bewitehing scene! It i
tnwnd. "’

Y Yeu, thunks to Clement's gold,—
Money is the only thing worth having,
IRn'e 1L e dlghed Alarie,

U No ! ankd Bessle, emphatically, hslf
relghtened ab her own temerity, “* 1t
will not always bhuy happiness — nor
love, ™

* Not always, perhiaps. Dol suppose,
for Instance, 1 had Clem’s wealth, and
were to eny (o you, * Miss Bessie™ "

YT never guppose !

*Then let me say It without Clem’s
advantoges | 17 you tried, Bessle, dear,
eould you love me a little? 1 have
winted to agk you thig many o time, but
you nlways avolded me, and 1 feared
thut you saw how I loved you, and
wanted o discournge me,  Isitso? Am
-

“You think I am Jenny Buarston anid

atd -

“Hang Jenny Durston ! exeludmed
Alarie, pressing  Bessie's hand in  his,
and stenling bis arm around her supple
walst,  “* You koow better! Bessle,
darling, can you love ¥

I =1 dou’t know.

* Never mind
and tell me, "

Bessle glanced up in her lover's faoce,
aiid he read his answer in her  happy
eyes, Bending down, he kissed her
tenderly, and whispered— Bul n lover's
waords are sacred,

SALTAN erded Clement,
wre you ¥

o the delightiul fede o fofe was inter-
rupted.

In s few moments Alarie found him-
self at Hberty to seek Mrs, Relling.—
Finding herin the midst of a bevy of
glls, he offered her his arm. and asked
her to go with him and get an lee,—
Startled by an undefinable something In
his tone, she did a0, and s svon ns they
were ot hearing of the rest, he
“aid

S Mes. Relling, Clement and 1
vou a thousand apologies; we have been
feveiving you. But I' am the only one
10 blame : Clem Is honor ftself !

“What do yon mean? Tray ex-
plain," she sald.

*Why, the truth is that Clement and
I are here under false colors. The wealth
for which he is worshiped i= mine, and
he {5 the poor doctor,” answered Alarie,
cxplaining how and why he pretended
to be poor. * This would not be so bud,
but that Olement hag lost his heart—as
true and honest a one as ever beat '—to
vour daughter. OF course, under the

like flry-

Aunt Anna'’
Aunt Annn, Look up

“Where

of

owe

circumstances, he will go away at
anee’—
“Why ¥ snid Mrs. Reiling, coolly.—

Is e married or betrothed ¥

U No, Indeed! Buat he has nothing
Lt his practice, and Mizs Camilla™

*Now Dr. Warrington !** sald Mrs,
Reiling, laughing, ““T thinkif I were
Clement T would consult Camilla her-
salf before I went away in such a great
huarry. ™

Do you really menn it¥
Tim g0 ¥7°

I you choose, If Clement had
fancied poor Bessie now, who has noth-
ing!'—

* But who, with your permission dear
madam, will have all that I possess.
No,no! Tean't resign her to Clem-
ent,”

supper was served in a roomy tent
that gnve every one an opportunity to
sit comfortably down by the table. The
viands were rich, rare, and abundant,
and both young and old did justice to
them. Presently Alavie rose and said:

‘ Ladies and gentlemen, I propose a
toast to our host.  May his future life be
richer in true happiness than his past or
present has been in gold or silver.”

The toast waus drank, though more
than one fair guest wondered not a little
thereat, Finding that no explanation
was volunteerad, Lizsie Carroll excolaiim.
ody—

“ Either T am very stupld, Dr. War-
rington, or your words have s hidden

Muy T tell

meaning. Which s it ¥

' The latter, the latter, Miss Carroll,
How ean you sugpest that are
«tupld."’

* Pray explain the mystery.”

“T will do so—by proxy. Miss Burs
ton, will you be good enough to do so for
ma "

Jenny Burston started at these words,
Turning first red, then pale, to the ge-

ret astonishment of all present, she
~tammered :

“I=I—really 1 don’t know what you
mean, ™’

““Oh, yes, you do. Pray tell our friends
who is the poor doctor and’ who the
wenlthy young eligible,  Both Clement
tnd 1 sire bashfal, and as you and your
aunt are the only ones herein the seeret,
! muet Insist that you come to my
;li‘l."‘

Hoth Jenny and Mre, Burston were
shnatly  pale.  Clempent divined from
thelr looks that Alario had & good rven.
somn for his request, so he added ;

* Yes, Mrs. Burston, pray oblige me
two.” .

" There Is no mystery.”” sald Jeuny,
hesitatingly. B

**No mystery? Am I a poverty-
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siricken physicien ¥ Is ©lom rolllng in
rlehes ¥ Come, Fou e unkind,"”

“ How did you know that 1— Whai
do you tean ¥ akld Jenny,

Well, I Migs Burston will not tell, I
must," enld Alerfd, proceeding to ex.
plaln to the nssembléd guests,

Clement enld nothing, He looked un-
onslly nb Mrs, Rélling, but she gave him
w knowlng, reassuring nod that spoke
volumes, Heglanced ot Camilla | she
looked surprised, but not in the least
displeased, o he concluded that it was
not so bad, after all,

Thie disclosure caused o grent deal of
talk nt Onk Grove, of course, Bowe
people blamed Clement severely, but the
majority laughed pleasantly, and con-
slderad the aftalr a very good joke. Mrs.
Nelllng wis congratinlated upon the good
fortune that awaited her penniless
nlece, and also (by the (ruly honest)
upon  her prospective son-ln<daw ; for
Camilin and Clement, sitting side by
side in the boat on thelr way home from
Emerald Island that oight, bhad thus
settled their own future,

The Burstons left Onk Grove early
the next day. For o long thine It wie n
myalery to Alarie and Clement how
these two perfect strangers had heard of
thelr intended visit to. Onk Urove under

flse pretences, but ot last it wis ex-
plained. Alaric's  Inwyers, Messrs,
Jurls apd Tegie, liad o young elerk

named Brown, whose only slster Jenny,
u hnntdeome girl, was determiined to may
ry money: the young clerk learned all
the particulars of Alarle’s wealth and
romantic plan for the summer, and, of
course, gave his gister n hint of the mat-
fer. Jepny. who hid about threee thon.
sands dollars, took an old felend into
her eonfidence, nnd the two, laying inn
good supply of fluery, went to Onk
Girove as Mrs. and Miss Burston, with
the intention of conyuering youne W
rington, and his money. cost what it
might to efther purse or conslence,
Bt though mortifying to the
young womay we are glad to be able {o
state that the doctor was not the vietim
of * Jenny's Plot.*’
- -

Why the Neighbors Don't Speak.

very

8 WE enlered the edge of the town
A (Hamilton, Bermudn Islinds) that
SHunday afternoon. we stopped atn eot-
tage (o get o drink of water. The pro-
prietor, a middle nged man with a good
face. usked us to sit down and rest.  His
dame brought chairs, and we grouped
ourselves in the shade of thetrees by the
door, Mr, Bmith, that was not his
name, but it will answer, questioned us
about ourselves and our country., and we
apswered him truthfully, as a general
thing, aud questioned him in return. 1t
was all very simple and pleasing, and
sociable. Rural, too: for there was a
plg and a small donkey and a hen an-
echored oub, close nt band, by cords to
their lege, on a spot that purported to Le
grassy,  DPresently, a woman passed
along, and although she coldly snid
nothing shie changed the deift of our
talk. Baid Bmith:

*Bhe didn’t look this way, you no-
ticed ¥  Well, she Is our nelghboron one
side, and there’s another family that's
our next neighbor on the other side : but
there’s n general coolness around now,
and we don't speak. Yet these thiree
fullies, one generation and other, have
lived there side by side and been as
friendly as weavers for a hundred and
fifty years, till about u year ago.*

“Why, what ealumity could have
been powerful enough (o bréak up so
old a friendship ¥**

“ Well, it was too bad, but 1t couldnt
be helped. It happened like this: About
A year or nore ago the rats pol to pesters
lng my place a good deal, and I set up n
steel trap in the back yard, Both of
these neighbors run econsiderable to cats,
and so T warned them about the {rap,
because their eats were pretty  soclable
around here nights, and they might get
into trouble without my intending it
Well, they shut up thelr cats for awhile,
but you know how it s with people;
they got careless, amd sure enongh  the
trap took Mrs. Jones' prineipal tomaoat
into eamp, and finished him up. I'n the
morning Mrs. Jones come here with the
corpse in her arme, and eries and  Lakes
on the same as if it was nobild, Tt was
a cat by the name of Yelverton—Hectlor
G, Yelverton—a troublesome old rip,
with no more prineiple than an Injun,
though you couldn’t make hiet belleve
It. Isald all & man oould to comfort
her, but, no, nothing would d¢ but 1
must pay forhim. Finally, I said 1
wasn 't investing in cals now as mush as
I was, and with that she walked off in
u hufl, earryiog the remains with her.
That closed our Intercourse with the
Joveses, Mrs, Jones joined snothey
church and took her teibe with her, Bhe
sidd she would not hold fellowship with
assnssins,

* Wellby and by, comes My, Tirown s
turn—sho went by bere s minute ngo.
Bhe bad a disgraceful old yellow cat that
she thought ss wmuch of asif he was
twing, and one night he tried that trap
upon his neck, aud it fitted bin so, wnd
wans sort of satisfactory, that he laid

down nnd curled up, and stayed with 1L,
Huch was the end of Bl¢ John Hald.
win

" Wae that the name of the et ¥

“The sie,  There's cals around here
with names that would surprise you.—
Maurin,* to hls wire, " what wns that
cit's unme that ent o keg of ratsbane by
mistake over at Hooper's, and striek by
lightning and took the blind staggers
and fell 14 the well and was most
drowned before they coulid fAsh him
out '

“That wase that colored Deacon Jack-
son'seat. 1 only remember that the
lust end of s name, which was, To.Be-
Or-Not-To.Be That Is The Question.
Jackson,”

“Rho | that aln't the one.  That's the
one that ent up wn entire box of Beidlita
powders, and then hadn’'t any more
Judgment than to go and take o drink.
He was considered to bi s great loss, but
I never could see 1t, Well, no matter
about the names. Mrs. Brown wanted
Lo be rensonabile, but Mys, Jones would
not let her. Bhe put her up to golug to
lnw for damnages, Bo to law she went
and bad the face to claim seven shils
lings and sixpence. It made u great
stir.  All the neighbors went to court,
Everybody took sldes, 1 gol hotter and
broke up all the friendships for five hun-
dred yards around—friendships that had
lasted for generations and generations,

* Well, I proved by eleven wilnesses
that the cut was of 4 low character and
very ornery, and wasn't worth n can-
celled postage stamp tuking the average
of cats hore; but I lost the case, Whnt
conld T expect? The system s all
wrong here, and is bound to revolution
and bloodshed some diy.  You see, they
give the magistrate n poor little starva-
tion salary, and then turn bim loose
on the publie to gouge for fees and costs
to live on, What is the naturnl result ?
Why, he never looks into the justice of
o case—never once. All he looks ab s
which client has got the money. So
this one piled the fees and eost and
everything on to me. I could pay
specle don't you see? and he knew
mighty well he put in the verdict on
Mri. Brown, where it belonged, he'd
have to give his swag in currency.”

“Currency ¥ Why, has Bermuda a
currency ¢

“ Yes, onions.  And they were forly
per cent, discount, too, then, because
the senson bad been over as much as
three wonths. Bo I lost my case. 1
had to pay for that eat.  But the general
trouble the case made was the worst
thing about it. Broke up so much good
feeling. "The nelghbors don’t speak to
ench other now. "’

- -

French Justice.

A Frenoh deserter, Thomerel, aged 11,
went to o reslaurant, dined quietly in o
private rovm, finishing with coffee and
brandy. Then, getting behind the door,
he awnited the entrance of the waiter,
and, springihg on him, stabbed him,
The waiter, who was #o elightly wound-
ed, rushed for ald, and Fhomerel was
arrested. At his trial he said that he
had no grudge against the walter, whom
he had never seen before in his life, but
he was so dreadfully bored with his
existence that he determined to kill
somebody so as to get killed in  return,
He had & good recordin  the regiment,
but it came out that he had passed two
years and a half In prison for attempted
assissinition. The plea of Insanity was
put forward, but rejected by the court,
it being khown that there hind been too
much method=such as the purchase of
a particular kind of knife—in Thor-
merel’'s madness, and the judge being
clearly of opinion that this kind of ennui
must be severely repressed, sent him  to
hard lubor for 20 years,

- —-—

Laughter.

No man who has once heartily und
wholly lnughed ean be altogether lrre.
clalmably bad,” How rmuch lies In
laughter—the clpher-key wherewith we
decipher the whole man. Bome men
wenr un everlasting barren simper; in
the smile of others lles a cold glitter as
of loe; the fewest are able to lnugh what
ean be cslled laughing, but only snuff
and titter and snigger from the throat
outward, or al best produce some whif-
ling, hufly eschinnation, as if they were
laughing through wool; of none such
comes good. The man who eanunot
laugh is not only fit for treason, strota-
gems and gpolls, but his whole life is al.
rendy a treason and a stratagem.

>-—
A Welgh They Had.

Two hunters shot a deer In 8 Western
forest. Having no means at hand of
welghing it, they devised a novel plan,
Auknew his welght tobe 140 s,y E,
knew histo be 180 Ibs. A horizontal

pole wus placed across o strong support |

and balanced, A. was then suspended
fromy one end, and E. from the other,
and the pole gradually drawn salong
towards A. until both men exactly bal-
anved each other. They then changed
ends, and when A, added the welght of
the deer to his own, both men again
bulanced,  Query—what was the weight
of the deer¥ '

. -

Fore ‘Tue Tinres

A SONG BY JAMES HUMES.'

espectiully dedioated to the Murphy
eause at Bandy HIll, Perry county. Pa.

Gob ont of the way, yo topar now,
Huotre comps the Murphy band,

By falr and honst means Lo Lry
And syt our happy land.,

Then come with us, ye lndles fulr,
Aund holp us all you san

To drive the monster rum away
From out “ Columbla’s” land.

For well we know without yoiir ald,
We in our cavse must fall,

But jolned with your omnlolent power,
Wo mubt apd will prevall.

Bonow good-by old burrels and kegs,
And Masks and bottles too,

We all have jolned the Murphy Plodge,
And bive no need for you,

No mors you'll need to sples your breath,
I'o hide the Whiskey smell,

Or stay away from leated stoyes
Thut on the dronkard tell.

And you that vead buis Nquld fre,
Be mindful what ye do,

Binee you have cursed your counlry so,
You miust koock noder oo,

And now ' three oleers™ for Lhe bemperance

CRuse,

And “ three chicors™ for nll who Joln,

And three for Columbia®s duughter faly,
That help otir eanee aloug.

Ludierous.

An English lady, who lived In the
country and was about to have a large
dinper-parly, was ambitious of making
a8 great a display as her husband’s
establishment—a tolerably large one—
could furnish.  Bo that there might
seem to be no Inck of servants, a great
lad, wlho had been only employed on
farm work, was trimmed and dressed for
the oceasion, and ordered to take his
gtand behind his mistress's chalr, with
strict injunctions not to stir from the
place, nor lo do anything, unless she
directed him—the Indy well knowing
that although no footman conld make n
better appenrance in still life, some awk-
wirdoess would be inevitable If . he
were put in motion. Accordingly,
Thomas, having been thus duly drilled
and enjolned, took his post at the head
of the table, behind his mistress, and for
awhile found sufficlent amusements
in looking at the grand * set-out” and
sturing at the guests. When he was
weary of this, and of an ipaction to
which he was so little used, his eye be-
gan to pry nbout among neurer olijects,
I't was at & time when Lhe Indies follow-
ed the French fashion of having the
back and shoolders, under the nupe of
the neck, uncovered much lower than
accords elther with the Fnglish climate
or with old English notlons. This lady
Wi in the belght, or lowness, of that
fashion, and, between her shoulder
blades, not far from the confines where
nikednesa and clothing met, Thomas
eapled semething, The guests were too
miich engaged with the business and the
courtegles of the table to see¢ what must
have been worth seelng—the transfigu-
ratlon produced In 'Thomas' counte-
nanee by delight when he saw so fine an
opportunity of showing himself atten-
tive and muking himesell useful, The
Iady was too much occupled with her
company to feel the flea: but to her hor-
ror she felt the great fluger and thumb
of Thomas upon her back, and to Lier
great horror heard him exelalm with ex-
ultation, to the still greater amusement
of the party: * A viea! vlea, my lady !
Fehod! I've caught ‘en "

. - -
Astonishing Effent of the Imagination.

A strange case is that of Henry C.
Erskman, living in Berks county, who
is the owner of considerable property,
Up to within several weeks ago he was
hale nnd hearty, Notwithstanding his
abundance of this world's goods he gen-
erally wore one suit of clotheés during
the week and on Bunday. Beveral weeks
ago he was startled because he Imagined
that a very offensive odor cume from his
edrs o mouth or the pores of the skin.
He was greatly alarmed, and lmagined
he wae ginkivg into galloping consump-
tion, and was gradually decaying. He
was unsble to sleep, became haggard
and emaciated, and even his friends be-
gan to imagine that his end wns near at
hand. 'He dressd himself fegularly,
und was determined to keep on  his feet,
He went Into the fields and in the woods
determined to fight down his disease,
but wherever he went the same dread-
ful stench and feeling came over him.
Fiually, an old wood-chopper met him
In the woods one day. The woodman
had a long talk with bim, and he stood
quite close to examine him. Then the
woodmnn asked the sick man for his
coat, It was exnmined.
carrled it away twenty yurds, und It was
discovered that the stench followed. The
coat was thoroughly examived, anda
dead mouse was found In the lining.
The mouse hud by some means gotten

in thelining of his cont nnd died (here, |

snd ity decoying body caused the unpleas-
ant effluvin. When this was known
the sufferer gulned courage, and as he
slowly realiged: what imagination had
done, he rallied and was soon oo the

road to health,

The woodman |

VEGETINE

HER OWN wOrDS,
s “_a‘ mM_IIhIm Md.. Feb. 18, 1877,
T Bir,—84 &1 yeurs sinee 1 have got o
- luul \rw Mut. 1 Had some physi
guru“otmyou: i from 'T" )i o
le
vnlotzlﬁlnll 33 Bestme . & “llt‘r’ﬁ-'u . ol
18, i moao of
{ T o1 nhd i e
e paina I?wa. and lhealf
bought on [Lhy S0l taks (b yeb.
thank God for this remedy add yoursell; and
win ||n',am ¥ nulterer may pay attentlon to it,—
1018 o Dless

nu for Ith,
M (.F. Kﬂm' 138 West Baliimore 81

VEGETINE.

BAFE AND BURE.

Mr, H, R Btevens,

In IT our Vegatlng wan mmm:arﬂed to me
and y bé!‘“n | I.ec rapasions of a [riend,
1 eonden l:{“ t Allu time 1 wassuflering

iy And  harvons prostration,

from genern) d
supsrinduced by ovérwork and Irregulae habits.

it St AR

the first doss: and undar ita persistent uss 1 ra

Wly recovered, galning more than nsual health
n od fesling.

e SRV s i
ment, us being & safe, sure und powerhil e i

l.romullnn health and restoring the wasted sys.
em to new [ie and enerry. Vegetine iy the only
medicine I nse; and as long &% T live 1 nover ox-
pect 1o ind a batter. Yours wuly, |

W. H. BLARK
120 Monterey St., Allsghany, Fi.

VEGETINE

THE BEST SPRING MEDICINE.
Thirlestown.
H, H, Blavens, HEA

Doar Bir,—This is to eortify tHat 1 lave usid
your * Blood Preparatiun®™ in my family for sey
ernl years, nud think thist for Serofuls or Canker-
ous Humors ar Hhematio affeottons IE cannot be
exvelied : and ns n blood purlfier and spring med.
Ietue 0t Is the hest thin tat 1 have ever used,
and 1 have used almost everything, 1 oan eheer
1||1Ir recommend 18 (0 any one [y need of such o
medicine Yours reapectially,

Mis. A, A. DINSMORE, 19 Russsll 5t

VEGETINE.
WHAT I8 NEEDED,

Boston, Fab, 10, 1871,
H. R, Blevens,

Dear 8ir—About ono year ago T found myssif
1 a feable conditlon from general debllity. Veg-
etine was strongly  secommeaded to me by a
friend who had beén moch benefitted by its nse,
I procured the prtiele, and, slter using several
hotties, was restored (o health and discontinued
ith use. 1 feal guite contident that thécs s no
medi¢ine suparior to it m;&hmn complaints for
whieh it 1“I|lvtrin1|f prepared and would cheerfuol.
Iy resommend It to those who feol thst they need
something o reatore them to perfeet health.

Reapaatinliy yours, U, 4‘ PETT 1LI,,

Firm ol 8 M. Pettenglll & Co,
No. 10, Seigte Bt.,

desl, Boston,
VEGETINE.

ALL HAVE ORTAINED RELIEF,
Bouth Berwiek, Me., Jam, 17, 1872,
. H, Bteveyn,

Dhenr Sir,—1 have had dyspepsin In [ts worst
form for the last len an' and have taken hop-
dreds of doliars’ worth of medicines without  ab-
talning any retlel. In Sept. ‘Jast I oommen sed
taking Veretine, My food dlgests well, and §
have galned fftsen pounds of flesh. There are
several othera fn this plaes taklng Vegetlne, and
all have obtained Jeliat.

Yours trul THOMAS E, MOORE,
Ovarsedr of Card Room, Portsmonth Co.'s Mills.

VEGIETINE
Frapure

H. K. STEVENS, Boston, Mass,

Vegeline is Sold by all Draggisis.
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THE N. Y. WEEKLY HERALD
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.

The glreutation of ihis popuiar mwnu]lmr lins
more than trabled during the past year, It con.
tains all the leading news containeéd in the Daily
Heralll, sud i arranged Iin bandy departments.

THE FOMEIGN NEWS
embraces apscin dispatehes from all quarters of
the globe, Wgethar with unblassed, riunm nni
;irlp 1o pintures of the grent War in Kurope, Un-
der the head of

AMERIOAN NEWS
are given the Telegraphlc Dispstches of the week
Team all parts of the Unlon,  This feattre glone

makés
THE WEEKLY HERALD

the most valuable newspaper in ihe workd, as it
I the r'lmapo:\tl. 8 fasaktnd s

Every week ia given n faithinl report o

FOLITICAL NEWS,

embracing nomplets & compreliensive dispateles
from Wnﬂ]tngmn. Includiog full reparts of the
Hl;mff.mi;” cinent politielans on the questions
L .

THE FABM DEPARTMENT
of the Weskly Herald glves the lastest as well as
the moest practical mmn?m and discoveries re-
Inting to the daties of the farmer, Bints for rals
Ing Castle;, Poullry, Grains, Trees, Vegetablos,
&a., with auggestions for kee nﬁnbulldmga and
farming utensils in repale.  This s supplemented
by & wuleall.e'd department, widely copled, un-

der he head o
THE HOME.
piving recipes for practioal dirbies. Hints for mak-
g o ull'l’rl:fuﬂd keeplng up with the Iatest fash.
lons at the lowest price.  Letters from our FParis
and London corr ndents an Lthe very latess
fushions,  The HOME Department of the Weekiy
Herald will save the housswife more than one
hundred times the Prine of lhayplrsr.
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.
Te s A page devoted to all Lhe latest phases
of the busivess markets, Crops, Morehandize, &c.
A valuahie feature is found in the speclaily re-
ported prices and eonditions of
E PRODUCE MARKET.

While all the news fro 5 last fire jo the Dis.
covery of Hianley nre to ound In the Woekly
Heruldl; dus ammu:uu’- ven 1o

hol nd bﬂl"u Tu?;mhﬂgwg?hm
it home and abro ) BT W m:{crory
wonk, & Bermon by some emineot divine, Literary,
Musical, Dramatic, Forsonal and Sea Nobten,—
There Is uo paper In the world which contalng so
miuch news matter & weelk ua the Weekly
Herald, which s sent, postage free, for One Dol.
lar. You mn%mmmr e at nnir Lima.

THE NEW YORK HERALD
In & weekily form,
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.

Papers publishing this prospesetus withent being
anthorized will not necessarily recelye an ex

ehnnge
Address, NEW YORK HERALD
Nrondway & Ann 51, N. ¥

REMOVAL.

The undersigned has ramoved his
Leather and Harness Store

from Front to High %ruli near the Penw'a.,
?mlsh:lﬂ?mt, where he will have on haud, and
n

will ne
RRDUCB? PRICES,
Taather and Harness of all kKindw. mm-r good
workmen, and buying st the lowest cosh
prices, 1 fear no eompetition,
o prives T;l in ensh for Bark, Hides ang

Hicins, Thankfol Tor past favors, L sollelt & con.
tinunnee of the same.

F. 8—Biankets, Robes, snd Shve todivgs made

A 3
L JOS, M. HAWLEY,
Duueanson, Julyis 1576.—f

DOF-SINS, it g

F, MORTIMRK. New Bloomheld, Pa.




