Bowtde wer within thy bomne:,

o dwus, Bavionr, take het op

DN - T o biithe ghiid, that eoeth,

Bock as thou, thyself, dubst bles

Al wo pure, sod -1 and sinlon
bn'::n- uL‘.

Mhart sesibowd, has the Journey

# And viee path, & Bowery way,

L N Jﬂ. fatare il tongs
Howry thoras may hidden lay

Bo s well, o take ber Josus,
Boe the litle feor aba'l grow
Hens y with the tleome journe

16 » world of sin and woe
¢ dhen the massive purtale,
© Lamve thee ponrly gaies winr,
Lot bier bear the heavenly musc,
That the way way wvt seens far

Gome, 1o boar ber, o'or the river,
.. For aboye the surging tide,
That the blackness of the weler
May wot, for.s moment hide
Prown ker eyes, the siiver gleaming
# OF the-light that ahines afar
Pudle traveller's guiding stas

within the henvenly windows,

AN enognscious now of MOrrow
1} fargotten every pain,

Bewt s shie in the gind to-morrow,
Free nud happy—well again

Oue brief moment, hath she waited
u the antrroom below,

B the Saviour, sweetly calling,
Hude her upward, quickly go.

Tusaks we give Thee, for the,mission,
OF wotf Hittle | 1r s brief,

Bor swet i iy gives un gladnes
Foven wid our bliading grief.

And we'll hasten on 10 find her,
i futmre world xo fair,

Fur »- know, that he who ook ber,
KEerpe ber safely, tor us there.

| changed their y
e
| wnde no plaos, snd have no friends ; come-
body will huve to tuke we in. T afrad
Bruee did vot go; he said he woulds't; but
| 1 could have conxed bim iato it i I could
| have found bim, How do you do, Mim
Copeland? Can't you take pity ou the
| winfortunate, snd smuggle wme into some
| girele? 1'don’t belong saywhere.”
He looked bright , and fascine
| ting enough to beloag saywhere. Fanole,
10 whom & new face was t, and who
bad known Churlie Lambert all bér life,
e & okl bk o i I
Wlakiong » ervell i i
it sould have been doue, but Mildred had
waken the lead the moment they boarded
the train, motioning Kate to the seat by the
window, and taking the vacant one beside
ber. They were just abead of her now, and
Mildred was talling in wn animated tove,
and Kate was listening, her fube bright with
lemsure. It wan certainly very kind in
ildred to tuke 50 thuch 'puins for Kate
Hartzell, 4
Loyd McLeno’#eyen followed hers, and
wondered who the two were,  He deter-
[ mined o learn, if he could.
1 “Lambert, where is somebody o intro-
duoe me 10! [ don’t see  persou in this
car, save yourself and Miss Copeland, with
whow 1 am sufficiently scquainted to
speak. 1 «hall have to throw. myselfoff
the train if there is no place where I will
fit in
Fannie Copeland laughed, and resol ved
1o keep this merry young man in their
traio if she could.

Selecied Sevial,

ONE COMMONPLACE DAY.

CHAPTER IV —Continued
THINGS HARD TO KEPLAIY

i s bt wewn four wad Gve o'cleck that,
Jarge

wot be thirty yet, snd others. squally ocer-
e that be was ot least thirty-ive.  How.
wver that wight be, be was nadoubledly a
mas Gied W command siteption, even
shough b had sot been known asone who
crowded houses night sfier night ou

Mo fasoriie theme. The poople of East
wever been mo fortunate as. o
bur i rpenk, but (hey bad heand of

him, wud considered their town bighly
Bonord 1o huving him as its guest for two

dage .
Wiend Lo bhost, whio sat just opposite him,
Jeasin arm on the sione table at Lis
lefh, &
be baeewived  The truth is, Bastwood
Moelf wan pon u'r'{ well soquaintad with
Mr. Clevelny! © was comparstively
W P He bad bought & flne od
phace jux
hed wade cerain much-needed improy
ments init, and bad settied bis moth
theve as its mistress, aod seomed 0 make
§ bas hendguariers.  Eastwood was divided
w0 b0 what Mr. Cleveland's business was.
Bome (olieved that be was & travelling
mmlosssiun for & wholesale house m Boston,
atbers that be had an intersst in certain
wpn mince i ke western of the coun-
v, and L] others tho L that he was o
1 n of leisure, and travelled for
plassure and iw proveraent.  However that
may be, e cerianly travellod & great deal |
i Baviag spest Lwo gonsecutive weeks in
oew Lowme winee be 1voved 0 it in the
spring. - The verdict of society in Bast
woul was that 1o was Suedobking, well
odiosmted, probably aristocratic and « trifle
¥ Fansie Oopeland had wid
sl which was passing in her mind in the
morming, «he would hove admitted that it
e this grotieaan's opieion of het atber i
o wiking svcety by brimgug Kate Harieell
o ber trwin, which had troubléd ber. B
bad met Mr. Cloveisnd and sdmired bix
Hoe eyes, and grave snile, as did most of
« Ghher young Indies, nod had o general
o sand weil in e salimation. 1
be o trinl © ber 10 bpve hiw (hink
ot Ol Harteell's” dauphier wae her
friend and conpanon
Bhe st guite moar w0 him st this seo
woand, nd be bod Just plucked the dainti
ot Bistin form, sid pasend i 10 ber, with &

vacution. Mr. Cleveland, his |

more of an introduction than |

s the outakirts of the tows, |

“] will introduce you,” she said, leaning
forward, “to my friend Miss Powers, of
Washington, Mr. McLess.”

her smile of greeting, and Mr. Mo b
bowing his thanks, sccepted the arm of
Lambert's seat, in the lieu of & vacancy,
and ed to make himeelf ‘as enter-
taining s+ be could to this rarely pretty
fuce. But Mildred had another introduc-
tion to make.

“Let me introduce Miss Hartzell, Mr.
MoLean.”

Faanie, listening, felt ber face clouding
» liwe. Wi nees Mildred introduce her
10 everybody T She surely could mot ex-

thint; snd Mr. McLean was & !

o mi‘hlxnot like such general m-

Charlie Lambert saw the shadowed face,
and searched for the n-.bo e

“By the way, Fannie, who is retty
lmle;nny wih your ‘triend ? Bn’fm
Jooks rather familiar, bat I cannot recollect
having seen ber before T

Faonie’s lip curled s litt'e; she could
not help it; she was s deal tried.

“You may have seen her a hundred

tinses, but I dor"t e, - lmilid
Her as no mw-mﬁﬂd ntro~
duced you, t00, I should have thought you
would ‘-n noticed the name.”
H“'l‘hl usme ! r'h .m“hl ﬁn-‘—
artgell—wh ‘annle, nothing in
common vll-b"Old Harteell down on the
?In;. 1 suj 4 1y jusifd

“You ure certainly justified in supposing
0, but for all (il Alie ix s daughter!”

“Not old Joe Hartzell's deughter!”

“Yesn, just that.”

Charlie Lambért was a very well-bred
young.nan ; he paid some attention to the
customs of polite society, slways wore
faultiens cravats, of just right | shade,
and was cgreful about his Foves, aud his
| perfumes, and & dozen other little. things;
vevertheless, lie forgot himself, and gave
vent to & whistle. A low one, cut short
saddenly ; Fannie heard it, sudit
seoted to her something of what society
would think of her ifuhe had istroduced
0ld Joe Hartzell’s daughter to it

Young Lambert hastened to recover
| himself. 2

“It doewn’t seem possible that such a
preuy, ladylike-looking girl can be a rela.
| tive of that set.: Where did you pick her
up, Fenpie?”

“I didu't pick her up. Mother became
interested in her beoause she scemed to try
1o learp her lesson in Sabbath-school, and
was quick 1o take 8 hint. She'was sorry
| for her, and made up her mind Lo try o
help her. She is living st our house now,
-wk'm| for her board. . She is & nice, good
girl

Fuannie hurried through the stary, her
color deepening sy sho talked. Kate should
heve utmont justios at her hands, but it
| waa hurd to think thet she must introduce
her

CHAHTER V

ROCTRTY  CIROLES,

‘Ab,
lence?  Well, she in certainly a niostook-
ing listle girl ; one woulda't deesm of hér
w0 onte "

Hia gracious tone said that Faonie's
mother was 0 be commended for & kind
sot | sad then he dismissed Kate Hartzell
from bis mind. Thet ehe had snything |
whitever 1o de with his conscience was an
idea which had not fer & moment entered
hin mind  What was Old Joe Hartrell’s |
daughter to him?

All this time the group under the aprond.

remmark os e delioate voning, sad & hint
shat it oontrasted well with e wuiums |
wpnie at her breast, and olid, with & Hiile |
Sush ou hor fsoe bad added W 10 the bow- |
quet, and 1014 0 WevRry wa

Miss Hansat: Wagnoright was n’i..‘ of
this company and st bolt “#pright oo
waoow proossing stemp, withoul the s |
o supprtag t'udn- She had reslly |
rn e ey w-nwhn-‘l.u‘l the coen- |

bad ily shout her

1, WM santering  along  the
wtowans with_lbs friond, bad spiod her, un i

~|Jl.mt,b;u|.bn-u there, and
o b .. -17 nd, Miss
wetbiod beraelf as thoagh

ing tree wre waiting for their supper. But
thedy ion descri othier things,
bow Lioyd Mclean ehanoes 1 be the com
panion of Mildred Powers. He found her
:h.-uu company, ard, in & sense aitached
pmeelf 1o ber. Not that be was dissgroe-
wbiy or exclusively sttentive. When the
train reached the pionic grounds he found
r\nxy of friends, but it suited his moed, to |
hover neas the party which he bad firm
Joined, nnd to bestow more or leas attention
on Mildred aod Kate Hartaell. He had
not discovered who Kute Hartzell was. It
e {:» er any thonght st all, he suppos-
od her to be n ol the
“1s that Jady sunt to all this company 1"
Thie was Mildrod’s sompwhat astovished
question iu snswer to young Lambert’s re-
| wark about the ssndwiches which he made
“1 have beard ' lsast
apeak of her this aftérnoon

wright™
arlie Lambert lsughed.
“I know it; end it is rether o singular
4 | glaim ber as auni, she
rolated to of us, It can not be
|'mocounted for on that lhl;

Mildred turned and gave her band and.|

Churlie said, “n case of benevo- |

s
in & lovely !ilwe. and is rich, and
like to_get invited to roam th
nds, snd est her chickens und cresm.

w'mldu‘t any of us mind having her
ior & “truly’ suntie, ae the children say.’,

“She is aa original charaoter to talk,”
said Charlie, “T always give herachance
at me, because I il

and has apecial jurisdiction over me in con-
sequence; and she dosn’t spare me, I ae-
sure you.. | ought to be worth something
wfter she gets me hm_‘cn up. Do you
know her, MoLoan ? en you ought to;
#he ie & rich. charscter to study, Let’s all
go up thers, and I'll give yoa an introduc-
tion, The hero of the day i there, 00,
perhaps we will be u-.u-{to o free tem-
perance Jecture.”

And this was: why they mounted the
hill, and sat down by the rook with the
strenm gurgling below them.

veral others, by pdent -or design,
strolled that way and wete cordially wel-
comed. Not very far from them w brisk
fire was burning, and & committee of those
loung-suffering people who always do the
work ot all picnics were eng in mek.
ing coffee, roasting corny and 1u verious
other ways preparing (o regale the groups
The general arrangements of this picnic
were somewhat unique. At Jeast they
would linve been in soy other town, The
people of Bastwood had the matter reduced
1o u science. It was fully understood thet
those fortunate persons, whether gentlemen
or lndies, who came from homes, should
bring with them well-stored badkets, with
bread, and cake, and Whatever they or
their horie party needediio make a sub-
stantial meal; always, of course, adding a
little for the benefit of those unfortumates
who bad no homes, but lived i bearding-
houses.. They, on their part, were sure to
be laden with coffee, sugar, lemons, pickles,
soything thal wsa buysble at firstalase
groceries. Then each individual whe joined
s group uuderstood that bis or her basket
would be presently confiscated By a com-
mittee appointed by the said lgmp. and in
due time a ocollation would be served,
consisting of something from his own bas-
ket, if he could pick it out, and something
from all the other baskets belonging to the
cligue. The great fire, built up scientifi-
cally under & certain tree, did duty for the
entire party. The great boler of coffee
sent out ita iging signal when ready,
and ae many pitchers,or pails,or soffee pots,
84 were forwarded from the varions groups
were promptly filled from the generbus
boiler. It is certainly » vnri nice way to
have a picnic; except, perhaps, for the

manage the coffee, and feed the
res, and roast the corn, o~ the apples or
whatever ix to be roasted besides their own

faces.

Well, now you understand, or at least
if you koew Miss Wainwright, you could
think of several ressons why the spot where
dhe was seatod would be & favorite one.
Pmﬂl scquainted with her know that
her n basket was very | aad that
the giass onns set in » pail of which
acoompanied the brown
filled with genuire cream, skimmed from
four quart pans which had been all the
morning in Mise Wain i

Iy ives for thia sion

wright's stons dairy,

!

, to care for
self,  Sull u::.. she h’l"‘ :‘h “io:"u'm:
was not m ‘”
wae ¢ 'hawmdﬁq Where was
she? Had she anybody to talk with?
Was ilie having & miserable time? Fan-

ie, liked her well enough to wish it were

that it was the right thing to do.
slways the spot to which poor Fannie’
thoughts returned

(70 BE CONTINUED.)

The Shelf in the Attie.

When Kate Holden entered the sitting-
room 1o greet a stylish caller, a glance re-
vealed the disorderly condition of the rooin
thut had been aisde tidy by her own hands
but a few hours before, reo pairs of
overshoes lay beside the polished grale;s
walerproof covered the best chair ; slates
snd books pearly concealed the pretty
table-cover; several dolle with ample
wardrobe cocupied the sota, while frag-
ments of bread, donghuuts und apples told
of & lunch wuddenly interrup Poor
Kute could not conoesl her annoysnoe, and
the cloud that rested upon her usually
sunny face deepened an shie parted from
her friend and returoed to her mother's
room, It was not & new trial ; Kate's wis-
dom 'andd pationce had been sorely
taxed during the ‘proected illness of her
mether, and the five active children, mise-
ing the mother’s restraining hand, were
rapidly getting beyond per control.

rs, Holden listened patiently te Kate's
oft-repeated story of thoughtlesswess on
the part of the ohildren, and realined that
something must be' done to nseist her in
enforcing  habits of onder. Kate’s in-

uity soon developed s plan, and the

ree went forth that all misiaid articles
would spredily be transferred 1o u certain
shelf in the attio, from which none but the
ewner might remove them. The novelty
of the plan irterested the children; while
father, Kate, and even Bridget, promised to
submit to 'ts conditions ; and Kate sanguin

A br
%"him
-

v 18 ?
telling him what she had

danger in a bos-con-
" askedls lady visitor at
“Not the least,
marm,” cried the showman, “ He never
bites—he swallows his witties whole.”

—A few days ago & well known society

1] ioun( man shooked one of his lady friends

y his ignorance of history. It was after

nner party at his houee, aud she was
learned in her
private history class. One thing led to
another, and all the time Le was puﬂng

f
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into deeper water, ‘At last she surp
him b&.hinquiring: “ Now tell we, Mr.
) at are the Knights of the Bath
Ele al:mmend lorwn while, and Soall

urt out, " “Why, 8&%&- night
suppose.” s

~—A good story is told of an excellent
Americah minister, who, bappening one
day to pass’ by the open door of a room:
where his danghters and some  young
friends were assembled, th
what he overheard, that they were making
too free with the character of ‘their neigh-
bors ; sod, after their visitors had departed,
he gave his children a lecture on the ain-
fulness of scandal. “ But, father, what
shall we t?ik_-bon:';"h Jt'you caih do
anything else, hi 8 Y mp-
h’n’sn:‘roll it ::b.p‘l: that wiﬁﬂu Io,:t be
innocenk. diversion.” A short time after,
an associstion of ministers wmet st his
liowse, and during the evemng some dis
cnmsion on points of doctrine were earnesl,
and their voices were 80 loud as to indi-
cate the danger of their lowing their Christ-
isu temper ; when bis eldest Jdaugliter,
overhearing them,,procured & pumpkin,
snd, ént'ring the room, gave it to her
father and snid =+ There, father, roll it
about.” The miniater was obliged to ex-
plain to his brethren, and good humor wab
instantly restored.

A Skififal .-rg Operation.

The American Ambassador at Vienua,
Mr. Kasson, has lately forwarded to his
an

of success, made haste to appoint & place
for everything, and to put nnrylhingl:: its
ap] iate place.

‘or & few days order reigned in the house.
Mary’s dolls were carefully returned to
their drawer ; the boys’ hats were hung up-
on,_ their allotted pegs; Jenuy's sprons
and’ribbons were no longer sown broadosst
throughtout the house; and even little
Obarley's blooks and nlﬁu were carefully
guarded from threatened exile. But care-
levs hinbits had too long’ prevailed o be
overcome ot once, and the first rainy day
sent & w and an umbrella to the
broad shelf. The same eveni a8 the
childess putboted about: (ke tebls 1o pre-
pare lessons, Harry’s books could not be

fonud.
“Where did you leave them ? asked one,
: “I kn.:d'lnsyu will fiad them,” said
enay ; amid peals of laugh
swoesded

acoount of &
remarkable

WS CADOBY »
Qulie paoe: Fhtes o & peouiier
5 »
Su dm‘- in |bh:dmhl:t‘“all'l.‘ th;i
baen described aa & o, ’
colleots '.;'aut

with more than necessary energy,

This was & valuable ‘rewsinder 10 the
other children ; butscon Mary’s dolls die-
appesred from the sofa ; Jenny’s paint-box
ﬁn_ the d{uhg-ubh. Evnﬁ uhy‘:

d their

in mamma’s room for the greater seclnsion
of the bread shelf in the attic. The ohil-
dren usually submitted ch lly. Jeus;

"
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Y,
sometimes pettishiy complained of the in-
i & dressing ot the

?Im:'\vu others, ss I eaid, whé had
been drawn, through various wotives, to
this same ne was Miss ing.
She distingnished herself on this particular
oceasfon wearing & light silk dress,
which, she sighingly remarked, spotted if
us much us &drop of water touched it, to
say nothing ef drops of cotfee and cream ;
and by wearing such delicate boots that, in
Jumping a log one of them aplit from seam
to seam, and that foot had to be tadked
under her i some skilfal way, for the
rest of the time, when she was seated, and
10 be endured with mortification when she
walked. While the coffee was being served,
and before the conversetion had beconde

neral, Miss Fleming suddenly addressed

‘annie Copeland, with whom she was not
| on terma of exceeding intimacy :

“By the way, Miss Copeland, who is that
girl who brought you s pin when you tore
your skirt down llcrv by the fali 7 T pever
saw her st any of our gutherings before,

close mtten-

that [ remember.”
Ilyin
at that moment

1t anybody had been
tion to Panuie Copelan

they would have séen that ber cheeks

ﬁlo'ul deeper than the sutumn leaves in
er bouquet, but she answered promptly —

“Her name is Hartxel),”

“Hartzell? Why, I koow that name,
don’t 1?7 What makes it s0 familiar?
’ Where does she come from 1" »
| “From Bastwocd, Miss Fleming, on the
| two ¢'alook train,”

“Yen, of course,” Inughed Miss Flewiog,
| “but I wens origivally. I doa’t know bet.
1 thought I knew all the girls in sogiety,
by sight at least.”

Was Miss Fleming obtuse or haieful ?
Fuonie would have given somsthing to
koow which. Meantime, she waited for
her answer 4

“She lo not in society,” Faanle said,
biting her lips, and teying takeep ber
voioe M(, “bat she lyes in *iﬂi.”
Hy e B -

ool know her i ROWE. Vel
body else in our Im;:’hv'ﬂll, , Mr. Clvz

I  Where did you say she lived, Fan

Pannie had not said, but, clearly, she
must do so. “Bhe drew « “long breath;
there was no hélp for it

“She lives with “J““ now, Mise Flem.
ing; ber home s in Varley's Lane ”

‘l',lh-nuon the Fata 1" :

t would be imipossible, probably, to con.
vey 10 you s nl;;l what Miss Fleming's
volce expressed, ue, s0¢, you are
not sequainted with the l’m; but to the
initinted that word meat us & remove
trom the proprietiss of life as Flemng,
ot least, was able in her imagination fo
reach.

“Why, how very queer that the girl
should come here thisnfternoon |  How do
rn accoust for i, my dear Miss Oopelasd ¥
t must be quite a trial to you." 2
Oh1 that Faunie Copeland oould tryth-
"ﬂu"{ u;:nol » trinl; fhist she was
ave her enjoy the lovely sfternco
iuu the bitter truth was;
moment of their starting
Kate Hartéell had beén o
she was in the group, the em!
question was vhnmgoumh.hq
w0 her. Who
kindly, and make the day &8

g

partioularly winning in

of the house, and John,when time H
preferred to do without cuffs and gloves.

“Itisn’t all fun,” said Mary one even-
ing, ns she timidly.entered the dusky room
in search of her composition book, * but
if can only catch Kate I1] not complain.”

An opportunity opourred st length.
Kate, preparing for a drive, sought in vain
for her muff,, She hurried from closet to
drawer in search of the missing article that
no one’ had seen, while her eacort restrain-
ed the impatient horses at the gate.

“Charley myst haven taken it,” she
said fretfully, and finding him in the
kitchen, «he repeated her question.

“Yes,” snid the little rogue, ““ 1 found it
on' mamma’s bed, and Bridget and I put it
away on the attic shelf, where she found
my blocks.”

Bridget suddenly disappeared, and Kate
shougbt the attic ehelf, followed by the
children’s shouts of triumph.

My, Holden’s turn came st last.

“Children,” he asked hurriedly one
morning, “bave any of you seen my _driv-

in,&lavu ” p o
o8, jear,” repli oW .
“1 saw lgom Int night ﬁ the u.t?c o:“tlgc
broad shelf.” P

A look of astonishment, not unmingled.
with displensure, over his face, as
he repeated, ““in the attic 1

Mary saw the half-frightensd looks of
the ohildren, the cloud upon her father's
fnce | and fearing ahe had ventared to
faz, guiokly sprang up. u{in;

“Forgive ine, papa. U'll go and get
themy”

“No, #0,” said Mr. Holden, " I had guite

MFMM the new law; but if Ilhave broken
ity Ul pay the penalty.”
As his heavy stops asoended the wtairs,

the repressed mirth gave way 0 mern
laughter, in which he hesrtily joined.

was soarcely restored when Bridget
was heard anxiously loguiring for » lost

m

“You will find it onthe bread shelf in the
attio,” shouted Harry, “the pinzss is not &
pofr place for a broom.”

n‘dri also mounied the stairs.

ha's the vevy laat,” said Jnn( s ¥iw |
doing us lots of , snd I don’t mind |
going every day for the fun of sbeing others

i

8o
She did not go every day, however, for
orderly habits were becoming fixed in the
Holden family. Kste's tasks were groatl
lightened | and when Mrs. Holden mobd
1o resume her place in the Mmily, she
found the now law, like many another, un-
e seldom tranagressed —

—A woman recently entered a wtove in
i st dows in front of an

A or t
e iy o Ry et eeer did 1 - them
of stoves. They don't throw out
my sny hest, z«i g burners

of experience observes that &
piokout & husband is
baw.lih!?rdilnw w

—A hdz’
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That destrable property in
WOLFVILLE VILLAGE,

A J. Pineo, M. A., eon-
, having seven rooms,

i A
and Well of

v

rost
house, &a., Garden,
los

chemiats and medicine ven-
d, and by the
roprietors, A Limited 17,
i e pin e , B O. This
8yrup atrikes at the very foundation of
disease, and drives if, reot and

m.

branoch,
To A. J. White, Esq.
8 Town, Jamalca, West Indies,
Oot. 24, 1882,
Dear Sir,~—1 write to inform you that I
have derived great benefit from * 's

. or
derived Dent ;:np.nlo-.
prompie me to furnish you with this un-
solicited tesgpmonial .
ln.-u'u Sir, aly 2
ours ever gratefully.
g;ml. Berry,
B Missionary.

Goo. K Frost.
B, wed by A 4, Whike;
w“mm James Strest,

Signeod)
]
For eale
St John,
Limited

Mantresl,

COOKING STOVES,

Ranges, &e.

bera aa.m'n m ‘-.mn
COwn Manufasture,

M«m Indusoniants ¥ caad -

J. HARRIS & Co.

27 & 20 Water St.,
- N.B

Harper’s Magazine.
ILLUSTRATED,

Por Yeur:
FARPER'S MAGARINE,,
HARPER'S WREKLY.
HARPER'S BABAAR, ...,
HARFER'S YOUNG PROPLE. ... ........
HARFER'S J o
RARY, Ona Foas (b ¥ovilemr.
@l rubacribevs in the United

i wi
ot

s mot o copy (his advertisement ‘
m xpress .‘:! of Hamrsa &
Address, HARPER & §ROTITKRS, NowYark

l}hmm & Brackel Lamas
mm_g OWELLINGS.

24 HT CHANDALIBRS, BRAC:
Ml e

MPS, TA LS 1.3
In great y. at Lowest Prives.
J.R. CA
B4 Prince Win. Strent

MERON,




