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_THE CHAMBER OVER THE GATE.
'BY HENRY W. LONGFELLOW.

Ts 1t 80 far from thee
canst no longer see
In the ehamber ov‘:'“nn gate

y
g and wailing sore
For son, who is no moref
Oh, Absalom, my son!
Is it so long ago -
That human woe
¥rom walled city came,
Calling on his dear name,
That 1t has died away
In the distance of to-day?
Oh, Absalom, my son!

There is no far nor near, 7
There is neither there nor hers,
Thers {s neither soon nor late,
In that chamber over the gate,
Nor any long ago
To the ory of human woe,

Oh, Absslom, my son!

From the ages that are past

The voice comes like a blast,

Over seas that wreck and drown,

Over tumult of trafiic and fown;

And from ages yet to be

Come the echoes back to me,
Ob; Absalom, my son!

Bomewhere at every hour
‘The watchman on the tower
Looks forth, snd secs the flest
Avpproach of the hurrying feet
Of mesnengers, that bear
The tidings of despair.

Oh, Absalom, my son!

He goes forth from the door,
Who ehall return no more,
With him our joy departs;
The light goes out in our hearts;
In the chamber over the gate
We sit disconsolate,

Oh, Absalom, my son |

That 'tis a common grief

Bringeth but slight relief;

Ours in the bifterest loss—

Ours is the beavieat cross;

Aund forever the cry will be,

“ Would God I had died for thee,
Oh. Absalom, my son!"

Atlantic Monthly for March.

THE YOUNG WIDOW.

“Is there any danger?”

“Any danger! Danger of what?”

Mahlon is conscious of a breach of
politeness in repeating her wordsrather
sharply. This dainty little lady in silks
and furbelows irritated him. To most
men she would be a sunbeam, in that
dingy doorway; to Mahlon she is a blot
—something against nature,

“Danger of contagion,” she explains.

“Not if you keep out of the way.
You are safe here in the fresh air. If
you nursed the patient—but that, I pre-
sume, is not your intention.”

Delphine langhs.

“I only came to see what is needed.
You doctors are said to order impossi-
bilities for the poor.”

“Unfortunately, we find a cheap diet
seldom nourishing,” said Mahlon, dryly.

“Then I can help! I have some wine
of fabulons age, which I would gladly give
your putients. You must let me know
theirneeds. And, Dr. Korr ”— Delphine
extends her hand—*if you would
come to my house on Thursday even-
ings youwould meet some pleasant peo-
plu'"

Mahlon shakes hands, thanking her
for her offer, but purposely saying
nothing of her invitation, which he has
no idea of aoccepting. He does not
watch her down the alley, but goes up-
stairs to his patient, thinking hardly of
the distribution of the good things of
life—for Delphine shows she gives
merely of her superfluity.

Delphine has her thoughts, also, as
she slowly picks her way through the
mud.

“Will he come? It was an inspira-
tion, that offer of wine. Will it bring
him? ' He certainly does not know how
to receive a favor, and really I don’t
care for his coming. Louis de Lille
hinted, when I said I intended to have
the new doctor at my house, that there
were things even a pretty woman could
not do. Yet I could., If I put on an
ugly Sister-of-charity dress, and nursed
patients, he would follow me like a dog.
But then, I have no desire to catch a
fever for a mere caprice.”

Many Thursday evenings pass.

“ Where is the new doctor?” asked
Louis de Lille. Delphine only smiles.

“He has not needed my wine; when
he does, he, will come,” she tells her-
self.

Bhe is right; just then she sees
Mabhlon in the doorway. A faint flush
overspreads her face,

She advances to welcome her guest.

“ Have you come for the wine?”

The sight of Delphine’s drawing-
room makes him loth to ask for it.
Oould he require her to sell all and give
to the poor? But the few bottles of
wine, precious a while ago, seem now the
mockery of an offering,

“You must tell me of your patients,”
says Delphine, premptly. “ But first let
me introduce some friends.”

Mahlon would have been incredulous
had he been told he could talk so much
common sense amidst the laughter and
music at Mrs. Eliot’s, and even find op-
portunity to give his views on hospital
wards,

“Then you put no faith in the beau-
tiful, Dr. Kerr? ” says Mrs. Gordon, who
is interested in the hospital just being
built. “Now, if you had Delphine's
taste to help you—-"

l\l(»lthlolx; glances coldly where she
stands, the center of a gay youn up.

“Delphine is libera%, Zn{i hogldg:0 hsr
own purse-strings. If there is one po-
sition perfect in this faulty life, it is
hers.”

“Yet, to bring about this perfect
state, there was a death to be wit-
nessed,” he says, gravely.

“Of course that was sad; but that
Mr. Eliot was her father’s friend, the
marringe made when she was very
young. I don’t mean there was a
shadow of unhappiness between them ;
ouly it was natural she should bear the
old man’s death calmly.”

“ And afterwards enjoy his money.”

“Why not? He wished it, for he
left her all without one irritating or in-
sulting proviso.”

“If you allude to a second marriage,
I should think common prudence would
have made him provide against it. Un-
less he wished another man to have
his fortune,” added Mahlon, with a
shrug.

“But he knew Delphine was not a
fool.”

“You said she was not in love with
her husband.”

Mahlon avoids discussing Delphine’s
intellectnal status.

“A man’s fallacy, that need we women
have of being in love. Empty-headed
girls agree with you. But Delphine’s
head is well filled, after her own fash-
ion.”

“After rather a frivolous fashion,”
Mahlon might have said, but for Del-
phine’s approach.

Mahlon is soon among Delphine’s con-
stant Thursday evening guests; ranning
headlong into danger, every one predicts.
Yet nothing could be less like his ideal
of Adam’s helpmeet than this gay little
woiman.

Mahlon hes interested her in the hos-
pital, however, the burden of which
chiefly falls on him, no one else giving
much concern to its completion. Del-
phine aids it liberally, and his poor pa-
tients, also; but for Delphine no ore is
anxious. A grave, literal man like Dr.
Kerr is not one to intrap a bright, im-
aginative person like Delphine, who
laughs at the idea of his being attentive,
declaring that a woman must be ill unto
death for that.

A chance word overheard at her house
revealsto Mahlon that people are coup-
ling their names. Men less fdstidious
than he would have called it nonsense;
he considers it wrong for a woman to
have her name so mentioned, when he
does not intend to marry her. He must
silence the gossip by avojding Delphine.

Even trifies wear to him the serious

aspect of right and wmng;no,t_hong dreamily

he is r, he will make hik goc
twmglll’. , and part without myazlu-

n.

It is later; every one is leaving.

“Wait a moment,” Delphine says. 1
have news for your hospital.”

But he looks grave.

“Old Mr. Gale promises £200
for his subscription. I did my best to
be charming, and he valued my effort at
just so much.” .

Another way for gossip to link their

| names!

“I am sorry—" begins Mahlon, at
last.
“Oh, very well! If you dislike help
»

“It is not that,” he answered, con-
fused.

“Only you dislike my help?”

“For your sake. May I be frank? I
found it pleasant here; I never thcught

{ of doing you a wrong.”

Delphine looks bewildered; then the
blood rushes into her face. t
“Will you please explain what wrong

| you could possibly do me?”

“Tt is certainly a wrong to allow any

| one to suppose I do net consider you in
| some measure sacred, set apart from

other women.”

“I understand,” she interrupted, her
color dying out.’ “You mean as Mr.
Eliot’s widow.”

“Yes; and I blame myself that our
friendship was misunderstood. I can
only promise not to intrunde again.”

Ige phine gives a shrug of assumed
indifference.

“Of course, the lcss is all mine,” he
8ays.

“Of course. Very well. But, if we
cannot be friends, at least your poor
need not saffer.”

“Thank you,” he says, “in the name
of my sick. You will shake hands with
me?”

“ Why should I? It is a mere form.”

Yet she does not refuse when Mahlon
holds out his hand; and, for an instant,
wh'le hers lies so passive in his grasp,
he has an odd feeling that he may hold
it or drop it as he pleases.

Hae blushes a little at the conceit, and
lets her go.

“Good night!” he says.

“Good-by!”

Delphine turns away, busying herself
in rearranging the flowers on the man-
telpiece.

Not until Mahlon shuts himself out
of the drawing-room does he remember
his hat is within there. These small
absurdities will thrust themselves on us
when we are acting the heroics. There
is no help for it; he must go back.

Delphine no longer stands before the
mantel. Greatly relieved that she is
gone, Mahlon steps softly to the table.
Then he stops; there is a suspicious
heap of silk and lace on the sofa.

Resting? But just then, with a low,
shivering sob, she - sits up, pushing the
hair from her flushed face; she sees
Mahlon. Is she dreaming? One is
never on one'’s guard in dreams. Mah-
lon’s eye fell under her gaze. What has
he seen in hers that he turns so pale?

“I thought you had gone,” sheé says,
sharply. “Surely, with your ideas of
strict propriety, you need not be re-
minded how late it is.”

No answer; she goes on:

‘It was so tiresome to-night, a good
cry is such a relief. Just what a cigar
is to you men.”

No answer still.

“Is anything wrong? Any one ill, I
mean? asks Delphine, growing fright-
ened.

“There is something wrong,” Mahlon
says, slowly. “I was wrong when I said
it was best for us to part. My love will
be a better protection—"

Delphine puts up her hand to check
him.

“Not to-night. To-morrow, if yon
choose.”

As he walks home, Mahlon is con-
scious of the same old tingling through
his veins which set his heart beating so
when Delphine, in her bewilderment,
looked at him. For the first time, he
has acted from impulse; the sensation is
pleasurable.

As for Delphine, love comes to her
later in life than to many women, and
she yields herself to it the more readily.
Every one calls Mahlon’s influence un-
bounded. She gives up cards and
dancing because he dislikes them; she
tucks away her novel under the sofa
cushion to escape a lecture on solid
reading.

“Your home must have been very
nice,” she says, once when Mahlon des-
cants on the days of his youth. “But
what did you do on a-rainy day or a
winter evening? When I was a girl we
would wheel back the tables and chairs,
and dance; or have a round game of
cards; even a romp. I was one of six
girls,” she adds, apologetically. “We
were poor before I married, and not in-
tellectual, though we managed to make
a8 much out of the shreds of life as
some do out of a whole pattern.”

As she says this they have reached the
hospital, where they are come tosee the
effect of one of her designs for the de-
coration of the front. Mahlon chose
the hour when the workmen go to din-
ner, so that the two are alone. Delp'hine
mounts one of the granite blocks strew-
ing the ground, her dress sweeping over
the rough mass, while she shades her
eyes with her dainty parasol, criticising
the skill of the stone-cutters. Mahlon
is struck by the contrast she makes—
this dot of bright color—to the somber
gray building. .

Of both he is to be master. In the
hospital he will carry the hope or des-
pair to many a poor soul, the verdict of
life or death. But this little woman at
his side, will he fail to influence?

Delphine is radiant. Though the
scaffolding partly hides the cornices
over the windows, enough is seen to de-
light her, and she is full of fresh de-
signs.

Mahlon suddenly leaves her side.

“I do not like that scaffolding. Tt is
horrible! How careless men are of their
lives!”

“You do not want the first man killed
outside of your hospital,” laughs Del-
phine.

She sees the disapproval in his face,
which one of her flippant speeches al-
ways brings.” But she has not time to
notice it.

“Surely, Mahlon, you are not going
up that ladder?”

“Not the slightest danger,” he calls
back. “ The scaffolding is built to bear
five men besides the cornices, so it will
bear me. I am not one to run foolish
risks.”

Delphine breathes more freely when
he stands on the scaffolding. The lad-
der was to her the real danger.

“Oh, how high you are above me!” she
calls out, half sorrowfully, half laugh-
ingly. “8hall I ever reach you?”

And she holds up her hands in sup-
plication.

He looks down on the smiling, up-
turned face, the pretty gesture of hu-
mility; then turns to inspect the scaf-
folding. And there a low, cracking
sound—he is falling. Falling so slowly,
he thinks, while he computes the num-
ber of feet below-—recalls the close-
stewn blocks of granite — remembers
Delphine's laughing face, upturned.

By one of those escapes giving one
faith in guardian angels, Mahlon falls
not on the granite, but on mother earth.
She takes all power from him, even that
of speech ; though he is ‘conscious, and
sees Delphine bending over him —
Delphine, earnest’ and quiet enough
now. Did that same white face, with
the awe in if, bend over old Mr, Eliot's
death-bed? Even that thought comes

F NP
’s impression is that he
yet he is now indeed & strap;
though his last recollection”is of e
hndg:omd,md&eblne-k‘ym
But here is Delphine bending over
him .the same white, earnest face. Yet
she wears no colors brightening in the
sunshine. But a soft, gray dress, on
N e
e lies pondering awhile, then

“ Where am I?” 4

beseeching in her eyes. “I could not
nurse you so well elsewhere.”

“I have been ill how long?”

“Ten days.”

“And you have nursed me. It was
a wonderful escape. Had the seaffold-
ing fallen with the workmen, some must
have been killed. But I shall get
well now; you need not be much longer
confined.” ‘

“Is this her reward?” Her face may
ask the question; for he stretches out
his hand feebly enough ; and Delphine,
laying hers in the openipalm, bends her
head on it to hide her téars.

Mahlon’s recovery is slow, and he is
ordered away for change. But it is not
of the anticipated benefit he thinks; it
is more of his return to Delphine and
of the wedding-day following it, than of

‘growing strong. ﬁer face haunts him;
that pale face, its beauty dimmed by
anxiety, yet which has gained a hun-
dred-fold in his eyes. It is this face he
returns to; not that of the girl old Mr.
Eliot married, nor of the woman who
bought Mahlon’s first visit with a few
bottles of wine. They are as unlike as
his feelings the night he stood on the
hearth-rug watching Delphine weeping,
and the feverish impatience with which
he stands in the same place now, wait-
ing for her coming. Will she never
come? Then there is an ominous rus-
tle of silk, a flutter of ribbons, and Del-
phine, the gay, saucy, briliiant Delphine
of old, is before him. Ah, well, if the
leopard cannot change his spots, neither
can woman her nature!

Delphine and Mahlon drift apart after
their marriage ; for Mahlon had learned
to love the woman who nursed him, and
he is jealous of the old Delphine who
robs him of her, and whom he hasgiven
up in despair of improving.

“I wonder if he makes much money,
and what he does with it? Spends it
on his beloved hospital, perhaps. If he
would buy me a ribbon—a ribbon?
That he would not do—a bit of sack-
cloth I would wear for his sake. I
would be ill just to see if I were as
worth his trouble as his pauper pa-
tients.”

Poor little Delphine laugh?, but she
could cry much more easily, sitting
there alone over the bright fire in her
morning-room, her novel drooping idly
from Ler hand. She puts it away rather
hastily, as the door opens.

“Is it you, Mahlon? Is it se late?”

“Itis early. I wish to see you par-
ticularly.” He is standing before the
fire, looking at her.

“You wished to speak to me?” she
says, brightening; for any confidence
has become a pleasure to her, anything
hinting that she had some real part in
his life. “But you look dreadfully
tired, Mahlon; let me ring for some
coffee.”

When the servant brings it, Delphine
sends him away, and herself carries
Mahlon his cup; but he does not take it
from her.

“Have you read the papers this week,
Delphine ?” :

“l! No; Iseldom do.” Sheblushes,
as for a fault. “Anything in them ?”

“Has no one told you of Brewster’s
failure ?”

“Brewstor!” her start doos not on-
danger the cup in her hand. “Have
you lost by him, Mahlon®”

s “You have, Delphine, and very heav-
ily.”

He intended to tell her guardedly,
not to shock her. But he has lost his
self-control; his hand trembles so that
he cannot take the cup from her.

“Something is left of other stocks,
Mahlon ?”

“Nothing. I have been unpardona-
bly careless. Your trust in me should
have made me doubly watchful of your
fortune.”

He cannot look at her as he speaks.
She pauses; then—“Do you care so
very much, Mahlon ?” she asks.

“For your loss, my poor child.”

“Only for me?”

“I never touched a shilling of it,”
Mahlon says, hastily, immediately re-
gretting his words. 3

“Iknow. Will you mind very much
having to take care of me, Mahlon ?”

“Mind it, Delphine! I think you
have not been quite my wife, because I
have not taken care of you. I should
be glad to have you forced upon me. The
whole blow falls on you, poor child, so
used to all that money can buy.”

Delphine turns to put the cup down.
He sees a shiver run through her, as if
the mere thought of poverty hurt her.
His pretty Cinderella decked for the
King’s bed, to shrink away in her tat-
ters to her ash-heap! Are not these the
shocks that make peevish, dissatisfied
women? It is hard to fancy Delphine
either, but—

He is startled out of - his moody
thoughts by the gay, saucy face she
turns on him.

“ I must come to you for everything,
and you’ll scold if the butcher’s bill is
large, and forbid sweetmeats as expen-
sive, just as papa used, when his
daughters kept house by turns. You
can’t get rid of me by marrying
me to a rich man. ButIam sorry for
the hospi‘al, which I’ve been so jeal-

‘ous of.”

“ Why?” asked Mahlon, rather ab-
sently.
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leisure. And nearly caused your death,”
she ends, softly.

Mahlon recalls the pale face bent over,
him that day, the face he has mourned
as lost. He is not sorry to miss it now.
He can never find fault with the woman
who takes all troubles lightly, so that he
is spared to her, who inoclines to bask
in sunshine, rather than to mope in
shadow.

It is worth all old Mr. Eliot’s money,
such a discovery. And Delphine always
declares that the loss of her money was
a great gain to her.

He Didn’t Pass.

Last week was examination week in
most of the schools, and the boy who
“ passed” can easily be selected from the
boy who didn’t. One of those who
didn’t was on Saturday intrenching
himself on Ledyard street behind a
snowbank, seemingly waiting some one’s
arrival, and a man who had observed
his preparation inquired :

“ Making ready to have some fun,
bub?”

“ Well, it may be fun for me, but it'll
be tough on the other fellow,” was the
reply,

“Then you are expecting to have a
fight? ”

“I just am that! The school teacher
marked me down to fifty-seven because
I said Russia bound Lake Erie on the
west, and now when her brother comes
along I'm going to bound him on all
sides with the biggest licking a white-
headed boy ever got.”—Free Press.

Tur Japanese house, which was a
great attraction at the Exhibition, was
knocked down at $150. The duties
paid an the material of which it was

| compased gmounted to $1,000,

“ D"ISD." 3 thin w lad
onc' . iy the size of a hickory-nut, broke it in

water for a few minutes.

;Pﬁv be xeylyod 2 -~
e
been partially drawn 'out of them,

clip off all such parts as are blackened.

into your pie plates; always

out—but we were reminded that pipe-
smoking, even by the most careful men,
ought never to be tolerated about the
barn.—Rural New Yorker.
On1ekEX CHOLERA.—It was very bad
here last spring, and I will tell your
readers how we cured it. every
fowls we took a piece of tida

small pieces and mixed it in about a
pint of corn mesl, wet it thoroughly
with bofling water, and placed it near
the roosting , 80 that- the chickens
could eat of it the first thing in the
morning. If they were not too near
dead to eat, a cure was certain.— Letter
to Ohio Farmer.

-SADDLE-GALLS.—To prevent saddle-
galls the saddle should be lined with
some smooth, hard substance. Flannel
or woolen cloth isbad. A hard-finished,
smooth rawhide lining, similar to those
of the military saddles, is preferable.
Then, if the saddle is properly fitted to
the horse’s back, there wiil be no galls
unless the herse is very hardly used.
Galls should be washed with soap and
wat.-r, and then with a solution of three
grains of copperas or blue vitriol to one
table-spoonful of water, which will
harden the surface and help to restore
the growth of the skin. White hairs
growing upon -galled spots cannot be
prevented.—Nebraska Farmer.

FEw of us are sufficiently aware ot
the true value of our insectivorous
birds. From early spring until late au-
tumn these restless visitors haunt the
fields and gardensin quest of food, pry-
ing into every nook and crevice where
the destroyers of our crops lie con-
cealed, a countless host of which falls a
prey to their busy search during the
seasons of planting and harvest. Every
bird that frequents a farm—if we ex-
cept the hen-hawk and crow—comes to
offer us an unpaid service whose im-
portance we can hardly overestimate. Let
anyone who doubts this watch a phaebe-
bird or a sparrow for half an hour, and
see how, with scarcely a moment’s inter-
mission, our little insect-hunter pursues
his eager task; and then let him reflect
upon the necessity, the duty, of afford
ing the birds every possible protection.
—Exchange.

Frep ror CHIcks.—Fill a bin with
corn meal, oat meal and middlings,
each fifty pounds, and bran ten pounds;
add and thoroughly incorporate with
the lot three ounces bone meal and one
ounce best Cayenne pepper. Puta pan
of thick milk on the stove till the whey
is formed and it is scalding hot; add
meal to make a stiff batter, salt a little,
and bake in a slow oven four hours. If
in setting nests you find clear eggs, add
two or three of them to the mixture be-
fore baking. If you can afford it, add
eggs any way. This cake, wet with
either milk or water, or crumbled dry,
is the most economical feed that can be
given—economical not for price, but
because it gives the birds growth ma-
terial in perfection and in a shape that
permits waste from neither loss nor
fomentation. Enough can be made at
once to last a week. If sour milk is not
obtainable, make a soup of a few scraps
of meat boiled to rags; add potato par-
ings, then add meal and bake as before.
— Western Rural.

FERTILITY oF DAIRY Farms.—Much
nonsense is circulated in regard to the
rapid loss of fertility of dairy farms,by
reason of the carrying away of the
phosphates in the milk. Now 1,000
pounds of milk contain about three to
four pounds of phosphates, of which
nearly the whole is phosphate of lime.
Of this less than half is phosphoric
acid, Five thousand pounds of milk,
therefore, contain but seven and one-
half pounds of phosphoric acid, which
may be taken as the yearly consump-
tion, in this way, of each cow. As
wheat bran contains 2.9 per centum of
phosphoric acid, it needs only that
about 250 pounds of bran be fed to each
cow, yearly, to yeplace the draught upon
the soil. There are few dairy cows that
are fed less than this quantity of either
bran . or some fbod equivalent to it, and
it is pretty certain that very little, if
any, phosphoric acid is really taken from
the soil of dairy farms. On the con-
trary, to say nothing of the natural
supply in the soil, which slowly becomes
soluble, there is good reason to believe
that every well-kept dairy farm becomes
gradually richer in phosphates every
year.—American Agriculturist.

HOUSEHOLD ECONOMY

CrEAM CABBAGE.—Wash, cut fine,
boil until tender, and drain the water
from it. Brown two table-spoonfuls of
butter in a saucepan; put in the cab-
bage and pour over it a teacupful of
good cream; season, and let simmer for
half an hour.

To Cook SaLsiFy.—Wash the roots,
and as the outer skin is scraped off
throw the roots into cold water. They
require nearly an hour’s boiling in
plenty of water; throw in with them a
little salt, a small piece of butter, and
the juice of half alemon. Serve with
rich gravy or melted butter.

WasHING FLANNELS.—The one thing
for which the best servant .preserves an
animosity is flannels. She will soak
them in warm water, and drench them
with soda, and reduce them to the con-
dition of boards. To wash flannels
nicely, take warm soapsuds, use two
waters, and soak the flannels in hot

Frosr Brrtex.—Frost-bitten plants
E e e |
proper way is, when the frost has

naturally, to drench them with cold
water from a fine-nosed watering pot,
and immediately cover again and let
them so remain until they regain their
natural color. When they areremoved,

As soon as it is discovered that a plant
has been touched by frost, remove it to
a cool, dark room, and on no account
suffer the sun to shine upon it. If they
can be covered so as to exclude air as
well ag light, it is better still. Dahlias
and the like need not be removed untif
the frosts are severe enough to blacken
the leaves.

To StEw CarroTs.—Half boil, then
scrape and slice them into a stew-pan.
Add to them half a teacupful of any
weak broth, pepper and salt to taste,
half a teacupful of cream, and a salt-
spoonful of sugar; simmer until tender,
but not broken ; before serving, thicken
with bit of butter rubbed smooth in
flour. If liked, chopped parsley may
be added ten minutes before dishing.
Mixce Pies.—Boil a fresh tongue ;
chop it very fine, after removing the
skin and roots; when cold add one
pound of chopped suet, two pounds
stoned raisins, two pounds currants,
two pounds citron cut in fine pieces, six
cloves, powdered ; two teaspoonfuls ein-
namon, half teaspoonful mace, one pint
brandy, one pint wine or cider, two
pounds sugar; put this allin a stone jar
and cover well; in i
some apples vczg fine, and to one bowl
of the prepared meat take two of ap-
ples; add more sugar, according to
taste, and sweet cider enough to make
the pies jui¢y, but not thin; mix and
warm the ingredients before putting

baE:wit-h'

black
boiling water; then strain, and add three

tincture of cantharides, and one quart
of bay rum. This may be to
suit the taste, and should be well rubbed
into the hair, after a warm glow has
been produced on the scalp by the
brush. The following isa very good
pomatum: One pound of castor oil and
four eunces of white wax are melted to-
gether; then stir in while cooling two
and a half drachms of oil of burgamont,
half a drachm of oil of lavender, and
ten or twelve drops of essence of royale.

PRIVATE WM. HINES.

The dry details of Congressional
routine are occasionally enlivened byan
inspiration. Here is a recent sample:
Private 'Wm. Hines, Company F,
Eighteenth United States Infantry,
while serving with his command in
South Carolina, suffered the loss of a
pair of trousers and a blanket by fire on
or about Oct. 11, 1876. This act au-
thorizes the Secretary of War to credit
$8.66 to the soldier’s account, which
now stands charged with the same, be-
cause a Board of Survey directed a
gratuitous issue of a pair of trousers
and blanket, valued at $8.65, to replace
the articles lost; which gratuitous issue,
it appears, was not authorized by law.
The Secretary of War, on the 25th of
February, 1878, transmitted to the
House of Representatives copies of the
papers in this case, respectfully request-
ing the sanction of Congress for theissue
of said clothing. The letter of the Secre-
tary of War having been referred to the
House Committee on Military Affairs,
Mr. McCook, from said committee, sub-
mitted the following exhaustive report
thereupon :

The evidence is conclusive that Hines was a
member of the comgnny and regiment referred
to, and fhat he lost his trousers and blanket by
fire on or abort the 11th day of October, A. D.
1876, while serving with his command at Aiken,
8. C.

The time, place and circumstances under
which this loss occurred deserve much more
than a mere paesing notice. 1t was the year of
the Presidential election, and but one brief
month prior to the time when the freemen of
the republic were called upon to cast their bal-
lots for the men, or rather the electors, of their
choice. The air was filled with the eloquence
of orators both North and South, who spoke
and labored for the suc:ess of their candidates.
The propriety, not to say the constitutionality,
of the presence of Foderal troops in the South-
ern gection of our beloved country was a ques-
tivn that entered laagely into the discussions of
the day. Upon this subject there was then as
now a great difference of opinion; and without
commifting themselves upon this disputed

oint your committce find unanimonsly that
fﬁneo— was there by order of the legally-consti-
tuted authorities; that he wore the usual and
ordinary uniform of the private soldier; that
he lost his trousers and blanket as set forth in
the bill for his relief; that the loss occurred by
fire; that a Board of Survey was called upon
them, and that, in the language of that tribunal
“they were (ia.mn.gecl to their full value,
amounting to $8.65.

Your committee also find that this board ex-
2rosqed the opinion that the fire was accidental ;
that it originated at the top of the tent,” an
“that no one was to blame.”” Thereis nodirect
testimony lleon this point, but it is fair to as-
sume that Hines was lying down in his tent en-
joying needed repose after a day’s labor in as-
serting and maintaining the sovereignty of the
General Government. It is true that thozse who
seek to hold him responeible refer to the gen-
eral and careless use of the pipe bg our weary
warriors; and others have attempted to account
for the catastrophe by calling attention to the
dangerous habit of soldiers carrying matches in
their trousers’ pockets. Both of these theories,
although plausible, are rejected by your com-
mittea; and, after patientinvestigafion, they are

unaccountable manner. If, as is altogether
probable, Hines was recambent in his tent, the
conclusion is almost irresistible that he ha1 dis-
robed and placed his blouse and trousers on the
convenient and useful cracker-box; the progress
of the flam s from the top of the tent, where
they originated, to his soldierly couch, doubt-
less aroused him from hisreverie or sleep; and,
while the evidence is not entirely satisfactory
on this point, your committee are of the opinion
that Hines, in his zeal to fight the fire and save
G]overr;.ment property, lost both trousers and
€

With this view of the case your committee
accept the finding of the Board of Survey and
discharge him from responsibility. Nospecific
recommendations appear in their report, but,
through some misapprehension, a tuitous
issue of trousers and blanket was e to him.
As events proved, this was a fatal mistake, His
commanding officer, misconstruing a mere
suggestion, and perhaps unwilling that Hines
should appear before the people of Aiken
trouserless, or concluding that the honor and
dignity of the United States would be put in
jeopardy by his appearing on du'y in a pair

damaged to their full value,” made proper
haste to rehabilitate him.

From this Hines vanishes from the scene.
How he disported himself in his new trousers
nowhere appears. Unconsciously he had per-
formed a great gervice to the army and the
country by cauasing an authoritative decision
on a matter that had been involved in doubt.
The question of a gratuitous issue of clothing
is now settled, and, while Hines may be in@if-
ferent to the trouble he has given Captains,
Colonels, Major Generals, a Secretary ofp War,
and a Congressional committoe, he can content
himself with the reflection that he Las neitaer
worn nor lost his trousers in vain.

In conclusion, your committee desire to call
attention to the fact that they have devoted
much time and thought to this case. The pa-
pers are voluminous, containing no less than
seven distinct indorsements, commencing with
a Captain and concluding with the. Secretary of
War, who, in a communication to the Speaker
of the House of Representatives, asks for the
relief of Hines; or, to use his own well-chosen
words, “R3quests the sanction of Congress for
the iesue of said clothing te said Hines.”

It is in no va nglorious spirit that your com-
mittee state that whatever delay there has been
in this matter the blame does not attach to
them.

The trouble with Hines began nearly eighteen
months since, and the papers only reached the
hands of your committee a few days ago; and,
placing the final determination of the question
with tha representatives of the people, they feel
that they are discharged from further responsi-
bility. They cannot, however, dismiss the sub-
ject without calling attention {o the almost per-
fect system of checks and guards thrown around
the issuing of vaernment‘ property. The
Hation, “piat, without it, Hines to-day would be
in undisputed possession of a pair of trousers
and a blanket to which he no legal tiile.
Asitis, the system has been vindicated, the
r{ﬁht of the United States to Hines' trousers
fully established, and his personal and pecuni-
ary responsibility determined.

Under all the circumst yeur committ
recommend the passageof the bill.

What a Shark Swallowed.
The following letter, written by one
of the officers on the British bark Lut-
terworth, has been handed us with the
request to publish it: “While the Lut-
terworth was laying becalmed in the
tropics, a large shark was observed
swimming around the ship. A large
hook with a chain attached was baited
with a four-pound piece of pork. The
shark made for it and bolted it. In
hauling him up the chain parted, and he
coolly swallowed the hook, chain and
pork. Another hook was then baited,
which he instantly seized, biting a
three-inch rope in twain and also swal-
lowing it with another four-pound piece
of pork. Anotherhook wasthen baited
with a similar piece of pork, and with
this the shark was caught and landed
on our main deck. All hands cleared
from him, for he was in a terrible flut-
ter. His tail was cut off with the car-
penter’s ax, which quieted him a little.
Some said it was not the same shark we
had hooked before. He was cut open,
when we found the two large shark-
hooks and chain and rope snugly coiled
away, with eight pounds of pork, in his
locker. It seems almost incredible, but

making pies chop |'all hands are witnesses to it.”—Port-

land Oregonian.

THE Maine Beet-Sugar Company at
Portland have decided to increase their
capital for another year. Farmers in
the vicinity are going into beet-raising
more extensively, and the industry

an upper and under crust, wade with

promises to become an established one,

ounces of glycerine, half an ounce of

the discovery of Allan's Anti-Fat, tho groat and
only known remedy for obesi

]

in]uio\lz: henﬂegt, its wﬁo:ngeing sim;
to re i igestio!
e

ue o carbonageous,
producing elements of the food. Sold
gists. -
neaie
Botanic Medicine Co., ..
GENTLEMEN: Allan -Fat reduced me
seven pounds in one week. Yours

CHILDREN do not die of the croup to whom 1.
"s BALSAM FOR THE LUNGS is ad-
istered. Parents will do well to remember
this fact and keep a medicine, which saved so
many lives, in the house, ready for an emer-
gency. Tue Balsam overcomes a tendency to
consumption, strengthens weak and heals more
painful and asthmatic breath-
banishes hoarseness and cures all
chial aud tracheal inflammation. If you havea
cough, use it “early and often.” All druggists
e

lungs, remedies

. . il} send free, Ly mail, to
any one desiring pleasant and table em -ymen‘a a
beautiful Chromo and con! circular of the Amer-
ican and Furopean Chromo Company, showing how to
make money. 'e have something entirely new, such as
has never been offered ‘to the public before. There is a
lot of money in it for agents. ddress, inclosing a 3-cent
stamp for retarn @ on chromo,
F. GLE. N, 46 Suw!

MASON & HAMLIN GABINET ORGANS
Demon-trated best bl'l'?m (%)
WORLD'S EXPOS LV,
rz.: At Paris, 1867;: VIENNA, 1878:
'BIa, 1876

u‘cm for cash or install

over a
e ok froa laﬁm?gg
sen!
Ao B e valiON &4 HaM

THE PIONEER 1'0BACCO COMPANY,
New York, Boston and Chicago.
TesTED BY TmME.—For Throat Distsises,
and Coughs, “BROWN'S BRONCHIAL
TroCHEsS" have proved their efficacy by a test

AmoNG American manufactures few have
done our country as much credit as the Mason
& Hamlin Cabinet Organs, which have been ac-
knowieldged best at all great world’s exhibitions
for many years. See advertisomont.

CHEW Jackson’s Best S8weet Navy Tobacco.

THE MAKKETNS.

A DAY to Agents e-gu-lnf for tha Fire.
side Visitor. d Ouotfit Free. Ade
dress P. O. VICKERY, augusta, Maine.
PAY —With Stencil Ontfits. _What costs &
cts, sells rapidly for 650 ofa. Cl!-nln(uo"r“
| 8. M. SPENCER, 112 Wash'n St., Boston, Mase.

HABIT & SKIN DISEASES.
0Pl LB Thousands cured. Lowest Prices. Do not
A fail to write. De. I, £ Marsh, Quincy, Mich.

T AHEAD
ANl the Time,
The very best goods
direct from_the Im-
PRI

porters st [lalf the

usual cost.  Best plan ever offe to Club Agents and

large buyers. ALL KXPRENS CHARGES PAID.
ew terms FRE.!

The Great&American Tea Company,

81 d 33 V. N .
P.O "“-2“‘1 Vesey Bireet, New York

THE NEW YORK SUN.

DAILY. dpages. 55 cts. a month ;. $6.50 a year
SPEAAYS e, bt ¥

'N has the largest circulation and is the
R pas an s Ve IR suiion and, 18 the

eh

tatos.
1:I=E WEEKLY SUN is empbatically the peo
B e . ENGLAND, Pablisher, N Y. Otty. _

C
BeEVEs—Choice Graded Ste
Cows and Heifers .

0 0

HOGE. (ov.siiistsevs s vasasikssove s
Frour—Fancy White Winter Ex....

Goad to Choice Spring Ex, 8 77
WaEAT—NoO. 2 Spring. 92

e OF 2 3 SOQT

CORN-—NO.2...0000unne

Soldiers—Pensioners!

We publish an eight-page paper—* THE NATIONAL
TRIBUNE ""—devoted to lﬁ: interests of Pensioners,
Boldiers and Baflors, and their heirs; also contains in:
teresting family reading.

Price, Fifty Cents a year—special inducements to clubs.
A proper blank to collect amount due under new
ARREARS OF PENSION BILL furnished gratwitously to
rcﬂ“ulur subscribers only, and sach claims filed in Pension
Office without charge. January nuinber as specimen

copy free. Send forit. GEORGE E. L;EMO - & CO.,
Washi D. 0. Lock Box 325.
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@

-
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MILITARY

and Band Uniforms—Officers’ Equipments,
Caps, etc., @gnde by 21, C, Lilley & Co.,
Cnmmhul, bio. Send for Price Lists.

Firemen's Caps, Belts, and Shirts.

7 THE CHOIOEST FOOD IN THE WORLD,

A. B, C. Crushed White Whent.
A. B, C. Oatmeal. A, B. C. Bariey Food.
A. B. C. Malze.

Obtained four medals for superiority, and diploma for
continued superiority. The purest food for children and
adults. All ln'mh. u.;\lckle !:‘_l;ll impur:lle:;:m«l»!od. S hl;
be ed for table in fifteen minutes. For sal

G pmp"Aul for A. B. C. Brand. Manufactured by

THE CKRKALS MANUFACTURING 00.,
18 OOLLEGE PLACE. NEW YORK.
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Warranted a PERFECT CURE (ot

HEUMATISM, SALT

NSAS FARMS

AN

HOW TO GET THEN i
ac “or FRE

for xal

IT has attracled large audiences night after night and

wenk after week in all the principal cities, and baving

easy music, nn.d nee(}lnlz but simple scenery, is being
S enatiodd o

CATARRH, KIDREY DISEASES,
all diseases of the SKIN and BLOOD.

* Montreal n'mi Bo

LAUREL WRFEATH, by W. 0. P’erkins,....
C. Everest’s SCHOOL SONG-BOOK................ 60
are three of the very best books for Seminaries, Normal

ﬂuPony,ﬂg!dvfl D

Bays
orate your lvomu.‘ Buy a Pony

"2 ls:ln‘(d ill, !)
~Inci L ri!
d“ - of ds

¥ We guarantee every machine
to give satisfaction, and to do work equal to the expen-
nts who desire a good-paying busi-
send for one to- csnvass with.
8end P. O. Orderlgt Reﬂiiured Letter to

1 PSON, »
179 Fifth Avenue, Chieago, L
BEST EVER GROWN

711 & 843 Broadway,N. Y. . 922 Ohestout St.. Phila.

SEED

; fiom grower. Send for free
IMustrated Catalogn.

e and Garden Gulde,
and see the prettiest book ever printed. Worth many N
dollars. R. M. SHUMWAY, Xockford, AL,

—Cholcest in the world—Importers’ pri
—Largest Company' in America—staple
e article—-pleases everyl
tinually increasing—Agents wante
ind ts—don't waste ti
ROB'T WELLS, 43 Vesey St.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE .~

ICTORIAL.
HISTORY ormz WORLD

It contains 672 fine historical engravings and 126()
large double.column pages, and is the mast complete
History of the World ever published. It seils at sight.
es and extra terms to Agents.

NAL PUBLISHING CO.,
Chicago.

.N.Y. P.O. Box 1287.

1 Invallds: Men,Women, Call or
34 Olark st..Chicago

How to Piake it. New dgenis
2 v“(?dﬂ & YONGS, S% Louls, Me.

M AKF, Your Own Perfumes. Will
MAN COLOGNE for25cts. Dr.W. S,

ABLESSIN

OCKET DICTIONALRY, 30,
r. Foote’s Health
Murray HiLL Pus. Co., 129 K. 28th St.,

c Live Man for ench Statc. 56-0“ goods |-
M¥FU CO., 93 Clark St., Chieage.
Tl h ]
OUNG MEN 553553105
month. KEvery graduate guaranteed
ation. Address R. V; M Wis
A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED—36 BESI

send recipe for GER-
D . NAY, Underhill, Vt.
TO WOMANKI
8end stamp for circular to
C. Y. Pierce, M.D., Chicago.

Jres. ~ Addross Jay Brovaon, Detroit, Mot

BAY STATE ORGAN

ts’ Commisaion.
9 $60.

Directions accom I
Soft and 'l'o.u;t so.g'a'a"v"fcu LY,

And Save A
Roods, with Celoate

exte: y y s everywhere. This
euccess is merited by its perfectly innocent wit, its lively
wnlrds. and good music. Try it while it is new, in every
village !

Elegant copies, with Music, Words and Librette,

mailed for $1.00. Per dozen, $9.00.

Emerson & Tilden's HIGH SCHHOOL CHOIR...... $1.00
aseo 100

and High Scbools, &c.

Octavo Choruses.

A splendid stock of these on hand, cost but 6 to 10 cis

each, and each eontains a favorite Anthem, Glee
Oratorio, or other Chorus, Quartet or Part Song. They
are much used by Choirs and Societies for occasional
singing. Try a dozen? Send for list, or send 10 cts. for
our full Booa

Catalogue.

Invest 6 cts. for one Musica) Record, or 82 for a year.

OLLYER DITSON & CO., Boston.
C. 1. Ditson & Co., J. E. Ditson & Co.,

MUSTANG
Survival of the Fittest,

A FAMILY MED!CINE THAT HAS HEALED
MILLIONS DURING 35 YEARS!

MEXICAN MUSTANG LINTMENT.

UA BALM FOR EVERY WOUND OF
MAN AND BEAST!

THEOLDEST&BEST Lininacy,

'EVER MADE IN AMERICA.
SALES LARGER THAN EVER.

The Mexican Mustang Liniment has
been kpown for more than thirty-five
rears a8 the best of all Liniments, fo
{lnn and Beast. Its sales to-day are
larger than ever. It cures when all
others fail, and penetiates skin, tendon
and muscle, L0 the very bone, Sold
eyerywhere.

S N
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Is the 0id Reliable Concentrated Lye

FOR FAMILY SOAP-MAKING.

each can for making Hard,

IT IS FULL WEIGHT AND STRENGTH,

The market is flooded with (so-called) Concentrated
Lye. whicb is adulterated with salt and rosin, and won’t
make soap. sy 3

~ SAVE MONEY, AND BUY THE

SAPONIFIER

MADE BY THE

Pennsylvania Salt Manuf'g Co,

“The Little Deteotive.”
A $10 SOALE FOR $3

D Ledger Free.

"""NWeighs from X o2 16 35 s,
This little Scale is made with Steet Bearings and »
Brass Beam, and will weigh accurately amy package
from X oz. to 25 1ba. It is intended to supply the gread
4 d for a H k 's Scale, hing of the kind
ever having been sold before for less than from $8 to 312
Fvery Scale is perfect and will last § person's lifetime:.

if you bave Butter, Cheese, or any article thit goes by’
weight s'sell, you need not guess at it or trust to others
to weigh Tor you. Every family in City, Vlu.go or Qona-
try will bave one. It is also a valuable Scale in every
Office, for Weighing Mail matter, as well asa convenient
Scale for any Store. Merchants sell hundreds of them.
Agents can sell from 25 to 50 per day.

To every purchaser of one of the above described
Scales we will send THE CH1CAGO LEDGER POST PAID
til Jan. 1, 1880. The Scale will be sent to any address in
the United States, secure’y boxed, by express, on receipt
of the price—$3.00 Send your money by Registered
Letter,Draft on New York or Chicago,or Postoffice Order.

Address THE LEDGER, Chicago, IlL

ACENTS, READ THIS!

Wo will pay Agents s Salary of $100 pér month and
expnran 4;’:’.!1::‘1 large gmmlldun. &.ull our new
.S::a -lmn;.!erlut lnA\"\‘Ill,Honi. We moan what we sap
ree. Address
YESHHERMAN & CO.. Marshall, Mich.

With one of these Scales you need not complain to your
Butcher or Grocer of short weights without caase, and'

’| BilverViolin Stcing, 10c. Hulbert Bros.. Marshalltows, In

Sumg::zAsm'
"n mail. Stowell & Cov
_ T 1 05 town, Magd.
BRICK MAGHINERY 224, Xeeusr;
S LR i Bronct Thnawee Gov Bion, " dree

CROFULA.-Persons afflicied

with Serofula, Hip-disease, Ul-

cerous Sores, Abscesses, White

Swelling, Psoriasis, Goitre, No-
crosis, Eczema, Diseased Bones,
will please send their address

Dg. JONES, Cuzusr, New Lebanon, N.¥.

l

CURED FREE|

ﬁn Infallible and unexcelled remedy for
(s, l'.pllesu or Failing Sickueas,
Wurrauted to effect a s y
PERMANENT cure,
**A free bottle” of mp
frenown Specido and .
valnable Treatise sent w
any sufferer sending me his
Postoftice and Express
dress,

DR. H. G. ROOT. 183 Pearl Street. New York.

TAMIQ -~ NEAR

HOMES .- wesr

A choice from over 1,000,( 00 acres fowa Lands,
due west from Chicaco at fiom $5 to $8 per acre, in
fann lots, ard on easy terms. Low freights and read
markets, No wHderness—nc ague—no Indians. Lan
ﬁpl"”,"“ llﬂ(u fn&m Hl{l« ago, 'JM .ln l]:ll{gn. For
aps, Pamphlets an nlormation
m‘\'ApllAll.B%l’l\ LAND 8?)‘! PANY,
Cedar Rapids, lowa, or-92 Kandolph Street, Chicago.

Debility, take
NHUNT'S REMEDY.

Pain in the Side, Back and Loins,

s embittered by Dropsy, Kidney,

wnN Bladder or Urinary Comphaint
Excesses and Intemperance are
MPE cuxn!d by HTUNT"S I{é.\l EDY.
All Dlwnse‘;g(‘thiﬁl K(gms s, llln‘d

Uril Organs_are cu by Hunt's Remedy.
%‘:l;r:!‘liyd Ph;n?:i?ns i:aoll‘! at’s Remedy, Send for

Bright's Disease, Gravel,or Genaca,

Retention of Urine, Diabetes,

pamphlet to WM. RKE, Providence, R. L
; NER BRO'S Cunseis
1

N

dotlars and upward ¢
wklyn Company to pay (m:ut‘v

live per
on investment,  Addres: b}

M. CHAP-

57 Broadway, New Yo L
-A large
B-page

Chicago WeeKly Telegraph &z

r. Independent in politics. Bright, inc and enter-
Elnluu. Kach issue conlainsone or more stories. Mailed,
aid. for 75 cents a year. Resident agents wanted.
d sample copies sent free. llullp Telagraph,
postuaid, 3 a yoar. Address TELEGRAPE Co.,Chicago.
oy ~AGENTS WANTED FOR .
BACK FROM THE MOUTH OF HELL.
By-one who has been there !
. y N
““Rise and Fall of the Moustache.”
By the Burlington Hawkeye humorist,
Samantha as a P. A. and P. I.
By Josiak Allew's wife,
The three brightest and best. selling books out. Agents,
you can put these books in everywhere. Best terns

iven. Address for Agency, AMERICAN PUBLISI-
TNU CO., Hartford, Ct. ; (Irlicugu. m.

[ WANT A LIVE AGENT

IN EACHH TOWNTO SELL MY ARTICLES,

NO MONKEY REQUIRED till sales are made. T will
send an outfit, with pamphlets to advertise, by mail
postpaid. ‘T'Lis is & good opportunity for agents to add
something to their income without risking one cent,

rite for particulars to

W H., COMSTOCK,
Morristowp, Btﬁmwrenu Co., New York.
pod 2 B B T

Ly T

rs, Canton,

THE SMITH ORGAN CO.

Firet Established! Most Successfult

THEIR INSTRUMENTS have a standard
value in ali the

LEADING MARKETS
OF THE WORLD!

Everywhere recognized as the FINEST
N TONBR.
OVER 80,000

Made and in use. New Designs constantly,
Best work and lowest prices.
AF- Beud for a Catalogue.

e 1, opp Walltam §, oo, as,

I

__“VIBRATOR'Z
Rog. March3l,
1874,

MOUNTED HORSE POWERQ.

7And Steam Thresher Engines,
Made only by

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & CG ,

BATTLE CREEK, MIU.

Tnug:."“gy ‘e‘.:.m’-'a !’ﬁn for Rapid Work, Pere
fect q.u'n:q,:'u $62 Baving Graie fos Wintagss
B%ﬂ‘ Railsers will net Submit to the

age of Graln & tie Inlerior work doue by
wtber machiues, when once posied on tha difference.

HE ENTIRE Threshing Expenses
(and ofien 3 (o 5 ‘Limes that amouut) can be wade by
the Extra Gralu SAVED by these Improved Machines.

uo Ro;volvlnt Slum.!_n-l‘dwo Sepae

8! Eutirely free frow
u?dl such time-wasting and r:lbwuﬁ-A g compi;
cations, Perfectly adapted to all K mwﬂl‘- I3
@rain, Wet or Dry, Long of Short, Headed und.
ly Va uperior for When
oo!n..‘-XOy, R;’,‘-’ml.uhnuln. but the onLy Sn‘o’.
cessful Thresher in Flax, Timothy, 'ﬂ.l'fc:, Clover, ",1

ke Seeslts. Reqnires no * ll‘lﬂ.‘ﬁ“
to change from Graln 10 Seeds.

LO' 1 Part
"A&-v“im IH?.&:-?‘I:’--’-&‘%:‘.II Uur.'l.
Makes no Litterings or Scatterings.
UR Sizes of Separators Made, ran
Foln;; Im?-‘hl: u-.s"elu Horse du,’n'nd s:: lul.(""\
Moauted Horse Powers to watch,

sm‘ Mﬂ:ower 'l'll:*mim 2 Pz:el‘-k&

P e e B s Bt
ete., our “VinaaTon" Turesher Outfits are Incomparable,
FOR.Patticulars: coll on our Deatore

O N. U . No. 9

PRILADELFEIA,

 WRITING TO ADVERTIN
10 thip paver, ! O amw the naveriitmet




