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| “You Wi”._WhEﬂ you see the mode { cheek and lips closely compreaaed.‘ ‘:Did—did you want to ape;k to
gilk made upm'!;o aa!eevelees basque| ‘““Young woman,”’ said she, “you me?"” she faltered, with downcast
|for madame,” said the other,|are discharged!” eyes. | J

“trimmed with the gimp that was| “Discharged!” echoed Flora** For! “Don't I always want to speak to
left from Mrs. Aubrey's dinner-|what?" speak to you? 8it down, Flora,”

| dress, and the pearl fringe from| *“I want no one in m ice,” | sai
Saaia’ T y service,’ |said he, “and hear what I’
Mrs. Oseett’s white “damasse” ball (eaid madame, “who is too conscien- | planning.” i g

costume. tious to fulfill my wishes. You have| “Now it i '
5 ' e . : ow 1t 18 coming,” thought Flo-
Butyou don't mean,” said breath- | intermeddled unwarrantably in the|ra, with a sick feeling at he!i heart.

l?sa Flora-, “that madame takes the | matter of that silk, and I repeat|‘He is going to be married, and he
silk that is left from the customers’|that you are no longer in my em- |is coming to tell me s0." '

dreeses ?" l o !
. %) o ployment,. “I have decided to give up the
Goosiel” cried Miess Fox, “don't| So poor little Flora went crying | eea-faring business,” said Ca::tain
talk nonsense any longer. Its what|home, with a vague comprehension | Drake.

every fashionable dressmaker does, [that she had been discharged be-| *“Have you?" fluttered Flora

and— cause ahe had spoken out the tl‘llth. faintly. "I am so glad Ey I —In course of our reading \;0 should
{ : Ooul

“There’s the reception-room bell,”"| It was nearl ' T '

' y a fortnight after- And I've bought a farm in Con-|l1ay up in our minds a
- 1 . . 2 . . { ll r
shrilly called madame. *“Miss Fay, | ward that Captain Drake noticed | necticut,” he went on—‘‘the old |thoughtsin well-wrought w;rr;s.ﬂ o

answer it at once " the absence of Miss Fay from the | Berkshire farm, F|
e , Ilora, wh
Harry Drake was standing in the | table at the boarding-house. were born and brought up. e{':ny;;

pretty room, all glistening with satin| *“Is your little blue-eyed lodger|ing to be a farmer !”
dr_apery, gilded mouidings and huge |ill, Mrs. Dodds?"’ he asked. “I| She looked up at him, the rose
mirrors, when Flora came in—Har- | don't think I have seen her of late.” [ and lily following each otllmr ACross
ry Drake, the young sea-captain,| “No she's not ill,” said the land- | her cheeks.
who bo.arded at the same quiet in-[lady. “That 18 to say, not exactly| *“Oh!" she cried involuntarily.|
expensive house where I'lora was|sick. But she will be if she don't| ““if I could only see the dear Olyti
allowed a hall bed-room at a reason- [ look out. She's boarding herself, | place once more !" |
able_ rate, on account of Mrs. Dodds| Captain Drake, on bread and crack-| “But I won't go there to live,”
having once boarded a summer at|ers, and such like, poor dear! and |said the captain, determinedly "u;l-
the old Fay farm house op among|wasting away like a little shadow, | less you'll go there with me i“lora
.the Berkshire hills, and still retain- | because she loet her situation at that | as the farmer's wife ! th.tl.l do youII
ing a kind recollection of Mrs, Fay's | dressmaking place, and don't see|thiuk of it, little girl 7 Shall it be
kindness during an illness whichlher way clear to another. And she|a partnership ?"”
overtook her there. won't run in debt, she says, not| “And when Mrs. Arkwright came
“Oh, Miss Iay, is it you ?" said |even for a meal ot victuals. Ah!"|in, the papers were all sealed signed
Harry. *“Do you work here? TUp.|the good woman added. “I can re-|and delivered: the “partn’ership"
on my word, you seem to be in very | member v%ien rhe was the pet and | was a foregone conclusion !
comfortable quarters.” | darling of the old folks at home,| “I don'tknow how I shall succeed
|  “But I dO.E:t stay here all the | before they lost their all, running|as a farmer,” said Captain Drake,

Wihlivo,
thps‘inceweutha daisies and butter | to his sister; “but if little Flora here
«But how did she come to lose|all the worla wuav 1 wavew cau o,

her place ?” asked Captain Drake. |to undertake.”

And Mrs. Dodds, who liked to| And when Mrs. Arkwright took
hear the sound of her own voice, | Flora’s hand in hers, the girl whis-
| told the who.e story. pered :

“It's a shame!" cried the cap-| “I think I am the happiest crea-
tain. ture in all the wide world to-night.

«Just what T say myself,” nodded | Because, dear Mrs. Arkwright, he
the landlady. loves me |"” |

And the next Jay, Miss Fortescue
(who was Mrs. Arkwright 2iow) oy
came {o see Flora Fay. The discovery of a deserted city,

"B . WY fasult,” mid ehe, MELY H00 SO, S8 064 of the rocky if there was a gentleman with one e
with ail’::ctiona{e ve'hemence. “tha:t face of a winding cliff, rewarded the'named Walker in the club. 1 don{:
you lost your situation—and oh, if|efforts of Mr. Stevenson’s Smithe- | know,’” was the answer; ‘‘what was the
you would only come and stay with|onian Institution exploring party | name of bis other eye?”
me, and help me with the sewing|duringits researchesin New Mexico *
for my new house, I should esteem |and Arizona the past season. This
it such a favor! Would you please? " |ia by far the most important find

“Are you gquile sure that I can|yet made among the ancient haunts
make myself useful 7"’ said Flora, a|of the cliff dwellers. Some of the
| little hesitatingly. houses contain four or five dwellings,

$1.50 PER YEAR.
WISE AND OTH ERWISE.

—Zigthetic eitors have their paste made
rom sun flour now,
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‘ THE TREAD OF TIME.

BY TROMAS COLE.

Hark ! I hear the tread of time,
Marching o'er the fields sublime.
Through the portals of the past,
When the stars by God were cast
On the deep, the boundless vast,

—

-~All disease is nature's effort t-o getone
back to normal conditions.

Special rates to yearly advertisers.

Job Work,

BUCH AS

—The morality of dofnestl;__llfe i8 the

Onward, Onward still he strides,
very corner-stone of civilization.

Nations clinging to his sides:

Kirgdoms crushed he tramples o’er:
Fame's shrill trumpet, battle’s roar,
Storm-like rise, then speak no more.

OIRCULARS,
POSTERS,
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
CARDS, &C.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the low-
est possible rates.

B e ——

.—Adam migsed c;ﬁa of t_ﬁ-e luxuries of
life. He couldn’t laugh in his sleeves,

—Most of our misery cdim-a_-from our

fearing and disliking things that never
happen at all,

| Lo ! he bears us—awful Time—
Bearing on his wings sublime

All our seasons, fruit and flower,
Joy and bope, and love and power:
Ah, he grasps the present hour,

i—

| ~—"T"m the light of thiﬂwtl-:l-_ﬁ!;ageriel”
cried the tapir. Then the other beastg
wanted to put him out,

Professional Cards.m

—

Chas. G lﬂ:gs,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Chancery. Office: S, W. corner
Public Square, Sharpsburg Md. Nov 4. |

A — . e e, i i e

Louis E. &Fred F. Mi!Comas,
TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC-
itors in Chancery. Opfice: Mealey's
Row, South Jonathan Street, near Court
House, Hagerstown, Md. Nov4-ly.
Jno. F. A _Rgl_nly; '
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Oflice: Near the Wash-
ington Connty Depot, and opposgite the res-

idence of Dr. Mason, Hagerstown, Md.
Nov4-ly.

Underpneath his mantle dark,

See, & sceptre grim and stark,

At bis girdle like a sheath,
Without passion, voice or breath,
Ruin dealing: Death—'tis Death !

= —— ———— e = — — e e _

Stop the ruffian, Time!—lay hold |—
[s there then no power so bold?—
None to thwart him in his way?—
Wrest from him his precious prey,
And the tyrant robber slay?

~A burglar got inl;:) t‘heml;use of a
country editor the other night. After a

terrible struggle the editor succeeded in
robbing bhim.

e - S e
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Struggle not, my foolish soul:

L.et Time's garments round thee roll.
Time, God’s servant —think no scorn—
(iathers up the sheaves of corn,

Which the spectre, Death, hath shorn.

—Human bappitess comes from within,
The important question for each individual

i5, who shall preside over my appetites
and propensities?
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George A. Dayvis, Brightly through the orient far

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT- | -':ioon shall rige a glorious star:

or in Ohancery. Office; In Scott's new (J}'"‘bf"'“d then by Death no more,
building, on North Jonathan Street, Ha- | Timeshall fold his pinions hoar,
gerstown, Maryland. Nov4-ly, |And be named the Evermore.

CuticuralloSIN HER SITUATION

Geo. W. Brown, 48 Marshall St., Prov-
idenee, R. 1., cured by Cuticura Resolvent
{blood purifier) and Cuticura and Cuticura
Soap (the groat skin cures) of a Ringworm
Humor got at the barber’'s. which spread]

all over his ears, neck and face, and for six
years resisted all kinds of treatment, ,

SKIN HUMOR,

F. H. Drake, Esq, agent for Iarper&
Bros., Detroit, Mich., gives an astonishing
ncecount of his case (eczema rodent), which
had been treated by a consultation of phy-
gicians without benefit, and which gpecdi-
ly yielded to the Cuticura Resoivent (lﬂo‘c}d
purifier) internally and Cuticura and Cu-
tucura Soap (the great skin cures) exter-

ually.

SCALD HEAD.
H. A. Rymond, Auditor F. W., J. & S.

R R, Jackson, Mich., was cured of Scald
Head of nine years duration by the Cuti-

cura Remedies.

—A Maine man who tlidﬁ’iﬂcara two
shakes of a lamb’s tail about the newspa-
pers rode fourteen miles through a fierce
‘BHOWStOI'II.’: to get & copy of a weekly that
spoke of him as ‘a prominent citizen.'

T e —

—Teacher—Feminine of frla;?
bright boy—Hasn't any. Teacher—Next,
Second bright boy—Nun. Teacher—
That's right. First bright boy indignant-
ly ejaculated—That's just what I said.

First

“Now, girls, this won't do!” said
Madame Molini, pouncing in upon
the six pale sewing-girls, like a wolf
into a flock of lambs. ‘“No, it will

never do in the world! I don't pay

you all esorbitant wareg to Elt and
fU]d your handﬂ, like fine 1adi..

Mies Sedgewick, we are waiting for
that Javender gilk polonaise. Lucy
Lisle, why do you not go on with

o Af: chandelier. *“I sew in a little dark
th-ose button-holes ? Miss IFoxe, you room, where there is a stifling smell
will be so good as to change your

‘ _ of coal gas, and no carpet on the
2 4 A seat from the window to the middle o

of‘lihe room at once | | AN “I've come for a dress,’” said Cap-|
. “‘But, Madame, 1 canl': see | el“f tain Drake, plunging headlong 1nto
to lay on these fine bias folds! his subject, after the fashion of men

| pleaded Miss Ioxe,

. - S : : in general—'‘my sister's dress. She
6 ! aris | . :
You mean you can 't seelhecaris| i, , 5 married next week, and

and carriagee in the street, and the| . ¢} friends coaxed her to

type-setters at the windows OPpoO”| . o her drees made here. Miss

SF oy

site I’ retorted Madame Moliny, Fortescue—she's only my half-sisters

whose true nomenclature was “Mul- vou know,” in answer to Flora's
i ) bt [ 4

lene,’’ agd Tn*ho had been 2.1 milliner's look of questioning surprise ; “but
et by oo L, 4 gt
' ry well, I hope.”
e F'rmc:h Modste. ) | y”It‘s the p1::114:Jd4e-colored drees,
'I'JF:O;;Z:;jias:ihrflizst:et;a;;;: said Flora, with brightening eyes.
|  ARAT = 4T helped to trim 1t myself. Yes,
with that bad pain in my side, she | it's all ready.”

said, beginniug to stitch away with| A . presently madame came

‘--Fnther (who is always trying to teach
his son how to act while at table )—‘“Wef]
John, you gee that when I have ﬁniahet;
eating, I always leave the table.” John—

““Yes, sir, and that is about all you do
leave."’

Sl 8 - -
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glance wandered from c1lding 10
freaco, Axminster carpet to bronzed
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. —Disappointment in matters of pleasure
Syrup never disappoints those who ude 1v
for obstinate coughs, colds, irritation (f
throat and lungs, etc,

—Little Jack bad a Christmas present
of a rallroad, He hurriedly dragged out
the ecgine, the cars, ete., and searched the
box, though it was vigibly empty. ‘‘Those
are all the things,”” said his mother;
‘““what are you looking for?’  ““The acci-
dents."’

——

ECZEMA.

Hon. Wm. Taylor, Boston, Mass , per-
manently cured of 1« humor of the lace and
scalp (ecz:mna) that bad been treated un
puccessiully for twelve )ears by many ol
BBoston's best physcians and most nost no-
ted gpecinlists, as well as European auther-

itivs.

MILK CRUST.
Mra. Bowers,

T — —- e —— e S o

— A member of 'a Lcndljn club was
standing on the club-house stf-p's, when
a gentleman came up to him and asked him

A DESERTED CITY DISCOVERED.

- —

143 Clinton St , Cincin-
nati, speaks of her sister’s child, who was
cured of milk crust which resisted all rem-
edies for two years. Now a fine heathy
boy, with a teautiful head ol hair.

—YWhen a bashful young man finds him-
gelf in company where there is a creamy
infant of ten months, the expression on his
face when the proud mother thrusts her
tender offspring at him with the remark,
““Baby, hiss the nice gentleman,’”’ may be
imagined, but cannot be counterfeited.

- —
e ——— —

FALLING HAIR. | ;
Frank A. Bean, Steam Fire Engine 6,

Boston, was cured of Alopecia, or alling

of the hair, by the Cuticura Resolvent|

(blood purifier) internally aad Cuticura |
and Cuticura Soap (the great skin cures)
externally, which completely rrs_lured big
hair when all said he would lose it.

“If you're sick," said Madame ze-
verely, “You had better go bome
TREATMENT and send for the doctor. While you

The Cuticura treatment consistsin the| gre here your time is mine, bought
interual use ot the Cuticura Resolvent, the sl paid for 1"

new blood purifier, and the external use of _ | _ _
Cuticura and Cuticura Soap, the great| ‘While Mise Sedgewick, in self-
ldefenﬂe, urged that she had not

skin cures.
I . . ‘ h 1 .
. enough silk gimp to trim the polo
for sale by all Druggists. Price of Cu- . ' : :
:ir;”{;, A Mjgdicinnl Jelly, sruall boxes, 50 | DAISE and was Wﬂltlllg for more.
cents: large boxes $1. Cuticura Resolvent, “Not enough,” shrilly repeated

th Blood Purifier, $1 per bottle. Cu :

tiLFurleed;tinal Toilet Suaﬁ. 256 centa, Cu- madame—"not enough | T measured

ticura Medicinal Sbavi:iinguap, 15B cents; | that trimming myself. and I know

‘ rge ConsSumers, _

S . T | that there s enough. You may just
| rip it off again, and sew it on higher

-—

CUTICURA REMEDIES

50c¢. Principal depot,
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Mass

=

eager haste. I

smiling in, with the bill, and the
dress folded neatly in a white paste-
board bux, and Captain Drake de-
parted with a dim idea that Madame
Molini perleclly compreheuded the
art of high charges.

Miss Fortescue hergelf came the
next day., Ske was a young lady
not lacking in quiet resolution, She
| knew her rights, and was prepared
| to defend them.

“Where is the material I sent 7"
said she to Miss Fox, who was 1n
attendance in the reception room.

“Yes, quite,"said Mrs. Arkwright, | one on top of the other, and in the

And, in the eunny atmoeg here of | p'ateau above the cliff were found
the bride's pretty home, the young|many ruins of temples of worship
country girl geemed to expand into built of well-cut equare stones. A
a different creature. Captain Drake, | comparieon of the collection of pot-
the most devoted brother in the|tery and implements gathered in
world, came there nearly every day;|the cliff houses by the exploring
and little Flora all unconscious of | party with those obtained in the

her own feelings, began to watch for | Pueblo villages strengthens the
his daily visits as a heliotrope-|theory that the Pueblo Indians are

blossom watches the sun. the degenerate decendents of the

Uutil, at last, there was talk of|once powerful race, that built the
another long.voyage to Japan, and |ruined cities of the plains, and then

then Flora grew pale and nervous|retreating before some more warlike
again, race, carved out thesesingular dwell.

| aginary game of euchre,

~'‘But I pass,”” said a minister recently
in discussing one theme of his subject to
take up another, ““Then I make it epades,"”’
yelled a man from the gallery, who was
dreamipg the bappy hours away in an im-
It is needless to
say that be went out on the next deal, ag-
gisted by one of the deaconas.

Maise News.—Hop Bitlers, which are
advertised in our columns, are a pure cure
for ague, biliousness and kidopey com-
plaints, Those who use them say they
cannot be too highly recommended. Those
afflicted should give them a fair trial, and
will become thereby enthusiastic in the
praise of their curative qualities.— Port-
land Argus.

=
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—Scene in the office of a Westcrn conpe

Clear head and voice, easy breathing,
gweet breath, perfect smell, taste and hear-

ing, no cough, no distress, by using SAN-
yorD'8 RADiCAL CURE.

Speege unti! your head is ready to fiy off,
eyes and nose running water, throat parch-
ed and blood feverish or take SANFORD'S
Rapicar Cure for Catarrh and be cured.

Witch and Hazel, American Pine, Cane-
da Fir, Marigold and Clover Blossoms are
what Sanford’s Radical Cure is made of,
One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrbal
Solvent and Sanford’s Inbaler, in one pack-
age for $1. Sold everywhere.

WEEKS & POTTER, Boston.

"oOLL/Ng* ELECTRICITY

uentle, vet effective,
an united with Healing
4” Balsam, render COL-
797,
: tis ELECTRIC P LAS:
TERS one hundred
p‘ASTE“ times superior to all
and inflammation. Price 25 cents. Sold
everywhere.

“It is not all made up into the dress.
[ had purchaeced enough for a new
waist and sleeves and it 18 not here.

“You must be mistaken,” saild

up, and more economically ; and 1
shall deduct this morning's lost time
from your wages! What's that,
Flora Fay—the mode-colored silk
dress ? Finished? And where are
the two and a half yards which were
left 7"’

“I folded them up with the dress,
madame,"” gaid Flora Fay, an 1nno-
cent, blue-eyed young girl, recently
from the country, who stood, in an
unconsciously graceful attitude, be.
fore the fat and florid dressmaker.

‘““Then you were a goose for your
paine,” shortly retorted Madame
Molini, as she unfastened the par-
cel, abetracted the piece of glisten-
ing, uncut siik, and whisked it away
upon a shelf. “Two yards and a

half isn't much, but it is better than
vothing.” darkened face, twitched the two

Flora Fay opened the ionocent| yards and a half of silk off the shelf,
blue eyes wide. | folded it into a paper, and handed

““What is she going to do with it?" | it to Miss Fortescue, muttering

impassibility. *“The bias puffs and
folds cut up the material ghockings
ly, and—"

But at this moment, little Flora
Fay, who was packing some tulle
capes and fichus into a band-box, at
the back of the room, rose and came
forward, with deepening color.

“There are two yards and a half
of the mode-colored silk, Miss Fox,"
she interrupted—*‘don’t you remerm-
ber 7—on the shelf in the back

room.

Miss Fox colored and bit her lip.
Madame Molini, with ominously-

L

as madame rustled off to scold the|by one of her young women ; and

errand-boy for putting too much | the young lady departed, a little
 coal on the grate-fire. 'dubious as to whether or not the

“Don’'t you know, little silly 7" fashionable dressmaker had intend-
whispered Miss Foxe,laughing. “It's| ed to cheat her.

LINS' VOLTAI1C
other plasters for every Pain, Weakness

WOOD and WILLOW WARE, at

J., M. BAYER’S,
Opposite the Market House,

Novely, Hagerstown, Md.

FULL LINE OF QUEENS, GLASS, what ehe cabbages !” | |
“Cabbages ?" repeated Flora, in| behind her, however, when Madame

amazement. “I don't understand Molini turned upon poor Flora Fay;
You.l‘l

Miss Fox, with an aspect of polite |

“]—1I have been here long enough,”
she said, 1fI go to the Exchange
Bureau, they will perhaps tell me
of a new situation, And I need
change.”

But Captain Drake went straight
to the root of the matter,

“Flora,’” said he, “are you unwill-
ing that I should sail to Jeddo 7"

“I always had a horror of the
sea,”’ whispered Flora, hanging down
her pretty head. “But of course,
Captain Drake, you must do as you

she asked Miss Foxe, in a whisper,  something about “a mistake made

please.”

absently ; and, when he was gone,
Flora shed a few quiet tears over
the table-linen she was hemming
for Mrs. Arkwright.

“How bold and unmaidenly 1t 18
of me,”’ she thought, “to let myself
care for a man who does not think
twice of me! If he had cared one
iota for me, would he not have said
so then?"

She had hardly closed the door

But the next evening, at dusk
Captain Drake sauntered in with
that swinging gait of his, as if he
wes treading the deck of an outward
bound vessel.

“Don't run away Fiora,"” said he,
ag the girl caught up her work, and

| with a scarlet spot glowing in each | prepared for a precipitate retreat,

“Yes, of course,” he answered,| T}, tradition is that a party of wild

| like the coneys of the Bible, made |

temporary: “Make a minute of that duel at
Princeton, Mr. Shearer,”’ said the chief to
the news editor. ‘“‘Can’t do it,”" replied
the gubaltern., *“*Why not?”’ ““'Cause
there's only two seconds io it,”” (Verdict
of accidental death caused by sudden in-
crease of salary. )

I - - - il - e e i ca i e

— A witty New York society woman was
gtanding before Zola’s greatly admired pict-
ure of Lot and and bis daughters, which
was on exhibition in an sart store ou Fifth
avenue, ‘‘Oh!’”’ remarked a friend, dolo-
rously, ““what do you suppose Lot thought
when he beheld bis poor wile turned to a
pillar of sal\?’’ *‘I suppose,’’ replied our
wit, with admirable gravity, ‘““he thought
how he could get himself —a fresh one.’’

ings on the sheer walls of dizzy preci-
pices, ard found in them, it may be
for centuries, both fortresses and
homes. Perhaps the hicroglyphic
inscriptions seen by Mr. Stevenson
will one day be deciphered and
found to contain the tragic history
of the wasting away by wars and
famines of this ill-fated people who,

e T s | W

the rocks their refuge.

__————————-_D,

THE ORIGIN OF THE SIOUX.

e —— ———

The Sioux, if Indian tradition 18
to be believed, are a new people,—

| | Mother Died of Salt Rheum.,
young men of different tribes band-| J. W. Adams, Newark, Obio, eaye:

oed themselves together to make a Cuticura Remedies are the greatest medi-
_ : _ cizes on earth, Had the worst salt rheum
new tribe. Tth wWas 1N the Bl&{:k- in this county. My motber had it iwenly
_ o | years, and in fact died from it. 1 believe
feel co?ntry, o thﬂ_ head of the Cuticura would have saved her lile, My
South Saskatcbawan river, away to arms, head and breast, were covered for
bree bich nothing relieved d
| ' ). r three years, which nothing relieved Oor cure

the northwest of Fort Benton. These | ' 5 1% 008 the Cuticura Remedies.

lomans of the north marched on,

conquering and absorbing the tribes
they subdued, marrying such wives

) “You take this milk—ahem !|—this man
as pleased them. ‘Lheir courae was . ol |
' for butter or for wor:¢?"’ the mighty man

to the south and east, and was not 'of law inquired. The girl said it never

interrUpted until the whites came in | a curd to her before, but she supposed she
from the east, would if that was the only whey.

- = L —

—~The young milkman and bis girl
stood bzfore the justice of the peace,

Nearly all the Ils that Afftiet Us can be Brain and Nerve.
prevented and cured by keeping the stom-| Wells’ [lealth Renewer, greatest remedy
ach, liver and kidueys in working order, | OD ¢arth for impotence, _ltfﬂuntfaﬂ, i_exuul
There is no mwedicine known that will do | debility, &c S, at *lrliggtsilﬁ. ‘P['{';:nﬂd h‘y
this as surely as Parker's Gioger Touaic, luprtu, $1.25, 6 for $5. E. 5. WELLS,
| See ady. Jersey City, N. J.

) >
: v a0 LE Al ¢b
' W. 0. BAKER & BRO., Keedysville, Mg
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