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ADDRESS TO THE COMET. 

OraDd cometary visitor, 
So welcome, though so unexpected! 

Are you the great What-ieit, or 

Perhaps reapeotfolly connected 
With other sneb whose features we have 

painted. 
With whom we are familiarly acquainted? 
The great year Eighty-one it is, 

For which vast evils were predicted, 
And the dramatic unities 

Demand that we should be afflicted 
By signs and portents wonderful and dire- 

ful, ; 
Including cainet* ominous and ireful. 

We hope you do not show your face 
With blazing eyes and hair Btyled 

horrent, 
To merely overthrow our race, 

And bring fresh troubles in a torrent 
On this poor little earth of ours, already 
So badly worried, shaken, and unsteady. 
So many and many a telescope Astronomers are now unjointing, 
And, close within Capella’s scope,; 

At you continually pointing, 
That you muBt feel some inward satisfac- 

tion 
At being such an object of attraction. 

A Fishing Excursion. 
Mr and Mrs 8poopkndyke Go 

“Say’my dear,” said Mr. 8poop- 
endyke with a social sort of a grin, 
"how would you like to go fishing." 

“Wouldn't that be perfectly love- 
ly !*' squealed Mm. Spoopendyke. "I 
never was fishing in my life, and I 

allway* wanted to try k. Where oan 

we go ?” 

“Well, there are lota of plaees 
around Brooklyn. Last Summer I 
saw boy* catch a good many fish off 
the dock at the foot of State street. 

We might go there." 
“Just U|e place," oonoeded Mrs. 

Spoogeftdyice. “Perhaps we oan 

catoh some sardines. I’ll bet a spool 
of thread I get the first shad! and in 
her glee Mrs. Spoopendyke waltzed 
across the room and back again. 

Mr. Spoopendyke smiled pleasantly 
upon bis wife and started out into the 

yard to get some worms while Mrs. 
Spoopendyke rigged herself up for the 
pending excursion. 

“I’ve got some fishing rods, if that’s 
what you mean," replied Mr. Spoop 

“Can’t we break 'em in two 7" in- 

quired Mrs. Spoopendyke, anxiously. 
“Could if we had a buzz s*w," 

grunted Mr. Spoopendyke. “Come 
along, if you’re coming," and thor- 
oughly equipped for the expedition 
Mr. and Mrs. Spoopendyke set out for 
the State street pier. ,, 

“How long before they biter' 
asked Mr*. Spoopendyke, hoisting 
her hook out of the water and exam- 

ining the point of a worm her bus. 
ban had impaled thereon. 

“They’ll probably bite that as soon 

as they can borrow a step ladder," re- 

torted Mr. Spoopendyke, eyeing the 
dangling hook “If you calculate to 

get any fish you had better let that 
thing down in the water." “Oh !’’ 
said Mrs. Spoopendyke, dropping the 
rod. “Do think I could oateh a gold- 
fish 7" she iuquired after a pease. 

“Hi 1 hold on! there I'«e feat kith t" 
ejeculated Mr. Spoopendyke, firing 
his hook toward the Haight* 

“So did T!’’ chimed in Mrs. Spoop- 
endyke, as she fell over baokward and 
shot her sinker into Mr. Spoopen- 
dyke’s ear, “I declare we both lost 
him 1" 

On one. 

“Got at 

as Mr. Sj 
warm fspi 

“What are yon doing f” demanded 
Mr. Spoopnndyke. “What did we 

lose ? When I’m pulling in fish, you 
jnat ait atill will ye 7 Think my 
hoad'a a fiah pond ? Drop it I tell 
yo! drop It in the water. There! 
New ait atill and fiah. Another 
time I’m polling in a 8panish mack- 

erel, yon let me alone. You made 
me loee that fish.” 

“Yon ought to have oanght him,” 
said Mra. Spoopendyke, soothingly, 
“you fished splendidly for him.” 

“I understand the business,” re- 

joined Ml, Spoopendyke, somewhat 
mollified. “You see he didn’t even 

get the bait, big as ho was.” 
“I’m glad of that, because we’ve 

only got three worms left. How I’d 
like to eatoh an oyster. Do you 
know I—” 

“Hist! 8h h h ? Quiet now ! I’ve 
got him ! See me play him ! Now 
I’ll fetch him I” and Mr. Spoopen 
dyke reeled in until he landed an old 
boot. n i f .- v t 

“I didn’t know that fish had hurra 
on, like a chestnut,” said Mrs Spoop- 
endyke, quivering wi^h excitement. 

Crack him and let’s see what he is " 

“Crack your grandmother!” snorted 

Mr.' Spoopendyke, shieing the boot np 
the pier. “He wasn’t good to eat, 
anyway. I’ll get something—’” 

“What’s the matter with my stick 7 
Here’s 

You’ye 
cried Mr. 

Let go you nasty thing! 
another one ! Quick !" 
i “Pall him in can’t ye 7 
^ot a bite. Haul up!** 
Spoopendyke, trying to untangle him- 
self from his line and help his wife. 
“Lift him oat of the water !’’ 

“He won’t let me.” squeaked Mrs. 
Spoopendyke, holding both arms out 

at full length. “Take him off! Soat! 
Go ’way, you uoaster 1” 

l^. “Lift your pole straight up in [the 
ka!” shouted Mr. Spoopendyke 
Mipist the dod gasted thing right 

■ rs. bpoopendjke exerted herselt 
anBdisclosed an eel, daegliag. 

■t’s a rattlesnake!’, the jelled. 
“Doi't go near him! Fire! fire mor- 

der! police! polioe! e-e!” 
“ Hold jour jawp, will je?" bawled 

Spoopendjke. “Get him over the 
dock jo I can eatoh him! What je 
holding him ont there for? Waiting 
for him to drj? Stiek that pole 
straight up in the air, I tell je!” 

Mrs Spoopendjke threw the pole 
over her shoulder and^ flopped the eel 
into Mr, Spoopendjke’s countenance, 

“Dod gast the measlej eel!” he 
bawled, as he spit it ont, “Stop wav- 

ing that slam-basted lightoingrod like 
a flair, will je? Hold it still, I saj! 
Think jeu're a tree?” 

“Don’t toneh him! Throw him 
overboard! Ha’ll sting jon to death 
gurglod Mrs. Spoopendjke, and for- 

getting that the pole still exercised 
an inflitelBdn over the eel, she gave it 
a jerk aad it slipped through Mr 
Spoopendjke’s fiogers. That gentle- 
man made h spring for it and swashed 
into the water. 

“Heu! blab! baa! wagg’e gin, hie, 
ga, gaggle!” spattered Mr Spoopen- 
djke, as seme light men fished him 
oat. 

‘Did jou Batch eold dear?” inquir- 
ndjke, wtihselieitode, 

their waj^ome. 
landed it," growled Mr. 

like the 

an eel didn’t I?” 
asked Mrs. Spoopendjke, carrjing out 
the woman’s idea ef comforting a man 

with the onlj thing he don’t want to 

hear about. 1 

“Oh! jon caught it!" replied Mr, 
Spoopendjke. You’re a fish woman 

jou are. All kou want now is glass 
sides and fome bubbles rouning 
through joy to be an aquarium! An- 
other time we both go a fishing jou 
staj at^Jae! Ton bear me?” 

Andwilh this novel mathsmatioal 
soEfeation, Mr. Spoopandjke hteried 
himself to bis domioiie and took a 

rum sweat. 

Jefferson Davis’ Capture — 

His Own Account of it in His 
History of the War_Mr. Jef- 
ferson Davis' new book on the “Rise 
end Fell of the Confederate Govern- 
ment” gives the following account of 
hie own oaptnre: 

“After a short time I was hailed 
bf a Voice which I reoognised as that 
of my private Secretary, who infor- 
med that the maranders had been 
hanging aronnd the eamp, and that 
Le and others were on poet around it, 
and were expecting an assault as soon 

as the moon wont down. A silly 
story had got abroad that it was a 

treasure train and auri tacra fames 
had probably instigated these maurald- 
ers, as it subsequently stimulated 
Gen. J. B. Wilson to send out a large 
foree to capture the same train. For 
the protection of my family I traveled 
with them two or three days, when 
believing that they had passed out of 
the region of marauders, I determined 
to leave their encampment at night- 
fall to exeoute my original purposes. 
My horse and that of my party proper 
were saddled preparatory to a start, 
when one of my Staff, who had ridden 
into the neighboring village, returned 
and told me that he had heard that a 

marauding party intended to attack 
the camp that night. This decided 
me to waitiloag enough to see whether 
their was any troth in the rumor, 
whioh I supposed would be ascertained 
in a few hours. My horse remained 
saddled and my pistols in the holsters, 
aod I lay down, fully dressed, to rest 

Nothing ooourred to arouse me until 

just before dawn, when toy coaehmao 
a free oolored mao, Who faithfully 
clung to our fortunes, came and told 
me there was firing over the braDob, 
justbehiadoar encampment I stepped 
out of my wife’s tent aod saw some 

horseman, whom I immediately recog- 
nised as oavalry, deploring aronnd 
the euoampmeot. I turned back and 

told my wife these were not the ex- 

pected marauders, but regular troop- 
ers. She implored me leave her at 

once. I hesitated, from unwilling- 
ness to do so, and lost a few preoiou 
moments before yielding to her impor- 
tunity. My horse and arms were 

near the road on whioh I expected to 

leave, and down which the cavalry 
approached; it was, therefore, imprac- 
ticable to reach them I was compel- 
led to start in the opposite direction. 
As it was quite dark in the tent I 
picked up what I sunposed to be my 
“raglan,” a waterproof light overooat, 
without sleeves; it wa9 subsequently 
found to be my wife’s so very much like 

my own as to be mistaken for it; as I 
started my wife thoughtfully threw 
over my head and shoulders a shawl. 
I had gone perhaps fifteen or twenty 
yards when a trooper galloped up and 
ordered me to halt and surrender, to 

which I gave a defimt answer, and, 
dropping the shawl and raglan from 

my shoulders, advanced toward him. 
He levelled his carbine at me, but I 

expected, if he fired, he would miss 

me, and my intention was, in that 

event, to put my hand under his foot, 
tumble him off on the other side, 
spring into his saddle and attempt to 

escape. My wife, who had been 
watching, when she saw the soldier 
aim his carbine at me, ran forward 
and threw her arms aronnd me. Suc- 
cess depended on instantaneous aotion, 
and reoognixiog that the opportunity 
bad been lost, T turned back, and, the 
morning being damp and chilly, I pas- 
sed on to a fire beyond the tent. Our 
pursuers had taken different roads, 
and approached our oamp from opposite 
directions. They encountered each 
other and commenced firing, both 

supposing they had met our armed 

escort, and some casualties resulted 
from their oonfliot with an imaginary 
body of Confederate troops. During 
the confusion, while attention was 

concentrated upon myself, except by 
those who were engiged in pillage, 
one of my aids, Col. J. Tailor Wood, 
with Lieut. Burnwell walked off un- 

observed. His daring exploits on 

the sea had made him on the part of 
the Federal Governmtnt an object 
of special hostility, and rendered it 
quite proper that he should avail 
himBelf of every means of escape.— 
Col. Pritohard went over to their bat- 
tle field, and I did not see him lor a 

long time, surely more than an hour 
alter my oapture, He subsequently 
claimed credit, in conversation with 
me, for the forbearance shown by his 
men in not shooting me when I re- 

fused to surrender.” 

A merohaot came into a printing 
office and seeing a pile of papers lying 
on the table—it being publication dsy 
—unceremoniously helped bimself to 

a oopy, and said : "I suppose you 
don’t take any pay for just one 

paper ?" ‘‘Not always,” was the reply’ 
Shortly afterward tie printer enter- 
ed the merchant’s store and called for 
a pound of raisins, sayiog : “I ’spose 
you don’t charge anything when a 

fellow don’t take but one pound ?” 
‘‘No,” said the grooer, after seeing 
the disadvantage under which he was 

plaeed by his owe stingy illiberality 
toward the printer, and said : “When 
I get any more newspapers from a 

printer I’ll pay for them.” 

Lint words:— 
Bob lngertoll:—“Doo’t forget my 

fan and linsr duster.” 
U. 8- Grant:—"Death is horrible 

—bnt it don’t eost a cent.” 
B. B. Bayes:—"At last I am count- 

ed out. dive my suspenders to the 
poor.” 

Alexander III: — "It most have 
been loaded.” 

W. Mahone:—“Where am I ?” 

Sitting Bull:—“I surrender.” 
Judge Robertson :—“I am confirm- 

ed.” 
Rotcoe Conklinj :—"I am resig- 

ned.” 
t. platt:—"So’m I f” 

—Middletown Transcript. 
A little boy was asked, recently, if 

he knew where the wicked finally go 
to He answered : “They practice 
law here a spell and then go to the 

legislature It was a painful opera- 
tion for that boy to sit dowo for a 

few weeks. 

.Do you ever get warm ? Boston 
rot'. Yes sometimes ; but when we 

look at tbe revised edition, and find 
the place abolished, we have doubts. 

A collection of stamps—applause 
in tbe gallery. 

Pearls.—Charity is the first mort- 

gage on every human being’s pos- 
sessions. 

A dud cannot do good or evil to 

others without doing good or evil to 

himself. 
Men owe their resolutions, and 

most ot their success, to the Apposi- 
tion they meet with. 

Those men whose brains are few 
but active, are the most successful 
in business 

Building air castles is a harmless 
business to long as yon do not attempt 
to live in them. 

A weak man is worse than an in- 
saae one for the latter may be cured 
or kept harmless. 

A man it great, just m proportion 
to bis superiority to the condition of 
life in which be is placed. 

Maoly delioacy is as necessary in 
the family life as manly rectitude; 
and womaaiy tact as womanly virtue. 
There is aa much wrecked happiness 
from the absence of one as the other. 

One K&d Act —When Mary and 
I were married we were young and 

foolish, fot we bad nothing to be mar- 

ried with, bat Mary was delicate, and 
I thought Kuculi. take care of her 
best. I knew I had a strong arm and 
a brave heart to depend upon. We 
rented a chamber and went to house- 

keeping. We gat together a little 

furniture, a table, bedstead; but our 

money failed ns before we bought the 
chairs. I told Mary she must turn 

up a tub, fur I would not tun in debt 

| No, no. It was not long before our 

rich neighbor, Mrs. M found u^out, 
and kindly enough supplied us; half a 

dozen ohairs were added to our stock. 
They were old ones, to be Bure, but 
answered just as well for us. I shall 
never forget tho new faoe those chairs 

put upon our snog quarters; they 
never looked just right before The 

tables are turned with Mrs. M , and 
ms now She is a poor widow, but 

shall never want while I have any- 
thing, never !” cried the old man with 

i a beaming fice, “I don’t forget 
those old chaiis.” 

Ab, now tbe secret was oat. It 
It was the interest of tbe old chain 
that maintained the poor widow. She 

was living on the interest of an act 

done years before, and it suffices for 
herself and her daughter. 

Ilow beautiful to see how God bless- 

operations of his great moral 
“Love tby neighbor!” and we 

would often ece it could we look into 
the bidden paths of life, and find that 
it is not self interest, not liobes, not 

fame that binds heart to heart. The 

siar>j!o power of a friendly act can do 
,fai more than they. It is these, the 
friendly acts, the neighborly kindness, 
the Christian sympathy of one toward 
another, whicl^^hc wealth of its 

from sorrow, 
ness io desolate 

always see the golden links snu^^; 
in the chain of human events; but 

they are there, and happy is he who 
feals this gentle hut irresistible 
inflicnee. 

A sea captain, Chari?* E Havener, 
of Rockland, Me., has in hie posse* 
sion a souvenir of the redoubtable 

pirate, Captaio Robert Kidd, it being 
no less than a quadrant, which that 

blood; Mariner was wont to “bring 
dow the sun/' 

1 e instrument is of ancient de- 
sign weighing abont fifteen pounds, 
made from ebony, the mountings be- 

ing made of brass, the ease being 
inlaid with ivory, showing unmistak- 
able evidence of age. Its length is 

twenty inches, and the length of the 
aro is sixteen inches. 

An oval piece of ivory is also set 

in the frame, bearing the following 
insrT'ption, in letters of antiquated 
ap; <■ -aaoe : “I* St. Catherine*For 
Cap.. Kidd*1776. 

Said the St. Louis editor: “I 
could have overlooked the fact of his 
kicking me, but that he should have 
done so with an unpolished shoe, I 
consider it a vile outrage which I 
must resent." 

A recently born baby in Pittsburg, 
has no eyes. Dear, dear, but won’t 
he miss them when he gets old 

enough to wink at the girls. 
Dr Kline’s Great Nerve Restorer 

is the marvel of the age for all nerve 
dhoises. All fits stopped free. Send 
to 931 Arch street Philadelphia, Pa. 

“Is this the Adams House T’ asked « 

stronger of a Boston'an. “Yes, till you 
get to the roof; then it’s eves.” 

The bethrothed young lady has the 
true ring.- 

What rations feed the poet’s brain? In- 
spirations. 

Generally speaking, the artist of the il- 
lustrated paper is able to draw a crowd. 

“There is nothing strikes a stranger so 

forcibly” as the policeman who takes him 
in. 

A poor relation—Telling an anecdote 
badly. 

Some ladies are so fond of dress that 
they have their meals sent up on fashion 
plates. 

Many of our young men will have to 
c-eam—ate thier sweethearts before the 
season is over. 

When a woman becomes a laundress 
late in life she may be Baid to have 
reached the iron age. 

Elegant Toilet Preparations.— 
Hair dressing, and restorative is found in 
“London Hair Color Restorer.” It seldom 
fails to restore gray or faded hair to its 
original youthful color and beauty. Fall- 
ing hair is checked by its use, and it pro- 
duces a growth of beautiful young hair, 
soft, glossy, and luxuriant. It certainly 
is the most cleanly and effective hair re- 
storer now before the American people. 

A. A. Gibson, Barrytown, Dutchess 
county, N. Y., writes: Dr. Swayne & Son’ 
Philadelphia: Gents—I enclose post- office order for eight dollars: please 
send me one dozen bottles of the “Lon- 
don Hair Color Restorer.” It has 
stopped my hair from falling, and restored 
it to its natural color. It has proven 
satisfactory in every respect. The “Lon- 
don Hair Color Restorer” can be obtain- 
at all the leading druggists at 75 cents a 

bottle. 

Pii.es ! Itchiko Pii.es!—The symp- 
toms of itching piles are moisture, like 
perspiration, intense itching most at night, 
seems as if pin worms were crawling in 
or about the rectum Ths more you 
scratch the worse they itch; very distres- 
sing. The private parts are often affected. 
Dr. Swayne’s Ointment is the most effec- 
tive remedy extant for this tormenting 
complaint. Gives rest at night without 
the desire to scratch. Also has no equal 
in quickly eradicating tetter, itch, salt 
rheum, erysipelas, barbers’ itch, pimples, 
all scaly, crusty, itchy skin eruptions. 
Here is the proof: “Certainly the best 
remedy ever used in my practice,” Dr. 
Cotton, Woodstock, Vt.; “troubled with 
itching piles for over twenty years, it 
cured me completely,” L. 8. Messer, En- 
field, Me. Sent for fifty cents (in three 
cent stamps), three boxe3 $1.25. By Dr, 
Syawne&Son, Philadelphia, Pa. Sold 
by all druggists. 

Skin Diseases. 
Swayne’s Ointment” 1 Cures the 

"Swayne’s Ointment” / 
‘•Swayne’s Ointment” / 
Swayne’s Ointment” \ 

“Swayne’s Ointment” f 
“Swayne’s Ointment” \ 
“Swayne’s Ointment” f 
“Swayns’s Ointment” \ 
“Swavne’s Ointment”/ 
‘‘Swayne’s Ointment” 
‘Swavne’s Ointment”/ ”1 “Swayne’s Ointment’ 

“Swayne’s Ointment” 
"Swayne’s Ointment” 
“3wayne’s Ointment” \ 

most 
inveterate cases 
skin disease,such 
as tetter, salt 
rheum, scald 
head, barber’s 
itch, sores, all 
crusty scaly itch- 
ing, skin erup- 
tions, and that 
distressing, com- 

plaint, itching 
piles, the only 
effectual cure, no 
matter how ob- 
stinate or long Swayne’s Ointment1 

Standing. Ask for it and take no other. 
It cures where all elae fails. Sold by all 
prominent druggists. 

Jr Deem it My Duty To Tell 
what Dr. Swayne’s Compound Syrup 
of Wild Cherry has done for me. I 
had a violent cough, night sweats, 
sore throat, great weakness, with se- 

vere attacks of hemorrage, gave up 
all hope of recovery. I am cured, *a 
sound and hearty mao. 

Edward H. Ham boh. 

Engineer of Sweeney’s Pottery, 
1334 Ridge Avenue, Philadelphia. 

i*,-*s|wenty-five years have elapsed 
and I stm K.’pgj^a.hearty’man. 

Many are suffer-hta^rom Colds 

Dry, parched, sore throat, losfhg-flash, 
bronchial and asihmatio attacks. Ail 
these dangerous symptoms are entirely 
cured by “Dr. Swayne’s Compound Syrup 
of Wild Cherry.” The first dose givea 
relief, and the worst cough and 
lungs yield to its healing propei^H, Sold by all druggists at 25 cents and^^ 
The large size is the most economical. 

We understand that all farmers’ horses 
in this section that are given M. B. Rob- 
erts’ Horse Powders sre able to plow from 
one-third to one-hslf more acres per day 
than those that are given any other, 
owing to their laxative, tonic, and puri- 
fying qualities. We advise all those 
that have not used them to do so They 
are net adulterated with bran or oaks 
meal and sold by the pound, but put up 
in neat packages from pure drugs and 
sold for 25 cents by all druggists. 

Old Things 
IVmted. 

Antique furniture, rare 

old china, fine cut-glass, old 
sterling-silver ware, candle- 
branches, silver shoe-buckles, 
old plated-ware; everything 
that is rare, curious and fine. 
For cash. 

Call or address 

John Wanamaker, 

Philadelphia. 

Dr. Holman’s Ague and Liver Pad 
always cures because it acts upon Dr. 
Holman’s absorption theory, now univer- 
sally acknowieged to be scientifically cor- 
rect. Its imitations fail because they are 

imitations, and are of no value whatso- 
ever. 

Itisssid that there is only one thing 
in the world that is sure, tamely—death. 
We can now add another sure thing— 
Sines’ Syrup of Tar. It is sure to cure a 

Cough or Cold. 

I jThe hens are preparing for Easter— 
laying for it, so to speak.—Somerset Her- 
aid. The only objection we have to them 
is they do not meet it squarely. They 

fo at it in a kind of rouud (about) way; 
ut we are of the opinion that this could 

be remedied to a certain extent by the 
use of M. B. Robert’s Poultry Powders, 
for it makes the hens act “on the square” 
by laying double-yolked eggs. 

A promising young horse has been 
named Dr. Tanner in hopeB that it will 
make him fast.—Ezchange. That might 
do for some horses; but we had rather 
take qur chances on a package of M. B. 
Roberts’ Horse Powders, as they guar- 
antee a healthy and vigorous constitution, 
which is essential for any horses speed or 
endurance. 
She went to the play of "Olivette,” 
And near an open window she set, 
And by going she there met 
The fate of all who rashly get 

So imprudent. 
She saw a notice in the weekly Star 
“To Cure a Cold—Use Sines’ Syrup of 

Tar.” 
So she went to her druggist,and then and 

there 
Invested with a single quarter 

In the article. 
Now if you only have occasion to see, 
How earnest and vehement she be 
When telling how quickly and entirely 
She was cured of the cold, caught on said 

settee 
’Twill surprise you.* 

“Of all sad woids of tongue or pen The saddest are these, ‘it might have 
been!'" 

The above quotation was forcibly 
brought to mind the other day by hearing 
a young lady remark that she would not 
be dying with Consumption, if she had 
taken Sines’ Syrup of Tar, Wild Cherry 
and Horehound, in November l»Bt, and 
cured her cold, as a friend of hers did. 
A NEW KIND OF WATCH CASE. 

New because it is only within the last 
few years that it has been improved and 
brought within the reach of every one ; 
old in principal because the first inven- 
tion was made and the first patent taken 
out nearly twenty years ago, and cases 
made at that time and worn ever since, 
are nearly as good as new. Read the fol- 
lowing which is only one of many hun- 
dreds, yourjewelers can tell of similar 
ones; 

Mansfield, Pa., May 28, 1878. 
I have a customer who has carried one 

of Boss’ Patent Cases fifteen years and I 
knew it two years before he got it, and it 
appeara'good for ten years longer. 

R. E. OLNEY. 
Remember the James Boss’ is the only 

patent case made of two plates of solid 
gold (one outside and one inside) covering 
every part exposed to wear or sight, the 
great advantage of these plates over 
electro-gilding is apparent to every one. 
Boss’ is the only patent case with which 
there is given a written warrant, of which 
the following is a fac-simile: 

Burlington Co. 
a. 11 the states 

See that you get the guarantee with 
each case. Ask you jeweler for the illus- 
trated catalogue. 

w ALTER A. BABBOW8 

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 
Main street, above Water, Mount Holly, N. J 

July 8,187#-ly, 

fTH ARLES EWAN MERRITT, 

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW 
__Main Street, Opposite Arcade, 

July 8 70-ly. Mount HoUy, N. J. 

M ARK K. BOOY, 

ATTORN Y AT LAW AND MASTER IN 
CHANCERY, 

Mount Holly, N. J. 
Offices Main street, above Regan's boteL 

Jan. 6, till. 

a m 

L. MILL L- 
Hellr. 

tine stock of pocket books. 
I8’8 Pruf Store, 40 Mount 

W KITING PA PER, ENVELOPES, PENS 
Pencils, Inks, Mucilage, Rubber Bands 

Erasers and Stationery or every description a' 
bottom prices, at L. MILLER'S Drugstore, t 
Mate street Mount Hal It. 

QHARLKS R. HENDRICKSON, 
illor at Law, Solicitor In Ohanoery, 

Master, Supreme Court Cam- 
loner and Notary Public. 

nearly opposite Clerk’s 

n-i-rmmmtpsrwi. 
sesr 

^lfrrd >landrrs, 
COUNSELLOR at LAW, 1 

Master In Cbauoery and United States Com- 
missloner, Member of six Law and Collection 
Associations, Offices—Mount HoUy and Bur- 
lington N. J. [April», 1880-ly. 

J^ERBERT W. EDMUNDS, 
ATfORNEI 

Solicitor and Master in Chancer,, .dloe' 
Main street, opposite Regan's hotel, Mo- 
Holly, N.J. July 3,1878-ly 

£^fl 
nil 

MBS. F. GRAB AM, 
1*7 ». EIGHTH ST., 

3 doors above Cherry, 
PHILADELPHIA. 

Corsets made to ordera spe- 
cialty, Hhoal er Brace Cor- 

■cw w uiuci, ru buu uubuij wnrraaieu. 
Foreign and Domestic Corsets oa hand.— 
Hoop Skirts, Bustles, Ac. Prices reduced. 

My3»M-y 

J^IME, CEMENT, PLASTER, 

sod Plastering Hair, in large or small oust 
titles, at T. B. BULLOCK'S, 

IS Garden st, Mount Holly, N. J 

PUCK 
THE GREAT* AMEMJOAX 

UUMOBO FSf JO USE A L. 

english;and;german editions. 

Illustrated with Powerful 
Colored Cartoons.1 

Thoroughly Independent on All Topics. 
PRICE TEN CENTS PER COPY. 

For Sale by Newsdealers Thronghou 
the world. 

Terns to Subscribers. 
One Copy One Year, K>. 
One Copy SI x Months 24 
One Copy Three months, 1.2 

SAMPLE COPIES FREE.J 
KepDler 4 Sciwarraan, PiWskers, 

St A23 Warren St., Eew York. 

L. NIXON, 

PAINTER 
-AND-- 

iP-AJPEI* MLAJST&XH,; 
NO. 48 GARDEN ST., MT. HOLLY. 

House mnd Sign Painting, Graining, 
Gilding, Glaaing, Varnishing, 

Paper Hanging, 
Done promptly and in a satisfactory manner. None but good workmen employed. Abut 
agent in Mount Holly for 

,v ldus’ mir-mxu mini! 
After 26 year* experience in the bnalnem, 1 

pronounce Lucas' Faint superior to any I hare 
ever used. It la scientifically combined, so 1 

that It will not chalk, crack or peal off. This 
paint Is acknowledged to be unequalled. I 
guarantee all work done with it to give satis- 
faction. K. L. NIXON 

May 81.18*0. 

JOHN ZHBBBUEQO 

« Main Strcot, Mount HoUy, 
CYX opposite Th* Buu-Wxixly Niw 

Ati.aJI office. 
DKALCK n* 

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry ami 
Spectacles, 

LADIES' MUSIC BOXES, with apartment! for albums, fancy work, Ac. 
Also, Repairing done, and all work warrant; 

ed__INOT.2M0—ly. 
Great Reduction 

-IN- 
iPHIOES I ”, 

CHARLES N. LAMB, successor to William 
T. Buckman, will oontinua the business at the 
new store on 

MW Street, Mount Molly, 
and will hereafter sell the 

BEST AND FINEST GROCERIES 
lttbe Lowest Prices, | strictly for Cash. 

eNemiiiafofosiMR»9MWmi9PI!Pi 
CHAMf.ES X, LAMB, 

Mill 8tr*et, Mount Holly 
May 6, 'SMy. 

^TOClligf TPT- 

BOUbMT AMD BOLD 
ION COMMISSION X 

and v 

carried on,_j| _ 

DeHavtn & Townsma v 
to, «t wm tnIw Wf* ***pr 

Mar 24rMy ^ FHILAPBLFiHA. 

rTHE LADIES ON MOUNT HOLLY 
AND VICINITY. 

MBS. T. BOLES, <••*'**» 

Main 8t., opp. Braiuerd, Mount HoHf, 
Manufacturer of HAIR GOODS, 
U/alda, Curls, Friaxea, Sc., and 
of Hair Work, made to order at 

all kin 

B° WER A WOLFRAM, 

purest ( 
A share of yoar patronage Is Bollc.v^^ 

which we hope to merit by selling only the 
best goods at the most reasonable pi ices. 

N. B.—Weddings, parties or balls supplied 
with refreshments at short notice. 

Bower $ Wolfram. 
JOSEPH G BOWIE. 

May 5-1 y. 

A. WOLFRAM. 

jyjOmjlOMTS AMD TOMBSTONES 

WasMn+ton St., Mount MoUy. 

CEMETERY LOTS ENCLOSED. 

Jtrty ly. 
JACK8GM L. KXBLn, Aar 

GKOKGE GREEN WALD. 
Successor to Peter Spotta, 

MO. 17 MAIM IT.. SUC JIT BOLLI, *. 1., 
•pp. ML Holly National Bank. A clean tow 


