
I 

1’s Heart 

rve Pills, | 

Se. ——. — 

inson. A recid jus { all 2 

und these ni othing ever stayed - wrong, 

for them and used to Say, and smile, 

nt of his ca 
A 

i Dis cag ¢ girl sighed and one girl smi'ed | 

89 I obtain oh all their lites together; 

cor ph ve NR come from lock or fate, 
esitatic 

ial in re Te SE © clear or cloudy weather. 
11evin 

hag 4 5 

mg stan hl ason lay within their hearts, 

t and nerves, And color d all out ide; 

| with sl hose to hope. and one to mope, 

ind neuralg; i so they smiled anc sighed 

had really g — Priscilla Leonard. 
J 8iF 

that Sitiors & 
his remedy, | 
ny. : 
inion is that g 
art and nery, 
nd N 

and Nerve p 
9, at all drygy 

est and fag 
aver published) 

of 
-R. Moody, 

key. 

life-story of 

gh unselfish SN (0, deserve a little play spell.’ 
low-man. ish we could afford to keep 

ith the authg 

d the family, 
zed, suthenti 

nested. imself. and we should have had 

1000 moy wo hundred dollars for him the 
1d women, 

je; a harvest 

it paid, credit 

0 Co year for us ; but you boys have 

f. 82, Chic brave, and we shall soon be on 

ps a week fron Sl: che wants ©’ said Joe. 

S T 0 m afraid something's wrong at 

ay Slst. the said Mr. Ball, anxiously. 

Aone St Jo her would never send her so far 

DNESDAY e unless it was something im- 

po o'clock ant.’ 

vod FB (out y this time Jennie was near enough 

%ortland at 6 phen to see that she had a letter 
le at Eastport we 
3, Calais and rm 
1 daily up tod ym ran to meet her, and in a few 

:. LARCH tes they knew that Uncle Timothy 

' National B 
ne best Blend 
en you han 
you will ¢ 

'eapot free of 
house In tom 

brook & 
and Westmo 

  

T RISK! 

Cotton 

  

2% 03 1900 
A 
    

  RL. SP. 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. | 
  

  
  

Tne Two Sides of It. 

was a girl who always said 

fare was very hard; 

the one thing? he wanted most 

glways Was debarred. 

always was & cloudy spot 

ewhere within her sky; 

wae ever quite just right, 
ng 

sy, and sigh. ® 
used sv 

: 

ot her sisteT, strange to say, 

ot was quite the same, 

something pleasant for hers lf 

day that came. 

se ] 

pvery 

Ire, ; 

t a little while; 

erat 

A Certain Potato 

BY HARRIET C. BLISS, 

erve Pilg 

all the g Pe tatoes 

WAN 
Lut-tree eating their lunch. 

DL 
asked Joe. 

y, yes ; 

grambled Joe. 

had a man this summer.’ 

eet again.’ 

ho's that climbing over the fence? 

Bked, sitting ap. 

coming that very day, and must 

et at Centreville, the nearest rail- 

station. 

ncle Timothy had not visited 

own, wanted to take one of 

HNEeSS, 

, cheerfully. 

oe dug his bare toes into the soft 

und, and said nothing. 

Oh ! 

ll, as he 

d, 

ant to look for. 

find it.’ 

started off across 

t 7 asked Tom. 

NE Oh | it was just one of his jokes,’ 
d Joe. 

No, he meant something. and 
ng to find out what. if I can, said 
in, 

ome on, Joe, let's get at it.’ 

(¢ 

VaSLY J ‘T'm hot and tired, and 

Ei again, 

k Won 
Well, then, good-by lazy-bones, 
shall have to sprint if we finish be- 

© Supper-time.’ 

Several bags were filled and tied up 

fore Joe felt rested enough to help, 
d. then his work was * steady by 
ks’ as his brother told him. At last 

in Centreville came the faint sound 
ho ales idl ¢ the 81x o clock whistles. 

Joe straightened himself up, 
led : 

10. 

"Why, we can’t quit till the potatoes 
e all picked up I” answered Tom, 
th one hand on his stiff back. 
Can't! What's to hinder, I'd 

¢y'll be home pretty quick now, 

oi Timothy ain't going to catch me 

king like this now, I tell you ! First 
pressions, you know.’ 

his job, 

things tangled up sometimes 

as a hot day, and Mr. Ball and 

b boys, Tom and Joe, had been 

morning. 

at noon, they sat under the big 

ve work smart, we shall get ‘em 

i up by three o'clock,’ said Tom. 

ather | if we do, can we have the 

k the afternoon to work on our 

you've been good boys 

ck so close to this job, and I 

Jack hadn’t got loose that night, 

uldn’t have eaten meal enough to 

day, said Tom; ‘then we should 

s, said Mr. Ball. ‘Jack made it a 

hy, it's Jennie! What d’ you 

her before since the twins were 

les, and it was an open secret that 

rich city uncle, who had no son of 

hews to educate and train up in his 

I'm sorry to leave you, boys,’ said 

Ball, ‘but you can get the potatoes 

ked up by six o'clock, and your play 

Il will have to come some other day.’ 

That's all right, father,” answered 

by the way, boys,” called Mr. 

‘there is a certain potato 1 
Bring it home if 

What do you s’pose he meant by 

chase yourself I” answered Joe, 

ng to get good and rested before I 

‘ Ni > $ . By ix o'clock, Tom! I'm going to 

know! Father didn't say they'd 
Pt to be done to-night, and besides 

"Ma says he was always awful par- 
ular about his clothes,” admitted 

om, ‘hut father expected us to finish 

Come on, Joe,’ he added, 

*\Xingly, ‘it won't take long now.’ 
No, siree, not if I know myself. 

1 going to look out for number one.’ 

‘Good by, old plodder,” he called, as 

he climbed the fence. ‘You'll be 
sorry you didn’t come too when you 

see me start for the city.’ 

Poor Tom ! He did want the prom. 

ised education, and Joe would certainly 

get ahead of him in his uncle's favor 

if he was neatly dressed, and ready to , 

greet the travellers. 
It was slow work, this picking up 

potatoes one at a time. The sun 

seemed hotter than ever, if it was near 

sundown. 

Altogether, Tom’s thoughts were 

gloomy, but he kept bravely on, and 

at last had the satisfaction of tying the 

last bag, and starting faithful Dobbin 

toward home. 

The long-expected uncle had just 

arrived as Dobbin plodded up the lane 

+ Tom could see Joe shake hands, and 

then jump to get satchel and umbrella 

from the carriage. 
Really the bright, manly-looking 

fellow, in his best clothes, was so at- 

tractive that Tom felt sure the cheice 

was made already. 

‘ Ready-made boys don’t grew on 

every bush, but it looks as though you 

had the one I want right here,’ said 

Mr. Timothy Ball quietly to his 

brother. 
¢ Wait till you've seen the other one,’ 

was the answer. 

‘Where's Tom 7 he asked, turning 

to Joe. ‘ Why, there he is now! he 

exclaimed, without waiting for an an- 

swer. ‘How is this, Joe ? Why are 

you here with your clothes changed, 

and Tom only just coming home !’ 
‘1 thought you'd want me here to 

meet Uncle Timothy,” said Jce, his 

face flushing a little under the steady 

gaze of the two men. 
¢ Did you do your share of the work ? 

asked his father sternly. 
‘1 werked till six o'clock,’ came the 

rather defiant answer. 

Come, James, don’t be hard on the 

boy ; let us see what the other fellow 

is like.’ 
And, suiting the action to the word, 

Uncle Timothy disappeared around the 

corner of the house. 
Tom had just finished scrubbing 

head and hands and feet at the pump 

in the yard. and now, in spite of bare 

feet and overalls, it was a bright, 

healthy, good-natured looking boy who 

came to speak to his uncle. 
‘ Well, young man, why weren't you 

here with your brother to meet me? 

This is a cool reception for an uncle 

who only comes once in fifteen years.’ 

‘I know it, uncle,’ said Tom, giving 

his hand. ‘I was dreadfully sorry not 

to come up sooner, but I've only just 

finished my work.’ 
‘And you never leave your work 

until it is finished ¥ Uncle Timothy 

asked, with a quizzical smile. 
‘Oh, yes ! 1 might if ‘twas my own 

work,” laughed Tom. 

‘Yes,’ said his uncle, ‘I see’ 
A week later, when Uncle Timothy 

started for his Western home, Tom 

was the boy who went wif" iim. 
‘You see, Joe,” he explained, the 

night before they left, ‘I want a boy 

who will look after my interests, one 

who is willing so work overtime, if 

need be. The surest way to advance 

number one in this world is to forget 

all about him. Look out for your 

father, Joe, and perhaps your turn 

will come yet.’ 

¢ Father,’ asked Joe one day a week 

later, * what did you mean about that 

his 

his 

the 

special potato you wanted us to look 

for v 

‘Oh !" laughed Mr. Ball, ‘the last 

one was the one I wanted, and Tom 

found it.'—S8. S. Times. 
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I'm | Why the House Was Not Bought, 
—— ee — 

BY MRS. J. M'NAIR WRIGHT. 

Yes it was hard to leave that cot- 

tage. Five years they had lived there; 

but the landlord had sold it, and they 

must go. It was such a home ! Harry 

had made the pigeon-house, and the 

marten-house, and the hen-house. His 

I'm 

for 

sister and mother had trained those 

vines, planted those trees, made that 

flower garden. And what nice vege- 

tables and small fruits they had ! Must 

all be done over elsewhere ! 

‘Pa, why dido’t you buy it? said 

Edith, tearfully. 

"Poo many mouths to fill and feet 

to shoe,” said he crossly. 

Was that to? There were only five 

in the family, parents and three chil- 

dren. Well, it must be so. 

Harry went to school, and there he 

heard that Bob's father earned a dollar 

a week less than Harry's father could, 

and had four children, but he was pay- 

ing $1,200 for his home. Aud Harry 

knew that his mother, by embroider- 

ing, earned all the money spent on 

books, presents, or nice articles of 

clothing ; but Bob's mother earned 

nothing. How wasthis ? Harry thought 

hard until school was out. When the 

room was empty he got his slate and 

sat down in a corner to see his way 

through this wonderful question. 

Harry was his father's idol; the 

father thought his smart boy would 

m ke a great man. The smart boy had 

and 

like 

and   

an idea in his head, and thus he worked 

it out : 

House pride. A .co aisiasianes 

Losses in five years— 

By not working Mondays for 

five years, at $1.50 per day. . 

Four to five cigars each day for 

Expenses at tavern, Saturday 

and Sunday, $2 each week for 

fiveyours ........ds. c0dv0s 

$2,470 

Mean rate of interest, 4 percent. 

for five yours. i viv ied $ 2564 

Total 

' Less $24 by buying cigars in 

quantity FA EI AY SEE a 

House 

Balance that might te.... . 

Harry drew all this out on a sheet 

of paper, went home and laid it with 

his books on the table. Then he went 

about his evening work. 

‘ What's all this ? cried his father, 

with the paper in his hand. 

‘It's a sum I made and worked out 

this afternoon,’ said Harry, dauntless- 

ly, as he filled the teakettle. 

His father sat down, looking blankly 

at the paper. 

Harry, he called out. 

‘ Yes, sir,’ said Harry from behind 

his geography. 

‘ I've hired Pepper's cottage. Think 

we can make it look as well as this one 

does 7 

¢ We might, if mother and Edith and 

I worked as we did for this one. But 

it's small encouragement, father.’ 

‘Try it again, Harry,” said his 

father. *T’ll pin this sum up before 

my bed, and, please God, we'll own 

Pepper's house at the end of five years 

more, my lad.’—Nat. Advocate. 

Ba —— 

One Way to Manage. 
—— ——— 

Ted and Patty perched on the wood- 

pile, nnd watched the frantic attempts 

of Hiram, the hired man, to drive six 

little pigs up a broad plank into the 

farm wagon. 

Neighbor Billman had bought the 

pigs that morning, and Hiram had 

promised to deliver them by noon, but 

he soon found that was easier said 

than done. They had made up their 

piggish little minds that they wouldn't 

be delivered to neighbor Billman, so 

they dodged, and squealed. and ran 

between Hiram's cowhide boots, and 

stepped on his toes, and nearly tripped 

him up, until at last the poor fellow 

dropped down on the saw-horse, and, 

wiping his crimson face vigorously 

with a crimson handkerchief, exclaimed 

in despair : 
‘ Well, I'm beat ! 

The provokicg Little scamps trotted 

off to & pile of refuse po atoes, and 

began to munch them contentedly. 

giving vent to many saucy tqueaks, 

and casting mumerous defiant side 

glances at their defest:d tormentor, 88 

they doubtless considered Hiram. 

‘Must you give i» up, Hiram? 

queried sympathetic Patty. 

‘I’d make ‘em go in !" exploded Ted, 

kicking st a maple log with his copper 

toes 
‘Make ‘em! That's all you know 

about it |’ responded Hiram, in an io- 

jured tobe. 

‘I'll go In and get mamma to make 

you a glass of lemonade, Hiram,’ said 

Patty, ‘and p’s’ape she can think of 

some way to help you.’ 

“T'll be thankful for the lemonade,’ 

replied Hiram, much mcllified, ‘butl 

guess p'r'aps your ma hain’t made a 

study of the best way to get pigs into 

a wagon’ 

But Patty bad flown, so this doubt- 

ful speech remained unanswered. 

Presently she returned with a’pit- 

cher snd glass and a pla‘e of cookies. 

She also had a look of mysterious sat- 

isfaction on her kind face, which was 

explained when, just as Hiram finished 

the lemcnade and cookies, mamma 

sppeared with a pail of something 

steamy and savory smelling. She car- 

ried it over near to the suspicious little 

pigs. They stopped munching apples, 

aad sniffed appreciatively. Toen she 

walked along to the wagon, set the pail 

on the plank, and pushed it slowly up 

into the wagon. Amd, honor bright, 

every one of those * mulish’ litils pigs 

trotted briskly after it! Up they 

went, straight iato the wagon which 

they had been ‘dodging’ sll the fore- 

noon ! 

‘Well,’ said Hiram, ‘your ma knows 

more about pigs then I give 'er credit 

far. 
*I don’t know much about pigs,’ said 

mamms, ‘but 1 do know that gentle 

ways are best, and that coaxing is much 
wiser than driving.’ 

Remember that, little folks—and 
larger folks. —Ex. 

reel Gee 

Table eilcloth is a sanitary substitute 

for wall paper in the kitchen. 

Remove grass stains from liren by 

first slippivg the spo s in amonia water     and then washing them in warm water 
soipsuds. 

The Monkey and the Monkey Dolls. 

‘Miss Angeline,” called Therese, 

‘there's an organ-msan at the gate with 

a real, live monkey !’ 
Angeline jumped up so quickly that 

ghe pesrly upset her doll-house, and 

ran cut upon the veranda. She loves 
animals dearly ; and, when she saw 

the odd httle creature at the end of a 

   
   

   
   

  

   

   

        

    

   
   
    

  

   

    

  

    

  

      

  

   

    

   

    
   

  

    

     

    

  

     
   

  

   

    

| long string ¢ me bowing and bobbing 

up the gravel walk toward her, she 

sughed alcud in delight. 
‘Mamma! mamma! she cried. 

‘Come and see the funny monkey !' 

Anpgeline’s mamma came to the door; 

and, when she saw the monkey, she 

could not help laughing, too. He was 

dressed in a Jong scarle". gown, belted 

arounnd his waist, and a little black 

velvet cap with a gil: band, which he 

took off when he made his odd little 

bow. 
The organ man was playing ‘Dixie,’ 

and the monkey began dancing to the 

wusic very prettily. When he had 
done dancing, he turved a half-dczen 

somersaults in the grass, rolling over 

and over | ke a ball. Then he sprang 

up, made a very low tow to Angeline 

and ber mamms, and held out his cap 

for a penny. Woen Angeline had 

dropped the penny into the cap, he 

tok it out qaickly with his little black 

fingers, ana stuffed it into a tiny 

pocket in the tkirt of his gown. Then 
he climbed on Angeline’s lap, and 

looked in ber face with round, black, 

solemn eyes. 
*How much he locks toknowm am!’ 

said Therese. 
‘Too much !' answered Angeline’s 

mamma ; but neither Therese nor 

Angeline quite knew what she meant. 
‘Mamma,’ cried Angeline, suddenly, 

‘I wonder if he would like to see my 

monkey-doll | Would you show it to 

h'm ? 

Therese ran to fe'ch the doll. 1t was 

almost as large as the live monkey, 

and looked as like him as one pea to 

another. And, when the monkey saw 

it, what do you suppose he did ? First, 

he caught it in his queer little arms, 

stared into its black face, felt its head 

eyes and its small, wrickled cheeks, 

and hugged 1t with all his might to the 

breast of his scarlet gown. Then he 

held it at arm's length, looked it quite 

over again, and kissed it twice on its 

odd puckered mouth i 
When his master called the monkey 

he tried to carry the doll with him, 

tripping over his gown as he dragged 

it along. 

‘Lay it down |" sald the organ-man, 

sharply. 
The poor little fellow dropped the 

dul! ; bat, as he rode away en the top 

of the organ, he looked back so wist- 
gally that Angeline was ready to cry. 

‘Therese,’ sa'd she, ‘do you suppose 

the monkey thought the doll was his 

brother ¥ 
‘How shoulil know, Miss Angeline? 

said Therese, laughing. 
And, for that matter, how should 

anybody know ! -Mary A. P. Stans- 

bury, in Youth's Compaalon. 
>on 

“Opportunity isthe Cream of Time” 

Now is your opportunity. There is 
no time when the system is so much 
in need of a good medicine, like Hood's 
Sarsaparilla, and no time when it is so 
susceptible to the benefits to be derived 
from such a medicine. By purifying, 
enriching and vitalizing the blood and 
toning up the system Hood's Sarsa- 
parilly starts you right for a whole 
year of health. 

Constipation is cured by Hood's 
Pills. 
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Putting In the Kisses. 

‘Four pairs of little baby stockings, 
and not a hole in one of them !’ said 

the mother, sorting out the clothes 
from the wash, and laying the fcur 
dainty pairs across hef lap. They had 

pretty li‘tle pink heels and toes, two 

pairs of them; the other two pairs were 

blue. 

‘This bouncing little girl has grown 

right out of them !" said her mother, 

throwing a loving smile over to the 

corner where the baby sat among her 

dc!ls and blocks. 

‘I can tell yoo what to do!" said 

Aunt Sasy in a minute. ‘Don’t you 

know that pretty little woman round 

on Damon street ! Her husband hasn’t 

had any work for four months, and I 

can’t help thinking such things would 

come in handy.’ 
‘Do you suppose she would take 

them ? asked mother doubtfully. ‘She 

has a little pride, I think, and I 

wouldn't like to burt her feelings.’ 
‘0 "ts she would,’ spoke up the baby 

eagerly, ‘She'd say ‘Fank you,’ if 1 

gived ‘at baby all my pink stockings ! 

‘Cause she'd like the kiss¢s in ’em.’ 

As she spoke the baby jomped up 

and ram over to her mother’s lap and 

picked up all the stockings, one by 

one. lato the top of each she dropped 

a mouthful of kisser. Aunt Susy 

looked up with her eyes full of ques 

tions 
‘Jt's a liti ls way we began long ago,’ 

said mother, answericg. ‘She grows 

so fast that she really has had a great 

many thiags v) give away iz her four 

    

litile years of life. 1 have always 

tried to make her feel that ‘the gift 
without the giver is b re’ 1 don't 

know but rhe darling is right. 1am 

sure she would be if the biby’s mother 

could see her putting in the kisses.’ 

‘T".]1 telt ter,” said Auot Sue, getting 

up to put un her hat and cloak. and 
taking the tiny bondle. — Weekly 

Magne*. 

SEND FOR LIST 
of names and addreesess of TWENTY. 

SEVEN (27) of our students who ob- 

tained good positions between January 
1st and March 31st, the three dnllest 

months in the year. Also for cata- 

logues of our business and shorthand 
courses, which enable our students to 

accomplish this. 

4s 7s Kerr & Son Great Diamonds. 

At least seventy dian ouds are in 

existeace which have a‘ Jong and 

romantic history. The largest diamond 

in the world is the ‘Braganza,’ which 

weighs 1 680 carats in the rough. It 
was found in B-azil and is now in the 

Portuguese treasury. The finest and 

certainly the most famous diamonds in 

the wor d cime from India. At the 
break-up of the empire of the Great 

Mogul, his treasures were scattered, 

and the ‘Koh i-nuor,” ‘Oclc ff,’ and the 

‘Moon of Mountains’ came from this 

collection. The ‘Great Mogul’ is now 

believed to be lest. It weighed 7874 
cara‘s, and it has not been seen since 

1665. It is possible that it has ceased 

to ex'st in its original estate. The 

‘Koh-i-nur,” which now weighs 102} 

carats, has a history which goes back 
to 1526, while tradition gives it a 

career of H000 years. It was szized in 

the Lahore jewel chest and was brought 

to Eogland. In 1852 it was reduced 

from 186 1-16 cara*s to its present 

weight. The ‘Orlcfi’ diamond, which 

is the chief ornament in the imperial 

scepter of the Cz.r, is the largest dia- 

mond in Eurcpe, weighing 193 carats. 

It formed one of the eyes of an idol. 

It was sold in Amsterdam for $450,000 

and an annuity of $20 000 to Count 

Orloff. The ‘Moon of Mountains’ is 

also among the Russian crown jewels. 

The gem of the French regalia was the 

famous ‘Pi’ diamond, which was 

found in vhe year 1701 and was re. 

duced from 410 to 137 carats. It was 

bought by the Dake of O:leans In 

1717 for $675,000. It has been valued 

at $,400,000. One of the largest dia- 

monds ever found was that picked up 
by a negress in Brazil, which Is known 

as the ‘Star of the South,” and weighs 

254 carats. The ‘Star of S uth Africa,’ 

whose history we have already noted 
in a previous issue, begins tie history 

of the rush for the dismond fields in 
South A rica. The English Illustrated 

Magazive, from woich we glean our 

facts, recently hai an article upon this 

subject illustrated by actual photu- 

graphs of the diamonds. —~Ex. 
re ell > GP 
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DR. ATHERTOR, 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Women's 

Medical Oollege, Toronto por Li 
St John’s Hospital for Women, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton N B 

  

H. F. MCLEOD. B. A, 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &s. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate secarity 

CuesTvUTs BUnpixe Ore, Olty Ha 

FREDERIOTON, N.B. 

  

Money to Lo -n. 

As Solicitor for several parties de 
siring to Invest thelr money on 

Real Estate Security, 

I am prepared to loan amounts of fron 
£100.00 to $5000.00 at est rates 
of interest and easy terms. Payments, 
on account of principal accepted ab 
any time. 

ARTHUR R. BLIPP, 
Barrister and Solicitor, 

Fredericton, N. B. 

  

D. WLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WOODSTOCK N B 

  

Manchester, Robertson 

a and Allison 

8t. John, N. B. 
Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtafmsr 

Silks Millinery, Furs, Cloaks 

Drass Goods,Men’s and Boys’ 
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

There is only one thing the servant 

of the Lord Christ cannot do; he can” 

not stay; he cannot linger, forever 

looking up into the Master's face. The 
world calls him. The word of the 

Master rings out like a clarion, ‘“‘Go 

ye !"—David J. Burrell, D, D. 

  

  

  
  

——— 

To PREVENT 18 BETTER THAN TO RE- 
PENT.—A little medicine in the shape 
of the wondetful pelle's which are 
known as Parmelee's Vegetable Pills, 
administered at the proper time and 
with the directions adhered to 
often prevent a serious attack of sick- 
ness and save money wh'ch would go 
to the doctor. In all irregulations of 
the digestive organs they are an invalu- 
able corrective and by c'eansing the 
blood they clear the skin of imper- 
fections. 

  

  

Our New Furniture Department contelw 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dining 
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass 

and Iron Bedsteads, 
and all kinds of Household Furaitn e 

at Lowest prices 

  

    DyspepsialEight Years. 

Nine bottles of Laxa Liver Pills 

cured me of Dyspepsia and Pains in 
the Stomach after I had suffered 8 
years and could get nothing to do me 
any good. 

Dragon Blend 

Mgrs. Asa HaMivToN, 
Bear River, N. S. 

— AND — 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer [ew 
them. Wholesale only by 

A.¢.Randolzh & Son 

  
  

Tae BricaTesT FLowERs must fade, 
but young lives endangered by severe 
coughs and colds may be preserved by 
Dr. Thomas’ KEclectric Cil. Croup, 
whooping cough, bronchitis, in short 
a!l affections of the throav and lungs, 
sre relieved $y this sterling prepara- 
tion, which also remedies rheumatic 
pains, sores, bruises, piles, kidney 
difficul'y, and is most economic. 

  
  

SEWING 

MACHINES! 
Wo. will sell the balance cfcir 

stock while they last from §2(.€0 

apwerde,f O.sh Only 

THE QUEEN, CLIMAX Akt 

NEW HOME. 

Every one warranted, and If rc 

satlefictory after 3 mouths we 

will refund the mouey. All woe 
be sold at once an we want th: 

room ab 

  

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALH 
800 Aores. Land layswell Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; nes 
railroad Dwelling and outbulidiags 
Price only Five THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. rite for free Catalogue. 

B. R. CHAFFIN & 00., Richmond 
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50 YEARS® 
EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
DesiGnNS 

COPYRIGHTS &cC. 
Anyone sending a sketch and descrintion may 
ne ascertain our opinion free whether an 

vention is probably patentable. Communica 

tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patent 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents, 
Patents taken throu bh Munn & Co. recely 

special notice, without charge, in the 

cientific American, 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. largest cin 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 & 

ear; four months, §l. 80)“ Ly all newsdealers. 

~   HcMorrav & Co       UNN & (0.38100, New York 
626 F St.. Washington


