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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.
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HEN MOTHENR TUCKED ME
1

) i
BY BEITY GARLAND,
h, the quaint and curious carving
4 On the posts of thas old bed !
here were long-beaked, queer old griffins
DmMen are Wearing crowns upon their head ;
to

d they fiercely looked down on me
With a cold, sardonie grin ;
was not afraid of griffins

i:ptro.;d ; When my mother tucked me in,
r:)‘:xﬂgerncm hat cared I for dismal shadows

Shifting up and down the floor,

r the bleak and grewsome wind gusts
Beating ‘gainst the clese-shut door,
r the rattling of the windows,

All the ontside noise and din ?

wae safe and warm and happy

When my wmother tucked me in,

veet and soft her gentle fingers,
As they touched my sunburnt face ;

ble for wt weet to me the wafted odor
hfdelp:‘? P That enwrapped her dainty lace;
Pml. ; en a pat ur two at parting,

em I could And a qood-nighn kiss between ;
 times suff 1l my troubles were forgotten
urn over in When my mother tucked me in.
. Kidney P

terrible oo

ow the stricken years have borne me
Far away from love and home ;

h! no mother leans above me

In the nights that vo an1 come,

ut it gives me peace and comfort,
When my heart is sore within,

ust to lie right stlll and, dreaming,
Think my mother tucked me in,

1 and achg,

Wil

Styles of

the gentle, gentle breathing
To her dear beart’s softer beat,
nd the quiet, quiet moving
Of her soft-shod, willing feet !
nd, Time, one boon I ask thee,
Whatsoe’er may be my sin,
hen I'm. dying let me see her
As she used to tuck me in,
—The Watchman,

APER
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frl;m el 5t P e
ON ‘THE WIND WAS RIGHT.’
the ste?m —————

‘%)ol::osre ‘The wind is blowing this way,
\Y, and hother !| Oh ! what shall we do?
lock (stand §i o e o
ory MOND@R be fire is coming closer and closer !
DéiY mor ‘Do not fear, my boy,’ answered
:o,tp;,f&s frs. Briggs, ‘‘all things are in Gnd’s
anc)i{)StS op ands. The fire is coming closer, I

(4] 00

now ; but let us not be afraid, but
ut our trust in him, knowing he cares
or us always, and never makes a mls-
ake.’

‘But why does God let the wind
low the wrong way ¥ asked Rex. ‘It

HLER, A

AL

ATED oght to be turned the other way, and

' low the fire away from our house, in-
tead of blowing it right this way.’

al Blend 1 ‘My child, do not let yourself reply

B&:’;‘: gainst God in that way. He does not

ill veoei 8 a8 we see ; and his ways are not as

ee of cha ur ways. He npever coes wrong.

town toNEEDnly trust him. He loves us. He

orks things for ¢ur good; and this

” ery wind may bring us good in ways
& s H e cannot now see. I know it will do
tmorland jood in some way. Leave it to him

hom ‘the winds obey. ’’

Rex wondered at his mother’s faith.
e could not understand.

Their little home was on a mcuntain
f Virginia ; and the raging fire was,
udeed, dangerously near,

The afternoon was passing fast; the
poor mountaineers, who were laboring
v 8tup the fire, longed to get it under
ontrol before the night-fall.

Rex Briggs, though omly ten years
ld, would bravely have done his best
1 helping the neighbors ; but the lad,
carcely over a spell of rsickness, wes
vatle to leave the house. His mother
lso, was in feeble health ;and so they
ould render no assistance in that way.

‘Let us pray. Réx—let us pray to-
ether,” said the mother after a pause.

‘I did pray, mother ; but it did no
cod, for the wind began to blow this
'4y. Praying willdo no good.’

Mrs. Briggs, aftera loving and gentle
obuke for his lack of faith, reminded
im of Elijah's prayer for r.in—how
he Lord gave it in great abundance,
ough for a time after he prayed, not
cloud was seen, and the firs, seen
fter the seventh looking, was not
hrger than a man’s hand.

While the mother instructed her
oy, her heart was lifted up in prayer
hat his faith might be increased, to
ke the G.d of Etijah at his word.
They prayed together more than

0.

:

P nce,

s 'Rex did not again murmur at the
ind, but he wondered why it so con-

t

nued to blowin that direction, which
id bring the fire more rapidly tow rd
heir home,

The dsy passed ; the darkness of the

hore terrible to Rex ; but son s ¢loud
as seen in the distance.

‘Look I'  exclsimed the trasting
dother as she pointed to the cloud of
¥ m s, ‘thank God ! He is sending
De rain in time o save vur dear hotle
ome |’

| Rex spoke not a word, but looked
Ith intense longing at the dsrkeuing

Tbe wind capidly became more moist
ad 8oon brought a generous rain which
oured itself dowa, as if sent especially
P put out that moantain fire,

As in answer to Elljah, ‘thero was o
reat rain.’

The fire was quickly checked and
ktinguished ; and the weary, worn

duntaineers gratefully went to their
aes to rest,

ight made the spreadirg flames look!

Mre. Briggs’ heart, over flowing with
(fsith and gratituds, made many ex-
pressions in words ; but Rex remained
silent the most of the time the rain
was falling, then said :

‘The wind was right, mother.’

How thaukful was the mother for
the lesson of faith and prayer which
her dear boy had learned !

It was a happy experience after all,
and many times did mother and son
givethanks together.— Chris, Observer.

——p e e

BRUIN COULDN'T CHEW A
WATCH.

A correspondent in India, upon
reading the account given in * Tae
Presbyterian” of *“Jaw Power of Ani-
mals,” elips from a local paper the
following interesting account of a
missionary’s encounter with a sear :

The Rev. A. Haegert writes from
Jamtara on the 15th of November :
Anenormous bear, standing over seven
feet high, broke cover. A dozen men
went after him; he turned and knocked
the foremost over, and bit him in his
back, his face, and forehead ; piercing
his skull on both sides. Fever set in,
and a deputation came begging me to
attend to him; as he was in great
agony. If ever any reader goes shoot-
ing in the jungles, and has cne  f his
men mauled by a wild beast, the first
thing to do is to thoroughly wash the
wound with cold water, and then put
ground charcoal in the wound. It
keeps the wound sweet, prevents fl es
settling on it, and heals quickly. Do
this nce a day. Then give him Ars.
3x3 drops in half a wine glass of water,
three times a day. This lessens the
fever, and takes the effect of fright
from the heart and nerves. If an
artery is torn and the blood flows as
from a fountain, then;put some vine-
gar in cold water and wash the wound
with it. It must be a very big artery
that vinegar and water will not stop.
Pressure and bandage will do for a big
artery.

I attended the man mauled by the
bear. He pulled through all right.
But once in the village, there are
always others that seek health at your
hands. Then they took me in the
jungles. The bear we found on a
hillock. I sent him a bullet and broke
his shoulder. He growled, jnmped
from hisfplace, and chargedjus; but he
was an old fighter; instead]of charging

! straight and giving mejthe advantage

of the ground, he charged {in a semi-
circle, and got on higher®ground than
myself. The forty men with me when
they saw_the bear charging like an
avalanche of black wrath went up the
trees like so many monkeys and I was
left alone.

I hud re-loaded wy rifle, and gave
him a secondjbullet right in the;mcuth,
broke his lower jaw, smashed his apper
jaw, and{knocked out six ofjhis teech.
8:ili he came on as ifjhe had not been
touched; got on his hind legs and
wanted to hug me. (ld bear hunters
usuallyfsay that, ‘if aj bear hugs a
man, it is all over with bim.” I gave
him a’§big blow with my rifle at his
throat, put the brute had a bear’s skiu
on, and did not mind it much. He
bit in my left arm twice, and knosked
the rifle out of my hands. Then he
bit in my left chest and got my watch
in his mouth; I thought he would pull
my hesrt out, I prayed, “God help
me.” The stout silver casing of the
watch was too sclid for even s big
besr tofchew. We both tumbled over
I underneatb, and kickea him: so he
let go my chest and bit me twice in my
right leg. Then he ran away to chase
the other men, Satan was downright
grieved, because he did not finish me
of But the angel that shielded me
smiled sll over.

My servant turned up with my
double-barrel, and I sent the bear a
ballet to call him back. Itfcaught him
in his hind quarters, but he had enough
of the Padre Sahib, with that wonder-
ful chest of h s. The sixth ball:t wenr
right through his heart and made him
tumble over without a groan- Poo:
old Bruin ! He was the hero of many
& battle; chief of the mountain ang
head and shoulder over his fellows.
None of the men had ever seen such a
large bear.

I wade eighty hunters sit around
the dead bear and preiched Christ to
them. Then we tied hie legs, bambos
wer: passed through, and eight men
carried him nomwe. Tre people from
cight vill<ges made carry of him. The
fat I turned into oinument,.
likely to touch avother man,

Three more bears and three leopards
broke cover; one bear had two cubs.
A shepherd boy took his cattle too
near Mrs. Bear, and she knocked him
over. I was asked again to help them
with Mrs Bear, to stop her pranks,
but aeclined, #s I have had enough of
bears for this year. ‘Let your mod-

eration be known in all things,”
R oo S —
The D. & L. Emulsion benefits mcst
those having Lu.g troubles w'th

tendency to hcm.rrhages. A fow
bottles taken regularly make a wonder-

ful improvement. vde by Davis &

Huis no

Lawrence Co., Lim,

FILLINGIIN THE CHINKS.

| ‘I 7 Oh, I just fill in the chinks.’

The girl laughed as she said it, but
her mother added quickly: ‘The
chinks are everything. You haven't
the slightest idea what a help she is
and what a load it lifts from my
shoulders, this filling in of the chinks
a8 she calls it.’

The busy woman spoke warmly as
she smiled happily at her daughter.

‘You sce, when she was through
school, there didn’t seem to be any-
thing definite for her to do. Her
father and I wanted her at home, for a
while ab least, before she undertook to
go out into the world.’

Our one servant does all the heavy
work, of course, and I'm kept pretty
busy with the children, and so she
looked around and noticed the little
things that should be dove to keep a
home neat and orderly, and which a
servant never does and I have very
little time for. The left-overs, 1always
called them oh, it is such a comfort to
have them done.’

‘And what are they 7 T asked of the
girl, as she sat pulling out the edges
of a lace mat and making it look iresh

' and fluffy.

‘Ob ! T don’t know,’ she answered.
‘There are 8o many of them, and such
little things, you know.’

She spoke almost apologetically.

‘Let me see. Well I began in the
parlor, of course. All girls do at first.
There were some little silver vases that
were seldom shined. I kept those
bright, and the silver on the afternoon
tea-table. You have no idea how
much it tarnishes. And the little cups
always dusted, and the doilies fresh
and clean, and the tidies also. Really,
that is a work by itself, and mother
used never have time. Then the
pictura moulding. The brass hook
that holds the pioture cord was never
dusted. I kept those clean.

‘Then the bedrooms, I look out that
there are fresh towels on the bureau
and stand, and the hair receivers are
not jammed full.

‘It is really too funny the way I
found them packed when I first began.
And the soap dishes clean ; and fresh
soap when needed, and dusters in their
bags, and waste baskets emptied— oh,
yes, and buttons sewed on to the shoes.
I believe I sew on a half dosen every
day.

‘1 go over the house daily, In the
morning right after the children are
sent to school.

‘I begin by picking up the things
they have dropped, and putting them
in their proper places.

‘Then I go into the library, sharpen
the pencils that need it ; fill the ink
well ; see that the pens in the pen-
holders are good, the blotting pad not
too old, the waste basket empty ; and
than I go through the other roome,
and, if you believe me, I always find
something to be done, something aside
from the regular work of clearing up,
sweeping or bed making— these belong
to the girl to do.

*You see I only do the little things
that get left for the geveral cleaning,
or neglected altogether.

‘It is very pleasant, and helps—at
least gnuther says that it does.

Yes,’ said the mother, ‘and no one
knows what a difference it does make
in having those chioks filled.’— Good
Housekeeping.

G S
A BOY'S INDUSTRY.

—— ——

Io a certain town of New Eogland
s ands a small carpenter shop which
gives evidence of a boy’s persevering
lndustry. s

Alfred, when abous ten years of age,
conceived the idea that he wou!d like a
work-shop of his own. A coavenient
spot was easily found in a sheltered
corner of the garden, where he would
be able to hammer and pound without
4Dy annoyance to any «f the family.

At a box factory within the limits
of the town, lamber was tobe obtained.
Alfred purchased what he desired and
arew it all, a long half mile, to the spot
where he was to buld, using his l.ttle
express cart and makiv g his own hands
and feet serve for horse power. He
mide his measurements accurately,
worked neatly and persistent'y and in
due course of time succeeded in con-
structing a building reven and a haif
feet long. six and & half broad and bigh
enrugh for & man to s and in.
He jut n a window, made a good

roof asd placed a 8'roug lock in the
‘i("'l‘.

Tae bouse was thurvuy.ly pa.nt.d
on the outside and a tin sign on one
corner displayed the owner’s name.

A carpenter’s bench was made and
convenient shelves arranged. Some
workmen were using & tool-ches: in
the neighburhood and this was closely
copled, the result being a really fine
one with lid and drawers complete.
Tools were vbiuined, aot ali at once,
but gradually, as Alfied acquired the
skill to use tuose slrea ly in his pu. 88~
sion,

A visitor t> the work-lhop may

ﬁad.
everything in perfect order,

tools all

lin place ; pails and tacks in markei
packages ; not a shaving or particle of
sawdust to tell of the work that Is done
in the small building.

From beneath a porch ef the dwell-
ing house, Alfred may draw out a box
cart just to show something of his
handiwork. It is used when collect-
ing fallen leaves in antumn.

If the visitor s a boy he may be
farther treated to a sight of models of

the ships that took part in the Spauish
| war and various other interesting
things made by this inventive and in-
dustrious youth.

Now all these well-made articles
prove, in the first place, that Alfred is
a lad of ideas. He is able to plan out
clearly the thicg which he desires to
make. There is a definite image in his
mind before his hand beginsto execute.

In the next plice he works care fully
and perseveringly. He does not 8ay,
‘Tais will do well encugh, even if it
18n't quite right.” He does things as

(until they are complete. Besides this
things th t are worth copying.

He is now about twelve years of
age and since his carpenter shop was
built has received manual training,
But before any instruction was given
him he learned to obeerve for himself,

invention or imitation.

It is an excellent thiug for boys to

interes’ themselves in handicraft of

one eort or ancther,— Ex.
el >0 o G~

FREE TREATMENT.

LIBERAL

OFFER TO SUFFERERS FROM
CATARRH,ASTHMA ANDBRONCHITIS,

Until Catarrhczone method of treat-
ment for catarrh, asthma, and bron-
chitis was introduced, these diseases
werc thought incurable. Now it is
different. This wonderful treatment
is constantly caring thousands of
afflicted ones, who had long ago given
up hope. Itcures by the inhalation of
medicated air. You simply breathe ;
it does tha rest. Oanetrial of Catarrh?
ozone will convince you of its merit.
Take advantage of our special offer
now ; it will only last a few days. Send
10 cents in stamps to cover the cost of
the mailing, and we will send you a 25
cent outfit free. N. C. Polson & Co.,
Kingston, Oat.

ROLAND’S PRESENT.

‘What is the matter, dear ' asked
mamma, when she went into her room
and found a very dismal-looking little
boy standing by the window.’

‘Nuffin much, mamma,’ answered
little Roland. But brave as he tried
to be, mamma knew that he was almost
crying, and taking him on her lap she
questioned him tenderly.

‘The boys don’t want meto play with
them,’ he said at last ; ‘they say I's
too small, and they are whittling
splendid things, and I wanted to
whittle, too, and theysaid they conldn’t
have me wasting their wood, and 1
couldn’t get the littlest piece, nor sny
knife nor nuffin’,’ ke sobbed.

‘Dor’t ery, dear ; mamma has some
nice wood, and you can sit right in

here and whittle. Let's spread a
paper down, and you and I will have
a fine time making things ; let's make

a boat,’

Roland scon forgot his grief, and,
with mamma’s help, he made a nice
little boat, that floated very well on a
basin of water.

‘T am sorry, boys,’ said mamma,
later, ‘that you are net nicer to your
little brother. I hope if Roland ever
has any wood he wiil be more gener-
ous with it.' The bigger boys, Fred
and Caoarlie, hung down their heads
and looked ashamea,

For their Christmas present Fred
and Charlie had a nice Sloyd work-
bench with knives and many other
tools. Little Roland had a Sloyd
knife, too, but what do you think he
had for his biggest present ?

Why, he had a whole bundle of
shiogles ! Just thiok of 1t | Two hun-

(dred and fifty shingles, all his very
own !

Now he had plenty of wood, and did
not have to ask any of the big boys tor
any ; instead, they often begged wood
of him. 1 am glad to say Roland is

very good, and gives them all they
want,

Such nice times as they have playinz
together now, all cutting and whitthing
bueats and many other things.

‘I think I bad just the uicest kind

‘thuy ought to be done and keeps on |

he notices howothers workaud Imitates |

and to carry out his purposes of either |

| SAVED HIS MASTER’SILIFE.
‘ —— .

In *Wild Animsls I Have Known,’
Mr Ernest Seton Thompson relates a
terrible experience. He had gone out
alone to a remote district on his pony
to ivspect some wolf-traps. In cne of
them he found a wolf, and having killed
it, was engaged in resetting the trap,
when inadvertently he sprang the next
one, and his hand was caught in the
massive steel jaws.

‘I lay on my face,’ he says, ‘and
stretched out my toe, hoping to draw
within reach the tray wrench, which I
had thrown down a few feet away.
Woli-traps are sev in fours around a
buried bait, and are covered with
cotton and fine sand so as to be quite
invisible.

‘Intent on securing the wrench, I
swung about my anchor, stretching and
| reaching to the utmost, unable to see
; jaet where it lay, but trusting to the

sense of touch to find it. A moment
lla!er there was a sharp ‘clank I’ and
| the iron jaws of trap No 3 closed on my

 left foot!

’ ‘Struggle as I would, I could not
| move either trap, and there lay stretch-
led out and securely staked to the
| ground. No one knew where I had
gone, and there was slight prospect of
| anyone s coming to the place for weeks.
The full horror of my situation was up-
on me—to bhe devoured by wolves, or
die of cold and starvation. My pony,
meantime, stood patiently waiting to
take me home.

‘The afternoon waned, and night
came on, a night of horror! Wolves
howled in the distance, and then drew
nearer and nearer. They seized upon
and devoured the carcass of the one I
had slaoghtered, and omne of them,
growing bolder, came up and snarled
in my face. Then there was a sudden
rush, and a fight among the wolves.

‘I could not see well, and for an in-
stant I thought my time had come
%hen a big fellow dashed upon me !
But it was Bingo—my noble dog—who,
rubbed his shaggy, pantingsides against
me and licked my face. He had
scattered the wolves, and kllled one,
as I afterward learned.

‘Bingo ! Bingo, old boy ! Fetch me
the trap wrench !

‘Away he went, ard came dragging
my rifle, for he knew only that I
wanted something.

‘No, Bingo—the trap wrench !

‘This time it was my sssh, but at

last he brought the wrench, and wagged
his tail in joy that it was right. With
difficulty, reaching out with my free
hand. 1 unscrewed <he pillar nut. The
trap fell apart and my hand was re-
l:ased, and a minute later I was free.

‘Bingo broughbt up my pony, which
had fled at the approach of the wolves,
and soon we w.re on the way home
with the dog as herald, leapicg and
barking for joy.’

i S —
Points About Cooking.

A heaping spoonful is all the spoon
will held.

All dry materials should be sifted
before measuring

A easpo '7.'1.f 3alil, x
Spice 18 a level teaspoonful,
e D pea——
!
| DBeTeHeRe a4 WiLL Wispom Poina

1HE WaY,—The sick man pines for
[ relief, but he dislikes sending for the
doctor, which means bottles of drugs
never consumed. He has not the
resolution to load his stomach with
compounds which smell villainously
and taste worse. But if he have the
| will to deal himsealf with his allment,
wisdom will direct his attention to
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, which, as
& specific for indigestion and disorders
of the digestive organs, have no eqaal.

81x Ois,—The most conslusive
testimony, repeatedly liid before the
public in the columns of the daily press,
proves that Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
—an absolutely pure combination of
8'x of the finest remedial oils in exis-
teuce—remedies rheumatic pain, eradi-
cates affections of the throat and lungs,
and cores piles, wounds, sores, lame.
ness, tumors, burns, and injuries of
horses and cattle.

Perfect Worm Medicine.

“l have given Dr. Low’s Worm
Syrup to my chi'dren with excellent
results and I fiud it the most perfect
worm medicine, as you are not requir-
ed to give any Cathartic with it,

Mrs. Daniel Smith
P. O. Box o6,
Lunenburz, N. 8.

of a present,” said Roland, one day.
‘I wonder who tells Santa Claus just |
what htile boys want. I thivk the |
mammss and papas must bave some- |
thing to do about it, don't you think
S50, Walm., !

‘Yes, indecd,’ said mamma, ‘I really
thiok they do.—Elizabeth Robinson.

“THE BETTER PART

Of valor 18 discretion,” and the better
part of the treatment of disease is pre-
vention. Disease o?inat- m impuri-
ties 10 the bluod. 0oa’s Sarsaparilla
purifies the blood. People who take it
ub L018 8eason say they are kept healthy
the year round. It is because this
medicine expels impnr ies and makes

the blood rich aud health giving.

All liver ills are cuied by Hood’s |
Pills. 25¢.

AGENTS WANTED

F r our two new Books.

THE LIBRARY OF SOUTH
AFRICA

(Four books in one,) aud

D. L. MOODY,

THE MAN AND HIS MISSION,

The books are well written and up-
to - date, are not a rehash of old
matter; the prices are low and the
terms extra liberal; agents can make
money If they take hold at ounce and
sell our books; price of proapectus for
the L of South Africa, 50 cts.
D. L. Moody, 35 cts.
or the two for 76 cents, and the
amount refonded with the first order
of five or mora books

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

——

Nov. 25th we published the ‘names
and addressed of thirty of cur students
who had recently obtained good
esituations. Since then .eleven more
rames have been added to the list,

Ten of our students are under’ ane
roof in the C. P. R. offices, St. John
two of them chief clerks.

m\ Bueines. an d
e % wre4ss Shorthand  (Pis.

/ man) Catalogues
to any address,

S. KERR & SON

Professions! Cards,

-

DR. ATHERTOR.

L ate Cr £y Yemen'
edical College, Toronto, and Sn?m =

Jectvres €%

St Johp's Hospital for Women
#8  resmumed practice in Freder)cton,N_B

-

H. F. McLEGD, B, A,

BARRISTER,
CONVEYANCFR &0, &e,

Money to J.oan on Resa

1 Fetate securit )
CEreINDIS Prong ING g

Crr. City Ha
FREDERIOTON. N. B

i

Money te Lo%n,

As Solicitor feyp revera parties’de
siring to Invest thelr morey on

€8l Fetnte fecorit
T am prepared to lran amonnpts o¥'from
£100.00 to 86000.00 at Jowest rates
of Interest angd eArRy terms. Payments,
on account of prineipal accepted "at

ARTHUR R. SLIPP,

Barrister and S
Freaericfnr, N.B plisiton;

—————

————————————

D. M'LEOD VINGE,
BARRISTER.AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIO, ete.,

WOODSTOCK N B

Manchester, Robertson

~ and Allison

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Silks,Millin ery,Furs, Cloaks

ess Good s,ﬁ?ﬂ‘ggaﬁw

Crthing Gents’ Furniskings

Our New Furniture Department containg
an immense stock of

Fine Furniture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dinlug
Tables, Sideboards, Tocking
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Krsss
and Iron Bedsteads,
and . all kinds of Household Furaitus ,
at Lowest prices

Dragon Blend

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer 'Y
them. Wholesale only b’y

A.F .Randeleh & Son

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL}

800 AcrEs. Land layswell Well watersd
ge amount of hard wood tin. ber; neay

railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings

Price only F1ve TROUSAND DoLLABS, Good

title. Write for free Catalogve.

E. R. CHAFFIN & C(., Richmozd

HO ... 1S
EXPERIENCE
: IR . . ¢

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
:opvmam: &ec.

: eketch'and desceripticn
[riokiy satarialt Sur Spinion troe © Eather oa
tto'n.-n strictl 6’('::0322 andbook on Patents

free. Oldest agency for securing patents.
;M‘ tll‘l:’ E{n::’ h Munn Co. receive
wiiLhou

"Scientific Fime

&
erican,

A handsomely {llustrated weekly. Largest cin
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 8
; four months, $§1. So0)* by all newsdealers.

Wesley Baildings, Torontol

L

WUNN & Cose1emeenr. New York

@5 ¥ St. W.shington,




