
     

  

   
    
      

    

   

  

     

    

      
    
     
   

   

   
       
   

  

   

   

  

    
   

   

     

    

     

  

    

    

  

    
   

  

   
   

  

      

    

   

      

       
       

  

   

    
   

   

     

    

   

    
    

    

   

  

   

  

   

  

   
    

   
    

    

    

     

  

   

    

  

   

          

    
    

    

    

   

   

     
   

  

   

  

   

    

    

   

  

      

      

      

  

        

    

   
    

       

  

   

        

   

    

   
     
   

   

      

    

    

   

  

    
    

    

          

        
      

    

  

      

    
        

        

        
          

      

UL 18 | 

COL 
ET R 
he throat 

cough, 

you say." 
e8 & breagy 
s and prep 
ouble, 
you to 
'TUP NOW, hy 
tly affected. 
in and sat 
Colds, Bro 

ore  Thrg 

Lansdown, 
aken sudde 
my lungs, 

A Ve Ie great 
seemed of 

WANT 

d fastest 

iblished, 

LM 

oody, assis 

ry of the 

selfish sep 

in. 

 authoriz 

amily, 

hentic biog 

. Large, | 
0 more ; 

en, 

arvest timg 

credit giv 

ough to bake a loaf of cake, Em ! 
‘ 

Chicago. 

S. S$ 
k from 

ON 
the steam 

t John for 
d Boston 
JAY, and 
clock (stand 
very MON] 

at 6 p. mw, 
tport with s 
and St Step 

Pp to 5 o clog 

CHLER, / 

:ATED 

1al Blend 
Blend Ta 
have bo 

rill  recei 
ree of ch 
} town to 

& SB 
stmorland 

1 

0. 

han tl 

   

   

     

     

   
   

    

      

  

    

   

  

ke now, Polly. 

\ 

y Bible, and be sweet and pleasant 

Purney, but she could net have been 

) 

  

     

Apgin 18 1900 RELIGIOUS 

  

INTELLIGENCER. 
  

  

  

7 
  
    

Mother's Room. + It isn’t baked in the middle aaa i uu, 

wiul sorry for por Jack Roe. 

the boy that lives with his aunt, you 

know, 

he says his hounce ia filled with gloom 

ase it bas got vo ** mother's room.” 

| y.u Wha, it is fine enough 

Ik of *‘boudairs” and such fancy stuff 
he room of rooms that seems be t to 

1 

ing another cake. Polly would be 

| gone over an hour, certainly. 
me, 

room where I'd always rather bo, 

other's room, where a fellow can rest | 
talk of the things his heart loves bet. when she was by common consent call | We'd have made good models for 

. ed, “the best cake-makerin the neigh- 
¢ if I do get dirt about borhood.” 
sowetimes sta.t'e my aunt with a 

shout ? : . : 
motoer’s room. and if she don’t mind 
he hints of others Um alwsys blind 

he [ lose my things—whut then? 

other's room [ find them again, 

[ never denied that I litter the floor 

bh marbles a d tops and many thin s 

more. 

made. She frosted it and ornamented 

when she was in the thick of the fray 

of housekeeping, in what Polly would 

eall, ‘the prime of life.” She hid 

the cake under a milk pan and with 
great curiosity awaited results. 

1 

  
[tell yon for boys with a tired hesd 

jol'y to rest it on mother’s bed. 

y poor Tack Roa when he visits me, 

le hin to mother's reow, you see, 

nse 1. + the nicest place to go 

en a fellows sp rits are vetting low; 

jm thor, she’s always kind and sweet, 

i there's always a swnile pror Jack to 

greet, 

somehow tha rumnbeams seam to glow 

¢ brightly 10 mother’s room, I kn ww, 

a anywhere else, and you'd never find 

gloom 

any ol1 shadow im mother’s room. 
— Harper's Young Paople. 

—— pe 

andma Gray's Way of Botkhering 

The company came and Polly and 

Emma received them with warm wel- 

come. It could not be imagined that 

{an old person like Grandma Gray could   
possibly care to see young folks, so 

she was left to sit in her easy chair in 

her own room, reading her evening 

chapter in the Bible,   
Strange to say, Polly cime rushing 

in about 9 o'clock, saying ; * 0, grand- | 
ma, what shall T do? 

fit to eat. 

I den’t know what to do. 

My cake is not | 

It is all raw in the middle. 

The stores 

are all closed and I can’t get a thing. 

Besides I told them all that Em and I 
had made a cake.’ 

Grandma had felt sure that Dolly 
would come to her in the emergency 

and she quietly rose from her chair, 

and followed Polly to the pantry, 

SUSAN TEALL PERRY. 

The oven ie too hot to bake your 
You'd better pul a 

in of cold water in it, or wake off 
of the stove lids. If it bakes too 

ickly it will be done on the outside, 

t raw in the middle.’ 

srandma Gray gave this bit of advice 

she passed through the kitchen. 

where Emma stood with ‘confusion of 

face.” With a look of kindly triumph 

on her face, grandma lifted the milk 

pan and brought out her cake. 
‘0, you dear, sweet grandma !' ex- 

‘I don't see why old folks-are always | claimed Polly, as she threw her arms 

about the good old lady’s neck. ‘How 
We never can thank 

erfering,’ said Polly indignantly. 

st as if you and I didn’t know good you are ! 

you enough for making such a beauti- 

ful cake and helping us out of this hor- 

rid mess we made.’ 

“Ah ! said Grandma Gray, laughing 

heartily : ‘supposing I had kept sitting 

in my easy chair all the afternoon 

reading my Bible, what then ¥—The 

Evangelist . 
Ee 

Such a Joke. 

Yet, itis the strangest.fhing in the 

rld,” rejoined Emma. “I can’t see 

y old folks should always want to 

mixed up in everything that is 

ing on. 

‘If I live to be us old as grandma, 

d Polly, ‘I know Ishan't want to be 

thering around: I shall sit down in 

e ensy chair in the corner and read 

every one who comes into my room, § BY RUTH CADY. 
t I shall net ge out efit to trouble | 

yself with housekeeping affairs.’ 1 

Emme Goodell had ceme over te 

lp Pelly make cake, for Polly had | 

st received word that Kate Hamil-] 

n and her brother Max were coming] 

spend the eveming. Kate was ony 

her dearest friends and Max, al. 

ough she would not have said it out 

r the world, was another. 

Polly and Emma had 'had little ex- 

rience in cake making, but now was: 

r time to shew what she could do.! 
lly’'s mother was spemding a few 
ys at her brother’s and Bridget had 
en called away that very morning, 
1 sister's child having been taken 
riously ill, 

He was a new boy, and we didn’t 

like him-very well. Maybe he was 

too good. Anyway, he was always 

studying :in school time, and he had 

such a sober look that we just named 

him “Ol Solemnity,” and let him 

alone. 

He seowled his foréhead into 

wrinkles when he studied, and had a 

fashion df reading his history lesson 

rolling his eyes round to see where the 

places were on the map, till he did look 

funny enough to make anybody laugh. 

Dick drew.a picture of him on his slate, 

one day, and the fellows nearly went 

into fits over it. 
At recess we left him to himself. 

You see, there were enough of us for 

our games without him, and we didn’t 

believe he would be muh good at 

playing. He used to stand and look 
at us, and helooked pretty sober some- 

dimes; but we didn’t think much about 

it. 
One morning Ted brought a big 

orange to sdhool. He was always 

bringing something, but this was more 

than common; we didn’t get eranges 

veiy often. He had it all wrapg od up 

in paper, but he promised to divide it 

G-andma Gray heard dhrough the 
en door what the girls said about the 
oper behaviowr of old folks. But 

¢ did not make a grievance of it ; 
¢ only smiled, She had traveled a 
od many miles on the road of life 
om where those girls stood. She 
d nat call it ‘the down hill of life ’ 

I Grandma Gray always congratu- 
ted herself as she grew older that 

€ was getting up hill toward the 

But she had not for- ather’s house. 

‘ten the way back to girlhood. | with Dick and me. Then he showed 

ough she was old, she had Lecome | us seraething else —a big potat that 
are of the fact by a process of re- | he had cat ina likeness of Tom's “ace. 
ction, but not as a conscious experi- 
ice, If those girls lived leng enough, 
Ose two dear girls, they would be 
hat they termed, ‘old folks,” too. 
nd they would come to that period 

life just as she had, much soone: 

icy bad thought possible. She 

ondered if they would be content 0 { 
Ln any easy chair in the corner and 4 
lothing to help the world of young 

ks along. Grandma Gray loved Lu 
ad the Bible, it was her greatest 
mfort. in life. It had been her stay 

ugh many a shadowy pass on thc 

Tow was the new boy, you know ; and 

it really did look like him. It was the 

shape of his head, with a knob on one 

side for a nese ; and Ted had scared 

queer little lines in Lhe forehead, and 

givea the mouth and eyes just the 

vicht twist. Just then the bell rang, 
and we hadn't a chance to show it to 

anybody «ise ; but Dick said : 

‘We'll pat it on a stick and pass it 

round at recess. My. but Tom will be 

mad ! 

fine feutures wouldn't be rubbed off,” 

he said,and dropped in into the drawer 

under the scat, where wo kept our pen- 

cils and tiaps generally, After we 

had been Lasy over our books a little 

while, another idea struck him, and 

he whispercd it to me. 
‘Say, let's slip that into Tom's 

pocket where he'ul find it at recess. 

We will tell the boys, so they'll all be 
watching, and it will be the biggest 

joke out. Dick can manage it ; he 

sits nearest to him.’ 

So I told Dick, and he slipped his 

hand into the drawer behind him, and 

when he got a chance, dropped the 
little bundle into Tom’s pocket. We 

tliree hardly dared to look at each 

other, for fear we'd laugh aloud. But 

Py without some intercst in the 
ly round of life, She had always 
en full of activity in her houseiold 
‘din helping her friends and neigh- 
8, and she did not want ‘to be 
iclved,’ so long as her faculties were 
ft to her use. 

As she moved about dusting the 
fhiture in the parlor, which Polly so ten forgot to do, making it present- 
le for Polly's guests, she smelled the 
ke. It was scorching. But why 
ould she go back to the kitchen and 
Y: ‘Polly, your cake is burning 
olly would not thank her for the in- 
mation. Polly ‘knew enough to 
ike a cake, of course,’ 
An hour later Polly and her friend 
ent out to invite two other guests to 
eet the Hamiltons. Then Grandma 
ray, the kitchen coast clear, went out 

of it, for the minute recess came, be- 

fore we had a chance to tell any one, 

Tom rushed up to us with his face   

She | big orange ! 
stirred up the batter as quickly as she ' in the package, and we knew pretty 

“had ever done in those young days, 'well who had the best of the joke. 

It came out of the oven in! we all stood and stared for a minute, 
i a8 good condition as any she had ever | with our mouths wide open. 

it as she used to ‘fix off’ company cake | Ted gave him a pinch that stopped 

grand as a prince. 

anyway. 

I've seen at your house ” 

suppose he thought we must be inter- 
ested, or we wouldn't have given the 

orange 

her lame, how worried her mother was 

help 

esY 

little thing for Sue nearly every day 

after that. 

Ted rolled it up in a paper—"* so its. 

that was every bit of fun we got out 

1 mn ever so wach obaged to you fel-  e 
has filled the settled places with frost- lows, for 1 just know you're the ones ¢ing-room of the head of the firm, the 
ing and covered up the scorched places "that did it,” he sid; and I hadn't | first was given an audience. He pre- 

with it. But when she cuts that cake’ thought he could talk so fast. ‘It was sented his letters. 

she will be very much mortified, Polly | real good of you, and I mean to take it 
will.” Grandma Gray having come to home to my sister Sue. You don't 
this conclusion went right about mak | care, do you ? She's sick, you know.’ 

There he stood, holding up our nice 

Dick had made a mistake 

t 

wtato heads ourselves just then, for 

1 

i 

‘ Why, we didn't '—began Dick; but 

} 
1m. 

‘* We hope she'll like it,” said Ted, 

Ted isn't selfish, 

‘Is Sue the little lame girl 

So Tom told her—-1 us all about 

how the scarlet fever had left 

wbout it, and how he was trying to 
all he could. We did get inter- 

ed, We put that 

potato where nobody ever saw it, and 

sure enough. 

we got into a way of bringing some 

We like 

now; he's tiptop when you get to know 

Tom first-rate, 

him. I never told anybody but grand- 

mother how we came to get acquainted, 

and she laughed and said : 

“A good many of the people we 

dislike, dear boy, would look very 

differently to us if only we took the 

troubleto be kind to them.” —Selected. 

— etl 8 Gees 

The Ways of Boys. 

He was about seven years old and 

his bed-time had come. His mother 

took him on her lap and began to un- 

dress him. He yawned and stretched 

wearily. He had been * 

y, he said. 

‘Why, Johnnie,’ his mother sudden- 
ly asked, ‘what made that cut over 

your left eye ? 

‘Jimmy Higgins frowed a tomater 

can and hitted me.’ 

‘What did you do to Jimmy ? 

‘I frowed the can back.’ 

‘But what did you do before Jimmy 

threw the can 7 
‘Oh. I just said, ‘Jimmy's mad 

and I'm glad, and I know what'll piease 

‘im. A bottle of ink to—""’ 

‘You ought not to have teased Jimmy 

by saying that. How did you get this 

black and blue place on your leg ¥ 

‘Oh, Joey Smif and me was seeing 
which could pinch each uver the long- 

est and hardest wivout hollerin’ ‘Ough!’ 
Joey hollered first.’ 

‘0 Johnnie, Johnnie! Mamma 

doesn’t like to have ‘her little boy do 

such things. nose been 
bleeding ¥ 

‘Yeth, ma'am. 1 fell off the fenth 

and it bleeded a lot.’ 

‘What were you doing on the fence ? 

‘Oh, 1 was just daring the boy what 

lives in the new house across the 

street to come half way over here.’ 
‘And did he come ? 

‘Yeth, ma'am. That's how I got 

them squatches on my face.’ 

‘Why, I thought I saw you and that 
little boy playing together this after- 
noon.’ 

‘Yeth, ma'am, but we fighted first. 

He's a real nice little boy, and I gueth 
his father is awful wich, ’'cause they 
had turkey for dinner to-day, and it 
ain’t Christmas nor Thanksgiving.’ 

‘How did you get this hole in your 
jacket ¥ 

‘Climbin’ up a tree, and I tored the 

hele in the sleeve climbing down. It's 
good fun to climb.’ 

‘It isn't any 
clothes,’ 

‘I'll take off my jacket next time 
mamma.’ 

‘Then you'll tear your waist. What's 
all this in your pockets ?’ 

‘Oh, just some “tones, and spools, 
and strings, and keel, and a buckle, 
a nail, and a key, and my real agate 

marble, and a shooter, and oh, mamma, 

{I've got the cunningest dead mousie 
you ever saw in one of my pockets !' 

‘You must not carry such things in 
your pockets I" Now, say your prayers, 
John. You must be a better boy to- 
BOTTOW. 

‘Yeth, ma'am, I will.’ 

But his to-morrow is like the ‘o- 
merrows of children of a larger growth 
—the to-morrows that end in failure 
or forgetfulness of the promise of yes- 
terday, and leave us to confess the 
defeat and failure of the day to the 
Father of us all. —Baptist Courier. 
etl ot eee 

Start at the Bottom. 
—— --— 

Two boys left home with just money 
enough to take them through college, 
after which they must depend entirely 
upon their own efforts. They attacked 
the collegiate problems successfully, 
passed the graduation, received their 
diplomas from the faculty, also com- 
mendatory letters ta a large ship- 

so busy’ all 

Has your 

iun to mend torn 

millions. 

ship.” 

and address, and should we have any- 

with you.” 

hand can do, sir,” was the reply. 

called a superintendent. 

to work at 7” 

replied the superintendent. 

sorting scrap-iron. 

mployment. Ushered into the wait- 

“What can you do,” said the man of 

“I would like some sort of a clerk- 

“Well, sir, T will take your name 

hing of the kind open, will correspond 

As he passed out he remarked to 

118 waiting companion : ‘You can go 
n and ‘leave your address.” f 

The other presented himself and his 

apers. 

“What can you do 7’ was asked. 

“lI can do anything that a green 

The magnate touched a bell, which 

I 
“Have you anything to put a man 

“We want a man to sort scrap-iron,” 

And the college graduate went to 

One weck passed, and the president, 

asked . 

“How is the new man getting on ?” 

“Oh.” said “he did his | 

work so well and never looked at the 

clock, that I put him over the gang.” 

meeting the superintendent, 

the boss, 

In one year this man had reached 

the head of a department and an ad- 

visory position with the management 

at a salary represented by four figures, 

while his whilom companion was 

maintaining his dignity as ‘‘clerk” in 

a livery stable, washing harness and 

carriages. 

fp ~~ — 

“Carry Sunshine with You.” 

A bright, fresh, sunny face is al ways 
inspiriug, and it always denotes good 
heal h as well as a happy heart. Many 
f«ces that were once overcast with 
gl-om have been made bright and 
sunoy by Hood's Sarsaparilla which 
cures all dyspeptic sywaptonss, 
strengthens the nerves and tones up 
and iuvigorates the whole system. 

Coneripation is cured by Hood's 
Pills, the non-irritating cathartic. 
Sold by all druggists. 

———~ er ————— 

Three Modern Knights 

In a big tenement on the East Side 

of New York, where very poor people 

live, two brothers and a ‘iny sister of 

four live on the first floor. On the 
vop floor of the big house lives a 
crippled peddler. He is poor, but he 

joves children, and he especially loves 

the tiny little girl on the first floor. 

She did not fear him because he was 
deformed, she probably did not notice 

i, for Le was so kind, gentle and 

generous to her. When she knew he 

was home she would go up the long 

flights of stairs, dark and dirty, to the 

ttle crippled pedaler, and he would 

play with her and tell her stories. 

One day, recently, the little girl 
went upstairs to her friend; it was so 

cold and the streets were so full of 

snow that the peddler could not go 
out. 

Suddenly through the great tene- 

ment rang the cry of “Fire!” Ina 

minute there were shouts and cries all 

through the house and the street. The 

peddier knew he could not carry the 

tiny little girl down stairs. What was 

to be done ? Suddenly the little nine- 

year-old brother burst into the room 
and caught his little sister in his arms 

and started down the long flight of 

stairs, When he reached the ground 

floor the smoke was so thick and he 
was 80 tired that he could carry his 

little sister no farther. Both stood in 

the smoke In the dark hall clinging t¢ 

each other and crying, when through 

the smoke came another small boy— 

the twelve-year-nld brother. He joy- 
folly caught his little s.ster in his arms, 

took his brother by the hand and 

hurried through the smoke into the 

street just as the fireman came. It 
was & brave deed and was done just in 

the nick of time. 

The peddler at the top of the house 

knew tbat a man who could not move 

lived in the room below his own, He 
went down to him, carrying his bed- 

clothes to wrap the man in, and got 
him near the fire escape, for he knew 

the brave firemen would raise ladders 

to them, and help them out of the 
burning building. The ladders soon 

came shooting up to the window and 

the athletic firemen finished the good 

work which the unselfish peddler had 
begun. 

Th ese peopledid not look like herces 
The peddler is just a push-cart man, 

weak, crippled, not clean. Doubtless 
bcys have often thrown snowballs at 

him, and laughed at him if he grew 

angrys The two brave, loving brothers 
were two little Hebrew boys to the 
people who knew them, with jackets 
and hands not overclean. But under 
their dirty jackets and io the twisted 
bedy of the push-.cart peddler were 
hearts brave, true and loving as ever 
beat under armor of knights of old or 

modern knight going to free the Cuban 

that every girl can learn before she is 
fifteen. 

give pleasure to her friends, but the 
following ‘‘accomplishments” are with- 

in everybody's reach : 

ordel " 

something to ma 
able. 

collar. 

to understand. 

turb others. 

durable by boiling for ten minutes 

Brief Hints For Girls. 

Some one has suggested fifteen things 

Not every one can learn to 

Shut the door and shut it softly. 

Keep your own room in tasteful 

Have an hour for rising and rise. 

Learn to make bread as well as cake. 

Never let a button stay off twenty- 
our hours. 

Always know where your things are. 

Never let a day pass without doing 

   

SEND FOR LIST 
play or sing or paint well enough to | of names and addreesess of TWENTY. 

SEVEN (27) of our students who ob. 
tained good poeitions 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. 

S Kerr & Son 
> Oddfellows’ Hall. 

  
), 
mn e somebody comfort- 

Never come to breakfast without a 

Never go about with your shoes un- 
yuttoned. 

Speak clearly enough for everybody 

Never fidget or hum, so as to dis- 

Never fuss or fret or fidget. 

— rt 

Points Good on Wash Days 
  

A ve'y hot iron should never be 
used for flannels or wocllens. 

Clothes lines ars made much more 

before they are used. 

Table linen should be ironed wkea 
quite damp and ironed wi h a hot and 

very heavy iron. 

Embroideries si ould be ironed on a 

thin, smooth sorface over thick flan- 

nel, and only on the wrong side. 

Wash fabrics that are inclin:d to 
fade should be soaked and rinsed in 

very salty water, to set the color, be- 

fore washing in suds. 

Silken fabrics, especially white silk 

handkerchiefs, should not be damp- 

ened, but ironed with a moderately 

warm iron when taken from the line. 

Irons thouid not be allowed to te: 

come red hot, as they will never retain 
the heatproperly afterwards. — Journal 

of Health, 

bs —n 
Wishes And Words. 

— ——— 

‘It seems to me that I would give 

anything in the world to make thuse 

keys sing xs you do,” a girl said to a 
friend. 

‘You need not give ‘anything in the 

world.” Two hours prustice every 

day for tive or six years would do 

it. Would you give that ¥ 

‘I know that 1 wouldu't. Bat I 
thought I was telling the truth.’ 

‘Many « t our wishes are not worth 

the breath ‘t takes to put them into 
words. 1° we wished ea ne«tly we 

should not rest content with sighing— 

we should sat ourselves to win the 
things we want. — Fo: ward, 

ERR SERN 

DRINKING CLASSES, 2alled tumblers, 

owe their .ames to the fact that they 

are the successors of little round silver 

bowls, so perfectly balanced that 

whichever way they were tipped about 

on the table they tumbled into position 

agsin, and there remained with the 
rim upwar ‘, as if asking to be refilled. 

This item has beengoing the rounds 

of the press, but is not correct. The 
original ‘tumbler’ was invented by 

bard drinkers, and made with a round 

ed or pointed bottom, so that it could 

not be set down without being cmp tied 
and inverted. (S:e ‘Century D.ctlon- 
ary.’) 
ell > Ge 

Sour Milk Corn Cake.—Mix one cup 
bread flour, one-half cup fine yellow 
cornmeal, one-half teaspoon salt, one- 
half teaspoon soda, and one-fourth cup 
sugar. Beat one eag very light. Pour 
one cup sour milk into the dry mixture, 
add the beaten egg, and two table- 
spoous melted butter or beef dripping, 
then stir all together and beat vigor- 
ously. Pour it into a shallow cake 
pan, well greased, and bake about 
twenty minutes. 
  

A Great Buinper.—The D. & L. 
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil is a great 
builder. It gives weight, adds healthy 
flesh, and overcomes auy downward 
tendency of health. Davis & Law- 
rence Co., Litd,, makers. 
  — 

Tae CouvGHiNG and wheezing of 
persons troubled with bronchitis or 
the asthma is excessively larassing to 
themselves and snnoying to others. 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil obviates all 
this entirely, safely and speedily, and 
is a benign remedy for lameness, sores, 
injuries, piles, kidney and spinal 
troubles. 
  

Scald Hand. 

Some years ago I scalded my hand 
very badly, then took cold in the bura, 
my hand swelled and was very painful, 
but half a bottle of Haygard's Yellow 
Oil cured it completely. Mrs, Wanna- 
maker, Frankford, Oat. 
  

A Magic Prun.—Dyspepsia is a foe 
with which men are constantly grapp- 
ling but cannov exterminate. Sab- 
dued, and to all appearances van- 
guished in one, it makes its appear- 
snce in another direction. In many 
the digestive apparatus ic as delicate 
as the mechanism of a watch or scien- 
tific instrument in which even a breath 
of air will make a variation. With 
such persons disorders of the stomach 
ensue from the most trivial causes and 
cause much suffering. To these Parme-       See about that cake. “It has fallen. | ke a full sunrise. building firm with which they desired ! from Spanish ir justice. — The Outlook, 

- 

  lee’s Vegetable Pills are recommended 
as mild and sure. : 

  

  

Medical College, Toronto, and 8 
St John’s Hospital for Women, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

Professional Cards. 
  

  

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer Women’ 

gs 
on surgery, 

—— 

H. F. McLEOD. B. A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o, &s, 

Money to Loan on Real Estate secarlt 

CHesTNUTS BUILDING Ore. City Ha 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

  

Money to Lo -n. 

  

As Solicitor for severa parties de 
siring to invest thelr money on 

Real Estate Security, 
am prepared to loan amounts of from 

$100.00 to $5000.00 at lowest rates 
of interest and easy terms. Payments, 
on account of principal accepted as 
any time. 

ARTHUR R. BLIPP, 
Barrister and Solicitor, 

Fredericton, N. B, 

  

0D. W'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WOODSTOCK N B 

  

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison 

§t. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains" 

Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks 

ess Goods, Men’s and Boy 
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

  

  

  

  

Our New Furniture Department contaim 
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 Furnitus 

at Lowest prices 

  

Dragon Blend 

wm AN Dee 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer 
them. Wholesale only ” 

A.} Randeleh &Son 
Siti 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL! 
800 Aces. Land layswell Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood tim neay 
goad: yo velling and outbul 
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title, Write for freeCatalogue. : 

B. R. CHAFFIN & Q0., Richmond 

— 

  

  

  

       

     

  

60 YEARS® 
EXPERIENCE 

PATENTS 
TRADE MARKS 

DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTS &cC, 

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
uickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 

faventlon is probably PY qians. Communica. 
one strictl Jouhaent Wh SAME ok on $ aiente 

pent free. es ency for securing Eg 
Patents taken throu h Mun & Co. receive 

notice, without charge, in the 

"Scientific American. 
A handsomely. illustrated weekly. Largest cin 

on of any scientific journal, Terms, $3 § 
     ear; four months, $1. 80)* by all newsdealers. 

MUNN & Co, ze oreave. New York 
“sa. (25 F St. Washington, Dy 

 


