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The Boy Who Laughs,
b, ow a fuuny little boy,

The happie t ever born ¢

s face is like & beam of joy,
slthough his clothes are t rn.

aw him tumble on hig u se,

And waited f r a groan ;

11 how he langhed! Do you supjose
He struck his funny bone ?

NS
PILLC

ul what g
sary when,

jere’s sunt hine in esch word he speaks,
dis 1sngh is something grand ;
ripples overrun his checks

Like waves on snowy sand,

¢ laughs the moment he awakes,
And till the day is done ;

he school room for & joke he takes;
His lessons are bus fun.

o matter how the day may go,

nitationgs of You can not make him ery,

ket—

1at WZOT; o' worth a dczen boys I k?ow,

. the full ng Who pout and mope and sigh.

_li;]ple Leaf S e——

ithout this :ck of Trouble.

Kidney P A Foas o

re cases of

| States, A sht !

3 here in This in a whisper from Jack

o Toronty sbury. The two boys were play-
uant. They had strayed beyond
mits of the towninto some weods

ST , ordered on the highway.

fhose coat is that on the bush

o er ” whispered dack. ‘Looks like
velson's,” returned Jamie, in the

ay Styles; low tone. The companions crept

hily along, mow crouching be-
) the bashes, now dodgimg from
to tree, both of them cowardly in
onscicusness of wrongdoing.

e careful,’” ‘warned Jack again, as
¢ unintentionally broke a small
ch that orecked in the breaking.
Sudbury, ithe new superintendent

RAF
) beat
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eek from hocls, drives along this 1oad every
B 0" ing. He'd snatch ws up in @
t. the ste kling if he should see us.’

3:& Jg:s nd he'd have a good right to-—
DAY, snill: certain. But 1 den’t believe
o’clock (at

ooming mow, and Tsa going "to

;'E‘ZDABYJ a.good leok at thatoeat. It's™d
dab6p.m B ,n's surely. Gracious! It Just |
astport with 3 .

is and St§ me. Kxzactly the thing I .meed
up to 5od I walk out on cold mights.”
ECHLER, J'hat Il the old wesmnam say ¥

Dh, nothmg. She won’t care.’
nie was an orphan. An umcle
for his board with Mrs. Himer,

o A

wise .called by the boys ‘the old
;}.‘.AT‘D han,’
. e coatrwas packed by Jamie in a
onal Bienilwhich ke was in the habit of earry-
t Blend 1o i }ic pocket and which -often
Dl;ﬂl;“:e jed a-eonvenient receptacle fer any

sures he might heppen te find.
ie wonld not have liked te have
called a young thaef, yet ench he
alnly ‘was,
d .about the seat? Howedid it
enite be hanging ‘an' the greve on
cold ‘morning of :the early sspring
0 itscowner was in schoel ¢
Veed 1 wear my.esat to-day ¥ Ed
on ‘had . asked of ihis mother after
kfast,
h, yes, Ned. "This isn't the sort
weather for making a chapge in
s clothing.’

ut 'yeun said last week thet you

bt I might leave it off now.’

0 I did, but mether couldmit fore-
the state of the\.weather. Waear it
thle longer. Then when there
e & milder day you may go with-
It

d put on the coat, not without
oustrances agd complaints. “Then
tarted off for school,

he spirit of disobedience wasstrong
hin him that merning. It is-one of
worst feelings that boys and.girls
® to contend with. This time it
Jjuered Ed, becausehe allowed huan-
to be conguered. He didn't fight
ard enongh, He went down the
| feeling .oross and sullen. Soon
ust pass the woods In which Jack
Jamie were biding ; though he
" nothing -of their presence there.
'ake off your coat .and haog it on
of these treee,” whispered the bad
it in his beart, ‘Donm’s do it,’ said
science. ‘Harry up,’ said the bad
t. ‘You cam easily put it where
on't be seen from the road and get
gain on your way home., Your
ber'll never know the difference.’|
d ylelded to the temptation and.
Y on his way with less weight on,
back, but with & burden on his,
t.
@ tried to make things right by
A8 to himself : ‘I’m ever so much
© comfortable without the horrid
thing. Mother can’t know when
8 in the houss how it feels out
8 I believe that if she’d come
g with me she'd have told me to
1t off when she found out how
m it was,’
¢t all this reasoning failed to bring
Plnese, K1 was an uncomfortable
all day. He made trouble fer his
ber in school and so broughttroable
lmself. That day of Ed’s life may

free of ¢
in town ¢

k & §

festmorlss

GO.
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?:mw o °"sldered a failore,
lmy life, 0 18 way home in the afternoon

topped for his coat. But where
1t1 Oertainly not where he had
it in the morning. Qould he have
aken the tree ? No, he knew the
‘8 too well, It was imposeible.
*ch as he might the garment was

informed h'm that Mrs.:

E1 corsidered that he

day i

Ho was an only child, and, without

This brilliant idea was greeted with
work at once, with all due solemni'y,

‘Silence I” called the chairwoman
sternly. ‘Ladies and gentlemen, the
subject under dis—'

‘This cushion—' suggested Mattie.

‘Don’t interrupt!” said the chair-

‘Oh, bother !” eried Tony.
plain, or me and Ferdie won’t under-
stand.’

‘Very well,” replied Mamie ; I'll say

‘Say it

{ trice hsd coas'ed r'ght Into Auntie

any p'ayoates in ; :
accustomed to find his principal diver- it simple enough fora baby. We -
sion in bocks. This resource proving | to give mother a present for New
uncatisfactory, he diummed for a short | Y2ar's Day, all out of our own money.
time on the piano ard then varied the , And we've made a parliamittee to
amusement by drumming on the win- Settle what to get. Now please we'll
The sounds he succeeded . hear the 'pinions of the press.

in makit g did not drown the voice of

dow pane.

Don’t make any noise, 'loudly that it eeemed &s thou
could nlmost hesr it speak in tones like 2Ot any ; but the words are out of dad’s
' papers, and they sound fine.’

shutting of the front door and knew

the house, was'

Conec'et ¢2, which reproached him so

those of his own voice. :
The thing was getting to be almost l

returmed, bringing her friend into !
supper. Socn came his father from |
busmiss and the home-coming was fol-
lowcd by the eveming meal.

Remarking sfterward that he wss
tired, Ed went early to bcd, while kis
wother was still chatting with Wer
friend. S-mewhat later he hesrd the

that his father had gone out.
E 1 was usually a sound sleeper. Ha |
had only to lay his head on the pillcw,
close his eyes apnd float off inte dream- |
land. Butomt ; particular evening
the case wasdifferent. He tossed and
tossed, but ¢lumber would not come.
He heard the clock strike eight, heard
the carriage come for his mother’s
friend, heard her lesve-takmng ani
departure. Stiil the time dragged cn
and at lsst the clock struck nine
Later his father returned. EI
listened guiiily while Mr. Nelson told
his wife a strange tale. ‘What do you
thick 1 have here, Nellie? ‘It’'s our
Ned’s coat. I recognized it on a boy
down towa and took it from him at
once. He owned to have fcund it in
the woods to-day and appropristed it
to his own use. I threaterea to have
him arrested, but he begged so haid
thet I finally let him off, How do you
soppose-he got the thing ¥
*‘U'm sure I don't koow,’ said Mrs.
Neieon. E1 certainly wore it to
school, fer I buttomed it on bim
myself.’
“You den’t suppese that he wocld
have baen guilty of disobaying you by
taking it off and lesving it in the
weods, do you ¥

‘Ob, ma,’ replied Mrs. Nelson.

The father and mother were just:J

1

gh he | Woman ; ‘our prgss downstairs hasn’t
'

unterrable when, at lergth, his mother Teller-cart 7 cried baby Ferdie.

‘What's that ¥ questioned Fan.
‘I don’t know,” replied the chair-

‘Let’s div mummie a gee-gee and a

‘ That's said
‘Mother isn’t a baby like you.’

sdic’lous !’ Tony.

‘Give her a vewy nice bwush, and

“some waspbewy drops,’ suggested Fan.

‘Nonsense !" cried Mattie.

‘I have it !" said Mamie. ‘Mother’s
old sofa in the work-room is awfully
shabby. Let’s buy some bright chintz,
and nurse’s brother Tom will come and
put it on for us. We won’t buy any
sweets or toys for all the time that'’s
left, but save our money, and our pre-
sent will be a real surprise for New
Year’s Day.’

This proposal was hailed with ap-
plause, and the parliamittee dissolved,
the members shouting, stamping, ard
laughing with delight.

Early on the morning of the first of
January, mother recetved a myster-
ious message to dress quickly andcome
into her work-room—so called because
it contained her sewing-machime and
mending-basket.

Obedient to orders, she soon made
her appearance, when she suddenly
found herself confronted by a brightly-
tinted wofa-back, behind which peered
five bonny, expectant little faces, full
of the joy of a giving that had cost
them something.

And while she stood and gazed the
childish veices ‘broke imtesong—-

‘Five times one are five, littie chi.'en what
loved their mother.

Eecause in all the world there wasn't quite
such another.

So they bought some flowery stuff, and gave
it to Tom to fit on,

And here’s a happy New Year to you, and
a sofa to sit on.”

“We buyed it wis our -own pennies,’
hisped baby Ferdie.

‘Did dad and you, msther, ever get

then interrupted and startled by a
shout from Ned. ‘I .did, father, I
m'
They beth hurried upstairs to their
soun's room, where they found a fright-
ened and penitent boy. They were
resdy to forgive him when he begged
with tears for their pardon, but it was
a long time before be became sufficient- |
Jy quiet to sleep.

The next morning he awoke with &
sore throat and fever, and with a sense
of havigg euddenly become about a

for a physician, who pronounced the
case & S8erious one.

Then came days and weeks of suffer-
ing, followed by a feeble condition
that tried ¥Kdi’'s patience ewen more
than pain itself.

Through all his mother attended
him with marvelous sweetness and
watchfalness, At lemgth, when the
trees were green with follage; when
grass opvered the fields and flowers
were blooming in the garden; when
overcoats and all winter wraps were
safely packed away from the ravages of
moths Ed tcok once more the familiar
road to school.

He was a wiser boy than when he
had last trodden that way, for he had
learned that it is a very foolish as well
as a wicked thing for a boy to « isokey
his mother.—Chris. Intelligencer.
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The Childeen’s Pariiamittee.

Let's have & parliament !" said
Maumie one morning. The sort that
dad is always reading about in the|
papers. Only we won't say things no-
body ean understand, as those people
do.’

‘Don’t you think & committee would
be better ? suggested Mattie, the next
in age. ‘Mother goes to committecs,
and she says that things sometimes get
settled at the meetings, ‘if only all the
ladies don’t talk at once.’

‘We wouldn't be so howwidly wude,
would we ? said Fan, a prim little
person who could not pronounce her
r's.

‘Dad’s parliament is all men, and
mother’s committee is all ladies.” said
Mamie, ‘and we shall be mixed boys
and girls ; so we can’t be a parliament
or a committee. Isn’t it a pity ¥

to be found. He must go home

hundred .years old. Mre. Ne'son eentir

a sofawover out of your meetings 7 in-
guired Mattie. And when mother,
suppressing her laughter and wiping
away an unbidden tear, was in all can-
dour forced te ‘acknowledge thatthey
never had, 'the children’s New Year's
trivmph wae omplete.

iy o~ -G
Susic's Sled-fellow.

‘Won't it be fun¥ chirped Susie,
hopping around on one foot. ‘Yeu
know, mamma, whea Roy took his
soldier-back to bed, you raid "twas a
queer bed-fellow. Well, I think a
smoked ham will be a gueer sled-fell w !'

‘T think so myself; but it will be a
very -quiet one, and won't kick and
try to roll off when the sled begins to
go rapidly, as Roy did when you took
him to ride. Tell Auntie Hopper it
is a ham from the spotted nosed pig,
—the ene that used to get out and run
sway and roet In her garden. Tell
her she's getting back some of the
tarnips and carrots that he stole, poor
little scamp !

‘Yea'm, I'll tell her. Oh, isn’t the
crust smeoth and slippery this morn-
ing?! We'll just fly! Won't we, Mr.
Ham? Whoa, Reindeer! Wait till
I get fixed just right, so that I can
hoid my sled-fellow on safely. Good-
by, masmma. 1'm off )’

Yes, so they were ‘off,’ but not in
the same way that they were a minute
'ater. The March crust wss smooth
as glass, and it was 8o early in the day
that the eun had not softened the
surface at all. Susie soon found that
Reindeer was going much faster than
was at all to her mind. She tried to
dig her stout little boot-bheels in to
check the speed, but it was of no use.
Seddenly Reindeer ran agalnst a little
s'ab’ that the snow had not quite
covered, and went one way, while the

ham went another, and Susie still an.
other.

Luckily, the little maid was not hurt;
and neither was Relndeer, who had
lodged agsiast a brush-heap. But the
ham was not to be seen !

Susie looked all around the brush-
heap, and then lip;i g and sliding
and rolling, mwuniged to reach the
fence at one side, and search d:ligently,
bat in vain, around the pest-holes and
In every nook and eranry. She had

‘We can be both together! cried

heard of things dissppearing as if earth |

ing patiently to be let in.

' going to help mamma.

‘witbout it. los.cad of «neoiing ss Tony, inspired with a sudden thought. had swellowed them up. Tnis muat
( usu:l with a cull for ‘Mother’ at 1he | ‘Let’s be a parliamittee !’
front door, he skulked arourd to tke
 rear and went into the kitcher. There shouts, and the parliamittee set to
| the ecok
( Nelson had gone for a drive with an- Mamie taking the chair,
other l1idy and w. uld not return until
supper time.
had had a forturate es ape from'
reproof, snd went into the sitting-room
to amuse himself with a new bouk.
At any other time it would have fasci- ' weman.
nated him, but on this unhappy
it had vo pcwer to charm.

be just such a case,

We!', | will shide down as far as
Aunt e Hopper's house, and then walk
back by the road; for 1 can never
¢l mb the hi'l on the ercsh. Oh, what
wil ma ma say ¢ thought the crest-
fall n lit le maid.

918 m u.ted Ra'nceer, and in a

Hopper's do ryard, and stopped right
beside the ham, which had wasted no
time on the road, bu', when it found
itself without a vehicle a-.d deserted
by its friends, had ccasted courage-
ously dowr, all by itself, and was wait-

H.w Auntie Hopper laughed, sas

Sus’e eat by the big, open fireplace,
with a doughnut in one hand and a
mammoth

red apple in the other, and
old of her funny adventure ! — Minnie

E. Upton, in the Youth’s Companion.
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The Little Helper.

‘Why are you in such a hurry?

' queried I, as my wee friend halted just

long enough to leave a message.

*'Cause our maid’s sick, an’ I'm
She says she’s
glad it’s Saturday, so’s I can be at (
home all day.’
‘What can such a mite as you do to
help mamma 7
‘Why, I've cleared off the table an’
wiped the dishes, already, an’ now I
must ran back an’ dust the parlors. I
think it’s nice to be a big girl, so’s I
can help mamma.
As the little speaker bounded away,
with a happy smile hghting up her
sweet face, I was reminded of the
many children who count it other than
‘nice’ to beable to help their mothers,
and as she vanished from sight, I
sighed to think how rare it was to see
a child so eager to be helpful.
Later, as I availed myself of the last
mild day to rake leaves froem our lawn,
I heard. ‘Now I'm going to help you,’
and, looking about, I saw the one who
regarded herself as a ‘big girl ;" and in
her hand was a broom with which she
began making a great rastling among
the leaves, as she added, ‘T'll sweep,
an’ you can rake, so’s it won’t take so
long.’

‘But, dearie, I fear your mamma
meeds your help more than 1 do.’
‘No, she doesn't,’ was the emphatic
answer. ‘She said I'd done every
wsingle thing 1 could to help her. an’
that now I must play.

‘Ah, I see why you ‘count helping

me a8 play ; you think it will hasten a
bonfire.’

I felt ashamed of having jumped to
such a conclusion, howewver, when the
child stoutly said : “1I mever once

thought of a benfire ! 1 just wanted
to help you.’

Still 1 could not guite comprehend
the unselfish spirit of my little helper,
who plied her broom uuntil, looking up
at the leafless trees, shesaid, gleefully,
‘Now you wen't have to rake another
leaf until I'm ten years old.’

Then, actimg upon the false impres-
sion, born of my experience with selfish
children, 1 sasd, ‘You have helped me
8o much that yeu must let me give you
some pennies with which to buy candy.’

But to my suarprise the little broom
wielder, with a hurt look, retorted : ‘I
sha'n't touch a penny! I don’t wan*
any pay : 1 just wanted to help you.’

Her sineerity was evident, but still
I could notsee clearly why she should
work for me so diligently, with no
thought of reward, so I ventured to
say, 'l could understand your willing-
ness to help at home. for every child
should count it a joy to be able to
lighten the burdens of the parents who
do so much for them, but what put it
into your head to help me 7

Then, as the rosy cheeks grew more
rosy, she made answer : ‘Well, help-
ing mamma had made it such a lovely
Saturday that 1 wanted to keep right
on helping somebody.

So when I saw

you raking leaves, an’ thought how
you hadn’t any little girl to help you,
I come I‘ight over.’

The way she said it went straight to

my heart, and as I stooped down to
kiss the winsome face, I said, ‘If all
children were as thoughtful and un-
selfish as you are, dear, what a happy
world this would be '—Helena H,
Thomas, in Sunday School Advocate.,
——— e ———

A Fellow-Feeling.

Marjo eat on the upper stair listen-
ing. KEvery time a fresh wail reached
her ears she groaned softly in loving
sympathy. She had her little scalloped
handkerchief squeezed together in cne
hand, and it was quite damp.

‘Oh, desr me ! I wish he’'d been a
good boy; then mamme wouldn’t have
put him to bed, and he wouldn't be
feeling sodreadf'ly,’ Marjo murmured.
‘I wish he had been good. Poor
Bobby ! it hurts in my heart when he
cries s0.’

New, reinforced wails drifted out to
the stairway. They were growing
more heart-rending all the time,
Marijo’s little mouth corners drooped
more snd more, and the scalloped
bandkerchief got still damper,

‘

dear ?

Bobby w4s naughty, and ought to cry.’

|
.
You can’c do it weli's ] can, for I've
been there and know how iv feele.’ —
Youth’s Companion.

Cometh a good end.”

*Majorie | Majorie |' mamma called ;
why don’t you come down and play

——

‘I guess I can’r, mamma ; | feel so

sorryful for B bby !' called Msjorie
back.

*You mustn’t fecl so bad, dear.

but - but you see, I have to feel bad. | |
i

——
“Of a Good Beginning

When yon take
Hooa’s Sars-parlla to punfy your
blood yzuare making a good begint ing,

and the good end will be health and

bhappiresr. Tais medicine cares a:l
humors « f the blood, creates a good

Why our students are so successful

n getting good situations:

1. Our students are of an except-
onally high class. We offer no induce-

ments to incompetents to come to us.
Nothing but a g

and the reward
w

enuine course of study
that follows honest
ork, are offered as inducements, hence

1
‘Yes'm, I know it,’ the sweet,shaky ::nd:n:: % We 3¢t culy desirsble
ittle vcice called down to mamma , 2. Ozly work of the most Practical

kind, and that e0 arranged that there

s no waste of time or energy is given.
3. Our entire time, energy and
kill are devoted to our students’
nterests.

‘1) Business and
s ~ ) Shorthand (Pit-
%W man) Catalognes

" to any address,

S. KERR & SON

appetite, overcomes that tired feeling
and 'mparts vigor and vitality to the

Prolessiony] Gards.

whole system. It is America's Great-
est Blood Medicice,

-

Bilicusness is cured by Hood's
Pills. 25 cents.

Tricks of Parrots.

escaped from her cage and flew iato
far away Buckinghamshire, where she
alighted on the roof « f a cottage in an
out-of-the-world hamlet. Polly was
absolutely the first bird of her species
that hid ever been there ; and a yokel,
in wonder and admiration, deciared he
would make a capture. He brought a
ladder and mounted up.

Polly watched his advance quite im-
perturbably, and did not move, even
when he was quite near. The coun-
tryman at last cautiously put out his
hand, aod Polly spreadiog out one
wing only, and setting up her neck-
feathers, screamed, ‘‘ What do yer
want ¥’

The man nearly lost his balance ; his
lower jaw dropped; his dull eyes gazed,
wide open, in astonishment, but he
managed not to fall to the ground !
After a silence, doffing his cap, he said,
“* Beg yer pard’n, surr ; 1 thought yoa
was a bird !” Having made his apology,
he retired by the way he had come,
and Polly chuckled glecfully, in that
rational way so mystifying (to mortals)
in parrots (because so apropos )

I am making the acquaintance of a
takiong pie in this valley. His various
phrases were beiag quoted, lately by
an admiring weighbor, and I said :
‘* But do you think he means what he
says ¥ aad the answer came promptly
and full f comviction, ‘‘ Why to be
sure be does [

I have told you elsewhere in priat
of a parrct. I knew well, who used to
call to the goodwife of the house :
“Milk !’ *‘‘Baker!” *‘Butcher!
and always at the moment of the ar-
rival of the proper tradesmen.

Sowetiwes, when the butcher had
d.ssppeared indoors, the parrot would
sharply imitate the driver’'s *‘click ;”
and would do it so well that the smart
pony in the shsft always started cff at
a rattling trot. The noise of the de-
partare would bring out an angry, red-.
faced and startled kutcher's boy ; and
the parrot would then fl ng herself
back in the cage in fits of the heartiest
laughter. She went through this per-
formance from to time, doing it, at
the first, aud always, *' quite out of
her own Lead,” and she evidently
relished the joke immensely.

Surely that was a *‘practical joke,”
if ever there was one !— London News,
— > .

Tae D, & L. EMuLsioN benefits most
those having Lung troubles with tend-
ency to hemorrhages. A few bottles
taken regularly make a wonderful im-
provement. Made by Davis & Law-
rence Co, Lim.

The Dem N, Dysrersia.—In olden
time it was a popular belief that demons
moved invisibly through the ambient
air, seeking to enter into men and
trouble them. At the present day the
demon, dyspepsia, is at large in the
same way, seeking habltation in those
who by careless or unwise living invite
him, And once he enters a man it is
difficult to dislodge him. He that
finds himself so possessed should know
that a valiant friend to do battle for
him with the unseen foe is Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills which are ever ready
for the trial.

» ExceLLENT REAsoNs exist why Dr,
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil should be used
by persons troubled with affections of
the throat or lumge, sores upon the
skin, rheumatic psins, corns, bunions,
or external injuries. The reasons are,
that it is speedy, pure and unobjection-
able, whether taken internally or
applied outwardly.

Feverish From Worms.

Two of my little boys were troubled
with worms. They would wake up in
the night and vomit and through the
day would sometimes be very feverish.
I gave them Dr. Low’s Worm Syrup
and it completely cured them.

Mrs. Wm. Mercel.

Teeterville, Ont.

Christ’s kingdom is an invisible king-
dom Pilate and Caiaphas cannot see
it. Yet it exists ; it has its own laws; it
has its own subjects, and it will endure
when the king(fumu of earth shall pass
away,

!

- —

A fice tame, gray and sca:let parrot |*

DR. ATHERTON,

Late Lecturer on surgery, Women'

Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Surgeon s
St John'’s Hospital for Women, Toronte
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B

e

H. F. McLEOD. B. A,

BARRISTER,
CONVEYANCER &o. &s
Money to Loan on Real Estate securlt
CresrnuTe BUiLpiNG Orp, Olty Ha

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Money to Iixan,

As Bolicitor for severa partles de
siring to invest thelr money on
Real Estate Security,
I am prepared to loan amounts of from
$100.00 to $5000.00 at lowest rates
of interest and easy terme. Paymenta,
on account of principal accepted at
any time.

ARTHUR R. BLIPP,

Barrister and Soliecitor,
Fredericton, N. B,

D. W'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER.AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIO, ete.,

WOODSTOCK N B

Manchester, Roberfson

. N0 AlllsoR"

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtaing

Si-lks,Millin ery,Furs, Cloaks
ess Goods,Men’s and Boy

Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

Our New Furniture Department contaln
an immense stock of

Fine Furniture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites,
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking
8, KEasy , Brass
and Iron Bedsteads,
and all kinds of Household Furaitos
at Lowest prices

Dragon Blend

= AND e

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled. Ask

our Grooer
them. Wholesale only by -

by

A.F .Randelzh &Son

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL#

800 Acres. Land layswell Well wa
amount of hard wood timber; neay
Dwelling and outh

nly F1ve THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good

rite for free Catalogue,
B. R, CHAFFIN & 06:‘ Richmond

50 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and deseription may
ulckl{ ascertain our opinion free whether an
vention is probably patentable. Communica.
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