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ready to sleep and she lay on my 

    

   
    

      

   
       
   
     
        

        

    

  

      

       

    

    

  

   

  

  

rm, 
1 ‘rilled cap so fine Ye little frilled cap sO b 

iy § golden hair falling out at the edge, | 

m cl ‘Paly a circle of noon sunshine, 

ic] a pumm’d the old tune of *‘Fanbury 

oy “The Three Men Who Put Out To 
y and th i 

Pil it is ha ¢ eepily said, as she closed her 

: Is. Th Jue eyes :       

  

     

    

1ses yield 
ey neithery 
weaken, 

1 prompt § 

a, what would you tske for me?” 
)       

      “A dollar, dear little      answered, 

    

eart,’ : 

che slept. baby weary with play, 

he'd her warm in my loving-strong 
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prs 

I roc' ed her and rocked away. 

e dollar meant all the we rld to me 

land and the sea and the sky, 

¢ cepth of the lowest place, 

of all that’s high! 
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highest 

  

        

  

    

   

   

  

     

   

       

  

    
   
   

    

    
      
      

    

o cities, with streets and palaces, 

h their people and stores of art, 

andl not take ‘or ons low, soft throb 

after other gill. v little one’s loving heart; 

to take, PIR the gold that was ever found. 

pe busy wealth-finding past, 

w I rake for a smile of my darling’s 

st and fag 
rer publishy 

EBL 

face, 

[ know it must be the last. 

ocked my baby and rocked away, 

[ felt such a sweet content, 

|e words of the song expres-ed more 

. teasing. 

, duct surprised the little girl. 

, two hundred bullets made of snow, 

| and here's the holes to shoot them 

So his sudden change of con- 

( 

‘Oh what a funny place I’ she cried. 

‘May I go in, Bob 7 
‘Why, of course, if you like. Come 

here, and I'll hoist you over the wall. 

There, look, here's our ammunition, 

t 

T 

. 

through.’ 

“Yes, and wait till I tell you what 

Lord Roberts did, Jessie,’ cried Sam, 

descending to earth again. ‘You know 

Bob is Lord Roberts now, and I'm 

Kitchener. Well, we wanted to make 

the snowballs just jolly hard like 

packed ice, and Bobs issued an order 

that that kind of ammunition wasn’t 

allowed in this army.’ 

‘No bullets !" replied 

‘Bobs’ with a grand military air and a 

strut that made them laugh. 

‘If one of those big chunks of ice 

expanding 

some of the fellows wanted to make 

had hit, it would have broken some- 

body’s head.’ 
‘Good for you, Bob !" cried Jessie. 

‘You're just like Lord Roberts. I'm 

going to call you Bobs, too.’ 

‘Bobs’ flushed with pleasure at this 

praise, and just at that moment a voice 

called from the house : 
‘Bobbie ! Bob! Where are you? 

‘Oh bother !’ cried the owner of the 

name, forgetting his generalship again. 

‘Jess, you go and see what mother 

wants.’ 
Then he stopped suddenly. ‘That 

was Bob that time, not Bobs,’ laughed 

Jess. 
‘Bobs’ laughed too. 
‘Guess I'd better go, Sam,’ he said. 

‘It’s my lessons ; mother always wants 

me to do them before tea.’ 
‘All right !’ cried Kitchener. ‘Soldiers 

Snooze. 

Ww 

with great 

dressed and downstairs when, under 

rdinary circumstances, he would 

have been rolling over for his third 

His mother’s first tap upon 
he door produced the usual groan, 

when suddenly the recollection of his 

ew dignity came to him. 

“That's reveille I” he said to himself. 

Guess I'll have to be on duty !” and 

out he sprang. 
Perhaps the thought of the battle he 

as to command that day may have 

had something to do with his being so 

prompt. 

Of course the Snowball Brigade won, 

and the storming party were driven off ! 

loss The boys carried 

Roberts and Kitchener round on their 

shoulders after the battle and cheered 

them loudly. 

This victory made the little general 

feel more like the real Roberts than 

ever, and strengthened his determina- 

tion to act just exactly as that hero 

might be likely to do. p 

It was not easy to be always prompt 

when one had been in the habit of | 

putting off work until the last moment. 

It was certainly very hard te be obedi- 

ent over every little thing ; and it was 

the hardest thing in the world to stop 

teasing Jessie 

But Boh was made of good stuff, and 

it was not long before the family began 

to realize that lazy, teasing, procrast- 

inating Bob had disappeared, and the 

smart, gentlemanly, prompt ‘Bobs’ had 

taken his place. 

table. 

‘Oh, Bobs 

never be just 

she said, ‘I hope you'l 

Job again. 

you're so nice with an ‘s’ on the end o 

Jessie expressed her views of the 

matter, much to the amusement of the 

whole family, one evening at the tea- 

I think 

But if 

we are good, the angels will read upon 

our foreheads that we are God's. So 

you must try, day by day, to go on 

writing it.’— Children’s Paper. 
-—-— 

First Recorded 
ctory. 

so that nothing can rub it out, 

d 

k   

"we Stonewa X 

The fo lowing incident in the life of 

General Thoma- J. J ckson, which, I 

believe. has never been given to the 

public, but which 1 bad several times 

from the lips of my venerable uncle, 

Mr. Conrad Kester, who lived at 

Weston, in Lewis county, Va. (now 

West Virginia), some three miles 

above the “Old Cummins Jackson 

Mid's” where young Jackson lived 

with his uncle, will serve to show that 
those sterling qualities of head and 

heart which so characteriz:d his life in 

after years were innate iu the boy, and 

even at the early age of ten years his 

hi:h sense of honor and keen percep- 

tion of the right fixed in his mind so 

high a stacdard of morality that he 

could nut easily be induced to lower 

it. 

At the time mentioned, the Wes? 

Fork river, on whose banks stood the 

od mill, was well stccked with fish, 

among which none was sought after so 

eagerly as that noble game fish called 

the ‘‘pike.” “Tom,” as he was 

familiarly called, partially supplied the 

demands of the limited fish market ab 

the little village of Weston. 

One day Tom proposed to Mr. Kes- 

ter that he would let him have all the 

pike he caught a foot in length or over 

at the price of fifty cents each. Mr. 

Kester accepted the proposition, so 

the solemn compact was concluded. 

Tom continued to perform his con- 

tract faithfully, and sold Kester every 
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Is better for the ground. 

sponge carpet in the woods, and this 

the earth des not freez» it takes up 

the rain better. 

if we did no" have trees. 

comes pcuring down the hillsides. 

hurt any tree, but will call every tree 

my friend. - -Primary Educatioo. 

me,’ said little Janet, ‘I buttoned just 

one button wrong, ard that makes the 

rest go wrorg,’ ard the tugged and 

fretted as if the poor button were at 

fault for her trouble. 

her mamma. 

for the wrong button, then you'll keep 

the 

R. Moody, to me 

coy. bn they ever before had meant, 

ife-story of the night crept on and 1 slept and 

h ups dreamed : 

oleh things far too gladscme to be, 

oa BB 1 woken d with lipssaying close in my 

@ autho ear 

| the family, J. what would you take for me ?” 
d, suthenty Eugene Fi 1d. 

trated, L [ J——————— 

1000 molBBA Canadian General Bobs’ 

1 women, A 

# “ harvest BY MARTHA GRAHAM, 

paid, credit. «ow fort was completed and all 

ly for the enemy’s bombardment, 

   
   

    

   

   

     
      

       
      

    

    

    

    

      

      

          

    

  

   

  

    

   
   
    

   

    

    

          

   

          

    

    

      

   

    

    

   

  

   

   

  

   
   

  

   

      

   
   

  

   

5 ve. kh was to take place the next day | n 

“S «hool. The soldiers, who had |] 

ked hard at their fortifications all 

N AL $ oon, had gone to their respective 

| es for tea ; but the General of the 

s a week fron IB” D2! brigade and his Chief Officer 

| sat on the top of the fence which 

S T 0 ided their homes and surveyed their 

diwork. v 31st. the 
sory St Joy tell you we've built a regular 

NESDAT idy this time,’ said (zeneral Bob 

8.45 o'clock (fill: ray, looking down proudly at their 
ote “HA fications. ‘Jack Brown and his 

rtland at 6p 4 will never get us out of that.’ 

at Eastport dW || | should think not. And say, Calais and § 
daily up to} 

LAECHLE 

bh, wasn't it awfully good of th - fel- 

§ to choose us for the generals. It's 

handy to call you Bobs, too, instead 

TO Bob. I hope they won't forget to} tone. ‘1 was just going to call you 

| me Kitchener. Hal Winters says | again. I did not know you had come 

R PLAT ll call me Kitchen for short.’ in. That's right, my boy.’ 

APOT. jencral - Roberts laughed. ‘We'll General ‘Bobs’ considered this re- 

National Bl ve him court-martialled if he does. 

best Blend you know, Sam, I mean Kitchener, 

n you have just felt as if I really was General 

you will bbs’ all afternoon. I'm going to act 
apot free of ‘1 Ray 

ouse In tow t like him all the tame. 

‘It would be kind of hard, I should 

——" ink, said Sam, pulling his feet up to 

100k & e top of the fence, but it would be 

ts 0 fl J "VY. 
: 2 

nd Westmot f fun to try. Lord Bobs is aw 

lly good you know—just does every- 

ing right.’ 
‘Ye . 

J avely 

new general 

Any- 
answered the 

‘I guess that's true. 

ay I'in going to try.’ 

‘Well, it would be a good thing. 
ather said he was glad we were play- 
bg soldiers so much because it might 

hake us fellows a little more obedient. 

i) 

This last remark was addressed to a 

wwhball that came flying from the 

irection of the house ; and in trying 

» avoid it Lord Sam Kitchener lost 

is balance and tumbled head first into 

1¢ fort below. 

“Crickey " he gasped, coming up 
ith his eyes and mouth full of snow. 

‘Who on earth did that ¢ 

A black, curly head, crowned by a 
pright red hat, bobbed up from be- 
pind a pile of snow. 

‘Why, it's Jessie I” cried Bob, as he 

pled his little sister. 

‘Never saw you hit anything before, 
bess; you knocked my head officer 
lean off the fence !’ 

‘Did 17 cried the little girl coming 
orward. ‘That's too bad. Sam, | 

iever meant to hit you either. I aimed 
t Bob.’ 

‘Ho ! Ho ! roared her brother. ‘Just 

ike a girl | If you wanted to hit me 
pou should have aimed at the ground. 
Here, 111 show you how to hit I’ And, 

Pack to his perch, called out : 

Cre you saying a minute ago ¥ 
Bol, turned quickly. 

added, 

Pile of snow where she had taker 
Wo She was not accustomed 
wing treated with any great polite 

aud howd it a little while ; then they | 

rop the water a little at a time ; this | 

10. The ola leaves make a deep | 

eeps the ground from freez ng. If 

1st 

11. We m'ghr have dangerous flocds 
The trunks 

nd roots of trees stop the water that | acc 

12, 1 will be very careful not to 

a 

months in the year. 

logues of our business and. shorthand 

courses, which enable our students to 

IC NT 
ATT 4 

SEND FOR LIST 
of names and addressess of TWENTY. 
SEVEN (27) of our students who ob- 

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

Also for cata- 

omplish this. 

sssoy\ § Kerr & Son    

    

Oddfellows’ Hall. 

  
  Tae First Wrong Burton, — ‘Dear 

Professions] Fards 
  

‘Paticnce, patience, my dear,’ said 
‘The next time look out le 

rest all right. And, ‘added 

Late Lecturer on 
Medical College, Toron 
St John’s Hoepital for 

  

DR. ATHERTOK. 
surgery, Womea 
to, and Surgeoa ts 
Women, Toroate 

s resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

  

mamma, ‘look cut for the first wrong 

deed of any kind ; another and another 

is sure to follow.’ 

Janet remembered how one day. not 

long ago, she struck baby Alice, That 

was the first wrong deed. Then she 

denied baving dove it. That was an- 

other. Then was uvhappy and cross 

all day because she had told a lie. 

Look cut that the first button does not 

go wrorg.— Boys and Girls. 

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

CONVEYANCER &o. &s. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate sscarlly 

CuesTNUTS BUILDING Opp. Olty Ha 

FREDERICTON, N.B. 

  

  

re 

Home Hints 
  

Newspapers wrapped around ice 

will prevent it from meltingtoo rapidly. 

A small piece of salt pork boiled 
with fricasseed chicken will impart a 

richness in the gravy. 

5 

= Absorbent cotton, if quickly applied 

Money to Lio> mn, 

As Solicitor for several partles de 
iring to luvest thelr money on 

Real Estate Security, 

I am prepared to loan amounts of fron. 

    

     

  

have to obey. I'll go and do mine, your name.’ pike he caught of the ‘‘regulation $100.00 to $5000.00 abt lowest rates 

    

too.’ 

into his own yard, while Bob and his 

sister ran toward the house 

Roberts must attend to duty promptly, 

he felt. 

minded of those lessons over and over 

before he finally settled down to them, 

and often with a sulky face; but to- 

night he went straight to the pile of 

books that lay on the little table in the 

corner of the sitting-room and was 

soon absorbed in his work. 

afterwards. 

you, dear ? she said in a surprised 

pringing to the ground, he caught up 

Snow-ball to throw at his sister. But 

Buddenly Sam, who had scrambled 

‘Hold on there, General Bobs, what 

~ 'h, say, I forgot !" he cried, and 
ung the snow-ball across the lawn. 

$C a J 

vome here, Jess, and see our fort,” he 

Jessie came slowly from behind the 

fess by her brother, who though he 
Vs fond of her, generally succeeded 

‘Men of the Snowball Brigade, quick 

arch !” shouted ‘Bobs.’ 

ess !’ 

‘Come on 

Sam flung himself over the fence 

a 

(General 

Generally he had to be re- 

Ss 

His mother came in a few minutes 

. 

‘Why, Bobby, you are at work, are 

mark for sume time after his mother 

had gone out. It certainly wasn’t very 

soldier-like conduct that would make 

your mother surprised when you 

obeyed promptly, he remarked to him- 

self. 

He worked harder than ever after 

that, and when the tea-bell rang his 

lessons were finished. He went into 

the dining-room in high spirits. As 

he passed his sister's chair, Jessie in- 

stinctively put her hands up to her 

curly head, for she knew by experi- 

ence that to have Bob behind one was 

to run the risk of getting a severe pull. 

But her tormentor passed quite politely 

and took his seat at the opposite side 

of the table. 

‘Well, I declare ! cried the little girl. 

‘Bob forgot to pull my hair, father.’ 

‘No 1 didn’t, then,’ answered her 

brother. ‘I thought about it, but I 

just didn’t. 

“That's a far better reason than for- 

getting,” said his father, approvingly, 

‘Oh, I know why!" cried Jessie. 

‘Father, Bob isn’t Bob any more, he's 

Bobs, The boys have made him 

General of the Snowball brigade, and 

they call him General Roberts, and 

that's why he’s se nice.’ 

‘I'm all very glad,’ 

laughed Mr. Murray. ‘Your hair will 

be quite safe, Jessie. It would be be- 
neath the dignity of a general to pull a 

little girl's hair, wouldn't it, Bob ?—or 

rather, Bobs ¢ Besides, the other Bobs 

sure we're 

always shows the greatest kindness to 

women and children.’ 

‘Oh, I'm so glad !" eried Jessie, in 

such a tone of relief that even Bob 

laughed. 

‘It was not long before the whole 

family added the ‘s’ to Bob's name. 

and he surprised them again and again 

by deserving it. 

The morning after he received his 

new name brought the biggest surprise 

of all. Usually the getting-up process 

was long and tedious. It began by 

Mother Murray's tapping upon the 

door and calling : 

‘Come, Bobby boy, its time to get 

up ! 

1f she succeeded in getting an an- 

swer it was merely a smothered groan 

1 

| several visits was Master Bob finally 

aroused. 

‘But I don’t think that just a letter 

could do so many good things, could it, 

Lord Roberts ” 

work sometimes.’ 

way, said Jessie, with a sigh of content. 

know him he would be proud of his 

Canadian copy. Perhaps he will know 

him some day, for young ‘Bobs’ is 

training himself to be a grand soldier. 

little Eve. 

ing off his reading. 

she had been sitting with her book, 

{rom beneath the blankets ; only after 

But such conduct would never do for 

General Bobs. The morning after the 

I think so, too, laughed their mother. 

C 

u 

‘Not quite,” he answered, with a nod 

nd a smile. ‘It cost a good bit of hard | ic 

‘Well, I hope you'll always stay that 

And he did ‘stay that way.” 1 am 

ure if the real General ‘Bobs’ could 

t 

~The Westminster. 

J 

His Name Shall Be in Their Fore~ 

heads.’ 

‘How will God write it, papa ? asked 

‘Write what ? asked her father, look- 

Eve got up from the low stool where 

and came across to him. 

It was Sunday evening, and these 

two were keeping house whilst mother 

was at chr 

‘See what it says.’ said she, resting 

the book on his knee, and pointing. 

Then she read it out : ‘And his name 

shall be in their foreheads,’ she read. 

‘It’s out of the Bible,” added she, ‘and 

I know it means ‘God, because of that 

big H. How will God write it, papa? 

Her father put down his book and 

took her on his knee. ‘God will not 

write it at all,’ said he. 

‘Not write it!" exclaimed Eve in 

astonishment. ‘Then how will it come 

there ? 
‘Some things write themselves,’ said 

her father. 
Eve looked as if she didn’t under, 

stand. But of course it must be true 

since father said it ; so she waited for 

him to explain. 
*When you look at grandfather's 

silver hair,” began her father, ‘what do 

you see written there? That he is an 

old, old gentleman, don’t you? con- 

tinued he, as Eve hesitated. ‘Who 

wrote it there 7 

‘It wrote itself,” said Eve. 

Father nodded. 

‘Right,’ said he. Day by day, and 

year by year, the white hairs came, 

until at last it was written quite as 

plainly as if somebody had taken pen 

and ink and put it down on paper for 
you to read. Now, when 1 look in 

your mouth, what do I see written 

there ¢ 1 see, “This little girl is not a 

baby now ; for she has all her teeth, 

and can eat crusts.” That has been 

writing itself ever since the first tooth 

that you cut, when mother had to 

carry you about all night because it 

pained you so.’ 

we laughed. 

‘What a funny sort of writing !" said 

she. 

*When little girls are cross and dis- 

obedient,” her father went on, ‘where 

does it write itself ! Look in the glass 

next time you are naughty and see.’ 

‘I know,’ said Eve. ‘In their faces, 

doesn’t it? 

‘And if they arc good? In their 

faces, too. Is that what the text 

means 

‘That is what it means ?" said father. 

‘Because if we go on being naughty all             40 making her mis:ratle by constant building of the snow fort he was 

length,” until one day he was teen by 

making straight for Kester’s, bending 

eight inches in length, when the folihw- 

have. 

what the Colonel was saying, and with- 

out halting, laconically replied : **Sold 

Mr. Kester. 

for it.” 

mine to sell.” 

for it?’ 

forit.” 

look, and remarked : “If you get any 

o" this pike, youn will get it from Mr. 

K -ster " 

ter that gentleman said : ‘Tom this is 

a splendid pike. 

slonel Talbott going through town, 

nder the weight of a pike thirty- 

“ 

g collcquy took place : 0 

**Hello, Tom. That's a fine fish you 

1 want to buy it.” 

Tom, without apparent interest in 
Cc 

o Mr. Kester.” 

“That can’t be. You have not seen 

1 will give you a dollar ; 
i 

“I tell you it is sold, and is not X 

“What is Mr. Kester to give you 

*‘Fifty cents.” 
“I'll give you a dollar and quarter 

Tom cast upon him an indignant 

On presenting the fish to Mr. Kes 

I think I shall have 

to give you a dollar for it; fifty cents 

is not encugh.” 
Tom replied : *‘No, sir, that is your 

pike at fifty cents, and I will not take 

more for it. B:sides, you have bought 

a good many from me that were pretty 

short.” 

Thus the transaction closed, and 

Tom wss doubtless thereby made 
stronger for the fierce ttruggles which 

awaited him in his future eventful 

career — Coufederate Veteran. 

es lly 

“A Single Fact 

[s worth a shipload of argument.” 
W hat shall be said, then, of thousands 

of facts ? Every cure by Hood's Sarsap- 
arilla is a fact, presenting the strongest 
possible evidence of the merit of this 
medicine. Thousands and thousands 
of such facts prove that Hood's Sarsa- 
parilla will cure all diseases caused or 
promoted by impure blood. It is the 
best medicine money can buy. 

  

—— 

Indigestion, nausea are cured by 
Hood's Pills. 

—e lly > GP 

Facts About Trees. 
  

1. Catting down trees spoils the 

brauty of the landscape. I should not 

l ke to live where there were no trees. 

2 There are few birds where there 

are nu trees. They have no place to 

m ke their homes. 

3. Taking away the trees takcs away 
the protection from our tender fruit 

trees, 

4. Where there are no trees the 

snow melts and goes off too rapidly ; 
the moisture that should sink into the 

8)il is carried away into floods 
b. Because our forests are taken 

avay we have severe droughts every 

yar. 
6. The trees give us lumber, fuel, 

wood pulp for newspaper, cork, bark 
for tanniog, wild fruits, nats, resin, 

turpentine, oils, and various products 

for medicine. 

7. One full-grown elm tree gives out 
fifteen tons of moisture in twenty-four 

hours. A large sunflower plant gives 

off three pints of water in one day. 
8. Wa should have greater extremes 

of heat and cold if it were not for the 

forests, 

when milk or cream is spilled on cloth, 

will prevent a s!aiv. 

soap. Go over it very carefully with 

with grated cheese and cayenne, place 

in a hot oven until the cheese is melted 

and serve hot. 

plate. 

and crisp fur seve ral days by wrapping 

in a cloth wrung out of cold water and 
then pinting the whole in a thick 

newspaper 

way be used for any fowl, though it is 

better for ducks and geese 
cupfuls of mashed potatoes, 1-2 cupfal 

of cream, 3 teaspco fuls of butter; 

season with pepper ; whip thoroughly, 

adding 2 egg yolks. 

Never clean an oil painting with 

piecs of wool saturated with linseed 

il, 

Dsviled Crackers.— Split water 

rackers, spread with butter, sprinkle 

Toasted Brown Bread. — Cut a plump 

oaf in thin slices. Bu:ter and place 

n the oven ten minutes or until slight- 

y crisped. Se¢erve hot on a warm 

Lettuce or celery may be kept fresh 

Potato Dressing. — Potato stuffiag 

Take 3 

    

A Tonic ror THE DEBILITATED. — 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills by acting 
mildly but thoroughly on the secre- 
tions of the body are a valuable tonic, 
stimulating the lagging organs to 
healthful action and restoring them 
to full vigor. They can be taken in 
graduated doses and so used that they 
can be discontinued at any time with- 
out return of the ailments which they 
were used to allay. 
    

*It 18s A GREAT PUBLIC BENEFIT V'— 
These significant w ras were used in 
relation to Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, 
by a gentleman who had thoroughly 
tasted its merits in his own case— 
having been cured by it of lameness of 
the knee, of three or four years’ stand- 
ing. Tt never fails to remove soreness 
a8 well as Jameness, and is an incom- 
parable pulmonic and corrective. 

Dyspepsia Eight Years. 

Nine bottles of Laxa Liver Pills 
cured me of Dyspepsia and Pains in 
the Stomach after 1 had suffered 8 
years and could get nothing to do me 
any good. 

  

Mgrs. Asa HamivrTon, 

Bear River, N, S. 
    

  

Creat Bargains 

SEWING 

MACHINES! 
We. will sell the balance cf cir 
stock while they last from §5(.€0 
uywards,f Oish Only 

THE QUEEN, CLIM k 
' NEW NORE, " 

Every one warranted, and if not 
satisfactory after 3 months we 
will pred | the mouey. All mus 
be sold at once as we want th: 
room ab 

McMarrav & Go       our lives, it writes itself upon our faces 9. The leaves of trees catch the rain 

of interest and easy terms. Payments, 
on account of principal accepted a 
any time. 

ARTHUR R. BLIPP, 
Barrister and Solisitos. 

Fredericton, N. B. 

  

D. M’'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, eve. 

WOODSTOCK N B 

  

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison: 

st. John, N. B. 
Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains - 

Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaka 

Dress Goods,Men’s and Boje’ 
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

  

  

  

  

Our New Furniture Department contala 
ao immense stock of 

Fine Furaiture 

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dialing 
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brasa 

and Iron Bedsteads, 
and all kinds of Household Furpitu. e 

at Lowest prices 

  

Dragon Blend 

—AND— 

Griffin Blend 

TH AS 
sre unexcelled, Ask your Grooer [ew 
them. Wholesale only by 

A.¥.Randolnh &Son 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL 
800 Acres. Land layswell Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; nea 
railroad Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only F1ve THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 

  

  

title. rite for free Catal . 
B. R. CHAFFIN & CO., Richmond 

50 YEARS"         

     

  

EXPERIENCE 

TRADE MARKS 
CESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &C. 
ne sending a sketch and description may 

ascertain our opinion free whether an Anyo 
ulok]) 
vention is probably patentable. Communica 

tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patent 
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