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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
  

  

    Gracie's Discovery | 

girl who always cried 

mamma com’ ed her hair, | little 
When 

nd washed her dimpled face and hands 
14 * . 

. 

T. make her sweet and fair, 

fas Whining dreadfully one day ; 

But mamma 
worked away, 

nd tol all sorte of curious thir gs 
A To ke p the frowns at bay. 

be said the tangled snarly curls 

Were wilted little vines, 

And comb and water freshened them, 

And mace them glow and shine ; 

pe rosy cheeks and violet e es 

And lily brow were soiled 

with roadside dust, and needed showers 

To keep from being spoiled. 

few Cays after, clouds came up, 

And rain came patte ing down, 

A pd scattered blessings everywhere, 

In forest, field and town ; 

Ire drooping flowers showed brighter tints, 

The grass a deeper green, 

And ev: rything looked fresh and glad, 

Where er the rain had been, 

he raindr. ps trembled on the trees, 

And sparkled in the sun ; 

be birds sang ‘oud and joyously, 

decause the rain was done. 

And then to mamma, in surprise, 

Came wandering little Grace- 

‘() mamma, mamma come snd see 

The world has washed its face iy 

ace nn tll Oy 

Temptation Resisted. 

BY MRS. 8. M. READ. 

(Charles Hadley was an out and out 

temperance boy. He lived in a small 

village, remote from any large city, the 

social influences of which tended to 

make him quite decided in the matter. 

Instructions received in his home and 

his father’s example had a yet greater 

influence in this respect. 

His father was a leader in temper- 

ance work in his own town. He often 

lent a helping hand to workers in 

neighboring towns. Nor was he en- 

thusiastic in the cause of temperance 

He was an earnest Christian 

worker. There was but one Sabbath 

School in the village. Mr. Hadley 

was its superintendent and it was a 

cherished idea with him to include the 

subject of temperance once each year 

among the topics of the Sabbath 

School Concerts. 

Mrs. Hadley assisted in the prepar- 

ation for these occasions by taking 

especial pains to secure suitable tem- 

perance recitations. She believed in 

“sowing beside all waters” and these 

concerts afforded their peculiar oppor- 

tunities. Just before one of thes: 

entertainments she found a beautiful 

temperance hymn. She asked Charles 

to take i% for his recitation. He was 

always ready to help. The hymn was 

soon committed, after which his teacher 

assisted him in his rendering by several 

rehearsals. It was so well delivered’ 

at the concert, and the sentiments of 

the poem were so good that this recita- 

tion was referred to in an editorial of 

the local paper the next week. Be- 

canse of the notice Charles received a 

number of invitations to accompany 

his father to temperance meetings, and 

to recite the hymn. 

Would you like to read the lines? 

Here they are : 

alone. 

A TEMYERANCE HYMN. 

Touch not, touch not t..e tempting wine 
There's woe to him who madly sips ! 

The poisoned nectar of the vine, 
Drink fit for only demons’ lips ! 

"Tis true the liquor may allure 
The once corrupted appetite, 

And Jove of pleasure may assure 
The conscience that ‘to drink is right.’ 

Your friends may urge you to partake 
Thedrunkard’s soul-destroying drink 

Not thinking that, by this, you break, 
Of virtue's chain, a golden link. 

Heed neither friends, nor pleasure’scall; 
But dash the damning cup away, 

Or ere beneath its power you fall 
And feel its black and burning sway! 

Forin the cup, concealed from sight, 
There lies the fatal adder’s sting; 

And he who drinks will feel the bite 
Whichthoughtsof guiltand ruin bring. 

Perhaps you can imagine what a manly 

boy, twelve years old, and carefully 

trained, could do in his recitation of it. 

When Charles was sixteen he re- 

ceived an unlooked for invitation to 

80 to a city to live with an uncle and 
aunt, and to receive the advantages of 

city schools, His father and mother 
knew not how to spare their eldest 
son, but they had been wishing that he 
might receive such educational privi- 

leges. They could not let t*e oppor- 
tanity pass, so the invitation was 

accepted. 

Charles soon adapted himself to the 
unusual surroundings. and, so, greatly 

Pleased his uncle and aunt. 
Mr. and Mrs. Siddons were people 

of fashion. They lived on a fashion 

able street and were always watchful 

of their social position. They had no 

children. They were no longer young. 

They correctly estimated that the 

Presence of a young person in their 
family would unite them more closely 

in social relations to families which 
neluded young people. 

arles wrote home¥ often. He 
described. his school and life out «f 

At his aunt's suggestion he became 

a member of a Young Man's Club. Its 

object was ‘social improvement.’ Occa- 
sienally some refreshments would be 

served, when circumstances favored 

such a plan. At one time this included 

some sweet cider. All drank of it but 

young Hadley. ‘Why ¥ said Henry 

Day. who had provided it, ‘this is 

sweet cider.” ‘I understand,’ 

Charles, ‘but I never drink cider.’ 

There were expressions of surprise 
from all. 

‘Why, everybody drinks sweet cider.’ 

“There is no more harm in it than in 
eating apples.’ 

‘What harm can you possibly think 

there is in drinking sweet cider ? 

‘My father says,” replied Hadley, 

‘that, if he should drink sweet cider, 

he might influence some other person 

to drink cider, called sweet, but, con- 

taining sufficient alcohol to arouse an 

appetite that would lead to intoxica- 

tion.’ 

At another time light wine wa$ 

offered, and, again, brandied peaches, 

both of which were refused by Hadley. 

It was finally understood in the club 

that he would not share in that class 

of refreshments. He was sometimes 

rallied a little on his temperance 

principles, but not much, for he was a 

general favorite among them. 

His time of special temptation came 

elsewhere. Mr. Siddons’ brother had 

a beautiful young daughter with whom 

Charles had become pleasantly ac- 

quainted and at her marriage Charles 

was one of her ushers. For the ele- 

gant wedding breakfast wine was pro- 

vided. His aunt whispered to him, 

‘Just taste the wine Charlie. I think 

you should. Do 1t to please me.’ 

Just then Minnie’s mother came to 

him, and said, ‘You will respect 

Minnie enough to take a little wine at 

her wedding, I am sure.’ 

Charles loved his aunt. 
ceived valued favors from Minnie’s 

mother. He wavered, then reached 

his hand to receive the glass, but 

there flashed into his mind a line of 

the temperance hymn which he had 

recited so often, — 

“Touch not, touch not the tempting 

wine.’ 

He withdrew his hand. 
‘You must excuse me, Aunt.” Then, 

to Minnie’s mother, ‘You must excuse 

me, Mrs. Siddons.’ 
He spoke the words with so manly 

a dignity that they could not find it in 

their hearts to feel offended, though 

they were at first inclined to be so. 

The remembrance of she hymn had 

strengthened him. Right was victor- 
ious. He had raised himself in self- 

respect and in the estimation of others; 

because he had shown himself true to 

his principles. 
a 

Deceiving Mother. 

said 

He had re- 

  

BY ADELAIDE DAVIS REYNOLDS, 

‘I'm hungry,’ announced Charlie for 

the fourth time that afternoen. We 

children were playing store out behind 

she house. 

‘Let’s have some more crackers,’ he 

continued. ‘Allie, it's your turn to go 

in after them.’ 

Father always kept a barrel of 

crackers in a corner of the pantry, to 

aid in meeting the brisk demands our 

appetites made upon mother's baking. 

‘Go in careful, now, so mother won't 

hear your,’ admonished Charlie; “cause, 

when I went in last time, she said 

seemed as 'o we'd eat her out 0’ house 

and home. She's in the sitting room 

sewing, and she won't know anything 

about it if you don’t rattle the door- 

latch. Hurry up, now, slow-poke ¥ 

Little Allie hesitated, a troubled 

look creeping over her sweet, serious 

face. She loved to do things for 

people, and have everybody happy, 

but still— 

"I'd rather ask mother first,” she 

faltered. 

‘Yes, and have her say, ‘No, you've 

had crackers enough,’ I 8'pose,’ retorted 

Charlie. impatiently. 

‘But,’ insisted little Allie, faintly ‘if 

mother don’t want us to have ‘em, 

'tweculd be wrong to take 'em.’ 

‘Huh ! cried Charlie, contemptuous: 

ly ; ‘I'll go myself, 'fraid-cat I” And off 

he ran. his curls shaking and shining 

in the sunny air. 

He lifted the door-latch lightly, and 

stole into the kitchen. Mother was 

singing softly to herself, at her sewing’ 

in the next room. Charlie tiptoed to 

the open door, and looked in. Pretty, 

bright, busy little mother! There 

were the trousers he had torn so 

dreadfully the other day. when Smith's 

dog had run at him, and he had 

climbed the frnce. How neatly she 

had mended them, and the stockings 

too! And now she was cutting out 

the girls’ new dresses. Mother had 

lots to do, he reflected, and oughtn’t 

to — be —plagued. Just then her sing- 

ing took words. ‘Hush, my dear. lie 

still and slumber,’ she sang tenderly. 

Charlie had often known the comfort 

of that hymn, with those arms close 

about him, and those lips brushing the     8choo! in his letters. cu of his weary little head. He 

be Schiesol od : Ai 
Sh doh bs Samal Cost aa ER 

marched boidly into the other room, 

and stood, smiling but anxious, before 

his mether. 
‘We want something t’ eat, mother, 

he ventured. ‘Can’t we have a cracker? 
Mother laughed. ‘What ! Hungry 

again?! ‘Don’t seem possible! Well, 
you may get a couple of crackers 

apiece : and there's a jar of new cookies 

on the broad shelf,—you may each 

have one of those. But, remember, no 

more till supper-time.’ 
A moment later, Charlie joined us 

children behind the house. ‘Two 

crackers and a cookie apiece !” he pro- 

claimed jubilantly. 
But little Allie drew back in deep 

distress. ‘I don’t want any,’ she said, 

sadly. Her lips quivered, and tears 

shene in her eyes. 
Charlie could not bear that. ‘Take 

‘em, goosie, he said tolerantly. ‘Mother 

said we could have 'em. 
afraid to ask mother ¥ 

So little Allie took her share with 

the rest. ‘Charlie, you nice boy, you?’ 

she exclaimed contentedly.—S. 8. 

Times. 

S'pose I'm. 

reel +P 

A Bird's Vengeance. 
— — 

BY EMILY 8 WINDSOR 

While in Algeria last year I went to 

Sidi-Han z+ to visit a friend who was 

engineering a road in the mountain. 

Sidi-Haun za is twenty-forr hundred 

fest above thesea level, and frequented 

by birds of prey, eagles and falcons, 

whose audacity is remarkable, for it 

daly happened that ihey would come 

and carry off from nesr the bouse, snd 

und«r t*e eyes of tte inmates, pigeons 

and chickens. 
It was a war without truce, for the 

rapacious birds had the advantage. 

But they were pursued without pity, 

and when the workmen of the railroad 
disc: vered a nest they did their best 

to destroy it. 
The second day of my arrival at 

Siwi-Hamza they had just found one. 

I~ was a talcon’s nest, perched hign 

among the rocks of the mountain, and 

very difficult tb dislodge. 
My friend charged his foreman with 

the affair, and I accompanied him. 
We had a ladder and cords to climb 

the gigsntic inclines. 

Toe nest was in the middle of a 

rocky wall where the ladder would 

scarcely reach, but the foreman did 

not hesitate, and with gun slung ever 

his shoulder he mounted. 

On seeing us approach their nest 

the father and mother falcons had 

manifested a most lively diequietude. 

Trey flew above us, uttering piercing 

cries. But when they saw the foreman 

getting near their little ones their fury 

knew no bounds, and, turning their 

anger against the ravisher, they tried 

to blind him with blows of their wings. 

The man, seeing the danger, stopped, 

took his gun, aimed at one of the birds, 

and fired. Although he missed, the 

falcon disappeared, while the other, 

the female without doubr, continued 

bravely to attack him and made a last 

eff. rt to scare away the enemy. 

The f reman esucceed:d in get ing 

possession of two birdle:s, still downy. 

Changing tsctics, the falcon darted to 

the ground, where it took held of » 

large white stove 1a ite talons, tock 

flight, and elevated itself perpendicu- 
|a1ly above the foreman. 

We followed with our eyes the fal: 

con which was soaring above us, and 

which, aiming well, let erash the stope 

on the foreman’s head and crushed bim 

to the groond. Thaink what a set of 

reasonings must have passed through 

the head of that bird, which judging 

his efforts useless to save his offspring. 

resolved at least to revenge them. 
Pet's and Animals. 

nll GP 

==) Feline Strategy. 
  

  

The mastery of herself which a cat 

shows when, having been caught in a 

position from which there is no escape, 

she calmly sits down to face out th: 

threats of a dog, is a marvellous thing. 

says a writer in the Boston Transcript 

Everybody has seen a kitten on the 

street doorstep attacked by a dog ten 
times her apparently self 

possessed as if she were in her mistress 

lap. If she turns tail and runs down 

the street she is lost ; the dog will 

have a sureadvantage of her. Even as 
it is, if he could get up courage enough 
to seize her on the spot he would be 

able to make short work of her, 

‘You dare not touch me, and you 
know it,’ is what her position tells the 

dog. But she is intensely on her 
guard, in spite of her air of perfect 

content. Her legs, concealed under 

her fur, are ready for a spring ; her 

claws are unsheathed ; her eyes never 

move for an instant from the dog; as 
he bounds wildly from side to side, 

barking with comical fury those 
glittering eyes of her follow him with 
the keenest scrutiny. 

8ize, as 

If he plucks up 

his courage to grab hor, she is ready ; 

she will sell her life dearly. She 
watching her chance, and she does not 

1S   miss it. The dog tries Fabian tactics, 
and withdraws a few feet, settling 

down upon his forepaws, 

ferociously as he does so. 

Just then the sound of a dog's bark 

in the next streets attracts his eyes 

and ears for a moment, and when he 

looks back the kitten is gone. He 

looks down the street and starts wildly 

in that direction, and reaches a high 

board fence just as the cat's tail—a 

monstrous tail for such a little cat—is 

vanishing over the top of it. He is 

beaten ; the cat showed not only more 

courage than he had, but a great 

deal more generalship.—Our Dumb 

Animals, 

rowling or 

Oo 
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The Faithful Standard Bearer. 

An old elephant was taken into 

battle on the plains of Indias ss a 

standard bearer, and carried on his 

back the royal ensign, the ralying 

point for the Poona host. The New 

York Press tells the story : 
At the heginning of the fight he lost 

his master. The ‘“‘mahoot "’ or driver, 

had just given the word 0 halt when 

he received a fatal wound and fell to 
the ground. where he lay urder a heap 

of slain. The obedient elephant stood 

still while the battle closed round him 
aud the s'andard he carried. He never 

stirred a foot, r. fusing to advaace or 

re'ire, as the confl'ct became hotter 

aod fiercer, until the Mahrattas, seeing 

the standard still flying steadily in its 
place, refused to believe that they 

were being beaten, and ra'lied again 

and sgain around the colors. 

And all this while, amid the din of 

battle, the patient animal stood strain. 

ing its ears to catch the sound of that 

vo'ce it would never hear again. At 

length the tide of conquesv left the 

field deserted. The Mahrattas swept 

on in pursuit of the flying foe, but the 

elephant, like a rock, stood there, with 

the dead and dying around, and the 

ensign waviog in its place. For three 
days »nd nights it remained where its 

master had given the command to 

halt. No bribe or threat could move 
it. 

They sent to a village, a hundred 

miles away, and brought the mahoot’s 

little son. The noble hero seemed 

then to remember how the driver had 

sometimes given his authority to the 

Iittle ch 1d, and immediately, with all 

the shattered trappings clinging as he 

went, paced quietly and slowly away. 

——ell > 0 Gee 

“The Noblest Mind 

The best contentment has.” Yet, 
however noble in mind, no man or 
woman can have perfect contentment 
without physical health. The blood 
must be kept pure and the stomach 
and digestive organs in good order. 
The best means for this purpose is 
Hood's Sarsaparilla. It promptly 
cures all bleod humors and eruptions 
and tones up the system. 

The favorite 
Pills. 25¢. 
el 

Nervousness in Children. 

cathartics Hood's 

Do not admit to your sensitive child 
that she is nervous. If she cries at a 

slight shock, starts violently at sudden 

noises, is unduly excited ever small 

things, be gentle with her, but at the 

same time endeavor to teach her self- 

control and impress upon her that she 

must fight against the weakness, not 

yield to it. Abcve all, never let her 

Tegard her faillng as pretty or interest- 
ing. Such treatment makes hypo- 

chondriacs in later life. Least of all 

should nerves be allowed openly to 

excuse outbursts of temper. 

The form of nervousness which re. 

quires most delicate handling Is that 

which shows Itself in terror of the 

dark. This is a very real fear, and 
one that in some cases lingers through 

life. It seems cruel—it is cruel—to 
force a child to lie alone in the dark 

when she is beset by fears of the 

mysterious shapes which seem to 
haunt the blackness about her. Yer 

if the feeling is indulged in it will 
increase. 

To this form of the problem of 

nervousuess each mother wich a child 

thus affec ed mustg’ve serivus thought, 
N» general rule can be laid down that 

will apply absolutely to individu:l 

instances. Yet 1t is safe to offer cer- 

tain suggestions The child should 

have pleasant thooghts given her with 
which to go to bed. A simple story 

read or told to her aftcr she is un- 
dressed, a lollaby sung that will com- 

fort and tranquilize are potent agents. 

Thought about the healing sleep in 
vwh'ch the flowers and birds take their 

rest, of the dear angels who keep God's 
little ones are often quieting and rest: 

ful. Sometimes it proves efficacious 
to have the child learn a few pretty 

verses that she may repeat to herself 
after she gets to bed, as a ‘nightcap 

Utter darkness should not be ir sisted 
apon at the outset. Kven a thread . f 
light from the doorway is often a 

solace. 

Better than any cure is prevention. 
The child who from early infancy has 

been accustomed to be put to bed in 
the dark is not hkely to develop a sud- 

den terr r of it unless she has been a   prey to illness, suffered fiom a shock 

or been made the victim of bug-a-boo 

stories. Even then, though with all 

tenderness, she shovld be taught to 

consider her fears as weaknesses she 

can conquer if she will. Herown ¢ n- 

victlon of this is half the battle.~ C.n- 

gregationa ist. 

eel 00 Geen 

Tae SerMoN STEVE PREACHED.— 

One Monday, Steve. who had been at 

church the day before, thought he 

would bave a church of his own. He 

got his four sisters to be the congre- 

gation. He stood on a stool and spoke 

very loud. This is part of the sermon 

that he preached : 

*‘This is to be a ‘mind mother’ ser- 

mon. There are two ways in which 

you ought to mind everything she 

says : 

“Mind her the very first time she 

speaks. Wpen mother saye, ‘Mary, 

please bring me some coal or water,’ 

or ‘run to the store,” don’t answer, 

‘In just a minute, mother.” Little 

folks’ minutes are a great deal longer 

than the ones the clock ticks off. 

When you say ‘yes’ with your lips, 

say ‘yes’ with your hande and feet. 
Don't s+y ‘yes’ and act ‘no.’ 

“Saying ‘Yes, In a minute,’ is not 

obeying, but doing ‘yes’ is. 

“Micd cheerfully. Don't scowl 

when you have to drop a book, or 

whine because youn can’t go and play. 

You wouldn't own a dog that minded 

you with his ears laid back, growling 

and snapping. A girl ought to mind 

better than a dog” 

That was Steve's sermon. Don’t 

you think it was a good one ?— Olive 

Plants. 
——— lp ~~ 

SUPERSTITIONS CONCERNING EGGS, — 

There are many superstitions about 

the egg. In Scotland and Ireland chil- 

dren are taught by their nurses to 

crush the shell after eating an egg or 

to push the spoon through the bottom 

in the form of a cross, showing a linger- 

ing relic of the once general super- 

stitions belief that witches lived in 

egg-shelis and made boats of them, 
casting spells upon the household. 

In Italy i» was believed that an egg 

laid by & white hen in a new nest on 

Easter Day would cure pains in the 

head or :tomach ; that, broken in a 

vineyard, it would prevent its suffer- 

ing from hail or similarly would saves 

field from frost, and !ts possessions 

gave one the power to see witchass, It 

was also b:-lieved that an egg laid on 

Good Friday, thrown on the fire, 

would extinguish it, while the devil 

would be killed if shot with an egg laid 

on Chiistmas. — Self culture Magazine. 
> 

Home Hints. 

Giblet P e.—Put some giblets in a 
stew pan, add a small quantity of wa- 

salt and co k until nearly done. Line 
the edge of a pie di h with pie crust, 
put in the giblets when cold, add the 
liquor in which they were cooked, lay 
elices of cold boiled potatoes on top, 
moisten with rich cream, cover with a 
cruet and bake for one and one-half 
hours. 

Chicken Catlets.—Season pieces of 
cold chicken or turkey with salt or 
pepper. Dip in melted butter; let 
this cool (n the mest, and dip in bea 
ten egg and in floe bread crumbs. 
Fry in buiter till a delicate brown. 
Serve on slices of hot toast, with 
either a white or curry sauce poured 
around. Pieces of cold veal make a 
nice dish, if prepared in this manner. 

mr ell ob © GI ent. 

In prayer it is better to have a heart 
without words, than words without a 
heart.— Bunyan. 
  ll 

Tue D. &. L. Emuvision or Cop 
Liver O1r will build you up, will make 
you fat and healthy. Especially bene- 
ficial to those who are **all rua down.” 
Manufactured by the Davis & Law- 
rence Co., Ltd. 

  

AN Exp 710 Bruouvs HeapacEHE,— 
Bitiousness, which is caused by ex- 
cessive bile in the stomach, has a 
marked effect apon the nerves, and 
often manifest itself by severe head- 
ache. This is the most distressing 
headache one can have. There are 
headaches from cold, from fever, and 
from other causes, hut the most ex- 
cruciating of all is the bilious head- 
ache. Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will 
cure it--cure it almost immediately. 
It will disappear as soon as the Pills 
operate. There is nothing surer in the 
treatment of bilious headache. 
  

GRAND FOR DIARRHOEA. 

“lI have been using Dr. Fowler's 
Extract of Wild Strawberry for the 
past 6 years and consider it a grand 
remedy for diarrhoea, and it is especi- 
ally goed for children cutting teeth. 

Mgzs. Henry C. THEDE, 
Port Elgin, Ont, 

  

Unequarrten. — Mr. Thos. Brunt, 
Tyendinsga, Oat,, writes :—*‘] have 
to thank von for recommendieg Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for bleeding 
piles. 1 was troubled with them for 
nearly fifteen years, and tried almost 
everything I could hear or think of. 
Some of them would give me tempor- 
ary relief, but none would effect a 
cure. | have row been free from the   distressing complaint for nearly eigh. 
teen months. 1 h pe you will continue 
to recommend it," 

ter, a little minced ouion, pepper and. 

SEND FOR LIST 
of names and addressess of TWENTY. 

SEVEN (27) of our students who ob- 
tained good positions between January 

1st and March 31st, the three dnllest 

months In the year. Also for cata- 

logues of our business and shorthand 

courses, which enable our students to 

accomplish this. 

  

Oddfellows’ Hall, 

  
  

Profession! Cards 
  
  

DR. ATHERTON. 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Womes' 

Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Surgeon ts 
St John’s Hospital for Women, Toronle 

has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B 

  

H. F. McLEOD. B. A, 
BARRISYER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &». 

Money to Lian oa Ral Eisaranracin 

CursTvUTs BUILDING Ore. Oty Ha 

FREDER 10TON, N.B 

    

Money to Lionmn, 

As Bolicitor for eevera 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 ‘ad 
any time. 

ARTHUR R. BLIFPP, 
Barrister and Solicitor, 

Fredericton, N. B, 

  

D. M’'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WOODSTOCK N B 

  

Manchester, Robertsom 

~~ and Allison 
St. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains 

Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks 

ess Goods, Men’s and Boy 

Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

Our New Furniture Department comtals 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 

in Faster Seite, Bedroom Suites, Dining 

  

  

  

  

at Lowest prices 

  

Dragon Blend 

we AND 

Griffin Blend 

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

A.F.Randoloh &Son 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALI 
800 Acres. Land layswell Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; nea 
railroad Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
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Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
fekly ascertain our opinion free whether an 

Bvention is probably patentable. Communica. 

tions strictly sonSdential, Fanab: ok on Seiante 
nt free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 

He Patents taken py + h Munn & Co. receive 
special notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American, 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. largest ¢!n 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 § 

ear ;: four months, §L. 80)“ by all newsdealers. 
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