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The Calf That Went To 
School. 

BY GEOXGE COOPER. 

A dozen little boys and girls, 

with sun-browned cheeks and flaxen 

curls, 

stood in a row, one day, at school, 

And each obeyed the teacher's rule. 

Bright eyes were on their open books. 

Outside, the sunny orchard nooks 

dent fragrant breezes through the room, 

To whisper of the summer’s bloom. 

A busy hum of voices rose, 

The raorning lesson neared its close, 

When ‘ tap, tap, tap,”’ upon the floor 

Made every eye turn to the door. 

A little calf that wandered by 

Had chanced the children there to spy, 

And trotted in to join the class, 

Much to the joy of lad and lass. 

- 

Their A B, ab, and B A, ba, 

It heard and solemnly did say 

«Baa! Baa!’ then scampered to the 

green, 

And never since in school has been, 

Those girls and boys soon learned to spell 

And read and write ; but who can tell 

How great that little calf became? 

It may be, now, a cow of fame ! 

Or was that ‘ Baa !”’ all that it knew ? 

I think it must have been. Don't you ? 

Selected. 

Not Too Late. 

BY JULIA D. PECK. 

mms 

“1 hope you will finish my new 

dress today, mamma,” Edith Horton 

said, as ehe stood with one hand on 

the door-knoh and a strap of school- 

books in the other. Very pretty she 

looked in her fresh gingham dress, 

with the colour of health in her cheeks. 

MMrs. Horton sighed. She was a thin, 

careworn little woman, and looked 

pale and tired. 

© “I am afraid [ shall not be able to 

finish your dress, Edith,” she said, 

“for I promised Mrs. Crine I would 

send May's dress home today, and the 
pain in my side is worse than usual.” 

“Oh, mamma! I must have it to 

wear to Sue Cutler's lawn party to- 

morrow.” said Edith. “My white 

dress I have worn so much I am tired 

of it ; and I want to look as pretty as 

possible, for Sue's cousins from New 

York are to be there, and I do not 

want to have Sue feel ashamed of her 

friends.” 

“Ithink, dear, your white dress 

looks well enough,” said Mrs. Horton. 

“Tt will take me three or four hours 
to finish May's drees, and 1 hardly 

feel able to sit up. If 1 should get 
sick I don’t know what would become 

of us.” 

“You are not going to get sick, 
Mamma Horton !| Don’t think of such 

a thing ¥' said Edith, kissiog her 
mother’s pale cheek. ** This is my last 

year at school, you know, and then I 

am going to teach, and earn ever so 

much money. [I shall not allow you 

to do any more sewing then. 1 shall 

work for you. You must put a mustard 

plaster on your side, and it will feel 

better, I am sure. I will hurry home 
after school, and help finish my dress. 

[ am so glad vacation begins to-mor- 

row. | am tired of the hot school- 
room, and those tiresome old books. 

There comes Sue !| Good-bye, dearie!’ 

and with another kiss Edith hurried 
out of the house to join her school 
friend. 

When school closed there were 
‘“good-byes” to be said, and last 
things to talk over, and Edith seemed 
in no hurry to go honte. 
“Can you go around to Clapp’s 

Corner with me for lilies V”’ asked Sua 
Cutler, as they were starting home- 
ward. ‘‘I want a big pitcher full to 
stand on the porch.” 

“Yes,” said Edith, “‘It will not 

be much farther. 1 promised mamma 
I'would help her with some sewing, 
but she will be sure to have it finished 
—she always does. Do you know I 
have got the best mother in the 
world 

*“ Mrs. Drake told my mother, the 
other day, your mother is killing her- 
self sewing,” said Sue. ‘‘And really I 
think she looks miserably. I have 
noticed it several times lately.” 
“Mrs. Drake is an old gossip,” said 

Edith, sharply. ‘1 wish she would 
mind her own business! Mamma is 
well enough, only a little tired. Mr. 
Jackson has promised me a position as 
soon as I graduate, and then she will 
have time to rest. Oh, what a quanti- 
ties of lilies! How very lovely they 
are |” 

The girls gathered their arms full of 
the graceful flowers, and started home- 
wards, but Edith was very quiet, 
* Why ! there is Dr. Ferry's gig at 

our door!” she exclaimed, as they 
came in sight of the house. She hur- 
ried up the walk, a sudden fear in her 
heart. She met the doctor in the hall 
—he looked very grave. 
“Is mamma sick ©’ asked Kdith, 

leaning against the door. Her voice 
trembled and her face was white. 
“Your mother is very ill,” said the 

doctor, *‘She has worked beyond her 
strength, and seems completely ex- 
bausted ; but,” he added, in pity at the 
distressed look on the girl's face, ** I ; 

hope, with perfect rest and good nurs- 
ing, she may rally. I will come in 
azain to-night.” 
Edith hurried upstairs, sobbing con- 

valsively, though her eyes were dry. 
Before she reached the door of her 

mother’s room, it opened, and Aunt 
Hannah came out, closing the duvor 
carefully behind her. She drew Edith 
into another rom. 

** Hush, child !” she said. ** Your 
mother has fallen asleep, and that will 
do her more good than medicine. You 
can’t go in to see her unless you can 
control yourself. Mrs. Brown and I 
are going to take care of her to-night, 
and perhaps in the morning she will 
be better.” 
‘She won't be any better !” said 

Edith. “T've killed her ! Everybody 
could see she was working too hard— 
everybody but me. She said this 
morning she did not feel able to sit up, 
but I told her I must have my dress to 
wear to a party tomorrow. And then, 
after school, I went off after lilies, 
and left her alone to die. How did 
you happen to come, Aunt Hannah ?’ 

“1 was going to the village, and 
called in to seeyour mother, and found 
her unconscious. I've told her for a 
long time she was working beyond her 
strength, and all because you wanted 
to dress, and have things like the giris 
of the rich men whc:a you associate 
with. 

‘“ What I said to her didn’t do her 

any good; and I suppose she was about 

as much to blame as you; but it did 

seem strange that you-—a great, strong 

girl—would let your mother slave so 
for you. But don't take on so ; it may 
not. be too late to show your mother 
and other people that you are not so 
selfish as you seemed. I suppose you 
did the housework and all you could 
to help her, out of school? You may 

make some tea and get a little supper, 

so we shall have strength to watch 
tonight.” 

Edith lifted her white face and look- 
ed at her aunt. 

*“ Aunt Hannah,” she said, *‘I don’t 

know how to do anything. Mother 
did it all. 1did not like to do house- 
work, because it would make my 

hands rough and brown, I don’t know 
how to make a cup of tea. Oh, Aunt 
Hannah ! If you only will let me go 
in and tell mamma I did not mean to 
kill her—" 

The lines on Aunt Hannah's face 
softened. 

‘* Edith,” she said, *‘ if you want to 

have your mother get well, so you can 
prove that you love her, you must 
calm yourself. I think God will let 
her live—we will all pray that it may 
be his will, but we must do all we can 
ourselves ; and if you want to help, 
you must control yourself. Perhaps 
you may look in and see her before 
you go to bed. 

“Come, and I will show you how 
to make some tea, and then 1 must go 
back and send Mrs. Brown down for 
her supper. There—that is right | 1 
believe you are going to be a brave 
girl, and help all you can.” 
These were weary days and weeks 

that followed, but in them Edith 
learned many things not taught at 
school. She learned what a thought- 
less, selfish girl she had been, when 
she had believed herself a loving and 
dutiful daughter. 

There came a day at last when Mrs, 
Horton was dressed and sat by the 
window, and drinking in the baauty of 
the outside world. 

“How good God is to me,” she 
said. ‘‘I thought I should never be 
well again; but now my strength is 
coming back, and I feel, as never be- 
fore, how kind, how good, he has been! 
[ shall soon be able totake up my sew- 
ing again, I hope. Poor Edith, you 
have had a hard time! When does 
your school begin 

‘ Next week, mamma,” said Edith, 
stooping to kiss her mother’s forehead; 
‘““and Aunt Hannah has offered to 
stay with us until you are strong again, 
or else 1 should not leave you. 1 am 
so glad! For I am eager to get to 
work, so that I can earn some money. 
You are not to take a needle in your 
hand again—never, if I can help it. 1 
have learned, dear mamma, that you 
are dearer to me—a thousand times 
dearer—than fine clothes, good times, 
or even an education. After this you 
are to come first, and other things 
afterwards.” 

“There is one who has doue more 
for you than I can ever do. He should 
come first, Edith,” said her mother, 
gently. 

“1 know it, mamma,” Edith ans 

wered. **I have learned to love and 
trust him since you were so sick ; and 
now I want to do what will please 
him. [ have been such a thoughtless, 
selfish girl, all my life, I cannot for- 
give myself.” 
There were tears in Mrs. Horton's 

eyes, but they were tears of joy. 
* Dear daughter,” she said, * you 

must not blame yourself too much. It 
was partly may fault. You did not 
mean to be unkind,” 

: 

‘* But I was, mamma, and my con- 
science told me so, only I tried not to 

listen. But I am going to be different 

—I am different. 1 do not care what 
the other girls wear or what they 

think. I shall wear plain clothes and 

do without luxuries until 1 can earn 

enough to buy them. Even then you 

shall have the best.” 

‘** Well,” said Aunt Hannah, looking 

up from her sewing, as Edith slipped 
out of the room, *‘ from what I have 
seen in the last few weeks, I have made 

up my mind that there is much more 
to your daughter, Jane, than we've 
given her credit for. Edith is going to 

make a grand woman ne of these 

days. There is good gold in her char- 

acter. It needed only the crucible to 
burn the dross.” 

———all- 5 Pe 

Nellie's Tramp. 

BY A. L. NOBLE. 

Nellie had the grippe in February, 

and did not get strong till spring, 

when her mother took her to the 

country. Then, though she looked 

better, her plump legs used to fail 

her, and her mother had to carry her 
like a baby. One day they crossed 
the river to a pretty nook in the 
woods and rested. 

‘“* Mamma,” asked Nellie, ‘‘ can I 

be a King's Daughter when we go 
home ?”’ 

‘““ You are one now, dear, if you love 
your Saviour.” 

‘“ Yes, but I would like alittle silver 

cross to prove it to other people.” 

“Oh, my child, don’t think you 

ever can prove your love by anything 

outside of you. A King’s Daughter in 

rags would be a princess ; and a beg- 

gar in a gold crown would be nothing 

but a beggar. Still, you may have a 

silver cross, if you want one, Nellie.” 

By and by Nellie wished she bad a 
doll, and her mother went back to the 

house for it and some lunch. When 

she had gone, Nellie took out her 

pretty purse, and counted her money. 

She had ten cents for a new china 
doll, fifty for wool for grandma's ‘‘sur- 
prise shawl,” fifty for her charity chil- 

dren, thirty for her next month's 
spending-money, and twenty for a 
birthday top for herbrother Tom. She 
had been all winter saving it. 

‘‘ Halloo, sia ! you are rich, hain’t 
ye ¥’ 

A ragged, great tramp squatted on 

a log at her side, grinning at her vici- 

ously. Nellie shrank back when he 
put his hand to his side, groaning as 

if in distress, and saying: ‘‘1 am so 
sick, and starving, too. I have got a 
lot of hungry children home—and a 
dying wife,” 
“Mamma will be back in ten 

minutes, and she will have something 
to eat,” said Nellie, shocked at his 
misery. 

‘“1 can’t wait. If I had a dollar or 
two, I could buy victuals enough to 
keep my young ones all summer. You 
ought to see ’'em, cold and ’most 
naked, crying for a bone even,” said 
the great brute, who had just flung 
away good food given him by a farmer's 
wife. “You never go hungry,” he 
whined, 

“No, I am a King's Daughter.” 
‘““ A what!” 

“1 belong to my Father in heaven. 
You do, I suppose, too. He takes 
good care of me. I wonder why He 
lets you go hungry ! Do you love 
Him and ask Him for daily bread!” 
The man scowled and muttered. 
** Mamma says the poor and miser- 

able are our brothers and sisters. | 
suppose your poor children are mine.” 

‘Jes’ 80,” grunted the man, eyeing 
her purse. His breath was very bad, 
but Nellie thought it v.as because he 
was sick ; but it was only a whiskey 
breath. Nellie's sweet face grew very 
grave, but she slowly opened the little 
pocket-book. 

**1 have been sick thirteen weeks, 

and saved all this, taking bitter medi- 
cine and trying to be good when I. 
ached. 1 wanted to give my grandma 
a shawl aud Tom a present, and have 
a doll myself—the rest is for poor 

people. 1 will give all but the mis- 
sionary part to you for your poor chi!- 

dren, to feed them all suiamer, you 

say ! If you are one of God's children, 

I must be kind to you. It must be 

awful to be so hungry,” she said in 
such a silvery little voice, the man 

was either ashamed or afraid, for he 
shrank away from her. She counted 

out her pennies, dimes, and nickles, 

and put them in his dirty hand ; then, 

looking in his face close to her own in- 

nocent one, she sid: *‘ Yuu better 

tell God what the son said to his 

father: ‘1 have sinned, and am no 

more worthy to be called thy son.’ 
The father forgave him, and he was all 

in rage as you are. God can help you 

and send food to your little children 

[ can’t help you much, but I am sorry 
for you.” 

Suddenly all the cents, nickels, and 

dimes rained into Nellie's lap, and the 

man fled through the bushes. 

** His pain got so bad, he run away 

to a doctor, perhaps,” thought Nellie ; 
*“ but why did he drop all the money?” 

Nellie's mother guessed, but she 
trembled when she heard the story, 

and ssid: ““ He knew you were a 
King’s Daughter.” 

ee — 

/ Tobacco and Boys. 

Next to the whisky stain comes the 
filth of tobacco, which is one of the 
world’s dirtiest tyrants. Riding from 
the ferry to the railway station, I 
noticed a decent woman who tried in 
vain to escape the volly of tohacco- 
juice discharged by ungentlemanly 
passengers who used the fresh straw on 
every side of her as a spittoon. 
“But I smoke like a gentleman,” 

says a boy at my elbow. Ah yes! and 
if you could only continue to smoke 
like a gentleman, it might not be so 
bad ; but the moment you thrust into 
your little sister's face, lips that smell 
of tobacco, to give her your brotherly 
kiss ; the moment when you are un- 
easy after dinner, and have to leave 
wife, or mother, or friend, till you 
have had your smoke ; the hour when 
you are cross, and nervous, and un- 
easy, because yon failed to get your 
cigar at the accustomed time, you have 
ceased to ‘* smoke like a gentleman,” 
and are smoking like a slave. 
A gentleman cultivates no habit that 

cannot be laid aside if the happiness 
and comfort of others demand it, and 
every gentleman prides himself on 
holding in his own hands the reins of 
personal control. When tobacco ecan- 
not be resisted, a man falls to the 
position of a servant to a very poor 
master indeed. The only way to keep 
free from this dominion, too, is to let 
it utterly alone. Itstuntsthe growth, 
my narrow-chested, spindle-legged 
boy, who would be glad to believe you 
would grow, by-and-by, into the fine 
proportion of a man. And if it did 
nothing but prevent that growth, the 
manliness in you would scorn anything 
that would do that. It takes not only 
the energy from the nerves and the 
vigor from the limbs, but the bright- 
ness from the eye and the sweetness 
from the breath ; and if you don’t care 
for these things now, by-and-by, when 
some sweet girl turns away her head 
while you talk to her, you will find 
yourself wishing you had cared.— 
Mary L. DicgiNsoN. 

etl Pe 

“ A Max 1s KNowN by the com- 
pany he keeps.” Yes, and he is often 
better known by the company he 
avoids. If a man avoids the company 
of gamblers, saloon bummers, profane 
swearers, and scofférs at sacred things, 
we are pretty well assured as to the 
kind of man he is. On the other hand, 
if a man avoids the company of the 
sober, the Indus:rious, the religious, 
the prayer meeting, and the public 
meant of grace, it is an indication of 
the kind of man he is, written so plain 
that he who runs may read. 
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Owing to unavoidable circumstances 
the Y. P. P. could not be prepared for 
this week. 

C. E. Brack, 

Minard's Liniment 
Burns, &c. 

cures 

C. C. Ricaarps & Co. 

Gentlemen,—The top of my head 
was bald for several years. I used 
MINARD'S LINIMENT, and now 
te as good a growth of hair as I ever 
had. 

Mgs. ALBerT McKay, 
Wheatly River, P. E. 1. 

I have used MINARD'S LINI- 
MENT freely on my head and now 
have a good head of hair after having 
been bald for several years. It is the 
only hair restorer I have ever found. 

Mgs. C. ANDERSON, 
Stanley Bridge, P. E. I. 

Backache is almost immediately re- 
lieved by wearing one of Carter's 
Smart Weed and Beladonna Baclache 
Plasters. Try one and be free from 
pain. Price 25 cents. 

Jos. Beaudin, M. D., Hull P. 0,, 
writes : —Dr Thomas’ Eclectric Of] 
commands a large and increasing sale, 
which it richly merits. 1 have always 
found it exceedingly helpful ; I use it 
in all cases of Rheumatism, as well as 
fractures and dislocations. I made use 
of it myself to calm the pains of a 
broken leg with dislocation of the foot, 
and in two days I was entirely relieved 
from pain. 

A VOICE FROM SCOTLAND. 

Dear Sirs,—I can highly recom- 
mend Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam. It 
cured my daughter of a cough she had 
heen troubled with since childhood. 
She is now twelve years old. 
Mgs, M. Faircuinn, Scotland, Ont, 

THE BEST 
APERIENT 
[n modern Pharmacy is, undoubted- 
ly, Ayer's Cathartic Pill:. FE :cept 
in extreme cases, physicians have 
abandoned the use of drastic purga- 
tives, and recommend a milder, but 
no less effective medicine. The favo- 
rite is Ayer’s Pills, the superior 
medicinal virtues of which have been 
certified to under the official seals of 
state chemists, as well as by hosts 
of eminent doctors and pharmacists. 
No other pill so well supplies the 
demand of the general public for a 
safe, certain, and agreeable family 
medicine. 

*“ Ayer’s Pills are the best medicine I ever 
used; and in my judgment no better general 
remedy was 

Ever Devised 
I have used them in my family and caused 
them to be used among my friends and em- 
ployes for more than twenty years. Tomy 
certain knowledge many cases of the follow- 
ing complaints have been completely and 
permanently cured by the use of Ayer’s Pills 
alone : Third day chills, dumb ague, bilious 
fever, sick headache, rheumatism, flux, dys- 
pepeia, constipation, and hard colds. I know 
that a moderate use of Ayer’s Pills, contin- 
ued for a few days or weeks, as the nature 
of the complaint required, would be found 
an absolute cure for the disorders I have 
named above.”—J. O. Wilson, Contractor 
and Builder, Sulphur Springs, Texas. 

*“ For eight years I was afflicted with con- 
stipation, which at last became so bad that 
the doctors could do no more for me. Then 
I began to take 

Ayer’s Pills 
and soon the bowels recovered their natural 
and regular action, so that now I am in ex- 
cellent health.”—Wm. H. DeLaucett, Dor- 
set, Ontano. 

‘“ Ayer’s Pills are the best cathartic T ever 
used.”—J. T. Sparks, M.D., Yeddo, Ind. 

PREPARED BY 

Dr. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Bold by all Druggists and Dealersin Medicine, 

Every Dose Effective. 

© Professional Cards, 

© C. H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Ki~¢ Sr.,—BELew York® 

FREDERICTON, - =~ = «- qn, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. YANWART 
BARRISTERS, &o. 

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

CARTERS 
fos ITTLE 

i IVER 
Et PILLS. 

Sick Headache and relieve all t7e troubles ine 
lent to a bilious state of the system, such a 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss. Distress afte 
eating, Pain in the Side, & . While their mos 
emarkable success has Feen shown in curin. 

SICK 
Headache, yet CARTER'S LiTTLE Liver Pi 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curir 
and preventing this annoying complaint, wh 
they also correct all disorders of the stomact 
stimulate the liver and regulate the howe's 
Even if they only cured 

HEAD 
Ache they would be almost priceless to the 
who suffer from this distressing complain 
but fortunately their goodness does not e: 
here, and those who once try them will fin 
these little pills valuable in so many ways ths 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 

ACHE 
is the bane of 50 many lives that here Is whem 
we make our great boast. Our pills curs 
while others do not. 
CARTER'S Lorrie Liver Piirs are very sms 

and very easy to take. One or two Ris make 
& dose. They are strictly vegetable and 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle acti 
ag all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mag 
CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 

inal BU Small Duss Small 
OMINION WIRE BED—best in the 
world—Reduced to $475. Former 

price $6.50 
J. G. McNALLY.@ 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 
74 FPirincess & 143 Germain Sts, 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 

HEATED BY DTEAM ‘1 HROUGHSDT 

LOOK HERE. 
If you are sick get Gates Family Medi. 

cines, they are the oldest and most reliable 
preparations before the public. Their Life 
of Man Bitters have made more cures of 
chronic diseases than all others combined, 
As a proof of this see certificates from 
those who have used theme in all parts of 
the country. They will make a well person 
feel better. 
Beware of imitations, get the genuine. 

Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.50 
per dozen 

NEW GOODS 
JAMES R. HOWIE, 

PRACTICAL TAILOR, «o 

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons 
that I have just cpened out a ve 

large and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fime 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh* 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all - fe 
latest designs and patterns in Fanoy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared $c 
make up in First Crass STYLE, a i 
to the latest New York Spring and Swap. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give ently 
eatiefaction, ! 

&F PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goode 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and Americas 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and ’ i. 
hirts, Linen ('ollars, Silk Handke 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englia 
and American d 
&F Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jag R Eovwrie. 
192 Queen 8t., Fredericton, 

June 26. 

peeds-Seeds 

Wiley's Drng Store 
1196] QUEEN STREET, 
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ALL KINDS 

Carden, 

Field and 

Flower, 

JUST RECEIVED. 

NE 

lohn M. Wiley, 
196 Queen Street, F'ton.] 

| 

\ A pamph 
\ frisant of the 

JUST STORED. 
— —— en, | ky - 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON 

SPICES, CoFFEEs, 
ete,, ete. Fo 

We are offering very low prise: 
to dealers on Pure Spices. 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

A.F.Randolph & Sor 
ADVERTISING. 

Ro you wish to advertise anything anv. 
where at avy (ime write to GEO y 

ROWELL & CO,, No. 10 Spruce 
York. 

8t., New 

013 
Per 8. 8. Historian— 
13 { YAPRS Paint Oil ; 

1 Cask Pocket Cutlery Doe: ! 
Springs and Shelf Hardware, 
Just received and for sale by, 

R.CHESTNUT & SONS 

OIL, 

ey MENEELY BELL FOUNDF 
fea Favorably known to the public si 7 BRISG. Church (hs 

pel, School, Fire Als 
Ize Chimes and Pe and otic : al 

Meneely & Co., West Troy, b 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUN Bells for Churches, Chimes Sche Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and 3 Fully Warranted. « ataloguesent fi 
VANDUZEN & Try CID is wwe 

BOARDERS WANTED 
RS. WM. DOWNEY, Proprietre: » 
of the EUREKA HOUSE, corp: 

King and Westmorland streets, is prepa to supply good board with large pleasa: * 
roome to Ladv Normal School Student 
She can also accommodate a few transie: 
at reasonable rates, 


