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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. ( 

The Voyage of Youth. 

BY V. G. RAMSEY. 

In the golden morn, on the quiet stream 

That through the green meadows lay, 

Youth tat like a qeeen in her royal barge ; ! 
And her face was fair as the day. 

Over her head the blos oming palms 

Shook den their tresses of go
ld ; ) the main features. 

him with all her force. His strength 
was far greater than the little girl's, 
but he was totally unprepared for the 
shock, and down he went. 

When Mabel’s frantic rage passed, 
she saw a confused heap in the road, 
of which Harry's dusty face and Nip's 
hind legs kicking convulsively were 

She had only a 
And under her keel, with marmur and | glimpse, for a more dreadful sight 

smile, 

The silvery current rolled, 

The air wast stir ed by the wings of birds— 

Bright birds of many a hue— 

Which sang as thay poised mid the shim- 

mering leaves, 

Or as lightly they brushed the dew. 

Sweet odors wera round them from mea- 

dows and fields, 

From vineyards aud orchards abloom ; 
And the far-off isles of tropical seas 

Sent her spicy and rich perfume, 

Tn her hand she zathered the lilies white, 
Those fragrant ivory bowls 

Which the amorous sun had filled with 

wine — 

“The wine that i: made for souls.” 

And she sang, as she floated adown the 

stream, 

“Dear world, thou are bright and fair ; 

And life is sweet !| Oh, what do they mean 

Who talk of its toil and care ?” 

And the stream rolled on. The meadows 

fade; 

The palm-trees are sect no more ; 
The waters rush through a barren land 

With a stern and rock-bound shore. 

And Youth, dismayed at the dreary scene, 

At the dark and storm-swept sky, 

B:zholds that the roses have fled from her 

cheeks 

And the light from her faded eye. 

And she cries in terror, ‘Oh, take me back 

Back to the flowery shore!” 

But the stream rolls on, and she hears afar 

The cataract’s sullen roar, 

Nearer and nearer! Oh, what shall shedo 

& In this certain and awful hour? 

Ah, she sees the Face of infinite love 

And the Arm of inflnite power ! 

Lo, a vista opens beyond the gulf ! 

There's light on the distant strand, 

Where Youth shall dwell immortal prime 

In a fair and peaceful land. 

Mabel's Day of Wrath 

Mabel Stone sat very straight in the 

‘Sunday-school class listening intently 

to the superintendent’s remarks. Mr. 

Harding had seen two of his boys en- 

gaged in a rough and tumble argu- 

ment (to the detriment of their Sun- 

day clothes) before the school opened, 

and knew by their glowering looks 

that they intended to have it out with 

each other as soon as the restraint of 

their surroundings was removed. Sc 

he chose this text: ‘“‘He that hateth 

kis brother is a murderer.” 
He spoke earnestly of the sad results 

of allowing a hasty temper to rule one’s 

actions, and told them of the sorrow 

they laid up for themselves when they 

allowed their paesion full sway. 

‘ ‘Let not the sun go down upon 
your wrath '—children, always remem 

ber this command.” 

‘Dear me,” thought Mabel, “ how 

shamed Harry Green and Will Todd 

must feel, and they're not the only 

ones either.’ 

She gazed about, and ignoring her 

Own fiery temper, was so busily en- 

gagel in fitting the cap upon her 

neighbors’ heads, that she quite lost 

the superintendent’s closing words. 

‘ * Let those who think they stand, 

take heed lest they fall.” It is so easy 

to get angrv, but so difficult often te 

repair the effects of that anger.’ 

Mabel went serenely home, and con- 

sidered herself very self-sacriticing 

when she went to carry a glass of jelly 

to her mother’s sick friend. 

As she came home ia the late after- 

noon, she met Harry Green with his 

dearly-loved little dog ‘ Nip’ at his 

heels, 

‘Did you and Will fight again ?’ she 
asked, opening the conversation, un- 

fortunately, as it proved. 

*No; we didn't,” Harry avswered 

shortly. 

‘I'd be so 'shamed to fight on Sun- 

day and be called a murderer,” Mabel 

went on, wiping the dust off her new 
shoes with her handkerchief, and miss- 

ing Harry's cross look. “I felt so 

sorry for you.’ 

‘You needn’t.” Harry's voice was 

crosser still. ‘You'd better be sorry 

for your own nasty temper; you need 
Mr. Harding's advice more'n I do.” 

‘Why, Harry Green! I'— 
‘I saw you slap Minnie Todd the 

other day, and she's littler’n you, too.’ 

‘I don’t care. She had no business 
with my pencil.’ 

‘You're a pretty one to preach,’ 

Harry went on, ‘you get mad a dozen 
times a day, and you're always quarrel- 
ing.’ 

‘It isn’t so '— 
‘Yes, "tis. Red hair always has a 

bad temper, and your '— 
Harry's speech was forever unfin- 

ished, for Mabel threw herself upon 

caughs her eye. The sun, like a great 
blood-red ball, at that moment sank 
behind the low hills. The sun had 

gone down upon her wrath. 

Without a word she turned and fled. 

She reached home hot and breathless, 

and amazed the family all evening by 

her unwonted docility, which was half 
penitence and half fear. 

Her good behavior continued, and 

she was gathering some flowers for the 

breakfast table next morning, when 
she heard boys’ voices. 

‘ He didn’t live an hour.” She re- 

cognized George Graham's voice, but 

could not see him over the hedge. 

‘Mrs. Green did everything, but twasn’t 

any use. His head hit on a stone in 

the road, and the blood came right out, 

of his eyes and his nose.’ 

‘And his ears too !’ that was Tommy 

Clark’s voice. ‘That wicked Mabel 

Stone.’ 

‘Hateful thing !’ George said sav- 

agely. 

‘She's a sure enough murderer,’ 

Tommy's shrill voice piped out® ‘She 

ought to be sent to jail. Mrs. Green 

said he looked up so pitiful.’ 

They were at the end of the hedge 

now, and Mabel could only catch ocza- 

sional words— ‘bury’, — ‘afternoon’ — 

“funeral.” Their voices died away, but 

Mabel had heard enough. 

‘A. murderer ! ’ she gasped. ‘I killed 

Harry when I pushed him down! I'l] 

have to go to jail in handcuffs, like Jo 

King. T'll be hung—and God won't 

let me go to heaven afterwards. Oh, 

mamma, mamma!’ She clasped her 
slender throat with both hands, and 

started toward the house; then stopped. 

‘Mamma mustn't know. She said 

when Jo King stole the watch, "twould 

kill her if one of her children was a 

thief, and I'm a murderer. Oh, why 

did I let the sun go down on my 

wrath ? TI must run 'way off where no 

one ever will find me,” she moaned 

amid her stifled sobs. 

She crept up the back stairs, such a 

forlorn little figure that the hardest 

heart must have pitied her, and went 

into her pretty room for her clothes. 

Then began a bitter struggle. Her be- 

loved paper dolls went in first. The 

little album of family pictures—she 

must have her mamma's picture when 
she conld not see her dear face any 

more. She could not leave her Christ- 

mas doll, and when that was queezed 

in, Mabel found, to her dismay, the 

bag was full. 

‘ Never mind. If I live in the 
woods, I don’t want any clean aprons,’ 

she sobbed, ‘and I b’lieve I'll die in a 

few days any way, without mamma.’ 

She ran down-stairs,and out through 

.the orchard without detection. Her 

destination was an old straw-stack, a 

little out-of town, inte which cattle 

had eaten cavernous holes. She could 

creep in there and hide her guilt and 

shame, 
She reached the road, running 

breathlessly, when she was frightened 

almost to death by a startling figure— 

that of the boy whom she supposed 

dead by her hand. She gave an ear- 
splitting shriek, when a voice issued 

from the figure. 

‘Hush up your yelling! Do you 

s'pose I'd hit a girl? You deserve it, 

though. 
Mabel was slightly reassured, She 

did not believe Harry's ghost would 

speak so roughly, although Harry was 

never a polite boy. She looked again, 

and her assurance grew. A ghost 
couldn't have such a freckled nose, and 

patches on his shoes and elbows. 

‘Didn't I kill you, Harry?’ she 

questioned, eagerly. ‘Whose ears did 

the blood come out of ¥ Who looked 

up so pitifal? Whose fureral is going 

to be this afternoon £’ 
‘Poor little Nip's. You're a wicked 

girl, Mabel Stone. You pushed me 

right on to him, and his head was 

smashed on a stene. I'm so lonesome.’ 
Rarry’s voice had a decided break in 

it, and he stopped. 
Nip ! It was only a dog, then ! God 

would forgive her, and she needn’t go 

to jail in handcuffs, and disgrace her 
mother. 
This second shock was more than 

Mabel's overwrought nerves could 

bear, and she sank in & faint little heap 

on the ground. 
‘QO Harry, I'm eo glad !’ she began, 

but stopped as she saw his look of 

disgust. *I mean, I'm so sorry. If 

you'll forgive rme, I'll take all my 

money and buy Nip's brother. Mr. 

Stiles wants to sell him. He looks 

: He needs the money; 

1d he bites at people’s 

rs him awfully when 

shoes he's mended.’ 

“I” make a lovely wreath for the 

funeral, Harry, and I'll never, never, 

never, be so naughty again.” 
Perhaps the wistful look in the 

tearful eyes influenced him ; whatever 

it was, Harry forgave her handsome- 

ly. They sat in the dust, side by 

side, till their grievances were settled. 

Then he carried her bag, and they 

trudged home to a late breakfast and 

an anxious family. 

Mabel has never forgotten the les- 
son learned in the agony of that 

dreadful morning, and keeps strictly 

to the admonition of the illuminated 

text her mother hung above her bed : 

‘* Liat not the sun go down upon your 

wrath,” —JosepHINE T. HUNTER, in 

N. Y. Observer. 

—— tr e—— 

SUCCESS. 

“I tell you, boys,” said the school- 

master, ‘‘it doesn’t depend half so 

much on special talent as on energy 

and ambition for success in life. You've 

got to work, work, work, and dig, dig, 

dig, right at a thing, if you are going 

to succeed. If you have a special tal- 

along the line in which your 
leads. 

gether. 

ture everything ; the other could not. 

But one day one twitted the other : 

‘I can,’ said Morgan Gray. 

¢ ‘Let's see !” cried Elliot Mandall. 

‘O, such a cow! 

of a house? See boys ! 

artists. 

particular facial expression. 

ceeded. 

your energies. 

trying this and trying that. 

Elliott Mandall to-day ? Dilly-dally 

much in any one. 

the holidays; many of you will not re 

ceed or fail, according as you work. 

become. 

aim for it, 

Make your mark, 

Consentrate your energy 

dig, dig, dig! Be not discouraged 

are capable. 

Selected 

tll +4 

For the Scrap Book. 

year and the new, 

purify or cleanse. 

to the year by Numa. 

honor of his supposed father, Mars, 

the God of War. 

bestowed in allusion to the season. 
May. There is some doubt about the 

origion of the name of this month, but 

most of the authorities believe the 

month was named after Maia, the 

mother of Mercury. 
June probably derives its name from 

the goddess Juno, in honor of whom 

the ancients celebrated a festival at 

the commencement of the month. 

July was originally called Quintitis, 

being the fifth month of the old Latin 

year, but Mark Antony changed it to 
Jullue, as a compliment to Julius 

Caesar. 

August derived its name from Au- 

gustus Caesar, to whom it was dedi- 

cated in honor of his being created 

consul in this month. 

September, being originally the 

seventh month in the calendar, de- 

rived its name from septem, seven, and 

imber, a shower of rain. Notwith- 
standing its numerical change in the 

ent, all the better; but the finest talent 

in the world will not amount to much 

without invincible energy and industry 

talent 

‘There were two boys at school to- 

One could draw and carica- 

‘“You couldn't draw a cow 80 it 

could be told from the side of a house.’ 

Is it a cow? or a 

horse ? or a dog ? or a cat ? or the side 

See this cow! 

Ha! ha! Morgan Gray's cow! O, 

boys, this istoo killing. Ho! ho ! ha! 

ha! My kingdom fora cow !’ 

‘He didn’t mean to bes cruel, but he 

could take a pencil and switch off a 
cow, or any other creature,in a minute. 

* ‘I can, and I will—some day,’ said 

Morgan Gray ; and from that moment 

though with no special genius(exceptfor 

labor), he worked in that direction, 

until to-day he“is one of our leading 

‘He just went right into the work. 

He studied anatomy to get the right 

direction of veins and muscles—all for 

his work. He would sit for hours be- 

fore a glass, distorting his face in various 

ways, and then trying to get the kines 

on paper, as he struggled for some 

It was 

solid, hard work for him but he suc- 

‘One other thing, boys; don’t divide 

Decide on what you 

want to do, and then do that one thing. 

Don’t dabble in half a dozen lines, 

Where is 

ing between literature, art, and music 

—able to do a little in each, but not 

‘Now, boys, you are going home for 

turn, but will go into the world to suc- 

Use the talent God has given you. 

Decide’ on what you want to de or 

then 

But above all, work, work, work ; and 

but persevere, and surely success of 

the best kind will attend you, for you 

will have done the best of which you 

And the Lord asks nc 

more, neither any less, of any man.’— 

January was named after Janus, a 

Roman deity, who, being doublefaced, 

was presumed to look into the old 

February is derived from februe, to 
It was not in the 

calender of Romulus, but was added 

March was named by Romulus in 

April is derived from the Latin word 

aperio, to open, and was presumably 

order of months. it still retaius its 
ancient appellation. 

October, the eighth month of the old 

Roman calendar, derived its name 

from octo, eight, and imber, a shower 

of rain. 

November was derived from novem, 

nine, and imber, a shower of rain. 

December, as its name implies, was 

the tenth month of the calendar of 

Romulus, and still retains the name 

assigned to it, though its numerical 

order is changed. 
———r re 

Tee Puzzie CorLuvmy arrived too 

late for publication this week. 
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A Trade for Boys. 

If T had my way I would insist 

that every boy should learn a trade, 

writes Foster Coates in the Ladie 

Home Journal. It was so in the olden 

times, and it should be go now. The 

man who has a trade is a thousand 

times better equipped than the man 

who has none. Let every boy select 

the trade that best suits his ability, 

and promises the highest honors and 

remuneration. When he has mastered 

his trade, if he dislikes it, or it is not 

profitable, he can begin to study a pro- 

fession, or enter upon a commercial 

life. If he should fail in both of these 

he is still master of a good trade— 

something that no one can take from 

him, no matter what exigencies may 
arise. The man who is master of a 

good trade is as independent as a 

millionaire. He need never want; he 

can find profitable work in any corner 

of the world. I do not say one word 

against a professional career. But I 
do say emphatically that the man who 

has a trade and a profession as well, 

need have no fear of the future. The 

boy who wants te can master a trade 

between the years of sixteen and 

twenty, and if he dislikes it, he still 

has time te study medicine, the law, 

or any other of the learned professions. 

But if he waits until he is twenty, or 

over, he may not have an opportunity 

or feel inclined to learn either. 
—— 

CorN BreAD.—To a half pint sweet 

skim milk add the same quantity of 

thick sour cream, two well beaten 

eggs, a tablespoonful shortening, salt 

to taste, and meal till it is a thin bat- 

ter. Last of all, add a half teaspoon- 

ful of soda dissolved in a little hot 

water. Bake in well greased patty 

pans or muffin rings. 

Friep AppLEs —Peel and core nice 

tart apples. Then slice them trans- 

versely and fry each slice in butter or 
nice drippings, turning when brown 
on one side to the other. When done 

take up on a dish, sprinkle a little 

sugar over. It takes time to make a 

large dishful, but che results justify 

the outlay. 

Those who use kerosene for illumi 

nating purposes will find it will pay to 

have lamps occasionally emptied, 

washed thoroughly, and the burners 

polished and furnished with fresh 

wicks. 

Tarioca Cream.—Cover two table- 
spoonfuls of tapioco with milk, and 

soak until it is soft. Add the beaten 
yelks of three eggs, sugar to taste, 

flavoring also, and a quart of boiling 

milk. Let it boil a half minute, pour 

into a dish, spread over the beaten 

whites, and set in the ice box. To be 

eaten cold. 

Minard’'s Liniment cures 
’| Garget in Cows. 

Farmers will find ‘“ Maud S.” Con- 
dition Powders invaluable for use in 
the stable or hen coop. 

C. C. Ricaarpns & Co. 
My son George has suffered with 

neuralgia round the heart since 1882, 
but by the application of MINARD'S 
LINIMENT in 1889 it completely dis- 
appeared and has vot troubled him 
since. 

: Jas. McKEke. 
Linwood, Ont. 

Harsh purgative remedies are fast 
giving way to the gentle action and 
mild effects of Carter's Little Liver 
Pills. If you try them they will cer- 
tainly please you. 

GIVES GOOD APPETITE. 

GexrLeMeEN,—I think your valuable 
medicine cannot be equalled, because 
of the benefit I derived from it. After 
suffering from headache and loss of 
appetite for nearly three years I tried 
B. B. B. with great success. It gave 
me relief at once, and I now enjoy 
good health. 

Mgrs. MATTHEW SPROUL, 
DuxcanwoN, Ont, 

Constipation is the parent of innum- 
erable diseases, and should, therefore 

be promptly remedied by the use of 

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills. These pills do 

not gripe, are perfectly safe to Lake, 
and remove all tendency to liver and 

bowel complaints. 

FOR YOUNG OR OLD, 

Children and adults are equally 
benefited by the use of Dr. Wood's 
Norway Pine Syrup, the new and 
successful cough remedy. It stops 
coughs in one night and may be relied 
on as an effectual remedy for colds, 
asthma, bronchitis and similar troubles, 
Price 25 and 50c. at druggists. 

THE BEST 
APERIENT 
In modern Pharmacy is, undoubted 

ly, Ayer's Cathartic Pills. Except 

in extrem> 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 

gafe, certain, and agreeable family 

medicine. 
¢ Ayer’s Pills are the best medicine Iev.1 

used; and in my judgment no better general 
remedy was 

Ever Devised 
I have used them in my family and 

them to be used among my friends and em- 

ployes for more than twenty years. Tomy 

certain knowledge many cases of the f We 

ing c mplaints have been completely and 

permanently cured by the use of Ayer’s Pills 

alone : Third day chills, dumb ague, bilious 
fever, sick headache, rheumatisin, flux, dys 
pepsia, constipation, and hard colds. Iknow 
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. 

“ Tor 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 

A ’s Pill yer’s Pills 
and soon the bowels recovered their natural 

and recular action, so that now I am in ex- 
cellent health.”—Wm. H. DeLaucett, Dor- 
get, Ontario. 

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

PREPARED BY 
- a 

Dr. J. 0. AYER £& GO., Lowell, Mass. 
gold by all Druggists and Dealersin Medicine, 

Every Dose Effective. 

Professional Cards, 

G- H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kine St.,—BELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, = =- =~ = NN. 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ai 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss, Distress afte: 
saldng, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mos! 
remarkable success has keen shown in curing 

SICK 
Headache, yet CARTER’S LiTTLE Liver Piria 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomac! 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 

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

is the bane of so many lives tRat here is whee 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure 1 
while others do not. 
CarTER'S LITTLE LIVER PILLS are very smal 

and very easy to take. One or two pills make 

no or u eir gentle actioz 
lease all who use them. od vials at 25 cents 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 

CARTER MEDICINE C0., New Tork. 

Small BL Small Dose, Small 
OMINION WIRE BED-—best in the 
world—Reduced to $4.75. Former 

price $6.50 
J. G. MONALLY. 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts." 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED BY STEAM THROUGHRUT 

LOOK HERE. 
If you are sick gst 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 them in all parts of 
the country, They will make a well person 
eel better, 
Beware of imitations, get the genuine, 

Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.50 
per dozen 

NEW GOODS 
0 

JAMES R. HOWIE 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

1 BEG to inform my numerous patrons 
that I have just opened out a vw 

large and well-gelected stock of N 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of Fnglish 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light 
snd Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all, 
latest designs and patterns in Faney 
Trouserings from which I am prepared ta 
make up in First CLASS STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enti 
satisfaction, 

4 PRICES MODERATE. =a 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 
carnot be excelled. It consists of Ha 
and Soft Hats of English and Americ 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty 
for Spring Wear. White and Re 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs, 
#F Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jas BR Eovwie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 26. 

WILLIAM PETERS. 
MANUFACTURER OF] 

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan 
Leather, 

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES WOOL 
MATS’ and dealer in 

Sole, Upper, Harness and Belting Leathes 
Tanners’ Tools, including Bark Mills 

Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tops Shoe- 
makers’ Findings etc., ete. 

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

ALABASTINE. 

Just received,—} 
1 ON of Alabastine, sixteen differen 

shades, all ready to mix in co 
water. No boiling or hot water needed. 

'I'his is without a doubt an improveme 
on the old style. Try it. 

For sale by 
2. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

STEEL SINKS. 
Just received— 

TEEL SINKS — almost indes 
tructible, Best sink ever made 
For sale b 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

12 

STEEL. STEEL. 
UST received 150 Bundles Sled Shoe 
Steel. 
80 Bundles Toe Caulk Steel, 

And for sale by 
‘R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

A pamphlet of information and ab- 
stract of the laws, showing How to, 
\ Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade 

h\ Marks, OR Gighss. sent free. 
NN & C 

361 Broadway, Z 
New York. 

———— 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 

CANVASSED BACON 

Spices COFFEES, 
etc, eto. 

We are offering very low prices 
to dealers on Pure Spices. 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
ADVERTISING. 

F you wish to advertise anything any. 
where at any time write to GEO. P, 
by & CO., No. 10 Spruce St., New 

or 

OIL OIL. 

PerS, 3, Historiap~ 

13 CA Cn Poa ’ Cutlery, {Doon} 
Springs and Shelf Hardware, 
Just received and for sale by 

R.CHESTNUT & SONS 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDR 
Favorablv knpwn to the public sin 
1826. Church, Chapel, 8cliool, Fire Ala 
and other bells: eles Chimes and Pas 

Meneely & Co... West Trey, §.% 

The finest quali{y of Bells for=nurches, 
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully warranted, 
Write for Catalogue and Prices, 
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY 

THE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATI, 0. 

BOARDERS WANTED 
MES WM: DOWNEY, Proprietress 

of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 
King and Westmorland streets, is prepared 
to supply good board with jarge leasant 

y t rooms to Normal Scheol Students, 
She can also accommodate a few t 
at reasonable rates, m., 

Ww, ¥ a : +’ lh - 


