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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 3 

A Gentleman. 

I knew him for a gentleman 

By signs that never fail ; 

His coat was rough and rather worn, 

His cheeks were thin and pale— 
A lad who had his way to make, 

With little time to play— 
I knew him for a gentleman 

By certain signs to-day. 

He met hismother on the street ; 
Off came hi: little cap. 

My door was sbut ; he waited there 
UntilfI heard his rap. 

He took the bundle from my hand, 
And when I dropped my pen, 

He sprang to pick it up for me, 
This gentleman of ten. 

He does not push and crowd along ; 
His voice is gently pitched ; 

He does not fling his books about 

As if he were bewitched. 
He stands aside to let you pass ; 
He always shots the door; 

Heruns on errands willingly 
To forge and mill and store. 

He thinks of you before himself ; 
He serves you if he can; 

For in whatever company 

The manners make the man. 
At ten or forty ’tis the same, 

The manner tells the tale ; 

And I discern the gentleman 

By signs that never fail.’ 
Margaret E. Sangster, in H r's 

Young People. 
—— 
The Sunbeams. . 

“Now what shall I send to the earth to- 

day ?’ " 

Said the great, round, golden sun, 

“0, let us go down there to work and 

play,” 
Said the sunbeams every one. 

So down to the earth in a shining crowd, 
Went the merry busy crew; 

They painted with splendor each floating 

cloud 

And the sky as they passed through. 

“ Shine on, little stars, if you like,” they 

cried ; 

“We'll weave a golden screen, 

That soon all your twinkling and light 

shall hide, ; 

Though the moon may peep between.” 

The sunbeams then in through the win- 

dows crept, 
To the children in their beds ; 

They poked at the eyelids of those who 

slept, 4 

Gilded all their little heads.” 

“ Wake up, little children.” they cried in 
glee, 

‘“ And from dreamland come away; 

We've brought you a present ; wake up 

and see : 

We have brought a sunny day !” 

— The Kindergarten. 

TED. 

BY RAY RIPLEY, 

““ Come to Jesus, come to Jesus, 
Come to Jesus just now.” 

Clearly and sweetly the words, sung 

by happy childish voices, floated out 

through the open windows of the little 
district school house upon the still 

summer air. A Sabbath calm brooded 

over the fair landscape which lay 

smiling in the level rays of the after- 

noon sun ; a silence unbroken save for 

the cheerful chirp of a cricket hidden 

n the grass and the low hum of a great 

bee hovering over a wild rose blooming 
in solitary beauty by the road side. 

Two persons only appeared in sight: 
a young man standing with bent head 
and abstracted manner beneath the 

theltering boughs of a silver birch 

which grew close by one of the school- 
house windows ; the other a barefooted 
boy, whose wiry figure was neatly 
balanced on a Virginia rail fence hard 
by. 

As the last words of the hymn died 
away upon the breeze the stranger, 
looking up, encountered the sharp 
gaze of a pair of bright hazel eyes. 
“How long has that youth been 
making me a subject of contemplation, 
I wonder ? was his first thooght ; then, 
obeying a sudden impulse, he stepped 
forward and addressed the boy. 

‘“ How is it that you're this side of 
the schoolhouse door?’ he asked 
pleasantly. 

‘ Me? Well that'sa good 'un. Why, 
I never go to Sunday-school. No, 
sir I” and the boy emphasized the last 
word by a decided negative motion of 
his head, thereby nearly losing his 
equipoise. 

“So you don't believe in Sunday- 
schools ?”" queried his interlocutor, 
smiling, 

“No, can’t say as I do. They're 
well encugh for little shavers, but a 
Chap of niy size wants something live- 
lier.” 

‘“ And sitting all alone here on a 
fence with nothing in the world to do 
quite comes up to your idea of a lively 
time ” and the stranger keenly eyed 
the sunburned lad before him as he 
spoke, 

The boy removed his tattered straw 
hat and ran his fingers through his 
bushy hair before he made answer 
slowly, * You've got me there, mister. 
Fact is, the only reason wot makes me 
come here is because I've nowhere else 
to go. Hilton's a dreadful slow kind 
of a place anyway,” he added confiden- 
tially, yielding to some subtle attrac- 
tion in the man, total stranger that he 

was. ‘‘ And Sunday's the worst of 
all ; then there's nothing going on.” 

‘ Except—" and the speaker pointed 
significantly at the schoolhouse. The 
boy nodded and laughed. *‘ And now, 
if we tell each other our names, I 
think we'll get on better. Mine is 
Marvin Osborne, and yours—?” 
“Ted Colbura.” 
*“ And how old are you, Ted ?’ 
“ Fourteen last March,” with an air 

of conscious pride. 
“And I am just twice fourteen,’ 

Osborne said, as if half to himself, 
adding after a slight pause, * As you 
haven't anything better to do, Ted, 
shall we stretch ourselves under that 
oak yonder while I tell you a story ?” 

This proposal young Colburn accept- 
ed with an eager alacrity, and they 
threw themselves at the foot of the 
ancient tree. Ted, whose stock of a 
certain virtue was small, waited with 
ill-concealed patience for the story to 
begin ; but Osborne’s eyes were rivited 
on the schoolhouse and he had appar- 
ently forgotten his promise. A jerky 
twist of the figure beside him recalled 
his wandering thoughts, and he began, 
“Once upon a time—" 

“‘ That's first rate,” interpolated the 
listener with such unmistakable satis- 
faction in his voice that Osborne 
laughed as he went on. 
“There was a boy who lived in the 

country. He had to work on his uncle's 
farm—" 
“Just like me,” interrupted Ted 

again. ‘But, I say, where was his 
dad ?” 

‘* His father and mother died before 
he was ten years old, and then his 
uncle took this boy—Abe we'll call 
him—and gave him a home. Abe had 
plenty to eat and drink and wear and 
could go to school in winter, although 
he did have to work pretty hard 
through the summer. But he didn’t 
make the most, even hardly the least, 
of his chances. He wasted his time 
drawing horses and dogs on his slate 
instead of doing uis examples, and 
after a while his teacher gave him up 
in despair. As this didn’t suit Abe 
either, he revenged himself by giving 
her as much trouble as he knew how, 
which, as he devoted all his energies 
to the matter, was considerable. This 
was the winter he was fourteen ; quite 
cld enough to know a great deal better, 
don’t you think so, Ted ?’ 

“Yes, sir ;” and the boy gazed in- 
tently at the acorn he was carefully 
detaching from its cup. Osborne, 
however, noted the flush on the brown 
cheek. 

“Seeing that Abe made'no progress 
with his studies, his uncle took him 
from school early in the spring and set 
him to planting potatoes, hoping in 
this way to keep him out of mischief. 
But Abe, though he did his work 
fairly well, consoled himself with en- 
tertaining - visions of the happy mo- 
ment when he could go out into the 
wide busy world and carve his fortune 
as his own master. But this blissful 
period being yet afar off, Abe was 
obliged to go on with hoeing and do 
his daily chores. ’ 

“Now Abe's uncle kept a few 
boarders during the summer, but Abe 
usually paid little attention to them. 
This year two young ladies were to 
stay at the farmhouse, and to Abe the 
prospect of having a couple of city 
girls around was dismalenough, especi- 
ally as he had been informed that one 
of them was an invalid, and he firmly 
resolved to have as little as possible to 
do with them. This resolution, how- 
ever, he didn't keep, for the very next 
day after they came Miss Sadie asked 
him to drive her to the village, and by 
the time they had reached it she and 
Abe had become the best of friends. 
Just how she managed it he never 
knew, but before the end of the drive 
he had told her a great deal about him- 
self, and as she seemed really interest- 
ed he confided to her his positive in- 
tention of leaving the farm as soon as 
ever he could. Though Miss Sadie 
looked rather grave when she heard 
this, she only asked him if he liked to 
read, and offered tolend him some 
books. On hearing this Abe, who had 
prepared himself for a lecture, con 
gratulated himself on his escape, and 
promptly voted her ‘altogether jolly ’ 
on the spot ; and he didn’t change his 
opinion, though one thing she did went 
sorely against his grain at first,” 

‘“ What was that?” inquired Ted 
with an air of flattering interest. 

‘*“ Why, she started a sort of Sunday 
school in the old schoolhouse, and 
after much coaxing she persuaded Abe 
to help, and finally to come to it him- 
self. You see, Ted, the boys of the 
neighborhood uted to go fishing and 
berrying Sunday afternoons, and Miss 
Sadie’s idea was to get them to come 
to the schoolhouse and spend an hour 
or 80 in telling them Bible stories and 
teaching them familiar hymne. Of 
course she couldn't do all this alone 
very well, so she pressed Abe into the 
service, having him go round with her 
w hen she visited the children. Ba 
there was one trouble ; Abe, though 

willing enough to invite others, was 
not willing to go himself. 
‘But, Abe,” urged patient Miss 

Sadie, ‘‘ how will it do for you to tell 
Matt Thompson to come to Sunday- 
school (Matt was Abe's particular 
chum) and then say no yourself when 
he asks you if you're going to be there?” 
Abe acknowledged himself cornered. 
“Besides,” and Mies Sad’e put both 

hands on his shoulders and her clear 
eyes looked straight into his, ‘ when I 
leave here I want you to carry on the 
work which I can only begin, and to 
do this you must enlist under the ban- 
ner of the cross and be ready to brave- 
ly defend the Captain whose soldier 
you will be.” 

‘“ Abe’s eyes wavered, then fell, and 
muttering something to the effect that 
he’d “ think it over and see,’ he hastily 
retreated to the shelter of the barn, 
his ark of refuge in all seasons of doubt 
or perplexity.” 

‘ And did the chap really turn over 
a new leaf ”’ asked Ted as Osborne 
paused. 

‘“ Yes Abe has never forgotten that 
hour he spent up in the hayloft, where 
he did his first serious thinking and 
realized how vague his notions of right 
and wrong had been. From that day 
he honestly tried to be a better boy ; 
he helped Miss Sadie all he could ; but 
she did more for him than he ever can 
repay.” 
“Wish Icould ha’ known that feller,” 

and Ted drewa long breath; it sound- 
ed suspiciously like a sigh. 
“You have already made his ac- 

quaintance,” returned Osborne, smil- 
ing at the amazed expression which 
this announcement evoked. 

* You, mister 7’ and the hazel eyes 
opened to their widest possible extent, 
““ Then you left the old farm after 
all "eagerly. "7% 0 | Sa 

“Yes, I worked my way through 
college and then studied law. But do 
you suppose I had any reason for 
giving you this bit of my own experi- 
ence, Ted ?’ Osborne had to wait a 
long time for an answer to his ques- 
tion. Ted lay motionless as a statue, 
with his hat pulled down over his eyes. 
He too was doing his first serious 

thinking. How many times he had 
been trout-fishing and blackberrying 
on Sunday! He owned a Bible cer- 
tainly, and he read it once in a while. 
Wasn't there something in it about 
keeping the Sabbath day holy ? 

“ Botheration !” Ted suddenly sat 
erect and cast away his hat with an air 
of fierce determination. *‘1 s’pose, 
mister, you've told it to me because 
yer wanted me to strike off on a new 
track.” 

*“ Exactly,” smiled Osborne. Just 
veer round and set sail for the only 
safe port where we shall all want to 
anchor by-and-by. Take Christ for 
your Captain, and you need not fear 
contrary winds and counter-currents. 
Will you do this, Ted ?” 
And this time there was no hesita- 

tion as the response come in a clear, 
ringing tone, ‘* I will !” 
And so ebbs away this day that will 

be forever memorable to Ted Colburn 
as the turning point in his career. 

—— ell) > —— me 

The Lad That Wins. 

BY AUBERTINE WOODWARD MOORE. 

In my rambles through the fields of 
Northern tradition, I meet a lad I 
should like every American youth to 
know. He has eyes that see and ears 
that hear, a retentive mind, a kind 
heart, a bright intellect, a will to make 
the most of the talents that have been 
intrusted to him. There is a lesson 
for him in everything with which he 
comes into contact. He is a close ob- 
server, and is always ready to mark, 
learn, and inwardly digest. 

His elder brothers are heedless 
conceited fellows, who consider them- 
selves above noticing the petty affairs 
of every-day life, and waste their days 
waiting for some great good fortune to 
turn up. They have a contempt ! r 
their younger brother because ho 
painstaking in the performance of sc: 
vices that to them seem menial. He 
is always busy. Even when apparently 
idle, he is thinking and planning, 
When he lies by the hearth of an even- 
ing, dreamily poking the ashes, he 
finds helpful hints in the bright light 
of the glowing coals, and is searching 
for hidden treasures. 
He finds them, too ; and, in the 

course of time, his brothers are com- 
pelled to respect him. By persever- 
ance and earnest determination, he 
succeeds, when every one else has 
failed, in cutting down the huge oak 
that has long shut out God’s suashine 
from the king's palace. It is he who 
discovers the mysterious source of the 
crystal spring, and turns its blessed 
waters into the well at the palace. He 
gains the golden apples from the 
charming princess, who sits on the 
lofty hill of glass, because he has 
tamed and brought under his control 
the fiery steed that alone can scale the 
hazardous heights, He slays whatever 
giant may agsail him, because he wields 
the invincible sword given him as a re- | 

ward of merit. He does not wait for 
something great to come to him : he 
works his way upward from small to 
great things. In the words of the 
proverb, whatsoever his hand finds to 
do he does with his might. He grasps 

prizes that lie strewn about every 
path, 

It is not strange that he wins the 

princess and half the kingdom, that he 
becomes prosperous, blessed, and hap- 

py, while his brothers are absolute 
failures. They sccrnfully called him 

‘“ Ashes lad,” when they were all 

young together ; but they lived to see 
his toil-stained garments give place to 

radiant] raiment, that, beautiful 

though it might be, was far less beau- 
tiful than the strong, pure character 
he had developed. 
Such a lad is a worthy model. 
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EB No. 148,—(1) ‘“ Peace 1 leave with 

you, my peace I give unto you, not as 

the world giveth, give 1 unto you.” 

(2) ‘“ All power is given unto me 

both in heaven and in earth.” 

(3) **Your sorrow shall be turned 

into joy.” 

(4) “ Because I live, ye shall live 
also.” 

(5) So, I'am with you alway, even 

unto the end of the world.” 
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No. 150.—** Call upon me in the 
day of trouble, I will deliver thee.” 

No. 1561. — Ida, James, Howard, 
Helen. 

No. 152.—** The wicked flee when 
no man pursueth, but the righteous is 
bold as a lion.” 

— 

-— | The Mystery.—No. 30. | — 

No. 1568,—Cross-Worp ENIGMA. - 
In bread, not in cake ; 
In tar, not in pitch ; 
In pint, not in cup ; 
In calf, not in cow ; 
In pein not in dish ; 
In Mary, not in Bessie. 
Whole 1s a fruit. 

J. F. KNOWLES, 
———— lO —— 

No. 159.—NumericAaL Extema. 
My 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18 is a city in 

England. ; 
My 19, 3, 24 means sovereign. 
My 6, 7, 20 is to tell anuntrue story 
My 8, 22, 23, 10, 4 is a mistake. . 
My 11,7, 9, 8is a musical instru- 

ment. 

My 2, 7, 1 is to strike a person. 
My whole is a piece by Macaulay. 
Re 

No. 160,—EnN1ama, 

My 1st is in rat, and also in cat ; 
My 2nd is in rug, but not in mat ; 
My 2nd is in tear, but not in i 7. 
My 3th is in jump, but not in skip ; 
My 5th is in mare, but not in horse; 
My 6th is in journey, but not in 

course ; 
My whole is a season. 

2 BY MYRA MCLEOD, 
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No. 161.—Dror-LETTER. 
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— The Mystery Solved in three weeks. — 

Minard’s Liniment Lumber- 
man's Friend. 

*‘Oh, if I had only taken this medi- 

cine earlier in life, what years of suf- 

fering it would have saved me!” was 
the touching exclamation of one who 
had been cured of rheumatism by the 
use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. Scores of 
such cases are on record. 

C. C. Ricaarps & Co. 

Gentlemen,—For years I have been 
troubled with scrofulous sores upon 
my face. I have spent hundreds of 
dollars trying to effect a cure without 
anyresult, I am happy to say one 
bottle of MINARD'S LINIMENT en- 
tirely cured me and I can heartly 
recommended it to all as the best 
medicine in the world. 

RoNaLp McINNES. 
Bayfield, Ont. 

IT IS THE BEST, 

EAR SIRS, — I have used your B. 
B. B. for the past five or six 

years and find it the best cure for sour 
stomach and biliousness. 1 have also 
used Burdock Pills and canrecommend 
them highly. 

Avaxpa ForTUNE, 
Huntingdon, Que, * 

If you are tired taking the large old- 
fashioned griping pills, try Carter's 
Little Liver Pills and take some com- 
fort. A man can’t stand everything. 
Ouce pill a dose. Try them. 

ASK YOUR GROCER for the *¢ Royal ” 
Extract Lemon, 

. or 

—
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IT PAYS 
To be cautious in the choice of medi. 
cines. Many are injured by trying ex- 
eriments with compounds purporting the golden opportunities, the rare |, A ok 1 to be blood-purifiers, the principal 
recommendation of which would seem 
to be their *“ cheapness.” Being made 
up of worthless, though not always 
harmless, ingredients, they may well 
be “cheap ;” but, in the end, they are 
dear. The most reliable medicines are 
costly, and can be retailed at moderate 
prices only when the manufacturing 
chemist handles the raw materials in 
large quantities. It is economy, 
therefore, 

To Use 
- 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the valuable components 
of which are imported, wholesale, by the 
J. C. Ayer Co. from the regions where these 
articles are richest in medicinal properties. 
“It is a wonder to me that any other 

than Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has a show in the 
market. If people consulted their own in- 
ierest, they would never use any other ; for 
it is not only the best, but, on account of its 
soncentrated strength and purity, it is the 
most economical.” —James ¥. Duffy, Drug- 
gist, Washington st., Providence, R.I. 
Dr. A. L. Almond, Druggist, Liberty, 

Va., writes: ‘‘Leading physicians in this 
sity prescribe 

Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. I have sold it for eighteen 
years, and have the highest regard for its 
nealing qualities.” 
* Although the formula is known to the 

trade, there can be no successful imitation 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Without having the 
normous facilities of the J. C. Ayer Co.,it 
i8 impossible for other parties to put to- 
gether such valuable ingredients, at the low 
cost of Ayers 

Sarsaparilla 
[t stands at the head of all similar prepara- 
tions.” —Mark A. Jones, 50 years a drug- 
gist, 60 Cambridge st., E. Cambridge, Mass. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 

Cures others, will cure you 

© G. H.COEURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kina St.,—BELow York® 

FREDERICTON, = = « = nN, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

Pr ——————— 

“CURE 
£ick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a: 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir _ss, Distress afte 
eating, Pain in the Side, & . While their mos 
remarkable success has Leen shown in curipz 

SICK 
Hecdache, yet Carter's Litrie Livgg Pris 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomact: 
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 Sreasng complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 
bere, and those who ouce try them will fin< 
these little pills valuable in 80 many ways tha 
wf will not willing to do without then 
But after all head 

ACHE 
is the bane — — lives that here is wh 
we make our great Our pills curs ? 
while others do not, ’ 
CARTER'S LrrTLE Liver PILys are very sms. 

and very easy to take. One or two pills mak: 

no! or r n actior 
ay al who use them. Y In vials at 25 cents 
ve for §1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mei 
. CARTER MEDICINE 00., New York. 

mall PL Small Doge, Small 
J) aEToN 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 DTEAM 1 HROUGHOUT 

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 them in all of 
the country. They will make a persop 
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, 

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

and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lighe and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and alls, & latest designe and patterns in Fanep 

userings from which I am prepared se make up in Firer Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entis, 
satisfaction, ¢ 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. =a 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goody 
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 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Hendhe ti Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Faney Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englia 
and American designs, 

#&¥ Rubber Clothing a specialty ® 

Jas R Howie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

June 26, 

WILLIAM PETERS. 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan 
Leather, 

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES W081 
MATS! and dealer in 

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

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

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

ALABASTINE. 
Just received, — 
] TT of Alabastine, sixteen differents 

eaades. all ready to mix in cold 
water. No boiling or hot water needed. 
This is without a doubt an improvement 

on the old style. Try it. 
For sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

STEEL SINKS, 
Just received— 

TEEL SINKS —almost indese 
tructible, Best sink ever made, 
For gale b 
i, CHESTNUT & SONS. 

STEEL. STEEL. 
UST received —150 Rundles Sled Shoa 
Steel. 
80 Bundles Toe Caulk Steel, 

And;for sale by 
{R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

12 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON 

SPicEs COFFEES; 
ete,, ete. 

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
ADVERTISING. 

| & you wish to advertise ry pugs 
where at any time write to GEO. P, 

ROWELL & CO., No. 10 Spruce St., New 
York. 

———— 

OIL OIL, 

PerS. 8. Historian— 

1 3 MASKS Paint Oil 3 
1 Cask Pocket Cutlery,|Docy 

Springs and Shelf Hardware, 
Just received and for sale by 

R.CHESTNUT & SONS 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
public st 

B]A26, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Ar | 
end other bells: alse Chimes sud Ry v3 

Meneely & Co., West Ty cw. 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUN BE i Dells for Churches, Chimes, School A & I'ire Alarms of Pure Copper and Tin RE Fell Warranted. Catalogue sent free r-AY VANDUZEN & TIFL. Ciocissat 

BOARDERS WANTED 
MES WM. DOWNEY, Proprietress of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 
King an estmorland streets, is prepared 
to snpply good board with ge anh 

Cady rooms to Normal: School Students, 
| She can also accommodate a few transieng 
at reasonable rates, ad 
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