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FeBRUARY 17, 15:2 RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE]. 7 

Duty and Inclination. 

«Stay at home,” said Inclination, 

¢ Let the errand wait.” 

« Go a4 once,” said Duty, sternly, 
« Or you'll be too late.” 

« Bat it snows,” said Inclination, 

« And the wind is keen.” 

« Never mind all that,” said Duty ; 
“ Go and brave it, Jean.” 

Jean stepped out into the garden 

Looked up at the sky— 

Clouded, shrouded, dreary, sunless, 

Snow unceasingly. 

‘« Stay,” again said Inclination: 

+t Go,” said Duty, * go.” 

Forth went Jean with no more waiting, 

Forth into the snow. 
pony. 

You will smile if now I tell you 

That this quiet strife, 

Duty conquering Inclination, 

Strengthened all her life. 

[PEE 

A True Story. 

The Arnold children were in high 

glee. Ned came down the stairs three 

steps at a time, turned a somersault 

on the hall rug, and shouted: 

“Hurrah! I tell you, hurrah! Get 

lively now !”. Margery followed, her 

eyes dancing and braids flying with 

each new impulse of delight. Priscilla, 

though all of five, reverted to her 

baby method of descent, and came half 

rolling, half sliding down the long 

flight, jabbering excitedly about some- 

thing, and ended with a shrill scream. 

Surely something was to pay! So 

thought mamma and nurse, who ap- 

peared, one at the landing and one at 

the parlor door. *‘‘ Hurrah!” con- 

tinued Ned. *‘‘I tell you all, hurrah! 

Father's a brick !” 

cried Margery. 
Out of doors they went with a rush, 

and saw-—what do you suppose —the 

dearest little white Shetland pony. 

Papa stood by to enjoy the surprise 

and delight of the children. How 

they fondled‘ the pretty creature, 

praising his long mane and dainty 

feet. Priscilla rode him all round the 

yard, and baby, who had just appear- 

ed in nurse's arms, poked her fingers 

in his eyes, as she did with all the 
eyes, and pulled his foretop without 

mercy. : 

Round and round the yard the pony 

went while the children took turns in 

riding, and when he was tired brought 

him bunches of fresh grass, ripe apples 

and lumps of sugar. 
When night came, Ned led him 

proudly away to the stable, after 

Margery and Priscilla had put their 
arms about his neck and said a fond 

good -night, which I think the pony 

understood; for he laid his head softly 

against Margery's shoulder and gave a 

gentle whinny, which surely meant, 

“I love you.” 

Oh, what dreams there were 

night! Ned mounted 

lassoed fifty ponies on the prairies. 

Margery owned a stable lined with 
gold, furnished with beautiful cushions 

for the happy Victor. And the pony’ 

I wonder if he did not dream about 

these dear, kind children, and about 

others just as dear and kind whom he 

had known before. 

**000-00-ee-oh !” 

that 

on Victor, 

But morning came, and pony was 

brought out and enjoyed as rhuch as 

on yesterday. Six happy days follow- 

ed. Victor and his little owners were 

becoming very well acquainted. But 

one night after dinner, papa drew 

from his pocket a letter, and said: 

““ It seems little Florence Whitcomb 

misses the pony. Her father writes : 

“I never dreamed the child thought 

so much of him, and as we are to 

travel in the spring, I thought it was 

a good chance to place him in careful 

hands. But if he were nov gone, sir, 

five hundred dollars wouldn't buy 

him.” You see,” said papa, folding 

the letter, ‘* just at the time the pony 

came to little Florence, her mother 

died, and, IT suppose, he was both 

playmate and friend.” 
The children were sober, and after a 

while Margery said: *‘ I'm very sorry 

for Florence Whitcomb.” 

“So'm I,” said Ned. 

lose your mother.” 

seated on papa’s lap, 
caught the words, and said : ** I sorry 

for Florence 'Iteomb. 1 div’ the pony 

back, papa.” 

“ Bless you, my darling,” said papa. 

All weresilent again. The shadows 

played hide-and-seek all over the 

room, 

Ned stood at the widow, drumming 
on the sills. At length he said, 

"T'wouldn't be business.” 

“ What, Ned ?’ asked Margie. 

“Ugh! Why-—er nothing.’ 

me be, Margie.” 

But Margie persisted, giving utter- 

ances to her own thoughts : *‘To— 
give Lack ~the pony, Ned ¥’ 
“We 

that way.’ 

“‘ Dreadful to 

Priscilla, 

Let 

“ But if mother were gone—" 
‘“ Aw, well, Margie, girls never 

look to business. Guess I'll go to 

bed. Good night] father ; good night, 

mother. 

*“ Yes,” said Ned, 

look happy. 
““ What's the matter, Ned 7” 

Bad dreams.” 

“¢ About Florence, Ned?” 
Tho't she was you, 

and—well, I'd fix a fellow who'd keep 

“ Oh, nothin’. 

“Well, yes. 

Soon Margie came tor good night 

kisses, and crept softly away to her 

room, and nurse came for Priscilla. 

“The children are 
papa. 

“* Yes,” said mamma ; ‘“there’s a 

struggle in their hearts tonight that 

may mean a great deal in the future 

lives of our little men and women. 

They are uoseltish with each other, 

but here there is no obliga ion.” 

*‘ None save that of the golden rule. 
I wonder if we have taught them this 

as carefully as we have other things 7’ 

Morning dawned bright and beauti- 

ful. The children were to have a new 

cart to-day, just large enough for the 

“Cart comes today, 

Margery. 

quiet,” said 

Ned,” said 

but he did not 

suddenly disappeared in the snow. | 

Try.as they would they could not find 

them, and the boys finally gave up the 

search, much to the disappointment 

of the one who owned them. *‘The 
next day,” says the clergyman, “I 

chanced to be going by the spot, when 

suddenly I spied thethree coins for 

which we had been looking. The 

snow which had covered them the day 

Behind each pad is 

tiny bag filled with clear liquid gum, 

the hairs also being hollow, and filled 

If the foot of a fly is put under the 

glass of a good microscope, it may be 

seen how simple is the con:rivance 

that seems able to defy 
gravitation. 

two pads, 

the laws of 

The foot is made up of 
covered with fine short 

hairs, with a pair of curved hooks 

above them. 

before had melted, and there they lay) with the same sticky fluid. 
in full view. I seized them and put | 

them in my pocket. I thought of the 

candy I could buy with them, and how 

fortunate I was to have found them ; 
and when conscience wouldn't keep 

still, but insisted on telling me what 

it thought of me, and, above all, what 

God thought of me, I just told it to 

be quiet, and tried to satisfy it by 

saying that Charlie B had given 

up thinking about his three cents by 

this time, and that the one who found 

them had a right to them. Well, I 

finally spent the money, ate my 

candy, and thought that was the end 
of the whole matter. But I was never 

gone, and you wanted him back.” 

always think about it if we don’t and 

and it's awfully—well, not like busi- 

ness, you know. 

for business. 
letter and tell her we'll give him up.” 

who said : 

is right, my darlings. 

only way to be happy.” 

|, yes ! It’s not business to do 

Margie you can take my 

your pony, that is, if mother were 

‘“ Yes, give him back, Ned: we'll 

rhaps we can get another.” 

‘“““Twon't ever be the same, tho’; 

But girls don’t care 

I say, you write her a 

Then they went in to tell mother, 

“Do just what you think 

This is the 

The next day the postman left the 

daintiest little letter at Florence's 

home, and when the maid carried it 

to the nursery, she saw a little girl 

with a very sad face looking from the 

window. 
‘“ Here's a letter for my 

leddy.” 
Florence took the letter and opened 

it. This whs what Margery had 

written. ; 
Dear Florence : Your papa says that 

you cried about the pony, and we've 

thought about how lonely you must be 

without him, since you haven't any 

sisters and brothers, and you can have 

the pony back again. We all love 

him very much, and I expect Priscilla 

will cry when he goes away, but she 

wants him to go. From, 

PrisciLra AND NED AND MARGERY. 

P. S.—Ned says to say the he hates 

awfully to let business slide so, but he 

thinks he'd better. (He's had bad 

dreams, you-know, and he’s always 

been very kind to cats.) M. A. 

Florence read the letter over many 

times, and when her father came, 

carried it to him. He said : “Well, 

we'll have the pony back, Flossy. He 

shall come tomorrow.” 

But Florence raised her head quiet- 

ly from his shoulder and said: *‘No, 

papa. I've been thinking. At first I 

wanted him back, but they love him 

too, papa, and he’s really theirs, not 

I think he'll love me yet, just 

as mamma does, though she’s so far 

away.” 
When Florence's letter came, Ned 

said : 
¢* Margery, I'm glad to keep the 

pony, and I'm mighty glad to see that 

little 

mine. 

some girls have an eye to business.” 

So Margery wrote again to Florence, 

and begged her to come and share the 

rides and romps with Victor. Florence 

did come very often, and in the sum- 

mer when the children were at the 

seaside they sent the pony on a long 

visit to his former little mistress. 

And this, children, is a true story 

of real little heroes and heroines. The 

world is full of just such children, 

who are giving up their own pleasure 

to make others happy. Are you one 
of these right royal little men and 

women ?—N. Y. Evangelist. 

elf Ot GP 

The Voice Within. 

A little dog is said to have forgotten 

how to bark. He belonged to two 

deaf and dumb ladies. He soon dis- 

covered that they paid no attention to 

his barking unless they were looking 

at him and saw the movements of his 

mouth. So he stopped barking, and 

when he wished to get the attention of 

one of his mistresses, he would go to 

her and pull the skirt of her gown. 

He did not bark for seven years ; and 

it seemed that he had forgotten that a 

dog was made to bark, and did not 

know how to do so. The gift of bark- 

ing was gone, because he had not used 

it. 

If we obey the *‘I ought,” it will 

continue to speak to us, conscience 

keeps tender and awake ; but if we re- 

fuse to mind it, then it becomes hard- 

ened, and seems to be dead. It is 

easier to do a bad thing the second 

time than it is the first, and much 

easier the third time. Conscience, 

like the little dog, may become silent. 

Here is a story told by a clergyman : 

He said that when he was a little fel- 

book, n 

more mistaken in my life. 

passed on. 

man ; but every now and then those 

three cents would come into my mind. 

I couldn't get rid of them. However, 
in spite of them, I had all along a 
strong desire to be a good boy, and to 

grow up to be a good man —a Christian 

man. 
God never left me, and so I gave my- 

self to him ; and, finally, when I grew 

up, became a clergyman. 
may perhaps think my trouble was 

over. 
three cents would come into my mind 

as before. 

low he was one winter day playing 

with some of his boy-friends, when 

Years 

I grew from a boy into a 

As the fly glides rapidly over a 

smooth surface, every step presses out 

a supply of gum, strong enough to give 

him a sure footing, and to sustain hin 

in safety if he halts. So strong is the 

cement that that upon one of his six 

feet is quite sufficient to sustain the 

weight of his whole body. 

stands still the gum may dry up and 

den step snap the leg itself. 

When it is remembered that each 

pad is furnished with at least a thou- 

sand hairs or tubes of cement, 

wonderful how many escape unharmed. 

it 1 

But if he 

| 
YOUR COUCH 
Has not yielded to the various rem- 

edies you have been taking. It 

troubles yon day and night, breaks 

your rest and reduces your strength. 

a | Now try Ayer’s Cherry Pec- 

toral, before the bronchial tubes be- 

come enlarged or the delicate tissues 

of the lungs sustain fatal injury. As 

an anodyne and expectorant, this pre- 

paration has no equal. It soothes the 

irritated membrane, promotes expec. 

toration, and induces repose. The 
worst cough. 

Can Be Cured 
the use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Dr. 

. G. Gordon, Carrol Co., Va., writes: “I 
use Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in my practice, 

i ~etan | and pronounce it to be unequaled as a rem- re owed and so securely fasten ody Jor colds and cough.” 

the traveller's foot as to make a sud-| « After the ippe—cough. This wasmy 

experience—a hacking, dry cough, with an 

incessant tickling in the throat, keeping me 
awake nights, ad disturbing the household. 

1 tried a great numberof ‘cough-cures,” but 
they gave me only temporary relief. Atlast 
I concluded to take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
and before I had used half a bottle, I had 

my first all-night sleep. I continued to im 

8 

EOPLES 

This desire grew stronger, for 

Now, you 

But every now and then those 

Especially when 1 would 

try to get nearer to God, there were 

those three cents right in the way. At 

last I saw what God had all along been 

trying to make me see, that I must 

tell Charlie B —— that I had taken 

them! He was a man by this time, 

and so was I ; but it did not matter. 

God told me, as p'ainly as I am telling 

you now, that till I had done this he 

cou'd not bless me. So then and 

there, I sat down and wrote to Charlie, 

enclosing a note for twenty-five cents 

—the three cents with interest. Since 

then I have had peace.” We should 

leara from this story that it is always 

best to obey our conscience.— John 

W. Kramer. 
——l t+ GP —— 

A Little Sunbeam. 

Railroad engineers and firemen, 

grimy and taciturn, lead a more dan- 

gerous life than any soldier ; but their 

ocnupation is prosaic, and few give 

them credit for heroism or the gentler 

feelings which make up the romantic 

side of human nature. Yet in their 

existence there sometimes falls a spark 

of light and a ray of sunshive illumin- 

ates the smoky cab. The overland 

train had arrived at Oakland, Cal,, 

and the great ircn engine was throb- 

bing and puffing after the long and 

sinuous trip over the mountain sides 

and rocky defiles, lofty trestles and 

marshy stretches. 

The din in the depot was deafening ; 

but out of the chaos of sounds a sweet 

giriish voice was heard welcoming 

home her parents, who had arrived on 

the train. She was a little, golden- 
haired beauty, scarcely seven years of 

age, with a quick, intelligent eye and 

a loving nature, to which she gave full 

vent in the radiant and impulsive!way 

she welcomed her parents back. At 

last they took her by the hand, and 

proceeded toward the waiting ferry- 

boat. 

As they passed by the engine at- 

tached to the train, the little one 

broke away, ran up to the big black 

machine, and patted the driving- 

wheels affectionately with her small 

white hands. Then, looking up at the 

smokestack, she said : — 

“You good, big, old iron horse, you 

have brought back papa and mamma 

safe over the great mountains to their 

little girl, and I want to thank you, 

even if you don’t care for me, because 

I am so little. And you, too,” she 

continued, turning her face wistfully 

toward the grimy engineer and fire- 

man, who were looking down at her: 

“1 love you all.” Then she kissed her 

hand to them, and was gone. 

“Bill,” said the engineer to his 

fireman, ‘‘ what was that?” 

‘““'Peared like an angel,” said the 

fireman, echoing the other’s thought. 

Just then a fleeting sunbeam from 

the great orb sinking down in the 

Golden Gate came stealing through a 

chink in the depot, and stole by the 

engineer into his cab, There was a 

strange look on his face for an instant; 

and, when he turned his head, there 

were two light spots on his dust-be- 

grimed cheeks. — Exchange. 
———- ——— 

How a Fly Walks the Ceiling. 

The perambulations of Master Fly 

are usually a subject of deep interest 

to children, who can not understand 

why he can walk safely with his head 
downward, while their own experience 
teaches them that the feet properly 

three cents belonging to one of them belong lowermost 
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Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories, etc. 
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ou sorro: “WARD!!! 

| The Mystery Solved.—No. 3. | 

No.1l.-ETT A 

TE A 

TAME 

AREA 

No. 12.—1. Goose-berry. 

2. Winter-green-berry. 

No. 13.—Be old when young that 

you may be young when old, er old 

young and old long. 

No. 14.—A liar is daring towards 

God and a coward towards man. 

No. 15.-—Once. Psa. 1111. 

No. 16.—1Isa. 55: 13. 

No. 17.—Psa. 144: 15. 

— | The Mystery.—No. 6. | —— 

No. 29. —TRANSPOSITION. 

Lesbsde si eh ahtt halsl ate dreab ni 

teh gindkmo fo ogd. 
—_——lO—— 

No. 30.—Dropr-VowkeL. 

‘h-s8- ~v-r d-th n-t b- -r h 8 er-ss -nd 

c-m- -ft-r m- c-nn-t b- m-d- sc-pl-. 

~-—CARRIE WADE. 

10) | — 

No. 31.—ENiGma. 

In tea, not in coffee ; 

In odd, not in even ; 

In black, not in white ; 

In ice, not in snow ; 

In quiver, not in bgw ; 

In under, not in over ; 

In eve, not in morn ; 

My whole is a river in New Bruns- 

wick. 
SARA INARI 

No. 32.-=JUMBLE. 

Het lreay ribd thceasc eht ormw. 
<3 b 

BisLe QUESTIONS, No. 33. 

Who was the last king of Judah ? 
en | () | 

No. 34. —Dror VowgL PuzzLE. 

- g-ft -ns- -r t-rns - - - - -r th, 

— ee 1) 

No. 35. TRANSPOSITION. 

Meceo rfo lal sngiht rae onw adeyr. 
rm) 

GHEE 7 T) 
ami | 

10 fe 
A. M. Browy, Arthurette, has 

thanks for nice batch of puzzles pub- 

lished above—Nos. 31 to 35, inclusive. 

Come often, and bring more. 

WE trust our young friends will not 

forget this part of the paper. Re- 

member the prize offers ! 

Minard's Liniment is the 
Hair Restorer. 

A LOVELY THING IN PERFUMES— 
“Lotus of the Nile.” 

C. C. Ricuarps & Co. 
Gents,—1 have used your MIN- 

ARD’'S LINIMENT in my family for 
a number of years for various cases of 
sickness, and more particularly in a 
severe attack of la grippe which I con- 
tracted last winter, and I firmly be- 
lieve that it was the means of saving 
my life. 

C. I. LaGuE. 
Sydney, C. B. 

Mrs. H. Hall, Navarino, N. Y., 
writes: ‘‘ For years I have been 
troubled with Liver Complaint. The 
doctors said my liver was hardened 
and enlarged. 1 was troubled with 
Hizziness, pain in my shoulder, con- 
stipation, and gradually losing flesh all 
the time. I was under the care of 
three physicians, but did not get any 
relief. A friend sent me a bottle of 
Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis- 
covery, and the benefit I have receiv- 
ed from it is far beyond my expecta- 
tion. I feel better now than I have 

prove, and now consider myself cured, "== 

A. A. Sherman, Coeymans, N. Y. 

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, many have been 
saved from fatal illness. 

says: ‘In the winterof 1859 I was a surveyor 
of lumber in Sacramento, Cal. 

- | siderably exposed, I took a bad cold accom- 
panied with a terriblecough. I triedseveral 
remedies, but they failed to cure me, and it 
was thought I was going into a decline. On 
the advice of a friend, 
Cherry Pectoral, and less t 
completely cured me.” 

Cherry Pectoral 

Dr. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggiste. Price, $1; 6 bottles, $5. 

By Using 

E. D. Estabrooks, Canterbury, N. B., 

Being con- 

an to use Ayer’s 
half a bottle 

Ayer’s 

PREPARED BY 

~ Brofessional Cards.  ° 

G- H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surge: 

143 King St.,—RELew YORK 

FREDERICTON, - - ~- + RK. 

D. M‘LEOD VINCE, 

BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City 
Fredericton, N B. 

G.C. VANWART, M. D., 
LATE oF 

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL, 
London, Eng., and 

ROTUNDA HOSPITAL, 
Dublin, Ireland. 

Office and Residence—Queen 
St., Opposite City Hall. 

Hall, 

sac a cn 

CARTERS 
VE ITTLE 

"CURE 
sick Headache and relieve all fle troubles ine: 
lent to a bilious state of the system, such a 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss, Distress afi 
sating, Pain in the Side, & . While their mos 
-amarkable success has Feen shown in curios: 

SICK 
fieadache, yet CARTER'S LirTLE Liver Piri: 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, whi! 
they also correct all disorders of the stomack 
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 complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not en: 
here, and those who once try them will fine 
these little pills valuable in 80 many ways tha 
they will not be willing to do without then 
But after all sick head 

ACH 
is the bane of so many lives that here is whee 
we make our great boast Our pills cure © 
while others do not, 
CarTER'S LiTrLE LIvER PliLs are very sms. 

and very easy to take. One or two pills mek: 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and d« 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mas 

CARTER MEDICINE 00., New York, 

Smal BU Small Dose, Small 

world—Reduced to $4 75. 
price $6.50 

J. G. MoNALLY. 

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.’ 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 
—— 

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

OMINION WIRE BED-—Dbest in the 
Former 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 

NEW GOODS 
JAMES R. HOWIE, 

PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

| BEG toinform my numerous patrons 
that I have just opened out a v 

large and well-selected stock of WN 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lighs 
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all 
latest designs and 
Trouserings frem whic 
make up in Fist Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Svm. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enwr 
satisfaction, 

& PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furniehing Goods 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and American 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and on 1 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchi 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs, 
&¥ Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jaz BR Eeowie. 

192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20, 

Wiley's Drug Store. 

Whyte's 

White 

Linim ent, 

atterns in Fancy 
I am prepared to 

The best family Liniment in use for 

SPRAINS, BRUISES, 

SORE THROAT, 

RHEUMATISM, 

TRY WILEY’S EMULSION OF 

COD LIVER OIL. 

50 cents, Palatable, Easily Digested, 
contains Hypophosphites, 50 
per cent." finest Norwegian 
Cod Liver Oil. Large 

bottles — good value. 

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

\ A pamphlet of information and a 
\stract of the laws, showing How tod 
) Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade/4 

rks, Sopp md ri 
2.361 Broadway, 

oF 

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 
0 YOU WANT A WEDDING 
PRESENT *—Toronto Silver Plate 

Co. make m reliable goods, A fine 
stock cheap at 

McoNALLY'S. 
1 

J. BG. 

OWER PLLC ES-—-T00 Oak and Cain 
J Seat Chairs, Rattan Rockers, Oak and 

Walnut Chamber Suites, Sideboards and 
Secretaries just received, Greatly reduced 
prices, at 

J. G. MoNALLY'S, 

ADVERTISING. 

F you wish to advertise anything any. 
where at anv rime write to GEO. P. 

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

OILY OIL. 
Per 8. 8. Historian— 

13 VASKS Paint Oil ; 
. / 1 Cask Pocket Cutlery, Door 

Springs and Shelf Hardware, 
Just received and forsale b 

RX. CHESTNUT & SON 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
& hr Favoyah nown to the public 

oR 1826. ( a, Chapel, School, Fire A 
and ot! A alse Chimes and 

wy Mereely & Co.. West Troy BW 

indy ) 

Bells for Churches, Chitaes School 
Fire Alarms of Pure Copger and Tin 

done for years.” : HEATED BY DTEAM 1HROUGHOUT 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDER) 
i \ Vik SER ie 
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