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RELIG1OUS INTELLIGENCER. 7 
—— 

Fifteen To-Day. 

MARY A. DENISON, in Harper's Young People, 

For the last time, dear dolly, T dress you, 

And carefully put you away ; 

You can’t tell, how much I shall miss you, 

But then Iam fifteen to day. 

And you, not so very much younger— 

Have you nothing at parting to say? 

Are you sorry our fun is all over, 

And that I am fifteen to-day ? 

What walks we have had through the 

clover; 

What rides on the top of the hay; 

What feasting in grandmother's garret ! 

And now I must pat you away, 

Cousin Ethel just buried ber dolly, 

With its eyes oper wide, and as blue 

As yours, my sweet dolly, this minute ; 
I couldn’t do that, dear, to you. 

Oh, stop, dolly | wkat am I thinking 7 

Why cannot I give you away ? 

| There's a poor little girl I love dearly, 

And she’s only ten years to-day. 

How happy Your bright face weuld make 

her! 

She never had playthings like you, 

With all your fine dresses and trinkets. 

Yes, dolly, that’s just what I'll do. 

1 do believe, delly, I'm erying. 

“What nonsense, child !” grandma would 

say. 
Good-by; one last kiss; I'm balf sorry 
That I am fifteen, dear, to-day. 

FELONS, 

BY CHARLES N, SINNETT. 

Steve Crandall sauntered along the 

edge of Big Grove. He picked flowers 
and whistled softly until Aunt Jean 

Bruce went into her little house. 
When he heard the seund of the old 

lady's leom he darted in among the 

trees. 

Thick clumps of yellow and blew vio- 

lets looked up at him, columbines 

wagged their bright blessoms, and he 

almost stumbled over a lady's slipper 
with a fine flower nodding on its top. 

But he was looking up into the trees. 

He didn’v seem to know that there 
was a single flower anywhere near him. 

Those that he held in his hand were eo 

completely forgotten that he squeezed 
their stems very hard. 

When he saw a bird’s nest in the top 

of one of the trees near, his eyes 
twinkled. 4 
“It belongs to that small heron that 

I've seen flying around here,” thought 

Steve. ‘‘Yes, there's her long neck 

and legs.” 

Away flew the bird. Up climbed]the 
boy, dropping his posies at the foot of 
the tree. 

‘‘Aunt Jean don't allow any one to 

touch a nest in this part of the grove,” 
he laughed. **She says that boys who 
take eggs are as bad as felons. That's 

a funny word of hers. Guess she 

thinks a felon is some kind of an In- 

dian. But a mean bird like this one 

deserves to have her eggs taken.” 

Steve was so confident in these opin- 

ions that he didn’t look closely at a 

limb which he took hold of just then. 
It snapped in his grasp, and down 
went his left hand ou a sharp knot. 

le kept himself from falling, though. 

The achiug limbs made hiw feel that 

the bird fluttering over his head was 
somewhat to blame for his mishap. 
In ten minutes he reached the nest 
and took one of the pale green eggs. 
He bore his treasure safely to the 

ground, He heard Aunt Jean's loom 
thumping. He pcked up the flowers 
again. He began to whistle as he 
wrapped the egg in his handerchief and 
slipped it into the side pocket of his 
coat, 

"She might ses me if I went straight 
home,” he thought. “Guess Tl go 
and make her a call, and see what she’s 
got to say about felons.” 

But he stopped before he reached 
the edge of the grove. A little bird 
hopped off her nest. It held the kind 
of eggs for which Steve had been hunt- 
ing 80 long. Iv was only a moment 
and some of them were put in a safe 
place about his clothing. 
“According to Aunt Jean's theories 

something will happen to me before 1 
get home, he said to himself, *‘I'll 
get found out like a thief or a felon.” 
With no belief in such a misfortune 

he walked straight on 10 the little 
brewn house of the good o'd lady. 
He was a trifle nervous as he went 

in and spoke kindly to her. 
She thought that he had been walk- 

ing foo fast; and gave him her easiest 
chair right by the west window. 

“It's warm work getting these pret- 
ty lowers for me,’ said kind Aunt Jean 
*melling the bouquet which the boy 
had handed to her. 
“Well, I like to pick them,” Steve 

answered with a little stammer, 
“You must take a long rest, my boy, 

and here are some nice cakes that I've 
Just baked this morning.” 
While Aunt Jean was getting the 

goodies which he liked so well the boy 
Started a little nervously. 
Was he ashamed of his mean trick } 

Was the good old lady’s trust in him 
Waking him feel as though he must 
take the birds’ eggs right back where 
be had got them } 

Not altogether. He saw a bird fly- 
ing back and forth over the grove. 
He was afraid Aunt Jean would no- 

tice it, or that some other boy had 
found the nest. But when he was 
handed the cakes and a glass of milk 
the old lady didn’t once look out of 
the window. 

“I'm always glad to hear you whistle 
when you go by,” she said as she seat- 
ed herself at the loom again. “Boys 
that go stealing into my part of the 
grove after birds nests don't do it. 
They don’t seem to mind the flowers 
nor anything good. Their minds are 
full of robbery and hurting the hearts 
of the dear mother birds. They are 
sure to get into trouble. They're 
worse than felons.” 
Aunt Jean wiped her spectacles. 

Steve did not look straight at her. A 
piece of cake seemed to be stuck in his 
throat. He swallowed a large draught 
of milk. But he couldn't help notic- 
ing that Aunt Jean’s hands trembled, 
and that one of her fingers seemed 
stiff and lame, 

She talked on, though, and then be- 
gan work at her loom. 

When at last Steve started for home 
he said to himself triumphantly, 
There! mothing’s happened to me 
yet, in spite of all her talks about boys 
who take specimens from birds’ nests. 
Heigho, how green she is?” 

His mother had gone to a neighbor's. 
He took her large darning-needle and 
made a hole in the big, pale-green egg. 
“Blew like fun. Not asign of a chick 
in it,” he laughed, when he had got | 
the prize cleaned. 

He had a little more trouble with 

the other eggs. He broke more of 
their shells than he wished to. 

But when he saw his mother coming 

he thought his work well done. He 

took the eggs up to his room and hid 
them away. 

«Nothing happened yet,’ he laughed 

when he went to bed that night. ‘‘Fin- 

ger's a little sore. But it’s been that 

way before. It’s just the thump I got 
on that tree.” 

When he wakened in the morning 

his finger was paining him more. He 

saw on it something that looked like a 

blister. 

‘‘Must prick that,” he said to him- 

salf as he scrambled out of bed. 

The darning needle which he had 

used the day before was still sticking 

in the wall paper over his washstand. 

He pulled it out and worked on his 
finger with it. 

He couldn't pick out the pain, how- 

ever. He was not looking as pleasant 

as usual when he came down to break- 
fast. 

‘“‘Are you feeling sick, Stephen ? 
asked his mother. 

“No,” he answered bluntly. 

But five minutes later he acknowl- 

edged that something was the matter 
with his finger. 

“I'm afraid you're going to have a 

hard time,” said his mother, anxiously. 

“I hitit on a tree yesterday, con- 

fessed Steve, with his mind flying 
back to his mean work, 

*“ And you have picked it with some- 

thing rusty. That makes it worse.” 

The doctor said the same thing when 
he was called. 
But he talked cheerily about the 

finger being all right in a few days. 
Steve heard him whisper in the en- 

try, “Felon, sure.” 

“Don’t see how they found it out,” 
said the boy, growing pale, 
When his mother came in she only 

remarked, ‘You must have this poul- 
ticed well.” 
There was a rustle at the door by 

and by, and Aunt Jean came in. She 
was outof breath, but full of sympathy. 

“Doctor told me you were going to 
have a felon,” she said, ‘I had one 
on my finger once, But I can help 
you. And it's so good you're a nice 
boy, and don’t do things worse than a 
felon.” 

Steve stared out of the window. 
There was a mother bird flying around 
and around a tall tree. And what a 
sharp pain there was in his finger! But 
the bird —she must feel worse than he 
did. 

And that was what Steve said with 
the tears bubbling up to his eyes, 
quickly adding. ** A felon’s bad. But 
I'm worse. And your goodness has 
kept shooting pains in my heart. I'll 
steal—no—more—eggs !” 

————————— 
What are You Good for? 

“Children,” said Mr, 

‘‘ what is my watch good for ?” 
“To keep time,” the children ans- 

wered. 

“But suppose it can't be made to 
keep time, what is it good for 7” 
“It is good for nothing,” they re- 

plied. 
‘“ And what is this pencil for ?” 
“To mark with,” said the children. 
‘“But suppose it has no lead, and 

will not mark, what is it good for ¥” 
‘ Good for nothing.” 
‘“ Well,” said Mr. Brown, “what is 

the use of my knife ¢” : 
“To cut with,” answered the little 

ones, 

Brown, 

** Suppose it had no blade,” he ask- 
ed again,” ‘‘ then what is the knife 
good for 7” 

*“Gaod for nothing.” 

‘“ Tell me, now,” said Mr. Brown, 
“what is a boy or girl good for? 
What is the chief end of man 7” 
“Oh, that’s catechism,” cried Wil- 

lie Brown. ** ‘To glorify God and en- 
joy him forever.’ ” 
“Very well. Ifa boy or girl does 

not do what he or she is made for, 

what is he or she good for ?” 

And the children all answered, 

without seeming to think how it would 

sound, “* Good for nothing.” 

Dear boys and girls, if you are not 
seeking to ‘‘ glorify God, and to enjoy 
him forever,” is it not just as if you 
were ‘‘ good for nothing 7” — Christian 
Observer. 

Ce .———— 

If I Were You, My Boy. 

I wouldn't be ashamed to do right 
anywhere. I would not do anything 
that 1 would not be willing for every- 
body to know. 

1 wouldn't conclude that I knew 

more than my father before I had been 
fifty miles away from home. 

I wouldn't go inte the company of 
boys who use bad language. 

I wouldn't get in the sulks and pout 

whenever 1 cqulda’t have my own way 
about everything. 

{ wouldn't let any other boys get 
ahead of me in my studies. 

I wouldn't abuse little boys who had 

no big brother for me to be afraid of. 

I would learn to be polite to every- 
body. 
© 1 wouldn't cry for anything when 
mamma or papa told me it was not 
good for me. 

I would try to see if I couldn't 

get people to like me by being civil to 
everybody. 

I would never make fun of children 
because they were not dressed nicely. 

I would try to learn something use- 
fal every day, and whenever I saw 
men making anything I would watch 
to see how they did it. 

SR — 

It Pays to be Pleasant. 

It seems even monkeys differ in dis- 

position, and in this respect are like 
children. It istold of a small monkey 

in the zoological gardens at Marseilles 

that every one who visited the place 

noticed him because he was always 
friendly and apparently happy sitting 

in the front of his cage, bowing to 

everyone who passed. He never join- 

ed in the frequent quarrels that went 

on between the other monkeys in the 

cage, all never was cross or snappish 

over any real or fancied * teasing” of 

which the boys were guilty. The re- 

sult was he had many more dainties 

given him than the others received, 
and was remembered by all visitors 

because of his sunny disposition, when 

none of the others were thought of 
twice. 

Cross boys and girls lose many nica 
things they might have if they were 

not cross, and make themselves as 

well as others unhappy. 

Cultivate the habit of being pleas- 
ant. It pays. 

tll) > Ge 

Long-Lived Birds. 

According to a foreign scientific 

journal the swan is the longest lived 

bird, in extreme cases reaching 300 

years. The falcon has been known to 

live 162 years. An eagle died in 1819 

which had been caught 104 years be- 

fore and was then quite old.] A white- 

headed vulture, which was caught in 

1706, died in the aviary at Schonbrun, 

near Vienna, in 1824, Parrots live 

more than a century, Water-birds 

have a long life, exceeding that of sev- 

eral generations of men. Ravens also 

live over 100 years. In captivity mag- 

pies live from twenty to twenty-five 

years, and still longer in freedom. 

The common hen attains the age of 

from fifteen to twenty years. Doves 

live ten years, and the little singing 

birds from eight to seventeen years, 

The nightingale’s life is the shortest, 

ten years being the longest, and next 

comes the blackbird, which never lives 
longer than fifteen years. 

BE 

An English lady declares that a 

mustard plaster on the elbow will cure 

neuralgia in the face, and that one on 
the back of the neck will cure neural. 

gia in the head. The reason given for 

this is that the mustard is said to 
touch the nerves, directly it begins to 

bite ; while, if put on a part where no 
nerve exists, it is of no use. 

Borax water is excellent for spong- 
ing either silk or wool goods, that are 

not soiled enough to need washing. 
In washing cashmere or wool goods, 
put a little borax in the water. This 
will cleanse them much more easily 

and better, without injury to the 
colors. Do not rub them on a board, 

but use the hands, and throw on a line 
without wringing. Press them on the 
wrong side, and they will look almost 

! like new, | 
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No. 162.—Hi1ppeEN NAMES. 

(BY Mm. BR. MCLEOD, F'ton.) 

Lou Lou is a good girl in school. 

That note paper, Cyril, isn’t very good, 

I dare not go. Did Ed. die a natural 

death? That red flannel lies out om 
the grass. 

——— ) { —— 

No. 163. —EN1GMA. 

(»y M. MCLEOD, Fton.) 

In Mary, and also in Jane ; 

In pie, and and also in pudding ; 

In pear, and also in grape; 

In last, and also in least ; 

In eee, and also in hear ; 

My whole is a fruit. 
{FE 

No. 164.—Worp SQUARE. 

(BY M. MCLEOD, Fton.) 

Opposed to stand ; to chew and 

swallow; a number. 
Smee eee 

No. 165.—P1k. 

(BY J. B. DELONG, Kingsley.) 

1) 
Bmemrere wno yth rtocrae ni hte 

ydsa fo tyh htyuo. 

(2) 
Hte kwicde elef hnew on nma 

htprusue, tbu hte gtihrueos rae dbol sa 

a noli. 

(3) 
Moec tnou em lal ey hath rblauo dna 

rae vyhae dnlea nda I liwl veig uyo 

taer. 
(4) 

Oryu vhaeyenl htfare wkonhte 

hatt ey vhea dene fo lla sehet ghtnsi. 

(5) 
Nrheie si ym hfrate oglrfiide htta ey 

rbae hcum trfiu. 

—_— OO — 

No 166.—P1 Puzzies. 

(1) Het dicewk lhlas eb denrut oint 

leh] dna lal eth siontna tath toofrg dgo. 

(2) Eamk a lfuojy esnio outn teh 

dorl, lla ey sdlan. 

J. ¥, KNOWLES. 
—_—l— 

No. 167.—Diamonbs. 

(1) A consonant, an adjective ; an 

adverb ; a point of time ; a vowel. 

(2) A letter ; did eat; a useful 

article ; a woman's name : a letter. 

J. F. KNOWLES, 
— 

— The Mystery Solved in three weeks. — 

( bi al 3 
Circle, 

The first word-hunt list has been re- 

ceived from Emma L. Harkin, aged 
17, East Pubnico, N. S. 

—_— 

MY POWERS. 

I have two hands, a right and left, 

And fingers, ten in number ; 

Out of the palms’ end they are cleft, 

With naught their use to cumber. 

Two eyes to see, two ears to hear 

All sights and sounds whatever ; 

A tongue to speak good words of cheer 
But lies and bad words never. 

A heart and brain to feel and judge, 

Two feet which none may fetter ; 

These powers I'll use without a grudge, 
To make the world grow better. 

Ux~cie Neb, 

Minard’'s Liniment is used 
by Physicians. 

Tue exvy of her friends, a lady who 
uses ** Lotus of the Nile.” 

C. C. Ricaarps & Co. 

Gentlemen,—For years I have been 
troubled with scrofulous sores upon 
my face. Ihave spent hundreds of 
dollars trying to effect a cure without 
any result. 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. 

Roxarp McINNEs. 
Bayfield, Ont. 

LINES FROM LYONS, 

EAR SIRS, —Forseveral years my 
sister suffered from liver com- 

plaint. As doctors gave her no hel 
we tried B. B. B., which cured her 
i I can recommend it to 
all. 

Miss Maup GranAM, 
Lyons, Ont. 

As a hair dressing and for the pre- 

vention of baldness, Ayer’s Hair Vigor 

has no equal in merit and efficiency. 

It eradicates dandruff, keeps the scalp 

moist, clean, and healthy, and gives 

vitality and color to weak, faded, and 
gray hair. The most pupular of toilet 
articles. 

Dr. Sullivan, Malcom, Ontario, 
writes :—1 have been selling Dr, 
Thomas’ Electric Ol for some years, 
and have no hesitation in saying that 
it has given better satisfaction thaa 
any other medicine I have ever - sold. 
I consider it the only patent medi- 
cine that cures more than it is recom- 
mended to cure, 

THE BEST 
APERIENT 
In modern Pharmacy is, undoubted- 

ly, Ayer's Cathartic Pills. Except 

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 gemeral 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- 
pepsia, constipation, and hard colds. Iknow 
that a moderate vse 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. 0. 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, Ontario. j 

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

PREPARED BY 

Dr.J.C.AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Medicine, 

Every Dose Effective. 

Lrofessional Cards. 

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

143 Kine Sr.,—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. 
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CARTERS 

CURE 
Bick Headache and relieve all the troubles tne: 
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 heen shown in curing 

SICK 
Hecdache, yet CArTER'S LiTTLE Liver Pruis 
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 
Eve 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 enc 
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 thew 
But after all sick head 

ACHE 
is the bane of so many lives that here is wha 
we make our great boast. Our pills cur ¢ 
while others do not. 
CARTER’S LITTLE Liver Pirrs are very smal 

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

NS hae Tr bo oe and no Pe or purge, but by their gen actio 
oy 4 all who use them. In vials at 25 cent: 
a for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mad 

. CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 

mall BTL Smal Doss. Smal 
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 1HROUGHOUT 

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

cines, they are the oldest and most reliable 
Pp ons before the public. Their Life 
of Bitters have made more cures of 
chronic diseases than all others combined. 
Ans » proof of this see certificates from 
TS ene in all of 

country. They make a person 
feel better 
Beware oi imitations, get the genuine. 

wl taper botdl 86.50 RE a Thr 4 9 

NEW GOODS 
JAMES R. HOWIE. 

PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

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

large and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh? 
and Dark Spring Overcoatiogs, and all> 
latest designs and patterns in Fasep 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Ser- 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entir 
satisfaction, / 

4% PRICES MODERATE. =a 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing 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 ita 
hirts, Liren 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 * 

Jag R Eovwrie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 26, 

WILLIAM PETERS. 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragam 
Leather, 

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBESY WOOL. 
MATS! and dealer in 

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

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

240 Union Street, Saint John. 

ALABASTINE. 
Just received, — 
1 i lyr of Alabastine, sixteen different 

shades, 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— 

12 2 fa SINKS — almost indes- 
tructible, Best sink made 
For sale b hi 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

STEEL. STEEL. 
9 fs received—150 Bundles Sled Shoe 

Steel. 
80 Bundles Toe Caulk Steel, 

And;for sale by 
IR. CHESTNUT & SONS 

h\ Address & 
A361 Broadway, 4 NN. 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON 

Spices CoFFEEs, 
etc,, 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. 

FP, you wish to advertise anything any. 
where at any time write to GEO. 4 

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

— 

OIL) 
PerS. 8S. Historian— 

13 (ASKS Paint Oil ; 
1 Cask Pocket Cutlery, [Doon 

Springs and Shelf Hardware, 
Just received and for sale 

R.CHESTNUT & SONS 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorablvy known to the public ning 
1826, Church, Chapel, Bchool, Fire Alas 
and other bells: alse Chimes ud Peal 

Menreely & Ca., West Troy. ™X 

BUCKEYE BELL FOURY®: 
Bells for Churches, Chimes S¢ 
Fire Alarms of Pond Copper ani oa 
Fully Warranted, talogues ae’ VANDUZEN & ‘ries Mippue sig ima 

BOARDERS WANTED 
MES WM. DOWNEY, Proprietress 

King 

OIL, 

of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 
= ns SeAtnovinnd stsvet: is svg 

supply board loses: 
tudents. rooms to y SWE Neh 

She can also accommodate a few transiens 
a4 reasonable rates, lm. 
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