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The New Year. 

/1ils the old year lies there dying, 

And Time's stead stands at the door ; 
hile the winged future's flying 

With a babe from .{o Man's Shore— 

et us promise to each other 

8 That our lives shall purer be ; 
hat we'll help a fal iag neighbor 

With a word of sympathy. 

ife’s great highway’s very dusty, 

Few have sanda’s for their feet — 

nd a kind word’s far more trusty 
Than a steed, however fl et. 

earts are hungry all about you, 

For a little we rd of cheer; 
hat if fools or fri:nds do doubt youn ? 
Heaven will bliss you, never fear, 

Vhether in a cot or palace, 
You can still some good perform 
reathe a cap, or fill a chalice, 
Mend the mast or face the storm. 
ive not for your own self solely ; 
Greet all with a smiling face, 
nd the new year thus make holy— 
Bea bles:ing to the race ! 

The Little Red Crutch. 
—— 

“The worst of it is,” said Nanette, 

that there isn’t any garret to this 

ouse.” 
Nanette was leaning on the parlor 

indow, pulling the lace curtains very 

huch awry, and locking disconsolately 

ut into the wet street. 

“I don’t miud rainy days in story 

pooks,” continued the small philoso- 
pher, ‘‘because there are always gar- 

ets in story books, always, and little 

irls find the loveliest things in them 

hen it rains— old laces, and skeletons, 
nd other things.” 

“Skeletons! ’ ejaculated the listener 

t the window. “My Nan ! should 

ou like to find a skeleton? I'm 

pther glad we haven't any garret, if 

keletons live in garrets. But, I tell 

pu what,” lowering her voice mysteri- 

hsly, and coming over to stand on the 

me long-suffering curtain that Nan 

As abusing, ‘‘ there is a little shut up 
ace in this house that must have 
mething awful in it.” 

The “‘little shut up place” wasa 

pset in the third story back room. A 

bled roof made irregularities in the 

om, and one of them developed into 

ery dark closet. 

‘* Butit’s locked,” objected Nanette. 
“No, it isn’t. I pulled it open one 
y, just a’very little way.” 

§‘‘ And what was inside ?” 
‘‘Nothing,"” confessed the discoverer 
pxcept dust and darkness. But 1 
fdn’t go in, you know. I wouldn't 
r anything.” 
The next minute two slim figures 

pight have been seen—they could not 

p heard —stealing up the Queen Anne 

airway. Tiptoeing, and covering up 

ughing lips, and pinching each other, 
hey reached the third story back 
pom, and stood befora the closed 
oor. But it was not an obstinate 
oor, and the small, cunning fingers 
oon had it open. Darkness and dust, 
deed, plenty of both and nothing 

Ise to be seen. 
“Would you be afraid to go in there, 
Nan ?” 

‘*“ No, indeed ; 'fraid of what?” 
“Would you go away back to the 

very darkest end ?” 
Nan insisted that she would. 
“Well then do it,” dared the other, 

pnd sturdy Nan plunged into total 
pclipse, She came back to the cheer- 
ful light of day with great alacrity, 
overed with dust, of course-—eyes full 
ose and mouth.ditto, apron looking 

Wike Cinderella's and something in her 
hand. Winking her dusty lashes, she 

Sheld up her discovery. It was a little 
Sred crutch. 

8 Downstairs they clattered, with 
poise enough to make up for their 

bilent ascent, the little crutch bobbing 
Along each step as they flew down to 
srandmother’s room. 
The look that came into grandma's 

bye's when the crutch was held up, 
as very much like the look Anita 
vould have shown if the skeleton had 
peen found instead of a ghost. 
There was clearly something to tell, 
nd a story on this wet day would be 
ven more delightful than finding a 
keleton. The dear old lady was at 
nee put in a state of siege, the crutch 
nd two little girls sitting down very 
bstinately before her. 
“One breezy fall day,” said grand- 

#03, surrendering at discretion, ‘“‘a 
ittle girl went out to the bara to 
wing," 
‘ What is a barn, Grandma ?” 
‘* This barn,” she answered, ‘‘ was 

he most delightful place in the whole 
orld. It was none of your fine 
orthern barns, with stained glass 
indows, but a great high-roofed, 

lark -raftered place, where cobwebs 
iad leave to sleep, where the breeze 
andered in and out all day, and the 
unshine played about, as the children 
id hunting eggs. It was full of sweet 
dors from the hay field on one side, 
ud the apple orchard on the other : 
nd the little Virginian girl, whose 
wing dangled from one of the lower 
*ams, had no idea that anybody in 
he world had a higher claim on it 
han she had, 
“What was her name, grandma 1’ 

5 

3 
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*‘Her name,” said the old lady, look- 
ing startled, ‘*her name was Nancy, of 
course,” 

“And went out to swing one day,” 

prompted the listener. 
‘‘She went out to swing one day, 

determined to ‘work up’ till she 
touched the beam. She was very 

strong and very skillful ; she put her 

little bare feet on the board seat, seized 

the rope high up, gave a tilt this side 
and that, and was off. Do you knew 
how to ‘work up? How to bend the 

knees and straighten them azain, with 

a jerk that sends the obedient swing 
through the air ? Nancy came so near 
the beam that its cobwebby dust sifted 
down in her eyes (not-the beam she 
was hanging to, you know, but an- 
other.) So close, and yet not to touch! 
Ambitious little goose ! She sudden- 
ly threw out her hand, and struck the 
beam with her fist. But the loosened 
rope swung away from her, the board 
tilted, she hung by one hand in the 
air, and soon the impetus of the swing, 
jerked that hold loose, and she fell.” 

“Ah!” cried the little girls with a 

sob of pain—*‘‘ah, grandma ! was she 
killed 2” 

“No, not killed; but sometimes in 
the long winter months that followed, 
when she was weary and racked with 
pain, she wished that she had been 
killed. Then this little crutch was 
made for her at the carpenter’s shop 
en the plantation, and padded on top, 
and” — 

“Painted red ?” interrupted Anita. 

“No, not then; nobody had ever 
heard of painting a crutch red; but 
one rainy dey like this, when poor 
little Nancy felt so tired and sad, and 
had no hope to cheer her, but lay on 
the couch and counted how many long 
months must pass before she could run 
and walk again, her mother came and 
knelt down by her—dear, sweet, an- 
gelic mother” —what made grandma's 
voice sound 30 queer, they wondered 
—*‘‘and said. ‘Mother would do any- 
thing in the world to please her little 
daughter.” ‘Would you, mother ? 
cried Nancy,starting up from her pil- 
low; ‘would you let me read in your 
diary ?’ 

‘The mother turned red for a 
minute, while the little cripple watch- 
ed her eagerly; then she got up and 
went to the oldfashioned secretary 
with sliding doors, and brought back a 
large red morocco book, with a brass 
clasp, and put it in Nancy's hands. It 
had been the dream of the child’s life 
to read what mother wrote every night 
in this book; I do not think she counted 
her fall too high a price to pay for it. 
“You may read that red book your- 

selves some day, my darlings, and find 
out how your blessed great-grand- 
mother lived and loved. But one page 
in it made a difference in that fitele 
reader’s whole life; it said, *Our Nancy 
is bearing her pain like a hero; when 1 
see her smooth the little twitchin 
face, and smile up at me, I thank G 
for her brave spirit, and take her for 
my teacher. Ishall be a better woman 
all my life for watching her.’ 

“After that rainy day and after 
reading the brass-bound morroco book, 
Nancy was never sad or dreary again, 
She actually had the little crutch 
painted red, in token of her gay spirits; 
and whenever its tip-tap was heard 
(and it sounded on those floors for al- 
most two years) a merry sound of 
laughter and chatter was pretty sure to 
follow—so sweet was it to the child to 
win such dear praise, and to know that 
mother counted her a blessing for 
which to thank God.” 
The stery was ended, and in a twink- 

ling the little crutch fell resounding, 
to the floor, while two pair of soft arms 
held grandmother in a tight embrace. 
“0 granny, dear !| we've caught you 

now. You were little Nancy, and the 
crutch was yours.” — The Sunday. School 
Times. 

——————— 

Stingy Davy. 

Davy was a pretty little boy. He 
had light, curly hair, dark blue eyes 
and rosy cheeks. But he was very 
stingy. He did not like to share any- 
thing with his little brothers and sis- 
ters. One day he went into the kit- 
chen where his mother was at work, 
and saw on the table a saacer of jelly. 
“Can I have that jelly 7” asked 

Davy. 
“Mrs. White sent it to me,” said 

Davy’s mother. “She has company 
for dinner and made this jelly very 
nice. But I don’t care forit; so you 
may have it if you won't be stingy with 
it.” 
Davy took the saucer of jelly and 

went out into the yard; but he did not 
call his little sisters and brothers to 
help him eat it. 

“If I divide with them there won't 
be a spoonful apiece,” he thought. *‘1t 
is better for one to have enough than 
for each to have just the least bit.” 
So he ran to the barn and climbed 

up to the loft, where he was sure no 
one would ever think of looking for 
him, 
Just as he began to eat the jelly, he 

heard his sister Fanny calling him. 
But he did not answer her. He kept 
very still, 
“They always want some of every 

thing 1 have. If I have just a ginger- 
snap they think I ought to give them 
each a piece.” 
When the jelly was all eaten, and 

he had scraped the saucer; clean, Davy 
went down down into the barnyard 

and played with the little white calf, 

and hunted for eggs in the shed where 

the cows were. He was ashamed to 

go into the house, for he knew he had 

been very stingy about the jelly. 

“0, Davy!” sa’d Fanny, running 
into the barn yard, ‘‘where have you 
been this long time? We looked 
everywhere fcr you.” 
“What did you want” asked Davy, 

thinking that of course his sister would 
say what she wanted him to shara the 
jelly with her. 

‘Mother gave us a party,” said 

Fanny. ‘‘We had all the doll’s dishes 

set out ona little table under the big 

tree by the porch; and we had straw- 
berries, cake and raisins. Just as we 

sat down to it Mre, White saw us from 

her window; and she snt over a big 

bowl of ice cream and some jelly left 

from her dinner. We had a splendid 
time. Y.uought to have been with 
us.” 
Poor Davy! how mean he felt. And 

he was well punished for eating his 
jelly all alone. 

Sm fn 

Golden Rule Arithmetic. 

‘Phil,” whispered little Kenneth 
Brooks, “I've got a secret to tell you 

after school.’ 

‘Nice 7’ asked Phil. 

‘Yes,’ was the ans ver— ‘nice for me. 

‘On!’ said Phil; and his eyebrows 

fell. He followed Kenneth around 

behind the schoolhouse after school to 

hear the secret. 

‘My uncle George,’ said Kenneth, 

‘has given me a ticket to go and see 

the man that makes canary birds fire 

off pistols, and all that. Ever see him? 
‘No,’ said Phil, hopelessly. 
‘Well, it's first rate, and my ticket 

will take me in twice,” said Kenneth, 

cutting a little caper of delight. 
Same thing both times ?’ asked Phil. 

‘No, sir ee; new tricks every time. 

I say, Phil!’ Kenneth continued, 

struck with the other's mournful look, 

‘“‘won’t your uncle George give you 
one ?’ 

‘I ain't got any uncle George,’ said 

Phil. 
‘That's a fact. 

mother, Phil ?’ 

‘Can’t afford it,” answered Phil, with 

his eyes on the ground. 

Kenneth took his ticket out of his 

pocket and loked at it. It certainly 
promised to admit the bearer into 

Mozart Hall two afternoons. Then he 
looked at Phil, and a secret wish stole 

into his heart that he hadn't said any- 

thing about his ticket; but after a few 

moments struggle, ‘‘ Phil,” he cried, 

“I wonder if the man wouldn't change 

this, and give me two tickets that 

would take you and me in one time ?” 

Phil's eyes grew bright, and a happy 
smile crept over his broad little face. 

‘“ Do you think he would ?” he asked 
eagerly. 

‘‘ Let's try,” said Kenneth ; and the 

two little boys started off to the office 

window at the hall. 

“But, Kenneth,” said Phil, stop- 

ping, *‘it ain't fair for me to take 
your ticket.” 

“It is, though,” answered his 

friend, stoutly, ‘* ‘cause I'll get more 

fun from going once with you than 
twice by myself.” 

This settled the matter, and Phil 
gave in, 

‘So you want two tickets for one 
time ?” said the agent, 

“Yes, sir,” said Kenneth, taking 
off his sailor hat—*‘‘one for me and 
one for Phil, you know.” : 

‘* You do arithmetic by the Golden 
Rule down here, don’t you ?” asked the 
ticket man, 

‘‘ No, sir ; we use Ray's Practical,” 
answered the boys ; and they didn’t 
know for a long time what that man 
meant by the Golden Rule,— Chris. 
Statesman, 
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‘If at first you don't succeed, 
TRY, TRY, TRY AGAIN.” 

NOTE TO ALL! 

We start out on a new year— with 
this issue—with prospects as bright as 
usual for the Column, over which for 
a number of years Uncle Ned has had 
the conduct. We earnestly solicit the 
co-operation of all concerned both 
young and old. Try to make the 
column brighter and better every week 
this year. It lies with our contribu- 
tors in making it a bright and lasting 
success, May 1893 eclipse any year of 
the existence of this department in the 
INTELLIGENCER. A number of prizes 
are already arranged for, and we open 
this week with a 

PRIZE CONTEST 
in which all may participate. Let us 
hear from many. Address all letters 
to editor of ‘‘Puzzlers’ Paradise,” as 
given above. 

THE COMPETITION, 
The opening competition for the 

year is for the best original story of the 
place of your nativity. Each story 
will be published ‘in the INTELLIGEN- 
CER, 

Tae RuLes. 

1. The story must be written on one 
side of the paper only. 

2. The story must not exceed 700 
words nor less than 200. 

3. Each story must be accompanied 
with five original puzzles with solutions, 
on separate sheets of paper. 

4. Each competitor must send ful 
age and address. A Nomde-plume 
may be used. The work must be in 
own handwriting and neatness, &ec., of 
writing will be taken into account. 

6. No prize will be given unless 
bor more compete. 

“If at first you don't succeed, 
Try, try, try again.” 

+ a— ————————————— 

— | The Mystery Solved.——No. 1.— 
g— - 

I 

No. 1.—P1 Provers. 

“Lials tgnoodl tghiltttaisr.” 
SR 1 J — 

No. 2.—Drop-LETTER PROVERB. } 

“M-n- h-n-s -a-e -i-h- w-r-,” 
—_—0—— 

No. 3. = Cross: Worp PROVERB. 
In love, not in hate ; 

In boot, not in skate ; 

In river, not in pond ; 

In hate, not in found ; 

In win, not in lose; 

In slippers, not in shoes ; 

In new, not in old ; 

In silver, not in gold ; 
In love, not in shun ; 

In moon, not in sun ; 

In veil, not in hat ; 

In carpet, not in mat. 

- 

—The Mystery Solved, —No 48— 

No. 250.—“All is not gold that 
glitters.” 

No. 251.—Newspaper. 

No.252.—  P 
HO E 

POWER 
EEL 

R 
No. 253.—1. Dove. 2. Canary. "3, 

Owl. 4. Hawk. 

No. 2564.—Christmas. 

No. 255. —Santa Claus. 

MYSTICAL og, 
3 
® 

pa 
Now let all try for the first prize ? 

Who'll be first ? The prize is a nice 
one. Thanking you for past favors 
and soliciting further contributions, 

Yours, &e. 

U~cre Neb, 

Minard’s Liniment for sale 
everywhere. 

“Now is the winter of our discon- 
tent made glorious summer” by Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. This wonderful medi- 

cine 80 invigorates the system and en- 
riches the blood that cold weather be- 
comes positively enjoyable. Arctic 
explorers would do well to make a note 
of this, 

If you feel languid and billious, try 
Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis- 
covery, and you will find it one of the 
best preparations for such complaint. 
Mr. S. B. Maginn, Ethel, used North- 
rop & Lyman’s Yeguinble Discovery 
and cured a severe billious sick head- 
ache which troubled hima for a long 
time. 

OUTRIVALS ALL OTHERS, 

In curing coughs, colds, hoarseness, 
asthma, bronchitis, sore throat, ard 
all diseases of the throat and lungs, 
there is one remedy which is un- 
equalled by any other. We refer to 
Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup which 
has effected many remarkable cures 
this season, 

ALTOGETHER DISAPPEARED, 

J)EAR SIRS,~-About three months 
ago 1 was nearly wild with head- 

aches. I started taking B. B. B. and 
took two bottles and my headaches 
have disappeared altogether now. I 
think it a grand medicine. 

LeT1ice RuODES, 
Londesboro, Ont, 

- For any case of nervousness, sleep- 
lesen weak stomach, in 
d a | 

i lief is 

digestion 
Carter's Little Nerve 
sure, The only nerve 

medicine for the price in market. 
A 

Culled From the Old Year. 
Lewis S. Butler, Burin, Nfid., Rheu- 

matism, 
Thos. Wasson, Sheffield, N. B., Lock- 

JAW. 
vd McMullin, Chatham, Ont., Goitre. 

rs. W. W. Johnson, Walsh Ont., 
Inflammation. 

James A. Bailey, Parkdale, Ont.,Neu- 
algia 

C. 1. Lague, Sydney, C. B., La 
Grippe. 

In every case unsolicited and 
authenticated. They attest to the merits of MINARD'S LINIMEN'. 

THE BEST 
APERIENT 
In modern Pharmacy is, undoubted 

ly, Ayer's Cathartic Pills. Excepi 

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 ag by hosts 

of eminent doctors and pharmacists, 
No other pill so well supplies the 
demand of the general public for a 

safe, certain, and agreeable family 

medicine. 
“ Ayer’s Pills are the best medicine Tev.y 

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. 1 know 
that a moderate use of Ayer’s Pills, contin. 
ued for a few days or weeks, as the nature 
of the complaint required, would be found 
an absolute cure for the disorders I have 
named above.”—J. O. Wilson, Contractor 
and Builder, Sulphur Springs, Texas. 

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

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

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

PREPARED BY 

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

Every Dose Effective. 

NEW GOODS 
JAMES R. HOWIE 

PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

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

large and well-selected stock of NE 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fire 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh® 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all” id 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in Fiest Crass StyLe, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sv me 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entis, 
satisfaction, ’ 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. %& 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Ha 
and Soft Hats of English and Americ 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty 
for Spring Wear. Whit~ and Regs 
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, 
#& Rubber Clothing a specialty 

- Jas R Howie. 
192 Queen St., Frederlcton.. 

June 20, 

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 Tope Shoe- 
makers’ Findings ete., etc. 

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

Professional Cards. 

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

143 Kine St.,—~BELOW YORK? 

FREDERICTON, = =~ =~ = RN, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

CARTERS 

: 
v
i
n
 
E
L
 

CURE 
Bick Headache and relieve all tle troubles ines 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss, Distress afte: 
eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mosi 
remarkable success has een shown in curing 

SICK 
Heedache, yet CARTER’S LitrLe Liver Pies 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver.and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 

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

ACH 
is the bane of so many lives that here is whe: 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure & 
while others do not. 
CARTER'S Liver PiLrs are very amal 

and very easy to take. One or two pills male 
= pe 2 They are Suiely. Tepak 1 he & 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actiox 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 

five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 

tl BL ful Dn ful 
|B esha 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 

MN. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HzaTp BY STEAM THROUGHOUT 

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

cines, they are the oldest and most reliable 
preparations before the public. Their Life 
of Man Bitters have made more cures 
chronic diseases than all others combined, 
As a proof of this see certificates from 
those who have used them in all of 
the par. They will make a person 

Ware of imitations, get Rogngiie 
Ey ve at 50 cents per $5.50 

| 100 

Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade 
Marks, TH a sent free. 

A. 381 Broadway, 
I. New York. 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON 

Spices CorFFees, 
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. 

A you wish to advertise nything any. 
where at any time write to GEO. 4 

gos & CO., No. 10 Spruce St., New 
or 

IRON. IRON. 
ER Rail just to hand— 
246 Bars Refined Iron. 
75 Bundles. 

Lower thap usual. 
R. CHESTNTIT & SONS 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Deperiment 

27 KING STREET. 
NEY Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 

Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces, 
Erench Braces, Rug Straps ourier Bags, 
Dressing Gowns ‘zloves, Marino Shirts 
and Drawers, 

IN ATOOK == 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 1 
the ‘atest stvles and th: ** Derig 
(Pa Turn-Down) and THE 
SWELL \Paper, Standing 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSOR: 

John B * » 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDR: 
Favorably known to the public 
1826. Church, Chapel, School, Fire 
and other bells; alse Chimes and 

Meneely & Co., West Troy, A ¥ 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDPRY, 

BOARDERS WANTED 
ME: WM: DOWNEY, Proprietress 

King snd Wo [54 NOUSH, awwer an. or 8 
to suppl board with lar pleseant 

She can also accommodate a few transient 
at reasonable rates, m, 

The finest qualify of Bells ph 
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully warr 
Write for Catalogue and Prices. 

THE VAN DULEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATI, On 
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