
93 

Se- 

ER. 

round- 

ROAD 

h and 
\|l de- 

rest 

INIMENT 
ad is in 
t it is 80 
tions re. 
IMENT in 
general 

ious and 
produce 
are often 
r because 
st upon 

NT 
n by the 
 BAME is 

acquired 
standing 

the most 
8 Course, 
th Short 

writing 
t Pen- 

on obtains 

g our en 
3 and skill 
f our stu 

ry no pro- 

t kept. 
imrens 0 
| Circular 
mation re 
course 0 
dress, 

GLE, 
ohn, N. B. 

)AL. 

iron Grand 

. NEILL 

3. 

uit 

av. 

[2 
ee 

TEAS. 

r SODA 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

LR ch. EDA ng Ave a a Ohh gl 

») 
¢ a——— 

~The Little Arm-Chair. 

Nobody sits in the little armchair ; 
It stands in a corner dim ; 

But a white-haired mother gazing there, 

And yearningly thinking of him, 

Sees through the dusk of the long ago 
The bloom of her boy's sweet face, 

As he rocks so merrily to and fro, 
with a laugh that cheers the place, 

Sometimes he bolds a book in his hand, 
Sometimes a pencil and slate, 

And the lesson is hard to understand, 
And the figures-hard to mate ; 
But she sees the nod of his father’s head, 

So proud of the little son, 

And she hears the word so often said, 
¢ No fear for our little one.” 

They were wonderful days, the dear sweet 
days 

When a child with sunny hair 

Was hers to scold, to kiss, and to praise, 
At her knee in the little chair, 

She lost him back in the busy years, 

When the great world caught the man, 
And he strode away past hopes and fears 

To his place in the battle van. 

But now and then in a wistful dream, 

Like a picture out of date, 

She sees a head with a golden gleam 

Bent over a pencil and slate, 

And she lives again the happy day, 
The day of her young life’s spring, 

When the small arm, chair stood juat in the 

Way, 
The center of everything. 
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Tom and the Ten-Cent Piece. 

There was a bright, new ten-cent 

piece on mamma’s bureau close to the 

fluffy lamp mat. Mamma was mak- 

ing button-holes in Tom’s new trousers. 

Tom was dusting the bureau, that is, 

was making queer-looking T's on the 

woodwork with the tip of his fore- 

finger before Nelly came with her 

dusting-cloth. That was a most en- 

ticing ten-cent piece. It looked at 

Tom as if it wanted to belong to him. 

Tom made a fresh T and gave the lit- 

tle ten-cent piece a shove that sent it 

half-way under the fluffy mat. Then 

he made another and the ten-cent 

piece slipped completely out of sight. 
” “Tom,” said mamma, without rais- 

ing her eye, from her work, *‘¢there’s 

ten cents on my bureau ; I want you 

to give it to Jane to buy a loaf of 

bread for luncheon. Do you see it ?” 

“No, ma'am,” answered Tom, hesi- 

tatingly. 

‘It must be there. 

said mamma. 

“I don’t see it anywhere,” Tom re- 
plied more decidedly. 
‘That is strange. I thought I put 

it there. Never mind, Nelly will 
find it.” 
Not long after this Tom was playing 

in the front yard with his friends, 
Ned Baker and Raymond Green. 
“I say, fellows, I'm awful hungry,” 

said Ned. *‘If we only had a dime 
now, Stein's got some daisy chocolate 
eclairs in his window this morning.” 
“I haven't a cent,” said Raymond. 
“Neither have I,” said Tom. 
“I'm sure I haven't,” said Ned. 
‘ Let's look out in the street ; peo- 

ple often drop money ; maybe we'll 
find some.” 
“ Wait (for me, boys, I'm going in 

the house for a minute,” said Tom, 

Tom went slowly upstairs to 
mamma's room. Then he walked to 
ber bureau. All the crooked T's had 
been brushed away with Nelly’s dust- 
ing-cloth, and the ten-cent piece—no, 
it was still under the fluffy mat. Now 
it was in Tom’s pocket. 
“What do you want from my 

bureau ? ” inquired mamma. 
"" Nothing,” answered Tom; “I 

only wanted a pin, and I've got it.” 
The three boys searched everywhere, 
W and down the pavement ; they 
beered into cracks and corners, and 
kicked at stray leaves, but not a coin 
did they find. Ned and Raymond 
Vent on a little. Tom turned back, 
ind then exclaimed: I've got ten 
tents | 

“Where did you find it? You're 
the luckiest fellow | Ned and I walked 
Wl along that crossing without seeing 
tL It doesn’t look as if it had been 
in the mud long, either.” 
“Of course not,” said Tom; I've 

¥iped ig off,” 
Did the boys enjoy their chocolate 

“lairs ? Ned and Raymond said they 
Vere delicious ; they just melted away 
0 their mouths, and they did not see 
"iy Mr. Stein couldn’t sell three for 
ive cents instead of two. I was so 
bard to divide four things amon» threo 
Rople. Tom hardly touched his, so 
" others had nearly two apiece, after 
all, 

Look again,” 

the matter with you, 
Tom 9» asked his friends: *“do you 
think they taste muddy ¢” 
Tom reddened : **1 don't fee! good, 
78, I'm going home,” ; 
Tom had commenced to think, 

Yas counting up. 
It was not pleasant to find one's 
hy thief and a liar—a liar and a 

of, 

“I did not see that ten-cent piece 
“ mamma's bureau when she asked 
%," said Tom. 
% Yes, you did,” said Conscience, 
You saw it under - the mat, where 

He 

4 
t 

you put it, 
stand for Truth, it meant Thief.” 

*“ Oh,” said Tom, “well, T didn't 
tell the boys that I found it in the 
mud.” 

*“But they thought you told them 
80. You made them understand you 
that way.” 
“Tom,” asked mamma anxiously 

that night, as she waited for her [little 
son to get into bed, ‘‘ what's wrong 
about you ? You don’t seem like your- 
self at all.” 
“I'm all wrong, mamma,” cried 

Tom, making a motion as if to throw 
himself into his mother’s lap, then 
drawing back. ‘ No, no, don’t touch 
me, don’t kiss me. You couldn't if 
you knew.” 

Little by little mamma heard the 
whole shameful story of Tom’s wrong- 
doing, then she held him in her arms, 
her eight-year-old boy, and he could 
feel hot tears drop on his head. 
“I'm sorry, Tom, so sorry, but I 

forgive you wholly. There is some 
one else you muet tell, some one who 
is far more grieved than I am. Do 
you know who 7” 

““ Yes,” whispered Tom, and. kneel- 
ing by his bedside, alone in the moon- 
light, he made full confession to the 
One who is always ready to hear and 
to forgive, and before he closed his 

eyes for the night, the peace of God 
filled his repentant heart. Was that 
the end ? Not quite. There was an- 
other test for Tom. 

Ned, Raymond and Tom were join- 
ed by Walter Brown on their way to 

school, Monday morning. 
“What do you think, Walter,” 

asked Ned, as they crossed the street, 
“Tom found a ten-cent piece here in 
the mud, Saturday.” 

Something came up in Tom’s throat 
and almost choked him, but he man- 

aged to blurt out : ** I didn’t find that 
money. I put it there myself. I took 
it from mamma's bureau.” 

Did it ever take so long before to 
walk to school ¥ There was nothing to 
talk about. Tom felt so ashamed, and 
yet so happy that he had told the 
trath this time. The other boys each 
thought to himself: ‘‘ It must have 
been tremendously hard to have told 
that. I don’t believe I could have 
done it. That Tom Martin's got real 
grit, anyway. I'd trust him with a 
thousand dollars, if I had it.”—N. Y. 
Observer. 
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Tola in the Dark. 

Leo was in bed. He had said 
‘“ Now I lay me ; ” then he had asked 
his mother to turn down the light. 
Leo was a very lion to face all out- 

side foes. He was not so brave when 
face to face with the little knight of 
right within him. That was what 
mother called his conscience—the lit- 
tle knight of right. 
Mother knew what it meant when 

Leo asked to have the light turned 
out ; she sat down on the bed, and 
took Leo’s hand and said in a tender, 
encouraging way ;— 

‘* Tell mother all about it,” 
Leo lay very still for some minutes, 

then he burst out in a boy's way right 
in the middle of the story — 

“P’r'aps you'll think ’twasn’t so— 
an’ I don’t know as I'd b'lieve it my- 
self, only I saw them with my own 
eyes—I did, mother ! an’ you'll say 
yes, won't you, mother? I couldn't 
help it, really I couldn’t—an’ she's 
down in the kitchen | ” 
Mother smiled. She stroked the 

little brown fist. She spoke gently. 
‘What was the strange sight, and 

who is ‘she’ 7” 

““ Well, it was this way. We boys 
were coming home from skating, just 
dark, an’ a cat scatted across the road, 
an’ all the fellows snowballed her— 
I did, too, mother—an’ she tried to 
squirm through a picket fence an’ 
got caught an’ couldn't get through or 
back, an’ the boys yelled—an’ that 
very minute the East Enders fired on 
us from over the wall, an’ we had a 
regular right, an’ drove em all the 
way back, just like the minute men 
that time at Lexington. 
“Then it was dark, an’ I came 

home from the corner alone. An’ 
along in the pine woods—this is true, 
mother, ‘tis, I saw it with my own 
eyes—I saw that kit's face in the dark, 
In the air—an’ lots of other kittens’ 
faces-——the dark was full of them, an’ 
all the eyes looked at me, so begging- 
like. I was so sorry—an’ a little bit 
afraid, too—an’ I just started and 
run,” . 

“Did you leave the kit‘en faces be- 
hind when you ran home? " asked 
mother, 

‘‘Ididn’t run home—I—I run back 
the road where we snowballed the 
kit ; an’ there "she was, stuck fast in 
the fence, an’ mewin’ just awful—an’ 
I got her out an’ brought her home, 
an’'—an'—she’'s down in the kitchen 
now ! 

The little brown fingers squirmed 
around mother’s as he went on doubt- 
fully, “ An’ you will say yes, won't 
you, mother? I couldnt help it—I 

That T you made didn’t really coulda’t mother—an' we've 

only three other kits, you kno w—only 

three, mother !” 

Mother lifted the little brown fist 

and kissed it. ‘We will take care 

of her somehow,” she said. 

Leo was very still for the next 

minute or two, then he suddenly 

asked : - 

¢‘ But the faces, mother, the kittens’ 

faces in the dark—how came they 

there ? Such a many kits’ faces—and 
such eyes ! ” 

Mother kissed Leo again, this time 
on hie red lips, as she replied : 

‘“ Perhaps it was the doing of the 
little knight of right ! ” 
eel > GP —— eee 

Something for Boys to Think 
About. 

On one occasion, when on a com- 
mercial journey, I stayed at the 
Railway Hotel in the town of Le, 
Dinner was just over, and I was left 
in the commercial room with but one 
other gentleman. We had not been 
long in conversation, before a youth 
was ushered in who had to transact 
some business with my companion. 
After the boy had stated his message 
and was on the point of retiring he 
was asked the question: * What will 
you take?” The lad stood in amaze- 
ment, wondering what he should re- 
ply, when certain intoxicating bever- 
ages were suggested to him from which 
to select ; rum, brandy, port, sherry, 
etc. The boy was even now more be- 
wildered, and mechanically said. 
‘‘ Brandy, please, sir,” which was im- 
mediately ordered. 

I sat thinking what I ought to do 
under the circumstances. Etiquette 
suggested, Mind your own business ! 
Duty seemed to say, speak to the lad ; 
a word of warning may save him from 
ruin. I waited until the brandy ap- 
peared, and just as the lad was about 
to lift the glass, I made bold to speak. 
‘““My boy, before you drink that 
brandy, I should like you to hear 
what I have got to say. You are not 
accustomed to have brandy offered to 
you, are you?” ** No, sir,” was his 
reply. 

Well, then, before you put that 
glass to your lips, think for one mo- 
ment that that which this gentleman 
has been kind enough to offer you is 
the cause of more mischief and misery 
in the world than anything else ; that 
and drinks of a similar nature, till our 
prisons, poorhouses and asylums with 
their inmates, and more persons find 
a premature grave from drinking these 
intoxicating drinks than from any 
other cause ;” and, turning to the 
gentleman, I said, ** Is not what I say 
correct 1” he replied, *“ I am not in a 
position to deny it.” 
Then speaking to the lad, I said, 

‘“ Now, my boy, if drink causes all 
this misery in the world, and youn hear 
this gentleman cannot deny what I 
say, don't you think it the wisest 
policy to have nothing to do with it?” 
He simply (replied, *‘ Yes, sir,” and 
then left the room. 
Three months afterwards, I had 

business in the same town. Walking 
along one of the streets, I saw a boy 
smiling all over his face, and his eyes 
intently fixed on me. When we met 
he accosted me with, ** Good morn- 
ing, sir.” ‘‘ Good morning, my boy,” 
I replied; *““ you seem to know me, 
but for the moment, I don’t remember 
you ; have you met me before ?” He 
heartily, and with boyish sincerity 
said, ‘‘ Yes, sir; don’t you remember 
me coming to she Railway Hotel one 
day two or three months ago?” 
*“ Well, yes, I do remember a boy 
coming there, and I think something 
Isaid to him prevented him from 
drinking a glass of brandy. Was it 
you?” “Yes sir, it was; 1 was so 
glad you spoke to me, for I didn’t 
know how to get away. 1 have 
thought a good deal about what you 
told me, and your words led me to 
join a Band of Hope at our Sabbath 
school. 1 signed the pledge, and I 
intend to keep it,” 

‘“A word in season, how good it is.” 
— Exchange. 
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Ants_ 

Of all very small creatures, the ant 
appears to be the most gifted with in- 
telligence. At least, it certainly ap- 
pears so to me. One of the proofs of 
this is the way in which, in a battle, 
they carry off their dead. This they 
do as carciully as real soldiers, caring 
for them at the rear, out of danger, 
They will help each other fight, and 
never mistake friend for foe, even in 
the dark. They march in a regular 
army way, and have officers, and, I 
have no doubt, give orders in some 
way. Another thing found out about 
the ants is that they keep pets. The 
pet is a kind of cat or dog of the 
family—a very small ant not a quarter 
as big as the usual sort. Sometimes 
they get on the backs of tho others, 
between their legs and all «round and 
about, and remind us of kit: oo ot. 
tle pups that our children have to play 
with, The ant loves fun; he takes 

another ant up in his arms, carrics 
him a while, and then flings him 
down all in a heap, and then they go 
on their way as happy as two school 
boys who have had a wrestle. The 
ants keep nurses; these are ants 
which the others have captured in 
war; they are made to wait on the 
wounded.—The Whole Family. 
wnt) 4-44 GP r——— 

The experienced Christian has too 
solid a view of the mercy of God in 
Christ not to “rejoice,” but too ex- 
alted views of the holiness of God not 
to *‘rejoice with trembling.” — Arnaud. 
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The Mystery Solved —No. 36, 

N 0. 212. ANAGRAMS, 

1. I curse Nan. 2. Cure an ass. 

—— 0 

No. 213./~NuMmERIcAL ENIGMA. 

I am composed of 11 letters, and 
name a reform move that has been 
long talked of in Canada. 
My 8, 4, 3, 2, 11 is what Paul had 

in the flesh. 

My 1, 10, 9, 11, 8 is the end. 
My 6, 5, or 7, 8 is a portion. 

—_——l0—— 
No. 214.—Dror-LETTER. 

P-0-i-i-i- n, 

~ —l0i—— 

No. 215.—~P1. 

Kees terif eht modguik fo dog. 

——0i—— 

No. 216.—Diamonp. 

A letter ; relating to mineral; a 
bird ; the conclusion; a letter from 
home. 

——0—— 

No. 217.—LocoGArIPH, 

(1) 157 =quiet. 
(2) 56 + E = wicked. 

Professional Cards. 

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

143 Kixa St.,—~BELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, = - - - ng, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

CURE 
Sick Headache and relieve all ae troubles ine; 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir _ss. Distress afte 
eatang, Pain in the Side, &.. While their mos: 
~ermarkable success has keen shown in curing 

SICK 
Hdetdache, yet CarTER'S LiTTLE Liver Pris 
ere equally valuable in Constipation, curin; 
and preventing this annoying complaint, whils 
they also correct all disorders of the stomack 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 

HEAD 
Lche they would be aimost priceless to thos 
who suffer from this Sgt Sang complain’ 
buy fortunately their goodness does not o3 
here, and those who once try them will fin: 
these little pills valuable in so many ways ths, 
they wili not be willing to do without ther 
Bus alter all sick head 

ACHE 
is tha bane of so many lives tBat here is whet 
we makes our great boast. Dur pills ews | 
while others do not. 
CarTex's LrrTie Liver Pus are very sms 

&nd very easy to take. One or two pills mais 
& dose. They are strictly vegetable snd < 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actic» 
ease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
va for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by ma. 
» CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York 

imal DL Small Doss Small 

ICLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 148 Germain, Sts." 

{SAINT JOHN, N.B 

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED By STEAM ‘I'HROUGHOUT 

SCREWS. SCREWS. 

2 CASES DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY. 
500 Gross Wood Screws well assorted. 
10 Coils Copper Wire, 
10 Coils Brass Wire, 
1 Coil Spiral Springs suitable for lock 
spt 8, 

1 Case Iron Jack Chain containing 150 
dozen assorted sizes, 

Just to hand. 
(3) 1500 + A = cross. 
(4) 1501 = clouded. 

——l0—— 

No. 218.—Cross-Worp ENiaMa. 

In blue, but not in red ; 
In cot, but not in bed ; 
In veal, but not in lamb; 
In real, but not in sham. 
Whole is what all should have. 

—_——0—— 
Vern 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, — 

CHAT. 

Has the RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER 
any young readers ? 

Did Esther Steeves, Dover, intend 
her puzzles for INTELLIGENCER ? 
WANTED. —400 or 500 puzzles for 

this column. Address as given at the 
head of column. 

Minard’s Liniment Lumber- 
man's Friend. 

ALL MIRACLES DO NOT OCCUR 
AT HAMILTON. 

The whole town of Glamis, Ont., 
knows of a cure, by the application of 
MINARD’'S LINIMENT, to a par- 
tially paralyzed arm, that equals any- 
thing that has transpired at Hamilton. 

R. W. HArgisoN. 

There are cases of consumption 80 
far advanced that Bickle's Anti-Con- 

R. CHESTNUT & SON. 

EB SYRUP 
ARM ST HE BE 

HILD eS 

M. McLEOD, 
Auctioneer & Commission 

Merchant, 
Ample and Convenient Storage, 

28 Dock Sire, St. John, N.5, 
Consignments nf Merchandise, Furniture 

Stocks, Bonds and all kinds of Produce 
solicitated. 
Prompt attention to sales and quick re- 

turns assured, 

=> DEL ICAYT 

The Interest Income of the 
Ontaric Mutual Life Co., 
is more than sufficient to 
pay its draft claims and ex. 
penses, hence it is in a posi- 
tion to give better returns 
to its Policy Holders than 
any of its competitors. 

or rates, etc., 0 ly to 
E. M. SIPPR tL, 

Office, Chubbs Building, 
St. John, N. B, 

sumptive 5 ‘will mot cure, but 
none so bad that it will not give re- 
lief. For coughs, colds and all affec- 
tions of the throat, lungs and chest, 
it is a specific which has never been 
known to fail. It promotes a free 
and easy expectoration, thereby re- 
moving the phlegm, and gives the 
diseased parts a chance to heal. 

A Lire Saved.—Mr. James Bryson, 
Cameron, states : I was confined to my 
bed with Inflammation of the lungs, 
and was given up by the physicians. A 
neighbor advised me to try Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil., stating that his 
wife had used it for a throat trouble 
with the best results, Acting on his 
advice, I procured the medicine, and 
less than a half bottle cured me: I 
certainly believe it saved my life. It 
was with reluctance that I consented 
toa trial, as T was reduced to such a 

POCKET MONEY 
Is a luxury within your reach ! 
People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Bubber Stamps, 
You could get the orders and make 
The profit. We want to tell you 
All about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co., 
Sherbrook, P. Q., 

and Derby Line, Vt. 
Agents Wanted in U. 8. and Canada. 

New England Conservatory 
Founded by in Carl Faeltes, or. soe ures, OF MUSIC, © ™* 
The leading Othevatny of America. 
In addition to its unequalled musical ad- 

vantages, exceptional opportunities are also 
provided for the study of Elocution, the Fine 
Arts, and Modern Languages, The admir. 
ably equipped Home affords a safe and in- 
vitine residence for lady students, Calen. 
dar Free. state that I doubted the power of any 

remedy to do me any ns 

MANETS er ener “ol J Aer eas bs ararns 

Feaxk W. Harz, Gen’! Manager, 
Franklin Square, Boston, Mass, 

NEW GOODS 
JAMES R. HOWIE: 

PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

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

oop and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all” i 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Svm. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entiy 
satisfaction, ! 

& PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My ‘stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Ha 
and Soft Hats of English and A meric 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty 
for Spring Wear. White and Re 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery ard 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American re 
&& Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jas RR Eeowie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

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 
anners’ Tools, inciuding Bark Mills 
Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tops Shoe- 

makers’ Findings ete., etc. 

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON, 

SPICES GoFFEEs, 
ete,, ete. 

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates, Good quality. 

AF.Randolph & Son 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Department 

27 KING STREET. 
N=Y Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 

Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces, Erench Braces, Rug Straps, ourier Bags, 
Dressing Gowus loves, Marino Shirts 
and Drawers, 

IN STOCK =~ 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the ‘atest stvles and th: ““ Deriej,, 
ide Turn-Down) and THE 

WELL Paper, Standing 
COLLARS 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON. John B 
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The finest quality of Bells foremurches, Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully warranteds Write for Catalogue and Prices, 
BUCKRVRE Ber v FOUNDRY 5 | UZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATI, 8. 

BOARDERS WANTED 
RS. WM: DOWNEY, Proprietres of the EUREKA HOUSE. corsee King and Westmorland streets, is prepared to supply good board with large pleasant rooms to Lady Normal: Schoo Students She can also accommodate a f at reasonable rates, on v——— 

TINWARE. TINWARE 
Just received from the Manufacturers, 10 Cases Alnware, viz, Creamers, Milk Cans, Strainers Pails, Milk Pails, Rettles, Dippers, Mixing Cans with a large variot 

to numerous to mention, 
For sale low, wholesale and retail. 

JAMES 8, NEILL, 

e, Alabastine, Glue, Whiting Kalsomin 
and Ready Mixed Paints at 

Nrmrr's HARDWARE Stom 


