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Baby's Stocking. 

fang UP the baby's stockin
g ; 

Be cure you con’t forget
 ; 

fe dear little dimpled darli
ng! 

ghe never saw Christmas y
et; 

gut I've told her all about it, 

And she opened her big blue 
eyes, 

pod I'm sure she understood
 it— 

She looked gp funny and wise, 

Peat what a tiny stocking! 

t doesn’t take much 
to hold 

guch litt'e pink toes as baby
’s 

pway from the frost and cold. 

got then for baby’s Christ
mas 

it would never do at all;
 , 

y, Santa wouldn't be looking 

for anything half so smal
l 
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~ Dolls 
Snows} {know what will do for the baby— 

I've thought of the very best 
plan ; 

[i] borrow 3 stocking of grandma, 

The longest that ever I can; 

Jad you'll hang it by mine, dear mot
her 

Right here, in the corner—so, 

Jad write a letter to Santa, 

And fasten it on to the toe, 
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Write, ‘This is the baby’s sto
cking 

That bangs in the corner here ; 

You never have seen her, Santa, 

wt oy For she only came this year ; 

Bot she's just the blessedest baby! 

Aud now, before you go, 
: 

Just am her stocking with goodies 

| 0 from the top clean down to the toe.” 

J Gt 

orium rte Children’s Christmas 
Hymn. 

ristmas morning, bright and clear, 

fappiest day in a'l the year ! 

Jittle Christ-child, from thy home 

In the deep, sweet blue, 

(a Thine earthly birthday morn 

(ome te us anew ! 

bye and join our carol-singing, 

bme and hear our church-bells ringing, 

ne Thy heaven music down— 

wl chorus, earthward flown— 

: Little Christ-child! 
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bristmas morning, bright and clear, 

ariest day in all the year! 

little Christ-child, shining One, 

(ome with us to play ! 

With Thy loving presence make 

Child hearts glad to-day. 

our hands are full of treasures 

and this morning. "Sweetest pleasures 

ld not wholly perfect be 

they were not shared by Thee, 

Little Christ-child ! 
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bristmas morning, bright and clear, 

laddest day in all the year! 

Little Christ-child, with Thine eyes 

Full of tender love 

Lips whose softest whispers draw 

Jlessings from above, 

the angel heralds, bringing 

yful news, are earthward winging, 

y our hearts and homes be given 

ace on earth as peace in heaven— 
Little Chiist-child ! 

The Christmas Angel. 

“Oh, what a blast! Don’t you 

ink the roof will come off, Peter ?” 

“Nontense, Katy : roofs don’t come 

like that,” 

“But, Peter, it’s so cold, and I'm 

gry, and 1 did so want to go to the 

ristmas tree ;” and poor little Katy 

ve way to the tears she had so long 

gn suppressing, indulging, if she 

id have nothing else, in a good cry 

i Christmas Eve. 
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are BROAL 

1g, At any other time, perhaps, Peter 

a, fresh an ld have attempted to quell the 

ng. All dE with not very polite allusions to 
lish customs, but to-night the influ- 

# of the season, or something else, 

incipal. J wftened his feelings, and he did 
Lorry for his poor little sister. He 
kW how she had trudged to Sunday- 
ol, week after week, in storm and 

hte ; how carefully she-had hoarded 
tickets, on the presentation of 

kh she had received her new shoes, 
® on the express understanding 
k she was to wear them to the 
stmas tree. That his fasher should 
t chosen those shoes, out of all 
possessions, to pawn—though it 

ld be difficult to say what else of 
ketable value he ceuld find in the 
* tenement, and this day of all 
“15 to do 1b in—excited the boy's 
“ation, and brought upon the 
Uerer's head the maledictions he 
‘hot feel inclined to bestow upon 
fster, 
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ltisa shame, Katy, so it is ; may- 
lither will come home and bring 
back in time, after all.” 
But p 

ec 

eter knew better. Father injurious at 

‘me back from a spree with e to produ 
skin, are oft 

IMENT becall 
Insist up! 
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hing pawnable in his possession ; 
i ng busy little brain began to plan 
way for Katy to have a Christmas. 
Might g0 to the Christmas tree at 
sion schoo), for his shees were 
4 thought came then, that he 

“Uk from and put aside—he might 
“240 orange or cake for Katy, but 
"she would have to stay at home 
- dark, and she was so afraid of 
"nd he could not bear to leave 
! there, How different things 
When his mother was alive. That 
A back the other thought, 
“t had sold and pawned her 
7 and useful things many a time 

' hy family needs, or to give her 
R® Pleasure ; why mightn't he 
. 8 shoes and get Katy some 
; may ‘That woul ® be better 
“joying the Christmas all alone 

“ving her to be unhappy. The 
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dockyard, as he had so often done 
before, 
“Katy, let's us have a Christmas 

tree and goodies here,” 
‘“ What,” said Katy, pausing in her 

cry to open her eyes and mouth with 
astonishment. 

““Not a big one, you know, but a 
little ome, just for you and me, and a 
fire and lights, You go to bed and 
cover up warm, and I'll go out and 
see if Santa Claus won't send us a tree 
and we'll have a real good time after 
all, better'n they have at the mission 
school,” said the boy, warming with 
his own generosity and self-denial. 
Katy looked dubious, but she had 

listened very attentively to what her 
mission school teacher said, and she 
was too unsophisticated to understand 
how it is that people can pray for 
things and not expect to get them, so 

she said : *‘ Yes, I know! You go out 
and I'll kneel down and ask Jesus to 

send an angel to bring us a good 
Christmas, and I guess He will.” 

Off sped Peter ; the way to the pawn 

broker's was only too familiar, and the 

exchange of his shoes for a small 
handful of change easily effected. The 
boy felt more than repaid, for shces 
were an encumbrance ; his feet were 
used to being without, while the 
money seemed untold riches. He 
managed to dispose of that, also, very 
advantageously, for both children 
were well known at the little store to 

which he went make his Christmas 

purchases, and ‘‘good measure, pressed 

down, shaken together and running 

over,” was piled on top of the chips 

in the basket which contained Katy’s 
Christmas, 

‘““He’ll tend her, I know he will,” 

said Katy, waking from her light 

slumber at her brother's entrance. 

‘Send what ?”’ 

*“ Oh, the angel! Don’t you know 

there were angels singing the first 

Christmas night, and I've asked Jesus 

to send us just one angel, all to our- 

selves to sing at our Christmas tree.” 

Very soon the fire of chips and 

blocks was lighted, and the cheery 

blaze made that of the two white 

candles almost superfluous ; while tied 

to an evergreen stick, swept out by 

the sexton at the close of some church 

dressing, and still exhibiting a little 

greenness, were the apples, cakes, 

colored sugar-plums, and other knick- 

knacks into which Peter's shoes had 

been transmuted. The kind shop- 

woman had added a loaf of bread and 

a large sheet of soft, dark gingerbread; 

and the two were just preparing to eat 
their unwontedly luxurious supper, 
when they were startled by a loud cry, 

followed by a heavy fall. 

“There's father come home drunk,” 

said Katy, with a look of consternation, 

as she thought of the probable fate of 

her treasures. 

** No, that wasn't father’s voice,” 

said Peter ; ** what can it be? Let's 

go and see.” 

The open door threw a broad beam 

of light down the stairs, at whose foot 

lay a curious-looking bundle moving 

convulsively and sobbing piteously. 

In another minute Peter had run 

down stairs and brought the thing, 

whatever it was, to the light and fire. 

There, rolled up in satins, furs and 

and soft merino, was a little girl, 

about Katy’s age and size, but so dif- 

ferent. The children gazed at the 

fluffy golden hair which floated around 

her tear-stained face,the deep blue 

eyes blinking in the unexpected light, 

the thick, soft mittens, heavy cloth 

boots, leggings, embroidery, and all 

the other articles of street dress of a 

little lady in modern times ; and then, 

as the child felt the genial warmth 

and saw the queer little Christmas 

tree, and her pearly the teeth showed 

themselves in a smile that chased away 

the tears, Katy clapped her hands and 

said. 

“Why, Peter, it’s our angel.” 

“Let me stay and play with you,” 

said the little one, ‘till my mamma 

comes. I can’t find her anywhere ; 

I've walked abont five hundred miles, 

and I'm so coid”—Katy couldn’t see 

how that could be with so many 

clothes on—*‘and so hungry, I want 

some of that cake.” 

And so three hungry children, in- 

stead of two, enjoyed the Christmas 

festival; and I am afraid the ‘little 

Rangel” never knew how much less 

there was for Peter, while she satisfied 

her starving little self with food that 

any other day in the 365 she would 

not have touched. But Peter did not 

care; so much had his capacity for 

self-sacrifice increased, that he would 

have been glad to have another little 

girl there to eat up another pair of 

shoes, if he had had them to put in 

pawn. 

Long before the supper was ended 

and the fire burned out, the little angel 

was perfectly at home, and had told 

the children that her name was Alice 

Vail, and told sll about her getting 

lest while she and her mother were 

out shopping, getting the pretty things 

fire he could manage by going to the to put on the Christmas tree for to- 

morrow, ‘when all my cousins are 

coming, and all the other children you 

know.” But the fire began to burn 

low, and the candles to go out, and 

the ‘500 miles” to tell upon the weary 

walker; her head nodded, and she said: 

“Don’t you ever go to bed ?” 

“Oh, yes,” said Katy ; “and you'll 

sleep with us. Won't that be fun?” 

And she jumped into the further side 

of the only bed, inviting Alice to fol- 

low her. The dainty little maiden 

looked somewhat disgusted at its ap- 

pearance, but she was very sleepy, so 

she laid down beside her new friend, 

and with Peter on the outside, covered 

with the old counterpanes and all her 

Own warm wraps, was soon sleeping as 

sweetly as ever she had slept in her 
comfortable nursery bed at home. 

“Mamma’ll wake me in the morning” 

she murmured as her eyes closed, and 

Katy whispered to Peter : “Isn't she 

a darling little angel ?” 

» * * * * - 

The cold, gray dawn was just break 

ing into the cheerless room as feet as- 

cended the stairs, and in a moment 

more several persons stood looking a% 

the three sleepers. 

“We have followed the trail to this 
very door,” said a policeman in ad- 

vance of the little procession. 

‘There she is, my angel,” cried an- 

other voice ; and a delicately-dreesed 

lady rushed forward, and then started 

back, exclaiming: ‘‘And between two 

such ditty children: how dreadful !” 

If it had not been for those dirty 

children, madam, you would in all 

probability have no child; te have 

slept in the open air last night would 

have been certain death. Why. 

their John Seaman’s children. What 

will become of the poor things ? Their 

father killed a man ina drunken spree 

last night, and will have to take two 

years in the peritentiary.” 
| 

- * * * * * 

And so it came to pass that among 

the gaily-dressed children at the Vails' 

on Christmas day wore two, neat and 

clean, but all unused to such scenes, 

lost in admiration of the wonderful 

Christmas tree and their share of its 

treasures, and even more of their last 

night's visitant, who, in her gauzy 

white dress and silver streamers, look- 

ed more like an angel than ever. She 

had insisted upon their presence, and 

indeed, after the first shock, her pa- 

rents had felt that they could not do 

too much for the forsaken little ones, 

who, out of their own deep poverty, 

had so generously succored the rich 

man’s child. 

* * * » * * 

And in after years, when Peter, an 

intelligent, prosperous mechanic, came 

to visit his modest, well-instructed sis- 

ter in her luxurious home, she would 

say, still holding fast to the faith early 

implanted in her mission school : 

“‘How thankful we ought to be, Pe- 

ter, to the Lord Jesus, who, in answer 

to my prayer that dreadful Christmas 

Eve, sent us our Christmas angel.” 

Perhaps neither of them fully recog- 
nized that even the answered prayer 

would have been of no avail without 

Peter's loving self-sacrifice. —Hux- 
change. 

He Took a Whipping. 

On one of the Dakota prairies there 

had never been a Sunday-school. One 

day, to the great joy of the children, 

a missionary and his wife came to live 

among them on the prairie, and an- 

nounced that they would open a Sun- 

day-school the very next Sunday in a 

deserted schoolhouse if anybody could 

find a way to heat it. 

There was a stove but it was difficult 

to get fuel. Why? Because there 

were go few trees, and it was so hard 

to keep those few alive, nobody would 

think of using even one branch for 

firewood. 
The people used ‘‘twisted hay” to 

cook with at home ; but it was all they 

could do to twist enough for their own 

use. How do they twist it to burn? 

Well, they take enough hay to make a 

hay strip about a yard and a half long, 

and about as thick as a man’s wrist, 

Then they twist this up into a figure 

eight about the size of an ordivary 

stick of wood. It reminds one of an 
old-fashioned New 

doughnut ! 
But how was that schoolhouse to be 

heated for the Sunday-school? A 

plucky boy thought out a way. He 

arose very early one Sunday morning, 

and taking a basket on his arm, walk- 

ed quite a distance to* the railroad 

track, and then walked on the track 

until he filled his basket with the coal 

which had fallen from the engines. 

This he bravely carried to the school 
house, and a happy company of chil- 

dren had a ‘‘real Sunday-school.” 

After this the school depended upon 
our plucky Bob for fuel. 

This boy's father did not approve of 

the missionary or the Sunday-gchool. 
When he heard what his boy had been 

doing he was very angry, and said : 

England giant 

*‘Bob, I'll beat you within an inch of 

your life if you get another basket of 

coal for that Sunday-school.” 

Bob had a pretty good excuse to l'e 

in bed the next Sunday morning, in- 

stead of trudging off at daylight with 

his basket, but after thinking it over, 

and laping the matter before his 

Heavenly Father (for Bob had become 

a Christian under the influence of the 

missionary), he decided to get the coal 

for ‘the Sunday.school just the same, 

and then take the whipping. 

This he did, like a true martyr, for 

several Sabbaths, until his father re- 

lented, and owned up that ‘‘there 

must be something in the kind of re- 
ligion his boy had got hold of.”— The 
Home Missionary. 
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How to Dry Wet Shoes. 

When, without overshoes, you have 

been caught in a heavy rain-storm, 

perhaps you have known already what 

to do with your best kid boots, which 

have been thoroughly wet through, 

and which, if left to dry in the ordin- 

ary way, will be stiff, brittle, and nn- 

lovely. If not, you will be glad to 

learn what I heard only recently from 

one whose experience is of value. 

First wipe off gently with a soft 

cloth all surface water and mud : then, 

while still wet, rub well with kerosene 

oil, using for the purpose the furred 

side of Canton flannel. Set them 

aside till partially dry, when a second 

treatment with oil is advisable. They 

may be deposited in a conveniently 

warm place, where they will dry grad- 

ually and thoroughly. Before apply- 

ing French-kid dressing, give them a 

final rubbing with the flannel, still 

slightly dampened with kerosene, and 

your boots will be soft and flexible as 

new kid, and be very little affected by 

their bath the rain.— Harper's 

Baar. 
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A Nosre ReveENce. -Sir Isaac New- 

ton, the great philosopher and mathe- 

matician, when a boy school, 

was often ill-used by a boy who was 

av 

immediately above him in the class, 

and one day he was cruel enough to 

kick lsaac very severely in the stom- 

ach. The sufferer resolved to have 

his revenge, but in such a manner as 

was natural to his reasoning mind even 

at that early age. He determined to 

excel his oppressor in their studies and 

lessons ; and setting himself to the 

task with zeal and diligence, he never 

faltered in his course until he had 

found his way to the top of the class. 

This is an example worthy the imita- 

tation of any boy.—The Boyhood of 

Great Men. 
A 

Home Hints. 

Lemox SroNGe.— Dissolve one pack: 

age of gelatine in a quart of boiling 

water, beat the whites of eight eggs to 

a froth, and beat the whole together 

until it stiffens. Color a pale pink 

and pile up in a dish to form a pyra- 

mid, 

Spanisi Cream.—Three pints milk, 

one box gelatine; put this in a kettle; 

when gelatine is dissolved, add six 

heaping spoons of white sugar, the 

yolks of six eggs, well beaten. When 

cool add one giass of whipped 

cream, vanilla to taste, the six 

whites well beaten, stir very lightly, 

stand away in moulds. Half the quant. 

ity will make one quart of cream. 

SpanisH Cream—Half a box of 

gelatine soaked for half an hour in a 

little cold water, one quart milk, yolks 

of four eggs, pinch of salt, sugar to 

taste; mix these with the gelatine and 

put over the fire in a double boiler, 

stir until it begins to thicken, take off 

and then*beat in the whites of four 

eggs (previously beaten to a stift froth) 

gently stir all together, add flavoring 

and pour into a mould. 

Minard’s Liniment Cures 
Distemper. 

The great demand for a pleasant, 
safe, and reliable antidote for all affec 
tions of the throat and lungs is fully 
met with in Bickle’s Anti-Consump 
tive Syrup. IL is a purely Vege.able 
Compound, and acts promptly aad 
magically in subduing all coughs, colds 
bronchitis, inflammation of the lungs, 
etc. It 1s so palatable that a child will 
not refuse it, and is put at a price that 
will’ not exclude the poor from its 
benefits. 

I was cured of rheumatic gout by 
MINARDS LINIMENT. 

HALIFAX, AxprEw Kina, 
I was cured of acute Bronchitis by 

MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
Sussex.  Lr-Cor. C. Crewe Reap. 

I was cured of acute rheumatism by 
MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
MARKHAM, ONT. C. S. BlrLuixc. 

B. B. B, CURES SICKHEADACHE., 

GeNTLEMEN.—Having suffered for a 
nomber of years with sickhesdsche | 
concluded to try B. B. B., and hy the 
time I had used two bottles | was cu:- 
ed, and hava not had any symptoms ot 
it since. 1 can safely recommend B 
B. B. for sick headache. 

Mgzs. A. A. Gamsey, Orono, Ont, 

Make New. Rich Blood! 
These pills were a wonderful discovery. No other 
ke them in the world. Will positively cure or reliev 
il manner of disease. The information around eac 
ox is worth ten times the cost of a box of pills Fin 
at about them, and you will always be thankful, ON 
ILL A DOSE. They expel all impurities from the blooc 
elicate women find great benefit from using then 
lustrated pamphlet free. Sold everywhere, or sent by 
mil for 5 cts. in stamps ; five boxes $1.00. DR. I. § 
JHNSON & CO.. 22 Custom House St.. Boston. Mass, 

Brofessional Cards, 
— 

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

143 Kine Sr.,~—BELOW YORK® 

FREDERICTON, = = = = 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.” 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 
N. PETERS, PROFPRIETCR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED BY DTEAM ‘1 HROUGHOUT 

Per 8. 8S. “ULUNDA.” 

10 PACKAGES. 

1 Cask PocketCutlery, Butcher Knives, 
Scissors, Pruning Knives, Farriers Knives, 
Horse Clippers, Barber Clippers, Table and 
Desert Knives, Knives and Forks, Butch- 
er’s Steels, Table Carvers, and Cork Screws. 

1 Case Bright Cow Ties, Farrier’s Pinch- 
ers, Saw Setts, Flat nose Plyers, Chamois 
king, Fancy Tacks, Druggist Pins, Spring 
Bolte, Tools on Cards, Saddier’s Punches, 
Tioman’s Shears, Japanned Padlocks 
Patent Links all the usual sizes, 

1 Catk Cori Chain for Traces (extra ) 
: General Hardware, assorted. 

Blacksmith’s Vices and pins only 
5 Bundles Galvinized Buckets, 

Just received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

The Interest Incoma of the 
Ontaric Mutual Life Co., 
is more than sufficient to 
pay its death claims or ex. 
penses, hence it is in a posi- 
tion to give better returns 
to its Policy Holders than 
any of its competitors. 
For rates, etc., apply to 

KE. M. SIPPREL),, 
Office, Chubbs Building, 

St. John, N. B, 

CURRY COMBS. 

1 Case Curry Combs, plain, medium 
Extra assorted. 

1 Cask Sheet Zinc. 
6 Boxes Wrought Iron Nuts, 
6 Boxes Wrougkt Iron Washers, 
4 Cases Carriages Bolts, 
2 Cases Sled Shoe Bolts, 

CHESTNUT & SONS. 

SKATES. 

| 50) PAIRS ACME SKATES, 
JJ 3olts, Wrenches, Lugs and Screws 

Extra. 159 Pairs Skate Straps long and 
short, Gimblets and Skate Screws. 6 Pairs 
Long Reach Skates. Just to hand, 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS, 

OF ALL KINDS IN.CHILDREN OR 
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND 
ICANNOTHARM "THE MOST. 
{ +» = DELICATE CHILD Ea 

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

WALTON & Co, 
Sherbrook, P. Q., 

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

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Acres. land lays well. Well watered 
I arge amount of hard weod timber; near 
railroad. Dwelling and outbuildings. 
Price only Five THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
ti'le. Write for free Catalogue. 

R., B. CHAFFIN & CO., Richmond Va. 

AXES, AXES, 

Just received and in Stock. 

FO doz. Fowler's Hedge Axes, 
5% doz. Blenkhorn's Axes, 
59 doz. Yankee Blade. 
10 dox. Hand Hammend Axes, 
5 doz. Double Bi ted Axes: 

Fer sale wholesale and retail, 

JAMES S,NEILL 

NEW GOODS 
oO 

JAMES R. HOWE. 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

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

large and well-selected stock of N 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh 
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all; 
latest designs and patterns in Fane 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entiy 
satisfaction, ¢ 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S] FURNISHING DEPARIMEN] 
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. White and Rega 
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, 
&F Rubber Clothing a specialty 

vas R Eowrie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

June 20. 

M. McLEOD, 
Auctioneer & Commission 

Merchant, 

Ample and Convenient Storage, 

83 Pince Wm. St., St. John, 

Consignments of Merchandise, Furniture 
Stocks, Bonds and all kinda of Produce 
solicitated. 
Prompt attention to sales and quick re- 

turns assured, 

A pamphlet of informatien and vf 
stract of the laws, showing How to/4'4 
Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade 
Marks, Copyrights, sent free. 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 

CANVASSED BACON. 

SPicEs COFFEES, 
ete,, ete. 

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

—— 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

AF.Randolph & Son 

NEW GOODS 

bentleman’s Department 
27 KING STREET. 

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces 

Erench Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Bags 
Dressing Gowus ‘xloves, Marino, Shir 
and Drawers, 

IN STOCK = 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
tha ‘ateet stvles snd th: *‘ Deriely 
(Paper, Turn-Down) and THE 
SWELL Paper, Standing 

COLLARS 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSOR 

& ALLISON, 
John B 

The finest qualify of Bells forenurches, 
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully warranted. 
Write fpr ( talogne and Prices, 
BUCKEYE BELL FO 

THE VAN DULEN & TIFT CO , CINCINNATI, O 

BOARDERS WANTED 
RS. WM: DOWNEY, Proprietres 
of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 

King and Westmorland streets, isgrepared 
to supply good board with largd’ pleasant 
rooms to Lady Normal School Students! 
She can also accommodate a few transient 
at reasonable rates, 

TINWARE. TINWARE, 

Just received from the Manufacturers, 
10 Cases Tinware, viz, Creamers. Milk 
Cans, Strainers Pails, Milk Pails, Kettles, 
Dippers, Mixing Cans with a large variet 
to numerous to mention, 
For sale low, wholesale and retail. 

JAMES 8. NEIL 

Kalsomine, Alabastine, Glue, Whitin, 
and Ready Mixed Paints at 

Nxiiv's Harp BE Sp 


