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The Ferry for Shadowtown. 

Sway to and fro in the twilight gr
ay, 

This is the ferry for Shadowtown. 

It always sails at the end of the 
day, 

Just as the darkness closes 
down. 

Rest, litt'e head, on my rhoulder so; 

A sleepy kiss is the only fare; 

Drifting away from the world 
we gO, 

Baby and I in the rocking-chair. 

See, where the fire logs glow and spark 

Glitter the lights of the shadow Jand; 

The raindrops on the window, hark ! 

Are ripples lapping upon its strand. 

There, where the mirror is glancing dim 

A lake lies shimmering cool and still; 

Prcssorrs ar? wa.ing above its brim, 

Those over there on the window sill. 

Rock slow, more tlow in the dusky light, 
Silently lower the anchor down. 

Dear little passenger, say Good night!’ 
We've reached the harbor of Shadowtown 

— Motherhood. 
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A Pneumatic Boy. 

‘What is that,” asked Ned's father, 

looking up from the newspaper, ‘that 

you are saying about Tom Roderick’s 

safety 7 
‘Why, you see,’ answered Ned, edg- 

ing up to his father so as to get into 

short-distance communication with 
him, ‘it has a pneumatic ’— 

‘Didn’t T get you the latest pattern 

of tire that was made ¥' he father broke 

in upon this explanation. ‘I cannot 
afford to throw away a brand-new 

wheel just because some inventor has 

come out with an improvement on it,’ 
‘It is not the tire, papa,’ broke in 

Ned, eagerly. ‘My tire is all right. 

She is double-lined with fibre rubber, 

and I ain’t a bit afraid of puncturing 

her; but, you see, it's a pneumatic seat 

that Tom Roderick has on his, and 

that’s ever so much better than the old 

fashioned eteel-spring leather seat. 

‘A pneumatic seat !” echoed Mr. Wil- 

pon. ‘Well, I wonder what in the 

world is coming next. There is just 

one thing more somebody ought to 

invent,” ha mused, with a half-smile 

upon his lips, ‘and that is a pneumatic 
boy to ride the pneumatic tired safety 

with a pneumatic seat. Ithink in this 

age of the world, when everybody 

seems to be trying to avoid jars and 
shakes In every other way, that it 
would be a fine thing to have a boy 
about the house bullt on that plan. 
I'll see about the pneumatic seat for 
your safety after we have some evid- 
ences that there is a pneumatic boy to 
sit on it. I don’t think it's fair that 
one member of the family should have 
all the smooth riding, and his baby 
brother, mother, and the rest be con- 
tinually jolted and jarred by his ill 
temper and poor memory.’ 

Ned knew it was of no use to argue 

the matter, and so went away doubt- 
ful as to whether his appeal had done 
any good, yet with a half formed idea 
io his mind that his father had meant 
that he would swap a pneumatic seat 
for his safety for a pneumatic boy, 
whatever that meant. The more he 
thought about it, the plainer it became 
to his mind that this was the situation 
of affairs, The figure of speech in 
which his father had likened him to a 
safety stuck in his fancy. 

'l guess I am a little rough and 
crusty sometimes,’ he admit ed to him- 
®lf in an undertone. ‘Maybe I do 
make some jolts about the house. I 
quess papa must have heard me snap- 
ping at baby Dick this morning for 
scratching my school slate. I did 
make it pretty rough riding for the 
little fellow, that’s a fact. And mamma 
tays | come home from school every 
night as cross as a bear.’ 
Ned sat still on the porch settee for 

five minutes without even whistling or 
whittling at a stick, and that was 
something unusual for him. Presently 
he heard steps soming through the 
library, He pricked up his ears in an 
instant, ana then said to himself: — 
‘There's mamma coming to remind 

we about that errand down street, I'll 
stip right off before she gets a chance 
% tell me a second time. 1 suppose it 
does worry her to have to keep jogging 
My memory.” And with an ‘I'm going 
Damma : I didn't forget, he scampered 
of as fast as his feet could carry him. 
His mother thrust her head through 

the partly open door, and watched him 
disappear in a half- surprised way, and 
then remarked aside to Me. Wilson: — 

‘That's encouraging. I didn’t sup- 
Pote Ned could possibly remember to 
d anything from being told once.’ 
‘Oh 1" responded Ned's father: ‘may- 
he's trying to relieve your mind of 

“me of the jolting his forgetfulness 
Gves it, I shouldn't be surprised if 
be'd taken the hint I gave him, and 
Jou bad pretty easy times, for a day or 
Wo ab least.’ 
Mrs, Wilson didn’t understand, and 

* she had further occasion to be mysti. 
fied over Ned's unusual thoughtfulness 
“Wd generosity before the day was 
Rone, 

He came home bringing a stick of 
Gandy, 

‘Here,’ he sald, holding out the 
larger half to baby Dick. 

This was quite an innovation on his 
usual procedure. Ordinarily, the | 
baby teased and the mother coaxed, | 
and finally commanded; and then Ned 
acquiesced in a division by grasping | 
three-fourths of the stick in his hand, 
and requiring baby to break the short 
end off, 

‘That's a great deal nicer,’ approved 
his mother, ‘than letting your brother 
worry and cry over it.’ 

‘l guess it does ride smoother than 
the other way,’ agreed Ned within 
himself. ‘I'm going to see how still 1 
can go up-stairs now, and hang up the 
clothesIleft scattered around my room.’ 
He started off, tiptoeing up the stair 

way as carefully as he could, muttering 
to himself: ‘I guess papa’ll think this 
is pretty smooth riding. He always 
says [ make as much noise as a whole 
livery stable goiag up and down stairs, 
And then grandma won't have to tell 
me about hanging up my things, either; 
aud that'll save her some jolting. She's 
always jolting over something I do; 
and I guess I ought to be ashamed, 
because her bones are old, and she had 
plenty oftrouble with her own children.’ 
Down in the library Ned's papa 

smiled to himself as he noted the 
whole proceeding, even though he kept 
busily at work. ‘I think,’ he said, 
casting his eye over a catalogue of 
bicycle dealers’ supplies which Ned had 
with a good deal of fore-thought left at 
his elbow, ‘that the price of that pneu- 
matic seat may prove one of the best 
Investments I ever made.’ 
Something in his father’s face scan- 

ning the catalogue encouraged Ned 
wonderfully; and it was not long befcre 
he mustered up courage enough to ap- 
proach hisfather'selbow, and demurely 
saggest, ‘I guess it's been a little 
smoother round here lately, hasn't it 
papa ?, 

‘Don’t know but it has,’ answered 
his father. ‘It seems to be that I 
haven't beard Dick fretting quite so 
much as usual; and 1 know that your 
mother has been saved quite a number 
of steps and your grandmother a great 
deal of worry, while I haven't been’'— 

*Jolted,’ prompted Ned. That's what 
Icallit. You see I've been playing to 
myselfjthat I am a pneumatic boy, and 
it was my business to keep thie house 
from being jolted. That's what a 
pneumatic seat is for,” he shrewdly 
concluded. 

‘I see,’ answered his father.’ You've 
shown’me how much easier riding with 
a pneumatic seat is, and I guess we'll 
have to order one to-day with your 
safety. We're willing to be partners 
with you in this matter of smooth rid- 
ing. That's a great deal fairer than to 
have all the smooth riding on one side, 
don’tiyou think so ?’ 

‘Course,’ assented Ned.— Sunday 
School Times. 
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A Story for Boys. 

BY A. H. CARMEN, 

A number of years ago, when it was 
custcmary and legal for people to hold 
slaves in the South, ships were sent 
out across the Atlantic Ocean for the 
purpose of securing people from Africa 
and bringing them to the United States 
to be sold as slaves. 

To induce the unsuspecting natives 
to get on board the ships a great many 
devices were used. The men-stealers 
would be very kind and show the 
people many curious things, and in 
this way get them to go on board the 
great boat to see the wonders; hut 
when on board they would be secured 
in some way so they would not be able 
to get on land again, and the ship 
would start for America, and reaching 
its shores would land the natives and 
sell them for slaves. Now if it were 
possible for men stealers to come to 
our country for a similar purpose, and 
you knew it, you would be very careful 
to keep out of their wiles or cunning 
traps, wouldn't you? There is, how- 
ever, no danger from just such schemes 
and yet we are not so far removed from 
all danger of this character as we might 
at first suppose. For there is in this 
country one of the greatest ‘men’ (or 
rather boy) stealers that ever entered 
any country. He has stolen more 
boys and made miserable slaves cf them 
than all the slaves that were ever 
brought from Africa. And if he has 
not already been after you, you may ba 
sure that he will be before long, for 
there are very few boys but that he 
endeavors to get. He will try to make 
you believe that he iz ore of the mos, 
manly fellows that ever lived, and 
knows just how to make a man of you. 
He will praise yon up aad try to make 
you believe that you are a great deal 
smarter than the average hoy, that you 
can do things that most other boys 
cannot; and if you will follow his 
advice he will lead you along in the 
way he wants you to go (making a man 
of you as he says), natil he—unknown 
to yourself—puts his chains around 
you, gets his hook in your mouth and 
has'you fast, and when at last you 
come to yourself and begin to see what 

| he bas done, you say, ‘Why, what a 

and grin, for he has you fast and you 
may flounder and kick and resolve and 
do all you can think of to get free, for 
he has you in his power and you will 
henceforth have to do as he says. Not 
one boy out of a hundred ever succeeds 
In getting away from him, even after 
they become men, 
The name of this old tyrannic slave- 

holder and boy-stealer is Mr. Tobacco 
Habit, E.q. You will find his slaves 
everywhere you go, with his hook in 
their mouths, which causes them to do 
a great deal of spitting, since the hook 
is not especially noted for its cleanli- 
ness. It also gives them a very offen- 
sive odor, so that many ladies and even 
some men can scarcely endure to be 
near them. This boy-stealer keeps 
his subjects at work most of the time. 
And they all have to obey without any 
grumbling. He tells them to take a 
nauseus old weed into their mouths 
and chew it—and they have to obey. 
He orders them to put the weed in an 
old disgusting pipe which a dog would 
not touch, and then fire it and draw 
the smoke in their mouths and they 
have to ‘‘mind” or he will punish them. 
He turns their teeth yellow, pollutes 
their breath, but they must not com- 
plain or whimper a word. Like old 
Pharaoh who made the Israelites make 
brick and furnish their own straw, this 
old tyrant makes these slaves of his 
farnish their own material and pay for 
it themselves and those who reside in 
the United States have to pay about 
$30,000 every year for this weed alone, 
more than it would require to pay 
every school teacher and every minister 
of the gospel in the United States and 
all that is paid for home and foreign 
missions ! 
Now, boys, if that old fellow ever 

comes to you and tries to make you 
believe it will make more of a man of 
you to smoke or chew, just remember 
it is that miserable old lying scoundrel 
who wants to make a slave of you for 
life. Give him a wide berth and tell 
him you would prefer to be free and 
live a decent life. 

meet) 5 —t-eas 

He did Not Think, 

Down in the fire-room of a big 
steamer that way lying at the wharf in 
New York, a young man was told to do 
a certain piece of work in connection 
with the pumps. There were two 
pumps close together in the room; one 
for feeding the boiler, the other to use 
in case the ship should take fire. This 
latter one was capable of throwing a 
volume of water as large as a man’s 
body. 
The young man who had been em- 

ployed on the ship for three years, 
and had always proved himself efficient 
and reliable, was the only person left 
in charge of the fire and engine rooms. 
After the order was given to attend to 
the work necessary for the engine- 
pump, he removed the cap from the 
fire-pump. In a moment he discovered 
bis error, but the force of the water 
was 80 great that he could not replace 
the cap on the pump. Without a werd 
beran co the deck, jumped ashore, 
and took the cars for his home in an- 
other State. The water soon filled the 
hold of the vessel, and in spite of every 
effort, the steamer sunk. Thousands 
of dollars of damage was done to the 
furniture of the cabin and state reoms, 
and the vessel was prevented from 
siiling on the usual date, thus causing 
another loss to the owners and great 
jnconvenience to the public 
What do you suppose was the man’s 

answer as to the causa of the accident? 
‘I did not think.’ 
You see, he had not learned, when a 

little boy, to give his whole attention 
t> the work in hand. ‘Whatsoever 
thy hand{findeth to do, do it with thy 
might.” And to do with all the power 
of which a man or woman is capable, 
It is necessary to learn to give full 
attention when a child, whether it te 
work or play; if it is worth doing at 
all, it is worthy of the whole attention. 
Never make ‘I did not think ’ an ex 
case for a stupid action, 
a 

The Spider's Thread. 

In a lecture at Boston, Mass., Pro- 
fessor Wood dealt with the phenomena 
of spider life. In one tribe the female 
is one thousand three hundred times as 
large as the male. The spider's thread 
8 made up of innumerable smal 
threads of fiber one of these threads 
being estimated to be one two-millionth 
of a hair in thickness. Three kinds of 
thread are span—one of great strength 
for the radiating or spoke lines of the 
web. The cross lines, or what a sailor 
might call the ratlines, are finer, and 
are tenacious —that is, they have upon 
them little specks or globules of a very. 
sticky gam. These specks are put on 
with even interspices. They are set 
quite thickly along the line, and are 
what in the first instance catch and 
hold the legs or wings of the fly, Once 
caught in this fashion, the prey is Feld 
secure by threads flung over it some. 
what in the manner of a lasso. The 
third kind of silk is that which the 

gool I have been,’ he will only 'augh epider throws out in a mass of flood, 

by which it suddenly envelops soy | 
prey of which it is sometimes afraid, 
as, for example, a wasp. A scientific 
experimenter once drew out from the 
body of a single epider three thousand 
four hundred and eighty yards of 
thread or spider silk—a length little 
short of three miles. Silk may be 

| you. 

woven of spider's thread, and it is 
more glossy and brilliant than that of 
the silkworm, being of a golden color. 
An enthusiastic entomologist is said to 
have secured enough of it for the weav- 
ing of a suit of clothes for Louis X1V, 
Tl te Ge 

A Will and a Way. 

Several years ago, an effort was 
made to collect all the chimney 
sweepers in the city of Dablin, for 
the purpose of education. Among 
others came a little fellow who was 
asked if he knew his letters. 

‘Oh yes, sir,” was the reply. 
‘Do you spell ? 
‘Oh yes, sir,” was again the answer. 
‘Do you read ?’ 

‘Oh yes, sir.’ 
‘And what book did you learn from? 
‘Ob, I never had a book in my life, 

gir.’ 
And who was your schoolmaster 
‘Oh, I never was at school.’ 
Here was a singular case; a boy 

could read and spell without a book or 
master | But what was the fact? Why 
another little sweep, a little older than 
himself, had taught him to read by 
showing him the lesters over the shop 
doors which they passed as they went 
through the city. His teacher, then, 
was another little sweep like himself, 
and his biyok the signboards on the 
houses. What may not be done by 
trying! ‘Whera there isa will there is 
a way.’ 

He Never Told a Lie. 

A great African explorer, Mungo 

Park, in his ‘Travels through Africa,’ 
relates that a party of armed Moors 
having made an attack on the flocks of 
a village at which he was stopping, a 
youth of the place was mortally 
wounded in the affray. 

The natives placed him on horseback 
and conducted him home, while the 

mother preceded the mournful group. 
proclaiming all the excellent qualities 
of her boy, and by her clasped hands 
and streaming eyes showed the bitter- 
ness of her soul. 

The quality for which she chiefly 
praised the boy formed of itself an 
epitaph =0 noble that even civilized 
life could not aspire to higher. ‘He 
never,’ she said, ‘never, never told a 

lie !' 

What a tribute for the devoted 
mother to pay her dying boy ! a poor 

heathen Africana. too, who had never 

been tanght to love and serve God, 
yet who, through innate manlinees, 
scorned to tell a lie. 
— te —————— 

A Spider's Bunk. 

A professional friend, Dr. D ' 
desired to send a fine speciman of the 
spider tribe to a medical acquaintance 
who was exceedingly curious in the 
study of such matters, Asthe readiest 
means of transit, he enclosed it in a 

common wooden box, and despatched 
the tiny traveller by express. The 

box, however, was too roomy for the 
spider's wants, and he seems to have 
disliked the jolting incident to travell- 
ing, as he had racourse to a very ingeni- 
ous remedy. When the box reached 
its destination and the consignee 
opened it, he was equally surprised and 

delighted to find that his insect charge 
had spun for himself a superb ham- 

mock, securely hung from the four 
corners of his prison house, in which 
he had couched in sailor fashion, as 

softly as he does in his native lair.— 
New York Observer. 
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Six Things a Boy Ought to 
Know. 

1. That a quiet voice, courtesy and 

kind acts are as essential to the part in 

the world of a gent'eman as of a gentle- 
woman. 

2. That roughness, blustering and 

even fool-hardiness are not manliness. 

The most firm and courageous men 

have usually been the most gentle, 

J. That muscular strength is not 
health. 

4. That a brain crammed only with 

facts is not necessarily a wise one. 

. 0. That the labor impossible to the 
boy of fourteen will be easy to the man 
of twenty. 

6. The best capital for a boy is not 

money, but the love of work, simple 
tastes and a heart loyal to his friends 

and his God.—Good Housekeeping. 
—_——e-o—— 

All Sorts. 

Many a man will fight if you kick his 

wood, 

Pare, rich blood is the true care for 

nervousness, and Hood's Sarsaparilla 
is the One Troe Blood Parifier and 
nerve tonle, 

dog, who lets his wife carry in all the 

Mrs. Henry Peck—Bah! I .uly 
married you because I pitied you when 
nobody else thought anythire ~hout 

Mr. Henry Peck (wear iy )—Ah 
well, dear, everybody pities me now, 

Some people are constantly troubled 
with pimples and bells, especially 
about the face and neck. The best 
remedy is a thorough course of Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, which expels all humors 
through the proper channels, and so 
makes the skin become soft, healthy, 
and fair, 

Now, I play the piano. Would you 
say I play it beautiful or play it beauti- 
fully ? Neither. How would you fix 
it, then ? I'd say you play a beautiful 
piano, 

Byron used a great deal of hair-dress 
ing, but was very particular to have 
only the best to be found in the market. 
If Ayer’s Hair Vigor had been obtain. 
able then, doubtless he would have 
tested its merits, as so many distin 
guished and fashionable people are 
daing now-a-days. 

Ethel (aged six)—I don’t love you 
any more, grandpa. Grandpa— Why 
not, Ethel 7 Ethel—Cause I love you 
so much already that I conldn't love 
you any more if I tried. Please give 
me five cents. 

Stranger (in Kansas): Can you direct 
me to the county seat? Mr. Dugout 
(sadly) : No-o, can’t, stranger. There 
was a cyclone here last week, and I 
ain't heard yit just whar the county 
seat went to. 

Mamma, said the sweet small boy, 
before admiring friends, I knew as 
soon as I came in there were folks 
visiting here. Did you, darling ? said 
the fond mother, trying to wilt him 
with her eye, how did you know ? Oh 
you had your company voice on. 

A newspaper reporter, in an article 
about a railroad accident, wrote : Dr. 
Chargem felt of the injured man’s 
pulse and then prescribed for him. 
The compositor made it read: Dr. 
Chargem felt of the injured man’s 
purse and then prescribed for him. 

To prevent the hardening of the 
subcutaneous tissues of the scalp and 
the obliteration of the hair follicles, 
which cause baldness, use Hill's Hair 
Renewer. 

What a lovely cow, Uncle James 
sald a Boston girl the morning after 
her arrival, and how comically she 
shakes her head. Yes; but don't get 
too near that cow, cautioned her uncle, 
he’s an ugly critter. 

There 48 Not a more dangerous class 
of disorders than those which affect 
the breathing organs. Nullify this 
danger with Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oi 
—a pulmonic of acknowledged efficacy 
It cares lameness and soreness when 
applied externally, as well as swelled 
neck and crick in the back; and, as an 
inward specific, posseses most sub- 
stantial cl.ims to public confidence. 

A Diner Pill, —Many persons suffer 
excruciating agony after partaking of a 
hearty dinner. The food partiken of 
Is like a ball of lead upon the stomach, 
and instead of being a healthy nutri- 
ment it becomes a poison to the system. 
Dr. Parmelee’'s Vegetable Pills are 
wonderful correctives of such troubles. 
They correct acidity, open the secre- 
tions and convert the food partaken of 
into healthy nutrimeat. They are just 
the medicine to tske if troubled with 
Indigestion or Dyspepsia, 

Professional Cards. 

CH. COBURN, M. D., ¢ 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 King St,,~rrLow YoRK' 

FREDERICTON, 58 B 

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Women’s 

Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon to 
gt. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronto, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N, B 

H. F. MCLEOD, B, A. 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
CONVEYANCER ¢&o. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate sect rity 

CHESTNUTS BUILDING Ore, City HALL. 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete: 
WOODSTOCK, N, B. 

NEW GOODS 
entieman’s Department 

27 KING STREET. 

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Fandk erchi 
Made-up Scarfs, Pongres, Brace 

Fre nch Braces, Ru Straps, Courier] Bag 
Dre ssing Gowus. 3loves, Merino & bir 
and Drawers, 

IN ATOOK w= 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the ‘atest stvles snd tke * Derig 
(Pa Tarn-Down) and THE 

WELL Pa r, Standing. 

MANCHESTER" 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISO 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND 
CLAY. 

Just received from Glasgow, two eas loads square. side arch and end arch Fie 
Brick, also Fire Clay. 

JAMES 8S. NEILL 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts. 

SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
 ——————. 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 
HEATED BY STEAM ‘THROUGHOUT 

Arthur R, Slipp, LL.B. 
Bar:ister, Solicitor, 

Notary Public, Etey 
P. 0. BOX 402, FREDERICTON, N. B 

$5800.00 to loan on mortgage secarity at 
lowest rates of interest, 

| od one in need of information on 
the subjectof advertising will do well 

to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers 
368 pages, price one dollar, Mailed, postage 
aid, on receizt of price. Contains a care. 
ul compilati*n from the American News. 
paper Directory of all the best papers and 
class journals; gives the circulation ra 
of every one, and a good deal of informa 
tion about rates and other matters pertain. 
ing to the business of advertising. rt os in 
ROWELL ADVERTISING BUREAU 
Sprace St. N. Y. 

900 SALARY and Commission 
* to Agents,Menand Wmen,, 

Teachers and Clergymen to introdnes 
& NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD OBOOK 
Testimony of 19 Centuries to Jesus 

of Nazareth. 

The most remarkable religious book 
the age, written by 300 eminent scho- 
lars, Non-soctarian. Every Christian 
wants it. Exclusive territory given, 
Apply to Tee Hexwy Birr Pusriss. 
Ne Co., Norwicn, Conn, 

WANTED, 

Agents to sell our choice and ar 
Nursery Stock. e have many new 
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen. 
tals to offer, which are controlled oml by 
us. We pay commission or salary. Write 
us at once fc terms, and secure choice o 
—— 

AY BROTHERS. Nurserymen 

The Latest Thing 

CHOICE TEAS 

“Dragon Blend’ 
Put up in handsome 31b canis- 

ters, Ask your grocer for it. 

Wholesale only by 

A.F.Randolph & Son 

WANTED. 
Do you want a good paying business 

Clean, respectable and houorable. We 
know from experience that there is no part of a canvassers life more agreeable and profitable than that of soliciting orders for 
choice nursery stock, from the Fonthill Nurseries of Canada, No capital required except your own brains and ambition. For 
articulars, address STONE & WELL 
NGTON, Temple Buildiag. Montrea 

J. W. BEALL, Manager 

DENTISTRY! 

OPERATIVE, MECHANICALs AND SURGICAL 

FW. Bashers. D.D.S. 
Orros1TE NorRMAL ScHOOL 

Hale Method for Painless Ex- 
traction without Extra 

Charge. 

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty 

Phe nuest gusily of Bells toreu ams 
Chimes, Schools ete. Foy warrand 
Write for ¢... =" ne and Prices. J 
BUCKEYE BELL FUUNLIR 

TSE VAN DULZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATR 

phlet of information Set of the laws, showing ody { btain Paients, re ten Caveats, 
h 


