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Nov. 9,/1898 RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
A Spelling Lesson, 

ECan you spell kitten, ny little man ? 

I said to Jack, five years old: 

And bibind his back Jack put both hande, 

And he tossed his locks of gold. 

“foo hard 77 1 asked. 

grave; 
fd 

. And he said, “It isn’t that; 

But I'm too cld for kitten, you know. 
Now just you try men cat,” 

ell 0 Gp 

EE. Willie Wheatsheaf, =’ 

“This is a real story of al real boy; 

ond his real name was Willie, but uot 

Wheatsheaf. 

When he was a very small boy, he 

went into the country to visit his 

grandpa, who lived on a farm. And 
there, as’ I am going to tell you, a very 

trange thing happened to him—such 

a thing as it is not at all likely ever 

happened to a small boy before, though 

many of tk em visit grandpa’s far. 

He saw there all the curious and 

pleasing things you have read of. So 

it is not worth while for me to tell you 

of colts and calves and ducks and 

chickens and all the rest. 
One of the things which interested 

him most was the reaper and self- 

binder. This was a great machine 

used for cutting the wheat. It was 

drawn by five horses; and, when 

Willie stood to watch it in grandpa’s 

fifty-acre wheat field, it made him al- 

most tremble as it came near. 

‘It makes me think of tornadoes and 

earthquakes and volcanoes and loco 

motives all in one,’ he confided to his 

mother. ‘And I believe it knows as 

much as a man.’ 

Then his face grew 

[t really was a wonderful machine. 

In order that you may understand 

what happened to Willie, I must try 

to tell you how it did its work. 

First, there were long knives, with 

sharp, dreadful-looking teeth, which 

played backward and forward against 

each other, As the machine passed 

along, the wheatstalks fell before these. 

But they did not fall far. A great 

rake reached for and gathered them as 

they fell. When enough was cut to 

make a sheaf (no wonder Willie thought 

it as smart as a man), something passed 

out some twine from a ball held in 

place, the twine went around the 

bundle of wheat, a finger came out 

and tied that bundle tight and strong. 

It was tossed on to the ground. And 

by this time the knives had almost 

enough ready for another bundle. 

Willie watched the reaper for hours, 

sometimes following it, sometimes 

waiting for it to come around to the 
gate near the house. 

Before long he got over his fear of 

the strange thing. He looked up at 

Uncle Ben, who sat in a high seat and 
drove the horses, 

‘Uncle Ben,’ he cried, ‘let me come 

up there and ride with you.’ 

‘1 couldn’t, sonny, 

mother says you may.’ 

Willie ran into the house to ask, but 

came with a disappointed face. 

‘She's gone away,’ he said; ‘but 1 
know she'd let me. Do, Uncle Ben! 

‘Wait till the afternoon, when she's 

here,” said Uncle Ben. ‘We'll be reap- 

ing all the afternoon and all to morrow.’ 

Willie came out to the field again in 

the afternoon, to find that Uncle Ben's 

grown-up son, Hiram, was driving the 

reaper; also to see that Hram had 

taken up a boy to ride beside him, 
The boy was much smaller than Hiram, 

yet much larger than Willie, 

The small boy had by this time made 

ap his mird that it would do litsle 

¢ood to ask his mother to let him ride 

He had decided to say 
nothing to her about it. 

‘O Cousin Hi!" he cried. 

a ride ! ; 

unless your 

on the reaper. 

‘Give me 

‘lI don’t believe father'd let you,’ 

said his cousin. ‘Did you ask him ?' 

‘Yes.’ : 

‘What did he say / 

‘He said, *Wait till this afternoon. 

Willie's color arose as he rep:ated 
the words, but he stoutly said to him- 
self :—— 

‘He did say so. 
those very words. 

Cousin Hi looked doubtful, but 

said : — 

‘Well, then, Is’pose I must give you 

a little turn. You get down, Bob. 

You may get up again, Now-—jump.’ 
The next moment Willie was on the 

hich seat. 
Ki “Hold on good now !’ said Cousin Hi, 

Willie did not find it as pleasant as 

he expected. It made him dizzy to be 

80 high: and the wheels went humpety- 
burp over the ground, shaking him 
this way and that in the smooth seat. 
Cousin Hi turned his head to speak 

to a man. At she same time Willie 
let go his hold with one hand to fight 
a horse-fly which came bobbing against 

h: neck. A deep rut in the field pave 
the seat a jerk, and then— Willie was 
thrown down upon the ‘apron’ of the 
machine, 

Those sharp knives kept on, and the 
rake was gathering the wheat. Be- 
fore he had time to scream, the boy 

was s2ized and rolied with the grain, 

0s twine react ed for hm, and-in five 

He said exactly 

seconds he was rolled ap, bound, | 
| tied, and tossed out upon the ground. 
| == By that time poor, frightened Cousin 
Hi had stopped his horses and sprung 
down. Shouts and screams mingled, 
for a dozen people or more wera about 
them before Cousin Hi's trembling | 
hands could cut the cords which held | 
Willie. 

‘You're not dead by the way you 
scream,’ said Uncle Ben, as he ran in | 
alarm. More than one strong man had 
turned pale at sight of the child's peril. 

‘Only a few scratches,’ announced 
Uncle Ben. ‘Run and tell his mother 
so.’ 

‘Not half to much as the little scamp | 
deserved,” Cousin Hiram said, later, in 
which he probably was right. 

‘This is how the small boy came to 
be called Willie Wheatsheaf. — Chris. 
tian Register. 
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Eyes Open. 

Rachie went off to school, wondering 
if Aunt Amy could be right. 

‘I will keep my eyes open,’ she said 
to herself. 
She stopped a moment to watch old 

Mrs. Bert, who sat inside her door 
binding shoes. She was just now try. 
ing to thread a needle, but it was hard 
work for her dim eyes. 
‘Why if there isn’t work for me I’ 

exclaimed Rachie. ‘I never should 
have thought of it if it hadn't been for 
Aunt Amy. Stop, Mrs. Bert; let me 
do that for you’ 

‘Thank you, my little lassie. My 
poor old eyes are worn out, you see. I 
can get along with coarse work yet, 
but sometimes it takes me five minutes 
to thread my needle. And the day 
will come when I can’t work, and then 

what will become of a poor old woman? 

‘Mamma would say, the Lord would 

take care of you,” said Rachie very 
softly, for she felt she was too little to 
be saying such things. 

‘And you can say it, too, dearie. 
Go on to school, now. You've given 
me your bit of kelp and your comfort, 
too.’ 

But Rachie got hold of the needle- 
book, and was bending over it with 
busy fingers. 

‘See !" she presently said, ‘I've 

threaded six needles for you to go on 

with, and when 1 come back I'll (thread 

some more,’ 

‘May the sunshine be bright to your 

eyes, little one !" said the old woman, 
as Rachie skipped away. 

‘Come and play Rachie.’ cried many 

voices, as she drew near the play- 

ground. 

“Which side will you be on ? 

But there was a little girl with a very 

downcast face sitting on the porch. 

‘What is the matter, Jennie 7" asked 

Rachie, going to her. 

‘I can’t make rthis add up ¥ said 

Jennie, in a discouraging tone, point- 

ing to a few smeary figures on her 

~ ‘Let me see, I did that example at 

home last night. O! you forgot to 

carry ten—see ?’ 

‘So I did.’ 

The example 

Jennie was 

fimshed, and 

soon at play with the 

Was 

others. 

Rachie kept her eyes open all the 

day, and was surprised to find how 

many ways there were of doing kind: 

ness which went far toward making toe 

day happier. Try it, girls and boys, 

and you will see, for you will see for 

yourselves. 

‘Will you look here, Miss Rachie ? 

Bridget was titting in the porch, 

looking dolefully at a bit of paper which 

lay on the kitchen table she had carried 
there 

‘It's a letter I'm after writing to me 

mother, an, it's fesrin’ I am she'll 

niver be ab’e to rade it, because I can’t 

rade it mesilf. Can you rade it at all, 

Miss Rachie? It's all the afternco 
I've been at it.’ 

Rachie tried with all her might to 

read poor Bridget's queer scrawl, but 
she was obliged to give it up. 

‘I'll. write one for you, some day, 

Bridget,” she said. ‘I am going over 

to Jennies to play ‘I spy’ now.’ 

The fresh air and bird songs and the 

soft winds made it very pleasant to be 

out of doors after being in school all 

day, and her limbs fairly ached for a 

good run §But she turned at the gate 
for another look at Bridget's woebe 
gone face. 

‘I'll do it now, Bridget,’ she said, 
going back. 

It was not an easy task, for writing 
was slow work with her; hut she 
formed each letter with painstaking 
little fingers, and when she had finished 
felt repaid by Bridget's warm thanks 
and the satisfied feeling of duty well 
done. 

‘Our Master has taken his journey 
To a country that is far away.’ 

Aunt Amy heard the cheery notes 
floating up the stairs, tellirg of the 
approach of the litle worker, 

‘I've been kecping my syes open, 

Aunt Amy, and there's plenty aud 
plenty to do." Selected, 

To Foretell the Weather. \ 

A curious old almanac, published in 

1700 gives the following rules for prog- 

nosticating the weather : 

The resounding of the sea upon the 

shore and the murmur of the winds 

in the woods without apparent winds 

show wind is co follow. 

A murmur out of caves portendeth 
the same. @ 

The obscuring of the smaller stars 

18 a sign of tempest. Also if the stars 

seem to shoot, wind will come from 

the quarter the stars come from. 

The often changing of the wind 
showeth tem ests. 

If two rainbows appear it will rain. 

A rainbow presently after rain de- 

notes fair weather. 

If the sky be red in the morning it 
is a sure token of winds or ran, or 
both, because those vapors which cause 

the redness will presently be resolved. 

If the sun cr moon lcoks pale, then 

look for rain; if fair and bright, ex- 

pect fair weather; if red, winds will 
come. 

If a dark cloud be at sunrising in 
which the sun is soon after hidden, it 

will dissolve, and rain will follow. 

If chere appeareth a cloud and after 

vapors are seen to ascend upon it, that 
portendeth rain. 

If the sun seem greater in the East 

than common, it is a sign of rain. 

If in the West 1bout sunsetting there 
appear a black cloud, it will rain that 
night or the day following, beciuse 

{ foundation of my good fortune to the ! 

est; and I have always attributed the 

‘Any parents I" he asked. 

‘Mother,’ 1 answered. : 

‘Have her come in here with you at | 

two o'clock,” he said, and turned back | 

to his writing 

At twenty-five I was a partner in the | 

house; at thirty-five I had a half inter- | 

| 
J 

only recommendation I then had in my 

possession —the file — Cleveland Plain- 

dealer. 
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‘ His Name Shall Be In Their 

Forehlreads.’ 

‘How will God write it, 

asked little Eve. 

‘ Write what ? asked her father, 

looking off his reading. 

Eve got up from the low stool where 

she had been sitting with her book, 

and came across to him, 

It was Sabbath evening, and these 

papa ? 

; two were keeping house while mother 
| was at church. 

‘ See what it says,’ said she, resting 

the book on hic knee and pointing. | 

Then she read it cut: * And his name 

shall be in their foreheads.’ ‘It’s out 

of the Bible,’ added she ; * And I know 

it means God, because of that big H. 

How will God write it, papa ? 

Her father put down his book and 

took her on his knee. ‘God will not 

write it at all,’ said he. 

‘Not write it 7 exclaimed Eve in 

astonishment. = ‘Then how will it 

that cloud will want heat to disp se it. 

If mists come down from the hills or 

descend from the heavens and settle 

in che valleys, it promiseth fair, hot 

weather, 

Mists in the evening show a hot day 
on the morrow. The hike when white 

mists the in the arise from 

evening. 
waters 

The circles that appear about the sun 

if they be red and broken portendeth 
wind. 

If thick and dark, it shows winds, 

TPsnow or rain, which are also presaged 
by the circles about the moon. 

White and ragged clouds appearing 

like horses’ manes and tails foretelleth 

great winds, even as the sailors long 
have sad, viz. : 

‘Shagged clouds, like an old mare's tail, 
Make lofty ships to carry low sail.’ 

Thunder in the morning, if it be to 
the southwestward and the wind be 
there, denotes many times a tempest- 
uous-day; also a rainbow or water gall 
in the west denotes a st my, wet day. 
The ‘sun dogs’ appearing in the 

morring or evening is & sign of cold, 
wet, windy weather, -especially in 
winter time. 

A wet summer is always followed by 
a frosty winter, but it happens occa- 
sionally that the cold extends no 
further. 

Every winter with excess of west 
winds 1s followed by a cold summer. 

B — a SE — 

Boy Wanted. 

When I was fourteen years old it be- 
came necessary for me to go out into 
toe world and earn my share of the 
family expenses. I looked about with 
small success for a week or two, and 
then I saw a card hanging in a store 
window, ‘Boy wanted.’ 

I pulled down my hair, brushed the 
frovt of my jacket and walked in. 

‘Do you want a boy 7 I asked of the 
clerk, 

‘Back office,’ he said. 

I walked back to the little den with 
a high partition around it, and push- 
ing open the door, which I noticed wag 
slightly ajar, cap in hand, I stepped in. 

It was a chilly day in November, 
and before I spoke to the proprietor, 
who was bending over a desk, I turned 
to close the door. It squeaked horribly 
as I pushed it shut, and then I fourd 
it wouldn't latch. It had shrunk so 
that’ the socket which should have 
caught the latch was a trifle too high. 
I was a boy of some mechanical genius, 
and I not ced what the trouble was 
immediately. 

‘Where did you learn to close doors? 
said the man at the desk. 

1 turned around quickly. 
‘Ar home, sir.’ 

‘Well, what do you want ?' 
‘I came to see about the boy wanted,’ 

I answered. 
‘Oh I" said the man with a grunt 

He seemed rather gruff, but somehow 
his crisp speech didn’t discourage me. 
‘Sit down,’ he added, I m busy,’ 

I looked av the door. 
‘If you don’t mind,’ said I, ‘and if a 

little noise won't disturb you, I'll fix 
that door while I m waiting.’ 
‘Eb 7 he said quickly. ‘All right. 

Go ahead.’ 
I had been sharpening my skates 

that morning, and the short file I used 
was still in my pocket. In a few 
minutes I had tiled down the brass 
socket so that the latch fitted nicely. | 
closed the door two or three times 'o 
see that it was all right. When I pat 
my file back in my pocket and turned 
around, the man at the desk was star- 

come there” 

f ‘Some things 

sald her father. 

Eve looked as if she 1lidn’t under- 

stand. But of course it must be true, 

since father said it ; so she waited for 

him to explain. 

write themselves,’ 

‘* When you look at grandfather's 
silver hair,” began her father, * what 

do you see written there? That he is 

an old, old gentleman,” don't you? 

continued he, as Eve hesitated. ‘Who 

wrote it there ? 

‘ It wrote itself,’ said Eve. 

Father nodded. 
‘ Right, said he. ‘Day by day, and 

year by year, the white hairs came, 

until at last it was written quite as 
plainly as if somebody had taken pen 
and ink and put it down on paper for 
you to read. Now, when I look in 
your mouth, what do I see written 
there ! 1 see, ‘ This little girl is not a 

baby now ; for she has all her teeth 
and can eat crusts. That has been 
writing itself ever since the first tooth 
that you cut, when mother had to carry 
you about all night because 1t pained 

| you so.’ 

Eve laughed. 
‘What a funny sort of writing!” said 

she. 

* When little girls are cross and dis- 
obedient ’ her father went, 

does it write itself ? 
‘ where 

Look in the glass 
next time you are naughty and see.’ 

‘I know,” said Eve. ‘In their 

faces, doesn’t it ? 

‘And if they are good 7?’ 

‘In their faces, too. 

the text means ?’ 
“That is what it means,’ said father. 

‘ Because if we go on being naughty 
all our lives, it writes itself upon our 
faces so that nothing can rub it out. 
But if we are good, the angels will 
read upon our foreheads that we are 
God's. So you must try, day by day, 
¢© g0 on writing it.”— Children’s Paper. 

Is that what 
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How a Boy Helped. 

‘ Ten years from now, when I get to 
be a man,’ said John to his grand- 

mother, who was winding up the tall 

clock, ‘Illdo that for you. I'll do 

lots of things. I wish I was a man 
now.’ 

‘John,’ called Uncle Will from the 
yard, ‘come here!’ 

John ran out, and found his uncle 
standing beside the woodshed, with a 
large dish partly filled with eggs. 

‘1 want you to help me, he said. 
‘The old speckled hen has made a nest 
under the shed, and I don't want her 
to sit there. I'm too big to get into 
such a small place, but you're just 
about the right size to reach under. 
Take this stick, and push the hen off 
as gently as possible.’ 

John lay down flat on the ground, 
and edged himself partly in under the 
shed-tloor. Far tack in one corner 
Old Speckle had made herself a nest, 
sure enough, She sat there very com- 
fortably, and dd not move ; for she 
thought no one could reach her. You 
see she did not know that a helpful 
little boy had come to stay at grand- 
mother’s. 

John took his stick, and brought it 
carefully round, li tle by little, not 
quickly enough to strike Old Speckle, 
—for John was always kind to animals, 
—but just enough to push her off the 
nest slowly and gently. How sur. 
prised she was! She ruffled up all 
her feathers, and pecked at the stick ; 
but it was of no use ; she had to come 
out from under the shed. She was 
very angry, cackling and flying around 
at a great rate. 

Bu® Uncle Will caught her 4s John 

tH al ped ! 

have to do that part of it, for 

hen IS not an Casy thing to 

jut big Uncle laughed. Will only 
‘Poor Old Speckle " he said. ‘You're 

disappointed, aren't you 7’ And he shut 
her up safely in a coup. Then dom | 
crawled under the shed, and got all the | 
eggs without breaking a single one, 
When they went into the house, 

Uncle Will said to grandmother, ‘I 
don’t know how 1 should have got that 
hen off the nest, and the eggs out, if it 
hadn t been for John.’ 

‘Now,’ said grandmother, ‘you see 

you needn’t be in such a hurry to be a 
man. There are some things little 

boys can do vet: er than grown-up folks; 
that is, little boys who are willing snd 
careful.’”—E. L. B., in Christian 

Observer, 

—— re ———— 
We cleared our premises of rats and 

mice, says a wr.ter in the Scientific 
American, by making whitewash yellow 
with copperas and covering the stones 
and beams in the cellar with a thick 
coat of it. In every crevice where a 
rat might tread, we put the crystals of 
the copperas, and scat:ered the same 
in the corners of the floor. The result 
was a perfect stampede of rats and 
mice. 
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To be entirely relieved of the aches 
and pains of rheumatism means a great 
deal, and Hood's Sarsaparilla does it. 

ARREST ARP SA 

Sure it Was Right. 

‘If I only was sure that it 1s right !' 
whispered Sam to himself, after he 

had finished his sum and was about to 
take it up to his teacher. 

‘Pooh I" whispered Dick over his 
shoulder; ‘take it up,.~She's too busy 
to look at it closely, and won't know 
whether it is right or not.’ 

‘What did you tell me thas for ? 
Sam demanded of Dick 

went out to recess. 

when they 

‘That's the way to get along easy,’ 
answered Dick. 

‘But it isn’t getting along easy that 
I'm after ; it’s being and doing right. 
If my work isn’t done right, it won't 
do me any good to have it passed by 
the teacher. I want to be sure I'm 
right.’ 
A great man once said, ‘TI would 

rather be right than President. A 
small man—I mean in spirit-—would 
have said, ‘l would rather get along 

easy than be right.” The boy who looks 
at getting through, more closely than 

to make a small, mean man in char- 
acter, however much money or success 
he may gain.— Our Children. 
EE — 

The Toothsome Hoe-Cake. 

Into one and one-third cupfuls of 

salt and one rather heaping teaspoon- 
ful of baking powder (or one half tea- 
spoonful of soda, and one teaspoonful 
of cream of tartar). Beat the yolks of 
two eggs until Nght, add one cupful of 
sweet milk, and pour the mixture over 
the meal, beating well together, addir g 
last the beaten whites of the eggs. Intoa 
spider put a dessertspoonful of bacon 
drippings (or lard) and when it is hot 
drop in the batter, making cakes about 
two inches and three inches 

When a rich brown turn, and 
bake on the other 
Home Companion. 

across 

long, 

side. — Woman's 

Stuck to Low's. 
“We have tried a good many worm 

medicines but during the past five 
years have stuck to Dr. Low's, as it 
proved to be the best.” Samuel T. 
Sargent, Brockville, Ont. 

No family bying in a bilious country 
should be without Parmelee’s Vege* 
table Pils. A few doses taken now 
and then will keep the Liver active, 
cleanse the stomach and bowels from 
all bilious matter aud prevent Ague,. 
Mr. J. L. Price, Shoals, Martin Co., 
Ind., writes : *‘I have tried a box of 
Parmelee’s Pills and find them the 
best medicine for Fever and Ague 1 
have ever used.” 2 

Safe, Certain, Prompt, Kconomic- 
These few adjectives apply with 
peculiar force to Dr. Thomas’ Kclectric 
Oil —~a standard external and interna! 
remedy, adapted to the relief and cur. 
of coughs, sore throat, hoarseness ui 
all affections of the breathing organs, 
kidney troubles, excoriations, sores, 
lameness aud physical pain, 

CLIFTON HOUSE 
Proviccis & 142 Germain Sts, 

SAINT JOIN, N.B 
— cl 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR, 
TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HYATED BY DTRAM THROUGHOUT 

If yon are energetic and 
Smart, 

If you are above foolith prejudice agains: 
canvassing for a good book, write avd get my propoxition, I he information will cost 
nothing, 

I have j ut hondreds of men ia the way 
of akieg money; scme of whom sre now 
rich, 

I can do good thinis for yor, if you are 
hunoruble ard will work hard. : 

T.3 LIN. CUTT, Toronto 

he does at being exactly right, is apt 

cornmeal mix one level teaspoonful of 

Wl a 

7 Nae Saar 8 308 Catalogue 
IS READY FOR DISTRIBU I'TON, 
We will te glad to tend copies of it and 
our Shorthand Circulars to any address, 

[ntevding students will do well to enter 
as soon as possible, as our accomm sdations 
are likely to be taxed to the utmost. 
EVENING CLASSES ncw in session; 

S. KERR & SON 

- Rrofessoynyl Cards, 

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

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

H. F. McLEOD, B. A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &e 
Morey to] cap or Res) Fetate peer 

CrEsT™UTs BUuIiLDIiNG Opp. Crry Ha 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

$18,000.00 
Low Interest and Easy Terms 
As Solicitor for several persons desiring 

to loan amounts of from £100.00 to £5000, - 
(Oon first Mortgage security, I am pre- 
pared to invest $18,000.00, repayable ‘as 
desired, “eg 

Also as Solicitor for The Relience Loan 
and Savings Company I will make loans 
to assist building or purchase of dwellings, 
Principal and interest repayable in monthl 
installments, Why pay rent when by shia 
method the same money wil! in a few years 
make you owner? 

ARTHUR R. SLIPP 
P. O. Box 402, Barrister 
Fredericton, N. B, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER.AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WOODSTOCK N B. 
en —— > 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL! 
800 Acres. T.and lays well, Wall watered 

rge amount of hard wood tiwber; near 
railroad- Dwelling and opt nfldings 
Price only Five THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. Write for free Catalogue. 

B.R {ARV IVe 1. Ric hmond 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison 
8§t. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains 
Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks, 
Dress Goods, Men's and Boys 
Clothing Gents’ Furni shings 

Our New Furniture Department containg 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dining Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 

Chairs, Easy Chairs, brass 
and Iron Bedsteads, 

and all kinds of Household : Furniture 
at Lowest prices. 

WANTED, 

ANVASSERS—' Queen Victorias 
Life and Regn,” has capiured the British Empire, Extraordinary testimone 

iale from the great men; send or copy free 
Marquis of Lorne gays, “The best Yopular 
Life of the Queen I have seen.’ Her 
Majesty sevds a kind letter of appreciation 
Selling by thousands; gives anthusiastio 
satisfaction. Canvassers making $15 to $40 weekly. Prospectus free to agents 
The Bradley-Garretson Co.L* 

Toronto, Out, 

af 

Dragon Blend 

—AND-— 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
sre unexcelled. Ask your Grocer low 

A.t.Randoloh & Sop 
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