
25 14 

it. 
the surf 
ores, Bq 
e kind 
1$ SO in ¢ 

of the 
8 the y 

othing 

steamer; 
in for Hag 
ston eve 

and FRI 
(standard 
MON DA § 
Y morning 
‘m. 

with stea 
3t Stepheq 
0 clock, 

ER, Azan 

iths, 

ish Vices 

a, 25 Keg 

vegs Com 
ns Blag 
Tape And 

NEILL 

Gold 

JAN VASP 
eir lives 

Nearl 
ng fello 

t $3.00 
who b 
5.00 a . 
ing oul 

)f asking her, ” 

May 25 1898 
RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

AAR WS El 3 

NEP SPIS——————— ~~ 

When Mother Looks, 

]’member such a lot of things 
That bappened lorg ago, 

When me an’ Jim was six years old, 
And now we re ten or so. 

But thoee that I re memb.r best— 
The ones 1 most can see— 

Are the things that used to happen 
When mother looked at me, 

Ope time in church, when we an’ Jim 
Was snickerin’ out loud — 

The minister was prayin’, and 

The people’s heads was bowed— 
We had the biggest kind of joke 

About the bumblebee, 

But things got quieter rather quick 

When mother icoked at me. 

And then there’s some .imes when I think 

I've had tuch lots of fun 

A-goin’ in swimmin’ with the boys 
Down there by Jones's run; 

But when I get back home again— 
Just bout in time for tea— 

There’s a kind of different feeling comes 
When mother looks at me, 

That time when I was awful sick 

An’ the doctor shook his head, 

An’ ev'ry time pa came around 

His eyes was wet and red, 

I 'memker her hands on my face 

Yow soft they used to be— 

Somehow the pain seemed easiar 

W hen mother looked at me, 

It's funny how it makes you feel — 

[ ain’t afraid cf her— 
She's about the nicest person 
You'd fied 'most anywhere; 

But the queerest sort of feeling, 

As queer as queer can be, 

Makes everything seem diff rent 

WkEea mother looks at me. 

—Youth’s Companion. 

—— re ———— 

A Lesson in Provoking. 

“Please don’t,Marion. Now, Marion 

an't stand it another minute.” 
“Girls,” called Mrs. 

her room, and the two little girls came 

in. They were twins, and looked so 

much alike that even their father had 
sometimes to look twice before he 
knew which was Margery and which 
was Marion. 

“Mother, Marion doesn’t give me a 
minute's peace. I wanted to finish 
painting a picture to show father to- 
night, and she keeps teasing me so and 
shaking the table, till I expect to spoil 
it every minute.” 

“It’s too fine to stay indoors,” broke 
in Marion. ‘I want her to come out 
to the orchard; it isn't healthy to sit 
in the house too much.” 

“* But you shouldn't take that way 
said mother gravely. 

u'his teasing habit of yours is a very 

Benson, you are just too mean, and I 

Benson from |! 

| a glass of 

| sobes 

pad one, and makes a great deal of | 

trouble. i 

The mischief died of Marion's 

yes, and she looked ashame 1. 

out 

“But, Margery,” mother went on, 
“nothing should make you speak to 
your sister as you did just now.” 

‘*She does provoke me so,” murmur 

ed Margery, 

Mrs. Benson wassilent fora moment. 
These jittle the 
sisters were becoming too frequent, 

quarrels between 

. every one but hun. : 

| for they are made mostly of milk 

and she had been wondering how she | 
could put a stop to them. 

“Then, Margery,” she said at last, 
‘why don’t you try provoking her?’ 
“Why, Mother Benson, haven't you 

always taught us never to fight back, 
and Jways to ‘do unto others.’ and all 

that, ever since we wera little chil- 
ren?” 

Margery was astonished, and Marion 
terested. 

“Bring me my Bible, dear,” was the 
nly reply. 

to the big barn tosee the new little calf, 
and she said she would if 1'd dust our 
room. It was my day aad I had for 
gotten it; so she helped me to do it, 
and then went with me.” 
“And have you provoked Margery 

that way, little daughter?” 
“No, not yet,” said Marion, sleepily, 

“but I'm going to tomorrow ; I've got 
it all planned.” — Sunday School Times. 
mS — 

Teddy's Lesson. 

“Come, Teddy, " said Mrs. West. 
“It’s time for the cows to come home.” 
But Teddy was reading a story about 

a shipwreck, and did not want to be 
disturbed just then. 

‘“ O mother ! wait a little while,” he 
said. 

A little later Hester came to the 
door. 

“Teddy, you ought to get the cows,” 
she said. 

“Bother the cows !” replied Teddy, 
cressly. And his sister went away. 
Soon a man s face appeared at the 

window, 
“Edward, the cows !’ said Mr. West. 

And, when his father spoke like that, 
Teddy lost no time in obeying. 

Sulkily, he laid down his book, and 
walked through the kitchen, where hig 
mother and sister were cooking the 
supper and his father was piling up 
the kindling wood for the morning's 
fire, 

“I hate cows !” Teddy grumbled, as 
he walked slowly across the pine floor. 
“They're a bother, and I wish we 
didn’t have any. I wish nobody had 
any. Cows are no good any way,— 
just in the way. I hate cows !’ 
An hour later the cows were safe in 

the barn for the night, and Teddy was 
in 4 better humor. He was hungry, 
too, after the walk to the meadow and 
back in the fresh, bracing air. 

A fine round of meat was smoking 
on the table, but there was none un 
Teddy s plate. 

“This is beef, "’ said Mr. West. ** I 
did not g.ve you any, because you hate 
cows, Teddy.’ Teddy opened his 
mouth, and then closed it again with- 
out a word. 

“l won't give you any bu:ter, 
Teddy,” said Mrs. West, “because we 
get our butter from the cows; and you 
hate them so.” 

Hester poured out the milk for the 
other children, but to Teddy she gave 

water 

“Cows are such a bother, ” she said 
“1 know you don’c want 

any wilk.” 
Teddy looked wistfully at the plate 

of creamy cheese, but 1t was passed to 

But, worst of all 
vhen thie custards were brought in, 
sweet and brown, in their li‘tle while 
cups, Teddy wus passed by. 

*OI course you wouldn't eat custards, 

; and 

said Aunt Hetty. 
Tyddy looked as if he would cry. 

cows are no good, 

“I—1 haven't had anything to eat,” 
he blurted. *‘Just vread, without any 
butter, and potatoes and water. ] 

| wish I hadn't said those things about 

‘0, let me get mine, too ; I always 

nember so much better when 1 read 

t of my own.’ 

[ to her room, 

“Bring mine, too ! 

DO they all 

ther helped the little girls to find 

shouted Marion 

three sat down, and 

love and to good works. 

‘1 thought provoke meant to tease,” 
sald Marion, after a pause, 
“We always use it that WAY Now 

but it has another meaning,” said Mrs. 
Benson, 
So they went to father’s big diction - 

“wy, and, finding the word, Margery 
tead slowly, ** ‘Provoke: to make 
iwgry, to offend.”’ Then a little 
farther down, ** ¢ To stir up, to induce.’ 
It kind of means to persuade, doesn't 
t 77 she asked 

“Yes,” answered her mother. 
And then they were all still a 

moment, till Margery said, ** We'd 
better learn that for next Sunday's 
verse, ' 

The next night ss the girls were 
going to bed, their mother came in for 
her little bedtime talk. They chatted 
away about the happy day they had 
had, then .said their prayer, and tum- 
bled into bed. 

‘“ Mother, "” said Marion, and her 
mother stooped for a good-night kiss. 
“Margery provoked me to-day.” 
“Did she,” said her mother, knowing 

that there was more to come. 
“Yes, she provoked me to a good 

work,” went on Marion. ** She was 
reading, and I wanted her to go down 

| then | saw a card 
And Margery went | 

the cows. 

Everybody smiied then, and no one 
objected when Hester passed to him a 

cup of custard.— Exchange. 
etl Wo — 

Boy Wanted, 

When I was fourteen years old it 

became necessary for me to go out into 
the world and earn the share ot my 

family expenses. I looked about with 
small success for a week or two, and 

hanging in a store 
window, “Boy wanted.” 

I pulled down my hair, brashed the 
front of my jacket and walked in. 
“Do you want a boy ? I asked of 

the clerk. 
the place, and then read, ** And let us | 
consider one another to provoke unto 

“Back office, '' he said. 

I walked back to the little den with 
a high partition around ir, and push 

ing open the door, which I noticed 
was slightly ajar, cap in hand, 1 step 
ped in. : 

it was a chilly day in November, 
and before 1 spoke to the proprietor, 
whe was bending over a desk, turned 
t » close the door. 1t squeaked horribly, 

as I pushed it shut, and then I found 
that it wouldn't latch. It had shrunk 
50 that the socket which should have 
caught the latch was a trifle too high. 
I was a boy of some mechanical genius, 
and I noticed what the trouble 
immediately, 

“* Where did you learn to close 
doors?’ said the man at the desk. 

I turned around quickly. 
**At home, sir.” 

“Well, what do you want ?” 
“I came to see about the boy want. 

ed,” 1 answered. 
“Oh !" said the man, with a grunt. 

He seemed rather groff, but semehow 
his crisp speech didn’t discourage me, 
“Sit down, ’ he added, *‘I'm busy.” 

I looked at the dor. 
“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,” 

“Eh,” he said quickly. “All right. 
Go ahead.” 

was 

{ this is too killing. Ho! ho! ha! ha! 

I had been sharpening my skates 
that morning, and the short file T used | 
was still in my pocket. In a few 
minutes I had filed down the brass 
socket so that the latch fitted nicely. 
I closed the door two or three times 
to see that it was all right. When I 
put my file back in my pocket and 
turned arcund, the man at the desk 
was staring at me. 

‘*Any parents?” he asked. 
*‘Mother,” I 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 
interest; and I have always attributed 
the foundation of my good fortune to 
the only recommendation I then had 
in my possession— the file. —Clevelard 
Plaindealer. 
ntl >t Pen. 

Success. 

“I tell you, boys, ” said the school- 
master, “it doesn’t depend half so 
much on special talent as on energy 
and ambition for success in life. 
You've got to work, work, work, and | 
dig, dig; dig, right at a thing, if you 
are going to succeed. If you have a 
special talent, all the better; but the 
finest talent in the world will no- 
amount to much without invincible 
energy and industry along the line in 
which your talent leads. 

“There were two boys at school 
together. One could draw and carica 
ture everything; the other could not. 
But one day one twitted the other: 

““* You couldn't draw a cow so it 
could be told from the side of a house.’ 

*“ I can,’ said Morgan Gray, 
““‘Let'ssee I" cried Elliott Mandall. 

‘O,such a cow! Isit a cow? ora 
horse? or a dog ? or a cat ? or the side 
of a house ? See, boys ! See this cow ! 
Ha! ha | Morgan Gray's cow ! O, boys, 

My kingdom for a cow 
“He didn’t mean to be cruel, but he 

could take a pencil and switch off a 
cow, or any other 
minute. 

*““1ecan, and I will — some day,” 

said Morgan Gray; and from that 
moment, though with no special genius 
(except for labor), he worked in that 
direction, until to-day he is one of our 
leading artists. 
‘he jusc went right into the work. 

He studied anatomy to get the right 
direction of veins and muscles—all for 

his work. 

creature in a 

He would sit for hours 
before a glass, distorting his face in 
various ways, and then trying to get 
the lines on paper, as he struzzled for 
some particular fa al expres-ion. It 
was solid, hard work for him—but he 
succeeded. 
“One other thing. boys; don’t divide 

your energies. Decide on what you 
want to do, and then do that thing. 
Don’t dabble in half a dozen different 
lines trying and trying that. 
Where is Elliot Mandail to day ? Dilly- 

this 

dallying between litera'ure, art and 
music - able to do a little ia each, but 
not much in any one, 

‘** Now, boys, you are gomg home 
for the holidays ; mauy of you will uot 
return, but will go into the world to 
succeed or fail, according as you work. 

“Use the talent God has given you 
Decide on what you want to do or be- 
Coie, 

for it. 

Make your mark and then aim 
Consecrate your energy. Bat, 

above all, work, work. work: and dig, 
dig, Be 

persevere, and surely success of the 
best kind will attend you, for you will 
have doné the 

dig ! not disc .uraged, but 

best of wh ch you are 

capable. And the Lord asks no more, 

neither any less, of any man. ” 

— Do — 

How Would 208 Like It Your- 
Self, 

There was a great coommotion in 
the back yard. Mamma hurried to 
the window, to see Johnny chasing 
the cat with stones. 

‘Why, Johnny, what are you doing 7 
What is the matter with kitty ? she 
called. 

‘She s all dirty, mamma. Somebody 
shut her up in the coal h le,” he said. 

‘And is that all © wamma wanted o 
know, 

‘Why, yes,’ said Johnny. 
‘She's dirty and black, and horrid 

We don’t want her round.’ 
Mamma was about to speak, then 

checved herself and back into 
the house. Presently Johnny came in, 
crying, and ran to her for help. He 
had fallen into a puddle and was 
dripping with mud, 

went 

*O mamma, mamma !" he erie 1, sure 
of hel, from her. 

She rose and started toward him, 
then turned and sat down. 

“Jane,” she said quietly to the nurse, 
who was sewing near by, ‘do you know 
where there are any good sized gravel 
stones 7 

Nurse looked up, astonished, and 
Johnny stopped his loud noise to stare. 

‘Stones, ma'am ? asked Jane. 
‘Yes, said mamma, ‘to throw at 

Johany. He's been in a puddle and is 
dirty, aad black, and horrid! We 

Johnny felt as if this was more than 
he could bear, 

mother’s eye kept his heart from being | 
quite broken. = 

‘Please, mamma, I'll never do it 
again I’ he cried in humble tones. 
‘Poor kitty I see now just how bad 1 | 
made her feel.’ 
Johnny was then washed and com- 

forted, but he did not soon forget the 
little lesson of kindness to those in mis- | 
fortune. —Sunbeam. 
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Doing Errands With The 
Heart. 

Tom was reading about a boy who 
did errands with his heart as well as 
his hands and feet. Did errands with | 
his heart !| Tom said, in a vexed tone. 
That is a silly way to talk. 
Grandma, who heard Tom's remark, | 

said, Will you go to the attic, Tom, 
and bring down an old jacket that you 
will find on the old blue chest ? 
Tom drew a long sigh; then he 

frowned and stretched and yawned, as 
he said to his sister, Can't you go? 
You are not doing anything. 

Belle did not wish to go, so Tom 
dragged himself slowly out of the 
room, and after a while came back 
with a sour face, and drawing the 
jacket along by one sleeve. 

It seems to me, said grandma, that 
you are not much like the boy in your 
book. 

Why, grandma ? 

Because you do errands with your 
hands and feet, but not with your 
heart. Your feet and hands obeyed, 
but the best part of obedience was left 
out. If I should ask you to go to my 
closet for a bag of candy for yourse'f, 
would you go for it jus: as you went 
for the jacket ? 

Tom thought he would go fast 
enough for that. 
Then said grandma, Real love doth 

not seek one’s own pleasure, but is 

kind, and patient, and unselfish. 

If an errand is done, what does it 

matter how it is done ? asked Tom. 

Service without love is like sounding 
brass or a tinkling cymbal, said grand- 
ma. 
Then Tom understood about the boy 

who did errands with his heart, and 

when his mother called him to get a 
pail of water for her, he tried to be 
like that 

Lessons 

hYoy.— Westminster Junior 

alll A — — em 

All Sor:s, 

Mistress — Why were you dismissed 

from your last place? Up-to date 

Servant Girl—Well, I like your inquisi- 

Did 1 ask 

last girl left you 

tiveness ! you why you, 

Mission for Converting Trish Catholics: 
but a fuiny gleam in his _ 80 no money need pass between us. 

A small Scotch boy was summoned 
to give evidence against his father, who 
was accused of making dis urbances 
in the stree s. Said the bailie to him: 
Come, my wee mon, speak the truth, 

and let us know all ye ken about this 
affair. 

Weel, sir, sad the lad, d’ye ken In 
verness Street ? 

I do, laddie, replied his worship. 
Weel, ye gang along it and turn into 

the square, and cross the square— 
Yes, yes, said the bailie, encourag- 

ingly. 
And when ye gang across the square 

ye tura to the right, and up into High 
Street, and keep on up High Street till 
ye come to a pump. 

Quite right, my lad ; proceed, said 
his worship; T know the old pump 
well. 

Weel, sad the boy, with a most in- 
fantile simplicity, ye may gang and 
pump it, for ye’ll no pump me. 

TO 
Lads should be taught that the 

mere fact of raising a hat gracefully 
may be a meritorious action in its 
place, but is not the sum and sub- 
stance of courtesy ; that courtesy is a 
state of the heart, and not a bend of 
the back—a sentiment, and not a genu- 
flection.—Hack wood. 
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Sores Gone. Skin Clear. 

Mrs. Philip Mitchell, St. Mary's. 
Ont., says :—** My little boy, aged 10, 
was a complete mass of sores, caused 
by bad blood. We could find nothing 
to cure him. Finally I got a bottle of 
Burdock Blood Bitters, and before 
half the bo tle was gone he began to 
improve, and by the time the bottle 
was finished he had not a sore on 
him.” 

Try 1t.—It would be a gross injus- 
tice to confound that standard healing 
agent— Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil with 
the ordinary unguents, lotions and 
salves. They are oftentimes inflam- 
matory and astringent. This Oil is, 
on the contrary, eminently cooling and 
soothing when applied externally to 
relieve pain, and powerfully remedial 
when swallowed. 

Colic and Kidney Difficolty. — Mr. 
J. W. Wilder, J P., Lalargeville. N 
V. writes: “Iam subjsct to severe 
attacks of Colic and Kidney Difficulty, 

great relief, while all «ther remedies 
have failed. They are the best medi 
cine I have ever used. ” In fact so 
great is the power of this medicine to 
cleanse and purify, that diseases of 
almost every name : : and nature are 
driven from the body. 

Lady : Now that you have partaken 

of a vood diuner, are you equal to the 

task of sawing some wood ? 

Madam, equal 18 not 

I'm superior wo it. 

Tramp - 

the proper word ; 

Th 

is almost universal and 

need of a good Spring Medicine 

tiood's Sarsa- 

{ parilla exactly meets the need Be 

sure to get Hood's. 

At a recent fire in New York City 

Yes, replied the little, worried look- 

ing woman; he has been feeling very 

badly I do my best to please him, 

but nothing seems to satisfy him, 

Is his condition critica! ? 

It s worse than critical, she answer 

ed, with a sigh; it's abusive, 

The following story is told in the 

Manchester Guardian : Lady —who is 

well known as an ardent worker in the 

interests of the Romish Church. wrote 

to the Duke of— who was equally well 
known as a sturdy Protestant, that 

she was greatly interested in a Roman | 

Catholic charity, and, knowing the | 

Duke's wide benevolence, had ventured 

to put down his name for £100. The 
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SLEPHNYD 

‘Ald By 

DR FP. W.BAREOUR 
New Dental Offices, 

COF.QUCEN AND YORK ST 

Perscns who never sold books, take orders 
fast. Preface the most eloquent of T.ord 
Dufferin’s achiever ents, No book go 
bighly praised. We need ..ore canvassers 
Kasy wo make $15.00 to $30.00 a week. 
woks on time, Prospectus free te 

canvassers, A trial will cost nothing, and 
way fill your empty pocket-book, 
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SHORTHAND 
Our system is the ISAAC PITMAN 

the best and fastest, The system, 
although sn English one taught to the 
exclusion of all the American rystems 
1~ the public schools of New York and 
m leading institutions all over the 
United States. 

BUSINESS DEPARTMENT 
LATEST ACTUAL BUSINESS 

METHODS. 
BEST COURSE OF STUDY. 
BEST RESULTS. 
Time required for 

months and upwards, 
ability of student. 
Send to-day for Catalogues, 

terms, etc. 

graduating, 4 
according to 

giving 

S. KERR & SON 

rofessomyl Cards. 

DR. ATHERTON. 
Late Lecturer on iwmgery. © nen" 

Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon t 
St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronte, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

H. F. McLEQD, B, A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &e. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate security _ 
CHEsTNUTS BUiLpineg Opp, Crry Hal, 

FREDERICION, N. B. 

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

to loan amounts of from $100.00 to $5000, 
(0 on first Morteage security, I am pre. 
dared to invest $18,000.00, repayable as pesired, 

Also as Solicitor for The Relence Loan 
and Savings Company I will make loans to assist bui!ding or purchase of dwellings, Principal and int rest repayable in monthl installments. Why pay rent when by this method the same money wil! in a few years 
make you owner? 

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

Ww A NT E D Young men and women I ry or older ones if still young io epirit, of undoubted character, good taikers, ambitions and industrious, can find employment in a good cause, with $40 per mouth and upwards according to 
ability. 

REV, T. 8, LINSCOTT Toronto, 

and find Parmelee’s Pills afford me ! 0. WLEOD VIRCE, 
BA RRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, eto. 

WOODSTOCK. N. B. 
| 

— | 
| 

Manchester, Robertson 
| 

«and Allison 
| St. John, N. B. 

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

a blind man, August Ahrens by name, : 
’ Ever: kind «f Dentistry by latest proved to be a hero. He not only ; methods Painless extracting by Hale : : . ] 5 Pe. method, yas, Ether or Chloroform suc weeded in urning on the alarm, y oe nr ih : 4 on Young lady in attendance. 

but also groped Dis way through the Upea evenings at present, | 
ouse, awakening all the inmates. Ha 10U . 4 

saved twenty or more lives 
ol BEE 

J W ANT ' 1) By Old Established 
A tiouse Hish rrade 

The Western Union Telegraph Com Man or Woman, good cluren stand ng, ; + | WIDE LO learn oar business then t- act pany 8 recently WOrkK vl airect, as 1 as Ma ager and otate ( orresponoent nere. 

18 cal d, from New York to Mexico | Dalary 3 S900. Enclose elf-addressed 
i 25 stamped envel pe to A. T, Elder. General ty. distance of 3,490 miles his | Mavager, 278 Mich:can A enue Chi 

means that a message was sent this | #80, il 

great distance without repetition, 

H EL Lad duns bs If you are energetic and ’ ess (a rt 1) ¢( does L - \ | At \ strong, Ei 
mother allow you vo have two pieces | If you gre above toolith prejudice agains: he +} \ 7 | canvassing for a goou book, write and ve 1 » wihel Dll are a me, Willie ! oi da of pie when yi wy propoeition: | hs information will ost Willie (who has asked for a second | poh ng 

piece) : No ma'am. 1 have put handreds of men in the way 
3 : ) OI making money; some of whom are avw Hostess : Well, do you think she | pich. 

, i te 4 ; A Se, [ can do good thin. s tor vou. if vou are : 1d like ou to have tWO NeCes . J wou ) honorable and will work hard. 

o BO Luk ; : orcnt 
Willie (confide y , She wouidn t 

care This isn’t her pie. 

ee i | ER MAJESTY'S DIAMOND 
Your busband has been ill, said the JUBILEE carries ‘Queen Victoria I Her Lie and Reign” into every home. Caliel 

Uur New Furniture Department containg 
an tumense stock ot 

Fione Furaiture 
in Parlor Sui. es, Bedroom Suites, Uining 

Tables, Sideboards, Rockir 2 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, rass 

and Iron Bedsteads 
kinds of H usehold 

at Lowest prices, 

and all Furniture 

WANTED. 

(YAN VASSERS —* Queen Victoria: © ap 
/ Life an4 Reign,” has captured the British Empire Extraordinary testimon. 

ials from the great en; send ur copy free Marquis of f.orne says, “The best popular 
Life of the Queen I have seen.” Her Majesty se: ds a kind letter of appreciation Selling by thousands; gives euthusiastio satisfaction Canvaesers making $15 to $40 weekly. Prospectus free. to acents 

The Bradley-Garretson Co.Ltd 
Toronto, Ont, 

Dragon Blend 

—AND-— 

Griffin Blend 

1H AS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer 
them. Wholesale only by 

A *.Randg!~k & Son 

or 

(RGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Acres, Land layewell, Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; near 
railroad. Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. Write for free Catalogue. 

B. R, UHAWRINa (0. Richmo nd 

POCKET MONEY 
People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Rubber Stamps, 

Duke wrote back: Dear Lady —1It is a 
- ! 

curious coincidence that, jus: befor | 
I got your letter, I bad put down your 

don’t want such things around.’ name for a like sum to the Englirh 

You could get the orders and make 
The profit. We want to tell you 
about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co 
Sherbrook, P, Q. 

and Derby Le 
Ages Wautein U, 8, and Oanada 
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