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Kissing The Rod. 

O he. t of mine, we shouldn't 

Worry so! 

What we've missed of calm we coulda’t 

Have, you know ! 

What we've met of stormy pain, 
And of sorrow’s driving rain, 

We can better meet again, 

1f it blow. 

We have erred in that dark hour 

We have known, 

When our tears fell with the shower, 

All alone ! 

Were not shine and shadow blent 

As the gracious Master meant ? 

Let us temper our content 
With His own. 

For we know not every morrow 

Can be sad; 

So, forgetting all the sorrow 
We have had, 

Let us fold away our fears, 
And quit our foolish tears, 

And throueh all the coming years 

Just be glad ! 

~—James Whitcomb Riley. 
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Just An Everyday Saint, 

BY HELEN A. WALKER, 

Wait, Tommy ; that button must 
be sewed on your jacket, 

But I'll be late for 
mother. 

No, you will not be late; give 
me your jacket and you amuse baby 
one minute ; you know our clock is 
a little fast. 
Tommy took baby Ben to the 

window and called his attention to 
a passing “bow-wow” while the 
button was being fastened in place. 
Why, mamma, it’s raining; I'll 

have to carry an umbrella to school, 

won't I” 
Is it raining? said Mrs. Chubb 

anxiously. 
Yes, indeed, see the drops on the 

window. But I'll take that broken 
umbrella, and then if anything 
happens it won't make any differ- 
ence. 
Tommy conscious that his 

umbrella was liable to accidents, 

school, 

Was 

| promise to come again as soon as she 
' could, Mrs. Chubb quietly closed ! 

| 

| 
| 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

| Was not expecting to meet any one 

and hcw could it be otherwise when | 
it was sure to be used as an offen 
sive and defensive weapon in his 
friendly skirmishes with other boys? | 

Here's your jacket, my boy ; now 
get your umbrella and scamper off | 
to school. 

Mrs. Chubb stood at the window | 
and watched him as he joined Bill | 
Blake, who was also on his way to | 
school 

Tommv, she called : he looked 

back lommy, you may bring 
Billy home to dinner with you 

\ right, mother ; gnod for vou. 

[t was wash day, and hat invi 
tati n increased Mrs. Chubb’s work 

a little. fo ne was her own cook 

on Wa lay But said to 

herself, he needs a good dinner and 

he shall nave 1¢. L must hunt up 

SOme 11 lothes for him, too : 

before ne to get dinner 

Th l WU Wa | { 

A roll I es, and t nen ing 
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ti baby Den ecels 

brigl in a while 1 a 
litt'e y 00. 1n | na en 

ea vi £110 1 4 
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busied he s¢ 1n J ul inner 

given 3 V wn ouLtoned 

him vt dd \ 

4 Vi { i yi), B8V{ ) 

run Keep vari unis winter, 

cause sh uldn’t afford to buy me | 

an overe wn’ now he il See me | 

come a walkin in with an overcoat 

Ol 

Well, I'in glad jou like it, Billy ; | 
just put this roll of pieces in the | 
pocket, S vour mother can have | 

them to mend with if needed. I'm 
glad I knew of a good little boy to | 
have that cot : it ought to be proud | 

] 
of having kept two good DOys warn, 

said Mrs Chubb, as she started 
the children off to school, each with | 
a nice red apple in his picket, | 

Hooray for us, Billy, said Tommy; 
that means you're one good boy 

and I'm another. 
The next day Mrs. Chubb called 

on Billy’s mother, a poor widow 
who worke { hard to provide for her | 
little family. 

Mrs. Blake, she sail, I would 
like to have Billy take his dinners 

with us during this term of school ; 
you know we live nearer the school- 
house than you do, ad he can 
always be there in time. She did 
not add that the boy would be sure 

of a good, hearry meal, but Murs, 
Blake thought of hat and appreci 
ated the kindness. 

It is very good of you, Mrs. 
Chubb, and Billy will say so, to. 
I know it will be sowe trouble to 
you. 

| 

! 
| 
| 

ties 

| Mrs. Chubb, for I wished to remind 

| Mrs. Chubb, I am so wuch of a 

| you feel at home among us 

| “a sacred place, a vestal temple, 

by household gods, before whose 

| they can receive with love. 

| home 1s a reverent, devout, loving 
| recognition 
| architect, 

| Family life should center about the 
No, not trouble; I shall be glad , Bible, be sweetened 

to doit. You know we husy house- | be hallowed by 
keeping mothers can not reach out | prayer. 
very far, or do very great things | sunshine, the melody, the unity of 
for the dear Master, but we can im- | such a home. 
prove our little wayside opportuni- | come of divine love. 

But good bye now, for I must , can natural aflection be ennobled, 
look in on Mrs. Paley a few min- sanctified, and wade abiding. 

| 
} 

| ing, and T want to speak with her. 

| Chubb ; you remember we «poke to- 
| gether at church last Sunday. 

, utes before going home. 
get to tell Billy. 

Mrs. Chubb found Mrs. Paley 
| where everybody found her, and 
| where she had spent many years, in 
| her own room on a couch. 
| How good you are to come, said 
| the invalid, T thought it was about 
| time for a visit from you. 

I like to come here, answered 
Mrs. Chubb cheerily, because I 
always find you at home. 

Yes, you find me at home, said 
Mrs. Paley, wearly, but do you 
know home sometimes seems to me 
like a prison? 
Such a pretty room as this can 

not surely seem like a prison, said 
Mrs. Chubb, with a smile ; only see 
the pretty, bright carpet, lovely 
pictures, nice furniture and two 
windows through which you have 
glimpses of God's beautiful world 

| outside. 
Yes, a beautiful world, but you 

remember Mrs. Browning says: 
“Two little tears suffice to cover 
all.” 

| Ah! but the beauty is there just 
| the same, and God is God ; floods 
| of tears cannot wash away that 
blessed truth. 

Then Mrs. Chubb chatted about 
various matters, little incidents in 
her own home life; told some 
quaint sayings of baby Ben, and 
gave a sketch of the pastor's prayer- 
meeting talk the night before. 

Mrs. Paley listened with interest, 
and the weary look faded from her 

| face, 

Now, good-bye, dear, said Mrs. 
Chubb ; [ see Miss Vail just pass. 

Be of good courage, and with a 

Mrs. Paley’s door behind her, and 
quickly overtook the lady with 
whom she wished to speak 
How do you do Miss Vail? and 

then, as she hesitated, I am Mrs. 

Oh, yes, 1 do remember, but 1 

[ knew. 
[ am so glad to see you continued 

you of our church tea Friday even- 
ing. You will like to go, I am sure. 

[ do no: know that I care to 

Stranger yer, 

Yes, you are a stranger, but we 
are going to take you in and make 

You 

will soon make acquaintances, | 
am glid you handed in your church 
letter so soon after cowing among 
us, 

[ like the pastor very much. 

Don't for- - 

gard of others. Courtesy 

control speech and action. 
kindly aflectioned one toward 
another” is the counsel of Scrip 
ture. The spirit that blesses and 
beautifies the home 1s gentle, 
patient, forbearing, thoughtful, 
dutiful, affectionate. 

3. Culture must be added to 
grace. Grace itself demands it. 
Books, music, pictures, a high grade 
of periodical literature, and all that 
refines, ennobles, and educates must 

| be coveted, and as resources p¢rmit, 
secured. Much of the world’s 
money is squandered on outside 
pleasure that brings no profit, but 
rather, by creating a spirit of rest- 
lessness, disorganizes the home 
which is the only permanent source 
of virtue and joy. The enecioach- 
ments of modern society and pr hlic 
amusements are a porteatous 
menace to the well being of man- 
kind. 

4. Pleasure. It is a tremendous 
impeachment of family life and of 
stability of character when a house- 
hold can find no satisfying amuse 

| ments within the bounds of its own 
circle. Parents ust play with 
their children, provide them games, 
Children well rained find more 
delight in the companionship of 
parents, brothers, and sisters in 
sport than in that of the cutside 
world. A family circle, happy in 
itself, listening to reading auwvut a 
table well loaded with good litera 
ture, enjoying or uniting in music 
and song, full of glee over some 
wholesome game, rich enough in 
character and lite to have resources 
in itself, and not dependent ‘or 
diversion and amusement upon tie 
questionable and superficial pleas- 
ures ministered by those not seek- 
ing our highest good—such a howe 
is a joy to childhdod, an inspiration 
to manhood, a boon or a blessed 
memory to old age,—The Telescope. 
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The Model Husband. 

[ am a model husband. My wife 
couldn't lay her hands on another 
like me in a fortnight. When the 
baby cries at night, I get up and 
fix him and put him back to sleep 
We have been married three years 
and we have the sweetest little 
baby boy in the world. I never 
cause wy wife any trouble Wien 
she 1s all tired and worn out, I just 
say, Come, now, o'd sweetheart, vo 
lie down and let me finish this Job 
We have number of lict'e 
dresses Wendel and T know 

a great 

or 

I am sure you do; wasn't that a 
good ermon he gave us last Sun My wife's father is a well.t do 
day | N pg. Miss v ail, I will call farmer, and I like my wife's mother. for you Friday evening, Mr. Chubb | [ néver see ‘ny other woman who | 

fg By Be ro the tea, and | shall can walk a lintle better than my | 
J 80 glad of your company. “St wife, or who looks just a little | 
Vail ent. vo company he sweeter Il wouldn't marry the | A 
TRA On, nd they parted at the best woman on earth unless 1 | 

W Bite caine home from } sh filled the bill for per- | ahs gs J ot wh, : | tection, Irom my standpoint O school that atternoon Hs molher iudenen [ thought my wife did | 

ar aio ut M . Ubu ma lol, — and sue does. When she gels a | 
H on d ) HF r- Lu turned over a few time be- | 

vo > le “Al tween rer hands and puts it in the | 
EA wh expo 31 pan, I know the biscuits are going | 

: ; | to De exaculy right, No doubt | 
. : # » BION out it We have no drip coflee | 

P » : : rad pot, bul he makes the blessedest | 
: 8 ol Ho | drip ¢ flee you ever sa v, and has 

£ | the Comnonest kind of an old tin 
iy collee pot. She has a majestic | 

“o : sey | bering, too. He feet Sel Jase | 
, | €rhactly as a perfect woman's feet 

vd, th Fa hos: 8 RING} ak Her head could be carried no 
© dad, Mo angie ig | better if she tried for a huudred S51 { ind we read of in the | 

Bible, Billy J : W W hen I want to find out if any 
“Poy thing is right or not, I just get it Lou 6 wien we have out 

readiag to nicht, 

They read te twenty-fifth chap 
o Don’t ask me how she does 1t. ter of Matthew from the thirty-|m : ! : : : "| There is no spittoon around the first to the forty-first verse. J house. I know where the peg for Yes mother, | see, said Billy — 

The Herald and Presbyter, 
PS —— 

How to Have a Happy Home. 

Home, —one of the sweetest of 
words. Here is where life begins, 
and for the most part ends. Life 
takes its character from the home. 
The words **home” and “heaven” | | 
are often found together. They | 
stand practically for the same thin, 
in one case on earth, in the other 
in the world above. To merit its | 
name it must he happy. Ruskin 
defines its true nature as “the place 
of peace ; the 8helter, not only from 
all injury, but from all terror, 
doubt, and division.” He calls it 

| 

| 

a 
temple of the hearth watched over 

face none may come but those whom 

1. The first condition of a happy 

of God. He is its 
An ideal home without 

a family altar is inconceivable 

Ly daily song, 
joyous, reverent 

Oh, the sweetness, the 

Its love is the out- 
Only thus 

| get at them. 

| jndgment. 

where they are kept and how to 

Unselfishness. Christian love 
forbids thoughtlessness and disre- 

and 
ceaseless kindness must habitually 

“ Be 

and “gentlemen” on their signs. 
Now in a book called Collections 
and Recollections is this : The hovse 
surgeon of a London hospital was 
attending to the injuries of a poor 
woman whose arms had been 
severely bitten. When he was 
dressing the wound he said, I can- 
not make out what sort of a 
creature bit. This is too small for 
a horse bite, and too large for a 
dog's. O, sir; replied the patient, 
it was not an animal; it was 
another lady. 
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Why Don’t You Say Some- 
thiog ? 

Not long ago a little girl came 
crying to her mother, and holding 
out a bruised arm. The mother 
gave the child only a passing glance, 
and turned again to her ocevpa- 
tion, whe: eupon the little one said, 
through its tears, Mamma, why 
don’t you say something ? 

Weli, what do you want me to 
say ! was the somewhat impatient 
query. 

You might say you are sorry, or 
Oh, that's too bad ! said the little 
one, 

The words struck a tender chord 
in my heart as I thought of the 
great yearning of so many souls as 
voiced by the childish lips, You 
might say you are sorry. How 
many there are whose hearts would 
beat a little more hopefully, and 
whose eyes would mois en sympa- 
thetically, if only you would say 
you are sorry. There is, perhaps, 
more than one in who e life you 
have, though inadvertantly, planted 
a poisoned dart, and the longed-for 
word that you are sorry, or its too 
bad, would wing a ray of sunshine 
into the heart, and cause a new 
song to spring from lips attuned to 
Joy instead of bitterness. 

There is a sick one lying in a 
darkened room, and often he has 
turned his face to the wall as in the 
depths of his anguish he has borne 
his burden The glory of 
‘eaven will light up the gloom of 
that chamber if only you will stand 
by the bedside, and while the love 
of Jesus throbs in your heart you 
hold the fever-burned hand and 
whisper : I am sorry. “I was sick, 
and ye visited me.” 

Wondrous is the influence of 
saying something. You see so many 
who need the word of counsel, en- 

alone, 

couragement, or kindly warning, 
and they need it from you. Then, 
vhy don't you say something? 
Think what remorse would seize 
your soul if, s'anding by a careless 
boy's dying bed, he should look up 
into your face, and say : If you only 
had said something when you saw 

befo'e her wind and figure on her 
She hits it every time. 

my hat is and every tim: I take it 
off in the house I hang it on this 
pcg. My coat has a peg, too, and 
vhere is whe e my coat is found 
waoen not on my back. There is no 
club on earth like my wife and 
Wendel. She is the “qutside guard” 
and the “inside guard:” She is the 
light ia the east and the intellect 
in vhe west. She is my bright and 
morning star. She can smell a 
l>ose button a hun ‘red yards, and 
she has a way of notie ng the little 
specks on wy coat lapel, as she used 

we were married, She 
and Wendel. I don't 

find anybody that suits me half as 
we'l as she does, sweet and gentle 
from morning till night. When IT | 
wah to he cross, she won't let me. 
When I get cold-nearted and the 
last speck of brotherly love is oozing 
oa5 of me, just one touch of her 
presence stops that disposition. 
Allin all, my wife is O. K, and I 
am a model husband,— Erastus 
Plokey. 

eal lt eee 

Ji“ Lady” or * Woman?” 
wa reh 

to before 

| Ves Ine 

“Woman” is the nobler word. 
Many of the best women abominate 
“lady,” and consider it as equivo 
cal in meaning as “female.” Tt 
wus a decided advance when the 
cars and ferryboats substituted 
“men” and “women” for ladies” 

\ 

¢ and trust God for the resalt. Speak 

me going blindly into the tempta 
tion which wroight my rai 
hour 

, ‘his 
night mean hope instead of 

despadr, 

Let no fear of scorn or jeer seal 
“lips when your heart prompts 

k the thing your judg yOu LO speak 

Speak 17, ment tells yon is needed. 

in the name of our 
Lord, and all will be right. —Chris. 
ha andard, 

Lan love ani 
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Prayer. 

Prayer should be— 
| Yielding. “Not as I will, 

wilt” (Matt, 26 : 39). | 
) Persistent.  *“ Men ought al 

\ » pray, and not to faint’ 
(Luke |S: 1) 

3. Sincere. *“ But when ve 
pray. use not vain repeti‘ions, as 
the h hen do ( Matt, 6: 7) 

4 Constant “ Pray without | 
ceasing” (I, Thes. 5: 17), 

9. Effectual. “The effectual, 
fervent prayer of a righteous man 
availeth much” (Jas. 5:16).— 
Golden Rule. 

EE , — 

It is a pleasant sight to see any- 
body thanking God, for the air is 
he wy with the hum of murmuring 
ed the roads are dusty with com. 
plaints and lamentations —C. H. 
Spurge n. 

The use of Hall's Hair Renewer 
promotes the growth of the ha r, and 
restores its natural color and beauty, 
frees the scalp of dandruff, tetter and 
all impurities. 

It aay be only » trifling cold. but 
neglect it and it will fasten its fangs 
in your lungs, and you will soon be 
carried to an un imely grave. In this 
country we have sudden changes and 
must expec” to have coughs and colds. 
We cannot avoid them, but we can 
effect a cure hy using Bick'e's Anti-Consumptive Syrup, the medicine 
that has 1ever been known to fail in 
curing coughs, colds, bronchitis, and 
ga affections of the throat, lungs and 
chest, 

Grand Remedy for Coughs, 
“I have used Hagyard’s Pec: oral 3» 

: > Balsam and found it a grand remedy for coughs and ¢9lds, and highly recommend 1.” OO. M DoHERTY, 
Camilla, Ont, 

A man of irregular habits will find one of Milburn's 
Sterling Headache Powders taken in the morning clear 
his head, steady his nerves and put him in <hape ror his 

Worth Thinking About, | 

A daily paper in this city re 
cently published the following in- 
cident. A stylishly-dressed young | 
lady one day discovered a small boy | 
in the act of breaking the eggs in a | 
bird’s nest. She reprovingly said : | 
You naughty boy, what will the | 

| 

| 

poor mother-bird think «hen she 
finds that her eggs are destroyed ? 
The boy looked up und replied : 
Oh, she won't care ; she’s on your 
hat. This is probably the invention 
of some paragrapher, but it is a 
very pointed narrative. We com- 
mend it to our bird wearing lady 
eaders. It is worth studying. 
ham al — 

He only is good who shows him- 
self grateful for all benefits that he 
receives even for the least, 

Tone and 
them to 
system. 

distress, 

There is no use in breaking sur 
hearts against eternal laws, Try 

A HEALTH 
WOMAN. 

Doan’s Kidney Pills 
regulate the kidne 
throw off the polos from 

Mrs. A. Brown, 
Ont., says: “For y 
dropsical trouble w 

I beard o 
vr gor & box of them 

ore. Before commencing to : I was unable to button ay y Ry 

Two L 

i little bad boy v 
Came slowly do 

of fum and good 
{race; 

He fretted and 
fe « not touch h 

Nine-tenths 
the suffering 
disease in the w, 
comes from the 
neys. Yet how ¢ and play; people there are If rou epoke, h takeany careof } ling; delicate littleq : 1. teancd his pet 

day 
Jie rea'ly was * 

kidney trouble, 
almost univergg), i little good boy, 

Came down in t| 

ind indoors and « 

His langhter an 

fle ran grandoa’ 
and he}, 

haired P. O. Box 200, Dresa ‘ > 
ears I suffered trogll ith Suesiand b 

ich caused m o ; pas 
f Doan's Kidney P| fo do what was 

at Bwitzer's Dry prepared, 
And in doing is 

shoes account of my swollen condition : to burst through them, and we are | the time I had finished the first box Fess ; : Liv ithi hei do this without inconvenience, Ihave ne hese two littl in prison, ive within their pre. | fakes a Secutdt box and have no hesitay unlize . I recommending Doan's Kid P c | 
w Vv J ne cincts, and we ha © the freedom of say Kiduey or Dropsical trouble» Though they I heaven and earth timeand eternity | rice 50c. & box, 8 for $1.25, all Dru, brothers a: ) The Doan Kidney Pill Co., Toronto a 2 are at our service —Selected. y J That goo little ): 

Was there ever a women in the wide world 
who did not vearn to be the mother of a | 
bright faced , healthy, laughing, rol- 
licking child? If there ever was such a 
woman, she was a bad one, 

1IMNNv ado 

3trips a week from 

"BOSTON 
Commencing May 31st. the steam -s 

this compsny will eave St Johan for Eas 
| port, Lubee, Portlaad and Boston ever 
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and FRI 

| DAY mornings at 8.45 o'clock (standard 
Returuno, leave Roston every MONDA { 
WEDNESDAY and 
at 8 o'clock, and Portlan1 at 6 p. m. 
Connsciiva made at Eastport wiih 8% 9a ¢ 

er for st. Andrews, Calais and St Stephan 
Freight received daily up to 5 o clock. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Ager 

fave not two ki 

But there are two 

And one is, ind 

INTERNATIONAL 8. S. COg™ =, 
We ask, ‘“‘Has | 

rm eel] 

The Stick 

‘If 1 were ol 

vouldn't forget 

do, 1 wou'dn’t 1 

Mrs. Newcoml 

jou know your 

‘But I won't 

won't I" declare 

‘Just try me, 1 

And, mam 

very slowly, fo 

FRIDAY morning 

' 
ee 

an 1ile there 
are many thoroughly bad m there are 
very few thoroughly had wor 

It was God’s and Nature's i.aien tion that 
every woman should be t 1haer of 
healthy children Tens wands of 
women defeat this benef n by 
their ignorance and neglect ‘hey suffer 
from weakness and disease in a womanly 
way, and take no measures, or the wrong 
measures, to remedy it, Dr. Pierce's Fa. 
vorite Prescription is a sure, speedy and 
permanent cure for all disorders of this 
description. It directly and only on | mn Steel 
the delicate and important organs that are 
the threshold of human life. It makes | Dies: 
them strong, healthy, vigorous and virile. 
It heals ulceration. allavs inflammation, 
soothes pain and tones and builds up the | 
nerves, It banishes the trials of the period | 

Notice to Blacksmiths, 4 

2 cars Refined Iron and Steel, 10 Bello 
10 Anvils, 12 Soiid Box Engli-h Vices 
1 crr Horse Shoes, light patteru, 25Keg 
Tce Wel. Lits Steel Shoes. 50 Kegs Com: 

Shoes, 50 Chaidrons Black 
smith Coal, Ras} =, Files, Drills Taps ar( 

For sale lc w bv 

“if T forget a 8 

the bread, lett: 

lowing the ki 

vive up the pre 

promised me, 

dear, 1 just can 

| want that aw! 

‘Want it how 

comb, quickly. 

Dorothy hun 
‘I—I forgot 

‘awfully’ again, 

JAMIS IL, NEILI 

of impending mate ity and makes baby’s 
entry to the world easy and almost pain. | 
less. It does away with the dangers of 
motherhood and shortens the period of 
weakness and lassitude. It insures the 
little newcomer’s heaith and a bountiful 
supply of nourishment, It transforms 
weak, sickly, nervous invalids into happy, | reaping th 

| Agents Sell “ 
| Fields’, 

| Like a whirlwind. Experienced vanvassers 
richest harvest of their lives 

at Aunt Sue's, 

Dorothy's a 
Klondike Gold pretty village o 

the eity to be g 

she hal sent c 
> 1 healthy wives and mothers. Thousands of | n¢W beuinners doing wonders, Nearlyll uld keep hou 

women have testified to its marvelous mer. | €Ve rybody subscribes, Une young fellow hile she was ¢ its. A dealer is not a physician, and has no | 0 2 fam at $1200 a month is making “Twill b right to suggest a substitute for the prescrip- | $70.0 A ypeswritor ot §3.00 5) = tion of an eminent specialist like Dr. Pierce. | rin: $11.05, A mecharic who had Dorothy. ‘An Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser sent for 31 | earves $1 50 a day 13 e'curing $5.00 a day . eat da 3 one-cent stamps to r customs and mail- e want more a ents, Canvassing outfigg /0*'1€8¢ uncle, ing only. ‘loth binding 50 stamps. Ad. | 20 ets, worth $1.00. nes together dress Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y. vio 
some of my mao 

NEW DRESS BUCKLES, 
KEW J-T TRIMMINGS, 
NEW (RESS TRIMMINGS 

00 a 

ust Opened ! 

NARROW VALEN CIENFS LACES 

JOHN J. WEDDALL 

they're better t 

ate. There, m 

go!’ 

‘If you thin} 

be all right, we 

Sue this time, 

mb, ‘Bat y 

Dorothy.’ 

20 the nex 

early, Uncle F 

housekeeper, » 

with her small 

‘mong other 

new calico dres 

one in which t 

.ainty white 

ind b'ue ribbo 

“You may h 
house,’ laughec 

her bonnet-str 

room mirror, 

HM more cake, —tl 

firkin on 

cellar,—perhaj 

r of cookies. 

just as g 

randmother u 

ying a good « 

Dorothy's d 

\ppily at the 

‘The 

tar, 

molass 

Your 

barrel put in. 

Ci 

NEW 
op) HL) 

We invite inspection of our NEW 

HoH 

CARPETS, which are a marvel of beauty 
nd for tasteful combination of colors, 
they are excellent. 

Orders by mail promptly attended vo, 

day's work, Price 10c, and 

CARPETS 

Space will not allow for descriptio 
but we tako great pleas ure in showin 
our carpets to customers, 

§&" All Carpets cut and matched free of charge} 

New Idea Patterns one price 16 ¢.8 eacC iT.® 
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