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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

I Don't Want To. 

There's a Jazy lutle sprite, that t: kes sup- 
ren e aelight 

In sy oilirg clildren’'s faces. 
tuch a tirescme, tirescn e elf, 

often to myrelf 
He was cut f sight forever at the bottom 

of the tea! 

Deary me ! 
I've wished 

Just look at. Freddy's lips when acked to 
pick up chips, 

Or rock his little ister, baby Grace, 
“I den t want 10” (that’s his pane), begins 

his little game. " 

Apd ycu'd hardly kncw ‘twas Freddy's 
pretty face. 

How quick his vgly mask, though "twas an 
easy task, 

Slij y ed o'er littie El'en’s fr ce to-day, 

When mamma lindly raid: “Please, 

caughter bhiing my thread; 

'Twill take ycu tut a mcmert from your 
play. Be 

“I doo’t wan.” Then he goes, whining 
alws ys throug h his ncse, 

Spoiling #ll the lovely faces. Deary me ! 

The sniles he puts torott, and tte dimples 
I've no doubt, 

If{they were crops of water, would almost 
fill the sea ! 

—Julia A. Williams, Farm, Field and 
Fireside. - 
Er — 

A Little Baby Bear. 

If I gave you ten guesses, you would 
use them all, and still not be able to 

tell me what queer visitor 1 had the 
other day. Do you give it up ? Well, 
it was a tinv baby bear. A hunter 
had caught him in the woods, and 
brought him to town in his arms. As 
soon as I heard of him, I invited the 
baby to spend part of a day with me; 
and we had great fun playing together. 
Long ago I used to bave a picture of 

Santa Claus, a fat] ttle man, all dressed 
up in a fur suit; and, when 1 saw the 
baby baar, I could almost believe that 
my picture had come alive He had 
‘he same short woolly legs and fat roly 
‘poly body; and there, too, was the 
droll, grave face, looking as if he were 
Just trying to keep from laughing. He 
came right into the house as if he had 
know me all the three weeks of his 
life, and walked about under the chairs 
and tables; for he was no larger than 
a big cat. His little, pointed black 
nose went into everything that he saw; 
but, as soon as he had got a smell, he 
trotted away, and put his nose into 
something else. He sermed to be 
hunting for some sn ell 1hat he had 
knowu in the wood:, wlere he was 
born and lived so corily, snuggled up 
in his mother’s nice Liack fur. When 
he got through with {1 e leus of things, 
he went higher. Right up to the tip- 
top of a great aimclair he climbed, 
and hung himsel' across the back as if 
he were hangirg himself out to dry. 
There he rested a little while. Then 
drawing himself into a ball, off he 
rolled on to the floor with such a thump 
that I thought he must have hurt him- 
self. But he shought not; for, with" 
out even waiting to rub his knees, he 
ran across the floor to stand up on his 
nind feet in front of my bookcase. He 
reached out one of his soft paws, and 
patted the backs of the books, as if to 
say, ‘I like you very much, but I have 
not time to read you just now.’ 

I am sure you would have thought 
him very cunning if you had seen him 
tipping about on his hind feet with a 
tiny yellow orange in his arms. He 
hugged it tight against his breast, and 
set a row of wee baby teeth in the 
skin. But T did not catch a glimpse of 
his tongue until 1 gave him the hand 
mirror. The moment he saw the baby 
bear in the glass, a pink-tongue, like a 
curled rose-leaf, came out, and made 
loving little smudges all over the bright 
glass, 

Aga'n and again he lifted up the 
glass, and peeped underneath to find 
the baby bear behind it. I suppose he 
wanted a good hug beside the kisses; 
and T don’t wonder, for he was soft 
and nice 10 squeeze. 

“When his dinner time came, I gave 
him his milk in a bottle with a rubbsr 
top.a When he saw it, he reached out 
and whimpered for it, just as a hungry 
baby does. He stocd up and took the 
bottle between his front paws and 
tipping it up, sucked away so fast thar 
soon there was no milk left. 
Then when he saw that it was all 

gone, he lifted up his little black coat- 
sleeve, and wiped off his milky 1outh. 
On bis way rack to his home the 

children got about him on tte street 
and laughed and jumped arcund him, 
clapping their hands; but he seemed to 
like the fun, and made them laugh 
louder by standing up on his hind legs 
and walking like a cunning little man 
He wanted to stay out in the street to 
play some more when he got home: 
but you see it was past bear bed-time, 
and he had to be taken in. Iam glad 
to be able to tell you that he did not 
cry at all as he trotted in and round 
his own little bed, that must have 
seemed nice and home-like, all ready 
for him in the corner.—8t. Nich las. 

a,  — 

There is many a wife whose husband 
belongs to church, who never suspects 
hat he has religion,” “mv 

The Tender-Hearted Society. 

It was a very cold morning in early 
February, and Gladys Burton dressed 
herselfra her grumblingly: but her face 
cleared as she remembered what had 
happened the evening b fore. It had 
been Sunday, and Gladys had made up 
her mind to be a follower of Jesus 
Christ; and now, as the remembrance 
came back to her, her lips began to 
smile, and happy tears filled her eyes. 
‘I must follow Jesus, all the while, at 
school as well as at home,’ she whisp- 
ered to herself; and downstairs she 
went with an earnest look upon her 
face. 

Before breakfast came family prayer, 
and Gladys looked up with wonder at 
the words her father was reading, for 
they were her own daily portion. The 
word which impressed her most was 
one she had never seemed to notice 
before, ‘tender hearted.’ ‘Be ye kind 
one another, tender-hearted. 
Gladys pondered over that word on 
her way to school. Surely it must 
mean feeling =nother's troubles, and 
sympathizing with others’ sorrows. 
The way seemed shorter that morning, 
and Gladys forgot ail about the cold 
unpleasant weather. 
At luncheon time Elsie Rundall and 

Lulu Foster ran to her as usual, and 
they were soon busily talking as only 
little girls can talk. 

‘Isn’t she an ugly girl 7 sail E!.ie. 
showing whom she meant by the little 
nod towards a girl about their own age, 
who was walking, in a forlorn fashion, 
alone at the other side of the play" 
ground. 

‘Mother says we should call no « ne 
ugly,” said Gladys. 

‘Well, she's extremely plain,’ said 
Lulu. 

‘I don’t think she is,’ put in Gladys. 
‘Her clothes are p'ain and dull-looking, 
but she can’t help that, and I don't 
think any of us would look pleasant 
had we been nearly two weeks at school 
without any one caring to play with us 
or talk to us.’ 

‘I m sure I have not been unkind to 
her," murmured Elsie rather reproach- 
fully. 

‘Nor 1," said Lulu. 

‘No, aad I have done nothing to 
her,’ said Gladys; ‘but we have all let 
her alone, and we ought to have tried 
to love her.’ 

‘Gladys, you are queer,’ they said. 
‘I don’t trink 1 am, but 1 will tell 

you all about it.” And with flushed 
face and downcast eyes Gladys told 
avout Sunday evening, and all her new 
wishes aud hopes. 

‘It sounds beautiful, said Elsie, with 
a long sigh. ‘I should like to follow 
Jesus, too, Gladys.’ 

Lulu said nothing, but her haud stole 

‘Oo 

| gently into her friend's, and somehow, 
without any more talking, the little 
girls went across to the lonely little 

, Daisy, and she was admitted iuto their 
friendship. And it was only the be- 
ginning of good things amongst Miss 
Mason's scholars. Without planning 
it or knowing it mn any way, Gladys 
had that morning started a ‘tender 
hearted’ society, and those who joined 
it were always carrying out some work 
of love on those who were not so happy 
as themselves. 
One of their first ideas—and oh ! I 

cannot tell you what pleasure it gave 
to the little kind-hear‘ed girls them- 
selves— was to send a valentine to each 
of the girl's in the school who seemed 
poorer and more friendless than them- 
selves. Gladys and Lulu prepared 
them and painte? them in their very 
best style, with loving words of greet- 
ing. They were the ricest valentines 
I ever heard of, giving such pleasure 
both to giver and to receiver.— Beech- 
Holme. 
——ll > Gr 

How One Lad Started. 

An old newspaper man told the fol- 
lowing st ry not long ago, which is in- 
teresting, in that it shows what pluck 
and ambition will do for a boy : 

‘Several years ago I was detailed to 
cover some disastrous floods in the 
lower part of the state. After trave!- 
ling slowly all the afternoon, about 
dusk we began getting in the flooded 
district. The conductor expressed 
some fears about the condition of the 
track, fro when the train reached 
Boyleston, 1 hunted up the telegraph 
operator to learn what the ch«nces 
were of reaching the scene of the flood 
that night, 

‘While discussing the probabilities 
the train boy came up and called our to 
the operator : ‘Oh, Mr. Jackson, have 
you that shorthand bock you promised 
me 7 

‘When he had gone the operator 
apologetically said : ‘The boy is study- 
ing shorthand, sir.’ 

‘Rather a bright boy he seems,’ 1 

remarked. i 

‘Ob, yes, he knows a deal of short- 

hand already, and he can send on the 
wires almost as good as I can.’ 

That sort of boy aroused my curios- 
ity. I got held of him when the train 
started and found ous a little of his 
history. Nothing extraordinary, you 

know, a country lad of poor parentage 
endeavoring to earn his living. We 
were rolling along, it seemed to me, 
very rapidly, when I felt the car givea 
sudden lurch; then followed a terrific 
bumping and as the thought flew 
through my mind that the rails had 
spread, the car toppled over on its side 
with a crash. I came out of that 

| wreck bruised and battered and with a 
broken leg. 

‘They got me into 4 house close by, 
and later I heard that fifteen people 
lost their lives. While waiting for the 
doct r I wondered how I could get the 
news of the disaster to the office. 1 
thought of the train boy Just the 
chap, and I got one of the mun in the 

house to search for Lim. Iu a short 
time the boy came for luckily | - had 
escaped with a few scratches. I ex 
plamed to him what I wanted \\. 1, 
gentlemen, the boy knew cveryth), yg 

i fati er, turning to Charlie and his little 

you independent. Some of these days 
L'il teach you how to drive a horse, 
sharpen a knife, and whittle too with- 
out cutting your fingers. Don’t let 
the doors creak on their hinges for 
want of an oiled feather; or the little 
children’s shoes, or your own shoes, 
get hard in the winter time for the 
want of a little grease. 

‘And as for you, my boys,’ said the 

seven year old brother, ‘you ought to 
learn how to make a bed, sweep a 
room, or sew on a button. A little 
cooking will not hurt you. Many a 
beefsteak and fish have I cooked in my 
day and my mother told me when I 
was a boy that 1 could beat any boy 
making a pot of coffee. There is no 
tel ing what your lot may be, or where 
you wil be cast sometime during life. 
The most helpless people I have met 

about that accident, evc¢u to the nvm 
ber of spikes in the spread rail, and | e 
took my copy down in shorthand l'ke a 
professional, 

‘Before I got through 1 gave u) — 
' fainted. you know —and [ never learned 
til some time after how the waiter 
came out. It seemed from the dicta 
~ticn I gave him he got enough of an 
exumple out of i; to enable hm to 
finish the rest of the story in the sane 

| style, and got it over rhe wires in time 
for the edition. 

‘They never knew at the office that 
the story of t'.e disaster had be n ser t 
by a train boy uutil a couple of days 

‘later, when the corrected list of the 
killed and wounded reached them. As 
the boy failed to put wy name on the 
hist he sent in, and receiving what they 
thought wus my report, they had ¢ .n- 
cluded 1 had escaped. Several weeks 
after, when I was able to get about I 
hunted up the lad, ana made him a 
sort of portege of mine; he is now one 
of the most bril iant men in the pro- 
fession "Harper s Round Table. 
etl 5 GP 

| A Jealous Pet Horse. 

In a boarding stable in New York 

there is a horse whose name is Tatters. 

He is the pet «f Mrs. D., who owns 

and drives him She always gives him 

an apple or carrot before starting on a 

drive and another on returning, the 

latter being given after his bridle has 

been removed, and he has learned to 

wait patiently for the dainty until that 
time. 

On the same floor of the stable is 

Mr. B.’s horse Phil. Mrs. D. used 

frequently to gve an apple to Phil 

after giving one to Tatters. The latter 

would manifest displeasure at this ia 

a mild way, but his demonstrations 
never went beyond the shaking of his 
head and laying back of his ears. 

But one evening, while Tatters, who 

had just come in, was waiting for the 
removal of his bridle, Phil, who was 
ahead of him, was the recipient of an 
apple from Mrs. D.’s hand as she s'o d 
talking to Mr. B. 

A moment later the groom had re- 
m ved Tatter's bridle, and at once his 
mistress offered him his apple. He 
turned his head away and refused to 
touch the fruit. Mrs. D. followed 
him nto his stall and tried to coax him, 
but he began munching his hay and 
would not look at her. 

Then Mr. B., and after him the 

groom, tried to induce Tatters to take 

the apple, but to no purpose. He was 
hurt because his mistress had given an 

apple to Phil before giving one to h m, 

and he would not forgive the affront. 

His owner s feelings were much like 
those of the horse, and the left the 
stable with tears in her eyes. Before 
starting out the next day, she had a 
friend give a carrot instead of an apple 
to Tatters, in the hope that if he had 
Lot forgotten the unintended affront 
the carrot might break the association 
with the apple. 

He took the carrot eagerly. Then 
he took one from his mistress’ hand, 
and you may be sure ste has never 
since then given apple or carrot to 
another horse while Tat ers was in 
sight.—New York Observer. 

BE . — 

The Way to Independence. 

‘Come, Charlie. I want you to 
drive a few nails in the shed for me,’ 
said Nettie to her brother the ot' er 
day. 

Charlie was splitting wood at tte 
time, and her father, overhearing the 
request of his daughter, said : 
‘Why not drive them yourself? 
‘Because I can’t,” she replied. 
‘Because you can't !' he responded. 
‘Why, McCarthy says there's no 

such word in the book. Come here, 
and I'll show you how to drive nails.’ 

With hammer in one han1 and nails 
in che other he went into the shed, 
drove a few into the door, an then 
gave the remainder to Nettie. She 
found it an easy thing to drive the 
nails, and felt quite proud of her 
achievement in the mechanical art. | 
She having completed the work, her 

with were those who could only do one 
kind of work. All you boys and girls 
sould learn some one thing very well, | 
a d make that your dependence for a | 
living; add to it us much skill as you 
¢ +. for it costs nothing to carry: 
k. ledge, and it enables you to pave 
yo i way 10 dependence. — Maine 
Famer 

| A ind 

| For Girls. 
| a) 

The habit of thoroughness in house- 
| keeping leads one to keep rooms in 
| good order and the table beautifully 
appointed. I know a girl who says 
that she takes great pains with her 
‘room vhenever she hinks her Aunt 
Mary is coming to see her, because 

| Aunt Mary's sharp eyes discover every 
' speck of dust and observe any trifle 
tha: is in the least out of order. Aunt 
Mary is a bit of a critic, and her niece 
is a little afraid of her comments. 

In other words, the aunt had made a 
coward of the girl. I do not like the 
idea of being in hond ge to anybody, 
whether an aunt or a stranger. It 
would seem to me a far better way to 
feel that one must answer to one’s self, 

and that one would not feel satisfied 
unless she could look at herself in the 

glass and say : *‘ There, everything is 

done in the best possible manner, and 
you cannot find any fault with me 
today. Try, if you dare !” 

| wonder whether you are particular 
to write notes of thanks very soon 
after receiving gifts or acts of courtesy? 
The valve of a note of thanks is great- 

f 

speak.’ 

while he whipped him, ‘to break him 
But jus. of that rotion,’ as he said. 

then a neighbor came by. He said : 
‘There is something wrong here ; let 
him get up and let us examine.’ He 
patted the colt, looked at the harness 
and then said : ‘Look at this collar; 
it is so Jong and varrow, and carries 
the harness so high, that when he be- 
gins to puil it slips back and chokes 
him sc he can’t breathe.’ And so it 
was; and but for that neighbor we 
would have whipped as kind a creature 
as we had on the farm because he laid 
down when he couldn’t breathe. 

‘It was only the other day I heard 
of a valuable St. Bernard dog being 
shot, because, having a wound on his 
head, concealed by the hair, he bit a 
person who him roughly: 
Boys, yi ung and old, please remember 

They 

may be hunery, or thirsty, or cold, or 
faint, or sick, or bruised. or wounded, 
a1.d canuot tell you. Think before 
ya strike any creature that cannot 

The Presbylerian. 

handled 

that these creatures are dumb. 

Cigarettes, 

Supprse a boy has a lot of cigarettes 
and smokes a few of them every day, 
Is there any injury in this ? I can tel | 
you, fir 1 have had such boys for 
patients. Such smoking, even in 
so-called moderation (as if there were 
any such thing as moderation in stimu. 
lants for the young !) will do three 
things for him: 1. It will run his pulse 
up to one hundred or more per 
minute. 2. It will reduce his weight 
below the healthy standard. 3. It will 
reduce his strength and general vitality, 
as will appear in his pale complexion 
and his diminished appetite...... 
Cigaretce smoking is one of the worst 
habits physically that a boy can form. 
It injures the heart and digestion, and 
it tends to check the growth. It gives 
a lad false and silly notions, and it 
does not br ng him into good company. 

Harper's Young People. 
dimmed os i ietiin 

All Sorts. 

My little two-year-old has added 
something new to the story of Joseph 
and his brethren. 1 told him the 
Bible version of the story, and he 
seemed much interest:d in Joseph's 
coat of many colors. When I had 

ly increased by its being prompt. If 
some friend leaves a bunch of violets 

) at your coor, and you fail to acknow- 

ledge it until the flowers have faded, 
your thanks, when they do come, are 

tardy. When flowers are sent to 
those who are ill, they, of course, can. 
not repay the courtesy by a little note 
themselves, but one of the family 
should do it for them. Your note of 
thanks should be very genial, showing 
that you are really pleased by the kind 
attention, and the happier because of 

lit. Do not be afraid t» wri'e warmly 
| and cordially -n such occasions. If 
stiff and formal, you are unjust both 
to your friend and yourself —Harper's 
Round Table. 

——————— 
Courteous Boys. 

'[ treat him as well as he treats me,’ 
said Hal. 

His mother had just reproached him 
because he did not attempt to amuse 
or entertain a boy friend who had gone 
home. 

‘[ often go in there and he doesn't 
notice me,’ said Hal again. 

‘Do you enjoy that 7’ 

‘dy I dont mind ! T don't stay 
long’ 

‘l should call myself a very selfish 
person if friends came to see me and I 

should pay no attention to them.’ 
‘Well, that's different; you 

grown up.’ 

‘Then you really think that polite- 
ness and courtesy are not needed 
among boys 7’ 

Hal, thus pressed, said he didn’t ex- 
actly mean that; bus his father, who 
had listened, now spoke : 

‘A boy or a man who measures his 
treatment of others by their treatment 
of him has no character of his own. 
He will never be kind or generous or 
Christian 1f he is ever to be a gentle- 
man, he will be so in spite of the 
boorishness of others. If he is to be 
noble, no other boy's meanness will 
change his nature.’ 
And very earnestly the father said : 
‘Remember this, my boy, your own 

self, every time you are guilty of an 
unworthy action because some one else 
1s, 1s degraded by it. Be true to your 
best self, and no boy can drag you 
down,’— Christian Work. 

— all Ot GP eee 

Don’t Abuse Beasts, 

are 

‘When I was a boy and lived ap in 
the mountains of New Hampshire I 
worked for a farmer, and was given a 
span of horses to plough with, one of 
which was a four year old colt. The 
elt, after walking a few steps, would 
lie down in the furrow. The farmer 

father said: 

‘Now, my girl, that lesson makes ' 

was provoked, acd told me to sit on the 
colt’s head, to keep him from rising 

finished, he said, ‘Papa, tell me about 

his pants ! 

The future is uncerta n, but if you 
keep your blood pure with Hood's 
Sarsaparilla you may be sure of good 
health. 

A Syllabic Slipp.—Dr. Carpenter 
was noted for the quickness of his wit, 
and it was a common saying in town in 
which he lived that he always had an 
answer ready when it was required: 
He was once introduced as Dr. Carter’ 
Immediately his friend saw his error, 
and corrected himself. Never mind, 
said the doctor: it’s only a slip of the 
pen. 

ER aa 

Baby Brightness 

Soon fades when Diarrhoea seizes on 
the litt'e form. Dr. Fowler's Extract 
of Wild Strawberry has saved many 
infants’ as well as adults’ lives. Mrs 
W. Walters. Richmond Street, Hamil- 
ton, Ont., Says :—*'I cured my baby 
of a bad attack of Cholera by using Dr. 
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry. 
No hing else did any good, but the 
baby improved from the first dose of 
the Wild Strawberry.” 

Had La Grippe.— Mr. A. Nickerson, 
Farmer, Dutton, writes : ‘“‘Last winter 
I had La Grippe and it left me with a 
severe pain in the small of my back 
and hip that used to catch me when- 
ever 1 tried to climb a fence. This 
lasted for about two months when I 
bought a bottle of Dr. Thomas’ Eclec- 
tric Oil and used it both internally and 
externally, morning and evening, for 
three days, at the exp'ration of which 
time I was completely cured.” 

A Dinner Pill. —Many persons suffer 
excruciating agony after partaking oj a 
hearty dinner. The food partaken of 
is like a ball of lead upon the stomach, 
and instead of beiug a healthy rutri- 
ment it becomes a poison to the system. 
Dr. Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills are 
wonderful correctives of such troubles. 
They correct acidity, open secretions 
and convert the food partaken of into 
healthy nutriment. They are just the 
medicine to take if troubled with In- 
digestion or Dyspeptia. 

CLIFTON HOUSE 
Prwncess & 143 Germair. Sts. 

SINT JOHN, N.B 
A. N. PETERS, PRCPRIETOR. 

TELEFHNREO COMMUNICATION. 
HETED BY DTEAM ! HROUGHOUT 

If you are energetic and 
Strong, 

If you are above foolirh prejudice sgains 
canvas:ing for a good book, write and yet 
wy vropoei‘ion, 1he information will cost 
nothing 

I have put hundreds of men in the way 
of geri money; sowe of whom are now 
rich, 

I can do good 1 hings for yon, if you are 
bhunorable and will work hard, 

T. 8. LIN: COTT, Toront 

M 

SHORTHAND 
Our system is the ISAAC PITMAN 

the best and fsstcst. The system 
althcugh sn English one taught to the 
¢xclueion of all the American system 
in the public sctools of New Yoi kand 
'n leadirg institutions au over 
United States, 

BUSINESS DEPARTHENT 
LATEST ACTUAL BUSINESS 

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

months and vpwaids, 
ability of student, 
Send tc-day for Catalogues, givin 

terms, etc, 

S. KERR & SON 

graduating, 4 
according to 

Professornsl Cards. 

DR. ATHERTON. 
Late Tec’vrer on swgervy, Vin en Medical College, Toronto, and Forgeon 

St. John’s Hospital for Women, 7 oron 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, Ng 

H, F, MCLEOD, B. A 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &e. 
Money to I oan on Real Estate security’ 
CrEsT~UTS BuiLpine Opp. Cry Hal 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

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

to losn amounts of from $100.00 to $5000, 
(Oon first Morteage security, I am pre. 
pared to invest 818,000.00, repayable ‘as 
desired. : 

Also 88 Solicitor for The Rel’ence Loan and Savings Company I will make loans 
to assist build‘ng or purchase of dwellings, 
Principal and interest repavahle in month! 
installments, Why pay rent when by 
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. 
————————————————— 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Acres. Land layswell. Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber: near 
railroad. Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title, Write for free Catalogue. 

B. R. CHAFRINS CO..Rich xond 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison 

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

Cur New Furniture Department contains 
an io mense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Lining 

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 Reign,” has captured the British Empire. xtraordinary testimon. iale from the great men; send or copy’ free Marquis of Lorne says, ‘The best popular Life of the Queen I have seen.’ Her Majesty se: ds a kind letter of appreciation Selling by thousands; gives enthusiastic satisfaction. Canvassers making $15 to 

$40 weekly. Prospectus free to agents. 

The Bradley-Garretson Co.L*d 
Toronto, Ont, 

at 

Dragon Ble n d 

—AND-— 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
are unexcelled, Ask your Grocer Liew 
them. Wholesale only 

A.F Rando!~h &S on 

“SA A pamphlet of Information au. AD-/, #4 stract of the laws, showing How to, ‘ h Ubtaiu Patents, Cavecis, Trade 
. Marks, Co hts, sent free. Made MUNN oo 

; J61 Broadws~ a 
New York. 


