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Write it on the workhouse 
gate, 

Wiite it en the schorlboy’s sla
te, 

White it oa the copy-book, 

That the young may «fren look
, 4 

«Where there's drink, there's danger, 

Write it on the churchyard moun
d 

W here the rom ‘slain dead are fo
und, 

Write it on the gallows hi
gh, 

Write for a!l the passers-b, 

“Where there's drink, there's danger. 

Write it io the nation’s laws. 

Blotting out the license clause;
 

Write it on each ballot white, 

So it can be read aright, 

“Where there’s drink, there's danger. 

Write it on our ships that eail, 

Borne along by storm and gale; 

Write it large in letters plain 

Over every land and main, 

«Where there's drink, there's danger. 

Write it over every gate, 

On the church and halls of state, 

Io the heart of every band, 

On the laws of every land, 

“Where there's drink, there's danger. 
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Veg Speaks Her Mind. 

LE] 

‘Elizabeth King coming to our 

«chool | T don’t believe it !’ exclaimed 

Mary Morris, glancing contemptuously 

at the little unpainted schoolhouse. 

‘Well, you needn’t; but it's true, 

‘ust the same !' replied Lizzie Sayles. 

‘My father was up there this morning 

with vegetables, and the cook told him. 

Flizabeth King is coming to-morrow 

morning; and you may believe it or 

not, just as you please.’ 

And Lizzie looked around triumph- 

antly at the girls starding near. 

‘Oh, my ! What will she thiak of 

us !’ said Jahe Harlow, glancing down 

at her gingham dress. 

‘Do you suppose the coachman will 

bring her to school with thd splendid 

black horses ? asked one little girl in 

a solemn and awe-stricken voice. 

‘No: she'll come in the pony-cart,’ 

replied Lizzie Sayles, with the air that 

becomes the bearer of important news. 

‘I'll tell you one thing,’ spoke up 

Mary Morris; ‘I shall not wear this 

gingham dress to-morrow—you may 

depend upon that.’ 

‘Neither shall 1,” exclaimed Jane 

Harlow. : 

‘Nor I,’ ‘Nor 1,” ‘Nor 1,’ shouted 

several girls at once. 

‘What are you going to wear ? asked 

Meg Christian. 

‘I think I shall wear my light dress 

with the green ribbons,’ replied Mary 

Morris. ‘You may be sure Elizabeth 

King will wear something nice, and 

I'm mot going to be seen in this eld 

gingham.’ 

‘Are you going te wear your best 

dress all thetime? asked Meg, anxious- 

ly. 

‘I don't know. I am very sure I 

can't wear gingham dresses. I shall 

ask my mother to get me a new one 

right away.’ 

‘So shall 1,’ said Jane Harlow. 

‘Let’s all be sure to dress up to-mor- 

row,” called Mary Morris, as the bell 

rang and the scholars moved toward 

the school-room. 

‘After school, when they scparated, 

they reminded one another of the plan 

which chey had talked over at recess. 

‘Don’t forget to wear your best dress 

to morrow,” was the parting call as one 

after another said goed-night. 

Meg Christian was among the first 

to leave the group. 

‘Don’t forget, will you, Meg ?' called 

Mary Morris. 

Meg didn’t answer. 

a troubled expression. 

Her face wore 

‘Oh, dear ! If 1 only had more than 

one best dress,’ thought Meg. ‘I can't 

wear a gingham when all the others 

are going to wear nice dresses. 111 just 

tease mother. 

careful, 

I'll promise to be so 

I'll do anything, if she'll only 
let me !' : 

And Meg hastened her steps toward 

iome. 

As she reached the last turn of the 

road, she decided to save time by 

climbing the wall and going ‘across 

lots." So she stepped down into the 

bushes which grew near the wall She 

had just put her foot upon the first 

stone when she heard the sound of 

wheels. Preferring to wait until che 

team should pass. Meg sat down for a 

moment. It happened to be the 

Kings’ carriage. 

‘So you really are going to send 

Elizabeth to the common school,” Meg 
heard one of the ladies say. 

‘Yes, we are.’ 

‘My dear Mrs. King, I can’t see how 

you dare do such a thing ! 

‘Indeed !| Why not ? Miss Thayer is 

a very good teacher,’ 
‘Certainly, but think of the rude 

children Elizabeth will be forced to 

meet —s0 common, and coming from 

such uncultured homes.’ 

‘That may be true, Mrs. King re- 
plied, ‘but 3 

Meg didn’t hear any more. Her 

eyes were wide open with amazement. 

She had never dreamed that people 

could have such thoughts about her 
home and friends. 
She got up and looked across the 

delicate laces on either side of the | 

weather-beaten front steps. The | 

ber mother sitting by the window, | 

by. Pretty soon her sisters : 

brothers would be coming home; and | 

ing and talking, with mother so happy 

and father proud of them all, and not 

an unkind word for any one the whole 

wide world over. All this flashed 

through Meg's mind as she stood thee 

with tears in her eyes th nking of the 

words the woman had used. 

Presently she stamped her ot! 

‘It's not true—not a word true ¥ 
she cried. Then the plan which the 

gitls had made that aftern on re. 

turned to her mind. 
‘Oh, dear ! I'm afraid it’s a little bit 

true,” she said aloud. blushing more 

a d more, 

Then she sat down again, and hegan 

to think very hard indeed. By-and- 

bye she got up and went home. She 

said nothing to her mother about a 

new dress. She did not even ask to 

wear her best 

The next morning Meg wished she 

asters. The wild carrots spread thei, tiny thing not ‘tidied.’’ 

woodbine along the stone walls glowed | Now Mary 1s getting warmer,” said | 

scarlet in the sunlight. Meg could see | mamma. 

sewing, and her father in the field near flew around look frantically in corners 

and and behind the sofa. : 

then there would be supper and laugh- | Mamie s almost burningup!’ exclaimed | 

mamma 

said they were cooling off. 

ing from the heat) saw her sister 

The twins began to search. 

‘Maggie is warm; Mary is cold. 

Both were very much excited, and 

‘Both are warm, warmer, hot. Oh, 

Then they moved away, and she 

Finally, Maggie's foot struck some- 

thing, and Mary, looking eagerly and 

very much puzzled (for mamma had 

just called that she was actually smok- 

pounce down on Maria, the tiny china 
‘nigger ”’ doll, lying under the rug all 

but one hand. 

The successful little searcher ran off, 

crying triumphantly. 

‘TI beat ! I put away nineteen things, 

and Mamie only eighteen.’ 

‘Can't you see anything else ?" asked 

Mary of her mamma. 

Mother smiled; usually it was very 

hard to persuade the twins to tidy up, 

cheerfully, after a game. 

‘We will play it every day,’ she 

answered, and after that she had only 

might stay at home; but she shut her 

lips very tight, and started for school, 

walk. 

When she turned the last corner, she 

walking as fast as she could 

saw the girls standing in groups about 

the yard, and not one every day dress 

could she see. 

‘Why, Meg Christian I" exclaimed 

the girls as soon as she entered the 

yard, ‘wouldn't your mother let you 

wear your best dress ! 

‘lI didn’c ask her,” said Meg, her 

‘I couldn’t see any 

reason for dressing up. It isn’t the 

last day of school. It isn’t even Fri- 

day afiernoon, and my turn to speak, 

SO— 

courage rising. 

‘Why, Meg Christian, you know 

very well that we planned to dress up 

because Elizabeth King is coming !’ 

‘Yes,’ replied Meg, in a tone of dis 

gust. ‘I know all about that; but 

didn't Kate Miller come here a new 

scholar last week, and did any of us 

dress up for her? And she is our 

friend, too. As for Elizabeth King, 

we don't know her at all. For my 

part, ‘Meg went on, her eyes flashing 

in the excitement, ‘I think it's rude 

and very common and uncultured to 

treat a person we don’t know, simply 

becaue she has money, better than we 

treat our very own friends ! Elizabeth 

King 18 just as good as we are, but—’ 

walking, too. Oh, my! Look! She 

has on a gingham dress, and it's made 

almost exactly like yours, Meg Chris" 

in these silly clothes ! 

‘I do hope, Meg Christian, that after 

this you'll give us the benefit of your 

ideas beforehand.’ 

‘I will, if I have any, returned Meg, 

as she started forward to greet the 

newcomer.— Congregationalist. 
eel >t —- 

The Twins” New Game. 

Everything seemed out of its place 

The twins had 

‘ladies,’ and had left all 

the middle of the floor. 

What a sight it made ! Mamma felt 

dizzy as she stood in the door and cun- 

templated the disorder. 

The twins had tired of play, and 

in mamma's room. 

been playing 

their toys in 

were looking at pictures in the corner; 

each had dragged a pillov from the 

sofa to sit on. Mamma picked up 

Antoinette, the one-armed doll, but on 

second thought put her again on the 

floor. 

*Who 

game ?' she asked. 

wants to learn a fine new 

‘I do! eried Maggie, while Mary 

clamored, ‘Tell it, tell i! 

‘First,” began mamma, put the pil. 

lows up, Mamie, and you, Maggie lay 

the bouk on the shelf, where it belongs. 

Now,’ she said, after they had obeyed 

her, ‘cone and learn the game.’ 

So she sat down in the midst of con- 

fusion, and took up her afghan work 

‘I'll be umpire, and decide who beats, 

she added, as the eager fa‘es regarded 

her expectan ly. 

“I'he name of this game is ‘Tidy 

Game.” You both look about to see 

what you can find out of its place, and 

put it carefully away, for every article 

that is not put in its proper place 

counts a point on the other side. The 

one who puts away the most things 

wins the game. 

‘T'll put up the piano!’ cried Maggie, 

seizing it and hurrying off, while Mary 

gathered up the dollies. For several 

micutes they both ran to and fro 

busily opening and shutting doers ad 

drawers, and occasionally laughing 

when their hands reached for the 

same article, or heads bumped from 

their great haste. Mamma meanwhile 

calmly worked on, while the twins did 

to call, 

would 

‘Tidy Game,” when 

the 

naughty thing that was out of place.— 

away 

run twins with every 

Presbyterian Banner. 
= = 

Mary's Afternoon, 

‘Oh, dear !| T do wish 1 could some- 

times do what I like best after school!’ 

‘Sh ! There she comes; and she’s 

tian. Well, well! And we decked out 

field at her home. There was the old 

the tidying she usually (and unwisely) | 

did for them. 

Maggie was hurrying off with the each day. 

dolls’ bathtub, when Mamie shouted : 

‘Evry single thing's put up !' 

—
 

said Mary, with a frown. 
‘Why, what would you like best to 

do, Pussy ? Surely, you are happy 

playing with the brothers and little 

sister ?’ said mamma, looking up from 

her mending. 

‘Oh, yes, mammy, of course I am. 

But the other girls have their after- 

noons all to themselves, and I do wish 

1 could play with them. The other 

day they were all over at the Wrights’; 

and Mabel darkened the drawing-room 

and they sat there and told ghost 

stories and ate candy and peanuts till 

after supper-time. They do have 

{| such lovely times !’ 

‘Do they!'said mamma, with a smile, 
‘Well, we must see what we can do, 

little girl. You see the afternoon is 

the only time mamma has for all the 

errands. But I think [ can arrange to 

stay with thelittle ones to-dayall right. 

So put on your things, Pussy, and trot 

along ’ 

It was a br ght, clear afternoon. 

There were four or five of her school- 

ma es at Mabel Wright's, and Mary 

thought what fun they would have 

playing in the snow. Mabel took 

them all upstairs, to see her new danc- 

ing-school dress, however; and they 

were soon 1n raptures over it. 

Mary thought regretfully of the 

bright sunshine outside. She had left 

the snow fort at home half-done; and 

now they were all working at it, — 

Harold and Katrine and little Phil. 

‘How adorable your room is, Mabel!’ 

sail Kitty Bangs. And, sure enough, 

it was filled to overflowing with muslin 

and pink satin bows and silver knick- 

knacks. Mary had always despised 

her own big, plain, airy room, where 

she and Katrine slept in their little 

cots; but she wished that Mabel’s was 

not so ho, and did not smell so of 

perfumery. ‘Do let us tell the ghost 

story in here !’ : 

Mary settled herself among the down 

cushions with agreeable shiver. 

But they did not tell the ghost story. 

They ate cocoanut-cakes and caramels; 

and then, with much giggling, they 

an 

began to ‘water-wave' their hair with 

Mabel’s curling-tongs. Mary ate two 

cocoanut cakes; but she did not like 

them much, and she began to long for 

the lovely outdoor air. How hot the 

room was | And, at last, when a long 

hour had passed, and the girls, instead 

of telling stories, were putting differ 

ent kinds of perfume on their handker 

chiefs, she could stand it no longer, 
but put on her things and fled. 

When mamma came out with Phil's 

dry mittens, were four little 

figures tumbling and scrambling about 

the snow fort instead of three 
‘Why, Pussy,’ she said, as she kissed 

the rosy face held up to her, ‘I thought 
this was the afternoon you were going 
to do ‘just what you liked best’ !’ 

‘Yes, mamma,’ whispered Mary. 

| “T'nat’'s why I came home !'— Church. 
Sea 

An Apple Problem. 

there 

+ Once upon a time, says a young folks’ 
monthly, there were two old men who 

Saf in the market early every morning 
) and sold a.ples. Each one had thirty 
apples, and one of the old men sold 

two for a cent, and the other old man 

sold three for a cent. In that way the 

first old man got fifteen cents for his 
basket of apples, while the second ola 

man received ten cents ; so that to. 

' gether they made twenty five cents 
But one day the old apple 

man who sold three for a cent was too 
sick to go to the market, and he asked 

apples for two cents.” 

sold the sixty apples he found he had 

only twenty-four cents, 

right: 

fives in sixty, and twice twelve are 

twenty-four. But if the other old man 

had heen there, and each one had sold 

his apples separately, they would have 

received twenty-five cents. 

is that explained ?—Forward. 

| the fores's of South America. 

So he put the 

«1¢ cert, and my old friend 
three for one cent, that is the 

Therefore 1 will sell five 

When he had 

which was 

HYecause there are twelve 

Now, how 
! 

A Useful Tree. 

Did you know that the India rubber 

of which your ball or your cloak is 

made was once the milky white sap of | 

a tree ! Inaia rubber trees grow in 

A great 

many men are busy every year taking 

the sap from these trees and making 

iv into India rubbec. 

Deep gashes are cut in the bark of 

these trees, and a little cup is put 

under each ga h. A milky juice drops 

from the gash and falls into the cup. 

When the is full the 

poured over a large piece of clay ora 

flat board, to which it sticks like gum. 

After this the juice is placed over a 

fire of palm nuts. A thick, black 

smoke rises from the burning nuts, 

and gives to the sap, which is now 

hard and dry, the dark color which is 

common to India rubber. When all 

this has been done the India ruvber is 

ready to be sent away te be made up 

into hundreds of very u-eful things. 

There are so many things made of 

India rubber that if I were to name 

them all it would be a very 1 ng list. 

Caps, overshoes, cloaks, combs, balls 

and even tents, boats and bridges are 

sometimes made of it. Can you think 

of anything else’ — The Morning Star. 
ntl GPa 

Pussy. 

cup juice 1s 

Did you ever think why we call the 
cat ‘‘ puss ?"’ 

A great many years ago the people 

of Egypt, who have many idol gods, 

worshipped the cat. They thought 

she was like the moon, because she 

was more bright at night, and because 

her eyes change just as the moon 

changes, which 18 sometimes full and 

sometimes only the bright crescent, or 

half-moon, as we say. Did you ever 

notice your pussy’s eyes to see how 
they change ?” 
30 these people made an idol of the 

cat’s head and named it Pasht, the 

same name as they gave to the moon, 

for the word means the *‘face of the 

moon.” 

The word has been changed to *‘pas” 

or “pus,” and has come at last to be 

“puss,” the name which almost every- 

one gives to the cat. Puss and pussy 

cat are pet names for kitty everywhere. 

~~ 

Economy in Bathing, 

A certain little man of six had been 

all eagerness in anticipation of a sum- 

mer at the seashore. He could hardly 

wait for the first bath. When, how- 

ever, he saw the ocean, with the great 

waves rolling on the beach, he could 

not be induced to go near it, and posi- 

tively refused to put on the bathing- 

suit of which he had been so proud. 

One day his father offered him fifty 

cents if he would put on his suit, and 

He wanted the 

money very much, so he finally con- 

sented. 

get wet all over once 

Clasping his arms around his 

father's neck like a vise, the graat un- 

dertaking After much 

shivering and trembling, he was wet 

was begun, 

about two inches above his ankles, 

when he exclaimed, ‘Papa, I—guess 

~— | —will — only—tike — ten — cents’ — 

worth-—this - time. 

—— $+ G——ee 

Home Hints. 

To Remove Freckles.—Take a tea- 

spoonful of lemon-juice, a quarter of a 

dram of powdered borax, and half a 

dram of fine sugar. Mix together, and 

let them stand a week in a glass bottle; 

then rub a little on the hands and face 

at night. 

Omelet. — Six eggs, one cup of milk, 

one tablespoonful flour, a pinch of salt. 

Beat the whites and yokes separately. 

Mix the flour, milk, and salt, add the 

yolks, then add beaten whites. Have 

a buttered spider very hot, and pour 

in. Bake in a quick oven five minutes 

Vanity Puffs.—Boil one cup of milk 

| of soda, two cups flour, one teaspoon. | 

| ful salt, one tablespoonful ginger, one 

teaspoonful cimnamon, one half cup 

boiling water. 

sugar, add 

flour mixture, and lastly the ‘boiling 

of things: 

trouble, B begins to consider what C | 

ought to do for him. | 

~ MARCH RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

43 Danger! house set in a field of goldenrod and ‘No,” mamma replied, ‘I see a very his neighbor to take his apples and sell, Hot-Water Gingerbread. — One half 

| them for him. This the other old man | cup of butter, one half cup sugar, ~ne 

very kindly consented to do, and when | half cup of molasses, ore teaspoonfu: 

he got to the market with the two bas- 

kets of apples he said to himself, “I 

will put all the apples into one basket, 

for it will be easier than picking them 

out of two baskets.” 

sixty apples into one basket, and he 

said to himself, ‘*Now, if I sell two 

a 
sells 

same thing as selling five apples for 

two cents. 

Mix spices and soda 

Cream che butter and 

the ! 

with the flour. 

the molasses, then 

water. 
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All Sorts, 

Charity has been defined as this state 

that Ais as soon as in 
f 

A 
If you are not feeling well, 

den’t you take Hood's Sarsaparilla? 

It will purify and enrich your blood ) 

and do you wonderful gocd 

—
—
—
—
—
 

A rich, but parsimonious old gentle- 

man, on being taken to task for h's 

True, I don't 

give much, but if you only knew how 

it hurts 

wouldn't 

uncharitableness, said: 

when 1 give anything, you 

wonder. 

Teacher - What de you know about 

the 

girl is one of ‘em. 

early Christians ! Tommy Our 

She gets up in the 

morning, and goes to church before 

breakfast. 

The following notice by a Virginia 

blacksmith indicates Read juster senti- 

ment on. the part of Mose’s partner: 

Notis.—De copartnership heretofore 

resisting betwixt me and Mose Skinner 

is hereby resolved. Dem what owe de 

firm will settle wid me, and dem what 

de firm owe will sett’e wid Mose. 

It 

express train on the Central Pacific 

is a matter of record that an 

Railroad was once stopped by grass- 

hoppers. The insects gathered upon 

the rails in such quantities that the 

driving-wheels began to slip, and the 

trouble increased until the train was 

The track had to be 

cleared with shovels before the engine 

could proceed. 

actually stalled. 

Bid Backache Good-Bye. 

If you are troubled with Backache, 
Lame Back, or Weak Back, you will 
find Dosn’s Kidney Pills a remedy 
that will take out the pains and aches 
and give your back needed strength. 

a 

Mr. T. H. Humes, Columbus, Ohio, 
writes : “I have been afflicto? for 
some time with Kidney and Liver 
Complaints, and find Parmelee's Pills 
the best medicine for these diseases. 
Those Pills do not cause pain or grip- 
ing, and should be used when a 
cathartic is required. They are Gela- 
tine Coated, and rolled in the Flour of 
Licorice to preserve their purity, and 
give them a pleasant, agreeable taste. 

Money Saved and pain relieved by 
the leading household remedy, Dr. 
Thomas Eclectric Oil—a smallquantity 
of which usually suffices to cure » 
cough, heal a sore, cut, bruise orsprain, 
relieve lumbago, rheumatism, neuralgia, 
axcoria‘ed nipples, or inflamed breast. 

CLIFTON HOUS 
Prinsess & [3 Germain Sts. 

SINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 
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TRELEPHNEO COMMUNICATION, 

BETED By DTEAM | HROUGHS!? 

DR. F. W. BARBOUR 

New Dental Offices, 
COR. QUEEN AND YORK ST 
Everv kind «f Dentistry by latest 

methods Painless extracting by Hale 
method, Gas, Ether or Chloroform. 
Young lady in attendance. 
Open evenings at present. 

1 can employ five me 
WA N T K, and thre: ladies to wor 
at and around heme. A good thing with 
good salary for pushers 

T. H. LINSCOTT, 

Richmond St, W. Terento 

If you are energetic and 
Strong, 

If you are above foolith prejudice agains: 
canvassing for a good book, write and cet 
my propoeition, 1h information will cost 
nothing 

I have put hundreds of men in the way 
of making money; some of whom are now 
rich. 

I can do good things for you, if you are 
honorable and will work hard. 

T. 8S. LINSCOTT, Toront 

JER MAJESTY'S DIAMOND 
JUBILEE carries ‘Queen Victoria 

Her Lie and Reign” into every home. 
Perscns who never sold books, take orders 
fast. Preface the most eloquent of I.ord 
Dufferin’s achievements, No book so 
highly praised. We need wore canvassers, 
Easy wo make $15.00 to $30.00 a week. 

cooks on time. Prospectus free te 
CAND VARSers, 
way fill your empty pocket-book. 

and thicken it with flour to a 

and a tablespoonful of butter, melted. 

Drop small spoonfuls into hot fat, and 

when fried bro wn, drain and roll them 

in & mixture of sugar and cinnamon, 

stiff 

dough. Set away to cool; then «aa | VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
three unbeaten eggs, one at a time, | 

i Murray & © 

Ask your Druggist fon 

Lanman’s 
FLORIDA WATER - 

A DAINTY FLORAL EXTRACT 

€or Handkerchi- § Toilet ani B-th 

| Me ‘ica 

A trial will cost nothing, and 

800 Aores. Land layswell. Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; near 
railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings 

* Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 

Professor) Faris, 

DR. ATHERTON. 
Late Lecturer on :rwsory., Wemen’ 

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

H. F. McLEDD, B. A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &e. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate security 

CHESTNUTS BUILDING Opp, City Hal 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

© MONEY TO LOAN, 
HE Subscriber has alarge sum of money 
for investment, at lowest rates of in- 

terest on farm and city freehold security 
in amounts from $100 to $5000. Term: 
ea y, and lo ns repayable by instalment 
if preferred, 

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

———— 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 
WOODSTOCK. N. B. 

Manchester, Robertson 

~~ and Allison, 
8t. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtaing 
Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks, 
‘Dress Goods, Vlen’s and Bo 
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

Uuar New Furniture Department containg 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlo- Suites, Bedroom Suites, Lining 

Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass 

and Iron Bedsteads, 
and all kinds of Household : Furniture 

at Lowest prices, 

WANTED. 

YANVASSERS—* Queen Victoria: 
Life and Reign,” has captured the 

British Empire. Extraordinary testimon« 
ials from the great men; send or copy free 
Marquis of Lorne says, ‘“The best popular 
Life of the Queen I have seen.” Her 
Majesty serds a kind letter of appreciation 
Selling by thousands; gives eathusiastic 
satisfaction. Canvassers making $15 to 
$40 weekly. Prospectus free to agents 

The Bradley-Garretson Co.Ltd 
Toronto, Ont. 
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Dragon Blend 

—AND— 

Griffin Blend 

THEHAS 
are unexcelled., Ask your Grocer for 
them. Wholesale only by 

A ¥ Randc'=h & Son 

2 Nao x PY DET» 
~BMPROIY TOF N 

PRY 

title. rite for free Catalogue. 
8. RK. Jdas<INa C), Richn ond 


