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‘The Boy and the Sparrow, 

On.e a sweet boy sat and swung on a limb; 

On he ground stood a sparrow-bird look- 
ing at him. 

Now. the boy he wae goo, but the sparrow 

was bad, 

So he shied a big stone at the head of th® 
lad, 

And it killed the poor boy aud the spamow 
wae ,lad, 

Then the little toy’s mother flaw over the 

t ees 
“ell me, where i= my little boy, sparrow 

bird, please?” 

“He is safe in my pocket,” the sparrow-bird 
said, 

And snother stone thied at the fond 

mother’s head, 

And she fell at the feet of the wicked bird, 
dead. 

You ‘magine, no doubt, that the tale I have 

mixed, 

But it wasnt by me that the story was 
fixed; 

"Twas a dream a boy had after killin; a 
bird, 

And he dresmed it so loud that I heard 

every word, 

And 1 jotted 't down as it really occurred. 

tll 8 Pen 

A Little Bread-Maker, 

Dorothy had good reason for think- 

ing that her family was mn a sad strait. 
Her mother was ill and the doctor had 

said very decidedly that all she needed 

was perfect rest, and that that was 

absolutely necessary. For Dorothy’g 

mother to take a perfect rest opened a 
vista of untold disasters for the re 

mainder of the family. They lived in 

a primitive little town where a house- 

wife was a housewife, and Dorothy's 

mother was a notable one. She made 

the best bread in the world, and the 

serving maid never did it. It was a 

town where buying bread was held to 

be a badge of shiftlessness, and the 

only baker had very poor custom and 

deserved no better. 

Dorothy wondered blankly what her 

father and her three older brothers 

would do when they saw the article 

Gretchen, the raw German girl, had 

made and called bread — dark, flat slabs 

of material that could scarcely be cut 

nor bitten—and how could her mother 

rest when she saw such bread brought 

into her room ? Dorothy was ten and 

the most petted ard spoiled of children 

but the horror of the situation roused 

Her mother could not 

Two doors from them 

lived Mrs. Dent, reputed to be a cross 

grained individual but an 

cook. 

her to action 

be consulted. 

excellent 

With fear and trembling Dorothy 

finally presented herself at Mrs. Dent’ | 
back door. 

‘Dorothy Douglass ! Now what be 

you wanting ? 

® When it was done the five loaves 
were so beautiful, such an entrancing 
brown, such a high, rounded shape, so 
satisfying in every way, that Dorothy 
forgot her misery and laughed with 
delight. Mrs Dent lookea at her 
pupil and at the bread with undisguisd 
satisfaction. 

‘I'm a good teacher, if 1 do say it, 
that shouldn't I’ and then she made her 
repeat her bread making iesson twice 
more. 

‘Now, child, 111 give you three of 
these loaves to take home, and you 
must bake again this week at your 
house and bring me a loaf.’ 
Dorothy promised eagerly, and 

departed with her light bread and 
light heart. 
The gloom that had settled down on 

Mrs. Douglass’ face when * the curious 
cuttings of bread hal been brought to 
her gave way to an expression of active 
horror when she saw the fresh, light. 
bread Dorothy brought. 

‘Dorothy ! Have you been borrow. 
ing? 

‘N 'm. I made it.’ 

‘You made it ? 
‘Yes'm,” her face aglow with excite- 

ment. Such triumphs come to few. 
‘You made it, Dorothy —you, a mere 

baoy ¥ 

‘lI did, mamma, truly. 

showed me how.’ 
‘Well, Mrs. Dent is’ well able to 

show you. None knows how any 
better. Dorothy,” solemnly, ‘I shall 
certainly get well very soon. 1 feel it. 
This puts new life into me.’ 

‘I hope you won't tell your ma 
you've beenborrowing bread, Dorothy,’ 
said her father, uneasily, at supper, as 
he promptly helped himself to bread, 
and the boys in a great hurry cleared 
the rest of the plate, believing it to be 
their only chance. 

‘I didn’t borrow it.’ 

‘Neighbors send it in 7 
‘No, sir.’ 
Mr. Douglass and the boys looked 

at her to explein the riddle. 
‘I made it.’ 

‘Dorothy !’ 

‘T did, papa ! 

Mrs. Dent 

‘And then there was some praising 
done that made up for everything. 

Dorothy kept her promise, made a 
new batch of bread fully as good as 
the first and carried two loaves to Mrs. 
Dent. That good lady made no effort 
to conceal her pride: 

‘I cert: ‘uly am a good teacher !’ 
Dorothy felt as though she could be 

a goof’ 

maki: enough bread wice a week for 
that read eating fannly apalled her; 
80 £.ie took Gretchen in hand and fol- 
lowing Mrs. Dent's methods as closely 

‘I want you—to tell me how to make 
bread I” gasped Dorothy. 

Mrs. Dent's difficult features relaxed. 

‘Do tell ! 
If you've got a good impulse, I'd 

best foster it! Likely it's the first, 
and may be the last. 

only one way to learn, and that’s by 
: ’ 

doing 
S 

mn. 

She took a big apron from some- 

where and draped it around Dorothy, 

obliged her to wash her hands at the 

sink and had her go through all the 

manceuvres of preparing her yeast and 

setting her sponge. Dorothy was 
more than once on the verge of tears, 

50 sharp were Mrs. Dent's comments 

and criticisms, but she gritted her 

teeth and spurred herself on with in 

ward admonitions until the ordeal was 
over, 

‘Now tell me what you did !" 

“bree times Mrs. Dent made her 

repeat what she had done, with no 

sign of relaxing, then untied the apron, 

structed her to appear the next 

morning promptly, and dismissed her. 

Dorothy prayed piteously that night 

for courage to face Mrs. Dent again, 

Tatherdoubting that it would be granted 

to her. But she found herself inside 
Mrs. Dent's kitchen the next morning, 

valian ly struggling to follow instruc 
tions relative to getting the flour into 
the sponge, and endeavoring to repeat 
satisfactorily what she had already 

Later came the kneading and 
the making into loaves, and Mrs. Dent 
was relentless. Dorothy knew one 
tear dropped right on the top of a loaf, 
and shefjcould not see how the fact 
escaped Mrs. Dent. She had to repeat 
her lesson (again and was becoming 
wonderfully glib at it. 

At the next trip~she had to regulate 
the fire, 
Dent Yadelther stay and watch it 

done. 

cpeat forwards, backwards, and up- 
side down all she knew a‘out bread- 
making, 

‘There are lots of ways of making 
bread, but this is as good rule, and if 
You stick to it your bread will never 
fail you—never ! Queer your ma never 
showed you how to make bread.’ 

‘She said I should learn after a while 
and she hates to have anybody putter- 
ing around the kitchen.’ 

‘Certain. Anybodyldoes. But I've 
made outPto put’ up with you—turn 
your bread around !’ 

Here, child, come right 

Come — there's 

as possible succeeded in teaching 
{svetchen to make bread that satisfied 
every body, thereby winning Gretchen's 
everlasting gratitude as well. 

‘Yes, 111 be dewn soon; I feel it,’ 
said Mrs. Douglass, ‘and I'll be right 
glad to have some one else make the 
bread for a spell, too. 1 always said 
Dorothy would make a good cook if 1 
just let her alone —The Congregation- 
alist. 

a  p—— 

“I Dare Not, ” 

A group of boys stood on the walk 
bzfore a fine, large drug store, pelting 
each other with snow-balls. In an 
unluck moment the youngest sent his 
spinning through the frosty air against 
the large plate glass of the druggist’s 
window. The crash terrified them all, 
bat none so much as the little fellow 
who now stood pale and trembling, 
with startled eyes, gazing at the mis 
chief he had wrought. 

‘Won't old Kendrick be mad !| Run 
Ned ! we won't tell. Run, quick!’ 1] 
can't!’ he gasped. ‘Run, I tell you! 
he’s coming ! Coward !| Why don’t you 
run ? I guess he wouldn't catch me ! 
‘No; | can’t run,’ be faltered. ‘Little 
fool! he'll be caught! Not spunk 
enough to run away! Well, I've done 
all I can for him,” muttered the elder 
boy. The door opened : an angry face 
appeared. ‘Who did this ' came in 
fierce tones from the owner's lips 
‘Who did this, 1 say?’ he shouted as 
no one answered. 

The trembling, shrinking boy drew 
near. The little, delicate-looking 
culprit faced the angry man, and in 
tones of truth replied, ‘I did it, sir.’ 
‘And you dare tell me of it? ‘I dare 
not deny it, sir; I dare not tell a lie.’ 

| The reply was unexpected. The stern 
put in her bread, and Mrs. | nan paused; he saw the pale cheek, 

. » | the frightened eyes wherein the soul 
occupying the time by having her! of t,uth and true coura ge shone, and 

his heart was touched. ‘Come here, 
sir. What's your name ?' * Edward 
Howe, sir. Oh ! what can I do to pay 
you? Ill do anything’ —his eyes filled 
wich tears ‘only don't make my 
mother pay it, sir !' * Will you shove) 
my walk when the next snow falls? 

: Ned's face was radiant as he answered, 
‘All winter, sir ! I'll do it every time, 
and more too, sir.’ * Wel, that's 

endugh; and do you know why I let 
you off so easy ? Well, it's because you 
are not afraid to tell the truth. I like 
a boy that tells the truth always. 

| 

i 
| 

cacher herself, and the idea of | 

come to me.’ ‘ I will, sir.’ ‘We'll all | 
help him !’ shouted the others ; and, 
as they turned away, three hearty 
cheers ruse for Mr. Kendrick, and 

three more for the boy that dared not 

run away— Selected. 
er  — 

A Little Girl's Vict ry. 

Two little girls were playing to- 
gether. The older one had a beautiful 
new doll in her arms, which she was 

tenderly caressing. 
The younger crept up softly behi-d 

her and gave her a sharp slap upon her 
cheek. 

A visitor, unseen and unheard, was 
sitting in the adjoining room and saw 
it all. She expected to see and hear 
another slap, a harder one in retal- 
ation. But no. The victim's face 
flushed and her eyes had a momentary 
flush of indignation. She rubbed her 
hurt cheek with one hand, while she 
held the doll closer with the other. 
Then, in a tone of gentle reproof, she 
said : 

‘Oh, Sallie, I didn’t think you'd do 
that !’ 

Sallie looked ashamed, as well she 
might, but made no reply 

‘Here, Sallie,” continued the older 
girl, ‘sit down here in sister's chair. 
I'll let you hold dolly awhile if youll 
be very careful.’ 

Sallie's face looked just then as if 
there were some ‘coals of fire’ some- 
where around, but she sat down with 
the doll on her lap, giving her sister a 
glance of real appreciation, although it 
was mingled with shame. 
The hidden looker-on was deeply 

touched by the scene. It was unusual, 
she thought, to see a mere child show 
such calm dignity and forgiveness un- 
der persecu ion. Presently she called 
the child and questioned her. 
‘How can you be so patient with 

Sallie, my dear I’ 
‘Oh,” was the laughing answer, ‘I 

guess it's ‘cause I love Sallie so much, 
You see Sallie's a dear girl,’ excusingly. 
‘but she's got a quick temper, and — 
Sallie forgets herself sometimes. 
Mamma said if Sallie would do angry 
things to me and T should do angry 
things to her, we'd have a dreadful 
time, and 1 think we should. Mamma 
said I should learn to give the ‘soft 
answer,’ and I am trying to.’ 
The lady took her in her arms and 

kissed her. 
‘My little dear,’ she said, foundly 

and earnestly. ‘I think you have al 
ready learned the lesson.’ 
—llp +t Pee 

Little Things Worth Knowing. 

That a bag of hot sand sometimes re- 
lieves neuralgia. 
That warm borax water will remove 

dandruff. 
That salt should be eaten with nuts, 

to aid digestion. 
That milk which stands too long 

makes bitter butter. 
That a hot, strong lemonade taken at 

bedtime will often break up a cold. 
That it rests you, in sewing, to 

change your position frequently. 
That rusty flatirons should be rubbed 

(over with beeswax and lard. 
That a little soda water will relieve 

sick headache caused by indigestion. 
That acup of strong coffee will remove 

the odor of onions from the breath. 
That tough meat is made tender by 

lying a few minutes ir vinegar water. 
That a cup of hot wa er arunk be- 

fore meals will frequently relieve 
nausea and dyspepsia. 
That a fever patient can be made 

cooland comfortable by frequent spong* 
ing off with soda water or salt water. 
That cold tea should be saved for 

your vinegar barrel. It sours easily, 
and gives color and flavor. 
That to beat the white of eggs 

quickly add a pinch of salt. Salt cools 
and cold eggs froth rapidly. : 
That hair may be kept from falling 

out after illness by a frequent applica- 
tion to the sca p of sage tea. 
That you can take out spots from 

wash goods by rubbing them with the 
yolk of egg before washing. 
That white spots upon varnished 

furniture will disappear if you hold a 
hot plate from th stove over them. 

DE — 

Be Courteous, Boys. 

‘I 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 by friend, who had gone 
home. 

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

‘Do you enjoy that ? 

‘Oh, 1 don’t mind ! 
long.’ 

‘I should call myself a very selfish 
per-on ii friends came to see me and 1 
should pay no attention to them.’ 

‘Well, that's different; you re grown 
up. 

Then you really th nk thay polite- 
ness and courtesy are not needed 
among boys 7 

Haul, thus pressed, said he didn't 

I don't stay 

. When the next snow falls be sure you , exactly mean that, but his father, who solemn] 
listened, now spoke : 

‘A boy or man who measures his 
treatment of others by their treatment | 
of him has no character of his own. | 
He will ne.er be kind, or generous, 
or Christian. If he is ever to be a 
gentleman, he will be so in spite of the 
boorishness of others. If he is to he 
noble, no other boy's meanness will 
change his nature.’ 

And very earnestly the father added : 
‘Remember this, my boy, you lower 

your own self every time you are guilty 
of an unworthy action because some 
one else is. Be true to your best self, 
and no boy can drag you down.” - 
— Christian Work, 
BE 

A Talk to Business Boys. 

I once knew a boy who was a clerk 
in a large mercantile house which 
employed an entry clerk, salesmen, 
shipping clerks, buyers, bookkeepers, 
salesmen, eighty young men, besides a 

sma'l army of porters, packers and 

truckmen. This boy of fourteen felt 
that amid such a crowd he was lost to 
notice, and that any efforts he might 
make would be quite unregarded. 
Nevertheless, he did his duty. Every 
morning at eight o'clock he was 
promptly in his place, and every po wer 
that he possessed was brought to bear 

upon his work. After he had heen 

there a year he had occasion to ask a 
week's leave of absence during the 
busy season. ‘That,’ was the response, 
‘is an unusual request, and one which 
it is somewhat inconvenient for us to 
grant, but for the purpose of showing 

you that we appreciate the efforts you 
have made since you have been with 
us, we take pleasure in giving you the 
leave of absence for which you ask.’ 

‘I didn’t think,’ said the boy, when 
he came home that night and related 
his success, ‘that they knew a thing 
about me, but it seems they have 
watched me ever since I have been 
with them.’ 

They had, indeed, watched him, and 
selected him for 
shortly af erwards he was promoted to 
a position of trust, with appropriate 

It 
sooner or later, for there is always a 

for advancement, 

increase of salary. must be so 

demand for excellent work. A boy 

who means to build up for himself a 

successful business will find i- a long 

and difficult task, even if he brings to 

bear efforts both of body and mind. 

but he who thinks to win without doing 

his very best will find himself a loser 

in the race.— Great Thoughts. » 

ea 

A Furlough on Four Legs, 

The children of the reading class 
were reciting, and as they read the 

teacher asked the meaning of various 
words. Finally the word 

was encountered. 

‘What does ‘furlough’ mean? asked 
the teacher. 

There was no immediate reply, and 

the teacher asked the question again. 
A little girl held up her hand. 

‘Well, Mary, tell us what ‘furlough 
means. 

‘It means a mule,’ said Mary. 

‘O, mo,” replied the teacher, 

doesn t mean a mule.’ 
‘Indeed it does,” said Mary. ‘I have 

a book at home that says so.’ 

‘* Well, said the teacher, now 

thoroughly interested, ‘you may bring 
the book to school, and we will see 
about it,’ 

The next day Mary brought the 
book, and in some triumph opened to 

a page where there was a picture of a 

soldier standing beside a mule. Below 

the picture were the words: ‘Going 

‘furlough’ 

‘It 

home on his furlough.’ —Columbus 
Despatch, 

All Sorts. 

He was an earnest minister, and one 

Sunday, in the course of a sermon on 

the significance of little th ngs, he said. 

‘The Hand which made the mighty 
heavens made a grain of sand; which 

made the lofty mountains made a drop 

of water; which made you wade the 

grass of the field; which made me made 
" 

a daisy ! 

Seekers after gold are often disap 

pointed. Seekers after health take 

Hood's Sarsaparilla and find it meets 
every expectation 

After roaming around the world for 

several years J. 8. Jacobs, of Lincoln, 
Ky., returned 0 his native place and 
shortly afterward died. His father has 

had a carious monument placed over 

the young man's grave. It consists of 

a stone cut in the shape of an old- 

fashioned satchel. On one side is the 

name of the deceased, and on the other 

the words, ‘Here is where he stopped 

ast. 

On the occasion of the wedding of 
the late Duchess of Teck to her hand- 

some but impecunious husband, her 
brother, the Duke of Cambridge, gave 

vent to his unfortunate habit of think 
ing aloud. When the Duke of Teck 

y pledged himse!f with all his | 
worldly goods to endow the bride, the 
Duke of Cambridge marred the solemn 
ity of the occasion with: Well ! by 
jove | And Wales gave him his shirts 
At least, so goes the story. 

I know, said the candidate for the 
small office to the veteran, that you 
wouldn't sell your vote. No, suh, I 
wouldn't! That you can’t be bribed? 
Now you talkin’, suh? But, suppose 
I should make you a present of $10, 
what would you think? The voter 
looked thoughtful, then said, Well, 
Marse Jim, jedgin’ by yo’ pas’ record, 
I'd either think you'd done los’ yo’ 
min’ or else you's in de counterfeitin’ 
business! 

Among the replies to an advert se- 
ment of a musical committee for a 
candidate as organist, music-teacher, 
etc., was the following: Gentlemen, I 

noticed your advertisement for an 
organist or music teacher, e'ther lady 
or gentleman. Having been both for 
several years, I offer you my services. 

A candidate for priest's orders, 

preaching his extempore tr al sermon 

before Bishop Tait and Dean Stanley, 

in his nervousness began stammering, 

I will divide my congreg tion into two, 

—the converted and the unconverted. 

This proved too much for the bishop's 

sense of humor; and he exclaimed, I 

think, sir, as there are only two of us, 

you had better say which is which. 
———— ~~ 

News From Port Hope. 

Word has been received from Port 
Hope, Ont., that Mr. W. A. Carson, 
the well-known grocer, has been cured 
of Shortness of Breath, Nervousness, 
Dizziness and debility by Milburn s 
Heart and Nerve Pilla Mr. Carson 
recommends this remedy to all troubled 
with heart or nerve weakness. 

Sleeplessness is due to nervous ex- 
citement. The delicately constituted, 
the financier, the business man, and 
those whose occupation necessitates 
great mental strain or worry, all suffer 

| less or more from it. Sleep is the 
great restcrer of a worried brain, and 
to get sleep cleanse the stomach from 
all impurities with a few doses of 
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, gelatine 
coated, containing no mercury, and are 
guaranteed to give satisfaction or the 
m ney will be refunded. 

SHORTHAND 
Our system is the ISAAC PITMAN 

the best and fastist. The system, 
although an English one taught to the 
exclusion of all the American systems 
in the public schools of New York and 
in leading institutions all over the 
United States. 

BUSINESS DEPARTMENT 
LATEST ACTUAL BUSINESS 

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

months and vpwards, 
ability of student. 
Send to-day for Ca 

terms, etc, 

graduating, 4 
according to 

- talogues, giving 

S. KERR & SON 

Lrofessornyl Garis. 

{ 

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer on swgery. 

Medica! College, Toronto, and 
St. John’s Hospital for 
has 

VY (men’ 
Surgeon t 

Women, Toronto 
resumed practice in Fredericton, N P 

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

CONVEYANCER ¢&o. &e. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate security 
CuesTwuTs BUiLping Opp. Crry Hal 

FREDERICION, N. B. ._ J 

£ 

$18,000.00 

Low Interest and Easy Terms 
As Solicitor for several persons desiring 

to loan amounts of from $100.00 to $5000.- 
C0 on first Morteage security, I am pre- 
pared to invest $18,000.00, repayab'e as 
desirad. 

Also as Solicitor for The Relience Loan 
and Savings Company I will make loans 
to assist building or purchase of dwellings, 
Principal and int rest rapayable in monthly 
installments. Why pay rent when by this method the same money wil! in a few vears 
make you owner? 5 

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

D. M'LEOD VIND: 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

.w 
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“It is a Great Public Benefit.” — 
These significant worls were used in 
relation to Dr. Thomas's Eclectric Oil, 
by a gentleman who had thoroughly 
tested its merits in his own case 
having heen cured by it of lameness of 
the knee, of three or four years’ stand- 
inz. It never fails to remove soreness 
as well as lameness, and is an incom- 
parable pulmonic and corrective. 

CLIFTON HOUSE 
Princess & 143 German Sts. 

SINT JOHN, N.H 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR 

USLEFHNIO COMMUNICATION 
HETED Ry DTEAM I HROUGH®&T 

DR. F. W. BARBOUR 
New Dental Offices, 

COR. QUEEN AND YORK ST 
Every kind «f Dentistry by latest 

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

WANTED By Old Established 
House — High Grade 

Man or Woman, good ct ureh standing, 
willing to learn our business then t. act 
as Maoager and State Corresponoent here. 
Salary $900, Enclose self-addressed 
stamped envel.pe to A. T. Elder, General 
Manager, 278 Michigan A venue, Chi 
ago, Lil. 

If you are energetic and 
Strong, 

If you are above toolich prejudice agains 
canvassing for a good book, write and cet 
my propoeition, Lh; 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 
hon>cable and will work hard. 

T. 8. LINECOTT, Toront 

HE R MAJESTY'S DIAMOND 
JUBILEE carries ‘Queen Victoria 

Hor Lie and Reign” into every home. 
Perscns who never sold books, take orders 
faust. Preface the most eloquent of T.ord 
Dufferin’s achievements. No book so 
highly praised. We need s.iore canyassers, 
Easy to make $15.00 to $30.00 a week. 
ooks on time, Prospectus free te 

canvassers. A trial will cost nothing, and 
may fill your empty pocket-book, 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Acres. Land layswell,. Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; near 
railroad. Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only F'1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. Write for free Catalogue. 

B. R. CHAWWTNs (OV), Richmond 

POCKET MONEY 
People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Rubber Stamps, 
Y ou could get the orders and make 
Uhe profit. We want to tell you 
abcut it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co 
Sherbrook, P. Q. 

and Derby Le 
Ages Wantein U. 8, and Oanada 

NOTARY PUBLIC. ete. , 

WOODSTOCK. N. B. 
——— 

‘Manchester, Robertson 

«aid Allison 
8t. John, N. B. 

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

Our New Furniture Department containg 
an iv mense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites ; , vinin Tables, Sideboards, Rocking ne 

Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass 
and Iron Bedsteads, 

and all kinds of Household Furniture 
at Lowest prices, 

p 

WANTED. 

ANVASSERS—* 
Life and Regu, 

Seem Victoria: o¢ f 5 ' has captured th British Empire, xtraordinary teatimon, ial: from the great men; send or copy free Marquis of Lorne says, “The best popular Life of the Queen I have seen.” Her Majesty ser 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.Ltd 
Toronto, Ont. 

_— 

Dragon Blend 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer ; 
them. Wholesale : ed only by 

At .Randol=h & Son 

New York. 


