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Grandmother's Maxim, usual presents for themselves they ‘Yes, oh, do Ch? cried Milo red, chairs or cther furnitwme, dust The Weary ms ther sigh d h elplessly. 

$a would use the money for some boy jumping up suddenly. For Dobbin | well with a wnisk broom, snd then rub She had not trained her chi ildren in GOOD WORDS FROM 01D STUDENTS 

[ never could tell what my grandmother who had hard times insteid of good had looked down at her with pleading rapidly with a flarvel wet with gaso- that way. Few mothers do.® In ts N 19.0 

X WEERS, : fb : times; and who hadn't had any Christ- eyes. Ang, then, s’posing she'd been | lene. There must be 10 fire in the | many homes brothers and sisters. from 0. 1% 

Bev oy oo a prota Ls sans present. Of course their teacher Dobbin ! / Rs ii br dey 4 Ae n | ness d sh se 1e 1 : they hve ts ut the course of study whic 

cf my life, . was willing and glad to know his boys I can uncheck him. I'll stard up a ate iia in "ng ; e 0 viel reached man's and woman's est: 4 | took at your college I ‘could no 

That Jazy fr lks take th: most®pains.” | Weie 80 unselfish. He gave each «ne on the edge o' the trough,’ she said | has evaporated; . #ill ba best to set | feel that to one another they may have raken the position which wa 

the quarter, a d the boys put their cheerfully. ‘And I'll pump. He looks | such pieces cut of doers to loan them, | speak as rudely snd brusquely as ‘they | offered me here. 

I bated to mend that short rip in the skirt money all togeth=r and came to me to | so thirsty !’ if possible.— Ross See lye- Miller. like. Naturally, if they treat other ;. ARTHUR COSTER, 

Of my dress, where the pocket hole 1 if 1 knew some boy who needed | Every t me the pump-handle went —ll ++ children with courtesy, it is with a (hla se Shien Savas 

pee : & heiakiad something. When I told then how | up, Mildred went up, too, and then What a Be ok Said. forced courtesy, and sits ill upon them Bros, & Or., Wholesale and Retsil 

And ED gr saw it and laughel as . you helpetl your mother every day and | came down again on the wooden pla’ - by mn Hara In one household the parents insist Dry Goods. 

Ye My folks take the mort pains.” | we t to school nights, and to Sunday- | form with steady little thuds. She ago’ de : 15 bos bons that the small J kos a Phe Titest wyetein 

| school, even when your cloches were | could get more water that way. £4 as Bic i TR ae eous to one nother. Do this, ‘Give | of Business 

And that same little rip, when I'went out | (14, they wanted the money spent for | And so Dobbin had bis long, TT lll a a do ghee ie : ¢ Tw >| me that,” ‘Yes! ‘No!’ are forbidden | Practice— 

to ride, g : | you. So we will go now and get the “drink, and actually went oft at a brisk Pesmed worth recording, and dere} .. ng of speech. A request must | The Isaac Pitman 

Was cagght in my bicyele cha un: very nicest suit three dollars will buy, httle trot. RPy are tse NE, always be preceded by a ‘Please,’ and | Shorthand" 

O LEE, IS Te aT. and it will be a present to you from Afcer tat a good many other pant- ‘Please don’t handle ts with wile a favor received with a *Thank you, | fo 

BR folks take the mo:t pains’ | boys who are willing to go without a ing horses came plodding by with ag sori imine ek a Be hile even the tiniest of ge Rh . -. & SON. 

| present themselves. wisi ful side glances toward the p mp; |’ : : es | remembers to hsp, ‘You're we'come’ | 3 

For instead of an inch I wust sew up & | 6 pnard had hstened thoughtfully. {and Mildrea's cle.r, pleasant, litte uid : : Sg pi the sister «r brother who has Prof y La 

yard, : | When Miss Seymour had finished, he | voice offered them all a drink. People UT Joe Ta wa = the rod b ®lthapked him. ‘Yes, Harry,’ ‘No, roiessoiny ¢2 as, 

And ivs just - bw pg dos hii d | said earnestly : rarely stopped at Mildred’s pump. It] oy ca ch cold, as well as chil i { Charley,” have become as much habits | — EB EER PE RN CUR 

Rig 0 i sop | ‘I wish I could get even with them | wasn't a public watering-place, and Hi Gilg 2.1 238 ee ah eb of gh wil him se lit gi or o oy | DR. ATHERTON, 

“That lazy folks ta! e the most paine.’ | fellows Id just like to pay 'em back.’ | the trough was small and usually & * es i the : ro & 5 gh » 5 : phe wE . 

—TLittle Men and Women. ‘1 m glad you feel like that,’ nodded | empty; and perhaps people had found 0, 1h tien yous eos use i many sR - sg i) he "hd Soepe, ores) Photon 

—ll bs Miss Seymour ‘But I'm sure the boys | out how hard the pump-handle worked : aa Cha 2 Vobae mother of these boys ard girls has St. Jobr’s Hospital for Women, Toronto 

Passicg It On, don’t expect to be paid back.’ up and down. | of 5 oi her srinig om Z seldom cause to blush because of her | has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B, 

re Bk hn ‘Guess not,” agreed Leonard. ‘But I It was hot, hard work. Mildred s | hi OPIe Tom. nen i lp so ie children’s rudeness to outsiders.— | 

‘T wish I counid get even with them | would like to get even with ‘em’ face got very red and wet, and her feet | “7 t-ble. Youwouldn't like 10°De Harper's Bazar. 

fellows, I'd just like to pay ‘em back; A thought shone in Mss Seymour's ached with the thuds o « the platform ; Er i in between my leaves a BoE Hag | H. F. McLEOD, B. A, 

that’s what 1d like to do.” eyes She slipped to the pisno and and her arms,— oh, deary me! how] 3 gh a © dks hos ils glow ld BARRISTER, 

If you could have seen Leonard, |p. 504 Leonard an open singing-book. | they ached with rhe pump-handle ! | Pe he ji ny oe e It ET iat Jesus  tiater tavaht His diseiples | | ; 

steaming himself dry over the register ‘Siog this with me,’ she said: then | Between times she re-ted under the | ech ORIEN: Popes a EA a 16 Sail: ale Now Hey He TE CONVEYANCER &c. &o. 

in Miss Seymour's sitting-room, you | 4 4 oo. shady tree, feeling =o chankful in her | By eh an wis are “thionch redding | did not peek much of v ha s need- | © peskid 4 - Pri Ly Opp. Che Hel 

would have seen a boy =ho s is ae ‘Have had a kindness shown i heart that she wasn't a horse ! or pod, 3 3 off , i | ed to preach well, 1 ue ray * FREDERICTON, N. B, 

be try ng to escape, in every direction, | ro pg Fara rgb i Auvnnt Win watched her from her | M€> 11 you afe RETIN ND Jom ga pis Bots fre! 2 i 

us Ah - ry fini] Pass it on, : y ol lo turn down the rner of | HE W¢ J 81 ARH 

from hs clothes. l'oes and elbows band 1iaadsd joined in vigorously, 1 valid chai i the nn TE i ps = Stn Phe a | 

were plainly in view. His stout fitele | SER 5 (tirlie, she said softly, whe Mildred | * iy : ; i 4 fetal i gs “on $18, O00 On 

body seemed fairly bursting - through | Pass it on, pass it on. at in at supper-ime.  ¥io you know] ark to putin 5 | yo gk 'P ; |G ved Sith Cal, 5x Ph : 8) : 

his tight jacket elo w each sleeve | ‘Lets think of the words,’ s ite} what you bibl | 1 cl se me and lay me down on | sii oh pA | “It | I : 1 

stretched a long reach of bare, red | Seymour; and s they sang, ‘Passit Re resting— snd pumping,’ | ™ Fi hat I can nas Sar Gagne Murray : ow I 6IEs| di asy erms 

wrist, while the «dges of his 1 weged | pass it on,’ the boy's eyes began to | Mildred said promptly. oo Abie res TE RI li 4 As Solicitor fo ral versons desiring 

y > $4 lance ‘ Ta nemberthat I wan y A great to loan amounts of from $100.00 to $5000. 

Kneepants came so Iarsh wrt of reaching | danc ! And giving a up y great many | : ; : Home Hints. (0 on frst bie ory Ta 

his knees that ttey had no right to| ‘Say that’s fun, that game is,’ he | heautiful, kind cups - of ‘cold water,’ | ™ other Little boys REAR Tom — pared t invest £18 000.0, repavable as 

be called knee-pants at Jl declared. PURSE RR el Se IRAN TL through with me. B esids S, I may Oat eal.— Put oh tablespoonfuls a Solicitor for The Halenos Loca 

There had been sad timesin Leonard s ‘What game? Miss Seymour stopped | hug, — Z'on's Herald 
Mmicet you again S0Mme day; ind you | gatmeal into a double boiler, add one | aud Savings Company I will make loans 

home. His father had been ‘drunk | singing and lcoked inquiringly. aR TAR ST Phe would be sorry to see me lookivg old | and a half cupfule col # ater and one- Brimcioal and ins o% Porson ot Seis 

when he did it,’ and was now in State ‘Pass it on.” Maybe you never Old Maggie. and torn and soiled. Help me to keep | quarter teaspoonful salt, place it over | jnetallments. Why psy rent when cs thin 

Prison. Sincethathappened Leonard's played that game; you used to be a girl, Eh fron a np gti BOR WI REDRAW 1S: Bie, ove, ae esi EN Sei, ay aes Goal fen rien 

mother had washed for a living; and I ‘spose; but oes play tlots of iimes, A group of young folk from the |be bappy.’—D. Appleton & Co. which will take from fifteen to twenty i: ARTHUR R. SLIPP ™ 

the washing had p»id rent and grocery only tv! ey call it ‘Pass it along.’ high school stood on the corner, gig- eT + minutes. Serve with cream and sugar. SB digg d Barrister 

bills, as well as for clothes and coal, ‘How do boys epi it? inqu red Miss | gling at old Maggie, the brown mare, The Squirrel Who Loved Ham Omelet.—Separate four eggs, y a. B, 

and school books for Leonard and the | Seymour who, hitched to a post near by, stood Masic. beat the whites to a stiff froth, and . pie 

‘Oh, there sa lot of fell ows, and one two little brothers. 

Then 
they managed, till one day 

Connell fell and broke her arm. 

there was only Leonard to keep the 

hungry mouths filled, and Leonard 

was only twelve. 

His mother cried, poor soul, because 

he must leave school. 

‘Never mind, motl er,” Leonard had 

said, ‘there's night school, you know.’ 

So this little fellow, who spent long, 

hard, days hunting jobs or running 

errands would trudge each evening to 

the night school, in 

spite of himself he 

over his books as soon ss he sat down. 

the 

where sometimes, 

would drop asleep 

Sur days he went to Misgion. 

But there came one Sunday when he 

viewed himself doubtfully, then turned 

to his mother : 

‘Do you think I can go looking like 

this 7’ 

: +n | fellow gives the rext one a punch or a 
Hard work it was to get along. Still | fellow gives the rext one a pun a 

it. 

kick or anything like that; and then he 

punches chenext fellow —that's passing 

it along, you see, —and then he punches | 

the next cae to him, and they keep on 

got punched.’ 

Miss Seymore laughed. ‘Yes,’ she 

‘and this is the same thing in the 

till every fellow’s 

said, 

song, only the song doesn t tell about 

punches and kicks. Read the words 

carefully and see what the song tells 

about.’ 

Leonard studied the singing-book. 

‘Have you had a kindness shown ? 
Pass it on.’ 

Then he ganced up, his eyes 

shining, 

‘Kindness, that's what it te'ls about,’ 

‘And I've had a kind 

went on, 

mean I can ‘pass it on’ instead of pay- 

ing it back. I did want to pay it back; 

but if I can't do that, 

he exclaimed. 

ness shown,’ he and you 

| can ‘pass it There was no question about 

Besides being absurdly small, the Sun- 

day suit shoved holes aud ragged 

edges. Patches would have helped 

things; but while his mother’s arm 

hung in a sling, patches were 1mpos- 

og Tears sprang to Mrs, Connell s 

eye 

Nov er mind, mother,’ said Leonard, 

and I cheerfully, Th scrub up clean, 

guess  ¥: 11 do.’ 

He scoured vigorously, till his hard, 

red cheeks shone with soap and scrub 

bing Then off he went, whistling. when you've done twe've kindnes:es, at one another, giggled a httle, —very 
Leonard,” Miss Seymour said when come and tell me about them, will |feeble giggles, —4hen, with flushed 

Sunday-school had closed, ‘will you | YOU f fazes, bent over their books. 
. 4 " “ . . 1? : : : 

come to my Pouse next Saturday at If 1 Call remember them I wil, But they were thinking !| Mary E. 
tea -o'closk T promised Leonard. ‘I'm not eure I|(Q. Bru h, in Youth's Companion. 

thought Lecnard joyfully 

I'll come all day if 
‘A job,’ 

J 

‘Yes'm, 111 come. 

you want me.’ 

‘No, come at one,’ repeated Miss 
1 y- o> ’ 

Seymour. ‘Good-bye. 

Saturday was & dreadful day. It 

rained and snowed and sleeted all at 

once’ 
» ’ 

‘And you haven't any rubbers, 

sighed Mrs. Connell, ‘I'm almost 

afraid to have you go.’ 

*Oh, 1 can’t disappoint Miss Sey- 

mour !" protested Leonard; ‘she’s ex- 

pecting me, you know.’ 

Accordingly, at precisely one o clock 

there st od at Miss Seymour s door an 

exceedingly soaked little boy. How 

ever, he was soon simmering comfort 

ably in the delicious warmth of the 

register, and wondering with all his 

might what Miss Seymour wanted. 

“When you are dried a little,” she 

began, ‘we are going down town,’ 

Leonard stared. 

‘And you are to have a new suit of 

clothes,” she continued. ‘No, not 

from me,” smiled the lady ; ‘they are a 

present from & class of boys in our 

morning Sunday-school. There are 

twelve of these boys. For several 

years, each Christmas their 

teacher has taken t!cmn down town 

and let each one chou.c for himself 

anything he wanted thas could be 

bought for a quarter. Well, this year 

these boys decided that, if their teacher 

time, 

on.’ 

‘Say,’ he announced, 

kindnesses shown to me, 

was twelve boys give me my suit. 

haveto do a kindness to twelve fellows. 

eyes. 

put on your new suit aud want to pay 

back the boys who gave it to you, then 

do something kind for somebody. You ll 

find chances if you look for them, and 

can 

He sat silent, thinking deep'y. 

‘I've had twelve 

because it 

I'll 

A happy light was in Miss Seymour s 

‘Yes, she said, ‘whenever y u 

remember that 

Baptist. 

many.— Can. 
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Mildred’'s Cups of Cold Water. 

Mildred sat under the shadiest tree 

she could tind that was near the pump. 

The shade and the pump were both 

indispensable, it was such a sizz'ing 

warm | ttle face on the soft grass 

But even the grass under the shady 

tree was hot 

‘But I'm glad I'm me instead of a 

horse,” mused on the little voice; while 

Mildred watched a wagon come toil 

ing up the little hill toward her. 

‘Thats Mr. Cooper's horse, an’ 1 

guess he's most melted the way he 

looks. He's all covered over with 

soapsuds. Im glad he isnt me’ 

The poor horse toiled on with droop 

ing head and steaming sides. When 

he got to Mildred's pump, he stopped 

patiently switching away at the flies. 

The young folk laughed at her rough 

hide, her stumpy tail, and clumsy feet. 

They called her ‘Nancy Hanks,’ ‘Gun- 

powder,’ and ‘Bucephalus.’ 

The next morning, when the gigglers 

filed into the school room, they saw on 

the black-board this : 

‘EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF AN OLD 

HORSE. 

‘lI am only an old horse; but, when 

| was young, I was handsome, and I 

took a pride in letting no one pass me. 
Now I can do little, but 1 try to do 

that well. 1 take invalids and timid 

old ladies driving. 1 let little 

children drive me; and they can slap 

the lines, rattle the whip, and shout as 

loudly as they wish; it doesn’t try my 

nerves. Sometimes they climb my 

back for a ride. I step very ¢ refully, 

so they won't fall off. So I do when 

the baby toddles around, and I am 

cropping grass on the lawn. 
ways ready to carrv picn ¢ parties to 

the woods. 1 go for the doctor. I 

take guests to the train. 

at tooting baby 

carriages, I take 

grandma to the weekly prayer meeting 

out 

I am al 

I never shy 

engines, bicycles, 

or wheelbarrows. 

I don’t remember 

ever playing a mran trick in my life 

and sewing society, 

Some time in the fu ure you may be 

old, poor and slow. How would you 

'ike to be laughed at 7 
The scholars read the words, looked 

el =O GP — 

To Keep Furniture Looking 
New, 

It seems nearly impossible to keep 

furaiture looking fresb, when dirt, 

l'’ke the poor, is always with us. 

When there are steam and dust, and. 

most homes, children 

make finger-marks, 

in who will 

che task seems 
hot duy. The sun had baked all : : 

1 4 aA : doubly d'fficult, There is a simple | come to him and don’t anybody try to 
Mildred s mud-pies ‘to a turn; and ; oy 

; : mixture of kerosene ard linseed oll, stop us.” Which was better, to repeat 
they stood in little, uneven rows, ; : 

S : two parts of the kerosene to one of | the exact words or to have their mean- 
parched and browned and crisp, waie- | , : : ; : 
ing to be eaten ! she linseed oil, which makes the best [ing in her little heart ?- The Sun- 

£ 0 De eate : 
. ; .. ._, I polish thar has come to my notice |beam. 
Oh, deary me! how hot it is! |. . : 

: : This should be mixed only a little at a PPR Su— 
sighed Mildred, trying to cool her| . : : 

time. Some use tnrpentine, but this CHiLpisH PoLireNess,—A mother 

ia nct nearly as trast-worthy, as it will 

dull ine ead of brighten the pol:h in 

time, After the piece of furniture to 

be treated has been well dusted uv: k 

a soft piece of flannel and dip it in the 

preparat on, rub a small surface of th 

woodwork, and then take anoth: r emal 

surfane,allowing the first to stand while 

tais ia being done, then take a clan 

flannel, rub vntil tke polish shines « 

suic you. This will 

br lhant and besutifal, 

leave a polsh 

If this polith- 

ing takes place occas onally, the form 

ture may be k pt looking like new f r 

‘G'lang, Dobbin ! 

any !' Mr. Cooper called 

a mess o' water ! You've got to wait ! 

wistfully; but the trough was empty. 

You can’t have 

crossly. 

['m too wore out to get out o' this 

wagon again, to say nothin’ of pumpin’ 

an almost ind fiuite time; I might any 
iodefinitely, if it is all of wood B: 

sare the rags are absolutely cle«n ard 

free from dust; the same cnes may be 

used and washed to use again as long 
: 

who one day, in the woods, 

still, and began to whistle an air to a 

red squirrel on a tree. 

fellow sat up, 

side, and listened. 

had scrambled down the trunk; and, 

listened. 

scrambled down the trunk; and, when 

| have just read about a sportsman 

sat very 

‘In a twinkling,’ says he, ‘the little 

leaned its head to one 

A moment after he 

when within a few yards: he sar up and 

A moment after he had 

within a few yards, he sar and 

lis end again. Pretry soon he jumped 

upon the pile of rails on which I was, 

sat up, 

up 

cawe within four feet of me, 

made sn umbrella of his bushy tail, 

his little 

Then 1 

away he 

and locked straight av me, 

eves beaming with pleasure. 

changed t! e tune; and, chut ! 

skipped | Bat 

back to his seat on the rails; and, as I 

before long he came 

watched him, it actually seemed as if 

he were trying to pucker up his mouth 

1 changed the tune again; 

but this time he looked so funny, &s 

that I out 

laughing, and he came back no more. 

to whistle. 

he scampered off, burst 

I had much more enioyment out of 

this squirrel than if I had shot him '— 

St. Nicholas. 
vibe dil 

Bessie's Verse. 

Bessie was a very little girl. She 

‘Suffer little 

' to repeat at 

had Jearned the ver:e, 

children to come unto me, 

She stepped on the plat- 

form and began, ‘Suffer—' It was the 

first time she hud ever tried to speak 

before so many She 

fright: ned, and stopped for a moment, 

then bravely began again, ‘Suffer the 

little—*Again her fear overcame her, 

being a resolute little one, she 

made a third and said, 

‘Sufter the little children.’ 

The third time she looked at the up- 

turned faces and stoppod. At last she 

not exactly the verse, but 

a mee ing. 

—
—
 

people. was 

but, 

a tempt, 

repeated, 

these words, Jesus wan's us all to 

e fact that her chil- 

ther little 

to play with them. 

was lamenting ft 

dren wer girls and 

boys who came mn 

“They mortily me dreadfully 

plained. ‘They treat their guests as 

they treat one another and not as 

1 
she ex- 

Company. 

An elderly relative who chanced to 

bs present, asked : ‘And why 
them to be natural do you 

not 

You wish 

not ¢ 

‘Why, yes, 

‘I suppose 

was the hesitating an- 

swer, so. But they must 

be polite, must they not ? 
sald the frank relative. 

be both natural 

‘Certaioly,’ 
3 

and 

pinch white pepper; 

slowly to the beaten whites, while stir- 

ring constantly; 

frying pan, 

butter, 

pour in the egg mixture, slip a broad- 

bladed knife under the omelet, 

shake the pan until the omeict loosens 

colcr; 

a sieve, aid half 

powder, 

quarter teaspoonful sa't, half teaspoon- 

ful sugar, rub the butter fine in 

flour, 

mix the yolks with four tablespoonfuls 

cold water, half teaspoonful salt, and a 

add 

placa 

with 

over the fire; 

one 

a 

from it and has obtained a light-brown 
then sprinkle over two 

fine-chopped bo'led ham, place the pan 

for a few minutes in a hot oven, 

double it over, and slip it on 

plate. 

Biscuits.—Put half a pint fl ur into 

1¢ 
Ad add h cu} ful 

whole into a dough with a knife, turn 

it 

teazpuonful baking 

ne teaspco fu! 

the yolks 

a good-sized 

ta" lespoonful 

8 scon as hot 

and 

yunces 

then 

4 Lot 

butter, one- 

the 

milk, mix tha 

Lto a board, work it lightly with 

the same kr 

1 

“They should 

polite. To be 

natural thing. 

should have 

rude should be the un- 

From the first they 

been taught to be polite 
as tey last, 

was willie g, instead of getting the G'lang !' When there are upholstered cushions 

to one another as they would be to out. 

siders.’ 

place the biscu 

N. 
ly from palpitation and fluttering 

I was weak and my nerves 
shattered, Milburn s Heart and Nerve 
Pills have regu'ated my heart, 
my nerves and built dn ny health. 

my heart. 

bunorable and 

iife tO amot 

rollit 5 t to balf inch in thicknese, 

cut it into rounds wi th 

its in a 

close together, brush them over with 

a little melted butter, and bake in a 

quick « ven. 

Dyspepsia or lvdigestion is oceca- 

sioned by the want of action in the 
biliary ducts, loss of vitaliy in the 
stomach to secrete the gastric 
wi hout which digestion canno- go 
also being the princi; al cause of Head- 
ache. 
taken before going to bed, for a while 

give relief 

Vv Parmelee’ Ss 

fail to never ‘ and effect a 
cure. Mr. F. W. Ashdown, Ashdown, 
Ont., writes: ‘‘Parmclee’s Pills are 
taking the lead against ten other makes 
which I have in s tock.’ 

Thousands L ke Her. 
Leod, Seven Bridge, writes; '‘I owe a 
debt of g atitude to Dr. Thomas’ 
Eclectric Oil for curing me of a severe 
cold that troubled me nearly all last 
winter.” In order to give a (uietus 
to a hacking cough, take a dose of Dr. 
Thoma" Eclectric Oil thrice a day, or 
cfrener if the cough spells 
necessary. 

Mrs. Selina E 

) Says: 

LIFT ON 
Princess & 148 

SINT 

A, ¥. PETERS, PR PRIETOWF 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICAT 

ATED BY NIEAM Troseovarm 

Martyr To Heart Trouble, 

Core, 

“At times I suffered intense- 

JOHN, N.® 

th the dough, 

a small cutter, 

buttered pan, 

juices, 
on: 

3 

Pills egetable 

~ Tena Me- 

render it 

Amherst, N. 

of 

toned 

HOUSE kK, 
Germain, Sts. 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-.-AT "AW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, efo., 

NOOLSTOUR. B 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Acres. Land lays well. Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; near 
railroad- Dwelling and outhuildinge 
Price only Five THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. Write for free Catalogue. 

B.R FHARRIN® OO. Ric hmond 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison’ 
St. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains 
Silks, Millinery, F urs, Cloaks, 

Dress Goods, Men's red Boys 

Clothing Gents’ Furnishings 

Our New Furniture Department contains 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dining 

Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass 

and Iron Bedsteads. 
and all kinds of Household 

at Lowest prices. 
Furniture 

WANTED. 

ANVASSERS8—* Queen Victoria: 
Life and Regn,” has capitred the 

British Empire. xtraordinary testimon. 
ials from the great men; send ur copy free 
Marquis of Lorne says, “The best popular 
Life of the Queen have seen.’ Her 
Maje=ty sexds 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* 

Toronto, Out, 

at 
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Dragon Blend 

—AND— 

Griffin Blend 

THR AS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer lox 
them. Wholesale only by 

AF Rande!nh & Son 

If you are energetic and 
Stron 

f YOU Be above fooli I 

canvassing for a good © 
my 

poth ng 
proposition, Ths i 

[ have 

T.8, LIN: 

1 prejudice again 
ook, write und 

formation will 

jut hondreds of men in the way 
of making money; s.me of whom are now A Ser on om Vi 
rich. NN New York. 

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

COTT, Torcato 
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A pamphlet of Information awn, abe 
stract of the laws, showing How to/8 
Marks, © Patents, Fighta, ent oy 
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