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‘When the Green Gits Back in | 

the Trees.’ 

In the sping, when the green gits back in 
the trees 

Aud the sun ¢c~mes out and stays, 
And your boots pull on with a good tight 

gqueeze, 

Aud you think of your barefoot days; 

When you or* to work, and you want to 
not, 

And you and your wife agrees 

1t’s time to spade vp the garcen lut— 

When the green pits back in the trees — | 
Well, work is the least of all my idees 

When the green. you know, gits back in 

the trees, 

When the green gits tack in the trees, and 
bees 

Is a-buzzin’ aroun’ agein, 

In that kind 0’ Jezy ‘go-ae you.please’ 
Od gait they hum roun’ in! 

When the grounds all bald where the hay- 
rick stood, 

And the crick’s riz, and the breeze 

Coaxes vhe bloom in the old dogwocd, 

And the green gits back in the treea— 

I like, a3 I ray, in sich scenes as these, 

Tre time when the green gits back in the 
trees, 

When the whole tail feathers o' winter 

time 

I= pulled out and g: ne, 

And the sap it thaws and begins to climb, 

And the sweat it star's out on 

A fellet’s forrid, a-gittin’ down 

At the old spring on his knees— 

I kind o’ like jes' o-loafin’ roun’ 
WV hen the green gits back in the treea— 

Jes’ a-potterin’ roun’ as I —do—please— 

When the green, you know, gits in the 
tiees, ; 

- James Whitcomb Riley. 
tlle 

Billy's Shoes. 

‘It’s meself’ll ke watchin’ the chicken 

house to night,” said Billy Murphy to 

his mother and brothers as they 

gathered about the kitchen fire on the 

evening of October 31. 

‘W hat for ? asked his mother. 

‘Wasn't it last Hallowe'en night they 

took away a lot of my best chickens, 

and I was a week huntin’ betore I found 

the first wan of em 7’ 

‘Sure enough, Billy, it was.’ 

‘And I'm goin’ to sit out there to- 

night, and it’s a big stick I'll be havin’; 

and any one that comes about'll be 

gettin’ it on their heads without any- 

body's sayin’, ‘Be yer lave.’’ 

‘It’s hurt ye'll be gittin’ Billy,’ said 

his mother, anxiously. 

‘Not 1. It's the other fellows ll be 

the wans that'll be hurt, mother. You'll 
see. 

‘I'll help,’ said Billy's brother Mike. 
‘I'll be watchin’ wid you. Billy.’ 

‘No, you'll be in the house and in 
your bed; and, if you hear me singin: 
out, it’s out you'll be, runnin’ and 
hollerin’.’ 

Mike growled in an undertone at 

Billy, keeping all the fun for himself, 
mwardly resolving not to remove a rag 
of his clothing when he went to bed, 
hoping with all his might that the 
chicken thieves would come. 

Billy began his watch early; for, if 

the Hallowe'en sports should come, 

they might come at any time, Arming 

himself with a heavy stick, he sal 
down at the corner of the chicken- 

house which was nearest the kitchen 
window. Its feeble light was comfort- 

ing to bim, and Billy sorely needed 

something to lighten the burden on his 

spirits as he waited in the chill and 

darkness of the autumn evening. 

Billy never deliberately set himself 

to the cul ivation of gloomy thought. 

Added to the fact of rarely having time 

for it, it never occurred vo him that he 

was having a pretty hard life of it, his 
mother being a widow wi h several 

small children. But just now anxiety 

bore rather heavily upon him. Winter 
was coming on, and he could not se® 

his way clearly to the getting of com- 

forts for himself and the others. His 

mother worked her best, and he ang 

Mike did their best, but thers was al- 

ways a spot where the two ends of 

necessity would not meet. Poor Billy 
beat his brain in vain. 

‘If 1 wear a stiaw hat all winter, 
that'll be somethin’ to go toward me 
shoes If I dont get any shoes, Mike 
can hale a coat. If Mike has a coat, 

he can do without a flannel shirt; and 
thin Pat can have a pair of mittens. 
If Pat has a pair of mitténs— whist, 
now !' 

Jilly held his breath as stealchy foot- 
steps drew near. 

‘I'm going down to the village for 
my new shoes,’ said Ed Crofts to his 
friend Dick Martin. ‘Will you go with 
me 7’ 

‘l want to get in a few Hallowe'en 
jokes to-night.’ 

‘Oh, sodo I! But I'm going early. 
The fun to come later.’ 

‘I'll go then.’ 
The two started on their walk of 

about half a mile, as Ed lived a short 
distance out of the small village. The 
modest home of Billy Murphy lay 
about half-way between near the edge 
of the village. The day had been 
cloudy, and the night closed in very 
dark, 3 

‘All the better for our pranks,’ de- 
clared Ed. 
The shoes were secured, and the 

boys were again passing Billy Murphy's. 

‘Let’s begin here,’ proposed Ed. 
‘How ? asked Dick. ‘It’s no good 

to try to carry away gates, for they're 
all tumbling to pieces. It's no good to 
put a board over their chimney; for 
they have mighty little fire, poor things. 
We might throw a few beans, but we 
haven't any with us yet. 

‘Stop,’ whispered Ed. ‘See! they 
haven t gone to bed yet, by that little 
glimmer of light. Look here !’ 

‘Ugh ! you make me shiver,’ said 
Dick. 
Edha® quickly taken some phosphor 

ous from his pocket, and rubbed it 
over his face, giving it a ghastly and 
sepulchral look. 

‘Here,’ he said, rul, some on yours. 
Come on. We'll just takea peep in at 
those uncuriained windows. Quiet 
now !’ 

Quietly they crept, but the quiet was 
not to last long. With the first-sound 
of a & ep, Billy had arisen in his wrath, 
and poised himself, with his weapon 
held bigh in the air. 

‘Begone, ye thievin' rascals !’ 
With the next moment the fearful 

luminous faces glared in front of him; 
and for the length of one short breath 
Billy’s brave heart quailed. But with 
the next his courage returned. He 
would not yield his chickers even to 
the powers of darkness. 
Down over one of the glowing faces 

came Billy's stick, and one blow followed 
another, thick and fast. With the 8rst 
sound Mike had dashed out with howls 
fully equal to Billy's own. But there 
was little for him to do. The night 
marauders had melted into the dark- 
ness as suddenly as they had appeared. 

‘What's this Mike held up some- 
thing he had stumbled over, —a parcel 
wrapped in brown paper. 

‘And this ” said Billy. “Oh, it's a 
hat ! and a good one.’ 
‘Wid the mark of your stick on the 

Tommy remembered, too, that he 
very much disliked to bring in water 
and wood, to run on errands, and to 
make himself generally usefil. He 
had even boasted the day before ut 
school that he ‘usually forgot to work.’ 
Whereupon several of the boys had 
laughed, but one had been man enough ' 
to say : ‘Why, 1 always try to help 
my mother all I can.” And another, 
the biggest, strongest, bravest boy in ' 
school, and Tcmmy’s special admira- 
tion, had said : ‘I should he ashamed 
to have my mother looking as tired 
and worn as yours does, Thomas 
Blades.’ 

Tommy's thinking occurred at night. 
It was followed by a good resolution, 
which commenced to take effec the 
next morning. It got Tommy up early 
—early enough to build the fre and 
bring in wood and water for the day. 
It even led him to suggest ways in 
which his mother’s work might be 
made lighter. 

‘If I were ycu, mother,’ he said, ‘I 
wouldn’t make pies to-day.’ 
Tommy said it somewhat sheepishly 

I fear, for it was very new work for 
him to be thoughtful for any one ex 
cept Thomas Blades, Jr. 

‘Why, Tommy,’ replied his mother, 
‘I thought you wanted pie, and 1 
promised it to you to-day.’ 

‘Yes, I know,” answered Tommy 
quickly : ‘but I didn’t think anything 
about the work of it yesterday. If you 
will wait until to-morrow, 1'l] pare the 
apples and stone the raisins to-night, 
and —it will be lots of fun’ Then 
Tommy added to Limself as he went 
on to school : ‘I used to hate all such 
things, but mother brightened up so 
and looked so really pretty that I 
rather like it all.’ 
Under the working of Tommy's new 

resolve Mrs. Blades soon regained 
something of her former health, and 

! 

felt, Billy.’ 
The parcel examined in the house 

proved to be a pair of stout, made-to* 
order shoes. : 

‘Just your fit, Billy!" exclaimed 
Mike, executing a wild dance about 
the room. Billy drew a long breath. 

‘It’s none of mme they are,’ he said. 
With the earliest dawn Billy was out, 

to find his chicken house undisturbed 
A pair of mittens, the ones which Ed 
had slipped off in order to handle his 
phosphorus, lay near where the shoes 
had been dropped, 

‘Ah-h-h! The scamps left thim, too. 
‘An’ how are we goin’ to find out 

who they'll all be belongin' to 7 asked 
his mother, as he carried them into the 
house. 

Billy pondered the matter, then laid 
his perplexity before the editor of the 
village paper, a man who had often 
shown kindness to the boy to whom 
life was proving such a struggle. In 
the next issue of the paper appeared 
the following notice :— 
The people who left the shoes. hat. 

and mittens at the Widow Murphy's 
chicken-house the other night are re- 
quested to call for their pr perty. 

It is needless to say there was no 
call. At the end of a couple of weeks 
Billy looked over the articles, saying 
to his mother, — 

‘Mr. Ray says they're mine by the 
right o’ findin’ em and no one claimin’ 
‘em,’ 
And that was how it came about tha 

Billy wore all winter a better pair of 
shoes than ever in his life before, and 
also a better hat; that Pat had a good 
warm pair of mittens; that Mike had 
his coat, and among them all they 
managed to squeeze out a flannel shirt 
for him a'so.— Sydney Dayre, in the 
Ad rance. 

—————— 
Thomas, Junior. 

— 

A strange thing had come to pass in 
the life of Thomas Blades, Jr. He had 
commenced to think, and, I assure 
you, it was an entirely new experience 
to him. His thinking was occasioned 
by overhearing the ‘prayer of his 
mother, as she went to her bed in the 
next room to his. I think it was the 
first time he had ever heard her pray, 
for he was usually out of the house, at 
school, or fishing, or playing bali, ex- 
cept when at meals or asleep. It may 
be, too, that Mrs. Blades did not often 
pray, though I think she did. Most 
mothers do, in one way or another. 
Her prayer on ths occasion was a 

very simpleone. It was the burden of 
an anxious heart and an overworked 
frame. *‘‘O God, hear the prayer of 
the weak and send me help lest I die, 
and then what will become of my 
Tommy, my George, and my baby 
Nell ? 

Then it was that Thomas began to 
think, and while he was thinking he 
thought of a great many things he had 
not thought of before. He remembered 
how pale his mother usually was now. 
She was not so before his father went 
away ‘back Hast’ to find work. Then 
came the news of his desth by an 
accident; and soon they moved, and 
the next spring the flood carried off 
‘the little California home where they 
had lived so long. His mother had 
never seemed 'he same since, 

the careworn look gradually left her 
face. Tommy sometimes had what he 
called ‘a relapse,” or a ‘spell of didn’t 
think;' but after a time thoughtfulness 
became a habit with him. 
On Saturday he had an especially 

strong temptation to go fishing, despite 
the big washing which he knew his 
mother had for that day. 

he said to himself. The other boys 
go." Then he remembered the prayer 
he had once heard her offer, and the 
one be had himself offered only the 
night before : ‘Please, God, let my 
mother live a long time, ard help me 
always to be a comfort to her.’ 

So he staid at home, and he had his 
reward. They had a merry time, and 
Tommy thought he had never seen his 
mother look so happy since his father 
went away. But this was not all of 
his reward. As they returned to the 
porch, after hanging out the last basket 
of clothes, they were startled by quick, 
bounding s'eps, and a tall, bearded 
man stood before them. 

‘Mary ! he exclaimed. 
‘Thomas !" she answered. 
It was Tommy's father. 

told his story. 
I was not killed by the accident, 

and [ did not know that such a report 
had reached you until I was nearly 
home. Iv was a heavy blow te me to 

He soon 

‘Guess 'twon’t hurt her just onca,’ | 

the farm. He is the factotum alwa yg 
in demand, and always expected to do epitaph of the season. the thousand and one things that no. 
body else will do. 
oddsand ends, and most difficult things 
After everybody else is through he is 
to finish up. His work is like a woman s 
— perpetual waiting on others. 
body knows how much easier it is to | 
cook a good meal than to wash the 
dishes afterward. 

‘Consider what a boy on a farm is 
required to do— things that must be 
done or life would actually stop It is 
understood, in the first place, that he 
is to do all sthe errands, io go to the 
store, to the post office, and to carry 
all sorts of messages. If he had as 
many legs as a centipede, they would 
tire before night. 

‘He is the one who spreads the grass 
as ‘he men cut it; he stows it away in 
the barn; he rides the horse to culti- 
vate the corn up and down the hot, 
weary rows; he brings wood and water, 
and splits kindling; he gets up the 
horseand turns out the horse. Whether 
hejis in the house or out, there is always 
something to do. Just before school | 
in the winter he shovels paths; and 1n 
summer he turns the grinds:one. And 
ye’, with his mind full of schemes of 
what he would like to do, and his 
hands full of occupation, he is an idle 
boy who has nothing to busy nimself 
with but school and chores, he thinks; 
and yet I doubt if any boy ever 
amounted to anything in the world, or 
was of much use as a man, who did not 
enjoy the advantage of liberal educa- 
tion in the way of chore. ’ 

————————— 
A Mistake. . 

A mistake is found in thinking that 
our access to God is dependent upon 
some grand caprice of his favor, We 
picture the divine being to ourselveg 
somewhat as Esther pictured Ahasuer- 
us, when she was going into his 
presence to plead for rpyal relief to | 
her endangered people.!] We seem to ! 
suppose there is extreme risk in ap- | 
proaching him. If he shall extend the 
golden scepter, we are safe; but the 
chances are that he may not. And so, 
in the heroism of a fine devotion, we 
say: ‘‘If we perich, we perish '* But 
Esther teemed to have forgotten that 
on her finger at that momen- was a 
ring which proved she was the wife of 
the man she was so much afraid of. 
And the great God is represented in 
the Scriptures as bending over a re- 
deemed soul, and saying: “Turn again, 
for I am married unto you.” “But 

: Kentucky cemetery : ¢ Peece to ashees 
Upon him fall the | fur he is in ashees long ago if he got 

his jest 
| mighter ben too tough to burn.’ Not 
| to be outclassed by the above, Clinch 

Every- : County, this State, furnishes this one : 
He's gone toward the hills of Zion— 

The Devil came like aroarin’ line, 

anecdote: 
Bishop of Manitoba, T was holding a 
service near an Indian village camp. 
My rhings were scattered about in a 
lodge, and when I was going out I 
asked the chief if it was safe to leave 
them there while IT went to the village 
to hold a service. ‘Yes,’ he said, ‘per- 

| ness and all affections of the breathing 

Two Odd Ones.—Here's the oddest 

It is from a 

punish.nent, Though He 

Abram Ephriam Crowder : 

But he died a-roarin’ louder ! 

An Ontario exchange relates this 
“Many years ago says the 

fectly safe. There is not a white man 
within a hundred miles.’ ” 
ein st sis 

She Was Scared. 

A little Boston girl only three years 
old. who had had no experience in the 
matter of broken limbs beyond that 
afforded by the casualties in her family 
of dolls, had the misfortune to fall and 
break her own arm, and as soon as she 
discovered what had happened to her, 
she cried out: 
“O mamma, will it drop off?” 
“No, darling, ” the mother answer- 

ed, “l will hold it so that it will not 
hurt you till the doctor comes, and he 
will fix it all right,” 

“Well, mamma,” the little one said, 
pressing her lips together, and trying 
to be brave, ‘“do hold on tight, so 
that the sawdust won't run out.” — 
Youth’s Companion. 
S— en 

SAFE, CERTAIN, Prompt, Ecoxomic 
—These few adjectives apply with 
peculiar force to Dz. THoMAS' EcLeo- 
TRIC O1L—a standard external and in- 
ternal remedy, adapted to the relief 
and cure of enughs, sore throat, hoarse- 

organs, kidney troubles, excoriations, 
sores, lameness and physical pain. 

Fever and Ague and Bilious Derange- 
ments are positively cured by the use 
of Parmelee’s Pills. They not only 
cleanse the stomach and bowels from 

"WHOSOEVER BATH 

10 HiM SHALL BE GIVEN.” 
That is Scripture, and its truthfulness is verified by every . day experi. 

evce, It is ss true of thoee having 
thorough business training as f those hold 
ing any other possession. Thi- is provef 
by the fact that oar graduates hold almos’ 
every leading position in Saint John, an comprise 4 large percentage of our mos 
capable bu ine«s men. 
TWENTY (20) Students already ( Mare 29th) in good situations this year. 

Catalogues 

Business Qour 
and of the Isase 
Pitman Shorts 
hand, mailed to 
any address, 

S. KERR & SON 

POCKET MONEY People in your towa are constantly Sending for Rubber Stamps, You could get the orders and make The profit We want to tell you about it ; you will be interested, 
WALTON & Co 

Sherbrook, P. Q. 
and Derby Le 

Ages Wantein U, 8, and Canada 

Professors! Cards. 

DR. ATHERTON. 
Late Lecturer on fmgery, Women’! Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon ¢ St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronto. has resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

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

CONVEYANCER &o. &e. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate security CuesT~UTS BUuiLpinag Opp. Cry Hal 

FREDERICION, N. B 

MONEY TO LOAN, 
— 

d bay Subscriber has alarge sum of money for investment, at lowest rates of in. terest on farm and city freehold security 'n amounts from $100 to $5000. Term; eaty, and lo:ns repayable by instalment if preferred. 
ARTHUR R. SLIPP P. O. Box 402 Barri g Fredericton, N. B. _ 

0. W'LEOD VINCE, all bilious matter, but they open the 
execretory vessels, causing them to 
pour copious effusions from the blood 
into the bowels, after which the cor- 
rupted mass is thrown out by the 
natural passage of the body. They are 
used as a general family medicine with 
the best results. 

Kidney Disorders now, in Chrisv Jesus, ye who sometime | 
were afar off are made nigh by the 
blocd ot Christ. For he is our peace 
who hath made both one, and hath | 
broken down the middle wall of par- | 
tition between us.”—[Chas. S. Robin 
son, D. D.; in Cumberland Presby- | 
terian, 

——— re ——— : 
Helping One Another. 

The basket of blocks was on the | 
ground, and three rather cross little | 
faces looked down at it. | 

‘It’s too heavy for me,’ said Jimmy. | 
‘ Well, you're big as1 am, ‘cause | 

we're twins,’ said Nellie. | find no trace of you, evenZthe little 
home being swept away. The idea 
seemed prevalent in the neighberhood 
that my entire family was carried away 
by the flood. It was so stated in the 
newspapers; but one woman was posi- 
tive that she saw you moving out on 
the day before the flood and it was on 
the strength of this hope that I have 
sought you far and near - Last week I 
found work on a ranch, thinking my 
earnings in a short time would enable 
me to go on with the search. On my 
way to the ranch, by what would seem 
the merest accident, 1 saw you here. 
You haven't changed a particle, but 
see how old I have grown.’ 

‘Yes, you have grown old, but you 
haven't had the comfort of the children 
as I have. A few weeks ago I believe 
you wouldn't have known me, but 
would have passed me by us a stranger’ 
Thomas, Jr., after the first excite- 

ment of seeing his father, had swung 
himself up to his favorite seat in the 
pepper tree, but every word of the 
conversation came to him distinctly 
His heart sank when he realized how 
nearly his father had missed them after 
even so long a search. Then his eyes 
brightened when his mother's nex: 
words reminded him of his own share 
mm making the search a success. 

‘Yes,” she added, ‘you would have 
gone by and been none the wiser had 
not Tommy taken me in hand of late. 
He has helped me so cheerfully that I 
could not but grow young again,’ 

‘Our Tommy? Blessings on the 
little man !’ exclaimed Tommy's father. 
Whereupon Thomas, Jr., fell out of 

the tree, so great was his happiness. — 
Can Baptist. 

Ram Sl SER — 

The Boy on the Farm, 

‘It is my impression,’ says Mr 
Charles Dudley Warner, ‘that a farm 
withont a boy would soon come ‘o said, after a moment's thought, Oh, grief. What a boy does is the life of ° wy, what & memory you've got ! 

‘I won't carry it!" said the little 
cousin with a pout. 
Mamma looked from her open win- 

dow, and saw the trouble. 
‘One day I saw a picture of three 

little birds,’ she said * They wanted a 
long stick carried somewhere, but it 
was wo large for any one of them to 
carry. What do you think they did 7 

‘We don’t know,’ said the twins. 
‘They all took hold of it together,’ 

said mamma, ‘and then they could fly 
with it.’ 

The children laughed and looked at 
eachother; then they all took hold of the 
basket together, and found it was very 
easy to carry. 

‘The way to do all things in this 
world,” said mamma, ‘is for every one 
to help a little. No one can do them all, 
but every ome can help. —Christian 
Leader. 

| 

———— 
All Sorts, 

Mother (angrily) — Ethel, if you 
don’t sit still I'll punish you Why 
cnt you be patient ! Kthel -'Cause 
I ’spects it’s just as hard for me to be 
patient, mamma, as it is for you, 

Spring humors, boils, pimples, erup- 
t ons, sores, may be completely cured 
by purifying the blood with Hood's 
Sarsaparilla. 

now ! 

Of course it is, replied the sharp 
nosed girl. You do not expect her 
to walk on her hands, do you ? 

| may know your kidneys are disordered, 

If you are above foolish prejudice agains: canvassing for a good book, write and get my propoeition, 
nothing, 

of making money; 
rich, 

bunorable and will work hard. 

Hor Lie and Reign” into ev home, What more should women want ? he oye | who hare sold bop ks, take pt os i ast. Preface the most eloquent of d asked ; is nos the world at her feet Dufferin’s achievements. No book so highly praised. We need nore canvassers, Eas of make $15.00 to $30.00 a week. 

canvassers, A trial 

Are responsible for a large propor- 
tion of sickness. If you have a or 
Lame Back, Swelling of the Hands 
and Feet, Sediment in the Urine, 
Dizzy Spells, Rheuma‘ic Pains, Loss 
of Memory, Severe Headaches, you 

and the remedy for you is Doan's 
Kidney Pills. 

LIFTON HOUSE 
Prinses £ 143 Germaine Nis 

SINT JOHN, N.8 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR, 

PELEPHNSO COMMUNICATION 
HETED By SIrEAM L HROUGH®I! 

DR.F. W. BARBOUR 
New Dental Offices, 

COR.QUEEN AND YORK ST 
Every kind «f Dentistry by lates t methods Painless extracting E Hale method, Gas, Ether or Chl roform, 
Young lady in attendance, 
Opea evenings at present. 

Ww A NT K D By Old Established J House — High Grade Man or Woman, good cl urch standing, willing to learn car business then to act as Mauager and State Correspondent here. Salary $900. Enclose self-addressed stamped envelope to A. T. Elder. General Mavager, 278 Michigan A enue, Chi- ago, Lil, 

If you are energetic and 
Strong, 

Ths information will cost 

I have put hundreds of men in the way 
some of whomjare now 

I can do good things for you, if you are 

T. 8. LINE COTT, Toront 

HE R MAJESTY'S DIAMOND JUBILEE carries “Queen Victoria 

ooks on time, Prospectus free to 
will cost nothing, and 

way fill your empty pocket-book. 

A Bismarck schoolmaam, who had 
bean telling the story of David, ended 
it with : And all this happened over 
3,000 years ago. A little cherub, his 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE 
800 Aomes. Land lays weil. Well watered 
Large amount of hard wood timber; near blue eyes wide open with wonder, | railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings 
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title, rite for free Catal 

BARRISTER-AT LAW 
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc. 

WOODSTOCK. N. B. 
Po —— 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison 
8t. John, N. B, 

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

Our New Furniture Department containg 4 an lr-mense stock of 
ae Furniture 

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Tables, Sideboards, Rocking Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass and Iron Bedst X and all kinds ce 

ve 
a | 

of Household Furniture at Lowest prices, 

WANTED. 

ANV ASSERS—* Queen Victoria: Life an« Reign,” has captured the British Empire, Extraordinary test . ials from the great men; send - pig oo Marquis of Lorne says, “The best popular Life of the Queen I have seen.” Her Majesty sends a kind letter of appreciation Selling Oy thousands; gives enthusiagtio satisfaction. Canvassers making $15 to $40 weekly. Prospectus free to agents 
The Bradley-Garretson Co.Ltd 

Toronto, Oat. 

Dragon Blend 

—AND-— 

Griffin Blend 

TH AS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer them. Wholesale only La » 

A. *.Rando!=h & Son 

B. R. 0dar¥INa QU, Richmpuo 


