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Johnny's Happiness, 

BY BEATE A. JOXES 

Je Johnny on the corner, 
ith his papers ‘neath his arm, 

ed this morn so bright and happy, 
at I said to him, “ What charm 

ve you found, my little laddie, 

og 8 at you look so bright and gay ?” 
at to he only locked more happy 

sd he apswered, “Mister, say, 
it Ow 

idneys 't your preacher tell you Sundays 
"duty, hat you ought to do each day 7? 
matter ; 

o our preacher at the mission 

sus we n.ust watch and pray 
remo 
gh the 

heuma 

sia, h 
2s—all 

PIL 
the 

homas, 0} 
had ser 
back wa 
down | 
to get up 
an’s Kid 
stiffness 
bled me 
lifficulty! 

a charce to help somebody, 
a chance to make them glad; 
our days will Lot be wasted, 
our hearts grow hard and bad, 

, I haven't any money. 
I helped poor Naony the.e 

home ber load of washing 
yonder 'crues the equa e, 

I tcld poor little Tommy, 
n I saw hia crying so, 

he hadn’t sold Lis papers, 
to cry, but let it go; 

11 druggi 
ato, Ont, 

3 

'd help him, if he'd let me, 

r I had sold my line. 

st oughter seen him laugh then, 
his eyes begin to shine, 

wonder I feel jolly ; 

om ou think you'd be sad 

d made two people happy? 

3» N t you think you would be glad 

» Stearn ef Te mE 

Shs Bc) tanley’s Contraction. 
[, and 2 : 
k (stand@iihley Morris was a bright, merry 
4 ose ellow; at the time of this story 
3 p.m. years old. 

Sh ar Jllrge boy, twice as old as Stanley 
0 5 0 cloe ore than twice his size, lived 

LER, A§oor to the little golden-headed 

and was very fond of his very 

ul friend. The big boy’s name 
hrtin, 
, Martin had a boy's propensity 

ing, and he often teased Stanley 
tears came to the little chap’s 
s and a troubled feeling came 
eart. But Stanley loved Mart n 

NEY 
nstantly 
mps, 
nd make 
3ll you 

vie ; sidered him an oracle in knowl- 
, BQ 
oy eid morning little Stamdey ‘got out 

rong side of the bed,’ and con” 
Sy was cross and cutrary. His 

or continwed until his mamma 
TSI NG S'ged to punish her little son. 
TES 4 Wnc¢ly, she administered a dose 
of mon’s remedy for a naughty 
he A me Stanley, full of indignation at 
ange se heaped upon him’ at the 
epar ate pportunity sought out Martin 
Ae od his ear poured out his story of 

re ha 
This. lid your mamma really whip 
Bo. id ceil} ced Martin, in « tone of great 

Now | 
she did, ‘pon my word !' was 

hatic answer. 

Oh!" and Martin pretended 
prror, although he knew ‘that 

mamma was kind and judici- 
would not needlessly punish 

nay well say ‘oh, oh !" Martin, 
ruly hurted me, and I don't 
‘ny more | said Stanley, and 
d were his air and tone that 
boy laughed outright, 

ll you what I'll do, Stan,’ he 
erry twinkle in his eye; ‘I'l] 
u of your mother.’ 

inquired the youngling, 
uzzled. 

I'll make a contract with you 
nother,’ 

} a contract, Martin ?' 
ract ¢ On, it's a bargain. I'll 
mamma. You see, my 

far away, and I want one 

S
f
 
A
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the outstretched hand. 

sheltered spot in the garden and there 
cried over his loss, 

said that he wou'd take the money 
back ‘if he didn't keep the—the con 
traction.’ Oh, how glad he was to re- 
member ir, 

Martin, who was sitting reading upon 
his uncle's back stoop. 

‘Oh, Martin.’ he cried, ‘I'm so glad 
to find you! I don't like a contraction 
at all; I'd rather have my mamma. 
Here's your dollar;’ and the little fel 
low thruss the coin into his friend's 
hand 

‘No, you dun't,’ exclaimed Martin; 
‘you have got to keep the contract till 
to-morrow anyway. I'm not sure I'm 
going to trade back. To get a good, 
sweer, pretty mamma just for a dollar 
is & good bargain. N-o, I won't trade 
back yet. 

Stanley's lip quivered, but he took 
the money and walked away. Perhaps 
he might take it and buy a present for 
mamma with it, but then came the 
bitter thought he had no mamma; he 
had sold her, and again the tears 
coursed down his chubby cheeks. 
There was no use of going to tell her: 
she couldn't help him any. No one 
but Martin could untie thatcontraction. 

Sadly to little Stanley the hours 
went by. At noon he refused to let 
mamma fasten his napkin about his 

-
 

thinking her boy was trying to be 
manly. “She does not know,’ mur- 
mured the ch'ld, ‘oh dear !’ 

‘Come, my little son!” she cried, 
cheerily; ‘it is now 7 o'clock, and we 
want you to have many hours in good 
old Slumberland.’ 
‘You mustn't put me to bed, mamma. 
I—I mean—Mrs. Morris. You must 
not, 'eause I've got a contraction!’ and 
Stanley’s small hand was all unwitting- 
ly clapped over his pocket. 

‘What do you mean, child? Why 
do yeu call me Mes. Morris 7 and what 
kind of a pain de you have ? asked the 
mother great y mystified. 

‘[—haven't —any — pa-in,’ sobbed 
Stanley. I've—got a-a—contraction. 
You—must —not — put —me — me to 
bed, Mrs —Mirs — Morris,’ 
‘Come here, Sta ley, and explain 

this matter instantly ' commanded the 
aroused parent of the distressed little 
boy. 

Stanley, not daring to disebey, soon 
pulled out the shining coin from his 
pocket, went close to his mother’s side, 
and told her how he had sold her for a 
dollar. And expressed his sorrow awd 
contrition, amid his sobs and tears. 

‘And, oh, mamma,’ he cried, ‘Martin 
won't do it back ‘cause he said he 
wouldn't, and I. car’t have you any 
more. What shall I do 7 

‘It's a shame for that great boy to 
tonment cur dear little laddie so !’ ex- 
clatined Mrs. Morris under her breath. 
Then she added aloud, I guess we can 
coax Martin to do it bck, Stanley; I'll 
send for him, and she rang a bell which 
brought a servant to her presence. ‘Go 
Molly,’ she said, ‘over to Mr. Drake's 
and ask Murtin to come at once.’ 

The mid departed, and Martin soon 
«aapvswered Stanley; he knew | came hurrying into the house. He 

fe In lived with his uncle. so ae rapped lightly upon the door where 
on, 4 A school. After a pause he | Mrs. Morris sat. and was at once ad- 

: ‘l understand,’ he said; | mitted. Upon his face was a look of - R— you give me for my mamma?’ ! shame and half of amusement, for he 
ere’s a silver dollar. I wil suspeeted the reason of the hasty 
liract with you, but if you | summons. 
contract you must give me ‘What does this mean, Martin ? 
ney,’ What have you been doing to our poor 

® | ¢ak the—the— contraction | little voy 7 asked Mrs, Morris, trying 
id the little fat hand was | to speak sternly to the mischievous 
y out for the shining silver | though traly well-meaning lad. 

‘1 haven't been doing anything to can’t have it till we make | hin. Mrs. Morris. What doee he say? 
Post Hh A SS Ek, laddie,’ laughed Martin; 

0¢ grew serious in tone and : 
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I your mamma to me, she 
nor undress you; she 

YOu nor tell you pretty 
‘ake you upon her knee. 
© with her and eat at her 
pou must call her Mrs. 
ACl as if you were Just a 
of hers and not her own 
What do you say to this ? 
"t=" but'—here the little 
remembering how sweet 
lug was, and how lovely 
) story was, 

know how badly your 
Ut treated you, and she 

» +01 then y. u know 
will buy many nice things 
ou? and the money was 

escripticn 
~ showing 

" 
rain 

u 

ow, 

~ do—it ; glve—me— the 

done ?' 

not daring to throw himself into his 
mamma's arms, and 

against her chair. 

to me this morning, complaining of his 
mamma, 

he did not like her any more. 

that true. Stan? and the larger by 
turned to the smaller. 

litle fellow, his head sinking dow: 

want—my mamma—I—do; I do !' 

fans y and Martin giggled outright. 

‘Why, he says you bought me, his 
namma, away from him, and won't do 

And I can’t 
ut the child away to bed in such a dis 
ressed state of mind. Whats to be 

he bargain back, either. 

All this while Stanley stoad sobbing, 

so he leaned 

‘Well,’ said Martin, ‘this chap came 

She had punished him, and 
Isnt 

‘Yesa—, it's—true—, but—I—dida't 
now —how—bad 1'd feel,’ s .bbed the 

pon the back of the chair. ‘I—do— 

At this joncture mamma smiled 

Stanley, sorrowful y, 
“Bt act glad at all when 

ARK 
ga sober as she said : “Now, Martin, stu, 

The former, however, at once looked 

I am doing so much for you and taking tnis nonsense without delay; remember 
your mamma that you don't like. | 
Here's your money, and you may spend 
it to-morrow, not Yo-day,” exclaimed 
Martin, laying the shining coin into 

Stanley thrust the great treasure into 
his pocket, trying to feel rich and 
happy, but he could not bring himself 
to this blissful state; he had sold his 
dear mamma, and couldn't have her 
any more, and he went away to a little 

At length he suddenly wiped his 
eyes, for he remembered that Martin 

and he sought till he found 

neck, and that good parent smiled, 

they attempted to teach him. 
never would tamely submit to being 
bathed. 

to accomplish 
avenged himself by 
throwing water over every one who 
came near him. 

Paul was so famous and so beautiful 
that, in spite of the most watchful |she turned and ran home as fast as 
care, he was stolen. A reward was | her little feet could carry her. 
offered for his return, comnencing 

needy world any man should say, ‘I 
can t find anything to do.’ 

the child is suffering: it is real to him.’ 
‘What do you want to do, Stan? 

asked Martin. 
‘1 want you to take your money and 

give me back my de-ar mam ma. 
Please do, Martin !’ 

‘Well, I suppose I shall have to do 
so. Give me my dollar and take your 
mamma; but hereafter you had better 
apprec ate her, as you may lose her 
again, 
Mamma opened her armsand Stanley 

sprang into them. laughing and crying 
together, and Martin picked up the 
dollar from the floor and smilingly ran 
off home. 

‘1 won't mke any more contrac- 
tions,” murmured Stanley, as mamma 
led him off to bed.— Anna D. Waker, 
in Christian Intelligencer. 
— 5 Ph 

The Kitten Saint Paul, 

A lady who lived on the second floor 
of an apartment house received as a 
gift the most beautiful kitten you ever 
saw; and of course, she wanted to keep 
him to pet and have with her as long 
as possible. 

But there was one drawback. Mrs. 
Phelps was a great believer in the 
virtues of fresh air for animals of both 
the higher and lower order; and how 
was she to keep a kitten neat and 
healthy in a flat where there was so 
little opportunity for ‘airing,’ and 
proper out-of-door exercise ? 
Her one little maid had quire enough 

to do already, so she was out of the 
question. At last a happy thought 
strack Mrs. Phelps. She said : ‘I 
will lower him to the back yard in a 
basket, as the faithful of old did for 
Saint Paul. And, if he learns the 
trick, he shall be named Saint Paul.’ 

Well, the kitten remained at the 
flat. He was a dear, playful livtle 
creature and a perfect beauty. The 
first time it was thought necessary to 
give him fresh air a clothes-lire was 
firmly fastened to the handle of a stout 
market-basket, in which Saiot Paul 
had been put. He did not seem to 
mind it a bit, but put his little paws 
up on the edge of the basket, and, 
looking at his mistress, seemed ‘to say, 
‘Well, what next ?’ 
He did net have to wait long vo find 

oat; for in enother minute the basket 
was about ten fee: below the window- 
ledge, and sceadily going dewn. He 
did not like his sensation and growled 
forth his displeasure. 
When the basket got within two or | 

three feet of the grownd. ‘he Jumped | 
out looked around, and ‘then scamp- 
ered off to play. 

When he had becm out an hour or 
two, his mistress went down to the 
yard, picked the kit'en up, fed hima 
little tidbit, and played with him a few 
moments before putting him back into 
che basket. She had previously in- 
structed Maggie, the maid, to com- 
mence a steady, even, hand-over-haud 
pull on the rope. An1 the ascent was 
safely made, aithough he protested 
aginst the procedure every inch of the 
way. In fact, he seemed more fright 
ened at being hauled upthan at being 
let down. 

I'he lessons were given twice a day. 
Hach time he showed ‘less fear. By 
the afternoon of the third day the little 
animal jumped into his basket, which | 
was kept in a corner near the window, 
looked up at his mistress and sa d, 
‘Meow | meow !I' And this time he was 
lowered to the ground with seeming | 
enjoyment, looking up to the neigh- }i 
boring windows as much as to say, 
‘Don't you see what a great cat I am ?' 
And they did see whata gre .t cat he 

was. Fiom one window to another 
could be heard, ‘Come, hurry up ! 
Those folks in that big fiat are going ‘0 
let the kitten down. Come and see it! 
It s such a cunning little thing ! 
After due training, he would, of his 

own acoord, get into the basket when 
be wanted to go dewn; and, wheo he 
got tired playing in the yard, he would 
call to be hoisted up. When he had 
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«old, Aunt Ruth gave her the desrest 
hittle pair of red slippers you ever saw. 
How pleased Marjory was with them, | 
and how tightly she hugged Aunt Ruth, 
as she said, ‘I think you's the nicest 
auntie ever was, I do.’ 

Marjory with her int, the ceuntry to 
visit grandmother for a few weeks, and 
of course the new shoes had to go, 100. 

Was missing. 

Marjory hunted everywhere, but it 

done, and 1t lies nearer to him than to 
the object that is waiting to be used. 

I have seen great stones in a field, 
too great to be moved with the ordinary 
strength of the hand, and too stubborn 
to move themselves. Always one of 
two conditions exist, if not both : the 
stones are in the way, or they are 
needed somewhere ese. I hitch the 
old bays to the stone boat and arm 
myself with the crowbar and go after 
those stones. Every man has a crow- 
bar, a God given leverage, and if a 
stone is in his way he can do much 
toward removing it: and if he needs a 
stone, he finds it somewhere, and he 
can turn 1t up and roll it over until it 
ser. es his purpose. 
Why is it that our neighbor, crippled 

handed Jim Tanner, always has some- 
thing to do ? And why is Mick Dawson 
always tu-y, serving some one and 
helping himself 7 Why don't you find 
something to do ? Young Doiess there 
lets the weeds grow all over his yard, 
and all along his sidewalk, and never 
seems to notice that pales are missing 
from his front fence. Do you suppose 
any one is anxious to take him in as a 
partoer ! Will any be likely to help 
to set him up in business ? 
Tom Painter has nothing to do,and 

his large family is in wan:, He has 
just lately refused several jobs because 
he could not get a price sufficient to 
yield him three or four dollars a day. 
Bat his neighbor. Ridgeway, a hard- 
handed, common sort of a man, has 
takea the same jobs and is making a 
dollar a day. That may not seem to 
be big wages, but it isa hundred times 
better than nothing. 

‘I am looking for a man, said a mer- 
chant, 

‘I'll tell you where to ‘find him,’ 
said I. ‘He livesim your part of the 
town. Sid — 

‘Oh. 1 know him; I don’t want him. 
He's no accosat. He wont work. His 
gate has been off its hinges all the year, 
and every other hoard of his walk is 
either gone or leose. He won't suit 
me.’ 

Sid is waiting for something to turn 
up. And it wen’t be very much that 
will turn up for him. 
Apply your leverage. That is what 

Jim Tanner does. He has not had as 
much education as you, his boyhood 
training was not in les favor, but he 
finds plenty to do, and keeps his 
family comfertable. You can hardly 
expect anything of real worth to turn 
to your ‘hamd if you do not turn yeur 
hand to something, as the farmer 
applies the crowbar to the stene that 
is either in his way or may be used to 
better advantage elsewhere. 
Be ‘diligent in business.’ ‘You have 

no business ? 

your hands out of your pockets and 
move with a business air at least. If 
you are & stranger, just come to town 
to live ard find semething to do - not. 
@s a tramp—they will say: ‘Wao is 
that! Ee seems to have some respect. 
for himself. Hedooks as if he might. 
amount to something.’ 

say : ‘Jim meane to do better. 
help him. You mever tried hat. 

Observer. 

When little Marjory was five years 

The next week mamma took little ’ 

ne day one of the littie red shoes 

somewhere between the man without 
work and the thing that needs to be 

Then make some. Take 

Or, if you are 
an ‘old citizen,’ well known, they will. } 

We'll : 

If | 
you aid you quit-it too soom, if to day" | 

| you are at the same old task, ‘waiting 
for something to turn up.—New York 

J till clear and transparent. Take from ¢ Re Aa 1d x five, scr into it one pint of fresh DRit | (strawberries, raspberries A Queer Nest, lg SPATE. 
Queer ? { other small fruit), sweeten to taste 

will find four little baby birds in place 
of the eggs. Won't that be nicer ? 
Marjory thought it would, and so 

waited patiently for the little eggs to 
hatch, aud sure enough, in a few dayg 
four downy baby birds were opening 
their mouths wide for the food which 
the papa bird brought them. 

Marjory watched ‘her birdies’ grow 
day by day, until at last their little 
wings grew so strong that they flew 
away, and left thair snug little red 
house forever, 
Then mamma took away the little 

weather-worn shoe, and now it stands 
(filled with straw and grass, just as the 
birdies left it) at home on Marjory’s 
hittle dressing-case. — The Child's 
Hour, 

2 » - 

A Dainty Cat. 

There is a cat in Boston that has 
learned to be extremely tidy. She 
lives in an office ; and, when meat; and 

— — 

paper. When she has finished or 
eaten all she cares to, she carefully 
and patien ly folds the paper into a 
package, skilfu.ly using her paws and 
her mouth to accompl sh it, When 
she has made this into as neat a 
package as she can, she carries it to 
some out-of the-way corner or nook, 
where she puts it away till she wants 
to finish it.— Pac fic. 

DEE a Ss [| — 

It is said that the soldiers who had taken Hood s Sarcaparilla stood the long marches in Cu pa much better than the others. 

Em — 
Animals, a writer alleges, as an ex- 

ample to the man, eat first and 
after, The long interva: 
supper and breakfast, and the empti- 
ness of the stomach during 
injurious, aed to it 
much of the emaciation, tleeplessness, 
end general debility met with. 

sleep 

going to bed, # the 
their health. A bow! of 
bread or a litt 

streugth. This is a sunple 

Health. 

: weather. 

to the hands. Gloves and 

i i to ®e more or less soiled, and are 
{ suiteble for handling clean 
Have a pair for this very 

{ You can cut them f fl innel 
{ (white the most suitable), 
and line them with another thickness 
of flannel —or make them double—if 
the flannel is thin. 

clothes 

purpose. 
rom clean 

seems 

These should be 
kept in a clean place ready for this 
particular business, and nothing e 
A good and handy place te kee 
i& in “the clothes-pin ba 
Leader’. 

Ise. 
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p them 
g.— Christian 

Steriod 
Fruit Tapioca. —Soak three quarters of a eupful of tapioca over might ; drain, turn in & double boiler, add four .cupfuls. of hot water. and cook 

and serve hot or cold 
| cneam, 

with whipped 

Permanent Cures 
Of such diseases as Salt 

Sorofula, Sores, Ulcers, 
Constipation are made 
The daily papers are full of statements of tho e who have been permanently cured ‘by B. B. B. 
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: Rheum, 
Dyspepsia and 
by B. B. B, 

Always on Hand,— My. Thomas H. Porter, Lower Ireland, P 

Grandma, mamma, and 
i 

grown out of his kitten days and was a 
great, big Tom-cat, he was too heavy 
for Maggie to draw up in the o'd hand- 
over hand way. So his mistress had a 
pulley and tackle rigged f r him. 
Ho learned almos: anything that 

Bat he 

a 

li 

It required the entire family 
that feat Aud he 

splashing and 
w 

Ab this time Saint 

with one dollar, and finally going up | suppose U've found ? 
to twenty dollars; but he was never re. 
covered.— Little Men and Women. 
mm —— 

Waiting for Something to | Marjory to find the little shoe in such 
a strange place, 

Tarn Up. 
rt 

It seems strange that in this big and eg 

was nowhere to be found. 

fields one sfternoon, gathering flowers, 

she heard a ‘Tweet, tweet,’ and then a 

almost under her feet. 

and she looked down, and what do you 
suppose she saw ? 
ground was the little red shoe, filled 

were four tiny eggs. 

never guess, so come with me quick, 
and I'll show you.’ 

Bat while Marjery was out in the 

nd ehasing the butterflies with Bowser 

ttle brown bird flew right up from 

Marjory stepped right on the spot, | 

In a hollow in the 

ith bits of straw and grass, and within 

‘Why-ee, cried Marjory, and then > 

‘O mamma, mamma, what do you 
I know you'll 

Mamma was as much surprised as 

‘Please, mamma can't I have the 
gs ¥ begged Marjory, earnestly 

There 
certainly enough tv. do, and 
wany to do it." The difficulty lies 

Ll OU too 

in 

18 poor little birdie would feel 

should ong since h 
qn 

forming 
way they should, and these 
to let you know that the 
Parmelee's Vege 
them all away, 
clear and clean. 
will be another 

J. writes : ““My son, 18 months old, had croup so bad that nothing gave him relief until a neighbor brought me some of Dr. Thomas Eclectric Oil, which 1 gave him, and in six hours he was cured. It is the best medicine I ever used, and I would not be without a bottle of it in my house. 

THEY Drove PivriLes 
face covered with ] 
It tells of internal 

Away, -A 
imples is uns ghtly, 
irregularities which 
ave been corrected. 
idneys are not per- their functions in the healthy 

pimples are 
blood protests. 

table Pills will drive 
and will leave the skin 

Try them, and there 
witness to their ex- 

I'he liver and the k 

ellen ce, 

between 

sleep, is 
18 atwributable 

He 
advises the weak and sleepless to take 
aightly a light, simple rneal before 

y would improve 

milk and 
le oatmeal, regularly 

taken for afew months, will have a 
| surprising influence in toning up the 
system and increasing the weight and 

bread or any food is given her to eat, 
itis usually spread out on a piece of | 

| 

| Medical College, 

treatment, 
and might be found advantageons, — 

Doa’t go out bsme-handed wo put 
your wet. clothes on the line in winter 

It is a foolish and wmneces. 
 Sarytax upen the system, and injurious 

mittens 
wore on ordinary eccasions aye apt to 

not 

TELEPHONE Comm 

Typewriting 
By Touch’ 

Without looking at the keyboard 
the same as in plano playing, and using 
sll the fingers, is the system now 
tanght in this college. 
By the new method greatly increased 

speed, ease and efficiency are secured; 
and injury to the eyes cacsed by con- 
stant change of focus in glancing from 
machine to manuscript, as in the com- 
mon method, is avoided. 
SHORTHAND: — The Isaac Pitman 
BUSINESS:~ Tho latest and only 

| up-to-date system, and we are the 
orLly ones who can use 
locality. 

Send for catalogues, 

S. KERR & SON 

it in this 

a 

yo Professornyl Cards, 

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer on :wmgery., Women’ 

Toronto, and Surgeon 
St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronte 
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B, 

. F. McLEOD. B. A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &c. &e. 
Mcrey to J ear «vr J ex) Jitste veer rity 

( B¥sTNUTS BUILDING Grp. O17 Hall 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

$18,000.00 i 

Low Interest and Easy Term 
As Solicitor for several persons desiring 

to loan amounts of from $100.00 to $5000,- 
C0 on first Mortgage security, I am pre. 
pared to invest $18,000.00, repayable ‘as 
desired, 

Also as Solicitor for The Relience Loan 
and Savings Company I will make loans 
to assist building or purchase of dwel 
Principal and int+ rest repayable in mon A 
installments. Why pay rent when by 
method the same money wil! in a few years 
make you owner? 

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

D. WLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER.AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WOODSTOCK N B 

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL 
ORES. Land lays well. Well watered Large amount of hard wood timber; near railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings Price nly F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good title. rite for free Catalogue. 

B. R. CHARWIN®& CO. Ric hmond 

Manchester, Roberison 

«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 Dey 
an iv mense s 

Fine Fu 
in Parlor Suites, Bed 

Tables, Sideboards, Rocking Chairs, Easy Chairs, Krass and Iron Bedsteads, and all kinds of Household Furniture Lowest prices, 

partment ¢ ontaing 
tock of 

raniture 
room Suites, D 

at 
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CLIFTON HOUSE 
Princess & 148 Germain Sts 

SAINT JO HN, N.B 
A. Nn. PETERS, PROPRIETOR, 

UNICATION, 
ATED BY DTEAM TarOVGHOYYT 

————— 
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