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Keeping the Secret. Claus as easily as he had ever run up | ‘Ain't you ging to give him some- | ‘Eating a whole cake isn’t half as Sing It. 
he ghaire. thing, Santa Clans ? He's 80 poor and | much fun as it's cracked up to be.’ ——— / Crispness 
Out they came with a jump upon | : ron a segret with Santa Claus, 

i he will never tell, 

nowa 80 many secrets because 

keeps tnem all so wel’. 

ob, dear mother, if you could guess 
very surprised yot.'d be! 

ycbody knows the leastest thing 

Santa Ciaus and me, 

ENSA id p— PRA1T.
 t 

s EXperien 
t and Ne 

is Distress 

OT SOme yea 
n caused J} 
ty of the pai 

ch suffering 
nd my whol 

sbilitated. 

[ilburn’s He 
, specific {4 
would try th 

's Drug Stor 

p I could tell you, mother dear ; 
» sure you would love to know, 

» days are so very slow ! 

ymething you need for rour dressing 

case} ¢ 

pede it—it’s all from me; 

square, and pink, and covered with 

the snowy roof ; and there stood the 
cutest litle sleigh with a great, big 

bundle strapped on behind, and har- 

nessed to it eight stamping, rearing, 

champing, little reindeer not much 

bigger than cats | Teddie laughed with 
delight at the sight. 
laughed too. 

laughing. He pushed Teddie into the 

you wait till Christmas, co you think? | cosy, little seat, l+aped in beside him 

and the eight reindeer sprang from 
the roof and whirled off in a manner 

hat took Teddie’s breath away. He 

never believed it was possible to go 

Santa Claus 
He was nearly always 

sick lookin’ ; and his name's Teddie, 

too.’ 

the sleigh again, gave a crack to his 

whip that made Comet and Copid 

nea: ly jump out of their harness and 

off they went like the wind. 

amazement and distress. 

cause he was awake ? n 

them. 

than my :leigk-full and there are some | and of his own accord he asked me to 
boys and girls that seem to want every- 
thing.’ 

For answer Santa Clius eprang into 

‘Santa Clius!” cried Teddie, in 

‘Was it be- 

‘No ,but I haven't anything for 

Yousee I can’t bring any more 

just ss ready for bread and butter and 
milk as if he had not t-sted anything 

for twelve hours; and there, on his up: 

turned plate was a half of what the 
Whitamore children call a ‘snowball,’ 

It was a write cake, white inside, with 

white crumbs and citr. n, and round 

and white oute de, with particularly 

thosecakes except Aunt Martha Mason. 

save you a piece : when lo ! to every- 

body's surprise, big boyish Jerry burst 

When the tea bell rang Jerry was 

ce sugar-icing. Nobody made just 

‘That cake was sent to Rob, Jerry, 

When I was a little boy I used to | Variety, 
play with my brother and sister under | Brighto ess, 
the window where mother sat knit- Symmetry. 
ting. She rarcly lcoked cut, but the 
moment we got angry she always | Up-to- 
seemed to know, and her voice would | Uateness 

come through the window, saying : 

‘Sing it, ch ldren, sing it !’ 
Once, I remember, we were playiag 

marbles, and I shouted 

brother : 

‘You cheated ! 

out to my Catalogues. 

Thoroughnes, = se 

There are some of the|features which 
characterize our courses of study and 
qualify our students for their successes. 
Send for our Business and Shorthand 
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‘I dida'’t ! — 

‘You did !’ 

‘Sing it, children ! sing it ? 
Professiony] Cards, 

We were silent. We couldn't sing 

it. DR. 

We began to feel ashamed. 

lief, having lace, so fasv. Taey sped away up over Taere was silence fir a long ‘ime as [out crying. ‘I bate chocolate cake, 

a bd 1ts name begins with C ! the city, the littl reindeer hoofs com- | they flew over the white earth. Then | mother I” he said. ‘I never want to 

Shas Seonide ing down upon the snow-clouds as if | Sant. continued : : see another piece as lonz as I live V 

heart troubldil mustn't know till Christmas Day. they had been the best road in Canada “1 don’c neglect anyone if I can So Mrs. Whitamore knew that Jerry 
5. A. King a ere The littl s boy held on with both hands | help it ; and sometimes the b ys and | had learned his le:gson. She did not 

pever would whisper one ; 

—3t. Nicholas 
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he children enjoy the “In 
igencer,” The children’s | 
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Ss cure Bil 
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PR 
liday Styles 

CRATE 

the best 
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pfal friend of themselves 
i their children. 
'e hope they will all stay 

h us for another year, and 

us so by sending their re- 

wals this month, 

hey can, also, help by in. 
ducing the “Intelligencer” 
other homes. 
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A Ride With Santa Claus. 

BY MARTHA GRAHAM, 

a week from [eddie flung himeelf ix to a big arm 

< 2 Oo ir in the sitting-room window, and 
y oho ¥ ked down into the street with a 

nd and Bostly sulky expression. People were 
NESDAY rying to and fro, carrying big 
hye amd ristmas looking parcels ; the snow 
ore ls is Syme p flying down im lovely, big flakes ; 

ghs dashed past jingling merrily, 

i the whole woild seemed glad that 

1stmas was SG near. 

All except Teddie. 

ly cress. 

‘Now Teddie boy,” said his Aunt 

ice, who was trying to coax him into 

better humor, ‘you can’t expect 

erything at ‘Christmas. Think of 

» many poor little boys that never. 

t anything ’ 
‘Pshaw, 1 guess there ain't many, 

wled Teddie, swinging his feet im- 

tiently. ‘But I know loads and 

sds of fellows that get whatever they 

wt, and I don't see why 1 can’c have 

new sleigh and a pair of snow=-shoes 

st a8 well as Arthur Riymond. He 

ts everything.’ 
‘Perhaps Santa Claus will bring 
jem if father won't let you buy them.” 

‘No, he won't, for father always 

hows, and hesa'd Santa Claus wouldn t 

at Kastport w 
Calais and 3 
daily up to 5 « 

 LAECHLE He was decid- 

TO £ 
'R PLATE 
APOT. 

N.tiona! Bl 
e best Blend 
n you have 
you will r 
sapot free of 
house in town 

brook & 
Vastmorland 

ring much this year.’ 

‘But think of «ll the nice presents: 
u get from every one in the hcuss. | 

b:lieve y u'd hhke Santa Claus to 

in u his sleigh full !’ 
ear ge gh But Teddie was not to be comforted, 

his aunt left him, feeling very sorry 
hat one little boy was about to spoil 

he happiest day of the year. 

Teddie still sat 

ringing his feet disconsolately. Down 

1 the street the lights were beginning 

twinkle through the snow. The 

e in the grate crackled merrily, 

hedding @ bright glow over the cosy 

boom. He could hear his mother ana 

lunt Alice moving about in the 

itchen below. The fragrance of the 
hristmas cake they were baking came 

p the stair. But nothing could divert 

he thoughts of the little boy who sat 

umbling upstairs. 

\ ‘Santa Claus might bring them,’ he 

7) id, at last, ‘but if he don’c~’ 

ER A scraping noise behind made him 

urn quickly. The room was qu'te 

Burk except for the bright circle roand 

4 he fire. But what a noise there was 

(I 

5. TRUN 

lrobe 

& 

1 the chimney !| A scrambling, bump- 

bg noise, as if a nest of swallows had 

humbled down it. Teddie was just 

joing over to investigate the aff.ir 

hen suddenly, to his amazement, 

flown came a pair of lege right into 

he fire ; and the next instant their 

— 

a woer, a little, bright-eyed man, 
Fi 4 We ressed in fur, skipped across the hot 

pals and out into the middle of the aged in p appearing above the ragged quilt. A Rob a piace i OE 

4h about fom ! poorly dressed woman sat crouched | ‘Certainly not,’ said his mother. 

put never © It was Santa Claus himself! Any | vor an old, half broken stove tha Go away, then, Rob, and don't 

ad a most JPre could have recognized his fur coat, | g3.med to give out no heat at sll, The | watch me eat ir,’ begged Jerry. lu 

is Tabules, Jioog white beard, peaked cap and | hiliren were not all arleep, one sm 11| no ; there stood the little man eyeing 

t and | haviiwinkling eyes. Teddie knew him at | h..q was raised from the hard, straw | the cake until it was gone, while two 

morning anfilace, but he could only stare at him pillow and a wesk, little voice sad, big tears rclled down his cheeks. 

sted | take Qiv.ch his mouth open. ‘Mother, don’t you think Sn a| ‘That piece didn't taste good one 
ywels regulfll <g. | Ha! Hello! cried the jolly | Claus 11 come and bring us something | bit,” said Jerry to himself. ‘1 won't 
8 headache little man, capering about the room | to eat? Surely he'll come, when he | est any more when Rob is around.’ 

op nd giving Teddie a sly dig in the ribs | forgot us last Christmas.’ The next time he took a piece he 

ich the handle of bis long whip. 
ure any on 
n at any Pp 
e in the wil*d I'm so busy I baven’s time to wink. | little, pale faced boy in the bed. . 

-onvenient What do you say to a ride with me, *No, Teddie ’ *+he said i a tone of going oat to play, slipped after him; 

ard all my [ed help to 611 stockings to night, eh? | despair. Tne Teddie on the ro f but just bef re the couple gut out of 

kinds of ‘Me ¥' Teddie managed to gasp. among the toys started at hearing his | sight the mother called Jerry, remem- 

re since last ‘Yes, you,” with another dig that | oan name. per not to give Bounce any cake.’ 

condition 
althy ?" 

os i om i Teddie never could tell how it hag 

ade the boy jump. 

83)f with overcoat, cap and mittens on 

and 1)oka i over the edge of the sleigh 

at the city with its twinkling ligh's 

and 

them. 

ents say it is a good and Everyone's awake !’ cried Santa Claus 

letting his 1 ng whip curl away over 

the heads of Disher and Dancer, who 

were laaping a little too highly. 

then come back to work !’ 

spin, too. 

4 went Santa Claus likej a shot 

in the big chair 
Teddie had never bustlea round like 

Santa Claus 

When they came 

to a» house and found by the aid of his 

magic glass that the occupants were 

still awake, crack ! went the whip: and 

away went the slsigh to swoop down 
And Santa Clius 

1wghed and sang and cracked jokes 

and his whip, and roared at his little 

weak with 

laughter. It was glorious ! He wanted 

‘Here's a boy with nothing te do, 

‘I'll bring you 

back before 1g; hurrah, no time to 

pened, but in « moment he found hiw- 

white roofs far beneath lying 

‘Too early for filling stockings yet. 

‘We'll just go for a spin first and 

It wasa spin! It mide Teddie's herd | 

Away they flew--up, up 

above the snow-clouds, up above the 

snow-clouds, up above the storm, 

where the stars glittered in the clear 

blae sky and the earth was blotted out; 

and then down agaia through cl juds | 

and snow ; and the earth a} peared 

again, with cities and towns ani lonely 

country houses, dim and{white and far 

AWAY. 

Sudderly Santa Claus]leaped to his 

feet, and looked down at Teddie® 

native city as they flew over it once 

more. 
‘All right, they're asl-ep!" he 

shouted. ‘Down Prancer! Down 

Vixen. Time to start to work !’ 

Down they weat like a dart, the city 

coming nesrer, the sounds of bells 

growing l uder and the 1 ghts becom- 

ing brighter every’ instant. Teddie 

clatched the sides of the sleigh, harder 

than ever. He f.1t certainthey would 

all be dashed tv pieces upon the tops 

of the housee, but Santa gave a dex er- 

ous twist to the reins just at the right 

mome t, and the thirty-two little hoofs 

came iown upon the roof of a house as 

gent!y as a snowflake. 
(at jumped the littl driver in a 

dreadful hurry. He grabbed a big 
telescope which he placed against the 

roof ; acd Teddy was amazed to find 

that he could see through it right into 

the house beneath. 

‘S und asleep ! Out with bag No. 7V 

cried Santa Claus. 

Teldie scrambled round amcng the 
bags in the back of the sleigh until be 

found number 7, and down the chimney 
He 

came popping up again before Teddie 

thought he could possibly have reached 
ithe bottom, sprang upon the sl:igh 

and away they flew. 

Such a night's work as that was! 

that in his life before 

was like lightning. 

upon another place. 

s'eecs until Teddy was 

to go on likefthat forever. § : 
‘Not msuy more ples in this city, 

sald the j lly, little driver at last 

behind. 
‘ Away, Thunder and Lightuing, 

away !’ 

smsll rather poor 

Santa Claus applied 
Teddie peeped in also. 

neath him a bare, littla room, 
scarcely amy farniture. 

come to us apy more, we're too poor 

and she dropped her head vpon he 

- | bands again. T.odie number on 

, | ummaging desperately 

‘We'll go to your house lst,” ani he 

gave a drcll wink at a well-filled bag 

The obedient little animals leaped 
forward, arriving upon the roof of a 

looking house. 

the ¢l.ss and 

He saw be- 

with 

An old bed 

stood in the corner, three little heads | 

The woman raised her haggard face 

and looked «ith sad eyes at the poor, 

‘Ne, Teddie, Santa Claus can’t ever 

turned to Santa Clius, whom he f.und 

among his 

girls help me. 

crowd of my boys and guls send ue 
word to bring them just a few things | 8 

nobody sent word fr that poor little 
boy to be supplied. 

to yours. 

His bag was next 

I always put sll the Teddies | ¢ 

I heard you grumbling list year, so I 

had to bring a big bag because your 

father - +t me word. S> the other 

Teddie’s was left ont.’ 

over him that was not caused by the 

wintry air. He felt as if his hear 

woul i burst. 

‘Santa Claus I" he cried desperately, 

‘Give my bag to the other Teddie. I 

1 don’t want any presents. 1 couldn't 

enjoy them !’ 

There was no answer, for just then 

they dashed into a snowstorm. Teddie 

shut his eyesfrom the blinding flakes 

thst were driven into his face. 

‘Santa Claus I" he 
‘Will you ¥ 

Bat the roaring of the storm was the 

only rely as they dashed throogh the 

dark clouds. Teddie put out his hand 

to feel if his companion were near. 

‘Santa Claus! Oh, Santa Claus, 

where sre you ? he cried. 

Sudder ly a bright light shone right 

in his face, and the snowstorm stopped. 

Teddle opened his eyes. But instead 

of Santa Claus and the reindeer there 

stood Aunt Alice smiling down upon 

him, her hand still up to the gas-j:t, 

which she had just turned on. 
‘Why, 8! .epy-head !’ she cried 1 1ogh- 

ing, ‘Tea is ready, and we callad you 

three times. Were you dreaming 

about the presents you want Santa 

Claus to bring ¥ 

Teddie got out of the hig arm-chair 
in a daze and followed his aunt dowa- 

<tairs. And you wouldn't believe how 

he surprised all the family by his con 

duct the next day. The ride with 

Santa Claus had had a most wonderful 

effect. —The Westminster. 
re tle GP — 

Jerry's Choco'ate Cake. 

cs:lled again, 

‘When I am a man,’ said Jerry 

Whitawmore, searching his ylate anxi- 
ously for crumbs of vanished cake, ‘I 

am going to have a whole chocolate 

cake to mys:lf—a whole, big, round 

chocol ste cake, m« ther, Iam, indeed, 

and noboay shall have a bite of it. 1 

would like to see how 1t feels to eat a 

whole cake by myself.’ 
‘You need not wait until you are a 

man,” sald his mother, ‘I will make 

you one to-merrow. 
‘W 1l you really, mother—all to my- 

self ¥ 

‘Yes, on one condition—that you 

w Il not give anybody a bite of it while 

iv lasts.’ 

‘Ho! 1 can easily promise you that; 

for don't want anybody to help me 

to eat it, I can tell you.’ 
Mre. Whitamore sighed a little, and 

wondered if Jerry was a selfish a little 

boy as he thought he was ; but she 

made him the cake. As soon as the 

icing was firm Jerry cut a big slice for 
himself, and sat down on the kitchen 

step to eat it. Hs little brother Ron 

came and stood in front of him, with 

his hands behind his back. 

‘Wis’ 1 had a piece,’ said Rob, louk 

ing at Jerry. 
‘Mother,’ called Jerry, ‘can’t I give 

slipped out the door to hide himself in 

‘he woodshed. Bounce, the little 

black and tan terrier, thinking he was 

‘Oh, isn’t that a n'y !" said Jerry to 

Bounce: ant then ++ had to eat his 

« Bunce he ging for eve'y 

’ 

r | cake wi 

aud take the best to a poor ch 13. But | cake ani eat it for supper 

Every year a whcle | believe that he wou'd ever again think 

anything sweeter that he kept to him- 

elf. ‘Suppose we bring out 
she sad to 

her 11'tle boy. 

Jerry's face cleared all in a minute 

)h, mo her,” he sad, 

t gether, but you wanted so much, and | so nice.’ 

And I think that if Rob and Bounce | 

had been allowed to eat all that Jerzy 
want:d them to have, they would both 

have dreamed of their great-grand- Wicked. 

Teddie number one felt a cnill creep | fathers that night. —Children’s Paper. | 
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Be Content. 

Long, long ago a robin and a butter- 

fly talked cver their troubles one day. 

‘How much nicer it would be to live | 

in a house, as mendo !' said the robin. 

your 

‘that weuld be ! 

‘I'nere’s a black cloud in the sky, 

Then the voice, the 

sweetest but one I ever heard, singing 

to the tune of 

came sweet 

‘O, how I love Jesus has 

the words : 

ATHERTON. 
Late Lecturer on 

Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon ts 
St. John’s Hospital for 

surgery Women 

omer, Toreonte 
resumed practice in Frederictuoa,N B 

i ‘Oh, Willie, you cheated ! 
Oh, Willie, you cheated ! 
Oh, Willie, you cheated ! 
But I didn't cheat you’ 

It sounded so ridiculous we all burst 

out laughing. 

You cannot sing when you are 

angry; you cannot sing when you are 

mean ; you cannot sing when you are 

In other words, 

, sing unless you feel in 

* 

you cannot 

some degree 

i KF NcLECD. B. A 
BARRIZT 

CONVE YANCER &. 4a 

FREDERICTON, N. B, 

| faith, or hope, or charity.—Selected. 
Ce ——— a — 

How to Prepare a Stew. 

A celebrated cook gives the follow- 

| ing advice concerning the preparation 
1 

of that most economical and nutritious 

dish — a stew : 

‘A stew is prepared with a less 
quantity of water than is used in mak- 

As Soliciter for revera 
siring to invest their money on 

Real Estate Security, 

I am prepared to loan amenrts of from. 
£100.00 to $5000.00 at lowest rates 

Money to Loan. 

parties de 

and I'm sure it's going to rain. I'll ing soups, and cooked at a moderate of interest and eary terms. Payments, 
have to cuddle up under the leaves, | haay for a longer time. As a part of nn emg of principal accepted at 

and my feathers will be damp. I fear | the putriment is to be left in the meat, mend 
I'll take cold and lose my voice.’ | you do not cut it small, as for soups; ARTHUR R. ELIPP, 

‘I have to bide away, too, when it | out into pieces convenient for serving. Barrister and Solicitor. 
rains,’ sail the butterfly. “Twould be | py. the b nes, gristly bits and the | Fredericton, N. B. nse 

might drown me.’ 

Mis: Batterfly was quick witted 

¢Why not go to live in,that house now 

The window's open.’ 

at once. The robin was more caution 

pecked around. 

for a nest.’ 

‘Pshaw | You don’t 

a house,” said his gay little friend. S 

‘I don’t see any plac 

the first thing he found, which was 

book : but he looked homesick. 

Jutterfly fluttered to a quill-pen, an 

made believe it was a flower. 

() papa !" achild’s voice said. ‘Loo 

them! Whnat a beautiful butterfly f 
ur collection ! And, papa, mayn’ 

have the bird in a cage? I'd like 

robin with my canary.’ 

our. 

awake now, 

it ; but he's crazy on insects, and he 

that girl thinks she'll put me in a cag 

[ guess not ! Let's fly I’ 

hand touched the sash. 

her cry of disappointment 

dashed by her. 
O papa ! they just went out like 

1" 
flash; and they're both gone ! 

the free ai-. 

and hyacinth. H' w beautiful it w 

out of doors ! 

not to be compared to it. 

tighty 1 ttie crea'ure | —Sunbeam. 

a great pity if the water washed off 

my lovely powder, and a big shower 

And she flew in 

He lighted on the windowsill, and 

need a nest in 

Master Robin flew 12, and perched on | nck 

Miss | has so much marrow in the bone. 

Pretty soon there were sounds, and | stews. 

the robin listened as hard as he could. 

there! Sh-sh! Keep still | You'll scare 

A man's voice answered low, ‘Run 

around outside then, deary, and close 

the window softly, so they can’c get 

‘Master Robin's brains were wide 

He spoke quickly: ‘Tha 

man’s an en—ento—well, I can’t say 

stick a pin through you, my lady. And 

Oat they flew, just as the little man 8 

They heard 

as they 

But Master Robin and Miss Butter- 
fly laughei happily to be out again in 

The black cloud was 

gue, and the warm spring sun was 

shining on the garden-beds of crocus 

Living in a house was 

‘Better be content where our Maker 

meant us to live,” sai1 Miss Butterfly. 

A wise afterthought of the highty- 

poorer parts of the lean meat into cold 

water. This draws out the richness 

and gives added nutritive value to the 

* | broth. When the water boils skim 

‘lout the waste porticts and add the 

tender portions. then the juices are 
S1kept in them. By slow simmering, 

not by fierce boiling, the fibers are 

sof ened and the coarses: and cheapest 

| kinds of meat sre made tender and 

nutritious. Pieces of meat from the 

shin, the sitch-bone, the flank, the 

2 

) 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

WO ODSTOCK N B 

and theshoulder are suitable for 

& | stews, but the skin is the richest, it 

d | Fowls, the tougher parts of mutton, 

{amb, and veal may all be used io 

atl Gens 

k! Try Ir.— A newspaper paragraph 

| has been widely copied announcing 

yr | that there is no expression to the eye. 

I | that all power to portray feeling lies 
a | in the lid alone. 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison 
8t. John, N. B. 

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains 

Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks 
, Son 

two companies, one on either side of 

the shect. First one pair of eyes, then 

another, was made to look through 

two small holes made in the sheet, 

and though these eyes were examined 

'1t | clesely, their 

dscovered. 

Tables, 

identity could ne. er be 

Neither husband nr 

e! | wife knew those of the other. Tae 

Chairs, 
and Iron Bedsteads, 

and all kinds 
at Lowest prices, 

Nearly forty years ye ley 
| ago a game was played to prove this Ev Fhe bays Jy ot aad 
very fact. A large sheet was hung on sor EPA 

poles. The guests were divided Into | Our New Furniture Department contains 
an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suton, Padooss Suites, Dining 

Sideboards, Rocking 
Easy Chairs, Brass 

of Household Furnitus 

game, by the way, is worth reviving. 

and will occasion endless fun on Win- 

ter nights 
SEE —-——— 

Conductor. why are the carsso small 

on this line { They are always uncom- 

. fortatle. The cars are not too small, 
The passengers are too big. 

PERSIATIC 
This word is our eopyrizuteid guarsnte 

.8 | for Purity and Strength when se en vu ou 
goods; It marks them the standards for 
their several purposes and is presence 

HEATED 

CLIFTON HOUSE 
Prwncess & 148 Germain Sts, 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 
BY STEAM TarOVGHOUT 

protects you from imitations and inferior 
goods. Look for it. 

Plant Soray. 
Persiatic P.ant Spray contains no winersl 
poison—arseaic or Pais Green. “ure dusath 
to all insect life fungi, etc. Harmless to 
vegetation, Canada's only reliable spray. 

From ALL ovER CANADA come lette 

from the use of Tae D, & L.. Menth 
Plasters in cases ¢f neuralgia, rhe 
natism, lame back, ete. David 
Lawnrence Co,, Litd., manufacturers. 

in common with the impure, deterio 

[tis eminently pure and really effi: 
cious —rel:eving 

and bronchia! complaints, 

telling us ot the g ear bevefirs derived 

The Public shou!d bear in mind that 
D:. Thomas’ E lse ric Oil has nothing 

ating class of so-called medicinal oils 

pin and lameness, 
tiff ess of the joints and muscles, and 
sores or hurts, besides being an excel. 
lent specific for rheumatism, coughs 

Sheep Dip. 
rg | Persiatic Sheeo Dip is a prevuration for 

the cure of skin diseases and ths eradica 
tiop of vermin in sheep aud eattle. It is 

ol | ghly medicinal and does its work with 
@- | no drastic «vr irritating effects, KEmoorsed 

& | by leading sheep raisers. 

Horse Wash. 
Persiatic Horse Wash is a specially pre. 
pared medicament for the cure of skin 
digeases peculiar 90 horses and for ridding 

r- | them of all insect pests and vermin. It 
has # »urpassingly refieshing effect, bright. 
ens the pelt and pout« the skin in a 

8- { thoroughly healthy condition. Price $1.00 

ther, 

Dragon Blend 

— AND— 

Griffin Blend 

TEAS 
are nnexcelled, Ask your Grooer jios 

Wholesale only by 

A * Rande!nh &Son 
oe Pig Wash 
Persiatic ; ig Vv ash is successfully used in 
all cases of skin diseaces of swine, and for 
destroying mts, lice and vermin generally 

day are constrained to Jive mak 
draugh 8 upon their vitality high 
detr mental to their health, It ison 
hy the mos” ¢ re‘ul treatment th 
they ars Aa la Te 

elbte. | vs w oree th nn RY, because 

he cot:inn: 't ex Jimi 0 the d g. 

‘The.«, t at's two peces of cak: 

teari.g up the chimney with Santa toys. ‘spoiled fur me! grumbled Jerry keeping the head clear. 

A Sound Stomach Means a Clear 
Head —The high pressure of a nervous 
fe which business men of the present 

ke p rthemse ves alert | puritying the atmosphere. 
nd wet va io their various callings, | they prevent roup and kindred diseases. 
ming of t em kiow the value of LU hase these gnode from your dealer 

Bon 5 Vv ARI Mia : send to us direct for them, We invit 
Psrme'ee s Vege able Pills in regulat- gorrespondence. 

ing the s omach snd consequently The Pickbsr otilenfrew Co 

Keepe the skin in healthy condition and 
ensures a bealtLy appearance in the dreseed 
animal for market. 

AND 

Hen House Spray ;ourrey POWDER 
1 | Persiatic Hen House Spray spa Poultry 
Y | Powder destroy vermin peculiar to the 
IY | feathered oto k—on fowls or in sheds, ct 
at | as a disinfectant, destroying cerms and 

Used liberally 
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