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“CONSIDER.” 
—— 

| Thoughts suggested by a Sermon preach 

by Dr. Hall] 

Do we ever stop to consider 

How little a kind word may cost, 

And if once the hasty word spoken, 

One chance in our life we have lost ? 

Do we ever stop to consider 

All the sorrow one little word 

May bring to the heart that is yearning 

For the tones of love seldom heard ? 

Do we ever stop to consider 

How much sunshine is thrown away, 

When we close fast the door where kind- 

Ness 

Knocks anew to come in each day? 

Do we ever stop to consider 

When everything seems to go wrong, 

That the fault we think is another’s 

Has been our own all the day long? 

Now a simple rule to consider, 

And one I am sure we will find, 

1s to see what is the motive 

For saying a word that’s unkind; 

And if we take time to consider, 

The motive perchance will grow small, 

And J think in the end we may find 

That there is no motive at all. 

—Josephine Canning, in Eoany 1st. 

——————— 
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MARGIE'S MISSION. 
—_——— 

BY MARIE OLIVER, 

Author of “Ruby Hamilton,” “0ld and N
ew 

friends,” “Seba’s Discipline,” ete. 
etc. 

CHAPTER IIL 

THE OLD COUPLE. 

Green is the grass about the door 

And in the background. In the fore 

A willow sweeps the mossed roof o'er. 
—Marie Oliver. 

Like a bridal pair they traversed 

The unseen, mystic road 

That leads to the Beautiful City 

Whose Builder and Maker is God. 
— Anon. 

Tobias Hale, or uncle Toby as the 

children called him, was one of the 

oldest of Daniel Morton's parishion- 

ers, being in his eightieth year. 

Though age had deprived him of 

much physical strength, he was still 

able to attend to his daily duties 

(his mind being as vigorous as ever) 

and cultivate the little bit of ground 

given him by the good people of 

Maplewood, who had become endear- 

ed to him through his kindliness of 

heart. 

A basket-maker by trade, he was 

often employed to fashion for the 

village shops the fancy ware so at— 

tractive to the eyes of young misses 

and children; and this, together 

with the mites his good wife added 

to the family store from time to time, 

through her busy needles, kept them 

in the necessaries of life, at the same 

time enabling them to assist those 

poorer than themselves. 

Every man, woman and child in 

Maplewood, loved uncle Toby and 

his wife Kizzie; and they in turn 

respected each. But Ruth Morton 

bad always been their favorite 

among the young people. 

She had been a daily visitor at 

their cottage since old enogh to run 

alone, twining herself closer and 

closer about their loving hearts as 

time rolled on. As she advanced 

towards girlhood, she found many 

ways of lightening the burdens of 

their daily lives, learning in return 

many a useful lesson, to be remem- 

bered in after years when the sods 

covered the faces of dear aunt Kizzie 

and uncle Toby, and other voices 

cchoed through the little cottage. 

For some few months it had been 

her custom to read a half-hour, two 

evenings a week, to the old couple 

journeying down life’s hill together ; 

as the eyes once bright as hers were 

growing dim, and words once plain 

enough, now appeared indistinct a.d 

far off. 
Uncle Toby loved this half-hour 

at twilight. It was so pleasant to be 

able to lie back in his easy-chair and 

feel that the work of the day was 

done, and he had nothing to prevent 

him from listening to the young 

voice uttering words he so dearly 

loved. 
Knowing this, Ruth went regular- 

ly to the little cottage down the 

lane, always sure of meeting uncle 

Toby at the door to welcome her, 

with aunt Kizzie peering over his 

shoulder, knitting in hand, her busy 

needles moving as rapidly in the 

dark as in the light. 

It was always a mystery to Mar- 

gie Morton how aunt Kizzie could 

see to knit in the dark, when she 

blundered so in other duties. Mar- 

gie found many things to puzzle her 

little brain as she tripped Along 

(hrough’s life’s valleys. 

Aunt Kizzie, knitting, tanght Ruth 

many a lesson, chief of which was 

the fact, God works out his great 

plan during the night as well as the 

day, and that sometime it will reach 

completion, the same as aunt Kizzie’s 

stocking. : 

Uncle Toby's cottage stood a little 

ways back from the main street. A 

lane ran to the left of it, and a gate 

opening out of it, led up to the door. 

The house was low. The roof so near 

the ground a child might climb up 

and pick the roses and morning-glor- 

ies which aunt Kizzie had trained to 

hide the patched shingles. In sam- 

mer time, aunt Kizzie was never 

without her roses and morning- 

glories, 

On one side of the front door was 

the sitting-room. On the other the 

sunny kitchen with a bedroom lead- 

ing out of it. These three rooms, 

together with the little attic where 

aunt Kizzie kept her fall herbs, and 

uncle Toby his basket splints, was 

the only home the worthy couple 

had known since the day they were 

made one. Here their only son had 

been born, here he had lived his brief 

life. Here he had died, and here 

Ruth Morton came to cheer the lives 

of the old couple she loved. 

Uncle Toby was waiting in the 

doorway to welcome her. His quick 

ear had detected the click of the lit- 

tle gate, and as Ruth came up the 

walk, he put out his hand to draw 

her in. 

«You are late, Ruth,” he said, 

“but we're all ready for you, opening 

the door of the little sitting-room as 

she spoke. “Here’s Ruth, mother. 

You can put away your knittin’ for 

a minute, can’t you? She always a 

knittin’ and a knittin’,” he added, a 

hearty laugh shaking his portly 

figure. “I expects he’s justshapin’ the 

toe; but come right in.” 

Uncle Toby always reminded Ruth 

of a tumbler of Jelly. His round form 

shook and quivered as jelly shakes 

on leaving the mould, while Margie 

declared he was far sweeter, and 

Margie certainly ought to know as 

she had a sweet tooth. Ruth was 

not quite as positive in her avowal 

as her little sister, but she was not 

loath to say she loved uncle Toby, 

and she followed him into the cosey 

little sitting-room very contentedly, 

where she found aunt Kizzie seated 

in her patch-covered rocking-chair, 

shaping off the toe of her stocking, 

just as uncle Toby said. 

Oh, that dear old room! How 

often Ruth looked back to it in after 

years, and longed for its peace and 

quiet. The yellow painted floor, the 

huge fireplace with its neatly polished 

andirons and wooden settle near by ; 

the tall clock in the corner, whose 

size had always held her in awe and 

admiration ; the queer old-fashioned 

mirror with its tarnished frame half- 

hidden under asparagus boughs 

bright with scarlet berries, and the 

big patch-covered  rocking-chair 

drawn close to the little cheery table 

holding the family Bible and aunt 

Kizzie’s knitting work. How home- 

like it seemed ! It was like a tender 

poem we pick up, read carefully with 

tear-wet eyes, then lay away to be 

looked at again uext time the heart 

is tender. Ruth longed to streteh 

out both arms and take settle, chair, 

clock, and everything in. As it was, 

she only took aunt Kizzie and gave 

her a loving kiss. 

«] am later than usual,” she said, 

“put I could not very well come 

before. How are you feeling, aunt 

Kizzie ? Is your rheumatism better ? 

But I ncedn’t ask. You always say 

it is.” 
Aunt Kizzie was busy in removing 

Ruth’s hat, and shading the little 

lamp just right for the young eyes 

looking up at her. 
«Oh, my rheumatiz is better,” she 

said. “To be sure I have a twinge 

now and then, but it is only to re- 

mind me I am not as young as I was 
once. Just as we have to have ups 
and downs in this world to let us 

know we are learning the lessons of 

life. How are you, dear child ? And 

how is your father and the little 
ones 2” 
“Ah well, aunt Kizzie,” said Ruth 

slowly, wondering if it was as well 
with her as with the rest. 

Uncle Toby was quick to note the 

change in the young voice, and the 

shadow on the fair face. He stopped 

stroking the old tortoise-shell cat who 

had climbed on the arm of his chair, 
to look at Ruth. 

“Ruth,” he said, “I wish youn 

would read the fourteenth chapter 

of St. John to-night.” 

Ruth idly turned the leaves of the 

Bible lying on the stand before her. 

How often when a child bad she 

stolen to aunt Kizzie’s knee to be 

shown its sacred pictures. Now, 

each brought back some bit of the 

past to her, and made her heart beat, 

and her eyes fill. She was in tender 

mood that night. 

Uncle Toby leaned back in his 

chair and closed his eyes. The old 

cat folded her paws in towards her 

breast and purred a sleepy song to 

the kitten watching her softly wav- 

ing tail with roguish eyes. Aunt 

Kizzie put up her knitting, and Rath 

began the chapter in her smooth, even 

voice, “Let not your heart be trou: 

bled.” 
- How the blessed words soothed and 

comforted her. How they lifted her 

out of self into the fulness of God's 

great love. She laid her.head on the 

open page and burst into tears. 

“Oh!- Uncle Toby,” she said, 

“that chapter has done me so much 

good.” 
«I thought it would.” Uncle Toby 

reached over and stroked the bowed 

head. 

“Why? Ruth looked up with 

wondering eyes. “How did you 

know I needed comfort 2” 

Aunt Kizzie wiped away the tears 

which had risen in sympathy. 

«Father has watched the shadows 

drifting across the hills too long for 

him to fail to recognize one when it 

comes,” she said. “Come here, Ruth, 

and tell us what your trouble is. Has 

anything gone wrong at school to- 

day ? Don’t be afraid to speak. We 

are put here to help bear one anoth- 

er’s burdens.” 

“I’m not afraid,” said Ruth, wip- 

ing her eyes. “You have carried 

me across too many weak bridges for 

me to lose faith in you. It is not 

much, and what there was this chap- 

ter has helped clear away. I was 

thinking of Lois, aunt Kizzie—of her 

beautiful home, and those things 

which make life attractive. I believe 

I was a little envious of her good 

fortune, till I read the words; ‘I go 

to prepare a mansion for you.” Then 

I began to see how wicked I'd been. 

I believe you had a purpose in giving 

me that chapter to read, uncle Toby,” 

She could not bring herself to 

relate the story of Lois’s wrong do- 

ing, even to these faithful friends. 

Her father knew it. God knew it, 

and to honest-hearted Ruth, that, 

was enough. 

Her sober face convinced loving 

aunt Kizzie that there was trouble of 

a more serious nature than that of 

envy, but she would not force her 

confidence. She took up her knit- 

ting again, and knit a round or two 

in silence. Then she looked at Ruth 

over the rim of her spectacles. 

“Ruth,” she said, “did you ever 

think you were the daughter of a 

King, and are entitled to a share in 

the many mansions he has gone to 

prepare ? It seems to me if you would 

only stop and think of this whenever 

little things come np to dishearten 

and vex you, they would take wings 

and fly away.” 

«Mother always hits just right,” 

said uncle Toby, looking affectionate- 

ly into the placid face which had 

smiled back at him for over fifty 

years. “Think of it, Ruth! A King’s 

daughter !” 
«I never thought of it before,” said 

Ruth with deepening eyes. ‘You 

have given me a new idea, aunt 

Kizzie, and it is not the first one. 1 

will try and keep it in mind. I wisb 

I could tell you my trouble,” she 

added, laying her head on the trem- 

bling hand, and looking up into the 

wrinkled face shaded by soft, white 

curls. 
Margie used to say aunt Kizzie's 

cheeks looked as if they were cut up 

into little canals, through which tears 

might run at will. They started now, 

and following one of the maay 

wrinkles, fell on Rauth’s forehead. 

She wiped them off and nestled closer. 
The rays of the lamp shone through 

the open window, and lay across the 

orchard beyond, bringing the thickly 

blossomed apple-trees into bold relief. 

Ruth lifted her head. * 
«Uncle Toby,” she said, “there is 

one thing which perplexes me. Why 

does God let all our bright things die? 

Just see how beautiful your trees 

look, and then think how bare and 

cheerless they will be in a few months 

from now. It is so with everything 

in this world. Nothing stays. Every- 

thing goes. We enjoy it awhile, and 

when we seem to need it most, we 

find it gone ;” thinking of her last 

confidence in Lois. 
Tobe continued. 

Britain's Greatness. 

AN AMERICAN DEMOCRATIC JOURNAL'S 

TESTIMONY. 

The Chicago Jierald says: Let us 

not delude ourselves with fictitious 

greatness, There is another country 

at whose greatness we may well pause 

for contemplation. Its area exceeds 

eight and a half million square miles. 

The basis of its power is not land, 

but water. Its greatness is maritime, 

and its coast line is twenty-eight 

thousand five hundred miles long. It 

lies on both sides of the equator, and 

its boundaries touch the extremes of 

heat and cold. Its uncultivated area, 

which can be made to feed unborn 

millions without the help of the 

United States, covers millions of 

square miles. It contains one hun- 

dred thousand square miles of forest, 

which are being jealously preserved 

while ours are being ruthlessly sacri- 

ficed. Its population amounts to 

315,000,000 souls, including pretty 

nearly all the races known to man. 

Its revenue for government amounts 

to more than a thousand million dol- 

lars annually only one fourth of which 

is levied in direct taxation. It has 

nearly a million men under arms. It 

has one policeman for every sixteen 

square miles of its entire area. Its 

246 war vessels are all in commission, 

not rotting in harbors. Its merchant 

navy consists of 30,000 ships, manned 

by 270,000 sailors. Its sea going 

tonnage amounts to eight and a half 

millions. It surpasses in steamers ail 

other powers on the globe, and nearly 

equals their combined total in sailing 

vessels. Forty nine per cent. of the 

carrying powers of the world is under 

its flag. Nearly half the entire yearly 

cargo of the world is under that flag. 

More than half the ship earnings from 

freights and passengers belong to it. 

Two-thirds of the tonnage annually 

built belongs to it. The banks of 

that empive transact one-third the 

business of the entire world. its 

manufacturers comprise one-third 

those of all Europe. IL uses 30 per 

cent. of the horse power. Its enorm- 

ous debt, which it uses as the most 

profitable investment of its own earn- 
ings, amounts to only nine per cent. 

of its wealth. It is the wealthiest 

state in the world, and its weaith has 

been made by its exports. Its name 

is Great Britain, and it abandoned, 

after a full and fair trial, the eecono- 

mic policy to which the Uhited States 

fatuously clings. It sends its ships 

to every clime; it offered its wares in 

every port; it asked no tax on articles 

offered in exchange, and the cargoes 

its ships carried back to their wharves 

enriched it as much as those they had 

berne away. 

The Summer is Come. 

The birds with us once more. Nature 

garbed in the brightest green brings joy 

to those who hate the cold and dreariness 
of winter. But summer brings with her 

many other things besides green fields 
and singing birds. Corns sprout and 
grow just as if mother earth had a share 
in nurturing them, and no person wants 
them. Go, then, to the nearest drug 
store and buy a bottle of the great and 
only sure corn cure—PUTNAM's PAINLESS 
CorN ExTrAcTOR. A few days will re- 
lieve you of them. N.C. Polson & Co., 
proprietors, Kingston. 

It is understood that the government 

will present the redistribution bill to 

Parliament immediately after the House 

of Lords has passed the franchise bill. 

This programme forms the basis of com- 

promise between the government party 
and the Conservatives. 

Scorr’s EmuLnsion of Pure Cod Liver 

Oil, with Hypophosphites, In Tubercular 

Troubles of the Lungs. —DR. A. F. JOBN- 

son, Cedar Rapits. Towa, says: “I have 

used Scott’s Emulsion in Tubercular 

Troubles, with satisfaction both to 

patients and myself.” 

Coughs and Colds that we so frequently 
neglect and which so often prove the seeds 

sown for a harvest of Consumption, should 

have immediate and thorough treatment. A 

teaspoonful of Phesphorized Emulsion 

taken whenever the cough is troublesome, 

will relieve the patient, and perserved in, 
will effect a cure in the most obstinate cases. 

{ways ask for Phosphorized Emulsion and 
be sure you get it, 

1s AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, a high-| TTox. I. JEWETT, ex-Mayor of Lowell, 

ly concentrated Medicine, scientifically | and ex-State Senator, says that the only 

compounded of the genuine Honduras Sar- preparation of Sarsaparilla that seems to 

saparilla, Yellow Dock, Mandrake, Stil- do “real, lasting good” in cleansing the 

lingia, Todides of Potassium and Iron, and | blood and expelling poisonous matter 

other ingredients of great strength and from the system, is 
curative virtue. AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA Mirtox Fox, fhe largest land-owner 

Has been tested by and has received the and farmer of Widdlesex Co., Mass., 

unqualified commendation of 4,000,000 credits his cure of Serofulous Humor 

families in the United States, and 7,000,000 and Dyspepsia to the thorough purifi- 

families throughout the world. cation of his Liood by 

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 

1s the only Blood Purifier that has gained | _ WARREN LELAND, the famous New 
and retained the confidence of the people York landlord, testifies, from his own 

of tropical countries. where such medi- knowledze, that for the cure of Liver 

cines are in great demand. Disorders, Gout, Salt Rheum, and 
§ various results of high living, there is no 

{YNED SangaRAMEAA medicine equal to | ; 
s ar Blood Purifier among ¥ 

sailors, and is in nine-tenths of the medi- AYER; ARSAPARILLA, 
cine-chests of the best class of American, Hiram PHILLIPS, Glover, Vi. attests 
English, German, and Danish vessels. the cure of Hereditary Scrofula, in 
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA three generations of his family, by 

Contains no Arsenic and Aloes, as do AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 
many falsely called Alteratives foisted Tos. N. Coox, West Somerville, Mass. 
upon the credulity of the public. bio cured ot pbb na Eczema, and rescued 

rom a rapid decline, by 

Has been for many vears recognized as AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 

the best Alterative and Tonic Medicine in THE SISTERS OF CIIARITY. Dorchester, 

all civilized countries. aed vouch for the Alterative and 

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA VERS BARA 
Promptly relieves from General Debility, ook acd dn ’ 

h \ v Nervous Prostration, and Derange Joux J. Philadelphia, Pa., 
HL YOSUe angement “hd ee NAD ’ 

the Vital Organs. : of professio: Looo-ball player, was cured 
of Rheumatism by 

AYER’S SARSAPARILLA AYERS SARSAPARILLA. 
Effects radical cures of all maladies aris- y y A D. B. iiern, Big Springs, Ohio, testi- 
ing from_the taint of Serofulous. or Con-| fies that his son. dffeen veors old, was 

tagious Diseases, or the corruption of | cured of “arrh in its worst form, by 
Mercury in the system. BATRA A : 

y hi: sm | . AY R'S SARCAPARILLA. 
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AYER’S SARSAPARILLA AMHERST WHITMORE. Brunswick, 

Is endorsed by the medical profession and | 3e., reed sea-cuptain, was cured of a 
reguinely prescribed by many leading | Cancer by 
practitioners. AVIR'S CARSAPARILLA. 

The attestations of a myriad of unimpeachablc ~vitnesses mizht be cited, 

were it necessary, to prove the almost miraculous cures ¢¥eeted by this only really 

Blood Purifying Medicine. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
PREPARED BY 

DR. J.C. AYER & CO., [ Analytical Chemists ] LOWELL, MASS. 

Sold by all druggists; price $1; six bottles for £5. 

By William Croziergld Peter Henderson. 
Just issued. A new work of 400 pages, 

¢ containing 233 illustrations. Sent post- 

paid for $2.50. Table of Contents mailed 

free. AGENTS WA D. PETER - RSON & CO., 35 & 37 Cortlandt Street, New York. 

ORCHESTRAL PIAND-ORGAN, 
A NEW INSTRUMENT. 

SWEET AND POWERFUL.. 
KIX OCTAVES,—S1izE: Height 
4 feet b inches; wy 4 feet 

8 inches; Depth, 2 feet 3 inches. 

THE CASE is a beautiful de- 
gign of an upright Piano, exactly 

Ee highly polished of 80 Che. © Rosewood. THE to resemble 
MUSIO Jreceery upon 
TWEL Octaves_ of Reeds, 
(aided b¥ a double Right and 

ft Coupler), so constructed, 
tuned, and voiced as to imitate 
as nearly as possiblea strin; 
instrument, operated by a full 
six Octave compass of Keys. 
Thisinstrument excels all others 
in elasticity of touch, and the 

mostrapid Music can bo plaz- 
ed to perfection, It respon 
at once to the touch, combining 
an cosy action with quickness 
of articulation, The tone is 
emooth, tull and rich, not harsh 
nor ear-pi reing. Its the best 
nccompaniment for VOOAL 
Musie, being subordinate to the 
voice instead of covering 18 up, 

and the tone is pure and flexible. 
The instrument can be played 
with perfect ease by es, as 

the pedals (a new invention for 

which application for patent he 3 
i are operated without 

exertion, in a perfectly natural 
sition. Additional pedals ad- 

ustable for children are sent 
with every instrument. Knowing 
this Piano-Organ will please the 

5 public, we are determined to 
ntroduce it at once and 

the following offer: 

Rass __ lls 
a —— 

1f you will remit #95.00 within one month from the date of this paper, by Draft, 

Post Office Money Order, or AT] Tepid we will ae XL this Patrument, with 

a4iaiable stool and book, IMMEDIA’ 'ELY ON RE PT OF ORDER, Test 

2 

“ 
mee | 

JH 

venand money returned if instrument is not just as re resented and fectl 

satisfactory, The regular price of this tide dy compared with other  crge
r = 

turers, could not be less Saas Visit the factory and select, or order by mail and 

mention this paper. STOOL, BOOK AND MUSIC, INCLUDED, ONLY & 
i AS

N ———————— 

We recommend this instrument because we know its merits, but w
e keep in stock and SHIP PROMPTLY on 

receipt of order, all our different styles of Organs for the P
arlor, the Chapel, the Church or the Sabbath School. 

Slants for _— ahd Jeterds Send for 1llustrated Catalogue. Visitors are always welcome at our mammoth factory. 

ss or Call upon, LJ { 

Daniel F. Beatty Organ & Piano Co., Washington, New Je
rsey, U. 8. A. 

« EB. EX AIDWIEN, Manager. WW 

And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken at home. No case 

incurable when’ our questions 

are gropwsty anpwened Write 
for ci ars, testimonials, etC., 

Treatment For for lecular meat is 

RocKFORDWATCHES £% PR YEAR. $1. 

Areunequalled in EXACTING SERVICE. 4 Eo =|23%c2 3 - 
N Used by the Chief ES nn 0|2337cH oD 

Mechanicianofthe | E E£ o|&833%538 
U. S. Coast Survey;  * v i Ea ft & 9 

BE THA RANIERE | fren ree Budge 

commanding in the plage by 
U.S. Naval Observ- | oc J 7% Mat § ll [47] 

atory, for Astro- ; Br 2|FEag~d foo) a 

nomicalwork;and | ® © ©@® 2 | aT eoaes 
by Locomotive #4 2% rm 2 |“HZ35F td 

; Engineers, Con- & = © p | Bo Eo PE mn 

k ductors and Rail- | § = BE =| SRES=5 ped 0 OQ 

A : way men, They are 4 SEE AR Bie Pt 5 

Veotaxnised asl 8 5 S|Lgr2¥e ~ 

for all uses in_which close | 2 B| 9835." oo} =! 

time ana durability are re= . 7 g@ E |< £25 
uisites. Sold in Brincinat = Z| epatges = 

cities and towns by the COM- | ww 2 EBlREsg3. 

PANY’S exclusive Agents © ~ © 2 |v BEE2 p = 

(eading jewelers,) who give a Full Warranty
. 4 =: g g| 22 5 =2 & 3 

| — — 

BERRA TS 
| ———— | Sprang x) 
{ * oii | 

P 558 | R ge B| Bn bo 

i EK S| En. | B | — @ Lv Bg 4 

Notice to Contractors. '® 7 E| #23:7 
| g 3| 88:82 o@ | iy =< RRS 

: Kd UE 7 - 

SAL Separate Tenders (including plans | 

signed, and endorsed “Tender for heating ap-| 
paratus, Woodstock, N. B ,” will be received | 

’ 

~ext. 
Copies of plans of the building proposed to PAR

KER BROS 

be heated and a memorandum of require- 
v 

ments will be furnished to those desiring to 
/i / 

arrangement, &c.. of their apparatus and fur
- | Market Square, 

nish a fully detailed specification. 
{ 

will not be considered unless made on th
e the Country to their well assorted stock of 

printed forms supphed and signed with their 
es 

Each tender must be accompanied by an | 

ars of the Fanoies the pg of Appa { . «= 

orks, equal to five per cent. of the amonnt of | P i i d 

the tender, which will be forfeited if the party | roprie ar e ICines, 

on to do so. or if he fail to complete the work 

contracted tor. 1f the tender be not accepted | 

the cheque will be returned. | DIAMOND DYES, DRUGGIST®’ AND OIL- 

The Department will not be bound to accept | MEN'S SUNDRIES, BRUSHES, 

By order NNIS, Quotations respectfully solicited. 

PARKER BROS. 

"1fic: Aregse oo. “ El . 

and Specifications), addressed to the un | Irs HV. » qd I$ 

at this office until Friday, the 5th Decem
ber 

tender, who will be required to indicate the 

Persons tendering are notified that tenders Would call the attention of their friends in 

actual signatures. 

accepted bank cheque, made payable to 
the | AND 

decline to enter into a contract when called | 

PER: UMERY, TOILET REQUISITES, 

the lowest or any tender. ESSENCES, SYRUPS, &c. 

Secretary.’ % 

47-48  N. B.—Wax Flower Materials a Specialty. 37 Department of Public \- 7 
Ottawa, 8th Nov., 1884. 


