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B pill, we

U quiet
Al strife aad fiokleness and doubt—"
Seek thou tise steadrest will !

Osze bome, ove haven, alove
There is | one sacred restiog place,
The everlastiog truth and grace ;
Of the unchaogisg One.
Here is the blessed balm,
Foch pain to soothe, each swound to heal,
And to the ruffled spirit ses!
Thae everlasting calm,

i
4
=

To the one stormless clime
My waysore feet still hourly bend
This brief unrest of earth to exd,
This fever dream of time!

G've re.t, my God, within,
*Mid strifes and dark uncertaintiee,
The tumnlts and the vanities,

Tue passion and the sin.

Speak Thou, and winds shall cease ;
The life-long storm ie o'er,
I rest upon the shore,
Where breathes the balm of peace.
—8elected

A Btrgagd Guest.
S

“ You're sure you won’t be lonesome,
Jennie 1”

Farmer Jobn Harmon stood in the glow
of the broad fi -eplace, wrapped in his t
cost and muffi-r, bis tur cap pulled down
shout his earé, and bis whip in his hand,
while the pawing hoofe of bis impatient
horees crunched the snow outside. He
stoopedons he epoke, and lifted his little
dsughter’s chin till the clear, brown eyes
looked up, with the frank smile which
slways warmed his heart.

# No, indeed, father! How could T be
lonevome with such a little ¢l atterbox as
Touy? Hark! -1 do believe he’s waking
vow, the darling I”

“ I'm sorry that M¢nds Lawson couldn’t
bave come to stay with you, but, of course,
it Jack’s sick, it stands to reason that she
can't lesve bim. But Bteve snd I'll be
back before dark, never fesr. Hullo! you
were right, Jeonie. Here comes the little

eral I”

A chubby boy of three years old appear-
od in bis night-gown from the adjoining
room, with eheeks rosy, and yellow curls
tangled from his morning nap. The fath-
er caught bim in his strong srms, and held
bim, shrieking with laughter, above his

ead
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| *VPather's litt'e man! Waked up to
| say good by.  He'll take good care cf sis
| ter, won't he 1"

{  The child leaped into the young girl's
| outetretohed arms, and hid his face upon
| her shoulder

“ Well, good-by, Jennie!” He paused
s momsat, & wistful look creeping over his

| strong, sun-browned face, * You're liker
| your mother every day, my firl."

“ Father | father!” called a cheery
volee outwide.

“ Coming, Steve!”

The door opened and let in a greal wave
of feosty sir, sad, s« it closed behind him,
the sturdy farmer clambered to » sest
heside hinson, and, with crack of whip snd
jingle of bells, the lsden sleigh sli,ped
cherily away

Jenme steod st the window, atill bolding
(he eNild, Bhe was juat fourteea. althoug's
her olight, childiah fignre made her seem
younger than that by two or three years
The death of her mother when Tony was
but & helpless habe had thromn premature
burdens upon her young shoulders, bur
dene which she had borne with a- patient,
uneelfish courage far beyond her {r‘n

Jennie was qu'te used to being left alone
with ber little charge, while her father and
brother were away at work, #o it was with
00 eopesinl semse of loneliness that she
wa'ched the moving sleigh. notil it was

| los' ot in sharpturn of the forert border-
od rosfway, As the nearest neighbor

[ lived & mile distant, she oould soarcely |

exoect visitors om such & Cay
She tarmed dway at Jast, and, (aking ber
| plaoe on & low seat before the fire, proceed-
od (o dress the ohild, making merry game
! of the task, ns she told over and over on
i bis plak foes the story of the * five little
ple= ™
i Then, whenshe had given him bis break-
| fast of bread wod milk, and plsced on the
fler & box of well.worn playthings, she went
briskly shout ber own household tasks, The
market-town, to which her father and
hrother had gone, was fully fifleen miles
sway, and cnoe there, they must wait for

| the grinding of their load of grain.

“We sha!! bave & lobg day to ourselves

| Tony dear.” said Jennie, more to bersel!

than 1o the child; “but there'll be plenty
10 do, for sister must baks the bread and
cakes for Banday, and father and Steve
will be wanting & good hot supper 1o
night ” i

“Tooy help sister ?” lisped the bn‘;,

Y+, Tony ahall help sister, and sister
will fry hir = doughuent man "’

Clarping his chnbby hanade the child
| Arew his 1i t'e cricket to the table, where,
{ by e'imbing uron it, he oruld overlook his

ia'sr’s op-rations at her mouldiog board ;
and thus with frolic and cheer, the short
winter day wore m,

Bat the aky, which had been bright st
Poarly morning grew grsduslly overcast
with olonds, and Jenoie saw from _the
window a heavy mist i'line:all the air.

A few feathery flikes came floating down
w= rhe spoke, and t} ess proved te be but
the forernnners of & mighty bhoet, 8¢ the

| storm sett'ed over the lsadecaps. Hour

after honr passed. There were no longer

| any tracks 10 be discerned along the narrow
road-way, which was the only avenue
throngh the forest

It grew presently so derk inside the

osbin that Jennie was fain to place s lighted
tamp npon the tible, and seat herself to
| Viston for the first sound of distast sleigh

“wila  Tor y enirled himself upon her lap,
| and soom lost himeelf in sleep,

Baddenly Jeonie beard the mufiied sound
| of s borwe’s hoof ur on the snow. A shadow
%-\.»»4 the window, and & moment Jater
7% heavy knock resounded upon the do-r
| Jennie bav'ened 1o open it with Tony, stil)
wenwakened, in her srmes.

The visitor, who stood holding his borse
by the bridle rein, wan & Jarge, powerful
looking man, dressed in hunter's garb,
::h & braoe of pistols in his leathern

t

Bome 1:t'» gity-) red maiden might have
folnied with fright st w0 formidable an
wnparition, het J . od
1 thé rough exterior of the back woodeman.
The o looke ! at her keenly, as the
4ight'ehons wro hpr e Seuser with
1.-'. golden head nestled againet her

“T'vs besn oaught in the storm. Can |
wiav oll 1 he sid.
+ir," snewered Jenuie beartily,

bitter expression, as the flickering
played over his bent head and sverted eyes.
A vague discomfort crept over the spirit of
the little hostess.
“I wonder if he's sick, poor man! he
looks 0 miserable-like,” she thought.
Then she said ;loud. ';llk you haven’t bez
to sunper, sir, I could take you up somx e
the p":'k' snd beans I'm keeping hot for
father and Steve, and I could make you a
cup of tea in & mivute,”
“[ don’t want anything,” snswered the
maa, #'ill without looking up.”
Little Tony, who, by this time, wae
broad swake, bad elipped from Jennie's
arms, and stood with great, blue, mn;dering
fixed upon ihe stranger. t was
z:;n:i-‘ wholly new to Tony’s short ex-
perience to flad himeelf unnoticed by »
visitor, and he was evidently pondering
deeply the problem of this uzsolved pereon-

ality.

go walked slowly up sod down the room,
at each turn -pgm ing & little nearer
the grim, silent figure before the besrth.
At Inst he paused, and stepping yet w,
Jaids small, soft hsnd upon the ’s
8til] there was no response. The
child’s breast heaved, his breath came
quickly, sad & phv«i expression ourled

iuo-ylir.

* Man,” he said, with & tremulous hb{
scoent, ™ why don’t 0o love little boys ?
The stranger started, and a spssm of
uncontrollable emotion swept over his
bearded face. He turned wpon the child,
whose bright hair shone like a glory about
his head, and with s ewift, involuntary
action drew him into his arms. Bome

. that anybody came,

man, He played with Tony, and did
e s T
armon up & sorap
"puoyn ou the table, on which was scrawled,

ood by, little girl ; don’t tell your father
"sod always be good to
those that aint good themeel vea.”
“ That proves it,” he said. *I saw that
man  watching ue, yesterday, when we
went over the brook, and he must have
cut down that tree {o prevent our l!in,'
back last night. He did it to rob me.
John Harmon rushed out of the room, but
quickly relursed, in @ state of excitement
sod astonishment. * Why,” he said, * he
baen’t taken it, after'all!

Of course, they never could knox the
whole story, but they guessed a part of it.
The farmer bad in his house a coneiderable
sun of money which he was scon to pay
toward clearing the mortgage frem bis
farm. The strange visitor must have
koown this fact, He certainly watched
Jobn Harmon and Steve as they went
away trom home. Probably he cat down
the tres of which Jennie’s father had
rpoken in orler to delsy his retarn until
he had time to get well away. Then he
had come t7 the house, not because he was
caughbt in the ¢torm, but because be had
some plan, which ro one doubted was
robbery. s

John Harmon always believed that it
was Jennie’s innocent fearlessness and

rfect trus in the rough pran that changed

is mind, and saved Nd?!‘mm the loss of
his movey.—Mary A: P. Stansbury, in
Youth's Companion,

Learning te Howl.

It is an old Spanish proverb, we believe,
* He who lives with wolves will coon learn
to howl.” He who livea with the faults of
his {riend counts them over and
eorts them aod weighs them and measures
them, wi'l soon bave equally grave ones of
his own, which his friends will be sure to
see, and which will' make him positively
unable lo cure them. There is nothing
that fo deteri b aa this undue

marvellons change had figured bis
face and eoftened the hard lines like ice
befor» the sun. ‘

looking after faults and blemishes in others
while we are blind to our own. e may
abhor ingi in our neigh-

Heg held the child close, ring over
bim some insrticulate expression of fond
ness,while Tony,on his part, accepted most
graciously the tardy homage, at the
elraoger’s watch-guard, and ed 80
merrily that Jennie could not repress a
soft echo from her own corner.

The men lookisg up, tranefixed her with
the same keen gaze as af his enirance,
only that mow some new element was
added —a questioniog slmost painful in i
inteneity ‘Loolringu bim, one would bave
ssid that the man felt all his fate banging
upon the avewer which the young girl
shou'd give,

“Are you afraid of me?” he said.

“Afraid? repested Jennie, in gentle
surprise. “ Why, wo, sir! Surely you
woulda’t do any harm to Tony or me.”

“ No wore would I, so help me God!”’

He roee and stretched himeelf lo his
full height, like one relieved from some
intolerable burden.

“ And now, my girl,” he said cheerfully,
“you may give me some of the pork and
beans you epoke of,—there mighty warm-
ing om & night like (his.”

Jeonie sprang up with pleased slacrity,
ani havig p'aced s bountifal portion upon
the table, drew & chair beside it.

“T cap’t see whe father don't come!”
+he #sid arxionsly. A curious expression
fi-tted across the man’s face, which she did
not notice.

# Don’t you fret, child "' he said. *The
snow’s drifting %o tha' "twould be npthing
strange if they had w0 stop all might at
some houte along the rosd. { But
never you mind | I/l do the choresfor you
~-you've got the oattle and things to see
after, I reckon-—and then I'll bring in
some more Jogs for the fire.”

“ How kind you are, sir | I'm sure father
will thank you & thousand times.”

“Thaok me yourself, child! I'm not
dolag it for your fether. It's long since
suybody had cause to thank me, and the
sound is eweet.”

He opened the door snd wegh ont
thyough the blindieg sow, Returni alf
hour later, he réplenished the firegikin
the 021fs tgether (il & red blaze monat:
high in the great chimney. Then catshing
up Tony in his night-gown, be made him
Iaugh with a story before being carried off
1o bed,

“ Your folke can’t posiibly zet home to-
vight,” he said, when Jennir resppesred,
haviog left her little charge q -lf; sleop-
frg. Tt wlorma barder everv minate,
Bat they'll be along bright and «.rly in the
morning, #o don't you mind, bt go and
“lie down with the boy, sad I'll ea. p here
in tront of the fire.”

‘“But you won’t be comfortable, #i».”

Ooace more the proul ar « xpression flitted
across the man’s face.

“Comfortable! I'll get the sweetest
night's rest I've bad for mavy & Jong
oight!”

Jeonie did as she was bidden, She
threw herself, till dressed, on the oouch
beside her little brother. It was leng before
she slept, for as the storm best againit
the window: panes she could not repress a
sharp anxiety for the safety of thoee she
loved

' What should I have done if this man
had ot come ? ” she thought. * He may
be odd, but he is very, very kind.”

8he lost conscionsness at last; and when
#he swoke the storm wae oveg, and the
sunshine streamed in ut the eastern window.
As she sprang up, bardly able to collect
the scattered memories of the previous
night, the sound of distant bells came to
her ?r-. i s

** They are coming | she cried, joyfally.
Hastily she opened the door of ﬂijoo{ivil:-
room. It was empty, and the fire
smouldered low on the bearth. Heratrange
gues had gone suddenly and unsnnounced
a h-E huf’ 5"""

“He didn’t wait to see father, aud he
had uo breakfast,” mouraed poor Jennie,
‘ Whet must he bave thought of me to
sleep 80 late as this?”

She ra) o the outer door jast as her
father's sloigh came in wighi—the stovt
horaes struggling brayly throu:h the
heavy drifts. ‘A cheerful hallo out,
soswered by her own ulur.joyf':l.a--.
The sleigh reached the door, and in a
moment Jennie waiin her father's arms.

- m Tittle girl |
was afraid—hasu’t anybody been ‘here 1

“ Oh,9e8; we haven’t been lowesome
cither, have we, Tony! A man came—
be had been caught in the storm—sni he
was #0 good !

§
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and sting|

bar, and be able to give & hundred reasons
why he should give away more in chariiy,
snd see 8 thousand little things indicate
his smallness of soul, and st the same
time we may be 80 engroseed with ome
phase of meanness in" him as to forget
aoother phase of mesnness in ourselves.
We may abhor untruth eo_vehemently in
some one else that we shall forget to bate
impurity in ourselyes. We may despire
our neizhbor for his sharymess and trick-
ery, and spread over our own slackness
and idleness and sbiftlessness the coverlet
of “Thank God, I'm not a sharper!”
The idle, thriftless man can never reform
the over-shrewd speculator; the impure
man can never lift the untrathful man out
of the bog ; the gossip is not fii to cure the
miser of his selfishness. - There is on)
one way, after all, to reform the world.
Not by learning to how! at its faults, or to
bark at its mistakes, but firet 10 begin the
work of reformsiion with ourselves. We
cowe back inevitably to the old truth
80 often before stated: * In order to make
the test of others we must first make the
best of ourselves.?— Golden Rule.

—The obligiog visitor, just to show that
he is really fond of children, and that the
dear Jittle ones are not aunoying in the lesst,
treats the youngest to a ride upoa his knee.
“Trot, trot, trot | How do yon like that,
mwy boy? Is that pice?” ‘Yes, sir,
replied the obild : “but not'so nice as on
the real donkey —the ome with four lega’

—* Papa, where’s Atoms?’ ‘ Atoma? I
doun’t know, my boy.  You mean Athens,
probably.’ ‘No, I mean Atoms~ the place
where everything is blown to.”

—A little girl went visiting ove day, and

afler a time was given the album of family
hotographs to look at. Bhe turned the

ruvu over oarefully, and preity soon
closed the book. ¢ W{vll, dear,’ u{od the
hottess, *did you look at the album 7’
“Oh, yee, snswered the little maid
brightly, ‘ and we’ve got one “zactly like it
only the pictures are prettier.

—When sn iatelligent wife wants to get
her husband ont of the way for half an
hour she sends him up stairs to find some
thing in her dress pooket.

—A boy’s description of having a tooth

pulled was the best example of boiled-down
vividnees ever given : * Just before it killed
me the tooth came out’ Nothing eould
expross the idea better.
Magistrate (o vew policeman) : * Did
you no suspicious charscters about
the neighborbood?’ New Policeman :
‘Bhure, yer Honor, I saw but one mon, an’
T asked him wot he was doin’ there at that
time o’ night. Sez he ‘I have no business
here jest now, bat T expects to L)
jowlery ahtore in this vicinity later on,” At
that I'sez: I wish ye success, sorr.” Mag-
istrate (disgusted) * Yes, aad hedid open &
jewelry store in that vicinity and etole
seventeen watches” New Policeman
(aftsr & pause) ; ‘ Begorrs, yer honor, the
mop may bave been a thafe, but he was
no loiar.

“1 Jusr 8xarep oxn.”~It is much easier
to admire the beauties of a Christian life
than to obey its precepts. Miss Willard
gives an incideat, that came under her
notice, which exemplifies the beauty of
noble precepts when really practiced.
Charlie had come to breakfast with a swol-
len lip, and in response to his father’s
qnﬁ&n a8 to how he bad been hurt, aaid:

“1 wi t skatiag on the pond, and a
crose-lookidg boy came toward me and
threw a piece of putty at me. It strack so
hard x):u. 1 thought it would knock out &

Charlie's father was indignant, and so0
were all of us, for the little fellow was a
thorough gentleman, and the attack was
uaprovoked.

I only wish I.had been there to deal
with that miserable chap,” eaid Mr. Bald-
" Thardid you do wh

id you do when were hit
like that?” 1 A

The boy’s eyes led, a8 he anaw
plessaatly: “0, I just skated on.”

I have ity of his
spirit or the wisdom of his deed.

When we ate not treated kindly, let us
be as not sweet-hearted as Charlie
was, Life's is full of passers (o and
fr0 ; we aball*be often jetled. |
1t-be for‘us if' we live by the motto

man whose worde have in. :
almost the ratne nienning as thoss of the
boy I have dessribed : A wise man 0o &
winneth his way by’ gentle-

Patohes and Haroes.

“Three! foar! five! How funmy!”
oried the girls, * Hurrah!” shouted the

hat were they counting? Yes; the
tches on poor little Constance’s dress.
he heard every word, and the boys’ loud
laugh. Poor little heart! At first she
looked down, then the tears came with s
grestcush, and she tried to run home.

* Ory-baby I” said the boys.

“ Don't want her to sit next to me,” said

Ells Gray,

“ What right has she lo come to eur

school 7” whispered proud Lillie Gross.

* Taere! don’t mind & word they say 1”

exclaimed’ Douglas Stewart, leaving the
p of rude boys, and trying to comfort
stance. “Let me carry your books,”

ke continued. * Cheer up! Is only s

dittle way to your home, isn’t it

Counstance Iooked up through her tears
to see the bravest boy in echool at her side.

“T live in the little house under the
hi'l,” said Constance. * It isn’t like your
grand house.” :

“No watter for that. It has pretty
vines snd climbing rosee, aod i'sa very
nice house to live in,” said Dovglas. “1
dare ssy you are happy there.”

“Yes; I don’t want to come to this
echool again,” said Constance, sofily,

“Ob, things will be all right in & dsy or
two,” said the boy, kindly. * Never mind
them jast now."”

The echolars had been talking of heroes
alittle while before ; they had been wieh-
ing (0 be like Alexander and Csmiar and
Napoleon. There was nots hero among
them except this same Diuglas Btewsit,
who dared to stand out before all his
sohool-mates and befriend this poor, fore
lorn little girl.—Sunday school Visitor.

Gardening for Ladies.

Make up your bed early in the morning ;
#ew buttons on your husband’s shirt; do
not rake grievances ; protect the young and
tender. branches of your family; plant
smiles of temper, and reap a crop of
bealth an blprineu; 700t out the causes
of dervous debility and “female weakness,”

the use of Dr. Pierce’s PFavorite
P pis It is 8 ign epecific,
and thonssnds of the fair sex bless tg.ocdly
they first heard of it. It is the only
medicine for women, sold by droggists,
under & positive guarantes, from the
manaf wtarers, that it will give ~atisfaction
in every case, or money will be refunded.
This guarantee has been printed on the
bottle- wrapper, and faithfully carried out
for mucy years,

To cleanse the stomach, liver, and
system generally, use Dr. Pierce’s Polleta,

JAS.G. McNALLY

Is now opening.bis Spring Btock of

HOUSE FURNISHING COODS.

is Crockery, ?‘ le
Lamps; 5 cases Table Linen
v Lace Curtains, Portiers and Bed
Quilts; almost everything for house keeping.
182 and 154 QUEEN B7., FREDERIOTON, N. B

MINARD'S

LINIMENT

CURES LAz}~ scwmut wn

Swellings, Contras
Sltnsiss !:E. :ELS, m&.’,&&"".

HE ALS Brzises, Seslan, Burn, oue
BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD.

Ruoumatism, Neuralgia
QU RES S

LARGCE BOTTLE!

POWERFUL REMEDY |
MOST ECONOMICAL !

AS 1T COSTS BUT

25 CENTS.

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it
best selling medicine they ave. T | ¢

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

of which there are several on the market.

The genuine oni is re| od
bearing the name of | T P Y ane

C. C. RICHARDS & Co0.

YARMOUTH, N. 8.

TESTIMONIAL.
nl:)a::: .sl;:,-.u ?cnnda ©o.,
was ‘formerty a
Tort La Tont, N. By a0d thers receivet mocy
benefit from Minard’'s ZLiniment. ospecially in
Biphiheria Plesss tell me how I can obtain
it here, ns 1 eannot do wirhout it in the
house. JOSEPH A. BNOW.

Norway, Maine.

Music For Flower Time.

Of the 8,000,000 Sheets of Masic which are in

our stook, very many are ap riste in

and to play, not only (tra-|

spring flowers, bat ihn{hou o epen Aalr

Somoeria, - Conshit ‘ostaiogaces] or Wed ‘o
3 o ues, ' or

“Ditson & Co." music 1‘: an;

should ::nulno and use CﬂlLD‘l‘.‘l‘;'B DIA
BSn e i e o snl o
WURSHIP (35 cts.) Emurson & Sherwin—or as
Praise Meoting Books,
SRR TR 8 e M, 5

o
0
¥y respectable

School Teachers' Insiitutes and
Summer Schools
will examine thes new BONGS AND
FOR LITTLE ONES (§2), Jenks, or '(?r‘l)'nge-
B, PR
m, or 1o s NG-
ER (60 cts.) Emerson, T e RENG
Musicnl Conventions ¥
Wwill examine or sing from Emerson's JEHOV-
or his CONUERT SBLEC-
TIONS (81), from Zerrahn's APOGRAPH (§1),
or Tenney's AMERICAN MALE CHOIR (81
Send for Lists and Desor! 8.
Any Book

v od Price.
Liveral dueoj::t for quantities.

OLIVER DITSCN & 00, BOSTON.
FOR SALE.

THAT VALUABLE FARM
bbb s o g
BURY CQUNTY, and kunown as the
McLEOD FARM.

For particalars apply ¢
C. L. Richaxds,
| BARRISTER,
Lot .. |/BAINT JORN, N. &

PAINES CELERY COMPOUND.

MATT'S GLYCERINE JELLY OF
VIOLETS,

AMBRACHT'S COCA WINE.

Just received at
PARKER EROS,

MARKET 8QUARE,  BAINT JomN,X. )
AMEBIRICAIN

RUBBER BOOTS and SHOES:

‘The attention of General Dealers is directed
to our large Stock of

American Rubber Bosts and Shoes,
In AROTICS, EXCLUDERS,SANDALS,BO0TS
and Many Bpecialtios. :

P SESOSaR sy

our Tal ne!
:nme"h we shall mail on application.

Agmerican Rabber Beots and =l‘- =
mnryﬂhw Prioes, as we are special time
noe

Agents’ for large Amerioan Mange

ESTEY, ALLWO0D & Co.,

Machine Belting and Rabber Goods,
PRINCE WM. 8T.. 6T JOHN. N. B.

(ieo, A. Hethermgton,M.D.

" OFFICE?: 129 UNION STREET,
ST J'O‘EN. N B

N. W. BRENNAN.,

UNDERTAKER,

71 CHARLOTIE 8T, ' POOT OF MALX g,
#7. Jomx, N. 8. PORTLAND, N.
9 8pecial Prices for Country Trade 18-y

J. Chamberlain & Son,
UNDERTAKERS.

Warsroom and Offioe, Mill 8t., Portla: B
Residence, Malin Bt., owlong
EF™Orders from the country will recelve

NEW G00DS!

in Gentlemen's Department

27 King Street,

Bearfs, 8fik Handkerchiefs;
Braces ; French Braces
Bhirts wers.
STOOK

New
Boarts,
&g Bira

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON,
& ALLISON

“BELE

mard

CATAV \QUES FRFE,

BELLV& (0., Gzelpb, Ont,

MARRIAGE
(BRTIFIGATES.

Now on hand at this office

PRICE, 25 Conts Lbr Bzt

Sent by mail, post-paid. or

receipt of price.

E. A. POWERS.

Mzssgwaxr axp Visrror Office,

SAINT "JOHN, N, B!

FOR SALE

[lml;l"ol vnuol.-nn-u_n A hat

LAND, WITH HOUSE /ND BARN,
Mtk o

JAvply e 7. OLEVELAND, on o«

MAIL ¢
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may be seen and b
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MAIL C
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master General
wa uatil noon, ot 4
ance of Her Msjest
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way.  between ‘l

LAKE, from the 1
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vehicle, drawn by o

and Spruce Lake, an

Fost Office Inspecto:
8t. John, Marc
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