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Pear Girls and Boys :

1 have not had accounts from the

I expect they are
The

young gardeners.

waiting for results. sun has

Lok n-ingﬂrdf)" with its bright-

ness and warmth, which made all the
pretty things backward, but we will
pe repaid bo waiting. Holiday time
is almost here and T do not need to
be told what joy will be felt ‘‘when
school is out.”
Your loving,
AUNT BECKY.
+ + +
FAIRYLAND.

«Pear little maid with the wonde.-
ing eyes,

Won't vou please tell me where Fairy-
land lies ?

I've looked east and west, and.1've
looked north and south,

Till I'm really discouraged and down
in the mouth,

0f guideposts to Fairyland never a
trace,

Tell me, please, how I may get
the place.

to

There's Elfinland east and Wonder-
land west,
And Bogieland south. Now what
would be best 2’
“You'd better go, sir, through the
valley of Dreams—
Don’t stop to count sheep by
Drowseaway streams,
Just notice the shadows the air cas-
tles throw,
They're the Fairyland guideposts, as
all children know.”’
+ ¥
THE DISCONTENTED DOLLS.

The house was all still. Everybody
had gone to bed, for it was after 12
o'clock. The nursery was quite dark,
and cuiet for a long time. But after
a while a queer little voice spoke up
and said : “‘Is anybody awake ?”’

“Your voice sounds very squeaky
to-night, Jacky,”” said somebody.

the

“Squeaky ? Why wouldn’t it ?”
asked Jacky in an injured tone,
“when that baby drags me all day
by a string tied tight around my
throat. 1t has worn through my
skin now, so that I have a sore
throat. Some day, I suppose, he'll

hitch the string over the back of a
chair and leave me there and I shall
die.”’

“Oh, no, Jacky, not so bad as
that,”” said the voice.
“Why shouldn’t it ?"’ said Jacky

again. ¢“Don’t people die when they
are hanged ?”’

““Cheer up, cheer
said the voice again.

“It’s all very well for you to be
cheerful,”  replied Jacky, morosely.
“It ain’t your throat that has a
string tied to it. You are Sir Launce-
lot, and they think so much of you
they would never allow you te be
treated like that. If you were a
Poor sailor boy, without any friends
or good clothes, you'd see what it
Was to be turned over to the baby
to maul.”

“But it's because you’re a sailor
boy that the baby loves you so,”
8aid Sir Launcelot.

"He loves to suck the paint off my
face, I know that,” replied Jacky.
“One eye is gone already, and they
Won't even get me an artificial one.
I hope he . swallowed it,”’ finished
Jacky, vindictively. There was a
general murmur of horror at this.

“I won't wish anything like that,”
said a gentle voice. ““The . baby
Might have appendicitis if he swal-
lowed your eye, and then we would
all fecl very sorry.’*

“That’s right,” said Jacky, in an
Injured tone; ‘a1l of you jump on
e, and stick up for the baby. You
ain't the baby's dolls, They won't
8lve you to him, It they would you
might talk out of the other side of
Four mouths. Besides,”” said Jacky,
sitting up and throwing his legs owver
the side of the cradle; ‘‘besides, Aunt
Patience, no ' ome’ would it you.
You're & ‘Quaker doll, and an old
They'd have,too much  re-
wect for you. ' You' ' min't fust  a
body,” finished Jacky, bitterly.

There, there, never mind, Jacky,

up, old boy,’

“Come

tience ?”’ asked Sir Launcelot.

]
happy again.

+ + d
WHEN WE TWO WALKED IN
ARCADY.
Tl

When we two walked in Arcady
How sweet, the summers were !
How thick the branches overhead,
How soft the grass beneath
tread,

red

When we two walked in Arcady

1I.

Since we two walked 4n Arcady
(How long ago it seems !)
High hopes have died disconsolalte);

gate
That shuts
my dear;

Since we two walked in Arcady

Beside the crystal streams.
oI,

Beyond the woods of Arcady

The little brooks are dry. -

» 7

over here, and I'l1 g

oma chocolate drops;

bove our heads no branches meet,
‘And m altlx_qvwe sigh, my dear,

“‘Can I have some, too, Aunt Pa~
A

she got a chocolate cream she forgot
all about her trouble and was quite

our
And thickets where the sun burned
Were full of wings astir, my dear.

Through paths young, hearts prefer,

The calm-eyed angel men call Fate :
Stands with drawn sword before the

out all our dreams,

The brown grass rustles in the heat,
The roads are rough beneath our

her a lovely drawing-slate.
[ Bdith had  sent her

kerchiefs.

by express from Aunt Jennie.

than a pink gingham dress with

pocket in it !

In all her seven yéar

“Let me see it.”

Dorothy dived down mio her ;ock-
et, but quickly pulled hack her band
in dismay. You see, the peaches
were very ripe, and as Dorothy was
not in the habit of sitting very still,
but often wiggled abour, una occa-
sionally bumped againgt a Jdesk ora
chair or the girl next o Per, thoze
peaches had just smashad themselves
into & jelly, and yoa ¢on imag’pe
what the sky-blue satin hits locked
like !

Dorothy tried not 1o ery, hut  she
was naturally a iidy iittle gro1, ard
the stained, sticky Llocks ané ] cach-
filled pocket just seeinsd as if they
were going to spoil iwr whole Lirth-
day.

But  Miss Katherme  sajd kindly,
“‘Oh. what a sad uccident ~ Bat never
mind, deary, you can be excased from
sewing to-day.’”’

“I don’t mind so much shcut the
blocks,”” said Dorothy, still hravely
fighting back her tears, ‘‘but Wy 1w
Pocket is so—so horrid !’

Then what do you 1hink M ss Ka-
therine did? Shé iust took  her
Scissors. and ripped out ihat little
pocket and took it away inio
other room, And she threw away
the soft peaches,-and washei and
ironed the pocket and’ rbe handler-
chief, and rescued the little silyor
‘thimble, and then she sewed the
pocket. in' Dorothy’s frock sgain, and
the sun shone once more. Bat T'oro-
thy learned a lesson nevér to il

aL-

Mamma had given her a silver thim-
ble with D on it, and papa had given
Aunt
a book, and
grandma a dear little box of handd

But the biggest giit of all had come

And it was nothing more nor less

year of seeing their project

a Editor, Rev. P, 8.

s Focloir Gaedhilge agus  Beax

ed. we thought of the many,
girls who would be glad if only they
had a mother to help.  And so we
say, appreciate your mothers, girls,
while you have them,
are older and wiser,

many

sels from the southwest coast

For when youn

you will realize Spain, northward to the

that there is nobody in the world | Brittany, with their subsequent wamn-
like mother. derings  through the Netherlands,
——— France.and Italy. Amid much do
LEW WALLACE AND WHITCOMB | tail of lesser importance, some in-
RILEY. teresting insight is afiorded into the
It is worthy of note that two men | state of diplomatic afiairs in the
of Indiana who have distinguished | Court of France and in that of the
themselves in the realm of literature | Low Countries where the travellers
should be wholly without a collegey were received by the Archduke.
education, said the South Bend Tri4 Miss O’Farrelly has recently spent
bune. The late Gen. Lew Wallace, | some time in London, where she has

historical novelist, and James Whit-
comb Riley, the People’s poet, have
attained their high positions in the
literary world without the benefit of
the classical training that institu-
tions of learning grant. Tt is remark+
ed of General Wallace that he had but)
two years of schooling in his life,
although his father paid for fourteen

and villages visited by the part
ed with their wanderings.

tory should throw fresh light o
conditions prevailing in the
tries = visited by the writer i
early 17th century.

years. He was averse to text books| The Council have to announce,
and to the drudgery of the school | much regret, that, owing
room. preferring rather to drift out|health and private affairs,

in the fields and forests with an en-
tertaining novel and spend his time
in that way. He entered Wabash
College, but his stay was brief and
of no value to him as affording him
any intellectual ‘culture. Riley has
declared that he never had any idea
of the rules of grammar, would not
know an adverh or a correctly pars

David Comyn has been compell
ume of Keating’s ““History of

ing the auestion of appointing a

manuscripts,

) and patches in ke same

ed sentence were he to meet them
face to face on the street. ‘

rials.

the Editor, Mr. John MacNeil,
[ aso end iate.

ing to

of “Duanaire Phinn
Gy Mopw

Viceroy of Dublin), the perils of the
voyvage and the drifting of the ves-

France, where they had designed to

land with a view to proveeding into

coast

been engaged in identify ing the towns
in looking up other matters connect-
This
teresting picce of contemporary his-

abandon his work on the second vol-
land.”’ The Council are now consider-
ablo successor who will undertake to
complete the work witiiin a reason-
able time and to whom Mr, Comyn
has kindly offered to hand over his
transcripts and mate-

The Council, with Yhe consent of

Mim a second editor o assist in the

IRISH TEXT SUDIBIY.

The Council of the Irish Texts So-|
ciety has had the satisfaction

th
for

was
burst of lalbgh'ter came from apother Dorrothy had never had a pocket be- launched from the press in July of
corner. It was a funny little laugh | fore, and she begged to be allowed 1904, and it has wet with a sub-
that sounded like the tinkling of [0 wear the new dress to school, stantial success, both from the point| Father Matthew Monument,
tiny silver bells, that all the girls might see the won- of view of its rapid and steady sale,
“‘Well, really,” said a new voice, | derful pocket, and in the recognition aund enthusi- A recont visitor to Cork writes iny
‘‘such a fine gentleman to be begging “But you can take a holiday to- asm with which it has been received a Dublin paper :—
for chocolate drops ! Don’t give him | day if you like,”” said her mother, i in almost every quarter. It is a vol- ‘“Tha' ‘Father:: Matlisw momatet
any, Aunt Patience. He’ll get them | *‘and stay at home from school be- cUREs \m'w of 0\.’(-1' 800 pages, ':um con- hear St: Patrick’s Bridge {s ona . of
all over his fine velvet clothes.’’ Cause it .is your birthday.’* tains, besides .\nnn-lhmu_“ like 28 000 o o & e i
“You meedn’t laugh, Lady Geral- “No,-mamma,” said Dorothy, ““I Dysntery.blarrhou, Cramps, Coliy, | words, a large number of idiomatic 1‘_?“\ : : Il “m"'.\.'“_ I'" 8 hk l::
dine,”” replied Sir Launcelot, in a| want to go to school speshly to-day; Pa.lnslntheswmach,Cholon,Cholon Phrases and MBLiathD  pou - ;:-::l'(:‘””_’"‘“‘l:‘l‘l;uM%'“*"‘:I‘l‘“ :u:‘x“ol‘“l'u‘:‘h-—
very cold voice “you would like | and T want to carry my patches in I‘lorbus. Chol.nlnf.ntm Sea Siek- | with valuable tables of the gramma- i,,;'»“ I¢n.lm . ihg: ,;N. - “(:r
them, t0o, if you were not so afraid | my pocket. And, oh, can’t I have a| Ress, Summer Complaint, and ap | tical forms of the irvegular verbs : ; ,,.l‘, ,,.i.\‘(;_lli,:,,, (“Imilu.-,r“ .m-ri
of your dignity.” piece of the “sky’ 7 Fluxes of the Bowels. The cost of production has been "I‘lh‘u l':nu"nul lu-m’l nrn-knplvlu:i(l.l\l‘ mo-
“‘Children | Children !” said Aunt| ‘‘Yes,” said her mother, smiling, HaZbeen in use for nearly 60 years | /*1! O and Banp i Gatelaray ailied Tha right hand is slightly
Patience, placidly, “‘don’t .uarrel; it “as it is your birthday. you may and has never falled to give rellef, |~ ' S 'ecCirts from the sales extended. Tho left gathors . some
isn’t nice. Come here, Launcelot ; | have a piece of the sky,' TR come in, rvepaying the loans  and folds of tho cloak to his bhreast. The
Hewh ava plt’nty for you, and Geral- You see ]Y(n'mh) ’s little ,sg'hnol was| — — - — = | guarantees by which they were o1~ i n-.l\“i i ‘l'”“ s l\-r-( . ke
dinef, too. if she wants them.”’ kf‘l’t by two dear, old-fashloned la- wildered by the crowd and confusion ;~”IINI T B «(l\n[:\ ““““W"m"mm “"[l”w‘ ;;r‘,.;.':.,“ of
Sir Launcelot got down rather stif- dies, who taught sewing as well as to dare 'stir. All at once a littlc van s thalon, Munster men, and one of the greatest
fly and walked across the floor to | other ]l;h.‘l()ns. And the beginners in girl noticed her. Just a nice, com- A I"'(.”_”l"l‘. of e H‘”“” e "_“‘l“ of the Irish  ryace, Strength—calm,
Aunt Patience’s chair. He wore very ( the sewing class always made patch-f 1 on litte girl with bare hands ana S e fallig I”m““”,l:”f\ self-contained,  mighty  strength—is
beautiful clothes of crimson velvet, | work., a strap of books. Was also issued from the press. This oh R BN "h" S T
with lace ruffles, and a velvet hat| And Dorothy was a beginner. Every “Look  there, girls " she eried volunie '_"“""“_\ & “"t '.“l" belonging fiTirisee x:‘v.nu\ THG: chive s Wi
with a white plume. and a flashing [ day she took four ncatly cut pieces hurriedly. ““See that poor, f IL‘hhn: 0.8 Ulstor: Cyelp ot Stoties, “m'».h sive, determined,  eloguent of will-
sword at his side. Most of the dolls | of silk, and came home with them ad-old-weman—over—thoret I"h’“‘ has been preserved "“"““ "”Vl". MS pawer. Tiia lips o, Denititol, with
did not like him very well, because | all sewed together in a lovely block believe she's got anyone to look out Al N Rk lv“.““‘ (:m?‘»'“”” il an infinite gentlenes: It is “' mag-
he was so stiff, and wore such ele- | for her quilt. for her,” ; | ?M ( h”.‘.‘:wmw:l x'\m i H;“ ?lli""”.'f nificent  face,  vegnlar, even hand-
g’z:l")'. clothes. : .H("' r'.‘("f“"r (".'t '?"’ I'{‘('("Uﬁ for her “Well, that isn’t your lookout,” L\l”‘”:m::lr v«»‘l‘l“lr“]‘ll “:‘”‘:il ‘w”ml.ur--l some in outline, and ilumined by the
Ought to go back to England, | from different colored silks, and, of | . :q one of the others, sceing {hat & : i : s inspiration of a noble and undy ing
where he came from,”’ muttered course, ' some were prettier than she was about. to drop her l»(;.»l\s and ,!I,”NH." Pl B0 A O B ol purpose, and with a charity swoet as
Jacky; ‘‘we don’t want no such thing [ others.  But lovelicst of all was a run across the maze of t i ¢ RO GeCkuGE OT Bk iRl ol the love of angels and wide as  hu-
as that in America.” Jaeky was a |vard of light blue satin which Aunt you aren’t the queerest girl ! Do tho .Pm\”w“ e, SN0 HBT i, Over manity.  The attitude is that of a
rather vulgar boy. His early edu- [ Jennie had sent for this very . pur- You suppose you can look out for ,“.h“.“ LR ARowteg | wnerat ol man n;f action—a man who would do
cation had been neglected. Pose. Tt was such a fair, clear blue everybody that needs looking  out l_vh,H : Ilf".l.l_“”?“f"’ i e, and “Ll,” things and get other men to do them
““Oh, oh; me, too !’”’ called a smo-| that Dorothy called it her ‘‘sky,” for 9* rights was regarded by the Northern —a man of tiveless physical and mem-
thered voice from the other end of | and was always glad to sew a block “I can look out for one '’ was the  2ainoe il .urm” dizaivar, .and it tal 1.,:,‘.‘,,\.\_ yoh -”“l”.;”m]l'l“ polf-con-
the room. ‘““Come and pull me out. | cut from it.  answer tossed back over the girl's Iml. 40 3 S EiTatons lulllml-tl.n- :;|I|I|||Iu of a ,I::.-:n lead-
some of you. I want some chocolate So on  her birthday she happily shoulder. In a moment she was pi- s o \“Iw.f‘ £ [“... er and teacher.
drops, too, and they have done gome |folded the carefully cut pieces of sky loting  the old lady Il and story, into which, however, mM”"'v Al a e leader and {enchor
and left the express wagon right on|in a bit of white tissue-paper, and de- never left her until she I,m.h,.,. on oue latte onisodos have Im'“", shaly Father Mn‘!‘hw\\ was. e had the sim-
top.of me. I'se most dead.” posited the parcel in her convenient the right car. Then she was back | such as a tale: of a visit - to plicity of genius mnd the (.‘,"\,‘;m,\.
Sir Launcelot turned toward the|new pocket. Her new thimble also again with the girls, laughing  and L oo Nonnal, “. eyl of uI.I virtue that is heroic, 1 )

: 5 : . 3 : £ $ over-sea, voyvage, a tale of Ning Ar- b AsHeroic, [ ne
sound, but_he moved in such a slow, | went in, and one of grandma’s new chatting as gayly as if she had not 5 e i ® place is his memory held dearer than
stately way that Jacky was ahead of | handkerchiefs. . stopped a minute to give a leesomn in R R ane otior Bolvior | ns in Cork City Ms prave 15 9 St
him in spite of his lame foot. He| Then the happy little maiden kissed | ), ndnoss, ¥ cidents, loosely connceted with — the Tomenhts (.““wh“ ,I' fhis “ ]‘ } :
stumped across the room very fast, [ her mother and ran off to school, P + central theme : It r-«‘ a fine story, B35 ot e ‘.‘i"lll l”“!‘ p:: u;
and found Chloe lying flat on her | which was only three blocks away, HELPING MOTHER and has been edited “:‘h :hl‘ mast gazed on the ”””‘,.‘“_1," I.M.’“”.‘,_\ of
face, with the express wagon, bot- | As' she went out of the gate she met “Oh, /T hever a5} ‘ i "l("rlrl,l‘:'].::y‘<l H”:"”l ”'”IL\I,I”LY I‘v\ the face overlooking ] Patrick’s
tom side up, on her back. Jacky | the grocer’s man coming in. )l»"A;'(l"l \m“f, (.1_ “?W““U‘] ; o i l”“T‘ § :“'\ S ne v e Bridge, T could not help thi ‘ r of
could not lift it until he had stumps| ‘Tt's my birthday 1" she said, for| il 2t oxvet o | meerts in his proface the ‘recorded the ‘:; e -
ed over to the tool-box and got out | she was well acouainted with him., i Mother doesn’t expect m®o. opinion of 0'Curry ‘ihat in the purity 3 vlh ” “,‘; L,‘IT”I.. '.“ o <n'mr- MT‘%
a long iron spade. This he put un- “Arrah, is it 2’ he said. “Thif 1'll ‘I]' i“:p n;.;'ml;x:::‘l-f 1:1’“; l“r “"\:k’““"‘ and elegance of its lamguage the tale e - I;;;; ‘j“‘ “'\ :»’.I‘( '\\";I’;‘ IL.‘]"‘IA'I':‘:'":“"‘”;:r
der the edge of the express wagon, | be after givin’ ye a token. Here's two “w\[“_" '“ ]l = 'w> ‘f Worki she isTthe. best Trish romance h Tt stated that muel .l‘ the 1 ;
and so lifted it off. Then he helped | peaches for ye. They're not big, but 2 e Lhever Ao - (S Han met. he 0'C ( by R i i
Chloe up. they're ripe and sweet, an' will do| 4ishes. e Mkt voluma. £o' Lo dasyen’. by ;"“‘) -‘(“”‘” MM'I.““.M “.““ gt

Chloe was a little negro doll, but| ye no harm.”’ 1“;\]:\.(1:)]]\‘”::1:]]“]1:\.I ”(l‘\ I”v”."h"’"‘ “l.‘“ Lt il e “l\i ABRE D ey ]H.:v".y:.’;, ”‘]'”I],I:‘,‘:I\Ih\'v','.;’”" hvli 'h._"‘l“nr
she was very jolly and funny,  and Dorothy thanked the good-naturcd e ‘ © Jrep er pra-relly’s . edition. ol ti manuseript 43 5 voo s AN,
all the dolls were very fond of her,|man, and putting the peaches in her | °US daughter in s hool ¢ Never lift | known as the “Flight, of the Barls,” | Which the Cork priest preached and
They began to talk about her acci- | new pocket, complacently thought one finger to lighten the heavy bur- [ the author’s autograpn copy of which rmvhv_w"' pred moral atrength. and
demt all at once. Even Aunt Patience [ how many nice friends she seemed to den of her who has never spared her- | s preserved in the library of  the | Se1-respec " .-"”" when the  clavion
was displeased. have. s'f'” for your comfort, from ',h'. time | Franciscan “,n/lrl:‘(\lvv\ on Merchant's ‘\’("“"” of 0'( "":H ’]l sounded the rally

“I declare, it’s a shame,”’ said she. Stopping  to {alk 10, the grocer ;\u\): u‘]‘_:(::.,d tiny, belpless infant  in Quay, .linl-lm/ \\‘*,,A,,,j. it was trans 'm h;'”,”:‘”n "':f”‘:“;l'Imv'“.,']h“‘ vlv:m!wn:-«l
“Somebody  should speak to those | nearly made her late for school, Lt s ”-“; i g s 1 u»m;.»(l from Rony: I'he lmn.luwy-\[‘!l g \,,-,,.,‘ s = ’1 ]'n11~ n(”h-nl,
children. They should be taught | by hurrying a littls she réached there M;I\m“.i“m mrlrrv:”.;“l:\-‘i\—(‘ ." \\‘;‘ \\nI'”l- \\nnh. may he (I~~\n.1|h‘~4l as the .lv;‘— , o manly men
better. The idea of going off to bed | just in time to march upstairs In ithe s h" I Vu:'h \‘w- ‘1]‘1\( I. velling. day-book of the party of re- —_——
and leaving one of us on the floor, | line. whose 4"\‘:«- ;«- ;;m; S II“nr.| “)n.\. “L“M.\‘.”“” 1y|l.“‘|}<\“lw.’ :“.H”]"“””M T s
with a wagon on top of her, to suffer Then came singing and other open- (hm: l.“;m;"nkw ihe il‘:,“,lkl “}; ‘.mI) ”?“ flight f'r Fan s Uil ang et i L 1 BRAIN,
all night ! It’s a wonder poor Chloe | ing exercises, and at half-past nine zm«i o1l oh A m%n \\Ih: 5 ,!: livi [I:f“l f' Lonroll '_mm, S Yorth of (raland The . 5 G
S WA o0 iy ihe sewing class was cafiad’ RieHgeni “;_\, B ”l..l k|‘ « |]|‘u..\ T'.l.‘h“ .\l'.ul 1604, is written by L ¢ brain is one of the most, pa-
ney %’ “It’s my birthday,” said Dorothy b(: Bicosis ’,“.,“.' re filled, should she | Peigue 1.) l\lm-nun. one ”fk'”w )'uxl'h\l. Il' !‘11 and industrious organs of the

‘“I'se got a mNsery in my back,’’ | to Miss Katherine, “‘and I have & 'I‘h;- r«vm‘nrl‘cl\-vac t Aintended  for ! ‘hN'”hT“.\ e -IM\'H“ i |m ‘“_ Y)'('I(Hl:v S h“'”"'””d ’]"" L
replied Chloe; but she was such lovely sky-blue block to sew.” our ears, but (‘xl\uhr;(r;v 1}n M‘N ‘.‘ l.‘.' 1809, (which ll‘m.m“hl'\ '.mm.gl Ly o ““A”(, %9, \periomm prodigles ok
st M e o “That's mice,” said theiioaclics. S, ’ £ it as we pass-| cluded a formal farewell visit to the{ labor, Few

of

of

y and
in-
n the
coun~
n the’
with
to ill
Mr.
ed to

Tre-

suit-

aref
‘with

the!
production of an Irish-English l'm'~l
tionary of modern lrish brought to;
completion through the energy of the
Dineem, M.A. The
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] Mr. R. A. S. McAlister is dtill im
Palestine,

i but he hopes in a

few
]\\'m-kx' time to send

some
| Portions of his edition of the Ieab-
is | har tabtrala, on which he has been
steadily working.,

An odition

to press

of some Leingter topo~-
graphical poems, 1o be edited by Mr.
J. H. Lloyd, has heen acceptéd by
the Council.—The Monitor,

realize its capabilities

But it ig sensitive,
It will not long hrook abuse, It
btiskly responds Lo the whip at first
but if the lash ig laid
and often it balks,
having plenty of
when it works hard
blood is made

and endurance,

on too hardg
Tt insists upon.
good, red blood
v and good, ved
from wheat ang roast
beef, not from pie @ la mode, lob-
ster salad angd cocaine or whisky,
The most essential thing for the mr.nw
who works with his brain is plenty
of sleep.  Only in sleep does the
brain find, the rest and refreshment

that are to maintain

necessary

2 its
Vigor and integrity.

———
PATENT REPORT.
—

For the benefit of our
publish

readers we
a list of Canadian patents re-
cently secured through the agency of
Messrs. Marion & Marion. Patent At~
torneys, Montreal, Canada, and Wash-
ington 1.C.

Inforination relating to any of
the patents cited will be supplied
free of charge by applying to the
above-named firm,

Nos.

93,234—Alfred Lorenzo Etherington,
Cornwallil, N.S. Seats for agri-
cultu.nu implements.
93,238—Peter 'Joseph Leahy, St.
Henry, Que. Brake-pressure  re-
leasing apparatus, ;i
93,241—Joseph F. McDermott, Uma~
tilla, Man, Delivery spouts.
93,258—Wailace = @. Parker, Kent-
. ville, N.8.  Harness yoke.
93,301—Herbert Bmbree,




