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heard. The

owunnnomﬂomnwamzoi
had changed. by
Through most of the day it had
fallen slantingly, but still had reagh-
ed the ground and covered it to a
depth of a. foot; in places it had
drifted to a much greater depth.
Now it was picked up in masses
and hurled horizontally. It raced
by the windows, a white river, ap-
parently solid; it %eemed as it it
would drown pne. Mixed ‘with it
strangely were needles of ice, which
struck the glass like little bullets,
and bounded off i ngents. Nancy
knew that thos needles would
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It was winter in North Dakota—
a hard, bright winter, when the sun

Dick Bounsall is visiting relatives

iin Blenheim. mﬂ: mn;,,_& J_éE ﬁ:y‘.._.no t not far her. wear the skin like a file, sting the
> > 2 above the horizon line uo into b ss,. bring blood in tiny
Wallage  Logan is = spending the warmth in him. Ttere had been drops, which would freeze as it came.

‘holidays with his grandparents in c :
Walll Bat solid as was the airy ava-
b lanche, woolly, smothering and piti-
: le it could not still the swooping
becem of that mighty storm. Theng
was a econtinucus ‘tremor of the
building ; it shook as if in ague. The
5 and rapy her desk. The stove glowed bravely, but trembled,
stores, a post-oifice in one of them, papils nroved to ti places on the  too, and the tense wires which held
a blacksmith shop, a church, a court  hard benches, tots in fron the pipe rung now and again like
house, of course, a few »,EE:m dwell- folk te the rear. A 1l the strummed strings of a guitar.
ings, and no saloons. Leading cit-  way said, the lo d child The little community was isolated.
izens said that in the spriag it would humming like No escape was possible, no succor
Lhave a barber shop, and thus put  olass was called. could reach them. While the bliz-
on meiropolitan airs. It had been At ten o’cleck zard held they. were immured. The
laid out with large disregard for white tiger of the north was abroad
space, and the schoclhow 5 for his prey. ol
mile from the public sq Foremost in Nanty’s mind was the
half-mile from the most outlying knowledge that the children must be
dwplling. . kept safe. She held them quietly as

some snow, but the winds had pick-
ed it up and carred it far away
Gradually the mercury sank to
the bulb until the shivering people duty
would have welcomed zero.

New London was the county town,
and it was ve new. It had two

te leick

L a._A.A.w/‘
Aaron could be
Nancy hung u
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: THE. TWO SEEKERS,

‘Two men went seeking happiness.
One walked the roadside way
And looked with all his longing eyes

‘Within each garden gay.

sgs.o.u he saw it growing The site had belonged to public= long as she could, but when the
He tried &c. grasp its B“o:dn" spirited spegulator, who failed with- blacker Hdark came down at four

But always; io Ihis clutching hand, i 4 cear. He had built the scliool- o'clock they  grew _ restless. Then
It died before an hour, house from his own pockei. T she spoke:

'"Till, angry and despairing,

In bitterness he cried: ‘
“Others are given happiness,
To me it is denied!” i

‘The other one looked round h'm.

people were glad to h it on thoue
terms, and permitted Lim fo place
it where he would.

Miss Narey Triggs taught the
school. Sihe was noe yet in her twen.

“You cannot find your homes, your
parents cannct find you. You must
stay here.”

Miost of them heard her unmoved,
except _that one little girl began ery-

next
m. An in-

e A 5 " ties, but was fending for herself ; her a white powder of snow ing, softly at first, then more loud-
An M—aﬁ“ﬂﬂnﬁﬂﬂ_o.u BWRMWM.E : parents, back in. Ohio, “were poor, by the panes, and with his 1ly. Naney took the child into her

Why not within my ground ¢ ' - With enough to do to care for them. turned inward, he spelled out - arms and comforted her.
He dug and plowed and planted selves. Nancy was dark, with steady mechanieally, “Blissdard, bliz- Half an hour later, however, Ab-
And With' s ceRstal toil ’ brown eyes and ‘white toth, a short, Nu_,l,,_.‘ : : i salom Hawkins and Herb Clay, two
‘Where it was rough and stony, srtong figure, and a hearty, quiet Naney looked at him quickly, smil-  of the la ger boys, ‘rose, drew on
Eariched each inch of soil. laugh, modest, alert 4nd indepen- < ed, and d, ‘“‘Missce { their overcoats and walked toward
dent. ¢« but yoa the door. She intercepted them in-

Until with crowded blossoms
The little plot o’erran—
“How simiple: 'tis,” the owner cried,
“To be a happy man!”
> —

She had thirty pupils, and there
was good order in that school, for >
when her face set and her steady the door amd t
eyes grew steadicr, quiect reigned. . hand of the
> She walked to and from the school- :
THE SEED AND THE FLOWER. house five dags in the weck, al-

. though many of the yoang fellows
The morth wind and the sweet south would have been glad to give her a

wiind, lift in their smart farm wagons,
And all the winds in town, which were always wheeling back

stantly, placing her back against the
door.

“What is it ?” she asked. Each of
them was larger than she—big boga
with roughered hands and freckled
faces, mutinous now, and she looked
very small as she faced them.

“We're going home.”

“Go back to your seats! Do you
hear? Go “back to your seats, I

m thrast in
1 d to two

Naney noted t

Came once to see a little seed, and forth along the main road. ie, no sky, not even say I [
Clad in a garment brown. “They will tell me that I am pret- a mass of swirling Her face was white, her round
The north wind brought a fleece of ty,” she offered in explanation, “and never seen a bliz-  chin was thrust forward, her steady

It felt so soft and warm
The little seéd would not get g
«~And face the cold and storm.

“Ho!” cried the east wind. “Lazy
folks |

Must try the ‘water-cure,”

And Then he dashed upon her bed

. ' . though tlat is pleasant, it takes my
mind from the fractions. r frac-
tions I need all of my mind.”
The bitter winter had worn to~ looked at t
February. As Nancy tradged to YEowW
school that morning lLeavy gray find w
cleuds spread from the arch of hea- you could 1
ven to the edge of the earth. Al- the
thoogh Leld in a freczing grip, na- .

nts of New Lon-  brown cyes blazed. They glanced at
don had told her many tales, and her in a ha f-sheepish, half-admiry
i She ing ‘way and fumbled their caps.
Then they slouched to their seats,
In the gloom one of the oil-lamps
was lighted ; luckily both were full.
“School is dismissed,” Nanecy said
cheerily, “but you are all kept in.
the first time I’ve ever kept a

ur -homes, but
will go on with

Ne

hated stady,

Some rain-drops bright and pure. ture seemed rébellious The cattle find m sel i you’
. & B s, Z d my 2 scheal in, though yon've need-
Such conduct <o.unﬂ the liftle seed, were ‘uneasy in the barns. cow my v any- ed it more than once. Gather round
She itried so hard to frown, hidden in her slall lowed impationt- it was dark I °th

That in her indignation great it

ly, and the hoarss note coming from :
> interruptad kind- and

m..—-n tore her russet ﬁ..nzs: the hollow  structure was dismal, dragged the benches for-
Ll o L4 . and seemed to warn. : if you ward There was some scuf-
But Nature only smiled and said, Old  Sandy MeDougall called from Frrance fling and laughter over this. The

“Here is a dress of green.
It is your best, though, so take care
And keep it nice and clean.”

the top of his haystack:
“Heeh, bonny, but 'tis sair the wea-

children felt I'ttle sense of respomsi-
standing with bility so long as the teicher was

Aleck, who

. ther nool” his right arm igh as it  there; on her devolved the task of
“Come  out 1" 3 3
wosh Pmﬁhnz meray, atrong “It is cold,” she called back, checr-  wofild go, sub i 1 again  the  kesping them occupied.
“I bri DA pla te bright.” ily, “but the winter is nearly over!” children snickered. Again the wind Then began a battle agiinst time.
g b t * ec yon!” said Sandy, waving a smote the frail structure as with a Many hours were before Nancy, and

And so she peeped above the ground

And saw the fair sunlight ! hammer.

It grew no dar
that there wi

red hand at the low-hanging clouds.
“It’s snaw and a bitter wind by
nicht. = Send the ' killiemacuddiss
hame, lassic, and stap by the fire to
Sandy’s. . It’s braw glad the wife will
be to see ye.”

Naney shock her head and went

when she thought of them she felt
daunted, but she went on. The
desks were shoved back against the
wall, leaving a cleared space for
games. She led; they played.
Old-time games they were—games
that many of us played thirty, forty,

, which is to say
st light enough <o
study by. Oatside s the roaring
gale and the snow; side, at least,
was reasonable warmth. The les-
sons went dully- on.

The south wind gave obeisance mild,
“Would you mot like to dance?
My Zephyrs ‘play a sprightly waltz
They learned in pleasant France."
And then, ask not the why and how,

I know not to this hour, on. Young Tom Eillings, son of a At the noon recess the children sat  fifty years ago. “King William was
By all these gifts ‘and changes Wheat farmer, came behind her at ai  about and ate th luncheons from King James’ son, and a royal race he
strange, spanking pace, his two bays tightly force of habit, not because they had run”; “Chick-a.my, chick-a-my oran-
The seed became—a flower! held, his buffalo greatcoat well ap @ppetites. Nancy sat by the stove, eycrow”; “Londcn b ge is falling
ST R AT AR to his crimson ears. . He inquired with her litile avily' shod feet down"—games and games and other
i MIGHT BE BRUSHED AWAY. with labored politeness if he could thrust out, and read. games !
) ;

not carry her to the schipolhouse. It]
was only a ‘hundred yards away
then, and-she laughed at him, so he
bowled ahead faster still, carrying a
memory of the brown, smiling face

One o'clock came, then two, then
three, and the work of the day was
ended. The pupils rvose, still from
force of habit, and began to don
their wraps. Naney stopped them.

Then they had a spelling-bee, in
which she gave the very easiest
words to the very dullest scholars;
so they stood up a long time, and
were proud of themselves.

Papa, asked a four-gear-old boy,
are little béys made of dust?

Yes, my son, was the reply. ¢
‘Well, then, continued the litile fel.

“dow, I wish you 'would make the ' above the furs. “It is of no use,” she said. “You Then they sAng. These children of
aurse stop using the brush on me. Not a tree grew near the square cannot go new. Perhaps the storm the West knew no songs except some

¢ 'Im afraid she’ll brush we all awpy, frame  Structave with the sun-  will break in a little while, Sit  hymns, old-fashioned hymns—*“Amaz.
e 2 scorched weather-boarding and the down.” ing Grace,” “In the Cross,” “Dare to

i |. POST CARD H.NQEZG@.. rusty iron pipe ‘ticking from the Wraps went back on the pegs, and be a Daniel,” “Hold the Fort.” They

they sat facing her kxpectantly.
They did not know what to do; she
did not know what to do. The wind
was louder now, and Naney had to
raise her voice to make herself

: e : : roof ; there were nio flowers about
' No. 1-M'ss Verna Dunean, Dakirel], * it in summer. It squatted on the
_ .. No, 2—Miss trice Sissons; Box  prairie like a duck on a pond.

- Chatham. ~ * As Nancy entered the door, com-
Suld like to- exchange. mofion ¢eased. A hand ralsed to

were especially strong on “Hold the
Fort,” and the voices rang out con-
fidently and joyously, although the
wind howled against them.

. Naney piteched the tunes for them
i : £ ey

“his . kea®s the snow
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and supplied missing words and lines
and sang until her throat ached. She
told them stories—all the stories she
could remember of the fairy-lore of
ber childhood; memory failed her,
and invention came to her aid. Then
invention 4nd memory returned
afresh; and she talked to them of
the Arthur legends—Lancelot and

Elainem  and Gareth and Lynette, -

and Galahad, the stainless, and Ga.
wain, the jovial, putting the won-
drous tales into simple words, and
making the knights in shining arm-
or and the ladies clothed in white
samite to move across the board
board flooring of the schoolroom.

The hour-hand of ‘the tin eclock
moved to the noon of night. The
smaller children, bits of humanity
six or %even years old, were laid
along the benches, well wrapped,
and slepped ‘soundly, albeit they
shivered in their sleap, for the ther-
mometer had gone down and down,
and now was far below zero.

The last stick of wood was in the
stove and burning out. Nancy called
for volunteers to go to the wood~
pile thirty yards back of the house.
It was Aaron's week, but Aaron, al«
though trustworthy, was timid, and
did not stir. - 'She logked at the
boys in turn; not one moved.

“If you will not go,” she said, “Dll
go myself,” siht o8t d

Then Billy, the shock-headed, rose,
pale but firm, *“Me!” he said, briefy
ly. She smiled and patted his cheek,
and that warmed him.. L)

Contributions of string were cally
ed for, and each lad dived_ into hig
pockets. They all had strings. The
cords were knotted together, mak.
ing a line thirty-five yards long,
One end of this was tied about)
Billy's twaist. Only with the cord|
could he hope to find his way back,
once he had plunged into the storm,
f A window at the rear was raised,
and Billy . dropped to the ground,
five feet below, walking outward
slowly, holding the string in his
hand. Two steps he took, and was
spwallowed up.

In five minutes he vame backy
showing suddenly oat of the gloom}
with his arms full of wood. They]
took it from him-and again he dis
[appeared. He made the trip thrice,
and then they were forced to Teach
down ‘their hands and pull him ap
through the window, for he was stiff
and not wholly conscious. In one of
wag packed as
tightly as if it had been driven in
with fingers, and his left cheek'
showed a frost-bite,

Nancy kissed that cheek and mur-
mured, “You are brave, Billy, you
are brave!” whereat he chuckled
confusedly and muttered :

“Shucks! 'Tain’t nothin'|”
Then Nancy went back to her
weary task of heartening thess’

small, fearful souls, i

With inspiration, when she could
talk no longer, she set the plder ones
to declaiming, while ‘the younger .
ones slept or whimpered. That was
a wonderful night. There was a
day of triumph in Capua, and Sparta.
cus thundered to his gladiators: Ri-
enzi bellowed against the degener.
acy of Rome; Pitt scarified Walpole ;
Napoleon fushed into thhe lists
where rank and wealth and gonius
had arrayed themselves, and compe-
tition fled from him as from the
glance of destiny ; Casabianca, being
popular “and easy, went skyward
eight times; Mrs. Heman’s Pilgrims
moored their bark on the wild New
England shore; all was quiet along
the Potomac; “Corporal Green!” the
orderly cried; and the wind beat and
the solid snow slid past through the
long, long night !

The day broke as Naney sat there.
The children slept about her, some
on benches, some on desks, some on
the iloor, huddled close to the stove.
Despite that heat there was ice in
the air. {

Only Billy had his eyes propped
open with his fingers and was re-
garding the teacher vaguely, not in’
the least knowing who she was o’
where they werc. She was erying
from a reaction of nerves, although
she did not know it.

An impulse moved her to the win-
dow. The wind was dead, the snow'
had ceased, all the world was a plain
of white, piled' here and there in
ridges. Two feet of ‘MeDiougall’s
hay-stack showed. Not a fence was
in sight; every wire and post was
buried. :

Down the road from the town;
came a team of eight hourses, drag-,
€ing a  wagon-bed, mounted upon
runners. They were big horses ,andf
the plunged patiently into the snow.
Sometimes it came almost to their
backs, but they beat their way in-
to it. and stopped and panted haprd
and beat forward again. Another
team followed and another, and
when the first condd do no more they
were shunted to the side in some

I

wayg, and the secom m went to.

the fromt. 2 ?
Rescue was ooming, and when
" Nancy saw it her hands trembled vi-
olently and her tears fell faster. The
third team, .then in front, won to
the door at nine o'clock, They had
been two hours in making the mile
from town. :
Two men with anxious faces, bear-
ing blankets and food, sprang out in

the snow .to their waists, and felt

for the steps with their feet. She
threw open the door, and they came
in eagerly, an._.om»mnn they knew) not
what. They saw the sleeping chil-
dren 4nd the wan-faced woman.
One of them broke into a loud laugd,
slapping his thigh. ¢

He said ,“We-e-ell, but you are a
girl ,Miss: Nancy !” ‘

The other, saying no word, leaped
forward and grasped a little girl in
his arms, kissing her awake.

In New London they talk still of
the great blizzard; of a man lost in
trying to cross a street; of farmers
who started ineautiously to look af-
ter cattle in barns five rods from
their dwellings and never returned;
.of wives who went in search of them
and perished also; of doubly orphan-
ed children mercifully dying in dark-
ened shacks ;of travellers dead on
the prairie; of herders slain in doz-
ens; of sheep and beeves lost by
thousands on the ranges—all smit-
ten into nothingness by the white
tiger of the North. :

But they do not often talk of these
things without coming at the last
to mention Miss Nancy Triggs, now,
gone back to Ohio. They tell each
other of how she held the childreni
and saved, them:; they feel inclined
to take off their hats and lower
their voices, and they say in a half-

(whispe: pbi oo
““We-ell, there was a girll”?
ESAR e  SRR,
YOU AND I. {oag sy
! e
It was springtime when we met
first, 7
You and I; y '

And the happy birds were singing,
Far and nigh; , 1

And our hearis were singing, too,

All the songs love ever knew ;

We were sweethearts, young and

true, i

You and I;

And the music of the spheres ! . |

Had no trace or touch of tears !

As it rang upom our ears— 2
You and I! i

It was autamn when we parted, -
You and I;
Birds were silent, and a sorrow |
In the sky; ‘
And our hearts had naught to say,
At the ending of the day,
As we parted in the gray,
You and I; i ¢
For the music all had fled,
All the dreams we dreamt were dead,
And good-bye was all we Baid,
You and I! oy

'Twijl be springtime when I meet
you,
By and bye;
There’ll be singing birds
shine §

L)
i

and sun-

In the sky; | :
You will come. to me again, {
Wae shall not have known in vain,

You and I; ‘
Love will wake and sing aney,
Twice as tende.r, twico as true, !
Deeper far than that we knew, |

You and 11 i t

—_—

CHILDHOOD’S PERILS
The so-called soothing medicines
contain poisonous opiates that dead-
en and stupefy, bat never cure the
little ailments of childhood. Baby's
Own Tablets are guaranteed to con-
tain no opiate, they act in the stom-
ach and bowels and thus remove the
cause of nearly all the ills that af-
flict little ones. In this’ way they
bring natural, healthy sleep, and the
ohild wakes up bright and well. Mrs.
A. Weeks, Vernon, B.C., says: “I have
used Babg’s Own Tablets and can
cheerfully say that I have found
them all you claim for them.” These
Tablets are good for children of all
ages, from birth onward. ' Spid by
all medicine dealers or sent by mail
at -25¢, a box by writing The Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont. £ :

SIMPLY COULDN'T.

You say that you conceal nothing

from your wife ¢ 5 B
Absolutely nothing. 't
And why do you not?

It is very evident that you do not
know my wife. :
s i
There is mo trouble in borrowing
trouble when the inglinatjon is"in

(A

¢

that direotion. ey
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ANSWERS TO PLANT A GARDEN,
L Pusgywillow. = | ;
22. Dusty Miller. . = |,
Morning Glory. - B
4. Bleeding Heart.

5. Marshmallows, Buttercaps,

6. Thyme, i
7. Johmpy-jump-up. : {
8. Phlox. ‘ :
9. Tulip. ~ b ¥
10, Sweet Pea, e :
11. Star of Bethlehem. ¥4

\ ¥

12. Four O’clock. :
13. Bridal Wreath. 7

14, Jack-in-the-pulpit. o
15. Dandelion, e .
16. Mprguerite. B

17. Weeping Willow, " (|
18. Life Everlasting. £

19, Flags. ; ety
20. Marigold. o ¢
21, Heartsease. Loy i
22. Thoughts. Lt
* .
1. Riddles. |
L

It may be square, it may be round,
It may be buried in the ground.
It may be much too large to lift,
It may be mailed you for a gift.
It may be young and full of life,
It may be worn, with tatters rife.
It may be pink or blue or red,
But green, Tor beauty, it is said.

gl g 1

I am enemy of the very substance
that has given me life. I work
alone, and yet am seldom found soli-
tary. I am manufactured, and yet I
can spring into life without human
knowledge. I perish easily, and yet '
I am durable. When worn oat I am
cast aside, but I renew myself year
pfter year. - g

AN

I am often in a great quandary,
but never am known in perplexity;
I usually stand before you, but you
never see me in awe over that. I
am-at the start of anything ithat is
quick, but no one ever connects me
with rapidity. You will always find
me in large quantities, but you may
look for me in the house and in the
ganden without seeing me. I am
often on a printed page, yet never
look in books for me. I alwags ap-
pear in all questions, and you find
me inquisitive, and yet no answer

knows me, R R RN \

L it i

2. Chagpades. | ( . 1

: : e : e

I walk, yet in the water I am

' founyd ; g 5

I oft am dragged across the

ground. :

I am hot great nor wise nor
strong,

Yet I to kings and queens belong.
I have upheld "a monarch bold,
Yet for a shilling I am sold.

In water deep I'm often sought,
Yet when I'm old I'm set at
npught. .
Oh, strangest fact of all the rest,

Of you and all I am the best.
: s e oE 8

My first may be your sister, your
cousin, or your aunt; ™

We'd like to do Wwithout my next,
but in these daygs we can’t;

My third an exelamation is, of joy,
or grief or pain;: &

My fourth are seen on printed pages,
over and over again;

If one should go around the world, -*
ere long he'd reach my whole,
And an ‘interesting spot it is, a very
worthy goal. - Foiue

B

He would be a great soul in the
future must be a great soul now,

—_———
NOT A BIT SLOW. !

s 3

ﬁ —— .
That waiter, said the first patron,
is either a dunce or a hamorist.

What’s ‘the matter? asked the
other. = ° v :

I ordered extract of beef and he
brought me milk." : fap

When a rise to importance comes
suddenly it is apt to take its depar-
“ture quite s rapidly, S G

o

-

der of merit, -
Class V.—R. Wannock,

G, Wright

s s
The following is a statement of

the standing of the pupils at the
Easter examipations, Names in or-

nock,

.-

NO. 1, CHATHAM TP, «

, A. Rice, M,
Class' IV., (Entrance—D. ' Tong, N.
Wardell, O, Waight, G. Haviland, E;
Rice, P. Newkirk, G. Duff, S. War-
Class IV, Junior—R. ‘Birkby,
Shaw, J. Skinner, Z. Colby, G.

.

3. Stewart,
Weight

D. Colby, A. Stewart. . !

mnorm_ <E.$ Senior—G.” Park, .
een, V. Wright, C. Marshall,

Marghatl, B s

pg S aT Bl
ey, H, 5 . .
Class II.—A., Stewart, B. Ha nd,
R. Stewart, K. Turner, M. Haviland
‘A, Wright, O, Perrin, L. Skinner, B,

Class IIL, Junior—C. Gharteris,
0.

Steen,

Follow

Burk.

Huckle,

Take Hollister's
Tea

Jr. Pt. TL—M. Camgpbell, J. Claus,
G. Claus, B. Jeffray, V. ing.,
Pt. I.—Loy TLowes,
Lancaster.

L&

Tea or

names be

J. Coulter, C. McDonald. o

Part IL—M. Masterson, T. Coun-
tryman, A. O'Connor, J. Dauphin, A.
Pigeon, A. Wilmore, J. _ Siddal, F..

Wilmore.

3 t i ﬁ e
Sr. L.—J. Browning, P. Browning,
C. Melborne, C. Melbourne. . :

IL—W. Wemp, T. Siddal, P. Coun-

tryman,

i

- untiring endea

¥

dleton, G,

m.nﬁ”:.

1

B

—_—
CEDAR SPRINGS, =

ing is the standing of the
pupils in § .8 Neo. 3, Raleigh
~flarwich, for Easier examinationssz
names in order of merit:—
V.—G. Broadwood, E.
R. Claus. e 5 ;
IV.—G. Huckle, L .Scott, R. Me-
- Dowell, A. Burk, & Ramson, D. Mo
Laughlin, F. Broadwood. -

III.—0. Fowke, J. Smit
A. Ransom, L. Doey, R.
MoGuigan.

II.-J. Lancaster,
M .Lowes, M. Burk, Mabel Lowes,
A. Claus. ey ST
“r. Pt. IL—H .Soott, F. Claus, G.

B.

this month. Drives

spring tiredness, n‘m«om, M%wo&oo and -

sleep, makes you well and kee

well. ﬁ!ﬂp manE tonie. 35 cents,
8.

S & NO. 11, CHATHAM. =«

Following is the standing of the =
pupils in N
¢|0 Wum._ ﬁ&unousomnu_ s
-—0U. Masterson, E. Montgomery. -
Sr. IV.—G. Coulter, B . i

—_— o
Suecess has crowned our efforts of *
- e .»ﬂg and mqo ‘present to
e p- with a confidence never
before held by
Hollister’s Rocky Mountain Tea. 85
cents, Tea or Tablets.

e —

8! S. NO. 7, RALEIGH.
The following is the re

Easter examinations in

Raleigh, in entrance, leaving and -

coatinuation classes. Names in or-

Pt T ng~F. Mor-
a ., Junior Leaving—F, -

ris, S. Ellis. . . sﬂ .
Part I, Junior Leaving—M. Mid-

Broadbent, L. Broadbent,

< Mason, i

B. %

V., Sr—L. Broadbent, L.
Roe, R./Burk, E, Brady, F g
kins, T. Bennett, R. Peppe:

Now is th rﬂ ce Hollister's
ow e time to take Hollister's
Rocky Mountain Tea. Tt o ¥ 15
system of all impurities.

ful spring tonic. A f:

tor. 35 cents, Tea or Tablets. r.,.

Sy

McPherson,

h, G. Doey,
Torbes, V.
S e
M. Broadwood,

R. Wi

Tooks Mountain
away,

‘keeps you

A L MoCanl & Co.

11, Chatham Tp., the

oy ol

E. E. Doyle, .
Teashek

any other medigine,

A. L MeCall & Co. |

i

t of the
4. No, 72.:
1t .

S
C. M. Hill,
: Teacher.

.

A ders
ily benefac.

A. 1. MoCall & Co. ¢
Eos IRl e W

.




