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gave him to understand he should suffer punishment if he loitered onShe
way.

A Story of Five Little Bears
Five little bears in the mountain;

One heard a lion roar!
It frightened him till he quickly died; 

And then there were but four.

1

er v\•* rFour little bears in the mountain:
One fell from a great high tree!

He broke his neck as soon as he struck; 
And then there were but three.
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il /Three little bears in the mountain;

One fell some thin ice through ; 
But beneath the water was very deep! 

And so there were but two.
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Two' little bears in the mountain;
They thought to have some, fun, 

One.got too near to a precipice! 
And then there was but one.

1,1HAMMER/

A.A., \\\
One little bear in the mountain 

Ho was so lonely night and day, 
That at last he emigrated 

To a country far away.
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nothing for the child himself, only covet' sequences. I'm mistress here, you little 
mg the work she could get out of him. beggar. So you go and pretend to the 

After depositing Andy at his own door- neighbors that you’re ill-treated, do you?”
yard the good neighbor woman departed “Oh, no aunt, I never------”
for town, nodding a “howdy-do” to Andy's “Den t dare
aunt who came tp the doorway in time to the aunt. “And since I’ve got* to punish 
see Andy alight from the buggy. As Andy : you I might as well do it now so’s I’ll 
entered the house, his aunt, frowning, ask- ! have time to git over it before churnin’ 
ed: “Why xdid Mns. Jones come over to time. You know how it always gjleebr 
here with the buggy ? Did you tell her, to whip a gieat, big ungrateful boy like
y du couldn’t Walk home, eh? you. CVn >-----”

.“She was goin’ to town,” explained An- But before she finished the sentence a 
dy. “and said I might rest awhile at her form shadow the doorway, causing 
house and she’d bring me round home. 1 Andy and his aunt to look around quick- 
never asked her at all. But I was so tired ly. With a leap of joy Andy was in his 
she said I couldn't walk so far without fathers aires, weeping as though his lit- 
restin.’ ” tie heart would break. The father had, en

tered the yard unnoticed by either the ir
ate woman or the frightened child, and 
stood a listener at the side door before 
entering. On recovering from his shock and 
engor he turned to his sister-in-law, say
ing: “.Madam, in the future I shall cease 
to call yon a relative or friend. I’ve heard 
your angry .threats to my little and un
ci (fending- son and have seen your ugly 
sc.nl. I’ve come back from my adventures 
a rich man and my 'son shall no longer be 
the little beggar you call him. And, if af-

to tell me a lie!” exclaimed

me

“Oh, she did, did she?” sneered Andy’s 
aunt. “Well, do you see that you're fif
teen minutes behind the time I set for 
you to be at home? And don’t you re
member that I told you that if you didn’t 
figit back on time IY1 have to punish you? 
■Now, I don’t intend to tell a falsehood. 
And neither do I intend for you to be
come disobedient, either. You may just as 
well understand right now that so long as 
you are a burden in this house you’ll have 
to do as you're told to do or take the con-

MAUD WALKER.

Andy smiled sweetly, for a dream full of 
happiness was in his brain. He dreamed 
that his father had returned for him and 
that they were driving away 
uncle Dan’s home to one of their own. He 
dreamed that his father was happy, for he 
had found the gold he had gone in quest 
of. Also, he dreamed that he—Andy— 
had on a nice new suit of clothes that fit
ted him like the clothes of the town boys 
fitted them. And'their convéyance was a 
brand new “top buggy” drawn by a span 
of fine dapple grey horses, Andy’s own, so 
his father declared. •

But all things dear come to a close all 
too soon. And a fly buzzing about Andy’s 
ear roused him from his precious dream to 
the hard reality of his real existence. He 
quickly arose and said aloud :

“Goodness, Aunt Rachel will thrash me 
good for staying away so long.”

from his

The farmer’s wife, sitting dressed and 
hatted in the adjoining room, heard 
Andy’s words and came into the sitting- 
room. “No, I shall explain to your aunt 
how you
if you’re rested we’d better go now. It’s 
getting a bit along into the middle of the 
day.”

Andy declared himself very much rested 
and went to the buggy with the good wo
man, whom he knew to be his sympathetic 
friend. As they rode over the country 
road Andy told her of his dream, sigh
ing and saying: “Oh, how I wish that 
dream would come true some day.”

“Maybee it will, Andy, child,” said the 
good woman, her heart throbbing with 
pity for the little, orphan beside her. 
“But if it don’t come true,” she went on, 
“I’m going to see if I can get your uncle 
to allow you to come and live with me. 
I’d send you to school along with my 
Tom and you could be his brother.”

Tears filled Andy’s eyes, but he bravely 
winked them back. He wished he might 
knew how to tell this motherly woman 
Le side him how much he appreciated her 
kindness and heartfelt sympathy, but he 
was just a little country-bred boy whose 
mother had not dived long enough to teach 
him the little ways of sincere expression, 
and his father had entrusted him to the 
hi nds of an aimt by marriâge who cared

come to stay,” she said. “But
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Picture No. 1 reprc^nts the color of the Scotchman’s kilt. No. 2 represents 
something that the hen has just done. No. 3 represents -what the boy in the 
water washes. Gan you guess them?

(Answer to last week’s puzzle ; Scold, cold, old.)

• WHAT IS IT?
lïnd one word of a proverb in each of 

the following sentences:
Boys and girls should make the most of 

their opportunities.
Never let the rain fall on unstacked hay.
Whit* youth lasts the paths of life 

easy.
Charity comes from the heart, not the 

the hand.
Like the lark, it is well to rise with the

ter quct i.joning him, I think I owe you 
any tiling for nis accommodations—why, 
I’ll settle the bill. But, if, on the other 
hand, I find that you have wronged my
motherless little Andy----- well, beware. As
for my brother, 1 shall expect to see him 
in town, where he will find me at the 
best hotel. I’ve engaged apartments there 
for Andy and myself till my plans for the 
future are developed. As for you madam, 
adieu.”

And before Andy’s aunt, overcome with 
confusion, could think of a way to pacify 
her rich Lrother-in-law he was gone, lead
ing little Andy to a nice carriage that 
stood near the gjite.

As father and so.i rode along over the 
dusty Vw&d, Andy, his heart full of hap
piness, said: “Father, I dreamed you’d 
come home to me, and that.; you’d come 
very rich, too.”-

“Ves, my dearest little man, your fa
ther’s struck it all right. And 
will never cat the bitter bread of depend
ence any more. Your dream has come 
true, you see.”

sun.
An honest heart shines through the eyes 

and speaks its own language.

THE GAMBLER’S BETTER HALF.
The unsuccessful gambler 

Is constantly a debtor. |
jjHis wife is not as bad as he,

,.n^ But then she is no bettor;
—kniladelphia Press. "

now you MUST BE THE MOST EXPENSIVE
“I want some rice,” said the haughty 

ladv. “You have it for sale, have you 
not?”

“Sure, ma’am,” replied ,the grocer, “six 
cents a pound or two pounds fo

“Oh, I must have the most expensive 
kind; it’s for a very fashionable wedding.”

Historical Knowledge.

Never suffer your children to require 
services from others which they can per
form themselves. A strict observance of 
this rule will be of incalculable advantage 
to them through every period of life.

ANDY’S DREAM
J *r*i —

cook for a dependent. The boy must earn 
his bread at least.

And so Andy had worked from early 
dawn till dark six days in the week, going 
to school about three months altogether 
during the year and a half that he had 
•been an inmate in his Uncle Dan’s home.

And now summer was with them and 
the garden and fields were in glorious 
green, making rich promise of a fine harv
est. But though Andy’s uncle Dan and 
aunt Rachel were overjoyed at the pros
pect of so bounteous provender for the 
coming year they made no plans for 
Andy’s ^schooling during the coming fall 
and winter. Nor did they get the child 
what necessary clothing he needed, but 
let him wear his uncle’s cast-off farm 
clothing, which was, of course, about 
twice too large for him. .Thus he was a 
deplorable and wretched sight in overalls 
rolled up about his slim little ankles and 
held in bagging folds about his body by 
means of a pair of home-made “galluses.”

After breakfast on the morning of this 
story Andy’s aunt sent him to an ad
joining farm on an errand, 
make the trip over the hills and back in 
a given time. And she gave him to under
stand he should suffer punishment if he 
loitered on the way.

The day was hot and the wind strong, 
and Andy, having put in three hours’ hard 
work—such as milking, weeding the gar
den and cleaning out the stable yard—felt 
in no condition to make the three-mile 
walk in a given time ; but with a basket 
on his arm he started out to do his best, 
his little body so tired that his heart, in 
sympathy with it, became very heavy in
deed.

He reached the farm and told the good 
housewife there his errand. But before 
she took time to prepare him for his 
homeward joumed she gave him a slice 
of bread and jelly, and a glass of milk, 
declaring: “Why, Andy, child, you look 
as thin' as tissue paper an’ as white as 
ashes. You’re not strong ’nough to walk 
three miles without restin’ a bit between. 
Come, you lav right down on my lounge 
an’ rest while I have the hired man hitch 
up my horse an’ buggy. I’m goin’ to town 
today an’ will drive you roun’ to your 
own home. Peers to me some people can’t 
see how delicate a child is, anyway.”

Andy, really exhausted, thanked the 
good woman for her kindness, and know
ing that he should have plenty of time to 
rest since she was going to take him home 
in her buggy, stretched himself on the 
cool floor—declaring his clothes' were too 
much soiled to lie on her lounge—and pro
ceeded to fall into a quiet nap.

Half an hour later the good woman 
came tip-toeing into the sitting room, 
dressed for her visit to town. She stoop
ed oyer the prostrate Andy, and seeing 
him sound asleep, decided to step into an
other room and aWait his wakening. 'Tie’s 
that tired,” sighed she, "“that a little 
sleep in the forenoon will do him good.” 
Then she went to the. gate where the 
horse and buggy had been brought by the 
hired man, and leading the horse into the 
shade of a tree said: “We’re waiting. Deck, 
for that poor little abused boy to have his 
sleep out.”

And while he lay sleeping on the cool 
floor of the cosy farmhouse sitting-room

BY MAUD WALKER.

‘ "Come, Andy; look lively there ! It’s 
half-past five. No sleeping after tha'c 
time in the morning.” And Andy, sleep
ing eo soundly in his little bed in the 
low, unplastered room, half roused him
self at sound of Uncle Dan’s rough voice. 
“Come, do you hear? I don’t want to 
have to come up that break-neck ladder 
again to wake you. So out of there 
quick, or you'll wish you had.”

Then a heavy step on the floor and a 
grumbling and/ panting as a heavy form 
lowered itself down a ladder, which was 
the only means of entrance to the attic 
room where Andy slept, pronounced An
dy’s uncle’s exit.

Andy forced open his eyes still heavy 
with sleep. Then he 'dragged himself 
from his pillow and proceeded to dress. 
After a few minutes he went down the 
ladder—which his clumsy uncle, with his 
two hundred pounds had found so diffi
cult to descend—and sought the wash- 
bench in the back yard. He washed him
self, combed his hair before a piece of 
broken mirror that hhng in the kitchen 
porch, and then proceeded to the cow 
lot to milk / three cows before breakast. 
He found 'the milk pail on a table by the 
well.

As he drew the warm milk into the 
shining tin pail he began wondering for 
the hundredth time how long, oh, how 
long! it would be before his father should 
come for him and take him away from a 
life of drudgery. Over a year before this 
story opens Andy’s father—a poor man- 
had determined to improve his fortunes 
by going to the gold fields of the far west. 
Andy’s mother being dead his father had 
brought him to this uncle—his father’s 
only brother—and arranged for Andy to 
live there till his return. The understand
ing between the two brothers was that 
Andy should help with the light chores 
about the house and barnyard, but that 
he should not have heavy work put upon 
him as he was a delicate boy and could 
not endure too much hard labor. His 
•father also requested that he be sent to 
school regularly while it was in session.

But before Andy had been an inmate 
of his Uncle Dan’s house a week (he had 
taken up his home there in the fall) • he 
was kept from school on first one pretext 
and then another by his aunt, who felt 
no interest in the motherless little boy, 
who was indeed an orphan, now that his 
father was away in a new country where 
letters rarely reached him and from where 
letters came even more rarely. And it al
ways happened that no matter how hard 
Andy worked there was found a new job 
for him as soon as the one 'in hand was 
finished. So the months wore away, and 
the child became a veritable little beast 
of burden, seldom going to school a week 
together, and never having any childish 
pleasure at all.

While the uncle was nôt wholly a bad 
man, he had listened to his wife, who rea
soned that Andy was delicate from too 
much fondling by his father, and that 
work—and plenty of it—would make him 
strong. As for school—well, he could get 
book-learning after his father came back. 
She could not afford to wash, iron and

He was to
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BIG BUG’S WISDOM ' By William Wallace, Jr. QUEENS OF ENGLANDand I have a good deal of respect for 
you. I know bugs and worms have the 
wonst of it; for, after all, they're made to 
eat like we are. I guess, though, you’ll 
find plenty to eat down by the river. 
I here soft leaves of every kind, except 
potatoes, of course. And now I’m going 
to the house to tell my mother and sister 
that I’ve heard a bug talk. They’ll not 
believe it, but it’s so just the same. And 
another thing, Mr. Bug, I want you to 
know that from now on I’ll think in a 
very different way about bugs. After all, 
they were created, and should be treated 
with consideration. So goodby, old fel
low. Good luck to you and your wife and 
children. But beware—don’t ever go near 
another potato patch again if you 
your heads. Everyone wouldn’t listen to 
your story as I have done.”

Then Tom ran away and the big bug 
called to his comrades to follow him. As 
they marched single file out of the potato 
patch the big bug said:“With a little com
mon sense and a bit of bravery even a 
common bug may have his lite spared. 
Had I crawled under the leaves as you 
did we would have met with a terrible 
fate. I ran some risks, I’ll admit, but' a 
battle is never won without great chances 
being taken.”

“He was a right decent monster, though 
said one of the4 bags, speaking of Tom. 
“He might have killed you with one point 
of his mighty foot.”

“Ah, a miss is as good as a mile,” 
laughed the big bug.

Then they turned in the direction of the 
river ,and when half an hour later Tom 
brought Sally to the patch to see if the 
talking bug were s£ill there on the po
tato vine, there was not even a trace of 
him left. “Aw, I’m sorry he’s gone,” said 
Tom. “He was so funny, he was. Just 
think of it—a talking ,bug!”

the beets! And lookfe at the potatoes! 
Oh, we’ll soon have all the potatoes we 
can eai. Let’s go into' the patch and look 
at ’em. I saw mama dig underneath the 
potato vines the other day an’ get out a 
pan full of nice potatoes for its to eat and 
still not kill the vines.”

the ground were fed with sun and mois
ture.

“I’m with you,” acquiesced another bug
aen the idea of breakfast determined all 

to eat before playing. But the big bug— 
who seemed to be the leader of the crowd 
—remained sunning himself outside the 
shadow of the potato foliage, stretching 
first one leg and then another, he felt so 
cramped from their long disuse.

And while he sat there sunning himself 
and taking a few physical culture exer
cises the big bug heard a sound which 
frightened him a bit. Bnt he was not a 
coward and kept his ground till something 
more than sound should become evident.

But before we go further with the story 
it must be told that the present place of 
habitation was a new one for this crowd 
of bugs. They had been great travelers, 
coming over the hills and the valley by 
stages. With the arrival of the first warm 
spring days they had come from some
where (the place has not been located) 
into the garden, lands of a beautiful farm
ing region. There they had found food 
and fresh dew in plenty to nourish them 
as they .traveled still further on. In fact, 
they could not rest until 'they had reach
ed the place that sent forth that sweet, 
peculiar odor which only their acute sense 
of smêll could detect. It was the potato 
odor that attracted them. And so they 
had traveled the long . and weary way, 
finding the delicious spot they were in 
quest of just before the heavy rain, began 
to fall.

And now let us return to the big bug 
and the sound he heard which frightened 
him. There he sat, quieting his legs and 
straining his ears. And the sound did 
not diminish, but,became louder and loud
er. This is what he heard:

“Ah, Sally, lookie at the tomato vines! 
Haven’t they growed powerful tall since 
the rain?”

“Ugh, I should say so. But—lookie at

illegitimate children, taking them under 
her own supervision and doing all for 
them that she could have done had they 
been her own offspring.

During her lifé no word of calumny 
ever stained her name, and no act of self
ishness can be laid at her door, 
queens there were who left their names 
more indelibly printed on the pages of 
history, but none were there more noble 
and true; none' were better as woman, 
wife, queen and friend.

Adelaide, queen consort of William IV., 
king of Great Britain and Ireland, was 
the eldest daughter of the Duke and 
Duchess of Meiningen, a state in Ger- 

Adelaide was born in the year

There had been a great rain, lasting a 
day and night; one of those rains that 

down gently, but persistently, mak- 
of streamlets and lakes of tiny

)

come
ing rivera
ponds. The sun came out after the clouds 
had cleared away and smiled on every
thing so genially 
throbbed with life and growth.

In the garden the vegetables nodded and 
smiled a “good-morning’’ to one another. 
In the barnyard the chickens clucked out 
their good spirits, old turkey gobbler 
strutting about like a veritable monarch. 
In the pasture the colts ran about in hap
py frolic, kicking up their heels till the 
damp earth flew about them in clouds. 
Even the older animals—horses and cows 
—frisked about a bit to show their good 
feeling with things in general. Indeed, 
there is nothing finer than a good summer 
rain to cool the earth, wash away dust, 
feed the vegetation and purify the atmos
phere when it is followed by brilliant sun
shine with a stiff breeze.

And so thougn a band of little bugs 
that had hidden beneath a bunch of fine 
potato foliage to shelter themselves from 
the recent rain. But now that the sun 

out the little bugs peeped from their

many.
1792. She was truly pious, being so de
vout in her religious observances 
she rarely took part in any of the simple 
and innocent forms of amusement so 
prevalent at that time in ocurt circles. 
Indeed, it was this exemplary charactet 
which might be said 'to have won for 
her a king for a husband, for queen 
Charlotte of England, hearing of^ykde- 
laide’s virtues, recommended her as a fit
ting companion for her third aon, Wil
liam, then Duke of Clarence.

At - Charlotte’s suggestion negotiations 
for a marriage between her son and Ade
laide were entered into. The match was

)

that Nature’s heart that Other
Then he beganThe big bug listened, 

to think it time to warn his company 
that danger was near. He crept back be
neath the vines just as he saw two child
ren coming down a little furrow that lay 
between two large rows of potato hills. 
They
Bui to him these two little folk appeared 
to be most frightful giants. Their tread 
on the damp earth made such a roar that 
it almost deafened him. As fast as he could

advancing in this direction. t
LIMERICKvalue

he went up the potato vines to a spot 
near the leaves where the members of his 
company were breakfasting./ speedily 

place in July, 1818.
Although Adelaide and William were 

the parents of several children, they all 
died in infancy. In 1830 George IŸ. 
died, and having no children, to succeed 
him,, the crown reverted !to his surviving 
brother, next- in line, William.

During William and Adelaide’s reign 
the court of England assumed a pure and 
elevating atmosphere, proving a model for 
the young, something which cannot be 
said of it at any former period.

In the year 1837 William IV died, and 
as queen dowager Adelaide survived him 
twelve years. She was ' present at the

made, and the marriage took
“Comrade» in pleasure and woe,” he 

said, “great danger is coming our way.
Hide in the dirt or under the leaves till 
it passes by. Then we must say farewell 
to this fine field and start on our journey 
again. I can feel it in my bones that it 
will not do for us to remain here.”

But scarcely had the big bug ceased ; 
speaking when the two. little folks who j 
had caused him such terror came along the ! :
furrow, playing idly in the moist dirt by j «But how ^ you come to own all these 
malting prints of their bare feet in it. ; vjnes?" asked the big bug. “We are Lorn 

Oh, Toin! cried the little girl to the ; jn the world to live, and can’t starve while 
little boy, “I see a bug on the potato | js jn^ sjght.”
vines! Oh, just lookie at it! Uh! Let’* “We’ll you'll ,Ifave to look for it else- 

And the little Miss fairly flew out where,” declared^Torn. “My fathei* plow
ed anti planted this garden 
So there’s no use arguing the question 
with you. Do yoy mean to be off? Or 
shall I take a clod and smash you?”

“Suppose, Great Monster, that another 
as much more powerful than you, as you 
are more powerful than file, should come 
arid drive - you out with a threat to smash 
you if you refused to go. Would, you call 
that just?” And the big bug looked very 
seriously at Tom as it waited for an ans
wer.

“Well, I hadn't thought o£ it that way.” 
admitted Tom, “But friend bug, 
did nothing to make these potatoes grow 
you should understand that you have no 
right to eat them up. My father has 
worked and worked to get this nice patch 
oi potatoes, and now we cannot let you 
n 'id your wife and children and kinsfolk 
come and strip the stalks of the leaves. 
Of course, we don’t like to—to—harm a 
hair on your heads, but we can’t let you 
eat up our vegetables.”

“Well, since )rou have explained to me 
that your father has prepared this nice 
field for you I’ll have my comrades ac
company me further into the world. We 
have no fixed place of abode, and must be 
driven about befdre winds and weather. 
But this T promise you, Great Monster, 
we'll take ourselves off without delay if 
you’ll not harm us.”

“Sure, go right on,” said Tom gaily. 
You're a nice jsort of old bug.

A?,r
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leafy house and one of them said:
“Gee, buggies, it’s as fine a June day 

as I ever saw! Come, stir out of this dark 
place and get into the open. Pshaw! how 
stiff my legs are after staying et ill so 
long.” And the speaker, a fine fat fellow, 
crept out from the clump, of growing 
green into the glare of sunlight.

“Well, I must have a bite of breakfast 
before I wander forth,” declared another 
bug, beginning to climb out of the soft, 
green, potato stalks to whose roots were 
growing a cluster of fine potatoes. “I’ll 
take a bit of leaf—the softest one I can 
find—before I’m off to any pastime.” 
And he fell at once to eating with a relish 
one of the many tender green leaves 
through whose agency the potatoes under

■y o
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of the potato patch. Not so with Tom. 
Being a boy, bugs and worms held little 
terror for him. Instead of running he 
went directly to the very vine where the 
bugs were and began looking for them. 
His quick blue eyes soon detected the shin
ing striped red coats of the round little 
many-legged fellows as they tried to get 
out of his sight. “Aw,”.said Tom, looking 
at them. “So you’re eating up oui pota
toes, are you? Well, I’ll just go tell ma
ma, and she’ll set some one to work kill
ing you, she will.”

Then for the first time in his life the 
big bug found his voice of such power 
that he could speak to the giant that 
threatened him. Coming into plain view 
he turned his shining little specks of eyes 
on Tom and said in a queer, squeaking 
voice: “Great Monster, with but two logs, 
why would you take our lives for taring 
these fresh leaves?”

Tom was almost taken off his feet when 
he heard himself addressed by a potato 
bug. But the novelty of such a thing ap
pealed to him sufficiently strung to ore- 
vent his running away. Indeed, Tom had 
more grit and curiosity than he had fear. 
So'he stood his ground and replied :

“Because these potatoes are purs, you 
impudent bug. And you’ll kill them if 
we allow yofi to eat all the leaves off. 
So it’s move on with you or take a little 
dose of something what you wouldn’t 
like,” answered Tom.

and it’s ours. it S{

IE There was a small boy from the West 
Who said, “I’m most awfully dresfc 
In a fine suit of clothes.
And nobody knows
They’re my old ones dampened and preet.”
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NOT HER AFFAIR.liif) urn The following conversation took place 
between a railroad traveler and the train 
conductor:

“I shall have to ask you for a ticket for 
that boy, ma’am,” said the conductor, 
holding his hand out for the ticket.

“1 reckon not,” answered the woman,
not budging.

“Indeed you must pay for him.” insist
ed the conductor. “He’s too large to be 
traveling free. He occupies an entire seat 
and you must pay for it.”

’T . can’t help that,” snapped the wo*

“See here, madam. I’ve no time to ar
gue 1he matter. If you don't produce a 
ticket for the boy or pay his fare I’ll have 

*■ the train.” And the con- 
♦ermined way at the
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''ATH ■'y/ %'Gdflf' MyTEETER-TOTTER. 
Teeter-totter in the air:

Up you go so high,
Then you come to earth again 

With the merry cry 
“Teeter-totter - 
Bread and water!

Also cake an4 pit*. 
Teeter-totter 
Bread and water; ,
Go we to the sky!”

//nJ\I
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marriage of the young rand beautifu 
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\“Ugh! Let’s run,” and the little miss fairly flew out of the potato patch.
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BUSINESS DIRECTO

UllLDER & GENERAL CO NTH. |
CONTRACTORS AND BUILüd 

Lang, Contractor and Builder, I 
and repairing. 27 Avalon roadj 
Bay. Phone A912- |

THOMAS CATTERALL—16 BroaJ 
Building in all its branches; whd 
Sid general Jobbing. Tel. 820. |

HAS. A. M‘GREGOR. 1422 Bll 
street. Jobbing trade a a I 
Tu’pntv yeara* experience. 1 
prompt* Abed. Phone B1437.

DINSDALE & MALCOLM 
w ^ Builders and Contractors. | 

BJtlCK AND STONE BUILD 
A SPECIALTY.

MAL 
* 52 Hills

DINSDALE, 
020 Quadra SL

BOOT AND SHOE REPAIR]
SO MATTER where you bougi 
shoes, bring them here to be n 
Hibbs, 3 Oriental Av2„ opposll
tayes Theatre. I

I BULBS.
FINE# CYCLAMEN from I 
Freeslas, 

plants. A

rERY
IL*
other
servatory will please you. 
Greenhouses, Park road.

ferns, premuld 
visit to our m

]

CHIMNEY SWEEPING.

JHIMNEYS CLEANED—Defects 
fixed, etc. Wm. N# al. 82 Quadrd 
Phone 101 >•________ _________ ______I

DENTISTS.
)R. LEWIS HALL, Dental 
Jewell Block, cor. Yates and 
streets, * Victoria, B. C. Teh 
Office, 567; Residence^l22.

DYEING AND CLEAN IN<
AuVb DYEING AND CL] 
WORKS. 120 Fort street. TeL fl

3. C. STEAM DYEWORKS
dyeing and cleaning establish 
the province. Country orders 
Phone 200. Hearns & Renfi

EDUCATIONAL.

iHORTHAND SCHOOL, 1109 I 
street. Shorthand, typewriting! 
keeping thoroughly taught. Gtl 
filling good positions. E. A| 
xnJUagg principal.

ENGRAVERS.

GENERAL ENGRAVER. Stenc! 
and Seal Engraver. Gdb. Croi 
Wharf street, opp. Post Office.

ÎOARDS OF TRADE. Tourist 
tlons. etc., should consult us 
paring guide books, advertising 

and all kinds of. illustrât 
We group photos artlsMc* 

B. C.

ture, 
eis.
guarantee best results. 
Engraving Co . 26 Broad

FLOWERS.

IEDDING PLANTS FOR SAL 
«riums, salvia, lobelia, hanging 
Keta. dahlias. Üp-to-Date Fish 
jpnposlte City Hall. Doucla8 str

FURRIER.

‘RED. FOSTER, Taxidermist ai 
tier, 43H Johnson street.

LEGAL.

3URPHY & FISHER. Barrl*ter«. I 
tors, etc., Ottawa. Parllamentan 
partmental and Patent Office J 
Practice before Railway Comd 
Charles Murphy. Harold Fisher.

SMITH & JOHNSTON, Barristers, 
tors, etc. Parliamentary and L 
mental Agents, Agence before thl 
way and other Commissions »nd| 
Supreme and Exchequer CourtA 
wa. Alexander Smith. W. John]

MACHINISTS.

HAFEÎV General 
GovemYnent- street.

!■ I HI MU—

Machinist. 
Tel. 930.

-

MEDIUM.

L H. KNEESHAW. Medium and 
175 Chatham street.
Test circle. Thursday night.

Sittings

MERCHANT TAILORS.

5ENTLEMEN—If you wish to 
swell and a perfect fitting su| 
made and trimmed, don’t miss ] 
dress. Gk> to the reliable tail 
cutter, J. Sorensen, 92 Governni 
up-stairs, over Western Unlol 
graph Office. New assortment 
goods Just In. I

MONEY TO LOAN.

HONEY TO LOAN on house i 
easy terms; no delay. Apply tl 
Permanent Loan A Savings <3 
30 Government street.

HONEY TO LOAN on all kin 
proved security, 
for gale, cheap, at

Unredeemed 
43 Johnson

MONUMENTS.

BRANITE AND MARBLE
■ Estimates given for m
■ •T. E. Phillips, 74 and 76 Vie 
■Tel. B12G7.

MUSIC.
MROF. E. G. WICKENS has re 
1 his newly appointed 
I street (second house 

Hall). Orchestral 
Thursday, 7.30 p. m. 
men who are proficient cordl 
ed- No fees.

onume

studio, ! 
west of J 

practice he 
Ladies am

PAPERHANGING.

r QUEST, Painter, Glazier and 
iger. Estimates given. B 
Q-. Esquimalt.P.

TRUCK AND ORAY.

RUCKING—Quick service, re 
charges. Walsh Bros., Bakez 
Store. 540 Yates street

lUTOB KBPAIHING.

K. FETCH, 99 Douglas street. 9 
of English watch repairing. A 

»nd watches repaired.!

SITUATIONS WAKTED-M.

'"^^PENTER wants work, by 
or jobbing; distance n 

IAS Gladstone Ave., Spring Rii

8'T.yATION WANTED—Youai
Winnipeg experience as 

desires situation in 
Addrssg Advertiser. P. O. Box

RANTED—A position as hotel c 
Porter. Well known in city 
T'orter." Times office.

Position as i 
ily? or otherwise, by I 
-JH1 ma.nufacturing firm or l 
company. Apoly Box 125. this

salèsman 
first of t

i
1

n

.1
n

:

-B

1

I

iw
v 

\w
\\\w

w
uüïï

F
à?

17
13m
æ
m

ÿ,
&

Li
—

K
S

W
xW

W
V

t

*»

Êæ
fe

ï
a

-F
gi

llF
_

y
a

ta
w

 m
e*

'M
■»

iW
,>

h
»i

i ii 
....

...
...

...
...

.. 
...

...
...

.;
; •b

m
m

W
m

ry
W

SO
Êt

um


