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The Caged Lighter. 
A Story of Brazil. 

The American ship Reindeer swung 

at her anchorage in the harbor of Rio 

de Janerio, and to her side was lashed 

a lighter, into which the larger vessel 

was discharging her cargo of flour that 

had been brought from the United 

States. 

Tending the slings and tackles at 

rail was the second mate, assisted by 
Howard Deering, ordinary seaman, a 

lad of eighteen years. 
An “ordinary seaman,” be it under- 

stood, is one who has passed the sever- 

al grades of “green land,” boy” and 

“first-class boy,” and has but one more 

step to take ere he becomes an “able 

seaman”—one who is supposed to be 
capable of performing any duty re- 
quired of a sailor, aside from navi- 
gation. 

The younger ‘mariner, however, 

claims to simply know how to “hand, 

reef and steer.” “Hand,” in this in- 

stance, means to furl a sail, while to 

“reef” is to take in a portion only of a 
of a piece of canvas and secure it to 
yard or boom, as the case may be, and 

to “steer,” of course, requires a know- 

ledge of the compass and ability to 
manage a vessel's helm. 

So it may be seen that a youth must 
have passed some time on salt water 

ere he could satisfactorily fill the posit- 

ion of “ordinary seaman.” 

It was an unusual time at which the 
Reindeer has arrived in this southern 

port for it was during a civil war, in 

which the naval forces had rebelled 

azainst the government. 

While Howard and his shipmates 
were at work, the reports of cannon 

were heard. Admiral Mello’s insurg- 

ent fleet was cruising about the speci- 
ous harbor, which extended some 

seventeen miles inland and is twelve 

miles in breadth, keeping up a des- 

ultory fire upon the numerous forts 

that were manned by the followers of 

Piexoto. the President of the republic. 

These latter strongholds answered 

viciously, but, either through poor 

markmanship or inferior explosives, 

little damage was done. 

As the officer and the boy stood 

leaning over the rail, waiting for the 
negroes upon the lighter to unhook 

the “slings,” the former remarked, 

with a smile. 

“I tell you what it is lad, I wouldn’t 

mind being a man-o-war’s man, or 
even a soldier, if I was as sure of be- 

ing as safe as those fellsws are in the 
forts yonder or the sailors on board 

the frigate. Why, I don’t believe any 

one of their gunners could hit the 

broadside of Sugar Loaf* at a cable's. 

length distance.” 
“They have certainly done but little 

damage as far as we can see,” replied 

Howard, “and it looks to me as if the 

most fighting was being carried on be- 

tween the steam launches of Mello’s 

fleet and the soldiers along the water 

front of the city.” 

“Yes, the admiral is keeping his 

small boats busy; and that is policy, 

for, don’t you see, they make many a 

good capture of freight, on its way 

from the vessels at anchor, to the land- 

ing places? There was but few light- 

ers not under the protection of foreign 

flags which escape. I tell you what, 

boy, they would like to get hold of our 

cargo, for flour is always welcome, 

either in camp or afloat.” 

“None of the lighters from this ship 

have been molested,” replied Howar . 

“That's because they belong to an 

American and floated the Stars and 

Stripes; but this fellow we are loading 

to-day does not carry our flag.” 

Just then a ship’s boat pulled up to 

the gangway, and the captain, hurry- | 

ing over the rail, sprang to the deck 

and approached his officer. 

“My. Williams,” he began, in a voice 

s0 low that it could only be heard by 

the mate and Howard, “I could not 

send off an American lighter to-day, as 

they were all in use, so I have risked 

one load in a Brazilian ‘bottom.’ As 

we have been discharging nearly a 

week, and have employed only Ameri- 

can boats, I hope that the insurgents 

may think we have done so this time 

and not molest us.” 

“They may, captain,” answered the 

mate; “but it is very doubtful, for 

these chaps have a keen eye to the 

main chance, and, I'll warrant, can 

tell who are the owners of every light- 

er in Rio as far as they can see them.” 

“Well, then, if they should pounce 
upon us,” continued the captain, “I 

have hit on a plan which I think— 

and so does the American consul—will 

pull us through. I will send you with 

a couple of men, to act as captain and 

crew, and will place the cargo in your 

charge. If you are overhauled by one 

of Mello’s launches, assert your Ameri- 

can citizenship and stoutly protest 

against interlerence, but offer no re- 

sistance. Now, then, go and select 

your men and make ready.” 

As the officer walked to his room to 

change his clothing, Howard stepped 

up to the skipper and asked: 

“Captain, may I go with 
Williams?’ 

“What, lad!” said the captain, “are 

you anxious to ran the risk of getting 

a wound from a rifle-ball, or being 

made a prisoner?” 

“I would be a safe as any of the 

men whom the second mate might 

take with him,” replied Howard. 

“Well, well, if you really wish to go, 

all right, for I hardly think there is 

much danger,” assented the captain. 

“Oh, there is a letter for you, which 

came in the last mail,” he added. 

Howard took the letter, but so pleas- 

ed was he at the pruespect of the trip 

ashore that he put it into his jacket 

pocket, purposing to read it at leisure. 

When the lighter swang away from 

the side of the Reindeer, and spread 

Mr. 

* A comical elevation of rock which 

rises abruptly hundreds of feet from 

the water at the left-hand side as one 

enters the harbor of Rio do Janeiro. 

a eC dere eee —— 

its dilapidated sails to catch the strong 
sea breeze, Mr. Williams remarked to 
Howard and the other sailor whom he 
had taken with him: i 
“The captain’s scheme may work; 

but I doubt it, for we are in Brazilian 
waters, and this flour is not under the 

protection of the American flag, though 
we ourselves are. But we will soon 
find cut, for it isn’t more than a mile 
and a half to the landing place. 
About half the distance between 

ship and shore had been covered when 
an exclamation from one of the native 

boatmen attracted the attention of the 
whole party to a steam launch which 

was coming rapidly toward them. 
“We're in for it, now!” muttered 

the second mate, while the Brazilians 

on board were badly frightened. 
When within a hundred yards or so, 

the small howitzer in the bow of the 
launch was discharged, and a shot 

came skimming along the water, sink- 
ing from sight in front of the lighter. 
“That means for us to stop, I should 

Judge,” said the mate. “Slack off that 

sheet, Howard, and we'll have a palav- 

er with these fellows, for we can’t run 
from them.” 

And he calmly seated himself on a 
barrel of flour. 

In a few minutes the launch was 

alongside, and an officer sprang on 

board the lighter. 

Ignoring the American completely, 
he stepped up to the native captain, 
and demanded to see his papers. 
The man produced a worn and much- 

soiled document, and handed it to the 
officer. The lattor looked at it, smiled 
and said something which brought 
three men from the launch to bis side. 

One of the men grasped the ti'ler of 

the lighter, : while the other two 

trimmed down the sheet of the sail, 
and soon the lighter was headed to- 
ward the further side of the bay, where 
the insurgent fleet was lying at anchor. 

It was now that Mr. Williams enter- 
ed his protest. Stepping to the side of 
the officer, he asked with much force: 

“Sir, are you aware what you are 
doing? This in an American cargo, 
and I, as an American citizen in 
charge of it, demand that you ca'l off 
your men aud allow wus to pursue our 
course.” 

The ollicer turned what he probably 

meant to be a look of astonishment 

upon the speaker, then tapped the rail 
of the lighter with his hand and re- 
plied, in broken English: 

“Si, «i, senor! But this Brazilian!” 
Then he relapsed into silence. 

In vain did the mate expostulate. 

The officer either could not or would 
not understand what was said, and so 

in less than half an hour from the time 

they had left the Reindeer, the three 

Americans stood upon the gun-deck of 

Admiral Mello’s flag-ship, Aquidaban. 
“Well, my boy,” said the mate to 

Howard; “the skipper has sent us ona 

lively cruise this time. I'M not 

frightened about ourselves, but I'll bet 

amonth’s wages against the cook’s 

coal-scuttle that that flour will make 

duff’ for these brown-skinned heathen 

afloat, and not a pound of it be stirred 
up into fancy cake by the senoritas 

ashore. But who's this coming to have 

a look at us? I shov!d think by his 
goid lace and fancy rigging he isa 
high-flyer, perhaps Mello himself.” 

The officer that came up to them 

was a man of commanding appearance 

slightly past middle age, and clad in 
the uniform of a senior lieutenant in 

the Brazilian navy. 

He was accompanied by an officer 
of inferior rank and two marines. 

These latter began unceremoniously 
to search the pockets of the American 
sailors. 

“Decidedly cool, I should say,” mur- 
mued Howard, under his breath, as 

one of the marines took the still un- 

opened letter which he had received 

that morning, and handed it the 

junior officer. 

“That's just what it is,” replied 
Williams, in disgust, as the other 

marine drew a paper from his pocket. 

“But there’s a documet that will make 

them think twice before they offer any 

serious affront to ‘yours truly.” Why, 

if they as much as dared to consign me 

to the ‘brig’ {place of confinement on 

naval vessels), they would have to an: 

swer for the insult to Uncle Sam.” 

The letter and the paper taken from 

the mate were handed to the lieuten- 

ant, who, turned upon his heel, walked 

aft and entered the - cabin, 

the ward-room. 

He had been gone 

or rather, 

but a short time 

when a messenger appeared on deck, 

and our friends, much to their sur- 

prise, were conducted below. 

There, seated on a table, was the 

lieutenant. Before him was spread- 

the official-looking document taken 
from Mr. Williams, but in his hand 
he held the boy’s letter with the seal 

still unbroken. 

“To which of you does this letter 
belong?” he asked, in excellent English 

closely scraitinizing the features of 

his prisoners, | 

sir,” replied the youth, 

stepping forward. 

“It is postmarked ‘Portland, Maine, 

U.S. A’ Is that your home.” 

“Yes, sir. The letler is from my 

mother.” . 

“And you carried it in your pocket 

unopened? I fear you are not a loving 

son,” the lieutenant said, with a frown. 

“I got it just before the lighter— 

“To me, 

which your men captured—left the 
side of the Reindeer,” replied Howard. 

“I should judge that since then your 
time had been well occupied,” rejoined 

the officer, grimly. “But now you 

have no longer any excuse to delay 
reading the news from home.” 

And he extended the letter to the 

young sailor, 

Upon receiving it, Howard started 

to put it ir his pocket, for he felt that 

the wardroom was not the place to read 

the loving mother’s message. 

“Examine it now, my boy; 
wish,” commanded the officer. 

Much surprised at the manner of 

it is my 

the lieutenant, Howattl obayed, and 

quickly scanned the closely-written 

pages. 

— 

When he had finished, he folded 

them and held them in his hands, 

standing in silence before the officer. 

“Is your mother well?” enquired the 
lieutenant. 

“She is, sir.” 

“And your father?” 

“My father has been dead some 

years, sir—lost at sea when in com- 

mand of the bark Rambler.” 

“Lost at sea!” repeated the lieuten- 
ant. “Ah, itis a fate that may await 

any sailor!” 

Then rising from his chair, he laid 

his hand upon the boy’ shoulder and 
said: 

“You look to be a good young fellow, 
and I doubt not that in you rour 

mother will find (hat help in her de- 

clining years of which she was depriv- 

ed when the sea claimed your father. 

Go, my boy; return with your iriends 

to your vessel. 

“And, sir,” to Mr. Wiliams, “tell 

your captain that, although through 

the exigencies of war he has lost the 
cargo which he consigned to a Brozi'i- 
an lighter, for reasons which it is now 

necessary to explain, it is returned to 
him, with the advice to be more 

cautious in future. The launch which 

effected your capture will conduct you 

in the direction of the city, as far as 

it will be expedient to go; but when 

on shore allow every one to suppose 

that Admiral Mello relinquished his 

claim to the confiseated flour because 

it was in charge of an American officer 
and seamen. It wi! be a good bait to 

lure some other, and perhaps richer 

cargo, into ovr hands. Good-by!” 
Asx the lighter under the convoy of 

the steam-launch, went over the waters 

of the bay toward Rio, Mr. Williams, 

who had been silent for some time. 

broke forth in a long, low whistle, 

which was followed by the remark: 

“That beats anything I ever expeii- 

enced in all my knocking about this 

world. Howard can you teil me what 

it all means?” 

“No, sir. I am as much at a loss to 

explain the Brazilian’s action as you 

are.”, , = 

“Brazilian?” queried the other. 

“Why that man is no Brazilian! He's 
an American—as much of a one as I 

am myself. No! There’s something 

behind it all, or we'd never have got 

this load cf flour back.” 

It was nearly evening when our 

friends arrived on board the Reindeer 

and received the congratulations of the 

captain, who was ready to make clear 

the mystericus conduct of the Brazili- 

an lieutenant. 

“It is strange, Howard,” he remark- 
ed, “that you should not have recog- 

nized your uncle!” 

“My uncle!” repeated Howard, 

astonishment. 

“Yes, your father’s brotner, and the 

man for whom you were named. Since 
you were dismissed from the flagship, 

I have had a visit from her executive 

officer, who explained the whole situa- 
tion; and I have you to thank for the 

safety of a hundred or more barrels of 

flour. It seems,” continued the cajp- 
tain, “that during our civil! war your 
uncle held a commission i1 the United 
States navy. At the close of the wer 

he left the Goverrment service and en- 

tered the merchant mari~e.” 

“This I have heard my mother say,” 

answered Howard, in a przz' d man- 

ner. “But, as nothing had been head 

from bim for yeais, we suppesci him 

dead.” 

“No,” answered the captain, “he 

came to Brazil, where bis vissel was 

Tost on the coast. Then he received 

an appointment in the navy, when the 
countiy was an empire and iuled by 

Dom Ped 0. Since then he has fol- 

lowed the fortunes of the navy, uvntil 

now we find him under Admiral Me'lo. 

The letter which I gave vou this 

morning revealed your identity to hm. 

It was the cause of your being 

leased, and of my consig 1ees receiving 

the captured cargo.” 

That night Howard wrote a long and 

interesting letter to his mother, fv! of 

startling news; but what he was most 

in 

re- 
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HUMAN SACRIFICES IN RUSSIA. 
—_————— 

Vain Attempts to Abolish the Prac- 
tice—Revelations of a Newspaper. 

It is probably known to few people 

that the practice of sacrificing hnman 

lives under certain conditions still ex- 
ists in parts of Empire of Russia. The 

Government and the orthodox ¢hurch 

have attempted in vain to stop the 
human practice; but up to the present 

time they have been unsuccessful. 

Revelations regarding the custom 

were made in recent issues of the 

Gazette of Yakootsk, Siberia. It pre- 

vails among a sect known as the 

“Tshukshen,” not far from that city. 

O d people, beyond the Biblical limit 

as to age, and sick ones, tired of lite, 

offer themselves asx the sacrifices. 

When a “Tshukshe” decides to offer 

himself up, he sends word to all his 

relatives, friends and neighbors, who 

visit him and try to persuade him to 
change his intentions. 

But prayers, upbraidings, threats, 

are useless in such a case, and the 

fanatic prepares for his end. The 
friends and relatives leave his house 

and return in ten to fifteen days, bring- 

ing the death candidate white clothing 

and several weap ns, with which he is 

supposed to defend himself in the oth- 

er world against ev’l spirits and shoot 

reindeer. 

After completing his death toilet the 

candidate takes his place in a corner 

of his house or hut. About him gath- 

er his relatives, who offir the 

choice of three instruments of death, a 

knife, a spear, and a rope. If he 
chooses the knife, two friends hold his 

arms while a third plunges the blade 

into his breast. Practically the same 

thing is done if he decide to die by the 

spear. When he prefers the rope, two 

of those present place it about) his 

neck and strangle him to death. A 

cut is then made in the breast to let 

the blood flow out. All those present 

sprinkle their faces and hands with 
the blood, believing that it will pre- 

serve them from evil and bring them 

fortune. 

The bady, after this ceremony, is 

placed on a sled, which is drawn by a 
reindeer, to the “cremation hill,” near 

the village. The neck of the animal 

is cut at once upon arrival at the 
place. The body is stripped of cloth- 

ing, which is then cut into small 
pieces and placed on the altar with 

the dead man or woman. During the 
cremation the “mourners” utter 

prayers to the spirits, begging them to 

watch over those mortals still left on 
earth. This custom has been followed 
by the sect for centuries. 

—_—_————— 

Music on the Bench. 

him 

The natives of Fiji are amenable to 

a criminal code known as the Native 

Regulations. These are administered 

by two courts, the District Couit, 

which sits monthly and is presided 
over by a native magistrate; and the 

Provincial Court, which assembles 

every three months before the English 

and native magistrates sitting together. 

In “South Sea Yarns,” Basil Thompson 

gives an amusing account of the Dis- 

trict Cou t 
The covrt-hovse, a native building 

carpeted with mats, is now packed 

with natives, sitt’ng cross-legged, on'y 

a small place being reserved in front 
of the table for the accused and the 

witnesses. The magistrate takes his 

seat, and his scribe, sitting on the floor 

at his side, prepares his wiiting mate- 

rials to record the sentences. 

The dignity with which the judge 

adjusts his shirt collar and clears his 

throat is a little marred when he pro- 

duces from his bosom a jew’s harp 
with which to beguile the 

the hours. 

The first case is called. Samuela 

and Timothe, two meek-faced youths 

of eighteen and nineteen, sitting tailor- 

tedinm of 

fashion before the table, are charged 

with fowl-stealing. They plead “Not 

| Guilty,” and the owner of the fowls, 

proud to forward her was one hundred: 

dollars, received from the owners of 

the cargo for the share which he had 

had in the return of ther property. 
————e———— 

Battles Decided by a S‘ngle Shot. 

There are certainly *hree instances 

on record of a siege or battle having 

been decided by a single shot. First 
inorder of impoiiance was the shot— 
believed to have becn fired by one of 

his own men—which killed Charles 

XII. in the trenches of the foriress of 

of Friedrichsten, which im nediately 

led to the raising of the second siege 

of Friedrichshall. This is perhaps the 
most important musket shot ever fired 

in the history of the world. Next 

comes the discharge of the mortar fired 

by Lord Cochrane during the defence 
of Port Trinidad in 1808. This shot 
foiled a French surprise and saved the 
fortress, Lastly, there was the 

single discharge of grape-shot which 
saved the fortress and town of Hadding- 

ton in 1548. The French invaders had 

actually forced their way into the out- 

works of the castle when the one well- 

directed shot created such havoe in 

their densely-packed ranks that there 

ensued an immediate panic, which | 
ended in flight. 

In order to be healthy and beautiful 
women should make their habitual 
beverages of water into which a little 

fresh lemon juice has been mixed, and 

they should eat plenty of fruit at all 

seasons. Oranges are especially re- 
commended, thi fruit possessing, it 
appears, extraordinary virtue. The 

Marqise de Crequy, who died at the 

end of the last century at the age of 
98, and who was still then a most at- 

tractive old lady with an apple-blos- 
som complexion, an abundance of 

snow-white, silky hair and all her 

teeth unimpaired, lived during the 
last forty years of her life almost ex- 

clusively on oranges. She was wont 
to eat a dozen of them for her break- 
fast and the same number for lupcheon 
and dinner, accompanied each time 
by a few thin slices of rye bread and 
a bowl of chicken broth. 

being sworn, deposes that having been 

awakened at night by the voice of a 

favorite hen in angry remonstrance, he 

| xan out of his house, and after a hot 

| chase captured the accused red-handed 

| In two senses, for they 

+ 

were plucking 

his hen while it was sti'l alive. 

Quite unmoved by this tragic tale, 
Vatureba seems to listen only to the 

melancholy notes of his jew’s harp; 

but the witness is a chief and a man 

of influence withal and a period of 

awed silence follows his accusation, 

broken only by a subdued tw nging 

from the bench. The judge has not 

yet opened his lips during the case 
and as the jew’s harp is not capable of 

much expression, it is with some 

interest that we await the sentence. 
Suddenly the music ceases, the in- 

strument is withdrawn from the mouth, 

the oracle is about to speak. Alas! he 

utters but two words, “Vula tolu” 

(three months), and there peals out a 

malignansly triumphant strain from 
the jew’s-harp. 

But the prosecutor starts up with a 
protest. One of the accused is his 
nephew, he explains, and he only 

wished a light sentence to be imposed. 
Three months for one fowl is too 
severe; besides, if the boy has three 

months, he must go to the central gaol 

and not work out his sentence in his 

own district. 
Again there is silence and the voice 

of the jew’s harp has changed from 

triumph to thoughtfu! melancholy. 
At length it ceases and the oracle 

speaks again, “Bogi tolu” (three days). 
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Couldn’t Shake His Confidence in 
the Meter. 

Citizen (at gas company’s office)— 
“You have sent me a bill of $3.85 for 
gas consumed in July and August. 

Here are affidavits from all the mem- 

bers of the family to prove that the 

house has been locked up all summer 
and that we have burned no gas what- 

ever during July and August.” 

Gas Company Official—“Yes, sir. 

Three dollars and eighty-five cents, 

please. The meter can’t lie.” 
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HORN FLY TRAP. 
’ 

Ingenious Device for Lessening & 
Great Evil. 

? ) 

A horn fly trap has been recently 
patented by a Canadian farmer which, 

if it accomplishes what is claimed for 
it, will call down blessings on the head. 
of its inventor. The trap consists of a 
contrivance about six feet high and 

four feet wide, so built as to fit closely 

in a stable door. At the outer side a 
curtain is hung; the inner side, fitting 

to the opening to the door,is composed 

of compact brushes made of broom 

corn extending from the top downward 

and from the sides to the centre, so 

that the cow can go through, but in 

doing so it is completely brushed over 

every part of the body, the elasticity of 
the broom corn causing it to spring 

back in place as the cow passes through. 

When in place the tips of the brushes 
close together, leaving no openiug 

through which the flies can follow. 

The roof of the structure is composed 

of wire netting, which lets in the light, 

thus attracting the flies to it, but 

preventing them from getting out. In 
this top is placed a trap which the 
flies can enter, but cannot get out 

again. In using the trap the cow is 

driven into the machine and the 
curtain is let down behind it; it is then 

driven through the brushes into the 

stable the flies being brushed off as it 

goes through. The flies cannot get 

throngh the brushes forward, and the 

curtain keeps them from coming back 

into the open air; a shake of the 

curtain drives them upward into the 

trap. 

The editor of the Live Stock Journal 

saw twenty-eight cows put through the 

trap in twenty-eight minutes, the time 

including the removal of the machine 

to three different barn doors. The 

results were—the cows in the stable 

entirely free from flies and’ the flies 

in the trap,which was taken down and 

put in the kitchen oven for a few 
minutes, to their utter destruction. 

Itimight be thought useless to remove 
the flies in this way, since fhe cows 

would receive a fresh supply as soon 

as they,were turned into the pasture 

again, but the Live Stock Journal says 
that while the process would pay even 
if it had to be repeated every day, 
since it would afford an opportunity to 
milk in peace, and those who wished 
could keep the animals up during the 

heat of the day, when the pests were 

at their worst, yet it is found that 

when the cows have been put through 

the machine a few times the number 
of flies is greatly and permanently 
reduced. 
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Locusts in Central America. 

“Yov have read about John the Bap- 
tist living upon locust and wild honey’ 
said a clergyman who has been travel- 

lingin Central America. “Well, here’s 
a locust, and he produced from his 
pocket a—well, a locust. - It doesn’t 

hop or jump, and had no semblance of 

life because, indeed, it was nothing 

but a great bean, looking like a huge 
cranberry-bean pod. It is five inches 

long and almost as big around as a 

banana. It had a deep, mahogany- 

colored skin of hard consistency. “I 
have eaten many of them. They grow 

on trees as big as elms and fall to the 

ground when ripe. Split them open 
and they contain a yellow substance 
looking like must:rd. Mixed with 
water, it makes a very delicious and 

nourishing drink that will sustain life 
for a long time. One of these pods w:!l 
make a quart of drink, and everybodv 

uses them. They may not be the 

locusts of John the Baptist, but I un- 
derstand that the tree grows in that 
land of the Bible.” 
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No Recompense Wiss: 

Lawyer—“Of course, I'm willing to 
bring suit for any 2mount you say, 
but don’t you think $50,000 is rather 
a large amount for a breach of prom- 
ise?” 

Old maid cl'ent—“No sir.” 

Lawyer—“Do you think you have 
suftered to that extent?” 

Client—*Youv wouldn't ask that if 
you had heard the women around this 
town laugh when they get to talking 
about me.” 
— ll eee 

A L:>ading Question. 

Nephew—“Aunt Hepzibah, who was 
Myles Standish?” 
Aunt Hepzibah (who still has hopes) 

—“He was a Puritan captain who 
lived more than a hundred years ago. 
Now run away.” 

Nephew—“Did you 
auntie?” 

know him, 

———,——— 

The Intellectual. 

The pedantic and profound young 
man sent the frivolous summer girl. 
something to read. It was “Locke on 
the Understanding,” and she wrestled 
with it for two hours, then she sent 
him this note: 

“ ‘Locke on the Understanding, re- 
ceived. Thanks. Please send key.” 

Salisbury and Harvey 
Railway Company. 
TIME TABLE NO. 29. 

In effect Monday, July 9th, 1894. Trains will 
oe | Cm 4 (Sunday excepted) by Eastern Stand- 
ard Time 

by (ey IY Sele of Ie 1040 
Arrive AIDOrt coiviveccvcecnn, bn aha iia 13.20 

Leave Albert........... CERES 15.45 

Fp fT TT CIE [i Th a Se EN 18.40 

Connections made with Fast Express from 
Halifax for Points West, and Quebec Express 
for East and North. Time Table shows whet 
hour trains are expected to arrive and depart 
from the several stations, but it is not guaran- 
teed nor does the Company hold itself respons- 
ible for any delay resulting from failure to 
make connections advertis 

Ry Office A. SHERWOOD, 
iilsboro, July 9th, 1894, “Manager, 

DOMESTIC" | § 
The Star that leads them all. 

The most wonderful Sewing Ma- 
-chine of the age, awarded a DIPLOMA 
by the World’s Columbia Exposition 
at Chicago. 

Two ‘Machines in one=-- 

Chain Stitch, Lock Stitch. 

STANDARD SEWING MACHINE. 

Pianos and 

Thomas Organs. 

A DIPLOMA on Reed Organs and 
Reed Organ Actions was taken at the 
St. John Exibition, by the Thomas 
Organ Company. If you want a good 
Piano, Organ or Sewing Machine drop 
me a Card and I will send you eircu- 
lars and full information how to get a 
good one. Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Parties in Albert County should 
apply to me or my agent B. Beaumont 
before purchasing elsewhere. 

Don’t forget the Address: 

E. CRAWFORD, 
(Charlotte Street, St. Johu, N B. 

pA... 

NORTHRUP'S 
PHOTO 

STUDIO, 
Headquarters for Portraits of every des- 

cription, New Panels, New Enamel 
Lithograh Mounts, New Styles 
in large numbers. Our photo work is 

second to none in the Province, we guaran- 

tee first-class work in every department. 

Am making a speciality of Enlarged 

Crayon Portraits. First-class work 
at about one half prices paid to Agents. Jt 

will pay you to secure your work from respon- 
sible parties, you will then be sure of good 

Permanent Results. Also in stock 
a large lineof Mowldingsand Frames, 
our prices in these lines are about 25 per 

cent cheaper than any other house in the 

trade. If you desire the best and most for 

your money, when in Moneton visit 

Northrup’s Studio, 
Main street near Post Office. 

A Th 

MONCTON 

Steam Planing and Sawing Mill, 

We keep in stock and make to order— 
Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames, Newel Posts ,Balusters, Stair Rails, 
Brackets and Mouldings of all description, 

2 -... Dried Walnut, Ash, Birch, Pine 
Spruce Lumber, Flooring, Sheething, 
Shingles, Laths and Fence ckets. 

Planing. Sawing and Turning done at Short 
Notice— 

Also, Church Altars and Seating, Wood 
Mantles, Sideboards, Tables, School Desks 
and Office Fittin; : 

Having rebuilt my actory and furnished with 
the latest improved machinery, Iam pre- 
pared to fill orders pond and satisfac- 
torily. Factory and Office— 

Westmoreland St., Moncton, N. B. ey 

PAUL LEA, - Proprietor. 

CRANDATIL 
The Photographer, 

262 Main Street, Moncton, N. B,, 

Over Bezanson’s Jewelry Store. 

Good Work and Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

JUST RECEIVED, 
A LARCE STOCK 

bles 

Strictly Pure 

Paris Green, 
Air Tight Class Jars, 

BUTTER AND CREAM CROCKS. 

GARDEN HOES, 

And a Full Line of 

HAYING TOOLS. 
Watson H. Steeves. 

W. E.DRYDEN, 
——Agent for 

FROST & WOOD. 

Agricultural 

Implements 

& ‘Machinery. 

WAREHOUSE, HILLSBORO’. 
assorted stock of 

Ploughs, Harrows, 

Cultivators, Mowers, 

Rakes, ete., ete. 
Circulars and Imformation on Application. 

Farming Implements. 
The subscriber offers for sale at bottom 

prices. 

Mowing Machines, Rakes, 
Harrows, Ploughs, Cultivators, etc. 

Warehouse at Hillsboro’ near the station, 

Albert Jas. Boyle’s shop where all information 
will Be given in my absence. Will be at 

Albert on Tuesdays. 

D. B. LIVINGSTONE. 

Stallion Duroc 
— eo 

This well-known Stallion will stand 
for the season at the farm of 

the subscriber, Middle 
Covredale. Terms 

on applica- 
tion. 

J as. G. McDonald. 

ALBERT STAR §1.00 A FEAR. 

leds RY oo AC SN WC are 

Es Sm 

J0B PRINTING! 
Having on hand a 

large selection of 

new and ornamental 

type,weare prepared 

to do in first-class 

style, Jobbing in the 
following lines: 

CARDS, 

Address, Business, 

Visiting, Wedding 

In Memoriam and 

Menu. 

Deed, Lease, Mort- 

gage, Order; Re- 

ceipt and Blank. 

MISCELLANEOUS, 

Circulars, Catalog- 

ues, Letter Heads, 

Note Heads, Bill 

Heads, State- 

ments, Meeting 

Notices, Memo- 

randa, Bills of Lad- 

ing, Indexes, 

Schedules, Yearly 

Returns, Pamph- 

lets, Dodgers and 

Posters. 

Tinted Work A Specialty 
BRAS Cac ARSE 5 28 

ALBERT STAR PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


