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A MARINER OF ENGLAND 
HIS WIDOW TELLS THE STORY OF 

HIS WONDERFUL EXPLOIT. 

How He Recaptured His Ship from an 

Armed Prize Crew and Sailed Her Across 

the Ocean Single-handed—The Stuff of 

Which British Sailors Are Made. 

A bright, pleasant-faced woman, who 

has been on a visit to St. John, told Pro- 

aress a remarkable story of adventure the 

other night. She is the wife of Mr. James 

Porteous, of Kingston, Kent county. 

Before she became Mrs. Porteous, she 

was the widow of Captain William Wilson, 

of Liverpool, England, who died about 

nineteen years ago. He was the hero of 

one of the most gallant achievements ever 

performed by a British sailor on the high 

seas. 

In the year 1861, Captain Wilson was in 

command of the Emily St. Pierre, a splen- 

did ship of 1,000 tons, registered at the 

port of Liverpool, and owned by the Tren- 

holms and others, of that town. Iie made 

to Calcutta, and from 

for Charleston, S. C. He 

cargo of gunny bags, valued at £30,000. 

thence 

had a 
a voyage 

cleared 

There were no ocean cables in those 

When Captain Wilson left Calcutta 

the United States 

southern 

days. 

it was not known that 

had blockaded the 

when he arrived off Charleston, in March, 

1862, he was wholly unsuspicious of any | 

danger to his ship. 

prised when he was brought to by the U. 

S. steamer Edgar, his papers demanded 

and his vessel seized as a blockade runner. 

Lieut. Stone. with a second lieutenant, an 

engineer and a prize crew of fifteen men 

was put on board to take the ship to Phila- 

delphia. 

Capt. Wilson was 

His owners had hesited about giving him 

a very quiet man. 

such an mmportant command, simply on 

hat account. They did 

Beneath that exterior 

which would not be thwarted, and a courage 

Wilson had 

come from Dumfriesshire, Scotland. He 

Lad in him all the stufl'of which the bravest 

not know him. 

easy was a will 

which no peril could daunt. 

sons of Scotia have been made. The time 

was coming when he would show it. 

His crew was taken from him and put 

on board the Edgar. He was allowed to | 

remain and assist in navigating the vessel 
to Philadelphia. His cook and steward 

benefit of their 

St. 

were also retained for the 

services. The Emily 

headed to the north. 

With eighteen armed men in charge, she 

Capt. 

He was deter- 

Pierre was 

seemed pretty secure as a prize. 

Wilson did 
mined that she 

not think so, 

should not reach Phila- 

delphia. 

There were two ways of preventing this. | 

When he told them that the ship was at the | One was to sink her, and the other to re- 

capture. Capt. Wilson determined to try 

the latter plan first. 

This seemed an extraordinary thing for 
to 

1s more extraordinary 

three unarmed men attempt. It was. 

That it succeeded 

still. 

Capt. Wilson, having formed his plan, be- 

gan to put it ineflect. Is first work was to 

make a number of gags, in the seclusion of | 

his stateroom. Then he arranged with the 

cook and steward to assist him inthe further 

exeention of his plan. 

Lieut. Stone's watch on deck ended at 4 

At that hour Capt. Wilson, who 

on deck 

a.m. 

had had 

and made some enquiries as to the vessel's 

his watch below, came 

course. At his suggestion the lieutenant 

went down into the cabin with him to take 

coffee and prick off the course on the chart. 

During the conversation across the table 

the captain looked the licutenant square in 

the eye and said : 

“This ship will never reach Philadelphia. 

At this moment the steward approached 

behind and threw a the lieutenant from 

sheet over his head. In another instant he 

was gagged, handcuffed and locked in his 

stateroom. Not a sound had been made 

to alarm the others. 

The second lieutenant and engineer were 

next captured without resistance. as they 

lay in their berths. So far, all was well, 

but 15 sailors had to be secured before 

the victory was gained. Stratagem was 

necessary. 

The lieutenant’s watch had turned in, 

and the others had not been routed out. 

Capt. Wilson ran to the forecastle and 

shouted for four or five to come aft and 

lend a hand in getting a coil of rope up the 

after hatch for the lieutenant. Down the 

hatchway they went, and as they did the 

hatch was put down and they were trapped 

like rats in a cage. 
In the meantime the three Britons had 

possessed themselves of the revolvers ot 

the captured officers. The cook was 

stationed alongside the man at the wheel 

with directions to shoot him if he made a 

sound or motion to alarm his comrades. 

The rest of the watch had by this time be- 

oun to tumble out of the forecastle. 

They had become alarmed in some way, 
and one of them made a rush at the steward 

with a knife. The steward raised his 

revolver and fired. The bullet went through 

the man’s shoulder and disabled him. The 

others retreated to the forecastle, where 

they were locked up. 
Capt. Wilson had captured the ship. 
He had complete possession, but it 

suddenly occurred to him that as his papers 
had been taken, he had no legal title. He 
concluded to get that also. Going below 
he demanded of Liéut. Stone the immediate 

return of the ship's papers. They were 

ports, and | 

He was intensely sur- | 

was ready to make his way to Liverpool. 

not able seamen. To take the big ship 

across the ocean alone was the task which 

faced the captain, and he did not quail for 

an instant. He had the help of the two 

men to handle what little sail was carried, 

but beyond that he did the work himself. 

He stood at the wheel, practically, all the 

way across, without rest or sleep for 30 

days. The others were unable to take their 

trick at steering, and when the captain 

quitted his post at rare intervals to attend 

to some other part of the ship, he lashed 

the wheel until his return. 

Luckily, he had fair winds and reasonably 

good weather. Part way across, however, 

the rudder was damaged by a heavy sea, 

and it became necessary to rig a jury-rud- 

der. Capt. Wilson was lowered over the 

his life accomplished the task alone. 

morning, and a pilot came alongside. He 

was engaged, and after coming aboard re- 

quested that the crew be turned out to as- 

| sist in making port. 

surprised to find that the crew consisted of 

the captain alone. 

Presently a tug came by. Situated as 

| the captain was, crewless and to a great ex- | 

tent helpless, salvage could have been de- 

manded had his real position been known. 

He decided to save that, and when hailed 

by the tug appeared unwilling to engage 

| it. 
any case, it was glad to make a bargain to 

When the captain of the 

As the tug was bound to Liverpool in 

| tow him for £5. 

towing hawser, he learned what an oppor- 

tunity he had missed. 

On Friday, two days before, the mail 

capture of the Emily St. Pierre by the 

steamer Kdgar. Word had been sent to 

Mrs. Wilson, who was naturally much 

alarmed for her husband's safety. The 

owners had, of course, given up the ship 

as lost. 

The ship came to off George's dock, 

Sunday night. The next morning Capt. 

Wilson opened the hatches and allowed his 

| prisoners to come on deck. They had 

"been well fed during the passage, and, con- 

| sidering their close quarters, looked re- 

markably well. Orders were given to the 

steward to furnish them with a 
meal, and the captain went ashore. 

He went first to 

his appearance, haggard and unshaven, so 

Then 

square 

his own house, where 

alarmed his wife that she fainted. 

he went to see his owners. 

They received him kindly, regretting the 

loss of the ship, but glad to see him alive. 

docks, they thought his trouble had crazed 

| him. He asked them to see for themselves, 

and they went. 

So did all Liverpool, as fast as the news | | 
| 

| | was spread. 

| sound, the ship that one man, unarmed, 

| had captured from eighteen with arms, and 
had navigated across the ocean alone. 

The unfortunate eighteen were handed 

over to the United States consul, who sent 

them home as speedily as possible. Be- 

fore they left the ship, Capt. Wilson told 
them that he had given ‘them a free pas- 

sage, and that they were just in time to 

visit the industrial exhibition. They did 

not stay to see it. 

The merchants and others of Liverpcol 

gave Capt. Wilson all honor for his won- 

dertul feat. They presented him with an 

address, a gold watch and chain, a silver 

service and £2,000 sterling in money. 

It took some time for Capt. Wilson to 
recover from the effects of his 

and want of sleep. So soon as he was 

able, he revisited Charleston. 

he knew about the blockade, and 

mined to run it. He had a fast steamer, 

the Margaret and Jessie, and she was 

loaded to the hatches with supplies for the 

exposure 

This time 

deter- 

rebels. 

With his steamer, Capt. Wilson broke 

the blockade ten times, entering and com- 

ing out of Charleston four times, and 

Wilmington, N. C., once. He was the 

terror of the Federal gunboats, and every 

effort was made to capture him, but he 

always escaped. On one occasion no less 

than 350 shots were fired at him in vain. 

The citizens of Charleston appreciated 
his pluck, and made him many valuable 

gifts. Among other things, they presented 

him with the flag which was hoisted over 

Fort Sumter when Maj. Anderson evacuated 

and rebellion became a fact. Mrs. 

Porteous has still in her possession about 

£100,000 in Confederate money, which her 

husband brought away from the blockaded 

city. 

Capt. ‘Wilson abandoned blockade run- 

ning to quiet the constant fears of his wife. 

He subsequently died at sea aboard the 

ship Glasgow. He was by no means a 

stranger in St. John, in the old days when 

most of the English trade was done by 

sailing ships. 

Easy Times for a Month or So. 

The rush of the express and customs 
officials is over. Christmas is not a happy 
season to them. The bulk of the work of 
the year is crowded upon them in a few 

weeks. They are happy now in the pros- 
pect of easy times for a month or two. 

Go to “The Hi.tion1l,”” No. 22 Charlotte 

Stree’, for 0) st'r Su pe s. 

handed over at once, and Capt. Wilson 

The steward and cook were proficient in. 

their respective vocations, but they were | on Charlotte street 

stern by a chain, and at imminent risk of | 

He was intensely | 

tug found there was no crew to handle the | 

steamer had arrived, bringing news of the | 

| 

There she lay staunch and | 

PROGRESS. SATURDAY, JANUARY 5. 

MIDNIGHT MUSINGS. 

(There was a regular Sunday night crowd 

shortly after midnight. It seemed as 
though half the town had gone to watch 
meeting, while the other halfsat up and 

waited for them to come back. 
* * * 

What a very impressive service a watch 
night service is! All bow reverently as the 

moments quickly pass and the old year mer- 

ges into the new. How heartily is the ap- 

propriate hymn sung by the congregation 

as the new year becomes a reality. One 

almost feels the change; or imagines he 

does. Not a few go home filled with new 

resolutions. How many will be kept? 

Too few, I am afraid. 
* * * 

If there is anything that makes a man 

feel like breaking his good resolutions for 

the year, it is to learn that the meeting was 
when he was ‘not run ‘‘on time;" that 

midnight had already long passed. Yet I 

have known this to happen. 
* * * 

a anybody took Trinity chimes as an 

| authority, it happened Monday night. The 

' chimes were playing merrily while the 

people were going home from all the 

| churches. 
> x * 

Persons going home through King square 

Tuesday morning, listened to the tail end | 

of a very elaborate, not to say noisy, 

watchnight service. 

pears, congregated on the square and usher- 

"ed in the New Year by marching around 

That 1s as 

could come to it. 
lively song, and was in the hands of a 

crowd that could sing it as loudly as one 

| gant Musketeers.” 

| 

| would want to hear. 
= * * 

| Speaking of musical young men reminds 

| me of an incident which occurred on the 

night when 1887 gave way to 1888. Every- 

body who attended service that night will 

remember how piercing cold it was. Well, 

a very eccentric musical club were desirous 

of doing the romantic, and shortly before 

midnight they were on the new foot bridge 

which crosses the I. C. RR. yard. 

Midnight,” when the hour arrived, but it 

was so cold that they couldn’t sing a note 

and had to give up the idea. 
* * * 

Present indications point to a very de- 

cided change for the better in the moral 

I think, however, 

could be 

natures of the people. 

i that a more accurate 

taken about the 1st of May, when moving 

time comes and the stoves have to be taken 

| down, or perhaps sooner, when all the 

"clubs have had their annual “‘splash.” 

Brooks. 

estima’e 

HE LOST HIS APPETITE. 

Johnny Mulcahey Discusses the New Year 

and Makes a Call. 

This is the new year! 

It’s the time when everybody says what 

they ain’t goin’ to do things any more’n 

then do em soon’s they kin. - Pa’s sweared 

orf doing everything ‘cept tendin’ to busi- 

ness, strict. He says what he’s goin’ to 

turn over a new leaf, so he carried up two 

scuttles of coal without ma askin’ him to. 

Next day, after it was carried up, pa said 

what he furgot to. I guess pa's a fake. 

Ma says she’s goin’ to turn over a new leaf, 

too, and she’s goin’ to prayer-meetin’ more 

regler, and give more time to missions. I 

guess they'll hafter hold more meetin’s if 

ma wants to record, fur she 

always goes, 'cause she says them and the 
sewin' cirele’s the only place where a 

wimmin can hear what's goin’ on around 

break her 

her. 
New Year's day's the one which every- 

body goes visitin’ on, and gits their sup- 
pers on the instalment plan. Pa says 

visitin's gettin’ played out, and he wouldn't 

be bothered with it now-a-days, "cause the 

wimmin don’t give nothin’ but syrup an’ 

cake. Pa says the cake the modern wim- 

min makes is so heavy what the syrup’s 

not strong enough to wash it down, and 

it's hard on the indygestshun. They 

usenter have syrup. 

Our minister dropped in to try ma’s cake 

and syrup, and eat all what's on the plate. 

He said hers was the best he ever tasted, 

and I said chestnuts, cause Bill Johnson 

told me he said that to his mother, too. So 

ma she got red as a lobster and the minis- 
ter said he didn’t compryhend, but ma told 

the minister to proceed helpin’ himself as 
she wanted to give sum instructions to me. 

She hurted too, when she got me in the 

hall. 
Bill and me went visitin’ up to Jenn's, 

and then we went to Bill's girls. Jenn's 
mother was out, so she stood them up 
good, ‘cause you know she’s my girl. Bill's 

a sooner on syrup. I guess he’s not goin’ 
to turn out very good. We eata nofful lot 
ot cake, "cause Jenn helped make it. and 
then she treated with her old fellar’s cigars. 
There real dinkeys, they are an’ don't smell 

half as bad as pa's. Ma said I was losin’ 
my appytite at supper, and what I shouldn’t 

Go that at the New Years. But I guess 

she didn’t know. 
JonNNy MULCAHEY. 

Largest assortment of New Ycar Cards 

ever offcved, at lowest prices. MeArthur's 

Brokstore, King Strect. 

Tuesday morning, 

| . Bb - ol 

The ship made the Mersey on a Sunday | silently waiting and watching the hour of 

'Solferino, and which has never entirely 

"and evening with her and if away always 

{ . . . 

had more sincere congratulations, during 
About 30 boys from | 

the vicinity of the railway depot, it ap- | 

fed § Around | podily vigor are unimpaired. 
the walks singing with a will, “The Ele- | vy 

near as I | 

At any rate it is a very | : : A op 
2 "of his pastime of chopping trees, but it 1s 

punching the bag, it is one ot the most 

They in- | 

tended singing, **I Stood on the Bridge at | 

any. 

that kind. 

Ld 

Phineas Taylor Barnum, the unquench- 
able, is ge ing Jad to build a big muse- 
pt: in New York. e old man has made 
lots of money out of his cireus, but he can’t 
help remembering that most of his fame 
grew up around the old museum, where the 
country cousins used to camp out. 

* * 
* 

New York has turned a cold shoulder on 
Miss Charlotte Crabtree at last. She is 
otherwise known as Lotta, and it is an- 

nounced that she will soon retire from the 
stage and take up the management of a 
Boston theatre, which she owns, as a mat- 

ter of business. She does not appear in 
New York this season, and will probably 
not go there again except on special occa- 

sions. All of Lotta’s recent appearances in 

New York have been failures more or less 
pronounced, and it is now generally —_ 
nized by her managers that she is too old 

to be any longer acceptable to metropoli- 
tan audiences in juvenile roles. As her 
fortune is nearly a million dollars, she ac- 

cepts the verdict with equanimity. 
* 

Mrs. Frances Kemble, or Fanny Kemble, 
as she is generally called, has just entered 

upon her 81st year. It is more than 60 

years ago that she made her first i 
ance on the stage of Drury Lane as Juliet 

after only three weeks of preparation. 
* * 
« 

General Boulanger's one idol in life is 
said to be his mother. She was with him 

in 1859 during the ten months in which he 

was in danger from a wound received at 

healed. He spends every Sunday afternoon 

sends her a telegram. 
* % 

- . * 

No man on either side of the ocean has 

the holidays, than has Mr. Gladstone on 

attaining his 80th birthday. He is likely 

to have many more of them. His health is 

said to be excellent. and his mental and 

* 

Two of his great secrets of health are 
exercise and sleep. Every one has heard 

not generally known why he prefers that 

exercise to others. The reason that I have 
seen assigned is that it gives him a com- 
plete relief from thinking. If he were to 
ride or walk, or even if he were to saw 
wood, he would probably be thinking out 
something at the same time, and would 
thus only get a partial relief. In chopping 
down a big tree, as every one who has trie 
it knows, the job demands attention, and 

there is no chance to become absorbed in 
thought. The mind is relieved while the 
body is exercised. Next to boxing or 

complete recreations. 
* * 

* 

As for sleep, Mr. Gladstone never loses 
He can sleep when he wills to do so, 

no matter what is on his mind or where he 
is. A chair will suit his purpose as well as 
a bed, if the latter is not to be had. This 
has been and is a peculiarity of more than 
one famous man. Bonaparte could sleep 

anywhere. So can Ben. Butler. During 
the campaign of 1884 when Butler was 
stumping the country, he never allowed 
himself to suffer from insomnia. He would 
sit down in a depot waiting room, some- 
times, clasp his hands over the top of his 
cane, lean his chin on them and © like 
an infant. 

* * 

To return, a London correspondent 
says that Mr. Gladstone usually has three 
books in reading at the same time, and 
changes from one to the other, when his 
mind has reached the limit of absorp- 
tion. He complains sometimes that his 
memory is no longer quite as good as it 
used to be, but, although that may be true, 
it is still twice as good as anybody else's, 
for Mr. Gladstone has an extraordinary 
faculty of not only remembering those 
things he ought to remember, but for tor- 
getting those things it is useless for him to 
remember. His mind is thus unencum- 
bered with any unnecessary top-hamper, 
and he can always, so to speak, lay his 
hand upon anything the moment he wants 
it. This retentive memory was no doubt 
born with him, but it has been largely 
developed by the constant habit of taking 
pains. When he reads a book he does so 
pencil in hand, marking off on the margin 
those passages which he wishes to remem- 
ber, querying those about which he is in 
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‘OR LADIES 
ful Xmas Presents 

AND MISSES, 
ON VIEW IN OUR NEW SHOW ROOM. 

Take THE ELEVATOR TO THE SECOND Frat, 

A BLACK SILK OR SATIN DRESS; 
A COLORED SILK OR SATIN DRESS; 

A NATURAL LYNX BOA; A NATURAL LYNX MUFF: 
A BALTIC SEAL MUFF; A BEAVER MUFF and COLLAR; 

A BALTIC SEAL COLLARETTE: 
A BEAVER OR NUTRIA COLLARETTE; 

The NEW OSTRICH FEATHER BOA, in black and colors, is among the Latest 
Novelties, and is specially adapted for YouNG Lapies’ WEAR. 

A HANDSOME FUR-LINED CLOAK, or RUSSIAN ASTRACHAN SACQUE is 
a most desirable present for this season. 

With so much rain what is more useful than a RELIABLE WATERPROOF CLOAK; 
just received, the Russian, Princess, Edinboro’ and Sling Sleeve—Latzst Shapes 
and Colorings. 

A LADY'S SILK UMBRELLA 1s at all times a most acceptable present. 

MANCHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON. 
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This is a GENUINE BARGAIN, and is 
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Coal Vases. 
WE HAVE LEFT A FEW 

Brass Mounted, 

Hand-Painted. 

STYLISH 

COAL VASES, 
(Witn LiNiNas), 

Which we offer till 
January at 

Hach. 
to close out balance of this season’s stock. 

Ist 

HAVE ALSO A FINE STOCK OF 

Brass and Steel Fire Irons, with Stands to Match. 

All which we offer at REDUCED PRICES for the same time to clear. 

EMERSON & FISHER, 75 and 79 Prince Wm. Street. 

FOR GOOD VALUE 
—— IN —— 

Union and All-Wool Grey Flannels; Ladies’ and Children’s Wove 
Hosiery; Ladies’ Vests; Black and Colored Cashmeres; 

Gloves; Jerseys and Jersey Coats, Embroidered 
Cloth Table Covers; Gent's Ribbed 

Shirts and Pants, etc., etc., 

— GO TO 

T S ” General Dry Goods Store, 
UNION STREET. 

PIT 
79 179 

SCOTT'S 

Curler. 

DR. 

Electric Hair 

~ ADIES who wish to quickly Bang, Crimp or 
4 Curl the Hair, by a new method, should have 

one of these new inventions. 

For sale by 

A. CHIPMAN SMITH & CO., 

i ce Charlotte Street. 

WATERPROOF COATS 
With Sewed and Taped Seas. 

We are now showing the Latest London 
Styles in 

Gents’ Tweed Rubber Coats, 
Made with above great improvements. 

ALSO—A Full Line of LADIES LONDON 
CLOAKS in newest styles. 

ESTEY, ALLWOOD & CO, 
68 Prince Wm. Street. 

doubt, and putting a cross opposite to those 
which he disputes. At the end of the 
volume he constructs a kind of index of his 
own which enables him to refer to those 
things he wishes to remember in the book. 

* *x 

* 

George Augustus Sala, the well-known 
London journalist, began life as a carica- 
turist, but failed in his examination for the 
schools of the Roval academy by drawing 
a toot with six toes. He has drawn crazier 
pen-pictures, since. 

oh Fong 

It is announced that Adirondack Murray 
has fixed his headquarters at Boston and 
will devote himself to the lecture platform. 
It is not likely that he will remain ‘‘fixed” 
there or anywhere else. He is not one of 

* * 

Murray is a very remarkable man. He 
has made a good many mistakes, but he 
has always been quick to discover them. 
His first and greatest mistake was in trying 
to be a minister. He was only 22 when 
he left Yale college, and five years later he 
was called to Park street church, Boston. 
Of all the churches in New England, Park 
street, with its doctrines, was least fitted 
for the rifle-shooting, horse-trotting young 
prom. Its rigid adherence to cilhadon 
ongregational belief had brought on it 

the name of ‘‘Brimstone Corner.” Mur- 
ray’s success was phenomenal while it 
lasted. He began to rival Beecher in his 
fame. For six years he asserted his re- 
markable individuality, and achieved ex- 
traordinary triumphs. With dogs, guns 
and horses he bade fair to sweep away the 
traditions and covenants of Brimstone 
Corner forever. At last it became a ques- 
tion of parting with all that was dear to 
orthodoxy or with Murray. The latter 
course was taken. Then he established a 
church of his own. in Music Hall, and 
started on the second mistake, of trying to 
run a paper. He left Boston about 1876, 
and since then he bas lived a wandering 
life in England, Texas, Canada and the 
Adirondacks. He has never abandoned 
literary work, and some of the best fruits 
of his fife are yet to come. He is only 48 
now, and his wanderings have given him a 
vast wealth of material for future work. 

"The Cigar 

LITTLE KING. 

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL, 

84 ---King Street - - - 84 

T. J. McPHERSON, 
181 UNION STREET, 

GROCER. 
=F FRUITS A SPECIALTY. W-35 | 

Havana and Domestic 

CIGARS. 
I have a complete assortment now in stock, in 
boxes and half-boxes: 100,000 HAVANA and 
DOMESTICS. 

THOS. L. BOURKE, 
11 and 12 Water si cet 

SPENCER'S 
Standard Dancing Academy. 

( Getobe for beginners will open on TUESDAY, 

N 
October 30th. as follows: Afternoon, Ladies, 

asters and Misses, at 3.30; Ladies and Gentlemen 
at 8 o'clock, in the evening. Pupils must made ap- 
plication for terms. A. L. SPENCER, Teacher, 

Domville Building. 

BUSINESS MEN, 
CRUIKSHANK'’S DINNERS 

Are the Best 
&%~ AND CHEAPEST IN THE CITY. 

The best the market affords always on hand 

P. A. CRUIKSHANK, 
49 Germain Street, 

=
.
 

Opposite Market Building. 

NEW FALL GOODS. 

FALL GOODS 

For Overcoats, Pants, Suits, Efc., 
IN ALL THE NEWEST PATTERNS. 

Call and see our Cloths. 

JAMES KELLY, 

CustOoM TAILOR, 
34 Dock Street. 

GO TO 

Page, Smalley & Ferguson's, 
——FOR— 

Gold and Silver Watches, 

Fine Gold Jewelry, 
Silver and Plated Goods 

CLOCKS and BRONZES, 

Spectacles, Eye Glasses, Etc. 

4.3 King Street. 
Take Care 

OF YOUR FACE AND HEAD 

MeINTYRE, 
=——AT THE =— 

ROYAL HOTEL BARBER SALOON, 
KEEPS THE BEST 

Face and Hair Washes 

IN THE CITY. 

B® Sample bottles upon application. 
Don’t fail to give them a trial. 

D. J. MCINTYRE - - - 36 King Street. 

CAFE ROYAL, 
Domville Building, 

Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets. 

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS. 

DINNER A SPECIALTY: 

Pool Room in Connection. 

WILLIAM CLARK. 
JUST THE ARTICLE 

— FOR — 

Tea and Coffee, 

SWEET CREAM. 
CAN BE HAD EVERY DAY AT THE 

Oak Farm Dairy Butter Store, 
12 CHARLOTTE STREET. 

EMPLOYMENT AGENCY, 
115 Sydney Street, opp. 

Victoria School. 

MRS. H. M. DIXON, 
Stamping, Pinking and Fancy Work done to order. 
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