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ALL SORTS OF STORIES. 
FROM GRAVE TO GAY, FROM LIVELY 

TO SEVERE. 

some of Them Are Probable, Others Sound 
as Though Munchausen Wrote Them, but 
All Are Worth Reading and Most Have a 
Moral. ! 

Visitors at Mr. Edison's New Jersey 
home are— if we may believe the Boston 
Sunday Times—sometimes treated to sur- 
prises not wholly amusing. That the pho- 
nograph is destined to be responsible for 
many practical jokes, when it shall have 
become as common as the telephone, can- 
not be doubted after reading of the follow- 
ing actual occurrence : 
A young man recently spent the night at 

Mr. Edison's, and slept in a large room, in 
one corner of which was a very harmless- 
looking old-fashioned eight-day clock. In 
the darkness it loomed up like a sentinel 
standing guard over the visitor's slumbers. 
After having been fast asleep for some 
time, the visitor, hair on end, almost 
bounded out of bed upon hearing these 
words. in deep, sepulchral tones, cmanate 
from the corner of the room: 

“It is—the hour—of twelve.—Prepare— 
to meet—your God.” 

It was some minutes before he could col- 
lect his startled senses sufficiently to under- 
stand that it was only the eight-day clock 
in the corner making a little midnight 
speech. 
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Parsons, the Northampton slave-driver 
who was fined 8500, the other day, for 
chaining a half-clad Polish emigrant to his 
wagon and leaving him outdoors in freez- 
ing weather, was once a church deacon, but 
he backslid. That he did backslide was a 
very good thing for the church. Some of 
the 
with scriptural injuetions worth a cent. It 
is asserted by the local undertaker and as- 
sistant, who were present, that when Par- 
sons’ wife died and the ice was removed 
from around the body, just before burial, 
he forbade its being “‘wasted,” saying it 
would do for the Poles to ‘drink in their 
water,” down in the field. 

* Xk 
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In Norwich, Conn., which has a good 
share of the Miss Nancys who drape piano 
legs and object to babies because they are 
born naked, an art museum was recently 
dedicated. William Slater, its founder, 
had ordered from Europe faithful reproduc- 
tions of some of the most celebrated statues 
of antiquity, valuable of course and not at 
all objectionable to anybody but prigs and 
prudes. Unhappily, though, the prigs and 
prudes heard of the statues before they 
were half way through the custom house 
and fastened themselves on the backs ot the 
directors, and as a result the statues were 
promptly quarantined on arrival. When 
they emerged they were one and all reduced 
to the Miss Nancy standard by means of 
chisels and plaster of paris. Twenty-five 
works of art were tinkered thus and the 
moral purity ot Norwich was preserved. 

* =x 
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An Ohio newspaper tells how an ox-driver 
named Samuel Poorman, who lives north- 
west of Delphos, became enraged because 
his team could not pull the load he had 
piled on his wagon, and beat the oxen in a 
cruel manner. Finally he tied a large knot 
in the end of his whiplash and declared he 
would knock the animals’ eyes out. Poor- 
man swung the lash high in the air, and 
brought it down with all his power, but his 
aim was poor. He missed the animals, but 
struck his own head, and the knot knocked 
out his own right eye. 

* xk 
“« 

A new industry has just come to the 
front in Queens county, New York. It 
appears that whenever cattle have been 
found to be infected with pleuro-pneu- 
wmonia they have been killed, and the owners 
have been compensated out of the United 
States treasury. The appraised value has 
“ss $35 a head. It is alleged that 
swindlers-have procured small farms near 
Newton and Jamaica, stocked them with 
cattle purchased at from $20 to 825 a head, 
and exposed among them the carcasses of 
cattle that had died of pleuro-pneumonia. 
The inspectors visiting these farms would 
find the herds infected. Appraisement and 
slaughter would follow, and the honest 
farmer would get his honest profit of $10. 

* * 
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The Boston Globe says that a few even- 
ings ago a student at the Institute of Tech- 
nology in that city, who was ill with deliri- 
ous fever, fell asleep in his room at a house 
on Tremont street. Suddenly he was 
awakened by something striking him on 
the head, and, greatly to his surprise, he 
discovered that he was in a strange house, 
groping about the hallway in his night 
robe. He heard voices, which he recog- 
nized as those of friends, and, rapping at a 
door, he was admitted to the room of two 
fellow-students. I'hey were much surprised, 
for they supposed that the visitor was lying 
sick in a room six houses away in the same 
block. He said that he remembered going 
to sleep, but knew nothing more. They 
clothed him, and escorted him home. They 
then found a solution of the mystery. The 
window of his room was open. In his 
sleep he had arisen, and through the win- 
dow made his escape to the roof, a mans- 
ard, edged by a tin gutter, six stories from 
the sidewalk. Thence along the edge of 
the roof, balancing himself skilfully, he 
made his way past the dormer windows of 
five houses, and paused at the sixth. Here 
he found a window open at the top. He 
lowered the sash still further and climbed 
in. At the time the room was vacant, and 
the delirious sleeper made his way through 
it to the hall, where Le struck his head 
agamst a door and awoke. 
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Relic-hunting patriots ought to have 
ten better represented at an auction sale 

that took place in New York, last week. 
The articles offered were the household 
goods of Mrs. Delia T. S. Parnell, and 
they came straight from her father's historic 
‘ansion, Ironsides. They were of old- 
fashioned pattern, however, and few ad- 
tirers of either the Parnells or the Stew- 
arts were present, so prices ruled low. A 
folding bed, for example, brought $1 and 
cont. Tole-topped ‘washstand went for 25 

* =x 
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_Ex-Attorney General Palmer of Pennsyl- 
‘ania is neat in his attire, as a rule, and 
or. likes to attract attention, but the last 
‘me he bought a scarf-pin he went back on 
Precedent. The new purchase was in the 
rm of an exaggerated potato-bug. It was 
Pretty conspicuous, of course, so much so 

stories told of him don’t harmonize | 

indeed that it became the talk of the town. 
One day a prominent German saloon keeper 
assed Mr. Palmer as the latter stood at 
is office door, looked out the corner of 

his eye at the scarfpin and smiled. In- 
stantly the attorney, ina quick, sharp way, 
said : 

“Well, Dutchy, what's the matter with 
you? What are you laughing at?” 
“Oh, nodings, Mr. Balmer.” 
“Yes, you were. You were laughing at 

this scarfpin. What's the matter with it ?” 
“1 guess it's all right, Mr. Balmer.” 
“Well, look at it and see. Is there any- 

thing the matter with it? Examine it.” 
The German drew nigh, carefully scanned 

the pin, looked it over rely, and was 
about to turn away when Mr. Palmer said : 

“Well, what's the matter with that bug 
scarfpin ? What do you think?” 

“Vell, Mr. Balmer,” said the German. 
“I don’d know but vat I think I never be- 
fore saw so big a bug on so schmall a po- 
tato.” 

* * 
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Neither the average printer nor the aver- 
age Boniface is an adept linguist, so there 
is some excuse for the latest development 

"in trusts. This is an organization of New 
York hotel men who, inspired by the diffi- 
culty of getting the French in their bills of 
fare properly printed, have combined to 
have it done under competent supervision. 
There is an element of reform in the 
scheme, too, for the promoters say that 
they will in time endeavor to do away alto- 
gether with French names, except for meat 
sauce. It is a noble purpose. 

LE 
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Yankee ingenuity, proudly observes the 
New York Sun, has devised machinery for 
giving men exercise without their going to 
the trouble of taking long walks, riding 

| horseback, boxing, fencing, or sitting down 
on the floor to pul weights up and down, 
or to make believe row. One of the fea- 
tures of a so-called sanitarium within a 
mile of the city hall is such an invention. 
The patients, who are mostly business men, 
get their exercise by putting first one foot 
and then the other in a sort of shoe that is 
vibrated at the rate of what seems a mil- 
lion times a minute. A few minutes of 
that beats a 20-mile run for exercise. To 
get exercise for the upper part ot the body, 
they must hold an arm that moves up and 
down inconceivably rapidly. Five minutes 
of that is better than engaging in a boxing 
match or a fencing bout for an hour or 
more. 

* * 
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Twenty-seven years ago an acorn lodged 
somehow in the mortar or between the 
stones of an Ohio court house spire, took 
root and sent out an oak shoot. Today a 
miniature oak grows on the spire, 90 feet 
from the ground. It draws life from the 
cement, the ‘‘skin of the rock,” and the 
air, but principally from the air, as there 
is very little cement in the spire. 

* * 
* 

““This bein’ married doesn’t suit me, no- 
how. It's too confinin’. Give me a di- 
vorce and say no more about it,” said 
Stephen Phifer, as he walked into the office 
of Tension R. M. Wright, at Medford, N. 
J. Phifer is a well-known resident of the 
“Hill,” says the Philadelphia Record, and 
the Squire had been called upon only two 
weeks before to marry him. He looked 
disconsolate when he presented himself to 
the Justice, and all over his face was a 
week's growth of sandy beard. As he 
sank heavily into the nearest chair he had 
the appearance of being thoroughly used 
up. 
Powell,» said the Squire,” what's the 

matter?” 
Mr. Phifer heaved a sigh and looked 

more disconsolate than ever. Squire,” 
said he, ‘‘can’t you take my name off that 
paper?” 

**You don’t mean the marriage certi- 
ficate, do you, Stephen ?” asked the Squire 
quickly. 
““That’s it, exactly,’ 

with a dubious shake of his head. 
it taken off or rubbed out.” 
The Squire, with a shake of his head, 

said: “I'm sorry, but I can’t do that; I 
haven't the power.” 

“Don’t say that, Squire,” said Phifer. 
“You kin do it easy if you want to, and it 
would take a good deal off my mind. I'm 
will'n’ to give bail that I won't get married 
no more.” 
But the Justice was unable to assist him, 

and he left, determined to have the nuptial 
knot severed at all hazards. 

* %x 
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A middle-aged woman went to a promi- 
nent physician of San Diego, Cal., not long 
ago and asked him to amputate her two 
reat toes. He examined them, assured 
er that there was nothing wrong with them, 

and said he wouldn't cut them off. She 
begged him to, saying that if they were off 
she could wear No. 2 shoes instead of 4s, 
as then. Her toes were her own, she said, 
to do what she pleased with, and she would 
give $300 to have them off. ‘The doetor 
refused, and the woman went in quest of 
some one with less conscience. A San 
Diego newspaper says that she found some 
one to do the job successfully, for two 
weeks later she went to San Francisco 
wearing the best pair of No. 2s that could 
be bought in San Diego. 

* * 
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Alexander James and Edith Smyth of 
Alpharetta, Ga., went to 'Squire Ludridge’s 
office to get married. While they waited 
for the "Squire to hunt up the book contain- 
ing the formula, Alexander asked to be 
excused a moment, and hurrying out, 
mounted a horse and rode furiously away. 
As he was leaving the room he whispered 
to the groomsman that he was ashamed to 
get married before so many persons. The 
groomsman told the bride, who promptly 
said : ‘You helped to bring me here, and 
now you must take his place.” The young 
man said he was willing, and the ceremony 
was performed. At its conclusion the bride 
said : “When I make up my mind to do 
anything I never let anything stand in the 
way.” 

’ said the visitor, 
“J want 

* * 
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S. R. Roger and his brother left their 
homes near Hastings, Mich., about four 
years ago, and went to Breckenbridge, 
Col., where they worked in a stamp mull. 
They got possession of two claims, the 
“Iron Mask” and the ‘‘Kewanee,” and 
worked them during spare hours, putting 
considerable time and money into them. 
The claims had been worked previously for 
six years by an old miner, who failed to 
find paying ore. Roger recently put a 
man in Cong Fla on2, and went to work 
himself. In less than half an hour, after 
digging about two feet, he struck gold and 

silver bearing carbonate of silver, said to 
be the most valuable and easily worked in 
that State. The vein was followed to the 
surface, when it was found that all the 
previous year's work had been within 
eighteen inches of the vein. The Rogers 
brothers have been offered £100,000 for 
the two mines. 

* * 
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An Indianapolis dispatch to the New 
York Sun says that Gen. Harrison opened 
his door, Friday, to admit a little girl whom 
he had observed coming up the path in 
front of the house with a bundle of papers 
under her arm. Taking the general's ex- 
tended hand she inquired: “‘Is this Presi- 
dent Harrison ?” 
“Not exactly President Barrison, little 

girl, but I am Mr. Harrison, if it is he you 
wish to see.” 

“Yes, I came to see General or Presi- 
dent Harrison, and I know you are the gen- 
tleman. I want you to help me win this 
prize.” 
With this the little girl handed the gen- 

eral the package of papers. 
“You want me to help you win a prize ? 

What kind of a prize is it?” asked the gen- 
eral, as he adjusted his glasses and examined 
the papers. He didn't have to wait for an 
answer, for his eyes fell at once upon the 
words ‘‘Secretary of State,” ‘‘Secretary of 
the Treasury,” *‘Secretary of War,” ete. 

It was one of the numerous blanks circu- 
lated by several papers throughout the 
country offering a prize of 8100 to the per- 
son who names the new cabinet by a given 
date. After glancing over the paper the 
general returned 1t to the girl, stating that 
the prize offered was a competitive prize, 
and it would be unfair to the others for him 
to fill out a blank, adding: ‘Besides, my 
little friend, I could not help you to win the 
prize now. I do not know nearly so much 
about this matter as the newspaper gentle- 
men do.” 
The little girl was very much disap- 

tras and it took some effort to make 
er understand that Gen. Harrison's refusal 

to fill out the blank arose trom no unfriend- 
liness tcward her. 

* x 
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In a Cincinnati probate court, the other 
day, the examination of Emma C. Doni- 
van, aged 21 years, alleged to be insane, 
elicited a singular story. She is 
the wife of Dennis Donivan, a railroad 
brakeman. He courted her for years, and 
against her will, for she loved another man. 
Finally, last September, he declared that 
he would kill himself if she didn't marry 
him. The threat frightened her. She 
agreed to become his ‘‘wife in name only,” 
and to this the love-crazed Donivan agreed. 
On Oct. 3 last they went to St. Michael's 
church to be married. When they had 
ascended the steps she repented of her de- 
cision, and turning about fled from her 
lover back to her father’s house. He fol- 
lowed, and repeating his threats to take his 
life, again persuaded her to go with him to 
the church. This time the ceremony was 
erformed, and Donivan furnished a nice 
ittle home for his wife, but she refused to 
go to it, and continued to refuse, remaining 
at her father’s. Still devoted to the woman 
he loved, Dennis visited her frequently. 
This annoyed her, and finally his visits be- 
came so distasteful to her that whenever 
he came she would go into hysterics. 
Hence the reason of her being the subject 
of an inquest of lunacy. 

* * 
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The Atlanta Constitution makes a gambl- 
ing man responsible for a very suggestive 
anecdote about two gentlemen who were 
once famous in their way. ‘-Several vears 
ago,” he said, ‘‘the great gambler Canada 
Bill was in Washington and the celebrated 
Beau Hickman. Together they planned 
one of th2 greatest schemes ever perpetrated 
in this country. Hickman would go to a 
certain Senator or Congressman and tell 
him that a certain man would call on him 
to borrow 85. Hickman would advise his 
victim to pay the money, as the man was-a- 
crazy millionaire and would return it. 
Then Canada Bill, ‘in the diguise of a 
wealthy looking citizen, would borrow the 
money and would say to his victim, ‘I will 
see you at my room tomorrow.’ The vic- 
tim on calling would receive $15 or $20. 
This soon got noised about and everybody 
was on the lookout for the crazy millionaire, 
each anxious to double his money. Some 
Cy Bill $20 and even as high as $200. 

ill collected in this way about $5,000. 
Of course after he got a big sum the paying 
back ceased. Then Hickman got in his 
work. He would go to the rural Senator 
and tell him he had been played for a 
sucker, and that he, Beau, must have about 
fifty to keep the thing quiet. Of course 
the victim would pony up rather than be 
exposed. In this way they gathered several 
thousands. 

* x 
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Two servantg who were hauled up before 
a Chicago police justice, the other day, 
charged with creating a rumpus, indig- 
nantly denied having been drunk. They 
said that they had been under the influence 
of tea, which was somewhat responsible 
for their eccentric behavior. 

“But,” remarked the judge, ‘‘I never 
knew that any one could become really in- 
toxicated from drinking tea.” 
“No more they can, yer honor,” was the 

reply. “We ate it.” 
It is becoming quite a popular vice, this 

tea eating. Its victims are mostly found 
among the ‘*help,” who, having the house- 
hold tea caddy always accessible, get ac- 
customed to helping themselves from it, a 
pinch at a time, of the dry leaves. These 
they chew, extracting the alkaloid, which 
is a toxic agent of a most powerful de- 
scription. Its first effect is an agreeable 
exhilaration. Ultimately, it induces sleep- 
lessness and an abnormal condition of 
mind, with strange wishes and delirium. 

*» » 
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London 7ruth to show the absurdities of 
the English bankruptcy law, quotes the fol- 
lowing figures from a recent case, which 
certainly form a remarkable modern illus- 
tration of the old fable about the lawyer, 
his two clients and the oyster: ‘‘Debtor’s 
estimate of assets, £1788 6s. 5d. ; amount 
actually received by trustees, £88 3s. 6d ; 
costs of realization, £42 11s. 10d. ; allow- 
ance to debtor, £18; paid to preferential 
creditor, £13 10s. ; Ge wig £14 1s. 84.” 
There were, moreover, ‘lawyers’ claims- 
against the £14 1s. 8d. 
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A pretty little fairy story is printed in 
the Chicago 7ribune, on the authority of 
Mr. Jake Kilrain, the long-winded gentle- 
man who is under agreement to fight Mr. 
John Lawrence Sullivan. ‘-You see,” said 
Kilrain, “I used to work in a rolling mill, 

LONDON ASSURANC E CORPOR TION. 
Incorporated by Royal Charter, A. D. 1720. 

Cash Assets, - 

E. L. PHILPS, SuB-AGENT. 

- Over Sixteen Million Dollars. 

R. W. W. FRINK, St. John, 
General Agent for New Brunswick. 

and it was then while fooling around with 
the boys that I found out I could spar and 
fight. We had many a set-to after hours, 
and finally I landed -cock of the walk.’ 
One night several of us went down to a 
benefit where Sullivan was to appear to see 
the ‘Boston strong boy,’ as they called him 
then. I paid my admission and sat down 
in the pit. 
~““When the wind-up was called out sprang 
John L., rigged up in fighting costume, 
but the manager came on and apologized 
to the crowd, saying that no one had showed 
up to go agaiast Sullivan. “Mr. Sullivan,’ 
said he, ‘will willingly face any man who 
will volunteer.’ 
“Then the friends of mine coaxed me 

‘Go him, Jake.” ‘Give us a chance forour 
money ; we want to see him spar.” ‘You 
can stand him off,” &ec., and finally I took 
off my coat and put on the gloves. 

““At the end of three rounds neither man 
was hurt. On a second occassion I had on 
the gloves with him, and with a like result.” 

* * 
* 

Something entirely new in the confidence 
line was successfully worked, the other day, 
upon a particularly verdant Hoosier. ‘John 
Kern of Broad Ripple, Ind., with a new 
overcoat and a new pair of gloves, was on 
his way to the railroad station about the 
time the express train was due, when he 
was accosted by a well-dressed stranger, 
who offered him $10, displaying a crisp 
new bill, if he would reach the depot in 
time to get aboard the train and immedi- 
ately step off again before it left the sta- 
tion. Mr. Kern, suspecting nothing, 
quickly divested himself of his overcoat and 
dropping his gloves made haste for the sta- 
tion, which he reached, completely ex- 
hausted, just in time. He then returned 
for his money, but found that the overcoat, 
money, gloves and man had disappeared. 

* % 
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“I am sorry, gentlemen, but them’s my 
horders. Cawn't admit nobody without a 
card.” 
The speaker was a smooth-shaven, short- 

haired young man, who wore a red braided 
roundabout of blue flannel and trousers of 
the same material. It was the flunkey at 
the Kansas City club. A fire was raging 
within the building, and a half-dozen fire- 
men and as many policemen were trying to 
gain an entrance through its marble front. 
“But we are officers, and must get in,” 

clamored the angry blue coats. 
“I cawn’t “elp that, you know,” said the 

imperturbable Cerberus. “This is a pri- 
vate club and the gentlemen his very hex- 
clusive. If you ’aven’t a card you will ‘ave 
to go round to the back door.” 
And they did. 

* * 
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An elopement was suddenly checked near 
Greenville, S. C., one night last week. The 
youthful pair boarded the fast train at 
Greenville, and were coming toward Col- 
umbia in search of a preacher. They were 
enjoying themselves on the train and were 
affording entertainment to the other pas- 
sengers, wholly unconscious of the fact that 
the mother of the girl was waiting at a way 
station. Without pausing to count the re- 
volutions of the car wheels, she made a fly- 
ing leap and landed in the coach which con- 
tained the young couple. It took her but 
a second to grab the girl by the back of the 
neck, administer a cuff on the young man’s 
cheek, and jump from the cars into a ditch 
with the girl. They rolled over two or 
three times, and then the old lady jumped 
up and shook her fist at the flying train, 
while the girl buricd her head in the sand. 
The young man has not yet recovered from 
the shock. 

* * 
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Early yesterday morning, says the Globe- 
Democrat, Miss Myrtie Watson, a 16-year- 
old belle of East St. Louis, attempted to 
celebrate Christmas by performing a con- 
tortion act in her boudoir, and met with an 
amusing but extremely serious accident. 
She aspired to rival the contortion prima 
donna of Barnum’s circus by peace 
her feet over her shoulders and locking 
them behind her head. The consummation 
so devoutly wished for was reached success- 
fully, but when Miss Myrtie attempted to 
remove her feet to their normal attitude 
she found herself far from being equal to 
the emergency. After a vain attempt to 
extricate her feet from their perilous posi- 
tion she became frightened, and with one 
superhuman effort she made a strong pull 
and extricated the left foot, but unfortun- 
ately when it slipped off the shoulder the 
whole physical force of the pull was thrown 
against the other limb, and the right hip 
was dislocated. The screams of the poor 
girl immediately brought all members of 
the family to her room. A physician was 
summoned, and the limb was set with con- 
siderable difficulty. The young lady is 
suffering excruciating pain, and is kept 
constantly under the influence of opiates. 

* 
* 

Mimi (to the new parrot)—*‘Does Polly 
want a cracker?” 

Polly (Christmas present from the Hub) 
—¢Oh, rats! Got any cold beans?’— 
New York Sun. 

WHAT AN EDITOR SHOULD BE. 

A man who runs a paper should know every human 
caper, and hold up the torch of knowledge like 
a gleaming midnight taper; 

He should be profound as Plato, pliant as a boiled 
potato and as humble to his patrons as a street 
and crossing scraper; 

IIe should honor in his journal every captain, erank 
and colonel, and dish up their proud achieve- 
ments in a hodge-podge cooked diurnal; 

He should puff—the hardened liar—clubs, and con 
certs, church and choir, with long adjective 
sonorous—sweet, seraphic and smpernal; 

He muss write the fun column, one for all his 
readers solemn, with the fashions, frills and 
flounces, furbelows and—what-dye-call-em? 

Quell the copy fiend’s wild revel, squelch and mass. 
acre the devil, and put on a brow of thunder that 
shall petrity and appall ’eni; 

He must be a news reflector of lyceum and lectur’, 
and rain down his taffy torrents on the veteran 
milk inspector; 

He must be a prompt adviser to cach foreign king 
and kaiser, and keep out his keyhole telescope 
to dodge the bill collector. 

—Lynn ( Mass.) Union. 
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STOVES. 
COLES & PARSONS. 

We have just received another 
shipment of our famous 

elf-Feeding Stoves, 

“Art Countess,” 

which for beauty and heating 
qualities cannot be excelled. 

Persons wanting a first-class 
Stove would do well to call 
and examine our Stock before 
purchasing elsewhere. 

PARSONS, - - 90 Charlotte Street. 

Encourage Home Manufacture. 
MARITIME VARNISH AND WHITE LEAD WORKS 
JAMES ROBERTSON, 

i Manufacturer of all kinds of VARNISHES and JAPANS, WHITE LEAD, COLORED 
and LIQUID PAINTS and PUTTY. 

ZF Facrory— CORNER OF CHARLOTTE AND SHEFFIELD STREETS. 
Office and Warehouse: ROBERTSON’S New Building, Corner Union and Mill Streets. 

WILLIAM GREIG, Manager. 
St. John, N. B. 

You Will save Money| PUBLIC NOTICE. 
BY CALLING AT 

167 Union Street 
FOR YOUR 

BOOTS and SHOES, 
B= Fancy Slippers bottomed und custom work 

promptly attended to. 

PRICES LOWER THAN THE LOWEST, 

S. H. SPILLER. 

You can get your 

Watches, Clocks, and Jewelry Repaired 
IN FIRST CLASS ORDER 

AT 

MARTIN'S JEWELRY STORE, 
167 Union Street. 

Better than a Government Bond. 
UPPOSE a special agent of the Treasury de- 

vartment should call upon you to-day, and say: 
«rhe Government wouid like to sell you bonds for 

any amount between £1,000 and £100,000, and if it 
is not convenient for you to make the investment at 
once, we will allow you to pay for the bonds in 
Jirteen or twenty equal annual instalments.” 
And suppose, in addition to this, the Government, 

wishing to make this the most desirable investment 
in the world, should stipulate, in the bonds, not only 
to pay them at the end of the term; but, in case of 
your previous death, to pay them to your family, 
and at the same time release them from paying any 
Jurther instalments! 
Would you not at once close with such an offer? And 

yet this is, practically, what THE EQUITABLE LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF THE UNITED STATES Aas 
done. 
This may be a strange way of putting it, but 

strange as it may scem it is nevertheless true. 

EXAMPLE. 

Policy, No.72,973. Endowment, 15 years. 

Issued July 29th, 1872, on the Life of S.C. L. 

Amount of Policy, £10,000. Tontine Period, 15 

years. Age, 20. \'"Annual Premium, 8694.90. 

If after making the first payment the policy- 
holder had died, his representatives would have re- 
ceived $10,000 in return for an outlay of only 
£694.90. 
If he had died after making his second payment, 

oi would have received $10,000 in return for an 
outlay of $1,389.80; and so on during the fifteen 
years. As he has not died, he has paid in all 810,- 
423.50, and may on the 29th of July ot the present 
year draw in cash $15,253.70. This sum is equal to 
the full amount paid, and $4,830.20 besides, and is 
equivalent to 42; per cent. compound interest per 
annum. 
This is one of many policies showing what The 

Equitable Society has actually accomplished. 

THE EQUITABLE 
exceeds every other life assurance company in the 
following important respects. It has— 
The Largest New Business. 
The Largest Amount of Outstanding Assurance. 
The Largest Surplus. 
The Largest Total Income. 

The fact that the Equitable has a larger sur 
plus than any other Assurance Company 

is significant for it means 

The Greatest Safety and the Largest Profit. 
CHAS. A. MACDONALD, Agent, St. John, N.B. 
E. W. GALE, Agent, St. John, N. B. 

A. W. MASTERS, Jr., Special Agent. 
A. C. EDWARDS & B. A. FIELDING, Joint 
Senet Apeets for the Maritime Provinces, Hali. 
ax, 5 

GREAT XMAS SALE 

CANDY, 
— AT —— 

MURDOCH'S, 87 Charlotte Street. 

Christmas Tree Ornaments 
IN ABUNDANCE. 

Mixtures, Flags,Cornucopiesand Candy Fruit. 

And all at Lowest Possible Prices. 

THE LATEST 

SOCIALIST PUBLICATIONS. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE TO 

The New York Labor News Co., 
25 EAST FOURTH STREET, 

New York City. 

ADVERTISE IN PROGRESS 

The New York Press, 

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY. 

The aggressive Republican Journal 
of the Metropolis. 

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE MASSES. 

Founded December 1st, 1887. 

Circulation, November 1st, 1888......... 107,105 

Circulation, November 7th, 1888........ 254,840 

LARGEST DAILY CIRCULATION OF ANY REPUBLICAN 
PAPER IN AMERICA. 

Tae Press is the organ of no faction; pulls no 

wires; has no animosities to avenge. 

The Most Remarkable Newspaper Success 

in New York. 

Tae NEw York Press is now a NATIONAL 

NEWSPAPER, rapidly growing in favor with Repub- 

licans of every State in the Union. 

Cheap news, vulgar sensations and trash find no 

place in the columns of THE Press. It is an expen- 

sive paper, published at the lowest price American 

Currency permits. 

THE DaiLy Press has the brightest Editorial 

page in New York. It sparkles with points. 

THE SUNDAY PRrEss is a splendid sixteen-page 

paper, covering every current topic of interest. 

THE WEEKLY PREss contains all the good things 

of the Daily and Sunday editions, with special fea- 

tures suited to a Weekly publication. For those 

who cannot afford Tue DaAiLy PREss or are pre- 

vented by distance from early receiving it, THE 

WEEKLY PrEss is a splendid substitute. 

THE PRESS. 

Within the reach of all. The best and cheapest 
Newspaper published in America. 

Daily and Sunday Press, one year, - %4.00 
.“ ““ ““ o 6 months, - 2.00 
oe a “ ‘ one month, 35 

Weekly Press, one year, =.= = 189 

Send for THE Press Circular]with full particu- 

lars and list of excellent premiums. 

Samples free. Agents wanted everywhere. Lib 

eral commissions. 

Address, 

The New York Press Co. Limited, 
26 & 28 North William St., New York. 

Oysters. Oysters. 

65 ls \ Bani Picked P. E. I. Oysters 
10 kegs Pickled Pigs’ Fest; 

“Spiced Lambs’ Tongues. 
— FOR SALE LOW AT -—— 

J. ALLAN TURNER'S, 
No. 8 North side King square. 

OYSTERS delivered on the half shell. 
Orders for hotels and families promptly attende 

to and shelled to order. 

Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St 
Horses Boarded on reasonable terms. 

&% ITorses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs 
at short notice. 

DAVID CONNELL, 

—
 


