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THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND 
SOMETHING ABOUT THE 

FORE- 

MOST WOMAN OF THE AGE. 

Her Daily Life, Amusements and Ail- 

ments—She Kept Her Word, “I W
ill be 

Good.” ~The Simplicity of Her Tastes an
d 

Lack of Magnetism, 

At the laying of a corner stone at Derby, 

England, recently, the Queen took part in 

the ceremony, which was witnessed by’ 

thousands of people. Foster Coates gives 

a graphic description of the occasion, and 

adds some very interesting facts of the daily 

life of hermajesty. He says :— 

The queen sat well back in her open car- 

riage that was drawn by four horses, and 
listening with an apparent air of weariness 

to the Niagara of words directed at her. 

It was at this moment that I had a good 

opportunity to see her. I was quite near 
the royal carriage, and for ten minutes had 

a chance to look steadily into the face of 
one of the greatest women in the world. 
Mine were not the only eyes rivited upon 

her. The soldiers, the military bands and 

the various dignitaries who graced the oc- 
casion were of no account alongside the 

queen. Every eye rested upon her. She 

bore the scrutiny well.  Steadily she gazed 
at the man who happened at the moment 

to be speaking, but it was a cold, solemn, 

stony stare. There was no warmth in her 

manner or magnetism in her presence. 
She seemed to be tired of it all, as well 

she may be, for during the fifty odd years 
of her queenship she has received tens of 
thousands of addresses, and it would not be 
surprising if they sometimes palled upon 
her. For ten minutes the speech making 

lasted, and then came the time for the 
queen to reply. There was only a brief 
pause. The stout old lady moved about in 
her seat, leaned forward, and in low tones 

read from manuscript a brief reply. 

Only those within two or three fect of 

her could hear her words, but there was 

no hesitancy in her voice. There was no 

nervousness during the entire five minutes 
that the reading occupied, and when she 

rolled up her manuscript and leaned back 
in her seat, there was a deafening roar of 

applause that spoke well for British pat- 

riotism and love for the queen. The lay- 
ing of the stone occupied only a few mo- 
ments, and the trowel that was used was 
presented to her majesty as a souvenir. 

Perhaps the whole proceedings occupied 
half an hour. Then there was a blare of 
trumpets, a ringing of bells, and the bands 
broke forth into martial strains, as the out- 
riders heralded the moving off of the royal 
carriage. The roadway was again strewn 
with flowers, and many times during the 
ride back to the depot was the carriage 
stopped to allow some one to offer a token 
of love in the shape of a floral greeting. 
One little child, certainly not over five 

years of age, attracted much attention by 

stepping boldly out of the line and offering 
her majesty a bandful of forget-me-nots. 

This was not down on the programme, 

evidently, for the little one seemed by her 
dress to be a child of a workingman, and 
her action attracted much attention. Dut 
she was spick and span in a white apron, 
and the loveliest ot black curls fell grace- 

fully over her white shoulders. Even the 
queen seemed to be taken off’ her guard 
for a moment, for the little child was un- 
able to hand the flowers into the carriage, 

and there was a moment's conversation 
with the queen, and then the little one 
boldly threw them at her majesty, and 
scampered back into the crowd. There 

was another round of applause, and the 
child, seemingly atraid of what she had 
done, began to cover her face with her 
white apron as if to ery. Those who were 
near heard the queen say to her in a low 
voice, I thank vou, my dear,” and as she 
drove ofl'she kissed her hand to her in a 
motherly. loving way. When the royal 
party arrived at the depot the members 
went immediately to a special train and 
were soon whizzing away back to Windsor 
castle, while the residents of Derby con- 
tinued to make things merry, and will tell 
to future generations about the visit of the 
good queen to their lovely country. 
Queen Victoria is now 72 vears of age, 

and to all appearances bids fair to live a 
score of years more. Those who are near 
to her say she ® in perpect health. And 
they also add that she has not the remotest 
idea of abdicating the throne in favor of 
the Prince of Wales—a story that has been 
periodically circulated in the American 
newspapers. Unless all signs fail, the 
queen will remain on the throne until 
death shall call her to another land, where 
kings and queens, beggars and peasants, 

shall stand before the Great White Throne 
on an equal footing. For a woman of her 
age, the queen manages to do a great deal 
of work. It is a mistake to suppose that 
she does not know what is going on in her 
own dominion. She does not bother with 

the details of state affairs, but she knows 

everything of importance that is trans- 
piring, and, besides, she is an appreciative 
reader of toe newspapers, and thus gets 
information from a variety of sources that 
perhaps her ministers and courtiers might 
not care to give her. 
And yet with all her opportunities, the 

foremost woman of the world, the queen is 

said to be far from happy. From the time 

she was a child there seem to have been 
spells of morbidness that overshadowed her 
life. Her mother seems to have been a 
most loving one, but her childhood was not 
by any means as tranquil as it appeared to 
outsiders. The sense of responsibility 
rested heavily upon her even when at the 
age of eleven it was revealed to her that 
she would one day be queen of England. 
It has rested heavily upon her ever since, 
and the deaths in her family have only 
added to the sombreness of her life. There 
is a story that it was net until she was 
eleven years old that it was nade clear to 

her what her position was to be. Then her 
governess purposely put a genealogical 
table of the royal family into her history 
book. The little princess gazed earnestly 
at it, and by degrees seemed to comprehend 
what it meant, and that she herself was 
soon to wear the ancient crown of England. 
She put her hand into her governess's as 
she looked up into her face and said sol- 
emnly: “I know now: I will be good,” 
and she repeated it again and again, for 
even at that early age she seems to have 

understood that the immorality and faith- 
lessness of her predecessors were begin- 
inng to blight he Mind. During all the 
vears that have gone she has been good. It 
has been her motto through fe. On one 
occasion, when Melbourne was prime min- 
ister he brought a document to her to be 

ed it on the ground of ex- 

pediency. She looked up pogo and said : 

“I have been taught to judge between what 

is right and what is wrong, but ‘expedi- 

ency’ is a word I neither wish to hear nor 
to understand.” 
And so she has been conscientious in the 

fulfillment of her political duties, and when 

to this is added her love for her family and 
a it is not strange that she is so popu- 
ar. Only her morbidness seems to take 

The English people 
wave justly complained that she does not 
lead society as she might do. And it is 

only of late that she has been seen much 

in Socios. When she is here now, she 

goes to the opera occasionally, but rarely 
to the theatre, and while she 1s very fond 

of amusements of all kinds she prefers the 

quietness of Windsor for her own enter- 

tainment, and frequently invites player and 

signed , and ur, 

ossession of her. 

singer folk there to be her guests. She 

has been on the best terms with all the 

great men and women of her own land. 

In an interview with Carlyle she quite 
charmed that old philosopher by her gentle 

manners. But of all the stories that are 

told about Victoria, none are so truly 

characteristic as that old one when she 

summoned Jenny Lind to sing in private 
in Buckingham palace. It may have been | 
spite or jealousy, but at any rate the pianist | 

did not play what was set down in the 

music, and Miss Land found it quite impos- 

sible to do herself justice. 
ear detected that something was 

and at the conclusion of the song 
wrong, 

The queen's | 

when | 

another was about to be begun, she stepped | 

up to the piano and said, “I will accom- | 

pany Miss Lind,” and did so, while the 

great singer flooded the room with melody. | 

A queen is only human after all. 

toria has aches and pains the same as the 

rest of us. She had an unusually severe 

attack of the grip, and she knows, as we 

Vie- | 

poor mortals, the disagreeable effects ort. | 

She sometimes has the gout, and is troubled | 
When she very often with rheumatism. 

moves about she leans heavily upon her | 

cane or upon the arm of an attendant, an 

alert and devoted Scotchman, who seems | 

to anticipate her wishes. She cannot go 

up two stairs at a time as she may have 

done when she was a girl. Going up 

stairs now is a painful operation. She 18 

compelled to ascend backward and very 

slowly, and she does but very little walk- 

ing. Her life is a very simple one. 1 am 

told she arises about 8 o'clock and break- 

fasts very simply in her own apartments 

about 9. Perhaps Princess Beatrice or 

some member of the royal family who | 

is staying at the castle may join her, but 

it frequently happens that she breakfasts 

alone in quietness, and the guests take 

their places in a dining room set apart for 

them. The queen never invites any visitor 

to breakfast with her. Those who are 

fortunate enough to receive an invitation 

to break bread with her majesty are asked | 

to dinner, an elaborate affair at which 

there is never a smile, seldom a joke, and 

only such conversation as the queen may 
care to indulge in. About 10 o'clock the 

mail from London is brought to her 

majesty, and with her secretary, Sir Henry 

Ponsonby, she begins her day’s work. 
About two hours are consumed in this, 

and by 1 o'clock the queen’s messenger is 

off to London with letters and despatches 

to the ministers. At 1 o'clock comes lunch- 

eon, another meal at which visitors are 

never present, and after this comes a drive, 

a slow walk round the gardens, perhaps a 
visit to some ot the poor and sick in the 

neighborhood, and at 5 o'clock tea 1s 

served, very often in the open air. And it 

is not an unusual thing for the queen and 
her visitors to sit at tea while holding um- 

brellas over their heads. Like a true 

English woman the queen does not mind 

the rain, snow or fog, but she cannot take 

the long walks that she used to do, nor can 

she bear the fatigues of long rides or aud- 
iences with many people. 

Between 5 o'clock and 9 the queen has 
time to read the newspapers, and attend to 

such other private aflairs as her fancy may 
select. At 9 o'clock dinner 1s served. 

This meal sometimes lasts until 10.30 

o'clock, very rarely until 11. It is de- 
scribed as a slow, stupid affair, but gor- 

geous in the matter of table linen, glass- 
ware, and gold and silver plate. The food 
is substantial, well cooked and of the best, 

but fancy dishes have not yet entered into 
the queen's bill of fare. At 11 o'clock the 
queen retires to her private apartments, 
but before going she says a few words to 

cach of her guests, and leaves them to such 

amusements as they may care to engage in. 
And so the days go by. One differs but 

little from another. The queen spends 
most of her time in the Highlands, although 
the castle there is far from being as com- 
fortable as Buckingham Palace. Those 
who are bidden there receive a queenly 
welcome—hospitality that reminds one of 
the olden times. The queen's children and 
her grandchildren sometimes make her long 
visits, and she is never so happy as when 
the little ones are playing around her knee. 
She is teaching her children’s children 
the good old fashioned ways of homely | 
dress and housekeeping, and in her own 

daily lite and in her attire gives a splendid 
example to follow. The domestic arrange- 

ments of the castle are such that there can 
be no extravagance. The English people 
pay the queen nearly $2,000,000 annaally 
for her maintenance, and this she 
spends with a free, though not pro- 
digal, hand. She knows the value 

of a nimble sixpence quite as well as do 
some of her loval subjects. The household 
expenses are directed by the master of the 
household, Sir John Cowell, through whom 
every order must be given for supplies. 
There is no waste anywhere. Even in the 
matter of dressing, her majesty is simplicity 
itself. Her gowns are usually of rieh 
black silk. and her boots are described as 
made of heavy, thick leather, that will 
stand plenty of walking and rain and mud. 
Victoria has been a model housekeeper, as 
well as a model mother and queen. No 
higher tribute could be paid to her. She 

has kept her promise—*I will be good.” 
Her years on earth are not many. But 
she sits calmly in the twilight of her glor- 
ious life, with her face turned toward the 
rising sun. She has performed her part 
well. There need be no fear in her soul. 
And while the shadows fall around her, if 
her thoughts go back to her girlhood days, 
she will recall her words, ‘I will be good.” 
And may we not wish that the one who will 
follow her may follow her noble reselution ? 

The Great Benefit. 
Which people in run down state of health derive from . 
Hood's Sarsaparilla, conclusively proves that medi- 
cine “makes the weak strong.” It does not act 
lik% a stimulant] imparting fictitious sérength, but 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla builds up in a perfectly natural 
way all the weaKened parts, purifies the blood, and 
assists to healthy action those important organs, the 
kidneys and liver. 

HOMELIKE AND QUIET. 

How the Idea Originated, and the People 

Who Have Carried It Out—Wherein It Dif- 

fers from the General Public Hospital, and 

Its Advantages Over Home Treatment. 

During 1880 attention of a few active 

workers of the church ot England was 

called to the need of a hospital where 
patients coming to the city from different 

parts of the province for medical advice or 

treatment, and desiring to avail themselves 

of the skill ot the physicians and surgeons 

of Halifax, but whose circumstances did 

not require them to accept the accommo- 

dation provided in the Public te nr 

place where residents ot the city also who 

needed rest and treatment outside of their : 
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years of another general hospital in Jersey 
City, N. J. 

In August, 1890, the opportunity pre- 
sented itself of securing nurses, and tem- 
porary premises were taheo on Queen street. 
A committee of ladies was formed some- 
what earlier, who undertook the furnishing 
of the hospital in the names of the parishes 
they represented. The wards were named 
St. Pauls, St. Lukes, St. Georges, St. 
Marks, St. Stephen's, St. Matthias and 
subsequently others named St. Philip and 
St. James, at the request of a lady who 
furnished it individually. The house on 
Queen street was soon tound to be incon- 

'veniently small and otherwise unsuitable, 
| and in November, 1890, the hospital was 
| removed to St. Margaret's hall, on College 
street, the building now illustrated. It is 

| spacious, with large and airy halls and 
| rooms, fronting to the south on Dalhousie 
college grounds, and having a view of the 

THE CHURCH HOSPITAL, HALIFAX. 

own roems, could find comfortable and 
home-like apartments with skilful nursing 

at moderate charges. It was decided to 
attempt the establishment of 
hospital. 
To further the project a meeting was 

held in January, 1890, of the city clergy 
interested in the subject—and 

such a 

sided over by the Lord Bishop, when a 

committee was formed to solicit subscrip- 

tions for establishing an hospital. and 
guarantees for annual payments for three 

or five years towards meeting deficiencies 

m the income derived from patients. 

It was understood from the first that 

when sufficient funds were secured to 

warrant the undertaking proving a suc- 

cess—the bishop would provide nursing 

sisters of the church ot England to take 

charge of the work. At a meeting of 
subscribers in September, 15300, a general 

committee was appointed, also a ladies’ 

committee to assist. The hospital is now 

under the immediate charge ot the Sisters 

of St. Margaret, Boston, Mass , a branch 

of the well-known sisterhood of the same 

name at East Grenstead, Sussex, England. 

In addition to St. Margaret's home at 
Boston, a large institution 
kind, they have had charge for 20 years 
of the Children’s hospital in the same city ; 
also of a general hospital in Newark. 

N. J., for the last ten years, and for two 

represen- | 

tative laymen from each city parish—pre- | 

of a similar | 

| 

| ocean beyond—a beautiful sunny situation 
away from the noise and bustle of city life, 
with accommodations and conveniences for 
patients of either sex. There are eight 
rooms furnished for patients, each having 
an open fire place and a pleasant aspect 

I from the windows. 
Though the hospital is under charch 

management and provided primarily for its 
members, no distinction of creed is made. 

The house is made as home-like as possible 
and any one coming may be as private as 
in their own homes and yet have all the ad- 
vantages of a hospital and be more com- 
fortable than in an botel or boarding-house. 
The patient selects and pays his or her own 
physician or surgeon and has equally free 
choice for religious ministrations. Ample 
facilities are provided and special attention 
given when operations of either a simple or 
elaborate nature are necessary. Friends 
of patients may visit them at any time after 
10 a. m., subject of course to the doctor's 

approval. 
A special feature is that there are no 

physicians or surgeons officially connected 
with the hospital, and one recommendation 
in particular is worth noting : that if they 
advise their patients to go to the hospital, 
they may freely continue in attendance 
upon them, and select their own consulters, 
without their being interfered with or 
superseded by any of their professional 
brethren. 

| 

| 

i 

/ 
| 

THE RUSSIAN JEWS 

Driven Out of Russia and Not Wanted 

Anywhere Else, 

The ancient tradition that the Jews are 
condemned to wander forever, separated 

from each other and shunned by the rest 
of mankind, is today being terribly ex- 
emplified in Russia. 

There can no longer be any doubt that | 
the czar has formed the settled purpose | 

either to banish the enormous number of | 

Jews who dwell in his dominions, or to 

subject them, if they remain, to new cruel- 

ties and persecutions added to the old. 

The whole world has been horrified by | 
. $2 « 3% | 

the late accounts of the severities to which 

the Russian Jews have been subjected. 

Recent decrees have forbidden Jewish ar- 

tisans, mechanics and tradesmen from en- 

tering Moscow, and measures have been 

taken to banish from Moscow the Jewish 

tradesmen and artisans, about 14,000 in 

number, who already reside there. 
Thousands of Jéws have been expelled 

from their homes in the villages to what 1s 
called “the pale;” that is, the districts 
designated as those to which Jews must 
confine their residence. Those who have 
lived less than eight years in villages must 
leave them. and move into the towns se- 

lected by the government. Many other re- 
striations and hardships, reported every | 
week, are being inflicted in Russia on the 
unfortunate race. Jews have been for- 

bidden to observe the IHebrew Sabbath 

(Saturday), and to close their shops on 

that day, and are compelled to shut up 
their shops on Sunday. There are prob- 
ably two principal reasons why this relent- 

less persecution has been entered upon and 
is being savagely carried out. One is the 
inveterate hatred.not only of the government | 
and the orthodox church, but of the great 
masses, of the people, both to the Jewish | 

The | race and to the Jewish religion. 
other is. that the Russian Jews, though 
generally of a low order of civilization, 
have been thrifty, have practised usury 
among the shiftless and intemperate Rus- 

| sian peasants, and have prespered in spite 
of the restricted sphere of their occupa- 
tions. 

The first appears to be the principal mo- 
tive at the present time. There can be no 
doubt that the czar's tyrannical course bas 
been instigated and encouraged v': the 
leading spirits of the Russian orthodox 
church. Asa consequence of the persecu- 
tions, Jews have been pouring out of 
Russia, and seeking new homes in Western 
Earope and America, by thousands. during 
the past two months. So numerous have 

been the Jewish emigrants to English 
shores, that the English government has 

taken alarm, and is adopting measures for 

restricting it. 

A wealthy Austrian Jew, Baron Hirsch, 
is said to have devoted no less than fifteen, 
million dollars to aid the exiles and settle 
them in new homes, and has devised an 

¢laborate scheme for establishing them in 

colonies. 
The exodus of the swarms of Jews, for the 

most part unskilled and poverty-stricken, 

| gressive,” said L. J. 

has its serious aspect for the United States. 
There is evidence that the English and 
other governments threatened with their 
incursion are attempting to divert the stream 
of Jewish emigration to this country and to 
South America.— Youth's Companion. 

How It Is in Japan 

“The Japanese are nothing if not pro- 
Jruce who has just 

returned from the Orient and who is now 

at the Occidental, ‘American customs 

are coming into vogue over there, and 
| even our methods of flirtation, with some 

slight modifications, are becoming popu- 

lar. The Japanese maiden is exceedingly 
coy, and itis difficult for a foreigner to 

gain an entrance to society, but flirtations 

are by no means uncommon. How? Well, 

if a young man sees a pretty Japanese girl 

on the street he may follow her at a re- 
spectful distance. Presently he will meet 

an elderly woman to whom he must impart 

the information that he has lost his heart 
and is miserable. The old woman will ask 

| what has become of his heart, and Le must 

point out the girl, at the same time slip- 

ping a quarter into the former's hand. She 

will disappear, and in a few moments re- 
turn with the information that if he will be 

at at a certain fashionable tea-house on the 

following day he may recover his heart. 

The pretty maiden will appear with a chap- 

eron, and the young man is at liberty to 

address her. She will probably meet him 
often in this way, but always with a pro- 

tectress, whose vigilance is never relaxed. 
If the aspiring youth is circumspect he may 

eventually call, and so gradually work his 

way into society.”—San Francisco Call. 

Journalism in Turkey. 

| Constantinople is amply provided with 

the means of disseminating news and in- 

formation. Even in this polyglot place, 

| the home of the dragoman, whom the 

Tower of Babel would have left undis- 

mayed, no one man can read all the news- 

papers. Ten languages are required to 

| give expression to the industry of the re- 

porter and the reflection of the editor. If 

Turkish, French, Greek, Hebrew and 

English do not suflice the ardent inquirer 

may quench his thirst in Armenian, Bul- 

garian, Italian, German or Persian. There 

are published in these languages twenty 

dailies, ten weeklies, one bi-weekly, two 

tri-weeklies, one bi-monthly and three 

monthlies. 
The alphabet is not a sure guide in the 

language employed. One Turkish paper 

is printed in Armenian characters and an- 

other in Greek, while the two papers which 

use Hebrew types are in the Spanish lan- 

guage Judged by the press one would 

suppose that the most important foreign 

and English. There is no newspaper pub- 
lished exclusively in English, but the two 

most important dailies are combined Eng- 
lish and French. 

Fret not your life away because your hair is gray, 

while young, as you can stop all grayness and can 

beautify the hair with Hall’s Hair Renewer and be 

happy. 

MONE" 
is one of the things you want 
boys, and one of the things you 
can get if you will do a little work 
for Progress every Saturday 
morning. We have told you 

about it before, how bright, active boys, in the city and country, make money for them- 
selves by selling ProGress. There are some places in New runswick, Nova Scotia, 

and Prince Edward Island where ProGress is not sold. We want boys in each of those 
laces to sell PROGRESS. One of our boys sells over $10 worth of ProGrEss every 
Saturday morning. Others sell $8, £6, 84, and down to $1 worth, and even less than 
that, but they all make money. The more papers they sell, of course the more money 
made. We do not care if you only order fwo copies at the start—the next week you 

can order more if you want them, and the next week more. To show you just how 

easy it is to get customers for ProGress, we will tell you this story: A little boy in 
Kingston, Kent county, sent to us asking if he could get some ProGress to sell. His 
father helped him along, by sending a note saying he would be responsible for what papers 
his boy received. We sent him five copies the first week, before the next week had 

assed we received a postal card from the boy asking for thirteen copies, and the next 
week he sent for eighteen copies. 
his list of customers has grown rapidly. 
18 papers--not much for a man, but a good deal to a boy. 

He has only been selling the paper three weeks, and 
He makes 24 cents every week selling those 

Progress wants just such 

boys in very many towns and villages in the maritime provinces. We want them in 

such places as Marysville, Canterbury, Harvey, Centreville, Buctouche, Hillsborough, 

Chipman, 
other places that cannot be mentioned here. 

Yarmouth, Kentville, Bridgewater, Lunenburg, Wolfville, and a score of 
Send us a letter or a postal, and don’t 

forget to ask your father or some responsible person to send his name as a reference. 

Remember that you do not require any money to start. If you are the right kind of 
a boy you will pay us at the end of the month, and that will satisfy us. 

Address Epwarp S. Carrer, Publisher Progress, St. John, N. B., for any further 

information. 
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[ce Cream Soda, 

Go to White’s, 83 King street, for 
Soda, Ice Cream, and Choice Confec 
tionery. We manufacture all our Goods,” 
and can vouch for their quality. Purity 
1s our motto. 

The finest Drink in the World—so cool 
and refreshing. 

OUT DOOR WORK NOW! 

Many persons who have been thinking of painting the 

exterior of their houses, should not think about it any longer 

but decide whom to give the job to before the hot weather comes 

and the flies. 

We give careful attention to all outside orders, and execute 

them with all possible promptness. 

—A. G. STAPLES, — 
Plain and Decorative Painter. 

languages in Constantinople are French | 

NOTHING LIKE making your “Ads.” catchy. 

Have them prominent. Make everybody look at them. 

MOS g advertisers have made success by using illustra: 

tions and cuts in their *‘ads.” Do vou? 

MEN who advertise and want good advertising, have 

original designs for their 

We originate designs. 

LL 

C ds.” 

Make wood cuts and electros, 

Reproduce, enlarge, and reduce eng ravings of all kinds 

“Progress” Engraving Bureau, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

HOTELS. 

I ba STANLEY, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

J. M. FOWLER, 

Terms, $1.50. Proprietor. 

| HOUSE, 

ST. JOIN, N. B. 

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op- 
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station. 

Baggage taken to and from the depot free of 

| charge. Terms—$1 to $2.50 per day. 

J. SIME, Proprietor 

ion HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

J lid EDWARDS, Proprietor. , 

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class 

_Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats. 
b “Aion HOTEL, 

ST. JOIN, N. B. 

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprietor 

Reva: RR 
8T. JOHN, N. B. 

T. F. RAYMOND, 

Proprietor 

Eruorrs HOTEL, ERIE 

28 TO 32 GERMAIN STREET, 

ST. JOHN, N. R. 

Modern Improvements. Terms, $1.00 per day 
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 cts. 

W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

e— DUFFERIN, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

FRED A. JONES, 

Proprietor. 

| SCREAM! ICE CREAM! 
LADIES, ATTENTION! 

rP'HE Subscriber wishes to inform his lady cus 

tomers, and the public grapent: that he is 

now ready to fill their orders for Ice Cream, in any 

cow desired. Vanilla, Lemon, Strawberry, 

ineapple, Ginger, Chocolate, Coffee, Almond, Pis- 
tachio, Tutti Frutti, etc. 
Prompt attention given to all orders sent to the 

Lorne Restaurant, 105 Charlotte Street 
9. C. WASHINGTON, PROPRIETOR. 

CAFE ROYAL, 
Domville Building, 

Corner King and Prince Wim. Streets. 

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS. 
DINNER A SPECIALTY. 

Pool Room in Connection. 

WILLIAM CLARK. 


