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LOVED THE GOVERNESS. | 
The train shot out of sight in the black- 

ness of the night; a pencil of light from 
the station lamp, shimmering upon the wet 
plattorm, dimly outlined the figure of a 
young girl clad in a waterproof. A car- 
riage drew up, with the curtains closely 
drawn, and a loud but not unpleasant 
voice called out : 

“This way, please.” 

A drive over a rough road brought 
them to a commodious residence, sur- 
rounded by grounds ample enough for a 
park. As it was late she was shown at 
once to a room. 

She arose early the next morning, 
awakened by the brightness of the atmos- 
phere and the sweet singing of the birds. 

She bad given her name as Kate Cano- 
ver, and had come to accept the position 
of governess in the family. 

Presently the lady of the house knocked 
and entered the room. Evidently she was 
much pleased with the new arrival, for her 
eyes rested upon a sweet, frank face, a 
graceful, compact form and an attire as 
neat as it was sensible. 

‘I hardly expected to find you so young, 
Mrs. Cameron said. ; 

**No ?" asked Miss Conover, **still—you 
will find me proficient.” 

*“Oh, to be sure,” Mrs. Cameron hur- 

riedlv said. “‘Please walk down to break- 
fast.” 

1 he breakfast room reached, she said: 
““Miss Conover— Brice Rutherford, mv 

nephew.” : 
The name startled the young lady so 

much that her self possession almost tailed 
her. She bowed in recognition of the 
introduction, and then turned her attention 
to the two children who were to be under 
her charge. 

During the morning meal she cast several 
furtive glances at Brice Rutherford, not 
quite sure whether he was the man who 
had driven her from the station or not. 
He was reticent then—he seemed to be re- 
ticent now. He was young, handsome, 
refined, with perhaps rather an exalted 
opinion of himself. 

It was not remarkable that during the 
summer he began to take considerable in- 
terest in the pretty little governess. He 
was thrown almost daily in her society,and 
her frankness was especially charming to 
him, because he was not much disposed to 
be frank himself. 

His interest at last assumed a more fer- 
vent shape, and finally led him to make a 
declaration of love. A look of triumph 
crossed her face, but it escaped his notice, 
for she was seated in the shadow. 

“This isn't unexpected,” she replied, 
but—-" 

Brice Rutherford frowned at the re- 
mark, and waited tor her to conclude it. 
“You see, you don't know anything | 

about me,” she said, starting in afresh. 
“Oh, but I flatter myselt 1 do,” was his 

reply. *‘I never act without proper con- 
sideration.” 

“I mean as to my—my--antecedents.” 

” 

“It isn’t from her.” 
“Eh! Who then?” 
“Why did she masquerade here under 

another name?” evaded Bryce. Why 
should she masquerade anywhere?” 
“My dear boy, I can't answer that,” 

Mrs. Cameron said. *‘I am not convinced 
that she did.” 

“Well, it doesn't matter much anyhow,” 
Rutherford rejoined, which was a bold 
falsehood, for he knew that it mattered a 
good deal to him. 

A year later found Kate Conover stand- 
ing in a grove in the Yellowstone Park. 
She was looking down a long vista of 
charming scenery, her face bronzed, her 
form plump, and the blue in her eyes 
deeper and sweeter than ever. 

She heard footsteps behind her, and on 
turning around beheld a handsome, sun 
browned tourist. A second, and her face 
grew very red, for the man was Brice 
Rutherford. She had punished him, to be 
sure "but she had also punished herself. 
He relieved her of her embarrassment 

by offering his hand with easy graceful- 
ness. 

“I'll now take your answer,” he said. 
**What answer? ” she asked, with re- 

renewed blushes. 
**This is September,” he reminded. 
“Oh!” ejaculated she. “So it is, but I 

named last September. I leit you my an- 
swer.” 

**But there wasn't anything in it for me, 
or else I was too stupid to see it. It may 
have implied——" 

“Yes, it implied,” she interrupted with 
a charming little laugh. 
“Oh, bother that idiotic letter!” Brice 

cried. 
“And your stumpy, romping, freckled 

faced, tomboy sweetheart, Rose Ralston.’ 
added she, quoting from the letter. 

“I meant nothing by it and I'm sorry I 
I wrote it,” replied Brice, getting red in 
the face in turn. *‘I could not forsee that 
I'd afterward meet Rose Ralston in Kate 
Conover and fall in love with her. You 
have two names and you should not be 

1s at your service. Please give me the 
answer you promised.” 

“Well, Brice,” she said, her blue eyes 
dancing with tun, “I am not able to recall 
the question with much distinctness. It 

you will repeat it, in the same attitude, 
with the same tervor and with the same 
wild waiting look in your eyes, perhaps I 
may be able—" 

laughing. **One such effort in a lifetime 
is enough. I haven't yet recovered the 
energy which I expended on that occasion. 

too—too—modest to say so. I will not 
insist, you know ” &'L'k fou 
“Oh, thank you,” she replied. *‘Itis 

a—a great relief to me.” 
And, as they were married before the 

close of the year, it is presumed that they 
reached an understanding at last. 

Miss Conover said. *‘As to my—my— 
purposes 4 

**I don’t care about your antecedents,” 
he interrupted. ‘‘And as for your purposes | 

I hope one of them will be to make me | 
as happy as you can.” 

“Oh, to be sure,” replied she. 

“Well, I am glad that we understand | 
each other, and 

“*But. I don’t know that we do,” inter- 
rupted she, in turn. *‘I know that you 
proposed to me, but I cannot recall that I 
accepted you.” 
“Oh!” he ejaculated, with a crestfallen 

look. 
Miss Conover laughed softly, and said: 

“I am willing to hold your offer under ad- 
visement.” 

“That will not satisfy me,” he replied. 
“But it must,” rejoined she. **I think | 

[ am according you a great deal.” 
**Well, maybe you are,” he said, with a 

grimace. *‘I can’t say that I'm excessively 
grateful.” 

“I'll give you my answer in September, 
Miss Conover replied. **That isn’t far off, 
you know.” 

“Well, no, it isn’t,” assented he, and 
that closed the conversation. 

In the early part otf September business 
took him to the city, and he was absent a 
week. When he returned to his aunt's 
country seat he found that the pretty little 
governess was no longer there. He was | 
almost dumfounded. 
“Where is she ?” he asked. 
“I don’t know,” replied Mrs. Cameron. | 

‘Among her friends, no doubt.” 
**She 1s coming back ?” 
**No, much to my regret and the disap- | 

pointment of the children.” 

Brice Rutherford stared at the carpet. 
“Did she leave a message for me?’ he 

asked. 
“A letter, at least,” replied Mrs. Cam- | 

eron. *‘I notice that there is one on her 
bureau directed to you.” 
He hurried upstairs in a manner not in | 

keeping with his habitual dignity. When | 
he opened the envelope he was surprised to 
find one of his own letters init, although he 
had nevea written to her. A look of conster- 
nation spread over his face as he read it. 

In his boyhood he had had a little sweet- 
heart, named Rose Ralston. It was stip- | 
ulated between the parents of both that the | 
two should be married when they were old 

enough. 
He was sent to school on the Continent, 

where he stayed until he had attained his 
majority. He then wrote home declining 
to renew the stipulations. Indeed, so 
emphatic was he, that one or two sentences 
were unkind, because uncalled for. 
He stared at the letter in a dazed way. 
“*How did Miss-Conover get hold of it ?” 

he asked himself. ‘And what was her 
object in redirecting it to me? She prom- 
ised to give me her decision 7” 
He broke the line of lus thought with a 

sharp exclamation. 
“I've sclved the mystery,” he muttered. 

«Kate Conover is Rose Ralston. She is a 

" 

little flirt, and fancies that she's got even | 
with me.” 
He closed his conjectures with an ex- 

pression which was near profanity. 
“Aunt Rachel,” he said, when he had re- 

joined his aunt, **do you know that Miss 
Conover is Rose Ralston?” 

| man in the shop 

A Female Machinist, 

One of the prettiest girls in Connecticut, 
| Nellie Paterson by name, has completed a 
four years’ apprenticeship to the machinist’s | 
trade. She is working at her lathe and vice 
in a factory, and it is averred there is not a 
mechanic in the whole shop who can do a 
better **job” or in less time than the fair 

| young workwoman. Four years ago,when 
Miss Nellie began to think of the means 
whereby she must earn her living, she 
surveyed the whole field of woman’s work, 
and determined to cross the conventional 
“line of demarcation.” She was a bright girl, 
with a great deal ot Yankee cleverness and 
with considerable ingenuity and inventive- 

| ness. She is able, according to the ac- 
| counts of her chivalrous compeers,to block 
up a piece of work on the planer, and uses 
the drill or handles the file as well as any 

She is, of course, not 
afraid of the grease and the grime, and it 
is considered that *‘her beauty is not in the 
least marred by any swipe of dirt across 
her dimpled cheek or spot of oil on her 
dainty nose.” Her hands are strong, 
though they are not so white as those of 
some of her sisters. Not only is she a 
great favorite with her fellow-workers, but 
she is *‘the pride of the little country vil- 
iage where she lives.” 

A Tricky Young Woman. 

Young Julius Jones loved Susan Slade, 
And oft in dulcet tones 

He vainly had besought the maid 
To take the name of Jones. 

“Wert thou but solid, then, be sure, 

"Twould be all right,” said she; 
“But Mr. J., whilst thou art poor, 
Pray think no more of me.” 

Poor Jones was sad; his coat was bad, 
His salary was worse; 

But hope suggested : “Jones, my lad, 
Just try the power of verse!” 

He sat him down and wrote in rhyme 
How she was in her spring, 

And he in summer's golden prime; 
And all that sort of thing. 

The poem praised her hair and eyes, 
Her iips with honey laden, 

Ie wound it up, up in the skies, 

And mailed it to the maiden. 

She read it over, kept it clean, 
Put on her finest raiment, 

And took it to a magazine 
And got ten dollars payment. 

— Irwin Russell. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

might be lost sight of in the crowd. 
K. D. C. relieves distress after eating 

and promotes healthy digestion. 
One trouble with the matrimonial match 

is that young people are apt to make light 
of it. 

K. D.C. is guaranteed to cure any case 
of Indigestion er Dyspepsia or money re- 
funded. 

It is sate to say that he who nurses his 
wrath does not draw on the milk of human 
kindness for the sustenance. 

K. D. C. frees the stomach from poison- 
ous acid and gas,and restores it to healthy 

| action. 

| After about three o'clock every day a 
| man begins to think maybe it is tomorrow 
| when he will do the deed that will make 
| him famous. 

Be a well man, a free man, a happy man, 
“Impossible I” exclaimed Mr. Cameron. by taking K. D. C.—the great restorative 
“But, aunt, she is.” | 
“Did she say so?” : 
“No. Do you think her coming here 

was—was— planned ?” | 

“Why, no, Brice. It came about by 
accident. She didn't know you were here, 

or that I am your aunt.” 
“You are sure of that?” 
“Of course | am. What does she say 

in the letter?” 

for all stomach troubles. 

Never to tire, never to grow cold, to be 
patient, sympathetic, tender; to look for 

the budding flower and the opening heart ; 
to hope always; like God, to love always 
—this is duty.—Amiel. 

You want K. D. C.—you want to be 
cured of dyspepsia. Then take K. D. C. 
and be cured of dyspepsia. 

sy | 

punctillious about assuming a third. Mine | 

“Oh, I couldn't,” interrupted Brice, | 

You intend to accept me, but you are | 

It is essential that ability be marked. It | 

A I'ETROIT MIRACLE. 
AGREATTRIUMPH FOR CANADIAN 

MEDICAL SCIENCE. 

Particulars of One of the Most Remarkable 
Cures on Record Described by the De- 
troit News—A Story Worth a Carefnl 
Perusal. 

Drrrorr, Mich., Jan. 29th, 1892.—A 
case has just come to light here, the par- 
ticulars of which are published in the 
Evening News, which will be read with 
considerable interest by all Canadians, as 
it records the remarkable achievement of 
a Canadian medical discovery, which has 
already, in its own country, won great and 
enduring fame. At this added triumph 
there is no doubt the fellow countrymen ot 
the proprietors will rejoice, as it sheds 

| lustre on Canadiance science. The story 
is told by the News as follows :— 
The following paragraph, which ap- 

peared in the News a short time ago, 
| furnished the basis of this information— 
a case that was so wonderfully remarkable 
that it demanded further explanation. It 

| 1s of sufficient importance to the News’ read- 
| ers to report it to them fully. It was so im- 
| portant then that it attracted considerable 
attention at the time. The following is 
the paragraph in question : — 

*C. B. Northrop, for 28 years one ot 
the best known merchants on Woodward 
avenue, who was supposed to be dying 
last spring of locomotor ataxia, or creeping 
paralysis. has secured a new lease of lite 
and returned to work at his store. The 
disease has always been supposed to te 
incurable, but Mr. Northrop’s condition 
is greatly improved, and it looks now as if 

| the grave would be cheated of its prey.” 
Since that time Mr. Northrop has stead- 

| ily improved, not only in looks, but in con- 
| dition, till he has regained his oldtime 
strength. 

It had been hinted to the writer of this 
article, who was acquainted with Mr. 
Northrop, that this miraculous change had 

| been wrought by a very simple remedy 
called Dr. Williams® Pink Pills for Pale 

| People. When asked about it Mr. North- 
| rop tully verified the statement, and not 
| only so, but he had taken pains to inform 
any one who was suffering in a similar man- | 
ner when he heard of any such case. Mr. 
Northrop was enthusiastic at the result in 
his own case of Dr. Williams’ Pink 

[ Pills. It was a remedy that he 
[ had heard of after he had tried 
| everything he could hcpe to give him relief. 
He bad been in the care of the best 

| physicians, who did all they could to al- 
| leviate this terrible malady, when a friend 
in Lockport, N. Y., wrote him of the case 

| ot a person there who had been cured in 
| similar circumstances by Dr. Wiliams’ 
Pink Pills tor Pale People. The person 

| cured at Lockport had obtained his infor- 
| mation respecting Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
| from an article published in the Hamilton, 
| Ont., Times. The case was called “The 
| Hamilton Miracle,” and told the story of a 
' man in that city who, after almost in- 
| credible suffering, was pronounced by the 
| most eminent physicians to be incurable 
and permanently disabled. He had spent 

| hundreds ot dollars in all sorts of 
| treatment and appliances only to be 
| told in the end that there was no hope for 
| him, and that cure was impossible. The 
| person alluded to (Mr. John Marshall, of 
25 Little William St., Hamilton,Ont.,) was 
a member of the Royal Templars ot Tem- 

| perance, and after having been pronounced 
| permanently disabled and incurable by the 
| physicians, was paid the £1,000 disability 
insurance provided by the order for its 

| members in such cases, for years Mr. Mar- 
| shall had be:n utterly helpless, and was 
{ barely able to drag himselt around his 
{ house with the aid of crutches. His 
| agonies were almost unbearable and life 
| was a burden to him, when at last relief 
| came. Some months after he had been 
| paid the disability claim he heard of Dr. 
| Williams’ Pink Pills and was induced to 
| try them. The result was miraculous; al- 
most from the outset an improvement was 

| noticed, and in a few months the man whom 
medical experts had said was incurable, 

| was going about the city healthier and 
stronger than before. Mr. Marshall 
was so well known in Hamilton that all the 

| city newspapers wrote up his wonderful re- | 
| covery in detail, and it was thus as before 
| stated, that Mr. Northrop came into pos- 
session of the information that led to his 

- equally marvellous recovery. One could 
scarcely conceive a case more hopeless than 
| that ot Mr. Northrop. His injury came 
| about in this way: One day nearly tour | 
| years ago, he stumbled and fell the com- 
plete length of a steep flight of stairs which 

| were at the rear of his store. His head 
| and spine were severely injured. He was 
picked up and taken to his home. Creeping 
paralysis very soon developed itself, and 

| in spite of the most strenuous efforts of 
| friends and physicians the terrible aflliction 
fastened itself upon him For nearly two 
years he was perfectly helpless. He could 
do nothing to support his strength in the 
least effort. He had to be wheeled about 

| in an invalid's chair. He was weak, pale 
and fast sinking when his timely information 
came that veritably snatched his lite from 

| the jaws of death. Those, who at that time 
' saw a feeble old man wheeled into his 
| store on an invalid's chair, would not re- 
| cognized the man now, so great is the 
change that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 

| have wrought. When Mr. Northrop 
learned of the remedy that had cared Mr. 
Marshall in Hamilton, and the person in 
Lockport, he procured a supply of Dr. 

| William's Pink Pills through Messrs. 
| Bassett & L'Hommedieu, 95 Woodward 
Avenue, and from the outset found an 
improvement. He faithfully adhered to 
the use of the remedy until now he is com- 

pletely restored. Mr. Northrop declares 

that there can be no doubt as to Pink 
Pills being the cause of his restoration to 

| health, as all other remedies and medical 
| treatment left him in a condition rapidly 

| 

was declared there was no hope for him 

was in this terrible condition when he be- 
gan to use Dr. William's Pink Pills, and 

they have restored him to health. 

going from bad to worse, until at last it 

and he was pronounced incurable. He 

| Mr. Northrop was asked what was claim- 

ed for this wonderful remedy, and replied 

that hie understood the proprieters claim it 

to be a blood builder and nerve restorer; 

supplying in a condensed form all the ele- 

ments necessary to enrich the blood, restore 

shattered nerves and drive out disease. It 

is claimed by the proprietors that Pink 

Pills will cure paralysis, rheumatism, scia- 

tica, palpitation, of the heart, beadache,and 

all diseases peculiar to females, loss of ap- 

petite, dizziness, sleeplessness. loss of 
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essentials for wide popularity. 

PLANTS 
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A rapid-growing, berry-bearing vine of great beauty. 
It is of vigorous growth and ENTIRELY HARDY. It 
begins to bloom in the late spring and continues bloom- 

. ing until frost. Following the flowers, the berries begin 
and increase in numbers until THE WHOLE VINE 1S ONE MASS OF BRILLIANT 

SCARLET FRUIT, oblong in shape and about as large as a cherry; they remain perfect 
as late as February so that from August until late into the winter, it will be a mass of 
brilliant color. The CHINESE MATRIMONY VINE grows and thrives in any situation 
either shade or sunlight, and will take root in any soil, in fact nature has given itall the 

Price: 40 cents each; 8 for $1,00; 7 for $2.00; 12 for $3.00. 
’ that with every order for one or more plants we wiil send 

DON T FORCET. FREE, our CATALOGUE of EVERYTHING for the GAR- 
DEN, (which alone costs us 25 cents) provided you will state where you saw this advertisement. This 
Catalogue of 150 pages is bound in illuminated covers, and is the largest and handsomest «ver 
It is She with many engravings and colored plates of all that is new and desirable in SEEDS a 

issued 
nd d 

If Catalogue alone is wanted, we will mail it on receipt of 25 cts., which amount 
can be deducted on first order from Catalogue. Postage stamps accepted as cash. 

PETER HENDERSON & GO. 
35 & 37 Cortlandt Street, "EW YORK. 

work, menal worry, loss of vital force, | - 
memory, and all diseasesari<ing from over- 

| 

ete. | 

“I want to say,” said Mr. Northrop, | 
‘that | don’t have much faith in patent 
medicines, but [ cannot say too much in 

praise of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills. The! 
proprietors, however. claim that they are | 
not a patent medicine in the sense in| 
which that term is used, but a highly | 
scientific preparation, the result of 
years of careful study and experiment on 
the part of the proprietors, and the pills 
were successfully used in private practice 
for years before being placed for general 
sale. Mr. Northrop declares that he 1s a 
living example that there is nothing to 
equal these pills as a cure for nerve dis- 
eases. On inquiry the writer found that 
these pills were manufactured by Dr. Wil- 
liams® Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., and 
Morristown, N. Y., and the pills are sold | 
in boxes (never in bulk by the hundred) 
at 50 cents a box, and may be had of all | 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. | 
Williams® Medicine Co., from either | 
above addresses. The price at which | 
these pills are sold makes a course of | 
treatment with them comparatively in-| 
expensive as compared with other rem- | 
edies or medical treatment. This case is | 
one of the most remarkable on record, and ! 
as it is one right here in Detroit and not a | 
thousand miles away, it can be easily veri- | 
fied. Mr. Northrop is very well known to | 
the people of Detroit, and he says he is; 

| 
| 
| 
| 

1 

only too glad to testify of the marvellous 
good wrought in his case. He says he con- 
siders it his duty to help all who are sim- 
ilarly afflicted by any word he can say in 
behalf of the wenderful efficacy of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. If any of the News 
readers want any further information, we 
teel sure Mr. Northiop would willingly 
oblige them, as he has the writer in relat- 
ing these facts to him. 

INSTRUCTION. 

Mr. Frank Soloan learned the New 
Shorthand in the two weeks of Christmas 
vacation and wrote over (0 words a minute 

| the second week. “‘I was under the im- 
pression it took years to learn.” 

 SNeLL'S Business CoLLeGE, Windsor, N.S. 

CT oil /7c2720 
| ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous of obtain. 
4 ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and 
SPS, and an acquaintance with the duties 
of a business amanuensis, should enter for our even- 
ing courses—in session every evening (Saturdays 
excepted), 7to 9. Apply to 

J. HARRY PEPPER, 
Conductor of Shorthand Department, 

St.John Business College and Shorthand Institute 

DAY and EVENING CLASSES 
Will reopen on MONDAY, JANUARY 4. 
WISH to thank the public for the generous pat- 
ronage received during seventeen years of faith 

ful service. 
I will gladly welcome in the future all who are 

willing to labor earnestly with me tor laying broad 
and beep the foundations of usefulness and success. 
I propose to devote to all such all my energies, skill 
and experience. 
Send for Cirenlars. S. KERR 
Oddfeliows’ Hull. Principle. 

Do You intend to Build ? 
Or make alterations in your house, if so send to us 
for estimate of Doors, Sashes, Balusters, Rails, &ec. 

Pattern sheets of Mouldings mailed free to any 
address. 
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RAILWAYS, 

ANADIAN 
PACIFIC KY. 

Popular 
One'Way 

Parties 
weeeTO THE 

PACIFIC COAST! 
JURIST SLEEPING CARS leave MONTREAL 
(Windsor Street Station) at 8.15 p. m., 

Jan. 6 and 20; 
Feb. Band 17; 
Mar.22, 16 and SO; 
APril 18nd 2" 

1892. 

For further particulars enquire of Railway Ticket 
Agents. 

C. E. McPHERSON, 
Ass’t Gen’l Pass, Ag't. 

St. Jorn, N. B. 

D. McNICOLL, 
Gen’l Pass. Agent, 

MONTREAL. 

Intercolonial Railway. 
After Oct. 19, Trains leave St. John, Standard 

Time, for Halifax and Campbellton, 7.054" Point 
du Chene, 10.30; for Halifax, 14.0¢ ; for Susséx, 16.30; 
for Quebec and Montreal, 16.55. 

Will arrive at St. John from Sussex, 8.30; from 
Quebec and Montreal (excepted Monday), 9.85; 
from Point du Chene, 12.66; from Halifax, 19.20; 
from Halifax, 22.30. 

A 

STEAMERS. 

International Steamship Co. 

WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 
TWO TRIPS A WERK 

F'IR BOSTON. 

VOMMENCING Nov. 2, 
the S eamers of this 

Compuny will leave St. John 
for Eastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY mornings, 
at 7.25, standard. 
Returning will leave Boston 
same days, at 8.30 a. m., and 
Portland at 5 p. m., for Bast- 
port and St.John. 

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m. 
C. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 

WINTER SAILINGS. 
BAY OF FUNDY S. S. CO'Y. 

(Limited). 

S. S. “City of Monticello.” 
RoBERT FLEMING, Commander. 

\ JILL, on and after MONDAY, the 2nd day 
of November, sail from the Company’s 

pier, Reed’s Point, St.John, every Monday, Wed- 
nesday, and Saturday at 7 30 a time, for Digby, 
and Annapolis, returning same days sailing from An- 
papolis upon arrival of the morning Express from 
Halifax, calling at Digby. 
These sailings will continue until further notice. 

Howarp D. Troop, President. 

CAFE ROYAL, 
Domville Building, 

Corner King and Prince Wim. Streets. 
MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS. 

DINNER A SPECIALTY 

Pool Room in Connection, 

|. Christie Wood-Working Co., City Road. | WILLIAM CLARK. 

A DICTIONARY 
FOR THE PEOPLE! 

0009009209289209%% 

Why spend time hunting up words in a small pocket dictionary 

that doesn’t have the word you are looking for nine times out of 

ten, when you can get a WEBSTER that you will have to 
“take home in a wheel barrow,” and the best Saturday paper in 

the provinces for 

$3. 
We Ll 

Hundreds of these books have heen sold, PRESINERS 

and we are selling them every ‘day. 

people who have regretted their bargain have | 

not yet put in an appearance. The diction- [58 

9S. 
The 

ary can now be seen in all parts of the prov- 

inces, and will be sent to any address by 

express. 
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GET ONE NOW! 
This is the greatest bargain ever offered in the provinces, and it is 

hard to tell how soon the supply may run out. 

EDWARD S. CARTER, PUBLISHER “PROGRESS,” ST. JOHN. 
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