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TOWN CLERK NO LONGER. 
ACTIVITY AMONG THE LEADING 

LIGHTS OF PARRSBORO. 

ow Mr. Taylor's Radiance Decreased, the 

the Mayor Accepted Another Nomination, 

and the Man from Diligent River Carries 

a Marked Copy of “Progress.” 

The article in a recent issue of ProGrrss 

headed “The Town Clerk Swore,” caused 

a sensation among the municipal and judi- 

cial powers that govern the town of Parrs- 

boro. The town clerk was in a good humor 

when he read it, and was particularly pleas- 

ed at the eulogy on his friend Alexander 

McCullough ot Diligent River. 

One of the references in the sketch was 

greatly appreciated by Mr. Taylor. This 

is the way that it appeared in PROGRESS : 
*Bven the street Arabs would greet him 

by the complimentary name of Charity,and 

would then ‘silently stea away.”” 

Mr. Taylor, although an active member 

of the Lodge, which recently gave a ‘*Long- 

fellow evening,” is evidently not a close 

student of the bard. Mr. Taylor's version 

of the part that pleased him most was as 

“Even the little boys in the 

at him, 
follows : 

street would yell out Charity, 

and then run and hide.” 

But Mr. Taylor is, in some respects, as 

modest and unassuming as the Lycurgus 

of Diligent River. He objected to being 

called **a burning and shining hight of 400 

candle-power.” 
The fact is, Mr. Taylor has reason to be 

wodest. During the last few weeks it has 
been found that Mr. Taylor's single eye, 
unlike that ot the mayor, has not been 
single to the interests of the town of 
Parrsboro. And new the deacon has 
cause to swear, of course, to quote 
Holmes, *‘as deacons do.” 
Mr. Taylor has at last had an extin- 

guisher put on him, but not through the 
diligence of the Diligent River magistrate. 
At present the radiance he sheds does not 
exceed that of a Parrsboro street lamp. 
He does not now hold the important and 
remunerative office of town clerk, in 
which he hoped to end his days. Like 
Ichabod, his glory 1s departed; but he 
still walks the streets of Parrsboro with 
martial tread, and says that if he had from 
three to six months to explain matters, all 
would be well. He attributes his fall to 
the fact that he put too much confidence in 
the town council. and the town conncil put 
too much confidence in him. 
He bas lost the friendship of the mayor, 

which was as that of Jonathan tor David, 
but is still a regular attendant at the Sab- 
bath school. The modern Cyclops does 
not seem to be half the size he was a few 
short weeks ago. And all this may be 
taken as a proof of the theory that ‘great 
men have their moments of weakness, even 
as the common herd.” 
The mayor of Parrsboro, a Cyclops who 

has lost nothing in size or importance during 
the last few weeks, was pleased with the 
report in Progress, and bought copies to 
send to friends. This gentleman has had 
cause for self-congratulation lately. One 
ot his brightest bon mots is <ertain of 
being handed down to an unoffending pos- 
terity. It was not spoken in strict accord- 
ance with the laws ot Lindley Murray, and 

was written, to quote the mayor, **word 

for word, verbatos.” but it bristled with 
quiet tumor that has done much to make 
William Frederick T. Jones, Esq., saw 
mill man, one of the most popular mayors 
n America. 
The only fault that Mayor Jones had to 

find with the piece in ProGrEss, was that 
in the briet report of his opening address, 
a word was omitted, which certainly de- 

tracted much from its rhetorical force. 
This word was the modifying *‘perhaps.” 
and the sentence, as amended, would read : 

“The mayor told the plaintiff and defend- 
ant not to ruin their good characters, 
‘something which perhaps none ot you 
probably ever had.’” 
ProGrEss bas not been the only paper 

that has pleased the mayor lately. As Mr. 
McCullough had decided to retire to 
yrivate life on his ancestral acres at 
Diligent River, a requisition, signed by 
many of Parrsboro’s citizens, was handed 
to Mr. Jones, requesting that he allow 
himself to again be a candidate for the 
mayorality. And the mayor accepted, saw 
Dick Whittington and went him one bet- 
ter, being elected mayor of Parrsboro for 
the fourth time. 

There was one man, however, that was 
not pleased with the article in ProGrEss. 
That man was ‘‘the justice, in fair round 
belly with good capon lined, with eyes 
severe, and side-whiskers ot tormal cut, full 
of wise saws and modern instances.” 
He bought a copy, and. to his credit be 

it said, was not short three cents, but paid 
the full amount **like a man,” and spent a 
profitable morning in reading and reflection. 

Mr. McCullough is certainly a very 
modest man. He doeth his good deeds 
secretly—very secretly, to tell the truth. 
He does not pine for notoriety—he did not 
even apply for the office of Town Clerk. 
He did not care to have the noble actions 
of a noble life placed before sixty thousand 
readers. The love and respect of the peo- 
ple that knew him best were enough tor 
Alexander. Unlike his Grecian namesake, 
he did not want to conquer the world. He 
is content to conquer the hearts of the 
residents of the Parrsboro shore. 
And that is the reason that the breast of 

the man who keeps his temper under such 
excellent control is filled with righteous 
wrath. A copiously marked copy of the 
paper contaimng the piece which records 
his chaiitableness is carried about in his 
overcoat pocket, presumably to show that 
he had bought one. His charity towards 
ProGress goes no further, however. 
“For,” says the student of Coke and Judge 
story, ‘the piece is a clear lie bill.” 
Did ProGress in the first issue, follow 

the beaten path, and announce that it had 
come to stay? If so, it was a vain boast. 
For Alexander the Great is plotting its 
utter annibilation 

But do not judge him too harshly. Al- 
though he is overwhelmed with griet 
because 

The town clerk that swore 
1s tewn clerk no more, 

he yet has an insatiable love for the law. 
ProGress has **bothered” him. And it is 
his intention to **bother” PROGRESS. 
The editor of the paper is respectfully 

informed that it he sees a man with a coon- 

skin cap, and blood in his eye, entering 
the sanctum, a volume of Blackstone in one 

hand and a bludgeon of justice in the other, 
not to be alarmed. but to console himself 

with the reflection that his visitor is the 

famous Squire, come to reduce PROGRESS 
and its siafl’ to a state of most absolute 

chaos. pH 

Parrsboro, N. S., Feb. 23. 

THE TAILOR PURSUED HIM. 

The Father of Base Ball in a North Shore 

Town Disappears. 

A North Shore town was a little excited 

| | 
| 
| 
| an unusually hilarious fashion. 

LEAP YEAR IN NEW YORK 

A BALL WHERE THE “CHAPPIES” 

WERE WALL FLOWERS. 

What Society is Talking About in the Way 

of sensations and Such Things—Ward Mec- 

Alister and the Women who “Made” Him, 

And Now Regret the Job. 

New York, Feb. 23.—That cheerful 
form of entertainment, the leap year party, 
has been greatly in vogue this saason. 
‘Thanks to the scope it gives for jokes and 
jollity, society has been enjoying itselt in 

One in 
recently over the sudden departure of one | particular that led all the rest for fun of 

of its citizens. The gentleman in question 

arrived there over three vears ago and 

started in business, principally cf a refresh- 

ing nature. He first became known as the 

father of baseball in that vicinity, and at 
the organization of a club was elected presi- 
dent. But his ambition was not yet 

appeased. He soon became treasurer also, 

by whose authority none can tell. How- 
ever, the club was not troubled with 

reports from the financial department 

telling ot the balances on hand 
Time rolled on, and with it this gentle- 
man rolled into the confidence ot many. 
Lately there came rumors that he was 
going to change his place of residence. 
None of his friends were alarmed except a 

proceeded at once and put the law in 
motion to prevent his departure until he 
paid the tailor's bill. Just as the law was 
ready to clasp him in its arms, he disap- 

gr like a meteor, and in broad day- | 

| 
| 
| 

ight, to where ‘ew at the time could say. | 
After the shadows of evening gathered he was 
seen to leave his place ot refuge and drive 
rapidly away. When this fact reached 
the tailor he started in pursuit with several 
constables, but it was a fruitless hunt. 
The absconding debtor had made good 
his escape and the tailor, after following 
him from place to place for two days, re- 
turned home to join the mourning pro- | 
cession, which includes a well-known ship- 
ping firm, a railway manager, a tonsorial 
artist, a furniture dealer, a shoe dealer, a 
grocer and a telegraph operator. 

A Bit of Western Justice, 

A western court of justice is often a 
scene of wild and picturesque excitement, 
not to say disorder. Such a scene oc- 
curred at a justice's court room at Silver 
city, A. T., during the past fall. The ease 
was the trial ot an Indian arrested for 
stealing a horse from three brothers, 

ranchmen. 
The prisoner was a tall, well-limbed 

Apache youth, not over 19. lis face was 
the hue of burnished copper, the bright, 
warm color of a one-cent piece fresh from 
the mint. His long black hair was 
brushed straight back trom the low, slop- 
ing forehead, and formed a loop, that 
stood up like a pompon, caught on the 
top of his head with a piece of red rib- 
born, while long heavy braids hung down 
over his shoulders, falling across his broad 
chest, and tied with silk floss of a dozen 
different bright colors. A long Navajo 
blanket that hung in graceful folds from 
his shoulders completed an attractive pic- 
ture of a perfect type of the fast vanishing 
race. 
When the constable entered the court 

room with the prisoner, one of the ac- 
cusers, with an oath, bawled out that he 
would lynch the red devil. At this the 
other two took up the strain and started in 
to run the court. 
Here the justice, though an old man, 

showed his spirit, and jumping on to the 
table remarked that he was ‘‘a western 
man and a fightin’ man,” and that he'd 
have order in that court or he!d have blood. 
Then things cooled down for a while, or 

until the brothers began taunting the law- 
yer appointed by the court to defend the 
prisoner. 
That gentleman, taking the law into his 

own hands, started in to whip the brothers 
three, and after two had measured their 
lengths on the dirty floor the constable 
jumped in with clubbed revolver and re- 
stored order. After this the trial proceeded 
without interruption.— Ex. 

Fifteen O'Clock. 

Pommery and Boozle were on their way 
home one night from a convival party, and 
as the toasts which they had drunk had 
been numerous, their heads were mot in a 
perpendicular position. In fact, their 
course was an extremely zigzag and uncer- 
tain one.As they staggered onward.the bell 
of a neighboring church started to peal the 
hour of midnight. 
Pommery stopped and caught hold of a 

lamp-post. 
«Hol on, ole fel',” he said to his com- 

panion; “les see what time ‘tis. It mus’ 
be twelve.” 

Boozle also embraced the lamp-post,and 

they both counted the strokes of the deep- 
toned bell. 

“One—two—three—" 
At this point the clock of another church, 

just down a diverging street, slightly be- 

hind the time of its neighbor, commenced 

to strike ; and so nearly did its notes har- 

monize and time in with the other that the 

obfuscated senses ot our two adventurers 
did not catch the double strokes. 
They counted on, loudly and in unison— 

sseleven—iwelve,"—and without bréak of 
time or rhymthm the belated clock kept on 

to finish its werk, and the convivial knights 
kept on counting : 

“« Thirteen !—fourteen !—fifteen!” 
“Fifteeen o'clock!” cried Pommery. 

transferring his hold from the lamp-post to 
the shoulders of his companion. *‘I say, 

Boozle, I can remember when forty cents 

made a dol'r in my las’ 'signment, but, 
bless me, 't I ever before knew filteen to 
make twelve !” 

Islands of the Sea. 

Some mathematician of leisure has been 
estimating the number of islands in the 

world. and has succeeded in counting some 
hundreds of thousands. He says there are 
over 1000 islands under the flag of Japan. 
Strangely enough he makes no reference 
to the Thousands Islands ot the St. Law- 

refice, or to the thousands in our own 

(Georgian bay, some ot which are of con- 
siderable size. It was among these beau- 

titul wooded little islands that the Huron 

Indians took refuge when they were as- 
sailed in 1649 by their implacable foes the 
Iroquois. Among the labyrinthian chan- 

nels the Iroquois could not successfully 
ursue them, and those who escaped to the 

islands saved themselves from the extermi- 
nation which befell their triends.— Toronto 

Truth. 

tailor, whose faith was so shaken that he | shyness and coquetry. 

the fast and furious kind was a series of 
jokes. It took place at one of the smartest 
houses in upper-tendom, and the belles and 
beaux who participated in it were of the 
first water. The former “started the 
racket” by sending bouquets to the young 

men who were bidden, and instead of ran- 

sacking the florists shops for dainty blos- 
soms, they despatched to their respective 
swains, cute little bunches of ‘‘garden 

sass,” sprigs of lettuce, the feathery tops 

of young carrots, and the tender shoots ot 

juvenile onions were greatly in demand for 
these vegetable offerings. 
The gentlemen waved enormous fans and 

flourished microscopic lace handkerchiefs 
with a more or less successful affectation of 

One sportive youth 
wore a large white satin bow between his 
shoulder blades from which two long white 
streamers floated gracefully to his heels. 
This touch contributed greatly to his popu- 
larity and he had partners galore. 

The girls acquitted themselves with great 
spirit and the fine opportunities offered by 
the occasion to pay off old scores were in 
some cases used with effect. Young men 

who were accustomed to confine their at- 
tentions to two or three specially desirable 
partners wished they had distributed them 
more: liberally as they sat out dance 

after dance, while their less exclusive 
brethren whirled continuously. Until 
supper time the belles had very much the 

best of it, ; then the **chappies” had their 

revenge. Each dear fellow developed the 

appetite of a boa-constrictor, and the un- 
fortunate fair one who escorted him in to 
supper had to hustle. The belle of the 
evening was a dudish young man from 
Boston. The girls hung round him in 

clusters and fairly fought to inscribe their 

names on his programme. This was the 
bitterest pill the native swells had to swal- 
low, and was administered deliberately, 

because it was a dose they were greatly 

addicted to pressing on the dosers. 
A cause celebre, which in sustained in- 

terest bids fair to distance the Deacon 
tragedy, near Paris, will be the application 
ot Coleman Drayton for a divorce from his 

wife, nee Eleanor Astor. cldest daughter ot 
Mrs. Wm. Astor, who for more than a 

dozen years has been easily first amongst 
the social leaders of this city. The co-re- 
spondent named will be Herbert Borrowe, 
son of the Vice-President of the Equitable 
Lite Assurance Society. 

Mrs. Drayton and her children were 

packed off to England as soon as the 

| scandal commenced to assume threatening 

proportions, and they will probably remain 
there for some time to come. Wm. Wal- 

dort Astor, her cousin, who expatriated 

himself almost two years ago on account of 
a grudge he bore society, and who it is said 
has vowed never to return to America, also 

resides in England. The Baroness de 
Stuers who tried to force her husband into 

the divorce court by eloping with 
Edliot Zabriskie ot this city is another cou- 
sin of Mrs Drayton's. To crown all this 

domestic infelicity Mrs. Astor was lately rele- 
gated by a distinguished authority to fourth 
place among Metropolitan hostesses, and her 
cup of bitterness probably slopped over when 
she read in a society paper the morning 

after her recent ball, apropos of the sup- 
per, that “the terrapin was cold and 
greasy, the canvas-back tough and taste- 
less as leather shoe-strings and the decent 
wines, if there were any, must have been 
drank by the waiters as the guests got 
none.” Truly the Astors seem to have 
tallen upon evil times. 

Society seems to be getting into a 

topsy-turvey condition anyhow, and the 
has been great Humpty-Dumpty who 

posing so long on its inmost bas- 
tions has met with a tumble, three of 
its most prominent hostesses having scratch- 

ed his name off their dinner lists in revenge 
tor indiscreet allusions to their ancestry. 
As the three belong to the very small cote- 

rie of ball and dinner givers who dominate 
society through their ability to entertain it, 

this is a very serious matter for The Mac- 
Allister. A large proportion of the **400” 
have always scouted the idea that he ever 
was a social leader, except in the brain of 
a clever newspaper writer, who crowned 
him with a gilt paper crown for the sake of 
exploiting a new sensation. 
The real social leaders comprise a dozen 

or so of voung matrons who are mistresses 
of real palaces especially designed for lavish 

a ro Behind them stand husbands 
with purses as wide and deep as 
the pouch of Fortumatus into which they 
can dip their hands up to their elbows at 
their own sweet will, and this they are con- 
stantly doing for the edification of the 
chosen few whom they acknowledge as 
“society.” “Society” recognizes its obli- 
gations, and when they say ‘thumbs up” 
society responds with all possible celerity, 

and when they ejaculate *‘thumbs down” 
society isno less lively in executing the 
movement. 

Amongst these society-makers are Mrs. 
Bradley-Martin, who when she invites her 
friends to an afternoon tea employs prima- 
donnas to sing asong or two for them at 
81,000 per song; Mrs. Wm. Astor who 
makes a specialty of flowers and always 
scatters a couple of thousand dollars worth 
about her parlors when she is ex- 
ecting callers, Mrs. W. C. Whitney. 
Irs. Cornelius Vanderbilt and about 

eight others who cheerfully pay the piper 
whenever society wants to dance, only 
stipulating that they shall mame the danc- 
ers, which is fair enough in all conscience. 
These are the women who made McAllis- 
ter, because he was such a handy man to 
have round at their balls and receptions, 

and so **willin’,” and who are now threat- 
ening to unmake him. After they had 
succeeded in boiling his *400" down to 150 
he earned their ill-will by denouncing them 
as *‘internally exclusive ;” and by calling 
public attention to the fact that Mrs. 
Paran Stevens was once a factory girl in 
the thriving town of Lowell, he is thought 
to have signed his social death warrant, 
so good-bye McAllister. We will talk no 
more, we will write no more about Me- 

Allister. Herma. 

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Announcements under this heading not exceedin, 
five lines (about 36 words) cost 256 cents eac 
insertion. Five cents extra for every additional 
line. 

ENCYCLOPADIA ANYONE wishing to 
1 dispose of either first 

twelve volumes or a full set of Encyclopaedia Britan- 
nica (sheep—Edmburgh edition), at a reasonable 
Bie n ight fivd purchaser by addressing STANLEY, 

. 0. Box 133, St. John. feb. 27-1i* 

STAM PS PACKET C. contains 100 varieties 
(1 and a N. B. stamp in every packet, 

only 15 cents; Fine approved Sheets at 33 per cent. 
commission. Also pay highest prices in exchange or 
cash for N. B, N.S. and P. E. I. stamps. lIANSON 
& SauNpERrs, P.O. Box. 309, St.John, N.B. feb.20-4i 

NEW 600DS 
and Silk mixed Coatings and 
of the best houses in London. 

EVER ONE IN NEED OF INFORMATION 
on the subject of advertising will do well 

to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers,” 368 
pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postage paid, on 
receipt of price. Contains a careful compilation 
from the American Newspaper Directory of all the 
best papers and class journals; gives the circulation 
rating of everyone, and a good deal of information 
about rates and other matters pertaining to the 
business of advertising.—Address ROWELL'S AD- 
VERTISING BUREAU, 10 Spruce street, N.Y. 

urt IF YOU WISH TO AD- 
ADVERTISING. VERTISE anything, any 
where, at anytime, write to Geo. P. RoweLL & Co., 
No. 10 Spruce street, New York. 

FOR SALE HALLETT, DAVIS & CO. 
3 # Square Piano, 7} octave; four 

round corners. Cost $600.08, only a short time in 
use; must be gold ; price, $250.00.—C. Froop & Sons, 
31 and 33 King street. aug 1. 

BOARDING, 2.5 PERMANENT 
or 

1 Transient Boarders can be ac- 
commodated with large and pleasant rooms, in that 
very centrally located house, 78 Sidney street.— 
Mgrs. McINNIS. May2. 

SMALL TOWNS icp,“ Saiichury, Hopewell, Salisbury, 
Norton, Marysville, Chipman, Harvey, Vanceboro, 
Upper Woodstock, Presque Igle, Caribou, Fort Fair- 
field, Wey mouth and scores ot other places should 
each have a boy willing to make money. He can 
do it easily by selling Proeress. Splendid profit 
and little work. Address for information, Circula 
tion Department PRoGRESS St. John N. B. 

To arrive by 8. 8. DAMARA :— 
Fine Venetian finish Worsted, 

Trouserings from one 
A. GiLmouRr, Tallor. 

CANVASSERS, men or women, 
ENERGETI wanted to work in this city or 
suburbs. A splendid chance for the right people to 
make money easily. For tarther particulars address 
0. K., Drawer 21, St. John, N. B. Oct. 10-ef 

5 PACKS OF CARDS, FREE 
One Pack, May [.C.U. Home; One Pack, Escort; 

One Pack, Flirtation; One Pack, Hold to the light; 
One Pack, Our Sofa just holds two. One sample 
book full of Novelties, all FREE, if you send 5 cts. 
silver, for postage. 

W. A. KINNEY, T. H.,, YARMOUTH, N.S. 

A Talk About Printing. 
Job Printing is a compara- 

tively new department with 
PRrRoGRESS. 

\We have always had a cer- 

tain amount of job printing 

plant and used it in making our 

newspaper as handsome and at- 

tractive as possible, but a com- 

plete outfit was not ours until 

recently 
We have a new and complete 

plant now, suitable for all kinds 

of printing, and are open for 

orders. 
We believe in doing work as 

well as it can be done and our 

aim will be: First, to turn out 

good printing—nothing that 

we will have cause to be 

ashamed of so far as the me- 

chanical work is concerned. 

Tl.e 1eputation won by Proc- 

RESS as a handsome, well-print- 

ed newspaper will also be the 

reputation of “ProGRress Print,” 
for that will be the name of the 

job department. 
If you are in business, it goes 

without saying that you must 
have printing—Ilittle or much 

of it. 
We would like to do some of 

it for you. If you want it well 
done we will give you satisfac- 

tion. We don't ask for it on 

the plea of cheapness— our 
prices will be reasonable, but 

we are not in the business to 

cut rates. Quotations will be 

given cheerfully, but don’t ex- 

pect that they will always be 
lower than those of other 

printers. 
Our Stock is new, varied 

and good—bought at the lowest 

figures and all suitable for the 

times. 
Our Type is new, the latest 

style of letter and the handsom- 

est assortment we could select. 

Our Presses are new 

and the best. 

Our Workmen are ac- 
knowledged the equal of any in 

the Province—and that is say- 

ing a good deal. 
We cannot fail then to do 

good printing. Have you any 

to do? Write to us, er call. 

We will be glad to hear from 

you or see you. 

PROGRESS PRINT. 
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ARTISTIC MANTEL PIECES! 
In Wood and Slate, And- 

7 4 irons, Fenders and Fixtures 

of all kinds for Open Fire 
Places in new and attractive 

designs. Tile Hearths and 
Facings inall the latest color- 
ings, and in great variety. 

We have just completed some altera- 
tions in our Showrooms made for the 
purpose of showing a large assortment 
of above goods with proper surround- 
ings, and it will afford us much pleasure 
to have all who may be interested, 
whether purchasing or not to call and 
inspect what we have to show. 

EMERSON & -odER, 
75 to 79 Prince Wm, St., 

MANUFACTURERS 

Stoves, Mantel Pieces = Tinware. 

BE  — ay 

Plated 
Re - 

d Family use, Fine Electro , Fine Table Ware, 

T. McCAVITY & SONS, - St. John, N. B. 

For Hotel an 

I consider the bicycle the best means on record of regaining and keeping the health. It 
is the best and cheapest physician. Many who think they cannot afford it, cannot aflord 
to be without it. **Where there is a will, there is a way.”—Rev. W. J. Mosier, Brooklyn. 

SINGER SAFETY BICYCLES. 
20,000 Singer Safety Bicycles manufactured in 1891! 

Special Improvements for 1892: 

The Singer Wired Cushion Tire. 
The Singer Ball Slewing Head. 

The Singer Steering Lock. 

The Singer Detachable Crank Bracket 7! NS a ZN, 
We are Sole Agents for Singer & Co., Coventry, England, 

Send in your name for 1892 for the Maritime Provinces. Told 
Catalogue. SPECIAL SINGER, 1892, 

C. KE. Burnham & Son, 
83 and 85 CHARLOTTE STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Always ask for Islay Blend. 
TAKE NO OTHER! 

SOLD BY ALL THE LEADING 

Retail and Wholesale dealers everywhere. 

Pronounced by the Government Chief Analyst Mac- 
farlane, superior to all other W hiskies imported 

into Canada. See page 21 of the Official 
Report of the Inland Revenue Depart- 

ment issued Dec. 31st. 1891, 

REPORT ON “THE ISLAY BLEND" WHISKEY. 
Registered by request of Messrs. MACKIE & CO., Lagavulin and 

Laphroaig, Isiand of Islay, Argylshire, Scotland, 

St. BarTHoromuw'e HQsPITAL, 
LONDON. 

1 have carefully analyzed and tested the above 
Whiskey, and am of the opinion that it is a very 
High Class Brand, of very delicate flavor, and mellow 
throughout ; there is an entire absence of any arti- 
ficial sweetening, or any other matter which render 
the majority of Whiskey deleterious. It is also en- 
‘tirely free from fusel oil. The slight color it has is 
obtained from lying in bond, and from a porportion 
of the Whiskey being matured in sherry casks. I 
can safely recommend it for medicinal purposes as 
being a reliable and thoroughly genuine article. 

(Signed) : 
Avrrrep Rosinson, M,B., M.R.C.L., £ng., Etc. 

Crry ANALYST'S LABORATORY, 
138 BaTtH STREET, 

Grascow, 30th, Sept. 1880. 

Report of Analysis of a sample of Messrs. Mackin 
& Co.'s **IsLay BLeExD” of Whiskey, received 
on the 24th inst. 

I have made a careful analysis of a sample rep- 
resenting 800 dozen bottles ot Messrs. Mackie & 
Co.'s **IsLay Brexp” Wauiskey, and I find that it 
is a pure Whiskey, and entirely free from any color- 
ing or flavouring matter, except such as is naturally 
absorbed by being matured in Sherry Casks. Iam 
of opinion that it is several years old, and a superior 
quality of Whiskey. 
(Signed) JOHN CLARK, Ph.D., F.I.C,, F.C.8,, 

Lecturer on Chemistry at the Royal Infirmary 
31.8 1k School of Medicine, aud Public Analyst for 

the City of Glasgow, etc. 

CAUTION. 
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IMPORT ORDERS SOLICITED BY 

T. WM. BELL, St. John, N. B. 
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