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PROGRESS, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 17, 1892. 

IN MUSICAL CIRCLES. 

The music in all the Anglican churches was of 

an especially solemn character on Sunday in respect 

to the late Metropolitan, and in nearly all the Dead 

March was played. In the Stone church the Te 

Deum was sung to one of Joules chants and the 

other canticles to chants composed by the late bis. 

hop as were the settings to the two hymns, the 

draped church, solemn music, and eloquent words of 

the rector contributed to make it a very impressive 
service. 
A member of the Mission church choir says that 

when the Bishop last took part in the service at 
that church, some two months ago, in one part of 

the service there was a slight delay in the choir 

reswading, whereupon the venerable Prelate gave 

the “Amen” in a strong voice. In any matter of 

church music he always expressed great interest. 
Itis rumored that one of our prominent city 

churches, where music is a very important portion, 

is seriously thinking of curtailing its choir expenses. 

Mr. William Ewing took the organ in St. Andrew’s 

Kirk on Sunday; Mr. Tapley will enter on his duties 
there after the 1st of October. 

The Artillery sand played a fine selection of music 

at the Athletic sports. Prof. Horseman is cer- 

tainly to be congratulated upon the manner in which 

his band has been performing lately. 
Harrison's orchestra, although consisting of so 

few pieces, did some very eftective work during the 

performance of *‘Faust” last week. LOUNGER. 

TALK OF THE THEATRE. 

Catchy songs, amusing novelties and 
ai ty stage effects were the rule at the 
Boston theatres last week. They were all 
in keeping with the weather and pleased 

At the Park, 7492 brought 
Pretty scenes 

the people. 
on a stage full of people. 
followed each other in rapid succession; 
concluding with a grand ensemble in which 
myriad incandescents, beautiful costumes 

and sweet melody made the play memor- 

able. 
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Denman Thompson still draws big houses 
to the Boston with the Old Homestead. 
There is no depth to the play, but the 
pictures of New England life, faithful in 
every particular, have a fascination that 
cannot be resisted. Everybody goes to 
see the Old Homestead. Many Bostonians 
make it a rule to go once a week during 
the run, and visitors to the hub see the Old 
Homestead first and all the other sights 
afterwards. 
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Denman Thompson is the good hearted, 
honest old New England farmer that peo- 
ple go to see. He is not a star, such as we 
find in a travelling company. He is simp- 
ly a part of the vast machine that starts 
when the curtain goes up, but for all that 
the Old Homestead without him would be 
uninteresting. No particular member of 
the company impresses one, but the play 
is remembered with pleasure. Long runs 
and few changes in the company have made 
the members of it so well acquainted with 
their parts that they come on have their 
say and go off again much the same as we 
do in everyday life. But the tun is con- 
tinuous—not the roaring extravagances of 
farce comedy, or the straining for effect that 
otten characterizes high class productions, 
but the humor the city man or woman sees 
in the simplicity of country life comes out 
with a naturalness that brings the laughter 
every time. 
Then when Joshua Whitcomb visits his 

city friends, where everything is in direct 
contrast to the simplicity of his country 
home, he is not the open-eyed, thunder- 
struck country man so common to the 
stage. He is Joshua Whitcomb still, and 
prefers to dispense with help he is not 
used to at home, but even when he is most 
ridiculous, his apparent unconsciousness 
of the real cause of the laughter and his 
amusegent at what he thinks is the cause, 
all combine to give the audience a sure 
cure for the blues. 
The stage pictures of the old Home- 

stead, Grace church, New York, and a 
New England kitchen, are presented with 
attention to detail and effect that is only 
seen once in a long while. 
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At the New Bowdoin Square theatre, 
Fanny Rice was the central figure in a 
company of good comedians who brought 
out all the fun there was in A Jolly Sur- 
prise. Miss Rice does not need a company 
to assist her in entertaining an audience, 
for she is one ot the best merry makers on 
the american stage. During this engage- 
ment she had a novelty in her marionette 
show, in which by her imitations and won- 
derful facial expression she kept the house 
in good humor as long as she wanted to. 
Music und run is the idea in A Jolly Sur- 
prise and there is enough for all purposes. 

* x 
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In private life Fanny Rice is Mrs. G. 
W. Purdy, the wife ot a St. John man, 

who still has pleasant recollections of the 
provinces and never loses an opportunity 
of enlarging on the scenery and climate of 
New Brunswick. St. John people missed 
a treat some time ago when Mrs. Purdy’s 
doctors ordered her to Europe. At that 
time she was contemplating a trip to the 
provinces. During the engagement at the 
Bowdgin square Miss Rice received offers 
for 5 long run at New York theatres, but 
as she prefers short stands, her friends 
and admirers in the big cities only see her 
occasionally. 
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Thos. E. Shea played at the Howard to 
large houses, last week, and the patrons of 
the oldest theatre in England were as noisy 
and as anxious to applaad or disap- 
prove as ever. Shea is a tavorite in Bos- 
ton, although at the Howard his plays were 

not as well put on as they were in St. John. 
The company was the same as when he was 
here, a few weeks ago, but the songs were 
new. Jere McAuliffe owned the house 
when he sang **‘McCarthy’s Wake,” which 
is composed of one verse about half a mile 
long, but another solo with innumerable 
verses and a catchy chorus kept him in the 
middle of the stage until he was tired. 
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It is interesting to hear the younger Sal- 
vini talk about some of his stage exper- 
iences with his father, says a writer in the 
N.Y. Press. It is by the word *‘father” 
that Alexander Salvini refers affectionately 
and incidentally to the great tragedian. 
Some of the most ludicrous experiences in 
the elder Salvini’s post-footlight career oc- 

curred, it would seem, at Palmer's Theatre 
in the production of ‘‘Samson.” 

“I took entire charge of the stage direc- 
tion for father,” said the son in a chat the 
other day, ‘‘and so relieved him of all 
anxiety on that score. I had the most dif- 
ficulty in having the temple scene handled 
properly, where, you know, Samson pulls 
the shrine ot Diana down upon the heads 
of the people. I superintended this and 
got everything into working shape, but did 
not have father rehearse the falling in of 
the temple. I knew that that mechanical 
eflect would take care of itself, so far as 
father was concerned, and merely placed a 
dummy there so as to arrange that none of 
the debris should fall so as to hit Samson. 
“The effect of the tumbling in of the 

scenery was really rather terrifying. When 
we rehearsed it, I know, A. M. Palmer 
was standing in the aisle near the stage, 
and when the crash came you could have 
played checkers on his coat tails as he sped 
toward the front ot the house. 

“It was the supers yhom I expected to 
give me the most trouble. Of course I 
wished them, representing the worshipers 
in the temple, to make aregular stampede. 
But I did not rehearse them for it. Why ? 
Well, in the scene when we played 
Sampson the first night, I Fradt just 

the result I wanted. You ought to have 
seen those supers rush off the stage. 
They thought the whole house was tumbling 
in on them. The way they went off the 

stage was a caution. At least they tried 
to go, but in their terror they tumbled all 

over one another in a heap. It produced 
a magnificent terror effect, and the audi- 
ence probably thought it had all been re- 
hearsed to perfection. But the supers 
knew better.” 

* How did they act the next night !” 
“They didn’t act at all. They were so 

terrified that they never came back. I 

expected that and had a new lot ready. The 
most astounded man of all was probably 
father. When the whole temple tumbled 
down around him he was perfectly bewil- 
dered, and as soon as the curtain was down 

he turned to me energetically and ex- 

claimed : ‘Sacramento! but do you want 

to kill me ?* When cautious investigation 
showed him that the piece of scenery would 
fall on him, he accepted the situation philo- 
sophically.” 
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Robert Mantell is a capital story teller, 
his anecdotes always being flavored with a 
genial sort of philosophy that is most en- 
tertaining. Here is his latest, which he 

“tells on himselt” with much unction un- 
sparing frankness. 
“When I went to Europe last spring I 

decided to spend a few weeks among the 
scenes of my boyhood as the guest ot the 
Marquis ot Downshire, whose estate includes 
some ot the finest salmon fishing in the 

North ot Ireland. Upon my arrival at the 
station I found the Marquis’ carriage 
awaiting me, and, hastily jumping in, was 
rapidly driven toward the village through 
which I had to pass to reach Downshire 
hall. As the carriage neared the little 
town I observed signs of great festivity, 

and a few moments later found the shops 
and cottages decorated with a profusion 

of flags and bunting, while the streets and 
lanes were crowded with village folk all in 

holiday attire. My drive through that 
op. hamlet I shall never forget. It was 
ike the home-coming of a conqueror. The 
men cheered, the women smiled and tle 

children fairly buried me beneath an 

avalanche of flowers which they threw at 
me from all sides. 

«I think [ was the proudest man in Ire- 

land at that moment, and small wonder 
that I should be when you consider all the 

circumstances. | was very much surprised, 

of course, but I reasoned it all out to my- 

selt, and it seemed to me the most natural 

thing in the world. After an absence ol 

many years in a foreign land, where I had 
achieved some distinction as an actor, I 

returning to the home of my boyhood, the 
honored guest of the Marquis of Down- 
shire, who is one of the most lavish and 

generous of hosts in all Britain. He had 
prepared a delighttul surprise tor me, and 

the least I could do to show my apprecia- 
tion was to feel proud and happy, which I 
did. You would have done the same, too, 

I tancy. 
«Well, I reached Downshire Hall at last, 

and there my pulses throbbed anew with 

exhilarating joy born of sex’s natural 
vanity. The grounds and buildings and 
the magnificent hall itselt were all decorated 

with brilliant bunting and glinting green- 
ery. It was indeed a royal welcome. But 
woe to the joys begot of vanity. Their 
seed is a mockery, their growth an illusion, 
their fruition a bitter disappointment. Our 
first greetings over, the Marquis informed 
me that my arrival was most timely, as his 
son and heir, the young Earl of Downshire, 

had attained his majority that day and was 
expected home from college within the 
hour. Great preparations had been made 
by the villagers and tenants of the estate to 
celebrate the event as it deserved, and a 

day of great rejoicing was expected. 

Imagine my feelings, it you can. These 
holiday trappings, welcoming cheers, bright 
smiles and flowers, which had seemed such 

natural incense on the altars of my pride, 
were not for me after all, but for the young 
heir of my friend. 
“A few cautious inquiries readily ex- 

lained the mistake made by the villagers 
in paying their homage to me. They knew 

nothing ot my coming, and they had not 

seen the young earl for several years. He 
was expected on a train which was to ar- 
rive from the opposite direction about the 
same time as the one which brought me. 
The marquis was a large man, and his son 
should be, they thought. Therefore, when 
they saw me in the ES anehine carriage it 
was only natural that they should have 

mistaken me for the young earl. In future 
I shall be caretul about taking honors unto 
myselt until [ am sure they are intended 
for me.” 

Tue RIGHT PLACE TO BUY Waterproof 
Clothing for Ladies’ and Gent's wear, also 
Rubber Goods of all kinds, including Rub- 

ber Belting, Packing and Hose.—EsTEY & 
Co., Prince Wm. St., St. John, N. B. 
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Two Clocks. 
They are giving away 

TWO very handsome 

Parlor Clocks at the 20th 

Century Kandy Kitchen 

and at the Bijou. 

See Them. 

IRA D. SANKEY AT HOME. 

Where the Evangelist Composes—~How He 

First Met Mr. Moody. 

Chanting the hymns from the combined 
collections at Stone Hall, or seated on the 
piazza of his snug cottage in the Nortk- 
field Main-street, overshadowed by noble 
elms, Mr. Ira D. Sankey appears the 
picture of robust vitality. As large and 
solid as any Massachusetts farmer, he 
could evidently stand more mental and 
physical fatigue than many men half his 
age. His cottage, over a hundred years 
old, is tastefully adorned with relics 
athered in his wide travels. Portraits of 
luskin, Gladstone, and of Spurgeon and 
Earl Cairns were mingled with photo- 
graphs of English villas, the mid-day 
traffic on London bridge, and of a famous 
Scotch tree-planting, at which Mr. Moody, 
spade in hand, turned his back on the 
camera at the critical moment. And the 
household is full of evidences of a refined 
and cultivated taste. Under the low ceil- 
ing of the little study on the ground floor, 
Mr. Sankey, who composes as well as he 
sings, has evolved at a cabinet organ many 
of his most popular hymn tunes. With 
his fingers straying at random over the 
keys, he occasionally hits on three or four 
lucky refrains in a morning, not all of 
which are, however, captured. “The sole 
test applied to my tunes,” he says, ‘‘when 
once determined, is their reception by the 
public. Sometimes a tune I like the public 
does not care for, or those we disparage 
here may obtain instant popularity.” 
Miss Fanny Crosby, the blind song writer, 

who is responsible for the words of 3,000 

songs and hymns, is a member of the 
Northfield household. In their joint pro- 
ductions Mr. Sankey brings her a tune. 
“That's pretty, that’s strong,” she 

will comment, clapping her hands. 
“Yes, but what does it say?” “I'll tell 
you tomorrow morning.” Her best verses 
are composed between ten at night and 
two in the morning. Mr. Sankey as a boy 
was a star performer on the jew's-harp and 
other primitive instruments, and early 

achieved repute as a Sunday school 
musician. 

It was as a delegate to a Sunday-school 
convention at Indianapolis, in 1870 (says 
the New York Tribune) that he first met 
Mr. Moody—in the basement of a Baptist 

church. Mr. Sankey conducted the music 
at a prayer meeting at six in the morning. 
Mr. Moody led the prayers. After the 
meeting Mr. Sankey was presented to Mr. 

Moody. As they shook hands Mr. Moody 
eved him attentively. ** Where do you 
live ?” he asked with his customary gruff- 
ness. ‘In Pennsylvania.” ‘Are you 
married?” “Yes.” *‘Gotany children?” 
“Yes.” ‘Well, i have been looking for 

vou for eight years.” That afternoon, at 
the hotel, Mr. Moody told of the choir dif- 
ficulties at his Chicago church, and urged 
Mr. Sankey to join forces with him at once. 
Mr. Sankey demurred. His father, once a 

State senator and then a collector of Inland 
Revenue, had appointed him his deputy, 
and Mr. Moody, poor himself, could offer 

no pecuniary equivalent for a Government 
salary. Mr. Moody, however, continued 
his pressure, and alter six months persuad- 

to see how he liked it. 

Pets With Wooden Legs. 

man named Tewksbury took pity on a 
small dog of uncertain breed, one of whose 

forelegs had been crushed by the wheel or 
a wagon. Being something of a surgeon, 

crushed leg, and when the wound was 

healed, provided the dog with a light and 
strong wooden leg. 

In the course of time the dog, which was 
a very intelligent little animal, became 
aware that he could rest his weight upon 
his wooden leg and use it for all ordinary 
purposes, and that, while not as good as 

either of the other three legs, it was better 

than no leg. . 

In walking or trotting, Mr. Tewksbury’s 
dog always used his wooden leg. 
ever, he had occasion to do any leaping or 
fast running, or to show in any way 

especial nimbleness, with which the stifi- 

ness of his artificial limb would have inter- 
fered, he held up the wooden leg 
gracefully, and leaped or ran on the other 
three. 
The dog lived to a good old age, 

respected and admired by all who knew 
him. His grateful affection for mankind 
in general, and for Mr. Tewksbury in par- 

ticular, was the most marked feature in 

his character. 
As his fame never spread abroad, it is 

quite certain that his case did not suggest 
the similar kindness towards a cat on the 
part of a gentleman named McGrath. 

In the case of Mr. McGrath's cat, how- 

ever, the providing otf the wooden leg was 

not to repair an accident, but to sup ly a 

natural deficiency. The cat, it is said, was 

born with only three legs. Instead of 
drowning it forthwith, as some men would 
have done, Mr. McGrath carefully nourish- 

ed the three-legged kitten, and when it was 

weaned, he made and skilfully applied a 
light but durable wooden leg where the 
fourth leg was missing. 

Little by little the wooden limb adjusted 
itself to the cat's parts, the cat, in its turn, 
becoming accustomed to the leg; and it is 
said that the animal uses its aruficial le 
with the same ease and dexterity with 
which it used the other three. It is also 
asserted—and this is the most remarkable 
part of the story, almost too remarkable to 
be believed—that when this cat catches a 
mouse, it does not tear it with its claws 

and teeth, as other cats do, but strikes it a 

sharp blow with its wooden leg, killing it 
on the spot.— Tit Bits. 

ed Mr. Sankey to go to Chicago for a week 

About thirty years ago a humane gentle- | 

Mr. Tewksbury carefully amputated the | 

It, how- | 

INSTRUCTION. INSTRUCTION. INSTRUCTION. 

The Largest and Best Equipped School Buildings in the Maritime Provinc
es, 

THE FACULTY: —mM8M 
AUSTEN K. DE BLOIS, M.A., Ph. D., Principal, German, Logic, Psychology. GROSVENOR M. ROBINSON, (Boston School of Expression), Elocution, 

TRV, Sa W. WILLIAMS, M. A., Ethics, Apologetics, Bible 
Study. 

MARY A. TUCKER, B. A.,, (Wellesley), Preceptress, 
History, Greek. 

JAMES H 
GEORGE E. CHIPMAN, B. A., Latin and Greek. 

LIZZIE B. HUGHES, (N. B. Normal School and U. B. Seminary), English 

Language and 8 :ience. 
ANNIE E. VAUGHAN, (N. E. Conservatory of Music), Piano and Organ. | 

REFRY, (Dalhousie), Mathematics and French. 

English Literature, | and Violin. 

L. E. 

MRS. M. 

Vocal Music, Gymnastic. 
| LILA P. WILLIAMS, (Acadia Seminary and Halifax Conservatory), Piano 

ERMIWNIE De BLOIS, (Berlin Conservatory), Vocal Music. 

MARION VAUGHAN, Acadia Sem. and Ottawa Art School. 

A.C. M. LAWSON, (N. B. Normal School), Preparatory Department.’ 
MAUD PYE, Short-hand and Type-writing. 

YORK A. KING, Telegraphy. 
M. SCRIBNER, Matron. 

17 Term Opens Seer. 15tu. For Calendar and all other information apply to the Principal at St. Martins, N. B. 

THE NEW “SIAMESE TWINS.” 

Two Youngsters of Orissa who will go to | 

World's Fair. | 

But the new Siamese Twins do not come | 
from Siam. They are natives of Orissa, in 
India, and the following description is sent | 
by a correspondent who saw them in Poona. | 
They are to appear, we believe, at the | 
Aquarium, previous to fulfilling their en- | 
gagement at the World's Fair, Chicago. 
The names of the children are Radica and | 
Doddica. The two little girls are three 
and a halt years old, and are really pretty | 
children. The peculiarity of their connec- 
tion is that there is a flexible bony at- 
tachment from breast to breast, and below 
this there is visceral connection. There is 
only one navel. The children were 
born in a caul. If food is given to 
one the other is satisfied, and if medicine 
is administered to one the other is affected, 
but not to the same extent as the one to | 
which 1t was given. The most curious cir- | 
cumstance is that when a sentence is begun | 
by one child the other trequently finishes it. 
When sleeping, one child lies on her batk | 
and the other on her side, which gives an 
idea of the great flexibility of the connec- 
tion. The children are very good friends, 
and seldom qmarrel. but when younger | 
their proceedings were not marked by that 
unanimity which they have since dis- | 
covered to be essential to their circum- | 
stances. As might be expected, when 
their relations became strained there was | 
considerable tension between them, but 
when it gradually dawned upon their infan- 
tile intelligences that when one was hurt 
the other had to cry out of sheer sympathy 
a mutual understanding was arrived at that 
“rows” should be discontinued, and now 

balmy peace reigns supreme. For their 
age, the twins are particularly intelligent. 
They have been taught English for the last 
three months, and although they do not 
speak more than a few simple words they 
seem to understand it fairly well already. 
The twins have excited a good deal of in- 
terest amongst the medical profession in 
India, and there is little doubt that their 
appearance in London and in America will 
be welcomed by scientists no less than by 

the unscientific sightseer.— Pull Mall Bud- 
get. 
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After Hamlet, 

(SOME YEARS AFTER.) 

To be or not to be, is the question; 
Whether it is nobler in the mind, to suffer | 
the damp and clammy feeling of an old- | 
{ashioned air tight waterproof, or to buy a 
porous and comfortable Rigby rain proofed | 

garment, and by opposing the former end 
your discomforts. To be comfortably and | 
dryly clothed, and by being comfortable to | 

know we end our chances of cold and the 

thousand natural shocks that flesh is heir to, 

is a consummation devoutedly to be wished. 

To wear a rubber coat, to hermetically seal 

ourselves up, perchance to die, aye there's 

the rub, for in that sleep of death what 

dreams may come when we have shuflled 

off this mortal coil, must give us pause, for 

who would bear the whips and scorns of 

climate, the Autumn rains, the Summer 

showers, the Winter's grippe, when he 
might his quietus make with a trifle of coin, 
who would these ills bear, to grunt and 

sweat under a rubber coat, when Rigby can 

be had at every corner. 

ESTABLISHED 1855 

T. FIRE & LORS 
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NY HAVE MB ATEN TE CR OVEMENTS 

NOTFOUND (= 2 MAKES | 
THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 

INVESTIGATION 
WHO BY THOSE bESIRE TO SECURE 

THE BEST SAFE 
J & J TAYLOR. 

TORONTO SAFE WORKS, 
TORONTO. 

MONTREAL VANCOUVER 
WINNIPEG VICTORIA 

Agent jor the Maritime Provinces 

BB BLIRD, 81. Jin. 1. 3 
Mad ame Kane 

| 

The Newest: Styles in Summer Millinery at 

a great reduction in price. No goods to be earried 

| years of age. 

‘MR. R. P. STRAND, 

over. Call and see our complete assortment at the 

Opera House Block. 
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STUDY. 

I. Crassicar.—Greek, Latin, English, Mathematics, French, (German. 

II. MoperN.—English, French,” German, Mathematics. 

III. CoMmMERCIAL.— English. French, German, Arithmetic and Commercial Subjects. 4 . 

Phonography, Book-keeping, Writing and Drawing taught to all pupils. 

MICHAELMAS TERM COMMENCES SEPT. I, 1892, 
CIRCULARS giving full information, will be sent on application to REV. ARN

OLDUS MILLER, Head Master 

Vest Pocket Speller. 

A good thing for poor spellers—find any 
word at once, 22.800, indexed, defines— 

' shows when to drop E at end of words 
when ed or ing is added. 60 cents. 

| 

SxeLL's Business CoLLEGE, Windsor, N.5. | 

Latics College and Conservatory of Music 
(In union with the London College of Music), 

196 KING STREET EAST. 

Principal—Miss MorLEY, A. Mus., L. C. M., as. 

sisted by the Misses Haydon. 
Subjects of study--Thorough Enghsh, Mathe- 

matics, Science, Shorthand, French (conversational 

and grammatical), Latin, Freehand Drawing and 

Musical drill. Inclusive fees tor the above, £10 

per term. 
Extras—Music (practical and theoretical) —Sing- 

ing and German. 
Any class may be attended separately if desired. 

Terms on application. 
A class for Musical Drill and Deportment will be 

held on Saturday afternoon at 2.30 o'clock. Fees, 

$4 per term. 
Art classes on Saturday morning at 10.30. Sub. 

jects: Drawing, Painting in Oils and on China, 

Terms £6. 
The college will be open on MONDAY, Sept. 5th. 
Preparatory classes for children under twelve 

French and Germain acquired by several years’ 

residence in France. 

Organist of Trinity Church 

is prepared to receive pupils. For Terms apply 

30 Sewell Street. 

Have vou thought of changing your present posi- 

tion? Have you theught of what would procure 

you an increase of salary? We can tell you: 

A Thoronzh Business Education, 
such as is given at the Saint John Business 

College. Send for our rew Circular, which will 

give you an idea of what we have dene,wh
at we are 

doing, and what we intend to do. 
KERR & PRINGLE, 

st. John, N. B. 

Ontario 
Business College, 

BELLEVILLE, ONT. 

Twenty-fourth Year. 

Provinces and States have been represesented 

at this famous institution, the most widely 

attended Business COLLEGE in America. 

Students from New Brunswick and Nova 

Scotia have been here in 1892. Be careful 

to address— 
ROBINSON & JOHNSON, 

Ontario Business College, 
nt —— 

Send for Circular. Jellevilie, Ont. 

A BUSINESS 
EDUCATION 

PAYS! 
—— And the place to get it is the— 

. 

HALIFAX BUSINESS COLLEGE. 
—— AT — 

119 HOLLIS ST., HALIFAX, N. 8. 
(ESTABLISHED 1868.) 

Competent and Experienced Teachers in all 
Departments. 

CIRCULARS FREE TO ALL. 

J. C. P. FRAZEE, Principal. 

= WANTED! 
FEW EXPERT BOOK SALESMEN to sell 

A for us our new book, a bran-new collection of 

Vocal and Instrumental Music entitled “BEAUTI
- 

FUL SONGS AND STAR SINGERS.” 
600 

pages. With portraits of leading musicians, etc. 

A great home book for Piano or Organ. Great book 

to sell—absolutely no competition, Write for terms, 

etc., stating experience, to S. F. Huestis, Halifax, 

N.S., Publishers’ Sole Agent. 

Oysters R in Season. 
The Oyster season having opened Sept. 

15th I can now supply my customers with 

choice P. B L.()YSTER Spices. 
J.D. TURNER, 191023 N.§. King Square. 
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The Davenport School 
—FOR—— 

BOYS. 

Boarders and Day Scholars, 

PATRON—The Most Reverend the Metropolitan 
of Canada. 

VISITOR—The Right Reverend H. Tully Kingdon, 
D. D., Bishop Coadjutor of Fredericton. 

The Rev. Percy Owen Jones, Head and Classical 
Master. 

Mr. George Wilson, English and Mathematical 
Master. 
——, Assistant Master. 

The above-named School will re-open on SATUR.- 
DAY, the 3rd of September next. 
For Calendar and any further information apply 

to CHARLES CAMPBELL, Secretary to the 
Board, 105 Prince Wm. Street, St. John. 

St. John Academy of Art 
Drawing and Painting, Sketching from Nature. 

65 Prince William Street. 

Send Stamp for Circular, F. II. C. MiLEs. 

Cambridge House 
we A ND eee 

ARMY COACHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
30 SALTER St., HALIFAX, N.S. 

Special facilities for bringing on junior and back- 

ward boys; Senior Pupils prepared for the Army 

and Navy, the Civil Service, Universities, Engineer- 

ing Schools and other public examinations have 

been uniformally successful. 

With a large resident staff, and number of pupils 

strictly limited, all receive the greatest possible 

attention. 
Canadian Militia officers are prepared for com- 

mission in the British Army. Two of the three so 

far successful in the Literary examination were from 

Cambridge House. 

HEAD Masteg—MR. H. M. BRADFORD, M.A, 
(late scholar of St. John’s College, 
Cambridge; 21st Wrangler.) 

(MR. G. M. ACKLOM, B. 
WA. | (Queen's College, Cambridge.) 

ResiosNr— MR. P. B. MELLISH, B A. 
REEL | (classical exhibitioner of Corpus 

| Christis College, Oxford.) \ 

A. 

With visiting masters for French, German, etc. 

Fees from $10 to £20 per Quarter; Boarders $60 

For prospectus, list of successes, private tuition 

fees, etc., apply to the Head Master. 

HaLirax, N. S., 

August 1, 1892. 

Mgr. WHISTON, 

Principal Whiston’s Commercial College,— 

Having engaged two of your 

| graduates in shorthand and 

typewriting to do work for me 

on the Royal Commission, I 

am pleased to state that I found 

them thoroughly proficient in 

every way. 

(Signed), F. S. SPENCE, 

Sec'y Dominion Alliance. 

Send for Circular to 

S. E. WHISTON, 

95 Barrington St, 

Halifax, N. S. 


