
'shops.will be found. 
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THE BAY OF ST. IVES. 
QUAINT LITTLE 

BEHIND IT. 
AND THE TOWN 

The Scene of Nursery Rhymes and the 

Home of Queer People— A Graveyard 

that Might Have Been Made Higher 

Than the Church, 

In the tender realm of nursery-rhyme 
lore there is no pleasanter mysticism than 

that which clings to the pretty riddle: 
“As I was going to St, Ives 

[ met a man with seven wives. 

Each wife had seven sacks; 

Each sack had seven cats; 

Each cat had seven kits; 

tury to preach the gospel to the Cornish 
Britons. 
Some stone carvings and a most beautiful 

and curious font of the old St. Ivo chapel 
are still preserved, Perhaps the quaintest 
carvings in England are to be found in the 
present church. They were the work of 
the then village blacksmith, *‘a bandye and 
devoute man,” who carved the oak of the 
benches and choir stalls, not omitting to 
carve the forge, the bellows, hammer and 
nails and pincers of his own sturdy craft. 
He threw in a fair supply ot Tudor roses, 
morks and angels. but, as Saints Andrew 
and Peter are appropriate patrons of the 
church where countless thousands of fisher 
folk have worshiped, the good smith also 
put them into every conceivable beneficent 
attitude, and, as if to intensity their protec- Kits, cats, sacks and wives— 

How many were there going to St. Ives? 

So deep and lasting are the impressions | 
of childhood, that as I tramped around the | 

southern reach of St. Ives’ bay from the | 

pretty hamlet of St. Earth, I found myselt | 

unconsciously scanning the highway far 

ahead of this same wicked old fellow who 

has puzzled the heads of millions of little 

folk. 

than the ‘kits, cats, sacks and wives” are | 

| 
| 

| 
| 

jut he was not to be seen any more | 

to be taken into account in the olden | 

riddle. 

In truth, no man, woman or 

circling high- | 

child was 

visible upon the white and 

way. St. Earth nestled there silent and | 

apparently deserted against the copse anc 

the hillside. 

here and there shining and brown, like the 

backs ot huge marine monsters. Gulls 

I.and and sea fowl 

Long reaches of sand showed | 

wheeled lazily above. 

chattered in the circling marsh edges, or 

dug in the sand and ooze. Only to the 

north, through the rift between the head- 

lands, was there single sign of life. On 

the sapphire blue of the Irish sea there were 

two tar, white sails. 

But I knew the ancient city lay behind 

the huge headland, and quickening my 

pace I soon stood at its sea-face and its 

Here the highway 

towns 

highest acclivity. 

tumbles into one of the oddest old 

No wonder that l.ondoners 

tremendous | 

n all Europe. 

are coming this, to them, 

journey of 280 miles for summer loitering, 

ana the grand promontories behind the 

town are filling up with brilliant terraces; 

or that artists swarm to the remote place 
tor its bits of antique in architecture, its 
«juaint groupings of fisher folk, and its out- 
reachings of wild and glorious Cornish 
coast. 

There are pictures and pictures of the 
Bay of Naples. But were I an artist, I 
would stake my hope ot renown on the 
picture I saw as I stood above the bay and 
ancient town of St. Ives. The bay itself | 
faces the north. At your feet are wvurple | 
heather and waving ferns parted from the | 
crystaline water by glistening sands. To 
the right and east the green hillocks of | 
the Lastern Shore. Then the broad vel- | 
low beach of Porth-cocking, or the Fore- | 
sand. Dominating this is the great head- 
land of Pednolva. Beyond, gleaming | 
like a field of gold, are the magnificent 
sands of Porthminster; and further still, | 
the headland and rocky islet of Godrevy, | 
with the latter's white lighthouse setting | 
cameo-like between the purple of the sea- | 
walls and the tremendous blue of the | 
ocean. | 

Betore you, the silent shimmering bay, 
with a few white-winged crafts scarcely | 
moving, it seems, the distance is so great 
from the height where you stand; the 
ocean beyond, shining and blue and still ; 
rvthmic reaches of incoming tide-waves, | 
miles in length, advancing and retreating | 
and breaking softly upon the shelving | 
sands in tiny ridges of sparkling spume; 
and here, to the west, a great mass of 
jumbled gray—old St. Ives crouching in a | 
little pocket of the rocks, like a mass ot | 
mossy stone in some shadowy glen, sleep- | 
ing away the centuries, unsconscious of the 
thunderous sea. 
Up here among the terraced villas vou 

can form little idea of the quaint old town. 
The great road jumps into 1t at & leap, and 
is broken by the fall into the oddest closes 
wynds of any coastwise nook in England. 
One could almost hurl a stone across its 
crowded tiled roofs: and yet it houses 
fully 1,000 people. The streets are so nar- 
row, the pavements so meagre, such queer 
turns are made, such shadowy arcades are 
penetrated, that the surest-footed stranger 
pedestrian will meet many a bump and 
bang in most careful descent. 
And then in what odd nooks the little 

There is not a single 
street one hundred yards in length where 
a half dozen shops are continuously 
located. Even in these you must needs 
often ascend or descend a story or more. 
The most are literally hidden or perched 
in outlandish and out-of-the-way spots, 
where, if not stumbled upon, one must 
repeatedly come with a guide or find re- 
discovery hopeless. llere will be one 
perched in a half-timbered Elizabethan 
projection, away up there three or four 
stories from the street, and you cannot find 
an entrance. And there one will be seen 
as many stories beneath a tiny esplanaded 
way, but apparently you cannot reach 
it without rope and tackle. Others are 
where kitchens should be. And still 
others unexpectedly confront vou from 
dormer windows. [Everything ot this sort 
seems hewilderingly reversed from its 
proper order. But nothing ever seems to 
be bought or sold in old St. Ives; the 
artists gloat over the curious jumble; and 
it is all most winsome and charming to the 
stranger. 

Gray and old as is this Cornish fisher 
town but two bits of extreme antiquity re- 
main. Just in the rear of the White Hart 
inn by the wharfside is a huge pile of green- 
ish slate rock. Built upon this rock,which 
forms its basement, is a tiny ancient stone 
structure known as Carn (ilaze House. It 
vwas the stronghold of a smuggling, free- 
booting family in Queen Anne's time, and 
the myriad weird fisher and sea-faring leg- 
ends of St. Ives have nearly all had their 
origin in, or bear some reference to, this 
grewsome old structure. 
The parish church, built straight above 

the harboredge, its east window sprayed 
with the foam of the wild northern tem- 
pests which often lash the harbor turiously, 
was built in the sixteen years between 1410 
and 1426, on the site of an olden structure, 
founded by Saint Ivo,a Persian bishop,who 

| 

| landish. 

| in Europe. 

| quoth Sir Anthony. 

| increased, and so narrow is the life horizon 

tion of the town of St. Ives and its people, 
| also wove fishes, saints and arabesques in- 
to most generous and profuse relation- 
ship. 

If these wood carvings are curious stud- 
ies some of those in stone are equally out- 

They are stone grotesques 
whose equals in strange and meaningless 

| hideousness can hardly be found elsewhere 
Seven represent mocking. 

leering faces of men and beasts. Two are 
distending their mouths with their fingers 
and protuding their tongues. One is a 
most horrible figure of an ape ; and another 
wears a fool's cap of the period. 
The stranger will be impressed with the 

extraordinary elevation of the soil of the 
tiny churchyard. When the place was 
first quite filled with the dead, the burial 
Place was covered over with several feet of 
sand, and interment went on anew. Three 
times this was done; when it was finally 
found that to have repeated the process 
would have been to bury the church itself, 
when a cemetery was secured upon the 
heights. 

History, tradition, and legend have 
carved some grim pictures upon the dim 
background of the past in this old Cornish 
fisher town. One historical fact will be 
sufliciently illustrative. In the Cornish 
uprising of 1649, its object being the 
restoration of the catholic religion, to which 
Cornubians remained greatly attached 
long after the Reformation, John Payne, 
Portrieve of St. Ives, was one ot the infe- 
rior leaders. After the defeat of the Cor- 
nish, Sir Anthony Kingston, with a royal 
commission, was seeking out and punish- 
ing the rebels. lle hung the mayor of 
Bodmin before his own door. St. Ives’ 
Portrieve received Sir Anthony humbly and 
prepared a great dinner in his honor at the 
venerable ‘‘George and Dragon” still 
standing in Market square. 

During the dinner the Portrieve heard 
the sound of hammering outside and being 
disturbed was quieted by Sir Anthony 
with the remark that they were only about 
to hang a rebel. Dinner over, history re- 
lates, the commissioner invited the Por- 
trieve outside to inspect the gallows. 
“What say vou, Master DPortrieve?” 

“Is yon gibbet duly 
| turnished for the hanging of a traitor ?” 

“All seems ready, a'nt please you,” was 
| the prompt reply. 

“Then,” said the commissioner turning 
to a man-at-arms, ‘‘secure Master Payne 
and hang him straightway, for such is the 
Protector’s pleasure !” 

Master Payne was hung straightway : but 
the Cornish, who are Celts, like the Celtic 
Irish and Celtic Welsh unpleasantly re- 
member these 
English Protectors and kings. 
Great was the olden fame of St. Ives as 

a metropolis of fish and fishermen. It is 
still the most important of all Cornish fish- 
ing ports. Five thousand folk live 
here on what is harvested from the deep. 
For a thousand years or more, from fa- 
ther to son, from mother to daughter, the 
line has remained unbroken, has steadily 

of all these fishermen and families that not 
a score of them, it is said, ever see other 
English land than the hills and headlands 
of St. Ives’ bay, save when at sea in their 
own boats. 

During August they will be found along 
the east English coast in the neighbor- 
hood of Whitby, Scarborough and the | 
Yarmouth of Dickens’ *‘Peggottys;” but 
are always back to St. Ives for the au- 
tumn St. Ives herring fishing, and a large | 
number of their fleet are home in time for 
possible runs of ‘‘pilchers,” (pilchards) 

little after dinner jests of J [1 1born. Byers and 
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A MAN WITH MONEY. 

Baron de Hirsch and How He Succeeds 

Where Others Fail. 

Baron de Hirsh, the Jewish millionaire, 
has been very ill. An ugly ramor of his 
death on Monday spread through the Lon- 
don clubs with the rapidity of a forest fire. 
Had he died, facts would have come out 
which would have set the world wondering 
that they did not recognize him as he is 
before he died. Perhaps the keynote to 
his character is chivalry. Itis told in Paris 
how, when he and another Jew, who was 
his enemy's son, were blackballed for a cer- 
tain , club, he bought the building for an 
enormous sum. The club committee, loth 
to leave their old quarters, offered to elect 
him if he would relinquish his bargain. 
His reply savoured of the fourteenth cen- 
tury: ‘Keep your club, but elect a Jew. 
I name the gentleman who was blackballed 
in my companv.” The club, accordingly, 
accepted terms, and took back their 
lease from Baron de Hirsch at the price he 
aid for it. They elected his enemys son. 
I'he only detail that remains to chronicle is 
that to this day that enemy's son does not 
know that he owes his election to the chiv- 
alry of Maurice de Ilirsch, and that the 
vindication of the dignity ot his co-religion- 
ists was to the latter a dearer object of life 
than his own exaltation. 

It is sometimes said, and more often 
| hinted, that the way in which Baron de 
Hirsch has made his fortune will not bear 
the light of day. This is not true. lle is 
the grandson and son of rich men. lle 
married a lady with a very large fortune. 
Everything he has touched has turned to 
gold, mainly in consequence of his skill in 
the choice of men. He makes appointments 
that other men would deem wildly unwise. 
It is but rarely, however, that his choice is 
not vindicated by successful results. In- 
sight into character is necessary to those 
who wish to get on in the world, and Baron 
de Hirsch has this faculty developed to a 
singular degree. His first great coup was 
the purchase of a Belgian bank with all 
their depreciated assets. This bank 
proved a mine of gold, and made him 
one of the first financiers of Europe. 
Then came a period of railway 
contracts, It is currently but erroneously 
believed that the bulk of the Hirsch fortune 
was made out of the Turk, and under cir- 
cumstances over which it is better to draw 
a veil. The Baron was one of three con- 
tractors for the Bulgarian-Constantinople 
line. Lots were cast for the most remun- 
erative portions. After the decision was 
made it was found that the Hirsch section 
was the worst. All three went to work, 
and two out of three lost money. The 
third made £800,000. His name was 
Hirsch. The successful contractor attrib- 
utes his success to a mastery of detail, to 
his (German engineers, and to economy in 
small things. 
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Curiosities of Partnerships. 

From the English directories may be 
culled some amusing facts with reference to 
the junction of names in partnerships—as, 
for example, Bowyer and Fletcher, Car- 
penter and Wood, Spinage and L.amb,Sage 
and Gosling, Rumfit and Cutwell (tailors), 
Pipe and Tabor, (Greengoose and Measure 
(another firm of tailors), Single and 
Doublet, Foot and Stocking (hosiers), and 
Wright—late Read and Wright. Adam 
and Eve were for some time surgeons in 
partnership in Paradise Row, London. In 

Sellers live in close 
proximity on opposite sides of the street. 

Sometimes the occupations of persons 
harmonize admirably with their surnames 
—a fact particularly apparent in the case 
of London innkeepers. Gin and Ginman 

( are innkeepers, while Mr. Alehouse follows 
| the same calling ; Seaman is the landlord 
of the Ship Hotel, and A. King holds the 
Crown and Sceptre resort in the City road. 
Portwine and Negus are licensed victuall- 
ers, one in Westminster, the other in 
Bishopsgate street. Corker is a potboy, 
whose name affords a hopeful omen of his 
one day rising to the rank of a butler. 

Mixwell’s country inn is a well known re- 
sort. Again, Pegwell is a shoemaker; so 
are Fitall and Treadaway, likewise Punch 
—the latter rather uncompromisingly so; 
another, Tugwell, is a noted dentist, so is 
Gunn, though he uses none but the ordin- 
ary arm in his practice; Bird, an egg 
merchant ; Hemp, a sherift’s officer ; Cap- 
tain Isaac Paddle commads a steamboat; 

the ¢-Fair Maids of St. Ives,” for which 
the ancient seaport has been famous for | 
half a thousand years. 
The St. Ives fisher folk are noted for 

their simplicity and piety. They are near- 
ly all fervent Methodists, honest, super- 
stitious humble and good. They live in 
as great comfort as the fisher-folk of New- | 
haven in Scotland; and the man is more 
the master of his home and belongings. 
They are the most scrupulously clean and 
thrifty folk of this sort I have ever met. | 
The women though strong and brawny, | 
have few of the Billingsgate characteristics 
of the fishwives of the English east coast, 
of Scotland and of Galway and the Irish 
west coast. They mend the nets, and 
“bulk” or pack the pilchards. They are | 
very domestic, and their prayer-meetings 
and strict Sabbath keeping, though they , 
are wofully ignorant have done these St. | 
Ives fisher folk no hurt or harm. | 

EpGar L. WAKEMAN. 

Read the article “What Do You Think?” 
on the fourth page. It will interest you. 

Mr. Punt is a tavorite member of the Sur- 
rey Wherry club; Laidman was formerly 
a noted pugilist ; and Smooker, or Smoker, 
a lime burner. 

“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
SINNAMON NANI NS NAN 

BEECHAMS 
(Tasteless—Effectual.) 

FOR ALL 

BILIOUS and NERVOUS 
DISORDERS, 

Such as Sick Headache, 
Weak Stomach, 

Impaired Digestion, 
Constipation, 

Liver Complaint, 
and Female Ailments. 

Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 
Wholesale Agts, Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 

*For sale by all druggists. 

Marvellous Effect 

Juvenia 
1 

! Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 

The ingredients are perfectly pure, and W 
TOO HIGHLY OF THEM. 

The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABS 
JUVENIA SOAP is entirely free 

{DR REDWOOD’'S REPORT. 
E CANNOT SPEAK 

OLUTELY NEUTRAL. 
from any colouring matter, and contains ab wut 

the smallest proportion possible of wate". @ From careful analysis and a thorough investi. 
gation of the whole process of its manufacture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to 
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.—T. Repwoon, Ph.D., F.LC., F.C.8 ; 
T. Horse Repwoob, F.1.C., F.C.8.; A.J. DE Haines, F.1.C,, F.C.8. 

came over from Ireland in the ninth cen- 
Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal, 
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\ The Great Remedy 

for Pain 4 

French Shop-lifters. 

The offence of shoplifting is the one most 
on the increase in France. The ministry 
of justice has instructed the correctional 
judges to be less lenient for the future on 
rich women, and to regard kleptomania 
in most cases as simple theft, giving only 
to well established cases of neutropathy 
the benefit of the Berenger law. Judges 
used to be lenient, they have ceased to 
be so, and do not listen to medical reports 
on the state of the accused parties’ nerves. 
All the large shops have now a system of 
putting marks scarcely perceptible on mer- 
chandise that has been sold. If a lady is 
caught stealing and a consequent search ha 
made in her house, and a number of new 
things not thus marked are found in her 
drawers, she will have little to hope for. 

Nearly Two Million Bottles sold 

in the Dominion in Ten years. 

IT CONQUERS PAIN 

BOTTLE 
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nr the article YE. ts You Think ?” R he u a IS A SAFE, SPEEDY, e r n 
on the fourth page. It will interest you. m t m SURE CURE N U algia ] 

1 FOR 

l REMEMBER THE PAIN KILLER 

Ask your Druggist fer it and take mothing else. 

or ase Goarse Gorn Meal | $2,00 
YOUR OWN IDEAS | ron 

ABOUT Heeding, : 

WASHING CLOTHES | CASH WITH ORDER. 
AND TRY THE . 3 

——PER— 

Barrel. 

J. HORNCASTLE & CO., - INDIANTOWN.. 

“Sunlight” An Estabshed Fact. 4 
| THE Blue Store has become an established fact 
| and though only a year old has become one of 

the leading Clothing Houses in the City. 
Please call and examine our Stock of Men and 

Boy's Spring and Summer Clothing, and be con 
vinced that our stock is one of the largest and 
best in the trade. 

BI.UE STORIE, 
Cor. Mir axp Max Sts. (North End.) 

City Market Clothing Hall, 
51 Charlotte St. 
Head quarters for fine Ready-Made and Custom 
Clothing. Special agent for Melissa Rain Proof 
Coats. 

T. YOUNCCLAUS, Proprietor. 

WAY. 

iT IS EASY, 

CLEAN, 

ECONOMICAL. 

Don’t let another wash day go 

by without trying SUNLIGHT 

SOAP. You will find it will do 

what no other Soap can do, and 

will please you every way. 

LEVER BROS., Lt. | 
TORONTO. 

“'ORKS: PT. SUNLIGHT, 

NEAR BIRKENHEAD. 

Suniight Soap Depot for Quebec and Eastern : 04] | < 
Provinces: FRANK Macor & Co., Montreal. 

HUMPHREYS’ 
Dr. Humphreys’ Specifies are scientifically and 

carefully prepared Remedies, used for years in 
private practice and for over thirty years by the 
people with entire success. Every single Specific 

a special cure for the disease named, 
They cure without drugging, purging or reducing 

the systemand are in fact and deed the Bovereign 
Remedies of the World, 

To the Young Couple starting House-keeping—you can 
save at least 107 on 

FURNITURE LIST OF PRINCIPAL NOS, CU (ES. PRICES, 
1—-Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations.. ,25 i . . . 
2 ~Werms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic. ... .25 | Pu RCHASED FROM 
3—-Teething; Colic, Crying, Wakefulness 25 
4—-Diarrhea, of Children or Adults...... 25 ® 
7 —Coughs. Colds, Bronchitis. ............. 25 ve ett & \V | lle | LJ 
8—Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache...... 25 ) 2) 3 & J 1 9 
9-Headaches, fick Headache, Vertigo... 25 > 10-Dyspepsin, Liliousness, Constipation. 38 If you have the Cash. Remember the place, 
0 bre or Painful Periods... .25 
1p fites, Too Profuse Periods. . co +B re Lone p ...... ++ ~ 18 Waterloo St., St. John. 
14—Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions... 25 
15—Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains ..... 25 
16—-Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague...... 25 Insurance Comoany of 
19—-Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head. 23 gros P H (@ N | HARTFORD, CONN, : 20-Whooping Cough..... ................ “23 
27—Kidney Diseases ..................... “25 WHY ? Because of its STRENGTH, LLOSS-PAYING POWER, and 
28 -Nervous Debility................... +100 record FOR FAIR AND HONORABLE DEALING. 
30-Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed.. .25 
HUMPHREYS WITCH HAZEL OIL, D. W. C. SKILTON, President. Statement January lst. 1891, 

J. H. MITCHELL, Vice-President. The Pile Ointment,—T Size, 25 Cts. c od en ae | Cash Capitaleceseerrerrrereessasesans $2,000,000 00 | GEO. H. BURDICK, Secretary. 
Sold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on receipt of price. Reserve for Unadjusted Losses........ 203,831 17 CHAS. E. GALACAR, 2nd Vice-President. 

Di. HUMPHREYS’ MANUAL (144 pages,) MAILED FREE. Reserve for Re-InsSurance...ceeeeseess 1,813,903 88 
HUMPHREYS’ MED. €O., 111 & 113 Willlam St., NEWYORK. | NET SURPLUS. «1 eeveeesenceseennnes 1,517,079 68 CANADIAN BRANCH HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL, 

TOTAL ASSETS SEL $5,624,814 73 GERALD E. HART, General Manager. 

Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. 

$ P 3 Cc ! F l > S p K~NowLroN & GILcHRIST, Agents, 132 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 

THE LATEST AND BEST THE YOST WRITING MAGHINE. 
A MATTER OF GROWTH. 

EARS ago, man and his wife moved out west. Settled down on the plains. Built a house. 

Plenty of room first—small family. By and by family increased, needed more room, 
built an extension. 
finally that establishment looks like a disjointed telescope. 
there's a place to put everything. But to-day if they 
were to start a new home would they put up with the 

Oh, no! They would put the same cost into a commodious 

Next year, more family, more room, another extension--and so on, till 

Family satisfied ? Oh, yes, 

accommodations of a canal boat? 

modern structure, with an electric door bell. 

Same way with typewriters. Years ago Mr. Yost built a typewriter.* Good enough 
then. But the family has increased by the thousands. Other folks have hitched on extensions 
to hold ‘em. But its the same old typewriter, same ribbon, same scales, same rickety 

WE want something modern. What do you think? 

INKING AND KEYBOARD. 
FUNDAMENTALLY ribbons don’t belong to typewriters any more than shees or sun umbrellas. 
At the start there was no other way of inking. Now it’s different. Now we can afford to admit 
that a ribbon is a disagreeable, expensive thing. Blurs print, wears full of holes, clogs type, 
takes power to pull it along, weakens manifolding and costs $8 or $10 a year. The Yost alone 
rises superior to these difficulties. Inks automatically. Ink-pad outlasts 20 ribbons. Can be 
changed in ten seconds. Never requires a thought. Nature distributes ink — by suction — 
always evening up the supply all around. The thousandth ‘“e” as good as the first. Beautiful 
copper-plate print direct from steel type-faces which are self-cleaning against this pad. Ang « 
costs less than 82 a year. 4 

Here's a Scientific Keyboard, too. No shift keys to puzzle. 78 keys write 78 characters. 
You can easily change from another style machine and there are only three rows to learn anyway. 

ALIGNMENT. 
i FASHION now for all typewriters to claim *‘ permanent alignment.” Much abused phrase. In 
| this the Yost differs radically from others. Listen: You know how ordinary type-bars work— 

hung in tight, finely adjusted bearings at the shoulder. Varitation at shoulder multiplies by 
17 at type end. And what, therefore, does wear in such a bearing mean? Simply this: 
permanent alignment impossible. 

Now, get down under and see that Yost type-bar and centre-guide. First of all, 
rg | CONSTRUCTED loose on purpose. Wouldn't work tight at all. Wear don’t count. 

& On striking key, type-bar leaves pad, unfolds like lightning and darts type through guide, 
adjusting itself perfectly at PRINTING POINT. That's how WE do it. And it's the best way. Operator can change type any 
time. The guide will square it into line. And the punctuation marks—well, you see why they can’t puncture the paper. 

The NEW YOST Writing Machine is made at its own factory in Bridgeport, Conn.—the largest, best-equipped typewriter 
factory in the world. Skilled workmen put only the finest materials into its construction. Additional information may be obtained 
from our Agencies throughout the world, or by addressing 

IR A CORNW ALL, General Agent for the Maritime St, John, N. B. 
Provinces, Chubb’s Corner, 

Second-hand Remington’s, Caligraph’s, Hammond's and other machines for sale Cheap. 

print. 
*Tue REMINGTON No. 2 AND CALIGRAPH. 

CAPITALS BLACK—OTHERS WHITE. 

It is the universal arrangement. 


