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FISHERMEN OF ST. IVES. 

THEIR WIVES ATTEND PRAYER 

MEETINGS BUT LIKE FUN. 

Mow They Heceive a Stranger Who Does 

Not Conform With Their Customs—Catch- 

ing Fish by the Thousands—Where Candles 

Serve as Currency. 

Before leaving the ancient 

port of St. Ives my {Iriendship with the 

fishertolk of the town led to the gaining of 

much interesting information regarding the 

(Cornish sea- 

famous piicher fishery of the bay. 

jriet reference was made in my preced- 

ing article to the coming of the shoals, the 

character of the fish, which is very similar 

to the diminutive Eastport, Me., herrings 

packed as sardines and given French labels 

in that enterprising Yankee port, and the 

genuine sardine of Biscayan waters, while 

mention was made of the curious operations 

of the ‘*huers™ or watchers and the univer- | 

sal excitement in St. Ives when a shoal is 

otted. 

Seines from 1,000 to 2,000 feet long are 

They are used for impounding the shoals. 

boat called 

from eight to ten men 

carried in a large the seine- 

boat, worked by 

with oars. No sails are used. 

boat is attended by two smaller boats call- 
ed ““towboats,” which carry smaller nets 
called thwart or stop nets, while these tow- 
boats are tollowed by still another tender, 
rowed by strong lads, and used for carry- 
ing men between the larger boats or to 
and from the shore, as circumstances ma) 
require. 
When the watchers upon the heights 

signal the order to shoot, both the seine- 
boat and the thwartboat start from the 
same point. From the former the seine is 
cast around the fish on the outside, form- 
ing a large segment of a circle. Irom the 
thwartboat this stop net is thrown, form- 
ing a sort of continuation of the circle, but 
the follower remains at the point of de- 
parture to prevent the fish from passing 
through the opening between the ends of 
the two nets. 
As soon as the seine is shot the work of 

the ‘‘blowsers™ begins. Twenty to forty 
of these take the warp or line at its shore 
end, attach it to a huge capstan and begin 
drawing it inshore. At the same time 
another live called the towrope is carried 
from the opposite extremity, and with this 
the men in the seineboat warp the net in- 
ward. The nets, with the fish inclosed or 
penned in are now brought near enough to 
land to be out of tide's way and are safely 
moored. 

(rathering in or taking up the fish is 
called ‘*tucking.” When the tide is low 
the seineboat is utilized within the moored 
seine, and has on board what is called a 
“‘tucknet.” With this the fish are scooped 
from the wriggling shoal and brought so 
near the surface that they may be dipped 
out of the sea in a basket. Boatload after 
boatload is thus taken, until enough are 
secured to be handled in the curing process 

The seine- 

between low tide and another, and when 
the shoals are large a week of might and | 
day work is often required. 

“Tucking” at night is always an inter- | 
esting and often a brilliant scene in St. 
Ives’ bay; the boats hastening to and fro, | 
the oars sparkling with phosphorescence 
at every sturdy stroke; the subdued yet 
eager activity of the fishermen as they 
plunge their baskets into the water to 
raise at each dip a stream of quivering sil- 
ver; the bustle and excitement along the 
pier and the busy streets where the labor 
never ceases so long as the shoal holds out ; 
and then old St. Ives hanging like ragged 
mistletoe from the heights above, with 
the terrace lights like a flashing tiara, are 
all worth storing away among the pleasant 
pictures of the memory. 
From the boats the pilchards are taken 

to the cellars and storehouse in *‘gurries.” 
These are square vessels like open boxes, 
with handles at each end. The fish are 
salted in bulk, that 1s, they are built into 
huge piles, in alternate layers of fish and 
salt All this work is done by women and 
girls who are quite as powerful in all neces- 
sary handling and carrying as the men, 
and far more dexterous. 
The fish are allowed to remain in bulk 

for thirty or forty days. During this time 
a vast amount of ** pickle ” and oil drains 
away, finding its way into receptacles from 
which the oil is skimmed. Then the fish 
are washed perfectly clean in huge troughs, 
when they are put with great nicety and in 
regular layers into casks, locally called 
‘“ hogheads,” of fifty-two gallons each. 
They are then subjected to strong pressure | 
for a week, causing another large flow ot | 
oil, after which they are headed up and 
are ready for exportation to Mediterranean 
borts, 

These St. Ives curers are the wives, 
daughters and sweethearts of the St. Ives 
fishermen, brawny of arm, stout of frame, 
among the cleanest of women at home, not 
given to the unrepeatable billingsgate of 
the Thames-side fishwives; and they get 
more pleasure out of their neighborly **teas” 
and their Wesleyan prayer meetings than 
is secured out of any manner of diversion 
by any other lowly women 1 know. Bat 
despite the prayer meetings they enjoy their | 
rough larks and play, which are usually of | 
the source of discomfiture to some man of | 
their own kind who has been caught at some 
unforgivable pecadillo, or some *‘oopstart™ 

stranger whom they dearly love to ‘*hustle” | 
tor a while and then treat to a bath in the | 
harbor or within some convenient vat of 
“pickle” and oil. Indeed, throughout all 
Cornwall all women who work at man’s | 
labor in gangs together, like these St. Ives 
fisherwives and the *“*bal girls,” or mining 
pit brow lasses, seem to have a penchant 
for treating any man who has secured their 
dislike in so rough a way that it often 
merges upon brutality. 
Among their immemorial customs none 

is more rigidly adhered to or more likely 
to make trouble to a supercilious stranger 
than the one among the St. ives fishwives 
of “‘wiping the shoe.” If you by chance 
step into one of these huge fish curing cel- 
lars, where from 50 to 100 St. Ives fish- 
women are at work, their shrill clack and 
clatter of voices are instantly hushed. 
Some subtaintially built middle aged 
woman advances to you and without a 
word gives the toe of one of your shoes a 
quick wipe with a bit of old rag filled with 
oil. That is all there is to ‘‘wiping the 
shoe,” it you immediately respond with 
a crown, or even a shilling. This is 
<connted as ‘‘paying your reckoning” for 

go into a common fund. If you fail to at 
once furnish the gratuity, you are suddenly 
surrounded and roughly *‘hustled,” in the 
meantime coming in contact with rough 
knuckles and hard elbows, which these 
fishwives know how to savagely handle, 
and vou are certain to at last land in the 
bay or the more disagreeable *‘pickle” and 
oil vat. 

It is not more than eight miles across 
from St. Ives’ bay on the north to Mount’s 
bay on the south of the Cornish peninsula. 
On the latter stands Penzance, and setting 
forth in that direction I found that just 

Being in doubt as to the right one, I ap- 
proached a group of miner's cottages for | 
inquiry and secured another illustration, | 
among hundreds that have come to my 
notice in Cornwall, of the ineradicable sus- 
picion which possesses the Cornish intel- 
lect regarding all things which seem to 
savor of inconsistency, as well as unhesi- 
tating hospitality and generosity, even | 
when the object of the same seems to the 
Cornishman to be wholly an unworthy one. 

I spoke to a brawny miner just as he was 
leaving his cottage to take up his work in 
the mine with the ““afternoon corps,” which | 
goes “below grass” at two o'clock, telling 
him that as 1 had walked the length of 
Cornwall from Plymouth, I wished toreach 
Penzance the same way, and not by rail 
from St. Ives. 
“Awd rat tba! Tha cussn't (cannot) 

stuff me !" he replied, with genuine scorn 
in his honest face. 

I saw he had mistaken me for a tramp, 
and I turned away with a cheery “Good 
day.” He bellowed to me instantly : 

“If tha'll wait a bit, my son, aw’ll see if 
Ginny (his wife) can spare tha a mossel.” 
There was not a ‘‘mossel” to eat left in 

“Cousin Jack's” house, as his ‘‘crib” or 
lunch bag held the last ‘‘faggan™ or 
“pasty,” but his generosity was not to be 
Jeteated. He soon reappeared and press- 
ed upon me a miner's candle, putting it in 
my pocket with his own rough bands, and 
sending me along the right road to Pen- 
zance with many bellowed parting words of 
cheer. 

This candle was a mystery to me at the 
time, but I soon discovered its significance 
and value. Through some ancient custom 
or mining regulation a ‘‘corps” of miners 
is compelled each month to buy a certain 
number of pounds of candles. These are 
the best quality of candles known in Corn- 
wall, and all other lowly folk like to get 
them. So the overplus is carefully saved, 
divided among the mine ‘‘pairdners” and 
taken home to the miner’s wives, who ex- 
change them for trifling luxuries and 
necessities at the shops. Miner's candles 
are, therefore, currency of the realm, ‘a 
can’ls worth of tay,” cheese, eggs, sugar, 
etc., having been from time immemorial 
equivalent to a **ha’penny’orth” of these or 
other articles in exchange. 
The traveller will learn that the pleasure 

in visiting Penzance is to be found in the 
extraordinary objects of interest and the 
glorious coast scenery accessible from the | 
town, rather than in the place itselt. It is | 
barren of antiquities and historic charm. 
There were ounce some smugglers here. Sir 
Humphrey Davy was a native of the place. 
A comic opera has been written about 
it. That is nearly all, beside numberless 
inns and lodging houses, which you can | 
find to interest you here. 

It is. however, the metropolis of the 
Land's End district of Cornwall, and is al- 
ways running over with tourists for whom | 
the famous logan or rocking stone, the sub- | 
lime headlands, the hoary parish churches 
roundabout, the grand old ecclesiastic an- 
tique, St. Micheal’s mount (which must not 
be confounded with Mont St. Michael on 
the coast ot Normandy), and Land’s End 
itself, the southwesternmost point in Eng- 
land, have an endless fascination. One 
feature of Penzance itselt is indicative of | 
the genuine enjoyment of English people in 
summer in their trips by coach or in hum- 
bler traps or vans. In the one long, nar- | 
row street of the city you can on any sum- 
mer’s day count from 100 to 200 of these | 
vehicles, whose occupants, as there is no | 
railway or town of any importance beyond | 
Penzance, are tarrying here for refresh- | 
ments and rest. 

But Mount’s bay itself, at the edge of | 
which rests Penzance, on almost level | 
ground behind her huge breakwater, and 

| from which St. Michael's mount rises to a | 
very great height with sheer escarpments 
of granite on three sides, and the dim old 
crag, crowned by mass upon mass of me- 
dieval towers, is one of the most charming 
marine bits for observation and study in 
Europe. EpGar Li. WAKEMAN. 

Horseshoes and Luck. 

The superstition that associates the horse- | 
shoe with good luck is very old. It is said 
to prevail not only among English-speaking 

Asia. Antiquarians are un- 
decided whether its origin has to do with 
the material from which the horseshoe is 
made or with its shape. The ancients be- 
lieved that iron, as a metal, had great 
secret powers, and they drove nails into 
their walls as a protection against pesti- 
lence. ‘he Arabs, when overtaken by 

severe storms in the desert, cry out, **Iron! 
iron!” which they think will propitiate the 
evil spirits who have raised the storm. The | 
Scandinavian races think that spirits can | 
be driven away and witches kept at bay by 
a knife stuck in the house, or nails driven 

| up. These races have held from time im- 
memorial the idea that it was luck to find a | 
piece of iron. As horseshoes are the form 
in which iron is most frequently found, it | 
is naturally the form to which the super- | 
stition has longest clung. 
As regards the form of the horseshoe, 

there is no doubt that among the ancients 
the crescent form was much favored as 
having lucky or preservative powers. Or- 
naments were shaped in this way to drive 
away evil spirits. The Chinese have their 
tombs built in a semicircular form, like a 
horseshoe, and the Moors use the same 
form in their architecture. It may be re- 
marked that the mythology of Europe 
horses were also regarded as luck bringers, 
and superstition once supposed that a 
horse's hoof placed under the bed would 
cure certain complaints. 
The horseshoe, therefore, may be said to 

unite within itself three lucky elements: It 
is in the shape of a cresent, it is made of 
iron, and it has been taken from a horse. 
Some writers on this subject have surmised 
that the lucky quality of the horseshoe was 
derived from its resemblance in form to the 
halo pictured above the heads of saints, 
but this connection is improbable, since 
the superstition certainly antedates chris- 

satisfying vour curiosity, and the proceeds tianity. 

: 
beyond St. Earth the laghways diverged. | 

{ 

| tion. The republicans do the same. About 

| representatives in congress. 

| choose a president till the following Feb- 

' Republican States will cast 186 electoral 

| democratic party have generally carried it 

| the republicans. 

| of her maids for a breach of the “follower 
ordinance. 

| as a wind-up to a recital of her wrongs in 

i ? | claimed passionately: «1 
people, but in all the races of Europe and | 

| 1n southern 

ELECTING A PRESIDENT, 

How the Voting is Done in the United 

States. 

The system which obtains in the United 
States of choosing a president is compli- 
cated and peculiar, inasmuch as the people, 
although devoting nearly a vear to what 
they are pleased to call an election, really 

| never vote directly for president. It is 
| indeed quite possible, without a violation 
of written or unwritten law, for a man 
particularly unknown to the people, and 

' one whose name has never been mentioned 
in connection with the office during the 
campaign, to be placed in the presidential 
chair. 
The first stage of the election is inaugu- 

rated by what are called the ‘Party Pri- 
maries.”” At each of these ‘‘Primaries,” 
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one, in order to correct its language. To 
this end they were kept together in a small 
room for a few days, when the lady paid 
them a visit in company with her spiritual 
adviser. To their intense horror, immedi- 
ately the door opened, the lady's parrot 
saluted them with the ominous phrase : “I 
wish the old lady was dead !” The vicar’s 
bird responding with all the solemnity of an 
old parish clerk: “The Lord hear our 
prayer.” 

ST. JACOBS OIL 
CURES 

RHEUMATISM--NEURALCIA, 
Sciatica, 
Sprains, 
Bruises, 
Burns, 
Frost-Bites, 
Backache, 

Marg'ry’s Boy. 

A settin’ here all by my lone, 
A lis’nin’ to the dreary moan 

* 'At sings eround the ole house-eaves, 
My pipe a-makin’ rings "at weaves 
Therselves in shape at kind o’ takes 
A chap "way back, an’ sort 0’ shakes 
A score o’ years from off his head— 
Sumhow, I seem to see a gurl— 

My Marg’ry—her thet's—well, not dead— 

only the voters of one party meet at a time 
and cast a ballot. The democratic voters 
in each election district meet on a certain 
day and elect delegates to a state conven- 

a month later, these two state conventions 
meet, and in turn elect a delegation to a | 
national convention of all the states, each 
political party electing delegates to its own 
convention, the number of delegates being 
equal to twice the number of the State's 

The terri- 
tories which have no representation on 
that body are each allowed two dele- 
gates in the nominating convention: this 
makes each part) convention number 960 
delegates. Then these two national con- | 
ventions, one republican, the other demo- | 
cratic, decide who shall be the candidates | 
for president ; in the republican convention | 
a majority of votes decides; in the demo- 
cratic a two-thirds vote is required. When 
this point is decided. the conventions ad- 
journ, and then two lists of electors, one 
representing each party (and supposed to 
be likely to vote in the electoral college for 
the man who carried the convention), are 
placed before the people of the country to 
be voted for. Each state electoral ticket, 
containing the names of electors equal in 
number to the number of senators and rep- 
resentatives in congress, ranges from three 
in the State of Oregon to thirty-six in New 
York State. 

During the summer the campaign is in 
full swing, and the respective merits of the 
rival candidates for the highest office in the 
country are put before the electorate. But, 
as a matter of fact, these candidates are 
not before the people and do not receive 
their votes, the actual votes of the people 
being given in favour of certain Republican | 
or Democratic electors expected to vote (if 
elected) for the man chosen by the party 
convention at the opening of the campaign. 
Two months after the election the 441 
electors who have received the highest vote 
in their respective state meet at Washington | 
and elect a President, and, while morally | 
they are bound to elect the choice of their 
party convention, legally they have a perfect 
right to choose any man they please, the 
nominating conventions being a latter-day 
innovation, and not recognized in or sug- 
gested by the constitution. As the: first 
‘‘primaries” are often held in February, 
and the electoral college does not really 

ruary, an entire year, or a fourth ot the 
presendential period, is spent in choosing a 
chiet executive. In the contest about to 
open the chances of the contending parties 
seem very equal. What are termed sure 

votes, the sure Democratic States 173 votes, 
out ot a total of 444. As the number re- 
(quired to elect a president will be 223 votes, 
the Republican party must secure 37 of | 
the doubtful ones, the Democrats 50. | 
New York State, with its thirty-six 

electoral votes, it will thus be seen, holds 
a very important position, practically in- 
deed the key of the situation. This State 
is a most uncertain quantity, for which the 

in the State or local elections, in presi- 
dential elections, when the farmer vote is 
always heavy, it has recorded its verdict in 
the great majority of instances in favor of 

The Incorrigible Parrot. 

Many are the stories told of *‘pretty Pol- 
ly’s” bright sayings, and propensities to 
profanity. Ilere is one from the Feathered 
World that shows how ridiculous a perfect- 
ly serious remark may become if uttered at 
the wrong time. 
An old maiden lady who strongly object- 

ed to **followers™ had as a companion a 
gray parrot with a wonderful faculty for 
icking up sentences. One day the old 
= had cause to severely reprimand one | 

"| 

This so irritated the girl that, 

the hearing of her fellow-servants and Pol- 
ly, who happened to be with them, she ex- 

wish the old 
lady was dead.” The parrot lost no time 
in showing off its newly acquired know- 
ledge when next taken into the drawing- 
room, to the alarm of its elderly mistress, 
who superstitiously thought it was a warn- 
ing from another world. She at once con- 
sulted the vicar, who kindly volunteered to 
allow his own parrot, which could almost 
preach a short sermon, sing psalms, etc., 
to be kept for a short time with the impious 

Do You See 
~ THE POINT? 

ALTHOUCH 
Originated by an Old Family 
Physician in 1810, Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment could 
not have survived for over 
eighty years unless it pos- 
sesses extraordinary merit. 

GNLIKE 55 OTiyg pe As much 

For INTERNAL as EXTERNAL us, 
It is Soothing, Healing, Penetrating. Once used always 
wanted; and dealers say “ Can't sell any other. 

Should have JOHNSON'S 
Eve ry Mm oth er ANODYNE LINIMENT in the 
house for Cro Colds, Sore Throat, Catarrh, Tonsilitis a 
Colie, Nervous Ficadache. Cuts, Bruises, Cramps, Pains 
Relieves Summer Complaints like magic. Sold every 
where. Price 35 cents, 6 bottles, $2.00, Expross 
Pamphtet free. I 8S. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, 

But’s kind o’ dropped "om out my world! 

IT IS ABSOLUTELY THE BEST. 
THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md. 

Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT. 

Coarse Gorn Meal| $2.00 
FOR 

She allus wus a wilful thing, 
"Ith eyes "at seemed to dance and sing 
An’ sort 0’ hold a jubilee 
‘Ith the sweetest pair o’ lips ’at the 
Almighty ever sent down here 
To drive away the bitter drear 
An’ make a feller's heart rejoice, 
An’ raise afo:e his glis’nin’ eyes 

The hosts a-liftin® up their voice 
An’ singin’ joy through Ppradise! 

An’ when one summer day she went 
Away "ith thet strange chap, an’ sent 
Her mother thare this crumpled note 
A-sayin’ how in tears she wrote 
To bid us all a long farewell, 
A-hopin’ God "ud bless us—well, 
It kind o’ froze this heart o’ mine— 
An’ es I burned her fortygratt, 

Iler mother dropped the cotton blind 
In her ole room, an’ cried——an’ laffed ! 

sie JPR iris 

Heeding, 
CASH WITH ORDER, 

J. HORNCASTLE & CO., - INDIANTOWN. 

An Established Fact. | 
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. : 

BIL.UE STORE, 

Barrel. 
An’ so we never spoke her name 
Fer months an’ years, until there came, 

One winter night, a startlin® rup! 
An’ nothin’ thare but a wee chap 
All bundled up an’ starin’ thare, 
An’ when we brought him to the glare 
Inside, I ketched the youngster’s eyes! 
An’ es I peered out in the sleet, 

God reached His arm "om Paradise 
An’ took him to His Jedgment Seat! 

We found a little tear-stained note 
Hid in his shabby velvet coat, 
A-sayin’ "at her little chap’s 
Life wus ebbin’, an’ thet, p’raps, 
We'd “give him food, an’ sort o’ try 
To save his life, so, bye an’ bye, 
He'd grow up strong, an’, mebbe, take 
Our Marg’rv’s place an’ be our joy.” 

Two silvered heads bowed fer sake, 
An’ shed soft tears on Marg’ry’s boy 

—Kimball Chase Tapley in Judge. 

GUARANTEED] | Cor. MiLL AND Max Sts. (North End.) 
PURE AND TO 

INJURIOUS. | . IRATE 
CHEMICALS 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. 

A TRUSTY FRIEND 
Put your trust in the soap which has 

ween awarded 7 Gold Medals for Purity 

and Excellence, and whose consumers 
have given it the largest sale in the world 

SUNLIGHT 
SOAP 

SUES; Sd ene 
SAVES; gore Tiamts. 
SAVES opine of Powder. 

BONES; Shs Seam 
AED; S50 Swnten. | Your Health. 

For driving away dirt and grease from 

To the Young Couple starting House-keeping 
save at least 107, on 

FURNITURE 
PURCHASED FROM 

Hverett & Miller, 
[f you have the Cash. Remember the place, 

18 Waterloo St., St. John. 

Insurance Comoany of gor scion ya PHCENI HARTFORD, CONN. 
WH Y 2 Because of its STRENGTH, LLOSS-PAYING POWER, and 

' record FOR FAIR AND HONORABLE DEALING. 

you can 

the home, and bringing cleanliness and 

“SUNLIGHT” Soap 
cannot be equalled. 

sweetness, 

"= = = = = kod chbaEp et bi 

D. W.C. SKILTON, President. Statement January lst. 1801. 
J. HH. MITCHELL, Vice-President. Don’t be deceived by imitations 

ES I Ny BARC $2,000,000 00 GEO. H. BURDICK, Secretary. 
"® =m = mm = mm Reserve for Unadjusted Losses. ....... 203,831 17 CHAS. E. GALACAR, 2nd Vice-President. 

Reserve for Re-Insurance..c..eeeeeese 1,813,903 88 
WORKS 1 PT. SUNLIGHT LEVER BROS.. LTo NET SURPLUS....cccovuuiiiiiiiins 1,517,079 68 CANADIAN BRANCH HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL, 
NEAR BIRKENHEAD TORONTO TOTAL ASSETS........ $5,624,814 73 GERALD E. HART, General Manager. 

Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. 
KNowLroN & GILCHRIST, Agents, 132 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 

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

THE LATEST AND BESTTHE YOST WRITING MACHINE. 
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. Dut fo-day if they 
were to start a new home would they put up with the 

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? Oh, no! 

modern structure, with an electric door bell. 

Years ago Mr. Yost built a typewriter.* Good enough Same way with typewriters. 

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 

print. WE want something modern. What do you think? 
*Tue REMINGTON No. 2 AND CALIGRAPH. 

INKING AND KEYBCARD. 
FUNDAMENTALLY ribbons don’t belong to typewriters any more than shoes or sun umbrellas. 

Now it’s different. Now we can afford to admit 
Blurs print, wears full of holes, clogs type, 

At the start there was no other way of inking. 
that a ribbon is a disagreeable, expensive thing. 
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 trom steel type-faces which are self-cleaning against this pad. And 
costs less than $2 a year. 4 

Heres a Scientific Keyboard, too. No shift keys to puzzle. 78 keys write 78 cha¥acters. 
You can easily change from another style machine and there are only three rows to learn anyway. 

ALIGNMENT. 
Mi FASHION now for all typewriters to claim ‘‘ permanent alignment.” Much abused phrase. In 

3 {| this the Yost differs radically from others. Listen: You know how ordinary type-bars work— 
.. Hl A | 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, 

‘ S ike CONSTRUCTED loose on purpose. Wouldn't work tight at all. Wear don’t count. 
S— AN 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, J ohn, N, B. 

CAPITALS BLACK—OTHERS WHITE. 

It is the universal arrangement. 

Provinces, Chubb’s Corner, 

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


