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GIANTS OF CORNWALL. 

CURIOUS STORIES roLD OF THEIR 

DOINGS IN DAYS GONE BY. 

Where Jack The Giant Killer Accomplish
ed 

His Heroic Deeds—Moving a Bob Shaf
t— 

How Cornish Lads and Maidens are Be
- | 

trothed—Mazard Fair, 

Whatever Wesley and Whitfield, with 

the railway, the newspapers and the tele- 

graph, may have done in altering the every- 

day lives of the Cornish folk, no power 

has yet been able to banish the endeared 

wraiths of the mysticisms and mysteries of 

a legendiarily heroic past. 

firmly as five centuries since, the inner 

heart of the Cornish man clings to his 

droll” or tale of giant, hebgoblin and 

fairy with the greatest tenacity ; and a few 

of these are interesting by way of illustrat- 

Bellerian was formerly the name of 

| 
| | 

| 

To-day. as | 

10n. 

the Land's End, as also the name of a | 

mighty giant who made it his home. Cor- 

moran built St. Michael's Mount, but was 

slain bv the redoubtable Jack the Giant- 

killer.  Holiburn ot the Cairn defended 

ordinary mortals from other giants 

than himself. The Giant of Nancled- 

ry principally subsisted upon little chil- 

dren. The giant Trebiggan Arightened 

bad ehildren into virtuous lives, and 

dined off the incorrigible ones, which he 

usually fried upon a flat rock by his cave 

door. The giant Blunderbus, killed by 

little Tom Hickadhrift with a cart-axle, 

was the embodiment of surly laziness and 

cruel greed. The giant Wrath, terror of 

the coast, walked out to sea a dozen miles | 

or so, and, fastening the fishermen’s boats 

to his girdle, strolled leisurely back to his 

cave to serve his prisoners up for food at 

will. 
Gogmagog lost the kingdom of Corn- 

wall to 

wrestling match.  Thunderbone walked 

the land everywhere inspiring terror by 

his awful ugliness. While the mighty 

Bolster, whom Cruikshank endeavored to 

depict, was so huge that he could stride 

from St. Agnes Beacon to the top of Carn 

Brae, a distance of six miles. This was 

the amorous giant who, while nearly kill- 

a Trojan giant, Corineus, in a | 

ing his wite from overwork, was making | 

love to St. Agnes, who, to rid herself of 

his importunities persuaded Bolster, as a 

test of affection, to bleed himself to death 

in an attempt at Chapel Porth to fill al I I 
hole. which had a secret outlet to the sea, 

with blood let from a vein in his massive | 

arm. 
To all Cornish tolks these monsters still 

live in fireside tales, and the numberless | 

monuments to a pagan past scattered over | 

the rocky tors and wild moors, such as 

cromlechs, monoliths and other rude stone 

monuments, are the household goods and 

pastime implements oi this vanished but not | 

vanquished race. Every hill or crag has | 
its cairn or cromlech : every gorge or glen | 

its ghost or goblin. The knowledge of all | 
this takes firm possession of the wanderer | 

through Cornwall. 
If these were not enough to keep alive 

all manner of weird superstitions, the 

chimneys of the deserted mines of Corn- 

wall alone would furnish sufficient grew- | 

some influence to create and foster spooks 
enough tor an entire people. Any one | 

has ever looked upon the dreary 

tower puzzles of Ireland, will recall 
the feeling ot dread and mysticism they 

always engender. But these lonely land- 

marks ot former activities seem to possess 

more dire and forbidding aspect. 
Away back in the vicinity ot Liskeard 

they began to loom darkly upon the land- 

scape. From this place they are every- 
where seen, increasing in numbers as the 

Redruth district is approached, and de- 
creasing in frequency towards St. Ives and 
Penzance. From the top of some high 
Cornish hill what seems to be hundreds can 
be seen: and on the road between Redruth 
and Camborn, a distance of but five miles, 
I counted upwards of forty ‘‘knacked™ or 

abandoned mine stacks. 
They usually comprise the tower-like 

chimney, the old engine-room and the lofty 
bob-shaft. Indescribable sterility and 
dreariness encompass them. : 

Moving a mine-bob is one of the curi- 
ous performances in the Cornish mining 
districts I happened to witness. Turning 
from a hill lane into a wide highway I 
saw a great concourse of people following 

an enormous truck drawn by, at least, 

twenty teams of shaggy Welsh horses. 
Joining the crowd, I found that Cornish | 

folk had come from miles around to see | 

the **mine-bob movin.” This ** mine- | 

bob" 1s the great beam, the hugest piece | 

in all huge Cornish mining machinery, 

which works. like a steamer beam, the 

man-engine and the man pumps. This one 
weighed upwards of 113 tons! A mine 

had been abandoned ; a new one was being 
opened by the same company; and from 

the great forge works at Hayle had come 

this iron truck forty feet long, with steel 

wheels like enging drivers, on which 
the tremendous casting was being convey- 

ed. The earnest interest of miners, ‘‘kep- 

ens” (captains) and engineers who accom- 

panied the ponderous beam; the curious 
excitement of hundreds of stragglers 

drawn together by the event; and the 

mischievous prayers of Cornish boys 

that something would ‘‘scat” or break, to 

increase the anxieties of the occasion, 

here very great, owing to the hilly na- 

ture of Cornish roads, furnished a most 

interesting opportunity for character 

study. The greatest personage on all the 

road that day was the teamster who drove 

those forty Welsh horses. Like the boys I 

envied him, and marveled with them at his 

handling of his whip, his powerful lungs 

#nd his glib and urgent tongue. 
The marvelous whiteness of all Cornish 

housewives’ floors, tables, chests and chairs 

have been my constant admiration. 1 

learned the secret on a recent Friday, 

which day ot every week is ‘‘growder-day” 
in Cornwall. You will see numberless 

donkey-carts hurrying up and down the 

hilly highways or "halting before village 

doors. They are filled with some light 

and pumice-like substance dug from near 

hillside pits, and are in charge of women, 

cheery and stout and half dressed as men, 

or of boys already full of shrill whistling 
and the quiet philosophy of older trades- 
men. 
A handful of growder is scattered upon 

the soiled table and sprinkled with water. 

There is a *‘swish!” of the housewife’s 

" brush, and in an instant more the whole 

top is foaming with lather. Once each 

week every square inch of the Cornish 

who 

round 

the time the entire interior foams and 

lathers like a turbulent geyser. 
One of the most fascinating pleasures of 

the road in Cornwall willbe found in loit- 
ering along side the groups of Cornish boys 
engaged in their various games. Chief of 
these are *‘toe-stones” and ‘‘cob-nutting.” 
Both are played wherever the spirit of 
emulous battle overtakes these sturdy little 
embryo miners and fishermen; and their 

pluck, persistency and pertinacity are un- 
surpassed. 

«+ Cob-nutting ” is an all-the-year-round 
sport. Much of its zest comes from the 
dangers in securing the nuts necessary for 

the year's supply. Common hazel-nuts are 
used. These are got at great risks from the 

demesne -copses and forest edges. The 

prizes, with the **shucks” still on, are stored 

away in the attic and dried with the great- | 
ost care. so that the nut-fibre becomes hard | 

The hazel-nuts are allowed to | 
All the | 

and horny. . 
literally fall out of their sheaths. 
round, smooth, ripe, shiny nuts are pre- | 

y 

served sacredly for **cob-nutting.” Itis of- 

ten a Cornish boy's entire winter employ- | 

ment and diversion to prepare the cob-uuts 

for the rest of the year's battle for superi- 

ority with his fellows. The sport takes its 

name from the ** cob ™ or shell of the nut. 

The cob-nuts are prepared by boring a 

hole through each side ot the nut. remov- 

ing the kernel and filling the hollow shell 

with lead or shoemaker's wax, the latter 

being preferred. The shoemaker of the 

village is consequently an almost revered | 

personage with all Cornish boys. A 
vwaxed-end” drawn through the loaded 

“cob” or shell, and held by a strong knot, 

completes the cob-nut ; and you cannot find 

a boy in all (‘ornwall who has not one 

ready strung for contest, and a pocketful 

ready for stringing for reserve contin- | 

gencies. 
Ties are drawn for first ¢* crack.” The 

loser throws his hat upon the ground, 

and lavs his cob-nut in a httle hollow up- 

on its top. Then the * cobber™ or steik 

er, holding his cob between the ends of 

his fingers of his left hand and the end of | 

the attached waxed-end in his right, after 

many feints, motions and *‘sights,” brings 
his cob with almost 
upon his opponent's. 
*scated” or broken. 
about. 

entire stock ot reserve cobs destroved. Nor 

will he then yield. Ie borrows and begs 
ot his companions to the limit of his power, 
until perhaps a superior cob is found and 

by his spirited ‘‘cracking” he at last tri- 
umphs over his adversary. 

“Taking Sunday” a most interesting 

and ancient Cornish custom was observable 

in Clowance Park, on the noted St. Aubyn 
estate. The park and gardens are open to 
all on **Taking Sunday.” One of the 

One or the other 1s 
It is turn and turn 

| glories of this park is a magnificent mall, 

home is ‘‘scroobed” with growder that for 

bordered with some of the noblest beech 
trees in all England. 
On the afternoon of the Sunday two 

weeks before Mazard Fair—which derives 
its name from the mazard cherry fair an- | 
nually held at Praze in the latter part of 
June, when tons of this luscious fruit are 
disposed of by the farmers of the sur- | 
rounding country—thousands .of Cornish | 
youths and maidens may be tound prom- 
enading in this Clowance Park mall. They 
sometimes come from a distance of ten and | 
twenty miles. Cornish young men resort 
here to choose their *‘pairdners” or ‘‘com- 

pany” for Mazard Fair; and here the 
blooming lasses come to be ‘‘taken,” that 
1s, pledged for Mazard Fair day. 

Many an exultant or broken heart re- 
turns home that night, successful in its | 
secretly cherished hope, or stinging from 
bitter disappointment. But Mazard Day 
come, the lad walks miles for the girl he 
has chosen on ‘Taking Sunday,” and | 
together they tramp away to Praze. It is 
a glorious thing to be chosen or ‘‘taken” 
at Clowance park ; but her whole fate hangs 
upon a parcel of cookies and almonds at 

Praze. 

These constitute the “*fairin’" or pledge 
of betrothal: and it is asserted that half 
of the women of Cornwall have been mar- 
ried through this curious troth. It the 
maiden’s ‘'pairdner’” buy her one pound 
of ginger cookies and a half pound of al- 
monds, and she accept the same, the two 
are as sacredly betrothed as though bans 
had been read frem the pulpit. The lucky 
maiden carefully preserves the *‘fairin’” 

and triumphantly divides it with her relat- | 
new | 
own | 

her 

her 
ives and friends, in token of 
relations to, and consequence in 
curious little world of attairs. 

EpGcar Wak EMAN. 

A Singular Machine. 

A penny-in-the-slot machine has been 
fitted up at Charing Cross station for the 

| collection of letters to be forwarded by the 

post office express service. Itis in elec- 
trical connection with the postal telegraph 

office opposite the station. On dropping a 
penny into the slot, and pulling out the 

slide, a brown-colored envelope containing 

another envelope and a card appears. The 

communication is intended to be written on 

the card, which is then inclosed in the 

white envelope ; and this, whith the fees 

for delivery, which bave been fixed at 3d. 
per mile, is re-inclosed in the outer en- 

velope, and deposited in the box behind 
the flap which bears the printed instruc- 

tions. The act of withdrawing the slide 

sends the call signal to the telegraph office, 

and a messenger is at once despatched to 

the station to take the message. 1.T.8 

the force of a bullet | 

Generally one of the lads has his | 

THE CHINAMAN'S PIGTAIL. 

How He Takes Care of it—Simplicity of 

Chinese Women in Matters of Dress. 

In eastern countries the traveler is par- 
ticularly impressed by the simplicity in 
dress, and of the various eastern nations’ 
China certainly leads in this particular, 
although falling far behind the Japanese 
and many of the peoples of India in grace 
and beauty. Ladies’ costumes are stifl 
and conventional, for to hide the outline of 
the figure is the main aim. A Chinese 
lady is shocked at the immodest apparel of 
an English woman, the contour of whose 
figure is wuch too plainly seen to 
suit her notions of propriety, A man 

is dréssed mn simply jacket and trousers 

and these are multiplied according to the 
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severity of the weather. No undergarments 

are worn. On cold days eleven or twelve | 

| 
| quently be counted on passers-by on ac- 

| count of the difference in their length and | 

| color. Leggings, overvest and gown are 

| added according as they are desired or can 

| be aflorded. The coolies generally pre- | 

fer nature's own garb when the tempera- | 
| ture permits it, and an upper-class man 

ordinarily wears a long gown reaching to 
| the ankles, a short jacket, white stockings, 

silk shoes and a little black skull cap. A 

| lady's wardrobe differs from this only.in 

| substituting for the gown a skirt. This is 

| a veritable divided okirt, for its component 

parts have never been joined together. A 
loose panel hangs down before and behind, 
and underneath is a scant skirt which but- 

ton up at the side. Ladies do not wear | 

bonnets of any kind. The bair is dressed 

elaborately to resemble dragoons and but- 
terflies and many fantastic figures and 

when decorated with fancy pins forms a 

sufficient head covering. It is plastered 

stiff with a kind of glue, and remains in these 

astonishing shapes for two or three days. 

Men take as much pride in their hair as 
women, and the *‘pitail” is a thing of no 

little moment. It enters into matter of 

| etiquette which even the lowest coolie ob- 

| serves, and takes as much skill to manage 

as a lady's train. It is not true that a man 

would rather die than lose his queue, 
though, notwithstanding a popular sup- 

| position to that effect, tor all the Buddhist 
| priests shave their polls and baldness | 

| over the whole scalp is exceedingly com- | 
| mon in both men and women. An occas- 

| ional careless old man is seen without a | 

| queue, but usually if there is any hairat all | 

| it is carefully gathered into a braid, though | 

the whole may not be any larger than a | 
shoestring, and the owner feels happy. In 

making the queue the whole head is shaved | 

except a circular patch upon the crown. | 

The hair from this is braided, and strands | 

of silk are added, which end in a tassel | 

reaching to the heels. In descending stairs | 
it is picked up as a lady picks up her | 

| skirts, and in sitting down the “attache” | 
| places it carefully at his side. In full 
mourning the black strands are replaced by 

| white ones, and in second mourning by 

light blue or green. It is an unpardonable 
breach of etiquette for an inferior to enter 

| the presence of a superior with his queue 

wound round his neck or head as it is fre- 

| quently disposed of during work, and the 

greatest insult one man can offer another 

| 1s to pull his queue. It seems very odd to 

see sailors and soldiers on ships or in bar- 

racks combing each others’ long tresses, or 

coolies at the street corners performing the 
same friendly office, and a barber's stall cr 
shop is usually surrounded by a dozen or 

| so men of all classes, sitting, gossiping in the 

sun while their long hair floats in the breeze, | 
| drying after a shampoo. 

A gray beard 1s an object of great | 
veneration. and the old fellows take a great 
deal ot pride in the scanty growth which 
reluctantly sprouts from lip and chin, and 
old dandies commonly wear a little ivory | 
comb suspended from the jacket by a'silver 

| chain, with which they coax and pet this 
| hirsute growth with as much concern as 
| any freshman in a medical college.—De- 
troit Free Press. 

OHNSONS 
4NopYNE 

LINIMENT 
WLIKE ANY OThgp 

As much 

For INTERNAL as EXTERNAL use, 
In 1810 

Originated by an Old Family Physician. 
Th i n k Of It. In use for more than Eighty 

Years, and still leads, Gene- 
ration after Generation have used and blessed it. 
Every Traveler should have a bottle in his satchel. 

- From Rheumatism, 
Eve ry Suffer er Sciatica, Neuralgia, 
Nervous Headache, Diphtheria, Coughs, Catarrh, Bron- 

| chitis, Asthma, Cholera-Morbus, Diarrhoea, Lameness, 
! Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints or Strains 
will find in this old Anodyne relief and speedy cure. 

Should have Johnson's 
Every Mother Anodyne Liniment in the 

house for Croup, Colds, 
Sore Throat, Tonsilitis, Colic, Cuts, Bruises, Cramps 

1 Pains liable to occur in an Sumy without 
1 notice. Delays may cost a life. Relieves all Summer 

| Complaints like magic. Price, 35 cts. post-paid; 6 bot- 
tles, 82. Express paid, I. 8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass, 
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Marvellous Effect 
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 

DR REDWOOD’S REP 
The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK 

TOO HIGHLY OF THEM. 
The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL. 

JUVENIA SOAP is entirely free 
the smallest proportion possible of water. @ From careful analysis and a thorough investi

. 

gation of the whole process of its many 

rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.—T. Repwoon, Ph.D., F.LC., F.C8.
 ; 

T. Hors REpwWooD, F.I.C., F.C.8.; A.J. DE Haves, F.I.C, F.C.8.
 

Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nic
holas St., Montreal, 

ht) 

leaver: 
Juvenia 

1! 

ORT. 

from auy colouring matter, and contains abut 

facture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to 

: , : | suspended from the ceiling, and all the 
suits are piled on and six or seven can fre- | 

| now being made to run five years with one 

CANADA: 

| of vigor and success. 

‘SPECIAL OFFER, To intro- 
| duce CANADA 

Clocks Worth Having. 

Herr Noll, a mechanician of Berlengen 

in Germany, has constructed a clock, war- 
ranted by him to run for nine thousand 

years without winding. Mr. D. L. Goff, a 
wealthy American, has in his hall and old- 

fashioned clock which, so long as the 

house is occupied, never runs down. W hen- 

ever the front door is opened or closed, the 
winding arrangements of the clock, which 

are connected with the door by a rod with 

gearing attachments, are given a turn, so 

that the persons entering and leaving the 
house keep the clock constantly wound up. 
Mr. T. G. Farrer, of Fresno, California, 

has invented a clock,the only motive-power 

of which, he alleges, is the gravitation of 
the earth, which will keep the 
clock running forever without winding. 

The clock consists of a plate glass dial 

arts of it that are visible are the two 

fants, the pivot upon which they swing, 

and the dial. In 1840 Mr. J. Smith, | 

Leeds. constructed a clock, the sole motor 

of which was electricity; he lived to see 

this clock go tor fifty years. Clocks are 

winding up. In 1881 the Belgian govern- 
ment placed one of these in a railway station 
and sealed it with the government seal. It | 
has kept capital time, having been only | 
once wound—in 1886. There is a clock in | 
the church of St. Quintin, in Mayence, | 

which has only stopped once during a| 
period of 500 years. | 

LONG LIFE | 
Is possible only when the blood is 
pure and vigorous. To expel Scrof. 

ula and other poisons from the cir- | 
culation, the superior medicine is | 

AYER'S Sarsaparilla. It imparts 

permanent strength and efliciency to 
every organ of the body. Restora- 
tion to perfect health and strength 

Results from Using 
AYER’S Sarsaparilla. Mary Schu- 
bert, Kansas City, Ks., writes: 
“I am convinced that after having 

been sick a whole year from liver com- | 
plaint, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla saved my | 
life. The best physicians being unable | 
to help me, and having tried three other 
proprietary medicines without benefit, I 
at last took Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The 
result was a complete cure. Since then | 
I have recommended this medicine to | 
others, and always with success ” 

AYERS 
Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 

Curesothers,willcureyou 

A Monthly Magazine for 

Canadians at home and abroad. 

Edited by Matthew R. Knight | 
and Arthur J. Lockhart. Es- 
tablished Jan.,1891. Subscrip- | 
tion, $1.00 a year. 

“Such a magazine as will benefit any home into 

which it is received.”— Canadian Journal of 

Fabrics, Montreal. 
“This literary monthly gives increased evidence 

I't is a credit to the Maritime 
Provinces.”— Canada Presbyterian, Toronto. 
“The best dollar's worth of literary matter to be 

had in Canada.”’— Daily Herald, Calgary. 
“Fully sustains its character as a high-class 

national magazine.”--7he Critic, Halifax. 
“As a purely literary magazine it has no peer in 

Canada.”—FEvening Gazette, St. John. 
“One of the magazines that people look for and 

read with enjoyment.” — Progress, St. John. 
“The literature is of a high order, and tale, essay, 

criticism, history, poetry, are all racy of our native 
land.” — Presbyterian Witness, Halifax. 

where it 1s not 

known, we offer the magazine 
tonew subscribers Six MoNTHS 

for 3Q¢, in stamps. Sample 
copy, 6 cents. 

Health! Comfort! 

Melissa Cloths = Tweeds 
RE the best fabrics in the world for making 

both Ladies’ and Men's Wraps. In them 

the above three essential qualities are combined. 

Elegance! 

No garment can be produced from any material 

at once so fashionable and useful. 

Merissa is the original and only genuine 

porous rainproof cloth in the market, and can be 

recognized by the Trape Mark Sear stamped 

in red wax on every piece. All Men's Melissa 

Garments have the Trade Mark Label attached. 

Do not be fooled into buying imitations, for 

you have no guarantee that even an attempt has 

been made to make them rainproof. 

The Melissa Man’fg Co. 

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN! 

Cooper's Famous Romances of the American Forest! 
An Entirely New Edition of 

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES, 
By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER. 

The first and greatest of American novelists was James Fenimore C
ooper. “His popularity,” 

says a writer in the century Magazine, * was cosmopolitan. He was almost as widely read in France 

in Germany, and in Italy as in Great Britain and the United States. Only one American book has 

ever since attained the international success of 

these of Cooper’s—‘Uncle Tom's Cabin,’ and only 

one American author, Poe, has since gained a 

name at all commensurate with Cooper's abroad.” 

The great author is dead, but his charming ro- 

mances still live to delight new generations of 

readers. “The wind of the lakes and the prairies 

has not lost its balsam and the salt of the sea 

keeps its savor,” says the same writer above 

quoted. Beautiful indeed are Cooper’s stories of 

the red man and the pioneer, full of incident, in. 

tensely iuteresting, abounding in adventure, yet 

pure, elevating, manly, and entirely devoid of all 

the objectionable features of the modern Indian 

story. No reading could be more whelesome for 

youug or old than Cooper's famous novels. An 

entirely new edition of the Leatherstocking Tales 

has just been published, in one large and hand 

some volume of over three hundred large quarto 

pages, containing all of these famous romances 

complete, unchanged and unabridged, viz.: 

THE DEERSLAYER, THEPATHFINDER, 

THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS, 

THE PIONEERS, THE PRAIRIE. 

This handsome edition of the Leatherstocking 

Tales is printed upon good paper from larg
e type 

It is a delightful book, and one which should 

have a place in every American home. It con. 

tains five of the most charming romanc
es that the 

mind of man has ever conceived. A whole win 

ter's reading is comprised mn this mammoth vol- 

ume. All who have not read Cooper's stories 

Every member of the family circle will be d
elight- 

y the publisher of this excellent edition of t
he 

r this large and beautiful book almost as a 
nave in store for themselves a rich literary treat.

 

We have made an arrapgement ig
s 

Leatherstocking Tales whereby we ar
e enabled to offe 

) 

free gift to cur snhscribers. Sieh an offer as we make would not h
ave been possible a few years 

ago. but the lightning printing press, low pri
ce of paper and great competit

ion in the book trade 

have done wonders for the reading p
ublic, and this is tie most marvelou

s of all. 

We wit send Tex 

Read Our Great Premium Offer! [.csrocxixe 
laLEs, co mplete,as above described, with ProGress for one year, upon receipt of 

only $2.25, which is an advance of but 25 cents over our regular subscription price, so 

that you practically get this fine edition of the famous Leatherstocking Tales for only 

95 cents. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed to all who take advantage of this great 

premium offer. Those whose subscriptions have not yet expired who renew now will 

receive the Leatherstocking Tales at once, and their subscriptions will be extended one 

year from date of expiration. The Leatherstocking Tales will be given free to any 

subscriber sending us one new subscriber to our paper. Address all letters : 

ed with them. 

Address: Marraew R. KN1cuT, Benton, N. B. 
EDWARD S. CARTER. 
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to see that you obtain 

Avoid all machines with Ink 

Ribbons; these are antiquated, 

dirty and expensive to maintain. 

Insist on having a typewriter 

in which the Type comes in| 
DIRECT CONTACT with the PAPER. | 
It is equally well to avoid 

machines with the bothersome 

SHIFT KEVS. 

fe New Yost Typewriter 
is the production of G. W. N. YOST,who invented 

the two Typewriters, which have up to the present 

been the leading standard machines, and it is the 

Latest and Best Mechanical Writer ever 
produced 

IRA CORNWALL, 

The City, 

1 of Y-class 
==, obie2use. 

Dit = 

The Yost in England. 

EB Hear ‘WHAT THE Lorp Mayor or Loxrox, ENGLAND says oN TyYPEWRITING.—*] 

know of nothing that is a better Scquimagg fas Typewriting ” The Typewriters used 
at the Mansion House and Guildhall are the Yosis. 

Hear aso wnat thie Rev. L. L. Hatrock, A LEADING ENGLISH CLERGYMAN 

sAYS.—*'1 have used a Remington four yeats, the Caligraph six years, and the Yost for 

more than two years. Having written thousands of sermons and letters during the past 10 

years, 1 unhesitatingly pronounce the Yost superior to all, and I have disposed of all my 

other machines. 1 am using one of the earliest Yost machines made, and it only seems 

to grow better with years. I have fully doubled my capacity for professional work with 

the use of the Typewriter.” 

Address— 

St. John, N. B. 

Free interesting descriptive Catalogues on request. 

General Agent for the Maritime 
Provinces, Chubb’s Corner. 

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


