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THE STORY OF A SONG. 
Perhaps the most popular song ever 

written was * Ever ot Thee.” 

It is not untrue to state that no song 

ever had such a sale, and certainly no pub- 

lisher ever reaped so much profit from a 

song as did Mr Turner from the publica- 

tion of **Ever of Thee.” But there is a 

romance attaching to it which until now 

has not been written. 

It happened in this way : On a cold day 

in the January of 1850 the door of Mr. 

Turner's music shop, in the Poultry, Lon- 

don, was nervously opened, and a most 

unclean, ragged specimen of humanity 

dragged himselt in. He looked as though 

he hadn't been washed for months. His 

beard was unkept, and dirty, and matted. 

For boots he wore some tolds of filthy rags, 

and in all he was a specimen of the most 

degraded class of the community. 

One ot the clerks said to him: “You get 

out of here.” 

T'wo ladies who happened to be in the 

shop noticed his woe begone look, and were 

about to offer him some money, when a 

Mr. T——(a clerk in the establishment) 

seeing the poor fellow shivering with cold 

and apparent hunger, pitied him and 

brought him into the workshop so that he 

might have a **warm vp” by the stove. A 

few minutes after, Mr. Turner, the propri- 

etor, came in, and, seeing the ragged indi- 

vidual. asked what he wanted, and ‘‘who 

allowed him in?” 

I did,” said Mr T— ; *‘the poor fellow 

looked so cold and miserable 1 couldnt 

send him out in this piercing wind without 

giving him a warm, and, besides, he says 

he has got some business with you.” 

“Business with me?” 

“Yes, sir; I have a song I should like 

you to listen to.” 

Turner eyed him from head to foot, and 

then laughed outright. 

The miserable looking object at the stove 

began to grow uneasy, and begged to be 

allowed to play the air of his song, which 

he then unearthed from his rags and hand- 

ed to the music publisher. Turner looked 

at it and said : 

“Who wrote this?” 

“] did, sir,” came from the rags. 

“You! Well, I'li have it played over, 

and it it’s any good I'll give you something 

for it.” 

“I beg your pardon, sir; I'd prefer to 

play it for myself.” 

“What! you play? Well, bring him up 

to the piano room when he gets warm and 

we'll humour him.” 

In a few minutes the bundle of rags was 

seated 

“Ever of Thee” was played for the first 

at the concert grand piano, and 

time by its composer, James Lawson. 

His listeners were electrified when they 

heard this dilapidated looking tramp make 

the qiano almost speak. His touch was 

simply marvelous, and his very soul seemed 

to be at his finger tips. When he had fin- 

ished he turned to his little audience and | 

said : 

“I'd like to sing it for you, but I have a | 

I haven't been in bed for five 

and I feel [ could 

terrible cold. 

nights. I'm hungry. sir, 

not do it justice.” 

Turner was almost dumb with amaze- 
1 

ment. The air would take: 

would be a success, and he decided that 

which, perhaps, 

So he deter- 

this man had a history 

might advertise the song. 

mined to cultivate him, and in flattery (as 

he thought) pressed him to sing “‘just one 

stanza.” [Lawson protested, but finally 

agreed, and it Turner was amazad when he 

heard bim play, he was positively enrap- 

tured when that hungry voice, hungry with 

love, hungry physically, poured out in the 

sweetest of tenors the first stanza of the | 

song in which his soul lived. 

It was the story ol a lost love, but he | 

cherished it, and as he sang it was easy to 

see that he lived and breathed only for that | 

love. ** Ever of Thee ” has never been so 

80 sung since. 

its success, and to the experienced pub- | 

lisher, Mr. Turner, 1t was decidedly ap- 

parent that he had secured a great song. 

Addressing Mr. T——, he said: ** Mr. 

T——, take this man along; 

bath, a shave, some decent clothes; in | 

fact, fix him up like a gentleman, and then 

bring him here and we shall see about this 

song.” 

T—— ¢ took him along.” He took 

him to a bath, and while the unclean was 

being made clean, he bought for him a | 

shirt, a pair of shoes, some socks, collars, | 

cufts and underwear. Then he had him 

Then they hied to a clothier’s, shaved. 

and having removed the rags, Lawson was | 

quickly clad in fine raiment. The change 

was beginning to tell. 

Already the tramp seemed to be the | 

guide and treasurer. lle was a splendid 

looking fellow and had quite a distinguished 

appearance, 

and a mirror like chimney pot was pur- | 

chased to complete the make up. T—- 

laughed when all was finished. Ile was 

in his working clothes, and this unfortunate 

looked like a duke. The good clothes 

fitted him, and they suited him and his ap- 

pearance much too well to continue the 

assumption that Mr. Lawson was a tramp. 

He was a gentleman all over, and he looked 

it. T—— said to him: 

«Mr. Lawson, I wish you would go into 

the shop before me. They won’tknow you, 

and it will be such a joke.” 

«1 don’t mind that, Mr. T——, but 

Le knew 1t | 

But that trial verse made | 

get him a | 

But the bat was still there, | 

won't you let me havea drink? I want it— 

please let me have a drink.” 

T—— refused to stand the drink; he 

told Mr. Lawson that it he wanted a dinner 

he could have it, but drink he could not 

have. Finally the two went into the Ship 

and Turtle dining rooms, and over choco- 

late and sirloin steak the author of ‘* Ever 

of Thee ” told the following story : 

«] was once rich, Mr. T——. You 

know what [ am now. You were aston- 

ished to hear me play the piano so well. 

That little song has been the only compan- 

ion from which I gained any comfort for 

the past twelve monubs. It brought back 

to me the days when 1 was rich, loved, 

looked up to and happy. Of course it has 

its sad side for me. But the memory of 

what it recalls is the dearest thing in my 

existence.” 

T—— interrupten him at this point and 

indicated that it was growing late. 

«+ Please bear with me,” rejoined his com- 

“ Let me tell you how and why I 

Two years ago 

It God ever 

panion. 
composed the little song. 

[ met a girl in Brighton. 

allowed one of his angels to come on earth 

she was that one. I adored her. She 

seemed to return the affection. I escorted 

her everywhere, was at her beck and call 

morn. noon and night. and it was currently 

beleived that Miss Blank and I were en- 

gaged. 1 bad to return to ILondon on 

business, and when I went back to Brighton 

she was gone. 

“Three months after I met her at a ball. 

She had just finished a waltz with a tall, 

good looking man, and was promenading 

the hall on his arm. She recognized me. 

But when I said, * How do vou do, Miss 

Blank?" she quickly replied : 

“I'm well, Mr. Lawson, but I am sur- 

prised to hear you call me Miss Blank. 

When you left Brighton so suddenly I 

thought 1 should never see you again. 

You left no address. never called again, 

and—well, I am married.’ 

“ «To whom?’ I gasped. 

¢ «To Mr. Prize, * she replied, pointing 

at the same time to the gentleman with 

whom sh+ had been dancing. 

““ That ended my lite. My Marie, my 

dream was gone. [I left the hall, went to 

a low gambling place, and in drink and 

gambling endeavored to kill my griet. It 

lasted but a little time, for in four months 

I was penniless. 
“Then came my trial. 

played with me shunned me. 

shut their doors, and a few days later my 

I was utterly 

The men who 

My friends 

last soverign was gone. 

stranded, homeless and unhappy as it 

would be possible to make a human being. 

For nights I slept in the cabmen’s coflee 

houses ; then I was considered a nuisance, 

and some doorstep served me for a bed. 

| I pawned every trinket, decent suit of 
| 

| clothes—everything, and finally I spent 
| 
| 

| sumed name. 

“It was there the presence of Marie 

' haunted me again. One day—Christmas 

| day —we were at dinner. 

gilts as tobacco, warm clothing, ete. 1 

was hungry snd didn’t look at the visitors, 

| ‘My good man! which would you preter, 

| some warm clothing or some pipes and to- 

bacco?” I looked up. It was Marie. | 

| rushed from the table out into the fields, 

and there I was found, hours after, insen- 

sible. 

“In my bed, there in that workhouse 

hospital, I wrote the words of the song you 

heard me sing to-day. Then I got well, 

and sick of the life I left the place and be- 

came night watchman at some new build- 

ings they were putting up in Aldersgate 

While there the music of my song 

I got a scrap of manuscript 
street. 

came to me. 

music paper and jotted it down, and for a 

time I was happy. My old friends often 
passed me at night, jolly and careless, little 

dreaming that James Lawson was the poor 

night watchman who answered their indol- 

| ent (questions. 
“Otten, when all was still, I poured out 

my soul in this little song, and alter awhile 

the night gamins used to come and listen 

to me. It pleased them. To me it brought 

| back the memory of a dead love and a ruin- 

ed life. But you are tiring of my story. 

There is littie more to tell. 

“I could not endure the solitary medi- 

tation of my past. I again began to drink. 

| lost a situation, and as a last resort I 

thought that perhaps my little song was 

worth a few shillings, and brought it to 

Mr. Turner.” 

| A this the poor fellow burst into tears. 

When he was himself again they went out, 

| and a few minutes afterwards Mr. Turner, 

| addressing Lawson, said : 

Mr. Lawson, here is ten shillings. It 

| will be enough to get your supper and a 
To.morrow morn- 

| 

decent room to-night. 

ing I want you to call here, and I shall 
give you a good position in my warehouse. 

| As tor your song, I want you to remember 

| this: It you keep sober 1 will pay you a 

| good royalty ; but if you spend this ten 

| shillings in drink, not another penny will 

| you get.” 

Lawson left the shop, and did not make 

his appearance for five days. Then he was 

in a condition almost as bad as when he 

first entered it. Ilis vest was gone, bis 

boots were exchanged for old ones, his hat 

—was well, it was an apology for a hat. 

His coat (an old one) was buttoned tight 

around his collarless neck, and his face was 

three months in a work house under an as- | 

when suddenly a voice 1 knew said to me, | 

unkempt and unshaven, as unclean as it 

was five days ago. 

Mr, Turner looked at him. He did not 

even speak to him. The smell of bad rum 

sufticiently told hlm all he wanted to know. 

He took a halt crown from his pocket, and 

handed it to Lawson, and turned on his 

hecl. Addressing Mr. T——, he said: 

“If this man comes here again put him 

out.” 

The composer of ** Ever of Thee  im- 

mediately leit the shop, and heaven knows 

what his fate has been. Certain it is that 

he never called at Turner's again. 

Men, women and children of every colour 

and clime sing the song of the tramp, Law- 

son. And the composer end his sad life 

are forgotten and unrecognized in the dear 

old song, ** Ever of Thee.” 

IN ROYALTY'S ROOMS. 

Rich and Rare to be Seen at 

Winvsor Castle, 

The state dining-room at Windsor Castle 

is a very fine apartment in the Prince of 

Wales's Tower. It was redecorated short- 

ly before the Jubilee in gold and white, 

after a very tasteful design chosen by Prin- 

cess Beatrice. The furniture is of a Gothic 

pattern, and is said to have been designed 

by Welby Pugin. The doors are orna- 

mented with most exquisite Chippendale 

work. In the centre ot the North Window, 

which looks out on the North Terrace, the 

Home Park, and Eton College, is display- 

ed a massive gold punch-bowl, which was 

designed by Flaxman for the Prince Reg- 

ent. The ladle, which is a very fine piece 

of work, is made in the form of a trochus 

shell. The whole cost. 2,000 guineas. 

‘I his room was destroyed by fire in 1553, 

and again by water in 1891. It is only 
used on grand occasions, when the Queen’s 
party is over sixteen. When it is under 
that number the Queen prefers to dine in 

the oak room, which looks out on the inner 
quadrangle. and contains fine pictures of 
the Queen's four daughters-in-law. When 

the party is too large tor the dining-room 
St George's Hall 1s used. 
The three drawing-rooms are connected 

with the dining-room, with the corridor, 
and with each other by folding doors. and 
all the doors are decorated with the same 
unique Chippendale work. The three 
drawing rooms face the east and look down 
on the splendid East Terrace and gardens 
over the broad expanse of the Home Park 
towards Datchet, Old Windsor. The crim- 

son drawing-room is next to the dining- 
room. Itis decorated and upholstered in 

crimson satin brocade, which, together 

with the richness of the embellishments and 

the wealth of guilding with which it is ad- 
orned, gives this room a very gorgeous ap- 

pearance. Superb carvings, the finest or- 

molu work, and the most exquisitely inlaid 

cabinets line the walls, and conspicuously 
placed mn one of the windows is a large 
malachite vase, which, like the one in the 

grand reception room, was given to the 
Queen by the Tzar Nicholas of Russia. 
The crimson drawing-room opens into 

the green, whichis similarly decorated, 

and furnished in the richest satin brocade, 

Things 

| is only on rare occasions, such as a State 

| dinner-party, or by special favour, that her 

| decorated in an essentially French style. 
| The walls of this room are hung with num- 
| erous portraits of the Royal family, while a 

| a table beautitully inlaid with Florentine 

Several rich | tion of Sevres china, which is said to be the 

people came to distribute among us such | finest in the world. 

| green drawing-room. 

| among the principal ornaments. It 1s In 

but the prevailing colour, as might be ex- 
pected, 1s green, by which I do not by any 

means mean eau de Nil, but green ofa 
somewhat crude shade. The principal fea- 
ture of this room is the magniticent collec- 

This is another pro- 
duct of the extravagent tastes of George 
IV. and the sight ot the innumerable lovely | 
pieces, delicately moulded and coloured, 1s 
enough to make a collector mad with envy. 
tiowever, as a rule, collectors have not 
much time to examine very closely, for it 

Majesty's subjects are admitted into the 

The white drawing-room is furnished in 
crimson and gold damask, with white walls 

number of exquisitely worked cabinets and 

mosaic in the torm of flowers and fruit are 

the white drawing-room that the (Queen 
holds private investitures of the knightly 
orders, when a few Ministers are sum- 
moned from town in order to form a council 

for the occasion. Luncheon is held first 
in the dining-room. The Queen then pro- 
ceeds by the corridor to the white drawing- 
room, while the company pass through the 
crimson and green rooms to the same desti- 
nation. 

The drawing-rooms were cleaned not 
very long ago, and the furniture rearranged, 
but otherwise they have been left untouched. 
The hangings and stuffs with which the 

chairs and sofas are covered might with 
advantage be altered, for though they are 

very rich the style is old-fashioned, belong- 

ing to the early period of her Majesty's 

reign, and shows only too clearly and some- 
what paintully to the eye the advances that 

art has made sincethen. The Queen how- 

ever, is very conservative in her tastes, and 

she likes the old fashions. One ot the 

EAGAR'S 

'PHOSPHOLEINE. 
A PERFECT 

Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 
WITH HYPOPHOSPHITES. 

So pleasant to taste that patients want to drink it like cream. This Emulsion SEPARATES 

IN TWO LAYERS, like cream rising on milk, and readily reunites on shaking 

Beware of IMITATIONS which do NOT SEPARATE! 

50 cts. per Bottle. 
AT ALI. DRUGGISTS. 9 

4..." We ARE Aiming AT You. 
Not to shoot vou, but to attract your attention to our NEW CLOTHING axp 

GENTS’ FURNISHING STORE just opened opposite the Golden Ball Corner. 

We intend making a lasting impression on you of its location, also of its advantages 

over all other Clothing Stores. 

in your favor of good goods at Jowest prices. 

It being our own, means light expenses, with results 

Our plan of impressing you is that we 

WILL GIVE AWAY FREER $100.00 WORTH 

sf Clothing, Gents’ Furnishings, and a variety of Novelties on the first day of March, 

1893. To give you a chance of getting a portion of the $100.00 we invite you to 

come to our New Store opposite the Golden Ball Corner_and allow us to place your 

name and address on our register. 

so that many can ride for a five-cent fare. 

The street cars pass our door every five minutes, 
If you cannot find it convenient to come, 

drop us a postal card with your name and address written plainly and we will register 

it on our Book, and send you a list of the articles to be given away free with our plan 

of distribution. 

card. 

We cannot accept more than one name on each letter or postal 

Remember it will cost you nothing. The gifts are free. 

"NEW ROYAL CLOTHING STORE, 
Opposite Golden Ball Corner. 

RR. WW. LEETCEL, Prop. St. John, IN. IB. 

curiosities ot this portion of the private 
apartments is Mozart's old harpsichord, 
which stands in one of the tall windows 
which overlook the private garden. Itis 
a quaint, rather shabby-looking instrument 
with a double set of keys. These fine 
rcoms are all connected by the grand 
corridor. Itis very handsomely decorated. 
the ceiling in gold and cream and the walls 
in sage-green and gold. It is hung on one 
side with pictures ot the events in this reign 
from Wilkie’s ** First Council ” to Lanton’s 
*Marriage ot the Duke of Albany.” The 
other side is lined with portraits of 
statesmen, including Angeli’s picture ot 
[Lord Beaconsfield. Among the numerous 
curiosities are some magnificent china, a 
bust ot General Gordon, and his pocket Bible 
in a glass case.—Pall Mall Budget. 

Average Lifel'Growiig Longer. 

There is not much doubt I think, in the 
minds of thinking people, that we are re- 
turning to the old order of lengthy lives. 
I'he average length of human lite has so 
mightily increased that lite surance com- 
panies and statisticians and physiologists 
and moralists are beginning to recognize it 
in their calculations. Emperor William, 

departing a few years ago, an octogenarian ; 
Oniver Wendell Holmes, alive and well, an 

octogenarian; Von Moltke, dying a year 
ago, an octogenarian; John Greenleaf 
Whittier, blessed soul, dying all too soon, 
and yet he was an octogenarian; William 
IE. Gladstone, stepping to the throne of 

power, an octogenarian. The fact is, that 
lite has been so prolonged that those who 
are in the fitties are in nerve, and muscle, 
bone, and brain, about what those were who 
stood in the forties, and the sixties are as 
vigorous as once the fitties, and the seven- 
ties as the sixties, and the eighties are now 
as were the seventies, and soon the cen- 
tenarians will be as common as are now the 
septuagenarians. For ages, and until 
within a tew short years, human lile grew 
shorter and shorter. The race started out 
with a generous endowment of years. The 
time was when, according to Bible accounts, 
people five hundred years old were not a 
curiosity. 1 suppose that parents mourned 
over the untimely departure of their children 
dying three hundred years old. Yet lite, 
chiefly through the sins of the ages, got 
siraller and smaller, until in the time of 
Pliny there were only forty persons one 
hundred and thirty-five years old. Shorter 
and shorter became the average of human 
lite, until the cradle and the grave were so 
near together that hardly bad the race got 
out of the one than it fell into the other. 

Juvenia 
Marvellous Effect ! ! 

Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion. 

¥ DE REDWO0OOD’S REPORT. 
The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT SPEAK 

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

JUVENIA SOAP is eutirely frem from any colouring matter, and contains about 

the smallest proportion possible of water. 
gation of the whole process of its manufacture, we consider this Soap fully 

t the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.—T. Repwoop, Ph.D., F.LC,, F.C8 ; rank amon 

From caref.:l analysis and a thorough investi. 
nalified to 

T. Horne REDWoOD, F.1.C., F.C.8.; A.J. De Hares, F.1.C,, F.CS. 

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

RAILWAYS. 

. . 

Intercolonial Railway. 
After Oct. 17, Trains leave St. John, Standard 

Time, for Halitax anda Campbellton, 7.00; for Hali- 
fax, 13.3 ; for Sussex, 16 0 for Point du Chene, 
Quebec and Montreal, 16.55. 

Will arrive at St. John trom Sussex, 8.25; fron 
Quebee and Montreal (Monday excepted), 10 2 
from Point du Chene, 10 25; from Halifax, .9 00; 
rom Hal*fax, 2.30. 

[IWE ARE NOW RUNNING THE FOLLOWING LINES OF 
OUR UNRIVALLED 

Tourist Sleeping Cars 
West, from Windsor street Station, MONTREAL, 

as follows: 

Every Tuesday at 9 p.m, 
e. [N() 

DETROIT CHICAGO. 
Every Wednesday at 8.15 p.m. 

—_—T0 — 

Seattle, Wash. 
and points on the 

Pacific Cost. 
Every Saturday at 11 45 a. m, 

Via the “SOO LINE” to 

Minneapolis and St. Paul. 
Holders of Second-Class Passage Tickeis to or 

through these points, will be accommodated in these 
Cars, on payment of a small additional charge per 
berth. Particulars of ticket agents. 

D. McNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON, 
Gen’l Pass. Agent, Ass’ Gen'l Pass. Ag't 

MONTREAL. St. Jorn, N. B. 

WESTERN COUNTIES RY. 
Fall Ar angement. 

On and atter Monday, 17th Oct., 1892, trains will run 
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows: 

LEAVE YARMOUTH: xpress daily at 8.10 a. 
m.; arrive at Annapolis at 

12.10p.m ; Passenger and Freight Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday at 1.45 p.iw.; arrive at Annapolis at 7.00 p. 

m. Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday at 1.45 p.m. ; 
arriving at Weymouth 4.32 p.m. 
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS Express daily at 12.55 p 

m.; arrive at Yarmouth 
4.55 p.m. ; Passenger and Freight Tuesday, Thurs 
day and Saturday at 6.00 a.m., arrive at Yarmouth 
11.15 a.m. 

LEAVE WEYMOUTH Passenger and Freight 
Monday, Wednesday and 

Friday at 8.23 a.m., arrive at Yarmouth at 11.154. m. 

CONNECTIONS A Annapolis with trains of 
Windsor and Annapolis Rail 

way.; atDigby with SteamerCity of Monticello forSt. 
John every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. At 
Yarmouth with steamers Yarmouth and Boston for 
Bosten every Wednesday and Saturday evenings; 
and trom Boston every Wednesday, and Saturday 
mornings. With Stage daily (Sunday excepted) 
to sod from Barrington, Shelburne and Liver- 
pool. . 
Through tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis St., 

Halifax, and the principal Stations on the Windsor 
and Annapolis Railway. J. BRIGNELL, 
Yarmouth, N.S. General Superintendent. 

Have You Shaved 
| This Morning ? 

If not, step right in to the 
Royal Barber Shop, 36 
King street. The best 
workmen employed. 

RAZORS HONED TO ORDER. 
Face Washes Supplied for Home use. 

| D. J. McINTYRE, Proprietor. 

STEAMERS. 

INTERNATIONAL S. S. CO. 
WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 

Two Trips a Week 

FOR BOS TOIN. 
i NTIL farther notice the 

steawers of his company 
will leave St.John forEastport, 
Portland and Boston every 
Monday and thursday 
wornings at 7.25 standard. 

Returning, will leave Boston 
same days at $30 a.m, and 
Portland at 5 p. w., for East. 
port and St. John. 

Connections made at Eastport with steamer for 
St. Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen. 
Freight received daily up tod p m. 

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 

BAY OF FUKDY 8S, 60,~(LTD.) 
S.S. CITY OF MONTICELLO, 

ROBERT H. FLEMING, Commander. 

Sailings for Noven ber and December, 

From the Company’s Pier, Reed’s Point, St. John, 
every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday at 7.30 
a.m., local time, for Digby and Annapolis. Return. 
ing same days. 

Passengers by this favorite route are due at 
Halitax at 6.35 P. M. 

HOWARD D TROOP, 

President. 

HOTELS. 

BELMONT HOUSE, 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op- 
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station. 

Baggage taken to and from the depot free of 
charge. Terms—§1 to $%.50 per day. 

i) oR J. SIME, Proprieu r. 

GL) HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprie or. 

Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-cl ss 
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats. 

H OTEL DUFFERIN, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

FRED A. sont 
Proprietor. 

parser u OUSE, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Most beantifully situated in the centre of the city, 
large, light, cheerful Sample Rooms, and a first-class 
Livery and Iack stable in connection with the house. 
Coaches are in attendance upon arrival of all trains. 

F. B. COLEMAN, 
Proprietor. 

ONNORS HOTEL, 

CONNORS STATION, MADAWASKA, N. B. 

JOHN Ii. McINERNEY, Proprietor. 

Opened in Jaouary.” Handsomest, most spacious 
and complete house in Northern New Brunswick. 

ore Viva i » 

Queen Eiotel, 
HALIFAX, N. S. 

Ww E have much pleasure in calling the attention of 

Q 
Travellers and Tourist to the fact that the 

TU EREEN has established a reput:*‘on for 
furnishing the best and cleanest vedrooms, and the 
best table and attention of any hotel in the 
maritime rovinces, if not in all Canada. 
The TU EXN contains 130 rooms, and 
is’ fitted with all modern improvements, including 
bath-rooms and w. c's on every floor. 
The parlors a‘tract a great deal of attention, as 

nothing superiorin that line is to be seen in Cinada 
The cuisine has been made a specialty from the first 
and amply justifies its reputation. One visit wil 
satisfy any one as to the superiority of this Hotel. 
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