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“JOHN P. SMITH. 

“Do you object to having the window 
up, sir?” 

“No, sir. [like fresh air. Can't live 
without breathing myself. Shall I help 
im This is the way the catch goes. 
Now we're comfortable.” 
The two unusually complaisant travel- 

lers who addressed each other were com- 
panions on a train bound for Albany. One 
was a small, thin man, with a long, 
crooked nose, and a wide month; the 
other a fat man, with a generally pros- 
perous and well-to-do air, and a diamond 
the size of his thumb peeping above the 
top button of his long travelling coat. On 
this the eyes of the thin man rested ad- 
miringly, and, after a pause, he remarked : 

“That's a splendid diamond you've got 
there. I know one when I see it. I'm a 
Jeweller up in Albany, and it’s not often 1 
have the pleasure of admiring such a stone 
as that.” 
“How do you like that?” said the other 

traveller, extending his little finger, and 
showing another diamond set in a thick 
gold ring. 

“Beautiful,” said the jeweller. 
ful!® 

““My wife has a whole set as handsome,” 
said the fat gentleman. “I am, perhaps, 

at forty-seven, the richest man in ——, 
and I give you my word that on my thirt- 
ieth birthday 1 was starving. At least, I 
did not know where to get dinner, and had 
had a soda cracker for breakfast. It is not 
wise for a young clerk to give a piece of 
his mind to his employers ['d done that, 
and had been dismissed, and I could not 
find another situation. I was very inex- 
perienced, and looked very green, I ex- 
pect, for I'd only been in the city three 
months. I wished myself back mn Frog 
Hollow that morning, I tell you, eating 
griddle cakes and molasses, or bacon and 
potatoes ; drinking water as cool as ice and 
as bright as this diamond out of the cocoa- 
nut dipper that always hung under the 
peaked shed of our old well. 1 didn't 
despise old Uncle Jedediah’s remark that 
‘you might make money in the city, but so 
long as you kept a farm well, a farm would 
keep you and your folks,” as 1 did when he 

‘‘Beauti- 

uttered it. If I'd had the fare in my 
farming at Frog it, I'd have been 

iollow now, just as happy as a clam, no 
doubt ; but 1 hadn't a dollar, and 1 was 
ready to break down. Thirsty as 1 was, 
hungry, and remembering that at a free 
reading-room hard by they always had ice- 
water on tap, I slunk in there, drank a 
couple of glasses, and took up a morning 
aper. I was deep in the column ‘Help 
Vanted,” when a hand touched me on the 

shoulder, and a voice said : — 
““ ‘Pray, are you Mr. John Smith ?’ 
“Yes,” I answered, turning to look at 

the speaker. 

“A slim boy in a linen jacket stood 
before me. He held a letter in his hand. 

*“ ‘Mr. John P. Smith? he asked, re- 
ferring to it. 

“ “Yes,” said I, again. 

‘I had been christened John Popping- 
ton, after my great-uncle. 

““ All right, sir,” he said. “This is for 
you then. They told me I'd find you here, 
sir—very probably, sir. Here's the letter, 
sir. (Good morning, sir.’ 

“Then he placed the envelope at my 
elbow, ducked his head, and vanished, 
while I, wondering who had been at so 
much trouble that I should get a letter, 
opened the envelope, and I saw, upon a | 
sheet of paper adorned with the represen- | 
tation of a large hotel with crowds of the | 
most fashionable ladies and gentlemen 
entering and departing from its portals, 

rds: 
“Mr. John P. Smith.—Sir,—Hearing 

that you are at present disengaged, we de- 
sire to procure your valuable services on 
your own terms. It is a special case which 
will require instant attention. Will you 
call on — & as above, at your very 
earliest convenience? 

LN “P—— 
“This, indeed, was a polite message. 

Even I, with the usual good opinion young 
men have of themselves, was startled. 

I had been almost on my knees to em- 

ployers, who gavz a curt ‘No’ for an an- 
swer, and now, this. 

«Could it be a trick of some of the 

other clerks? Yes, it must be. ‘If itis,’ 

said I, ‘I'll show them how we pollish off 

rascals at Frog Hollow and slamming 

my hat on the back of my head. and turn- 

ing up my cuffs in anticipation of a con- 

flict, I hurried up the street, and marching 

into the hotel, and up to the clerk at the 

desk laid my envelope before him, and bel- 

lowed : 
«¢ “Was this sent from here? 

P. Smith.’ 5 

«Tomy utter astonishment, sn 

clerk bowed politely, smiled, and said : 

«¢ +Yes, sir. Here waiter—Mr. As 

private room ; he is waiting for this gentle- 

man.’ 
«| followed the waiter. After a long 

hall, a large door and a square passage- 

way, we came to a door at which he knock- 

I'm John 

sir, the 

ed. : 

« «Come in!" cried a voice. 

“The waiter opened the door, stepped 

back, allowed me to pass him, and shut 

me in. re : 

«] stood in a splendid little room, wi
tha 

Persian rug on the floor, several wonder- 

ful chairs, a library table, an impevay 

desk and a book-case; two middle-age 

gentlemen, of very important aspect, rose 

to greet me. is 

+¢ “We are greatly obliged to you for your 

promptitude, Mr. Sith,” said the first, 

shaking hands warmly. 
: 

«+ «It relieves us more than you can im- 

agine,’ added the other offering his hand.
 

«I bowed and smiled. 

«« «So considerate of you, too, to come 

in disguise,’ said the first. ‘You are so 

well known to criminals that it might have 

given alarm had you come in your proper 

Jerson: but that make-up, now. isn't 

it perfect, A. ? Isn't it perfect ? I've had 

the pleasure of meeting you but once be- 

fore, but 1 shouldn't” know you. A real 

countryman fresh from the daisies. That 

linen coat, those clean whiskers, and that 

wig 
«Wig !" cried I. 

making fun of me I'll 
; 

« +(;00d—good,” said Mr. A., laughing ; 

then, becoming grave again: ‘But now to 

the business for which we need you. We 

were horrified this morning, Mr. Smith, to 

hear that Lord Lumpkins, an English 

nobleman, staying here before proceeding 

to hunt the buffalo on the plains, bad been 

robbed of a tremendous sum— ten thousand 

‘See here, if you're 
’ 

“ Being slim as an eel at the time, I con- 

Fare 
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“ “The credit of our house is involved. 
We are in a terrible dilemma. Servants 
and employes have been searched; all 
innocent, | am sure. Our night clerk is 
the only one who had any opportunity— 
but we have confidence in him. No guest 
has left. It was not a burglar. No, sir. 
We will take you to Lord Lumpkins’s 
room, and he will give you all particulars. 
“Of course, Mr. Smith, you'll stay 

here while you work up the case. I've put 
room No. 5 at your disposal. Meals a la 
carte here, you know. Pray complain to 
us if you are not zomfortable. After our 
interview will vou lunch with us while we 
talk it over?’ 
“Would I lunch? Little they knew the 

emptiness of my stomach. I would have 
lunched, I am afraid, with any imp of 
darkness who had invited me. 

“I understood nothing that was required 
of me, but as I had done a great deal of 
copying, and had a reputation for writing 
rapidly and well—I had been clerk in a 
real estate office, and had a dim idea of 
law business and legal papers—I sup- 
posed it was something of that 
sort for which they needed me. 
At all events, whatever happened, I 
would live well while it lasted. 1 followed 
them to his lordship’s room, and took 
careful notes of all he told me he had lost. 
The form of the money, the names on the 
cheques, and a description of ceftain jewel- 
lery also vanished—a rare watch and some 

rings that were heirlooms. 
** ‘Minature of a young lady, set in 

diamonds. In point of fact, a likeness of 
Lady Catherine,’ said the young lord, with 
a blush, so that I understood what he 
thought of Lady Catherine. 

“*“The minature will probably be the 
clue,” said Mr. A. 

“I remarked, ‘Naturally,” and noticed 
that my taking down a description of 
the miniature was approved of. ‘It’s to be 
given to the police, of course,” I said to 
myself, 

*“*1 will find paper, pens, and ink in my 
room, I suppose?’ I said. 
“They answered that I would ; and Mr. 

B. suggested that I ‘could not be supposed 
—that is, of course—I could not give them 
any idea of the time | s 

*“ *] shall have finished by tomorrow 
morning,’ said I. ‘I shall hand it to you 
then.’ 
“(ood gracious! with what absolute 

certainty you speak!” cried Mr. A. “A 
case like this! Well, you are a marvel.’ 
“We had a glorious lunch after that,and 

I was not used to champagne then; cider 
had been quite good enough for me. I 
went to my room in a very queer condition, 
and saw four pens and as many inkstands. 

“This was not a condition in which to 
do any copying. I oethought me that a 
shower bath might sober me, and, being 
guided to a bath-room by a waiter, came 
out refreshed by the soaking, re-entered my 
room, as | supposed, and laid down on a 
lounge in a dark alcove to take a short nap. 
I came to myself at some very late hour. 
The gas was lit in the room, and two la- 
dies sat at a table at some distance from 

“‘(yentlemen,’ I said, with an air they 
had not yet seen, ‘my mission is accom- 
lished. The thieves occupy that room. 
They are a lady and a woman who passes 
for her elderly servant. They are profes 
sional thieves. The young woman crossed 
the balcony and committed the robbery 
while Lord Lumpkins slept. The booty is 
stitched in a quilted petticoat on the old 
woman's p—.- Tomorrow they will re- 
ceive a telegram, which will summon them 
away. You need not fear insulting repu- 
table guests. These people will be easily 
dealt with. Set a watch on the door and 
arrest them quietly tomorrow.’ 

“] see we are coming to the station, so 
I'll make haste and finish. 
“The women were arrested. Lord 

Lumpkins got his property back—Lady 
Catherine, and all—and was very ef 
erous. The hotel men paid me splendidly ; 
and, after another dinner, I went away 
with a little fortune in my pocket. I read 
of the bright work of John P. Smith in all 
the papers, and the other fellow was wel- 
come to the reputation. 1 took my little 
pile to Montana, bought a ranch and made 
my fortune. All through about as com- 
plete a stroke of pure luck as ever hap- 
ened to a man. Well, good-bye, sir, 

Iaven't a minute.” 
The little jeweller stuck his head out of 

the window to look after him, but he was 
gone, with a flash from his collar button 
and a flash from his finger. 
“He looked lucky, and perhaps his 

story was true,” thought the jeweller. 
Who can tell?—Tit- Dis. 

A Healthy and Delicious Beverage. 

Menier Chocolate. Learn to make a real 
cup of Chocolate, by addressing C. Alfred 
Chouillou, Montreal, and get tree samples 

with directions. 

STEAMERS. 

STEAMER CLIFTON. 
FIVHE above Steamer will make three trips a week 
| during the season, leaving Hampton MON- 
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY mornings, 
at 5 o'clock ; returning from Indiantown on the same 

days, at 4 o'clock in the afternoon, stopping at the 
usual landings. 

INTERNATIONAL 8S. S. CO. 

OSTON 
ff further notice the 

Steamers of this Com- 
pany will leave St.John for 
astport, Portland and Boston 

every Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday Mornings at 7.25 
Standard. 
Returning will leave Boston 

same days at 8.30 a. m., and 
Portland at 5 p. m., for East- 
port and St. John. 

Connections made at Eastport with steamer for 
St. Andrews, Calais and St. Stephen. 

Freight received daily up to 6 p. m. 
CC. E. LAECHLER, Agent. 

3 TRIPS 
A WEEK FOR 

NOTICE. 
I AVING severed my connection with the late 

firm of Sheraton & Shelfridge, I wish to inform 

my friends that early in May I will resume business 

on my own account at 

100 CHARLOTTE STREET, 
opposite Hotel Dufferin, where, with an entire new 

stock of American and Canadian Steves, Ranges, 

Furnaces and Kitchen Furnishings of all kinds, I 

hope to see all my old friends, and I can assure them 

that with the facilities which I now possess my 

prices will be always right. 

JOBBING AND REPAIRING SOLICITED 

and as consider myself master of my craft, have no 

hesitation in asking for a share of your patronage. 

There is nothing in my line too large or to small— 

I am open for them all. FURNACE FITTING has 

been studied and brought to perfection in the city by 

me, and it is with excusable pride that I refer to 

over 100 Furnaces which I have fitted up in public 

and private buildings in St John. WAIT FOR ME 

and I will guaruntee satfisaction. 

JOHN H. SELFRIDGE, 
101 Charlotte Street, Oppisite Hotel 

Dufferin, St. John, N, B. 

Office for Agriculture, Fredericton. 

Harry Wilkes, 
1296. 

T HE Standard Bred Hambletonian Stallion 
Harry WILKES, the property of the Govern- 

ment of New Brunswick, will make the 

Season of 1892 at St. John. 
TERMS—$35.00 for the season, to be paid 

at time of first service, 

Harry Wilkes, 18086, is by George Wilkes, 519, dam 
Belle Rice by Whitehall. 
He will stand at Ward’s One Mile 

Marsh Road. 
The intention is to send the stallion down about 

the first of May. Should he be required before that 
time, arrangements may be made to send him down 
earlier by applying at this office. 

Jurivs LL. INCHES. 

House on the 

March 30th, 1892. 

BAL 
CROUP, WHOOPING COUBH. 

COUGHS AND COLDS. 
OVER 40 YEARS IN USH. 

the nook in which I lay—showy women, 
who did not look, I thought, too respect- | 
able. One was old, the other young. They | 
had spread upon the table papers, money, | 

and other things, were arranging the for- 
mer. The young woman spoke first. 

ee oN -< N avr wn ‘ iq? > y < . 
No wonder they are at a loss,” she | MAY —From St. John—Monday, Wednesday and 

said. ‘I went across the balcony, and | 
slipped in at the window while the boy 

was asleep. 1 took the things from un- 
der his very nose. Everything was well 
fashioned when he left the room. They 
are off the scent they think it happened 
last night. 
me?  Whaf did you telegraph?’ 

*“+Child dying,’ tittered the old woman. | 

‘Come at once.’ 
“*Very well. That makes the best ex- 

cuse,’ said the younger one. ‘We'll order 
a carriage to go the Park, keep it waiting 
until the telegram comes, then off. Here, 
give me your petticoat.’ 

“Peeping from behind the curtain that 
draped alcove, I saw the old woman hand 
a black-silk-quilted skirt to the young one, 
who began to patch it on the wrong side, 
laying notes and papers in the black silk 
squares. 

““ After awhile she said : 
‘“ “That girl's miniature set in diamonds 

must go in, too; give me that and the 
emeralds. They say they have sent for 
Smith to work up the case. He's not 
here, for 1 know fim and he knows me. 
Well, I'm generally lucky.’ 
“These words were the open sesame 

that revealed the truth. I understood it 
now. 

“There was another John P. Smith, and 
he was a detective. I had been mistaken 
for him. Thence the conduct of the pro- 
prietors of this hotel. Under the influence 
of champagne I had entered the wrong 
room—by chance that of the woman who 
had robbed the young nobleman. 

**A turn of the shaded light would re- 
veal my presence to the thieves who were 
concealing their booty. My life would be in 
danger it that desperate young woman 
were armed. 

“I had only one chance of concealing 
myself—to roll off behind the lounge, 
which had no back. 

trieved to do this silently, and waited the 
result. At that moment, sir, I understood 
what was in me. I developed the cuteness 
‘which is now my principal characteristic. 

“*Take advantage of your opportnn- 
ity,” says I to myselt. ‘Don’t give your- 
self away. Play detective. take your pay, 
your reward. It's honestly earned, and 
manage to acquit yourself with credit.’ 
“My heart beat, my head spun; but I 

watched and listened like a mouse. 
¢ I saw how everything was packed. I 

saw the old woman take the skirt and put 
it on, and come and lie down onthe lounge 
above me, with a cloak over her. [I saw 
the light lowered, and heard the other 
woman lie down on the bedstead.’ 
“The thief above me groaned first and 

snored afterwards. Then the young 
woman was as qaiet as if she was dead. 

+I crept out, crawled on my knees and 
elbows to the door, found the key in the 

lock, opened the door, and was safe, 

though I had heard the young woman start 
and cry :— 

«+ Jane, are you up? Who is there? 
1 found the night-watchman walking 

the house in his slippers, and signaling him 
to silence, said :— 

« +(Call the proprietors. Tell them Mr. 
John P. Smith wants them instantly, and 
bring them here.’ 

«‘Meanwhile I watched the door I had 
just left. 

I suppose you telegraphed to | 

| 

BAY OF FUNDY S.S. CO. (LTD.) 
i 

SEASON 18902. 
The following is the proposed sailings of the 

S.S. CITY OF MONTICELLO, 
ROBERT H. FLEMING, Commander. 

| 

Friday; Annapolis and Digby—Tuesday, Thurs. | 
day and Saturday. 

JUNE.—From St. John — Monday, Wednesday, 
Thursday and Friday; Annapolis and Digby— 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursdav and Saturdays. 

JULY and AUGTST.—From_St. John—Daily Trips, 
(Sundays excepted.) 

SEPTEMBER.—From St. John—Monday,Wednes 
day, Thursday and Friday ; Annapolis and Digby— 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday and Saturday. 

Steamer sails from St. Join at 7.29 a.m., local time, 
return trip, sails from Annapolis upon the arrival of 
the morying express from Halifax. 

(Sgd) Howarp D. Troop, President. 

RAILWAYS. 

ANADIAN 
“PACIFIC LY. 

Low Rate 

ONE-WAY 

Excursions 
—IN— 

TOURIST SLEEPING CARS, 
— 0 ——— 

Minneapolis Z St. Paul 
—VIA THE —— 

“SOO LINE,” 
Will leave MONTREAL at 11.45 a. m., 

Saturdays, 
———DURING— 

MAY, JUNE and JULY, 1892, 

For rates of fares and other particulars consult 
Canadian Pacific or Intercolonial Ry. Ticket Agents. 

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

MONTREAL. St. Jonn, N.B; 

Intercolonial Railway. 
After Oct. 19, Trains leave St. John, Standard 

Time, for Halifax and Campbellton, 7.05; for Point 
du Chene, 10.30; for Halifax, 14.00 ; for Sussex, 16.30; 
for Quebec and Montreal, 16.55. 

Will arrive at St. John from Sussex, 8.30; from 
Quebec and Montreal (excepted Monday), 9.356; 
from Point du Chene, 12.66; from Halifax, 19.20° 
from Halifax, 22.30. 

WESTERN COUNTIES RY. 
Summer Arrangements, 

On and after Monday 18th Jan., 1892, trains will run 
daily (Sunday excepted) as follows: 

LEAVE YARMOUTH Express daily at 8.00 a. 
ey m.; arrive at Annapolis at 
12 noon ; Passenger and Freight Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday at 1.00 p.w.; arrive at Annapolis 5.48 p.m. 

LEAVE ANNAPOLI — Express daily at 1.20 p. 
pres WULIV,,,; arrive at Yarmouth 
5.20 p.m. ; Passengers and Freight Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and Saturday at 7.30 a.m., arrive at Yarmouth 
12.35 p.m. 

CONNECTIONS At Annapolis with trains of 
Windsor and Annapolis Rail- 

way.; at Digby with Steamer City of Monticello to 
and from St. John every Monday, Wednesday and 
Saturday. At Yarmouth with steamers Yarmouth 
and Boston for Boston every Tuesday, Wednesday 
Friday and Saturday evenings; and trom Boston 
every Tuesday, Wednesday, Friday and Saturday 
morning. With Stage dolly (Buning excepted) to 
and from Barrington, Shelburne and Liverpool. 
Through tickets may be obtained at 126 Hollis St., 

Halifax, and the principal Stations on the Windsor 

pounds, in fact—fifty thonsand dollars at 

least. 

“Mr. A. came first, in a dressing-gown. 
Mr. B. in an ulster. 

and Annapolis Railway. J. BRIGNELL, 

Yarmouth, N. 8. General Superintenden; 

25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 

ARMSTRONG & C0., PROPRIETORS, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

City Auction Rooms. 

LESTER ICO. 
Auctioneers and Commission Merchants, 

Sale of Real and Personal Property of all kinds per- 
sonally attended to, Household Furniture a specialty. 
Business Solicited. Returns Prompt. 

“RICBY” | “RICBY” “RICBY” 

This popular article is growing in favor verey 
day. Its merits are known and are thoroughly appreciated. * The proof 
of the pudding is in the eating,” and our repeat orders prove beyond argument 
that there is only one porous Water- “55 WATERPROO designated, and 

ket worthy to be so 

having found it out. are bound to have it. 
Apcsgnd so the people, 

See our Fi 1 the ¢ madesof Rigby Cleih. ee our Fishs Pond all over the country, 

ingredients in the 
Living fish in these ponds prove that there are no injurious 

it 1s prepared by a leading 
Rigby PORO S compound. The fact that 

greatest chemical Engin- U 
scientist, one of England's 

t : eers, and endorsed by the 
public everywhere is a satisfactory guarantee that Rigby is no humbug, but will 
stand the test of time. We claim that age will improve the waterproot qualities 
of Rigby. There are FoaG-proof coats on 
the market, but they CLO | HING are not in it. Rigby 
is absolutely porous ® and waterproof. 

" RICBY” oo. MANUFACTURER, Montreal. “RICBY” 

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN | 
Cooper's Famous Romances of the American eoorest ! 

An Entirely New Edition of 

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES 
By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER. 

The first and greatest of American novelists was James Fenimore Cooper. ‘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 suftesa 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 interesting, 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 wholesome for 
young 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 large type. 
It is a delightfal book, and one which ghould 
have a place in every American home. It con- 
tains five of the most charming romances that the 
mind of man has ever conceived. A whole win. 
ter's reading is comprised in this mammoth vol- 
ume. All who have not read Cooper's stories 

have in store for themselves a rich literary treat. Every member of the family circle will be delight. 

ed with them. We have made an arrapgement with the publisher of this excellent edition of the 

Leatherstocking Tales whereby we are enabled to offer this large and beautiful book almost as a 

Sree gift to our subscribers. Such an offer as we make would not have been possible a few years 

ago, but the lightning printing press, low price of paper and great competition in the book trade 

have done wonders for the reading public, and this is the most marvelous of all. 

We win send Toe 

[aLEs, 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 
25 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 tolany 
subscriber sending us one new subscriber to our paper. Address all letters : . 

EDWARD S. CARTER. 
83 Privwce Wm. St., St. John, N.B., Canada. 

All Acknowledge the need of a 
Good Dictionary, but few can afford to pay $75 for a ‘Century.’ 
What's the use when you can get a big Webster for 

$3.95 
tr AI 

PROGRESS 
For One Year. 

i 

You know all about the book. If you haven't seen it, it is not because 
there are none of them around. Hundreds have found their way into Homes, 
Schools and Offices throughout the Provinces, and Progress went with them. 

This is a Bargain. 
Nobody disputes the fact. It cannot be done. Every reader of PROGRESS 
has seen the full size engraving of the book and knows it isn’t a small, incom- 
plete dictionary. 

You want this Book, 
And if read ProGrEss every week you will save money by sending $3.95 
for the Dictionary and paper for one year. 

ADDRESS * E. S. CARTER, 
Publisher, ST. JOHN, N. B. 
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