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TOLD OF OTHER LANDS. 
INCIDENTS PICKED UP HERE AND 

THERE BY A TRAVELLER. 

A Dainty Algerian Mosque Described-The 
Irish Old Man of the Branches-A Wan- 

dering Irish Minstrel-Early Morning 

Scene in Venice. 

Loxpox, Jan. 23 —No one who has 
visited Algiers will ever forget the lovely 
though diminutive mosque of Sidi Abd-el- 
Rhaman which stands above the Garden of 

Marengo and overlooks the sea. Its sur- 
roundings are charming, and within 1ts lit- 
tle cemetery are eucalyptus, mulbury and 

fig trees shading the quaint old tombs. 
The inner chapel is a sort of shrine from 

being the burial-place of numbers of Mos- 

lem saints, Pachas and Deys; and a won- 
drous number of sacred relics, emblems 

and carvings, with lamps, ostrich eggs, 

embroideries, grotesquely decorate the 

columns, walls and hang from the ceilings. 

More than a million trances have been ex- 

pended on such gifts and tokens. 

It is in this little Mosque that one will 

see. so many Arab women. The glittering 
( wil Yiiks hide their faces, but there is a 

“==gene@nt atmosphere of perfume, an endless 

tinkle of concealed and half-concealed 

jewelry, a continuous murmur of musical 

voices in prayer, and a ceaseless rustle of 

woman's attire as they come, go, or pros- 

trate themselves in their devotions. The 

latter are certainly solemn and impressive, 
whether down among the old fisher-folk, at 
the Grand Mosque with the Maleki rite, or 
here where the wealthier Arab men and 

worien come clad in the richest textures of 

the orient and laden often with jewels which | 

would purchase a king's ransom. 
The Moslem must pray five times each 

aal. Every act of prayer begins with these 

the ““ Praise be to words from Koran: 

God, the Lord of all creatures, the most | 

merciful, the Lord of the day of judgment! 

We implore Thy 

This, 

rr! . 
I'hee do we worship. 

aid. Direct us in the right way.” 

and other pas.ages are repeated, led by | 

the thaiib, a sacred scholar and an old man, 

in thé nature of responses. The faces of 

all are toward the east, their Mecca. At 

each mention of the name of God, 
worshipper prostrates himselt so that seven 

parts ot the body—the head, hands, knees 
and feet—touch the sacred carpet to- 
gether. 

every 

There is an old quatrain among the Irish 
peasantry, the origin ot which, for the spirit 
of insistive prophecy it contains, might 
fairly be attributed to the provident genius 
of one cf the characters to which it refers: 

While Treland is ould Ireland 
You’ll have forevermore 

The bocough and the corrag 

Beside the cabin door. 

The bocough was the wandering minstrel 
and story-teller of Ireland. Ile had keen 
scent for every spot where geniality and | 
generosity flourished ; but poverty, oppres- | 

| terpsichorean feats yesterday morning in | sion and sorrow have long ago withdrawn 
the scant cheer that once gave him place. 
The bocough is gone. But the other 

one, the Corrag, who requires no raiment, { 

food or housing, remains within the shadows 
of the Irish cabin door. Throughout Con- 
namara, and particularly in a former tramp 
down from the Ballindoon district to Clogh- 
more and the sea, I saw one of these silent, 
dried-up old fellows trembling in the wind 
by the door of every hut or cabin I passed. 
To my fancy each one took on a separate 

individuality and seeming. This one stood 
there defiant, as it repellant of your ap- 
proach. ‘TI'hat one had a saucy air as if to 
intimate that a fine, “right” blackthorn was 
concealed about his person. Another 
seemed decrepit and weary from silent vigil 
out there in the bitter mountain wind. An- 
other was bent and leaning as though it 
could stand there no longer. Another 
seemed to beckon the passer to enter, or to 
hint-with weary gesture that you keep upon 
your way. And many, very many, stood 
bowed and sadly attentive as if listening in 
reverent solemnity to endless tales of want 
and wae that come in hopeless tones from 
the halt starved souls within. 
The corrag is but a tall bundle of limbs 

or oisers, set before the door to break the 
hurt o! the savage mountain blasts, ‘‘the 
ould man of the branches,” the peasants 
call it; but one sometimes feels that this 
insensate typified protector of the Irish cab- 
in was the only object in guise of human | 
that ever got thus near the man-neglected, 
GGod-forsaken peasontry of this pititally 
conditioped land. 

To my mind a scene in early morning on 
Grand Canal in Venice, is far more inter- 
esting thigr one in the early evening, when 
the taded aristocracy of the city are moving 
abaut with apparent listlessness in their 
private black gondolas, decorated with their 
downers’. coat-of-arms, propelled by private 
gofiddliers in ridiculous liveries, or at night 
when the canal in general is wholly and 
offensively a show object to open-mouthed 
strangers. In the very early morning, while 
the gray 1s yet upon the water, and the 
gurgling of the tides is like the chuckling 
of night imps in the dark retreats of the 
lowest arches and angles, then it is that the 
oddest and most fascinating processions 
pags ‘ands re-pass away down there in the 
shadows beneath your window. 

Scores of little, long barges loaded with 
vegetables, from the flat, outlying islands 
are on their way to the market at the Rial- 
to. - The sails are red, with blue tips and 
yellow centre pieces, and most grotesque 
figures of Madonnas are painted somewhere 
on their gaudily-colored sterns. These 
barges are propelled by poles in the hands 
of men in purple, pink, blue and orange 
garments, and very often a bare-headed 
peasant woman is piled in with the vegeta- 
bles. Here and there a sandalo, a lighter 
and more graceful bark than the gondola, 
darts by. It is rowed by two men, with 
tassled caps, like the Biscayan fishermen. 
A halt dozen goats are tied head and tail to 
the gunwale, and women and children are 
milking these on their way to the next cus- 
tomer. 

Barcas with soldiers speeding to or from 
guard-changing, fill the-shadowy way with 
a din of chattering profanity. Here are 
four nuns with bowed heads being rowed 
on some errand of mercy. Again whole | 

families of the lowlier classes, especially 
pious through some common bereavement, 
are setting out to be present at some very 
cheap and early mass. Here come a crowd 
of boats and villagers, vegetables, fowls, 
flagons of milk bestowed in dewy wisps ot 
grass, rolls of butter in last year's sweet, 
white corn-husks, and numberless and 
nameless stuffs for the mercato. They are 
from the mainland hamlets, and must have 
been astir at midnight. Following these is 
a curious procession of gondolas piled 
higher than the gondoliers’ heads with 
household goods; and the people owning 
them who are thus ** moving,” follow in 
their own gondolas, suggesting a funeral of 
household gods cut short in its cortege. 
There are friars with huge baskets in 

their gondolas setting out to the markets to 
buy and beg for their brethern and the 
poor; tired fishermen with boat-loads of 
gleaming fruit of the sea; sailors subdued 
and sullen atter an all-night's roystering on 
their way back to their dog's life and the 
ships ; messengers with the night's collec- 
tion of telegrams; bakers in white linen 
caps and shirts, with boat-loads of black, 

brown and white bread ; water-carriers with 
huge casks and flagons of drinking water; 
butchers, icemen, grocerymen, all in boats 
making their first morning rounds; and all 
of them down there upon the water in the 
shadows seeming like some weird and silent 
maskers in a dream. 

The minstrels of Ireland are not all gone 
from the highways and byways ot Erin. 
The mournful barp and plaintiff pipe may 
have given way to the breezy banjo and 
crooning violin, but the songs which these 
accompany are the songs of Ireland still. 
Down by the rotten Claddagh wharves of 
old Galway town, I recently came upon a 
rapt audience enthralled by the dulcet notes 
of Tim Brennan, the ** wandering minsthrel 
of Tipperary "—one of the sweetest singers 

| I ever heard, and one who would have been 
| great were it not for his love of * the cinder 

=] 5 . 

| in it,” as they aptly term the West of Ire- 
land mountain dew. 

' I had seen Tim many, many times before 
[in Ireland, Our trampings had brought 
| us into the same relations of artist and 
responsive auditor so many times that, as 

| he tipped me a comforting wink of recog- 
nition, and 1 noticed that his violin had 

| been replaced by the temporary though 
ample musical makeshift of a banjo wrought 

| trom the head ot an ancient Irish churn, in 
the pause following his ballad, I felt em- | 

him back his wink with | boldened to toss 
the query: 

“ And Tim, why didn’t you bring the 
churn with its head 7?” 

** Faith, yer honor,” he replied in a flash 
and with a winsome smile, holding the 

| churn-head banjo aloft so all could see, 

honor, a bould Irish wooman stud at its 

| other ind!” 
I had got a taste of his sprightly and 

| shilling for that same; more power to the 
| quick hinges of the nimble tongue of the 
wandering minstrel of Tipperary! 

EvGar L. WAKEMAN. 

TERPSICHORE IN THENORTHWLEST. 

| Maginnis’s Flying Feet Did Not Rest Until 
Danielson’s Gun Was Empty. 

Romeo Maginnis never took a dancing 
lesson in his lite, but he performed some 

| an Alder street saloon that neither Carmen- 

cita nor Lottie Collins could surpass in 

point of agile abandon. The accompany- 

ing music was the merry crackle of a six- 

| shooter, manipulated by Jesse Danielson. 

| Romeo did not desire to dance until Jesse 

| began to play. 

pigeon-wings, twist curley-cues, shuflle and 
rag was more than Komeo could resist. 

| Two or three dozen spectators were pre- 
sent when the entertainment opened, but, 
for reasons that this narrative shall explam, 

| they did not remain to witness the grand 
finale. 
The story goes that Romeo, who is a 

| gambler, had a dispute with a brother 
| knight of chance, named Nolan, and Dan- 
| ielson, who also professionally woos the 
flirtatious goddess, took up Nolan's end of 
the controversy. Romeo and Nolan were 
satisfied to settle their quarrel through the 
arbitrament of fisticufls, but Danielson was 
not content with any such tame and vulgar 
method. He received his sporting educa- 
tion in the mining camps of the Rockies, 
where the revolver is an indispensable por- 

| tion of every gentleman's wearing apparel, 
and where the custom is to emhpasize the 
defeat ot a foeman by compelling him to 
dance. Thats how Danielson celebrated 
bis victory over Romeo. 

‘ Let's see you dance.” 

impelled Romeo to obey. His first move- 
ment was a Boston dip toward the door, 

' but a bullet that came within an ace of 
amputating one of his toes caused him to 
suddenly change his direction. 

‘¢ Faster!” 
An old-fashioned hoedown was the re- 

sponse, but it was not rapid enough for 
Danielson, who is famed for demanding 
quick action for his money. 
the pistol and whirr went the legs of Romeo 
in a skirt dance, minus the skirts. 

** (yet a move on yourselt !” 
When the smoke from the shot accom- 

panying the request cleared away Romeo 
was seen to be performing a cross between 
a Virginia breakdown and a Ta-ra-ra Boom- 
de-ay quickstep. Danielson was a little 
better pleased with the entertainment, but 
not satisfied. 

** Keep a-hoppin’!” 
Crack went the pistol again, and Romeo 

threw Tam O’Shanter’s witches into the 
shade. He hopped, skipped, and jumped 
until he was ready to collapse from sheer 
exhaustion, and then Danielson mixed 
mercy with his might. His gun was empty. 

Police investigation led to nothing that 
would warrant an arrest. The attaches of 
the saloon confessed that there had been 
some shooting, but asseverated that it was 
the result of a pistol accidentally dropping 
from the bar to the floor. Some of the 
spectators, who retired after the first shot 
was fired, and viewed the remainder of the 
entertainment from cover, substantizl.y 
describe it as it is here given.—Morning 
Oregonian. 

¢ He may be a foreigner,” said Maud, 
““ but he can’t be very distinguished.” 
“ Why not?” “I could pronounce his 
name the first time I tried it.” 

“faith, I never argue wid a lady—an’, yer | 

never vicious wit, and he as quickly got my | 

Then the impulse to cut | 

It was the tone in which the mandate was | 
uttered and the bead drawn upon his favor- | 
ite bunion by Danielson’s six-shooter that | 

Bang went-} 
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jece—emanate from an author's pen, and thovgh his future efforts may 

ill live and his works be read long arter the author has passed 

house has issued in uniform and handsome style ten of 

English language, and we have perfected arrangements 

whereby we are enabled to offer this handsome and valuable set of books as a premium to our stub 

J 
is really great—one masterp 
be trivial in comparison, his name w 
away. A well-known New York publishing 
the greatest and most famons novels in the 

geribers upon terms which make them almost a free gift. Each one of these famous novels was its 

author's greatest work—his masterpiece—the great production that made his name 
and fame. The 

works comprised in this valuable set of books, which are published under the general title of 

“ Famous Fiction by the World's Greatest Authors,” are as follows: 

EAST LYNNE, LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET, 
By Mrs, Henry Wood. By Miss M. E. Braddon. 

JANE EYRE, VANITY FAIR, 
By Charlotte Bronte. By W. M. Thackeray. 

JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLEMAN, THE LAST DAYS OF POMPEII, 

By Miss Mualock. By Sir E. Bulwer Lytton. 

ADAM BEDE, THE THREE GUARDSMEN, 
By George Eliot. By Alexander Dumas. 

THE WOMAN IN WHITPF, PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE, 
By Wilkie Collins. By Charles Reade. Sigs 

Each of the=e great and powerful works is Known the world over and read in every civilizea 

land. Each is intensely interesting, yet pure and elevating in moral tone. They are published 
complete, unchanged and unabridged, in ten separate volumes, with very handsome and artistic 

covers, all uniform, thus making a charming set of books which will be an ornament to the home, 

They are printed from new type, clear, bold and readable, upon paper of excellent quality. Altogether 

it is a delightful set of books, and we are most happy to be enabled to afford our pubscribers an op. 

vortunity of obtaining such splendid books upon such terms as we can give. 

| - . - .‘ n Famous Fiction by the World's Greatest Authors! 
In Most of the Bahous Cases Poison Has 

Bee © Weapon. 

the public eye—Lizzie Borden and Mrs. ; ' 

Maybrick. The latter's crime was done | tN 0 i p reatest ove S or rtien 

is permeditated are such, and that makes 

h g in st b . 1 ] — was sod, strangely Sooousltsit. If you will study the biographies of the great authors of our day. you will observe that in most 

ficer, who, in 1871, was accused of the mur- 
> | 

heavily in his debt. The General came 

house and died June 28. His waist-coat 

Mr. Van Ness, a man fully cognizant of 

death. Jt was proven that the General had 

Ketchum and the charge ot attempting to 

examination that death was due to cerebro- 

fruit of her awful temper. Her victim was 

should secore a divorce from h's wife and 

| terrvboat El Captain in the bay ot San 

| at hand was 

| 

| who had chaimed him. Mrs. Fair's defense 

A second trial ended with acquittal. 

Fanning, in her time one of the most beauti- splendid complete set of “Famous Fiction by the World's Greatest Authors,” also 

which she was governess. It was proven |g, only 50 cents. Subscribers desiring to take advantage of this offer whose 

cence was established at the trial, but the | wi) oive the complete set of books free to any one sending us a club of two new yearly 

| stood on the scaffold she cried out: ‘‘Be- 

| : ; Given for one new or renewal subscription and $4.50 
| I am innocent of the offense ot which [ am 

SOME WOMEN MURDERERS. 

One woman accused of murder and one AC NG S OF OOKS, 
convicted of it are now prominently before EMBRACING 

with poison. Most instances in which wo- 
men are the criminals and where the crime BY TEN OF THRE 

the change in the Borden case, where a GREATEST AUTHORS WHO EVER LIVED ! 

brutal man’s weapon—an axe or a hatchet 

Instances their reputations were mwde by the production of a single book. Let but one work that 

Baltimore's cause celebre was the trial of i a 
Mrs. Wharton, the widow of an army ol Ea 

der ot General W. S. Ketchum of the Po SB Ve Pv 

United States Army. Mrs. Wharton was | nasil 

from Washington to collect the money due 
him. Ie was taken ill after leaving the 

containing the widow's note for the money 
due was missing. 

the widow's financial aflairs was also taken 
ill at the same time and narrowly escaped 

died by poisoning. Mrs. Wharton was ac- : 
quitted of the charge of poisoning General Hh Jill 

kill Mr. Van Ness was never pushed. The 
defence claimed in the face of the experts’ 

spinal meningitis. 
Laura D. Fair's great crime was the 

A. P. Crittenden. Mrs. Fair was infatu- 
ated with Crittenden. She insisted that he 

marry her. He refused and sent tor his 
| wite, who was East. He met her on the 

| Francisco November 3 1870. Hiding near 
Mrs. Fair. As Crittenden 

| pressed his arms around his wife's form, 
| touching her lips in welcome, the shot that 
"ended his lite rang out its death knell, and 

| he fell a corpse between the twe women 

was insanity, but at the first trial she was 
found guilty of murder in the first degree. 

The most sensational judicial murder of / 
2 y Was - : \,: » We will send the ten great nov- 

this century was the execution of Eliza Our Liberal | remiuii Utter ! els above named, comprising the 

- ar hie En She os gp ord 181 Progress tor one year, upon receipt of vnly $2.50, which is an advance of but 50 cents 
when charged with poisoning the family in| yep our regular subscription price,so that you practically get this beautiful set of books | 

| By she err gg np ill terms of subscription have not yet expired, by renewing now will reccive the books at 
| from eating the poisoned food. Her mno-| once and their subscriptions will be extended one year from date of expiration. We | 

| Recorder passed only upon the evidence | o pecribers. . This.is a great premium offer EDWARD S. CARTER. 
| against her. She was executed, and as she - 

: - 1 ) oid | 
fore the just and Almighty God, and by the Charles Dickens Com lete Works 15 vols 
faith of the Holy Sacrament I have received 

additional’ 
Sa Ha es - 

charged.” 
Betore the funeral it was discovered that 

"the poison was in all likelihood adminis- 
tered by a maniac who had been sheltered 

‘in the house at the time of the poisoning. 
Ten thousand persons attacked the house 

| of the prosecutiug lawyer, and only a large 
| military force prevented death and des- 
truction by that infuriated mob. 
There is perhaps no parallel in this cen- 
| tury to the awful case of the Marchioness 
ot Brinvilliers. Having through a lover 

| discovered the art of compounding the 
| most subtle and mortal poisons, the two 
| began their fearful career. Father, mother, 
| sister, brothers, children, all met fearful | 
| deaths. 

Then began a series of poison conspira- 
cies which have no parallel in the world’s 

| history. Deaths of heirs of noble families 
| throughout France grew of alarming fre- 
| quency. St. Croix, the lover, finally died 
| from an accidental inhalation of a noxious 
| vapor. Then came the fearful discovery. 
' The woman was arrested, put to the torture 
| by swallowing water, then beheaded and 
| her body publicly burned. The trial of the 
| case was stopped suddenly as a matter ot 
| policy, for each day new developments 
| pointed to the most noble of the French 
| aristocracy as co-conspirators. 

We have no premium that 1s so great a bargain as our Set of Dickens in 15 volumes ; 
handsome cloth binding, plain large print with 257 illustrations. This set of books 18 

listed at $15. but usually sells for the bargain retail price 87.50. Our price to old of 
new subscribers w:th a years subscription is $6.50. 

ENCRA ING. 
‘“ PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREAU, 

ST, JOHN N, B, 

THE NEW “ YOST” 

WRITING MACHINE 
Is unquestionably the most perfect, most satisfactory as well as the most 

economical machine in the market today. 

"If you doubt it, inquire of any of the following among numerous 

firms, who have the ¢* YOST,” old and ~ew, in usc; many of 

them replacing Ribbon and Shift-key machines : 

J. J. McGaffigan, Halifax Banking Co., 
Morrison & Lawlor, 

Messrs. Daniel & Boyd, 
E, 8. Carter (** PROGRESS ”'), Manchester, Robertson & Allison, 

J. & A. McMillan, E.T.C. Knowles, H. Chubb & Co., 

Hon. A. G. Blair, Whittaker Bros., Exhibition Association, 

Barker & Belyea, A.W. Macrae, Board of Trade, 

C. A. Palmer, W. Frank Hatheway, and others, St. John. 

Messrs. Black, Jordan & Bliss, Wesley Vanwart, &c., Frederiction; J.T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; Gillies & Me- 

Eachen, Sydney, C. B., Hotel Dieu; J. Fred Benson, Chatham; 8. E. Whiston, Frank B. Carter, Halifax; W. M. Christie, 

Windsor, N. 8.; D. 8. McLellan, Truro; White, Allison & King, Sussex; M. N. Cockburn, St. Andrews; Charles,W. 

McAnn, Allan & Co., &c., Moncton. 

Send for illustrated Catalogue to IRA CORNWALL, General Agent for 

the Maritime Provinces, 134 Prince William St., St. John, or the following 

Agents: 
Messrs. R. Ward Thorne, St. John; A. 8. Murray, Frederioton, N. B.; J.T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; W. B. Morris, 

St. Andrews; J. Fred. Benson, Chatham; Chas. W. McAun, Moncton; F. B. Carter, Knowles Book Store, Halifax; J. B. 

Ditmars, Clemeotspori, N. 3.3; D. B. Stewart, Charlottetown, P. E. I.; J. C. Anderton, Truro, N. S.; Dr. W.P. Bishop, 

Bathurst, N. B.; C.J. Coleman ““ Advocate,” office Sydney, C. B. 

| > A@ Second-hand Remington, Caligraph, Smith-Premier, } 

© Hammond and other Machines for sale cheap, 

CONSUMERS CORDAGE CO, 
(LIMITED.) 

HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL. 
incorporated by Letters Patent of the 

Dominion of Canada, under the *' Come 
panies Act,” 

CAPITAL, . $3,000,000. 
pin thirty thousand (30,000) Shares of one 

hundred dollars each.) 

DIRECTORS. 

JOHN F. STAIRS, M.P., Halifax, President. 
A. W. MORRIS, M.P.P., Montreal, Vice- 

President. 

EDWARD M. FULTON, 
5 Treasurer. 

GEORGE STAIRS, Halifax. 

JAMES M. WATERBURY, New York, 
CHAUNCEY MARSHALL, New York. 

WILLARD P. WHITLOCK, Elizabeth, 

_ SECRETARY. 
CHARLES B. MORRIS, Montreal, 

BANKERS, 
THI CANADIAN BANK OF COMMERCE. © 

THE UNION BANK OF HALIFAX. 

SOLICITORS, 

MACMASTER & McGIBBON, Montreal. 

The Directors, who are now the owners of 
the entire Capital stock, have decided, at 
thie request of numerous friends of the 
Company throughout Canada, to enlarge 
the proprietorship of its stock, and to offer 
for sale, at par, ten thousand shares, of one 
hundred dollars each, fully paid and nou- 
assessable, 
Payments are to be made as follows :— 

Five per cent. on application ; fifteea per 
cent. on allotment , twenty per cent. cach 
in one, two, three and four months fan 
the date of allotment. Applicants have lw 
right to pay in full en allotment. 

Applications for shares will be ree 

ceived until February 15th, IN93. at 

any of the oflices of the Canadian 

Bank of Commerce, at the offices of 

the Union Bank of Halifax, and nf 

the head office of the company N.Y 

Life Building, Montreal. 

Forms of application for shares may ba 
obtained at any of the above laces, or 
thev will be sent by mail on request.g 

Montreal, 

should no allotment of stock be made to 
any applicant for shares, the amount paid 
will be returned in full, and in the event of 
the Directors finding it impossible to allot 
the full number of shares applied for, the 
surplus of the deposit will be credited to- 
ward the amount payable on allotment. 
The right is reserved of withdrawing the 

offer inwhole or part at any time before 
allotment, and of allotting to any appli- 
cant any less number of shares than the 
number applied for, 
As the dividends of the Company are 

payable quarterly, beginning with the first 
day of March next, allottees of stock will 
be entitled to receive a proportion ot the 
quarterly dividend as declared, correspond- 
ing to the amount paid upon their subsciip- 
tion. 

It is proposed to apply to the Stock Ex- 
changes of Montreal and Toronto for oili- 
cial quotations of the shares of the Com- 
pany. 

The Consumers Cordage Company was or- 
ganized in June, 1890, with a Capital of one 
mihion dollars, to operate several of the 
largest Cordage and Binder Twine Factories 
in Canada. It, at first, operated these unde: 
eases, but its operations having been  suc- 
~esstul, the Capital Stock was subsequently 
Increased to I'hree Million Dollars, and the 
leased properties were purchased. 

The Company has no morigage 

indebtedness : and, according to the 

law under which it was incorporat- 

ed. none ean he created without the 

consent of two-thirds of the shared 
Nolders, represented at a meeting 

called for the purpose. 

The Company has placed in tne hanus of 
its Bankers :(— 

(mw) Kull statements of its affairs, certified 
to by Messrs, Caldweil, Tait & Wilks, 
Chartered Accountants. 

(b) The following letter from Messrs. 
Abbotts, Campbell & Meredith, advocates, 
Montreal, upon the legality of its incorpor- 
ation, and the issue of its stock :— 

MONTREAL, January 5, 1893, 

Consumers Cordage Co., Ltd., Montreal :— 

GENTLEMEN,~We have examined the 

books and documents connected with the 

organization of the Consumers Cordage 

Company, Limited, and are of opinion that 

it bas been properly incorporated, and 

that its capital stock of $3,000,000, as is- 

sued, is fully paid up and non-assessable, 

according to the provisions of the * Com- 

panies Act.” 

We are, yours truly, 
(signed), ABBOTTS, CAMPBELL & MEREDITH. 

(e). A report from Messrs. Macmaster 
and McGibbon, Solicitors of the Company, 
that the titles to its Mills have been duly 
examined, and that no encumbrances exist. 
Applicants for shares may examine these 

documents, copies of which may be seen at 
the Company’s offices, and at.the various 
offices of the Banks mentioned above. 

The Consumers Cordage Company 1s pro- 
oe 4 the second largest Manufacturer of 
Cordage and Binder ine fin the world, 
and claims the following very material ad- 
vantages over its competitors :— 

1st. Ample capital to conduct its busi- 
ness which enables it :— 

(a) To buy its raw material In ja ‘oer 
quantities, and at lower prices. 

(b) To use only the latest and most im- 
toy machinery, thus keeping its mills 
n the highest state of efficiency. 
2nd. Economy in selling and distributing 

its manufactured product. 
drd. The business covers so wide a terri- 

tory (its manufactured goofs go to almost 
every civilized country in the world) that 
It cannot be seriously injured by local trous 
bles ; and its Manufacturing establishments 
are so scattered that the danger of severe 
loss by fire is very slight. 
4th. Lower cost of production. 
(a). By maintaining the sharpest com 

tition between its several mills,it is enab 
to introduce in all the best methods fo 
in each. y 

(b). By spreading its commercial ex: 
penses over a larger output. 
(¢) By placing in one hand the purchas- 

ing of the Raw Materials and Manufactur- 
ing supplies for the several Mills, thus se- 
curing lowest prices, 

(d). By manufacturing for themselves 
many of their supplies, 

The Company has always found it In its 
interest to divide the economies effected in 
production and distribution with the Con- 
sumer, and since its existence the Con- 
sumer has, upon the average, had a better 
article at a lower price than rab + 
The Com y does not claim to have 

apy monopoly, or to earn monopoly profits; 
in lact, it has notdone so. Since its organ- 
ization it has been able, owing to the ad- 
vantages above referred to, to earn a net 
return on its present capital of not less 
than 10 per cent. per annum (as state- 
ments in their Bankers’ hands will show), 
and the Directors believe that these profits 
will be maintained in the future, as the cost 
of production and distribution shows each 
year a marked decrease. . 

The Dividend for the year ending 

31st October, 1892, was at the rate of 

81 percent. per annum. The past 

recordof the Company and its pre- 

sent position justify the Directors 

in believingthat quarterly diyi- 

dends ofoneand three-quarters per 

cent. can be paid "and should the 

profits for the present year be as 

large as the outlook promises, the 

final quarter's dividend might be 

increased. 

Any farther 1mormatien may ne 
had at the head office of the Com- 

pany at Mentreal 


