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OVER BOSTON COMMON.

SHALL THE CARS TRESPASS ON

THIS CHERISHED SroT ?

The Question that Has Been Agitating Con-
servative Residents of the Hub—A Pros-
pect that Sentiment Will Yield to the De-

mands of the Times.
Bostox, Feb. 7.—Between o
o'clock every evening, Tremont street from

and 6

School to Boyleston street presents the |
greatest array of street cars seen anywhere |

It is the great centre of Bos-
Tremont street cars,

in America.
ton street car traflic.

Shawmut avenue cars, Back Bay cars,

Columbus avenue cars, Huantington avenue
ears, Cambridge cars, Brookline cars, Belt
lines and cross towns, all strike Tremont

street in front of the common, and the re- |

sult is a blockade three, four or five times
a day. The Tremont side of tLe common
is a little less than half a mile in length,
vet it often takes almost as long to go that
distance in an electric car as it does to go

from Elliot street to Roxbury crossing, a |

distance of two miles or more. This is
why Boston people have been talking about

rapid transit for a number of years, and all

sorts of men with inventive propensities |

have been drawing plans and trying to
make practical their ideas as to how two
¢an be divided into one, so to speak.

For Boston’s business streets are narrow, |

and it would cost more money than the
tax payers could stand to widen one of
them. Yet in the heart of the city is the
Common, with its trees and monuments,
the great breathing spot of which all Bos-
ton is proud.
transit problem all depends on whether the
common shall remain as 1t is, or be invaded

by modern enterprise ; whether it shall con- |

tinue to be a short cut that will make hustl-
ing Bostonians remember in the midst of

busy life that the face of the earthis not |

all brick buildings and stone pavements,
and that nature still
herself in green fields and stately trees, and
only city air is tainted with the smoke and
stean and closeness
whether electric cars shall shoot among the |
trees and a network of wire shut out the

The solation of the rapid |

continues to assert |

|
!
of civilization: or | show ?
|
|

the Duke of Bridgewater's estates thought
that they could save money by transporting
the product of the mines underground ;
theretore the canal was constructed and the
mines connected and drained at the same
time. Ordinary canal boats are used on
this unique waterway, the motive power be-
ing furmshed by men. The tunnel arch
over the canal is provided with cross tim-
bers, and the men who do the work of pro-
| pulsion lie on their backs on the loads ot
| coal and push with their feet against the
| wooden supports of the roof.

IT WadS DREADFULLY COLD,

Mosquito Netting Was no Protection From
the Frost,

I never like to speak of cold weather in
the far west,” said the man with the bear-
| skin overcoat, ‘‘as people who have not
| been out there have no idea of it, and are
inclined to discredit my statements.”

! We hastened to assure him that we would
place explicit confidence in every thing he
said and he presently continued :

Well, this was up in Pembina four years
ago. At noon the 14th of January it began
to grow cold and by ten o'clock at night it
was
| “Did you say G0 degrees below zero?”

queried one of the passengers as the other
| stopped short.

“No; I did not mention how the ther-
| mometer stood. Gentlemen I want to tell
| the truth, the whole truth and nothing but
| the truth, and vet I know you won't believe
me."”’

“Oh, yes, we will. We know that it gets
| awfully cold up there in midwinter. Did it
| go to 70 the mght you refer to?”
|~ “Gentlemen, it was a cold night. It
was a polar wave sweeping up from lHud-
son’s Bay. I had a spirit thermometer
hanging by the door, and so there could be
| no mistake. At 9 o’clock I looked at the
| thermometer, and my hair stood up.”

“(Good gracious ! but may be it showed
90 below !” gasped the passenger with the
bad cigar.
| ¢I hate to tell—really I do,” said the
| Westerner as he looked around. *‘If I
give you the honest figures you'li be disap-
pointed, even if you don't call me a liar.”

“No, we won't!” called three or four
men in chorus. '

“You want the truth, eh ?”

“We do. AtY o'clock you looked at
the thermometer, and your hair stood up.
Now, then, what degrees of cold did it
Don’t be afraid to spit it right out.”

“Well, gentlemen, as I'm a living man,
and on the honor of an American citizen,
it was 9 degrees below zero—jyes, almost

sky. | 10—and had a man attempted to sleep out-

The street railway company have been |
hankering after the common for a long |
time, and the schemes put forward have i
been considered again and again, but there |
has always been a decided opposition—an
opposition such as the gentlemen met with
who began to dig up the remains of Loyal-

ist forefathers a few years ago in the old |
burial grcund in St. John. ,‘
Here in Boston, however, the people |

i

who want the common to remain the *‘peo- |
ple's neritage,” are up in arms before any |
action is taken ; they they do not wait until |
the earth is opened and relies of the past
begin to be handled by unceremonious men,
nor do they arise in the night and undo the
work ot the day before. They start in early,
and what is the result?

A large advertisement in the Sunday pap-
ers with **save the common, the people’s
birthright,” in large letters, calling upon
the citizens to attend a meeting of the com-
mittee on rapid transit to protect their rights
from the despoiling hand of the West end
street railway company.”

It is said, however, that the number of
ook upon the common as some- |
thing akin to holy oround has dwindled
down to a small minority, and that the |
probabilities for the near future are that |
electric cars will be running beneath the
from Park Square to Brimstone corn- |

I)"('l"‘" who |

trees
er.
So many great men have died recently |
that it is hard to take up a paper without |
running across something about them in the |
way of reminiscences, suggestions or per-
haps a fund of one kind or another. About
the first thing suggested after a pronfinent
man dies is to build a monument to his
memory, and if all the suggestions made |
recently were acted the monument nuisance
would be as unbearable as the telegraph,
telepbone and electric light poles epidemic
of which America is the victim and of which
St. John has had more than its share.
These suggestions, however, are made in
the spur ot the moment, while enthusiasm
is at fever heat, and in places where sub-
scription lists have been started it is amus-
ing to see the sun total ot the amounts
received after weeks of agitation. A few
dollars. It is enough to make the dead
turn over in their graves with shame, yet |
the work goes on until 1t falls through and
nobody ever hears or wants to hear any-
thing more about it. There are few in-
stances in which public enthusiasm, and
admiration has reached such a point as it
did during the few months preceding that
eventiul day when Fred Young lost his life
in Courtenay Bay. The subscription started
then was a popular one; all were filled with
admiration for the boy, who, almost un-
known, while he lived, bad by one heroic
deed. endeared himself to his tellow men,

and made the city anxious to pay tribute to |

him.
Yet here we have men whose names were

known the world over, and for years had

been in every mouth, who had served their |

country, in battle and in legislative halls, or

had done good deeds innumerable, devoted |

a life to making people better, happier,
and prosperous and yet when the inevitable
monument, or memorial fund
how slow the subscriptions come in—how
soon people forget.

Charles Dickens probably was blessed
with a look into the future before he died,
for he particularly requested that no monu-
ment be built to his memory. And yet,
only a few weeks ago I read of an agitation
or something or other, going on in Eng-
land to erect a monument to Dickens.

(Queer isn't it ? R. G. LARsEN.

A Remarkable Canal.

The most remarkable canal in the world
is the one between Worsley and St. Hel-
ens, in the north of England. It is six-
teen miles long and underground from one
end to the other. In that section of Great
Britain the coal mines are very extensive,
more than half the country being under-
mined. Many years ago the managers of

is started, |

doors with only a piece of musquito netting
over him he’d have been frostbitten for
sure !”

There was a iong, sad silence, and then
everybody mentally sized the old man up
for the biggest liar in' America.—Ex.

Declined with Thanks,

A Welshman sued a fellow-countryman
for money owing to him. The debtor re-
peatedly offered to work off the debt, but

this offer did not seem to suit the taste of |

the creditor.

‘ At last, when he summoned the man, the |
judge asked him the reason for his unwill- |
| inguess to accept the debtor’s offer to

** work off the debt.”
His reply was, ‘“ Why, you see, your
"y

honour, the man’s an undertaker!

Eiectors of St. John.
LLADIES AND GENTLEMEN '—
Fair food for deep reflection,
Is the Mayoralty election,
crave your kind permission to indite
A reminiscent sonnet,
Which gives my views upon it,

So I

{ And [’ll tell you what I think in black and white.

I think the present Mayor

Is inclined to be a “‘stayer,”
And intends again to offer for the place,

Tho’ “tis ciaimed he did aflirm

That he favored no third term,

| But that was when he ran a former race.

His Worship should endeavor,
To be consistent ever,
Aud never should *‘go back” on what he said;
And fill his lofty station
With true self abnegation,
Nor should he in the paths of “fibbers” tread .

To his credit—Mr Peters
“Sits on’ those civic bleaters,
Who talk so leng, so often, 'tho not bland,
And chokes their prolix gushing
By deciding points from ““Cushing,”
Which the orators don’t fully understand.

A statesman forced to clamber,

From Blair's closed upper chamber,
A wcifted chieftain, of the tribe of Jones,

Shouts out *for Mayor I'm coming,”

And his virtues keeps upsumming
In sonorous and most emphathic tones-

'Tis said, '*he is a square man,
And makesa first-rate chairman,*’
Tho' of himn are whispered legends which seem queer
About some fabled gravel—
How fast such stories travel—
Which “His Honor” is delighted not to hear.

Mr. Henry Lawrence Sturdee,
Don’t think it would absurd be
To place him on the highest civic plane;
'"Tis known his friends will rally,
And by all moaes swell his tally -
| A splendid North End victory to gain.

When wet any day now
His smile is full of play now,
And his manner is intensely suave and sweet;
He does speak to his neighbor,
The hard-fisted son of labor
| Tho’ once be only spoke to the elite.
|
| Mr. Samuel Tults is prosing,
And before the public posing
| As one who'll take the office without pelf.
Provided he’s elected—
‘ Which is of course expected—
| He’ll run the eivic circus by himself.

| For years he represented

i Duke’s ward, but ne’er invented
| A measure that was sensible or new,

l But lately he’s grown warm

w And is shouting tor reform,

‘ And talks of making changes not a few.
|

|

|

He’ll quash the toll collectors
At the ferry, and Directors
Smith and Wisely he’ll displace: and it seems clear
He'll be a Mayor worth having
! For he will effect a saving
Of some fifty thousand dollars in a year.

| 1 offer, on this question,
‘ To the voters, this suggestion :
Drop the quartette now aspiring to the ““chair,”
If you want low taxation,
And real civic reformation,
Then elect some clever lady as your Mayor.
A REFORMER.

St. John, N. B., Feb. 7, 1803.

. SCOTCHMEN AND WHISKEY.

Modern Days Have Brought a Change—A
Characteristic Anecdote.

1 am inclined to believe that the drinking
prowess of Scotchmen has been greatly ex-
aggerated, says Edgar L.Wakeman. Scotch
literature, especially that portion giving
expression to Scotch life and customs of a
century ago, is certainly full of the humor
and pathos of drunkenness. Perbaps Scotch
men were drinkers of valor then ; but there
is not a more moderate and well ordered
people today. The old drinking-bouts of
the clan chiefs, and, later, of the small no-
bility and country notables, are no more.
From the great St. Andrew feasts down
through the countless grades of social fest-
ival and cheer to the simple heart-lighten-
ing of the fisher-folk, beside the wild sea-
lochs, who were once almost savage in their
thirst for strong drink, guzzling and drunk-
enness are almost unknown. ‘‘Tay”—and

inebriates” has almost universally displaced
the firy usquebaugh of old.

It a fondness for liquor lingers in Scot-
land as a class peculiarity, it still holds
among those ** children of the mist,”’ those
impetuous, canny, though ever winsome
Highlanders of the North. Inmy wander-
ings among them I have tound one curious
characteristic. They were born religious
disputants. Warm up the cockles of their
hearts with a drop of peat whiskey, and
they are masters of polemics. It is then
that they will stoutly assert that Adam
spoke Gaelic and that the Bible was origin-
ally written in Gaelic. As a Highland
clergyman of Strathglass once told me:
¢ One glass makes them doctrinal enthusi-
asts and two sets them expounding every
point upon * Justification,” * Adoption’ and
¢ Sanctification’ in an ecstacy of argumenta-
tive frenzy.”

Many anecdotes are still related in the
north of Scotland concerning the drinking
habits of the Highlanders. One old High-

lander had been brought to his death-bed
from exposure and hard drinking. His
tearful family and the minister stood by his
bedside praying for some token of repent-
ance in his last moments. The minister,
noticing a strange light in his eyes, bent
over him and eagerly enquired :

¢ Sandy, Sandy, what is the greatest
wish of your soul?”

“ For a michty Loch Lommond of whus-
key!”

The minister was staggered, but almost
pitifully continued his entreaty with, ** But
| what is the second? Oh, mon, mon, re-
| member eternity!”

¢ Oh, ay, guid meenister,” gasped Sandy,
faintly; ** for—anither—Loch—Lommond

(R1]

-—0"—whuskey !

NOT QUITE SATISFIED.

i'l’he Inquisitive Traveller Had One More
’ Question to Ask.

| **Goin’ far, mister?”

| They were in a third-class compartment
} of one of the expresses running from Lon-

don to Liverpool. The uestion was asked

ocean of this—*‘the cup that cheer but not |

' by a long-nosed, thin-lipped man with
pointed chin, scantv whiskers, a slouch hat,

|
]
| and a hungry expression of countenance.
| He was resting his feet on the opposite seat
| of the carriage, which seat was partly oc-
| cupied by a passenger in a grey check suit.
| The passenger addressed turned partly
| round and took a look at his questioner.
“Yes, I am going to Crewe,” he replied.
¢“My business there is to sell four shares of
bank stock, dispose of my interest in a
farm of eighty acres, ten miles from the
town, and invest the proceeds in a clothing
establishment. 1 am from St. Albans, in
Hertfordshire. I got into the train there
at 9.35 this morning. It was forty-five
minutes behind time. My ticket from
Kuston cost me 13s. 2d. Had my break-
fast about an hour ago. [P’aid 1s. 6d. for
| it. This cigar cost me 3d., or five a shill-
ing. [ have been a smoker about thirteen
| years. My name is Thomas Williams. I
' am thirty-nine years old, have a wife and
| four children, and am a member of the
' Congregational Church. I was formerly a
chemist, but sold out to a man named
' Treadway, and I am not in any business
| now. I am worth, perhaps, £2,000. My
 father was a cooper, and my grandfather
' was a sea-captain. My wife’s name was
' Carr before I married ker. Her father was
a surveyor. The children bave all had the
'mumps, chicken-pox and measles. When
"I reach Crewe I expect to stop at an hotel.”
He stopped. The long-nosed man re-
| garded him a moment with interest, and
| then asked, in a dissatisfied way :—
'« What did your great-grandfather do
for a livin'?”

The Latest Beauty Device.

The patent oflice the other day granted
' a patent on a device worthy of the ancient
| Greeks. It is a system of finger tapering
| and joint-reducing bands.  lue idea is to
' make thimble shaped bands of thin and
 pliant aluminum in sets of various sizes to
' fit the fingers and thumbs, and, by wearing
' them at night, gradually produce the slender
and tapering digits so much admired by
the fashionable half of the world. The
aluminum bands are provided with rings,
which are crowded down on the outside, so
as to compress the fingers and drive the
blood back to any desired state of dininu-
'tiveness. The letters patent do not state
whether the use of the new device is at-
tended with pain or not. It is said these
bands have been thoroughly tested by sev-
eral of the best known ladies of fashion in
Washington and New York, and they speak
of them in the highest terms of praise. The
leading merchant in cosmetics and toilet
articles in Chicago is forming a stock com-
pany to buy the patent and become the
finger taperer at the World’s Fair. The
patentee says his idea will go like wildfire,
as have so many other inventions to pro-
duce beauty, and he thinks his patent 18

worth at least 850,000.

| An Anecdote of Royalty.

Princess May was driving along the
Barnes road a couple of weeks ago, when
she met a coster who was thrashing his
donkey unmercifully, kicking the wretched
animal in the mouth, and talking to him in
choice Billingsgate.

The Princess stopped

1

'WANTED

her carriage and ordered her footman to
disarm the coster (I was going to write
*“ the brute,” but I was afraid some hard-
hearted person might think I was alludin

to the donkey.) The footman descende

figuratively to  kick” the coster, who
tarned on him and gave him a taste of his
mind demanding, at the same time, the
name of the *‘woman” with a view to
summons her. So IH. R. H, obliged him
with her card. When the coster saw it
was a real live Princess wko was interested
in saving poor Jack's hide he fell on his
knees and swore ‘50 ’elp me taters, as I
never'll tan ’im again,” and touching his
“ cady " respectfully, he parted from Prin

cess May, who pleaded with a passing pol-
iceman to ** let him go, and sin no more.”
But since then the *‘ ’Ammersmith coster ”
has never tired telling of his interview with
royalty, and his trade has much increased
thereby. The most delightful characteristic
about all our royal people is their divine
humanity, their abhorrence of cruelty to
animals, and their incessant promulgation
of the gospel of mercy to the great, oppress-
ed, pathetic dumb world.

A OQuestion of Equal Weapons.

An Irish soldier having killed, with a
stab of his bayonet, a dog that made a
furious attack upon him, was cited by the
owner of it betore a magistrate, who asked
him how he could have taken the life of his
canine assailant?

The soldier having answered that he had
doln]e so in self-defence, the man of authority
sald—

“But you should have made use of the
butt-end of your rifle and not the point of
your bayonet.”

“Yes, I would certainly have done so,
please your worship,” replied the accused,
“*if the dog had bitten me with his tail, and
not with his teeth.”—Tit Bits.

For the Season.

Groceries, syrups, and confectionery in
almost endless variety can be had at J. S.
Armstrong & Bro., grocers, etc., 32 Char-
lotte Street.

THE FIRST BUSINESS
College to publish a paper—
The *“ Commercial News"; 3
months 10cents. $23 schol
arship for first 100 subscri-
bers. Big pay to all.

Snell's Business College, - Windsor, N. S.

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS.

Announcements under this heading not exceeding
five lines (about 35 words) cost 26 cents eac
insertion. Five cents extra for every additional

line.
velopers, Toning and fix-
L}

ing solutions for sale.
LuGriN Proro Stupio, 88 Charlotte St., St John,

N. B. i 0 tf
{ O N G S T
'MOKARCH” INCUBATOR -1

(100 Eggs.) Automatic regulator. With Brooder.
Good as new. Address H, A. T., Progress Oflice,
or Call (evenings) at 27 Lombard St., up stairs.

STAVMPS used befofc 1869 7;"anted. Highest
prices paid. H. L. Harr, 71 Gott-
ingen St., Halifax, N. S.

SECONDHAND TYPEWRITERS,

Secondhand Remington and Caligraph typewriters,
almost new and in excellent repair wiil be sold from
one-third to one-half their original cost. Samples
of work and particulars on application to IRA
CORNWALL, Yost Agency, 104 Prince Wm. St.,
St. John.

REMEMBER

cent. discount for cash—'I'weeds only.
Tailor, 72 Germain Street.

SHORT"A"D Scovil System, practically
g and thoroughly taught.
Frep DeVINE, Court Stenographer, Bayard’s
Building, Prince Wm. St., St. John, N. B, 7-4*

we are making up our entire
stock of TWEEDS at 20 per
A GILMOUR,

Agent for my fine approval sheets of '
Foreign Stam‘j)s at 40 per cent.
Commission, reference required. Packet A contains
100 varieties stamps from Mexico, South America,
Hong Kong, ete., and a New Brunswick stamp
worth 12¢., price 18¢. F. Burt SAUNDERS, Box 309,

St. John, N. B. '

FRAZEE’ s BUSINESS COLLEGE, 119 Hellis
St., Halifax is in session day and
evening. Best place to learn Bookkeeping, Busin-

ess, etc., also Stenography and Typewriting. Send
for eur circular. J.C.P. FRAZEE, Principal. tf

BOARDING A FEW PERMANENT or
¢ Transicnt Boarders can be ac-
commodated with large and pleasant rooms, in that
very centrally located house, 78 Siduey street.—

MRgs. McInnis. May2.

STAMPS WA“TE USED before con-
) federation, on the
original envelopes, preferred, 1’ also want pairs and
blocks, on and off envelopes for m¥ collection. Act-
ually the highest prices paid. articularly want
some New Brunswick 7);d. provisional (rate to |
Great Britain). Send list of what you have for sale. |
Sheets of stamps sent on approval to collectors.
H. L. HarT, 71, Gottingen street, Halifax, N.S.
LIKE BUCTOUCHE, |

June 11—tf
SMALL Towus Hopewell, Salisbury,

Norton, Marysville, Chipman, Harvey, Vanceboro,
Upper Woodstock, Presque Isle, Caribou, Fort Fair-
field, Wey mouth. and scores ot other places should
each huve a boy willing to make money. Ife can
do it easily by selling ProGRrEss. Splendid profit
and little work. Address for information, Circula-

tion Department PrRoeRrEsS St. John N. B.

ONE IN NEED OF INFORMATION
EVER on the subject of advertising will do well
to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers,” 368
pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postage paid, on
receipt of price. Contains a careful compilation
from the American Newspaper Directory of all the
best papers and class journals; yives the circulation
rating of everyone, and a good deal of information
about rates and other matters pertaining to the
business of advertising.—Address ROWELL’S AD-
VERTISING BUREAU, 10 Spruce street, N. Y.

E Y WEEK THERE ARE BRIGHT
Ev n boys in towns and villages
where we have no agencies, sending to sccure the
right to sell PRoGREsS. There are scores of small
places where the people would be glad to take PRoG-
REss every week, if any boy coald be found who
would deliver it, and collect the money. There is
enjoyment in it for them, and money for the boys.

E"Ds OF PROGRESS who know of bright
Fn' honest boys who would not object to
making some money for themselves, or keeping their
parents, by two or three hours work every Saturday,
in such towns and villages in the Maritime provinces
where PROGRESS is not for sale at present, can learn
of something to their advantage, by writing to
ProGREss ** Circulation Department,” St. John,

N.B.

ALL THOROUGHBRED POULTRY,

April and May Chicks for sale. Stock first-class.
Houdans, Créve Coeurs, Indian Games, Japanese
Pit Games, Blue Andalusians, Silver-Grey Duck-
wings and Partridge Cochins, Write for prices.
CHARLES G. D. RoBErTs, Windsor, N. S.

IF YOU WISH TO AD-
g VERTISE - anything, any

P. RoweLL &

ADVERTISING, v=
where, at anytime, write to Ggo.
No. 10 Spruce street, New York.

WE Co.,

IMPORTANT TO FLESHY PEOPLE.
We have noticed a page article in the BostonGlobe
on reducing weight at a very small expense. It will
.V“ readers to send two cent stamp for a copy
g) alker Circulating Library, 10 Hamilton Place,

4 'l‘lil-l LAND AND PREMISES DESCRIBED

| Jand situate, lying,

Sheffield Cutlery

From all the

- Solid Silver Ware.

Best Makers.
Plated Ware.

A LARGE AND VARIED STOCK TO CHOOSE

FROM

W. H. THORNE & CO,,

Market Squa

re, St. John.

AMERICAN AND CANADIAN

WRINGERS.

The Eureka Steel

Spring Wringer,
3 SIZES,

The Novelly
Wood Frame

Wringer,
4 SIZES.

The New Novelly
Wood , Frame -
Wringer, .
3 SIZES.

ey

The Materials
. andRolls inthese
% Wringers are of
%) the best. THE
| PRICES THE
s LOWEST.

Extra Rolls on
| hand forall Sizes.
“aan Inspection o

MW(W% = Prices. solicted

|

Granite Ware
in
TEA POTS,
BAKE DISHES,
SAUCE PANS,
STEW KETTLES,

Give Us ;V»Call.

BURPEE, THORNE & €0,
Prince Wm, St.

Nearly 400 unique and useful

Designs from which to make a

selection.

USUAL LOW PRICES.

T. McAvity & Sons,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

AUCTIONS.
. |

o ———— ——

FOR SALE.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT UNDER
and by virtue of a License to Sell the real estate
of Eliza Jamieson, deceased (for want of personal
estate to satisfy the debts of the s=aid deceased,)
issued out of the Probate Court for the City and
County of St. John by the Honorable C. N. Skin-
ner, Judge of the said Court, on the 12th day of
December, A. D., 1892, there will be sold at Pub-
lic Auction at Chubb’s Corner, (so called) in the
City of Saint John, in the City and County of Saint
Jobhn and Province of New Brunswick, on Satur-
day, the 4th day of March next, at 12 o’clock
in the forenoon :—

as follows:—** All the certan piece or parcel of
and being in the Parish of Lan-
caster County, Province, ete. aforesaid, known and
distin uishetf as being part of that Certain Lot, No.
19, in Block Thirty, and granted from the Crown to
Archibald Jamieson, and bounded as follows, to
wit, on the east by lands zranted to John Patchell;
on the west by lands owncd by John White; in the
north by lands owned by Robert aud John Kennedy,
and on the south by the public Hizhway, leading
from Nerepis Road to, St. Andrews Road, said lot
containing by estimation one bundred and forty
acres, more or less, and demised by the aforesaid
Archibald Jamieson in his last will and testament to
the said Eliza Jamieson. Together with all and
singular the privileges and appurtenunces to the
same, belonging or appertaining.”
Dated this 21st day of January, A.D. 1893,
WILLIAM A. BECKETT, Executor.
S. B. BUSTIN, Proctor.

GEO. W. GEROW, Auctioneer.

Do you Write for the Papers?

If you do, you should have THE

LADDER OF JOURNALISM,
a Text-Bock for Correspondents, Re-
porters, Editors and General Writers,

PRICE, 50 CENTS.
SENT ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, BY
ALLAN FORMAN,
117 Nassau STREET, NEw YORK, N. Y,

State where you saw this and you will re-
ceive a handsome lithograph for framing.
. b =

old ahﬁ@ver Plating.

All kinds of old SILVERWARE repaired and
replated and made to look as good as new.

MEATS !

-+ -ETC.- - -

([THOS. DEAN,

| 13 a0 |4
CITY MARKET.

During 1893 THE SUN will be of sur-
passing excellence and will print more news

! and more pure literature than ever before in

its history.

The Sux_l_c—ia,y Sun

is the greatest Sunday News-
paper in the world

Price 5¢.a copy; by mail $2 ayear.
Daily, by mail - - $6 a year.

Daily and Sunday, by
mail, = - - - - $8a year,

Boston, Mass.

. HILLNAN 87 Germain 8t St Jumn.

A - ———

Address THE SUN, New Yerk,

-
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