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WHAT THE SHERIFF DID.

 HIS EXPERIENCE WITH A MAIDEN
WHO WAS FAIR TO SEE.

she Had a Blind Father With a Horror of
Strangers—There Was a Burglar in the
Case—What a Clever Woman Can Do if
She Tries.

The town of Monroeville was the county
seat of Ralph county, and a place ot about
4.000 inhabitants when I was elected sher-
iff ot the county. I had charge of the jail,
of course, and though an old bachelor I
occupied the apartments set aside for the
jailer’s family in the wing of the building.
My turnkey was also a single man, Floss
by name, and while we slept at the jail we
took our meals outside. Ours was a peace-
ful community, and it was seldlom we had
a prisoner who had been sentenced for any-
thing beyond theft or vagrancy. In a
town of that size everybody knows every-
body else, and the arrival of a new family
is a matter ot public talk.

One day about six months after I had
become sheriff a new family arrived in
Munroeville. It wasn't much of a family
so far as numbers went, consisting only of
father and daughter, but there was a big
ripple ot excitement nevertheless. There
were several reasons for this. The name
of the family was Tayvlor, and it was re-
ported that Miss Bessie Taylor, the daugh-
ter, was going to apply for a position as
school teacher. She was a young woman
of 20, stylish and handsome. It was also
said that the father was old and blind, but
well off in purse, and that he had lost his
sight by accident while testing an ven-
tion. Again the gossips had it tbat Miss
Bessie could have been married halt a
dozen times it she had consented to leave
her father. but that her love for him was so
great that she bad determined not to fall in
love till after his death. The story, as a
whole, as it passed round the town, was
quite romantic, and when the young
woman appeared on the streets, and was
declared to be the handsomest girl in the
county, and when it became a settled fact
that the gray-haired old father couldn’t
distinguish day from night, there was more
talk about the Tayvlors than about any ten
other families in town.

After three or four weeks it was learned
that Miss Bessie was not going to teach
school. The doctor had prescribed coun-
try air and perfect rest for her father, who
had money enough and to spare. It was
turther learned that the father was a great
chemist, and that he had lost his eyesight
while secking the antidote of a subtle poison.
They rented a pretty house, put in very
stylish furniture, and in a few weeks the
young woman was at the top of the social
ladder. This story is a sort of contession,
and I may tell you at the outset then I fell
in love with Miss Bessie at first sight.
As | was twice her age and not at all her
stvle of man, it was silly in me, of course,
but the man who makes a tool of himself
seldom realizes it until too late to save his
reputation. Through some relatives of
mine who called on the tamily as soon as
etiquette permitted, 1 was introduced,
and paid my respects, and I made no great
effort to conceal my feelings. I found
Mr. Taylor a very quiet and reserved man.
Indeed. as he himselt gave me to under-
stand, he had a horror of strangers and
avoided them whenever possible. He had
not only lost his sight, but was so lame
he could only hobble about. After my
first call I did not meet him again, though
I sometimes heard him moving about in
the house.

The Taylors bad been with us over two
months when one of the society ladies gave
a party, to which all the best people in the
town were invited. Miss Taylor was there,
of course. | had the distinguished honor
of escorting the fair young lady to and fro,
and it is needless to add that the flame of
love burning in my bosom increased by |
several candle power. [ got home soon
atter midnight. to be upset by the news of
a burglary in town. Within an hour it
was known that the Post Oflice and a store
had been entered and robbed, and two
dwellings had been visited and plundered.
As sherif' I assisted the town marshal to
investigate. In the Post Oflice the safe
had been blown open and about 8600 se-
cured. In the dry goods store the safe,
which was an old-fashioned one, had been
opened with a false key and plundered of
about £000. In the other cases the dwell-
ings had been left alone and the robber
had gone in by the window. The money
and jewelry secured amounted to nearly
The two families robbed were at
the party, as was also the owner of the store,
who was a single man and slept in a room
off his office. None of us could lay any
claim to detective ability, but the investi-
gation satisfied us that one man had done
the four jobs. The season was the last of
November, and a light snow had fallen
early in the evening. In the alley back of
the Post Office we tound certain foot-
prints. We toun] the same under the alley
window of the dry goods store, and the
very same around the two pri\’ale houses.
The fellow's rapid and thorough work
proved him a professional, and the town
was in a state ol excitement for a week.

The rohberies took place on a Thursday
evening. On the following Sunday evening
[ called on Miss Taylor, and she almost
immediately asked for all information [ had
secured up to date and then made a con-
fidential communication. On that Thurs-
day evening an attempt had been made to
enter her father's house by a bedroom win-
dow, but hearing the prowler at work the
tather had raised an alarm. Miss Taylor
felt it her duty to tell me this, but she re-
quested me not to give it publicity, as her
father was extremely sensitive, and people
might say she was selfish to leave a helpless
old man alone in the house as she bad.
There were marks of a chisel on the window
sash, and when | was told that the robber
might have gecured $3.000 in cash it he had
got in, I extended my heartfelt congratu-
jations. | also offered to speak to one of
the town watchmen and have bim keep a
special watch on the house, but this Miss
Taylor strongly objected to and made me
promise notto do [ told you I was in
love with the girl,but I wasn't the only one.
Seven or eight young men were badly gone
on her and enjoyed the same privilege of
calling, but I flattered myself I bad the in-
side track. About three weeks after the
robberies Miss Taylor and other young
ladies organizsd a social club. The meet-
ing to perfect the organization was held at
her house. Among those present was a
young man named Carleton,who was cashier
in a private bank in town. He carried a
key to the door of the bank, and,it being a
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large key, he carried it in his overcoat
pocket.

Next morning after the meeting at
Taylor's it was discovered that an attempt
had been made to rob the bank. Some
one had entered by the front door, using
the key, blown out the lock on the door ol
the vault, and had begun operations on the
safe inside when frightened away. He,
however, secured a tin box belonging to a
depositor which held stocks and bonds to
the value of 810,000. On this occasion a
detective was sent for but he had no better
luck than we did in the other case. His
conclusions differed trom ours, however.
He was satisfied that the criminal was no
stranger to the town, and that he bad
entered the bank with one of the three
keys in daily use. 1 thought he hinted
pretty strongly that Carleton’s key was the
one used by the robber, but I couldn’t
figure out how that could be. The detec-
tive had not yet Aropped the case when one
of the town watchmen came to me with a
curious story. On three or four occasions,
late at night. he had seen a man leave or
enter the Taylor premises with great
caution, and had not been able to overhaul
him and get sight ot his features. lle was
positive that at 11 o’clock on the night the
bank was entered he saw a man enter the
Taylor house by way of the alley and
yard. The watchman knew that Taylor
was old and blind and the only man about
the house, but nevertheless he was positive
as to what he had seen. Under the cir-
cumstances I was just as positive that he
was mistaken, and advised him to say noth-
ing about it. Two special watchmen were
put on, and the ]wopfe were yet highly ex-
cited, when the social club of which I have
spoken had its first regular meeting in a
public hall. Most of the members were
single, but there was one newly married

couple named Gleason, who left their house
unguarded when they came. When they
returned home they found it ransacked and
robbed. When | returned to my apart-
ments at the jail [ met with a surprise.
There were no prisoners in jail at that time,
and Floss had gone to bed at 10 o'clock.
At 11 he had been awakened by some one
moving about in his room, and being a man
of great courage he had bounded out of
bed and attacked the intruder. As he
clinched the man they fell, and in the fall
the stranger's head struck a piece ot furni-
ture and he was rendered unconscious.
When he came to, Floss had the irons on
him and had taken away his revolver and
knife.

[ tound in the stranger a man about 25
years ot age, well built and evidently a
powerful fellow. He had a crafty look
and there was a wicked snap to his eyes,
but on the fwhole he was what we would
call a gentlemen. le had come in by
way ot a window, and to get the window
open he had cut out a pane of glass. lle
had a chisel and a bunch of false keys with
him and being caught dead to rights, as the
police term it, he had no excuses or ex-
planations. e was a perfect stranger to
us, and he refused to give his name or any
other information. We locked him up in
the strongest cell and next morning I had
half the town to see him, It was generaily
believed that he wag'the man who robbed
(ileason’s house, hl.z" » could get no trace
of the plunder. Neithe could we ascer-
tain when or how the stranger had come to
town. He was charged with burgiary and
held for trial, but nothing could be learned
about him.  On the day of examination the
court room was crowded, and among the
ladies present I saw Miss Taylor. The
detective who had worked on the bank
case came down to get a look at the pris-

| a devout disciple of spiritualism.

husband by night. As no one had ever
seen him ‘except when disguised as her
father, he could not be identified when
Floss captured him in the jail. The
woman visited the jail in his interest, of
course, and she no doubt passed the saws
through the wicket while my back was
tursed. Outside of the parlor there was
scarcely any furniture in the house. and it
was found that what there was had been
hired by the month in Chicago. We found
none of the plunder, but we did find my
love letter. She had called at the post
office before she went. She bad read that
letter and written across the envelope :

“(wing to previous engagements your
offer is respectfully declined.”—M. Quad,
in N. Y. Son.

NO BELIEF IN SPIRITS.

An Answer To ““Convert’s” Letter on His
Conversion to Spiritualism.

In last week's issue of PRrRoGRESS ap-
peared an article, which contained an ac-
count of the writer's experience in his in-
vestigation of the supernatural. He te ls,how
he was induced by a friend, to accompany
him to the house of a medium where he
was confronted by a relative, who had
been consigned to the tomb for upwards of
fitteen years. This incident, he claims,
changes the current of his beliefs, and from
a ** hardened sceptic” he at once becomes
He then
makes a gallant attempt to bolster up his
new creed by adducing arguments, so emi-
nently ludicrous in their puerility and im-
becility, that they could not fail to evoke
ridicule, and arouse to the utmost the visi-
ble taculties ot the commonsense, practical
and intelligent individual ot the ninteenth
century.

If such sentiments, as those exhibited in
the article referred to, had emanated from
the brain of the inmate of an insane asylum
it would have occasioned me no surprise,
but that they should have proceeded from
the mind of an intelligent being, who re-
ceives all the advantages, social and moral,
which the civilization and scientiflc research
of the current century affords, is to my
mind most lamentable.

If the writer had advanced something of
a hypnothetic nature,and had then proceed-
ed cautiously by an inductional course of
reasoning, at the same time carefully point-
ing out by what means we may be able to
distinguish so-called spiritualism from the
psychological phenomenon known as byp-
notism, then it may be that he would have
arrived at a conclusion sufficiently well
backed up to satisty a few credulous indivi-
Juals as to the authenticity of his state-
ments, at the same time laying the founda-
tion (an unsound omne of course), upon
which he could base his idiotic and alto-
gether preposterous beliefs.
The writer reopens by
public to’ remain unbiassed till they “have
subjected spiritualism to an erperimentum
erueis, after which be blunders into an  ex-
position of his own gross ignorance and
narrow mindedness, by his admission that
he regards Dr. Street and Prof. Wallace
(two obscure enthusiasts),and others which

imploring the

oner and warn us to look out for him. as
he was evidently a shrewd, cool hand, who |
would do his best to escape the law. We |
had carefully measured the tracks in the
snow, and when we came to measure the
burglar's boots we were satisfied that he
was the one who had committed all the
robberies.

I did not see Miss Taylor to speak to

-~

he does not deem it to name
(doubtless because he is unable to do so,
and if they were named would, I am con-
fident prove to be of the same calibre as

necessary

the two already mentioned), as the ex-
pounders of modern science, entirely ig-
noring the existence of such men as, IHux-

her until the day after the prisoner had
been remanded. ‘Lhen I found that she
was considerably interested in the case, |
and she particularly mentioned the great |
relief her blind father felt that the bad man

had been sately caged. She had seen the

burglar in the court room and bad almost

concluded that in him she recognized a

man who was formerly a respectaple citi-

zen ot Milwaukee. She had no great cur-

iosity about it. but if not against the rules

would call at the jail and get a closer view

of him. The jail was open to all during

certain hours, but I arranged with Miss

Taylor to call atter hours, when she would

meet with no one to ask (uestions. T'he

prison part of the jail contained eight cells

tfronting on a corridor. There were two

barred windows in this corridor, and prison-

ers were seldom locked in the cells. In

the case of the burglar we gave him the

range of the corridor by day, but locked

him 1n a cell at night. When Miss Tavlor

called 1 went with her to the wicket myself.

Floss was just lighting up, and the burglar

stood at the wicket. Miss Taylor exhi-

bited considerable reluctance to approach,

but I began explaining about the cells, as

it we had no particular interestin the man,

and she finally drew close up to the door.

I remembered afterward her calling my at-

tention to the lamp a few feet away, and

my going over to it and turning the wick
down a bit. When I returned she was
ready to go, saying that she was unde-
cided as to whether 1t was the man or not.

W hen she was ready to go, she permitted

me to hold her hand for a moment, and
from the tender look in her eyes I realized
that 1 had awakened the flame of love in
her heart. Before going to bed that night
I poured out my soul to her to the extent
of six pages of ncte paper, and when I fell
asleep it was to dream that she had con-
sented to be my darling forever more.

On the next day at noon Miss Taylor
took the train for Chicago, saying to some
of her friends that she had to run down on
business for her father and would return
next day. She took a large and heavy
trunk with her, but no significance was
attached to that circumstance until later on.
On the morning of the succeeding day Floss
called to our burglar to come to the wicket
for kis breakfast, and he did not respond.
Five minutes later we found we bad no
prisoner. By the use of fine saws he had
cut his way out of his cell and out of the
corridor as easy as a man saws wood. You
see through the case, of course, and so did
I; but, dolt that I was, it took me four or
five days to get my eyes open. Miss
Taylor was that burglar’s wife. He
was also her “‘father.” When we came
to search the house we found his

hair and other disguises. He was

Y
E::lblind father by day and her burglar

ley. Tyndall and Herbert Spenser, whose

| efforts (conjoined with the efforts of many

others in this and previous centuries, which
lack ot space renders it impossible for me
to name) have at last affected the release
of science from the *‘putrid corpse of sup-
erstition” to which it was for many ages
chained.

The writer then proceeds to give a de-
tailed account of his initial experience,
stating bow his dead sister was materialized
before his eves. This appearance is readily
accounted tor when we allow the existence
of the power which one mind may exert
over another. This power is made mani-
fest by the fact that it is possible for a per-
son possessing hypnotic powers to transfer
to a correspondent mind impressions and
ideas which exist only in his imagination,
but which assume apparent reality when
received by the mind subjected to hypnotic
influence. Again, the hypnotist not only
possesses the power to transfer impressions,
existing in his own mind, but he also pos-
sesses the compound power of causing im-
pressions and ideas. dominant in the recipro-
cal minds to assume a material appearance.
From these inductions we may readily con-
ceive how the image of a dead or absent
triend may be summoned to our presence,
which immediately fades away into nothing-
ness when the influence causing, the phen-
omenon is withdrawn.

The writer of the article on criticism
admits that he was breathless with expec-

tation, consequently his mind was under no
ordinary degree of tension, which, of
course, increased its susceptibility to ex-
trinsic influences.

Judging by the monstrous tales circu-
lated by so-called spiritualists, we find that
the spirits generally, it not always appear
clothed ; from this we have to infer that
coats have ghosts, which beliet is consis-
tent with that ot certain savage tribes who
ascribe the possession of a spirit or double,
to old garments, tin pans, crockery, etc,
—see Herbert Spenser’s treatise on synth-
etic philosophy, vol. 1., chapter 13.

Finally, the new convert adduces an ag-
reement capable ot being overthrown by a
school boy possessed ot not more than an
ordinary share of intelligence. He ob-
serves that the existence of mind indepen-
dent of an orgamc structure, is less won-
derful than the existence of the universe.
Fool! Does he not realize that our enly

ground for rational speculation lies in our
own experience? Hence conjectures and

speculations that lead us outside its rarge
ought to be indulged in by dreamers and
enthusiasts. We have experienced the ex-
istence of the universe, but we have not ex-
perienced the existence of mind apart from
matter, hence all speculations as to the ex-
istence of such is time wasted. since the
writer himselt admits that we have not yet
developed the sixth sense necessary for its
comprehension.  In all ages there have
been dreamers who are ever ready to grasp
at a new creed so long as it is sufficiently
mystical. These men are for the most part
unhappy beings swayed by their own mo-
bile imaginations and the opinions genera-
ted in the minds ol unscientific and fanatical
enthusiasts. Such men as these should be
prevented from scattering their opinions
broadcast as they can not fail to casta
baneful influence upon the minds and ideas
of the eredulous portion of the community.

Spiritualism stands today, as it ever will,
the opponent of science and truth, and is
but the result of the jibberings of heaven
knows how many centuries of idiots. In
conclusion let me add that the article to
which this is a reply is characterized
throughout by pitiable weakness of argu-
ment and hopeless unoriginality, as a good
many of the sentences of which it is com-
posed may be found in the ‘*Sartor Resar-
tus” ot Thomas Carlyle. To attempt the
instillation of reason into an alleged disci-
ple ot the Spiritualistic creed, is, I have
tound, time wasted. In fact they are so
infatuated with their new belief that it
would be as impracticable to reason calm-
ly with them as it would be to attempt the
explanation ot Darwin’s theory of the Ori-
gin of Species, to an oyster. \

Two Husbhards at Her Grave,

‘There still are to be found in the peer-
age some few families whose members in
past years supplied incidents to swell the
pages of romance. Some 138 years ago
died one Jobn Lord Dalmeny. The cir-
cumstances handed down to us appear to
be well authenticated. Some years before
his death the lLord Dalmeny reterred to
met casnally in London a young lady who
made a deep impression upon him, and
whom he induced to marry him. T'be hap-
py couple started tor a tour on the Contin-
ent. It must be mentioned that the union
took place without the relatives ot either
being aware of it. They lived for some
time together in great harmony and happi-
ness, but, sad to say, the lady was seized
by a serious illness. The fatal nature of
the malady being realized, the lady was in-
tormed that but slight hope remained for
her recovery. When this notificaiion was
made to her she made a statement to the
following effect :— I am the wife of the
Rev. Mr. Gough, rector of Thorp:, in Es-
sex ; my maiden name was C. Can .on, and
my last request is to be buried at ‘I'horpe.”
In compliance with this request tue body
was embalmed, and the husband, uu ler the
feigned name ot Williams, brouyuit the
body to Colchester. On landing he was so
overwhelmed with griel, it is recorded, that
the scene reminded one of the bystanders
of a similar scene in Shakespeare’s ‘‘IRomeo
and Juliet.” Atter a full explanation, the
Rev. Mr. Gough was sent ;for to identify
the body ot his wite. The: meeting be-
tween the two men was of a very aflecting
character. A sumptuous funeral was ar-
ranged for and carried out. Kitty Cannon,
we take it, must be about the only woman
ou record who has had two husbands to at-
tend her to her last resting-place. Dal-
meny is the title pertaining to the oldest
son of the Iarl ot Rosebery.

Tried by Hi8 Peers,

“Pa, what does it mean to be tried by
one’s peers ?” y

“It means, my son, that a man is to be
tried by a jury composed ot men who are
his equals, on an equulity with him, so they
will bave no prejuaice against him.”

“lhen, pa, I s'pose you'd havetotie
tried by a jury ot bald-headed men?”

Never lose sight of an honorable enemy ;
ha will make a good triend.

A WELL-KNOWN PRIEST.
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late done much to benefit the health and
general physical condition of our people.

Many good and right thinking men and
women are of opinion that the faithful cler-
gyman can in many ways, show to his peo-
ple the way of health as well as pointing
them to the way of salvation.

Men and women, in order to become
Eood and active Christians, should first
ave bodily health and strength, if there is
a possibility of getting these blessings. He
or she who struggles with disease and pain,
has not power to actively advance the work
of our common Master.

How mad and foolish—yes, hypocriti-
cal—to urge a starving and tamishing man
or woman to give up worldly thoughts and
sins and lock for the peace that cometh
from above. To do good, the pangs of
hunger must first be appeased ; then will it
be in order to talk of things spiritual.

In like mdnner should clergymen and all
good chureli people deal with the sick and
suffering.” They must first be relieved of
physical agony, before the sin-sick soul is
directed to the great Physician. It is cheer-
ing to know that our clergymen and many
true church people recognize the fact,, and

are doing a quiet but grand work for those
in agony and disease.

Ministers and priests have not thought it
derogatory to their dignity and standing in
the church, to show their people how brok-
en-down health can be restored, and to ex-
plain how a new and better physical life
| may be obtained.

Clergymen in Canada who have been
great sufferers from nervousness. sleepless-

i
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l ness. dyspepsia. indigestion, rheumatism |

| and kidney and liver troubles. have found
' a complete cure in Paine’s celery compound,
and have publiely testified for the benefit
| of humanity.
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Clergymen of all denominations have of |

His Words Have Influenced Thousands in Canada

Many a letter have we received from
men and women who have been rescued
from death, stating that their clergyman
had advised and strongly recommended
Paine’s celery compound.

Never betore in the history of any Christ-
ian land, has there existed a medicine that
has alike interested clergy and people. All
speak strongly and approvingly of Paine’s
celery compound and never hesitate to re-
commend it. The Rev. A. Ouellet, parish
priest of Shediac, N. B., one of the ablest
priests of the Lower Provinces,is an ardent
advocate of nature’s great medicine. The
reverend gentleman tound in Paine’s celery
compound a new life that he could not ob-
tain from any other source. IHe writes as
follows for the benefit of every Canadian : —

<Ot Paine’s celery compound I can speak
from experience. | had been laid up with
tever and rheumatic gout from the fifth of
January till the middle of June ; hence my
system was fearfully run down. I was very
thin and #o feeble that for weeks I could
not move along without help. I then be-
gan to take Paine’s celery compound ac-
cording to prescription, and to-day I am as
flechy and strong as | was ten years ago.

I do not say that I am radically cured as
yet from gout, but the attacks are much
1288 frequent ; In tact I have not been one
single day prevented from attending to my
usual work since that time. I therefore
take great pleasure in certitying to the won-
derful eflicacy of that marvellous medicine.

As a blood purifier it has no equal, and
its beneficial influence on the digestive
system cannot be questioned. In view of
these facts. I do not hesitate to advise sick
persons to give Paine’s celery compound a
tair trial in the various ailments for which
it is recommeneded.  As far as [ am con-
cerned I intend to follow up. it possible,the
celery treatment until a complete cure is
effected.”
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MANY A BITTER FIGHT

ARISES FROM

STUPID WORDINGanoPUNCTUATION.

This is in the line of solid progress.
can afford both, but the latter anyway,

y few.
P later life we cannot acquire it
{ the bad habits of years and save the children from a like date.
There are two ways to do this; practice with a pen, which is
tedious torture, and a method hinted at by a man who thus notes

THE DAWN OF THE NEW EDU-CATIONAL DAY.

<] have looked upon the work of a compositor as the best practice p
and formation of sentences. The necessity imposed upon the compositor to
according to correct copy (or in case of poor manuscript to exrecise his own

errors in the type from the proof-sheet, const
In the TYPEWRITER WE HAVE AN INSTRUMENT AT ONCE CONVENIENT AND AV

ing the printer’s case in usefulness as an aid in what [ may call the constructive use of languge.

Books, newspapers, and all manuscripts furnish proof of the pre-

vailing ignorance of spelling also.
how many of us can write clear,crisp and correct English ? Very
Because the art is not taught in schools, and in
Leave adults to struggle with

Why so?

Chairman of School Board, Manchester, N. H.
Give your children a piano and a typewriter, if you
Among all the instruments now extant the

And as to composition,

ossible in the art of speiling, punctuation, capitalization,
carefully construct words and sentences, letter by letter,
knowledge of language), and afterward correct his own

itutes an admirable drill, to be had only at the printers case.
AtLABLEIN the schoolroom, and nearly approach-

"

MARSHALL P. HALL, l

v

New Yost Writing Machine

is conspicuous for its complete adaptation to the purpose.

The following are some of the points in whichit is superior to its competitors :—C/ear and
beautiful print dizect from the type; wonderful centre-guide alignment ; keyboard contain-
ing every needed letter and character in open sight; no shift keys ; automatic inking system—no
ink ribbon: solid and scientific construction ; ease of operation.

With a NEw YosT to practice upon, the boys and girls are sure to grow up knowing how to
use their native tongue. We send an interesting descriptive catalogue free on request. Address,

IRA CORNWALL, General Agent for the Maritime Provinces,
BOARD OF TRADE BUILDING, St. John, or the following Agents:

R. Ward Thorne, 8t. John; A. 8. Murray, Fredericton, N. B.; J.T. Whitlock, St. Stephen; W. B. Morris, 8t. Andrews; J. Fred Benson, Chatham;

John C. Stevens, Moncton; H. A. White, Sussex; A. M. Hoare; Knowles Book Store Halifax; J. B. Ditmars, Clementsport, N. 8.; D. B. Stewart

Charlottetown, P. E. I.;

Dr. W. P. Bishop, Bathurst, N. B.;

C. J. Coleman

““ Advocate”

office of Sydney, C. B.;

J. Bryenton, Amherst; W. F* Kempton, Yarmouth N.B8.; Chas. Burrell & Co., Weymouth, N. 8.; T. Carleton Ketchum, Woodstock.
Clarence E.Casey, Amherst, N 8.; E. M, Fulton, Truro, N. 8. . il .




