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A Strange Indian Belief,

““The common people in Western India,”
writes the Rev. R. A. Hume, Abmednagar,
(as quoted by Mr. Lowe in his book on
Medicine Missions), ‘‘think that cholera is
a punishment sent on men by an evil god-
dess. As they suppose that it would offend
her to call ber a bad name, sheis called
‘Murree Ai,” that is, Cholera Mother.
They also think that giving and taking
medicine for the disease only excites the
Mother still more, and that the only proper
way to get rid of the pestilence is to honor
the mother, and so induce her to go else-
where. In all the villages, there are one
or two small temples dedicated to the Chol-
era Mother,in which there are a few shape-
less stones painted red. These temples are
built near the extreme limits of the town,
so that the goddess may stay far from the
houses of the people. At the time of an
epidemic these are repared. In most
towns there are a few men and women of
the lowest castes who are devotees of this
goddess, and when cholera is prevalent
they get much attention and much profit.
Iiven intelligent men come and ask these
ignorant devotees, *What is the Mother’s
pleasure? How long does she intend to
tavor the town with her presence, and what
can we do for her?” Then the devotee pre-
tends to go into a kind of trance,and, atter
a shaking fit, replies that the Mother says
that she intends to remain so many days,
and would like such and such attentions.
These attentions the people gladly show.

** Among the millions ot devil-worshipers |

in Southern India, the tollowing legendary
tale accounts tor the existence of disease,
and indicates the source ot deliverance.
On a certain day, when celestial tood was
.»:?,fied to Siva by some of the inferior gods,
tie giant Tarhdan overpowered them, and
seizing the repast devoured it, Siva be-
came very angry at the loss ot his meal, and
determined to punish the offender. He
created the sacred Vedas for the assistance
ot Patters-Kalee and Veerapatteram, and
delivered them into their bands along
with a trident, Siva's emblem and instru-
ment of destruction, directing them to make
war with Taradan, They executed their
commissions so promptly and effectually,
that Siva's enemy was destroyed, to Siva’s
great delight. Siva was so pleased with
their success that he endowed them with
unlimited power to inflict all manner ot
disease, and to kill all on earth who op-
posed them, or neglected to offer sacrifices
at their altar. The consequence was, that
many were killed, or gricvously attlicted
with  terrible diseases. This produced
great consternation, and led the people to
enquire of the priests as to the origin, and
the means to be adopted for the removal
ot these calamities, and they intormed them,
that although Siva had given the demons
the dreadtul power which they were exer-
cising, still they might be propitated it they
would offer sacrifices at their shrines; tes-
tivals were accordingly established at which
bloody sacrifices ot sheep, goats, and towls,
with plaintains, flowers, incense, were to
be oftered, and those who joined in these
and similar ceremonies, were promised pro-
tection or deliverance it afilicted with dis-
ease.

Becoming Hardened.

Preaching has still one of two effects. |
| “*(God’s Providence House.”

The hearer is either sottened and yields
himself to the sweet influences ot the gos-
el, or he is hardened and resists them.
tis a very suggestive thought that even
three months’ preaching by the great
Apostle leit some of his hearers in the lat-
ter condition. *‘They believed not bat
spake evil of that way.” Christ hiumsclt
referred to hearers ot this kind, likening
them to a much-trodden path. The seed
which the sower sowed, fell on the wayside
and was carried off by the birds. It did
not penetrate and so it took no root.
There are many influences which barden a
man. A distaste tor the Gospel will do it.
It the belief gets into the mind that a good
moral life is sufficient for salvation, the de-
claration that no man can save himselt, but
must admit his helplessness and plead lor
mercy through Christ, will be bumiliating ;
and the,man hardens himself against the
Saviour. An indisposition to make the
sacrifice demanded by the Gospel will do
it. Nothing hardens a man so thoroughly
and hopelessly as the knowledge of what
is right combined with persistence
in domng what is wrong. Conscience
is silenced, the wrongdoer is ashamed to
pray and he becomes less and less sensi-
tive to the voice ot truth. He becomes
less able to surrender evil habits. to sever
injurious connection, and to give up his
own way. Andthe love of money or plea-
sure will harden a man. It turns all the
faculties of his being in one direction and
concentrates them on one object, gradually
monopolizing the entire man. Men
hardened in some one of these ways may
be tound in every community and some-
times they are found in tue caristian
<hurch. Who has not seen men whom the
most pathetic story of want and distress
fails to melt? Or men so hardened by
educational prejudices as to be impervious
to the presentation of some new aspect ol
truth? From such a condition every one
should pray to be delivered. The docility.
the child-likeness of the man whom the
Holy Spirit is changing day by day into
the image of Christ is the condiuon ot
being most desirable in the Choristian. It
ig’only by the yielding to the divine nature
mysteriously imparted to bim that he can
become what God desires bim to be. The
wish to fulfil that aim should be ever pres-
ent in the christian's mind and heart,
accompanied by a dread of any influence
within him or around him that 1s liable to

harden him.
A Bond of White and Red.

The King’s Daughters are ever finding
spheres, in which the bond of sisterhood in
Christ is exerting its power. Miss Francis
C. Sparkawk who has charge ofthe Indian
Department writes to the Silver Cross ot
one King's daughter who, once a student
at Hampton, and now a wife in the Indian
Territory, has found a sister in a King’s
daughter in Virginia from whom she bas
received much kindness. Letters of nter-
est and cheer have gone from the wife in
the more favored home to the wite on the
reservation and have been very helpful to
her as she is surrounded by Indians whom
she wishes to help, and yet who are jealous
of the better living which she and her bus-
band have arrived at. Not these only;

bright interesting literature has been sent
and many other things also that beautity the
home and make it more attractive, not
only to the inmates, but also inthe eyes of
the untrained Indians, who have a natural
artistic love of beauty. Magazines and
books and pictures, tidies and tablecovers,
pretty mats and other things, games for
the children, and many things that may be
mailed instead ot being boxed, all these
mean making home more homelike, a more
attractive lesson in civilization to the
Indians who see it tfrom afar, and may find
in it things which they wish to imitate.

Miss Sparbawk has been so much 1m-
pressed with this sphere ot helpfulness that
she, and the committee working with her,
propose putting into communication with
Indian girls and mothers King's daughters
who would like to correspond with them.
And in the Indian schools, also,the poorer of
which are bare and bleak enough, there is
opportunity tor the same kind ot work.
Every special case varies a little and the
needs may be best known individually.
And this individual touch is the real know-
ledge and laying on of hands.

‘But there is something beyond these
adornments that may also be done,” says
Miss Sparhawk. **This Indian ot whom I
am speaking can do beautiful Indian em-
broidery. This she could sell only at the
trader's store, where she received, not
money, but barter, and where a very small
price was allowed for this beautitul work.
This the King,s Daughter ot Virginia dis-
covered in the course of correspondence,
and through her husband’s influence, has
been able to secure a market among the
merchants 1n the place where she lives; so
that now the Indian may sell her gloves
and moccasins and other work, at a fair
remuneration, and at the same time is able
to place them where they will be seen and
appreciated, and where orders may come
to her for more work instead ot to the In-
dian trader. This Indian woman is her-
selt reaching out in helpfulness. She wish-
es to establish a sewing circle, and this
King's Daughter is going to help her.  She
will probably find others to join her in her
work.

“God’s Providence House.”

England has many quaint, old-fashioned
citivs within her bonders, but probably
none more attractive than the ancient town
ot Chester on theriver Dee. This is really
one ot the oldest and most famous ot kKng-
lish cities. It is built quadrant-shape, its
tour walls—a relic of Roman times—sur-
rounding an enclosure about half a mile
square, and its numerous gates and towers
vividly recalling the age when every con-
siderable city was fortified in like fashion.
A stone bridge with a single span 200 feet
in length is. next to a bridge over the
Danube, the largest of the kind in Europe.

Visitors to Chester, while they may ad-
mire its quaint attractiveness and the love-
liness ot 1ts surrounding, naturally turn to
the antiquities of the place. The venerable
cathedral is exceptionally fiae, and -*Julius
Cwmesar’s Tower,” which is a wing or ad-
junct of Chester Castle, is a picce of archi-
tecture oi a very remote age. Ol more
recent date, but hardly less interesting are
several seventeenth century houses in
Lower Bridge street and the odd-looking
structure on Watergate street, known as
Tuis strange,
fantastic edifice, like many other houses in
Chester, has a striking tront, which is
studded with small, lattice-like wincows in
so many different de:.igns as to produce a
grotesque effect. The top is Gothic, but
the rest of the building is a species of
mixed architecture, not unlike that seen in
some old German and Dutch cities. This
house, which is shown in the illustration, is
said to have received its peculiar name
from the fact at that point, the plague which
was then devastating England. was stayed,
and in commemoration ot this event the
legend . **God’s Providence is mine Inheri-
tance” was inscribed on the front wall
above the roomy balcony. The *‘God’s
Providence House.” which is a tavorite re-
sort of visitors, was reconstructed in 1892,
on the old lines, and presents today the
same appearance it had three hundred

years ago.

A Song in the Night,

“One night,” says Mr. Proudfoot, ‘‘a
sailing vessel was becalmed On board
was a sailor lad who bad run away from
home and had tallen into great sin. During
his night watch his thoughts went back to
his old home in the tar-off highlands ot
Scotland. He could, in his tancy, see his
father and mother and the younger children
at tamily worship. He could hear the
chapter read : *All we like sheep have gone
astray.’
his tather. And how true it was in his
cise. The Bible his mother had given him
lay unopened in his bundle somewhere. He
had never looked at it. Now they were
singing a Psalm. Surely that was not
imagination! He heard the sweet words
come tunetully over the waves. Was he
dreaming or in a trance? There it came,
verse after verse, until the whole Psalm was
ended, then there was silence. The lad
telt as it the influence of the home was up-
on him again. As soon as his watch was
over, he went to his berth, arnd fishing out
his Bible, read that familiar chapter in
Isaiah. Then falling upon his knees, he
implored forgiveness on bis backsliding.and
help to stand firm in the future. When
morning broke, a ship was in sight; she
had been near the whole night, and on
board were a number of pious emigrants,
who the night b-fore had sung that soag
which had so affected the sailor lad.”

The Poor Mother-Drudge.

My mother gets me up, builds the fire,
gets my breakfast and sends me off,” said
a bright vouth to a writer in The House-
hold.  *‘Then she gets my father up and
gets his breakfast and sends him off.
Th n she gives the other children their
breakiast, and sends them fo school, and
then she and the baby have their breakfast.”
*‘How old is the baby?” was asked. “‘Oh,
she is 'most two, but she can talk an walk
as well as any of us.” ‘‘Are you well
paid?” ‘I get two dollars a week, and
tather gets two dollars a day.” “How
much does your mother get?” Witk a be-
wildered look the boy said, ‘‘Mother, why
she don’t work for anybodr." *I thought
you said she worked for all of you.” **Oh,
yes, for us. she does; but there ain’t no
money in it.”

That was the favorite chapter of

“A Little Way Down Street.”

My boy. you came in late last night,
and this morning, when your mother asked
where you were, you said, **down street,”
writes Robert ;. Burdette. Then wben
she asked whereabouts, you said, “Oh,
just a little ways.” Here is your home,
this bright little spot like a-star on the
map. The sweetest, purest, safest place
this side of heaven ; the home where, from
father to baby, they love you better than
all the rest of the big, wide world. Now,
when you start from here and go down
street, somehow the street always has a
down grade from home when you sneak out
after night. See how far you get from
respectability and selt-respect, when you
reach this corner, ‘‘just a little ways
down,” where you loitered last night. You
had to meet them here, because you could
never meet them in your home, for two
reasons. In the first place, your father
wouldn’t permit one of them to come into
his house, and in the second place you
would be ashamed to invite them there,
whether your tather torbade it or not. It
is a long way from your respectable home,
from your mother's friends and your
father’s guests, to this corner down street,
isn’t it.

Then- look on the map, my boy—see
how farit is from manliness? Don’t you
know your mind will never again be as pure
and innocent as it was betore you went
““just a little way down street” last night?
While you were listening to stories, punc-
tutated with protanity, the dear ones at
home gathered in the sitting-room, your
father opened the Book, and read. They
knelt at the tamily altar and commended
themselves to the keeping ot the heavenly
Father, and tenderly remembered the boy
who was “‘just a lrttle way down street.”
Then the lights went out one by one, the
house was sull, and only the loving mother
waited anxiously and sleeplessly for the boy
who was down street. It was more than
ten million miles away from the sweet old
chapter that your tather read, down to the

stories that you heard, my boy. And what |
a steep grade all the way down! Keep off
the street after night, my boy. Other peo-

ple will think better of you. and what 15 a
far more important thing, you will think
much better ot yourselt.

Hannington’s Grave.

Although the story of the murder of Bis-
hop Hannington was told five years ago, it
is only recently that the place of his burial
was disclosed. It was pointed out to his
successor, Bishop Tucker, by a young man
of Uganda who had seen the body buried
under the tloor ot a house. He said it was
in a iron box. TIhe tollowing narrative ot
the discovery as told by Dr. Tucker is
printed in the current number of the Mis-
sionary Herald: At 6 30 this morning,with
six men, | commenced the search. In half
an hour our effurts were successtul.and the
top ot the box was discovered. But it had
evidently been disturbed since it was
placed there. Instead ot lying flat, 1t was
at a considerable angle. The lid also had
been broken. The people had evidently
suspected that something was buried under
the tloor of the house. and my idea is that,
believing it to be ivory, they had make an
attempt to get at it. There was no doubt
whatever as to identification.  Mr. Fisher
kindly gave me a long tin-lined box it was
quire impossible to remove the remains in
the old one. Dr. Baxter and [ put ina
lining ot sweetly scented grass and then
we two alone in my tent laid all that was
left ot the dear bishop in the new case.
The next day,we had a very solemn service
of communion,and in prayer for the Church
militant specially thanked and praised God
tor his servant, Bishop Hannington, whose
earthly remains were with us in camp. All
in the party were deeply touched, and, I
feel sure. have been drawn nearer to God
by the affecting event. I hope to carry
the bishop’s remains to Mengo, and with
the Church’s service to bury them there—
the fittest place, it seems to me,for them to
await the resurrection morning.

Little Beginnings.

“The beginning of strite is where one
letteth out water,” says the wisest ot men
in the Proverbs which he set in order for
us. Matchless gems ot wisdom they are !
Every youth and maiden would be the
stronger and the more capable for the
tarks and temptations of lite who mastered
the Book ot Proverbs, and who would be-
gin each day's duties with one or more of
the Proverbs of Solomon treshly in their
memories. Perhaps an hour, or less than
that would be ampry sufficient, in any day’s
life to show that waat he says of the be-
ginning of a quarrel is just what it was in
his day. The “*beginning” was like that
little rill that came gently trickling from
its rocky bed. It was so gentle that you
would not bave been afraid to place a
baby's hand beneath it to catch it as it tell.
But wait a little until that rill has gathered
strength and size and has gone rolling
down the hill. 1t will sweep everything in
its way, and you can no more stop it than
you can an express train.

Messages of Help for the Week.

“God be mercitul unto us and bless us, and cause
His face to shine upon us. That the way way be
known upon earth, Thy saving grace among all
nations. Let the people praise thee, O God, lct all
the peopie praise thee.” Psalm 67, 1-3.

“Remove far from me vanity and lies: give me
neither poverty nor riches : feed me with food con-
venient for me.” Proverbs 30, 8.

“Have v ercy upen me, O God, according to thy
loving kinkuess; according to the multitude of thy
‘tﬁm:er mercies blot out my transgressions.’” Psalm

s 1

“Create in me a clean heart, O SGod, and renew a
right spirit within me."”” Psalw 51, 10.

“My soul c¢leaveth to the dust : quicken thou me.”
Psalm 119, 25.

“Let no corrnpt communication proceed out of
your mouth.’, Eph.4, 29,

‘““And Jesus, when he came out, saw much
people, and was moved with compassion toward
them, because they were as sheep not having a
shepherd: and he began to teach them many
things.” Mark 6, 34,

Christ and the Soul.
When thou turn’st away from ill.
Christ is this side of thy hill.

When thou turnest toward good,
Christ is walking in thy woed.

When thy heart says ‘“Father pardon!”
Then the Lord is in thy garden.

When stern duty wakes to watch,
Then His hand 1s on the latch.

But when Hope thy song doth rouse,
Then the Lord is in thy house.

When to love is all thy wit,
Christ doth at thy table sit.

When God’s will is thy heart’s pole,
Then is Christ thy very soul.

Folded Up.

Your task is ended for the day. You
have finished your book, or your dress-
making or you: work at the shop or factory.
It is well done, and you say : **There : that's
finished and folded up.” Still you have
tolded up something more important—sme
thing that will not be untolded again for
ages, perhaps ; and yet you will see it again
with every line and told. Your day’s his-
tory is done and gone from your keeping.
You may do the work over again. re-read
the book, or remodel the dress it it does
not please you ; but you cannot change one
jot or tittle of the day’s record. What has
the record been? Do you feel disposed to
say in your heart: **[ wish [ had spoken
pleasantly to brother when he wished me
to help him with his flag? It would only
have taken me a minute or two, and he was
first sad and then vexed with my crossness.
It is too bad! I left mother to do all her
baking alone, and did not even prepare the
dessert for her, in my haste to finish my
dress.” A sight of a little Bible, whose
clasp has been closed all day, suggested
still more reproachful thoughts. **No
wonder I have such a poor day’s record,
when I began itin too much haste for
prayer, or reading a verse even,” such a
day will not remain *‘folded up,” no matter
how hard we try.

For Neuralgia

Use Mipard's Liniment
For Rheumatism

Use Minard's Liniment
For Coughs and Colds

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Burns and Scalds

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Aches and Pains

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Falling out of Hair

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Distemper in Horses

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Corns and Warts

Use Minard’s Liniment
Prepared by C. C. Richards & Co-, Yarmouth, N, 8.,

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

" #.tite, sold by all Drug,
Manufactured by the
CO., Limited,
n.

Folly Village, N. S.

Mrs. Cammings, wife of the Hon. C. A. Cum-
mings, of Folly Village, N. 8., writes to say that she
was entirely cured of <ore stomach, wnich had
troubled her for over 20 years, bv the use of
Hawker's Nerve and Stomach Tonic and Hawker’s
Pills.

gists and general deulers,
HAWEKER MU ‘INE

4 Y.

A Pilot’s Experience’

Pilot Scott ot St. John, tells his experience. He
says: I suftered for mon-bs from a severe and con-
stant pain in the side. 1 was treated for congestiou
of the tiver, but the medicine failed to help me. I
finally tried Hawker’s Liv: r Pills, which removed
the pain and tully restored me to health. Hawker's
Liver Pills sold everywhere.

THOMAS J. EGAN,
BUNMAKER

and importer of
Guns, .
Fishing
Tackle
and

Sporting Goods.

Agent Peterborough,
Canoe Co.,
Halifax. Nova Scotia
P. O. Box 145.

HARNESS.

A nice assortment of Light Driving in stock from
$10.00 upwards, and all kinds made
te order at lowest prices at

WM. ROBB’S, "™

EXCURSION.

STEAMER CLIFTON will, after July 1st,

commence her usual Summer Excursions. She will
leave her wharf at Indiantown every Thursday at 9
a. m. for Hampton, calling at Clifton, Reed’s Point
and other wharves on her way. Returning willleave
Hampton at 3.30 p. m.

&% No excursion on rainy days.
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SEE THAT \ MARK.
TRHRE MOST DELICIOUS : ‘““ THE FINEST
o CHOCOLATES. '/)/ IN THE LAND.”
St. Stephen, N, B.

GANONG BROS., L'td.

ADVERTISING PAYS.

Brooklyn,

Dear Sirs:

I have seen your advertisement in a Saint
John paper for your medicine of Groder’s Botan-
ic Dyspepsia Syrup. I would like to know how
vou sell it, and how much would it cost to send
it to Brooklyn, United States. My mother is
sick something like that lady whose photo you
had in the paper and it cured.

Yours truly,
LOUIS SNELL,
290 Columbia St.
South Brooklyn,
United States.

REFRIGERATORS

From $8.00 up. A Splendid Line.

We have a Few

Second - Hand Ranges in Cood Order,
TO Sell Cheap.

Coles & Sharp, - 20 Charlotte St,

* Buy Comfortable Corses.

The only ccmfortable corset is
The Improved All-Featherbone

Corset.

Because it has no side steels to

break, rust or hurt. Try a pair
for a week and see.
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'l'”E INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS is far und away the BEST Fraternul
Benefit Society inthe world. Tt was founded iv Newark, New Jer-ey, on the 17th Ju ¢,
1874, and has spread all over the Uritcd States and Cabeda, and is now being extenddad to
Great Britain, New Zeuland and Australia. »
cnexamvled Progress and Prosperity of the Indepencent Order of Forvesters, z
as shown by the fo'lowing figures :
No of Bulance 1 No. of Balunce E
Members. in Bank Mewmbers. in Bank
Oct., 1882,ccc0c00ccnce 880 £1,145 07 July “ 20,450 204 .8 . z
+4 . g b IlY, M seevcreeseeBy ¢ 204814 8
s Be s o oeneenis 1,104 SL AL ET T MR 20406 283,911 20
Jll]y, PR sesanhaoshith ],l.n' “,:)f'.f ﬁl-i ""l‘.' B e 28 804 337:7"‘ m
SR - Be 045 caqvss ot Raae 13070 85 | ju..)  1892,...........32,303 408,798 18
BRI < KRS asvsgenns 3¢ 3,500 10,816 28 | pp., e L.0..0.00.38,15 411648 30
Bs - WEysecsgoaneerd e 20992 80 | Mgreh, ¢ ...........34,106 418.054 56
July, sessesneessB. O 28036 93 | April, 1892,...........36,118 433,285 63
Jan., | PR 3,648 31,082 52 | Muay @ L e 37 171 2 S
i EYRRYsits 4,628 SIS e 37015 o
Jan., 1887, 0ceeeenses.5,804 60,325 01 Jul\',’ bl 18 560 462,083 I':'
July. e eveccescnee 6,921 71,384 40 A\l;{., S SRR .38'0-‘5 479'6“) 40
Jap., 1888,.....c000000 7.811 06,108 48 | Mgy, o« .liilillillsemi 800637 81
g, C ecesessnnsss 9,858 B B g 1T A TR 40,256 520,511 74 4
Jan, 1889, .......... 11,608 117,509 8+ | Noe. en i pay o 41,002 535.033 42 %
duly, ® cceerecccss 14,286 TR ST e R 41925 557'822 24 %
Jan , RS 17,027 188,130 86 » o, b o5 cait »
Membership May 1st., 1893, about 52,000. Balance in Bank,#650.000.

—_—

The total number of applications considered by the Medical Board for the month of April,
1893, was 1500; May, 1800, and for the year ending 31st Decewmber, 1892, was 18,247, of whowm
17,028 were passed, and 1,219 re jected.

The cause of this unexmmpied prosperity and growth of the I. O. F. is due to the fact that
its foundations have been laid on a Setid F-nancal Basis, and every department of the
Order has been managed on business principles. thereby securing for all Foresters large and
varied benefits at the lowest possible cost consistent with Saf-ty and Permancnce.

At date all Bendfits have been paid within a few days of filing the claim papers, amounting
in the aggregate to the princely sum of One Million Cne Hundred and Fifty-four
Thousand Eight Hu ndred and Eighty-fice Dollars. Notwithstanding the pay-
ment of this large sum, as well us ull the management expenses, mceludiog large sums for
planting the Order in new territory, there remains the handsome cash balance in the treasury
of over Half a Million DIl rs.

Benefits which you may obtain by becoming a Forester:

FOR YOURSELF.—1. The fiaternal and social privileges of the Order. 2 Free medi-
cal attendance 3 Total and Permanent Disability of 500, $1,000 or £1,600. 4 A benefit for
your old age of $100, $200 or $300 a vear. 5 An Encowment Benefit payable on reaching
your exRe('tation of life of £1,000, $2.000 or $3,000. 6 Sick Benefits of 3 to 85 per week.

FOR YOUR FAMILY.—1. Funeral Bencfit, $50. 2 Insurance Benefit of $1,000,
$2,000 or $3,000.

The cost of admission to the Order in most Courts is only $7 00 to $9.00, according to the
amount of insurance taken, besides medical examination fee, which is $1.50 if you are taking
only $1,000 of insurance, and $2 00if taking 2,000 or $3,000. There iy only vne assess-
ment each month.

For further information apply to any Forester in your district, or to

ORONHYATEKHA, M. D., 8. C. R., Toronto, Canada.
JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, Q. C., 8.,'8ce., Toronto, Canada.

ENCRAVING.
‘“PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREAU,

$1. JOHN N. B,
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