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CHEERFULNESS IN ART. 
CHEERFUL PICTURES AS GOO

D AS 

CHEERFUL CARPETS. 

How People Who Like Light Colors in T
ap- 

estry and Furniture are the Very People 

Who are On the Lookout for Gloomy P
le- 

tures of Death and Dying. 

Nothing surprises me more, amongst 

the many puzzling things in this world, 

than the extraordinary taste displayed by 

many people in choosing the pictures which 

are to adorn their homes, and keep them 

company for the greater part of their lives! 

One would imagine thet in selecting such 

constant companions, any man or woman 

in their senses would try to secure as 

cheerful subjects as possible, so as to be 

surrounded by objects which will help them 

to feel happy instead of mournful, and serve 

to dispel, rather then (ncourage, that most 

miserable of all ailments, a fit of the blues. 

People nearly always choose their carpets 

with great care, and are particular that 

the colors shall not only be harmonious, and 

the design artistic, but that the whole effect 

shall be attractive and above all checrful. 

«Let me see some cheerful patterns, please,” 

is the most common request heard in a 

carpet wareroom. 

In a furniture shop itis the same and one 

frequently hears the same remark. “I pre 

fer light colors and light wood, they make 

a room so much more pleasant to sit in, 

and they are so cheerful,” the intending 

purchaser says. 

But when it comes to pictures the differ- 

ence is surprising and it really seems as if 

the preference was for the most gloomy 

specimens of art that could be obtained. 

Battle pieces, dying gladiators, “Night 

before the Execution of Mary Queen of 

Scots,” “Death of EarlyChristian Martyrs,” 

«Hero's Torches,” ‘Lost in the Snow,” 

«Death Scene ot Napoleon,” signing of 

numerous death warrants, farewell scenes 

of every description, and various people's 

last night on earth, are considered appro- 

priate for the drawing room and general 

sitting room. For the library, or smoking 

room, bull fights, hunting scenes, in which 

the luckless quarry is either just bounding 

into the air as the bullet strikes it, or else 

writhing in its last agonies, are chosen, 

with perhaps a scene in Siberia where one 

wolf is springing on the back of the leading 

horse, while the driver is cutting the reins 

and leaving him to his bitter fate and an- 

other occupanteof the sledge is in the act of 

firing on half a score of other wolves that 

snarl and growl around the terror stricken 

women who cower beside him. Ths in- 

spiriting scene is probably entitled “The 

Beginning of tne End” and leaves very 

little to the imagination. 

Some people prefer a battle [piece for 

their library, a nice spirited picture which 

gives full scone to the abilites of th: artist 

and has plenty of action about it, dying 

horses and shattered men lying inextricably 

mixed up in the throes of death, with a de- 

tached leg and arm or two, disposed care- 

lessly in the foreground in so realistic a 

manner that it requires strong nerves to 

look at it for the first time, and I should 

think, a strong mind to endure its constant 

presence. 

What are usually described as ‘‘game 

scenes” have been appropriated to the em- 

bellishment of the dining room, by some 

high authority whose name has not been di- 

vulged so far, and scmetimes this game be- 

longs to the quick, but much more fre- 

quently to the dead. I confess that I pre- 

fer the dead game myself, because its sut- 

ferings are over, and the eye is nct con- 

tinually tortured with the spectacle of 

death agony. I have seen pictures of long 

defunct game, the kind in which the Eng- 

glish epicure revels, and which bas to be 

bathed in disinfectants before it can be 

cooked, and tied in a net to keep it from 

falling asunder, which made one positively 

ill to look at them. One ‘‘game piece” 

which I particularly remember represented 

a group of teal hung up in the larder to 

ripen, and the birds were evidently quite 

ready for cocking, because the painter had 

so faithfully portrayed the sunken eyes and 

the peculiar withered look about the bill 

which only appears when decomposition is 

well under way, that one could readily 

imagine those ducks made the atmosphere 

of the room in which they hung quite close. 

Bad as such a picture is, both from tte 

points of art and good taste, I think it is 

preferable to the solemn gasping in agony 

on the bank of a stream of the noble stag 

whose last race has been run and who lies 

with tongue lolling out, and beautiful head 

thrown back, while his slayer stands smil- 

ing beside him, just in the act of plunging 

his hunting knife into the quivering throat, 

and the hounds that have brought him 

down are grouped around in attitude cf 

easy expectancy. I think such a picture 

as that would have the effect of landing me 

comfortably within the walls of a lunatic 

asylum in a very short time if I were com- 

pelled to meet 1t every time I raised my 

eyes; and [ am quite certain it would ef- 

fectually destroy my appetite, if I saw it 

across the table at every meal. 

Itis a great pity that so many of the better 

class of engravings, especially the older 

ones, should show such a decided leaning 

towards such subjects, but still there is an 

ample choice left amongst more modern 

pictures, copies of celebrated paintings, 

photogravures, photographs, mezzotints, 

and excellent engravings which will foster 

a taste for good pictures quite as well, and 

robably elevate it far more than any of 

the heartrending scenes many of us actually 

seek out, and purchase not because we 

really admire them, but merely because we 

think they are the proper thing, and show 

that the person who possesses them has a 

highly cultivated artistic taste. 

There is so much sorrow and suffering in 

the world, and most of us get a full slare 

of it, that it is a great mistake to surround 

ourselves with more sad and giooming 

things than we need. Surely a group of 

angels or of dancing nymphs is a more 

cheering sight than a battle scene and a 

cherubs head by Raphael more elevating 

both to the mind and spirits, than one of 

Dore’s realisms. and poor humanity has 

little enough that is cheerful in its deily 

outlook, without adding a deeper shade, 

by feeding the sight with pictured horrors, 

and images of woe. Of course we must 

have pictures, but for our own sakes let 

us have them of a **cheertul pattern.” 
ASTRA. 

CONSIDERS IT A DUTY 
[REE 

The Glad Intelligence May 

Save Many Lives. 

Paine’s Celery Compound Delivers 

Mrs. McKillop from the Terrors 

and Pains of Rheumatism. 
—— 

The Disease Caused Terrible 

Agony. 

Cords in the Palms of the 

Hands Drawn up in Knots. 

Snferings and Tortares Ended After 

the Great Medicine was Used. 

In the past, thousands have publicly 

declared that Paine’s Celery Compound 

delivered them from the terrors and 

pains of rheumatism and terrible 

sciatica. 

The same work is being done to-day on 

avastly more extended scale. Martyrs 

to rheamatism are throwing aside the 

deceptive and worthless medicines that 

have no merit, honesty or solid stand- 

ing. and are demanding Paine’s Celery 
Compound from their druggists and 

dealers. 
They see the wonderful results that 

have come from the use of Paine’s Cel- 

ery Gompound to friends, neighbors and 

relatives; they also are aware of the 

fact that every cure published for the 

encouragement of the sick and suffering 

comes from some responsible resident of 

Canada, who can be interviewed or 

written to. 
To-day we give another strong and 

mighty proof of the never failing power 

of Paine’s Celery Compound. The letter 

comes from Mrs. Mary MeKiliop, of 

Campbellford, Ont.; she says:— 

“After using your Paine’s Celery Com- 

pound I am of opinion that I should say 

something in its favor for the benefit of 

all who have not given it a trial. 

“1 was a sufferer from rheumatism for 

a long time and endured great pain. 

The cords in the palms of my hands 

were drawn up in knots and I despaired 

of getting relief. However, after using 

Paine’s Celery Compound, I have ban- 

ished all my pains and troubles and find 

myself strengthened in every way. 
“I think Paine’s Celery Compound is 

the best medicine in the world for rheu- 

matism and all nervous complaints, and 

I will always recommend it strongly. I 

particularly recommend your medicine 

to all weak and delicate women.” 

Fatesjand Methods, 

“And what became of Tom Wickeby ?" 

“Oh, he went to the bad! He never 

would study when he was a boy, and he 

grew up in ignorance, and the last thing I 

knew about him was that he had been sent 

to prison for stealing.” 
“Didn't he have a brother ? 
“Oh, yes! His name was Fred. Quite 

a different person. He was a great scholar 

always, and so bright and intelligent. Fred 

was a great financier and promoter of big 

schemes. Of course there was nothing in 

them, and thousands of people lost their all 

in them, but Fred died worth between $5,- 

000,000 and $6,000,000.” 

Anthropocentric Egolsm. 

« Anthropocentic egoism” is the high- 

sounding title applied by scientists to that 

presumption in man which leads him to 

regard himself as the centre of the universe, 

the one object for whom words and systems 

ve-e created and for whose benefitall lower 

things animate and inanimate exist. To 

take this conceit out of man is one of the 

provinces of science. Prof. E. P. Evans 

in the current issue of the Popular Science 

Monthly, undertakes this by no means easy 

task. He finds the legal and the ethical 

codes, the moralists, philosophers and theo- 

logians against him. 

He Recognized A Brother, 

If the common notice is well founded, 

janitors are among the men who need no 

exhortation to magnify their oflice. One 

of them was absorbed in a book the other 

day. ‘What are ye readin’, Dennis?” 

“Qim readin” th’ history of Napoleon 

Bonaparte. Moy! moy! what a janitor he 
would ov made 

A RUN ON A BANK. 

How it was Effectually Stopped by a Well- 

Planned Bluft, 

A man whose hair is now snow-white, 

and whose activity long ago gave place to 

the slowness and feebleness of old age, tells 

a story of how, over thirty years, in fact 

in fact nearly forty years ago, in the days 

of the gold fever on the Paafic coast, he 

stopped 4 run on a bank by quick-witted- 

ness, nerve and boldness. 

“The bank was perfectly solvent,” he 

says, ‘‘but one of those wild rumors that 

used to float over mining towns insisted 

that I had no gold, and that the deposits 

could never be made good. The run 

started one afternoon just before the hour 

for closing, and it was pretty exciting, I 

tell you. Those miners were a | armed, 

and they swarmed around the house, 

swearing, shouting and howling desperately. 

We continuzd to pay out money up to the 

usual hour for closing, and then we stop- 

ped. It was just about time to stop, t00, 

for our gold was nearly exhausted. 

“We drove the people out of the bank 

and posted a big notice on the door :— 

++ + This bank will open at the usual hour 

in the morning.’ 
“They cheered at that, but they did not 

disperse, and leaving an armed guard in 

the bank I went home to think over some 

possible way of avoiding a collapse. This 

was the plan I had to follow: It was a 

slim chance but my only one. Over in 

S ,another town, I had another bank. no 

better oft for ready gold than this one. 

I was interested in a stage line, and 

among the property which I had acquired in 

a ‘diker’ once was a load of waggon- 

washers. They were stored over in S——, 

I set out on horseback at a gallop for S N 

had tour horses bitched to a stage-coach, 

filled several gunny-bags with washers and 

loaded them on the coach. The bluff did 

not stop there. Inside and on top of the 

coach I placed half a dozen men armed to 

the teeth, to guard the immense treasure. 

“We went out of S at a sharp trot be- 

tore daylight, and arrived at my besieged 

bank shortly betore the time for opening. 

When the crowd saw the well filled sacks 

they cheered like mad, but I did not say a 

word. I had half the guards clear a pas- 

sage-way, and then, while the armed men 

carefully watched the crowd, the sacks of 

washers were transterred to the vault—it 

was a brick and sheet-iron affair, on the 

same floor with the desks — while the crew 

cheered and cheered. 

«When it was time to throw open the 

doors for business | came out to the steps. 

«Boys! I shouted, ‘I don't know how 

much of a run you are going to make on 

this bank, so [ have prepared for you. = All 

I have to say is, start right in. There are 

plenty of full sacks in this bank, and we 

can get more if we need them. This bank 

is now open for business.’ 
«Well, those boys lifted the hair off my 

head with their yelling, and there was no 

run. A few cautious people withdrew their 

deposits, but we were able to pay them 

without having to open our sacks of wash- 

ers—fortunately for us. 

A MERRY MONARCH. 

The Cheerful Little Eccentricities of Peter 

the Great, 

Years ago, when a low standard of mor- 

als prevailed, the epithet ‘‘great” was be- 

stowed upon any monarch who won battles 

and enlarged the territory and resources of 

his kingdom. It mattered little then to 

the historian what might be a king's pri- 

vate character, provided he made his nation 

tormid able by his brute strength anl full 

sreasury. 

Even if he was a bad man, they eulog- 

zed him as a good ruler. Peter I. of 

Russia is called *‘Peter the Great,” be- 

cause he transtormed a barbarous into a 

semi-barbarous nation. But no one can 

now read the following summary of his 

character without a feeling of disgust. 

Voltaire, in his “‘Pailosophical Dictionary,” 

says that ‘Peter was half bear and half 

tiger.” Macaulay declares that ‘‘to the 

end of his lite he lived in his palace like a 

hog in a sty, and when he was entertained 

by other sovereigns never failed to leave 

unequivocal proof that a savage had been 

there.” 
Peter, when the fit was on him, literally 

caned everybody—irom his cook to bis 

counsellor, from the meanest peasant to 

the highest noble—sparing neither age nor 

sex. lle would get up from the table and 

flog the host that was entertaining him. 

He would stand at the door of the senate 

house and flog each senator that went in. 

Lefort was an intimate and trusted Iriend, 

yet on slight provocation he was knocked 

down and brutally ‘kicked by his imperial 

master. But all this flogging wasin the 

way of recreation. When Peter ‘ meant 

business,” it was a more serious matter. 

Incredible as it may seem, it is nevertheless 

well authenticated that one of his own 

sisters—it is said more than one—received 

100 strokes of the whip on her back in the 

presence of the whole court. 
In 1713 Alexis, his only son who outlived 

infancy, was for some offense of no great 

seriousness several times tortured in the 

presence of the diabolical father and in the 

end died either from the effect of the tor- 

ture or by assassination. For sympathiz- 

ing with ~ Alexis, the Princess Golitsyn, 
the bosom companion of the Empress 

Catherine, was publicly whipped by sol- 
diers. For the same reason the brother of 

his first wife, Eudoxia—whom he had thrown 

into prison—was tortured and then torn 

in pieces on the wheel. Nothing ever told 

of ws is more horribly grotesque than 

this, yet this man, or monster rather, is 

paraded before the world as Peter the 

Greet. 
An Expert Opinion. 

«Well, Sam Wing,” asked the reporter, 

‘what is your opinion concerning the 

Chinese-Japanese war?” ; 

«Two centee collar, fi’ centee cuff, ten 

centee shirt,” said Sam Wing. 

Then the reporter went back to the of- 

fice and wrote up a column interview 

swith a prominent Chinese citizen.” 

A Broad Hint, 

Sir Andrew Agnew. of Lucknow, a well- 

known Scotch baron, was iong pestered by 
an impudent sort ot person, who insisted on 
constantly being ‘underfoot.’ Finally, 

however, hs droppe1 off, and Sir Andrew 
was asked how he got rid of him. 

‘Oh,’ said be, ‘1 gave him a broad hint.’ 

‘A broad hint ?’ repeated the inquirer. 

‘I thought he was one of those who never 
could be induced to take one.’ 

Oh,’ said Sir Andr-w. ‘be was obleeged 

to tak’ it. For as the chiel wadna gang 

oot at the door. I jast threw him oot of 
the window!’ 

Curious Legal Tenders. 

Here is a note tor coin collectors. A 

Mexican traveller once discovered a strange 

circulating medium wh 1- travelling through 

the great repuslic on its south-western 
borders. As the story goes, the traveller 

bought some lim:s and gave the gi | who 

gold them one dollar in payment. By 

way of chinge she ro turned him for v-nine 

pieces of soap the xz of a sweet I 1scuit. 

After «xpressing las surprise, a police 
officer who witnessed the incident intormed 
him that sop was a legal tender in that 
country. 

Only the Scars Remain, 
“ Among the many testimoni

als which I 

see in regard to certain medicines
 perform- 

ing cures, cleansing the blood
, ete.,” writes 

HExry Hubpsox, of the James Smith 

Woolen Machinery Co., 

Philadelphia, Pa., “none 

impress me more than my 

own case, Twenty years 

ago, at the age of 18 years, 

I had swellings come on 

my legs, which broke and 

became running sores. 

Our family physician could 

do me no good, and it was 

feared that the Dones 

would be affected. At last, 

my good old mother 

urged me to try Ayer’s 

Sarsaparilla. I took three 

bottles, the sores healed, 

Bl and I have not been 

troubled since. Only the 

gcars remain, and the 

memory of the past, to 

remind me of the good 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me. I now 

weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, and 

am in the best of health. I have beenon the 

road for the past twelve years, have noticed 

Ayer's Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 

of the United States, and always take pleas- 

ure in telling what good it did for me.” 

For the cure of all diseases originating in. 

impure blood, the best remedy is 

AYER’S Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Cures others, will cureyou 

THE TOPIC 
Of the Day! f 

The 

Exquisite 

Flavor 

Of the 

BLUE 
CROSS 
TEA. 

Note the Blue Cross on 

every package. 

Head Oftlice, Louuon, Lng .u . 

Wholesale Agents, Gio 5. DeForest & Sous. 

REGULATE and CONTROL 

the Brain 
the Stomach 
the Heart 
the Lungs 
the Muscles 
the Intestines 
the Liver 
and Kidneys. 

WEAK NERVES 
ARE MADE 
STRONG 

HAWKER'S 
Nerve and Stomach 

TONIC. 
It gives new strength and vigor fo 

Nerves, Brain, Stomach, and Blood, 

and all weakened organs. 

All Druggists sell it. 50c. a Bottle. Six for $2.50 

Mfd. only by Hawker Medicine Co. Ltd. St. John,N.B. 
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Every Mother Wishes 
Her children to be strong and healthy. 
All doctors agree that the 

“HEALTH BRAND” 
Combinations do more than anything else 

fo insure this. 
Lady Aberdeen writes to us strongly in 

¥ favor of the Health Brand. 

fli Ask your dealer to show you these 

/ fll 0,13. You will never buy any other 

after seeing them. 

~~ THEMONTREAL SILK MILLS CO., 11a, 
MONTREAL. 

THE YOST WRITING MACHINE. 
I'he following are a few of the users of the *‘ Yost’ machines, (in the 

Maritime Provinces) both orp STYLE, and also No. 1, No. 2 New ‘‘ Yosts ”’ 

as well as the No. 4, to any of whom we are pleased to refer as to the 

satisfaction given by both orp and new machines :—- 

Manchester, Robertson & Allison, - - St. John, N. B. 

J. & A. McMillan, Bookhinders and Publishers, cis 

Board of Trade, - . - : a ~ “ “ 

Macaulay Bros. & Co., - - - - “ he 

Daily ‘‘ Globe "’, é . 5 = # “ “ 

Daily ‘‘ Record’, - - - . a . “ “ 

Baker & Belyea, Barristers, - - - . ke “ 

E. T. C. Knowles, Barrister, . » > “ “ 

C. A. Palmer, Barrister, . - . # “ “ 

Exhibition Association, - “ - o “ “ 

Ruel & Milligan, Barristers, - - - - “ “ 

E. R. Machum, Insurance Agent, - - 5 ‘ 

Collier & Co., Publishers, - . . 5 “ 

J. J. McGaffigan, wholesale teas, - - - “ 

Morley & Haydon, College, - - - ‘4 “ 

‘“‘ Progress’, - . - i Gi “ ‘“ 

Whittaker & Co., Insurance Agents, - . “ 

Jas. Domville, Ins. Agent, - es = - “ “ 

W. D. McAvity, Typewriter & Stenographer, St. John, N. B. 

Jardine & Co., Grocers, - - a - = “ “ 

Hon. A. G. Blair, Attorney General, - - “ “ 

A. H. Chipman, Groder Dyspepsia Cure Co., - ss * 

[mperial Trnsts Co.,  - - - - : “ “ 

Merritt Bros. & Co., Wholesale Grocers, % “ “ 

T. S. Simms & Co., Broom and Brush Mfrs. i 

Hurd Peters, City Engineer, - - - “ 7 

Halifax Banking Co., - - . . : 

H. Chubb & Co., Ins. Agts., - - - “ “ 

Cornwall & Tilley, Ins. and Gen. Agents, - is “ 

Rev. T. F¥. Fotheringham, - - - - i 

“ Daily Gazette,” - - o - . ‘ “ “ 

Municipality of York, - - . . . Fredericton. N. B. 

Attorney General's Office, - . -d B ‘“ ‘ 

Provincial Secretary's office, - - . “ “ 

Board of Works Office, - - * a & “ 

Black & Bliss, - » “ ‘ 2 & 

Queen Hotel, - - - - - : 3 “ “ 

City of Fredericton, - - - # . 

““ Herald *’ Office, - - A “ “ & “ ‘ 

Wesley VanWart, Q. C., Barrister, - - “ 

Geo. F. & A. J. Gregory, Barristers, w As “ 

Geo. A. Hughes, - E - . : “ “ 

Chas. E. Duffy, - - v . : : “ 

Keeley Institute, - - - ‘ . “ « 

N. B. Telephone Co., - - 4 . A “ ‘ 

A. S. Murray, - - - > § i “ “ 

I,. G. Fenety, E - - : o i « 

Wm. Law & Co., - » . - - Yarmouth, N. S. 

Parker, Eakins & Co., - . . : A “ “ 

E. KX. Spinney,  - - - . : 5 “ “ 

E. N. Clements, - - " - ” = “ 

T. V. B. Bingay, - - - - < ik “« “ 

W. F. Kempton, - - - . * i “ 

Harrington & Chisholm,  - - - - Halifax, N. S. 

S. E. Whiston (Commercial College), - - “ “ 

J. P. C. Frazee (Commercial College ), - “ “ 

Miss Reaman ( Mines Office), - - Halifax, N. S. 

A. M. Hoare, Knowles’ Book Store, - & “ “ 

Intercolonial Railway,  - - . = - Moncton, N. B. 

Van Meter, Butcher & Co. - - - o “ 

Clifford W. Robinson, - - : = = “ “ 

R. Barry Smith, - - . 3 > “ “ 

Allen & Co., - - - . # 5 = “ of 

Dr. F. L. Pedolin, - - - - . Newcastle, N. B. 

W.S. loggie, - » »~ =» = + « - Chatham, N. B. 
J. Fred Benson, - - - 4 bs z “ ‘ 

Hotel Dieu, - - é a % 5 2 “ te 

Maritime Sulphite Fibre Co., - - : “ “ 

~W. A. Russell, - - - “ = 2 - Shediac, N. B. 

Miss Keith, (Post office) - - - - 

White, Allison & King, 
Havelock, N. B. 

Sussex, N. B. 

George W. Fowler, - - - “ “ 

Albert Manufacturing Co., - - B - Hillsborough, N. B. 

JO - Whitlosk, + » =~ “+: 4 “= Bt Stephen, N. B. 
St. Croix Soap Works,  - - 5 & . “ “ 

Fred La Forest, Barrister, - - . - Edmunston, N. B. 

M. N. Cockburn, Judge of Probate, - - St. Andrews, N. B. 

Hartley & Carvel,- - =- -- -  - Woodstock, N. B. 
Charles R. Smith & Co., - . . - Amherst, N. S, 

Logan & Casey, - - - - . - « « 

Robb Engineering Co. (Lid), . - ; “ “ 

S. D. McLellan, - - - . ‘ z Truro, N, S. 

Snell's Business College, - - . " “ “ 

C. A Kent. - - - - - . = ‘“ ‘ 

EEN, » c.f x eo. Sinai. NB 
Gillis & McEachen, - - - . . Sydney, C. B. 

Dominion Coal Co., - - - “ - E “ “ 

D. B. Stewart, Ins. Agent, - - - - Charlottetown, P. E. I. 

McLeod & McLeod, Barristers, etc, - » “ “ 

Daily ‘‘ Examiner”, - . % 2 “ id 

W. M. Christie, - - - . . - Windsor, N. S. 

Windsor & Annapolis Ry,, - - - » Kentville, N. S. 

Hon. H. R. Emmerson, - - - . - Dorchester, N. S. 

And many others. 

IRA CORNWALL, 
General Agent for the Maritime Provinces, 

Board of Trade Building, St. John, N. B,, 

OR THE FOLLOWING AGENTS: 

Messrs. R. Ward Thorne, St. John; A. 8. Murray, Fredericton; J. T. Whitlock. St. Ste- 

phen; W. B. Morris, St. Andrews; J. Fred Benson, Chatham; VanMeter & Butcher, nbs - 

I. A. White, Sussex; A. M, Hoare, Knowles’ Book Store, Halifax; J. B. Dilsnhis, Clomsbate- 

port, N. S.; D. 3. Stewart, Charlottetown, P. E. I.; Dr. W. P. Bishop, Bathurst N. B.; C J. 

Coleman, * Advocate” office, Siduey, C. B.; J. Bryenton, Amherst; W. F, Shsision. Toe: 

mouth, N. 8.; Charles Burrell & Co., Weymouth, N. 8.; T. Carleton Ketchum Woodstock 

Clarence E. Casey, Amherst, N. S.; E. M. Fulton, Truro, N. 8. A ’ 


