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PROGRESS, SATURDAY, JANUARY 13, 1894. 

QUAINT :_CAPE BRETON, | 
SOME CHARACTERISTICS OF THE 

COUNTRY AND PEOPLE, 

The Beauly of a Ramble in a Land far 

From the Madding Crowd-—-Some of the 

Picturesque Nooks of Which Romantic 

Tales Are Told. 

I suppose that they are not numerous 

who quit the bustle of the Strand, the gai- 

ety of Picadilly, or the dignity of business 

life under the austere eye of the Old Lady 
of Threadneedle street, for the stage cart 

or mining villages of Cape l'reton. The 

writer is one ot the few, and it is no libel 

either upon the delights of London lite or 

the Old Lady of Threadneedle street to de- 
clare that Cape Breton has delighted him, 
aye, and instructed him, more than them all. 

How refreshing it is to get away from 

the glitter and headache of Modern Baby- 

the solitudes of Cape Breton, lon into 

soft snow underfoot and the rising moon 
overhead. By and by one reaches the 

village ; some spacious bay securely holds 
its wooden houses; upon the hearths the 

red fire glares, and strains of music betray 
that even these rugged spots con- 

tain devotees of the divine art. Then 

one remarks the long black straihs, 

creeping out to a point where the water 

is twenty feet, excelled however, by a 

breakwater low and grim, against which 
the North Atlantic thunders and crashes 
in one terrific fury of water, wind and 

sky, when roused from its slumbers by 

some spiteful storm. 
But all 1s peace to-night, the red light 

on the end warns the, mariners in yonder 

steamer which is cautiously making its way 
to the end of the long black whart and their 
voices drift shorewards. ‘‘Light on the 
port quarter sir!” The boys who are 
whittling sticks in front of the stove cease 

their whittling and conjecture her name; 

the chapels in which services are just con- 

cluded reintorce the boys who have ceased 

trom whittling to conjecture, and all the 

simple folk take a good look, then like the 

meek citizens they are, get off home and to 
bed. 

This example is followed by the indiv- 

idual who has enjoyed his twenty miles 
through snowy forests of fir and he disap- 

pears into an hotel which has a more than 
local fame. There it stands and with it a 
history. What people have 

gone and never found out the romance of 
the place! The lady ot the house, who 
knows or will ever know her history? Ship- 

battlefield, and 

correspondent of 

come and 

wreck, distress, yet 

many a fair girl 

the American Ladies’ Journal has 
learnt to love although unable to meet her, 

aye, and learned from her the little arts 

which are taught in the columns of these in- 
dispensable visitors to every well regulated 
household. 

but grey ; the war song of Gettysburg and 

The master of the house, erect 

many another well fought field still lingers 

in bis heart, though silent upon his lips. 
With what pride he examines his gun, rubs 
it, polishes it and looks it over. 

ever see him fire it? I did. I have seen 

him assassinate the ** Northern Diver” and 

switt winged gull with consummate c ase 
and skill which was simply glorious, espe- 

Did you 

cially as all the calculations, even to 

the few moments during which the 
‘““ Diver” would be shaking the water 
out of its eyes, alas, for the last time, were 

made to perfection. And the dog, the 
little brown dog too, Plato by name, its 

history reflects that of its master and mis- 
tress. Shipwreck and disaster bave been 

its lot, yet like Plato himself he sits philo- 
sophically at the stove wrapt in sober 

meditation. This, upon the occasion of 
our visit he abandoned to greet us in a 
hostile canine fashion but with that rare in- 

sight which dogs so often possess, speedily 
agreed to receive us as a fit and proper 
person to enter that house—pray pardon 
the egotism reader! We did and soon 
sank to rest upon a downy couch. The 
rattle of chains and shouts of seamen from 
the straihs growing fainter as (he porter 
Cerberus carried us off to his drowsy den. 

C. OcniLTrREE MACDONALD. 

HAVE WHISKERS ON THEM. 

Beards that Some of the Dudes Would be 
Happy to Possess. 

Men “‘bearded like the pard,” as Shake- 
speare puts it, are to be met with 2very 
dav in the streets. “There are, however, 
individuals who, in this respect, would put 
any respectable pard to shame, and the 
wonder 1s that their peculiarities have not 
been secured for advertising purposes by 
some enterprising proprietor ot a hair-forc- 
ing preparation. 
There recently died in England an old 

man whose chin growth had reached the 
respectable proportions of over tour feet in 
length, and who, to save himselt inconveni- 
ence, both from the waywardness of the 
wind, and the pointed attentions of peo- 
ple mn general when taking his walks 
abroad, always wore his beard buttoned up 
anside his waistcoat ; using it as a natural 
chest protector. His, however, was quite 
a commonplace beard when compared with 
either of the following treaks. 
Lagrand Larow is a man having a beard 

with possibilities before it, for although it 
does not hold the record at present, there 
is comfort for the raiser in the fact that it 
now measures seven feet in length—and is 
still growing. 

Larow is a farmer in Missouri, near the 
Kansas border, and if he has been as suc- 
cessful in growing wheat and oats as he 
has been in growing hair, he must be in a 
pretty comfortable position. Since—six- 
teen years oll of Larow decided to 
let his bea w, his fancy seems to have 
run on hair; his particular hobbies being 

the collection of portraits of long-haired 
people, and the exchange of photographs 
with any man possessing a beard over four 
feet long, and every unmarried lady whose 
tresses measure at least five feet. 
Although science does not contend that 

beards are dangerous, there is a certain 
element of danger in wearing an abnormal 
chin appendage, and one is reminded of 
the fate of Hans Steininger. 
Hans bad a very long growth on his chin 

(which had run to hair so to speak), and 
whenever he had occasion to go either up 
or down stairs he was compelled to hold 
up his beard, in the same way that ladies 
do their skirts. 
One day, when descending a flight of 

stairs, he neglected to lift his beard, and 
getting his legs and beard mixed he tfod 
on the latter, plunged violently forward 
and dashed out his brains on the landing 
below. 
The next beard of note—which by the 

way is at the time of writing some six and 
a balf inches more of a monstrosity, that 
is, longer than Farmer Larow's—is that 
which forms at once the joy and pride 
of M. Louis Conlon, a Frenchman. 
M Conlon was once a sculptor, but he 

now practically lives on—as well as up to 
—his beard ; having taken to exhibiting his 
hirsute adornment to large and no doubt 
admiring crowds. Bat alas ! although M. 
Conlon can if he likes take a half hitch in 
his beard, and then leave sufficient to trail 
on the ground, he must perforce treat it 
with the greatest care and invigorate the 
roots with large quantities of forcing 
solution before he can hope to hold the 
record. Ample though it undoubtedly is 
either for a chin ornament or for stuffing 
a sofa cushion, for length it sinks into 
comparative insignificance when the beard 
of Mr. Latter, an Englishman, is mention- 
ed. 

Unlike the Larow and Conlon beards— 
which are worn full—that possessed by 
Mr. Latter is more in the form of a snake ; 
being ingeniously plaited by its owner. 

It measures ten feet in length, and when 
it is fondled by its owner one might be 
pardoned for imagining that Mr. Latter was 
either having a life and death struggle with 
a boa constrictor or engaged in bringing 
into service the hose pipe belonging to a 
fire engine. 

Using it as a throat wrap, by winding it 
round the neck eight or nine times and 
tucking the surplus ‘‘material” away inside 
his vest, Mr. Latter is in a positicn to defy 
the searching powers of the most chilly of 
winter blasts, without even troubling to 
turn his collar up. This is a beard with a 
reputation to keep up; one which may 
fairly be entitled to be described as 
stupendous. 

SHOULD BE READ BY ALL. 

A Disinterested Tribute to Mr. Fenety's 
“Notes.” 

The Daily Telegraphin its leading edi- 
torial, last Tuesday, has this to say of Mr. 
Fenety’s work now in course of publication 
in PROGRESS : 

Mr. George E. Fenety, who has been 
(Queens printer tor upwards ot 30 years, 
and who for about a quarter of a century 
was editor and proprietor of the Morning 
News, published in this city, has com- 
menced the publication of the second vol- 
ume of his **Political Notes and Observa- 
tions” in the columns of Progress. The 
first volume was published in 1867, at the 
time of confederation, and forms a most 
valuable record of the highly interesting 
period of our political history from 1840 to 
1854, when responsible government was 
firmly established in New Brunswick for 
the first time. It is understood that Mr. 
Fenety had the second volume prepared 
very soon after the publication of the first, 
and it would have made its appearance long 
ago had it not been tor the lack of encour- 
agement as shown by the fin ncial results 
of the first publication. Mr. Fenety did 
not feel it to be his duty, in addition 
to the heavy work involved in the 
preparation of his volume, to publish 
them at a large financial loss, and 
hence the appearance of the second 
volume has been delayed till the present 
time. Perhaps, however, the delay is not 
really a disadvantage, because Mr. Fenety 
will now probably find a larger and more 
appreciative ciass ot readers than he would 
2) years ago, for the taste tor historical 
study has been developed very considerably 
in this province since the first volume of 
‘Political Notes and Observations” made 
its appearance. At that time too,most of the 
men who were engaged in public life in the 
province between 1854 and 1866, the period 
that will be covered by Mr. Fenety’s second 
volume, were still living. Now most of 
them are dead and the historian will be 
able to speak more freely in regard to their 
merits and defects than he could when they 
were living. Of the 41 members who con- 
stituted the house of assembly elected in 
1854 only four, Sir Leonard Tilley, Ion. 
James Steadman, Arthur Hill "Gilmor, 
and Abner N. McClelan are now alive, 
while of the legislative council of that 
day the only survivors are the 
honorable Amos E. Botsford and David 
Wark, both members of the senate ot Can- 
ada. The 40 years that have elapsed since 
that time, have entirely changed the per- 
sonnel of this province, not only with re- 
spect to its legislative and executive depart- 
ments, but likewise with regard to its 
judiciary, its bar and its active business 
men. The province has changed still more, 
it possible, with respect to its internal 
means of transit, and its facilities for com- 
municating with other countries. S nce 
1854, more than 1,400 miles of railway 
have been built, the old stage lines which 
were the only means of carrying passengers 
where steamboats were not available, have 
almost disappeared. The electric telegraph 
has so girdled the province that the result 
of an election in almost every parish can 
be known in St. Jobn on the night ot the 
same day on which it 1s held. If a public 
man who died in 1854 could rise from the 
grave he would hardly know this country 
to be his own province. so much has every- 
thing been changed. Theretore, when Mr. 
Fenety describes the polit cal and social 
life of 18514, he introduces most of his read- 
ers to a new world of which they know 
practically nothing, and to a condition of 
affairs which has long since passed away. 
The qualifications of Mr. Fenety for the 

task he has undertaken are superior to 
those of any man now living in New Bruns- 
wick, except perhaps one or two of the 
surviving politicians of that time, who were 
behind the scenes. Mr. Fenety, an old 
Liberal, enjoyed the confidence of the men 
who achieved responsible government. 

He was present in Fredericton frequently 
during the meeting of the assembly ; he 
published in his newspaper reports ot the 
debates in the house; and he commented 
on the doings of the public men of the 
period which he describes. His history, 
therefore, cannot fail to prove highly in- 
teresting, and it should be read by every- 
person who desires to be informed in re- 
gard to a period of our provincial annals, 
the story of which has hitherto remained 
untold. We trust that Mr. Fenety will 
enjoy such health and strength that he may 
see his work completed, and finally pub- 
lished in the more permanent form of a 
volume, so that not only the people of the 
present time but future generations may 
have the pleasure of reading it. 

Attractively im ustrated. 

It is not often that so attractive a pamph- 
let, issued solely for advertising purposes, 
is sent to this office, as that recently pub- 
lished by Messrs. G. T. Fulford & Co., 
the proprietors of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
Nasal Balm, etc. The front cover of the 
booklet gives a well executed portrait of 
the Duke and Duchess of York, the future 
King and Queen of England, while the 
back contains an illustration of a much 
more practical nature, showing those who 
have never been fortunate enough to pos- 
sess a package of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People, just how such an article 
looks as it is put up and sold by the drug- 
gists. Within the covers are calendars for 
1894 and 1895, as well as many readable 
testimonials from those who have used the 
medicine. 

Golden Hill. 
On Evacuation Day the Society of the 

Sons of the Revolution placed a bronze 
tablet on the south wall of the building 
owned and occupied by the Humphreys’ 
Homapathic Medicine Company, corner 
William and John streets, New York city. 
It is a beautiful work of art, and bears the 
following inscription :—Golden Hill. Here, 
January 18th. 1770, the fight took place 
between the Sons of Liberty and the British 
Regulars, (16th Foot). First blood shed 
in the war of the Revolution. 
General Daniel Butterfield, of the Tablet 

Committee, in a letter to Dr. Humphreys, 
says, ‘‘ After the tablet is up, you would be 
justified in designating the head-quarters ot 
your company at Golden Hill.” 

Definition of a Jag. 

Jag is a brief but expressive and unusual- 
ly popular word, which has obtained gen- 
eral vogue in modern slang. The Century 
Dictionary defines it: “As much liquor as 
one can carry : as, to havea jag on: hence, 
a drunken condition.” This definition is 
not adequate or satisfactory. A jag is 
different from a load. When a man has 
as much liquor as he can carry easily it is 
a jag: when he has more than he can carry 
itis a load. A jagisa term of intoxica- 
tion: a load is pure drunkenness. A jag 
can be any degree, from the happy condi- 
tion of a few drinks to the danger point, 
when the possessor of the jag knows that 
he must walk in a straight line or stagger. 

Words of Modern Growth. 

Ten years ago scarcely one ot the fol- 
lowing words were common. Now they 
have forced their way into dictionaries, 
even those published in Great Britain : 
Agti vrine, aquarelle, bacteriology, bliz- 

zard, boom, to cable, centreboard, co- 
caine, cowboy, to cycle, dude, dynamo, 
taddist, flibbergast, gclissade, hypnotist, 
impressionist, lanolin, logrolling, machine 
gun, magazine rifle, mahatma, massage, 
melinite, menthol, mugwump, neoplaton- 
ism, occultism, philatelist, photogravure, 
platinotype, polypody, prognosis quadri- 
torm, rangefinder, referendum, religiosity, 
eaccharin. ship railway. sloyd, telepathy, 
tuberculosis, vaseline and xylophone. 

8S. N. Niles Advertising Ag sncy. 

The advertising business of the late S. R- 
Niles, ot Boston, Mass., will be carried on 
by The S. R. Niles Advertising Agency, 
which was incorporated prior to Mr. Niles’ 
death The management is as follows: 
E. G. Niles, President: Carl 3. Zerrahn, 
Vice-President and (General Manager ; 
J. C. Howard, Treasurer. 

On a Scientific Basis. 

George—Now, for every skooting star 
tonight I shall exact a kiss. ; 

Ethel —But, George, it's so cloudy to- 
night, we can’t see them. 
George—We don’t need to. Astron- 

omers calculate that ten million odd stars 
fall every night, and it would be a waste 
of valuable time for us to watch for them. 
And they didn’t. 

She Would Fly in a Hurry. 

A little girl with an enquiring mind 
asked her mother what an angel 1s. 
“Oh,” said the mother, *‘it is a pretty 

little girl with wings who flies.” 
‘But I heard papa telling the governess 

yesterday that she was an angel. Will she 
fly 2” 
The answer was prompt. ‘‘Yes, my 

dear ; she will fly away the first thing to- 
morrow.” 

He Slept in Peace. 

*“My shop was robbed last night," said a 
storekeeper. 

“Indeed! What was taken ?” 
‘‘Nearly e refything. In fact, the only 

thing not disturbed was the watchman.” 

Plainly Iutimated. 

He—1 came very near proposing to you 
the other night. 
She—I'm glad you didn,t. I should 

miss your visits ever so much. 

Holiday Cooking. 

It is sound economy to have the best 
materials for good cooking, Pure Spices, 
Choice Butter, Best Raisins and Currants, 
Sweet Cider, Apples, Grapes, New Figs, 
Candied Peels, prepared Mince Meat, etc. 
For these and all other such necessaries 
none can serve you better than 

J. S. ArRmsTrONG and Bro. 
32 Charlotte St. 

Asthma Cured 

By Schiffmann’s Astbma Cure. No 
waiting for results. Its action is immediate, 
direct and certain. Price 50 cents and $1, 
ot Druggists or by mail. Trial package to 
convince the most skeptical, free. Address 
Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul, Minn. 

ANEW BRUNSWICK MIRACLE, 
THE TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE OF A 

WELL-KNOWN GENTLEMAN. 

So Badly Crippled with Rheumatism that 

he was Helpless as an Infant—How he 

was Cured—A Lady Relative also Re- 

stored to Health. 

From the Richibucto, N. B. Review. 

The attention of The Review having 
been called to two cases in Kingston in 
which it was alleged remarkable cures had 
been «flected by the use of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, a reporter was sent to interview 
the parties named, and find out whether 
the cures were really the result of the use 
of Pink Pills. Mr. Simuel Barnes, who 
formerly resided in Dorchester, N. B., 
and who removed to Kingston, Kent Co.. 
some time ago, was first interviewed, and 
asked whether the reports concerning his 
illness and his recovery from the use of 
these pills were true. He expressed him- 
self willing to add his testimony to the 
many he saw in the papers concerning the 
wonderful cures effected by Pink Pills, and 
hoped his story might be the means of 
bringing reliet to others. We give lis 
story as nearly as possible in his own words : 
—* 1 was first attacked with acute muscular 
rheumatism in March, 1891. I was then 
living iu Dorchester. For three months 
I'lay in bed unable to move hand or 
foot, more helpless than an intant. 
The joints of my arms and legs were 
much swéllen, and my hands and fin- 
gers twisted almost out of shape. 
The physician who attended me bandaged 
my limbs and in every way attempted to 
give me reliet, but without effect. Two 
other doctors were called in consultation, 
but could do nothing for me. I was told 
by a friend who called to see me of the 
wonderful cures reported to have been ef- 
fected by the use of Pink Pills, and I re- 
solved to cast aside doctors’ medicine, and 
give the pills a trial. When I had about 
halt finished the second box I began to feel 
slightly better. After taking four or five 
boxes I was able to get out of bed and walk 
areund the house on crutches. I continued 
taking the pills until I had taken a dozen 
boxes, when I stopped for a time. I was 
then able with the help of crutches to get 
out of doors and around. I have since ae- 
moved to Kingston, and continued taking 
the pills, and have continued to improve 
and hope aoon to be entirely cured. Mr. 
Barnes is a gentleman of education, whose 
statements will carry weight. The writer 
remembers when Mr. Barnes first came to 
Kingston he was forced to use crutches. 
and was able to get around only with great | 
difficulty. He is now able to move around 
using only a cane, and apparently without 
difficulty. His hands and fingers, however, 
still bear the traces of the severe suffering 
he has undergone. 
His sister, Mrs. John Taylor, was also 

a sufferer from muscular rheumatism. 
She was first attacked by the disease eight 
years ago, and at that time it was only with 
great difficulty she was able to move around. 
Doctor's medicine did not help her, and 
she tried all kinds of so-called cures for 
rheumatism, but they appeared to do her 
no good whatever Through the advice of 
Mr. Barnes and with the consent ot her phy- | 
sician she began taking I’ink Pills last tall. | 
By the time she had finished the second box 
she felt decidedly improved. She has now 
finished her fourth box, and is apparently 
as well as she ever was. She said she was 
perfectly willing that the public should 
know that she was a firm believer in the 
efficacy ot Pink Pills. The improvement 
wrought by these pills in the case of Mr. 
Barnes had first induced her to give them 
a trial, and she was now satisfied that the 
pills possessed wonderful curative powers. | 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a specific 
for all diseases arising from an impover- 
ished condition ot the blood or a shattered 
condition ot the nervous forces, such as 
St. Vitus dance, locomotor ataxia, rheu- | 
matism, paralysis, sciatica, the alter 

effects of la grippe, loss of appetite, 
headache dizziness, chronic erysipelas, 
scrofala, etc. They are also a specific 
for the troubles peculiar to the temale 
system, correcting irregulerities, 4 
pressions and all forms of female wea 
ness, building anew the blood and re- 
storing the glow ot health to pale and 
sallow cheeks. In the case of men they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising 
from mental worry, overwork or excesses 
of any nature. 

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills may be had 
of all druggists or direct by mail from 
Dr. Williams® Medicine Company, Brook- 
ville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y., at 50 
cents a box, or six boxes for $2 5,. The 
price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inex- 
pensive as compared with other remedies 
or medical treatment. 

3 months ($25) is enough to 
complete either course, busin- 
ess or shorthand. A life schol- 
arship for both courses $40. 
SxeLn’s Business Connece, Truro, N. 8, 

CONDENSED ADVERTISEMENTS. 

EY ER ITED AR the great skin purifier. 
6 It your tradesman has not got it. 
apply to the agency of the GEYSERITE SOAP 
CO., 60 Prince William St. 

WANTED.—To purchase or to rent 
HOUSE from May 1st. next a Small Self Con- 
tained House. One with Barn attached preferred. 
Apply to C. S. W. care DAILY RECORD. 

YOUR ADDRES ON APOSTALCARD 
mailed to us brings you 

promptly 30 samples of cloth, guaranteed self 
measurement blanks, whereby you can have your 
clothing cut to order and sent to any express or 
P.O., Pants $3 to $12. Suits from $12 up. Agents 
wanted. PrLerim PANTS Co’y., 38 Mill St. St. 
John N. B., 

GENTS WANTED male and female, 
8 To well our new Kettle 

Cleaner. Entirely new: sells to every kousekeener. Also our 
Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, and Knife and Scissors 
Sharpener No capital required. Easy sellers, big profits. 

CLAUSS SHEAR (0.. Lock Box 324, Torvuto, Ont, 

H STON'S COMMERCIAL COLLEGE 
W | graduates obtain good positions 
and keep them. The demand by business men for 
our graduates is greater than the supply. Send 
for our new catalogue. D. S. WHisTON, 95 Bar. 
ringtoo St., Haldfax, N. 8S. 11-11-2m 

M TEU PHOTOGRAPHERS. Printing 
Al and general finishing for amateurs. 

velopers, Toning and fixing solutions for sale. 

B 
LuerIN PHOTO STUDIO, 88 Charlotte St., ur 
N. B. 

in centre of Rothesay, seven 
A COTTA minutes’ walk from station ; new-* 

papered and painted; suitable for large or small 

Here Is a Glorious Chance 
to “make hay when the sun shines.” 

Ladies imported wool skirts oc. 

Heavy flannelett skirts 50c. 

Tray flannell skirts all wool 6oc. 

All reduced from 235 to 50 per cent. 

FRED. A. DYKEMAN & C0. 97 KING STREET. 

JOSEPH RODGERS & SON'S » 
CELEBRATED CUTLERY. 

a 
LOO OUOUU0 

Table Knives, 

Pocket Knives, 

Scissors, etc. 
/a\ 0890000005 — 

W. i. THORNE & CO, 

ogTIoye 

sc TAKING TIME. 

Market Square, 

St. John. 

cli 

mn As we are now busy 

taking an account of stock, 

+ + we find there are a num- 
== her of Lines which must 
(ONO) o 
+ + be cleared out to make 

& En me SNR room for Goods now on 
the way, and during this month we will give Bargains never 
before equalled in this market. Every Housekeeper who is in- 
terested is invited to call. 

I~ a CUO URUNU 

73 to 7O 

Emerson & Fisher, prince Wm. Street. 

family. Rent moderate. Apply D. RusseLL, Haw- 
ker Medicine Co., 104 Prince Wm. street. 13—5 

ST. JOHN HAIR STORE, 
Miss K. A. HENNESSY, Proprietress, 

113 Charlotte St. Opp. Dufferin Hotel, St.John, N. B. 
Manufacturer and Importer of Human Hair Goods, Ladies’ 
and Gent's Wigs, Toupee, Fronts, Switches, Bangs, &c., &c. 
Combings made up in any style the hair will allow. 

Also a choice lot of Perfumes in Cut Glass suitable for Xmas Gifts, a full 
line of Fancy Hair Pins, ranging from 15, TO $5.00, Curling Tongs 
from 3CTS8. TO $1.50 cach. Please call and examine our stock before 
purchasing elsewhere. MISS K.A. HENNESSY, 113 CHARLOTTE ST. 

ALLWORTHS' EVAPORATED CREAM. 
For Puddings, Coffee, Chocolate, Porridge, &c. 

> 
ticher than ordinary Cream. Made from Pure Milk and reduced to consistency of 

Cream. No Chemicals. Ask your Grocer for it. 

ALLWORTH'S CONDENSED MILK 

Try it. is specially prepared for Invalids and Infants’ use. 

E. T. STURDEE, Selling Agent. 

Marty Rat and Mouse Traps. 

The best trap in the market. You can catch from 1 to 235 
rats at one time. 3 

Trap always set. They do the work. ! 

PRIGES ON APPLICATION. 

T. McAVITY & SONS, - - - ST.JOHN, N.B. 
SOMETHING NEW FOR NEW YEARS. - 

Fancy Silk Ribbons Men's Linen Collars 
(@8 cts. a yard. 4 yards for 25. || r1octs. or $1 per doz 

BARGAINS IN FANCY GOODS. 

B.- MYERS, - 708 Malin St. 

JOSEPH I. NOBLE, Jr., 
MANUFACTURER OF 

FINE CUSTOM SHOES, 
78 GERMAIN STREET, 

‘ SAINT JOHN, N- B. 


