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Secretary’s Notice.THE IDEAL MAGAZINEe of as 
lor and

programme was to kill and eat on 
about every third day, and the sh.i 
I made up our minds to eat no more food 
than would barely sustain life. I was, ss 
I have told you, in very poor flesh, and, 
fortunately for the sailor, he was not 
much better off, while he had a running 
sore on his leg. He had no sooner in
formed me of this than I out with my 
knife and gashed the calf of my right leg, 
and then, by rubbing tobacco into the 
fresh wound, I got up an irritation which 
I knew would soon produce a sore.

The/hext day after the death of Phil- 
brick onr allowance of food was greatly 
increased, but we scarcely lasted a mouth
ful. They also gave us plenty of brandy, 
in bottles of English make, but we never 
touched it. I kept working at my wound 
and the sailor kept irritating his sore, and 
in a couple of days we both had fever, 
and really eared very little about food.
I knew we should not be the next victims, 
as the two other men were in better flesh; 
but still as the third day came around I 
was in anything but an enviable frame of 
mind. I could not see the huts of the 
prisoners, but when the visitors arrived, 
which was at about the same hour as be
fore, the victim selected was a sailor called 
Sam. His other name was on the brig’s 
articles, of course, but I had not learned 
it. He was an old sailor, blind of one 
eye, and when he had been brought out 
he probably suspected for the first time 
what was to follow. Wrenching himself 
from his guards, he seized a war club and 
laid about him with such fury as to hold 
the crowd at bay for four or five minutes.
He had no show, however, and was soon 
knocked down ahd dragged off. When 
the men returned after the feast I heard 
them discussing the meat. It was not so 
good as in the previous case, and they laid 
it to the fact that tSam had heated his 
blood. It was suggested that the next 
victim be made drunk before he was taken 
out, and it was that suggestion that saved 
my life.

That evening my companion and I were 
inspected by the chief and his two doc
tors. They came to our hut and ordered 
us to strip. Our lean flesh disgusted 
them, and when they saw the sores they 
were furious for a time. The doctors 
were ordered to put us on a diet and give 
us something to purify our blood, and as 
they went away the chief, who seemed to 
have a personal spite against me, gave me 
a slap in the face and exclaimed:

“Ah, you lean, long waisted devil ; I’ll 
roast you for my dogs if you don’t fat
ten up!”

The visitors were to come again on the 
third day, but on the second a gale set in, 
and continued to blow and kick up such a 
heavy sea that they could not cross until 
the sixth day. During this interval the 
two of us turned over many plans of es
cape, but the guards never gave us the 
least opportunity to carry any of them 
out. Our hut was stoutly built, the peo
ple around us were as keen as foxes, and 
no outlook could be more gloomy. We 
refused to eat or to imbibe the blood med
icine left with us, and the sores were b> 
this time in a very bad state. It would 
be a long time before the natives found us 
choice morsels; but what I feared was that W 
they would become impatient and knock ' ' 
ns on the head. It was plain that the 
chief had taken a dislike to me, and I felt 
sure he would not allow me to live an
other week.

On the sixth day, as I have said, the 
people from Little Cannibal came over 
again, and everything was ready to feast 
on the third sailor’s body. He was a 
powerful young fellow named Kilder. He 
must have realized the fate in store for 
him, and the liquor which they plied him 
with made him desperately furious in
stead of quietly drunk. When they led 
him out he broke away, backed into a 
space between two huts and there, armed 
with a lance he had wrested from one of 
the men, he held them at bay. There 
was immediate and great excitement.
There were two guards at our door. One 
ran away at once. After a moment the 
other called to a boy of 14, and left him in 
his place. The boy was excited and 
anxious, and gave us no attention. As 
soon as I saw this I went to the far cor
ner of the hut and kicked out enough 
of the poles to permit me tocrawl through.
My companion stood at the door to watch 
the boy, and when I was ready I called to 
him. lie was crossing the hut when I 
slipped out into the grass and bushes and 
started off. The sailor who was fighting 
for his life must have given them a ter
rible battle, for he held them fully ten 
minutes and drew the whole population 
around him. No one saw me as I glided 
away, and I had made a run of a quarter 
of a mile before I found that I was alone.
I supposed the sailor was close at my heels, 
but it seemed that he had taken a different 
direction. No hunt was made for us until 
after the feast.
found another fresh water creek, saw two 
or three sail in the distance, and then 
•looked about for a hiding place. I went 
to the top of a very thick tree, and for the 
next three days and nights I did not set 
foot on the earth. A vigorous and per
sistent search was kept up by the natives 
for that time, and then they seemed to 
argue that I had flung myself into the sea.

For five days I lived on the wild oranges 
and berries growing in profusion around 
me, and then a small boat from a wrecker 
came into the creek for a qgsk of water, 
and I was taken off. Unfortunately for 
me the schooner got hold of a wreck next 
day to the east of us, and this upset the 
captain’s plan to put me aboard the first 
vessel bound for Honolulu. He needed 
my muscle aboard the craft, and it was 
exactly two months from the day of my 
capture that I landed at the capital of the 
Sandwich islands. The brig had come in 
and reported the yawl and her crew lost.
I went to the American consulate, but the 
consul himself was off on a junket, and 
his subordinate took no interest in the 
case. I went to the British consul, but as 
I could not assure him that any of the , 
sailors were British subjects he would 
make no move. I went to the captain of 
an American man of war lying in the har
bor, and he heard about half my story and 
brusquely dismissed me.—New York Sun.

rattled them. When they had secured ns 
they formed a party of twenty of the best 
men and set off for the creek, and in half 
an hour this party returned shouting and 
singing. The sailors had suspected 
nothing and were easily captured. One 
of them was put into the hut with me, 
and he told me they supposed they were 
being invited to a feast of some sort, and 
that the natives had my permission to 
bring them to the village.

To be honest with the reader, I did not 
think these islanders were eaters of 
human flesh. I had been told so by 
Kanakas and others, hut the idea cf a 
race of men living within a day’s sail of 
civilization and given to such horrible 
practices was too absurd for even sailor 
Jack’s belief. They might bo pirates and 
wreckers, but they certainly could not be 
cannibals. I am writing of twelve years 
ago. If I could not believe it then, who 
can believe it now? And yet this dispatch 
has lately been published all over the 
country:

San Francisco, Sept. 5.—Information is re
ceived that on one of the outlying islands of the 
Sandwich group a massacre of three boatmen be
longing to the schooner Mary Anderson was 
lately made by natives under exceptionally bru
tal circumstancts. The boatmen were first se
verely wounded to render them helpless, tied 
hand and foot, and then taken in canoes over to 
another island and traded for pigs. The pur
chasers then finished them and had a cannibal 
feast on their bodies.

I quieted the fears of the sailor with me 
by affirming that the natives yet hoped to 
see the brig come ashore, and by holding 
us they knew they would weaken the crew 
and render the event more probable. 
Shortly after noon they gave us a very 
liberal meal, and from what outside words 
I could catch up I gathered that messen
gers had been sent off to bring the vil
lagers home to attack the brig. They 
came before sunset, and they had scarcely 
arrived when a couple of guards came 
and conducted me to the head man or 
chief. He was a short, stout, ugly look
ing fellow, and I saw at a glance that all 
the people seemed to fear him. He had 
been told, I suppose, that I could speak 
the dialect, and no sooner had I come 
into his presence than he shouted at me:

“So you dare land on my island with
out first seeking permission. We shall 
see about that.”

“But we are sailors in distress,” I re
plied.

“Bah! What is your distress to me? 
Am I responsible because you don’t know 
how to sail your ship safely? Where does 
yonr craft come from, and where is she 
•bound to?”

I told him truly.
“What is your cargo?”
“She is in ballast only.”
“How many men are left aboard?” 
“Seven, counting the cook.”
“Is he a negro?”
“He is.”
“Well, you needn’t count him. We 

will throw him to the sharks. I ate some 
negro once and it made me sick for three 
days. We will capture the ship and bring 
your friends here.”

“But why not carry word for us to 
some of the ports and thus earn a large 
sum of money?”

“And be seized and shut up in prison, 
or hung? Take the lean, long devil away 
and fatten him up. If he won’t eat you 
must cram the food down his throat.”

He hit the nail on the head when he 
called me long and lean. I stood about 
six feet, was long armed and long legged, 
and weighed only 140 pounds. They 
might have hunted for a week without 
finding an ounce of fat. When I returned 
to the hut I no longer had any hope. I 
felt certain that we had not only fallen 
among cannibals, but tfyat some of us 

surely be eaten within a 
I was greatly wor

ried, too, about the brig The yawl was 
the only boat left her by the storm, 
and onr continued absence would puzzle 
the captain. He would have no idea of 
the mess we had got into, and would not 
therefore be on his guard against an at
tack by the natives. I am certain they 
meant to make one, but Providence inter
fered. With the going down of the sun 
a strong breeze set in from the land and 
before midnight, as I learned several 
months later, the cables which had so 
long stood the strain parted and let the 
brig drift to sea. She was picked up by a 
steamer next day and towed into Hono
lulu, and the captain reported that we of 
the yawl had likely been capsized and 
drowned while trying to come off to the 
brig after dark. That report settled our 
fate, and nothing more would ever be 
learned of us except by accident.

Our first night in the village was 
a wretched one. The natives were awake 
all night long, singing, shouting and 
rejoicing over our capture, and, it 
being midsummer, we were nearly 
devoured alive by insects. I caught a few 
words now and then from the guards dur
ing the night, and I thus learned that the 
sea was too heavy to permit the attack on 
the brig, and that none of us would be 
eaten until the people of Little Cannibal, 
which was three or four miles distant, 
could cross the channel. This, they 
figured, could be done in another twenty- 
four hours, but they were wrong. The 
wind held at half a gale for thé next two 
days, and it was on the fourth day of our 
capture that the visitors appeared. A 
chief and about twenty men came, and 
were warmly welcomed. I had not seen 
any of the sailors except the one who 
lodgql with me up to this time, but I 
knew" the huts in which they were con
fined, and by looking through the crevices 
of my prison walls I got an idea who 
would be the first victim. The fattest 
man in our crew had come ashore with me. 
He was a second class seaman named 
Philbrick, and was built like a porpoise. 
He had a smooth face, red cheeks, and 
was in the bloom of health. If the natives 
were aftfer something fat and tender in the 
way of human flesh they would certainly 
take Philbrick, and I soon saw they meant 
to. The choicest food they could provide 
was being carried to him, and it was evi
dent they were.8tufflng him for the feast. 
He, poor fellow, evidently had no sus
picions. or, with a sailor’s proverbial reck
lessness, was bound to live high while the 
opportunity held out.

The visitors arrived about 9 o’clock in 
the morning, and half an hour later I saw 
Philbrick led out, I do not think the 
men in any of the other huts could have 
seen him. I think they had given him 
plenty of strong drink, for he acted tipsy, 
and as lie came out of the hut he 
singing a happy song. The people at once 
gathered around him and led him off to 
the woods in the rear of the village. Our 
guards went with the crowd, their places 
being taken by five or six boys of from 15 
to 18 years of age. These boys were well 
armed, attended strictly to the business 
on hand, and any attempt to force our way 
out would have resulted in our death.

It was 3 o’clock in the afternoon when 
the men returned, and I was soon aware 
of the fact that Philbrick had been killed 
and devoured. Indeed the people con
gratulated each other on hie excellent con
dition, and the strangers departed for 
home with the promise to come back on 
the third day. It now seemed that the

Brué of Tea Plant IN PORT.

Safe, safe in port!
Ah ! blessed is that long expected hour.
When, safe from all the cruel sea's dread power, 
From furled storms and tides and buffeting»,
The driven ship folds close ks beaten wings.
And o'er the peaceful waters of the bay 
Is heard the seaman's gladsome roundelay—

Safe, safe in port!

For young people is what the people call St. 
Nicholas. Do you know about it—how good it is, 
how clean and pure and helpful? If there are any 
boys or girls in yonr house, will you not try a 
number, or try it for a year, and see if it isn’t just 
the element you need in the household? The 
London Times has said, “We have nothing like it 
on this side.” Here are some leading features of
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City and County of Saint John, are hereby required 
to pay their respective Schoçl Rates, as set oppo
site their names, together with the cost ot adver
tizing (40 cents each) within two months from this 
date, otherwise legal proceedings will be taken to 
recover the same:—
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Safe, safe in port!
Ah! blessed is that longed for, hungered hour.
When, safe from all life’s dread and hurtful 

power,
From woe of waiting drear and doubt’s deep 

stings,
The breaking heart no longer sobs, but sings;
And, harbored in love, consecrate and leal.
Through homeside bliss the soul's true love songs 

steal—
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John Hunter, Estate, 
Martin P. Craft, 
Thomas Earl,
James E. Earl, 
Samuel Earl,
Thos. W. Earl,
Geo. V. Beatteay, 
Edward Cullen,
Danial Johnson, Est., 
Jeramiah O’Connell, 
R. J. Ritchie,
Henry Whipple,
John Coyle.
James Olive, 3rd, 
Joseph 0. Dunham, 
William Jones. 
Andrew McFredorick, 
Robert McIntosh, 
John J. MePhee,
John McLaughlin, jr., 
James Coyle,
Wm. Perry, jr.,
Joseph Wells,
Geo. M, Anderson, 
Wm. Peterson,
Wm. Pugsley, jr;, 
Israel Ross,
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For 1886-87.
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3 02
Stories by Louisa M. Alcott and Frank R. Stock- 

ton—several by each author.
A short Serial Story by Mrs. Burnett, whose 

charming “Little ILord Fauntleroy” has been a 
greatlfeatnre in the past year of St. Nicholas.

War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badeau, 
chief-of-staff, biographer and confidential friend 
of General Grant, and one of the ablest and most 
popular of living military writers, will contribute 
a number of papers describing in clear and vivid 
style some of the leading battles of the civil war. 
They will be panoramic descriptions of single con
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of 
literary picture gallery of the grand and heroic 
contests in which the parents of many a boy and 
girl took part.

The Serial Stories include “Juan and Juanita,” 
an admirably written story of Mexican life, by 
Frances Courtenay Taylor, author of “On Both 
Sides;” also, “Jenny’s Boarding House,” by Jas. 
Otis, a story of life in a great city.

Short Articles, instructive and entertaining, will 
abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro
fuse illustrations; “Winning a Commission” 
(Naval Academy), and “Recollections of the Naval 
Academy”; “Boring for Oil,” and ‘‘Among the 
Gas Wells,” with a number of striking tpictures; 
“Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia 
Magruder; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand
children,” recounted by Brander Matthews; 
“Historic Girls.” by E. S. Brookes. Also interest
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Beyesen, 
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins, 
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schwatka, 
Noah Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Rose Haw
thorn Lathrop, Mrs, S. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes 
Dodge, and many others, etc.

The subscription price of St. Nicholas is $3.00 
a year; 25 cents a number. Subscriptions are 
received by booksellers and newsdealers -every
where, or by the publishers. New volume begins 
with the November number. Send for our beàu- 
tifnlly illustrated catalogue (free), containing full 
particulars, etc.
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Safe, safe in port:
—Edgar L. Wakeman in Good Housekeeping. 34
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E4The two westernmost islands of the 

Sandwich group are known by various 
The English sailors call them 

“The Twins,” the American sailor calls 
them “Punch and Judy.” They are 
down on the English sailing charts of a 
few years ago as “The Big and Little Can
nibals,” with a note of warning that all 
boats sent on shore should be armed, as 
the natives are a treacherous lot and eat 
human flesh.

In the year 1875 I took a first mate’s 
berth out of San Francisco on the brig 
Harry Lee, she having been sold to parties 
in Honolulu, and the owners having en
gaged to deliver her there. We had no 
trouble in shipping a good crew, and bet
ter weather I never saw until we were 
within two days’ run of our port. Then 
we got a gale which dismasted us and 
swept two men overboard; and when we 
finally brought up itwas under the lee of 

Floor—on Prince Wm. Street, the Big Cannibal, in a sheltered bay, with 
. masts and sails gone, bulwarks nearly all

swept away, bowsprit broken off and the 
w; Hawker. Druggist. brig leaking so that we had to take long

• W. A. Lockhart, Auctioneer k Commission gpeUs at the pump to keep her afloat. 
Merchant. We had not been able to secure an obser

ve** Fleer—Entrance trot» Princess St vation for three days, and, although quite
^Me^îtitol^^dsîLbhVic^MM certain that we had fallen in with one of 

•• MMK* the Sandwich group, none of us had ever
“ 7—Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law,and seen this particular island before. But 

Stanley Kierstead, Attomey-at-Law. for the help of a very powerful current 
J." SidneTfeay" Ari.rC°ài Co. which caught the brig as she was being

•* 8—James Jt Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc. hurled upon the weather side of the island 
“ 10,11-Charies Donerty, Barrister, etc.»and a man of us would have lived to tell

B,13Tr a MÏÏÀfcine, Barrister, etc the story. This current ran us along the 
Master in Equity. shore and whirled us into n bay on the lee

“ 14 à 14J—Charles L Richards, Barrister, sj<j„ where onr anchors found good hold- 
Commissioner for State Massachusetts. lng ^.ound and brought us up in safety.

Second Floor. it was two days before the storm blew

and it. C. Skinner, Judge of Probates. lay within half a mile of the shore, and
M 20,21,22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson, had seen people on the beach every hour 
« Underwriters Peter in the day. At night they had built fires

^^Clinth. Secretary.1 d " opposite our berth, as if to say that they
24,25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc. were our friends and to encourage us to
2&-<)ffice of Goadjutor Bishop. of Canada. ^ 0f stout heart. From this circum- 
'•^WSS^SSTfiSïiSg! stance our captain argued that we had

not been driven to the west as far as at 
first supposed, and that we had at least 
two islands between us and Big Cannibal. 
When the sea had gone down sufficient to 
warrant us in lowering a boat I was 
ordered to take the yawl and four men 
and pull for the beach and ascertain our 
whereabouts. The weather had con
tinued dark and cloudy and no observa
tion could be taken. I went away in the 
boat without the slightest misgivings, 
and without a firearm of any description. 
We had settled it that there was nothing 
to fear, and I anticipated no trouble in 
engaging a native craft to run for some 
of the island ports and secure ns the ser
vices of a steam craft.

Almost opposite where the hull of the 
brig lay pitcbing’at her anchor was the 
mouth of a creek, and, although there 
was a bar and the surf was rolling pretty 
high, we entered the creek without acci
dent. Just as we were going over the 
bar it struck me as curious that none of 
the natives had been out to visit us. It 
wouldn’t have been anything extra of a 
swim for a native, while their little crafts 
will live in a sea which would roll a man 
of war rails under. It was now 10 o’clock 
in the forenoon, and I remembered that 
we had not seen a native on the beach 
since soon after daylight. There was 

in sight now, and we ran 
up the creek about a cable’s length 
and grounded. There were two native 
boats there, but not a person in sight. I 
reasoned that a village must be close at 
hand, and, leaving two of the men to care 
for the boat, I took two others with me 
and set out to follow a broad and well 
beaten path, which I believed led to the 
village. In this I was correct. We had 
not gone above half a mile when we came 
to the village. We had scarcely caught 
sight of the first huts when we were our
selves discovered, and three minutes later 
were surrounded by 100 dusky people. I 
anticipated a friendly welcome, and was a 
good deal put out at our reception. Most 
of the people were old men, women and 
children. There were not above five or 
Six middle aged men. 
once formed about us, mi 
saw that we were nflf 
seized, flung down and tied hand and 
foot. I had served with Kanakas aboard 
of whalers and knew the dialect of the 
islanders pretty well. It was therefore 
with horror that I soon learned we were 
on Big Cannibal island, and that the na
tives were greatly rejoiced at the prospect 
of the feast before them. I attempted to 
say something, but the noise of their 
shouts drowned my words, and each of 
us was hustled off by himself to a differ
ent hut.

I was taken in hand by two stout fel
lows, and when thrust into an empty hut 
I turned on them and asked for an ex
planation. They were dumfounded to 
hear me using the dialect, and at once ex
hibited a more friendly demeanor. They 
had expected the brig to drive ashore, and 
when she did not they feared she had too 
large a crew for them to attack. They 
wanted to know where she was from, how 
many men she had aboard and what her 
captain proposed doing, t told them my 
object in coming ashore, but they at once 
gave me to understand they would do 
nothing. It would be fur better for them 
if the brig was to drive ashore. 1 offered 
as high as $500 in gold if they would get 
word of our condition to some civilized 
port, but the fellows were immovable. 
They were a set of outlaws, and held no 
intercourse except with the smaller island. 
A ship touched at the islands now and 
then for water or vegetables, but the na
tives kept out of sight and would do no 
trading with the sailors. When I asked 
after the rest of the villagers they replied 
that upward of forty men were at the 
smaller island, where a wreck had driven 
ashore about two weeks before, but were 
expected home next day.

“And what do you propose to do with 
us?” I finally inquired.

“Roast and eat you," was the curt re
ply, as they fastened the door and left me 
alone.

It seemed more than likely. Why they 
had not gone to the creek to attack and 
capture the sailors and the yawl I could 
not understand, but It seemed that our 
coming among them rather surprised and
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66 68 68I FIVE O’CLOCK TEA. Dated Jane 1# A. D. 1887.
A. H/DxMILL,

Secretary Trustees.Lovers of a cap of really finefTea will be glad 
to know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm. 
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE 
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this 
market, and which he isLoffering in 66. 126. and 
201i. caddies.

Palmer’s Building, 
St. John.

COSTUMES. COSTUMES.
AT

SPENDER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE wa. & PRIRCESS STS. 

DIRECTORY.
%

New Classes for Beginners meets every 
' ~ evening. Afternoon Class 

Call at the Acad-

and evening to

Tuesday and Friday eveninj 
ts Tuesday and Saturday, 

my for information and terms.
Private Lessons given day and evening to 

suit pupils. Violin Lessons fgixen on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of

«1

COSTUMES TO LET,
or made to order. Also, will let to responsible 
parties out of town. _

Violins and Strings for sale. Beet quality 
always on hand.

NICE ROOMS to let 
Parties, Tea Meetings, 1 
able gatherings. , _

Chairs,Tables,Dishes, Knives and borka,spoons 
Ac., all at low prices, to let.

A Good Supper Room in connection 
Academy for those wishing the same.

Pianos to Let by the night, or moved at low 
rates, as I have on hand the Slings and compete» 
men to discharge this duty.

COME AND SEE ME.
A. L. SPENCER,

Next door to Turner & Finlay's Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 
selected for those wishing to purchase.

No pains will be spared to have the rooms.in 
good order at all times.

| Balls, Assemblies, 
its, and ail reepect-

with the

THE CENTURY CO., New York.

MADAME DEANS

SPINAL SUPPORTING
CORSETS ! BROADCLOTHS

AHD
Third Fleer.

Booms 29,30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President.

“ 31,32—R. C. John Dunn, Governmental 
Architect > MM

f‘ 23,34—G. Anthony Dans, Bamstcr, etc.
“ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc.

Top Floor.
Kooks 35 to 45—Occupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print

ing Establishment.

DOESKINS
E have in stock a full assortment of the 
above Celebrated Corsets,

For Ladles and Misses.

-----FOR-----

DRESS SUITS.
WORSTED CLOTHS.

SIUI MIXTURES.
A. CILMOUR

t
They are highly recommended by the leading 

modistes, the fashionable dress makers, and the 
most eminent physicians in the United States 
and Europe.

MACHINE

Repairing & Refitting
CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO. TAILOR,

72 Germain Street, St. John.95 KING STREET.

OF EVERT DESCRIPTION would 
day or two. Myers’ Machine Shop,Promptly Attended to at

ESTABLISHED 1854.

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power53 SRYTHE ST.

ELEVATORS.N. B.-Scales a Specialty;
no one

JOHN HANNAH, ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.
Manufacturers of Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and^Richardson’^ Challenge Steered, Steam 

Spex.il machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.MANUFACTURES <^F

Woven Wire Matrasses 34 to 36 Waterloo St, ^ W. F. & J, W. MYERS.

IMPOUTAITTI
Of several Grades and Varieties, which are War
ranted to be the Best in the Market. Also :

l Woven Wire Cots.
I crossed the island,

These Goods are sold by the principal Furniture 
Dealers in the Lower Provinces.

Very little can be done to improve the surroundings of 
a woman who has not sense enough to useFACTORY:

V

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST. A circle was at 
d as soon as they 
armed we were

IVLAOISnET SOAP.
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Its washing qualities are unsurpassed. Perhaps you 
have heard of it a thousand times, without using it once. 
If you will reverse the position and use it once, you will 
praise it to others a thousand times. We have spent hun
dreds of dollars in convincing women that their washing 
can be made easier by using MAGNET SOAP, but we have 
fallen short of our ambition if we have failed to convince 
you. __________________________

WANTED.
WANTED. - MJFM
and Cuffs launderied at Ungar’s Steam Laundry.

10w

X
Mince Meat, Pressed^Corned^Beef^ Pressed

°Su^r-Ctir^Hanft, Roll Bacon, Lard, 
Fresh and Salt Meats, Poultry,

V eg® tables, <fcc. ■

T. W. SEEDS,
15 WATERLOO ST

T. Y0UNCLAUS,
Direct Importer. A Very Pretty Fashion.

The Broadway milliners have inaugu
rated a very pretty fashion. It is to deck 
their windows with natural flowers. The 
rule seems to be to display only a couple 
of bonnets and to attract attention to 
them by a superb basket of cut roses or 
whatever other flower happens to be the 
star for the day. Nothing could be finer 
than one of these windows thus arranged. 
Only a woman’s taste could hit upon the 
idea, and it is certain to find general ac
ceptance. Indeed I have noticed that 
some other shops beside the milliners have 
commenced to adopt the practice, and I 
suppose we shall soon have it carried to 
the usual extreme that will rob it of all 
charm. It will be a flattering tribute to 
the inventor, but a pity for the invention. 
—Alfred Trumble in New York News.

MEN’S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’

OVERCOATS, ULSTERS, 
IRy EEFE IR; S, 

Tweed and Diagonal Suits, 
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

was

My whole and well selected stock of GOOD 
READY MADE CLOTHING can now be bought 
at Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to 
clear my winter stock out before the season closes. 

Also, a full line of

- Gents’ Furnishings,
Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothing, 

Overshirts, Trunks, Valises, etc. As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary 
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accord 
ing to his means.

i JOHN E. IRVINE .^Treasurer.

I am also making clething to order from my 
large and well selected Scotch and English 

■ Cloths. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason- 
able.

A novelty in cane handles is of smoked 
ivory in the form of a serpent, the mouth 
of which springs open to the pressure of 
the finger and shoots out fiery fangs.

i
City MarkettClothing Hall, EDWARD SEARS9 tfv,9 Secretary

.11 Charlotte Street.
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