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“PAPA AND ROSIE AND ME." '

We didn't have much of a Christmas,
My pepa and and me ; -
For mamma’'s gome ‘out to the prison
To trim up the poor pris’ners’ tree;
And Bthel, my big, grown-up sister,
Was duwn at the 'sylum all day,
To help at the great turkey dinner
And teach games for the orpha.ne to pln.y.
She belongs to a club of young
Wihth a “beautiful objick,” -chey my
'Tis 'to go among poor, lonesome children
And make all their sad bheants more gay.

And aumtie— ou don’t know my auntie ?
She's my gwn papa’s half-sister Kame—
She was ’'bliged to be round at the
*ill  twas—O sometimes deadfully lwte 3
For she pities the poor, worn-out curate—
His burdens, she says, are so great;
So she 'ranges the flowers and the mus!c
And he goes home round by our gate.

I should think this way must be the longest;
But, then, I suppose, he knows best.
Aunt Kate says he intones most splendid,
And his name is Vane Algernon West.

'

had bought a Mg turkey,

Mxnﬁ% it sent home Christmas eve;
Eut there wasn’t a soul here to cpok it

You see Bridget had threaténed to leave
1t she couldn’t go off with her cousin

(He- doesn’t look like her‘pnn?log:t))
She s she belongs to a . 'u

Anﬂswtyﬁe union won’t let her '‘submidt.**

So we ate bread and milk for our dinw
And some raising and candy; and then
Rose and me went down stacrs to the pantry

To look at the turkey again.

dpepcvuhedhemahﬂwrd
M'icame he thought that they - fared the!

o "
But we-all were real glad we weren't tur-
For tmeﬁ iwe'd be.killed with the rest.

at ht I put into my preyers—
Tl‘l‘Deanxl-gGod pwe ‘ve been lonesome today;
Por memma, aunt, Bthel and Bridget,
Every ome. of them all went away.
‘Won’t you please make a club or society
‘Fore #t’s time for next Ghrletrfms to be,
To_ take care philanterpists’ um}’liea
Like pape and Rosie and me ?

And I think that my papa’s grown Dious,

For he listened as still as a mouse
THE T got to amen; then he said it
/ So it sonnded all over, the house.
—Jula Walcott, in’ the ;Congregationalist.

, t
Life, Dea:th_——
and a Rose.

“4we regret that our reader’s report

‘does pot julstify us in undertaking the
‘publication of this MS. It is, in fact,

hamdlyupto our standard.” | Morgan

qloted aloud from memory as he tore
into minute fragments the letter which
‘had accompanied the return of  his
bulky MS. Presently he turned to &
ghorter story returned that - evening
‘from one of the masazinee, and read
again the careless’ critieism pencilled
-across ﬁhe neatly nted: notlce which
“him that **

)  fng ME" nemduﬂowdmmm

—“Good, but not quite up to

He tore the form

llm

thing, they seem to be mgreed in "

He buried his face in his hands and

the hot tears peeped thro\xhhlsﬂng‘

ers and then dropped slowly ‘on the

open Ms.,, dimming the fair nea.tneaa

of the type-kumen.

With a sudden impulse of uncontroll-
able anger he pushed vtolemly ‘at the

er which stoott on the tq:btlo

by him, o ﬁh.mt it fell 'hen.vay to the

floor. | With ‘& ‘savage’ ‘satidfaction he

noticed the cracked frgmework, the

woken paper earriage, the unzled lev-

"rhnt se'ahiea it,”. he aai‘dqth"lfwt::'};

won’t take my work typed, they:
take it wrtmm mw ‘wouldn't |
é not ub z

kmoock et the door. ... = .

“Ig there anything the ma.merr, Mri
nmn. “@ir?” asked the person out-
dds,flrymg dm.e ha.nd!e of the locked
dwi'

No, no: I*t'a aﬁ rl'ght. Very SOITY,
qu'aeetr ) g, but it doesn’t mat-
t” 2l > 7
Very well, dr," aa.id. the voice out-
side, ‘with smooth and. habmnl defer-
ence. “You see, sir, No. 9 is below
you, and he’s rather a peculiar gent.”
 f*Tell him I'm very sorry. m not
Jikely to annoy him again.”

“Thank you, sir”

. %Oh, Wilson!”

“Y“ mn

‘o1 ‘shall probably have to make a
fittle noise later on, but not much. It
won’t hurt you?”

“No,- sir. Very wen, sir It wm’t
‘be ‘much, sir?”’ i

“No, mo. That'lh @e

“Thank you, sir.” . .

"With an impatient slgh Morm
turned to his table again, and took
from one of the drawers a small re-
‘wolver. Carefully he loaded it, mak-

it |
%
i

3i

ﬁ;mrtdnmtummazood work-

Then from another drawer
he took out a number of MS.” some
twenty or thirty, and laid them in a
heap beside his-novel.

T W ‘wouldn’t have them be.tore,
have 1a1e|m a.fter. I k.nw

thoughy deﬂclent’
thing else, yet showed ‘i
ise. ‘And he would qu

which yet W

est to the book. By che, I'fws
mind to write it and'leaye it for theém.
No, I won't. 1f they won’t when T'm
alive, thery #han't when I'm dead.
Dead, has ‘a gueer mm!."

“Bah!” He' .ggd, tmpa.m : “It's
the hest way. But I won't,
hurry. 1t's Hal-past sie. Myz‘
wait till twelwe, It's ﬁe W
and ‘there is Ho think
No one who will'
He lgoked at @
the table and :
slowly and deliberati

:atthserestottheps;perammeywm
& ; : | the cold sweat from his forehead, and

;ﬁmm&“ ?::‘a Lty

! had thulned a new 1mportance m his
| eves.
 “If they are not wort:h anythinx I'm
not. 8o I have a rlght to get out of
it all.” : :

Just then his eye tell on the type-
writen title of his novel —Life, Death

1 —And a Rose.” -

“It is good, I tell vou. 'It'is good.
il know it's good,” he shouted aloud in
| sudden rebellion. — “It is better than
ga.nythﬂn;g in here.”” He picked up a
| copy of a popular magazine and began
10 read aloud. the opening story with

ancy and acuteness he - could ' never
have found in a normal state. Half-
way through he flung it aside and
turned to his own MSS. * ‘Life, Death
—And a Rose,’ " he read aloud. Then
continued:—* 'This somewhat flashy
and would-be catchy title,” and hard-
ly by his own will he treated his own
story to- as bitter an exdmination.
Abruptly he stopped.

“It's very bad, very bad. No won-
der they returned it. It's palpable
rot,” and with a sudden motion he tore
the pages Tright across. “I thought
that stuff was good,” he  continued,
and with feverish haste he busily tore

: "Wha.t"mal’l I do ‘Wi‘t‘h "bh'em? Leave
them there for the blockheads of po-
lice to 1look at? ' Burn them?
chimney is 8o olocked 'though, they
would think I was setting the place on
fire. 'I might put them in that waste
cuphoard of Wilson's, thoigh. So they
may be used to start fires with, and
thus be more useful than their author
ever was."”

For a long tlme he sat staring at
the heap of torn papers. “I'm an ab-
solute failure,” he said presently. “And
this isn’t a nice world for faflures.”
On the top of the heap there caught his
eye a scrap of paper ratherlarger than
most, with typed across it in capital
letters the title of his novel:—Life,
Death—And a Rose.” His pipe had gone
cut some time before, Carefully strik-
ing a match, he set fire to this scrap
of paper, and with it lighted his pipe,
24Tt was Life,” he said. ‘It is Death,
But where does the Rose come in?”

He collected the scraps of paper to-
gether in his arms, and going down-
stairs, flung them into a corner of a
cupboari ‘used, he 'knew, principally
by Wilson as a receptacle £or odds and
ends. His pipe had gone out again,
and he stood in the cupboard for a
moment as he lighted it He was
thinking deeply, and mechanically he
held the burning match till the ap-
proachiLg flame bit his finger, when
he dropped it and went away, careful-
1y closing the door behind him.

Upstairs he sat, toying ‘with the re-
volver, moodily thinking, in his mind
going over and over ' again trifling
events in his past life.

Downstairs the little flame grew in
the darkness, grew in the deserted
closet; - spreading slawly along: the
woodm floor:

spoke his thcmems giving them au-
dible -uttterance, 'as' though in wuncon-
scious protest against the approach-
ing silence, . “By the way, there's that
£5 note . 'What shall ¥ 'do with 4it?
Charity? No, I'll be shot if—." “He
stopped with @& short, ‘barsh laugh.

“That's a funny thing 10 say now. But
‘I won't. I've had too  little charity
myself to give. to chq.ﬁty .1, know.
I've lighted my pipe with ‘& match;
amd I've lighted 4t with 'my heart's
‘blood. Now I will light it with the
Highest Good.” . He tcok ‘the bank-
note from his m it and held
ittohlsplﬁe,wxq ltbi!t‘nmlact
last ha had: to. dropthe embérs on the
ifloor, but he &%a&mped them Out wﬁt'h
lextremo CAPSy: it
‘o IR Al q:u“ > “

in iy our.

'H& ‘picked up- fﬁa little weapon a.nd
Ew‘ d. ' Pown' pelow: the clatnour
7 in  volume,
‘plerced mmp cries. §

““I wonder,” he"'said” dresmﬂy i
‘wonder'i¢ there s anything. Can
there be anything in the old tales? If
my ‘mother had ‘lived should I -have
been um@t up a Ohristian instead of
learning all poor father’s Atheism?
Suppose the ¥vicar was Tright, and fa-
ther wrong! Well, I shall soon know,
I suppose.”
weapon, but st!!l it did mnot explode.
His finger begah to a-ook and then on
his self-absorbed senses broke the
tusy clamour from bencaith.

“What the dﬁcken&ls the matter?””
he said with irritation. .

By now the noise beneath had grown

in volume, till it was evident, even to

:angng. The air in

‘pungent. taste,

‘oppressively ' warm. He

| surd sense - of injury, |

Canlt they let a man die in

‘he mutterér resentfully. Going ;
door he opened it, and the smoke, roll-
ing in, nearly suffocated him, He
stood for a moment looking down the
familiar ‘stalrway, now ' obscured by
drifting 'clouds of  heavy, ‘curling
amoke, here and ithere shot for a mo-
mént with darting flashes of yellow
flame. Through the cackle of the fire

{ alized that he was solitary, cut off and
surrounded. The bitter smoke set him
coughing, bhurting him  with every
breath. He felt suddenly miserable
and very lonely,

For a ‘moment he atood still, watch-
ing the curling smoke. *It seems,” he

'} said, “ astﬂmug‘hthtsthﬂehadbeen
v~ | decided for me, but'l didn’t reckon on
good  being burnsi alive.”

Somehow . the
lull smoke, with the darting
flames, became very unpleasant to him
‘He felt that his mouth was dry, and
helding ‘out his hand he saw - t:hat it

g  trembled violently: -

e said in self-defence, “rg
., He put his 'foot on the

(stair, mmipag‘ ng to try and make his|
wwdm»Mevmumd&dlohc if
- ‘crash, loud above !

Scornful emphasis; picking in it every |
fauilt that could be found, criticising it |
with . bitter venom, yet with a brilli-

The |

His grip tightened on the

~him, that something strange must be | cr

'he heard distant shouting, end he re-.

valver lay, shining thro the suxoke
and there flashed mmum“ mind the-

uqlht “What on earth was solng

to do it for? Is a man to give up first
‘tire he fails?” He felt angry scorn
forﬂlmsmevenaahemndmme
corridor, looking for an avenue of es-
cape. At this, the first touch of real
life, of actual happening, the natural
love of life had come back to him. The
unhealthy, self-absorption, bred by an
existence of solitary writing, self-ine
apired, had dispersed at the first touch
of Nving fact, and he was again a man,
young and healthy.

All this flashed through his mind &s
he strove furiously to break open a
locked door. He even remembered
how his stories had changed from his
first, the simple tale of ‘a football
match ending in a free fight, to his
last, the carefully studied analysis of
& decadent countess. Now the door
gave, and he and the smoke hurried
in together. He rushed to the win-
dow and flung it open, but it offered
no prospect of escape. Down below
the people were crowding; he could see
‘the policemen keeping them back, and
the éngine, hrilliant with brass,

shining in the wuncertain light, and |

busily pumplng effectual water on the
fiery mass. From every window be-
neath him the flames licked out, séem-
ing to Teed on the very water that
should havé quenched them. He wtped

mm for help, at
 for noﬁee. that he' W”ﬂo ‘Jong-

er feel g0 terribly alone; but the roar- |~

ing flames absorbed his voice, and no
one heeded him.

‘“God help: me,” he prayed, for now
his atheism fell from him, and he be-
lieved. '« Indeed, how could he- think
‘that man was all in the face of those
mighty flames, vwhich taughed at puny
man?

At the end of ﬂhe corridor he éame
to. a narrow door, and on it lettering
which danced, um-eadabﬂe, before his
smoke-shot: eves

With sudden renewed hope he burst
it open, and stepped out on to a little
iron platform in the open air. From it
a rarrow stairway led to safety, wind-
ing down the side of the hotel. ©~ He
drew in grsat breaths of fresh air, ex-
pedling  the poisonous amoke from  his
lungs, and quite heedless now of how
the flames behind rored at him, fanned
by the draught from the open door.
He, looked downm the stairway, and at
the flames which licked all round it,
and with a terrible sinking of the heart
recognized that no man. could make
tis way 'down and live.

“If only there was a pole to. slide
down,” he. groaned. Just then a dis-

‘“tant sound of shouting - reached his

ear, and he saw that he had been ob-
served by the onlookers. - He leaned
over the railing and waved his hand-
kerchief to them, and the instant roar
of cheering came to him with warm-
irg encouragement. The friendly com-
munion with his fellow men was most
grateful to him afiter the long period
of isolation. It renewed his courage,
braced his nerves. He took hold of the
iron supporis and leapt on to the nar-
row railing, balancing himself in mid-
air. The roof was close above him.
With a sudden spring he teached it
and: climbed apwards, half leaping,
Yalf scrambling, :

Then his foothold  gave, axid for a
dreadful moment he clawed desperate-
ly .on the roof. He felt himself slip-
ping, and gave up his hope of life, the
kitterness of desath same upon his soul,

‘and 'he ;remembered with a shock. of

«umr}se how: short a time it was since
e had placed a pistol to his forehead.
And. then his right hand, clutching
wildly, at the smooth slates, caughit at
the edge. of one. a litﬂe loose.  His nail
split-and the blood came, but he hung

desperately on.: Then his foof touched |

a gutter pipe, he pushed against it with
all ‘his might, and with horrible fear
he felt it bend outwanrds, but still it
theld, ;

(’l‘o be Oontdn.zed)

Othren G - for

: CAST‘RIA

HAD TEN SONS IN TH‘E ARMY.

IDN'DON. ‘Dee. "26.—-'11110 v'gﬂti by
Queen Victoria of $60 and her peortrait,
which her majesty sent to a Mrs, Ker-
veth of St. Breward, Cornwall, in ap-
rreciation of the: sServices of Mrs.
Kerveth's seven sons in the army, has
hed the effect of bringing to light sev- |
eral other cases of large families who
haye upheld the flag of old England.

Whether thesa cases have been discov- |

ered with a view to show that there
“twere # does mot seem to be
clear, but the fact {8 that there hdve
beeri not & few familiss in which a
large cumber of sons have foush'!: 1n
e same Pegiment.

The Batitye brothers ere believed to
laa:ée been the most mz.merom of any

mili'un'y knight at Wlnﬂ.ior TMs was

‘Colonel Montague Battye, and his in-

stallation took place not Iong ago.
Eight sons were given by Mrs, Mar=

- garet Clark, who died at Plymouth in

1817. Seven of thesc sons entered the
naval service of John Bull, the re-
maining son donming the uniform of

a soldier. 'The navy boys had harder |

“going’ than the one wha -fought on:
land, for in an engagement command-
ed on one side by Admiral Keppel five
of the sons were killed in one day.

m'bi the
eld workman.
t!mn
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: INSTITUTE e
" MEETINGS.

“,',?m;’“ THE MANAGEMENT OF -
The New Brunswick Department
L of Agrlculiure
The Farmers’ and. Dairymen’s
. Assoclation of N. B

Meeﬁnga will be held at dates and
places indicated below:

STAFE NO. L

Jah. 10.—Campbefiton, Restigouche Co.,
Evening session.
11.—Millerton, Northumberiand Co
Evening ression.
12 —-Na.pan, Northumberiand Co.,
; Evening session.
13.—Bass River, Kent Co.,
Evening session,
14.—Harcourt, Kent Co.,
Evening session.
16.—~West Branch, Kent Co.,
Evening session.
17.——Upper Sa.ckv‘me. West, Co.,
g sepsion,

20.—-Bnyﬂe'ld Wesbmoxllm Oo..
Evenint session.
23.—Coverdale, Albert Co.,
. Bvening session.
24—Sn1em, Albm Co.,
Evening sesslon.
25.—-R1verside, Allbert Co.,
Evening sesdon.
26,~—Salisbury, Westmorland Co.,
Evening session.
27.—Corn 'HiN, Kings Co.,
g Evening session.
28, —Petitcodiac, Westmorland Co.,
Evening session.
30.—Carsonville, Kingse Co.,
. Evening session.
31.—Collina, Kings Co.,
Evening session.

Evening session.
2.—Waterford, Kings Co., A
Evening session.
,3-—Jetrﬁes Corner, Kings Co.,
Evening session.
4~—Bloomﬂe'ld, Kings - Co.,
Evening session.
6.—Welsford, Queens Co.,
Evening session.
¥ —Fredericton Junction, Sun. Co
Evening session.
York Co.,
Eveéning session.
—-Mbores Mills, Charlotte Co.,

8.—Harvey,

10.—Canterbury Station, York Co.,
Evening session.

STAFF NO. .
Jan. 31.—Andovyer, Victoria. Co.;

. 1.—Kincardine; Vietoria ' Co.,
Afternoon and evening session.
. 2.—Avthurette, Victoria Co.,
. Evening session,
8.—New Denmark, Victoria Co.;
EX My va sesgion.
.A.-—-F‘lorenoevme West, Car. Co.,
Carleton : Co.;,
Evening session.
7. —Jacksonville, Carleton - Co.,
Evening ‘session.
—Rid!rmond LCorner, Car. Co.;
Evening session.
-mnvuae, Yook Co., :
‘Evening seuion.
10, —Kesw*ck Ridge,” York Co.,
otr : Hyening: session, '
11--Douglas, York ‘Couy
Evening aesoiom
18.--Upper Ga.zctown ‘Queens Co
© Dvening m
M -&heﬁeld (Temperance - Hall),
3. Sunbury Co., Evening session.
‘,' 1:».-—14::011: Sunbury Co., . - :
-Evening union.

: 'nhe;istotspeakmna-qatmt»een
completed. It will be advertised later.

c ﬁismm.o:s

N T

. Com. of Agriculture.

i WWHUBBA:RD
cqr-So«.reta.ryF&D Aun.

: 6.—&Me,

'rakum 0 "cumn NOT MURDER.

the list including tne

choir master of St Luke's,
went to St. John on Nom“'otmﬂie

1.—English Settlement,Queens Co '

Evening session.

Evening session.

| Ala. -

4 dome it would

Oh, d¢ mule is in’ de traces an’ he’s doin’
what he kin,

An'd:; white man keep's a-workin' all de

De vm.y‘dey seemssg) was’e dese precious

moments is a i
An’ you'll nebber kotch me doin’ dat-a-

way.
Dey looks dewn on yoh uncle an’ dey says
he’s missed a hea;
But he’s healthy en’ ‘hes happy an’ he's

strong,

‘Cause dar ein’ no time so busy but he man-
ages to keep
Mutle while foh Jazyin' along.

()h.degrsoubn.ck-degykﬂmmnﬂew-hﬂede
silver dollars shine;

But I's saterfy ito sing my litile song.
I doesn't ax foh skessly nuffin’ in dis life o’

ming
'‘Cep’ de privilege o' lazyin’ along,
So it’s go dt, Mistuh Whiteman, an’ it's go

: l,h. Reepin®: on Pa
\o M”thm bou:nde ﬂn’:lt we-a
‘dat’s alive,
Whmmsueutmk man’s age you

; guess
He I8 jes’ as ymsmt(x'tyaﬁheisak
twenty- nva, 3
’Ceuse he takes'dé time foh lazyin’ along,
Dar’s 4de in de moansion am’' dar's
co'n pone in de ash, ; “
An’ I's saterfy to sing my little song.
I is lookin’ foh imployment, but I doesn’t
get too brash,
’Cantse I's comf-able jes’ lazyin’ along.
—Weashington Star.

4 Yibwh of -tme' older 'rulden

JAMAICA,

A Special American Commission Arrives to
Study British Methods.

KINGSTON, J. A., Dec. 28—The
United States hospital ship Bay State
arrived here today from Santiago,

having on board Lieut. R. M. O’Reilly, {

to ‘be chief surgeon at Havana during
the American occupation, and Lieut.
‘Weston, the two officers constituting
a special commission under orders is-
sued by Surgeon General Sternberg,
fo study the methods now in use in
the Island of Jamaica for protecting
soldiers of the British army stationed
there from ‘tama.l infectious diseases
and from the " delecterious effects of
climatic influences.

Dr. O’'Reilly and Lieut. Weston lan-
ded, after a shart quarantine, and
visited the' United States consul,
. through whom an appointment has
been made for an interview between

governor-in-chief of Ji
Augustus Willlam  Lawson
ming. S

| 'They declined to be interviiewed, but |

seemed somewhat annoyed at recelv-
, Iresence as & commission. At the

rcolonial secretary’s it was asserted, in '

[ing no official recognition of . their

answer fo -inquiries made there an “

hour after the commissioners u'rlve‘!
that the colonial: a-utboﬁttms had re-
; ceived no intiination that the commis-
sion was coming and had rega.rded the
first Teport of ‘its arrival as a hoax.
| . On being lntormed ' however, that

Donald, and, when the latter

him to shave him and trim his

for chureh. Donald looked at h.lm
expression of Scnbch sourness and . repled
emphatically: 3

i Deed, I'Nl. no'."
“And why not?* demanded the Viscount
apgrily.

“It’s. no’ the thing,’’ =aid Domald, ‘tot {3
Sootchiren to wark oo the Sawbath.  Ma
mither wc.g never let me dae't, and I'N mo

begin e
The Viscount apotogized and weni to ser-
vice with his bristles.

FORMERLY LIVED IN ST. JOHN.

(Bangor News.)
“Joseph E. Merritt, for many years
connected with the Bangor fire de-

street, Thursday forendon, at the age
of 72 years. Mr, Merritt has been in i
haa.llh for some thne, ..m'd durlug the

REERY

gor. 'He was emp!
vears as a machinist at the
& Bgery ’ou . '"Previous to that
time he was' St. Tohn, N. B, aad
after re:tuming he was engineer for
some years in Blunt's mill in Hamp-
den. He was a member of the Bangor
fire department “or fifteen years,' Mr.
Merritt Wvas a man of great ability.
He had invented many ingenious ap-
1Harces in the way of machinery. His
demuse will be deeply regretted by
scores of ‘riends in this city and else-
where. ' The deceased leaves a wife;
who is in 111 health, and two daugh-

wwumouommtml-

et it Ndvkd
»".'..‘;',"'.2' Kansas City, n.vmn""
%.mmmum

(1%

thd commission was in Kingston to | in

study British colonial military meth-,
odq the authorities. immediately  re-
plied _that Dr. O'Reilly and Lieut.

! Weston would be granted all the facil-

ities they

OH.RONIC EGZMA CURED.

:One of the most chronic cases of He-.
Zema . ever wredismewoﬂmu

mig‘ht.dedre.

Onnvwgm-tn.temntm iAlton, says: -
I, hereby certify that - my. daughter
| Gracie Ella was cured of Eczema of

Dr. Chase’s Ointment. Willlam This+

fies, that ke sold four boxes of Dr.
Chase’s Ointment, which cured Gmple

IT WENT m"NEw'YoRK.
(Mail “and Em:)bre.)

cnto - carrying  letters - at the  penny
postage rate wae despatched to New

o, Brimm. Jamaica, and other pdlum
mmemwre. 'l‘hepostomoe
wuthoﬂﬁea do.not appear to ha.ve com-~

: m)edanexmt-tmtementt,but:btises-

-Mmhﬂvecweretorm Brmnh

Ial&, but quite .a. number were ad-

_Mage rate eastward acrose the At-
lantic, in preference to a New York

of ‘which are of a commenrcial charac-
ter, delivered as promptly as possible,
and in such a case sentiment must

men 20 around
with  Tong ba.h' and unllmun faces;, hé

lonzmuaanzbzwnsmrbmsoc
tle, QWMWWM‘ .

The first Canadian ‘mail from Tor- |

York Monday- n}gh't, for t.ransmisslpn,

| ner. Itmmgg:‘edwatmmsbeen
ve been more in ac-

¢ eordamewithmermpérlalidea. The §
poatal officlals, however, say that it is |
imperative to ‘haye the letters, many

'give place to the demands of busi- {

turned barber himsel and toon baenma qntt,e :

Gracle Ella Afton of Hartlend, N. B, | [3.H

partment, died at his nome in Centre .

u- "
tor many

wm mmsmz ‘

mhrltyhivl-

St, John was not, seldcted for the first |
transmission of letters at the reduced | th

Ko 0%t e . o
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