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jsraf« arar ss- якав*

“d B“ - - ^tB^ïrbrtobjMll“d‘dd; s^rTcUi^r^xJ.”
brt^ “^>htert' °d" «• Autumn), -W.yaide Rhymes,’

POrtr*it °£ ■°0“ber-’ -M7 G«den,’ 'December,1 
* ШШи1пге dyrcrrootypo in 'Endymion,' 'Midnight end Dnwn.1 'The 

. ■ ““*1***”” Theee were the Passing ol Summer,1 'Little Stint Eliza-
extrt feature., without ldetlizttion or heth,’ and 'He City of Doom.1 Many 

animent. Thun the face Scott aaw and couplet, and tingle line, in these and 
the B“"Lo" e70« of Other, of your poem. I hare marked for 

” *£"? ‘on* 4°.-tbe eye., of their beauty and felicitous phrasing, м,- 
whioh Mr». Bull Montague wid : “I never 'And m„„ui, «Li», ii,h
saw anoh a pair a. fluked from under hi. A lou »r»7 male climbed the air.'
noble torhead.” And when, coming with 'Ih* Misto. ,rt.i th. nut with bloom.’ 
the turned leaf, on the face of sonsie Allen, Ol old NonroaUn*°K>.'b7m°*
• .J?,*!! 01 hil poo®» published in 'From goto»'. „Id . brosth ol mook.'
Ш l*Ol, the lines of Borns come to mind, I Uchened stone and leaning slate
as if suggested by the hie-liken css, and I (So accurately and picturesquely true of 
genial expression of Ramsay :

“Come forrlt” Honest Allan !
Thou need najonk behlnt the hallan.
The tooth oltlm*may g^*w тіпиііоп-

:j
Our Gentlemen’s Furnishing DepartmentJ

%•
Ь one ol the largest and moat complete In the Marifino Province..s:

i: Commend such books tous as are pleas
ant to the taste, mildly stimulative and 
nourishing to the spirit, and which linger 
as a perfume in the memory through after 
days, books which are at onoe a literary, 
•rtietic, and typographic satisfaction, and 
which are laid not upon lumbering shelves, 
but in the sacred closets with the treasure- 
boxes, whither we come again to court our 
intellectual coins, and appraise our favor- 
Hg'ideal jewels. Such boob are Dr. John 
Brown’s “Spare Hours.” Thackeray’s 

^“English Humorists,” or J. J. Fields 
“Recollections of Authors.” No

“Winds so sweet with birch end fern,
’ A sweeter memory blow.”
than come from these garden treasures of 
genial minds, with the breathing of all the 
past his of choice and happy. To this 
irreproachable list we are inclined to add 
“A Shelf of Old Books ’ by Mrs. James 
J. Fields, the widow of the poet-pubhsher, 
and friend of authors whose memory is like 
precious ointment poured forth in the bib 
liography of his time.

The charm of this book is its free, quiet, 
conversational style, and the rare engrav
ings. Whit precious things are hers ! 
What noble forms and faces, how genial 
and friendly, look out with easy familiarity 
from these pages ! The significance of 
Browning’s question,—

'•Ah ! did you once eee Shelley plein
And did he

Having і emoved car 
lor displaying goods.

Onr princlp.l line, .bleb will slw.j. be found well
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: m
auld Alio way’s quaint grave-yard.)

'The waters sleep forever 
In the ocean's mighty dream.'

Cl 'Where Afric dreams in drowsy tropic noons.'
И 'Where c'llilc H. I» lift, her temple bre. <e 

Above the sweeps of bine Tonlan seas.'
I have been interested to note 

»p-1 blances to other poets, as to Riley in such 
liûes as—

:
5*•і: But then's forever."

Tuis is much to їжу of one who 
fill, gip in Scottish poetry until Barn, 
peared.

And here he i«, died by the irrit.ted 
Tennyson, roily, crusty, laity Cnristop- 
her.” Ho he. » look ol immensity, with hi.
jovial head, not yet denuded ol its flrwiog , ... ,
locb, reeling on his impie trame, «omewb.t I ‘°e ,hole of ,ach poems «. ‘Where
heavily. He stand, in bronze in that city І ,ba MorninK Girriei Twine.1 'An In- 
wkere once his living person drew the I ^k**00'*and "*;йе Passing of Summer’; — 
admiring gsxe. ''DeQuincy,” write. M.-s. *.° К"*й’ wit!l hi» «»quilitî tnneh. in linn 
Field, “nied to му of him 'that it wu Uke lhMe’~
good to dwell in hi. ahndow.1 Mr Field Tr°m ""‘“'•■tbrerded wrinkles ol the bin./
«id that the opium-eater being one of the ,и.г »Л “»ььі«і

toll man foh. ; he ,“PP°fd !he Doom. I like year handling ol jour ap- of Hmited edition de ln.e, at *2 50, per
htm.11 Sir Henry lïyîoreaidofhl^ ^n* p*renl17 ,1TOrile »t*nz». (which Ben Jon- °0»7' »nd a plainer, yet enbstsnsial and 
looked like one of Robin H^od’ ™ ' ,on Med ,0 S”»'7 i” his 'Drink to Me Active edition, at $1.00 per copy. It і.
or be ХьГь.„ ь«„ К„ЬІ h°Z.71 °“'Т Wi,h ТЬШв Е7"’)' which I think desirable that all friend, and patron, of th. 
jevial bntlerce-M ІШ .onto to, ,h T0U U,e ,ith ,pe0i*1 ,orce “d grace in floaet7 ,Dd »• enterpriie, lend in their 
at a h JbnTVr mZ Glrd“’ “d 'A P»“en —■ -d- e»ped.te the work, ai ..on

fray ; foil of fire and animal energy »dof yT '““‘“T °‘ "" “^"S ’«»• “ p0,,,ble-
wit and aarcaim. and hardly mminn to d lgh ™e,-the ‘««“'"g wold’ ol 
heed anybody about him /mm .h*h ° ІрГШ*' inn-browned lummer,’ '.ntumn'a
....у. ьГ s.eking„rhi,co:ihy“ :uddy t “w di7‘ indi-
Snch ii a fit deieription of the пЛо ГьТь “У fâTOnte ,Ь« 
write the “Noctei.” tb, b°ok' where 70n P‘ml Pompeii “Ье-

In inch good company who would not ", ,heJ“or‘ed *“■’ ”itb 'he wealth of 
love to linger P Of Leigh Hunt we have ü!° ri ln,1.c.0 or befitti,’g Іоте1Т ^y and 
two excellent portrait. ;1h»t by Sir Samuel ÆiT’ * ' The P0,er »»
Lawrence, and the one from a dr.winw P*u,tulK glowmg pictural ihown in that 
made in 1815. The pictured face of Barrf *'ld7ffic Mediterranero .cent.

ic,7"', Г
It drawl the heirt by it. attractiveoeai. The nlra ol enmmar blow.’

Consumption and poetry ire writ large in 'rh“ dr“d Tolc“»’‘ White breath climb, the air 
the drawing of Keata by Severn: and the ч „ь г А"<і“"”““и‘«'»»«>ег.кіс..' 
modern Greek looke from the le.tnre, of T”' *° тЄ' h”1
the boat by Mi,. Whitney. But to none Cnm.M r“,T' ,h *°, “ 1 r“k 

, “He surely," ol them portrait, do we tarn with a larger 7, C . Î h“the ,,me l,rg™=« «I
declare., if any, waa what he calls 'a »ense of delight and veneration, than to utter,nc® l°d doe sweep which I admire 
mint-master ol language!.’” And here thoie ol John Brown, and hii father —the ‘П Y°”,r 01,7 “ Doom,’ and which mnit 
“ » picture of Mi'ton’i early home at author of’'Rob,’’ and that reverend comed[°“ 7°“r ,tnd7 «'Byron.
mantled “h CharCh:“d clock,0-er' ”th wbom he m»d« “> ■» ple.Mntly l.m- '^nml m. «м оїЇИм’. rod gold '
mantled in ivy where perhap. that favorite Aar. We .eem to plough -the chutlei. ,e..’ of
owl ot poesy “doe. to the moon complain.” These portrait., and a rare collection of the heavens in inch lines. In both volume.

And here 1. the Samuel Johnson that early edition, of classic book., furnish the I t»ke pleasure in yonr felioitone and re 
я T°, JP‘1°,,ed m 1770 ,or tbe Duke ol ГМЮП de etre ol Mre. Field’, volume. It. pe.ted references to the shifting year from 
Sutherland. It presents him in a new unpretention, excellence commend, it be- leafy April to the last pale day, of‘the 
point ot view. The great bear ot liters- yond our word., and to the lover of bean, waste and waning year.’ I find yonr ex- 
ore a. hi. paw. in the attitude of seizure, ti'ul books, and ol old literary memories pression often shaped after that of Tonnv- 

one mrght му. He seem, to be counting «d associations, it will, having been once «»”. »™11 take yon to be a lover of hi, - 
with hrn finger., and they forebode that enjoyed, remain “a joy forever." are yon not P I should like to tell vou of
tentative rertlessnesa that made it a neces- ... the lines I marked as especisllv good
mty to touch lamp-post between the clnb- A partial friend, in reading nor stanass | Here are some of them ■ 7 B
house and his home. He is high in onr 00 tbe Belle Borne Brook, confesses to 
love and respect, that just old man, who ,ome reminiecence ol the “Elegy” of Gray, 
wrote Goldsmith’s epitaph, and was the *eadl *° 'ha reflection how, without any 
friend ot Collins, and the preiumptnov. ™‘'»І‘»е effort, some of the spirit of a 
critic of Milton and Gray. Here is Gar- work ol art puses through the soul of an-
rick’« villa, the Ininriona domain, amid cUler le,vi”g, its traces in his product. I ‘The music то.
which the sage adnfbnished his friend that Wh,t » Poem that is. Who that loves “mûïf'.ï1 llp “d to°,ne'’ 
it. ромеміоп might make a death-bed P0""7 ha. not felt it. powerP Wh.t p, , u,beM wUd-w°°i <*°°P“ b^l..’ 
trrrible. Reflection, of the sort were very woeder il reflection, of it appear, here mid ,c ,, 70°Г Age,° GoId’ cb™e like

.Fri umon at that time. Dr. Young has put there in Engliah literature, since hi. time .Ü ,°mpe" рош- Ia European scene. I 
a rem.rk.ble nnmber of them into .till- You leel much of ita .pirit in Thomu I, , ",тв°ГУоаг best work lie., and I
enduring verse. The heart leap, up with Buchansn Read’. “Closing Scene.” It І “Л У°.а W“ °°ntlnue t0 draw from their 
a sense of youth at a chubby boy-like face °*me "> *"d has filled onr mind with «'ores. Yonr frequent .1-
of Thackeray, when about thirty year, old. f* «harm from our earliest years. Often І ь"' ‘° ° d p3e‘’ *ddl t0 the charm of 

• He i. the fellow who gave yon a jolly sense ina8m »nd phrase, come to us with I, ,0Und 7°“r ‘Word
ofgood-oompanionship, and when he went el«™'ing and coneoling force. We are re- L . * .’P®*™ ш “7 °°P7 °< Mrs. SiU-
»w«7 left “a great trail of sunshine and minded °< what Whittier has written in hi. V ' . To * lover of Born. I
Undue» behind him, which hu never P«f»te to “Child-Life in Pro.e,” concern- pre written mf i„tter one dly

1 ,'Ad«d.” ing "the Burmised existence of an unknown ekfber’ 011 tke poe' ■ n*tal â»7-* ”
Une Will o^pw. h..tilythe Portr.itof element of power, mesning and beauty.” n *

Sl7,^1‘t®r„th*t Sir Thomas Lawrence We wonder for how many unknown beifde I N f.001"7' ** Wind,or-
Pf №for Goorgo the Fourth. Thi. is a himself, the poet bas spoken where he "" ,agh * coUe8e Huh, under the 
^SI™'J,.eU"”dered' el»g“t presentation »»7»: "I well remember how, at a very I mltemal «ho'ter of Old Kings, inomcthing 
ot the Wizard, but it ia the same humane, eirly age, the solemn organ-roll of Grav’s B°™’ “ h,,m* *° %ь and générons an 
•4«.oo. ^ powerful presentment we are ’Elegy’ and the lyric sweep and pathos of w™.i,DU”,Pr0m°ntl? °' Cln*di,n li'»«tore. 
accustomed to. In the child-pictnre, the Cowpor’s ‘Liment for the Royal George* 'VltbPr°1ie,*or BoherU at the head of the 
miniature of the poet made at Bath in hi. moved and laminated me with a .en.e of а ,lce' of «Bthusiastio iitera-
fittb or’ixth ye», yon see how “the child rnyater, and power felt rather than under- ь“7 “T"1 wh»‘wonder if
u tether of the man." It is a .weetiy-.en- »tood. 'A spirit passed before myf.ee 1 'Г'* j”8*” *eU' »od the wine wu
«І ive f.ee, rather droopingmrd mediutiro, but the form thereof ... not discernedвП0Пв “ th* fint : Tb" P«- 
and .haltered under the curling look, that Freighted with unguemd the„ tlge °! » ”*“»• 10 »ugge.trve and

d“*“ *° ■“» «boulder., Thi. i. the рюш spike to me, in an nnknowTt’ongue P”pr,“:’ “ tb,t 01 the ««hbr.ted hnmor- 
Ould Scott, who learned to love the Child indeed, but like the wind in the pine, or “I’ '*! “ 1 " f 1 meMore °‘ •"««•« і end 
Msrjone, ss Dr. John Brown telle os,— the waves on the beach, awakening feint !!°ЄП tbe Ter^ clever monograph ot Mr.Mujcri. whom portrait hu a thrill of won- echo» urd re.pon.uZl .IgtlHr^b “В1акв *PP«™d, nndu if
dor and .urpriee torn, jut a few p^e. elying of wonder, yet to be revealed ” P P,tro”Af!«. »”d the name of "Sam Stick’." 
over. How those great dark eyu glow, ... . creator wu again upon onr lip.,—.1 it had
in that weird, white face I She wu a little The rone mm. d „ „ never vanished from our memoriu,—fheoonjmwr to l.iein.te him who wu wixsrd to ttJnJ^t Zkt the го'Гр ^ "™b-rto=,” known», «rally i^! 
ever bod у else. When yon turn to the rku L*vu I^h « Гл wedor. of Paoo- portant advent among the literary Societiu 
portrait of Arme Rutherford, the mother the rammer world nm M “ Î* m“d °( of C«»d.. Nor i. it toiling to fulfil the 
you mo whence Scott dorivad hi. phyriqûé’ Tlh 2 i-Z™"' Ґ beginnirTlt i. tin. Z

UJÆeS,*;

accomplished son of an accompUehed Mrs. Clara Marcelle Greene. The Mid- been taken ol the circum-
fsther, (Prof. James D< Mille, of wide lit- dlesex Hearthstone is to be changed in co^’’ V?conomy »t .11
oruy repute) he hu a worthy sncceuor. form to that of the standard M4.xine, ere too high to demndi mdJctionTm
Toe issuance ol a second literary venture is aid will not appear in its new drus until leMt one-half; while the 7 f ‘
now in contemplation, u soon as the means April. The week presents a smaller “P"'11 punishment would carry 
un be accumulated for the purpose. A p.ge,-. distinct advantage. It would toe nut^.tiLl?^ПСІ1т™г Л7 «holishing 
.er.es of papers, prepared under toe he better if rn.de more" book-hke, .„d ІЬе^рГ-ЬпТо^8

° P-of- Bohcri., on better adapted to their purpose, who wish ®ide rather than the other,” say. foe Pro-
“The Poet, о1 Canada,” and which to have their back number, bound. Hon в1*» Medicri, “it seem, to ua that toe sub-
appeared hr the King. College Record, are J. W. Loogley, in toe i„ue of Msrch Jold P.ri."'0'"1 ,r0™ ,he urehivu 
to be revised and collected in an iilust- 13th, vindicate, himself, a, to hi, loyalty, -.™rtYto p^bTcZn оТЇІТго'q?

which hsd been cslled in question : “I s«e from it whst a terrible thing the capital 
have never spoken a werd or penned a line л we.e in former days, and at the 
which justified any person whomsoever in tbât tbe, gentlemen who
impugning my loyalty to the Empire ^ «d^ S.Td"'пГ £

my devotion to the great Dominion to *Ьпв.” 
which we owe onr beat allegiance, and 
around which our 
cluster.”

came toїй
The old barn, memory-haunted. 

Filled with the golden sheave*, 
'And the spider's web is seen 

All in diamond dusted sheen.

Ш opponents of 
oat a more

•Їm stop and speak to yon." 
comes to us,as we look at his pictured face, 
most suggestive of a bsing joat descended 
from a superior realm, where spirit is su
preme. Instinctively we look over bis 
shoulders for wings, and forget all 
of this “eternal child,” the pet of the muses, 
whose appearance or change would at 
least provoke an momentary feeling ot 
wonder and awe. He went away in the 
tempest and the fire, and his ashes are not 
as common dost :

::і censure for glory

: 1They are Grateful.
John D. Mistier му, in the Dramatic 

and
Having made some allusions to Judge A LItId« without Work. WI1 •°® truth. Don’t become an arnoy-

Tbomas Chandler Halibnrton, in a letter “1 recall an experience I once had down ihves ЬуаЇкі£1°Е^ЄІ°іГ andh1ie1repreeent" 
to Hon. Charles H. Collins, of Hillsboro, *n ^nd*ana веУв ж prominent actor, /ou give in return a tw^dollar°adveriis«n 
Ohio, We promptly received the following “We had been playing one night “ent* M**® the interests mutual and 
postal card reply, which shows how wide standa ,or ten days or more, and our Th^th11^ Wil1 get aloD8 pleasantly, 
the fame of our native humorist has fbwn, comPln7 was in a very demoralized con- the6 оЬЬ>Іііопа>Гif“e,0n “n ne,ver г®РаУ 
and how justiy he is appreciated : ditjon' Еаг1У on® morning we boarded a representatives of the American newsJLnîlîî

“I read Sam Slick m 1845,—before you height train (with a rickety old passenger Jor the prominence they have given onr 
wefi born. I know all about Halibnrton. coach attached) in order to reach the point ®ав.тевв and their untiring willingness to 
I read “Sam Slick” when a boy. I have wher® w® wer® billed to perform the fo!- âDd befnend ав*” 
it now, (two or three copies.) also his Sim lowing evening. It was impossible to 
Slick Attache in Europe. I am familiar * 7 to в^ееР» f°r the roadbed was rough and 
with the man’s writings and character, j the car wae wretched an old box as could 
Nevertheless I thank you for your decrip, be conceived of. However, I curled and 
tion ot him. He gave to the world the twisted myself on one of the seats and shut 
ideas of Yankees first which it still holds.” ™y eyes through sheer exhaustion, while

other members of the company distributed 
themselves about the car and sought to be
guile the tedium ot the journey by story 
telling. Presently I became interested in 
the chat of two farmers who sat across the 
aisle. The two old worthies were discuss
ing the weather, crops, and similar subjects 
of concern to the average tiller of the soil.
By and by one asked the other : ‘I wonder 
who them folks be that are havin’such a 
good time back there, laughin’ an’ carryia’

“ ‘Well, I don’t know.’ said the second 
farmer ; ‘I’ve been watchin’ ’em for some 
time, an’ I’ve kinder made up my mind that 
they was a theatrical company.’

“ ‘Yes, I reckon they be,’ said the 
other, and then he added with a contempt- 

shrug of hie shoulders : ‘Curious thing 
about some people, ain’t it P Anything to 
make a livin’ without work ."’—Chicago 
Record. 6

fondest aspirations 
Patbrfkx.5v •И::■ • ■:

і•'Thon wert the morning star smoig the living, 
Bre thy Mr light bad fled 

Now, having died, thon at as Hesperus, giving 
New splendor to the dead."

Wa understand better tour we did why 
the young Milton wu called “the Lidy ol 
Christ’, college,” since looking at this old 
print of the br.ght spirited ' ‘Ioannee, 
Ætati. ХХГ,” with it. fair-remoteness and 
pure, elevated expression. A calm nobility 
of mien here contruts with the rugged 
battered grandeur of the “Bmt of Milton, 
about 1654.” It wa. toe sightless Milton 
tien, the Milton of the Paradise and the 
Agonist». He ha. no rivil a. a harmonist 
in English blank

ЇЛ і
v.1.

Turquoise and Topaz.

foil K.' Tb explanation of the change 
Irom blue to green that sometimes tikes 
plsce in the stones is that they are .fleeted 
by the emanations from toe skin, as well a, 
by certain elements in some kinds of 
cologne and other perlâmes. The change, 
7”,‘be yloZ 01 'he topaz are believed to be 
due to light and heat, as experiments with 
the atones show that etrong sunlight 
bleach them. 6

gun exploded, 
contents were 

ien. Reed, aim - 
and Col. Alston

:d woman, wae 
re ot his death, 
had killed him, 
aoulded it into 
> hdr brother, 
d him to come 

brother. She 
irdered, and the 
ef, although the 
die meeting was 
g only his just 
osion of Alston'»

veil understood 
ek revenge for 
unily had for 
their quarrels, 

tlston and Reed 
iture had met, 
ter. He was 
al power and 
■omised to be 
e had invited 
tative supper, 
progress, and 
l well. Sndden- 
o a swinging 
6 drawn ov4 ' - 
Ї open doot*. v 
■ made for the 
Reed was sit- 

Uston !” “Al- 
At these cries 

nd Alston was 
і hie seat, and, 
ket, levelled it 
’he ball struck 
carrying away- 

itop him, but, 
ie closed in on 
I been 
it and 
u tsken fr^rt 
onths nothing 
er. One day 
vn tbe street» 
fired upon by 
ie barrel of a. 
і left shoulder 
assailant the 

irt. He fell,.

as, where he-

f

Rev. Burton W. Lockhart, of Man
chester, N. H., preaching on “The Open 
Vision,” [John 1: 51,] closed his discourse 
with the following sentences :

“Nor should we treat disdainfully those 
seeming-slight, but perhaps each-making 
hints of another world given through what 
is called automatic hand writing, mere 
flotsam and jetsam though they be cast by 
the invisible deep on these human shores.

power manipulates the 
automatisas hand and communicates facts 
not known to him or to any one present, 
but known to some decased person whose 
communication it purports to be, and who 
is himself a total stranger to the writer of 
the message. These and allied phenomena 
have convinced very able men in our time, 
that the world of immortality has at last 
broken open to scientific research, and if 
we may not see the great White Throne, 
and Him that sits upon it we mav at 
last discern the hiding of His glory," the 
outposta of hia army, the waving of his 
banners.

“Thus our condition in this world is not 
like that of a man imprisoned in a cave 
through whose root no opening lets in a 
vision of the sky. But we are rather like 
one who dwells in a house well supplied 
with windows which let in the sunlight on 
all sides. Faith, hope, love, knowledge, 
and the vision of the greater souls, are all 
windows. But, as in the best lighted house 
a mole or a blind man could not see, so 
here there are sightless souls for whom all 
windows are in vain. As there are men for 
whom muaic does not exist, and others who 
have little perception of the universe of 
beauty, and others again to whom a heroic 
deed would seem foolish, and stiff, others 

, again who are strangers to all the finer 
forma of feeling, so there are men for whom 
God, and the aouls and the spiritual order 
of being in which we are immersed are un
unknown and nnfelt. These are the ignoble 
martyrs of onr race, whose pain, so far as 
we know,|issnee ia ho gladness, whose loss 
has no compensating gain. We can only 
hope that when humanity reaches its goal 
we may see that nothing was in vain, not 
even those sightless eyes that gazed upon 
the sky without being able to discern the 
traces ot a God.”

will

a

WhySome unknown

do we experience hard time, at dii 
ferent season, ol toe year? It ia 
quite natural for each occupation to 
have a bright and dull au,on, and 
the latter is generally made harder 
to put through than necessary, 
When .the bright 
everything has got to go and you 
never look ahead for the (utnre. It 
you were to study economy at all 
seasons, how much better off you 
would be.

‘As still ss the roses blow,'
‘The white dsy comes again,*

'The Zodiac's monsters shine,'
'His stormy pisslon crumbles into r»in.‘ 

'The silken ferns uafürl.'
'Wild organ forests beni.' season comes onOUR BELOVED QUEEN.

H£R MOST RECENT PH ОТО, FULL CAB- 
INtT SIZE, G VtN AWAY.

Patronize UNGAR at allі seasons
and in his line of Dyeing and Liun- 
dry work yon will save

Our beloved Queen Victoria; God bless 
her and preserve her to her loyal and 
loving people.

Few homes can boast of having a really 
good and recent cabinet photo of Her 
Majesty who will soon attain her 77th 
year.

The Wells & Richardson Oo., Manu
facturers of Diamond Dyes, have made 
speciai arrangments with the publisher 
of Our Home, Canada’s best, purest, 
most largely circulated and most enter- 
pr.sing family paper, now in its fourth 
year of active and progressive work, 
whereby they are enabled to make the
for oneDraonthial l?ener0U8 offtir. good

An elegant full cabinet photo (from a 
recent copy taken by royal command), of 
Her Majesty Queen Victor!,; a four page 
pamphlet giving dates of birth., mar- 
tagea and deaths, and other items ol 
interesting and naefnl information relat
ing to the Royal family, that but few 
people have access to; a x Diamond Dyu 
dolla with в'i extra dreea.e, and a card 
of forty five samples of dyed cloth, 
showing colors dt Diamond Dyes—will 
be sent free to every man, woman and 
ohlld who will send in 25 cents In money 
or stAmps tor one year’s enbcriptlon to 
Onr Home,” a paper that thousands 

declare to be worth a dollar.
The cabinet photos of the qieen are 

worth 40or 50 cento each, and can be
Horn”"1 °Dly " premiome *Hh “Onr

- If you desire (o have pure and whole
some reading matter for one year, and 
the preminnms as promised above, send 
yonr name and address at once. The 
whole cost, remember, is only 26 cents. 
„AdtoreUp Wells 0 4 Richardson On,

money.

WK PAY KXPRKS8AGE ONE

DN&AB’S LAUNDRY ail DTE WORKS,
*8-34 Wsterloo St., •8-Ю Barrington St.

8t. John, N.B. Halifax, N. 8

f “SANITAS”
NATURE'S

■ GREAT DISINFECTANT.
I — fton~f>ol*onou*.
I °oa« «ot Stain Linen.
I Ftu,°. Otl, POWDER, ko.
■ HOW TO рТТшгесГл^шсі, Co»,.
■ HOWTO DISINFECT Æüffisay

■ how T0 d,s,nfect

I H°W TO DISINFECT

■ howto d's,nfkct tw.fea-cT
■ How TO d,s1»fect

■ A pushing agent -mares °

Stewart, who. 
sued the mat- 
nod remarks 
n, hearing of 
and, meeting 
Г, asked him 
rible for there 
e paper, and, 
it his hand in 
L He jumped 
poaite -Alston . 
ate fight en- 
»t twice and. 
bowel» pro- 

iwerrer, poor- 
urn after he 
e waa taken.

I
Several of the paper, moat highly prized 

by na come to onr study recently in form 
aomewhat changed. The Portland Tran- 
•oript hsa enlarged ita new. department, 
without any abridgement of its purely 
literary and domutio pages. The print
ing мета a trifle poor in apota, but aa 
thia ia the Aral issue there is much allow
ance, and Intore editions will doubtless 
appear more satisfactory in all mechanical 
and artistic respecta. The' Monthly baa 
been absorbed in the twelve pages which 
are hereafter to be given the patron» ol

'
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