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GOATVILLE SOCIETY.

But the night was '\veari.ui&aw&y and |
we had other callstomake. M¥s. Murphy |

: lighted us to the door with the fluttering

GOATVILLE 1S ON MANHATTAN ISL-
AND AND IT IS A GREAT PLACE.

A Region Where Goats, Shanties and Poor
People Who Pay No Rents Are Para-
mount—A Visit in the Night to Two
Cabins. '

NEW YORK, Jan. 17.—The fact is diffi-
cult to believe, and yet it is true as death,
that in this teeming city, where almost
every inch of ground is worth its weight
in yellow gold, there are a few house-
holders who pay no rent. This state-
ment, howerver, does not necessarily im-
ply an arcadian condition of affairs on
the part of those interested. It can safely

said, without fear of contradiction,
that most of the readers of this article
would rather pay rent than occupy the
quarters pre-cmpted by these squatters.
The persons referred to are for the
greater part Irishmen, unfortunate flot-
sam nm{ jetsam whom the tide of pros-
perity failed to float into the official
chambers of the city government or
other well paying positions. The partic-
ular locality 1s at the foot of East Sev-
enty-second street. Here, upon the sum-
mit of a rock which overlooks the

| When

swirling currents of the East river, are
situated some fifty shanties, built of al-
most’ every conceivable material, and
mostly in_the pure Irish style of archi-
tecture. The lover of the queer and
victuresque can find here his paradise.
herds of goats wander at will through
the labyrinthine passages between the
huts, and search in vain for a blade of
grass orany living thing, although across
the rushing river they can see with tan- |
talizing distinctness the velvety sward of
Blackwell's Island.

Old boats have ofiered up their ribs
for supports in these primitive houses.
Boards which once did duty in a fence
have assumed the dignity of clapboards,
their decaying fibers hidden by the
varnishing whitewash. Old lattices over |
whose green diamonds once bloomed the
ruddy rose and the ambitious morning |
glory, now serve as barriers against the |
hungry goat, and scem to say, “To what
Lase uses are we come at last.”  And
the roofs! thatched with straw, and the
more pretentious indifferently covered
with shingles, through the rotting fin-
gers of which tlte rain drips down upon
the beds and the stoves with aggravating
impartiality. An old and worm caten
chestnut will fit in nicely here:

The rich can ride in chaises,
An’ th' poor—th' poor—be jabers,
The poor can walk!

This curious hamlet upon a rock is
known in the vicinity by the expressive
name of Goatville. Every visitor to the
spot is regarded with suspicion as being |
a possible official of the de ent of
public works or a real estate agent com-
ing to serve papers of cjectment. One |
cvening a short time since, when the !
wind, with winter in it, was whistlin
drearily through the streets and a f
cal New York winter drizzle was fall-
ing, tho writer paid a visit to Goatville
in search of material for this article. |
He was accompanied by a young Her-
cules, the bully of the neighborhood,
who acted as guide and protector for the
nominal sum of fifty cents. His name |
was Tom Malony, and as he had thor-
oughly canvassed Goatville in the ca-

ity of an insurance agent insuring

dren, he knew ers_x;{ man, woman,
child and goat in Goatville. He carried
for purely defensive purposes the spoke
of a brewer's wagon. Before starting
Tom oiled his internal machinery with a
Liy glass of raw spirits. Wiping his
mouth on his coat sleeve, he said by
way of warning:

*Luk a here, me laddybuck, you said
you was a reporter, didn't you? Now,
'l lave it to yersel! Well, if I find
vo've been tellin’ me lies I'll giv’ yea

wid this wheel spoke as 'll crack yer
i1l like an egg shell!”

When we arrived at the door of the
Widow Murphy's shanty, Tom hesitated
o minute before knocking and repeated
his warning as follows:

“Now, ye'ro a cock sure reporter an’
no ballyraggin’ afore we go further. |
Mind, T'll be as good as mo word!”

spoke cutting curves in the air above
my head. After his fears were calmed, |
Tom knocked upon the door with his |
stick-and a voice inside said:

*‘Come in."”

The door opened into a room where |
Tom's head struck the ceiling. It con-
tained a bed, a stove, a bureau, and |
upen the walls hung various cheap
prints of a religious character. Mrs.
Murphy, a woman of sixty, unkempt |
and rotund, was frying potatoes upon the
stove, and a pretty girl was seated upon
the bed trying to read a letter by the
light of a tallow candle.

“God save all herel” said Tom, ina
perfunctory manner. Then, with a jerk

his tbumb in the direction of the
young woman and a wink he said:

“What's that ye're readin’, Mary?”

“A letter from me brother in Sin
§ * replied Mary, raising her pink
and
for two eyes of Irish blue, to Tom.
“Here, you read,” she continued; “I'm
Lo g ar.

Tem took the letter in his big hand
and stood the wheel spoke against the
Lureau. Then he read o brief tale aloud
of an aching heart beating liko a caged
bird against prison bars; of repentance
which came too late; of clumsily ex-
Bt hopes of a better life ‘“‘when mo
ti up.” which longed for period
v I not occur until one year from
the last Christmas. And as he read
those pregnant words, written in con- |
trition and bad ink, Mrs. Murphy
stopped turning the potatoes in the pan
and drew near. A silence fell upon the
little group gathered around the flicker-
ing candle, and mingling with the
sputtering of the grease on the stove
and the singing of the tea kettle came a
smothered sound as of heart break from
the lips of the mother whose only boy

a felon. Pretty’s Mary’s eyes, too, |
began to grow humid. Apparently
ashamed of her momentary weakness,
Mary dached her apron across ber face
t“}'Il‘om handed her back the letter and
£a1a:

“Ah, what are yo mautherin’ about?

Shure, he'll be home agin’ the snow balls
a year from now.”
.. 'Then Mary told how she had saved |
up money from her small earni as
a ¢ tte maker to make her brother
a i present. *‘And shure,” she
added, smiling through bher tears, “I
wish I had 2 hundred dollars to eend ¢o
our Mike.”

By this titne the vialsof Mrs. Murphy's |
wrath had become urcorked, aad ehe
poured them out upon the heads of th
who had been instrumental in impriso
ing her boy, in a way that wa
vigorous and unrefined. The pictures
on the wall evidently served solely as
orpaments,

The hospitality of that humble lome
was royaﬁ Mary disappeared into the
night with a tin can in her hand, and
when she returned it wore a three inch
collar of foam. The crockery was not of
china and was seamed with cracks, yet
it sufficed for the reception of the smok-
ing hot fried potatoes, the loaf of Laker’s
bread, the drawing of 'O crlong” tea
and the brown beverage in the
The meal was enlivened by the g
Goatville, in which Mrs. Murphy de-
clared that the “nixt waddlin' duck of
that sthrap Mrs. Brady that comes intil
my house "1l hav' his neck stretched wid
me two hands.” And while Mrs. Mur-
phy’s attention was being taken up with
her neighbor's ducks pretty Mary and
Tom were carrying on a little amatory
flirtation by squeezing hands under the
table and other like foolishness of a for-
bidden character.

After the meal the pipe of peace and |
goodfellowship was smoked, and the wid-
ow told how much money she reccived for
her duck eggs and the {)rice of live and
dead goats. She said that the best cus-
tomers for goats were the brewers, who |
wanted the animals for ‘‘horses for their |
childer.” The chief difficulty in the sale
of a goat, she said, was its capture. Ac-
cording to her story, the goats possessed
almost human intelligence, for as soon
as a sale had been consummated they
kept aloof, and it was a difficult task to
capture them.

| papers kem around here an’ took me

Tho night was dark. Still, there was | lation she

lizht cnough for me to see that wheel |

| Mackay had

! duke,

| course not the young lady, so s
| proper way was to como direct to tho minis- |
| ter

candle, and even after we had gone 200
feet she stood in the doorway shading the
dancing flame with her calloused hand.
e door had closed Tom seized
my shoulder in a vise like grip, and
again uttered his warning:

“Now, see here, me fine gintlemin; ye
are not givin’ me anny ghost story, are

| ye? Aither ye are a reporter or ye are

not, that's shure. If ye are standin’ me
ap wid fairy tales, I'll"—

The sentence was never finished, but
the wheel spoke filled the ellipsis with a
frightful series of cuts through the air
in close proximity to my ears. Then we
went down a winding alley between two
low fences, stumbling over recumbent
goats in the darkness, until we arrived at
a low doorway, the lower panels of
which were below the surface of the
ground. Tom knocked, and without
waiting for an answer he opened the
door and we stepped in. The squalid
room was draped in ‘shadows. hen |
my eyes became accustomed to the dark-
ness I discerned two forms in the room
by the feeble rays of a lantern which |
stood on the mantel. Thero was only |
one chair, and upon. the wood box was
seated the tenant of the house, and be-
side him upon the floor was seated his
wife. Both of these persons had buried
their faces in their hands, and they were
moaning in a blood curdling fashion. Ina
corner of the room stood a stout boy of 17.

“Mr. Callahan,” said Tom, touching
the man of the house upon the shoulder
with the wagonspoke, “I bring Mr. Fow-
ler, a ly'yer friend of mine from the city |
hall, up here t’see could he get yo th’
cows back agin!”

This speech was followed by a snort
from the boy in the corner, who blurted
out:

“Don’t bLelieve him, father. It's a '
Iyin’ reporter he’s brung here t' to put ye
in th’ paper!”

‘With an angry scowl upon his face, Tom
limped across the room. He seized the
boy around the body, carried him to the
door, and, with the helpof a kick, which |
was like that of a mule, landed him fif- |
teen feet from the shanty. Then shaking
his wagon spoke in the direction of the
discomfited lad, he shouted: |

“Ye can thank me good nature fur
not batin' in yer thick head,” Then
turning around as if he had done a meri-
torious act in expelling a man from his
own house, he continued:

“Now, Mr. Fowler, go on wid your
story.”

By degrees I drew out of Mr. Callahan |
the facts in regard to tho cows. Itap- |
pears that he was one of the oldest resi-
dents in Goatville. For many years he
had held a comparatively lucrative posi-
tion in Central park, but had lost his
job through political changes. Then he

had bought two milch cows for $60,
“Pavin’ a morgidge of $30 upon thim.
Faix, sor,” said he, ‘I used to peddle th’
milk around to my naybors, an’ what |
wid th’ rheumatiz an’ th’ malary I
couldn’t raise th’ morgidge. It's on'y
yisterday, sor, that th’ man as held the

cows. An’' now fwhat'llI1do an’ meould |
woman an’ th’ b’y but stharve, Shure |
th’ hunger is under me vest an’ gnawin’
mo an’th’ cows goin’ down th’ road.
Musha, sor, but there's haard times fur
thim as has nayther money nor cows!”

The old man resumed his despondent
position with his head in his hands. But
even in his misfortune he didn’t fail to
regret the fact that he had no bottle
containing ‘‘somethin’ soothin’” in the
cupboard.

Tom and I parted at the railway
station, the last words I heard as I hur-
ried up the stairs to catch a train were:

i ye shure ye're a”’—— The rest
was lost in the rattle of approaching
wheels, ERNEST JARROLD.

THE GENTLER SEX.

New Orlcans has the only woman's
club in the south.

A very pleasant and ‘‘genteel” way of

aking a little pin money has been
found in the new feminine fad for wood
carving. |

Mrs Ben]]amin Harrison has herself |
replicd to all the telegrams of congratu- |
has received on her husband's |
election. !
Miss Isabel Hapgood. the translator of

| Tolstoi’s writings acquired her knowl-

edge of Russian from a New Testament
and a dictionary.

Anna Katherine Green makes it a rule |
to rest a year between the publication of |
one book and the beginning of the com- |
position of another. |

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe is said to |
be in better health now than she has |
been for years, and walks quite readily |
with the aid of a cane.

The queen of Sweden, who still suffers
from shattered nerves, finds ease in
working like a housemaid and in weed-
ing and digging in her garden.

Mrs. John Abel, an American woman
studying in a German university, has |
captured a $500 prize offered for the best
essay on practical and economical cook-

! ery.
white face, which formed a sefting |

Mme. Barrios, widow of the dead |
E:)esidum of Guatemala; Mrs., Hicks- |

rd, Mrs. Marshall Roberts and Mrs. |
Post are four of the wealthiest of the !
New York widows who are supposed to
have marital intentions. |

Harriet Hosmer says that Mrs. Brown- |
ing and Lord Brownlow (the son of Lady |
Marian Alford) are the two persons she
has known in her lifo who had that pe-
culiar elevation of rature which seemed |
to prohibit an unworthy thought when
in their presence. |
A woman 70 years old has just taken i
out armunt for a sewing machine needle |
that does not need threading. Thereis |
a beveled slot in one side of the eye
through which the needle slips. It
scems very simple, and all who have
seen it wonder. why nobody thought of
it before.

The Russian empress thinks little of |
court ctiquette. Recently at some func- |
tion at the Danish court, where properly |

| she had precedence of the Princess of |

Wales, she laughingly invited the prim- \
cess to go ahead of her, saying, “\&wn
{ am here I am only my mother’s second i
daughter.” |
Love Making in France. |

Mrs. Mackay, of California, Paris and |
London, is said to be very intimate of late
with Isabella, ex-queen of Spain. A good |
story of the Mackay family has not until now
been told in print.

Mrs. Mackay's mother and sister lived with
her some yearsago in Paris, and from the
immense wealth of the head of tho family it |
was supposed that the sister would comein |
for a considerable dot, and it was true that

ither invested for her or pro-
th a fow hundred thousand dol-
lars, more «i* less, a mere bagatelle in the |
eyes of tha master of millions, but very ap- |
ng to the bungry Frenchman of the old

sented her

tho legation of the United

uchess of the oldest French

to s2o the American minister and

1 iato his excellency’s private
lor grace then explained that she
had come in behalf of her son, the young
to propose for the hand of Mrs
Mackay’s sister.  She had not the-henor to
know Mrs. Blackay or her motl and of
hought the

His excellency promised to convey her
5, which he did the same day to
mother-in-law. But the okl Cali-
tos so much elatal at tho pros-
iance a3 do duchess
ly anticipated,
plain to the n¢
s very poor, haviug
fortane, and was
cated for a gos
ted toearn her ¢

¢ vho was disappoir bat in no
way em #ho said that she had
been misinformed, and that of course under
the circumstances her offer would not stand.
It isa purely business arrangement in her

sseel.

yes.

The young lady afterward ms n [tal-
ian prince, but the prelimin ro not
settled by any cavoy orducal or princely
mother-in-law. The American girl acted on
her own behalf. — Philadelphia Item.
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Read The Evening Gazette.

| assuring partner.

| seems sweet and just.
| of flying people!

| splendid should:

IS WALTZING WICKED?

WE ALL KNOW OF ITS WITCHERY,
BUT WHAT OF ITS INFLUENCES?

Is There Any Harm in Our Girls Flutter-
ing About Inside a Glad Man’s Arms?—
Tho Cynic Says There Is, bus the Girl
Says No—Looking On at the Dance.

Ask the next sweetest young girl you meet
what happiness séems best to her, and I be-
lieve she will say it is waltzing.

She finds strange pleasure in this fair mod-
ern dance, let us presume. It fills her veins
with dreamy flowings of unsung poetry,
opens up vast vistas of gorgeous beauties,
crowds her senses with flowery fragrances,
and does it all to a delightful tune.

This is why the girl loves waltzing.

““Yes,” says the gentleman at the other end
of the bar, as ho lifts the crescent of lemon
peel out of his cocktail, “and that is why I
love whisky. It gets there.”

There is bound to be cynicism of this sort
applied to the elegant exercise of waltzing so
long as the girls go round. While they con-
tinue to cling with unconcealed rapturo to
the pure, uncrumpled breasts of their stal-
wart partuers some one is going to sit off
against tho wall and assert that the whole
business is either nonsensical, undignified or
immoral.

Well, isit?

You must understand that dancing has
probably been indulged in ever since the
world began. Among ancient nations it
formed an essential of religious worship.
can be made stately, sorrowful, weird,
dreamy, devilish.

Thereforo refrain from setting the seal of
condemnation upon the far extending art of
dancing.

Let us keep down to the waltz!

THE WALTZ ANALYZED.

When a man and a girl stand up before
each other for a waltz tho sensations of each
cannot naturally be fairly defined by the
calm, critical spectator. To fully appreciate
the entire anticipations of the girl or the
complete conjectures of the man it might be
necessary to go back a year or so in the lives
of both partners.

Suppose this pretty young woman had be-
come engaged to the hated rival of this hand-
some young man while tho latter was away
in Colorado! Suppose the young man knew
it to bo a case of parental tyranny and that
the girl was fluttering liko a frightened dove
at this moment.

They waltz!

There is no need of going round the room
with them. You miss them, and you will
stake your life they are out in the conserva-

ry.

Now, you will readily admit, I am sure,
that the waltz exerts an emotional and senti-
mental influenco upon its participafts. And

in an instance such as the above a good and |

proper influence, perhaps.

Wo will inmagino ow two fine and healthy
young people of differing sexes about to
waltz together, immediately after their first
meeting. She is about 19 yearsof age, tall,
slender, delicately curved, tinted with the
dainty hues of virginal purity, golden haired

| and altogether exquisite to look upon. He is

a good formed, strong and clean built young
fellow, with big, knowing eyes and a jolly
mustache.

She rises from her place beside her mother
and yields herself up to her strange but re-
The young man dexter-
ously wreathes his right arm around her
small, soft waist.

At this juncture the cynic puts in his decla-
ration that under the decent rulo of things
the young fellow in question couldn’t get his
arm about tho girl's waist inside of six
months. And he could only do it then by
proving to her that hehad a good mind as

| well asa good arm. The waltz has purified

an insult into a conventionality.
THE WITCHERY OF IT ALL.

But to return to the young people, who are
now flogting away over pink clouds liko ser-
aphs, In the young man’s left hand rests the
right hand of the girl. There is really no
part of the latter’s satiny softness touched by
fingers of tho man, for at this epoch of social
regulations they are both wearing gloves.
But there is the littlo thing, just as pretty as
a flower petal, and crushed, if you like, as

y.

The girl slips slightly and utters a faint
little cry. Her partner takes tighter hold of
her hand, laughs with her,

TEels on; the Srmrergrusp-of-
relaxed.

“Ah, ha!” growls the cynic. ‘“He couldn't
press her hand like that in less than ten weeks
if it were not for this vulgarizing waltz.”

To the maiden in her dance again! Her
fair, young head reaches up to such a point

and
R

the waltz |
nobbeing + — —

)

on the young man as to bring the last fluffy |

skeins of her golden hair just opposite his

lips. There isa perfume in thoso gleaming |
coils—not an artificial perfume, but the rich,

honest fragrance of cleanness and beauty.
The young man inhales gratefully this re-
fined odor of hair.
“Why,” puts in the cynic, *‘he wouldn't get
near enough to find that smell in three
Slonths if society didn’t give him the priv-

logo to steal it in tho cheap way he is doing.” |

If you have waltzed you will know.
us sup})oso you aro a girl; that your right
cheek &omes about four inches from the shirt
collar of your partner. Your neck, all lovely
with a luminous sheen like moonlight, is ex-
actly under his gaze. If you are not as agile
as a fawn your knees are bound to bump
against his ot irregular intervals, Should

Let |

the room be crowded, as it usually is, you |
and he aro constantly coming into collision |

with your gracious but massive companion

wholly disastrous.

| dancers. The effect is flustering, even if not |

Let us return to the golden headed example |

wo took to commence with. There she sails

like a glad, mad fairy, supported by the will- |

ing armsof her silent partner.
melody sighs from tho arbor of ferns and
palms, the air grows heavier with light and
fragrance, there is a rushing torrent of happy
people flying by like revolving rainbows, the
floor heaves like a rose strewn ocean and all
is glory, melody and joy.
HERE IS THE CLIMAX.

A sensuous |

|
|

Bang! The two excited people we havo |

been watching have danced into a sort of

vortex of waltzers, They have suddenly |
been crushed hard against each other. The |

young man’s lips have been driven square

into the girl's hair. He has clutched her !
madly for support just as sho has clutched |
him, and as the crowd whirls away and |
leaves them standing there free from danger, |

the are dazed, palpitating, inflamed.

“Well, that settles it!” cries the cynic. |

I “This is where I leave. If they intend to

carry'this thing any further than they have
already, I want to be where I can buy a

morning paper to read about tho scandal. |

Let’s go out and blush!”

But the darcers are away again, and all
What an intertwining
‘What an array of arm en-
circled waists! What noiseless, solid can-
cussions! And a never ending smile is
wreathed in a rapturous radiance from one
end of the room to tho other. The cynic and

| his friend the meralist are out in the supper

room trying to blush, but tho real, helpless,

{

beautiful blush i on the faco of tho little |

golden haired waltzer., Sheis just stopping,
with » glad sigh of happinsss. before her col=
placent mamma. Her modest young eyes are.
raised in grateful regret to the big ones of

| the young man as he lingeringly lets fall her

The two have been ac-
quainted during a matter of te: inutes, bu
it seems as if they had been fricnds for ever
so long. The waltz has done so much for
them. He has seemed so strong, she so de-
liciously sweet and confiding! W1

had collided out on the floor he

her in a protccting embrace, which taught
her how gallant ho would undoubtedly be in
a railway accident. And her hair bad shone
near his eyes with a sunlike effulgence, and
he had thought g it would look
streaming in a ¢ down over her

clinging fingers.

The cynic w:

his face.

And this girl and fellow are down for more
waltzes, ‘‘Somo one may have the
lancers,” he has said to ., and sho bhas
smiled pecu wonderingly, not knowing
exactly h 18, but glad he prefers the

Now ire to know what harm

the moralist outin | !
the supper room if he could sce any blush on |

{

! and will o

there is in all this I refer you to the cynic in |

the supper room. He is old, cruel, gouty.

But when you fall in love with a girl, don’t |
you expect to stop her waltzing with other |

Is there contami-

men. Why do you do so?
No golden haired

nation in the exerc

thing like the one we have been watching will |
allow that there is. But she may beas far

out of the way as the cynic.
In the meantime the mexry waltz swings

' on,—New York Herald.

DERIVATIONS OF SOME WORDS.

Ethics, from ethos, custom.

The dollar was the German thaler.

The guinea was first made in Guinea.

The florin was first made in Florence.

Mortal, from mar, meaning to mar, to
kill.

Morul, from mos, which means simply
custon.

Sandwiches were first made by Lord
Sandwich.

The mark was stamped with the lion
of St. Mark.

Law, A. S. legu, simply that which
lies in due order.

Black doubtless comes from *‘night"
the absence of light.

Electricity, from electron, amber from
which it was discovered.

Yecllow comes from the trees with ref-
erence to their autumn foliage.

Green is from the same root as greno,
referring to the trees and vegetation.

Influenza, so named because the epi-
demic was supposed to have been cat
by the planets. ®

Magenta, a red or crimson dye derived
from analine, first brought into use ncar
Magenta, Italy. = !

Rose. pink, violet, copper, bronze,
orange, lemon, hazel (chestnut), ochre,
ash, from objects in nature.

Superstition, that which remains or
stands over, that which lingers after an
opinion has been exploded.

Blue is of uncertain origin,Probubl
from the German for “lead,’ tl\oug
posilt,y‘ly from the Swedish name for
“ink.

Crushed.

“You seem to be in trouble,” ssida
philanthropic citizen as he paused before
an old man, who sat on one of the
benches in the City Hall park looki
the picture of woe; ‘“what’s the maf

“Yes, I am in trouble—right into it
deep,” replied the old man, mournfully.

“Are you sick, or out of work, or
anything of that kind?’ went on the
gentleman.

“No, that ain’t it,” said the cld man;
“but my boy, only 'bout 12 years old, has
been took up for stealin’.”

“That's bad—is there anything in it, do
you think?”

“Yes, he was takin’a shirt from the

front of a store in the Bowery, when the |

cop grabbed him.”

“That is very sad, very,” said the kind
hearted gentleman. “There can’t be any-
Lhing rilucl\ h:tirder th:.\fn t]o have such a

oy. No wonder you feel discournged.”

““Yes,"” replied the old man, as he
looked at the ground, ““it’s pretty tough
at my age to have that kind of a_boy.
And there hain’t no excuse for it, neither;
I told him he'd got to be mighty keerful
or they'd snatch him. Iguess the mext
time I want a shirt I'll lift it myself and
not trust no boy. You well say it is sad.
I once thought that boy would be a com-
fort to my declinin’
ain’t to be."—New York Tribune.

Simplified.

«Of what denomination are de chile?” |
asked an old colored preacher of a young |
couple who had brought an infant to |

him for baptism.

*Sah?” said the young father, evident-
ly perplexed by the word ‘‘denomina-
tion.”

“I ased you ob what denominatioh de |
' repeated the minister, a little |

chile wi
severely.

The parents looked at each otherin |
evident confusion for a moment; then |

e o &

the father stammered out:
doesn't know what yo' mean by ‘denom-
ination,’ sah.”

“Hough, yo don't?” replied the
preacher, scornfully. ‘“Well, den, I'll
simplify it 'cordin’ to yo' ign’ance so yo'
kin understand it: Are de chile a boy
or a gal chile?’—Youth's Companion.

An Embarrassing Mistake.

Yes; quite a cold breeze. I'm glad I

brought my overcoat along.

Jupiter!—Judy.

Well Supplied Already.

“Any news in the paper this morning,
Samantha?” inquired Mr. Chugwater, as
he came down to breakfast.

“Not much,” replied his wife. ‘‘Seems
to be hardly any—yes, here is a ‘Strange
Story in regard to Mme. Patti—Readers
of The Morning Paralyzer will be sur-

ised to learn that this gifted prima

" interposed Mr. Chug-
¢ you become too deeply

1 that item of news permit
at we don’t need

re seven kinds

ago Tiibune.

A\ Crushing BGlow.
leok through your waste
-ed the young man, enter-

“What

ou v
little poem on ‘Mortality tha.l
sent in yesterd
+My dears

t poem wi

2 10ITOW.

for $25, and 1

Bat | wke to lifeless ears
young wan Ih:u] fallen to the flo
shoek had killed him.—Chicago

you a ¢l

5

A Modern Methuselab.

Mr. Popinjay (reading from tl.e paper)
—Presideny Dwight, of Yale coiiene, has
an old fashioned secretary tho {23 been
in the family for 200 years.

Mys. Popinjay—Dear me! [Tow infirm
the poor old man must be getting!—Bur-
ling*on Free Prese.

ears, but it seems it |

. | Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment

‘tr.bure, |

THE REAL INVENTOR.

| Are We Indebted to Professor Morse for
the Electric Telegraph?

A full and completo account of the inven-
tion of the telegraph appeared in The Cen-
tury Magazine for April, 1888, and recently,
in examining an old file of The New York
Sun for the year 1857, I found the following
editorial in the issue of Sept. 25, of that year,
written by Moses S. Beach, the then proprie-
tor and editor, and who knew from personal
kmowledge whereof ho wrote. The article
was entitled ‘“Honor to Whom Honor Is
o

“The laying of the Atlantic cable has
waked up hundreds of claimants for honors
bestowed upon Professor Morse, and while
each isso loudly telling his story, and isso
impatient that it is coldly received, we will

jon a few incid d with Pro-
fessor Morse’s own experiencoe which we have
never seen in print, and which lose nono of
their interest from the unassuming modesty
of the other parties referred to.

“Soon after Mr. Morse’s invention of the
telegraph which has made him famous he was
g professor in the University of New York
City. As yet tho invention was merely an
idea without material form. Among tho
students there wasa son of Judge Stephen
Vail, of Morristown, N. J., Alfred Vail, and
the worthy professor had no auditor more in-
terested in his supposed to be vagaries. Al-
fred was a young man of an active turn of
mind, and he readily espoused Professor
Morse's ideas. But the professor had no
means; his brother Sydney looked upon him
as a chimerical dreamer who deserved no
| help, and so Alfred Vail sot about overcom-
| ing that difficulty. He told the story—visions
and all-many times over to his father. The
judge was, as he is now, a liberal and gener-
ous man, with do small degree of contrivance
{'about him. He became interested and in-
vited tho professor to his house. The result
was a personal friendship and a year’s exper-
imenting at Judge Vail’s expense.

“Alfred Vail entered into these cxperiments
with his whole soul, and to him is Professor

wit for his ultimato triumph. It was Alfred
Vail who invented the far famed alphabet,
and he, too, was the inventor of the instru
ment that bears Morse's name. But what-
ever ho did or condrived went cheerfully to
the great end.  Alfred felt rewarded in see-
ing the gradual accomplishment of the dream.

“Judge Vail had a small factory near his
house and separated from the Speedwell Iron
‘Works, belonging to him, with water power,
and in it the experiments were carried on.
Three miles of copper wire, about four times
as largo as that usdd in the Atlantic cable,
were purchased at Belleville, N. J. The wire
was sent to New York and wound with cot-
fon, under tho supposition that it could not
otherwise be made serviceable. Then the
first clamsy registering machine was devised,
and with it the writing machine, with its me-
chanical action by means of Their
construction and abandonment for something
better took place in the same factory, and

—cog wheels, ratchets and slides—may, or a
few days since might, still bo seen.

“The first telegraph message ever sent un-
der the so called Mor-e system was both sent
and received in that same ‘upper room,’ and
was dictated by Judge Vail—‘A patient
waiter is.no loser.’

“Thence came the apparatuses subsequently
exhibited in New York and elsewhere with
| such electrical effect. Weo have in our pos-
|'session now a pieco of that original three
| miles of wire, and wo prize it as a memento—
| much more than our ‘foot’ of tho Atlantic
| cable.

“The original plan for laying tho lines of
| telegraph was by cables submerged in the
ground. For this purpose the wire was to be
inclosed in lead pipe, and preparations were
made for the introduction of the wire in the
| pipe simultaneously with its manufacture.
| Experiments showed, however, that with sub-
| mersion the necessary insulation of the wire
| would bo difficult, if not impossible, and the
| cheaper and more effectual method of suspen-
| sion was adopted.

| “Another incident and we are done. Morse
| was in those days, if he is not now, no mean
| hand at painting. To testify his appreciation
! of the kindness and invaluable ‘material aid’
| rendered by the judge and his son Alfred, he
| painted a series of family portraits, and theso
| specimens of his skill still adorn the walls of
| Judge Vail's parlors, and though not the per-
\ fection of art they display more than ordinary
| sleill in the use of the brush,

- #Judgn Vail and.his worthy san still Jive, 4

| The judge is as hale and hearty at 80 as most
| men at 50, and enjoys a well earned affluence
in the old style—quiet retirement.
I ““Alfred Vail retains in maturer age the
| characteristics of his earlier years, and is
now turning his attention to authorship.”
With the statement that concludes your
| éorrespondent’s article, that ‘‘a nephew of
Mr. Morse is oneof the best known -duck
hunters about town,” I know of no reason for
i ing, and will only express the hope
thet his claim to that distinction is more
solidly based than was that of his uncle to be-
ing “the inventor of the telegraph.” Asa
son of Alfred Vail I am naturally desirous
that justice should be accorded his memory.
~—Stephen Vail in New York World.

Cannibalism in the Counigy.

Terrors of Summer Boarding.—Small Boy
—Ma, ma, we've got to get away from herel!
It’s dangerous. They're cannibals! I was
just helping Billy to tio the cat to the dog’s
tail at the gutter when Mr, Hawkins camo to
| the kitchen deor and he called out: “Wife,
get everything ready as quick as you can.
We'll have that fat Mr. Johnson for dinner
and his wife and baby for supper.”—Philadel-
phia Call.
= R

Don’t Stufl a Cold.

have a fever to starve.

A cold is a shock received by the my-
riad merves that bristle near the surface
of a human body. This shock is trans-
mitted tothe nerye centres, and then
back to the mucous membrane, creating
a more of less severe irritation and con-
sequent rise in temperature, followed by
chills. Excess of food in the tempera-
ture still more increases the temperature,
and, worst of all, helps clog the secretions
{ or natural outlets of the body. It ishigh

time we broke away from all notion
{ which, like some others, has done more

harm than good. Tor example, in years
| past Low many poor fever sufferers,
| burning with an internal fire and thirst,
| were burried to an untimely grave be-
| cause not allowed cooling drinks or a bit

of ice by the old time treatment for fevers,
| as foolish as the adage for colds. At last
| one cunning delirious patient gotto a

pumpof cold water and drank his filly

determined not to leave until the well
| ran dry, he slacked the fever, recovered,
| and doctors learned a lesson. Experi-
{ menting with a severe cold is a danger-
| ous custom, as most persons try one re-
| medy only until some friend suggests an-
l other “sure cure,” as Mark Twain so
{ humorously describes. When slight
i hoarseness or tightening of the nasal
V
|
|

membranes warns one of @ skin exposure
or chill from wet, act promptly; a delay

is dangerous. With children it may

mean croup or strangulation; with adults
catarrh, bronchitis, perhaps pneumonia.
“I(' neglected, nothing can prevent this
| sneezing, red nose, and woe-begone look
{of a person with cold.  Scores of
| mother's would as soon go to bed without
| matches in the house, as without that
| old fashioned remedy, Johnson’s Ano-
| dyne Liniment near at hand for croupy
| children.  Used with & mild laxative,
| as described in a pamphlet which L
{ Johnson & Co., Beston, Mass., will send
| free to anyone. Johnson’s Liniment w ill
| cure a cold {or aduits quicker than any
{ known remedy. A mild nutriticus diet,
{ a gentle physic toopen the secretions,
{ and a bottle of that old Anodyne from
| your druggist, will conquer any ¢ ld.

s origin-
ian more

H

ated by an old family phy
| than seventy vears ago.
i - L
The great pepularity of Ayer's Pills as
| & cathartic is due no lessto their prompt-
' ness and eflicacy than to their ('4.»1\'tin§,; of
| sugar and freedom from any injurious
| effects. Children take them readily. See
| Ayer's Almanac, which is free toall.

-

Breaksmen wanted for railroad. Mere
crackmen need not apply.

Morse indebted quite as much as to his own |

there in an upper room, the remains of them |

If you do you will nine times in ten, |

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken of your |
rest by a sick child suffering and erying with
pain of cutting teeth? If so, send atonce and get |
a bottle of Mrs. WINSLOW’S S00TH'XG SYRUP TOE |
CrrLoreN TerTHING. Its value is incalculable. |
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately: |
Depend upon it, mothers, there is no mistake about |
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates |
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens |
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system. \(’NSLU\\".‘{
Soorning SYrup FOR CRILDREN T NG is pleas-
ant to the taste, and is the prescription of one of |
the oldest and best femnle nurses and physicians
in the United States, and is for sale by all|
ilrngxis‘!s throughout the world. Price 23 centsa |
bottle. !

i

Kate Field confesses to having used !
hot water for five years. There are, how-
ever, many persons of Miss Field's sex |
who not only use it themselves but
keep their husband in hot water.

- -e-aPp-e
A Good Neighbor. |

“Late last fall 1 was laid up in bed
three days with a very severe attack of
diarrheea and vomiting. Nothing bene- |
fited me until my neighbor, Mrs. Dun- |
ning, recommended Dr. Fowler's ract
of Wild Strawberry, and krought me a

half bottle, which she had in her house. |

In three hours the vomiting was stopped, |
jand I was able tosit up by night. I
 would not now think of using any other |
| medicine.” Columbus Hopkins, Hamil- |

ton, Ont.

Ll et

A posgible failure is the rock ahead in

the path of every young man who starts

out for himself. ~Tor the young married
man another rock aheadis in the cradle. |
.o :
The best anodyne and expectorant for |
the cure of colds and coughs and: throat, {
lung, and bronchial troubles, is, undoubt~ |
edly, Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. your

druggist for it, and, at the same time’

for Aver's Almanac, which is free to all

oo
Rider Haggard is reported to be a vege-
tarian in diet. That is to say, he looks |
upon meat a8 we look upon his stories— |

g % to.
not to be swallowed. | BRUNSWICK will leavo St. Jobn every THURS- |

.-
A Plnin 8 atrment.
All poisonous waste, and worn ou |
matter ought to escape from the system |
| through the secretions of the bowels, !
| kidneys and skin. B. B. B. cleanses,
opens and regulates these natural outlets
| for the removal of disease.
e .
Miss Mary D. Brine has just complet-
ed a new poem. There shouldn’t be
anything fresh about a poem just from |

! the Brine.

co.
Tried and Proved.

“I have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry for summer complaint, |
and have proved it, after a fair trial a |
sure cure, both in my own case and
| others of the family.” Lauratta Wing,

New Dundee, Waterloo Co., Ont.
—— — oo

It happens notinfrequently thata cash]

ier who runs short in his accounts rnns

long in his travels.

R
Constipation.

is nearly always induced by neglecting |
| to keep the bowels regular, and is also a |

frequent sequal to dyspepsia or indiges- |

tion. Regulate the stomach and bowels |

by using Burdock Blood Bitters, which |

is certain to promptly relieve and niti-
| mately cure the worst eases of conatipa- |

tion.

e o -

The bustle is one of the things by !

means of which art gets the bulge on
nature. |
.o -

Improve the nutritive functions of the
scalp by using Hall's Vegetable Sicilian
Hair Renewer, and thus keep the hair
from falling and becoming gray.

..

The hotel clerk’s training cousists
| largely of inn tution.
i iy
A TerribleFen Yeare: !
Mrs. Thomas Acres, of Huntley, Ont,, |
suffered all the tortures of liver complaint |
for ten years. Four bottles of B. B. B. ‘
| entirely cured her, making her like a
new woman again, after other medicines |
| had failed to relieve her.

|

B el S
Wanted, a brass finsher to finish off |
book agents after they have heen kicked |
down stairs.
v |
| Weak eyes and inflamed lids indicate ‘
! an impure condition of the blood. The !
| best remedy is Aver’s Sarsaparilla. It/
vitalizes the blood, regulates the secre- |
tions, aud expels all scrofulous humors |
| from the system. Try it. Price $1.00. |
Worth $5 a bottle. !
L SR 1
A glass blower wanted. Parties who |
do their blowing over a glassnot reuqir- |
ed,

= el O
A Severe Attack. |

Miss Bella Elliot, of Pontypool, Ont., w
writes—“My brother and 1 were both |
taken ill with a severe attack of|
diarrhoea, having tried other remedies, |
we tried Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild |
Strawberry, which gave immediate re- |
lief. |

In the Exchequer Court of|
Canada. ?

In the maiter of the “Expropriation Act,”
and in the matter of those certain par-
cels or tracts of land hereinafter de-
seribed.

of mci hix theg
teenth day o ! '
Registrar by the Minister of Marine and Fisheries
of Canada, stating his readiness to pay over to the
persons entitled thereto, the sum of one hundred
and fitty dollars, which, in his opinion, is sufficient
compensation for the land or property expropriat-
ed for the purposes of the erection of a beacon
light at Dipper Harbor, in the Province of New.
Brunswick,

UBLIC NOTICE is hercby given, that there
has been lodged in the offico of the Registrar
axcheqner Court of Canada,on the eigh-
ecember, A. D. 1888, a notice to the

a public work, and described as fol-
lows, that is to say : i i
A fot and right of way situate_in the parish of
Musquash, in_the County of St John. N.B.. and
bounded as follows. to wit: Beginning at a point
| on the northwest side line of a grant on the east-
ern side of Dipper Harbor, made in the year 1836
to Hugh Campbell, aud distant on said line from
high water mark, 330 feet; thence, by the magnet |
of the year 1888, south, two degrees and thirty |
minutes thencesouth, twenty e
grees wes! , thence south, six
grees west, ; thence south, fifty r
g feet, or to its intersection with a
Campbell’s Island, on a course of
north sixty-five degrees west, and distant at right
angles therefrom 100 feet from the extreme south-
erly point of said Island at hi
thence on said line north, sixty-five degrees west,
100 feet, to high water mark: thence, following the |
line of high water mark southerly,round the point |
of said Island, and northeasterly to the eastern !
end of the line crossing Campbell’s Island, as
aforesnid; thenee on d line north, sixty-five de- |
grees w 2 fi north, fifty-four degrees
li¢ . corner of the Fish
ix x degrees east, 158 |
point near Do 1 mpbell’s
th twenty-three degrees, 410 fee
a 4 nutes west,
ine of the grant to
wee on sideline !
nin
v

high water mark; i

mpbell,
rty-nine de
or to th
of uuiform wi

utes west,

via has nequired |
roreinbetore deserib- |
ine of the Revised |
ropriation of |

17,

4 ¥ atutes, |
ceiing the expropriation

all persous entitled to the said |

deseribed land or property or any |

par: t f, or representing or being the hus- |

{mnds of any persons so_entitled or claiming to |

hold or represent incumbrances thereon or inter- |
ests therein, are called upon to file in the office of
istrar of the Exchequer Court of Canada,

thei. ms or opposition, on or before c 18th |

day of February, A. D, 1889, and are
such claims or opposition wiil be 1 1 and
adjudged upon by this Court and that the pro-
ceedings herein will forever bar all cl ims to the

compensation money or any part thercof, includ- |
ing any claim in respect of dower or of dower not
yet open, as well asin respect of all mortgages,
iypothecs or incumbrances upon the raid land or

roperty.

i D‘l)\((.‘ki at Oitawa, this 20th day of December, A.

D. 1888,
L. A.AUDETTE,
Registrar.

tin

o that | -

THE KEY TC HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe elogged avenues of tho

Kidneys and Liver, carry-

ingoff gradually without weakening the

system, all the impurities erd foul

humors of tho secrruons; at tho same
time Acidity

eral Debility; =all these and many
other similar Complaints yield to the
ha influence  of ghP-DOcK

STEAMERS,

Winter Arrange-

TWO TRIP3 A WEEK

ks - M

el Stanstp G,

RAILROADS.

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.

N and after MONDAY, November 26th,
the trains of this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excented) as follows:—

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 traia
w Halifax.
5 On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleepins
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebes
Exi)resg. and on Monday, Wednesday and Fri
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moneton.

Trains will Arrive

Exrgress FroM HaLpax & QUEBI
ExrRrRSS FROM SUSSEX
MMODATION.

ExpeEss.............. Syl
All Trains are run by Enstern Standard
D. POTTINGER.
Chief Superindendent.

Time.

RasLway OFFIcE,
Moneton, N. B., Novewber 20th, 1888,

BOSTON

AND AFTER MONDAY, Dec. 17th, &

()N id
O until further notice, Slc:||n‘0rvll,'l,lﬂ;(,|l :\TR‘:\

will leave Saint John every M NDAY Moraing
at 8 o’clock (Local) for ®ASTPORT, and thence
BOSTON. direct: and the Steamer NEW

DAY Morning at 8 o’clock (Loc
Portland and Boston.
Returning, the Steamer NEW B
willle aye Boston every Monday moraing for §
John, via Portland and Eastport; and the CLE!
PATR 0
ing for St. John, Calling at Eastport only.
H. W.CHISHOLM
Agent,

THE NATIONAL,

22 Charlotte St.

Choice P. E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
OYSTERS served in all Styles and
shelled to order.

CHOICE LLUNCHES
Served at all bours. . Dinner from 12 {ill
2 o’clock.

CIGAR COUUNTER, SHOOTING
GALLERY, BILLARD and
POOL TABLES.

Telephorie Communication.

al), for tport,

TRUSTEE'S NOTICE.

NUTICE‘is hereby given that Thomas E. Bnrke,
of the City of Portland. School Teacher, has
this day made an assignment of his estate to the
undersigned trustee, in trust for the henefit of his
creditors, who may execute the Trust Deed with-
in three months from this date, 'The Trust Deed
now lies at the office of Curres
Corner, St. John, Barristers:
execution. Nopreferences
Dated November 14th, A. D.,
JOHN L.

inspection and
1588,
CARLETD N,
T'rustee.
CURREY & V
Solicitor:

A. B. SMALLEY,
WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER

91 Prince William st.,

Saint John, N. B.

EDWARDF.LAW,
Watchmaker and Jeweller.

For Thirteen years Watchmaker at the late
SHEFFIELD HOVISE.

A full line of
CLOCKS, WATCHES, and JEWELLRY,
at reasonable prices.

No 3 Coburg Street (near Union).
Saint John, N B.

NOTICE.
The New Brunswick Coffin

and Casket Factory, 157
and 169Brussels St.,

teeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskels
on hand to select from, also, T have
lately added Children’s Enameled
White Caskets finely finished.

Price List on application.
W. WA, SON.

P. & —Sole manutacturer of the

Pouble Washboard.

We bave been running extra time to
supply the demand for this article.
W. W,
Tring Mackine]
eaeous mashinc

S i
¥ und gouds where the peo)
P them, wae will send

R may eall at

your home,
ntha all shall become your own

O, Best,
ful machine in
d froe. No capital required.
orief instructions given. [hose who write to us at once can e~
cure fipe@ the best sewing-machine in the world, and the
Buet lime of works of high art ever shown together in Americs.
DRUE & CO., Box 740, Augusta, Maine.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS oF

Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
Brads,

FINISHING NATLS.

Shoe and Hungarian Nails, &c.
Office, Warehouse and Manufactory:
GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

E. LEONARD & SONS

Steam Engines and Boilers

for all purpcses.
WOODWORKING MACHINERY, TUR-
BINE WHEELS.

Dodge Wood Pulleys ete.
SAW AND PLANING MILL
outfits furnished.

New and Second hand Machinery
in stock.

62 Water St., - St. Johkn, N. B.
GEORGE H. EVANS, Representative.

SWICK |

neent, Chubb’s |

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
Jan. Tth, 188 Leaves St. John Inter-

| colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time,

A will leave Boston every Tharsday morn- |

8.40 a. m—Express for Raugor, Portlani, Bostoa
and_points west;ifor Fredericton, St. Androws,
St.Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque
[sle, Grand Falls and Edmundston. Pullman
Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.

{ 3.35 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate peints.

| 8.30 F.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor

ortland, Boston, and points wost; Hou]lu»r.
“Woodstock. St. S"munan, Presqne [sle, Puil«
man Sleeping Car fm Bangor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Buu-
gor, Portland, Boston and points west, 8t.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle
and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points. A

| 400 p.m—From Bangor, Poriland, Boston and
points west, Fredericton. St Audrews, St.

| Stephen, Houlton, Wondstock, Prosque Tsle
and Grand Falls.

LEAVE CARLETON.

! 8.25 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west,
Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews,Houlton
and Woodstock and points west.

29 p.m—For Fairville, Frederioton. and inter-
mediate pointe.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

| 10.10 n.m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
| 410 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

|'#. D. MCLEOD,
| Supt. Southern Division.
A. I. HEATH, Gen. Pass. and Tioket Agent.

- Grad Souher Bauvay
‘;ST. STEPHE!I_& ST. JOHN

I
| EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Dec. 31, Trains
will ran daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 7.24 a. m., and Carleton et

7.45 a. m., for St. George, 8t. Stephen, and in-

termediate points, arriving in St. George at

10.21 p. m.; St. Stephen Mnﬁ.% . m.

LEAVE St. Stepheu at 8.15 a. m.; Bt. George at
10.22 a. m.: arriving in Carletea at 12.57 p. m.; 8¢
John at 1.12 p. m.

P ht, up to 500 or 600 lbs.—not large in bulk
= o roceived by Jaxxs MouLsox, 40 Water
Street, up to 5 p. m.; all lar
freight must be delivered
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivered
MovLson’s, Water Street, where a truckman will
be in attendance.

5 H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Reoceiver.

F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

St. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1888.

r weights and balky
at the Warehouse,

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D,,
PHYSIOIAN aud SURGEON.

Office and Residence
LANCASTER ROAD,
Fairville.

G.T. WHITENECT,
157 Brussels Street.

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND
DEGORATIVE PAINTER.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Etc.

Telephene Communiecation with all the Leading
Houses.

McLEOD'S TONIC COUGH CURE.

MORE TESTIMONY.
Haxover Sr., Sr. Jonx, Oct. 20, 1888,
Mr. McLeop.

Your TONIC COUGH CURE has given
me great relief. The severe attacks ef
COUGHING and ARTHMA, to which I
have long been subject, most invariably
sncenmb to two or three doses of your
cure. i cheerfully recommend it to aM
persons afilicted with severe coughs.

Yours truly,
MARY THOMPSON.
SOLD BY
S MDA TRMID,

Corner King and Germain Streets.

IN THE MATTER OF
The Maritime Bank of the Dominioa
of Canada (in Liquidation),

SECOND DIVIDEND of Thirty Ceirts on the
Dollar will be paid a: the office of the Liquid-
ators, Bayard Buil £ Prince William street, on
and after MONDAY, 2Ist inst., to the holders of
notes issued for cirenlation by the above ramed

Bank.
E. McLEOD,

J. G. TAYLOE,
McLELLAN

: DAYV
Liguidators of the Maritime Bank of the l'om

of Unnae

S b L. Ath Junuary, 1889,

CHOICE PERFUMES
Jusi received a full assortment
Lok
{ Lubins, Atkinson's, Gosnell's Eot,

in small bottles.

i —ALSO—

A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.

WILLIAM B. McVEY
| CHEMIST,

| 185 Union 8t., St. Johm N. B,

i
|
' Prices low.
|
i
{
|
|




