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IT IS NOT “BUSINESS”

PRENTICE MULFORD TELLS WHY
MEN DO NOT SUCCEED.

Branch of Tea Plant

Time Spent in Aimless and Unnecessary
Talk=Effect of Worry on the System.
Carrying a Load=Cheating Other
People=At Loose Ends.

You'll excuse me, I trust, for saying so,
but I don’t see any sense or any use in
your being “‘overwhelmed with business.”
You should not let anything overwhelm
you. You’re the worse off for being over-
whelmed by anything. The fact is, more
than half you do and spend your time and
struggle on isn't business at all. You’ll
stand and talk with a man for half an
hour when neither of you have anything
to say, and when you're through youwll
suddenly recollect that you're too late for
your train or your interviews with some-
body else. Then you rush off in a hurry.
You carry hurry. with you. You infect

s everybody with it you meet. You carry

oixl ygur interfviews in a hurry, thinking

9 all the time of the next thing you've got

FNE O CLOCK TEA. 1 to do. You leave the business ooncerxfed
. in that interview about half done, because

Lovers of a cup of really fine Tea will be glad you were mnot able to fix or center your
to know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm. | mind wholly on it. You leave business
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE | with tags and loose ends. ®* You are
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this | glways in a fret and worry because of the
market, and which he is offering in 6%. 12®. and | consequences of your hurried state of
201, caddies. mind—and you call this ‘“‘business.”

You have ‘‘forty things’’ to t}ﬂnk of and

PUGSLEY BUILDING‘ do at once. You shouldn’t “ have forty
s | thing to go at once. You shoul;l have

only one thing todo at once. That’s busi-

COR. PRINCE WM. & PRINCESS STS. | ness. Yo{’l mm;y things. You forget
il e things. ou tuck important papers away
DIRECTORY . |in unimpertant and ebscure rat holes
el hardly conscious of what you're doing.

Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street, | YoU lose minutes, hours and strength in
Halifax bk Com m? looking for them.’ You call that business.

M oA Tinn, Wica Merchaat. All of your mistakes and worries you dig-
%VV'}Ahwk" Druggi nify by the name of business. You gét

ggist. el
Lockhll:. Auctioneer & Commission | in a worry and a hurry and forget where

Me: ) :
you've laid your hat, and you call the
Third Floor—Entrance from Princess 8t | j,¢ing of that hat {‘business.” Well, it

Roous 1,2, 3—D. R. Jack, Agt. North British & is business, but it’s th ki
anti 00 ish Vice-Consul ) e wrong kind of
5,‘3“’ h.hA?m gcokt:::insap:h‘?stery&c. business. You get your thread in a tangle
7-Herbert W,  Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and | instead of a properly wound ball and you
A sé&“lg:! kg"‘?;f;%’fg“}‘;{{““m"- call the tangle business. You carry a
i S{d,,eyy f{‘"’;‘:'igf. Royal Ins. Co. tangle around with youin your head and
« g¢—James J. Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc. call it business. You carry your tangle
o, nig‘;t“lg;f)"nn . e etc., and | o bed with you. You think it over and
« 12,158 H. MacAlpine, Barrister, etc |OVer: The same old tangle all night, in-
Master in Equity. . stead of sleéping as you should to get
“ 14 &14}—Charles L. Richards, Barrister, | strength for to-morrow, and you call that
Commissioner for State Massachusetts. “husiness.” Real businessis making a

Secans Floor. business of sleep wh i
8 i p when the time comes to
Roous 15 16—News Room, C. H. Fisher,Proprietor | ,300n und not going to work when you

.
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at

53 SMYTHE ST.

N.B.--Scales a Specialty.

FACTORY :

21, 22—Hanington,
than a wood sawyer has to carry his saw
Clinch, Secretary.
D b hvs Ragaity| NSNS SC tmes. to_gour, friends and
BB L0 & Deti sy ik T OSRP AR B pniness. T e Sl
= 35" “Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc. sell homses and possibly sell the people you
ing Establishment man loves his work the less of a load it is
the doing. A live salesman loves to sell
gell them won’t sell many goods. Your
it to you to ‘‘start the business.” You
you got the money you cheated yourself
expenses. You're always in this way
| scbicTURER 0P people into your own celusions. You are
ranted to be the Best in the Markst, Also: ing your own shadowy millions. ~You
sand waste with a full built town and
don’t talk to the center, the pith, the rule
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
you’'ve got to say or to propose, because

you're afraid to say it. You never know

and Cuffs launderied at UNGAR’S STEAM LAUNDRY. | go many tithes you get nothing at all.
o You lose too much, time in feeling around

& }18111,9_0 I B 9. ig ii,‘?,ﬁi?:ﬁ n&e | Chould go to sleep. You’ve no more busi-
dge
- hurristefrs ete. Tnd : Pet
23—Board 0! re nderwriters, Peter and buck to bed with him.
¢ 24, 25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc. You're a worry and a pressure and a
26—Office of jutor Bishop of Canada.
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural Cemetery. | those who are trying to be your friends in
ml:lm‘:: o LN always talking about the Toad you have to
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President. business is to «a man the better he does
« 81,3—R. C. John Dunn, Governmental | business. If you're ahorse jockey and it's
itec!

1 gell them to. But if it’s a load and a worry
Top T | yad an annoyance for you to sell horses,
7 to him and the better he succeeds in his
M 9 GHINE work. The thing that’s best done is the
R et & R ﬁ : goods. A dead salesman who looks like a
epal rl ng e tt' ng funeral when he’s selling goods and
idea of ‘‘business’’ for the last ten years
| has been the borrowing of $10,000 from
INTITIAIN will then in three years’ time spend $3,000
on yourself, lose the other $7,000 and

# s d wind up with nothing.

i 7|  You had no idea of doing any one a
into the delusion that your own expenses
were a very necessary part of the busi-

- | chasing a phantom and getting out of one
business into another. Your real business
the most dangerous of all swindlers, be-

w W' M t cause you are really honest and a believer

Oven Ire a rasses in your own swindle. - You see “millions

have considerable ability as a talker, a

w oven Wire cots reasoner, aprevailer. You are the man
A -

These Goods are sold by the principal Furniture hill of barren rock. Youare the man who
make corner lots worth thousands before
the stakes are driven and while the frogs
of the thing. You don’t aim at any bull’s
eye. You hum and haw, and talk all

5 exactly what you want yourself. Of
000 M course you can’t then make others know
and taking soundings. When the main

D Y channel is marked and buoyed out strgight

X | before, and that channel is the talking

C. Skinner, J udﬁ‘o' |
il & Wilson, | ness carrying your work to bed with you
. ¥
2, ity Davis, Barvister; ote: a pleasure for you to sell horses, you'll
&

Rooxs 35 t0 45—0ccupied by Geo. W.;:Du’- Print- | ghen: you won't sell many. The more a
thing or act that gives most pleasure in
mourns while selling them that he must
anybody who was simple enough to lend
wrong or deceiving any one. But when
ness and you were tempted to enlarge the
is that of losing other people’s money.

B Yo real business is that of cheating other

Of several Grades and Varieties, which are War- in it,”” and magnetize other people in see-
who can make others see a gold mine in a

Dealers in the Lower Provinces. can cover in imagination a mud flat or
are concerting upon them.

35 a.nd 37 WATERLOO ST. When youb are talking business you
round the board, and 2ll round what

“r 50 EN to

AN TED — “have their Collars | what you want. That’s one reason why
straight out 8f what you want to do to

% f, P the other man, if he'll do it, well an‘d
"‘"T"ﬁng'ﬁ“ éhfiéﬁ?‘;’mﬁ}’ﬁé’f‘nfﬁ éheegf:aed good; if he won't, he won't, and there’s
Sugar-Cured Hams, Roll Bacen, Lard, an end of it. More real business can be

" Fresh and Salt Meats, Poultry, done in five minutes than you do some-

SRSERERS Ao times in five hours.

| Vi e,
T. w. SEEDS You’d get along and do well if you

15 WATERLOO ST didn’t carry your brains as loosely as you
S . do your papers in your hat. Your brains,

like your papers, are alwaya;f flying away

when you take your hat off. You're a
T. YOUNCLAUS, cyclone, yom are—plenty of force, wind,
i . which could, properly applied, sail a ship
Pirect Importer.|orrma windmil; but the way you let it
e on tears things all to pleses—including
MEN’S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’ yourself.—Prentice Mulford in San Fran-

cisco Chronicle. il
OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,
REEFERS,
Tweed and ‘Diagonal Suits,
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

A Hotel Clerk’s Hard Lot.

1 suppose you think it very pleasant for
the chief clerk of a thriving hotel to sit
all day on a high stool and fan himself
while the sun is coguetting with the 90s,
and so it would be if that were all a chief
% i of & 'I.’ét 3 sisik o 460D clerk had to do, but it isn’t—not by a
whole and well sefeéted stock o i i % a t
READY MABE CLOTHING oan now be bought g“l“‘“t e e i ol i
at Greatly Reduced Prjpes, in order, if possible, to | ¥ ing a hotel clé as : 2

r my winter stock out before the season closes. pleasant every time he’s spoken to. The
1so, a full line of proprietor expects it and the public ex-

) 2 ects it. I’ve a kink in my neck now that
Gent's Furnlshings, ll)got from laughing at an old chestnut

Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothing, | SPrung on me a little while ago by a Cin-
_rh()s“sbim,'fmnks. Valises, etc. ’| cinnati drummer. If I hadn’t laughed

1 am also making clothing toorder from my| until I was black in the face I suppose
h.r{o and well selected Scotch and Englisﬁ he’d have gone to some other hotel. But
Clothe. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason-| 1']] be out of the business some day and

able. Gi ty Ma.rke " 010 thing H an, then I'll work off my accumulated bile on

the first man I meet.—Thomas O’Shea in
51 Charlotte Street, | Globe-Democrat.

Mark Twain’s. First Lecture.

“Twenty-five years ago, when I first
went to Carson,’’ said a well known gen-
tleman of that city yesterday at a down
town hotel, “Mark Twain was just be-
ginning to come to the front asa humor-
ist. He was a quiet, gentlemanly sort of
a fellow, who could tell a good story and
take his liquid potations with the boys
and not show it much, even if he would
drink all day.

“In those early days most any sort of
an entertainment brought out a big crowd,
and when it was announced one day that
Mark was to deliver a lecture for the
bernefit of something or other at the Epis-
copul church, it was understood from the
start that there would be a perfect crush.

“Well, Mark ascended the steps into
the pulpit about 8 o’clock, there being a
whole lot of the boys and young women,
friends of his, as well as a good many old
people in front. Mark made a very polite
bow and then unfolded a gigantic roll of
brown paper. People thought at first it
was a big map, but it turned out to be his
lecture written on great sheets of grocers’
brown paper, with an ordinary grocers’
marking brush. After his bow he turned
his back around to the audience and
craned his head up to the lamp and thus
read from the big sheets, as though it
would be impossible for him to see any
other way.

“The lecture was on ‘Thé Future of
Nevada,” and was the funniest thing I
ever heard. He prophesied the great era

of prosperity that was before us and-

sought to encourage us residents of the
sagebrush region by foretelling what ap-
peared to be Golconda like tales of im-
possible mineral discoveries. Right on
the heels of it, however, came the marvel-
ous discoveries of Virginia City, and then
we thought he wasn't so far off in his
?umorous predictions. Many a time have

thought of that lecture of Mark Twain.
It ought to have been published. I have
read all his books, and I never saw any-
thing in any of themy better than this.”
—San Francisco Examiner.

How Fashions Originate.

I have always been interested in what I
may call the genesis of fashion, and hap-
pening some five or six years ago togneet
at the house of a well known ente: ing
London publisher, a young Frenchman
who was, I was told, the editeur (thatis
to say, the publisher) of some half a dozen
of the best Paris fashion magazines, I
ventured to ask him for some details of
how he, month after month, presented his
subseribers with a series of new hats and
dresses and bonnets and all the rest of it.
He proved most communicative in his
reply, and I learned that he kept on the es-
tablishment, not a poet like Mr. Moses, but
two artists of repute, whose work it was
to design new shapes and combinations of
colors and forms.

As to the source of their inspiration, he
admitted that they not unfrequently went
to the back volumes of the firm’s fashion
mhagazines, of which there were files
reaching back to the very beginning, and
having evolved & new bonnet or dress out
of his inner consciousness, or by altering
or developing some long forgotten mode of
the past, the ist has done his share of
the work. Thé& next thing to be done,
according to my informant, was to induce
some well known leader of Parisian so-
ciety or popular French actress to adopt
one of the new shaped hats or costumes,
or whatever it might be. This accom-
plished, the success of a new mode was
often assured, just as the success of anew
song is often secured if some famous vo-
calist can only be induced to sing it in
public.—Figaro.

Is Insect 2 Synonym for Man?

Is ‘““insect’” a good synonym for man?
The poets think it is, but I confess I do
not agree with them. Not because the
word is itself absurd as applied to crea-
tures with solidly continunous bodies like
men and women (for poetry does not of
necessity concern itself with the real mean-
ings of words), but because I am no pessi-
mist, and think much too well of my kind
to allow that human beings are either
reptiles, vermin or insects. What ‘‘ver-
min”’ are I do not know. In western
America the red Indians are called vermin
by the blackguard whites. In Australia
«‘wild horses¥ are vermin, so on the Con-
tinent are wolves; in our English game
preserves so are hawks, owls, jays and
weasels. Professional “vermin’ killers
mean by the term moles and rats. Patent
“yermin’’ killing powders and pastes are
directed against black beetles and crickets.
In hospitals ‘‘vermir’’ means lice. So
that anything between a red Indian and a
Jouse may be ‘vermin.’’—Gentleman’s
Magazine,

A Necklace of Human Fingers.

A curious and interesting relic of In-
dian barbarisni was received at the war
department’a few days ago. It consisted
of a necklace of human fingers. Origin-
ally there were eleven fingers strung to-
gether after the manner of necklaces of
bears’ claws, but three of them had been
lost. This ghastly adorninént was cap-
tured in an attack on the northern Chey-
ennes in 1876, and each finger represented
a life taken by the owner, the big medicine
man of the tribe. The fingers had been
preserved by opening the skin, removing
the bones, scraping away all the tissues
and fatty substances, replacing the bones,
and subjecting the skin to some tanning
process. The necklace was sent to West
Point by Capt. Bourke, who is now en-
gaged in preparing some historical matter
relating to the Indians. It was brought
from West Point here in order that it
might be reproduced in paper mache at
the Smithsonian institution.—Washington
Cor. New York Sun.

Women on Boa}'d Yachts.

Women fit into yachting better than
men, for the most part, strange as it may
scem. Probably one reason is that they
are more used to leisure and meet it more
gracefully; another may be that the Bos-
ton woman naturally scintillates with ef-
fervescent brilliancy, and makes a charm-
ing guest at all times and places. How-
ever it may be, the femme d’esprit is al-
ways to be found among the guests of a
yachting party, as it is recognized that the
talent of brilliant convefsation is the tal-
ent par excellence on board a yacht—it
wears best and is oftenest in requisition.
The sunshiny, merry girl, who locks on
life as one long dream of Joy, is always of
the yachting party. She need not be beau-
tiful, but she must have that joyous laugh
of youth that, notwithstanding her train-
ing in that center of serious and intel-
tellectual culture, the Boston girl, by the
grace of kindly nature, still retains, her
reputation to the contrary notwithstur‘-
ing.—Boston Post.

Conditions of Life.

At a recent meeting of the London An-
thropological institute, Dr. George Harley
gought to prove that the conditions which
have increased man’s comfort and stimu-
lated his mental faculties have lessened
his vitality and recuperative powers,
making him more liable to fatal injuries.
—Arkansaw Traveler.

. an old comrade in arms of Mr. Faircloth,

‘The aroma of that brandy was wafted to

! minutes —The Writer.

CLOSING THE CIVIL WAR.

The Kast Charge Was on a Drandy
Barrel and the Last Shot Was Over It.
The man who claims to have ordered

the last shot fired on the Confederate side

during the late unpleasantness is Mr.

A. B. Faircloth, of Camilla, Ga., a gentle-

man as modest as he is brave. The inci-

dent was told us by Capt. D. H. Sanders,

and forms a unique feature in the un-
written history of the great struggle. Mr. |
Faircloth belonged to Company C, Secend
Georgia cavalry.

Tee had surrendered. ~Johnston had
surrendered. Only Kirby Smith remained
at the head of armed resistance. The
Confederacy was in its death throes.
‘Wheeler determined not to surrender his
men, but to force his way across the coun-
try to join Smith west of the Mississippi.
To this end he procured the removal of
his command from Johnston’s army, and
started upon one of the most hazardous
retreats in the annals of war. While
everywhere Confederate troops were
grounding their arms, taking the oath of
allegiance to the United States govern-
ment and returning to their homes, this
little band under their gallant leader re-
fused to lower the stars and bars.

Wheeler’s bold movement was kept &
profound secret, known only to his own
men and Gen. Johnston. All thought that
the war was over. The Federals came
freely into the lines of their late foes, and
there was a general intermingling of the
“plue and gray.”’ It fell to the lot of
Company C to guard Wheeler’s rear. A
barrel of brandy was discovered just inside
the reserve picket line, and those old
veterans, with true soldierly instinct, soon
tapped it and were fast getting into a
hilarious condition. The lieutenant in
command of the picket guards wasin a
short time unmable to distinguish a Con-
federate from a ‘“Yank,” and was relieved
by Mr. Faircloth, the orderly sergeant.

the oifactories of the Union soldiers, and
soon a troop of cavalry was seen coming
at a headlong charge upon that barrel.
Sergt. Faircloth obeyed the .orders of
his chief, and the dashing squadron was
received with a volley from their picket
line. They were dumfounded, and with-
out returning the fireshowed a white flag.
The sergeant advanced to parley with the
bearer of the flag of truce.

““What the deucedid you fire for? Don’t
you know the war is over?”’ This was
jg(rlked out by the spokesman on the other
side.

“T obeyed orders,” calmly replied the
sergeant. ‘‘No troops can pass my line.”

¢But, man, Johnston has surrendered,
and the war is over. Comé, let us pass,
we want to taste that brandy cver there.”

“T must carry out my orders,” stoutly
maiftained Sergt. Faircloth, ‘‘and if your
men advance they will be fired upon.
But,” he added, “‘I am expecting orders
calling to my men every miaute, and if
you will wait perhaps you may get a drop
of the brandy.”

Strange to say the troop waited, and
the order came. Then there was a grand
rush for the barrel—when ‘‘Johnny Reb’”
and ‘“Yank’’ got on a drunk together.

This was the last shot fired in the late
war, and the ingident, now published for
the first time, will be réad with iinterest
by those who participated in the uovel
scene, as well as the general public. To
complete the story it only remains. to tell |
that, acting under the advice of Johnston,
‘Wheeler gave over his daring attempt,
and, turning over his men to the brigade,
regimental and company commanders to
act as they saw fit, gathered about him a
few bold spirits, and started to join the
head of the Confederacy in his effort to
escape his pursuers.—Greensboro Herald.

Where Thoy Were Born.

Some time after the war Gen. Critten-
den met three ex-Confederate officers at
dinner, and they became very friendly.

“Major,” said Gen. Crittenden to one
of them, ‘‘where were you born?"’

“Well,” said the major, getting a little
red, ‘I was born, sir, in Nantucket, Mass.,
but you see I lived ten years in the south,
and I marricd a southern lady, and as all
my interests were in the south of course
I fought for them.”’ .

“And,whére were you born?”’ he asked
the second. :

““Well, sir, I was born in Nantucket,
Mass., but I'd lived in the south twenty
years, and of course’’—— :

“] see,’’ said the general, turning to the
third. “Colonel, where were you born?”’

“I was bornh in Nantucket, Mass., too, |
but I'd been thirty years in the south, |
and’—— |

“That’s curious, isn’t it?”’ |

“Tell me, general,” said one of them, |
“where were you born?’ |

“Well, I was born in Huntsville, Ala., |
but I lived in the north for many years,
and I fought for the Union.”’—San Fran- |
cisco Chronicle. {

Creoles and Their Servants. 1

Poor indeed must be’ the crecle family !
without one retainer of color, and almost
every household provides for some old and
useless pensicners with affectionate inter-
est. Creole servants are invaluable, their
training having been thorough; and in al-
most every instance they remained with
their old mistresses, often working when
there was no money to pay their wage,
often assuming extra work to make a few
picayunes to help their beloved ‘‘white
people.”” Creole housekeepers manage to
keep servants, even the servants of the
new dispensation, while their American
‘sisters in the same city are wasting their
substance in advertisements, or wearing
out footgear tramping from one employ-
ment bureau to the other. Creoles accord
certain privileges to their servants which

ton—several by each author.

charming “Little iLord Fauntleroy” has been a
great feature in the past year of St. NICHOLAS.

chief-of-staff, biographer and confidential friend
of General Grant, and one of the ablest and most
popular of living military writers, will contribate
a number of papers deseribing in clear and vivid | strength and wholesiiseness . Mord econcinici
style some of the leading battles of the civil war. | than the ordinary kin 's,and cannot ve £old in
They will be panoramic descriptions of single con-
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of
literary picture gallery of the grand and heroie | -
contests in which the parents of many a boy and
girl todk part. '

an admirably written story of Mexican life, by
Frances Courtenay Taylor, authdr of “On Both
Sides;” also, “Jenny’s Boarding House,” by Jas.
Otis, a story of life in a great city.

abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano-
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro-

Gas Wells,” with a number of strikingipictures; | oyit pupils. Vielin Legsons gix:
“Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia | terms—a capital opportunitgfor b
Magruder; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand- . 5
children,” recounted’ by Brander =Matthews; A
“Historic Girls.” by E.S.Brookes. Alsointérest- | o» made to order. Also, will: let fo responsible
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres- yartiesllnu_t of town. - :

cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Boyesen, lv“' i“‘l
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins, sg’iﬁ;}m}l&&s to le ﬁr 31 emblies,!
J. Trowbridge, Licutenant Frederick Schwatka, | Parties, Tea: Meetings, mﬁs respect-
Nosh Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Rose Haw- | able gathe : :
thorn Lathrop, Mrs, 8. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes | g¢  all at.low
Dodge, and many others, etc. A u

ayear; 25 cents a number. Subscriptions are | rates, as lmm 2
received by booksellers and newsdealers every- | men to discharge this.
where, or by the publishers. New volume begins : B
with the November number. Send for our beau- . |
tifully illustrated catalogue (free), containing full | - b
particulars, ete.

‘VE have in stock a full assortment of the |

For young people is what the people call St. - + A ‘a\
Nicuorss. Do you know about it—how good it is, : A i
how clean and pureand helpful? If there are any i : 4
boys or girls in your house, will you not trya A 3 -
number, or try it for a year, and see if it isn’t just 3 .
¢

the element you need in the household? The
London Times has said, “We have nothing like it
on this side.

ar nicpoLas < BAKING

”

For 1886-87.

Stories by Louisa M. Aleott and Frank R. Stock- P 0 WD E H !

A short Serial Story by Mrs. Burnett, whose

War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badeau,

Absolutely Pure. 7

This powdes never varies. A marvef of puri

~

e wultitude of low test, short *
hate powders. So.a anly in
Powprr f 0. Wall St.,

MES STUMES.

SPENCER’S

Standard Dancing Academy, *

The Serial Stories include “Juan and Juanita,”

Short Articles, instructive and entertaining, will

fuse illustratious; *‘ Winning a Commission” T,ﬁ:;; a.n. d“ > I-I"lg.‘:v ”t% ecvlery

(Naval Academy), and “Recollections of the Naval meet; _egday;a‘xl:d. 2 r&a | at the Acad-
9, 4 R, i1 9 " emy for information 8,

Academy”’; “Boring for Oil,” and *“Among the it o mmd ;o Rip b0

‘reasonable

Afinelineof . = =~ . (o
COSTUMES TO

"Strings for sale. Best quality

Chairs, ,eé,his,hes,xﬁves rks, Spoons
prices,tolet. < - . g
per -Foom in connection with the
The subscription price of S1. NicHOLAS is $3.00 A‘i’,‘?:‘:’.qu?. gt o oyefnove 4 low
on har ‘and competen

THE CENTURY CO., New York. X other Musical Inst;
Ty IE ) I Nogul 1 be !p:x"gdwtg“hr:hgs 154 robrasiin
MADA DEAN S goot‘i) order 1:: all timetes. Y '

SPINAL SUPPORTING BROADPCLOTHS

CORSETS !

DRESS SUITS.

,%
|

above Celebrated Corsets,
¥For Ladies and Misses.

'WORSTED CLOTHS.
SILK MIXTURES.

They are highly recommended by the leading
J‘ey::ﬁh S fonahl dress mag(el;s, and the

°
most_eminent physicians in the United States
and Europe.. E s a

A. GILMOU
TAILOR,
72 Germain Street, St. John.

—

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.

95 KING STREET. ;

Myers’ Machine Shop,

ESTABLISHED' 1854.

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power

F}-‘- | qI‘T.A.']:.‘OI?JS. L

ESTIMATES farnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.
Mennfacturers of Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and Richardson’s Challenge Steerers, Steam
Engines. Judson Governors, Sturtavent Blowers, Shafting, Hangers and Pulleys.

Spea’il machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

34 {~ 36 Waterloo St. W. F. & J. W. MYERS,

i |

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

MACGNET SOATF.

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

you.

Americans refuse. Creole children are
taught from babyhood politeness to ser-
vants, and American children are permit- ‘
ted to jeer, to worry and to insult them.— !
Harper’s Bazar. X

0il on the Stormy Waters.

The use of oil to calm the sea during
a storm, or at least to check the force of
big waves, has apparently acquired recog- |
nition as a scientific truth. At any rate
the experiment tried by shipmasters; as
recorded on the monthly pilot charts issued
from the hydrographic office of the navy
department, have been generally success-
ful. Mariners have, in fact, been led to try
their experiments by the frequent publica-
tion of information concerning the prac-
tice, and mechanics have also been led to
contrive devices by means of which the
oil can be thrown from the bows of ships.
There have also been prepared several
combinations of animal, vegetable and
mineral oils especially for use as quieting
agents in storms at sea.—Boston Tran-
script.

To Rest the Aching Back.

Workers at home who have aching
backs and but one writing desk, and that
a low one, will find great relief from
writing in a standing position (if a recess

is out of the question), if only for fifteen

As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accorc

ing to his means.
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