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FUNNY MEN S SAYINGSof the lecture course of the Church of 
England Institute, was held in the 
Trinity church school room on Tuesday 
evening last. The programme consisted of 
ten pieces containing instrumental and 
vocal music, by some of our best vocal 
talent. Among those who took part 
were Miss Berryman, Miss Fowler, 
Messrs. Mills, Horn, Lindsay, Smith, 
Littler, Mundie, and Coster. The pro
gramme was well carried out, the differ
ent performers acquitting themselves 
very creditably, and the audience went 
away well pleased with the evening’s 
entertainment

RUBBER GOODS: MILL SUPPLIES :
WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES 

THE HUMOROUS PRESS WBITpRUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
DISTON’S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,

RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOSE,
MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,

BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds;
CARRIAGE APRONS, KNEE RUGS, CAMP SHEETS,

BED AND CRIB SHEETING, TUBING, SYRINGES, WRINGER ROLLS, 
CARRIAGE CLOTHS, APRONS, BIBS, HATS, HAT COVERS,

And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING.

Send for Catalogues.

Pangrapba from a Great Number 
Places and About a Great Number, 

of Subjects.
STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.

Liberal Discount to Dealers.
/ :ESTBY, ALLW OOD Ssc CO. Daughter—Papa, don’t you know it 

bad manners to put your hands * 
pockets?

Papa—No, my dear, I am oniv practis 
mg.

Daughter—Practising
Papa—To put my hands in my pockets 

for I shall have to keep them there all 
the time after you have married the dude 
you are engaged to—Judge.

5 in you..I SAINT JOHN, N. B.PRINCE WILUAM STREET,
what?

I mcni in Paris, the best thing she can do 
is tcAv inter on the Riviera. Unfortunate
ly, she cannot think of going down to 
the South just yet, for she has been suf
fering acutely of late from abcesses in 
the ear, the result of a cold caught while 
driving in an open carriage in Switzer
land. She is now mnch better, but her 
complaint has left an attack of deafness, 
about the most unpleasant and distress
ing complaint from which a prima donna 
can suffer. The deafness is, of course, 
only temporary, hut it is none the less 
disagreeable while it lasts.

A Slide Trombone in a band is a curi
ous instrument to a great many. A man 
from the Magaguadavic stood watching 
the performance of one of our trombon
ists recently, and suddenly he seized his 
companion’s arm, saying excitedly: “For 
the Law’d sake! Look thar, Lige!” 
“What’s the matter?” “Look thar; he 
done it agin!” “Done what?” queried his 
companion. “Why, he crowded mo’n 
half that blamed ho’n into his mouth. 
Did you see that? wall, I sw’r!”

* **
A great many people who listen to oun 

local bands on the square and other 
places perhaps have no idea of the 
amount of time that is spent, and the 
hard work that has to be done before the 
music which is so much enjoyed by our 
citizens is ready to present to the eager 
listeners An occasional visit—but I for
got; visitors are not always welcome—to 
the practice rooms of some of our bands, 
would open the eyes of some who are 
ever ready to criticize the performance 
of our local musicians, when favoring the 
public with some of their selections—I 
say favor, because during the past 
summer at least, it has been all favor, 
there being no renumeration for the ser
vices rendered. At the present time the 
City Cornet Band are engaged in hard 
work getting up a couple of selections 
from Italians, one from Emani, and a 
number of good waltzes. On the first 
suitable occasion, no doubt, some of 
these will be rendered to please the ear 
of a select audience. Glancing in at the 
practice room of the Artillery Band we 
find the members sweating over Rossini’s 
difficult overture to Tancredie; also 
grinding away at a grand march, which, 
when got down to suit the bandmaster, 
Prof. Williams, will delight the ears of 
those who hear it In new waltzes, &c., 
there seems to be no limit so that when 
the occasion presents itself, the lovers of 
music will be treated to something both 
new and elegant Then the 62nd Band, 
although for seme time suffering from in
ternal troubles, is striving to present 
something new and tasty, when the 
musical season again opens. Their little 
difficulties are about at an end, and, no 
doubt everything will ran along smooth 
again, and they will sustain their well- 
earned reputation of the past

* **
The beauty of brass and string instru

ments in a church choir is illustrated in 
the case of the choir of the Leinster St 
Baptist church. This choir, although 
rather short of male voices, renders some 
very good music, and numbers are 
drawn to the church, perhaps for no 
other reason than to listen to the singing 
which is accompanied by Prof. Williams 
on the comet Mr. A. Williams on the 
bass viol, and Mr. Norman Hutchison 
on the flute. Miss Snlis very ably pre
sides at the organ.

F$ÙND MOUT WOMEN. ULÏ LANGTRY’S BELONGINGS.have coolness, cruelty, and courage. 
There are many such in our fashionable 
society who have not been found out. 
They have a comfortable duplicity. They 
may not always inspire confidence, but 
they keep up an agreeable salon. They 
are accomplished in social gifts, and they 
generally have an external amiability. 
They prey upon the benevolent and the 
careless, the credulous and the snobbish, 
with a noble catholicity.

Some of tbc Features of Her Home and 
Her Costumes. Citizen—From Chicago, I believe?

Stranger—You bet
Citizen—What seems to be the senti

ment there concerning the hanging ot 
those fellows?

Stranger—Got to hang. Everybody 
says so. Whole nine ought to swing in a 
row.

A COLUMN OF GOSSIP AND HINTS 
FOR OLD AND TOUNG GIRLS. When the contents of the little Lang

try house in Park Lane were sold and 
the social career of the famous Jersey 
beauty came to an end all t[ie fashion
able London world gathered to the auc
tion of her effects, and were considerably 
surprised at the revelations of the luxury 
within that modest little domicile. The 
house was small, but everything in it 
was of the very finest and most expen
sive quality. The damask was as thick 
and shining as white satin, all the beau
tiful Belfast bed linen was embroidered 
with a double “L,” and many of the 
sheets and pillow-slips were edged with 
lace. The hangings, rugs, embroideries 
and furnishings were of the richest and 
all the domestic appointments exquisite
ly dainty and costly. This passion for 
luxury is an integral quality of the beau
ty’s nature. She cannot exist without it 
and will have it at any cost. The mo
ment she settles down anywhere it be
gins in three days to show itself in all 
sorts of charming adjuncts, and her house 
on Twenty-third street was a perfect 
marvel of costly loveliness.

Her piano was draped with an India 
shawl, the card-trays and ash-receivers 
were richly enamelled, the rugs were of 
the most expensive furs, the candlesticks 
of solid silver. Every detail, every ap
purtenance, had an intrinsic money 
value apart from what beauty it possess
ed, and as for her personal appointments 
they were fitted for the use of an em
press. All the fittings of her travelling 
dressing case are in gold and the heaviest 
crystal, and ivory, shell, silver and por
celain, made into the dainty and luxuri
ous toilet devices that only Parisians can 
manufacture, furnish forth her bath-room 
and dressing-table.

The same daintiness and splendor ex
tend themselves to her wardrobe. Mrs. 
Langtry never wears silk undergarments; 
but has an unlimited supply made of the 
finest and sheerest of batiste. An order

Wlwt Women nil Over the World are 
Talking and Thinking About.

Citizen—Nine? I thought there were 
only seven.

Stranger—Don’t yon heathen out here 
know that it takes nine men to plav 
ball?—

Finch mischief has been done in New 
York (says Harper’s Bazar) by the will
ingness some hostesses have shown in 
introducing the more plausible of adven
turers, those who travel with a handle to 
their names. Nothing is so hard as to doubt 

prince, a lord, or a marquis, yet a 
prince pick ad a pocket at a lady’s recep
tion in New York, and his minister said 
afterward that he was the worst villain 
in Russia, which is saying a great deal. 
But the lady was deceived by the name. 
When obliged to send for a policeman, 
at least to frighten her high-bom pick
pocket, she was sympathized with by all 
her guests, not blamed. An adventurer 
sometimes comes well introduced by his 
talents. He may be a painter of merit, 
an artist, a musician. We owe him 
much for the livery he wears. Genius 
excuses a great deal. We even forgive 
a bad-mannered, incorrigible snob, pre
tentions and snder-bred, if he has talents 
that delight us. There is a large double- 
breasted, wide-sleeved capote, called the 
Eccentricities of Genius, in which we too 
often wrap even a clerical sinner, an ill- 
mannered adventurer, a “ dead-beat ” 
There are certain houses in America 
whose hospitality is proverbial. Fashion 
congregates there; strangers are received 
almost without credentials. Such busy 
hosts and hostesses can not stop to look 
up antecedents. There are gay, agree
able, opulent salons, whose gates are not 
too securely grilled. To get up into these 
houses is easy for the adventurer. He 
aims for them, then he dates his letters 
from them, and carrying from them what 
he can of social prestige, he descends on 
a more modest and less ambitious set of

**
Debutantes have up to now had their 

best time in New York, and indeed in 
most American cities. Budding woman
hood has always with us been placed on 
a pedestal and worshiped. In London 
most buds belong to the wall flower 
species, and younà married women oc
cupy the pedestal. Budding womanhood 
stock is rather low in the social market 
there, as the men like the full blown 
article better and find it easier to chum 
and amuse themselves with. Here things 
are gradually getting into the same con
dition. and many young married women 
who had a butterfly existence as girls 
and debutantes, find that they have got 
into the swim and are repeating the tri
umphs of their social novitiate. After 
the fashion of their English prototypes, 
most of our men are coming to prefer 
the more matured article, and it seems 
probable that in spite of dinners, theatre 
parties and balls given for debutantes, in 
the near future they will have to take a 
back seat or marry in order to secure 
their maidenly rights.[—Town Topics.

: —Omaha World.
AN INTERESTING CHURCH CASE.

“Do you believe that every man has a 
conscience?” asked a young lady of a 
gentleman who had been spending the 
Summer at a resort hotel.

“I used to think so,” he replied, “but 
after a brief acquaintance with the pro- ^ __ 
prietor of the Hotel Extortion I changed 
my mind.”—Hotel Mail.

A Man Fined for Irreverence in Kneel
ing on Only One Knee Sacs to 

Recover.
Ia

•i
[Boston Herald.]

Ottawa, Ont, Nov. 1.—One of the most 
extraordinary cases that has ever come 
up before the Supreme Court of the Do
minion has just been argued here, and is 
likely to be carried to the imperial Privy 
Council of Great Britain, the highest tri
bunal in the realm, before it is finally 
disposed of. It involves the question of 
right of the Roman Catholic Church to 
exact or collect fines from members of 
the congregation who have failed to con
form to the rules of the Church.

The case at issue is that of Poitras agt. 
Lebeau. The suit arose out of the refus
al of the appellant to kneel on both knees 
during high mass in the Church of St 
Anne du Bout de I’lsle, near Montreal. 
The action for $2.000 was brought against 
the respondent for having instigated pro
ceedings charging the appellant with hav- 
ingtoommitted in said church an irre- 
vermt act, for which he (the appellant) 
had to pay the sum of $8.20 penaly. The 
case, was tried by a jury, and a verdict 
was rendered in favor of the respondent

This verdict was moved against before 
the court of review, when a new trial was 
granted on the ground that the evidence 
was contradictory and that the plaintiff 
had suffered damage. The Court of Ap
peal reversed this judgment and confirm
ed the verdict Appeal was then made 
to the Supreme Court here.

In laying his case before the six Judges 
of the Supreme Court, Poitras stated that 
on Sunday, Aug. 9,1886, he was rowed 
across the river to St Anne to chnrch, 
being too weak after a recent illness to 
drive. Finding no vacant seat when he 
entered the church, he remained near 
the door, and when kneeling time came 
attempted to fall on both knees, bat, on 
account of the pain which the effort caus
ed him, could only kneel on one knee. 
The respondent, who was constable of 
the church, ordered him to kneel on both 
knees, to which Poitras replied that he 
was too ill. After service the respondent 
called him a blackguard and said he 
would fix him. During the afternoon of 
the same day Poitras was arrested on a 
warrant charging him with having com
mitted in the Church of St. Anne an act 
of irreverence in kneeling on one knee 
only, the other being slightly bent. At 
the solicitation of his friends, to avoid 
scandal, he paid the amount demanded, 
$8.20, under protest

In his defence the respondent argues 
that a by-law which is explained from 
the pulpit every year insists on the 

’Church ordering people to kneel on both 
knees, and notifying sick persons to at
tend mass in the sacristy. The case is 
being made a test of the right of the 
Chnrch to exact a penalty imposed, and 
there is no lack of money on both sides 
to carry it to the highest tribunal. The 
Judges of the Supreme Court, two of 
whom are Roman Catholics and four 
Protestants, have reserved judgement, 
which is waited with great interest.

“D’ye know what^pa calls you?’, she said
And e’er he’d time to answer, came 

He’s christened you ‘dull care.’ ”
“Dull care!” said ho, “and won’t y 

Me why I’m called that, pray?”
“OI coarse,’’ she answered, “’cause he likes 

ÏO drive ‘dull care’ away.”

ou tell

—Yonkers Gazette.

WHY THEY NO LONGER SPEAK.
“I’m going to take riding lessons,” she 

said, as she leaned her head against his 
shoulder.

“Indeed?”
“Yes, and my father is going to buy 

me a horse,”
“Ah!” he murmured as he fondled one 

of her re-aubum tresses, “a white one, of 
course?”

Two minutes later he was wending his 
way home a sad and solitary man.»*

Fifth Avenue, New York, on Sunday is 
filled with a heterogeneous mass of hu
manity that surges up and down in an 
aimless and decidedly helpless manner, 
and melts away at about half-past one, 
to reappear about three. Presumably 
the animal has been fed in the interval. 
The Avenue is not as fashionable as it 
used to be a few years ago, when the 
after church promenade was the place to 
see and be seen. After this Madison 
Avenue became the fashionable parade, 
and only the common herd promenaded 
on Ffth Avenue. Now it has again 
changed, and all alike walk there. So
ciety people, actors, bunco men, demi- 
mondaines, dudes, shop girls, and young 
gentlemen of counter jumper proclivities 
all together form a kaleidoscopic mixture. 
It is a fine show for the members of the 
clubs, and must he a treat for the coun
trymen from the hotels, who get a more 
compresensive glimpse of New York life 
than they could otherwise hope for.

THE HAPPY CANDIDATE.
The candidate to victory’s on the way 

Concerning whom the parties all unite. 
Id saying just about election day 

“Oh! he,s all right.”

YOUNG AMERICA.
A Boston mother was putting a little 

one to bed and said:
“I think, Flossie, you are old enough 

to learn an evening prayer. I’m going 
to say it for you, and you will repeat it 
after me.”

“Yeth’m,” lisped the little one.
“Well, we’ll begin. Are you ready?”
“Yeth’m. Let er go, Gallagher!”—Bos

ton Courrier.
•people, and uses the great name as an 
entering wedge. It is from these houses 
that much mischief has come. Women 
can, however, select some good guides. 
Never hastily accept a new foreigner of 
whom men speak doubtingly. Men have 
many chances of knowing other men 
which women have not, of course; and, 
although jealousy may, sometimes, exert 
a bias, one man is apt to be a good judge 

‘ of another. The adventurer has this ad
vantage, he is amusing, while the re
spectable world is apt to be dull. The 
prosaic virtues of a good husband and 
father, and of honorable workers, will 
sometimes lie like a pall on the dinner
party and the festive scene, while the 
adventurer, who is not encumbered by 
much moral baggage, can afford to be 
light, witty, and salient. The truth is, 
that cultivated American women spend 
much of their livei in being bored. The 
adventurer amuses them ; a famous 
Western belle said that she wished to 
have a “graceful good-for-nothing.” Fate 
was kind to her, she married a bogus 
lord, who had two other wives living. 
But she always said that he was the 
most enchanting man she ever met. Tc 
be a successful adventurer demands a 
tikh degree of talent The coolness, the 
ifiSve of a soldier, the address and slow
ly beating heart of the gambler, the ready 
wit and the agreeability of the man of 
society—all these qualities are thorough
ly indispensable to him who plays a part 
in which he is in hourly danger of being 
exposed. For to be found out is death 
to the adventurer, as soon as he hears 
Lhitithis is the casç he knows that the 
baflbon has collapsed. The adventurers 
of all nations regards rich America as 
their happy hunting-ground. They have 
found it an easy country to conquer, and 
New York a good city to sack, and they 
are never tired of gleaning in these fields. 
The colony of Virginia was settled by 
outcasts from England, the State of 
Georgia by debtors from the Feet prison, - 
and ever since has the star of the adven
turer “westward taken its way.” People 
in Europe declare that we are paying 
them back by sending over female ad
venturesses to London, Paris, and other 
points of easy-going society. Of female 
adventuresses the world is full, and their 
cleavemess at devices, and greater pow
er of adaptability, would seem to make 
them more dangerous as individuals of 
society than men. The successful ad
venturesses whom one sees in foreign 
cities are certain women of society who

that was sent home to her from a big 
importing house the other day contained 
two dozen of everything made of batiste, 
in all the delicate shades of blue, lilac, 
pink and cream, trimmed lavishly with 
crisp laces and tied with tiny ribbon 
bows of the same or of contrasting colors 
The petticoats were many of them in 
colors also, though the majority were 
white, 'and were flounced nearly up to 
the waist with many ruffles of lace and 
fine hand embroidery. With this order, 
which included night-dresses, dressing 
sacques and underwaists, were eighteen 
pairs of corsets. These were of shades 
to match the underclothes, and while 
not very much trimmed, were of the 
thickest silk and frilled around the tops 
with lace. They, are all made to order, 
and are to wear with special dresses, 
giving different effects in the length of 
the waist, etc. Mrs. Langtry is, as she 
grows older, just a little inclined to cn- 
bonpoint, a consummation she dreads, 
and her corsets are made just now with 
extra care to conceal the tendency. She 
has measured her waist, just so many 
centimetres, and her corsets are alwuys 
laced to come within that measurement 
every time she puts them on. She looks 
very charming in her morning neglige, 
which consists of a slate-gray Chinese 
robe of China silk, lined, with white 

It is embroidered heavily with

“How is my boy getting on?” inquire 
an anxious father of the principal of 
boarding-school.

“Wonderfully, wonderfully,” replied 
the pompous pedagogue. “He is making 
rapid strides in everything but pe 
ship, I’m sorry to say he’s the 
writer in the school.”

“Pshaw!” returned the father, “don’t 
trouble yourself on that account. I in
tend to make a doctor of him.’,—Judge.

nman-
worst

I imagined Maria had thousands 
Laid up in strong vaults;

I wedded, and find she has millions—
Of faults. —Tid-Bits.

you, George, some 
simple ballad, dear, attuned to the death
less love we bear each other?” she asked, 
and her manner indicated how gladly 
she would do anything for George.

“Yes, sweetheart,” replied George, in a 
low, sweet tone, “sing ‘Darling, I am 
growing old’.”

Commercial traveller (to Texas hard
ware dealer) “How’s your stock of rope, 
Mr. Sharpedge?”

Mr. Sharpedge: “We’ve got a pretty 
fair stock left; things have been rather 
quiet ’round here lately.”

DARWIN NOT AN ATHEIST.

His Turbulent and Dissipated Youth - 
Extremely Fond of Music. “Shall I sing for

London, Nov. 5.—The Pall Mall Gazette 
publishes lengthy extracts from a new 
book, entitled “ Darwin’s Life,” which 
will soon be issued. From these extracts 
it appears that Darwin as a child was 
naughty, and as a boy he was lazy. He 
left Shrewsbury school after seven years 
very little wiser than when he went 
there. He frankly avowed that he did 
not work because he knew that his fath
er would leave him enough to live on. 
He was placed in charge of a doctor, but 
his horror of the sight of blood and his 
repugnance to dissection prevented his 
becoming a doctor. After two years had 
elapsed his father concluded that he would 
not make a doctor, and designed him for 
the church. Ho was sent to Cambridge, 
where he led a dissipated life, gambling 
and neglecting his studies. The idea of 
his entering the ministry was ultimately 
abandoned. Darwin was passionately 
fond of music. He frequented the con
certs in the college chapel and paid the 
choir boys to sing in his rooms. Yet his 
ear was strangely defective. He was in
capable of perceiving a dissonance and 
could not hum a tune correctly. In 1839 
Darwin became a deist and thereafter re
mained one. “Never in my most ex
treme fluctuations,” he wrote, “was I an 
atheist I never denied the existence of 
God.”

» *»
The concert season seems to have fairly 

opened. One this week already spoken 
of has taken place, and next week, on 
the evening of Thanksgiving day, the 
Father Mathew Association are to give 
a benefit concert to a popular Portland 
lady vocalist—Miss Coholan. No doubt 
this will be a grand affair, as some of the 
best of our local talent will take part, and 
the City Cornet Band, which is ever to 
the front, in matters of this kind, are to 
lend a helping hand.

* *

Bobby; Ma, can I stay home from 
school to-day?”

Mother, “Yes, Bobby, your father 
wants you to help him up the parlor 
stove?”

Bobby: “Well, ma, why cant I go to 
school?”

First citizen: “I see there is a red flag 
out just around the comer from your 
house.”

Second citizen (alarmed): “What! a red 
flag?”

First citizen: “Yes; a case of small-pox, 
X hear.”

Second citizen (relieved): “Oh, small
pox. My wife has just got back from the 
country and I was afraid it might be an 
auction.”

Patient: “I s’pose, doctor, you make 
out your prescriptions in Latin so that 
your patients won’t know what it is?”

Doctor “Possibly.”
Patient: “And you make ont your bills 

in English so that your patients will 
know what it is?”

Doctor: “Exactly.”

What an amount ' of inconvenience 
people will put up with for the sake of 
keeping np appearances! The Dakota 
Bell very truly remarks: “As an item of 
interest it might he stated that a pile of 
strength that would reach half way to 
the moon is wasted in this country every 
year by people holding up hymn books 
in church, who don’t know a b-flat note 
from the howl of a brindle cat.”

crepe.
gold, and has the hanging square sleeves 
and broad girdle of the Chinese woman’s 
garb. She wears a little white and gold 
’kerchief folded about her throat, and 
over this laps the robe showing a little 
of the white beneath. She sticks a pearl 
tipped dagger-pin in the breast of the 
dress, twists her hair in a loose knot on 
top of her liead-and impales it with a 
golden shaft tipped like the pin in her 
bosom. In it she does not look a day over

FOB MUSICIANS.
A Flat.

Odd Items in the Musical Line From 
Different Parts of the Country. Robber Goods.

twenty-five.
JIt is strange how some people will mix 

tip sporting with musical matters—and 
yet the following would seem to be quite 
appropriate:—

Base Ball Magnate:—“Want a job as 
umpire, eh?” Applicant,—“That’s what 
I’m after.” “Ever umpire before?” “No” 
“Play ball?” “Never.” “Then what are 
your qualifications?”

“I have been leader of a church choir 
for ten years.” “Why didn’t you say so 
before? you’re just the man we’ve been 
looking for, consider yourself engaged.”

* *
*

A very interesting concert, the opening

The American Rubber Store, 65 Char
lotte street has just been opened. The 
store is under the management of the 
Messrs. Mullins, and is equipped with a 
a complete stock of Rubber Goods which 
they handle exclusively. They make a 
specialty of American rubbers and over
shoes, and clothing for gentlemen and 
ladies. Their stock is well worth an in
spection.

Nilsson’s New Quarters.

[London Daily Telegraph.]
Mme. Christine Nilsson, now the Com

tesse de Miranda, has just taken on lease 
a double apartment, which she will keep 
as a pied a terre in Paris. It consists of 
g ground floor and entresol in the Place 
Vendôme, and, being shut off from the 
rest of the house, it is of the class de
scribed here as a hotel The apartment 
was formerly inhabited by Dr. Pratt, a 
well-known American doctor. Mme. 
Nilsson says that, having now a house in 
London, a place in Madrid, and an apart-

I THE REWARD OP PERSEVERANCE.

1 tried to kiss the lovely maid,
But she resisted ;

But I was not the least afraid 
And so, insisted.

She said, “You’re mussing all my hair.
Likewise my collar.”

T promptly said. “I do not care! ”
She said, “I’ll holler ! ”

The hand with which the maiden sweet 
He red lips shielded 

I caught—the victory was complete: 
She sweetly yielded.

The Khedive of Egypt is a strict 
monogamist. He lives with his ono wife 
and children at his palace at Ismalia, 
near the Nile Bridge. Every morning 
he rises between four and fiye and takes 
two hours exercise. Between seven and 
eight he drives to the Abdin Palace, 
where he holds state receptions, receiv
ing telegrams and attends to the affairs 
of State.

Advertisers will find in* THE 
GAZETTE a superior medium of 
reaching the best and most^de- 
irabies class of customers.
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