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Rev. G. W. Chamberlain and family,

Mr. Myron A. Clark and three Baptist

missionaries with their wives, expect to

sail from New York July 15th.

A young lady member of the Maran-

ham Church recently visited friends in

Pernambuco during the steamer's stay

in that port. It being Sabbath she

asked her friends to accompany her to

the Protestant service, but as they were

staunch Romanists they at first declined.

Upen her saying that she would either

return to the steamer or go to church,

several members of the family went
with he] - to the Presbyterian Church.

They were greatly interested in the ser-

vices and on then return home continued

conversing and asking questions about

what they had heard until after mid-

night. At last accounts the family

seemed to be developing a genuine in-

terest in the Gospel. " She hath done

what she could."

One of the most interesting mission

stations in Brazil is the parish of the

Rev. J. B. Kolb. It is a generous par-

ish as the reader of his article will see

and at the same time fruitful beyond the
most of Brazilian fields. The church in

Larangeiras grows year by year in num-
bers, earnestness and grace, while all

through the state, towns and villages

are found more open to the truth with

each successive visit. In this way the

work is growing more and more import-

ant and weighs the heavier upon the

heart of the Messenger. Years have

passed since lie took up his lonely post

and the time is not far distant when he

will be allowed by the rules of the

Board to return for a well-earned rest

in the home' land.

Who will take his place during his

absence? Who will take his already

opened work and allow him on his return

to bear his treasure of experience and

•rare power over souls to new and un-

lighted regions ? Who will see that this

state, ready and eager for the Gospel,

receives the Bread of Life ?

Who that has vowed service to the

King will feel guiltless if through his

seeking fields "better" from some

points of view, this flock for which He
died be left to wander without under-

shepherd.

Wanted—A man for Sergipe. One
who asks "Where am I most needed? "

Wanted—The prayers of all God's

people that pastor and people may be
kept and blessed and that the heart of

one of His servants may turn toward
Sergipe.



5° BRAZILIAN MISSIONS.

SERGIPE.

By Rev. J. B. Kolb.

Sergipe is one of the smallest of the

states'whose emblem is the " southein
cross.

"

Originally settled by the Portuguese,

afterwards coming under the domination

of the Dutch who in turn were expelled

by the Portuguese : it remained under

the dominion of the latter until the

Brazils revolted and became a separate

and independent empire.

Owing to its nearness to Bahia, in

early times it was an asylum for all

kinds of adventurers and criminals who
found in its barren and impenetrable

forests a safe retreat. For many years

it was called the " land of assassins.
"

Happily thi^ name does not apply, to-

day. It also attracted those who sought

the " vanilla " in its forests and the wild

animals of its barrens.

In population Sergipe to-day ranks

fourteenth in the Union of 20 states.

According to the last census, taken

Dec. 31st. 1889. its peculation reaches

230.000. It formerly was credited with

a larger number. The decrease is ow-

ing to bad seasons and general business

prostration : the more active seeking

the southern states. Sergipe has not

received any part of the tide of emigra-

tion which is flowing toward Brazilian

shores. The chief industries are the

cultivation of the soil and the produc-

tion of raw sugar-

.

In intelligence Sergipanos are not

wanting. Many of them occupy respon-

sible positions and are to be met with in

the learned professions, in all pails of

the Republic.

As early as 1863 the first colporteur

offered the Scriptures in Sergipe. Many
of the Bibles which he sold were used

of the Holy Spirit for the conversion of

some and enligbtenruent of many others.

The lamented Dr. Blackford was the

first minister of the Gospel, to visit and

preach the Word in Sergipe. His first

visit was made in 1878. after which he

visited this province almost every year

until the year 1884 when, on the 28th of

December, he organized the first Evan-

gelical Church, in Larangeiras. the cen-

tral town of the state.

Rev. J. B. Kolb and family removed

to Larangeiras. arriving on the 17th of

March. 1887.

This marks the second step in the

evangelization of Sergipe. Since its

organization the church in Larangeiras

has received 82 members by profession

and letter and 45 children by baptism.

This number is not concentrated in

Larangeiras but is made up of groups

of believers scattered about the state.

Besides this number who are officially

united with the Church, there are many
who are friendly who may be met with

almost everywhere. Surely the work

has not been in vain.

La connection with the regular preach-

ing, there are the usual prayer meetings,

and at times special services are held.

Sergipe grows more attractive as

time passes through the breaking down
of old prejudices, owing to the leaven-

ing influence of the Bible, the visits of

colporteur and minister among the

people, and above all to the example in

Christian living of those who are pro-

fessing Christians.

What Sergipe, as all of Brazil, needs
is the school and the preaching of the

Word. To meet the first want we
should have trained teachers from the

home land to lay the foundation, and
for the other there must be the living

voice.

Who of the readers of these lines is

willing to aid in the development of a
new people ? The Holy Spirit has
blessed the work in the past, is blessing

it now : the past and present are the

promise of the future.



BRAZILIAN MISSIONS. 5 1

WORK IN RIO GRANDE DO SUL.

This work w as begun by the Rev. E.

Vanorden about sixteen years ago. His

connection both with the Presbyterian

Board of America and the Presbytery of

Rio de Janeiro had been severed, there

fore he came here to start business and

to preach the Gospel also, not as a

minister of the Presbyterian Church,

but as an independent worker. The

result, of his work was the gathering up

of a congregation of thirty members.

Four years ago he connected himself

again with the Presbytery of Rio de

Janeiro and his work became Presby

terian. that is to say, this church be-

came subordinate to the Presbytery.

This is the reason why we are working

in this city as a center instead of at

Porto Alegre.

Had the mission begun the work in

this State, they would never ,(I believe,)

have chosen this place, for several rea-

sons. First.—This city is situated in a

comer of the southern extremity of the

State. Second.—This is a small city of

1,500 inhabitants and never can become

one of great importance. It has no

elements of life and depends altogether

on the custom house duties. Third.

—It is built on accumulated sands on

the mouth of the Rio Grande, consecpxen

tly it is very damp and rather unhealthy.

Had we begun the work, Porto Alegre,

the capital, would have been the place

chosen not only because of its large

population and commercial importance,

but because of its being the natural

center. Making Rio Grande a center

is making the feet the center of the

body, but Porto Alegre is the heart.

Two years ago when I came to work

in this State, I had made up my mind to

go to Porto Alegre and make it the cen-

ter ; but the Presbytery of Sao Paulo,

resolved that I should make this city

the center, due I suppose, to the fact

that there was here a congregation and

none in Porto Alegre. This was eviden-

tly a mistake.

Last year the Mission recommended

Porto Alegre as a center for the Epis-

copal
,
Mission of America. This was a

great blunder, unless they meant to

give up this work altogether.

I think the best the Misssion can do

under the circumstances is to give this

work over to the Episcopal brethren

and concentrate then' forces in the

State of Parana, Sao Paulo and Minas,

where the fields ready for the sowing of

the seed of the word are many, and the

need of laborers is great.

M. A. de Menezes.

Presbyterian Minister.

LETTER FROM PORTO ALEGRE.

We are afraid that the statement

which appeared in the Brazilian Mis-

sions for January, may be a little mis-

leading to some of your readers. Our

efforts here in Porto Alegre have indeed

been blessed of God, but our work is as

yet of a very humble order. We ar-

rived here in Porto Alegre in April, 1890
;

we were accompanied by Sr. Boaventura

Souzae Oleiveira and family. This brother

was a member of the church in Canrp-

anha, his conversion being due under

God to the faithful counsels of that ex-

cellent pastor, Rev. E. Carlos Pereira.

Following the advice of the brethren

in S. Paulo, he accepted an offer of a

position as catechist in our mission and

came with us to this place. Immediate-

ly on our arrival, we met a young man,

a native of S. Paulo, named Vicente

Brande. He had a small primary

school, by which he supported himself

very meagrely, and preached as best he

could on Sunday nights. These two
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young men, Boaventura and Vicente,

are now identified with our work, and

have given us most valuable assistance

in every way.

We were so imperfectly acquainted

with the language that we did not ex-

pect to do any preaching for several

months. Our idea was to continue our

studies, do what work we could through

our men, and acquaint ourselves thor-

oughly with the ground. But we for-

tunately secured a house with a large

front hall, and convenient to a rather

needy portion of the town ; and so we
determined to make the experiment of a

few services, to try the people and to see

whether our mouths would not be open-

ed. We struck off a lot of cards and

sowed our neighborhood quite well

with them. Then on a beautiful Sunday

afternoon in June, we began operations.

Of course, people came in crowds to see

the show, and we were full to overflow-

ing. This continued for five or six Sun

days, and the people seemed so readily

to appreciate and understand our preach-

ing, and the meetings seemed to go off

with such unexpected power, that we felt

it our duty to keep on. We have had

this Sunday afternoon service with

scarcely an intermission since June, al-

though the attendance is changeable, yet

we have always had a respectable con-

gregation of attentive people, many of

them regular attendants, and often we

have an overflowing crowd. Above all

God has given us some precious fruit,

souls that were in darkness and have

found the light of pardon and new life.

Later on, we concluded that as our

mouths seemed to be opened, it would

be well to undertake some larger work.

And so, in September, we rented a hall

in a very crowded part of the town and

on a busy street, where we began ser-

vices on Sunday night. This is a most

interesting point—the congregations are

nearly always entirely new—people on

the way from the theatre or who are out

for a walk, drop in and listen. They

are very curious, but usually quite

attentive. Sometimes we have a

noisy lot of boys, or a knot of drunken

soldiers, or a number of poor wretches

from the worst parts of the town, and

then we have to use patience and cry

out to God for help. A rough crowd

is hard enough to face when one can

talk English, but when we have to

struggle on in Portuguese, it is dread-

ful. However, the people are getting

better every day—we have a few hymns,

a short prayer, a selection from the

Bible and as brief and rousing a senuon

as we can make. There are no tangible

results as yet, but we are awaiting

God's time, when He shall be pleased

to change what is now merely a preach-

ing place into a true house of prayer.

Besides these two regular halls for

preaching we have held occasional ser-

vices in other places, always with much
encouragement. One cottage meeting

outside of the city we still keep going.

Every Friday night some 15 or 20 peo-

ple assemble for prayer, reading of the

Scriptures and familial- exhortation.

You may judge what an advance we
have made when we tell you that the

daughter of the house asked us to bap-

tize an image of St. Jose for her ! Poor

creature, we have great hopes of her.

Just now we are very busily occupied

with a school that we began here in

February. We took charge of the

school of Sr. Vicente Brande, have re-

organized it as well as we can. and hope

to make it a useful means for preaching

the Gospel. AVe have about 70 children,

girls and boys. On Saturday, we give

instruction in the Bible, dividing the

whole school into appropriate classes.
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Besides the day-school we have also a

Sunday-school, which is, most of the

time, largely attended, although we are

not able to get as many of our day

scholars into it as we should wish.

However, the work is full of encourage-

ment, and many of our boys have begun

to give signs of being impressed.

What has been said will give a fair

idea of our prospects here. We expect

a reinforcement of our mission corps

next fall, and are looking forward hope-

fully to the opening of wider doors.

We must not close without saying

that the Northern Methodist Church

has a missionary in this city, the Rev.

John C. Correa. He has two flourishing

schools and preaches at both of his

school halls. Besides his work here in

Porto Alegre, he has under his charge

a most encouraging mission in the

Italian colony of Dona Isabel. This

whole work is under the oversight of

Rev. Dr. Drees, Superintendent of the

Methodist Mission in Argentina. He
paid a visit last fall to our city, and we
found him a most earnest and devoted

Christian, and most active and energetic

in his measures. It was a great pleas-

ure to hear of the splendid work that

our Methodist brethren are doing in

Argentina, Paraguay, Chili and Peru.

We ask the prayers of the readers of

the Brazilian Missions for the further-

ance of the Bible here in Rio Grande do
Sul. We have a fine people with liberal

independent opinions. Indifference and
infidelity are our great enemies.

J. W. Moebis.

L. L. KlNSOLVING.

Mrs. Rodgers, of Rio, had a severe

attack of yellow fever in the latter part
of April, but was spared.

Miss Hough, who has been studying
the language in Botucatu, has asked to

be transferred to that place from the
staff of the Sao Paulo school.

MISS CARRIE M. CUNNINGHAM.

We write this name with feelings of

loving reverence. A short acquaintance

during those days of self-revelation in-

cident to the first voyage from the home-

land taught us to know and love the

sterling qualities of mind and heart that

she possessed and the deep earnest con-

secration that enabled her to part from

dear ones In His Name. And, now,

that she has passed within the veil and

we think of the glory that is hers, we
think with reverence of His grace so

sufficient for her and of her crowned

with His grace.

Given to the Master as she was by the

host of loving hearts that thronged the

farewell meeting in Pulton, He has taken

her, not, as was fondly hoped, to years

of service here and then the reward, but

straightway to Himself.

Only six months of service and then

the victor's palm, thus quickly was the

prize given, and the yielding of earth

ties guerdoned by the vision face to

face. Only six months of service, but

those who knew her know that each day

He said as of old, ".She hath done what

she could." The ladies of the Brazilian

mission are a rarely devoted band, but

it is just to say that the Searcher of

Hearts found here no handmaiden more

loyal than her whom He took thus early

to serve in His fuller presence. God
giant that to her scholars and com-

panions at home and in Brazil, and espe-

cially to those most closely linked to her

by ties of blood and friendship, her

memory may be an inspiration, and that

to them the pain of her translation may
be lost in the thought of the joy that is

hers.

The following loving tribute is fr m
the pen of Mrs. Wardlaw :



54 BRAZILIAN MISSIONS.

Dear Dr. McLaren :

You have doubtless heard of the sad

bereavement that has befallen us and our

mission in the death of Miss Carrie M.

Cunningham, of Missouri.

Mr. Waddell asked that one of us should

prepare a sketch of her life for the columns

of your paper. We are not competent to

this undertaking, for we are but partially ac-

quainted with the details of her early life,

and then the ties that bound us to her during

her brief sojourn under our roof were so

strong and tender that we shrink from writing

about her for the public eye. Still the lessons

of her life and death should not be lost, and

we trust that the readers of these pages will

enter into our sorrow and join with us in

prayer that other workers may be raised up

to fill her vacant place.

Carrie Cunningham was the daughter of

Wallace and Mary Cunningham, and was

born at California, December 7th, 1859. She

could look back to a long line of godly

ancestors, and she has often referred grate-

fully to the religious training of her early

days. Part of her childhood and youth was

spent in De Soto. Mo., where her mother

still resides. She was educated at the

Synodical Female College, Fulton, Mo.,

where she subsequently became a teacher,

only leaving it to come to Brazil. While she

was happily and successfully engaged in her

duties at Fulton, winning the love and ad-

miration of all with whom she came in con-

tact, the call carne for her to exchange the

home-work for the foreign field. Just how
it came to her we do not know, but it must

have been with " demonstration of the Spirit

and with power." At first there were doubts,

struggles, and a prostrating sense of her own
unworthiness. Finally, however, the conflict

terminated in clear conviction ; the self-dis-

trust yielded to a more perfect reliance upon

her Saviour's strength, and her spirit re-

gained its peace. In January. 1890, she

offered herself as a foreign missionary and

was accepted for our field in Ceara. The

Fulton Church, while feeling that no one

would ever take her place among them, un-

dertook her support, and in countless ways,

both then and ever since have cheered and

strengthened her for her work.

The sundering of home ties, a sore trial to

all of us, must have been peculiarly painful

to her, for she was of a remarkably clinging,

home-loving disposition, and exceptionally

I beloved by her pupils and fellow-teachers,

and the centre of a most devoted family

circle. But it was one of her traits that

when she saw her duty she entered upon it

with a quiet steadfastness of purpose that

admitted of no faltering.

She sailed from New York in August. 1890,

!
and reached us September 20th. Her coming
was a joy to us all, and each day added to

this joy. The prospects of our mission

seemed brighter than ever before. Our two
young ladies. Miss Cunningham and Miss

Chambers, who had preceded her scarcely

two months, devoted every moment fo the

study of Portuguese, visited the congrega-

tion, and made friends among all classes.

As the result of this diligence they were

ready by the close of the year to engage in

the work to which they had dedicated them-

selves. The first Monday in January they

opened this school, being assisted by Dona
Maroxa de Farias, a young Brazilian lady, a

member of our church.

Although there must have been much to

weary and also to perplex two such novices

in the language and customs, their persever-

ance and their happiness in their work it was

delightful to see. I cannot write of the two

separately in this connection, for they were

one in their methods, aims and hopes, and

each found in the other her solace and her in-

spiration. Bitter indeed must have been the

yeanling for home, but bravely was it battled

with, and Mis.- Cunningham more than once

i expressed her gratitude that the growing

absorption of the work allowed so little time

for saddening thoughts.

A fortnight after school opened. Dr. and
' Mrs. Harrell joined us. and we felt that at

last our mission was equipped as it should

be. Many and bright were our visions of the

rapid spread of the Gospel throughout this

I State, when each of our workers should

i

become a centre of influence. But God has

dealt with us in a ••mysterious way." and

our only comfort lies in remembering that He
• Is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain."

About the middle of March Miss Chambers

and Dr. and Mrs. Harrell were all attacked

|

with fever. This was not the first time that

Mrs. Harrell had been affected with intermit-

tent fever, joined to extreme prostration,

and our Brazilian physician feared that the
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great heat (consequent upon the lack of rain)

would be seriously unfavorable to her during

the acclimatizing process, and he urgently

advised their leaving. This was the first blow.

During the fortnight of Miss Chambers' ill-

ness and convalescence, Miss Cunningham
kept up faithfully to the additional work,

and devoted part of each day to the invalids

in Dr. Han-ell's home.

She seemed unusually bright and full of

energy, for each day she was acquiring fresh

knowledge and was learning more and more
how to exert upon her Brazilian pupils the

influence which was so justly prized by her

scholars at home. It would have been

strange if she had not won the love of her

pupils. She had a peculiar devotion to

children, taking the keenest delight in their

ways of thinking and expressing themselves,

and she was endowed with an insight into

the working of their minds, that saved her

from the blundering misconception of their

meaning which is often torture to a sensitive

child. She brought to bear upon each de-

partment of study a finely-trained mind, re-

markable for its accuracy, system and

thoroughness. In teaching the youngest

children she was faithful and patient, and
her beaming smile of approval was a reward
worth striving for. She did not wait for un-

trammeled speech to endeavor to incite in

her pupils the love for the Saviour. We did

not learn of these efforts through her—one

of the traits for which every one loved her

was her beautiful modesty—but little things

have come to our knowledge since she left

us. In talking over the episodes of the

school-room with the one who was most in-

timately associated with her daily experiences,

she would always, if it were necessary to

allude to her dealings with her pupils, speak

with the truest humility of her attempts to

iiiflut'i them for good. "I tried, in my
poor way," or, "In my feeble Portuguese I

told him," etc.

But my story has come down to the last

week of her life, and I must hasten to the

end.

Monday, March 30th, Miss Chambers re-

sumed her duties at school, and the two were
very happy. Miss Cunningham showed the

tenderest solicitude for Miss Chambers,
lightening her labors as much as possible

lest she should overtax her returning

strength. We congratulated Miss Cunning-

ham upon the cessation of the strain, and

the prospect of comparative rest. Rest

!

it was nearer than we had dreamed.

After school the next day (March 31st) she

spoke of fatigue but kept up during most of

the evening, retiring a little earlier than

usual, yet not before she had fulfilled a pro-

mise designed to further the pleasure of one

of the household. Shortly after bedtime she

was seized with a chill followed by high

fever. She would not consent to our being

disturbed until the next morning, when we
sent immediately for our physician. Her ill-

ness seemed very much like the preceding

cases except that her fever was higher and

more obstinate. On the morning of the

third day (April 3rd) her disease declared it-

self to be small-pox, and of a type which the

doctor recognized at once as almost invari-

ably fatal. The hopelessness of the case,

however, only stimulated his efforts in her

behalf, and during the few days left, his zeal,

sympathy and devotion were unflagging.

When he told us the nature of her disease,

and said that most of us must leave the

house, the one wish of us all was to stay and

nurse her. But this could not be. To my
mother and Mr. Wardlaw he accorded the

privilege—the honor ; but Miss Chambers,

the children and I were sent away that even-

ing. She received the appalling news of her

disease with perfect composure, her predom-

inant emotion seeming to be gratitude to

those who had remained by her side, and to

all of us for resigning the house to her in-

stead of sending her to the hospital, the

usual place.

On Sunday, April 5th, it became generally

known that there was no hope. Her attend-

ants had known it the day before, and she

herself, after the visit of the consulting

physician, had divined and been told the

truth. If a shade of regret crossed her

spirit that she was taken away thus, in a

foreign land, and at the outset of her work

—

if there was a moment's flickering of her

faith—not a trace of it was visible.

The Master knocked, and

" Straightway she rose without a fear,

And opened immediately to Him "

During Saturday night, her last upon earth,

her converse during intervals of suffering

was of Heaven and Heavenly things. Several

times she asked for prayers, and quoted

passages of Scripture with great enjoyment.
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She expressed her thankfulness that she had

come to Brazil, saying she felt that God had

sent her. When the cook came in to render

her some little service, she said to her "Jesus

so pode salvar."—Jesus alone can save.

She was disappointed to find herself still on

earth Sunday morning, and when she thought

the doctor was devising some new remedy,

she asked him why he did not let her go at

once to Heaven. The usual Sabbath ser-

vices were converted into prayer meetings,

presided over by Rev. James Dick, Mr.

Wardlaw's English assistant. Choking tears

mingled with the petitions that went up
from the faithful hearts of our Brazilian

brethren. During the afternoon she became
unconscious, and by 10 30 p. m. her spirit

was with Him whom " not having seen, she

loved." Those who were privileged to gaze

upon the infantile purity and saintlike peace-

fulness of that countenance could have truth-

fully exclaimed
" Ttou and Death

Do make each other fairer, lovelier seem."

Her loss was deeply felt by all the congre-

gation, and at the commeneratiou services,

men, women and children wept together. A
profound impression has been made upon all

our English and American friends, and let-

ters and cards of sympathy have been re-

ceived. In a visit just made to his flock in

Baturita, Mr. Wardlaw was touched by the

depth and tenderness of the feeling awakened
there by her death. All seem to feel that it

is a mysterious dispensation. Two minis-

ters writing, one from the far north of

Brazil, the other from the extreme south,

quote the text: "What I do thou knowest
not now, but thou shalt know hereafter."

Ah, that Hereafter! May it bring forth rich

and precious fruits out of the sadness and

disappointments of the Now !

To those who knew Miss Cunningham in-

timately this sketch will necessarily be im-

perfect, for I have not attempted to delin-

eate her character except as revealed in her

work. They will know how hard it is to

write of her without recalling her endearing,

sympathizing ways, her unselfishness, her

gentle brightness, and that winning archness

that blended so naturally with a dignified

simplicity of demeanor, and they will under-

stand what a silence the loss of that ringing

laugh has made in our home.

But for those who never knew her the

clearest insight into her character and aims

will be afforded by the following list of texts

beautifully printed by her with the pen on

a blank page of her Bible under the title

—

"Verses that help and encourage me for my
work." June, 1890.*—Ex. 4, 12—Deut. 33, 12

—Psa. 2, 8—Psa. 27, 14—Psa. 55, 22— Psa.

56, 9—Psa. 120, 1—Isa. 26, 3—Jer. 1, 7, 8. 9

—Dan. 12, 3—Matt. 10, 42—Matt. 28, 20—
Luke 9, 24—1st. Cor. 1, 26, 27, 28—Phil. 4, 13

—Jas. 5, 20—1st. Pet. 3, 14

Mary H. Wardi.aw.

—C'eara, May 20th, 1891.

*On account of limited space we omit the texts.

-Ed.
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at Brooklyn, JV. Y.

Terms, 25 cents per annum, payable in ad-

vance. Outside the United States and Canada,
37 cents, or 18 penc.

Small amounts may be remitted in U. S.

postage stamps.

Advertising rates given on application.

Address all editorial and business correspond-

ence to Rev. Dmuud McLaren, D. ])., 372 Lewis
Avenue, Brooklyn, N. T.

PRINTING
Of every description promptly executed

at reasonable rates and forwarded to any

part of the world. Address

—

WM. E. KUDGE,
39 Nassau Street,

New York City, U. S. A.

MOTHERS

!

TYPEWRITER
Teach your boys and girls business methods. Instruct
them in spelling, punctuation, capitalization, and how
to write a business letter. Nothing will do this so

quickly and surely as the proper use of a
~

You can teach them at borne, and can use the
in yourown correspondence. We will sell a fine
of any ot the celebrated "Hall," "World." "Victor," "McLou^hlin." "Odell," "Merritt." "Sun,"
or " Crown " makes, at 20% to 50:5 less than manufacturers' prices. Don't pay high prices ; f5 to }lo
wil] buy the best of these machines. Shipped with privilege of examining before accepting
Address for illustrated catalogue and samples of work, " Youth's Business Department," TYPE-
WRITER HEADQUARTERS, 31 Broadway, New York City. (All makes of standard typewriters. >










