
nterved, indeed, must 

Of the human tree the basest seed — 
“ A sight to shudder at, not to see.” 

Some stern duty bids be there, 
With these our ity be, 

For y perl drop a tear 
And Sucader white they wee, 

THE AFTER PART, 

Has that spirit winged to Thee, my God ? poe = ged Fy ) my 
s 8 

hal it woo thy face-—ciloy thy home — 
Branded with Cain's thrice-cursed mark. 

They say that in our dying hour 
Repentance is of much avail : 

Did he then try its vaunted power, 
And will his trial with Thee prevail ? 

Alas! tho’ he say and think he repent, 
Tho’ prayers to his lips may rise, + 

“Weauld bot hs thoughts on the scaffold be bent — 
s.affold keep rising before his eyes ! 

Tho’ his days may be numbered ; tho’ his days way be 
few; 

Tho’ no glean of Hope lightén his way ; 
As the drowning men clutches ut shadows untrue, 
Would he not clutch at each little delay ? 

With these things before him, Oh, how can he pray ? 
Can he pray as befits his great need 

For to pray as ought, he should pray night and day, 
deel, To expiate such & foul 

80 repentant ho died—some ple will say 
That to Heaven be surely wills €0; 

While will think, that repent as he may, 
Ets joys be never can ow. 

Lut he has gone to that great unknown — 
Al: glse ite his Maker and he 

To reip the reward of, what he has sewn, 
Whate'er that reward may be. 

He may, pertape, have died in grace, 
Bat this we do not kuow, 

He may gaze on his Maker's face— 
God grant it nay be so! 

——— 

LADY CAMMISH; 
A STORY OF THREE RAINY DAYS. 

It seems to me that three rainy days 
stand out in my life with more especial 

vividness than any others—and it is these 
Tam now going to write about ; but, in 
order that their dreariness or their hap- 

piness may be rightly understood, the 
events of other days before and between 

them must be related too. I begin with 
the first day. 

I; Nellie West, awoke, in the darkness 
of a November morning, in a back room 
of a tall, narrow house in a dull London 
square, and struck a light to seo the time. 
1 fairly groaned when I saw it was five 
minutes to seven, for to li in bed after 

seven o'clock was a luxury unknown to me, 
Early on the previous night I had gone to 
bed with a sick, nervous- headache, and 

I had passed a wretched, restless night, 
listening to the heavy, ceaseless rain, and 
now, just.when I felt I would drop into a 
peaceful sleep, I must get up in the cold 

and the darkness and begin my daily 
round of work. But, however unwilling, 

I arose quickly, and, throwing on an old 
‘waterproof clopk which served me for a 
dressing-gown, T ascended to a yet higher 
story of the house and awakened the ser- 
vant. 

‘Oh, Ann,” I cried, in a tone ¢f dis. 

tress, when I found she was fast asleep, 

““ what shall we do? It is after seven 
o'clock, and it is Friday—our busiest 
morning of all I” # 
The girl replied that she would be down 

ina “jiffy,” and with such a satisfying 

ussurance I returned to my own room, 

My toilet did not take me long, and as I 
ascended the stairs Ann followed me. 

I first opened the shutters, dusted and 
tidied the dinning-room to prepare it for 
being swept. T had got all the lighter 
furniture carried on to the landing, when 
TI heard a loud knock at the front door. 
1 looked at the time-piece ; it was just 
eight o'clock. Who ould such an “early 
visitor be ! I leaned over the balustrades 

and listened while Ann let down the 
chain and drew tl bolts of the hall-door, 

A voice. I knew very well inquired if I 

was dewn stairs, and before Ann had time 

to reply I rushed down and met the 
visitor, Marmaduke *Cammish, in the 
hall. 

“How early you are?’ I ¥xclaimod, 
“ You have come to bring me that new 
book, haven't you 1" > 
“No,” he answered somewhat gravely ; 

“1 was here last night and left it for you, 

for you had gone to hed—unwell, I think, 
Are you better now {” 

“Yes, thank you. What are you | 
come for then 1'7 

‘*Icome to say good-by. The regi- 
ent sails for India on the day after to-mor- 
row.” 

The colox left my face, and I clutched 

at the balustrad:s to steady wyself. 
“Oh, you cannot mean it—you can- 

not mean it!” I wailed. 
“Indeed I do,” he answered firmly, but 

evidently touched by my distress. “Why, 

pussy, I did not think you would take it 
to heart like this 1” 

* What shall I do without you—what 
can Ido? and I laid my head on the 
balustrides and burst into tears. 
We were an incongruous couple—he so 

tall and bright and good looking, and I a 
dejected, half-formed girl, not yet fifteen, 
dressed in a shabby black dross that was 
much too short for me, and, in fact, too 
® rait in every way. 

are not rich enough—and she is a selfish, 
wicked thing, and I hope she'll be punish- 
od” 

“ Good-by, Nellie !” 

b ; but, oh, when will you 

‘In seven or eight years perhaps, if 
the Sepoys do not kill me.” 

ve said a hundred at 

re, good-by, Nellie !” 
0od-by !” And I opened the hall- 

door for him and he was gone. 
1 watched him to the end of the street, 

and at the corner he turned and smiled 
and took off his hat so: me, and then dis- 
appeared from my sight. 
acd ill I felt, and how equally desolate was 
the outward appearance of things ! Day- 
light had barely dawned, the rain do- 
scended steadily and unceasingly,and nota 
soul was in the wet and imiry streets. 
stood at the door for a minute or two, 
and then with a. start I woke from my 
trance of woe and went in to resume my 

About half-past nine or a quarter to ten 
my mother and my sister Adeline came 
down stairs, and we all had breakfast. We 
were not a happy family. Papa, a young- 
er son of a good family, had died about 
five years before, leaving mamma so slen- 
derly provided for that it was a continual 

especially as mamma was determined to 
keep up the position in society which she 
had held in papa’s lifetime, and secure 
Adeline a good settlement in hfe, which 
meant a wealthy marriage, 
hopes were centred in Adeline. 
seven years older then I, and very beau- 
tiful, but selfish and schemin, 
hearted, and there was little 
tween her and mo, Shohad always looked 
on me as an interloper and pogsible rival, 
and through all my childhood I never re- 
member a kindness from her, not even 
one kind word; and now that I was 
growing up, and might have been, a com- 
panion for her, and with no promise of 
beauty to alarm her, she still treated me 
just the same, and ignored me with im- 
movable coldness. And her influence 
with mamma was so wm 
herself seemed jealous af nye far Adeline’s 

become a sort of a house. 
hold drudge, helping onc servant to do 
the work of three, and keeping mysélf 
in glothes by selling fancy work. 

Adeline had numerous admirer; 
only two seemed to haye ny decide 
ject in view, and these were 
maduke Cammish, of the good old York- 
shire family, and ‘who would succeed to 
the baronetcy on the decease of th 
sent Baronet, his uncle, a 1 

days, and I gave mamma almost every 
penny 1 owned, 1 was used to ghyhby 

deprivation ; but the thankless way in 

bounds of even his patience, and her out- 
bursts of temper were frequent and terri- 
ble. They had been married rather over 
six years now, and ne in her fits of 
passion, often threatened a separation. 
One day we were seated at luncheon, 

Adeline asked her husband for 
money. 

4) Bow much do you want I” he asked, 
with such a careworn look that my heart 
bled for him. 

“ Fifty pounds.” | 
‘I have warned you Mala and again, 

Adeline,” he began, slowly. 
*“ You should have warned me before 

we were married,” she interrupted. 
fiercely. “Had I known—" 
Her husband placed a twenty-pound 

bank-note beside her plate, and rose from 
the table. ; 
“Try to make that do,” he said, and 

left the room. 
+ Adeline went into one of her terrible 
fits of passion, during which I sat quite 
still, fearful, by the least movement, of 
turning her wrath against myself. 
About an hour afterwards, when she 

had become calmer, a servant entered the 
room, saying that a person wished to see 
me. 1 wondered at this, but, glad of any 
excuse to escape from Adeline’s presence, 
without a question I left the room. A 
man was waiting in the hall, and I recog- 
nized him at once as John Stewart's head 
clork. 

‘ Has anything happened 1” I gasped, 
frightened at his pale; bewildered looks. 

““ Mr. Stewart has shot himself, Miss 
West. He is dead, and they are bring- 
ing him home. Will you break it gently 
to his wife 1” 
But there was no need of gentleness, 

for Adeline had followed me from the 
dining-room, and had heard it all, She 
clutched wildly at me and swooned 
away. 

The confusion and horror of the next 
few days are beyond description ; but 
everything was clear at last. Mr. Stew- 
art had died insolvent. There was not 
sufficient for his creditors,, much less a 
provision for Adeline, and she came home 
to live with us, 
She resumed her old place in the house, 

and I mine, and about a month afterward 
her baby was born. She was very ill and 

p an ly Pp g of 
the want of Juxyricy she had heen gcoys- 
tomed to, while poor mamma impoverish- 
ed herself still more to buy the things she 
absolutely needed. I was no longer the 
partly selfish girl I had been in former 

clothes and scant food, and could bear the 

which my self-denial was received, and 
? t i I heard, made sixty, and John Stewar:, a middle-aged | \oo ? 

London stockbroker of jmmguse wegith 
but no pedigree. Of the two, M 

mmish was by -far the better 
om a wordly point of view, be- 

sides being young, merry and | 

very unwittingly. The hy was distinct- 
ly intrusted to my sole c! 
agement ; and heaven forgive me, if 

we sad hearted and weary, and whatever 
1 did for Adeline was done, I am afraid, 

harge and man- 

and he was fayored accordingly, and his 
visita to our house wess up 
than these of John Stewart, who, 
theless, came very often, and always re- 
ceived a welcome—for Adeline was too 
anxious to escape from home poverty to 
discard one suitor before the other had 

toward it was hate ! It was too woakly 

to be taken 

earlier than usual, having been disturbed 

the first down stairs, and, opening the 
front door, I looked out. The streets 

my most pred feeling 

ish for any pleasure or pride 
it, 

One morning, late in October, I arose 

by the baby and the heavy rain. I was 
ed 

gather from scraps of coversation be- 

feu insu in ANd Adeliie. steadily, ~ 4 wudden yigh af memory ¢ C came over me, and I could almost imagine 
and I was very glad that it was the day, now seven years gone 

by, when Marmaduke Camuwish had bid 
me good-by. The old feeling of desola- 
tion same over me again—for was I not 
as desolate and hopéloss now us I had 
been then? Ay, even more so. And 
Marmaduke Cammish, where was he! 
He had won glory in India, young though 
he was ; and, his uncle having died child- 
less, he was the baronet at last, and all 
the estates wore his, Liyt whether ho was 
alive or dead, in India or in England, 1 
did not know. 

that he was the fa- 
vorited ope with Aine: fo he was wpe 

good to me whgngrer he came, an 
looked forward-to happier ties when he 
should become my brother. He brought 
me books to read, and was always read 
to explain what [ could not understand. 
But for him, indeed, my education wuld 
haye been little better than a heathen's. 
John Stewart, ony the contrary, never 
took any notice of me wi 
50 entirely devoted to Adoline ; therefore 
it was no wonder that I liked Marmaduke 

Adeline had known Marmaduke only 
about four months, however, when he 
told us the startling news 
had married a pretty but 

‘“ So how much chance have I of ever 
being Baronet now #” he asked merrily, 
little supposing, as I sadly thought, how 
much else he lost with his chance of the 
barouetcy and cstates. 
have a profession ; und 
win fame and wealth in that if possible.” 

I never seen Adeline in such a 
as she was on that night, after Marma- 

morning, she was unusnally fretful. 
Mamma was busy doing something to the 
dining room carpet, and I had to attend 
to Adeline, 

long to make a new cushion for this sofa,” 
she said, crossly, as she established her- 
self upon it and I wheeled it to the fire, 

is Gay wark and yay hyve plenty of 
time.” 

mouth than [ regretted them, for Adeline 
immediately uttered scream after scream 
until poor mamma came running in in 
alarin, 

‘“ What a feol his uncle must be to 
marry at hid time of life 

ed before he had done it ! 
In vain mamma endeavored to soothe 

her by reminding her, that John Stewart 

what is it!” she cried, hastening to 
Adeline, while I took up the wailing baby 
and began to pace the room to quiet it. 

scornfully. * What is he, compared to 
Marmaduke Cammish ? 
have loved any ang, I could have loved 
Marmaduke—nay, I even think I do love 

be dictated to by Ellen!” she inquired, 
fiercely. ‘“And how long am I to be 
taunted with my weakness and poverty 1” 

fully, you might be more careful —y. u a title, I should like to know, or one of might indead.” 
the oldest names in England 1” 
“ Well, Adeline,” I said, in the excite- 

ment of it, “if you love Marmaduke, 
you should marty him; wliether he Las 

and choked back the bitter words and 
biter tears, and continued my pacing to 
and fro. 

When you are asked to speak, it will 
be time enough to do so. door, Saying 

would come up—I couldn't hinder him,” 
and a gentleman did enter the room, smil- ¢ B) ie," ail i" . * Yos, Nellie,” said mamma, ing at our embarasment. sister has quite enough to bear wit 

your little shafts of malice.” 
up my book, I retired to bed. 

In a wonth after this, Adeline and 
John Stewart were engazed to be married 
and Marmaduke Cammish was going 
his rogiment to Indin,whers tho Se 
mutiny was at its height. 
realized that he wus going until he came 
to bid me good-by as I have related, and 
to that day I must now, return-—not that 
I have much more to say about it, well as 
I remember it, for after Lroak 
too sick and ill even to work, and after 
dinner I went to bed —to bed, but no 
sleep. Throughout that gloomy da; 
lay in open-eyed dreariness, 
rain while it was daylight, and listenin: 
to it during the dark evening, 

scar across his face, it was Marmaduke 
Cammish nevertheless, And my first 
feeling was one of joy and thankfulness, 
Mauna and Adeline also recognized him 
at a glance, and mamma advanced to meet 
him with outstretched hands, while a | keen, eager look came into Adeline's face, 
and she hastily smoothed her untidy 
hair. 

duke, smiling into mamma's face as he 
held her hands, 

tto | op 
1 | She put her hand into his with a plaintive 

41 | little glance into bis face. 

and far in | “hut do 

“ Come, come, pussy,” he said, putting | 

his hand on my shoulder, “I want to be 
¢ .cered up, not cast” down —s0 look up 
and give me a kiss and wish me bon 
voy ge ; there is no one clse to wish it, 
und no one has given me a kiss since I 
was five years old.” 

I raiséd my face and met his dark eyes 
looking wistfully into mine, and in a pas- 

The next few months were busy with | 
preparatious for Adeline's marria; 
mamma made a great whole in her little 
capital in providing a suitable frouysean 
for the bride, trusting that Adel; 
pay it back when she was Mes. Stewart, 
This Adeline omitted to qo, 

age wo were poorer than 
ever, and I still toiled on 

gave a few music-lessons, 
and thus eked out our scanty means. 

not gi 

yes, and she looked down hastily as if to 
conceal them, 

| them, remembering her—-" “Hor what?” 
sion of grief I flung my arms round his 
neck. 

“I wish you everything that is good I” 
Icried. “And oh, I wish Adeline had | 
married you—then you would never have | 
gone to India. Why didn't Adeline 

" i 

when I .come back —T must go now.” BN” Tknow he reason. 1tis because you 

| “I'm trying to think of what." —[ Emile And the years rolled on, Augics's new Comedy, twice become a mother, but each time the 
child had dicd after a fey 

few months, and I w. 
for a day or two, a3 s! Keeps a fine 

it invited their unless I w TAYE). yd! | unl ss she w 
Was a very gcol reason,” he gv: n leur ,befo: h Ls, is Queen* Cigars, “three for a quarter,” answenéd quietly, ** which I will tell you | He: hush nl | dre the genuiue article. Virginia Shag | 

and Gold Leaf Sm king 

was most indulgent to her, 
was not a happy one, 
yagunce surpassed the | 

were deserted and the rain was descending 

When Adeline came down stairs that 

“I think it would not take you ver: 

‘Make one yourself,” I answered. “It 

The words were no sooner out of my 

“ What is the matter? My darling, 

Adeline ceased screaming. 
‘‘ How long. I want to know, am I to 

‘‘ Oh, Nellie,” said mamma, reproach- 

made no reply. I quieted the baby, 

At this moment the servant opened the 

‘‘A gentleman has called, and he 

Older and sunburnt, and with even a 

* You know me then?” cried Marina. 

* Yas, indeed,” answored mamma, and 
en Marmaduke approached Adeline, 

I know you too,” she gently said, 
0 you kuow me + ¥ 

“Yes, [ do,” he answered. * You are 
catly changed, except chat you look 
| ide 

he tears rose thickly to her dark, blue 

1To be « tinued.) 

ry ——— 

She has many faults, but we must pardon 

M. McLmon, 65 Cusrrorre Srresr, 

for water. - Mr. Wardell han led him a 
glassful, and he drank a little. Shortly 

after writhing In pain for half an hbur he 
died. Dr. D. W. Smith and the com- 
mitteemen were the only persons present. 

according to Wardell's story, 

you nat-to. ¥ou had a harrible dream 
last night that a man was forcing a pow- 
der down your throat.” She then asked 
if Van Houten had drank any water, and 
on being answered in the affirmative, she 
oxdlainjed : ‘They, there, there, T knew 
it.” County Physician Hewlitt found 
two neatly folded papers, containing a 
white and a red powder, in Van Houten's 
pockets. There was another paper that 
hal contained a powder resembling stry- 
chnine. These the County Physician re- 

nesday, County Physician Hewlitt held a 
post-mortem examination. He was as- 
sisted by Dr. Cross, Baldwin, Brundage 
and I, A. Swith, An unusually careful 
and thorough examination was made, on 
account of the mystery that has surround- 
ed the case since Van Houten was first 
stabbed in April. A quantity of blood 
was found pressing on the brain, and the 
condition of the spinal eord Viowen 
alysis, | rovi 
been shaming in that respect. The 
wound in the neck was only half an inch 
in depth, and had no effect cn the spinal 
cord. A portion of the stomach was 
taken away by the County Phyaican for 
analysis, He would not say whether or 
not he had 

or whether the blood on Van Houton's 
brain might have produced a mild form of 
insanity. A number of Masons from 
Pythagoras Lodge were present. As Mr, 
Wardell entered the hall the three daugh- 
ters of the dead man shook their fists at 
him as he turned his back, and their 
black eyes glowed with hatred. They re- 
fused to shake hands with him, and one of 
them toll 
outed tl 
was hysterical, Dr. E. H. Covel, of 92 
Bond strect, said yesterday : “The way 
Pythagoras Lodge treated this man was 
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A Froe Mason Dies in the Presence 
n of a 

4 i | Suspicions that He 
as Poisoned. 

The sudden death on Tuesday night of 
Mr. James H. Van Houten, at a meeting 
of an investigating committee of ‘Pytha- 
goras Lodge F. and A. M., in Richard J. 
Wardell's residence, at 212 Jefferson 
street, Newark, N. J., has caused much 

excitement in that city. Mr. Van Hout- 
en during the passed year has made oft- 
repeated yee that a brother Mason 
had made several attempts to take his 
life, and the Grand Master of New Jer- 
sey being informed of those charges, they 
were discussed in the various lodges. Ac- 
cording to the Nes York Sun, Houten 
first attracted notice early in April last, 
when he said that two men followed him 
from a meeting of Pythagoras Lodge, 
and that one of the men, after giving him a 
Masonic grip of distress, 

STABBED HIM IN THE NECK. 
The wound seemed slight, and he re- 

covered slowly. The Masons scouted his 
story of the stabbing, and Mr, Wardell 
preferred charges against him in the 
lodge of conduct unbecoming a Mason. 
On Sunday evening; threo weeks later, 
he was found in his garden, 254 Bank 
street, Newark, with a carpenter's scratch- 
awl, sticking in the back of his neck. He 
said that two men had attacked him, and 
that one of them was the same man who 
had stabbed him in ‘the street. He 
asserted that his left side, arm and leg 
were paralyzed, and he kept his bed un- 
til ten days ago. Pythagoras Lodge ap- 
pointed a committee to investigate the 
case, and three members were named to 
act as counsel for him. He was 

SUMMONED BEFORE THE COMMITTEE, 
but his physician, Dr. Brundage, gave a 
certificate that he Was unable to leave his 
bed. The committee and a majority of 
the Masonsbelieved that he was shamming) 
and that he had stabbed himself. On 
Tuesday evening the committee met in 
Wardell's house to finish their business, 
having taken a mass of testimony in 
secret. At o'clock Van Houten unex- 
pectedly appeared. His left arm was in 
a sling, @ said that he was improving 
in health. In a few minutes he asked 

before 10 o’clock he said he was ill, and 
he lay down. on the sofa. Ten minutes 
later he was geized with a canyulsioy, and 

When Mrs. Van Houten arrived she said, 

LOOKING AT HER DEAD HUSBAND, 

‘Oh, why did you cone herg? 1 told 

rved for chemical analysis, apd then 
rinitted the body to be removed to Van 
outen’s residence. At 11 o'clock, Wed- 

par- 
ving that Van Houten had not 

DISCOVERED THE PRESENCE OF POISON, 

the reporter that he had perse- 
r father. Mrs. Van Houten 

Christian. A dog would have been treat- 
ed better. Iam a Mason of thirty-four 
years' standing, and T denounce these 
men as persecutors. There are Masons 
here who will stand by the man’s family. 
The lodge has misrepresented him, for I 
have investi 

deemer (Universalist) and Grand Com 
mander of the Kuights Tewplars of New 
Jersey, said ©“ Van Houten was in: ane, no doubt of it. He told me a long story 
a year ago about a conspiracy among Ma- 
sons to crush the churches. ~ He said the 
ministers would be killed, and that I was 
one who was marked for death. 

the coup, she takes hold of her hoops with 
both hands, shakes them quietly toward 
the delinquent, and says, “‘Shew, there?’ The hen takes one look at the object to 
convinee herself that it's a wom wm, and 
then stalks majestic uly ‘into the coop in 
perfect disgust at the sex. A man doesn’t 
do-it that way, He goes out doors and says: ** It is singular nobody can drive a 
hen here but myself,” and pieking up a 
stick of wood, hurls it at the offending 
biped, and observes; “ Get in there, you 
thief, ” The Len immediately loses hey re & 
yard The man straightway dashes after 

i] 

down and her wings out, and followed by 
an Amarin of stovewood, fruit cans, an 
ve 
up 
back again to the coop, and all the while Akg 
and all the while followed by things convenient for handling, and a man whose coat is on the saw-buck, and whose hat is on the ground, and whose prespirationand profanity appear to have no i 
this time the other hens have come out to take a hand in the debate and help dodge 

, it was not M: ic, it was not 

ted every charge and found 
The Rev. Dr, J. E. For- 

r of the Church of the Re- 

How a Woman Drives a Hen. 

When a woman has a hen to drive into 

on, and dashes to the other end of the 

er. She comes back again with her head 

linkers, with a much pufling and 
gry maninthe rear. Then sheskims nthe stoup, and under the house, and 

as only an excited hen can talk, 

imit. By 

wrt it. of Tobacconists 

fii and Canadian Smok- 
wbueeo Havana Cigars, &e. 

Tobacess a special 

th missiles, and then the man says every 
hen on they 
ing, and puts on 
the steect, a 
and has every one of those liens housed | 

only sound heard on the premises is the 
| hammering by the oldest boy as he mends 
the broken pickets, 

sll besold in the mor 
things and goes down | 

wind the woman dons her hoops, | 

ce shy 

nd counted in two’ minutes, and the 
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Fino sample rooms on the premises and Fagan & McGarrity's largo and spacious” Livery and Eoupdin hg les, are also conducted in connection with the Hotel 
Bagiage taken to and from the Depot free of charge. Pe mars 

WHISKEY. 
Just received ex -* Hibernian,” fro. Live 

20 
20 ‘Old Irish 

For gale low, by 
novig M.A FINN. 

CLUB AGENTS WANTED. 

Entzrgad to Eght Pages Favorites 

Everywhere. 

T Is nearly six years since the “ MATL" was estab. lished, 

The 

WE refer with pled- 

a sure to upwards 
0f 600 of these Beauti- f - : ful Instruments sold A built to order, at prices by us inthe Lower Pro- l[LANDRY®&CO. 

vo I 9 | vinces during the past WEEKLY “MAIL” es 

Their prices range 
ed, awd during that time it has gradually ac. | from $70 upwards. Quired circulation aud influence, which renders it second to no other newspaper infthe Domini Publisher takes great pleasure in 

“The Faith of our Fathers’ 
BY BISHOP GIBBONS. 

Host popular Book of its kind ever published in this country 

30,000 COPIES SOLD IN THREE MONTHS! 

Every Catholic in the Dominion should read it. 

PRICE IN PAPER COVER 50 cts., OR IN CLOTH §!. 
Z&~ Sent postpaid on receipt of price to any part of the Dominion. 

EDW. HANEY & CO, - - King StreeT 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

o., 
GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE 

CELEBRATED ESTEY ORGANS 
ACKNOWLEDGED THE 

. FINEST ORGANS IN THE WORLD 

Pipe Organs 

fron: $500 to $5.000. 

They arc _ Plans and Specifica 

tion guaranteed. 

. PIANOFORTES 

from the the best 
makers in the United 

hat 

8yccial Editors have been engaged for the various 

NTERESTING .AND RELIABLE. 
The MAIL, will remain true to the principles it has 

ALL THE OLD DEPARTMENTS OF 

PRICE LIST 
always advocated, and it is intended to make it, by | sent free on application, the aid of such additional strongth as ample capital ow can afford, even a more potent champion of the Con- servative cause, 

ble priges, 

CATALOGUES 

sent free, 

; Sheet Music, 

Music Booxs, &e. 

B@=Write to us for anything wanted in the Musical linc and your orders will receive News, PoumicAL INTELLIGRSCR AND EDITORIAL. prompt attention. will be vantinued with unabated vigour. 
During 1578 the following Departments will receive 

tura 
specially interesting by a series of prize articles on leading subjcets. “We propose that our sub. 

mt will be a 
both short and continu. 

best authors, ard in 

Will treat our readers to a 
gies, ies, Natural Scenery, &e. 

coming year, Price as 

Wanted Everywhere, 
23 

scribers shall wake this n Mutual Improvement, 
’ Club, and that each one shall add hik mite to the 

Enera ricultural knowled; 
Marke i) Vwi 

LANDRY & CO., 

. 52 King Street, (Old Stand) St.” John, N. B. 

TALTIC LOZENGE 
TARE A POSITIVE CURE FOR 

remedy for COSTIVENESS aiid its resuits, viz i— the year 
8 : 

tour through & parlor Canada, with descriptions | Biliousness, Dizziness, Flatulence, Headache, Liver Complaint, ftho I; ma, Fi ral Oppression of Food, Palpitation, Sick Headache, Also, 
the Best WORM MEDICI E ever used. 

omjitly, cause no pai 

mend’ them 
as ever tried t 

sold by drugyists, or will bese 

HARRISON & CO., Sackville, N. B 

N WA 
Lilids,, bbls. and kilderkins, 

For sale low. 

M. A. FINN, 
mar23 Hazen Building 

JOHN D. HARRIS, 

NEARLY OPPOSITE THE LONG WHARF, oy 

MAIN STREET, PORTLAND, N. B. = 
1 N. B.—SILK, CLOTH and MERINO HATS made ¢ to onder at the shortest notice, and a perfect fit guar. ced 

for 14 years, with usual conditions, except 

Te lw ers is fon, | MI. & H. GALLAGHER, 

Total 

ANDAGE BROS., 

RE Building Tats o Lease] VV WHOLESALE & mira, 
WINE STORE. 

then strect, No. 8Calotta Stran:, alley in the 

EG to inform their and 
large that they hav ed, th 

¢ | the one at present occupied by the 
where they wll be most happy to h 

i many new ones, give thes 
attention to busiricss. and k 
Best 

oce: 
» all their old 

Wines, Brandies, &e., 

on hand, they hope to receive a liberal sk 
J atronage, 

MARSHALL 
Assan. 

' STEAM BRICK & TILE WORKS, 
L grange Yards, Little River, 

Dealers in 

large Supply of 

Qu e on Hote L Wines, Liquors, Cigars, &c., Lx BROTHERS have constantly on hand 

WATER STREET, 
NT. STEPHEN, | 

Die 

, B. 

Z&-Permanent and Transient Boarders | — 
on R ble Terns. | H 

Tatas 

tion with the louse. 

City Contractor, 

sellers, No. 19 K. 
be promptly ate: 

48 MARKET SQURRE,| 

A 
may 
line. 

Custom Tailor and Clothier, 

‘New Building Dock Strect, 

WHERE WE WILLCARRY ON THE TAILORING 
© LUSIN 

Livery and Boarding Stables in connec- 

RSE 

: Ales, Wines and Liquors | D. W. ’ igi McCormick, Proprietor. 43 GERMAIN STREET, i NEW GOODS. 
Axp Cor. KiNe Square & Sypyey Sts. | C. MCGOURTY, 

No. 208 Waterloo Street. 

and orders left there will 
Jans 1y 

~~ W. Martin & Son, 

HAS REMOVED 
TO HIS 

(Ud Stand,) 

SAINT JOHN, N. B,, 

LUS ESS IN ALL ITS BRANCHES 

14 CANTERBURY ST., 

B. W. Candage, C. A. Caucage | Also, PAN TILE 

AWKES BROTHERS, | SDEING B78. 3 . 

Wm. DOHERTY & CO., | 
» We ogra LGR Ee aid Custom Tailors, 

Have removed to New Peanives, 

HERE they will, with a first ts 
of Goods, be prepared to attend to those 

favor them with wns orders in their | 

LADIES’ SACQUES a speciaity. 

Just received from New York 
FRVIRTY-FIVE 8 

Keinas, Princess 

Tie above lots I will sell 

PATENT MACHINE BRICKS, 
Common and Pressed 

ST. JOHXEI. NN. BB. DRAINING TILES Prom 2 to 6 Inolies in'the Boro 
or land and other pury 

or flovoring purposes, 
y addressing L. B., P. 0. Byx 53) feb2s Orers filied 

John, N. B. 

Dealers in 

a 

— 
SAINT JOHN, N. BE. 

ox 8.8, “Zeandmavia” and Allen Line, 

—0— 

(IN EVERY DEPARTMENT, 
FOR SALE Low. 

W. G- LAWTON 

42 KING ST. & 04 GEBMAIN 571, 

JAMES CAMPBELL, 
HAVANA CIGARS. Plumber & Gas-Fitter, 

| has removed to his shop, Hun- orem 
ade IL : : 

ter's Buildi 

p
r
 

tions furnished on ap- 
plication. Satisfac- 

States, at lowest possi- 

Flour, M 
and deliv 
city or viclnity 

in eyery 
state where you saw his 

ADDRESS 
U. 8. PIANO CO 

810 

Airs 

\ 1s p 

EVERY SATUR 
From the Off 

54 GERM! 

AT ONE DOLLA 
ADVANCE, Po 

in any part 
Town o 

¥@™ The large cis 
makes it a first-clas 
ing. 

nr 

Boot&S 
NO. 212 UNI 

Newt door 1 

ST. JC 

CLASS assort 

ERS, RUBLE 

Lowest Pric 

nd Shoes made 

C. 
All goods purch 

J.S.ST 
Coach Pr 

98 St. Paty 

ST. JOH 
Coaches furnished fo 
©., ab the very shortest 

Aa All orders promptly 

The EmpireD 
GERMAIN ST. 

RJ, PAT TERS( 

MEALS AT A 
The very best of Oyst 

par SOUPS OF ALL KINI 

CORNELIUS € 

Painter, lagi 
EA IN 

IMITAT 

‘WOOD and 
SATISFACTION ( 

99 St. Patri 

SAINT JO} op22 

Greenville E 
MANUFACTL 

D. A. HOLLA 

LL Oxifers lit at JOHN ¢ 
Mill street, or at the 

ery’s Road, Portland, will be 
Janz 

~~ WDONALD 

Custom Tattors 
HAVE RE] 

‘MARSHALL'S INSU 
Cor. of Market Squ 

William 8 

SAINT JOH 

ALSO. 

free of 
by 

M.&H. G 
dec22 

U. 8. PIAR 
$29C 

5 You ask WHY we car 
7 1-3 Octave Rose 

‘$290. Our answer is, tl 
than £300 to make any 
through Agents all of wh 
cent. profit. We have 
sell pIRECT to Families 
and warrant five year 
Pianos everywhere for 1 
no payment unless they a 
tory. Send for Mustrate 
wives full particulars, 

over 1600 Ba 
ics that are u 

te of the 

THE UP-T 
Boot &Sho 

STEVENSO 
19 Charlotte 

8 Froih, 
8 

Prices as low as any 

ROBERT § 

§ way 19 ¢ 


