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MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE. 

BY AUNES GIBERNE. 

CHAPTER V, 

WAITING, 

“‘ Punctuality would not appear to 

be a cardinal virtue in Claverton, Mrs, 
Rokeby.” 

*“1 think we are all dressed rather 

early. But Whittier's flymen are cer- 
tainly not quite to be depended on,” 

said Mrs. Rokeby, a sweet and sad- 

faced widow, with a sweet and sad 

voice. ‘‘ Clissie dear, just look out of 
the window, and see if the fly is 
coming.” 

Clarisea, rather a pretty girl of 
eighteen, dressed in half-mourning 
evening attire, crossed the little draw- 
ing-rvom obediently. *‘ No,” she said, 

““1 see no signs of it. We can afford 

to wait a few minutes, Mr. Ray.” 

She stood looking out, and drawing 
on a pair of white gloves. The house 
was an odd little detached building, 
vick-named Tea-Caddy Cottage by cer- 
tain satirical observers, though really 
rejoicing in the name of Copenhagen 
Villa ; in shape tall and narrow, with 
a single bay-window on each of the 
three floors, facing the road. Mrs. 
Rokeby and her two daughters were 
new-comers to Claverton. 

‘“ Mamma—there she 

Clarissa with eagerness. 

““ Who, dear 7” 

‘“ Never knew before that cabs, like 
ships, were of the feminine gender,” 
muttered the young man, from his 
station on the hearth-rug. He had 
come that day to pay a few days’ visit 
to these old friends, with scant notice, 
and under plea of London over-work, 
The welcome of which he was sure, he 
received, albeit no signs of the over- 
work showed in his healthy face—a 
face of good outline, sensible rather 
than brilliant ; observant, though 
scarcely acute. No one, studying 
Cramer Ray, would have expected him 
to set the Thames on fire, or to climb 
to the top rung of any particular lad- 
der. Nevertheless, many found a cer- 
tain attraction in his good-humoured 
bearing, and he was a complete gentle- 
man. 
“O not the fly! Mamma, it is 

Muriel. O she is going on. I hoped 
she mesnt to call here.” 

“It she did she could not be back 
before dark. Besides, to-morrow is 
her usual day.” 

Neither Mrs. Rokeby nor Clarissa 
saw what somebody else did see, a sud- 
den start forward, promptly controlled, 
on the part of Cramer Ray. He walked 
leisurely towards the window with an 
air of indifference. 

Thore was a fourth person present | 
in the room. A couch of peculiar 
make stood in a corner, and on it lay 
a bent twisted figure. Sophy Rokeby 
had been born thus, and no doctor’ 
skill could lighten her heavy life-bur- 

den. She never had walked, and never 

would walk. The frail-looking fingers 
moved slowly over some work, and the 
eyes, bright with intelligence, took in 
all that came within their horizon. 

“ O Mr. Ray, you are too late. She 
has gone,” 

““ A great friend of yours?’ asked 

Cramer Ray, 
“The very best friend we have in 

Claverton,” enthusiastically answered 

Clissie, who had grown to be one of 
Muriel's most ardent admirers. If 

Muriel Bertram ranked as no bright 
light in her own family, there were 

other Claverton homes in which she 
was accounted a very sunbeam-—and 
in Copenhagen Villa not least so. To 

Clarissa, a well-meaning and pleasant 
girl, afflicted with a young-ladyish 
want of occupation in life, the acquaint- 
ance came as an agreeable exéitement. 
To Sophy, Muriel's visits were growing 
to be the bright spots in a grey land- 
scape. 

‘“ How many. friends have you man- 
aged to make in three months 7” asked 
Cramer Ray drily. 

“‘ Well—there are degrees of friend- 
ship. But Miss Bertram is unlike 
everybody else. We all fell in love 
with her at first sight.” 

““ You called her something else just 
now." 

“ Muriel. I ought not, only it is 
nuch a lovely name, I can’t resist some- 
times. I hope she will give me leave 
ome day, but she is years older than 

m-—four or five and twenty. She 
es to visit Sophy regularly once a 

if uot oftener ; and her kind- 

oh, 1 can’t describe it to you,” 

st like gs 
st like what 1” 

thing in particular.” 
t like whom, then 1” 

like—a Lady Bountiful.” 
was not what Mr. Ray meant 
pphy put in quietly. 
i thoughts are sometimes 

Cramer. *‘ Describe to 

riend of yours is like,” 
princess,” said Clissie 

is!” cried 

sympathizing creature you ever saw 

Everybody loves her.” 

“That is her chie 

I know I fee 

said Mrs. Rokeby. 

beauty, it seems to me. 

her never-failing cheerfulness.” Mrs 
Rokeby sighed. 

““8o very lively I” asked Cramer 

studying the twisted fringe of an anti 
macassar. 

all,” said Clissie. 

look sad. But she always has a smile 

other people's concerns. 

home troubles er.ough.” 

‘“ What sort 7" 

to our ears, Her own family don’t 

half appreciate her, 

ful.” 

brows. ‘‘ A real live ogre ! 

have a glimpse of him.” 

‘“ No, but really, Mr. Ray-—truly— 
you can’t think what a man he is. He 

quarrels with everybody. It is quite 
the talk of the place. The other day 

I heard two gentlemen talking to- 

gether, and the first said, ‘ Our worthy 

friend of the Manor doesn’t see me 
now, when we pass in the road ;’ and 

the second answered, ‘O are you too 

so distinguished by him! My turn 

next, I suppose ;’ and then they 
laughed.” 

““ Who does he quarrel with chiefly ?” 
‘ Anybody that doesn’t agree with 

him. He has cast off one of his own 

daughters completely— years and years 

ago. She was engaged to a Mr. 

what was the name, Sophy ?—Irwin, I 
think—and Mr. Irwin lost his pro- 

perty—or his father did—and he went 
into business. Mr. Rivers wanted his 
daughter to give him up, for he is des- 
perately proud, and won’t look ata 
business man—so you will not suit 
him, Mr. Ray.” 

Cramer knitted his brows, seeming 
not to relish the remark, “I am 
aware of that.” 

‘* And his daughter refused to give 
up Mr. Irwin, so Mr. Rivers gave her 
up instead. They say her name is 
never spoken in his hearing. Con- 
stance—such a pretty name ! Do you 
thick she was right? It must have 
been a very difficult question for her. 
What do you thick 1” 

“I'll decide—when I stand in her 
position,” 

*“ They say that if Mr. Rivers once 
takes offence, he never forgives.” 

‘ Did Miss Bertram tell you that 7” 
“Miss Bertram ! As if we ever 

came near the subject with her | Oh, 
no ; only every one in Claverton knows 
about them. And then there is this 
last affair, Mr. John Rivers is such a 
favourite, that many people seem in- 
dignaot at his being cast off.” 

“John Rivers! Nonsense! He 
has not split with him !| Impossible !¥ 
Cramer exclaimed, | 

*“ Why, do you know him 7” asked 
Clissie, surprised at the outburst, | 

*“ 1 am distantly connected with the 

family. Joho Rivers’ wife was a Ray 
before marriage.” 

‘“ Was she? 1 did not know that” 

said Clissie, greatly interested. 
“Yes. Rather a far-off cousin of 

mine. 1 have not seen her for eight 
years.” 

““ Then you must have a second tie 
with them too. Surely some one told 

me that Miss Bertram’s uncle in India, 

Major Rivers, had married a sister of 

Mrs. John Rivers. never lieard their 

surname, . I should have thought of you 
directly.” 

‘‘ Sybel Ray—yes. But Rosamund 

and Sybel are really first-cousins, 
though brought up as sisters,” 

‘““ Who by 1” 

‘‘ Rosamund’s mother. She died 

soon after Sybel’'s marriage ; about 

four years ago, that is, or not quite so 

much. Chesney Rivers carried off 

Sybel on his return from furlough, but 

I heard few particulars, Rosamund 

was married nine years ago, not long 

before my last visit. In fact, I stayed 
with her and her husband.” 

‘““ And those two—Rosamund and 

Sybel you call them — were great 
friends of Miss Bertram 1” 

“The three made a most devoted 
trio,” 

‘“ Were your cousins very charming 

girls 1” 

“John Rivers and his uncle must 

have thought so.” 

“How odd for Miss Bertram to have 
a friend of her own age for aunt. Then 

you 1eally stayed in Claverton eight 

years ago 1" 
““ No, in Bushby,” said the young 

man. 

“0 yes, I forgot—at Mr. John 
Rivers’. But I suppose you were in 

and out here.” 
““ Occasionally.” 

the most unselfish 

: Lo 
. | 

““ She is such a bright Christian,’ 

rebuked when I aw with her, and see 

“It is not liveliness—not that at 

‘““1 have seen her 

and always is so full of interest in 

You nevet 
sce her self-absorbed. Yet she has 

““O we are only learning about her 

gradually, but of course things come 

Isn’t it strange ? 
Her mother and sister are two walking 

icicles, and her brother is a heavy sort 
of boy, without two ideas of his own ; 

and her grandfather is perfectly dread. 

‘““Eh 7” said Cramer, lifting his eye- 

I must 

called, between Mr, Rivers and Mr. 

John Rivers 1” 

** I never hear anything. Rosamund 

detests letter-writing, and Sybel is in 

India, Besides, they would not be 

likely to mention such a matter.” 
** Were you ever in Claverton itself, 

before that visit? I mean, did you 

ever visit your cousins !” 

““ Once, as a boy, for some weeks. 

Rosamund and Sybel were pretty little 
creatures, a few years younger than 

myself. 1 used to patronize them in 
boyish style.” 

“I dare say. Did they know Miss 

Bertram then 7” 
“ She was in and out.” 

‘“ Why, she is an old friend of yours. 

How curious and interesting. You 

will enjoy seeing her again,” 

“That fly of yours is an unconscion- 

able time coming,” said Cramer, with 

a hasty movement towards the door. 

“T'll take a look out.” 

Cramer, standing at the little front 

gate, forgot all about the fly, which he 

might have seen approaching. His 

face relaxed into a restless expreseion, 

and clouded over, the moment he felt 

himself unobserved. *‘* What did 

bring me 1” he muttered. *‘ The bar- 

rier is as strong as ever—sheer insanity 

for me to indulge again in any such 

dream. She will never follow in her 

aunt’s footsteps. Could I wish it for 

her? Wish! I could wish anything. 
How all this brings back the old days 

to me ! Clissie’s rattle is past endur- 

ance. I have a great mind to return 

to London to-morrow. Absurd to 

come here, just when I seemed to be 

settling down to a possibility of some- 

thing else. ‘ Spanish princess '—don’t 

I know that look 7 O Muriel! There 

Iam! I shall be as bad as ever in a 
week. [had better cut my visit short, 
and go back at once, before I have a 

chance of seeing her. I think I will.” 
But he did not. 
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TO-DAY,IF YE WILL HEAR MY VOICE. 

f 
1 

In every man’s life there is some- 
thing of the desert journey. There is 
something of the bondage and the sea, 
of the bitter waters and the manna, 
of the fords of Jordan and the giants 
of Canaan. God, by His Providence 
and Spirit, is ever urging on to some- 
thing better and higher, and we are 
ever resisting and turning back, Some 
remain in Egypt, perpetual slaves ; 
some fall in the desert; and some 
turn back at Jordan. 

But everywhere and all along, the 

great obstacle to our progress is in our- 
selves. We fancy it is the way we are 

led, but the trouble is we do not fol- 
low the leading. We fancy it is want 
of opportunity, when it is really a fail- 
ure to seize opportunity. We fancy it 

is in our stars, but the trouble is we 

do not follow our stars. Every man 
has at some time looked over into the, 
Canaan of his life, and might have 
entered if he would. He entered not 
because he failed to cross over. 

Many a man is in bondage all his 
life because he failed to go ont when 
the cry was made, The sea would 
have opened if he had only gone for- 
ward. He did not hear the voice of | 
to-day and so did not gain the victory 

to which it led. When truth spoke he 

turned his back on her, and his has 

the voice of God, of truth, of con- 

science, at some critical point where | 
his life turned. 

A young man, in great straits, sces 
the advertisement of a lottery. ‘* Here 

is the chance of $5,000 for $6. It is 

not much to lose, it is a great deal to 

gain. May he not risk so little for so 

much 7” Most certainly he may if that 
is all. Bot he stakes and loses his | 
sturdy integrity and his honest pur- 

pose. After that, a Jordan rolls be- 

tween him and an honést man’s life. 

He has chosen the desert of dishonest 

gain. ‘‘The evil of gambling,” says 
one of our newspapers, ‘‘ is that ninety- 

nine must lose that one may win.” Oh, 

no! That is not its chief evil. The 

great evil of gambling is that somebody 
wins. Somebody draws a prize. A 
gentleman said to us once, on reading 

of a large drawing, ‘‘ I cannot rejoice 

with him who drew the prize, for think- 

ing of those who lost their money.” 

‘““ My sympathies,” was the reply, 

‘‘ are with the man whe wins, Those 

who lost may learn a lesson worth 

many times what the ticket cost. But 

he who won has entered a course of 
life which may land him in shameless 

dishonor.” A man may recover lost 

money, but he can never recover that 

nice sense of honor which he sacrificed 
when he received money without giv- 

ing an equivalent. To him it may be 

a day of provocation in the wiiderness, 

when God says he should not enter 

into rest. 
We all come to essentially the same 

point, where it all turns on hearing the 

voice of to-day. To all of us there is 
God's Word, to all there are obstacles 

‘“ And you have never heard about 

TC AERA 

this quarrel, or whatever it is to be 

been a false life ever since, When } J like & division of labor. 
honor was at stake he sacrificed her, hl EAE arene 
and ever since has been walking in the RANDOM READINGS. 
quagmires. It was a failure to hear —— 

““ It is easier for some men to be Chris- 
tians than others.” 
some truth in this, but less than ap- 
pears. It is easier for seme men to be 
patient than others ; easier for some 
to be temperate than others ; easier 
even for some men to be honest than 
others. But every man has his Red 
Sea to pass through, his desert to cross 
and his giants to meet. ‘‘ It is easy 
for patient and amiable people to be 
Christians,” one says. It is easy for 
them to be patient and amiable, but 
not so easy perhaps for them to meet 
the positive demands of the Christian 
life which require decision and force 
and heroism. The gentle and the 
violent has each his own contest and 
his own victory, but neither need think 
the victory will come without the con- 
test. The goal must mean the race 
run toreach it ; the crown must signify 
the conflict which won it. 
We have all in some way heard the 

voice of God. It may have come to us 
as a conviction of duty, as a perception 
of truth, or an impulse of emotion. 
God speaks to us in all the influences 
about us—in our thoughts, in our con- 
sciences and in our sympathies. Truth 
is not always equally clear, nor con- 
science always equally vivid. There 
are times when we see duty with pecu- 
liar clearness, and feel its claims with 
peculiar freshness. It matters little 
how a man’s convictions come to him, 
how intense they are, but how ho treats 
them. It is not how God speaks to 
him, but whether he listens or not. It 
is never want of light but want of look- 
ing ; never want of truth but want of 
listening. ‘‘ To-day, if ye will hear 
his voice, harden not your heart,” If 
you ever want to hear the voice of God, 
hear him now when he speaks. If you 
ever want to follow tho best convictions 
of your heart, follow them now while 
they are fresh. If you ever hope to 
follow Christ unto his kingdom, obey 
his present voice and follow his present 
leading. The blind man heard that 
Jesus was passing, and he cried out at 
once lest he should be gone beyond his 
call. Jesus is passing by us whenever 
our hearts apprehend him ; he has 
passed by us whenever our hearts grow 
indifferent to him. — The ddvance. 
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BAYINGS OF SAM JONES. 

What is culture worth if it is but 
the whitewash of a rascal ? 

It’s no use for a man to get religion 
if he doesn’t quit lying. 

Perhaps if you don’t talk about your 
religion it is because you haven't any 
religion to talk about. 

Whisky is a good thing, but its place 
is in hell. If I go there, I'll drink all 
I can get, but I won’t touch it here. 

You say you have doubts, 
der. 
yoir doubts you will find something at 
the tap-root, and the name of that 
something is sin. 

No won- 

A train that makes no noise, raises 
no dust, kills no stock and disturbs 
nobody, will never draw any freight 
DOF CAITYy ADYy passengers, nor go any- 
where. 

kt takes grace, grit and greenbacks 

to run a meeting. God will, furnish 
the grace, but it is our business to fur- 
nish the grit and the greenbacks. I'll 
furnish the grit, you the greenbscks, 

There is nothing as sweet as duty, 

and all the best pleasures of life come 
in the wake of duties done, —Jean 
Ingelow. 

The old days never come again, be- 
cause they would be getting in the way 
of the new, better days whose turn it 
is.—Geo. Macdonald. 

That which mellows and ripens, that 

without which there could be ne gol- 

den fruitage, that which gives the rich 

bloom of divine manhood to the spirit, | 
is the frost, the frost of care. Thank 
God for the sunshine of life, thank him 

also none the less for the ripening 
frost, 

Never do what your conseience con- 
demns, however yon may be urged by 

others, or whatever immediate pleasure 

the act may promise, A wounded con- 

science will give you pain, and the 

pleasures of sin will soon turn to worm- 
wood and gall. 

How near is heaven! Dr, Talmage 

says : ‘‘ It is four arms’ length. The 

arm of earthly farewell on this side ; 

the arm of heavenly welcome put out 
from the other, while the dying Chris- 

tian stretches out his two arms—one to 

take the farewell of earth, the other to 
take the greeting of heaven.” 

The happiness of life depends on the 

regular prosecution of some laudable 

purpose or lawful calling, which en- 
gages, helps and enlivens all our pow- 

ers ; let those bear witness who, after 

spending years in active usefulness, 
retire, to enjoy themselves. Prayers 

should be offered for their servants and 

wives ; and for themselves, wo—they 

There is no doubt 

Now if you will pull up one of & 

cannot 
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Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of 

be sold in com 

Sold only in cans, 
0YAL Bakine Powper Co., 

106 Wall St., N. Y, 

and wholesomeness. More 
economical than the ordinary kinds, and 

tition with the 
multitude of low test, hort weight, alum 
or phosphate powders, 

SUN LIFE 

Assurance Co., 
OF CANADA. 

UNCONDITIONAL INCONTESTA- BLE LIFE POLICIES, 
Assets about $1,300,000 

HE objection is very often made to 
4 Life Assurance that the Companies may take advantage of some of the nu- 

merous and complicated conditions on the policies, and thus either avoid entirely 
the payment of claims, or compromise with the widow fora small sum. There is considerable force in this argument, but it cannot be urged indiscriminately 

SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CAN ADA, issues abso- lutely unconditional policies. There is 
not one restriction of any kind on them. The assured may reside in any part of the world without giving notice or paying one cent of extra premium. He may change his occupation at will ; he may travel, hunt or do anything else without ‘any extra of any kind. The contrast is Ley Pose } foe other policies, 

an ent to show you one; i speaks for itselt, roy dig 

REMEMBER THE SUN IS THE ONLY COMPANY IN AMERICA WHICH ISSUES AN ABSOLUTELY UNCONDITIONAL POLICY. 

If You Want the simplest and best form 
of investment policy which is issued by 
any ory 

If You Want Term Assurance at the low- 

well, 

(6 mont 

St. John 

BUSINESS 
COLLEGE. 

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, N. B. 

We give as full and thorough a course of 
-study as any Business College in Canada 
or the United States. 
Students do just such work as will be 

required of them when they enter a merch- 
ant’s or accountant’s office, preceded and 
accompanied by such training as will fit 
them to do that work intelligently and 

Circulars, containing terms, course of 
study, &c., mailed free. Kerr's Book- 
Kee ng, mailed to any address on receipt 
of $1. Students can enter at any time, 
Evening Classes re-open on MONDAY, 

Ocr. 12, 
10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed 

those who enter for full Evening Term 
hs.) 

NO VACATIONS. 
8. KERR, Prin. 
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FREEMAN'S 
RM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
‘destroyer of worma in Children or Adulte 

cases of 

matism, 
kinds, 

Is truly 

in the way, We often hear it said : are a burden to themselves,—W, Jay. oct30 

WHY DO YOU SUFFER 
When such valuable Remedies are within 

blood purifier known. 

INVIGORATING SYRUP 
Cures Dyspepsia, Coughs, Colds, Head: 

externally and 
Piles, Sorés, Cuts; Burns, Scalds, Cha 
Hands, Cutaneous Eruptions of the Skin, 
and hundred ailments flesh is heir to, 

VEGETABLE PLASTER 

Cures Boils, Cuts, Oracked Hands and 
Lame Back. Being put up in Tin Boxes 
it ia one-third chea 
ready spread, beside 

Midaieton, 
Send for Pamphlets of Cures, 
everywhere, 

Wholesale Agents, 
DAVIS, STAPLES & CO., 
GEO. 
J. M, WILEY, 

Ph — 
\a> NSC TEN 

ry yp 

your reach, 
a — 

LIFE OF MAN BITTERS 

Will cure most all diseases of the 1angy 
Liver and Kidpeys, . including the wo 

Dropsy, and is certainly the best 

ache, Worms; acts as a gentle physic, and 
should kept ib every house for all 
emergencies. 

ACADIAN LINIMENT 
Cures Diphtheria and Sore Throat, Rheu- 

Quinsy, Cuts and Pains of all 
well as for other ailments om 

man or beast, 

NERVE OINTMENT 

a household necessity, and is used 
internally, for the re | 

r to use than those 
ing so much better, 

CERTAIN CHECK 

Cures Cholera, Diarrhea, and all like com- 
plaints in children and adults, 

EYE RELIEF 

Cures all forms of Sore Eyes, Piles and 
Chilblains. Don’t forget to try it this 
winter, 

£4 All the above preparations are Man- 
ufactured by C. GAT SON & CO, 

. 8., and may be relied on. 
Sold 

H. DAVIS, 

Fredericton, N. B. 

T. B. BARKER & SONS, 
R. W. MocCARTHY, 

april 

Rear SHELBURNE HERRING. 

OW LANDING Cargo of the “John 
Halifax ” 434 Bbls. 

HERRING ; 250 Qtls. CODFISH., 
For Sale Low. 

St. J ohn, N. B. 

HELBURNE 

GILBERT BENT & SONS 
b to 8 South Market Wharf, 

est possible rate, with an investment for 
your savings at compound interest, 

If You Want Cheap Life Assurance while 
your children are young, and an en- dowment to yourself when they are 
grown ap, 

If You Want acccumalation of Tontine 
mm hes the risk of losing all you 
ave y missing any payment, 

If You Want Assurance oh a uncon- 
ditional policy which is sure to be paid 
without delay or trouble, 

Then You Want a Non-Forfeiting * Semi- 
Endowment” Policy in the Sun Lire 
ASSURANCE CoMPANY oF CANADA. 

If you want to take an ACCIDENT 
policy, remember the Sux Lire AcCIDENT 
A8SURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA. 
Remember THE SUN is the only Com- 

pany in America which issues uncondi- 
tional policy. 

“SUN” ACCIDENT POLICIES. 
They are the most liberal in existence, 
having days of grace and other privileges 
which are given by no other company. 

DIRECTORS. 
THOS. WORKMAN, Esq., PRESIDENT. 
A. F. GAULT, Fsq., VicE-PRESIDENT, 

Hoa. A. W. Ogilvie, 
A. F. Gault, Esq. 
J. 8. McLachlan, Esq. 
S. H. Ewing, Esq, 
D. Morrice, sq. 
E. J. Batbeat, Hog. 
W. J. Whitehall, Esq. 

R. MACAULAY, MANAGING DIRECTOR. 
Risks taken also in the Glasgew and 

London Fire Insurance Company of Great 
Britain, 
J. B. GUNTER, GENERAL AGENT for 

above Companies, Fredericton, 
june 17—tf 

DANIEL & BOYD. 
MILLINERY OPENING, 

Y late Steamers we have received la 
deliveries of NEW MILLINER 

GOODS. Our Stock is now replete with 
all the most desirable Novelties for the 
present season, 

FANCY FEATHERS, 

We are showing an extensive and varied 
collection of German and French Fancy 
Feathers, Wings, Plumes, Aigrettes, and 
Pompons, in all the most novel designs 

colorings, 

ENGLISH & FRENCH HATS. 

Every leading shape in Straw, Felt and 
Plush Hats, Takings superb assortment, 

LATEST NOVELTIES, 

Ribbons in Plush, Velvet, Velvet and 
Plush ; also Satin and Tinsel Edged Nov- 
elties, ) 
el Striped Plushes, Farcy Btriped 

French Flowers, Jetbed Sprays” ssid 
Crowns, 

Silks, Satins, Broches and Ottomans, 
Velvets and Crapes. 
#7 All Orders entrusted to us receive 

careful attention and the selections are 
made by a competent staff, 

DANTEL & BOYD. 
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Send six cents for A PRIZE join 
free, a costly box of goods which will help 
you te more money right away than any 
thing else in this world, All of either sex 
succeed from first hour. The broad road 
to fortune opens before the workers, abso- 
lutely sure. At once address, Truk & Co. 
Augusta, Maine. sept25 6m 

WHITE ROSE OIL 
LANDING AND TO ARRIVE: 

150 Barrels, 

AT LOWEST PRICE. 

P. NASE & SON, 
INDIANTOWN, 

sepl8 ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Instant relief. Final 
~ 

P 1LLE eo cure in 10 days, and 
never returns. No purge, no salve, no 

Ee Te br sh X 2 e re ! y wp 
MASON, 78 Nassau St., N, Y janet ly 
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