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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. August 25, 1886 

DAILY GRACE. 

BY MRS, E. 0. FRIEND, 

*‘ Teach us to pray” Christ's followers said, 
To Him. whose ever listening ear 
Was ready all their cries to hear : 
He answer made ; Our daily bread 

Oh give us Lord, from day to day ; 
And teach us how to watch and pray. 

Not for the future unexplored, 
Unknown its hopes, or fears, or care, 
Are we to pray for grace to bear : 
But just this hour, so fully stored 

With 
We 

"Tis not the burden of to-day, 
That tu the most our strength doth test 
And makes us long in vain for rest : 
But future cares, in long array, 

Come trooping by, year after year, 
To chill our hearts with needless fear. 

Oh fainting soul ! Oh foolish heart ! 
Just listen, hear the Saviour say, 
Give us our daily bread to-day : 
Dear Father, grace to us impart 

To do the duty of the hour, 
The future lays not in our power. 

Oh! take our lives into thy care ; 
Nor need, to us, the sum reveal ; 
Whether "tis woe or whether weal : 
The present, Lord, help us to bear; 

With cheerful hearts and courage true, 
The way of duty we’ll pursue, 

Trusting, from heur to hour, we’ll prove, 
The strength and gafety of thy love, 

Ce te 

ent needs and present woe, 
ll, in prayer, to Father go. 

BRIDLING THE TONGUE. 

Another beautiful Sabbath-day had 
come, bringing to many sweet rest and 
quiet. But at the Little's the day had 
begun just as many acother Sunday 
had the past year—a late breakfast ; 

no time for prayers ; hurried prepara- 

tions for church, with the usual amount 

of fault-finding and sour looks. 

Poor Mrs. Little looked just about 

as discouraged as a woman could look; 

her face bore a sert of helpless, don’t- 

care expression. Here was John, the 

man who had sworn to love and pro- 

tect her, and who once could not find 

words sweet enough to suit him, fret- 

ting and fuming over the loss of one 
poor little button that could not stand 

the pulling of the nervous fingers, and 

had snapped away into a corner. 

Worse still, his collar wouldn't set 

right, and as that followed the button, 

he exclaimed, ‘‘I do wish, Martha 

Ann (Mattie was the old name), you 

could do things like other folks. My 

collars never bothered me so when 

mother ironed them, and the buttons 

weren't for ever a-coming off. *Twould 

please me greatly to have you look 

over my clothes once in a while. 1 

should like to know how much a man 

is expected to bear.” Then came the 

angry reply, accompanied by tears, as 

Martha Ann selected another collar 

from the shining array in the drawer. 

After a while the children were 

gcolded into their clothes, and the 

family started for church, with long 

They 
gat through the singing of the old fami- 

liar hymns and the earnest prayers un- 

moved, thinking still of their own 

grievances. A stranger occupied the 
pulpit that morning, and he arrested 
the attention of all as he arose and 
with impressive voice repeated the 
words of the text: ‘“ By thy words 
thou shalt be justified, and by thy 

words thou shalt be condemned.” Then 

followed, not the usual polished essay, 
bat a simple discourse, so plain and 
practical that the smallest child could 
understand. He talked to them of the 
power of the tongue ; cf its use for 
good or evil ; of the influence of words 

upon themselves and others, forcibly 
illustrating each thought, and closing 

with these words : ** If any man among 
you seem to be religious, atd bridleth 
not his tongue, but deceiveth his own 
heart, this man's religion is vain.” 

faces and unhappy thoughts. 

There were two in that congregation 
who went away with sad hearts feeling 

that by their words they were con- 

demned. This they felt more than 

ever, as after supper they overheard 

their two children talking about the 
events of the day. 

*“ Oh, Bessie, didn’t that minister 
talk good. I wonder if he knew about 

us—at our house. I tell you what! 
I do wish something would happen so 

that we needn't be scolding all the 
time,” exclaimed the impetuous Ned. 
" ““Sodo 1,” replied Bessie in a sad 
tone. ‘Only think what a beautiful 

home Cousin Robbie and Mamie have. 
Don’t you remember when we were 

there last summer how happy every 

one was! Uncle Tom never scolded 
once at Aunt Nan——" 

“Yes,” ioterrupted Ned, *‘* and 

Aunt Nan always smiled at him so 
pleasant. Oh dear, I wish our home 
could——"" here the words were lost, 

but the parent knew what the wish 
wag, and they both well remembered 

the time when in their home, too, were 

loving words and smiles; and each 

made a solemn resolve that it should 
be so again. Together they knelt and 
asked God's belp that from that day 

they might overcome this fault which 

was crushing out their own love and 

alienating their children. 

How they succeeded you may imag- 

ine if you listen to avother conversa 

tion of Ned and Bessie’s one week 
later. 

“Ob, Bessie I'm so glad that you 
have come home from grandmother's, 

I have something so important to tell 
you 1 

““ Well, Ned,” said smiling Bessie, 

“tell away.” 

“Well, I am afraid father and 

mother are going to die, or be very ill, 
or something.” 

‘“ Why, Ned, what is the trouble?” 
* Well, it commenced last Monday 

morning. The first thing I noticed 
was that father didn’t grumble about 

breakfast being late, and he didn’t say 

a word about ‘ mnddy coffee,” and he 

told mother she looked so pale and 

tired, and that he would help her about 
her work—and he did—and mother 

smiled just like Aunt Nan, and looked 

quite happy. Every day they act just 

like that. The day I fell into the pond 

and spoiled my new clothes, mother 

didn’t scold one bit, only she looked 

very sorry, and I can tell you you 

won’t catch me doing that thing again, 
if she is going to look so sad. I wish 

she would scold instead. There, now 

you know why I feel so troubled. 
Ain't you worried 7” 

‘“ No, Ned, I am very happy. Last 

Sunday evening, just before I went 

home with grandfather, mother called 

me to her room, and told me that she 
aud papa were going to try and be like 
Auntie Nan and Uncle Tom ; they 
were going to try and not be cross to 

each other. and to us, aud she wanted 

me to ask Jesus to help them and to 

try myself to be kind and loving. 1 

wanted to tell you then, but mother 

wished me to wait, until you had 

noticed the change yourself. Now, 

Ned, we will try real hard, won't we 1" 
“Yes, I'll try ; ” and off went Ned, 

singing, ‘ Kind words can never die.” 
““ We can never be too careful 

What the seed our hand shall sow ; 
Love from love is sure to ripen, 
Hate from hate is sure to grow. 

Seed of good or ill ws scatter 
Heedlessly along our way, 
ut a glad or grievous fruitage 
Waits us at the harvest day,” 

. --es 

FOR THE YOUNG. 

A knock at your door! What is 

wanted ! There is a messenger for 

“For me?” Yes, for you ; and 
an answer is waited. You get the 
message, ‘‘ Very well, I shall give an 

answer directly.” You take up again 
the book you were reading, or turn to 
your play or amusement. You forget 

all about the message. An hour after 

you remember. You inquire. You 
are told that ‘‘After waiting a long 
time the messenger thought you did 
not wish to give any answer and went 
away.” 

Now, a knock at your heart! Last 
January, by this our little messenger, 
a message came to yon, warning you 
of your danger and calling you to come 
to Jesus. An answer was waited. 
Did you give it at once, or did you put 
it off, and turn to your play? And 
another messenger came, and another 
in February, March, April, May, 
June, July, August, September, Og- 
tober, November. And they were all 
to the same purpose. They pleaded 
with you to give your heart to the 
Lord Jesus Christ. An answer was 
waited all the while. Has an answer 
been given! If you forgot all about 
it, taken up with your book or your 
play, then what if this message should 
prove the last ? 

A lad, the son of a widowed mother, 
went to Australia. He promised to 
write, but no letter came. Regularly, 

you. 

mother who knew his address, went on 
writing, writing—but never one word 
in return from her ungrateful, heart- 
less boy. Patient love conquered at 
last : a penitent letter came. How 
long, dear reader, has Jesus been 
sending you His messages of grace ? for 
six, or eight, or twelve years? Has 
patient love yet conquered you ?—or 
are you worse than the heartless boy, 
while Jesus is still pleading, *‘ How 
often would I have gathered you 1” 

Surely there are some among our 
readers who, since last New Year, 
have at least begun to think about 
their souls. Perhaps a word in the 
Bible, or from a sermon or book, 
darted through gon, like a flash from 
the wrath to come, And the memory 
of that alarm haunts you still-—like an 
awful flash of lightning which we have 
not forgotten vo thisday. That glimpse 
of wrath, that load of unpardoned sins, 
lies heavy on your heart. Do you in- 
tend thus to go on, heavy laden aud 
sad, carrying that burden, which grows 
heavier, all through life? The word is 
as true now as it will be were you to 
wait for twenty years—‘‘ Come unto 
me, all yo that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.” 0, 
will you not begin in the morning, that 
you may have a long hapoy day with 
Jesus ! 
Many years ago there were two 

young girls who were bosom friends— 
Jane and Mary we shall call thew. 
Mary as well as Jane, was the child of 
a godly family. Jane who was already 
a new creature, noticed the deepening 
sadness of her friend. She guessed 
the cause, but for a while feared to 
speak to her. At last, moved by her 
affection, she tenderly asked, ‘* Mary, 
dear, is your soul at rest I” Bursting 

time after time, for eight years, pod IN A 

into tears, Mary answered, ‘‘ O, Jane, 
you are the first that has asked me that 

question.” The end was that Mary 
too, found rest in Jesus. Mary still 

lives ; Jane, there is good cause to 
hope, has long been in heaven. But 

had it not been for that loving ques- 

tion, Mary might nave been going on, 

unforgiven and in darkness, to this 

hour. 
Dear young readers, have you a load 

at your heart about which no one has 
ever spoken to you, and of which no 

one knows ? Suffer usin tender kind- 

ness to say how much we feel for you ; 

and to tell you Christ's message once 

more—‘‘ Come unto me, and I will 

give you rest.” (Matt, ii. 28) An 

answer is waited. Will yoa come or 

not ?—Children's Record. 
-.— 

GIVE ME ANOTHER STAR. 

It is related that a ship's captain 

gave his second mate charge of his 

vessel temporarily, telling him to steer 

by the North Star. This mate was 

either utterly incapable, or somewhat 

intoxicated, for he fell asleep, and 

allowed the ship to veer completely 

around, and drift the other way. He 
woke up, glanced around, and found 

his star behind him. So he called out 

to the captain, “* Give me another star; 

['ve sailed clear past that one,” 
This seems to furnish an apt illus- 

tration of the course of certain ‘‘ Free 

Religionists,” who imagine they have 

transcended Christianity, and, in the 

craft of ‘‘ reason,” sailed clear past 

Christ Jesus as the world’s divine Re- 

deemer and Teacher of truth, and left 

him far astern among the mere human 

reformers of the earth. They seemed 

to be saying, ‘‘ Give us another star ; 

we've sailed clear past the Star of 
Bethlehem,” 
Bat their thought is a delusive one. 

Inflated with the sort of knowledge 

that ‘‘ puffeth up,” intoxicated with 

overweening self-conceit, having their 

foolish hearts darkened, they have 
allowed the contrary winds of man’s 
shifting doctrine to influence their 
course. Their poorly steered vessel 
has swunp around, and is drifting, un- 
piloted, the other way, apart from 

God's love, toward the barren, sunless 

reefs of sheer speculation, falsely called 

science, or toward cold ‘‘ natural ” 

laws of the universe, where the turbu- 
lent wavés of doubt dash against the 
pitiless rocks of despair. 

It is vain to ask for another star to 
follow, save Christ ‘‘ the Bright and 
Morning Star,” unless one choose to 
be guided by the transient-burning 
meteors, the falling stars that seek the 

earth and grow dark and cold. If any 
think they have sailed their little bark 
clear past the guiding light of Christ, 
it is manifestly because they have 
drank from the golden cup full of the 
world’s sorceries, or else, waxing gross 
of heart, they have shunned to take up 

their cross daily and follow Jesus, 

Christ can never be transcended. 
For as the polar star shines on forever, 
clear, serene, steadfast, in the high, 
pure heavens—so the true, eternal light 
of life shines from the face of Him who 
is the brightness of the Father's glory, 
who in the begiuning was the Word, 
who was with God and was God, who 
abides ever unchangeable, ** the same 

yesterday, to-day, and forever,” 

a _ — 

PONFESSING CHRIST, 

7 io 

Its better to have an open enemy 
than a friend who is ashamed of us be- 
hind our backs. To be of real use to 
a friend, we have to know him pretty 
well, If we do not know our man we 
will say things of him that may be 
meant for his good, but do him harm. 
What is true of human friendship is 

true of the heavenly. To really con- 
fess Jesus well, we have to know Him 
well. We all of us may do harm to 
the faith we love, by want of tact or 
knowledge in speaking of Christ, but 
we do still more by not speaking of 
Him at all. For every one who does 
harm by talking what we must call 
cant, ten do harm by keeping still, 
when they should talk out, 
There is enormous influence in a 

mere word. The smallest thinge are 
considered of importance in a political 
campaign. An unfortunate alliteration 
lately is said to have lost a candidate 
many hundreds of votes, The words 
were not spoken by the man himself, 
they were not even the words of a party 
leader, but they denied certain prin- 
ciples, and the holders of those prinei- 
ples denied the party. It was not by 
an effective and rich organization that 
Christianity was spread, but.by bound. 
less enthusiasm, born of the personal 
influence of Christ, conveyed through 
the apostles. There is a certain apos- 
tolic succession, not physical or con- 
fined, bat spiritual and real. Itis the 
personal influence of Jesus in the life 
of the church that, with the power of 
the Holy Spirit, is to convert the 
world, 

The life of God made manifest in the 
lives of God's people, is the real in- 
strument that turns men to righteous- 
ness. If we have better Christians we 

> 

will have more of them, The coldness 

of Christians is the destruction of the 

world. The savorless salt cannot flavor 

the world. Christ must be confessed 
in men’s lives. We must be willing to 
sacrifice for Christ. We must seek to 

have Christ alter our life every day. 

If we are proud, Christ must make us 

humble. If we are grasping, Christ 
must make us unselfish. If we are 
hard and cruel, Christ must make us 
forbearing and compassionate. Thus 
we confess Christ in a tongue men all 
understand and cannot call cant.— 
Christian Hour. 

> <r > 

THE UNSEEN HAND. 

“Thank you very much, that was 

such a help to me,” said a sick woman 

as she dropped exhausted on her pil- 

low, after her bed had been made for 
her. 

The friend to whom she spoke looked 
up in surprise. She had not touched 
the invalid, for she had feared to give 

pain, even by laying a hand upon her. 
She knew that the worn body was so 

racked with many pains, and had be- 

come so tender and sensitive, that the 

sick woman could not bear to be lifted 

or supported in any way. All that 

her friends could do was to stand 
quietly by. 

‘1 did nothing to help you, dear. 

1 wished to be of use, but I only stood 

behind, without touching you at all ; I 
was afraid of hurting you.” 
“That was just it,” said the invalid 

with a bright smile; “I knew you 
were there, and that if I slipped I could 
not fall, and the thought gave me con- 
fidence. It was of no consequence that 
I could neither see, hear nor feel you. 
I knew I was safe all the time, because 
you were ready to receive me into 
your arms if needful.” 
The sufferer paused a moment, and 

then, with a still brighter smile on her 
face she added : 

‘“ What a sweet thought this has 
brought to my mind! It is just the 
same with my heavenly Friend. ‘Fear 
not, for I will be with thee,’ is the 
promise, and thanks be to God, I know 
he is faithful that promised. I can 
neither see, hear, nor touch him with 
the mortal senses, but just as I knew 
you were behind, with loving arms ex- 
tended, so 1 know that bencath me are 
the everlasting arms,” 
a 

RANDOM READINGS, 

He that can feast upon anothers 
misery, vexation, or disappointment, 
has a most unhealthy soul. 

Indifference to another’s comfort, or 
in reference to the least sin, betrays 
our hardened state of mind. 

If God shows you mercy, he intends 
that you should go and imitate his ex- 
ample : read Matt. xviii. 

God holds the person of one talent 
just as responsible for its proper use as 
he does the man who has ten. 

Where we are ignorant, God is wise; 
where we stand blindly in the dark, he 
is in the light— Phillips Brooks. 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 

I nothing if 1 am his, 
And he is mine forever. 

If believers are condemned by the 
world, let them remember that they 
shall not be condemned with the 
world. 

Economy wisely directed is not only 
not stingy nor mean, but the thing that 
makes benevolence and generous giv- 
ing possible. 

Will you present engagement further 
your communion with God, or hinder 
it ? You should be very careful on this 
point : “Do all to the Glory of God.” 
Men talk about what unbelief is do- 

ing to kill and destroy Christianity, 
but indifference is doing vastly more 
to tie its hands and smother it and 
make it powerless. 

Ours is an age of philanthropic pro- 
gress. The spirit of Christianity is 
filling men's hearts with sympathy, 
and urging them to do somethidg to 
help the helpless and care for the 
friendless. Tee need of fuch action 
is pressing. The bitter cry of the out- 
cast is heard on all sides. A wall of 
sorrow comes from the streets and 
highwaye, 

Fear not the hour when you will 
descend into the valley of death's 
shadow. Not all solitary and alone 
will you be then. Believer in Christ ! 
Jesus will be personally, visibly with 
you at that moment. His arm will 
encircle you, his bosom will pillow you, 
his voice will cheer you, his words 
will strengthen vou, his rod and his 
staff will comfort you, and you shall 
fear no evil, 

A little girl who had perhaps never 
been across the street alone, was sent 
On a necessary errand across the way. 
She stood oun the curbatone hesitating ; 
then she looked back, and saw that 
her mother was looking at her ; at once 
she said, ** Yes, mamma, I'll do it, if 
you'll keep looking at me all the way." 
So God is regarding you and me, it is 
that sort of care that he has for us, — 
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Assurance Company, 
Head Office==MONTREAL. 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the 
ollowing Statement : 

INcoME, Assets. Lire ASSURANCES 
IN FORCE. 

1872.........848,210.93. ........8546,461.95.......... $1,076,350.00 
1874... .... 64,073.88......,.. 621,362.81.......... 1,86,4392.00 
ff OPBORE ¢ | f Siieiel § 715944.64.......... 2,214,093.00 
i JER pb shies CIBB0KTL..... .oivii. 3,374,683.43 
1880,..,.....14140281., ........ 911,132.98... ....... 3,881,479.1¢ 
SOE .i60 6vie no 4 208,841.73. 00.00. 1,073,677.94.......... 5,849,889.19 
nd BTR 278,379.65........ 1,274,397.24. ......... 6,844,404.04 
1885........:310,987.06.. .....1,411,004.38. ........ 7,930,878.77 

THE SUN 
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies. 

THOMAS WORKMAN, 
President, 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 

Silk Department. 
PLUSHES. COL'D PLUSHES, 
We are now showing a full line of these 

Goods, just received for our 
EARLY SPRING TRADE, 

In Burgundy, Caroubier, Sultan Bronze 
Blue, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold, 
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light 

Blue, Crimson, Sapphire, 
Paon and Black, 

FOR DRESS COMBINATION 
We have the latest novelties, both in 
Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming 

both Woollen and Silk Fabries. 
N. B.- -We shall from this date be in 

weekly abe of Novelties and New 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected = ws Manchester. 

eb 10 

McMurray & Co. 
BOOKSELLERS, 

- STATIONERS, 
AND DEALERS IN 

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING 
MACHINES. 

We handle only first-class Instruments, 
which we sell at very low prices and on 
easy terms. WE EMPLOY NO AGENTS, but 
give the large commission paid agents to 
the buyer, 

Call and sce our Stock, or write Jor Prices 
and Terms. 

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS 
_ Having furnished over twenty churches 
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with 
Urgans, for which we make a special dis- 
count beth to the church and clergyman, 
Any person in want of any of the above 

Goods, will find it to their advantage to 
write us for prices, terms, etc, 

MCMURRAY & CO. 
P. 8.—Reference, by permission, to the 

Editor of this Paper, who has two of our 
Organs in his Church. 

McM. & Co, 
FREDERICTON, marl0 ly 

MID-SUMMER OPENING, 
WHOLESALE TRADE. 

NEW DRY GOODS. 

38() PIES Prin TECES Printed Lawns, 162 
Pieces Belfast Printed Linen 

Muslins, fast colors. 4 Cases White 
Figured Dress Muslins, 
Figured Dress Muslins, 

1 Case Cream 
1 Case Indian 

Linens, White and Cream. 
Prints, late novelties, 

19 Cases New 
37 Cases St. Croix 

Fine Ginghams. 
Dress Goods, 

4 Cases French Colored 
3 Cases Black Merinos, 

Blue Black. 5 Cases Black French Cash. 
mere. 4 Cases Black Jerseys, Plain and 
Braided, all prices—sizes, 34, 36 and 38 
inch. 2 Cases Silk Handkerchiefs. 1 case 
containing Novelties in Printed Border 
Linen Handkerchiefs. 
We are constantly adding to our inany 

Departments selections called from the 
leading novelties as soon as they appear. 

Inspection of our Stock and comparison 
of prices invited, 

DANIEL & BOYD. 
may19 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS. 
BRITISH & FOREIGN IMPORTS. 

DANIEL & BOYD 
Open the Spring Trade with an immense 

variety of British aud Foreign 

DRY GOODS. 

EVERY DEPARTMENT STOCKED 
WITH NEW GOODS. 

NOVELTIES ALWAYS ARRIVING. 
Our Travellers are now showing Full 
Ranges of all the latest productions 

of the BRITISH AND CON. 
TINENTAL MARKETS. 

Dry Goods Merchants will consult their 
own interests by inspecting our lines be- 
fore placing their orders, 

DANIEL & BOYD. 
mar3 

arre 3 0 GRANULATED. bef) HERS 
(ITY MTT snwsawnn 2 momen 

mac 8 J ob - 

R. MACAULAY, 
Managing Director, 

J. B. GUNTER, General Agent. 
61 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B. 

CUSTOMERS. 
Special Advertisement. 

/ Usvavypriep WHITE SHIRT 
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN. 

CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON A 
St. John, has now become a standard pro. 
duction, giving employment to a great 
many of cur own people. Tt is a better 
Shirt in every way than any imported 
garment that can be sold for the price, 
We claim that this Shirt is a perfect fit- 

ting garment, every size being proportion. 
ate throughout, 

It is made from an extra quality of 
White Cotton ; the Linen in Fronts and 
Cuffs, is specially selected for its good 
wearing qualities, Every Shirt is Re. 
enforced or made with a Double Thick- 
ness of Cotton in Front, where the strain 
of the Braces is most felt, and the best 
workmanship is used on every part—Sizes 
134 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size 
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar. 

SPECIAL. 
As there Shirts may now be had from 

dealers (to whom we allow a very small 
discount) in many of the pelucibal towns 
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince 
Edward Island, at the same price as if 
bought direct from us, viz., $1.00 each, 
out of town customers can save express 
charges by buying from their local dealers, 
Be sure and ask for MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON & ALLISON’S White 
Unlaundried Shirt, at $1.00. 

Try one as a sample and you will be 
convinced it is the best value in the Do- 
minion, 
M. R. & A. will send one Shirt as sam- 

ple, post free, to any part of the Dominion 
on receipt of $1.00. Give size of Collar 
worn when ordering, 

Manchester, Robertson & Allison, 
apr? 27 & 29 KING STREET. 

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 accourtant’s office, preceded and 
accompanied by such training as will fit 
vy to do that work intelligently and 
well, 

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

Oct. 12, 

10 Por Cent. Discount will be allowed 
those who enter for full Evening Term 
(6 months.) 

NO VACATIONS. 
8. KERP, Prin. 

NEW GOODS. 
HANDSOME BLACK CHENILLE 
and Bead Rouches 

BLACK CHEN ILLE FRINGES and 
Rouches ; 

LINEN CRUMB CLOTHS, Sizes from 
86 inches square to 122 by 176 inches ; COLORED SATIN and FAILLE RIB. 
bons in all fashionable shades : COLORED SILK PLUSHAES ; Colored 

INFANTS ENG CASH ' N MERE Cloaks; ROUND SILK DRESS LACINGS, Tagged ends ; 
BLACK and COLORED STOCKING- 

ette Jerseys ; 
TEA OLO HS ; LADIES LINEN 

‘OLLATS ; 

SATIN and VELVET BLACK RIB- bons, wide widths ; 
SKY and PINK FRENCH ZEPHYRS, 

for dresses ; 
COLORED FELT for EMBROIDERY; 
Table Scarfs ; Mantle Scarfs, etc. ; 

WHITE PILLOW COTTON BROWN 
Linen Turkish Towels ; 

FLOURISHING THREAD ; LAWN 
Tennis Flannels ; 

WORETED COATINGS ; Seersuckers 
Full Assortment of Smallwares, 

MANCHESTFR, 
KOBERTSON fly2s & ALLISON, 

MESS SHAD. 
0.1 MESS SHAD, in Half Barrels, 
Superior Quality, 

For sale by 
34 Pom of rheone nn BT 
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