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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. September 8, 1886 

HOLD ON, HOLD IN, HOLD OUT, 

Hold on, my heart, in thy believing ! 
The steadfast only wins the crown. 

He who, when stormy waves are heaving, 
Parts with his anchor, shall go down ; 

But he who Jesus holds through all, 
Shall stand, though Heaven and earth 

shall fall. 
Hold in thy murmurs, Heaven arraigning ! 
The patient see (God's loving face ; , 

Who bear their burdens nncomplaining, 
"Tis they that win the Father's grace ; 

He wounds himself who bears the rod, 
And sets himself to fight with Ged. 

Hold out! There comes an end to sorrow; 
Hope from the dust shall conquering rise; 

The storm fortells & sunnier morrow ; 
The cross points Dn to paradise. 

The Father reigneth ; cease all doubt ; 
Hold on, my heart ; hold in, hold out ! 

—Schmacke, 

— a rl rh 

THE STRIKE IN WASHINGTON ST, 

BY EUNICE EDWARDS, 

The street was humble, though its 

name was so grand. It lay near the 

outskirts of a large western city, and 
was lined, on either side, for the most 

part, with neat one-storey frame cot- 

tages, with here and there an unsight- 
ly cabin, marring its comliness, like 
freckles on a pretty face. 

On one corner, surrounded by its 

little green yard, stood one of the 
most attractive of these small houses, 

and a little after six, one sunny after- 

noon in May, the owner, John Carter, 

went eagerly up the steps and into the 

little parlor. The room was exquisite- 

ly neat, and even dainty. The fresh 

white curtains at the windows were 

tied back with ribbons, and in the lit- 

tle bay window at one side was a 

stand of flowers, gay with geraniums 

and other favorites. A neat ingrain 

carpet on the floor, a very pretty wil- 

low and other chairs, some book- 

shelves on the wall, and a table hold- 

ing a lamp, a few magazines and a 

work-basket, completed most of the 

furniture of the room. Several good 

engravings on the walls and various 
little feminine knick-knacks scattered 

about, gave an air of refinement te 

this humble-apartment. John Carter 

thought it really elegant, and especial- 

ly admired the new portiere, made of 

fine red cotton flannel, with bands of 

old gold, and feather-stitching of blue, 

which hung between that roam and 
the kitchen, 

But looking through this half-drawn 

curtain, he saw a sight which check ed 

his merry whistle in the middle of a 

breath, It was almost a year since 

Lucy, his Lucy, had made the house 

80 bright for him, and this was the 

firat time she had failed to meet him at 
the door, and have a good supper spread 
for him in that spotless kitchen and 

on that table, at which he was now 

gazing, only to realize that it was bare, 

What could it mean? He sat down to 

think, but jumped up quickly again 

to look into the little bed-room just at 

hand, only to find that deserted, too. 

She must have been called to some of 

the neighbors. Her bright face would 

be welcome if there was sickness or 

trouble. As he went back into the 

parlor, the yellow canary, swinging 

above the flowers in the bay window, 

looked at him in a knowing way, turn- 

ing his head first to one side, then the 

other, as who should say, *‘I know 

something, if I would only tell ;"” then 

went off into a merry mocking song, 

as if the secret were too good to keep. 

At this, John went to the door to 

look up and down the street. In 

vain. No Lucy was in eight. He was 

a muscular young man, with a frank 

and pleasing face, on which anxiety 

now began to be plainly depicted, and 

even little touches of anger and im- 

patience ; for with breakfast at half- 
past six and a basket lunch at one, a 

man is pretty hungry by half-past six 

at night. Though I will do John 

Carter the justice to say that he had 

thought more, all the way home, of 

what he would see and taste at the 

door, than of what he would find on 
the table. 

To-day he had been doing a hard 

day's work, but not in his usual line. 

He was a skilled mechanic, with regu- 

Jar work at good wages, and had laid 

aside enough to buy this little home 
before asking Lucy to share it, But of 

late there had been a feeling of great 

unrest, even among the better class of 

workingmen. Certain men, who fare 

best in times of trouble and agitation, 

but with no real love for their fellow- 
man, had fostered this feeling, telling 

them that they worked too hard, and 
too long, and had too few of the good 

things of life, and that their only re- 
medy was force, organized force, And 
80 forgetting that two wrongs never 
make a right ; forgetting how much of 
their hard earned money had. done 
them more harm than good ; forget- 

ting, indeed, many things they should 

have remembered, many thousands of 

them had struck for more pay and 
shorter hours. Hardly waiting for an 
answer, they had left their employers, 
and were spending their time in ex- 
cited talk on the streets, and, alas, 
more often in the saloons, or in vari- 

ous secret meetings, called by the 
leaders to increase the agitation. 

John Carter, though well satisfied 

with his prospects and pay, and enjoy- 

ing his work, had gone out with the 

others, because it was so decreed by 

the order to which he belenged, and 
because he really hoped for some in- 
definite gain to all who labored with 
their hands. He had explained as 

much of this as he thought best to 

Lucy, the evening before, when she 
had ventured to protest. ; His day’s 

work had not left him altogether easy 
and happy in his mind, ‘and now to 

miss both Lucy and his supper, it was 

too much. He went restlessly from 

the kitchen to the doorstep, and had 

just made up his mind to go in 
search of his missing coraforts, when 

he espied a trim figure coming slowly 

down the walk. It was certainly Lucy, 

in her new hat, and with a pleased 

smile on her face. She couldn’t have 
been on any sad errand, that was sure, 

and seemed in no haste to get to the 
home at which 'she was plainly over- 

due. So John stifled his first impulse 

to go and meet her, and went back to 
his big chair in the parlor to colleet 

sufficient dignity to meet her as she 

deserved ; for by this time he was con- 

vinced that he had been shamefully 

neglected. 

In another moment Lucy's suany 
face appeared in the door, and was 

greeted by the canary with a burst of 

welcoming song ; but John sat still 

““Oh; you are home,” said Lucy, 

going over to him with a kiss of wel- 

come she had never failed to give. 

John softened at this, and asked," 

somewhat too egerly for dignity, 

““ Where have you been? Why did 

you stay so long 7” 

“ Well,” said Lucy, sinking into a 

chair and taking off her hat, ““ I will 

tell you. I know you will be pleased, 
though I hope you have had your sup- 

per, for, you see, I couldn’t get auy 

for you to.day.” 

At this his dignity and anger began 
to return. Lucy saw this, and added, 

hastily, ‘“ Don’t be vexed, John, dear, 

for it is all a watter of principle, and 

I am sure you will approve ; but the 

fact is,”” and here pushed back the 

little damp curls from her forehead, 

‘ the fact is, we have struck.” 

John was not a hasty man, as men 

go, but. he bounded from his chair, ex- 

claiming, ‘“ Good gracious, child ! what 

do you mean 7” 

““ Now don’t get excited, John, and 

I will tell you all about it. You see,” 
she went un in coaXing tones, ** after 

you went away this morning and the 
work was all done, 1 began to think of 
what you were telling me last night, 

and it did seem too bad that people 

had to work so long and hard and get 
so little in return, especially for the 
poor women I know so many of. 
Even night brings. many of them so 
little rest. So a grand thought came 
into my mind. I am sure you will 
think it so, for I remembered all you 
had told me. The thought was this : 

Why not form ourselves into a union, 
and demand shorter hours and better 
pay ? To be sure, I was well off, my 
pay was good, and I loved my work ; 
but I mustn’t think cf myself, for you 
know very well, John, that all hus- 
bands are not like you. So, first, 
I went in to see poor Mollie O’Brien. 
Her house and children were dirty, 
and she was doing a big washing, that 
she bad taken in to help Mike along 
through the strike, while the baby 
hung on to her skirts and cried for 
‘mammy.’ Mike loeking about, half 
awake, shuffled out as I went in, 
Mollie heard me in perfect astonish- 
ment, but said, ‘ If anything can help 
me an’ the childer, sure an’ I'll do it.’ 
She couldn’t see how it would, and 
while Mile spends most all he gets for 
the ‘ craythur,’ I don’t really see, my- 
self. However, at last she gave her 
name as the first member of the 
‘ Women’s Union for Self-Protection.’ 
Motto, eight hours’ work, and atwenty- 
five per ¢ent. increase in wages ! That 
means housekeeping allowance and pin 
money, of course, but I thought the 
other sounded more busines-like.” 

By' this time John had subsided into 
his easy chair again, while expressions 
of doubt, chagrin aud impatience flitted 
in turns across his face. The canary 
chirped uneasily, but Lucy braced her 
self more firmly against the chairback 
and went on. 

“From there I went to Mrs. Pratt's. 
Yon know she has the largest house of 
any of us, and after a long argument, 

she joined, too, and offered her house 
for a meeting. She held out at first, 
for she had plenty, and keeps a girl to 
do her hard work ; but she finally ad- 
‘mitted that she didn’t handle nearly 
as much of her husband's money as 
she ought to, She said, too, that her 

husband had used just the arguments 
that you had, and had walked out with 
the rest, though he is a * boss’ at the 
rolling-mills and gets large pay. After 
that it was easy. All the neighbors 
were eager to join, though most said 
it was no use ; still, if our husbands 

were deprived of food and care, they 
might be only too glad to yield. 

at three o'clock we had the meeting. 

She was made president, and it was 

six o'clock before we got through ; but 

we are to have another to-morrow. Of 

course if we are not working, we must 

have something to take up our time, 

for we decided to ‘ strike ' and * walk 

out’ at once. We had, some us, tried 

coaxing and argument before, but it 

had failed. The only one that had 

really refused to join was Mrs. Price. 

She said her husband wasn't such a 

fool—it sounds hard to say it, but she 

did—he wasn't such a fool as to belong 

to a “ union’ of any kind. He was a 

free ‘American citizen, and would not 

be dictated to about his work, or his 

wages, and she agreed with him and 

would like to be allowed to manage her 

own affairs in her own way. 

““This we talked over, of course, 

after we were started with all our 

officers (and I am secretary), and we 

decided, by a large majority, that we 

must— let me see, what is it 7’ (Here 

she drew a little blank-book from her 

pocket, and consulted it.) * Yes, I 

am sure I am right, for we looked it 

up in the newspaper—b-o-y-c-o-t-t. 

We decided that we must boycott Mrs, 

Price. Tt seemed cruel, but it was for 

the good of the whole, you know. We 

are not to call on her, or speak to her 

even on the street. She ‘does a good 

deal of five ironing for the ladies in 

Webster Square ; it helps them out, 

bshe says, in their extra expenses with 

Johnnie, since he became a cripple, and 

she hopes soon to be able to buy for 

him one of those nice wheel-chairs, so 

that he can go out a little by himself. 

We appointed a committee to go up to 

Webster Square and warn the people 

there not to give her any more work. 

Miss Heckel, herself, offered to lead 

them, and to do picket duty. She 

said she had no husband, and would 

not bind herself to such a life of 

slavery, but she was willing to do any- 

thing for suffering humanity.” 

John had more than once attempted 

to interrupt this account with ex- 

clamations more vigorous and polite, 

but Lucy had only said : 

‘“ Now, John, dear, don't use bad 

words ; you know 1 hate them, and 

really, we followed you men as closely 

a8 we could in everything. Mrs. 

Conrad suggested that some of our 

husbands could uot possibly afford to 

give us any more to spend ; that they 

were already so generous that they 

were not laying up anything for the 

future, and if pressed for more, might 

become entirely disheartened. But 

she was argued down, for there is no 

knowing what you may be able to get, 

until you really try. Some of the 

women had left bread iu the oven and 

work partly done, not expecting to 

stay so long. It seemed a pity to waste 

good food, but it could not be helped, 

and might be a good lesson to our op- 

pressors. 

‘“ At six we adjourned, and Mrs. 

Pratt insisted on my staying to tea, to 

talk things over, for her husband 

would not be home until nine or after, 

having gone to superintend another 

strike. We had to be very careful at 

the table not to let the girl hear us, 

for, of course, Mrs. Pratt don't want 

her to get the idea of striking.” 

‘““ And why not, may I ask !” John 
ventured to break in. 

‘“ Well, John, you remember you 

said yourself, when our washwoman 

wanted pay for half a day and only 

staid until 11 o'clock, that I mustn't 

give it ; that she must learn that four 

hours’ work couldn't bring five hours 
pay. » 

““ And is that all 1” said John, as 

Lucy paused a moment, 

““ That's about al/, I think,” said 

Lucy, ‘‘ only that Mrs, Conrad sug- 

gested something about the golden 

rule, and we told her that was just 

what we were trying to live up to. 

Then we passed a resolution not to 

resort to any violence unless forced to, 
unless our husbands hired some one 

else to do their work, or something of 

that kind, you know. But you don’t 

say anything, John, Why don’t you 
speak 1” 

‘‘ Lucy Carter,” said John, solemnly, 

‘“is there anything in this house to 
eat 1” 

““ Why, you poor boy,” said Lucy, 

starting vp, ‘‘ you haven't had any 

supper. Why, yes, there's bread and 

butter and cold meat in the pantry, 
that I was to have had for my lunch,” 

She started eagerly forward, then, 

recollecting herself, sat down again. 

In another moment a great clatter of 

falling pans announced that John's 
search for supper had begun, and 

Lucy, with a sigh, went across the 
room and laid her hot cheek against 
the bars of the canary’s cage, furtively 
wiping away a few tears that would 

fall, while the bird looked on sorrow- 
fully and chirped softly in sympathy. 

Soon John came back, and going 

straight to Lucy, he put his arm around 

her, gently pulling her down beside 
him in the big chair. 

“ Little woman,” he said, ‘‘don’t 
““ Mrs. Pratt kept we to dinner, and | ry any more. My strike is apded » 

““ Oh, John, dear John, do you really 

it?” 

appe- 

tizing supper before them, and while 

Lucy poured the tea, John gave an 

account of his day. 
* Nearly all of us went back,” he 

said, ‘‘ and glad enough we were, too, 
and no one molested us. Our employ- 

er was as pleased as could be, and be- 

fore closing made us a speech, saying 

that he was sorry mot to advance our 

wages now, as he had long wished te 

do, but the state of trade would not 

allow it, We all knew that what he 

said, was true. He added, though, 

that he would give us an extra two 

hours every Saturday during the sum- 

mer, and he hoped we would use them 

well by taking our wives and babies to 

the woods and parks. [I wish all em- 

ployers were like mine, but, alas ! they 

aré not." 

‘“ And I wish all workmen were like 

you, but, alas! they are not,” said 

Lucy, in parenthesis, 

“I brought Mike O'Brien along 

home with me,”, he continued,” the 

first time, I guess, for three weeks that 

he has been home sober. Poor Mollie 

ran after me a little way to say that 

she would pray for me.” 

This was a long speech for John, 

and he fell to eating, listening mean- 

while to Lucy’s story. 

“I saw them all,” she said. *‘ Mrs, 

Pratt was only too glad to give it up. 

She said her husband was angry at first, 

then laughed and said he guessed he 

had been a little close with her, since 

he had been earning so much, and he 

would give her five dollars a week more. 

Mrs. Conrad was glad, too, for she said 
that Franz always did for her just as 
well as he could, and let her plan the 
spending of all he earned, and she 

thought that bearing one another's 

burdens meant that the bearing and 

forbearing was to be on both sides. 

Mollie O’Brien was over the wash-tub, 

and singing softly what sounded like 

‘ Lanigan’s Ball,’ but when she saw 
me she cried out, ‘ Good luck till ye, 
Misthress Carter, for ye’ve got we old 
man back to work. An’ I'll not com- 

plain if I have the full of me two hands 
of trouble and work.” But wasn’t Miss 
Heckel angry, though! She said she 
was thankful enough she wasn’t such 
a slave and called no man master ; and 
that if she met any of the oppressors 
of her sex in the street; she was ready 
to give them a piece of her mind.” 

‘“‘1 can well believe it,” said John. 
‘“ Meantime she would boycott us 

all!” 

All this time the canary had been 
treating them to the most triumphant 
bursts of song. He trilled and rushed 
madly up and down the scale, touching 
high C many a time, and shaking him- 
self until it seemed as though his little 
fluffy yellow body could not any longer 
contain his happiness. Lucy smiled, 
and, looking fondly across the table, 
said : 

“Don’t you think, dear, that, after 
all, the charity that ‘ beareth all things, 
believeth all things, hopeth all things, 
endureth all things,’ is the more ex- 
cellent way 7” 

““ Yes,” said John, earnestly, ‘ yes, 
little wife, I do,”—-The Interior. 
eda 

RANDOM READINGS. 

Plenty of time is given us in life to 
do all that God intended we should do. 

Duty for the hour is in the light of 
the hour. God takes care of the con- 
eequences of such duty-doing. 

The real value a man puts on a thing, 
is the amount of sacrifice he will 
undergo for the purpose of obtaining it. 

Live near to God, and go all things 
will appear to you little in comparison 
with eternal realities.—R. M. Me- 
Cheyne. 

When death, the great reconciler, 
has come, it is never our tenderness 
that we repent of, but our severity. — 
George Eliot, 

Be true; in that is the secret of elo- 
quence aud virtue ; in that is moral 
weight ; that is the happiest maxim 
of art and of life. 
Good nature, like a bee, collects its 

honey from every herb. Ill nature, 
like a spider, sucks poison from the 
sweetest flowers. —Selected. 
From the grave of a dead hope we 

may rise to a newness of life. Let us 
be thankful for the pangs by which 
God brings us to himself.— Herrick 
Johnson, 

Pleasant weather there may be in 
the voyage of life, but ‘never weather 
80 pleasant that the hand may leave 
the helm, or the eye the compass, — 
asd Le ETAL BL EPA Tg ii2 0a, 
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bompan, 
Head Office=MONTREAL. 

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

INcoME. ASSETS. Lare ASSURANCES 
IN FORCE. 

1872.........848,210.93.........8546,461.95..........81,076,350.00 

EE ene » BERT. .. vossns BEEIREEDE vos. 0 gtyre 1,86,4392.00 

BEE. coe tA EERE «one on oi: TDI, © cork +6 o 2,214,093.00 

BE. iii od 127,005.87......... 773,895.71.......... 3,374,683.43 

1880.......: .141,402.8]. ...v.... 911,138.98]. ....¢.l8, 3,881,478.14 

Or 254,841.73. ..v.¢.% 1,073,5677.94.......... 5,849,889.19 

RRR 378,879.60... 04: 1,274,397.24.......... 6,844,404.04 

SOS) «sie is BIDIBE00. 0 «i winde$11,004.33,". vce vs 7,930,878.77 

THE SUN 
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies. 

THOMAS WORKMAN, 
President. 

J. B. GUNTER, 

R. MACAULAY, 
Managing Director, 

General Agent. 

61 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen Steeet, Fredericton, N. B. 

MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON. 

Silk Department. 

PLUSHES. COLD 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 novélties, both in 
Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming 

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

weekly receipt of Novelties and New 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected x Mr. Manchester, 

feb 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 see our Stock, or write for Prices 
and Terms. 

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS 

Having furnished over twenty churches 
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with 
Organs, for which we make a special dis- 
count both 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, 

McCMURRAY & CO. 
P. S.—Reference, by permission, to the 

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

McM. & Co. 
FREDERICTON, 

MID-SUMMER OPENING. 

WHOLESALE TRADE. 

NEW DRY GOODS. 

3 80 Pieces Belfast Printed Linen 
Mausling, fast colors, 4 Cases White 
Figured Dress Muslins, 1 Case Cream 
Figured Dress Muslins, 1 Case Indian 
Liens, White and Cream. 19 Cases New 
Prints, late novelties. 37 Cases St. Croix 
Fine Ginghams. 4 Cases French Colored 
Dress Goods. 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. 
mayl9 
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FERTILIZERS | 
Landing to-day, at L C. Railway : 

1 CAR LOAD 
““ Ceres ” and ** Popular” 

SUPERPHOSPHATE 
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IECES Printed Lawns, 162 

TO OUT OF TOWN 

CUSTOMERS. 
Special Advertisement, 

HE Uxvavsprien WHITE SHIRT 
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN- 

CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON, 
St. John, has now become a standard pro- 
duction, giving employment to a great 
many of cur own people. If 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 these Shirts may now be had from 

dealers (to whom we allow a very small 
discount) in many of the principal 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, 
apr7 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 

| them to do that work intelligently and 
well, 

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

Ocor. 12, 

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

NO VACATIONS, 
S. KERR, Prin, 

NEW GOODS. 
HANDSOME BLACK OHENILLE 
and Bead Rouches 

BLACK CHENILLE 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 PLUSHES ; Colored 
Merveilleux ; 

INFANTS’ LONG CASHMERE Cloaks; 
ACINGS, ROUND SILK DRESS 

Tagged ends ; 
BLACK and COLORED STOCKING. 

ette J wen 5 
TEA CLOTHS ;. LADIES’ LINEN 

ATS ; 
SATIN and VELVET BLACK RIB. 

bons, wide widths ; 
SKY and PINK FRENCH ZEPHYRS, 

for dresses ; 
COLORED FELT for EMBROIDERY; 
Table Scarfs ; @ Scarfs, etc,; 

WHITE PILLOW COTTONS; BROWN 
Linen Turkish Towels ; 

FLOURISHING THREAD}; LAW 
"('ennis Flannels ; 

WORETED COATINGS ; Seersuckers 
Full Assortment of Smallwares. 

HESTER, 
HOBERTSON 

& ALLISON. 

MESS SHAD. 

1 MESS SHAD, in Half Barrels, 
Superior Quality, 

e 14 
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