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MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE. 

BY AGNES GIBERNE. 

CHAPTER XVIL 

OUT AND ABOUT. 

Jt is the way with everything in 

this world,” said Mrs. Rokeby. 

¢* Nothing but disappointment and de- 

cay. Pleasures never last. Friends 

are sure to vanish, I have learnt to 

be surprised at nothing, darling Sophy. 

It is a sorrowful life, full of change, 

and full of heart-ache.” 

““ Mamma, I don’t believe Miss Ber- 

tram has changed.” 

“ She has only grown tired of us. 

That is change. But it is just what 

we ought to have expected.” 

 T would rather expect the best till 

the worst comes. And I don’t think 

it is Miss Bertram’s way to get tired 

of people.” 

““ Quite right to hope charitably for 

the best. 

more of human nature —dear child, 

there is no reliance te be placed on 

it.”’ 

¢¢ Miss Bertram cannot be fickle,” 

Jut when you have seen 

Sophy said resolutely, preferring to 

keep clear of generalities. 

“ This is the third Wednesday that 

she has not come.” 

““ There is some good reason. She 

never stays away if she can help it.” 

“‘Well—charity ought to ‘believe 

all things,” ” said Mrs. Ro ol again, 

¢ Sho means mest kindly I am sure. 1) 

But there are other attractions just 

now. She only came three times in 

the five weeks before the last fortnight. 

I don’t complain, for such diappoint- 

ments ace all meant to do us good; but 

it does go to one’s heart to see how the 

best and kindest fail.” 

Sophy kept silence with a fear of 

being %etrayed into 

warmth. 

“1 used to think Miss Bertram 

might really be a help to me as well as 

to you,” eontinued Mrs. Rokeby, after 

a slight pause for the adjustment of 

her crochet. ‘There is something 

about her so strong and bright—in 

over - much 

contrast with my teudency to iia 

sion— that I guite hoped to gain real 

benefit from the companionship. But 

that is entirely at an end.” 

““ Mamma, she will come again.” 

““ She may. Yes, when she has 

nothing better to do she very probably 

will. But I feel that she has failed, 

and therefore her power over me is 

gone. I believe I am peculiarly sensi- 

tive to inconsisteneies in the Christian 

life. Not that I would blame others 

—oh, no. I am the last person in the 
world to judge. But where 1 see a 

failure I can no longer learn from such 

a one. I feel that we are wesk to- 

gether, and on a par as to experience.” 

Sophy looked rather impatient. ‘‘1 

really don’t see why we are to expect 

other people to be so much more per- 

fect than ourselves,” she said. 

‘““ My dear child, I expeet nothing,” 
responded Mrs. Rokeby, with gentle 
resignation. “I look for nothing. 

This sort of thing only confirms my 

knowledge of human nature. The 
world is full of failure and disappoiat- 

ment.” 

“ Mamma !” said Sophy. 
For the door stood open, and the 

little maid, having vaicly sought to 

gain a hearing, stood blankly open- 

mouthed, with Muriel Bertram and 

Sybel Rivers in her rear. Sybel had 

been to call once before, and was not 

quite a stranger to Sophy, though she 

had missed seeing Mrs. Rokeby. 
““ How do you do, Mrs. Rokeby ?” 

said Muriel cheerfully. 

Mrs. Rokeby's “* How do you do?” 

had a plaintive sound. 

‘“ Have you thought yourself quite 

forgotten of late, Sophy?’ asked 

Muriel, stacding at the foot of the 

couch, ** Do you know we must 

hardly venture to sit down to-day. 
My uncle will call directly, to take us 

for a drive ; but we determined to se- 

cure one little peep.” 

But Sybel took the offered seat be- 

side Sophy. ‘1 am afraid I have to 

plead guilty,” ‘‘ Muriel’s 

visits to her friends haye been a good 

deal interrupted lately on my account, 

she said. 

Wehave not been together for so long,” 

“Oh, yes—I quite understand,” 

Sophy could answer heartily, while 

Mrs. Rokeby drooped her eyes, 

““ Weall leave home directly,” said 

Muriel. *‘ I shall not be here again 

for a month, Sophy; but after that 

I hope to be quite regular again.” 

““ A whole mouth! But it will do 

you good,” said Sophy. 

“I would rather have been at home.” 

Muriel looked absent and constrain- 

ed. Sophy had never seen her so be- 

fore, and was perplexed, 

*‘ Are you going to the sea together?” 

she asked. 
*“ O no,” was all Muriel said. 

‘“ My husband and I bave a good 

many visits to pay,” explained Sybel. 

*“ But by-and-by we hope to come 

again to the Manor-house.” 

“ How Miss Bertram will miss you!” 

Sophy murmured with a wistful glance 

at her friend. 

Muriel could stand no discussion on 

that head. She was in no mood for it, 

being exceedingly heart-sore, and she 

dashed forthwith into other subjects— 

anything that occurred to her—doing 

most of the talking herself. Sophy 

said little. There was no getting be- 

low superficial chat that day. Sybel 

made an attempt, but found Sophy 

Rokeby irresponsive, and 

And in ten 
shy, Mrs. 

Muriel unusually silent. 

minutes the carriage came. 

“ Now we must go,” said Muriel. 

““ Dear Sophy, 1 am very sorry to have 

paid you such a flying visit, but it 

could not be helped. 1 hope to do 

better by-and-by. Take good care of 

yourself till I come back again.” 

Sophy smiled good-bye as usual, and 

when they were gone she lay silent. 

¢¢ Just what 1 thought,” Mrs. Roke- 

by averred. ‘Miss Bertram has 

grown tired of us.” 

“ Mamma, I don’t think so. She 

is hurried to-day—and troubled.” 

“ My dear Sophy, the thing is as 

clear as daylight.” 

Sophy felt that her own daylight 

had grown cloudy. If she did not be- 

lieve in Muriel being fickle, she had 

nevertheless a sense of disappointment. 

It weighed upon her heavily for awhile. 

She seemed left very much without 

help and cheer in her life. Muriel 

had been a bright spot to her hitherto, 

but the bright spot was suddenly dim- 

med. Must it be so always! nr 

lifeindeed-full tothe close of nothing 

but disappointed expectation ? 

Sophy went through a little bout of 

depression. Then there came a whis- 

per of comfort in her heart—a thought 

of One who could never change. 

¢¢ Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, 

to-day, and forever.” 

““ That is enough—isn’t it?’ mur- 

mured Sophy, smiling, her mother 

having left the room. *‘ He is always 

No ups and dewns in His 

no fear of His being too 
Heaven and 

the same. 

love for me- 

busy to sympathize. 

earth may pass, but he does not 

change. O that is something to re- 

joice in, if there were nothing else. 

‘God's everlasting love! What 

wouldst thou more 7 ”’ 

Sophy felt that she wanted not more. 

She would not have been without the 

brief pain, which brought such sweet- 

ness with it. She drew nearer to her 

Lord that day. 

“ Why, Muriel dear,” said Sybel, 

after they had got some way, *‘ you 

were not quite yourself.” 
“No. How do you like Mrs. 

Rokeby 1” 

““ She is lady-like.” 
Muriel looked restlessly over the 

soru-fields as they drove through a 

lane. She and Sybel sat side by side, 

with Chesney opposite. 
*“ 1 ought to have gone alone,” she 

said. *‘ Our visit was a failure. Your 

being there kept me on the stretch.” 
*‘ Dear Muriel—why 7” 

‘I can’t bear you to go away. I 

suppose that is the reason. I wasin a 

mood to be unnatural.” 
““ But why be governed by passing 

moods 1” 
‘“ Ah, you said something of that 

sort once before. But how to keep 

them in check ” 

“ You and I may not be able. There 

is always ‘the exceeding greatness of 

His power to us-ward who believe.’ ” 

‘““ We don’t make the most of that,” | 

said Muriel, with a sigh. 

sick, but one now and then proves too 

much for me. So you like Mrs. 

Rokeby 1" 

‘“ She is lady-like and pleasant.” 

““ You heard her words as we went | 

in—characterietic of her—* the world 

is full of disappointment and failure.’ 

She sings a minor song, as John would 

say. O Sybel—for a sight of John !” 
“1 wish you could have it.” 

“My key is minor to-day, [ am | 

* Full of disappointment and 
1 could sirig that from my 

afraid. 

failure.’ 

heart.” 

*“ | have a better song,” said Sybel, 

““ The earth is full of the goodness of 

the Lord ;' and ‘ The earth shall be 

filled with the glory of the Lord.”” 

“1 can believe both—sometimes,” 

said Muriel. 

““ I can believe always. 1 can realize 

sometimes.” 

“ Only sometimes.” 
i“ Yes » 

“1 am glad. 

together.” 

That brings us nearer 

** You should wish better things for 

me. The goodness and the glory don’t 

die out merely because we don't see 

them, any more than the sun dies out 
whenever a cloud comes between.” 

“ But the ‘glory’ is future and 

trouble is now.” 

‘“ Don’t you think one can rejoice 
now in future happiness?! Besides, 
the goodness fills the earth now 

beauty and loving Kindness on every 

r.de. It seems to me that in a sense 

the glory is here too, even now.” 

| to settle with my father, 

“I do gen- | 

erally master my moods in visiting the | 

* 1 don’t see how.” 

¢ The glory of His power-—shown in 

His works. ‘The heavens declare the 

glory of God,” yon know. And the 

glory of His love, shown in redemp- 

tion. And the glory of His presence 

—spiritual and actual too. He is here, 

though we can’t see Him, except by 

faith. We can’t see the angels, but 

we know they are busy round vs. And 

we can't see God, but we know He is 

in our midst. It seems to me that 

there is ‘ glory ’ literally on every side 

only not manifest yet to our bodily 

senses. That is future. O Muriel 

what the first lifting of the veil must 

be !” 

Sybel's eyes were full, almost to 

overflowing. 

¢ Look here,” Chesney interposed 

for the first time. He had listened in 

gilence hitherto. *‘ There is a poor 

fellow toiling up the hill just ahead, 

| who seems to have reached the end of 

his powers. Suppose we give him a 

lift. He has a respectable appearance.” 

Just then they overtook the said 

figure. Muriel [gave one breathless 

exclamation. 

““Very respectable,” said Sybel. 

*¢ Why, it is John !” 

The carriage stopped, 

| Rivers came to the door. 

“ How do you all do ? Why, Muriel 

and John 

1) 

““ Ought 1 to run away ! Oh, John!” 

and she held his hand tightly. 

““ You don’t run away while under 

my charge,” said Chesney. ‘‘ Get in, 

John.” 

41 ghall land you in difficulties.” 

“We'll float out of them again. 

Nonsense—get in. Muriel has noth- 

ing to do with it. We will take you 

on a little way, and drop you near your 

own door as we return.” 

“Too tempting an offer to be re- 

fused this hot day.” 

Muriel did not like the air of lassi- 

| tude which erept over him as he leant 

back in his seat. Usually his vigor 

was unconquerable, but he had grown 

somewhat hollow-cheeked, and his 

hands looked thin. 

““ John, you have not been well 

lately 7” she said. 

¢“ May we exchange remarks 7” asked 

John. 

“1 don’t know. O John, I can’t 

help it. Uncle Chesney has decided 

for us.” 
“Of course I have. I am the per- 

son in authority just now. Leave me 
How is 

Rose 7” 

‘ Awake all night, and in bed all 

to-day, with face ache. Well other- 

wise.” 

The carriage swept under over-arch- 

ing trees, through which the sunbeams 

came in broken freckles. ‘This is 

pleasant,” John said. ‘‘ One can ap- 

preciate these hedges, driving.” 

“My dear fellow, you were ap- 

preciating nothing but the dust when 

we overtook you,” said Chesney. ‘‘I 

never saw a man more deep in con- 

templation.” 

““ Was 1 7"—and a pause. 

““ John, what are you thinking 

about 7" asked Muriel. 

“Things in general ;”” with a half- 

smile. 

‘‘ Everything in general, and noth- 

ing in particular,” suzgested Chesney. 

‘“ Don’t believe him, Muriel. He is 

too tired to have a single thought in 

his head.” 

| “How is my grandfather,” 

| John, 

‘“ I see a great change in him, 

Chesney spoke hastily, but stopped 

short, for John flushed and paled as a 

| girl might do. 
|“ A change!” 

‘“ He is getting old. What can we 

expect?” asked Chesney rather gravely. 

‘“ Yes, but—-he has been strong 

hitherto.” 

asked 

» 

““ For his age, perhaps.” 

““ Then he has not been the same 

| lately as he was.” 

“JT don’t know. Coming home, I 

suppose the difference strikes me.” 

John looked at Muriel. ‘* Mamma 

sometimes says he has failed a little,” 

| she said unwillingly. “1 don’t see 

much difference—only he cannot walk 

| far.’ 

“ This wretched division is wearing 

| you both out,” said Chesney. 
*¢ I think it really is that,” added 

Sybel. “The expression of his face 

| is so unhappy at times.” 

“ The most hopeful thing is his al- 

lowing intercourse on your part with 

us,” said John. 
* Allowing !” repeated Chesney. 

‘“ He would never have given leave, if 

I had not taken it.” 

‘‘ He has not banished you in conse- 

quence.’ 

‘“ He may try yet. 1 shall decline 

to be banished—treat it all as a joke. 
Why didn't you 

John shook his head. 

too serious earnest.” 

‘“ Why don’t you come to the Manor 

and see me some day.” 
‘“ My dear Chesney !” said his wife. 

| ‘‘ Rather a wild plan. But it is 

“It was in 

enough to drive one to wild expedients. 

Such nonsense—foolery—and worse ! 

What on earth does he get by it all ¥ 

““ Thy father,” John said very 

softly. 

“ True,” Chesney answered ; but he 

broke out hotly the next minute— 

¢ Family quarrels ! how I hate them ! 

Pride and folly at the bottom of every 

one.” 

““¢Only by pride cometh conten- 

tion,” quoted John. *‘‘ ‘He that is 

hasty of spirit exalteth folly.” Yon 

have high authority for your opinion.” 

“1 am afraid I forgot my authority. 

However, I have come to the conclu- 

sion that taking offence is the most un- 

dignitied acticn under the sun. 1 

wish you would give me a string of 

texts to quote at my father.” 

““ You would not have the run of the 

Manor much longer.” 

“Then we come to you.” 

¢ Mamma thinks living entirely in 

peace with everybody quite impos- 

sible,” said Muriel. *‘‘ She says we 

are only expocted to do it as much as 

in us lies. I told her of your sermon, 

John, 

““ Curious plea for a thief before a 

court of justice,” said John quaintly. 

“¢ My lord, I earnestly wish to be 

honest as much as in me lies. Un- 

fortunately, it did not lie in me to be 

honest on that particular occasion.’ 

The verdict would hardly be a pitying 

acquittal. Why don’t people use their 

common-sense in religion 7” 

“ Some folks have none to use,’ said 

Chesney. 

Ce va 

A Whole Town Accepts Christianity. 

» 

A whole town of five hundred in- 

habitants on the coast of China, near 

Foochow, has adopted Christianity. 

In the suburbs was a mission chapel in 

charge of a native helper, and the 
town was occasionally visited by mis- 
sionaries of the Church of England. 

Last summer the people became so 

angry with all foreigners, on account 

of the troubles between France and 

China, that the . missionaries were 

obliged to discontinue their visits, but’ 
the native preacher kept en his work 

earnestly and faithfully. In midsum- 

mer cholera came to the village in a 

virulent form, and death followed 

death in quick succession. The terror- 
stricken people fled to their gods ; but 

the one Christian besought them to 

come to the true God, who could hear 

their prayers and save them. Because 

of their despair they listened, and 
joined with him in asking God to stay 

the plague ; and God honored their 
faith, imperfect though it was, and the 

plague was stayed that day. The peo- 

ple then held a conference, and as a 
town they resolved to accept the new 

religion, and worship the God who 

helped them. Although some have 
fallen away since, the majority remain 

steadfast, and have contributed more 

than a hundred dollars to build a 

chapel. —Chinese Recorder. 
RE 

MORAL COURAGE. 

Have the couraga to do with- 

out that which you do not need, how- 

ever much your cyes may covet it. 

Have the courage to show your re- 

spect for honesty in whatever guise it 

appears ; and your contempt for dis- 

honest duplicity, by whomsoever ex- 
hibited. 

Have the courage to wear your 
old clothes until you can pay for new 
ones, 

Have the courage to obey your 

Maker at the risk of being ridiculed by 
nan, 

Have the covrage to prefer comfort 

and propriety to fashion, in all things. 

Have the courage to acknowledge 

your ignorance, rather than to seek 

credit for knowledge under false pre- 
tenses, 

—— +0 Ce —— 

RANDOM READINGS. 

Nothing will make us so charitable 

and tender of the faults of others as by 
thoroughly knowing our own, 

If believers are condemned by the 
world, let them remember that they 

shall not be condemned with the world. 

Unction is the tongue of fire, and it 

is the very gift which no universities, 

no degrees, no amount of learning or 

critical attainment, no cultivation of 

the science of belles-lettres or rhetoric 
or elocution can bestow.— FE, 

Hood. 

Many good people think that they 

ought to guard the gospel ; but it is 
never so safe as when it stands out in 

its own native majesty. It wants no 
covering from us. When we protect 

it with provisos, and guard it with ex- 
ceptions, and qualify it with observa- 
tions, it is like David in Saul’s armor. 
It is hampered and hindered, and you 

may even hear it cry, “1 can not go 
with these.” —S8purgeon 

EE RE 

When King Thebaw was asked if he 

wanted all his wives and mothers-in- 

law taken along with him, he said he'd 

Paxton 
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’ Our Sced Warehouses, the largest in \§ 
Kew York, are fitted up with every ap- 
plance for the prompt and careful 

Bl filling of orders. 

$6 cis. (in stamps) to cover posta 

£1 LLION € Al 
, SuPPLIED WITH 

. 

Our Green-house Establishment at [i 
f/Jersey City is the most extensive in 
Ei. Annual Bales, 2)¢ Million 

g Our Catalogue for 1886, of 140 pages, containing colored plates, descriptions and Mustrations 
® of tho NEWEST, BEST and RAREST SEEDS and PLLANTS, will be malled on receipt ot 

"PETER HENDERSON & 00, * 8,31 Soitandt st, 
TO OUT OF TOWN 

CUSTOMERS. 

Special Advertisement. 

| 

HE Uxvavypriep WHITE SHIRT | 
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN- | 

CHESTER, ROBERTSON & ALLISON, | 
St. John, has now become a standard pro- | 
duction, giving employment to a gre: at | 
many of cur own people. It is a better 
Shirt in every way ya 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 | 
Mimbo | is used on every part—Sizes | 
13% to 18 inch neck—DBuy the same size 
neck for Skirt as you wear in collar. 

SPECIAL, 
As these Shirt: 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, 
snd AE doerren mes oven Ames won wn . veo er 

ve Press 

charges by buyi ing from their local Soators, 
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 ec aal 
worn when ordering. 

Manchester, Robertson & Allison, 
apr? 27 & 29 KING STREET. | 
2% | 

St. John 

BUSINESS 
COLLEGE. 

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint Jokn, 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 
cy to do that work intelligently and 
we 

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 MONDAY, 
Ocr. 12, 

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

NO VACATIONS. 
S. KERR, Prin, 

MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON. 

Silk Depar tment. 

PLUSHES, COLD PLOUSHES. 

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 | 
Strips and Broche designs, for trimming 
i - Woollen and Silk Fabrics. 

B.- -We shall from this date be in | 
iT receipt of Novelties and New | 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected by Mr, Manchester, 

feb 10 

HERRING, CODFISH. 

TOW RFCEIVING : ~-LARGE FAT 
N EASTERN HERRING. Bbls. and 

Hf-bbls, 
Also--100 Qtls, MEDIUM CODFISH | 

GILBERT BENT & SON, 
Dto8 South Mar ket Wharf. 

NEW GOODS 
GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT. 

J UST Opened—A large and well assorted 
stock of SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, 

White and Crimson, Hem Stitched China; 
Brocades, White and F ancy ; Surahs in 
White and Fancy, etc.; New Linen Hem- | 
Stitch and Tape Border Handkerchiefs. 

All the latest styles of BRACES 
Duplex, Resitient, Armstrong, Cantab,&c. 
New American Collars, all sizes; New | 
Chevrette Gloves, One Hook ; New Plain | 
and Fancy Merino Socks ; $ New Self Col- | 
ors and Fancy Cotton Socks ; New Silk | 
Umbrellas, all prices; New Alpaca Um- | 
brellas, Double Frames and Automaton ; | 
Spring and Summer Underclothing of our 
well known reliable makes, in Gauze, Bal- 
briggan, Cotton, White and Colored Mer- 
ino ; Waterproof Coats ; ~ of all 
kinds ; English Solid Leather Bags, Val. 
ises, Portmanteaus and Trunks; New 
Patterns Laundried Regatta Shirts, 

| easy terms. 

had fighting enough. 

MANCHESTER, 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
| mar31 27 & 29 Kix STREET, 

SUN LIFE 
Assurance Co., 

OF CANADA. 

| UNCONDITIONAL INCONTESTA. 
BLL LIFE POLICIES. 

Assets about $1,300,000 

TUS objection is very often made to 
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 for a small sum. There 
is considerable force in this argument, 
but it cannot be urged indiscriminately 

| against all Companies, 
THE SUN LIFE ASSURANCE 

COMPANY OF CANADA, 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 

| remarkable with other policies. 
Ask an Agent to show you one; it 

speaks for itselt. 

REMEMBER THE SUN IS THE 
AAT xv CANTY, a ATIF TAY ARNT 

< Ulntl Aav i ALAN Adair CA 

| WHICH ISSUES AN ABSOLUTELY 
UNCONDITIONAL POLICY. 

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

If You Want Term Assurance at the low- 
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 up, 

If You Want acccumulation of Tontine 
pene without the risk of losing all you 
ave paid by missing any payment, 

| If You Want Assurance with an uncon- 
ditional polio which is sure to be paid 
without delay or trouble, 

| Then You Want a Non-F orfeiting “ Semi- 
Endowment” Policy in the Sun Lire 
ASSURANCE Coupaxy OF CANADA. 

If you want to take an ACCIDENT 
policy, remember the SuN Lire AcciDeNT 
ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA. 
Remember THE SUN is the only Com- 

pany in America which ssues 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, Esq, VICE-PRESIDENT 

Hon. A. W. Ogilvie, 
A. F. Gault, Esq. 
J. S. McLachlan, Esq. 
S. H. Ewing, Esq. 
D. Hastie. Esc 
E. J. Barbeau, osc 
Ww. J. Whitehall, sq. 

R. MACAULAY, MANAGING Di1RECTOR, 

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 

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 

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 
Urgans, 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. 

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

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

McM. & Co. 

marl0 ly 

DANIEL & BOYD 
Have just received full assortments of the 

following Goods for the Spring Trade : 

Fancy Prints, Plain Cambrics, 
Ginghams ; 

Shirtings, at all prices; 

White Cottons, Pillow Cottons ; 

Grey Cottons, Cotton T'weeds; 

FREDERICTON. 

' Canadian Tweeds ; 

Knitting Cottons; 

Paper Collars, Linen Collars; 

Hosiery, Gloves; 

Ladies’ Jerseys, 
And a large variety of Smallwares, 

LONDON HOUSE, 
MARKET SQUARE. 
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