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CHAPTER XIIL 

SISTERS. 

from the gas-heated 

drawmg-room, the cold 

Lilias shivered, and had a blue 

Coming out 
air struck 

keen. 

look, as she stepped from the carriage, 

at the Manor door, with nothing on 

her head, and only a short loose cloak 

over her shoulders. Snow was falling 

still. 

It fell a good part of the night, and 

the world looked wintry in the morn- 

ing. Lilacs bent their pretty heads 

beneath an embarrassing mantle, and 

peeped out In young leaves 

strange contrast with the snow which 
green 

laded every bush. 

That could last. 

swept round to the south, and before 

midday the sun shone out from an 

azure sky. Thereupon the 

white « robe speedily to weep itself 

Little streams trickled in all 

not The wind 

began 

away. 

directions, and each twig had its drop- 

pings, while the roads soon lay deep 

under a slushy compound. Spring 

came back in full force that day. 

But the change was some hours too 

late for Lilias. She had taken a severe 

chill, and for the next two weeks lived 

Muriel 

was anxious at heart, and longed to 

break through the ice-barrier which 

divided her sister from herself. Lilias’ 

manner never thawed. Possibly Mur- 

iel’s efforts to show her kindness were 

not even remarked. Also Mrs. Ber- 

tram rarely leit Lilias, night or day, 

and when she was near Muriel did not 

a purely invalid existence. 

venture to intrude. There was a touch 

of jealousy in Mrs. Bertram’s engross- 

ing love for this younger child. 

In the other matter, concerning 

Cramer Ray, Muriel went through a 

good many tossings. Shestrove to put 

it aside, as a thing done with, yet he 

She felt 

by po weans sure in her heart that he 

could have satisfied her present self, 

was never out of her mind. 

yet to forget hinr was impossible. Now 

she wished she had given him a word 

of stronger encouragement. Then she 

had a fit of indignant contempt for his 

tickleness, which of course helped her 

There were times when she 

the tale. There 

were other times when she believed, 

and was almost thankful, feeling that 

it might indeed be for the best. 

were yet again times when her loss 

greatly. 

disbhelieved whole 

cume over her, with a power equally 

heart-breaking, whether its source 

were real or partly imaginery, and she 

sobbed or paced her room by the hour 

together. Altogether, 

could have guessed it, Muriel suffered 

though few 

a good deal. 

The Rokebys made no mention of 

late Muriel’s 

next visit Claverton gossip had in- 

their visitor, Before 

formed them as to the state of affairs, 

and they carefully avoided all allusion 

to him in her presence. Muriel heard 

the fact of his having stayed at the 

Cottage. and 

whether they could have confirmed or 

Ask, 

sometimes wondered 

denied the tale she had heard. 

she could not, however. 

Something bright came one day in 

the shape of a letter from Chesney 

Rivers, telling of his proposed speedy 

return to England, with his wife. 

Even Lilias brightened up, and was 

pleased. 
“ Uncle Chesney does not write in 

depressed spirits, seemingly,” Muriel 

remarked. 

“ He was always wonderfully buoy- 

ant,” said Mrs. Bertram, *‘ Lily, you 

must get up your good looks before 

then.” 

*“ T shall be well long before they 

though 1 De. 

Peters understands me in the least.” 

““ Don’t you think so! 

a clever man.” 

come don’t believe 

He is such 

“ If he had any sense he might get 

rid of this stupid little cough for me. 

Doctors never seem to hit upon just 

the medicines that I need.” 

‘* Shall we have a doctor down from 

London 

““ 0 no ; 1 shall get all right without 

that. 

““ Yes, you are better this afternoon, 

Lily.” 

“1 wish 1 felt so.” 

Only patience is wanted.’ 

Muriel scarcely caught the words, 

and Mrs. Bertram heard them not at 

all, 

was summoned to another sitting-room. 

A visitor having just come, she 

An impulse came over Muriel to turn 

to good account this rare opportunity. 

She was seldom alone with Lilias. 

Leaning over the sofa-back she said 

gently : 

“Don’t you feel go well to-day, 

Lily 7” 

“Why! What do you mean 

asked Lilias stiffly. 

“ I heard what you said just now 

“It was not meant for you, then.” 

““ Would you not care for me to read 

to you sometimes !”’ 

‘““ No, thanks. Mamma does it.’ 

There | 

Muriel was tempted to give up. She 

began arranging the coverlet over her 

sister's feet. 

‘“ Don’t move that, please. 

always puts it right.” 

Thoroughly checked, Muriel moved 

away. She stood looking sorrowfully 

into the fire, thinking how hard this 

was to bear, when her heart was so 

filled with a new compassionate tender- 

ness for poor She 

knew that two or three large tears had 

Mamma 

Lilias. scarcely 

dropped, glittering in the fire-light, 
Bat 

happening to turn round, she found 

and soiling the bright fender. 

Lilias’ eyes watching her earnestly. 

““ Muriel, what are you cryicg 

about 7” 

“ Nothing. 1 mean, it does not 

signify. Only at my own thoughts, I 

suppose.” 

“You are always thinking about 

Sybel, I believe.” 

““ ) no—1I was thinking about you.” 

Lilias started and whitened, and 

looked strangely at her sister. 

““ About me!" “Why in 

the world should you cry about me?” 

she said. 

Muriel was silent, hardly knowing 

what to say. ' She did not like to seem 

to accuse Lilias of wunkindness. A 

certain different sense in which Lilias 

might take her words, did not oceur to 

her. 

“ People do foolish things some- 

times,” she said quietly, and then she 

stooped to give Lilias a kiss. 

Lily received it passively, and said 

more. That was all that passed 

between them at the time. But the 

next day Mrs. Betram asked in a dis- 
pleased tone of her eldest daughter. 

‘“ Muriel, have you been talking any 

nonsense to Lilias about her health !”’ 

“ No, mamma.” 

“1 think you must. 

would do such a thing.” 

no 

Nobody else 

“1 ask her how she feels some- 

times.” 

“That is not all. Last night she 

bed. 

She would give me no reason, except 

that she was tired of being so long ill, 

and wanted to know when the doctor 

gaid well. It is only 

two or three weeks, and 1 told her so, 

for I could not think what the poor 

darling meant ; but she kept saying 

that she had been ill much longer than 

that, and that she knew people thought 

her so. 

was crying quite violently in 

she would be 

I could only suppose that you 

had been putting depressing notions 

into her head.” 

‘““ No, indeed, 

not, knowing it. 

mamma-——certainly 

And you don’t tell 

me much about Dr. Peters’ visits, so 1 

could not tell her what he says, even 

if I wished.” 

““ Dr. Peters is always inclined to 

croak. I would have down a London 

doctor to-morrow, if I did not think it 

would make her nervous.” 

““ Would it 

that ’ 

better to risk 

is there 

not be 

Mamma, any real 

anxiety 

‘‘ Anxiety ! 

cold, giving way steadily. 

A mere 

But how 

you can suggest such an idea, and in 

that 

you never did really care for your poor 

sister.” 

Of course not. 

' cool tone too! 1 always knew 

Mrs. Bertram went away in tears, 

and Muriel began to think she had 
almost better never speak at all. 

Everything she said and did seemed to 
It did not strike her that 

her mother’s irritability perhaps arose 

be wrong. 

from a smothered fear. 

A day or two later Lilias said care- 

lessly : 

“ Mamma, you never get your din- 

Couldn’t 

times stay with me part of the time? 

I should be all right with her for half- 

an-hour, if she does not mind.” 

| Muriel smiled full assent. 

ner in peice. Muriel some- 

“ My dear, I don’t care for anything 

except your comfort.” 

““ But Arthur 

angry at your getting np and down so 

says grandpapa is 

often.” 

“1 could 

wards,” said Muriel. 

“ Muriel Mrs. 

Bertram, not quite pleased at the sug- 

have my dinner after- 

i8 no nurse,” said 

gestion. 

““ I don't need nursing, and she could 

call yon any moment. Promise me to 

| have that one meal quietly.” 

Lilias gained her way, and Muriel 

wondered and was glad. Had Lily 

| any particular object in making this 

| proposal ! Muriel thought, and prayed, 
After three evenings of 

her 

| and waited. 

almost silent watching through 

| half-hour, she ventured to say : 

| * Lily, 1 sometimes fancy you would 

like me to read a few verses out of my 

Pocket-Testament while I am here.” 

| Lilias lay silently, her white face 

| pressed into the pillow, 

““ Tt is nice to have one or two Bible 

| thoughts t« 

used always to do it for me that time 

go to sleep upon. Rose 

| I was ill in John's house. Should you 

mind ?” 
‘“ No. 

[ thought you would propose 

’ | it the first night,” was the unexpected 
| 

| answer. 
| 

| “Iwishl had. I! came into my 
head, but I suppose I was a coward,” 

| said Muriel, studiously hiding sur- 

prise. ‘‘ Is there any particular part 

you would like ?” 

‘““ Anywhere.” 

Muriel chose the second chapter of 

Mark, and read earnestly, throwing 

much expression into her voice, but 

making no At the 

Lilias merely said, ‘‘ Thank you,” and 

dropped asleep—something unusual, 

since she was greatly troubled with 

comment. end 

rakefulness. 

From that day the short reading be- 

came a regular custom. Muriel never 

exceeded a short portion, and lilias 

showed no signs of fatigne. She lis- 

tened always with the same impassive 

quiteness ; but one day Muriel had a 

glimpse of a tear upon her cheek, and 

when the chapter was ended, Lilias 

said hastily : 

“ Don’t tell mamma about your read- 

ing to There is no need. | 

should not like it to stop.” 

With that Muriel was content. 

little plan went on undiscovered for 

about a month, till Lilias was so far 

recovered as to take her place once 

more among the family circle in the 

evening. She looked very delicate 

still, but the warmer weather suited 

her, and people counted her well 

thenceforward. The household mind 

was a good deal occupied with the 

quickly-expected arrival from India. 

“HAVING YOUR CONVERSATION 
SEEMLY AMONG THE GENTILES.” 

me. 

The 

(1 Pet. ii. 12, R. V.) 

The Christian character is something 

that you can no more counterfeit than 

you can counterfeit a rose. You can 

indeed make wax roses which have the 

true form and color, but you cannot 

endue them with the genuine fragrance. 

And you can make artificial Christians 

by means of sacraments and ceremon- 

ies ; but there is a fragrance of spirit- 

ual life, an aroma of grace, which will 

be wanting, and it is just this inde- 
finable something which we call spirit- 

ual influence, that is most eflicient of 

all agencies for winning men to God. 

You will constantly meet Christians 

who know little of theology, and less 

of science, who nevertheless have an 

excellent flavor about their speech ; 

their conversation leaves a good taste 

in the mouth when you talk with them. 

“1 am the vine, ye are the branches,’ 

says Christ ; and you feel at once that 

these are the pure fruit of the vine 

no adulteration, no artificial mixture 

of real and pretended. Their influence 
There- 

the world throws out its 

is genuine and unconscious, 

when 

challenge, ‘‘ Show me a Christian !” 

we have no need to stand up and take 

off the hat and say, ‘‘ Here is one.’ 

It will go without saying if we really 

are so. Men will take knowledge of 

us that we have been with Jesus if we 

really have been with him. ‘‘ Ye are 

the light of the world,” says Christ ; 

and a light does not need any one to 
go before it, to sound a trumpet, say- 

ing, ‘‘ Behold my shining!” It will 

manifest itself readily enough. Light 

travels faster than sound. If a cannon 

is fired from yonder fort you will see 

the flash before you hear the report. 
And so a real Christian generally im- 

presses you with his influence before 
he does with his speech. We say this 

because of our desire that, as Chris- 

tians, we should present the strongest 

and most permanent influence possible 

in the world. And this influence will 

depend on the amount of sincere, sub- 

stantial, self-denying Christian life that 

is found in ue. 

When some one spoke to Dr. Chal- 
mers about the magnetism of a certain 

preacher he replied : *“ Yes, but gravi- 

tation is better than magnetism.” That 

fore 

is true ; for the force of gravitation de- 

pends on the weight of the body at- 

tracting, and is therefore a steady and 
enduring influence. The magnetism 

will fail when the preacher becomes 

rusty or demagnetized through old age, 

and will cease to draw, But gravita- 

tion never fails ; for it is founded on 

weight of character, and character re- 

mains in spite of age and failing powers 
of mind and body. We talk about 

popular preachers. Let us remember 

what some unpopular preachers have 

done—Dr. Griffin, in Park Street 

Church, fifty years ago ; Dr. Beecher, 

at the North End of Boston; Dr. 

Payson, in Portland. These men were 

bated and derided, caricatured in the 

public prints, ridiculed in street-songs. 

But there was a great weight of genu- 
character behind their words, 

which gave their ministry a permanent 

influence, so that, being dead, they yet 

speak. 
But we are not talking now about 

ministers especially, but about Chris- 

tians. You want to know how you 

can attract the masses. 

the secret : ** Having your behaviour 

seemly among the Gentiles.” Give 

us eight hundred Christians, everyone 

of whom is unselfish, devoted, tender- 

hearted, humble prayerful, and sin- 

cere, and they will prove the strongest 

attraction which can possibly be set 

up. Gravitation is better than mag- 

netism. The moon lifts the tides by 

ine 

Our text gives 

gravitation ; and the Church must lift 

the neglected masses, if at all, by the 

power of gravitation, by the solid at- 

traction of goodness and purity and 

unworldliness. O, how we are moved 

to plead for sincerity and whole-heart- 

edness as we touch upon this point ! 

It is not numbers, but graees, that t<ll. 

An ounce of sincerity weighs more 

than a pound of profession. And that 

sincerity cannot be counterfeited, can- 

not be put on. It must be part of our 

real spiritual fibre, or it does not exist. 

This is what the apostle meant when 

he said: *‘ Ye are our epistle, known 

and read of all men.” And this epistle 

cannot be easily counterfeited. Dore, 

the famous painter, once lost his pass- 

port while travelling in a foreign 

country. When the official demanded 

it he said : *‘ I am sorry to say that 1 

have lost my passport. 1 can only tell 

you that I am Dore the artist.” 

““ Ah!” responded the officer, sneer- 

ingly ; *‘ we'll see very quickly whether 

you are Dore ;’ and, handing him 

pencil and paper, he said, “Prove it, if 

you are.” 

Taking the pencil, the artist, with a 

few strokes, sketched a group of peas- 

ants, who happened to be standing by, 

with such inimitable gkill that the of- 

ficial said : “* Yes, no doubt of it ; you 

must be Dore.” 

We profess to be true Christians— 

living epistles, ‘‘ Write your name,” 

says the world, ‘‘ and let us see if you 

are.” No bungling handwriting of 

selfishness and half-heartedness will 

answer ; no cramped autograph, in 

which you have tried to spell ‘‘ Chris- 

tian,” but have really spelt ‘‘ world,” 

will do. It must be a plain, legible, 

open hand, or it won’t be recognized. 

~The Rev. Dr. J. A. Gordon. 
— + Arr» i 

1. .It is like a large, beautiful tree, 

which bears fruit for those that are 

hungry, and affords shelter and shade 

for the pilgrims on their way to the 
kingdom of heaven. 

2. It is like a cabinet of jewels and 
precious stones, which are not only to 

be looked at and admired, but used 

and worn. 

3. Tt is like a telescope, which brings 

distant objects and far-off things of the 

world very near, so thal we can see 

something of their beauty and import- 

ance. 
4. It is like a treasure-house, store- 

house of all sorts of valuable and use- 

ful things, and which are to be had 

without money and without price. 

5. Itislike adeep, broad, calm, flow- 

ing river, the banks of which are green 

and flowery ;. where birds sing and 

lambs play, and dear little children are 

loving and happy. 

My dear, dear children, because [ 

love you, I want you to love the 

Bible. If you attend to it it will make 
you, through God’s blessing, wise, 

rich and happy forever and ever. It is 
God’s book. It is the best book. It 

is a book for children. 1 hope you 

will learn it, and learn to sing, too, 

that beautiful hymn : 
‘ Holy Bible, book divine, 

Precious treasure, thou art mine.’ 

~— Well-Spring. 

. Arr + 

TO YOUNG CHRISTIANS, 

More than fifty years ago the lat2 

Dr. Bacon closed a sermon to young 

Christians with the following appeal, 

the spirit of which was grandly illus- 
trated in his after life: : 

““ Would to God I could make you 

know what resnlts are depending upon 

you ; what interests of the Church 

and of a dying world are involved in 

your future character and efforts. 
When I look at the young Christians 

of this age, and reflect that they are 

soon to sustain the ancient glories of 

the Church of God-—when I look 

abroad on the earth and see the crisis 

is at hand—when I listen to the cries 

that come frem every quarter of the 

world, summoning the people of God 

to new effort and more splendid 
exhibitions of piety— 1 seem to see the 

very generations that are passed rising 

up from their repose to watch over the 

young followers of Christ; I scem to 

hear the voices of blessed spirits from 

above cheering them on in the career 

of piety, 1 seem to see a world of 

misery Llurning itsimploring hands to 

them, and beseeching them to be 

worthy of their name, worthy of their 
privileges, worthy of their noble des- 

tiny; I seem to hear, I do hear, God 

bimself speaking from the heavens, 
*“ Ye have chosen the better part ; be 

faithful unto death, and I will give 
you crowns of life,” 

~~. — — 

RANDOM READINGS, 

It is a small thing to be wronged ; 
but a horrible thing to be wrong. 

Our beloved must be his own mirror, 

None but Jesus can reveal Jesus,-— 

Spurgeon. 

An earnest Christian is always pecu- 
liar and half incomprehensible to the 
world. He has something which they 
have not, and which they do not know 

how to reckon in their calculations, 
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MARVELOUS PRICES! 

BOOKSMILLID 
Complete Novels and Other Works, by Famous 

Authors, Almost Given Away. @ 
The following books are published in neat pamphlet form, 
many of them handsomely illustrated, and all are 
printed from good type upon paper. They treat 
of a great variety of subjects, and we think no one can ex. | 
amine the list without finding therein many that he or she 
would Ike to possess..- In cloth-bound form these books 
woul cost $1.00 each. 

1. The Widow Bedott Papers. This is the book 
over which your grandmothers laughed till they cried, and 
Bt is just as funny to-day as it ever was. 

2. Fancy Work for Home Adornment, an en. 

Each book is complete in itself. | 

tirely new work Epon this subject, containing easy and | 
practical instruet ons for making fancy baskets, wall | 

ets, brackets, needle work, embroidery, ete., ete., pro. | 
usely and elegantly illustrated. 
8. Grimm’s Falry Stories for the Young. The 

finest collection of fairy stories ever published. The child- 
ren will be delighted with them, 

The Lady ot the Lake. By Sir Walter Scott. 
e 

4. 
* The Lady of the Lake’’ is a romance in verse, and of all 
the works of Scott mone is more beautiful than this. 
& Manual of Etiquette for Ladies and Gentlemen, a 

guide to politeness an 
modern gd for all occasions, 

6. The 
Gentlemen, a complete guide to correspondence, giving 
yy directions for the composition of letters of every 
ind, with innumerable forms and examples. 
7. Winter Evening Recreations, a large collection 

tandard Letter Writer for Ladies end | 

good breeding, giving she rules of | 

of Acting Charades, Tableaux, Games, Puzzles, ete., for ! 
social gatherings, 
home; illustrated. ~ 

8. Dialogues, Recitations and Readings, a large 
and choice collection for school exhibitions and pubiic and | 
private entertainments. 

9. Parlor Magic and Chemical Experiments, 

private theatricals, and evenings at | 

8 book which tells how to performs hundreds of amusing | 
tricks in magic and instructive experiments with simple 
agents. 

10. The Home Cook Book and Family Physf- | 
eian, containing hundreds of excellent cooking recipes | 
and hints to housekeepers, also telling how to cure all com- 
mon ailments by simple home remedy. 

11. Manners and Customs in Far Away Lande, 
a very interesting and fnstructive book of trav - 4 describe 
ing the peculiar 
People of foreign countries; illustrated, 

12. Sixteen Complete Stories by Popular Authors, 
embracing love, humorous and detective stories, stories of 
society life, of adventure, of railway life, etc., all very in. 
a 

13. The Budget, of Wit, ITlumor and Fun, a large 
collection of the funny stories, sketches, anecdotes, poems, 
and jokes that have been written for some years; fllus'ted. 

14. Useful Knowledge for the Million, a handy 
book of useful information for all, upon many and various 
subjects ; fllustrated. 

'e, habits, manners and customs of the | 

15. Called Back. A Novel, By Hugh Conway, author | 
of “Dark Days,’ eto. 

16. At the World’s Merey. A Novel. By Florence 
arden, author of ** The House on the Marsh," ete. 
17. Mildred Trevanion. A Novel 

ess,” author of ‘“ Molly Bawn,”" ete. 
By ‘The Duche | 

18. Dark Days. A Novel, By Hugh Cenway, author | 
of ** Called Back,” ete. 

19. The Myster, f th > A Nove 
By the author vf; any on {ed vel -— 

20. Shadows on the now. A Novel. By B. L. Fare | 
Jeon, author of *‘Bread-and-Cheess-and-Kisses,'’ ete. 

21. The Gray Woraan. A Novel. By Mrs. Gaskell, 
author of ** Mary Barton,’ ete, 

22. The Frozen Deep. A Novel. By Wilkie Collins, 
nuthor of ** The Woman in White," ete. 

23. Red Court Farm. A Novel. 
Wood, author of ** Fast Lynne,” ete. 

By Mrs, Henry 

2%. In Cupid’s Net. A Novel. Bythe Authorof* Dorh | 
Thorne.” 

25. Back tothe 01d Home. A Novel. By Mary Cecil 
Tay, author of ** Hidden Perils,” ete. 

26. John Bowerbank’s Wife. A Novel, 
Mulock,anthor of ** John Halifax, Gentleman,’ ete, 

27. Lady Gwendoline’s Pream. A Novel. 
author of * Dora Thorue,'’ ete, 

28. Jasper Dane’s Recret. A Novel 
Braddon, author of “Aurora Floyd," ete. 

29. Leoline. 
* Brenda. Yorke," ete. 

£0. Gabricl’s Marriage. A Novel, By Wilkie Collins, 
author of ** No Name,’’ ete. 

81. David Hunt. A Novel. By Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, 
suthor of ** Fashion and Famine," ete. 

82. Heaping the Whirlwind. A Novel 
Cecil Hay, autho 

By Miss 

By Miss M. BE. 

r of ** Old Middleton's Money," ete. 
83. Dadiey COarleon. A Novel, 

don, author of * Lady Audley's Secret,” ete. 
By Miss M. E. Brad | 

By the | 

A Novel, By Mary Cecil Hay, author of | 

By Mary | 

34. Esslcas orn Tue Mystery oF THE HEADLANDS. A | 
Novel. By Etta W, Pierce, author of “The Birth Mark,’ eto, 

85. A Golden Pawn. A Novel. By the author of 
‘Dora Thorne." ete. 
236. Valerie’s Fate. A Novel. By Mrs. Alexander, | 
author of *“ The Wooing O0't,"* ete. 

37. KRister Rose. A Novel, By Wilkie Collins, author | 
of “The Woman in White,” ete. 

38. Anne. A Novel, By Mrs. Henry Wood, author of 
“East Lynne." | 

39. The Laurel Bush. A Novel. By Miss Mulock, 
suthor of “John Halifax, Gentleman,’ ete. 
40. os Barten. A Novel. By George Eliot, nuthor | 

of “Adam Bede,” * The Mill on the Floss," eto. | 

OUR UNEQUALED OFFER! | 
We will send any four of these books and our catalogue, | 
containing prices ofall leading papers and books for 18 | 
in stamps. Any 8 books 20 cta. the whole 40 for $1. 
Bend P. O. Note. Registered Letter. or iy LYASE and 
address atonce FRA NEWS 00., fla, Pa | 

St. John 

BUSINESS 
COLLEGE. 

Odd Fellews’; 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, 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 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 

lune, Crimson, Sapphire, 
Paon and Black. 

FOR DRESS COMBINATION 
We have the latest novelties, both in 
Strips and Broghe designs, for trimming 

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

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

feb 10 

easy terms. 

SUN LIFE 
Assurance Co., 

OF CANADA. 

UNCONDITIONA IL. INCONTESTA . 
BLL LIFE POLICIES. 

FE — 

Assets about $1,300,000 

HE 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 
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 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 
profits without the risk of losing all you 
have paid by missing any payment, 

f You Want Assurance with an uncon- 
ditional policy which is sure to be paid 
without delay or trouble, 

Then You Want a Non-Forfeiting * Semi- 
Endowment” Policy in the Sux Tare 
AsSURANCE CoMPANY oF (CANADA. 

If you want to take an ACCIDENT 
policy, remember the Sun Lire Acorprnt 
AsSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA. 
Remember THE SUN is the only Com- 

pany in America which ssues uncondi- 
tional policy. 

“SUN” ACCIDENT PCLICIES. 
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. 

Hoan. A. W. Ogilvie, 
A. F. Gault, Esq. 
J. 8S. McLachlan, Esq. 
S. H. Ewing, Esq, 
D. Morrice, Ksq. 
E. J. Barbeau, Esq. 
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 

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 sce 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, 

McMURRAY &*CO. 
_P. 8.—Reference, by permission, to the 
Editor of this Paper, who has twe of our 
Organs in his Church, 

McM. & Co. 
marl0 ly 

FOR SALE. 

3.000 SAS. ta You 
Low priced. 

FREDERICTON, 

P. NASE & SON, 

Indiantown, St. John, 

TEAS. TEAS. 

Fr PACKAGES, ex “York City,” 
| 25 | which, with stock on hand, 
makes a full assortment of unexcelled 
values. GILBERT BENT & SONS. 24 

OW Receiving and Due :—2 Cars 
: OATMEAL; 1 Car CORN MEAL; 
2 Cars BEANS; 400 Tubs LARD ; 100 
Tubs BUTTER, 

GILBERT BENT & SONS, 

South Market Wharf, 
Dy bod 
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