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i listen, Aunt She is calling.

January 13, 1886.

RELIGIOUS

INTELLIGENCER,

|

The Firveside.

“ LIFTED OVER.”

As tender mother guiding babg steps
When places came at which the tiny feet
Would trip, lift up the little ones in arms
Of love,and set them down beyond s}ll harnn,
Qo did Our Father with the precious boy
Led o’er the stones by me, who atum_l)le(l oft
Myself, but strove to help my darling.

He saw the sweet limbs faltering, and saw

Rough ways before us, where my arms
would fail, X

9o reached from Heaven, and lifted the
dear child

Who smiled in leaving me.
down A

Beyond all hurt, beyond my sight ; and bade

Him wait for me, shall I not then be glad

And, thanking God, press on toovertake ?
; —Selected.

He put him

- 4> -

GOD KNOWETH.

BY A. M. CHARLESWORAH.
Dear little feet! In after years
To tread Life's path 'mid 'sunlei or tears,
With gleeful laugh or anxious fears?
Who knoweth?

O little hands, stratched out in play !

What shall they grasp each passing day,

Things that will last, or fade away,
Who knoweth ?

Sweet baby eyes, with questions bright ?

What will they learn to read aright,

Here, where earth’s troubles dim the light ?
Who knoweth?

‘Where leads thy path from this fair morn ?

Through desert land with stone and thorn,

Or 'mid the flowers snd golden corn?
Who kuoweth?

We cannot tell ; our love for thee

Yearns to look on—it may not be?

Sweet comfort, though we cannot see,
God knoweth.

Only keep close to Christ’s dear sid_eJ

Through flowery glade or surging tide,

And safely homeward he will guide—
God knoweth.

> 4@y

THE LITTLE FOXES.

BY CECELIA.

Finished | The last stitch was
just off the needles. Lucy held it up
admiringly.

« What a beauty !” exc'aimed
Ewmily. “ Your mo‘her will be de-
lighted. I with that I could knit
one for my mother.”

« You can learn in two minutes,
Emily. I will set it up for yon
now, on my needles, and teach yoa,”
said Luey.

Emily was much pleased. She
was willing to begin at once. They
sat in a quiet coroer of the library—
Emily, with her friend Lucy Kunow-
les, who had been visiting her for
a week.

« O, Lucy, say that you will stay
for another week.”

“ You dear child, I cannot; my
letter is written and sea'ed.”

« You can easily open it and add
a postseript. I’ll plan all sorts of
nice things for every day ; you'll be
ever so glad that you staid.”

But Lucy was sure that she must
go home. Emily sighed, and wished
that they lived together. They hadn't
talked over half their plans, she
said. Lucy laughed, and assured
her that they could do very much
talking in the two days that were
left.

« If only those troublesome boys
will let us alone,” said Emily. “ It
is 80 nice to sit here apd plan. O,
Lucy, don’t you want to be a neble
woman! I iotend to be! I like to
sit in that arm-chair and think over
the grand things that I am going to
do.”

Just then Rufus called through
the hall: ** Emily, Ewmily, where
ars you ¥’

«(Q, dear,” whispered Emily, “I
promised to mend his ball. I forgot
all about it. Keep still, Lucy, I
don’t want him to botber us now.”

«“ Hatk !” Someone whistled a
note, and then said, in a low tone:
* Ah, the foxes! The little foxes !”

The girls looked at each other.

“ I didn’t know that Mac was in
the study,” whispered Emily., ‘‘ He
is writing his valedictory speech,
though ; T don’t think he beard uvs.”

“ What do you suppose that is he
is saying about foxes in his valedic-
tory speech 1’ asked Lucy.

“] don't know,’ replied Emily.
“ There goes Rufus across the mea-
dow. Wae are safe from him for a
while.”

“ Poor Rufus; I am sorry about
his ball,” Luey said.

But Emily had forgot‘ten about
the ball, also thut Mac was in the
library. She wanted to talk, just
then, about the future.

“Think over some great names,
Lucy. Whom would you *choose
for a model? There were Miriam,
and Deborab, and Jael !”

“ Jael ! that dreadful woman who
drove the nail into the man's bead!”
cried Lucy. * I should not waant ‘o
be like uer.”

“ Well, there was Joap of Arc.”

But Lucy was sure she would not,
of her own free will, be a warlike
woman even to save her country.

“ What do you think about Eliza-
beth Fry ¥’ She did a great deal
of good, visiting the poor creatures
in prison, getting up libraries for
sailors. Indeed, there was no end
to the things that she undertook.
Then there was the three Mrs. Jud-
sons, such brave missionaries. But
[ need
not go just yet, though ; she'll call
again if she waaots me particularly.

- She knows that I am somewhere

with you, and that we bave ever so
. much to ray before afternoon. O,
tdear, I bhad almost forgotten that

P

those tiresome girls are coming to
tea."

Lucy looked surprised. “I thought
you liked Mary and Sarah Park,”
she said ; “ you asked them tocome.”
¢« T bad asked them,” said Emily,
“and I do like them a little. Only
Mary is stupid and Sara is vain,
always trying to show her pretty
foot. The girls make all manner of
fun of Sara.”

Something more, in low tone,
from Mac about foxes.

“ What does he mean?’ whis-
pered Lucy. “Is he writing a
speech on Natural History ¥

“ Nataral History, indeed! Ot
course not.” Ewmily thought it very
stupid in Lucy to suppose so when
Mac was to be Valedictorian of his
class.

« He will write about the good
times that they had together and
ahout the grand things that they
mean to do in the world.”

Still she wondered why he should
be thinking about foxes just then.
“ We will make him tell us what
he means,” said Luey.

“We cannot if he does not choose,”
said Emily. “ I call Mac my Wil-
liam tbe Silent. O, Lucy, if you
were only going to stay all winter
we wonld read Motley’s kistory of
“The Netherlands” and * The Dutch
Republic.”

A few hours afterward, at the
tea-table, the gir's looked at Mac
curiously. But if he had any secrets
they were not written on his face.

“ We want you, please, to tell us
all that you know about foxes,” said
Lucv,

“ Foxes,” he repeated. Indeed,
Miss Lucy, I must refer you to the
Encycloj edia, or to Wood's Bible
Animals, perhaps. Are you writ-
ing a book on Nataral History "

“ I, oh no! But we thought that
perhaps you were.”

“ There, I knew he wouldn’t tell.”

“ Perhajs he didn’t hear us,
didn't even know that we were ia
the library,” said Lucy.

Emily thought differently. She
had a great admiration for Mac.
«“ He's so good!” she would say.
¢ Almost perfect.” She had bad an
uncomfortable feeling just then that
he could not have said the same
about ber,

Onpe Sunday, soon after all this,
Emily looked up much interested to
hear the clergyman read as his text:

“ Take us the foxes, the little
foxes that spoil the vices.”

She glanced along the pew toward
Mac. Baut his eyes were just where
the eyes of an attentive hearer
should be—upon the preacher. Her
eyes, too, were soon directed toward
him, and her ears were wide open
to hear what he would say about
those curious words.

It was a sermon to young Chris-
tians. It was to warn them against
what people sometimes calls “ little
sins.” Just as the foxes are enemies
to the tender vines, so these little
sins hinder the growth of a noble
character.

Emily had never listened more
attentively to a sermon. She was
beside Mac all through the walk
home. Neither spoke for a while.
At length, Emily said :

“ Mac, this is your last Sunday
home ; please answer my question.”

“ How can I, little sister, till you
have asked it 1’

“ Mac, did you ask Mr. Ferguson
to preach that sermon "

“I! no, certainly not.”

“ Is that what you meant by the
¢ little foxes,’ that day in the library
~—do vou remember 1’

“Yes, I remember, and that is
what I meant, my Jear little sister.
[ am glad Mr. Ferguson preached
that sermon, thongh I had nothing
to do with it.”

“ Then you heard all that Lucy
and I said, ana by the* little foxes,’
you meant the way I behaved about
the bal', and not going to Aunt Sue
when she called, and .

“ Your remarks about Mary and
Sara,” added Mac, gravely, taking
ber hand, tenderly. *‘ We cannot
iadulge in se!fithness, or in ankind
remarks, or in 8 hundred other com-
mon faults, without harm to oar
character-—and character, you know,
is what we are, and what we are to
be forever !”

“Yes, I understand, now,” she
said, tears filling her eyes. “I
thonght that I was going to be such
a noble woman, and all the while
the little foxes were spoiling my
tender vin‘s. And that is how it
will be always,” she added, despon-
dently.

“ No, Emily, it need not be, if yon
will drive away the fox ¢ Distrust’
that is showing bis head just now.”

“ Why, what do you mean, Mac?”

“You and I stood up in the
church a few months age, and said
that we believed in Jesus Christ as
eur Saviour. What did we mean 1”

* Why, Mac, ot courre we meant
that Jesus will save us.”

* From hell, for heaven only, or
in this world, to-day, fromthe power
of our sios 1"’

“Oh, I never thought of it in that
way, Mac.”

“ Bat that is just the way it is,
dear, and that is what we meant, or
ought to have meant, whea we stood
there and confessed our faith ia

Chiist, We were just like two sick

children ; sick at heart; and we |
came to Jesus, trusting him, by his
Holy Spirit, to make us better, day
by day. And be will do it—only
let us trust him.”

Ewily clasped his hand tight.
“ Tnank you, Mac,” she said. “I
know now about the little foxes, and
who will help me against them.”

B —

THE GOLD EAGLE.

A gond many years ago a merchant
missed from his cash drawer a twenty-
dellar gold piece. No one had been
to the drawer, it was proved, except a
young clerk whose name was Weston,
The merchant had sent him there to
made change for a customer, and the
next time the drawer was opened the
gold piece had disappeared.  Natur-
ally, Weston was suspected of having
stolen it, and more especially as he ap-
peared a few days after the occurrence
in a new suit of clothes. Being asked
where he had bought the clothes, he
gave the name of the tailor without
hesitation ; and the merchant going
privately to make inquiries discovered
that Weston had paid for the suit with
a twenty dollar gold piece.

That afternoon the young clerk was
called into the merchaut's private room
apd charged with the theft.

““ 1t is needless to deny it,” the mcr-
chant said. *‘ You have betrayed your-
self with these new clothes, and now
the only thing you can do is to make a
full confession of your fault.”

Weston listened with amazement ;
he could bardly believe at first that
such an accusation could be brought
against him, but when he saw that his
employer was in earnest he denied it
indignantly, and declared that the
money he had spent for the clothes was
his own, given him as a Christmas gift
ayear ago. Tho merchant sneered at
such an explanation, and asked for the
proof.

‘“ Who was the person that gave it
tocyou? Produce him,” he demanded.

““ Tt was a lady,” answered Wesion,
‘“ and I can’t produce her, for she died
last spring. I can tell you her name.”

 Can you bring me anybedy that
saw her give you the money, or knew
of your having it!” asked the mer-
chant,

““No I can’t do that,” Weston had
to answer. ‘‘1 never told any one
about the gift, for she did not wish me
to. But I have a letter from here
somewhere, if I have not lost it, in

which she speaks of it.”

“ I dare say you have lost it,” the
merchant sneered. When you have
found it, sir, you bring it to me, and
then I will believe your story.”

Weston went home with a heavy
heart. He had no idea where the let-
ter was, he could not be sure that he
had not destroyed it ; and it was the
only maans of proving his innocence.
Unless he could produce it his char-
acter was ruined, for he saw that the
merchant was fully convinced of his
guilt, and the appearances, indeed,
were sadly against him, He went to
work, however, in the right way. He
knelt down and prayed to God for
help to prove that he was innocent,
and then began to overhaul the con-
tents of his desk and trunk and closet,

He kept his papers neatly, ¢nd it
did not take him long to see that the
lotter was not among them. He sat
down with a sense of depair when he
was convinced of this. What else
could he do? Nothiog but pray again
for help and guidance and strength to
endure whatever trouble God might
chocse to send upon him, Skeptics
may sneer at such prayers as this, but
Weston would smile and say, ‘ Let
them sneer.”

‘““ When I rose from my knees,” he
said, telling me the story years after-
ward, ‘I bappened to catch my foot
in an old rug that I had nailed down
to the carpet because it was always
curling at the edges. The nail at the
corner had come out, and stooping
down to straighten the rug I saw a big
of paper peeping out. I pulled it from
its hiding-place, and it was the letter !

* How it got there, I don’t know.
The fact that I had found it was enough
for me, and if I bad not gone on my
knces again to give thanks for such a
deliverance, 1 should be ashamed to
tell you the story now,

‘‘I brought the letter to my em-
ployer. It proved my innocence, and
he apologized. A month afterward
the gold piece was found in Mr. Finch’s
overcoat. He had never put it in the
cash-drawer at all, though he thought
he had. He raised my salary on the
spot to pay for his unjust suspicions ;
and I have never yet repented of trust-
ing the Lord in my trouble.”— Young
Reaper.

e e

It is said to be impossible to publish
the novel Colonel Burpaby of the
(iuards, killed in the Soudan, left be-
hind him, because no one has been
able to decipher the manuscript. It
has been examined by one who kuew

the author's handwriting well, and has
been in the hands of a essional

** decipherist,” but noth can be
made of it »

HOME HINTS,

When acid has been dropped on any

article of clothing, liquid ammonia will

kill the acid, and then by applying

chloroform you will return the color in

mcst cases,

Molasses Cookies. —One cup of but-

ter, two cups of molasses, one teaspoon-

ful cloves, one tablespoonful ginger,

and sufficient flour to make a stiff bat-

ter, not dough. Mould with the hands
into small eakes, and bake in a steady
rather than quick oven, as they are apt
to burn.

Apple Custard Pie.—Take three
large, sour apples, and pare, core, and
slice them; line a deep pie plate with
a rich crust, then a layer of sliced
apples, and sprinkle over them a layer
of sugar, then another layer of apples
and more sugar, and so on, until the
dish is as full as you wish it, then grate
half a nutmeg over them, and add one
tablespoonful of butter. Lastly, pour
over all, three tablespoonfuls of rich,
sweet cream, and three of water. Bake
in an even oven.

Apples make excellent pickles. A
good rule to follow in pickling them is
to allow six cups of brown sugar to one
quart of strong vinegar, one teaspoon-
ful each of cloves and cinnamon. Let
the vinegar and sngar come to a boil;
if any scum rises, which is almost cer-
tain, remove it and add the spices. In
this syrup put small apples, either
sweet or moderately sour; let them
boil until they can be pierced easily
with a broom splint. If the apples are
large cut them in halves.

%uuug .ﬁj;lis' Column,

Conduected by C. E. BLACK, Case
Settlement, Kings Co., N. B.

SPECIAL NOTICE!

2%~ During this year we shall devote
all our time to puzzles, and we would
love to have a goodly number of puzzles
from our young friends with which to
begin the New Year. Please notice
this and send us puzzles, solutions,
&ec., for “ Tae Mystery.” Write us
early. Address all correspondence for

this column as above,
e e i

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT,
e —
The Mystery.

No. 6.—EN1GMmA.
(FROM LILLA MOSHER, SUSSEX VALE.)

My first is in affection, but not in
heart ;
My second is in whole, but not in

rt;

My third is in willing, but not in
consent ;

My fourth is in happy, but not in
content ;

My fifth is in*memory, but not in
brain ;

My sixth is in sorrow, but not in
pain ;

My whole an English poet’s name.

No. 7.—CexTrE DELETION.
(FROM LILLA MOSHER, SUSSEX VALE.)

Delete a widespread volume and
have a thing of pain.

No. 8.—P1 PuzzLe.
(FROM LILLA MOSHER, SUSSEX VALE.)

Adn uroy etfe ohds thiw eth ontiar-
paerp fo eth lepgos fo ceape.

—

No. 9.—DouBLE ACROSTIC.
(FROM C. E. B., KINGS )
Signifying father ; to smear ; having
power ; a kind of earth.

The primals name a noted man of
the Bible, and the finals, his son.

( The Mystery solved in three weeks. )
e P
The Mystery Solved.

(No. 51.)

No. 230.—A MEerrY CHRISTMAS,
No. 231.—Luke xviii. 43.
No, 232, —Prov. xxxi. 13.
No. 233. —Ezra v. 14-16.

D

CHAT.

—

AN error occurred in ‘' Tue MYSTERY
SoLveDp " of last issue. No. 219should
have read as follows :

Oh ! be warned of your danger, nor slight
the day of grace,
The wine cup leads to sin and woe ;
"Tis the Saviour that ealls you, O fly to
His embrace,

What joy His mercy can bestow.
Break the chain that would bind you, that
sparkles to deceive ;
Be warned while you may return,
If the spirit now striving, too often you
thould grieve,
The lamp of life may cease to burn,
Lirta Mosuger, Sussex Vale, Kings.
Thaunks for the poetry, pnzz'es, and
good wishes. The puzzles have found
due insertion. Send us some mors.
After this month we shall attend to
the puzzles alone. You have given a
correct solution to Noa. 226 and 227,

PR
OUR LETTER BOX.

Sussarx VarLg, N. B,, Dec. 15, 1885,
Dear Unxcue Nep,—I always look
sl the Puzzle Department first, and I
feel glad to see it well filled out. 1
wish I had more time to devote to it.
If you think my poetry and puzzles
suitable, I shall be pleased to have
done a little for the CoLumn. I solved
Ncs. 226 and 227. Wishing the Youne
Forks' CoLuMn every success, and the
young folk a Merry Xmas, I am,
Yours very truly,

Lirta Mosuer,

o

PARKS' COTTON YARNS.

AWARDED THE ONLY MEDAL GIVEN AT
THE CENTENNTAL EXHIBITION

For Cotton Yarns of Canadian Mawu-
Sacture.
No-. 5’s to 10's,
WHITE, BLUE, RED, ORANGE AND GRE®N,
Made »f good American Cotton with
great care, Correctly numbeerd and War-
ranted Fall Length and Weight.
‘ E would ask the purchasers of Cot
'Y ton Warp to remember that our
Yarn is spun on Throstle Frames which
make a stronger yarn than the Ring
Frames, used in making American yarn,
It is alse better twisted and more care-
fully reeled ; each hank being tied up in 7
leas of 120 yards each. This makes it
much more easy to wind than when it is
put up without leas—as the American is—
and also saves a great deal of waste.
Those acquainted with weaving will
understand the great advantage it is to
them to use yarn put up in this manner,

COTTON CARPET WARP,

Made of No. 10 Yarn, 4-Ply Twisted.
Waite, Rep, BROWN, SLATE, &c.
All fast colors.
Each 5 1b. bundle contains 10,000 yards
in length and will make a length of Carpet
in proportion to the number of ends in
width.
We have put more twist into this warp
than ti formerly had, and it will now make
a more durable Carpet than can be made
with any other materisl. Since its intro-
duction by us, a few years ago, it has come
into very gemeral uss throughout the
country.
All our goods have our name and address
upon them. None other are genuine.
WM. PARKS & SON,
New Brunswick Cotton Mills,
julyl2 St. John, N. B.

J.H. MORRISON, M. D.,
M. S, F.A. S,

Late Professor Natural Science Normgl
College, Pa. Late Lecturez to Columbia
Tustitute of Medicine.

PRACTICE LIMITED TO
DISEASES OF WOMEN & CHILDR’'N,
Office, 127 Duke St., St. John, N. B.

aug. 26

BUTTER SALT.
AILY EXPECTED:— 550 White
Sacks Factory Filled BUTTER
SALT.
2#& Orders booked now.
GILBERT BENT & SONS,
5 to 8 South Market W harf,

STOM SHIRTS

FALL 7 WINTER.

—) e

CU

We are showing this season an extra mice
assortment of

Flannels, for Custom Shirts.

These Goods are all WELL SHRUNK
before being made us), 80 that a satis-
factory FIT can be had as well
as in a WHITE SHIRT,

We call special attention to some

EXTRA FINE
SILK AND WOOL

Mixtures, light in weight, that make a very
NEAT SHIRT.

O——-
Our Patterns comprise

GREYS, of all Bhades,
NAVY BLUES,
FANCY STRIPES,
CHECKS, &oc., &c.,

And will be made at short notice in any
Style required.

M ANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON
novy & ALLISON.

SMOKED HERRING.

ECEIVING:—3,000 Boxes SMOKED
R HERRING, (Medium and Length-

WlfilSO-—Ml anesCFIONEST CHEESE;
104 kages TOBACCO.
- “SILBERT BENT & SONS,
oct2 5 to 8 South Market Wharf.

GRATEFUL — COMFORTING,

Epp’'s Cocoa.

BREAKFAST.

“ By a thorough knowledge of the na-
tural laws which govern the operations of
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful
application of the fine properties of well-
selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has providedjour
breakfast tables with a delicately flavored
beverage which may save us many heavy
doctors’ bills, 1t is by the judicious use of
such articles of diet that a constitution
may be gradually buailt up until strong
enough to resist every tendency to disease.
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating
around us ready to attack wherever there is
a weak fpoint. We may escape many a
fatal shaft by keeping vurselves well forti-
fied with pure blood and a properly nour-
ished frame.”—Civil Service Gazette.

Made simply with beiling water or milk.
Sold only in pcakets by Grocers, labelled
thus: JAMES EPPS & CO,,

Homeopathic Chemists,
dec2d 13t eow London, Kngland.

Watches!
Page, Smalley & Ferguson,

Have a Large Assortment of

Fine Watches,

In Gold and Silver,
Hunting and Otronhce.
Engraved and Plain Cases,
f:;lo- and Key-Winding,
of lish, Swiss, and
erican Manufacture,
&% Persons wishing a Good Time-
keeper should examine our stock before
making a purchase,

EXTRA DISCOUNTS TO CASH CUS-
TOMERS AT

43 KING STREET.

SEASONABLE GOODS!
W

Gents’ Furnishing Department.
WARM GLOVES.
THE SANQUHAR RKNIT GLOVE
in great variety; warm ; the most com-
fortable and serviceable of Winter Gloves.
KID-LINED GLOVES & MITTS,
Buck-Lined Gloves and Mitts ; Real {Ply-
mouth Buck Gloves; Cloth, Mapa Tan, ete.

WINTER SOCKS.

Cashmere, Medium and Heavy Weights ;

Shetland, Scotch Lambswool in very great

variety.

WARM RUGS OF EVERY
DESCRIPTION

| Including Fine Austrian; the New Fring-

ed Rugs; Austrian Stripes ; Yorkshire
Stripes ; Plush : Rubber-Lined Rugs, etc.
TUQUES, Sashes, and Materials for
Snow-Shoeing Costumes.

HOSE, Erc.
The Genuine Shetland Lambswoeol Under-

clothing. Unshrinkable, Flannel Shirts
of every Size, Ready-Made, and to Order.

MANCHESTER,
EOBERTSON
& ALLISON.

Enlargement.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

EALED TENDERS, addressed to the
undersigned, and endorsed ‘‘Tender
for the Welland Canal,” will be received
at this office until the arrival of the East.
ern and Western mails on MONDAY, the
26th day of JANUARY next (1886), for
 raising the walls of the locks, weirs, &ec.,
. and increasing the height ef the banks of
that part of the Welland €anal between
Port Dalhousie and Thorold, and for deep-
ening the Summit Level between Thorold
and Ramey’s Bend, near Hamberston.
The works, throughout, will be letin
Sections.
Maps of the several localities, together
with plans and descriptive specifications,
can be seen at this office en and after
MONDAY, the 11th day of JANUARY
next (1886), where printed ferms of tender
can be obtained. A like ¢lass of informa-
tion relative to the works north of Allan-
burg will be furnished at the Resident
Engineer’s Office, Thorold ; and for works
south of Allanburg, plans, specifications,
&c., may be geen at the Resident En-
gineer's Office, Welland.

Contractors are requested to bear in wind
that tenders will not be eonsidered unless
made strictly in accordance with the print-
ed forms, and, in the case of firms, except
there are attached the actual signatures,
the nature of the occupation and place of
residence of each member of the same: and
further, an accepted bank cheque for the
sum of Two Thousand Dellars or more—
according to the extent of the work on the
section—must accompany the respective
tenders, which sum uhaﬂ be forfeited if
the party tendering declines entering into
contiact for the works, at the rates stated
in the offer submitted.

The amount required in each case will
be stated on the form of tender.

The cheque or money thus sent in will
be returned to the respective parties whoso
tenders are not accepted.

This Department does not, however,
bind itself to accept the lowest or any
tender,

By order,
A. P. BRADLEY,

Secretary.
Dept. of Railways & Canals, }
Ottawa, 9th Dec., 1885, 18 51

———————————————————————————————————————

EQUITY SALE.

NOTICE is hereby given that on TUES-
DAY, THE NINETEENTH DAY
OF JANUARY, A.D. 1886, at Twelve
o’clock noon, at Chubb’s Corner, (so call-
ed), in the City of Saint John, in the
City and County of Saint John, will be
sold by Public Auction, under and by
virtue of the provisions of a Decree of
the Supreme Court in Equity, bearing
date the 6th day of October, A. D, 1885,
and made in a certain suit now depend-
ing in the said Supreme Court in Equity,
wherein William |B. Chandler is Plain-
tiff, and Hugh McDarmott is Defendant.

€6 A LI the right, title, interest, and

term of ¥ears yet to come and un-
expired of in and to a certain lot of land
and premises situate on the north side of
Main Street, in the City of Portland, in
the County aforesaid, in a certain lease
thereof for the term of eleven years, bear-
ing date the first day of July, A, D, 1875,
made between Sarah Eliuahoth Haszen,
then of the (ity of Saint John aforesaid,
spingler, and .f?)hanna Robinson Ritchie,
then of the same place, widow, of the one
part, and the above named Hugh McDer-
mott of the other part, duly registered in
the office of the Registrar of Deeds in and
for the said City and County of Saint John,
in Book V., of Records, at page 415, on the
27th day of February, A. D. 1882, des,
cribed as follows ¢ .

_““All that lot, piece and parcel of land
situate in the said Town (formerly Parish)
of Portland, on the northerly side of the
Public Highway leading from the said
City of Saint Jchn towards Indiantown,
bounded and described as follows, that
is to say--Beginning on the said side of
the said Highway at the south-easterly
corner of a lot of land leased by the said
Robert ¥. Hazen to Wenniel G{ynu, and
now held by Charles McCarthy, thence,
that is to say—From the said corner run-
ping euterlg on the said side of the said
Highway thirty-three feet, more or less
to the south-westerly corner of a lot of hsmi
heretotore leased by the said Robert F.
Hazen to Edward O’Neill and now beld by
Felix O'Neill, thence running northerly
on the western line of O’Neill's lot seventy
feet, thence westerly on a line parallel to
said side of the said Highway thirty-three
feet, more or less, to the easterly line of
the said lot of land now held by Charles
McCarthy, and thence southeriy on the
said easterly line of McCarthy's lot seven-
ty feet, to the place of beginning,

For Terms of Sale and other particulars
apply to the above named Plaintiff,
Jated this 12th day of October, A. D.

1885,
M. B. DIXON,

W. A. LOCKHART, Barvrister.
f‘ netioneer. octl6
FISH. FISH.

On hand, landing and due:

1200 Bbls. & Hf-Bbls. PICKLED FISH,
INCLUDING

Large Shelburne Herring ;

Medium Shelburne Herring ;

Large Eastern Herring ;

Bay Shore Herring ;

Grand Manan Herring ; No. 2 Mackerel ;

No. 3 Mackerel ; Economy Mess Shad ;

Prime Shad.

700 Quintals DRY FISH,

8000 Boxes SCALED HERRING.

For Sale b

GILBI!RT BENT & SONS
nové b to 8 South Market Wh wf.
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