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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. June 30, 1886 

AT THE GATE, 

“For behold the kingdom of God is within 
you,” 

Thy kingdom here ! 
Lord, can it be? 

Searching and seeking everywhere 
For many a yon, 

““ Thy kingdom come ” hasbeen my prayer, 
Was that dear kingdom all the while so 

near? 

Blinded and dull 
With selfish xin, 

Have 1 been sitting at the gates 
Called Beautiful, 

« Where thy fair angel stands and waits 
With hand upon the lock to let me in? 

Was I the wall 
Which barred the way, 

Darkening the glory of thy grace, 
iding the ray 

‘Which, shining out as from thy very face, 
Had shown to other men the perfect day? 

Was IT the bar 
‘Which shut me out 

From the full joyance which they taste 
Whose spirits are 

Within thy paradise embraced — L 
Thy blessed paradise, which seems so far? 

Let me not sit 
Another hour, ’ 

Idly awaiting what is mine to win, 
Blinded in wit. : 

Lord Jesus, rend these walls of self and sin. 
Beat down the gate, that I x enter in. 

~The English Pulpit. 

Our Serial. 

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE. 

BY AGNES GIBFINE. 

CHAPTER Xa VIL 

THE LAST OF SOMEBODY. 

Days passed by, mounting into 

weeks, and faces about the house had 

grown brighter, and Rose could smile 

again, and the children’s pitiful looks 

had vanished. 

For John lived still, and the worst 

was over. Danger might be fairly 

gounted at an end. . John had been to 

death’s door—had stood on the brink 
of the dark river—but he neither 

entered nor crossed. He was coming 
back to every-day life. 

The coming back was a slow busi- 

mess. Improvement could scarcely be 
noted from day to day. Muriel some- 

times thought that the suffering of this 

tardy convalescence was almost worse 
to watch than the actual illness had 

been. John’s own bright thankful- 

ness of spirit was sorely put to the 

test. His energetic temperament 

could better haye borne any trial than 

that of such protracted feebleness, Yet 
he did bear it well, 

John knew nothing all this time of 

his grandfather's presence in the 

house. Every manner of excitement 

was forbidden him. Indeed, if he had 

once heard who was lying in a certain 

up-stairs room, strong indeed must 

have been the power that could have 

kept him away. But two or three 
threatened relapses made his nurses 

cautious. 

Sometimes, though not often, he 

asked after his grandfather, and wished 
to know if the old indifference contin- 

ued. Had he pushed his inquiries 

farther, evasion would have been diffi- 

cult ; but it was not so. 

to death's door, and received no sign, 

he counted the matter for the present 

well-nigh hopeless. 

tled sadness in his manner when he 

alluded to it. 

Chesney had been joined by Sybel, 

and they remained at the Rectory. 
The house would have been over-full, 

but some of the younger children had 
Leen sent to the Manor, under charge 

Mrs. Bertram made 

no objection. Her only care was for 

Lilias. And Lilias faded quietly still. 

Nothing could be done to check the 
Mrs. Bertram 

Having been 

There was a set- 

of their nurse. 

progress of the disease. 

never left her—not even to see her 

father. 

For a time it had been thought that 

the old man could not rally, Yet he 

too now was showing signs of a more 

than passing improvement ahd fear of 

immediate death was gone. 

One day an vrexpected visitor ap- 

peared at the Rectory. Muriel was 
called vo the drawing-room, and found 

Montgomery Maxwell standing dream- 

ily before the window. A wintry view 

lay outside. There had been a slight 

fall of snow, and birds were picking up 
crumbs, carefully strewn over the 

lawn. 
“ Ah, those are Connie's pets,” said 

Muriel, shaking hands with him. 

“ How dark the evergreens look in 

comparison with the snow. But, Mr, 
Maxwell, we all thought you had left 

England.” 
* No—-indeed, no—not yet. 

going in-two days,” said the tutor 
nervously.  ‘“I could mot venture to 

see you before I left Claverton—though 
I knew you were here. But now— 

knowing how things stand——" 
““ Why not venture 7" 

“You were all in such trouble. O 

yes, and it was forbidden. Perhaps 

Mr. Rivers might not feel the same 

now. Besides—I had a longing to say 
good-bye to John.” 

“You would be his first visilor. 

But I slmost think we might take 

you in.” 

““He is better—himself again ” 

‘Anything but bimeclf, He is 

betler, certainly,” 

I am 

“ Ogly not up $0 seeing me. I 
understand.” 

“ Yes—if you will be very careful. 
He does net know about grandpa's 

illness, so don’t allude to that, or to 
his being in this house. John will 
enjoy a sight of you.” 

“ Thauk you-—~thank yon. Iam re- 

turning by the mext train, so I shall 
not hinder anybody long.” 

‘“It will be no hindrance. Can't 

you stay all day? Rose will wish it, 1 
know.” 

‘*‘ Thank you, no—better not—Dbetter 

not,” said Mr. Maxwell gently, as if 

repeating a lesson. “ Far better not. 

Aud, indeed, I have an engagement. 
I made it on purpose,’ added the tutor 

with happy transparency. 

Muriel could net help smiling. 

*“ And it can't be unmade, I snppose. 

Come and see John, Mr, Maxwell. 

Ha is in his dressing-room, I believe.” 
There he was found, lying on the 

sofa, ready to welcome anybody. His 

altered looks greatly shocked the tutor, 

who for some seconds could not get be- 

yond broken mutters of, ‘‘ Dear me ! 

—poor fellow—poor fellow—so ill— 

quite changed —poor fellow, I couldn’t 

have believed it !" 

“Ah! you should have seen me 

awhile ago,” said John, ** Positively 

I made the tour of my bedroom this 

morning. One learns to plume one- 

self on small things. That is as great 
an event now as a twenty miles’ walk 
would have been last year.” 

‘““* Mr, Maxwell is going abroad 

directly,” Muriel observed, for he 
seemed to have little to say. He sat 

in a passive attitude, leaning slightly 

forward, with an abstracted gaze which 

wandered to and fro between brother 

and sister. Rose came in for but a 

small share of his attention. 
“‘ These changes have been a trial 

for you,” said John. 

“Yes. Itis all for the best.” 

‘* No doubt of that. Some day you 

will plainly see it so,” 

“1 see it now—oh yes, 1 sce it 
now.” 

“In what way 7” Muriel asked im- 

pulsively, but she had no answer, 

‘““How do you like your present 
pupil ?"" inquired John, 

‘“ A gentlemanly young fellow. We 
shall get on well together. In fact, I 

find we possess a curious similarity of 

tastes,” added Mr. Maxwell, growing 

suddenly lively. ‘‘ He has a love for 
natural science, greatly discouraged by 

his family. 1 hope to make use of it, 

without hindering more important 

studies. He is already interested in 
botany.” 

“You will be writing a botanical 
essay on the Swiss flora, when you 
come back,” 

““ Ah—1I do look forward with plea- 

sure, I confess, to the mountains. 

What specimens we may find ! 1 hope 
to gather a good collection,” 

And Montgomery discoursed about 

families and tribes of the vegetable 

kingdom with strange forgetfulness of 

time and circumstance. To check him 

was not easy. Muriel began to regret 

her precipitation in bringing him up- 

stairs. Rose tried to lead the talk in 

another direction, but the tutor heard 

nothing. Joha's hand stole furtively 
to his head. 

“ Mr. Maxwell, I only gave you 

leave for a few minutes’ call,” Muriel 

interposed at the first break, 

““Yes—I am going. I must catch 

my train. One instance more, I must 

mention—J ohn will be so interested —" 

“1 can’t quite follow it all, thank 

you,” said John. *‘ When did you see 
my grandfather last 1” 

Montgomery paused, 

back in silence. 

““ Not since your little affair, I sup- 
pose,” 

“ I—no—I-—— 

‘““ You have not been to the Manor?” 
‘“ Not till to-day. I wished to see 

Lilias.” 

‘“ And my grandfather 1” 

‘““1 have not supposed it possible. 

Otherwise I should like— before leav- 

ing 

The cat was as nearly as possible out 
of the bag. Muriel allowed her little 
work-box to fall with a crash—oppor- 
tunely, and certainly not by accident. 

““ Why, Muriel !"” Rose said in sur- 
prise, not having read the cause quick- 

ly, while Mr. Maxwell stooped to pick 

up some of the things, and was looking 

after a runaway thimble. 

and looked 

”" 

“ Never mind,” said Muriel, blush- 

ing slightly. ‘‘ Don't trouble yourself, 

Mr. Maxwell. I must take you away 

now, for John can’t stand any more,” 

John was looking at her curiously, 
as if perplexed, 

“1am wondering if some of you 

would write to me—some day,” said 

Mr. Maxwell, standing up. ** I shall 
want to hear how you are-—and poor 
Lilias, and — 

Muriel felt desperate, snd Rose 
promptly interrupted—*‘ O yes, I will 
be sure to write, Let me have your 
address, and you shall hear all about 
everybody.” 

obliged. I shall be so anxious to hear | BURDETTE'S ADVICE T0 THE YOUNG 
: » MEN 

about Mr. Rivers. 
LEN 

“ Why?" John asked naturally. So you have got yourself into 
“ He has not lvoked well for months | trouble, my son ? Gone a little wreng, 

past,” said Rose, moving towards the have you! Yes, well, that means, you 
door. “* All accounts agree as to that. know, that you have gone clear wrang, 

Come, Mr. Maxwell, please.” I ean't | because there is only ome kind of 
allow John another word with you, or | wrong ; there is no mugwumpery in 
we shall have him ill again.” | morals, my boy. And you've had such 

o tres, 
size of room. Get circular and 

, etc, New and ele- 
ate. A liberal discount 
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It was a hurried good-bye, for Rose 
insisted on no delay. Muriel remained | 
behind, and Montgomery grasped her 

hand gently, with a wistful look. She 
was too anxious about John vo notice 

it. No more passed. He went out of | 

the room and out of the house, having | 

not revealed his secret to Muriel by 
word or glance. She knew nothing of 

his victory, or of what she was to him 
He left her free and heart-whole for 

her daily duties. 

With her thoughts set upon John 

she was only thankful to see the door 

close behind him. John had a half 

hour of faintness more severe than for 

many days past, but on rallying from 
it he asked of Muriel— 

‘ What was the matter with you a 

little while ago 2” 
“ When 1” 

““ When you dropped your box. | 

fancied the fall not quite natural.” 

“I thought it went down very 

neatly.” " 

‘“ What was your reason 

““ Must you have a reason 1” 

ad © 

“I had a particular wish to inter- 

rupt Mr. Maxwell in his talk. There !” 
she said, smiling. 

“I am afraid my grandfather is | 
looking more ill than any of you will 

tell me.” 

‘“ Suppose he were—what then 7” 
“I ought to know.” 

*“ What good would that do? Look 

how fit you are of it, John. You are 

feeling quite ill now, with only this 

slight over-fatigue. If we were to dis- 

cuss every particular of grandpapa’s | 

looks for your amusement, you would | 
just stand still altogether. ”’ 

‘“ Amusement 1” 

‘“ Interest then. Your first duty | 
now is to get well.” 

‘“A duty rather hard to perform,” | 
John said wearily. 

‘‘ Yes—and the more you worry your | 
head with other folks’ ailments the | 
harder you make it. Grandpapa was | 
very much tried about you, of course, 
and—has not been well. But I can 
tell you one thing to a certainty, and 
that is that he is better now than a 
month ago. After that you ought to | 
be satisfied.” 

“1 am not dissatisfied.” 

‘““ Ah, but now about ‘rejoicing ?’” 
she asked, maiuly to divert his 
thoughts, yet in earnest. 

‘“ Have 1 been very grumbling 7" 
““ No, indeed. But I think I have 

seen a little struggle at times.” 
‘“ About the hardest battle I ever 

fought in my life,” said John. *‘ But 
‘ my soul shall rejoice ’ still,” 
“It does 1” 
“Off and on. 1 see the old reasons 

for joy unchanged — and heaven’s 
brightness does not fade. Eyesight 
may be a little dim at times.” 
Then he asked — 

*“ Did you ever hunt out the  fors’ 
and ‘ becauses ’ on this subject 7” 
“I don’t understand.”’ 

“ “I will greatly rejoice. ...for He 
hath clothed me.” * Let all those that 

put their trust in Thee rejoice, because 

Thou defendest them.’ ‘In Thy 
Name shall they rejoice....for the 
Lord is our defence.’ Plenty such. 
You may find a grand array of reasons 
for heart-rejoicing.” 

“John, not another word,” said 
Muriel. 

And he lay quietly, smiling to him- 
self, Muriel thought how different it 
would have been if John had not re- 
covered, and in her heart she thanked 
God afresh. She was learning more 
of the spirit of praise. 
But something else drew near, long- 

threatened, though little realized. No 
particular change showed in Lilias 
from day to day, yet change toek 
place. Muriel was backwards and for- 
wards a good deal between the two 
houses. It did not seem that she could 
be spared from the Rectory, 
A message came one day, however, 

through Chesney. ‘Could Muriel 
sleep at home for a day or two 1” 

‘““Can you do without me here?” 
Muriel asked. 

“We must, 

go.” 
““ But you don't say Lilias is worse, 

uncle 1” 

‘“No,” Chesney answered slowly. 
“ Not worse—in any marked way. She 
seemed brighter than I often find her. 
But she wishes to see a little more of 
you. Ido not think you could refuse.” 
He had an imagination of possible 

self-reproaches later. So the way was 
made easy, and Muriel went. 

— ed. - 

Nowhere can a man go that tempta- 
tion cannot find him. Temptation 
possesses a free pass on all the rail- 
roads, a free berth on all the boats, a 
free entrance to school-rooms, and 

| 

| 

I think you should 

I should be much “Thank you. and even to the churches. —38. 8. Times. 

business offices, and play-grounds— 

| severe ou you ? 

a hard time getting back that it made 

you a little bitter and cynical, and you 

think all the world is rather hard and 

selfish and pitiless, and especially 
Well, I wouldn’t feel 

that way at all, if 1 were you. I don’t 

think I ever did feel that way, and 1 

know more about it than you do. I've 

been further down the Jericho road 
than you. Went down there to let my 

beard grow. Great town for toots, 

from away back. It's a bad country. 

Never heard of but one good woman 

in Jericho, and she didn’t move in 

good society. 

But, my son, it isn’t society's fault 

that you got into trouble. Yon knew 

what the Jericho road was before you 

went down that way. You knew there 

was a curse on the town. You were 

safe enough in Jerusalem ; why dide’t 

you stay there? Don’t feel bitter to- 

wards all the world because you fell 

among thieves and got cleaned out. 

It is a kind, good-natured forgiving 

old world, if you give it a chance to be 
forgiving. True, it doesn’t always 

look that way to a fellow in trouble, 

because then the fellow is apt to look 

at the wrong people. 

You found on the Jericho road, say, 

siz or eight thieves—that is, half a 

dozen professionals and the two ama- 
| teurs who passed by on the other side 

—and only one Good Samaritan, and 

naturally it seems to you that the 

leaven of good is utterly lost in that 

great maes of rascality and hypocrisy ; 

but, bless you, my son, in the great 

honest living world, in the world that 

is trying to do right, and trying to 

lead men to better things than Jericho 

excursions, in the only world that 

really lives and cares for just such fel- 

lows as you, in the real world of men 

and women who deal with the young 

man all the more gently when his 

smarting wounds are deepest, the one 

Good Samaritan outweighs a regimen; 

of these villains who beat you, and 
robbed you, and passed you by on the 

road to Jericho. Never mind the 

priest and the Levite, my son. They 

were going down to Jericho, too, you 

remember ; that's the kind of priests 
they were. 

And one closing word, my son. 

Unless you are smarter and stronger 
| than the thieves down Jericho way— 

and I guess maybe you are not, very 

few men are—why, you keep off that 

road. You stay in Jerusalem and 

you'll have more money and less head- 
ache. 

— > 

WHAT MUST IDO TO BE LOST? 

““ What must I do to be lost?” 

‘* Meglect so great salvation.” It is 

not necessary to do anything. We are 
lost already. Jesus offers to save us ; 
but if we reject His offer we remain as 
we were. ‘‘ How shall we escape if we 
neglect so great salvation 1” Escape 
is impossible, if we neglect the only 
means of safety. If a deadly serpent 
bites you, and you refuse the only 
remedy, youdie. If youare drowning, 
and will not seize the life-buoy thrown 
to you, you sink. Neglect is ruin. 
Jesus alone can save the soul ! Neither 

(is there salvation in any other. 0, 
sinver ! your damnation is sure if you 
neglect Jesus. If he that despised 
Moses’ law died without mercy, of how 
much sorer punishment shall he be 
thought worthy who hath trodden 
under foot the Son of God? Dost 
thou think God will not execute His 
threatening, that thou canst escape His 
piercing eye, or that the rocks will 
cover thee! Vain hopes) There is 
no escape but to come to Jesus, and 
simple neglect is certain perdition ! 
““ Because I called, but ye refused !.. . 
then shall they call, but I will not an- 
swer ; they shall seek Me, but shall 
not find Me?” 0, sinner ! escape this 
awful threatening! Jesus now stands 
with open arms. He entreats you to 
be saved !| Come with all yonr sins 
and sorrows—come just as you are— 
come at once! He will in no wise cast 
you out !— Newman Hall, 

EDA pCO TE 

RANDOM READINGS, 

He that is bora but once, dies twice. 
He that is born twice, shall never die. 
— Henry Varley, 

The Christian will find his paren- 
theses for prayer even in the busiest 
hours of life.— Cecil, 

It is as necessary to create a spiritual 
hunger in men, as to provide spiritual 
bread to supply their wants. 

Christ's prayer for the unity of all 
Christians ought to echo in our lives, 
and draw us closer to all who loye the 
Lord Jesus of whatever name. 

Polish is easily added if the founda- 
tions are strong ; but no amount of 
gilding will be of use if your timber is 
not sound. —L. M, Alcott, 

Assurance Gompany, 
Head Office=MONTREAL. 

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

INCOME. ASSETS. Lire ASSURANCES 
IN FORCE. 

Ce RENCE $48,210.98. ........ $546,461.95. ........ .%1,076,350.00 
1874. GEOTRO oli CBE OUREE ss one sa 1,86,4392.00 
1876. ABR ER ¢ «< noen bo TEE is 2,214,093.00 
BER tno REET oo cviit vrs b + 0 RIRIDPIIRRGL:  wsbon 3,374,683.43 
SOWIE «6 ib ows EE a 911,132.93. ......... 3,881,479.14 
1882. iL i004 IS ui. ls 1,07V8,077.98 ...5:.00 ius 5,849 889.19 
1884 ST 87080... vi.. 1,274,39%.24. .... .. 6,844 404.04 
1885. .019,987.05........1,411,004.33. 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 
Blve, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold, 
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light 

Blue, Crimson, Sapphire, 
. Paon and Blac 

FOR DRESS COMBINATION 
We have the latest novelties, 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 snd New 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected ud Mr, Manchester. 

eb 10 

McMurray & Co. 

BOOKSELLERS, 
STATIONERS, 

AND DEALERS IN 

PIANOS, ORGANS AND SEWING 
MACHINES, 

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

Call and 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. 8.—Reference, by permission, to the 

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

McM. & Co. 

marl0 ly 

GREAT SALE 

FREDERICTON, 

HOUSEHOLD LINENS 
COTTONS. 

Cotton Sheetings, 
Linen Sheetings, 
Pillow Cottons, 

Pillow Linens, 
Linen Towellings, 
Damask Napkins, 
Damask Tabling 
Damask D'O feys, 
Linen Towels of all kinds 

Honeycomb Quilts, 
And Marselles Counterpanes, 

During the month of January Sheets, 
Pillow Cases, Napkins, and Table Cloths 
will be cut and hemmed (as has been our 
custom for the past two seasons), FREE 
OF CHARGE. 
MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON! 
& ALLISON. 

AND 

jauld 

ALY. iF 

FISH. FISH. 

Qo of Fish in our warehouses Feb. 
18th, 1886: 275 bbls. and hf-bb;ls 

Mackerel; 41 bbls, and hf-bbls, Mess Sad. h 
600 bbls. and hf-bbls, Herring—Canso 
Shelburne and Bay; 300 qtls, Codfish an 
Pollock: 18.000 boxes Smoked Herring — 
Grand Manan and Digby Chickens. 
h4 GTT.PPRT PRNYT rn orAsry 

TO OUT OF TOWN 
CUSTOMERS. 

Special Advertisement, 

HE} UsravNpriep WHITE. SHIRT 
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN. 

CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON, 
St. John, has now become a standard pro- 
duction, giving employment to & great 
many of our own people. It 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 
133 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size 
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar. 

SPECIAL, 
As there Shirts may now be had from 

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

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

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

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

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

St. John 

BUSINESS 
COLLEGE. 

Odd Fellows’, Hall, Saint John, N }B. 

We give as full and thorough a course of 
study as any Business College in Canada 
or the United States. 
Students do just such work as will be 

required of them when they enter a merch- 
ant’s or accourtant’s office, preceded and 
accompanied by such training as will fit 
cp 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. 
8S. KERR, Prin, 

W. FENWICK, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT. 

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of 

AGRICULTURAL PROD UCE, 
BUTTER, 
CHEESE, 
EGGS, 
OATS, 
BUCKWHEAT, 
FLOUR, 
POTATOES, 
TURNIPS 
CARROTS 
PORK, 

POULTRY, &o. 
NORTH MARKET STREET, 

SAINT JOHN, N, B. 

J.A.& W, VANWART, 

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

8 Accounts collected and loans ne. 
gotiated on good securities. 

mar3l—ly 

BARBADOS MOLASSES. 
To Arrive :—The Cargo of the *‘ Levose:” PUNS, TIERCES AND BRIS © 

GILBERT BENT & SONS, 
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