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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
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AT THE GATE. 

“ For, behold the kingdcm of God is withe 

in you.” 

Thy kingdom here * 

Lord, can it be? 

Searching and seeking every where 

For many a year, 

“Thy kingdom come” has been my pra
yer, 

Was that dear kingdom all the while so 

near ? 

Blinded and dull 
With selfish sin, 

Have I been sitting at the gate 
Called Beautiful, ¢ 

“Where Thy fair angel stands and waits, 

‘With hasd upon the lock, to let me in? 

Was | the wall 

Which barred the way, 

Darkening the glory of Thy ¢race, 
Hiding the ray 

Which, shining out as from thy very face, 

‘Had shown to other men the perfect day? 

Was I the bar 
Which shut me out 

rom the full joyance which they taste 
Whose spirits are 

‘Within Thy Paradise embraced - 

Thy blessed Paradise, which seems so far? 

imperillel. (6) House to Louse 
intercourse wisely conducted, gives a 
pastor a great grip on the hearts of 
his congregation. He can do them 
but little good if they do not love 
bim. To every young minister I 
would venture the suggestion that 
next to your hold on God is your 

hold on your peopla ; as long as yon 
can maintain that personal hold on 

their respect and their affections, 
they will stand any amount of close, 
pungent preaching, but if they do 
not love you they will not stand 
anvthing. It often requires a mere 

whiff of wind to blow a minister out 
of his pulpit, if be is not rooted in 
the respect and the affections of his 

flock. (7) When you visit your 
hearers iv their homes, or drop in 

to have a word with them at their 

places of business, you may catch 

the opportunity to follow up your 
sermon, to converse with the un- 

converted, and to guide awakened 

souls to the Saviour. Individual 
work tells the most ; men are saved 

or lost ‘“ one by one.” 
All this line of pastoral effort re- 

quires brains and good sense, and 

patience and a spirit of consecration 
to the sovereign purpose of saving 
souls. It consumes time, but where 

PASTORAL VISITATION. can it be spent more profitably ? If 

—_— any minister fancies himself to be 

BY REV. THEODORE L, CUYLER, too intellectual or cultured to un- 

—- dertake such patient labors for his 

“ Velumes by the cart-load have | Muster, then let him demit his of- 

been published on Homiletics ; but | g.. and take to the lecture plat- 

pastoral work, like swimming, must | fory, the professor's chair, or the 

be learned by practice. Some min- | jomain of polite lesters. The. 

asters dislike it ; a celebrated pulpit | 4 niount of time devoted to pastoral 

orator once told me that it cost a | visitation must be regulated by the 

severer strain on his nerves and ex-| axtent of the parish and other cir- 

hausted more of his force to spend | oy mstances. One hour a day is too 

Let me not sit 
Another hour, 

Adly waiting what is mine to win, 
Blinded in wit. 

Tord Jesus, rend these walls of self and sin, 

‘Beat down the gate, that I may enter in. 

~The English Pulpit. 

half an hour with the afflicted, than | uch for trivial gossip; four or 

§t did to prepare his two seymong.” | five hours are not too much for 

Very likely ; but does not a minis | sengine pastoral service. Once a 

rer’s commission exterd to ““ healing 

ihe broken hearted” as well as to 

preaching the Word? 

grudge the time, and faucy that 

they can employ themselves more 

profitably over their books. Bat 

gshere are several solid arguments 

jor the good old fashion of pastoral 

visitation, that it is well to present 

sfresh from time to time ; some of 

the younger brethren may be so dis- 

surbed by current clamors about 

“ the pulpit losing power,” and 

about the necessity of a minister's 

“ keeping abreast of advancing 

thought,” etc., ete., that they may 

dismiss the work of visitation as 

both unintellectual, and a waste of 
e 2 om > AE, — 

precious time. 

The word * minister,” be it re- A PRACTICAL HELP. 

membered, does not signify a preach- 
——— 

or ; it signifies a servant, and 1t is 

she office of a minister to supply all 

she legitimate wants of the flock 

over whom he is installed. Only a 

portion of these wants can be sup- 

plied from the pulpit. Granting 

that the pulpit is the chief seat of 

power and spiritual influence, yet 
even these may be immensely aug- 
mented by thorough pastoral visita- 

gion. (1) A minister who does not 

know his people by sight, works at 

sad disadvantage, Everybody likes 

to be recognized. “I lett Dr. B—'s 

church,” said a gentleman to me, 

% because he never knew me when 

| met me.” 

snable a 

vear at least we should enter every 

honse iu our parish, and as much 

oftener as providential orderings 

and the calls of duty prompt. There 

are some of us to whom it is no 

small hardskip to forego many li- 

terary luxuries, and to surrender 

some literary ambitions. But it 

was a part of our self-consecration 

to give up all these in order to live, 

and to preach, and to toil more un- 

dividedly for the salvation of souls 

ard the spread of Christ's kingdom. 

No vain dream is it that we “ chose 

the better part,” and we may humnb- 

ly trust that it shall not be taken 

away. 

Some be- 

About five years ago, one cold 
Sunday morning, a young wan 
crept out of a market-house in Phil- 
adelphia, into the nipping air, just 

us the bells began to ving for church. 
He bad slept under a stall all night, 
or rather lain there in a stupor from 

a long debauch. 
His face, which had once been 

delicate and refined, was blue from 

cold and blotched with sores ; his 

clothes were of a fine texture, but 

they bung on him in rags covered 
with mud. 
He staggered, faint with hunger 

and exhaustion ; the snowy streets, 

the gaily dressed crowds thronging 

to church, swam before his eyes; his 
brain was dazed for waut of 

stimulant. 
He gasped with a horrible sick 

thirst, a mad craving for 
which the sober man cannot 

ine, 

(2) Pastoral visitations 

minister to discover his 

people’s peculiarties, and thus en- usual 

larges his knowledge of what is next 

n importance to the Bible—human 

aatuve, If he be a sagacious teacher 

he will use this in the 

preparation of practical discourses. 

3) The pastor not only discovers 
dividual 

lignor, 

kaowledge imag- 

He looked down at the ragged 
coat flap sing about him, at his brim- 
less hat, to find something he could 
pawn for whiskey, but he had noth- 

ing. Then he dropped upon a stone 

frecly, Fe will soon find that they do | step, leading, as it happened, into a 
intellectual treatises | church. 

discussions about all the 

‘ advanced thought,” 

“ higher criticism,” ol 

ch wracteristics, but also 

the deepest spiritual necessities of 

Bis lock. If Le mingles with them 

not want cold 

or frequent Some elegantly-dressea women, 
| seeing the wretched sot, drew their 

garments closer, and hurried by on 
phases of 

scientific 

skepticism. Some of them may | the other side, 

fig) upon quite enough of these | One elderly woman turned to 

wyicy elsewhere, They want sim- | look at hiw just as two young men 

nl, ng, warm-blooded, practical | of his own age halted. 

discon ses on the points of everyday “ That is George C ~,"" said 

lutics: how to serve God, how to com- | one, * Five years ago he was a 

bat «in, how to conduct their busi promising lawyer in P His 

ness righteously, how to train mother and sist or live there still. 

wheir families, how to bear trials, | They think he is dead.” 
how to be useful, how to grow « What did it?” 

m character and  Chnstliness, “ Trying to live in a fashionable 
and how to prepare for heaven, | set first, then brandy. Come on; 

When you talk with your people at | we shall be late for church.” 

sheir firesides, you will seldom hea: 

shew praise what you fondly con- 

sider your * great sermons ; " they | ¢ Come inside,” she said sternly, 

are a thousand fold more likely to | with u secret loathing in her heart. 

thank you for the simple, divect, lov- | “The gospel is for such as you. 

ng words which come right home to | Come and pray to God that perhaps 

heir and touched | at this late date he may lead you to 

Such close contacts | red smption,” } 

He stared stupidly at Ler. 

The lady went up to George CC — 

| and took his arm. 
> 

conditions 

tha right spot. | ts 

aelp a minister amazingly; the chief 

own 

merit of good gunnery is to hit the She lectured him for some time 

mark. Napoleon used to ride over | sharply, trying to compress the 

ais battle-fields after his victories ; truths of Christianity into a few 

he discovered where the shots had terse sentences, 

agrnck, (4) Pastoral visitation en Isat the young man’s brain did 

Jibs a minister to discover the | not want truth or the gospel ; it 

wounded hearts, and to bind up the | wanted physical stimulant, His 

bruised spirits. A loving talk, well | head dropped on his breast. She 

seasoned with the fourteenth chapter 

of John, and the thirty-fourth 

Psalm, may do good like a medicine 

(5) It enables the pastor to become 

acquainted with the children, who 

are, in one sense, the most impor- 

tant portion of his charge. If ke 

loses his hold on them, his church is “You have not had breakfast 

fatally crippled ; if they lose their | vet, my dear friend,” he said brisk- 

garly years without a strong trend | ly. “Come, let us go together and 

towards Christ their whole future is | find some,” 

left him, going with a despairing 
sigh, into the church. 

A few minutes later a gentleman 

came up who had different ideas of 
teaching Christ. He saw with a 
glance the deadly pallor under the 
bloated skin. 

George C—— muttered sowe- 
thing about “ a trifle” and “tavern.” 

Bat bis friend drew hissrm within 
his own, and hurried him, trembling 

and resisting, down the street to a 

little hall where a table was set with 

strong coffee and a hot, savory meal. 

It was surrounded by men and wo- 

men as wretched as himself. 
He ate and drank ravenously. 

When he had finished, his eyes 
were almost “clear, and his step 

steady, as he came up to his new 

vew friend, and said : 

“Thanks. Yon have belped me.” 

“ Lot me help you farther. Sit 
down with me and listen to some 

music.” 
Somebody touched a few plaintive 

notes on an organ and a hymn was 
sung, one of the old, simple strains 

which mothers sing to their child- 

ren and bring themselves nearer to 
God. The tears stood in George 
C——'"s eyes. He listened while a 
tew of the words of Jesus were read. 

Then he rose to go. 
«1 was once a man like you,” be 

said, holding out his hand. “I be- 

lieve in Christ ; but it is too late 

now.” 
“It 

friend. 
It is needless to tell how he plead- 

ed with him, nor how for months he 

is not too late!” cried bis 

George C—— has been for four 
years a sober man. 
tion of trust in the town where he 

was born, and his mother’s heart is 

made glad in her old age. 

+ 4A 

A SILENT PREACHER. 

A single verse written on paper, 
now yellow with age, hangs on the 

land. It has a remarkable history, 

and has, in two notable instances, at 

version. The verse was originally 

composed by Dr. Valpy, the eminent 

scholar and author of standard school 

books. He was converted late in 

lite, and wrote this verse as a con- 

fession of faith : 

“In peace let ma resign my breath, 
And thy salvation see ; 

My sius deserve eternal death, 
But Jesus died for me.” 

On one occasion the eminent Dr. 
Marsh was visiting the house of 
Lord Roden, where be held a Bible 
reading with the family, He en- 
tioned Dr. Valpy's conversion by 
way of illustration in the coufse of 
his remarks, and recited the perse. 

Lord Roden was particularly struck 
with the lines, wrote them out, and 
affixed them to the walls of his sindy, 
where they still are, 

Lord Roden’s hospitable me#nsion 
was often full of visitors, smong 
whom were many ola army officers. 
One of these was General Taylor, 
who served with distinction under 
Wellington at Waterloo. He had 
not, at that time, thought much on 
the subject of religion, and preferred 
to avoid all discussion ot ii. But 
soon after the paper was hang up, 
he went into the study to talk with 
his friend alone, and his eyes rested 

Later in the duy Lord Roden upon 
entering his study came upon the 
general standing before the paper 
and reading it with earnest ‘ace. 
At another visit the host noticed 
that whenever General Taylor was 
in the study his eves rested or the 
motte. At length Lord Raden 
broke the ice by saying, “ Why, 
general, you will soon know that 
verse by heart,” “1 know it now 
by heart,” replied the general, with 
emvphasis and feeling. 
A change came over the general's 

spirit and life. No one who was in- 
timately acquainted with him could 
doubt its reality, Daring the fol 
lowicg two years he corresponded 
readily with Lord Roden about the 
things which concerned his peace, 
always concluding his letters by 
quoting Dr. Valpy’s verse. At the 
end of that time the physician who 
had attended General Taylor wrote 
to Lord Roden to say that hi friend 
had departed in peace, and t' ut the 
last words which fell from 1 is dying 
lips were those which he had learned 
to love in his lifetime, 
A young relative of the family, 

an officer lately returned from the 
(Crimea, niso saw it, but turned eare- 
lessly away. 
Some months later Lord Roden 

received the intelligence that bis 
young acquaintance was suffering 
from pulmonary disease, und was 
desirous ot seeing him without de- 

lay. As he entered the sick-room 
the dying man stretched out both 
hands to welcome him ; at the same 

! moment repeating Dr. Valpy’s sim- 

ple lines. * They have been God's 

comfort to my heart in this illness, 

when brought to my memory, after 
days of darkuvess and distress, by 
the Holy Ghost the Comforter.” 

v 4dr 

It was eminently safe for the apostle 

Peter to write these words: * The 

word of the Lord endureth forever.” 

He knew that God was eternal, and 

hence his word must be eternal. Both 

are indissolubly linked together by a 

superhuman vitality. 

renewed his efforts. | house in one of the lowest slums, 

He fills a posi- | 

wall of a nobleman’s study in Eng- | 

least, heen blessed of God to con- | 

for a few moments upon the motto. | 

message,” he said, “of peace and | 

A LIFE THAT TOLD. 

Thirty years ago the region about 

London docks contained as large a 

heathen population as any district 

in Africa. Back of the huge ware- 

houses were “innumerable courtsand 

alleys filled with fog and dirt, and 

every horror of sight, sound and 

smell. It was a rendevouz for the 

lowest types of humanity.” The 

wealthy and influential class in this 

settlement were the ram-sellers and 

keepers of gamblivg-hells. Child- 

ren were born and grew to middle 

age in these precincts who never had 

heard the name of Christ, except in 

an oath, Thirty thousand souls were 

included in one parish here but the 

clergyman never ventured out of the 

church to teach. 

A voung wan named Charles 

Lowder, belonging to an old Eng- 

lish family, happened to pass through 

this district just after leaving Ox- 

ford. His classmates were going 

into politics or the army, or to the 

bar, full of ambition aud hope to 

make a name in the world; bat 

Lowder heard, as he said, “ a cry 

of mingled agony, suffering, laugh- 

ter and blasphemy coming from 

these depths, that rang in his ears. 

go where he would.” He resolved to 

give up all other work in the world 

to help these people. He took a 

and lived in it. “It is only one of 

themselves that they will bear ; not 

patronizing visitors.” He preached 

every day in the streets, and for 

months was pelted with brickbats, 

| shot at and driven back with carses. 

He had unfortunately no eloquence 

with which to teach them ; he was 

a slow, stammering speaker, but he 

was bold, patient, and in earnest. 

| Year after year he lived among 

them. Even the worst ruffian learn- 

ed to respect the tall, thin curate, 

whom he saw stopping the worst 

| street fights, facing mobs, or nursing 

the victims ot Asiatic cholera. 

Mr. Lowder lived in London 

docks for twenty-three years. Night 

schools were opened, industrial 

schools, and refuges for drunkards, 

discharged prisoners and fallen wo- 

men. A large church was built and 

several mission chapels, His chiet 

assistants in this work were the 

men and women whom he had res- 

cued from *“ the paths that abut on 

hell.” A visitor to the church said 

“ the congregation differs from 

others in that they are all in such 

deadly earnest.” 
Mr. Lowder broke down under 

his work, and rapidly grew into an 

old, care-worn man. He died in a 

village iu the I'yrol, whither he had 

gone for a month’s rest. Ie was 

brought back to the Docks where he 

had worked so long. Across the 

bridge, where he had once been 

chased by a furious mob, bent on 

his murder, his body was reverently 

carried, while the police were oblig- 

ed to keep back the crowds of sob- 

bing people who pressed forward to 

catch the last glimpse of “ Father 

| Lowder,” as they called him. “ No 
| such funeral,” says a London paper 

“ has ever been seen in England.” 
Er Sop 

A HUNDREDFOLD. 

I knew a young Christian whose 

father and brothers were infidels. 

' When be confessed Christ they dis- 

owned him and drove him from his 

home. Bat did he lose by this! 

Far from it. God raised up friends 

| who cared for him and educated 

him. He became an eminent minis 

| ter of the Gospel. Thousands of 

"ministers and Christians love him as 

| a brother in the Lora. He belongs 

| no more to that housebold where 

ignorance and vice prevail. Jat he 

| belongs to the household of faith— 

| to the family of God. He knows 

| that even now he isa joint heir with 

| Christ to an icheritauce ivcorrupt- 

‘ible and undefiled. No men on 

| earth are so rich in friends as those 

who have forsaken all human kin- 

| dred aud severed all human ties for 

| the sake of Christ. (God loves them; 

| Christ loves them ; all the good peo- 

| ple on earth love them ; the angels 

| in beaven love them, They are 

| happy vow in the knowledge that 
since they belong to Christ, the 

| King of kings, all things are theirs; 

and that He who is Lord of the 

world will make all things work to- 

| gether for their good. 
In the reign of Charles I. a noble- 

| man, who belonged to the Protestant 
| prrty, was convicted of treason, de- 

| prived of all his estates, and cast 

into prison. There he began to 

study the Bible and became a Chris 

| tian. A friend came to condole 

with him on his fallen fortunes, But 
the imprisoned earl said : ‘* No, con- 
gratulate me! 1 am a thousand 

times richer than before. Ilere in 

the dungeon I have come into the 
possession of such wealth and honors 
as I have never even dreamed of.” 

The visitor thought that he was 

crazy. But he had found the pearl 

of great price ; he had become rich 
toward God. That full enjoyment 
of spiritual good he probably would 

not have experienced bad he not 

been deprived of worldly good. His 

seeming loss, therefore, was great 

ain. 
If, then, God rewards so bounti- 

fully those who make sacrifices for 

His sake, why are not all Christians 

happy? The answer is easy—they 

don’t forsake anybody or anything 

to follow Christ. They stumble 

after him, carrying all ot the world 

that they can in their arms. They 
want the rewards of the service with- 

out its toil and self-denial—the har- 

vest without sowing the seed. No 

wonder they are disappointed. But 

yet it is true now as in apostolic 

times that for all cheerful, loving 

sacrifices in his cause Christ will re- 

pay us a hundred-fold, even in this 

present time. If we do not live to 

reap all the blessed results, they will 

be the priceless heritage of our chil- 
drea.— I'he Interior, 

— A 

THE EVIL ONE OVERCOME. 

BY REV. W. W. 

Some persons {ind it hard to wit- 
ness for Christ by the use of their 
voice even in the social means of 

grace, 
Many, we fear, give up in despair 

and forsake the assembly of God's 
people when they know they will be 
expected to speak of their Christian 

experience, Sometimes the cross is 

harder to lift than at others. The 
enemy comes with especial power, 
and tempts those who are naturally 
timid by suggesting that they have 

nothing to say which will benefit 
others, or that it they do speak only 
words and not ideas will beexpressed. 
Under such circumstances how is 
Satan to be put to flight. We re- 
ply : 

1. By calling to mind that he is a 
liar whose business it is to deceive. 
Remember, too, that you and be are 
sworn enemies forever, and as an 
enemy he will naturally plot to de- 
ceive and injure you. 

2. By calling on God tor help 
who, in all our trials and distresses, 
is a “refuge” and “ very present 
help.” 

3. By calling into activity that 

power which God bas given to every 
man, namely, the human will, and 
arraying it openly and persistently 
avainst the foe. This last mention- 
ed power I saw strikingly illustratea 

a few evenings since in a class meet- 
ing which I chanced to attend. 
Sister A.,, a very timid and diffident 
person of only a few months’ exper- 
ience in the new life of walking 
with Jesus, was asked vo speak.’ She 
seemed to make an effort to rise in 
response to the invitation of the 

leader, but still remained seated. 

All present felt and prayed for her; 
still there came no response. After 
a minute the leader asked another 
to speak, who did so. No sooner 
had this one ceased speaking than 
Sister A. rose and our heart res- 
ponded with thankfulvess that she 
had gained the victory. But no, 
shie did not say a word, there she 
stood, while all felt sowething of the 
struggle going on within. Present- 
ly she sat down again, and soon all 
had spoken. The meeting was about 
to close ; the leader rose to speak a 
few parting words of encouragement, 
when Sister A. again rose, aud now 
her will, coupl:d with the help from 
Him whose determined witness ehe 
was, overcame the tempter, and her 

words came freely as she spoke of 
her love for Christ and His service. 
When we will do thewill of Christ, 

Satan shall be put to flight. 

VAN DUSEN. 

a 

THE TOUCH OF THE SAVIOUR'S HAND. 

Let me ask you, poor backslider, 
did you ever feel the touch ot Jesus’ 
band? If so, you will koow it 
again, for there is love in it. There 
is a story told in conaection with 
our war of a mother who received a 
despatch that her boy was mortally 
wounded, She immediately went 
down to the front, for she kaew that 

the soldiers told off to watch the 
sick and wounded could not watch 
her boy as she could. So she went 
to the doctor, and said : 

“ Would you let ms take care of 
my boy 1” 
The doctor said : 
“ He has just gone to sleep, and 

if you go to him the surprise will be 
so great it may be dangerous to hi. 
He is in a very critical state. I 
will break the news to him gradu- 
ally.” 

“ But,” said the mother, “ he may 

never wake up, I should so dearly 
like to see him.” 
O ; how she longed to see him. 

Finally the doctor said : 
“ Well, you can see him, but if 

you wake him vp and he dies, it 
will be your tault.” 
«1 will not wake him up,” she 

seid, “ if I may only go by his dying 
cot and see him.” 

She went by the side of the cot. 
Her eyes had longed to see him, and 

as she gazed upon him she could not 
keep ber hand off that pallid fore- 
head, and she laid it gently there. 
There was love and sympathy in her 
touch, and the moment the slumber- 

ing boy felt it he said : ““ O ! mother 
have you come 1” 
He knew there was sympathy and 

affection in the touch of that hand. 
And if you, O sinner, will but let 

Jesus reach out his hand, and touch 

your heart, you too will find there 

is sympathy and love in the Saviour’s 

touch, — Exchange. 

LEMONT & SONS, 
DEALERS IN 

FURNITURE, 
The iargest stock in the City. 

BEDROOM SETTS, 

PARLOUR SETTS. 

Chairs, 
Chairs, 

Chairs. 

Sofas and Lounges. 

EASY CHAIRS 
AND 

Rockers, Htc. 

CROCKERY WARE, 

CHINA WARE, 

COIORED WARE, 

AND GLASS WARE. 

A Splendid Stock. 

SILVER PLATED GOODS, 

LAMPS, 

CHANDELIERS, 

AND ORGANS, 

Special low prices made to Churches and 
Lodges on ORGANS and LAMPS. 

BABY CARRIAGES, 

BOYS’ CARTS, 

BOYS’ VELOCIPEDES. 

Knives and Forks, 

Preserving Kettles, 

Looking Glasses, 

Tin Toilet Ware, 

Stone Churns, 

Butter-Trays, 

CROCKS, LADELS, PRINTS, TUBS, 
Erc., Erc., Ec. 

Cheapest at 

LEMONT’S. 
1886. Spring & Summer. 1886. 

NEW GOODS! 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Merchant Tailor, 

Is now receiving a large selection of 

English and Scotch Suitings, 
In Checks and fPlaids. 

Irish Tweeds and Cheviots. 

Also, a Cheice Selection of 

COATINGS, 
In Plain and Fancy Colours. 

WM. JENNINGS, 

Cor. Queen St. & Wilmot’s Alley, 

Frepericron, N. B. 

COMMENCING TO ARRIVE 
{| 

Thos. W.Smith's 
FASHIONABLE 

Tailoring and Clothing 
Establishment, 

EDGECOMBE'S BUILDING, 

Queen Street, Frederiction, N, B, 
ENGLISH, 

SCOTCH, 
GERMAN 

& CANADIAN 
TWEEDS, 

Of the best quality and newest patterns. 

GERMAN WORSTED SUITINGS, 
AND FRENCH TROUSERINGS, 

Of the latest Designs. 
The latest styles of Gents’ Fur Hats and 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods in 
great variety. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. All the latest 
Fashion Plates to select styles from. 

&# Call and examine. Will be please 
to show our Goods. 

T. W. SMITH. 
decl4-tf 

WatcheS 
—AND-- 

JEWELRY. 
E beg to call the attention of intend- 

ing purchasers of Watches and 
Jewelry to our Large Stock of New Goods 
in that line. It has always been our aim 
to select the newest styles and from the 
most reliable makers, 
And in addition to above we have a 

large stock of 

Silver and Silver-Plated Goods, 
French & American Clocks, 
Spectacles, Gold & Silver 

Head Canes, Ete. 

Page, Smalley & Ferguson, 
43 KING STREET. 
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