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6 RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. July 28, 1886 

THE BRAKEMAN GOES TO CHURCH. 

Beneath the somewhat humorous 

garb of the following article, from the 

Burlington Hawkeye, will be found 

some forcible illustrations of the salient 

characteristics of different religious de- 
nominations. We give it principally 

for the true light in which it sets forth 

the Freethinking fraternity. For that, 

if for nothing more, the article is 

worthy of perusal and preservation : 

“On the road once more, with 

Lebanon fading away in the distance, 

the fat passenger drumming idly on 

the window pane, the cross passenger 

sound asleep, and the tall, thin pas- 

senger reading ‘ General Grant's Tour 

around the World,’ and wondering 
why ‘ Green's August Flower’ should 
be printed above the doors of ‘A 

Buddhist Temple at Banars.” To me 

comes the brakeman, and seating him- 

self on the arm of the seat, says : 

“““1 went to church yesterday.’ 

“““Yes? Isaid, with that interested 

inflection that asks for more. ‘And 

what church did you attend ? 

*“ © Which do you guess ”’ he asked. 

‘““ Some umion mission church?" I 
hazarded. 

‘““ Naw,’ he said, ‘I don’t like to 

run on these branch roads very much. 
I don’t often go to church, and when 

I do, I want to run on the main line, 

where your run is regular, and you go 

on schedule time, and don’t have to 

wait ‘'on connections. I don’t like to 

run on a branch. Good enough, but I 
don’t like it.’ 

‘“ “ Episcopal 7" I guessed. 
““* Limited express,” he said, ‘all 

palace cars and two dollars extra for 

seat ; fast time, and only stop at the 

big stations, Nice lice, but too ex- 

haustive for a brakeman. All train 

men in uniform, conductor’s punch and 

lantern silver-plated, and train boys 

allowed. Then the passengers are 

allowed to talk back at the conductor, 

and it makes them too free and easy. 
No, I couldn’t stand the palace cars. 

Rich road, though. Don’t often hear 

of a receiver being appointed for that 

line. Some mighty nice people travel 
on it too.’ 

““* Universalist ? I suggested. 

‘“ * Broad gauge,’ said the brakeman; 

‘ does too much complimentary busi- 

ness. Everybody travels on a pass. 
Conductor doesn’t get a fare once in 

fifty miles. Stops at all flag stations, 

and won’t run into anything but a 

union depot. No smoking car on the 

train. Train orders are rather vague 

though, and the train men don’t get 

along well with the passengers. No, 

I didn't go to the Universalist, though 

I know some awfully good men who 
run on that road.’ 

““ * Presbyterian 7" 1 asked. 

‘“* Narrow gauge, eh? said the 

brakeman, ‘ pretty track, straight as a 

rule ; tunnel right through a mountain 

rather than go round it; spirit-level 

grade ; passengers have to show their 

tickets before they get on the train. 

Mighty strict road, but the cars are a 

little narrow ; have to sit one in a seat, 

and no room in the aisle to dance, 

Then there's no stop-over tickets al- 

lowed ; got to go straight through to 

the station you're ticketed for, or you 

can’t get on at all. When the car's 

full, no extra coaches; cars built at 

the shops to hold just so many, and 
nobody else allowed on. But you 

don’t often hear of an accident on that 

road. It’s run right up to the rules.’ 

““ * Maybe you joined the Freethink- 
ers I" I said. 

* * Scrub road,’ said the brakeman, 

‘ dirt roadbed, and no ballast ; no time 

card and no train dispatcher. All 

trains run wild, and every engineer 

makes his own time, just as he pleases. 
Smoke if you want to ; kind of go-as- 

you-please road. Too many side tracks, 

and every switch wide open all the 
time, with the switchman sound asleep, 

and the target lamp dead out, Get on 

as you please, and get off when you 

want to. Don’t have to show your 

tickets, and the conductor isn't ex- 

pected to do anything but amuse the 
passengers. No, sir, I was offered a 

pass, but I don’t like the line. 1don’t 

like to travel on a road that has no 
terminus.’ : 

““* Do you know, sir, I asked a divis- 
ion superinterdent where that road 

runs to, and he replied with an em- 

phatic negative. I asked him if the 

general superintendent could tell me, 

and he said he didn't believe they had 

a general superintendent, but if they 

had, he didn’t know anything more 

about the road than the passengers. 1 

asked him who he reported to, and he 
said, ‘ Nobody." 1 asked a conductor 

who he got his order from, and he said 
he didn’t take orders from any living 

man or dead ghost. And when | asked 

the engineer who he got tis orders 
from, he said he'd like to see anybody 

give him orders, he'd run that train to 

suit himself or he'd run it into the 
ditch. Now, you see, sir, I'm a rail- 

road man, and I don’t care to run on 

a road that has no time, wake no con- 

nections, runs nowhere, and has no 

superintendent. It may be all right, 

but I've railroaded too long to under- 

stand it.’ 
“¢Did you try the Methodist ?’ I 

said. 
““ ‘Now you're shouting,” he said, 

with some enthusiasm. ‘Nice road, 
eh! Engines carry a power of steam, 

and don’t you forget it ; steam gauge 

shows a hundred and enough all the 

time, Lively road ; when the conduc- 
tor shouts ‘ all aboard,” you can hear 
him to the next station. Every train 

lamp shines like a headlight. Stop- 

over checks given on all through 

tickets ; passenger can drop off the 

train as often as he likes, do the station 

two or three days, and hop on the next 

revival train that comes thundering 

along. Good, whole-souled, compan- 

ionable conductors ; ain’t a road in the 

country where the passengers feel more 

at home. No passes ; every passenger 

pays full traffic rates for his ticket, 
Wesleyanhouse air brakes on all trains, 

too ; pretty safe road, but I didn’t ride 

over it yesterday.’ 

¢¢ Maybe you went to the Congre- 

gational Church 7" I said. 

“ ¢ Popular road,” said the brake- 

man, ‘an old road, too; one of the 

very oldest in this country. Good 

roadbed and comfortable cars, Well- 

managed road, too ; directors don't 

interfere with division superintendents 

and train orders. Road's mighty popu- 

lar, but it's pretty indepeadeut, too. 

See, didn't one of the division super-, 
intendents down east discontinue one 

of the oldest stations on this line two 
or three years ago? But it is a mighty 

pleasant road to travel on. Always 
has such a splendid class of passengers.’ 

‘* Perhaps you tried the Baptist ?’ 
! suggested once mcre. 

“¢“Ah, ha! said the brakeman, 

‘ she's a daisy, isn’t she ? River road; 

beautiful curves ; sweep around any- 

thing to keep close to the river, but 

it’s all steel and rock ballast, single 
track all the way, and not a side track 

from the roundhouse to the terminus. 

Takes a heap of water to run it though; 

double tanks at every station, and 

there isn't an engine in the shops that 

can raise a pound or run a mile with- 
out two gauges. But it runs through 

a lovely country, these river roads al- 

ways do ; river on one side and hills 
on the other, and it’s a steady climb 

up the grade all the way till the run 

ends where the fountain-head of the 

river begins. Yes, sir, I'll take the 

river road every time for a lovely trip, 

sure connections, and good time, and 

no prairie dust blowing in at the win- 

dow. And yesterday, when the con- 

ductor came around with a little basket 

punch, I didn’t ask him to pass me, 

but I paid my fare like a little man— 

twenty-five cents for an hour's ride 

and a little concert by the passengers 

throwed in. I tell you, Pilgrim, you 
take the river road when you want — 

““ But just here the long whistle 

from the engine announced.a station, 

and the brakeman hurried to the door, 

shouting : 

‘¢Zionville! This train makes no 

stop between here and Indianapolis.’ ” 
¢ Ar - 

PULL THE CORD, 

BY REV, 8. BARING GOULD, 

When I was taught to swim, a cord 

was tied round me, and I was made to 

jump into the water, whilst my father 

stood on the shore holding the cord. 

He kept me up so that 1 did not sink, 

and when 1 felt that I was going under 

the water I drew at the cord and pulled 

myself up. After a while I learnt to 

do without the cord. If at first I had 

not had the cord to sustain me I should 

have gone below the surface, and might 
even have been drowned. 

Much as a boy swimming in the sea, 

sustained by a cord which his father 

holds, so are we in this world, and the 

cord by which we hold to God, our 

Heavenly Father, is prayer. There is 

this difference, however : in time we 

learn to swim without the cord, but 

we can never meet the waves of this 

troublous world and keep up without 
the cord of prayer. 

Have you ever seen a diver go down 

to the bottom of the sea ? Some divers 

go after pearls. Others go after wrecks. 
They wear iron and glass helmets over 

their heads, connected with an appar- 

atus in a boat, which pumps air down 

a pipe to them, so that they can breathe 
under water. But that is not all. They 
also carry down with them a cord, and 

they communicate with those in the 

boat by means of the cord. When 

they give one little tug at the cord it 
means ‘‘ move more to the right ;” two 

little tugs mean ‘‘ move to the left,” 

and three tugs mean ‘‘ wind up a 

little,” and four tugs mean “ pull me 

up altogether,” and so on ; they tell 

those in the boat what they want hy 
means of the cord. 

Well, so are we in the world search- 

ing among the wrecks that strew it for 

what we can find, or wandering about 

after pearls and other treasures, and 

we communicate with God above by 

means of prayer, That is the cord by 

which we tell him our necessities and 

ask his help. And as those in the boat 

pump down fresh air to the divers be- 

low, and as without this, divers below 

would be unable to live under water, 

se does God send down to us his grace 

to keep eur spirits alive. As the diver 
cannot do without getting his supply 

of air and telling those above what he 

needs, so it is with us. We must tell 

God our necessities and get his grace 

to help us, We tell him by the vord 

of prayer. 
I have heard of a diver who was so 

much engaged on some things he fouad 

about a wreck that he did not notice 

how his cord got entangled and looped 

about some of the pieces of the wreck. 

All at once he saw a shark coming at 

him. Then he tried to pull at the 

rope, but it was out of order, and be- 
fore he could get it right the shark 

snapped at him and bit him in half. 

We must never forget our depend- 

ence on God ; never forget that we 

owe all we have to him, our creation 

and our preservation. He sent us 

down here into the world, and he 

keeps us alive in body and soul whilst 

we are here. This let us never for- 

get ; let us always live in the recollec- 

tion of our dependence on God—this 

is the very first thing necessary for 

prayer. As the diver must never for- 

get that he is not on dry land, and 

that he can only get air to breathe and 

help to shore from those in the boat, 

and as, if he forgets this and gets his 
cord knotted or the tube twisted that 

conveys air to him, he falls into great 

danger, so it is with us ; we must al- 

ways remember that our safety de- 

pends on God above, and that we are 
bidden to tell him our needs by means 

of prayer. Saint Paul told the Corin- 

thians, ‘‘ Whether ye eat or drink, or 
whatsoever ye do, do all to the glory 

of God.” That is, keep up your com- 

munication with God in everything on 

which you are engaged. To the Colos- 

sians he wrote much the same advice : 

““ Whatsoever ye do in word or deed, 

do all in the mame of the Lord Jesus.” 

David says: *‘ I have set God always 

before me.” 

Remember, also, that not only must 

we pray, but that when we pray, we 

must bein earnest. Dionysius, Tyrant 

or King of Sicily, reigned at Syracuse, 

which he fortified with strong walls. 

He built a large fleet of ships and put 

an army on board, and went with the 

fleet on an expedition to Loeri, in 

Lower Italy. Now there was a man 

called Dion, who was a cousin of the 

Tyrant, whom Dionysius had banished 

from Syracuse. Dion gathered to- 

gether a force, and ships, and deter- 

mined toattack Syracuse, and dethrone 

the King. He waited his time till he 

knew that the army and fleet were at 

Locri ; then he made ready to fall on 
Syracuse. As soon as the Syracusans 

saw the fleet of Dion, and knew that 

they were about to be attacked, they 

sent a letter to Locri by a messenger 

to inform the king of the danger. The 

man put the letter iu his leather pouch 

along with some fried fish for his din- 

ner, The day was hot, and he lay 

down in the sun, and as his pouch in- 

convenienced him, he took it off, and 

threw it down on the ground beside 

him, and then went to sleep. Whilst 

he slept, up came a hungry wolf, and 

the beast snuffed the fried fish, and 

made a bite at the leather bag, and ran 

away with it, and the fish and the let- 

ter ; so Dionysius did not get the news 

in time, and lost his city and his king- 

dom. Do you see that the king lost 

crown and throne because the messen- 

ger was indolent, and wanting in eager- 

ness to bring him the news! If he had 

been alive to the danger, and anxious 

to bear the news, he would have gone 

as hard as he could travel, and not 

rested till he reached the king ; but he 

was indifferent and lazy, and so the 
city was lost. 

If we will have our prayers heard, 

we must be in earnest, we must show 

God that we really desire those things 

for which we ask ; and then he will 

hear us, and grant vs our petitions, — 

From ** Our Parish Church.” Pub- 

lished by E., & J, B., Young & Co. 

— CE. 

“WEARIED WITH HIS JOURNEY.” 

How wonderfully significant these 
few simple words. This man, clad in 

the garb of a Galilean peasant, his face 

bronzed with the suu of Syria, dusty 

and travel-stained, sits perhaps upon 
one of the great stones which had been 

built up about the mouth of the well 

as a rude curb perhaps to prevent the 

unwary traveller or the eager thirsting 

cattle from falling into the well. He 
is wearied with the long day's journey, 

over the hills of Palestine, beneath the 

noon-day sun, wearied perhaps no less 

with the labor of trying to teach indo- 

cile, narrow-minded, self-seeking, jeal- 
ously-ambitious peasants who attended 

him, wearied with trying to lift up the 

eyes of men above the level of their 

sordid lives, and to persuade them to 
look away beyond the confined horizon 

of race and ritual. He was wearied 

with that loneliness which (as the ex- 

perience of not a few can testify) op- 
presses the soul, and ‘akes away its 

elasticity and vitality, far more than 

the most heavy loads of labor, 

One might wish that there were a 

picture of this scene, of this man sit- 

ting in weariness beside the well of 

Jacob. But the wish is idle. Art 

might indeed represent his dress, his 
stature, the surrounding scenery, But 

to paint adequately and justly that 

face, the image of the soul, that coun- 

tenance in which moral elevation 
blended with lowliness, in which the 

consciousness of divine power sate be- 

side the expression of dependence, 

where all was love and all was justice 

and all was holiness, where the remem- 

brance of the glory that had been from 
the beginning and the looking forward 

to the glory that should be, mingled 

with the most profound sensitiveness 

to the sorrow that made his soul heavy 

even under death—to portray all these 
would demand, we believe, a divine 

inspiration no less real than was needed 

in writing a gospel. And every attempt 

that we have ever seen has seemed to 

us to present a most humiliating fail- 

ure. 

But as we meditate on this one word, 

‘‘ wearied,” we find our minds opening 

to a wonderful series of truths, which 

widen as we gaze. 

He was wearied. He was limited in 

strength, in endurance. He had all 

the limitations which belong to man, 

except the disabilities and iufirmities 

induced by sin. He was perfectly a 

man. What is painful to us was paio- 

ful to him; what oppresses us op- 

pressed him ; hunger, thirst, heat, sor- 
row, loneliness, ingratitude, the agony 

of crucifixion, the dying pang which 

forced from him the expiring cry, all 

these were to him just what they would 
be to us. 

We are assured of his sympathy. 

When the man in robust health says 

to the suffering wasted patient, ‘“ We 

must be patient ; no doubt, here is a 

wise purpose in all this ; ” when the 
millionaire says to the homeless pauper, 

‘“ We must all be contented with the 

lot in which it has pleased divine 
Providence to place us,” the expression 

of sympathy is received for what it is 

worth. But when He says ‘‘ we,” it 

means something. When we are wear- 

ied, poor, careworn, depressed, lorely, 

suffering, we know that he has pressed 

with his feet every step of the way in 

which we walk. Our lot becomes 

lighter by just the sum that he bears 
himself. 

And all that he bore was not forced 
upon him ; it was all a willing sacrifice, 

a free seif-denial. He saw it all be- 
fore ; and he took it all for us. 

And all the time he was God’s own 

beloved Son. God loved him as God 

might love his only begotten Son. 

And yet to this being, so infinitely be- 

loved, God allotted above all other 

beings, suffering, sorrow, immeasurable 

in intensity and extent. The two 

things which the First-born had above 
all the rest of creation were pain and 

usefulness. Perhaps these are what 

God.gives now to his beloved. Per- 

haps these are not the least precious of 
His gifts.-- National Baptist, 

- BN 

KEEP THE ROADS CLEAR. 

After every heavy rain, the soil, or 

the stones, are apt to slip down from 

the hillsides upon the mountain roads 

around Mentone ; and therefore the 

cantonniers, or road-menders, are 

watchful and active at such times. A 

carriage might soon be upset, or the 

traffic be long delayed, if the busy 
workers did not clear the way. As 
it is, they are kept very busy, hurrying 
from point to point to keep the road 
passable. ‘The ministers of our God 
have much the same work to do. The 
King's highway to glory is being con- 
stantly injured by the arch-enemy, and 
by a thousand evil influences. Fresh 
heresies fall on the road, like rocks 
tumbling from the hillside ; false theor- 
ies block the passage, like trees lying 
across the way : and doubts, and fears, 
and despondencies pour over the road, 
like eruptions of mud which choke the 
thoroughfare. The servants of the 
Lord must not delay, but with the 
tools of the promises, and the energy 

of sympathy, they must remove the 
stones, and trees, and mire, that the 
ransomed of the Lord may not be hin- 
dered. This must be their constant 
service, but especially in days like 

these, when peculiar agencies are striv- 
ing to block the way of truth that men 
may not enter into the kingdom of 
heaveu. We can each do a little of 
this work, and so obey the Scriptural 
injunction, ‘“ Gather out the stones.” 
—C. H. 8. 
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RANDOM READINGS, 

Happy is he who walks attended by 
that strong-siding champion, Con- 
science.— Malton. 
To live according to justice is like 

the pole-star, which stands firm while 
the whole heaven moves around it.— 

\ Confucius. 

Accept the place the divine Provi- 
dence has found for you, the society of 
your contemporaries, the connection of 
events.—R. W. Emerson. 
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SUN LIE'E: 

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. 

ER ci w+ $48,210.93. ........8546,461.95.. ........$1,076,350.00 
ee 64,073.88......... 621,36281.......... 1,86,4392.00 
© JRE TTY TREE 715,944.64. ......... 2,214,093.00 
BORN. i «once ein DTA: x 5. 4 4 773,895.71.......... 3,374,683.43 
BOD. . sioo i RRA. vv pn o 911,132.93.......... 3,881,479.14 
1868......... 956,041.18. ....... 1,073,577.94.......... 5,849,889.19 
oa JOUER 278,379.65...:....1,274,397.24 . ......... 6,844,404.04 

..319.987.05........1,411,004.33. ......... 7,930,878.77 

THE SUN 
Issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies. 

THOMAS WORKMAN, 
President, 

J. B. GUNTER, 

RI'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 
Blue, Dark Olive, Florentine Gold, 
Dark Gold, Venetian Red, Light 

Blue, Crimson, Sapphire, 
Paon and Black, 

FOR DRESS COMBINATION 
We have the latest novelties, both in 
Stripe and Broche designs, for trimming 

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

weekly receipt of Novelties and New 
Shades in DRESS SILKS and SATINS 
personally selected py a Manchester, 

© 

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 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. S.— Reference, by permission, to the 

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

McM. & Co. 

mal) ly 

MID-SUMMER OPENING. 

FREDERICTON. 

WHOLESALE TRADE. 

NEW DRY GOODS. 

IECES Printed L 162 
J 8 () Pieces Belfast Bite? Lineal 
Muslins, fast colors, 4 Cases White 
Figured Dress Muslins, 1 Case Cream 
Figured Dress Muslins. 1 Case Indian 
Linens, White and Cream. 19 Cases New 
Prints, late novelties. 37 Cases St. Croix 
ine Ginghams. 4 Cases French Colored 
Dress Goods, 3 Cases Black Merinos, 
Blue Black. 5 Cases Black French Cash- 
mere, 4 Cases Black Jerseys, Plain and 
Braided, all prices—sizes, 34. 36 and 38 
inch. 2 Cases Silk Handkerchiefs. 1 case 
containing Novelties in Printed Border 
Linen Handkerchiefs, 
We are constantly adding to our many 

Departments selections called from the 
leading novelties as soon as they appear. 

Inspection of our Stock and comparison 
of prices invited. 

DANIEL & BOYD. 
may19 

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS. 
BRITISH & FOREIGN IMPORTS, 

DANIEL & BOYD 

Open the Spring Trade with an immense 
variety of British and Foreign 

DRY GOODS, 

EVERY DEPARTMENT STOCKED 
WITH NEW GOODS, 

NOVELTIES ALWAYS ARRIVING. 

Our Travellers are now showing * Full 
Ranges of all the latest productions 

of the BRITISH AND CON. 
TINENTAL MARKETS. 

Dry Goods Merchants will consult their 
own interests b tnepecting our lines be- 
fore placing their orders, 

DANIEL & BOYD. 
na 

TO OUT OF TOWN 

CUSTOMERS. 
Special Advertisement, 

HE. U~svavspriep WHITE SHIRT 
at $1.00, manufactured by MAN. 

CHESTER,ROBERTSON & ALLISON, 
St. John, has now become a standard pro- 
duction, giving employment to a 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 gre, 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 
134 to 18 inch neck—Buy the same size 
neck for Shirt as you wear in collar. 

SPECIAL. 
As these Shirt: may now be had from 

dealers (to whom we allow a very small 
discount) in many of the principal towns 
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince 
Edward Island, at the same price as if 
bought direct from us, viz., $1.00 each, 
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 
on 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, 
Oc. 12, 

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

NO VACATIONS. 
S. KERPE, Prin. 

W.FENWICK, 
COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

Agent for the Sale of all kinds of 

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCE, 
BUTTE 

TT 
OATS, 
BUCKWHEAT, 
FLOUR, 
POTATOES, 
TURNIPS 
CARROTS 
PORK, 

POULTRY, &o, 
NORTH MARKET STREET, 

SAINT JOHN, N, B, 

Strawberry Boxes! 

WATERING POTS ! 
Paris Green.l 

— me 

P. NASE & SON, 
INDIANTOWN, 
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