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SOME TIME,

Some £ime the grass will o’er us wave,
Whileuve shall rest within the grave ;

Some tigie the flowers will sweetly bloom

Abovye the spot that marks our tomb.

Some time £he friends we now hold dear

Far us may shed the silent tear i
And, though wée then may know it not,
¥We would not Le by them forgot.

Some time our places will be filled ;
Bome time the soil by strange hands tilled
Some time the flowers will bloom as fair
That other hands bave trained with care

Some timé, when death has set its seal
Upon the lips “kat cannot feel

T'he pressure of tha* last, fond ‘kws‘ .
As time rolls on shall w be missed ?

Some time ! Ah ! soon that tin e will come
When we shall all be gathered ho e
To sho vs celestial, where the blest
From worldly strife shall be at rest.

Our Serial,

MURIEL'S KEY-NOTE.

BY AGNES GIBEENE.
CHAPTER VIIIL
pRACTISING AFTER PREACHING,

Muriel had yet a call to_ pay on her

road home; and she stopped at the mua-
well's house, not in the least aware of
some impatient eyes watching her
movements from a distance.

It was a disorderly room into which
she was ushered,by the no less untidy
little maid-servant. Books lay every-
where, and papers filled up gaps.
Montgomery was on a sofa—the sofa,
rather, since the house contained not
a second—with a large volume close to
his eyes, and another open at his
elbow.

There was also a little old lady in
an arm-chair, with a green shade over
her eyes, and some knitting in her
hands. Blindness almost total in the
mistress and housekeeper, combined
with utter indifferenze to appearances
on the part of the master, served to ex-
plain any lack of neatness in surround-
ings.

““May I come in?”’ Muriel asked,
and Montgomery started up, letting
his big volume fall with a bang.

*“ O I beg your pardon—oh, I beg—
ah ! and a sharp twinge of pain show-
ed in his face as he grasped Muriel’s
hand, steadying himself against the
table. ‘‘ Mother, here is Muriel.”

““Mr. Maxwell, if you don’t lie
down directly, I shall go,” said Muriel
with decision. ‘‘ I thought your knee
was to be kept still.”

““1 assure you I have not moved for
hours.”

Muricl

advance

stood waiting, refusing to
1!l he had regained his proper
position. Then she crossed over, and
very afl ctionately kissed the old lady.

$fhat's. &
Mrs. Mxwell,
let a whole week go by without com-
ing. It alwa

good girl,” 1ourmured
“1 knew yon wouldn’t

y8 cheers me to see you,

my de:

She talked of *‘ seeing ” still, after
the fa of the blind. Muriel sat |
holding her hand, listening to details |

of hovsekeeping troubles, giddiness of
youn

vants, and bodily aches and
pains

““Iow are you all at home ?” Mont- |
gomeiy b ‘“ Arthur told mq

of your uncle’s sad loss.”

roke i“.

““T can’t think how Sybel will bear
it,” said Muricl sorrowfully,

“ Yes.
of expression.’

wiser. Just 80,” reiterated the un

what else to say.
“l1 am sure he
kindly,” said Muriel.
‘“ He meant it—no doubt—oh yes—

meant

beseeching look at Muriel.
you like it said of you 1"
‘“1 am only a woman,” she said. ‘I
may claim a right to have my own
thoughts, but I should like folks to be
the wiser 1or them.”
And then she turned smilingly to
chat with Mrs. Maxwell, leaving Mont-

somery in a crushed gondition. Had
Muriel meant reproof ? Did she de-
spise him for cowardliness? He
reached that point while sh2 was sit-
ting theie. After she wae gone he
went deeper.
His words to her at parting were—
““ I see you think 1 have been weak. ”
““ You have been prudent,” she said
with a slicht niay of feature,

RN o 3 j
“ Yes—prudent. That b2 voih my
aim. Without prudence no one could
have tanght long in Mr. Rivers' house.
My great dread was always lest I should
be banished.”
““ It would have been a great loss to
us, if you had been.”
““ That I felt, though indeed the loss
to myself would have been greater.
But you see, if I had insisted on talk-
ing of my religious views, Mr, Rivers
would soon have had enough of me.”
“‘ Yes, perhaps so,” said Muriel.
‘““And I have tried, from time to
time, to use my influence rightly with
all of you—at least I trust so.”
‘I am sure you have.”

““So perhaps after all it has been
for the best that I have acted thus.”
““ It has been the smoothest course,”
‘“ But you are not eatisfied. You
think 1 have been too prudent. You
would say that I have held my tongue
too much.”

“ Would

*“No, I would not say anything,”
she answered cheerfully. “‘I cannot
teach you, Mr. Maxwell. Grandpapa’s
words struck me, and 1 thought they
might strike you. Thatisall. Good-
bye, and take care of your knee.”

No efforts on the part of Mrs. Max-
well could draw him into conversation
again that evening. She sat and
yawned, poor old lady, and made oc-
casional remarks about Muriel. But
the silent mood gained the day. She
yielded, and went quietly to sleep.

It was no small matter to Mont-
Muriel toblame him ! That
was a new order of things. He was
not humiliated, in the sense of suffer-
ing from wounded pride, being a man
of lowly spirit, with little pride to be
wounded. But he stood abashed,
Nobody the wiser for his thoughts ;
nobody the better for his religion !
Was that it ?

Not quite, and he was thankful to
be able to say so much.

aowmery.

He could
point to John, Muriel, Arthur—per-
haps also to Sybel and Rosamund—as
more or less gainers from his influence.
BBut even there the influence had been
chiefly of the indirect kind,

Had he verily smothered his religion

¢“« She wi'l be !,:'-:li,;}.i ‘t}ti'ui&;_,}n.

God will bring her through somehow.
children a

i
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heavier burden than they can bear.
|

g

|

|
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He doesn’t lay
Men sometimes take a heavier burden |
of their
gomery in a meditative tone.
[ have seen that done.”

own accord,” added Mont-
““Yes,
** It seems almost enough to kill lwri
so delicate as she is,” |
Montgowmery shook his head slowly

half 10 sy mpathy, half in dissent.
“ She child still!” Mrs.

l
has one
Maxwell remarked.
the baby. But he can’t
take 1he place of the other two.”

‘¢ No, my dear,
do that.”

Muriel was silent for a minute.

“Mr. Maxwell, do you want a
compliment ! she suddenly asked.

“Who from 1"

*“Grandpapa. He
very sensible person,”

““1 am glad to hear it.

does not often

““ Oh ves

No one ean ever

fays you are a

Mr. Rivers
does not think every-
one that,” said Mr. Maxwell, looking
ph"dSt'il,

‘** Not John, for instance.”

““Ah, poor John !”

‘Don’t you care to hear how you
are 8o sensible 7"

*“ I should like it indeed—if you are
not betraying confidence.”

““Oh no. You keep your religion
to yourself, and think what you like,
and nobody is the wiser,”

““ Hum-—yes—ah—just so,” faltered
Montgomery, blushing to the roots of
his hair. *‘ Yes. Oh yes ; of course,
I think I see Mr. Rivers' meaning.”

Muriel said nothing. Moutgomery
turned more fully in her direction,
leaning on his elbow, and trying with
his short-sighted eyes to reach her
face.

““You are sure he said just that,
Muriel 7’

{ 3 ~ n 2o 2 1o o = 7
into a !l.u_n Corner |

| faithful to his God ?

his heart as well as in profession a
Christian man, only a somewhat timid
| if not a temporising one.

demned him.

| then she heard, almost without notic-

| years ! he said, as if he felt himself

Had he preferred
the smooth and easy path of a cow-
ardly prudence ! Had he been un-

For Montgomery Maxwell was in

And these
were grave (uestions for a servant of

God, Muriel did not know to what a
night of self-searching she had eon-
His knee was not the
better for agitation of mind next day,
and Arthur, for almost the first time
within his own recollection, found an
absorbed and listless teacher.
Meanwhile Muriel had an encounter
on her way homewards. She walked
quickly to avoid being overtaken by
the dusk ; and where the Upper Cla-
verton Road branched off from the
Lower, she turned downwards. Just

ing it, a rustle among the trees, and
some one ran lightly down the green
bank. Muriel lifted her eyes and saw—
Cramer Ray.

‘“ Forgive me,” he said. *‘ I knew
you must pass here.”

Muriel's face grew as colorless as it
had done the night before. She gave
him her hand, but simply said, ‘]
cannot wait ; I am forbidden.”

““ Will you not walk home by the
upper road 7'

““Not if you de. Your way anud
mine must not be the same.”

‘‘ Nothing more than that after eight
slighted. Then, with a change of
tone, which brought over her a sudden
rush of suffocating feelings, ** Muriel,
this once—only this once—just a few
paces.”’

He could not see how sorely she
was pulled by a very ageny of temp-
tation. Eight years truly had passed,
as he eaid, since the half-formed and

I was struck with the form
“* Think what 1 like, and nobody the

happy tator, not in the least wishing
* | to coufirm the assertion, but at a loss

it - most

roughly - sundered engagement had
shaken her girlish nature to its core.
The two had never met since. Now it
- | might be a doubtful question how far
the man who had satisfied the young
unformed mind of seventeen years
could offer all required by the matured
character ard intellect of twenty-five.

THE SECRET OF HAPPINESS,

of no period of fashion.

it has exceeded as many dollars.
step is as light as a gi(l’s, her manner

One of my neighbors in town and
church is an old lady whose dress is

I wonder
sometimes if for forty years the cost of

Her

no doubt,” said Montgomery, with a

pand greatly.
full growth early, and there stood still.
Muriel had opened out rapidly and
would do so more. Bat no such doubt
occurred to her in these few seconds,
aud little was required to dazzle her in
contrast with her own home. Duty
held a strong sway, however, over
Muriel’s actions.
*“This once—for a few paces,” he

pleaded. ‘““ It may be years before we

meet again,”
He did not see the struggle. He
only knew how she drew up her head.
““No, Mr. Ray. I mustsay good-
bye.”
*“ I must see you again,” he said im-
petuously,  ‘“ Where shall it be ? If

I come to the Mansy | shall be turned

from o doowilike' s dog. Will you

meet me at Copenhagen Villa 1—no,
you won’t"—as he read the expression
of her face. *‘ Forgive me again. You
think it would be underhand. But the
matter looks different to me. I am
not bound. And surely he is utterly un-
reasonable—almost in his second child-
hood. Is there no-way ?"”
‘I can do nothing. Come to the
Manor, if you like,” said Muriel, calm-
ly ; ““but I cannot promise you ad-
mittance.”’
*“ And will you give me no word of
encouragement 7"’

‘““1 am absolutely forbidden.
Ray, this must not go on,”

‘“ Muriel —Muriel—would you, if
you were not forbidden ?”
Her lips were quivering beyond the
power of repression.  Cramer caught
her hand in his own, but she drew it
away.

Mur.

*“ No, I can say nothing,
say anything. Good-bye.”
““ Good-bye—but I can wait now,”
he said.
She heard the words as she turned
away, and they were the last spoken.
Cramer stood looking after her in fer-
vent admiration, at the moment fully
satisfied. When he came to think the
matter over coolly, it seemed to him
that he had reczived very scant re-
sponse indeed.
Muriel went swiftly and resolutely
homewards, never stopping till she
found Lerself in her own room. There
she cast hat and gloves aside, and set
herself to a restless pacing up and
down in bher jacket.
dropped at intervals, Long-buried
hopes and long-sleeping associations
came up vividly,

I will not

Burning tears

It seemed as if the
old trouble had woke to life with a new
power. She was racked with a wild
longing for somebody to hear, some-
body to sympathize. Her loneliness
pressed upon her very heavily that
hour. Sometimes there came a throb
of joy, in comnection with Cramer’s
parting words, followed by yet more
bitter weeping. For how hopeless it all
seemed. Wait! Wait till when ? He
could not wait a life-time. And Mr.
Rivers and Mrs, Bertram were in full
accord on this matter. Muriel feolt
that she could not disobey-—could not,
and would not. John had alw ays
strongly held her to the princinle of
obedience. So had Mr. Maxwell.
Something falling from her dress at-
tracted her attention. She picked it
up, opening the paper mechanically.

* Sowez toujours joyeux,”

Sophy's little ecard. She had for-
gotten all about it this past hour.

‘“ Always rejoicing !"”
now !

Impossible.  She would not have
said so to Sophy or Mrs. Rokeby, but

she said so in pretty plain terms to
herself.

What —even

‘* ¢ Always rejoicing '—you can’t get
out of that,” John had told her.

‘‘ Every Christian ought to Lave for
his motto, ‘Toujours joyeux'"— 3o
ghe had told Sophy.

But when her own troubles were
concerned, things looked different, and
John's words sounded hard to comply
with,

““ If I could but see you, John—you
or Rosie !” she murmured. *‘ How
can I get on without a single friend at
hand ! How can I be happy ?”

“ Toujours joyeux !"

*“ But I cannot be s0,” she said, as
the words sounded persistently. ‘¢ No-
body could in my place. I think I am
worse off than even poor Sophy. She
has at least her mother's love. I have
to make a staud, and do what is right,
in the face of wy own wishes, and get
nothing by it—not even a smile !”
But what of the heavenly smile,
which she had told Sopby should be
the one reward craved !

Muriel sighed 1ather drearily.

““ There does not seem much to look
forward to. I shall just have to keep
plodding on, But as for rejeicing, as
things are now »

Cramer Ray was not of a nature to ex-
He had reached his

bright and cherry, and over her other-
wise homely face spreads the glow of a
heart at peace with God. Her youth
was spent in a struggle for daily bread;
and scarcely was this pressure removed
before she was called upon to mourn
the loss of first one, then another,
loved member of her family, until she
had outlived every relative. Her home
is plain, almost bare of the luxuries
considered as indispensible to comfort;
yet there is no one from whom I so
much enjoy a visit as this solitary wo-
] man, ever so warm iu greeting, so
cheerfully companionable.
“ There is so much heart-ease about
you,” I once said to her, *‘ that it re-
freshes me to meet you. Why, you are
the youngest and happiest person I
have met {y.qay,”
““Oh, yes,” she yeplied, smilingly,
““ I have stopped growing old, for each
Vear brings me nearer the possession
of endless youth in my better home,.
And how can I be sad in this beautiful
world where my heavenly Father has
placed me 1"
‘¢ Still, you have had your full share
of trials and sorrows.”
‘““ Yes, I have surely passed through
the valley of Baca; but, by the grace
of God, I have been able to make a
well. But, my friend,” she centinued,
““ { have been happy only since I ceased
to strain after what was beyond my
reach, and resolved no longer to hug
t® my bosom my griefs and dis ppoint.
ments ; but take them all to God, and
leave them with him, content to be
what he wishes, and only that.”’—
Christian Weekly.

v s 35 St Sl

TELL HIM,

If we see no souls brought to the
Redeemer’s feet, we are readyv to lie
down and die. I read, the other day,
of an old minister who had been some
twenty years wilhout a conversion, as
far as he knew, and yet he was really
an earnest man. At last, having prayed
much over it, he announced that he
should preach no more in that place,
but resign his charge ; and the reason
he gave them with many tears, was :
““l am doing no good among you ;
there are no souls saved; and, perhaps
if another minister filled my place,
you might listen to his appeals. At
any rate, I will nol stand in the way
of one who might be more useful, and
8o I bid you farewell.” As we went
out, an old woman, named Sarah, said:
‘* Oh, sir; you cannot go; you were the
means of leading me to Christ, some
three or four years ago.” ** You,” he
said. ‘‘ Sarah, I thought you were one
who did not care for my ministry ?”
“ Ah, sir ;" said she, ‘it has been my
meat and my drink.”” ** Woman,” said
he, ‘‘ why did you not tell me as much
before ! My heart has been breaking
for you.” In the course of the week,
twenty or thirty came in to testify
that they had sought and found the
Saviour through his ministry. Al he
could do was to say : *‘ Bless the Lor« ;
I'll not leave my post. But why d.1
you not tell me of it before ? Oh, tb
sleepless nights I might have missed,
if you had but told me. Some of you
may have been saved, and yet you
have never confessed the blessed fact :
and I put it to you whether you do
well and kindly by His servant, thus to
rob him of his wages and keep hack
comforling news from bis burdened
heart 1—Eatract from one of Spurgeon's
sermons,

¢ 4By

RANDOM READINGS.

Honesty, like gold, is frequently
used to plate base metals.

What we nced most is not so much

to realize the ideal, as to 1dealize the
real.

What is heaven but an everlasting
access to God; present
earnest of it,

access is an

The aching head may cease to throb
when laid upon the softest pillow for
human pain—** God knows "’

We must lend an attentive ear, for |
God'’s voice is soft and still and is cnly
heard of those who hear nothing else.

It is the very essence of love, of
nobleness, of greatness, to be willing
to suffer for the good of others —
Spencer.

I did but look to Christ and I re-
ceived eternal life, I looked to
Jesus, and he looked on me ; and we
were one forever.—Spurgeon.

One earnest gaze upon Christ is
worth a thousand scrutinies of self.
The man who beholds the cross, and
beholding it weeps, cannot be really
blind nor perilously self-ignorant.

It is to sadness that the world owes
many of its choicest writings. The
Pilgrim’s Progress was written in a
jail.  So the barp of David gave its

sweetest sounds in the wilderness.

.
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SALT.

FOR 1886

Will be sent FREE to all who write for it. It is &
Handsome Book of 128 FPages, with hundreds
of new illustrations, two Colo l'hu-s. and tells
all about the Best Garden, Farm and Flower

!
Bualbs, Plants, Thoroughbred Stock and Famney Poultry. It is tie
only complete catalogue of the kind published, and deseribes RARE NOVEL-
in VEGETARBLES and F
be obtained elsewhere, Send address on a postal to

W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO.

WERS, of real value, which can not

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

POWDER

Absoclutely Pure.

This powder never varies,
purity, strength and wholesomeness. More |
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum |

A marvel of

or phosphat> powders. Sold only in cans.
f{m',u, Baxine Powper Co.,
106 Wall St., N, Y.

SUN LIFE
Assurance Co.,

OF CANADA.

UNCONDITIONAL INCONTESTA
BLLE LIFE POLICIES.
Assets about $1,300,000
T}IE objection is very often made to
Life Assurance that the Companies
may take advantage of some of the nu-
merous and complicated conditions on

nov20 12¢

tke payment of claims, or compromise
with the widow for a small sum, There

but it cannot be urged indiscriminately
against all Companies,

THE SUN LIFE
COMPANY OF CANADA, issues abso-
lutely unconditional policies., There is
not one restriction of any kind on them
The assured may reside in any part ot

one cent of extra premium. He may
change his occupation at will ; he may
travel, hunt or do anyihing else without
any extra of any kind. Ths contrast is
remarkable with other policies,

Ask an Agent to show yon one; it
speaks for itselt,

UNCONDITIONAL POLICY,

of investment policy which is issued by
any company,
If You Want Term Assurance at the low-

your savings at compound interest,
If You Want Cheap Life Assurance while
your children ar and an en-
dowment to youvrself when they are
grown up, »
If You Want acecumulation of Tontine
rofits witl out the visk of lesing all you
}l.’t\'c paid by missing any payment,
If You Want Assurance with an uncon-
ditional policy which is sure to be paid
without delay or trouble,
Then Yon Want a Non-Forfeiting * Semi-
Endowment” Policy in the Sun Lire
ASSURANCE COMPANY OF (JANADA,

“'\uv,‘l,‘_:"

If you want to take an ACCIDENT !
policy, remember the SUN Lirg AcCIDENT
ASSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA.
Remember T'"HE SUN is the only Com- ]
pany in America which issues uucondi- |
tional policy. !
“SUN” ACCIDENT POLICIES.
They are the most liberal in existence,
having days of grace and other privileges |
which are given by no other coiapany.

DIRECTORS,.

THOS. WORKMAN, Esq., PRESIDENT, |
A. F, GAULY, Fsq, VicE-PRESIDENT, |
Hon. A. W, Ogilvie,
A. F. Gault, E-q.

J. 8. Mclachlan, Esq,
S. H. Ew iu‘,_', l‘;~(|.

D. Morrice, Esq.

E. J. Barbeau, Esq.
W. J. Whitehall, Esq,

R. MACAULAY, MANAGING DIRECTOR, |

Risks taken also in the Glasgew and |

London Fire Insurance Company of Great
Britain, |

N S GUNTER, GreNeBAL AGENT f()!‘; EN(X‘lJISII & FR'EN(J'H IIATS

above Companies, Fredericton,
june 17—tf : s : {

URESCOoUCHS CoLps.
HOARSENESS ETC.

FOR SALE.

3,000 SACKs, SymasLe von

Low priced.

P. NASE & SON,

Indiantown, St. John. |

SMOKED HERRING., ?

IO ECELIVING:—8,000 Boxes SMOKED |

HERRING, (Medium and Length- |
ALSO-141 Boxes FINEST CHEESE; ~

104 packages TOBACCO,

GILBERT BENT & SONS, ’
oct2 5 '%o 8 South Market Wharf. |

BUTTER SALT.

AILY EXPECTED:-— 550 White
Sacks Factory Filled BUTTER

247 Orders booked now.
GILBERT BENT & SONS.
oct2

5 to 8 South MarketW harf, |

the policies, and thus either avoid entirely |
is considerable force in this argument, |

ASSURANCE |

the worid without giving notice or paying |

WHICH ISSUES AN ABSOLUTELY |

If You Want the simylest and best form

est possible rate, with an investment for

{ of $1.
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“WHY D0 YOU SUFFER

| When such valuable Remedies are within
your reach.
0

LIFE OF MAN BITTERS

Will cure most all diseases of the Lungs,
Liver and Kidneys, including the worst
D veonar and is certainly the best

| URASmEN UL L/tupoy,

blood purifier known.
INVIGORATING SYRUP

Cures Dyspepsia, Coughs, Colds, Head-
| ache, Worms; acts as a gentle physic, and
| should be kept in every household for all
emergencies,

| ACADIAN LINIMENT

| Cures Diphtheria and Sore Throat, Rheu-
| matism, Quinsy, Cuts and Pains of all
kinds, as well as for other ailments on
man or beast.

NERVE OINTMENT

Is truly a household necessity, and is used
| externally and internally, for the Lungs,
Piles, Sores, Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Chapped
Hands, Cutaneous Eruptions of the Skin,
- and a hundred ailments flesh is heir to,

I VEGETABLE PLASTER
Cures Boils, Cuts, Cracked Hands and
Lame Back. Being put up in Tin Boxes

it is one-third cheaper to use than those
| ready spread, beside beiag so much better,

CERTAIN CHECK

| Cures Cholera, Diarrhcea, and all like com-
plaints in children and adults.

EYE RELIEF

Cures all forms of Sore Hyes, Piles and
| Chilblains. Don’t forget to try it this
| winter,

e ————

| &% All the above preparations are Man-
| ufactured by C. GATES, SON & CO.,
! Midaieton, N. 8., and may be relied on.
Send for Sold
| everywhere,

‘Wholesale Agents,

| DAVIS, STAPLES & CO.,
; GEO. H. DAVIS,

i J. M. WILEY,

' Fredericton, N. B,
T. B. BARKER & SONS,

! R. W, McCARTHY,

| apr 1l St. John, N. B.

~ St. John

l
|

Pamphlets of Cures.

i

'BUSINESS

REMEMBER THi SUN IS THE |
ONLY COMPANY IN AMERICA !

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 accountant’s office, preceded and
accompanied by such training as will fit

. them to do that work inte'ligently and
well, :

Circnlars, containing terms, course of
study, &e., mailed free. Kerr’s Book-
Keeping mailed to any address on receipt

Students can enter at any time,
Evening Classes re-open on MONDAY,
Ocrt. 12.
10 Per Cent. Discount will be allowed
those who enter for full Evening Term

| (6 months,)

NO VACATIONS.
S. KERR, Prin.

DANIEL & BOYD.

MILLEINERY OPENING,
TD Y late Steamers we have received large
l deliveries of NEW MILLINERY
GOODS.

Our Stock is now replete with

' all the most desirable Nevelties for the
| present season.

FANCY FEATHERS.

We are showing an extensive and varied
collection of German and French Fancy
Feathers, Wings, Plumes, Aigrettes, and
Pompons, in all the most novel designs
and colorings,

Every leading shape in Straw, Felt and
ats, making a superb assortment,

LATEST NOVELTIES.

Ribbons in Plush, Velvet, Velvet and
Plush ; also Satin and Tinsel Edged Nov-
elties,

New Striped Plushes, Farcy Striped
Terry and Trimming Materials,

French Flowers, Jetted Sprays and
Crowns, 3

Silks, Satins, Broches and Ottomans,
Velvets and Crapes. i

£3r All Orders entrusted to us receive

' careful attention and the selections are

made by a competent staff.

DANIEL & BOYD.
octl6

OLIFTON HOUSE,

74 PRINCESS AND 143 GERMAIN ST8.,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,

HEeaTED BY STEAM THROUGHOUT,
jan20 1y
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