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- Not dead, not sleeping, not even gone ;
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ONLY A YEAR.

BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE,
One year ringing voice,

A clear blue eye,
And clustering curls of sunny hair;
Too fair to die!

Only a l3'9&:'—110 voice, no smile,
o glanee of eye, ]
No clustering curls of golden hair,
Fair but to die !

One year what loves, what schemes
Far into life !

What joyous hopes, what high resolves,
&hat generous strife !

The silent picture on the wall,
The burial stone—

Of all that beauty, life, and joy.
Remain alone!

One year—one year—one little year,’
And so much gone !

And yet the even flow of life
Moves calmly on.

The grave grows green, the flowers bloom fair
' Above that head ;
No sorrowing tint of leaf or spray

Says heis dead.

No pause or hush of merry birds
That sing above,

Tells us how coldly sleeps below
The form we love.

Where hast thou been this year, beloved P
‘What hast thou seen ?

‘What visions fair, what glorious life,
‘Where thou hast been ?

The veil ! the veil ! so thin, so strong !
"Twixt me and thee ;

The mystic veil ! when shall it fall
That we may see P

But present still,
And waiting for the coming hour
Of God’s sweet will.

Lord of the living and the dead,
Our Saviour dear,

We lay in silence at thy feet
This sad, sad year.

Family Cirele.

UNCLE ABEL AND LITTLE EDWARD.
BY MRS. H. B. STOWE.

Were any of you born in New England, in the
good old catechizing, school going, orderly times?
If you were, you must remember Uncle Abel, the
most perpendicular, upright, downright, good
man, that ever laboured six days and rested on
the Sabbath. You remember his hard weather-
beaten countenance, where every line seemed to be
drawn with a pen of iron and the point ofa dia-
mond ; his considerate grey eyes that moved
over the objects as if it were not best to be in a
a hurry about seeing ; the circumspect opening
and shutting of his mouth ; his down-sitting and
up-rising ; all of which appeared to be performed
with a conviction aforethought, in shert, the
whole ordering of his life and conversation, which
was, according to the tenor of the military order,
“ to the right about face—forward—march !”

Now, if you have supposed from all this tri-
angularism of exterior that this good man had
nothing kindly within, you are much mistaken.
You often find the greenest grass under a snow
drift ; and though my uncle’s mind was not ex-
actly of flower garden kind, still there was an
abundance of wholesome and kindly vegetation
there. Itis true he seldom laughed, and never
joked himself ; but no man had a more serious
and weighty conviction of what a good joke was
in another ; and when some excellent witticism
was dispensed in his presence, you might see
Uncle Abel’s face slowly relax into an expression
of solemn satisfaction, and he would look at the
author with a certain quiet wonder, as if it was
astonishing how such a thing could ever come
into a man’s head. Uncle Abel also had some
relish for the fine arts, in proof whereof 1 might
adduce the pleasure with which he gazed at the
plates in his family Bible ; the likeness whereof,
I presume, you never any of vou saw ; and he
was also such an eminent musician that he eould
go through the singing book at a sitting, without
the least fatigue, beating time like a windmill all
the way. He had, too, a liberal hand—though
his liberality wasby the rule ofthree and practice.
He did to his neighbour exactly as he would
be done by—he loved some things in this
world sincerely—he loved his God much, but he
honored and feared him more ; he was exact with
others, he was more exact with himself—and ex-
pected God to be more exact still. Everything
in Uncle Abel'shouse was in the same time, place,
manner and form, from year’s end to year’s end.
There was old Master Rose, a dog after his own
heart, who always walked as if he was learning the
multiplication table. There was the old clock
forever ticking away in the kitchen corner,
There were the never-failing supply of red pep-
pers and onions hanging over the chimuey.
glories, blooming around the windows. There

was the “ bestroom,” withits sanded floor, and
evergreen asparagus bushes, its cupboard with a
glass door in one corner, and the stand with the
Bible and almanacon it in the other. There
was Aunt Betsey, who never looked any old-|
er, because she always looked as old as she
wood the last of September, and began to elean

tle blossom never grew on the edge of an ava-
Janche. He had been committed to the nursing
of his grandmamma until he arrived at the age of
indiscretion, and then my old uncle’s heart yearn-
ed towards him, and he was sent for at home.—
His introduction into the family excited a terri-
ble sensation.
temner of dignities, such a violater of such high
places and sanctities, as this very Master Edward.
It was all in vain to try to teach him decorum.—
He was the most outrageously merry little elf that
ever shook a head of curls, and it was all the same
to him whether it was Sabbath day or any other
day. He laughed and frolicked with everybody
and everything that came in his way, not even
excepti
saw him with his arms round the old man’s neck,
and his blue eyes and blooming cheek pressing
out by the black face of Uncle Abel, you almost
fancied that you saw spring caressing winter.—
Uncle Abel’s metaphysics were sorely puzzled how
to bring this sparkling, dancing compound of
spirit and matter into any reasonable shape, for
he did mischief with an energy and perseverance
that were truly astonishing. Once he scoured
the floor with Aunt Betsey’s snuff, and once he
spent half an hoir in trying to make Rose wear
her spectacles. In short, there was no use but
the right one to which he did not put everything
that came in his way.
of all puzzled to know what to do with him on
the Sabbath, for on that day Master Edward
seemed to exert himself particularly to be enter-
taining.

would say, and then Edward would shake his
curls over his eyes and walk out of the room as
grave as the catechism, but the next moment you
might see pussy scampering in dismay througa

others in authority.

« it wasn’t in natur’ to teach him better, and that

‘

Never was there such a con-

bis solemn old father ; and when you

But Uncle Abel was most

« Edward must not play on Sunday,” his father

the “ best room,” with Edward at her heels, to
the manifest discomfort of Aunt Betsey, and all

Atlast my uncle came to the conclusion that

he would no more keep Sunday than the brook
down in the lot.”
My poor uncle ! he did not know what was the
matter with his heart ; but certain it was he had
lost all faculty of scolding when little Edward
was in the case, though he would stand .rubbing
his spectacles a quarter of an hour longer than
common, when Aunt Betsey was detailing his
witticisms and clever doings. Butin progress of
time our hero compassed his third year and ar-
rived at the dignity of going to school. He went
illustriously through the spelling book, attacked
the catechism, went from * man’s chief end” to
the “ Commandments” in a fortnight, and at last
came home inordinarily merry, to tell his father
he had got to “ Amen.” After this he made a
regular business of saying over the whole every
Sunday evening, standing wtth his hapds folded
in front, and his checked apron smoothed down,
occasionally giving a glance over his shoulder to
see if papa was attending. Being of a very be-
nevolent turn of mind, he made several efforts to
teach Rose the catechism, in which he succeeded
as well as could be expected. In short, without
further detail, Master Edward bade fair to be-
come a literary wonder. But alas ! for poor lit-
tle Edward, his merry dance was soon over. A
day came when he sickened. Aunt Betsey tried
her whole herbarium, but in vain ; he grew ra-
pidly worse and worse. His father sickened in
heart, but said nothing ; he staid by his bedside
day and night, trying all means to save with af-
fecting pertinacity.
“ Can’t you think of anything more, doctor,”
said he to the physician, when everything had
been tried in vain.
“Nothing,” answered the physician.
A slight convulsion passed over my uncle’s
face. “Then the Lord’s will be done!” said he.
Just at that moment a ray of the setting sun
pierced the checked. curtains, and gleamed like
an angel’s smile across the face of the little suf-
ferer. He awoke from a disturbed sleep.
“Q, dear, O, I am so sick!” he gasped feebly.
His father raised him in his arms ; he breathed
easier and looked up with a grateful smile.
Just then his playmate, the cat, erossed the
floor.
“There goes pussy’” said he. “O dear, I ne-
ver shall play with pussy any more. ;
At that moment a deadly change passed ever
his face, he looked up to his father with an im-
ploring expression and put out his hands. There
was one moment of agony, and the sweet features
settled with a smile of peace, and mortality was
swallowed up in life. My uncle laid him down,
and looked one moment at his beautiful face—it
was too much for his pride, and he lifted up his
voice and wept. ‘
The next morning was the Sabbath, the fune-
ral day, and it rose with breath all incense, and
with cheek all bloom. Uncle Abel was calm and
collected as ever; but in his face there was a
sorrow-stricken expression that could not be mis-
taken. Iremember him at family prayers, bend-
ing over the great Bible, and beginning the
psalm, “Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place
in all generations.” Apparently he was touched
by the melancholy and splendor of the poetry ; for
after reading a few verses he stopped. There was
a deep silence, interrupted only by the tick of the
clock. He cleared his voice repeatedly, and tried
to go om, butin vain. He closed the book and

“which I have never forgotton. The God so much
reverenced, so much feared, seemed te draw near
r.

house the first of May. Tn short, this was ¢

tree; and then another, them over the fence,
whisking his brush and chattering as if nothing
was the matter.

will be done.”

amid the lamentations of all who had known lit-
tle Edward. Years have passed since then, and
my uncle has long been gathered to his fathers,
but his just and upright spirit has entered the li-
berty of the sons of God. Yes, the good man
may have opinions which the philosophical scorn,
weaknesses at which the thoughtless smile, but

death shall change him into all that is enlight-
ened, wise and refined. “He shall shine as the
brightness of the firmement and as the stars for-
ever and ever,”

knelt in prayer. The energy of serrow broke

through his formal reverence, and his hngngo’
flowed forth with a deep and sorrowful pathos |

to;ﬁu.utﬂnd and comforter, to be his re- | ¢

With a deep sigh Uncle Abel broke forth,i
‘How happy that creatureis! well, the Lord’s

That day the dust was committed to the dust

THE LIGHT AT HOME.

The light at home ! how bright it beams

When evening shades around us fall :
And from the lattice far it gleanis,

To love, and rest, and comfort call.
When wearied with the toils of day,

And strife for ﬁzory, gold, or fame,
How sweet to seek the quiet way,

Where loving lips will lisp our name
. Around the light at home !
‘When through the dark and stoml night,

The wayward wonder homewar hies,
How cheering is that twinkling light,

Which through the forest gloom he spies ;
It is the light at home; he feels

That loving hearts will greet him there,
And softly through his bosom steals

The joy and love that banish care

Around the light at home.

The light at home ! when'er at last
It greets the seaman through th storm ;
He feels no more than chilling blast
That beats upon his manly form.
Long years upon the sea have fled”
Since Mary gave her parting kiss ;
But the sad tears which then she shed
Will now be paid with rapturous bliss
Around the light of home.

The light of home ! how still and sweet
It peeps from yonder cottage door—
The weary laborer to greet—
When the rough toils of day are o’er !
Sad is the soul that does not know
The blessings that the beams impart,
The cheerful hopes and joys that flow
And lighten up the heaviest heart
Around the light at home!

NEARER HEAVEN.

The weary labourer, counting the hours undil
the sun goes down, rejoices at each sound of the |
bell that warns him that he can soon return te |
his home. The little child hurrying from play or

from school to the kindly welcome of a mother’s '
arm, is glad when the well known roof is insight,
and he is almost there. The home-sick stranger
enters joyfully the vessel whose swift wings ghall
waft him over the waters to the land he loves.
Even so the Christian pilgrim gazes through the
mists that enshroud his pathway, for the first
glimpse of the everlasting hills which are crown-
ed with the city of his God. Heart-sick and des-
ponding, fainting and weak, there is no surer
word of hope that can cheer his drooping faith,
and arouse his sleeping zeal, than the melody of §
¢ nearer heaven.” :
If we are toilers in the vineyard at all, every

T

left to journey over. Every new morning is ano- |
ther milestone, silently telling us that we are ap-
proaching the end of the road. Every hour of |
labor is an earnest of nmever-ending rest. The
path we travel may be tangled and wild, it may
lead up rough and rugged mountain sides, and
into dangerous ravines ; storms may break over |
our heads, and the blinding hail and dripping
rain render it almost hopeless ; yet, in sunshine
and in gloom, we are ever going onward, at the
end of the way is the “ house beaatiful,”
where the Master is gone to prepare a piace for
us.

We know not what lies before us, ere we reach
our home. Joys may be lying in the way, wait-
ing to clasp us in their fragrant arms. Fairer
hopes may spring up like flowers where we tread.
Happy hearts may be around us, and the gentle
ministries of the fireside make earth an Eden.
Our darkness may be on the wing and the ereep-

of the sunshine. Yet in the same sweet spirit of
submission and gratitude let us take whatever
our Father sends. Ll

« If grief await, oh ! let me murmur not,

He {aued thro' furnace fires tenfold as hot,

And shall the servant scorn the Master’s lot ?”

When once the happy shores of Paradise are
reached, and the silvery chorus of the angels fall
upon the wakening ear, one moment in glory will
more than recompense forall thetoils and griefs of
the way thither. Let us cheer each other by the
way with the sougs of Zion, and whisper in the
ear of every singing one, - nearer heaven !”

“ My days are gliding swiftly by,
Aid l.{u pﬂg'lun sgnnger{ o

Would not detain them as they fly,
Those hours of care and danger.

For oh ! we stand on Jordan’s strand,
Qur friends are passing over,

And just before the sh'!ng shore
We may almost discover. »

the New Designs; Shawls, in great vari t
Furs,in the newest make at a great reduction

Bargains.

fitted up the abuve
gre ared to accommodate PERMANENT and TRAN

‘llinie Flour, “ Napier Mils"—landing this day per
rig

nov 2 W. ‘Il ADAVS.
CONQUENRT! CONQUEST
i CONQUEST. Nol CONQUEST

. White Shirtings, Grey Cottons, Lambs wool Shirts

glowing sunset is the token that one day less is |

ing shadows adready looking over the shoulder }

Pisitor.

FELT HATS! FELT HATS !
Ribbons, Flowers and Feathers

decidedly low at BARBOUR & SEELY'S,
nov 67 King-street.

({REAT REDUCTION —GREAT RE-
DUCTION.—Barsouvr & Seery Commence

this day to sell their entire stock of Mantles, in all
;—and

4 ing. debided
ma upon gettin
co’. 1 o xin: S reet.

ITY HOTEL, No, 21, North Side of King
Street, St. John, N. B.—The Sunbscriber, havin
ﬁmut considerable expence,

i7" Purchasers

IENT BOARDERS,
Terms Moderate.
W. H.EVERETT, Proprietor.
jan 26

XTRA AND SUPERFINE FLOUR,
‘4 BEEF AND PORK.—250 bbls. Extra Super-

¢ Teaser” from New York.
In Store —60 Bbls. Superfine Flour; 30 bbls.
Beef and Pork for!h\%ﬂtom. For sale by

jan10  JOHN J. WRIGHT, 24 South W harf.

e

NEW GOODBS.
NORTH AMERICAN

ClRr e aE S, <

19 Norte Sipe King STREET.
K. HUNTER,

HAVING Received per Royal Mail Steamers via fal fax s CONFIDENCE AND TRUTH OF
and Packet Shi Lun&o‘o" from Liverpool his Fall | tW r' to
and Winter Stock of CLOTHS, &e., now invites the atten- “Q,‘

tion of his friends and the Pubfic in general to hi Inrge and
varied ment or «?I.O'lms. CLOTHING, FUKNISH-
%N.G Ghtb l.tc..wmch ;ml be sold at unusually Low

rices Cash, or approve y
e CLOWRING DEPARTMENT.
Compr:ses a general assortment of OVER COA''S, in the
lu»r and most nﬂpmcd styles, in Broa! Cloth, ver
and Pilot Cloths, Mohair, skin, Double Milled y
Witney , Siberian, and Fancy Lamuski. Cloths, &ec.,at all
prices requ N
"tin:u-q Jackeis in great abundance, in Beaver and
ot C

Usper Coars, in Dress Frock, Pal-tet, Shooting, Sack,
and other styles, in a variety of materials,,and at such a
.ariety of prices as to be to 1edious ty enumerate.

Vests ana Pants, of all kinds and priees in any quantity

FUENISHING GOODS.
In Shirts drawers, Collars, St cks, Neckties, Handker
cheifs, Gloves, Braces, Umbrellas, Hoisery, Muhon, Com
forters, Car s. Valises, Trunks, &c.. &c. ia Rub
ber Uoats, Capes, e[‘(inu dlovu Horse Cov c.

A large Stock of C UTﬂB, in Broad Cluth, raand
Milton Cloths, Pilut & Beaver Cloths, Sealskin, Mobair, 8i-
berin+ & Luambskins, Cloths, &c. (assimeres, doe Kins,
Fancy Tweeds, Kerseys, &c., with Vestings in abundance.

,;?-Glrmenu made to O der in the most Fashionable
® ‘otylst the shortest notice foct 26) R A

W. HARDING, SURGEON,
A<ccouchur.
Corner of Unior wnd Germain Street.

Dee. 1
’
Adam’s Hardware Store.
29th October, 1859,
Received from England ex ** f.‘mpcdo" and ** Robert
ABRS Sapdereenia diset ek, S -A bdls
ES Sanderson’s Cnst Steel, for Axels ; 8
4 C Sleigh Shoe WTEEL: 6 doz Plow Moulds ; 67 do
Spring Steel ; [ caxk Borax ; 4 cases Gang Saws; 1 case Cir-
cu'ars ; 2cases Files ; 20 baies iron re : lao Gimblet
Point Wood Screws ; 1 do Best London Glue ; 1 case Hair
Seuting ; 3 casks Registered Sad Irons 6 do Sheet Zinc ;
2do Chaln TRAUES ; 6 do Hook and Eye, and })oor
Hinges ; 1 do Block PIN; 1 do Bar TIN:1 do Iron Weights;
1 do Socket Shovels; 1 do Short Handled Frying Pans ;
1 do Heeli Plates, Nails, &c ; 8 pairs Blackemiths BEL-
LOWS ; 113 Wrought Rose and Clasg Nails ; Horse
Nails, Boat Nails, Countersunk and Slate Nauls ; 'io bags

Wrought Diamond Head Spikes; 12 asks Sbelf Hardware,
ily Coffee Mills, Wire

containining—Grocers’ and
Fenders, >teel Yards, Fire lruns, Stair Rods. Blind
« ords, Lonnter Weighing Machines. rass Candlesticks
Slate Pencils. Crimping suchines, Hames, Girih, Web
Gun Nipples, Combs, Whip Thongs, llorse Brushes,
Awls, Shee ‘I acks, Shoe Hamwers, and Pincers, Cur
riers” Knives and Jml-, Locks, Sxares, Skate straps
aud ~crews, \Water of Ayr Whel =tones, Curriers’ do.,
Steel Knitting Pins, Brass Rabbit Wire, Ball Wyre,
Handiail Screws, &¢, &c.

_ KING STREET,
Saint John, N. B,,
'WE have received by the above ship 1the ba ance
of our ¥all and winter stock comprising in part:
Fine and Heavy BEAVERs,
VES [INGs,

in Grey colour ;
Of extra quality ;
PivroT ULOTHS, The best in the market ;
B oad Cloths, Of every quality ,
Black and Fancy Doeskins,of every new make & style;
Tweeds, The finest stock in the cily;

and Drawers, Braces, Collars, Ties, Gloves, Hosi-
ery, ete. ete. etc.

On account of the late arrivals of these goods we
have put them at prices only ashade above costs and
charges ;: and as the gualities and styles cannot be
lnrYuud by anything in the city, we consider them
well worth the attention of the Publie. Call and

examine.
WHITTEKIR & PURINTON.

nuv23
THOMAS McHENRY,
Real Estate and Stock Broker,
NO,33 PRINCE WILLIAM-STREET,

(Office N. B. 0il works Com »
nov 16 . . &p:::')' N, B.

0! FOR MERRY CHRISTMAS !—
J. G. BECKET, MAaxurAacTvRING CONFEC-
TIUNER, PAsTRY BAKER DEALER IN FRruUIlTs, &c. v
at Who.esaie and Retail —51 & 63 Prince William
Street, St John.—Would respectfully inform his nu-
merous patrons and the public generaily that he has
now on hanu the largest and choicest stock of Con-
fectionary ever before offered in 8t John, consisting
in part of Sugar Toys in Figures and Flowers of every
deseriptiop. ;~Ornamented Sugar Hearts, Love do.
do., Gum Drops, various flavors, Bonbons; Fruit
Drops, ¢ 3 Sugar Bonquets ; Chocolate
Drops; Sugar Strawberries; Cream Drops; Musiques
a La Creme ; Cordial Drops.

Choice Mirtures, Burnt and Su Almonds,
Cream Candies, Cough do; Coconut, Walnut, Fruit
do : and andies of all kinds, to suit the Trade.

Constantly on hand or made to order, W
Cake and Table Ornaments of every deseniption, a
in the greatest perfection of the Art. i

and 8 of all kinds; T
‘C?o'tm-sn me Manges made to order.

7 Pubie Dinners, Suppers, Balls, and Partie
1 upplied at short notice. decl4

JEWING MACHINES,
N COLONIAL BOOKSTORE,
The nwing machine is rapidly g

ndespensib.e to every .
SEWING MACHINEL.

A good Sewing Maehine in short time will
save the amount of its cost.

~ SEWING MACHINES,
A good Sewing Ma~hine will makea shirt
i on¢ hour. SEWING MACHANES
‘The amount of labor which it saves is
WING MACHINES.

SLEEPING IN CHURCH.
A Corresponden
mbf dnger of becoming
to be in
n‘opw:deo
eep 1

t thinks the church no place ,,t,’

Parian. Marble, Bronze,

Wares. Erench and English Perfumery, from' the
-3: celebrated makers.
mes, Toys, Dolls, Puzzles, Drafts, Chess and

o

on
Ladies work Boxes
ted

agreat of unenumerated Goods too numerous
g p:r#m all of which are offered at the lowest
as l’““- .

T MRS, WINSLOW

An experie Nurse and Female Phydu:n. presents
Soo L e Y
'wllc& greatly facli
o | PXiN'and spasmodie.

nd u".:
Dtp:“‘ lmll a
y and can say, in 0

twe have never Sﬁ g
AN CE YO EFE
Never did we know in-
n'l.aon‘:‘ who ased it. On .Iz
comnedation 9 its magical
&: er

TION FOR THE FULFILMENT

Charlotte & Russe got up in every style,Cake, Pas-
rifles, Whips, Ice

almost i SE

“This maehine is double threaded and

lockstitched. SEWING MACHINES.

It sews ss fast as any iln’ii?xi.a HA&"EI. ;

Its is Low SEWING MACHINES.

A by Letter or to the ; - ,
e _— 3 . o -J-‘:ta 0.
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STMAS AND NEW YEARS PRE-
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Boards, Ladies ard Gentlemens Dres-
Reticules fitted, and
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RICHARD THOMPSON, Proprietor
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Carect Piace:

None Genuine unless the “ m" r“éfu*ﬂ) : ‘ﬂﬁlﬂ W’u
PLRKINS, New York, is on the ontside wrapper. T First it isa «fa regular physician, w
Sold by druggists thrvugh- out the world. m.mm' wh w.h.-ulo complaints
himw.?ln:o“c'p:lm ’3.. mtadar street, New York, 2 perscri .-t&:. ly—Ttis - u“.::
®oldby G. F. Suut! & Uo., and n’u.:)nnml and Mer- 1’:&';?.:'%"':: “L‘;" .."z "'?““‘3 “.““""
Bis every whers, i parison of it wu;,- Ber aTuci ?: oMp
y article for infan P!
: THE BOSTON REMEDY ! b Ly R Ll B e L
REDDING'S RUSSIA SALVE. g','...m- i o hands. © h
S perfi tlv ‘;'e‘ﬁ:: - OIII: Ie -tt.to i wil:. bclm::ucnq'; hw::lbuhv'b.u
ectly free any mercurial matter or inju- :
l. rz»eus plr’telel, and in no case will its application ";‘" 30:‘0“:’-” - R ebing } n::::}ﬂ::‘om
interfere with the remedies that may be perseribed by n. R., the &um. qé‘
aregular physician. 1t is an indespensible article of ubo .t; o sure refief. For \roup the
househola necessity, being alike by rich and | and trying of Cisease “ﬂmﬂﬁ‘m‘
ya lﬁd has proved itself the b:g‘::d "ﬁ':“ rome. | 40m0n 5 ane S o or B, We carnestiy
o foi all those numerous bodfl on : to lese time i io—.
Bares. Seats, Felons. 0ld Sores, Flesh Wounds | *ch L XA i R

Piles, Chappsd Hands, Chilblalne, Ery
Sore Nipples, Frost Bittin Parts, & ’
Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, Whit N
Warts, Bunions, Ringw
Sorc Lig:i Sore, Eyes
Rash, Salt Rhuem, Misq
Bites, S Stings,
Flea Bites, Erup-
tions, Pimbles ’
Ingrowing -

ails,
Freckles, Tan, Sunburn Blisters, and
7 All cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions generally !
{7 This Salve iz put up in Metal boxes, three
sizes, at 25 cents 50 ceuts and §1. The largest size
contains the quantity of six of the smal est boxes and
warrented to retain its virtues in any climate, .
REDDING & CO., P , Boston

Sold b{:i. 8. Reed, G F. Evertt, & Co., J. Chal-
oner, 8. L. Tilley, and all respestable dealers through -
out the province.
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