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T0 HER MAJESTY, QUEEN VICTORIA, 
THESE LINES ARE RESPRCTIULLY INSCRIBED BY 

MRS. BDWIN JAMES. 

England's young in en modesty, 
Before the alter of eur ho 1 church 
A regal Bride | Her hand is linked in his, 
The husband of her choice, the noble ycuth 
Of scarce some twenty summers. May God shield 

That princely pair, Heaven send them length of 
% 

Best heat, a happy earth and fairest children. 
Such was a people's prayer, for much they love 
Their virgin Queen, the blushing Rose of England, 
Twas a bright vision ; but it past away, 
Like all earthly pageants. Years of unstained bliss 
Victoria and A) rt shared together, 
In holiest bonds of most true wedded love; 
Comely sons and graceful davghters blest 
Their palace home, and England loved her Queen 
Moze as the virtuous wife aud tender mother, 
Than as her Lady Liege. Thus twenty years— 
Twenty long yeurs—have faded as a dream: 
The youthful sonsand daughters of ths Queen 
Have grown in strength and wisdom, but the fa- 

th er— ] 
That loving husband that most gifted Prince— 
| in the pc of a a 

where, a 1s 

An or # eo & + « Anonl stand 
In a dark veiled temple I behold 
The Chivalry of England grouped around 
A tomb | The sa words are faintly spoke 
And scarcely heard, for sobs and sighs that burst 
From manly breasts, in pity for their Queen. 
Ah! gently lay those flow’rets on his bier ; 
Gifts of affection from a widowed heart . 

| Which dng po, and “will not be comforted. 
‘Weep, Royal mourn, for Jesus said, . 
»% Bloc he thnt mourns, be shall be comforted, 
Thou weepest not alone, for all our sighs 
Go with thee inthy sorrow. E'en this tribute, 

ost humble though it be, it yet is stained 
ith true heart tears. And there is One abeve, 
he * Husband of the widow,” and the Father 

Of thy dear orphans, who will comfort thes. 
, 00, that Hero Prine, too pure for earth, 

Though absent, yet is present. . His deep love 
Strrounds ti:ée still—thy guardian angel here— 
O, decm not, Lady, his bright sp 1: 'can e'er 
Forsake thee. From the summer spheres of bliss 
He comes to shield thee, and to comfort thee— 
To give thee strength, to bear the reyally, 
To tell thee—*‘ Those whom Ged hath joined to- 

gether” : 
Shall never through eternity be parted. 

Rliscellancons. 

Che earl of Orr's Jslamd: 
A Story of the Coast of Maine. 

BY MES. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. 

MTHAPTER XXI. 

(Continaed.) 1 

The front-door was standing wide open, 

as was always the innocent fashion in these 
regions, with a half-angle of moonlight 
and shadow lying within its dusky depths. 
Mara listehed 2 moment,—no sound: he 
had gone to bed then. *‘ Poor boy,” she 
said, ‘I hope he is asleep ; how he must 
feel! poor fellow. It ’s all the fault of 
those dreadful men!” said the little dark 
shadow to herself, as she stole up the stairs 
past his room as guiltily as if she were the 
sinner. Once the stairs creaked, and her 
heart was in her mouth, but she gained 

She kneeled down by her little white 
bed, and thanked God that she had come 
in saf¢, and then prayed him to teach her 
what to do noxt. 

She felt chilly and shivering, and crept 
into bed, and lay with her great soft brown 
eyes wide open, intently thinking what she 
should do. 

Should she tell her grandfather ? Some- 
thing instinctively said No ; that the first 
word from him which showed Moses he 
was detected, would at once send him off 

* He would 
never, never bear to have this known,” 

she said. Mr. Sewell 7—ah, that was 
worse. She herself shrank from letting 
him know what Moses had been doing ; 
she could not bear to lower him so much 
in his eyes. He could not make allow- 
ances, the thought. He is good to be 
sure, but he .is 80 old and grave, and 
does n't know how much Moses has been 
tempted by these dreadful men ; and then, 

y more. 

** What, shall I do?” she said to herself. 
“1 must get somebody to help me or tell 
me what todo. I can't tell grandmamma ; 
it would only make her ill, and she would | 
not know what to do any more than I. 
Ah, I know what I will do,—I'l} tell Cap- 
tain Kittridge ; he was always so kind to 
me ; and he has been to sea and seen all 
sorts of men, and Moses won't care so 
much perhaps to have him know, because 
the Captain is such a funny man, and 
don’t take everything so seriously. Yes, 
that’s it. I'll go right down to the cove 
in the morning. God will bring me 
through, 1 know he will ;” and the little 
weary head fell back on the pillow asleep. 
And as she slept, a smile settled over her 
face, perhaps a reflection from the face of 
her good yo who always beholdeth the 
face of our Father in Heaven. : 

CHAPTER XXIL | 
Mara was so. wearied with her night walk snd the agitation she had been 
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1 should see and fly ont and seize her. 

| darg down to the little boat cove where the 

‘trade now and then with them ar fellers 

come 

enough he was; that boy does get to be a 
trial,—but come, dear, I've saved some 
hot cakes for you,~~sit down now and eat 
your breakfast.” 
Mara made a feint of eating what her 

granhoother with fond officiousness would 
put before her, and then rising up she put 
on her sun-bonnet and started down to- 
ward the cove to find her old friend. 

The queer, dry, lean old Captain had 
been to lier all her life like a faithful ko- 
bold or brownie, an unquestioning servant 
of all her gentle biddings. She dared tell 
him anything without diffidence or shame- 
facedness-; and she felt that in this trial of 
her life he might have in his sea-recepta- 
cle some odd old amulet or spell that 
should have power to help her, Instinct- 
ively she avoided the house, lest Sally 

She took a narrow path through the ce 

old Captain worked so merrily ten «years 
ago, in the beginning of our story, and 
where she found him now with his coat oft 
busily planing a board. 

“ Wal’, now,~—ef this ‘ere don't beat 

all! 7 he said, looking up and seeing her ; 
* why, you re looking after Sally, I s'pose 
She's up to the house.” 

Na, Captain Kittridge, I'm come. to 
gee you.” 

“You be?" said the Captain, “ I swow! 
if Ia'n’t a lucky feller. But what's the 
matter >” he said, suddenly observing her 
pale face, and the tears in her eyes. 
“ Ha' n't nothing bad happened,—hes 
there 
“Oh! Captain 'Kittridge, something 

dreadful ; and nobody but you can help 
me. 

* Want to know now!" said the Cap- 
tain, with a grave face. ** Well, come 
here and sit down, and tell me all about it. 
Don’t you cry, there 's a good girl! Don't, 
now.’ 
Mara began her story, and went through 

with it in a rapid and agitated manner ; 
and the good Captain listened in a fidgetty 
state of interest, occasionally relieving his 
mind by interjecting * Do tell now?" 
‘I swan,—if that ar a'n’t too bad.” 

“That ar 's rediculous conduct in Atkin- 
son. He ought to be talked to,” said the 
Captain when she had finished, and then 
he whistled and put a shaving in his 
mouth, which he chewed reflectively. 

“Don’t you be a mite worried, Mara,” 
he said. ** You did a great deal better to 
come to me than to go to Mr. Sewell or 
your graud'ther either; ‘cause you see 
these ‘ere wild chaps they 11 take things 
from me they wouldn't from a church- 
member or a minister. Folks must n't 
pull ’em up with too short a rein,—they 
must kind o’ flatter em off, But tha. ar 
Atkinson's too rediculous for anything, 
and if he don’t mind, I'll serve him out. 
I know a thing or two about him that I 
shall shake over his head if he don’t be- 
have. Now I doi’t thisk so much of 
smugglin’ as some folks,” said the Cap 
tain, lowering his voice to a confidential 
tone. “I reely don’t, now; but come to 
going off piratin’,—and tryin’ to put a 
young boy up to robbin’ his best friencs. 
—why, there a'n't no kind o’ sense in 
that. It's p'ison mean of Atkinson. I 
shall tell him so, and I shall talk to 
Mose:.” 
“Ou! I'm afraid to have you,” said 

Mara, apprehensively. 

“ Why, chickabiddy,” said the old Cap- 
tain, ** you don’t understand me. I a'n't 
goin’ at him with no sermons, —1I shall jest 
talk to him this way: Look here now, 
Moses, I shall say, there’s Badgers ship 
goin’ to sail in a fortnight for China, and 
they want likely fellers aboard, and I’ve 
got a hundred dollars that I'd like to send 
on a venture; if you'll take it and go, 
why, we 'll share the profits I shall talk 
like that, you know. Mebbe I sha’ n't let 
him know what I know, and mebbe I shall ; 
Jest tip him a wink you know; it depends 
on circumstances. But bless you, child, 
these ‘cre fellers a'n’t none of "em 'fraid o’ 
me, you see, ‘cause they know I know the 
ropes,’ 

“ And can you make that horrid man 
let him alone ? said Mara, fearfully. 

“ Calculate I can. ’'Spect if 1's to tell 
Atkinson a few things I know, he'd be 
for bein’ scase in our parts. Now, you 
see, I ha’ n't minded doin’ a small bit o' 

myself ; but this ‘ere,’ said the Captain, 
stopping and looking extremely disgusted, 
‘“ why, it’s contemptible, it's rediculous ! ” 
 ¢ But oh, Captain Kittridge, did any 
of them use to swear?’ said Mara, in a 
faltering voice. pig 

“ Wal’, they did consid’able,” said the 
Captain. Then seeing the trembling of 
Mara’s lip, he added, — 
“Ef you could a-found this "ere out any 

other way, it's most a_pity you'd a-heard 
him ; ’cause he would ‘nt never have let 
out afore you. It don't do for gals to hear 
the fellers tulk when they 's alone, *cause 
tellérs,—wal’, ag see, fellers will be fel- 
lers, partic’larly when they '¥ young. 
Some on ‘em, they never gits over it all 
their lives finally.” : 

last night was so dreadfully wicked! and 

“ Wal’, yes, it was,” said the > 

“But oh! Captain Kittridge, that talk 

your little i 34 
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i'n up swearing years ago. Mis’ Kitt- 
Fi she broke me o' that, and now I 
don’t never go further than * I yam” or ‘I 
swaw,’ or somethin’ 0’ that sort; but you 
see I'm old ;~—Moses is Joung ; but then 
he's got eddication and friends, and he'll 
come all right. Now you jest see ef he 
don’t!” Pe 

This miscellaneous budget of personal 
experiences and friendly consolation which 
the good Captain conveyed to Mara may 
possibly make you laugh, my reader, but 
the good, ropy brown man was his 
best to console his little friend; and as 
Mara looked at him he was almost glori- 
fied in her eyes—he had power to save 
Moses, and he would do it. 

She went home to dinner that day with 
her heart considerably lightened. She re- 
friend, in a general wayfrom even looking, 
at Moses, who was gloomy and moody. 
Mara had from nature a good endow- 

ment of that kind of innocent hypocrisy 
which is needed as a staple in the lives of 
women who bridge a thousand awful 
chasms with smiling, unconscious looks, 
and walk, singing and scattering flowers, 
over abysses of fear,while their hearts are 
dying within them. 

She talked more volubly than was her 
wont with Mrs. Pennel, and with her old 
grandfather ; she laughed and seemed in 
more than usual spirits, and only once did 
she look up and catch the gloomy eye of 
Moses. It had that murkey, troubled look 
that one may see in the eye of « boy when 
those evil waters wkict. east up mire and 
dirt have once been stirred in his soul. 
They fell under her clear ‘glance, and he 
made a rapid, impatient movement, as if 
it hurt him to be looked at. The evil spi 
rit in boy or man cannot bear the * touch 
of celestial temper ;” and the sensitive- 
ness to eyebeams is one of the earliest 
signs of conscious, inward guilt. 
Mara was relieved, as he flung out of 

the house after dinner, to see the long, diy 
figure of Captain Kittridge coming up and 
seizing Moses yy the button. 
From the window she saw the Captain 

assuming a confidential air with him; and 
when they had talke! togetter a few mo- 
ments, she saw Moses going with great 
readiness after him down the road to his 
house. 

In less tnan a fortnight, it was settled 
Moses was to sail for China, and Mara was 
deep in the preparations for nis outfit. 
Once she would Lave fi1t this departure us 
the most dreadful trial of her life. Now 
it seemed to her a deliverance for him, 
aud she worked with a cheerful “alacrity, 
which seemed to Moses wgs more than 
was proper, considering was going 
away. 

For Moses, like many others of his sex, 
boy or man, had quietly seftled in his own 
mind that the whele love of Mara's heart 
was to be ris, to have and to hold, to use 
and to draw on, when and as ‘he liked. He 
reckoned on it as a sort of inexhaustible, 
uncounted treasure that was his own pecu- 
liar right and property, and therefore -he 
f-lt abused a» what he supposed was a dis- 
closure of some deficiency on her part. 

“ You seem to be very glad to be rid of 
me,” he said to her in a bitter tone one 
day, as she was earnestly busy in her pre- 
parations. 
Now the fact was, that Moses had been 

assiduously making himself disagreeable to 
Mara for tue fortnight past, by all sorts of 
unkind sayings and doings, and he knew it 
too, yet he felt a right to feel very much 
abused at ‘tue thought that she could pos- 
sibly want him to be going. 

If she ho Leen utterly desolate about it 
and torn her Lair and sobbed and wailed, 
he would have asked what she could be 
erying about and begged not to be bored 
with scenes, but as it was, this cheerful 
composure was quite unfeeling. 
Now pray don’t suppose Moses to be a 

monster of an uncommon species. We 
take him t0 be an average specimen of a 
boy of a certam kind of temperament in 
the trausition period of life. Everything 
is chaos within—the flesh lusteth against 
the spirit and the spirit against the flesh, 
and * light and darkness, and mind and 
dust, and passion and pure thougnts, min- 
gle and contend,” without end or order. 
He wondercd at himself sometimes that 

he could say such cruel things as he did to 
his faithful little friend—to one whom 
after all, he did love and trust before all 
other human beings. 

There is no saying why it is that a man 
or a boy, not radically destitute of gener- 
ous comprehensions, will often cruelly tor- 
ture and tyranuize over a woman whom 
he both loves and reveres—who stands in 
his soul in his best hours as the very im- perscantian of all that is good and beauti- 

It is as if and evil s irit at "times pos 
sessed him, some com him to utte words which were felt at the moment tr 

lay awake nights, how he could have 
and done the things he had, and felt 
erably resolved to make it up sor 

days; “cause there's old Pe 
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Where was he gone to—this friend and 
brother of her childhood, and would he 
never come back ? 
At last came the evening before, his 

parting; the seachest was all made up 
and packed ; and Mara’s fingers had bgen 
busy with everything, from more substan- 
tial garments down to all those little com: 
forts and nameless conveniences that only 
a woman knows how to improvise. Mara 
thought certainly she should get a few 
kind words as Moses looked it over. But 
he only said, ¢ All right ;"” and then added 
that ‘“ there was a button off one of the 
shirts.” Mara's busy fingers quickly re- 
placed it, and Moses was annoyed at the 
tear that fell on the button. What was 
she crying for now ? He knew very well, 
but he felt stubborn and cruel. After- 
wards he lay awake many a night in his 
berth, and acted this last scene differently. 
He took Mara in his arms and kissed her, 
hetold her she was his best friend, his 
good angel, and that he was not worthy to 
kiss the hem of her garment ; but the next 
day, when he thought of writing a letter 
to her, he didn’t, and the good mood 
passed away. 

Boys do not acquire an ease of expres- 
sion in letter-writing as early as girls, and 
a voyage to China furnished opportunities 
few und far between of sending letters. 

To be continued. 

Aguicultueal, 
A Fruit GARDEN FOR THE FAMILY. — 

Every family should have a fruit garden. 
—F'ruit is not only a great luxury—it is 
essential to health. A few dollars expend- 
ed in setting out plants and trees will save 
many a dollar a year being paid to the fa- 
mily physician. First—you should have 
a small piece of ground, say from ome- 
eighth of an acre for a fruit garden.—This 
should be ploughed once or twice and tho- 
roughly harrowed. Or it may be worked 
with a spade instead of the plough. Now 
procure frown two hundred to five hundred 
strawberry plants, and set them out in 
rows three feet apart, and two feet apart 
in the row. The only culture they need 
is to keep out the weds, and work the 
ground occasionally wit) the hoe. The 
. lowing season you way rely upon a crop 
of herries that it would do your eyes good 
to belin'd. More bushels of strawberries 
can be produced from the same ground 
than-potaiocs. A few dozen plants of 
gooseberries should be out in rows five feet 
part each way. The Houghton seedling is 
the only variety we have found to succeed 
well in this country. Currants must not 
be forgotten. They arc so indispensable 
to every family. In their green state, 
what delicious tarts and {ine pies they 
make in early summer time, before we 
can obtain other fruit. When ripe, and 
served up with sugar or. the tea table, they 
are liked by mearly every one.—Aund what 
delicious -jelly can be made from them to 
eat with roast turkey, or wild ducks or 
other meats. How can the good wife get 
along without a few dozen currant bushes? 
The thing is impossible, and especially to 
get along well.—The Large Red Dutch is 
the very best variety. Plant in rows about 

[ five feet apart, and be sure to cover all the 
ground in which they are planted five or 
six inches deep with old straw, hay, litter 
manure, or some: hing of the kind so as to 
keep them moist and cool. With this 
treatment, they will make double the 
growth they otherwise would ; their leaves 
will not drop in August, as they do when 
not mulched in this climate, aud they will 
yield ten times as much fruit. Bear this 
in mind if you would have a large crop of 
currants. The luscious raspberry must 
also coge in—for it is one of the finest 
fruits when in perfection. Put up in cans 
or bottles, like strawberries and peaches, 
it far surpasses either. The fruit is not as | 
watery as the strawberry, and is better on 
this. account for cauning purposes.—We 
always lay in a good phe, and have 
never found any one who did not relish them. 
The New Rochelle or Lawton: blackberry, 
where land can be had in abundance, and 
especially where wild blackberries are not 
abundant, should be planted. It will take 
two or three years to produce much of a 
crop; but then it will be found. very pro- 
liic, and if the fruit is left on until perfeet- 

that the berry is one of our most healthful 
berries. A hundred 
dant for a family. They should be put in 
rows about eight feet apart, and six feet 
pass ina row. Tt is better to mulch the 
plants, as in the case with all the plants we 
have men They will grow better, 

IMPORTER OF COFFIN TRIMMINGS, 
AND FURNITURE MANUZ2CTORER | Linde 
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ly ripe it is excellent. All ackuowled.e | other 

plants will be abun- | © 
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A LARGE ADDITION 
TO OUR STOCK OF 

SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS. 
Haviug parchased of 

_N.P. KEMP 
His entire stock of the Publications of thé 

American Baptist Publication Society, 
consisting of Miscellaneous Sabbath School Book] 

Libraries of 50 Volumes for $5.00 
s nt ® Half Morocco, 6.00 
“oo 40 “(New Books) 9.00 
“e100 10.00 
QUESTION BOOKS, eto., eto. 

And having also made additions of the 
publications of the 

American Sabbath School Union, 
Mass, Sabbath School Society, 

Metliodist Book Concern, 
Henry Hoyt, 

Robert Carter & Bro., 
Gould & Lincoln, 

“Sheldon & Co., 
As well as those from other Publishing Houses, 

which are suitable for 

BAPTIST SABBATH SCHOOLS, 
I am prepared to su Libraries with any 

smount of Books ada %. | 
coming from doubtful sou are carefully ex- 
amined before recommending them to BAPTIST 
SCHOOLS. 
ol buying them may be sure of getting 

Those unable to visit Boston can have a selec- 
tion made for thom by semding a list of the 
books they have on hand, aud have the privilege 
of exchanging any, . 

Question Books, Reward Cards, Singing 
Books, &c., 

Are constantly on haad. All orders will be 
promptly attended to. 

A. F. GRAVES, 
24 Cornhill, Boston. 

JZ&~ Mr. Graves is Agent for the “ YOUN G 
REAPER,” the only Baptist Child's Paper pub- 
lished in this country. Every School should in- 
troduceit. Sample copies sent on application 
may22—vis, eow3m 3 

NOTICE. 
Any Sabbath School not able to purchase New 

Papers and will accept second hand omes, will 
be supplied by applying to the subscriber. 

Frrevkrick A. Estey, 
Corresponding Secretary Brussells St. 

Baptist Juvenile Missionary Society. 

Colonial Book Store. 
rIHE Subscriber, thankful for the past 
I liberal patronage, begs leave to invite the 

attention of Sabbath School and Library 
Committees to his new and extensive stock of 
SABBATH SCHOOL LIBRARIES, ranging 
from $1,00 to $20,00 per Seit, suitavle for eituer 
infant or advanced classes, Also HYMN and 
other BOOKS, REWARD and GIFT CARDS 
of every description. Intending purchasers 
would do well to give his stock an inspection, as 
it embraces in additron to the above, over 8000 
volumes, from which judicious selections can be 
ade for libraries, - 

T. H. HALL. may 29 

Colonial Book Store. 
UST received per steamer * Forest City,”—a 
very large und choice selection of BOOKS and 

STATIONERY,. mong which may be found a 
large assortment of Puo10GxAPA ALBUMS. 
Sunday School Libraries ; 
Sunday Sehool Dislogues 
Sunday School Reward Cards ; 
Putent Hanuner and Shield : 
New Sheet Music ; 
Shower of Pearls; 
Home Circle; 
Amateur at Home § 
Machine Silk and Thread 

With every variety of Scuoor Books. 
apr 24—vis ’ T. H. HALL, 

STARTLING NEWS AT THE 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICE, 

NO. 37, PRINCESS STREET, 
NDER the management of Mrs. Lee. Gen- 
tlemen and Ladios can always obtain ser- vants of any description with factory refer- 

ences. 
Ms. Lee’s Straw Bonnet and Establish- ment, Straw, Felt, Tape, Tuscan, Leghorn, Nea- | politan, and Silk and Bonnets tur ed cleaned, and altered. A'l Colors br gp hy 1 

or Woolen. 
garments cleaned, ro and press- i rgpascsige uring em M if required. Pr ourning 

ome stock of Kil Bonnets on hand. Alsae,a h; 
bons, Borders, and French Fiowers cheap. Or- 
ders filled with despatch, and everything Sone in 
the latest style. to be seen at the Es- 
tablishment. Don't forget the nuber—37 Prin- 
cess Street. may 7 

M. FRANCIS, 
Boot & shoe Manafactory 

FOR WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

+ 8T. JOHN, N. B. 

M FRANCIS, BAY Seouind the ser- 
: vices of Mx. J. H. VaLrEY, (who has 
) ne long gro in es 

repared to faralah BODTE y SHOES of DO- 
STIC MANUFACTURE, ual in quality to 

and | © TEL 2 

all ages. Thore |- 

are. inviteu | 
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DURLAND’S AMBROTYPE 
; AND ¢ 

PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, 
Foster's Corner................. King Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

N order to produce First Class Pictures, the 
subscriber has gone to in arrang- 

tl Scenic and ing a variety of New and Beau 
Graduated Back Grounds. 
The Cartes de Visite and other styles of Photo- 

h Portraiture are now produced by him equal 
best obtained in France, for true finish and 
ke e. Persons desirous of obtaining 

first-class Portrait will please call and examine a 

hi 

he tinted in Oil and Water Colors. 
(may 9-=visitor.) 

GRANITE HALL, 
x 10 MARKET SQUARE, # a 

Ready-made Clothing, 
Particularly adapted for the 

RETAIL TRADE, 
SUITABLE FOR ALL CLASSES 

AND FOR ALL PURPOSES, 
CONSTANTLY ON HAND.— 

Broad Cloths, Cassimeres, Doeskins and 
Vestings.. 

CUSTOM WORK MADR UP IN A 

SUPERIOR MANNER! 

At one quarter less than is usually 
Charged. 

FURNISHING GOODS, 

In great variety. 

THE LARGEST AND MOST COM- 
PLETE STOCK OF 

Euntlemen’s Furnishing Goods, 
In the City——consisting of the finest makes 
of SHIRTS, CQLLARS, SCARFS, Ties, 
end Neck and Pockethandkerchiefs. 

REAL SCOTCH HOSIERY 

In all sizes—especially large. 

Mackintosh and all Improved Makes in 

Waterproof Clothing. 

Every article warranted to be what itis 
represented when sold, or the money re- 
turned. 

To Wholesale Purchasers. 
The Subscriber has received by Bohe- 

mian, Canada, Jura, Lampedo, and Me- 
tropolis—56 cases and bales of London, 
Manchester, Sheffield aud Birmingha 
Goods. From the United States, ys ona cases 
Men's Hats ; 20 yes Boots & nr 
A prime assortnfent of Mis - 

ens, solhauidy on hand. Ta 
best assortment of Ready-made ‘Clothing 
in the Province, Domestic and Imported. 

cle in the line, suitable tor Country Trade, 
on sale at reasonable terms. 
may29 THOS. R. JONES, 

“There is a Choir of Infant Songsters, < 

MUSIC 

SABBATH SCHOOLSI!I: 

12° tex Onis, chit IEC 
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