
THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR, 
Published every THURSDAY, by 

BARNES & Co., 
AT THEIR OFFICE, : 

Corner of Prince William and Church Streets, 
Saint Jouw, N. B. 

TERMS :—Cash in Advance. 
One Copy, for one year,......... +t CSA TRE. $2 00 
Fifty Copies to one Address, ..........coc.ovtennis $1 50 

Advertisements inserted at the usual rates. 

THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR, 
atfords an exeellent medium for advertising. 
ee ec Seite eee ant 

: For the Christian Visitor. 
Lines to the Memory of Mrs. Ann Hennigar, 

OF, 8T. JOHN, N. B, 

BY THE REV; THOMAS H. DAVIES. 

I'ruse my harp to sorrow’s mournful tone, 
1 pik Sons my lay to Friendship's shrine, 

While Axwa's death with feeling I bemoan, 
And with the cypress leaf my harp entwine. 

yon 

Thine was a heart to Friendship’s dictates true, . 
Ardent and quick its wishes to fulfil ; 

Whoever once thy pleasing virtues knew, 
Would mark those virtues blooming constant 

still. 

Thine eye with mildest pity beamed for those 
__ By poverty and sad affliction prest— 
Thou Ro a heart to feel for human woes, 

. Avhand to help the wretched and distrest. 

Oft have I seen the tear bedim thine eye, 
When sin's wide-spread evil was thy theme; 

Distressed the unthinking crowd to Spy 
Won by the charm of pleasure’s sickly dream. 

And art thou gone to death’s cold silent shade, 
And left so many to deplore thy loss: 

Hearts that required so much friendly aid— 
Thy zeal to lead them to the bleeding cross ? 

Rxvricion was the theme that moved thy heart, 
Awoke to brighter look thy beaming eye, 

Bade the warm tear upon thy cheek to start, 
And show'd a bosom won to joys on high. 

The young and weak in wisdom’s pleasant way, 
"T'was thy delight with soothing voice to cheer, 

In hope's own light religion to display, 
And through the snares of life their voyage 

steer. : 

In early life its blessings thou hadst known, 
When pleasure courted with her witching smile, 

When much that charms the wordling was thine 
own—- : 

Much that the thoughtless and the vain beguile. 

Beauty was thine, and manners pleasing sweet— 
The form that strikes and wins at once the eye; 

But seldom do a mind and body meet, 
So well united iu sweet harmony. 

Thy outward fairness owned an inward grace ; 
A mind of love dd softest sympathy, 

Shone in the expression of thy pleasing face, 
And won our hearts tq virtue and to thee. 

Well couldst thou deseant on the gospel theme, 
And cause even worldlings in its praise to speak; 

So pleasing did thy words in converse seem, 
Their lips, at once, a long-kept silence break: 

* Religion’s pleasures then they straight confest, 
And owned the ills that sinful bosoms bear ; 

Wished that their baneful passions were at rest, 
And in the guspel's grace to have a share. 

The-churcl’s glory—sung by bards divine 
» As destin’d in the latter day to appear, 
When bright as polished gems her courts -shall 

‘shine, 4 ieee 
Was a sweet theme thou did’st delight to hear. 

“Pained for the Jew, by unbelief long bound, 
A fugitive who roams the world afar— 

Whose weary foot no resting place has found, 
‘Since he refused to bow to Jacob's star ;. 

of the poor wanderers she would often speak, 

. And le ith’joy predicted truth to cod 

When Israel hall their wounded Saviour seek, 
And all the joys of faith’s pure feeling show— 

When unbelief from their long bard bosoms 
rent, : eA 

No more shall keep them from the sacred cross ; 
When humbly shall they own their punishment, 
And count all things but Jesus earthly dross. 

But thou art gone, blest spirit, to that clime 
"Where pid ne'er po 1 with any shades of 

‘Where not that rends our hearts in time, 
Thy bosom filld with love, shall ever know. 

Piurp 1 1 hush for her thy sad and plaintive tone, 
“We must not ; for those who calmly sleep | 

At rest from pain ‘beneath the church-yard 

Her spirit, once afffiction worn, 
Tor pfu SLY; Poh Ssesteond bowie 

Where flowers imniortal bloom without a thorn, 

| fore. passing into Germany. 
through the greatest and most beautiful scenery of 

aS S—————. 
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From the New York Chronicle. 

Dar Sir—I have just come out of Switzer 
land, having arrived at this city from Constance 
last evening. I shall remain here a few days be- 

I have passed 

Switzerland in the last ten days, and though 
achieving wonders in the way of physical effort 
I have actually fattened on it. I really believe 1 
have ed er feats with my bodily 
faculties than I ever did before in my life in the 
same space of time. O, how shall I convey to 
you any idea of the matchless wonders and beau- 
ties which my eyes have beheld in this short 
period. It is true I have seen nothing so awfully 
and oppressively sublime as Mount Blane, and 
the pass of the Sete Noir, but the every varying 
com hetiom % which 1h as beautiful in the 
scenery through which 1 have been passing, have 
been Boh SE iatag Hy or ta the 
frightful magnificence of the former. My route 
has been through some of the finest Swiss scenery. 
The general features of course are bold and high 
mountains, many of them robed in everlasting 
snow, and exceedingly bright, green and highly 
cultivated er: § 
you imagine that all Switzerland is high moun- 
tains and narrow valleys. On the other hand 

| there are extended spaces of beautifully undala- 
ting surface dotted over with neat villages with 
their church spires skirted round and enfolded 
by distant mountains, veiled in haze or shrouded 

|in cloud. Bat now, come along with me, and let 
us rapidly pass over the route indicated. My 
first stopping place after leaving Lusanne was 

FREYBURG., 
This isan ancient looking town. It dates hack 

centuries. It is noted by nature for the dee 
gorges which the river Saarine makes here with 
that of Gatteron, which flows into the former at 
this place ;.by art for its Cathédral of St. Nicho- 
las with its world-famed organ; its ancient forti- 
fications and walls, and for its modern suspension 
bridges. There are two of these bridges—the 
greater one the Saarine, and the lesser over the 
gorge of the Gatteron. They are justly objects 
of pore interest to the stranger. e former is 
said to be the longest of any single curve in the 
world, beipg 905 Tet in length. The other has 
the amazing elevation ‘of 307 feet. It is fearful 
to look down from its centre to the gorge below. 
The chief attraction in the town to the stranger, 
however, is the great organ of St. Nicholas:” The 
Cathedral itself is an object of no little interest, 
a gothie structure dating back 400 or 500 years. 
Tike all these old gothic churches in the Old. 
World, it is elaborate in .its architecture, with 
quaint devices and eurious carvings inside and 
outside. ; 

© THE PREYBURG ORGAN 

said to he fl finest instrament of the kind in 
urope. It has 64 stops and 7800 pipes, some 

of them 32 feet in "8 I listened to the 
music for an hour, and was deeply affected, 
though the effect was not so great as I had ex- 
pected from Ward Beecher's description. 1 kept 
waitin : i 

coming, and I oan fly say. that I never heard 
anything in the way of music to equal it. The 
instrument has amazing power and compass, and 

"| seems capable of giving forth any tone from the 
loudest thunder to the softest :&olian whisper, 
and of every variéjg of audible utterance from 
the roar of the lion ¥0 the mening. of the kitten, 
from the scream of the eagle to the chirping of 
thé linnet, from the howling of the fiercest storm 
to the night wind creeping from leaf to leaf; and 
what was remarkable, all these varieties of tones 
could be noted at the same time. At times you 
were overwhelmed as by the explosion of. heavy 
ordnance right overhead, then the sound would 
roll away, and soft distant music would rise upon 
the pleased ear, and so on. The organ is certainly 
a wonderful achievement of musical genius. 
From Preyburg T proceeded to Berne, the 

‘capital of the S Confederation, called imme- 
diately upon our American Minister, Mr. Fogg, 
rather ominous name, but I fonnd him anythin 
but, f He is a splendid man in body 
mind. Having no letter of introduction I intro- 
_daced myself, and was received most cordially. 
He complimented me by saying a letter of intro- 
duction was not necessary from me. After talk- 
ing over the affairs of the pation, he insisted on 
my dining with him. ; 
At Berne I saw some frescoes, the most per- 

fect I think I ever saw, An expert alone could 
‘tell where the solid material is divided from the 

| 5 pte © painting, We walked round the environs. The 
hens cs pA SS on ir” pein) beaatiful. The ancient wal 

O! may we meet thee in that bright abode, | mole and moat remain, but they have been so 
Where friendships bands immortal spirits bear, ed and adorned by the hand of art as to be 

In mansions fitted by the hand of Goo, ~~ | ‘ornaments. | ~promenades between 
"For souls the riches of his grace to share. nos of noble shade trees run along the bigh 

at hi SET LE roundipgs of Berne are the finest in the wor * AN ECCENTRIC INFIDEL. with the snowy_range of the Bernese Alps, 
pod it of the Jur “d ig he 

e following quaint whi Sdn shen fobsention: osiod 

ut you- will misconeceive if 

charming lake shore. There are splendid gothic 
chateaux or castles built upon opposite shores 
pg, into the water, one by Baron Cou 

They are of modern structure, but in the style of 
the Antique. Of course the grand gardens and 
parks, &c., are what immense wealth and culti- 
vated taste could make them. In the afternoon 
at three o'clock I parted with the minister, hav- 
ing become fast friends in the brief we 
were together. He is a model man and a model 
minister, 3 6. W. E. 
Munich, September 24, 1863. 
Ese aa 

It was a stormy Sabbath. That is to = 
it was cloudy, with a smart rain in the early 
morning, and an intermittent drizzle and 
damp, as if vaecillating between mist and rain, 
duri 
during the afternoon, th ‘the clouds 
heavy overhead, and muffled the line of the hori- 
zon. There was not enough risk of a wetting 
durimg most of the day to call overcoats or heavy 
shawls into requisition. Still, it passed for a 
stormy Sabbath, and accordingly, not far from 
two-thirds of the congregation stayed at home. 

_ There was a “ beggarly display of empty” pews. 
Poor John Sterling made one of his last preach- 
ménts in a church so empty, that, as his biogra: 
pher says, a musket shot might have been fired 
throngh it, in almost any direction, with small 
risk of hitting anybody. I do not know enough 

“| about. war to speak very confidently, but imagine 
that our little auditorium might have sustained a 
whole volley without shedding much blood. We 
had a quartette choir for the special occasion. 
The Sabbath school was not called to order. The 
astor must have felt thankful to the few who 
raved such a terrible storm, and occupied their 

accustomed places. : 
Now suppose, instead of Sunday, it had been 

Monday or Tuesday, and instead of a religious 
meeting, it bad been a town meeting, how many 
of the men would have been at home? Suppose, 
it being a week-day, a farmer had a horse that 
needed shoeing, a wagon-tire that needed setting, 
or any like job requiring attention, would the 
rain have been thought severe enongh to make it 
impossible?! How many ladies would have been 
prevented by the clouds of that afternoon from 
driving a mile to do a little necessary shopping? 
Would it net be profitable for an absentee from 
public worship, under such circumstances, to 
preach himself a sermon from the text, * Where 
your treasure is, there will your heart be also?” 

i 

tu 

HOW TO KEEP A CHURCH POOR. 
A writer in the Star copics from the Congrega- 

tionalist the following, as illustrating how 
churches may be kept in poverty :— 

I knew a church that voted to give nothing for 
benevolent purposes until their church debt was 
paid. After three years’ trial (and years of 
drought and pain they. were), they changed their 
avg, Worm to give, and then they began to 
pay their debt. Pe 

some thirteen thop~ud FARR 
| [for outside benevolent purposes] continued, and 
gained in ARN with a Somparatincly ‘small 
congregation, for five years, ayeraging about two 
thousand a year. In the meantime, the debt was 
reduced to about ten thousand dollars, and all 
‘expenses paid. Now some but mistaken 
men thought if they could only have had the two 
thousand a year for five years, which. had gone 
for other and excellefit pu indeed, that 
would have paid off the debt. So for three 
“or more the debt has been thrown into the fore- 
ground, and with a r congregation, contribu- 
tions fell off at least two-thirds. Of course the 
debt was nearly paid! Not a bit of it. The 
debt the hls ian from ten thousand 
to thirteen thousand again. Pa fui 
Such facts might multiplied. They will 

readily ocenr to every one of observation. 
Of churches as well as individpals, it is true— 
“There is that withholdeth more than is meet, 
but it tendeth to poverty.” : 

’ SLEEP. : 
"There is no fact more clearly established in the 
physiology of man than this, that the brain ex- 
pends its energies and itself during the hours of 
wakefulness, and that these are recuperated 
during sleep; if the re does not equal 

*| the enditure, edb brain ip, Kur is in- 
sanity. Thus it is" in early | istory, 
pre ie split condemned La by being 
prevented from sleeping, always died raving 
maniacs; thas it is, also, that those who are 
starved to death become insane; the brain is not 
nourished and they cannot sleep. The practical 

First, those who think most, who do most 
brainwork, require most _—e St Jo. HF 
- Second, that time saved from Becamery sleep 
bmp destructi i to he {x and estate. 
_ Third, give yourself, your ser- 
vants—give all ‘that are under secs ite Sikes 

the moment they awake; 

mont, and the other by Baron—somebody- else. 

the forenoon. No umbrellas were spi d| 

ga geben) 

diameter, and hollow, which the Japanese are 
accustomed to fasten in the ground before every 
grave, and fill it with a plant or flowers. Water 
may be poured into it or the showers fill it, and 
thas the plant take root, and the flowers be pre- 
served for u long time in freshness and fragrance. 

riding the object in breaking off the twig of 
or priest rose and p qd the bamboo, 
whieh is planted at the head of the grave of pee 

ark " wri with the willows in it, which 
wi thrust its roots into the earth, and 

wip a tree, for long years waving and wee 
ng over this American Snopes Could anything 
be more humane of more delicate 

VICES OF. GENIUS. 
‘Coleridge was such a slave to liquor, that he ad to be Leptin ponss by’ Chriss 
gr North, on an’ occasion when some literary 

ave of any member of the family, “he ran 
at full speed ‘down the avenue at Elleray, and 
was soon hidden, not in the groves of the valley, 
but in some obscene den, where, drinking among 
low companions, his magnificent mind was soon 
brought to a level with the vilest of the vile.” 
When his revel was over he would return to the 
society of decent men. 
De Quincey was such a slave to the use of opium 

that his daily allowance was of more importance 
than eating, “ An ounce of landanum a day pros 
trated animal life during the forenoon. It was 
no unfrequent sight to find him asleep on the rug 
before the fire in-his own room, his head on a 
book, his arms crossed on his breast. When this 
torpor from opium had oy away, ho was ready 
for company about daylight. In order to show 
him off, his friends had to arrange their supper- 
parties so that, sitting until three or four in the 
morning, he might be brought to ‘that point at 
which, in charm of power of conversation, he 
was truly’ wonderful.” : . 
Burns was not less a drunkard than Coleridge. 

It was the weakness of Charles Lamb. And who 
can romember the last day of Poe, without an 
irrepressible: regret? He was on his way to 
marry a confiding woman, stopped at Baltimore, 
and was found, by a gentleman who knew him, in 
a state of beastly intoxication, unconscious as a 
log, and died that night in the ravings of deli- 
rium tremens. 

Dquglas Jerrold was a devotee of gin.—Byron 
was a tippler, and his vile Don Juan was the in- 
spiration of ram, as might well be supposed, for 
its indecencies make it unfit for any woman to 
read. Stecle, “the brilliant author of the Chris- 
tian Hero,” was a beastly drunkard. Men wrote 
of him that * he would dress himself, kiss his 
wife and children, tell them a lie about his press- 
ing enagements, heel it over to a ery called 
~ The Store,” and have a revel with his bottle com- 
panions.” Rollin says of Alexander the Great, 
that the true poison which brought him to his end 
was wine, The Empress Elizabeth, of Russia, was 
completely brutified by strong liquors. She was 
often in such a state of ie. ecsthey during 
the day, that she could not be dressed in the 

roing, an hg attendants would loosely at 
‘ in the &v TIRES SP "PLAT IE I 

Let every man, especially those in public life, 
who hitf to avoid a ‘drunkard’s death, remem- 
ber that he is on the srambling verge of such an 
infamy when be begins to feel that in order to 

himself —the doctor for_a consultation, 
the er for a cause, the clergyman for a sermon, 
the politician for a h—he must take a pint 
of coffee, a cup of strong tea, a glass of brandy 
and water, or a plug of opiam ; and the self-same 
moment of that discovery let him pt his foot 
down, raise his hand and swear that by the help 
of God he will never taste another grain or drqp 
as long as life remains. This is the only safety. 

(CROWDING BUSINESS INTO THE SABBATH. 
What right have we to push our business 80 

far as to allow it to’trench on the Sabbath? We 
‘break the Sabbath, we fail to keep it holy, when 
by too severe labor in thé week we are rendered 
incapable of devoting its full hours to appropri- 
ate religious exercises. It matters not much as 
to the sin, whether : we take our key and go to 
the cotinting room and spend three hours on the 
Lord's day, or whether, 
hours too many there on Saturday, we must re- 
gain them by sleep or idleness on the Sabbath, 
and so absent ourselyes from public worship. 
Business everywhere, in the city and in the coun- 
try, could all be done just as ys ab 
much corn raised and money made, by ceasing 
work earlier on Satarday. 1 
allowed for relaxation—and the religious employ- 
ments of Sunday would be hailed as a delight. 
No people had more holidays, festivals, services, 
than the Jews; and yet it was when these were 
all observed, demanding of them great 
sacrifices of time and money, that the 
most in re and material weal hen 
They bogs to rob Jehovah of his time and his 
tithes, t nite poor aud miserable. They said, 
“ Behold, what a weariness is it?” and God re- 

Let ¢ ions come to church 

the Sabbath, with zest for spiritual illumination, : ritual lamination, 
Es lt Jor IF abel 

not have a more effective and powerful ministry. 

8 mpti taken three - 

. time would be- 

For the Christian Visitor. 

A COLUMN FOR CHILDREN. 
. Fredericton, Nov. 21, 18683. 

Dear WiLLie—I am going to write you a let- 
ter, and I will try to write it so plain that you 
will be able to read it yourself. 1 have some- 
times told you stories, and I observe that there 
are two kinds of stories that please yon very 
much. One kind is Bible stories, and another 

kind is the things that happened to myself when 
I was young. Now then, I will tell you a Bible 
story about myself. 

Well then, onc time I was very poor, and I 
was very wicked, and poor because I was so 
wicked. I lived in a miserable clay hut, and not 
a very clean one either. It had never been either 

| washed or swept. It was night, and very dark, 
-| and I was all alone. I sat there before a very 
poor fire. I was sick, and cold, and hungry. 
My clothes were very ragged and very dirty, and 
I had not washed my face nor hands for a very 
long time. I had nothing for my supper but a 
small crust, and that was so dry and hard that I 
could hardly bite it, and it did not lessen my 
hunger when I did bite it. Presently I heard a 
very gentle tap at the door. I paid very little 
attention to it, for I was cross and did not want 
to see anybody, especially at that time of night. 
And I thought, too, that it might be only the 
wind. Presently I heard it again—tap, tap, tap. 
Who ¢an it be? I said, and what can he want. 
I wish he would go away, and not be disturbing 
a fellow this way. Rap, rap, rap, went the 
knocker again, a good deal louder than before. 
Some old straggler, I said, just come to, scare me, 
and I was flac the door was fastened and braced. 
Old chap, I thought, and thought it pretty loud 
too, you may go about your business, for you 
don’t come in here. Knock! knock! knock! he 
went again, as though he were pounding with a 
stick. I began to get a good deal frightened, 
and tried to think where I could hide if he should 
break the door down. 
good hiding place. All was quiet for a while, 
and I hoped he had gone away, when all at once 
it seemed as if he had gone and got a great stone 
to bang at the door with. The miserable hut 
shook as though it were tumbling down about 
my ears. Oh, you can’t think how frightened I 

| was now! Isawit was no use to try and get 
away, and no use t6 try to keep him out. So I 
went tremblingly to the door, and asked who was 
there, and what he wanted?! Oh! Willie, I can 
never forget what a low sweet voice I heard, say- 
ing, “ Behold I stand at the door and knock! if 
any man hear my voice, and will open the door, 
I will come in and sup with him and he with me.” 
And who do you suppose it was? Why, it was 
the “ Prince of Wales!” our own beloved Prince; 
and he had come on purpgse to see me, and brin 
me some very rich and beautiful presents. oh 
how sorry I. was that I had treated him so un- 
‘kindly! 1 began to try to open the door, but 1 
| had fastened it so tight that I am sure I could 
Oh, how ashamed I felt of myself—so dirty, so 
poor, so miserable every way. I told him my 
room was n't fit to be seen, much less for him to 
come into. But he only smiled lovingly upon 
me, and came right in, and said he wanted to eat 
supper with me. How do you think I felt at the 
idea of pulling ‘my old dry crust out of my old 
atched, dirty pocket, and offering it to him! 
at I just told fim the truth. I said this is every 

bite 1 have in the world, and when this is gone I 
do not know where I can get any more. Ob, 
Willie— 

“ He took the erust, he blessed, he brake, 
And oh, such words of love he spake! 

‘ Then gave me part and bade me eat; 
I tasted, oh! it was so sweet! 

I thought )t must be angels’ food, 
It was so nice and good.” 

He then stirred my fire and put in some fuel, 
and oh, how warm and comfortable I felt! Then 
he helped me pull off my old duds, and helped 
me to wash myself—and he gave me a bran new 
suit of clothes. And he helped me to clean and 
scrub my room, and furnish it all pice for me. 
Aniong other things he gave me a beautiful silver 

burns with a very clear steady light, and has ne 
bad smell like the paraffine; and he promised to 
send me a supply whenever I sent him word, so 
that it need never fail. ow 
And what do you think he did more, Willie! 

Why, he said I had treated him so kindly, and 
let him into my house and “shared my supper 
with him, that now, whenever I liked, I might 
come to his and “sup with him.” 1 
almost thonght at first that he was making fun of 
me; but he looked so serious and kind, and 
ressed me so earnestly to come, that I believed 

Re meant what he said. Iam sorry to say that 
I have not been tp his palace so often as I might 
have gone, but I have fo there a good many 
times. Yes— : 

“1 have been there, and still would 
"Tis like a little heaven below.” 

89, 

Several times 

- 

lately I have “ supped ” with the 
Prince at the palace. And the other day he told 
me to “ask what I would and it should be done 
unto me,” And T asked leave to invite you and 

t Hedley Vicars, and Lewie, and all the rest to 

like ; and he says he will be so to see you 
all, and all the rest of - the little boys in Hants- 
: and little girls too, and of everywhere else. 
sod am much mistaken if you have ry 

| already heard him tapping at your doors, for the 
r pose of rhe a vou 44 Sin 10 Av patace 

lhe, dabct Koop han, standing out there so 
{long as I did! It was wrong, it was wicked; it 
| was cruel to treat him so. Risé up at the first 

and let him in! For he says that by 
bye we may all go and live all our lives at 

e, and be as appy, as great, and as 

dominions. For he ‘is 
, but of all the British 

ok in your Pa’s study 

un to read every 

But I could not see any | Hote 

lamp, filled with pure olive oil, and lighted. It’ 

come to the palace.. And he says you can, if you | - 

— 

C. FLOODS 
Photograph and Ambrotype Rooms, 

No. 42 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 
phs in every style and variety. Glass Pictures 

and copied in the highest style of the art. 
Photo 

execut: 
December 4. 

BOWRON & COX. 
Photographers 

Dec. 4. 16 King Street, St. John, N. B. 
DURLAND'S AMBROTYPE 

AND PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, 

Dec. 4. Foster’s Corner, King St., 8t. John, N. B. 

F. A. COSGROVE, 
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in Watches, Jewelry, and 

Watch Materials, English, American, French and German 
Fancy Goods, Toys, Faney Bird Cages, &c. Also, Ambro- 
type and Photographic Stock and Materials. 

75 Prince Wim. street, St. John, N. 8. 
Orders from the country promptly attended to. Dec 4. 

L GEORGE DUVAL, 
CANE CHAIR MANUFACTURER, 

Corner of Richmond and Brussels Streets, St. John, N. B. 

Chairs Recaned and Repaired. 
CANE ALWAYS ON HAND FOR SALE. aprl16 

George A. Garrison, 
COMMERCIAL AND FORWARDING AGENT, 

And Custom House and Ship Broker, 
129 Custom House Building, St. John, N. B. 

Also—NOTARY PUBLIC. All business entrusted to his 
care will meet with prompt attention. - 
*4* Parties residing out of the City, desirous of I 

ing Goods from England or the United States, can have 
them forwarded to their places of business, either in this 
Province, Nova Scotia, or P. E. Island, by consigning the 
same to G. A. G. with the Invoice. Strangers arriving in 
the City, wanting information, will meet with due attention. 
Dec 4. 

REVERE HOUSE. 
Permanent and Transient Boarders accommodated upon 

the most reasonable terms. 
THOMAS TRUEMAN, 

Dec. 4. 21 King Street, St. John, N, B. 

UNION HOTEL, 112 Union Street, 
8T. JOHN, N. B. 

d hrs HOTEL being centrally located, neatly farnished, 
and thoroughly conducted, is highly apprecisted by 

the Travelling Public. Charge 85 cents per day. 
§=¥" Extensive Stabling attached, and experienced Host- 

lers in attendance. 
may 7—v JOHN G. DAY. 

WAVERLEY HOUSE, 
No. 73 King Street, Saint John, N. B. 

JOHN GUTHRIE, Proprietor, 

Washington House. 
TT Subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and the 

ublic generally, that he has recently fitted the 
on Water Street, EASTPORT, known as ** Washing- 

ton House,” in comfortable style, where he will be happy 
to receive Permanent or Transient BOARDERS, , at reason- 
able rates. G. F. CAMPBELL, 
Aug. 13, 1868—v3m Proprietor. 

“ NORTH AMERICAN HOUSE,” 
Ne. 7, King's Square, Saint John, N. B. 

E. W. FLAGLOR, Proprietor. 
Good Stabling and attentive Hostler. Dec 4. 

Morton's Hotel, Union Street. 
gi subscriber begs to Mform his friends and the pub- 

lic generally that he has pu the House op Union 
Street. No. 96, lately occupied by E. S. Flaglor, Esquire 
where he hopes by unremitting attention to Radiaist and 
kindly attention to customers, to meet the wishes of all 
who may favor him with their patronage. Terms mode- 
rate. Stabling, and a'h in attendance. 
may 14. —vi GEORGE MORTON. 

North American Clothing Store. 
No. 19 North Side King Street, St. John, N. B. 

R. HUNTER, Proprietor. 
rrarrmg fo hand, a Large and Splendid Assortment of 

Clothing, Cloths, Furnishing Goods, &e. &¢. . . 
*4*Garments made to order in the most fashionable style. 

by the best workmen, at the shorjest notice. - Dec. 4. 

Clothiers, and WOOLLEN BALL. ing Goods, 
+ No. 25 King Street, St. John, N. B. 

Clothing made to order. 

SAMUEL WILSON, 
Tailor and Clothier. 

Sears’ Brick Building, No. 238 King Street, St. John, N. B. 
Always on band a large’ and splendid assortment of 

Clothing, Cloths, &c., Gent’s. Furnishing Goods. 
Gentlemen's Clothing made to order in the most Fash- 

ionable Style by best Workmen, at the shortest notice. 
Dec. 4. . SAMUEL WILSON. 

A. & T. GILMOUR, 
MercHANT TAILORS, 

No. 10 King Street, St. John, N. B. 
Broad Cloths, Cassimeres, and Vestings. 

THOMAS LUNNEY, 
Fashionable Clothing Establishment, 

AND 

GENTS FURNISHING STORE, 
No. 12 Corner of King and Cross Streets, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B, 

JAMES 8. MAY, 
MErcHANT TAILOR, 

87 Germain Street, St. John, N. B. 
Always on hand a good assortment of Cloths, &ec. 

December 4. . ) 

J. E. WHITTEKIR, 
Wholesale and Retail Clothier and Draper, 

86 Prince Wm. Street, St. John, N. B. 
Gentlemen’s Furnishing Goods of every description. 

Importer of Staple Dry Goods. 
{3 Particular attention given lo Custdm Work. _g] 
December 4. ; 

John Mullin’s Boot and Shoe ’ 
8 QouH SIDE OF KING STREET, St. John, N. B. 

1 —Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers, of every des- 
cription—Wholesale and Retail. Constantly on hand— 
Mens’, Boys’ and Youths’ Wellington Boots. Also—made 
to order at the shortest notice— Ladies’ Double Soled Calf 
and Prunella Boots. A good assortment of Trunks, Valises, 
and Carpet Bags, constantly on hand at 
july 2—v 18 Kive Streer, St John, N, B. 

M. FRANCIS, 
BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTORY, 

Baa No. 48 Prince William Street. 
ec 4. 

* Lawrence's Brick Building, Head of King Street. 
LARGE Assortment of Mens’ and Boys’ BOOTS and 
SHOES on hand, to which the attention of Mecha- 

nics snd Lumbermen are icularly requested. The 
whole of which is offered at the lowest prices for Cash. 
© Custom Work attended to with and Snpotah. 
july 16—v ELIAS 8. FLAGLOR. 

C. D. Everett & Son, _ : 
MANUFACTURERS OF HATS AND CAPS, 

No. 15, North side King Street, St., John, N. B. 

Also—Agents for Singer's Sewing Machine. Dec 4. 

CALHOUN& STARRATT, 
: (Successor to D. H. Hall.) 

Manufact importers and dealers in B Shoes and Se EY ALY Sr fee 
Wholesale and Retail. 

’ 41 King street, St. John, N, 
Boots, Shoes, Hats, and Cape Bade to order at . 
otice. Dec 4 

J. 

Corner King and Germain Streets, 

ester fn, Dea Sotctace, Brass 

Dec. 4. 

Dec, 4. 

[et 15 

of Tonic Ex Stove { . osc Linens Forts Pol Eo Ointment 
Compound Syrup of Boneset, ; 

Dee. 4. sob 

THOMAS M. REED, 
Apothecary and Druggist, . 

Corner of North Markét Wharf and Dock Street, Saint 

o
N
 


