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MAPLE HILL.

e,

'l‘ﬂR Spdsoriber begs to- amnounce to his
friends and the public generally that he
Tins leased aud fitted up for a HOUSE OF
ENTERTAINMENT the above delighiful pro-
perty on the MANAWAGONISH ROAD. This
place is REAUTIFULLY SITUATED about fve miles
from the oity, and the drive presents a great
vartety of scenery. .

The BEAUTIFUL & SPACIOUS GROUNDS
at Maple Hill are adwmirably adapted for OUT

00R SPORTS, and may be secured for PIC-
NIC PARTIES, FREE OF CHARGE, on applica-
tion to the Proprietor.

€HARLES WATTS,

PROPRIERTOR.

CARD.
D. E. DUNHAM,

ARCHITECT.

Rooms, 1 and 2 Bayard’s Building,
(UP STAIRS,)
106 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

Persons intending to Build or Remodel their
Buildings would do well to call at the above
offico befure consulting carpenters, masous, &e.,
as the Subscriber guarantees to gnve all the in-
formation that can be obtsined from the most

ractical mechanic, his theory beisg Beauty,

jeonomy and Strenith. g0 combined as to make
- the outlay worth, w gnbﬁag\shed. what it cost.
o

LY
special Inducements to
Cash Purchasers !

HARNESS

YOR Lumberinz, with Patent Bolt Hames:
Poﬂnr:e?s for ¥arming, Light and Heavy:
Harness for driving, of ever description.

COLLARS,

ir-F. . Kestey Felt and Loather Facings
nnﬁoo%clgdHA;lie%OLLABS. wa roted zafe.

Jlorse Blankets, Circingles, Halters,
Whaps, &c.
Jit 13 Charlotte Streel.

JOHN ALLINGHAM.

O. S. COTTER,
WINE STORE,
No. 60 Charlotte Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

july19

oct 14

Bost 01d Threo Star and 58 Brandies, O1d Irish
and Sootch Whiskies, Guinnesses’ Porter om
Draught.

&%~ All kinds of Havana Cigars. nov15

BUTTER!

—

Just Received.:

20 TUBS

AN ADVENTURE IN ST. PAUL’S.

We colonials, on the ‘whole, I think,
have more appreciation of St. Paul's than
any other of our London sights. Motre
than of Westminster Abbey, even. For
it wants a deal of history to understand
the abbey and its puzzling chapels; and
after a certain amount of stock-driving
one jumbles up the kings and queens.
Coming over from Australia for a six
months’ visit to Englandy one of the first
things I promised myself on landing was
to see St. Paul’s, and yet it’s a singular
fact that up to the very end of my so-
journ here I had never been inside your
(or may I say our?) great cathedral.

I felt it impossible to go back and face
my relations and friends if I couldn’t say
that I’d seen St. Paul’s, and I made half
a dozen plans at various times of paying
it a visit. But first one thing intervencd
and then another till my last day in Eng-
land had come, my pilgrimage unper-
formed. This last day, however, I kept
clear of engagements on purpose to. see
the place. Berore I was out of bed in tle
morning I had a telegram of importance,
whick took me off post haste to the East-
ern Counties; and it was eight o’clock in
the evening before I reached Shoreditch
station on my return. Now I wasbound

‘to start early next morning to reach

Brindisi in time for the Italian mail, and
it thus seemed as if it were my fate to
miss my last chance of entering St. Paul’s.
Still I was determined not to throw away
a chance; it might be that the cathedral

4was still open; and I picked out a fast-

looking horse from a row of hansoms,
and bade the driver put me down in the
shortest possible time at the corner of St.
Paul’s Church-yard.

As I descended from the caband stood
on the edge of the pavement looking up
at the giant bulk of the dome the clock
struck nine. The sun had set; but high
over the head the golden ball and cross
stood one against the sky, still burnished
by the evening glow. All the lower part
of the building was in deep shadow, ren-
dered still darker by the thick coating of
soot that encased it ; buf the upper por-
tion, towering clear of houses and chim-
neys, and swept and sweetened by the
wind and rains, caught a gleam of bright

ness from the cloads above, and raised
itself white and fair into the evening sky.
The traffic of the day had slackened;
there were few pedestrians and only an
occasional cab rattlea by. The big ware-
houses had retired from business; the
shops were shut; the city seemed to
sleep. St. Paul’s also was closely fasten-

see of it would be the outside.

Choice Dairy Butter ! ed up. It misgave me that all I should

From Sussex.

i h.
Will be sold low for Cas B. P PRICE,

dec 16 King Square. .
DI OWn%é\NDING.—XOO‘ .brls.l"‘lnbx;xldol: HER-
i v._ For sale by
RING, sugoriorBRS & PATTERSON,
jan 19 South Market Wharf.

Victoria Dining Saloon,

' No. 8 Germain Street,
(OPPOSITE THE CITY MARKET.)

UST RECEIVED, and now ‘servinz up te
J suit the taste of Custciers

A FINE LOT OF
P. E. Island ané Buctouchs B.r
OYSTERS!

T and WELL '=LAVOURED
C. SPARROW, Proprietor.

LaroR
may 20

WILLIAM LEE,
House and Ship Plumber,

STOVE & FURNACE DEALER,

Cooking, Hall, Parlor, Oilice and Shop
Btoves,

Of the most Celcbr'av!e-i Patterns. Every Stove

arranted.

A good supply of KITCHEN FURNISHING
GOODS constantly on hand.

A 1 s v of House and Ship Water Fit-
ting.g.o‘m‘?'atg\? ?}lﬁ)sets, Cisterns, Pump Fountains,
Wash Hand Basins, &c.

dec 5 3 54 ERMAIN STREET,

OAKUM.

PR

200 Bhls. Very Good Quality

fiand-Packed OAKUM.

Por st
or sale b7 yAMES L. DUNY & CO.
North Wharf,

oct8
R, STIEWART,

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Toys and Fancy Goods.

A Large and varied stock for

CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS !

including a nice lot of
ROCI{ING HORSIES,
AT UBUAL LOW RATES.
No. 65 GERMAIN STREET,

(Next Trinity Church.)
nov 16 3m ST. JO]IN: N.B.

D. E. BERRYMAN, M.B., & C. 1.,

(Graduate of the Umiversity of Edinburgh'.
LATE RESIDENT SURGEON T0 THE

Rovyal Maternity ITospital, Edinbargh.
OFFICE: 72 CHARLOTTTE STREET,
(Formerly oocupied by J. Berryman, M. D.)

B OpricE gouvrs—S8 to10a, m., 2to 4 and 7 to
9 p, m. __nov 12 Zm

2000

Ly
deo 24

UsH, P. E, 1. OATS. For
> s:lsagluwe t moirket rates
MASTERS & PATRISUN.

19 Souch i, Wh rfl

Bending back my neck and gazing up-
ward at the huge dome I saw that about
the great golden crossand ball was a tra-
cery as of cobwebs, and men like flies
were crawling about those slender fila-
ments. = Stout scaffoldings and thick ca-
1Is they w.re, no doubt; but from
thed street they looked like the delicate
fabric of the gossamer.

I walked quickly round the church,

hoping to find some doorway open, some
access to the interior. The iron gates.
were all closed, the doors were fast. St.
Paal's portals looked as inaccessible and
forbidding as the rocky flank of a moun-
tain. I was determined to find my way
in, if pessible, but knew not how to set
about it. Could I have come across any-
thing that looked like a deanery or sacer-
detal residence I should have made bold
to knock thereat and ask the occupiers
for the key. But I could find nothing of
the sort. Even at a bun-shop, which was
open, where I inquired as to the way of
getting into the church, the people knew
no more about. St. Paunl’s than if it had
been a thousand miles distant.
-1 began to feel despondent about the
matter, but went round the church once
more till I came to the end of the south
transept—the shorter limb of the cross—
and looked vacantly up at the fine seini-
circle portico, with its tall columns and
flight of steps. All this time I never
thought of there being anybody living
inside St. Paul's; I should as seon have
expected ta meet with furnished apart-
ments in the Catacombs, or a family resi-
dence in the Pyramids. But peering
cautiously about I espied, in the angle
formed by the nave and transept on the
western side, a window from which came
the faint gleam of a candle. I stood and
looked between the railing and saw that
somebody was moving within. There
was a bird-cage in the window; on the
siil outside some red flower-pots. Pre-
sently somebody came to a desk ncar the
window and began to write—an old man
with white hair.

If I conld only make him see me per-
haps be would take compassion on ne and
let me in. - But it wasn’t likely that he
would see me. Looking from the lighted
window ianto the twilight outside it was
hardly possible that he should see any-
thing. I thought of flinging a pebble at
the window ; but it was a good distance
off: I might break the glass and be taken
in custody.
hoy.din. m fingc 811 my mouth; T even
ventured on 8 modified version of an
Australian ““cooee,” but it was all of no
use. The old man didw’t turn his  head.

Once again I had almost given the
thing up and gone home; but just then
the light disappeared from the ‘window
and all was darkness. Was the old man
off to bed, I wondered, or has he gone to
grope among the crypts below? Should
I see his light presently twinkling in
those high windows? Did he couch in
some stony gallery or find a resting-place
in the golden bail? Whilst I was thus
speculativg I heard a door softly closed,
a footsiep on the stone staircase; the
iron gate at the bottom cracked on its
hinges. Isprang forward and met a gray-
headed old man with a pallid face, who
was just opening the iron grille.

\With all the eloquence of which I am
master I besought him to do me the good
oflice of letting me into the sacred fane.
He hesitated, shook his head; at last he
velented. ¢ Very well,” he said, ¢ivs
against rules; but, as you say, it’s along
way to the antipodes, Lll let you in it
you don’t mind stopping inside alone for
an bour; it will be that time before I re-
turn; and I must lock the door behind
me. Do you still wish to go inside?”

tainly, yes.” I was delighted at the idea
of an hour in perfect silence and seclu-
sion among the. mighty columns and
arches of St. Paul's. 1 got under the
greas dome, which hangs like a luminous
cloud above, tull of uncertain shadows,
| a faint circle of light rimming it around,
L arches aud hoge piers encompassing i,

' wound up.
lwas a lx'ideous delusion that a moment
f would dispel. Bat no; as I looked down,

I gave a tew shrill whistles, -

From the west a subdued crimson glow;
eastward the choir, dark and sombre ; the
windows of the apse showing as stray
luminous patches, and aitar glooming in
the distance like some funeral catafalque.
White figures gleaming here and there in
shadowy recesses — marble warriors,
heroes, statesmen.

Under the dome, in the great open
space, was a vast crowd of chairs—wood-
en rush-bottom chairs—lashed together
in rows, looking towards the east.
Choosing one of the most central of these
I sat down and began to dream, peopling
this wide area with a vast, invisible con-
gregation.

- In soft, long-drawn cadence the bell of
St. Paul’s struck out the hour of ten. I
had been in the place nearly an hour. I
felt chilledandnumb. Enough of dreams.
Let me walk briskly up and down and
think of the busy scenes awaiting me;
the warm, glad welcome; wife and child-
ren holding out eager arms—right at the
otherside of this huge world.

- I paced rapidly up and down an aven-
ue between the chairs. I had seen
enough; I was anxious to be released,
to get away from the world of shadows
into the living world outside. Fora
moment I stood in what seemed to be the
very centre of the dome, and looking up-
ward. A faiut circle of light marked the
apex of the soaring vault, and just above
my head I saw—my eyes being now ac-
customed to this half-light—I saw, I saw

above.
Then I remembered the spider-webs I

had seen outside about the ball and cross.

And as L stood and looked and listened
I heard faint sounds of hammering and
knocking. Men were at work hundreds
of feet above: a light shone here and

there, twinkling like a star.

In years gon¢ by I usedto he a famous

'gymnast, and the sightof a rope hang-

ing just above my head put me in mind
of my ancient prowess. I was heavier
now, my muscles less elastie; still there
was some salt of youth in me. How

| many times I wondered, could I, hang-

ing to that rope, draw my chin up to my
knuckles.

The rope was just out of reach, but I
leapt up and canght it—once, twice,
thrice. I felt a kind of emulation with

self that I had not lost much of my form-
e prowess: and so I went on drawing|
myself up and down, not touching the
ground till I grew tired and stretched
myself out, expecting just to reach the
pavement with my toes. ButI could not
reach it. Casting a glance below me, E

L saw with horror that the flooring had

vanished under me. I was suspended by
my hands high up in the dome.

Perhaps if 1 had dropped at that mo-
ment I might have escaped with a serious
shaking; but I hesitated and was lost.
Slowly and steadily the ropc was being
I shut my eyes. Surely this

the floor below was almost lost to my
sight. There I swung, a tiny human
speck, half way between heaven and
earth. I couldn’t hang on much longer.
My muscles were weariedwith the task I
had given them. I made a desperate ef-
fort to raise myself hand over hand, so
that I might grasp the rope with my feet
also; but it wasimpossible; I could not
do it. Even the desperate energy of
self-preservation eould not extract amy
force from my muscles; I could ouly
hold on.

Iwas now on alevel with the plinth
that surmounts the great arches of the
dome. The gilded ground-work of a
new fresco in the spandrel cast @ sort of
glow upon me; the colossal figures seem-
ed to mock my agony. I must be ha'f
way up now, and for the moment aray of
hope shone in upon me that I could
hold on to the ead. Dut, to my despair,
I now saw that the sceming dome was a
false one, above which rose the veritable
conical roof, another hundred feet or
more, and that through a vast round ori-
fice in the sham dome the rope was to
ascend to the uppermost peak of the
roof. In that moment I recognized my
fate as inevitable. I might prolong my
agony for a few secouds; my muscles
were involuntarily relaxing; my grasp
would fail : in another minute at farthest
I must fall to be dashed to picces on the
adamantine floor below. ,

A thousand confused thoughs whirled

sparks of un approaching conflagration;,
but especially clear in my mind’s eye, I]
saw—1I did not think but saw this vision
—the picture of my far-off home, the
rolling plains of grass, the herdand flocks,
a galloping horseman—there was my
home. My wife stood in the portico,
shading her eyes with her hands; the
children were clustering about; there
was news of daddy coming—perhaps
daddy himself. It was bitter to die
thus.

My limbs relaxed; my senses almost
deserted me; a merciful oblivion, the
intoxication of despair, stole over me:
voices, I thought, were calling—perhaps
a dclusion of failing sense—I was slip-
ping, slipping, I fell—

¢ Hlow do you feel now, sir?” I heard a
voice say close to my car. Was it possi-
ble—was I still alive? Yes; my brain
was yet conscious. DBut the frame?
Shattered, no doubt; a mere human
wreek, to which lifée would he a mockery.
T only dared to use my eyes, Amny other
muscular exertion might bring on tor-
ments to which I was then insensible;
and e 1ha: n feeling of pain; perhaps
some merciful paralysis had cut mc off
from torture.

An old man was bending over me; the
eame who had admitted me; he had a
wineglass in his hand, with some liquor
in it; a candle burned by his side, form-
ing # little chamber of light about him.

« Am I knocked all to pieces?” I whis-
pered.

« 1 don’t think so, sir; I don’t think
youre hurt a bit. DBless you! You
didn’t fall more than three feet.”

1 stretched out my arms—they were
whole; my legs—they were sound and
unhurt. \What a happiness to be alive,
after secing death inevitable!

 [{ow is this?? I eried, sitting up and
looking about me. “1 thought I was
carricd up into the dowe.”

“ And so you were. You'd have been
a dead wman by this, but just in the niek
of timz I came back. I don’t suppose I
should have noticed you, tor the light

I thavked him warmly and said: ¢“Cer-

was pretty nearly done; bus I caught
Isight of you against the gilding, and
| then you gave a sort of moan, and says
T: ¢There's death here if I ean’t thihk of
s metl iig in a winute,” And thou I re-
jcollected that I'd heard the workmen
; chaps whistle thice times, like this, when
[thuy wanted the rope lowered, and 1
pined away, and then the vope stopped
"and Legan to come down, 1 shouted to
'yo1to ho'd om and keep your hiart up;

-Lut 1 dow’s thiuk you heard me, for whea'!

a rope hanging down from the vast height |

.ance.

my old self. I wauted to. persuade my-§

through my brain, like the smoke and|’

your face came in sight it was white like
death, and your eyes closed—but you
were still holding on—till, as I say, you
came within three feet of the floor, and
then you gave a quiver and fell. I canght
youn in my arms for you were in a dead
faint. But what werc you about to let
them draw you up like that?”

Then I told him of my gymnastic
feats. -
 Oh, then, I suppose you shook the
rope. That’s the signal to pull up, and
up they pulled, and they never knew what
sort of a load they were hauling up. The
men are working double shifts now and
are in a hurry to get finished.”
When P left St. Paul’s I felt weak and
nerveless, as if I had just passed through
@& long illuess. I couldn’t start next
morning, I was so. upset, and I have
written this account of what happened
to me as a sort of ontlet for my feelings,
for I don’t think I shall talk about St.
Paul’s when I get home. ¢

1874.

THE

Weekly Evening Mail !

The Best Family Weckly
in the World!?

50 cents for Threc Months, $1.00 for Six
Months, $2.00 a Year,

Uvprecedented Inducements to Sub-
scribers !

N the first of January, 1872, the publication
of a Weekly Edition of THE NEW YORK
EVENING MAZL was begun under most encou-
raging auspices. It has been a success from the
start, because it possesses peculiar features that
make it especiatly desirable as a newspaper for
FAMILY READING. Noother existing week-
ly contains such a variety of L

Miractive and Original Correspondence

from all parts of the world. inclading letters from
London, from Paris, from Berlin, from Vienna,
and from Rome; from Washington, Boston, Phi-
ladelphia, Chizago, and other places of import-

In its ¢

Literary and At Departments,

it is stronger than any other Family Weekly.

A FIRST CLASS STORY UONTAINED
IN EACH NUMBER:

Besides these features thore wilk be contribu- r
tions from such writers as ** Howard Glyndon,”
“Sophie Sparkle” * Anchor,” and other welk¥
known correspondents of THE DaiLy EvENING

Main. There will also be a

Fashion Department for the Ladies,

and REVIEWS of the events of the week—for-
eign and domestic, political and religious, artis
tic and litezary, dramatic and musical, ete.—wil
be carefully prepared.

Very Liberal Premiums are offered to
CLUBS.

Five Copies of the Paper will be sent to
a Club of Five Persons for $8.75,

And Ten Copies to a (lab of Ten Per-
sons for $15.00.

Supplied_by all Newsdealers through the
Americun News Company.

Insurance Department !

An Insurance Department, under competent
editorship, is one of the prominent features of
the paper, and, heing conducted with the view of
popularizing insurance questions, this depart-
ment has already attracted general attention,
and attained the position of & trustworthy au-
thority and guide in insurance matters.

The Insurance Department of TRE WERKLY
MaiL has been universally recognized by State
Insurance officials, the luswrance Proszs, and
leading Life and Fire Managers, as, beyond com-
parison, the most successful attempt yet made to
invest the subject of Insurance with that degree
of interest and vivacity which will compel the
attention of casual readers. Thepeople study it ;
the Insurance papers quote it ; agents welcome
it; and underwriters everywhere endorse it, The
paper is also peculiarly adupted for circulation
among Insurance Agents, and h s been so recog-
nized by several Companies whos=e agents have
Leen supplied with if.

Daily Evening Mail

Scrved by Carrier, or sent by Post, for 50 cents a
month. Sample Copies sent frec.

Address,
KOBERT JOHNSTON,
Pusrnisaer BveNiNeiMarr,

jan 7 No. 3¢ Park Row, New York.

Good News for tha Children!
ST. NICHOLAS HAS COME!

HRISTMAS comes but onee a year, but ST.

NICHOLAS, the beautiful new Magazine

for Girls and Boys, just published by SCRIBNER
& Co., of New York, comes every month

It is full of good things, Pictures, Stories, Talke
with Children, Historical Sketches, Fairy Tales,
Nursery Rhymes, Jingles, Puzzles, &e.

"There are two Serial Stories, “WHAT MIGHT
HAVE BEEN EXPECTED,” a Story for Boys,
already commenced, by Fraxk R, StocxroN one
of the hest writers for Children in the country.
The scene is laid in Virginia. The Boy Hero has
started out with a gun on his shoulder, and you
may be sure there will be no end of Fun :\_gul_.—\d-

ven
PO'S TROUBLES,” by Oviver Tuozy
Harriet M. Miller), to begin in January.
Editors say:— It iz a gool strong helpful story
of Girl Life. and will be full of interest for both
(xirls and Boys. We are not sure but that the
boys will like the girl’s story the best, anil the
girls be most delighted with that written for the
boys.

Thon there is TACK-IN-THE-POLPIT who
tells the ehildren the most curious things they

ever heard.

ST. NICHOTLAS has already won the hearts of
the young-folks wha ire eagerly expecting the
next number. The Publishers have issued a very
amusing picture, entitled * Little Children cry-
ing for St. Nicholas.”” . :

t is the most beautiful Magazine ever izzned,
and it has o hundred delightful suggestions for
the Little-Folks. Indeed you find in itz pages
something for all, from Grandpapa and Grand-
mama to the Baby. .

The Publishers say, they mean to make it just
ag good and helpful to the children us they can.
They want 100,00 children wade happy by ST.
NICHOLAS before the Holidays . Pricr $3.00 A
YEAR.—ONE PrICE 70 aLL. ST. NICHOLAS is
tor sale by all NEws Dearkis, and Su 3
are received by all Buokst >
and PuBLISHERS of NEW,

(Mrs.
The

jan 3
LONDON HOUSE,

Sept. Sth, 1873,

NEW FALL GOODS!

Per ** Ladv Darling,” ** Sidonian,” &e.

292 Bales and Cases, Assorted,

In cvery Department.

Turther shirments per ** [zmalia,” “Assyria,
“Tevein,” ‘‘Ciugulese,” &e. 3

ture. The other is a story for Girls, " NIM- }-

N E W]
Tailoring Establishment !

TJAMES REID,

CUSTOM TAILOR, &c,
76 Germain Street,

(Nearly opposite Trinity Church).

PECIAL ATTENTION to CUSTOM WORK
_GaruENTS made in the most approve
Fashion, and work warrasted to give every satia
faction. nov 29—t apr 30

ROBERT MARSHALL,

Fire, Life & Marine Insurance Agent

NOTARY PUBLIC,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

JOHN WILSON,
No. 3 Brick Block|

PORTLAND,
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

Conking, Hall and Parlor Stoves|

Of latest and: best designs,

A fall line of HARDWARE always in Stock.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

®pn 10

With 2 G0OD AND WELL. SELECTED STOCK '« {
TINWARE and other requisites, usaally fow !
in such an establishment, AT LOWRST RATE |
Parties in want of such would do well by ealliy §
on thg subseriber,, before purehm«inﬁ elsewhe: §
nov 20 3m JOIIN WILSON |

Oysters and Smelts,

pu——

2() BLS. SHEDIAC OYSTERS;
4 bbls. SMELTS.
For Sale at

10 Water Street.
J.D. TURNER

The Best Selling Book of the Yea '

dec 30

Wild Life

IN THE

|FAR WES?

e

PERSONAL ADVENTURE }

¢

OF A
Border Mountain Man!

DBURING A PERIOD OF

OVER TWENTY-FIVE YEAR !

Comprising IFanting and Trapping Adventu |
with Kit Carson and othera; Captivity ana
Life among the Comanchces; Service un-

- der Doniphan in the War with Mexico
and in the Mexican War against
the French; Desperate Com-
bats with Apaches, Grizzly
RBears, ete., ete,, ete.,

BY CAPTAIN JAMES TIOBB

OF CALIFORNIA,

In a Beautiful Octave Volume of near
500 Pages, Deauntifully Iilustra-
ted, with Full Page Original
Engravings, and a

CHAOMO-LIKENESS OF THE AUTHC
AS A COMANCHE!

PRICES:

In Extra English Cloth, Gilt Design on Back a
Side, C i s no A0 T De 60)
In Fine Leathey, Sprinkled Ldges, Libr:
BEVI, . i ion s tovasini e anens 35 00 POF 00}

SINGLE COPIES will be muiled (post-paid)
any address on reeeipt of the price.

T.ocal Agents Wanted
To whom liberal commissions will be paid.
FOR TERMS. Canvassing Books, &e., Addr.

M, McLEOD,

jan5 dw tf Box 486; Sr. Jonx, N. B.

FAR, FAR AWAY !

L0 ! BEHOGLD HE IS COMIN

ST RECEIVED a beautiful assortment
Jl’ﬁ\!‘ury fine OPERA GLASSES, in Pla
Faney and Ornamental Styles, just the article
Jseatow on a Lady or Gentieman

Fora Christmas or New Year Gif

20 different pmlferns to gelect frc:m _vain be so
08 the present opportunity.
low. liose not the P“‘R. . MC:\IH‘I R,
No. 46 Charlotte street,

|

sep 8 PANIEL § BOYO

dee 20 Op. King square,

Richly

Embroidered
FLANNELS,

Six Quarters Wide.
For ILadies’

AT FAIRALL & SMITH’S,

Wear.

52 Prince William Sty

1874.
NEW YEAR’S CARD!

' J.CHALONER,

HE Manager of the Drug Store, brick build-

ing, corner King and Germain streets, begs
most thankfully to acknowledge the numerous
favors of the past year, esgncially that of the
fourth of September, when a kind Providence per-
mitted the effortsof the Fire Department and
others to be successful.
He wishes all his customers health and happi-
ness, and whenever necessary to. visit the Drug
Store during the coming year, asks a continuation
of their favors : promises every care and atten-
tion, so that business in eve.y department may
be properly conducted. jan 2

MUFFINS ! MUFFINS ! !

HOT MUFFINS
EVERY MORNING

at 10 o’clock, at

GUTHRIE & HEVENOR’S.

Fresh Perking, Albert Cakes and Adelaide

Drops, every day at
GUTHRIE & HEVENOR’S.
64 Charlotte street.

LECTURE COURSE !

FHE following Coursk oF LecTURES and Cox-
cErTS, will be held during the winter in the

Free Baptist Church, in Fredericton, on alter-

nate Wednesday evenings :—

Dec, 3lst. — LECTURE: Rev. Joseph McLeod.
Subject : ** Mohammedanism.”

Jan, 14th.—LrcTURE: Rev. G. A. Hartley. Sub-
ject: *The World owes me a ing.”

jan 5.

Living.
Jan, 21st.—Lectrurk: W.G. Gaunce, A. B. Sub-

jeet : * Civilization, its basisand outgrowth.”
Feb. 11th.—LECTURE: Rev. Wm. Stuart.

jeet : .
Feb. 25th.—ConcerT (Voeal).
Mareh 11th.,—LEcTURE: Rev. L. Gaetz. Subjeet :

March 25th.—LrcturE: Prof. G. E. Foster. Sub-
jeet: * On foot through Switzerland.”
Tickets for the Course: To admit one, 50 cents
To admit lady and gentleman, 75 cents, to admit
two ladies and gentleman, $1, each additional
member of family above this, 25 cents. Tickets
for single lecture or concert, 15 cents.
Tickets sold by M. 8. Hall, Iseael Atherton,

and G. F. Atherton.
Geo. E. FOSTER,
dee 31 tf Secretary.

COOPER BROS,.,

MANUFACTURERS OF VARIQUS KIND OF

PATENT POWER LOOMS,

To Weave Plain Cloths, Twills, Drills,
Checks, Ginghams, &c¢., &c.

MACHINES TO FOLD CLOTH !
Do. TQ PRESS- Do.
Thread avd Yarn Polisher, &c.

BETHESDA STREET FOUNDRY,

Burnley, Lancashire,
ExeLAND.

sep10 d wtf

1UPROVED

[CE-CREEPER

o

E invite the special attention of Ladies
and Gentlemen, who desire. protection
from falling on the ice, to our assortment of an

IMPROVED

ICE-CREEPER,

of Recent Invention,

Which is, without any doubt, the neatest and best
article that can be used.

For sale at
FOSTER’S SHOE STORE,

jan 9 Germain street.

JOHN McARTHUR & CO,,
Dispensing Chemists,
(BRICK BUILDING),

Cor. Brussels & Hanover Sts.

Patent Medicines, Drugs, Oils, Per-
fumes, Fancy Goods, Cigars, &c., &c.

KEROSENE OIL, best quality.

&5 PRESCRIPTIONS promptly and accu-
rately compounded, at all hours, day and night.

dec 19

"MARK TWAILN

JustT RECRIVRD AT McMiLLAN'S.
éé INII;'OCENTS ABBOAD,” “THE NEW
I

ILGRIM’S PROGRESS,” © Roughing
t,” **Innocents at Home.”
jam 7 At 3) Cents Each.

TEMPERANCE BOOKS, &c.

The Physiology of Temperance and To=
tal Absune‘@’leoe.

An examination of the effects of the excessive,
moderate, and oceasional usé of Alcoholic Li-
quors on the Human System,

By W B.Careexter, M.D., F.R.S, F.G., 8., &e,

jan8 78 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

BRANDY.

N STOCK.—Martell, in cages: Vine Growers
in eases and easks; Jules Robin, in cases; X,
erin, in_cases.
To arrive via Halifux, by steamer:—100 casks

7. Deni: o Hrnndy.
T ents Houry Moytia 38D & RUDDOCK.

Sub-

THE DAILY TRIBUNE

Is issued every atternoon from the office,

No. 51 Prince William Street.

i

SuBscrIpTION PRICE $5 per annum in
adwance. SINGLE CoPIES two cents.

REGULAR CARRIERS will deliver the
paper to Subseribers in the City, at their
places of business or residences, imme-
diately after it is issued.

ML SUBSCRIBERS can secure the DALY
TRIBUNE (postage pre-paid) at $6.20, or
$5, postage paid at office of delivery.

THE WEEKLY TRIBUNE

Is issued every TUESDAY MORNING, and
mailed in time for the early morning
trains, East and West.

SuBscrIPTION PRICE ONE DOLLAR, in-
variably IN ADVANCE. PoOsTAGE must be
paid at the office of delivery.

ADVERTISING RATES.

On and after January lst, 1874, the
lollowing rates will be charged for
Transient Advertising in this paper:

For Advertisemonts of Governments,
Coporations, Railways and Steamboat

| Companys and other public bodies,—for

Theatres, Concerts, Lectures and other
public entertainments,

First Insertion, per inch
Each Additional Insertion........

FOR ORDINARY COMMERCIAL

First Insertion, per inch
Each Additional Insertion........

FOR AUCTIONS.

First Insertion, per inch..........
Each; Additional Insertion

FOR CHARITABLE INSTITUTIONS AN®
RELIGIOUS SOCIETIES.

First Insertion, perinch........ .. $0.60
Each Additional Insertion 0.30

ADVERTISEMENS OF
Employment Wanted,

Agents Wanted,
Rooms Wanted,
Articles Lost,
Articles Found,
Houses to Let.
Removals,

: &., &e., &c.,
Inserted in condensed form, not exceed-
ing five lines, at 25 cts. each insertion,
and five cents for each additional line.

Marriage Notices, 50 cts.; Deaths 25
cts. ; Funeral Notices 25 cts., for each in-
gertton,

3G No Discounts will be made on these
rates.

CONTRACES FOR LONG TERMS,
with or without changes, may be made

at the CounTING RooMs, 51 PRINCE WM.
STREET.

Contracts for yearly advertising will
secure all the advantages of Tramsient
advertisements at a very much lower rate.

M. McLEOD.
MEN’S

LONG BOOTS!

JUST RECEIVED:
%0 Pairs Men’s

Fine French Calf Boots,

BROAD SOLE,
- GE®. JACKSON,
32 King street.

Albion Liniment.

Saint John, Nov. 26th, 1873,
DR. LEARY—Dear Sir,—I havebeen afflicted

with Rheumatism for thirteen years, I
have tried every med.cine recommended, but
very little relief ohtained, until I heard of your
ALBION LINIWENT, which, after using three
bottles,FI am happy tosay, it has proved a perf ot
cure. For the benefit of the afflicted, please gi: ¢

it publicity.

nov I5

Your obd’t, sery’t.
JOHN AKERLEY,
. Marsh Bridge.
Dealers supplied by H. L. SprNcER, Medical
Warehouse, St. John, N. B. nev 29

Olé{tCEETERSHIRE SAUCE—20 gross in

ore.
H. L. SPENCER,
20 Nelson street,

nov 29
LACK OIL—For wounds on horses—10 gross

in Store.
H. L. SPENCER,
nov 20 20 Nelson strret.

‘ ARREN’S BOTANIC LIFE TEA—A sure
cure for colds—10 gross in Stare.
H. L SPENCER,
nov 20 20 Nelson street.

Spencer's Non-Freezing Violet I,

'ngpmﬁs' to Manitobs, Alaska and  abra-
i ers to
orwilso 0 H 1 SPRNCRR.

nov29 20 Nelson street.

‘TABLE SALT.

JUST RECEIVED:
B}s. SALT, in 5, 10 and 20 round
Ags.
JOsHUA S. TURNER.

2
dec 5




