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ot gmbrella.

#Ob, he has gone !”’ she sobbed out.
#0h tell him I thank him for coming
jo Aberdeen, because he helped me to
fod J. esus.”

I tried to comfort the precious little
gart, so full of joy and sorrow, and
told ber that « Jesus loved” her aud
would teach her about himself, and
make her very happy. Then I asked

«jer the question, “Do you believe in
the Lord Jesus, dear child #”

«Yes,” she said so simply; “I'm
aye resting in him.” '

1 took her little wet, cold hand in
mine for a moment, and then we parted.
Bdt as I turned from her I heard the
patter of the bare feet behind me once
pore, and soon I saw the small face so
gentle, all the tears gone, looking up at

me once more while she asked me,
#Jesus will take care of me, winna he?”

Thank God; a very easy question to

- aDswer.

« He says, ‘I will hold thee by thy
right hand. I will never leave thee nor
forsake thee.” He loves you dear child.”

« Thank you,” she said, and she was
gone.

e & e

THE SNOW {TORM.

« All day the snow came down, all day
As it never came down before;
And over theearth at night there lay
Some two or three feet, or more.”

EAsTMAN'S ¢ SRowdrifts.’

1t was a dark December night, wild
and stormy. Ever since mid-day the
snow bad fallen with unwearying perse-
verance, and now lay deep on the
ground. Ibhad been detained at my
office in town later than usual, and had
to cross a dreary moor for some two
miles to reach my home. I confess I
felt chilled at the prospect of such a
walk in such a storm; but wrapping
my plaid around me, and staff in hand
I set forward thinking of the bright
little home I should soon reach, and
the dear ones who were waiting my re-
turn with a loving welcome. Soon I
left the busy town with many lights be-
hind me, and stepped out into the dis-

mal moor. The snow lay much deeper
here on the untrodden pathway, and

seemed to fall even more heavily than
before ; the cold felt keener, also, and a
sharp east wind had risen. At times
1 grew almost breathless with the
struggle, and had to pause for gather-
ing strength ere T faced the storm once
more. At length I rejoiced to see the
guiding-post where three roads met, and

against which I was thankful to lean |

for a few seconds until I recovered
breath. I was just on the point of start-
ing off afresh, when a faint sound of a
buman voice caught my ear.  Startled
Ilistened, but all was still. I shaded
my eyes with ray hand, and stared an.-
xiously into the surronnding darkness,
but nought could discern beyond a
wildern ess of snow, and was just con-
cluding my imagination had deceived
me, when again the same murmur came
floating through the air.

Feeling that with the guide-post so
near I could scarce lose my way, I has-
tened forward in the direction of the
sound, and soon distinctly heard a
¢hild's voice repeating the Lord’s
Praver. It had a strange effect in

such a storm, at such a place, and my |

beart beat high when the gentle ¢ Amen’
Was said.

I called out, “ Whose voice is that?”’
but there was no reply. I called agaia
more loudly than before, and then the

“ Farmer Rutland,” he replied ; “we
live at the High Farm.”

High Farm happened to lie on the
road to my own house, so I told John-
nie we would all go home together. He
rejoiced when he heard my name, and
remarked to bimself, “ How well it was
I said my prayers.”

I found Nelly indeed fast asleep,
wrapped in a heavy cape, which the de-
voted little fellow had divested himself
of in his endeavor to keep her warm.
Nor could I induce him to put it on
until he saw me raise Nelly tenderly in
my arms, and, wrapping her in my
great plaid, gather her closely to my
bosom, prepared to carry her.

“Now Jobnnie,” I said, “you keep
bold of the skirt of my coat, and we
shall soon be at High Farm.”

The cold seemed to have become
more intense, the falling snow more
dense than ever. Manfully the little
fellow kept up by my side, though
the snow by this time reached above
his knees! I tried to cheer him as
we trudged along; butI felt the drag
upon my coat becoming greater, and
it was evident his strength and heart
were failing him; then a suppressed
sob broke from him, and he clung
more closely to me as I bent down,
to soothe and comfort him.

“You are a brave little man,’ I
said. “We shall soon reach the farm
now. Think of the bright fire there,
the nice warm milk and bread, and
mother’s loving kiss, all waiting for
you.”

¢ I cannot walk further,” he sob-
bed. “Oh take Nelly home, but let
me lie down here. I will say my
prayers again, and perhaps Jesus will
send some one else to help me.”

“No, no,” I answered cheerilly;
“] cannot leave you behind, Johnnie ;
you just make a horse of me, and
mount my back. There you are now
bold me fast round the neck, and
whip me bard to make me go better.”
And again 1 started forward, endea-
vouring to keep awake with questions
and little sallies; but I felt the addi-
tional burden in such a storm was be-
coming beyond my exhausted strength
when suddenly a wavering speck of
light shot out of the darknees, then
vanished then appeared once more, be.
coming nearer and brighter. I hal-
owed loudly, and my shout was an-
gswered, and Johnnie called out in a
faint, glad voice, “ Ob that’s father !”
And bhappily so it was. The poor
| farmer, becoming alarmed at the length-
! ened absence of his children, had star-
ited with hig two men and a lantern
lin search of them; and the great
| tears of thankfulness fell from his eyes
| when he beheld his loved ones. John-
| nie was at once taken into his loving
| arms, and a quarter of ah hours walk
brought us to the farm, where the
anxious mother received us, Nelly
was soon roused by the warmth and
light of the great fire, little or none
the worse for the night’s adventure;
but poor Johnnie was sadly frost-
bitten, and it was long before he re-

covered.

Deep was the gratitude of the honest
| couple for the aid I had offered their
beioved children, who doubtless, over-
powered with sleep, would have been
bidden in the snow ere their father bad
reached them, and muet have perished
but for the prayer which Jobnnie's

itrusting simple heart, had prompted, |

IMPORTANT! IMPORTANT!

Our Stock of

SEASONABLE DRESS GOODS,

Which is now complete is well worth the attention of purchas-

ers—We are not only showing one of the largest and
most complete stocks in town, but for lowness of
Price and value for money we cannot be

2 excelled.

Serviceable Figa Liustrine Dress Goods fro
Figé Mohairs in%he New Shades......A....
Plain Cold Athols very bright...................... A 20c. pr. yd.
Cold Reg new coloring useful................ -1 S 20c. pr. yd.
All Woo ench Malalassies

All Wool French Taffata Poplins
All Wool French Cashmeres
New Crossover Snowflakes...........
Cold Melankes
Fig§ Sateens...

WE SHALL BE HAPPY TO FURNISH SAMPLES POST FREE.

DAVIDSON & CRICETON .
153 & 155 Hollis Street.

Intercolonial Railway. RECENT PUBLICATIONS _
1877 e 1877 | FOR SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARIES AND PRIZES

WINTER ARRANGEMENT

13c. pr. yd.
— L gd.

Aok Shades,,gm. .............. Ao “e. pr. yd

We bhave never offered Books more

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Oct. 15th | suitable than these. The Matter is ex- .

TRAINS cellent, the binding attractive and good,
Will leave Halifax as follows :— and the Illustrations numerous and ap-
At 825a.m.and 5.30 for St. Jobn and | Propriate.
intermediate points. FROM THE WESLEYAN CONFERENCE
At 1.30 p.m. for Quebec and intermediate | OFFICE, LONDON.
points. | Northern Lights, pen & pencil sketch-
At 8.25 am. and 1.30 p.m., for Pictou and | es of Modern Scottish Worthies—
intermediate points. | By Rev. Jabez Marratt, Wesleyan
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE. nister 125
At 9.15 a.m. and 8.2(F.m., from St, J#hn Chronicles of Capstan Cabin or the
and intermediate stations. ; ’ Children’s Hour—by Rev J Jack-
At 130 p. m. from Quebec and points son Wray 100
West. | In the Tropics or Scenes and Inci-
At 1.30 and 8.20 p.m. from Pictou and | dents of West Indian Life by Ja- _
interwmediate stations. | bez Marratt 5

| Peter Pengelly or True as the Clock—
Rev J Jackson Wray

. = | Homes and Home Life in Bible
MACDONALD & JOHNBON, .~ d.ands—copious illusirations
BARRISTERS, Martin Luther—The Prophet of Ger-

Attorneys’-at-Law, Notaries Public, &c. many—by Rev J S Banks
162 Hollis St., Halifax, N- 8. | 7h. Breakfast Half Hour—Burton

CHARLES J. MACDONALD JAMES W. JOHNSON ( Geam'ngc in Natural Hist

H l* LI N A L' | Little Ray and Her Friends by Ruth

Elliott
SUNDAY SCHOOL EDITION. | Myfjcye! Boad to Biches by EC
JUST PUBLISEHEHED

Miller
S — David Livingston by Rev Jabez Mar-
HALIFAX BOOE ROOM| .7 ®
The Father of Methodism by Edith
Sﬁn‘n‘lier and cb:dpb.diﬁo- b:‘n = Ttnl\f HYM-
” ' l..‘tm ’
Section of the (j’ire:':al C:nf:;l:ce Bo%l Crmmittee, T8 Tvy, or how -the Farmer’s son be-
came a Captain

and published at the Book Room in Feb: last. . g 3 .
The Larger Edition has been well received, and Tiny Tt“n- a Story of London Life &5 30
is used in Praver and Social Mcetings on our prin- | No Gains without Pains— A true Life

cipal Circuits. A number of excellent hymns have, for the Buys, by HC Knigbt 30

C.J. BRYDGES,
Gen. Sup’t. of Gov. Pailways.

(=2
(=

& & H&&E &

by special request, been included in the 8. 8. 77, Railway Pioneer—do do 30 !

30c. pr. yd. |
40c. pr. 5y7d.
75c¢. pr. yd. |

25c. pr. yd:‘
.......... sessesssss e, 25€, PP yd, !

Waddy 45 |

FITS!

- FITS! HTS! !
I3 IS st e

Persons suffering from this distressing malady

will flnd Hance's Epileptic Pills to be the only
remedy ever discovered for curing it. The fol-

lowing certificate should be read by all the
| efflicted; itisin e\'fay respect true.
‘ A MOST REMAR KARLE CURE.
j Tonganorse, Leavenworth X

o, Kan., April 2. 1876.
SETH 8. HANCE,— Dear Sir :—The Epileptic Pills
that I received from you last September have ac-
complished all that you recommended them to
do. My son is hearty, stout, and robust; he is as
hearty as any child in Kansas—indeed he is in
the manner a new boy, being red and rosy. Be-
! fore he commenced taking your Pills he was a
very pale and delicate looking child. and had
! Epdeggic Fits for about four years, and seeing
[ our Pills advertised in the Christian Instructor,
f sent to you and got two boxes of them, and be
not had & fit since he commenced tabing them 3
{  he has been exposed to all changes of weather in
ng to school and on the farm, and he has not
ad a Fit nor & sympton of one since he com-
menced taking your Pills. He lcarns well at
school, and his mind is clear and quick. I feel
that you are not sufficiently paid for the service
and benefit you have been to us in restoring our
child to health. I will cheerfully recommend
your Pills to every one I hear of that is aficted
with Epilepsy. Please send me some of your cir-
culars, 5o that I can send them to any that.] hear
| ofthat is afflicted in that way.
Respectfully, etec., LEWIS THORNBRUGH.
! Sent to any part of the country by mail, free
|  of postage. on receipt of a remittance. Price, one
l box, $3: two, 85; twelve, §27. Address SETH 8.
| HANCE, 108 Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.
! Please mention where you saw this advertisement,

May 1—1 yr

i Catmogue
; VANDUZEN & 118 I.

| Oct. 13 1877.
' CONSUMPTION.

Extracts from a letter from C. H. 8. Cronkhite,
| Esq:—
CANTERBURY STATION, YORK CO., N.B.,
October 10th, 1876,

|
[
|
I
| MR. J. H. RoBINSON—

| _ Dear Sir:—In reply to your letter of enquiry,
| I would say that vour Phosphorized Emulsion of
| Cod Liver Oil with I.acto-Phosphate of Lime, is
| the best preparation of the kind I have ever seen

or taken.
I was nrdered by my physician to take it, and

| commenced about the last of August, and since
| that time I have felt like a different man, and also
look differently; and all for the better, as my doc-
tor can testify.

I was unable to walk any distance without much
fatigue. ' I can now take my gun and travel all
day, and feel first-rate at night and eat as much
as any lumberman. Have not bled any since I
took your preparation, and can inflate my lungs
without feeling any soreness, and I think I can
inflate them up to full measurement same as be-
fore I was sick. I have also gained in flesh; my
weight in the summer was 173 lbs., and now it 1s
nearly 190 lbs., which is pretty well up to my
former weight.

The foregoing is a correct statement, which I
| am now prepared to swear to, and I hereby au-

thorize you to give it publicity in my name.
I am, dear sir, your’s truly,
(Signed) C. H.S. CRONKHITE.

WE, the Undersigned, hereby consent to have
| our rames published as witnesses to the effects of
! ‘ Robinson’s Phosphorized Emulsion’ on the per-
| son of Mr. Cronkhite, and do assert that the fore-
| going statement is correct in every particular.

(Signed) ALEX. BENNETT, J.P.

|

Umid answer came “Johnnie’s;” and 'and which bad been the means, with |

a few steps brought me to a boy, some
eight vears old, standing shivering in
the snow, ;

“My poor little man,” I said, * are
You all alone 7

“ No,” he replied ; * Nelly is here,
but she srew so cold and tired, I could
Dot get her on, and now she is Tast
asleep. I felt sleepy, too, but thought
I woulg say my prayers first;” and
then a5 | stooped down to the bundle
of snow he had indicated as being

“Nelly,” he whispered softly, *“ Has |

Jesas sent you?”

“Surely be has,” I answered. “Had
Jou not s,id your prayers, Johnnie,
Jou wizht both have perished. But

¥ came y0u here my boy:”

“We weut into town this morning
o see granuy., It was not snowing
then®” 4. said innocently, “ when we
left for home.”

“And where is your home "’ I ask-
od; «“anq who is your father?”

| God’s blessing, of my saving them.

——

‘MEs. CaPT. NoRMAN, of Millbridge
Ontario, writes, August 17th, 1871 :—
| “ ALLENs LUNG Barsax cured my son
| of a severe attack of congestion of the
i lungs. He took no other medicine, the
| BaLsaM acted wonderfully, taking away
‘ the fever, at once operating on the bowels,
! and sending matter up from off the lungs,
in ap

{ ion.

| in this neighbourbo
cured by ALLEx’s LUNG BaLsax, who

| would give certificates if asked.”

WERE man to conform more to the
laws of health and of nature, and be less
addicted to the gratification of his pas-
sions, it would not be necessary to adver-
tise FELLOW'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF

powers of the brain and nervous system,

HYPOPHOSPHITES as a restorative for the |

! Oliver of The Mill—by Mrs Charles-

! while the world’s progress in enlighten- |

ment would indeed be marvellous. .

|
|

pearance dreadful beyond express- ;
There are several others who reside f
»d, and bave been |

edition,

In contents, size, type and binding, it is more
suitable for our schools than any book on sale. And
its very low price, compared with such books pub-

WiILLIAN MaIN,
Rev. THoMAS HARTIN.

The Royal Disciple—Louisa Queen of

Prussia, By C R Hurst . , : . : ;
Vianetias from Enolisk » Robinson’s Phosphorized Emulsion of Cod Liv-
g % J History—1at | er Oil with Lacto-Phosphate of Lime is

lished elsewhere, brings it within reach of ail.
Price in Cloth limp Covers, single cory, 8cts.
Per dozen, 85cts.
The larger Hymnal is still on sale—In Cloth
oards, 20cts., in Paper 15cts.

INEW BOORKS,

AT THE

METHODIST BOOK ROOM,
The Pope the Kings and the People—
A History of the movement to make
the Pope Governor ef the World
by a Universal Reconstruction of
‘Society—by Rev Wm Arthur, M A,
2 vols 8750 i
Charles Kingsley—His Letters and I
Memorie of bis life—Edited by ‘
his wife. Tenth edition—2 vols. [
Portrait 1075 :
Napier’s Peninsular War—History of
the War in the Peninsula and in 3
the South of France from 1807 to "
1814 by W F P Napier, c. B, Col. ‘
43rd Regiment 225 |
Rev Wm Arnot—Autobiography : and ‘
Memoir, by his daughter Mrs. Flem- .
ming 2 00
Among the Turks—By Dr. Hamlin for 3
Thirty-five yearsa resident of Tur-
key 150 ‘
Through Persin by Caravan—By Ar- ?
thur Arnold—Author of “ From
the Levant, &ec. 17
The Hidden Life—Thoughts on Com-
munion with God, by Rev Adolph
Saphir, Author of *‘The Life of
Faith,” &ec. 150
Brighter than the Sun or Christ the
Light of the World, a Life of our
Lord by Rev.J. R. McDuff, p.D.
with Illustrations by A Rowan.
Beautiful Type paper and binding 3 50
The Poets of Methodism—by Rev 8 W '
Christophers.  Four full page il- N
lustrations 150
The New Methodist Hymn Book and
its Writers, by the same author 100!
A FURTHER SUPPLY OF

Love Enthroned—Essays on Evange-
lical Perfection by Daniel Steele,
D.D. 125

The Preedom of the Will—as a basis

of buman Responsibility and a Di-
vine Government, elucidated and

aintained in its issue with the
?lll‘:onrtiisnof Hobbes, Edwards, The
Princeton [Essayests and other
leading Advocates—by D. D. Whe- .
don, D.D. 175
The Scotch Naturalist—Smiles 150
Summerfield’s Sermons and Sketches 2 00 '

worth . 150
bertson's (F. W.) Life, Letter, Lece |
Botneres and Addresses—Complete 2 00

1 he Land of the Ved.a—Dr Batler

| Clare Avery—A Story of tbe Spanish

“Peep of Day” will find readers in
Chbristian Households.

4 00 | land alone.—[Observer.] | 22y

PREPARED ONLY BY
J. H. RO BIN SO IN, Chemist,

i
!
Series from the Norman Conqueror |
to Henry 4th 30 /
The Giants and How to Fight them 30 |
Peeps into the Far North—Ilceland § St. John,N. B., !
Lapland, @reenland 30 | and for Sale by Druggists and General Dealers
30
30

Stories of Love and Duty for Boys & [ Price §1. 8ix for $5

Girl CUSTOMS DEPARTMENT.

Margery’s Christmas Boz, Ruth El-
Ortawa, Feby 16, 1877.

liott
A'me"’tEgypt ¢ 13 monuments, wor- UTHORIZED "Mscount on American Invoices
undl turth s gotice, 2 per rere

ship and people—by Rev. E. Light.
wood - J. JOHNSON,
Oct 8 Commissioner of Custom

11 Aug—1l.y

John Trenenowoth : His Mar—by
Mark Guy Pearse

o 29 - - ————

Dtck{s Troublea.aud how he met them 12 4 day athome. Agents wanted. Outfly and
By Ruth Elliott 22 | t:rms free. TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine

| capiag, lvr.

The Wonderful Lamp—by Ruth Elliott 22 | S —
John's Teachers—By Lillie Montfort 22 : Provincial Buildinge Societv
29

Mrs Graysons Dream Do |
| Offices—102 Prince William Street

The Chat in the Meadow Do
Rosa’s Christmas Invitations Do 22 | St. John, N.B.

Michael Faraday—By W R Burgess
MONEY

Hattie and Nancy : or the Everlast-
| Received on Deposit at Six per cent in-

Love i
FROM CARTER BROTHER'SNEW YORK.
terest withdrawable at short notice.

Minister'ng Children, by Mrs. Char- ‘
lesworth 150 | SHARES of $60 each, maturing in four years,
Olivcr of the Mill d._) d(, ] 50 | witlpdnterest at ‘“\"u per cent. comupounded halt
The Old Lookiny Glass do do 1 50 | yearly, ma; be taken at any time,
Armada—by Ewmily Sarah Holt 1 50 | L O ‘A' N S
For the Masters Sake—A Story of Made on approved Real Estate secunty, repayabl
the d.xys of Qu,:eu Mdl')', b’ the by Mouthly or Quarterly instalments, u‘.wtdxq
same author 100 ”",}“. one o teu 3';"""" CAPITALIZED STOCK
Pine Needles by the author of Wide th :" ”;:k ' its De ,,‘o;, i,.}‘;i‘,.l,::..,}“ﬁ.b,:
Wide World 1 50 | 1ucreased secunity, -
Lives & Deeds Worth Knowing Abcut
By Rev W F Stevenson
Christies Old Organ or Home Swecet
Home
Gold Thread and Wee Davie Stories,
for tbe Young by Dr. Norman
McLeod
Tales of Christian Life—By theautbor
of ** Schunberg Cotta Family ™ 5 00
5 vols in a box, viz :—
Cripple of Antioch
Martyrs ef Spain
Wanderings 1n Bible Lands
Two Vocations
Peep of Day Library, or Bible History
for little Children $ 50
8 Volumes in a Box, Viz .—
Line upon Line—Gen. to Josh.
Precept upon Precept—Saml. to Dan
The I&ngs of Israel
The Kings of Judah
Captivity of Judah
Peep of Day; the Gospel Story
S.qnel to Peep of Day do.
Story of The Apostles’
Anything writtem by the Author of

THOMAS MAIN,
Becretary
Mav 25,

P NO Q Magnificent Bran New, 600.dollars
| IA 9 Rosewood Pianos, only 135 dol.
| smm— Must be sold. Fine Rosewood
ORGANS k-;zri;;l;t l’x;u;op, little used, cost
follarsonly 135. Parlor Orgs
2 stops, 43 dollars; 9 stops, 65; 12 s:fv;:q‘;’:nlr;{" )72”";::]”
Other great bargains. * Mr. Beatty sells first-class
Pianos aad Orgacs lower than any other establish-
ment.—** Herald."_ You ask why? I answer
Hard times. uur employees must have work.
: el s rs annually. War com.
nenced by the monopolists, 3at g <
ticulars free. Addr 1!.-_51 ‘ PRI raging. Far.

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washingten, N. J., U. 8. A.

Jan 5—1y

125! A. A.STOCKTON,

President.

CORNEK GRANVILLE AND SACK.
VILLE STREETS.

NOVA SCOTIA
Steam Machine Paper Bag Manu-
factory
THE CHEAPEST IN THE MARKET
BLXND FOR FPRICE LIET.
‘ALSO
BOOK BINDING,
In all its Branches.g§

- & T. PHILLIPS

an H An aggregate of
1,250,000 Volumes of the different works
by this Author bave been sold in Eng-
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