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TUE PB AYER OF A DYING SUFFERER

1 come to Thee, Meet Jews,
1 who have little faith,

I clasp Thy hand to hold roe 
Through all the pain of death.

When heart and tiesh are tailing,
O Saviour, tail me not ;

N* evil thing can hurt roe,
If not by Thee forgot.

As to repentant Mar)-,
As to the dying thief.

To roe, repentant, dying.
Speak pardon and relief.

Through the sharp hour of parting. 
While doubts and fears increase.

Into the grave's dark shadow 
Bid Thou me go in peace.

Entering the unknown region 
Of the strange spirit-land,

Guide Thou my timid footsteps.
Hold Thou my trembling hand.

O Let the heavens opening 
Not dazzling angels show.

Bet my departed dear ones.
Whom best I love and know.

And do Thou, O my Saviour !
Thine earthly likeness wear.

That as the “ Man of Sorrows ”
I first may see Thee there.

And at Thy blest feet kneeling,
As oft I’ve longed to kneel.

To Thee with grief acquainted.
All my tad case reveal.

If Thou dost say “ Forgiven."
If Thou forbid’st to weep,

It Thou Thyself dost promise 
Those I now leave to keep ;

I too of the glad angels 
May join the happy song.

Nor downcast and a stranger,
Fear their too joyous throng.

A TRAGEDY.

ACTED EVERY NIGHT.

By Per. John Hall, D. D.,
Scene Fini. A dingy room, with a dull 

light in it ; on an old and ill-used sofa a pale 
jaded woman in a half-sleep. We may study 
the room till she awakes.

Something of former respectability in it. 
Bookcase, for example, with glass doors—now 
a general depository of odds and ends ; carpet 
of nice pattern, but sorely faded, and worn in
to ragged holes near the windows ; window cur
tains once there, as appears by the poles once 
gift, now disclosing their native pine ; chairs 
unstable, and of several patterns ; a small clock 
on the mantel-piece, the newest thing in the 
place, that strikes with a quick wheezing sound, 
aa if it bad caught cold, and rushing through 
its striking nervously, as if ashamed of itself 
and glad to be done with it. But it wakes .up 
the woman from her dog-sleep.

“ Twelve o'clock, and Tom's not home yet. 
Well, I wonder where he is. What am I to 
do ? I’m dead tired ; I wish I could go to—" 
Ringing at the door-bell violently and continu
ously, and she goes to open the door ; returns 
accompanied by a youth of about fifteen.

While the poor mother, in evident fear, lays 
out a supper, let us take a survey of him. His 
face is the oldest of him, two or three years ol
der than bis body ; traces of good features- 
eyes for example ; Bps thickened and swollen, 
and cheeks flabby and tallow-colored, tilothes 
unmatched ; part shabby, part flashy ; all smel
ling strongly of tobacco smoke.

Where were yon, Tom ?” timidly says the 
mother.

“ Oh, enjoying myself.” -
“ I know ; but where, Toro?”
" Ah ! at Hallack's ; all the fellows were 

there.”
“ And where then, Toro ?"
“ Oh, nowhere ; took a walk."
” Toro, yon were somewhere else ; you were 

drinking ; I know it.”
“ Oh, yes, the fellows turned in at the corner 

and had a drink.”
••Torn, dear, I am—you'll break my heart.”
“ Come now, stop that mother. If a fellow 

works hard all day, he must have some fun 
when he can, without being cross-questioned 
and pushing the empty plate away, and rising 
with a movement that upset his chair. Torn 
slams the door after him, and goes to bis bed.

” God help me ! what can I do ?"
Yes ; God help you, poor weak mother ! You 

gave up the re ins to a headstrong boy too soon 
And now you cannot get them back.

Scene Second.—The same room, darker and 
more dismal, book-case and clock gone; no 
carpet ; a woman old and feeble, with a look of 
constant terror. Long past midnight. Several 
times she has moved about, started, listened, 
drawn her old shawl around her bent shoulders, 
and then flung herself down again. At length 
there is knocking, and Tom comes in. He is a 
man now, in size and years, but with a defiant 
and dare devil look that makes you turn away 
from him. His breath is heavy with drink, and 
hie clothes look as if he picked them on a chance 
out ol aheap.

" Tom dear you're killing yourself, and 
you’re killing me too. It's past three o’clock; 
and I’m"

“ Come now, shut up, old woman ; I know 
all that by this time, pretty well, I guess. 
You just go to your Led, and I'll take care of 
myself."

" Tom, I don't wont to go till you’re ready. 
I'll wait.”

" Come, old woman, here’s your candle. I'm 
old enough to mind Number One.”

And the poor mother goes. He would abuse 
her, strike her, as he has many a time done, 
when quite druuk, if she did not. She goes to 
bed, but not to sleep—to think and weep. 
Yes ! she thinks. Tom is not her oldest child. 
She had another—Willy—who died at the age 
ol two. She remembers the little curly head, 
the smooth brow, the waxen hands that lay in 
the small coffin, beside which she wept bitterly. 
She was broken-hearted. All the world look
ed like a grave to her. It was many a day be
fore she was content to think that God should 
take her child. And then Tom came. She 
thought of him as a baby, of bis baby tricks, of 
his boyish ways, of her pride in him. And 
now I Ah ! she thinks there are heavier blows 
than death can strike. There arc greater griefs 
than a child's dying. And the poor, crushed, 
confused spirit wanders to and fro, from the 
coffin of dead Willy •« the living sorrow of her 
life ; and then come broken thoughts of God. 
Perhaps she had been wrong to Him. Per
haps He would pity her. He knew a parent’s 
heart. He was “ our Father and then she 
thought of her mother, and remembered her 
mother teaching her, “Our Father.” Oh, how 
long ago and far away that appeared ! Ages of 
sorrow lay between. And she went over “ Our 
Father ”4» Uw very end. Thus diverted from 
her griefs, and soothed end worn out. the poor 
gray-headed, heart-broken old woman went to 
sleep.

As for Toro when lie mother left the room.
' and was quiet, he produced a bottle he had 
1 brought in ; he raked up the coals in the stove ; 
he drank again and again ; and then flung him
self oe his bed and slept the drunkard's sleep.

Scene Hind.—The same room ; better for- 
nished ; some new things in it, and a sewing 
machine in the space by the window. The old 
mother gone—dead and buried. Tom has mar
ried. That is his wife with a print gown of 
flaming colors, and enormous earrings. She 
bad been a domestic, but got tired of restraint, 
saved money, and set up a sewing machine, and 
thus was free to go to the theatre, wheie she 
met Tom, walked with him, received his propo
sals, and at length married him a year ago. It 
is past eleven o’clock, when Tom comes in, to 
find his wife’s brows black as night, and an 
ominous silence threatening a storm.

“ Got any supper for a fellow. Best ?” is 
Tom’s introduction of himself.

“ Get your supper where you spend your 
supper time," is the gruff response.

•• Get me my supper, Bess," he shouts out, 
stamping hit foot, and trying to look the bully.

“ Not if I know it," it the stolid reply.
He raises his hand, as if to strike her. 

“ Don’t do it, Tom, I advise you ; if you hit me 
you’ll rue it. Tisn’t your old mother you have 
to knock about, mind you.”

Toro is a coward at heart. He dare not 
s trike her, but he takes up his bat, slams the 
door, and goes to a b asement saloon close by ; 
and it is not till dinner-time next day she sees 
him again.

Scene Fourth, and laet.—The same room, 
but very dreary and empty. The sewing ma
chine has been pawned ; the new things are 
gone, and the old look older and older. Bes
sie is a mot he J ; with a pale sickly baby : she 
was long ill ; is weak yet ; and she has been in 
the womanly weakness of these mournful 
months completely beaten down and ccwed by 
her brutal husband. Boor Bessie ! she was not 
radically bad; only gay and foolish. She did 
not respect Tom, but she wanted to “ change 
her life, and she thought she liked him,” and 
could get on with him. But Tom has grown 
worse—much worse. He is hardly ever quite 
sober. His associates are the vilest, male and 
female. He has just been in a dance-house, 
where some maudlin compliments to a frequent
er of the place are flung back to him with con
tempt, for be is known to be without a cent. 
“ Get away ; what business have you here ? 
Go home to that washed-out rag ol your own.”

In the temper this stinging insult produces 
Tom tumbles home late at night, to find Bessie 
asleep ; no coal for the sto ve ; and no supper. 
There is an altercation : abusive language ; 
fierce retort ; blows. If the demons can get 
any peculiar joy out of human sin and woe, 
must surely be when they see a man's band up
lifted to strike down the trembling woman he 
swore to love and cherish. And they saw this 
in Tom's room—they, and the old man, with 
his grandson that sold newspapers and apples, 
and lived in the opposite room. The old man 
and his grandson saw that poor creature knock
ed down with his clenched fists. They called out 
to him. Her very helplessness angered him.

I will kill you outright and be done with it !" 
and he took up a chair, and aimed it at her. 
She thought, “ He will not hit the child," and 
held up her babe. Too late, the blow had 
been aimed already ; the babe's head had re
ceived it first. Shesscreamed, “Oh ! my child!” 
and fell too. The old man and the boy saw it. 
They brought the police. Bessie they found 
sitting on the ground bleeding ; hugging to her 
bosom the little body ; groaning out at intervals 
as if nobody was there, “ Oh! my murdered 
child ! my murdered child !

Yes, murder ! with the extenuating crime 
that he was drunk. Curtain falls upon Tom on 
his way to prison for ten years.

As you and I, reader, turn from the tragedy 
we moralize. “ Something very wrong in the 
social mill that grinds out results like that ; 
wonder could we do anything to mend it ?” At 
least we can dedicate this outline to all the un
suspecting young women who are thinking of 
marrying drunkards, and all the mothers who 
are spoiling their sons by giving them their own
way-

WHAT HAPPENED TO 
CARPENTER.

THE

A thick carpet had lately been put down in 
the dining-room at the squire’s residence, which 
was found to prevent the door from opening 
and shutting easily, so Wedge, the village car
penter, was sent for to ease it. At six o’clock 
whilst he was still at work, carriage wheels 
were distinctly heard, and the squire's lady 
with her children down into the hall, ready to 
welcome home Mr. Cary, who had been that 
day to town. Wedge, who was working inside 
the dining-room, listened with astonishment as 
he heard the shout the children gave when their 
father stepped out of the carriage. He saw 
also, through the door crack, that the two el
dest bad caught hold of his hands, whilst the 
younger ones were clinging like little barnacles 
to his coattails ; all dragging him along, as if, 
once having got him into their net, they meant, 
spider-like to bind him hand and foot, and de
vour him, as that interesting insect could a great 
blue-bottle at their leisure.

That the squire’s return should cause such 
delight was a puzzler for our worthy friend ; for 
had he not, with hie own eyes, seen this gentle 
go off at half-past nine in the morning, no one 
could have persuaded him otherwise than that 
he must have been sway a month, to put it 
down at the lowest figure. He saw, moreover 
that the squire was holding tightly in his hand 
a little parcel ; which, shaking off the children 
by a number of little, dodges of which loving 
fathers only know the secret, he quickly untied 
for all the world as if.be were a boy of five- 
years old (and not a great man of fourteen 
stone weight), who could not wait a moment 
for anything. In a shorter time than we take 
to write it he pulled out the contents and gave 
them to his wife, with three distinct kisses. 
Wedge could swear there were three, for he 
counted them, and wondered how many more 
there were to come !

Soon the merry party went up stairs, the 
echo ot their voices died away, and Wedge was 
left to finish his work on the door, whilst his 
heart and conscience began their work on him. 
He, too, had a home and wife and children ; he 
too, had been away all day ; but the thought 
struck him uncomfortably that bis welcome 
home, if indeed he got one, at all, would seem 
poor and cold after that he had just witnessed. 
This reflection was not so sweet as to make his 
work go on smoolhlv ; his saw seemed as blunt 
as a double-btaded sixpenny penknife, and the 
wood of the chair, whose legs be was cutting 
down, as hard as bog oak. In fact, he was 
feeling jealous of the squire and discontented 
with his own wife and children. Why were 
they not eager to rush out and welcome him, 
alter the fashion of the squire's family ? He 
frowned as he thought how badly be was used, 
and his saw grated away as though very dull.

But conscience had a word to say to him, 
and said it loud enough too tor him to hear, al
though he 4raa making noise enough to pre
vent any one from trying to gain his attention. 
It told him the fault was chiefly in himself, for

if Ms wife and children were not like the 
squire's neither was his likeness to that worthy 
gentleman particulary striking. He couldn’t 
blame his wife for not making enough of bis 
presents, for he well knew he never gave her 
any ; nor did be greet her with those kind words 
which would not have failed to draw the same 
from her.

Wedge was a good husband without being a 
kind one, spending his money for the most 
part on his family in a hard, business-like kind 
of way, but showing no affection towards his 
children, who consequently did not love him.

As Wedge walked home, his tools on his 
back, be came across an old friend, carrying 
carefully a dainty bunch of snowdrops in his 
big, rough hand.

Here, Will,” be said, walking along by 
the carpenter “ I've just given a trifle for 
these flowers—pretty bits of things, ain’t they ? 
—for my wile makes so much of any little pre
sent I take her home ; she never minds what I 
bring her, so long as I give it to her myself 
for to be sure I always tack on a little something 
*n the shape of a few kind words, which makes 
the thing seem valuable in her eyes. I don't 
know how I could get on sometimes, if it wer
en’t for having flowers pretty handy ; you can 
get them for little or nothing at any time, and 
they are more beautiful than anything we could 
make.”

Wedge's road now lay in a different directi
on from his friend's, so they parted company 
Joe Sparks putting a couple of snojsdrops into 
Will’s hand, supposing he would know well 
enough what to do with them.

Wedge turned the snowdrops over in his 
hand, and looked after Joe who had nearly 
turned the corner ; what could the man mean by- 
giving him the snowdrops and never saying a 
word ? He couldn’t have known what had just 
happened at the hall ; yet it seemed strange 
that he should come up and say all this about 
presents just when Wedge was thinking 
about that very subject, and enjoying the 
very excuse, too, “ that he coulden’t afford 
buy bis wife anything." But now having the 
snowdrops, and having heard so much about 
them, it seemed as if nothing else would do but 
that he must give them to his wife, and this 
proceeding would be such a new and extraordi 
nary one that the very thought made him feel 
sheepish.

Wedge’s wife was a nice woman, but family 
cares were weighing her down, so that the 
light was fast dying out of her eyes, and the 
color fading Irom her cheeks. She would not 
have minded them half, nor even a quarter as 
much if, when Wedge came home, she could 
have told him all about them—for ten to one he 
could have set things right. But he had alwayi 
pooh, poohed when she ventured to begin the 
subject, so that she had left off looking for help 
where there was none to be got. It seemed to 
Wedge that if he paid down in hard cash for 
clothing, feeding and schooling the family, be 
had done his share toward their bringing up, 
Such being the state of things, you may well 
imagine how surprised was Mrs. Wedge when 
she beard a cheerful voice call out, “ Where 
are you Mary ?" But greater still was her as ton 
ishment, when, on going to the door, her hus
band presented her with the snowdrops, declar 
ing, ts he put them in her hands that “ beauti
ful as they were he thought the rosebud on her 
arm beat them out and out ” Wedge had done 
many a bandy bit of work, with those tools on 
his back, but he did a neater job now with those 
snowdrops than he had ever done with all of 
them put together, for he, so to speak, sawed 
Mary’s heart right in two, and got to the very 
inside, and planed down no end of knot and 
rough places, and French polisbejl her off as it 
she had been some choice piece of cabinet work 
to be sold lor nobody knows what.

That day was the beginning of brighter times 
Mary’s heart having been, as we before said 
sawed right open, never closed up ajain, by- 
reason of her husband’s continually putting in 
one little thing and another on purpose to keep 
it open ; and warm streams of affection came 
gushing out that nobody knew where ever there 
at all, thty were hidden down so deep. And 
as to Wedge he never knew before how many 
pretty little speeches he could make. Without 
any notice beforehand, whatever, they seemed 
to come from somewhere inside already made, 
packed up and directed, ready to be delivered 
“ with care, this side up,” to bis wife, whilst 
the contents of these said parcels, or senten
ces, generally brought a smile on Mrs. Wed
ge’s lace, and made her as lively as a cricket 
for some time to come.—Brttieh Workman.

_ ? Thorn two house rightly used will be 
woyth more to yon than you can possibly con
ceive. When you awake get up instantly. You 
may bring excuses for the other twenty-two 
hours bat those two yon waste if you sleep them 

Midnight oil” is a humbug. You go to bed 
in the evening when you are tired, and set 
your mind to work in the morning when you are 
rested. Guard your character in the beginning 
and in the end it will guard you.

To tell you the fate of other apprentices, who 
loafed the evenings and slept the mornings 
away, is not my intention. Try Tom's course 
for one year, and you [will find your jmj in 
genuine happiness. Your usefulness will in
crease, your self respect will strengthen, your 
mind will develop in harmony with your bodily 
growth, and your whole being will march along 
the upward path rejoicing.—A”. Y. Tribune.

bb tiunui mm_
Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods Warehouse.

B. W. CHIPMAN & CO.
Having completed their Importations for Fall and Winter invite purchase's to inspect their 

large and varied Stock of DRY GOODS, consisting of the folio* ing viz.

DRESS GOODS,1
On# of the largest and best assortment/in the city.

Cloths, Tweeds, Waterproof, &c.

HIV BOOKS.
Just received at the Weeleyan

110(1 K noon.

1. Climbing s Manuel for the Young, price to
2. Karra’s Bibilicai an-l Theological’ D,

All si alee sad jprtcti.

A STORY FOR BOYS.

Lads, let me tell you a story. Once upon a 
time a youth lelt his home, at sixteen years ol 
age, to learn a trade—a dirty, disagreeable 
trade, but one that bis parents thought a good 
one in a pecuniary point of view. He went 
into a strange neighborhood, where his name 
was not known. Around bis old borne he 
was somebody’s son ; in his new home he was 
somebody's else apprentice. Around his old 
home the doors of respectability were open to 
somebody’s son ; in his new home the doors of 
respectability were closed tightly against some
body’s apprentice. This was a new order ot 
things, and surprised him very much at first, yet 
when he reflected coolly he did not much blame 
respectability for its self preservation. There 
are doors that open easily to every comer. 
These he shunned. There are apprentices in 
every villiage that will bear shunning—he did 
it.

The important question was, “ What "should 
be do ?” After discussing this amid the din and 
dirt, he said to himsell, “ Well, if I can’t go 
where I ought, I will not go at all.” Easy to 
say, baid to do. Because he was just like you 

he liked fun as well as you do, and a spice of 
mischief too. He must do something. In self
detense he began to read.

The old system of apprenticeship in the 
country used to require the boys and journey
men to work until 8 o’clock in the evening in 
Wintertime, and alter this was done it was 
common to loat about the corners, stores, and 
taverns until 9, 10, or 11 o'clock. Tom—the 
boy—went to bed.

In the morning it was difficult to get boys 
and journeymen up to breakfast at 6 l-i! or 7. 
Tom got up at 4 o'clock, sometimes at 3, 
sometimes even as early as 2, in mistake— 
for bis rule was to get up when he got 
awake, and from that time, until the others got 
up be read and studied. His morning candle 
came, in time to be a signal for the villagers 
who had occasion to start somewhere early. 
He borrowed money to buy books with, bor
rowed others, took a leading newspaper, and in 
the quiet morning hours took in food for the 
day's reflection.

This course bore its legitimate fruit ; he went 
to his level, or rather put himself there, and 
he now lives in the neighborhood of the old 
shops as much respected as ar.y one. I believe 
he has written two or three books, and in every 
respect would be considered fairly up to the 
“ Mediocrity.”

I leave you to imagine all the bardahips, if 
you can, of the situation, and would ask you 
what you do from four to six-o'clock in the

TRUST YOUR MOTHER.

Trust your mother, little one ;
In Life's morning just begun,
You will find some grief, some fears.
Which perhaps may cause your tears ;
But a mother's kiss can heal 
Many griefs that children feel ;
Trust your mother—seek to prove 
Grateful for her thoughtful love.

Trust your mother, noble youth,
Turn not Irom the. paths ol truth ;
In temptation’s evil hour 
Seek her ere it gains new power,
She will never guide you wrong ;
Faith in her will make you strong.
Tiust your mother, seek to prove 
Worthy of her faithful love.

Trust your mother, maiden lair ;
Love will guide your steps with care ;
Let no cloud e’er come between—
Let no shadow e’er be seen 
Hiding from your mother’s heart 
What may prove a poisoned dart ;
Trust your mother, seek to prove 
Worthy of her faithful love.

Trust your mother to the end.
She will prove your constant friend ;
Il 'tis gladness wings the hour.
Share with her tbe joyful shower ;
Or if sorrow should impress.
She will smile and she will bless.
Oh, be trustful, loving, true.
That she may confide in you !

HOW BESS MANAGED TOM

1IY MISS MARY R. SLEIGHT.

Toni’s sister Nell was pretty and fastideous, 
and being a year older than Toni, was inclined 
to exercise authority over him. Tom was rough 
and uncouth, and just at tbe age when a boy 
feels like resenting all interference with his 
“ rights.” He would put his hands in his pock
ets, Lis chair on Nell’s dress, and his ieet on 
the window-sill. Of course they did consider
able sparring.

“ For pity’s sake, Tom, do take your hands 
out of your pockets !” Nell would say in her 
most aggravating manner.

“ What are pockets for, I’d like to know, if 
not to put one’s hands in ?” and Tom would 
whistle and march off without [a sign of with
drawing his hands.

“ Tom, I don't believe you've 'combed your 
hair lor a week !”

“ Well, what’s the use ? it would be all rough
ed up again in less than an hour.”

“ I do wish, Tom, you would take your great 
boots off the window-sill !"
— •• Oh, don’t bother me, I’m reading," Tom 
would say, and the boots refused to stir an inch 
which of course was very naughty. And so it 
would go from morning till night.

But little sister Bess had a different way with 
somewhat stubborn Tom. Bess seemed to un 
derstand that coaxing was better than driving 
and sometimes when he sat with both hands 
plunged iu his pockets, Bess, with a book or 
picture would nestle down beside him, and al
most before he knew it one hand would be pat
ting her curls, while the other turned the leaves 
or held the picture. It she chanced to see him 
making an elevator ol the window-sill, she would 
say in her pretty coaxing voice :

“ Just try my ottoman, Tom, dear, and see 
how comfortable it is for the feet,” and though 
Tom occas ionally growled in a [good aatured 
way, about its being too low, the boots always 
came down to its level. Whenever his hair 
looked particularly rough, she would steal be
hind him and smooth it out in a way Tom liked 
so well that it was a temptation to let it go 
rough just for the pleasure of having her comb 
it. Yet, for tbe next three days at least, be 
would take special pains to keep every hair in 
its place, simply to please Bess.

As they grew older. Bess, in tbe same quiet 
loving way, helped lilm’to grow wise and manly. 
If she bad an interesting book she always want
ed Tom to enjoy it with her ; if she were going 
to call on any of her young friends, Tom was al
ways invited to be ber escort.

“ I can’t understand,” said lady Nell, “ why 
you should want that hoy fonver at your elbow. 
He’s rough and awkward as a bear.”

“ Some bears are gentle as kittens," said 
Bess slipping ber-arm through his with a loving 
hug, while “ the bear felt a great warm glow 
at his heart as he walked away with Bess, and 
determined to try harder than ever to be 
gentle as a kitten" for her sake.

Millinery,
The finest selection in the city.

Staple Goods,
Of all descriptions, cheap and good.

Ready-made Clothing,
Iu great variety.

Gents’ Outfitting Goods,
Of the late* t§sty lea.

and Rugs,
A large stuck, and well assorted.

Trimmings,

2 Vols.
Pope's Kingdom and reign of

"rranged.

tionar u6"
S. Locke’s Theolrgy, 2nd Edition
4. Grindrod's Compendium ot the Laws and 

Regulations of Wesleyan Methodism
5. William s Exposition of Romans,
8. Jackson's Life ol Charles Wesley,
7. Benson's Commentary on the New Te- 

lament, * ” '
8 W. B.

Chris»,
9. Wesley's Christian Theoloy 

By Rev. Thorn ley Smith,
10. \V ay land's Moral* Science,
11. Kidder's Homeletics,
12. T. Binney s Sermons,
13. True Womaohoud —Memorials of F.lii* 

lies sell,
U. The successful F indent—Memorials of 

Richard W. Vorltay, B. A.
15. Life of the Rev. Samuel Iacigh,
16. Critical, Commentary on the BiMe, By 

Jamieson, Faussvtt ami Brown 4 Vols. 
12 mo.

17. W eslcy's Notes on the New Testament,
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18 Memoirs of the Rev. Dux id Stoner,
19 Sutcliffe'* Commentary vu the Old and 

New Testament,
20. Dr. Clarke’s Letter to a Preache: e
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Carpets

Tailors’
The only house in the city where tirst-chus Ttulorsg 

Trimmings can lie had.

Haberdashery,

Warp,

December, 1870.

And a number of other articles too numerous to'mention.

All colours alwaysjon hand and at the lowest prices.

E. W. CHIPMAN & CO.

UNION MUTUAL

Life Insurance Company, of Maine.

No Stock or Guarantee Capital drawing interest, but in lien thereof
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11. FROM THE UNITED STAlts
1. Hanna’s Ufa of Christ, 3 Vols. $4 50
2. Bickcrstcth's, Yesterday, To Dav and

Forever, 2.0#
3. White’s Words and their uses, past and 

present, A study of the English Language, 1.7$
4. Outline of Sir W. Hamilton's Philosophy,]

"* * 12$A Text Book for fctudeuts
5. Ripley’s Sacred Rhetoric,
6. Dodd’s Thomas Chalmers,
7. Dr. Cranes, Arts of Intoxication,
8. Beecher's, Our Seven Churches,
9. Powell’s Apostolical Succession

10. Broadus’ Preparation and De iverv 
Sermons,

Halifax, N. S., Feb. 28th, 1971.

of
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FOK SALE AT 11IE
Prince Albert 

MOULDING FACTORY.

1000

Directors’ Office : 27 Court. Street, Host->n, Maw».

HENRY CROCKER. President ; W. II. HOLLISTER, S-rr.tsrv ; 
B. K. Corwin, Manager for Canada P K (si«ml, and Newfoundland.

Amaettr January 1st 1870 ..... ...
Liabilities inclusive of Reinsurance Fund . - - .
Surplus Returnable to Policy Holder» in Dividends ....
DIVIDENDS PAID IN 1869, . . . A .

f4,411,380.55 
3,407,400.OU 

913,080.55 
882,508.55

NEW FABLES.

Not Always Fair to Judge ok Others 
by Ovwklvks.—Nobody could think whet 
made Mr. Pug, the new pet’s, nose so black.

** I know what it is," said Miss Floss, the 
lap dog; “ he’s been upsetting the ink, that's 
it"—a severe beating lor doing the same in her 
lady’s boudouir being fresh in her memory.

“ No, miss, it’s not that ; he's been routing 
among tbe pots," said the turnspit, who often 
got a kick and a cuff Irom the cook for med- 
liog with her affairs in that way.

“ You’re wrong, both of you,” said Grumps, 
the old house dog, who was renowned tor his 
surliness ; “ it’s his bad tempers—they're all 
,ett!cd in his lace ; bad tempers always make 
blacklooks !"—S. S. Scholar.

OF R.EFEIREN013
Halifax, N, 8—Hon Charles Tapper, C B. Don .1 McCuIly, J*roe§ 11 Thome, Bsq, F W Fish 

wick, Esq.
St John, N B.—Hon A.McL. Seelev, Zebedee Ring, Fsq, James Harris, Esq, Tbos Hat he way. 

Lbq, Jeremiah Harrison, Esq., Messrs. J Prichard $ Sou.

The Interest earned by ’he Company in 1869 was nearly 33 1-3 per ont moie th m sufficient to pay 
all its looses tor tbe same period.

lie rati » for claims and expense* Y> income is on the lowe«t tirade.
QTProof of Loss submitted to tao undersigned will be forwarded, aud the I*o«fi paid without ex pens 
the Policy holder.
Parties desiring Agencies or .Settlement of Policies will apply to

IftOMAtS A. TKMPLb. 8t John.
General Agent for New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island and New* 

W. H. BBLDING, General Solicitor. Aug. 4,1870- foundland.

WOODILL’s
WORM

LOZENGES.
After 13 years trial have been proved to be the 

only
Certain, Safe nnd Effectual

Remedy for Worms in children amljadults dis
covered.

They contain no Mercury
For sale everywhere.

Factory end Wholesale Depot,
Cirr Dki u Stoie,

sep 21 Halifax, N 8.

To Clean Black Cloth.—Dissolve one 
ounce of bicarbonate of ammonia in one quart 
of warm water. With this liquid rub tbe cloth, 
using a piece ol flannel or black cloth for the 
purpose. Alter the application of this solution, 
clean tbe cloth well with clean water ; dry and 
iron it, brushing the cloth from time to time in 
the direction of the fibre.

In order that they may retain their full flavor 
when cooked, vegetables should be immersed 
at once in boiling-water. Cold water, if they 
are made to wait in till it reaches the boiling 
point, extracts the nutriment from them, aud 
leaves them flavorless. When soup, or any dish 
ol which the water is to form a part, is wanted, 
the reverse rule should be observed. The ve
getables should be put into cold water, that tbe 
liquid may obtain its share of the flavor.

pARLOR ALBUM
* Is five Quarto Volumes. ***

Price $9.00 per volume, or 
$40.00 PER COMPLETE SET.

Description ot I lie Work.
The Parlor Album is doubtle** the roost exten

sive ART GALLERY ever published, and by th<«*e 
who have examined the several portions of the 
Work, it has been pronounced “ The Climax o' 
Beauty." Each volume contains 20 full page 
Chromo Lithographs, in Oil Colors, 40 fu l page 
Steel Engravings, 40 full page engraving on wood, 
and 260 pages of reading matter, descriptive of the 
illustrations, the whole making each volume about 
one half as thick, and same siaed pages of Webster s 
largest Dictionary. Each volume is complete in 
itself and will be sold separately it desired. Sold 
by Subscription only.

Vol I is devoted to Wild American Birds.
Vol II Contains Wild American Animals.
Vol III American Domesticated Birds and An- 

mais.
Vol IV Foreign Birds and Animals.
Vol V, Fishes, Reptiles and Insects.
This work will at once commend itself to the cul

tivated American people, and no library will here- | 
after, be com pie e without this addition to ifs treas- I 
ures; while as a parior amusement it is unequalled 1 
by American publications.

Agents Wanted.
W. will give «genu very liberal terms for selling 

the above described publications, and wish to ap 
point an agent in every town in the United States 
and Britsh Provinces. Experienced book agents 
and all other persons of respectability should apply 
at once. Any young man or young lady, can, by 
devoting a short time during the day and evening, 
secure a complete set, tree of expense, or, il preferr
ed, we will allow large commission in cash.

We have prepared a most beautiful 
SPECIMEN BOOK FOR AGENTS, 

containing 5 of the 03 Chromos, 10 Steel Engrav
ings, 10 Wood Engravings, and 50 pages o! de
scriptive reading, being-snti^tions from each volume 
togethere with blank, paper, specimen* of tendin'' 
Ac., AC.

Our Specimen Book has cost us quhe largely, 
an1 we do not wish to send it to persons who do 
not intend to act as agents, bat to any one who will 
make an effort to pioenre subscribers to the Work, 
we wi’l send the Sjiecimen Book, prepaid, on re
ceipt of 40 cents to cover postage. Enclose stamp 
for reply and address.

THE

RAYMOND
Is the Popular Sewing Machine of 

the day.
Office and Sales Rooms,

151 Barrington Street, Halifax. 
WILLIAM OBOWE,

General Agent for the Provint* • of Nova Scotia, 
New Brunswick, P. E. Island, and Newfound

land.
$15.
$22.
$23.
$30.

y
Do do Foot Machine 

Hand Lockstitch Double Thread,
Do do with table to run by finit, 
Manufacturing Machine for Tailors'

nnd Shoemakers' $50.
The Machines have the usual attachments, such 

as Hcminer, Braider, Tucker, Quilter, etr.. Oiler, 
Screwdriver, Needles, Bobbins, directions, etc., Sup
plied with each machine.

! Î ! Ever)’ machine is warranted, ami is kept in 
repair for one year free of cost by the agent, who 
has had seven years experience in the Manufactory, 
and two as General Agent I ! !

All kinds of sewing Machines repaired, satisfac
tion given or no charge made.

[ET** Needles for all the popular kinds of Sew 
Ing Machines, kept in stock, sent to any address on 
receipt of siatnps. Literal reduction to ministers. 

Agents wanted in every county in the Provinces. 
For Circulars, terms, etc., address,

WILLIAM CROWE,
151 Barrington Street, Halifax. 

Machines hired by the day or week, or can be 
I laid lor in weekly instalments. oet 19

ir
\You wish^eoon, wholesome and' Nutritious

UinciiiA^Riiiiw, Tea Oaken,
l’asli-y, Ae.

USK

Wocdill’s German

BIKING PDWDBB.
In in u*e you save

Tiniv, Trouble and Expense.
Ly— Diploma »n.l honorable mention awarded 

»t Provincial and Industrial Exhibition 186S 
For sale everywhere.

Factory and wholesale depot, 
sep 21 City Drug Store, Halifax, N.S.

nouns.
KILN DRIKl) PANEL DOOM 
Irom $1.50 and upwards. Keep» * 

hand following dimensions, va, 7x3 6 It, 10x1, 
III, 6, 8x2, 8, 5 6x2, 6.

r i ,v D o iv ,s:
1000 WINDOW FRAMES AND 8AB1IIS, 

12 light* each, vis, 7x9, 8x10, 9x12, 10*14. ritkff 
sizes made to order.

f.< ho r r k o s r .sj
And Window Shade*, inside and out, mads is 

order.
MOLLI)/ s a s

One million feet kiin drird Mouldings, varises 
patterns.

Abo constantly on hand—
F LOO HIS a.

1 1-2 M grneved and tongued suture, and plain 
jointi d I in. Flooring well seasoned.

USINGS A S D S II E l. V US l! 9
Grooved and tongued Vine add sprue. Lining 

tlso, Shelving and other Dressed Material.
Pl.AINlNU, MxTCHIIIO, MoUI.DINJ 1 IMBfcM1

Jin ar.d Circular Sawing, done nt 
shortest notice.

—A'sc—
ruti sis <;.

Orders sttended with promptr,
Constantly on baud—Turned Slat 
NeW.l Posts.

I. UMBER.
Pine, Sp-nreand Hemlock Lam her ; Pitch Pis 

Timber and 3 in Prink. Abo—Birch, Oak.inâ 
o-he hard woods.

SU I S f,\L E S .
Sawed at d Split Pine and Cedar Shingles,
(’LAraoARiie, Pickets, Lath a, and Juairaa 

Posts.
Also,—SHIP A SO BOAT KNEES. ?

All of which the Subscriber offers for ssle, lew 
for cash, at I rinre Allen Steam Mill, Victoria 
s' harf, toot of Victoria Street (commonly know* 
St Utter’ Lane), near the Gas Work*.

Jute 22. HENRY G. MILL.

I desra'ch. 
i> duster, eel

Provincial Weeleyan Almanac,
MAY, 1871.

Full Moon, 4th «lay, 6b. 45m. afternoon.
LahI Quarter, 11th «lay, I Oh. 9m. morning. 
New Moon, 19th day, 6h. 31m. morning.
First Quarter, 27th day, 8h. 48m.

AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO ,
__ . Rutland Yt*
March 22. 6 m.

Dr. Dodos derotes his attention to the Treat
ment of tire Eye, Ear and Throat; also Oriho- 
pædic SURORRY, embracing Diseases of the 
Spine and Hip and other Joint Diseases, Deform 

and Paralysed Limbe, Club-foot, file.
Office Hours, 9 to 12 A. M., and 3 to 5 P!

AC No 50 Barrington Street.
December 14th. 6 months

M

Co-Partnership Notice.
MR. ANDREW B. BOAK, has this tiay been 

admitted a partner in our business.;
ANDERSON, BILLING A CO. 

Halifax, 8th Feb., 1871.

Itrititih Antrr.'can Book
AND

TIM .CT DEPOSITORY.
HALIFAX.

«6 GRANVILLE STHEET.

The (1 Rowing are • few of the Magasin es snd 
Papers f ,r sale st the Depository, with the prices 
per anm jm, and postage when mailed tor the 
country :—

MAGAZINES.
Sttnrlj r Magazine. $1 75; Leisure Hoar, Sue 

d»y at H ume Family Trea*ury, Good Word*. $| 
««rh per annum ; 25 cents addttionsl wften 

made» t >r the country.
PAPERS.

Chris tian at Work, 56c ; British Messenger 
British Workman and Workwomen, Cottager 
Artiaam, Child’s Companion, Children’s Prize 
Chtldrea ’e Friend, S5c each, postage 3c. per an 
nom ; G os pel Trumpet, Child's Psper, Children’- 
Paper, 9 j, 8 Mceaengei, etc , l21$c 

ai* litional per annum. Single 
additio* V.

Plew* : send for circular with list and prices in 
fall- ^ (feb23) A. McBKAN, Sec.

? Dry
S,wk

SUN. .MOON. II. T KM
at

Rihca i Set*. Ri»e* South. heu, jilahfaK

1 ; M. 4 54 U 3 17 9 34 3 25 4 W
2Tu. 4 53 1 4 :<2 IO 25 3 51 5 Xt
3 W. 4 52 2 5 48 1 1 17 4 JH 6 II
4 Th. * 50 3 8 morn. \ 46 7 t
5 Fr. 4 48 5 8 27 0 13 i 5 18 : 4i
6 Sa. 4 47 r. 9 46 i 1 t $ 55 N »
7 SU. 4 46 7 7 10 58 2 12 6 38 9 1
8 M. 4 44 7 9 morn. 3 15 32 9 51
9 Tu. 4 43 7 10 0 1 4 17 8 34 IU 4»

lit W. 4 42 7 ! 1 0 51 i n. 9 42 II M
II Th. 4 41 7 12 1 31 ’ 6 11 10 41 A 27
12 Fr. 4 40 7 13 2 6 7 4 A 2 1 *
13 Su. 4 38 7 14 2 33 7 49 l 5 2 54
14 SU 4 37 7 16 2 57 8 34 2 1 1 4 11
15 M. 4 36 7 17 3 19 9 17 3 15 i II
IR l u. 4 35 7 18 3 41 9 59 4 17 6 »
17 W 4 34 19 4 3 10 41 5 19 6 51
18 Th. 4 33 7 20 4 28 1 1 24 *; 20 7 M
19iF r.
2trSa.

4 32 7 21 4 55 A 8 7 21 8 1
4 31 7 22 5 2 (, 0 54 H 22 » 37

2l!su. 4 .30 2.T 6 4 1 ,42 9 20 9 1
22 M. 4 29 7 24 6 48 2 31 lo 14 9 46
28 Tu. 4 28 7 25 7 .19 3 21 1 1 3 II) Il
24 W 4 27 26 8 4 1 I 1 1 47 10 41
25|Th. 4 27 27 9 36 f, O mûris II 29
26 F 4 26 7 28 10 41 r, 49 0 24 mors.
27 Na. 4 25 7 29 1 1 49 37 0 57 U 19
28iSU 4 24 30 A 7 24 1 25 1 19
2V M 4 24 31 2 8 8 13 1 51 2 *1
30iTu. 4 23 32 3 22 9 3 2 18 3 31
31 W. 4 22 7 33 4 39 9 55 2 44 4 M

Thk Tides.—Tbe column ol the Moon’. South 
ing gives the time ol high water at Purrebeie,' 
Cornwallis, Horton, llanisjiott, Windsor, Newport 
and Truro. ,

High water at Pietou and Cape Tormcntioe, 3 
hours and 11 minutes later titan at Halifax. At 
Annapolis, St. John, N. IS., and Portland Maine, > 
hours and 25 minutes later, and at St. John’s, 
Newfound land 20 minutes earlier, than at Halifax.

For the lbsotii or rue day.—Add 12 la** 
to the time of the sun's setting, and Irom the «■ 
subtract the time of rising.

For the length or tiie night.—Subtractlh* 
time of the sun’s setting from 12 hours, and to *• 
remainder add the time ol rising next morning.

nil

PROVINCIAL VYhSLEM,
oaoA* or ths

Wesleyan JUllMiWst fturea of fc. B. Iwri*»
KdUor-^lleV. H. Fickai^l, !>.IJ.
FrinUid by Théophile UliTnabciUai.

176 AaOTL» ëTBBBT, I14MVAX,

X«

; each, postage 
Papers, 10c

, N.fl.

r« of Stibucri/.iob f?2 per aau va, half ••rtf 
In adf Acoe.

A !> V BRT^SKM KNT8:
The urge increasing circulation of thiâ 

remuera il s most desirable advertising n-.ediu»
r a x u é :

For twelve lines and under, lit insertion S®* 
' each line ah'ive 12—(additional)
1 each continuance one-fourth of the above 
All advertisement* not li-nLrd will be eoati*1 

RYit.lt ordered out «;nd charged aceordtUjily.
Ail commuizicarioiit and a l»erti*en ecu «• 

dr tsa*d to the JiJq*.*.

MV. Ch»■■ fretktin IM everj facility for ex#****' 
Book aed Favor Pxivti* and in Fee» • 11
kind with [nvatnes* [and patch .on

t
u
c
I
p
o
II 
u 
ct 
tl
lx
lu
fc
ll
til
is
w
ui
wl
h

erme.


