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The family,

THE BOLTED DOOR.

God is knocking,
Ever knocking,
At the hear:’s thrice bolted door,
Which we're locking,
Ever locking,
As we oft bave done before,
And we hear, yet, hearing, heed
While we taster bolt the door.

He is calling,
Ever calling,
In a soft and gentle tone,
To the fallen,
And the falling,
To the weary and the lone.
Still they answer not the summons,
Till the spirit voice has flown.

He's entieating,
E’er entreating,
By bis mercy, and his care,
Knocking, knocking,
And repeating,
Calling, calling, this bis prayer:
** Let me enter ! Hear it, mortal,
Open widé the sin-lockéd portal;
Hear it, mortal ; open quwkl'\',
God is waiting at the door.

——
(For th: Provincial Wesleyan.)
[or1GINAL.]

THE MOULDING PROCESS.

A sbort time ago I visited a glass factory in
Boston, the friend who acted as pilot said, as
we passed along, * You will see the bardest
lot of men we have in our country.” 1 exp-ct-
ed to see hard faces, you may believe, and I
did see them, frqm all climes 'hey bad come,
what it was tbat bad stamped them as a class
with the character given them by my friend, 1
did pot fully ascertain. It may be that the
bot, bard, ceaseless labor is shunned by the
better classes, or that early training in coun-
tries where the power ot the gospel is not tfelt
as bere, bas given them a wrong start. The
thought present with me was, can I learn any
thing among such associations ? Let me tell
you what I saw, and then we will think the les-
son over. That little old Irisbman there, we
call Sandy. There is activity in every muscle
and a twinkle in the little gray eyes, a vein
o! cunning and a good broad margin of bumor
io the countenance. He seems the most ap-
proachable of the lot. Let me tell you a little
story of Sandy’s life. With many other glass-
blowers, men of his class, he exchanged his
blow pipe for a rifle and entered the ranks of
the Nortbern Army for the preservation of the
Union. In one battle where many a brave
man standing by bis gun was shot down, or
worse still, carried off to that foulest of pri-
sons ** Andersonville,” Sandy dodged behind a
tree and lay flat on the ground, Sandy boped
to present an appearance of death. Not so
did he appear-to the keen eye of thej enemie’s
man who causes him to take a sudden turn as
he touches him with the point of the bayonet.
Taking a business-like look at him, he said,
‘not worth picking up,” and Sandy lives to
fight and dodge again for the land of the brave
and the free. And we come back to his old
stand 1n the glass factory to learn our lesson.
He takes the long iron tube, and dipping it in
the melted glass through a small opening in the
turpace, gives it a turn or to as you would a
pin to put a head of sealing wax on it. Then
bringing it out with a round globuleof glass all
glowiog with heat and putting the other end to
our lips, be said ‘* Blow !” We gave a stronger
puff for Sandy than we are giving for him here,

and had the satistaction of seeing a crystal ball
grow like a soap bubble at the other end of the
tube. Here we learned our first lesson. We
bad pot placed the heated ball in the mould
which lay at our feet, so swelling to any shape
it pleased, and not able to bear the inward pres-
sure of air, it burst into a thousand crystal
fragments at our feet. We must take the
proper mould if we mould grown up into vessels
fitted for -the Master's use. Sandy takes his
turn next. A little boy opens the mould for
him and closes it up tight after the ball of glass
is inserted. Sandy gives it a practiced blow
through his tube, strikes the tube a sharp tap
to free it from the piece to which he has given
shape, and turn< again to the furnace. Good
bye, litt'e Sandy, may you learn to fight for a
Master that will take you to a better lite than
glass-blowing when the battles are all fought.

We bave a new friend now, the little boy
Jacky. Jacky opens the mould at once, for
the glass soon cools, and with a pair of nippers
litts out a pretty little pepper bottle, and runs
with it to & man in another part of the room.
Through a good many hands and a good many
processes the little bottle has yet to go before
it comes setting in its silver socket to our table.
Now it is all clean and shining from the beating
and moulding process. Acain it is all bespat-
tered and soiled with the sand and water of
the grinding and finishing process, out of
that it sparkles once more and becomes useful.

Our friend Jacky and mary other little lads
waiting on the burly glass blowing men, bave
to move around lively, poor, scrawny, burn' up
looking little fellows, bow a roll in the mea-
dows on the pasture slopes, or a run through
the green woods and a dip in the river would
brighten them up. Many ot our boys would
go home more contented with their lot, and
think even the school room a pretty good sort
of place after a sight at the work of Jacky.

All round the large room men are moulding
and running about with all kinds of glass ware,
from the large Carboy tor the Nitric Acid. to
the little chimney for the ** Tom Thumb lamp.”
With the making of the lamp chimney we
learned our best lesson. Though it is a plain,
simple article it is not all finished at once.
Atter its first moulding it goes into the tongs
of a man who sits near the fire on a bench with
a long slim arvil near him. He runs the chim-
ney into the glowing furnace, it soon becomes
soft and pliable, draws it out and clips it with
shears around thn top and bottom as you
would paper; then into the furnace again
to be drawn out and moulded with bis shears,
by running them in at thes end and swell-
ing it to any shape desired, or laying it gently
on the anvil he smooths it as he pleases; often
he bas to place it in the fire to make it and
mould it as he will, and very caretul is be not
to break and destroy what has already had so
much of care. e can do nothing with it while
it is cold and passive, and as it spon becomes
80 when exposed he has to beat it very often

Is not the lesson very plainly taught? A
short time ago you were cold, workdly, useless.
Y‘f" were placed for a season in the furnace of
pam, or W‘“‘P' of business trouble or in the
furnace of affliction. The bubble would soon
bave broken, now it will ** take a softer mould.”
We found that all these processes were neces-
sary and the result bappy. So in our experi-
ence, passing through the melting, burning

_ process, and the cleanging and regenerating of
our nature, we rise up into a new glorious
manhood,

For ever singing as we shine,
The hand that made us is divine.

' JOHN TREGENOWETH: HIS MARK,

}y Tue Re¥. Mark Guy Praxce,

| AUTHOR OF ** MISTER HOKN AND H18 FRIENDS.’
| CHAPTER V.
3 HOW HE MADE HIS MAKK.

I certainly did go on better for a little time.
| But you have heard before now bow the worst
| came about. It was a Saturday night. I bad
11:0& done as well as I used to, for the folks got
| to know bow I spent my money, and did not
{ care to belp me atter that. But this Saturday
night I could not get a single penny-piece.
The rain was pouring down in torrents, and
there was nobody scarce in the streets, and of
course I could't get any music out of the strings
where everything was dripping and soaked
tbrough—for a fiddle, for all it be a friend, is
a good deal like other friends, ’tis best in fine
weather. And the little maid, too, she was
coughin’ and shiverin’ 50 that she couldn’t sing ;
and what with one thing and anotber I was balt
mazed, and didn't care much what bappened.

Desperate like, I went isto a public Louse
where I knew that I should find a good many
of my old comrades, and they made me sit
by them, atd one gave a glass of bot grog, and
[ that set me off, tor I was weak and cold, and
;had scarce tasted a morsel for the day. They
| tried to make little Mary bave some too, but
| she turned ber bead away crying.
| O, why is there a thing like this drink in the

world, that can turn a man into a devil! I loved
the little maid —more, a good deal more
than my owa life, yet I spoke out sharp to her,
1 can mind bow she

and gave ber a push.
came cowering down by my side, hugging ber
trembling little self against me, and the hot
tears falling down on my baod. You would
think. Sir, that that would break anybody’s
hx-ar(.; but it only angered me and made me
more desperate.  (Here the tears tringed the
closed eyes, and slowly traced their way down
his face )

I was craving for drink, but bad no. money.
Then it was as if the devil bad whispered it 1n
my ear, and | jumped up and shouted out,

* Hurrab, boys, bere's a chance to make a
Here's the old fiddle, and the bigh-
Come, now, who'll

fortune !
est bidder shall have it.
start! 'Tis a real good one.

Little Mary moved. Her band was lifted up
till it touched my neck, she sobbed out,

*+ O, Faiber don't don't sell it !”

With an oath 1 told ber to be quiet, and
pushed ber down into her seat, and she sbrank
‘lway into my side, shivering more than ever.

One ot them—the landlord 'twas—bought it
for & few shillings, and then I began my fling.
1 drank glass afier glass until I knew nothing.
I was never so bad in my lite. (Here Uncle
Joha brushed away tears that came more quick-
ly.) Idoa't know bow it happened to this
day, but I s'pose she began to ask me to go
bome or something, and they tell me that I hit
ber, Sir! hit the little maid !—and she fell off
the seat, and when they picked ber up she had
a cut in the forehead, and she was so pale and
so still that they thought at first she was dead.

(The old man paused for a minute or two.
[lis voice faltered as be weot on again) —

Ab, that was a week, Sir!—The little maid
was only stunned, but it I bad killed her 1
couldn't bave telt more condemned than I did.
I crept about where I thought nobody could
eee me. I hurried as fast as I could, knockin
myself and stumbling if 1 beard Betty comin’;
and as for the little maid, I wouldn’t bave bad
her see me for the worid. Never a man bated
himselt like I did then, Sir.

In a few days she—tbe little maid I mean,
Sir, was about again, and one atceraoon when I
was sitting, not knowing that she was near, she
crept up and threw her arms about my neck in
her loving way, and kissed me.

I s’pose my eyes filled with tears, and that
the little maid saw it, for she said,

** Father, don't cry ; it wasn't your fault!"
and she leaved her little head against me.

My hand rested just upon the scar of the
wound, and it all came back before me that
dreadful Saturday night.

¢« 'Twasn't your fault, father,” she went on;
«don't cry; it wasn't your fault—it was the
drink.”

The drink ! ay, it was all the drink. Could
I ever touch it again? I képt my finger light-
ly oo the little maid’s forehead, and lifted my
'fm'e to heaven, and vowed that I would never
touched the mu, derous thing again as long as
I lived.

The little maid must have been watching my
lips, and balt heard and balt guessed my
thoughts.

« Father, are you going to sign the pledge ?”
she asked.

** Yes, my dear, for ever and ever I hope,” I
said as I pressed ber to myself.

*“Oh, I am so glad!” she cried, with a
merry laugh. Then in ber thoughtful way she
stopped and said, ** But, father, you will have
to do like people who can't write ; and that will
will be Johin Tregenoweth : his mark.”

My band rested upon the scar. *‘John
Tregenoweth, bis mark,” I repeated to myself,
and the wound seemed on fire to my touch.
* His mark, sure enough, in writing that will
never come out.”

And partly because I wanted to hide my
tears, and partly because I loved her so, I
stooped and kissed the blessed little maiden.

It isn't very large, Sir, that mark on her
forehead, but it be in my heart, Sir—larger
and deeper a brave bit. That was how I sign-
the pledge; and it I ever was tempted to touch
the drink again, it was always enough just to
touch the little maiden's forchead, and say to
myself. John Tregenoweth : his mark.

Crarrer VI
THE QUAKER'S COAT.

Ab, Sir, what a fight ot it I bad after that !

Folks got to know all about what I had done
and it wasn't likely that were going to Jo any-
thing more for such an one as me. We were
s0 poor that very often we bad scarce bread
enough to keep us alive.

At last onevday I thought I would try once
more before we quite starved, and see what [
could get. I would'nt bave the little maid with
me—you see I thought it would mind them ot
what most people remembered easy enough
without ; so I gave her the slip, and went ‘eel-
i’ my way up the street. My coat was all
rags and tatters, for though a man may bhave
signed the pledge, it won't all of a sudden
mend the holes that drink bhas made. I was
very weak and bungry, and wondered where I
could go tor belp, and what I should ask them
for when I got there.

There was only one gentleman that I could
think of who was likely to do anything for me,
so all ot a tremble and flatter I made for his
bouse.

Icould tell from the way he spoke to me at
the first that he bad heard all about me, and
my beart sank down to my shoes. YetI felt
*hat e was the one man in the world that I
could trust, and so 1 told bim all about it,

and bow I signed the pledge, and meant to|
keep it.

(To be continued )

KEEP THAT BOY BUSY.
Fatber and motbher are both wondering
what shall we do with him, alarmed by bis
energy and fearful ot his outcome. [he trouble
is that be is only mildly interested in his pub-
lic school, or abundant leisure remains after be
bas done all that is required of him. He bas
time, energy, desires that find no occupation,
and therefore he lounges about stree:-corners,
wanders through the town, and idles in saloons
He is the prey of loaters, gamblers, billiard-
rooms, and liquor-dens, just simply because
restless fevers for occupation are not cooled
by bard work.

We bave long thought that tke problem of
how to deal with the scoundrels who keep pes-
tiferous resorts would be about bhalf answered
if parents could be induced to take care
of their boys by taking care that they bave
work enough to exhaust their energy. The
devil's mill would cease to grind for want ot
grain, it the boys were fully employed.

We bave observed the saloons and billiard
rooms—often the same rooms—in a country
town of thousand inhabitants. There were
about forty boys io the place whose pareats
were in comfortable circumstances, though not
rich: and nearly all of these boys virited
more or less, the saloons,—some of them at-
tending every evening. Few of them drank,
but all saw it done, grew familiar with it, and
weot on to tippling a little. A few became
drunkards before they were of age, and all ac-
quired a distaste for serious employment.

The ministers preached about the evils of in-
temperance, and launched thunder-bolts against
the saloon mea ; but we did not hear even one
sermon on keaping boys at work. In nearly
every one of these cases the parents did not
really know what to do about it. They scold
¢d to no purpose ; they prayed and got no an-
swer. Scolding and prayer failed because
common-sense work needed to be done before
and along with them. A very successful fath-
er whose two sons graduated very early at col-
lege, explained his success by saying: ‘1
never allowed those boys to bave any idle
hours."

It is so simple, one woaders how it is missed.
There is eager, burning desire to be about
somethiog. The boy canoot mope in the par-
lor, or saunter with bis sister in the garden.
This work goes sfraight across bis grain, and
the jother he sees no use of. The public
school is dull to him, because it bas no purpose
that he enters into, and leads to no good that
fascinates him. ;

Change his work, or put it before bim with
a meaning of some so1t; make the public school
a preparation for college ; study his bent and
give it way if possible; pay bim for industry,
and deprive him of new clothes for indolence ;
appeal to the highest motives, and it these do
not win, come down lower, to the lowest; but
insist that he sball fill up his time and exbauet
his energy upon some sort of work. The room
needed, to be left for innocent diversions is of lit-
tle account. The rarer, the sweeter. Besides,
it is doubtful whether any pubiic diversion is
innocent. They swear like the army in Fland-
ers at base-ball games, and drinking and bet-
ting are games that slip in on the same occa-
sion.

What the boy wants is work ; you must give
him that. Don’t be silly and take bim out of
school on accouut ot his health.  He is slender
and you want him to get muscle, and you set
bim to loafiog. We bave known twenty such
cases to result in a first-class loafer made ot a
promising boy. You must work him or the
devil will. DMuscle is agood thing, but moral
health is just possible to a man with flabby
muscles. The base-ball men bave better mus-
cles than the college presidents; but the la:-
ter manage to live as long as the tormer, and
to be a deal more useful.

- -

What are boys about?
plenty of work ? Are you sure of it?
let the next family council consider whatCharles
and John shall be set to doing. We fear there
are in our great parish thousands of sons in
fearful danger ot perishing for want of sufficient
work. The growing wealth of our people is
constantly detaching boys trom maaual service
and this emoacipation is too often apprentice-
ship of Satan. Nothing, not even any amount
of praying, can take the place of the duty of
carefully providing occupation for that promis-
ing boy.—N. W. Advocate.

Have they
It not,

_\' our

PREACHERS' WIVES.

Rev. W. B. Boyce, one of the general Sec-
retaries of the Missionary Society of the Eng-
lish Wesleyan Methodist Church, in the late
address to a number of young ministers of that
denomination, expressed the following sound
and timely sentiments which apply with equal
torce to the preachers ot the Evangelical As-
sociation. The speaker said :

** Be careful bow you marry.
quires his wilc's consent tc be respectable and
useful. Let your wite be aun example to the
flock in reterence to decercy and propriety ot
dress. You do not want a woman who is a
milliner's show stick, but one who so far rev-
erence the image of God in woman, and re-
spects too much her busbaod's office and the
rules of the Church to which he belongs to de-
face that image by earrings and other so-called
ornamental articles of jewelry, which, though
they may be suitable tor savages, or for
duchesses, are utterly out of place on the per-
son of the wife of a Metbodist preacher. It is
bigh time that the m@misters and officers of the
Methodist Church should make a stand against
the absence of taste and decency which char-
acterizes the fashionable costume of our day.
This is not a trifling matter which migh¢ be
left to be corrected by satire. It has a moral
bearing upon the higher interests of ali classes
of society, especially upon that very numerous
class who with small means are, by the exam-
ple of those above them, tewpted to an expen-
diture and display equally ruinous to their pur-
ses and their character. Let our women be-
ware lest in their abuse ot what they deem
their Christian liberty in the marter of dress
the blood of souls be not required at their
bands. ‘

A man re-

-

“ NO MORE JACOBS.”

A good story about sermons is told by John
Miller Ross, tormerly ot Edinburgh, now pas-
tor ot the Chalmer's DPresbyterian Church,

Manchester. England. The pastor ot a large
Edinburgh Church being unexpectedly called
away for three Sabbaths, was unable to do bet-
ter than engage as his supply a young student
from the university. Kuowing the bigh stand-

ard of Lis people, and fearing the weakness of
his student, be told him that he bad laid upon
his study-table three ot his own earlier ser-
mons, never preached to that people, and that
be was welcome to make aany use of them be
pleased. On the first Sabbath morning the
young minister looked the sermons over, and
being mach delighted with one on the text,
‘* Jacob was a plain man, dwelling in tents,”

Gen. xxv, 27, resolved, in accordanee with the
hopes of the absent pastor, to preach it instead

‘ot bis own. The people were much delighted, !
[
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and not a little surprised, to get such ‘ood3
tood from the young minister, who, leaving |
the sermon where he found it, went bhis way, to'
return, as be supposed, and take another from
the same pile the next Sabbah.

Alas! as Scotland’s Burns bemoan, so did it
befall our youny Scotlander, who, being sick,
was in his turn obliged to procure a substitute,
to whom be forgot to mention the three ser-
mons. They, however, attracted the eye and |
won a careful perusal of the secoad supply,
who unconsciously’ acquiescing in the wise
judgment of bis predecessor, announced to an
appreciative audience the text, * Jacob wasa
plain man, dwelling among tents.” Quite
pl 1 with the tion which be perceived
be bad made, the young man replaced the ser-
mon and departed. Yet another substitute, on
the third Sabbath, following in the tootsteps of
those who had gone before, again pronounced
as his subject, **Jacob was a plain man,
dwell—"" when he was silenced by an old wo-
man, who rose near the desk, exclaiming in
broadest Scotch, *‘ Awa' with v'r Jacobs—
wegll ba’ no more of y'r Jacobs !"—Congrega-
tionalist.

CHRIST'S SORROW THE SOURCE OF THE
BeLIEVER'S JOY.—Christ was weary that be
might rest; Ie bungered that we might eat the
bread, and thirsted that we might drink the
water of life. He grieved that we might re-
joice, and became miserable that we might be
bappy. He was apprebended that we might
escape ; accused that we might be acquitted,
and condemned that we might be absolved.
He died that we might live, and was crucified
by men that we might be justified before God.
In bricf, He ** was made sin for us that we
might be made the righteousness of God in
Him."— Beverage.

The reason why some awakened persons are
long in coming to peace and some never come
to peace at all, is that they think to find an
open door of themselves. They feel shut up
by the fears of wrath hemming them in on
every side, but still they bope to find some
way of their own by which to escape. They
are not altogether shut up. They bave
not been brought to the despair of ever saving
themselves.

Che farm,
PITY THE FARMER.
Pity the farmer, hear him complain,
** Week after week not a sprinkle of rain,
Yellow and crisp is the grass on the plain,
Parched and withered the garden and grain,
Want will o'ertake us; a tamine is near,—

What is the matter? 'tis such a strange year.”

Pity the farmer, a twelve-month recall,
Tempest and rain were the horror of all.
Mud in midsummer, mildew on the wall,
Blight in the fruit buds, rot in the stall.
Pity the farmer, and give him thine ear,

** We shall all suffer, 'tis such a strange year.”

Pity the farmer, the barvest time o'er

Rain after rain as it bad been before,

Storehouses filled and he plans to build more,

Murmuring always, just as of yore.

Pity the farmer and bear bim declare,
ounting his gains, ** 1is such a strange year.”

Pity the farmer, God pity him, too,

That in the sunshine as well as the dew,

That in the tempest and torrid heat, too,

He cannot see a Jebovah smile through.
-=Woodstock Sentinel.

—— e

HOW TO FATTEN CHICKENS.

We made the following extracts from an ar-
ticle on this subject in the London Cottage
Gardener :

¢* It is bopeless to attempt to fatten them
while they are at liberty. They must be put
in & proper coop; and this, like most other
poultry appurtenauces, need uot be expensive.
To fatten twelve fowls, a coop may be three
feet long, eighteen inches high and eighteen
inches deep, made entirely of bars. No part
solid—neitber top, sides nor bottom. Discre-
tion must be used according to the sizes of the
chickens put up. They do not want room: in-
deed the closer they are, the better—provided
they can stand up at the same time. Care must
be taken to put vp such as have been accus-
tomed to be together, or they will fight, If
one is (uarrelsome, it is better to remove it at
as, like other bad examples, it soon
A diseased chicken should not

once :
finds imitators.
be put up.

The tood should be ground oats; and may
either be put up in a trough, or on a flit board
running along the front of the coop. It may
be mixed with water or milk; the latter is the
better. It should be well soaked forming a
pulp as loose as can be, provided it does not
run off the board. They must be well fed
three or four times per day—the first time as
soon alter daybreak as may be possible or con-
venient, and then at intervals of four hours.
Each mesl should be as much and no more than
they can eat up clean. When they bave done
teeding the board should be wiped aud rome
gravel may be spread. It causes them to feed
and thrive.

After a fortnight of this treatment you will
have gocd tat towls. It however, there are
but five or six to be fatted, they must not have

Nothing is easier than to allot them the proper
space; as it is only necessary to bave two or
three pieces of wood to pass between the bars
and form a partition. Tuis way also serve
when fowls are up at different degrees of fat-
ness. This requires attention, or fowls will
not keep fat and bealthy.

As 8000 a9 the fowl is sufliciently fatted it
must be killed; otherwise it will still get tat, |
but will lose flesh. It fowls are intended for |
the market, of course they are, or may be, all |
fatted at once; but if for home consumption, it |
is better to put them up at such intervals as will
suit the time when they will be required for
the table.

LAZY FARMERS.

Laziness prevents a man from getting off his
horse to put up the first rail that gets knocked
off the fence, and through his lazy neglect a
whole field of corn is seriously damaged.
Laziness keeps a man trom driving one nail |
when one would do, and finally costs a carpen-
ter’s bill for extensive repairs.

Laziness allows a gate to get off the hinges
and lie in the mud, or siand propped by rai's—
or a stable or bain to leak and damage hun-
dreds of dollars worth of provender.

Laziness, in short, is the right and proper
name for nine-tenths of the excuses given for
bad farming. But the most prolific of the'
many wastes that are due to 1aZiness is the waste |
of ignorance. But this waste is in itself so '
great, and has so many ramifications, that we
shall have to defer its discaussion for another
time.—Dixi¢, (Tenn) Farmer.

I

so much room as though there were twelve. |-
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LOSSES Do. Do.,

INTEREST RECEIVED Do, .

LOSSES PAID SINCE ORGANIZATION,

NU. OF POLICIES IN FORCE DEC. 31, 1872,

ARS !

$1,719,566.18
442,60 .78
347,900 00
445,273.43
2.500,000 00
17,528
A Parely Mutual Companv ! No Stockholders to grow rich at the expense of the Insured.
Not a Mushroom Company! It has been in successful operation to the satisfaction of its members
for 24 years.
Not struggling for Existence ! Its strength and stability guaranteed by its accumulation of Assets
to the amount of Seven Million Dollars. :
Not at'empting t) cover up a present inability to pay dividends by proposing to its members to
wait a term of years before they receive any.
T::;uggesling to one half of its members the feasibility of profiting by the misfortunes «f the
ther
But a WELL-TRIED, SOUND, CONSERVATIVE COMPANY, economically managed ; con-
ducting its operations upon principles that have beea proved and justitied by years of experienc ; issuing
Policies ro clear an precise that he who runs may read ; INSURING AT LOW RATEN, with AB
SOLUTELY NON.-FORFEITABLE POLICIES; PAYING ITS LOSSES PROMPTLY and
eturning EVERY DOLLAR OF SUKPLUSEPREMIUM to its memboers.

JAMES C. BENN, Agent,

OFFICE--ACADEMY OF MUSIC BUILDING,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

REFERENCES.

Rev. James J. Hill, St. Jchn, N B. John McMillan, Post Office Inspector,
Rev. Duncan D. Currie, do. Charles M. Bostwick, St. John. N B.
Hon Alexander McL Seely, do. John Mellick, Ship Broker a d (om. Merchant,
Zebedee Ring, do. firm of Jordan & Melick, St. John.
Thomas E. willidge, do. John Pickard, M. P., Fredericton,
Chas. N. Skinner, Judge of Probates, do. Z. Chipman, St. Stephen,
William W. Turabuil, do. William L. Connell, Woodstock,

A. A. Davidson, Miramichi,
all of whom are insured in the UNION MUTUAL.
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Hllll.lllﬂ!'ls SOCIETY 'FOR THE AFFLICTED !

Savings Fund, I.ife of Man
In Shares of $50 e B1tter s !

BI the rate ot 6 per cent computed monthly,at ‘ And combined msdicjnes_

maturity.
Paid up shares receive Inter-
est at 7 per cent,

computed half yearly at maturity. All shares ma-
ture in Four years. Sharcs may be taken up at any
time.

| Dropsy in its worst form,
| Liver Complaint, Jaundice,
‘ Swelling of the Limbs and Face,
Asthma, of whatever kind,
Dyspepsia. Biliousness,
Consumption, Spitting of Blood,
Bronchitis, Sick Headache,
Running Sores, Erysipelas,
Stoppage of Menses,
| Kidney and Gravel Complaint,
| Measels, Fevers,
Sea Sickness,
[ Heart Disease,
Pleurisy,
Piles,
Worms,
! Rheumatism
' Spinal Disease, or A ffsction of the Spine,
Coughs, Colds and Whooping Cough,
Diptheria and Sore Throat,
Painy in the Stomach,
Diarrbaea, Dysentery,
Cholera, Cholera Morbus,
Toothache and Ague,
Sprains, Strains, Felons,
Chilblains, Burns,Scalds, Bruises,
Sore Eyes, Lame Back & Bide.
Boils, Cuts,
Cracked Hands,
&e, &c.
0™ For Certificates, &c., taken before Justices
| of the Peace, see Pamphlets, which can be furuish-
e, % 65 102, ed l'il the Agencies.
For sale by dealers generally.
WARRANTED | AGeEN1s AT HarLirax — Brown Bros. & Co.
To be full LexeTH and wEIGHT, sTRONGER and |Johu K. Bent. '
Manufactured by

CALEB GATES & CO.
MIDDLETON, ANNAPOLIS CO.

Money in large or smmall sums
is reccived om deposit, {
withdrawablc at short notice.  This society presents |
a thoroughly safe and profitab'e medium for the in- |
vestment of capital, and is a thoroughly sate sub- |
stitute for the Savings Banks.

All its Transactions are based on Real
Estate.
Prospectuses may be had at the Society’s office ‘
106 Prince Wm. Street,
St. Jokn, N. B.
THOMAS MAIN,

) Secretary.
Society’s Office, March 15th, 1872.

 PARKSs’'

COTTON WARP!

WHITE, BLUEK RED, ORANGE
and GREEN.

BETTER in every respect than any other English
or American Warp. [
Beware or IMiTATIONS —none is genuine  gyu97
without our name on the label. !
For sale by all dealers. T
_ WM. PARKS & SON, BRITISH AMERICAN
- New Brunswick Cotton Miils._ l m .
e 25 ‘ scsoin. N B. | Book and Tract Depository,
'EVERYTHING NEW! ;1)1'1-051'11: THE PROVINCE BUILDING

115

113 GRANVILLE STREET.

DEWOLFE & DOANE, |
Having completed their Spring Importations, are I Ten Cases 8. 8. Books.
now prepared to ‘show a well-assorted Stock of |

FASHIONABLE DRY GOODS?|

Consisting in part of Printed Cottons, Printed and !
Plain Balistes, French Cambrics and Mouslins, |
Piques, Moselles, Plain and Faacy Dress Goods,
Black Lustres, Alpacas, Coburgs, Cords, Crapes, |
&c., &c. Als>—a very choice lot of Flmwurs,l
Feathers, Haws, Bonnets, &c. |

A nice assortment of Ladie's UMBRELLAS
aod PARASOLS, Sash and other RIBBONS, in
all the new Btyles and Shades

Muslin, Leno and Lace CURTAINS, Small
Wares, &c. These goods are all marked at a low
figure, and will be sold LOW FOR CASH.

DEWOLFE & DOANE,

(Old No. 99.) my21 115 Granville St.

NOW OPENING |

The Publications of

The Religious Tract Society, London.

The Christian Knowledge Society, London.
The Book Society, London

Messrs. Campbell & Son, Toronto!

*“ T. Nelson & Sons, Edinburgh.
Johnson & Hanter, L
Gall & Inglis, ¢
Oliphan: & Son, 9

Also Constantly on hand,
Illustrated 8. 8. Papers.
Papers and Books for 8. 8. Teachers,
S. 8. Cards, il'ustrated.
8end for Catalogue.

april 2

“
“

“

A. McBEAN, Sccretary.

(;]ARDEN TOOLS.

Garden Spades long and short handles,
&pading Forks,
Garden Hoes,
Garden Rakes, Ste¢l and Iron,
Garden Trowels,
Hao | Fo-ks, Garden Lines,
Ladies’ Garden Tools in Sets.
For sale by
STARRS & McNUTT,
Upper Water Sreet.

GOVERNMENT HOUSE, OTTAWA,
Monday, 7th day of July, 1873.
PRESENT :

HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR GENERAL IN
COUNCIL.

N the recommendation of the Honorable the May 21.
Minister of Customs, and under the provisions ' ————————— ——

of the sth section ot the Act 3ist Victorin, Cup. 6, TENTS r ’ T e

intituled : “ An Act respecting the Cusurms,ﬂ)ﬂis (‘I‘“\ Tb. WANTED. — Active

Excelleney has been pleased to order, and it is | mtel]xgent Men or Women

hereby ordered, that Port Williams, in the County | ti fitabl

of Cornwallis Nova Ncotia, be, and the same is | Wfln lng .pI'O table employlnent’
will find it to their advantage to

)correspond with

hereby conmstituted and erected into an Out Port |
‘ ROGERS & BLACK,

of Customs, with warehousing privileges, and placed
AumuEerst, Nova Scotia.

under the Survey of the Collector of Customs of
the Port of Cornwallis.
W. A. HIMSWORTH,
Clerk Privy Council.

Provincial Wesleyan Almanac

SEPTEMBER, 1873
Full Moon & . 4h 53m,
Last Quarter, 13th day, Hih.
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—I'he column ot the Moon's South
time of high water at Parrsbore,
rton, Hantsport, Windsor, Newport

Tue Tives
ing gives - the
Cornwallis, Ho
and Truro.
High water at Pictou and Cape Tormentine, §
minutes /ater than at Halifax. At
John, N. B, and Portland Maine, §°
later, and at St. John's
Newfoundland 20 minutes eur/ier, than at Halifax.

For THE LENGTH OF Tk DAY.—Add 12 hours
to the time of the sun’s setting, and from the sum

hours and 11
Annapolis, St

hours and 25 minutes

subtract the time of rising.

FOR THE LENGTH OF THE X10HT.—Subtract the
time of the sun’s setting from 13 hours, and to the
remainder add the time of rising next morning.

mulésses, Sugar, Tea, &c.

"1'HE subscriber offers for sale at lowest market
rates, in bond or duty paid, in lots to suit—
Puns. Ticrces and Barrels choice early crop Cien
fuegos MOLASSES
Hhds. and Bhls. Choice Vacuum an SUGAR
L . s 'orto Rico .
ALso.
Half Chests Souchong TEA.
Boxes >caled and No. 1 HERRINGS,
NAVY CANVAS—assorted No. | to 6.
JOSEPH 8. BELCHER,
Jy31 Boak’s W harf.

FOR SALE AT THE
Prince Albert
MOULDING FACTORY.

DOORS.
l ‘N)() KILN DRIED PANEL DOORS
trom $1.50 and upwards. Keeps on
hand following dimensions, viz., 7x3, 6 ft, 1038,
10, 6, 8x2, 8, 5, 6x2, 6.
WINDOWS.

1000 WINDOW FPAMES AND SASHES,
12 lights each, viz, 7x9, 8x10, 9x12, 10x14. Ocher
sizes made to order.

SHOP FRONTS
And Window Bhades, inside and out, made to

order.
MOULDINGS
One million feet kiin drird Mouldings, various

patteras.
Also, constantly on hand—

FLOORING.

11-2 M groeved and tongued spruce, and plsia
jointed 1 in. Flooring well seasoned.
LININGS AND SHELVINGS

Grooved and tongued Pine add spruce Lining
Also, Shelving and other Dressed Material.

Praixing, Marcouine, MouLping Tiusms

Jie and CircuLAR Sawing, done
shortest notice.
—Also—

TURNING.
Orders attended with promptoess and despatuh,
Constantly on hand— "rned Stair Balusters and

Newal Posts.
LUnBER.

Pine, Spruce and Uemlocx Lumber ; Pitch Pir
Timber and 3 0 I’link. Also—Birch, Oak, an
othe hard woods.

SHINGLES.
Sawed and 8plit Pine and Cedar Fhingles,
CraprBoarDS, Pickkrs, Latus, and Jusir
Posrts,
Avso,—SHIP. AND BOAT KNEES.

All of which the Subscriber offers for sale, low
for cssh, at Prince Albert SBteam Mill, Victoria
 harf, too1 of Victoria Street (commonly knows
at Bates’ Lane), near the Gas Works.

Jurne 22, HENRY G. HILL.

TO ADVERTISERS.

All persons who contemplate making contracts
with newspapers for the iusertion of Advertisements
should send w

George P. Rowell & Co.,

for a Circular, or enclose 25 cents for their One
Hundred Puge Pumphlet, containing Lists of 3,000
Newspapers and estimates showing the cost of ad-
vertising, also many useful hints to advertisers, and
some account of the experiences of men who are
known as Successful Advertisers. This firm are
proprietors of the American Newspaper Advertis
ng Agency.

41 Park Row, N. Y.,

and are possessed of unequalled facilities for sccute
ing the insertion of advortisements in all Newspag
pers and Periodicals ut low rates.

Nov 15

THE

Probincial dleslepan,

Edited and Publiszed by
REV. A. W, NICOLSON,

l,'nder the direction of the Conference, as a Re
ligious Nowspaper, and the Oroax of the

Wesleysn  Methodist Chach i Eastem British America,
is issued from the
WESLEYAN BOOK ROOM,

198 Argyle Street, Halifax, N. 8.
EVERY WEDNESDAY MORNING
RATE OF SUBSCRIPTION
$2 per Annimn—payable in Advance.

ADVERTISEMENTS.
This paper having & much LARGER CIRCULA
TION than any other one of its class in Eastern
lirms."x America, 1s a most desirable medium for a
advertisements which are suitable for its column
RATES OF ADVERTISING :
A Column—8120 per year; $70 six months ; $40
three months.
For One Inch of Space—$6 per year; $4
months ; $3 three months. :

FOR TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS :

First insertion 81 per inch, and each continuance
25 cents per inch.
SPECIAL NOTICES—50 per cent added to

above rates.
ACENTS.
All Wesleyan Ministers and Preachers on trigl
throughrut Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Prince
Edward Island, Newfoundland, and Bermuda, are
autnorized Agents to receive subscriptions for the
pa»er, and orders for advertisements.
07 All subscriptions should be paid in advance
from the time of commencement to the close of the
carrent year; and all orders for the insertion of
transient advertisements should be accompanied
by the Cash.
100 —
The Previnciar. WESLEYAN i¢ printed by
THEOPHILUS CHAMBERLAIN, st his Prine
ing Office, 200 Argyle Street, (up stairs,) where
he has every facility for executing

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING

with neatness and despatch.

augl3—3w 18—3m




