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Twas after, Antiphonal Song at three,
And said :=* O, Reetof, list to me !
Weary and tempted, and sick at heart,
I come from the busy world apart,
Like a tired child to its father home.
Laden with grief and sin I come,

The blackened Past before me stands,
And pale Remorse with her helpless bands,
Ever and ever broodeth near.

Hast thou no comfort, no word of cheer,
To heal the hurt of a stricken breast,
And soothe its storms into peaceful rest !
Pity, oh ! pity, 1 pray of thee!

The waters of Death go over me !

And the Rector answered with a frown

(For the stranger had rumpled bis snowy gown):
“ Your case is a very singular one,

Twelve candles burn on the altar'stone ;

And twelve wax candles, twelve feet high,
Might lift a soul into ecstasy !

I ean’t account for your present mood.

Have you noticed the sweep of my scarlet hood ?
“Or fixed the gaze of your famished soul

On the lovely shade of my broidered stole ?
Perchanceé by grovelling cares debased,

You lack the true msthetic taste.

Here is a balm for your b'eeding heart,

A tract on Medisval Art ;

*Twill heal your soul’s rebellions schism,

You need no creed but symbolism,

Cast to the winds your morbid woe.

Receive my absolution. Go!”

And a chilled and hardened heart went down,
To lose itself in the giddy town,

To drink again at its poisoned springs,

To crush the birth of better things.

Yet, mid the wreck so sadly wrough, ~
Perchance there rankled a hjsedf thought
Of one whose saintly office gave
k‘t‘m’a o suctor or to save ;

‘Whose life no richer fruit might know
Then the dry husk of outward show,

No higher aim, no holier call

Theti the looking-glass on the vestry-wall !

i

BEREAN NOTES.

P

BY REV. G. H. WHITNEY, D. D.

Lzssox xm. REVIEW OF THE FIRST
QuarTer. Exod. 15. 1-11.

Lzaper. 1. Then sang Moses and the chil-
dren of Israel this song unto the Lord, and
spake, saying.

ScmooL. I will sing unto the Lord, for be
hath triumpbed gloriously ; the borse and his
rider bath be thrown into the sea.

L. 2. The Lord is my strength and song,
and be is become my savation :

8. He is my God and I will prepare bim a
habitation ; my father's God, and I will exalt
bim.

L. 3 The Lord is a man of war: the Lord
is_his name,

8. 4. Phbaraoh's chariots and his hosts hath
be cast into the sea; his chosen captains are
drowned in the Red Sea. =

L. 5. The depths bave covered them: they
sank into the bottom as a stone.

8. 6. Thy right band, O Lord, is become
glorious in power: thy right baod, O:'Lord,
bath dashed in pieces the enemy.

L. 7. And in the greatness of thine excelleacy
thou bast overthrown them that rose up against
thee :

8. Thou sentest forth thy wrath, which con-
sumed tl.em as stubble.

L. 8. And with the blast of thy nestrils
the waters were gathered together, the floods
stood upright as a heap. and the depths were
concealed in the beart of the sea.

8. 9. The enemy said, I will pursue, I will

overtake, I will divide the spoil : my lust shall [ P®

be satisfied upon them ; I will draw my sword,
my band shall destroy them.

L. 10. Thou didst blow with thy wind, the
sea covered them.

8. They sank as lead in the mighty waters.

L. 11 Who is like unto thee, O Lord among
the gods ?

8. Who is like thee, glorious in holiness,
fearful in praises, doing wonders ?

Toric: The Lord of Lords our Leader.

GorpeN Text: Who is like unto thee, O
Lord, among the gods ? who is like thee, glori-
ous in boliness, fearful in praises doing
wonders? Exod. 15. 11.

Homue REapiNGs: M. Gen. 41. 38.45. Tu.
Exod. 1. 1-14. W. Exod. 2. Th. Exod. 3.
1-15. F. Exod. 14. 8. Exod. 16. S. Exod. 18,

Review OUTLINE AND QUESTIONS:

[The topics will form an admirable Review
Outline.]

1.) Name the principal Persons abbut whom
we bave studied during the quarter.

2.) Name and locate on the map the prio-
eipal Pracks.

8.) Study carefully the MonTuLY REVIEW
QumsTions for the first QUARTER. [See

ial Bible L ]

4.) Recite the TiTres, Torics, and GOLDEN
TexTs for the quarter.

5.) Bring written answers to one or more
of these questions:

1.) How are the fullness and s fliciency of
the Gospel taught in the lessons for this quar-
ter P

2.) In which of the } are we remind
of the life and work of Jesus? How?

8.) Which lesson reminds us of our fallen
condition ?

4.) In which lesson are we targht most im-
pressively the folly of resisting God ?

5.) Which lesson is calculated fo encourage
ministers and teachers ?

6. Trace the route of the Israelites from
Ramese to Sinai, and state their principal
difficulties. )

7.) In what respect does the Holy Bible
resewble the pillar of cloud and of fire?

Review REapiNG ¥OR THE MoNTH.

)

Between the Egypiians and the Israelites
there was a——. Moses stretched out his ——
over the——. The chiidren of —— went into
the —— upon —— and the Egyptians follow-
ing were ——. The Israelites came to the
wilderness of ——. They tound no ——.
They came to — —, where the waters were ——
Moses sweetened the ——, by means of &
——. At Elim tbey found —— wells, and
—— palm trees. They next went to the wil-
derness of ——, where they murmured. God
sent them —— from beaven. At Rephidim
they fought with and conquered. The
name of the —— which Moses built is ——

Torics axp GoLpeN TexTts.— Deliverance:
Futu; Water : HeaLiNG; Food: BrEap;

Victory : Exemixs ; Leader: Gobs,...HoL:-
NESS. ... WONDERS.

Lrssoxs vor Arnir,

20"'1’.‘;;-.5- The Ten Commandments. Exod.

Arris 12, The Goldea Calf. Exod 32. 1.6

19. 20. ;

ArsiL 19. The People Forgiven. Exod.
88. 12-20.

Arm 26, The Tabernacle Set Up. Exod.

40, 17-80.

HOW DR. DAVID PAID HIS DEBT.
BY ETHEL CYNN BEERS.
¢ Please to let Benny get warm, sir? He's
@opt froze. lnu_arryi-'-biqr-d to the
plate where I sell'papers; sd be'kind o’ wilted
right down, ‘and this mas said be would carry
him bome, it's an .awfal losg way from here,

“} and be sint over strong, Bebay aint.” ’

Dr. David-bad left his :schooj-soom full of
unruly scholars, at the seund of a _timid kpock.
Opening, the door, be found a ragged newsbo)y
looking wistfully in bis face. One cold and
dingy band clutched bis shabby bat, while the
other picked st its dilapidated brim. The
snow was falling fast, and through the air made
misty by the white flakes. Dr. David could see
s man bolding close to bis great rough beard
all powdered with snow the pale fair face of s
little child. ‘The eyes were shut, but one thin
band clung tightly to tbe old cost of bis pro-
tector. The man ssid nothing but waited
patiently the resuls of the petition, and to Dr.
David's question, answered only ** Me Ger-
man,” seeming quite sure of the boy's success,
and quite distrustful of his own ability to aid
by words. Dr. David jooked down on the
little petitioner—*‘ And you want to leave
Benny bere for me to take care of, eb, little
man ? bow do 1 know tbat you'll ever come back
again for him? You newsboys are up to all
kinds of tricks, pretty nearly as bad as the
city boys, What is your pame? Where do
you live? Is there nobody to take care of
Benny but you?”

The boy shook his thick bair back, and
crusbed his bat into a shapeless mass as be
look#d up inte Dr. David's face.

* Nobody but me, nobedy since my méther
died. Father died ever so long ago. I kin
take care of him good—but to-day be was
afraid to be left,and I tried to bring him along.
I'm Bob Bowers_ an’ live down by the cooper-
shop.”

Dr. David was s kind-hearted man, but with-
al exceedingly cool and cautious. He thought
about all the disorder that would ensue when the
little child was seated in the small school room
among the scholars. He thought of the chances
of being left with a sickly boy to care of al-
fogether, but the appealing and wistiul Jook in
the brown eyes soon overcame all scruples snd
be bid the children both come in. Benay was
seated in an old wooden setiee by the side of
the stove, and Dr. David folded vp bis own
'eoat to make s rest for his head. You may be
sure there was & commotion among the schol-
ars and loud comments on Bob Bower’s ragged
clotbes and rough hair. He shook his grimy
fiet at one or two when Dr. David was looking
another way. ** I'll come back, sir, by three
o'clock sure,” said Bob ; then whispering loud-
ly to Benny.

* Don't you git skeery ; I'll be back 'fore you
can say Jack Robinson;' and with apother
bitch at the tow string that served for suspen-
der be ran off as quickly as bis old shoes would
allow.

When recess came Dr. David was obliged to
stand guard over the little yellow-haired lad in
the corner who looked about him like s stravge
cat. - The boys called: bim * sissy;’ -and-blew
back his yellow eurls whenever they got a
chance; they made horrible taces at bim until
tears came in his big eyes, and then called bim
« Miss Nancy.’ until be began to think he would
rather have been out in the ireezing cold and

snow,
It was not until’ Dr. Divid bad called the

ringleader aside and toid bim in confidence that
* he wisbed be would keep a litle watch over
the boys and see that they did mot worry tbe
poor motherless, sickly 1ad,’ aad so disarmed
him altogether, that there was anything like
ace.

Benny lay down on the coat and slept all
the afternoon, until the school was dismissed,
and Bob bad not yet sppeared.

Dr. David begrn to have some misgivings,
now, and to speculate on the chances of being
left with the sick boy on bis bands, but resolv-
ed to wait a little longer before he felt any
serious distrust.

Meantime he tried to divert the little felloW
who was growing uchappy and restless. He
bad gentle girlish ways, snd a soft voice, quite
unlike the great schoolboys with wbom Dr.
David bad to deal. He told of his long fever
and all the queer visions that be bad while it
lasted, and of the kind lady who came every
day to sce him until she had to go to her home
in another city.

There was always a sparkle in bis eye when
be spoke of Bob, and be said over and over,
*Bob promised mother, and Bob'll stick to
me I.bet you.'

* And can you skate any, Benny?* said Dr.
David, by way of amusing him. ‘Not ‘mncb,
sir; only with one foot; I bad an old skate, but
a feller can't do much with one. My mother
used to live by a big river, and in winter-time
it froze all over, and the college-boys came
down like the wind on the ice, she says; sbe
used to see lots of ’em. Sometimes toward
spring the ice got thin and every once in a while
some chap got most drowned. Mother used to
tell me how she saved one feller's lifte—'

*Did your mother save somebody's life ?’
asked Dr. David as he stopped in his walk to
aod fro, and sat down beside the little lad.

¢« Yes, sir, she did; I've beard her tell whea
she was a young girl. That must have been
awful long ago, musn't it?

«Tell me all about it,’ said Dr. David, as be
looked long and earnestly at the big brown
eyes that bad a strangely familiar look, the
same look be bad seen in Bob’s upturned face.

* Well '—Benny felt quite proud that his
story bad such an interested listener—* well
mother used to tell me all about it, over and
over, when I was getting well, and wanted
stories every minute. She used to teach in the
district school, and she bad to go close by the
River every day. So one day she saw a college
feller comin’ along like a steamboat, round by
the bend. There had been a thaw, so that the
ice was dread®ly thin,she saw bim comin’ right
stiaight on towards a cracked place in the ice
that be didn't see at all. Sbe bollered and
threw up ber hands, and tried to stop him, but
he was goin' so fast he didn't see ber, and sure
enough crack went the ice, and he went right
straight down in the cold water.

* Then be tried to pull bimself out, but the
rotten ice kept breaking away as fast as be took
bold of the edge. She said it was drefful to see
that white face going up and down, and the
poor arms flinging out to try to get bold some-
where. Then mother said she made up ber
mind to try to save him, and she ran te the
fence and pulled and tugged till she got out a
long rail, and she went out on the ice by the
shore dragging the rail and telling him to
* hold on a little longer’ and she'd save him.’

Benny stopped in his story to add:

If you'd seen my motber! She had little
bits of white hands, and $ig black eyes, and
yaller hair ; when she died—’ and then be was
still a moment.

* Go on,’ said Dr. David almost barshly, as
be turned bis head away from the child's ear-
nest look. * What then

* Well, she stepped out softly, softly on the
cracked ice, then she pushed the rail abead

oyer the bole at ons side, sand flang ber water-
prook so that be could chamber over the rail
and cittch that, and then she dragged him on
the safe ice ; wasn't that splendid, -sir *” !

‘What was your motber’s first name,
Bensy P

. * Let me see—mother’s name? Ob, I know,
‘cause in 8 little Testament I see it sll wrote out.
¢ Christie Gra) "—that was ber name.’

All this time Dr. David bad been fidgeting
in bis chair, getting up and down, punching the
fire, aod opening and shutting the stove-door,
in & way quite unlike his usual quiet manscer.
When Bob,quite breathliess came to take Benny
bome, be was not a little astonished at the doc-
tor's manner.

‘ Benny has beem telling me about your
mother once saving a collegian's life from
drowning when the ice broke in. Did your
motber ever tell you his name ?*

¢ No. sir, not as I 'member, but she said he
bad & queer mark on his wrist, where his wet
sleeve was rolled back—a shape of an arrow,
all in blue dots,” and then Benoy stood and
stared while Dr. David drew back his sleeve,
and there among the blue veins ot the wrist
they saw the blue-dotted arrow !

Bob was quite dumb with astonishment,
while Benny nodded his yellow bead wisely,
whispering loudly. *It's bim ! ‘ It's bim !’

What soft place in Dr. David's heart was
touched, what tender memories of the pretty
tescher who had saved his life came back, I
need net whisper here. Something it all bad
to do with bis bacbelorbood I shrewdly guess;
something to do with his life of devotion to
books and seclusion trom the world ; something
o do with his cold and distant manner toward
womankind.

Certan it is that as be looked at the strange-
ly familiar faces of dead Christie’s children, a
mist came over his eyes and there was a choke
in his voice as be told Bob to pack up and
come to his bouse to do chores nights and
mornings, sad come to school all day, while
Beany would be cared for by bis old bouse-
keeper most faithfully until be should be st
enough to join bim. .

So Bob's vagabosd life was. ended, and so
Dr. David's new interest ig life began with the
snowy morning when the orphan chbildren were
guided to his door for shelter and his weighty
debt to Christie Gray was paid with interest.

THISTLES.

Some years ago there lived in the nortb epd
of Scotland a little girl named Mary ——, who
was very fond of roaming about on the wild
hills and broad commions of that fine opes
country in search of wild flowers. Sbhe bad »
great liking for the thistle, which grows in un-
common abundance in Scotland, and is the
national emblem of that country.

The thistle grows wild in Eogland, being
tound in its corn-fields, on its rough pasture.
land, and elsewhere; but one might almost
thiak it was cultivated in some parts of Scot-
land. for it grows in such large quanities, and
much taller and larger than in this country.

Now little Mary admired the thistle, because
it was tall and bore what she called * pretty
flowers ;’ and she did not consider ber nose-
gays ot wild flowers, so carefully selected ac-
cording to ber taste, were complete unless
they were adorned by a thistle or two placed
in the centre of each bunch.

She found it a very difficult matter, however,
tor ber tender baods to gather the thistles on
account of their prickly leaves and stems, and
whenever she attempted to pluck one she al-
ways pricked ber bands, and somtimes so
severely that they bled. This made the little
girl cry ; but she was so fond of ber ° pretty
fiowers,’ the thistles, that she: could not be con-
tent until she bad plucked as least one to place
in her nosegay, and therefore she would pass
from thistle to thistle, every now and then
make a cautious attempt to pet one; crying
when sbe pricked berself, then trying again un-
til at last success attended ber efforts.

Then she was satisfied, and after she bad

placed her well-earned thistle in ber nosegay,
sbe would admire it, and trot.off to show her
mother the pretty flowers which she bad
gathered, taking care to call particular atten-
tion to the tlistle in the centre—ber face ra-
diant with smiles, while the recent tear-drops
were glistening in ber eyes.
Is there not in this little story s lesson which
all should learn? I think there is. Was not
little Mary's a case of perseverance under diffi-
culties ? It was; and a very interesting case
too, considering that she was a little girl of on-
ly two or three years of sge.

Her object was to pluck a thistle because
she admlred it. But it was no easy matter to
do this, as the thistle was covered with prickly
thorns. Still, she persevered in ber efforts,
altbough they were attended with pain, and
kept on until her object was gained

So let us learn not to be discouraged be-
cause difficulties lie in our way through life;
but let us strive to overcome them, ever keep-
ing the reward in view, and success will crown
our efforts at last. You may bave heard them
sing at school—

““And if at first you don’t succeed,
Try, try, try again.”
It would be well for us to remember this when
difficulties present themselves, and te work on,
bearing in mind the old but true saying.
*¢ Perserverance conquers all things.”— Metho-
dist Messenger, 1872,

“I'M A TEMPERANCE BOY.”
R

Cnaries B, is a boy of fifteen, living in a
western town. He made bis first journey to
New York, and visited his relatives, many ot
whom he had never seen. In theh use of one
of his uncles be sat at a Sunday dinner where
wine was drank by all —the parents, children
and visitors. When it was presented to
Charlie be said,—

* No, I thank you.’

* What,' said bis uncle, ‘ won't you drink
wine with your cousin Nellie, who is so soon
to leave us for a home of ber own.’

* No, sir,” said Chkarlie, ‘ I'm a temperance
boy.’

That was true bravery. Charlie was among
those he bad been accustomed to respect, and
the temptation would have been very great to
many boys. His mother beard it and said,
* Charlie, I am proud of you.’

Which of you would have done as Charlie
did? You must learn to say no to everything
that would lead you into barm. Better to say
no to those who ask you to drink even wine,
for drinking wine gives a taste for stronger
drink, and then a boy ruas rapidly to ruin.

See that noble-looking young man, band-
some, educated, gentlemanly, the son of good
Christian paren's, with a good business and
everything to make him respectable, beloved
aod useful. What is the matter with him ? His
face is red and bloated, and be totters as be
walks. Ab! be did not learn to say no when
tempted, and be has fallen a victim to the great
vice of tte day.—Christian Guardian.

Go Dzer.—Do not hover always on the
surface of things, nor take up ly with
false appearances ; but penetrate into the depth
of matters so far as time and circumstances al-
low, especially as to those things which relate
to your profession.

Yor all bave beard of the Iste Governor
Seward, I suppose, and bow, though be wss
an old man, he made s journey arousd the
world, and afterward wrote s big book about
it. Did vou ever bear of the letter he received
from s Maharsjsh of Hindostan, the richest
and one of the most distinguished men of the
country ? This letter was only a frieadly line
to Governor Seward, requesting the honor ofa
visit ; but think of the style ! It was written
by the maharajah’s secretary, in beautiful
Arabic characters, on gilt paper. The envel-
ope was not like those used in America, bat
was a bag of the finest kincod ; that is, a kind
of silk, woven stiff with golden threads, sod cost
about seventy-five dollars & yard. The bag and
the letter within it were perfumed with costly
attar of roses, and the whole was tied with a
silkea cord, on which was suspended the great
waxen seal of the Kingdom, or State ot Put-
tenla. This seal alone weighed four ounces.

Somebody sent President Graaot a postal-
card the other day. I wonder what His Mag-
nificent Highoess the Masbarajab would think
of that ?

KIND WORDS.

They never blister the tougue nor lips.

And we bave never heard of any mental
trouble arising from *kis quarter. Though
they 40 not cost much, yet they accomplish
much. They belp one's owa good nature and
good will. Soft words soften our own seul.
Angry words are fuel to the flames of wrath,
and make them blaze more fiercely.

Kind words make other people good natured.
Cold words freeze people, and hot words
seorch them, and bitter words make them bit-
ter, and wrathful words make them wrathful.
There is such a rush of all other words, in our
days, that it seems desirable to give kind words
s chance among them. There are vain words,
and idle words, and basty words, and spitetful
words, and silly words, and empty words, and
boisterous words, and warlike words. Kind
words also produce their own image in men's
souls. And a beautiful image it is. They
soothe, and quiet, and comfort the bearer.
They shame him out of his sour, morose, un-
kind feelings. We bave mot yet begun to
use kind words in snch abundance as they
ought to be used.— Pascal.

HARRY'S SLEIGH BELL.

Harry Fairchild carried a little sleigh bell to
church one Sunday, and when be walked up
the aisle it made a noise at every step.

Whes be was seated in the pew he couldn’t
move without making it rattle, so that some
folks beard it, and one man looked round to
see what made the noise.

Harry sooa got tired of sitting so still, and
tried to think what he should do, for be was in
great trouble.

After a little while be put his band into his
pocket and took the bell out slowly, bolding it
tightly, so it counlda’t rattle, and looking up to
his mother, with a guilty face, asked her to
take it; but she smiled and shook ber head,
as much as to say, No, you must take care of
it yourself, tor punishment. So Harry bad to
keep very quiet till the peivice was done. Then
be drew a long breath, and said to bimself, ¢ I
don’t believe I sball ever bear the last of this
bell.” And be was right, for be basa't yet.—
Congregationalist.

THE MOST POWERFUL GUN IN
THE WORLD.

The new reinforcement siege guns lately
added to the German artillery, of 21, 28, and
30§ centimeters rifled bore, are said to be the
most powerful guns in the world. Their per
formances are truly remarkable. The lart
mentioned gun, with 120 to 130ibs. of prismatic
powder of from 1.74 to 1.76 specific gravity,
fires a chilled cast-iron shell of 600 to 610 lbs.
weight with an initial velocity of 1,607 feet
per second, which is said to never bave been
attained before by any rifled gun. At a dis-
tance of 1,200 paces, or 988 yards, it sends the
shell clean through a 14 inch armor plate and
backing. Tbe gun is very handy and easily
manceuvred ; it requires one man to bandle
the breech piece, two to lift up and insert the
shell by means of a davit lift, two men to give it
its greatest elevation of 17 deg. in 16§ seconds,
or its greatest depression of 6i¢ deg. in 11
seconds, and two men to give it its latteral di-
rection by means of a chain running over jack
pulleys.

OLIO.

AN exquisitely-dressed youog gentleman,
after buying another seal to dangle about his
person, said to the jeweller that bhe would—
ab, like to bave—ab, something engraved on it
—ab—to denote what be was! °‘ Certainly,
said the tradesman ; ‘ I'll put a cipher oa it.’

How 1o PuT 1T.—* Mamma says it is not
polite to ask for cake,’ said a little boy. * No,’
was the reply ; * it does not look well in little
boys to do s0.” *‘ But,’ said the urchin, * she
didn't say I must not eat a piece if you gave it
to me.’

‘1 aM not myselt at all to-day,’ said a bore
to a wit. ~ * No matter,’ was the reply; ‘ who-
ever else you may be, you're a gainer by the
change.’

Jonxxy's CosressioN.—At night, Jobnny
climbed up into bis mother’s lap, and, laying
bis head on ber shoulder said, in a low, sorry
tone :

* 1 took that glass marble, memma.’

¢ Took it from whom ?* asked his motber.

* I took it from the ground,’ said Jobnny.

*Did it belong to the ground ?* asked bis
motber; *‘did the grouod go to the shop and
buy it ?

Jobnny tried to laugh-at such a funny
thought, bat he could wot.

* I saw it on the ground,’ said be.

* What little boy had it betore >’

*Asa May's it is, 1 guess,” whispered

Johony.
* When you put out your band to take it, did
you forget * Thou God, seest me ?' asked bis
motber. * Did you not hear a voice saying,
* Don’t Johnnay ; don't Jobony ?**

¢ 1 didn't bear it,’ said the boy sobbing; ‘1
grabbed gnick !'— Youths’ Companion.

¢ I'LL Risk 17."—A faithful pastor urged a
young lady ot his congregation and Sabbath
school to come to Jesus Now. She impatient-
ly answered : ** You are always urging me NOW,
Now. I cannot see the need of such great
burry.” ‘‘I have no autbority to preach or
to teach any other Gospel.” * O, well, I'll
risk it,” she jauntingly replied, as she waved a
good-by and started on a summer’s pleasuring.
A burning steamer on the Hudson river closed
the short chapter of her unbappy lite.

O teacher, teach a present salvation, s pre-

sent peril to shun, a present heavea to win.
And do’it Now, on this Sabbath, and on ever:

Sabbath you meet and greet your scholars. It
your last time toteach, their last time

~ A
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The Village Tale.
Hannsh.

Gossip of Stode.

No. 56—12 vols.—$5.00.

LAMP OF LOVE.LIBRARY.

Lamp ot Love.
Lamp of Love.
of Love

Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.
Lamp of Love.

No. 104—18 vols.—$3.00.

1st series.
2nd “
3rd
4th
5th
6th
7th
8th
9th
10th
11th
12th ¢

et e B~

Sunny Scenes Library.

Sunny Scenes.

“ Buy an Oraoge, 8ir '

Allen White.

Rath Allan

Qour Vill ge Girls.

Joseph Martin.

Bob, the Crossing Sweeper.

Don’t 8ay So.

William Freeman.

Maggy aod her Feather.

The Children’s Annual, 1869.
9 “ 1870,

The Children’s Treasury, Vol 1.

No. 105—26 vols.—$5.00

SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY.

How 10 spend a Week Happily.
Paalina,

Take Care of Number One.

A Day at the Seaside.

-
ComaIEOsLR~

——
@ W0 -

HALIFAX,

e ———

STREET,

N. §.

Natalie.

The Cowslip Gatherers.
Sasan Gray.

Serene not Safe.

A Teacher Taught.

The Cord of Sin.

Mission Cords.

Cords of Friendship.

Cords of Affliction.

An Heir of Heaven.

A Conqueror.

A Light, by A.L. O.E.

Light in the House.

The Law of Kindness.

A H;Ppy New Year.

The Foundli

The Whirl
No.j114— 6 vols.— $2.75.

Winning Words Library.

Winning Words, 1st series.
Wisning Words, 20d “
Winning Words, 3rd -
Winning Words, 4th
Winning Words, 5th
Winning Words, 6th

No. 122—6 vols.—$1.75.

SELECT SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY.

Ned Turner.

Burtie Corey.

Agnes Leith

Hugh Nolaa.

Lucy and her Friends.
The Cord of Love.

No. 134—50 vols.—$7.50.

SELECT SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY.

Still Happy in Jesus.

Vlisit to the Holy Land.

R Scholars.

Wi

Shepherd Boy.

Mary and Lucy Gutslaff,

Pilgrim Boy.

Bechuana Girl.

¥r. Io‘u;;l;:f the Bechuanas.
error by Night.

Jejana, &o.

Africaner

Heathen Sacrifices,

Littde Jewess.

Story of the Samaritans.

The Cripple.

J. H. and his Nurse.

The Italian Boy.

The Boat and Drowned Officer.
Ellen Sinclair.

Laborer’s Daaghter.

The Book of tae Lord.
Aunt Sarah’s Stories.
Counsels to the Young.
Daniel “aker’s Talk.
Eastern Traveller.
Grandmother’s Parable.
Blind Man acd Pedlar.
White Lies.

Rose Bud.

New Hebrides.

Forest Flower.

History of Minna.
Elizabeth Bales.

Naaman and Elisha.
Huguenot Galley Slave.
Bedfordshire Tinker.

Well Watered Plains.
Sccnes in Africa.

Minor Scriptare Characters.
Peter Thompson.

Marion Lyle Hurd.
Destruction of Jerusalem.
Anne Bell.

The Baby.

L fe of ¢ olonel Blackadar.
L'fe of Captain J. Wilson.
Plain Though:'s.

Watts” Songs.

No. 127— 12 vols.—$3.75
SELECT SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY.

Gracc Buxton. By Emma Marshall.
Christmas at Sunberry Dale

The Boy Guardian.

Primrose. By Emma Marshall.

Frank Gordon. By Rev. F. R. Goulding.
Violet’s Idol. By Joanna H. Matthews.
Glastonbury ; or, The Early British Chris-

tians.
The Pemberton Famly.
Max. (From the German.)

The Cottage by the Creek.
The Wild Bells and what they Rang.
| To-Dnybt:rld Yesterdsy. By Emma Mar-
shall.

UNION

W. H. HOLLIS1T ER, Szcrerary.

PREMIUM RECEIPTS IN 1872, .
RETURN PREMIUMS PAID IN 1872,
LOSSES Do. Do., .
INTEREST RECEIVED Do.,

for 24 years.
to the amount of Seven Million Dollars.

wait a term of years before
Not suggesting to one
ther ha

dacting its 0

Policies so ¢ and precise that

Rev..James J. Hill, S8t. John, N. B.
Rev. Duncan D. Currie, do.

Hon Alexander McL, Seely, do.
Zebedee Ring, 2.
Thomas E. Millidge, do.

Chas. N. Skinner, Judge of Probates, do.
William W. Turnball, do.

apr 23

MUTUAL
Life Insurance Company

OF MAINKE.
DIRECTORS' OFFICE, 163 Tremont Street, Boston. Mass

10:
(ORGANIZED

ASSET3---SEVEN MILLION DOLLARS !

LOSSES PAID SINCE OROANlZATl().N.
NU. OF PULICIES IN FORCE DEC. 31, 1873,

REFER|

HENRY CROCKER, Presipent.
IN 1849,

$1,719,566.18

e i - 442,601.78
A 347,900.00
g . 445,273.43
'2.500,000 00

17,528

A Purely Mutual Company ! No Stockholders to grow rich at the expease of the Insured.
Not & Mushroom Company ! It has been in successful operation to the satisfacti

b
L]

of its

Not struggling for Existence ! Its strength and stability guaranteed by its accumulation of Assets
Not attempting to cover up a present inability to pay dividends by proposing to its members to
I::(' receive any.

: of its members the feasibility of profiting by the mistorsynes of the

If. v

But s WELL-TRIED, SOUND, CONSERVATIVE COMPANY, economically managed ; con-
jons upon principles that have been pruved and justified b
who runs may read ;

SOLUTELY NON-FORFEITABLE POLICIBS; PAYINGITS LOSSES PROMPTLY aend
jurming EVERY DOLLAR OF SUKPLUS PREMIUM to its members. N

JAMES C.BENN, Agent,
OFFICE--ACADEMY OF MUSIC BUILDING,

years of experienc ; issuip
INSURING AT LOW RATES, with A

8T. JOHN, N. B.

ENCES.

John McMillan, Post Office Inspector,

Charles M. Bostwick, St. John. N. B.

John Mellick, Ship Broker ard Com. Merchant,
firm of Jordan & Melick, 8¢. John,

John Pickard, M. P., Fredericton,

Z. Chipman, 8t. Stephen,

William L. Connell, Woodstock,

A. A. Davidson, Miramichi,

all of whom are insuredin the UNION MUTUAL.

Corne: of Prince & Waddell £ts.,
Truro, N. 8.

Marble and Freestone Works.

Moouments, Headstones, Hall and Centre
Table Tops.

Mantles, Hearthstones, Chim-
ney Tops, Soapst ne, Ac.
0~ All orders promptly att _ded to
JOSEFPH WALLEY Newport.
D. H. COFFIN, Medford, Kings.

- N. B.—~Orders will be received on all kinds of
Fruit Trees. A. J. WALKER,

feb 9—1y Agent.

“NOTHING BETTER'
DR. JOHN WARE'S CELEBRATED

Vegetable Pulmonary Balsam.
For COLDS & CONSUMPTION.
CUTLER BROS., Boston.

Sold in Halitax by Avery, Brown & Co., For
syth & Co , and others. jan24—3m

AGENTS WANTED.

OMETHING NEW and very profitable for
Agents, n:h:'he;knquired, everybody will wel-
come you to their houses, theygwant these goods.
Bend for Cimlu.'o'ln
ROGERS & BLACK,

January 6, 1874.

Provincial Wesleyan Almanac
MARCH, 1

3rd day, 1h. Tm

ST
Full Moea, morning.
Last Quarter, 11th day, 5
New Moon, 18th A
First Quarter, 24th day, 6h. 17m_,

19m., mornieys

lay, 48m. morming

morning

SUN MOON

Rises Dets
6 41
6 40
38
36
34
32
il
29

9

5

PRV
© -z

TPV

25
23
2
20
18

CZ AP O -

14
12

10
9

- W RV RV RVRT RV R

Al

K O R - N W N I S O

57
56
54
52
3

5 16 4
5 17
5 18
6 2V
6 21

5 99

1
2
3
4
3
O
S

27 Fr.
28 Na
298U B
oM 48 10 ¢
31 Tu 5 46 11 35 )
T Tipes —The column of the Mooa's Sout! -
ing gives the time of high water at Parrsbore’,
Cornwallis, Horton, Hantsport, Windsor, Newport,
and Truro.

High water at Pictou and Cape Tormentine, 2
hours and 11 minutes later than at Halifax. At
Annapolis, 8t. John, N. B., and Portland Maine, 3
bours and 25 minutes later, and at St. Johu's
Newfoundland 20 minutes eardier, than at Halifax
At Charlottetown, 2 hours 56 minutes later. At
Westport, 2 hours 54 minutes later. Ar Yar
mouth, 2 hours 20 minutes later.

For TRE LENGTH OF THE DAY.—Add 12 hours
to the time of the sun's setting, and from the sum
sabtract the time of nsing.

FOR THE LENGTH OF THE NIGHT.— Subtract the
time of the sun’s setting from 12 hours, and w the
remainder add the time of rising next morning.

9 33
10 3

: 29
598 7 7

PR R R R NN

FOR SaLE AT THR
Prince Albert
MOULDING FACTORY.

DOORS.
KILN DR(ED PANEL DOORS
l OOO trom $1.50 and upwards. Keeps on
hand following dimensions, vis, 7x3, 6 ft, l0s3
10, 6, 8x%, 8, 5, 6a2, 6.
WINDOWS.

1000 WINDOW FPAMES AND SABHES,
18 lights each, vis, 7x9, 8x10, 9x13, 10x14. Odher
sises made to order.

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

order.
MOULDINGS

One million feet kiin drird Mouldings, various

teras.

Also, constantly on hand —

FLOORING.

1 1-2 M groeved and tongued spruce, and plaia
jointcd 1 in, Flooring. well seasoned.
LININGS AND SHELVINGS

Grooved and tongued Pive add spruce Linisg
\lso, Sbelving and other Dressed Material.

Prainiwe, Maroming, Moorpine Tinses

Jre and Cincvrar Sawing, done s
shortest notice.
—Also—
TURNING.

Orders attended with promptness and despauh.
Constantly on hand~ “-raed Stair Balusters and
Newal Posts.

LUMBBER.

Pine, 8pruceand Hemlock Lumber ; Pitch Pir
Timber and 3 in. Plank. Also—Birch, Oak, a0
othe- hard woods.

SHINGLES.
Sawed and Bplit Pine and Cedar Fhingles,
Crarsoarps, Pickers, LaTus, and Juxir
Posts.
Arso,—SHIP AND BOAT KNEES.

All of which the Bubscriber offers for sale, low
for essh, at Prince Albert Steam Mill, Vietoria
W harf, 1ooL of Vietoria Street (commonly known
at Bates’ Lane), near the Gas Works,

June 22. HENRY G. HILw.

ANDEBS()N, BILLING & CO.

o

Are now opening a large assortment of

Ladies’ Leather Belts.

Warenouvsgs—111 and 113 OraNviLLEST.
jan 5

JOYFUL NEWS

FOR THE AFFLICTED !

Iife of Man

Bitters

And Combined Medicines.

!

CURES

Dropsey 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 Meuses,
Kidney and Gravel Complaint
Measels, Fevers,
Sea Sickness,
Heart Disoase,
Pleuriny,
Piles,
Worms,
Rheuma tism
Spinal Disease, or Aflection of the Spine, A
Coughs, Colds and Whooping Cough,
Diptheria and 8ore Throat,
l;lim in the Stomach,
Diarrhees, Dysentery,
Cholera, Cholera Morbus,
Toothache and Ague,
Sprains, Strains, Felons,
Chilblains, Burns,Scalds, Bruises,
Bore Eyes, Lame Back & Bude.
Buils, Cats,
Cracked Hands,
&e, ke,

0P For Certificates, &c , taken before Justices
of the Peace, see Pamphlets, wiich caa be furnish,
ed at the Agencies.

For sale by dealers generally,

Aokw1s At Havivax — Brown Bros. & Co
Joha K. Bent.

Manufactured by

CALEB GATES & CO.
su27 MIDDLETON, ANNAPOLIS CO.

THE

PROVINGIAL WESLEVAN,

RATES OF APVERTINING
A Column—8$120 per year ; $70 six months ; $40
three months.
For Ome Inch of Space—$6 per year; $4 six
months ; 83 three months.

FOR TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS :
First insertion 81 per inch, and each continuance
25 cents per inch.
SPECIAL NOTICES—50 per cent added to the
above rates.

- 10

The ProvinciaL WesiLevan is piinted by
THEOPHILUS CHAMBERLAIN, ot his Print
ing Office, 200 Argyle Street, (up stairs,) where
he has every facility for executing

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING;

withoeatness and despatch.




