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{ CHILDREN'S CORNER.
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TRAINING TIME.

Supper is ayer,
Now for the fun,
This is the season
Children must run.
Father ‘s reading,
Says of those hoys:
“ Pray did you ever
Hear such a noise ?”

Riding on “ @mels”
Over the floor,
See, une's a squirrel,
Climbing tie door.
There goes the baby
Flat on his nose,
3rother was trying,
TH ii(‘kl" his tUCS.

Little he minds it,
Though he would ery,
Changed it to laughter,
As Lyn galloped by.
Qucder 13 no=here,
Fun is the rule,
Think, they areschildren
Just out of school.

Home is their palace,
They are the kings,
Let them be masters
Of just a few things.
Only one hour
Out of all day,
CGive them fall freedom,
Join in‘their play.

Do not be crusty,
Do not forget
Yoa like to ruanage—
Sometimes do y-t.
Home will be sweeter,

Till life is done,
If you will give them
One In'nn' of fun.

ROBBIE’'S BET.

BY HENRIETTA H.

HOLDICH.

“Robbie, T want you to go down

town and get e a pint of milk, Here
" 18 the |vi(,(fh¢'l'."

Robbie Gray was trying to mend his
little cart, which the baby had broken,
when his mother spoke. He was very
busy indeed, but he didn’t grumble or
Jook black, or even say, “ Can’t I wait a
little while.?”” That wasn’t Robbie’s
way. He just jumped up and said
cheerfully :

“0 yes, mamma ! I'll go.”

Then he caught up his little cap in
one hand, and the pitcher in the other,
and started off.

He was in a grea hurry to get back
to his cart, though, so as soon as he got
out of the little brown gate he began to

" run. It was down-hill all the way, and
his yellow curls streamed out behind
him as his little striped legs flew over
the gronud. Julge Graham, the rich-
est anl grandest man in the village,
was j ust crossing the street, and Rob-
bie had to wait a minute to let him
pass. The Judre looked at him and
smiled.

“I'il bet you a quarter you’ll fall
down and break that pitcher, little
boy,” he said.

“Ill bet you a quarter I won’t,”
Robbie called back, as he ran on.

Just at  that minute—how did that
stone got in the way?—whack went
Robbie’s head against the ground, his
striped legs” flow up in the air, and the
pitcher was six feet off, broken into a

' thousand pieces ! ‘

Judge Graham picked Roubbie up,
wiped off the dirt and tears wish his
own handkerchief. ’

“Don’t ery, little boy,” ne said. “ It
Aurt pretty badly, didn'tit? Be a man

“though.”

“Iwon't cry for the hurt,” said Rob-
bie, struggling bravely with his tears;
“but I don’t know how I'm " ever going
to pay.”

‘The Judgethought Robbie meant the
pitcher, but Robbie was talking about
the bet.

“1 §’pose I oughtn’t to have betted,”
thought poor Robbie, as he walked sad-
Iy home ; “ but I did, and now I’ve got
to pay. Honest men always pay their
debts.  Papa always did, for mamma

-has often told me so, and that was the
reason people always thought so much
of him, il he was poor. Every body re-
spected him, mamma says, and she tells
me to be like him ; and I can’t unless I
pay my debts., I must n’t tell mamma
about it, that’s sure, or she’d go and
pay it, and she has n’t got any more
than enough for her and baby and me
now.”

Robbie looked quite sad when he got
home. Mawmma thought it was the
bl'_Oken pitcher that weighed upon his
mind, and tried to comfort him, but
tobbie was turning over plans in his
little curly head. He could n’t think
of anything he could do that would be
worth twenty-five cents to any body but
1;;8 mamma, and she could n’t afford to

Yo
Lafe was a pretty hard affair in the
little brown house on the hill. Robbie’s
Papa had died only a year before, leav-
ing his widow scarcely any thing but an

onest name and the cottage.in which
she lived, g tiny, four-roomed affair,
but her own, She had to work hard to
keep the black wolf, famine, from her
f}°°1'; but,'so far, she had done it; and,

:i they did not live luxuriously nor

Tess richly, at least they were neat and
oomfortable, But now times began to
g"::’l'.h&r:‘l)er. Some of the widow’s

Customers moved away; others

ﬁ:&d that they could buy re{idy-nwde

e8ata less price than she could

afford to make them for. ~8o-it grew
worse and worse, and Mrs. Gray’s heart
often failed as she found her earnings

fell off and thought of the long, ecold-

Winter that was coming so fast.

Robbie knew all about it, and if he
was not saddened by it, as his mother
was, it was onlv because he wis a child,
with a child’s light, carless heart.
did all he could to help though ; took
care of the baby and ran on errands and
picked up ‘chips, and every thing else
that a boy six years old could do.  But
Robbie had money troubles of his own,
now, you see, and he felt that his good
name was at stake, the name that his
father tadc borne so honestly before
him; and poor Robbie’s heart grew sad
and heavy as he thought about it.

Robbie had one treasure, which he
wore on a little silk cprd around his
neck. It was a little gold dollar, and
Robbie had worn it for a year, because
almost the last thing papa had done was
to bore a hole in it and hang it aronnd
his little boy’s neck, laughing as he did
80, and saying:

“There, my boy, if you are not big
enough for pockets yet, you shall have
a pocket-piece all the same.”

Then he had gone away to his work
among the great, whirring machines in

I'the factory, where he was oversecer; and

two hours afterward all that was left of
Robbie’s papa was brought home to his
widow and orphans.

Robbie never could forget that day
and the gold piece was a sa>red relic to
him. He had never even thought@of it
as money, until one day, when hé* was
brooding over his troubles, an idea
flashed into his mind. He did not stop
to consult anybody, he was too much
afraid his courage would ooze out be-
fore be bad done what he had to do.
He just seized his little cap and trotted
off, as fasl as he could go, to Judge
Grabam’s great white house, with tall
elm-trees nodiding before it, and the
bitter-sweet vines, with their bright
ecarlet berries, clambering over it.

Judge Griham was rathered sur-
prised to see a strange little boy usher.
ed into his library, and still- more so
when Robbie, stammering and fright-
ened, but determined to go through
with what he had undertaken, pulled
the gold coin out of his bosere, and
fumbled with trembling little fingers
at the knot. )

“ What is it, my boy 7" said Judge
Graham, kindly ; and then Robbie’s
tongue was unloosed.

“ O Judge Graham! I haven’t for-
gotten my debt. 1 was afraid you'd
think I had, but I didn’t know how in
the world to pay it. I thought and
thought, and then I remembered papa’s
dollar, that he gave me the day he was
killed,” and Robbie choked down a big
sob. “ I meant to keep it always, but
then I knew papa would rather I should
be-an honest man, like he was, and 1
sort of felt as if I was paying papa’s
money to keep his name the way he left
it.  And so, Judge Graham, if you
“ would ” just take the money and-give
me the change,” and Kobbie held out
the dollar and looked up wistfully into
she Judge’s face, with his blue eyes.

The Judge had forgotten all about
the bet, but, when he had drawn the
whole story out of the little boy, a queer
smile came over his face, and his eyes
glistened suspiciougly. He did not take
the dollar, but he laid his hand upon
the boy,s head as he said :

“ My dear child, I can not take your
money. I did not seriously mean to
make a bet with you; it was only a
careless form of words which I never
would have used had I supposed you
would take it seriously. Keep your
father’s money, my boy, and keep your
own fine sense of honor. If you go on
as you have begun, you will do henor to
your father’s name, and make your
mother’s heart light.”

Robbie didn’t quite know what he
meart, for he didn’t think he had done
any thing remarkable, but he went
home with a light heart.

“ The little rogue!” laughed the
Judge, to himself, as Robbie went out.
“To think of his proposing to pay a
gambling debt to me, a magistrate!
A nice time it would give me if the
story got out! He is a brave boy,
though, for all that.”

"That night the little brown house on
the hill had a new visitor; no other
than Judge Graham himself.

“You have a noble little son,madam,”
he said to Robbie’s mother ; and he
told her the story of the bet.

“ A boy with such a high sense of
honor, even though in this case it was a
mistaken one, deserves to be looked
after,” added the Judge, and then he
made a proposition :

His wife was an invalid, and they
lived alome in their great house on the
hill. Mrs. Graham had often spoken
of engaging a housekeeper, but had
never yet found one that suited her.
Now the Judge proposed that Robbie’s
mamma should take the position, pro-
mising her a good salary, and also of-
fering to send Robbie to school until
he should be old enough to be taken into
the Judge’s affice.

Of course, Mrs. Gray was only too
glad to accept o good an offer; aud so
peace and plenty and prosperity came
to mamma and Robbie and baby, all
because a little boy tried to keep his
name clear and pure as his father left

it to him.

He_

CECIL’S « WABBIT.”

‘Pm s0 hungry, mamma!’ pleaded sick
little Jennie, raising her head from her
pillow.

‘ Yes, darling, I'll bake some nice corn-
bread,” said her mother, *and there are a
few potatoes I saved for you. I will bake
them, and you shall bave as good a dinner
as I can get for you.’

So saying, the mother made prepara-
tions for their noonday meal.

‘ I don’t like Kansas one bit,” said Jen-
nie, pettishly. ¢ It's grasshoppers, grass-
hoppers, nothing but grasshoppers! and
we can’t eat the ugly, long-legzed things!
I wish God would send some quails to us,
as he did to the Jews.”

Little Cecil, the yotungest child of the
family, was standing by the window, flat-
tening his nose against the glass.

‘ There's a wabbit. God ’s sent a wab-
bit!" he said. ‘I’ll go and kill him for
you! and, seizing a case-knife, he rushed
out of the house to kill the “ wabbit” for
dinner.

He had gone but a little way, when he |

met a man with a gun.

The man saw the rabbit, shot it, and, i

taking it up, was about to walk away with
it, when Cecil said : '

‘ That’s my wabbit, mister.” I seed it,
and I comed out with my knife to kill it
for my diuner.”

‘Did you?' siid the man.
ever kill a rabbit #’

* No, sir, I never did before.’

The man smiled, gave Cecil the rabbit,
and he returned to the house with his
prize.

‘ Mother, will you please cook this wab-
bit for dinner #” said he. * God sent it,
and I killed it; hpt that man out there
helped me a little bit.'—Mary Montreal, in
the Companion. ;

‘ Did you

— e

EAST INDIA HEMP
A POSITIVE OURE FOR
CONSUMPTION,
BRONCHITIS, Asﬂ{l).‘l"}"\ _AND NERVOUS DEBI-

This wonderful pre on, '’known by the above
tiyle, which has sttained sueh celebrity during the
last few years id all* parts of the United States, is
now being introduced ioto the British Provinces by
its enw:-m‘a manufacturers, Messrs. CRADDOCK
& Co', P phia, Pa., who have made arran
ments in Calcutta’ India, for o ning PU
HEMP, and have it extracted for upon its own soil
(the climates in America being too chanéeable to
extract large quantities free from mildew.) These
remedies are now prepared from the best Hemp
gathered at the right season, and extracted during
midsummer in Calcutta.

Read the following Certificate, as given * verbatim
BEACH MEADOW, QUEENS (0. N.S.,
August 27th, 1874.
Hompe 1 cannot toll you with pou the' greas good
emp. cannot tell you n
this I{,u done me. I 3.. as wegg as a cat; couid
hardly stand on my legs; no appetite; constant
Pain m my lungs; the Doctor had given me up, and
saw death before my eyes. But this cine has
raised me to the eujoyment of life and health. I can
now walk two and three miles witheut fatigue, have
a good appetite, am free from pain, sleep soundly,
and am doing well. I have no fear of consumption

now.
ISAAC J. GARRETT.

To all who are afflicted with weak lungs, we
would recommend this celebratod Medicine. One
bottle will satisfy the most skeptical.

There is not a ainfle symptom of CONSUMPTION
that it does not dissipate—Night Sweats, Irrftation,
of the Nerves, Difficnlt Expectorations, sharp Pains
in the Lungs, Nausea at the Stomach Inaction of the
Bowels, and Wasting of the Muscles.

$2.50 per Bottle, or 3 Bottlea for $6.50
Pills and Ointment $1.25

CHAS. A. FOSUER,
Commission Merchant
Liverpool, N. 8-

GENERAL AGENT FOR
Queens, Lunenberg, Yarmouth, Shelburne, Coun
ties.

We keep on hand about Twenty differ-
ent kinds of

SEWING MACHINES,
or will furnish any Sewing Machine re-
quired, in price from i

$10 UP TO $100.

We would call particular attention to the |

CWwEHBS T X R,

which has become the pular machine of
the day

A Marvel of Mechanical Simplicity,
and mazes buttlittle noise when used.

It is adapted for all kinds of work, both ligm
and heavy, will hem, ruffle, tuck, fell, quilt, gat
and embroider.

DO NOT FAIL TO SEE THEM,

We have sold about Thirteen Hundred, (of the
Webster,) in little ‘better than a year, m Nova
Scotia and Prince Edward Island.

All machines warranted and kept in.repair for
one vear from date of sale, Free of Charge.

Sewing Machine Findings, Needles and Oil kept
constantly on hand.

Old Machines taken in Exchange for New,

Good Local and Travelling Agents wanted, to
whom a good chanee will be given to sell either by
Commission or Salary.

Address, MILLER & BROS,,
Middleton, Anna?olis Co., N.8., or
St. Joha's, New‘)undhnd.

Or Charlottetown, P. E. I.

Sole Ag.nts for New Brunswick, Nova Scotfa, P. E
Isl:udkgmd Newfoundland. Oc'e 75

Men’s Heavy Grain Lace Boots,
“ “ (‘;df “ “

. * Elastic “

maroh 13

POPHAMS
ASTH MLEECIF I

THE BEST ASTHMA REMEDY
IN BHE WORLD.
P _?-s- —
JERSONS suffering from asthma, arising from

Whatever cause, will findin Popham’s Asthma
Specific a safe, éertain and mmc(rimc_n'licf. ‘It

has recgived, unsolicited, highest téStBnonidly
from every part oftefie cgintry, and from every
station in life; and a ine so highly recomi-
mended by the thousang 0 have been benefited

We are making all kinds of domestic

BOO™S AND SEHOES.

In MEN’S WOMEN’S kuY'S and QHILD'S. which are FAR SUPERIOR TO THE
SAME CLASS OF IMPORTED, which we sell on slight advance on cost.

>

British 8@8 Store

NEW GOODS JUST RECEIVED.

*  Button “

I Ladies’ Goat Lace Boots,
Morocee *

«“

W. C. BRENNAN & (0.

162 Granvilie Street

JOB PRINTING
'REPORTS, PAMPHLETS
; Posters, Handbills,

' Cards, Billheads, Circulars, Custom and
i , Mercantile Blanks,

{ We are now prepared to execute all
"" Orders for the above work

'AT MODERATE RATES.

by its use, merits a trial fom all those who are |

suffering. from the same digease.

For sale in packages, $1 each, or mailed to any
part of the Dominion ¥R:Bon »coeipt of $1.13 by
Seory i Tavion, Drogeiss, 62 Barriagton smeet,
Huzey. . D.

i
Jan. 22nd 5
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INTERCOLONIAL ll;AIELWAY.
1875-6 Winter Arrangement 1875-6

On and after Monday,13th of December, Trains will
run as follows :

DAY EXPRESS TRAINS

will leave Halifax for St. John, at 8 a.m. and St.
Johu for Halifax at 8a.m. ¢

NIGHT EXPRESS TRAINS

With Pullman Sleeping Cars attached, will Jeave
Halifax for St. John at 4.30 p.m,, and St. John for
Halifax at 7.40 v.m.

LOCAL EXPRESS TRAIN

will leave Pictou for Truroat 3,15 p.m..and Truro
Pictou at 10.50 agu. St. John for Sussex 4.30 p.
Suseex for St. J£ at 7.35 a.m. Point du ('Ilu-n'
for Painsec at qu +am, and 3.20 pm.” Painsee
for Point du Chene & 12,80 p.m. and 4.05 pan.

MIXED TRAINS.

will leave Halifax for Truro and Piltouat 11.45
a.m., and 1 a.m., and Pictou for Trure and Halifax
at 6.30 aum., Truro for Painsec and Moncton at
7.00a.m.., and Moncton for Painsec and Truré at
7.20 aan.  Point du Chene for St. Johu at 6.45
a.n. St. John for Point du Chene at 10 .,

ACCOMMODATION TRAINS.

Will leave Moncton for Miramichi, Campbellton
and Way Stations at 12.15 p.m. and Cambellton for
Moncton at 6.20 a.m., connecting with trains tv and
from Halifax and St. John.

For particulars and connections see Small Time

Tables.

C. J. BRYDGES,
General Supt. of (Government Railways

RarLway OrricR, }
Moncton, 18th Dec., 1875.

Wholesale Dry Goods.

ANDERSON, BILLING, & CO.,
Are now opening per S. 8. *“ Caspiap,”
SCARLET LANCASHIRE FLANNELS

SAXONY DITTO
DITTO

Do
Do Do ® WELSH DITTO
Do  UNION DO DITTO

Warehouse 111 and 113 Granville Street.
Dec. 18.

TEMPERANCE HOTEL

St. Georges St, Annapolis Royal.
M. PORTER - - - PROPRIETOR,

HE above Hotel is pleasantly sitnated, one
door East of St. Luke’s Church and five min-
utes walk from Steamboat Wharf, Railway Station
and Post Office. Good accommodation for perma-
nent and Transient Boarders. Terms—30 cents per
meal or $1.00 per day. Permanent Board from $3
to £5 per week.
$g&” GOOD STABLING
Aug. 28, 187¢.

A. WHYTAL & Co,,
226 & 228 Hollis.{St., Halifax,N.S,,
' WHOLESALE & RETAIL DEALER IN
LEATHER AND SHOE FINDINGS,
ALSO DEALERS IN
HIDES, OILS,
RUBBER and LEATHER BELTING
LACE LEATHER, RUBBER HOSE
STEAM PACKING, &c.,

A Liberal Discount to Wholesale and  Cash Pur
chasers, '

Highest cash price paid for Hides, Herns, Tail
Hair and Glue Stock.

March 31.. -1y

Do
WHITE

TO ORGAN STUDEXTS,

Gl
IMPROVED SCIOOL

FOR TIIE

“Aarop 038>

The only work in which explanations
are given of the nature and compass
of the different 810 and of the
manner of com them.

b 29
HUCH A. CLARKE,

PROFESSOR oF MUsic AND HaARMONY 1¥ THE Ux1-
VERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA.

AXD AUTHOR OF
% Clarke's New Method for the Piano-Forte.”

 Just issued. Sent by mail, price $3.50,
' Lee & Walker 2 iaimi®

WITE WEATNESS °ND DISPATCH.

AT 'FHE *WESLEYAN" OFFIUE.

CARTERS
50 Volume S:/8. LIBRARY.

Net $20.

NO. 2—MN A NEAT WOODEN CASE.
These ﬁltf’ Choice Volumes for the Sab-
bath School Libra y, or Howe Circle, are
grintcd on «ood paper and very neatl
ound, FINE LIGHT BROWN CLOTH, wit
gilt lettering. They contain an aggre-
{;’lt&‘ of 12,350 pages, and are put up ina
ooden case. The volumes are all diffe-
rent from thosein Carter's Cheap Library,
No. 1, so that those who have ﬁo. 1, and
like it, can scarcely do better than send
for No.2. THE VOLUMES ARE NOT SOLD
{SEPARATELY.

U No Discount from the Price to Sabbath

Schools.
| Aunt Edish  Black Ship
| Broad Shadows

Black Lillas
‘ Brother’s Watchword
Pllgrix's Progress  Days of 014
' Ellie Randolph Far Off Near Home
, Jolly and Eatty - Jeanie Morrison
Lione] 8t. Clair » Little Lychetts
School Days and Companions
Mabel's Experience Margaret Warner
Maud Summers Abbeokuta .
Revival Kings Rainbow in the North
Round the Fire Ho!iday House
Southern Cross  Memoir of Captain Vicars
Frank Netherton  Herbert Percy
Maggie and the Sparrows  Three Cripples
Fagot of Stories Anna Ross
Bag of Blessings Babe at the Wedding
Freach Bessie = Willie and Unica
Motes in the Sunbeam Little Primrose
Little Katy Happ7 Charlie
Provebs Illustrated. Two Margarets
Nell's Mission ~ The Eappy Land
Glory! Glory! Glory! Jessie Allan
Loss of the Autralia Wee Davies
Mat and Sofie = We Got Agate of Singing
The Toll-Gate

AT THE

METHODIST BOOK ROOM,
HALIFAX, NS,

B ALL
STOCK' COMPLETE,

In every department comprising
DRESS GOODS in all the newest “styles,
BLACK STUFF GOODS,
MANTLE CLOTHS & TRIMM (NGBS,
VELVETEENS axp SILK VELVETS,
GLOVES, HOSIERY, &ec.,

SKIRTS, SHAWLS and
MANTLES,
And a rich display of
HATS, FLOWERS,
AND FEATHERS.

JOST BROTHERS,
' 141 Granville Street.
P. 8.—All prders will receive prompt attention.

GATHS,

Life of Man Bitters,

AND
' COMBINED MEDICINES,

1 .
| From Roots and Plants of Nova Scofia,
| compriging Ten different Preparations.

‘ AVE heen throughly tested thoroughout Noya

Scotia for the -last 25 years in some of the
| most severe and apparently hopeless cases, and. we
| have yet to hear of a csase it has not benefitted ;
|and while on the contrary numerous certificates
{ taken before the Justice of the Peace are shown in
Lo DA
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SCAXCOMAN
or TRANSFER PICTURES, with
24 pp., £'ving full instructions in
o Pl
50 cta. They
Birde, busscts, Flowers, Aviom Lo e
1T 2 ey P
cta

i Alec, 5 Sestim
byt et if'z.;‘r‘& 2500 102 Wikiiazn Street, Wow T
es, lyear :
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