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jl CHILDREN’S CORNEE.

training time.
Supper is over,

Now for the fun,
This is the season 

Children must run. 
Father's reading,

Says f those boys :
“ Pray did you ever 

Hear such a noise?"
Riding on “ •mels”

Over the floor,
See, tine’s a squirrel, 

Climbing tne door. 
There goes the baby 

Flat on his nose,
Brother was trying.

To tiekle his toes.
Little he minds it,

Though he would cry, 
Changed it to laughter, 

As Lyn galloped by. 
Order is nowhere,

Fun is the rule,
Think, they areschildren 

Jlnst out of school.
Home is their palace,

They are the kings,
Let them be masters 

Of just a lew things. 
Only one hour 

Out of all day.
Give them full freedom, 

Join in their play.
Do not be crusty,

Do not forget 
You like to manage— 

Sometimes do y t.
Home will be sweeter,

Till life is done,
If you will give them 

One hour of fun.

ROBBIE’S BET.
BY HENRIETTA. H. HOLDICH.

“ Robbie, I want you to go down 
town and get ilu n pint of milk, Here
is the pitcher.”

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

“0 yes. mamma ! I’ll go.”
Then he eaugbt up his little cap in 

one hand, and the pitcher in the other, 
and started off.

He was in a gfeai 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 flow Over 
the ground. Judge 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 Jud^re looked at him and 
smiled.

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

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

Just at that minqte—how did that 
■tone got in the wav?—whack weut 
Robbie’s heal against the ground, his 
striped legs flew up in the air, and the 
pitcher was six feet off, broken into a 
thousand pieces !

Judge Graham picked Robbie up, 
wiped off the dirt aud tears with his 
own baud kerchief.

“Don’t cry, little boy,” he said. “ It 
Jiurt pretty badlv, didn’t it? Be a man 
"though.”

“ I won’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 Judgejthought Robbie meant the 
pitcher, but Robbie was talking about 

- the bet.
*‘I s’pose I ough’n’t to have betted,” 

thought poor Robbie, as he walked sad
ly home ; “ but 1 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, if he was poor. Every body re
spected him, m tmina 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 lor her and baby and me 
now.”

Robbie looked quite sad when he got 
home. Mamma thought it was the 
broken pitcher that weighed upon his 
mind, and tried to comfort him, but 
Robbie 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 
his mamma, aud she could n’t afford to
pay. ^

Life 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 
^ n**t name and the cottage in which 

«he lived, a tiny, four-roomed affair, 
hut her own. She had to work hard to 
keep the black wolf, famine, from her 
R but, so far, she had done it; and, 
i they did not live luxuriously nor 

ress richly, at least they were neat and 
comfortable. But now times began to 
P°W|;harder. Some of the widow’s 

jC1?8tomer8 moved away ; others 
they could buv ready-made 

he« at a less price ttian she could
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afford to make them for. So it grew 
worse and worse, and Mrs. Gray’s heart 
bften failed as she found her earnings 
fell off mid thought of the long, cold- 
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 was a child, 
with a child’s light, earless heart. He 
did all he could to help though ; took 
care of the baby and ran on errands and 
picked Up chips, and e *ery 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 fca lr 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 cord 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 bole in it aud hang it aronnd 
his little boy’s neck, laughing as he did 
so, 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 bad gone away to his work 
among the great, whirring machines in 
the factory, where he was overseer ; 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 sabred relic to 
him. He had never even thought of it 
as money, until one day, when lu&was 
brooding over his troubles, an idea 
flashed into his mind. He did not stop 
to consult anybody, he was too much 
afraid bis courage would ooze out be
fore he had done what he had to do. 
He just seized his little cap aud trotted 
off, as fast as he could go, to Judge 
Graham’s great white house, with tall 
elm-trees nodding before it, and the 
bitter-sweet vines, with their bright 
scarlet berries, clambering over it.

Judge Graham was fathered sur
prised to see a strange little boy usher
ed into bis 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 boson;, and 
fumbled with trembling little fingers 
at the knot.

“ What is it, my boy ?” 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,” aud Robbie choked down a big 
sob. “ I meant to keep it always, but 
th,en I .knew papa would rather I should 
be an honest man, like he was, and I 
sort of felt as if I was paying papa’s 
money to keep his name the way he left 
it. Aud so, Judge Graham, if you 
“ would ” just take the money and-give 
me the change,” and Robbie held out 
the dollar and looked up wistfully into 
,he Judge’s face, with his blue eyes.

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

“ My dear chili, I can not take vour 
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 yoff go on 
as you have begun, you will do honor to 
your father’s name, and make your 
mother’s heart light.”

Robbie didn’t quite know what he 
meant, 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,” 
be 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 alone in their great house on the 
bill. 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 office.

Of course, Mrs. Gray was only too 
glad to accept so good an offer ; and 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.

CECIL’S -WABBIT.”
* I’m so 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 have 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-legged things ! 
I wish God would send some quails to us, 
as he did to the Jews.”

Little Cecil, the yotingest 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 !’ ho 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, 
taking it up, was about to walk away with 
it, when Cecil said :

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

‘ Did you ?’ su’d the man. ‘ Did you 
ever kill a rabbit ?’ x

‘ 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. 4 God sent it, 
and I killed it ; hut that man out there 
helped me a little bit.’—Mary Montreal, in 
the Companion. ... ,,f/

BiAST XNDIA HUMP
a l-osmv* ora* for

CONSUMPTION,
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, AKD NERVOUS DEBI

LITY.
This wonderful preparation, known by the above 
title, which has attained such celebrity during the 
last few years Id all part* of the United States, is 
now being Introduis*! loto the British Provinces by 
its enterprising manufacturers, Messrs. Chaddock 
A Co-, Philadelphia, Pa., who have made arrange
ments In Calcutta* India, for obtaining PURE 
HEMP, and have It extracted for upon Its own soli 
(the climates in America being too chanfleable to 
extract large quantities free from mildew.) Those 
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 Co. N.8., 

August 27th, 1874.
Please send me $29 Dollars worth of Indian 

Hemp. I cannot tell you with pen the great good 
this has done me. I was as weak as a cat ; could 
hnntiy stand on my legs; no appetite; constant
Fain jn my lungs; tno Doctor had given me up, and 

saw death before my eyes. But this medicine has 
raised me to the enjoyment of life and health. I can 

now walk two and three miles without fatigue, have 
a good appetite, am free from pain, sleep soundly, 
and am doing well. I have no fear of oonsumption 
now.

ISAAC J. GARRETT.
To all who arc afflicted with weak lungs, wc 

would recommend this celebrated Medicine. One 
bottle will satisfy the most skeptical.

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

$2.50 per Bottle, or 1 Bottles for $8.50 
Pills and Ointment $1.25

CHAS. A. POSUER,
Commission Merchant 

Liverpool, N. 8- 
GENERAL AGENT FOR

Queens, Lunenborg, Yarmouth, Shelburne, Co un
tics.

dec. 1—Snios

We keep on hand about Twenty differ
ent kinds of

SEWING MACHINES,
or will furnish any Sewing Machine re
quired, in price from ^ ?

SIO UP TO SIOO.

We would call particular attention to the
“W BBSTE R,”

which has become the popular machine of 
the day being

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

It is adapted for all kinds of work, both tignt 
and heavy, will hein, ruffle, tuck, fell, quilt, gather 
and embroider.

DO NOT FAIL TO SEE THEM.
We have sold about Thirteen Hundred, (of the 

Webster,) in little better than a year, hi Nova 
Scotia and Prince Edward Island.

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

Sewing Machine Findings, Needles aud Oil kept 
constantly on hand.
Old Machinée taken in Exchange for Neva.

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

Address, MILLER A BROS.,
Middleton, Annapolis Co., N.8., or 

St. John s, Newfoundland. 
Or Charlottetown, P. B. I. 

Sole Agicts for New Brunswick, Nova Scotfa, ÿ. E 
Island and Newfoundland. Oc6 7*

NEW, GOODS JUST RECEIVED.
Men’s Heavy firain Lace Boots, I Ladies’ Goat Lace Boots.

‘‘ talf “ I j \ “ “ Button “
“ Ela-tic “ 1 ! Morocce “ “

We are making all kinds of domestic

BOO^S AKTD SHOE 3.
In MEN S ^ OMEN S kuY S and CHILD S. which are fab superior to the 

same CLASS OF Impobted, which we Sell u'< slight advance on cost.

w. C, BRENNAN & CO.
---------IHy0*1 13________________ - :___________ ; ;______________ 1$3 Granville Street

JOB PRINTINGPOPHAMS

ASTHMA SPECIFIC
THE BEST ASTHMA REMEDY 

IN \^ORLD.
> — f .v1'

PERSONS suffering from asthma, arising from 
whatever cause, will findiu Pentium's Asthma 

Specific a safe, dertain and immediate jgUef. ' It 
has received, unsolicited, iqd highest t 

uf ifie < infry, and irom cvei 
c so highly recom- 
have been‘benefited 
all those who arc

from every part 
station in "life;" and 
mended by the thoui 
by it* usé, merits a 
guttering from the same 

For sale in packages, #1 each, or mailed to anv 
par* •>; the Dominion fbk*od receipt of £1.43 by 
iiwar, A iVtor, Druggis^Ce barring tou .ïucet, 
iia-ZSL'. >. S.

oan. -ÎS-iil .bins > ~ •

intercolonial railway.

1875-6 Winter Arraipen! 1875-6
t.;, ______

On and after Monday, 13th of December, Train* will 
run a* follows :

DAY EXPRESS TRAINS
will leave Halifax for St. John, at 8 a.m. and St. 
John for Halifax at 8a.m. t|

NIGHT EXPRESS TRAINS
With Pullman Sleeping Cars attached, will leave 
Halifax for St. John at 4.80 p.m., and St. John tor 
Halifax at 7.40 o.m.

LOCAL EXPRESS TRAIN
will leave 1‘ietou for Truro at 3.16 p.m-aud Truro; 
Pictou at 10.60 a.|n- St. John for Sussex 4.30 p. 
Sussex for St. John at 7.35 a.m. Point du (. In
for l'autre* at 11.43 a.m. and 3.20 p.tn. Painsec 
for Point de Cbene «112,30 p.m. and 4.06 p.m.

MIXED TRAINS.
will leave Halifax for Truro and Pictou at 11.4» 
a.m., and 1 a.m., and Pictou for Truro and Halifax 
at 6.30 a.m., Truro for Painsec and Moncton at 
7.00a.m.., aud Moncton for Painsec anil Truro at 
7.20 a.in. Point du C'hene for St. John at 0.45 
a.in. St.John for Point du Chene at 10 .in.

ACCOMMODATION TRAINS.
Will leave Moncton for Mirainiehi, C'ampbellton 

and Way Stations at 12.15 p.m. and Cambell ton for 
Moncton at 6.20 a.m., connecting with trains to and 
from Halifax and St. John.

For particulars and connections see Small Time- 
Tables.

C. J. BKYDGES,
General Supt. of Government Railways

Railway Office, 7
Moncton, 18th Dec., 187». )

REPdRTS, PAMPHLETS
Posters, Handbills,

Cards, Billheads, Circulars, Custom and 
Mercantile Blanks,

We ate now prepared to execute all
6r<;dors for the above work

AT MODERATE RATES.
WITH NEATNESS ‘.SO DISPATCH.

AT THE ‘WESLEYAN’ OFFICE.

CARTERS’
50 Volume S.Vs. LIBRARY.

j I Net $20.
NO. g.-N A NEAT WOODEN CASE.
These- fifty Choice Volume» for the Sab

bath School Library, or Home Circle, are 
printed on good paper and very neatly 
bound. FINE LIGHT BROWN CLOTH, with 
gilt lettering. They- -contain an aggre
gate of 12,350 pages, and arc put up in a 
Woodon case. The volumes ar. all diffe
rent from those in Carter’s Cheap Library, 
No. 1, so that those who have No. 1, and 
like it, can scarcely do better than send 
for No, 2. The Volumes abe not sold 
separately.

No Discount from the Price to Sabbaih 
Schools.

Aunt Edith Blssk Ship Bl&ck Lillsi 
Broad Shadows Brother's Watchword

Pilgri.ir's Progress Days of Old
Bille Bandolph Far Off Near Some 

Jolly and Batty Jeanie Morrison 
Lionejl St. Clair Lttle Lyehetts

School Days and Companions 
Mabil’s Experience Margaret Warner

Maud Summers Abbeoknta
Bo viva’. Kings Bainbow in the North

Bound the Fire Holiday House
Southern Cross Memoir of Captain Vicars\ 

Frank Nethsrton Herbert Percy
Maggie and the Sparrows Three Cripples 

Fagot of Stories Anna Boss
Bag of Blessings Babe at the Wedding

Ftaoh i Bessie Willie and Unlca 
Motes in the Sunbeam Little Primrose 

Little Zaty Happ? Charlie
Provebs Illustrated Two Margarets

Nell's Mission The Happy Land 
Glory I Glory 1 Glory! Jessie Allan 

Loss of the Antralia Wee Davies
Mat and Sofie We Got Agate of Singing 

The Toll-Gate
AT THE

METHODIST BOOK BOOM,
HALIFAX, XX

Wholesale Dry Goods.
ANDERSON, BILLING, & CO.,

Are now opening per S. S. “ Caapiap,” 
SCARLET LANCASHIRE FLANNELS

Do SAXONY
WHITE Do »

Do Do *
Do UNION

Warehouse 111 and 113 
Dec. 18.

DITTO
DITTO

WELSH DITTO 
DO DITTO 

Granville Street.

TEMPERANCE HOTEL
St. Georges St, Annapolis Royal.

M. PORTER - - Pbopbietor,

THE above Hotel is pleasantly situated, one 
door East of St. Lake’s Church and live min

ute* walk from Steamboat Wharf, Railway Station 
and Post Office. Good accommodation for perma
nent and Transient Boarders. Terms—30 cents per 
meal or 8LOO per day. Permanent Board from £3 
to £6 per week.

Aug. 28, W.
tti” GOOD STABLING

A. WHYTAL & Co.,
226 4228 Hollis.St., Halifax,N.S., 

WHOLESALE A RETAIL DEALER IN 
LEATHER AND SHOE FINDINGS,

ALSO DEALERS IS

HIDES, OILS,
RUBBER and LEATHER BELTING

LACE LEATHER, RUBBER HOSE 
STEAM PACKING, Ac.,

A Liberal Discount to Wholesale and Cash Pur 
chasers.

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

March 31.—Iv

19 ORGAN STIDI^TM.

X

IMPROVED SCHOOL

00 STOCK COMPLETE, £1 IT . cs
In erevy department compris mg 

DRESS GOOIM3 in all the newest "styles,
BLACK STUFF GOODS,

MANTLE CLOTHS A TUI.MM 1X08, 
VELVETEENS ahd SILK VELVETS, 

GLOVES, HOSIERY, Ac..

SKIRTS, SHAWLS and
MANTLES,

! And a rich display of
HATS, FLOWERS,

AND FEATHERS.

P. 8

JOST BROTHERS,
141 U ran ville Street.n ;

,—All orders will receive prompt attention.

of
LTE

Me Bittersi
AND

COMBINED MEDICINES,
From Roots and Plants of Nova Scotia, 

comprising Ten different Preparations.

HAVE been throughly tested thoroughout Nova 
Scotia for the last 26 years in some of the 

: most severe and apparently hopeless cases, and we 
have yet te hear of a esse it has not beoefitted ; 

j and while on the contrary numerous certificates 
j taken before the J ustice ot the Peace are shown in 

])ich can be obtained from our

T

mw2 ■ ! S •The s*ly wertt le which explanations 
■re give*egthe nalarc and compass 

of the diferrat «topa, and of the 
manner ef cembiaiag them.

HUGH aVCLARKE,
Pbopessob or Mrsia and Habxont in ran Cxi- 

vkbsitt or PxmisrLVAXiA.
N,

Airx> AUTHOR or
"Clarke'9 Sew Method for the Piano-Forte.*•

Just issued. Sent by mail, price 82.50.

Lee A Walker
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