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ita boginning and its progress, In the afternoon
tho 1woeting was more general, Bro. William
Murray, Bro. Devoo, Bro. Leonard, Bro. Ward and
Bro, Goorgo Barnes, and the wiiter being the
speakers. Aftor which wo attonded to tho “broak-
ing of bread,” Preaching again in the ovenning.
Tho houso was well filled at all of the mectings.
Many of the brethren and friends were present
from other parts of the Island, Bro. George Barnes
from St Johu and Bro. Johnson from Black’s
Harbor were also prosent, besides n number from
Eastport, Maine, Thiswas a profitableand delightful
day for the friends in Lord's Covo and ono long to
bo romembored. On Monday evening wo had &
soocial meoting, about ten taking an active part.
Tuesday evening it rainod, honce no mesting.
Wednesday ovening Bro. Devoe gave us a discotirao
on ** What- think you of Christ," after which others
ongaged in brief romarks, Thursday evening Bro.
William Murray preached ; Friday evoning a social
meeting and Saturday evening another storim.
Lord’s day morning wo had a fair congregatiun,
considering tho rainy weathor, After the torning

meoting, wo baptized ono who had confessed Christ {

on Thureday evening. Bro. Davoe gave.us a very
intoresting discourso in thoe afternoon, on the con.
vorsion of the Eunuch, He tells the ¢ old story”
with good effect. The discourse was well rocoived.
Preaching again in tho evening. Moeting this
evening (Monday), with two more confessions.

. M.,
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NOVA SCOTIA.
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‘CORNWALLIS,

I do not know that I have much of inferest to
write, still Tam oxpected to report. Our meetings
aro fully ag interesting as av any timo during the
soven months I have been with the church in
Corawallis. Wo have rented a small rvom at Port
Williams for our Wodnesday evening prayer meot-
ing. Thisis a great convenionce to the largor num-
bor of those who attend the prayer mesting, Our
brathorn are so scattered that it is very difficult for
many of them to get to the prayer meocting at all,
The Wodnesday evening prayer meetings are very
interosting and well attended, our little hall being
about full each time. Lust Wedneaday eveaing
Bro. Carson met with us, and spoke words of en-
couragemont. Wo aro always glad to sce and hear
Bro. Osraon, He worked hard last winter hore to
keop the causo alive, nor was his labor in vain.
Wo have a number of very good speakers to assist
tho work in social meotings. Indeed, in this re-
spect we are quite strong; for besides having several
who can and-do speak to edification, we have Bro.
Dwyor with us, who adds much to the interest of
our moetings, A weok ago last Weduesday.even-
ing we had Bro. Rupert Stevens with us, who also
led the meoting. Ho is so much in ocarnest that
tho meeting partook of the same spirit, and was a
good ono. Last Wednesday Bro. Jos. N. Wood
Jed our moeting, which was among our besat. , His
words wero well chosen, and well received.

Our boys, who united with tho Church last sum-
mer, aro taking hold of the work finely, their
voices being hoard in every meeting. We trust
thoy will continue to grow and becomo faithful
workers in the Master’s vineyard.

Tho young people here prosented me with a vory
fino sleigh robo, with their good will, and wishes
for tho succoss of our work. This was very unex-
pectod, and very thaukiully received, both for tho
real worth of the article, and the kind spirit that
prompted the act. Wo sro now coming into the
winter months, and shall be comforted by this hico
present,

We see no reason to be discouraged, in our work
hore, but rather feol quite hopeful. If wo are
faithful in our work God will surely give-the in-
" crease. .

Lettera from Westport and Tivorton assure mo
that the causo is yot alive in thoso places. Tho
light is not allowed to go out, though the brothren
feol the noed of a preachor to go in and out among
them, and ““break to thom tho bread of life.”
Thero aro nlways some who aro not so faithiul as
they should bo in timea of discouragoment. But
both in Westport and Tiverton we have good
brothers and sisters who have passed through
many dark aeasons, and did not shrink from duty,
and will not bo wanting now, that their help is so
much needed.

I was pained ¢ hear of tho death of my dear
Bro, H. A, Blackford, of Tiverton. Though I was
oxpecting this, yet to know that ho had passed
away made me fcel sad, I folt very confident
when I said “‘good by" to him last spring, that we
should never meot again on earth, But we shall
meot again in Beavon, Qur dear Bro, Blackford
was roady to go. I am told he died very happy.
1 knew ho would. My mind goea back to those
fine meetings we held in Tiverton lust winter, when
Bro. Blackford would speak so grandly to the
people. Ho spoke s a dying man {o the living,
and his words wont to ovory heart. Bro. Black-
ford was very much liked in the community, and
will bo much missed. My heart poes out in sym-
pathy for Sister Blackford and tho children ho has
left. MayGod keep and sustain them in this dark
hour. RBro. Blackford was a young man, only 37
years old, o died Sopt, 27, in tho surc hopo of
oternal life.

But I must close, as I fear my letter has alroady
grown too long.

E. C. Forp.
Nov, 23, 1887,

SOUTHVILLE,

Our meotings aro woll attended. Wo have on an
averago about thirty at the Lord’s table,

We are all living in peaco and harmony.

Thoreia not the zeal and earnestness manifested,

that we would like to seo, but there is a good in--

fluence in the community,

Ono young lady confessed Christ Jast Lord’s day
evening, and when wo met on Monday morning to
attend to tho baptism, three others, one msalo and
two females, decided for Christ and wore immmersed.
This gives us new courage to hold forth the word
of life. Moy tho blessing of God bo with vs, and
many more souls bo saved.

J. A, Gares,

P. E. ISLAND.

On this beautiful Isladd of Prince Edward, ¢ the
harvest is past and the summer is ended,” and now
the scason of deop mud, heavy travelling and
shipping of *‘ farm produce” is here.

The port of Montague is the scene of hurry and
bustle, as well as patient waiting, to dispose of, in
turn, loads of produce, frequently drawn from
long distances over roads almost incredibly deep
with mud. Patience, perseverance and industry,
however, sutmount every difficnlty; the work is
accomplished and the roward is gainod.

From this picture a grand lesson may be gleaned,
to cheer the Christian in the, sometimes, toilsome
way which leads to glery and to God. The path-

way of the Christian is not always the most easy.

and pleasant; as men generally underatand oase
ana pleasure, but to tho faithful child of God, the
roward will be wholly satisfactory. when tho toils
of life aro over.

At Montaguo, and East Poindloo, it is pleasaut to
look over the cougregation on-Lord’s day and seo
tho busy-toilera of the past weck prove their faith.
fulness to Christ, and devateducss to Hie causo, by
their presonting themselves in tho house of prayer.
Poople who Jive, and haro, always lived in cities,
do not understand this so well, nor can they do so

by simply visiting our Island in the suinmer, when
wo, probably, can compare favoufably with any
country under the sun for boautiful fields ard
pleasant roads, ’

Wo have just returned from East Point, where
wo havo a little band of Disciples, as true as may
be found, standing togother nobly in every good
word and work, Thoy have, as is well known to
many of our brothren, a benutiful houso of worship,
finished complotely. During the past summor the
houso has beon very tastefully painted, and an
additionnal piece of land purchased, on which to
build sheds for the accommodation of horses,
which will give more confidenco to persons having
to drive from long distances in unfavourablo
weathee, Thero is not a dollar of dobt on the
house or grounds. The small dobt which romained
on tho largo and substantial brick church building
in Montague, is amply provided for, so that the
Disoiples of Christ on this eastern end of the Island
will be-undor no burdens.of that kind. Thoy aro
working quiclly, steadily and faitbfully, endeav-
ouring to advance tho truth aud save souls, and
we hopo and pray for an abundant harvest, and,
by-and-by, the glad welcomo home to every faithful
toiler in the vinoyard of the Mastor, .
Q. B.E,
Montague,
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Bhaeried,, '

Dickie-Jess.—At the parsonage, Port Williams,
Nov. 16, by E. C. Ford, Mr. Eaton R. Dickie, of

‘] Faxon Street, Cornwallis, and Miss Annie Jess, of

Scott's Bay, Kings Co.

Dynes—Gates.—1In tho city of Saint John, at
tho residonce of T. H. Capp, by J. A, Gates, Sid-
ney S. Dynes, of Le Teto, St George, N, B., and
Mary F. Gates, of Woodrille, Digby Co, N. 8.

Died

WaLLACE.—Died at West Goro, Hants County,
N. S., Oct. 26th, 1887, Sister Edith 3., eldest
daughter of-Elder J. B, Wallace. Aged:25 years,
10 months and 3 days.

« ' “Leaveshave their time to fall,
And flowers to wither at the north wind's bilast,
And thestars to set: But all— .
Thou hast all seasons for thine, O death1*’

He is truly tho king of torrors, sovering the
tenderest ties of human affection, and calling our
loved ones to the tomb. Though he is conquored,
still ho conquers, laying our brightest and our best
low in the duat, and striking through the column
with dismay; anguish and death. Her disease was
consumption, which she bore patiently to tho last,
She ahwsvs looked upon the bright side of life and
wag .+, card to murmur or complain.  She was
a school teacher and wasa goneral favorite. with the
people. It was so often ramarked: *‘ Everybody
loved her.” This was manifested at the funeral.
Over sixty carriages were there, and tho church
filled to overflowing. 1t was said to have beon one
of the largest congregations that ever convened at -
West Gore. The writer officiated on the occasion,
and endeavored to comfort tho bereaved family,
| that they sorrowed not as those that have no hope.
There was lifo beyond the grave. Farewell dear
Edith! Wo tenderly weep for the loved and lost.

*T{s thus that our friends all do gcrlsh.
And then moulder in death and decay,
While all that we tenderly cherish
Aro contivunliy passing away.

For in the lono grave we laid sadly,
Iler cold, lifeless, yet beautiful clay,
Andleftitto sleep till the dawning
Of that lovely mileennial day,

Al join In the last farewell, Edithi
‘And then echo wafts back tho refrain,
Tn the promise our Saviour has glven
Of a mcceting in heaven again,

. W. XK. Burr,

Moork.—In the city of Portland on the 15th
ins,, Sistor Annic E., daughter of tho late Thomas
J Simpson, and beloved wifo of John dooro, aged
23 years, During her last days sho suffered much,
but died trusting in her Saviour,

T. H..Carp,

..



