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Left Alone.

o ————
» 1onesomest hcuse yon ever saw,
big gray house where [ sbay—
call it livin’, at all—
p my mother weat away.
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png W+ +ks 8g0 an’ it Eeems & year :
e home,’ 8o the preacher said—

he in my breast with wantin’ her,
ny eyes are always red.

out of-doors till I'm almost froze,
.e every corner an’ rm

empty eaough to frighten a boy,
illed to the doors with gloom.

them to call me-in-to my meals ;

llow & mouthful o’ anythin’
her not sittin’ up there

a specifie
from dis
or wate
tation, d;
and wea
y swelling
1Sness, sl
steria, St
lysis, br

in' the tea, an’ passin’ the things,
Jaughin’ to see me take

1z lumps of sugar insbead of one,
mora than my share of cake,

a0 one to go to when things go wrong;
was always go safe an' sure,

not & trouble could tazkle a boy

t ste couldn’t up an’ cure,

general ¢
Price S » big to be kissed, I used to eay ;
somehow I dun’s feel right,
‘ n into bed ae still as a aouse —
’ ody eayin’ good-night
ckin’ the clothes under my chin,
TS pshin’ 1y hair back so ;
d Stols a boy makes fun of before his chums
- o things that he likee, you know.
.
. R A make it out for the life of me
b ki v she should have to go,

pr boy left here in thisold gray house
pedin’ an’ wantin’ her so,
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L S

are lots of women, it seems to me,
wouldn't be missed so much—

pn whose boys are about all grown up,
old matd aunties an’ such.

week from

T o you the very lonesomest thing
1ist. the st his great big world to-day.
ve Sti Joha py of ten whose heart is broke
1 and Bos se his mother is gone away.
ESDAY, &
5 o’elock { —Tcronto Globe.
on every M| D e ——
- FRIDAY Boy atthe End of the Dock.
land at 6 p, P

Eastport
alais and 8 BY MARY E. Q. BRUSH,
ily up to 5

s the first of everything this,
ing,” said Donald, as he forked up
ast bit of amber pancake, lying

AECHLE

ro p little island in a tiny ocean of
psyrup. ‘It’s che first time we're
. PLA a-fishing, and’—

POT. nd the first time we've worn our
#3 ssilor suits,” interrupted David,
looked complacently down on an
nse of navy-blue flannel, brass
bns, and anchors in white braid.
ocle Arthur eaid that we looked
regular watermen,’ David con-
d, as, fifteen minutes later, he
his brother made their way down
e dcck.
rly «s it was, there was another
head of them.
very different-looking hoy ! He
patched, baggy trowsers, rolled
pver sanburnt legs ; his flannel
be was 80 faded that mo one could
hether it had beeh green, blue,
ack when new ; on his head was a
traw hat, under which shone fiery
Dalr
pe twins looked at him critically.
id you ever see such awfual-looking
es ! they whispered.
nd freckles as big as ten-cent
s !’
it they soon ceased their com-
8, for Donald suddenly exclaimed,
e held up his fish-pole with its
ling line and hook :
00k here, Davie! How can we
We've forgotten all about the

sonal B
»est Blead
you have
wa  will
wt free of
180 In town

0ok &

. West ot

ral

nd we can't buy any, for ancle and
e have gone out im the launch !
t'll we do ¥

e boy at the end of the dock laid
b the wet broom with which he
brushing off the .planks, and
el oward the twins. His face,
ite of its freckles, had a friendly

¥, you listle fellers want to fish ?
t some minnows,—eh? Come

L)

me !
“m some remote recess within the
Ouse a net was produced and then
mie Baggs—for that was the boy’s
b—led the twins to a shallow place
by the dock, where, peering over,
could see whole schools nf min

darting here and there, their

y bl

—

> most o

:;yem. y eldes flashing in the sunshine
zer lnw ist " whispered Towmmie. ‘Let
B about b the net slowly and gently. I'll
 never er some crumbs of this’—drawing
a most poe of cracker from his pocket—
Tabules, Il draw 'em to the spot. Ha!
ind | ha they come !' as & crowd of min-
yrnin came darting back. ‘Now, quick !
g q
d | take up the net !’
els regu bnald and David nearly tumbled
headach/Sihe dock in their eagerness. Up
er and  the net dripping with crystal
any con rdrops, decked with green eel-
etnny " » 80d through the twine meshes
l. any caught » glimpse of quivering
n ﬂl\: Y and silver bodies.
iV:B H?Y De—two—five—oh ! fifteen nice
LR od | hows | Some of 'em pretty good-

» 00 !" Tommie exclaimed com-

ince last .

dition 4 ,

hy " | ? can catch pickerel with those,
a pais 't we ¥ David inquired,

.

otimes I think I can’t bear :

winnow baitt r perch, aud Suiai perol
are used to catch pickerel ; or we catch
pickerel with a spoon.

David quite overlooked the indignity
of being called ‘sonnie’ by a boy not
much older than he was in his eager
ness to learn what a ‘spoon’ was.

‘It’s a bit of shining tin thing, with
red and white feathers fastened to ite
hook, and we troll with it,—that 1s,
fasten it to a long fish-line, and let it
dangle in the water as we row the boat
along rather slowly.’

B th Donald and David were st a
loss whether to ‘troll ' or to make use
of their naw- fishing-poles, but finally
deciaed in favor of the latter. And in
tones of greatest respect, they invited
Tommie Baggs to accom pany them.
Tommie wobbled irresolutely, while
he tried to pick up a pebble with his
bare toes, and then he said, with a grin
that seemed to swallow up at least a
score of his biggest freckles :

‘Well, T guess 1 can go. I've got
Mr. Peters’s dock all washed off and
his bost cleaned. I'll have to run up
and tell my mother, though,’

He was back in a few minutes, fish-
pole in one hand and a paper bag in
the other.

‘Ma, did up-a lonch for us,—bre-.d
and butter and some fresh doughnuts.
Now, after we get some more minnows,
we'll start.’

Well, 1 have not time to tell you all
about that morning’s sport. But, b !
how much Tommile Baggs taught those
boys'! They learned how to facten
the bait on carefully just by the back
fin, 8o that the minnow was kept alive,
and in a state of comparative comfort ;
they learned how to fling ont the gay
red and yellow ‘bobs,” and when one of
these went down, Indicating that there
was a ‘pickerel strike, to draw in the
line carefully, hand over hand ; and,
when a pull on the line showed that
the pickerel had torned to carry his
prey off to his lair down among the
weeds, to give just the quick jerk that
would hook him securely ; also, as he
was drawn n-ar the boat, to let him
play out with the line uutil he was
tred out, and finally, at the las
supreme moment, to reach over the
edge of the boat, and lift him in,—a
beautiful glistening prize.

They learned about the different
depths of waver ; the color of water ;
how rhe gamey black bass were wout
to lurk pear rocky points and shosi
grouuds, sud how perch played in
shallow iulets; just how rough the
water ought to be, and how a cloudy
day was better for fishing. And of
course, Tommie Baggs taught thew the
vorse !

When the wind is in tH® west,

Th-n the tishes bite the best ;

When the wind is in the south,

It blows the bait in the fishes mouth;

When the wind is in the east,

Then the fishes bite the least ;

When the wind is in the north,

Then the fishes goeth not forth.

And at noon when the twins re
tarned, each bearing a string of perch
and one pickerel of respectable dimen-
sione, they parted from their freckled
friend with mauy expressions of esteem
and gratitude. And as, a little later,
they sat on the back steps cleauing
their finny prizes, David remarked
sagely :

*Say, Don, clothes don’t amount to
much,—do they ? 1It'«the kind of boy
that’s inside 'em !"—S. S Tiumes.

—— e G—————
Straws

‘Why didn’t you keep that boy ¥
asked one merchant of another, refer-
ring to a boy who had applied for a
position in his office.

‘I tried him, but he wrote all morn-
ing with a hair on his pen. I don’t
want a boy who hasn’t sufficient gump-
tion to remove a hair from a pen.’

“That is a very slight thing for which
to condemn a lad.’

‘Pardon me, but I think it a very
sufficient reason.

There was a hair on
the pen when he began to write, for I
put it there to test him. I am satis-
fied that I read his character from that
one thing.”

‘I didn’t keep her, because her fin-
ger nails would turn her down any-
where,’ said one member of a law firm
to another in response to a question
about a stenographer and typewriter
whom he had had on trial. ‘She was
a competent person, I think, but her
nails’—He shrugged his shoulders and
the subject was dropped.

‘Oh, yes, she wrote a good letter,’
said the same man speaking of another
applicant. “There was one thing |
didn’t like; and that more than counter-
balanced the good points in her appli-
cation. I don’t want a typewriter who
is careless about her machine. Her
letters were blarred, hermachine needed
cleaning. If she wasn't careful enough
to clean her typewriter when writing a
Jetter of such importance to herself.
she would be sure to be slovenly in her
everyday work.’

‘I can’t stand his voice, 1'd as lief
hear a buzz saw,’ said a man about a
bey who applied for a position in his
effice.

. 0, sonnie,’— laughing. ‘We use

“Tell that young woman we can'y

tahe lier. Make up & good-sounding
story if you can.” She wears too many
rings for us,’ said an editor in chief to
his associate, speaking of a lady who
was seeking a position as sub-editor.
One might go on indefinitely quot- |
ing similar cases. Trifles, perhaps
some youmg man or woman may call
them. But in reality there are no
trifles, and in the business world noth-
ing is trifling. KEven straws may serve
to show which way the wind blows.—

Forward.
L o G-

‘What Would Be the Good?’

A story «fa bright-eyed, barefooted,
shab .y little f-1low is told by Forward.
He was workiog his way through a
crowded car, offeriog his papers in
every direction. 1n & way that showed
him well used to the business, and of
8 temperament uot easily daunred.
The train started while he wxs m-king
change, and the conductor, passing
him, laoghed.
‘Caught this time, Joe! he said.
‘You’ll have to ran to Fourteenth
street.’
‘Don’t care,’ laughed Joe, in re'urn.
‘l can sell all the way back again.’
A white haired old gentleman seemed
wmierested in the boy, and questioned
him concerning his way of living and
his esrmings. There was a younger
brother to be supported, it appeared.
‘Jimmy' was lame, and ‘couldn’t earn
much hisself.’
‘Ah, I see. That makes it hard;
you could do better alone.’
The shahhy little figure was erect in
a moment and the decial was prompt
and somewhat indignant.
‘No, I couldn’t! Jim's somebody
to go home to; he's lota of help. What
would be the good of havin’ lack, if
nobody was glad ? or of gettin’ things,
if there was nobody to divile with ?'
‘Fourteenth S reet !’ called the con-
ductor, and as the newsboy plunged
out into the gathering dusk, the old
gentleman remarked to nobody in
particular, ‘I've heard many a poorer
sermon than that !
————— - ————

A Story Wrra A CarcH N Ir.—
Here is a story that has been going the
rounds of the press. The reader
should qnislead his hearers by first ask-
ing them te compare the chivalry of
former days with that of the present,
and then read this impossible narrative
and see how many of the hearers will
see the point. We have known school
teachers to meditate over the matter
seriously and even dilate a little on the
blind loyalty of the ‘Old Guard’ with-
out seeing the impossibility of the
soldier’s performing the act described.
This is the story :

Once when in Paris Napoleon paid a
visit to a hospital for old soldiers.
Among the inmates was a man who had
lost an arm. The emperor asked him:

‘Where did you lose your arm ?

‘At Austerlitz, sire,’

“Then, no doubt, you curse the em-
peror and your country for your fate ¥

‘On the contrary,’ said the veteran,
‘for the emperor and my country I
would sacrifice the other arm.’

‘I can hardly believe it,” said the
emperor.

The soldier immediately drew a
sabre from its sheath and lopped off
the other arm.

————eeell >

A Dog that Carried Mail.

‘I lost a faithful friend and helper a
few days ago,’
letter carrier.

said a New Orleans
‘He was a yellow dog,
and I must confess his appearance was
not exactly prepossessing. We met in
the way of business. His owner was
what letter carriers call a ‘throw-out;’
in other words, he lived two extra long
squares from his nearest neighbor, and
to deliver the mail he received almost
every day involved a four-square walk
for each batch. Soon after I took the
route the yellow dog got to know my
whistle, and would come rushing to
the corner to get the mail.

‘He kept that up steadily, rain and
shine, for over a year,
trip. What's he
showed a pride and interest in the
task that was really half human.
Sometimes, for instance, he would be
a little late and find me on the way to
the house when he got out of the yard.
Then it was comical to see him come
tearing up the street. On such occa-
sions he would always insist on going
back to the corner, which was the only
place he recognized officially for the
delivery of mail matter. If I had
nothing for him, he showed his dejec-

tion and disappointment as plainly as
& man.
‘When his owner met me the other

day and told me he was dead I couldn’t
say a word, to save my life, 1 turned
around and walked off, and before 1
knew it I was blubbering like a fool.
~—New Orleans Times-Democrat,

and never

missed a more,
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NERS.—Good [ manners

TEACHING CHILDRENg GouD MAN-.
cannot be
learred in a moment. There are cer-
tain forms which society has agreed
people must conform to if they wish
to appear well bred, and these are
often not at all what the natural
inclination would prompt one to do
under the circumstances, Children
must be teught theee conventions,
and we mus' not be surprised if they
are sometimes slow in learning them,
nor despair if after much teaching they
at times relapse into native barbarism.
Patient perseverance in training them
will at last produce the desired result.
The constant repetition that seems so
irksome, combined with the silent
force of daily example, will effect the
end in view—a well.-bred child.—
February Ladies’ Home Journal,
-
‘A Cuurivatep Hearr.'—Two girls
were t»lking ore day. They were
young, and eager, and amb:.tious, and
their talk was of people who had ‘suc-
ceeded.’
Finally, one of them exclaimed en-
thusiastically.
‘Oh, is there anything in the werld
finer than a cultivated brain ¥
Her friend was- silent a moment;
then she answered slowly :
‘Yes, one thing—a cultivated heart !’
It was an echo of the old word :
‘Keep thy heart with all diligence,
for out of it are the issues of life."—
Forward.

L e e———
CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.—Mrs. Faddie,
Christian Scientist.—How is your
grandfather this morning, Bridget ?
Bridget —He still has the rheumatics
mighty bad, mum.
‘You mean he thinks he has the
rheumatism. There is no such thing
as rheumatism.’
‘Yes, mum.’
A few days later :
‘And does your grandfather still
persist in his delusion that he has the
rheumatism 7
‘No, mum ; the poor man thinks
now that he is dead. We buried um
yisterday.’

L e e
Don't Forcer.—That women are
made out of girls, and that men are
made out of boys. That if you are
a worthless girl, you will be a worth-
less woman, and if you are a worthless
boy you will be a worthless man, That
the _best educated men and women
once did not know ‘A B C,” That all
the things which you are learning had
to be learned by them. That the efforts
spent in amaking others happy will in
some way add to your own happiness.
That a life of usefulness and helpful-
ness is worth many times more than a
That
says ‘Seek ye first the Kingdom of
That our

life of pleasure. our Saviour

God and his righteousness.’

Saviour says, ‘Lay up for yourself
treasures in heaven.’
e ol - & o G e

AN AwroL MISTAKE.—A man in
Iowa had been storming at his family,
especially at his poor wife, one day,
until he had spoiled the pleasure of
everybody in the home for that day at
Jeast. Then he went out, slamming
the door behind bim. His little boy
had *tood off at one side listening to
it sll. He Jooked into his mother’s
face sud tearful eyes, and comiog
across the coom, took her hand in his
own and exclaimed, ‘‘Ma, we made an
awful mistske wheo we married Pa,
dido’'c we "—M. B. Williams.

—eatll S G

Home Hints.

To cream butter, heat your bowl a
little. Pour bot water in and thenm
tarn it ouat. The bowl must not be
hot enough to melt the butter. It

may be creamed with the spoon or with
the hand.
To take ink out of linen, dip the

spotted parts immediately In pure
melted tallow, then wash out the

tallow and the ink will have disap-
peared.
If your oven is too hot, you can

¢nol it by putting in a dish of water,
If it is too hot on the top, lift the lids
which are over the oven.

A good supply of dish towels is a
necessity; do not try to gev along with
a few. Health and comfort are pro-
moted by an abundance of every
furnishing in the kitchen department.

To wash calico without fading, puo
three gllls of salt in four quarts of
water. Put the calico in this while
the solution Is hot, and leave it until
it becomes cold : then wash and rinse.

Bread crusts should be dried in the
oven and put away in paper bags
until wanted for use.

Always keep the inside of your
coffee pot bright to ensure good c.ffee.
Boil it out occasionally with soap,

water and wood ashes, and scour
thoroughly,
All groceries and household supplies

should be put away in their own proper
receptscles, ano not left standing in
psper bags. Ke-p rice, oatmeal,

‘or»ckrd whear, tapioca, ete., in close
eover d glass ja s, ten and coffee in

'} o bin canis'ers; meal and flour in covered '

wo.den buckets. — S:lected.

GOOD THINGS FROM ORANGES,.

In the dreary monotony of winter
desserts without fruits, the housewife
welcomes the julcy orange as a friend
in need. Not only is the flavor agree-
able, but the juice has properties that
act on the liver, stimulate to action
the secretory organe, and clear the
blood of impurities. Many are the
delicious desserts which may be made
of this accommodating fruit, and all are
good. ;

Boiled Oramge Pudding.—Make a
light paste of a pint of flour and threee
fourths of a cup of shortening; wet
with eneugh iced water to make it of
proper consistency to roll out. Set in
a cold place for several hours. Roll
into a large sheet and cover this
thickly with juicy oranges, peeled,
sliced, and seeded. Sprinkle the
fruit with granulated sugar and roll
up the pasiry. Fold the ends closely
together, sew the pudding into a
floured cheese-cloeth bag, and boil for
nearly two houra. Serve very hot
with a hard sance flavored with orange-
juice and one-half teaspoonful of the
grated peel.

Orange Sauce.—Rub together five
tablespoonfuls of butter snd a cup of
granulated sugar. Put these into a
saucepan and pour upon them one-half
cup of boiling water, then ' he stiffened
whites of three eggs, the juice of two
oranges, and one-half a lemon. Beat
with an egg-beater until very foamy,
then serve.

Steamed Orange Pudding.—Soak a
cupful of bread-crumbs in a cup of
wmilk very soft ; beat into them three
whipped eggs, two tablespoonfuls of
powdered sueb, and three-fourths of a
cup of sugar. Carefully and
divide into lobes three oranges, dredge
each lobe thoroughly with flour, and
stir the fruit into the above mixture.

})0,'(’1

Tvern inte a greased pudding-mold with
a closely-fitting top, and steam for at
least three hours. Turn the pudding
out upon a hot platter, set in the oven
for five or ten minates to dry, and
send to the table with a hard sauce.

Orange Pie.—Rub to creamy
paste one-half cup of butter and a cup
of granulated sugar. Beat light the
yolks of four eggs ; whip them into the
butter and sugar. add the juice and

&

one-fourth of the grated peel of a large
orange, a teaspoonful of lemon-juice,
and the stiffened whites of two eggs.
Line a pieplate with very light pie-
crust and turn the orange mixture into
this. Bake until the filling is set and
the crust lightly browned. Beat the
whites of two eggs light with two
tablespoonfuls of powdered
When the pie is done, draw it to the

sugar.

door of the oven, spread it with this
meringue and return to the oven just
long enough to delicately color the
meringue. Kat cold.

el 5 & I .
Why So Little Joy ?

Why bave so many Christian men
so little joy in their lives? Because
they 1-ok for it in all sorts of wrong
pisces, and seek to wringz it out of all
sor's of sapless and dry things., ‘Do
men gather grapes of thorns ¥ 1f you
put the berries of the thorn into the
wine press, will you get sweet sap out
of them ? That is what you are doing
when you take gratified earthly affec-
tions, worldly competence, fulfilled
ambitions, and put them into the
press, and think that out of these you
can squeeze the wine of gladness. No !
No ! Dry, and sapless, and juiceless,
they all are.. There is one thing that
gives a man worthy, noble, eternal
gladness, and that is the felt presence

of the Bridegroom.— Alexander Mac-
laren.

Opportunity is the Cream of Time.

Now is your opportunity. There is
no time when the system is so much
in need of a good medicine, like
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and no time when
it is so suzceptible to the benefits to
be derived from such a medicine. By
purifying, enriching and vitalizing the
blood and toning up the system Hood’s
Sarsaparilla starts you right for a whole
year of health.

Constipation is cured by Hood's
Pills.

Liver Complaint.

I have used Laxa-Liver Pills for a
serious attack of Liver Complaint,
they did me a worla of good and made
me smart and healthy.
Mgzs. Geo. Hurnpis,
Carleton Place, Ont.

MoxneY SAvED and pain relieved by
the leading household remedy, Dr.,
Thomas’ Kclectric Oil-—a small quan-
tity of which usually suffices to care a
ocough, heal a sore, cut, bruise cr
sprain, relieve lumbago, rheumatism,
neuralgia, excoriated nipples, or in-
flamed breast.

How 1o CLEANSE THE System. -
Parmelee’s Vegewble Pills are the re-
sult of sclentitic study of the eff-c's
of ex'racts of certsin roots and
herbs upon the digestive organs,
Their use has demons rated in many
instances that they regulate the ac ion
of the Liver and the Kidneys, purify
the blood, and carry off all morbid
aocumulations from the syetem. They
are easy to take, and their action is
mild and b .n:ficial.

Why our students are so suocessfal
In getting good situations:

1. Our students are of an except-
lonally high class, We offer no indnee«
ments to Incompetents to come to us.
Nothing but a genuine eourse of study
and the reward that follows hemest
work, are offered as Inducements, hence

as a role, we get only desirable
students,

2. Ozly work of the most Practical
kind, and that 80 arranged that there

is no waste of ti
g ““:o or energy ls given,

, ene and
skill are devoted to our :gdonu'
Interests.

Bosiness and
Shorthand (Pit.
/ man) Oatalogues
” %o any address,

8. KERR & SON
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Lrotessiount Cards.
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DR. ATHERTOR.

Late Lecturer on surgery, Women'

Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Surgeom s
St John's Hospital for Women, Toronso
has resumed practice in Frederieton,N B

H. F. McLEDD. B. A,

BARRISTER,
CONVEYANCER &o. &e.
Money to Loan on Beal Estate securit
CHuesTNUTs BUrLpine Orr. City Ha

FREDERIOTON, N. B.

NMoney to L> n.

As Bolicitor for severa parties de
siring to invest thelr money on
Real Estate Security,
I am prepared to loan amounts of fron.
$100.00 to $5000.00 at lowest rates
of interest and easy terms. Payments,
on account of principal accepted “ad
any time.
ARTHUR R. SLIPP,

Barrister and Sollcitor,
Fredericton, N, B,

0. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIO, ete.,

WOODSTOOK N B

Manchester, Robertson

- and Allison

8t. John, N. B.

p_ry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Si}ks,Millin ery,Furs, Cloaks

ees Goods Men’s and Boy
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

Our New Furniture Department coptale
an immense stock of

Fine Furniture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suit s Dini
Tables, Sideboards, Roce;ing -
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Hrase
and Iron Bedsteads
, Furaltus_

sad all kinds of Household
at Lowest prices

Dragon Blend

—AND—

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled, Ask your Groocer
them. Wholesale only by e

A.¥ .Randelzh & Son
VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL

800 Aomzs. Land layswell Well watersd

Large amount of hard wood timber; neay

Dwelling and outbulldings

Price only Frve THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catalogue.

B. R, CHAFFIN & 00., Richmons
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EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

TRADE MARKS
DESIGNS

‘ COPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and descrigtl(-n may
guickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
Invention is probably patentable. Communica.
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents
pent free. Oldest nﬁency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive
Wpecial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cin
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 g
ﬁu’: four months, §1. 80)* by all newsdealers.

UNN & Co.261mem New York

~a. 26 ¥ Bt.. Washington,




