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35 Cemts per Year.
single Copy 3 Cenmts,

C. E. DUFFY,

BARRISTER,

Attorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC ETC,

Aseonnts Collected and Money to Loan on Real
Estate Security.

Offices: West Side of Carleton
~ Street, Second trom Queen;,

DR. C. D, CARTER,
' DENTIST.

Positively, Teeth Extracted or
Filled without Pain, in all cases
where it can be done by any
other Dentist. No extra charge.

Full or partial Sets inserted
with latest improvements, at
Moderate Prices.

Only best material used.

OFFICE :
Nearly opposite Post Office,
Queen Street, Fredericton.

All the Latest Styles of

Photographs

MADE AT

AUV HLY 5,

Studio: 164 Queen Street.

-

GEO. A. HUGHES,

Barrister,
Solicitor and Attorney-
at-Law, ;

OFEICE—Whelpley Building,
opp. Post Office, Fredericton.

QUEEN HOTEL

J. A Edwards, Prop.
FREDERICTON - - - - - - N. B.

k :
Fine Sample Rooms in Connectid‘ii.‘ :

WAVERL

——

Y HOUSE

Regent St., Fredericton.
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JORN B. GRIEVES, -
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TERMS, MCOERAT A,

GEO. L. WILSON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Solicitor, Conveyancer, and,
Notary Public.

OFFICE :—Next door
Weaddall’s Store,

Queen St., Fredericton, N.B,

Black, Bliss & Nealis

Barristers,
Solicitors, etc.
Queen 8t.. Opp Post Office.

Solicitors for Bank cf Nova
Scotia.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Teeth extracted without Pain by
the Famous Hale Method.

.-'Dl'f.'r_ F. W. Barbour,

Sole ‘Licensee for Fredericton.
§ %il
: . "‘l ]

QUEEN  STREET, OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL
No extra ché;’gt’,e. quephone 49

below

Proprietor. |

ORIGINAL POETRY.

Review of Life.

WRITTEN BY THE EDITOR.

The merry sleigh bells jingle o’er the snow,

As dashing on the jovial parties go

In youth and prime, without a tinge of
care

. | Nor faded cheeks or silver streaming hair.

.Young lip to lip in rapturous embrace,

Young eyes meet eyes as on the glowing
race

They speed, and echoing heart. together
fhrills

While tongues make mﬁlic with the jing-
ling bells.

The journey done they seek the cosey
bomr ;

s iimp ey sheniges giamoy e

e

 Tae panisl heai upstored in forests cid

Supples the limbs and expiates the cold.

Next morning comes the weary round of
foil, '

Sessoned with love 'tis no unwelcome
moil,

And then the evenings pleasures next
hold sway

And-drive all anxious thoughts of care

 uway.
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So pass the seasons round. The summer
fills

With light and laughter all the vales and
hills;

The fisher spreads his net within the deep

The shepherd drives his fatlings up the
steep,

The farmer sows and garners in his grain,

The sound is heard of many a creaking
wain

Through scented meadows, carrying to
the barns

The teeming season’s bountiful returns.

Thus through the winter, autumn, spring
and fall.

The gifts of nature come to each and all

And happy hearts, the merry seasons
round

With songs of giadness make the world
resound.
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The acene 18 changed and full before mine
eye _

I see the cringing shapes of misery :

The nations held in strong and galling
chains

Whose comfort is the least of his regard:

The fallen woman forced her soul to sell

And tread the pathway leading down te
hell

To keep the vital spark of life aflame,

Although she live in poverty and shame.

The child maltreated by a parent stern,

Or early left its living forced to esrn

As best it can: The cripple scathed by
WAars

Or accidents, exhibiting his scars

To stony hearts, and failing of a leg

Or arm is forced his dsily bread o beg,

A crust, a blanket thankful to receive

And steal away 60 moan and sigh and
grieve.

The seamstress at hior task the whole day
long : ’
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With cold and hunger silemcing her
v_{ta SIS

E
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{ Upon kis bed in sgony snd woe;

And more, [ cannot stop here to relate
For which your patience would mot care

to waif.
L * L €
All these remind us ; while the earth is
fair
That sickmess, crime and poverty are
there :

That human love decreed by grace divine
In humun hearts for human hearts to
shine. :
Gives but a feeble ray to light the gloom
Of human woe from childhood to the tomb
That, even justice between man and man
Was mnever practiced since the world
began.
The Ten Commandments—Sermon on
the Mount
Are often rendered as of small account
Before the idol, Self, which saps and slays
The heart’s beat instincts these degener-
ate daya. :

€ &

Then what shall we, who know the ills
of life,

Whosre daily progress is a mortal strife

Eftect to change the current of the years

Heaped o'er with moan amd drenched
with scalding tears ?

Not much 'tis true but still a little, yot

Before the waning sun of life has set

Which rose im olouds and mists, and
journeys on

In storm and sunshine till its course is

) run.

Extinguished tuat faint, flickering vital
spark ;

Till not a spark of liberty remains :
The laborer toiling for a master hard,

(Continued on page 4.)



