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GOD BLESS THE BOY. 

The Editor Happy at Last--A Son and 
Heir to the Poetry, Democracy and 
Slender Fortunes of the Only Butler 
Family in Fredericton. 

The expected and hoped for has come 

to pass. On Wednesday, May 26th, 

after returning home from the pur- 
chase of an addition to my printing 

material at the old Gazette office, I 

was made aware before I reached the 

door, by the hurrying in and out of 
the neighboring women, that 

SOME VERY IMPORTANT EVENT WAS 
ABOUT TO HAPPEN. 

Scarcely bad I seated myself when 1 

was despatched post haste for the fam- 

ily doctor, whom I fortunately found 

at home, and you may be sure I lost 

no time in delivering my message. 

The good doctor was equally prompt, 

and to make a long story short, I went 

into a neighbor's house, and in the 

course of about an hour and a half the 

lady of the house, who was one of the 

ladies in attendance on my wife, came 

in with the grateful announcement 
that 

I WAS THE FATHER OF AN ACTIVE, WELL 
FORMED AND HEALTHY BABY BOY 

weighing 8% pounds. 

I will not attempt to describe my 

feelings at this cheering announce- 

ment. Most of you are fathers, and 

know the thrill of exultation ; the up- 

swelling of all the fountains of thank- 

fulness, love, hope and aspirations in 

the human breast, that move to tears 

and prayer, and while not unmindful 

of the responsibilities, the future 

struggles, tears, privations and often 

to a poor family, still it is a time when 

these forebodings are brushed aside ; 
an hour of sunshine in a dark world, 
an oasis in the desert of life and 

A MOMENT OF SUPREME AND UNALLOY- 
ED HAPPINESS. 

I have always loved the children of 
others and I shall not love them any 
the less because I love him more, and 
I thank the Almighty Giver of all 
good things, that while He has sorely 
bereaved and afflicted me, that he has 
not withheld from me 

  

THE CROWN OF COMPLETE MANHOOD. 

With my friends I am plain and di- 
rect, (and I thank God that I have yet 
many true and steadfast friends.) I 
lay open my heart as a book for them 
to read, and make no attempt to con- 
ceal what therein lies—the bad and 
distasteful as well as as the good. As 
Walt Whitman would say :—¢ By 
Heaven I will never deny them.” 
whoever and whatever and wherever 
they are, and I expect the same from 
them or nothing at all. It is cohesion 
that keeps the universe in place. Par- 
ticles that have an affinity for each 
otherruntogether, embrace, commingle 
and particles which have not, repulse 
each other, separate, disintegrate. So 
it will ever be with true friends—there 
is no middle course, no lukewarmness, 
for love is and must ever be 

THE POWER THAT SWAYS THE UNI- 
VERSE, 

To the many friends who have con- 
gratulated me on this momentous occa.- 
sion;—have reached out a friendly 
hand and have even offered financial 
aid were it needed, (every one, man 
woman and child of whom I truly be- 
lieve were sincere and heartfelt in their 
declarations) I thank them from the 
bottom of my heart, and shall endeavor 
to do my best to be worthy of 
THEIR FRIENDSHIP, RESPECT AND AF- 

FECTION. 

I must now redouble my efforts, Let 

I CAN GO OUT INTO THE WORLD AGAIN, 

those who have not done so already, 

! show the sincerity of their professions 

‘by doing the same. Those in business 
not occupying advertising space do so 

at once—if not for myself 

FOR THE SAKE OF THE BOY. 

Those not subscribers put their names 

immediately on our lists. Those who 

have withdrawn their patronage for 

some real or fancied grievance, come 

back and receive our forgiveness and 

THE CALM OF AN APPROVING CON- 

SCIENCE. 

For this, the first fruits of my married 

path of right and rectitude. 

I WOULD WISH ALL GOOD THINGS, 

MY DEMOCRACY and to live in peace 

and concord with all, AND IN THE DEAR 

OLD CITY OF FREDERICTON where I 

have found the most friends and on 

life—this talisman to guide me in the : 

I want him TO INHERIT MY FAITH AND |   the whole spent the happiest years of 

my life; and if he is only as good a 

man as his father he will be well 

treated ; and if he is a better man, as I 

would wish him to be, he will receive 

even better treatment. 

To my brothers of the press, particu- 

larly the editors of THE HERALD and 

THE GLEANER of this city and those 

of THE CHATHAM WORLD, THE ST. 

JoEN PROGRESS, THE ST. ANDREW'S 

BEeAcoN and THE St. Croix COURIER, 

of St. Stephen, who have given me so 

many flattering notices and ever ex- 

tended toward me the true hand of 

fellowship, and social recognition I 

cannot find words to express my 

Shanks. I hopethatthe dugnl.of Gods 
will éver be with them to guard and to 

bless—to sweeten enjoyment and 

SMOOTHE THE FURROWED BROW OF 
CARE, 

that their children may ‘rise up and 

call them blessed” and be a stay and 

a support to them in their advancing 

years. i 

For the future I have hope not un- 

mixed with apprehension. My pock- 

ets are light, but so is my heart. My 

burdens are heavy in comparison to 

my resources, but thank God I still 
have 

A HAND TO WORK AND ABRAIN TO PLAN 

and many true and trusted friends. 

Should all or part of these fail me and 

bridge the narrow gulf between vic- 

tory and deteat, success and failure 

I at least will not starve, and will be 

content with a crust while I live, and 

when the time comes that I lay aside 

this burden of life to rest forever, I 

will be well content if my boy is among 

friends and in a position to make a 

comfortable living. 

And as for thee, thou sweet mysterious 

stranger ; 

Star-faced and azure eyed. 

Before whose tiny feet the world’s rude 

pathway 

Stretches so deep and wide. 

Ah yes, for thee in future years suc- 

ceeding 

We crave all blessings sweet ; 
And pray that He who feeds the fam- 

ished ravens 

May guide the baby’s feet. 

    Earache Cured. 

DEAR Sirs,—I was troubled with earache 

for a long time, and could get no ease until 

i I tried Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. I can truth- 

fully say that it has made a complete cure. 

MISS MARTHA M. RECTOR. 

CABBAGE 
PLANTS 

Caulitlower, 

Tomato, Celery, 

Red Cabbage and 

Cucumber Plants 

All of the Latest and Best Var- 

ieties of the above Plants 

for sale by 

Mrs. Arch. Jewett. 
t 
\ 

  

ALL SORTS OF 

VEGETABLES 
#0 In their season. 

George St. near Regent St. 
b 

WINDOW 
SCREENS 
SCREEN DOORS, 

ce Cream 

“reezers, 

Refrigerators, 
pen Ei 

  

  

  

(rns. Tweeddale & Go, 
Hardware Merchants. 

Building formerly occupied 

by John M. Wiley, 

QUEEN ST.,, FREDERICTON   Central Economy, N, S. 

I HAVE JUST RECEIVED 

My Large and Well Assorted. 
Stock of 

BOOTS AND SHOES 
For Ladies, Gents, Boys 

and Girls ; 

In the Best Makes and at 

Lowest Prices. 

LUMBERMEN'’S 

Custom Made Boots 

Of my own make and 
warranted. 

{&Repairing, Promptly and 
Neatly attended to. 

GIVE ME A CALL. 

OLD SCARR STAND, WEST END, 

ee 

OLIVER SMITH. 
  

The Reductions 
IN OUR 

SPRING 

JACKETS 
AND 

CAPES 
Are at prices that will suit every 

LOWEST PRICES. ( one, as they are marked 
down to sell. 

  

Tennant, 

Davies 

& Clarke.   
i,


