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DUR GONTRIBUTOBS. . | i e longings, |

F 3 Let me go my way alone, dear,
Pe Sen S Dear Mr. Butler,—We all, sooneror| Ang the sacrifice from me
later, imagine that we are the poet of God may take, and bless you, darling,

the day; the craze has just attacked And some day may set you free.
me badly, but it is to be hoped I'll re- PRE, A. D.

With your ShGGS Gf cover—therefore I withhold my name.

“What's in 2 name” anyway—unless it

is good at the bank,—Yours Pre, A, Out Under the Stars.
Cake Tl’ays, D. which is a name within a name, Out under the stars ;
P't h It is not the custom of any paper to Ol;heydhavtehmande his be:, he 919999:1
"ﬂ Itchers publish anonymous contributions— | Yul under the stars, we have RS
Cream ) editors always insist on the name of | And laughed—I weep.
the writer being sent in confidence, a8 | Qut under the stars—
Su gar BOWIS’ a guarantee of good faith, bugt being *  ‘We have gazed at them, and
1 as our correspondent has such a bad thought—
BBI‘T y DlShGS, attack ot versephobia we comply with | Thought of the morrow, the years to
his or her request to publish them, lest come,
Spoon HOlders! more serious consequences should re- But naught of what they taught.
s sult.
Blﬂtel‘ DlSheS, Indeed, ore of our chief reasons for O andel tl?e st.ars .
: : g The earth is fair, the soft winds blow
doing so is that by the handwriting Ot tiach the oL daiti
Bureau Traysg .| and other ear-marks, we shrewdly lé an :,.r i’,‘s! Ay n;y azmg,
= suepicion that the author is a lady, ome time Uil go,—PRE. A, D,
Manlcure BOXGS, and we have never refused the ladies : s
anything they asked, in reason. Be- Waiting. H
Fancy Vases, sidee, if we knew the identity of this Only another life that’s gliding on
fair writer, who knows §ut what we Beyond the troubled waves,
Jewel BOXGS. might fall head and ears in love with | Only a few more weary days and nights
her, notwithstanding the influence There silence, and a weeping ’mong
brought to bear on us by a not over the graves.
handeome or sffecticnste wife, sup-

Oaly an aching in the hearts that love
A pain that pales the brow.
Oaly a sense of loss he cannot know

@%@@ plemented by & broomstick or a roll-
At - | icg-pin® So, perhaps, it is all for the
best, and as long as the press can

stand the strain we will welcome the That tells us that he's dying even
: 1 produotion of this Pre-Ad-amite lady, R 5 :
EDITOR. Oaly another—O, yes, only

Another one whose gone !

My Answer. And the hopes and tears gone with him
1 Is it many days since parting And uvhe hearts of those who mourn,
The Largest Foo!wear Dealers. Is it many days or years ? PrRE A, D.
; » For the days and months are clouded,
D]redly i Normal School. ‘ ;’-‘;::i' {’t’(:}?"‘,ﬂi’t? & mint of :‘ axa, . Siearag
! s k| L
Years have miade us one togetier, i c}\; BlCYC] e

s, 2 How I loved you, my eyes told.
Hold mes close against your hee rt, dear,

Wm : C: BU RT T5 Shield me from the outer cold, House

Years and years we’ve been together,
And you loved me 1 could see :

E BUILDER But I dare not truss ths future -
BICYCL In your keeping, least it be Of Fred erlcton s

A L]
ARD EEPAIRER' Marred and shattered like another

Who like me, would venture all—
TifeS, S und!ie S, And losft. She warns me, love be silent
I can’c answer to your call,

Keys, Skates,

All your life you have been falling

Srorting Goods, ete. Lower, lower, day by day— Superior lines of
Yet with all this I wouid gladly .
Give my hand to you and say, BlCYCleS.
KEY MAKING A SPECIALTY.
Take me, take me, I am yours, dear, y
TantD Love will lead a better way— ' :
But the barrier between us A“ Tl res. at LOWeSt

Queen St.' Fl‘Bd&l’iCtOl’lg N. B. Love is powerless to sway.

Love and life and hearts and children,
COME 448 e R | God and Heaven—all are vain,
When the lips are once polluted

With the wine glass’ crimson stain, Anything in the

PAR S@ N S’ Need I tell you all my suffering Bicycla Line.

Thro’ the dreary, gray-toned years—

= Thousands, thousands thus have suf-
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Shame and agony and tears.
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Do not plead, your voice enchants me,
FOR YOUR Filling me with wondrous pain
Rousing all the old time longing,

C N E R And my heart says, once again
20 " DI N I must go to you, be near you, ,
Rest my weary heart on thine,
Dinner served from 11 a. m, to 2 p. m | Just to feel your warm arms round me aPPB S yB B 0p
x Just to know that you are mine,
Regent St" Fredericton, Then to go back to the darknese,

J. H. PARSONS, Manager. And endure again alone
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