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Notches on
The Stick
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“‘GGreat schools bast suit the sturdy and
the rough,” wrote Cowp°r in that some-
what caustic review of schools, *‘Ne
Tirocinium.” And be bad reason fto
know, having been subjected, when &
timid, delicate child to the loneliness,
coldness, poverty and bratality of an Eng-
lish schoo! ot the period. That is the
place where the tough of fidre and the
callous of brain, fa-e the best, as to the
matter; that make for comfort. A wind-
fl ywer like chil 1, morbidly shy and sensi-
tiva, thrown from the tender care of home
on the organiz:d anarchy ot a public
schoo), his were wounds and agonies never
to be forzotten. Bat Coleridge bad add-
ed to his inconveniences bitter pains of
want. L ght years of such life might well
have s'amped him inefficeably. Tais
m'nd, all sensitive wax ; this tender shoot
of lite, trod upon! This *‘Jelicate and suf-
fering boy,” wich weak stomach, and
tenier feet, that shufil d in sho2s too big
for bim, and mide him glad to sit at ease
and read, while others sported, as well as
the hungry and n>glected can. This mind,
made preturnaturally qick by suffering,
imbibing subtle thoughts, and driven for
solac: to literatur> and philos)phy;
—the learned boy, exciting the won-
der of pupils and masters, sitting on
the doorsteps reading,—bis book on his
knee, his knee-breeches unbuttoned, his
shoes run down at the heel, his bent-over
head covered with its cropped black hair;
this bud of s.ng—a poet of poets—drink-
ing in the ‘‘soft strains” of Bowles, and
getting ready to translate ‘‘Wallenstemn”
and write the ‘*Ancient Mariner ;" he fills
us with more astonishment than any being
of modern times. But this child,—that
ought to have been every day with his
mother, — chillinz his a'ready perished
framein the New River, and ruining his
constitution generally,—what shall we say
of him? Vast as was b’s mind, he never
lived to see the day when he did not need
a guardian, so impracticable and immeth-
odical he was.

And that brute—Gracian Bowyer !
L.amb, himself could never make us love
him over much; nor has he tried it very
carefully. Iis ‘‘great merits as an in-
structor” we waive ; let them be put to bis
credit. His discernment, and rough
patronage of apt pupils, and recognition
of peculiar talent are well enough: but so
much suffering requires gentlenesss and
sympathy. Amon3 the hundreds ctboys
there were some who should come to pro-
minence ; Middleton could master Greek
finely, and he should be Bishop ot Calcutta.
He comes into Bowyer's favor, and tells
him thit boy, Colaridge is a prodigy, who
reads Virgil for amusement; when you
read bis Ionglish verses, you say at once,
—Why th's is a genius ! Bowyer can take
note of all these tacts, but h2 cannot
apparently overcome the bratality of his
nature. ‘‘\Voe tothe school, when he
made bis morriag appearance in Lis passy

comet ex-
Bowyer had
known bim

or passionate wig. No
pounded surer. .James
a heavy hand. I have
double his knotty fist at a poor trembling
child (the maternal milk hardly dry upon
its lipt) with a ‘'sirrah, do you presume to
set your wits at me?” Nothing was more
common than to s e him make a headlong
entry into the schosl room, from his inner
recees or library, and, with turbulent eye,
singling out a lad, roar out, *Od’s my lip,
sirrah,” (his favorite adjuration) ¢‘I have a
great mind to whip you,”—then, with &s
sudden retracting inpulse, fling back iato
his lair—and after a coolirg lapse of some
minutes (during which all but the culprit
had totally forgott:n the context) drive
headlo.g out again, piccing out his imper-
fect sense, as it it had been some devil's lit-
any, with the expl:tory yzll—"and I will
too !’ Colerilge was scarcely the youth to
require this Spartan tredtment; but he got
it,—though his never-tardy wits did no lag-
ging and ne:ded no urging. Many &ni
many a stripe was rained on his incff:nsive
shoulders, out of very epite to his forlorn-
ess. “‘Thelad was so ordinary a looking
l1ad, with his black head, that ha generally
gave hum a* the end of a fl)ggirg an cx'ra
cut ; for, said he,— ‘You are such an ugly
feliow !”

Books are not bad friends. Therz is a
kindness in their speaking silence; their
hiart-beats may bz fiint, bu! they are
And when these are all we have,
A circulating

sincere.
they are doubly precious.
library would thereforz be a godsend. Ie
says: “From eizht to fourteen I was a
playless day-dreamer; a helluo librorum ;
my appetite for which was indulged cya
singular incident—a stranger who was
struck by my conversation, made me free
of a circulatiog library in Kin3 street,
Cheapside.” Gillman, Coleridge’s physi-

asy to Take
asy to Operate

Are features peculiar to Hood's Pills. Small in
gize. tasteless, efficient; thorough. As one man

HMoods

said: ¢ Younever know you
have takena pill till it is all
over.” 25¢. C. 1. Hood & Co., I s

Proprietors, Lowell, Mass.
The only pills to take with Hood’s “arsaparillé

cian and friend ot later days, relates a
curi)us incident, connected with ‘this liter-
ary privilege ; how the poet, going down
the Strand, in a day dream, fancied bim-
pelf Leander swimming across the Helles-
port, and came with his hand in contact
with a gentleman’s vest-pocket, of course
he missed fi ‘e but the gentlemen, supposing
bim a pick-pocket, wheeled upon him

seiz'd his hand, and exclaimed,—‘‘What;
so young and s> wicked!” Coleridge,
brought to himse'f, with tears disclaimed
8o ill an intention; then, upon the explana-
tion that followed, struck with the novelty
of theaccident, and ‘‘with the simplicity
and intelligence of the boy” the man gave
him the power, by paying his subscription
at the library, to indulge his passion for

miscellaneous reading.
* * *

Tais has been a year of the building of
tombs to the prophets, and the ce lication
of such memoriils:—the tomb of Grant
beside th: Hudson, tha Washington statue
at Pailadelphia; the great Equestrian
statue ; the Shaw m2morial at Boston, the
Peter Coope monum2nt at New York, and
we know not how many more. This is
well. It shows that we are not yet inclin-
ed to fo-get hero, poet, or philanthropist.
M-eanwhil 2 let us give to the dead, not to

the loving alone.
* * *

Who should complain, that in the late
bestowment of royal decorations at the
(Q1een’s Jubilee, the politicians were re-
membered and the scientists and men of
letters were overlooked ? Whoever 1is of-
fended, we are assur:d that Jobn Ruskin,
(veorge Meredith, Dr. Frankland, Prof.
Lockyer, and all such masters, who have
already had their true reward, will utter
no complaint. An American editor ob-
serves: “When a man his been for years
in the front rank of his pro‘ession, has
served his fellows faitbfully and truthtully
in science, literature, learning, or journa
lism, and has gained not only a national,
but perhaps an international reputation, if
then ke is still ignored by the court flan-
kies who regulate the list of honors, there
cowes a time when for him it is by fara
greater honor to remain untitied and un-
decorated.

# * *

We ad 1 our pocr, briel tribute to tke
many that bave fallen at the feet of () ieen
Viztoria. Taoe wreaths are not too rich,
nor to many. In a sen:e she is the ac ept-
ed (Q 1een of many p2oples, and vf nations

| n>t her own, and to her they giva reverence.

She 1s true woman, and theretore true mon-
arch. If not a sple=d.d, she has a strong
intellect, with good sense, fine taste, pure
instincts, and a truz enl noble h:art. If
foibles are also hers, who is without them.
We breathe our Leart-felt blessing, and
say ‘‘(od save the Queen.”
* * *

Victoria bas ever been alover and patron
of the arts, and in secme forms #h3 has been
a practitioner. That she made some pro-
fic'ency in music appears from certain pro-
grammes of private concerts in which her
nime appears as a vocalist in connection
with such artists as Ratine and Lablanche.
She gave, in those ear’ier years, while yet
her Albert lived, evidence of such vo-al
talent as to commend the praise of Men-
delssohn himself who is said to have ‘‘borne
enthusiastic testimony to the ()uieen’s ex-
cellen e as a vocalist.”

* b ¥

The lovers of Fennimore Cooper’s books
may be interested to learn that of the fam.
ily which gave its name to Coopers-
town, N. Y., only one member
survives, at the age of 75 —DMiss
Richird Coopsr, the nov:list's daughter,
She is in feeble heal:h, and cannot long
remain. A custodian of many relics ot the
fimily is Mr. G3rg2 Pomeroy Keese, of
Cooperstown, a grand nephew o° the nove-
list, who has a mode! of O:sego Hall as it
was at the time of Cooper’s death, which
was constructel by Mr. Keese from
memnory. Oher memorisls ot th> great
wr.ter in his possession, are the antlers of
an elk that for many years hing over the
entrance of Otsego Hall, and which was
presented to th? author by a friend in
Michigan ; also a cane of whalebone carried
by Cooper in later life, and some valuable
pieces of manuscript in his handwriting.

Pasror Fruix,

Nothing Hunts Out Corns e

Like tight boots. Asure, certain and
ainless rem2dy is found in Patman’s Corn
ixtractor, which removas the worst corns

in twenty-fou: hours.

HE BAVED HIS M 48TER.

And honow has a Beau'iful Marble Monu.
ment,

A letter to the Philadelphia Times from
Vicksburg, Miss., reports that a firm in
that city has made a handsome marble
shaft for a river plantyr, a Mr. Paillips,
on which is the following inscription: ‘To
Bruns, a good dog. a faithful friend, a
wise counsellor, this moaument iy erected
by his grat:ful and effsctiorats master.’
The story of the dog is thus told:

Ie the sprinz ot 1804 Mr. Phillips was
making a circuit of his plantation fron® to
see if the levee was ho'ding in good condi-
tion. His dog B uno accompanicd him.
As they approached a certain point Bruno,
for some unaccountable rzason, refused to
advance, and began to birk and hovl ina
most distress:ng manner. Mr. Phillips,
who was very lond of his pet, tried in every
way to picify him, while insisting upon
continuing his journey ; bu' the dog refused
to be com'orted, whining and barking in
such a strange way that his master at

length concluded to leave him to bimself,
and w.nt on alone.

Now it chanced that by reason of a little
elevation near this point on the river tfront,
the portib>n of levee surrounding it was
coasidered the soundest on the whole
plantation. In vi:w of this fact Paillips
had sclected it as a point of obs:rvition
from which to get a bird’s-eye view of the
place.

As h2 begin to climb th2 embankment
for this purpose, he was startled to hear a
dog barking close behind him, and to feel
Bruno tugging at his heels.

Fearing the faithtul animal hid gone
mad, Mr. Paillips tried to kick him off,
hoping to mount the levee and so’ etcape
beyond his reach, but the dog was too
quick for bim. Springing up on his
hiunches, Bruno grasped the collar of his
master’s loose fl.nnel shirt, and by main
torce succeeded in pushing him down the
embankment.

In fact, so sudden was the spring and so
frintic were the doz’s efforts that man and
dog were eight or ten feet back from the
levee betore Paillips recovered his equilib-
rium. When be did so, he grasped the doz
with both baads around the neck and tried
to choke bin off.

At that moment Le heard a heavy splash,
the meaning ot which he kaew only too
well, and looked up to s2e the levee and
the solid earth upon which he had but a mo-
ment before been standing slough off and
drop into the maddened, murky water.

Mcr. Paillip’s feelings may be better im-
agined than described when he saw the
yawning breach reaching within a few feet
of him, and realiz:d how valiantly his brave
dog, whose keen=rinstinc's had warned him
of approaching danger, had fyuzht to save
him trom a watery grave.

HARMONY IN MEN'S ATTIRE.

Their Apparel, Never so Good as Now, Be-
coming More Pic¢ uresque.

Tae tan shoe, so-cilled, originally made
in tan alone, but now maie in various reds
and browns as well, can b: matched with
gloves, so that a man’s hands and feet may

be made to harmon'z: in color; and it is :

not unusual to see men whose shoes and
gloves are alik 2 in color, of shades that are
complementary.

The multiplication of tastaful cassimeres
and other fabrics for men's wear has
brought about the general use of suits of

tha same material throuzhout, which are
now far more commonly wora than, say,
forty ycars ago. And this mak:s possible
further harmooies in a‘tire, itsuch ef-
fects are sought. A man may not mtch
his hat, as well as hisshoes and other
belongings, with his clothes. There

walked up Broidway the other day a man |

who was brown from head to toot; hit,
clothes, g!»ves, shoes, b-own even to the
cise on his umbrella. He did not pretend
to b2 a man of fashion, nor was he a resi-
dent of this city. The cip ot his bat be-
tokzned the broal and breezy West: but
Le bad a taste ot his own, and stranger as
he was his sente of harmony placed him
qiite at home in B -oadway.

The fec® is that men werz never so well
dressed as now. And their a‘ti-e, severe
as it may be in style and color, is all the
time growing more and more picturasque.
This of the things worn in everyday lfe.
takiog no account of the agreeably strik-
ing apparel now so commonly worn by
those who pursue bicycling and golf.

TRAVELED HALF THE GLOBE TO
FIND HEALTH, WITHOUT
SUCCESS.

Took the Advic2 of a Friend and Now Pro-
claims It From the Housetop—'‘South
American Nervine Saved

My Life.” ;

Mrs. H. Stapleton of Wingbam writes:
“I have be:n very mueh troubled for
years—since 1378 —with nervous debility
and dyspepsia. Had been treated in Can-
ada and Evogland by some of the best phy-
sicians without permsanent relief. 1 was
advised sbout three months ago to tik:
South American Nervine, and I firmly be-
lieve I owe my hi'e to it to-day. I can
truth‘ully say thit I have derived more
benefit from i1t than any treatment I ever
had. I can strongly recommend it, and
will never be wi‘hout it myself.”

His Tale of Woe.

First Tramp—¢‘I had an awful exper’ence
Monday. I wuz grabbed be a doz, an’ I
bad to skout to de peaple in de house to
call him off.” :

Second Tramp —<‘Did dey do anything
fer yer?’

First Tramp—*“Well, p'raps dey meant
all right; but dey turned a hose on me an’

de dog to make him let go.”

Blue Flame ..... Stoves

SAFE AND DURABLE. 2 or 3 Burners,

Boils one quart of water in four minutes.

Burns with a clear blue flame,
without smoke, and a heat of the
greatestintensity. Burners are
brass, and so made that wicks
can be replaced in a few minutes
as in an ordinary lamp. Wicks
are 10 inches in circumference
and should last one year.
Patent Wick Adjustment
keeps the wicks from being turn-
ed too high or too low. .
0Oil Tanks situated away from
burners, connected thereto with
small tubes ; the oil is thus con-
tinually cool and prevents odor,
Frames and Tops are made
of steel and cannot be broken.
No perforated plates or braces

surround the burners to retain any char or oil soakage, thus preventing odor. g
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THE McCLARY MFG. CO.

MONTREAL,

WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER

If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house.

CARRIAGES !

CARRIAGES !

Handsome and Comfortable, well constructed and

elegantly finished.

Here Are Two

Distinet Styles.
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DOUBLE-SEATED BUCGCCY.

Perhaps one of the most serviceable and comfortable car-

riages built. Rides

as easy as a cradle.

For prices and all information apply to

JoHN EDGECOMBE & SONS,

F'redexricton.

Or at Warchouse, Corner

IN.0 2.

Brussels and Union Sts.
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All Genuine...... ‘

‘Oxford Mill Goods

Are Guaranteed {t

....PURE WOOL |
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T. O'LEARY,

«+++ RETAIL DEALER IN.os«s

Choice Wines and Liquors
and Ales and Cigars,

16 DUKE STREET

MHave You Tried . ..

One of Those Delicious

Phosphates or
Cream Sodas

AT

ALLAR'S PHARMAGY

That everyone speaks so highly o, Remember the
store, ALLAN’3 PHARMACY, 35 King streect,
the white and gold front, where prescriptions a-e
accurately dispensed and mail and telephone orders
have prompt attention. Telephone 239,

1




