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Little Beasie. 

Hug me closer, closer, mother ! 

Put your arms arouad me tight ; 
I am cold and tired, mother, 
And I feel so strunge to-night ! 

Something hurts me here, dear mother, 

Like a stone upon my breast ; 

0, I wonder, wonder, mother, 
Why it is I cannot rest ! 

All the day while you were working, 

As I lay upon my bed, 

1 was trying to be patient, 

And to think of what you said ; 

How the kind and blessed Jesus 

Loves his lambs to watch and keep ; 

And I wished he'd come and take me 

In his arms that I might sleep. 

Just befere the lamp was lighted, 

Just before the children came, 

While the room was very quiet, 

1 heard some one call my name. 

But I could not see the Saviour, 

Though I strained my eyes to see; 

And I wondered if he saw me— 

Would he speak to such as me ? 

In a moment I was looking 

On a world so bright and fair, 

Which was full of little children 

And they seemed so happy here ! 

They were singing, O, how sweetly 

Sweeter songs 1 never heard; 

They were singiog sweeter, m. ther 

Than the sweetest singing 1 

And while I my breath was i.0 l.ng, 

One 80 bright upon me sm... 

And I know it must be Jesus, 

When he said, “Come here, my child! 

“Come up here, my little Bessie ! 

Come up here, and live with me, 

Where the children never suffer, 

But are happier than you see !” 

Then I thought of all you'd told me, 

Of that bright and happy land ; 

I was going when you called me, 

When you came and kissed my hand. 

And at first I felt so sorry 

You had called me ; [ would go 

0, to sleep and never suffer— 

Mother, don’t be crying so ! 

Hug me closer, closer, mother, 

Put your arms around me tight ; 

0, how much I love you, mother, 

But I feel sostrange to-night! 

* * * * * 

And the mother pressed her closer 

To her overburdened breast ; 

On the heart so near to breaking, 

Lay the heart so near its rest. 

At the solemn hour of midnight, 

In the darkness calm and deep, 

Lying on her mother’s bosom, 

Little Bessie fell asleep! 

How Elsie Pleased Herself. 

‘Elsie ! Elsie Dennis !’ 
The little girl was curled up in the 

‘big lounging chairs in papa’s study, 
painting with her water colors in a 

book of pictures. Such a confusion of 

colors and such singular costumes no 

one had ever seen. But Elsie thought 

them beautiful, and was dreaming of 

the time when she should be a great 

artist and paint wonderful pictures, 

when her mother’s voice broke in 
upon her musings. 

‘Oh, dear!" sighed the little artist, 

‘I 8'pose mamma wants me to 'muse 
the baby, or pick up his play things, 

or something. J should think Margie 

might do it when I'm busy. 

‘Elsie ! Elsie Dennis!’ 

Elsie laid down her book and 

brushes, and went slowly—very slow- 

ly- to the sitting room. 

‘Didn’t you hear the first time I 

called ? asked her mamma. 

‘Yes,’ said Elsie,, ‘I thought I did— 

but—but’ 

‘Why did you wait then ? I want to 

have you amuse Teddie, for I have 

some sewing I must finish to day.’ 

The little girl sat down on the car- 

pet and began to make block houses 

for the baby, but there was a scowl on 

her face. 

‘Bessie Wilder doesn’t have to do a 
single thing ;she doesn't even dress 

herself said Elsie. ‘I wish I didn't 

have to do only just what I want to.’ 

‘Do you think you would be any 
happier © asked mamma, quietly. 

‘Why Mamma Dennis! Course I 

should. I couldn’t help being happy,’ 
answered Kisie, 

‘Well,’ said mamma, ‘you may try 
it "to-morrow. Do just what you 

please all day and if you really are 
happier'— 

‘O mamma ! do you mean it ?’ cried 
Elsie. ‘It will be beautiful.’ 

‘But you must promise one thing,’ 

added mamma. ‘You must not do 
anything for any one but yourself. 
That is the condition.’ 

‘All right, mamma! I promise,’ 
said Elsie. “Of course I wouldn't 
work if I didn't have to—would I 7 

‘Very well little daughter. But it 
would be a strange world if every one 

pleased himself,’ mamma answered. 
‘It would hardly be a comfortable 
place in which to live.’ 
‘Why, mamma,’ said Elsie, I think 

it would be ever so much nicer. How 
I wish to-morrow would come.’ 
When Elsie awoke the next morning 

the sun was shining, and she knew it 

't was nine e’clock when the little 
girl came slowly down stairs. The 
breakfast table was cleared, so she 
went to the kitchen, 

‘Where is my breakfast, Margie? 
she asked. 

‘Your mother said you could get 
what you liked,’ was the answer. 

Elsie was not very well pleased at 
this, but she toasted some bread and 
boiled an egg, burning her fingers and 
nearly toasting her face at the same 
time ; some fruit cake and jelly, which 
she found in the pantry, completed 
her breakfast. 
‘What will ¥ do first ?” she question- 

ed, when that was disposed of. ‘Where 
is everybody I wonder ?’ 
She found her mamma in an easy 

chair in the study, with a bandage 
around her head. 

led,’ cried Elsie. 

| coaxing 98 best Le cou J. 

‘Are you sick, mamma ? she asked 
anxiously. 

‘No, dear, only a headache,’ was the 
answer, ‘but I think I shall feel better 
soon, papa is taking such good care of 
baby and me.” 

‘O mamma, I'll take him out on my 
‘Give him to me, 

-tisso warm it will do him 

and 

ia Ur daleg and 

Tednie seemed to urderstana, 
sb 1 1ied? 

out ius ithe waning eh 

‘Wo baby dear, not this moruing,’ 

said mamma. ‘I thiuk Llsie has for- 

gotten her promise.’ 

Elsie quickly left the room, and 

putting on her cloak and hood, ran 

out of the house to get away from poor 

Teddie’s heart-broken cries. 

Then she thought she would make a 

few calls, first of all on her friend 

Christie. ‘ 

‘Come into the kitchen,” said 

Christie, epening the door to Elsie. 

‘I'm scouring the silver this morning, 

but I can work and talk too.’ 

‘Do you like to do it ¥ asked Elsie. 

‘I just hate to work.” 

‘TI don’t know as I like to work very 

well,” was the answer, ‘but 1 like to 

help mamma, and she saysshe couldn’t 

get along without me.’ 

‘I thought maybe you’d go out and 

slide with me. It's just splendid 
coasting,’ said Elsie. 

‘I can’t go this morning,’ said 

Christie. ‘I've got ever so many 

things to do.’ 

‘Good-bye, then, I think I'll go and 
see Aunt Emma. 

Aunt Emma was busy making 

orange jelly. But she seemed glad 
to see her little niece, and gave her a 

big Florida orange to eat. Very soon 

it was dinner time and Elsie gladly ac- 

cepted Aunt Emma’s invitation to 

stay till after dinner. Then when she 

was putting on her wraps to go, Aunt 

Emma said : 

‘I wonder, dear, if you would take 

some of my orange-jelly to Mrs, 

Wilson. “It would save me gouing over, 

and I am very tired.’ 

Elsie’s face grew very red. ‘I am 

afraid I can’t auntie, she stammered. 

‘I am so sorry—but'— 

‘Never mind,’ said her aunt, ‘if you 

are not going directly home,-- 

‘I am,’ said the truthful girl, ‘but if 

I take the jelly it will be a lie” Then 

she hurried away, covered with shame 
and confusion. 

‘O dear, what will she think of me? 

said the poor child to herself. ‘And 

Aunt Emma has always been so good 

to me, and took care of me when I was 

sick. What shall I do?’ 
When she reached home she got her 

paints and tried to forget her trouble 
in painting. But that had lost its 
charm for her, and soon paints and 
brushes were laid aside. Then she 
brought out her dolls—big and little 
and dressed and undressed them for a 

few n.nutes, but she grew more and 

more unhappy, and finally tumbled 

them all into the trunk and shut the 

lid with a bang. 

‘I'll go and make grandma a call,’ 

said Elsie springing up and hurrying 

upstairs to the dear old lady’s room. 

‘I'm glad to see you,” was grandma's 

greeting. ‘I've been a bit lonesome 

today withoutmy little sunbeam. Will 
you read me a chapter, dear ? 

Poor Elsie! That was the hardest 

of all. Dear old grandma, who had 

worn out her eyes, hands and feet in 

loving service for them all. To refuse 

to read to her was more than she 

could bear. She threw herself down 

on the carpet, and, burying her face in 

the old lady’s lap, burst into tears. 

‘What is it dear ' asked grandma, 

stroking gently the fair hair. 

‘It's been the miserablest day, 

grandma, the very miserablest day 

that ever was, and I don’t want to do 

as I please again as long as I live, 
cried Elsie. ‘Oh, if mamma only 

would let me do something for every- 
body again, I'd be so happy !’ 

listening, with a smile on her face and 
must be time for breakfast, but she 
only settled back on her soft pillo 
with a sigh of satisfaction. 

‘How nice to lie as long as 1 please,’ 
she said to herself. ‘I wonder what 
Wade mamma think Iwouldn't like it,’ 

mty in her loving heart. 
‘I am not oy willing but very glad 
ave my little 

: 

neck, as she whispered : ‘O mamma, 

Mamma was standing in the door 

helper again,’ she 

Avid Elsie’s arms were around her 

A Glimpse of Tad Lincoln. 

Both the steward and the cook had 
remonstrated with ‘Master Tad’ upon 

bringing into the kitchen of the White 

House ‘such squads of poor, dirty, hun- 

gry street urchins to be fed,” and at 

last Peter said Mrs. Lincoln must be 

told. 
Tad flew into a rage, ran upstairs to 

see mother himself, and, on finding 

her out, searched the place for his 

busy father. 
Meanwhile, the small objects of his 

charity waited at the lower door—for 

Peter had absolutely refused to let 

them ‘step inside.’ 
The indignant boy spied his father 

just crossing the yard, with head bow- 

ed, eyes to the ground, talking earn- 

estly to Mr. Seward as they walked to 

the department of state tcgether. He 

cried out to him at once: “Father! 
father ! can’t I bring those poor, hun- 

gry boys home with me whenever I 

want to? Isn't it our kitchen ¥ 

By this time Tad had his father by 

the hand, who stopped short to listen 

to the frantic appeal. 

‘Can’t I give them a good warm 

dinner today, say ?¥ They're just as 

hungry as bears, and two of ‘em are 

the boys of a soldier, too, and father, 

I'm going to discharge Peter this 

minute, if he don’t get out the meat 

and chicken and pies and all the things 

we had left yesterday. Say, mayn’t 1? 

Isn't it our kitchen, father ? 

Secretary Seward was shaking with 

laughter. Mr. Lincoln turned to him 

with a twinkle : ‘Seward, advise with 

me. This case requires diplomacy.’ 

Mr. Seward patted Tad on the back 

and said he must be careful not to run 

the government in debt, and the 

President took Tad’s little brown 

hand in his own big one, and, witha 

very droll smile, bid him to ‘‘run 
along home and feed the boys,” and 
added : ‘Tell Peter that you are really 

required to obey the Bible by getting 

in the maimed and the blind, and that 

he must be a better Christian than he 

18, 

In less than an hour Mr. Seward 
said they passed through the yard on 

their way to the cabinet meeting, and 

no less than ten small boys were sit- 

ting with Tad on the lower steps 

| cracking nuts and having a ‘state 
dinner.” 

Mr. Lincoln remarked that the 
‘kitchen was ours.’— Wide Awake. 
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HousegeerPErRs OucHT To KNOW, — 

That to have good coffee your coffee- 

pot must be bright and ¢lean inside. 

That you can sweep a rag carpet 

much cleaner sweeping crosswise of 

the width. 

That in making up the unbleached 

muslin allow one inch to the yard for 
shrinkage. 

That if you fold your clothes as you 

take them from the line they will iron 
much easier. 

That your copper wash-boiler, if 
well rubbed with a cloth dipped in 

coal oil, will be clean and bright. 

Noung Folks” Golumn, 

Conducted by C. E. BLACK, 

Cask SerrLemeNT, Kings Co., N. B. 
— 
-— 

Shing PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. 

BF Attempt the end, never stand in doub 
Nothing's so hard, but search’ll find wtlout.” 

" With a heart for any fate.” 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 24.) 

No. 164. — 

1. Ezek. 31: 8. 

3. Ecclesiastes. 

2. Ezek. 29 : 18-20. 

4. 1 Chron. 4:9,10, 

No. 1656.—Spade. 

No. 166.—1. G mW 

URN TAT 

GREEN WATER 

NET TEN 

N R 

No. 157. —Robert. Hannah. 

No. 158.—Lead-pencil. 

No. 159.—1. Surgeon. 2. Funeral. 
3. Astronomers. 4. Number. 

5. Distance. 

No. 160.—1. Epk. 6:1. 
2. Gal. 5:1. 
3. Eph. 6: 11. 
tll #8 GP 

No. 180.—Diamoxp Puzzres. 

(BY ‘‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.) 

ment ; artful ; a vowel. 

article ; a fruit ; a letter. 

you always know best, — Golden, Rule. 

BY FLORENCE B. SHAW, Brooklyn, N. 8. 

be full of boys and girls, playing in the 
streets.” 

people ; and have given a boy for an 

harlot, and sold a girl for wine that 

they might drink ?’ 

i  — 

“Let us then be up and doing, } 

[. A consonant ; a pronoun; a gar- 

II. A letter; to refine; a useful 

III. A vowel ; an insect; on fire ; 
an animal; a law term ; always before ; 

No. 181.—BisLz QUERSTIONS, 

1. Where do we read the following- 
(a) “And the streets of the city shall 

(b) “They have cast lots for my 

———— et 

No. 182.—Piep Crmies, ere. 

(BY GRACE E. KING, Carlton, N. 8.) 

2. Rptoaldn. 

4. Npneylvsaina. 

1. Nweykor. 

3. Yinn. 

BY R. LIZZIRGALLAGHRR, Williamsburg. 

Where are the words— 

1. The bellows are burned ;” 

2. ‘‘For every beast of the forest is 

mine and the cattle upon a thousand 

hills ;” 

3. “Even asa hen gathereth her 

chickens under her wings ;” 

4. “Go to the ant thou sluggard ;” 

5. ‘Peace be to this house ;” 

6. ‘‘The neighbour and his friend 

shall perish ;” 
7. “Iron furnace ;” 

8. “Fury is not in me ;” 

9° “Glad tidings ;” 

10. ‘Between us and you there is a 

great gulf fixed ;” 

11. “But she is happier if she so 

abide ;” 

12. “Ye shall eat it in haste ?"’ 

No. 184. —Cross-Worp EnNicma. 

(BY carrIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

My first is in man, but not in boy ; 

My 2nd is in king, but not in queen ; 

My 3rd is in girl, but not in woman; 

My 4th is in time, but not in age ; 

My 5th is in oak, but not in birch; 

My 6th is in morning, but not in night. 

My whole was a Bible woman who 

was smitten with leprosy. 

EFF The Mystery solved in three weeks. 

The Mystical Circle, 

“Bible Student,” Brooklyn, N. 8. 

has our hearty thanks for the nice 

batch of puzzles. Your prize has been 

sent to the address given. Nos. 149 
and 153 partially solved, and 132, 133, 

134, 137, 139, 143, 144 and 145 fully 

answered. The following is ‘‘Bible 

Student's” answer to No. 145 : — 

As 1 lay watching on the ground, 
I saw one come I thought a spy ; 

The reason that 1 saw so plain, — 
I had a glass up to my eye. 

«4A, R.,"” Indiantown, correctly 
solves Nos. 139, 140, 143, 145 and 

150. Well done! Thanks for the 
nice puzzles. 

—{Baxp OF KINDNESS. — 

A CHILD'S FAITH IN GOD. 
— 

(Not Original.) 
Pe 

[FROM DISRAELI PERRY, HAVELOCK.) 

I knew a widow very poor, 

Who four small children had ; 

The eldest was but six years old, 

A gentle modest lad. 

And very hard this widow toiled 

To feed her children four,— 

An honest pride the woman felt, 

Though she was very poor. 

To labour she would leave her home, 

For children must be fed, 

And glad was she when she could buy 

One shilling worth of bread. 

One day as snow was falling fast, 

And piercing was the air, 

I thought 1 would go out to see 

How those poor children were. 

Ere long 1 reached their 

home, — 

And going in the eldest child 

I saw upon his knees. 

I paused to listen to the boy,— 

He never raised his head, 

But still went on and said, 

*‘Giive us this day our daily bread.” 

And when he rose, I asked him why 

The Lord's prayer he had said ; 

“Why, sir,” said he, ‘‘this morning 

when 
My mother went away, 

She wept because she said she had 

No bread for us to-day. 

*‘She said us children now must die, 

Our father being dead ; 

And then I told her not to cry 

For 1 would get some bread. 

“And, then, you know the prayer, 

sir, too, 

Ask God for bread each day 

So in the corner, sir, I went, 

And that's what made me pray.” 

I quickly left that wretched room, 

And went with fleeting feet, 

And very soon was back again 
With bread enough to eat. 

“I knew God heard me,’ said the boy; 

I answered with a nod ; 

It was little 1 knew, 

thought 

but much 1 

& consonant, 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT. 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ; 
Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summer 

McLeod’s Quinine Wine ; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete. 

Contains no Aleohol, Artificial Color- 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 

cheerless 

It was searched by every breeze, — 

M. McLEOD, Professional Cards. 

MANUFACTURER 

co fRP ~ 

No. 36 Dock Street. 

Extracts ; 

Complaint, Cholera, ete. ; 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 

ing or other foreign ingredients. 

Lemon, Lime Juice, 
Special Blend and Imperial. 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead 
are my own specialities which I can highly 
recommend — being of combinations of the 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropics 
with that of our own Matchless Straw- 
berry. 

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLeobn's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

LONDON HOUSE 
WHOLESALE. 

Spring 1889. 

btnadian  Manfactrgs. 
WE have received early shipments of 

the following lines of goods to which 
we would direct the special attention of 
the trade ; 

Ginghams, Seersuckers, 
Shirtings, White Cotton Terry, 

Silesia, Linings, Jeans. 

7 Owing to the sharp advance on all Cot- 
ton Goods, we would respectfully urge our 
Customers and buyers generally to place 
their orders at once, as we are quoting 
lower prices for many lines than the agents 
of the mills will sell for to-day. 

Daniel & Boyd. 

WM. JENNING'S, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 

=1 

—
 

ings, Canadian Suitings, Worst- 
ed Trowserings, Corkscrew 

and Worsted 
Coatings. 

WM, JENNINGS, 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

English, Irish and Scotch Suit. 

J. ARTHUR FREEZE 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Accounts’ collected and Loans negotisg 
on good securities, 

Orrice—OprrosITE PosT OFFIOR 

C. H. COBURN, M. D,, 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 King St.,—BELOW YORK" 

FARDERICTON, - ~~ =~ = NN 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &c. 

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the Pahtie sine 
1826, Chinrch. Chapel, School, Fire Alarg 
and other b=1i8; also Chimes and Pealy 

Mepeeiy & Co., West Troy, NY 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 
Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for 
Schools, ¥. « Alarms, Farms, ete, BW 
WARRANT D. Catalogue sent Free, 

VANDU?2 .N & TIFT, Cincinnati, O. 

THE KEY 70 HEALTH. 

BURDOCK | BLOOD 
BITTERS 

Unlocks 11% 2 ~logged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, 
ing off gradually without weakening 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Bilioustuess, Dys« 
pepsia, 'Herdaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Drynest 
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness Ok 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Flutte al 
the Heart, Nervousness, and 
eral gc ng : all ; Jug vy hegorag 
other similar C..op. 8 yie 
happy influence of BURDOCR 
BLOOD BITTERS. 
T, MILBURN 4 C0. Propriacs. T-ve-'a 

Reed’s Point. Prince Will 
pri 8t.. St. John. _ 
[5 ee 
JAS. L. BELYEA; Proprietor 

¥ &F Permanent and Transient Boarde 
accommodated on the most reas nabls 
terms. 
This HotelMs in close proximity to the 

American and Nova Scotia steamers, 

\ 

DR. FOWLERS 
EXT:0OF ¢ 
“WILD 

TRAWBERRY 
CURES 

HOLERA 
holera Morbus 
OL: I Ca®~ 
IRAMPS 

'TARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

| AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
| AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AMD RELIABLE FOR 
CHI DREN 87 ADULTS. 

mz | 
$O B= (nj 
SOR 

ET m > 

1888 UNIVERSITY |888 
— OF — 

New Brunswick 

And all COLLEGES in the Mari. 

time Provinces. 

‘“ The Plays of Racine, 
The Works of Corneille, 
The Works of Chateaubriand. 
Turrell’s Lecons Francaise, 
Pujols French Class Book, “ 
G- ammaire Francaise par F. P, B. 
Le Luthier De Cremoue by Coppee, * 
La Joie Fait Peur, by De Girardin, ‘* 
Causeries Avec Mes Eleves par 

Sauvear, ““ 
Saintsbury Primer of French 

Literature, 
Spier and Surennes French and 

English Dictionary, 
French Treser by De Porquet, 

‘é 

LL] 

(1 

GERMAN BOOKS, 

Cooks, Ottos German Grammar, * 
Ottas Materials for Translating 

English into German, 
Key to the above, 
The Joynes Otto German Course, ** 
Key t» Ottos German 

tion Grammar, 

‘ 

LL 

The Plays of Moliere, at Hall's Book Store 

German 

Of that child's faith in God, 

iv vot in its infancy. When you 
want a book, order it of 

Next door to Staples’ drug store, Fisher's 
Building, Fredericton, 
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HALIFAX LADIES" COLLEGE 
ant 80 

CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
Oa WITH PREPARATORY 

DEPARTMENTS —English, English 
Literature, History, Mathematics, Science, 
Modern Languages, Classics, Physical Cul 
ture. 

MISS LEACH, {Principal, with 9 of 
Staff, 
Attendance during 1888-1889, 213, 

ONSERVATORY OF MUSIC—The ing I'reser by De A or ory of Mts, Singing, Piano-Forte 
h G Bi aying, Violin, Violoncello, 

TENG WT Sr CH PORTER, Ix, Direotor, with 7 
SOP of Staff, sun to the above we have the Attendance during 1883-89, 204, 

INE ARTS Freehand Drawing, 
Drawing, Painting. 

GEORGE HARVEY, Head Master, 

YLOCUTION—MISS JENNIE! Mo. 
GARRY. 

Autumn Term begins 10th Sept 1589 

Every effort is made to make the home 
life of the College fhealthful and broadly 
educative. Applications for residence in 
College, for Calendars, and for other infor. 
mation, address as soon as possible. 

REV, ROBERT LAING, 
Halifax, N, 8, 


