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Make Childhood Sweet, 

Wait not till the little hands are at rest 

Ere you fill them full of flowers ; 

Wait not for the crowning tuberose 

To make sweet the last sad hours ; 

Put while in the busy household band 

Your darlings still need your guiding hand, 

Oh, fill their lives with sweetness ! 

Wait not till the little hearts ars st.ll 

For the loving look or praise ; 

But while you gently chide a ful, 

The good deed kindly praise, 

The word you would speak beside the bier 

Falls sweeter far on the living ear ; 

Oh, fill young lives with sweetness ! 

Ah, what are kisses on clod-c'oy lips 
To the rosy mouth we press, 

When our wea one flies to her mother’s arms 

For love's tenderest caress ! A 

Let never a worldly babble keep 

Your heart from the joy each day should 

reap, 

(lircling young lives with sweetness 

Give thanks, each morn, for the sturdy 

boys, 

Give thanks for the fairy girls; 

With a dower of wealth like this at home 

Would you rifle the earth for pearls ? 

Wait not for Death to gem Love's crown, 

But daily shower life's blessings down, 

And fill young hearts with sweetness. 

remember the homes where the li ht has 

fled, 

Where the rose has faded away ; 

And the love that glows in youthful hearts, 

Oh, cherish it while yon may ! 

and make your home a garden of flowers, 

Where joy £hall bloom through childhood’s 

hours, 

And fill young hearts with sweetness, 
— Selected. 
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A Tarmer’'s Boy. 

(om let Zip, the old horse, out of 

the stable slowly and with a thoughtful 

expression of countenane. He was 

naturally a quiet, self-contained boy, 

and his general appearance was by no 

He had a firm- 

set mouth, however, and a pleasant 

means prepossessing. 

smile. 

“ You can trust the lad,” his father 

would say with parental pride. ‘‘He 

ain’t handsome, I know ; but he’s a 

deal of common sense and a good 

The neighbors re-echced this 

opinion, for Tom, in spite of his large 

hards and feet, his freckles and his 

sandy hair, was a favorite with every 

one, 

He was preoccupied this morning 

because his father had determined to 

send him away to school ; and, as he 

patted Zip’s neck, he reflected that it 

might be the last time for months, 

The old farm life, with all its homely 

associations, had never seemed so dear 

to him as it did now that he was about 

to leave it for new experiences. 

Nannie, his orphan cousinand adopt- 

ed sister, leaned against the apple-tree 

opposite the stable door, a suspicion of 

moisture gathering in her pretty blue 

eyes. 
“Zip wiil miss you, I guess, Tom, 

and so shall 1— dreadfully ; but then, 

as Uncle Jake says, you ought to have 

abit of education. How proud we 

shall be of you some day ! though I'm 

afraid you won't care so much for us 

then,” said the girl. 

“Why not, Nan ?’ asked Tom, in a 

tone of astonishment. 

“We shan’t like the same things any 

more, perhaps,” she answered. ‘‘Uncle 
Jake is the best man in the world, but 

he knows more about cows than geo- 

graphy ; and 1 would rather pull 

dandelions In the field all day than to 

study anything.” 
“Now, Nan,” began the boy, econfi- 

dentially, “just between you and me, 

[will never be anything else but a 
farmer. I hate the idea of living in 
the city ;jand I don’t care much to 
have an education, either.” 
“Don’t talk that way, Tom,” pro- 

tested his cousin : “‘it’s hard to have 
you go, but you must do your best at 
school. Uncle Jake and I expect great 
things of you,” 

“I shan’t disappoint you or my 
father, Nan, but all the same I would 
as lief not have the education.” 

Nor was he inclined to change his 
opinion when, a few days later, he 
Was ushered into a large square room, 
Presided over by a gray haired pro- 
fessor in spectacles, and crowded with 
mischievous, inquisitive boys, all of 

whom were disposed to poke fun at 
the new comer. 

“What a guy!” said one, loud 
fnough for Tom to catch the whisper 
a he passed to his seat near Prof. 
Wilking's stand. 
‘Strawberry blonde !” 

another, 

Tom affected not to hear, though he 
blushed to the roots of his red hair at 
these criticisms. 
In the playground at the noon re- 

tess, his tormentors began again. 

“I say, country,” sneered Tke Farn- 
ham, the tallest of the big boys, “‘who 
lade your clothes?” 
“Da you want some like them ?” 

bnswered Tom, good-naturedly, deter- 

Wined to avoid a quarrel, if possible, 
“Dol want to be a red-headed 

Country bumpkin ?” said his tempter, 
Provokingly, 

exclaimed 

| he 

Tom felt strongly disposed to knock 
him over,-—he knew he could do it,— 
but he remembered his simple-hearted 
old father and little Nannie, and his 
resolution was taken. He would not 
disgrace himself by getting into a 
fight on the day of his arrival. He 
clinched his teeth, and said nothing. 

“Ain’t you going to fight me ?” cried 
the bully, thrusting his fist into the 
other's face. 

“No,” said Tom, coolly, as he walk- 

ed quietly off in the opposite direction. 
“Coward !” screamed several of the 

boys in chorus ; but our young farmer 
was homesick just then, and his con- 

He could bear 
their ridicule better than he could en- 

dure the thought 

science was tender. 

of wounding his 
{ father or Nannie. 

I'rom that day Ike 

Tom’s sworn 

Farnham was 

though he did 

not dare show his hostility again so 

openly ; for Prof. Wilkins had been a 

just 

enemy, 

silent witness of the scene de- 

scribed, and he lectured Ike severely 
upon the latter’s rude behavior to the 

the new pupil. As for Tom, the pro- 

fessor did not comment upon his line 

conduct. He could scarcely believe 

tha ie boy was a coward, and Ike's 

cinder ge implied a violation of rules 

but, to LE Tom's ernnduct 

was 1 understood, and, rules or no 

rules, the professor liked pluck. He 

resolved to reserve his estimate of the 

stranger's character until he had fur- 

ther observed him. 

Meantime, many of the boys began 

to like Tom. Notwithstanding his 

clumsy shoes and ill-cut clothes, it 

found that whatever he 

undertook tc do he did well, and that 
bid 

Moreover, he always had a generous 

was Soon 

fair to lead in his classes. 

supply of spending money and was 

liberal in the distribution of cakes and 

other sweetmeats. 

One night, toward the close of the 

first half-year, the school was alarmed 

Most of thc boys 

slept in the dormitory in the main 

by a ery of fire. 

building; but Ike Farnham occupied a 

small room in a remote wing of the 

house, and the flames had broken out 

there. It was afterwards discovered 

that lke had, contrary to all rules, 

been smoking on the stairs which led 

directly to his door, and that a spark 

from his cigarette had originated and 

slowly spread the conflagration 

Whether he was stupefied by the 

clouds of smoke which issued from his 

room, or from whatever cause, it was 

found impossible to awaken him, and 

for a time he was in great danger. 

“Something must be done imme- 

diately,” said Prof. Wilkins. ‘‘Before 

the fire is under control, that part of 

the house will be in ruins !” 

Tom stood among a crowd of frigh- 

tened, shivering boys. “I'll risk it, 

sir |” he cried excitedly. 

“Risk what, my lad?’ asked the 

professor. 

“] mean,” answered Tom, ‘‘that I 

will climb in through the window.” 

The stairs were already wrapped in 

flame, and the only hope of reaching 

Ike was by means of this window, 

which opened on the roof of a porch. 

He never knew how he did it, but in 

a few moments the brave fellow had 

crept along the roof into the room, 

staggered through the smoke and fall- 

ing ashes, and dragged lke's senseless 

body over the charred floor to the life- 

giving air outside. A shout went up 

from the spectators. In that instant, 

the ‘ cowardly’’ country boy had 

proved himself a hero. 

The fire did sv much damage that 

the boys were disbanded next day, in- 

stead of three weeks later, as had been 

anticipated. 

“My young friends,” said Prof. 

Wilkins when he dismissed them, 

‘‘there are two lessons to be learned 

from last night's experience. One is 

that Farnham’s disobedience nearly 

cost him his life. The other, that you 

should never judge from appearances. 

I am persuaded now that Tom acted 

from conscientious motive when he 

permitted himself to be introduced to 

you as a coward; that it was harder 

for him to do his duty on that occasion 

than it was for him to risk his life last 

night, for ‘he that ruleth his own 

spirit is greater than he that taketh a 

city,’ and moral courage is the highest 

of all courage. Tom,” he continued, 

with a smile, ‘‘ has a contempt for 

broadcloth, I dare say, and prefers the 

life of a farmer to that of a scholar; 

but he has that which will insure his 

success wherever he is,—in the field 

or the class-room,—namely,character.” 

—Martha T. Tyler, in Rural Press. 

RE 

Somewhat Eccentric. 

A geutlemen who is regardod as 

somewhat eccentric by the more con- 

ventional of his acquaintances, and 

whose management of his own son, a 

lad of seven years, is especially amaz- 
ing to gossip, returned home the other 

evening to be met with the news that 

the boy had cut a hole in the drawing- 

room sofa. 

““‘Well, my son,” the father said, 

; | please yourself.” 

after being informed by the lad that 

he had done the damage under the 

pressure of an irresistable desire, such 

as is usually the plea of children in 

similar circumstances. “I am very 

sorry that you should spoil my sofa. 

I have just paid seventy-five dollars 

to have it covered, and | cannot afford 

to have it done over again. The only 

to cover it. I know you don't like 

company very wall, but I know your 

mother ashamed to 

hole.” * The small boy 

knew his father too well to protest, 

would be have 

callers see that 

and, indeed, for the moment he was 

probab'y only too happy to get off so 

easily. When, however, he had been 

summoned to sit on that cut two or 

three times things wore a different 

| aspect. He heard the door-bell ring 

| with apprehension, and when called to 

| run to the drawing-room: he burst in- 

to wailing and weeping so violent that 

his presence had to be dispensed with. 

“Now, my son,” his father said to 

him, *‘1 did not make a fuss when you 

| cut my new sofa covering, and I can’t 

allow you to make a fuss about bear- 
ing the consequence of what you did to 

The poor wretch re- 

duced to a condition of despair pitiful 

to behold, when his father said to him: 
“Now, Willis, I am going to make a 

| proposition to you. You may do just 
as you please about it. | promised 
you a soldier's uniform at Christmas. 

| Now if you had rather, I will take 
| that money and have the sofa mended. 
LI will put enough with it to have the 

thing done, but if I do you get mo 
uniform at Christmas.” The lad 
chose to have the sofa mended, and at 

Christmas he bore his disappointment 
like his father’s son. He did have, 

it is only fair to his father to add, 

a good deal in the way of alleviation, 
of one sort or another.— Providence 

Journal, 

———— iD 
“Be You a Lady.” 

Little acts of courtesy put the sun- 
shine into life. Who has not felt the 

day brighten from a kindly act done 
them, or even from a cheerful good 
morning? 

The following pretty anecdote speaks 

for itself: As a young lady walked 

hurriedly down State street on a bleak 

November day, her attention was at- 

tracted to a deformed boy coming to- 

ward her, carrying several bundles. 

He was thinly clad, twisted his limbs 

most strangely as he walked, and look- 

ed before him with a vacant stare. 
Just before the cripple reached the 

brisk pedestrianhe stuinbled and drop- 

ped ome bundle, which broke and 
emptied a string of sausages on the 
sidewalk. 

One or two richly dressed ladies drew 
their skirts aside as they passed; one 
ot them exclaimed: —*‘‘How awkward!” 
A lad stood grinning at the mishap, and 
a school-girl, amused by the boys looks 

and blank dismay, gave vent to her 

feelings in a halt-suppressed laugh, and 

then went on without taking any fur- 

ther interest. : 

All this increased the boy's embar- 

rassment. He stooped to pick up the 

sausiges, only to let fall another parcel 

when, in despair he stood and looked 

at his lost spoils. In an instant, the 

bright-faced stranger stepped to the 

boy's side, and in a tone of thorough 

kindness, said:— ‘Let me hold those 
other bundles while you pick up what 
you have lost.” 

In dumb astonishment, the cripple 

har.ded all he had to the young Samar- 

atan, and devoted himself to securing 

his cherished sausages. When these 

were again strongly tied in the coarse, 

torn wrapper, her skilful hands re- 

placed the parcels on his scrawny 

arms, as she bestowed on him a smile 

of encouragement, and said, ‘I hope 
you haven't far to go.” 
The poor fellow seemed scarcely to 

hear the girl's pleasant words ; but, 
looking at her with the same vacant 
stare, he said, ‘“‘Be you a lady?" 

“I hope so; I try to be,” was the 
surprised response. 

“I was kind of hoping you wasn't.” 
“Why 7” asked the listener, her 

curiosity quite roused. 
*“’Cause I've seen such as called 

themselves ladies ; but they never 
spoke kind and pleasant to boys like 
me, ’'cepting to grand uns. I guess 
there's two kinds—them as thinks 
they’s ladies and isn’t, and them that 
tries to be and is.” 
ll te Pe 

Brrixe tae Fineer Narus,—The 
tendency to bite the finger nails is 
caused by irritation of the nervous 
character about the finger ends—the 
little nails are sick and should be 
treated accordingly. Trim the nails 
evenly, leaving thom smooth at the 
edges ; If they are two short to be 
trimmed leave that till they grow. 
After washing the hands, brush the 
ends of the fingers well with a nail 
orush, dipping them frequently in 
clean cool water, thus getting all 
foreign matter and ragged edges from 
above and around the nail. After dry- 
ing the hands with a soft cloth, rub 
each nail separately until it is very 
glossy. Do not allow the skin to grow 
over and hide the white root of the 
nail. This treatment allays irritation, 
and if the child understands you are 
willing to do it, or if she likes to do 

| thing I can see for you to sit on that: 

cut place when anybody is here, so as | 

it herself, she will after a time come 
to you instead of biting them; but one 
complaint about its being ‘‘too much 
trouble” may spoil your efforts alto- 
gether. The above treatment, if per- 
revered in, will cure this troublesome 
habit. After a time the nails will be- 
come 80 pretty in the child’s sight that 
she will suffer some annoyance rather 
than mar them. 
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REMAIN. MARINE, 

No. 193.—**Seek ye the Lord while 

he may be found, call upon him while 

he is near.” 
ns + + a 

No. 194.—*‘Love your enemies,” 
a ————, 

+ No. 195. — 

Jer. 23 :30. 2. Gen. 24:31, 

2Kings 4:3. 4. Ezek. 28:14. 

b. Ezekiel 46: 9. 
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No. 196.—-No great deeds are done 

by falterers who ask for certainty. 

No. 197. —““That we should be saved 

from our enemies, and from the hand 

of all that hate us.’ 
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The Mystery—No. 32. 

N. B—A MYSTERY ! What has 

become of all the lovers of the *‘Young 

Folks’ Column ?” 

No. 213.—Cross-Worp ENtama, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

In black, not in white ; 

SER, 5 naaht 

SEWER. UT light 

‘ved, SHAN DUMIRG 

* power, ‘‘ ‘‘ might; 

“ dove, oo Rie 

Yoram kind, 

A city in South America now find. 

No. 214. —NumericaL Enema, 

(BY GRACIE E. KING, Carleton, N. 8.) 

My whole, consisting of 15 letters, 

is a command of God. 

My 2, 10, 11 is a number, 
“8,6,6 * ‘“buy’s name, 

“15, 7, 12 is to collect into a total 

“3, 4, bis real. 

“1, 13, 3, 9 is to abide. 

“ 15, 14, 11 1s to perceive. 

No. 215.—Di1amonp PuzzLEs. 

(BY ‘‘PHILOMATH,” Queens.) 

I. A vowel ; a poem ; a theatre ; a 

virtue; a letter ; 

II. A letter ; a fruit; hair ; a cask ; 

a letter. 

III. A vowel ; a drink ; a pupil; a 

woman's name ; a vowel. 

No. 216.—AcrosrIc. 

(BY ‘‘BIBLE STUDENT,” Brooklyn, N. 8. 

Christ and his cross be all our trust, 

Eternal treasure will not rust ; 

By faith alone we all must stand, 

Longing for that blessed land ; 

Arrayed in linen white and clean, 

Concealed in Christ our life has been: 

Know Him is life, and life serene. 
rr — me 

No. 217.—WORD SQUARE. 

(BY B. v. C., Highland Village, N. 8.) 

1. True. 2. A girls’ name. 3. A 

kind of mineral. 4. To cripple. 

No. 218.—P1 Puzzie. 

BY LOUSIA LARKIN, East Pubnico, N. 8S, 

“ Nda thah serida pu na ourh fo 

tanosvial ofr su ni eht ushoe fo ihs 

vtsrnea vidad.” 

EZ" The Mystery solved in three weeks. 

The Mystical Circle. 

The following are the prize winners 

in the last competition : For first cor- 

rect list of answers: ** Philomath,” 

Queens ; for best list of words from 

“Snowflake,” Maggie I Gilmore, aged 

124, (115 words), Stanley, York Co. 
They will please acknowledge receipt 

of prizes, The second best list, 91 

words, was sent in by Annie M, 

Johnston, Plymouth, N. 8, 

Carrie Wade, Cross will 

please accept of thanks for excel- 
lent batch of puzzles sent. Writs often 
and send some solutions. 
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DURING THE SUMMER SEASON 

Dealer. Price 50 Cents, 

ANY people become Debilitated, acc 
. LOSS of APPETITE and INDIGESTION. 

the use of BAIRD'S QUININE AND IRON TONIC is almost magical. 

mpanied with feelings of LASSITUDR, 
The benefits to be derived from 

Asy your 

J.C. RISTEEN & CO. 
MANUFACTURE AND KEEP IN STOCK 

and MOULDINGS 
ALSO 

NO. 2, QUEEN STREET, 

Cramps, Chills, 

CHURCH AND SCHOOL FURNITURE. - 
E=Z"ALL AT LOW PRICES &-= 

FREDERICTON" 

For 

Colic, Diarrhoea, 
Dysentery, Cholera- Morbus 
and all Bowel Complaints, 

NO REMEDY EQUALS 

PAIN-KILLER 
AND 

49 Years’ Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS 
PAIN-KILLER is the best Family Remedy fog 

Burns, Bruises, Sprains, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

and Toothache. 

Sold Everywhere at 25¢. and 50c¢. a Bottle. 

BF Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations. <q 
_—— arr —— 
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J ———————— et etter 
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a J. ARTHUR FREEL® 
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Accouats collected and Loans negotist 
on good securities, 

OFFICE—QOPPOSITE PosT OFFIOB 

———FREDERICTON, .. B,—~ 

G- H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physicianrand Surgeon 

143 Kixc St.,—BELow York” 

FREDERICTON, - =~ - = nN, 

De M‘LEOD VINCE, 
BARRIS T{ER - AiT-LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry 
ing off gradually without weakening th 
system, all the impurities and fou 
humors of the secretions; at the sans 
time Correcting Acidity of tbh 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, 1'y: 
poss Headaches, Dizziness: 
eartburn, Constipation, Dryno 

of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness o 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering 
the Heart, Nervousness, and 3 
eral Debility; all these and ma: 
other similar Co.oplaints yield to tr. 
happy influence of URDOU 
B B 

T. MILBURN & C0., Proprietors, T vr 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDR? 
Favorably known to the public sinc 

Ser 1528, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alar 
and other bells * also Chimes and Peal 

Mepcely & Co., West Troy, NX 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 
Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Churghes 
Schools, Fi« Alarms, Farms, etc. FULLY 
WARRANT DD. Catalogue seut Free, 

VANDU?2 .N & TIFT, Cincinnati, O 

TUBULAR LANTERNS. 

AL I' RECEIVED -—One hundred cases 
¢J Tubular Barn and Dasher Lanterns. 
Beaman and retail, at 

NE1LL’S Hardware Store, 

HALIFAX LADIES’ COLLEGE 
wore BI) =e 

CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
OLLEGE WITH PREPARATORY 

/ DEPARTMENTS —English, English 
Literature, History, Mathematics, Scie 
Modern Languages, (lassics, Physical Cul 
ture, 

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

ONSERVATIRY OF MUSIC—The- 
J ory of Music, Singing, Piano-Forte 

| Playing, Violin, Violoncello. 
C. H. PORTER, ig., Director, with 7 

of Staff. 
Attendance during 1883-89, 204, 

INE ARTS —- Freehand |Drawing, 
Drawing, Painting. 

GEORGE HARVEY, Head Master, 

| PR ln JENNIE Mo 
GARRY. 

Autumn Term begins 10th Sept 1889 

Every effort is made to make the home 

| educative. ! 
College, for Calenda s, and for other infore 

| 

life’ of the College healthful and broadly 
Applications for residence in 

mation, address as soon as possible, 
REV. ROBERT LAING, 

Halifax, N. 8, 
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Nova Scotia Hotel, 
Reed’s Point, Prince William 

St... St. John, 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor 
&F Permanent and Transient Boarde 

accommodated on the most reas nabla 
terms, 
This Hotel is in close proximity to the 

Awerican and Nova Scotia steamers, 
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