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How Do You Do ?

gow do you do 7 “I do with my might

Just as I am told, when told to do 1ight.

[strive’ for promotion by doing my best,

My mother and teacher can tell you the
rest.

jspeak when I'm spoken to, come when
they call,

And strive to be kind and respectful to a'l.

Itis nothing to boast of, whatever I do,

[ wish it were more and were better, don't
you?’

How o you feel 7 Sorry and mean,
when I do & wrong act, whether hidden

or seen,

gat 1 feel like & bobolink, joyous and
bright,

When I take the straight path and try to
do right

It sometimes seems hard, but it turas out
the best,
And then I feel glad and can langh with

the rest.

{can caper, and jump, and turn somer-
saults, too,

[t may not look nice, but I like it, don’t
you 4

what do you know? *'Vecy littly, it'’s
true,

conpared with my
nothing new.

1i i study in earnest, I hope to know more,

When 1 get to be tweuty and on to four-

score 3

elders, but that's

now,
When wrinkles of care settle deep on my
brow,
And boys will look up and honour 1we then,
When I am ajudge and stand among men,”’

What do you do? ““ I study and work.

1don’t want to pe a mean sneak or a shirk.

] have my home daties, and do them with
care,

In that and everything try to be square ;

Tobacco and liguor I shuo as a foe,

And stand by my colours wherever I go.

What more ean I do, except love and obey

My Maker and parents, and heed what
they say ?”’

The Bliss Boys,

After a long and expensive illness
Mr. Bliss died, leaving a widow and
fve children. It was found after all
bills were paid, that there was no
money left, and consequently Murs.
Bliss felt that she had been plunged
into the very depths of misery. Her
eldest child was a lovely but frail and
slmost helpless daugnter of nineteen
years. Her youngest was a daughter
o, a beautiful golden-haired child of
five. The other three were sons, aged
respectively  thirteen, fifteen and
seventeen.

‘“ What shall I do 7’ Mrs. Bliss asked
herself despairingly, ‘‘ what shall 1
do ?”

The prospect was dark indeed. The
brooding sorrow of the grave cn the
hillside, the home gone, the purse
empty. Bertha, the invalid, must be
tenderly cared for as heretofore. Baby
Bessie needed constant thought and
ware. As for the boys, they must go
on with their education, at least so
their mother thought. Uncle Simon
Bliss, a close-fisted bachelor, called
upon the family one evening when
they were all at home.

‘“ Hiram has left things in a sad
muddle I hear 7’ he said, questioning-
ly.

‘“ We have nothing,” the widow re-
plied sadly, ** we will be obliged to
give up our home,” and tears rolled
down her cheeks.

*You wouldn't want to go to Cape
Cod, would you ?” Uncle Hiram asked.

“To Cape Cod? For what 7’ Mus.
Bliss spoke in surprise.

“T own a house there, not much of a
house, but you're welcome to it if you
want it, and there’s land, too, nearly
three acres, poor stuff, but perhaps the
boys could manage to raise something
on it."

“Do you mean that we can have
the house and land ?” asked Roger,
the eldest boy eagerly.

‘Certainly, and 'tisn’t much of a
gift either,” and he laughed softly,
thinking of the old unsightly marsh
which he considered not worth shucks.

Roger clapped his hands.

“We'll take it—won’t we, mother 7’

“If you think best, my son, but how

will we get to Cape Cod? We can't
walk there.”
“Tll pay all expenses,” said Uncle

Simon ‘*and if the boys should get
tich they can refund the money.”

He laughed as he said this as if it
were a great joke, but Mrs. Bliss
sighed, the present poverty was too
overwhelming to be hopeful of future
wealth, Still she thanked Uncle Simou
for his kindness, and two weeks later
the and her children were in the little
house at Cape Cod. The latter had
ot been used for some years, so there
was plenty to do, and discouraging
work it was. But the boys were hope-
ful, cheering their mother as they
worked faithfully. Fires were built
o purify the house, and it was
thoroughly cleaned from top to bot-
tom. It looked very pleasant and
home-like when the carpets were down
and the pictures hung and a part of
the dear old furniture which they had
bought from home arranged. The

.| cranberries ?”

s3cond boy.

{4 old home declared,

from the house wasthe ** land” Uncle
Simon had given them. Mrs. Bliss
viewed it with tears in her eyes.

““It isn't wortha red cent,” she
said. ** O, how could Simon have de*
ceived us so ?”

* Cheer up, mother, it is good for
something Iam sure, we can raise
cranberries on it,” said Roger.

‘“ What doyou know about raising

* Not much, but I have heard Pro-
fessor Austin explaining the culture,
and I can learn how to raise them,”
hopefully.

‘“ And I can help,” said Sidney, the

““So can 1,” added Frank, the
youngest,

The boys went to work in earnest.
They first had a long talk with a
gentleman who owned a large and re-
munerative cranberry patch abovut a
mile from their ‘‘land.” Then they
began their operations. A trio of
weak boys would have been discour-
aged at the outset—not so with the
Bliss boys. They thought of their
sorrowing, depressed mother, not over
strong, their invalid sister, sweet
Bertha, and darling Baby Bess, and
they felt that all of these were clingiug
to them, ‘‘ the men of the house.”
Their land was an unsightly marsh
nearly covered with a tangle of wild
bushes. Roger, who had begun study-
ing civil engineering, measured an
acre of this land and began work upon
it. First there was the burning of
bushes. They thought it great fun at
first, but the fun departed after a few
days, and there was only duty to spur
them on. Three smutty, tired boys
went home every night to supper, but
they always met with a warm welcome,
for they carried cheer with them.
Dinah, the maid-of-all-work, whom
they had brought with them from their

“ Does one good jes to look at dem
boys wid dare shiny faces, bless 'em !”

At last when the bushes had all been
burned, the boys began their second
task, the removing of stumps and
roots. This was harder work than the
burning, but they accomplished it.
Next all the sod had to be cut and
turned over, a back-breaking labor
which they could not accomplish un-
aided. But where was the mouney to
pay for hired labor? Their mother
had received several hundred dollars
from the sale of their best furniture,
but they dared not ask her to use any
of it on the ‘‘ bog,” it must pay the
running expenses of the house. But
the boys each had a little money of
their own received from the sale of
cherished articles, Roger’s bicycle,
Sidney’s encyclopedia, and Frank’s
dog. This they resolved to use as it
was needed. They hired some stout
boys and a man to help, and thus
strengthened began the turning of
sod. After this was done they cover-
ed the rich loam which they had turn-
ed up with sand to the depth of five
inches. Long before this was accom-
plished they had been obliged to rub
each others backs ‘‘to keep them from
cracking in two,”” Roger said laughing.
Day by day their little hoard ‘melted,
but they kept up bravely, believing
that for all this labor they would be
rewarded. Then there was a dyke to
build all around the marsh and ditches
to dig inside of the dyke and across
the marsh., When the ground was
ready for planting the boys were
jubliant. Roger’s money was gone, it
took Sidney’s to pay for the cranberry
plants and for some help in sowing
and harrowing them. Then there was
not much to do except to flood the
meadow during the cold weather to
keep the plants from freezing. When
spring came the boys began preparing
the second acre of bog, burning the
brush and uprooting the stumps.
When this was done they stopped work
then, for there was only Frank’s
money left, and that was too small a
sum for big undertakings. By the
time the third and last acre was burn-
ed and uprooted it was September.
As there was nothing more the boys
could do to their own land without
money, they hired out to pick cran-
berries for & mar a mile away. Cran-
berry picking is tiresome work, and
I must confess that the boys grew so
weary at times that they felt tempted
to give up trying to earn money iu
that way. But fortunately, they did
not yield to the temptation. Roger
averaged two hundred quarts a day
and Sidney picked about one hundred
and fifty. Frank not quite reaching
the latter number. Cranberry picking
lasts about six weeks, and at the end
of that time the boys had quite a nice
sum of money. They used this the
pext summer in hiring help to aid
them in preparing the land and plant-
ing the cranberries. The months and
years flew by, the cranberry marsh
was in its third year of growth,

“ The money will come now, I
know it, ] know it,”’ said Roger exult-

L \tion was wholesome, too, and the
V' rpleasant. A quarter of a mile

4

owner of the upper marsh, came down
he went with the boys to see it.

“ What is it worth, Mr. Hawes "’
Roger asked.

Mr. Hawes looked about him
thoughtfully and critically.

‘‘1 should say,” he said slowly,
‘“ that it's worth a thousand dollars an
acre.” '

‘““ A thousand dollars!” exclaimed
Roger.

‘““ A thousand dollars!” echoed
Sidney.

‘A thousand dollars !"” said Frank
in a sort of dazed surprise.
““ A thousand dollars,” repeated
Mr. Hawes with decision, ‘‘and you
have three acres, three thousand
dollars, my boys, my brave bogs. Let
me congratulate you,” and he grasped
three hands warmly while his eyes
grew misty. 3
As for the boys, they laughed and
cried, and then went home to tell the
good news, and the folks at home
laughed and cried too, and Dinah said,
‘““Tallus knew dem boys ud do
sumpin, I done tole you all so0.”
When cranberry picking was over
that fall, Uncle Simon received a letter
enclosing a check. He read the letter
and looked at the check, the latter to
pay for the money lent for travelling
expenses.
““Well, I do declare, if this don't
beat the Jews.” he said, ‘‘ the money
and the interest, too, and an invitation
to visit them. Well, well, they're
plucky boys.”
And that very day Uncle Simon
made a will, but the boys do not
know it. Some day they will inherit
a good many thousands ; meanwhile in
cheerful industry they are making
themselves worthy of the good things
which are in store for them.—Christian
at Work.

..
A Girl's Own Brother,

(L1

‘‘ But, he’s my own brother !
Is that any reason why you should
take his courtesies for granted, and
never say ‘‘ Thank you.”

Is that any reason why you should
not try and make an evening at home
pleéasant for him, instead of forcing
him by your selfishness to seek his
happiness somewhere else ?

Is that any reason why you should
not think of your frocks, your bonnets,
or your looks, worth consideration ?
Is that any reason why you should
appear before him ina clumsy wrapper
and with your hair in papers ?

Is that any reason why, when you
have a man visitor, he should be made
to feel that you endured your brother
when there was nobody else, but that
when there was—well, then it was
different ?

Is that any reason why you should
not be glad of a dance or game with
him as your partner ?

Is that any reason why you should
not listen to his word of advice about
other girls or their brothers ?

Is that any reason why you should
not be interested in his story of the
shooting, or the hunting, when you
do to the same tales from other people?
Is that any reason why you should
push him to the wall, except when
you need him, and then claim his at-
tention as your right ?

Because he is your very own brother,
you ought to be tenfold more consider-
ate of him than of the brothers of
other girls. Because he is your very
own brother, you ought to study his
tastes and cater to them; read the
books that he likes and suggest others
to him ; study the songs he fancies and
be glad to make new ones known to
him. In this way you will make your
brother your very own, and to him
‘*gister "’ will be most delightful amoag
girls. Are you your brother’s keeper?
Yes, in a2 way ; but you do not keep
him by fetters formed of ill-temper,
untidiness, and lack of courtesy, but
by one made of every feminine grace
and brightened by a sisterly love.
That is the keeper that will give you
your brother’s love, and make you
worthy the heart of some other girl's
brother, too.— Ladies’ Home Jowrnal.
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It Is Very Hard.

““ Tt is very hard to have nothing to
eat but porridge, when others have
every sort of dainty,” muttered
Charlie, as he sat down with his bowl
before him.

*“It’s very hard to have to get up
8o early these bitter cold mornings,
and work hard all day, when others
can enjoy themselves without labor,
It's very hard to have to trudge along
through the snow, while others roll
about in their coaches !”

“It's a great blessing,” said his
grandmother as she sat at her knit-
fing, *‘ to have food when so many are
hungry ; it's a great blessing to have a
roof over our heads when so many are
homeless ; it’s a great blessing to have
sight and hearing, and strength for
daily labor, when so many are blind,
deaf or suffering.”

ingly, and when Mr. Hawes, the

Devoted to Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories,

think that nothing is hard,” said the

boy, still in a grumbling tone.

** No Charlie ; there is one thing 1

think is very hard.”

** What's that ?” criad Charlie, who

thought that at last his grandmother

had found some cause for complaint.

* Why, boy, I thirk that heart is

very hard that is not thankful for so

many blessings !"—Selected.
e

Before attempting to seed raisins,

cover them with hot water, and let
them stand fifteen minutes. The seeds
can theu be removed easily, without a
particle of waste.
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No. 223.—Cross-Worp ENicMa.
(BY LORETTA M.LONDON, Good Corner.)

In can, not in kettle ;

In three, no* in four ;

In pile, not in heap ;

In little, notin big;

In idle, not in busy ;

In run, not in walk ;

In house, not in barn ;

In man, not in boy.

Whole makes home happy.

(BY MIss MARY WwARD, Minneapoldis,
U.8 4.)
A letter from Jones ; an article of

clothing ; a boy’s name ; a modification
of pout ; a letter.

No. 225.—HALF SQUARE.
(BY GRACE E. RING, Brooklyn, N, 8.)

000000 .Aroomfor conversation

00000 In advance.
0000 To utter words.
000 A boy.

00 Part of odor.

0 A letter,

No. 226.—SQUARE.

(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,"” Queena.)

¥ % * ¥ * Son of Ner.

* % % % % T, bawl.

¥ % % % % Part of Africa.
¥ %% % * T, deface.
'EEE

To lease again.

No. 227.—Dgror-VowEL,
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)
““S- l1-ght t- th- cr- -pth-f- -r 1-d- h-
8 -ng,
S- 1. ght t- th-
spr-ng.”

No. 228.—P1 PuzzLE.

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek )

s-ddl- b-f-r- h-r h-

Hisisert nmysu dsanhehd.

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.—
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“Minard’s Liniment for sale
everywhere.

l‘;r Scrofula, Impoverished Blood
and General Dibility.

Scott s Emuision of Cod Liver, with
Hypophosphites, has no equal in the
whole realm of Medicine. Read the
following : ‘I gave Scott’s Emulsion
tomy own child for Scrofula, and the
effect was marvelous.” O. F. Gray,
M. D., White Hall, Ind. Put up in
50c. and $1 size,

Any child will take McLean's
Vegetable Worm Syrup ; it is not only
exceedingly pleasant but is a sure
remedy for all kinds of these pests.
Look out for imitations. Get McLean'’s
the original and only genuine.

When the hair shows signsof falling,
begin at once to use Ayer's Hair

the scalp, promotes the growth of new
hair, restores the natural color to gray
and faded hair, and renders it soft,

*‘ Why, grandmother, you seem to

J. A. & W. VANWART

No. 224.--Diamoxp Puzzire. 1

Vigor. This preparation strengthens’

Professional Gards,

G- H. COBURN, M. D.,
Physician and Surgeon

143 Kixe St.,—rELOW YORK®
FREDERICTON, - - = = N,

D. MLEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall
Fredericton, N B.

THOS.W. SMITH

Leads them all both in prices
and quality, in

Overcoats, Reefers, Ready Made
Clothing and Jumpers,
-——ALSQO—

Drawers, Linders and Overshirts,
HATS and CAPS.

These goods are marked down to
Rock Bottom Prices and selling for
Cash only]

Custom] ailoring aSpeciality

Our object being to please.

English, Scotch, German, French
and Canadian Tweeds and
Suitings and Homespuns,

WOOL taken in exchance for Goods,
and highest Cash Prices aliowed,

THOS. W. SMITH.

192 Queen St.. F'ton.

|
|
!

VANWART
G- ROCER.

ueen Street, Fredericton,

-

Z.

4
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NEW GOODS

JAMES R. :HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a very
large and well-selected stock of NE
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English.
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all the
latest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which I am prepared to
make uY in First Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and S»m.
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give encir
satisfaction,

4 PRICES MODERATE.wa

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENI

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
cannot be excelled. It consists of Haré
and Soft Hats of English and 2 merican
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles
for Spring Wear. White and Regatta
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Meiino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an

Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englie

and American designs,

4@ Rubber Clothing a specialty

Jazs R Eowie.

192 Queren St., Fredericton.
June 20.

Hides, Leather, Oil !

WILLIAM PETFERS,
EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat
Foot Oil and Finishing Oil.
Tanners’ snnd Car~lers’ Tools
and Findiugs.

pliant, and glossy.

DR. FOWLERS

*EXT:OF «
*WILD ¢

TRAWBERRY|

CURES :
HOL:ER}&
hc!eraMo,gh
IOL: ] C a0~
IR AMPS

IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES CF THE BOWELS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR
CHILDREN " ADULTS.

NOW LANDING:

ONE CAR OF

BRIGHT REFD SUGAR

TO ARRIVE:
250 bbls. Harvest Moon ;

250 “ Dew Drop;

125 ¢« Wild Rose;

150 “ Keewatin, (Manitoba
Flour);

150 “ Hungarian, (Manitoba
Flour),

&& For sale low from the cars, by

A. . Randofon &Son

September 24, 1890.

SALESMEN WANTED.

To canvass for a full line of HANDY CANA«
DIAN NURSERY STGCK. Honest, energetio
man, 25 years of age and over, can find
steady work for t ¢ next twelve montha,
No experience needed. Full instructions
given. We engaye uu SALARY and pay exe
penses, or on cumuission. Address (statin
age and enclosiug photo); Stone & Welling-
ton, Montreal, Que. J, W. Beall, Mane.

ager. Name this paper,
Special  Inducement to new mem
Narseries ;- Fonthiill, Ont. Estabhshoa

1842, 465 acres, the laigest in Canada.

M. McLEOD,

MANUFACTURER

.—AND —

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

No. 36 Dock Street.]
McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracts ;
Extracts Jamaica Ginger ;
Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summes
Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;
McLeod’s Quinine Wine;
Tonic Cough Cure ;
Rheumatic and Bone Liviment, ete,

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups,

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Oologe
ing or other foreign ingredients,

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juace,

Specral Blend and Imperial,

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

E=Z" Ask your dealer for McLeop's
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS.

Mr B Lawrence

WILL BE AT

Wiley's Drug Stors,

S OO\ ——

Wednesday, Thursday,Fridayg
and Saturday, Oct 8th,
9th, 10th and 11th,

For the purpose of consultation,
and fitting difficult and unusual cases
of defective sight with

B. Lawrence & Co.’s

SPEOTAOLES ~——e —
e AN Do
——— —EYEGLASSES,

The most perfect aids to vision knowq,

&&" No charge for consultation,

rALN L) Y vy O atEL
MENEELYBELL FOUNDRY
own to the public &
Uhapel, School, Fire Al
bells © alse Chimes and P

P 1526, (C'hurcl
aund other

BUCK™ " RELL FOUNDR)

Lace Leather und Larragin Leather a
specia i)

Hides ard . c¢ bought and sold on
commissioy

140 Union St John, N.B

Bells for « s, Chimes, Sch
Fire Alar of re Copper and
Fully 1V, i Laloguesent
VAND' “kFM & ' FT. Cinciaza®

S 0l s M OB 74

Meneely & Co., West Troy, N

e



