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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. ( 
“Lean upon my Arm, Mother.” 

A Boston payer s ys, that a gentleman 
ewiog out of church, on a late Sunday, 
with an aced lady on hs arm, was heard 
tosav, “Pray, lean upon my arm, mother: 
J am well ab & to bear your weight ' And 
the expression sugrested the following 
jives to the one who heard it : 

Pray lean upon my arm, mother 

Your fora is feeble now, 
And silvery are the locks that shade 
The furrow s on your brow, 

Your ster is not so strong, moth e-, 
As in the days gon by; 

But strong as ever is the love 

That beams within your eye. 

When I was but a babe, mother, 

With tender love inspired 
You carried me for many an hour 

Until your arms were tired, 

From childhood up to mar hood's years, 
Through every pain and ill, 

You watched me with a loving eye- 
You watch my welfare still, 

And shall I fail you now, mother, 
When all your strength has fled, 

Neglect to guide your feeble steps 
As thro=gh life's vale you tread ? 

Your cyes are dim with age, mother ; 
Care's lines are on your brow, 

The little feet you guided once 

Are strong to guide you now. 

Then lean upon my arm, mother, 
Henceforth, life's journey through, 

What you did so long for him 
Your boy will do for you. 

Ross Carson's Courage, 

Shouting, laughing, pushing against 
each other, the boys rushed out of the 
school-house pell-mell. 
“Look out Ross Carson,” shouted 

Iom Lane, in a tone of pretended 
warm, “there's a spider on the pump- 
baedle. Run, quick, it may bite you.” 
There was a roar of laughter at this 

would be witty remark, and the eyes 
i ascore or more thoughtless boys 
vere bent upon the figure of a slender, 
lelicate-looking lad who had been one 
of the first to get out, and who had 
spproached the pump for the purpose 
of getting a drink. 
His face flushed painfully as Tom's 

jest fell on his ear, and the hand that 
held the tin drinking-cup trembled 
perceptibly, and his lips 
touched the water, 
“Oh, he'll stand anything rather 

than double up his little fist,” cried 
Tom, and crowding close to Ross he 
deliberately knocked the books from 
mder his arm. The slender lad’s 
face flushed at the insult, but he said 
wthing. He stooped, picked the 
books up, and then walked on again. 
He was quite aware of Tom Lane's 

great anxiety to pick a quarrel with 
bim, but was determined to give him 
1 excuse for doing so. For Ross 
ew that he could not with safety 
ter into any trial of strength with a 
boy so much older than himself. His 
lings were weak, and the doctor had 
Wid they could bear no strain what- 
ter. But it was hard to be called a 
wward, to bear insults of every de- 
kription without open resentment, to 
kel that he was looked upon with con- 
¥mpt by his companions because no 
aunts or sneers could induce him to 
ight. And he was too sensitive and 
ty to explain to them his reason for 
Wt doing so, knowing well that his ex- 
tanation would be greeted with 
tdicule and laughter. So he bore his 
farious trials in silence, and not even 
lis mother knew what he endured. 
He did not know that his forbearance 
owed him possessed of true heroism, 
bor, like most boys, he had a strong 
Mmiration for deeds of daring, and 
vw little merit in silent endurance. 
Tom Lane was the most daring boy 

mong them all. He boasted that he 
td the coolest head, the strongest 
Wm, and the greatest amount of cour- 
%e of any fellow of his age in Hills- 
boro, and none disputed his claim. He 
"as always ready for a fight and gen- 
lly came off victor in any contest, 
¢ had no pity for weakness, no 

tharity fur timidity, and thought all 
bose who feared him fair game for his 
Pwers of teasing. Ross might have 
been fairly treated by the other 
kholars but for Tom, who was never 
Yeary of exciting enmity against him, 
wd, understanding how to magnify 
He veriest trifles, was ever showing 
bi up as ‘‘the biggest coward in 
Hillsboro Academy.” 

scarcely 

But retribution was near at hand, 
Wd Tom was to be etrangely punished 
brhis sing in respect to Ross, 
Anew town-hall was being built in 

fillsbor, and a very high, imposing 
Mifice it was to be, with a steeple 
*ond to none. Tom Lane heard his 
3 her, who was the contractor for the 
Nlding, say that a magnificent view 
“ud be obtained from this half-com- 
“¢led steeple, and the next day at the 
"0 recess Tom proposed to half a 
“un of his young friends to go up and 
“ea look for themselves. 

"Thave a pass from father,” he 
4, “and the carpenters won't make 
y fuss, ” 

The ascent to the steeple was easily 
lade for a narrow, winding stair led 
Po it ; and the boys soon attained a 

| 
height that made their heads swim as 
they looked down, breathless, and saw 
how small appeared the people on the 
pavement below. 

** A good place for a suicide,” said 
Tom, as he leaned out. 

*“ Do be careful,” said a low voice in 
a tone of entreaty, and, looking around, 
the boys saw Ross Carson standing 
near. He had come up the stairs un- 
preceived, 

‘* How came you here, you little 
coward 7” asked Tom rudely. 
“The carpenter gave me leave to 

come up answered Ross, quietly, ‘1 
did not know anyone was up here, and 
I was anxious to see the view. But it 
is a dangerous place.” 
It’s likely you think so sneered 

Tom. * You'd find the head of a barrel 
a dangerous place. As for me, I'd like 
to see the place where I wouldn't go. 
Boys, do you see that 7” 
He pointed to a scaffolding which 

had been erected about the steeple for 
the use of the workmen. It projected 
several feet, and overhung the vast 
chasm below. 

** We see it ; but what of it?” ans- 
wered Louis Raymond. 

*“ You'll see what of it,” answered 
Tom. ‘It's a jolly place to dance a 
hornpipe ;” and before his companions 
could realize his intention, he had 
climbed out upon the scaffolding, and 
was walking fearlessly about 1t. 
The boys stared in sheer amazement 

at such recklessness, and begged him 
to be careful. 
But their fears for his safety cnly 

made Tom more anxious to show his 
boasted courage, and he began rather a 
feeble imitation of a sailor’s hornpipe. 

* Wouldn't it be a long jump to the 
pavement ?” 
As he spoke he looked down—a fatal 

thing, for his head, which had, until 
now, been so cool and steady, began to 
whirl strangely. He could not remove 
his eyes from the awful chasm below 
him. It seemed to fascinate him. 
The boys looked at each other in 

horror. They saw the terrible danger 
that menaced him; they knew it wae 
only a question of moments now before 
he must fall and be dashed to atoms 
on the pavement below. He stood in 
a kind of stupor, looking down into 
the fascinating gulf, his eyes wild and 
staring, his face white with terror. 
He, too, knew the awful danger in 
which he stood, but he was powerless 
to help himself. The slightest change 
of position, even the raising of his 
eyes, and he must fall. The gulf 
seemed drawing him on; his brain 
grew more torpid with every instant, 
and his eyes seemed starting out of 
their sockets. Back of him shuddered 
his horror stricken comrades, waiting, 
in an agony of suspense, for the fatal 
end of this terrible drama; before and 
below him yawned the great chasm, at 
the bottom of which the people mov- 
ing along looking like dwarfs. 

Suddenly there was a movement 
among the boys, and Ross Carson, with 
white face and set teeth, climbed 
quickly and noiselessly out of the 
steeple on to the scaffolding, and with 
steady step approached the buy who 
stood on the brink of such a fearful 
death. 

“If he touches him, Tom will fall,” 
whispered Louis Raymond. 
Low as the whisper was, Ross heard 

it, and turned his head toward Louis, 
pausing for an instant as if to think. 
Then he made a quick, firm step for- 
ward, and throwing his arms around 
Tom's waist, dragged him backwards. 

It was all over in an instant. In 
the face of a fearful and imminent dan- 
ger Ross saved his enemy, and slowly, 
carefully, for every step was peril, 
drew him back to the steeple, and 
with the help of the other boys, got 
him inside once more, white as a corpse 
it is true, and utterly unnerved, but 
safe. 

There was little said by any one. In 
silence Ross helped Tom descend the 
winding stair, and then walked home 
as quickly as possible. 

“Idon’t feel well enough to go to 
school this afternoon,” he said to his 
mother, “so ll weed out your flower 
beds for you,” 
“You are pale,” said Mrs. Carson. 

“I'm afraid you study too hard.” 
Ross did not answer, but threw off 

his coat, and began to weed the beds, 
hoping by hard work to overcome the 
nervousness which had possessed him 
ever since leaving the new town-hall. 

He was still weeding a couple of 
hours later, when he heard the tramp 
of many feet, and looking up, he saw 
about a dozen of his schoolmates com- 
ing in at the little wooden gate, Tom 
Lane first of all, 

“I've come to ask your pardon, Ross 
Carson,” said Tom, holding out his 
hand. “You've taught me this day 
what true courage is, and made me see 
what a cowardly sneak I've been.” 
Tom's lips quivered as he made this 

humiliating confession, and his eyes 
were moist with the tears which he 
could restrain only with the greatest 
effort, 

Ross took the proffered hand in a 
warm and hearty grasp as he said : 

“T'd have done as much for any one, 
Tom. Don’t make so much of it. 

But I'm out and out glad to be friends 
with you.” 

And friends, fast and true, they 

were from that time forth, and no one 

ever again even whispered that Ross 

Carson lacked courage. The story of 

that brave deed of his on the scaffold- 

ing about the new hall had borne tes- 

timony to his courage which was suffi- 

ciently convincing, and the people of 

Hillsboro were proud of their young 
townsman. In their eyes he was a 
hero. But I think the noblest thing 
about his brave act was that he risked 
his life to save that of his enemy. — 
Illustrated Christian Weekly. 
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"But Then.” 

It was a queer name for a little girl, 

and it was not her real name—that was 

Lizzie — but everybody called her 

“But Then.” 

My real name is prettier; but then 

I like the other very well, she said, 

nodding her brown curls merrily; and 
that sentence shows how she came hy 
her name. 

If Willie complained that it was a 

miserable, rainy day, and they couldn't 
play out of doors, Lizzie assented 
brightly : Yes; but then it is a nice 
day to make our scrap-books. 

When Rob fretted because they had 

so far to walk to school, his little sis- 

ter reminded him: But then, it’s all 

the way through the woods, you 

know, and that’s ever so much nicer 
than walking on the hard pavement of 
a town. 

When even patient Aunt Barbara 

pined a little because the rooms in the 

new house were so few and small com- 

pared with their old home, a rosy face 

was quietly lifted to hers with the sug- 

gestion: But then, little rooms are 

best to cuddle all up together in; don’t 
you think so, auntie? 

Better call her ‘‘Little But Then,” 

and have done with it, declared Bob, 

half-vexed, half-laughing. No matter 

how bad anything is she is always 

ready with her ‘But then,” and some 

kind of consolation at the end of it. 

Just look at all the snow going to 

waste without having a chance to en- 

joy it | said Will, one day; and the 

ice, too—all because we couldn't bring 
our sleds with us when we moved. 

But then you might make one your- 

self, you know. It souldn't be quite so 
pretty, but it would be just as good, 

said lictle ‘But Then.” 

Exactly what I mean to do, as soon 

as I can get money enough to buy two 
or three boards; but I haven't even 

that yet, and the winter is nearly half- 
gone. 

If we only had a sled to-day, sister 

could ride, and we could go on the 

river, said Bob. It's just as near that 
way, and we could go faster, 
It's a pity, admitted the little girl. 

But then, I've thought of something— 

that old chair in the shed! If we turn 

it down, its back would be almost like 

runners, 

Hurrah! that’s the very thing! inter- 

rupted the boys. Th. old chair was 

dragged out, carried down to the 

river, and away went the merry party. 
What is that? It looks like a great 

bundle of clothes, said Will, pointing 
to a dark spot a little way out on the 
ice. 

It was a bundle that moved and 
moaned as they drew near, and prov- 

ed to be a little girl. 

I slipped and fell on the ice, she 
exclaimed, and 1've broken my leg. 
The poor girl was borne safely home, 

and the children lingered long enough 
to bring the surgeon and hear his 
verdict, that young bones do not mind 
being broken; she will soon be out 
again, as well as ever. 

Wasn't it good that it was only the 

old chair that we had to-day? asked 

little But Then,as she told the story at 

home. O, auntie, I had the nicest 

time! 

I believe ycu had, answered Aunt 

Barbara, smiling; for a brave, sunny 

spirit, that never frets over what it 

has not, but always makes the best of 

what it has, is sure to have a good 

time. It doesn’t need to wait for it to 

come; it has a faculty for making it, — 
Selected. 
EES NP m— 

That was a cutting reply which a 

purchaser received from a dealer the 

other day. She was haggling about 

the price of an article of clothing, and 
interspersing her bantering with ex- 
pressions of contempt for the hard- 

hearted employers who oppress their 

sewing-girls and sales-women. The 
answer came like a buller: “You pur- 
chasers compel us to doit. You re- 

fuse to pay fair prices. You banter 

and squeeze and Jew us down to the 

last copper. Pay fair prices, and then 

talk of the evils of the sweating sys. 
tem.” Purchasers who rejoice in 
cheap garments seldom think of the 
half-starved employees whose long 
hours and miserable pittance of pay 
wade the cheapness possible. — Indian 
Witness, 

Ecc Murrivs —One quart flour, ons 
tablespoon sugar, one tablespoon salt, 
one large tablespoon lard, three eggs, 
one aud one-quarter pints milk, two 
teaspoons baking powder; sift together 
flour, baking powder, sugar and salt: 
rub in the lard cold; add the beaten 
eggs and milk; mix quickly into a 
smooth batter; two-thirds fill carefully 
greased muffin tins, and bake in hot 
oven fifteen minutes. 

Professional Cards. 
——— 

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

143 Kine St.,—~BELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, - N. 
roo 

Devoted to Puzzles, Solu- 
Roung tions, Letters, ~tories, 

: - ? and other work by 
Ty Folks the young, 
5 HK, ACK, 
CASE SETTLEMENT Column. 
Kixcs Co., N. B. 

PUZZLERS' PASTIME, =e 

| The Mystery Solved.—No. 35. | 

Ne 192. — 

1 a 2 b 3 b 
are pat tip 

arena bayou bison 
ena top pot 

a u n 

No. 193.—Caloric. 

No. 194.—* Deny thyself.” 

No. 195—1. DACE 2. TCHAD 
AVON CHACO 
COMO HAVRE 
ENOW ACRES 

DO EST 

~ | The Mystery—No. 38. | — 

WANTED! 

Good original puziles. 
once. 

Send at 

— ae 

No. 206.—Cross-Worp ENIGMA. 

(BY L. FRANCES BARNES, Bath.) 

In sew, not in cut ; 
In walk, not in run ; 

In sing, not in cry; 

In man, not in boy ; 

In cap, not in hood ; 

In Charles, not in James ; 

In hat, not in bonnet ; 

In white, not in black ; 

In knit, not in work ; 

In paper, not in cloth; 

My whole is a domestic convenience. 

No. 207.—Di1amoxp PuzzLes. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

1. A letter; an adjective; a cold; a 

tree; a letter, 

2. A letter; a body of water; to per- 

mit; years; a letter. 

3. A letter; a true friend; a dis- 

ease; ever; a letter. 

No. 208.—~WoRD- SQUARES, 

(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.) 

1. A European Lake; a town in 

India; a hymn; smooth land; in South 

Africa. 

2. Cheekbone ; freeholder ; daisies; 

a town in U, 8. A.; to direct; suita- 

ble. 

No. 209, —TRANSPOSITIONS. 

(BY GRACE E. RING, Brooklyn, U., 8.) 

2. Aaalnosrov. 

4. Adent. 

6. Aaehlpr. 

1. Belmouus. 

3. Aegillo. 

5. Acegilno. 

7. Cddeeiimx. 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, —- 

— | The Mystical ctrele. 

PLEASE send along the puzzles, etc. 

Miss Mary Warp, 

191. Send us more puzzles, please. 

puzzles. 

L. Fraxces Barses, Bath, will also 

accept thanks for the nice batch of 

Come often, and bring more puzzles, 
with you. 

ALL well a new Bible Competition 
will be opened next week. 

Sore 
THE 

CRIPTURES, 

Minneapolis, 
Minn., U. 8, A., correctly solves No, 

CARRIE Wag, Cross Creek, has our 

thanks for another excellent lot of 

D. M‘LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
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 Tailoring 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 allowed, 

THOS. W. SMITH. 
192 Queen St., Fton. 

| { | 

W
.
H
V
A
N
W
A
R
T
 

-- 

Z 

Fr
ed
er
ic
to
n,
 

- 
-
 

) 

G
R
O
C
E
R
.
 

u
e
e
n
 
S
t
r
e
e
t
 

S 

NEW GOODS 
0 

JAMES R. :HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons 
that 1 have just opened out a very 

large and well-selected stock of NEW 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First Crass STYLE, according 

man’s Friend. 
Minard's Liniment Lumber- 

— 

Scott's Emulsion of Cod Liver 0il and 
Hypophosphites 

Is very palatable and much better than 

the plain oil. Dr. W. H. Cameron, of 

Halifax, N. 8., says: ‘I have pre- 

scribed Scott's Emulsion of Cod Liver 

Oil with Hypophosphites for the past 

two years and found it more agreeable 

to the stomach, and have better results 

from its use than any other prepara- 

tion of the kind I have ever tried.” 

Put up in 50¢c, and 81 size. 

“A distressing cough or cold not only 
deprives one of rest and sleep, but, if 

allowed to continue, is liable to de- 
velop more serious trouble in the way 
of Congestion or Laryngitis, or per- 

Baird's haps Consumption, 

Balsam of Horehound. 
Use 

You cannot be too particular about 
When you 

need a blood-punfier, be sure you get 
the medicine you use. 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and no ether, It 
will mingle with, purify, and vitalize 
every drop of blood in your body. It 
makes the weak strong. 

to the latest New York Spring and Sem. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give encir 
satisfaction, 

4&7 PRICES MODERATE. ® 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goode 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and Americar 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and Regatts 
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs, 
4 Rubber Clothing a specialty 

vas RR Howie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20, 

Hides, Leather, Oil ! 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

Pg ge Manufacturer, and dealer 
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat 

Foot Oil and Finishing Oil, 
Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools 

and Findings. 
Lace Leather and Larragin Leather s 

specialty, 
Hides and 1 eather bought and sold on 

commission, 

140 Union Street, - St. John, N.B 

FOWLERS 

bdholara Morh 
EW IO: I Ca¥ ~ 
dR A MPS 

[ARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS! 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR, 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

Fish. Fish. 
50 bbls. No. 1 Shelburne Herring, 

50 1-2 

50 bbls. Grand Manan Herring, 

11 150 1-2 

50 1-2 bbls. Bay Herring. 

For sale at bottom prices. 

A.F. haudoloh &Son: 
SALESMEN WANTED. 

To canvass for a full line of HANDY cANA- 
DIAN NURSERY STOCK. Honest, energetic 
man, 25 years of age and over, can find 
steady work for ite next twelve months, 
No experience needed. Full instructions 
given. We engage on SALARY and pay ex. 
penses, or on com uission. Address (stating 
age and enclosing photo); Stone & Welling: 
ton, Montreal, Que. J. W. Beall, Man. 
ager. Name this paper. 

Special Inducement to new mem 
Nurseries ;— Fonthill, Ont. Established 
1842, 465 acres, the largest in Canada. 

MI. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

= AND ~~ 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 
No. 36 Dock Street. 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
Extracts ; 

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

Complaint, Cholera, etc. bod 
McLeod’s Quinine Wine ;2 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete, | 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Coloy- 
ing or other foreign ingredients, 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
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- 

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

'EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

Wiley's Dro Stars. 

Fly Paper, 

Insect Powder, 

Paris green, 

Lime Juce, 

Fruit Salt 

Just received by 

JOAN M. WILEY 
196 Queen St. 

August 6 

MENECLYBLL. Fo NDR 
BA Favorably known to tLe panic sine 

1826, Church, Chapel, Schon] | re Alare 
and other bells: glse Chimes and Pegl 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, N.Y 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR) Bells for Churches, Chimes, ools Fire Alarms of Pure Copper a 

VANDUZEN & iF: Ghiiocns free 


