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Answer to * People will Talk.” 

As we pass through the world we shall 

never move slow 

If we earnestly seek to serve God as we go, 

And keeping this purpose forever in view, 

Whatever we know to be right strive to do, 

And let people talk. 

Be quiet and modest, and this not assumed, 

Do not hope to shun censure, for in this we 

are doomed, 

If blamed when we're striving to walk as 

we should, 

And our Father permit, it may be for our 

good. 

Then let people talk. 

If your dress is peculiar, or plain is your 

hat, 

Some one will surely take notice of that. 

Remarks will be made, for you cannot go 

clear, 

But ch, if you know it is right, never fear 

If people do talk. 

It is not always best, to do just as you 

please, 

. Independence, alone, cannot give the heart 

ease, 

They only have joy that do perfectly right, 

Who pray to God ever, and walk in ‘he 

light, 

If people do talk. 

In the bright land of glory, the home of 

the blest, 

From all that accuse and revile, you shall 

rest. 

Rut here, to avoid them your efforts are 

vain, 

Forgive, and the blessing of God you'll 

optain. 

And let peogle talk. 

Hasty Judgment. 

Many an act which has been 
performed with the best intentions 
has been bitterly regretted. To 
good intentions one must add de- 
liberate inquiry and intelligent de- 
cision. Hasty action is often well- 
meant, but generally foolish and 
disastrous. The Youth's Compan- 
ion recently printed a story of a 
Rhode Island soldier who in the 
discharge of his duty on one occa- 
sion during the war performed a 
rash act for which he was never 
afterward quite able to forgive him- 

self. At the battle of Pegrawm’s 
Farm the Union line was broken, 

and the enemy nearly forced a pas. 
sage through. In company with 
other officers the Rhode Island sol 
dier tried to rally the panic-stricken | 
men. He drew his sword and be- 
gan to strike right and left without 
discrimination. One heavy blow 
fell on the head of a poor man who 
immediately stopped and said : 

“Colonel, I'm not a coward, and 
I’m not running because I am afraid. 
I will stand as long as you or any 
other man, but I am severely 
wounded,” 
Turning his head he showed a 

fearful wound across the side of his 
neck. There was no fear nor ani 
moesity in the expression cf his 
countenance, but his face wore an 
expression of indignation that he 
should have been suspected of 
cowardice. The colonel made the 
best apology he could, but after- 

ward was careful not to strike the 

wrong man, 
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Them'’s the jockeys for me.’ 
said ; “Hand me them dumplins! 

Not unfrequently has our hastily 

formed admiration for men been 

quenched by some similar revelation 

of stupidity, ignorance, and rude- 
ness, 
Be — 
A Needless Thorn. 

Where is it? It is in your home 
management, your tenderest of 
mothers, and your little children 
are the ones whom it pricks. When 
they come to you with a reasonable 
request, grant it if you possibly 
can, Say yes cordially, gradually, 
and at once. Or else, if circum- 

stances prevent your saying yes, say 
no, Let that be uttered kindly, 

decisively, and at once. 
Indecision is the bane of enjoy- 

ment in the nursery and schoolioom. 
How often have I seen children 
balancing between hope and fear, 
while a weak mother could not 
make up her mind. Loath to dis- 
appoint the little pleaders, doubtful 
of the wisdom of acceding to their 
wishes, she put them off with an 

“T’ll see about it, dear!” “Come 
by and by,” “ Mamma will think it 
over.” “Don’t bother me now. I'm 
busy, We'll see what will happen 
to-morrow,” ete. 

These doubtful doors, half ajar, 

into which to the longing eyes of 
childhood seem full of flowers and 
fruit, are really great trials to tem- 
per and great temptations to naugh- 
tiness. L«t your yes be yes, your 
no, no : and, if practicable, let each 
be given as soon as possible after a 
child has asked a question. 

Never resort to that most baffling 

and puzzling of refuges toa child's 
understanding, “I have changed my 
mind.” Possibly we older men and 
women know more about that phrase 

than younger people do, for it is less 
in vogue than it used to be. 

Once upon a time, when some of 

us who wear gray hair had golden 
locks, we would be on the qui vive 
for a drive, a jaunt or a picnic, the 
little hearts swelling and jubilant 
with anticipation, when lo! for no 
cause which we could divine the 

program would be changed, the 
pleasant plan abandoned, and we 
be calmly informed that “mamma 
had changed her mind.” No other 
explantior. would be vouchsafed,and 
the family discipline in former days 
did not encourage in children the 
habit of asking teasing questions, 

There will be thorns enough, be 
sure of that, in every human life. 
Piant none needlessly in the soil of | 
childhood.—Selected. 

—— i - — 
Night Running, 

Young men and boys, after the 
day’s work is done and supper over, 
think they must have their relax- 
ation and fun. Tbere is no objec 
tion to this if it is sought in a 
rational way. In towns the boys 
and young men assemble ou the 
street corners, or in places where 

games are played, or where beer or 
liquor is sold. The question is sub- 
mitted whether these are rational or 

proper ways to seek recreation and 
fun, 

Innocent people are often found 
in suspicious relations. Years ago, | 
when there was no railroad between | 
New York and Philadelphia, three | 
young men were making their way 

from the West. Anriving in Phila- 
delphia, they did not know where 
to find the landing to take the boat 

for New York. 
to make inquiries, they were cordi- 
ally received, and their story was 
heard with eager in‘erest, 

“Let me see your tickets,” said 

the gentleman to whom they ap- 

plied for information. 
“These tickets are not good,” said 

he; “where did you get them!” 
When told where they were pur. 

chased, he assured them that they 
had been swindled. and that the 

tickets would not take them to New 
York. Sympathizing with them in 
their misfortune, he benevolently 

offered to take the tickets and return 
them, and give the young men $20 

to pay their fare to their destina 

tion. They gladly accepted his kind 
offer and hasten<d to the boat. No 
sooner did they offer the 520 bill 
than an cfficer of the boat seized the 
leader of the party by the collar 
and called a policeman. The young 
man was arrested for trying to 
counterfeit money. He was able to 
point out to the policeman the man 
who had given him the money and 
to recover his tickets, but not until 

the boat had gone,the officers carry- 
ing with them the conviction that 
the young man was a thief and a 
scoundrel. Judge nothing before 
the time, but judge just judgment, 
Appearances are often misleading. 
Fools have been taken for wise men 
by those who were content to form 

a judgment at first sight. Coleridge 
was once scated at dinner opposite 
a venerable patriarch, whose magni- 
ficent forehead, sparkling eye, and 
dignified bearing gave him the ap- 
earante of a genius and a sage. 

Going into a shop 

In the country they go to the 
store, or the tavern, or to the post- 
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office, or to the small village where 

these are located, in which case the 
occupations and the “relaxation and 

fun” are much like those sought and 
found in the towns. The question 

here submitted whether 

are rational and 

again 

these methods 

profitable, 

Running about at night is hard 

on the beds, health and strength of 
the young men. When they are to 

work during the day they are stupid 
and dull, apt to be careless, and not 
unfrequently irritable -and un. 
pleasant. Loss of rest and sleep 
produce these results, even though 
no indulgence in diinking ard 
carousing attend the night running. 
But when these are added to the 

playing of games of chance, the in 
dulgence of obscene stories, and all 
the other crookedness inherent in 
night running, the moral degrada- 
tion is more deplorable than the 
physical strain. 

The whole thing in the shape in 
which it exists is wrong. Who is 
to blame and how is to be cor- 

tected?! The appeal Liat be made 

to the parents to correce the grow- 
ing tendency to running «hout at 

| sewing, 

wide,” She mean, that the parti- 

cular pattern she was recommend. 
ing was of normal breadth. Yard 
wide1s a synonym for goud measure. 
So many yards will make a garment 
if it is ‘yard-wide.” If it is only 
‘three quarters” in breadth, more 
must be added to the length, Peo- 
ple prefer goods a full yard wide. 

It is se in the Christian life. 
There is a great demand for yard- 
Christians, Narrowness is abnor- 
mal. The need is for broad-minded- 
ed, generous hearted, sympathetic, 
consecrated, helpful, ready-to-lend- 
a-hand Christians, Such people have 
a wide outlook. They take liberal 
views of things. They plan magni- 
ficently. They are true blue. Their 
broad shoulders are always under 
churchly burdens. They lift evenly 
all the year round. You may lean 
on thew, and lean hard. Their 
courage never fails. Their zeal 
never tires. Their faith never dies. 
Every one is a color-bearer for the 
King. 
Away with your sickly, puny dis- 

ciples, Pigmies are of small ac- 
count. We want none of the half- 
a-yard-wide sort. These are stir 
ring times | Awful times! Glorious 
times! Oh, for a host of young 
men and women of whom it shall be 
said : “They are vard-wide Chris- 
tians I” — Epworth Herald. 
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A Society For The Prevention Of 
Cruelty To Mothers. 

BE a 

“ Can you help me a few minutes, 
Marion? ” 
“T would like to, but T don’t see 

how I can.” The tone was 
impatient, but hurried. *T have 
this essay to finish for the society 
this evening. I must. go to our 
French history class in an hour, 
then to a guild meeting, and get 
back to my German lesson at five 
o'clock ” 

“No, you can’t help me, dear. 
You look wornout yourself. Never 
mind. If TI tie up my head, per: 
haps I can finish this, ” 

“Through at last,” said Marion, 
wearily, giving a finishieg touch to 
“The Development of Religious 
Ideas Among the Greeks, ” at the 

same time glancing quickly at the 

not j 

clock. Her attention was arrested 
by a strange sight: Her tired 
wother had fallen asleep over her 

That was not surprising, 
but the startled gir! saw bending 
over her mother’s pale face two 
angels, each looking earnestly at 
the sleeper. 

“ What made that weary look on 
this woman's face?” asked the 
stern, strange looking angel of the 
weaker, sadder one, 
“Has God given her no daughters?’ 
“Yes, ” replied the other, ‘‘but 

they have no time to take care of 
their mother, ” 
“No time!” cried the other. 

“What do they do with all the 
time I am letting them have 1” 

“ Well,” replied the Angel of Life, 
‘I keep their hands and hearts full. 
‘They are affectionate daughters, 
much admired for their good works; 
but they do not know they are let- 
ting the one they love most slip 
from my arms into yours. Those 
grey hairs come from over-work, 
and anxiety to save extra money 
for the music and French lessons. 
Those pale cheeks faded while the 
girls were painting roses and pansies 
on velvet and satin. ” 

The dark angel frowned, 
“ Youug ladies must be accom. 

plished now, ” explained the other. 
“Those eyes grew dim sewing for 
the girls, to give them time to study 
ancient history and modern langu- 
ages; those wrinkles came because 

the girls bad not time to share the | 
cares and worries of every-day life. 
That sigh comes because the moth- 
er feels neglected and lonely, while 
the girls are working for the women 
in Inda; that tired look comes from 
getting up early, while the poor 
exhausted girls are trying to sleep 
back the late hours given to study 
or spent at the concert; those feet 
are so weary because of their cease 
less walk around the house all day.” 

“ Surely the girls helpto?” 
““ What they can. But their feet | 

get weary enough going around | 

| being a member of what she calls 
the “8, P. C. M.”—Sheltering 

I they get a love for the church and 

cused to-day, for I am going to see | 
to supper myself, and make some of | 
those muffins you like. ” y 

“ But, dear, I dislike to take 
your time, ” 

“ Seeing you have never given 
me any time. Now go to sleep, 
mamma, dear, as I did, and don’t 
worry about me. You are of more 
congequence than all the languages, 
or classes in the world.” 

So, after having been snugly 
tucked in a warm afghan with a 
tender kiss from her daughter, 
usually too busy for such demon- 
strations, Mrs. Henson fe¢!l into a 
sweet, restful sleep. 
“I see we might have lost the 

best of mothers in our mad rush to 
be educated and useful in this hur- 
rying, restless day and generation,” 
Marion soliloquiz2d, as she occasion: 
ally stole a glance at the sleeping 
mother. ‘ After this, what time 
she does not need, I will devote to 
outside work and study. Until 
she gets well restored I will take 
charge of the house and give up ali 
the socicties except one—that I'll 
have by myself, if the other girls 
won’t join—a Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Mothers. ” 
And Mavion kept her word. A 

few months later one remarked to 
ber: “We miss your bright essays 
so much, Miss Marion. You seem 
to have lost all your ambition to be 
highly educated, You are letting 
your sisters get ahead of you, I fear. 
How young your mother looks to 
have grown daughters! I never 
saw her looking so well, ” 

Then Marion felt rewarded for 

Arms. 
a 

Waisky unlocks the doors that 
lead to the poor-house, penitentiary, 
and the grave; unfastens the gates 
of sorrow, the windows of want, the 
doors of death; opens the way into 
the jail, up the scaffold, through the 
trap; it unlocks the heart of the 
wife to let in regret, the heart of 
the mother to let in sorrow, the 
heart of a child to let in shame; it 
lets loose rivers of tears, ages of 
sadness, generations of woe; locks 
up good intentions, words of 
promise, deeds of duty; it locks the 
child out in the streets, the wife in | 
the hovel, the father in ruin; it locks 
up goodness and unlocks sin, locks 
up health and unlocks sickness; 
locks up joy and unlocks misery; 
locks up smiles and unlocks tears; 
locks up plenty and unlocks want; 
locks up usefulness and unlocks 
idleness; locks up a happy heart and 
unlocks melancholy; locks up con- 
tentment and unlocks care: locks 
up heaven and unlocks hell.— 
Southern Agent. 
RE 

WHERE ARE THE CHILDREN.— 
This question is often asked as one 
looks over our congregations. The 
reason given is. They attend the 
Sunday-school. ” Bat is this any 
reason ! Is it designed that the 
Sunday schools be to children a sub- 
stitute for the church? These 
schools do not fill the place of pub- 
lic worship. Can thev be weighed 
against the solemn impression made 
upon childhood by the Christian 
Year, by the gathering together in 
the family pew, by the dear old 
familiar prayers, by the hcly rever- 
ence for the house of God, by the 
love of public worship formed in 
childhood and growing with the 
vears ! Send your children to the 
Sunday-school, but have them at 
your side in the house of God. In 
a few years they will go from you 
out into the world. Where will 

habits of attendance unless they 
acquire them when young ? Selected, 

begging for the charity hospital and 
the 

poor and sick. 
“ No wonder, ” 

Death, so many mothers call me, 
night, It is one of the very worst 
things for the physical and moral 
welfare of our youth. Bad habits 

character 1s compromised, Parents 

this matter their serious attention 
Home must be made 
the young. Furnith them rational 
and pleasant means of amusement. 
Make the social atmosphere, the in- 
telligence, the fun of home so pleas 
ant and desirsble that the children 
will prefer them to running away 
from home every night. 
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Yard -Wide Christians, 
—— ee. 

Coleridge longed to hear him speak, 
expecting utterances wothy of the 
early dramatists. “ What poetry. 
eloquence, truth and thought would 
flow from his lips.” Suddenly this 
gentleman with the prepossessing 

We were iu a dry-goods store to. 
day. The young men and women 

| were busy displaying the latest 
summer styles, Goods of all shades 
and patterns, and textures and 

appearance opened his mouth and 
widths. ‘Yes’ said a young miss 
energetically, ‘that is a full yard 

are learned. Morals are dabauched | 

and guardians should, therefore, give | 

attractive to | 

This is indeed sad—loving, industri- 
| ous girls giving their mothers to my 
care ag soon as se!fish wicked ones!” 

| “Ah, the hours are so crowded,” 
| said Life wearily. * Girls who are 
| cultured, or take any active part in 
| life, have no time to take care of 
| the mother who spent so much time 
in bringing them up.” 
“Then I must place my seal on 

her brow, ” said the Angel of Death, 
bending over the sleeping woman. 
“No! no!’ cried Marion, sp:ing- 

ing from her seat: “I will take 
care of her if you will only stay!” 

“ Daughter, you must have the 
nightmare—wake up, dear. 1 fear 
you have missed your history class.’ 

“ Never mind, mamma, I am not 

going to-day. I am rested now, 
and I will make those button-holes 
while you curl up on the sofa and 
take a nap. I'll send word to the 
guild professor that I must be ex- 

Church, and hunting up the | - | 

| 
said the Angel of | 

¥ i 
| 

happiest place in the-world. 

Minard's Liniment is the 
best. 

Have you seen the new Perfume, 
“Lotus of the Nile?” It is perfectly 
lovely. 

Mrs, M. Stephens, of Albany, N. Y. 
writes us as follows: My stomach 
was so weak that I could not eat any- 
thing sour or very sweet, even fruit at 
tea-time would cause Heartbarn, ful- 
ness or oppression of the chest, short 
breath, restlessness during sleep, and 
frightful dreams of disagreeable sights, 
80 that I would often dread to go to 
sleep. With the use of Northrop & 
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery this un- 
pleasantness has all been removed, 
and I now can eat what suits my taste 
or fancy. ” 

Differences of opinion regarding the 
popular internal and external remedy, 
Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil—do not, so 
far as known, exist. The testimony is 
j ositive and ¢ ncurrent that the article 
relieves physical pain, cures lameness, 
checks cough, is an excellent remedy 
for pains and rheumatic complaints, 
and it has no nauseating or other un- 

—UNLIKE ANY OTHER.- 
Positively Cares Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tonsilitis. Hoarseness Congl 

§#* Valuable pamphlet sent free, 

Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neuralgia 1, 
ache, | Jor vons Hotdbohe, Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and § ~X 

AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE 
It is marvelous how many different complaints it will cure. Its shoes 
quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving all manner of Cramps 

ORICINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN, 
All who buy direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall he refund 
if not ratisfled. Retail price by mail 25 cts.; 6 bottles, $2.00, 
United States or Canada. 
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and Chills 

Express and dut repaid to any 1, 
PIS. JOHNSON & CO., Torry, ban 
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SUMMER DRY GOODS 
GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED | 

—— ee ()——e 

DressCGoods:Sateens 
LACE AND LAWN FLOUNCINGS, 

PRINTS, GINGIIAMS, ote 

SILK, TAFFETA AND LISLE GLOVES, 

Ladies’ and Children’s COTTON HOSE, 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ SUMMER UNDERWEAR, 

SUNSRHADES, PARASOLS, etc, etc 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO, 
202 Queen Street, Fredericton, 

STOVES. STOVES 

¥ 

348 TO 354 

“And examine his large and well-assorted 
i 7c stock of Stoves: 

just opposite the County Court House, 

QUEEN ST. 

[00K Ranges Stoves 
Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stores 
FOR COAL OR WOOD, 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT 

EILE 
STOVE WAREROOM:, 

~ 

E 

Remember the old stan 

SI Life Asstrance Company 
103 

HEAD OFFICE --MONTREAL. 
0: 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 
Statement : 

——— > INcomE, ASSETS. LiFe ASSURANC 
A MAN may be a good man without : IN FORCE. having been tempted, but he can |1872............. 848,210.93... ...... $546,461.95. .........81 0763500 not be a tried man. Hence the |1874-:- ........ 64,072.88. 11111" “ear a9.81.0 10 1 1 804,300 Apostle James sys, * Blessed dg | 1878+ ++ rvovron.. 102,822.44... ooo TIBOA464.... LL 2,214,004 
the man that cndureth temptation; | 1880"... "1.1" 141400.81. 111 111 Sr eaead: ttre SUAGRG for when he is t»ied, he shall receive | 1882. ...,... ves TRE TE LOTA NMOL... 5,849,880.1 
the crown of life which the Lord | 1884. ....... ; IBM... ...... ATA NE... 6. 844, 404.04 hath promised to them that love 3888... ..coroitens 319,987.06... ....... 1,411,004.38. ....... .. 7,030,878 epi a 973,600.31... ...... . 1,673,027.10.. 9,413,368 Cal i 1887... corer 495,831.54. ...L. LL 1,750,004.48. |... 0 10,873,771.0 

To SON isos Abily cnt) Lili 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

PRESIDENT 

J. B. CUNTER, 
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. I 

R. MACAULAY® : 
rire] DIRECTO: 

Ceneral Agent 

PORTRAITS, 
— FROM — 

Cabinet to Life Size 
= BY 

Studio — 164 Queen Street, 
pleasant effect when taken internally, Fredericton, 

HARVEY. 

WINDOW SASHES. 
A COMPLETE and full line of Wo 

\. dow Sashes in stock. Primed a 
glazed and ready to be placed in fram? 
Also orders taken for doors, %e., for ® 
livery in short notice at prices lower ths 
usual. It will be to the builders’ adva® 
tage to buy Sashes ready glazed, at 

NEILL'S Hardware Stor®: 

ARTE 
You going to paint your house this &¥ 
mer? i you are use the best 

PAINTS. 
They can be had in any quantity resd 
mixed if you prefer them, or ground i? 
in paste form cheap at 

CHESTNUT & SON 

A E—— 
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Give A Kin 
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8 
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reality, the 
minutes to 

“1 am 
Dolly alw 
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