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Only One Mother.

You have only one mother, my hoy,
Whose heart you can gladdea with joy,
Or cause it to ache
Till ready to break—
8o cherish that mother, my boy.

You have only one mother who will

stick to you through good aud throughill
And love you althou:h
The world is your fos—

So care for that love ever still,

You haveonly one mother to pray
That in the good path you may stay,
Who for you won't spare
Self-sacrifice rare—

So worship that mother alw.ay.

Youhave only one mother to make
A home ever sweet for your sake,
Who teils day sndnizht
For you with delight—
To help her all pains ever take.

You have only one mother to miss
Wheu she has departed from this,

So love and revere

That mother while here,
Sometime you woa’t know her dear kiss,

You have only one mother— just one.
Remember that always, my son ;
None can o will do
What she haa for you.
What have you for her ever done ?
— B. C. Dodge.

The Lonely Dug-out In the Mountain,

Old Ben was a trapper. It seemed
to him as if he had been a trapper
always, as if ever since childhood he
had been going out into the woods and
visiting traps, traps, traps. He had a
home in a frontier settlement, a wife
and three children there, but he was
generally away from home, off in field
and forest, hunting for the wild crea-
tures whose furs would bring him food
for himself and family.

*‘ Father, let me go with you,
his youngest child Bob, one spring.

Old Ben looked into the face of the
boy now ten years old. ‘‘It is a
lonely life, Bob. You will be tired of
it and wish yourself at home.”

‘““Let me go this once, father.”

0Old Ben consented, and
wilderness went father and son.

”

sald

into the
They
made their headquarters, for a while,
in a lonely dug-out on the side of a
mountain, Down through a ;gully,
little way below the dug-out, swept a

a

mountain-stream.

‘“ What is the name ¢f this stream,
asked Bob.

‘T call it Traitor Stream, Bob, for
there is no telling when it will be true
Let a storm get under-way
up on the mountain, and how the
water will pour down through this
gully! I know it, 1 know it !”

Here the old trapper shook his head.

‘1 have been caught down in the
gully, and I call the stream a traitor,

Job. "

““Tell me about it, father.”

“No; I don’t like to think about it;
how the flood caught me, and would
have smothered me. No ; we will have
supper.”’

The sun was going down behind the
mountain, when the trapper started a
small fire in front of the dug-out, and
there, by his httle camp-fire, the trap-
per and his boy had their supper.

father

to you.

“ We will turn in soon, Bob,” said
his father, and he looked toward the
dug-out, just a roomy hole in the side
of the mountain, its roof propped by
pine-trunks, and its front wall consist-
ing of logs laid one upon the other.
Space in this wall was left fora door-
way.

“I am most ready, father,” said
Bob, who was looking into a book.

*“ I s'pose your marm wanted you to
read out of it,” said the trapper,
rather impatiently. He always spoke
of his wife as ** marm.”

“Yes, father.”

“ What good will it do?
the verse your eye is on !”

Now read

shall be back this afternvon. Goodby!”

Off weut the trapper amid the rain |
dripping down out «f the solitary, |
silent skies. When he moved into the
shaduwy woods, somehow his thoughts |
went back to his boy. He recalled |
read from the

ing before,

Psalms, the even-
and SOITYy
had not kept his thoughts to
himself. His greatest regret should
have been that he had the thoughts at
all. However, as he moved from trap
to trap, in thLe excitement of seeking
and finding, and in the regret of disap-
pointment, he forgot about the Bible
and Bob also.

* Hark !” he suddenly said.
that thunder 2"

He listened, and heard the roll of
thunder among the mountain-tops.

was he

‘i Is

the dug-out several hours, and finally
said, “ I must go back to Bob. Storm
is too bad. Makes an awful noise.”
“*And Bob? He was watching the
water rush down the gully. The stream
was not tardy to catch up
meants from the storm,
grew in size and violence.
“My trap?” exclaimed Bob, who
had been sitting in the doorway of the
dug-out, watcning the swelling of
Traitor Stream.” ** 1f the water keeps
cn rising, my trap will be swept away.”
He decended into the gully, looking
up occasionally to catch a glimpse of
the driving rain, and startled by the
reverberations of the thunder amid the
cloud-draped mountain-crags.

““ Wish father was here!” he ex-
claimed, steadying his steps by a hardy
tree growing out of the side of the
gully. The trap was at the foot of
this tree. The swollen stream here
seemed to give a sudden spring, as if
it were a creature, and animated by a
savage impulse. It swept away the
trap, and then rushed at Bob. He
leaped upon a lower branch of the tree
he had grasped, and looked triumph-
antly down upon the flood. His next
thought was one of serious anxiety.
** Why,” exclaimed Bob, **I did not
know the old stream
fast?! It must have
night,”

Traitor Strean had increased in bulk
during the night, for the rain had
started in the depth of its dark, silent
watches. Since daybreak, the rain
had steadily increased, and the water,
accumulating up on the slopes of the
mountain, was pouring down through
this narrow gully.

‘““Iam safe here!” thought Bob,
clinging to the tree and looking out on
the yellow angry flood. There was
room for grave doubt about his safety.
The tree was nota high one, and
Traitor Stream had a malicious look,
and the rain still fellin violent masses.
By-and-by there was a man looking
into the door of the dug-out. Then he
shouted, ‘“ Bob !’ No answer.

He rushed amid the rain to the
brink of the gully, and looked down.
What did he see in a tree ? Who was
clinging to a branch swayed by the
awful flood ? Oh, how precious seemed
to the trapper that imperilled boy !
He thought of what Bob had read out
of the Bible, ** Like as a father pitieth
his children, so the Lord”"——he did
nct dwell on the rest. The trapper
seized a rope coiled in the dug-out.
He made one end fast to a tree-trunk
on the edge of the gully. The other
end he fastened about his waist. Then
down he went to his work of rescue.
How he ever reached Bob, and how it
was he ever brought him out of the
horrible water, the trapper could not
realize, but as he went, the verse from
Bob’s Psalm rang in his ears, and he
said if God did care for folks, as he

reinferce-
and hourly

would rise
grown in

80
the

Bob slowly read, ‘‘Like as a father
pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear him,”

*“ Do you s’pose GGod cares that much
for trappers, Bob ? Your marm needn’t
think that, though she is a good woman
and means right ; but, dear me, what
does God care for folks ?”

After he had said this, Old Ben was
sorry for the remark.

“I ought to let folks have their
way,” he silently mused, ‘‘if it does
‘em any good.’

The next day he was still more
sorry. He was obliged to leave Bob
in the solitary dug-out, and take a long
tramp to some distant traps.

*“Sorry to go !” said Old Ben. “You
<ake care of yourself. I would have
you with me, but it is too far off.”

Old Ben noticed that Bob did not
Seeém to mourn at all over the pro-
Spect of a lonely day. The reason for
the boy’s contentment he was staving
to himself: ¢ Father don’'t know I
have any traps down in the gully.
While he is away 1shall have a good
chance to look at them. It will sur-
Prise him when he come back.”

*“1 don’t like this rain which has set
It don’s

in during the night, Bob,

himself cared for Bob, would not God
help him ?
“ God must have helped us,” said
the trapper, in hollow tones, when
they once more were in the shelter of
the dug-out. *‘Shift your clothes,
Bob, and when you are dry and warm,
real that verse from your marm’s
Psalm—the verse I didn't like.”
- And as Bob read, the heart of a
penitent creature of God's making felt,
in the silence and the shadow of the
dug-out, for that Fatherly hand caring
for usall. It was Old Ben reaching
after God. Who reaches in faith will
surely find. — The Watchman.

-~ ———n
A Dog as a Door-Keeper,

There is a well known dog in Bar-
celona. He loves music and goes
regularly to the opera of his own ac-
cord, eits upstairs and applauds with
the rest of his auditors at the end, if
the singing is good, by joyous barks,
but it is very angry at interruptions
in the middle of a piece. If there is
no opera any evening, he goes off sober-
ly to the Opera Comique, but is never
content with second best when he can
have the best. This isa good story,
though true, but here is another as

rain much, though, just now,

and 1

: Some dug.
| and next morning the gentleman went

his hasty comment on Bob's verse | dog did not stray from the house. The

An Austrian banker lately went to To Keer Caxe Froem BurNING.— |
Vieoua on business. He arrived in the | For cake that requires three or four |
evening, travelling with a lmge, hand- | hours to bake, line the pan thus: Cut |

The two put up at a hotel,
out, bidding care to be taken that his

chamberwmaid went to make up the
banker’'s room. Bruno was very
pleased to see hei, wagged his huge
tail, licked her hand, and n.ade friends
thoroughly, until, her business being
done, she was about to leave. Not so.
Bruno calmly stretched himself full
length before the door. He explain-
ed, as perfectly as possible, that ‘‘ he
knew his duty.” No one should leave
his master’'s room in his absence.
When the girl tried to pull the door
open sufficiently, he growled, showed
his teeth, and finally tried them on

He noticed, too, that the wind moaned | her legs. Case SerrLeymeNt, Kines Co., N. B,
fearfully amid the forest trees. The| The woman’s screams brought = g .
: . : — | SeTES—— N X
rain was falling more and more |another maid, and yet another, and l ssrrpmetind: i it v
: A ; : PUZZLERS' PASTIME | —
heavily. He had been absent from |then in succession all the waiters. | s e s ]
N S

Bruno was glad to let them all in, but
he allowed no one out. The room be-
came pretty well crowded, and every
bell in the house meantime rang,
while the walls echoed cries, ‘‘Waiter!
waiter !”  Finally the lady who kept
the hotel appeared, and pushed her
way irately into the room, asking
angrily, as she walked in, what sort of
picnic they were all holding here.
Bruno let her in, too, but not out
again—oh, no! When the lady’s hus-
band appeared, she called him loudly,
for heaven’s sake to keep outside, to
send messengers scouring the city for
the banker, and meantime, to endeav-
or to pacify the angry customers down-
stairs.

That Austrian banker wasa wel-
come man when he arrived.—Pall
Mall Gazette.

- G —
Steam Shoe-Polishing.

Steam and electricity are doing
many things in 1890 which fifty years
ago were done much more slowly and
It

looks now as if this busy-body, steam,

not as well by men or by horses,

were going to take employment away
from the boot-blacks in some places,
though even the steam-polisher has to
have some one to apply the blacking
to the shoe,

A gentleman from the West says:
““When I went to New York lately a
sign in front ofa barber-shop, reading,
** Shoes shined by steam while you
wait,” attracted my attention, and,
wondering what next would be intro-
duced in the line of labor-saving ma-
chinery I walked in. On a boot-stand,
such as are found in all the hotels, was
a row of nickel-plated machines about
two feet square. I placed my foot into
an opening, my foot resting on an iron
stand ; the man in attendance turned
on the steam, and a set of stiff revolv-
ing brushes were set in motion, and in
a jiffy my boot was cleaned of the ac-
cumulation of mud and dust. I then
tsok out the foot and placed it ona
rest, while the operator applied the
blacking by hard in the old-fashioned
way. I then stuck the foot into
another machine just like the first,
and in less than a minute my boot
shone like ebony, and the shine lasted
all day. The whole operation of clean-
ing and shining was done in less than
three minutes. The brushes are on
cylinders like those which were used
in the hair-brushing machines so popu-

lar fifteen or twenty years ago.
e el et AP

A Bic Nurse For Bay.—In India,
where the elephant is treated by his
mahout almost as one of the family,
the grateful animal makes a return for
the kindness shown it by a voluntary
taking care of the baby. It will pa-
tiently perwit itself to be mauled by
its little charge, and will show great
solicitude when the child cries. Some-
times the elephant will become so at-
tached to its baby-friend as to insist
upon its constant presence. A case is
known where the elephant went so far
as to refuse to eat except in the pres-
ence of its little friend. Its attachment
was 8o genuine that the child’s parents
would not hesitate to leave the baby
in the elephant’s care, knowing that
it could have no more faithful a nurse.
And the kindly monster never belied
the trust reposed in him.

el 5 e
Home Hints,

Molasses candy is made by boilin
common molasses till a little wil
harden in water and not be brittle.
When it is done take from the fire and
stir im one-half teaspoonful of powder-
ed saleratus to one quart of molasses.
Cool on buttered plates, and as it cools
turn the edges towards the center.
Pull with the aid of a hook, and cut in
sticks about three inches long and as
large as a slender clothes pin.— Howuse-

hold.

Soak three tablespoonfuls of tapioca
in warm water two hours, then stir
into it one quart of boiling milk. Let
it boil fifteen minutes ; beat together
the yolks of four eggs amd one cupful
of sugar and adg to the pudding.
Flavor to suit the taste, and pour in
your pudding dish. Beat the whites
of the eggs and three tablespoonfuls of
sugar to a stiff froth, put over your
pudding and set in the oven a few

L true, yet still better:

minutes.

three papers to fit the pan ; between |
two of them spread evenly a paste '
made of graham and fine flour, having

it a8 thick as pie-crust. On the greased
upper side cf the second paper lay the |+
third paper, carefully buttered; on this

pour the cake. Cover with a cap wade |
of brown paper when you first put the
cake in the oven. The cap is made by
laying the paper in plaits and fasten-
ing them with a pin. The same cap
can be used several times.
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Puzzles, ‘ i Charade:
E,Nig)llll,\, ! %"'oung (('l'f d'f.‘. 762;('.
Solks’ — - Column,

——~Conducted by C. E. BLACK,

Attempt the end, never stand in doubt,
Nothing is so han/ but search il jlud
it out,

Threads Untangled. —No. 7.

No. 33.—
*“ Do unto others as you would
That they te you should do.”’

No. 34.—1. **Commit thy works
unto the Lord, and thy thoughts shall
be established.”

2. ‘‘The fear of the Lord is a foun-
tain of life, to depart from the snares
of death.”

No. 35.—Cylinder.

— T am the bread of life.”

el - o < —
The Mystery—No. 10.

No. 48.—BiBLE QUERIES.
H., Lockeport, N. 8.)

1. What prophet ‘preached by
side of a river?

No. 36.

(BY E. 1

the

2. Who called the Sadducees a gener-
ation of vipers?
Who 18 mentioned

Ethnpi:t 4

3. as Queen of

No. 49. —Cross-Worp ENIGMA.

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)
In fail, not in conquer ;
In ale, not in rum ;

In lane, not in road;
In spear, not in axe ;
In pan, not in dish ;
In ate, not in food ,
In rap, not in knock.

Whole is a common mineral.

No. 50,—Cross-Worp EN16ma.
(BY MABEL L. GILMORE, Williamsburg.)
In sun, notin moon ;

In late, not in soon ;

In try, not in do ;

In use, not in make ;

In rain, not in snow ;

In day, not in night ;

In hand, not in feet

In young, not inold ;

My whole is a day of the week.

No.

BY R. LIZZIE GALLAGHER

0l. —ENIGMA.

, Williamsburg.
In can, not in pail ;

In hard,
In her, notin his;

In this, not in that ;
In some,

noc in soft ;

not in none ;

In three, not in four ;

In man, not in boy ;

In aunt, not in uncle ;

In street, not in road.
My whole is a merry time.

No. 52.—P1.
BY ANNIE RICHARDSON, Carleton, N. S.

Who htod het ittell idoocrlec,
Eimrvop shi gnhniis itla ;

Nda urpo eth srtwae fo het enil
No yvere ndgelo clesa.

Owh fceeyruhll eh esmse ot ngri,*
Hwo tleayn sdrape sih swcal,

Dna selomwec ttelil hsisfer ni;
Iwth yegnlt misgilu sjwa.

No. 53.—TRANSPOSITION.
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)

“Ni ym afthres oushe rea yman
inmasosn, fi ti ewre tonos I lowud
ahve lotd uye.’

—The Mystery solved in three weeks,~-

——-—lm Mystical Circle, | —

WE are in need of good, original
puzzles. Please send us some ; and.
at the same time, send us any other
interesting matter or nete-worthy
events.

THE result of the Prize Bible Story
will be made known soon. Have your
dictionaries ready for a Word-Hunt.
We were glad to see the interest man-
ifested in the last Bible Story Com-
petition, and shsll announce another
as soon as these stories are examined
and the result made known.

We hope to hear from a large num-

season. Do not forget the

"olks’ Colummn !
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i’roftssional Q‘ards. l

G II. BOBURN M. D.,

143 Ki~xc Sr.,—BELOW YORK'

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW 1
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc ’
WOODSTOCK., N. B. i
J. A. & W. VANWART |

|

‘BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall, |
Fredericton, N B. ;
: MLF\LLLI‘DLL- rUuNDR" |

: Favarablv knows MRl e St

) ‘:""“‘;n‘ ~~vw¥ » Alar

ar l.n v be uls 1 Peg

!
Meneely & Co.. Wect Troy, N. \! ',
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. |

Belis of Pure Copper a.d Tin for Charches |
Schools, ¥\ ¢ Alarms, Farms, etc. FULLY |
WARRAMNT D. Catalogue seut Free |

|

VANDU? N & YIFT, Cincinnatl, 0 |

Nova Scotia Hotel,

Reed’s Point, Prince Williaw |
St. St. John, |

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietos.

&% Permanent and Transient Boarders
accommodatéd en the most reasonabic
terms.

This Hotel is inclose proximity to the |
American and Nova Scotia steamers. \

—65 cents each, at
NEILL’S Hardware Store.

SHOVELS AND AXES.

OZEN St. Snow Shovels ;
60 dozen Fowler's Axes.
For sale low at
NEILL’S Hardware Store.

PER S. 8. “POLYNESIAN
FROM LIVERPOOL.
91 BUNDLES plow plate iron—-as

sorted sizes.
Just received and for sale by
R. CHESTNUT &

SINK TRAPS.

30

SONS.

6 OZEN patent sink traps, self
cleaning, assorted sizes. For sale

b
v R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

A SURE CURE

For BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SIiCK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD, THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
TO BURDOCK BLOOGD BITTERS IN THE
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

WHYTE'S
WHITE LINIMENT.

—JUST RECEIVED—

| Gross Whyte's White Liniment
Jobhn M.Wiley

196 QUEEN STREET

Fredericton.

UxcLe NEbD.

l

ALVANIZED STEEL COALHODS \ Ang all COLLEGES in the Mari.

| €. B, CHAFFIN &

| Hides

| 240 Union Street, -

PR. FOWLERS
EXT:OF «
“WILD*

TRAWBERRY

CURES

WHOLERA

A UleraMorhuﬁ
OL: ]I C ¥~
AR AMPS

YARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

| IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

CHil DREN R ADULTS.
FARMS &MILLS

A l-or Sale & Exchange

REE Cata!oqo
‘ll- Richmeoud,

\

Hides, Leather, Oil !

WILLIAM PETERS,

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
Hides and Leather, Cod Qil, Neat

| Foot Oil and Finishing Oil.

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools
and Findings.

| Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a

specialty.
or 1 eat
commission.

her bought and sold om

St. John, N, B

1888 UNIVERSITY 888

naa ¢ ) Ay

New Brunswick

time Provinces,

The Plays of \Inliere at Hall'’s Louk Store

The Plays of Racine,

The Works of Cnrumlle,

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

Lnghsh Dictionary, o

French Treser by De Porquet, *

beguel to Freuch Treser by De
orquet,

Elementary French Grammar-

Duval,

‘s
L1
‘“

i

i

‘"
L

. 5, :E-IA.LL

Next door to Staples’ drug store, Fisher's
Building, Fredericton.

FASHIONABLE FALL GOODS
WM. JENNINGS',

MERCHANT TAILOR

Is now shewing the latest noveltiea in

Fall Suitings, Fancy Trowserings,
Ovexcoatmos in Montaguaes,
hlysmns Meltons, Naps
and Irish Friezes,

WM. JENNINGS

4 Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley

SUPERPHOSPHATE.
IGH grade of the above.—

} fertilizer.

the Farmers’

A great
Highly recommended by
Association, now in session

here.
&7 We always keep the best, &3
For sale by
R. ('I[}-IS'I‘I\'_L_'_:F & SONS.
CEMENT.
0 ARRELS Asbestos Cement, fop
) covering steam boilers or hot

water boilers, ete.
Fur sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.




