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A Feliow's Mether.

«A fellow's mother,” sail Fred the wise,

with his rosy cheeks and his merry eyes,

«Knows what to do if a fel'ow gets hurt

By a thump, or a bruise, or a fall in the
dirt.

«A fellow’s mother has bags and strings,
Bags and buttons and lots of things;
No matter how busy she is, she'll stop
To see how well you can spin your top.

““She does not care, not much, I mean,
If a fellow's face is not always clean ; :
And if your trowsers are torn at the knee

She can put in a patch that you never see. |

“A fellow’s mother is never mad,
But only sorry if you are bad.
And 1 tell you this, if you're only true, ‘
She’ll always forgive whate'er you do.

“1'm sure of this.” said Fred the wise, ‘
With a manly look in his laughing eyes, ll
“I'll mind my mother, quick, every day,
A fsllow’s a baby who don't obey.

" Right Resolute.”

BY MARY HUBBARD HOWELL.

‘ Please, sir, doa’t you want a boy?”

The timid but earnest little voice
found its way through the thick fur
cap drawn down over Farmer Brown-
low's ears, and, with his horses half
untied, he turned and looked with
curious but kind eyes at the owner of
the voice— a poorly clothed and shiver-
ing little fellow, who was standing a
few steps from him, and waiting with
an anxious face for his answer.

*“ Hey—what's that—don’r T want a
boy ? Well, I don’t know, TI've never
been conscious that I wanted one.
Boys are apt to be.pretty troublesome
helps, I think. But wait a moment ”
—for, with a disappointed air, the
little fellow was turning away—‘‘do
you know a boy who wanta to live
with me? Who ia he?”

““ Me, sir.” And, a8 he spoke, the
little boy drew nearer, and looked at
Mr. Brownlow with eyes as pleading
as his voice.

“ Me, is it? Well what can
do?”

The small half-bare feet shuffled
nervously in the cold snow, but the

‘Me’

sawed wood, brought water, kindled

warm wrappings, ‘1 do believs, Ul “ T hope so,” MissSabrina retorted,
have to take this little fellow. It looks | * for I can testify that you've done
as if I'll be going directly against the ; nothing else this evening.”
leadings of Providence if I don’t. So| * Yes, I've been thinking,” Mr.
juomp into the wagon, my boy, and | Brownlow repeated, ‘‘and I have
snuggle down under the robes.” | about made up my mind thata boy as
“‘I've brought you a present you've | ‘right resolute’ as little John ought o
never thought of wanting, Sabrina,” | be given a chance in the world. And
Mr. Brownlow said an hour later, as, | now, Sabrina, I want to know what
with the little boy beside him, he |you would say if [ should deeide to
stepped into his warm kitchen, and | educate him, and treat him as my son.”
spoke to the middle-aged woman who Miss Sabrina was ‘‘toeing off” a
was hurrying about preparing supper. | stocking. She finished knitting out
With a loaf of bread in one hand, | her needle, and then she folded her
and a knife in the other, Miss Sabrina | hands and looked at her brother.
stopped and looked sharply at John, ““Stephen,” she said, ‘1 do expect,
““ Stephen, you don’t mean that|—from what the Testameut says—that
you've gone and took a boy !” she ex- | it is just as much our duty to help
claimed, in a tone of strong disapprov- | others shine as it is to try to shine our-
al. ** Why, what will he be good for? | selves;and if you spend money in
¢ (tood to make a man of, I hope,” | educating John, it's my belief there
Mr. Brownlow answered dryly. | will come a time when you will say it
‘¢ Come, Sabrina,” he continued, in a | was the best investment you ever
kind but decided voice, ‘‘you mustn’t | made.”
manufacture clouds when there are
none in the sky. The boy is a © right | that neither haste nor rest carried
resolate’ little fellow, and I don’t be- | little John. With the resolute spirit
lieve we ever shall be sorry that, when | of his childhood he worked and
he was homeless, we took him in. Any | studied, and humble duties well done
way, we will try him.” were the steps by which he rose to
It was a bright, cold day, just a|great tasks and high honors.
month since little John Power—or Mr. Brownlow watched his course
*“Right Resolute,” as Mr. Brownlow | with the pride and interest of a father.
was fond of calling him—came to his | His old age was made happy by John's
new home. In that morth he had |devotion, and often in quiet hours he
would say slowly to himself.
“Trust in God, and be right reso-
lute”—that is the rule, is it ? Well, it
is a good one. It has made John a
grand man.”—Sunday-School Times.

the icy wind pierced through even his ' “Sabrina, I've been thinking.”
!

On through many changes the years

fires, ana made himself useful in so
many ways that even Miss Sabrina was
pleased with him, and acknewledged
that, like the hammer and the gimlet,
‘“ he was pretty handy to have in the
house.” He had never been left alone
before ; but on this sunshiny day both
Mr. Brownlow and Miss Sabrina were
called from home for a few hours, and
it was decided-—though not without
many misgivings on Miss Sabrina’s
leave Joha alone in the

e <
Being Obliging,

One day when little Arthur was
making mud-pies in the front yard, he
heard some one call him. It was his
Aunt Jane, who was standing on the
front porch with a letter in her hand.
** Run across the street and put this
letter in the box, Arthur, please,” she
said.

““No, I don't want to,”” answered
Arthur, who did not like to be disturb-

ed.

part —to
house.
The little boy felt very important as
| he watched his kind friends drive
away, and it was with a delightful
sensge of responsibility that he visited

answer came at once :

“] b'lieve—when I'm right resolute
—that I can do most things that any-
boy can.

The odd, old-fashioned expression,
that he had often heard his mother
use, pleased Mr. Brownlow.

‘“ When you are right resolute ¥’ he
repeated. ‘‘Who taught you to say
that ?”

‘‘Aunt Susan taught me. ‘‘ It's part
of her rule—‘Trust in God and be
right resolute.”

‘“ And you are a ‘right resolute’ boy
—are you? Well, now, what does
that mean 7"’

‘“ [t means when I try, and try, and
keep trying. Thats the way todo
hard things, Aunt Susan told me.”

‘““And you are willing to do hard
things—are you? And you want a
place—do you? Well, what is your
name, and where do you live, and how
old are you ?”

““ My name is John Power; I am
eloven years old. 1 used to live with
Aunt Susan ; but she died last week,
and now I don’t live nowhere. And
oh,”—and the young vice trembled in
ite earnestness—*‘ I do want a place so
much I”’

Mr. Brownlow looked thoughtfully
at the boy for a moment, but then he
turned, finished untying his horses,
and wok up the reins. Then he placed
one foot on the wheel of his wagon,
hesitated, and looked once more at the
shivering little fellow on the cold
pavement.

““Does any one in town know you?”’
he asked.

‘‘ Most of the folks know me. Dr,
Dawes does, an’ he’s coming now.”

“Dr. Dawes, hey! Well, he is good
man and his word can be believed.
Loctor,”—and Mr. Brownlow raised
his voice—‘*do you know this boy ?”

“Do I know Johnny ?" Dr. Dawes
answered as he stopped, and with one
quick glanceread the hesitation in Mr.
Brownlow's face, and the longing in
the boy's. *‘ Yes; he and I have been
good friends for a long time."”

“Hm-m !” Mr, Brownlow said in
a thoughtful tone. ‘‘Well, suppose 1
waa to drive off with him, who would
have any right to complain "

““No one,”” Dr. Dawes answered.
““The boy is alone in the world, Mr.
Brownlow. He has not a relation,
save as a common humanity makes us
all relations. You have never in your
life needed anything as he needs a
home. Can't you give him one in your
family ¢ I'll vouch for his character.”

“ Well,” Mr. Brownlow said, in a
slow, considerate voice, ‘‘boys are a
good deal like clocks; its pretty hard

to make them go right. And me an’
Sabrina—that's my sister, you know
—we've never felt willing to take a
boy, and be responsible for his bring-
ing up. Sabrinasays she doesn’t want
to speculate either in beys or stocks;
and, to tell the truth, I don't know
whai she'll say to me if I speculate
pow. But,” the good man added, as

the barn, the stable, and the hen-

i o : So Aunt Jane went across the street
| house, and satified himself that every-

herself and mailed the letter.

Not long after this Arthur’s mother
asked him to take a spool of silk to
Aunt Jane, who was upstairs.

““ Ne, I don't want to,”
Arthur again.

His mother said nothing, but when
ghe went upstairs herself with the silk
ahe had a little talk with Aunt Jane
about Arthur.

An hour later Arthur ran to Aunt
Jane with a broken whip.

‘¢ Please mend this, Aunt Jane,” he
said.

“ No, I don’t want to,” said Aunt
Jane, without looking up from her
sewing.

Arthur seemed surprised for a mo-
ment ; then hung his head and turned
away.

When supper was over, Arthur car-
ried a book of fairy tales tohis mamma,

‘¢ Pleage read me a story, mamma,
he said.

¢ No, Idon’t want to,”
mother, who was knitting.\,\

Arthur’s lip quivered, and his eyes
were full of tears as he sat down on a
cushion 1 a corner to look at the
pictures in the book.

But he forgot his trouble when his
papa came,

| thing was safe and in good order.
With his cap full of fresh eggs he went
back to the house, singing softly the
words of a child’s prayer Aunt Susan
had taught him:

‘* Jesus, give me strength, I pray,

Just to do my work to-day.”

As he opened the kitchen door, he
noticed a peculiar odor. The low
sweet singing ceased.

‘““Whew !” he said, in his boyish
way. ‘‘ I do b'lieve something’s burn-
ing.”

He glanced about the kitchen.
Everything there seemned safe, and he
went quickly oninto the sitting-room.
There, too, everything was in order,
but the unwmistakable odor of burning
cloth was stronger. He opened a door
and stepped into Miss Sabrina’s room.
It was black with smoke. The calico
working-dress Miss Sabrina had taken
off when she dressed for her visit was
already destroyed ; the chair on which
it had been flung was crackling and
blazing, and the fire had reached the
window close by, and was slowly but
surely stealing along the window-sill.
In one instant the little boy saw it all,
and he knew that in a very short time
the fate of the house would be decided.
There were no neighbors to call upon,
for the nearest were three-quarters of
a mile away., Whatever was done
John must do, aad do quickly.

A number of papers lay on a table
near the window. The little boy
snatched them up, and threw them
into the sitting-room.

“There isn’'t any need of leaving
kindlings for thisfire,” he said, wisely;
and then he closed the door to keep
out the air, and rushed into the
kitchen.

Two pails full of water were stand-
ing there. He seized them, one in
each hand ; and though he staggered
under their weight, he ran with them
to the fire.

Dash went the water over the chair
and the window; and in another
minute, with the fleetness of a deer,
the little boy was at the pump. Again
the pails were filled ; again dash weat
the water, and now the blazing chair
began to blacken, and the fire in the
window-sill, though it still burned
slowly, was checked in its progress.
Back and forth between the kitchen
and the room the brave boy ran with
pails, and dash, dash, dash, again and
again, and yet again went the water on
the hungry fire. It was a fierce
struggle, but the livtle buy woa ; and
when in the afternoon Mr. Brownlow
and his sister returned, only the char-
red wood in Miss Sabrina’s room told
of the danger that had threatened their
home.

That evening Mr. Brownlow left his
paper unread, and sat for & long Sime
silent and thoughtful, But just at
bed-time, as he stooped to cover the
glowing coalslin the fire-place, he said
suddenly :

answered

gsaid his

“ Oh, papa,” he said, running to
him, ** piease make me a whistle.”

““ No, I don't want to,” said his
papa.

This was %00 much for Arthur, and
he burst into tears. But noone com-
forted him, and the nurse came and
took him off to bed.

While she undressed him she told
him no one could love a little boy who
never wanted to do favors, and if he
were not ready to oblige others he
must not expect others to oblige him.

The next morning Aunt Jane came
out again with a letter. As soon as he
saw her he left his mud-cakes and ran
to her.

*‘ Let me put the letter in the box,
Aunt Jane,”’ he said.

Aunt Jane smiled and kissed him as
she gave him the letter. Shesaw that
Arthur had learned a gocd lesaon, and
he never again refused to do a favor.
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Home Hints,

Salt fish will soak fresh much quick-
er in sour milk than in water.

Lamp burners can be renovated by
boiling them in strong soda water.

Cups and saucers stained with tea
may be made bright by using a little
damp aalt.

To remove tar from the hands, rub
with the outside of a fresh lemon peel
and wipe dry immediately.

A doctor at Toulouse informs the
French Academy of Medicine that he
has discovered a cure for croup. It is
a very simple one—a teaspoonful of
flour of sulphur in a tumbler of water.
After three days of the treatment his
patient; recovered.

Yellow piano keys may be whitened
withsandpaper and afterward polished
with chamois,

Cockroaches, bedbugs, carpets motha
and the legion of small vermin which
infest houses can be got rid of by a
vigorous application of a hot solution
of alum to their haunts. This should
be used very strong and put on freely
with a paint brush.

A loaf that has become too stale for
the table may be ‘‘freshened” by wrap-
ping it in a clean cloth, and dipping it
i boiling water for thirty seconds.
Then remove the cloth and bake the
loaf for ten minutes in a slow oven.
Stale breakfast rolls may be treated
the same way.

1N Devoted to Puzzles, Solu-

AYounq :
A <. tions, Letters, stories,
and other work by
the young.

(7 o s
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C. E. BLAck, % |
CASE SETTLEM &._\..F,Q.olumn.

Kixgs Co., N. .
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| The Mystery Solved.—No. 26. |

No. 146.—(1) Prov. 30: 26. (2)

Ezek. 19: 2. 3) Isa. 34:15. (4) |
Lam.5:3. (6)2 Saml. 6: 13. (6)
Gen. 33:19 (7) Prov. 1:14. (8)

Neh, 3:2. (9) Lev. 6 :28. (10) Psa.
68:21. (11) Gal. 3:24. (12) Prov.
11 : 16.

No. 147.—‘“Ye muat be born

again.”
No. 148.—

l. a 2. 8 3. ¢
ada the t ap
adult sheepcaper
ale eer pen
t P r
No. 149, —1. LOACH 2. VOLE

OUTRE OREB
ATTAR LENA
TRAGS EBAL

HERSE

|

— | The Mystery—No. 29. | —

N. B.—Puzzles, solutions, &e.,
TL',\l,w."ffuz y solicited.

No. 162.--Diamonp Puzzie.
(BY LULA FRANCES BARNES, Bath,)

* A letter.
* % ¥

To sever.
A boy’s name.
A useful article.

* A letter.

* % ¥ B %

* % ¥

No. 163 —TRANSPOSITION.
(8Y CARRIE WADE, Cross Creck.)

‘*“ Dleeasb rea yeht hiwhc do gerhun
dna hirtst ftare grihtseuosens rof yhte
lashll eb lifeld.”

No. 164. —Cross-Worp ExigMa.

(BY ‘‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.)

In party, not in crowd ;
Ia rain, not in snow ;

In bite, not in chew ;

In true, not in false ;

In author, not in books ;
In rum, not in gin ;

In awe, not in fear ;

In head, not in foot ;
In told, not in said ;

In plate, not in stone ;
In sauce, not in cup ;

In ashes, not in wood ;
In laugh, not in weep ;
ln eye, not i sight ;

In day, not in night ;
Whole names one of England's great

men.

No. 165. —~CHARADE.

(BY LULA FRANCES BARNES, Bath.)

My first is a circle; my second is
high ; my third is a vowel ; my whole
is a river in the United States.

No. 166 —Dror-Vower Puzzus,
(BY CARRIE WADE, Oross Creek.)
“Th- - gl-rf- -d G-d 8- - - ng th-t -
gr- -t pr-ph-t -8 r-s-n -p -m-ng -8.”

No. 167.—TRANSPOSITION,

(BY ‘‘ PHILOMATH,"” Queend.)
Transpose a Bible tribe successively
and get animals ; obeys ; to turn aside;
part of a plough.

Minard's

Liniment

Ccures
Dandruff.
For Cramps, Cholera, Diarrhcea,

Summer complaint, use Kendrick's
Mixture. Keundrick’s Mixture, a
positive cure in nearly every
Sold by dealers. 25 cents.

Casde.

Chronic Coughs and Colds
And all Diseases of the Throat and
Lungs can be cured by the use of
Scott's Emulsion, as it contains the
healing virtues of Cod Liver Oil and
Hypophosphites in their fullest form.
See what W. 8. Muer, M. D., L. R. C.
P.ete., Truro,N. 8., says : “‘After three
years' experience I consider Scott’s
Emulsion one of the very best in the
market. Very excellent in Throat
affections.” Put up in 50c. and §1
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Professionsl Cards.
C. K. COBURK, M. D.,
Pavsician and Surgeon

143 Kva Sr.,—sanow Yozx"*

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc

WOODSTOCK, N. B.
J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &c.

Offices — Opposite City Hall
Fredericton, N B.
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HOS.W. SMITH|

Leads them all both in
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prices
and quality, 1n

Overcoats, Reefers, Ready Made
Clothing and Jumpers,
~—-ALSO—
Drawers, Linders and Overshirts,
HATS and CAPS.
These goods are marked down to

Rock Bottom Prices and selling for
Cash onlyd

Custom Talloring a dpeciauty

Our object being to please.

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

WOOL taken in exchange for Gooda,
and highest Cash Prices aliowed.

THOS. W. SMITH.

192 Queen St., Fton.

FOR HOUSE CLEANING
Y QU will require Kalsomine, Whiting
or Yeliow Ochre—Ultermarine Blue
for tinting—Whitewash and Paint Brushes.
If so call upon us, a8 we have juat received
full stock at low prices. ;
R. CHESTNU'L & SONS.

NEW GOODS
JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a ve
large and well-selected stock of NE
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lighi
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all the
latest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which [ am prepared to
make up in Fizsr CLa8SS STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and S»m™.
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give encir
satiafaction,

& PRICES MODERATE. =

e

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENI

My stock of Mens' Furnisbing Gooda
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard
and Soft Hats of English and A merican
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles
for Spring Wear. White and Regatte
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an

Scarfs, in all the lateat patterns of Englia

and ;American designa.

&% Rubber Clothing a specialty

Jas R Eowie.
192 Queen St., Fredericton.

s e e EUPSIS——

PER S. S. CASPIAN.
—J ust received.—

¢ ALES Salmoa, Trout and Herring
K Twines ;

1 bale Gilling Thread and Shop Twines,

in medium, small and stout sizes, for

eral use ;

131 bars best Refined Iron;

41 bundles best Refined Iron, and for sale

at market rates,

trunk
tween 1847 and 1869, and on them you
are sure to indold STAMPS, v hich you
can turn into oney.

oR. FOWLERS

EXT:OF ¢’
“WILD -

TRAWBERRY|
o CURES ° _
PO Tt
OL:1 C a8~
IRAMPS

{IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

}

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR
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Fish. Fish.

50 bbls. No. 1 Shelburne Herring.
50 1-2 5 "

50 bbls. Grand Manan Herring,
150 1-2 “

50 1-2 bbls. Bay Herring.

For sale at bottom prices.

A.F Randolnh &»0n

TAKE A WET AFTERNOON

‘or any othe:
g L,’:uuo()

time) and search in old
, etc, for letters dated be=

[ will pay from
ic. to $-.00 for each stamp of New
Brunswick or Nova Scotia, used before

Confederation. Stamps left on the
original gnvelopes 2re worth 10 per cent,
more I'hose cut and used for hau

their value are good only on the

original envelopes to prove it
I'hese are a few of the prices:
I penny, 35¢ each 6 pence, 50c eack
3 pence, I3c each 1 shilling, §7 each
Send what others you may find for
prices. All stamps not wanted will be
returned,
Address, H, L, HART,

Care of the “Religious Intelligencer’,
Fredericton, N, B.

M. McLEOD,

MANLFACTURER
= AND ~=

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

Ne¢. 36 Dock Street.

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracta ;

Extracts Jawics Linger;

Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summes

Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;.

McLeod's Quinine Wine;

Tonic Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete,

McLeod's ' rue Fruit Syrups,

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

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juace,
Special Blend and Imperiad,

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Bleod
are my own specialities which I can hi
recommend —being of combinations of the
flavors of the choicest fruita of the Tropios
with that of our own Matchless Straw.
berry.

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLzop's
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS,

Seeds 1690 Seads.

Just Received and arriving, my usyal
sapply of

Garden,
Field and
Flower Seeda.

ONE CAR LOAD

—QF.—

Timothy and Clover Seed,

For sale at L.owest Market Rates,

JOHN M. WILEY.

Druggist & Seedsman,

196 Queen Street - Fredericton,
April 28

Favorably kvawn to the pubuc sl
1826, Church, Chapel Schoaol, re Al

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR)

‘18 for Charches, Chihnes, Schoo

lliu.

b
| k. OHESTNUT & SONGS.

y Pire Alarms of Pure Copperand Tia
| S R B R
L . .

MENEELY BELL FGUNDRY

aud cther bells: alse Chimes aud Pagly

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, NY
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