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7 
~The Spelling-Match. 

They'd all sat down but Bess and me 

I surely thought I'd win ; 

To lose on such an easy word, 

It was & shame and sin ! 

We spelled the longest in the book, 

The hardest ones—right through, 

wXylography,” and ‘“‘pachyderm !” 

And “gneiss,” and “‘phthisic,” too. 

I spelled * 4mmalleability,” 

«Ppenmonia,”’—it was fun! 

“Phlebotomy,” snd * zoophyte,” 

Each long and curious one. 

Then teacher gave a right queer smile 

When Bess spelled ‘““acquarelle,” 

And backward, quick, she turned the leaves, 

And then she gave out “spell.” 

Im sure I never stopped to think 

About that ‘ double 1; 

It seems like euch an easy word ; 

But one can never tell. 

u8.p-e-l,” I spelled it— 

And how they all did laugh! 
And teacher said, ‘I think, my dear, 

Too easy °'t was by ha'f.” 

Now, Bessie was not proud nor mean, 
She said, *“No wonder, Jane; 

For we were thinking of big words, 

You'd spell it right, again.” 

I'm glad that it was Bess who won, 

And not those oth=rs. Well ! 

If I did miss one little word, 

I showed that I could spell. 
—St. Nicholas. 

— ~ 

Mr. Truman's Experiment. 

“I'm tired of work on the farm. 1 

don’t like the drudgery, and 1 don't 

believe there's much money in it any- 

Father has said as much several 

times. It's getting old fashioned and 

behind the times to be a farmer.” 

Will Trueman rested on the seat of 

the cld farm wagon as he soliloquized 

thus, and his eyes wandered aimlessly 

across the wide fertile flelds of one of 

the richest farms in New England. 

The ripening grain was nodding heads 

of gold before the gentle wind, and the 
laste summer flowers were emitting 

their fragrance into the warm air. The 

harvest scene was a beautiful one, but 

it was so similar to others that had 

preceded it and passed away noiselessly 

that no one séemed to notice it with 

any particular attention. 
“I'd like to be a civil engineer,” 

Will continued, ns he flecked a golden 

head of wheat from its stock with his 

whip. ‘‘There’s money in that, and I 

know I'd like the work. It's just 

tramping around the country, and 

surveying the land. I'll never make 

agood farmer 1 know, and its no use 

sticking to it any longer. I'll speak to 

father to-night.” 
Coming to this hasty decision, Will 

picked up the reins, and started for 
the large barn, where preparations 

were being made for storing the grain. 

The boy whistled carelessly as he went 

about his work the rest of the day, 
and when night came on he was happy 

with the anticipation of soon making 

a change in his vocation. 

“Father, I have decided not to be a 

farmer,” he broke out abruptly at the 

supper table. “I don’t think I'm 

fitted for it, and it's no use sticking to 

something 1 don’t like.” 

“No, that's so,” replied Mr. True- 
man, thoughtfully. “But how long 

since did youn discover that you were 
not fitted for a farmer's life 7” 
“Why, last — well not long ago,” 

stammered Will, blushing a little. ‘It 

was only this afternoon I finally made 

up my mind, but of course I had been 

thinking of it before. You see I had 

a long talk with one of the young sur- 

veyors to-day, and he told me all about 

his work. You know I've always 
wanted to be a surveyor.” 

“No, I didn’t know it,” interrupted 

Mr. Trueman. “I never heard you 
speak of it before. At one time you 

wanted to be a doctor, and I sent you 
away to school; then you changed your 

mind and wanted to become a business 

man. I got you a clerkship in a store, 

but you was not there long before you 

got the legal fever. You were cut out 

t be a great lawyer yoa thought, and 
you would have entered a law school 

if my advice had not prevailed. In a 
few months your enthusiasm was cool- 

ed, and you got homesick. This was 

what I wanted, for it has been my idea 
t have you conduct this farm after my 

It has always been in the 

family, and I should hate to have it 
Pass into the hands of strangers.” 

“I'won’t let it. I can study to be a 
tvil engineer, and make money while 
[run the farm at the same time. I 
will have two sources for an income 
then,” 

Mr. Trueman shook his head doubt- 

ingly, and then replied good naturedly. 
“It may come out all right in the end, 
Will. I don't ike to see you shifting 
from one business to another.” 

“I won't shifc after this, father. If 

you will get me a good position to 
Study surveying from a practical man 

I will promise to stick to it and make 
8 success,” 

how. 

“Are you sure that your mind is 

thoroughly made up?’ asked his father, 

skeptically, for he was well acquainted 
With his son's changeable nature. 

“Yes, T have considered the matter 

well, and am sure of my own mind,” 
the boy answered confidently,although 
his decision had been ouly of a few 
hours’ duration, 
“And no inducement I can offer will 

make you remain on the farm 1” 
“None, father, that is willingly. If 

you insist upon it of course I will stay 
with you, but it will probably ruin my 
whole life and prospects.” 
“Well I wouldn't do that for any- 

thing.” 
“1 thought you would not be so 

cruel,” Will replied, triumphantly, 
taking his father’s hand in cne of his. 
“You will get me a position, 1 know, 
on this railroad division. They pay 
well and I will enjoy the work.” 
This was the whole secret of Will's 

enthusiasm. A rdilroad was being 

surveyed through the country near his 
home, and his eonversation with some 
of the young surveyors had completely 
turned his mind. He was soon fired 
with enthusiasm to become a sur- 
veyor. 

Mr. Trueman thought a moment and 
then replied : ‘You are now leaving a 

good position, Will, for an uncertain 

one, and you ought to think twice be- 
fore leaping. 1 have been very easy 
with you in the past, too indulgent, 
even for a father, I think.” 
“You have been very kind,” the boy 

stammered. 
“I have given way to whims and 

likes, but the time has come when 1 

should be different. You must learn 
some business or trade, or profession, 

and to do that you must stick to one 
thing. I have given you your choice 
in the past, but you svon got tired of 

all of them. If you go on at this rate 
when you become old you will have 
nothing to fall back upon. A man 
without a business, trade or profession, 
is good only for a day laborer, and un- 
skilled labor is cheap in the market. 
It will hardly keep body and soul to- 
gether.” 

“I know that, father, but you don’t 

think I will ever come to that. You 

don’t give me credit for having much 

brains,” 

“Well we won't talk of that now. 

I'm going to put you to a good test. 

You have a good position here, 1 said, 

and when you leave it you forfeit all 

claim to it. It will not be held open 
to you. 1'm going to treat you in a 

business-like way. If you leave my 

employ you must depend upon your 

wages to cloth and feed you. I will 

get you a position, but my weekly al- 

lowance will stop then. If you do not 
like the work and wish to change 
again, your present position will not 

be open to you. If I need help I will 

hire you the same as any other farm 

laborer, and the small salaries they 

get must suffice you. Out of that you 

will have to pay board and clothe 

yourself. If, after that, you show 

yourself a competent manager I might 

raise your salary and promote you, 

but it will only be upon your own 

merit.” 

““That is kind of hard, father, but 

I'm ready to accept the conditions,” 

“All right, Will, but I advise you to 

think of the question again.” 

But Will was headstrong and confi- 

dent, and he never gave the thought 

of consideration any room in his mind. 

He thought oply of the new life, and 

its changes and pleasures. 

In a couple of weeks his father had 

secured him the position he desired, 

and he went about his work jubilantly. 

He was fitted out well with all the 
clothing and good things he needed 

before going from home. His father 

regretted his leaving, but he wished 

him success and prosperity in his new 

life. 

It did not take many weeks for the 

boy to find out that the rosy-colored 

descriptions of a surveyor's life were 

somewhat exaggerated. He had to 
trudge through wet, marshy places, up 

steep hills and mountains with a chain 

that made his back ache. Frequently 

in their marches they had to work in 

the driving sleet and rain, and oceca- 

sionally they were compelled to sleep 

under very rude shelter, 

The work was hard and rough, and 

the pay small. He was only an ap- 

prentice, a new hand, and a green one 

at that. Everybody sought to shove 

their work upon him, and he was 

forced to accept a most unenviable 

position. 

Pay-day came around regularly, but 

when the amounts of his board and 

other little expenses had been de- 

ducted, Will found tht he had scarcely 

enough left to buy a pair of gloves. 

He was forced to economize in little 

luxuries which before seemed necessi- 

ties to him. 

It was only natural that this hard, 

rough life soon sickened and discourag- 

ed him. He longed for the old farm 

again, and disliked surveying heartily, 

He found that to become a chief sur- 

veyor would require years of hard 

study and practice. Before he left 

the farm this seemed to him merely a 

question of a few weeks or months, 

Illusion after illusion was dispelled, 

and nothing but the hard, bare facts 

remained. Experience proved to the 

boy that he hated surveying more than 

anything else in life. His work be- 

came unbearable, and one day he gave 
up his position in disgust. 

He trudged home in his old soiled 

clothes, and like the prodigal son, 

asked to be taken back into his father’s 

employ. Mr. Trueman sympathized 

with his son, but he knew he was 

teaching him a lesson which might re- 
form him forever. 

Will was welcomed home as a son, 

but he was given none of the liberties 

of an only child. He was placed on 
wages of six dollars a week, and forced 
to do the work along with the other 

hired men. Out of this amount he 

had to pay his board and clothe him- 
self. His position was not much better 
than when he was & young surveyor. 

He complained bitterly about his 
father’s harshness, and thought he was 
treating him in an unduly harsh way ; 

but his pride kept him from speaking 
to his father. He needed new clothes 
badly, but it would take weeks for him 
to save up enough with which to pur- 
chase them. 

Months slowly slipped by and Will 

still worked as a day laborer on his 
father's farm, receiving his weekly 
wages and nothing more. He was 

actually thrown upon his own re- 

sources, and as much work wus ex- 

pected from him as from the others. 

If he missed a day, so much was de- 
ducted from his wages. 

Such treatment soon worked changes 
in the boy. He worked hard, and 

endeavored to improve in his work so 

that he could look for the promotion 

his father promised. He felt that he 

had to work or suffer. 

One day his father called him into 

the house, and said: **Will I need a 

good manager for the farm. He must 
be the best and most intelligent man 
on the place. Whom do you think he 
18?” 

The young fellow felt like pleading 

for his old position; but his pride made 

him answer the question truthfully. 

““Mr. Hyde is the man for the place,” 
he answered. 

“Well, I'll promote him then,” was 

the quiet rejoinder. 

Will returned to his work disap- 

pointed. He had expected to be put 

into that position himself. For a mo- 

ment the old dissatisfied spirit came 

over him and he thought of making 

another change; but his experience as 

a surveyor soon brought him to his 

senses again, 

“No, I'll fight it out on this old 
farm,” he muttered, ‘‘and if father is 

just I'll get back to my old place.” 

And fight it out he did. His wages 

were socn raised,and small promotions 

followed. The boy could appreciate 

every change in this way, and he never 

before realized so well the value of 

money and skill. 

It was two years after his first at- 

tempt to learn surveying that Will 

entered upon the work of manager of 

the farm along with his father. He 

had won that position by hard work 

and steady perseverance. 

He was proud of his achievements, 

and he felt that his success was due to 

his merit and not to favors. 

‘“ 1 guess after all, father, I was cut 

out for a farmer, " he said one day with 

a smile. *‘ Your little experiment 

tested me pretty thoroughly and made 
me know my own mind. ”’ 

‘““ Yes, Will, that is true, and it 

made me know you better. I was be- 
ginning to doubt if you had any good 

metal in you ; but you have shown now 

that you have. After all it was my 

fault more than yours. I had brought 

you up to have your own way, and you 

felt that your whims must be gratified. 

Now you know the value of skill and 

perseverance, and you will make a suc- 
cess of life. "— Examiner, 

ell +t Gee 

How One Boy Faced The 
World. 

About twelve years ago a soldier's 

widow, with one boy and one girl, lived 

in Chicago. The boy was less than 

ten years old,—~a handsome, dark- 

eyed, curly-haired, young fellow, rich- 

ly endowed in heart and mind, and 

having a true, loyal love for his 

mother. They were very poor, and 

the boy felt that he ought to work 

instead of going tothe public school: 
but his mother was a very intelligent 

woman, and could not bear to have 

him do this. Be thought a great deal 
upon the subject, and finally begged a 

penny from his sister, who was a few 
years older than himself. With this 

money he bought one copy of the daily 
paper at whole-sale, and sold it for 

two cents. He was then careful to 
pay back the penny he borrowed (make 
a note of that, boys, ) and he had now 

one cent of his own. With 

bought another paper, and sold it for 
two cents, bought another, sold it for 
two cents, and so on. He took up his 
position in front of the Sherman House, 
opposite the City Hall. This was 
a favorite place with the newsboys, 

- 

it he: 

and they foughe the little fellow fierce- 
ly; but he s*ood his ground, won 

standing-room for himself, and went 

on selling papers. 
He became one of the most success- 

ful newshoys in the city, and at the 
age of fourteen had laid up money 
enough, besides helping his mother, so 
that he could afford to take a course of 
study in stenography and type-writing. 
He began in a class with two hundred 
others: when he graduated from the 
course, only six remained with him. 
There is something in this for you to 
think about. A great many start in 
the race, but few hold on to the end. 
They are like boys chasing a butterfly: 
pretty ‘lowers along the way attract 
them, and they hear a bird sing somwe- 
where in the woods or they stop to skip 

pebbles in the river. It is only the 

few that go on—right straight on—who 
catch the butterfly we call ** success.” 

Well, this boy became the best 
stenographer in Chicago. When he 

was ontly eighteen, he was president of 

their society. He then went to a lead- 
ing college, and took the entire four 

years’ course of preparation in two 

years, at the same time supporting 

himself and his mother by his stenog- 
raphic work for the professors. He 
kept up his health by regular outdoor 

exercise and riding the bicycle. He 

never tasted tea, coffee, tobacco, or 

alcoholic drinks. His food was simple, 
—mostly fish, vegetables, and fruit, 

He had a good conscience : there was 

no meanness about him. When he 
was twenty years of age, he became 

the private secretary of one of the 

greatest capitalists in America. Off 

course he had a large salary. He was 

clear-cut in everything he did : there 
was 10 slackness in his work. The 

gentleman who employed him 

used tobacco and drank wine; 

but his young private secretary, 

with quiet dignity, declined both 

cigars and claret, though offered him 
by his employer in his most gracious 

manner. It is to the credit of the 

great capitalist that, when his secre- 

tary told him he never used tobacco 

or liquor, he answered, ‘I honour 

you for it, young man.” 

The name of this remarkable Chica- 

goan is Jerome Raymond. He is 
now private secretary of Bishop Tho- 

burn and is making a trip around the 

world. At the same time he is study- 

ing for his degree in the University, 

being permitted to substitu‘e French 

and Sanskrit for some other studies 

that he would have taken if he were 

here. 

He was my stenographer, on and 
off, for two years; and I think most 

highly of him. It seems to me I could 

not do a greater service than to tell 

you his simple story. He is a knight 

of chivalry, a champion of the White 

Cross, a believer in woman’s ballot, a 

Prohibitionist in politics, and an 

earnest Christian in faith and practice. 
— Frances KE. Willard. 

ently $b Pine 

Tuar Bov.—His name is not Solo- 
mon. There are many things he does 
not know. Remember that he is only 
a boy. You were one once. Call to 
mind what you thought and how you 
felt. Give that boy a chance. Keep 
near tohim in sympathy. Behischum, 
Do not make too many cast iron laws. 
Rule with a velvet hand. Help him 
have ‘*a good time.” Answer his fool- 
ish questions. Be patient with his 
pranks. Laugh at his jokes. Sweat 
over his conundrums. Limber up your 
dignity with a game of ball or a half 
day’s fishing. You can win his heart 
utterly. And hold him steady in the 
path that leads higher up. That boy 
has a soul, and a destiny reaching high- 
er than the mountain peaks. He is 
worth a million times his weightin gold. 

Minard’s Liniment for sale 

For INFLAMMATION of the kidneys, 
give “Maud 8.” Condition Powders a 
trial. 

You hardly realize that it is medicine, 
when taking Carter's Little Liver Pills. 
They are very small ; no bad effects : 
all troubles from torpid liver are re- 
lieved by their use. 

A NATIONALIST PLAN. 

A proposal, which would obtain 
favor with even the opponents of 
Nationalism, contemplates the placing 
of a supply sufficient for each family of 
nature's ‘great dyspepsia specific and 
blood purifier, B. B. B., in every home 
in the land. The benefits of such a 
boon to the people would be incalcu- 
lable. 

Public Speakers, Actors and Voca- 
lists find, and state that Dr. Thomas 
Electrie Oil relieves hoarseness and irri- 
tation in the throat better than remedies 
specially advertised to relieve that 
difficulty. * This Oil has a wide sccpe, 
since it cures external hurts, corns, 
sores, frost-bite, piles, and a variety of 
other unhealthy conditions. 

INFLAMMATION OF THE EYES CURED, 

Mr. Jacob D. Miller, Newbury, 
writes : “| was troubled wath Inflam- 
mation of the Eyes, so that during 
nearly the whole of the summer of 1882 
I could not work ; I took several bottles 
of Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis- 
covery, it gives me great pleasure 
to inform you that it cured me of my 
affliction. It is an excellent medicine 
for Costiveness. ”’ 

Professional Cards. 
——————————— 

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

143 Kine St.,—BELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, = =~ = = 

— 

H D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &o. 

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

G.C. VANWART, M.D, 
LATE OF 

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL, 
London, Eng., and 

ROTUNDA HOSPITAL, 
Dublin, Ireland. 

Office—Queen St., Opposite 
City Hall. 

Residence — Long's Hotel, 
Fredericton. 
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Dyspepticure cures 
Indigestion. 

QaThe ‘most’ serious and 2.1 
> long-standing cases of 

hronic Dyspepsia 
positively cured 

© Dyspepticurels 
Price per bottle }5¢ts and f00 

Uarge bottles four times sigecf small ) 
prepared by 

Garles IC Short. St.gJohn. NB. 
&0LD EVERYWHERE, 

SPRING, 1891. 

a AY 
Do "you want any FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, CURTAINS, WINDOW 
SHADES. CROCKERY or SILVER. 
PLATED WARE for fitting up 

your home this spring? If so 
you can do well by calling at 

Mollally's.152 & 194 Queen §t 
We are selling a good many lines at 

tly reduced prices. Special bargains 
n Window Shades. Large consignments 
of new goods pITTInG Simos daily. Have 
ou seen our $27,00 WALNUT PARLOR 
SUITES, and BEDROOM SUITES cor- 
respondingly low? 

ustom work made up to order on short 
notice. 
All kinds of Household Goods in abun- 

dance now in stock. 
30 new Children’s Carriages just arrived 

to suit the babies. 
Fr Satisfaction guaranteed to every cus- 

tomer. 

JAMES G. McNALLY. 
April 8, "91. 

ADAMS BROS. 
fuccessors to the late Jackson Adams, 

UNDERTAKERS. 
We have in stock a full line of Coft- 

ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and 
prices. 

Robes, Shrouds and Funeral Goods 
of every description always in stock, 
and Furnishings at Low Prices. 

Telegraphic orders promptly attend. 
ed to. Day or Night orders will re. 
ceive prompt attention. Telephone 
No. 26. 
RESIDENCE OVER WAREROOMS, 

County Court House Square, 

Opp. Queen Hotel. 
A Full Line of Furniture always in 

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering 
done, 

M. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

w= AND 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 
INo. 36 Dock Street.) 

McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Flav 
Extracts ; ’ oom 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger 
Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summe® 

Complaint, Cholera, ete. 5 
McLeod’s Quinine Wine; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete. 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Color 

Ing or other foreign ingredients, 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
emon, Lime Juice, 
Special Blend and Imperial, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Bleod are my own specialities which I can hi 
recommend — ing of combinations of flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropa with that of our own Matchless Straw- berry: 

EF" Ask your dealer for MoLzop's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS, 

SEEDS. 
1891. 189. 

ALL KINDS OF 

CARDEN, FIELD 
AND 

lower Seeds, 
FOR SALE AT 

WILEY'S, 
196 QUEEN ST. 

Wholesale and Retail. 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON, 

Spices, CoFFees,, 
etc,, ete. 

We are offering very low prices 
to dealers on Pure Spices, 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
Apnl 29, 1891. 

“Gilt Edge” 
SHOE POLISH, 

Only 20 cents a Bottle, 
ay: Yl | — 

LOTTIMER'S SHOE STORE, 

But if you wish to get the BEST 
SHOE POLISH that will not 

injure the leather, buy 

Lottimer’s Oil Polish 
FOR SALE ONLY AT 

Lottimer's 

Shoe Store. 

CSHANE BELL Y 
Nsshal & BELL JORNRR! 
Chimes & Peals for Chucches, 
Colleges, Tower Clocks, ete 
Fully warranted; satis“sotion 
guaranteed. Send for prios 
and Shig'ague. 
HENRY MCSHANE & OO 

BALTIMORE, Md. U § 
Mention this Vager 

 MENEELY BELL FuuNDRY 
8 Favorably known to the puhlie sin 

1826, Church, Chapel, School. Fire Als 1 and other bells: alse Chimes and *. 4 
Meneely & Co., West Trov. &¥% 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDER) Bells for Churches, Chi 
Fire Alarms of Rure Copper’ and Tin 

VANDUZEN'@ TiFY" Chntacs ‘8° 


