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/ nnls HGYO Faith in the Boy. But the hurt which was sorest was ‘““We must talk it over, Robert. | of her secrets inscrutable to ordinary

3 i ke PR - n,“t“?’ of business. Robert was | We must talk it over. mortals. But he first took Nature to T H E H Al R

s ! Croquet | H;;i:’::hl::heim:; :::m kh:j o low in his Greek class, and still Jower | His voice fairly trembled with ex- |his heart and beguiled her of her : :
ts ! . Inleague with the army of Saun' in his Latin. He was growing reckless, | citement. He shut the door. wisdom.

A . | When not properly cared for, loses -
And only to evil inclined; running with low companions. What

Mr. Ayre was called half a dozen

. 2
A fly lights on the page we read. | jts lustre, becomes erisp, harsh, and A
rea for Salmon I 5.1 daily to guide and control him *h-e had hoped from that boy! For times, in vain, to breakfast. He came | Who of us knows the natural history dry, and falls out freely with every j AMES R. HﬂWlE’
hOﬂfﬂ mak_e; . Your wisdom and patience employ, himself he had no ambition—but for at last with Robert. The two men had | of the fly, its varieties, how long it combing. To prevent this, the best
S:l%"lyCB&:;l;g. | And dally, despite disappointment ,RObGl't ' He was to be a great lawyer bright, pleased faces. lives, what transformation it passes

ke hi and most popular dressing in the PRACTICAL TAILOR.
Poles ; Good And sorrow, have faith in the boy, like his grandfather. But here he was
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| Have faith to believe that some moment

| The gold in ‘his nature rejecting

’ Have faith that the prayers of a mether

| And turn him away from lris follies

| The'brook that goes dashing ‘and dancing

~ Until the wild, turbulent epirit

. Ah!"many a boy has been driven

eldest son, had not come home wntil

i toes,
| 50 heavy after all, and herself had a

. the prisints now and then.

| he discovered mistakes and petty

- market,
| needed to watch the men and the

In life’s strangely checkered career,
Convicted, subdued, and repentant,
The prodigal son will appear ;

The dark and debasing alloy,
Illuming your spirit with gladness
Because you had faith in the boy.

Though now he is wayward and stubborn
And keeps himself sadly aloof

From those who are anxieus and fearfil
And ready with words of reproof;

His wandering feet will arrest,

To weep out his tears on her breast.

Wemay not divert from it8 course

Has somewhat expended its force ;
The brook is the life of the river,

And, if we the future might sean,
We’llfind that a boi-terous 'boyhood

Gave vigor and life to the man,

Away from home by the thought
That mo one believed in his geodness,
Or dreamed of the battles he fought ;
So, if you would help him to-eonquer
The foes that are prone to annoy,
Encourage him often with kindness
. And show you have faith in the boy,

Have faith in good resolutions,
Believe that at last he’ll prevail.
Though now he’s forgetful and heedless,
Though day after day he may fail ;
Your doubts and suspicious misgivings
His hope and his courage destroy,
So, if yeu’d secure a brave manhood,
"Tis well to have faith in the boy,

- Selected

Facing the New Year.

Mrs. Ayre woke on New Year's Day
with a.groan. It was a dark drizzling
morning. She had neuralgia in her
right eye. Baby had screamed with
colic half:the night. Her husband had
not given her a word of sympathy or
kindness, though she knew he was
awake. /He had been moody and ill-
tempered for days. Jane, the girl of
all work, had given warning the mnight
before. Worst of all, Robert, her

midnight. He had fallen in withsome
idle fellows of late, and it was, she
thought, owing to his companionship
that his standing at college was so low.

She went down-stairs, her seul
feebly staggering under the burden of
woes, and opened the windows.

““In my affliction I called unto the
Lord,” she repeated, looking into the
murky sky.

Suddenly a gust of sense and cour-
age swept through her fdike a fresh
wind. Afflicted? Why, God was
behind all these petty worsies, just as
ithe sun was back of this drenching
rain | Had she no faith atall! Was
she to go with a whine and lamenta-
tion to meet the new year? God was
in it, also.

She stiffened herself, body and soul.
With the tears still on her cheeks, and
the choking in her throat, she began
to sing a gay little catch of whieh she
was fond, and ran te her room again
to put on a fresh collar and a pugetty
cravat. She had twenty things to do
before breakfast, but she sang on while
she was about them. It was a foolish
little song, yet out of it a singular
courage and life stole into her heart.

* With prayer and thanksgiving-— |
and thankegwing—make kaown your
requests unto God,” she remembered.
She passed through the kitehen, stop-
ping to wish Jane a Happy New Year,
with a joke. The wish and the song
and the joke fell into Jane’s Irish
heart like a blazing rocket into a dark
place.

She chuckled as she stirred the pota-
The work at the Ayres’ wasn’t

pleasant way with her, and there was |
In two
months she would have, enough past
her to send for her sister, an’—an’ it’s
likely Tim Flaherty would be crossin’
about that time.

Jane brought,in the breakfast with
red cheeks and a broad smile. There
was no more talk of warning from her.

Mr. Ayre, lying awake in bed, was
tempted to wish the morning would
never dawn. He was a close-mouthed,
undemonstrative man, who shut his
troubles down cut of sight. But the
weight of them just now was more
than he could bear. Things were
going wrong at the works ; every day

frauds, He was growing old ; he was
behind the times, Younger manufac-
turers were supplanting him in the
Sharper eyes than his were

books. As far as his business was
concerned, he was in a miserable, blind
alley, from which he saw no exit.

going to the dogs—at nineteen !

For days Mr. Ayre had botne his
miseryin grim, ill-humored silence.
But now in his stern despair he felt he

‘bad been silent too long. He would

speak in a way which Robert would
remember to his dying day. He got
up, resolving, as he pulled on his
boots, that the boy should either turn
overa new leaf that day, or leave the

‘house.

*If he is set on going to ruin, it
shall not be under my roof! I'll not
palter with him !’ he thought, his jaws
set and pale. “‘I’ll disown him.”

Just then a cheery song rang
through the house. It was the very
spirit of good sense and courage. Poor
Hetty. She had been sick all night,
and worried with that crying child,
and there she was facing the New

‘Year witha song! *“‘And I behaved

like a brute to her,” thought Mr,
Ayre,

He was very fond of his wife. As
he stood shaving himself he listened
to her song, and his lips trembled a
little. Hetty used to sing Rob to sleep
with that ditty when he was a baby.
‘What a big fellow he was! Big in
every way. There never was any-
thing mean or sneaking about Rob—a
headlong, affectionate, foolish lad.

He listened as. he¢ branished the

rrazor, holding counsel with himself in

the glass. There could be no doubt

that Hetty had twice his courage to

face disaster. It was her ‘faith per-
haps. As he laid down the razor, he
nodded to himself, almost with a
smile. **I reckon ! was too hard on
the boy. I'll give him another chance.”

He heard Rob’s step on the stairs,
and opened the door, waiting.

Rob had wakened with an aching
head. Defeat at school, the foul talk
of his last night's comrades, his first
drink of whiskey all tore the poor boy’s
brain. He rose sullen, and ready for
fight. His father and mother would
both attack him, no doubt. He was
tired of lecturing. He would cut
loose, and earn his own bread like a
free man.

Just then his mother’s voice reached
his ears. It was full of tenderness
and cheerful hope. It was that old
song she used to be always singing. He
listened with a forced scowl. But
presently his face softened. Things
insensibly began to look brighter. It
was impossible that life had reached so
terrible a crisis. @ There was the

| savory.smell of breakfast coming up,

andthe children lavghing, and his

{ mother singing gayly. He came down

the stairs with a sudden throbbing at
his heart.

Could he go back and begin over
again / He had been an innocent boy
a year ago, If father would only hear
reason for a minute.

His father looked out of his door.

“ Rob, my son,” he called pleas- !

antly.

‘“ Yes, father,” the boy answered,
stopping eagerly.

“Come in; I want
minute’s talk with you.
late last night.
late.”

Robert looked him straight in the
eyes :

‘‘ Yes, father, I've been in bad com-
pany. I know it. I'm ashamed of
anyself.”

to have a
You were out
You are often out

“ Your mother does not give up,”
said Mr. Ayre irritably. *‘&he has
faith in you. I don’t see how she can
begin the New Year with a song. Be-
tween you and the trouble at the
works, I feel as if my reason was
going.”

‘“ What is wrong at the works?”’
said Rob, anxiously. *'Sit down,
father! Don’t give me up. Have a!
little faith in me. With God’s help!
V'll start afresh, Don’t give me up.”

Mr. Ayre looked sharply into the
boy’s face. It was honest ; it bore the
mark of no bad passion. Perhaps he
bad not understood Rob--perhaps he
had made some mistake in managing
him.

*“ Why do you waste your time and
my money, Robert? You are doing
no good in your studies—"'

“Father,” said Rob, boldly,*“‘T'll tell
you the truth. I hate books. I never
shall be a scholar. Let me go to work.
Put me in the factory to learn the

businese. That is what 1 have wanted
all my life. I don’t care how hard the
work is—"

Mr, Ayre’s countenance changed as if
a cloud had vanished and the whole
face of the earth had lightened. Here
was the answer to the riddle! Of
course, the boy was meant for busi-
ness!| Cool, shrewd, honest, wide-

awake ! Why had he been so blind ?

"} euriosity shop.

‘* Well, mother !” cried Mr. Ayre,

‘“ Rob and I have a grand scheme. He

is to be my right-hand man in the1
works. Confidential clerk until he

learns the business, and then junior

partner. What do you say to that? I

declare I feel as if a mountain had

been lifted from my back !”

Rob was standing behind his

mother. He pulled back her head

and kissed her. She said nothing,

but the happy tears rained down her
cheeks.

“1I'm going to begin all over again,”

he whispered.

*“ Thank God !I knew it would come
right.”

‘*‘ Breakfast, breakfast !” cried Mr.
Ayre setting to work vigorously, while
the children drammed on their plat-
ters. But Rob stood by his mother,
gently stroking her hand.

‘‘ Dear old mother !” he said, ‘“‘that
was a good song of yours this morn-
ing.”

““ Yes, Hetty,” said her husband.
Your voice is as sweet as ever. But
your heart seemed to be singing to-
day, aud to good purpose.”’— Congre-
gationatst.

r————— &l ————

“The Ne'er Do Weel.”

““I'm not a bit afraid but Jzmes wall
make a living : he’s as steady to work
as a man. And John, he's a good
worker, too ; he's always at the head
of his class in school, and he can be de-
pended on to do his chores and what-
ever is expected of him. But I don’t
know about William ; he’s a queer
boy !
What do you think 1 found him doing
this momming 7’ and Mrs. Crawford
waited for her husband to guess. She
was always forecasting the future of
her three boys, and their characteris-
tics and ways of doing things were a
never-ending subject of 4alk with her.

‘““1dom’t know,” said Mr. Crawford,
absently, ‘“‘what wae he doing ?”

‘“He said he was examining his
dandelions. He had tied a bit of
thread about a dozen or more of
dandelion blooms, and was watching
to see how many days after their
blooming before their white heads rose
up straight covered with juzz.”

¢ What was the geod in that ?”

“ That was just what I asked him,
and he said he wanted to kvow how
many days it was from flower to seed.
Darwin used to study things that way.
1 told him he’d better get his lesson
and do his chores, and be ready for
school in time,

‘““He's always finding things that
nobody else sees. Yesterday he
brought home a cast-off toad skin, the
first 1 ever saw, and he soaked it in
water and stretched it out so we could
see the tiny glove. He's put it in his
room with all his other things.”

William’s room was a veritable
There were birds’
nests of various kinds, cast-off snake
skins, cocoons, bugs, beetles, butter
flies, moths, and what was a matter of
wonder to his friends, William had a
name for every one of them. He knew
what the nests were made of, and
would show you one lined with sheep’s
wool, another ** bedded with the down
of willows,” another in which horse-
hair formed the soft mattress for the
nestlings, another lined with coon’s or
squirrel’s hair, another in which cast-
off caterpillar skins partly composed
the nest. He could tell you the num-
ber of eggs each bird laid and their
coler.

William’s father was a farmer, and
from early boyhood William had loved
to take long wood-land rambles, He
learned to call all the trees by name—
his father taught him that. He knew
where every bird had its nest on the
farm, and would climb the trees and
watch the little builders at their nest-
making. Once, curious to see how
many eggs a woodpecker would lay,
he removed the egg laid each day until
he had sixteen! But his tender sym-
pathy with the birds kept him from
robbing their nests,

When he went to college his room
became a museumw. His classmates
ridiculed him, called him a ‘‘bugolog-
ist,” and prophesied that he would
never amount to much, so low was his
standing in the classics ; but William
held on his course, kept up his country
rambles, didn’t quite fail in his exam-
ination, and finally took his diploma,
undoubtedly the best educated man in
Nature's school that his alma mater
turned out for many a year.

A score of years has passed, and
more. With pen, with pencil, in his
study and on the platform, William
has been occupied in interpreting
Nature to those who would Fnow more
of her. Him she seems to bave taken

to her heart and revealed to him many

I'm afraid he’s a ne’'er do weel.

through? A worm crosses our path. |
Do we know its name. whence it ‘
comes, whither it goes, how it is
fashioned? A moth flies into the |
candle. What can we tell of its life ?
A bird sings on our window-sill “‘a
song without words.” Hers is a life !
full of wonder and beauty, an artisnn
of surpassing skill and patience; but
of all this how little do we know !

mer vacation hours than in learning
those lessons taught by the ant, the

dom and love and power of the Creator!
R
Savce.—To four large tablespoons

white sugar add two tablespoons of
butter, and one tablespoon of flour;
stir to acream in an earthen dish ;
beat white of one egg to a stiff froth

water, stirring very fast.
taste.

Flavor to
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Farm Hints.

Warmth is an essential factor in get-
ting eggs from now until spring.

Don’t allow any of your crops to be
wasted by rats and vermin.

Protect young trees ea:ly to prevent
ravages of mice or rabbits.

Now crowd the feed if you are fat-
tening beeves, pigs, or poultry,

Pigs fatten fast when kept warm,
and sound corn meal makes prime
pork.

See that the fowls are supplied with

plenty of fresh water during cold
weather,

Watch the district schools and their
teachers, and see that your boys and
girls are regular in their attendance.

It is & mistake to work colts when
they are too young. It is well enough
to put the harness on a two-year-old,
but then if he is willing and quiet
there is sometimes a temptation to
put him at hard werk. But each
genuinely hard day’s work that such a
colt does, will decrease his value much
more than he earns by his labor.

If a man wants to establish a market
‘that will give him the best price pos.
sible year after year he must be strict-
ly honest in packing and disposing of
his froit. The rogue is soon found
out. If you have apples that you are
intending to send to saarket at some
time in the future, do not barrel them
till they are to be forwarded. Tle
fruit is liable to shrink, thus leavirg
them loose in the barrel, or perhaps
one or two may begin to decay and
start others in the same direction.

It takes some men a long time to
learn that common cattle will not give
the same return for the labor and feed
expended on them as wellbred cattle
will, but itis a fact that all must
recognize sooner or later. Common
cattle do not bring the very top prices,
even when well fattened ; they do not
make as great gain from the same
feed, and they do not mature as soon.
This last fact adds to the cost of pro-
duction by increasing the expense for
labor, and for the use of capital in-
vested in land and stock.

v |

Minard's Liniment Lumber-
man's Friend.

Tre Mosr Exquisite handkerchief
perfume—** Lotus of the Nile, ”

C. C. Ricuarps & Co.

Gents.—We consider MINARD'S
LINIMENT the best in the market
and cheerfully recommend its use.

J. H. Harris, M. D.,
Bellevue Hospital,

F. U, Axperson, M. D.,
L. R. C. 8., Edinburgh.

H. D. WiLson, M. D.,
Uni. of Penn.

IT SELDOM FAILS.

DeAR Sigs,—I took two bottles of
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, and it
cured me of hoarseness and tightness
of the chest after other things had
failed. 1 have also tried B. B. B., it
works spendidly for weakness and
headache.

SAMUEL Mappock, Beamsville, Ont.

Harsh purgative remedies are fast
giving way to the gentle action and
mild effects of Carter’s Little Liver
Pills. If you try them, they will cer-
tainly please you.

Joseph Rusan, Percy, writes :—**1
was induced to try Dr. Thomas'
Eclectric Owl for a lameness which
troubled me §or three or four years,
and I found it the best article I ever

tried. 1t has been a great blessing to
me.”’

The originals of the certificates of
cures effected by the use of Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla are kept on file at the
oftice of the J. C. Ayer Company,
Lowell, Mass. Probably no similar
establishment in the world can exhibit
such & mass of valuableand convincing
testimony,

How better can we use these sum- |

and add, then pour in a gill of boiling | ™

| market is Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

It removes dandruff, heals troublesome

| humors of the scalp, restores faded

and gray hair to its original color,
and imparts to it a silky texture and
a lasting fragrance. By using this pre-

| paration, the poorest head of hair soon

Becomes luxuriant

and beautiful. All who have once tried
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, want no other dressing.
Galbraith & Starks, Druggists, Sharon
Grove, Ky., write: ““We believe Ayer’s

=¥ | Hair Vigor to be the best preparation of the
bird, the bee, the flower, of the wis- |

{ of all others.
| without a supply of it.”

kind in the market, and sell more of it than
No drug store is complete

“1 have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor with

| great benefit and know several other per-
| sops, between 40 and 50 years of age, who

' have experienced similar good results from
| the use of this preparation. It restoresgray
| hair to its original color, promotes a new
' growth, gives lustre to the hair, and cleanses
the scalp of dandruff.”—Bernardo Ochoa,
adrid, Spain. :

After Using

A number of other pre})a.mti(ms without
any satisfactory result, I find that Ayer’s
Hair Vigor is causing my hair to grow.”—
A, J. Osment, General Klerchaut, Indian
Head, N.W.'T.

‘¢ Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only prepara-
tion I could ever find to remove dandruff,
cure itching humors, and prevent loss of
hair. I can confidently recommend it.”—
J. C. Butler, Spencer, Mass.

“ My wafe believes that the money spent
for Ayer’s Hair Vigor was the best invest-
tent she ever made, it has given her so
much satisfaction.”—James A. Adams, St.
Augustine, Texas.

Ayer’sHairVigor

‘Dr.d. C.AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers,

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

143 Kiva St.,—BELOW YORK"

FREDERICTON, - N.

D. M'LEOD VINCE,

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete

BARRISTER-AT LAW

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

I BEG toinform my numerous patroas
that I have just opened out a v

e and well-selected stock of .
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian T'weed Suitings, Fing
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all
latest designs and patterns in Fancy

Trouserings from which I am prepared to

make up in FissT Crass STYLE,
to the latest New York Spring and Svme

mer Fashions, and guarantee to give ensin,
satisfaction, ¢

& PRICES MODERATE. W

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARIMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
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 Reg:th
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of l{'ancy Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs.

&& Rubber Clothing a specialty

Jas R Eowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton.,
June 20.

JIEL Received

9 Gross Scott’s Emulsion.
9 ' Diamond Dyes.

John M, Wiley's,

OppositefNormal School,

J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City
Fredericton, N B.

G.C. VANWART, M. D,

LATE oF

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL,

Hall,

ROTUNDA HOSPITAL,
Dublin, Ireland.

Office and Residence—Queen
St., Opposite City Hall.

_____ e |

CARTERS

_CURE

8ick Headache and relieve all the troubles ines
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir .ss, Distress afte
eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mos
remarkable success has Feen shown in curin:

SICK

Headache, yet CArRTER'S LiTTLE Liver Prni
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing
and preventing this annoying complaint, whil
they also correct all disorders of the stomact
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels
Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to thos
who suffer from this distressing complaint
but fortunately their goodness does not end
here, and those who once try them will find
these little pills valuable in so many ways tha
they will not be willing to do without them
But after all sick head

ACHE

is the bane of 80 many lives that here is whas

we make our great boast. Our pills cure ¥
while others do not.

CarTER's LiTTLE Liver PiLrs are very sma
and very easy to take. One or two pills mak:
3 dose. They are strictly vegetable aad 4«
ot gripe or purge, but by their gentle actiox
vlease all who use them. 1In vials at 25 cenis
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by ma#

CARTER MEDICINE 00., New York.

Small B Smal Doge Small

CROSS CUYT SAWS, AXES, ete.
Just received from the Manufacturers—
‘ OZ. Drag Saws.
3 dozen Cross Cut Saws.
2 doz.\ arrow American Drag Tooth Saws
12 doz. Buck Paws Framed.
6 doz. Buck Saw Blades.
12 doz. Buck Saw ¥rames,
50 doz. Yankee Blade Axes.
25 doz. Blackhorn & Son’s Axes.
65 doz. Fowler's Axes.
For sale wholesale and retail, at
NEILL’S Hardware Store.

ACME CLUB SKATES.

250 AIRS Acme Club Skates,
24 gr Skate Straps, at
NEILL'S Hardware Store

London, Eng., and

JUST STORED.|

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

Spices, Correks,

[etc,, ete.

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.RandTllﬁh & Son

T)Y0 YOU WANT A WEDDING
PRESENT ?—Toronto Silver Plate
Co. make moet reliable goods, A fine

stock cheap at
J. G. MocNALLY'S.

OWER PRICES—700 Oak and Cain

4 Seat Chairs, Rattan Rockers, Oak and

Walnut Chamber Suites, Sideboards and

Secretaries just received. Greatly reduced
prices, at

J. G. MoNALLY'S.

00D BARGAINS NOW !'—We will

cut prices on all kinds of Carpets for

remainder of season to olose out springjim-
CSHAN

portation.
J. G. MoNALLY.
inest

BELL ¥

rade upmqm'

Chimes & Peals for Churches,

gglleaes. Tower Olocks, eto,
lly warranted* satisfaction

guaranteed. Seud for price

and catalogue.

HENRY MoSHANE & O0.

BALTIMORE, Md.. U.D
Mention this Paper

June 24 91,

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY

Favorably known to the public sind
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alsrk
and other bells;: alse Chimes and Posal

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, %

BUCKEYZ BELL FOUNDR)

Bells for Churches, Chimes. School

Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and Tis
Fulls

VA

Warranted, vatalogue sent fese
DUZEN & TIFY. Clocinat *

UNN & ©
SBINBroudwuy. ‘
o York.




