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Right Here at Home.

Right here at home, boys, is the place, I
guess,

For me and you and plain old happiness :

We hear the world’s lots grander—likely

80,

We'll take the world’s word for it and not
go.

We know it's ways ain't our ways—s0 we’ll
stay

Right here at home, boys, where we know
the way.

Right here at home, boys, where a well.to.
do

Man's plenty rich enough—and knows it,
too,

And ’s got a’extry dollar any time,

To boost a feller up 'at wants to climb
And’s got the git-up in him to go in

And git there, like he purt’ nigh allus kin !

Right here at home, boys, is the place for
us !'—

Where folks’ hearts’ bigger 'n their money-
pu's ;

And where a common fellow jes as good

As any other in the neighborhood.

The world at large won't worry you and
me

Right here at home, boys, where we ort to
be.

Right here at home, boys—jes right where
we air ! -

Birds don’t sing any sweeter anywhere ;

Grass don’t grow any greener’n she grows

Acrost the pastur’ where the old path goes,

All things in ear-shot’s purty, er in right,

Right here at home, hoys, ef we size ’em
right.,

Right here at home, Foye, where the uld
home-place
Is racred to v as our mother’s face,
Jes as we rickollect her, last she smiled
And kissed us—dyin’ so and reconci’ed,
Seein’ us all at home here- none astiay—
Right here at home, boys, where she sleeps
to-day
Jaues Warrcons BiILEY.

Scrub’s Victory.

A PRIZE STORY,

‘“ So the preacher’s kid says he’ll
join and hand over his five dollars,
does he ? Well, so far g0 good, but we
will have to keep pretty mum or he'll
find out ; then where’s our fun ?”

The speaker was Dick Simkins, a
ragged boy ahout fourteen years old,
but with the look «f one five more
yeara, sitting on a pretty good
“‘Safety” while he steadied himself
with one haud on a low fence.

Another boy, a little smaller, but
with a more intellectual lock, was
standing near, leaning on an old-
fashioned ‘‘Regular.”

“No,” said Serub Hayworth, the
smaller of the two. ‘““We won’t get
his coin if he finds it out.”

“He wopn’t find it out though!”
shouted Dick as he sped down the
dusty road to catch another of the
““club” as the few boys called them-
gelves whose fathers could afford to
buy them bicycles, or who by months
of odd jobs could buy one on the in-
stalment plan.

Scrub Ilayworth’s name was not
“‘Serub” at home, it was Edward. His
mother had always called him that,but
it had been nearly three years since’
she died and his father was too busy
to say much, if anything, to him. The
housekeeper did not care what he was
called, as long as Mr. Hayworth did
not. He would not have been o
ragged, either, if she had cared for
anything except an old dirty novel
which she. was
over,

continually poring

Although the people in the village
thought that Scrub was the worst of
the boys, there was one thing which
he did take care to do,and that was to
always, keep everything that belonged
to his wheel in good order.

*“ Scrub worked hard for Logan
brothers, to get that machine, if he is
bad,” the village folk were wont to say
when they saw him ‘glide by with
everything glittering. On this par-
ticular evening he put the bicycle
away well cleaned and oiled and went
into the house, well satisfied that the
minister's eldest boy must be made to
join in their race the next Saturday.
Each boy who entered this race was
to give fiva dollars. Scrub, Dick
Simkins, and one of the other mem-
bers of the club had planned it all out,
They were to get George Davis, and a
few of the others who did not know
about the scheme into it and tell them
it wonld cost five dollars apiece to pre-
pare the track. But liustead of pay-
icg it for the track, which only cost
two dollars and a haif for a man to
smooth it off, they would keep the
money themselves and have a five
time after the race. They thought it
could not make their reputation mueh
lower, even if it was found out.

But Serub was not as satisfied as he
had thought. When he went to bed
that night he was thinking hard of
tomething about which he could not
decide,

“What difference does it make to
me " he thought, ‘I don’t care any-
thing about him, and besides he
won't even speak to a rag-bag like
me,”

So he mused till he went to slesp,
thinking that that blue feeling would

be gone in the morning. Buat it was
not; when he got up he could not
shake it off. He kept wondering if it
was just exactly right to deceive other
boys even if they were bad themselves.
His father, even, noticed that his
usually laughing boy was a little more
sober than usuai that morning at the
breakfast table. When he went to
school he did not take his bicycle
from the shed ; he felt too mean to
even look at it. The next day would
be Saturday, and he thought he would
decide before then, sure. The boys
were bewildered at his looks, and
none but Dick ventured to speak to
him when he looked like that. All
day long he did not get over that
thievish feeling, and after school he
went down to the mile track to walk
it off.

The track was a pretty place by
the river, in the centre of a large
bottom on which could be seen here
and there, worn circles. Here cir-
cuses had been held every year as
long as the village had been in ex-
istence. On the edge of this circds
ground was a wood of native oake,
and in some places between the trees
one could catch beautiful glimpses of
the open country beyond. As Seruo
walked along he did not think of the
almighty - God who made those large
trees and fine woodland views ; he
thought only of how mean it was for
them to deceive so good a boy as
George Davis. :

As he walked on he exclaimed, *‘I
will go!” and then a little farther,
“*No,the fellows will call me preacher.”

But as he came home he passed
the parsonage, and he thought of what
a good thing it would be to have the
minister’s son for a friend. He hurried
home,ate his supper and went up stairs
to his room. How ehabby he looked
before the glags. He went down again
and washed and combed, and then
went back and hunted up his best suit.
Scrub’s father worked hard all day in
an office, and had to keep going to
make himself and his boy comfort-
able. When Sunday came he slept
or read all day in his room, and did

not pay much attention to Edward,

So when he thought Scrub was in
Sabbath-school he was off to the river
in his old clothes, or some other place,
where he ought not to be. And so
when Scrub took out that Sunday
suit, it looked almost as good as new
for want of wear. He dressed him-
self up in his best necktie and when
he Jooked in the glass again he hardly
knew himeself. He wondered why he
had not taken better care to appear
well. '

Scrub walked slowly to the parson-
age, wondering what he should say,but
before he could make up his mind he
was in front of the house. He felt a
great deal stronger now, and knocked
bravely on the door. The call was
answered by Mr. Davis, and as Scrub
saw the expression on his face he
wondered how he could have thought
him dull and unfeeling.

“Come in,” said the minister ; and
when Scrub was seated in the parlor
he seemed to know what he had come
for, because he called George and then
went out.

Now came the time for Scrub’s
strength to be tried. George came
in and looked rather surprised till
Scrub spoke out, *‘I=—=—I've come here
to tell you something.” A long silence
ensued. ‘‘Don’t go to the race to-
morrow,” said Scrub at last. The boys
are going to make you do something
yow would not do if you knew.” Then

‘the poor boy burst into tears.

“Don’t cry,” said George, in a gen-
tle tone, ‘‘but tell me all about it.”
Then after a while Serub told him all
about it, and concluded by saying, ‘I
was going to help, too ; then we was
goin’ to spoil your wheel so you
couldn’t win and make you feel just as
bad as we could.”

““1 will never forget you for this,”
#aid George, as he held out his hand,
‘‘and we will be friends if you say =o.”

That moment Serub will never for-
get, because it was the turningz-point
of his life.

““ You go to the race to-morrow,”
said George, ‘“‘butdon’t join till youn
see me, and we will see what we can
do to help those boys.”

**Good night,” said Secrub, and then
went home.

The next moraing Scrub went
whistliog to clean snd oil his wheel,
and he was out to the track by nine
o'clock. Therace was to begin at ten,
When he got there whom should he see
but George seated on a bench, rubbing
the spokes of his new ** Columbia.”

‘* Good morning,” said he, just as if
nothing unsual was going to happen.

The rest of the club soon arrived.
When the crowd was all arranged, and
just before the boys went to enter for
the race, there was a dead silence, and
every eye was turned toward the bench
where Serub bad been sitting. He
was standing erect now, with one hand
held up for silence as he shouted,
‘““Hold on, juet a minute !” Every

jone was silent. *‘ You all know me,”
he said,” but you don’t know what I've
done or what I'm going to say.” Here
the crowd became more silent, if
poseible.

““ I know youdon’t believe I could
be anything but a tough, but I have
decided to be a better boy now, and
try to do a little more what is right.”
He could not go on. He stopped,
stammered something, and then sat
down,

Before the crowd could cheer, some
one behind Scrub shouted, I would like
to say something.” It was George.
** My friend here called on me last
night, and opened to me a scheme to
get money from me under false pre-
tences.” The boys all colored and
looked at Scrub.

* Even if they had succeeded in get-
ting my consent,” George continued,
“it would not have harmed any one
except themselves, and Edward Ha-
worth, knowing this, came and told
me. And,” he continued, ‘‘it was not
owing to his teaching, but God knows
when he can make a good man of a boy
and put it into hismind. As it stands
I think he has done a very hard thing
to do-~one, that perhaps no other boy
in Howard would have done in his
place.”

Some one gave a shout and jumped
down off the seats; it was the minister.
He grasped both boys by the hand,
and tears rolled down his cheeks. He
could not speak for joy. Every one
was down by this time, giving ** Three
cheers for Scrub.”

An old man in the back of the
throng said, ““I thought there was
some good in that boy, by the deter-
mined way he did all his meanness.

The race was forgotten, but every
one, except the other boys of the club,
went home with happy hearts to think
that the village torment had turned
from wrong to right.

The next Sabbath Edward was in
church, led there by his own free-will,
and every Sabbath after, unless he was
sick, he could be seen sitting in his
mother’'s old pew, listening to the

minister. He has become an earnest
chlld of Ged,
¥ " ¥ %

Fifteen years have passed. Howard
is now a town of over three thousand
population, and a new church has been
built in the place of the sld one.

There is a new minister in this
church and his name is Rev. Edward
Haworth. Let us listen to the low
conversation between two old gentle-
men in the vestibule of the church.

“Bro. Brown,” says ome, ‘‘Bro.
Haworth is going to baptize two young
men today, and who do you think they
are ¥’

“Idon’t know, I'm sure,” is the
reply.

*“ Why, they are no others. than
Richard Simkine and Ralph Graves,
two of the members of a bicyele club.
They once tried to lead our minister,
when he was a boy, down to perdition;
but instead he baptizes them.”

Has not this man done some good in
the world !—The Standard.

R
Don’t Hurry.

The famous answer to the man who
eaid he had too little time to do a cer-
tain thing, that he had all the time
there was, has apparently never beesn
laid to heart by many active and ener-
getic people. These restless and rush-
ing persons seem to be under the im-
pression that they have only a small
bit of time, and that all they are to do
in life must be done at once if it is to
be done at all. Instead of drawing on
time as if it were a large deposit, sub-
ject to constant demands as needed,
these people attempt to draw out the
whole amount at once. They impress
one as having no reserve of leisure or
opportunity. They are under the har-
row of the present moment, and they
are driven when they ought to guide
and control. There is time enough in
life for all rational people to do what
they ought to do ; time enongh, with-
out impatience or restlessness, or the
hurry which destroys the sense of re-
pose and saps the reserve force. To
take life breathlessly is to miss the
deepest and richest part of it. To be
always on the run is to loge all those
eweet delights and resources which
come through an open mind and quiet
observation. The hurried man or
woman never has time for anything,
not even for the thing in hand. For
the work done in a hurry, and done
to the exclusion of many other things,
always bears the mark of incomplete-
ness and haste ; it is never a complete
and finished product. To do is one of
the great human obligations, but it is
secondary to the obligation to grow.
By all means do your work with your
whole heart and with all your strength;
but do it with quietness of spirit, that
you may not only accomplish the thing
in hand, but make it expressive of
your own nature, and receive back
from it that strength and added power
! which constitute the rich reaction of
activity.— Christian Union.

l A MotHer's SaNcTiFiFp Love.—I
do know a few mothers who exem-
plify divine love every day of their
lives, 1In their patience with way-
ward sons, how they sanctify the name
of love! The father grows tired of
helping the bad boy. He is harsh and
condemnatory and unkind. He turns
the key in the door of his heart and
the erring son is alien to his father’s
affections and to his home. But
mother helds fast to him. She pets
him and makes choice little dishes for
him; she steals out of bed in the cold
vight and slips barefoot down the
stairs to slide the bolt that he may
evade the quarantine of an angry
father’s questioning; she prays for him
and pleads with him and loves him,
and finally, perkaps, breaks her heart
and dies, with his love, like a flying
pennon at the mast of her foundering
life, and who knows but that in heaven
the influence of her faithful love,never
dying, may serve to save the wander-
ing boy at the last? Such love was
meant when the three little words were
set down in holy writ, to find their
way like music into the hearts of men
~"God is love!” Not the self-seeking
ing and corroding outcome of chance,
selection, but love whose foundation is
unselfishness and whose keystone is

purity, absolute and undefiled.
A

The highest of all possessions is that
of zelf-help.—Carlyle,

Clear and round dealing is the hon-
ot of man’s nature.— Lord Bacon.

A look of vexation, or a word coldly
spoken, or a little help thoughtlessly
withheld, may produce long issues of
regret.—Spurgeon.
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Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories, etc.

OUR MOTTO : ?.:VVA R D!!

— | The Mystery Solved.—No. 38. | —
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N. B.—*“The Mystery” of above
number will not be solved until after
Prize Contest closes, see “‘INTELLIGEN-
CER of Sept. 28th !

— | The Mystery.—No, 41. |

¥~z No. 210, —DIAMOND, Ko

B e Rl

A vowel; an animal; a fruit; a’ tree ;
a vowel.

103
No.'211.—Dror LETTER.

it g

C—l—-m—u—.

O (e

No. 212.—P1.
** Nhronohty fthearnadrmthoe.”

—1 () |

No, 213. —ANAGRAM.

Away, Ril.
e 1 () e e
No. 214.—DEgCAPITATIONS.
Behead a fruit, and leave an organ.
Behead an opening, and leave an
animal,
s ¥ () 4 e vt
No. 216. -CRross-WoRrp,
In ash, and not in elm ;
In anchor, and not in helm ;
[n thumb, and not in hand ;
In rope, and not in band.
We may hunt the world o’er,
But there's naught like it on foreign
shore,

. ) ——

— The Mystery Solved in three weeks. —
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Minard’'s Liniment for Rheu-
matism.

Be sure when you buy Condition
Powders to get the ‘‘Maud S.,” refuse
all others.

C. C. Ricuarps & Co.

Gents,—My daughter was suffering
terribly with neuralgia. I purchased
a bottle of MINARD'S LINIMENT
and rubbed her face thoroughly. The
pain left her and she slept well till
morning. Next night another attack,
another application resalted as pre-
viously, with no return since. Grate-
ful feelings determined me to express
myself publicly. I would not be with-
out MINARD'S LINIMENT in the
house at any cost.

J. H. BarLey,

Parkdale, Oat.

A woman who is weak nervous and
sleepless, and who has cold hands and
feet, cannot feel and act like a well
person. Carter’s Iron Pills-equalize
the ecirculation, remove nervousness,
and give strength and rest.

Minard’'s Liniment is the
Hair Restorer.

Mrs. Chas, Smith of James, Ohio,
writes : I have used every remedy for
sick headache I could hear of for the
past fifteen years, but Carter’'s Little
Liver Pills did me more good than all
the rest,

“Not all is gold that glitters ” is a
true saying; it is equally true that not
all is sarsaparilla that is so labelled.
If you would be sure of the genuine
article, ask for Ayer's Sarsaparilla, and
| take no other. Health is too precious
' to be trifled with.

SORE THROAT

Bronchitis, eclds, coughs, asthnma
even consuraption in the early stages,
yield to Ayer’s Cherry Fec-
toral. Singers, actors, auctioneers,
public speakers, clergymen, teachers,
lecturers, and all who are liable to dis-
order of the vocal organs, find a sure
remedy in this wonderful and well-
known preparation. Asanemergency
medicine, in cases of eroup, whooping
cough, etec., it should be in every
household.

“ Two years ago I suffered severely from
an attack of sore throat

And Bronchiiis

It seemed as if I could not survive, all the
1sual remedies proving of no avail, At last
[ thought of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and

'_ft'-x‘Y.L]:L‘Ix:I‘.url.-f‘," sof this medicine I
was restored to health.”—Chas, Gambini,
Smith’s Ranch, Sonoma Co., Cal.

“There is nothing better for coughs than
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I use no other
paration.”’-AnnieS. Butler, Providence, 1. 1.

W. H. Graff & Co., Druggists, Ca

Iowa, certify that all throat and

Ar'C speedlily

Cured By Using
toral. Itleads s

Ayer’s Cherry Pec 5 all others,
““InJanuary, 1889, I wastaken down with
measles and scarlet f« ver, and exy mgimy-

self too so nl, caurht a sev re cold whi

settled on my lungs. I was forced

O my bed and was go ill that the doct
lespaired of my recovery, su posing 1

0 be in quick consumptian. Chas
Xlimate was recommended, but 1 ran t
1se Ayer’'s Cherrv Pectoral, and

selief, After using several b

aured, so that I am now as well and 1

28 ever.”—John Dillander, Cranesiman of
Steam Shovel, G. S. & S. F. R. R. Co..

Justin, Texas.
 J

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral

PREPARED BY

Or.d. C. AYER & (0., Lowell, Mass.

told by all Druggists. Price, $1; 6 bottles, 5.

‘Brofessional Cards.

G- H. COBURN, M. b.,
Physician and Surgecn

143 Kixe S7.,—BrLOW YORK'
FREDERICTON, = = « = R,

D. MLEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, ete

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

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B,

CARTERS

IRE

Bick Headache and relieve all e troubles ine
dent to a bilious state of the system, such a:
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsip ss8, Distress afi
eating, Paip in the Side, & . While theirmo
memarkable success hus Feen shown in curins

SIC

Hetdache, yet CARTER’S Larree Tivee Pirts
are equally valuable in Constipation, curin;
and preventing thic annoying complaint. whi
they also correct all disorders of the stomac}
stimulate the liver aud regulate the bowel
¥Xven if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to thom
who suffer from this distressing complaint
but fortunately their goodness does not e
nere, and those who once try them will {
these little pills valuable in so many ways ¢

they will not be willing to do without thex

But after all sick head

fz tha bane of 50 many lives that here s whea
we make our great boast. Our pills cunw
whila others do not.

CARTER'S LarTLE TavER Prues are very sms
and very easy to take. One or two pills ra’e
% dose. They are strictly vegetable and d:
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actic
piease all who use them. ™ In vials at 25 centy
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by ms

CARTER XEDICINE CO., MNew York

imall Bl Small Dose, Small

OMINION \—VIRE BED—best in the
world—Reduced to $4.75. Former

price $6.50
J. G. MoNALLY.

CLIFTON HOUSE,

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts."
SAINT JOHN, N.B

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

———— e

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION .

HEATED By DTEAM ‘1 HROUGHOUT
LOOK HERE.

If you are sick get Gates Family Medi.
cines, they are the oldest and most reliable
preparat-imm before the public, Their Life
of Man Bitters have made more cures of
chronic diseases than all others combined,
As a proof of this see certificates from
those who have used them in all mrts of
the country. They will make & w«:{l peraon
eel better,

Beware of fmitations, get the genuine,

Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.560
per dozen

NEW GOODS

— —

JAMES R, HOWIE.

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

BEG to infors my numerous patrons

that I have just opened out a ves
large and well-selected stock of NF
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fica
Corkserew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh?
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all”
latest designs and patterns in Forcp
Trouserings from which I am prepared ¥
make uY in FirsT CLasS STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Seme
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entiz
satisfaction. r

&F PRICES MODERATE. =

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnicshing Gooda
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hs
and Soft Hats of Enelish and A meric
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty
for Spring Wear. White and Rega
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Engls
and American designs,

& Rubber Clothing a specialty

vas R Hevwrie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 26,

WILLIAM PETERS.

MANUFACTURER OF

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan
Leather,

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES WOOL
de

MATS and dealer in

Sole, Upper, Harness and Belting Leathes
Tanners’ Tools, including Bark Mills
Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tops Shoa-
makers’ Findings ete., etc.

240 Union Street, Saint John,
ALABASTINE.

Just received,—J
l FIYON of Alabastine, sixteen differen
shades, all ready to mix in co
water. No boiling or hot wat:r needed.
1his is withcut a doubt an improveme
on the old style. Try it.
For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

STEEL SINKS.
Just received.—
Is) STEEL SINKS —alinocst indew
~ tructible, Best sink ever made

For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

STEEL. STEEL.
T UST received 150 Fundles Sled Shoa,
®J) Steel.
80 Bundles Toe Caulk Steel,
And for eale by
R. CHESTNUT & 8 8

A pamphlet of information and ab-
stract of the laws, showing How to/8
Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade
Marks, Copyrights, sent Jree.
Address MUNRN
@361 Broadway,
% New iurk./}{

JUST STORED.

P - —

Canvassed Ham,

CANVASSED BACON

Spices Corrers,

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality,

A.F.Randolp" % Son

ADVERTISING.

—

F you wish to advertise anything any.
A where at any 1ime write to GEO. P,
ROWELL & CO., No. 10 Spruce St., New
York,

O]L: LOIL.
Per8. 8. Historiag

1 (3 CASKH Paint Oil ; pu
1<) 1 Cask Pocket Cutlery, Doui §
Springs and Shelf Hardware,

Just received and for sale by
R.CHESTNUT & SONS

The finest quali y of Bells forvaurches,
Chimes, Schools. et Fully warranted,
Write for Catalogue and Prices
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,
THE VAN DUZEN & TIFY CO.,ClNCiNNA", 0

BOARDERS. WANTED

]\/!'l‘- WM. DOWNEY, Proprietress
L. of the EUREKA HOUSE, cornes
King and Wéstmorland streets, is prepared
to supply good board with large pleasang
rooms to Lady Normal School Studenta,
She can also accommodate a few transient
at reasonable rates, 1lm,




