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OUR BABY.
BY J. W. CARR.

He’s a har dsome hig boy,
With borney blue eyes,

And cheeks like roses in bloom ;
And he jubbers and pratiles,
And drums ard rattles,

Our darling boy~ our own.
He's papa’s boy,

And mammu’s joy,

A dainty wee bit of an elf,
And when he looks haughty,
And peeks at me naughty,

I am only beholding myself.

In his eye there’s a twinkle,
In his cheek there’s a dimple,
And happiness beams o’er his face;
In his heart there’s no sorrow,
No care f>r the moirow,
No sadness —no, not a trace.
He’s happy and blest,
Whene'er he's caressed,
And his bal y fa.e sends out its rays;
Though te sometimes weeps,
He rmiles wh+n he sleeps,
For the angels are whispering praise,

J essie‘ss~ : Opportunity.

BY FLORENCE B, HALLOWELL.

“Wickliffe,” — said Mr. Stone one
morning as he loocked from the perusal
of a note he had found on the break-
fast plate, and fixed his eyes sternly
on the face of his only son—‘‘Miss
Hall writes me that you are late at
school 8o frequently that she considers
it necessary to call my attention to the
fact. There is no excuse whatever for
such tardiness, and if it happens again
1 shall punish you severely. You
understand me ?”

“Yes, sir,” answered Wickliffe,
meekly, his eyes on his plate, and his
voice trembling a little. *‘I do try to
get to school in time,father, but some-
how or other—"

“You are generally late,” finished
his father, as the boy hesitated. ‘‘Well,
this bad habit must be broken up, or
it will be a hinderance to you all your
life. I hope I shall not be called upon
to punish you, but shall deem it my
duty to do so if oceasion requires.”

Poor Wick ! He found it difficult
to eat his breakfast with those omin-
He

knew by past experience what was

ous words ringing in his ears.

meant by punishment as interpreted
by his father, and his appetite for the
buckwheat cakes on his plate failed
suddenly, He didn’t look at his
mother, for he knew he couldn’t bear
very well the loving sympathy he felt
And he did not
at his sister Jessie for he felt

sure was in her eyes.
look
equally sure she wore a look of intense
satisfaction.

He and Jessie had quarreled, and
had not spoken t» each other for two
It was all about a blue silk
umbrella with a gold knob on the han-
dle, which had been a gift to Jessie

days.

from her father on her last birthday.
Wick had borrowed it one rainy day
without asking and had lost it. Jessie,
whe had a very hot temper, was ex-
tremely angry when she heard her
brother’s con'ession, and the result
was a quarrel, during which both had
made some very unjust and unkind re-
marks,

They didn’'t ofven quarrel. Wick
loved  his sister dearly, and
was slow to anger — slow about
every thing, in fact — but Jessie's

sharp tongue had stung him int. say-
ing a good deal that he afterwards re-
gretted.
she maintained that haughty manner
and sullen silence. He that
while she was in that state no apology;
however humble, would be accepted.

Jessie had no desire to heal the
breach. The of her umbrella
rankled stil!, and her anger and re-
sentment received fresh fuel from the
fact that she had to carry an old cot-
ten umbrella when she went to
visit the gallery with Stina
Ward, whose ¢o tume was perfeet in
every detail, and who smiled faintly —
or 80 it seemed to s-nsitive Jessie—
when the eotton atrocity in all its
faded ugliness was raised during a
brief shower.

But he wouldn’t say so while

knew

loss

art

[t generally hurt Jessie as much to
have Wick repremanded as to be
repremanded herself. But this mom-
ing she was not sorry for him at all,
and thought her father ought to have
said a great desl more.

“That clock in the hall is to blame
for Wick’s said Murs.
Stone when breakfast was nearly over,

being late,”

and Wick was gathering up his books.
“It runs a little slow. 1 think I had
betier aiter the pendulu.: a trifle.’

“Do not let him offer that as an
excuse,”’ said Mr. Stone. “‘I will not
accept it He can find out the time
by some other clock if the one in the
ball is not to bs depended on.”

*“I think I can make it run correct-
ly,” said Mrs. Stone.

She went out into the hall, and
Wick followed her to get his overcoat
from the rack.

“It will keep good time now,” she

aid, as she raised the pendulum of the

clock, and turned the hand ahead ten
minutes. ‘“You will be able to de-
pend on it after this, I think.”

“You are always so indulgent to
Wick, mother,” said Jessie,” when her
brother was gone, and Mr. Stone had
retired to the library to read the morn-
irg paper. ‘‘And you make so many
excuses for him. And as father says,
he has a habit of being slow, which
ought to be broken while he is young.
You know he is never in time for any-
thing.”

‘“‘Remember about the mote and the
beam, little daughter,” said Mrs.
Stone. ‘I know some one who ought
to try to curb her temper while young,
that it may not lead her into sorrow
and cause her bitter regret. Score a
small victory with each day, and the
grand result will be gained before you
are really aware of it.”

Jessie flushed hotly under her
mother’s tender glance, and went up-
stairs feeling decidedly uncomfortable.
She had determined again and again
to begin a war on her hot temper, but
had let one opportunity after another

-slip by, and now, though she knew

she ought to make up that quarrel
with Wick, she wasn't ready to do it
while her heart was so full of resent-
ment.

She bhad been obliged to leave school

for a time on account of some affection
of her eyes, and as she could neither
sew nor read, time hung rather heavily
on her hands, and she was able to do
more thinking than she exactly liked.
And, of course, she could not help
thinking of Wick.
She remembered during the day a
good many little sacrifices Wick had
made for her at different times, and
how ready he had always been to do
favors for her. He had always declar-
ed, too, that she was the prettiest girl
in town.

Jessie’s resentment softened a little
as she recalled these things, but re-
turned in full force when she happen-
ed to glance towards the corner in
which stood the old cotton umbrella.

“No, I won't apologize to him,” she
muttered. ‘‘He deserves every word
I said and more too. The idea of his
daring to take my umbrella. He
might have known he would lose it.”

She did not see her brother again
until the next morning at breakfast,
and then she took no notice of his
presence, addressing her conversation
entirely to her mother.

But, as Mr. Stone had taken his
breakfast at six o’clock that he might
catch an early train, and Mrs. Stone
was suffering from a nervous head-
ache, the conversation was not very
animated. Wick devoted himself en-
tirely to his breakfass, and was quite
as careful not to look at his sister as
she was not to look at him.

‘“Now, Wick, get off to school as
soon as possible,” said Mrs, Stone, as
her son rose from the table. ‘ You
must make it a point to be punctual
after this.”

““No danger of being late this morn-
ing,” said Wick. “ Why, Its only
five minutes past eight ! I have time
to work on my chessmem a little.’
And he ran up stairs to get out his
tools and the chessmen he was earving
as a birthday gift to a favorite uncle.

Mrs. Stone went up stairs, also, to
lie down; but Jessie lingered in the
dining room %o water her plants and
feed the canary.

While she was thus engaged Jane,
the cook, came in to clear the tab'e.

““I suppose you had our breakfast a
good deal earlierthan usual this morn-
ing, Jane, on account of getting some
ready for papa,” said Jessie. ‘‘It's
only a little after eight now.”

“I don’t think it was any earlier,
Migs,” rejoined Jane, ‘‘and if its by
the hall clock you're going, there’s no
telllng what time it is. Last night I
hit against the clock when I was going
through the hall and stopped it. But
I didn’t know it until I came down
stairs this morning, and then I set it
by guess,”

Jessie scarcely heard the last words.
Her thoughts had flown to her brother.
Wick was up stairs working on his
chessmen, happy in the thought that
he need not start for school for half an
hour yet.

Jessie ran quickly up to her own
room and consulted the watch on her
The hands pointed to twenty
minutes to nine. Wick would require
fifteen minutes to get to the school-
house. That gave her just five minutes
to think.

She thought of the loss of her nice

bureau.

umbrella, and recalled with a pang her
feelings at having to carry the old
cotton one when she went out with
Stina Ward. And Wick had said so
many hateful things! She had said
hateful things herself, but the loss of
her umbrella gave her a certain right
to say them.

But suddenly there came into her
mind the words her mother had said
about scoring a small victory every
day over her temper. Here lay the
opportunity to score a very great one.
But would she take advantage of it ?

She heard Wick whistling over his
work. Time was passing. She must

decide at once whether to seize tlis

opportunity or not. Another five
minutes delay, and it would be too
late. Wick’s punishment would be
assured, for had not his father said he
must not rely on that hall clock ?
“I—1I will tell him,” thought Jessie,
something like a sob escaping her lips.
“I'll be stronger than my temper this
once, anyhow,” and not giving herself |
time (o change her mind, she ran
across the hall, and threw open the
door of her brother’s room.
““Wick,” she said, ‘‘the hall cloek is
half an hour slow. You musn’t lose a
minute or you'll be late. It's a quar-
ter of nine.”
Wick sprang to his feet, seized his’
cap, caught up his bag of books, and
was off like a shot.
’Z ot a word of thanks did he utter,but
nevertheless, Jessie’s heart felt won-
derfully light as she went back to her
room.
She was putting the top drawer of
her bureau in order at twelve o'clock,
and was so busy that she did not hear
the door open, and turned with a start
when she became conscious that some
one was standing beside her —turned
to have a pair of arms thrown about
her, and to hear her brother say :
““‘Jessie, I didn’t have time to thank
you this morning for what you did.
It was awfully good of you-—and after
I'd lost your umbrella, too! It was
real noble of you. And I'm going to
buy you another umbrella this very
day. I felt awfully about losing that
umbrella, and—why, Jessie are you
crying 1’ Yes, strange te say, Jessie
was crying. And she refused to say
why. She only begged Wick in a very
broken voice—after kissing him—to
go out and let her be by herself.
And Wick went, looking very much
puzzled. But he noticed one thing—
from that day dated Jessie's ability to
control her temper. — Ladies’ Home
Jowrnal.
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How an Ocean Cable is Made.

Let us first see what a submarine
cable is, and how it is made. To do
this a visit must be made to the enor-
mous factory onthe banks of the Thames
a few miles below London. Here the
birth of the cable may be traced through
shop after shop, machine after ma-
chine. The foundation of all is the
conductor, a strand of seven fine copper
wires. This slender copper cord is
first hauled through a mass of stacky,
black compound, which causes the thin
coating of cutta-percha applied by the
next machine to adhere to it perfectly,
and prevents the retention of any bub-
bles of air in the interstices hetween
the strands, or between the conductor
and the gutta-percha envelope.” One
envelope is not sufficic nt, however, but
the full thickness of insulating material
has to be attained by four more alter-
nate coatings of sticky compound and
plastic gutéa-pereha. The eonductor
is now insulated, and has developed
into ‘‘core.” Before going any further
the core is coiled inte tanks filled with
water, and tested in order to ascertainm
whether it is electrically perfect, 1.e.,
that there is no mndue leakage of elec-
tricity through the gutta-percha in-
sulating envelope.

These tests are made from the sest-
ing-room, replete with beautiful and
elaborate apparatus, by which measure-
mente finer and more accurate than
those even of the most delicate chemi-
cal balance may be made. Every foos
of core is tested with these instruments,
bosh before and after being made up
into eable, and careful records are pre-
served of the results.

After the core h«s been all tested
and passed, the manufacture of she
cable goes on. The core travels
through another set of machines, whiech
first wrap it with a thick serving of
tarred jute, and then with a eompact
armoring of iron or steel wires, of vary-
ing thickness aceording to the deps of
water in which the cable is intended
to be laid. Above the armoring in
order to preserve the iron from rust as
long as possible, is applied a covering
of stout canvas tape thoroughly im-
pregnated with a pitch-like compound,
and sometimes the iron wires compos-
ing the armor are separately covered
with Russian hemp as an additional
preservative against corrosion.

L e

Cultivating the Voice.

“Mamma, mayn't | have something
to eat, I'm so hungry ¥’ whined Willie
Cooper, as he came in from school, to
his mother.

““Certainly, my dear.” replied the
mother, *‘but you must ask in a diffor-
ent tone from that, Now, smile and
say, ' Mamma, please give me some-
thing to eat,” in this tone,” and she
spoke in cheerful accents to show him
how,

It tonk two or three trials, but at
last Willie got all the whine out of his
voice and all the cloud out of his face,
and was given a generous slice of bread
and butter to ‘‘stay ” his hunger till
supper time.

It was by no accident that all the

Cooper children had pleasant voices,

and clear and distinct enunciation of
what they said ; for the cultivation of
their voices had begun very early in
their lives, so their vocal organs had
no opportunity to form wrong habits
or learn bad ways. They had not been
allowed to talk bad grammer, to clip
their words, to indulge in slang, to
whine, and the example of the clear,
sweet, ringing cadences in which their
parents spoke was more potent, per-
haps, than any other influence in form-
ing their habits of speech.

A child may be indulged in whining
until its vocal organs are so set that it
can not speak without whining, or it
may be allowed to talk in a high, shrill
key until it loses command of the
lower register, and can use only the
high key. It may be taught to speak
with distinct articulation, with natural
resonant tones, with grammatical pro-
priety and correctness, until this shall
become a part of him and an inalienable

possession.
R TR

One great trouble in doing a mean
action is that you are compelld to as-
sociate with yourself afterwards. If
you could only have ‘‘nothing to do
with & man who was guilty of such
meanness ”’ it would be a relief.

By flowers, understand faith; by
fruit, good works. As the flower is
before the fruit, so is faith before good
works; so neither is the fruit without
the flower, nor good works without
faith. — Bernard.

The Christian’s cup may be full of
sorrow, but for him the overflowing
drop is never added.

God never imposes a duty without
giving the time to do it.

e
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No. 18.—Potato.

No. 1!).—Tel(;;h—;n_e'.
No. 2().—~Cau;1;;r.1.
No. 21.—Sunflower.

No. 22.—Carrie Wade.

THE BEST
APERIENT

[n modern Pharmacy is, undoubted-
ly, Ayer’s Cathartic Pills. Except
in extreme cases, physicians have
abandoned the use of drastic purga-
tives, and recommend a milder, but
no less effective medicine. The favo-
rite is Ayer’s Pills, the superior
medicinal virtues of which have been
certified to under the official seals of
state chemists, as well as by hosts
of eminent doctors and pharmacists.
No other pill so well supplies the
demand of the general public for a
safe, certain, and agreeable family
medicine.

“ Ayer’s Pills are the best medicine I evex

used; and in my judgment no better general
remedy was

Ever Devised

I have used them in my family and caused
them to be used among my friends aud em-
ployes for more than twenty years. 'Tomy
certain knowledge many cases of the jollow-
ing complaints have been completcly and
permanently cured by the use of Aye:’s Pille
alone : Third day chills, dumb ague, bilious
fever, sick headache, rheumatism, flux, dys-
pepsia, constipation, and hard colds. 1know
that a moderate use of Ayer’s Pills, contin-
ued for a few days or weeks, as the nature
of the complaint required, would be found
an absolute cure for the disorders I have
named above.”—=J. O. Wilson, Contractorx
and Builder, Sulphur Sprizgs, Texas.

“ For eight years I was afflicted with con-
stipation, which at last became so bad that
the doctors could do no more for me. Then
I began to take

Ayer’s Pills

and soon the bowels recovered their natural
and regular action, so that now I am in ex-
cellent health.”—Wm. H. DeLaucett, Dor-
set, Ontario. .
g yer's Pills are the best cathartic T ever
used. "—J. T. Sparks, M.D., Yeddo, Ind.
PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists and Dealersin Medicine,
Every Dose Effective.

Professional Cards.

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

143 KinG Sr.,—BErLew YORK
FREDERICTON, - =~ == = N

D. M'LEGD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIO, ete

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

—— | The Mystery.—No. 7.|—

No. 36.—AxagraM. (One word).

MR. ELI LE MOT.
— 0
No. 37.— Dror Lerreg. (One werd).

—A—J—-J—E.

o
No. - 88.-—DgurLere.
Delete the name of one who is more
blessed than a receiver, and have what

many have moved and could nos lis.
0l ——
(PUZZLES BY GARRIE WADE),

No. 39. -~ Diamone PuzzLss.

1. A letter; a small house; to cheat;
a number; a letter.

2. A lester; a plant; a young lady;
a drink; a vowel.

3. A letter; a verb; a store; a part;
a letter,

4. A letter; a number; a fight; a
wseful article; a letter.

— 0
No. 40. —Exiema.
In many, not in few;
In close, not in shus;
In went, not in go;

In ne$, not in eap;
In rat, not in mouse;

Who'le is a worker.
——l 0
No. 41.—CuHARAME.

My first is a eolour;
My second is a pirt of the body;
My whole is a poet.

- —li——

—The Mystery Sclved in three weeks, —

Mlna.rds I.iniment isu the
Hair Restorer.

A LOVELY THING IN PERFUMES—
“‘Lotus of the Nile.”

C. C. Ricaarps & Co,

Gents,—1 have used your MIN.
ARD'S LINIMENT in my family for
a number of years for various cases of
sickness, and more particularly in a
severe attack of la grippe which I con-
tracted last winter, and I firmly be-
lieve that it was the means of saving
my life.

C. 1. Lacue.

Syduey, C. B.

A short road to health was opened
to those suffering from chronic coughs,
asthma, bronchitis, catarrh, lumbago,
tumors. rheumatism, excoriated nip-
ples or inflamed breast, and kidney
complaiuts, by the introduction of the
inexpensive and effective remedy, Dr.
Thomas' Eecleetric 0il.

People troubled with sick and ner-
vous headaches will find a most effigs-
cious remedy in Ayer’s Cathartic Pills,
They strengthen the stomach, stimulate
the liver, restore healthy action to the

digestive organs, and thusafford speedy
and permanent relief.

J. A. & W. VANWARTY

BARRISTERS, &c.

Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B.

G.C. VANWART, M. D.,

LATE oF

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL,
London, Eng., and

ROTUNDAZHOSPITAL,
Dublin, Ireland.

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

CARTERS)
s ITTLE

IVER |
PILLS. l

CURE

Bick Headache and relieve all e troubles tm

dent to a bilious state of the sysiem, such 2
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss, Distress afi«
«ating, Pain in the Side, & . While their mos
“markable success has reen shown in curin.

SICK

Headache, yet Carrer's Lirrie Liver Py
are equally valuable in" Constipation, curioy
and preveuting this annoying cormnplaint, whil
they also correct all disorders of the stomact
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowe's
Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to thoms
who suffer from this distressing complaint
but fortunately their goodness does not ens
here, and those who once try them will fing
these li pills valuable in so many ways the
t.ho{ will not be willing to do without then
But after all sick head

ACHE

s the bane of s0 many lives that here Is whe=
we make our great boast. Qur pills cars |
while others do not.

CArTER'S LiTTLE LIVER PILLs are very sus
and very easy to take. One or two pills rmak«
s dose. They are strictly vepgetable and &
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle acti
gle«se all who use them. In vials at 25 ceuts
dve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mai

CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York,

Ama] B Small Dose. Simal

OMINION WIRE 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.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,

NEW_GODDS
JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a v
large and well-selected stock of N
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fise
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, hm
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all
latest designs and atterns in Fanop
Trouserings from whiclk I am prepared te
make up in Firsr Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Svme

mer Fashions, and guarantee to give ensi».
satisfaction,

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. wa

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard
and Soft Hats of English and Americas
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles
for épring Wear. White and
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and
well oeigctod assortment of ﬁmq Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs

&¥ Rubber Clothing' a specialty

Jas R Eeowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton.,
June 20.

Wiley'st 17 pStore.

th:t_e's
"X hite
Liniment,
N

The best family Liniment in use for

SPRAINS, BRUISES,
'SORE THROAT,
RHEUMATISM.

o

T

TRY WILEY’S EMULSION OF
COD LIVER OIL.

50 cents, Palatable, Kaeily Digested,
contains Hypophosphites, 50
per cent. finest Norwegian

Cod Liver Oil. Large
bottles - good value.

lohn M. Wiley,

196 Queen Street, F'ton.

A pamphlet of information an. -
stract of the laws, showing Ho?v‘t?)

Obmn Patents, Caveats, Trade

Marks, Co hts, sent
Address ‘6?“ & 06:“.
361 Broadway,

New Yeork.

Canvassed Ham,

CANVASSED, BACON,

SPices, COrFres,

BE. e

We are ofiering very low prices
to dealers on Fure Spices.

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SFED
at lowest rates. Gocd quality.

A.F.Rand olph'& Sen

O YOU WANT A WEDDING
PRESENT ?—Toronto BRilver P late
Co. make most reliable goocn. A fine

stock cheap at
McNALLY'S.

OWER PRICE 5—700 Cak and Cain

4 Seat Chairs, Rattan Rcckers, Oak and
Walnut Chamber »uites, Sicel cardn and
Secretaries just rece ivid. Gieatly 1¢cuced

prices, at
J. G. McNALLY'S.

J. G.

ADVERTISING,

IF you wish to advertise anything any-
where at any time write to GEO. {’
ROWELL & CO., No. 10 fpruce St., New

York.
017}

Per S. 8. Historian—

13 “AISKSkPa}i,nt Oil :
! 1 Cas ocket Cutlery, 1
Springs and Shelf Hardware, oy
Just received and for sale b
R.CHESTNUT & SONS

OIL.

MENEELY Boil rOuNDRY
Favorably known to the public 8
1826. Chnreh. (Chanel, Rchool. Pire Als
And other bei) also Chirues aind recy

Meneely & Co., Wast Trw. Wt

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDE'

for Churches, Chimes, Sca
Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and %.l

HEATED BY DTEAM 1 HROUGHOUT

VAdoueN & At s &




