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Which Shallit be.

A tidy little home for Botsy and me,

With just enough room for one, two, three,
Or a tumble down hut with a broken gate?
And a sad-eyed woman toiling early and

late;
Which shall it be

For mine and me ?

A five cent glass of beer for me,

Or afive cent 1 af for all of us three ?

Beer or baby—wine or wife.

Whichjdo I hold more precious than life
Which shall it be

For mine and me?

Potatoes and salt with a crust of bread
For the best little woman the Lord ever
made,
While the rum-seller’s wife feeds on turkey
and wine,
Bought with my money if I so decline,
Which shall it be
For mine and me ?

Tatters and rags for my little one,

My fair, comely baby, my own darling son

While the rum-seller’s children go warm
and well clad

On my earnings, wrested from my bonny

Which shall it be
For mine and me?

'Well, man, do you think me a whole eyed
fool
Blindly to serve as the rum-seller’s tool ;
Ah ! how can I hesitate which to choose,
When its all to gain—or all to lose ;
For mine and me,
For mine and ma.

S

A Successful Experiment.

BY EMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER

Bert looked up from the book
whose pages had absorbed every
thought for the last hour to see
Robert with elbows on the table,
and chin supported by two big,
bony palms, staring at a blot on the
much-abused cover originally design-
ed as a decoration to their study
table.

“ What is it, old fellow, headache,
or does genius burn?’ he asked,
throwing his history one side and
stretching his long arms above his
head.

“Genuis, ” sald Roh, decidedly.
“ See here, Bert, what did you think
when the little mother was helping
us make out the list of camp sup-
plies to-night ?”

“Think? Why, lots of things.
Thought the little mother was a
brick—no hurt to think slang if
you keep it to yourself—and I
thought—well, I thought it was
jolly to have a mother that entered
into your fun just like a boy and
didn’t say, ‘It’'s a mystery to me
what satisfaction boys find in going
camping, unless it is making all the
trouble they can to other folks,’
like”—

““ Well, never mind the like; that's
about what I thought, but after I
came up here I got to thinking how
she learned so much about camping
and tramping and all that, and I
remembered the stories she used to
tell us of the jolly times she and
father had when they went off to
to the mountains on his vacation, ”

“Yes, I remember; she hasn’t
spoken of them lately and T'd al-
most forgotten. She used to wear
rubber boots and enjoy fishing and
tramping and canoe voyages just as
well as he did.”

“It set me to wondering if she
wouldn’t enjoy that kind of thing
Just ;a8 much now, and thinking
what a tiresome, humdrum life she
had any way and how awfully selfish
we fellows were to go off and leave
her here for six weeks or two
months, ”

“Well, but T don't—we can’t
very we!l drop out now the paity is
all made up,’

“The Foster boys would be glad
to take our places. You know they

were only left out because they ex-
pected to go off with their father, ”

“The little mother wouldn’t let
us stuy—she knows you need it and
I want it,”

“ But if we drop out of this party
and go son.ewhere by ourselves and
take her aiong !’ said Robert, eager-
ly scanning Bert’s face to see how
the proposition struck him.

“Why, yes,” said Bert, slowly,
“ that would do if you are sure
she’ll go.”

“She’ll go if she is sure we want

her. I tell you, Bert, she needs it
more than youor I do. I never

thought till lately what a grind her

life must be compared with old

times, when there was plenty of

money and father was here, ”

“The money is one trouble, can
we make it stretch? Suppose we
get some work to do and send her
off to the seashore for a regular out

and out good time, ”

“She wouldn’t like it half so
well as going somewhere with us,
and I believe we can get all the fun
and the good of an outing without
going #0 far or letting it cost so
much. At any rate, we can take
the money and divide it by three,
jnstead of by two, and make our

plans accordingly, ”

“Yes, ” said the little mother, ”
laughing and blushing almost like
a girl as she looked down at the|looked it altogether. They set up
their tent among the hemlocks by a
tiny lake, from which a crooked
channel led into another and much
-'larger one. And there through

le dressmaker who was “hanging”
the skirt of her dark blue flinnel
dress, “I'm really going into the

woods with my boys, and I'm as ex

cited over it as if I were only six-
teen myself. They planned ic all
themselves, bless ‘em, and wouldn’t
take uny excuses. [ thought at first
I wonld just wear some old gown
that I could »fford to spoil, but
then I remewmbired how it always
pleased them to have me look tiim

yand pretty, and I decided to have a

neat outing suit, seeing I should
save its cost by not necding any
summer dresses. DBe sure you get
it short enough. ”

“You're a happy wowan,” said
the dressmaker, with a faiut little
gigh.

“T ought to be; I'm » blesse:i one
in spite of —"She did not sav in +pite
of what, but the dresswaker knew
very well she wae thinking of the
'oss that had once scencd too heavy
to bear,

Sne sat down agsin to her ma-
chine, but Mrs. Hawilt n’s eyes fol-
lowed her thoughtfu ly.

“Jennie,” she said, suddenly,

*““why can’t you come too? 1t would

make a new woman of you to live
out doors for a month.

The dressmake.’s face brightened
with pleasute at the kindness of the
suggestion.,

“ Thank you for thinking of it,”
she said, in a tremulous voice, * but
it would be impossible. Happiness
to me means a chance to work, not
time for holidays, and I am so for-
tunate as to have work engaged for
all summer. That is unusual be-
cause the people I work for nedrly
all goaway for the srmmer, but this
year I have three large housekeeping
orders of white goods to do while
they are gone. I like that because
there is no fitting or planning and I
can take my time with it.”

“ Then, Jennie,” said Mrs.
Hamilton, with a sudden inspiration,
“ bring your work and stay here
while we are gone. Here’s this big,
old-fashioned house and the trees
and the garden and the hammock —
you could find some friend to come
with you, I suppose. ”

“O Mrs. Hamilton, said the dress-
maker, with dilated eyes, *“ do yoa
really mean it? It would be lLike
heaven. I1f you knew what those
hot little rooms are in a July day,
—Mrs, Hamilton—there are six of
us that have almost forgotten how
the country looks. ”

“ You shall all come, ” said Mrs.
Hamilton, impulsively, “it will add
double delight to our outing to know
that somebody is enjoying the
flowers and trees and comforts here.”
“1f you would let us rent the
house for July and August.”

“T couldn’t think cfit. Nothing
would induce me to rent my dear
old home, but to have my friends in
it, that would be much better than
closing it up. I leave it in your
care you see. ” :

“We'll care for it as if it belong-
ed to the king.”

“ Why, so it does, and so do we
all, only sometimes we are too much
in a hurry to stop and ask what he
want us to do with his property.”

“ There is one of the girls I'm
afraid will not come unless she can
pay. She’s foolish I know, but she
1s that way about everything. ”
“Well, then, I'll tell you—you
shall pay five dollars apiece for the
house, and ycu shall be my treasur-
er. And Iwaut you to use that
money in bringing people out here
for a day—women with babies, or
children, or anybody you like—use

burden on yourselves. ”
dropping on the white fingers that
were skillfully shaping the work,

and like a wise little woman hurried

room.

hair under that hat.”

’

than any girl in the country,

tail of the costume

dear.”

to giddy for an old woman.”

tening scowl. “She's my best girl

away on there holiday journey o

it just a8 you please for those who
need it most, only don’t make it a

Mrs. Hamilton saw the tears

away to busy herself in another

‘““ She'’s forty times better looking

trim skirt,

gkirt with soft, full tie of silk, and
rough straw hat that shaded a face
full of quiet happiness. * Tisn’t
every mother that wculd take so
much pains to get herself up nioe to
go into the woods with her hoys;
everything sensible, too, and stout | “8 96
enough to stand the racket, only | !ying truths of revealed religion,

you ought to have a cap, mamma

“I've got one,” said Mrs. Hamil-
ton, pulling a blue tennis cap from
the pocket of her blazer. “I thought
I wouldn’t put it on till I got away,
for fear people might think I was

and I never mean to have any other.

And so the three lovers went ——
f! Begentle, boys. It is high praise
mountains and valleys, forests and | to have it said of you, “He is as
farms that lay at no great distance
from their home, so near in fact

that most summer travellers over-

long days they hunted and fished
and followed faint, mysterious trails
through the forests to dim little
pools, under whose shadowed banks
the speckled trout lurked, shooting
out suddenly into the sparkling
current and slipping down stream
under their very noses. They made
excursions for blueberries or rested
for days in quite farmhouses ; they
read and studied and played gawes
through days of rain; they came
back from long tramps tired and
ravenous, and ready for such bliss-
ful sleep as new-created soul and
budy. And when, at last, they
crossed the track cf some of their
school friends, off on a pedestrian
excursion, the boys took staff and
knapsack and joined them, while
Mrs. Hamilton took up quarters at
a sleepy little homestead where the
life of the last century seemed never
to have felt a ripple of change.
They came home clear-eyed and
refreshed and full of new wvigor.
The plzin old home with its simple
furnishings lovked sumptuously by
contrast with tent and cabin, and
all three took up their work with
keen pleasure.

“We never had such a tiptop
vacation, ” said Bert, “and just look
at the little mother ; she’s gained
fifteen pounds.”

“I think I must have gained fifty
pounds. ¢

“1 feel as if I must have gained
fifty when I think how I've have
been eating. I tell you what, Bert,
it adds a good deal to the fun of
camping to have somebody along
that knows how to cook.”

‘““ And somebody that’s good com-
pany rainy days. ”

“ And all other days. Don’t you
remember how B:n Nash roped us
into playing cards last summer
because we were all so sick of each
other and didn’t know what under
the sun to do? Now, I've. done
half my work in KEaglish history
when 1 should just have been growl-
ing at the weather.”

At that very time the “little
mother,” with tears in her brown
eyes but a smile about her sweet
mouth, was folding up a letter in
which she read : “You never can
know, dear Mrs. Hamilton, how
much good you have done us this
summer. Mary Dean was breaking
down under the pressure of her
work and we were all of us tired
and discouraged. The blessed change
the sweet air, the things that toou
us out of ourselves and, more than
all, I think, your loving kindness
has put new hear: into us. And I
can’t help thinking of the many
beautiful homes that are shut up
and left alone every summer that
would be like heaven to tired folks
who can’t be helped in any other
way. But I suppose people who
are used to such things don’t think
about it.”

“[ know one woman,”’ said Mrs.
Hamilton to herself, “who will never
forget it again. I've learned more
than one lesson of this summer’s ex-
perience and so have my boys, bless
their dear. hearts.” —Congregation-

alast.
(L) §
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€. BSack tc Base.

Two merry yioups of boys and
girls were playing what they calied
‘“ Base " the other day. KEach party
was clustered around a big tree,
the “bases” of the game, where
they were safe from capture by the
enemy; they made inr.ads into the
enemy’s country, and excursions
around their own, but at the first
signal of danger back they flew to
‘““ base ” and safety.

So our young people mu:t do in
higher matters; it is an anxious and
unsafe age for their faith; they hear

“ You look just like a girl,” said | matters discussed, disputed, which
Bert, surveying his mother with |their fathers and mothers implicitly
admiring eyes. * Look at her, Rob, | believed in ; some of these doubters
you'd never guess she had a gray|and disputers seem to be honest,

intelligent, Bible Christians. Where

il o s
Good works for Boys.

hoes, and be sure that both shine,

stand your lesson. Don’t think

can these young minds and hearts
' said | rest ?
Rob, stoutly, taking in every de- “ Go back to base. " That Jesus
Christ is the Son of God, and the
jaunty little blazer, gray outing | ospel atory is true, can be proved
to the entire satisfaction of anybody
who devotes an hour a day to the
careful study of the evidence. Very
well ; that is base ; there you are
safe; make inroads if you choose
into the regions of doubt and scepti-
cism, make excursions into the out-

but keep close to base ; and watch
the danger signals, and whenever
you find your faith trembling, lay
hold of this one proven fact (which,
thoughnot all of the truth, is enough
to save), saying : * Lord, to whom
shall we go? Thou hast their words
of eternal life, and we belicve and

e that Tho t Christ, the :
* Let an y call my mother an g;)nst‘;fr ethe aliving (l;o:.l’.’ .y g of ¥ bale,
old woman, ” said Rob with a threa-

gentle as a woman to his mother.’
It isout of fashion to think if you
ignore mothers and make a little
sister ory whenever she comes near
yom, that people will think you be-
long to the upper stratum of society.

Be manly, boys. A frank, straight
forward manner always gainsfriends.
If you have committed a faulr, step
forward and confess it. Concealed
fanlts are always found out sooner
or later. Never do anything which
afterward mway cause a blush of
shame to come to your face.

Be courteous, boys. It is just as
easy to acquire a genteel, courieous
manner a8 an ungracious don’t care
style, and it will help you materially
if you have to make your own way
through life. Oc¢her things being
equal, the boy who knows the use
of “I beg your pardon ” and “I
thank you” will be chosen for a
position, three to one, in preference
to a boy to whom snch sentences are
strangers.

Be prompt, boys It is fur better
to be ahesd of than behind time.
Business men do not like tardiness.
They reslize thut time is valuable.
Five minutes every morning amount
to half an hour at the end of the
week. Many things can be done in
half an hour. Besides, disastrous
results often follow lack of punctual-
ity.

Be thorough, toys. Black the
heels as well as the toes of your

Pull out the roots of the weeds in
flower beds. Don’t break them off
and leave them to spring up again
when the first showe: comes. Under-

that all that is necessary is to get
through a recitation and receive a
good mark.

———— e ————

AxTiciPATION of evil is the great
disturber of our comfort. Jeremy
Taylor says: ¢ Eujoy the present,
whatsoever it may be, and be not
solicitous for the future; for if you
take your foct from the present
standing and thrust it forward to
ward to-morrow’s event, you are in
a restless condition. It is like re-
fusing to quench your present
thirst “y §earing you shall want
drink the next day. 1If it e
well toduy, it i3 madness to
make the present miserable by fear-
ing it may te ill tomorrow.” The
homely proverb, “Nzver cross a
bridge till you come to it,” has much
of wisdom. Better still is the teach-
ing of our Lord,“Be not, therefore,
anxious for the morrow; for the
morrow shall be anxious for itself.
Sufficient unto the day is the evil
thereof.”

—_—————————

He Broke up the Game.

In public, as well as in private,
one should ever be mindful of the
rights of others. Not long since a
clergyman accompanied by two
young ladies was travelling. It was
nearing the hour of midnight, yet
they had not ordered their sleeping
berths made up. Instead, they
were indulging in a game at words
—trying to see who could think of
the most words that bezin with this
or that letter,
They spent half an hour or more
on “A,” and then went to “B” with
a freshness that seemed to indicate
that they intended, despite the
lateness of the hour, to go to che
end of the alphabet. At any rate,
that was the impression they gave
to the tired man in the berth op-
posite, who was trying in vain to
sleep.

Presently there came a lull, when
none of the three seemed able to
think of another B. The tired man
took advantage of the lull. Parting
his curtain the least bit of a space,
he shouted,

“And ‘*bores,’ sir—*‘bores ! ”

Minard’s Liniment Lumber-
man’s Friend.
ASK YOUR GROCER for the *‘Royal”
Extract Lemon.

Why will you allowacough tolacerate
your throat or lungs and run the risk
of filling a consumptive's grave, when
by the timely use of Bickle's Anti-
Consumptive Syrup the pain can be
allayed and the danger avoided. This
Syrup is pleasant to the taste, and un-
swrpassed for relieving, healing and
curing all affections of the throat and
lungs, coughs, colds, bronchitis, etc.,
etc.

THE FOUR CARDINAL POINTS,

THE four cardinal points of health
% are the stomach, liver, bowels, and
blood. Wrong acticn in any of these
producea disease. Burdock Blood
Bitters acts upon the four cardinal
points of health at one and the same
time to regulate, strengthen and purify,
thus preserving health and removing
disease. )

Nearly all women have good hair,
though many are gray, and few are
bald. Hall's Hair Renewer restores
the natural color, and thickens the

BABY WAS BICK,

boys make gentle men (gentlemen). cents.

“Augus
Flower

For two years 1 suffered terribly and Trout; Flies—best home make ;
with stomach trouble, and was for Hooks of all kinds; Gut; Casting
all that time under treatment by a Lines ; Reels; Bait Boxes ; Fly Books;
physician.

Stomach.

menced using it.
me good at once.
strength and flesh ranidly; m{y}: ap(ii
etite became good, and I suffered
go bad effects fr%m what I ate. Igsaint JOhn’ N. B.
feel now like a new man, and con-| — 0
sider that August Flower has en-JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor
tirely cured me of Dyspepsia in its|
worst form. JAMES E. DEDERICK,
Saugerties, New York. |
W. B. Utsey, St. George’s, S. C,,i 4 Street Cars for and from all Railwa
I have used your August|Stations and Steamboat Landings pass th_{
Flower for Dyspepsia and find it an|
excellent remedy. ‘

t Lawn Tennis

”‘Racquets! Balls! Nets! Croquet

Fishing Outfits !

Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmop

|
|
|

Landing Nets ; Bamboo Poles ; Good

He finally, after trying o
everything, said stomach was about :
worn out, and that I would have to Base Ball Coods,
cease eating solid food for a time at
I was so weak that I could Bats, Balls, Masks, Belts, Gloves,
not work. Finally on the recom-
mendation of a friend who had used All of which will be sold low to cloge
your preparations wut stock.
A worn-out With beneficial re-gsiL15 00K & NEWS STORE
sults, I procured a
bottle of August

e e o BELYEA HOTEL

I gained in

Hammocks,

FREDERICTON.®

253, 255 and 257 Prince William St.,

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT
{ LANDING.-

Hotel every five minutes,

® Permanent and Transient Boarders Ag.
icommodated. Terms reasonable,

MARCH 28Sth.

0

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co.

0

We have received and are now opening-over 50 packages

SPRING DRY GOODS

NEW DRESS GOODS, NEW PRINTS,
NEW COTTONS, NEW CLOTHS,
CARPETS, LINOLEUMS, OIL CLOTHS,
RUGS, MATTS, LACE CURTAINS,

Portiers, &c., Curtain Poles. Window Shades, &c., &e.

&2 INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. @9

Tennant, DaviesXkCo

JULY Z0th. |

-BARGAINS-

IN

SUMMER GOODS
This Month.

JOHN J. WEDDALL.

| S[Ill‘mﬂ Aggﬂga]l[jﬂ COmpany.
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HEAD OFFICE-~-MONTREAL.

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following
Statement :

ASSETS, Lire ASSURANCE
IN FORCE.
vor $646,461.95. ,........81,076,350.00
BT Y Y et 621,362.81.......... 1,864,302.00
esor lDIERE I, o il e TIRNGRNE. ... .. ST E
......... . 773,805.71.......... 8,374,683.14
TR, .+0.141,400.81...... s R .. 3,881,478.09
PRGN TV TR WBRRSIOREE Y T Raae .. 5,849,889.1
R s .278,378.65........ .+ 1,274,397.24.......... 6,844,404.04
1,411,004.38. . ... vee.» 7,080,878 71
1,673,027.10.......... 9,413,358 0
vees 1,750,004.48, . ........10,873.777.00
......... . 1,974,816.21. . ........11,931,300.6
. 3,22:;.,322.72 ...... ....17,164,383.08

,911,014.19. ... ... ... .20,698,689.98

The SON isstss Absolutely Unconditional L Poliies

Dear Siks.—My baby was very
sick with diarrhcea, and everything we
tried failed. But on trying Dr. Fow-
ler's Eztract of Wild Strawberry we
found it gave prompt relief and very
y | soon cured him completely.

Mgs. Jou~ Crark, Bloomfield, Ont.

R. MACAULAY!

A PRESIDENT MANAGING D18E0T08'
J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral Agent.
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B

Smart Weed and Belladonna com-
bined with the other ingredients used
in the best porous plasters, make

Carter’sS. W, & B. Backache Plasters
Remember that, as a rule, gentle | the best in the market. Price 25

Creat ChurchLICHT.
St
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To a

You say you
That nobody
For people w
As you pass |
Ah well, dea
Your ugly fa

Let me tell y
Of growing b
"Tis a secret

But worth in
Beauty of sot
For inward sy

There is the |
Now prove w
Fill up yom
sweet,
Bidding all ¢
And these »
seeds,
And bloom i

And soon, v¢
trace
Of loveliness
The lines wil
Bright smile:
now,
Your eyes 1
power
Will make y«

Just try it, o
T> do kind ¢
To kindly th
To be sweet. 1
Then never a
That nobody
Opinions wi
whirl,
And all will
girl I”

If every boy
Arising wi
Should plan
The good d

Should scatt
Strong, hel
Aud to each -
Attentive ¢

If every man
Should j i1
0 what a floc
Upon our «

How many I
Which no
And joyous,
Would gre

I do believe
Would shi
And every I
Would she

But we, inst
If other fo
And thus ne
Intends fo

The Mist

A boy w
he never
never told
for a boy in
of mistakes
corrects.

One of ¢
of a boy is
apt to want
and one o
hasn’t and
size. O hoy
waits and
the wall
stre‘ches hi
with his b
time he ma
big brother
l'ight kind
foot rule.

You hav
went to ma
money, anc
80 much ch
four bushel
of potatoes
surprised |
were seven
that he mig
he could
pocket tha
fame amou
bushels of

This was
ceiving, an:
boy is ofts
size of a m
his should.
ltove-pipev
seen a seve
mean and 1
boy ought 1
8seen a boy
pick the wl
lamed by |
such pity ¢
still lived i
we do in m
boy would
fpurred an
Swile of fai
his king, a
have been
be changad
Or some
boy \voul(l:e
that ought
hke care o
mistakes,

Another
Overrate i
slways bra,
sad the




