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NE Baby. which Mrs. Alton’s best dress had re-| Raymond looked very sober. tofore ruled over me, the desires of Professional Cards, sg oh cently been taken stood invitingly 
Darling baby ! Dimpled fingers, 

Pressed against the window-pane
, 

Make a signal to the birdies 

Getting supper in the rain. 

Little baby ! Laughing bright ey
es, 

Looking out upon the earth, 

See no cause for care and sorrow, 

Only cause for joy and mirth, 

Sweetest baby ! Lips of cherry, 

Portals to the soul within, 

Wear a smile we all might envy, 

"Tis so bright and free from sin. 

Precious baby / Clustering ringlets, 

"Round the open brow so white, 

Form a halo, bright and golden, 

To our wondering, loving sight. 

Little feet, so small and cunning, 

Pattering om the broad hall floor, 

Run to give papa a welcome 

As he comes up to the door. 

Little soul, so pure and spotless, 

Image uf the God above, 

Has no thought of sin or hatred, 

Only knowing how to Jove. 

Darling baby ! Waxen fingers, 

Crossed above the silent breast, 

Made a signal to the angels, 

And they laid her down to rest. 

Little haby ! Closed eyelids 
Hide the bright eyes from my view, 

But beside the heavenly portal - 
They will watch till I come too. 

Sweetest baby ! Cherry portals, 

Closed and barred forevermore, 
Still are smiling with the sweetness 

That they smiled in days oi yore. 

Angel baby! Clustering ringlets, 
Golden hallo ’round her brow, 

Only shadowed forth the glory 
Of the crown she weareth now, 

Little feet so cold and quiet— 
Strange that they so still should be— 

When I reach the door of heaven, 
They will ran to welcome me, 

Little soul, so pure and spotless, 

Stainless still the Father keeps, 
Hush ! tread softly, lest your footsteps 
Break her slumber. Baby sleeps. 

—QOottager and Ready Record. 

How Raymond Took Care of 
His Sister. 

BY SUSAN CURTIS REDFIELD, 

“Never see nothin’ like it |” exclainr- 

ed Joanna, wiping the perspiration 

from her brow. ‘‘Hurry-scurry, hel- 
ter-skelter, all ‘cause your pa's Eng- 
lish relations is comin’.” 

This speech was quite wasted on lit- 
tle Raymond, who stood gazing in si- 
lent rapture on the row of cream tarts 

on the kitchen table, 

“But Joanna, dear,” he said at last, 

“seems to me there aren't enough 

cream tarts,” 

“Well,” replied Joanna, after she 
bad carefully counted them off twice 
on her fingers, ‘‘there isn’t so many as 
they'd orter be. Truth is, sweetheart 
I've had an accidence, and these be all 
that was saved from the wreck.” 
“0, Joanna. dear,” wailed Ray- 

mond, ‘‘Nursey has sick headache, so 
I must take care of baby at dinner 
time. There won't be a tart left for 
me,”’ 

“Yes, there will,” said Joanna, en- 
couragingly. ““They’ll be expectin’ 
the ices and fruit and coffee, and 
they'll eat sparin’ of them tarts.” 
Raymond shook his head, dejected- 

ly. 

“I don’t suppose they've ever seen 
any of those tarts in England, and 
they'll be a great treat to them.” 
“Well,” responded Joanna, ‘‘they’ll 

surely leave one for manners.” 

“Who is manners, Joanna dear?’ 
inquired Raymond, anxiously. 
“Why, manners ain’t nobody,” 

wid Joanna, a little impatiently. 
“Manners is jest—why—manners is 
polite behavin’, of course.” 
“I'm afraid” —began Raymond. 
“Now see here,’ cried Joanna, 

Pausing in her occupation of frosting 
“me small cakes, *‘I hain’t been much 
io what is called society, but I know a 
thing or two for all that. I know that 
folks of quality, like your pa’s sisters, 
ould never take the last tart. And 
tow, Master Raymond, I want you to 
get right out of my kitchen.” 

Raymond was opening his mouth to 
"*ply when Sarah appeared and carried 
hin off to the scene of his labors. 
“The baby is asleep,” said Sarah, 
‘and if you don’t disturb her she will 
¢ enough sleep two hours.” 
“Yes,” said Raymond, dreamily, 

ready quite absorbed in a new book, 
“ud Sarah went away. 
All went well for about fifteen 

Wuutes; then Maud opened her eyes 
"ud began to cry. In vain did Ray- 
Youd rock the cradle and sing the 
Yalligaq Guards, ‘“‘Nursey always 
® the room dark when she will 

0 go to sleep;”’ said Raymond to 
hime), “but I could never pull down 

' window'shade,” i 
4 his eyes wandered aimlessly and 
Pelessly about they fell on an im- 
“ue old-fashioned bureau in an ad- 
ling room, A great drawer from 

open. 
“Just the the thing!” exclaimed 

Raymond, clapping his hands. “It 
will be dark enough in that drawer, 
and she'll go to sleep right away.” 
He succeeded, after much pulling 

and pushing, in bringing the cradle 
quite close to the open drawer, and 
then prepared to make the transfer of 
the baby. That proved to be a more 
difficult feat than he had imagined. 
The back of her neck was not quite as 
stiff as could have been desired, and 
she wreathed and wriggled in a man- 
ner that was decidedly exerting to 
Raymond's nerves. He trembled very 
much and the perspiration stood out 
upon his little face when Maud’s head 
reached the bottom of the drawer 
quite in advance of the rest of her 
small person. 

Raymond drew a long breath after 
Le had laid the baby down, and then 
proceeded to close the drawer, care- 
fully holding down the little fists 
which were frantically beating the air. 
Tired out at last with herstruggles and 
cries Maud laid quite still on hér hard 
bed. Then Raymond crept softly out 
of the room, and away he ran down 
the back stairs and into the kitchen to 
see for himself how it fared with the 
cream tarts. 

Joanna stood on the doorstep with 

her back toward him, fanning herself 
with her apron. The pantry door was 
ajar, as if to invite him to enter. He 
opened the door and stepped in and 
discovered, to his delight, {that the 
slide between the dining-room and 
pantry was not quite closed either. 
Raymond applied his eye at once to 
the crack and gazed with dismay at 
the platter of tarts. There were only 
two left and Mr. Alton was actually 

putting one of them on Miss Maud’s 
‘| plate. Raymond stared at the re- 
maining tart as if his very life were 
centered in it's white frosting. Sud- 

denly he felt quite faint and his head 
swam, for his papa lifted the last tart 
upon a broad silver knife, and put it 

on grandma's plate. 

A moment later a shrill little voice 
cried out, sharply : 

“0, Joanna, dear, the last tart is 
gone, manners and all ! 

Mrs. Alton turned quite pale and 

looked at Sarah, who hastily retired 

from the dining room. In an instant 

the maid returned, crying, in great ex- 
citement : 

“0, madam, madam, the cradle is 
empty |” 

Away went papa and mamma, 
“manners and all,” to see for them- 

selves if this startling intelligence 
could be true. And finally the grand- 
parents and guests joined in the 
search. Of course baby Maud cried 

at the very moment when the situation 
was becoming desperate, and Ray- 

mond was discovered in the cellar just 

as his father was about to summon 
the police. Mr. Alton insisted that 

all should return to the dining room 
for ices and coffee while he remained 
in his room with hisson. The bureau- 
drawer was still wide open, and Mr, 

Alton motioned te Raymond to crawl 

in. The child obeyed in silence. Mr. 

Alton nearly closed the drawer and 

then sat down in the room with his 

watch in his hand. Five, ten, fifteen 

minutes passed, but still Raymond ut- 

tered not a word. 

““‘How do you like it in there ?” in 

quired Mr. Alton. 

““Well,” replied a queer, hollow lit- 

tle voice, *‘I couldn't expect to be 

quite as comfortable in here as baby, 

you know, because I am so large, but” 

he added, cheerfully, ‘‘don’t you 

worrry abour me, dear papa, I'm get- 

ting dlong very well.” 
From that moment Mr. Alton could 

never fully persuade himsell that Ray- 
mond did not enjoy the bureau draw- 

er, but mamma knew her little boy 

better and had no doubt that he felt 
his punishment keenly. 

“Last Sunday my dear little boy 

was 80 anxious to prove himself faith- 

ful in little things,” continued mam- 

ma, ‘‘that he was only afraid this 

week would bring no opportunities. 
Do you know what that long word 
means, my darling ?"’ 

“Yes, ma'am,” responded the child 
again, by this time attentively study- 

ing the gilt picture molding. ‘‘Shan’t 
I ever find this opportunity again ?” 
Not this one,” answered his mam- 

ma; it’s gone forever. Do you think 
that papa and mamma will ever dare 

to give you another when you proved 
yourself so unfaithful this morning ?” 

“0, yes,” said Raymond, gaining 
confidence, ‘I'm sure you will. Only 
please, mamma, dear, don’t have cream 
tarts at the same time.” 
“My little boy will have many 

stronger temptations, if he lives, than 

cream tarts,” said Mrs. Alton, “and 

he must be brave and true enough to 

be faithful in spite of them. An un- 
faithful little boy is likely to grow in- 
to an untrustworthy big boy and an 

untrustworthy big boy is quite sure to 
make & bad men,” 

“I don't want to be a bad man,” he 

saiZ, *‘l want to be exactly like my 

papa, [ suppose he is always faithful, 

isn’t he, mamma ?" 

“He may speak for himself,” said 

Mrs. Alton, smiling and turning to- 
wards her husband, who had just en- 

tered the room. 

Mr. Alton did not laugh, he did not 

even smile, as he looked down into 
the earnest face of his little son. He 
Jifted the child in his arms and sat 

down upon the lounge with him, hold- 

ing him quite closely. 
‘““My son,” he said, *‘I have known 

of only one boy who was always faith- 
ful—that was the boy Jesus. I have 
known of only one man who was al- 
ways faithful —that was the man Jesus. 
All that you and I can do, Raymond, 
is to try to be as much like him as 
possible.” —Congregationalist. 

i  — 

One Girl's Work. 

A few years ago a little girl applied 
to a pastor in one of cur large cities 
for admission into his Sunday-school. 
She was told that the classes were so 
full there was no room for her, and 

that the church was so small that no 
more classes could be organized. Much 
disappointed, the little girl began to 
save pennies (her family was poor) for 
the purpose of enlarging the church, | 
in order that she and other children 
like her might be accomodated. She 
told no one of her ambitious purpose, 
however, so that, when the pastor of 
the church was called to her bedside a 
few months later, to comfort her in 
her severe illness, he saw nothing un- 
usual, only a frail child of sixand a 
half years. The little sufferer died, 
and a week later there was found in 
her battered red pocket-book, which 
had been her savings-bank, fifty-seven 
pennies and a scrap of paper that told 
in childish print the story of her am- 

bition and the purpose of self-denial. 
The story of that little red pocket- 

book and its contents, and the unfalt- 

ering faith of its little owner got 

abroad. It touched the heart of saint 

and sinner alike. Her inspiration be- 
came a prophecy, and men labored 
and women sang and children saved to 

aid in ite fulfilment. These fifty-seven 
pennies became the nucleus of a fund 

that in six years grew to $250,000; and 

to-day this heroine's picture, life-size, 

hangs conspicuously in the hallway of 

a college building at which 1,400 stu- 
dents attend, and connected with 

which there -is a church capable of 
seating 8,000, a hospital for children 
named the Good Samaritan, and a 
Sunday-school room large enough to 
accommodate all the boys and girls 

who have yet asked to enter it. A 

fairy story ? It reads like one : happi- 
ly, it is not ome. The littie girl's 
name was Hattie May, and the splen- 

did institutions described are located 
in Philadelphia.— Harper's Young 
People. 
——— re ——— 
Dutch Kloompers. 

One of the queerest sights which I 

saw in Europe was a row of wooden 

shoes outside the door of a Dutch farm 

house on Saturday morning. There 

were the big-sized shoes of the farmer 

himself, the middle-sized shoes of his 

good vraow, and several small-sized 

shoes of the children; and all the line 

had been scrubbed and freshly white- 

washed in preparation for Sunday. 

There are many kind of wooden shoes 

worn by the peasants in Europe, but 

none are more clumsy and heavy than 

the “kloompers”’ of the Hollanders. 

They are boat-shaped with high wood- 

en protections on the heels and a curi- 

ous little upward twist to the toes, 

like the prow of a Chinese junk. But 

heavy and awkward as the shoes are, 

the Dutch children run about as light- 
ly as if Jhey were shod in Cinderella's 
glass slippers, and do not seem to ob- 

ject in the least to the clinking sound 

made by the shoes on the pavement. 

One of the most extraordinary sights 
in the world is a line of little Dutch 

boys playing leap-frog in their great, 

noisy wooden kloompers having form- 

ed a row of ‘‘frogs” from one end of 

their village to the other, the boys be- 
gin to jump in the usual agile way of 
the players of the lively game. As 
soon as the line is in motion a most 
tremendous sound startles the village. 
The oldest inhabitant could hardly 
“hear himself think,” but he knows 
that the noise is nov thunder; it is only 
the rattle of the boys’ wooden shoes 24 

they strike the hard brick-paved stro, 
—Harper's Young People. 

————— 

ABoutr A HUNDRED years ago there 
lived in Strasburg a boy who, at the 
sge of nineteen wrote this solemn 
covenant with God: **Holy God, to 
thee 1 resign myself this day most 
solemnly. Hear, ye heavens, give ear 
thou earth? To-day I profess that the 
Lord is my God. Accept, O Lord, my 
word, and write it down in thy book, 
that henceforth I may be thine, In 
the name of the Lord of hosts, IT re- 
uign all other masters who have here- 

the flesh which dwelt within me. 1 
resign every transcient thing, that 
God may be my all in all. To thee I 
devote all that I am and have, the 
powers of my soul, the members of 
my body, my time and my possessions. 
Help thou me, O Father, that I may 
employ everything to thy glory, using 
all in obedience to thy command. 
Grant me grace, O my God, to con- 
tinue this covenant.” This, kept and 
renewed in later years, gave to the 
world a John Frederick Oberlin, and 
made him instrumental in banishing 
ignorance, poverty and immorality 
from the wild mountain parish where 
he labored. 
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Devoted to 

Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories, ete. 

The Mystery Solved.—No. 39. 

No. 231,—“Deserve success and 
you shall command it.” 

————— — 

No. 232.—“Truth never fears a 
rigid examination,” 

No. 233.— Chaplain. 

No. 234. — Diligence. 

No. 235.—A man with one eye saw 
two plums on a tree. He took one 
plum, which lelf one ; therefore, he 
never took plums nor left plums, 

—— | The Mystery, No. 42 | —— 
——— eet 

No. 249. Pr 
‘““HtedorL voletha feelhcru virge.” 

—— —— 
No. 250.—~NuMEeRICAL ENIGMA. 

My whole, composed of b ‘letters, if 
deprived of you'll certainly die, 
Our friends say 1, 4, delight in 2, 5, 

3. 

~ —10 —— 
No. 251.—Cross-Worp ENigMA. 

In battle, not in war ; 

In cough, nov in sneeze ; 

In sable, not in mink ; 

In talk, not in think ; 

In cough, not in sneeze ; 

In suck, not in wheeze ; 

In horse, not in sveed ; 
Whole is an obnoxious weed. 

—_—l—— 
No. 262.—Dror-LETTER. 

-¢-i-n- s-e-k -o-d-r -h-n -o0-d- 

———— 

No. 263. ~Dianxoxp. 

A letter from home ; an animal's cry; 

a tree ; a drink ; a letter. 
‘ PERE 7 aa" 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, — 
— 

[Who'll Win the Prize?) 
” — — 

Another Voting Contest. 

This issue we give you another ‘Vot- 
ing Contest’ with the rules as publish- 
ed below. Vete on the following: — 

1. What is the most prosperous 
country in the world ? 

2. Who is the greatest 

statesman of to-day ? 
J. What is Canada’s most important 

product ? 

4. Which would you prefer, coun- 
try life or city life ? 

5. What is the lowest calling to 

which mankind may aspire ? 
6. What is the greatest natural feat- 

ure in the world ? 

7. What is the most delightful sing- 
ing bird ? 

A handsome prize for the first list of 

answers received in the plurality. Send 

all answers on a postal card. Give 
your full name and address. Number 
your answer's in the order given above, 
All answer's must be mailed on or be- 
fore 156th November, 
Nore.—Effie Goodwin, Yarmouth, 

N. S., was the successful Prize winner 

in No, 37, having been the first to cor- 
rectly solve all the puzzles in that 
number, Uncre Neb. 
— 

Minard’'s Liniment Cures 
Burns etc. 

ey —— EP — S——————————————— Rn 

English 

1 was cured of terrible lumbago by 
MINARD'S LINIMENT. 

Rev. Wn. Brown. 
1 was cared of a bad case of earache 

by MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
| Mgrs, S. KavLBack, 

| was cured of sensitive lungs by 
MINARD'S LINIMENT. 

Mrs. S, MASTERS, 

The great lung healer is found in 
that excellent medicine sold as Bickle's 
Anti-Consumptive Syrup. It soothes 
and diminishes the sensibility of the 
membrane of the throat and air pass- 
ages, and is a sovereign remedy for 
all coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or 
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, ete. 
It has cured many when supposed to 
be far advanced in consumption, 

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

143 King Sr.,—3BErow York" 

FREDERICTON, = =~ « « pn. 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
CRs. aa. . v———————— 

CARTERS] 
ITTLE 
IVER 
PILLS. 

CURE 
Sick Headache and relieve all tlie 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 curing 

SICK 
Headache, yet CArRTER'S Litre Liver Priis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomask.* 
stimulate the liver and regulate the boweis 
Even 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 end 
here, and those who once try them will fin 
these little pills valuable in so many ways tha: 
4 will not be willing to do without therm 
But after all sick head 

ACH 
iz the bane of 50 many lives that here is whaes 
we make our greal boast. Dur pills cure © 
while others do not. 
CarTER'Ss LitTLE Liver PiLLs are very smal 

ard very easy to take. One or two pills make 
& dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actiox 
piense all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mai 
& CARTER XIDICINE 00., New York 

mall BL Small Dose, Small 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts." 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 
N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED BY DTEAM "THROUGHOUT 

M. McLEOD, 
Auctioneer & Commission 

Merchant, 

{Ample and Convenient Storage, 

83 Pince Wm. St., St. John, 
Consignments of Merchandise, Furniture 

Stocks, Bonds and all kinde of Produce 
solicitated. 
Prompt attention to sales and quick re- 

turns assured, 

SCREWS. SCREWS. 

2 CASES DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY. 
500 Gross Wood Screws well assorted. 
10 Coils Copper Wire, 
1» Coils Brass Wire, 
1 Coil Spiral Springs euitable for lock 

springs, 
1 Case Iron Jack Chain containing 150 
dozen assorted sizes, 

Just te hand. 

R. CHESTNUT & SON. 

CANNOT HARM THE MOST. 
= = DELICATE'CHILD <= 

The Interest Income of the 
Ontaric Mutual Life Co., 
is more than sufficient to 
pay its death claims or ex. 
penses, hence it is in a posi- 
tion to give better returns 
to its Policy Holder# than 
- of its competitors, 

or rates, etc., SPP to 
KE. M. SIPPRELL, 

Office, Chubbs Building, 
St. John, N B. 

POCKET MONEY 
Is a Inxury within your reach ! 
People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Bubber Stamps, 
You could get the orders and make 
The profit. We want to tell you 
All about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co., 
Sherbrook, P. Q., 

and Derby Line, Vt. 
Agents Wanted in U. 8. and Canada. 

New England Conservatory 
Founded by Carl Faslten, ox. ma tein, OF MUSIC, 1.7 
The leading Cor er+ 
In addition to i 

vantages, exception! 
provided for the s 

tory of America. 
+«lled musical ad. 

« rtunities are also 
Wlocutien, the Fine 

Arts, and Modern ages. The amir. 
ably equippad Ho lors a safe and io. 
vi residence f. vlents. Calon. 
dar Free. 

Frank W. Hark, Gen'l Manaver. 
Frankli Square, Boston, Mass " 

NEW GOODS 

JAMES R. HOWIE: 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

| BEG to inform my numerous patron 
that I have just opened out a v 

large and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all], 
latest designs and patterns in Fane 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in FIrsT CLASS STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Svm. 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entis 
satisfaction, / 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S} FURNISHING DEPARTMEN) 
My “stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Ha 
and Soft Hats of English and Americ 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty 
for Spring Wear. White and 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American wo 
&% Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jags R Eowrie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

June 20. 

WILLIAM PETERS. 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Leather, 

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES WOOL 
MATS: and dealer in 

Sole, Upper, Harness and et Leathes | 
Tanners’ Tools, including Bark Mills 

Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tope Shoe- 
makers’ Findings -etc., etc. 

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

roadway, 
New York. _ 

————— 

JUST STORED.§ 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON, 

Spices GoFFEEs, 
ete,, ete, 

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality. 

AF.Randolph & Son 

NEW GOODS 
—_— IN — 

bentleman’s Department 
27 KING STREET. 

N EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces 

Erench Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Bags 
Dressing Gowus loves, Marino; Shirt 
and Drawers, 

IN STOOK == 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the ‘atest stvies snd tb: * Derigly 

dy rp a ee Rd aper Dg 
COLLARS’ 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON. 
John B 

BOARDERS WANTED 
ME WM: DOWNEY, Proprietres of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 
King and Westmorland streets, is prepared 
to supply board with lar leasant rooms to y Normal: School Students) 
She can also accommodate a few transient 
at reasonable rates, \¢ 

TINWARE. TINWARE, 
Ry 

Just received from the Manufacturers, 
10 Cases Tinware, viz, Creamers, Milk 
Cans, Strainers Pails, Milk Pails, Kettles, 
Dippers, Mixing Cans with a large variet 
to numerous to mention, 
For sale low, wholesale and retail. 

JAMES 8, NEILL 

Kalsomine, Alabastine, Glue, Whitin, 
and Ready Mixed Paints at 

Nun's Harpw 

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan” 

The finest quality of Bells forenurches, 
Chimes, Schools, etc. Fully warranteds 
Write for Catalogue and Prices, 
BUCKEYE RE FOUNDRY, * LL 

THE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATI, 8, 
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