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Lost—My Boy.

Lost! I have lost hi n.
When did he go?
Lightly I clasped him.
How could I know,
Out of my dwelling

He would depart,

ones. In your way you may do work
just as valuable as Jacob’s. I am
thinking if you had been strong as
Maurice and Daniel, you would have
gone cff with them and I shouldn’t
have had the pleasure of your company,
and this talk woulda't have been en-

Evenas I held him
Close to my heart !

Lost! T have lost him,
Somewhere betw: en
Schoolhouse and college.
~ Last he was seen—
Lips full of whistling,
Curl-tangled hair—
Lost ! I have lost him,
Would I know where.

Lost ! I have lost him,
Chester, my boy —

Picture beok, story book,
Marble and toy,

Stored in the attic,
Useless they lie.

Why should I care so much ?
Mothers! te!l why.

Yes, he has gone from me,
Leaving no sign.
But there's another
Calls himself mine,
Handsome and strong of limb,
Brilliant is he,
Knows things that 1 know not
.. Who can it be?

Face like the father face,
Eyes black as mine,

Step full of manly grace,
Voice masculine.

Yes, but the gold of life
Has one alloy—

Why does the mother heart
Leng for her boy.

Long for the mischievous,
Queer little chap,

joyed by us.

1 need it—well as you.”
That last sentence was broken into

by a big tear that fell upon it softly,

but tears have more power than ' ham-

mers. Hans knew the reason of the

tear. She was thinking of her sailor-

son William, a wanderer upon the sea

somewhere. He had been a soldier,

but was now a sailor.

“Don’t ecry!” Hans whispered,

throwing his one arm about her. “I—

I will do all I can to make you happy.”

“You are a great comfort |” she said;
and t> herself added, ‘“‘Yes a great
comfort,though youhave but one arm.”
Half-an-hour latter Hans was walk-
ing on the dike. He saw the big
waves riging up like the heavy sledge-
hammers I have spoken about, and
then he heard them pounding away at
the dike.

" “Where is Jacob 7’ he wondered.
“Oh, I remember ! He said his wife
Mary woald watch for him.”

Mary, though, had gone off to gos

sip with a neighbour, saying to her-
self, *‘I can run back any moment and
look at that dike.’

““There is Jacob’s gun,” thought
Hans. *‘He said it was already to go
off. He left it loaded.”

What good would that do if the hand

RELIG10OUS
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decided to make him the keeper of the

station and watchman of the dike in

the place of that Jacob, said one who,

halting on the threshold, had caught

Hans’ remark.

Was it Janvrin? Nobody else.

How happily that day went out. All

clouds rolled away, and the Western

sky seemed at sunset to be full of

splendid rockets going off in a great

rejoicing.

“Ah, Hans!” said his mother,

Janvrin has told me how nobly you
did your part. William said it was
your gungave him the chance to get
so good a name. He heard it and came
running from his vessel. Boys with
one arm can do something, and every-
body can with God's help. He isa
loving Father isn’t he ?”

Hans smiled and nodded his head.
His heart was in the smile and in the
nod. That Hans, splendid boy wes
he !

‘““He shall be my assistant,” said
William, who quickly began his duties
there on the dike by the wild, roaring
sea.

el -t e

Why I Was Short.

A young bank teller of blameless
reputation was detected in stealing
money from the bank. When asked
ow it came about he said :
“‘Why was I short? Well, the
money slipped out of my hands little
by little, and before 1 realized it I was

rich and dissipated.

to his boat,

for Helen,

lshal tobian ermyec.”

to touch off the cannon belonged to a
gossip at a neighbour’s and not to a
watchman on the dike? Hans walked

Ignorant, questioning,
Held in mwy lap.

Freshman, so tatl and wise,
Answer m? this —

Where is the little boy
1 used to kiss?

Good Housekeeping.

The Gun on the Dike.

Hans lived in a house that was on
ground lower than the level of the
ocean. Between his home and the
waters of the sea rose a dike, and it
stretched out like a strong arm, and,
curving about the little fishing village,
seemed to say, ‘‘Now 1 will keep from
injury all the people in these houses.”

But every arm proves to be weak
some day, and this arm of earth, the
dike, was no exception. Holes would
be worn in the embankment by the
stealthy, fair-weather tides. In storms
the waves would pound like sledge-
hammers upon the dike, and might
force their way through. To guard
against these dangers, there were men
stationed at the dike. Their sole busi-
ness was to keep their eyes open and
watch for that enemy who might come
any hour, day and night. If thedike-
man discovered any sign of trouble, he
ran to a gun planted near his station,
and off it went—bang ! That said in
thunder tomes, “Trouble, trouble !
Everybody come and strengthen the
dike !

The next watchman would hear that
gun and he would set his gun banging,
that the people might know that a
terrible enemy was up to mischief and
they must be down to work.

Hans had great admiration for
Jacob, who watched the dike next the
house of Hans’ mother. Hans and his
mother were talking about it one after-
noon when the sea, after a storm, was
still noisy and sent heavy billows
against the dike,

“l would like to be as strong as
Jacob, mother,’ said Hanas, looking out
of a window that faced the dike. ‘“‘He
1s very strong.”

“Yes, he is very strong, Han's.’
“This afternoon he went in his boat
down the canal, and he let two boys

()——

“Your cousins Maurice and Daniel?
[ saw them.”

“And I wanted to go. Jacob looked
at me, and said, ‘Maurice and Daniel
are going to help me. You are not
strong enough.” Then he got into his
boat. I wish 1 was strong.”

“Poor boy !” murmured his mother.

There was an empty sleeve hanging
where Han’s right arm had been a year
420, and that sleeve told the silent,
pitiful story of Hans' weakness. A
year ago that very day, in the wind-
mill owned by Jacob’s father, Hans
had been injured. It was not his
fault, but the iron wheels had no
mercy. He carried an empty sleeve
when he arose from the bed on which
that accident had prostrated him.

“Why, is it, mother, God lets some
people be strong and others weak ?”
asked Hans,

“I—I don’s know. Why does God
let the storms come and break through
the dike? Why should trouble ever
Come-—trouble, too, where we don't
seem to have anything to do with it!
We can trust Him though, can’t we !
H.e is Father, isn’t he? His love is
wider than the sea and his power is
greater. We must trust him to bricg

it 80, he will make abundance of op-

thinga out right. And if you will have

on. He shook his head at the ocean,
for the ocean seemed to have a good
many heads, and was shaking them all
at Hans. If Hans had been a man, a
stout, big Jacob, I don't believe he
would have had a boy’s curiosity, and
gone down the beach to see a long,
heavy, queerly shaped mass of sea-
weed that had come ashore. *‘Oh, oh
that is odd !” said Hans., It was near
a rocky cavity, and int> this recess the
water was rushing. Hans ceased to
wonder at the weed, and he looked at
the dark mouth the ocean was filling.

““Wonder how far that hole goes in!”
said Hans.
He climbed to the top of the dike
and went down the side, and there he
saw water trickling through. His
heart almost stopped beating. What
if the sea should tear its way through
the dike, pouring all over the land,
covering the houses and drowning all
the people?’ ‘Dreadful!” thought
Hans, but he could not stop there to
think any longer.
“The gun ! the gun !” he murmured.
Off he went. He knew where the
matches were kept in the house of
Jacob. He had seen Jacob touch off
the gun. *It only takes one arm to
fire off a cannon,” he said, and prompt-
ly applied his match.”,
“Bang—g—g!”
And then he listened. Not a min-
ute elapsed ere old Martin, the prompt
watchman at the next station east, had
discharged his gun, and then 'old
Nathan at the next station west made
his cannon speak, ‘‘Bang—g—g !”
That was enough.

It was a lively scene witnessed there
along the dike. Faster, thicker came
the people to help in every poesible
way. . They shovelled earth. They
carried earth. They banked up the
earth. They brought stones, wood,
anything, everything.
But whe was it that came among
the helpers, a curly haired, brown-
b:arded sailor? He seemed to be a
kind of leader, and at the same time
such a worker ! ‘I like that man,”
thought Hans. And John Janvrin, too,
who had the general oversight of all
the stations in that neighbourhood,
noticed and commended this curly-
haired, brown-bearded worker.

“Come, come !” exclaimed Janvrin,
“‘where is that Jacob, the keeper of
this station? Here is his wife who
has been gadding, but where is the
keeper "’
He came at last,sputtering and stam-
mering, trying to frame an excuse for
his absence; but it was uselese.

“It is an excuse that goes on one
leg, or tries to, but it can’t cheat me.”
said Janvrin. Janvrin was a great
fellow to see through a shirker. They
used to say, ‘‘Janvrin has eyes on
every side of his head.” Jacob thought
8o that day of the leak in the dike.

When it was all over, and the dike
was itself again, tight and sound, Hans
went home, but whom did he find
there ? ‘‘That curly-haired brown-
bearded man !” he thought.

“Your big brother whom you have
not seen for 80 many years,” explained
his mother. *‘He is just from ses.”

He has come home to be a true son,
I hope, mother,” said William the
wanderer. “I am going to quit my
ship and stay at home.”
‘““He —he—made a good b-b-begin-
ning at the dike,” said Hans, stammer-

portunities for you to do good. God
Vanta amall workers as well as big

ing in his eagerness to say a word for

behind.”
This would be the story of hundreds
who have gone down to ruin through
appropriating the property of others.
They had money which did not belong
to them; they had neither earned it
nor borrowed it; they were trusted to
handle it, and they stole if !
They did not call it stealing, though
it was; they ** took it, think ing to re-
turn it.” This was the devil’s device
—his plan to get them to take it. If
he had said *‘Steal” at first, the answer
would have been, ‘‘Is thy servant a
dog that he should do this ¥’ So he did
not say ‘‘Steal”; he said ‘‘Borrow, help
yourself, use the money, lend it to
your friends, you can easily pay it
back; you have money in your pocket,
spend it freely, buy what you see, it
will all come right by and by.” But it
all comes wrong by and by, and at lasc
ruin overtakes the offender.
Learn to call things by their right
names. No man can ‘‘borrow " money
from a drawer or a bank without the
permission of its owner. He can sfeal
it, but he cannot borrow it. Borrow-
ing is not done in that way. 1f you
propose to steal, say so and steal ; but
do not fool yourself with the idea that
you are ‘‘borrowing.” When you
come into court. borrowing will not
be the word used to express it. You
may be a defaulter, you may be a
thief, but no one will accuze you of
being a borrower! If you wish to
borrow anything you must ask per-
massion of the owner; if you wish to
steal it you can take it without that
little preliminary formality.
Stealing is a hard word, but it ex-
presses a hard thing, and the man who
takes another man’s property without
his permission, and uses it or lends it
or gives it away, may just as well write
himself down as a theif at the begin-
ning as to wait till the courts do it at
the end. Learn to let things alone
which do not belong to you, and learn
to call things by their right names,—
The Chr slian,
el 54— G
To e REMEMBERED IN THE HousE,
—Never enter an apartment occupied
by another person, except the common
rooms of a dwelling, without knocking.

Ladies should pass through a door
first, but a gentleman is to precede in
going upstairs,
Do not constantly refer to experi-
ences or honorable positions which
may have been enjoyed.
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No. 57.-—Gold-smith.

No. 58.—Raisin,
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No. 59.—*‘Trath is as impossible to
be soiled by any outward touch as the
sunbeam.”

No. 60.—Palestine.

B The Mystery Solved in three weeks.

ed to above (excepting ‘‘Geranium”)

Professional Cards.

[6 Puzlzs by *Geranium,” Fton.)
No. 75.—Hippex Names,

1. Better to be poor and sober than
2. The fisherman had a net tied fast

3. The first lot tied in a bag was

FREDERICTON, - =~ =~ =

Physician and Surgeon

143 Kine St.,—BeLow YORk"
®

—_———

No. 76.—Cross-Worp Exioma,
In Lake, not in wood ;

In Ohio, not in Quebec ;

In Ontario, not in Florida ;

In Germany, not in France ;

D. M'LEOD VINCE,

BARRISTER-AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

In Africa, not in Asia;

In England, not in Scotland;
In Italy, not in Spain ;

In Lincoln, not in York ;

In Somerset, not in Kent ;

In Wales, not in Europe ;

My whole is a celebrated poet.

‘‘Belsdes era eth mreycfla orf ethy

RN | 1 J—

No. 78. —=Dror-LETTER.

I- G-d -e-0- u-w-o -a-b- a-a-n-t-8.”
——i— —

No. 79.—Diamoxp.

A consonant,

An animal.

A Bible name

A precious stone.

A letter.

——O ——

——0——

Prize OFFERS.

To first correct list of answe*s receiv-

in three weeks, together with not less
than three original puzzles, a nice prize.
Voting contest soon.

—— QUR STORY.———

AH, EDDIE !

“May I go inte Uncle Mark’s rooms
and see the pictures, mamma ?’ asked
Eddie.
“No, dear,” raid mamma, ‘‘Uncle
Mark is gone out. You must never
go in when he is not there.”
“But my horsey wants to see his
horses.”
“Your horsey must wait,” said mam-
ma.
Eddie went to run up and down the
hall with his horse. Uncle Mark’s
rooms were on the other side of the
hall. After a while Eddie peeped in
to see if his uncle had come.
He had not, but the little boy push-
ed the door a little way. Then a little
further, then he stepped into the
room.
There were pictures of dogs and of
flowers and little girls and boys. Ed-
die liked them all, but the one he
liked most was a picture of a battle.
There were men and horses in it, and
Eddie gazed at them until he could al-
most hear the tramping and the shout-
ing. He did not hear Uncle Mark
come in and go at his painting.
“Get up! get up!” cried Eddie.
“Why don’t you run like my horsey?”’
He picked up his whip and lashed the
picture horses. Then he heard quick
steps and_Uncle Mark was standing
behind him.
*You have ruined my pictare,” said
Uncle Mark, in a voice which showed
that Eddie had done something dread-
ful. Thea Eddie saw what mischief
he had done,
Uncle Mark had that morning been
putting fresh paint on the horses and
Eddie’s whip had blotched and daubed
1t,
Mamma felt very badly about it and
told Eddie he must not go into Uncle
Mark’s room for a long time.
“I only wanted to drive the horses,”
said Eddie. “They are soldiers’
horses, I'm going to be a soldier some
day.”
““You will make a very poor soldier
if you do not know how to obey,” said
mamma, ‘‘That is the first thing a
soldier has to learn.”—=Sunbeem.

Minard’s Liniment, Lnx;ber
man’s Friend.

ps—

C. C. Ricaarps & Co.

Gents,—My daughter was apparent-
ly at the point of death with that terri-
ble disease diphtheria.
had failed, but MINARD'S LINI-
MENT cured her; and I woald earn-

in need uf a good family medicine.
Jou~ D. BouTILIER.
French Village.

CARTERS]
5

CURE

Eick Headache and relieve all the troubles inei
dont to a bilious state of the system, such a:

izziness, Nausea. row sir _ss, Distres
Dizziness, Nausea. Dr r ss, Distress afte

eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mos’
remarkable success has Feen shown in curing

SICK

Hecdache, yet CARTER'S LiTTLE Liver [iris
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing
and preventing thi¢ annoying coraplaint, whils
they also correct all disorders of the stomack
stimulate the liver and regulale the bowels
Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to thos
who suffer from this distressing complain’
but fortunately their goodness does not e~
here, and those who once try them will fiu

All remedies

estly recommend it to all who may be

thess little pills valuable in 80 many ways thi
they will not be willing to do without thex
But after all sick head

ACHE

is the bane of so many lives that here is whax

we make our greas
while others do not.

ve for $1.

X
SN
bl aniath

CARTER'S LiTTLE LivER PILLs are very sms.
and very easy to take.
a dose. They are gtrki}ly ;egetab eand ¢
not gripe or purge, but by their
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents
Sold everywhere, or sent by ina.

CARTER MEDICINE (C0., New Tork,

130 Smell Dogs, Small

boast. OQur pills curs ¢

One or two pills mai

ntle actio

price $6.50

OMINION WIRE BED—best in the
world—Reduced to $4.75.

Former

J. G. McNALLY.

NAIL HAMMERS.

Just received from the Manufacturers,

CASES Nail Hammers, Shingling aud
Lathing Hatchets.
Superior quality and low in price.

R. CHESTNUT & SON

CLIFTON HOUSE,

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

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TERLEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED BY D>TEAM THROUGHOUT

feel better,

per dozer

LOOK HERE.

If you are sick get Gates Family Medi-
cines, they are the oldest and mest reliable
preparations before the publie.
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

the country. They will make a we

Beware of imitations, get the genuine
Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.50

Their Life

{)arts of
1 person

New

In Fredericton.

Bargains.
over 80 feet,

Department.

Onr Stove,
to all.

1893.
LEMONT & SONS

48TH BUSINESS YEAR

10 Full Warerooms,
over 17,000 square feet of
floor space.

THE LAST THING OU:

Is our 10, 25, 50and §1.00 Bargain
Counters, on our second flat.

Lamps of all kinds.
presents for young and old.

COME AND SEE

LEMONT’S.

Year's

We have full lines in Our Furniture
China and Crockery,
Christmas

A general

Great
Thousands of Articles.
One three-decked counter running

NEW GOODS
JAMES R. HOWIE:

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a
large and well-selected stock of NW
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Sui Fin
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, h‘h
and Dark Spring Overcoatiogs, and all. §
Iatest designs and &.ttem in Fanep
Trouserings from which I am prepared te
make up in FirsT Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Svine
mer Fashions, and guarantee o give entivg
satisfaction, f

& PRICES MODERATE. =

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENY

My "stock of Meng’ 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 li'ancy Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American desiﬁa.
&& Rubber Clothing a specialty

Jazs R Eeovwrie.

192 Queen St., Frederlcton,
June 20.

WILLIAM PETERS.

MANUFACTURER OF

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan
Leather,

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES! WOOL
MATS! and dealer in

Sole, Upper, Harness and Belting J.eathes!

Tanners’ Tools, including Bark Mills

Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tops Shoe-
makers’ Findings etc., ete.

240 Union Street, Saint Johm,

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

Seices GOFFEES,

ete,, ete.

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

——— -,

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.Randolph & Son

bates's Nerve Ointment.

Is a very boautiful and efficacious com
pound for strengthening the nerves and
muscles—It cures Piles, Burns, Scalds,
Bruises, Wounds, Sores, Salt Rheum
Erysipelag, Rheumatisra, Hoarseness,
Bronchitis, and all inflammations, internal
and external.

Sold everywhere at 25¢cts.a box,
C. GATES SON & CO,
Middleton. N, S.

NEW GOODS

——] N

hontieman’s Department

27 KING BSTREET.

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs
AN Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces,
Erench Braces, Ru& Straps, Courier Bage,
Dressing Gowas xloves, Marino Shirse
and Drawers.

IN 3TOCK =

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 3
the ‘atest stvles and tb' *‘ Derie
‘Turn-Down) and THE

P
( ‘gevréELh Paper, Standing
OOLLARS

MANCHESTER
ROBERTSON.
& ALLISON,

invitation

" :

D" LOWSD

ORM SYRUP

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS

OP ALL KINDS'IN‘CHILDREN OR,

William,

Jeohn B
l:ﬂEN EELY BELL FOUND®
avorably known to the ymhlic s

1424, Charch, Cuapel, School, Fire A
aud ¢ther bells; alse Chiwnes aud Conl

Meneely & Co.. West Troy, B8

The finest quality ofBells for enurches,

Chimes, Schools, etc. Fully warranted,

Write for Oaulogue and Prices,
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, &

THE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATI, 84

No. 61.— A Euxcellent Reasons exist why Dr.

AGE Thomas' Eelectric Oil should be used Agents to sell our choice aad hardy Bomms wm
AGNES :’{ persons troubled with affections of | Nursery Stock. We have many new
R L e throat or langs, sores upon the | s varities, both in fruit and orvamen- RS, WM. DOWNEY, Proprietress
skin, rheumatic pain, corns, bunions, | tals to offer, which are contrelled omly by of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner
: . or external injuries. The reasonsare, | 9 tw" Pgmm“:;"“lm- Write | King and Westmorland streets, is prepared
o 0 Boire (@) China | Bat 18 specy. ore. anwmcbje. | o2 oe o e e scae bl f | 10 gy gk i g e
0. —(1) Bushire. (2) China. tionable, whether taken internally or MAY BROTEBERS. Nurserymen She ean also accommodate > few w
(3) Natal. (4) Spain. (5) Archangel, ' applied outwardly. 12:21-10 Rochest'r N. Y, ' at rensomable rutes, .




