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A Useful Girl.

e S —

Slesves to the dimpled elbow,
Fun in the sweet blue eyes.
To and fro upon errands
The little maiden hies.
Now she is washing the dishes,
Now she is feeding the chicks,
Now she is pla)ing with pussy
Or teaching Rover tricks.

to

Wrapped in a big white apron, ‘
Pinned in a checkered shawl, 1
Hanging cloth+s in the garden,
Oh, were she only tall !
Hushing the fretful baby.
(Coaxing his hair to curl,
Stepping around so briskly,
Because she is mother’s girl.

Funting for eggzs in the, haymow,
Petting ol 1 Brindle's calf,
Riding Don to the pasture
With many a ringing laugh.

Ootning whebe'sryou call S ‘L'lther. There’s Burt’now. -just com- | round the rear corn.er of the barn,they | vice f‘ur a generation or two is hardly mogting a little nne.nn the afreo*. and
Rusping whenever sent, ing up the alley. Let's wait and see | saw the brook dashing over the dam, a | a desirable thing upon which tu sleep. | #AYIDNE, ‘Good-morning, my little dear,
Mother's girl is a blessine, him. small cataract, and the meadows over- | —Good Housekeeping. I never can tell you and your sister

And mother is well content. When Burt saw the boys he hesitat- | flowed. Down the stream, pell-mell, et >4 e apart Which of the twins are you?

e

A Little Man. t

He was only ten years old—the little
man of whom I want to tell you. A
boy docs not need to be very old to be

a manly boy.

You must not think he was goody-
goody; not at all, for there was not a
boy on his sirce’ who loved to romp
and play better than he did, or could

{ }‘Apologizs,’ prompted Tom.
you're not going to apologize to Bart
Corson are you ¥ *Yes, I think I ought

he began the quarrel by tripping you.’

doesn’t, that won’t excuse me for not
doing what's right.

he says he’s sorry or nov
see ¥’

He'll just make fun of you.

have sense enough to treat you decent-

ly if you do apologize.’

that Burt wouldn’c have enough man-
! liness to accept an apology.

Luther called to him kindly, ‘Come
here, Burt, I want you a minute.

a sharp eye on Luther, as if ready t©
defend himself
made on him.

betrayed a mean spirit, and for a mo-
ment Luther's moral courage almost
failed him.

‘But

‘Charley, Charley, get
footbridge is down, the street’s afloat,
and it's all the work of that horrid

up !

i dam !

‘Pshaw ! Luther, don’t be a baby !
He ought to apologize to you, for

‘Well, maybe he ought to, but if he
If 1 onght to say
m sorry, 1 onght to say it wheatherl

Don’t you

‘But he's such a small-minded boy. | of
He won't

Tom meant
‘That makes no difference,” declarad
d, thinking perhaps that he wasabout
o receive another thrashing; but
Burt came out to the street, keeping
should an attack be

His coarse, surly face

But he syon gained the | tl

day’s labor.

made for the angry waters.

Huddling on their clothes, they
crept downstairs, wrapping their rub-
ber coats around them as they went,
and stopping only to take the long-

Brindle, the old farm horee, stood
ankle deep in water; and his whinny
ask, ‘Who
dammed the brook up yesterday?
The ducks were swimming over the
floor; but the hene still clung to their A
perches, and clucked to each other in
dismay.
As the authors of the mischief came

reproach seemed to

heltar-skelter, through water and mire
and mud, they raced rather than ran,
till they reached the scene of yester-
Balancing themselves on
the edge of the bank, wielding shove)
and hoe, they pushed with might and
main until they had disloged the firm-
ly wedged stones, and an outlet was

hour they worked till every vestigs of

1e dam was destroyed.

The

For an

Beware of a dusty, musty carpet ;
better sweetness and a bare floor.

Do not fail to provide some means
for ventilation during the night.

Keep the head cool while sleeping,
but not by a draught of cold air falling
upon it,

If a folding-bed must be used, con-

bring the head in a natural position—
no more or less.

Thoroughly air the sleeping-room
every day; air the beds aad bedding a3y
often as poassible.
dark, out-of-the-way, unwhole-
gsome corner is no more fitted

8t

for a
sleepinz-room than for a parior.
A feather-bed which has done ser.

Home Hints.
it L t

Court plaster should never be ap

plied to a bruised wound.

Do not slice apples for pies; quarter

core and cut each uarter in two |’
pieces.
The white of an egg stirred up with ||
a little sugar and water ia good for a |l
child with an ircitable stomach.

]f y U

store away flat irons ior a

prolonging the agony for weeks and
months,
house.

A new story is told of a tinyjgirl who
spoke very scornfully of babies. ‘Don’t
speak that way !’ said her mother: ‘it
isn’t very long since you were & baby,

conditions at any rate, there can be
little happiness without health. To
give the body

be kept pure and vigorous, by the use
of Ayer’'s Sar:aparilla.

And the little dear made answer, ‘I'm

good results of your remedy for dys-|!

ful remedy.”’

. —

Keep this remedy in your

Health and happiness are relative o

its full measure of
rength and energy, the blood should

A good baby story is of a neighbor

NEW GOODS

Gentleman's Deparment

27 KING STREET.

handled spade and hoe from bebind | trive some way to keep it aired and ?ourself.’ 'S koW ft‘, she, said, look- TEW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchicls

the kitchen door. A look in at the | wholesome. ing what she felt; ‘and I'm ashamed 3 hg&ge-up %Carfss,t Pongees, B'B.:::
. . ; s it I’ . raps, Uourier

barn confirmed their fears. Poor| Let the pillow be high enough to enough of it ! D:::ing ré?:m uﬂoves'p Marino Shirb

d Drawers,
IN BTOOK ==

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS

the 'atest stvles snd thke ‘‘ Deris
(Paper, Turn-Down) and THE
SWELL \Paﬁer, Standing
COLLARS’-

MARCHESTER

ROBERTSON
& ALLISON

ST. JOHN, N. B.

he one what’s out walkin’.’

Good Results Observed.
Rev. Dr. McLeod, Thorburn, N. S.:

]’VERY one n need of information en

s the subjectof advertising will do well

to obtain a copy of ‘‘Book for Advertisers,
368 pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postage
paid, on receizt of price.
ful compilati>n from the American News-
paper Directry of all the best papers and
class journals; gives the circulation rating

Contams a care-

‘I have in several cases observed the | if avery one, and a good deal of informa

g N . 1
yepsia in my congregation. I bave no|j

Jesitation in recommending it as a use-

Prominent men throughout our land

ion about rates and other matters pertain

ng to the business of advertising. Addresa

ROWELL'S ADVERTISING BUREAU
:pruce St. N. Y

coue Jand | TN @R Goods‘
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run faster or fly a kie higher. Yet | victory over himself. The lasson of that night was one | 38asui rub them over first with a little | witness 1o U —_—— . grea
i ¥ < 3 A = o X . s £ ~ ; - G ¥io T A ':~ 1: A " ' : X i N e
there was a]wq}-q somethmg in his face ‘Burr, I'm ROTTY for the way 1 beat | that Charl 3y Hurlburt never forgot. gweet oil to ke ep them from rusting. ‘ remeady. GREA ause 1 cur ‘ O
and manner that told you he was|youyestorday, he said, in brave, man- | Forthought for others became the rule The best thing to loosen up salt or | Free sat ’r‘\l' K. D. C. (_'_ ., Latd., IR -ry y g h
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would somet'm2s get the better of him. A sneer curled the rough boy’s lips: | which promised good for himself, the | 3W!. ‘ rustic deacon had to announce " PRACTICAL TAILCR,
Whenever this happened, however, he | ‘Yer sorry, air ye? he scoffed. ‘He, | memory of ‘‘that horrid dam” would A little powdered borax in baby's that Rev. Hugh Price Hughes, M. A : o B
: : e g LR 3 iy dv o the ski from | g = £4: ¢l Bnarttgra B BEG toinform my numerous pations
was ready to confess that he had done|he, he! Well, yer orter be—such a |come to him; and he would say once bath wa‘er pravents the skin Irom ‘ would preach at the chapel. What he : I “.\"I h,“‘,ff jm" . ’;”_‘_M, ey h"wry
wrong, and that was one mark of | lammin’as ye gave me:' and he turned | more the verse of warning that his chafing, and it is less liable to ‘break | 4i3 announce wa: : ‘The Rsv. Hugh (Largo_and well-selected stock of NEW
L= ( L8] W 14~ vo A 5 . * . -
> ; . 4 : . s SR : i 7 W i g0 { QSPRING CLOTHS, consisting of Englivh
anliness. Besides, he was learnin ‘iod aw: 0 rote fi s guids 4 , | out with the heat, . ; : o g g B
m > , g | on his heel and hurried away. mother wrote for his guidance at the Price Hughesy' Ma will preach. He | Ssotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin

by degrees to control his temper.
But one evening, as he was going
home from school, he gave way to a
spasm of anger that caused him a good
dea! of trouble. He had just put on
a nice new suit that morning, and wa8
especially careful not to get it soiled®
One of his school-mates, Burt Corson
by name, was a very rough boy, and
had scarcely a friend in the ward.
When he noticed Luther Weston’s
new suit, he began to make fun of him
calling him ‘proud,’ ‘stuck up,’ and so
on.
But Luther kept his temper, and
did not raply. At last Burt stole up
behind him and suddenly thrust a
stout stick between his feet in such a
way as to trip him and send him
sprawling into the mud in the gutter
by the side of the walk. This was too
much for Luther to bear with patience.
He leaped to his feet, took a hasty
glance at his bespattered suit, and
then rushed upon Burt with a cry of
anger.
‘I'Il teach you! he muttered. ‘If
you have no eense, U'll have to beat
gome into you, that’s all !’
Before Burt knew what was coming
his stick was jerked out of his hand»
snd he was receiving one stinging
blow after another over his back and
head. He howled with pain and rage,
but still the blows rained fast upon
him. Then he was flung to the ground
with Luther on top of him, driving at
him with his fist, till the young rowdy
begged for mercy.
‘You did just right,’ sa’d Tom Miner

a boy of twelve, aftar the fight was
over. And so said the rest of the
boys. Oanly yon didn’t give him half
as much as he deserved. He needed
a lesson—such a mean insulting boy as
he ig !'
Luther walked on toward home
looking very crestfallen and ashamed..
What had he done ? Got into a fight
just like a rowdy! BSo his thoughts
ran. By-and-by he said to Tom, who
was walking by his side.
‘I'm not sure I did right after all,
Tom. It wasu't manly to fight. 1
might have done some other way.
‘But after he had thrown you down

in themud ¥ Just look at your new

never
apolcg'ze to such as he,’ muttsred Tom
Miner.
‘Never mwind Tom, said Luther,
manfally struggling with his feelings,
‘I’ve done right and I'm glad of it. If
Burt doesn't do right that rests with
him.
Don’t you think Luther was a real
little man ? Sach boys are scarce, |
have no doubt, but you will find one
sometimes, and he is always respected.
Even Burt Corsen was heard to say
some days later :
‘Luther Weston’s purty much of a
boy, ain’t he ?'—The Presbyterfan.

ety - P

Charley’s Dam.

From the time that he came into the
world Charley Hurlburt was a ‘water
baby.’ Given a basin of water, a tin
can full of sand, and a few stones, he
would amuse himself for hours making
miniature dams and bridges. His
mother called him her ‘little engineer’
as she watched his persevering fingers.
So it happened that, as he grew old-
er, she chose for their summer home 2
quiet village among the mountaias,
through which ran a shallow brook,
that the proclivities of her boy might
have full scope.
The stream wa3s just back of their
barn, dancing and rippling over the
stones with a merry song of welcome
to its new playfellow; for Charley had
taken t> the water immediately after
breakfast on the day follcwing his |
arrival, and, when his mother came to
join him an hour later, she found him
bare-legged, with trousers rolled above
his knees, paddling far down the bed
of the brook.

| ‘Hu'lo, mumsey !’ was his shout
when he saw her. ‘I've found a bully
place for a dam. Come on in, and
help me build it !’
Nothing loath, the young mother
followed his example. Leaving shoes
and stockings on the banks she kilted
up her skirts, and waded down to
where he had begun to lay the founda-
tions of the dam. Her stronger hands
filled in the chinks with mud and sand,
packing them firmly, while Charley

suit !

it was just the thing to do, precisely.

‘Well, I'll think about it till morn-

ing. Good evening, Tom.’

Luther’s parents were greatly sur-
they saw his muddy
clothes, and still, more svrprised when
they heard the story of his fight with

prised when

Burt Corson

‘Do you think it was right to fight
Luther 7 asked his mother.

‘What else wag I to do? asked

Luther, his eyes filling with tears.

‘You might have let your teacher
That would have been
better than to fight him yourself,’ said

punish Burt.

Luther's father.

‘The boy looked down at the floor
awhile, ‘I guess I did wrong,” he ad-

mitted at length.

The next morning when he started
to school, he met Tom Miner at the

front gate.

‘Tom,’ he began presently, as they
walked along, ‘I'm sore I did wrong
yesterday to fight Burt Corsen. And
o I guess I'll have to tell him I'm

Of course, 1 dun't believe in
fighting either, as a rule, but this time

brought the stones and placed them in
position.
All day they worked like beavers,
pausing only when the noon hour came
to sit on the bank and eat their lua-
cheon.
As the sun was setting, and they
heard in the distance the lowing of the
cows at milking time, the last stone
was laid, the last handful of dirt was
» | mortared in. The two builders re-
tired a little, to gaze proudly at their
work, which looked solid as a wall of
masonry.
‘Isp’t the brook mad, mumsey ?
laughed the boy, as he watched the
water chafe against the barrier, ‘You

saw that the village street was flooded

Into the adjoining room she flew

BOrTy.
you call it when you're sorry?

I think I ought to—what do

can’t break it down, old fellow ! When
mumsey and I build, we build to stay.’

That night the rains descended and
the floods came. Mrs. Hurlburt awoke
very early in the morning to hear the
rain pouring in torrents on the roof of
the piazza. Going to the window she

and on the surface of the water floa‘ed
pieces of wood, handraile and planks,

‘There ! didn't I tell you he would | time:
not treat you decently. T'd

But never build in such a way

Another’s work in ruins lay.’

. L e

threw it toward him.

on board was rescued.-—Our
Animals,
el P4 e

Be Ye Thankful.

must’—

his cousin Cecilia.

Thanks.’

‘What's that ¥ said Cecilia,
round text hand.

aloud :

again: ‘January 4. When 1
shilling, Ben made it up to me

shoulder with some curiosity.

gshown me.
they are.
from marking them down.

am not often ungrateful; and

over my book.’

_———-‘*.-——

Things to Remember

Sleeping.

feathers.

; | bed is—one.

cried : —

and, rousing her sleeping boy, she

ab ve or bel.w the bed.

“Build strong, and build to stay,

That what you build can, any.dny,

—Sunday School Temes.

ight Lives Saved by a Dog.

Some years ago a vessel was driven
on the beach of Liydd in Kent, Kng-
land. The sea was rolling furiously.
Kight poor fellows were crying fer
help; but a boat could not be got off
through the storm to their assistance,
and they were in constant peril, for
any moment the ship was in danger of
ginking. At length a gentleman came
along the beach, accompanied by his
Newfoundland dog. He directed the
animal’s attention to the vessel, and
put a short stick in his mouth.
intelligent and courageous dog at once
understood his meaning, sprang into
the sea, and fought his way through
the angry waves toward the vessel. He
could not, however, get close enough
to deliver that with which ha was
charged; but the crew understood
what was meant, and they made fast a
rope to another piece of wood, and
The noble ani-
mal at oncedropped his own piece of
wood, and immadiately seizad that
which had1 been thrown to him; and
then, with a degree of strength and
determination scarcely credible,—for
he was again and again lost under the
waves,—he dragged it through the
gurge, and delivered it to his master,

A line of communication was thus
formed with the vessel, and every man

‘I feel so vexed and out of temper
with Ben,’ cried Dick,’ that 1 really

‘Do something in revenge ?" inquired
‘No ; just look over my Book of
saw him turning over the leaves of a
copybook nearly full of writing in a
‘Here it is,’ said Dick, then read
‘May 8. Ben lent me his hat. Here
Well, observed the boy, turning down
the leaf, ‘Ben is a good boy, after all.’
What do you note down
book 7 said Cecilia, looking over his
‘All the kindnesses that are ever
You wonder how many
I find a great deal of good
I do not
forget them, as 1 might do if T trusted

only to my memory, so I hope that I

am cross or out of temper, I almost
feel good-humored again if I only look

Sanlight is good for everything bat
The best number of p:rsons to eash

Away with Leavy hangings, either

short
lengthen by bias folds, ovarlapping, or
one bias band stitched or edged with

If skirts have shrunk too

goutache or mohair braid,
il + b GP—

The Doctor’'s Advice.

Tom met an old friend, who was

formerly a prosperous young lumber-

man up in Northern Minnesots, but

whose bad habits of drinking brought

him to a pretty ‘hard up’ condition,

although he has since reformed and ig

doing better.

‘How are you ¥ asked Tom.

‘Pretty well, thank you ; but I have

just seen a doctor to have him examine

my throat.

‘What's the matter 7’

*Well, the donctor couldn’t glve me

any encouragement. At least he

could not find what I want to find?

‘] asked him t> look down my

throat for the sawmill aad farm that

had gone down there in drink.’

‘No; but he advised ma if I ever got

another mill to run it by water.
ki i i

Sunbeam League.

The

An English exchange has started
among its child readers a Home Sun-
beam League with the following rules
for the membera:
My endeavor shall be to help the
Home Sanbeam Li2agune—
1. By beginniug each day with a
kind action.
2. By saying nothing when I feel
angry.
3. By always expressing sorrow for
rudeness.
4. By helpful acts for helping sake.
5. By gentleness to those who need
it most.
6. By treating rich and poor with
equal courtesy.
7. Tidiness, kind replies,and prompt
obedience to parents.
8. By scorning to tell or act a lie.
9. By shunning every form of cruel-
ty.
10. By constant cheerfulness.
—-—-———‘H—*’——"
An unusual thing at Cleveland,Ohio

])Uulh

as she

may be libellous, H.

cards to David Handley, of Cleveland.

lost my

kindly.
' thing,’ ‘Let us walk honestly’ and

‘Many years thou shalt be troubled.

in that

character of Mr. Handley.
el 4t P

All Sorts.

spring medicine, speaks volumes fo

when I |its excellence and merit.

Scholar: ‘T
‘Give me

the word ‘excavate’ ”

hollow out.” Teacher:
About used ' Scholar:
cavates when he cuts his finger.’

Most coughs may be cured in a fe

is the helding by the United States
grand jury that Scriptural quotations
A. Busby, of
Means, Harrison county, Ohio, was in-
dicted for writing letters and postal

On the envelope of the letters were
he quotations: ‘Owe no man any-

He was indicted on four counts on the
ground that the language used was
libellous and calculated to injure the

The fact that Hood's Sarsaparilla,
once fairly tried, becomes the favorite

Teacher : ‘What is the meauing of

gsentence in which the word is properly
‘The small boy ex-

hours or at any rate in a few days, by
the use of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. ARTHUR R. SLIPP,
With such a prompt and sure remedy

added, with that love of amplification
‘We
hope the old lady will give us a good

which is habitual in his class,
discour:e,’

el - et
‘Boys,’ said a teacher n a Sunday-
school, ‘can any of you quote a verse
from Scripture to prove that it is

wrong for a man to have two wives?
He paused, and after a moment or two
a bright boy raised his hand.

‘Well, Thomss,” said the teacher,
encouragingly.

Thomasstood up and said : ‘No man
can serve two masters,’

The question ended thera.

Teacher— What season do you like
bast?

Boy—Summer.

Sodo 1. And why doyou love sum-

mer ?
'Cause there ain't any school.

There is danger in neglecting a cold.
Many who have died of consumption
dated their troubles from exposure,
followed by a cold which settled on
their langs, and in a short time were
beyond the skill of the best physician,
Had they used Bickle's Anti-Consump-
tive Syrup, before it was too late,
their lives would have been spared.
This medicine has no equal for curing
coughs, colds and all affections of the
throat and langs.

' irn{miu;ﬂ Cards.
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C-H. COBURN, M. D.,

Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Licht
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all the
latest designs
Trouserings from which I am prepared to
make up in Fimst Crass STYLE, accoerding
to the latest New York Spring and Sem
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enéia

and patterng in ¥Fatcy

satisfaction.
& PRICES MODERATE. &

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Gon s
vannot be excelled. It consiets of Fard
and Soft Hats of English and 2me:ican
make, in all the noveltiesand Staple by le
for Spring Wear. White and Regs
hirte, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties and
Ssarfs, in all the latest patterns of Enelish
and American designs.
& Rubber Clothing a speciaity

Jas. . sxowie

192 Queen St., Fredericton.

June 20.

90 SALARY and Commission
* to Agents,Menand Wmen,

Teachers and Clergymen to introduce

a NEw AND POPULAR STANDARD OBOOK

Testimony of 19 Centuries to Jesn
of Nazareth.

The most remarkable religious book of
the age, written by 300 eminent scho-
lars, Non-sectarian. Every Christlan
wants it. Exclusive territory given.
Apply to Tee Hesny Biin PusLiss-
iNne Co., NorwicH, CoNN.

WANTED,

_Agents to sell our choice and hardy
Nursery Stock. We have many new
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen-

Physician and Surgaon

143 Kixe St.,~BELOW YORK

FREDERICTON, - - - - N B

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIOC, ete

WOODSTOCK, N.B

DENTISTRY !
OPERATIVE, MECHANICAL> AND SURGICAL

F. W. Barbour, D. D. §.

OprrosiTE NORMAL SCHOOL

traction without Extro
Charge.

)

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.

SAINT JOHN, N.B

r
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATRD BY DTEAM 1 HROUGHOUT

o
a

MONEY TO LOAN.

$8300.00 To Loan on Real Estate Secu

W | amonats to ruit applicants.

Terms Lusy.

as this on haud, there is ro need of

Opp City Hall, Frelerictor, N, B,
\ Apr.17t h 2 mts

Hale Method for Painless Ex-

Crown and Bridge Work a Spetialty

CLIFTON HOUSE.

ity at lowest rates of interest, and iu

Barrister & Not-ry

tals to offer, which are controlled only by
us. We pay commission or salary, Write
us at once fc terms, and secure choice of
territory

MAY BROTHERS. Nurserymen

The Latest Thing
CHOICE TEA

“Dragon Blend”

Put up in handsome 3lb canis-
ers, Ask your grocer for it.

Wholsale only by

A.F.Randolph & Son
VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE

800 Acres. Land lays well. Well watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; near
railroad- Dwelling and outbunildings
Price only I'IVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catalogue.

B. R. CHAFFIN &CO., Fichmond Va.
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