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: ‘Mother's Lullaby. 
en. 

Hush-. -by baby ! " 

Mother will sing to thee. 

E R §; is the moan of the wind in t
he tree. 

. J Angels are listening, 

Bright stars are glistening, 

.e sentinels watching my baby an
d me. 

Hush-a-by, baby ! 

W hat shall I eing to thee ? 

eth the bird to her nest on th
e lea. 

Shadows are creeping, 

Moontearas are pp Ping, 

ilight is deepening o er moorland 
and sea. 

J 

\CHE 
1e! 

ts perfe i zht may the dreams of my little one be. 

r actior Angel: defend thee, 

is prod God His Jove send thi 2, 

nate nd carefully guard both my baby and me. 

—Home Journal. ssary, 
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after e Teddy's Wild Duck. 

night — 

roe (A TRUE INCIDENT.) 

$1.00 It was a lovely Sunday morninz; and 

—— dy begged sO hard to stay home 

»m church, that his mother relente
d 

Li said * Yes,” on condition that 

Liddy would be a good boy, and would 

b nothing be knew to be wrong. 
Of 

jurse he promised. What boy, un- 

br the conditions, would have any 

lea of doing wrong ? Least of all 

ould Teddy, who, though he did not 

ke to sit in church through a long 

brmon on a summer day, Was most 

xious always to do as his mamma 

ished. He bade her and papa a not 

actly sad good-bye from the veranda, 

d when he could see them no longer 

hrough the trees along the street, he 

bmained a moment lost in thought; 

Aon he ran down the steps and around 

y , the stable, where black Nathan sa
t 

ith his pipe reading. 
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“Nice day, isnt it, Nathan 7” he 

iid, as he stood, with feet far apart, 

d looked around the stable. 

“is sho’, honey,” said Nathan, 

rning his paper, and looking up at 

e small figure. 

“Whose gun’s that, Nathan 7’ asked 

eddy suddenly, pointing up on the 

all. 

“T clean furgit; it's ben dar so long, 

oney.”’ 

“Isn't it good for anything?” I'd 

ke a gun to choot with.” 

“Now fur a bressed ting, chile! Its 

ble ol’ an’ musty. Must weigh nigh 

twicet as much as de new fangled 

ne does.” 

“Did you ever go gunning in the 

oods, Nathan,” continued Teddy, 

and shoot partridgesand squirrels and 

lings ? Pa goes and Duke brings the 

irds out of the water—Why, what's 

hat 7” He stopped short, and his eyes 

ew big, as something white flashed 

ross a space in the currant bushes in 

he garden back of the stable, 

“Mus’ be some of yer game, honey 

wild ducks, mebbe,”’ laughed Nathan 

s he turned his lazy body to look 

ound the door, 

“It’s a wild duck !” whispered the 

rwited Teddy. “Why isn’t pa here to 

ge it 7 But I must get it for him,” 

nd catching up a stick of wood from 

e pile near by, away he went after 

lis victim. - Nathan at the door shook 

lis fat sides at the chase. In and out 

d around the currant bushes fled the 

ild duck—or whatever it was—and 

bllowing hard on came Teddy, brand- 

hing his stick, and throwing it once 

r twice with poor success. 

“Why doesn’t he fly, Nathan 7’ he 

outed once, without stopping. At 

wt, tiring of the bushes, the bird 

wk to open ground. Then came 

feddy’s unfortunate advantage, and 

ith a too well directed aim, the stick 

mem Pit the poor white body, and it fell 

-gpotionless. Teddy stopped an instant, 

wh en came and stood over it as Nathan 

SH pproached. 

“Why, I guess I killed him,” he 

aid ruefully; “I don’t Lelieve I meant 
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“You clean done it, sho’ nuff,” said 

#athan, picking up the bunch of white 
@deathers; “nuffin lef’ fo’ you, ol’ feller 

0, but ter eat,” he added, the color 

1e showing plainly. “I'll dress him, 

oney, an’ you kin s'prise the folks 

then dey come f'om chu’ch.” 

“Church |” thought Teddy, whose 

leas had been very vague for the past 

n minutes. Yes, it was Sunday, and 

other had told him to be zood. Oh 

JT 

lear !| But wild ducks do not come 
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ery Sunday ! “I'll show it to her 

| ready to cook,” thought he, ‘‘then, 

raps, she won't care.” It was, how 

ver, a very we'l behaved little boy 

tho swung in the hammock the rest of 
he morning. When he appeared that 
loon with the duck, and told his ex- 

iting story, he could not understand 

hy, while mamma looked so sorry» 
oY papa shonld laugh so heartily, and he 

as half afraid that he was being made 
('T hin of, 

TE The door bell rang in the quiet of the 
arm afternoon. It was Teddy's de- 
tht to answer it, and when the door 

posite, and who was “‘grandma” to 
| the boys and girls on the street. 
ith her gentle smile she said, 

NEBB 
- 

this morning, grandma. 

tame one 7’ 

ened, Grandma Mellen stood there | « 
the dear old lady who lived nearly 

“My son Charles brought me down 

yesterday two. pet white ducks, and 

one of them seems to have run away, 

it being all so strange to them. And 

I called to see if it was anywhere about 

your garden.” 

Teddy stood still, with his hand on 

tbe door knob, and his eyes very wide 

open. 

“I—killed a wild duck in our garden 
Was it your 

Dear honest little fellow! He never 

thought of doing anything but tell the 

truth. Then he heard mamma coming, 

and he was so glad ! 

plain things. 
was so good about it. 
lieve she could have been so kind and 

pleasant. 

Mamma can ex- 

Aud Grandma Mellen 

He did not be- 

“But grandma shall have her duck,” 

added mother, with both hands on 

Teddy's shoulders. 

to bring it from the cellar. 

And Teddy went 

There it lay on the platter, covered 

with a white napkin, looking so nice— 

but so different from what grandma 

expected. And the boy who handed it 

to its owner held his head down in 

shame. 

Teddy and his mother had consider- 

able to say that evening at bedtime. 

And they both agreed that he had 

better go to church on Sunday morn- 

ing for sone time to come. 

And this was years ago, but even 
now, when father refers to Teddy's 

“wild duck” and laughs, as he always 

does, Teddy feels very much chagrined. 

—The Examiner. 
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“Kissing Mother.” 

A few years ago I was spending the 

Easter holidays with an old school 

friend in London. We had not met 

for years,as she had married early and 

left our native town. What a pleasant 

family she had ! Horace, her eldest 

son was a fine, manly fellow, just pre- 

paring to go to the Soudan for his first 

active service as a doctor in the army. 

I noticed that he, great tall fellow 

though he was, never left the house or 

returned to it without first gently kiss- 

ing his mother. 

One day I said to her, Bessy, I can’t 

help being amused at that great Horace 

of yours, kissing you like a two-year 

old. 

Bessie laughed, but it was the sweet, 

low laugh of a well-contented mother. 

Ah, Joey, she said, that kiss of 

Horace's is one of the greatest comforts 
of my life, and one that, amidst trials 

and changes, I can rest my heart on. 
I will tell you all about it. 

When Horace was five years old he 

was the most determined and self- 

willed little rogue you can imagine. 

One day he took a basket of very fine 

fruit, which his father was meaning to 

send to a show. On being asked it he 

had taken it, he fearlessly answered, 

No, aud persisted in saying No, the 

whole day. 1 was so grieved, for his 

father was angry, because he knew it 

was a lie. 

Soon after the children went to bed 

that night Nurse came to me, saving, 

Master Horace is very feverish and ill, 
ma'am, and won't go to sleep till he 
sees you. 

Up I went to the nursery, and found 

the poor child in a high fever and sob- 
bing as if his heart would break. 
Flinging his arms round we he said, 
Oh, mother, I took the peaches and 
a'e them! Tell Father, oh, tell 

Father ! 

I soothed him, and to'd him how he 

had vexed us all, and sinned against 

his Father in Heaven. He got up and 

knelt on his little cot, while I asked 

that he might be forgiven; and Now, 

Horace, I said, let us wipe everything 
away with a kiss. 

Her never forgot that night, and it is 
at his own wish that the habit is kept 
up. He always says, Mother, I never 
kiss you till everything is wiped away. 

So I know in truth that, whatever: 

fault he may have been in at home 
school, or college, has always been re- 
pented of and confessed before his 
dear lips touch my cheek —The Bap- 
tist Outlook. 
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Eye Don'ts. 

Don’t read, study or sew lying down. 
Don’t despise the day of little things. 

The whole system needs to be in good 
condition to keep each organ right. 
So keep your body strong, for when 
the body weakens the eyes weaken; 
this is the reason of failing sight in old 
age. 

Don’t go where there is a glare of 
either sunlight or electric light more 
than you can help. The green «[ the 
country and of the grass and | 
restful for the eyes, 

Don’t use the eyes when very tired 
or weak from sickness; they are the 
most sensitive of our organs, and tire 
vs the rest of us tires, wil use after a 

ctain point of fatigne or weakness 
has been reached is injurious to any 
part of onr body. 

Von't have the light fall on your 
wok or book from the front; have it 

ues 18 

| gerous. 

slightly vack and from the side, pre- 

ferably the left. 
Don’t forget that hot water is the 

most efficacious in case of inflammation 

or tiredness. Bathing for about ten 

minutes with water as hot as you can 

bear your elbow in is almost a sure re- 

lief. A boric acid solution that can 

be obtained at any drug store is also 

excellent. 
Don’t go to an optican to get glasses 

without first being examined and 

treated by a good oculist. Much harm 
is often 2one this wiy, and your eyes 

are not things to run any risks with. 

Don’t neglect or strain your eyes; 

they are the most precious and useful 

of your senses. Take as good care of 

them as in your power in the first 

place; but ifthey are not as they should 

be, have them attended to at once. 

Remember, if once injured they are 

never quite so good as they were be- 

fore. 

—_————————— 

Birds as Tall as Giraffes. 

A curious egg was recently brought 

from Madagascar to America, and it 

is now in New York. The egg is 

more than one foot in length, and is 

large enough to hold two gallons of 

water. It is eight times greater than 

the largest of the ostrich’s eggs. The 

egg is that of a huge bird, now no 

longer in existence, called the epyornis. 

No living person ever saw the epyornis; 

but skeletons of the colossal creature 

have been found in the sandbanks of 

Madagascar. The discovery was made 

in an odd manner. The captain of a 

merchant vessel went into a harbor 

on the southern coast of Madagascar 

to trade with the natives, and while 

there he saw the men making use of 

huge cups in which to carry water. 

Upon investigation he found that the 

cups were eggshells cut in halves, and 

he soon obtained a specimen of the 

egg of the epyornis, which had been 

preserved for hrudreds of years in the 

dry sandbanks. Those who have 

read about the roc, so closely connect- 

ed with the haps and mishaps cf 

Sindbad the sailor, may yet live to 

learn that such huge birds as the roc 

really did exist once upon a time. It 

is known that there used to be rail. 

birds six feet high, and eagles capable 

of carrying off six or eight men each. 

The barpagornis, a gigantic bird, was, 

in structure, very much like the mod- 

ern eagle— Little Christian. 
BR  _ 

Keep it Like a Man. 

In the earliest days of the temper- 

| ance movement, a boy attended one of 

the meetings. He h: rd the earnest 

words and felt stirred to place himself 

in the line of duty and in the place of 

safety. When he and the boys about 

him were asked to sign the pledge, he 

wrote his name on the paper, and 

hastened home to tell his mother. Her 
answer was, ‘‘Keep it like a man.” 

And he kept it. *‘ Willie” went far 

from home to the new world so full of 

temptation to young men. The words 

of his mother followed him *‘ Keep it 

like a man, ” and he was strong to re- 

sist temptation. He is an old man, 

now, esteemed and honored, and the 

words of the dear mother are still with 

him, *‘ Keep it like a man.” Happy 

is the young man who has a mother to 

stand by him and encourage him in 

every good resolution and effort.— 

United Presbyterian. 
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A Pernicious Habit. 

Cigarette smoking has long been re- 

garded as an evil by physicians, and 

startling statements have been made re 

garding the results of the evil upon 

the physical man. The habit is work- 

ing to the disadvantage of its victims 

in other ways. The superintendent 

of one of the surface railroads of St. 

Louis made the following significant 

statement a few days ago : ‘‘ Under no 

circumstances will I hire a man who 
smokes cigarettes. He is as dangerous 

on the front end of a motor as a man 

who drinks. In fact he is more dan- 

His nerves are bound to 

give way at a critical moment, A 

motorman needs all his nerve all the 

time, and a cigarette smoker cannot 

stand the strain. It is a pretty tough 

job for men in good condition, and 

even they sometimes get flurried. If 
I find a car beginning to run badly 
and get irregular for any time, I im- 
mediately begin to investigate the man 
to find out if he smokes cigarettes. 
Nine times out of ten he does, and 
then he goes for good. ” 

re lll ot GY 

How to Wash the Hair. 

Don’t wash the hair too often, It 

weakens it. Once a week in summer 

or once a month in winter is sufficient. 

Always dry the scalp carefully after 
washing. Use tepid water, and good, 
pure soap, such as ivory, tar or castile. 
Don't strangle your hair to death by 
braiding it tightly at night. Don’t 
crush its life out by heavy pads, hats 
or bonnets. Don’t poison it by quack 
nostrums and don’t starve it for need 

of a good hair tonic at times, forty 

grains of quinine to one pint of bay 

rum is good. Trim it at least once a 

month. Nothing is a more valuable 

preventive of falling out than this. A 

persistent and frequent use of salt 

water makes the hair grow, keeps 

dandruff out, and strengthens it in 

every way; vasaline rubbed into the 
roots is also good. Brush at least 

once a day thorouglily, say one hun- 

dred strokes, use a brush with long 

bristles, soft and yielding. 
Sell 4 GP 

Hot Water Helpful. 

There is nothing that so promptly 

cuts short congestion of the lungs, sore 

throat,or inflammation of any kind as 

hot water when applied promptly and 

thoroughly. A strip of flannel doubled, 
dipped in hot water and wrung out 
and appli- d around the neck of a child 
who has the croup, will sometimes 

bring relief in ten minutes. Head- 

ache almost always yields to the 

simultaneous application of hot water 

to the feet and to the back of the 

neck. Hot water will relieve neuralgia, 

and a cupful taken before retiring is 

very beneficial. A glass of hot water 

taken before breakfast has cured 

many cases of indigestion, and no 

simple remedy is more widely recom- 

mended by physicians to dyspeptics. 

—New York Sun. 
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Lost Hours. 

‘I say good night and go upstai:, 
Andthen undress and say my prayers 

Beside my bed, and then jump in it, 
And then—the very nextest minute, 

‘The moining sun comes in to peep 
At me. I s’pose I've been to sleep, 

But seems to me,’ said little Ted, 
‘It’s not worth while to go to bed.’ 

--Sidney Dayre, in St. Nicholas. 
— ec —— 

How it Strikes a Boy. 
ee 

Said little Johnny Green, 
This is the funniest world I ever seen; 
A fellow is sent off to bed 
When he hasn't got a bit of sleep in 

his head, 
And he’s hustled out of it, don’t you 

see, 
When he’s just as sleepy as he can be ! 

—DBoston Transcript. 
DR 

All Sorts. 

This blackberry pie isn’t nearly so 

good as those mother used to make. 

No; I told your mother, this morn- 

ing, when she made it, that you would 

be sure to find fault with it. 

Physical strength and energy con- 
tribute to strength of character, and 

both my be had by taking Hood's 

Sarsaparilla. 

A raw Scotchlad joined the volunteers, 

and on the first parade day his sister 

came with his mother to see the regi- 

ment. On the march past Jock was 

out of step. ‘Look mither’ said his 

sister, ‘they're ’'a oot of step but oor 

Jock 

What causes bad dreams is a ques- 

tion that has never been satisfactorily 

answered; but, in nine cases out of ten, 

frightful dreams are the result of im- 

perfect digestion, which a few doses of 

Ayer's Sarsaparilla will effectually 

remedy. Don’t delay—try it to-day. 

Yardeley donated a castor worth 

ninety-seven cents to the minister and 

put a tag on it marked $16. 

Yes? 

Well, the parson took the article to 

Yardsley's store yesterday and traded 

it for dry goods. Yardsley's smile 

won't be able to get out again for six 
weeks. 

Neither calomel nor any other in- 

jurious drug is contained in Ayers 

Pills. They are composed of the 
active principles of the best vegetable 

cathartics, and their use 1s always at- 

tended with marked benefit. For a 
sluggish liver or for constipation, noth- 

ing surpasses Ayer's Pills. 

It is said that a merchant in Mont- 

clair, N. J., was charged in court with 

obstructing the sidewalk in front of 

his store, and a telephone message 

came, crdering him to appear to an 

swer the charge. He was very busy, 

however, so he shouted out a plea of 

guilty. Fine, $10, came the reply. 

| All right; I'll send up the money right 

away. Good-by. Not even Edward 

Bellamy, with his dream of geing to 

church by telephone, thought of that, 

The average man usually finds him- 

self at sea when he undertakes the de- 

scription of a lady's dress. An old 

farmer, returning from the wedding of 

a niece in town, was eagerly question- 

ed by his family as to the bride's eos- 

tume. *‘ Well,” said he, ‘‘she had 

on some kind of a dress, with a lot of 

flubduberry of some sort or "nother 

down the front of it, and a thingamajig 

on the back of it, with a long tail of 

some stuff—I don’t know what it was 

- dragging out behind, and a lot of 
flip-flop flounces over the whole thing. 

There warn't no arms to it, and she 

had a lot of white truck, soft and 

floppy like, on her head, and that is 

jist all 1 know about it.” All of 

which must have been unsatisfactory 

to the ladies of his household. 
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Dox tT Rerrove ar Beprmme.—To 

send children happy to bed shcald be 

one of the mother’s most ordinary 

tasks. No little one should dread the 

bedtime hour, nor fear the dark, nor 

be allowed to go to rest under a sense 

of disgrace or alienation from house- 

hold love. Whatever the child's day- 

time naughtiness ay have been, at 

night fall he should be forgiven, and 

go to rest with the mother’s kiss on his 

lips and her tender voice in his ears. 

Hardly any thing can be worse for a 

young child than to be scolded or pun- 

ished at bedtime. The mother does 

well to be a little blind at some things 

remembering that a good deal of child- 

ish culpability is superficial only, and 

washes off almost as easy as does the 
dire which the evening bath removes 
from the skin. 

The main thing with children is to 

have them well started with good 
principles, which they will carry 
through life. Obedience, truth, selfish- 
ness, purity, are essentials, and these 
can all be lovingly cultivated, and will 

flourish in the right home atmosphere. 
When the nursery brood is undressed 

and in bed, the lights turned low, the 
room quiet for the night, the mother, 
or nurse, or elder sister, or the kind 
auntie, who is still found in some 
fortunate houses, should have a little 

fund of stories on which to draw for 
the small listeners’ pleasure before 
they embark on the train for dream- 
land. 

Imagination is very active in little 
children,and occasionally one meets a 
mother who does not understand the 
child’s world, having forgotten her own 
early days and their illusions, or who 
is afraid that fancy and its imageries 
will lead her child into deceit. While 
the most exact and rigid truthfulness 
should be practiced in our dealings 
with children, and they themselves 
should be taught to shun equivocation 
and every form of lying, still we need 
not fear to let imagination give them 
pleasure. 

They early learn to discriminate be- 
tween the false and the true—or, per- 
haps, it would be better to say that 
they learn to find the truth wrapped 
up in the husk of the story. The 
same stories, with variations, have in 
all ages and climes been taught and 
told to children, and they have their 
origin in the needs and the heart of 
the race. Children thrive on stories, 
and are the ‘better able to grasp other 
literature if early fed on these. — Phila- 
delphia Times. 

Cancer can be Cured. 

For six years I suffered from cance r 
and got no relief until I used Burdock 
Blood Bitters. I used seven bottles 
faithfully, when the cancer gradually 
dried up and finally disappeared. 1 
am now entirely well and rejoice that 
by using B. B. B. T have escaped death 
either from the surgeon’s knife or from 
the cancer itself. (Signed, ) 

Mgs. Eriza T. Turrorb, 
Paris, Ont. 

How to Cure Headache.—Some 
peop'e suffer untold misery day after 
day with Heads the. There is rest 
neither day or night until the nerves 
are all urstrung. The cause is gener- 
ally a disordered stomach, and a cure 
can be effected by using Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills, containing Mandrake 
and Dandelion. Mr. Finlay Wark, 
Lysander, P. Q., writes: “I find 
Parmelee s Pills a first-class article for 
Bilious Headache.” 

Always on Hand.— Mr. Thomas H. 
Porter, Lower Ireland, P. Q., writes: 
My son, 18 months old, had croup so 
bad that nothing gave him relief until 
a neighbor brought me some of Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, which I gave 
him, and in six hours he was cured. 
It is the best medicine I ever used, 
and I would not be without a bottle of 
it in my house.” 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
Princess & 1.” Germain Sis, 

SINT JOHN, N.B 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED BY DTEAM ‘LHROUGHOUT 

Men and Women who 
WANTE can work bt . talking 
and writing six hours daily. for six days a 
week, and will be content with ten do''ars 
weekly, Address, 

NEW IDEAS CO., Brantford. Ont 

Sarsaparilla 

The Remedy with 

a Record. 

50 Years of Cures 
LON 

ASK your Druggist fol 

Wh. 

Lanman’s 
FLORIDA WATER - 

A DAINTY FLORAL EXTRACT 

€or Handkerch!~ § Toilet and B-t}:. 

Professor) Cards. 

GC. H. COBURK MD 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kix Str.,—BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, - - = 

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Wom en’ 

Medica: College, Toronto, and Surgeon tt 
St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronto 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

H. F. McLEQD, B. A. 
BARRISTER, 

CONVEYANCER &o. &ec. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate security 

CaesTNUTS BUILDING Orr. City Hall 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

——————— 

— 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc; 

WOODSTOCK , B 

Arthur R, Slipp, LL.B 
Barrister, Solicitor, 

Notary Public. Ete 
P. 0. BOX 402, FREDERICTON, N. E 

$5800.00 to loan on mortgage security a 
owest rates of interest, 

Manchester, Robertson 

and Allison, 
8t. John, N. B. 

DryGoo ds, Carpets, Curtains, 

Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks, 

Dress Goods, Men's and Boys’ 

Clothing, Gents’ Furnishings. 

Our New Furniture Department con- 
tains an immense stock of 

Fine Furniture 
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Din- 

ing Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass 

and lron Bedsteads, 

and all kinds of Household Furniture 
at Lowest Prices. 

Dragon Blend. 

~—~AND = 

Griffin Blend 

THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Gr 
them. Wholesale only % a. 

A.F.Randolph & Son 

x liegt 

A pamphlet of informaticn and an- rg RR stract of the laws, showing How toy 1 A Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trade, £8 I Marks, v rights, wr Vy Sada 

S361 Broadway, 
r p Now York. 4 


