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‘Vacation Time.

= cruish
*The grammars and the spellers,
; The pencils and the slates,
{ The books that hold the fractions
Ard the bocks that tell the dates;

§ The crayons and the blackboards,
.. Ard the maps ugon the wall,
Must all be glad together;

For they woen'’t be used till fall,

They've had to work like beavers

To help the chiidren leain;
fAvd of they want a little rest,

Tt emrely i their torn;

They ebut their leaves with pleasure,
The dear old lesgon- booke,

And the crayons and the blsck-boards
Put cn delighted lcoks,

So, children, just remember,
Wken ycu are gone sway,
Your poor old s'ates and pencils
Are ket ping holiday.
The grammars and the spellers
Are as proud s proud can be,
When the boys forrake the tcheolroom,
And the te: cker turns the key.
—Harpei's Young People.
el 5 G
How the Children Entertained
the Bishop.

The children were all standing
around the mimster’s chair, and he
was trying with their assistance to read
the Bishops letter. It diZn’t matter
that s me of them couldn’t read even
at. They were all, down to Dummy
Dee, the baby, trying to help the min-
ister find out whether the Bishop was
coming to see them Tuesday or Thurs.
This was Tuesday.
children and the
minister was their father. They had
Just moved to a new diocese, and had
he bhad
written that he wovld eall, on his way
through the town, and spend a day or
two with them, and he was to come
either Tuesday or Thursday.

The mother of the family was in the
next room washing dishes. By and-by
she, too, eame and lcoked over her
husband’s sboulder,

dri y.

There were six

vever seen the Bishop, so

‘Why, 1t s Thursday, just as plain as
any writing 1 ever saw,’ she exclaimed

at once.  ‘So we 2an go out this after-
noon and call on old Mrs. Smithers
Just as we intended to, in Mr. Jones’

buggy.

[ don't know, I hope you are right,
I never saw worse writing,” said the
minister, frowning, and trying ano' her
pair of spectacles.

But they finally decided it w 4s Thurs-
directly after luncheon they

ay, 80

started, and after solemnly ;romising !

they would not get into mis. hief, and
would g;lrty i the
time, under the eye « f

ivcrt yard all the

airiendly weigh-
wr wro promised to waich tlem from
her front window— where she placidly
slumbered all the afternoon —the six

lren were left in a disconsolate row

he fence, loudly wishing that Mr.
Jones” buggy was large enough to take
them all out to see old Mrs. Smithers
\fter the three o'clock train came 1n,
tall man, carryi.g a valise, came
walking briskly up the street until he
reached the minister’s gate, where he
stopped and lnoked in.

a

Teddy, Dick and Harlow were play-

ing soldiers, and they were all officers

but Harlow, who beat the drum, which

Was nicer. Polly, Molly and Dummy
Dee were reviewing the troops from
the front porch. Polly wis Queen
Victoria, with a kitchen apron train,
and t

' brass saucepan for a crown, on
her head: from this depended several
shingle curls, which hung gracefully
around her rosy face, but a s'ately
tarriage was rendered quite imperative
the saucepan erown being many sizes
0o large, and prone to fall off if
Jiggled,

Molly loyally elected to be Mrs.
Uleveland, and her eostume was a buff
holland window shade—which came
off the roller just in time—pinned to
the bottom of her dress, and on her
head was jauntily poised her mother’s
red sweeping cap.

Dummy Dee represented the whole in
fantile Cleveland family, ‘for he's smant
‘hough to be a dozen president’s
bavies,’ they all azreed, and Dummy
Dee sucked his thumb and didn't care.

‘Does the Rev. Frank Thurston live
here ” said & voice from the gate.

Po 1y, holding on her saucepan crown
turned carefully in that directicn.
‘Not now,’ she answered, wi h much
dignity, ‘He does when he's home,

but he's gone to the country with

mother,'

‘Ah, then he did not get my letter'—

‘Wh !it's the Bishop,’ they cried with
“he voice, At once the troops broke
'fanks, and with the queen and Mrs.
Uleveland, they swept forward to greet
him, leaving Dummy Dee alone in the
rear. ‘Come in,’ they said. ‘We
didn't expect you 80 soon'—

‘But there’s water upstairs in the
*Pare room,’ said Ted, ‘causg I took it
up.’

‘And mother aired the Yed, and put
on the best whole sheets, that weren't
darned thig very morning, beginning to
8¢t ready for you,’ pat in Molly.

‘T am going to loan my pillow, while
Youare here, ‘cause there aren’t enough
‘0 40 round when we have company,

—

and I sleep on the sofa pillow,’ said
Molly, her red sweeping cap bobbing
up and down earnestly.

The Bishop felt himself berne along
by the current, and after he had made
a brief toilet in the spare room, de.
scended to the sitting room, where he
found the children without their finery,
very clean and distinctly soapy, sitting

in six chairs ready to entertain their
guest.

‘We didn't expect you until Thurs-
day, because papa couldn't read your
writing; he said he never re-d worse,’
remarked Molly, placidly.

‘O Molly,” said Polly, much dis-
tressed, ‘think he thought the writing
looked pretty, but he didn't have the
right spectacles.’

‘1 brought him six pairs,’ said Molly
stoutly,

Butthe Bishop laughed and laughed.
and when he met the twelve eyes re-

garding him with solemn wonder, he
laughed all the more,

‘Father and mother have gone out to

- kill two birds with one stone,’” said

Harlow. ‘Old Mrs. Smithers, and a
chicken that they are going to buy for
your supper is the other, and mother is
going to bake a frosted cake big enough
for us, too. We always like to have
the Bishop come,’ he added feelingly,

‘Have you any children of your own?”
asked Polly.

The Bishop shook his head.

‘Nt

stories.’

With one consent they drew ncarer,
and Dummy Dee climbed into his lap.

‘Do it n.w, please,’ urged Ted.

‘What about 7' asked the Bishop.

At this Dummy Dee took his thumb
out of his mouth with a pop. like a
cork out of a bottle. ‘Mudder Gouthe,’
he said in a solemn voice, and immedi-
ately put it in again.

*There was an old woman lived under
the sun,

Who went out shoo ing wichout any
gun.

She shot a wild goose instead of a duck,

And said, Oh ! my eye, what very good
luck ’

responded the Bishop, promptly. And

Dummy Dee, perfectly satisfied, curled

up against his shoulder and went sound

asleep.

*About the dog, please,’ said Harlow
| nexs.

‘Do you know what will wake a pug
dog’s tail uncurll’ asked the Bishop.

‘Does damp weather do it like it
d es mother's fron’ hair 7 asked Dick-

No. the Bishop, laughing.
‘But I was visiting, not long ago. where
the lady had a very fat pug dog with a
tightly curled tail. She asked me if 1
I said 1
certainly shou'd, so she toll me then
that the pug was not always a good dog,
 that he sometimes ran off and got into

said

would like to see it uncurl.

| bad company, and thus caused much

trouble. All the time she was talking
thus, the carl was disappearing from
his tail, and at last it lay quite flat and
drooping on the floor. ‘But,’ said the
lady then, ‘he quite often, almo:t
always, in fact, is a dear little fellow,
very intellige~t. He is a good watch
dog, and obeys me beautifully,’ and
when she had finished his tail was all
bunched up again.’

*We had adog once,’ said Ted, ‘who

barked at people when he thought
father wasn't around. One night the
vestrymen came out and Mac didn't
see father, so he barked at the biggest
vestryman. They were all in a row on
the walk—it was slick from a sleet
storm-—so father ran around in front
of the frontest man, to try to get at
Mae, but his feet slipped and he fell
against the frontest man, and he
against the next, till they all fell down
like ten-pins —
‘There comes father and mother,’
called out Molly who was nsarest the
window, and instantly the Bishop
found himself deserted by all but
Dummy Dee, still sound asl ep on his
shoulder. Through the open window
came the sound of many voices.

‘I choose to tell;' ‘No, let's all tell.’

Then a composite shriek smote the
alr :
‘He's here ! the Bishop’s here !’
Presently, bi s like this drifted in :
‘He's real nice, if he can't write.’
‘But how he can laugh ! when we
told him about his writiog, and old
Mrs. Smithers, and the chicken for his
supp r, he laughed the greatest lot !’
‘And mother's hair not curling when
it rains,
‘He makes be-youthful poetry; it puy
Dummy Dee to sleep, just like father's
sermons. He's holding Dummy Dee
now.’ :
*‘Oh h.urry. mother, and make the
frosted cake; he's expecting it, T told
him; and don’t forget to make it big '
‘Are ycu sick, or scared at anything,
mother ! Did Mr. Jones’s horse ard
buggy cut up ? You look kind of pale.
We've been awful good children; you

ask the Bishop ”"—The Living Church

of my very own,’ he confessed, ‘but I |
am great.friends with some children, :
who sometimes like me to tell them |

Hunting Four-leafed Clovers.

Down back of grandpa’s barn was al
great green field of clover; and one
bright summer day it was full of —what
do you think ? Waving leaves and
| precty pink blossoms and bouncing
| yellow bumblebees 7 Yes : so it was.
But that wasn’t quite all. Both and
Alice and Kathie and Tommy and Ruth
| were all dow iy there, hunting for four-
lleafed clovers. And, oh, dear me!
what a buzzing they did make, to be
sure !

‘I'm going to find the first one !" de-
clared Alice, uecidedly.

‘No, youre not,’ exclaimed Kathie,
“’cause T am !

And then Ruth laughed, and said.
‘No: you're not, 'cause ¥ am !’

And Beth ! Well, she sail justthe
very same thing; while Tommy,— ol
he hunted and didn’t say any*hing !

But the sun was hot, a1d the four
leafed clovers seemed to play hide and
seek; and the children couldn't find a
single one of them,—that is «ll t e
while that they s'ayed there and !
hunted, which was just five minutes by '
gr udpa's big gold watch. And then !
all the little girls gave up the search, !
and went and sat down under a shady
old oak tree, to get rested and cocl
again, if they ever could.

And the one little boy that was left 4
there all alone pu'led his big s! ade hat
a vay down over his hot little face, and }
want to work with a will. Here and |
there and everywhere Tommy hunted,
untl grandpa « watch had ticked and
| ticked nearly ti e whole minutes more
| And then 't e shout d.

For what, do
you think ? Tommy had found one, and
two, and three four-leafed clovers, all
in one little spo* ! And how be did
smile as he picked them !

‘Tornmy’s always lucky ! said Beth,
discontentedly.

‘Always !” echoed Kathie.

‘And that’s the resson why he always
finds everything !’ exclaimed Alice.

“’Course it is I’ said Ruth.

But what do you think grandpa
said ! ‘Its because Tommy has per-
severance, my dears !’

And I know that grandpa was right,
—Youth’s Companion.

St A

Bad Company.

A young lady of sixteen, who had
beeun piously brought up. was invited
to a party at which certain persons of
undisguised infidel sentiments were ex-
pected to be present. Her
objected to her going.

‘I know, papa ’ she said, ‘that they
speak against the Bible and agains,
Jesus; but you can be quite sure they
will do me no harm. 1 can’t he'p that,
buv I shall not allow them to affect me
! in theo least.’

‘My ch 1d,’ said her father, invent-
ing an excuse for the sudden reguest,
‘my work can’t be interrupted; I have
i need of a coal. Will you be kind
enough to fetch me one ?'

‘Do you want a hive coal, papa 7

*No, one that is dead— burned out."

The coal was brought. The young
1ady had brought it in her hand.

‘Didn’t it bura you, my child ?' asked
the father.

‘Why, no papa.
dead !’

‘Of course it couldn't,
your hand, Florence.

‘O papa, how black my fingers ave !
I must go and wash them.’

‘Wait o moment, Flossie; here is a
lesson for you while you are washing
them., It is this : ‘Companionship
with the wicked and the world may not
necessarily burn you and destr y you,
but it will certainly soil you.” Remem
ber all your lifetime what the apostle
says, ‘Evil communications corrupt
good manners.'— Pacific Methodist,

father

How could 1t ? It's

but look at

— el > G e
What to Teach Boys,

A Ptilosopher has said that true |
education to boys is to ‘teach them
what they ought to know when they
beco.ne men.’

1. To be true and to be genuine. No
education is worth anything that does
not include this. A man had better
not know how to read —he had better
never learn a letter in the alphabet,
and be true, genuine in intention and
in action — rather than be learned in all
sciences and in all languages, to be at
the same time false in hear: and
counterfeit in life. Above all things
teach bys that truth is more than
riches, more than eaithly power or
possessions
2. To be pure in thought, language,
and life — pure in mind and in body.

3. To be uunselfish, To care f r the
feelings and comforts of others. To be
generous, noble, and manly. This will
mclude a genuine reverence for the
aged and for things sacred.

4. To be self-reliant and self-helpful
even from childhood. To be ifidustrious
always, and self supporting at the
earliest proper age. Teach them that
all honest work is honorable, that an
idle tife of dependence on others is dis

When a boy has learned these four
things, when be has made these ideas a
part of his being—however poor or
however rich—he has learned the most
important things he ought to know
when he becomes a man.— Parish
Visitor.

R

A Big Blot,

One day, when Aunt Clara was out
of the room, Charlie and Frank tipped
over a bottle of ink which stood on her
dexk.

‘Don'’t tell her !" whispered Charley.
‘We'll shut the door and run away and
she'll never know who did it.’

‘Oh, ought to tell her,” urged
Frank, ‘and say thac we are sorry.’

‘No, den’t tell it; it’s ever so much
easier not to,’ w hispered Charley, and
ran away,

‘T'm going to tell her this very
minute, before it gets any harder,
sud brave little Frank.

we

“When he had found auntie and told ‘

her <he

hastened to her room and
wipe! up the ink, and put some salts :
of len « on the ugly spot tha: it had
made <. the csrper. ‘I am so glad
that you told me at once,” she said:

‘for if the ink had dried in it would
have ruined my carpet and desk Now
L dou't know that it will show at all.’

isn t it, auntie ! said Frank, thought-
fuly. ‘If we tell him abcut our sins
right away, and say that we are sorry
and ask him to forgive us, he does,
and then our hearts are clean again,’
—Sunday-school Visitor.
————— -

The Girl's Wardrobe.

It is a truth, and a sad one, that the
girl with the least money is apt to be
the most The very
wealthy ¢irl may not have to care for
her own wardrobe, yet each piece
belonging to it is made to do full
service, and in wany instances, if she
has a wise mother,
must superintend the work of the
maid. It is said of the daughters of

extray agant.

and to make over those gowns which

were counted worth it. The girl
whose wardrobe is not large makes
her firs: mistake in buying cheap

material of a color that is the fancy of
the momen. Instead, when only one
new gown may be had during the
season, should be of a fabric that
will thit will endure
making over, and of a color of which
neither the wearer nor the looker-on

stand wear.

will soon grow weary. It is an extrav
&gam-' to have a gown made in the
extreme of the fashion, for the extreme
soon goes out, and then you have a
failure on your hands.— Ruth Ash-
more, in Ladies’ Home Journal.
B . L DpES—
Burns.

The first thing to be done for a bad
burn is to take pains to preserve the
skin. Even though it be separated,
it should be retained for the protection
of tne parts beneath. Then the whole
affected surface should be painted with
a saturated solution of picric acid.
Cloths wet with the solution sh-uld be
laid over the part, and covered with

other impervious protection,

The
prevent infection of pus-producing
germs, thus avoiding suppuration, to
allay pain, to prevent swelling and o
promote rapid healing. Picric acid 1s
the latest and best of all known reme-
dies for a burn. If it cannot be ob
tained, however, civer the affected
parts with cloths wet in a solution of
ichthyol, one part to three of boiled or
distilled water.—The Voice.
i i i i

A Knowing Mouse.

An intelligent little mouse lives be-
hind the desk in the weighing clerk's
department at the pos:-office scales.
During the duty hour of one of the
clerks, whose dislike of mice is scarcely
exceeded by that of a normal-school
beauty, that mouse never shows itself,
lest it should be the targe’ fora paper-
weight or be crushed under the clerk’s
heel.

scales are in charge of a

After a certain hour, when the
slerk who
rather enjoys letting the timid little
creature run up mside the leg of his
trousers, the mouse fearlessly emerges
from his dark nook, gathers up the
lunch crumbs, and does just about
what it pleases until the scal.s begin
to bang.— Philadelphia Record,
et 9t P
How To Breathe,

Cultivate the hahit of breathing

breaths.
there is little doubt that pulmonary
affections would be decieased one-half
An Evghsh physician calls attention
to this fact, that deep and forced

graceful.

respirations will keep the entire body
in a glow in the coldest wea her no

‘It is just like God forgiving us, |

the girl herself |

Queen Victoria that each one of them '
was taught not only to sew well, but |
to mend and darn with great neatness, |

dry cloths or cotton wool, but without
the addition of oiled muslin or any

effect will be to harden the skin, to |

through the nose and taking deep |
If this habit were universal, |

\ matter how thinly onef may] be clad. |
| He was himself half frozen to death
one night, and began takinnge—ep
breaths and kee};h“g- the air in his lungs
as long as possible. The result was
that he was thoroughly comfortable in
a few minutes.

The deep respirations, he says,
stimulate the blood currents by direct
muscular exertion, and cause the entire
system to become pervaded with the
rapidly generated heat.— Popular
Science News,

e —— gy A e — . e

All Sorts,

The preacher took for his text, He
giveth his beloved sleep. And then
| he said, as he glanced around, that the
| way his congregation had worked into
Jithe affections of the Lord was truly

|
|
|
|

amazing.

Impure blood is an enemy to health,
and may lead to
Hood's  Sarsaparilla  conquers
enemy and averts danger.

disease.

this

serious

It has been caleulated tha', if thirty-
two million people shoula clasp hands,
they could reach around the globe-
Very likely, but some of them would
get their feet very wet.

‘What do they do when they install
asked a small boy ‘Do
they put him in a stall, and feed him?
‘Nt a bit! said ‘They
harness him to a- church, and expect

a minister ?
his father.

him to draw it alone.’

Two lit le girls who had been play
| ing disagreed. The youngest suddenly
I"-il‘(ht‘, I

wants you to understand I'se just like

| said, in res] mamma tones :

my muzzer. When I speaks, I'se going
to be minded. And the quarrel ceased

at once.

My small boy of four had justlearned
to take a great interest in brass bands,

especially the drums, though, unfortun-
| ately (for him), we live where they are
| seldom seen or heard. The other night
| he was kneeling on my lap. disporting
. himself in pulli.g

my ears and similar
| performances, when I chanced to re-
mark, ‘Do you know, Jack, there'sa
funny little bit of a drum there in my
ear ! It would be hard to desecribe the
surprised and delighted expressi n of
his face as he instantly exclaimed, ‘Oh

3

make it go, papa, make it go

ANew Yorkfirm applied to Abraham

Linln, sometime b:fore he became
President, for information as to the
financial standing of one of his neigh-

Mr.

‘Yours of the ten'h instant

bors. Lincoln rc[-lh,«l as follows ;
received,

[ am well acquainted with Mr.,

First of

f'n:'\h)‘.‘ together

and know his circumstances.
‘4“ hc }M\. A Wifo: :nn]

they ought to be worth £50,000,
Secondly, he has an ofli ¢, in which
there are a table worth £1.50, and
three chairs worth, say $1 Last of

all, there is a large rat-hole, which will
bear looking into. Respectfully. A.
We highly commend Mr.
Lincoln’s measure of values.

Lincoln.’

Dandruff is due to an enfeebled state
of the skin. Hall's Hair Renewer

(quickens the nutritive functions of the
sk'n, hea ing and preventi g the form
ation of dandruff,
Halifax Happeniags.

Every sufferer from Sick Headach®
and Constipation should know 1hat
Laxa Liver Pills are a perfect cure-
Margaret Brennan, 5 Granville Street»
Halifax, N. 8., says:— ** | have used
Laxa-Liver Pills for Constipation and
Sick Headache and found them excel-
lent.”

Sleep'essness is due to nervous ex
citement. The delicately cons ituted,
the financier, the business man, and
those whose occupati n necessitates
great mental strain or worrey, all suffer
less or more from it. Sleep is the
great restorer of a worried brain, and
to get sleep cleanse the stomach from
all impurities with a few doses of
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills, gelatine
coated, containing no mercury, and are
guaranteed to give satisfaction or the
money will be refunded.

Excellent Reasons exist why Dr
Thoma.’ Eclectric il sh-uld be used
by persons troubled with affections of
the throat or lungs, sores upon the
‘skin. rheumatic pain, corns, bunions,
| or external injuries. The reasons are,
that it i+ speedy, pure and unobjection-
able, whether taken internally or
applied outwardly.

CLIFTON  HOUSE

SINT JOHN, N.B

i A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR,
; | BLEPHN3IC COMMUNICATION.
|
i

——

HETED By DTEAM (HROUGHOU?Y

If you are emergetic and
Strong,

[f you are above foolish prejudice agains
canvassing for a guod book, write and get
wy propoei‘ion, 1hs information will coet
nothing

I have put hondreds of men in the Way
of making money; sowe of whom are now
rich,

[ can do good things for yon, if you are
honorable and will work hard,

SHORTHAND

Our system is the ISAAC PITMAN
the best and fastest. The system
although an English one taught to the
exclusion of all the American system
in the public schools nf New Yorkand

ir) leading institutions an over
United States.

BUSINESS DEPARTAENT

LATEST ACTUAL BUSINESS
METHODs. el

BEST COURSE OF STUDY.

BEST RESULTS.

Time required for
months and uvpwards,
ability of student.

Send to-day for Catalogues, givin

terms, etc.
S. KERR & SON

graduating, 4
according to

DR. ATHERTON,

Late Lecturer on surgery, Women
Medica! College, Toronto, and Surgeon
St. John’s Hospital for Women. Toron
has resumed practice in F redericton, N

H. F. McLEOD, B, A

BARRISTER,

CONVEYANCER é&c. &e.

Money to J oan on Feal Fstate secnrity
C BESTNUTS BUiLpING Orp. Crty Hal
FREDERICTON, 2, B.

$18,000.00
Low interest and Easy Terms

A g Solicitor for reveral persons desiring
to loan amonnts of from $100.00 to £5000, -
COon first Morteage security, I am pre.
pared to invest 818 000,00, repayable as
desir=d,

Alxo as Solicitor for The Relience Loan
and Savings Company I will make loans
to assist build'ng or purchase of dwellings,
Principal and int rest rapayable in monthly
installments, Why pay rent when by this
method the same money wil in g few years

| make you owner?
ARTHUR R. SLLIPP
Barrister

UM
" a

Professoinyl Cards.

P. O. Box 402,
Fredericton, N. B.

BARRISTER.AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, ete.,

WOODSTOCK N. B.

gg)nsmﬂfinu FOR SALE

ACRES. Land layswell. Well watered
Large amonnt of hard wood timber: near
rai}rnad. Dwelling and outbunildings
Price only F1ve THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catalogne.

B.R.MTAP?TY &« (O). Richm ond

Manchester Robertson

~_and Alllson
§t. John, N, B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Silks,Millinery, Furs, Cloaks,
Dress Goods,Men's and Boys
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

Our New Furniture Department containg
an immense stock of

Fiane Furniture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Uining
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Brass

and Iron Bedsteads

and all kinds of Household

: Furniture
at Lowest prices.

WANTED.

ANV ASSERS—* Queen Victoria:
Life and Reign,”

at
‘ has captured the
British Empire, Extraordinary testimon.
ials from the great men; send or copy free
Marquis of Lorne says, “The best popular
Life of the Queen I have seen.” Her
Majesty serds a kind letter of appreciation
Selling by thousands; gives enthusiastio
satisfaction. Canvassers making $15 to
$40 weekly. Prospectus free to agents,

The Bradley-Garretson Co.L*d
Toronto, Ont.

Dragon Blend‘

Griffin Blend
TH A S

are unexcelled, Ask

our Grocer Jier
them. Wholesale§only . '

by

A.F.Rando!~h'&Son

informaticn a.. ab-/
laws, #howing How to/4
Obtaiu Patents, Cave:ts, Trade/d

Marks, 026 hts, sent free.

| Addrem N & C
361 Broadws-

. New York., o

T. S. LINSCOTT, Toront




