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Rates of Advertising.
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per line for first insertion ; 5 cents per line
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vertisers.

In order to insure insertion, advertise.
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LEGAL DECISIONS IN NEWSPAPER CAESS.

1—Any person who takes a paper regular-
1y from the post-office—whether directed to
his name or another’s or whether he has
subscribed or not—is responsible for pay-
ment. :

2—if a person orders his paper discon
tinued he must pay up all arrearages, or the
publisher may continue to send it until pay-
ment is made and collect the whole amount
whether the paper I8 taken from the oftice
or not.

7; 3—The courts bave decided that retusing

to take newspapers and periodicals from the
Post Office, or removing and " leaving them
uncalled for is -prims facie ‘evidence of iu-
tentional fraud. s

 PATENTS

Caveats and Trade Marks ootained and all
Pn:ent Business conducted for MODER
ATE FEES.

OUR OFFICE IS OPPOSITE U. S,
We have no sub-

direct, hence can
patent busi ; in less time and ot
LESS COST than those remote from Wash-
ngton. :

8end model, drawing or photo, with de-
scription. We advise if ptenub!e or not.
free of charge. Our fee mot due till patent
is secured. :

A book, “How to Obtain Patents, with
references to actual clients in Statc @unly

or town, sent free. A#TSNOW 50
Opposite Patent Office, Washingto D. C.

MEN

Specific No. 23 nently restorus
momAUp;"l’"E‘l:) V2TALITY, LOST MAN-
HOOD and GLNEBAL DIBILI'_I‘Y when
other treatment fails, Bend 6 cents in stamps
for our TREATISE and DIRECTIONS for
home curc. Tomowro Meoicve Co, 343
Bpadina Ave., Toronto, Ont.

"INSURANCE "
Fire & Life In_;l—ranoe Ageney

GOOD RISES SOLICITED FOR

o8
. t

The L-ncatholgpmo_ Insurance

The I.lv?'r‘m “ : pt‘ srbeflre
: The Stan%-orrdh 'l..is'oy .lpsuranco
C. J. OSMAN,

. Agent.

~__Hillshoro, A.Co.__~
Leather Manufacture.

if yon want a first-rate quality of

Cold Liguor Tanned Leather

——call at the—=—

HARVEY TANNERY.

Upper, Calf aua Tlarness Leather 1 mu-
actured snd kept on tand, Best quality «f

SOLE LEATHER

—and—

Hand Made Boots

kept in stock.
0il Tanned Larrikans a Specialty.

Orders for which are now solicited, to be
delivered next Autumn.

0D PRICES PAID FOR HEMLOCK
- BARK. COUNTRY PRODUCE
TAKEN IN EXCHANGE
ROR:

FOR GOODS.
CASH PAID FOR HIDES.
W. H. A. CASEY,
Proprietor.
Harvey, A. Co., May 26, 1888.
Art and Science,
s () o e
In the ’gnsp of Master Minds in the
present day, is making rapid progress.
Notably among uthers is the
Art of Photography,
which in the haods of
MONCTON’S ARTIST.
Mr. . E. Northrup, is ot one of the
lost arts, but is rapidly attaininga
Foremost Place
dsained by few. Mr. N., at considerable
expelnse, inzwinuodnosd s variety of
New Designs in Scrolls,
both chaste and unique, which almost
revolutionizes Photograpby. His sam-

are the admiration of all. ;
The public can always rely upon getting

THE LATEST.

NORTHRUP'S STUDIO,
Main Street, Moncton, N. B.

C. P. Curtis & Co.

Produce Commission Merchanis.
¥é ATLANTIC AVENCE BOB’IO:;;:ABf
Solieit oconsignments of all 3 o
uoe, such as Hay, Potatoes, Apples,
, Poultry (slive or dressed,) or any-
thing else parties wish to ship to this
market on sale. Fish of all Kinds in
their sessons. Quick esles. Prompt

returas.
CHARGES MODERATE.

HOUSEHOLD SPECIFIC—
The great External Remedy. Used
in diseases where an external apphi=
eation is indic:ted it mever fails. Nearly
100 before the public. Once lnt‘todnce.d
into & family, they never will be without it
In Bheumatism, Neuralgis, Gouty Swe! ng
of the Hands or Feot,
mltu: Boreness of the Muscles,
¥

at

Burns, Bealds, Bruises,
etc., ‘l;l
s magicil. Keepit in the, house for
anis all ememmu:{‘:s; it willnever dmi
spoint you. Only ifc.a bottle, and you'l
sy its worth 5§ Ecil by all druggists.
DR. A.L. SLAWS( 1!, Manufacturing Chem- |
ist, No .2 Bnghton ntreet avenue, Bostony.
Mass. It your
et him to order it
| 16 Grand LOVE STORIES
FREE s package of goods worth two

any

to mapufacture, and a large logp
Book, that will sarely put you on the
Write quick,

druggist does not keep it |.
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Remedy ever diseste

The Most Snecessful
@red, as it is certain in its effects and does
Read proof belo

not blister. We

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

A,

ELuwo0D, ILL., Nov. 30, 1888,

n’élu l‘l{‘mm purchased Kem-

H iAave al

dall’s wvin Cure by tb’e'luut dozen tles, I
e prices in larger quantity. I think itis

one of the best linimenta on earth. Ihave used it

* cn my stables

ree yi
Yours truly, CHas. A. SxYDER.

KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

3 B;Tég"" N. Y., November 8, 1888,
Dear Sirs : I desire to give testimonial of my
good opinion of your Kemaﬂgulpnln Cure. 1 have
used ‘R for l.)nmeneu. Stiff Joints and
8 'ound it a sure cure, I cordl-

.gvl-s. and I have f
e
Manager Troy Laundry Stables,

KENDALL’S SPAVIN CURE.

8axT, WinToN County, OmHIO, Dec, 19, 1888,

B.J. KespaLL Co. hat T ha
w ve done
your Kendall’s slmvln-&ére. 1have cured

AxDREW TURNER,
Horse Doctor.

- KENDALL'S SPAVIN CURE.

Price bott! bottl Drug-
mgeg::r canh'g:: I%r yolr o‘roft“';ﬂ‘ll}n sent
tors.

address on receipt of price by the
2 Gon nosthirgh Fatie, Ve

DR, B. J. KENDALL

'SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
» THE LIGHT RUNNING

LADIES’
FAVORITE.
= o
(TR o e

\CAGO ~28 UNION SQUARE,NX.
AL, LA g,
stiovis,Mo. RTLAN Sh-sanrrancisco.car |

JAMES CKAWFORD,
;\/Iongtply N. B

UL WEIGA >
(RpvaL sacisg
DR souTeLy P ‘

POWDER

Absolutely Pu e.

This powder never varics. A marvel

purity, strength and wholesomeness. More
ecenomical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the mul
titude of low test shortweight alum or phos -

phate powders. Sold unlyin cans.. Rovau
Baxine Powper Co, 106 Wall 8t. N. Y.

HO TRAVELLERS!

Patronize the New Moncton

Livery Stable.

We have taken he stable lately occupied
by F. N. Steeve .. corner Foundry and Main
Streets, and solicit a share of patronage.
First class rigs to hire. Horses boarded on
reasonable terms.  Carcful attention given
to tiaveller’s teams.

A good Hostler always in altendance,

TERMS MODERATF.

WEST & CRUE.
Moncton, Nov. 1.1888
ING HAIR AND BALD

FAL NESS treated successfully any-
where in the Provinces, and no fee charged
antil curcd. Brows grown and shaped.
Send description of your scalp, witn stam,

for reply, and nddress DR. A. L. SLAWBON,
Ne. 3 Brigaton atrect - vonna, Beston,"Mass

~ The Machani_cal Frog.

=
raw LOAT hter. You
where, will draw xommsh;)tf';:?‘gcm =

can bave Jots of Tun WICL et out of their

18

e e frog near
$ .?gfénfg"gulm after

gtampede. lt.o

an

xeul ? it hop-
p and
about

& ;l
of the
t a child can set

vp his
lln‘fﬂogr he will
Aric wi

frog pa«
ué).&(:. t
‘[f.r‘.‘f\C.

The Weekh; Observer.

Waiting.
Waiting, yes, patiently waiting,
Waiting, no murmur or moan,
Sileatly, hopefully waiting,
Liviog her hifetime alone.
Patieatly bearing Jife's burden,
Waiting the sweet by-and-bye,
Daily fulfilling her mission.
) Stifling the long, troubled sigh,

Sally the weeks follow swifily,
Sad, oh ! more sad grow they still,

Yet never the promise faldll |
Storm and sunshine visit theeaith,
The seasons expectant roll,
And bring peacc and plenty to all,
All save the poor waiting soul.

Years sadden the fair, patient faco,
Weary the gentle blue eyes

For one who never arrives,
At length comes the weleyme message,
She meekly bows peath the rod,
Death elaims ber oue of his victims,
Her waitiog soui is with God.

Blue Sky Above.

It isn’t worth while to frct, dear,
T walk as behind a hearse,

No matter how vexing things may be,
They easily might be worse :

And the time you spend complaining
And grosving about the load,

Would better be given to going on,
And pressiog along the road.

I've trodden the hill myself, dear—
’Tis the tripping tongue can preach,

ohild, :
As oft there is grace in speech—
And I see, from my higher level,
"Tis less the path than the pace

eye,
And writes the iines on the face.

There are vexing eares enongh dear,
And to spare, when all is told ;
Aund love must mourn its losses,

But the spell of the erayen spirit
Turns blessings into ourse.

That eacily might be worse,

S) smile at each disaster

That will presently pass away,
Aud believo a bright to-morrow

Will follow the dark to-day.
There's nothing ganed by fretting ;

Gather your strength anew, :
And step by step go onward, dear,
Lot the skies be grey or blue,

Aunt Jane’s Hero.

‘Very well, Clare, if you wish me to
leave all my money to some asyium yon
are going just the right way to bring it
about. When I first saw Fravk's noble
face, [ made up my wind that he was
the husband I should choose for you.'
As Aunt Jaoe said these words she
laid down her koitting and looked over
to her niece.

Clare was curled up in ac arm-chair
with only the back of her sunny head
visible, aud a soft sound of sobs told
what she wss doing. Suddenly they
ceased, as she sprang to her feet.

‘Aunt Jane, I don’t want your fortune,
if Frank Aimes is to go with it! I hate
him | the great awkward—

‘No, no, Clare, don’t call him names.
He's one of ‘the noblest men God ever

'made, and if :ome day you do mot dis- | were sewi

cover it for yourself, you are not what I
think yeu.—Never miud saying any
more on the subject now ; bear in mind
that I shall uever give my consent for
you to become that snipper-snapper Clar-
ence Holland's wife.’

Then she got up, and going to Clare,
put her arms around her and drew her
close to her kindly heart, in a wanver
quite at variance with her harsh words,
Clare was only a little woman, but nature
had made up in quality what she had
withheld in quantity, for a prettier,
daintier, sweeter little thi.g, with her ses
blue eyes and rings of yellow hair, 1t
would have been hard v find. She had
oniy been with her Aunt Jane a year,
and it was while at boarding school she
bad met the man to whom she had given
ber girlish heart.

Clarenee Holland was a ladies’ man
in the fallest sense of the word, although
wby a perfumed exquisite, who can
boast only of a ‘lovely’ mustache, and
whose soul never rises above the latest
styles, should be called by that title, 1
for one could never see. However, that
waa his description, aad to little Clare,
with her slight koowledge of the world,
he was a hero indeed.

Up in her room Clare took a tiny note
from her pocket and opened it, ‘My
adored Clare, it began; and then the
foolish child kissed it, while her blue
eyes kindled as she exclaimed to her-
self:

‘No one shall ever part us!’

When she went down to the library

No- | th.re was Fraok. Clare gave him ber
band, and then retreated to her favorite
easy chair, and watched him iurtively,
with the words her aunt had spoken
else- | ringing through her mind.

noblest meu God ever made.

his firm lips.

moenlit garden,
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By months und years they are numbered,

Grow with ¢heir watching and waiting

But though silence is sometimes goldeu,

That wearies the back, and dims the

And the cheek’s soft bloom grow old; | ¥

Whi'e the bold heart mects the trouble

‘One of the
He was
tall, (too tall, Clare was thinking, though
is | few could have agreed with her,) but
she was forced to acknowledge that his
face was a good one, as she marked its

> | union of strength, intelligence and man-
yoe | liness, and the kind, tender, smile upon

By and by they strolled out into the
i and walked three ab-
8. reast down the broud paths; - with their

sweet ssouted borders of  old fashiomed
flowers on either side, watil Aust Jans.
suddenly remembered semething ®o be|
done,and went in, aad there were only
two g in the light.

Then Clare began to.tremble, for
instinotively kmew what- was eswming, ae
she saw the sbeent look in ker compen-
ion's eyes quiskly change e a beight
gleam. He turned and lecked down
upon her.

*Clare,’ he said, speaking very softly,
‘don’t you know what I am going 00 say
to you ? E

Olare did not answer. Thea impeta-
her foet, he claxped her clase 80 hae&Bune,
as he exelaimed : :

loved you, my darlieg.’ ‘
With a erimson flush on bher fair face’
Clare forced herself from him. :

mistake. I do not love you I

The young man’s cheeks blanched as
he heard.

‘Not love me! Ob, Olare, cap it be
that I have been deccived all this sime ?
—that what T saw in yomr eyes was e-
ly friendship ? Oh, my darling, is there
n> hope for me ?’

Clare’s hiead dropped as she heard the
ring of sharp pain in his earnest tones.
| Then she looked up, sad takiag his greas
hand in both her ows soft ones she said :

‘I am very sorry for this, Frank ; but
indeed there is ‘no hope, for—I—love
another.’ s

There was a deep silence for o while
as Frank Aiges’ hopes of bappiness ob-
bed away, He seomed to bave takem
leave of youthi, sud all its sweet illusions,
before he spoke again.

I never suppooted this,’ he: | faltered.
I wouldn't heve spoken o if I bad,
theugh Ieo,fdn't bave helped loving
ow.’ : Eahs

The honest grief in his faed brought
tears to Clare’s eyes.

‘I am s0 sorry,’ she said; and thea
shey walked quietly into she house to-
gether. ;

Clare went up to her room and set
down by the open window. The shad-
ows grew darker aod darker, sad still
she was motionless. Strange theughts
were ing through the- girls mind.
She at berself ttut Fraok'’s un-
expeoted embrsee bad not made her
mora angry, avd agsin she felt the clasp
of his manly arms, and saw  the tender
lovk 10 his eyes, snd involustarily thé
question arosé in her mind : ‘Am I mak.
ing the mistake, ingtesd of Fraak ? She
had oot seen Claience for s loag while,
and unconsciously her ideas of life were
beginuin: to change, and her growing
womanliness (o recogpise the werth of
such s character as Frank Aimes.
But she had gives Clarence: hee poo-
e, a5d, e, she loved him 4 ek &0
ever—so she thought. 5
Fraok had gone, and the - weeks went
by. Every nowsnd then eams leiters
from Clarence to Clare,

Aunt Jane looked - on. * Frook hed
told her of his rejection ; but not a word
on the subject did she say to her niece.
One day, some months after, as shey
ng in the sitting room, Aumt
Jane said ; :

old house must be very stupid fors
young thing like' you, Whils Frank wae
bere, of course it was different; but
wow how would you like to All the house
with company for » few weeks, and have
a gay timo ?' :
‘Ob, auntie, that would be fun
whom weuld you ask ?'

‘Well, I've been thinking
shouldn't let an old prejudice stand in
the way of my dear niece’'s happiness.
Suppose we say. first, Mr, Holland 7
‘You dear, good, old suntie I' exelsim-
od Clare, eprinfiog to her ‘wunt's side
and almost smothering ber with Kisses,
Aunt Jave §miled & rather pestliar
smile, as she disengaged herself wnd
straightesed ber rumpled eap. Then
she went on:

‘There are your sehool frisads, Tiay
[ Pateman and Lulu Grant, and we'll send
for Frauk. Of course, by this time, he's

- bus

gotten over higpore foelings.’

8he said this jooking keealy into Olare’s
face, which had fallen somewbat ot the
wention of Frank's same, - :
‘Run off now, and write the nobes.
Ask three more young ladies and gentle-
men, whoever you choose, sad I try
and make them cojoy themselves.' -
After Clare bad gone, the old lady's
face otill kept its peculiay smile, as she
thoaght : ) " : L :

‘It may be foolish of me putting ber
right in his way. - But no.. I know his
stock, and I guess I run no risk.

The gay company eame,.

Such lively times as they all kad!
Such glorious moonlight sails on the
lske! Suoh magpificent tableaux ! for
which Aunt Jane brought ouwt sll her
treasures of velvets and satine - from the

£

”

‘I knew you mast bave seen that 1}

‘Fraok Aimes! You are making af

" | mot sorry

that bad onoe beun all for her, and felt
pomething “whidh if it waso'¢ jealousy
L was akin to it, as she would see his tall
form disapp-aring under the trees, with

his arm,

All this time Aunt Jane wus vot idle
and as she talked with Clarence Holland,
and drew him out, she saw that her form-
ev judgment of him had- been correct.
The time ‘was approaching when the
plessant party were to separate, and one
morting Aunt Jane sod Lulu Graot and
Mr. Holland were in the breakfast room
waiting fog.the rest to make their appear-

, whea the eouversation ;;mod upon
wills, lid that way no one keew exactly
how, except perbaps Aunt Jane.

‘Well,” ssid Lulu Graot, ‘I for one
shan't care if I never am rich, for then
w0 oue will quarrel about my money after
I am gone.

‘I shall goard against that,” eaid ‘Aunn
Jawe, ‘forin my will I shall endow a
worthy charity which Dr. Morse has of-
85 m about.’ 2

as ske spoke, and her quick woman’s
| wit undeistood the quiszical expression
she saw there, Not so, however, Clar-
ence Holland. Ho was very absent all
through the-meal, and after breakfast
weit up’ 40 bis* room, complaining that
the heat bad given him a headache.
The next.day he was gone, and a short
note on Clare's bureau told the reason.
He bad been called away on business he
said, and besides. he felt thatit was
better.-he should go snd leave her free,
It was an imcoherent bnte; but when
Olare gligwed it to Aunt Jave, she
waderstood it..

‘The mereenary wretoh | I read him
right.. It.was what I said about my
will that hasesused this. Thank your
heaveuly Father, my echild, that your
eyes bave been opened at last.”

A bright eolor bathed Clare’s face as
she exolaimed.

Aunty, my eyes have been opened
for some time, I kmew I did not love
him but I had given him my promise.”

The house seemed very lonely when
they had all gove; but _the loneliness
-was good for Clare, She grew to miss
the familiar form and voice she had
Deen used to notiee so little; and to wish
that Frenk would come soon again.

.+ Then came a letter to Aunt Jane
from the far West.

“My Dmar Friznp.—You will be
surpriced when you reovive this to know
that I am out on the plsins, fighting the
Indians—that is, expeeting to, we have
'bad no encounter as yet. I wanted to
come and bid you and Miss Clare good-
bye but it was all so sudden, My friend
Major Huge Fielding, commands the
party, and when velunteers were called
for, L was the first he asked, and I was
togo. You bave known, my
dear friend, of my love for your wviece.
Of course, all that is past; but all the
same, [ feel as if I am jist as well here
unn{vhere else. Nvertheless, wher-
ever I may be, I shall alwsys remember
you with the same affectionate respeot,
Please give n? regards to your niece.

o

urs sinoerel
Fravk Xhﬂa,”
Aust Jane burst into tears,
‘Oh | Olare ; see what you have done I’
Clare read the letter in silence, and a
pallqr ovept ovér her face as she awoke

‘Clare, I've besn thinking thes this | ¥ K00W What she bad suspeoted for a | maker,

long -time was true, aad that the love she
onoe refused was the one thing io the
world that she now longed for.

‘If he dies, I ehall vever forgive my-
self, aunty,’ she said, at last, in a choked
voice, sud they mingled their tears to-

Then how eagerly the papers were

great deal of trouble, and news ecame
from time o time of skirmishes, and of
officers killed or wounded. And one day,
with the - letters dancing in fantastio
shapes before her eyes, Clare read that
o final eagagement had taken place, re-
sulting in the victory of our troops; and
o little further down, under tho list of
killed, the name Frank Aimes.

* For-two months Aunt Jane smothered
ber owi sorrow, as she leanad over  the
bed where ber nicce lay, and heard the

ory; .
‘Frapk Frenk! it is I who havs kill-
Wyl .
"..Then the erisis eame and the doetors
said thoir patient would live.
| %ime paseed, till one day Auat Jave
eame into the room- where, bolstered up
in an arm ohair, was Clarc, a mere
shadow of her former self, All her wealth
of sunay hair was gone, and the wan,
ehild-like face seemed almost too spiritual
for this earth. Bbe went, and lesning
over kissed her niece’s forehead.

‘What are you thinking about, little
one.?’ s
- A'rush of tears burst from the girl's
eyes, as she exclaimed :

‘Aunty! Aunty. Why did I get bet-

when I—wretebed I—sent him I loved

thao I can bear.’

8g out:

-
»

the brilliant Tiny leaniog confidingly on |

Lulu locked up into the old lady's face

ter? What use is there of my liviog
%0 his death ? Oh, Aunty! It ismore

The wars forced themselves through
the thin fingers as she covered her face
with her hawnds. Aunt Jape did not
speak. There was a wlight movement in
the room, snd Clare raised her head.
& hor [ Then a_ piereing ory of uouiterable glad-

.40 | mess

Py r o .
f..;‘ﬂw'uhghrﬁde;*hi-

arms were around her ; and Fraok (for

it was he) spoke : 3 ;
‘Darling, I have heard it from your

own lips. You do love me !

But Clare had fainted ; the joy was

too much for her feeble frame. When

she came back to conreieusness, and saw

Aunt Jane—who, indeed was too much
overcome to notice—she wound her soft
arms round his neck, and as he felt the
tremulous kiss upon his lips he knew that
at 'ast the love he had coveted so loug
wus_ his. i,

It did nat tako long to tell of his pap-
tare by the savage foe, and of his escapg

who had mourned him as dead.

To say Aunt Jane was pleased, would
vot be enough ; and when her lawyer
drew-up her will, [ do not think that
that oharity asylum got all of her for-
tupe, although, of course, no one knows
yet, for she is still alive, and watches
with happy cyes the wedded love of her
nieve Clare, and the husband she chose
for her.

Children’s Column.

Joy Doubled.

Two little girls are better than one,
Two little boys can double the fun,
Two little birds can build a fine nest,
Two little arms can love mother best.
Two little ponies must go in a span,
Two little pockets has my little man,
Two little eyes to open and close,
Two little ears aud one little nose.

Two little elbows, dimpled and sweet,
Twe little shoes on two little feet,
Two little lips and one little chin,
Two little checks with roses set in,

Two little shoulders, chubby and strong,

Two little legs running all day losg,

Two littlc prayers does my darling say,

Two times does she kneel by my side

each day.

Two little hands folded down,

Two little eyelids o’er cheeks so brown,

T'wo little anyels guarding her bed,

One at the foot and one at the head,
—American Queen.

Our Curious Language.

Remember though boz in the plaral
makes boxes,

The piural of oz should be oxen, not
oxes ;

Aund remember, though fleece in the
plural is fleeces

That the plural of goose isn't gsoses nor

geeses;

And remember, though house in the

plu:al is houses,

The plural of mouse should be mice, not

mouses; .

Mouase i\ is true, 1n the plaral is mice,

But the plural of house should be houses,

not Aiee ;

And foot it is true, in the plural i3 feet,

But the plural of oot should be roots

and not reet.

—&chool Work and Flay.

Puzzle.

A stranger went into a shoemaker's,
selected a pair of boots for which the
proprietor asked five dollars. He bought
the boots and gave the shoemaker a ten-
dollar bill. Not being able to change it,
the shoemak:r went across the road to
the batcher for change, and came back,
giving che stranger five dollars. After
the stranger had gone the butcher de-
manded his ten dollars from the shoe-
as the bill he had received was
feit. The ker gave the
buteher the ten dollars, How much did
the shoemaker lose altogether ?

h

The Two Bootblacks.

An Exereise in Reading.

A day or two ago, duringa lull in
buisness, two little boot blacks, one white

thas 1 |soosned. The Ipdians were eausing 8 |and one black, were standing at the

corners doing nothing, when the white
boot-black agreed to black the black boot-
black’s boots. Tbe black boot-black was
of course willing to have his boots blacked
by his fellow boot-black, and the boot

black who had agreed to black the black
boot-black’s boots wene to work,

When the boot black had blacked one
of the black boot-black’s boots till it ehone
in a manper that would make any boot-
black proud, this boot black who had
agreed to black the black boou black’s
boots, refused to black the other boot of
the black boot black until the black boot-
black who had consented to have the white
boot black black his boots, should add five
cents to the amount the white boot black
had made blackiog ether men’s boots.
This the boot-black whose boot had been
blacked refused to do, saying it was good
enough for a black boot black to have
one boot blacked, and he didn’t care
whether the boot that the boot-black
hadn’t blacked was blacked or not.

This made the boot-black who had
blacked the black boot black’s boot as
angry as o boot-black often gets, and he
vented his black wrath by spitting upon
the blacked boot of the black boot-black.

boot the white boot-black with the boot

birck who had refused to black the un

organ, and in -whicki - the

County School Council.

enunciation. :

Fraok bending over her, regardless of

snd joyful greeting from his comrades,

This roused the latent passions of the
:black boot-black, and he proceeded to

which the white boot-black had blacked.
A fight ensued, in which the white boot-

blacked boot of the black boot-black,
blacked the black - boot-black’s visionary
black boot-
black wore all the blacking off his blacked
boot in booting the white boot-black.—

This exercise is not only amusing, but | ¢3¢ Poverty.
also profitable in training to sncdin:n‘}'u of | goods is dd :

Helps for Thought and Ac¢-
tion.

A Series of Letters Addressed te the
Young by Rev. A. Thomson, Reformed
Presbyterian Minister, of Cumberland
N. 8., and Published in the Amherst
Gazette in the Year 1869.

4If we work upen marble, it will pensh ;

we rear temples, they will crumble into
dust ; but if we work on immortal mindr—
if weimbue them with princples, with the
fear of God and love of our fellow-men—
we engrave on these tablets something that
will brighten for all eternity.”—Dasigc
WEBSTER. £

LETTER IIL

—

POVERTY.
My brar Youna Frienps:—1 wish

a very pleasing topic of consideration,
nevertheless duty impels us to examine
it, to understand its nature aad work,

multiplied evils. Although the Divine
Lawgiver has eaid that “the poor shali
nevcr cease out of the land,” yes inexor-
able necessity has not so ordered it, but
that mismanagement, misfortune, and
crime—the parents of poverty, may be
guarded against, or controlled. Poverty
is indeed a gigsntic evil. With uare-
mitting zeal should our fall force be
directed toward the demolition of every
fort in which this enemy can possibly
intrench itself. We may not be able al-

we may, by proper preoautivn, avoid its
fearful terminus of wos. When we
examine closely the state of affairs among
men we discover that- earthly
are very unequally divided; some seem
to have considerably more than their own
share, whilst some are miraculously un-

of chance they eatch nothing but jol*s
and tosses in the whole jovraney of life,
and end their days where, with an or
dinary prudence, they ought never o
have been. In temporal things we hold
0o man poor who has a sufficiency of
the necessaries of life, and if there were
none richer this earth would tell a
happier tale; for there would be more
justice with less law, more religion with
less hypoorisy, and more of the good
things of time with less gold and silver
plate. Before proceediog “to illustrate
our position we may observe that com-
fortable worldly - ciroumstances are the
foundations upon whioh wental snd
moral improvement must be built. The
capability of carrying oo a system of
mental improvement, presupposes at least
the possession of tho necessaries of life,
for beforca man can ascend in the moral
soale, he must be preperly lodged, eloth-
ed, and fed, Abjeot poverty lies like a
tombstone upon the grave of self r. speot,
meantal and worsal improvement.,

“Poverty is & traveller ; ranging over
every land, devouriog the youog man
and the maiden, the mother and the
ehild ; blasting the hope of nations, and
consuming armi>s a8 if they had been
breathed upon by a spirit of fire,
Mountaiu replies to mountain, with his
wolf like howlings, hill and dale take up
the echo. and fling it back on the winds
of ocean, to be returned by the hunger
stricken wanderers o’er the deep. In al
ages he has oarried havos into the ranks
of men, and paved the earth, ‘ike the
hall of Valhalls, with human skulls. Ta
his terrible presence erimson Wwar turns
pale, and the sweeping pestilence stands
aghast.

Poverty is half soldier, half assassin,—
a more remorseless nover shouldered a
rifle, or sheathed a dagger in his neigh-
bor’s back., From no brasen bugle
sounds the wild charge; no mounted

and bright as the lightoing's flash, con-
densed and deadly as the thunderboit;
no gleam from helmet or sword fl'ckers
upon the pale face of the dead, as if the
spirit of life was striving to reanimate
the blood stained clay; no storm of ironl
and fire rages to mock the cloud artillery
of heaven,

Poverty is a terrible leveler. It may
suit some to talk of it as an honest thing,
to extol it as a lever to elevate to & higher
position, and to praise it as a virtne
peculiarly dear to Heaven, yet, believe
me, it tends to destroy all that is noble
and independent in humaa pature, and
forces even the brave spirit that
would have dared the fire snd the faggot
to orawl like a worm in the dust, Under
its pressure, man's holiest aspirations die ;
it freezes the warm feeling as it gushes
forth, and throws it back upon the chill-

upon the brow of the dying.

progress and comfort suffers a defeat

field.”
Before we finish our remarks at th

To be poor ' this world

worse. 'This evil generally man

if we work on brass, time will efface it; if

to address you at this time on the subject
of Poverty. This may not he to some

and, if possible, to provide -against its

together to banish it from the earth ; but
comforts

fortunate; for contrary to all the laws

squadrons dash o'er the battle field, swift

ed heart, cold as the sleet-like sweat
Sarely the
ground, on which this escmy of human

will be more sacred than Marathon ; the
conquerors more glorious than the eelf-
devoted band who fought and fell within
thy pass, Thermonpylee. That I have
by no means exaggerated the fearful
effect of poverty, look for a momeant at
the statement made in the Word of God.
“They that be slain with the sword
are better than they that be slain with
buoger; for these pine away, stricken
through for want of the fruits of the

time let us have a fow words about men-

but to be tall r is
mentally poo

When You Need

An Alterative Medicine, don’t forget
that everything depends on the kind
used. Ask for Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and
take no other. For over forty years this
preparation has had the endorsement of
leading physicians and druggists, and
it has achieved a success unparalleled
in the history of proprietary medicines.

“ For a rash, from which I had suf-
fered some months, my father, an M. D.,
recommended Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It
effected a cure. I am still taking this
medicine, as I find it to be & most pow-
erful blood-purifier.” —J. E. Cocke,
Denton, Texas.

“C. H. Hut, Druggist, Evansville,
Ind,, writes: “I have been selli
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla for many years. It
maintains its popularity, while wan
other preparations, formerly as well
known, have long been forgotten.”

. I have always recommended Ayer's
' Sarsaparilla as superior to any other
; gregaratiun for rurirying the blood.” —

. B. Kuykendall, M. D., Pomeroy, W.T.

] =
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
PREPARED BY .
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 1 six bottles, 5. Worth $5 a bottle.

——
itself in self conceit and pride. These,
like the Siamese twins, seem to be in-
s:parable. Self-conceit manifests itself
by an undue amount of consequ-ntal im-
pudenoe, and by an ver-weening desive
to ecmmend what is onrs, Thus it par-
alyzes all our cfforts to do good, and
makes us eontemptible in the eyes of
others. Blinding the understanding and
pervert,iu;s the judgment, it makes mem
the abjeci slaves of circomstance,

Pride, though closely allied to," is not
to te confounded with self.conceit, or
vanity. 1t is npeither ornamental, nor
useful. ‘I'hc proud man has always an
inordinate self-estcem, attended with rude
treatment of others. He is always vin-
diotive, ever battling for real, or imagin.
ary rights, and, at the same time, un-
hesitatingly trampling on the rights of
others. But why shou!d mavn, imperfeot
in nature, scanty in knowledge, contract-
ed in power, and shorn of primeval
beanty, be proud ? Lct pride look at &
man dying with cancer in the face, Let
it contemplate a corpse that has lain um-
buried for a month, and go and hide its
head in that festering mass,

To obtain the mastery over poverty of
every kind we cuncourage you, young
friends, carnestly to trv. Do net be
deterred by fatalism. Fatalism is o
paralyzing lie. It froze the Turkish
blood under a burning sun and laid the
energy of the firey Persian cold and life.
less in the dust. Hope on—hope ever.
Hope even agaiast hope. Beleive ever,
that, though the fair form of hope may
be eclipsed sometimes by the toul shadow
of despair, yet behind that fearfal vail
it shines in glory. Give your hope a
tangible form, clothe it with flesh, pour
warm blood into the incarnation, and re-
gard it as a liviog thing, to be grasped,
to be wooed, to be won. —Aad above all
remenber, whilst you try to scale “Am-.
bition's diamend ridge,” that “The fear
of the Lerd is the beginning of know-
ledge.” With all thy gettings get wis-
dom, for “She shall give to thine head
an oroament of grace: a crown of glory
shall she deliver to thee,”

—
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HAVE HIT
Upon a Plan

To Benefit Our Snbscribers.
The WeekLy Onserver is pleased toan-
nounce the completion of special arrange-
ments whereby it is enabled to offer its
readers two of the hest of family journals
for but little more than the price of one,

FOR $1.50

We will send, for one year, to any address,

The Weekly Observer

and the Famous Family Weekly,

The Detroit Free
Press.

The Free Press is without question the
Greatest Literary and Humorous paper now
before the American people, Itis nota
new aspirant for public favor; established
over fiftv years ago, it has sfood the test of
time, and is to-day stronger, better and
more popular than ever—120,000 subscribers
affirm its surpassing exceilence. The funny
sketches aund sayings of The Free Press are
everywhere quoted and langhed at, while in
respect to literary excellence it will com-
pare favorably with the expensive maga-
gines. “M. Quad,” “Luke Sharp,” Eva Best
Rose Hartwick Thorpe, Chas. F. Adams,
Hamilton Jay, Lizzic Yorke Case, Bronson
Howard, H. C. Dodae, and a host of other
favorite writers, «coniribute regularly to its
columns. Recognizing the growing demand
for first-class fiction, The Free Press has

$3,000,00 IN CASH

prizes for the threz bist Serial Siories of
60,000 words each. A number of the best
writers have announced their intention to
cempete.

In addition to the many other special
features it is the intention to publish secte
ions of

THREE SERIAL STORIES
EACH WEEK,

written expressly for T%e Free Press by the
best American and English authors.

It will be seen, thercfore, that by sub-
scribing for Tue Osserver and Zhe Fres
Press, the entire family can be supplied
with all the News and with the best of
current Literature for a year, at a cost of

Less Than Three Cents a Week.

The Free Press is a luge eight-page seven-
column paper, and the regular price is One
Dollar per year. Remember, that for $1.50
you can have Z%he Free 1 ress und your favor-
ite home paper also. Sample copies can be
seen at this office. ) ]

We hope that our friends y\-nll show their
nppleciat.iou of our u_ﬂnrts in their behalf,
by making up their minds to take advantage
of this splendid offer—SUBSCRIBE AT
ONCE.

Send all subseriptions to

OBSKRVER PUBLISHING CO.
HiLLssoro, A Co., N.B
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