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POOR DOCUMENT

POilRY.

Four Easter Pictures.
~

Broad meadowlanda upon whose bosom glow 
The first warm kisses of the rising sun ;
And through whose level areas there run 

Meandering streams that tinkle as they flow 
To the blue seas that wait their waves below ;

See how the gold encroaches on the dun 
Dull colors of the grass till it has won 

Tue whole expanse, and myths of long ago I 
I almost fancy that the sunbeams dance 

lipen the rippling Waters of the streams,
While the sweet lower age fables to entrance 

The heart of youth, this Easter morning seems 
Half truth to me, as here I rest my glance 

Upon these meadows where the sunlight gleams. 
It

Two chubby children waking from their sleep 
And hurrying forth where running waters be, 
With eager, haste, that they themselves may see 

Whether the sun to-day upon the deep 
Blue billows, when he falls, will guyly leap 

With dancing feet to symbolise his glee ;
And, dear belief of childhood! o'er the lea,

The winds that sees them crossing here to keep 
A tryst with nature, stir their wings and make 

Soft dimples in the lace of the tide.
Till the bright beams, upon these falling, break 

In shivered lines which dart from side to side, 
Whereat the children shout that for their sake 

The dances of the sun were not denied.
m.

A mother kneeling where the sunbeams fall 
Upon the waxen features of her Child- 
Dead ere one Easter holiday beguiled.

His innocence with that great joy which all 
This day experienced : Death’s sable pall 

Hath all the splendor of her moru defiled.
And yet one would imagine that she smiled 
When, echoing through the outer rooms and hall. 
Floated the cadence of a joyous hymn 

Some passing children sang with youthful «est. 
And a new light comes in her eyes, erst dim 

With the great sorrow that her heart oppressed. 
Because she knows her son, alike with Him 

Who rose this morn, is now forever blest.
IV.

An altar with rich flowers and lamps bedight.
And those embellishments of things divine 
Art teaches faith to place before the shrine, 

Which He indwells by day alike and night 
Who governs art not less than faith aright :

White lilies here; their tendrils of green vine, 
Which loving hands have made to intertwine 

With roses red that vie with roses white ;
While mounting to the fretted arch on high.

And filling with their sweetness all the nave. 
Ring allelulias such as earth to sky 

Long ages since in every gladness gave, *
When He, who for its sake vouchsafed to die. 
Arose triumphant from the guarded grave.

—Boston Republic.

SELECT STORY.

Little Carrotson’s Holiday.

Mr. C itbill was a busy lawyer, a bach 
elor, and not very fond of children, so 
that hia married sister who lived in the 
country, m *de a mistake when she wrote 
to beg that he would provide a day and 
an evening's amusement tor little Carrot- 
son, who was returning to Westminster 
School after his Christmas holidays. 
The boy was due at his tutor’s house in 
Dean’s-yard on a Wednesday; but Mr. 
CutbM's sister suggested that if he came 
up to London on the Tuesday, her brother 
might make him spend an agreeable day 
and take him to see the pantomimeafter- 
wards. Little Carrotson was not related 
in any way to Mr. Ctitbill's sister, but he 
was the son of a friend of hers, and was 
said to be an intelligent boy, well worth 
knowing, r

Mr. Cutbill consented to entertain the 
youth, and little Carrotson accordingly 
arrived at the lawyer's private residence 
in Gower street one January morning, 
towards half-past nine. It was raining 
hard, and Mr. Cutbill thought it wot^l 
would never do to take the boy out of 
doors in such weather. He would be get
ting wet feet, catch cold, and so forth; 
beside, the lawyer was absolutely obliged 
to go to the office for two or three hours; 
so, as soon as Carrotson had been install
ed opposite a cup of coffee and a sausage, 
Mr. Cutbill said to him, in a tone that he 
meant to be paternal, “Look here, James; 
can I trust you to be a good boy whilst I 
am out? I shall be back for luncheon, 
and then I'll take you to see the wax- 
works, and in the evening we'll go to 
Drury Lane. So, as you'll have two treats 
to-day, I hope you’ll keep out of mischief.

“ Oh, certainly, if you wish it," said 
little Carrotson, eyeing the lawyer with 
some surprise.

“ If you'll mind not to leave the room, 
and not to play with the fire, I’ll see if I 
have any picture books.”

“ Don't trouble yourself, sir,” answered 
the boy, on whose chubby face there was 
a slight flush of offended dignity. “There’s 
a friend of mine who lives in this neigh
borhood, and I thought to go and hunt 
him up. "

“A friend ? Is he a boy, like yourself?”
“ Well, he’s fourteen.”
It was so long since Mr.Cutbill had been 

a boy, that he had forgotten the habits 
of the species and the manner of address
ing them. In the red-headed, blue-eyed, 
merry-faced lad before him he saw only 
a mere child who wan ted to go and splash 
about in the rain, perhaps make mud 
pies and be run over by cabs.

“No, I must positively forbid that,” he 
said. “You are under my charge to-day, 
and must do as I tell you. Think what 
your mama would say if you were brought 
home on a stretcher.” Then, suddenly 
a happy thought occurred to Mr. Cutbill. 
Why should he not set the boy to do a 
little useful work by way of making the 
time pass ? He had read somewhere that 
boys enjoy a half a holiday better 
than a whole one; so he darted out of 
the room and returned with his washing- 
book. “ Look here, James; I’ll see how 
you can do sums. Just go through this 
book, add up all the weekly accounts of 
the quarter, and then divide the total of 
number of weeks so as to get at the 
average of my weekly expenditure. If 
you do all that by the time I return, and 
without making any blots, I’ll give you 
half a crown to spend at school.”

Having said this, Mr. Cutbill retired, 
thinking he had hit upon an ingenious 
device for keeping his charge out of mis
chief. Little Carrotson’s face was a 
picture.

Public-school boys have strong ex 
pressions for describing such men as Mr. 
Cutbill : they call them “ howling snobs.”

The egregious “ cheek” of forbidding 
Carrotson “to play with the fire,” and the 
ut'.er villany of compelling him to do sums 
in the house where he had come as a 
guest in holiday time, could only be 
matched by the impudent offer of half-a- 
crown to one who had no less than four 
sovereigns in his pocket. The whole 
thing was indeed so “ rich,” that after a 
brief spell of indignation, Carrotson 
laughed. He took up the lawyer’s 
“beastly,” washing book, and got through 
the work set him in half an hour, after 
which he added some supplementary 
averages of his own. He computed how 
many shirts Mr. Cutbill would wear in the 
course of a lifetime, supposing he lived 
to the age of seventy ; and how much he 
would disburse in getting his socks wash
ed during the same period, and so forth ; 
but these calculations only amused him 
for another half-hour. Then he yawned, 
stared out of the window, and was startled 
by the postman's double knock. What 
devil of vindictive mischief was it that 
made him whisper then : “By Jove I’ll just 
answer the old dad’s letter for him !”

Little Carrotson slunk into the passage 
and found four letters in the box. He left 
one in case the servant should come up and 
collect the delivery ; but the other three 
he carried into the dining-room where he 
had been working. The breakfast things 
had not yet been removed, and there 
was water in the slop-basin, by means of 
*which the boy speedily ungummed the 
three envelopes. To say that'he felt the 
slightest compunction at what he was 
doing would be incorrect ; he thought 
only of having a lark, and paying out old 
Cutbill for his snobbery. The first letter 
was a printed invitation to dine with a 
Peer ; the second was a note from a lady 
who signed herself “Flora Higgins," and 
wrote thanking Mr. Cutbill for a legal 
opinion he had given her in a friendly 
way. She alluded several times to her 
daughter Rosa, who was so pleased to 
hear Mr. Cutbill’s cold was better, and 
hoped so much Mr. Cutbill would look in 
soon to take a cup of tea, and hear her 
sing one of his favorite songs which- she 
had been practising. The third letter 
was in a man’s hand, and referred evident
ly to some difference that had arisen 
between Mr. Cutbill and the writer. The 
latter—one Brown—wrote, however, to 
say that he trusted Mr. Cutbill would 
frankly accept the explanations he had 
tendered, and that the painful misUn 
derstanding between them would now 
cease.

It has beefi said that young Carrotson 
was an intelligent boy. "He proved it by 
the calm deliberation with which he now 
went to work ; for having found a sample 
of Mr. Cutbill’s handwriting in the adjoin
ing study, to which he repaired on tip-toe 
he applied himself during half-an-hour 
to imitating that writing, till he attained 
proficiency. He then indited the three 
following answers to the lawyer’s corres
pondents, his face being as serious as a 
judge’s whilst he wrote, though there 
was a suspicious twinkling in his eye. '

To the Peer he addressed himself thus:
My Lord,—It is very kind of you to 

invite me to dinner, but I am afraid I 
cannot accept, because, since I saw you I 
have suddenly changed my political opin
ions, and think you are altogether wrong 
about everything. I shall be happy to 
make friends again if you will only think 
as I do; but, perhaps, being obstinate, 
you won’t like to do this.

So no more at present from
Your lordship’s obedient servant,

Long Cutbill.
Next came Mrs. Higgin’s turn,
My Dear Mrs. Higgins, — Your 

kind letter has pleased me so much, 
because of its allusion to dear Rosa. I 
am so fond of her, that I have been 
quite miserable from wondering all night 
whether she would marry me, and that 
must excuse the shakiness of my hand
writing this morning. I am sure I should 
make a good husband if Rosa would 
promise to keep my washwoman’s account 
correctly balanced. I am very particular 
about this. Please think over the matter, 
and let me have an early favorable 
answer, which will oblige. Yours truly.

Long Cutbill.
P.S.—Shouldn’t I like to catch dear 

Rosa under the mistletoe !
The gentleman who wanted to be recon

ciled to Mr. Cutbill came in for this 
kindly missive :—

My Dear Brown,—It was I who was in 
the wrong all through our quarrel, so 
please say nothing more in the matter. 
I have a vile temper, which I freely 
acknowledge, and if you had kicked me 
down stairs when we last met it would 
have served me right, though I might have 
objected at the time. Pray come to dine 
with me on Saturday evening at seven 
o'clock and we shall have one of the best 
bottles of champagne out of my cellar. 
Don’t trouble yourself to write and say 
you’ll come, as I shall be out of town to
morrow and next day, but will be back in 
time for our dinner, which shall be a 
rouser. Ever your friend,

L. Cutbill.
Little Carrotson put the letters in en

velopes, directed them, and stamped

them with stamps of his own : after which, 
having hesitated a moment, he flung the 
three original letters into the fire. He 
had thought at first of restoring them to 
their covers and laying them on the law
yer's table, but he concluded that the fun 
would be mticb greater if he simply sup
pressed them. He was seated by the fire 
studying the police reports in the Times, 
and looking as innocent as possible, when 
Mr. Cutbill returned home towards one 
o’clock.

Now, if the lawyer had behaved “like 
a gentleman” for the rest of the day, lit
tle Carrotson might nave had mercy on 
him. The boy was in doubt about post
ing the letters he had written, àrçti {sept 
them in his pocket like loaded weapons, 
ready for reprisals if Mr. Cutbill “checked" 
him any further. Unfortunately, the 
lawyer was a dull person, and committed 
blunder upon blunder in dealing with his 
small but sensitive guest. He took him 
to the Tussaud show, but opposite the 
wax effigy of William Rufus he asked 
him at what date this monarch had as
cended the throne ? He refused to let 
little Carrotson go into the Chamber of 
Horrors, saying it would excite him. He 
bade him admire the noble brow of 
Richard Cobden, and took a mean ad
vantage of the occasion to bore him about 
free trade. Finally, he drew down on 
himself the contempt of Carrotson by 
misquoting Shakespeare as they were 
surveying Charles Kemble in the part of 
Hamlet “That’s Hamlet saying, ‘My 
kingdom for a horse,’ remarked the 
mendacious lawyer. . ^

At Drury Lane in th > evening it was 
worse. Little Carrotson derived some 
amusement from the pantomine, and 
almost relented in his revengeful ^qrp-'sç 
but the miserable lawyer refusent» ‘stay 
for the harlequinade.. He said tha,t little 
boys ought not to be kept out of their 
beds after half past ten. Little Carrotson 
silently ground his teeth, and from that 
moment Mr. Cutbill’s punishment was. 
decreed beyond hope of pardon. rlhe 
three letters were posted in the pillar
box of Deans-yard on the following day, 
when the boy returned to school.

They were destined to have very re
markable effects on the lawyer’s future, 
In the first place, there came to him on 
the Friday morning a short, but sweet, 
note fro.n Mrs. Higgins :—

My Dear Mr. Cutbill,—Your original 
and amusing way of proposing for dear 
Rosa’s hand has made us both laugh, but 
my beloved child is quite alive to the 
honor which you are conferring on her, 
and I can promise you that all the affec
tion which you lavish upon her shall be 
amply repaid in kind. Please come at 
once, she is waiting for you.

Very faithfully yours,. f 
. Flora Higgins.

“What the deuce does this mea^ ?” 
asked Mr. Cutbill, with a blank look.' He 
wrote at once for explanations, anil fhen 
received a curt note, begging hin^to call 
at Mrs. Higgins’s. That lady anil her 
daughter imagined that the lawyer cher
ished the unchivalrous design of retract
ing his proposal, and this they were 
determined to prevent. Mr. C. was con
fronted with his own handwriting. He 
vowed it was not his, but was driven at 
last to own that possibly he had written 
the letter in his sleep .He had heard of 
such things happening, and though he 
did not believe he was a somnambulist 
he could not. of course, swear that such 
was not the case.

“ But if you wrote the letter in; your 
sleep, did it betray your unspoken 
thoughts?” was the clever Mrs. Higgins’s 
next searching question. She smiled 
kindly as she said this, and Mr. Cutbill 
gave in. Alter all why shouldn't he marry 
dear Rosa? He returned to Gower street 
an engaged man : but by that time he 
had come to guess who was the culprit 
who had played him this trick, and he 
thought with indignation of the precious 
depravity evinced by little Camion. ..’

This was on the Saturday, and Mr. 
Cutbill had scarcely reached home when 
Brown, his quondam friend, marched in 
with a beaming face. It should be said 
that this Brown had behaved very badly 
to Cutbill ; but now there was emotion in 
his eyes as he advanced upon the lawyer 
and forcibly grasped his hand. “You 
have acted nobly in forgiving me,
Cutbill..........I shall never forget it..........
No more generous letter than yours was 
ever penned ; but enough : I’ve broftght 
a good appetite with me.”

“ I don’t in the least understand you,” 
Mr. Cutbill was about to say, coldly, but 
he checked himself. Since Brown 
praised him for generosity, it was as well 
to take credit for such a rare virtue. Brown 
had evidently come to dinner, and as the 
lawyer always dined vieil, his sudden 
arrival did not matter much. But over 
their wine by-and-by, when the two 
gentlemen had quite cemented their 
reconciliation, Mr. Cutbill thought it best 
to tell the truth, and avow that it was to 
a pestilent Westminster boy, named 
Carrotson, that ho was indebtejl for. the 
pleasure of having Brown to dine'at his 
tabic. As if to corroborate this assertion, 
that very evening’s post brought, fj letter 
from the lawyer’s third correspondent, 
the Peer, which ran thus

My dear Mr. Cutbill,—What on earth 
is the meaning of the enclosed note, 
which, I presume, is a forgery ?

Yours, truly, C.
A visit which Mr. Cutbill paid to West

minster School on the Monday night 
might have had distressing consequences 
for the little Carrotson, hut for Mrs.

Higgins' interference. As it was, the 
lawyer only went for the purpose of 
asking how many letters Carrotson had 
thought proper to write in his name, and 
he smiled—rather a grim smile, though— 
in cautioning the boy against practical 
jokes for the future. Little Carrotson 
laid the lesson well to heart. He got 
many a welcome reminder to this end 
from dear Rosa, who, after her marriage, 
became his ally, and often invited him 
to dine in Gower-slreet, where she gave 
him no washing bills to balance, but 
treated him like a man, and tipped him 
sovereigns, earning in response his 
unqualified opinion as to her being a 
“brick.”

CITY DIRECTORY. 
arrival and drTarturr or trains. 

Frederic ton Railway.—Trains for St. John 
leave the Station, on York street, daily at 
7 a. x„ and 2.15 p. M.; and arrive from St. 
John at 11.45 a. m. and 7.45 p. m., daily, 
Sunday excepted.

Trains for Fredericton Junction, Saint Ste
phen, Bangor, and all peints West, leave 
Fredericton at 9.15 A. M., and arrive from 
the same points at 4.40 r. m. daily, Sundays 
excepted.

New Brunswick Railway.—Trains leave 
Gibson drily (Sundays excepted) at 7.45 
a. x. for Woodstock, Aroostook, Caribou, 
Grand Falls, and Edmundaton ; and arrive 
from those points at 4.30 p. m. Passengers 
for St. Leonard and Edmundaton remain 
over night at Grand Falla.

Intercolonial Railway.—The Halifax ex
press leaves St. John at 8 a. m. daily (Sun
day excepted) ; and arrives at St. John at 
8.25 P. M.

The Halifax and Quebec express leaves St. 
John at 7.30 p. m. ; and arrives at 7.35 A. M. 
daily, Sundays excepted.

■ THR POST OFFICE.
Thé Post Office is situated in the Square on 

the corner of Queen and Carleton streets. 
The General Delivery, Stamp, and Registry 
Offices are Open from 7 a. u. until 8.30 P. M. 
daily (Sundays excepted). Box holders have 
access to their boxes until 9.30 p. m. The 
Money Order Office is open from 10 A. m. until 
4 p. it. Letter Boxes are located as follows >■ 
Near the corner of Waterloo Row and Snn- 
bury streets, at the Auditor General’s Office, 
the Queen Hotel, the Barker House, the W. U. 
Telegraph Office, the Brayley House, and 
Long’s Hotel. These boxes are served as fol
lows : At 6.30 A.M., and in the afternoon, 
the Waterloo Row box at 12.20 ; the Auditor’s 
dffice box at 12.30 ; Queen Hotel 12.35 ; Barker 
House 12.40; Brayley House 12.50; Long's 
Hotel 12.55 ; W.U". Telegraph Office 1.00.

The mail for England, via New York, is 
made up on Tuesday of each week at 8.20 
a. if., and via Halifax on every Friday at 
1.40 P.H.

THE CITY OFFICES

arc on the ground floor of the Citv Hall. 
They are open daily (Sunday excepted) from 
10 a. M. until 4 p. m.

THE COUNTY OFFICES.

The Office of the Registrar of Deeds is on 
lie corner of King and St. John streets. 

Office hours 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.

The Secretary-Treasurer of York County 
is on Carleton street, near Queen.

The Clerk of the Peace on Queen street, 
opposite Phoenix Square.

The Sheriff on Queen street, near St. John.

BOARD OF SCHOOL TRUSTEES.

A. F. Randolph, Chairman ; 0. A. Samp 
son. Secretary.

Meets at their room, on the Officer’s 
Square, on the last Saturday of every month.

Church of England Temperance Society.— 
Patron, His Lordship the Metropolitan ; 
President, Rev. G. G. Roberts ; Secretary, 
G. Douglas Hazen.

St. Ann’s Lodge, U. T. A., No. 166.—Geo. 
J. Bliss, President; J. T. Horseman, Secre
tary.

Meets every second Thursday in the Re
form Club Rooms, Queen Street.

Women’s Christian Temperance Union.— 
Mrs. Steadman, President; Mrs. Sampson, 
Secretary.

Meets every Wednesday at 4 p. m., at its 
rooms in Reform Club building

St. Dunstan’s Total Abstinence Society.— 
President, James E. Barry ; Secretary, F. 
McGoldrick.

Meetings are held weekly in their Hall on 
Regent Street, on Tuesday evening at 8 
o’clock.

York Division S. of T.—W. P., R. H. 
Mackey; R. S., A. G. Jarvis.

Meetings are held weekly in the Temper
ance Hall, on York Street, on Friday even
ing at 8 o'clock.

Reform Club.—President, George J. Bliss ; 
Secretary, Richard H. Philips.

Meetings are held in their rooms on Queen 
Street, on the second and fourth Tuesday of 
each month.

Young Men’s Christian Association.— 
President, G. F. Atherton ; Cor. Secretary, 
G. E. Coulthard, M. D.

Meets every Tuesday evening at 7.30, and 
on Sunday evening at 8 o’clock.

Royal Arcanum, Fredericton Council, No. 
165.—W. J. Crewdson, Regent; G. E. Coul
thard, Secretary.

Meets at the Y. M. C. A. Rooms the second 
and last Tuesday in each month, at 8 p. m. 
Limit of insurance, $3,000.

Royal Arcanum, Lome Council, No. 486— 
Regent. G. S. Peters; Secretary, K. S. Way- 
cott.

American Legion of Honor.—Fredericton 
Council, No. 274.—Herbert C. Creed, Com
mander ; C. A. Sampson, Secretary. Meets 
in Fisher’s Building, on the first and third 
Wednesdays of each month, at 8 p. m. In
sures from $500 to $5,000.

Home Circle, Maple Leaf Council, No. 26. 
—John J. Weddall, Leader; G. E. Coulthard, 
Secretary.

Meets on the first and third Thursday in 
every month, in Y.M.C.A. Rooms. Insures 
from $500 to $5,000.

Fredericton Historical Society.—George E 
Fenety, President ; A. Archer, Secretary.

Regular meetings on the second Thursday 
in January, April, July and October in each 
year.

Hiram Lodge, No. 6, F. & A. M.—Harry 
Beckwith, W. M. ; T. G. Loggie, Secretary.

Meets in Masonic Hall, Carleton Street, 
first Thursday in every month.

Fredericton Royal Arch Chapter. No. 77, 
Reg. G. R. A. Chapter of Scotland.—G. D. 
Lugrin, P. Z. ; R. M. Finder, H. ; N. Camp
bell. J. ; A. F. Street, P. P., Scribe E.

Regular Convocation third Wednesday in 
every month in Mason Hall, Carleton Street.

THE WEEKLY HERALD.
-o—-o-

The Weekly Edition of the Herald will be issued on

EVERYTHURSDAY,
at four jp’clock in the afternoon. It will be a quarto, that is, an 

eight page paper, and will be printed upon a sheet 31x46 
inches in siie. It will be

LARGER THAN ANY OTHER SHEET PUBLISHED IN FREDERICTON,

and the equal in "size of any paper published in the Maritime Provinces. It

will be emphatically

THE FAMILY PAPER OF THE PROVINCE
Something that every one, rich or poor, wants. It will give all the news of the 

week, both home and foreign, up to the hour of going to press, in 
fresh, readable style. To ensure this the services of com

petent correspondents have been secured who 
are to send any late news by telegram.

NO OTHER WEELY PAPER IN THE PROVINCE GIVES TELEGRAPHIC 

NEWS REGULARLY ON THE DAY OF PUBLICATION:

The Herald will do this, because its aim is to be 

THE BEST FAMILY PAPER IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

I believe a first-class family paper will pay, and I am going to try the 
experiment.

The Weekly Herald will always contain a good story, will tell all about the news 
of the religious world, will give the CHURCH APPOINTMENTS for the next 
Sunday and the ensuing week, and have an

Agricultural Department,
in which it will endeavor to give its country readers valuable information relating 

to the Farm. In this latter respect it will aim at being 
an agricultural neiexpaper.

New Features will be Introduced which Experience may show are Desirable.

Remember the Hbrald is the only paper in Fredericton which has upon its stall

A CITY EDITOR, WHOSE TIME WILL BE EXCLUSIVELY DEVOTED To

LOCAL NEWS.

It is the only paper in Fredericton having a corps op correspondents who are

instructed to send in

LATE NEWS BY TELEGRAPH y
IT IS THE ONLY PAPER IN FREDERICTON ESPOUSING THE LIBERAL

CAUSE IN POLITICS.

The Weekly Herald will not be simply a reprint, but will contain much 

matter which will appear in no other paper.

Terms of Subscription—$1.00 a Year, Postage Free

Or delivered free to Subscribers in the City, Gibson and St. Mary’s Ferry.

To Subscribers to the Evening Herald, |or tri-weeklyl edition,'the week) 
edition will be sent for FIFTY CENTS.

8®“All subscriptions before January 1st good until DecemberJst, 1882.

CHAS. H. LUGRIN Editor and Proprietor. 

Fredericton December 5 1881.


