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Rates of Advertising.
One half inch, one ingertion.........$ 30
1Opesinch, pne insertion.cesse cesees. 0 60
Lne dnd one-half inch, one insertion.. 0 7§
Two inches, ome inserticn. ..oveeveea 1 00
Each additional inch, one insertion.. 0 50
Each continustion one-fourth of first
imsertion. °
Special notices in local column 10 cents
per. line for first insertion ; 5 cents per line
each subsequent insertion.
Special arrangements made with parties
wishing to occupy wmorc than half a column
wpace. Liberal termsmade with yearly ad-
wvertisers. y
In order to insure insertion, advertise-
ments should be in the office not late:r than

Tuesday Morning.
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".The attention of subscribers is_di
0 ihe following

=LEGAL, DECISIONS IN NEWSPAPER CAESS.

* 1—Any person who takes & paper regular-
1y from the post-office—whether directed to
his name or another's or whether he has
subscribed or mot—is responsible for pay-
ment.

2-if n person orders his paper discon

tinved he must pay up all arrearages, or the
publisher may continae to send it until pays
ment is made and collect the whole amoung,
whethor the paper Is taken from the oflice
or not. o : s
& 3—The courts hage d‘*‘igcd that retusing
¥ to'take newspapors and perodicals from the
"~ Post Oftice, or removing and leaving thewm
vl for is prima facie evidence of in-

temtional ._uud
PATENTS

Caveats and Trade Marks obtained and all
Pateut Business conducted for MODER
ATE FEES:

OUR OFFICE IS OPPOSITE U. 8,
PATENT OFFICE. We bave no sub-
agencies. All business direct, hence can
transact patent business in less time and at
LESS COST than those remote from Wash-
ngton. .

g'c‘»end model, drawing or photo, with de-
scription. We advise if patentable 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 State gounty

or town, sent free. Address
C.A. SNOW § O.
Opposite Patent Office, Washingto D.C.

‘Qar Specific §o. 33 permaneutly restores
EXHAUSTED V.TALITY, LOST MAN.
HOOD and GENERAL DEBILITY when
ether treetment fails, Bend 6 cents in stamps
@or bur TREATISE and DIRECI'IONS for
wome cure. Tomowro Mmpioine Co., 343
Spadins Ave., Toronto, Ont.

INSURANCL:
Fire & Life Tnsurance Agency

GOOD RISES SOLICITED FOR

The Lanougoln Fu;o Insurance

Tho: :lgmm’l?bo Fire
The. Stamtpnl Llfo Insurance
ompany.
C.J. OSMAN, Z

_ Hillshoro, A. Co.

FREE] o oo
dolazs io manufacture,

i e ~ mdp:‘hmjm
Pieture Book, that surel, on
roud toa hnt:i.h\h{ Tite

and send Bc. silver, to help pay postage
AW, KINNIE, Yarmenth N, P.

Leather Manufacture.

Cold Liquor Tanned Leather

——call at the——

- HARVEY TANNERY.

Upper, Calf und Harness Leather manu-
actured and kept on hand. Best quality of

SOLE LEATHER
Hand Made Boots

kept in stock.
=0il Tanned Larrikans a Specialty.

i Orders for which arc)now solicited, to be
deljvered next Autuma.

@00D PRICES PAID FOR HEMLOCK |earth admiic her—one loved me.’ IfI

BARK. COUNTRY PRODUCE

TAKEN IN EXCHANGE

¥OR GOODS.
CASH PAID FOR HIDES.
W. H. A. CAS.EY,
Proprietor.
Harvey, A. Co., May 26, 1888.

Art and Science,

B, L 1
In the grasp of Master Miuds in the

* presenv day, is making rapid progress.
E:nbly ainorg vthers is the

Art of Photography,
which in the hands of

AMONCTON'S ARTIST.

Mr C. E. Northrap, ie oot ome of the
lost arte, but .s rapidly attaining a

Foremost Place

sussined by few. - Mr. N., at considerable
expense, has introduced a varicty of

New Designs in Scrolls,
both chatt: anl unioue, whieh alnost
revolutionizes Photcgraphy. His sam-
plee are the admiration of all. :

Thepublic enn alwaysrely upon getting

THERE LATEST
at

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

C. P. Curtis & Co.

Produce Commissign Merchans.
16 ATLANTIC AVENUE EOSTO N, M AB
Solicit consignments of all kinds of
wee such as Hay, Potatoes, Apples,
Poultry (alive or-dressed,) or sny-

thing:elsé parties wish to ship to this

market on ssle. ‘Fish of all kinds in

their scasons. Quick sales. Prompt

geturns.

CHARGES MODERATE.

‘8‘ HOUSEHOLD SPECIFIC—
M m’-

i::m where an mmll ;21'5-

: lwya:adfm mmmwnoez

iat0 » family, they never will be without it

Write quick, |-

God made love siroug, that

splendid bust, and arms which she did
8ot mind showing.
creature, oeither ugly 10r presty, but I

The Hebrow Father's Prayer.

(By Willium lﬁred Campbell.)

O thou just One, who givest gifts to men,
Who holdcst light and dufneas in thy
hand,

Who alone cau blight and bless, whese
strong command

Cau make a garden of a  carksome fin ;

0 thou who lovest all and hatest o e,

hovk down eompassionate, I pray, oa

we;
Not lor mysalf, bui for the apke of one—
The littie child that smileth at my
kove. :
Men say we cowe of a dark, cursed race,
Who fell ia bitteroess  from out thy
word ;
Who slew thy blessed Son, a rurhless
horde,
Aund gave lum gall to drink and smote
his face.
O thou who knowest all, let not this
blight.
This awtul blight come down ; but if
it be
Send it on my dark life, not hers so
bright— B
The little child that swileth at my
kace.
Thou knowest I have sioned and fallen
short
Of ali thy laws; that I was reared in
bate
And bitterness as drend as theirs who
wait
In gloow aud duikucs: round Hell's bale-
ful eourt.
But pity, Lor i, O pity my distress !
Leu all thy righteous  scoteoce fall oo
me !
Consume m-~ uteerly, if thou wilt bless
The litde chiid that smileth ac my
knee.
O take me, Lord, and make me what
thou wiit ;
Give mo to drink whole c.nturies of
woe ;
For her dear sake, who is as drives
HUOW,

80 did L ,

"We had met at Mrs, Hortou's. I was
an orpban and tauglt musis for my bread;
he wasa yvung clerk in a wholesale house,
A our first meeting we had liked ‘each
other, and he was the only lover I had
ever bad. When I gave him my
betrothal kiss it was with lips that had
never met thoee of any man before, and
I was glad to think of it. We had been
engaged three months, and were to be
married in the spring.

We were wrapred up in each other,
asnd I believe concerned oursclves very
httle sbout Mrs. Bray. I didoot. It
pleased -me better to thiak of belter
women. There were others whosc minds
were continually runaiug ou her, however,
jealous Effie Fay sould never quite forget
her. Over and over again she sat in her
ropm, with tears pouriog down her cheeks
atd talked of her.

‘She’sa wretoh ! she exclaimed ; ‘a
bold, forward, oruel ereatare. She
knows Charley is engaged to me 8he
xnows it. "I see it in her eyes, and she
works so bard to get him to herself,
.Obarlie dosen’t know what he is doing
for himself. I will break with him yet
and T do love bini 86! No one will ever
love himsommeh I’ ;, .

‘Then she would ory agsin snd begin
‘the old story of Mrs. Bray's eonduet, of
her looks, her contrivances, her beeks
and smiles, I felt sorry for the child—
she was but siztven—and eorry, too, for
Charlie, who was acting as most foolish
boys do under those oircumstances. But
one worning she began another strain.
‘Mrs, Bray is ot work with your
Harry vow,’ she said, ‘and she'll twist
him round bher fiager soom, as she does
my Charlis, It ‘witchoraft those
women have—as unholy power of some
kind. You will see, Ethel; you will
saffer ps 1 do goon.’

~ .

‘As the day went on [ notierd ome ur

Plunge agouy's crucl sword elean (o the

* hile. , #
Heapon we ull! O what would I mot

bear | :

For d ' pest Hell were Heaven mdeﬂ'

o iy

To knuw that thou didst have bur in thy
1e— :

The siitle child that smileth at” my
koce. » |

Thien' spake. God': a:gel, snsworing/shus } :
‘Oud man, |

Thy iove so whiie hatl
thy sin, 3 -

Where thy child goes thou. too, shals -

¢ euterin; § o !

Heaven hath no hate for - thee in ‘ail its

plan.

burn® cut all

‘ |

1t might
whiten all, .

Might covquer all, aud make all here-

by frec.

smail, :
Uneon.cious child tl at smileth st thy
koee.’

Romance of a Letter.

She was a beautiful, atiractive woman,

black ©ycd and erimsou-cheeked, with &

I

Iwas a liule, pale

did not envy her, Let ull the men om

was fair in Lis cyes | cared nothing for'
ber.

The other gitis were  jexlous at times,
Madge, Buit sud Barbaia Brown de-
elared that there was vo such thing a8
attenti:n {romn. soy ome
where sh - vas, w:d  certuiuly she tried
ber beat 16 fascu:ate.  Militant Bray
was her came, and 1 understood that,
young asshe was, +he was s divoroed
Wolhuu

It way have beew that she was very
mush ili-used by her husbaod, aod had
been the iwjured party altog-ther—I
presume it is often so—but pure woman
will bear a great deal rather than sever
the boly tie that Linds them to a bus-
baud's side, and there is always a doubt
about a divoree.

Some of the ladies at Mrs.- Hoiton®
shrugged their shoulders and wondered
what the old lady bad bLeen thinking
about to take Mrs. Bray in. The gentle-
men, however, fought in heér defense.
B. autifal, musical, fond of flirtation and
apt at flattery, she ‘won ker wayioto
their liking. I did not sce snything to
love in her, but I admired her. Unlike
most women, | always found myself able
to see the charm that mea sco in's par-
soually attractive womao, ’

But were I a'man I could oot do av
wen do—flatter these flirts at the ex-
pense of true-hearted wowmen who love
them wi-b all their souls. When good
Mrs. Carman went to her room with
tears in her eyes, lcaving Mr Carinan
whispering soft nothing. in Mrs. Bray's
car and when little Efic Fay crimsoncd
sod trembled with aoger becatse ber
lover forgot her while he turacd the
beauty's music and looked down into
her eyes, 1 often thought to myself that
those were poor triumphs after all, and
those men who gave them to her were
but ailly creatures. She liked nome of
them. Bhe mocked them and had listle
niok-names for each, She was cold in
heart as she was warm in maoset;
Her impassioned glances were those of
an sotress, and rothing more.

She gave these glances to my Harry
as well as to others, but [ had oo fear of
their effect. OF course he knew that she

gettin: any

Thou lovedst thy God in loviag that ove 2™

r-ueh 1 had been invited to attend, and

o things that were euspisious. I saw
¢hat she contrived to meut my lover in
the hilliaud oethe ‘stairs, to sit near
him at dinner time, to go out upon the
baloduy when hé did. i
; Oharley Beosh was allowed to slip
besk 1ats id"6ld place in Effe’s heart,
snd my Harry was Mrs. Bray's object.
; &M"’beel sharper thau, I, but
Harry was too strong in love for me to
yield Ifelé sure.

It was about the time that Harry's
busiuesé compelled him to chooss & board-
ing place further down tows, He left
Mre. Horton's and oaly called to see me
in the evenitigs, and we began 1o write to
each other. ¥ he¥e'the little motes he

carefully hidden away even

They are wpry precious to me, As I
read them over they bring those hours
back again, and 1 am a young and loviag

I wever loved Harry wmore tenderly
than when I sat dewn lo my desk one
morning to tell him of & listle festivity

to ask’ his eecort. :“F-uever shall forget
that day. After 1 had posted the letter
Lsat in my vpom and sewed mpon the
pretty ‘dress I intended: to wear, thinking
all the while thac it was Harry's favorite
oblor, yad $hias Bo woukd be sure to like 1,

' Efe, happy in her recovered lover,
sat with me and read aloud from = little
book of verses shat Charlic had given
her. They were not fine verses, nor
was she an elegant reador, but there was
love in them, and in her heart and that
mfficed, :

. I had fisished the dress, and sat look-
ing down into. the ptreet, when I saw a
boy hurrying aloag. [t was che errand
boy at Harry's place, and Effie, who had
secn him also, ran down stairs to bring
my nete to me, for we both knew that it
wag my spswer that shimmered in the
little white envelope in his hand. She
ran down, gaily humming s tuve. She
retarned with a very serious face. A
note was in  her hand, with my same
upos it in- Harry’s writing, but ber ex
pressioa frightened me 0 that I caught
my breath. -

“*What is it, Effe ?

*Ethel,’ she said, ' very sadly, ‘I must
tell you, though you'll hate me. The
boy who brought that note brought ome
for Mrs. Bray’

;i Iwas so relicved that . [ burst into »
it of laughter. .
© ‘Why should thit troukle me ?’ I in-
quired. ..

E “‘Don’t:you see-your Harry must have

‘No,"said I, ‘I do mot. I am mot
jealous of ‘Harry.’

.. Then I broke the seal, aod these were

’h words I read :

; “MapaM,—I have another engage-

ment, and am obliged to deeline yours.
H. HzaTHOOTR.'

1 put the biilet down with a strange
ohill at'my beatt: What have I dooe
to deserve this? What should Ido ? A
note like this from s betrothed lover
whom I had parted from with the tend-
erest caresses | Effic saw that I was in

ble, and forebore to question me, but
she glided ous of the room and did mot

When the diover bell raog I went
down stairs as usual.
lour door I saw Mrs. Bray.
reading a note aloud.

‘I declare I was never so surprised
she said. ‘I thought he was in love with
that little girl. Ah| there she eomcs.’

She huiried away as she spoke, in ac-
sumed terror. The next moment I saw
Effie speak to her, and a white paper
pass into her hands  Whatever it
was she koew and would tell me. She
did. That evening she brought a letter
inw.m’y room—a letter that Mra-Bra«
had exhibited to all the louse—a love
letter from Harry Heatheote, tenderer
and more passionate than uny he had ever
written to we, and was no forgery, |
even koew the paper, a rare and eustly
kind, with bi» own monogram upon it.
It began ‘Darling,’ and ended with Your
own Harry.

I did not seream, I did not swoon; I
faced the terrible truth as best I might.

8he had won him from me ; but I was
in nowise to blame, I was true. [ was
sinncd against, not simning, aud the blow
should not crush me,

I did not aven allow myself to play the
mourper. Contempt of my lover had
taken the place of love. -He would know
that I did mot grieve for him ; and I
asked good old Mr. Halloran to be my
esoort to the party next evening, with a
smile on my face, though my heart ached
sorely, and life seemed a oold and cruel
thing to me.

They told me I was gay that night. I
chatted, I ate and drank, [ danced when-
ever I was asked todo so. All tiie while
the words of that letter Harry had writ-
tn to Mrs. Bray were in my heart,
When old Mr. Halloran took me home
be told mo ‘I had wearied myself out and
was begioning to feel it ‘But I was strong
yet.'

As I went up stairs old Mrs. Horton
ooked out of her room.

‘Your beau was here to-night,” she
said. ‘I sappose he was cut wp to find’
you out, but Mrs. Bray took care of him.
I tried to laugh. AR my Jife I fele [
must now laugh when [ had rather ery.
I must hide my heart. Ne one should
speak of me as one who had been jilted.
I wrapped myself 10 my dressing-
gown and sat before the fire, 1 could
not sleep, I cauld vot even liec down
The elock struek twelve, one, two, and
still T watched the dying embers. Ten
minates more hiad gove by, when sudden
kIy o frightfal sbriek rang through the
house—another and another.

I rushed to the door. Other peoplo
were in the entry. The shricks came
from Mrs. Bray's room, and ere we
ocould think the door was flung open and
she rushed toward us, her long white
n“ﬁt robe ablase, a horrible moving
column of fire,

1 don't know what [ thought; [ don’t
keow what I did. I eannot remember
agythiog more untl I had her down
upon the floor with a blanket that 1 had
saatched from a pile that lay on the
table in the entry ' wrapped about her.
I'beard myself erying, ‘Lie still, and you
will savs your face’ And I :aw the
flames choke out, and the light, black
tinder floating aveut me, and I knew
that I bad at ledst saved her from being
quite burned to death. Soon I knew
that 1 had saved her life.

It was night agein when some one
came to my door and told me that Mrs.
Bray wished to see me. Of course I
went to her. She was lyiog in her bed,
wrapped in bandages, and she eould net
stir, but she looked at me earnestly.
‘Send them out of the room,’ she said,
‘1 want to speak to you alone.’

And when the nurse had elosed the
door between herself and Mrs. Hortoun,
she looked as me again in the same strange
way,

‘You bave saved 1wy life," she said.
‘Yes, and I remember what you said;
‘Lie still, and you'll save your face.’
Most women would have liked me to
have Gpoiled my face had T wused
themso. Aad you don’t know the worid,
either. Go o that desk. There'sa
letter thera. It's yours. I wauted to
make you jealous, and I wrote to your
beaa to ask his eseort somewhere.
‘Two-notes came at the same time to
the house. I kmew very well that there
was & mistake made-that mine had been
put iato your eavelope, and yours iato
mine, - I seratched your name ount of
that one ‘you have there, and showed it
about to make you jealous. He's as true
as steel to you. I love you for saving
my fage, I tell yjou that, Now try to
forgive me.’

I was too bappy to do anything else.
I knew that what she said was #rue.
And whes she asked me [ stooped down
and gave hera Kkiss.

It was our last interview. When Mrs.
Bray recuvered she left Mrs. Horton's,
and Harry Heathoote never koew auy-
thing sboat those two miserable days
uatil I had been his wife toe long to have
aay secrets from him.

She was

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.
Are you disturbed at night and broken of yov
vest by a sick child lering and erying wit
of ou teeth ? If so, send at once an
& bottle of MRS. WINSLOW’S SO0THING SYRL

retura for an hour., When she eame
back her face was wet with tears. -

‘You connot tell me what it 18 7' she
asked.

I answered : :

‘I must’have offended him wacomssious-

#ad handoome and thet e g Wl

iy, Tesa't dhy aapibing bibre.

R
S st

R CHILDREN TEETHING. Its value is incalcu}
mltvul relieve the poorlittle suffererimme
. Depend upon it, mothers, there is ne¢
-n-‘- about it. it cures dysentery and diar
the stomach and bowels, ourei

doollg, softens the gums, reduces inflamma
J’VOI tone and energy to the whal¢

RS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP PO

Paseing the par |,

W. C. T. U. Column.

*“‘For God and Home and Native Laund.”

[The matter for this column is suj plied
by the meihbers of the Hillsboro W. C, T. U.

Asitis,
Mrs. Pa.tington's housc stands by the sea,
The tide is nc and so is she,
Bat when she comes home her distress is
sore,
For the water is standing upon the floor.
She takes ber mop and ahe takes her pail
And commenocs the great Atlaotie to bail
Zhe sops and she wrings, snd she wrings
aud she sops,
dod her feet are wet with the terrible slops
Till she stops short off in sore chagrin
For the great Atlantic still rolls in:
It covers the threshold, it covers the floor ;
It stands knee-decp by the kitohen deor;
It covers the stove, the table, the bed,
The flour, the sugar, the box of bread,
And poor Mrs. Partiogton, all undone.
Wades out through the back yard on
the run.
She had bailt her hou:e while the tide
was out,
Aund thought she wassafe beyond a doubt :
But the tide eawe in by sure deerce,
Aud the foolish old lady was forced to flee.

T'he tide of drunkouness rises high

Where our laws aud institutions lie.

The threshold of home is being wes

With the oneoming tide of erime and
debt,

With moral suasion we mp and wring,

And long petitions to rulers bring,

And various methods to stem the tide

For a hundred years or more we've tried.

And still che destroying tide rolls on ;

A tide of death and woe and sin ;

A tide of poverty and disgrace,

The worst e'er seen by human race,

A tide that defies and laughs at trath.

A tide that destroys the rising yoath.

A uide that anarchy loves to see,

So fuli of lust and iniquity.

['s waters have reached our Capitol fair

And in ‘““durasce vile” holds our law-
makers there ;

Its waters have reached the State's do-
main

And the Legislature conccdes its claim.

Its watcrs have reached the counties and
towns,

And the business of hell in the streets re-
sounds,

Its waters have reached the home of joy

To deaden the heart and love destroy.

It covers the erib where the iufant sleeps,

O'er the wew made grave the mother
weeps

It covers the soul of the drunkard’s ohild,

His talents are buried by waters wild

1t strangles the wife who struggles Lo save

Her husband dear from a drunkard's
grave,

That flume through which these waters
come

Is guarded well by the powers of rum.

If the politician attempts to close

This high flood gate of the people's woes,

His feet are caught in the terrible snare,

His requicm floats on the midnight air,

And the preacher who raises his voioe
for right

Is mardered upon the street at night.

Aund the Judge and jurors for yellow ore

Diswmiss the oulprits and ssy no more

And the pcople, who make the laws for

peace.
-Vote once again for the tide's inorease.

—The New Republic.

THERE were 14,900 divorces in the
United States during the last twenty
yéars caused by drunkenness,

}BosTON has eight miles of ram shops,
New York 17 and Ciocinnati, 8. Loa-
dén is credited with 73 miles.

" PosTMASTER general John Wanamak-
er madea set prohibition speech te his
great Bible class at Bethany church re-
ocently : “l have been asked,” he said,
“to give my views on the proposed pro-
hibitery constitutional amendment, on
which the people ol this commonwealth
are to vot> in Juoe. To intelligently
disouss this subject we must have a cor-
rect idea of the Christian's duty in the
matter, or, in other words, the true idea
of a Chuistian's life. We are not to do
as other people want, but as God says.
Unless we talk tempeiate we are fools.
It is our duty to abstain from anything
tLat will offend our brother, and tor this
God will hold us responsible. The man
who will not sign a temperance pledge to
help another man who does not think as
much of himself or of God as be should.
He is not williug to deny himself.
TIME SERVERS DENOUNQED.

“There are thousands of man in this
ocity who do not get drunk and who be-
lieve that the hiquor traffic should be
stopped. Some of them are merchants
who will oot take a stand for fear that
they will dispiease some of their custom-
ers. Many politicians are also in the
same dilemma. They forbid it bewng
brought into their homes—will not touch
it themselves—but are afraid to declarc
their convictions for fear of losing votes.

+*Next June you will have to vote cither
for cr against this dreadlul business.
Those are but two sides.  Iiy silence you
will give your assent. The quibble that
prohivition does ot prohibit is simply »
catch.  Ieis simply ridiculous when look-
ed at-fro:n u woral standpoint  of view.
Mcn must answoer to God and not to man
as to'how. they vote. He is yoing to
ocount the votes, :

EFFECTIVENESS OF PROHIBITION.

“But basides this prohibition does pro-
hibic. A fair trial has been given it and
the law is vbserved. I'he man who says
that in Maine she prohibition laws are
not observed is either ignorant or waants
to deecive,
“To make the question practieal I ask,
Can you go home and get down before
God and say,‘Dear Lord, please help me

to defeat the prohibition amesdment?

"This test is final, and should each Christ-
ian apply it and set according'y we would
have no fear as to the results.

“The masjority of the inmates of the
different benevolent institutions have been
brought there by rum. Tue state isa
partoer n this buisness, and a large
portion of her profits are paid out again
in supporting papers, hespitals, prisoos,
courts, ete. In the long run the eom-
mcowealth does not make se mueh out of
the buisness as is generally supposed.”—
[Bostan Herald.

Helps for Thought and Ac-
tion.

A Series of Letters Addressed to the
Young by Rev. A. Thowson, Reformed
Presbyterian Minister, of Cumberland
N. 8., and Pablished in the Amberst
Gazette in the Year 1869.

*If we work upen marble, it will penish ;
if ‘we work on brass, time will efface it ; it
we rear temples, they will crumble into
dust ; but if we work on immortal minde—
if weimbue them with principles, with the
fear of God and iave of our fellow-men—
we engrave on thesé tableta something that
will brighten for all eternity.”—DanizL
Wapston

LIKTTER 1IV.

EDUCATION.

My Dear Youne Friznps:—In
this letter [ wish w say something to
you about Education. The definitions
that have been given of man are various,
He has been spoken of as a *‘ecoking
amimal ;" because he alone, of all the
animals on the earth, ecooks his feod :
some haye thought proper to demominate
him & “langhing animal,” beeauso be
alone possesses risible faculties: and
others, appreciating his high origia and
immortal destiny, prefer to eall him a
thinking, rational, and vesponsible
being. As s being possessing intellectual
and moral powers, it is ly plain,
that he is influenced in no smsll degree
by example, instruction, and edueation.
Exumple, in its quiet majesty, is resist-
less asthe flow of ocean—mightier far
thao all the cloquence that ever burst
frum tongue, or flowed from pen. Its
effects are as lasting as the throne of
God. - lnstruction, or the building in
process, is of the utmost importance and
power, It is morally ocertaia, that ae-
ocording to the prineiples implanted, or
truths indoctrinated, will be the future
career of the rising generation.

Education, literally oonsidered, is
nothing more than the development of
those prineiples or truths. If, in a just
system of education, it is contemplated
to eniighten the understanding, to eorrect
the temper, to form the manners and
babits of youth, and thus to fit them for
future usefulness in the world, then our
training institutes, measures, aod mane
pers should reflcet the true glory of
Education's sun ;

Io treating of this matter T use the
terw ia its broad and fallest scase. And
here lot we say to you, that I sannot re.
gard any system of education as perfeet,

words that eseape from hiw, almost ua
consciously, fade from his own memory ;
but they burn like fire 10 the bosow of
him to whom they were addressed. -

Revenge is another black spot 0n
nature’s robe. Tt is the twin brother of
rage, und springs from the samo infornal
parent— pride. 1t shows itself in misny
s form. We oo st in the child, s» wel)
asin the despot who rides over a ruined
lsad, bersided by blood aad fire. A
reyengeinl porsom 10 waworthy of the

moof wman. Qive the passion no
quprter; crush it; it is wisked and
cowardly. Acother thing about which
you must ever have a deop eoneern is
F-omomy, Frugslity is a souree of
p wer. There is an independence and
virtae about the fragal, whish is wanting
in the mprovident. No manm eam be
loog great or powerfal without it, It is
oge of the foundations on which society
safcly rests. It ereates veience and art,
and frames all that tends to please, to
purify, and to adorn. [ would wot by
any means, have you to idolise
money ; but yet I would have you to be
economical. Money, or its equivalent,
tends to soothe the siek bed, it pillows
the dying man, and lays him decently in
the grave. By it the orphan’s ery Las
been stilled, the widow's tears dried up,
and the ead of life’'s pathway robbed of
maoy of itssorrows. Edueate yourselves
then, young men, to habits of ecsnomy ;
for rest assured thut old age will come
apon you with all its attendant wants ;
and woe betide the man who has nothing
to purchase the aympathies of his fellow
ereatures,

Bat remember that your edueation is
very incomplete if it doss mat preduce
within you a protound reyeremce for
things sacred. A  blaspheming old mao
is bad—a eurse to society; but a pro-
fane youog man 1s someshing se bad as
almost to defy deseription. This vice,
alas, is very common—s0 common, thas
laws, made and provided for it, have, in
our parts, become a dead lotter. The
young man who profasely uses any of
the names, or attributes of the Most
High, shows great disrespeot to his
parents, insults christisa  scciety, and
prosoribes himself. Avoid the com-
panionship of the profsse, as you would
that of the pestilenee stricken dead.

Io your manners be plaia and court-
eous. Be diligent in business, feryent in
spirit, serviog the Lerd. Suppress ali
outward sings* of -amger and of rage.
Turn uot from truth, although it may
appear rugged and stern: rush ot into
the arms of a lig, theugh it may scem
a place of refuge for the time ; tor it will
yot east you forth, dishonored and pol-
luted, to the world’s seera; eultivate a
spirit of self reliages, asd go forward,
| realising that “thi.fear of she Lord is the
beginuing of Wisdom."”

Childrem’s Columun.

Answer te Pusszle.

that does wnot p the
training of head, heart, and hand. The

instruction thaterusifies reason, enthrones
selfishnes. in the heart, pours thick dark-
ness into the bright eyes of seiense, and

bewilders the mind wich the shadowy
forms of wysticism, throws tha living
spirit of man ae an offering c{ foul

fiend, Superstition. In eduesting our-

selves, or olbers, we must look trath

firmly in che face, although her gase
should blind wus, acd <he should seatter
long cherished opinions like spray before
the spivit of the storm. Edueation has
done much for our world, is stil' doing
much, and still bas mush to do,—It 18
sweeping from among us many of thase
wreoks that have drifted dowa the sea of
time. It is dashing error from ite blood-

less path ; sud causing ¢he.. temples of
ignorance to heave and surge like a seas,
or city earthquake tossed. Believing
that you, young men, are, in some res

peots;, more valuable thas the middle-

aged, or the old, we are solicitous to help
you in the path and work ef self-improve-

ment. The first shing we should aim at,
in our education, is the power of selt-
government. To govern matioans well, or
to reign righteously im semate halls, is
indeed worthy of high eommendation ;
but often, it is fownd, that goveraments
refleot the orimson timge of blood, and
the dark hue of injustiea and oppression.
Self-control lies at the foundation of our
success in life. Upom ite pure brew the
light of heaven falls and leaves no stain.
If this kind of government were universal,
pricous would melt like a northera ice-

berg as it drifts into a southern sea ; the
scaffold and the peaal oolony would dis-
appear, and leave no trace ; the angel of
merey would sing a requiem to the esn

von’sroar; and the blessings of peace
would be realised, “far, as the eagle’s
pinion or dove's light wing ean soar.”
Begin the art of seif-goverament, Youth
is the most appropriate time, yet, even
in old age it is pleasant, though it should
be like su autumn flower flinging its
fragrance through the stanchions of a
tomb. A peevish, suspicious, irritable
old man is a pitizble specimen of human-
ity ; sad yet he arrived at his contempt-
ible aignificamce by degrees, To avoid
the contempt that is justly poured on
such a character, you wmust, by all
means, command - your tempers, A
pessionate man has far more enemies

The ecorreet answer to the pussle
which appearedin _Tuz Osszavaz of
May 2 is five dollars and s pair of boots.
Some thought it was Ila. doliars,
others ten dollars and .a pair of boots,
;:l:onethnthit'u Just...a pawr of

A Boy’s Compesition on the Wasp.

A wasp is a six-logged bird that lives
mostly in trees and wnder the eves of
berns, and you cannot taim him ; he is
too busy. Never stroke his fur the
wroog way, beeause it makes him mad,
and when s wasp is mad I don't want
vuthin’ to do with him. He hss what
they call ‘s stinger,’ and when he goes
out a stingering, boys must keep away
from bim. I leaned up agi
when he was busy, aad

pants; then pa he
wished I had fet the

of it for a few days.
ooonendkl:ghoﬁu Ike got ‘oo th
roof and poked a big uest from the peek
down in the barn-yard while ps was
wilkio'.—Ez.

At a Statien.

At a busy metropolis station I stood.
Half ao hour's spare time, epportunity

For remarking, commenting, and looking
upon

All the strange freaks of nature that com-
sod are gome;

Here's the smile, there's the laugh, the
scowl and the speer,

#ll facial expressions and voices

ulgarity, struttiog a
While fade m’y dip-u:groughh&tbe
Somose Toitie, s mils ot
me are some i i

e tear and with kiss,

parting or meeting the chorusis this ;

Siam | slam | g? g

This is the tune thas the

“QOh, my lovely " new mohll.:%
what a sin !

This is what maidens of ifty chime in.

“PreposterousI” “Boo! hoo! hoo! *I
shall go wild,”

This

$ ':Cl' sod mater snd “terrible
chil 'n

“@uid-bye, honni~ J w, uva't your old
home forget,”

Poor Donald is vaying goed-bye to his

pet,
“Aw, tra-la, mstor Belle, tell the guv.
“cawsh is low,”

“Used Up,’

“Tired Out,” *“No Energy,” and gimi-
lar expressions, whenever heard, indi-
cate a lack of vital force, which, # not
remedied in time, may lead to com-
plete physical and nervous prostration.
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best medi-
cine to vitalize the blood, build up the
tissues, and make the weak strong.

“ For yparly three months I was con-
fined to: house. Ome of the most
celeb: J)hyslclm of Philadelphia
failed to discover the cause of my
trouble or afford relief. I continued in
a bad_ way until about a month age
when I began to take Ayer’s Sarsapa-
rilla. It acted like a charm. I have
gained flesh and strength and feel ever
80 much better. Shall continue um‘
the 8 illa until letely cured.
—John V. Craven, Salem, N. J.

“Y find Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to be an
admirable remedy for the cure of blood
diseases. I ?rescﬂbe it, and it does the
work every time.” — E. L. Pater, M. D.,
Man! , Kansas,

Be sure and ask for

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
D;. J. C. Ay::-:nc.:. ':owdl. Mass.
Priee $1; six bottles, $5. Worth §5 a bottle.

e —————
throw,
foun is of laughter, eupidity, sager sad

pain
Ave heas | in the Babel again sad agaia.
Is th: vast pandemonium of Bedlam ses
free ? :

For madmen they verily all secem to be.
Hercis Paddy who's “geia’ to Ameriky’s
shove,”

Leaviug friends whom he parted from
never before,

And drawing his sleeve o’er his treashes-
ous eyes,

Says, (with poor show of merrimens,
meant for disguise),

“Oi’ll soon sind ye word if Or’'m dead or
alive,

If the former Oi'll write ye belore Oi
| arrive,

Aad for fear it would miss ye, Oi'll add
aP. B,

So ye'll know that with Paddy there’s
nothing amiss,”

Soume are parting, some meeling, with
tears and with ki:s,

Bat partiog or meeting the chorus is this :
‘Slam! Slam ! ete.

There's a Yankee, “I'il swame,” now
| sauntering along,

With his hands in his joskets and
> | whistling a song,

There's the lantern jawed face, compre-
Lensive keen air,

As if in that grizsly thatched head, he
had there

Human nature all sdded and then multi-

By its business, its keeness, ocupidity,
pride, i
With a little subtrasted in form of that

boy. R

Who proteets an old womsn from regues

that aneoy ;

Some are parting, some mesling, “with

tear or with kiss, .

Bat parting or weeting the chorus is this;

Slam ! slam | ete.

Look at this! This small hurricsse fiy-

ing about.

And deafening the air with continual .

shout

Of “where ish minc Yaweob, my small

« Dettoher boy ?

Vas yousee him, dot Yaweob, his old

moder's joy.”

As 10l0 8 waiting room wildly he flees,

We following enter, too, just as he sees

In a far sheltercd corner a large travel-

. hing wrap

Where his. wee *‘moder’s darling” lies

ocoiled in a nap.

Some ‘are. parting, some meeting, with

© tear and with kiss,

But parting or meeting the chorus is
:this :

this :
Slam | slam | ete.

Isnot lifs & station,s place where we

stay

But » swift flying woment, and thea

" pass away ? ;

Where Death, like the engine, remorse.

less and fast,
_ome,

£ vifuy glides past ;

Whare our trials are like to the mani-

fold thamps

Which porters inflict on portmentesus

and tranks,

Whieh though passing aud trivial we

afterwards see

Leave their marks both on ws andoun -

nations to be ?

Weare parting, are meetiog, Wwith tear

or with kiss,

But parting or meeting the ochoras is -

18
Slam | slam! eto.

Life is a moving, a sargiog throng,

With it we are helplessly hurriad along,

All are going, the meanest as well as the
g D ; e

Sweeping on, in the time-hurried engine
of fate,

First-class oarriages stand for the caskets

. ol state

Whieh the money they've left. here pro-
vides for the great ;

The shird and the scoond belong to the

poor.

Like the wretched pine coffins, all they
oan prooure; '

The bell of the engine our own commios

N

T

others, sad

kuell;
Where our tiskets are stamped for—
can any ome el § 1
[The above appesred jn the Eastorn
Kcho, about s yesr ago and Was written

¢lby a girl, sged” 14 y:ars, belonging to
Astigoeish, N. 8. | o 32

Catarrh, Catarrhal
Hay Fever.

A New Home Treatment.

Sufferers are not geoerally awarethat
these diseases are eontagious, or thas

_|they are due to the presence of living

parasites in the lining membrane of the
nose and eustachiun tubus. Micrascopie
research, however, has provud this to be
a fact, and the result is that a simple
remedy has been formulated whereby ,
catarrh, catarrhal deafness and hay fever
are permavently cured in from one ta,
three simple applisations made at home |
by the patient onee i two weeks. N,
B.—For catarrhal dissharges pecaliar to
femaies (whites) this remedy is a specific,
A pawphlet czplaininz thie pew treat-
ment is sent ou rcesipt of 11 conts by A,
H. Dixox & Suy, 3ud W King >..,
Toronto, Canada.—Scientific 7

Sufferers from catarrbal
ehould carefully rcad the above.
N1, 888,

NOTICE.

i | demands
rmﬂnh:l:msot'::f. late David
deocased, are hereby requested to
.l".'.ﬁi; the ssme, duly sttested, withig
three months from the date her:eof, And *:
all persons indebud to t!e nld E‘“’
are requested to make inmediate pav:
ment to the undersgace. :
PETER DUFFY,
ADMINISTRATOR,

troubles

All -pe
agaicst the

then he is aware of} tho bitter, biting | This

.

Mushorough, N. B., Apil 39, 1869,




