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Merry Christmas.

—

In “he rush of early morning,

Wheun the red burns through the gray,
And the wintry woild lies waiting
For the glory of the day,--

Then we hear a fitful rustli: z

Jast without vpon the stair;

Seo two small white phantons coming,
¢ atch the gleaw of golden hair.

Are they Christmas fairies stealing
Ilows of littls socks to fill 7

Are they angels floating hither

With their message of good will ?

What sweet spell are these elves weaving,
As like larks they chirp andsing?

Are these palms of peacs from heaven
That these lovely spirits bring ?

Eosy feet upon the threshold,
Fazer faces peeping through,
With the first red ray of sunshine,
(hoativg cherubs come in view ;
Mistletoe and gleaming holly,
Symbois of a blessed day,

In theic chubby hands they carry,
Streaming all along the way,

Well we know them, never weary

Of this innocent surprise.

Wuiting, watching, listening-always

V/ith fnll hearts and tender eyes ;

While our little household angels,

White and golden in the sun,

(ireet us with the sweet old welcome- -

“Merry Christmas, every one !”
—Louwisa M. Alcott.
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The Old Year and the New.

‘Farewell, little children!” the (ld Year
s&i(l*—

“1shall leave you to-night when vou're
snugly in bed ;

80 come let us gather around the bright
fire,

[have something to tell yon before you
retire,

‘I leave you tonight, but with me I bear

My record for each; Ihave drawn it with
care.

Now listen : Each word you have care.
lessly spoken ;

All promises made, ard all promises broken;

Whatever unkindness you've felt, or have
shown

[naction, in feeling, in word, or i1 tone;

Whene'er you've forgotten, in warin, earn-
est prayer,

To thank our great Father for all Hiskind
care;

Whene'er you've neglected His pardon to
plead

For sinful desires, for wrong feelings and
deeds ;

Whene’er you've offended your father or
mother,

Been fretful or peevish to sister or brother 3

All the grief you have caused, all the sor-
row you've given :

Are noted by me, are recorded in heaven.’

Kneel down, little children, in deep sorrow

kneel :

As you think of the records old years will
reveal,

Ask pardon of God for each sin that is
past ;

On the mercy of Jesus your burdened soul
cant

Resolve that the New Year shall never re-
cord

Somany offences in thought, deed, and
word,

Dear children, remember, and earnestly
pray,

Whene'er you are tempted to wander
astray :

Pray for light from above that will guide
your young feet

Ver the rough road of life to that happy
seat

hthe right hand of God, where the ran-
somed ones clann

pardon, and love, in the dear
Saviour’s name.

D
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Nelly’s Spoiled Christmas.

A, SYLVESTER.

BY MRS, C,

Nellie Byrne is a little city girl, not
ire than seven years old. But she
Wweet and modest as a wild rose,
i so gentle and kind that I would
ke to have her for my very own. She
ther faults, but she is slways sorry
them, and she tries to be good
y day, and the best grown-up
“istian in the world can’t do better
that, I am sure,
last year a terrible sorrow fell upon
ly's home, and it made the poor
o girl motherless. Oh, weord of
ldest meaning—motherless !
Sellie grieved so much that she
W pale and thin, and wise people
Ok their heads and said, ‘“The child
U soon follow her mother!”
$oher father sent her to his boy-
s home, a hundred miles away in
‘Ountry, that she might get well
. Everything there was very
fashioned, and N elly never tired of
¢arden and thebarn, and the dear,
ghtful attic. Then Thanksgiving
e, followed by the ever welcome,
" beautiful Christmas time. There
' be no Christmas tree, but every
Vhung up their steckings, even
dpa and Grandma. Such beauti-
¥ young old people as they were!
7 entered heartily into the very
‘of the day, and pleasant little
lises popped out at everybody
“the funniest nooks and corners.
the crowning glory of the day for
* Nelly, was a large wax doll-baby
h her father had sent her. It
! pen its eyes and shut them, and
¥ith the funniest little squeal and
“ at once the envy and delight of
he cousing who had come to spend |
#mas in Grandpa’s house,
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Nelly tried very hard to be
Ous, but it gave her a crawling
to have

gener-
feeling
€0 many chubby little hands
Squ~eze Ler durling, and she could not
helpit, At last, when little Mell, the
youungest of the tribe, in trying to feed
it with bread and butter, got a big

grease spot upon the spotless pinafore,

o 0 ¢ . .
Nellie lost her termper and cried with
anger.,

Grandma came to the rescue, and

carried the wonderful baby to Nellie's
own little bed, for a nap. Nellie stole
It on tip-toeto look at it a few minutes
after, and she said to herself, *‘ Now,
Mell and the rest will want her again
pretty soon, and I'll hide her.” ‘She
did not think what she would do in
case they should ask her where it was,
but she rushed out to the barn, and
makiog a bed for it in Daisy’s crib out
of the sweet clover hay, covered her

up, and ran back into the house al}
breathleass.

Mell was crying still, and beseeching
somebody to *‘ go and play wiv him
out in the barn.” Nobody wanted to
go. But Nelly said, sweetly, ¢ Oh,
yes, Mell, we’[] g0; you and I, and
have a good time all our own two
selves.” She was very willing. She
could have an eye on her precious
baby, and see that it got no harm. Her
conscience pricked a little to hear
Grandma say ** Dear, little, unselfish
thing, is Nellie.”

- *“*Le'’s play I'm a bear and
sheep,” said little Mell,
Daisy’s crib, and—"

*“Oh, no, not there !” said
affright.

**Yes, I will, too!” said perverse
little Mell. *‘It's just as warm as
toast, aud the hay smells good.”

“No! no!” said Nelly. And here-
upon & little squabble ensued, in which
Nellie whisked the little fellow round
the corner, and hurled him, rose first,
against the heavy beam.

Poor Nelly, ail pity and tenderness
now, ran to the pump, and with her
pocker handkerchief began to sop the
bruis.d little pug-nose, stopping now
and then to hug Mell, and tell him
twould be better in a minute. But
Mell roared lustily, and declared ** it
was worser'n worser, and felt as big as
a cnocumber,”

So to Grandma the chiidren went,
poor little Nelly feeling that it was all
her fault, and Mell was made much of,
and comforted with maple syrup. *‘I
wish 1 could hold the dolly “just a mo.
ment,” said the little fellow, pushing
back the tangled curls from his two
coaxing eyes. “‘It would make my
nose feel bhetter.”

Nelly was willing now, bnt how
could she confess that she had hidden
the doll becanse she was selfih ? How
could she? But—oh, how can I tell
you i When the precious plaything
could not be found, when Nelly was
asked about it, she®said, half angirly .
“l don’t know!” And thereupon
settled down upon the child’s heart a
heavy cloud such as a lie always brings,

Christmas was spoiled for Nelly—
the sweet, merry, blessed Christmas
time. She wasn’t happy any more.

When the cousins were all bundled
into Grandpa’s sleigh, and driven off,
with langhter and merry jingle of bells,
Nelly stole out to the barn to look at
her doll. Daisy was in her stall,
soberly chewing her cud, and Nelly
crept in beside her, and up to the
*“erib ™ where she had left it.

" So, bossy ! 8-0-0 !” said poor little
Nell, half frightened out of her wite,
for Daisy's horns were precty near her
face. ‘‘So, bossy, I won’t hurt you !
I want my dolly !” Then came a pro-
longed howl, which reached even to
the kitchen, and everrbody ran to see
what was the matter.

‘* Daisy” had found the dolly, had
licked every bit of paint from its face,
had pullea off the rippling curls of hair
and had torn off one arm ; and they
found Nelly flat on the barn floor in
agony of sorrow, remorse and peni-
tence. To Grandr.a she confessed all.
‘“ 1t was the wicked lie that made me
feel 80, Grandma, and God has punish-
ed me. It's the very last time 1'm ever
in this world going to tell a lie.”

Let us hope she will keep her pro-
mise. —Selected.

>

My Wav.—“It is my way,” says a
boy who never remembers anything
that he is told, who leaves open gates,
who forgets errands, and mislays every
tool and every book with which he is
trusted, and for all the trouble he
causes, he thinks it excuse enough to
say, *“ It is my way.” *‘It is my way,”’
says a girl who snaps and snarls and
scolds at her littlebrothers and sisters,
who falls into sulks at the least word
of reproof, howcver kindly given, aud
who keeps the family in hot water
with her temper. “‘I can’t help it,
it's only my way.”

Have no such * ways,” children.
b

Young folks' Golumm,

you're a
“I'll hide in

Nelly, in

Conducted by C. E. BLACK,
Case Serruevent, Kincs Co., N. B.
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If at first you don’t succeed,
Try, try, try, again, 4

The Mystery Solved.

(No. 49.)
No. 319,—Gladstone.

No. 320.— Winsome.

———

No. 321.—C. E. Brack.

No, 322, - Sunshine.

No. v ~i, Oak., 2. Cedar.
3. Ash. 4, Maple.

No. 394, :4; Rom, 12: 21.
. 1 Tim. 5: 3.
J. James 1: 8.

9
-

No. 325, —*¢ Ags SNOW in summer,
and as rain in harvest, so honour
not seemly for a fool.”

No. 328, — Absalom,

B TR —
The Mystery—No. 52.

is

MERRY XMAS AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

No. 241.—Diamoxp Puzzues,
(BY CARRIZ WADE, Cross Creck.)
I. A letter ; amid ; a girl’'s name ' 8
boy’s name ; a letter.
IL. A letter;to strike lightly; a city;
a useful article;a letter.

IIT. A letter; anumber ; an animal;
a number ; a letter.

Cross-Worp Extama.
(BY R. L. GALLAGHER, Williamburg.)

In bee, not in wasp ;

In ball, not in bell;

In sand, not in rock;

In quail, not in wail ;

In sun, not in moon :

[n sea, not in land.

My whole is part of dress.

No. 243.—A Howuipay GREETING.
(8Y “‘van,” Lower Prince William.)

A letter from a lady.
A numeral.

To mistake.

For what reason.

A boy's nickname.

A plant,

One thousand.

In like manner.

No. 242.

——

No. 244. - GreemiNG.

(BY RB. L. GALLAGHER, Williamsburg,)

M-r-y -h-i-t-a- a-d a h-p-y -e- y-a-.
No.245. —CHARADE.
BY ‘‘BIBLE STUDENT,” Brooklyn, N. 8,
First a vessel ; sccond a weight ;
whole a city,

No. 246.—BisLe QuesTrons,
(BY D. PERRY, Havelock.)

1. Where are we told in one verse
in the Old Testament not to do a thing
and in the next verse to doit ?

2. W hat sentence composed of three
words appears no less than 25 times
in one book in the Bible, and forms
the chief thought in it ?

B The Muystery solved in three weeks.

|
{ The Mystical Circle,

— * % WE WISH YOU ONE * % __

e

AND ALL ———
A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS,
and a

HAPPY NEW YEAR.

——

TuE Prizes for the best stories (and
complyicg mostly with the Rules) on
the Life of Abraham have been award-
ed as follows:

First Prize— Ewmma L.
“ast Pubnico, N. 8., aged 14.

Second Prize—Mabel 1. Gilmore,
Williamsburg, York, aged 15,

They will please acknowledge re-
ceipt of prizes.

We hope to appear in a somewhat
new dress in the new year. A new
Prizg Bible Story Competition soox.

‘* ArPLEBLOssOM,” Carleton, N. S.,
acknowledge receiptsof prize for Allit-
eration story. Extend our thanks to
your sister for the nice poem. Merry
Christmas! Nos. 319, 324, 3256, 326
and 327 correctly answered.

ERrrATA.—Anerror occurred in mak-
ingtwo 327’s. In 49 the solution
reads, *‘ A stitch in time saves nine.”

Lazzie, Nashwaaksis, has thanks for
puzzles. Nos, 313, 315, 318, 320, 323,
325, 326, 327, 328, 330, 331 and 432
right,

Larkin,

S e~
OUR BAND RECITER.
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[A survivor of the Johnstown flood
tells of a young girl who floated past
clinging tcsome frail support and sing-
ing, ** Jesus, Lover of my soul.”]
Rang the words so sweet and clear,

Mid the water’s rush and roll ;
Sang by lis)s all pale with fear,

** Jesus lover of my soul.”

Tossed upon the waters wild,

Hopes all fled, no succor nigh,
And a floating maiden sang

‘* Let me to Thy bosom fly.”

Faces white with fear and dread
Dotted all the raging tide,

Well might hearts cry out in anguish
‘““Hide me oh my Saviour, hide.”

Dying heads were raised to listen,
As the singer drifted past,

Ears were strained to catch the echo,
** Oh receive my soul at last.”

Like an angel long it hovered
O’er that scene of wild despair,
And amid the roar and din
Other lips breathed out the prayer.
Precious now the grand old hymn,
Learned beside a mother's knee,
‘* Leave, ah leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.’

Other refuge there was none,
Fire and flood on every si le,
And with the song upon her lips
The singer sank beneath the tide;
And the waiting angols bore her

PRIZE BIBLE STORIES,

THE LIFE OF ABRAHAM,
1 l:}/ Emma L. I‘UI'I.!.H‘ Fast Pub.
nico, Yarmouth Co., N. 8., aged 14,

Vears.,

Abraham was the son of Terah, and
was of the race that sprung from
Shem, one of the sons of Noah. He
lived in a place called Ur. He left
his country and kindred at God’s com-
mand, and went into a distant iand,
which God promised to give to his de-
scendants in a future generation ; but
he himself owned nothing in it except
a burial place. He was a hundred
year old when his son Isaac was born.
And when that son was approaching
manhocod, his faith was tried to offer
him in sacrifice ; and he was spared
only at the last moment. Abraham
had spent all his best days in serving
God; he looked back to them with
great pleasure. And now his old age
had become happy and good. But
Abraham though a good man had his
faults. In the twentieth chapter of
(Genesis we find Abraham, contrary to
that faith or trust which he had in
God, guilty of keeping back the truth
when he ought to have spoken it. He
went into the country of King Abime-
lech, and as he foolishly feared that
the king might take his wife Sarah,
and make her a queen, she being very
beautiful, he told herto say she was
his sister, far true for
they had both the same father but not
the same mother ; but theu it implied
that she was not his wife. And he had
nearly brought himself,
and the king into great distress by
his mistrust of God’s care in this in-

This was so

and Sarah,

stance. Abraham the friend of God
is at last called to die. His was a
longer life than lives of men now. He
was buried in the cave of Machpelah,
by the side of Sarah. [t is said he
died of a good old age. Isaac and

Ishmael buried their father with all
due regard for his memory, for * the
memory of the just is blessed.” Even
Ishmael paid this respect to the re-
mains of his father, though Ishmael
was not a good man.

2. By Mabel I. Giimore, Williams-
burg, ¥York Co., aged 15 vyears
* Abram was the son of Terah. Terah
had two other sons, Nahor, and Haran,
who died before his father, leaving
one son Lot. After Haran’s death
Terah took Abram, and Sarai, Abram'’s
wife, and Lot aed went to Haran,
where he died.

After Terah’s death Abram took
Sarai and Lot and went to the south.
But a famine being in the land, he
went to Egypt where, fearing that
Sarai’s beauty might expose his life to
peril, he arranged that she should ap-
pear as his sister,

When Pharaoh, the king of Kgypt
saw her, he took her to his house,
But the Lord plagued him on account
of Sarai and the king gave her to
Abram and told him to take her and
go. Abram taking Sarai and Lot then
went to the south again, buta strife
arising between his and Lot's herd-
men, they separated, Lot choosing the
valley of Jordan, while Abram dwelled
in the Plain of Mamre.

Abram'’s wife Sarai being barren en-
treated him to take unto him her maid
Hagar, that she might obtain children
by her.

Abram did so, and Hagar bore a son
whom, by God's command, she called
Ishmael.

When Abram was ninety-nine years
old, he was called Abraham and Sarai
was called Sarah, and he and all the
male members of his household were
circumcised, and he was promised that
Sarah should have a son.

At length the son was born and was
called Isaac. At the feast, which
Abraham mwade in celebration of
Isaac’s being weaned, Sarah’s jealously
was aroused at Ishmael’s mockery and
she demanded that he and Hagar
should be driven out. Abraham con-
sented, consoled by the promise that
Ishmael should become the father of a
nation.

But the sorest trial of his faith was
& command to offer Isaac up for a
burnt offering at an appointed place.
This sacrifice was stayed by the angel
of Jehovah and he returned too Beer-
sheba where Sarah died.

After Isaac’smarriage with Rebekah
of the house of Nahor, Abraham took
to wife Keturah, by whom he had six
children, and, at the age of one hun-
dred and seventy-five years, he died ;
and was buried by the side of Sarah in
the cave  Machpelah.

Nasuwaaksis, Dec. 12th, 1889,
DeAr Uxcrue Nep :—1 have taken
great interest in the Y. F. C., and
would like to send you a few puzzles
with the answers of those that I have

. Where no » rabere voll sulved. Will you please accept them?
Safe in h« inished singing :
6" Jaani { my soul.” L am, your new niece,
E. D, Lizzig,
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LUAYS all irritation. By its tonie
A A Thruat and gives to ea vl vizor to the
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4

to

Golds, Croup.

{ action,and impart
effect that it is
in a few hours’ time, if not of too |
form
real necessity for so many
ventitifonly takenin time.
Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asth

| LUNG BALSAM is the Great Modern Re

i it is almost a specific.

and $1.00 per bottle.

If you have not tried the
25-cent bottle to test it

Allen's Lung Balsam was introduced
ou O the public alter its merits for the positive
’ cure of such diseases hal been {t:ll".':ited.

t excites expectoration an

and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to the most del

It is an old standard
remedy, and sold universally at 50 cents
The 25-cent bottles
aré put out to ‘answer the constant call
for = Good and Low-Priced Coucx Curs.

Balsam, call for a

7

BAIRD'S BALSAM OF HOARHOUND.

weyy
propert e«

't “rengthens the muscles of the

s of speecti. There is no remed

: : mo
effectual for COUGHS, CROITP, H) A RSEN ESS and all affections of the T'H OA.P'I?
il LUNGS than BAIRD’S BALSA &« UF HOLE tUUL D, Yurely Vegetable.
Sold Everywhere. 5 Centa,
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i causes the f.ungs

throw off the phlegm or mucus 3 changes

the secretions and puvities the blood 3 heals
the irritated parts ; giv
tive organs
s strength to the whole system,
warranted to breakup the most distressing cough

s strength to the digese
;3 brings the liver to its })ropet
Such is the immediate and satis actory
ong standing. It contains no opium in any
icate child. Thereisng

deaths by consumption when Allen’s Lung Balsam will pree
For Consumption, and all diseases that lead to it,such as

ma and all diseases of the Lungs, ALLEN'S
medy. For Croup and Whooping Cough

Allen’s _
Lung Balsam
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FOWLER & FREEZE,

BARRISTERS AND A TTORNEYS.
AT-LAW,

B Accounts collected and loans
negotiated cn good securities,
SUSSEX, N, B,
Geo. W, FowrLer, LI..B
J. ARTHUR FREEZE

G. H. COBUN, M. D.,
Physician and Surges:.

FOWLERS
{ "EXT:OF ¢
2 “WILD:

RAWBERRY

,.: (‘chES :
SHOLERA
e holera Morbus
4= L 1 C a0~

M- AMPS |

DR.

143 Ki~a Sr.,—prrow Yorx®

FREDERICTON, - - . . K.

H
D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc

WOODSTOCK, N. B.
J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall
Fredericton, N B.

£ MENEELYBELL FOUNDRY
(= )4 Favorably known fo the pubdlic sine

=158, Chureh. Chapel, School, Fire Alam
aud other beils © ulse Chimes and Pegh

e Meoeely & Co.., West Troy, N¥

BUCKEYE EELL FOUNDRY.
Bells of i re Copper aud Tia for Charebes

Behovls. ¥\ & ,larme, Farms, ews. PULLY
WARRANT D Ueiaiogue seot Free. !

VANDU? N & YIFT, Cincinnati, @ |

Come and See |

THE LARGE STOCK oF

Boots, Shoes and Overboots

FOR WINTER WEAR, AT

LOTTIMER’S

We have now in stock a large and
splendid assortment of

Gents’ Plush and Velveteen Slip-

pers; Ladies, Gents, and
Children’s Overboots,
~— ALSO~—

Ladies, and Gents Fe 1t @GoodsYin
great variety.

B3 We would call especial atten-

tion to our large stock of Genrs’ Lace

Boors. Also a large variety of Mocca-

sins in stock for Ladies, Ge 1ts, Misses,
Boys and Children’s wear.

A. LOTTIMER,

210 QU1 ¢ PREET.

»
-
-
2
!f N

|
48

ARRHEA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS

AND FLUXES C7 THT BOWELS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
Y ADULTS.

CHIyiRT AN
—

The Yarmouth Steamship Company
[Limited.]

P

For Yarmours, N. S., and Boston,

S. S ALPHA

Leaves St. John for YARMOUTH eve
TUESDAY and YRIDAY EVENING
at 7.30 p, m,, (calling at WESTPORT
when clear), Connecting with 8, S. Y4R.
MOUTH for Boston, WEDNESDAY and
SATURDAY EVENINGS and with
Steamer CITY OF ST. JOHN, for Hali-
fax, South Shore Ports on THURSDAY
MORNINGS,.

CHAS. McLAUCHLAN & SONS.
Agents,

URDOCK

»UGAR COATE

A SURE CURE

FOR BILIOUSNESS, CONST! PATION,
INDIGESTION. DIZZINESS, SIcK
HEADACHE, AND DiSEases OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS,
THEY ARE MILD, THOROUGH AND PROMpY
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
TO BuRDOoCK BLOGD BITTERS IN THE
TREATMENT AND GCURE OF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES,

WHYTE'S
WiiTte LINIMENT,

—

~JUST RECEIVED—

I Gross Whea's White Liniment

JQ; s En Wue’

196 QUEEN STREET

N. B.

Fredericton,




