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Little Foes of Little Boys.

"By'and by" is a very bad boy;
Shun him at once ard forever;

For they who go with “By and by,”
Soon come to the hous2 of “Never.”

“1 can’t” is a mean little coward;
A boy that is half of a man:
Set on him a plucky wee terrier
That the world knows snd honours—*‘I
can.”

“No use in trying” — —nonsense, I say,
Keep trying until you succeed;
But if you should meet ‘[ forgot” by the
way,
‘“He's a cheat, and you'd better take
heed.

“Don’t care” and ‘““No matter,” boys,
pair,
And whenever you see the poor dolts,
Say, “Yes, we dn care,” and would be
‘‘great matter,”
If vur lives should be spoiled by such
faults.

—

“INASMUCH.”

Belle is indulging in a day dream.
Not a very entertaining one, I fancy,
for her pretty face hasa decidedly
bored expression, and the sound of
footsteps on the stair, which breaks
her reverie, seems a not unwelcome
interruption. She brightens as the
door opens and her cousin Maude
enters.

““You dear girl : 80 you came out in
the storm after all. What a nice, cosy
time we will have together.”

‘““Idon’t pay any attention to the
weather,”” laughed the incomer, a tall,
plump girl of fifteen. ** When I'm
made of sugar or salt I shall stay at
home aill the time.”

‘“ Well, anyhow, you are not to go
out again. [I'll telephone to uncle at
his office that he need not expect you
tonight.” ;

“Just as you like, dear,” said
Maude, throwing off hat and wraps as
she walked towards the pretty cano-
pied bed.” How snug you are up
here—a fire—and I declare—a book
I've been longing to see—as she picked
up Mrs. Whitney's, ** We Girls.”

““You must long a little longer
then,” laughed Belle, ** for we'll have
to work hard thisafternoon, and every
afternoon until Christmas, if we want
to get everything made in time.

Carefully locking the door for fear
of interruptions, the girls sat down in
front of the low window. Each pro-
duced a large roll of work. Maude un-
folded a pair of berlinslippers, a twilet
set and a half finished darned net
pillow sham. Belle's bundle consisted
of exactly the same articles. Indeed
it was a standing joke among their
mates that when Maude had an idea
Belle shared it and vice versa. And
truly the cousins were much alike in
many ways, the chief difference being,
that Maude was the stronger and the
more self-reliant of the two. She was
the.eldest of a large family, and strove
to be to her younger brothers and
sisters, the mother they had lost two
years ago. Belle, on the contrary,
was the only child of indulgent parents,
and had always had some ore to plan
and think for her.

“1 don’t believe I ever knew how
pretty this room was before,” said
Maude, drawing her chair nearer the
cheerful coal-fire. ‘‘ Belle, did you
ever want anything and not get it.”

‘* What a queer question, Maude, I
don’t know I'm sure. Did you ?”

‘ Not often dear, for I have Uncle
and Aunty as well as Papa to care for
me ; but I was wondering if we did
not have more than our share of good
things.” And indeed it seemed as if
that might be the case, as she glanced
around the dainty room, with its soft
rugs, low easychairs, lovely pictures
and ornaments. *‘‘On my way here, I
met a little girl carrying a big stick of
wood— for fuel [ suppose. She was so
thinly clad, while I had on my warm
ulster and fur cape as well. She looked
s0 hungry too. I don’t know what
made me, but I asked her if she did
not want something to eat. O Belle,
if you could have heard how eagerly
she answered *vyes’ !”

‘“So I took her to a restaurant,
gave her as much oyster stew as she
wanted, and a big kettleful to carry
home. Her mother, she said, was
sick. I never did anything like it in
my life before—~I'm just ashamed of
myself."”

** Poor little thing,” said Belle, her
blue eyes brimming wi ars. ‘‘Did
you find out where she lives ?”

‘*‘ There now, I quite forgot about
that just, lise me,” ejasulated Maude
turning to her work with renewed
vigour, *I'd better stick tomy berlins
—that’s all I'm fit for. Did I tell you
what a scrape I got into last week ?
A little boy told me a pitiful story of
his father’s broken leg, and was most
pathetic about his nine little brothe
all starving at home. Without con-
sulting anyone, 1 gave him all my
pocket-money, and sent jelly to the
sick father. Next day, old Mrs. Pea-
body called for subscriptions to the
Bible Society. After papa had cdn-
tributed, he passed the paper &0 me,

where I stood so red and uncomfort-
able. 1 said I was sorry but 1 could
not give anything this time, and Mrs.
Peabody looked so sternly at me—I
think she took in everything I had on,
from my French kid boots, to my
bangle bracelet and said something
about Dives and Lazarus. I felt so
bound for I had never refused before.”

‘“ After she was gune, papa said in
his tantalizing way—*‘ Chick-a-biddie”
—aren’t you economizing at the wrong
end. Sothen I told him all, though I
was trying not to let my left hand
know what my right hand did. He
was serious enough at first, but when |
came to the ‘ nine little brothers’ his
eyes twinkled. I was glad he knew
though, for he found out about the
family—what there was of it—a man
who didn’t have a broken leg, who had
used my money for whisky and his
son, a professional beggar. After that,
I promised papa not to give away
money without consulting him or
aunty first.”

‘“ But all poor people are not im-
posters,” said Belle thoughtfully. I
don’t believe that littlegirl was. She
didu’t have ‘nine brothers’ anyhow,
and she was truly and honestly
hungry.”

¢ Maude dear,” said a soft voice at
the door, * there's such a queer child
downstairs asking for you. She has
an immense kettle which she declares
you gave her.”

The girls exchanged significant looks,
as Maude cried **in a second auntie,”
and put their dainty work quickly out
of sight. Maude ran down to behold
the mite she had fed an hour before.

““ How did you know I was here,”
cried Maude, drawing a chair to the
register. *‘ Sit down and tell me all
about yourself.”

““I've seen you before,” said the
girl, holding her hands in the comfort-
ing current of hot air, ‘“‘an’ [ felt you
were good.
how.

’

It's in your face some-
An’ the women in the oyster-
place called you Miss Maude, an’ I've
often seen you come in this house.
Mother sent back the kettle with her
best thanks. She hadn't tasted
nothin’ but some jelly that a man sent
her, for two days. But I must go now.
I'm keeping you.”

‘“ One moment, child, where do you
live and what is your name?’ The
stereotyped questions came with a
fresh significance from Maude’s lips.

‘“‘In the big tenement on Barrow
St., second door, fourth pair of stairs,
Mother’s name is Mrs. Peters, and
I'm just Janie. Mother's very sick—
a doctor said she had consumption.”

Maude’s face was very sober as she
walked slowly up stairs. Both aunt
and cousin were nterested in her
story, and the fermer soon arose with
an energetic—‘‘my dear, you and I
must set out at once, ['m sorry it is
too stormy for you, Belle, but you
must not think of going out today.”

Belle pouted a little at this, for she
did want to go very much, however she
was consoled watching Mamma as she
packed a bottle of wine, cold chicken
and other delicacies into the ** health-
restorer,” Maude’s nickname for the
basket, which had gone on s0 many
errands of mercy.

Soon they were off, and Belle was
thrown on her own resources.” *‘They
will be gone ever so long,” she thought
fretfully, ‘“‘and I haven't a thing to do.
[ hate to work-by myself, and don't
feel like reading. Perhaps 1 had better
practice awhile,” and she half forgot
her grievances in the mysteries of
Major and Minor scales.

Still a discontented feeling with her-
self remained. ‘‘I'm getting dread-
fully selfish,” she saia half-aloud, as
she ran down the diflicult ¢ sharp
minor. ‘I wish I was more like
Maude. She would not have fretted
about having to stay in and / ‘'would
never have thought of feeding that
child. Daresay that I've passed her a
dozen times on the street too. O dear
me ! I'm tired of practising, I'll go to
my room and lie down by the fire.”

She was fast asleep when Maude
came back, and looked so pretty with
her bright curls tossed back from her
face, and her cheeks flushed with the
heat of the fire that Maude beckoned
her aunt to come.

“Isn't she sweet, aunty?’ But
auntie’s answering smile was sad. It
was such a contrast to the scene they
had just come from. There, a woman
far slighter than the girlish figure on
the sofa, lay on a straw mattress next
the floor. Its only covering was one
thin billket. The woman's cheeke
were red but not flushed with heat as
Belle’'s or glowing with health as
Maud's. As they left the tenement
Maude had spokenof the sick woman’s
bright colour, and had been shocked
by her aunt’s answer thac the hectic
flush was the sign of settled consump-
tion. Mrs. Brighton stooped and
kissed her daughter.

““Home already mamma,” cried
Belle, sitting up, and rubbing her
eyes. *‘Tell me all about them right
away please.”

It was soon told—the pitiful com-
mon-place story of widow-hood,
poverty and sickness.

For Maude there had been another
lesson beside the pointed reminder of
‘““ our duty towards our neighbour.”
She learned that good qualities may
exist even in the most degraded char-
acters, when she recognized the gift of
jelly—the only food in the room-—as
her bread cast on the waters” a few
days before.

Having preached her little sermon
auntie made her practical application.

*‘Now girls,” she said, ‘I have a
proposal to make. Mrs. Peters is
willing to go to an hospital, and would
have gone long ag> had she had friends
who couid have procured hera bed. I
will attend to her wants, and hope that
you will do the same for the girl.
Mrs. Peters is most anxious that in
case of her death, Janie should be
cared for. As the cliild can both read
and write, she could attend thedoor of
a Doctor’s office nicely. Indeed Dr.
Ellen Brown asked me the other day
if I could find her a child for this pur-
pose and I think Janie would suit her
nicely.”

‘* But where does our share in this
come in,” cried Maude. ¢ You seem
to have everything planned, but you
want to do all yourself ; you selfish
aunty.”

** No indeed,” laughed Mrs. Bright-
on, *‘for you and Belle are to make
warm clothing for Janie.”

“I never made—even an under-
skirt—in.my life,” gasped Belle.

‘“ Never too late to learn, children,
and just think how much happier you
may make one little life by sacrificiug
some of your own pleasant work. Talk
it over betweenyourselves, and let me
know how you decide,”

‘** Do you suppose we could ?”’ said
Belie slowly.

*“*Of course we could, answered
Maude briskly, but we would have to
work hard, and put by our own work
for che present, if we want her things
made before Christmas as we would
want to.”

‘*Just the thing. We will work
hard—and if you'll have patience with
me—I know so little about sewing—
we'll have a nice Christmas box for the
little thing,” cried Belle, suddenly re-
membering that it was for work like
this she had longed while practising.

‘* 1 guess we can manage it,” assent-
ed Maude, ‘‘ but I'll have to get up an
hour earlier every morning—my time
is 80 taken up already.” Maude said
this cheerfully, but it was a sacrifice,
for she dearly loved to nap in her cosy
bed. *‘‘ Let us go to Aunty now.”

A half an hour afterwards, a chat
like this was to be heard—]

Maude :—** The dresses that you
have outgrown will make over nicely.”

Belle : —** Yes ; and the old ulster
too.”

Maude :~ ‘* These flannels won't
take long to make, and I believe I'll
make her mittens, real pretty ones.”

““ And ['ll make a hood to match
them,” chimed in Belle.

- . - .

On Christmas morning a happy child
rap to her mother at the hospital.

*“ Tust look mother, see how kind
everybody’s been, feel how thick my
dress is, and, here she whispered to
her mother, ** everything's new all the
waoy through.”

The feeble mother raised her head
and smiled. ‘' God bless your
friends dear, I'm not afraid to
you now."”

The nurse told the giris of this
afterwards, and it gave them great joy
to think that they had so comforted
the dying woman.

good
leave

I must tell you about one of Maude's |
Christmas presents. Belle, who hadg
bright ideas by herself sometimes, |
gave hera silver jewel case, It was a
miniature copy of a tin kettle and was
intended as a wmemento of a kindly
deed. - Maude's father, who had heard
through  Mrs. Brighton of his
daughter’s good work, laid inside a
wee oyster shell, lined with velvet,
Reposing on the velvet, was a lovely
pearl-ring.

¢ How funny,” cried Maude as she
spied them by her plate on Christmas
morning—*‘‘a little kettle and an
oyster.”

“Don’t despise them daughter,”
said papa in his teasing way, *‘1I
should call it a pretty kettle of fish.”

And as for Belle, among her many
gifts that day, she prized none as much
as her mother’s tender kiss and greet-
ing :—** Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto the least of these my brethren,
ye have done it unto Me."”

Eira J, HuNTER.
el > G

To cure a felon, says a correspond-
ent, mix equal parts of strong am-
mouia and water, and hold your finger
in it for fifteen minutes. After that
withdraw it and tie a piece of cloth
completely saturated with the mixture
around the felon and keep it there till

dry.
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| The Mystery Solved.—No. 44. |

—

No. 235.

“Thou shalt not steal.”

No. 236.—Elephant.
No. 237.—Philadelphia.
No. 238.—Amazon.

No. 239.—R O

SE 2ROS8E
OBEY OPEN
SERE SERD
EYES ENDS

—— | The Mystery—No, 47, | ——

N. B.—8end inthe Xmas supply.
No. 250.—Drop-LertER Puzzie.
(BY eTHEL J. KEER, Williamsburgh.)

**-i-h-e-u-n-s- xlth 4 -a-i-n-u- s-n-s a
r-p-a-h t- -n- p-o-l-.”

No. 251.—Ex1ama,
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)
In day, not in night ;
In cat, not in mouse ;
In veil, not in cloud ;
In ail not in well ;
Indrink, not in sip.
My whole is a man’s name.

No. 252, —Cross-Worp Exioma.
BY LORETTA M. LONDoON, Good's Corner.

In hew, not in chop ;

In gun, notin shoot ;

In go, not in come ;

In hand, not in foot.

My whole is a man’s name.

No. 253. —Cross-Worp EnigMA.

(BY * pansy,” Fredericton !Jugetion.)
In light, not in dark ;
In owl, not in lark ;
In chair, not in stool :
In hot, not in cool ;
In woman, not in man ;
In pot, not pan ;
In knot, not in bow ;
Lu high, not in low ;
In live, not in dead ;
In lounge, not in bed.
Whole is something of great power.

No. 264.—Diavonp PuzzLgs.
BY MIsS M. WARD, Minneapobis, U.S. A.
1. A lester; a small but useful
article ; a state in U, S, A.; to doze ;
a letter from Kansas,

2. A letter;to drag; a voice-sound ;
a kind of tumor ; a letter.

No. 255.—WoRD SQUARE.
(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.)

An insect; hideous; a surname ;
rubs ; question ; seeded.

No. 266.—DoUBLE ACROSTIC.
(BY GRACE E. KING, Brooklyn, N, 8.)
— + + + — Where Moses talked with
God.
. — To culor with a brush,
— « +« « — An open space of ground
for combatants.
— . + » — To urge forward,
— . . . — Having an nap.
Primais and finals name divisions in
Europe.

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks,—

- | The Mystical Circle. ‘ —_——

e ———————————

PLEASE 8end ul.uuj the prl,l‘.l‘.‘.), stories,
elc.

ErHer J. KERg, Williamsburgh,
Thanks for
the nice batch of puzzles. Come often,

CARRIE WADE,

agaln visits our column,

Cross
regular and esteemed correspondent,
agaln sends a nice batch of

Thank you.

puzzles.

U~ncLe NED,

Minard's Liniment is the
best.

The Difficalty Experienced

In taking-Cod Liver Oil is entirely
overcome in Scott's Emulsion of Cui
Liver Ol and Hypophosphites, [t is
a8 palatable as Muk, and the most
valuable remedy that has ever been
produced for the cure of Consumption,
Scrofula and Wasting Diseases. Do
not fall to try it. Put up in 50¢. and
$1 size,

Hall's Hair Renewer enjuys a world
wide reputation for restoring the hair
to bald heads and changing gray hair
to the orginal color of youth.

It may be only a trifling cold, but
neglect 1t and it will fasten its fangs in
your luugs, and you will soon be
carried to an untimely gvave. ln chis
country we have sudaen changes and
must expect to have coughs ana colds.
We cannot avoid them, but we can
effect a cure by using Bickle's Anti-
Consumptive Syrup, the medicine that
has never been known to fail in curing
noughs, colds, bronchitis and all affec-
tions of the throat, lungs and chest.

For Broncmtis and Asthma, try
Allen’s Lung Balsam; the best cough
prescription kmown,

Creek, our |

Professional Cards.

G- H. COBURN, M. D.,
Physician and Surgecn

143 Kivag Sr.,~prerow Yorx?
FREDERICTON, - -~ = = R,

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIOC, ete

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

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B.

THOS.W. SMITH

Has received his FALL and WINTER
stock of Ready-Made Clothing,
now open for inspection,
consisting of

Mens, Youths and Boys Suits,

Overcoats and Reefers ; also
Pants, Vests and Jumpers.

Hats, Caps, Gents underware and
Furnishing Goods.

Being determined to clear the above
out, bargains will be given to cash
purchasers.

Call and examine our stock before
purchasing elsewhere,

Custem Tailoring a Sp:ciality.
ALL THE LATEST STYLES OF

English, Scotch and Canadian
Tweeds, German Suitings and
French Trouserings

To select from. Work warranted and
satisfaction guaranted.

£=Z" Prices moderate.

THOS. W. SMITH,

192 Queen Street,

|
|

-

Z

P

G- ROCHER.

ueen Street, Frederieton,

H.VANWART

=4
NEW GOODS

JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

BEG to inform my numerous patron

large and well-selected stock of NEV

SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
| Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh'
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all th
latest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which I am prepared t«
make up in FIrst CLASS STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Swm
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enur
satisfaction,

&7 PRICES MODERATE. %

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’' Furnishing Goods
cannot be excelled. It consists of Haréd
and Soft Hats of English and A merican
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles
for Spring Wear. White and Regatts
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of ﬁ‘ancy Ties an

Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englie

and American designs.

& Rubber Clothing a specialty

vas R HEowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton.
June 20.

Hides, Leather, Oil !

WILLIAM PETERS,
EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat
Feot Oil and Finishing Oil.
Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools
and Findings.

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather s

specialty.
Hides and i eather bought and sold on
wm‘ i nl

140 Undon Street, - . Joim, N, B

that I have just opened out a ver

OR. FOWLERS
EXT:0F ¢/
“WILD"

TRAWBERRY]

CURES

HOhER}S

tholera Mo,gh
Ol C a0~
RAMPS

IARRH(FA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOW

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

e

NOW LANDING:

ONE CAR OF
BRIGHT REFD SUGAR

TO ARRIVE:
250 bbls. Harvest Moon ;

250 “ Dew Drop;

125 « Wild Rose;

150 ¢« Keewatin, (Manitoba
Flour);

150 ¢ Hungarian, (Manitoba
Flour),

&F For sale low from the cars, by

A.F. Randolh &Son

September 24, 1890,

SALESMEN WANTED,

To canvass for a full line of HANDY CANA-
DIAN NURSERY STGCK. Honest, energetio
man, 25 years of age and over, can find
steady work for tue next twelve months,

No experience needed. Full instructions

given. We engage on SALARY and Pay 8Xs
penses, or ou cowuruission. Address (stati
age and enclosiug photo); Stone & Welling-
ton, Montreal, Que. J. W, Beall, Mage
ager. Name this paper.

_Special Inducement to new me
Narseries ;- Fonthill, Ont. Establish
1842, 465 acres, the largest in Canada,

M. McLEOD,
MANLFACTURER
= AND ~=

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

~N0- 36 Dock s‘mt-’

McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracts ;

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ;

Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summes
Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;

McLeod’s Quinine Wine;

Tonic Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete,

McLeod’s True Fruit Syrups,

Contains no Alecohol, Artificial Colog
ing or other foreign ingredienta,

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juace,

Special Blend and Imperial,

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead
are my own specialities which I can h¥ﬂ'
recommend - being of combinations of the
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Troples

with that of our own Matchless Straws
berry.

E=Z" Ask your dealer for MoLuop's
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS.

MrB Lawrence

WILL BE AT

Wiley's Drug Storg,

wnnl0) N s

Wednesday, Thursday,Friday
and Saturday, Oct 8th,
9th, 10th and 11th,

For the purpose of consultation,
and fitting difficult and unusual cases
of defective sight with

B. Lawrence & Co.’s

SPECTACLES
we AN D

—EYEGLASSES,

The most perfect aids to vision known,

& No charge for consultatiom,

MENCELY BELL FOUNDRY

Favorably known te the public s
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Al
and other bells: alse Chimes and

Meneely & Co., West Troy, \§

—

BUCKEYE BELL FO

Bells for Churches, Chimes,
Fire Alarms of Pure..' Co

VANDUZEN &

TN e B U L R N RS B TR
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