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Angel and Imp, 

Oze is a little angel, - - 

An angel full of grace,— 
For he makes a'most beautiful 
A homely, careworn face, 

The other is an imp perverse 
Who keeps an evil vow 

To make as ugly as he can 
The smoothest, whitest brow. 

You know the angel and the imp, 

You know them both so well, 

Their dictionary names it seems 
Superflous to tell ! 

And yéb to make my riddle clear, 

I'm: forced to write them down : 

‘The angel is a smile, of course, 

The little imp, a frown ! 

— William Hayne. 
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Number Ten, 

It was a rainy, dull day, and there 

were but few customers at Hunter & 
Hall's dry-goods establishment. 

‘*“ The cash-boy’s holiday,” said ome 

of the boys: ‘‘nothing selling to-day 
but gossamers and umbrellas. If it 

wasn’t for a rainy day coming and 

making a break cnce in a while, we'd 

be laid up.” 

“A good time to read that paper 

you bought, Oscar Holmes,” said 

another boy. *‘ It's full of adventures, 

hair-breadth escapes, and shootings.” 
“Take it out of your pocket, and 

let's hear them,” said a chorus of 

voices, 

“Come on, Ten,” said one of the 

boys. ‘‘ Move along here, and make 

a place for Ten,” he continued, push- 

ing against the crowd] which had 

gathered in a corner by the bundle- 

counter, 

“I don’t care for such papers,” said 
the newly arrived cash-boy. ‘‘There’s 

nothing true in 'em,—nothing improv- 

ing or instructing. It was reading 

those kind of papers that made Johnny 

McPherson run away from home, He 

never would have turned out so bad if 

it hadn’t been for that sort of read- 

ing.” 
“Ten’s a-preaching,” said the 

owner of the paper. ‘ Let's pass 

round the hat.” 

Rut C¥ilhert Shaw, *‘‘Cash-boy No. 

Ten,” paid no attention to the taunts 

of his companions, and, sitting down 

by the counter, quietly took a paper 

out of his pocket, and, after looking 
over the contents, read slowly and 

aloud: ‘‘A gentleman interested in 

art offers a prize of 856 for the best 
specimen of drawing made by a boy 

who has never had any instruction in 

the art, and who is not over fifteen 

years of age. Competitors for the 
prize must have the drawings in by 1st 

of April,” 
*“ You're the boy, Ten, to try for 

that : you'll get it, sure!” exclaimed 
one of the buys, whose attention had 

been drawn away from the alluring 

pictures of the first paper. 

‘““ He made a good job of the doll- 

dressmaker's sign,” said one of the 

crowd, sneeringly. 

“Did Ten paint that?’ asked 
another buy. ‘‘That's a piece of 

artistic genius, I must confess.” 

““Ten’s solid with all the ladies,” 

said Oscar Holmes. *‘ Miss McCleary 

up mn the suit department detes on 

him, and always asks, * Where's Ten ?' 

and the lady at the lace-counter, she 

ways gives him her sweetest smiles ; 

and * Amy Brown, Dolls’ Dressmaker,’ 

after the painting of that wonderful 

sign, of course she adores him." 

‘You ought to be ashamed of your- 

selves,” said the bundle-boy, as Gilbert 

Shaw went off just then to answer a 
call for ** Cash,” Amy Brown is a 

poor little lame girl, and ‘Ten’ has 

been the means of setting her up in 

business. She was very poor, and 
didn’t have enough to eat before that. 

Now she dresses the dolls for the rich 

folks all about, and they pay her well 

for it,” 

“Didn't know all that,” said the 

largest boy. 

“Three cheers for Cash,” said 

another ; -and the repeated calls for 

“Cash” just then made the boys 

scatter in different directions. 

When Gilbert Shaw went home that 
night, he resolved to try for the prize. 

“I don't expect to get it, mother,” he 
said, ** but I shan't lose anything by 

trying, and 1 can spend my evenings 

practising.” 

After he had confided his plan to his 
mother, he went over to tell Amy 

Brown. She was very happy that 
evening, for she had just received an 

order for ten dresses for a doll's re- 
ception, 

“Oh, I do hope you'll get the prize, 
Gilbert,” she said. *‘I do believe you 

will. How 1 wish I could do some- 
thing to help you!” and the little girl 
read the announcement in the paper 

over and over. *‘ Gilbert, Mr. Graham 

would give you some help, I know. 
He is a very kind man, and I'll tell 

him I'll make all his little girl's dolls’ 
dresses for nothing if he will show you 
how to make a good drawing.” 
“But the paper says it must be 

without any instruction, you know, 
Amy, and it wouldn't be honest or 

honorable to get any one to help me,” 
said Gilbert. 
“Huw would the gentleman who 

offers the prize know whether the 
boys got help or not?” the little girl 
asked. 

If I cheated, I'd know it myself, 
wouldn't I, Amy? and God would 
know it ; and, if I got the prize, I 
should always think that I got it by 
false pretences. No, I'll do the square 
thing, Amy.” 

‘* You are right, Gilbert, and I am 
wrong ; but you have been so kind to 
me that 1 want s> much to have you 
get it.” 

A few days before the 1st of April 
Gilbert Shaw sent his drawing and 
his name as a competitor for the 

offered prize. No one saw the draw- 
ing but his mother and Amy Brown, 
and they thought it an excellent piece 
of artistic work ; but they were partial 

judges, and the boy did not count 
much on their opinions. 
Nothing was heard from the drawing 

for some weeks, and Gilbert Shaw had 

given up hearing from it. It had prob- 
ably been lost through the mail, his 

mother said, or there had been some 
mistake about the address. But one 

morning in June the cashier at the 

desk sent for Gilbert Shaw to come to 
headquarters. It wasn't pay-day, and 

one of the boys, who heard what the 

messenger said, exclaimed : ‘‘ What's 
up ? Ten's been called to the cashier's 
office.” 

*‘ Nothing wrong with Ten,” said 

the bundle-boy. ‘* He don’t lie or 
steal. Promotion probably.” 

‘* This gentleman wishes to speak to 

you,” said the cashier as ‘No. Ten” 
came into the gate of the railing 

around the cashier's desk. 
** Did you do that, my boy 7’ asked 

the gentleman, as he held Gilbert's 
drawing up to his view. 

** Yes, sir,” replied Gilvert. 

‘“ All alone, without assistance ?"’ 

‘“ Yes, sir,” said Gilbert. 

“You tell me this in good faith?” 
said the gentleman, earnestly. 

““ Yes, sir. [ do,” replied Gilbert. 

“That boy's word can be relied 
upon,” said the cashier. *‘‘I wish I 

could say the same for all the rest of 

our boys. 
** Why didn’t you send your address 

with the specimen ?"’ asked the gentle- 
man. 
“1 thought I did,” replied the boy. 
** No, you only gave * Gilbert Shaw, 

New York City.” How did you expect 
I was going to find you? Didn't you 

know hunting up a boy of your size in 
this city is like hunting for a needle in 

a haystack ? [t was only by the merest 
accident | found you. If it had not 

been for that little dolls’ dressmaker, 
I'd never found you. My little nieces 
wanted me to go with them yesterday 
to their dolls’ dressmaker to have some 
work done, and I saw the sign on the 

house, and, being especially interest: d 

in all such kinds of work, I asked who 

had done it, and that little ‘Jenny 
Wren’ told me Gilbert Shaw did it, 

and that he was a cash-boy in Hunt's 
& Hall's establishment. So I have 
found you at last. Your drawing was 
the best one I received. Here is five 

dollars. And now, my boy, come to 

my house one evening each week, and 

I will give you lessons in drawing free. 
You have genius, and it wants culti- 
vating.” 

Gilbert Shaw was so overcome with 
this unexpected good news that he 
could not speak for some minutes, 
The big tears rolled down his cheeks 
as he looked up into the gentleman's 
face, and said, ‘* I cannot tell you how 

very thankful Iam to you, sir.” 

.“*Ten’s got the prize !” exclaimed a 

cash-boy who had been at the desk 
waiting for change : *‘ he's got it sure 
enough. 1 saw the gentleman give it 

to him.” 

This news ran all around the store 
quick as a telegraphic despatch. Up 

into che suit department it went with 
the elevator boy, and Miss McCleary 
said, ‘‘1 never heard anything that 

made me rejoice as much as this good 
fortune for Ten,” 
“ After all, Amy, 1 shouldn't have 

got the prize if it hadn’t been for you,” 
said Gilbert Shaw that evening, when 
he went ia to tell her the good news, 
“I thought you'd get it, Gilbert,” 

she said : *‘ you know the Bible says, 
‘ Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor.” You considered me, you know, 
and the Lord blessed you.”"—N., Y. 
Evangelist. 
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Killing Time. 

“QO dear !” sighed Tommy Dodd, 

“1 wish 1 had something to do.” 

¢ Is it possible,” asked Aunt Mary, 

“that a boy of fourteen can find 

nothing to do? Has he mastered Jall 
his studies ?” 
“Oh, I guess I know a good deal !"” 

said Tommy, sulkily. 
“And have you explored all the 

surrounding country within ten miles? 

Your uncle says this mountain and 

valley region is very rich in mineral 

and botanical treasures,” 

““[ haven't traveled around very 

much,” admitted Tom ny, reluctantly. 

“Then, of course, you have put the 

hinge on the back gate, mended the 

horse trough, fixed the chicken-coop, 
and done the ten or fifteen other jobs 

your father spoke about last Saturday?” 

** No-o. I haven't.” 
“* But I thought you said you had 

nothing to de 1" 
‘* Now, you're laughing at me, Aunt 

Mary.” 
** Well, isn't it laughable ?” 

“1 don’t think you understand me, 

Aunt Mary,” said Tommy, earnestly. 

“1 feel awful dull, and I want some- 
thing to do—not exactly work, you 

know, but something that will interest 

me.” 
“Yes, I do understand you. You 

have got into a languid, listless way of 

thinking and working, until time hangs 

heavy on your hands. You lie back 

and dream of doing something great 

instead of doing something useful ; 

you are always looking abroad for 

objects of interest, while you shut your 

eyes to the many beautiful and inter- 

esting objects close at hand. When 
you come of age you will come into a 

large fortune, and then you will spend 

your money killing time and doing 

really nothing.” 

“Oh, no, I won't |” he cried, a little 

angrily. ** When I am a man ""— 

*‘The boy is father of the man,” 
said Aunt Mary, quietly. ‘If you 

can find nothing to interest you now, 

while you are young and fresh, what 

will the world be to you when you are 

old? 1 hope you will find out, before 

it is too late, that the days are too 

short for busy men. Do you know 

that Newton, the great astronomer, 

after a life spent in a perfect grind of 

work, sighed to think that he had ac- 

complished so little ?’ 

*¢ Did he, though?” 

“* Yes, indeed ; and he was only one 

of many. Mr. Edison, the great in- 

ventor, limits his hours of sleep to 

four or five daily, because he has so 

much to occupy his time. He never 

has to think how he can kill time.” 

“ No, I suppose not,” said the boy, 

thoughtfully. 

* Then there is the great Gladstone. 

He is more than eighty years of age, 

and you would think he would by this 

time have known everything worth 

knowing and want to take a rest. But 

he is the busiest man in England. 

Every day he studies and works and 
writes, and his only complaint is that 

life is too short for the work he wants 

to do.” 

“‘ That's 
Tommy. 

“No, it isn’t. Nobody really has 
more time than he can use—he only 

thinks so. A busy man can find some- 

thing to occupy every waking hour. 

Emerson, in one of his essays, wonders 

why people should be permitted to live 

who have more time than they want, 

and Pliny said of some dull, sleepy 
men, wh) had complained of having 

lost an evening by hearing an essay, 

that they were angry, not because 

they had lost an evening, but rather 

because they had been compelled to 

make use of it.” 

“Perhaps I am lazy,” admitted 

Tommy, with an uneasy laugh. 

“That is the best name for it,’ 

replied Annt Mary with a smile, “and 

you should begin right away to cure 

yourself. Commerce today by doing 

everything you possibly can that needs 

doing. Work—work until you are 

tired out, and, as you work, you will 
think of something else to do when 

that job is finished. Try it for a week, 

and I warrant you will not find any 

necessity for killing time,” 

“I'll do it,” said Tommy, resolute- 

ly ; “and I'll start this very day.” 

strange,” commented 

“This very minute,” corrected 

Aunt Mary. 

“Yes, I mean minute. Here goes 
for the back gate.” —Golden Days. 
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What a Letter Can Do, 

B makes a road broad, turns the ear 

to bear and Tom into a tomb. 

C makes limb climb, hanged chang- 

ed, a lever clever, and transports a 
lover to clover. 

D turns a bear to beard, a crow to a 

crowd, and makes anger danger. 
F turns lower regions to flower 

regions. 

H changes eight to height. 

K makes now know. 

L transforms a pear into pearl. 
N turns a line into linen, a crow 

to a crown, and makes one none. 

P metamorphoses lumber 
plumber, 

@ of itself has no significance. 

S turns even to seven, makes hove 

shove, a word a sword, a pear a spear, 

makes slaughter of laughter, and curi- 

ously changes having a hoe to shaving 

a shoe. 

T makes a bough bought, turns 

here to there, alters one to tone and 

transforms the phrase *‘ allow his own” 

to ** tallow this town.” 

W does well, e. g., hose are whose, 

are becomes ware, on won, omen 

into 

a - a Bn Ry ing. ry 

women, 80 sow, vie view ; it makes 

arm warm and turns a hat into—what? 

Y turns fur into fury, a man into 

many, to to a toy, a bub to a buby, 
ours to yours and a lad to a lady.— 
New York World. 
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Home Hints, 

A wash of equal parts of glycerine 

and lactic acid will remove blotches 

and freckles from the face. 

MaccaroNL.— Cook maccaroni in 
water till soft ; then put in a deep dish 
with alternate layers of grated crackers 
and cheese ; a little salt; fill up the 
dish with milk. Bake one hour. 

ScaLLorep CHEEsE.—Soak one cup 
dry bread crumbs in fresh milk ; beat 
into this three eggs. add tablespoon 
butter, one-half 1b. grated cncese, aud 
a pinch of salt, and pepper; strew 
bread crumbs on top and bake a deli- 
cate brown. 

Taere is nothing so pleasant as 
fragrance in one's room. Break off 
branches of Norway spruce and place 
them in a vase of water. In a few 
days tender pale green branches 
feather out, soft and cool to the touch, 

and giving a delightful health giving 
odor. 

ci, Soe ee ee eS —————— 

Aoung [Edited by 
| C.{E. Brack, 

{tum CASE SETTLEMENT 

Kings Co., N. B. 

Devoted to Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories, 
and other work by the young, 

$ — —— : Js ncn rise ¢ re ee 

| The Mystery Scolved.—No. 43. | 

- 

230. — No. 229.—Granite. No. 

Ear, Aaron, roe. 

No. 231.—* Little 
yourselves from idols.’ 

children keep 
’ 

No. 232. —Olive. 

No. 233.-A HAB 

HARE 

—— | The Mystery—No. 46 | — 

Now is the time to get ready for the 

Christmas season of puzzle work !| Send 

along the pues, prizes, &c., de.! 
0. 

No. 246. —DiaMoND, 

(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.) 

A letter ; female ; a girl's name; 

severe ; a yearly feast ; made of clay; 

membrane ; a vessel ; a letter. 

No. 247.—TRANSPOSITION, 

(BY M1ss M. WARD, Minneapolis, U. 8.) 

“A fots sewarm nuterht yawa 

trahw ¢ tub suoveirg sdrow rist pu 

regna.” 

No. 248,—Cross-Worp ENiGMA, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

In sand, not in lime 

In arm, not in foot ; 

In tar, not in mud ; 

Ia man, not in boy ; 

In hat, not in cap. 

Whole is a girl's name. 

No. 249. —NuMERICAL ENIGMA. 

(BY GRACE E. KING, Brooklyn, N., 8.) 

My 1, 5, 14 is a shade of color. 

My 3, 2is a word of denial. 

My 6, 5, 3 is to move with rapidity. 

My 20, 4, 15, 17, 3 is to lament, 
My 8, 11, 24, 23 is a small animal. 

My 9, 20, 5, 15 is a pronoun. 

My 10, 16, 18, 14 is to lcse color. 

My 9, 11,7 is a covering for the 

floor, 

My 22, 14, 11, 12, 13 is a place over 

grown with shrubs. 

My 21, 20, 9 is a plaything. 

My whole, consistiag of 24 letters, 

18 a commandment. 

— The Mystery Solved in three weeks. — 

Minard's Liniment for Rheu- 
matism. 

The Difficalty Experienced 

In taking Cod Liver Oil is entirely 
overcome in Scott's Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil and Hypophosphites. It is 
as palatable as Milk, and the most 
valuable remedy that has ever been 
produced for the cure of Consumption, 
Scrofula and Wasting Diseases. Do 
not fail to try it. Pat up in 50¢. and 
#1 size. 

A distressing cough or cold not only 
deprives one of rest and sleep, but, if 

allowed to continue, is liable to develop 

more serious trouble in the way of Con- 

gestion or Laryngitis, or perhaps Con- 

sumption. Use Baird's Balsam of 
Horehound. 

The action of Carter's Little Liver 
Pills is pleasant, mild and natural. 
They gently stimulate the liver, and 
regulate the bowels, but do not purge. 
They are sure to please. Try them. 

Professional Cards, 

G. H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kiyo Sr.,—rerow York’ 

FREDERICTON, = =~ = = RN, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &c. 

Offices — Opposite City 
Fredericton, N B. vd 

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. 

£7" Prices moderate. 

THOS. W. SMITH, 
192 Queen Street. 
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NEW GOOD 

JAMES R. HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

 § BEG to inform my numerous patrons 
that I have just opened out a very 

large and well-selected stock of NE 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light 
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared te 
make y, in First Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enor 
satisfaction, 
4 PRICES MODERATE. ® 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goode 
cannot be excelled, It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and 2 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 Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American des i 3 
&& Rubber Clothing a specialty 

vas RR Howie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20. 

Hides, Leather, Oil ! 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer 
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat 

Foot Oil and Finishing Oil, 

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools 
and Findings. 

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a 
specialty. 

Hide: and Leather bought and sold on 
commission. 

140 Union Strest, - St. John, N. B 

oR. FOWLERS! 

\IARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
iT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE F 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

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 

AF. Rando[oh &Son! 
September 24, 1890. 

SALESMEN WANTED, 

To canvass for a full line of HANDY CANA~ 
DIAN NURSERY STGCK. Honest, energetie 
man, 25 years of age and over, can find 
steady work for tie next twelve months, 
No experience needed. Full instructions 
given. We engage on SALARY and pay ex 
penses, or on comission. Address (sta 
age and enclosing photo); Stone & Welling. 
ton, Montreal, Que. J. W. Beall, Mags 
ager, Name this paper. 

Special Inducement to new m 
Narseries ;— Fonthill, Ont. Establish 
1842, 465 acres, the largest in Canada, 

M. McLEOD, 
HANUFACTURER 

== AND = 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
Extracts ; 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger j 
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 Alcohol, Artificial Colog 

ing or other foreign ingredients, 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL 
are my own specialities which I can hi 
recommend — being of combinations of the 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tro 
with that of our owu Matchless Straw 
berry. 

EZ" Ask your dealer for MoLzop's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

MrB Lawrence 
WILL BE AT 

Wiley's Drug Store, 
cro) Wwe 

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 Doe 

—EYEGLASSES, 

The most perfect aids to vision known, 

#& No charge for consultation, 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
® Favorably known to the publie 
1524, Church, Chapel, School, Fire 

4 and other bells: alse Chirges and 

Meneely & Co.. West Troy, M8 

BUCKEYE BELL FOU 
Bells for Churches, Chimes, Sch 
Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and 
Fully Warranted. vatal esent 
VANDUZEN & TIFT. Clociasst. &° 
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Special Blend and Imperial, 

5 

» 


