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IN FORCE. 
$1,076,350.00 
1,864,302.00 
2,214,093.43 

3,374,683.14 
3,881,478.09 

 5,849,889.1 
 6,844,404.04 
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14H 07 “I have been looking for work,” he 

10,873,777.09%id, ** and cannet find any.” 

11,931,300.6 “] am sorry for you,” said the good 
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Saturday Night. 

cing the little hats all in a row, 

ady for church on the morrow, you 

know, 

ashing wee faces and little black fists, 

siting them ready and fit to be kissed; 

tting them into clean garments and 

white, 

\at 18 what mothers are doirg to-might. 

wying out holes in the little worn hose, 

ying by shoes that are worn thro’ the 

toes, 

king o'er garments so faded and thin— 

(ho but a mother knows where to begin ” 

mangirg a button to make it look richt, 

mat is what mothers are doing to-night. 

Jlling the little ones all ‘round her chair, 

fearing them lisp their soft evening 

prayer; 

Wliing them of stories of Jerus of old, 

(bo loves to gather the sheep to His fold, 

fatchiny, they I'stem with childish 

delight— 

mat is whut mothers are doing to-night. 

\eeping so-softly to take a last peep, 

\fter the little ones all are asleep ; 

iuxions to know that the children are 

WAT, 

wking the blankets round each little 

form; 

{ising each little face, rosy and bright — 

hat is what mothers are doi’ g to-night. 

fneeling down gently beside the white 

bed, 

lowly and meekly she bowed down her 

head, 

Praying as only amother can pray, 

God, guide and keep them from going 

astray.” 

A Boy Who Could Do Something. 
 —— 

« Well, Aunt Margaret, it's come at 

st.” 

‘* What, my boy ?” 

1 must be off to the Pacific Coast. 

The Doctor says I will do well enough 

here, but that I had better not brave 

in Eastern winter.” 

«“ And how can I do without you, 

alter 7" 

“Very easily, I fancy. 1 have been 

L burden on you all these years, and it 

is time 1 was looking out for myself.” 

«1 wish you could have studied for 

L while longer,” said his aunt with a 

TL If you could have remained 

l.re with me, you could have done 

“ Yes, 1 should have liked it, but 

hat must be must be.” 

* But you are better educated now 

i seventeen than most boys of twenty,” 

he said, looking with pride at the 

handsome, manly boy. 

“You think 80,” he said. ‘Well, 

| must go and try what my training 

has done for me.” 

It was a great trial to his aunt, to 

vhom Walter had been as a son, that 

he should be obliged to go so far away 

Biron her in quest of the rugged health 

vhich had lately been deserting him. 

“I'd go with you myself, my dear,” 

she said, in wishing him good-bye, ‘if 

it were not for all these at home, 

flere is enough money to help you 

Rover a little time after you get there; 

and if you need more, let me know, 

and we'll see about it somehow.” 

*[f I amount to anything I ought 

to be profitably at work long before it 

i gone, and making ready to return it 

to you.” 
Full of hope and courage, he had no 

doubt of being able to do so. A few 

veeks of the delightful air greatly 

benefitted his health, and he began to 

wek for work in the land which seem- 

¢d to smile upon him with every pro- 

mise of health and well-doing. 

But he soon found that legions of 

men, old, middle-aged and young, 

vare keenly, cravingly engaged in the 

ume quest. So many had come to 

the golden land wholly or in part de- 

pendent upon their own efforts for a 

livelihood that there seemed twenty 

ipplicants for every place. 

He tried the things he would like, 

then the things he would not have 

thosen. Dismay, growing deeper and 

deeper took the place of the hope and 

wurage. His means were rapidly 

melting away, and still he walked and 

inquired all to no purpose. 

At last he went to the landlord of 

the large boarding-house at which he 

fad been staying. 

tured proprietor, *‘but there are 

plenty more in jusk your fix.” 

“That doesn’t make it any easier for 

me,” said Walter. ‘‘ Now, if I went 

back among my friends I could get 

wmething to do, but my health prob- 

ably depends on my staying here. My 
money is all gone. Give me something 

to do about your house until I find 

other work ; something which will pay 

ny board" 

‘““ My dear young fellow, 1 can't,” 

$id Mr, Graves. *‘ Itis a dull season. 

lam running things as low as I can. I 

have been reducing my help,” 

Walter said no more, but again 

drove to find employment, still with- 

he went out success. A week later 

again to Mr. Graves. 

“1 ean find nothing, 

ig away if I wanted to. 

there about the place to be done?” 

said, but the Mexican that's been 

ranch has been taken sick, and—but 

of course—— 

shall I begin ?” 

I want to 

stay here—indeed, I have no means of 

You 

must give me something to do. I will 

do anything. There must be some 

way in which J could be worth to you 
what I eat.” 

Mr. Graves looked very doubtfully 
at the boy. 

‘** Why,” he said, laughing, ** if you 

were not such a polite, scholarly young 

fellow, [ suppose I might contrive—" 

** Never mind the polite and scholar- 

ly,” said Walter eagerly. ‘‘ What is 

‘“ Mr. Graves hesitated. 

‘“It’s all nonsense to tell you,” he 

hauling the vegetables in from my 

”" 

“1'll do it,” said Walter. ‘* When 

“You don't mean it 1” 

“Try me, and see if I don’t.” 

““ Well, then you must be round in 

the alley-way tomorrow morning.” 

Walter went to his room and 

thought it over. It was a solving of the 

vexed question ofbeing able to breathe 

this life-giving air. 

But who can blame him that the 

longer he thought of it the harder it 
seemed to do ? : 

“ What'll all those fellows think of 

me,” he said to himself as he glanced 

cut of the window. Below lay a lawn 

decorated with palms, magnolias and 

many other growths strange and beau- 

tiful to his eyes. He had taken them 

all in with delight, yet now he viewed 

the loveliness about him almost with 

is taste, feeling half inclined to give 

up the struggle, and try .o get back to 

where friendly faces would beam upon 

his efforts, and kindly hands be 

stretched out in aid. But this could 

not be. 

In the pleasure ground were a num- 

ber of young fellows of his own age, 
with whom Le had been on terms of 

sharing their 

Ladies there 
were, too, and young girls who had 

agreeable intimacy, 

rambles and frolics. 

smiled pleasantly upon him. 

What would they all think of this he 

was about to do? Could he keep it 

secret from them 7 

“But I won't try to do that,” he 

said, flushing with manly pride. 

‘* Aunt Margaret ased to say there | 

was no shame in doing anything that 

was honest. I'm just the same fellow 

that I was when I was idling around 

here. Iought to feel prouder of earn- 

ing my bread than of being good for 

nothing—and I will be !” 

Still it was with a very shrinking 

feeling that Walter the next morning 

drove the vegetable cart around from 

the alley and out upon the main road 

in front of the big house. His cheeks 

burned at the thought of the eyes 

which rested on him either in curiosity 

or scorn. 
““ He must be doing it for a wager,” 

said one of the company upon the 

broad piazza. 

*‘ Hello !” cried Hugh Peters, a boy 

who had been very friendly with 
Walter. ** Have you tuined huckster?” 

‘‘ Exactly that,” replied Walter. 

‘“ But honest, now,” said Hugh, 

coming nearer, ‘‘are you doing this 

for a bet?” 
“ No,” said Walter, “Iam doiug it 

to pay my board.” 
Hugh gave a long whistle, and 

turned away. 
Walter went on, wondering within 

himself if he did not more than half 

wish he had not been so brave. 

“No, I don't!” he said firmly. 

And as his cart moved slowly along he 

settled with himself the question 

whether he would allow himself to be 

ruled by a feeling of false shame. 

‘“‘1 have fully decided that it is the 

right thing for me to do, and shall I 

be ashamed of doing what is right ?” 

The young people seemed variously 

affected by Walter's doings. Scme of 

them, to their honor be it said, made 

no difference in their treatment of him. 

Others, with Hugh, showed that he 

had fallen from their good graces in 

becoming one of the workers instead 

of remaining an idler in the great 

world. 

¢ Who is that young fellow 7’ asked 

an elderly gentleman, sitting on the 

hotel piazza, one morning. 
“(), I don’t know muchabout him,” 

thing I could give him.” 

“ H'm said the old gentleman. 

boarding-house not long afterwards. 

he had any friends that could get him 

old gentleman over there is the bank 

president, and he gave it to him with- 

out any askiog, so I'm told.” 

for ever su long to try to get me in 

there.” 

take,” said Mr. Graves in speaking of 

Walter. 

fellows that's bound to win sooner or 
later. 

half laughing, 

here could get a place, too, for he's 

owing me six months’ board.” 

| Their merry faces sent a thrill of 

was the answer, ‘‘except that he id 

seems to be at work which is scarcely Wa 8d 

good enough for him. He appears to LT 2 Vv 

be well mannered and well educated.” PEN TOW 

“*Why does he drive a vegetable TEXAS VOWEL 

cart, | wonder ?” continued the old NAP WE N 

gentleman. S Sh 

Mr. Graves chanced to be near, and ERI 

answered the question : No.256.—CH I GR E 

** Well, sir, it's because he prefers HORR ID 

doing it to running in debt for his I1 RVINE 

board. I offered to trust him, but he GRINDS 

wouldn't hear it. He would have RINDLE 

something to do, and that was the only EDE SED 

‘“ I 

like a feliow that will do something.” 

“ Walter Blake's got a situation in 

the Ocean Side Bank,” was said in the 

Peters, in great surprise, and with 

rather a blank face. *‘I didn’t know 

such a place as that.” 

“*1don’t know that he has. That 

“Queer enough,” said Hugh. 

** Why, my uncle's been pulling strings 

“Yes, he deserved it, and no mis- 

“He's one of the plucky 

[ wish, though,” he added, 

‘“ that young Peters 

This is a true story of a real boy.— 

Christian Standard. 
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Kindness in a Street-Car, 

One warm spring morning a poor 

woman entered a heavily-laden down- 

town cable car in one of our large 

Western cities. Besides her large 

market-basket, she had two small 

children, hardly more than babes. A 

glance at her careworu face and the 

ghabby, although clean, attire of her- 

self and the children told at a glance 

of many a struggle wich poverty. 

She was evidently on her way to 

market, and, having no one to leave 

the babies with at home, had been 

forced to take them with her. Per- 

haps this had been the case before, for 

with a glance at the ‘‘rules and regu- 

lations’ —all fares five cents cash, and 

only Infants in arms free—she put her 

basket on the floor in front of her and 
took both the children in her arms for 

the long, weary ride. 

Shortly afterward there entered the 

car two daintily-dressed school-gicls, 

as fresh as the June morning itself. 

pleasure to the hearts of the other 

passengars, so much of youth's buoy- 

ance and happiness did they seem to 

bring with them. 

They found seats next to the poor 
woman, and after a minute or two the 

one nearast said to her, ‘Let me hold 

vour little boy for you,” at the sam« 

time transferring the warm little bun 

dle of humanity from the over-crowd- 

ed mother’s lap to her own. 

The words were spoken so gently, 

and accompanied with a smile so win- 

ning, that the little fellow made no 

objection, but was happy and content- 

ed all the ride; especially when a rosy- 

cheeked apple from the pretty lunch- 

basket found its way to his tiny hands. 

The woman's grateful ‘‘Thank you!” 

as she left the car, showed that not 

only were the weary arms rested, but 

the heart cheered, by the little act of 

thoughtfulness. 
‘* What made you do that, Ruth?” 

asked her companion. *‘‘See how he 

has mussed your nice clean dress. It 

would have been so much easier to 

have paid his fare and let him have a 

seat,” 
“Yes,” said Ruth, *‘it would have 

been easier, but I don’t think it would 

have been so kind.” 
“God bless her !"” exclaimed an old 

gentleman with white hair and gold- 

rimmed spectacles, as the corner was 

reached where the girls got off to go 

to school. ‘‘God bless her, and may 

she long live to make the world bright- 

er and better by her kind acts !"— 
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a boy's nickname ; a letter. 

an animal ; a vowel. 

colour ; a letter. 

BY MARY WARD, Minneapolis, U, 8S. 4. 

chrg, m cmmndmnts, m sttts, nd m 

Is, nd sc dit n Grr.” 

BY BERTHA L. SMITH, Cent. Hampstead, 

see | 

~ | The Mystery—No. 50 | — 
eee ——— 

No. 267. —Diamonp Puzzugs. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

1. A letter ; a useful article ; a tool; 

2. A letter ; a liquid ; a small boat; 

3. A letter ; impulse; tapestry ; a 

No. 268. —Dror-VoweL PuzzLk. 

** Bes tht brhm bd m ve, nd kpt m 

No. 269. —Cross Worp ExiaMa. 

In cat, not in dog; 

In ape, not in hog ; 

In paper, not in ink; 

In bear, not in mink ; 

In rain, not in snow ; 

In moan, not in woe ; 

In oar, and ia boat ; 

In ulster, not in coat ; 

In motto, not in pizture. 

My whole is a town in Scripture. 

No. 270 —~Worp SQUARE. 

(BY “‘ PrILOMATH,” Queens.) 

A planet's plane sometimes; a 

Russian name ; fanatic; an odd word ; 

white powder ; a place in the East. 

— The Mystery Solved in three weeks. ~ 
— —— SR —— 

— | The Mystical Circle. ee 

ADDRESS all correspondence for this 

Column to the puzzle editor, C. E. 
Black, St. John P. O., N. B. 

WE are pleased to see so many 
taking an interest in the work, as this 

week. 

Miss Mary 

Minn., U. S. A,, 

201, 262 and 256, 

Warp, Minneapolis, 

correctly solves N ss. 

Yes, school work 

must come first, but try to send us 

some more puzzles soon. Your prize 

will doubtless reach you soon. It was 

not forwarded as soon as 1 expected. 

J.T. ApPLE Brookline, Mass., 

U. 8S. A., will accept thanks for 

nice puzzle. 

BY, 

the 

Send more. It will ap- | 

pear soon, 

“Pansy,” F'ton Junction, also has 

thanks for the excellent lot of puzzles. 

Write often. Nos, 251 and 252 cor- 

rectly solved. 

Carrie Wapge, Cross Creek, again 

visits our ranks. 

puzzles. 
Thanks for nice 

You are al ways welcome. 

Lorerra M. Loxpoxn, Good Corner, 

also has thanks for puzzles. The error 

occurred with printers. 

L. F. Barnes, Bath, has our sincere 

thanks for nice lot of puzz'es. Pleased 

to learn of your interest. 

UncrLe Neb. 
—— te ————— 

Home Hints, 

Tea Cage.—Two eggs, one cup 
white sugar, six cups flour, three cups 
of milk, two teaspoons soda, four 

teaspoons cream varcar, a small piece 
of butter, melted, and put in just 

before baking. 

Boston BrRowN Breap.—The cups 
indian meal, one and one-half cups 
graham flour, one cup wheat flour, one 
cup moiasses, three cups milk, one 
teaspoon soda, one teaspoon salt; 

steam three hours, and then dry in 
oven ten minutes. 

CorN FRritreErs.—One quart (less 
will ac) of green corn previously cat 
from the cob (it will not matter if the 
corn has been boiled), two eggs, one 
cup crea'n or milk, one teaspoon salt, 
one teaspoon baking powder, one small 
cup flour. Fry the same as griddle 
cakes in hot lard. 

Grasam Biscurr.—Three cups gra- 
bam flour, one cup wheat flour; rub 
into them two tablespoons butter, one 
half cup sugar, one beaten egg ; add to 

No. 2560.—* Righteousness exalteth 

a nation, but sin is a reproach to any 

people.” 

No. 251.—David. No. 262.—Hugh. 

No. 263. —Locomotive, 

“ How did he get it?" asked Hugh 

No. 266, —S-~ina— 1 

P—ain- -T 

A—ren--A 

I—mpe--L 

N —app--Y 

SPAIN ITALY 

this three teaspoons baking-powder, a 
little salt, and milk enough to make a 
soft dough. Cut out and bake quickly. 

ey 

Minard's Liniment, Lumber- 
man's Friend. 

SCOTI'S EMULSION OF PURE 
Cod Liver Oil, With H/pophosphites 

For Children and Pulmonary Troubles, 

Dr. W. 8. Hoy, Point Pleasant, W. 
Va., says : © I have made a thorough 
test with Scott's Emulsion in Pulmon- 
ary Troubles and General Debility, 
and have been astonished at the good 
results ; for children with Rickets or 
Marasmus it is unequalled.” 4 Put up 
in 50c. and $1 size. 

Physician and Surgeor 

BARRISTER-AT LAW 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 

Professional Gavds. 
PI —————————— 

GC. H. COBURN, M. D,, 

143 Kiva Sr.,—rerow York’ 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

BARRISTERS, &o. 

Offices — Opposite City 
Fredericton, N B. 

Hall, 
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1 her, Oil 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. 

[H11e- or... i cecather bought and sold on 
commission 

140 Unison Strest, - St. Join, N, BR 

ADAMS BROS. 
£ uccessors to the late Jackson Adams, 

] | | 

We have in stock a full line of Coft- 
ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and 

prices. 
Robes, Shrouds and Funeral Goods 

of every description always in stock, 
and Furnishings at Low Prices. 

Telegraphic orders promptly attend- 
ed to. Day or Night orders will re- 
ceive prompt attention. Telephone 
No. 26. 

RESIDENCE OVER WAREROOMS, 
County Court House Square. 

Opp. Queen Hotel. 
A Full Line of Furniture always in 

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering 
done. 

J. G. McNALLY 
Calls attention to his new stock of 
House Furnishing Goods—late impor- 
tations and recent manufactures; pro- 
mising to show his patrons the largest 
and best asorted stock he has yet 
offered. Foreign Goods, having been 
personally selected, after twenty-six 
years experience in the best markets 
of the world, will be found fine value 
and well suited to the wants of the 
trade. 

256 packages have been received 
containing English, French and Bohe- 
mian China, Decorated Porcelain and 
Ivory Wares, all white, decorated and 
printed granite, jet, cream colour and 
common wares. Table Glassware, 
Library, Hall, Parlour and Banquet 
Lamps—all from celebrated makers ; 
7 packages Toronto Silver Plate Co.'s 
flat and hollow wares; 1 case Thomas 
Ellin & Co.'s celebrated Table Cutlery, 
5 cases Bohemian Fancy Glassware, 5 
cases Silk Plush Fancy Goods and Toys. 

Fredericton, Oct. 25th, 1890. 

NEW GOODS 
—-AT— 

WM. JENNINGE', 
MERCHANT TAYLOR. 

re cr mar. 

Any chiid will take McLean's Ve ge- 

table Worn Syrup; it is not only ex- 

for all kinds of these pests. 
for 

original and only genuine 

imitations. 

ceedingly pleasant but is a sure remedy 
Look out 

Get McLean's the 

Montagnae, Melton, 

| Nay alld Worsted 

Overcoatings, 

Fancy Sultings, 

and Vestings, 

m - 3 - I'o keep the beard from turning gray 

Whiskers, the best dye made. 

and thus prevent the appearance of 
age, use Buckingham’s Dye for the! 

me 

WM. JENNINGS, 
y 

accommo tate 

t American and Nova © 

UNDERTAKERS. | 

oR. FOWLERS 

Yr \RRH(FA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
ITIS SATS AND RELIABLE FQR 
SHILLREN ©" “QULTS. 

BR  — 

NOW LANDING: 

Rd 

= wu "3 

9), : z - i] J 2 i | ONE CAR OF 
0 

ca TT 0 0 ’ 1 — 2g: (BRIGHT REF'D SUGAR &) - s 
= Bo Sons nn = - 4 ARS 48 {rome 
5 Sa Bb § 3 B 250 bbls. Harvest Moon ; 

pi g 8 24 250 " Dew Drop; 

> 8 WOR A 125 “ Wild Rose; 
if = g ¥ ES, q 150 “ Keewatin, (Manitoba 
= { 2% a 4" « b Flour); 
Lig o | =o g _5%3 150 “ Hungarian, (Manitoba 

| =m 4 . 0 | E28 sa “id Flour), 

! $F 32 83 = 4S 8&F For sale low from the cars, by 
fl |Me 8D BB," | e888 ~ 2°. 8 
sii gs22B AF. Randonh &Son! S00 @ Om = ’ . Fl 

-* FE ey September 24, 1890. 

Nz "i2:375% |Nova Scotia Hotel — ZZ og FE » HER, wa: 8 fa aiid 
e— ® 5 N =q 23 --r Reed’s Point." Pric 2e William 

Lat Ww 
= Ty 
E e 

QoS 

JAS. L. BELVEA, Proprietor, 

i | ermmanent and Transient Boarders 
on the most reasonabis 

Varios 

This Hotel a close proximity to the 
tia steamers, 

'M. McLEOD, 
MANLFAUTURER 

wo IAL) 

MaNUFACTURERS' AGENT. 
No. 36 Dock Street.! 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
Extracts ; 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ; 
Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summae®* 

Complaint, Cholera, ete. ; 
McLeod's Quinine Wine; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete, 

McLeod's Irue Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colos 

ing or other foreign ingredients. 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

Special Blend and Imperial, 

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

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLzop"s 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS, 

Mr B Lawrence 

Wiley's Drug Store, 
—QN— 

Wednesday, Thursday, Friday 

and Saturday, Oct. 8th, 

9th, j10th and 11th, 

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

B. Lawrence & Co.’s 
SPECTACLES 

— AND— 

— EYEGLASSES, 

The most perfect aids to vision known, 

&&" No charge for consultation, 

] a &s= ), Chapel, School, Fir 

3 Fon . 

Alay 
nd Peak 

Mepcely & Co. West Troy. M% 

aot 

TUCKEY BELL FOUNDRY 
Qor. Queen §t. and Wilmot's Alley 

108, Chimes Schools 
f Pare Copperand Tin 

d ted, «atalogue sent In 
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