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Jolly Tom.

BY MARY R. BALDWIN.

Tom Jenkins was jolly,
That all the town knew ;
He was jolly on Sunday,
Anud all the week through.
Jolly young Tom !

He spent money freely,
For he thought : I am strong,
And ye rs to earn money
Will be many and long.
Jolly young Tom !

So, for drinks at the bar
At the corner saloon,
His money passed often,
And was spent all too soon.
Jolly young Tom !

And the years passed away,
As what long years will not ?
And the once jolly Tom
Was a crippled old sot.
Doleful old Tom !

And the boys on the street
Hooted at him each day,
As he reeled on the wallk,
Or in gutter he lay.
Drunken old Tom !

Did it pay, think you, boss ?
Cannot every boy see
That, to be jolly when old,
They must certainly be
Temperance boys ?
—The Well Spring.

—

Discontented Boys in the Country.

BY JAMES OTIS.

Joe Thomas lived on a farm in the
country, and, although many boys
would have thought themselves fortu-
nate in having such a home, he was
about as discontented a fellow as could
be found.

Some of the city boys, who had
visited him during the summer vaca-
tion, told him that he was ‘‘green,”
that he would be very foolish to re-
main on a farm all his life, and that if
he had any spirit about him he would
go to the city, where he would have
an opportunity of seeing life as it
should be seen.

Joe’s father wanted him to remain
at home, learn to be a farmer, and
settle dcwn on the homestead as he
himself had done. But Joe would not
heed the advice. He was thoroughly
discontented as many another country
boy has been, and his one purpose in
life was to get into some city where he
could wipe out the stain of ‘‘ green-
ness,” which he fancied every one
could see.

He finally succeeded in doing as he
wanted to; a friend of his father pro-
cured for him a situation in a store
whnere he could earn a trifle more than
sufficient to pay for his board, and he
left the broad acres, whereon he had
toiled with a heavy heart because cf
his longing to get to the city, without
a single regret at parting from the
dear ones at home. The farm-house
nestling among the trees at the foot of
the hill, looked dingy and shabby as
he drove away from it to ‘‘see life as
it should be seen,” and in the ripen-
ing grain and fruit he saw nothing but
reminders of ignoble toil. According
to Joe's belief, life in the country was
hardly less than a form of slavery,
while it was only in the city that hap-
piness could be found.

Now, boys, and more especially you
country boys, who are beginning to
think just as Joe Thomas thought, I
want to tell you how he was disap-
pointed in his bright dreams, and if
you are wise you will profit by his ex-
perience,

He found a boarding place, where
the small stuffy room, which was quite
as good as any his fellow clerks had,
offered & poor contrast to his cosy
Little chamber at home, fragrant with
lavender scented linen, and as tidy as
the apartment in the city was dis-
orderly.

Instead of looking out over fields of
waving grain, tasseled corn or nodding
buckwheat to the lofty hills beyond,
when he was in his room he could see
only a brick wall hardly fifty feet
away. Instead of the fragrance of the
flowers he had the odor of garbage
from the unswept streets, and instead
of being lulled to sleep by the chirp-
ing of the crickets and the plaintive
cries of the katydids, he was kept
awake by the rattle of carts and rum-
ble of the street-cars. At the table,
the difference between the food pre-
pared by the servants in the boarding-
house and that cooked by his mother,
was 8o disappointing that it seemed to
him he could never enjoy a meal again
until he could get one at home.

But all this was necessary training;
he would rid himself of what the city
boys called ‘‘greenness.”

Joe had been told that a boy on a
farm is obliged to work harder than
one in a store in the city. He could

see little or no difference, save that in

the former case he labored in the open
air, where everything was bright and
healthful around, while in the city he
was shut from the sunlight and depriv-
ed of the health-giving breezee, laden
with the perfume of fruits and flowers.
At night, inscead of joining with the
boys from the neighboring farms in

husking or paring bees, candy pulls,
coasting or skating, he was forced to
remain in his cheerless room or walk
about the streets, where the bustling
crowds,intent only on business or their
own pleasure, caused him to feel even
more lonely than when he was entirely
alone.

He wasnot many days in learning
that he had been ‘‘green” only from
the city boys’ standpoint, and that, so
far as country life was concerned, they
were the ones who were green.

After he had ‘‘seen life,” according
-to the ideas of his city friends, he
wrote to his father, and the following
is an extract from his letter: *‘I am
coming home to work on the farm. 1
did think that such labor was almost
degrading; but [ find that it is quite
as honorable, and certainly more man-
ly than doing a woman's work behind
a counter. You need never fear that
I shall ever again want to exchange
the independen® farm life for that of
the city, and I am sure that to be cal-
led green will trouble me no more. It
is better, ] think, to be of those who
produce something in this world than
of those who depend upon the produc-
tions of others, and I now think that
there can he no more manly calling
than that of a farmer.”

Joe went home, and he was wise in
so doing, as wise as you will be, boys,
if you remein on the farm, where you
have the proud consciousness that you
are doing far more good in the world
than if you were ‘‘seeing life” in the
city. What would become of the
people in this world if all the farmers
should suddenly conclude that tilling
the ground was not a sufficiently noble
calling ?

When you are discontented with
your lot, boys, remember that it is the
farmer upon whom all the people in
the world depzand for the actual neces-
saries of life; then you will understand
that no calling can be more honorable
than that which is actually and in fact
the mainspring of the whole.

[ NP —
What Saved Him,

three, four, five, six,
eight, nine, toiled out the
academy clock.

‘“Phew !” exclaimed Toe Philips in
dismay, ‘I should like to know where
this hour had gone to? 1 hadn’t an
idea it was more than ten minutes since
I sat down. Only twenty minutes
more before recitation. I can’t begin
to get my lesson in that time. I wish
that Dick had never lent me that hor-
rid old bock, 1 do.” And Joe gave a
suspicious-looking yellow-covered book
an impatient toss into the further cor-
ner of the room. In his heart he
knew that Joe Phillips and not Dick
Foster was mostly to blame in the
matber,

He knew when he took it that it did
not look like the kind of book that his
mother would like him to read, and he
certainly had no business w6 touch it
this morning in study hours. But he
was right in a very exciting part; he
had only intended to read a page or
two at the most, just enough to find if
the hero escaped alive from the peril
which threatened him, but before he
knew it almost the whole hcur had
gone by. In twenty minutes he must
go to his class, and his lesson was but
half prepared.

He had not had an imperfect mark
Lhis term, and he did so want to take
home a perfect report, it would please
mother so; dear mother, who had
cheerfully sacrificed so much to be
able to send him here—it was a shame
in him to be so careless. '

If Joe had been a girl, I believe he
would have fairly cried with vexation
and disappointment. As it was he bit
his lips hard, and kicked the little has-
sock at his feet as vigoreusly as though
that had been the cause of his trouble.
What in the world canI do? I do
just hate to go and get a bad mark.
Poor little mother. She won't find a
word of fault, but she will look so dis-
appointed,” and Joe gave the uncon-
scious hassock a harder thrust than
ever,

A second later Joe sat bolt upright
in his chair, with a look in which re-
lief, dismay and uncertainty chased
one another across his face in quick
succession, That something or some-
body who is always at hand in our
moments of weakness, when we are
most susceptible to temptation, had
whispered a suggestion in Joe's ear.

*““Why not help yourself a little, just
for to-day, you know? You've never
done it before, and you need never
again. You wouldn’t now, only for
your mother’s sake. A few words on
a bit of paper or inside your cuff, and
you will pull through all right. If you
feel troubled about it, you can stay in
recreation hour, and ¢et your lesson as
thoroughly as you please ; that will
make it all right, anyway."”

But away down in his heart of hearts

One, two,
seven,

Joe knew that if he did it, nothing
could make it all right again; he should
always have to remember that he

cheated, =

*““But it iz for mother’'s sake,” he
pleaded, to save her from being disap-
pointed, and it is only for this once.
I'll never get caught so again."

It was a sore temptation for Joe.
He had set his heart on carrying a
perfect report home to his mother, she
had been so pleased when he had told
her in his weekly letters that, so far,
he had not had a bad mark. Ifhe had
only a better excuse to offer he would
not care so much. What harm could
there be in just helping himself in a
few of the hardest places? Lots of
boys did. He would certainly get
the lesson perfectly that afternoon.

Three, four, five minutes were gone
and Joe was still parleying with the
tempter; six—he had taken his pencil
up—seven—he was writing rapidly on
a bit of paper, but his face was flushed
and uneasy.

Suddenly he started, and thrust his
bit of paper out of sight. There was
a footstep in the hall, but it passed his
door, and Joe, taking out his paper,
was going to resume his writing, when
his eyes fell on his mother's picture.
It seemed to him that she was looking
at him sadly and reproachfully. Some-
how it troubled him so that he could
not write, and rising, he went to the
mantel and was just about to turn the
pictured face to the wall, when there
flashed into his mind an incident of his
childhcod. He had done something
which he knew was wrong, and he was
trying to hide it from his mother, but
she had found him out, and he had
never forgotten what she said: ‘‘There
is one thing I want you to remember
always. As you grow older you will
be away fromn mother more and more,
and you will do many things that I
shall never know about, but, ladaie,
though vou can hide your thoughts and
acts from me, there is One who will
know them all. You can hide nothing
from him. ‘Thou God seest me.’ Re-
member that, Joe, his eye will be on
you always.”

Joe did remember it now, and stood
still in dismay. He might turn away
his mother’s picture, she need never
know that he had done this wrong act,
but God would see him all the time.
Could he, remembering that, write
those papers, carry them down to the
class with him and use chem? Perhaps
more depended upon Joe's decision
than he realized then. 1 believe he
thought so in after years. I fancy
if he had yielded to the tempter then,
he would have found it hard to have
resisted him again., But he did not
yield; he went back to his table, took
the bits of paper, and tore them to
atoms; then he studied for dear life
until the recitation bell rang,

He told his mother all about it when
he went home.

**You don’t know how queer I felt,
mother. In the first place, all I thought
of was you. I couldn’t bear to have
even your picture looking at me, and
then, when I went to turn that away,
I remembered what you had said to
me that time when I was a little shaver
about God’s seeing me always, and—I
don’t know—it seemed so real that I
could’t do it then.”

“I am glad of it, my boy; 1 am sorry
about the mark, but not one-tenth
part as sorry as I should be if you had
gained a perfect one dishonestly. Re-
member, Joe, you may deceive those
about you. You may hide your acts
from me, but you can never, never,
with all the cunning in the world, hide
anything from God. His eye is always
upon you. Think of that when you
are tempted to do wrong.”

“I will” promised Joe, earnestly,
and he kept his promise. Many a time
in after years he remembered it, and
was prevented by the thought of yield-
ing to temptation,— Exchange.

N N S
Home Hints,

Horse-radish roots grated and mois-
tened with vinegar, put in a bag and
applied to the seat of pain will cure
neuralgia,

A round piece cut from worn-out
cashmere hose and cat-stitched to the
wrong side of the knee of children’s
hose with strong cotton will strengthen
them greatly.

Nothing so quickly restores tone to
exhausted nerves and strength to a
weary body as a bath containing an
ounce of aqua-ammonia to each pailful
of water. It makes the flesh firm and
smooth as marble, and renders the
body pure and free from all odors.

A simple and efficacious remedy for
tender feet is to bathe them before
going to bed in a strong solution of
salt water, to which a liberal quantity
of saleratus should be added. Dry
the feet after having bathed them, and
removs any roughness with a piece of
pumice stone. If the feet are very
tender the operation may with advan-
tage be repeated on rising in the
morning.

Every housekeeper has a right to
insist that the members of her family
shall promptly obey the summons to
meals, otherwit he will undergo

great annoyance, loss of time and de-
rangement of her domestic routine.
The food, too, loses much of its ex-
cellence by standing, and getting cold
and stale. No matter how deeply one
may be interested in any pursuit, how
much absorbed in a book, go promptly
to the table when meals are announced.

g {Edited by

; C. E. Brack,

’ ! CASE SETTLEMENT
lnu{s ¢OIum'J Kings Co., N. B.

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

—-——% PUZZLERS’' PARADISE. %

| The Mysiery Solved.—No. 42. |

—

No. 223.—Children.

No. 224—J No. 225—PARLOR

CAP AHEAD
JAMES READ
PET LAD
S OD

R

No. 226.—ABNER
BLARE
NATAL
ERASE
RELET

No. 227.—**So light to the croupe
the fair 1ady he swung,
So light to the saddle before her he
al)l‘uug.”
No. 228.—*“Christ is my sun and
shield.”

— | The Mystery—No.45 | —

N. B.—WE ARE ANXIOUSLY AWAIT-

ING THE PUZZLES | PLEASE? R oty

~

No. 240. —ANAGRAMS, oo

(BY "])_\Ni\',’: 1“/‘;'1{/1'1(‘[41"1 JVI/:lCtl"‘I(.)

1. Man'sa rag. 2. O vile nut, O!

3. Dus Action.

No. 241.—CHARADE,
(BY GRACE E. KING, Brooklyn, N. 8.)
My first is to have liberty; my sec-
ond is to blossom. My whole is a
flower.

No. 242,—~Di1aMoND.
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)

A letter; a colour; a boy's name; a
useful article; a letter.

No. 243. —TRANSPOSITION,
(8Y MARY WARD, Minneapodis, U.S.4.)

“0OS Arambah tenerrud unot sih
ugyno nem nad yeht sore pu dan tnew
geerthto ot sheerbeaB : adn abamrAh
elwdt ta seBehaber !”

No. 244. —HALF SQUARE.
(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,"” Queens.)

An English town; a Burmese city ;
birth; judges: destroys (pho.); narra-
tive poems; fits (phonetic); to prove ;
two-thirds of eat; a letter.

No. 245.—~Bi1BLE QUESTIONS,

(BY LAURA B KING, Brooklyn, N. 8.)

1. What chapter in the New Testa-
ment has three verses alike ?

2. Where is ** frying pan” found?

3. Where are the following in one
verse : Basket, unleavened bread, un-
leavened cake, cake of oiled bread,
wafer and fat ?

4, How long did Jehu reign over
[srael, and where was he buried after
his death ?

Solved in three weeks,—-

—The Mystery

- | The Mystical Circle. l—--—-

C. L. Currig, Upper Gagetown, has
Uncle Ned's thanks for Bible Querries.
They reached me after going through
the INTeLuicENCER Elitor's hands.
You will see at the head of this column
where all puzzles, etc., should be ad-
dressed. Please send answers to your
querries to C. E. Black, etc., as above,
No. 222 is correctly solved. Write
again,

Tur prize for best batch of puzzles
was awarded Miss Mary Ward, Min-
neapolis, Minn., U. S. A. She will
please acknowledge receipt.

UxcLE NEeb.

e

Minard's Liniment cures
Colds, etc.

Many diseases of the skin are not
only annoying but are difficalt to cure.
You will not be disappointed if you try
Baird’s French Ointment. It also
cures insect stings, piles, chapped hands
&c. -Sold by all dealers.

For Cramps, Cholera, Diarrhcea,
Summer complaint, use Kendrick's
Mixture. Kendrick’s Mixture, & posi-
tive cure in nearly every case. Sold by
all dealers. 25 cents.

For BroncHITIS and Asthma, try
Allen’s Lung Balsam; the best cough
prescription known,-

Parx-Krurer will cure Cramps or
Pains in any part of the system.

- Campeperr’'s Caraartic CoMPOUND
18 effective in small doses, does not oc
casion nausea.

» k. ‘ i 3 4
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Professional Cards,

P

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

143 Kixc St.,—~rELOW YORK®
FREPERICTON, = =~ =~ = R,

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.

THOS.W. SMITH

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

£=%" Prices moderate.

THOS. W. SMITH,

192 Queen Street,

-

Z

G- ROCER.

ueen Street, ¥Fredericton,

H. VANWART

S
NEW GOODS

0

JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

BEG to inform my numerous patrons

that I have just opened out a ver
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 tc
make uY in First CLASS STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and S»m.
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give encir
satisfaction,

&7 PRICES MODERATE.®a

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 designs,

&F Rubber Clothing a specialty

vas R Eowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton.
June 20,

oR. FOWLERS
eEXT: OF ¢/
*WILD

B TRAWBERRY]

CURES

“HOLERA'

g holera Morh

Nk \.-. A i aw ”&@”
SR AMPS

[ARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS!

T IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR,
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 Tor sale low from the cars, by

A.F. Randotoh &Son

September 24, 1890,

SALESMEN WANTED,

To canvass for a full line of HANDY CANA«
DIAN NURSERY 8TGCK. Honest, energetie
man, 2) years of age and over, can find
steady work for tie next twelve months,
No experience needed. Full instructions
given. We eugage on SALARY and pay exe
penses, or on comuission. Address (stati
age and enclosing photo); Stone & W'elling-
ton, Montreal, Que. J. W. Beall, Mans

ager. Name this paper
Special Inducement to new m
Narseries ;—Fonthill, Ont. Establish

1842, 465 acres, the largest in Canada,

M. McLEOD,

MANUVFACTURER

= AND -

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

iNo. 836 Dock Street.]

i —

McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Fla
Extracts ; § voh

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ;

Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summes
Complaint, Cholera, ete. 3

McLeod’s Quinine Wine ;

Tonic Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete,

McLeod's True Fruit Syrupe,

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Coloy
ing or other foreign ingredients,

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juice,

Special Blend and Imperial,

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL B
are my own specialities which I can hi
recommend - being of combinations o the
Havors of the choicest fruits of the Tropies

with that of our owa Matchless Straw-
berry.

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

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS,

MrB Lawrence

WILL BE AT

Wiley's Drug Stors,

——O N~

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

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

B. Lawrence & Co.’s

BRI LADLER i aon
e A N D e

—EYEGLASSES,

The most perfect aids to vision known,

Hides, L_t_!_mhar, 0il |

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.
Hides and 1 eather bought and sold on
commission.

147 Union Street, - St. Jon, N, B

= y. T * {t ﬁ. o e

&& No charge for consultation,

MENEELYBELL FOUNDRY

Favorably known to the public st
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Ala
and other bells: alse Chimes and F

Meneely & Co., West Troy, M)

=)
- , ] }

s

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR)

Bells for Church Chi
Fire Alarms of Pue:'e Co[?pér"lsncél

= VA

e

£ Fully Wi
DUZEN & TIFT. Clioen

) » 2 * ‘.“ :’
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