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Showing Love.

““What shall I do for Jesus?’
Asked little Bessie Lee.

“] want to do some splendid thing,
He’s done 8o much fer me.”

‘You're but a child,” said mother;
“‘Great things you cannot do:
Such work as grown-up people can,
He'll not expect of you.

“‘But you can serve Him daily
In many little ways;

To be obedient, kind and true,
Your love to Himr displays.

*‘Be kelpful to your moth:r,
Learn all your lessons well,

And never fear to be ashamed
Of His great luve to tell.

““Try to be like Tesus,
To act as Jesus would ;

This is the way you best can take
To show your gratitude.

“‘He will accept the praises
That little children sing;

A poor and loving heart, my child,
Is your best offering.”

The Story Of Susan.

BY M. P. NEALL.

‘“Stop, boys ! For shame !”

Patrice Kimball's voice trembled
with indignation. The boys were
rolling an old felt hat across the road,
actually using it for a foot-ball while
its owner—poor little Susan Rice—
stood helplessly looking on; but she
did not cry. Patrice picked the hat
up, shook out the dust, and gave it to
the child. “ Did they ever do so
before, Susie ?”’ she asked kindly.

““Yes'm : it falls off so.
keep it on very well.”

**I should think
elastic nor strings.
tell the teacher ?”

**Oh, no,” said the little girl : *‘they
would only plague “me harde:
they got a chance.
lo so.

I can’t

it has no

Why don’t you

not :

when
They don’t always

They wouldn’t do nothin’ to
now, your things are
I don’t have anything pretty,
rou know.”

VOu ‘cause

pretty.

‘I think you've got a pretty good
lispusition to bear it so well. But
ome, we must hurry to school.

When recess came, Patrice called
he girls of her class around her, and
old them the story of Susan. “Now,”
gaid she, ** I've got a plan. My cousin
osephine helps to take care of a girl
n India, - she and some others. They
send money and clothes and playthings
o her, and they have named her
farioa. Now, why can’t we have
Busie here for our missionary girl, and
ix her all up so she'll look good ? I've
jot two or three hats at home all
rnmmed, and I'm going to ask mother
o let me give her one. Some of you
an give her something else.

“I've got a dress I've outgrown,”
aid Emma Jones.

‘“And 1've an apron,” Minuie Ames
paid. Z

*“T'll give her a ribbon to tie up her
air,” sang Lil Roberts.

“Illl give her a trothpick,” said
pober Bessie Clark ; and of course the

irls laughed.

“We'll take up a collestion, and
et her some stockings and shoes,—
hat’s the way folks do; and I'll tell
he boys she is our girl now, and they
Won'v even dare to look at her again.”
nd Patrice appeared to be very much
 earnest.

"*Let’s have another meeting to-
10rrow at recess time, and have our
eports ready ; and we'll ask the
eacher about it and our mothers,”’
buld Dora Franklin, who was almost
ps much interested as Patrice in the
roject.

The teacher encouraged the girls,
bpoke privately to the boys and smiled
with unusual sweetness on poor little
‘usan. The mothers good-naturedly
elped their daughters in their charit-
hble plans, and Susan was never so
ell uressed in her life. But one day
Bhe came to school with the old dress
bn and the first tears in her eyes the
girls had ever seen. Her father had
aken away her clothes to pawn them
or money to buy liquor to drink.
ler mother wanted her to stay at
ome till she could work and earn
bnough to get them again; butgshe

‘had rather come to school in her old
luds than not to come at all,” she
aid,

“Isn’t she brave?” said Patrice,
with flashing eyee.  ** Something is
going to be done about this.”

Mes. Kimball went down to see the

ice family. She found the mother
with many children, almost discourag-
pd at the father’s corduct.

He would work steady for weeks,
nd then have a spree and spend every
ent he could get hold of, and pawn
bverything in the house, unless she
ould prevent bim,—sometimes she
ould, and sometimes not, she said
adly.

Mrs. Kimball sent for the man, and
slked with him. She found out his
ailing. The gin-shops were a terrible
emptation, he said ; and there were
ix of them near where he lived and

worked. Mrs. Kimball told her hus-
band about it. She said these places
seemed to herlike cruel spiders’ webs,
to entangle poor, weak men, like flies,
in their meshes.

Then she fitted up a back room, re-
covered the clothes from ¢t pawn-
shop, and here every night and morn-
ing little Susan stopped toZchange and
leave them, and put on the old ones
before going home or the new ones
before appearing at school. It was
the only safe way.

At the very next Mcther's Meeting,
the story of Susan was told again, and
rhe danger set forth the children were
in from the presence of so many
saloons in their neighborhood.

The mothers told the fathers; and
lowly but surely the great wheels of
public sentiment began to revolve and
threaten to crush out these black spots,
until at last one election day, when a
large no-license vote was cast, they
were swept quite away.

All this happened a few years ago,
but the change is quickly seen. The
poor mothers look happier, the child-
ren cleaner, and the fathers prouder
because of the good work.

Susan’s father has moved into a
better house ; and she now has a room
of her own in which she is not afraid
to leave the clothes, books, pictures,
and playthings her schoolmates from
time to time give her.

As for Patrice and the girls of her
class, they still call her their home
missionary girl.— Chris. Register.

D - ———
A Truant for the Last Time.

There was a low whistle just around
the and Rob choked his
doughuut down, caught up his cap,
and started for the door. Ashe fumbi-
ed with the latch, a voice seemed to
speak from under his vest pocket. ‘I
wouldn’r steal off like this,” it said.
** Go back and ask mother if you can
go ;and, if she says, ‘No,” brace up

corner,

and go to school like a man.”

“*No: I just can’t!” Rob argued,
half aloud. *‘1 do want to see that
vessel launched. She’s the biggest
ship that was ever built at the port,
and I've watched 'em at work on her
every day. I tell you, she's a boomer;
and won't she goin with a dip, though!
Mother don’t know how boys feel,
She'd say, ‘Oun, you'd better go to
school, Robby.” She wouldn’t believe
that I just must sée that launching.
There comes Jim Saunders and Tom
Lee. Half the fellers 'll cut school
today. See here, boys,—as they joined
him at the gate,—** let's go down the
back road, so we can get there early,
and have a good seat on the wharf,
where we can see the whole thing.”
Rob had other reasons for choosing
the back road.

‘*Guess we're early enough this
time,” said Tom Lee, when nearly an
hour had slipped away, with the three
boys as yet the sole occupants of the
pier.

““There they come!” ecried Jim.
“ Look at the will you? 1
reckon half the town 'll turn out. I
say, Bob, if there ain’t your pa and
ma in the covered buggy !”

teams,

Rob shoved uneasily along behind a
huge post. “‘Sun’s in my eyes,” he
explained, and then fixed his attention
upon the carpenters, who had received
thd signal from the master workman,
and were sawing away the braces
which held the vessel in place.

A snap was heard, and the crowd of
spectators sprang back as the ship
began to move, and gathering head-
way, rushed faster ard faster on to the
water,

Dipping deep at the stern, she
threw up a cloud of spray, then rose,
amid the cheering of the crowd, the
whistling of tug-boats, and the ringing
of bells. This would have been a mo-
ment of keen delight to Rob, had not
that uncomfortable throb, throb, under
his vest pocket taken the edge all off
his pleasure.

He was sauntering along the wharf,
with his eyes on the ground, when an
exclamation from Tom Lee made him
start and look up :—

‘*Wonder who all those fellows are
going up the hill. Shan't I die! If
that ain’c the whole grammar school,
with the professor on ahead! He
must have let 'em all off tosee the fun.
Aio’t that 2 joke? We boys might
have come free, instead of playing
hookey and running the risk of payin’
forit.”

“ Well, we got here just the same,”
said Rob, skipping a stone in the
water, and trying to drown the voice
under his vest pocket, which was just
then whispering reproachfully, “ Don'¢
you wish you were up there with the
school, like the respectable boy you
are, instead of slinking along behind
with these two fellows you're half
ashamed to be seen with ?”

‘* Well, where 'll we go now,"” said
Jim Saunders. *‘‘ Rob, you lock sick.
What s the matter with you? Your
pa didn't see where you were.”

‘* No, he didu’t,” said Rob, bracing

up ; ‘““but he saw where I wasn’t, Jim

Saunders. D.. 't you suppose he
looked for me awwong those grammar-
school boys, where 1 ought to have
been? I'm going back to school now ;
and the next time I prowl off in this
way, instead of attending to my busi-
ness, it 'll be "—

‘“ At the next launching, eh ?”

““No, sir ! It will be when a sneak
thief is thought more of than a gentle-

man.” —Sunday School Times.
e
The Monkey and the Drunkard.

Mr. Pollard states that in his drink-
ing days he was the companion of a
man in Arundel county, Maryland,
who had a monkey that he valued at a
thousand dollars. We always took
him out on our chestnut parties. He
shook off all our chestnuts for us and
where he could not shake them off he
would go out to the very end of the
limb and knock them off with his
foot.

One day we stopped at a tavern and
drank freely. About half a glass of
whisky was left and Jack took the
glass and drank it all. Soon he was
merry, skipped, hopped and danced
and set us all in a roar of laughter.
Jack was drunk. We all agreed, six
of us, that we would ccme to the
tavern next day and get Jack drunk
again and have sport all day. I called
at my friend's home next morning and
went out for Jack. Instead of being
as usnal on his box he was not to be
seen. We looked inside and he was
crouched up in a heap. *‘Come out
here,” said his master. Jack came out
on three legs ; his forepaw was placed
on the side of his head. Jack had the
headache. 1 knew what was the
matter with him. He felt just as I
had felt many » morning. Juck was
sick and couldn’t go, so we waited three
days. We then went, and while drink-
ng a glass was provided for Jack. But
where washe? Skulking behind the
chairs. ““Come here, Jack, and
drink,” said his master, holding out a
glassto him. Jack retreated, and as
the door was opened slipped out, and
in & moment was on top of the house.

His master went out to ceall him
down but he would not come. He
got a cowhide and shook it at him.
Jack sat on the ridgepole and refused
« obey. His master got a gun and
pointed it at hiia. A monkey is much
afraid of agun. Jack slipped over the
backside of the house. His master
thengot two guns, and had one pointed
on each gide of the house, when the
monkey, seeing his bad predicament,
at once whipped up the chimney and
got down in one of the flues, holding
on by his fore-paws. The master was
beaten. The man kept that monkey
twelve years but could never persuade
him to taste another drop of whisky.
The beast had more sense than a man.
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| The Mystery Solved.—No. 2. |
No. 6.—Psa. 18: 9.
(2) Isa. 41;1. (3)

—

No. 7..—(1) & |
[sa. 44: 12,

No. 8.—‘“ And make straight paths
for your feet, lest that which is lame
be turned out of the way, but let it
rather be healed.”
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- | The Mystery—No. 4 | —

No. 20,—ExN1ama.
(BY A. L. BREWER, Nashwaaksis.)

In mat, not in carpet ;
In right, not in wrong ;
In will, not in won't ;
In them, not in us ;

In sod, not in earth ;
In many, not in few.

Whole is the name of a poet.
T— () | ———
No. 21.—EniaMma.
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek )
In nine, not in four;
I{: mote, not ia ditch ;
[n mate, not in lady ;
In art, not in man ;
In cat, not in dog ;
In lsmp, not in candle ;
In bind, not in tie,
Whole is a precious stone.

L) | —

No. 22, — Diamonp PuzzLe,
(BY * pPansy,” F'tom, Junetion.)

1. A letter;a verb; a small vessel ;
a number ; a letter, ;

ILI. A vowel;to perform ; a colour ;

to attempt ; a letter,

IlI. A letter ; a plural noun; to put
off; a sleep ; a vowel.
10!
No. 23. —TRANSPOSITION.

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Oreck.)

‘ Seuacbe fo ccouapiont siton tres, a
dimn tique cavant si a dinm stresside.’
e s * () | —

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.—-
e

———

— | The Mystical Circle. l ——

CARRIE Wapw, CrossCreek, has our
thanks for nice puzzles and cheering
worde. Write again. Carrie sends
her vote, too, in late Contest.

SoreTTA M. LoxpoN, Good Corner,
also, enters Voting Contest by casting
her vote. No. 9 correctly answered.

MarTie B. SirpreLt, Somerville,
solves all in No. 2, except No. 10.
Come often.

“Pansy,” F'ton Junction, has our
hearty thanks for puzzles. No. 287 is
cofrectly solved. By some means your
letter became mislaid and overlooked.

WE are pleased to hear from The
Mite Society again through Dale Mec-
Mulkin. No. 280 is rightly solved
Yes, Yes, are my answers to your
queries.

Un~cLE NEeb.

UppPEr GAGETOWN, Jan. 9, '91.

Dear Uscie Nepo,—I1 am only a
little boy, but I want to send the
answer to that puzzle, No. 280. It is
the old whale who swallowed poor
Jonah.

Well we had two letters from
India, one from Mrs. Boyer, and a
good long one from Miss Hooper—
with a photograph of the house Mrs.
Boyer lives in in hers, and some ferns
and other leaves in Miss Hooper’s,
which grew on the Hymalayia
Mountains. Bessie got her quilt all
right ** UxcLE NED 7 looked very nice
written on it. We felt Xmas to be
merrier, thinking of the boys and girls
over there being made glad with the
cards we sent them.
A‘n.ull,‘, our rnative p)'l’/u"/wr, was pleased
to be remembered by our Mission
Band. We don't forget any of them
over there, and when we grow up we

j.'(l.ltl(_‘/. You

will work for money to send them all |

some nice presents. Miss Hooper and
Mrs. Boyer are going to write us (I
mean our Band) letters, and then we
will send them to you to read. Uncle
Ned, aren’t you glad your name was
on Bessie’'s quilt ? It makes a pleasant
feeling to do good, don’tit! .Just as
nice as to skate, or get presents. I
like the Young Folks' Column. |
must try to send some puzzles, so
good-bye, from your nephew,
" DarLe McMuLkix.

P.S.—With Miss Hooper's letter
came two silent prayers, some tissue
paper cut with some queer looking
marks on them. I suppose they meant
something for their idols to read. On!
they are terrible poor things for
prayers, I think !|—D. McM.

el 4t e

AN OLp Friexp. —The .nemory of a
horse is remarkable.
recollection of pepple and places to
which he is driven. Six years ago a
diaryman had a colt of very quick in-
telligence, He was easily taught to
bow, to lift his foot, and shake hands
every time his owner appeared at the
barnyard gate. The horse would
recognize his step and go prancingly to
meet him, and without command lift
up th efootof welcome. The young
creature was sold, and the dairyman
did not see him again till last summer.
Then the man was walking in a strange
city, and, as he passed a team fstened
to a hitching-post, the horse instantly
| gave the old, gladsome whinny and
began to bow his head and lift his
foot. The mau's attention was arrest-
ed ; he recognized his former pet pony,
and there was a mutual pleasantness
in  the renewal of
EJ:cl(ange.

friendship. —

 Minard’s Liniment
Dandruft.

cures

Don’t experiment with your health.
You may be sure of the quality of your
medicine, even if you have to take
much of your food upon trust. Ask
your druggist for Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
and no other. It isthe standard blood-
purifier, the most effective
economical.

and

So rapidly does lung irritation spread
and deepen, that often in a few weeks
a simple cough culminates in tubercular
consumption. Give heed to a cough,
there is always danger in delay, get a
bottle of Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive
Syrup, and cure yourself. Itisa mnedi-
cine unsurpassed for all throat and
lung troubles. 1% is compounded from
several herbs, each one of which stands
at the head of the lis; as exerting a
wonderful influence in curing consump-
tion and lung diseases.

Women with pale, colorless faces,
who feel weak and discouraged, will
receive both mental and bodily vigor
by using Carter’s Iron Pills, which are
made for the blood, nerves and com.

plexion.

He keeps the |

Lrofessional Gards,

- 9

C- H. COBURN, M. D.,

. . ) f “ -
Physiciaa 224 “u-geon
143 Kin.. S1.,—rerow Yorx

FREDERICTON, - - - =« nm.

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

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

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City
Fredericton, N B.

Hall

Cured Hams,

Sugar

Bologny Sausages, Ham, Chicken and Tongue, Sausage,

Extracts,

W. E VANWART'S.

SRS, | W ——

Dehera Basket Raisins;

FRUIT & GROCERIES.

California and Salem Grapes, Currents, Oranges,

, Lard, Tea, Sugar, Molasses, etc., etc.

Citron, Orange and Lemon Peel;
PRICES LOW-—Consistent with class of goods, at

Valencia Layer Raisins;
Flavouring

JUST RECHEIVED.
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Dqspepﬂe

Dqspepf CUre cures
R lndige stion.
\alhe most'serious and 2. 3
long-standing cases of 3
? (hronie spepsiat
positively cured

B Dyspepticurely

Price per bottle 35¢ts and t00
Q{uge bottles four times siveof small )

prepared by
Garles IG Shert. St.eJohn. N'B
80LD EVERYWHERE.
Hides, Leather, Oil !
WILLIAM PETERS,
" EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
4 Hides and Leather, Cod Qil, Neat
oot Oil and Finishing Oil,
Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools
and Findings.
Lace Leather and Larragin Leathe: s
specialty.
Hide or. acather bought and sold o
commission.
140 Unson Street,

- St. Johm, N. &

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 seiected, after twenty-six
years experience 1n the best markets
of the world, will be found fine value
and well suited to the wants of the
trade.

266 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 Wwares. 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,
O cases Bohemian Fancy Glassware, b
cases Silk Plush Fancy Goods and Toys.

¥redericton, Oct. 28th, 1890.
P

WM. JENNINGE',

MERCHANT TAYLOR

Montagnae, Meltoaq,
Nap and Worsted
Overcoatings,

Fancy Suitings,
Trowserings,
and Vestings,

WM. JENNINGS,

Cor, Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR
SHIL DRt~ \SULTS.

M. McLEOD,

MANUFACTURER

w— AN

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

INo. 36 Dock Street.!

McLeod’s Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracts ;

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ;

Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summe*
Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;

McLeod’s Quinine Wine ;

Tonic Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete,

McLeod's True Fruit Syrupes,

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

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juice,

Special Blend and Impevial,

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead
are my own specialities which I can highly
recommend ~being of combinations of the
Bavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropise

with that of our own Matchless Strew.
berry.

E=Z" Ask you
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS.

dealer for McLzop's

Wiley's Drug Store

YOU WILL FIND ALL THE

Popular Cough Remedies

As this is the season for coughs and
colds we would recommend you
to try a bottle of

WILEY'S COUGH BALSAM.

Although not lairgely advertised it
has a steady and increasing sale

A
proof of its virtue) and we would b\B&
you to give it a trial.

JOHN M. WILEY,

196 Queen St ]“’tull.

We have received a further supply of
B. Lawrence & Co.’s celelrated

SPELTACLES & tYEGLASSES,

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,

196 QUEEN STREET.

In Store

Pure Lard in tins.

Spices of all kinds,

New Raisins.

Lemon and Citron Peels,
Essences, Cocoanut.
Pickles, Canned Goods, ete.

e

TO ALRIVE:
A Car of Bright Sugar,
Currant in bbls. and cases,

With a rull supp'y of Heavy Groceries,
&FOR SALE LOW.

A.F.Randoloh &Son

Deceicber 3, 1890,

| READY-MIXED PAINTS.

1 4 (;‘.\;3'1';5 Ready-Mixed Paints in
< / one and two pound
quarte, half-gallon and g.llon tin cans,
12 gallons Light Oil Finish;
12 gallons Light Oak Varnish,
Just received and for sale low, b

R CHESTNUT & SONS.

MeSiANE CELL FO NQRY.
Fiuvst Grade of Baolls,
Ubiwe s & Yeals tor Churches,
Colleges, Tower Clocks, ete

Fully warranted; satisfaction

guaranteed. Send for price

and ¢ ;?N:”f“?‘

HENRY MoSHANE & 00,
BALTIMORE, Md., U.9

u this Paper
&= MENEELY BELL FOUNDR®
By Favorahly known to the public sing
. #1326, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alart

and other bells - alse Chimes and

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, BE

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR!

Bells for Churches, Chimes. Schools
wa Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and Tia

Fully Warranted, vuataloguesent f
VANDUZEN & TiF1. Clocinset. &




