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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

7

The Wrong Turn.

They were husking corn in the field
—the widow Henshaw and her two
boys, John and Joe. The harvest in
Mr. Snyder’s twenty-acre lot was just
beginning. Over the hill, the chimney
and one corner of the great house
where the richest man of the neighbor-
hood lived was just visible, while
behind and all around the huskers, the
stocks of corn were thickly set, for it
had been a good corn year—a coo}
showery June followed by the hot
July and August, so important, for the
growth of Indian corn. A yoke of
sleepy old oxen hitched to the stout,
lumbering two-wheeled ox-cart patient-
ly waited for the load which the
nimble fingers of the workers were fast
making up.

My ! What a lot of corn! What in
the world will Mr. Sanyder ever do
withit all 7’ This was Joe’s exclama-
tion as he emptied the basket which
he and his mother had just filled with
the bright yellew ears,

“It will bring a great deal of
money !” replied his mother, adding
after 8 moment, ‘‘ I suppose it will all
go to make whiskey !”

““ Why, mother! You dor’t meaa
it !”’

Joe turned to look at his mother to
see if she were in earnest, holding the
half-emptied basket poised upon the
end-board of the cart, while the dark-
skinned boy of another race whose
business it was to drive the oxen,
breathlessly awaited the reply.

‘Certainly ; Mrs. Snyder told me
this morning that her husband had
gone to the city to contract with the
agent for the distillers."”

Very slowly the golden ears fell
from the basket that Joe held and he
turned to set it down before his
mother, saying: ‘“Did you know it
when you engaged to do the husking ?’

‘“ No—that is, I did not think any-
thing about it—but why do you ask ?
It is not our affair,” said Mrs. Hen-
shaw with a little wonder in her tones.

‘“ Why, mother, I don’t see how we
can husk corn to be made into alcohol.
You belong to that Temperance society
and John and I belong to the Band of
Hope !”

““Well, what of it? We are not
going to drink the liquor.”

‘“ But we are helping to make it ?”

‘““We are earning our bread and
butter !" responded ihe mother a little

impatiently. ‘‘ And if we stop to talk
we shall have to eat our bread without
butter.”

‘ But, mother, I would rather go
without butter, and bread too, than
help to carry on the liquor business !"
said the boy.

‘“It is very well to talk that way,
but when you come to starving you
will wish you had not quarreled with
your bread and butter !”

Joe worked on in silence ; but some
way the interest in the work had gone
out of him. John had been at work
by himself a little apart from the rest,
and now he came with his full basket ;
after it was emptied, he jumped up
beside the dark-faced boy and they
drove off to unload.

‘“ Say, John, did you hear what
your mother said about the corn we
are husking and the distillery ?”’

““No! You don’t mean to say this
corn is going to be made into whiskey?”’
‘* That’s what your mother says.”

‘““ Sam, I am going to quit !”

“Soam I!”

“I don’t believe your mother will
let you! She didn't talk to Joe as if
she thought it was any harm,” added
Sam,

‘*‘She will let me quit if I can find
anything else to do! But it seems as
if everything that a boy can do is
mixed up some way with this miser-
able liquor business ! Mr. Gates wants
me in the store, but they sell liquor
there and I won't do that anyway !”

That evening there was a. long dis-
cussion in the little home of the Hen-
shaws, Sam was there and took sides
with John. Joe was on the same side
at first but seemed to waver toward
the last.

‘*“ Mother,” said John, *‘ would you
be willing that I should go into the
distillery to work ?’

“Why, no ; 1 should be very un-
willing,”

‘I thought so ; but don’t you see
that, knowing for certain that the corn
is going right into the works, it is just
helping the business along as much as
if we were inside the gate.”

“But the corn will be husked by
some one, and wemust earn our living;
we might as well have the money as
snybody. Poor folks cannot afford to
be particular.”

Mrs. Henshaw was discouraged, and
her usual clear judgment was clouded
by her anxiety as to how they were to
get through the winter.

“1 think as mother does,” said Joe;
“ somebody will husk that corn and
anyway it would be wrong to let it go
to waste ; such nice corn.”

‘ Better let it go to waste than to
make it into polson !’ said Sam.

* But corn is good for food, and we
don’t certainly know that it will be
made into alcohol,” said Joe ; “‘maybe
Mr. Snyder will change his mind.”

*“ Wedon’t certainly know that the
sun will rise to-morrow morning, but
Wwe are as sure of one as of the other.
Mr. Snyder raised the corn for this
very purpose and he said tonight that
he had contracted the whole crop, and
he is not the sort of a man to break off
& good bargain. They are going to de-
liver right along, and the best way you
can fix it, we huskers are playing into
the hands of the distillers.”

“ But it is not our corn : we are not
responsible !”

** O well, that is another matter ! It
may put a different face on it and it
may not ; depends upon how you look
atit. If you hold big round silver
dollars up before your eyes, they will
shut off the sense of your responsibil-
ity, I presume ; but if you bring com-
mon sense and conscience in between
your eyes and the dollars, I reckon
you will see the rosponsibility plain
enough.”

These boys all belonged to the
Juvenile Temperance Society. The
next morning John and Sam put on
their badges to give them strength and
courage, and going over to Mr. Frink's
farm asked for the job which had been
offered them, but had been rejected
because it was harder work than husk-
ing corn. Tt was the clearing of a ten-
acre lot of stones, and every boy who
lives in the country knows that pick-
ing up stones is no play, but means
real backaching work. But all through
the month the boys kept at it, though
their limbs ached and their hands
were bruised and bleeding. It was a
sacrifice for principle to leave the
easier work and the merriment of the
husking party, but it was a sacrifice
bravely borne. Joe laid off the badge
of the Band and went with his mother
back to the corn-field, saying: ‘‘ That
badge doesn’t look well for a fellow
who is helping to fill those casks, that
roll out the back door of that big
building over there ! I don’t like it,
but, as mother says, we have got to
earn our living, and I don’t like to
pick up cobble-stones !”

Joe sometimes worked away from

his mother’s side—he had never asso-

ciated much with other boys, and many
of their waysand habits were new to
him. His education advanced rapidly

in the few weeks spent among the

huskers. Neither the boy nor the
mother realized then, that the laying
off the ribbon badge and with it mem-

bership in the society was a downward

step, soon to be followed by others,

And when Mrs. Henshaw saw her

mistake, it ' was too late to hold the

boy back from ruin. When the three

boys went out from the cornfield that

Septeniber afternoon, they in a sense

parted company. Five years passed

and John, at twenty-two, holding a

good position, supporting himself and

his mother, was respected by every

one. Sam, too, was honest and re-

spectable, earning his own living and

asset as when a boy, against the

‘* liquor business.”

But weary, broken-hearted - Mrs.

Henshaw watched beside her Joe,

who was dying—a vietim of alcoholic

poison ! Shortly before he closed hig

eyes in death Joe said: “I wish I

could go back to that morning when I

took off that little ribbon badge. 1
threw away my chances then; that
pledge for which the ribbon stood
might have saved me if I had not
broken away from it.”

.Then dreamily, as if talking to him-
self, he said : **1 wonder if they would
give me another badge. 1 would like
to die belonging; and they always take
back the boys that are sorry, and I am
so sorry !”

The mother, listening, felt even in
the midst of her great grief a thrill of
joy at this sign of repentance in her
wayward boy, and, hastily stepping to
the old-fashionoed burean, she brought
out a little box, froma which she took
the piece of ribbon which she had laid
away years ago, and which was stained
with her tears. Holding it up, she
said :

‘““Bee, Joe! Here it is. Shall I put
it on for you ¥’ Then as she tied the
little bow in a button-hole she added :
‘1 was to blame, Joe. I ought to
have known the danger of entering
into a league with the enemy. I ought
to have had more faith in God, then I
would not have proven such an unsafe
guide at a dangerous point ; we took
the wrong turn there, my boy !”

“‘ Yes, mother, but God is very good
to bring us back to the right road at
last |”

A few more hours of pain and Joe’s
life went out—burned out at nineteen!

Boys dun’t take the wrong turn when
you come to the fork in the road |=—
Temp. Banner,

e S et
Peacn Cvsnnn.—‘-Equal parts rich
sliced peaches, green corn pulp and
water, sweeten to the taste and bake
twenty minutes,

Burdett's Message to Boys.

My boy, the first thing you want to
learn—if you haven’t learned how to
do it already—is to tell the truth.
The pure, sweet, refreshing, whole-
some truth. The plain unvarnisbed,
simple, everyday, manly truth, with a
little ““t.”

For one thing, it will savé you so
much trouble. O, heaps of trouble.
And no end of hard work. And a
terrible strain upon ycur memory.
Sometimes—and when I say some-
times, I mean a great many times—it
is hard to tell the truth the first time.
But when you have told it, there is an
end of it. You have won the victory;
the fight is over. Next time you tell
that truth you can tell it without
thinking. Your memory may be faulty,
but you tell your story without a single
lash from the stinging whip of that
stern old task-master — Conscience.
You don't have to stop and remember
how you told it yesterday. You don’t
get half through with it and then stop
with the awful sense upon you that
you are not telling it as you did the
cther time, and cannot remember just
how you did tell it then. You won’t
have to look around to see who is there
before you begin telling it. And you
won’t have to invent a lot of new lies
to reinforce the old one. After Ananias
told a lie, his wife had to tell another
just like it. You see, if you tell lies
you are apt to get your whole family
into trouble. Lies always travel along
in gangs with their co-equals.

And then, it is so foolish for you to
lie. You cannot paes a lie off for the
truth, any more than you can get
counterfeit money into -circulation.
The leaden dollar is always detected
before it goes very far. When you tell
a lie it is known. Yes you say, *‘ God
know it.” That’sright ; but He is not
the only one. So far as God’s knowl-
edge is concerned, the liar doesn’t care
very much. He doesn’t worry about
what God kaows—if hedid he wouldn’t
be a liar ; but it does worry a man, or
boy, who tells lies to think that every-
body else knows it. The other boys
know it ; your teacher knows it;
people who hear you tell ‘* whoppers,”
know it ; your mother knows it, but
she won’t say so. And all the people
who know it, and don’t say anything
about it to you, talk about it to each
other, and—dear ! dear! the things
they say about a boy who is given to
tell big stovies !—If he could only
hear them it would make him stick to
the truth like flour to a miller.

And finally, if you tell the trath
always, I den’t see how you are going
to get very far out of the right way.
And how people do trust a truthful
boy. We never worry about him when
he is out of our sight. We never say,
*I wonder where he is f I wish I knew
what he is doing ? I wonder who he is
with ? I wonder why he doesn’t come
home ¥’ Nothing of the sort. We
know he is all right, and that when he
comes home we will know all about it
and get it straight. We don’t have to
ask him where he is going and how
long he will be gone every time he
leaves the house. We don’t have to
call him back and make him “‘solemnly
promise ’ the same thing over and over
two or three times. When he says,
““ Yes, I will,” or “No, I Won't”
just once, that settles it. We don’t
have to cross-examine him when he
comes home to find out where he has
been. He tells us once and that is
enough. Wedon't have to say ‘‘Sure?”’
‘“ Are you sure, now ¥’ when he tells
anything.

But, my boy, you can’t build up
that reputation by merely telling the
truth about half the time, nor two-
thirds, nor threegfourths, nor nine-
tenths of the time. If it brings pun-
ishment upon you while the liars
escape ; if it brings you into present
disgrace while the smooth-tongued
liars are exalted ; if it loses you a good
position ; if it degrades you in the
class ; if it stops a week’s pay—no
matter what punishment it may bring
upon you, tell the truth.

All these things will soon be righted.
The worst whipping that can be laid on
a boy's back won’'t keep him out of
the water in swimming time longer
than a week ; but a lie will burn in
the memory fifty years. Tell the truth
for the sake of the truth, and all the
best people in the world will love and
respect you, and all the liars respect
and hate you.

R
Home Hints.

ArrLE Ice, Erc.—Grate, sweeten
and freeze well flavored apples, pearss
peaches or quinces.

BAkeEp QuiNces.— Wash and c¢ore
ripe quinces, fill with sugar, and bake
in baking dish with a little water.

GraPE or Prum Jam.—Stew in a
little water and press the fruit through
a colander or coarse sieve, adding a
little water to plams to get all the
pulp through, add sugar, and finish as

{ in other jams,

Rire ToMaTo Prckires.—Pare ripe,
sound tomatoes (do not scald) put in a
jar, scald spices (tie in a bag) in vine-
gar and pour while hot over them.
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Edited by C. E. Brack, St. John, N. B,
Devoted to Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories,
and other work of interest to the young.
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Ouvr Morro : Onward ! Upward.

| The Mystery Solved.—No. 38. |

No. 219.—Tanganvika. No. 220, —
Butter,

No. 221.—14 days.
No. 222.—

(1) p (2) o @) r
tie ere tar
Piano organ razor
end ear row
0 n r

No. 223.—The letter *“8.”

No. 224, —

Go to sleep like the flowers,
And open in the morning hours.

No. 225.—

Sweet lilies close their leaves at night,
And open in the morning light.

— | The Mystery No. 41, | ——

- ——

No. 238.—Dror-LETTER.
(BY KATIE L. BARKER, Bath.)
‘“ A-s-n-e -f -c-u-a-t-i-n -8 -0- r-s-t;
A -i-d -u-t- v-¢-n-t i-a m-n- d-s-r-s-e-.”

—_——0——

No. 239.—TRANSPOSITION.
(BY H. B. 8. MERRITHEW, Keswick).
Peoh redfede haktme het tehra kisc,

s § () § e

No. 240.—Diamoxp PuzzLes.
(BY CARRIE WADE, Oross Creek.)

1. A vowel, a wild animal, a wan-

derer, a useful article, a letter.

2. A vowel, a girl's name, a large

person, a drink, a letter.

3. A vowel, an adjective, to make a

gound, a part, a vowel,

10—

No. 241.—Cross-Worp Exicma,
(BY CARRIE WADE, Oross Creek.)

In cap, not in hat ;

In dog, not in cap ;

In little, not in big ;

In lark, not in robin ;
In ape, not in monkey ;

My whole is a part of dress.
e

No. 242.—Cross-Worp EN1GMAS.
(Y * vioLEr.”)

I

My first is in Borneo,

My second is in America,

My third and fourth are in England,
My fifth is in Carleton,

My sixth is in Germany.

My whole is a town in Maine.

II.

In John, not in George ;

In house, not in barn ;

In dog, not in pup ;

In cat, not in kit ;

Whole is a town in Secripture.

III.

In that, not in this ;
In cat, not in dog ;

In toil, not in haul.
Whole a useful article.

——l0——

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.—

Minard’'s Liniment cucres
Burns, etc.

C. C. Ricaarps & Co.

Gents.—1 took a severe cold, which
settled in my throat and lungs and
caused me to entirely lose my voice,
For six weeks I suffered geat ain,
My wife advised me to try MINARD'S
LINIMENT and the effect was
magical, for after only three doses and
an outward application, my voice re-
turned and I was able to speak in the
Army that night, a privilege I had
been unable to enjoy for six weeks.

CHARLES PLuMMEY,

Yarmouth.

Have You SEEN the new Perfume,
‘* Lotus of the Nile?” It is perfectly
lovely.

MRS, GEO. RENDLE.

Mrs Geo. Rendle, of Galt, Ont.,
writes : *‘I can recommend Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry for it is a
sure cure for all summer complaints.
We are never without it in the house.”
Fowler's Wild Strawberry. Price,
3¢,

A grey beard on a man under 50
makes him look older than he is: The
best dye to color brown or black is
Buckingham’s Dye for the Whiskers.

Free and easy expectoration im-
mediately relieves and frees the throat
and lungs from viseid phlegm, and the
medicine that promotes this is the best
meédicine to use for coughs colds, in-
flammation of the lungs and all affec-
tions of the throat and chest. This is
precisely what Bickle's Anti-Coneump-
tive Syrup is a specific for, and where-
ever used it has given unbounded sat-
isfaction. Children like it because it
pleasant,adults likefbecause it relieves

In rap, not in knock ; ) B

Lrofessional Gards,

p—

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

143 Kine St.,—rerow Yorx'
FREDERICTON, = =~ =« =« R,

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

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

BARRISTERS, &o.

" Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B.

G.C. VANWART, M. D,

LATE OF

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL,
London, Eng., and
ROTUNDA HOSPITAL,

Dublin, Ireland.

Office—Queen St., Opposite
City Hall.

Residence — Long’s Hotel,
Fredericton.

pR. FOWLERS
8 PR .EXT= OF ¢
- “‘WILD:"

> |TRAWBERR!
wholera Morhw

R RO 11 C “aQ~
R AMPS

IARRH(EA
1 B IYSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTZ
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FG:
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

CARTERS| .

.
L
e

.v.l s
o

L PILLS.

CURE

Sick Headache and relieve all t21e troubles inet
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir .ss, Distress afte:
eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their most
~emarkable success has keen shown in curing

SICK

Headache, yet CArTER'S LiTTLE LIvER Priis
are equalfy valuable in Constipation, curing
and preventing this annoying complaint, while
they also correct all disorders of the stomach.
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels
Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to those
who suffer from this distressing complaint:
but fortunately their goodness does not end
here, and those who once try them will finé
these little pills valuable in s0 many ways that
they will not be willing to do without them,
But atter all sick head

ht.hobmootsoman{ lives that here is whae

we make our great Our pills cure
while others do not.
CArTER'S LITTLE LIvEr PILis are very smal
and very easy to take. One or two pills maks
e & T i 1 el ans o
no pe or p ut by their gentle or
gloue all who use them. In at 25 cents
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail

. CARTER MEDICINE 0., New York.

Amall BU Small Dose, Small
ELOOK___!IERE.

If you are sick get Gates’ Family Medi-
cines, they are the oldest and most reliable
preparations before the public. Their Life
of Man Bitters have made more cures of
chronic diseases than all others combined.
As a proof of this see certificates from
those who have used them in all parts of
the country, They will make a well person
feel better,

Beware of imitations, get the genuine.
Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.50
per dozen

HARDWARE
&  Just]received—

I l CASES General Hardware ;
4 dozen Horse Pokes,

_And for sale by
(i R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

NEW GOODS

| * R—

Gentleman’s Department,

27 KING STREET.
EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs
Made-up Scarfs, Pon _ Braoces,
Erench Braces, Ru% s urier Bags
Dressing Gowns arino
and Drawers,
IN BTOOK ==

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS i
the ‘atest stvles and th *‘ Derigy
Turn-Down) and THE

(Pa : :
g'v'im,:é stmJ Standing

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON.
& ALLISON.

traps
loves,

and cures the disease.

NEWGOODS

——

JAMES R. HOWIE,

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons
that I have just opened out a v
large and well-selected stock of Nlm
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian T'weed Suitings, Fine
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh$
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all
latest designs and patterns in Fancy
rouserings from which I am prepared to
make ui) in First CrLass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Svme

mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entir,
satisfaction, !

4F PRICES MODERATE. =

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard
and Soft Hats of English and A merican
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles
for Spring Wear. White and Regatta
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Uncierwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 1
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs,

&% Rubber Clothing a specialty *

Jazs R Eowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 26.

Il Receved

'
"o

3 Gbross Scoﬂ’s Emulsion.!
0 “ Diamond Dyes.

o

). § —

John M, Wiley's,

Opposite Normal School,

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

SPICES, CoFFees,

etc,, ete.

We are offering very low prices
to dealers on Pure Spices, 4

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.Randolph & Son

Apnl 29, 1891.

DO YOU WANT A WEDDING
PRESENT ?—Toronto Silver Plate

Co. make most reliable goods. A fine
stock cheap at
J. G. McNALLY'S.

OWER PRICES—700 Oak and Cain
Seat Chairs, Rattan Rcckere, Oak and
Walnut Chamber Fuiter, Sideboaads and
Secretaries just received. Greatly reduced

prices, at
J. G, MocNALLY'S.

00D BARGAINS NOW !—We will
cut prices on all kinds of Carpets for
remainder of season to close out springjim-

portation.
J. G. McNALLY. g
June 24 91,

MSSHANGRELL TPHNARY.
3:limu & Peals for Churches,
el rarmmated: oS
guaranteed. Seud for prios

talogue,
AT

MENEELY BtLL FOUNDRY

Favorably known to the public
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Kire Al
and other bells: alse Chimes and Pealy

Mepeely & Co.. Wast Trav M

I StJehn, ¥. B

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR)
me A'l',rm of Pure Co ?l%
Ao UEER g s i seny e

A6 A ’f“._,_.:;,c;; N ety
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