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“There is a good time comirg, boys !
So runs the I opeful song ;

such is the poetry of youth,

¥ When life and hope are ~trong ;

ﬁut when these buoyant davs are pas:ed,
Age cries : ““How changed are wen !

Things were not so when I was youug;
The best of times was then.”

“There is a good time coming, boys!”
The truth we will allow;

But, waiting not for brighter days.
There is a good time now.

Why not improve the present, then,
Where'er the future lead,

And let each passing moment's page
Bear proof of thought’and de:d?

“There is a good time con ing, boys !
And many & one has pas-ed,

For each has hed his own good time,
And will have to the last

T} en, do thy work while lingers youth
With freshness on its I row.

Still mindful of life's greatest truth;
' he best of times is now !

—Selected,

Mrs. Ozmond’s Bible.

*Dulecie !”

““Yes, mother, I'm coming in a
minute, and a small, light figure wov-
ed quickly toward the bed, which ¢on-
sisted of a pile of straw covered with
a nearly woru-out comfortable, where

_lay a wan, sickly-looking woman, her

poor thin hands folded gently upon
her breast.

One glance at the patient sufferer
would have told you that she was
wasting away with that fatal disease,
sonsumption. There was the flush
upon the cheeks, and that hollow,
rattling cough, which seemed like a
wessenger of death. Her streug h,
fast disappearing, would have left her
long ere this had it not been for little
Dulcie, wko was her constant help and
her only comfort.

Did I say her only comfort? I must
correct that statement, for by her side
ay a small, worn volume, the only
me treasurer, always near her. It
was the last remaining relic of her
sirlhood, and had been secreted from
her inebriate husband whenever his
fontfall was heard upon the threshold.

Every article that could be pawned
for drink had gone to the rumseller
long ago with the exception of one
rickety chair, two or three pieces of
broken crockery and a dry goods box,
used as a table. The little book which
had been so carefully guarded was, as
you may have guessed, a Bible. Mrs.
Ozmond had read from it from her
youth up, and through all her trials it
was always the guiding star peinting
the way to that land of rest toward
which she was fast hastening.

“What is it, mother dear ?”’ asked
Dulcie, as she stood at her mother’s
bedside; ‘‘what shall I do for you?”

“ Dulecie, do you see aunything of
father? Look down the street and be
sure.”

“No, there’s no sign of him. He
won't be in yev; it's too early.”

The poor woman heaved a sign of
relief and said :

‘‘Please read to me, dear, from the
the Bible.”

She partially raised herself from the
cot on which she lay, and took from
underneath her the precious book.

““Where shall I read, mother 7’

“About the beautiful city and the
tears being all wiped away.”

And so Dulcie read the last two
chapters of Revelations, which Mrs.
Uzmond always loved to hear.

“Isn’t it wonderful !” she exclaimed
as Dulcie ceased. ‘‘What a beautiful
place it will be! ‘No more pain, nei-
ther sorrow nor crying, no more curse!’
There won’t be any liquor up there,
Dulcie ; no saloons on those golden
streets. Why must such wickedness
be in the world ? Oh, that I could fly
away and be at rest !”

*Oh, don’t speak so, mother! What
should I do without you?’ And the
little girl burst into a fit of weeping.

Just then there was a heavy shufil-
ing step and a tall red faced man en-
tered the room. It was Norman Oz-
mond, drunk,

“Here, gal,” he shouted, ‘‘what are
you crying for ! Stop your noise and
git away from your mother. You've
made a baby of her long enough. She
ain't sick, it’s no such thing. She is
goin’ to cook me a stew. Git up,
Molly,” And he shook her savagely.

Seeing that she did not stir, Ozmond
relled her from the soft bedding upon
the hard floor,

"“There, now, we'll see if you'll laze
dround any longer.”

He began to inflict heavy blows
upon the slender form of his wife.

“Ob, father, don't ! cried Dalcie.
“Oh, please stop!”

But the drunkard was the more an-
gered,

“You're goin’' to be just like her,
areyou? We'll see.” And the kicks
and cuffs fell fast upon her little
body,

I will not relate all his fiendish ac-
tions, but leaving both his victims on
the floor, prostrated by the many
Painful bruises he had inflicted, he

began ransacking the straw bedding.
He drew from it the hidden Bible.

** Ha!” he exclaimed, *‘what is this?
I'll have a drink, I reckon!”

Chuckling to hi.nself he put the
book into his pocket and hurried sut
to a saloen.

‘“She won't fool with this thing
much more, see if she does,” he mut-
tered as he hastened to make known
his discovery to the landlord. *‘‘Here,
I waut another drink ; you can have
thie to pay up old scores.” He tossed
the book to the bartender. The latter
started back in amazement.

“Pay with that | What could 1 do
with such a thing? That's a Bible,
Ozmond. It ain’t worth half a glass.
Why do you bring such trash here ?
But then,” he added, “it’s all I'll get
from you. T'll take it this time—for
kindlings. Don’t bring any more
traps inside these doors. Understand!
It's pay or no drinks; I can’t trust
you. Not another’ll you get till you
pay me. Come, get out of here !”

The barkeeper pushed him from the
saloon, and seeing others coming to be
waited on he threw the book into the
nearest drawer and proceeded to busi-
ness.

Dulcie, when she had at length
gained streugth to rise, helped to as-
sist her mother into the bed. The one
precious treasure, so long their only
comfort, was gone. Bitterly did they
both lament its loss, but the mother
gathered the little girl to her bosom
and strove to comfort her,

“We still have a hope in God,” she
said, ‘‘and that no one can ever take
away. Let us ask him to still care for
us avd to bless his own Word.”

Weeks passed by. In a luxurious
chamber a little girl tossed to and
fro in a raging fever. A beautiful
coverlet overspread the couch, and
draperies of lace hung at the windows.
On the floor was a lovely carpet, ard
on a small stand near her were the
sweetest of flowers. Yet the child’s
eyes had a wistful look in them, and
she did not seem satisfied. She called
out, and a big, stalwart man came to
the bedside.

** Well, dear, what does Ina want?
What can papa get you? Tell him and
you shall have it.”

Mr. Barnard, saloon-keeper, bent
over and kissed the upturned face.

“I wish, papa,” she faltered, ‘I
wish you would bring me a Bible.
Haven't you one?

Mr. Barnard was about to shake his
head, but suddenly remembered that
he had one at the saloon. Should he
humble his pride and get for her the
book which he had always despised ?
Yet how could he refuse this request
of his dying child ? He went out into
the night and around the corner to his
saloon. The book was where he had
leftit. He hastened home with it and
soon ‘it was clasped in Ina’s eager
fingers. She had often heard that the
Bible was a wonderful book, but had
never read in it herself for her father
did not allow it in the house.
he himself had brought it there.

As the child took it the worn volume
opeaed to the fourteenth chapter of
John, as it had done s0 often before.
The girl's eyes grew suddenly bright
as she read of those beautiful heavenly
mansions.

“Oh, papa,” she exclaimed, “‘how
lovely! They must be much prettier
than this house.”

Now,

Then turning the
leaves she saw the last two chapters
of Revelations, with heavy lines drawn
around them. She read in amaze-
ment and delight, and, handing the
volume to her father, bade him read
also. The child found peace in be-
lieving, as it was the Father’s will she
should. When morning came she had
departed to the beautiful city of which
she had learned.

The saloon-keeper broke down com-
pletely at this heavy blow. Hig pride
was gone and himself began to study
the little Bible he had once scorned.
Mrs. Ozmond’s prayer was answered,
since God blessed his word in the con-
version of Mr. Barnard, who hence-
forth was no longer a saloon-keeper.
TLe little Bible was restored to its
rightful owner, and through his in-
strumentality also Mr. Ozmond, whom
his saloon had brought to well-nigh
utter ruin, became a changed man,
having by the help of God overcome
his appetite for liquor. Truly, “‘God
moves in a mysterious way.” — The
Pioneer.

A Gom Reference.

John was fifteen, and very anxisus
to get a desirable place in the office of
a well-known lawyer, who had adver-
tised for a boy, but doubted his suc-
cess because, being a stranger in the
city, he had no reference to present.

“I'm afraid I'll stand a poor chance,”
he thought, despondently; ‘‘however,
I'll try and appear as well as [ can, for
that may help me a little.”

So he was careful to have his dress

and person neat, and when he took
his turn to be interviewed, went in
with his hat in his hand, and a smile

on his face,

The keen-eyed lawyer glanced him
over from head to foot.

““Good face,” he thought, *‘ and
pleasant ways.”

Then he noted the neat suit—but
other boys had appeared in new
clothes— saw the well-brushed hair
and clean looking skin. Very well,
but there had been others here quite
as cleanly; another glauce, however,
showed the finger-nails free from
soil.

““Ah! that looks like thoroughness,”
thought the lawyer.

Then he asked a few direct, rapid
questions, which John answered as
directly. *‘ Prompt,” was his mental
comment ; “can speak up when neces-
sary. L-et's aee your writing,” he ad-
ded, aloud.

John took the pen and wrote his
name.

““Very well, easy to read, and no
flourishes. Now, what references
have you?”

The dreaded question, at last !

Tohn’s face fell. He had begun to
feel some hupe of success, but this
dashed it again.

“I haven’t any,” he said slowly,
“I'm almost a stranger in the city.”

““Can’t take a boy without refer-
ences,” was the brusque rejoiader, and
as he spoke a sudden thought sent a
flush to John's cheek.

[ haven’t any references,” he said,
with hesitation, ‘‘but here’s a letter
from mother [ just received. I wish
you would read it.” The lawyer took
it. It was a short letter.

My Dear Joux,—I want to remind
you that wherever you find work you
must consider that work your own.
Don’t go into it, assome boys do, with
the feeling that you will do as little as
you can, and get somethiug better
soon; but make up your mind you will
ds as much as poassible, and make
yourself so necessary to your employer
that he will never let you go!

““You have been a good son to me,
and I can truly say [ have never known
you to shirk. Be as good in business,
and [ am sure God will bless your
efforts.”

“H'm!"” said the lawyer, reading
it over the second :ime, ‘‘That’s pretty
good advice, John—excellent advice !
[ rather think I'll try you, even with-
out the references.”

John has been with him five years,
and last year was admitted to the Bar.

*“ Do you intend taking that young
man into partnership 7’ asked a friend,
lately.

“Yes, I do. I couldn’t get along
without John; he is my right-hand
man ! ” exclaimed the employer heart-
ily.

And John always says, the best
reference he ever had was a mother’s
good advice and honest praise.

D i TSR S E—

A Country Boy Who Goes To a
Great City.

When a boy starts out from his
country home to try his fortune 1n a
great city, he needs most of all to take
a good stock of principles with him.
He must brace up his courage as if he
were going into battle, for he is sure
to have a fight of it, and he will need
all his mcral fortitude to stand out
against the temptations which will
wreck his career beyond peradventure
if he yields to them. What he seeks
he cannot get except in the fierce com-
petition which results from the strugole
of many  thousands to obtain the same
prize. If he slips, there are multitudes
around him to take advantage of his
mischance and to leave him far behind
in the chase. He must keep himself
training, both moral and
physical, and waste none of his re-
sources.

always in

He will require every bit of
his energy and every atom of principal
in him will be put to the test. He
must be prepared to help himself, for
he will get very little help from any-
body else.

The first thing for a boy coming to
a great city to do is to take pains to
start with right associations, In
every such town there are innumerable
circles of society. The community is
too large for everybody to know each
other, and, therefore, it divides up in-
to many circles of common acquaint-
ances, and in each of these the mem-
bers are as well known to another as
are the inhabitants of a village. They
are good and bad, evil in their influ-
ences and injurious in their tone and
spirit or salutary and helpful.

Where, then, shall the country boy
go for society ? The best place is to a
church. In these days a city church is
the centre of many social no less than
religious activities. It is a life of in-
dustry in which men and women en-
gage, so that something is going on
ceaseleasly, something to interest and
to give scupe for the ability of a young
fellow, and to satisfy his social instincts
and demands. It is a community in
itself, and nobody can belong to it for
any considerable length of time and
exhibit sympathy with its ambitions
and projects without fitting into some
place where he can display his capaci-
ties and win due consideration because
of them. He will make friends, and
useful friends. He will have the social

life and the social surroundings neces-
sary fcr him. He should go to church
from the first and regularly, make him-
self known to the pastor, and then,
without putting himself forward, take
& hand in all the undertakings of the

parish. If he is patient the reward
will come.
— e ———

An old man once said to ac ngrega-
tion : ‘‘Pray for your preicher. and
you will not tulk against him.” Trurer
than you think it is that the slar.derous
tongue and the prayerless heart take
each other for better or worse in the
hands of an uuholy wedlock. The
prayerful heart makes the righteous
tongue. Talk to God about your
preacher’s work, and you will talk to
man about it in the same spirit.
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| The M) stery Solved.—No. 21. |

No. 116, —Cuba.

No. 117.—-2 Kings 23:28.

No. 118.—

(a) c (b) 8
she act
cheap strap
eat tar

P P

No. 119.—(1) 17} days.

(2) 3 men.

No. 120. —Rehoboam.

No. 121. —Tea-pot.

No. 122. —Rev. 19:13.

No. 123.—** One year’s seeding
Is nine year’s wedding.”

-~ | The Mystery—No, 25 | —

No. 141. —TgANSPOSITION.

(BY “‘PLOSSIE,” Lakeview.)
““Ho! no htat yda atht lwtfrhau
ady, hwne anm ot gjmtnued kwsae
mfor lyac. be huto, O terihs, net

resnsni asyt. Htugoh vhaene nda
htrea hasil saps waya.”

)
No. 142, —Di1amoxp PuzzLes.
(BY JULIA BABCOCK, St. John),
No. (1).
- A letter.
A hateful animal.
—————— What all must have or
A number. [die.
— A letter.
No. (2).
-— A letter.
To decay.
————— A man’s name.
A part of dress.
_— A letter.

No. 143. —TRANSPOSITION.
(BY H. B. 5. MERRITHEW, Keswick.)
‘““Hobede owh dogo dna ohy selpatna

ti si rfo hrebrnte ot wldel grhtetoe ni
nytin,”

10, ———
No. 144.—Cross-Worp ENicMA.
(BY H. B. 8. MERRITHEW, Keswick),
In link, not in chain;

In day, not in night;

In lead, not in iron;

In pin, not in needle;

In anewer, not in question;

My whole is a girl's name.

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.~

~—— | The Mystical Circle. ' ——

————————————————— i —

E. N. Barxes, Downeyville, sends
solutions to his puzzles sent some 1ime
since. Thanks. Write again.

Harrie B. 8. MerriTHEW, Keswick,
has our thanks for the nice puzzles.
All in No, 21 correetly solved.

Uncre Neb.
—PRIZE OFFERS, —

To any person sending the bhest
original charade on or before the 5th
July next, will be given a handsome
prize, Remember it must be originaj
and accompanied with the answer.

Uncre NEebp.

——————————
e ——— ———

Minard's Liniment is usea
by Physicians.

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.

Mrs L. Squire, Ontario Steam Dye
Works, Toronte, says: For about
30 years I have doctored for Liver
Complaint and Dyspepsis without get-
ting any cure. I have tried Northrop
& Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery, and
the benefits [ have received from this
mediciue are such that | cannot with-
hold this expression of my gratitude.
It acts immediately on the Liver. As
a Dyspepsia remedy I doat think it
can be equalled.

Jabesh Snow, Guuning Cove, N. 8.,
writes :—*‘I was completely prostrated
with the asthma, but hearing of Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric Oil, 1 procured a
bottle, and it done me so much good
that I got another, and before it was
used, I was well. My son was cured
of a bad cold by the use of half a bot-
tle. It goes like wild-fire, and makes

cures wherever it is used.”

Professional Cards.

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

143 Kine St.,—rerLow Yorx'
FREDERICTON, « =« =« =« N,

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

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

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B.

C.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.

3000 1bs. of Clover

White Belgian and Intermediate
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PRICES at

wW. . VANWART'S.

188 1.
Seeds, Land Plaster and
STUPERPHOSPEHATES.

SEEDS. . All of the best and at the LOW1

- . . : . 2 “ S
Carrot Seed, Turnip Seed and Canadian Tares.

200 Bushels of Western and Canadian Timothy Seed.
Seed, Western and Long Late,

'> H s ) .?' L )‘.
Dqspepﬁeure

ige stion.

Dqspepf CUre cures

[r\dige stion.

1 %0 e L NS

"The most'serious and 3

> long-standing cases of =

» (ronie Dyspepsiai;

positively cured

2 SDEDITICUre .
e ——

Price per boitle 35ets and {00

([arge bottles fourtimes s?;eafsma”)

prepared by

G]Ar!es 'G S:’torf. St ;John. frB

&0LD EVERYWHERE,

SPRING, 1891.
=AY,

Do wyon want any FURNITURE,
CARPETS, CURTAINS, WINDOW
SHADES. CROCKELRY or SILVER-

PLATED WARE-for fitting up
your heme this spring ? If so
you can do well by calling at

McNally'si1o2 & 154 Queen §t

We are selling a good many lines at
greatly reduced prices. Special bargains
in Window Shades. Large consignments
of new goods arriving almost daily. Have
you seen our $27,00 WALNUT PARLOR
SULTES, and BEDROOM SUITES cor-
respondingly low?

Custom work made up to order on short
notice,

All kinds of Household Goods in abun-
dance now in stock.

30 new Children's Carriages just arrived
to suit the habies.

&7 Satisfaction guaranteed to every cus-
tomer,

JAMES G. McNALLY.
April 8, "91.

ADAMS BROS.

Fuccessors to the late Jackson Adams,

UNDERTAKERS.

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

Robes, Shrcuds 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
dome.

oR. FOWLERS
' R

3 »:Tﬂ
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4 HOLERA

%' oclera Morhv
E L1 C a0~
FtRAMPS

TARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELR
IT IS SAFE 4ND RELIABLE FQR
SHII DRFTN 0 AQULTS.

M. McLEOD,

MANUFACTURER

- AND—

MANUFACTURERS' AGENT,

i{No. 36 Dock Street.

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracts ;

Extracts Jamaica Ginger j

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 Syrupe,

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

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Juscs,
Special Blend and Imperial,

IMPEPRIAL and SPECIAL Blea#

are my own specialities which I can h?hl,
recommend - being of combinations of the
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropies
with that of our own Matchless Straw-
berry;

E=F" Ask your dealer for MoLzop's
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS,

SEREDS

0

1891. 189l.

et s .

ALL KINDS OF

CARDEN, FIELD

AND

lower Seeds,

FOR SALE AT

WILEY’S,

196 QUEEN ST.

Wholesale and Retail.

e r———

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,

CANVASSED BACON,

Spices, CoFreEs,

ete,, ete.

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality,

A.F.Randolph & Son

Apn! 29, 1891,

READY MIXED PAINTS,
|‘4 CASE;% Ready-Mixed Paints in

one and two pound
quarte, half-galion and gallon tin cans,
12 gallous Light Oil Finish:
12 gallons Light Oak Varnish,
Just received and for sale low, b

R CHESTNUT & S{)NBI

I\;ICISHANS;BELL FOEN?&!‘.

nest rade of ©
Caiwes & Peals for Churches,
Uolleges, Tower Olooks, ete,
Fally wa.rr;nted: satisfactionm
guaranteed. Send for prieg
ISRy Mosia .
1EN oS NE & Q
S BALTIMORE o
alention this paper, | Na. 8..

MENEZLY BELL FOUNDR®

Favorably known to

‘ the potlic sin
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Als
and other bells; alse Chimes and fogd

Meneely & Co., West Troy, 8.3

Bells for Churches, Chimes Seh o
Fire Alarms of Pure Copper and Tl
ity Warranted. Latalcguesent ¢
VANDUZEN & TWT Cincicust

BUCKEYS BELL FOUNBR}

R S x




