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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

Be in Time, 

Be in time for every call, 

If you can, be first of a'l - 

Be in time. 

If your teachers only find 

You sre never much behind, 

But are like the dial true, 

“They will always trust in you-- 

Be in time, 

‘Never linger ere you start; 

Set out with a willing heart— 

‘Be in time. 

Tn the morning up and on, 

First to work, and soonest done— 

This is how the goals attained, 

This is how the prize is gained— 

Be in time. 

Those who aim at something great 

Never yet were found too late— 

Be in time, 

Life with all is bat a school; 

We must work by plan and rule, 

With some noble end in view, 

Ever steady, earnest, true-— 

Be in time. 

Listen, then, to wisdom's call; 

Knowledge now is free to all-— 

Be in time. 

Youth must daily toil and strive; 

Treasure for the future hive; 

For the work they have to do; 

Keep this motto still in view— 

Be iu time. 
— Selected. 

How Annie's Blessings Came. 

BY ISABEL OLCOTT. 

— 

A wee bit of a girl set upon the 

stone steps of one of the down town 

stores. If you had asked her she 

would have told you that she was a 

dozen years old, but if you did not ask 

her you would never dream that she 

was more than half that way there. 

Very slight of build, very thinly clad, 

for the cool October day found her 

still in summer garments, and bare 

feet that looked as blue and cold as 

her thin fingers, go to make up a very 

uncomfortable picture. But, sur- 

rounded by hair as brown as a chest- 

nut, there was a face in which was set 

a lovely pair of eyes of such blue as 

was held in the sky above, and a 

pretty mouth that seemed to be always 

smiling. 

The lovely eyes were not just as 

happy as they ought to have been, for 

away over their azure depths the tears 

had often come, and many a time 

their sadness wae pitiful to see. The 

thin calico dress that was very scant in 

length and width, was of a red colov 

with yellow spots on it, and her old 

black hat that somebody had outgrown, 

had some green sprays on it that long 

before had ceased to be at all pretty. 

As she sat there upon the stone she 

gathered up the hem of her frock, and 

drawing the edges through her fingers, 

she said: *‘Yellow and red, red and 

yellow and green, nothing so ugly there 

ever was seen. Oh! my, my, how 1 

hate the old things. I wish I was 

rich, wouldn't I burn "em quickly !” 

“Suppose that you were rich, what 

would you burn, little girl?” asked a 

kindly voice. 

“Burn? 1’d—T'd—but I don’t know 

you,sir,” she said,as he looked up into 

a pair of eyes that had a merry twinkle 

in them. 

“Even so, cannot you tell me what 

you would do?’ the owner of thea in- 

quired, 

“Yes, I could,” the girl said, as she 

arose to her feet. 

“Well?” 

“You'd call ’em cloes; 1 call 'em 

duds.” 

“And what duds are they 1” 

“Yellow and red,” she said, as she 

touched the gown; ‘black and green,” 

she added, as she pointed to her hat. 

“I hate green, don’t you? just hate it." 

‘Hate green ¥’ The grass is green, 

the trees and bushes are green—" 

“Not now,” she interpreted. 

“No, because the frost has come.” 

‘| should think it had, and the cold 

wind, too.” She was shivering, but 

she did not let him see it. *‘‘What 

good is the grass and bushes to me? 

1 don’t never see 'em. If your life's 

like mine you wouldn't care either.” 

“What is your life?’ he inquired. 

“Oh, it's too long to tell.” 

“Not even a bit of it? What is your 

name?’ 

‘My name's Annie (not Rooney, 

miad you), but you don’t want the 

rest of it.” 

“Yes, J do, Annie.” 

“I'm, Annie Starkweather. Why, 

what ails ye?’ she asked, for the 
stranger had grown paler, *‘ what ails 

ye?” 

“Where do you live, child?’ 

“Well,” she said slowly, “I dunno’s 

I ought to tell ye, ‘cause memamy’s 
sick. Yes, I will, too. 1 live at 49 

First Avenue, four flights up, front 
room.” 

“I will call there before night. In 

the meantime take this.” He had 
given her a one-dollar bill, and had 

disappeared as if the ground had 
opened and closed over him. 

“I say, mister,” she called out, but 
No answer came; in fact, the horse car 
bells prevented any one a few feet 

she hurried home, on the way stop- 

ping at the corner store to buy a pound 
of sugar, a little tea and two bundles 

are you?” she heard a weak voice cry 

out as she opened the door. 

lieve in luck, and if I did it would not 

Aladdin's lamp had appeared to them. 

could be, could you guess, mammy?’ 

As fast as her feet could carry her 

of faggots. ‘‘Annie, my baby. where 

“Here [ am, mammy,and I'in bring- 
ing heaps o’ luck, too.” 

“Not for me, darling. I never be- 

come to me.” 
Annie laid a piece of paper in the 

stove, applied a match to it, and tak- 
ing an old pail in her hand she turned 

down stairs. As she closed the door 

she heard the same weak voice call out, 

“Annie, come here, Annie!” 
“I'll come, dear, pretty soon, I'll 

come,” she called back. 

The grocery boy was good to her 

when he carried the pail of coal up the 

stairs for her, for it was more than her 

strength was equal to, and when she 

offered him a penny for the trouble he 

would not take it. : 
Into the old stove went as much 

coal as it would hold, and in less min- 

utes than it takes to tell it a roaring 

fire was warming every corner of the 

shabby old room. 

*““‘How is this? Where did it come 

from? Who gave you the money ?’ the 

sick woman asked. 
Annie warmed her clothes and her 

feet, so that they would not chill her 

mother, and then she crept right into 

bed with her before she began to tell 

her story. And such a wonderful 

story as it seemed to them both; they 

felt as rich as if one of the servants of 

“And I wonder who the gentleman 

Annie asked, as she snuggled up to 

her mother. 

“It is a very big city, Annie, and I 

could not tell how it could happen. 

But this I know, God is quite able to 

bring you and him together, if it was 

his will.” 

“Bring who!” Who do you mean 

by him? What is it mammy?” 

Before her mother could answer 

there was a knock upon the door. 

Annie sprang out of bed to open it. 

“So here you are, little sprite,” said 

a cheery voice. “1 am glad I found 

you. Where is your mother 7” 

Annie pomnted to the bed; and she 

saw a strange man take her sick mother 

in his arms, and then they both cried 

lots of happy tears. 

“Annie, my baby,this 1s your Uncle 

Samuel who has been so long at sea. 

Come and speak to him, darling.” 

“What was that you wanted to burn, 

Annie?’ he asked a little later. 

“The old duds,” she replied. 

“So you shall, and right soon, too. 

I have walked over half the city to 

find you; wasn't it queer that I did?’ 

Annie was so astonished that the 

only thing she could say was, *‘ Yes, 

wasn't it?” 

+ + * “ 

On oae of the prettiest streets in 

the village stands a little cottage that 

is painted white. All summer the 

roses which climb over the porch have 

served as a delightful shade from the 

bright sunshine, for the invalid is not 

yet sufficiently strong to bear too much 

light. Now, in the fall days the easy- 

chair is always near the south window, 

where the sun shines warmest, and 

every comfort surrounds the patient 

woman who sits in it. 

Uncle Samuel never tires of provid- 

ing all sorts of luxuries for his dear 
ones, but he will tell you that his most 

valued treasure is the owner of the 

prettiest blue eyes that he ever saw. 

The door opens, and she comes in. 

“What a lovely color you have in your 

cheeks, Annie; they tell me that your 

health is perfect,” he says, 

She comes over to him,and kneeling 

beside him, she asks, ‘‘And to whom 

do I owe my blessings, pray ?” 

He bends to kiss her, and then he 

says, ‘‘ All blessings come from God, 

Annie.” 

And she whispers to him, *‘I know 

that mine come from God and you.” 

There is not a happier girl in the 

village than Annie Starkweather; and 

all the neighbors think that she is as 

good as she 1s happy. What is to pre- 

vent us all from believing it, for in 

this case our neighbor happens to 
think just as we do. 

ee lly be ——— 

Grandma's Story. 

“Just one more story, grandma, 

about when you were a little girl and 

lived in the woods,” siid Frank. 

bead back against the large easy-chair, 
and shut her eyes thinking. 

*‘I remember as if it were only yester- 

looking at 
gathered around her. 

year old. 

away, from hearing her.§ (308 «sil 

to knit, and «.s very proud of the 

hand. 

and che doors were all shut. 

slept, and I knitted for half an hour. 

And grandma drew off her spectacles 

and shut her book. She leaned her 

day,” she said, raising her head, and 

the children who had 

“I was only 
seven, and my baby brother wasn’t a 

“*T'm going to the spring house,’ 
said mother, ‘and you must stay in the 
room and rock the baby if he wakex.’ 

stocking wh... was growing under my 

“It was a cold day late in the fall, 

Baby 

As got down from mother’s great easy- 

chair, where I had been sitting, I thought 

I heard a strange noise outside. It 

wasn’t Lion, for he had gone off with 

father to the mill. Something rubbed 

against the door, and made the latch 

rattle. I felt afraid, and went to the 

door and fastened the bolt. I stood 

still, listening, with baby in my arms, 

—he had stopped crying,—and I could 

hear my heart beat, thump, thump, 

thump ! 

“All at once, there came a short, 

cruel kind of a bark, and then a snap. 

mother. If she should come back 

from the spring house, the wolf would 

tear her to pieces. There was ouly 

one window or opening in the loft, and 

that did not lovk toward the spring 

house; and so there was no way in 

which I could give her warning or let 

her know, if she had seen the wolf, 

that we were safe. 

“Fora long time the wolf tried to 

get at us, but at last I could hear him 
going down the stairs. He moved 
about in the room below, knocked 

things about for ever so long, and 
then I heard him spirng up to the 

window. At the same moment, I 

heard my father’s voice shouting not 

far off. Oh, how my heart did leap 

with happiness! Then came Lion's 
heavy bark, which grew excited ; and 

soon I heard him tearing down the 

road in the wildest way. The wolf 

was still in the window. T could hear 
him struggling and breaking pieces of 

glass. Lion was almost upon him, 

when my father called himoff in a stern 

command. All was s‘lence now; but 

the silence was quickly broken by the 

crack of a rifle which sent a bullet into 

the wolf's head, killing him instantly. 

‘‘ ‘Father ! father!’ I cried from 

the loft window. He told me after- 

ward that my voice came to him as 

from the dead. He ran around to 

that side of the house. Mother was 

with him, looking as white as a sheet. 

I saw them both clasp their hands to- 

gether and lift their eyes in thaukful- 

ness to God. 

“When 1 tried to pull the chests 

away, I could not move them an inch. 

In my great danger, God had given 

me strength to drag them over the loft 

door; but, now that the danger was 

past, my little hands were too weak to 

remove them. So father had to climb 

up by a ladder in the loft window, 

and release baby and me from our 

place of refuge. 

“Mother did not know of our dan- 

ger until she had finished her work in 
the spring house. Just as she came 

out, she saw the wolf's head at the 

window, and at the same moment 

father and Lion appeared in sight.”— 

Children's Hour. 
tll Pe 

SURNAMES AND THEIR ORIGIN. — 
Surnames in France began about 987 
when barons used to designate them- 
selves by the names of their estates ; 
and that has been the general prac- 
tice of deriving surnames, though by 
no means the origin of the names of 
all the nobility of Europe. Names 
were taken from badges, cognizances 
and nicknames applied to individuals. 
Among the commonalty, surnames are 
said not to have been general before 
the reign of Edward Il. Tt will be 
found upon examination, that many of 
them originated in the still older cus- 
tom of adding to the son’s Christian 
name that of the father + many more 
from the names of trades, and many 
from accidental distinction in size and 
color, probably originally applied to 
the founder of the family. Many who 
display crests and arms nowadays 
would be reluctant to emblazon them 
upon linen and silver, carriage-door 
and livery, if they knew the true ori- 

0 sk amie 

So I took my knitting; for I had learned 
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No. 279. —Mary Magdalene. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &o. 

(BY SORETTA GooD, Good Corner.) 

In big, not in little; 

In come, not in go; 

In boy, not in man; 

In cry, not in sing; 

In page, not in leaf; 

In in, not in out; 

In maple, aot in birch. 

Whole is a girl's name. 
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No. 14.— DiaMoND. 

(BY L. F. BARNES, Bath, C. Co.) 

A letter. 

A small animal. 

A man’s name. 

A beverage. 

A letter. 

—_—0—— 
No. 15.—Diamoxp PuzzLe, 
(BY *‘ PHILOMATH,” Queens.) 

A vowel; arch; to initiate; a woman's 

name; phlebotomy; necessary knowl- 

edge; towards the middle; a river in 

Spanish and united; liberally; in shyly; 

a vowol, 

— — — — c— 

SO —— 
— The Mystery Solved in three weeks, 

eee The Mystical Circle, | —_— 

CarrIE WADE, Cross Creek, comes 
again with some nice puzzles. Thanks 
for same and kind words, 

J.T. AeprLEBY, B ston, Mass., U, 
S. A, sends us a puzzle from Cross 
Creek. Thanks; and come again. 

Come, dear young friends, WRITE ! 

C. L. Currier, Upper Gagetown, 
correctly solves Nos. 280, 281 and 
289. Thanks for kind wishes. Many 
happy returns. Come again. 

“Panst,” Fredericton Junction, will 
kindly accept thanks for nice puzzles. 
No. 287 correctly solved. Write often. 

Uncre Neb. 

Minard's Liniment for sale 
everywhere. 

For TooTrHACHE.—Go buy a bottle 
of Pain-Killer, and find relief in the 
twinkle of an eye. 

GOOD DEEDS DONE, 

The good deeds done by that un- 
equalled family liniment, Hagyard's 
Yellow Oil, during the thirty years it 
has been held in ever increasing es 
teem by the public, would fill volumes. 
We cannot here enumerate all its good 
qualities, but that it can be relied on 
#8 & cure for croup, coughs, colds, 
sore throat and all pains, goes without 
saying. 

The great luug healer is found in 
that excellent medicine sold as Bickle's 
Anti-Consumptive Syrup. It soothes 
and diminishes the sensibility of the 
membrane of the throat and air pas- 
sages, and is a sovereign remedy for 
all coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or 
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, ete. 
Iv has cured many when supposed to 
be far advanced in consumption. 

Mr. H. B. McKinnon, painter, 
Mount Albert, says: ‘‘Last summer 
my system got impregnated with the 
lead and turpentine used in painting ; 
my body was covered with scarlet spots 
as large as a 2b6-cent piece, and 1 was 
in such a state that I could scarcely 
walk. T got a bottle of Northrop & 
Lywman's Vegetable Discovery, and at 
once commenced taking it in large 
doses, and before one-half the bottle 
was used there was not a spot to be 
seen, and I never felt better in my 
life.” gin of their now vaunted display. 
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SENTERY 
AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS: 
IT 1S SAFE AND RELIABLE FQE 

A moment after, the window broke Offices — Opposite City Hall CHII NR¥FN 7 ADULTS. 

with a loud crash, and Isaw the long| wo oo C300” Fredericton, NB. 

head, open jaws, and fierce eyes of a oye spe x: 2 M M LE oD 

wolf glaring in upon me. An angel| No. 281.—* Every branch in me Ho g 4 . B 

sent by our good Father in heaven | that beareth not fruit he taketh away, ( J ) os! E ( MANUFACTURER 

must have told me in that instant of | and every branch thal beareth fruit he oh go 9 (1) 

terror what to do. The wolf was climb- | purgeth it that it may bring forth more 3 4 § £4 — AND — 

ing in through the small window, and | fruit.” me 8 2 =. y ; 

to have lingered but a second or two ¢ » 2 £ $ MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 

would have been death. Moved asif| NO: 282.-—Astne. Q ww Ly 2 OF No. 36 Dock Street.) 
. : ® : ni 

by poe not my own, and with-| No, 283, —*‘Speak not evil ome cf r- & B RS McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
out thinking what was best todo, I ran | oo other.” a Wh Extracts ; 

with baby held tightly in my arms, to A Sc © £8 Extracts Jamaica Ginger 
y - gasLy y 8 BOY nger j 

the stairs that went up into the loft. | _ — | The Mystery—No.3. | — ( ) i vid Dr. Soot, Capt Cure for Summe® 

Scarcely had my foot left the last step N. B.— Now is the time to send in — = - 2 - 3 = y- q Melody Culting Wie 0, ) 

when the wolf was in the room below. New Year's supply. Do not delay! 8-8 eR oni or y ! 
the pply y - 2 * 5 = a Tonic Cough Cure ; 

With a savage growl, he sprang after 10: | oe SH g - 03 . | Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, eb@, 

me. As he did so, I let the door fall No. 11.—Dror VoweL Bisie QUEs- @) : as 8 > 3 i 3 £7 od a : 

over the stairway; and it struck him on i = a! 73 “ - 8 ‘gH 2 ] ° McLeod's rue Fruit Syrups, 

: £3. T. sBY, Boston, 48. 9g = g > % ha 
the nose and knockad him back. A (x Jo T. APPLEBY, Doston, JMdss ) fx 2) 58 2 hd Ee 2 Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colos 

chest stood near, and something told | (NN. B.—Please solve, and then give |2853 § = be ing or other foreign ingredients, 

me to pull this over the door. So I | the answer to the question.) ESO ee O03 = Wa Rasob 

laid baby down, and dragged at the| Wh-r- -s th- - rd *“lm” f- -nd ‘n 7 2 i x PY » Fy Tone 

chest with all my strength. Just asI|th B-bl-, -nd h- - m-n- t-m-s? ha = 2 a gin £4 V TN0e, 

; wr EARP RE AR-LAE r E- Special Blend and fmaperiad, 

got one corner on the door, the wolf's No. 12.-D ris Shai QEa 3 = 2d 

head struck it and knocked it up a little. BT () 2348 of IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Bisad 
“ - a. 2 : (BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek ) g = B 3% ~ are my own specialities which I can highly 
But, before he cculd strike it again, Har 29] 3 

hat the chest ilear sivses. This 1. A letter; a plant; money, a verb; fd fug% 8 Eg 5 armen toy Faas nitg ycoing of he 

. ‘2 Pn = 5] - 4 : i ub | Tropi: 

would not have kept him back if I had I 9Eher ; H  § 3 = hE Q with that of sur own Matchless Strsw- 

2. A letter; a plant; fruit; impulse; bo. ARTA 2 = berry. 

not dragged another chest over the : ’ ’ : : \ | Eels Le & 5 mw : : 

door, and piled ever so many things on | * Jabber. 
ae | S = EP" Ask your dealer for MoLmon's 

the 2 p of these How savagely he 3. A letter; adrink; part of dress; -~ ZZ a | 2 Brands of 

top © ; : : 2 uf 2 = QO a < TS AN 
did growl and snarl! But I was sae. of the head ; tpl £ = p a EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS, 

‘“ And now I grew frightened about No. 13.—Cross-Worp ENiaMmA, [a 2 3 fies 

MrB Lawrence 

Wiley's Drug Stars 
and Saturday, Oct. 8th, 

9th, 10th and 11th, 

For the purpose of consultatica, 

and fitting difficult and'unusual coses 

of defective sight with 

B. Lawrence & Co.'s 
Garles IC Shoat. St.glohn 

$00 EVERYWHERE, 

Hidas, 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 # 
specialty. 

Hide: »ru iecather bought and sold on 
commission, 

140 Union Street, - St. Jom, N. bh 

J. G. McNALLY 
Calls attention to his new stock of 
House Furnishing Goods—Ilate 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 in 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 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, b 
cases Silk Plush Fancy Goods and Toys. 

NEW GOODS 
WM. JENNINGE, 
MERCHANT TAYLOR 

come ————— 

Montagnae, Meltoq, 

Nap and Worsted 
Overcoatings. 

Fancy Suitings, 
Trowserings, 

and Vestings. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

SPECTACLES 
wo AND 

sem «EYEGLASSES, 

ee rma 

| 
The tost perfect aids to vision known, 

—— a 

#& No charge for consultation, 

In Store 
Pure Lard in tins. 
Spices of all kinds. 
New Raisins, 
Lemon and Citron Peels. 
Essences, Cocoanut, 
Pickles, Canned Goods, ete. 

TO ARRIVE: 

A Car of Bright Sugar, 
Currant in bbls, and cases. 
With a rull supp'y of Heavy Groceries, 

FFOR SALE LOW, 

A.F.Rando[uh &Son 
December 3, 1890. 

READY MIXED PAINTS. 
1 ASES Ready-Mixed Pai i 
(4 4 » one and eo pound _— = 
quarts, half-gallon and gallon tin cans, 

12 gallons Light Oil Finish; 
12 gallons Light Oak Varnish, 

Just received and for sale low, by 
R CHESTNUT & SONS. 

ues ANE BELL 

junmnes & Peals for Churches 
olleges, wer Ulocks, eta 

Fully warranted; satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for price 
and Rens; 
HENRY MCSHANE & 00. 

BALTIMORE 
Mention this Paper. ’ Md., Ud 

Pr ———————————— gr ————— 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the bli 
1826. Church, Chapel. School. Fire 1 
and other bells: slse Chimes and 

Meneely & Co.. West Troy, bX 

BUCKET 824 FOUNDED 
Fully Wi 
VA DUZEN LY 
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