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Th Story of Eddy, Who never
0. as Ready.

P 2o AR o
Once on a time lived a deer little boy,
Moreover, a very queer little boy,

Who always was calling, *‘Please wait!"
He was never ready for morning prayers,
He was late to rise and the last upstairs,
At breakfast, dinner, and lunch,  his head
Popped into the room when the grace was

said :

He was always a little too late;

And all the time it wae, ‘' Hurry up,
Eddy,

You're sure to be late; you never are
ready,”

He went in undignified baste, pell mell,

Tnto the school at the tardy bell,
Forgetting his books and his slate ;

He walked to the church and the Sunday-

school,

Because to ride it was always the rule

To be on time. It was mother’s dread,

He'd not get in t1ll the lesson was read,
Because he was always too late ;

Aund every Sabbath ’twas, ‘ Hurry up,
Eddy,

You're sure to be late; you never are
ready.”

Vacation {ime came, they were going
abroad,

Harry and Susie and Nellie and Maud ;

They went through the steamer’s gate,

The plank was drawn in, to the grief of
the flock,

When Eddy ruzhed breathlessly out on the
dock.

His father said from the deck, ‘“ We roam,
But you muet spend your vacation at
home, w j 1y 7%= g

For this habit of being too late.”
And the waves seemed to mock him with,
‘ Hurry up, Eddy,
You're always late, you never are ready.”

He grew to a man ; bat habits are things
That boys must battle, they do not take
Wi g
He never was useful nor great.
They placed him at college; in business
you'll find.
He never succeeds who is always behind ;
The girl that he loved had patience sub-
lime,
But was won by the man who was always
on time.
She said, *“ You're a little too late,
For Cupid don’t wait for a laggard, Eddy.”
The world that actieves is prompt and is
steady,
The world moves ahead if a man isn't
ready.
Sunday School Twvmes.

What Made Ralph Glad.

Much to Ralph’s disappointment,
the mcrning turned out rainy. At
eight o’clock there was no prospect of
the sky clearing.

“It's going to drizzle, drizzle all
day'!” Ralph muttered, with some
impatience, as he stood at the window
and looked out upon the rurky scene.
‘“And just to think, this was the day
for our lawn-tennis game, too! No
playing to-day, tho, judging from the
looks of those thick clouds. My !
won't it be a long day? It's too—
t00 "'

He was just going to say ** provok-
ing,” when he recalled something that
his facher had told him only a few
days before; that he sheuld never
grumble at the weather, because, in
the first place, it would do no good,
and, in the second place, it was almost
the same as grumbling at God.

‘“ Of course,” explained his father,
who was a somewhat scholarly man,
““the weather is controlled according
to certain laws ; but God made those
laws, and so it amounts to the same
thing in the end.”

talph remembered his father's
words just as he was going to break
out in a bitter complaint about the
weather, and he stopped before the
petulant expression reached his lips,
He was glad the next moment, that
he had restrained himsalf for he was
& bright lad and reasoned the matter
out in this way :

“It would have been wrong to
murmur, and one never feels happy
when one does wrong. Why? Be-
cause, as Father says, one can’t look
One’s conscience in the face.”

That was one thing, then, that
made Ralph glad on that rainy day.
He stood looking out of the window
at the falling rain and dismal sky,
but, altho his disappointment was
keen, he said, cheerfully :

“ It's all right, I know it is. Maybe
['ll understand the good of it later on.”

In this expectation he was not dis-
“ppointed. Presently his father came
and stood by his side.

" It looks as if it meant to keep on
faining all day, doesn’t it, Ralph ?”
he said,

“T think it will,” rejoined Ralph,

“No tennis game to-day, I !fear,
Are you very sorry 7

“ Yes, I'm sorry ; but ivs all right,
I'm sure. Some One wiser than we
Wakes the weather,”

“T'm glad to hear you say that,”
teplied Mr, Gordon, with a smile.
“4s you won't be likely to be able to
have your game to-day, I wish you
¥ould do some work for me.”

" What would you like to have me
91" agked Ralph, glad to be of any
%ervice to his father.

‘I wish you would go to the
brary and make some investigations
for mg, ag you have done before,

There are several subjects on which I
must prepare articles at once ; but I
am so busy to-day with other work
that I can’t find the time. I will give
you a list of the subjects and also of
the books you are to consult. Read
the articles carefully, and write down
the main facts for me in your note-
book. Be very careful to be precise.
Of course, I know I can trust you in
such matters, Ralph. Will it suit
you to do this to-day ? ”

**Nothing would please me better,”
declared Ralph, heartily. *‘I won't
mind the rain atall if I can do such
work for you.”

It will take you all the forenoon,”
pursued Mr. Gordon. *‘I wish you
would finish your researches before
you stop, even if you don’t get back
promptly at noon ; for 1 want the
data to-day.”

*“All right, Father.
best T can.”

““Of zourse, if it were a pleasant
day so that you could have your
tennis game, 1 wouldn’t ask you to do
this. But,” locking out of the win-
dow, *‘it isn’t at all likely that it will
clear up before noon, any way.”

‘¢ No danger of that by the looks of
the sky now,” laugbed Ralph.

Promptly at nine o’clock—the hour
at which the library was open—the
young student entered the door of the
large stone building, and soon had
piled up before him the books desig-
nated on his father’s list. He loved
books. For an hour and a half he
was completely lost in his investiga-
tions, rapidly transferring to his note-
book the facts that he gathered. Sud-
denly he looked up, and then glanced
out of the large library window.

‘“ Well, if the sun isn’t shining!”
he ejaculated. He went to the win-
dow.‘* Why, it has cleared off! Who
would have thought it ? How bright
and green the grass looks on the
lawn after the rain !”

Then he stopped suddenly.

‘* We could have that tennis game,
after all,” was the thought that thrill-
ed through him. ‘‘I believe I can
see the tennis ground from that
window.”

Sure enough, he could: and when
he looked out of the window referred
to, he saw his fellow-players on the
ground, making preparation for the
proposed game. It was a warm sum-
mer day, and the sun had already
dried the short mown grass on the
tennis ground.

Ralph knew that his friends would
soon be looking for him, and would
be disappointed if he did not come.
But the keenest disappointment would
be to himself. How much he had
counted on that game ! The best tennis
players of his set of jboys were to be
engaged in it, and everybody knew
that it would be a close contest. Be-
sides, it might be a long time before
they could have another game.

‘““They’re almost ready to begin,”
he whispered to himself, excitedly.
““Oh | what shall I do? Would Father
care very much if I should leave this
work and join in the game? I—I—
believe I'll risk it. He won’t blame
me—under the circumstances.”

He started back to the desk, and
was just on the point of clusing his
books and placing them back on the
shelves. But then he stopped.

*‘ Father said he wanted these facts
by noon ; he said any way [that he
must have them to-day. Would it be
right to fail him ?” said one voice
within Ralph’s mind.

‘““ But when he said that, he thought
the rain would keep on all day,” sug-
gested another voice.

This was a difficult argument for
Ralph to answer, and he hesitated
for a whole minute,

‘“ Ah, but Father will need these
facts whether it rains or not,” he de-
cided at last. *“ I won’t disappoint
him. Then it would be wrong, too,
to disobey him ; and if I did wrong I
couldn’t look my conscience in the
face.”

With that stroke of reasoning he
closed the mental debate, which had
been a hot one, and settled down to
his work. Presently a voice whispered
in his ear—it was against the rules to
talk aloud in the library :

‘“Why, Ralph Gordon, what are
you doing here? Don't you know
about the tennis game ? We just heard
that you were here, and so 1 came
after you, post haste.”

I'll do the

It was Jack Summ:rs, one of the
best players, who spoke«
**1 ecsn't go, Jack,” auswered

Ralph ; and then he explained the
situation,

** Oh, come on, Ralph,” Jack plead-
ed. ‘‘Your father won't caro, I'm
sure he won't. Don't be squeamish.
You can come right over to the
grouads ; I've got a racket for you, so
you won't need togo home after yours.
Come on.”

Bat Ralph had decided the maiter
before his friend came. He positive-
ly, tho regretfully, refused to go witi
him. Jack went back to his com
}anions on the tennis ground in a very

' Perald.

irritable frame of mind, declaring that
‘““Ralph Gordon was the greatest
crank in the State —or the United
States, for that matter.”

Again Ralph bent upon his task,
tho with a throbbing heart. He told
himself that he had done right, how-
ever, and that helped him to concen-
trate his thoughts on his researches.
Five, ten, fifteen minutes passed.
He had got his mind on his work
again.

Then he was half-conscious of a
hurried footstep approaching him ;
then of some one standing by his side
and bending over him. But he did
not look up until he had finished the
sentence he was writing. Glancing
up then, he almost sprang t> his feet

““ Why, Father!” he exclaimed,
considerably above a whisper, he was
80 surprised.

‘* Ralph, did you know it had clear-
ed off ?” inquired Mr. Gordon.

** Yes, sir,” Ralph rejoined.

“Did you know that the tennis
game was going on ?”

“I did, eir.”

* Why didn’t you go and take your
place in the game ?”

‘““ Because you gave me this work
to do this forenoon, and I didn’t think
I ought to leave it.”

‘¢ Excellent, Ralph ! You are a true,
conscientious boy,” said his father,
whose voice was almost choked with
emotion. Ralph even saw a tear
glistening in his eye. ‘ What if I
had found you on the tennis ground
instead of here? ” added Mr. Gordon.

‘“ I never should have been able to
look you or my conscience in the face
again,” the boy replied, promptly.

‘* Well spoken ! But now, Ralph, I
want you to go and help in that ten-
nis game. I couldn’t bear to have
you disappointed ; g0 when the sky
cleared 1 made other arrangements to
get my work done.”

*“Oh, Father!"” whispered Ralph.

**1 mean it. See here ; I've brought
your racket for you, so you can go
right over to the grounds. Better go
at once. Leave your notes, and I'll
finish the work you have begun so
well.”

Ralph needed no urging. Racket
in hand, he hurried out into the clear,
sparkling open air. As he ran along
what do you suppose 'made him feel
so glad ?

“Oh! I'm glad—I'm glad [ obeyed
Father,” he thought. *‘I've done
right ; I can loock my conscience
squarely in the face.”

A little further on he added: “I'm
glad, too, for the rain this morning,
because it gave me a chance to show
my father that I could be trusted.”

What an exciting game of tennis
followed !

‘“My ! my ! ” exclaimed Jack Sum-
mers, admiringly. ‘I never saw a
fellow strike a ball as Ralph does to-
day. He’s immense ! ”’

‘¢ Not so much of a crank, after all,
eh ?” laughed Burt Wilkins.

*‘ I should say not !’ agreed Jack.
— Independent.
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A Boy who is Succeeding.

Every boy wishes to succeed, but
few men are able to look upon a suc-
cessful life. Why some boys are pro-
moted more rapidly than some others
is suggested by this story, the writer
of which is unknown to us :—

‘““ A new boy came into our office
to day,” said a wholesale grocery
merchant to his wife at the supper-
table. ‘‘He was hired by the firm
at the request of the senior member,
who thought the boy gave promise of
good things. Bat 1 feel sure that boy
will be out of the office in less than a
week.”

‘ What makes you think so?”

** Because the first thing he wanted
to know was just exactly how much
he was expected to do.”

‘*Perhaps you will change your
mind about him.”

‘““ Perhaps I shall,” replied the
merchant, ‘‘ but I don’t think so.”

Three days later the business man
said to his wife: ‘‘ About that boy
you remember I mentioned three or
four days ago. Well, he is the best
boy that ever entered the store.”

‘‘ How did you find that out ?”

‘““In the easiest way in the world,
The first morning after he began
work he performed very faithfully and
systematically the exact duties as-
signed, which he had been so careful
to have explained to him. When he
had finished, he came to me and said ;
‘Mr. H.,, I have finished all that
work. Now what can I do?’

‘1 was greatly surprised, but I gave
him a little job of work, and forgot all
about him, until he came into my
room with the question, * What next?
That scttled it for me. He was the
§ w taat ever entered our office

| s willing, and volunteered to
© tnon was assigned him, I

ssful career for that boy

o« busiaess man,” — Religlous

Household Hints.

Picktep Fruir.—Seven pounds
fruit, four pounds sucar, one quart
vinegar, one tablespoon each of cin-

namon, cloves and mace ; simmer till
fruit is soft,

Cnocorate Caxpy.—One pound

chocolate, four pounds sugar, piece of
bulter size of two eggs, one large cup
milk ; boil mllk, sugar and butter to-
gether twenty minutes, add chocolate
and boil five minutes.

CuocoraTe CARAMELS.—One cup

grated chocolate, one cup sugar, one
half cup sweet milk, one cup molasses,
butter the size of an egg ; boil till it
will harden in cold water ; pour on
well buttered tins, and cut in small
gquares before it hardens.
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No. 198, —PuzzrEs WANTED.

No. 199.—Summer Vacation (Prize
Pazzle.)

No. 200.—Chiecago.

No. 201.—1. Swallow.
3. Owl.

202.—Blue Bell.

03.
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2. Robin.

4. Snipe.
No.

No.
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No. 204.—Benefactor.

— | The Mystery, No. 37 | w=

No. 219.—Cross-Worp EnNigma.

In church, but not in steeple ;

In homes, but not in people ;

In earth, but not in tide ;

In narrow, but not in wide ;

In ink, but not in pen ;

In peat, but not in few ;

In beauty, but not in face :

Whole will name a Christian grace.

No. 220.—A~acraM. (One Word.)
More mud, man !

—_——0 ——

No. 221.—Drop LETTER.
-p-a- t-e -r t-.

- —0) ——
No. 222, —DECAPITATIONS,
1. Behead a kind of soil, and leave
to devour.
2. Behead a mineral,
ancient,

3. Behead a dish, and leave tardi-
ness,

and leave

——0 ) ——
No. 223.—~NumericaAL ENIGMA.

Whole, consisting of 8
names noted discoverer.

My 8, 2, 7, 3 is never-dying.

My b, 2, 6 is a motley crowd.

My 1, 2, 6 is now oft seen.

letters,

——l 0 ——

No. 224.—D1aMOND,

A letter from France; in years;
a canvasser ; finis ; a letter.
o N
No. 225.— P1 PuzzLE,
Koon Lot on the Wu, pine.
—_—r0——
—The Mystery Solved in three weeks. —

Prize Orrugs.
1. A nice little book for first cor-
rect answers to all above puzzles.
2. A nice prize for best list of five
puzzles (original). Contest closes in
three weeks.

“Mina.rd's Liniment Lumber-
man’s Friend.

ALL MIRACLES DO NOT OCCUR
AT HAMILTON.

The whole town of Glamis, .Ont.,
knows of a cure, by the application of
MINARD'S LINIMENT, to a par-
tially paralyzed arm, that e(}‘iuls_ any-
thing that has transpired at Hamilton.

R. W, HARRISON,

A CURE FOR HEADACHE,

bad ‘blood, dyspepsia, or liver com-
plaint. As B. B. B cures all these
complaints it is naturally the most
successful headache cure existing.
Once the cause is removed the head-
ache vanishes.

e — PR a—

Street Car Accident.—Mr. Thomas
Sabin, says: ‘““My eleven year old
boy had his foot badly injured by being
run over by a ear on the Street Rail-
way. We at once commenced bathing
the foot with Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil,
when the discoloration and swelling

Headache arises from constipation, |

Make New. Rich Blood'

These pills were a wonderful discovery. No other
ke them in the world.

Will positively cure or reliev
I manner of disease., The lnfurmat?on around eac
ox is worth ten times the cost of a box of pills Fin
at about them, and you will always be thankful. Ox
LL A posk. They expel all impurities from the blooc
elicate women find great benefit from using then
lustrated pamphlet free, Sold everywhere, or sent by
ail for 25 cts. In stamps ; five boxes $1.00. DR, 1. §
JHNSON & CO.. 22 Custom House St.. Boston. Mass.

Professional Cards.

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

143 Kine St.,—~BELOW YORK®
FREDERICTON, =~ = =« =

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct
dent to a bilious state of the system, such &«
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir .ss, Distress afte
eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mos
remarkable success has Feen shown in curisg

SICK

Hecdache, yet CARTER'S LiTTLE Liver Piuis
are egually valuable in Constipation, curing
and preventing thic annoying complaint, whilz
they also correct all disorders of the stomack
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowsel:
Even if they only cured

HEAD

Ache they would be almost priceless to thos
who suffer from this distressing complaint
but fortunately their goodness does not end
here, and those who once try them will fizd
these little pills valuable in so0 many ways thas
they will not be willing to do without ther:
But after all sick head

ACHE

is the bane of 80 many lives that here s why:

we make our greal boast. Our pills curs
whitle others do not.

CanTER’S LITTLE LivERr PILLs are very smal
and very easy to take. One or two pills mak:
& dose. They are strictly vegetable sad &
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actio.

iease all who use them. 1In vials at 25 cents

ve for §1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mai’
«~ CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York.

Small Bl Small Dose. Sl
CLIFTON HOUSE,

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.®
SAINT JOHN, N.B

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED BY DTEAM 'I'HROUGHOUT

SCREWS. SCREWS.

2 CASES DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY.
500 Gross Wood Screws well assorted.
10 Coils Copper Wire,
1" Coils Brass Wire,
1 Coil Spiral Springs euitable for lock
springs.
1 Case Iron Jack Chain containing 150
dozen assorted sizes,
Just to hand.

R. CHESTNUT & £ON.

PES D REMOVES WORMS
OFALU KINDS IN‘©HILDREN OR,
ADULTS SWEETAS SYRUP AND
LANNOT'HARM . THE  MOST.
-y = DELICATE'CHILD <=

The Tnterest Income of the
Ontaric Mutual Life Co,,
is more than sufficient o
pay its draft claims and ex-
penses, hence it is in a posi-
tion to give better refmur
to its Policy Holders than
any of its competitors.

For rates, etc., a l;‘)ly to
E. M. SIPPRELL,
Office, Chubbs Building,

St. John, N. B.

POCKET MONEY

Is & luxury within your reach!

People in your towa are constantly

Sending for Bubber Stamps,

You could get the orders and make

The profit. We want to tell you

All about it ; you will be interested.

WALTON & Co,,
Sherbrook, P, Q.,
and Derby Line, Vt.

Agents Wanted in U. 8, and Canada.

New England Conservatory

Founded b Carl Faelt
or. o rouiee, OF MUSIC, ™ "
The leading Conservatory of America,
In addition to its unequalled musical ad-

vantages, exceptional opportunities are also
provided for the study of Elocution, theFine
Arts, and Modern Languages. The admir-

was removed, and in nine days he
could use his foot. We always keep a

bottle in the house ready for any
emergency.’’

—— L ——— N YW 2D W

abl uip Home afiords a safe and in-
: :d‘lgq idence for lady students, Calen-
ar

ree.
l Fn.rux W. Haws, ’Gn'l “ﬂ

NEW GOODS
JAMES R, HOWIE:

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

I BEG to inform my numerous patron
that I have just openmed out a v
larﬁ and well-selected stock of N
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lxgb
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all”
Iatest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which I am prepared to
make uY in FirsT Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and Svm.

mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entis
satisfaction,

&¥ PRICES MODERATE.®a

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMEN]

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Gooda
cannot be excelled. It consists of Ha
and Soft Hats of English and Americ
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty
for épring Wear. White and Rega
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefr
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery asd
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs,

&¥ Rubber Clothing a specialty

Jasg R Eovwrie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 20.

WILLIAM PETERS,

MANUFACTURER OF

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragaw
Leather,

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES WOOL
MATS®* and dealer in

Sole, Upper, Harness and Belting Leathes
Tanners’ 1‘001:, including Bark Mills
Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tope Shoe-
makers’ Findings etc., ete.

240 Union Street, Saint John,

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

Sprices CoFFEES,

ete,, ete.

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

——

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.Ranﬁgl_{ah & Son

NEW GOODS
Gentieman’s Department

27 KING STREKT.

NEW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces,
Erench Braces, Ru& gtraps, ourier Bags
Dressing Gowus ‘zloves, Marino Shirts
and Drawers.

IN 3TO0K =~

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the 'atest stvles snd th: *‘ Deriej

(Pager Turn-Down) and THE
WELlé bPa r, Standing

ARS
MANCHESTER

ROBERTSON
& ALLISON,

Jehn B

The finest u.ll(yofnensfcn-nurche.,

Chimes, Schools, etc. Fully warranteds

Write for Catalogue and Prices,
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, °

TWE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINGIN: AT, &

BOARDERS WANTED

MRS. WM. DOWNEY, P:roprietres
of tho FUREKA HOUSE, corner
King and Westmorland streets, is prepa: o1
to supply io:g board with large pleas::
rooms to y Nornal School “tadents
She can also accomm«.; vie a fov ‘ransicat
at reasonable rates,

TINWARE, TINWARE.

Just received fron he Manufacturers,
10 Cases Tinware, vy, Creamers, Milk
Cans, Strainers Pail-, ik Pails, Kettles,
Dippers, Mixing Cunx with a lasge variet
to numerous to menticn,

For sale low, wholerale and retail

JAMES 8, NEILL,

Alabastine, Glue, Whitin

and Ready Mixed Paints at
© O NNws Hazxowans St op




