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Strive With a Purpose,

Strive with an earnest burpose,
In every task to excell;

That wkich is worth the doing,
I8 worth the doing well,

Where there’s the will for winning
Surely the way will come;

That which is worth beginning
Is well worth being done,

Think that however humble
Tasks which aronnd you lie,

Helf-hearted work will ever
Yield but a poor reply.

Then let us strive with fervor,
Toil with whole-hearted zest;
That which is worth the deing
Is worth our very best,
~MARY L. WARNER,

Mark Lorimer.

A STORY OF QUEEN MARY'S REIGN.

R

On a bright summer’s evening,about
three hundred years ago, two young
men—scarcely to be called men, the
onesixteen, the other a year or two
older walked down Cheapside togeth-
er.

Business was over—people kept early
hours then—the clumsy shutters were
for the most part closed. Tradesmen
lounged at their doors, pretty faces
lovked out of the lattice windows, and
apprentices played at clubs, and quar-
ter-staff, or single stick, in the road,
and woke up quiet people with their
clatter. While things were thus, the
two young men—Mark Lorimer the
younger, and KEdward Dawmer the
elder, wa'ked down Cheapside together.

They were talking very earnestly,
and did not seem to heed the boys at
play, or the loud laughing that ran
through the Chepe, and made the
rooks upon St. Mary Arcubus come
out of their homes to see what was the
matter.

“I am sorry that it should be so,”
the elder -observed; ‘‘and sorry that
our lot should be cast in such trouble-
some times,”

‘““Would God,” returned Mark, “‘we
knew when they would end !”

I understand,” went on the other,
“that there is to be another burniag
in Smithfield to-morrow, and that
Queen Mary and her husband will be
present.

“God pity them !” said Mark; ‘““may
they find more mercy in the last judg-
ment than they have meted out upon
the earth.”

“Amen !”
“Why,” said Mark, and his face

. flushed crimson; ““I heard and know it
& for a trath, that chey burnt a child not
- many days old in the flames with its

mother; they drove another frantic and
then slew it for its mad words. They
are crowding the streets with orphans,
and offering up in the fires that are
daily kindled, the best and bravest of
the land —"

““Hush, hush !” cried Dawmer;
“‘there are ears everywhere—be care-
ful, for both our sakes.”

“Iam not afraid,” Mark answered,
with all a boy’s heroism, ‘I say again
that these thing ought not to be.”

“Yes, yes, that is all very well,”
Dawmer returned; ‘‘buf it is not a
Pleasant thing to be tied to a whipping-
Post as more than a score of lads were,
not many days ago, and lashed almost
to death.”

“I would not deny the truth,” said
Mark, *“If the whips were scorpions,
and the whipping-post the stake.”

“But supposing  now,” Dawmer
asked—oh, so slily and softly }—*‘they
were to come to you, and say,
‘What do you think about the bread
and wine in the Lord’s Supper ?”’

“What do I think of it?”

**Yes; what is it 7

“‘Bread and wine,”

‘‘But after the prayers of the priest?

“Bread and wine. "’

“Why; don’t you know,” said Daw-
mer, ““that it would be flat heresy to
say so 7’

t‘Why ?H

“After the words of the priest, it is
bread and wine no longer.”
~ “‘The young man laughed. *‘What
18 it then ?” he asked.

““The body, blood, soul, and divinity
of the Lord Jestis Christ,”

"“That I deny,” said the young man;
“‘and always will deny.”

“Well, you know it is better to be
cautious,” said Dawmer, ““Nobody
can tell what may happen in these
troublous times, Better, I should
think, try some cunning way of getting
out of it,”

“What !” said Mark smiling again;

*‘frame some pet verse, like poor Prin-
cess Elizabeth; God save her !

* *Christ was the w .
He took the bnadoidn;h:t ";aikt? 2
And what the Word did maje 1/
That I believe and take it.”

Thus talking the young

men ed
°D, crossed the Stocks o

markat and

shaped their course for London Bridge
fwhere they parted,
L ]

L] * * * *
Mark Lorimer lived with his father
on thlc famous old bridge: for in those
AY8 It wea covered with houses, and

o

had the appearance of a regular street,
It was evening, and the sun was set-
ting when Mark reached home. In a
small room, which overhung the river,
sat his old father; he was watching the
stream as it flowed rapidly onward,
gurgling and struggling against the
piles of the bridge, as it dashed widely
under the narrow azches. The old
man turned his head as Mark entered,
and clasped his hands. They sat and
talked together about the troubles of
the period, about the cruelty of Queen
Mary, and the dread that was on all
those who held the Reformed faith.
They talked of those whom they had
known, with whom they had often
worshipped, but who had suffered
death by fire or sword for the faith
they held so dear. They sat and talk-
ed rogether till the last rays of the sun
had glided away, and the pale moon
had arisen in the heaven, and cast its
flood of mellow light on the pictur-
esque old city. Then the man sum-
moned his servant—a godly woman,
stricken in years; the cloth was spread,
a fragal meal spread out, and they sat
down to supper. The old man asked
God'’s blessing on their food; and, as
he ended, there was a loud knock at
the outer door. Margery; withdrew to
open it. A few moments more, and a
tall well-made man strode into the
room. He lifted his cap as he did so,
with a courtly air; then, pointing to
a paper which he held in his hand,
said, “'In Queen's Mary's name.”

They saw it all. The old man arose
but his tongue clave to the roof of his
mouth. Margery wept aloud; but the
young man was gone. The few mo-
ments which had elapsed between the
knock and the entrance had been suf-
ficient to apprise the old man of his
son’s danger. The other knew and
felt it, and at his sire’s command had
concealed himself in one of those secre®
closets with which old houses then
abounded.

“*Sir,” said the officer, *‘I have come
here, commanded to arrest your son.
Let him come forth.”

““Sir, returned the old man, my son
is but a child; yet do your errand if
you list,”

‘““Your son was seen to enter here—
heis here now—surrender him at once!’

The old man refused. The officer
called aloud to his men, who waited
outside; and five or six stout fellows,
in leathern jerkins and half-armour
came at his command. They searched
and searched in vain; and when every
effort ,proved fruitless, they turned
fiercely on the old man, who watched
their every movement.

“*0ld blood shall make way for young
blood, if you conceal him lenger,” said
the officer. “‘As I live, you shall taste
the rack for this 7’

‘‘Spare the green and take the ripe,”
the old man answered; and God be
judgo betwixt us!”

What needs it to repeat all that was
sald—how oaths were mingled with
the holy Name of Jesus;and how they
roughly used the venerable man, and
were about to test him, as they said
by holding his hand over a burning
lamp. Just at that moment the secret
door was opened, and the young man
came forth.

He was thrown into prison that
night, and the old man with a heavy
heart, was left in his home. The next
and the next he sought to see his 800,
but sought in vain: on the third he
was condemned—that he who had be-

him—conclusive evidence, they said of
guilt. This fellow was bat a lad him-
self, no other than Edward Dawmer—
Judas that he was !—he had sold his
friend for the blood money, and he
had left him now to die,

So there was another high holiday.
Crowds thronged the way again from
Newgate to Smithfield ;thousands gath-
ered in that open space; and city offi-
cers and soldiers kept guard about the
stakes, which were ready for the vic-
tims. Six or seven were to die that
day, and huge bundles of fagots were
being brought together for the burn-
ing. At the hour fixed, the prisoners
were brought through the street—four
men, two women, and the lad Mark
Lorimer. They were exhorted by the
priests to repent, but remained true
to the Gospel; and were fastened by
strong chains and icon rings to the
stakes, the fagots piled about them,
and at a given signal fired. So the
black smoke curled up, and the fire
leaped and danced, and some of the
people wept. Tt was more than an
hour before it was all over, and then
the pecple went their way. So perish-
ed young Mark Lorimer—a victim to
the persecution of Queen Mary's
reign,

If you had entered the old house on
the bridge, and gone with Margery to
the little room that overlooks the
Thames, you would have seen the old
man kneeling down, If you had touch-

ed him, you would have found him—
dead !

. Free Baptist home in the country.
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trayed him had borne witness against | —

*“ Puffing Billy.”

One bright day in June, 1781, a
group of miners who had just finished
their work were standing around
Wylam Pit, near Newcastle, England.

Word was passed from one to an-
other that a baby boy had been born
in old Bob's cabin. Old Bob, the en-
gine man at the pit, had a houseful of
children already, but he and his wife
had plenty of love for the new.comer,
whom they called Geordie.

Wee Geordie Stephenson was not
born with a silver spoon in his mouth,
His father’s house was a rough hut,
with unplastered walls and a floor of
clay.

Geordie began to work when he was
less than seven years old, at twopence
per day. A lady paid him this sum
for looking after her cows. When a
little older, he was taken on at the
colliery as a *‘ pitcher,” receiving six-

his father’s assistant at a shilling a day.
A year or two later he wrs given the
charge of an engine of his own. It be-
came his pet, and never had better
care.

At eighteen years of age, George
Stephenson could not read. He was
wide awake and had a great longing
for knowledge, but did not understand
the alphabet. This could not be
borne.

He went to a night school, and paid
three-pence a week to be taught
spelling, reading and writing, and soon
& Scotch minister who knew him un
dertook to teach him figures. He
worked very hard and made great
progress.

In his leisure hours, when he was
not busy with his engine, or studying
he made and mended shoes. Bit by
bit he saved a little money, and by
and by was able to marry.

I suppose you are wondering what
all this has to do with Puffing Billy.
Have patience; I am coming to that
part of my story.

Though James Watt has invented
the working steam-engine, it was
George Stephenson who first laid rails,
found out what the locomotive could
do when attached to cars, and sent the
iron horse spinning along the line. His
first locomotive was called Puffing
Billy

If you were to peep into some of the
public journals of the England of 1826
you would laugh at the fright the peo-
ple felt at this monster, which fed on
coals and water, and flew over the road
at the rate of eighteen miles an hour.

George Stephenson kept quietly on,
plodding at everything he attempted,
until he had found out his secrets.
Whatever he did he did with all his
might. When men opposed him he
did not lose his temper, bus only said
*“Wait awhile and you will see.”

‘“‘Suppose, Mr. Stephenson,” said a
grumbling somebody, thinking he was
advancing a terrible ebjection %o the
new iron horse—"*‘suppose a cow should
happen to be on your line "

“Well,” replied Stephenson, very
coolly, *‘it would be a bad job for the
c00.”

So it is all through life, boys. When
a brave, wise man has a new and bril-
liant thought, it will never be put a
stop to by any ‘‘coo.”—Harper's
Young People.

Muny hundreds of subscriptions are now
due snd are expected.

UZZLERS’
ASTIME.

Edited by’ C. E. BLACK, ~—
— 8T, flonn, N. B.

Devoted to
Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories, etc.
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pence aday, and at fourteen he became |
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No. 6.—Rauinous.
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No. 6. —Chronathanatoletion,

No.7.—To be truly kind we must
be truly wise.

No. 8.—1. S-wine.
2. S-pray - p-ray - r-ay.
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“Thou Shalt Have no ther
Gods.”

Annie was standing in front of the
glass getting ready for Sabbath-school.

other day thatI was prettier than ever,”
she said, half aloud. “‘I wonder if she
will see me to-day. This hat is so be-
coming. I only wish my sash was a
better colvur. Let me see—this curl
will have to be done over again—I
wonder what the catechism questions
are for to-day. I'll look over them
while I'm getting ready. Oh, yes, the
first two commandments. I can’t see
what Dr. Edgerton will find to say
about them. 1 don’t worship false
gods or make graven images, I sup-
pose he'll tell us about the poor heath-
en childrea in India. Oh, dear, this
curl isn’t right yet! Well, I'm glad
I'm uot a heathen; that I know what
is right;” and with a final look at the
glass, Annie picked up her muff,spread
her umbrella to keep off the fine snow
that the March wind was whisk-
ing about, and started across the field
for Sunday-school. “Oh, my, but
won’t my bangs be in a fix by the time
I get to church ! I guess the heathen
girls don’t wear bangs. Poor things !
I wonder how they do fix up.

While the minister was closing the
school with remarks about the condi-
tion of the heathen, Annie felt more
than ever glad that she was not one of
them. While she was thinking this,
she caught Mrs. Jones, whose class
was near the one where she sat, look-
ing at her for a moment.

“I suppose she is saying to herself,
‘How pretty Annie looks in her new
hat!” she thought. *‘How awfually
plain Sarah Brown is! And how like
a fright she dresses !”

Just as she was trying to get a
glimpse of herself in the glass doors in
the library-case, she caught a sentence
of Dr. Edgerton’s talk about the les-
son. He was saying that there were
idol-worshippers even among children
in Christian lands; those who thought
more of their pretty faces and fine
clothes than of God. He went on to
speak of these things and of other ways
in which children broke these com-
mandments; and Annie heard no more
excepting something about their being
more sinful than the poor heathen be-
cause they had been so much better
taught.

These were new thoughts to Annie.
She was really a sensible little girl
about most matters, notwithstanding
her foolish vanity. She went very
quietly home from Sabbath-school,
thinking very busily about herself and
the heathen children. I am glad to
say that though she did not get
cured of her fault at once, she did in
time—and this day made a beginning,
I wonder if there are any other little
girls or boys who worship themselves
in this or any other way —Sunbeam.

Send & new name with your renewal, if
posible. $2.50 will pay for both one year
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¥ * Perseverance ensures success, * *

No. 20.—~Drop-LETTER.
“y-p-p-i-u-e.

e L0 § w——

No. 21,—Cross-Worp EN1ema.

In speak, but not in talk ;
In run, but not in walk 3
In crow, but not in crane;
In saw, but not in plane.

My whole is a winter blessing to
man,

———t O} ——
No. 22.—ANAGRAM.
Rum a-Jav.

i —_———
No. 23, —Numericar ENiama.,

My whole, consisting of 7 letters, is
love.
My 6, 2, 7 is a pronoun ; my 1, 3,
4 is a vehicle; my 5 is a pronoun.

—— 10—

No. 24.—Diamonp, )

In love-letter; to gamble; a frait; the
apex; a letter from Henry,

—— O —

No. 25,—~DEecarrrarions.
1. Behead a useful medium in trade,
and leave a species of tree.
2. Behead a dish, and leave an ad-
jective.
3. Behead an animal, and leave a
part of man.
ey + () § e—

—The Mysiery Solved in thres weeks,—

Minard’s Liniment cures
La Grippe.

You hardly realize that it is medi-
cice, when taking Carter’s Little Liver
Pills : they are very small ; no had ef-
fects ; all troubles from torpid liver
are relieved by their use.

The Best Pills.—Mr. Wm. Vander-
voort, Sydney Crossing, Ont., writes :
‘‘We have been using Parmelee’s Pills,
and find them by far the best Pills we
ever used.” For Delicate and Debili-
tated Constitutions these) Pills act like
& charm. Taken in small doses, the
effect is both a tonic and a stimulant,
mildly exciting the secretions of the
body, giving tone and viger.

C. C. RicHarDs & Co.
Gents,~1 have used your MINARD'S
LINIMENT in my family for a num-
ber of years for various cases of sick-
ness, and more pazxticularly in a severe
attack of ls grippe which I contracted
last winter, ang I firmly believe that
it was the means of uvigglmi:ifo.

GUE,
Sydney, C. B.

SAFE AND SURE.

N ot'onlgnfety from mineral poison
(of which B, B. B. poes not contain
the slightest trace,) but prompt and
certain action in the care of disease
may be confidently relied on from the
;uo ofﬁhu unriv g)d natural specific
or Uyspepsia, Constipation, Bad
Blood, Heacazhe, Biliousness and all

diseases of the stomach, liver, bowels

“I heard Mrs. Jones tell mother the | |

Zrotessional Cards,

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

143 King St.,—BELow York"
FREDERICTON, - =~ =« « @,

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &o.

Offices — Opposite City Hall,
Fredericton, N B.

CARTERS
R ITTLE

IVER
§ PILLS.

CURE

Bick Headache and relieve all e troubles inet
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ai
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss, Distress aftei
eating, Pain in the Side, & .. While their mosi
rema rff.able success has Feen shown in curing

SICK

Hecdache, yet CARTER'S LiTrLe Liver Priss
are equally 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 thos:
who suffer from this distressing complaint
but fortunately their goodness does not end
here, and those who once try them will fing
these little pills valuable in so man ways that

will not be willing to do without them,
Bus afterall sick head

AC

is the bane of so many lives that here is whare

we make our great boast. Qur pills curs &
while others do not.

CARTER’S LsrTLE Liver Prris are very smal
and very easy to take. One or two pills make
& dose. They are strictly vegetable and d¢
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actior
sleue all who use them. ~ In vials at 25 cents

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent oy mai}

B ol Do B

DOMINION WIRE BED—best in the
world—Reduced to $4.75. Former
price $6.50

ANV 3 QVEL ;

J. G. MCNALLY.

NEW GOODS
JAMES R. HOWIE

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

BEG to inform my numerous patsoms
that I have just opened outp:

I

lsrga and well-selected stock of N
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fing
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings,
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and 1 d
latest designs and patterns in F
Trouaerxngo from which I am prepared te
gstk: nf in Fiesr Crass STYLE, acco

®

atest New York Spring and Svamne

mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entin,
satisfaction, r

& PRICES MODERATE. %8

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARIMENY

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
cannot be excelled. It consists of Ha
and Soft Hats of English and A meric
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty
for gpring Wear. White and ]mb
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handke iefy
Braces, Merino Un(ierwear, Hosiery and
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an

Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis
and American designs

&& Rubber Olot.hing' & specialty :
Jas R Eowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 20,

WILLIAM PETERS.

MANUFACTUREE OF

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan
Leather,

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES] WOGL
MATS* and dealer in

Sole, Upper, Harness and Beltin Leathew
Tanners’ ’i‘ools, including Bark Mills
Curriers’ Tools, Shoe op# Shoe-
makers’ Findings ete., ete.

240 Uniom Street, Seint John,

CLIFTON HOUSE,

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

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TRLEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED By STEAM THROUGHEUT

LOOK HERE.

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 w: person
eel better,

Beware of imitations, get the genuine,

Sold everywhere at 50 cents per bottle $5.50
per dozer

New Year's
1893.

LEMONT & SONS

48TH BUSINESS YEAR

In Fredericton. 10 Faull Warerooms,
over 17,000 square feet of
floor space.

THE LAST THING OUT

Is our 10, 25, 50and $1.00 Bargain
Counters, on our second flat. Great
Bargains. Thousands of Articles.
One three-decked counter running
over 80 feet,

We have full lines in Our Furniture
Department. China and Crockery,
Lamps of all kinds. Christmas
presents for young and old.

COME AND SEE

Ouar Storve.
to all.

LEMONT’S.

A general invitation

) )" LOW'SY,
WORM SYRUP

WANTED,

Agents to sell our choice and hardy
Nursery Stock. We have many new
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen-
tals to offer, which are controlled only by
us. We pay commission or salary, Jtite

us at once for terms, and secure choice of
cerri

and blood,

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON

SPIcEs CoFFEEs,

ete,, ete.

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates, Good quality,

A.F.Randolph.& Son

ADVERTISING.

IF you wish to advertise anything an

where at any time write to G 0. P,

%OYELL & CO., No. 10 Spruce St., New
or

IRON. IRON.

PE R’ Rail just to hand—

246 Bars Refined Iron.
75 Bundles.

Lower than usual,

R. OHESTNUT & SONS

NEW GOODS
bentlman’s Department

27 KING STREET.
NEW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiels

Made-up Scarfs, Pon Bracos,
Erenqh Braces, Rug §traps ourier Bage,
Dressing Gowns zloves, Marino Shirte
and Drawers,

IN BTOOK ==

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the ‘atest stvles snd th, ** Deria},
(P:gavré Turn-Down) and THE

ELllé 61’&&1 St{a‘nding
MANCHESTER'
ROBERTSON;

5 & ALLISON,

MENEELYBEL. . .

Favorably known to 1. i
Church, Chapel, 8cb, 1)
and other bells; alse (1.

Mepeely & Co.. Wos' *

The finest quality of Bells forenureh
Chimes, Bchools, ete. Full WAIT&ND
Write for Catal e and ces

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY., -
THE VAN DUZEN & TIFY CO., CINGINNATI, 6

John

. X,

"MAY BROTHERS. N
12210 Rochester N,




