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Somebody's Mother, 

The woman was old and ragged and gray, 
And bent with the chill of the winter's day. 

The street was wet with a recent snow, 

Aud the woman's feet were aged and slow. 
She stood at the crossing, and waited long, 

Alone, uncared for, amid the throng 
Of human beings who passed her by, 
Nor heeded the glance of her anxious eye. 

Down the street with laughter and shout, 

(Glad in the freedom of school let out. 

Came the boys like a flock of sheep, 

Hailing the snow piled white and deep. 

Past the woman, go old and gray, 

Hastened the children on their way, 

Nor offered a helping hand to her, 

40 meek, so timid, afraid to stir ; 

Lest the carriage wheels or the horses’ feet 
Should crowd her down in the slippery 

street, 

At last came one of the merry troop-— 
"The gayest laddie of all the group ; 
He paused beside her, and whispered low, 

«I'll help you across if yov wish to go.” 
Her aged hand on his strung young arm, 
She placed, and so, without hurt or ham, 

He guided the trembling feet along, 
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foi: Proud that his own were firm and strong. 
B Then back again to his fii:nds he went, 

7 His young heart happy and well content 

“She’s somebody's mother, boys you know, 
ietor For all she’s old and poor and slow ; 

MBOAT And I hope some fellow will lend a hand 
To help my mother, you understand, 

: If ever she’s poor and old and gray, 
a When her own dear boy is far away.” 

And “somebody’s mother” bowed low her 
ders Ac. faih 

In her home that night, and the prayer she 
said 

Was, “God be kind to the noble boy, 

Who is somebody’s son and pride and joy!” 

— Anon. 

Maud’s Reminder. 

“Oh, exclaimed Maud impatiently, 

“] wish mother wouldn't! Why can’t 

she let things alone 7” 

Out of the window she had caught 

sight of her mother working in a 

flower-bed which was an intruding mass 

of periwinkle with its multitude of root- 

ng, progressing runners threatened to 

occupy to the exclusion of the right- 

ful plants, 

“I'd sooner Jet that old ZJower-bed 

0 than work out there,” thought 

Maud, ‘I wonder if its necessary for 

ne to go help her? 1 don’t want te 

ne bit! Gardening is such a bother.” 

She turned away from the window. 

“I don’t believe I will,” she conclud- 

led. “I want to read that paper Uncle 

Franz sent, with all those pictures in 
it of the fireworks at the soldiers’ re- 

nion. There's ever so much histori- 

al information in that paper, too. 
Dne ought to know about the history 

f one’s country.” 
And Maud settled herself on the 
punge and read her paper. 
Outside in the warm sun her mother 

vorked, She had hurried through her 

ndoor tasks in order to have some 

ime to spend in the garden, for she 

ad been afraid that the ever-advanc. 
ng periwinkle would root out some 
lants that she did not want to lose. 
But she was tired, and the periwinkle's 
nterlacing rootlets seemed like shoe- 
strings, the knots of which she never 
ould get rid of. She pulled and hoed 
and still more weeds and periwinkle 
onfronted her. 

“Um so tired,” she said to herself. 
No wonder she was tired. She had 
urried downstairs before six that 
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ia orning to be sure to get breakfast 
ready before her son had to catch the 

Ms train to the city. It would never do 
for him to be late at the store. And 

roll-avopetsy ps for Maud’s doing such a thing as 
[ouse, ranning down stairs, and lighting the 
= R ire, and getting her brother's coffee 

and graham gems, and eggs ready, 
Maud’s mother would have been as- 
tonished if such a thing had occurred. 
Maud was strong and well, but she 
Was not much help to her mother. And 

| yet Masud counted herself a Christian. 
IRAQ After seeing her boy off, Mrs. Cro- 

well hud put Maud’s breakfast ‘where it 
would be warm when she should come 
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down, Her mother washed dishes, 
and heated some water for some flan- 
nels that must be washed, too. Mrs. 
rowell swept and dusted, and made 
beds, and hurried through the most of 

Fails od the usual household work in order that 
she might have time that forenoon for FORCE. 

,076,350.'the extra out-door toil, Her boy was 
,864,302.080in the store day and i dh 214,093. store day and evening, an ad 
374, 683.1 10 time to help about gardening. 
, 881,478. 0" either could Mrs. Crowell afford to 
,849,889.1 Bhire some one every time there was 
Oe ‘omething in the garden that ought to 
§ 413 358 ( %¢ done. And Maud never seemed to 
).873. 777.08 ink she could help. Some way ever 
1,931,300.6 jFInce she came home it had been so. 
Geog oy When she had been attending the sem- 
’ {] g nary she could not have done much 

Put study, and her mother toiled 
ravely, ready to work beyond her 
‘rength if Maud might have an edu- 
ition. But now that Maud had grad- 
lated and come home, was she ungrate- 
ul for all the patient days of toil her 
other had borne ? 
"She used to help me when she was 

little girl,” murmured Mrs. Crowell 
0 herself as she hoed at at the peri- 
Vinkle, “When she was a little thing, 
he'd always want to hand me the 

Paice 
LAY 
NG DirEOT 

nt 

ton, N. 

Mrs Crowell's lips trembled. Some 
way the recollection of the time when 
it had been baby Maud’s highest am- 
bition to ‘‘help mamma” overcame her 
mother just now. A tear dropped on 
the periwinkle. 

Mrs. Crowell brushed her eyes. It 
was not the work, so much as it was 
Maud’s seeming lack of sympathy and 
appreciation of the work that hnrt 

Her 

It 

steps as the girl went up stairs. 

mother’s eyes filled with tears. 

seemed so good to have a helper. 

** Oh,” almost sobbed the mother 

to herself, ‘‘ I knew Maud cared! 1 

do believe she has thought, at last!” 
— Chicago Standard. 
te 
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A Tramp’'s Thinkin’. 

her mother. 
“Maud means all right,” Mis. 

Crowell thought now as she worked, 
‘She cares just as much for mother, 
I guess, as she used to, ouly she doesn’t 
think. And I can’t bear to say any- 
thing to her. Oh ! It must be time I 
went and got the potatoes ready.” 
And she went in to attend to the 

work. 

That afternoon Maud went out to 
make some calls, and on her way she 
met a woman, a friend, who had re- 

cently lost her mother, a very aged 

lady. Maud stopped to speak to her 

friend, and all the woman could talk 

of was her bereavement. She went 

over »7ain to Maud the story of how 
the old lady had died. 

‘‘But, oh, I haven't any mother any 

more !”’ exclaimed the woman, her face 

quivering. 

Maud looked at the gray-haired won- 

an, and almost realized a little of what 

she felt. 
‘I haven’t any mother any more !” 

repeated the grieved woman, “I 

thought if I did all I could to make 

mother’s last years comfortable and 

happy, and didn’t let her do a bit of 

work more than she wanted to, may- 

be 1'd have her a good many years yet. 

But she’s gone, and it seems so lone- 

some, it seems as if I couldn't bear to 

go into our house,” and the woman 

wiped her eyes, in unaffected grief. 

“It's too bad,” responded Maud, 

hardly knowing how to express her 

sympathy. “I'm real sorry,” 

¢ Good-bye,” said the woman, sor- 

rowfully, as she turned away, draw- 

ing her blick shawl closer abaut her 

shoulders. Maud’'s face grew more 

and more sober as she walked on 

alone. She was thinking about the 

words she had just heard, and her 

thoughts turned to her own mother ; 

how much that mother was to her ! 

The words the woman had just said 

about not letting her own mother do 

‘*“ a bit of work more than she wanted 

to,” gave Maud’s conscience an un- 

comfortable feeling. She had not 

meant to be so careless. She did 
many charitable things, and belonged 

to several societies, and she did not 

like housework. Had she neglected 
her mother ? 

‘I haven't any mother any more.” 
A quivering feeling came in Maund’s 

throat. Supposing she should ever 

have to say that! Maud’s memory 

awoke, 

‘“ When I was going to school,” she 

thought, *‘ mother worked and worked 

at home, sweeping, and cooking, and 

washing paint and windows, and iron- 

ing and doing everything, and she 
wasfso tired at night, and yet Icouldn’t 

spare time from my lessons to help 

get supper, and she'd tell me to keep 

at my books, aud she'd wash dishes, 

and everything. Some mothers would 

have thought they needed me too 

much at home to let me keep on going 

to the seminary, but mother wasn’t 

that way. She had too hard a time 

getting her own education to start me 

on mine. And how she used to spend 

time hearing my lessons when I was 

liltle and wasn’t strong enough to go 

to school all the time ! Some mothers 

couldn't have thought they could 

spare a couple of hours a day to hear 

a child recite, but she did. And here 

I am, letting her do everything now ! 

What sort of a christian have I been ? 
A person who didn’t even profess to be 
a church-member might have done 
better.” 

The next morning Mrs. Crowell 
awoke with a kind of indistinct feasl 
ing that she had heard some one go 
softly down stairs a while before. But 
she thought she must have been mis- 
taken. 

“It can’t be time for Harry to be 
up yet,” she thought as she hurriedly 
made ready to go down to her usual 
work, 

It seemed to her she was tired to 
begia with, She was always tired. 
There was go much to be done, 

But when she reached the kitchen, 
she was half startled. Maud stood 
there, turning hot water into the 
coffee-pot. There was a fire. The 
table in the next room was set for the 
breakfast that was almost cooked. 

‘*“ Why, Maud!” exclaimed her 
mother. 
“I'm up early for once,” returned 

Maud quietly. 
But it was not till after two or 

three days of such helping that Mrs. 
Crowell realized what had happened. 
One morning Maud took the broom 
and the carpet-sweeper out of her 
mother’s hands, and insisted on doing 
the day's sweeping upstairs, 

lothes- ping wash-days, to ‘help maw- 
Erm ot I i ar aba die 

Professional Cards, 

C. H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon 
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A tramp had been doing some think- 
. Where there's a spill, there's a vas’ 

ing. ‘Thinkin’ don’t seem to agree — | The Mystery Solved.-No. 5. | == 
my with yer,’ said one who saw him, 

“Naw! it don’t—it’s like thie, d’ye 

see! I'm a tramp. Now, my old 

*chool-mate, Bill, is just what I'm not!” 

“How's that?” 

“Well, Bill isthe president of a bank; 
he’s got as pretty and handsome a 

home as yer’'d like to see ; there's flow- 

ers there, and there's a pretty wife and 

some bloomin’, happy, curly-headed 

children; there’sa carriage and servants 

and people call him ‘Mister.’ He's 

twice been elected mayor, and every- 

thing is coming his way all the time, 

and then look at me—different, ain't 
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it? 

‘“‘How’d he strike it rich like that?’ 

*I can’t think of any other name for 

it now but good sense. We were boys 

together, and while I was foolin’ 

around, having a good time, Bill, he 

sorter seemed to look ahead. He 
didn't drink or smoke;I did. He 

didn’t care for style, and it cost me to 

put it on that same money that he 
saved. He was fond of reading, and 

I'd rather play cards and have fun with 

good game of cards; I was cultivating 

a fine stock of bad habits—among 'em 

was love for budge; ter make it short, 

pard, I was giving myself a fine educa- 

tion for this here business, and ain’t I 

succeeded at it pretty well 

“I should say !—" 

“Well ! now look at Bill. Who's 

having the good time now ? He doesn’t 

have dogs set on him; he ain't pulled 

in every once in awhile for being a 

tramp; he doesn’t have to move on 

when his feet’s sore, and he doesn’t 

go hungry, and have ter saw a big pile 

of wood to get a meal, and sleep under 

haystacks; and mor’n all, he hasn't got 

the awful, awful thirst I've got, and 
doesn’t live in hell, as I do, because he 

——The Mystery —No. 8 — 
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the rest of the boys. When I was| 1. Behead a punishment, and leave 

loafin’ on the street corners and in beer | @ measure. 

saloons, Bill was putting in his time at | 2. Behead to develop, and leave a 
gchool. I blew in my money on cards. disturbance. 

Bill saved his, an’ 1 remember now 3. Behead togo down, and leave a 

how I used to guy Bill an’ call him | fluid. 
good-gouody, and teil him how he was —— lO —— 

a foolin’ of his life away without hav- No. 40.—LocAGram. 
ing any fun— but say !—I was a color- 157 = Quiet. 
in’ my nose; I was getting to play a 550+0 = Aged 

551+ W = Boisterous. 

——i0l—— 

No. 41.—Cross-Worp. 

In lake, but not in pond; 

In love, but not in fond; 

In belle, but not in beau ; 

In stop, but not in go. 

A useful produce is the whole. 
—_———— 

-h-r- t-e-e- a -il, -h-r-s = w-y. 

My primals name a usefal animal. 
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dent Robert. 

Tom leaped, a 

ing, fell into the 

fully from one 

Boys, learn t 

the longest. Do 

tions are all st 

stream of life. 

ed, 

success. 

work your way 

Are you telling 

love, 

Has guided yo 

Are you shedd 

Is the light and 

to-day 

wot have I got? He's got friends: 

who's mine? Not one since I broke 

my dear old mother’s heart, which laid 

*“Why should’nt 1 do some thinkin?” 

BS —— 

through the woods. 

liberating what was best to be done. 

‘* [ am going to leap it,” said Tom. 

whilst Robert, working his way care- 

landed safe and dry on the other side. 

young; the shortest way often appears 

the stream of difficulties that separates 

you from the shores of success. 

severance, diligence, and determina- 

A leap will bring youn 

down among them, wounded and bruis. 

But, conquer them, stone by 

stone, and ultimately you will reach 

the other shore—the coveted land of 

Remember, do not leap; 

stone by stone.— Ew, 

ee - ca—— 

You have heard the message sweet. 
The message that told of a Savior's 

Are you telling it, then, to others ? 

Your owa life’s guiding star / 

He's got manhood; 
He's got character ; 

Ain’t that a record? 

By Stone. 

bert were walking 

They came to a 

; both stopped, de- 

o work my way over, 

said the more pru- 

nd, missing his foot- 

middle of the stream, 

stone to another, 

he lesson while yet 

not try to leap across 

Per- 

ones cast across the 

across the stream, 

the glorions tidings ? 

\ 

ur own glad feet, 

ing your light afar ? 

joy of his presence 

C. C. RicHARDS 

last winter, an 
it was the means 

Sydney, (', 8B, 
Mrs. Crowell went away by herself 

into the parlor,"and listened to Maud's 

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 particularly in a severe 
attack of la gripe which I contracted 

———— 
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I firmly believe that 
of saving my life. 

C. I. Laue, 

OUR STORIES. 

CAUSE FOR ALARM. 

A young man carelessly formed the 

habit of taking a glass of liquor every 

morning before breakfast. An older 

friend advised him to quit before the 

habit grew too strong. 

“O there’s no danger; it is a mere 

notion. I can quit any time,’’ replied 

the drinker. 

‘Suppose you try it to-morrow 

morning,” suggested the friend. 

“Very well; to please you I'll do so, 

but I assure you there is no cause for 

alarm.” 

A week later the young man met his 

friend again, 
“You are not looking well,” observ- 

ed the latter; ‘‘have you been ill?” 

“Hardly,” replied the other. ‘‘But 

I am trying to escape a dreadful dan- 

ger, and I fear that I shall be before I 

have conquered. My eyes were opened 

to an imminent peril when I gave you 

that promise a week ago. I thank you 

for your umely suggestion.” 

“How did it affect you?’ inquired 
the friend. 

“The firat trial utterly deprived me 

of appetite for food. I could eat no 

breakfast, and was nervous and trembl- 

ing allday. I was alarmed when I 

realized how insidiously the habit had 

hastened on me, and resolved to turn 

square about and never touch another 

drop. The squaring off has pulled me 

down severely, but [am gaining, and I 

mean to keep the upper hand after 

this, Strong drink will never catch 
me in his net again.”—Ohio Church 
Life. 

Minard’s 
La Grippe. 

Liniment cures 

As Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills con- 
tain Mandrake and Dandelion, they 
cure Liver and kidney complaints 
with unerring certainty. They also 
contain Roots and Herbs which have 
specific virtues truly wonderful in their 
action on the stomach and bowels. Mr. 
E. A. Cairncross, Shakespeare, writes: 
‘“ I consider Parmelee's Pills an excel- 
lent remedy for Biliousness and De- 
rangement of the Liver, having used 
them myself for some time.” 

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. 

CARTERS 
Birr 

PILLS. 

CURE 
Bick Headache and relieve all tae troubles ines 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such at 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsir ss. Distress afte: 
eating, Pain in the Side, & ,. While their mos! 
remarkable success has een shown in curing 

SICK 
Hetdache, yet CArRTER'S LiTTLE Liver Piuia 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curicg 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowe.s 
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 enc 
here, and those who once try them will find 
thess little pills valuable in so many ways thas 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 

ACH 
is the bane of so many lives that here is whew 
we make our great boast. Dur pills curs | 
while others do not. 
CArTER'S LiTTLE Liver PiLLs are very sma 

and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and ds 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle actioc: 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 centa 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by wat! 

fd BL fod Don foal 
OMINION WIRE BED—best in the 
world—Reduced to $4.75. Former 

price $6.50 
J. G. McNALLY. 

(CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.” 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 

HEATED By DTEAM ‘I HROUGHOUT 

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 well person 
feel 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 Full Warercoms, 
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 
Onr Stove. 
to all. 

LEMONT’S. 

CLOW Seo 

WORM SYRUP 
DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS 
OF ALL KINDS IN'CHILDREN OR 
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND 
GCANNOT'HARM THE MOST. ~r ZS DELICATE'CHILD = 

A general invitation 

Try It.—It would be a gross injus- 
tice to comfound that standard healing 
agent—Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil with 
the ordinary unguents, lotions and 
salves. They are oftentimes inflam- 
matory and astringent. This Oil is,on 
the contrary, eminently cooling and 
soothing when applied externally to 
relieve pain, and powerfully remedial 

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, Waite 
us at once for termes, and secure choice of 
cerrito 

. Nurserymen. when swallowed, 

~BES-to-mformr my Tumercu pa 
jo that I have just opened out a 

NEW GOODS 

JAMES R, HOWIE- 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

UFOs 
v 

5 and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all*; 4 
latest designs and patterns in Faunoy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared te 
make up in FIrst Crass STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Svme 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entiv, 
satisfaction, ¢ 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
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 Spring Wear. White and 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs, 
&F Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jag R Eovwrie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

June 26. 

WILLIAM PETERS. 
MANUFACTURER OF 

Oil-Tanned Lace and Larragan 
Leather, 

LAMBSKIN SLEIGH ROBES! WOOL 
MATS! and dealer in 

Sole, Upper, Harness and Belting I.eathes 
Tanners’ Tools, including Bark Mills 

Curriers’ Tools, Shoe Tops Shoe- 
makers’ Findings etc., ete. 

240 Union Street, Saint John, 

: Na CO. 
361 Broadway, : 
BA. New York. 

—~—— 

JUST STORED. 
De 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON 

Spices COFFEES, 
+ 
~ € ete,, Cc. 

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality, 

A.FRandolph & Son 
Gates's Nerve Oiniment, 
Is a very beautiful and efficacious com 

pound for strengthening the nerves and 
muscles—It cures Piles, Burns, Scalds, - 
Bruises, Wounds, Sores, Salt Rheum 
Erysipelas, Rheumatism, Hoarseness, 
Bronchitis, and all inflammations, internal 
and external. 

Sold everywhere at 25cts.a box, 
C. GATES SON & ¢O, 

Middleton. N, S, 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Department 

27 KING STREET. 
NE Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 
AN Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces, 
Erench Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Bags 
Dressing Gowns 
and Drawers, 

2loves, Marico Shirts 

IN STOCK == 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 1 
the ‘atest stvies snd th: *“ Derioj-, 
(Paper Turn-Down) and THE 

WELL , Paper, Standing 
COLLARS ® 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSON: 

& ALLISON. 
Joh B 

MENEELY BELL FOUND? 
A Favorably known to the public ang Sows wee1526, Charch, Chapel, School, Fire Algire 

and other bells: alse Chimes and Peony 
Menecly & Co.. West Troy, [8 

The finest qualify of Beils forenurches, 
Chimes, Schools, etc. Fully warranted, 
Write for Ey Rogue and Prices, 

KEYE a FOUNDRY mi DUZEN & TIFT GO., BINCINNATI, 
a 

BOARDERS WANTED 
RS. WM. DOWNEY, Proprietress A of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner 

King and Westmorland streets, is prepared 

s. 

MAY EROI'HERS 
12.21.10. Rochester N, Y, 

to mpply board with large pleasant 
rooms to v. Normal School Students! 
She can alse accommodate a few transient 
at reasonable rates, 


