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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

The Cheery Heart.

. Rhc
cold or silver,

o neither lands nor name,
‘1—, Ly vou are not wanted ;
~oded jnst the same.
4 f ¢ h‘;mge- and sorrow
L may take the valiant part ;
he \\.1\1.!] will love and bless you
cheery heart.
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ou have a

s 1 ok wt clouds and shadows,
sch for sunshine day by day,
ur tones be full of courage,

¢ er gladness on the way,

ad down the teeming present

m the dear and precious art

to meet both haps and nishaps

or with a cheery heart.
one

srecasting of to-morrow

a mood of bleak despair,

st of God's sure promise,

t shrinki- g anywhere,

) a lack of faith and patieoce

kes the ( oward’s {oolish start ;

. with God, with head uplifted ;
ar about a cheery heart.

tho

g not

abs

forget you ? Never! never!
. will keep you to the end.
wnd a sudden tempest

.

tance with her mother, then to change
cars and continue her journey with her
friend, leaving her mother to go home
alone.
in wild spirits.
‘I'm going to
mother, such good, good times.’

being separated from her again, not a
who mourned because sister Emily was
wonder if her daughter was growing
When the time came to change cars,

Emily was on her feet, still laughing
and chatting.

heart was in the close of her song, for crying.

sang to her mother as she had

not

WaB
it
Fan
out
did

All that morning Emily was

have good times,
Not
word of regret at the prospect of

and

1
the
our

ught, apparently, of the little ones
coming. Mother rcally began to
olutely selfish.

my

Aren’t you going to wish me good-

round cheeks when Minnie told her

homea to rupper, I said to Minbie, ‘It

‘And what do I do 7 T asked,
Minnie laughed. ‘You look injured.

When I woke up in the morning,

were hanging on a chair ready fir me
to put on.
I expecied to.

vame 1n ker

The diumples

seem to mind. When we went
too bad you had to be ‘it’ so long.’

wanted to,” said Minonie; ‘for
ny slways cries, and Da:lla gets put
and goes home, and Annie says we
not plsy fair, and’'—

SO

day

do not have a gcod time.’

said ‘good-by’ then, and went into
house; but 1 kept thinking about
gawe of ‘Last Tag.’

me

the

white frock and lovely blue eash

1 did not feel as happy as
Mammsa came in and

‘ WA 11 his rainbow he will send ; : bye, dear ? said mother, as Emily fol- | helped me dress, and she scked me if | goi
N «t in heaven and make esrth brighter | lowed her friend to the door of the | my head ached. ‘A little,’ I told her.
C and fasteyor the (75" and let no dart car. She turned with a merry laugh |She said the fresh air would make it
er publiehed,  transient pain bereave you ‘Good-bye, mother. It won’t be !all right
{ God's gift ths cheery part. i bef I' ; Eis i ;
r n L ; _ Margaret E. Sangster. ong before I see you again. |  Mamma gave me a bunch of forget-
‘ The door closed on her. Mother me-nots to take in my hand, and 1

:f M°°d)’. Ady] A Victory for Home.

fe-story of 4 T :
aoselfish sl 1Y week more—

W-man. i And sister will be here.’

| the author;
the family,

|, auathentic b

¢ big : . :

rated, Lar §he's going to stay with us all the
more ne, now ; isn’t she, mother !

women, ‘We can’t tell till she comes, dear.’

a harvest § other’s tone was a little sad, for the

p&id, credit o

on Comps
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«Oh. I'm so glad she’ll be done with
ot mean old schobl !’

ought of her eldest daughter’s com-
s home from schoel to be her help
d comfort, to take her share of the
me cares and teach her younger
sters had lain warmly at her heart.
‘Why can’t we tell, mother ¥ clam-

th

nc

red the little ones.

sank back into the corner of her seat
with a sob, while out on the platform
the merry voices still kept an.
light-hearted those girls were. and how
thoughtless of all beside their own
desires and pursuits. She never would ; would have given her some of mine if |
! had had a large bouquet; but, if 1
‘You're making the mistake of your | divided them, they would not show
life, Em.’

have believed Emily could be so.

mind.

while I buy you a ticket.’

sta

How

‘No, I think not.’ :
‘It isn’t too late yet to change your

Come, Emmy, you rush down
ere and change your trunk check
*Thank you, dear ; but my mind is in
t subject to change.’

‘You'll regret it when it is too late.

! Faony Holt st the rquare, and we
went the rest of the way together.
Fanny did not have on a white frocks
.‘and she did not have any flowers.

much.
flowers.

and at the vestry door we met Minnie.
Minnie did not have on a white frock,
either, and she had only a few pansies

and happy, and I wondered why I did
not feel as Mincie looked.

rted ff to Sunday-school. 1 met

1

I was a pity Fanny bad no

Farther along more girls joined us,

her hand. Bu' she looked smiling

i
The next 1fternoon we met on Della’s ' Papyrus.

have caught every one of you !’
The girls clapped their hands and
cheered.
‘“You would not do that,” 1 said, ‘if
you knew the reason I am going to be
I cheated the

nt.’
Easter.

willing to be

I hid

before

Minnie, so Della would not count me.’
I almost cried, I was so ashamed of |
myself, and I would not have them see

cry for anything.

What do you think they did when

y heard that ?

girls came up to me and gave me a
hug.

When Della came up, she whispered,
‘T have cheated lots of times when I
have been counting out, but I am not

ng to any more !’

Everything goes better than it did at
| playtime, and I think my playmates
are the loveliest girls in the world.—

Chris. Regisigy.

‘Link, mink, pepper, pink !

Every one of those

An Observing Puppy.

A rector writes from Honiton, Eng.,
to record an instance of a very high
order of intelligence in an animal, of &
power of reasoning.
pup aged ten months and a bull dog
foor years old, both of which live in
the house and are great pets.
time :go my wife was ill; and though
the older dog, owing to his quiet and
sedate way, was allowed to enter herl
room, the puppy was never admwitted.
The nurse could always tell which dog
was at the door, becauee the older dog
gave oue single and gen:le scratch,
and then remained quiet, while the
l puppy scratched violently and fre-

‘T bave a bull-

Equativns sre also found in the
Among the examples given

eaten seven mice, each mouse has
eaten seven grains of barley. Each
grain of barley would, if cultivated,
have yielded seven measures of barley.
How wmuch barley has, been lost in
that way !

The papyrus also contains calcula-
tions of area, the cilcalation of the
area of the cir:le, aad its transforma-
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Anotiier (0 Heard From,

never sung before. A burst of applause | she would be ‘it." Then we had to]lawn. ‘Let us not play ‘Last Tag! ;is this one : Ten measures of barley

greeted the close make believe chase her, or she wounld | gaid Della. ‘Nobody likes to be ‘it.y’ are to be divided among ten persons PR o L e ki e A
: The next morning was full of stir, | have been ‘it' again the first thing. J do.’ said Minnie. ‘I do,’ said ineucha manner thatesch subsequent (.m-k:izjf‘l.lx'\.t.:‘;1',,}1';.‘;’3f,‘,}.i",(}.:‘.f]i::,t;}',t. 2}]\}:f
' for in the afternoon the young people Miannie could not run as fast as the } Fanny. ‘I do,’ said Laura. person receives one-2ighth of a measure (:hf( St. John. Now comes the Imperial
were to separate, some to return, |rest of us, but she came so near it thatv The other girls were surprised. lees than the one before him. Another r.lllov:-;i.”'mny' WIS . TR
others to take up a new life. Emily | we had to look out for ber. I don’t ! I said. ‘But I want to ;exsmple given is: There are seven John F. Bullock, Thos. F. Bullock,
was to travel a short part of the dis-| She wss ‘it’ a long time, and she did | play tag, snd I want to be ‘it’ until I men, eich nas seven cats, each cat has ﬁ; }"\ \[:.I,lrl:: }.0;1'_’:i','m}"(',h:ff:“"'

(zeo \V. Wat ters,

¢ Annie Fingep, Miss Georgie Bustin

Py Send for our cata-
,«-t/ IS'J“. logue and you will
o be better ab'e to

understand why

our students
successful,
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{ tion into a ¢rqaare, and fiaally cilcula

tions of the cubic measurements of
pyramids.— Caristian Intelligencer.
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Points For Wash Day

A very hot iron should never be
used for flannels or woolens.

Clotheslines are made much more
durable by boiling for ten minutes be-
fore they are used.

Table linen should be ironed when

St

DR. ATHERTOR.

Late Lecturer on surgery, Womsn'
Medical Oollege, o |

Toronto, and Surgzess ig
John’s Hospital for Women, Toronve

has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B

quite damp and ironed with a hot and
very heavy iron.

Embroideries should be ironed on a
thin, smooth surface over thick flannel,
and only on the wrong side.

Wash fabrics that are inclined to
fade should be soaked and rineed in
very salty water, to set the color, be
fore washing in suds,

Silken fabrics, especislly white silk

handkerchiefs, should not be damp-
A short

H. F. McLEOD. B. A,

BARRISTER,
CONVEYANCER &o. &.

Money to Loan oa Real Estats secaclly
CuestvuTs Buinpina Oy, Oity H |

FREDERICTON, N.B.

ened, but ironed with a moderately
warm iron when taken from the line.
Ir should not be allowed to be-
come red hot, as they will never retain
the heat properly afterwards. —Journal
of Heslth.

AN v BRI IO
“Take Heed wi!l Surely Speed.”’

Be sure to heed the first symptoms
of indigestion, nervousness and 1m-
pure blood, and thus avoid chronic

D. W'LEOD VINCE,

BARRISTER-.AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete.,

WOODSTOCK Y B

s woek from ‘Perhaps sister Emily will want to go ‘If 1 do you g be sure I'll tell you Minnie put her arm around ¥anny, | quently, and whined. The PUPPY | Gvenevsia. nervous prostration and all
‘ T ou mewhere else, after _spending the | so. You mu§t, write and tell me of all | gnq gave her half of her pansies, aud | apparently could not understand why tﬁé} t*}\’lil‘s" prnducet}l By i’md h]m:d.
ummer here.’ the good things you hear. Now— whispered something to her. she was not admitted, and felt her | Hood's Sarsaparilla is your safeguard.
.371:t'stth§ ~ That wasit. Latterly Emily, in her timc’ for you to go - good-bye—good- ‘Why, Minnie Reed ! Whydid you | exclusion sorely. Oae day she | It quifkly sets the stomach right.,
i otgliecr, had thrown out suggostions o | by et e o oo okt entomty o s o v | iceRgthasssd uist he necTes P
74%830?03;; i desire to go to the city, not far from Farewell shouts gcjhoed back and D 1la Fox. ‘She has the loveliest | tice was taken. Presemtly she was ;uui’kwpsv ui, the hea‘lth‘ rlme.
ton every '. ber home, to teach. It was hard to | forth as the other train moved away ; | now frock I’ said Dells to the rest of | hesrd going flop, flop downstairs. In Sanitle il
LE'dBlPGAY hink of, they had all looked forward bUt mother,. who had not heeded th.e us. Mionie looked back, and shook | a few minutes the single gentle scratch All liver ills are cured by Hood's
: Ea-:ponp' . B, long to the home-coming, but if she light talk, did not look up until a pair | her head, but did not say aoythiog. | of the old dog was heard, the door was Pills. 25ec.
i;ll:i: and 8§ arnestly desired it mother would not of arms held her in a close embrace, | Fanny looked up at her, but did not | opened, and there were both duge.
P toSodel 1.; wishes stand in the way and she looked up into Emily’s face. | aak any questions. Mimnie is & good | And, strange to say, from that time Hungry Ants Build a Bridge.
.AECHLER, 9 shan’t let her go,’ said little Alice, ‘Did you think I could leave you, ! friend to Fanny, and Fanny looks at | the puppy ee imitated the scratch of : { : :
‘ Something new and interestipg

foutly.

‘Tl take such tight hold of

mother, darling? It has been my | her asif she thought there was nobody.

the other dog that it was impossible te
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her she can’t get away any more.’

A letter was breught to her :

I don’t-know what you'll think of
we, mother, dearte,’ it began, ‘but I
want to ask if yom will be willing for
me to spend the early part of the sum-
mer away from you. Margaret Mar
shall, my chum, has asked me to visit
her. 1 would net wish to do it, ex-
eept that it will give me an opportun-
ity to attend the summer school and
lectures—a great advantage to me, in
view of what I hope to accomplish in
the future. Of course, the next few
years ought o be the most useful of
my life, and T'm sure you will agree
with me in thinking that I ought to
seize on every chance of improving
myself.

‘As you are coming to see me gradu-
ate, I shall have & nice lit'le visit with
you. It's too bad I cannot see the
little ones. but they can wait, and
what good times we will all have when
sister does come ! Write and tell me
what you think of it, mother, darling.’

A forlorn wail went up from three
little voices when the smiall girls were
told of the new plan. Mother felt that
she could have joined in it easily, the
blessed home-coming had meant so
wmuch to her. How could her daughter
d!su}:}mint herso?

But she could understand it better
when she reached the school ; in the
whirl of the closing days, the glow of
delightful anticipation, in the crowding
in of new interests and new pursuits,
was it to pe wondered at that the quiet
demands of home should be shoved
Certainly, it would require
much of the grace of God to turn from
all this pleasant excitement #to the
simple routine so satisfying before
yeurs of school. Mother was sure it
was all right, but her heart kept on
aching,

Music was popular in the school,
and formed a conspicuous part in the
closing exercises. Emily was to sing,
and in the glow of loving pride with
which her mother looked at her, as
she stood before the audience, in her
simple, white dress, she forgog, for the
moment, everything else. But the
shadow fell again. All the sweetness,
the beauty of the young life, was for
others, not for those who loved her at
home,

As she paused in her song, Emily’s
eyes fell on her mother, who sat near
the stage. A pain smote her to the
heart, for mother’s face wore a look of
pathetic sadness which her daughter
had never seen before. And through
the lights and the music and the up-
turned faces came a rush of feeling so
strong that she almost forgot her part.

She saw,asnever before, the contrast be-
tween mother’s life, written so patheti-
cally on her gentle face, and her own,

filled to overflow with all the joy and

aside ?

a
seemed, somehow, to come to my
senses all at once, and last mnight I
fought it out with myself, with the re-
qult that here I am, going to the dear-
est home with the dearest mother in
the world; and te stay—not to leav®
you when the summer is over.’

much. You said these next few years

little joke all the morning—to get this | |ike her.
little surprise on you.
do you think me the most selfish, un-
dutiful daughter in all the world ¥

Oh, mother, l

‘How you talk, my dearie !’
‘Because if you don’t you and 1 have
disagreement. Well, mother, I

‘But, Emily—you are giving up 8o

were going to be so important to you.’
‘I said so, and I may say so still.
But I don’t think that the next few
years can be better spent than in doing
what I can at home. You see, I am
looking at the other side of things.
There are plenty of girls—poor things
—who have no heme. 1 will let them
do the struggling and the tugging, be-
cause they have to. But there is one
girl who is not going te throw away
the blessing which belongs to her.
Now for the precious little ones, and
the dear home life !’

‘But my child, you are giving up a
great deal. Have you considered it
well ¥
‘T know I am,” said Emily, with a
serious look on her face. ‘But I have
thought it all out, mother, and believel
am keeping more than I give up.'—
Forward.
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Last Tag.

BY MILDRID NOEMAN.

‘L nk. mink, pepper, pink,
Bottie, mottle, fu!ll .f wk V'

‘Ycu are out, Bessie ’
‘Tak, mink,'—
D:lla was counting out. and I knew
I wculd be it. T donot like to be it
I never can eatch anysody. They all
get their fingers crossed just as I reach
them. ‘Last tag’ is lots of fuo, if y u
do not have to be ‘it.” Mionie R ed
is & littie taller than I am; and 1
stepped behind her, so that Della would
skip me the nékt ume round. Fanny
Holt stood next to me, and sbe is so
ghy I knew she would not say anythiog
if she saw me. I did not get counted,
and Fanny was ‘it." She is short and
chubby, and cannot ran very fast.
Tag was not much fun, after all; for
we did not have to run sny to keep
away from Fanny.

‘It's too bad to make Fanny be ‘It
any longer !" said Minnie Reed. ‘She
is such a little thing, she never will
catech any one. I will be ‘it now.’

Fanny came up, out of breath; and

®ithusiasm of youth. Her whole

‘but, if she rather have that little

you a secret.

1 wanted to sit with Minnie myself;

Faony,” I thought, *‘why—I'll choose | admission. How else cap one explain
some one else’ the fact 7’ —Selected.
—— -y G —

I acked Laura Parker to sit with

me. She had on a white frock, but
she was beginning to outgrow it; and
she bad only a eprig of evergreen in
ker hand.
green,
pansies, until I was tired of it, and
then I offered Laura haif of my forget-
me-aots,

I kept lookiog at the ever.

and thinking of Mionie's

She was s0 p'essed! The smiles

kept coming around her mouth. My
head began to feel better, and 1 dd
not feel so out of sorws.

When the organ began to play,
Laura whispered : ‘I am going to tell
Yesterday I beard
Minnie ask Fanny if she was goirg to
wear a white frock to-day, and she
said she had no white frock to wear.
‘I’)] be the only one !’ she said. ‘Oh,
no !' said Minnie. ‘I am not goivg 0
wear white to-morrow.” 1 know she
meant to until that very minute-’
‘Minnie Reed is the queerest girl I
ever saw !’ I said to Laura.
‘I love her ¥’ said Laura.
I loved her, too. Everybody loved
her. I wondered if anybody loved me.
It was better, I thought, to be Minnie
in & dark frock than me in a white one.
‘It is not what you wear that makes
yoa happy,’ 1 said to Laora.

‘No,' said Laura ; ‘It is what you
wear it for. Mamma said it would
make her happy if 1 would be willing
to wear my old white frock, it would
save her so much work. And I am
glid T did it. If you do things for
sc mebody else, you feel better than if
you do things for yourself. Minnie
told me that, and it's true.
On my way home I saw a little boy
aonting arcund in the grsss bes!de the
rad. ‘Have you lost anything ¥ 1
wked hilu

‘T am looking for violets,” he said.

flowers. Is it too early, do you think?
‘Yes, indeed ! 1 told him.
these do !’

How he stared ? ‘Prime !" he said
I would change my mind.

things for some one else. But, n
matter what I did, I kept thinking o

day before Easter.
even worn a dark frock, 1 should hav
kept thinking of that game. When

about ants was learned by a Mount

Uadoubt-

tell which was at the door.

‘Sister is sick, and she said she should
feel better if she could look at some

‘Would

He thanked me, and ran off, as if afraid

Yes, it does feel better to do some

the game of ‘Last Tag’ we played the
I think if I had

edly, the puppy went and auked the
old dog to shyw her how he gained

A Long Tongue.

Wouldn't you think that yours was
a long tongue if it was as long as your
whole body ? asks Olive Thorne Miller,
who knows so much about animals of
all kinde, and tells the things she
knows in the way all children want to
hear them. Well, oda as it seems,
there is a little fellow who lives in
Africa with just such a toogue, aod
you cannot imagine how usefnl it is to
him. You tee he is a dignified, slow-
moving little creature, and he lives on
insects and sach lively game. He
could never catch them, and might
starve to death, only he can dart out
his tongue quick as & flash, and as long
as his body. The end of the droll
weapon is sticky, and holds fast any

unfortunate insect that it touches.
The little animal that I speak of is

the chameleon, and his tongue isn’t
the only droll thing about bim. His
eyes are very curloas. To begin withs
they are very large and round, and
stick out like big beads on the side of
his head; and the funniest thing is that
he can turn them different waye, 80 as
to see all round him. He can turn
ope up and the other down, or he can
tarn one forward and the other back,
and thos see everywhere. It must be
a very small fly which can escape these

sharp eyes.
el 9t QP —

Ax Eaypriax Boy s Copyeook,—The
boys and girls who thiok that arith-
metie is a recent invention deysed to
punish children in this day ar» mis-
raken. Arithmetic is an old study.
The Philadelphia Record tells abouc a
remarkatle discovery in Ezypt.
Probably the oldest copybook for
home lessons in arithmetic was recent-
ly unearthed in Egypt. The papyrus,
which was found in excellent condition,
dates from the period about 1700 B. C.
—that is, about one hundred years
before the time of Moses, er almost
3,600 years ago. Iv proves that the
Egyptians bad a thorough knowledge
of elementary mathematics almost to
the extent of our own. The papyrus
has & long heading, ‘Direction how to
attain the knowledge of all dark
| things,’ ete. Numerous examples show
i | that their principal operations with
entire unite and fractions were made
by means of addition and multiplica-
rion. Subtraction acd division were
not knswa in their present form, but

e

I

g e looked as though she was almost

was

went to bed, the last thing in my mind

correct results were obtained never-

Airy florist and told to a ‘Philadephia
Record’ reporter.
he had been bothered by ants that got
into boxes of seeds, which rested on a
shelf.
into execution an old plan, which was
to place a meaty bone close by, which

deserting th
as the bone would b come thickly in-

For a week or so

To get rid of the ants he put

the ants soon covered, every one

boxes of seeds. Assoon

habited by the little creepers the

florist tossed it into a tub of water.
The ants having been washed off, the

bone was put in use as s trap again.
Then the florist bethought himself
that he would eave trouble by placing
the bone in the cemter of a sheet of fly
paper, believing that the ants weu'd
never get to the hone, but would get
caught on the sticky fly piper while
trying to reich the food. Bat the
florist wae surprised to find that the
ants, opon discovering the nature of
the paper trap, formed a working
force and built a path on the paper
clear to the bone. The material for
the walk was sand, secured from a little
pile near by. For hours the ants
worked, and when the path was com-
pleted they made their way over its
dry surface in couples, as in a march,
to the bone. ;

B
If men had only temptations to
great sins, they would always be good;
but the deily fight with little ones
accustoms them to defeat.—Richter.

The shortest way to do many things
is to do only one thing at a time.—
Cecil.
Opportunity is rare, and a wise man

will never let it go by him.—DBayard
Taylor.

==

They are a Powerful Nervine,—
Dyspepsia causes derangement of the
nervous system, and nervous debility
once engendered is difficult to deal
with. There are many testimonials as
to the efficacy of Parmelee's Vegetable
Pills in treating this disorder, showing
that they never fail to produce good
results. By giving proper tone to the
digestive organs, they restore equili-
brium to the nerve centres.

TraousaNps Like Her.—Tena Me-
Leod, Severn Bridge, writes : “‘I owe
a debt of gratitude to Dr. Thomas’ Eec-
lectric Oil for curing me of a severe cold
that troubled me nearlyall last winter.”
In order to give a quietus to a hacking
cough, take a dose of Dr. Thomas’
Eclectrie Oil thrice a day, or oftener if
the cough spells render it necessary.

A PAINFUL SCALD.

Mrs. T. Wannamaker, Frankford,
Ont., says : *‘I scalded my hand very
badly, then took cold in it. It swelled
and was very painful, but half a bottle
of Hagvard's Yellow Oil cured it com-

Manchester, Robertson

-

a—and Allison

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets,Curtains
Silks,Millinery,Furs, Cloaks
Dress Goods,Men’s and Bojs
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

Our New Fuarniture Dapartmaat eatala

an immense stock of

Fine Furaiture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites, Dinlsyg
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking
Chairs, Easy Ohairs, Brass

and Iron Bedsteads,
and all kinds of Household Furaulta e
st Lowest prices

Dragon Blend

e AND —

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled. Ask your Groocer le»
them. Wholesale cnly by

A.F.Randolnh &Son

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SAL

8)0 Acres, Land layswell Wall watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; near
railroad- Dwelling and outbaolldiog
Price only FIvE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catalogue.

R. CHAFFIN & 00., Richmond

e

60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

TrRADE MARKS
DESIGNS
COPYRIGHTS &cC.

Anyone sending a sketch and descﬂetlon may
ickly ascertain our opinion free y“ether an
gvonuon is probably patentable. Communiea
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patent
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.
Patents taken :grou h Munn & Co. recely
special notice, without charge, in the ~

Scientific American,

A nandsomely illustrated weekly. lLargest cin
culation of any scientifie journal. Terms, $3 &
year ; four months, $1. 8S0)* byall newsdealers

' theless.

pletely.”

MUNN & Co.26 18w Hery York

“eannh (% 2a. 625 F St. Washinaton. b, @




