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Qur Heroes.

o’s » hand to the boy who has courage
o do what he knows to be right.

hen he falls in the way of temptation

e has a hard battle to fight.

ho strives sgainst self acd his comrades
will ind » most powerful foe.

honor to him it he conquers,

A cheer to the boy who says ‘No !

ere’s many & battle fought daily
he world knows nothing about.
ere's many & brave little soldier
Whose strength pute a legion to rout.
d he who fights ¢in single handed

s more & hero, I say,

n he who leads soldiers to battle
And conquers by arms in the fray.

lteadfl.lt, my boy, when you're tempted
T'o do what you know to be right
ad firm by the enlors of manhood,
And you will o’ercome in the figat.
he right,” be your battle cry ever
r woging the warfare of life,
hd God, who knows who are the heroes,
Will give you the strength for the strife.
~—Phwbe Cary.
-
Two Little Men.

Tom Clark and his brother Jamie
pre little men of all work. They did
apis for the neighbors, chopped
ood for anybody who wanted it done,
t in coal, carried milk to customers
r the milkman around the corner;
fact, did anything out of school
 urs by which they covld earn a few
pts to help pay their own expenses.
‘We're getting big now, and ought
p help all we can, Tom often re-
barked to his brother ; and Jamie's
pply always was ‘of course.’
Tom was eleven, ‘nearly in his
pens,’ he proudly declared, and Jamie
as nine years of age.
One day Mr. and Mrs. Clark were
oking very grave when the boys re-
urned frem school.
‘Anything the matter,
‘om ingaired anxiously.
‘Well, T suppcee we really ought not
o call it anything the matter—it
night be werse ; but, dears, we have
bot to meve.’
‘Got to move !' repeated Jamie, in
tone which implied that he didn’c
hink it any great calamity to have to
move., :
‘Yes, the people who own this house
ant to live in it themselves now.’
‘Where are we going to move to?
peked Tom.
\ ‘Ah that’s the question,’ said Mr.
Qark . ‘we don't know, and we dread
th hase-hunting.
Sutic seems as if there ought to
be Jeny of houses empty,’ remarked
Ton| @ecouragingly. ‘I've seen lots

mamma ¢

going down the step Tom and Jamie
happened to walk along. They said
‘Good afternoon’ to Mr. Ryder, and
then spoke to their mother.
‘Hold on, ma’'am, please,” the man
suddenly exclaimed. ‘Do you mean
to tell me that these are your boys ?
‘They are my boys,’ Mrs. Clark
proudly answered.
‘Well, well, well | Come in again
won't you? I know these boys, and
I'll be bound they won't injure any
man’s place. Why 1've watched them
at wor k many a time and they're as
careful as two little men —more care-
ful than some men, I might say.
They would never step into our house
if they had the least bit of mud on
their shoes, and they try to do every-
thing just right. 1 believe we'll make
a bargain, after all.’
There was no trouble about renting
the house after that. Buat how proud
Mr. and Mrs. Clark were of their
‘Iittle men,’ and how happy Tom and
Jamie were at being trusted.—A.
Jennie Smith in Happy Hours.
el M.
Mary’s Pride.

Until Mary wae nine years old, she
had never attended school, but her
mother had taught her. She learned
very fast and could read quite well,
and was equally advanced with other
girls of her age. But her parents
thought it best that she should now go

to school, and mingle with other chil-
dren.

Mary had been taught that it was a
great sin to tell a lie, and that only
very wicked people would swear. But
the girls who attended the s:hool had
not been so carefully trained, and Mary
saw and heard many things that
shocked her dreadfuily.

Oae evening as she was coming home
from school, some of the gir's were
using very bad language. She was
horrified. She had heard a few bad
men swear, but did not know that
girls ever dii such a thing. She stood
it a8 long as she cou'd then ssid, ‘Why

girls, you will go to the bad place,
if you talk that way.’

Then they began to laugh and taunt
her, saying, ‘Oh, just listen at St.
Mary " and many other things very
hard to bear. ¥For a while she stood
it very well, but at last she.grew angry,
and stamped her feet, and said, ‘Well,
I know you will go to the bad place tf
you say sach things, and I don’t care

if you do. And she ran home as fast
as she counld.

When she went into thesitting room
her mother was busy with her sewing.
Bhe lookea up, but did not speak, as

of “lo Jet’ sigrs up.’
‘Yes,but when you look into the

—
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howses hey are nit what you want,’
Mrs. Clrk returned.

And tat was just how it seemed to
be. Sole of the houses were too
small, chers too Jarge. For those
which mght du, too large a rent to be
paid. Bt finally, after a long house-
bunting rip, Mrs. Clark went home
looking very much pleased. She

thcugh she had found just what she |

wanted The house was the right size,
the reu reasonable. She had heard
all abot it from a lady living near it.
The omer was out at the time. She
would ;0 the next day to see him.

Thefollowing day at ncon when the

boys vent home to lunch, they found
their arente again looking very serious.

‘DA you see the house, mamma ¥
Tomasked the first thing.

‘Yes.’

‘Fot quite right, after all?” Thie
fron Jamie.

‘Oh, yes, the house is just what we
want, bav they doa’t want to let it te
any one with boys.’

‘Why, we woulde’t hurt it,” declared
Jamie,

*OF course we wouldn’t,” added Tom.

‘I know that, my dears, but I can’t
make strangers -believe it. I saw the
man's wife, and she took me through
the honee, and seemed to be very much
pleased at the idea of letting it to me.
When I meutioned that I bad two boys
her face changed immediately, and she
told me that she didn’t believe her hus-
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» most m band would corssat to have any boys
r years, at tigl " the house. She suggested that I
d as well. cali this afternoon to see him, but gave
zed in plo me very little hope that it would do
n about a b any good.’

. Never ot ‘What is the man s name, mamma,

and where is the houase '
‘The house is on Broad street, near

ind | have Grand avenue, and the owrer is Mr.
rning and n Ryder.’

dl'l ‘Why, we know him,’ cried Tom ;
; “‘UI.' Bl Weo've taken milk there lots of times.’

‘Yes, and put in ¢.al for him,’ said
Jamle,

That afteracon Mre. Clark went to
8oe the owner of the house she wanted.

‘You se¢, ma'am,’” explained Mr.
Ryder, ‘I have let the house several
times to families with boys, and every
time they have declared their boys
were carefol, and every time they bave
nearly destroyed it. We had to make
the rule. 1 am sorry, but I don’t feel
like trying it again.’

Mr. Ryder had gone to the door
with Mre. Clark, and just as she was

her usually quiet, orderly litile girl
| came dashing into the room, tossing
| her books on the table, and her hat
| and coat on to a chair. She stamped
| aoross the floor saveral timee, watching
| her mother, expecting her to ask her
| what was the matter. But the mother
| quietly went on with her sewing.
Atlast Marycould stand it no longer,
and s‘epping in front of her mother,
| began to te!l her. Her mother looked
up and quietly said, ‘Hush, daughter;
dom’t say a word,’ and picking up the
Bible opened i:and pointing to a verss,
eaid, ‘Sit dowo on that chair and don’t
get up nor speak until you have com-
mitted that verse.’
Mary took the book and sat down,

first.
of fools.’

the bosom of fools.
do these girls think of me ?

‘learned that verse ¥

place, softly said, ‘I think s0, mamma.’
Well you may repeat it.” Mary did s,

me what the trouble is.’

to tell it, but at last the whole story
came out.
how wicked it was to geuv angry, and
that God was displeased with her, and
satd, ‘Let us go and ask God to forgive
| you.’

Then she took her into the little
room where she always went to pray,
and they knelt down together and she
asked God to forgiva her little girl, and
help her not to do so any more. Mary,
however, was not thinking of the
wickedness of getting aogry, but how
foolish she had scted, and what those
girls must think of her. And she for-
got that her pride wss as sinful in the
sight of God as her anger.

A few years later the Holy Spirit
showed her it w.s a sinful hesrt th:t
was causing all the trooble, and she
went to God and He gave ber a clean
hart.— Selected.

Dox't Rux Curaxces by takio
whiskey or brandy to settla the shomao:
or stop & chill. Pain Killer in hot
water sweetened will do you more
good Avoid substitutes, there's hut

ants and other insects which by care-
ful observation of the habits of these
little creatures might be transformed
into a real admiration for them. Their
intelligence and ingenuity are evinced

in the following anecdotes :

tween two pcs's standing opposite
each other, and had fastened it to a
plant below for a third point.
the attachment balow was often broken
by the garden work, by passers-by,
and in other ways, the little animal
extricated itself from the difficulty by
spinning its web around a lit:le stone,
and fastened this to the lower part of
ite web, swinging freely, and so to
draw the web down by its weight in-
stead of fasteniog it in this direction

of man would be to human beings un-

but she was too angry to see a letter at
After a little while she saw and
read, ‘Be not hasty in the spirit to be
angry ; for anger resteth in the bosom

Then her attention was arrested, and
ehe read again. And she thought, ‘In
And 1 have been
angry ; have I been a fool and acted
foolishly ¥ And her pride siid : ‘What

The mother sewed quietly on and by
and by she said, ‘Daughter, have you
And Mary, the
anger all gowe, pride haviag taken its

‘Now,’ said the mother, ‘you may tell

Mary was oot nearly so anxlous now

Then her mother told her

Stories About Insects.

Many people have a horror of spiders

A spider had stretched its web be-

But as

by a connecting thread. The pebble
in th s instance was as much a tool as
an iron anchor fashioned by the hand
der analogous circumstanec:s. ]
Several years ago I was greatly wor-
ried by black ants, which had discov-
ered some specimens (bird skins) on a
table, and which they had attacked
and were removing piecemeal.

I made four circles of tar on as many
squares of brown paper, and placed one
of these squares beneath each leg of
the table, so that the legs were en-
circled by the tar. This seemed to
stop the ravages of the little thieves
for several days, but eventually Iagain
found them on the skins busily en-
gaged in removing bits of flesY.

On examination, I discovered that
they had brought in grains of sand
from the street atd had corstructed a
bridge or dike across the tar with these
miniature blocks of stone.

I removed the circle which had been
bridged by the ants and substituted a
fresh square. I then saw the ants
bring dand grains from the street and
construct another bridge.

Still mere wonderful were the ants
that bridged a saucer of water with a
straw. I placed the legs of a cupboard
in saucers of water, thus for a few days
preventing the ravages of the ants:
Finally, however, they again gained
access to the cupboard, and were as
bad as ever.

On examination, I found a straw in
one of the saucers, which lay obliquely
across the edge of the vessel and
touched the leg of the cupboard ; the
ants were using the straw for a bridge.
I pushed the straw about an inch away
from the cupboard leg, and immediate-
ly a terrible confusion arose.

the saucer and soon found out where
the fault lay. With united forces they
quickly pulled and pushed av the straw
until it again came in contact with the
leg of the capboard and the communi-
cation was restored.

———— - ————————
How Would You Like it Yourself?

There was a great commotion in the
back yard. Mamma hurried to the
window to see Johnny chasing the cat
with stones.
‘Why, Johnny, what are you doing?
What is the matter with the kitty ¢
she called.
‘She’s all dirty, mamma. Somebody
shut her up in the ccal hole,’ he said.
‘And is that all ¥ mamma wanted to
krow.
‘Why, yes,” sald Johnny.
dirty and black and horrid !
want her 'round.’
Mamma was about to speak, then
checked herself and went back into the
house. Fres:ntly Johnny came in
crying, and ran to her for help. He
haa fallen into a puddle and was drip-
ping with mud.
‘O mamma ! mamma !’ he cried, sure
of help trom her.
She rose and started toward him,
then turned and sat down again,
‘Jane,’ she said, quietly, to the
nuree, who was sewing near by, ‘do
you know where there are any good-
sizad gravel stones,
*Nurse looked up, astonished, and
Johnny stopped his loud notes to stare.
‘Stones, ma'am ¥ asked Jane.
‘Yes,” sald mamma, ‘to throw at
Johnny. He's been in a puddle and is
dirty and black and horrid | We don't
want such things around.’
Johnny felt as if this wae m<re than
he could bear, but a funny gleam in his

mother’s eye kept his heart from being
quite broker,

‘Pleas?, mamma, I'll never dn it
agaic I’ he cried in humble tones.
‘Poor kitty | 1 see now just how bad
I made her feel.’
Johnny was then washed and com-
forted, but he did uot soon forget the
little lesson of kindoets .to those in
misfortune.—Sunbeam.
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What A Monkey Thinks A
Rk Inks About

In my yoath I had a fiiecd who had
s monkey. We always to k him out
on our chestnut paries He shook
all our crestnuts for us.

‘She’s
We dou’t

ons Piin;Killer, Perry Davie’. 25,
ad 502,

One day my friend stopped at a

of whiskey. Jack took the glass and
drank its contents, the effects of which
soon sent him skipping, hopping, and
dancing. Jack was drunk. We agreed
to come to the tavern rext day, and
see if Jack would drink again.

house; but instead of being as usual on
his box, Jsck was not to be seen. We
I>oked
crouched up in a heap.
his master.
legs, applying his forepaw to his head.
Jack had the headache.
and couldn’t go. So we put it off three
days. We then met again at the
tavern and provided a giass for Jack.
But where was he ?
chairs.
master, holdicg the glass out to him.
Jack retreated, and as the door opened

But they hurried around the edge of

I called in the morning at my friend’s

inside, and there he was,
‘Come,’ said

Jack came out on three

He was sick

Skulkir g behind
‘Come here, Jack,” said his

he elipped out, and in a moment was
on the top of the house,

His master called him down. Jack
refused to obey. My friend got a whip
and shook it st him. The moukey
continued on the ridgepole. His mas-
ter got a gun and pointed it at him.
Jack slipped over to the back of the
buildicg. He then got two guns, and
had one pointed on each side of the
house, when the monkey jumped upon
the chimney, and got down in one of
the flues, and held on by his fore paws.
My friend kept that monkey twelve
years afterwards, but never asked him
again to take whiskey.— Wolfboro’
News.

——- -
Home Hints.

A very hot iron should never be

used for flanvels or woollens.

Sugar 1n the water with which meat

is basted gives added flavor.

Remove the stains from the linen

before it goes into the wash. Use

lemon juice and salt to take out iron

rust spots, or buy lemon salts.

‘I'd lay down my life for you,’ pro.
tested the poetical lover. ‘Yes,’
argued the practical maiden, ‘butwould
you lay down the carpets ¥’

A small, stroug table, with castors,
that can be run back and forth be-
tween kitchen and pantry, saves
innumerable steps and any amount of
time and patience.

To remove tar from clothing rub the
spots with lard, and leave it several
hours, then wash in hot soap suds.
One application is usually all that is
needed.

In making bread, rub a little sweet
lard or other fat over the top as often
as it is kneaded, and it will not only
rise more quickly, but have a sofr,
delicious crust when baked.

To care for a person who has fainted,
lay the person down, keep the head
low, loosen the clothing, give plenty
of fresh air and dash cold water in the
face. Smelling salts and stimulants
should oniy be used when conscious-
ne =3 has returned.

A strip of flannel, folded several
times lengthwise and dipped in hot
water, then slightly wrung -out and
applied about the neck of a child
suffering with an acute attack of croup,
will usually relieve the sufferer in the
course of ten minutes if the flannel is
kept hot.

—— > - —

He Ran Away.

—

Gerald Lowe was a nice little boy,
but he was a coward.
If ever he saw anything to frighten
him he ran away.
The boys at school used to mock acd
sneer, and one day, when Gerald had
fled from a horse, which was galloping
wildly down the High street, they
sang out after him, ‘Run away, baby.
The taont lingered in his ears. At
length he went to his sister Fanny for
consolation.
‘It's my nerves,’ hé explained, with
his hands behind him, and ared, down.
cast face,
‘Ob, nonsense, Gerald,’ was the
quick answer. ‘It's your cowardice.
I hate having a brother who is afraid.’
Gerald was only ten, and wept a
little. Fanny regarded him with
contempt in her fine eyes, then walked
away.
[t was New Year.
was to be brave,
He wrote it in his diary in large
letters— ‘They ehsll not say, ‘He ran
away’ once in this year,
‘You'li pever keep it, said Fanny,
who was shown the precious document
‘You see, I ask in my prayers, and
G.d has promised me,’ said Gerald
with some defiance.
Fanay grew grave, and watched
day by day.
No opportunity came till Twelfth
Night. The swo Lowes were staying
st & large castle with some friends.
Gerald had to sleep, alas, alas!in
the haunted room, He tried to smile
when they ssid good night to him.
He stood in the center of the large
gloomy chamber with hie teeth chatter-
ing.
He got into bed after a little and
closed his eyes.
‘Ah ! what's that no'se ¥ he said

(Gerald’s resolve

tavern and give Jack about half a glass

aloud, jumpirg up. -

was & noise certainly.
him to spring ont of bed and rush to
Fanoie’s room,

wust be brave.’
rich, almost like a cat purring. But
Gerald did not think of this.
pected to see a ghost in white, who
would jecome through the oak panels
and stalk up to the bed and bend over
him with icy breath.

he cried, his hands clenched. He was
gaining a victory.

lovely Persian pussy came out of the
curtains,

WaS !
coat to lay hie cheek on. -

)

nothing; but I kno~ better, for it cost

him a great deal to keep still, and not
to run away.

His voice frightered him. Thero
Impulse told

‘No, I won’t, I won’t’ he said. ‘If

- =

The scund seemed very nice and

He ex-

We will give ocurselves one week’s res

to give the paintersla chance to removat

our rooms, and willj begin the New Year
work

TUESDAY, JANUARY 2nd,

I'm to be a soldier when I grow up I | whenwe wi!l be glad to see all who want

our help t> quilify themselves for useful.
ness and success,

——
fﬂ*\ Send for catalogn
and list of sucsess’
l.l.l“' - ful students,
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‘Oh, I'm being brave; I won’t run !’

— g
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Suddenly & ‘mew’ was heard, and a

‘Fioes, it was only you !" The little

How glad he
No more terror, but a nice soft

!

Medical Ooll
lad leaped out of bed and brought the | 8t. John’s H

cat to lie beside him,

DR. A'ﬂl!ﬂ‘l’l)l.ﬁ

L ate Iecturer eon rurgery. Women'

ege, Toronto, and

ospital for *om::zs:&

has resumed practice in Fred

Aund pussy sang him to sleep, purr-
nz contentedly.
You may think Gerald's bravery was

Aod now he is a soldier, a distin-
guished man, and no one can taunt
him by saying, ‘He ran away.’— Chris-
tian Budget.
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Christians should not be mere finger
boards by the highway, pointing pil-
grime to the heavenly city. They
should be rather guides moving along
the highway, and biddiog the pllgrims
follow. As Chrlst said not ‘go,” but
‘follow’ me ; g0 should the Christian be
able to say to the world ‘follow me.’
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Date Creams.—Break into a bowl
the white fof one egg, add an equal
quantity of water, and stir in confec-
tioner’s eugar till stiff enough to mould
into shape with the hande. Flavor
wi .. vaoilla. Sand s)me shapely dates
and fill the cavity with the cream,
sllewing it to protrude and form a
white stripe A littla of the cream
may also be placed on the top, if de-
sired. Dry on oiled paper.. Date nou-
gate are made by placing an almond
or other nut in the cavity from which
the ttone was removed. R)ll the
put in a little of the cream, and put a
thick layer fo the cream outside the
whole. Ready at the end of twelve
hours.

A P ror GENEROUS EATERS, —
There are many persons of healthy ap-
petite and poor digestion who, after a
hearty meal, are subject to much suf-
fering. The food of which they have
partaken lies like lead in their stom-
achs. Headache, depression, a smoth-
ering feeling follow. Oue so sfilicted
is unfit for business or work of any
kind. To this condition Parmlee s
Vegetabls P lis will bring relief They
will assist the assimilation of the #i'-
ment, and used according to direction
will restore healthy digestion.

THERE 18 NoTr a more dangerous
class ot disorders than those which
aficcy the breathing orgouns. Nullify
this danger with Dr. Tnomas’' Eclee-
tric Oil—+ pulmonic of acknowledged
efficacy. It cures lameness and sore-
ness when applied externally, as well
as swelled neck and crick in the back;
and, as an inward specific, possesses
mos* substantial claims to public con-
fidence.

[0E  EVANGELIST

18 0 1900

Tue Evascerist for 1900 will be
stronger snd more helpful than ever
a8 a home paper of religious thought
aod work. It has among its regular
contributors
Rev. Henry M. Field D. D., Rev.
Charlee H. Parkhurst D. D.. Rev.
Theodore L. Cuyler D. D , Prof. Wm.
Adams Brown, Rev 8. M. Hamilton
D.D. Prof. John DE WITT D. D.
Rev, 8. B. Rowiter D. D. Rev.
Herrick Jobhnson D. D., Rev. T. S.
Hamlin D. D., Rev. Philip 8. Moxom
D.D., Rev. A. F. Schauffler D. D.,
Rev. R. S* Holmes D. D Mr. Robert
E. Spear, Dr. Newell Dwight Hillis,
Mme. Zenaide Rigczin, Mrs. J. D,
Burrell, Mrs. Sussn Teall Perry, Mis.
Julia Keese Coliee, Mmr. Cynthia
Morgan, St. John.

Its departments cover the wants of
every member of the family.

Studies in Jld Testament Literatare
by the Editor.

A Series of Illustrated Articles on
Presbyterian Man:es.
A Series of Special Articles on The
Suuday-School.
A New Serial by Mre. Houghton.
A Series of Articles on The New
Biblical Criticiem, by Prof. John Da
Witt D. D, LL D., Princeton.

A Series of Articles on the New
Biblical Criticism, by the Rev. Joseph
Hutcbeson, Rector of the Chuich of
*he Epiphany, New York City.
Tne College Department— Rev. C,
W. E Chapin.
The International Sunday-School
Leetsons, with Maps, Charts and Il .
trations,
Christian Endeavor, by Rev. H. T.
McEwen, D D,
Coureh Music Department.
The Camers— Lacile Wand.
Household  Depirtment — Ruth
Weatherby.

Subscribe at Once.

As we will send the EvaneeList to
April 1 1901 to all new pubecribers for
1900. You are losing an iscue every

week that you delay.
Price SS&&I:':;?gz?go.Numbon

"sH. F McLEGD. B, A

CONVEYANCER &c. &a

Money to Loan on Real Estate security
CHEsT™UTS BunLping Orr. Oity Hal)

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Money to” LoV n.

_As Solicitor for severa partles de
siring to Invest thelr money on

Real Estate Security,

I'am prepared to loan amounts of fron.
$100.00 to £6000.00 at lowest rates
of interest and eary terms. Payments,

on account of princlpal sccepted “at
any time. ;

ARTHUR R. SLIPP,

Barrister and Solicitor,
Fredericton, N. B,

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER.AT LAW

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete.,.

WOODSTOCK N B

Manchester, ~ Robertson
a and Allison:

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Silks,Millin ery,Furs, Cloaks
Dress Goods,Men’s and Boy |
Clothing Gents’ Furnishings

———

Our New Furniture Department contains
an immense stock of

Fine Furaiture

in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites,
Tablqe, Sideboards, Rocking |
Chairs, Easy Chairs, Mrass
e ksné'l Irofn gednte.d-.

and a inde of Household' Furaitus
at Lowest prices,

Dragon Blend

Griffin Blend
THAS

are unexcelled. Ask your Grooer
them. Wholesale only b’y -

A.F.Randolah & Son
VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALI

800 Acres. Land layswell Well watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; neas
railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings
Price only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. Write for free Catal

o,
B. R. CHAFFIN & Oog: Richmond

50 YEARS®
EXPERIENCE

PATENTS

TrRADE lAmis
DesiGns

CoPYRIGHTS &cC.
Anyone sending a sketch and descri may

rhut{ ueondg g\xr opinion free w an

vention is ably table. Communica.

strictly confident mfund:g'olnﬂ:u
taken t rog, h Munn n‘("b.“r.o-&ln

Wﬁnhomc arge, in the

A uibo-dy munr&a weekly. Largest cin

of any scientific jou

166 FIFTH AVENUE,N. Y.

e her ot T A i st
umg!l;:"mv- Nowf{;i

F Bt. Washington,




