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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
feviocish eageruess. And standing and suppressed laughter. 
there in his shabby clothes, leaning on 
his crutch, the child sang in a voice as 
sweet and thrilling as any meadow 
lark’s— the beau'itul Easter music. 
He looked anxiously a: the sick boy as 
he finished. 

‘Will it du? he said: ‘the gown 
wold cover this, you kaow,’ touching 
his crutch. ‘I'd ba so glad to do it for 
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Our Heroes. ! But say, Dick, what did ail the pro- 

fessor to-night ? He never dared come 
( down on me like that before.’ 

‘He was mighty peppery to night — 
that's a fact,’ said Dick. Then, with 
a side glance at his friend, he added 
hesitatingly, ‘His son is back from 
Germany. They say he's no end of a 
singer.’ 

And every 
one else laughed, too, when he passed 
around his bear-head for the ten 
pennies. 

And the boys ? Well, some looked 
foolish and walked away. Others said 
that trey ‘knew it was a ‘kid’ in there 
all the time ;’ and Jimmie said bravely, 
‘Well T really was dreadfully fooled; 
but it was more fua than a box of 

  

‘But the man won't know about it,’ 
said Ned. 

‘He may not,’ said Grace, soberly, 
‘but God will. You can’t cheat God.’ 

Ned stopped work and went to think 
ing. Presently he said : ‘You're right. 
I'm glad you said that, Grace. I'm 
going to begin over. There shan’t be 
any cheating this time.’ 

Ned undid what he had done and 

o's » hand to the boy who has courage 

» do what he knows to be right, 

en be falls in the way of t:mptation 

e has a hard ba tle to fizhe. 

» strives against self and his comrades 

ill find a most powerfal foe, 

honor to him if he ccnquers, 

cheer to tle boy whorays ‘No |’ 

SEND FOR LIST 
of names and addreesess of TWENTY. 

| SEVEN (27) of our students who ob. 
tained good poeitions between January 

. 1st and March 31st, the three dnllest Morrell was silent for a moment. 

| months in the year. 

condition g 
Also for cata- 

»’s many a batt'e fought daily 

  

  
    

     

      

  
  

tion by red world Kk 30%a aihibE Atats His he rt beat quickly, ‘and the blood you if I ¢'n do it well enough, 'v’ you monkeys, anyway.” What do you | began again—began right —and I know rome rentay Raw 

lor causes ~ J's many » brave little soldisr rushed to his head. ‘So that’s what | w ul '0’t be 'fraid Id iry to get your | think ?— Ann Spottewood Young, in| he felt better. T hope he will always | dibiad lish this 
ot Wi hose sh1ength puts a legion to recut, it means,’ he said, presently. ‘The | place, y u know.’ Youth’s Companion. remember that no one.can cheat God. ’ ; 

bio DEY he wh) bghts gin siu g ¢-ha1 ded professor wants to pick a quarrel with | Morrell had covered his face agam a LE tan —Herald and Presbyter. more a hero, I ray, : me, 80's to have un excuse for turning | now, and tears were running down his The Rich Twins. : gos gd a p he » ho wei pisses deen me off 'n’ putting his son in my place ’ | flushed cheeks, } ‘Mamms, I wish we cculd have “The Better Part 
monary dig ©" 1" ‘Looks kinder that way,’ assented| ‘Do.’ he said, when he could speak; | bcycles and other things," and the | Of valor is dissretion.” and the better oore, Ont, pill, fast, my boy, whea you're tempted, | Dick ; ‘but you needn't ter bother. I { ‘you sing it better ‘han I ever did. |twins managed to look quite unhappy. part of the trea ment of disease is pre- 
cog ve do v hat you know to be w 013. don’t believe he ¢'n sing any better'n | I'm sure the professor will let you *So do I wish you could have bicycles ios A mig § rr - re. Ae 

gr gh 3 d firm by the colors dures ptey you can.’ take my placs, and, and’— He [and other things that you would like,’ purifies we blocs Poosls Who tile Profession] ards 
using Dr. [ed pe te BE y Morrell raised his head proudly. | held ous his hand to the little lad. said mamma; ‘but papa and I can’t |iy ap this serson ny Shey are kept | — 
ph, dt - wi tate £180 His belief in his own musical ability | ‘I've acted like a brute to you, but |gzeem to get them and get what you | healthy the year round. It is because was unlimited. He made up his mind 

that at the next rehearsal he would 

God, who kaows wh) are the heroes, bonestly, I didn't mean to kick your ji) gve you the strength for the sirife really need.’ 
crutch that night, in the vestibul-.’ The twins looked more and more 

this medicine expels impurities and 

DR. ATHERTOR. 

  

  

makes the blood rich and health giving. — Phebe Ca y. astonish the professor a little. Oh, that's all right,’ said the lite miserable, and added : All Yives ills ade coved by Hood's Late Lecturer on surgery, Womese’ 
Te Whether or no the professor was | 'ad, cheerfully. *’Couree I knew you, We can’t have bicycles, and we | pills. one. Moor Coliegs Theciite na & The Little Lad. astonished, certainly he was well didn’: A fellow thas can sing as you can’t have nice clothes, like other P Sada'e tnd wn Se Te NL, ; , | pleased with the ncxt rehearsal. His | can couldn't be su mean as that. 1] il” P ell i: [ractice to-night at St, Paul's, 

  

ch ldren, and —and—' 
Home Hints, has resumed practice in Fredericton, N B 

face beamed with satisfaction as he 
listened to Morrell’s fine rendering of 
the solo which he was to sing on 
Easter moaning when the great church 
would be thronged with the strangers 
who would come to hear St. Paul's 
choir. 

go and ask *ha- professor,’ and he 
hurried away as fast as he could limp. 

Some who listened to the Kaster 
music at St. Paul's were disappo.nted 
ec use Dwight Morrell did not sing; 
but the clear child-voice that sang the 
0's in bis stead sent to many a heart 

   

    

  

   
   

    

‘Wouldn’c you like to go amd live 
with some one who could get you 
everything you could ask for? said 
mamma. 

‘Why. is there any one who coold ¢' 
asked the twins in the same breath. 

‘You know that rich Mr. Porter on 

light falling on the stained glass 
Bows gives to passers-by no hint of 

baanti ful colors that charm the eye 

1 the light is outside instead of in. 

pit, low notes float gently on the 

t air. The organist is playing 
the choir is gathering. 

All druggis 

ANTE 
fastest a) 

lished. 

The left-over pieces of baked or 
boiled fish should be flaked before they 
sre cold. 

    

H. F. McLEQD. B. A, 
BARRISTER, 

The yolk of eggs alone should not 
be used for covering croquett:s, cecils 
and the like. 
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L. M0 e clock points to eaibasthanky tall, fo said. ‘If you ih as well as that | the memory long after that Easter 1 have heard — would like to adopt Pompano sis hrs ry fat! Money to Loan 0a Raovl Betws hi 
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J. Aselstolgl .d the frown fades from the find. You have all dome well this| And the little lad from that time on | both, At any rate, I don't see how g h h ized FREDERICT ON, N.B. 
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uthor zatlo is not often that a choir boy is boys passed out. One was the little | followed many a one would have been ‘Ob, no | not right up. Let's wait scrubbed with a brush and cold water, ey ce oi TR t St. Paul's. It is too difficult to pale-faced cripple with his crutch at | willing to use a crutch as he did if alco until papa comes, and see what he | ®® the tiny black specks so often seen As why overs parties de 
Hay ito the leading choir of the city |}. side. He loved to sit in the semi- | be might have had a voice that could thinks,” said Jamie; and Ruth said, | 0 the Eo si eggs sa inset. & gi oie rhc pe ro 

oh ig # pny boy $0 risk a dismissal. Ing a0 ooo and listen to the sweet music | 80 move human hearts. —Tndependent. | ‘Lot's see what he thinks,” because| Iron ptllowslipe leagthwise instead | op prepared to loan amounts of from 
i wight Mcrrell is the only one of |, made him happier than anything Gs i she always said just what Jemie did. | of orosswise if you w.sh to iron the bp sn to $5000.00 at lowest rates 
rvest tind CY who would dare come 80 | i). in the world. The other was a - Surerise Bear. ‘I think 1t would make papa feel | wrinkles out instead of in. o wo crmarigy por SI. rer pe 

a as this to being late ; but Morrell | 1) slender lad with ver k hai : adly to see you go,’ replied | Save soapsuds if you have a garden, | °° *¢c0unt of principal accepted “sd 

credit giv : : ’ ery dar "| Oae day, not long ago, Jimmie was | very badly |'0 90% you go, rep Pp y g * | any time. 
0 finest Vi 1 nan BN and eyes. sitting op on the gate-posr swinging | mamma, ‘and you need not take one | for they form a very useful manure for ARTHUR R. BLIPP, 

tly well aware of that fact. ‘ The professor's son,’ whispered his feet and wishing that )mething thing from home.’ flowers, as well as shrubs and vege- ) Barrister and Solicitor, 
DOmpaggp ¢'ances at the clock with a re” | Dick, in Morrell’s ear. nice would bappen, when very unex-| ‘Why, we must have our best |tables. It is well to have a sunk tab | Fredericton, N. B, 
hicago. smile that exasperates the fiery Morrell scowled at both the occu- ectedly sedtcthite did happen that | clothes ! yee, cur very beat.’ in every garden where the soapy water 

director, who calls out shazply, pants of the ‘back pew as he passed. ais to be very exciting ; for down ‘Oh, no! they are not half fine | can stand till required for watering. SES 
res vag a as rehearsal | (opie company he keeps,’ he said, the street cama an Italian holding a | @mough for rich children.’ Do not give sick people fried foods D. WLEOD VINCE, 

S. S$ FH - x ~ oo "ry = half aloud, to Diack. long chain, at the other end of which | ‘Well, we should want our tin| anything highly seascned. Avoid BARRISTER-AT LAW 
fofcesor, ESSERE. MPSHENtly | What makes you hate thatdittle kid was fastened a little, round, roly-poly | dippers that you gave us !’ hot bresd and biscuits and strong tea x 

from or twice at Morrell. Finally he leo? Dick asked curiously, as they | pear ot lenat it looked like a bear,— | ‘You weuld bave silver mugs to, 4 silos. NOTARY PUBLIC, ete., 

ON angrily on the table with his walked on together. y :    
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op! stop! That will net do 
ell. You are not singing well to- 

‘Oh, he makes me sick. Cripples 
and hunchbacks ought to be shut up 

and Jimmie, after one quick glance, 
saw that ‘all the other boys’ were with 
the man and the bear. And, If you 

drink from, then ! 
‘Well, 1 couldn't sleep in anything 

but my crib that papa sat up nights to 

A continual change in the bill of 
fare is desirable; one t res of the same 
dessert if seen r00 often, no matter 
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\V, and TR for life, like lunatics snd mesdicers, are a boy yourself, you know what make. You koow they are €o much |, © delicious it is, ualess possibly ice 
ock (stand; hot cole’ MARR IAS da cut ie said Morrell, roughly 1 d as Soon Jimmy did. With one jamp he was | prettier than store cribs; and, Ruth, cream be an exception. DAY me : = a tt bles L Rs 9 hosing off the gate-post, and in a few seconds | we must take the birthday rossbush If a t of a dish 18 left over wait a 

+ olay A - _— . & 5a . ‘Pretty hard on the cnipples,’ Dick wae in the midst of the crowd. paps brought us from the fair.’ a nd coi hs Manchester, Robertson 
post gid ie, bul he does not gus care WI remarked. 49 reckon they wouldn't ‘Hello, Jimmie I" said one of his ‘And you never knew that papa we b-f . a vin. In 
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$0 B'0 clo i He does not ‘Tealize how pe that way if they could help it. special friends, excitedly. ‘That bear | went without his dinner to buy it, for » we » uh A TN. and Allison 

‘SRY his feeling is written on his ‘Probably mot,’ said Morrell. care. . 0 ss i nha this way he table will always present | A ; 
HLER, ASE Tie professor understands as 3 understands every word the man says | he Pa —— . is if he had spoken. 

you are not willing te practice, 
arrell, T can find some one who 

lessly ; ‘but ceme, let :us talk of some- 
thing pleasamter.’ 

The next nehearsal was the last be- 

{to-him ! Watch him I' And Jimmie 
watched as hard as a little boy with 
two bright eyes can watch, The bear 

mamma. ‘The roses are just like 
those his mother had when he was a 
boy. But they have a rose-garden at 

a pleasa:i.t surprise, 

Three tables; 0oufuls of rice may be 
substituted for tapioca in the ‘‘tapioca 

8t. John, N. B.. 

  

: fore Easter. Morrell was there; but pulled and tugged at the chain which | Mr. Porter's so the gardner would no; meringue pudding.” Soak the rice Dry Goods > Carpets, Curtains: 
4: ie says, brusquely. .. .. | he looked pale and ill, and asked to be held him ; but, at a word from the | care for yours. Hadn't we better go | Over night in ¢ 1d water, and add milk, Silks, Millinery, Furs, Cloaks 
TED rrell started angrily and bit his 

. 
% 

He had been so long the leading 
excused from singing. T've taken a 
heavy cold,” he said, uneasily, ‘and I 

Italian, he would turn handsprings in right up and see if they do not want eggs, etc.. in the worving.   

ess Goods, Men’s and Boy 
  

  

: : : she funniest way, walk on his hind | to? 0 Jlothing Gents’ Furnishings 

aw To rE - i gs dp i guoss I'll have to save myself up for feet, shake uso snd even swing on{ ‘Couldn’t we have you and paps and A Mouse Story. —Three mice s'ole Clo € 
hati’ bed od - poh oa Sunday. : I'B be all right by that time, a pole when it was beld in the air for | our home too, just the same as we do | silently along a narrow plank over a Lal ne ag 

11  peceivs SH = . Pg ¥, + I'm sure. ; bim. now I and Ruth chimed in, ‘Same as | trench. And a man stopped to watch ow ng E— Gr contalm 
ee of oh 0 SOTIOLNR SNE WW. OF BL The peslsiar readily excused him | Now this was a'l very interesting, | now them. Though the path was narrow, 
town tol Te er ‘have ventured such a 11,4 shook his head as he looked after | nos still it was not exactly wonderful | ‘Why, I think that, if they took you | they kept three abreast, like soldiers, Fine Furniture 

1 a bo ce A - him. "I.doubt if he’s all right by Sun- to Jimmie ; for he had seen far more | to their home, they wouldn't want instead of one after another, like in Paclor Saites, Bedroom Suites, Dinieg 
L $1 1. ger, day, he said to ‘himself ; ‘he lgoks *© | marvellous things at circuses, and I am you to come back to your old home.’ Indians. Tables, Sideboards, Rocking 

: Sad FETT fons if he were in fora fit of sickness.’ sure the other boys had, too. But you *Ob, mamma ! we couldn't live away Looking closer he was surprised to —_ Basy Chairs, lease 
bmorland F “etry that passage again, sir! The professor had taken a fancy to | will be as surprised as everybody else | from youn and home too !' see that they were carrying a straw, of and all kinds of Household Furnltns 

—— "lime there were no false notes, Matthews’ little nephew, and often 
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the professar’s brow cleared. 
1s better,” he said, heartily, as 

it sweat notes died away. 
rehearsal over, the boys quickly 
eared. Half a dozen of them 
the church together. Dwight 

sent him on errands, for which he paid 
him well. He sent him the day after 
this rehearsal to inquire how Morrell 
was. The servant who .answered the 
bell the sent boy upstairs to see Mrs. 
Morrell. He could hear her talking te 

was when I tell you chat the little bear. 
after he was tired tumbling around, 
took an old corset out of his master’s 
hand, put it up to his mouth, and— 
now this is not a fairy story at ali : it 
really and truly happened not long 

‘And,’ mamma replied, ‘we can’t do 
balf as much for you as we want to. 
Papa said last night that God had 
given him such a dear home he wished 
he could do more for us. Poor papa ! 
he works so hard, and’ — 

which each one took hold. At first he 
couldn’t understand why it took three 
to carry a straw. But he kept very 
still, and as the little fellows came 
nearer he found the middle had some- 
thing the matter with his eyes. He 

at Lowest prices 

  

Dragon Blend TE 
ago—actually played ‘Yankee Doodle.’ | ‘Didn't you tell him we had every- | was nearly blind, and his two friends AND 

ames them. ; her son in the next room. Jimmie and the other boys standin | thing that we wanted ? What did you | who knows but that they were his own i oe. 

hat ailed the professor to-night, ‘But, Dwight,’ she was saying, ‘what round were 80 astonished for a minute say i’ 
grown up children — were guiding him 

W ! he began, then,—‘Get out 
Way, you little beggar,” ke burst 
ngrly, to a pale-faced little fel- 
ho wag leaning on his cratch, in 
stibule. Ag he spoke, his foot 
crutch, which went flying down 
Ps, while the boy, with a sharp 
1 heavily to the stone floor. 
rell half started as if to help the 

» but another was before him— 
\t-faced lad, whe sprang forward, 
iting the little fellow to his feet, 
im till another boy handed up 
utch. 

is the use? You might just as well 
send the professor word that you can’t 
sing next Sunday. You know that the 
doctor will net hear of your going out 
so soon,” 

And them Morrell's voice, so thick 
and hoarse that the boy in the next 
room would not have recognized it, 
answered, fretfully : 

‘I must be well. 1 must sing Easter. 
If 1 don’t I'll lose my place. They 
say the prefessor’s son has a splendid 
voice, and if he sings Easter in my 

they all with one accord broke Into 

little bear was so frightened at all the 
praise he received that he clung tightly 
to his master’s leg, and would not let 
go for all the coaxing of the boys and 
the tugging of the chain. 

they urged. Bub the little bear only 
shook his head as if he understood, and 
cluog closer to his master. 

that they could not say a word. Then 

wild hoots of appreciation ; and the 

‘Oh, please make him do it again !’ 

‘I tell you,’ said the Italian in broken 

‘What did I say ¥ ‘Why, I didn't 
know that you cared more for bicycles 
and clothes than for us, and I told 
him we were the happiest family in 
the world, and that if we could have 
him, and’'— 

‘O mamma | we haven't got to go to 
Me. Porters,—bave we? Can't we 
stay with you? an: Jamie fell sobbing 
on ove shoulder, while Ruth, with 
real tears, wept on the other, and 
msmms had shining drops in her 
beautiful eyes 

over the dangerous bridge by means of 
a straw. 

If they had been boys and girls. 
they could not have done better. — 
Leaves of Life. 
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The D. & L, Emulsion of Cod Liver 
Oil may be taken with most beneficial 
results by those who are run down or 
suffering from after effects of Ja grippe. 
Mace by Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd. 
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THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer isa them. Wholesale only by 
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place—he’ll have it for good—that's 
all. Oh, if I only knew somebody who 
would sing for me just this once, and 
not try to get my place,” he groaned. 

A little pale face—a slight, twisted 
body appeared in thedoorway. Morrell’s 

English, 'T make him do even more 
great thing than all elee for feefteen 
cents.’ 

The boys looked at each other 
solemoly, and then felt deep down in 
their pockets. Fifteen cents is a goed 

The tears waishel away every trace 
of di-content, and when mamma said, 
‘Let's gather some of your lovely roses 
for the tea-table to please papa,’ the 
twins found contentment and joy ia 
every rose petal.—By Celia M. Stone. 

from rcots, herbs and solid extracts of 
known virtue in the treatment of liver 
and kidney complaints and in giving 
tone to the system whether enfeebled 800 Aces. Land layswell Well watered by overwork or deranged through ex- | Large amount of hard wood timber; nea cess in living. They require no testi. | rallroad- Dwelling and outbuildings monial. Their excellent quatities are | E¥ice only F1vE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 

YOu meant to do that, Dwight l, it was a ean, cowardly trick, ed the bright-faced boy, his Yes blazing with honest indig- 48 they looked straight into I's black ones. 
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title. Write for free Catal 4 
face was covered with his hands. He | deal for small boys to raise, you know; a» well kaown to all those who have ased B. R. CHAFFIN & 00... Richmond 

Fell shrugged his shoulders. | looked ickly as a clear voice|but, then, a bear that could d : You Gant Chest God. Samet, ey commend Hemeni ves bo 
ado ab iy "J IR0N0G NP qukokiy 48.8 Glear. wolo at, ¢ en, a r that cou 0 some- ——— dyspeptics and those subject to bilious- = 

el ut nothing,’ he quoted, | spoke beside his bed. thing even more wonderful than play Ned took his cousin Grace along to | ness who are in quest of a benefical 50 YEARS® ° 

oy went down the steps with-| “Mr. Morrell, if the professor will | the cornet was worth paying for! Their | keep him company while he worked at | @edicine. 
EXPERIENCE 

Wide, glance. let me I think I can sing the solo for combined wealth, however, only Rl WwW 

  

  

: 
a job he had to perform. “ that little wretch doing you, Easter.’ amoanted to ten cents, "Yhow ¥* he said to his chum, 

son, who had stood silently 
‘You,’ said Morrell ; ‘what do you 

mean ? 
The boys looked appealingly at the 

‘I don’t think you're doing yourwork 
very well,’ she said. ‘It looks to me 

Sarge, CERTAIN, Proyrr, Economic 
—These few adjectives apply with 
peculiar force to Dr. Thom:s’ Eolec- Italian, after they had counted the 

money ; and the Italian eyed the ten 
pennies doubtfully. Then he grunted, 

as if you were slighting it,” ‘That's all 
right,” laughed Ned. ‘What I'm doing 

tric Oil—a standard external and 
internal remedy, adapted to the relief 
and cure of coughs, sore throat, hoarse- 

ng this little episode, and now 
Mwithhim. Dick was Morrell s    ‘Of course, I can’t sing it half as 

well as you can,’ said the little fellow, 
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will be all covered up, you know.’ ness and all affections of the breathin TB csians, 

# a ; he could see wo fault modestly ; ‘but you know I've been |and ssid, ‘That'll do,’ and gave the ‘But isn’t that cheating organs. kidney troubles 8 COPYRIGHTS &cC, 

en Ce 
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excoriations h 

there at all the choir practice, and the | little bear a quick jerk, and the small ‘Maybe tis, after a fashion.’ answ- "| actiiyone sending a sketch and Sescripticn may 

: 

sores, lameness and physical pain. 
Matthews’ nephew, I believe,’ 

            ing i ; 
fiventlon. 1s probably patancabie Conmarie 

a and iE : ) part you sing is the most beautiful of | creature put his paws up to his bead, } ered Ned. ‘But it isn't like most tious strict] y congdentis ee ndbook on Patents 

Bp to live with him lately. | all. I couldnt help learning it, and gave his head a quick twist, and off is cheating, you know.’ Scald Hand. iets Laken, throug (Munn & Co, receive 

‘ 15 down with chills n’ fever, | I've sung it pretty often at home, I'll | came in his hands ! Yes, it did, really; | ‘That's not the way to look at it, Some years ago I scalded my hand : ric 

ittle chap is doing his work at sing it for you, now, 'n’ you can see if | and inside the bear:kn was the small: | said Grace. ‘If its cheating, its cheat- | very badly, then took cold in the burn, Scientific Hme an. 
ns I'll do—if the professor will let me,’ est, brightest, blackest-eyed, Little | ing : you know that. You can't excuse uA rr gre rege poe 4 patel, A handaongely SHusirased Sokiy. Jinn gn 
sie growled Morrell. ‘Pretty | he added, shyly. : a boy you ever saw, red in the it because it isn't the worst kind of oil sowed 4 crmpletaly. Men” Weary MUNN pg, 2618roacwa wy New York 

on he is—for St; Paul's. ‘Sing ! Sing |” said Morrell, wit 1% face, and almost choking with exercise cheating.’ maker, Frankford, Oat, & Co? F St. mL ag . 
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