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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

A Secret.

jj 1 be like grandma whe'm I am old?
all 1 wear such a queer little bqnnet—
f'm}m;‘ no posies, but.just a pla'm fold-
+h a little white edg.mg upon it ?

11 sit in the easy chair all the day lpng
th a great ball of wool and a stccking?
) think it quite dreadful for folks to

)

3

do wroug, : :
dirt and disorder guite shocking ?

nd

ited, wait till T tell you what grandma
once said—
lood got Jlhope YOU won’t think me crazy—
oils appeg am*"m‘d one day when they sent me
- to bed
:.us SF“;:’: or bemng ill tempered and lazy. ;
ot and B " ;md sat by me, and p tted my
. q and.
e ndhzu]zi me, “There’s no use in crying;
& Procus by stumbling, my pet, that we know
he first by ‘how tostand,
r and the p] we always grow better by trying.’
the thirg
sore to i@k snyone ever fO wicked asme ¥’
hes from ‘,"mn-g;i her between my sobbing :
nproved sl grandma laughed just as hard as
d robust; could be, ; :
ruly, B her little white currtwentybotzbmg,
£ Wortndl* apyone ever £o naughty as you'

5 sare that T know of one other.’

ho was 1t ]
me l]’ './
<pered, “Your own grandmother.

Golsp

3

I asked. ‘O, please tel

he whi

ook from L in't it strange? Butof course it is
T 0 true. : !
:tS‘t“.]]eol: can tell you just one thing ab?ut it—
i ot tell a story, whatever she'd do.

and Bos d L L
SDAY, od we'd only be silly to doubt it.

> o'clock (il  cour<e, I feel certain you never wilj

n every M( o

FRLD il ,

nd at é\pY o how perfectly dreadful ’twould be

Y;Ia.stport willlsve people know, who all love her so

lais and St oll

0P Yol 3 ll“ i y r like me

,AECHLE hat grandma was eve s
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—Harper's Young People.
S P SS————

Fred’s ‘Thorough.’

Que,” said her brother, ‘I wish you
hld sew up the glove where you
ded it before. It’s all ripping out
n. You didn't make a good job
[sewed it well enough,” said Sue,
ecting the glove ; ‘but I guess I
bt fasten it thorouglily enough at
end. That's where the trouble
Yes, I'll be thorough with it
g time.’
Thorough’ is a good word,” said
ther. ‘A great deal of the trouble
khe world arises from the lack of it.’
Ves, said Sue. ‘While we are talk-
about it, Fred, I want to remind
that you didn’t fasten that bracket
uy room thoroughly, the other day.
nail on one side came out. There
4 little vase of flowers on it. It
down and was smashed. The water
iled half a dozen or so of books that
¢on the table under it.’
00 bad, Sue. I'm really sorry.
next thing I do for you, you'll see
do it ihul'uughly.’
he same to you,’ said Sue, with

C.

hile, as she handed him his glove.
[ wish you would run out and close
side vate, Fred,” said his mother.
n did not fasten it thoroughly

jon Compll" she came in, and it’s swinging
82, Chicagos:.
Another ‘thorough.’’
Il close the gate,’ said Fred, I'm
t going out to rake up the leaves in
byard. 1t will be a good day’s work,
¢l you—well worth the quarter
rs are bei.. oing to pay me for it. But I
it the (quarter ; so I'm glad to do it.
let it be thorough work,” said
' ther, no neglecting corners, nc
I‘al Ll ves left among the bushes.’
loward night Fred raised himself
I stooping in a corner and leaned
ia\ the broom he had brought to neatly
\em plement his work with the rake
ont Whew ! my back aches, and my
Beir ds smart. But I think I've made
d, honest work of this, mother,’ he
0. Jed, ‘please come out here and look.

N B

d Red Str
Navy St}

tre, now ! you don't see any slighted
s about here, do you ?
It is beautifully done,’ said mother.
fancy the grass and bushes look
er togrow with such encouragement.
thow about that corner over there ¥’
Ub, that is my pile of leaves. Of
IS¢, they are mnot going to stay
. I'm tired and want to go in
read ; so I'm going to wheel them
iy in the morning.’
ls that thorough ¥
!hr:r.

asked the

Yes, as far as it goes. There's not
it of harm in leaving them till the
Ming,’
0 the night a strong wind arose.
looked from his window in the
Ming, to see, with great vexation,
bleaves he had so carefully gathered
P in every direction over the lawn.
Well, there's another day of my
“ion gone, I supposed it served
right,
Vithout & word of complaint, he
" over the ground again. Mother

him.

and the little pigs, all were fresh and
delightful to the London boy ; and his
consins were as happy as he.

paler when he saw a big turkey strut-
ting about with outspread tail.

Green
wttern

"6 out as he was wheeling away the
load of leaves. He looked up at
¥ith a rueful smile, saying :
Thorough’ is a pretty good word,
ther.’—The Youth'’s Evangelist.
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Hold the raisin under water while
ling : this prevents stickiness to the

Brian and the Turkey.

e ——

‘Oh! I'm so glad Brian is coming.
He is such a dear little boy,’ cried Dot
‘So am 1,” answered Marie ; ‘but I
wish he would come quick.
tired of waiting.’

‘What a lot of things we shall have
to show him,” Dot went on. ‘It seems
funny to think he has never been in
the country before.’

‘Here they come !’ cried Marie,
rushing to the garden gate ; and the
children kissed their little cousin until
his cap fell off, and he was quite con-
fused.

The days were getting long and
warm now. So after an early tea
three children made for the farm-yard.
‘You see, there’s a number of things
you've never seen, Brian,—chickens
and ducks and geese and pigs and'—
‘I've seen lots of zem,’ said Brian, a
little indignant. ‘We has chickens for
cinner ; and ever so many years ago, 1
don’t 'xactly ‘'member when, we had a
goose, and we has turkey at Ch’is’'mas.’
Dot an1 Marie laughed. ‘But you
have never seen them running about
have you 7

Before Brian could make up his
mind what to say, they came upon a
brood of ducklings ; and his shout of
delight told them the sight was new to

I am so

Then the chickens and the goslings

But his rosy cheeks grew a shade

“‘He doesn’t look much like the tur-
keys in the shops, does he 7 said Dot.
As the turkey took no notice of them,
Brian’s courage soon came back.
Suddenly he gave a great shout, and,
peinting to the turkey’s wattles, he
cried excitedly, ‘Why, the turkey’s got
atrunk !
Dot and Marie laughed so much at
Brian’s discovery that Brian began to
laugh, too, although he did not know
why. So it was a very happy party
that mother called indoors at last.
But all the time he stayed at the
farm nothing pleased Brian so much as
watching the turkey ; and, when he
was quite a big boy, his cousins used
to remind him of the turkey’s trunk.
—Cassel’s Little Folks.
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What Some Boys Don’'t Know.

The following are extracts taken
from letters published in an English
paper called the ‘Children’s Friend.’
They were written by prominent
Englishmen, from their own experi-
ence, at the request of the paper, for
hints to boys, and they will, I am sure,
be equally helpful to
America.

From Mr. Walter Hazel, M. P.
‘1. That foot ball, however import-
ant, is not absolutely the chief end of
Life.
‘2, That only a coward is ashamed
to say, ‘I.ecan’t afford it.’
‘3. That a great part of sehool edu-
cation is wasted, because it is not fol-
lowed up by subsequent study.

our boys in

‘4, That a fathers advice may be
worth much, though at  foot-ball he
may be worth little.
‘5. That clean living and the fear of
the Lord are in entire accord with true
manliness.
From Mr. George Cadbury :
‘My advice to boys and girls on
leaving school would be, at once take
up some work for the good of others.
[ can never be too thankful that I was
induced to take a class of boys, not
much younger, but much more ignor-
ant than myself, when I was seventeen
or eighteen years of age. From work
of this character I hay e received untold
blessing myself now for over forty
years.
From Sir Richard Tangye :
‘Tam asked to send a few words of
counsel to boys just going out into the
world. Iam a very busy man, but I
cannot refuse to say a few words to
those whose battle in life is about to
begin.
‘Be absolutely truthful in thought
and word. Be civil te all; it costs
nothing, makes a good impression,
smooths away difficulties and often
yields an abundant return, sometimes
in most unexpected ways.
‘Never be afraid you are doing
seven pennyworth of work for six-
pence in wages. Even if you do this
you are still the gainer in experience
and skill.
‘Be willing, prompt and cheerful.
‘Whether you are clerk or artisan,
keep your bench and tools in perfect
order. In this way much time is saved,
and time is money—save both.
‘Be sober—be diligent.’

- -

ParN-KILLER IS JUST THE REMEDY
peeded in every househoid. For cuts
burns and bruises, strains and sprains
dampen a clothe with it, apply to the
wound and the pain leaves. Avoid
substitutes, there’s but one Pain-Killer,

down the street.
very important, for this was the first
time he had been out for a really long
walk by himself ; he was going as far
as the end of the road.

tuces,” he thought to himself.
mother be glad to see I am able to
take care of myself quite well now ¥

The Polite Puppy Dog.

Master Puppy Dog was trotting
He felt and looked

‘Perhaps I shall have som¢ adven-
‘Won't

So he trotted on, when suddenly
round the corner came a little Kkitten,
running as fast as she could, with her
fur standing straight up,
so frightened.

Master Puppy Dog was just going to
ask her what was the matter, when up
rushed Mr. Bow wow, the big dog
from the next street.

FJOh | save me, save me !’ mewed
Miss Pussy Cat. ‘What shall I do? I
can’t get up anywhere.’

Master Puppy Dog’s teeth gleamed
as he sprang in front of her, his four
little legs planted firmly.

‘How dare you, Mr. Bow-wow 7 he
cried.

Mr. Bow-wow growled.

‘Get out of my way, you impertient
little dog ;" he said angrily.

‘Sha’'n’t !’ said Master Puppy Dog.
It was very rude of him, but the big

she was

]

1

when he heard the guns g5 oft he went
with them !
and vale, through forest and clearing,
through stubble fields and bramble
patches.
those tangled
bushes, which are so common in that
region, I noticed that his little bare
shins, from his knee to his ankle, were
just streaming with blood.

ma%kes men ! ‘Jest let it hurt.’
squeal, don’t kick, don’t put up your

be polite is to have a kind regard for
the feeling and rights of others.

brothers, sisters, and schoolmates as
you are to .\nungel's.

when you speak to them or they speak
to you.

dog quite deserved it.
you don’t go away at once,” went on
Puppy D«
that Mr. Bow-wow, who knew he was
in the wrong, thought it wiser to tuck
his tail between his legs and trot off
down the street to his home.

should I have done if you had not been
here !’ cried Miss Pussy Cat.

I'll bite you if

g 3

and he looked so fierce

‘Oh, thank you, thank you! What

‘I am glad to have been able to help
you,” answered Master Puppy Dog,
politely.
So up the street they trotted, side
by side, until they reached Miss Pussy
Cat’s home.

‘Good-by, madam. I expect I shall
see you to-morrow ; and, if any one is
rude co you, mind you send for me,’
said Master Puppy Dog ; and then
wagging his tail, he ran in at his own
gate.—Little Folks.
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Go It, Tom.

BY FLORENCE MILNER.

Tom belonged to a settlement school
and the school had furnished most, if
not all, the real happiness he had ever
known. Here the good in him was
developed until somehow he began to
forget the bad.
He was a sturdy little athlete and
won most of the races and other con-
tests of strength. Through variou®
winsome traits he had found his way to
the heart of his teacher, and she was
slways interested in his success. One
day arrangements had been made for a
foot race. Several boys were to run,
although everybody was sure that Tom
would win.
The preliminaries were scttled, the
race started, and the boys were off over
the course. Tom led clear and free
for about half the distance ; then, to
the surprise of every one, Johnny be-
gan to gain upon him. Jim was just
behind Johnny and running vigorously.
Tom’s feet seemed to grow heavy and
Johnny steadily decreased the distance
between them, until finally he shot
past Tom, and, with a sudden spurt,
gained the goal fully five yards in ad-
vance. Jim was close behind, and he
too, sped over the line a litt!e ahead of
Tom, but enough to give him second
place and to leave Tom out of the race.
‘Why, Tom, what was the matter 7
asked his teacher, as the defeated boy
came toward her with the tears stream.
ing down his face.

His only answer was a sob.
‘Tell me what happened, Tom.’
Tom dug his knuckles into his eyes

to dry his tears and tried %o tell his
story.

‘1 started all right, you know—’
“Yes, you led them all.’

‘But when I got half way there the
boys began to call, ‘Go it, Johnny,
you're second.” ‘Hustle, Jim, you're
gaining.” ‘Run, Johnny, run ; you're
most up to him.” But nobody said,
‘Go it, Tom,” and somehow it got into
my legs and they wouldn’t go; ard
Tom dropping to the ground in a heap,
cried as though his heart would break.
Moral :—-Many have failed in life be-
cause there was no one to say, ‘Go it,
Tom. —The Awmerican Boy.
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Just Let It Hurt

We were hunting among the Ten-
nessee mountains, and came upon a
log cabin on a sunny southern slope.
The only evidences of prosperity were
to be found in a brood of tow-headed
little children who were scampering

sturdy lad of twelve or thirteen.
him :

‘Do you have to work ?
‘Work ? Well 1 should say.

s and cleanses the raisins,

rerry Davis’. 206c. and 50c.

one.

do wrong.

about the dooryard. The eldest was a

He was a worker, sure enough ; but,

He followed us over hill

As he emerged from one of
masses of blackberry

‘Whew !’ said I, sympathetically.
“That’s nothin’ !’

‘Don’t it hurt 7

‘Hurt ! You bet it hurts !’

‘What are you going to doabout it 7
‘Do ? I ain'tgoin’ todo nothin’ but
ust let it hurt !’

‘Now, that is the kind of stuff that
Don't

ip; but ‘jest let it hurt.’ - Ex.

Tex Ruies or PoriTexEess.—1. To

2. Be as polite to your parents,

3. Look people fairly in the eyes

4. Do not bluntly contradict any-
5. It is not discourteous to refuse to

6. Whispering, laughing, chewing
gum or eating at lectures, in school, or
at places of amusement, is rude and
vulgar.

7. Be doubly careful to avoid any
rudeness to strangers, such as calling
out to them, laughing, or making re-
marks about’ them.
visitors.

Do not stare at

8. In passing a pen, pencil, knife,
or pointer, hand the blunt end toward
the one who receives it.
9. When a classmate is reciting, do
not raise your hand until after he has
finished.
10. When you pass directly in front
of anyone or accidentally annoy him,
say, ‘Excuse me, and never fail to
say, ‘Thank you’ for the smallest
favor. On no account say ‘Thanks.’—
School Rules of Santa Barbara, Cal.
— et >0 e

Home Hints

Never put a knife into hot grease,
as it destroys its sharpness. Have at
hand a kitchen fork for turning meat
or frying potatoes.
When you boil a cabbage, tie a bit
of dry bread in a bag and put in the
kettle. French cooks say that all the
unpleasant odor will be absorbed by
the bread.

[

DIFFERENCES OF OPINION regarding
the popular internal and external
remedy, Dr. Thomas’s Eclectric Oil—
do not, so far as known, exist. The
testimony is positive and concurrent
that the article relieves physical pain,
cures lameness, checks a cough, is an
excellent remedy for pains and rheu-
matic complaints, and it has no nause-
ating or other unpleasant effect when
taken internally.

In his Vegetable Pills, Dr. Parme-
lee has given to the world the fruits of
long scientific research in the whole
realm of medical science, combined
with new and valuable discoveries
never before known to man. For
Delicate and Debilitated Constitutions
Parmelee’s Pills act like a charm.
Taken in small doses, the effect is both
a tonic and a stimulant, mildly excit-
ing the secretions of the body, giving
tone and vigor.

DR. ATHERTOK.

Late Lecturer on surgery, Wom»
Medical Qollege, Toronto, and Surgere to
St John’s Hospital for Women, Toross

has resumed practice in Frederictoa,N )
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The
Religious

Intelligencer

Is the only Free Baptist paper in Canada, For forty-eight
years it has veen the organ of the denomination—the faithful
ad vocate of its doctrines and interests, It bas done invaluable
se rvice for our cause, and has the strongest claims on all our people
It is the only paper through which full and accurate news of
Free Baptist ministers and churches can be had, and in which the
denomination’s work, local and general, is properly set forth.

Every year the Conferences commend it to the people. The
testimony of pastors is that it is a valuable helper in all their work,

No other paper can fill its place in

a Free Baptist family.

And there never was a time when our people needed the
INTELLIGENCER mo:e than now,

The life of the INTELLIGENCER is so completely identified with
the life of our denomination, and it is so important an arm of our
work, that we cannot too strongly urge upon all our people the
necessity of giving it hearty support—both for their own sake and
for the sake of the cause it represents.

It is very important that the denominational ypaper should be
a regular visitor to every Free Baptist home.

Besides the INTELLIGENCER'S value as a denominational paper
it is generally acknowledged that there is no better religious and
family paper published in the Dominion.

The price is as low as the psice of any religious paper of its

size in these Provinces, 1t is worth to Free Baptists much more
than it costs them.

Sendyour subscription for this year.

THE SOONER SENT THE BETTER

Send a new subscriber with

your renewal.

$2.50 will pay for both one year.

w<&=Pastors can help much by speaking to their

people, soliciting renewals and new subscribers.

Let there be a rally all over the
field in behalf of

THE  INTELLIGENGER.
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