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  Freckles and Tan. 

  

       

     
what are these wee little freckles, 

And what in the world is the tan, 

pat color and sprinkle all over 

The face of our dear little man ? 

     
         
      

      

  

   
      

  

      
   J tan is a heavenly mixture 

Of happiness, sunshine, and joy, 

ot darkens the shade of the roses 

That bloom in the cheek of our boy. 
      
          

          
    

      
ne freckles are sCars from the kisses 

That angels, in loving embrace, 

ero pressed, in a careless confusion 

All over our little boy's face. 

        

      
    
     

     

   

here's to the hoy with the freckles— 

The boy with the freckles and tan— 

hese glorious imprints of heaven 

labeled him God s little man. 

— Selected. 
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    Conquering Difficulties. 
         

    

    
   

   

Nearly a hundred years ago, a stout, 

«kle-faced, awkward boy of eighteen 

re. dressed in a ragged waistcoat and 

it breeches, without stockings or 

oes, rapped one evening at the door 

on humble cottage in northern Eng- 

hd, and asked to see the village 

hoolmaster. When that person ap- 

red, the boy said, very modestly ; 

1 would like to attend your even- 

g school, sir.’ 

‘And what de you wish to study? 

Led the teachex, roughly. 

       

       
   
        

          

  

           

  

            
   

gid 1 want to learn to read and write, 
.m 

out with ' answered the lad. 

nd 8t8 The schoolmaster glanced over the 
to 5 o clo 
     

         
      

  

tend, 

    

I] 

ke you would better be 
       

  

      
    

  

ine else than learning 

en he closad the door 
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have bough and powerful men, to hold conver- 

ill recelwjilkion with kings, and to write my 

ree of cha pe among the great ones of the 
\ town fo 

   
        

  

   lS, 
      

  

& Su 
astmo rland 

    

            

    

lore he died. 
    

   

        

  

AN TE( 
fastest salli 
ished. 

L. M0J 
dy, assisted 

ld. He kept pegging away.    

    

    

  

   

     
h 1. 

id him to school. 

    

         

          
        

  

His birth    orthumberland colliery.       
y of the g 

fish servilili walls and bare rafters. 
   

      

  

      

        

          

    

       
   
       

     
    

         

   
      
   

     
   

      

    

    

     

    

   

   
     

   
     

     
   

   

    

    

   
   

  

: five years old he beganito work for 
uthorizatiofe = : ; ds 
mily. living by herding cows in the day- 

entic biog je and barring up the gates at night. 

Large, Hil ic grew older he was set to picking 

) more MSE... the coal, and after that to 

Te time @¢ & horse which drew coal from 

credit given He went half-fed and half- 

thed, but for ‘a’ that’ he had a man's 

og ul in his sturdy little body. 
/ Cago. 

  Cla 

le fireman himself. 

n of a pumping 

erior to this father’s. 

ut all this time, though ignorant « e better 

Lie 

is, he had been studying his engine. 
pdually he acquired so complete 

mary pepairs. The 

this 

«out after he began to teac 

t the end of two years, by attend- 

CF 

the village -schoolmaster 
: | him, 

{ 

ying. He bought books 
neering and mechanics, and epent 

felsure in learning what they taught 
In experimenting. At last he be. 

think about making better to 

nes than those around him. 

tanwhile he had secured the ap- 
pinent of enginewright at one of 

reat collieries of northern England, 

he gradually applied his plans f 

fiproved loeomotive. 
   

  

    
   

   

  

   

    

  

liscour: scouraged. 

Corrected them. Before he we 

Vn Li 

ed Stripe 
ry Stripe, 
en 
rn 

and 1 difficult lines of railway. 
it } 1s locomotives were too slow 
inted them to run faster. 

Wise, said to him : 
'PPose you invent an engine cap- 
of running nine or ten miles an 

{suppose while it was running 
“ should stray upon the track, 

ry awkward cir- 

ang 

not, that be a ve 

ince i 
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v's homely face and rough clothes 

mfully, and said, ‘Very well, you 

but a barelegged laddie 

doing some- 

his letters.’ 

in the lad’s 

that ‘bare legged laddie’ had said 

the schrolmaster, I mean to become 

reat inventor, ‘to be the frend of 

ith,’ it is likely he would hawe called 
» hoy a fool to cherish such wild 

Yet this poor, ignorant lad, 

bo did not know the alphabet at 

fhteen, accomplished all these things 

He did it by hard work and because 

made up his mind to do the best he 
His 

orance was a misfortune, and not a 

His parents were toe poor to 

He was the son 

the fireman of a pumping engine in 

ee was a hovel with a elay floor 
When he 

or several years he was assistant 

n to his father ; then he was 

Subsequently, 

the age of seventeen, he was plug- 
engine, a post 

wledge wf his machine that he was 

to take it a part and make any 
‘bare-legge 

was smarter than he seemed, 

fact the teacher was not long 

ning school, he had learned all 

could 

This brought his school 

10 an end, but he still kept on 

on 

He was not 

ely successful at first, but he was 

He saw his mistakes 

y-five years old he had constructed 
tal locomotive steam engines, and 
years afterwards he had become 

48 a successful and energetic 
eer, and was called upon to build 

He 
sed to build one that would run 
1 Tate of twelve miles an hour. 
Ybody laughed at him. Some 
ht that he was going crazy. One “han, who considered himself 

‘I should think it might be awkward 
indeed—for the cow,” he answered. 

Well, he succeeded in making his 
locomotive, and at a trial which took 
place near Liverpool it attained to the 
unprecedented speed of fourteen miles 
an hour. By making certain improve- 
ments, this same engine, the Rocket, 
was made to attain the speed of thirty 
miles an hour. People laughed no 
longer, but admired. 

He was invited as a consulting 
engineer to foreign countries, and 
wealth flowed upon him. Philosophers 
sought his friendship, his king offered 
him knighthood, but he refused a title, 
preferring to remain plain George 
Stephenson. — The Presbyterian. 
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Suppose Ted Hadn't Obeyed. 

The boy who obeys his mother, even 

when the day is warm and his book is 
unusually good, may not have his re- 

ward quite as soon as Teddy ; but he 

will generally have ‘good feelings about 

it,” as one little fellow expressed it. 
‘Teddy, dear!" called mamma. 

‘Yes'm,” replied Teddy. He was 
busy over his book on the cool shaded 
piazza, and it was a warm August after- 

noon. 

‘I want you to take Victor down to 

the river for a bath. 

in the cellar.’ 

‘But, mother, at sundown.’ 

‘Who promised to play the hose for 

Patrick at sundown ? 

‘I did,’ said Teddy, a little smile ce- 
placing the sober pucker over his nose. 

‘Dear me, mamma,’ he remarked, pull- 

ing on his cap, ‘what a thing it is to be 

the man of the house !’ 

The dog is so hot 

‘Yes,’ returned mamma, ‘it is beau- 

tiful thing to be a cheerful little man 

of the house.’ 

Presently she loosed the big St. 

Bernard ; and he came leaping toward 

Teddy, eagerness in every movement ; 

for his freedom usually meant a bath 

these hot days. 

‘Come on, Vic!" called Teddy. ‘You're 

more bother than you're worth, old 

fellow I” he declared, fondling him. 

‘Just think of me, a two-legged boy, 

waiting upon you, a four-legged dog !’ 

Victor could not think about it ; but he 

licked Teddy's hand lovingly, as if to 

acknowledge the condescension, and 

they started off. 

‘It seems to me,” said mamma to 

Betty, when they sat on the porch 

later, with their fancy work, ‘that 

Teddy and Victor have been gone a 

long time.’ 

‘ They're coming this minute, 

mamma !” murmured Betty, peering 

through the creeper. 
‘Why, Ted, how flushed you look ! 

Charge, Victor ! That'sright. Did he 

have a cool swim, dear 7 

‘Did he ? cried Ted, excitedly. Then 

his round face sobered. ‘Mamma,’ he 

said, ‘how strangely things happen ! 

If I had not promised to play the hose 

bJ 

— Why, you see mamma,’ he continued, 

breaking off and plunging into the 

heart of his story, ‘when we got down 

to the water, there was Patrick's old 

gather trying to swim fov his straw hat, 

which had blown into the river. He's 

so old and feeble, I thought it queer he 

should be swimming for his hat so 

wildly, with all his clothes on. So I 

sent Victor in for it ; and what do you 

think ¥ 
‘What ? cried Betty, breathlessly. 

‘He never went near it, but straight 

for Patrick ’sfather instead, and brought 

f 

a 

d 

him to shore. A wise thing, too ; for 

I pulled 

him ashore, dripjing; and then away 
h | the old man had given out. 

went Victor after the hat, and brought 

that ! The poor fellow grabbed it: and 

pulled a ten-dollar bill out from under 

the leather. He had drawn it from 

the bank, and thought he had lost it ; 

and they're so poor ! He cried over the 

meney ! Vic and I took him home, 

and his sick old wife cried over him. 

he Rl 

Oh, I tell you ‘twas a wet time ! 

finished, winking oddly himself. 
Mamma and Betty both looked sus- 

picious also; and Ted said : ‘Come 

here, Vie, till I apologize. You dar- 

ling old dog, I am proud to wait on 
you, sir I” And he buried his arms in 

the damp fur of the noble fellow’s 
Ww 

shaggy neck.—Youth’s Companion. 
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18 An Industrious Beaver. 

Mr. A. D. Bartlett, son of the late 

superintendent of the London Zoo, has 

dian beaver, which he relates in ‘The 

North and West.’ 
A large willow tree in the gardens 

had blown down. A branch about 

twelve feet long and thirty inches in 

circumference was firmly fixed in the 

ground in the beaver’s inclosure. Then 

the beaver was watched, to see what 

he would do. 

The beaver soon visited the spot. and 

walking round the limb commenced to 

bite off the bark and gnaw the wood 

about twelve inches from the ground. 

The rapidity of his progress was aston- 

. 
’ 

into three convenient lengths, one of 

an interesting story of a captive Cana- 

left oft every few minutes to rest and 

look upward, as if to determine which BI thought 

way the tree would fall. | 

About four o'clock, to the surprise 
of those who saw him, he left his work 

and came hastily toward the iron fence. 

The cause of this sudden movement 

was soon apparent. 

in the distance the sound of the wheel- ' ¢ 14 

barrow, bringing his supper. 

He had heard 

The keeper, not wishing to disap- 

point the beaver, although sorry to see 

his task interrupted, 
usual allowance of carrots and bread. ' 

The little fellow quickly ate it, an 

afterwards was seen swimming about | 
the pool until about half-past five. | 

Then he returned to his work, and in 

ten minutes 

ground. 

gave him his 

d) 

the ‘tree’ fell to the 

Afterwards the beaver cut the log 

which he used in the upper part of his 

house.— Chris. Uplook. 
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Uses For Qilcl.th. 

  

  Table oilcloth may be used for stiff- 
ening for dress skirts instead of crino- 

line, and it will keep its stiffness until 

the dress is worn to rags. 

A good lining for the collars of little 

boys’ sailor suits is table oilcloth, as 

no amount of romping will spoil the 

shape of the collar when this is used 
for that purpose. 

For rough work about the house 
nothing is more economical than the 

apron of table oilcloth. It will last as 

long as a dozen gingham aprons, and 

requires no washing, except an occa- 

sional wiping off with a damp cloth. 

It must be cut to fit smoothly, since it 
wears out quickly if there are wrinkles. 

White oilcloth, pinked around the 

edges, dyed or painted any pretty 

color, makes good scarfs for dressers 

    

and cemmodes, and should always be 

used in the children’s room until they 

have learned to make their own pretty 

things and care for them. 

Table oilcloth may be used for hall 

carpeting and several layers of paper 
placed underneath it will make it weal 

nearly as long as that usually sold for 

carpeting, and the cost will only be 

about one-third 

keeper. 

as much. —House- 

ell ww Ge 

The Punctual Man Got the Place. 

A manufacturer was about to estab- 

lish an agency in London. He had in 

his employ two young men whom he 

regarded highly, and both of whom he 
would like to advance to the coveted 

position. As it could go to only one, 

he watched the men closely for some 

time, while trying to decide which he 
should send to represent his interests 

in the English capital. One of the 

young men was an industrious plodder, 

always on time to the minute. The 
other was a much more brilliant fellow, 

who did his work well and easily, made 

friends readily, and was universally 

popular ; but he had the serious defects 

of making promises carelessly, forget- 

ing them almost as soon as they were 

made, and of rarely keeping appoint- 

ments promptly. 
Finally the employer invited both of 

these young men to dine with him on 

a certain 

o'clock. 

evening at exactly seven 

The plodder presented him- 

self to his host as the clock was strik- 

ing, and they two immediately sat to 

dinner. Five minutes later the other 

guest appeared with a laughing apology 

for being late, which, he said, was en- 

tirely the fault of his watch. On the 

following day the London appoint- 

ment, with a large increase of salary, 

was given to him who had learned the 

business value of promptness.—Kirk 

Munroe, iu April Success. 
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A Scared Tiger 

It was discovered by a keeper of the 

Clifton, England, zoo, on the morning 

of a children’s fete, that a tiger had 

escaped from his cage. The superin- 

tendent maintained an absolute silence 
and trusted to luck. A secret search 

of the gardens convinced the keepers 

that the tiger had scaled the walls, and 
was in the open country. 

Thousands of children romped 

through the day, and cried, ‘Oh!’ and 

‘Ah!” as the fire-works gleamed in 

the night. They played and sauntered 
about amid trees and shaded alleys and 

dark corners in the evening ; and then 

everybody went home, tired and happy. 
In the early dawn there was another 

search ; and in the corner of a disused 

monkey-house was found the ‘monarch 

of the jungle,’ still trembling from 

freedom and fireworks, His keepers 
threw a handkerchief about his neck 

and led him back to the grateful safety 
of his cage. But many things might 
have happened ! - London Chronicle. 
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Rion ANp Poor AvLike use Pain- 
Killer. Taken internally for cramps, 
colics and diarrhoea. Applied extern- 
ally cures sprains, es iy muscles, 
etc. Avoid substitutes, there is but   ishing. He seemed to put his whole 

| strengéh into his task, although he 
LE 

  one Pain-Kider, Perry Davis’. 25¢ 154 S00. mE Dee 

Tommy's Lesson 

when a boy was big enough 

to have a slate and book and go to 

school he was big enough to take care 

of himself and go the way he wanted 

to. So I did not go straight down the 
road, as my mother told me, but I 

climbed the fence to go across the 

By and by somethingsaid, ‘Bow-wow- 

wow’ and there was a big dog running 

right at me. Didn't Irun? That dog 

almost caught me before I got to the 

fence, and I tumbled over and scratched 

my arm and broke my slate and tore 

my clothes : so I had to go home to 

mamma. She said: ‘Ah, Tommy 

boy, people never get too old to go in 

the right way instead of the wrong 

one. The straight path is the safe 

path. Remember that I” And that is 

all the lesson I learned in my first day 

at school, ‘cause I didn’t go.—The 
Gem. 
—— >t Pee 

A Goop minister of the Gospel once 

said in an address to young people. 

‘Live as long as you may, the first 

twenty years form the larger part of 

your life. They appear so when they 

are passing ; they seem so when we look 

back on them ; and they take up more 
room in our memory than all the years 

that come after them. “lake good 

care of the first twenty years of your 

life. On the use which you make of 

them your happiness and usetulness in 

after years will very largely depend. 
See that they are spent in learning 

right habits and cultivating good tastes. 
  
    

Six O1s.—The most ‘conclusive 
testimony, repeatedly laid before the 
public in the columns of the daily press, 
proves, that Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil 
—an absolutely pure combination of 
six of the remedial oils in existence— 
remedies rheumatic pains, eradicates 
affections of the throat and lungs, and 
cures piles, wounds, sores, lameness, 
tumors, burns, and injuries of horses 
and cattle. 

  

Mr. T. J. Humes, Columbus, Ohio, 
writes : ‘I have been affected for some | 
time with Kidneyand Liver Complaints 
and find Parmelee’'s Pills the best 
medicine for those diseases. These 
Pills do not cause pain or griping, and 
sheuld be used when a cathartic is re- 
quired. They are Gelatine Coated, 
and rolled in the Flour of Licorice to 
preserve their purity, and give them a 
a pleasant, agreeable taste. 

  
  

ESTABLISHED 1859, 

JAMES RAIN E 
150 Queen Street. 

Women’s Tailored Suits, 

Vogue, Style, Fashion, call it what 
you will, in the general run of cases, 
make high prices, Chicness in gar- 

ments may, if the merehant wills, be 

turned to selling advantage and price 

ralsed. not so here. We pride our- 

We have 

ferreted out some stylish cloths and 

are prepared to manufacture them 

into Stylish Suits and at very clog 

prices, 

selves on our selections. 

Jas. R. Howie. 

  

DR. ATHERTOR, 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Women 

Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Surgeon to 
St John’s Hospital for Women, Toroas 
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N } 

  

Dragon Blend 

= AND — 

Griffin Blend 
THAS 
are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer 
Shem Wholesale culy by 

.F.Randolth &Son 

E PAPERS IN ONE 
E'ght pages of sommarized and 

Vive 

Ie 

  

Eight pages of practical agricultura 

and live stock articles. 

Eight pages of interesting fiction 
and magazine features. 

Weekly Mail and Empire 
3 Sections, 24 Pages, 
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The 

Religious 

Intelligencer 

Is the only Free Baptist paper in Canada. For forty-eight 
years it has been the organ of the denomination—the faithful 
ad vocate of its doctrines and interests, It bas done invaluable 
service for our cause, and has the strongest claims on all our people 

It is the only paper through which full snd 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 paper 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, 

he price is as low as the pumice of any religious paper of its 
size in these Provinces, 1t is worth to Free Baptists much more: 
than it costs them, 

  

SeEyour 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<E= 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 INTELLIGENCER.     $100 PER YEAR


