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to say tm" pais we wr aml as : ness in this that we catching, and the | cap and apron for a long forenoon of | said I, * the geese saved Rome !’ 

3lood Bit von mak of plaka, tired iol gd sits ru Goreng delight. LE ; Theo, too, I went on, ‘if geese are 

ults, 1 in pretty white! a 8% pay oi echoed: Charley Of course, Nelsie would much rather not wise enouzh to read, like Master 

got all ea ih S SLE oo sie Bo. in. have curled up in the window -seat and | Will, they knew something about our 

y thin posing gor: pd - 2, y U ey went, and rubbed his lit- | read it all by herself. Grandma knew alphabet long before men did, for the 

ed instead of lew AT tle hands in glee, and laughed and (that, — grandmas are such knowing flying wild geese have always shaped 

like to no a gin to | shouted, while George Sanborn was | folk !—and that’s why she remarked their flocks into A’s and V's. And, if 

red with take a 8 : Ad ten times more his hero than ever be- | to the robins (after the book was fin- | they don’t know how to make all the 

il formeg nosing snow was hard and hot instead | fore. ished and Nelsie had gone out on the | letters, they have helped men write 

red 2 by of soft and cold— But previous to this, just as the gate | piazza to look for weather), * Ain't she all the let ters.’ 

he time I" dreadfully the gos dhe slipped | swung open, George almost knocked jthe dearest girlie ? * Why, how could they ? asked Dot. 

e spots down in it would scold! against a gentleman who had come up ‘Ye-up! Ye-up! came in a silvery | * Oh,’ said I, laughing, ‘they gave their 

nd ghe Jmesivg fishes swam in air as thick as in unperceived and overheard the conver- duet from Sir and Madam. big wing feathers to men, and men 

y again, ontop RRR ROP SEE | EN hi a nod, he said in ‘She can listen to advice! said | cut the ends into pens; and everybody, 

he best}; inspec ) : A 8 PRE at's righe, my boy; stick | Madam. for centuries before steel pens were 

frightened we WOuIC ' to your mother. You never had, never ‘ And take it |" added Sir. made, wrote with quill pens. Little chil- 

cing we fell up—just think how very will have a better friend.’ ‘Yes, take it !’ trilled Madam. dren in school wrote with goose quills; 

DAVIDS far we'd fall | Mrs. Sanborn had business in a + And make it,” warbled Sir, swelling | and, when the points were scratchy 

presently the earth would have no peo- town about five miles distant that af- | his glossy throat with enthusiasm. they raised their hands and said, 

S, S, le left at ail : ternoon, and her son was to drive her * Of use,’ crescendoed Madam. And | ‘Please, teacher, sharpen my pen! 

ek from E. L. Sab in the Churchman. | jp, 5 gleigh, a very shabby affair. At | then the time and tune and words got | And the teacher would take her pen- 

§ ON CRE vs FEISS first the idea was agreeable, and he | so mixed up that only an expert in| knife and cut new points. That's how 

Le : The Word of a Boy. thought little of the turnout. Now, | Robinese could ever understand them. little jack-knixes came to be called 

uy’ Hand. SIA: ae however, as he contrasted it in his Grandma was not an expert. She pen-knives,’ 

DAY, and What do you know about him, any- | mind with a certain double sleigh he only said ‘Do hear the dear sweets ! i 

a y/ asked Alfred Grierson, sharply. | had seen, with a fur rug thrown over | Their voices sound just like my). Every Home Neeps a remedy that 

RIDAY mall Not much, only he thinks a lot of | the back and another drawn up in | Nelsie's! — Chris. Register. is adapted for use in case of sudden 

Rl owed Car, Uni onto kop th fot var, whl | erm |i Sd Ch 
is and St Stoll "Nat 40 ¥ an ! pair of dashing horses proudly tossed > 4 one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 20c. 

CHES ofl Why, if he es he'll do a thing, the'r necks and set the Laks sj Any ” PIT) Tom and H0c. g ow gi 

stick to it. His word is enough.’ | he was conscious of a glow of shame. BY SARAH B. WALKER 

Me questioner turned aside with a | He hated himself for the poor pride, ; : ; Goon HEALTH 18 IMrossIBLE without 

found whistle. 
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PLATED Bl (larles Grierson was a newcomer But this was only the beginning : Fo . 

OT vy ded 1 : Lea go a od sisted in falling out of its nest and com- sick headache and all affections of the 

. the school they attended, and more | the humiliation. Returning home, |. . organs of digestion. Price 25 cents 

i a vear older than Alfred. Georg A ing over to where we were taking our Hower 3 SE 

& na year older than Alfred. (reorge | some hours later, a sleigh swept past, : : All druggists, 

iond! Blend b b 1 1 Al he WB lunch. I put it back in the nest care- A) 

st Blend TER" soon became popular, and Al- | going in the same direction, the bells % 

| was secretly jealo t his infl hi "| fully twice, but back it tumbled and 
on have ball Vas secretly jealous of is influ- land glad young voices mingling in : : Be recs Thia : 
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agth. nselfish ser : 
nan. ello,” he said one day during play 

he authoriz§llle passing a corner where he had 

e family. a Charley a short time before pour- 
authentic blog : 
od. Large, JF" volume profusely illustrat- 

1000 more The little fellow was now sitting 

omen. h hands idly folded and a drooping 

harvest HINER, 1, book. ‘Have you finished 
Md, credit gt 

ding 3 

mn ComFJ 
2, Chicago ntless answer. 

‘Were you reading it 7’ 

st part, where the bear—’ 

‘Who's got it ¥’ 

‘Murray.’ ; 

‘Never mind, old chap,’ said 

sare belt 

. You shall have your book.’ 

: . (harley never inquired by what 
al [id uns this desirable end was attained. 

oly knew that in ten minutes the 

klay in his lap, and he was pur’ 

al ig the bear through its pages. It 
ho 8this incident which made the new 

ot ia hero in Charley Grierson’s eyes. 
is tere are heroes in humdrum, 

wyday life, in humble homes, per- 

ning common tasks faithfully and 

, and 

haps some day hearts will be stir- 
klfishly. They are in training 

lly the account of some brave 
kh brings one after another to the 
n : 
td's notice. 

‘What would T do without him ? 

. Sanborn, stopping one mo- 
itin the porch to watch the active 
te of her lad as he sped to the vil- 

‘ He promised his 

tr Lie'd be a help to me, and he 

i My 
  

on an errand. 

tr once broke his word,’ 
he 

   

    

   

   

          

   

   

      

My father says I may bring 

dhigh tone, * You, Grierson 

sleigh and a pair of horses.’ 

111s too bad,’ he said. 

hoon,’ 

did,’ 

but he answered steadily. 

I promised mother before I came 
. 1 gave my word and I'll stick 
% It is something that can’t be 
off, or you know I would try all 1      

sing trees grew down, like beets—in 
14 a 

or pears and buttermilk we'd 

yd find them quite embarrassing affairs 

The boy who had won the approval 

well built, and with muscles fine- 

leveloped. His widowed mother 

stoo peor, and too prudent to pam- 

phim, but plenty of open-air exer- 

¢ on hillside and river, frequent 

mges, and good, wholesome food, 

¢ combining to build up an early, 

sous manhood, which was good to 

ld. Almost immediately on enter- 
Charley Grierson’s 

ewhat diminutive figure and deli- 

yeakness always should appeal to 

Thad to give up my book,” was the 

0f course 1 was, and just in the 

Iu, heartily ; ‘ another bear has got 

othe school ; he must be tamed a 

next morning as the gate to the 
0! yard was about to open, a group 

ys were seen talking excitedly. 

Ju fellows along,’ exclaimed one, 

tay and Sanborn. We have a two- 

PMiborn caught his cap and tossed 
io the air with a wild *Hoorah !’ 

Las it descended his face clouded. 

: ‘1 hate my- 

for saying that, but it is too bad. I 
{20 home directly after school this 

‘Who said so 7’ asked the others. 

Pshaw exclaimed Alfred Grier- 

i flush rose to young Sanborn’s 

could ; I'm up to fun as well as any of 

you. Now, don’t let it be harder, but 
do something for me, to make up. Will 
"you take young Charley Grierson in 

my place ? I can’t tell how obliged I 

sit 

Il 

There was a straightforward manli- | ed 

  

but it had been there, and left a sore 

spot, as if scorched by fire. 

shouted their recognition; only one 

As the 

gentleman in charge of the party 

turned to look at the object of their 

salutation, his eyes roamed over the 

homely figure of the mother, the poor, 

shabby vehicle and the heavy horse, 

with a sort of comprehensive pity. Al- 

fred Grierson, catching that look, was 

ashamed to shout. 

‘Never mind, there will come a 

time when they won't be ashamed to 

know me,” George muttered to him- 

self. ‘Money means influence, and in- 

fluence and money mean labor. The 
road doesn’t lie before me as clear as 

this I'm driving on now, but I'll learn 

all T can, and it will come to me or I 

shall come to it.’ 
And it did, sooner than he thought. 

Mr. Grierson kept his eye on the lad, 

and at the close of the school term 

offered young Sanborn a place in his 

office. 

‘1 want him there,’ he explained to 

his mother, ‘ because I can depend on 

his word, and if he is what I think, he 

will get on. He shall have leisure and 

advantages for evening study. And 

now my wife is coming to see you. If 

there is anything you would like to 

have done, let her know.’ 

his | failed in a fraternal greeting. 

him 

San- 

Mrs. Grierson was a kind-hearted, 

Christian woman, with tact and judg- 

ment. She avoided wounding the 

widow's feelings and her son’s boyish 

pride, but their home had more refin- 

ing influences, and Mrs. Sanborn add- 

ed comforts from that time. 

And in after years, when people 

commented on the prosperity of a cer- 

tain man of business, he was wont to 

say : 
“It all came of my keeping my word 

to my mother.” —New York Observer. 
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Nelsie’'e ‘“ Cheerupping.” 
J 

deed 

BY MINNIE L. UPTON. 

‘Cheerup! Cheerup!” quoth Madam 

Robin, who, with Sir Robin, was feast- 

ing off late choke-cheeries by the back 

kitchen window. 

‘ Cheerup! Cheerup!’ repeated Sir 

Robin. 

‘1 won't I" snapped Nelsie, and then 

felt sorry as soon as she said it ; for 

since Sir and Madam were so kind as 

to stay all winter, when all the other 

birds whisked away to some ‘resort’ or 

other, it did seem as though the least 

one could do was to be civil to them 

and take a bit of advice occasionally, 

if they pleased to offer it. 

‘ Please excuse me. I dido’t really 

mean it,’ murmured Nelsie, wiping 

her eyes with the corner of her blue 

tyer, and reflecting that she could go 

nutting some other day, and that 

things might be worse, even if the 

rain was pouring right down at the 

very hour when Cousin Bert was to 

call for her to go to Chestnut Wood for 

a long, long day of fun. 

‘Cheerup !| Cheerup!’ persisted the 

happy pair, between cherry bites. 

‘Iwill! Iwill! responded Nelsie. 

‘ But, whom shall I cheer up? And 

how shall I do it? 
The door open®d just then, and the 

three 

, and   

ing out over the brown fields. 
In a moment Nelsie was by her side. 

w 

Blue Jay, too young to fly well, per- 

loth to have it for I was afraid [ could 

not feed it properly and keep it alive. 

It sat on my finger all the way home. 

well as I knew how and left it on the 

window sill outside of the open window. | applied. 

Close by was a small pine tree about 

eight or ten feet high. After the bird, 

or * Styx,” became big enough to fly 

nicely he made his nest in this pine ESTABLISHED 18569, 

tree all night, and every morning long 

betore anyone wanted to wake, in he 

would come at the open window with 

his happy good-morning twitter, and 

after circling about the room a few 

ceived and spoken to, settle on top of 

guard fell asleep, and the Gauls climb- 

ed up, up, up, to the very top; how 

just then the goddess Juno's sacred 

geese, kept there by the temple, heard 
them, and flapped their great wings, 

ting by her south window, and look- 

¢ Mayn’t I read for you, grandma? 

wave such a nice book !" chirrupped 
jam to you and your father for asking | she. and hissed and honked; and how 

shadows that we cast were solid me,’ he concluded, turning to the lad Might she ! Grandma was as fond | Marcus Manlius heard the geese, and 

| who had invited him. ‘It was real [ of stories as any of her grandchildren, | seized his arms, and ran to the edge r >To Sch © eC 

good of you.’ and at the word ‘story’ she brighten- | of the cliff just in time to push back- 5 FL Bo 5, Ko A, Bo AE, Bo - Noo Mo Ze Ho flo A 

up as if by magic, and settled her | ward the topmost Gaul. ‘ And so,’ 

  

  

I want to tell you of how, when 
: : regular action of the bowels. Laxa- 

alking one sunny afternoon, a little Liver Pills regulate the bowels, cure 
constipation, dyspepsia, biliousness, 

  

point upon which persons acquainted 
with the subject agree, namely, that 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil is a medi- 

cine which can be relied upon to cure 
a cough, remove pain, heal sores of 
various kinds, and benefit any inflam- 
ed portion of the body to which it is 

I never put it in a cage but fed it as 
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150 Queen Street. 
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Intelligencer 

Is the only Free Paptist paper in Canada, Fer forty-eight 
years it has been the organ of the depomination—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 und 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 moe 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. 
The price is as low as the price of any religious paper of its   

times would, unless he was well re- 

Women's Tailored Suits, 
my head and taking a lock of hair in 

his bill give it quite a ferocious twi'ch 

to gain attention. 

At our meal time he was always 

ready ard would take a bit of bread or 

a dainty morsel from each one, always 

with his delightful little twitter. One 

peculiar feature of his friendship was 

his desire to imitate our walk ins'ead 

of flying along above one, as he could 

so easily do. Styx would deliberately 

follow in our footsteps. 

Every evening we would go to the 

top of the hill to see the sun set, and 

Styx would follow us, walking over 

brush and through cobwebs until, when 

he reached the top, his little blue 

feathers were a sight to see, all be- 

draggledand white with cobwebs. Then 

he would go back perched on my 

shoulder. He would often make the 

return trip that way, but would always 

start from the house on a walk, hop, 

skip or jump, never flying. 

It used to create great astonishment 

in a stranger to see a Blue Jay fly from 

one of our large trees and in at the 

window, helping himself to anything 

good in reach. He never seemed to 

forget us forget us for a moment, and 

a whistle would always call him to us. 

For over six months he was a constant 

companion, and great sorrow was felt 

over his loss, occasioned by his trip 

into a neighboring fiell where there 

there was poisoned wheat put out for 

killing moles or some other animal. 

But our faithful little friend was happy 

while he was with us.—Mayflower. 

Vogue, Style, Fashion, call it what 

you will, in the general run of cases, 

make high prices, Chicness in gar- 

ments may, if the merchant wills, be 

turned to selling advantage and price 

ralsod. not so here. We pride our 

selves on our selections. We have 

ferreted out some styhish cloths an- 

ar prepared to maoufactare them 

into Stylich Sults and at very oloe 

prices, 

Jas R. Howie 

  

Late Lecturer on surgery, 

Medical Qollege, Toronto, and Surgeoa te 

8t John’s Hospital for Women, Toront 

has resumed practice in Fredericton,N E 

ATHERTOR. 
Womses 
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A Little Goose. 

One day Will called Dot ‘a little! 

goose.” That was because she didn't | 

go to school, only to kindergarten, and | 

couldn’t read, like her primary school | 

brother of six. 

Tom spoke up at that. * Will,’ said 

he, ‘a papa goose is a gander, a mam. 

ma goose is a—a—well, just agoose, 

but a little goose is a gosling | Dot is 

not a goose: she is a dear little gosling, 

aren't you, Dot ¥ 
‘I don’t know,’ said Dot, doubtfully. 

Then,says the writer in Little Folks, | 

who is telling the story, I told them 

the famous goose story that has beeu | 

told to children for more than two | | magazine features. 

thousand years : how nearly four hun- 

dred years before the first Christmas 

the great, shaggy, yellow-haired Gauls 

swept down like a north wind into 

Italy and captured Rome, all but the 
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Weekly Mail & Empire 

size in these Provinces, lt is worth to Free Baptisus much more 

than it costs them, 

  

Send your subscription for this year. 
THE SOONER SENT TH BETTER 

  

Sond 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, 
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a rally all over the       answer came in a glimpse of grandma,   $1.00 PER YEAR Capital Hill; how one night the Roman |


