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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
     

  

    Kissed His Mother. 1 
’ 

ot on the porch in the suashine 
] went down the street— 

ian whose hair was silver, 

whose face was blossom sweet ; 

ine me think of a garden, 

hen, ia spite of the frost and snow 

   

                    

. there were a dozen tiny black snouts |a 
peeping out under the box cover. Be- 

* fore she could even nye 

a swarm of baby alligators and dropped | fi 
down to the floor, where they scam- 
pered off in every direction. 

His mother came running in, and li 

it popped | u 

All the 

ve on alfaifa grass and vegetables 
nd ground shells and pebbles.” 
The birds were harnessed and not 

nlike horses. Heavy leather collars 
tted the lower parts of their necks, 

forming breast-plates that were attach- 
ed to the end of the wagon-shaft and 

LS bi — eggs had hatched, tor the closet was |to each other : leading backward 
ragrant lilies blow, : ‘ A : 

. Rei. ‘ behind a stove and the box in a warm | were traces that passed beneath the 

«da footstep behind me, place. : wings. The reins we e not attached 

i the sound of a merry laugh, » Such a time as there was! Clay 

  

   knew the heart it came from 
ald be like a comforting staff 

s time and the hour of troub e; 

eful and brave aud strong ; 

f the hearts to lean on, 

hen we think all things go wrong. 

     
    
     

    
     

   

    
    

  

     
       

   

   

    

    
   

      

        
     

    

\8e8 an 

art, wo 
h as P{illked at the c'ink of the gate latch, 

, Smot met his manly look : 
  11s, Ang 

Brain 
f Vital 

    

  

     

     

s like his gives me pleasure, 

¢ the page of a pleasant book. 

of a steadfast purpose, 

      

   

    

  

      

     

     

  

       
   

    

      
     
    

    

     

  

    

   
             
  

   
   

    

   

jumped up and down, screaming with 
glee, but his mother was screaming |d 
with fright, and she climbed on top of | a 
a table to get out of the way of the 
alligators, who went running about, as 
if in a hurry to investigate this new, |e 
strange world m which they found 
themselves. 
ning in to see what was the matter, 
and she got up on a chair and screamed, | a 
too. 

Black Cinda came run- 

If Clay’s father had not come in 

short whip and spoke to them, 
looked around with their great black 

wanted had 
them, started, gradually settling into 
a very moderate trot, turning easily 

to their heads, but to their backs. 

“They're just broken in, said the 
river, ‘‘but they travel pretty well ;” 
nd he touched the bird with the 

They 

yes, and then, as though what he 

suddenly occurred to 

nd back up the road again. 
©, nerv ; #4 Sa 3 “You see they are h: d in tc J: brave and daring will ; y are harnessed In to 
By iA Dre som eran sof been perched there, stay,” the ostrich driver said as he 
oring t, God grant, the years fulfill : ¢ og . 1 stopped his team. ‘There are only 
r 3 for Then for a hunt! The baby alli- | yy, things they can do: stand in har- 

ot 4 the pathway dnging : ‘gators hid under the furniture and ness or go ahead. As a rule, they 

bw the woman's eyes burrowed under the carpets, popping prefer to go. There is onl ote trou ] S BR right with a worldless, welcome, out of every hole and corner. 1t was ble—1 Site An Sa 1d d out ¢ 
4 the sunshine ee the skies. nearly &« week before the last one was them." iar usin. 
rom k again, sweetheart mother,” A : : ; 

0 | gk and bent to kiss ; x hse oa bres gre ir At the South Pasadena ostrich farm 
the stediiving favs that was upturned oot one morning, and Mother | whore 108 birds of all sizes can be    

           r what some mothers miss, 
   

      
    

     

boy will do to depend on ; 
ld that this is true— 

   

      

     

  

    

   

      

   

  

    
     

      

    

   

  

    

  

      

  

           
      

     
        

    
     
    
   
      

  

   

           

     
     

      

   

     

    
      

  

     

       

  

   

  

   
   

  

     
    

   

     

  

   

  

   

  

   
   

   

  

   

    

   

  

    

   
    
    

      

   

  

   

     

      

   
   
   

     

    

   
     

    

    

   

  

   
   

     

    

  

    

    

  

    

   

    

    

   

  

   
   
   

  

   

   

     

  

   

  

   
    
   

    

   

    

          

very % : > 
IDAY 4 ads in love with their mothers 

at 6 p. mE: bravest heroes grew, 

aT b's grandest hearts have been loving 
1p £0 5 0 ¢ hearts, 

HLER ice the time the earth began ; 

the boy who kisses his mother 

gvery inch a man ! 

) | A —Christian Intelligencer. 

LATE —_——————— 

I. Some Strange Eggs. 

nal Ble ac 
, Blend Jlitle Clay Rees lived in Florida, 

_ have he had fine times on 'the beach 
will red ; LES RR Dr 
Sas of is home. Oae day he was dig- 

in town BRin the sand when up came a (queer 

object. It was long and narrow 

: li.d a tough shell that bent and 

K & Wed in Clay's fingers. He could 

make out what it was. So he ran 

inda, his black nurse, and showed 

her. Cinda laughed. 
awsy, honey,” she said, ‘that am 

er ‘gator’s aigg. Dig erway, an’ 

estmorla 

VAN 
1 fastest 

blished. 

LM 
oody, ase 

| done fin’ er heap mo’.’ 
) Clay dug away lustily, and sure 

igh up came more eggs with every 

elful of sand. Five times he filled 

ory of tS) bucket and carried them home 
selfish QE. : 
i is mother, until twenty-five eggs 

e author/filin the box she gave him to put 

family. J in. That night, when Clay was 

thentic bl. white ‘nightie’ and having his 

= a. ng time ’ with his mother, he asked 

men. came the eggs in the sand ? 

harvest Jlhe mother ‘gator hid them there,’ 
d, credit Bk. ed his mother, as she rocked 

cuddled her little boy. 

Jon’t the mother gator cuddle her 

eggs like the mother hen does ” 

id Clay. 

(0, dear, she leaves them in the 
i for the hot sun to hatch out.’ 

are be Well, I fink the mother ’gator is a 

pselfish thing !” cried Clay, sitting 

In his indignation. 

), no,” said his mother, smiling, 
ht is her way of taking care of them 

le way God taught her. She can't 

ile her eggs like the mother hen. 

has no soft feathers, and her hard 

| would break the eggs if she sat 

Ad ¢em. + The nice warm sand caddles 

bh, and the sun helps to hatch them 

p ), said Clay, nestling down again. 
r mother gator! 1 so sorry for 

How bad she must feel not to 

ile her eggs.’ 
e takes good care of them,’ said 

nother. ‘She often comes to look 

t her babies, and when they hatch 

she finds food for them, and will 

let anything hurt them.’ 

fhat would hurt them ? 

I, drowsily. 
ere are many animals who hunt 

ihe egos, and I have heard that the 

er ‘gator likes them, too, and eats 

1 all up if he can find them.’ 
What an awful bad father !" cried 

), his sleepy eyes coming wide open 

bh. Poor baby gators. I so sorry 
hem, 
but their mothertakes care of them, 

will not lét the father find them, 

e can help it,” said Mother Rees, 

ing her own little boy. 
fill she go to look at her eggs to- 
how day ¥ asked Clay. 
think she will,” said his mother. 

hen 1°11 take them all back,’ mur 

id the sleepy little fellow. 
oor mother ’gator—feel —bad'— 

y was off into dreamland, where 

er alligator and her eggs were all 

biten, 

e box of eggs was put in a closet, 
teither Clay or his mother thought 
lem_again. A week later, Clay 
to the closet for some toys, and 

| a strange, rustling noise. He 
l up, and saw a box on a shelf 
the cover dancing up and down 
Tantic manner. 

), mother I" cried Clay, dancing 
od down himself. in excitement, 
 here—quick | Here is a box— 

asked 

  

   

    

    

   

    

   

    

    

         
     

     
   

       

       
   

      
         

Rees nearly had a fit when she pulled 

on her stocking and found one in the 

toe. As for Cinda, she spent the most 

of her time perched on chairs and 

screaming, thinking everything she 

saw was an alligator. 

But Clay was not afraid of them. 

He thought they were the cunningest 

of playfellows, and begged hard to 

keep them all. But when his mother 

told him that the mother "gator would 

want her babies, he consented to have 

them taken to the beach. His father 

let him keep six, and made a pen for 

them in the back yard, with a small 

tank of water in it. Here Clay played 

with them and they became very tame, 

and seemed to know their little master. 

He was often seen with the whole lot 

swarming all over him, but his mother 

could not bear to touch the creatures, 

though Clay assared her that their way 

of running up his arm and poking 

their black snouts into his face was; 

He kept his 

pets for a year, then sharp, white teeth 

began to come in their big mouths, and 

his father thought they might become 

dangerous playfellows, so one right 

they all disappeared, and Clay never 

saw them again. If he had been on 

the beach the next day he might have 

seen six young alligators scampering 

about asthough they did not know what 
to make of their strange surroundings. 

I wonder if their mother knew them, 
—Congregationalist. 

their way of loving him 

  le G— 

Queer Steeds. 

‘“ Whoa, chick ! Whoa, bird !"' some- 

body was saying. 

A stroller along a road in southern 

California heard the words, and won- 

dered at such unusual terms for horses. 

The road led out of a little village into 

the country and was lined with golden 

poppies, while here and there brown- 

backed violets peeped through the 

green grain that, dropped from some 

hay-wagon, was now springing up all 

along the wayside. 

The stroller was observing the flow- 

ers intently, so did not look around 

until ** Whoa, chick ! Gently, bird ! 

came right over his shoulder, so near 

that he sprang to one side, turned 

quickly, and in much astonishment 

stood facing the gueerest team ever 

seen by anybody anywhere. Standing 

so close to him that one of the steeds 

reached over to peck at a flower in his 

hat where two fussy, grotesque birds 

of gigantic size, in fact, the largest 

birdein the world—ostriches— harness 

ed side by side to a curious, sulky 

like vehicle that had three wheels like 

a tricycle. On the seat, holding the 

reins, sat a young man with a pleasant 

smile on his face, which broadened in- 

to a laugh as he saw the evident sur- 

prise of the startled observer. 

“They're a little kittenish and skit- 

tish yet,” he said, as one of the birds 

leaned over and pecked violently at 

the flower in the stranger's hat. 

“They can’t kick, but they will eat 

anything in sight. Whoa, chick! 
Whoa, bird!” as the birds made a 

joint effort to reach the bearer of the 

flowers, who now, laughing, backed 

away of the strange team. 

Dont’t be afraid,” said the driver, 

touching the bird horses with his 

whip as they made another convulsive 

effort lunging heavily towards the 

poppies. ‘‘ They can’t bite you ; see, 

they're muzzled.” And the man with 

the flowers noticed the clever way in 

which the birds were - harnessed. 

Around their necks was a strap, while 

another strap held their beaks to- 

gether so they could not bite. 

“We have to muzzle them,” con- 

tinned be communicative driver. 

¢ They'll eat anything—from nails to 

oranges. Last week one bird swallow- 
| éd & pipe—and lighted, ab that ; just 

{ 
o 

seen, from chicks to full grown speci- 
mens, a boy rides one of the large 
birds bareback. 

steed protested, but gradually it be- 

came used to it, so that the young 

rider goes along with all the ease ima- 

At first the feathery 

sinable. 

“Curious thing that neck,” continu- 

ed the driver, leaving his seat and un- 

muzzling one of the birds, ** Watch 

| og 

Taking from his pocket an orange 

he held it out. The bird eagerly seiz- 

ed and swallowed it, and the orange 

could be seen as a large lump passing 

all the way down the long neck—which 

was an extraordinary spectacle. 

A few later the 

touched his strange team, and away 

they went to the stable or corral, in 

in the neighboring farm.—C, F. 

Holder, in St. Nicholas. 
PHAR TREC 

Bray's Enemy. 

minutes driver 

‘ Please, Mr. Joynes, there'sa little 

boy at the back gate to see you.” 

* At the back gate ! Bring him in, 

Peter.’ . 

‘He won't come in, sir; says he’s 

awful busy and hasn’t got time.’ 

‘How big is he? 

“"TAbout as big as my fist, sir,’ said 

Peter. BE. adc. -. 

= The good-natured gentleman went 

out to the back gate. * Well, sountry- 

man,’ he'said pleasantly, ‘what can 1 

do for you ?¥ 

The small boy—he was a very small 

boy — teok off a soft, dirty hat and held 

it behind him, ‘I've come to tell you, 

sir, that Bray's got to be killed.’ 

‘Bray, my big Newfoundland dog. 

And who sent you here with that im- 

formation? asked the gentleman, los- 

ing all his pleasant looks. 

‘ Nobody sent me,” answered the 

boy, stoutly ; ‘I've come by myself. 
Bray has runned my sheep free days. 

He's got to be killed.” 

‘ Where did you get any sheep? 

asked Mr. Joynes. 

My sheep are Mr. Ransom’s, He 
gives me fifteen cents a weck for 

watching ‘em.’ 

‘Did you tell Mr. Ransom that 

Bray had been running them? 

‘* No, sir; 1 telled you.’ 
* Ah, that is well. I don’t want to 

kill Bray. Suppose 1 give you fifteen 

cents a week for not telling Mr. Ran- 

som when Bray runs his sheep : how 

would that do 7 

As soon as the little shepherd got 

the idea into his head he scornfully 

rejected it. ‘That 'ud be paying me 

for a lie,” he said indignantly. ‘I 

wouldn't tell lies for all the money in 

the world.’ 
When he said this Mr. Joynes took 

off his own hat and reacted down and 

took the small, dirty band in his, 

* Hurrah, herdsman !’ said he. ‘1 beg 

your pardon for offering you a bribe- 

Now I know that the keeper of Mr. 

Ransom’s sheep is not afraid of a man 

four times his size, but that he is 

afraid of a lie. Hurrah for you! I 

am going to tell Mr. Ransom that if 

he doesn’t raise your wages I shall 

offer you twice fifteen cents and take 

you in my service. Meantime, Bray 

shall be shut up while your sheep are 

on my side of the hill. Will that do { 

All right, then. Good morning coun- 

tryman.’—Sunbeam. 
oo ————— 

While the word is yet unspoken you 

are master of it ;when once it is spoken, 

  

As Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills con- 
tain Mandrake and Dandelion, they 
cure Liverand Kidney Complaints with 
unerring certainty. They also contain 
Roots and Herbs which have specific 
virtues truly wonderful in their action 
on the stomach and bowels, Mr. E. 
A. Cairncross, Shakespeare, writes ; 
‘I consider Parmelee’s Pills an excel- 
lent remedy for Biliousness and 
Derangement of the Liver, having used 
them myself for some time.” 
  

Of all earthly music, that which 

reaches the farthest intc heaven is the 

beating of a loving heart. 
etl een 

THE MATERIALS USED IN ““THED. & 
L.” Emuision are the finest the market 
affords regardless of expenss. Taken 
in cases of wasting diseases, loss of 
appetite, with great benefit. Davis & 
Lawrence Co., Ltd., manufacturers. 

  

® Our happiness in life will always be 
in proportion to our faculty for seeing 

good, and our capacity for goodness 

will also be in proportion te cur faculty 

for seeing good. 

————r———— 
For Cuts, Wounds, Chilblains, 

Chapped Hands, Rheumatism, Stiff 
Joints, Burns, Scalds, Bites of Insects, 
Croup, Coughs, Colds, Hagyard’'s Yel 
low Oil will be found an excellent 
remedy. Price 25 cents. All dealers. 

  

  

NEW EDITION 

Webster's 
international 
Dictionary 

New Plates Throughout 

25,000 New Words 
Definitions 

  

  

Phrases and 

Prepared under the direct super- 

vision of W.T.HARR'S Ph.D, LL.D, 

United States Commissioner of Edu- 

cation, assisted by a large corps of 

sompetent specialists and editors. 

Rich Bindings i 2364 Pages 
5000 lllustratlions 

B88” The International mwas first tssued in 15Q0, 

smeceeding tie" Unabriigea The New Edition 

{ # 4 4 
C80 SHE sdib os 

  

TT © We ae P blish 

Webster's Collegiate Dictionary | 
with Glossarvof Scottish Words and I’hrases. 

+ first class in quality, second class in size.” | 
  

Specimen pages, etc. of both 7 aN 
oks sent on application, FP \ 

G iam Co WEBSTER'S 

B55 C. Mord *  UNTERNATIONAL 
Publishers DICTIONARY / 

“pringfield Mass. 
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  Dragon Blend 

— AND 

Griffin Blend 

sreupexcelled. Ask your Grocer Io 
hem Wholesale cnly by 

A.F.Randoleh & Son 
  

CLIFTON HOUSE 
Princess & 148 Germain Sis. 

SAINT JOHN, NB 

AB. PETERS PROPRIETOR. 

  

SEWING 

THE QUEEN, CLIMAX AID   it is waster of you. 

—— a ———— 

Tee BricaTesT FLOWERS must 

fade, but young lives endangered by 

severe coughs and colds may be pre- 
served by using Dx. TroMas's Eerro- 
rrioc Om. Croup, whooping cough, 

bronchitis, in short all affections of 

the throat and lungs, are relieved by 
this sterling preparation, which also 

j rheumatic 8, BOres,   snatched it out of a man’s hand. But         
     el    | that isn’t their steady diet ; no. They   bruises, piles, kidney difficulty, and is 

! most economic. 

MACHINES 
W. will sell the balance of 

stock while they last from $20.00 

upwards, for Oash Only 

Every one warranted, and if no 
satisfactory after 3 months will 

will refund the moiey All mum 

be sold at once as we want the 

room at 

The Intellioencer's Jubilee 
—— Q—— Ry 

ANNOUNCEMENT FoR 

  

1902. 

  

The INTELLIGENCER is nearirg the end of snother year of its life, 
The next year will be its fiftieth—its juti'ee year. 

UAL not begun as a mere busizess enterprise, nor bas it been cone 
tinued as such. rt SNS =~ See ght   

The fcunder of the INTELLIGENCER in 
JECT 1S TO BE ’" Its first Issue said, “Our on- 
JEC S s GOOD, io gprs on 

It has been ccntinued in the same spirit and for the same purpose 
On the eve of its Jubilee year, its editor is anxious for nothing so 

much a8 that the paper may be and do in the fullest and best sense what 
it was born to be and do. 

During its pearly half-century of life the INTELLIGENCER has had its 
full share of struggles. All religious papers, as all religious enterprises, 
have difficulties—snd some that are not religious have them, too. 

But ail the time the INTELLIGENCER has held to its parpose—to pro« 
mote the Kingdom of Christ, and has moved along without halting step. 

That there have been mistakes and imperfect work none know so 
well, nor regret so much, as thote who have had to do with making the 
paper. But through all the aim has been to send to the homes it has 
been permitted to enter a paper of high christian character, whose 
teachings and influec ces would better its readers. 

New Features. 

5 We desire thav its fiftleth year may be its best. And we are plan- 
ning to make it, so far as possible, more attractive and more useful. 

We are expecting through the year con‘ributions from a number of 
ministers and others whichiwill be read with pleasure and profit. 

We are planning, too, to publish a number of sermons by cur own 
ministers. 

We expect to be able to present the portraits of a number of ouz 
ministers, with brief sketches of their labors. 

’ 
The usual devartments will be kept ap : The Sunday School 

lesson ; the Woman's Mission Society : the Chiliren’s Page ; News of 
Religious work everywhere : Notes on Current Events ;: Denominational 
News ; choice selectione for family and davotional re ding ; besides edi- 
torials and editorial notes covering a wide range of subjects. 

Fiftieth Year Celebration. 

A fitting celebration of the INTELLIGENCER'S 50th year would be a 
large increase of circulation. 

There is room for it. There are hundreds of homes of Free Japtist 
people into which the denominational paper does not go. 

All these it desires to enter regularly. 
without the assistance of its friends. 

pended on to introduce it to others. 
J 

We ask of all and, alse, of all others wh o be- 

lieve in the INTELLIGENCER, and the cause for which it stands, to make 

now an earnest and systamatic canvass for new subscribers. 

Bat it cannot get into them 
Those who know it have to be de- 

pastors 

Besides new subscribers, there are two other things the INTELLI- 
GENCER needs : 

1. Payment of all arrears. A considerab’e amount is due. All of 
it is needed and needed now. Those who are in arrears will be doing 
the piper a kindness by remitting at once. ) 

2. Prompt advance payments for 1902. 
—_ These two things well attended to will be a most timely and gratify. 
ing way of celebrating the INTELLIGENCER’S Jubilee, i i 

A Premium. 

Asking the friends of the INTELLIGENCER to make special eflorts' in 
its behalf, we wish, besides the new features for 1902 outlined in a 
previous issue to m.rk the semi-centennial year in another way. 

We have, therefore, arranged to ofter an INTELLIGENCER 

premium picture. 
Jubilee 

During the life of the INTELLIGENCER four m:n have been connected 
with its management : 

Rav. Ezekiel McLeod was the founder” and till his death its editor. 
His connection with it was from January lst, 1853 till March 17th, 
1867. 

Rev. Jos. Noble was associated with Rev. E. McLeod, 4s joint pub. 

lisher, the first year. 

Rev. G. A. Hartley was joint owner and associate editor with Rev, 
E. McLeod for two and a half years—July 1858 to Jan. 1861, 

The present Editor. 

The INTELLIGENCER offers to every subscriber a group picture of 
these} four men. 

Conditions. 

1. Thefpremium pictnre will be given to every present subscriber 
wlo pays to the end of 1902—the INTELLIGENCER'S Jubllee year, This, 
of course, requires the payment of arrears when any are due, 

= 2. Every new subscriber paying a_ year’s subscription in advance 

will receive the picture. 

Now is the Time, 

The present is a good time to begin work for the INTELLIGENCER. 

FF From every Free Baptist congregation in New Brunswick and Nova 
Scotia we hope to have new subscribers. 

"Vill the pastors kindly direct attention to the things set before them 

in this announcement, and arrange to canvass their people ? 

We have to depend largely, indeed almost exclusively, on the     MeMarravs Co 
POCKET MONEY 

  

Arete Wanted tn U' 8. and Onaace 

ministers © present vue viaims of the denominational paper, and to press 

the canvass for subscribers. They will be doing the paper the cause 

they and we stand for a good service if they will "give this matter 

attention now. AE 5 Bie co a © yd 

Threefthings the INTELLIGENCER needs, — 
1. Payment]of all subscriptions now due, 
2. Renewals for 1902. 

3. New subscribers from every congregation in the ‘denomination 
in New Brunswick ana Nova Scotia, 

Let work on these lines begin at once, 
Help us make the'lnTELLIGERCER'S fiftieth year a Jubilee yest 

indeed. 
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