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Danny’'s Discipline-

[t seemed as though Dan
nor W
be of everything she could «
five years ago directors of lit
v schools considered their we
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i wood for the rusty box-stc
stood in the middle
1.

o1y laid her trouble before }

;2 stingy, sour-faced man, she

g would only turn up,’ sighed

4y sbould have a share of my
puy *

gasted his time in an idle dream.

thing up,” said Bob, with a

bt last, he reached the right door,

| work meant promotion, and that

. that Dame Fortune has cheated

cup with good things she'd filled

Miss Mary was about discour-

wuld break up her school

hen they had hired a teacher for
a week, and provided a

So when Miss Mary

! Danny mcved uneasily, his eyes on the
bright fields outside. Another fifteen |

minutes passed, and then the boy

spoke up :

‘Say, I wish’'t you'd do whatever

you're a-goin’ to. I got to walk a mile

for the cow to-night.”
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ou may come here, Danny,’ said

the little teacher. Asthe big freckled
faced boy shuffled along towards her, )
'she put her hand up to her throat, |

perhaps to relieve the nervous, chok-
ing feeling there. Her fingers touched
a gold headed stick pin that fastened
her collar. All at once an inspiration
seized her, and by the time Danny
reached her, she had taken out the pin
and was tracing little patterns with the
point, on her unpainted desk.

It was not a bad-looking lad who
stood before her, with his shock of red
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'a minute before speaking.
said :

Then she

Now, Danny, you know you trouble
me very much in school. We wasted
half this forenoon, and poor little
Emmy will be sick to-morrow, jusc be-
cause you won't mind, but will bring
snakes and all sorts of horrid things
into the schoolhouse.
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You make me
feel very badly almost every day. Now
I'm going to let you hurt me in a new
way, and perhaps it will make you 1e-
member to be kind to me to-morrow.
Please take this pin.’
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Puzzled, Danny took the sharp little
thing and held it clumsily in his warty
fingers. Turning back the cuff of her
sleeve, Miss Mary bared her slim white
wrist and held it out to him, palm up,
saying :
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my wrist with that pin, from there to
there, till it bleeds.’
the
showed large on Danny’s face.

the likes o' that.’
the pin and begin.’

wouldn’t mever be hurtin’ you that
way.’

every day ; come, pick up the pin and
begin.’

askin’ me such a thing.
never could.’

a minute, and you'll not feel it.
I pick up the pin for you?

down came the tears, which he vainly
tried to sop up with his knuckles, in
lieu of something be:ter.
gave him her own bit of a handkerchief
though she feared she should need it for
her own tears if he held out much
jonger.

implored :
and cut a gad.

and let you lay it on as hard as ever

you like.

deep enough.

‘Now, Danny, I want you to scratch

Down dropped
pin, and surprise and disgust

‘'"Deed, teacher, 'n I can’t be doin’

‘Oh, yes, you can. Come, pick up

‘But, shure, teacher, 1 can’t. 1

But you hurt me worse than that

‘Oh, Miss Mary, shure ye won't be
"Deed, 1

It won't take but
Shall

‘), yes, you can.

Danny’s face grew all ashen : then

Miss Mary

When the boy could speak again, he

‘Oh, dear Miss Mary, let me go out
i'll take off my coat

I won’t fight.’

But Miss Mary was firm. It must
be blood or nothing. At last, with a
groan and shut eyes, poor Danny made
a dab at the white wrist, leaving a
faint scratch. His sigh of relief was
turned into a real moan of anguish,
however, when Miss Mary told him he
must try again ; that the scratch wasn’t

The argument had all to be gone
over again before he could muster up
grit enough to repeat the operation.
Not until the shadows had begun to
gather thickly in the school room, and
Danny had wept bitterer tearsthan ever
before in his life, was he told that Miss
Mary was satisfied, and that he
might go.

She was very gentle with him, and
they agreed between them that noth
ing should be said about his punish-
He

promised by everything that he knew,

ment ; it was to be their secret.
that he would not bring any more of
his beloved crawlers into the school-
room, and he kept his word. In the
course of their talk Miss Mary found
out that to Danny snakes and lizards
and toads and bats were just as heauti
ful and as innocent and as interesting
as the birds were to her.

How the Elephant Took the Cake.
A story is told by an English maga-
zine of an elephant that, when a merg
baby, was sent as a present to Queen
Victoria, by an Indian prince.

He was shipped as a deck passenger

by one of the Indian mail steamers
from Bombay, and as he had attained
but the height of a well-grown calf and
was always most docile and tractable,
he was permitted to have the run of
the decks for an hour or two every
morning when the state of the weather
permitted. By the soilors he was
dubbed the ‘bosn’s mate,” owing to the
penchant he had for carefully picking
up every loose coil of rope that he
could find and then throwing it over
the side, being, as Jack said, ‘as bad
as a naval lieutenant for keeping the
decks tidy.’
Among other acquuintances that he
formec was that of the ship’s baker,
whose address he soon discovered to
be the place or origin of all the sweet
dainties with which he was petted.
Here he took to making a regular
morning call for something sweet for
tiffin and was generally regaled with a
stale tart or piece of cake, but on call-
ing one morning and extending his
trunk, as usual, he found that his visit
was unwelcome, had
occurred to irritate the baker, and in-
stead of a cake he received a blow on
he trunk with the rolling-pin.

as something
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The blow was not severe, but the
‘bos’n turned tail and went trumpeting
up the deck, where he took a post that
would him to for

Before long saw

enable his
he the
baker leave his ‘shop,” and mischief
being his object rather than malice, he
promptly marched down, and with
several vigorous sweeps of his trunk he
swept all the shelves in the hakery
clear,”until loaves, tarts, cakes, patty-

watch

assailant.

pans and cake-tins lays in confusion on
the deck. This achieved, he bolted
like a school-boy and was locked up in
disgrace, but upon the circumstances
being krown the verdict was in his
favor, and he was allowed his liberty
as before.

‘Bos’n’ marched down instanter to
the baker, and vever failed from that
day to exact tribute, which was regu-
larly paid, and from that time he and
his opponent became fast friends.
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Things to Remember.

Never to stick pins into butterflies
and other insects, unless you would
like to have somebody/stick pins into
you.

Never to carry poultry wich their
heads hanging down, unless you would
like to be carried in the same way.

Never to throw stones at those harm-
less creatures, the frogs, unless you
would like to have stones thrown at
you in the same way.

That almost all snakes are harmless
and useful.

That earth worms are harmless and
very useful, and that when you use
them in fishing they ought to be killed
instantly, before you start, by plunging
them in a dish of bhoiling water.

That it is very cruel to keep fish in
glass globes, slowly dying.

Fhat it is very cruel to keep twitch-
ing the reins while driving.

That when your horse is put in a
strange stable you should always be
sure that he is properly fed and
watered.

That you should never ride after a
poor-looking horse when you can help
it. Always look at the horse, and re-
fuse to ride after a poor-looking one,
or a horse whose head is tied up by a
tight check-rein.

That you should always talk kindly
to every dumb creature.

That you should always treat every
dumb creature as you would like to be
treated yourself if you were in the
creature’s place.— Angell’'s Lessons of
Kindness to Animals,
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‘He Sang so Sweetiy.’

A few days ago a little boy was
amusing himself by watching the birds
that him. At
length a beautiful bob-o-link perched
on the bough of an apple tree near by,

were playing round

’ln.]., at there liinit“_\". 'l‘!l(‘ h UL‘ ‘)HV
picked up a stone and got ready to

throw it at the bird. The bird’s throat

This started a new train of thought
in her mind.
be, she asked herself.: So before many
she Danny had
study the habits, on their way to and
from. sghool, These

studies on

Y ,
days and begun to

natural history
all summer to the
mutual delight and education of both
the students.

went

And when late in Sep
tember Miss Mary bade a final good-
bye to her little pupils, she carried
away with her not only the loyal
friendship of Danny O’Connor, natur-
alist in embryo, but also a new respect
for the once despised little fty-catcher,
who so patiently fulfilled his mission,
sitting ia his little cave under the cab-
bage leaves and rese bushes along the
garden path.—The Advance.
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Why should they not |

swelled, and forth came the song’

| <A-link, a-link, a-link, bob-o-link, bob-
o-lin! ,
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, a-no-sweet, I know
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cnow it, a-link, a- , don’t throw
, throw it '

na toe o ldn't throw the stone,
but «I)nn: i d it ¢n the glulnul.

‘Why didn’t you stone him, my boy?
You might have killed him and carried
hiin home.’

The little fellow
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look and re.
‘Couldn’t, 'cos he sang so.'—
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A\ SPRAINED ANKLE 18 not an uncom-

me weident,  Pamn-Killer relieves
and cures almost s if by magie. The
greatest household remedy. Avoid

substitutes, there is but one Psin-

Sick Calls. l
Only call at the door unless you are
sure your friend is able to see y.u
without harm.
Enter and leave the house and move
about the room quietly.
Carry a cheerful faze.
ful, pleasant words.

Speak cheer-

In order to cheer you need tell no
lies.

If your friend is very ill, do not fall
into gay or careless talk in the attempt
to be cheerful.

Don't ask questions, thus obliging
your friend to talk.

Talk about something outside and
not about the disease and the circum-
stances of the patient.

If possible, take something with you
to please the eye and relieve the
monotony of the sick-room—a flower
or even a picture, which you can loan
for a few days.
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1“1‘. Th"ln‘rt\‘ l'mll;n‘-], Syr:icu.\'v, N
Y., writes : “‘I have been afflicted for
nearly a year with that most-to-be
dreaded Dyspepsia, and at
times worn out with ]min and want of
sleep, and after trying almost every-
thing recommended, 1 tried one box of
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills. T am now
nearly well, and believe they will cure
me. [ would not be without them for
any money.

disease

Six O11s. - The most conclusive testi-

mony, repeatedly laid before the public
in the column of the daily press, proves

that ],)l‘. Thomas Ecleetric Oill—an
absolutely pure combination of six of
the finest remedial oils in existence

remedies rheumatic pain, eradicates

affections of the throat and lungs, and
cures piles, wounds, sores, lameness,
tumors,
and cattle.

burn

, and injuries of horses

e

To MAKE MONEY it 18 necessary to
have a clear, bright brain, a cool head
free from pain, and strong, vigorous
nerves. Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills invigorate and brighten the brain,
strengthen the nerves, and remove all

heart, nerve and brain troubles. )

DR. ATHERTON.

Late Lecturer on surgery, Wome:
Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeoa to

St John’s Hospital for Women, Toront
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N }
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Griffin Blend
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srennexcelled. Ask your Grocer lo
them Wholessle cnly by

A.¥ Rande/zh & Son

Hhct PAPERS N ON:

E ight psges of summarized a
class fied news.
Eght pages of practical agricultura
andlive stock articles.
Eight pages of intereeting fiction
and magazine features,

Weekly Mail & Empire

24 Pages.

$1.00 PER YEAR

Sections.

SEWING

The
Religious

Intelligencer

Is the only Free Paptist payer in Canada, Fer forty-eight
years it has been the organ of the denomination—the faithful
ad voeate of its doctiines and interests, It bes done invaluable
service for our cause, and has the strongest claims on all our pecple
It is the only paper through which full'und accurate news of
Free Baptist ministers and churches can be hod, and in which the
denomination’s work, local and genersl, is 1 11y set forth,
Every year the Conferences commmend it to the people. The
testimeny of pastors is that it is a valual r in all their work,

No other paper can fil! its place im

ly.

a Free Baptist fam)

And there never was a time
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 denomipational 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 price of any religious paper of its

size in these Provinces, 1t is worth to Free Baptisus much more
than it costs them.
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people needed the

Send your subseription for this year:

THE SOONER SENT TH BETTER

1
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Send a new subscriber with
your renewal.

$2.50 will pay i>r both one year.

v<>Pastors can help much by speaking to their

people, soliciting renewals and new subscribers.
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