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Marjorle’s Excuse.

RY EVA EICKEMEYER ROWLAND,

‘Ob, Marjorie, if you would be good
For just one hour " sighed mother.

Y ou tire me with your naughtiness ;
I wish you weuld not bother ’

‘Mamma, I cannot help 1t ;
I'm really not to blame ;
And if you'll hark a minute,
1’1l tell you how it came.
‘I'ed had a chicken wishbone—
He got it in the dish— .
1 wished I conld be good ; it broke—
And Teddy got the wish.’

e e e O et

The Missionary Puzzle.

‘[ can’t go out for a week !’

Master Johnny Amsden’s face dis-
played a vast amount of disappoint-
ment.

‘Not for a full week,’ said the doctor,
drawing on his gloves.

‘Why, doctor, I've just got togo out.’

‘What for, I'd like to know,’ de-
manded Dr. Maxwell, gazing down up-
on him, quizzically. ‘What isthere of
such importance that you must disre-
gard my orders, eh ¥ and he pinched
Johnny's ear.

‘Why, I'll tell you,” said his youth-
ful patient, confidentially ; ‘it’s about
the missionary society.’

‘Ho, ho !" cried the doctor. ‘Do you
dabble in associations for the furnish-
ing of gingham aprons and silk hats to
the South Sea Islanders ¥

‘I guess you don’t know much about
and Doctor
Maxwell,” said the boy, with gravity.

‘Maybe I don’t. Do you?

Our society supports a missionary in
Chinaand anative preacherin Burmah,
replied Johnny, with pride. ‘It’s the
Burmese missionary that these measles
mterfere with.’

The jolly doctor threw back his head
‘1
measles of yours’ll not hurt any mis-
‘They're

You've
got 'em pretty light, you know. You'll
be out in a week.’

‘But I've only got this week to earn
my dollar in.’

‘What dollar ¥

‘Why,  said Johnny seriously, ‘each

missions missionaries,

and laughed again. guess these
sionary in Burmah,’ he said.
not as contagious as all that.

of us agreed to earn a dollar extra for
the Burmese preacher, and we're to
have a meeting next week and tell how
we got the dollar.
ourselves, you know.

We're to earn 'em
I was troubled
a good deal about how I should earn
mine, so the time slipped by until this
week ; and it’s the last one.’

‘How are you going to earn it ¢ in-
quired the doctor, with a twinkle in
his eye.

‘I promised to help Mr. Smith, the
market-man round the corner, every
night after school for a week ; he said
he'd give me a dollar. So you see,
doctor, if you don’t let me go out, I
can't keep my promise.’

‘Humph ! haven't you a dollar of
your pocket money left ¢

‘Oh, yes, sir. But that wouldn’t be
earning it.’

‘It looks then as though I should
have to furnish you the means of earn-
ing that dollar, as I am the one who
keeps you indoors. Of course the
measles can’t be blamed.’

‘Oh, no, sir ! I don’t mean that ?
cried Johnny.

‘Of course you didn’t,” cried the
doctor, with a wink. “You’d rather go
out and be assistant to a green grocer-
But as you're so fond of working in a
store, I'll give you a job that would
puzzle the best boy Smith ever had.’

Johnny
\1“':",{
‘T
400,

looked at him in some
| pay you a dollar if you do it,
said the physician, smiling. ‘I'll
let you use your brains instead of your
hands. If you're bright enough you
Car i g

4l garn your dollar.

‘But what is it I’ cried his young

patient

‘It'sa problem—a puzzle—and you're
o work it out, and here it is : “There
Vas i groceryman who had an eight
quart jug full of vinegar. The grocer

had an order for four quarts, but had
only a three quart and a five quart
He told his boy
get four quarts of vinegar for his
tstomer, and he was not allowed to
Pour out and waste any of the vinegar,
“nd he had no other vessel to help
hits but the two measures. How did
he do it 9

Johnny looked at him blankly and
the doctor laughed again.

‘Well, that's a stickler ! declared
the "“’}’-

Think 8o, do you ¥ Well the other
boy did it. If you want to be a grocer
“ome time, you'll have to learn to do
“uch things, maybe. Now, you've

80t twenty-four hours to do that sum.
“""'“)yc 5

easure 1n his store.
to

The doctor started for the door, still
];ulghing. Mary, the maid, came to
let him out ; but Johnny ran after him
“nd asked,s just as the gentleman was
Slepping into the vestibute ; ‘Doctor,
octor Lit isn't a joke, is it ! You can
reilly do ig ¢

e

| "Of course you can, if you're as smart
as that grocer’s boy was.’

Just give it to me again,’ said
Master Johnny. ‘If one boy’s done it,
I can 4o it; and the doctor repeated
the problem.

But after he had studied over the
thing a good hour without arriving at
an answer, Johnny began to believe
that that grocer’s boy was pretty smart.

‘An eight quart jug, a three quart

| measure, and a five quart measure—

and that’s all " he exclaimed. ‘Well,
I'd like to know how he did it ! T'll 2o
down and see cook.’

Now, cook was fat and jolly, and
didn’t mind little boys ‘messing’ round
in her kitchen if she wasn't bothering
about her dinner.

‘Are you bothered to-day, cook ?
asked Master Johuny, looking in at
the door.

‘No, honey ;
beautiful.’

‘I want to know how you’d measure
four quarts of vinegar if you had an
eight quart jug full and only had a
three quart and a five quart measure to
turn it into? Or, no! I don’t want
you tell me ; for that woeuldn’t be fair.
But T want to know if you think it can
be done.’

Cook thought some time with great
gravity. ‘Laws, honey !" she said at
last, ‘I don’t see how it can be done,
nohow. But I got an eight jug yere,
an’ measures. You kin play they ain’t
graduated, an’ you kin fill the jug with
water an’ try to do it. Warm water,
co’se, so you'll not get cold.’

‘What's  ‘graduated
asked Johnny.

‘See them lines on the tin there ?
said cook, holding up the measure.
‘Those are for pints and quarts,
though that’s a three quart measure.
There’s a five quart one. There’s the
jug. Now, don’t spill the water on my
clean floor.” Johnny thanked her and
set to work on the practical working
out of his problem.

He had a jug full of water and two
empty measures to begin with. First
he poured the three-quart measure full,
and then emptied it into the five quart
measure. Then he poured his three
quart measure full again and filled the
five quart measure out of it.

The water then stood thus :

everything's doing

measures,’ ’

Five
quarts in the five quart measure, one
in the three quart, and two in the
eight quart jug. He seemed no nearer
the solution of the problem than be-
fore, but after a little cogitating he
poured the five quart measure full
back into the eight quart jug.

Then he poured the One quart he
had in the three quart measure into
Next he filled
the three quart measure again out of
the jug, and emptying it into the five-
(quart measure, had solved the problem.
There were four quarts in the five
quart measure and four quarts in the
jug, and he hadn’t wasted a drop.

When the doctor came the following
morning Johnny was ready for him.
The doctor seemed to be greatly sur-
prised at his success, and parted with
the dollar for missions with apparent
regret ; but Johnny thought afterwards
that maybe the physician knew more
and cared more about missions than he
appeared to.

Anyway, Johnny was well enough
the next week to go to the missionary
meeting, and put the puzzle to the
society, and they bothered their heads
over it half the afternoon, and Johnuy
finally had to invite them to the house,
where he could illustrate the solution
with the jug and measures in question.
—Sunday School Visitor.

the five quart measure.
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Judy a Naughty Dog.

If you could have seen Judy on the
back porch, keeping patient guard over
Mrs. Lemond’s little laughing baby
girl, you would not have me believe
that Judy could be naughty.

Well, you shall hear of two or three
of her pranks, and then judge as to
whether or not Judy was a rogue.

For some time, one summer, there
had been hardly any eggs found in the
hen-shed ; and at the same time Judy’s
appetite had decreased, to the notice
f everybody.

At last Mr. Lemond’s children, early
one morning, hid behind a barrel,
where a large heap of egg-shells had
been found the day before. They had
not been long in their hiding-place
when Judy sneaked in. Yes, sneaked

in. First, she looked around in all
directions. Then she put one paw
over the threshold and sniffed, as

though she would say: ‘There is
something strange in the air !’

But I dare say she was very hungry
for breakfast. At any rate, Judy was
near one of the nests; and,
stretching herself up to it, with a sharp
whack she opened a nice warm egg and
licked up the delicious contents with
great relish. She was just about lift-
ing her paw for a second whack on a
second egg, when the children burst
from behind the barrel ; and off went

soon

:J udy, not to return until late after-}

noon, when she brought up the cows
in a very proper way, and came for her

usual cracker to the side door, just as than stone walls.

though nothing had happened but what
was good and right.

The next day, too, Judy appeared at
the side door at the right hour for her
cracker.

‘Have you brought home the cows ?
questioned old Hannah, as asual.

Judy wagged her tail. But that tail
did not seem to Hannah to stand up
joyfully, as it did when Judy felt that
she had honestly earned her cracker ;
and Hannah thought it well to have a
look into the barn, and, sure enough,
the cows were not there.

‘You naughty dog " Hannah scolded.
‘You go right down to the pasture and
fetch those cows !’

Off Judy ran. Do you think she
knew she had told a falsehood ! And
in a very short time there was such a
stampede toward the barn that every
one ran to see; and there was Judy
bringing in the cows at full speed.
And then she came again, with her tail
very joyfully wagging, for her cracker.

One cold day in the winter Mr_
Lemond was at the well, as usual, giv-
ing the cows water. The path from
the barn was very slippery ; and it
was very icy, too, about the pumnp,
and it was slow business. After all

had quenched their thirst, Mr. Lemond-}-

spoke to Judy :

‘Take the cows into the barn.’

Judy at once barked, as she did in
the pasture, which meant ‘Go ! and
the cows started. Judy let them all
pass along, in line, as cows ought.
Then she followed : but she did not
walk quietly, as a dog in charge ought
to walk. Oh, no ! She seized hold of
the last cow’s tail and had a beautiful
slide to the barn,
slippery path.

After Judy had indulged herself in
these slides a few #imes, the cows be-

down the long,

came very nervous about goiug to the
well ; and she was given to a friend,
and had to go away a long distance to
live. But I dare say she found ways
to amuse herself in her new home.—

Helene H. Boll, in Little Folks.
=

Best Lessons.

‘Oh, there’s that Ruth Knolls and
her brother again! Do you know,
Miss Merton, she is just awfully dull
in school, and we girls laugh at her so
much. She hasn’'t a of
brilliancy.’

Viva chattered this speech out as
she walked along the street beside
Miss Merton.

‘She has something far better than
brilliancy,’” said Miss Merton.

‘What ? said Viva, her cheeks flush
ing uncomfortably, for she felt that
she had made a mistake, and she was
very anxious to stand well in Miss
Merton’s opinion.

‘She has a courteous manner. That
is & grace that is very great, but far
too rare. I know Ruth quite well,
and her kindness and courtesy are un-
failing in company or at home. She is
going to grow into a lovely woman-
hood.’

‘I am sorry 1 spoke so,” said Viva.
‘I really don’t know anything about
her except that she stumbles so dread-
fully in her lessons.’

particle

‘No doubt she is very sorry about it,
and I am sure she works faithfully. I;
is a fine gift to be quick and bright in
understanding things. But you know,
my dear, that it is far more important
to be kind-hearted and gentle. When
you girls go out in the world no one
will ever ask or know whether you got
good grades in algebra and Latin. Iy
you have done your best, it is wrought
into you whether your best is very
good or only mediocre.
of this :

But be sure
Every one who meets you
will know without putting you through
whether
gentle woman or not.

an examination you are a
It isn’t practica]
to quote Greek or discuss psychology
or read Shakespeare with every one
you meet, but you can always speak
kindly and listen courteously, and
quietly look out for the opportunity to
do the little deeds of kindness that
make our lives so much more worth
living.'—Union Signal.
——— e —

Two Ways

After Sammy had eaten his dinner,
he went out behind the barn to feed
the chickens, and there he saw Peter
Drew out in his garden. ‘Halloo !’ he
shouted, ‘what are you going”to do this
afternoon, Peter ¢

‘Don’t know,’ answered]Peter, with
a scowl ; *’spect it's pick apples.’

Sammy laughed. ‘I'vefgot mine all
finished,” he said, joyously. T filled
five sugar barrels this morning. Mother
says I'm a regular beaverffor working.
Did you work like a beaver,"too, Peter?

Peter sniffed. ‘I sat on the stone
wall "most of the morning.’

‘Restin’ ¥ inquired Sammy.

‘Yep,’ answered Peter, and then he
scowled again.

‘I'm goin’ nuttin’ for my rest,” said

L

‘Nut trees an’ woods an’
. squirrels are heaps better for restin
I think.’

Saminy

Peter did not answer.

‘I wish that you could go nuttin’ !’
exclaimed Sammy, earnestly. ‘Do you
s’pose you'd work like a beaver pickin’
up your apples if another beaver should
come over to help you ?

Peter smiled. “I
said, quickly.

might try,” he

So over the wall jumped Sammy,
and away to the orchard ran the two
little boys ; and, oh, how fast they did
work ! I do not believe that there ever
was a fat, furry beaver who did his
work any faster. And at last the
barrels were filled, every one of them,
away up tothetip-tip. Not one single
rosy apple was left in its grassy bed.
And then off to the woods ran the two
little boys, and somehow they both felt
very happy.

‘1 think I'll make-believe I'm a

e
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beaver every day when I have got to
work,” declared Peter with a smile,
which was a very good thought indeed.
—Mayflower.

-

A Toad Story.

One day my father, sister, and I
were out in the garden, watching a
little toad.

My father took a little stick, and
very, very gently scratched one side of
the toad and then the other. :

The toad seemed to like it ; for he
would roll from side to side, and blink.

I was so interested that, when they
went in, I took the stick, and did as
my father had done. I thought, if he
rolls from side to side as I touch him,
what would he do if 1 ran the stick
down his back ?

I did sc; and what do you think
happened ? His skin, which was thin
and dirty, parted in a neat little seam.
There was a bright, new coat below.

Then my quiet little toad showed
how wise he was. He gently and care-
fully pulled off his outer skin. He
took it off the body and his legs first,
and then, blinking it over his eyes, till
—where had it gone? He had rolled
it a ball and swallowed
Adopted from Our Dumb Animals.
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A Spirit-Level to Live By,

A little boy saw his father using a
spirit-level to see if the board he was
planing was ‘true’ and straight.

‘What's the use of being so careful,
papa ’ he asked.
guess ; it looks so.’

‘Guessing won’t do in carpenter
work,’ said his father, ‘sighting’ along
the edge of the board, and shaving it
the least bit. ‘You have to be just
right. Folks guess at too many things.
(God doesn’t like that way of living.’

‘Gruess there aren’t any spirit-levels
for living by !" laughed the little boy,
watching him.

‘Yes, there are,’
earnestly. ‘You'll find them in the
Bible. Try all your actions by that.
Make 'em true and straight, and no
guess-work about
Christian Advocate.

‘It’s pretty good, I

sald his father,

'em !’— Richmond

B S S —

A Boy's Composition’

Water is found everywhere, especi-
ally when it ramns, as it did the other
day, when our cellar was half full.
Jane had to wear her father’s rubber
boots to get the onions for dinner.
Onions make your eyes water, and so
does horseradish when you eat too
There is a good many kinds of
water in the world—rain water, soda
water, holy water and brine. Water
18 used for a good many things. Sailors

much.

use it to go to sea on. If there wasn't
any ocean the ship couldn’t float and
they would have to stay ashore. Water
is a good thing to catch fish in. No-
body could be saved from drowning if
there wasn't any water to pull them
out of. Water is first rate to put fires
out with. Thisisall I can think about
water —except the Flood.

—————

SKEPTICISM.—This is unhappily an
age of skepticism, but there is one
point upon which persons acquainted
with the subject agree, namely, Dr.
Thomas' Eclectric Oil is a
which can be relied upon to cure a
cough, remove pain, heal sores of
various kinds, and benefit any inflamed
portion of the body to which it is
applied.

medicine

Taey Never Fain.—Mr. 8. Bough-
ner, Langton, writes : ‘‘For about two
years I was troubled with Inward Piles
but by using Parmelee’s Pills, I was
completely cured, and although four
vears have elapsed since then they have
not returned. Parmelee’s Pills are
anti-bilious and a specific for the cure
of Liver and Kidney Complaints,
Dyspcpsin, Costiveness, Headache,
Piles, ete., and will regulate the secre-
tions and remove all bilious matter,

A SPRAINED ANKLE I8 not an uncom-
mon accident. Pain-Killer
and cures alimost as if by magic. The
greatest household remedy. Avoid

relieves

substitutes, there is but one Pain-
Killer, Perry Davis', 2b¢. and 50c.

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 izterests, It bas done invaluable
se rvice for our cause, and has the strongest claims onm 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 moxe 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 cauee it represents.

It is very important that the denominational
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 puice of any religious paper of its

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

vaper should be

SeItqour 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 sobseribers.

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

THE INTELLIGENCER,
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