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ldon’t suppose Miss Wright 

' their pegs as she passed. Then she 

began t& fumble in her ‘dinner-pail, 
, and presently drew out a splendid 

| crimson apple. She looked at it ad- 

miringly while she polished it off on 

the end of her shawl until its smooth 
surface shone again. When she was 

fully satisfied that she had done her 

best to heighten its perfections, she 

had done ; for how could he face the 

scolding that would come? 

haps Miss Berry would fnever find out 

who it was. Then the boy shut his 

hands together into two tight little 

fists, and ran down the road toward ' 

the village as fast as his feet could 

carry him. He met two or three boys 

  
shuffling of feet on the school-room 

floor had stopped, so that now when 

she spoke, quiet as her voice was, 

everybody heard. 
‘Larry,’ she said, smiling and dimp- 

ling in irrestible friendliness, ‘here’s a 

present for you. Grandpa brought us 

some of these on Saturday, and I saved 

a nice one just for you. Don’t you 

like this kind 7 
As if Larry didn’t like all kinds! 

And as if Grandpa Morris had brought 

so many apples that ‘one,’ more or 

less, did not count ! 

I think that every mind in the list. 

ening school-room travelled to the 

little tin pail on Minty’s desk, and re 

membered how seldom it was that any- 

thing like a luxury was brought to 

light from under its cover. 

Suddenly one of the small boys took 

his hand away from the disputed atlas. 

‘You can have it,” he said. ‘I don’t 

care.’ 
And Al Jones took out his knife, 

and, cutting his pencil in two, offered 

half to Herbert. 
‘T guess this was too long for com- 

fort : and, anyhow, it's a pity if there 

desk. Please hurry, and perhaps the 

books won't be spoiled.’ 

When she learned what had hap- 

pened, she hurried on to rescue the 

books, leaving Benjy to follow more 

slowly. She had not scolded. ‘But 

she will, when she has seen the books 

and has time to tend to me,” he thought 

ruefully. 

As he entered the school-room, 

there was quite a group about the desk, 

watching Miss Berry wiping off her 

books and putting them on a window- 

sill to dry in the sunshine. 

‘I know who did it,’ a litle girl 

called out suddenly, diving into a 

corner where she had caught sight of 

the bright ball. *This is Benjy Adams’s 

ball, and he threw it in the window 

and tipped the vase over 

She was triumphant over the discov- 

ery ; but Miss Berry smiled at Benjy 

over the heads of her other scholars, 

and said : ‘Yes, I know who did it ; it 

was an honorable and truthful little 

boy who came straight to me with the 

story of his accident. There has been 

no harm done, Benjy. Most of the 

water dripped to the floor, and the few 

speak to him. 
‘What are you mad at me about, old 

man ?” he demanded. ‘I was just 

laughing at the face Katie Brown was 

making. If you want to fight me for 

that, all right. But I think we'd 

better shake hands and be friends.’ 
Katie Brown stirred uneasily for a 

time. Then she peeped over her 

shoulder at the neighbor whose coat 

she had maltreated ; and, finally, she 

turned around, and said shyly, — 

‘My Aunt Maro is going to Europe : 

did you know it ¥ 
And so it seemed as though the fog 

and gloom that had threatened, crept 

off under the door and through the 

cracks of the windows to join the gray 

March storm outside. 

‘Dearlittle Minty !"said Miss Wright, 

looking over at the desk where Minty» 

with her tongue thrust into her cheek 
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Number One. 

‘He is a number one boy, said 

grandmother, proudly. ‘A great boy 

3 for his books; indeed, he would rather 

ing     good deal for a boy of seven.’ 

‘It is, certainly,’ 

blind.’ 

‘Blind 
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in wonder. 

an- 

1 fear,” answered Uncle John. 

head ? asked grandmother, looking per 

plexed. 

‘Why, the number one boy himself, 

and said Uncle John. ‘He has been occu 

But no derivation, which means ‘the blessed 

one had seen him throw the ball. Per- ' dead,” an allusion to the ancient custom 

of eating it at feasts for the dead. 

every pot, pan, or any utensil that has 

read than play, and that is saying a 

returned Uncle 

John, ‘but what a pity it is that he is 

grandmother, 

and the number one boy looked up too, 

“Yes, blind, and a little deaf, also, 

‘Why, John! what put into your 
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To MAKE MONEY it is necessary to 

have a clear, bright brain, a cool head 

free from pain, and strong, vigorous 
nerves. Milbuin's Heart and Nerve 

Pills invigorate and brighten the brain, 
strengthen the nerves, and remc: 2 all 

heart, nerve and brain troubles. 

  
  

STREET CAR AcciDENT.-Mr. Thomas 
Sabin, says : ‘‘ My eleven year-old boy 
had his foot badly injured by being 
run over by a car on the Street Rail- 

way. We at once commenced bathing 

the foot with Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric 
Oil, when the discoloration and swell- 

ing was removed and in nine days he 

could use his foot. We always keep a 

bottle in the house ready for any 
emergency. 

  
  

Dyspepsia and Indigestion.—C. W. 
Snow & Co., Syracuse, N. Y., writes : 

“Please send us ten gross of Pills. 
We are selling more of Parmelee’s 

Pills thanany other Pill we keep.” They 
have a great reputation for the cure of 
Dyspepsia and Liver Complaint.” Mr. 

Chas. A. Smith, Lindsay, writes 
“Parmelee’s Pills are an excellent 

medicine. My sister has been troubled 

with severe headache, but these Pills 

have cured her.” 
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JAMES R.HOWIE. 
150 Queen Street. 

W (men’s Tailored Suits, 

Vogue, Style, Fashion, call it what 

you will, in the general run of cases, 

make high prices, Chlcness in gar- 

mente may, if the merehaunt wills, be 

turned to selling advantage and price 

raired. not so here. We pride our 

- | selves on our selections. We have 

ferreted out some stylish cloths an- 

| ar prepared to maoufacture them 

into Stylish Suits and at very cloe 

pricee. 
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I do believe 
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werything through at the end 
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task your opinion, thank 
“When I wish to 

private chaplain, I'll let you 

A Special », Al Jones, will you lend 

‘I don’t keep 

ten of manners, do you r 

She 

find out of sorts herself ; and 

Me looked at the overcast faces 

thool-room and remembered 

hours that stretched ahead, 

bl a long, deep, discouraged 

Wis smilingand breathless, ‘I 

lie way,’ she said cheerfully. 
| It's 

"Irying so ; but then it makes 
Hef for you when you find out 

the stumbled over the jacket 
Ue Brown had thrown on the 

and a studious frown on her face, was 

‘doing examples’ with all her might. 

‘Dear little girl | She doesn’t know 

how much she has helped us all, and 

just by being sweet and kind and con- 

tented.'— St. Nicholas. 
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A Lost Scolding. 

  

One morning Benjy happened to 

reach the school-house very esrly. The 

place was as still as a meeting-house 

in the middle of the week. Benjy was 

not afraid exactly, but he felt rather 

lonesome and timid ; for the little white 

school-house was hidden from the 

pying the one easy chair in the room 

all the afternoon, never seeing you, nor 

his mother when she came in for a few 

minutes rest. Then when your glasses 

were mislaid, and you had to climb 

upstairs two or three times to look for 

them, he neither saw nor heard any- 

thing that was going on.’ 

‘Oh, he isso busy reading,’ apologized 

grandmother. 

“That is not a very good excuse’ 

mother,” replied Uncle John, smiling. 

‘If ‘Number One’ is not blind nor deaf, 

he must be very selfish indeed to 

occupy the best seat in the room, and 

let older people run up and down stairs 

while he takes his ease.’ 

‘Nobody asked me to give up my 

F135 R. Howie 

  

POCKET MONEY 

People in your towa are constantly 
Sending for Rubber Stamps, 

You could get the orders and make 
The profit. We want to tell youn 
about it ; you will be interested. 

WALTON & Co 
Stherbrook, P. Q. 

and Derby Le 
Agents Wanted in U, B. sud Canada 

  

village by a grove. 

To keep up his sp rits, Benjy began 

to play ball by himself. The ball he 

pulled from his pocket was a great 

wonder to all the school-children. It 

was of rubber, aimost as light as a 

soap bubble and was a beautiful bright 

red in color. Such a ball had never 

been seen among the Sharon boys 

until this one came to Benjy from a 

cousin in the city. 

He began by tossing and catching it, 

then he made it bound on the hard 

smooth ground ; but it was rather 

stupid to be playing alone. Then he 

tried to make the school-house help 

him in his fun ; and he threw the ball 

against the wall and up on the roof, 

catching it as it bounded back. This 

was much livelier; and he had entirely 

forgotten to feel lonesome, when the 

ball suddenly disappeared. There was 

a soft little thud inside the school 

room, then a crash that in the quiet 

place sounded to Benjy as loud as a 

peal of thunder. One of the windows 

was down a few inches from the top, 

and the little red ball had found its 

way through the narrow opening. 

Benjy's first fear was that he had 

lost his ball, and then that some damage 

had been done in the school-room. He 

wondered what could have made the 

noise that had seemed so loud. He 

stood on- tiptoe, and peeped in through 

a window. On the teacher's desk was 

a vase lying on its side. The flowers 

that bad been in it were scattered 

about, and the water was trickling in 

among the neatly piled b_oks. Benjy 

was really frightened now. He tried the 

door, but it was fastened ; and he was 

too small a boy to climb in through a 

window. He thought of running home, 

Late Lecturer on surgery, 

Medical College, Toronto, and 

8t John's Hospital for 

ATHERTOR. seat nor to run on errands, said ‘No. 

One.’ 

“That should not have been neces- 

sary,’ urged Uncle John. ‘What are 

a boy's eyes and ears for, if not to 

keep him posted on what is going on 

around him ? 1 am glad to see you 

fond of bools, but if a pretty story 

makes you forget all things except 

amusing ‘Numbe: One,’ better run out 

and play with the other seven-year-old 

boys, and let grandmother enjoy the 

comfort of her rocker in quiet. — 

Youth's Evangelist. 

tll bt 

  

Dragon Blend 

—AND— 

Griffin Blend 
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How Some Dishes Got Names 

— 

Waffle is from wafel, a word of 

Teutonic origin, meaning honeycomb. 

Hominy is from auhiminea, the 

North American Indian word for 

parched corn. 

Gooseberry fool is a corruption of 

gooseberry foule, milled or pressed 

areupexcelled. 
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Religious 

Intelligencer 
Is the only Free Baptist paper in Canada, For forty-eight 

years it has been the organ of the denomination—the faithful 
advocate 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 and accurate news of 

Free Baptist ministers and churches can be had, and in which the 

denomination’ 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 

size in these Provinces. lt is worth to Free Baptists much more: 

than it costs them, 

  

Send your subscription for (ms year 
THE SOONER SENT THE BETTER 

  

Send a new subscriber with 

your renewal. 

$2.50 will pay for both one year. 

  

WE Pastors can help much by speaking to their 

people, soliciting renewals and new subscribers, 

  

Let there bc a rally all [over the 
  

gooseberries. 

Forcemeat is a corruption of farce- 

meat from the French farce, stuffing, 

i. e., meat for stuffing. 

Blanc-mange means literally white 

food, hence chocolate blanc-mange is 

something of a misnomer. 

Succotash is a dish borrowed from 

the Narragansett Indians, and called 

by them m’sickquatash. 

Mulligatawney is from an Kast 

Indian word meaning pepper water. 

Charlotte is a corruption of the old 

English word charlyt, which means a 

dish of custard, and chocolate russe is 

Russian charlotte. 
Gumbo is simply okra soup, gumbo 

being the name by which okra is often 

known in the South. Chicken gumbo 
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Eight pages of interesting fictio 

and magazine features. 
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    Eght pages cf practical agricultura 
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