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by ANNIE HAMILTON DONNELL.

gre’s company at our house,’ an-

TO0 @' "

R PLA keen :lltcl'cst-C\'cr)'thing at
A._PBT. ' n's was of interest.

Natlonsl B n vou wouldn’t call them
> best Bladvy, really, for Auntie and I
n you hafilthey have come to stay. It's a
you wil @ . lc, you know. They are
,.pOt frese \'bt“m‘»{fui little creatures and so

nouse o to : i
behaved and quiet !

in them—they are vain.
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ele Julian—+tails

hey haven't got tails, Uncle Julian?
- 3
] WA" Ble Julian dropped down on the

¢p belween the Curley Twins,

t and fa A
er publu ing.

L but Lhey have —perf 4 besutios!’
[ u L id. ‘I'd Yike to hive you get

R. Moody, giivied with them. Come in and
ey. o your way home from school.
ife-story i ;o1 ptly at ten minutes past
h onselisfl.’ 7 ;

OW-man. E : : :
th the authofil ‘corvpany.’ They were up in
1 the family Ji:con loft st utiing round, with
ed,authentls beautiful soft white heads
'u.;eo%o 3 hed back proudly till they almost
d women. el et beautiful white tails.

o; & harvesliluiiis ' shiicked the Curley

it pﬂd. cred & in choras.

- A, | dido't know you'd ever

E‘gg‘ Ch ol 0duced | How did you know
nam smiled Unecle Julian.
theyre the Fantil couple from
1. See them show off —I told

] they were wain., 1 think they
toser up housekeeping at once,

ars are Dot little fellows! Now, look
boye, I'm going to offer a prize—

J

i

yecial

It

.t,hem Yifu]s out t}}e most in.tb‘l".“sﬁn;
sabout the little Fautail couple,
\gent s 4 '
their eeks, shall have a prize. You
e up and call on them as often
oto. ilike, out of school hours.’

vatched the little

["')htc\y. wool.
) ) of course it’s Tim’thy,’ the ‘Well, go and think about it,’ she
fellow twin rejoined. suggested, feeling sure that Baby

¢ lust call in our evidence and
‘Be-
i, because you are half an inch
thi Davy, What have you dis-
“labout the Fantail couple

U, laughed Uncle Julian.

Othy had made ‘“notes.’

Umbled,

5, Uncle Julian !

8, sir, he did !’
d\%(;n\'crcd th&t, too

' tich othep.?

Julian, one morning.

y Twins X(""'i"k‘ll the news

Ou short ac-
tance 1've only disvovered one
Well,
wd T would be if we had such

':'L'.x.lcy 1 wies ik d on Uncle

¢ Curley 'Twins “looked’ there, in-
. Prizes and uncle Julian went
fier beautifully, The browa Lwin

lto the yellow twin in token of

&, a prize—th’s way. The boy

as such fun ! The Curley Twins
over in Unecle Julian’s loft early
ite, and the more they studi: 1
snow-white
Ures the more they enjoyed it.
el Uncle Julian said, at the
fthe six weeks, ‘who’s ahead
guess Davy is,” the brown twin

He
i thern out of his pocket, grimy

) he said, ‘first 1 know they
tach other—they’re the greatest
The other day
other-one was kind of washing
ther-one’s face and brushing his
d it looked as if she was tying
ecklti& same as Grandma does
P45, 1 guess you'd have laughed
Fdulian | He stood just as still !
b Wnother thing, while the eggs
hatching the father-one used to
‘M daytimes to rest the mother-

Davy
ed, excitedly. ‘An’ about their

‘Tin : . ok \ . i
m has the floor—go on, Tim,” mother unpacked 3 pretty carved|year she lived in Demster, for she

said Uncle Julian, smiling.

‘And after the eggs hatched it was
jusi the same. He'd take care of the
babies daytimes.’

h‘)\'hile the old lady took a ‘day off,’
eh !
‘All her days off, Uncle Julian, truly. I
Every single day he did it. 1 think he l
went on the nest just about ten o’clock

and stayed till about four o'clock. |
Anyway, that’s the way he did Satur-
days and Sundays, when
watch him,
father-one ?’

\

we could |
Wasn’t he a kind little

‘T'o be sure he was !
covery

‘Yes, there’s how the little mother-
one feeds her babies,
of all.

Julian !

Any other dis-

That’s funniest
You ought to see her;” Uncle
She lets the baby-pigeon !
poke his bill clear into hers and then
kind of pumps his breakfast into it.
[ guess she must have a little pantry
in her throat where she gets breakfast
all ready for him.’
" exclaimed

‘Yes, she has ! she has

eaver Davy ; ‘I discovered that, too !
And I found something about it in a
book. It says you can'taaise a pigeon-
baby by hand-—no, sir ! If you do he’ll
die, 'cause he's 'customed to have his
mother pump food into his bill like
that. She gets it all der-

for him.’

~derges ed

‘Right " cried Uncle Julian, ‘you
beat Christopber Columbus himself !
Go on, Tim.’ 1
“That's all,” Timothy said, slowly,
cramming his ‘notes’ back into his
pocket.

‘Now, Davy.’

Davy was dancing from one foot to
the other in great excitement.
‘I've got another one " he shouted
‘Yes, sir, I discovered how they drink
They don't hold their heads

back and let it run down their throats,

water !

same as other birds do, Uncle Julian.
They keep their bills right in till
they’ve got all they want, same as—us
—an o0x.’

‘Good !I” Uncle Julian cried. You're
right, Davy. They're an exception to
all the bird tribe.’

Of course, on account of that one
last discovery, Davy got the prize.
But it really didn’t matter. Timothy
said, as long as they were twins.
‘You'll find it wup in your barn
chamber to-morrow after
Davy,” Uncle Julian said, brefly, And
the next afternoon—well, what do you
suppose the Cuarley Twins found was
Davy’s prize # They scurried up into
the barn chamber, three steps at a
time,

‘Hark !” whispered Timothy, sud-
denly.

A beautiful soft,” cooing sound came
to them faintly.

‘It is !’ whispered Timothy.
‘Yes, sir, it is !’ breathed Davy.
And it was ! There, in a little
room boarded off in a corner, they
found the Fantail couple and their two
babies. That wss the prize Uncle
Julian gave.--The Congregationalist.

school,
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Baby’'s Present.

they were !—-Fred, Kitty, Jem, Nance,
aul Buby.
The rcom was filled with the noise

‘more paint-water, please.’

two more seams to sew.’

mumma,’” she cried. ‘Kitty,

Can’t me do somepin ¥’
‘You're too little, Baby.

swered Kitty.

would soon forget.

sight was simply wonderful.

door,

shaped parcels.

hiding-places.

her little white night-gown.

this in the cold,’ said mother.
Jnto my bed.’
as she chased them in !

Stitch, stitch, stitch,—oh, how busy

of Fred’s fret-saw, as he busily worked
away, while Jem kept asking Nurse for

‘We shall have to be quick, said
Kitty, presently ; ‘for mother’s birth-
day is only the day after to-morrow.’
‘Oh, dear,’ said Nance, ‘and I have

Suddenly Baby jumped up from the
hearthrug where she had been sitting.
‘Me work, me make a pesent for
listen.

You must
give mother a big kiss. You must wait
to work until you are biz, like us,” an-

“Me wants to: me’ll make'—Baby
paused and looked round the room,
while Kitty picked up another ball of

As the little girl toddled back to the
rug, mother’s step was heard outside ;
.nd the way those presents flew out of

Of course, mother pretended not to
know anything ; but perhaps she was
not very much surprised to hear, on
the important morning, the sounds of
whispering and laughing outside her

Soon all was quiet again ; she opened
the door, and saw quitea pile of queer

Then the children sprang out of their

“Oh ! do begin to open them, mother,
quick !” cried Nance, dancing round in

‘But you must not run about like
‘Get

And how they laughed

bracket.

‘And I made the cuffs, mother ; do
you like them 7' said Kitty.

‘They are very nice, dear,” answercd
mother ; and I am sure Nance worked
this pretty night-dress case. And I
think I know who did this, too.’

Jem laughcd as she picked up his
pictare.

But, before she had time to thank

them, the door opened; and wholh
should trot in but Baby ! n
She carried a big basket covered
with foathers and garden flowers. d
Here’'s my present, mumma,’ she
cried. ‘It’s a bonuct for you to wear | b
when you go to church ! n

Mother said afterward that she did
not know when she had laughcd so g
much, while Baby sat on the pillows | ¢:
crowing with delicht. —Little Folks. u
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A Spelling Lesson.

S s b

[t was a private day school for little

girls, and mocher had toid the teacher | ®

that Grace could spell all such words as

Soon after motherhad gone the spell- |1
ing class was called out.

‘Pheebe,’ said the teacher, ‘you may
spell ‘pig,” and then tell us what kind |
of » noise little pigs made.’

‘and this is the noise they make—*‘Que, |
que, que, que’ ’

* aaid the tesncher. 11
‘Now, Rosalin, you may spell ‘dog,’
and tell me what kind of

makes.’

“That is excellent

a noise he

‘D-0-g, dog,’ replied Rosalin, ‘and
our dogygie says, ‘Boo-woo-woo,” and
sometimes he growls real ugly when
the cat comes around.’

‘Very good indeed,’ the teacher said.
‘Sallie, you may spell ‘cat,” and tell
what noise she makes.’

‘C-a-t, cat

times she says ‘Mew,’” sometimes she

, responded Sallie. ‘Some

purrs, and when the dog bothers her,
then she hisses at him.’

‘Splendid,” exclaimed the teacher.

‘Now, Grace, you spell ‘love.”’
‘Oh !” laughed Grace,
love.’’

Then she ran up to the teacher,
threw her arms around her neck and
gave her a sweet, resounding kiss on
the nearer cheek.

‘That is the way 1 spell ‘love’ at
home,’ said Grace demurely, while the
teacher and ali the little spelling class
girls langhed.

“Thatis a beautiful way to spell ‘love.’
Do you know of any other ¢ asked the
teacher.

‘Why—Yes, ma’am,’ answered Grace,
looking around. ‘I spell ‘love’ this
way, too.” Then she pick.da 1aveling
from the teacher’s dress, brushed a
fleck of dust from her sleeve and put
in shape the topsy-turvey books on the
platform desk.

‘I spell ‘love’ by working for mammu,
papa, little brother and everybody
when they need me !’ she said.

The teacher took the little girl on
her lap, and said : ‘Grace, that is the
very best way of all to spell ‘love.’
But who can spell ‘love’ the way the
book has it ¥

‘Why, I can! exclaimed Grace -
‘Li-o-v-e, love !’

The teacher hugged her, calledl her
a dear little givl, and them dismissed
the class. ~ Charles H. Doivis, in Sun-
day-school Timos.

‘I can spell

. S e

How The Twins Sold Plums,

Eli and Eben, the twins, had a
plum-tree. Grandpa and the man
Joshua sprayed it in the spriny, when
they sprayed the other trees, and
grandpa helped to thin the fruit. Bui
the boys had to get up early two or
three mornings a week all summer to
jar the tree for curculio; they kept
the grass and weeds away from it,
they watered it, and put salt and ashs
about it, and in the fall they had a fine
crop of plums to sell.

Eli could climb better thun Eben,
so he gathered the plums putting
them in little baskets.

“Don’t sell anything but plums,
boys,” he said, pleasantly. “‘T've
known folks to sell more than they
meant to. A man up Canton way took
some pears down to the store one duy
to sell. They looked nice, and Mr.
Brown bought them, but he had to
throw away * most all of those in the
botton of the basket. and that man
can’t sell anything more to Mr. Brown
He sold the truth along with his pears,

Grandpa went off to the barn, and
the twirs looked at each other.

“ Let’s look the plums over again,”
said Eli. *‘I don’t know about that
box over there.”

“ I'm afraid there's one in here that
isn’t nice, too, said Eben, soberly
picking up another box. * We'll sel]
good ones or we won'’t sell any.”

Eli nodded. ** That’s so.

They did sell nice ones, for Mrs.
Fitch, the minister’s wife, told grand-
ma a week afterwards that she hoped

“That’s from me,’

cried Fred, as

as she put her hand to her aching

the squeaking of Bridget’s shoes as she

that isall, T am

in it —the soles

‘eat’ and ‘dog’ and ‘rat.’ outside of the tin, and

not want t

on the outside,

‘P-i-g, pig,” spelled Pawbe correctly, house.

~ . ber that boil
Iwhcn you buy it.
thought that they must boil it them-
selves, —Fx

never bought such plums before.
“T'm glad they didn't sell truth and

honor when they only mean to sell

plums,” said grandpa.-Young People’s

Weekly.
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Creaking Shoes.

‘Oh, dear,’ said the weary invalid,

ead, ‘it seems asthough that constant
oise will drive me wild.’

‘What noise 7" queried the friend. ‘I
o not hear anything unusual.’

‘No, I presume you do not notice it,
ut I am 80 nervous that any slight
oise disturbs me. What I refer to is
oes about lier work.
wkes I heur that ‘squeak, squeak,’
ted.’

*Well,” said the friend, cheerily, “f

| DN e1y step she
ntil 1 am nearly distra

very ;::ul. for it can
‘.‘hluul.
little boiled linseed oil in

l +1 srxt &3 | .
n, anda tnen set tie S1noes

)
¢ SO ¢asl l.\

‘Just put a

n olc pi(-

in the oil and the heels

1 4 il
then let them
Tll(‘l'«) dm'\

emain there all night.

be oil enough to come up
but just to wet the
)

yottom of the soles.

‘T wonder if we have the

I'd like

1er shoes a dose.’

any in
to have Bridget give

Be &

‘I'm going to find out ; and if there

sn't any, I'll ran home and get some.’
Let any one who tries this remem-
boiled

SH}“(‘ lI(‘l"I ]\‘ ]\:l\.c

d linseed o1l 1s

hange.
et 5t e

Only half a Point.

A gentleman crossing the English
Channel stood near the helmsman. It
was a calu and pleasant evening, and
no one dreamed of a possible danger
to their good ship; but a sudden
flapping of a sail, as if the wind had

shifted, caught the ear of an officer on
watch, and he sprang at once to the
wheel, examining closely the compass.
“You half a the
course,” he said sharply to the man
at the whee'.

are point off
The deviation was cor-
rected, and the officer returned to his
post.
** You must steer very accuratelyg’
said the looker-on, *‘ when only half a
poiut is so much thought of.”
‘Ah, half a point in many places
might bring us directly on the rocks,’
he =aid.
So it isin life. ‘¢ Half a pont’ from
strict truthfulness stands us upon the
rocks of falsehood. ‘Half a point”
from perfect honesty, and we are
steering for the rocks of erime. And so
of all kindred'vices, - The beginnings
are always small. No one climbs to
the summit at one bound, but goes one
little step at a time. Many think
lightly of what they call ‘small sins.’
These 10cks do not look so fearful to
them.

— i+
Mr. Thomas Ballard, Syracuse, N.
Y. writes : *‘I have been afilicted for
nearly a year with that most-to-be
dreaded disease Dvspepsia,and at times
worn out with pain and want of sleep,
and afier trying almost everything re-
commended, I tried one box of Parme-
lee’s Vegetable Pills. T am now nearly
wel!l, and believe they will cure me. 1
would not be without them for any
money.

Moxey SAvED and pain relieved by
the leading household remedy, Dr.
Thomas Eclectric Oil-—a smallquantity
of which usually suffices to cuke a
cough, heal a sore, cut, bruise or sprain,
relieve lumbago, rheumatism, neuralgia
excoriated nipples, or inflamed breast.

———

Hu~NpREDS oF OPINIONS agree upon
the fact that Pain-Killer has alleviated
more pain than any one medicine. Un-
equalled for diarrhcea and dysentery.
Avoid substitutes, there is but one
Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 25c. and
50c

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills
cure Anaemia, Nervousness, Sleepless-
wees, Weakness, Palpitation, Throb-
bing, Faint Spells, Dizziness, or any
condition arising from Impoverished
Blood, Disordered Nerves or Weak

RS N ON.

Elght pages of summarized a

ed news,

Eig ht pages cf practical sgricuitura
and live stock articles.
Eight pages of interesting fiction
and magazine features.

Weekly Mail and Emplre

Sections, 24 Pages,

the twins would raise plums every
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Religious
Intelligencer

Is the only ¥ree Baptist paper in Canada, For forty.eight
years it has been the organ of the denomination—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 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 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 cauee 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 puice of any religious paper of its

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

Send your 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<E=Pastors can help much by speaking to their

people, soliciting renewals and new subscribers,

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

HE  INTELLIGENGER.

RIS NI ST W W W

$1.00 PER YEAR
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