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Armin 30 1902 
RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
    
Little Hands Are So Quiet Now. 

The little hands are so quiet now, 

And the little feet are at rest, 
And so placid and smooth is the baby brow, 
Whereso often our lips have been pressed 

We have taken one curl of golden hair, 
And have placed it with tears away ; 

We bave bidden adien to our baby fair, 

‘right, 

  Who brightened our home each day. 

Lay the little shoes and stockings aside, | 
Onrdarling so ately wore, 

And his useless playthings somewhere hide, 
For never he'll use them more. 

His sosy cot and his empty chair 
Now carefully place them by 

In a quiet room vnnsed, and whe re 
I can muse when none i: nigh, 

The years will come, and the years will go, 
Eut sorrow will last for aye— 

And life, like a darksome dream 
flow, 

Since baby has gone away, 
The flowers will ope 'neath the smile of 

spring, 
And the flowers of winter fice, 

But the darling to whom 1 fondly cling, 
Shall never return to me. 

a a — 

Edward's Temptation. 
—— — 

shall 

BY H. E. M'BBIDE. 

‘I can’t make as much as I ought to 
make, and 1 would leave Mr. Smith's 
store if I could find a place where I 
could make a little more money. You 
know, mother, the doctor says you 
should have good food and more medi- 
cine, and I would like that you could 
have everything you need, so that you 
could get well.” 

‘Don’t worry, Edward ; don’t worry 
sbout me,’ said his mother. ‘You are 
getting three dollars a week where you 
are, and I wouldn't give up a certainty 
for an uncertainty. No, don’c worry 
omy account. I think I am getting 
slong very well, and then you know 
we have a little besides what you earn. 
The Lord will provide. I know you feel 
anxious about me, but I think I will 
soon be well. The doctor gives me 
great encouragement.’ 

‘That's just the way it is with you 
mother ; you never complain. But 1 
think I< ught to make a little more 
than three dollars a week. Frank 
Bart n gets four dollars and he says 
he hasn’t any more to do than I have. 
Don't you think I might ask Mr. 
Smith if he couldn’t give me four dol- 
lars, and tell him that Frank Barton 
gets that amount ¢ And I might say, 
to, that you have been sick for some 
time and that we cannot live high nor 
buy much medicine on that amount of 
money.’ 
Edward’s mother was a widow ad 

lived in a small house in the city of B. 
Her husband had died some years be- 
fore and she and her two children, 
Edward and Ellen, were left in strait- 
thed circomstances. 
For some time Mrs. Morton had 

taken in sewing and had done different 
inds of work to keep the wolf from 
he door, but now that her health had 

failed the prospect before them was 
mew hat gloomy, 
About this time, however, Edward 

ad secured a position in Mr. Smith's 
Wore and by his work and the work of 
be mother they had managed to get 
long ¢ mfortably. When sickness 
‘me, however, the prospect grew 
farker and Edward fully realized the 
fluation they were in. 

In a few days after Edward had 
“cured the position he said to his 
Nother, ‘We'll get along splendidly 

I think I can buy almost every- 
ing you need and after awhile, per- 
“8, I will get a little more money 
ud you will get well soon, I think, 
ud then we will get along splendidly.’ 
Edward had often said after he got 
ok in the store, ‘Mother, I feel 
retty rich now and 1 can keep you. 
fter awhile 11] get more money if I 

O what is right, and I intend to do 
hat is right. Yes mother,’ he would 
, ‘I think I can now keep you like 
queen,’ 

pow, 

But Edward soon found out that if 
{en and her family could live on 
ee dollars a week they couldn't be 
barged with extravagance, 
Edward had been at work in the 
"for some time and was engaged 
"Weeping the floor one morning 
0 be discovered a ten dollar bil 
fOgst the rubbish. He picked it 
ind hastily put it into his pocket. 
That will be a little lift to us,” he 
i. ‘Mother cin now have more of 
' Medicine and we can get along a 
¢ more comfortably for awhile.’ 
hen as he continued with his work, 

began to think the matter over. 
Somebody has lost this. If some- 
Y bas lost it, it belongs to that 
"body and not to me. I did mot 

" the money and, therefore, 1t is 
Wine, I did not think squarely 
“1 put it into my pocket and 
“hed that, because it was on the 
" and nobody else had ‘it in his 
sion, it belonged to me. * That 

“¥rong, T'll do right, even if 1 
't feel quite as wealthy, 
" Smith had not yet come into the 

money on the flocr this morning. I 
felt fr abou: three minutes that 1 
would like to keep it on account of the 
many nice things that it would buy for 
my mother, but I have come out all 

I know now that it would be | 
dishonest for me t, keep it when it 
does not belong to me. I didnot earn 
it and, therefore, it is not rightfully | 
mine.’ 

‘Well,’ said Mr, Smith, ‘you are one 
boy in ten, or, I might say, one boy in 
a hundred. There are not many boys 
now-a days who wou'd have been so 
honest. Give me your hand ; you are 
the right kind of a boy and IT am glad 
Ihave you. Come into the « tlice; in 
ha f an hour I want to talk to you.’ 

Mr. Smith went into the office and 
waited. ‘Well,’ he said, ‘I've had 
several boys around here, and have left 
considerable’ money on the floor to test 
them, but none of them has come out 
grandly like this ene. He'll prove a 
treasure. I'll endeavor to keep him. 
The other boys found the money — | 
feel pretty sure on that score— but 
they didn’t have anything 
gard to the ma ter.’ 

When Edward had got his sweeping 
done and the other chires of the morn- 
ing, he went into the office. Mr. Smith 
placed a chair for him with as much 
dignity as if the president had 
dropped in. 

‘Be seated, Edward,’ he said. ‘I'm 
glad 1 employed you. I have found 
you out, and I prize you for your 
worth. You shall have more money 
Bow. I don't always pay very high 
for a boy until 1 find out something 
about him - until I find out what he is 
worth. In other words, I like to find 
out what kind of a boy the boy is be- 
fore I pay him very much m ney. 
Your pay is doubled now. Instead of 
giving you three dollars a week, I will 
make it six dollars a week. I think 
you said that your mother had been ill 
for s me time. 

t say in re- 

Has she a physician ? 
‘Yes. sir,” answered Edward ; ‘Dr. 

Anderson comes to see her ocecasi n- 
ally and she is improving.’ 

‘Well, continued Mr. Smith, ‘I'll 
look after that too. She shall have all 
the medical attention necessary. Here 
is the ten dollaz bi) you found. Put 
it in your pocket. 1 give it to you, 1 
am glad I have found an honest boy.’ 

‘Oh, Mr. Smith,’ said Edward, ‘I 
have only done that which was right 
and proper. 

‘Yes,” said Mr. Smith, ‘but there 
are s0 many boys who do not do that 
which is right avd proper. The last 
boy didn’t, nor the boy before. I'm 
glad I found you. Go home now and 
take this day for a day off. Go home 
and tell your mother what a noble, 
honest boy she has. Go ahead. Don't 
say anything more. I'm glad 1 have 
found you and I'll endeavor to keep 
you for some time to come. Now run 
on home and tell your mother that she 
has a prize in you. Tell her that she 
has a noble boy and that his salary will 
be raised immediately.’ 

Of course there was rejoicing that 
day wn Mrs. Morton's humble home. 
Edward rejoiced because his mother 
would now want for nothing ; the 
mother rejoiced because her son had 
remembered her teachings and had 
proved an honest boy. 

And that night at the family altar 
the mother’s prayer was a prayer of 
thanksgiving not only f.r the timely 
aid they had received, but that her 
only son, her darling boy, had been 
strengthened in the hour of temptation. 
and enabled to choose the path of 
truth and right. — United Presbyterian, 

Snell QR ————— 

The Brave Sister. 

‘No'm, I don't throw stowballs at 
Moly, bat I think I really ought. 
Perhaps, then, she wouldn't be such a 
'fraid cat. If she was hit half a dozen 
times and found out that it didn’c hurt 
herany to speak of, maybe she wouldn't 
be such a coward.’ 

‘No, indeed, Benny, it wouldn't do 
her one bit of good. Molly is a gentle 
little girl, and now that her cheeks 
are growing rosy and her school work 
18 improving so fast, [ should be very 
sorry to have her set back in any Way. 
But I am quite sure that she would be 
afraid to go to school if you did not 
stand by her and sce that she is not 
troubled by those River street boys.’ 

‘Well, she's a regular coward, any- 
way. Coming home to-day, she almost 
cried when I stepped just to fire a 
couple at one of those fellows.’ 

‘Poor little gir),’ said her mother, 
sadly. ‘But here she comes and it's 
time to start. Be a faithful knight 
now and look out for your ‘ladye fayre.’ 

‘My lady fair has golden hair,’ sang 
Benny, as the two started to school ; 
but Lis song ceased a few minutes later 
as they came in sight of a crowd of 
rough ‘boys, evidently armed with 
snow balls, 

‘Let’s go "round the other way,’ said 
Molly, timidly. 

‘Never,’ said Benny, venturously ;     but as soon as he arrived Edward 
% to him and said, ‘I found thi 

but he wavered a bit as he saw among 
them two older fellows, bent on rough 

I snowball struck him 

fun, if not mischief. He had never 
been taken at such disadvantage be- 
fore, for not a single friend of his own 
was in sight. Still, he made up a 
snowball, hastily, and, holding it a 
little behind him, he ca led out : 

‘Here, fellows, den’t throw at me 
wow and I won't at you! The only 
answer was a jeer of ridicule, and a 

fairly on the 
breast spattering i s icy particles in his 
face He saw he could do nothing 
and began to turn back, when sudden- 
ly one of the older fellows called out : 

‘Oh, don’t run. We aren't going to 
hurt you, but we'll duck you in a snow- 
drift all right ;* and the next moment 
another snowball came whizzing, not 
soft like the other, bue hard as a rock, 
frozen into deadly consistency. 

Benny fel , blinded and ha f stunned. 
The big boy rushed forward, shouting: 
‘Now we'll heave him into the snow- 
drift and see him squirm.’ 

‘Don’t you dare o touch my brother!’ 
chouted little Molly, her eyes blazing 
and her cheeks on fire. ‘If you touch 
my brother, I'll have every one of you 
arrested. You just go right straight 
back where you came from !’ 

The leader ha'ted, abashed, as Molly 
placed herself squarely in front of 
Benny. 

‘We weren't going to hort him any, ’ 
he said, with a touch of shame in his 
face, ‘He never acis afraid of us, and 
we just thought we'd have some fun 
with him and scare you a bit ; but we 
didn’t mean to hurt him ’ 

By this time Benny had g t on his 
feet, looking white and rather dazed, 
‘Were going rig t straight on to 
school, now,” continued the little 
heroine ; ‘and you mind what 1 say. 
D n’t youdare to touch us I” And they 
didn’t, 
¢ « Benny had a headache all that after 
noon ; but he told the whole story to 
his mother and father that night and 
said he should call his sister ‘Captain 
Molly’ after that. ‘Coward,’ said he, 
feelingly. ‘Why, Molly scared every 
one of those River street boys so they 
won't get over it fora month.’— Chris. 
Register, 

—— 

The First Coat of Paint. 

Father was pa nting the woodwork 
of the dining-room. Robert had been 
watching him for some time and 
thought it was very easy and pleasant 
work. 

“I would like to try painting a 
little while, may I 7’ 

“Oh, yes. There must always be a 
first time.” 

Robert took the brush. How 
clumsy his fingers seemed, after all ! 
But he went bravely on, father watch - 
ing in the meantime. Now and then 
he gave him words of encour«geme nt 
and instruction, so that he went on 
quite bravely and father went away 
for a little while. 

When he cama back he saw that 
Robert was slighting his work in 
places. The paint was not smooth 
and streaks plainly appeared. 

‘“ Robert,” he said, *‘ remember 
that the streaks will sh w plainly 
when she paint is dry.” 

“* But you're going to put on two 
coats, aren't you ! he asked, somewhat 
sharp. ‘‘ If you do the last time over 
will cover the streaks,” 

*‘ But we must put on the first coat 
just as well as if there were to be no 
second coat,” said father, patiently. 
“It is just as important as to do the 
work well the last time ” 

S'nee that time Robert has grown to 
be a man, but he has not forgotten h's 
father’s words. He has noticed that 
many do work just as he s'arted to do 
it that day when painting the dining- 

but whenever he has been 
tempted to do so the words of his 
father have come back to him : * Po 
your work just as if there were to be 
no second coat.” isis iB 

recom,     
Have you thoroughly mastered all 

the rules in this lesson /” asked a 
teacher of h s class in mathematics one 
day. 

Most of the class thc ught they had 
done their work well. One boy 
thoughtfully said: “I can't say that 
I have the second rule, sir, Bug I 
thought I could master it when the 
review came.” 

‘It isn't safe to slip over the work 
in that way, George,” was the quiet 
reply. ** You are not sure that you 
will have the tine when review comes. 
Do you not think it would be better 
to master each lesson us we go along 
and let the review taxe care of itse f 7’ 

George flushed, but he saw the 
point, and was not caught that way 
again. — Selected. 

ell) 5 GP. 

A lively hope makes the Christian 
active and zealous for G. d: They are 
men of mettle who have it; you may   expect more from them than from 
many others, and not to be deceived. 
— Gournall. : i 

  

Was this Boy Wise? 

Passing along a busy street the other 
day, I saw a boy carrying a basket fu'l 
to the brim, which seemed to tax his 
strength to his utmost capacity. In- 
deed, at times it looked by his jerks 
and extra « florts, as if its weisht would 
bear him down beneath it in spite 
of his pucky determination. I ob- 
served to him : 

‘My boy, that basket is rather heavy 
for you to carry, is it not ¢ 

‘Yes, sir,” he rep ied. Then an even 
more determined expression came in‘o 
bright young face, as he added, ** But 
I'd rather carry it than that my 
mother should have to do 6. '—Select- 
ed. 
Em — 

NEVER 1S TIME more precious than 
when some member of the family is 
attacked by colic, dysentery or any 
bowel trouble. The doctor is distant 
but if Perry Davis’ Painkiller 1s near 
a | danger 1s soon ended. 

S— 

Home Hints 

  

Veal Cutlets with Tomatoes. — Dip 
each cutlet intoa beaten egg, then int» 
cracker crumbs and fry slowly under 
cover until a light brown. After they 
are taken from the pan fry a few sound, 
fresh tomatoes, sliced in the same fat 
the cutlets were fried in. Put the 
cutlets in the center of the platter and 
t he tomatc es about the edge. 
  

A Dinner Pill. — Many persons suffer 
excruciating agony after partaking of 
a hearty dinner. The food partaken 
of is like a ball of lead upon the stom- 
ach, and instead of being a healthy 
natriment it becomes a poison to the 
system. Dr. Parmelee’s Vegetable 
Piils are wonderful correctives of such 
troubles. They correct acidi'y, open 
secretions and convert the food par- 
taken of into healthy nutriment. They 
are just the medicine to take if troubled 
with Indigestion or Dyspepsia. 

“A Litre Corp, You Kxow” will 
become a great danger if it be allowed 
to reach down from the lungs to the 
throat. Nip the peril in the bud with 
Allen’s Lung Bdlsam, a sure remedy 
containing no opium, 

  

TorarLy Dear.—Mr. S. E. Crandell, 
Port Perry, writes : *‘I contracted} a 
severe cold last winter, which resulted 
in my becoming totally deaf in one ear 
and partially so in the other. After 
trying various remedies, and consult- 
ing several doc ors, without obtaining 
any relicf, I was advised to try Dr. 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil.” I warmed the 
Oil and poured a little of it into my 
ear, and before one-half the bottle 
was used my hearing was completely 
restored. I have heard of other cases 
of deafness being cured by the use of 
this medicine.” 

  

The breath of the pines is the breath 
of life to the consumptive. Norway 
Pine Syrup contains the pine virtues 
and cures coughs, colds, bronchitis, 
hoarseness, and all threat and lung 
troubles, which, if not attended to, 
lead to consumption. 

  

NEW EDITION 
Webster's 

International 
Dictionary 

New Plates Throughout 

25,000 New Words 
Phrases and Definitions 

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 
competent specialists and editors, 
Rich Bindings yr) 2364 Pages 

5000 Illustrations 

CR The International was first fssued in 15g, 
succeeding the*l 'mabridged.” The New Edxtion 
of the International was issued in Oct ber, 1900, 

\ Get the latest and the bust 

  

  

  
  

| We also publish ] 
Webster's Collegiate Dictionary 
with Glossaryof ScottishWords and Phrases, | 
‘“ First class in quality, second class in size," | 

€3 \ 
WEBSTER'S | 

INTERNATIONAL | 
pena 

  

Specimen pages, etc, of both 
books sent on application, 

G. & C, Merriam Co. 
Publishers 

Springfield 2 Mass. 

  

   

   

   

  

    

SW ING 

MACHINS 
We. will sell the balance of 

stock while they last from $%(.0C 
upwards, for Cash Only 

THE OUEEN, CLIMAX AKD 

NEW HOME. 
Every one warranted, and If pot 
satisfactory after 3 months vill 
will refund the mo ey All muse 
be sold at once as we want the 
room at 

McHumavk Co,     

108 Itelligencer's Jubilee 
yO! 

A PREMIUM. 
0: 

  

  

This is the InTELLIGENCER’S fiftieth year— its jubilee year, 
We are anxious for nothirg to much as ttat the paper may be and do in the fullest sand best sense what it was born to be and do, Tha there have beer mistakes and imperfect work none know so regret €o much, ss those who have had to do with making the paper. But through all the aim hes been to send to the homes it has been per- mitted to enter a paper of high christian character, all whose teach ings and Influences would ber efit its readers. 

well, nor 

New Features 
We desire that its fiftieth year may be i's best. And we are plan- ning to make It more attractive and more useful. 

We are expectir g through the year comtributions from a number of ministers and others which will be read with pleasure and profit. 
We are planning, to », to Fublich a ntmYr of sarmons 

ministers. 
We expect to te able to present the portraits of a number 

ministers, with trief sketches of their labors. 
The usual departments will be kept up : The Sundsy School leeson; the Woman's Mission Society ; the Children’s Page ; News of Religious work everywhere ; Notes on Current Events ; Denominational News $ choice selections for family and devotionalureading ; besides editorials 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 increaee of circulation. 
There is room for it. There are hundreds of homes of Free Baptist people into which the denominational paper does not go. All these it desires to enter regularly. Bat it cannot get into them 

without the assistance of its friends. Those who know it have to be de- pended on to introduce it to others. 
We ask of all pastors and, also, of all others who telieve in the In. 

TELLIGENCER, and the cause for which it stands, to make an earnest and 
systematic canvass for new subscribers. 

Besides new subscribers, there are two other things the INTELLIGENCER _ 
needs ; 

1. Payment of all arrears. A considerabie amoount is due. 
it is nseded now. Toose wh) are in arrears will 
kindness by remitting at once. 

2. Prompt advance psyments. 
These th ngs well attended to will be s most timely and gratifying 

way of celebrating the INTELLIGENCER'S Jub lee. 

by our own 

of our 

All of 
be doing the paper a 

oe A Premium LEY 

Asking the friends of the INTELLIGENCER to make speels] efforts fn its behalf, we wish, besides the new features fur 1902 outlined above, to mark the semi-centennial year in another way, 

We are therefore, offering an INTELLIGENCER Jubilee premium picture, 
Durirg the life of the INTELLIGENCER four men have been connected with its management : 
Rev. Ezekiel McLecd was the founder and till his death its editor. His connection with it was from Janvary 1st 1853, till March 17th, 1867. 
Rev. Jos. Noble was asscciated with Rev. E 

lisher, the fi st year, 
Rev. G. A. Hartley was Joint owner and associate editor with Rev, E. McLeod for two and a half years—dJuly 1858 to J in. 1861. Rev. Joe. McLeod has been editor and mansger since March 1867. 

+ McLeed, as joint pub- 

The INTELLIGENCER cffers to every sobecriter a group picture of the four mea who heve had to do with its management, The picture is 12x16, printed on fine paper, suitable for framing. 

.. Conditions ., 

The Premium picture is offered to all subscribers to the InTeLLI. GENCER. The conditions are as follows : 
1. To every present paid-up subscriber who Fays one year in advance. 

9 
-— Where any arrears are due they must be paid, and also, a year's advance subscription, 
3. To every new subscriber paying one full year's subscription, 

Now is the Time. 

The present 1s a good time to work for the INTELLIGEN ORR, 
From every Free Baptist congregation in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia we hope to have new subscribers. 
Will the pastors kindly direct attention to the cla'ms of the IxTey.- LIGENCER and arrange to canvass their people ? 
Woe have to depend largely, inde¢ed almost exclusively, on the min. Isters to present the claims of the denominational paper, and to press the canvass for subscribers. They will be doing the paper the and cause they and we stand for great service if they will give this matter 

attention now. 
Three things the INTELLIGENCER needs, — 
1. Payment of all subscriptions now due. 
2. Advance” renewals. 
3. New subscribers from every congregation in the denomination in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia. 
Let work on thece lines go on in every congregation, 
Let us make the INTERLIGENCER'S fiftieth year a Jubilee year indeed  


