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THE RELIGIOUS’ INTELLIGENCER. 
= - r Ji 

\ FARMER) HOY'S INWERITANCE. 
_ The average jdm Hoy seeths. born 

into the world merely to ‘help his father, 

with no past; no future, no change — 

except the change of a season and a 

F fi dimes in a cigar box. Early and 

{date he may be seen ‘working “alongside 

‘the hired mien, who ‘become his only 

| pen in Janguage, manners, ambitiously 

to do the tasks they do. When he comes 

in at night ‘there are the chores, leaving 

no time, strength, nor desire for play 

such as every boy should have. 
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“without the jconstant temptations 

* But he glows with pride when at the 

supper table, - before his mother, the 
/ “hands,” and’ the rest of ‘the children, ; 
his father tells how much Tommy did 

that day, and how he is almost as much 

help as a man. Result: he resolves to 

do still more to-morrow, and waits just 

jong enough to doctor his latest stone- 

bruise before going to bed, where, in 

spite of growing pains and aching mus- 

cles, he falls asleep; as soon as head 
touches fhe pillow. 
There are few vacations in Tommy's 

life, except Sundays and Fourths of 

July, ‘and, though he never heard the 

word “monotony,” he realizes its mean- 

ing and turns his eyes towards the near- 

est town, when he thinks every day is 

Fourth of July. With a heart full of 

awe and envy, he gazes at the far-off, 

misty spires, little dreaming that there 

is toil and privation beneath them, too, 

not knowing how bitterly cold it may, 

be full in view of chandeliers and grates. 

Soon, alas! the city becomes his heart’s 

Mecca, and: the story is quickly told. 

To be sure there is the district school, 

where he must spend the winter days, 

for the reason, he thinks, that there is 

no chores to-be done in the winter time. 

Thi: tegehing is frequently dull and 
poor the:sndden change from overwork . 

to listless idling on a hard bench is al- 

ways too great a change for Tommy, 

and to get even with the world and 

amuse himself he ‘sets about making the 

 Siiher’ s life a burden—and succeeds. 

Such are the dangerous conditions that 

100 ‘often surround our farmer boys, 

stunting’ ‘their growth, dwarfing their 

3 “minds, ‘perverting their ambitions, and - 

. ruining their morals. 

"farmer ‘who thinks more of his stock 
God help the 

and crops than the growing manhood 

at his elbow. 

“But they need not be such. The 

‘remedy lies in his own hand. Let the 

~ boy work, but only so many hours a 

day. Let him have the entire responsi- 

* ‘bility of a plot of ground or a part of 

the stock, allowing him the greater part. 

of the earnings therefrom. ~ He de-- 

“serves some compensation for his labor, 

and a little money of his owfi will make 
Then 

to. 

spend that ‘surround the ‘town boy,. his 

pile will’ grow, teaching thrift in a 

wordless but most emphatic way. 

But let him have ideas besides those 

of money-getting. Give him practical 

lessons in horticulture and the. raising 

of small fruits; he could start a: vine- 

yard or a strawberry patch of his own; 

he might try bee-keeping or have a few 

sheep to care for and -pet. Whatever 

his work may be, he would grow up 

with a larger horizon than the area of 

him feel that farm work pays.. 

the farm. 

Few and poor indeed are the homes 

to-day that have no papers, but often 

they are papers that do not appeal - to 

a boy or are not fit for him to read, 

‘dee to it that he is not “devouring 

husks which the swine (human swine) 

do eat,” when there is plénty of whole- 

some wheat bread to be had for a song. 

Last, but ‘not least, open his eyes to the 

"beauty about him, and the unlimited 

possibilities for .more beauty on the 

farm. He will delight in laying out and 

keeping up the paths and roadway if he 

is taught how and once sees the result 

of such labor. 

Once a little girl heard a visitor ex- 

' claim, pointing to a tree in the meadow, 

that the child had “seen without see- 

ing” all her life, “What a picture tree 

it is!” Long she pondered the queer 

sentence until its meaning dawned on 

her, and she began looking for picture 

trees and hills and meadows on every 

side, 

When boys are mot overworked, 

when they are taught to appreciate their 

homes and to make companions of their 

‘books if there are no others, when their 

ambitions have some outlet and they 

have their interest in the farm, then, 

and then only, will the cities cease. to 

attract, and the farmer boy inherit his 

full and high estate.—Home and Flower. 
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NATURE'S CURE FOR CHILDREN. 
Soothing medicines, opiates and strong 

drugs should never be given to little 

childrén; any doctor will tell you this. 

Baby’s Own Tablets should be used, be- 

cause they cannot harm the smallest, 

weakest infant. These Tablets instant- 

ly relieve and promptly cure all stomach 

and bowel troubles, break up colds, pre- 

vent croup, destroy worms, and allay 

the irritation acconipanying ‘the cutting 

of teeth. Thousands of mothers say | 

they are the only medicine in the world; 

one of these, Mrs. R. Sculland, Cala- 

bogie, Qnt., writes: “I have tried many 

remedies’ for children, but Baby’s Own 

Tablets are the best I have ever used. 

I have been giving them ‘occasionally to 

my child since he was six months old. 

They have always kept him well, “and 

he is a big, healthy baby.” All medi- 

cine dealers sell these Tablets, or you 

can get them post paid at 25 cents _a 

box by writing to the Dr. Williams’ 

Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 
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OLD BILLY. 

Billy dood neighing at the post, wait- 

grrr 

ing for his master. He was a beautiful 

animal and intelligent eyes,and every 

one on the street knew him and why he 

was there. 

He was not tied to a post. “Oh, no! 
There was no need of that, for he was 

just telling his master that he was ready, 

and in a few minutes they would be rid- 

ing up the street. 
All day long he stood in the shed un- 

tied, even without a closed door to con- 

fine him. 

until the afternoon rolled around. 

At four o'clock Billy waked up. He 

was almost as regular as the clock. 

"Carefully backing the buggy hitched to 

him out of the shed onto the street, he 

stood at the post and neighed a wel- 

come and a summons t 
This is why every oné knew him. 

Every morning, six days in the week, 

Billy performed the same journey. If 

none ‘but the regular stops were made, 

it was. hardly necessary to guide him. 

‘He always, of his own acocrd, turned 

off at the post-office and waited pati- 

ently while they inquired for. the mail. 

Then on down to the factory. His 

master alighted and - said, “Get up, 

Billy.” ‘The faithful animal walked 

quietly into the shed ' by himself pre-- 
pared to spend the’ day. 
"Six days in the week, that was his 

routine. But when it came to the 

seventh, that was different, and he did 
not have to be told about it, either. 
Brisk and. ready, he trotted sedately, 

never deigning to notice the places 
where he usually stopped. 
The idea of the post-office never seem- 

ed to occur to him, for 
steadily and straightly, «almost without 
guidance, to the little brick church and 

drew up before the door. 
Was not. that horse a friend worth 

having ?—Pets and Animals. 

LA A. 
Every Christian should understand 

and appreciate his high calling as a co- 
worker with God to make his own sur- 
"roundings better and to widen Christ's 
kingdotti, © : 

Yet he was quiet enough | 

to his master, | 

he trotted 

EASING: THE CHEST. 
It is the cold on’ the chest that scares people 

and makes them sick and sore. The cough that 

accompanies the chest cold is racking. When the 

cold is a hard one and the cough correspondingly 

severe, every coughing spell strains the whole 

system. We feel sure that if we could only stop 

coughing for a day or so we could get over the 

cold, but we try everything we know of or can 

hear ®bout in the shape of medicine. eW take 

big doses of quinine until the head buzzes anp 

roars; we try to sweat it out; we take big draughts 

of whiskey, but the thing that has its grip on the 

chest hangs on and won't be shaken loose. s 

If the irritation that makes us cough could be 

stopped, we would get better prom ptly, and it is 

because Adamson's Botanic Cough Balsam is so 

soothing and healing to the inflamed throat that 

it is so efficient a remedy for ‘coughs and colds. 

This really great medicine is a simple preration, 

made of extracts of barks and gums of trees, and * 

it never deceives. . It heals throat and the desire 

to cough is gone. When the cough goes the work 

of cure. is almost complete. All druggists sell 

Adamson’s Balsam, 25 cents. Try this famous 

Balsam for your sore chest and you will find 

prompt ‘relief. 
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First pr work at low prices. 
Special rates for country orders. 
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