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OctoBrFR 3, 1888, | RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

IF! IF! 

If every boy and every girl, 
Arising with the sun, 

Should, plan this day to do alone 

The good deeds to be done— 

Should scatter smiles and kindly words, 
Strong, helpful hands should lend, 

And to each other's wants and cries 

Attentive ears should lend — 

If every man, and woman, too, 

Should join these workers small— 

Oh, what a flood of happiness 

Upon our earth would fall! 

How many homes would sunny be, 
Which now are filled with care! 

And joyous, smiling faces, toe, 

Would greet us everywhere. 

I do believe the very sun 
Would shine more clear and bright, 

And every little twinkling star, 

Would shed a softer light. 

But we, instead, must watch to see 

If other folks are true, 

And thus neglect so much that God 

Intends for us to do. 

What One Boy Did. 

*“ This israther a disappointing book, 

mother,” said Ted Rivers, putting it 

down with a little sigh. 

‘“ What is the matter with it, Ted ? 

The author's name is very familiar, 

and it looks interesting.”’ 
“Oh! it’s right in that respect, but 

you see in these books the boys and 

girls do so much it’s a little discourag- 

ing. They go offin the sammer and 

wake up churches, start book clubs, 

run missionary meetings, all by them- 

selves. Now you know, mother, I 

really do want to help. 1 do not want 
to be an idle soldier, but what can 1 

do? In the first place our church 

here is all alive ; the Sunday-school 

don’t need me, and I don’t see what 

my work 18 ;"’ and the boy looked up 

in his mother’s face with a really 

troubled expression. 

Ted Rivers was only fifteen, but he 
had been for so many years the con- 

stant companion of his widowed 

mother, that he seemed much older. 

He had lately publicly enlisted in the 

army of the Great Captain, and, al- 
though a young soldier,he was a faith- 

ful one ; full of the desire to be true to 

his colers and obedient to orders. He 

was none the less boyish for all that, 

just as fond of a game, full of fun, and 

a little given to mischief ;sohis friends 

had unanimously decided that ‘‘relig- 

ion had made Ted Rivers a better 

companion than he ever was.” 

Now they had come away from the 
city to spend the summer and autumn 
in alittle village among the mountains, 

where Mrs. Rivers had bought a cot- 

tage ; a quiet, orderly place, whose 

people were industrious and independ- 

ent; among whom, as Ted said, there 

really seemed no work for him to get 
at. It was on the cottage porch this 

conversation took place, as Ted sat cn 

the step, at his mother’s feet. Mrs, 

Rivers looking down into the hand- 

some, earnest face, felt she had great 

cause for thankfulness that her boy so 

early realized the Christian profession 

was not a mere empty title, but a call 

to earnest, practical work for others. 
““ You are wrong in one thing, I 

think,” she answered. ‘‘ How do you 

know the Sunday-school doesnot need 

you? Have you ever been there to 

ree 1 

“You know I have not, mother ; 

but what could I do? I can’t take a 

class as you have. 1 am not old 

enough to teach.” 

“ You eertainly are not, but are you 
too old to be taught! Could you not 

go into a class 7” 
He made a little grimace and shrug- 

ged his shoulders. His mother ans- 

wered the action in words. 

“Yes, I know it would be rather a 

change from dear Mrs. Mason, with 

your own companions at school and 

play for class-mates, and your attrac- 

tive room, Old Deacon Small is not 

very well educated and perhaps not al- 

ways very interesting, and the Sunday- 

school is pretty hot and stuffy in the 
afternoon, and perhaps there is just a 

little feeling that a fellow from the 

city cannot learn much from an old, 

country farmer—"’ 

Ted laughed heartily. 

‘“ Stop, mother, do stop. Your'rea 

regular conjurer. Who told you all 
that 7” 

‘* 1 have not studied one boy from 
babyheod, -vithout understanding him 

a little, Ted.” 

“1 suppose it was sort of mean to 

think in that way, but after all I don’t 

believe there would be any good in my 

going.” 

There was-a deepening earnestness 

in her manner, as Mrs. Rivers, laying 

her hand upon the curly head, said 
gently : 

“Ted, dear, I am surethere is work 

for you in this place. It may be a very 
little one in your eyes, but God does 

not see things as we do, fortunately 

for us, It may not be as exciting as 
waking up churches or running mis 
sionary meetings, but it may lead to 

the salvation of human beings. I have 
noticed that the village boys have 

made you a leader among them, and 1 
wonder how you will use your influ- 
ence.” 

‘* Notmuch influence, mother. They 
think me rather a good player and en- 
Joy using my new bats and balls,” 

*“ It is more than that. They copy 
yOu in many ways, many more than 
you think. Now last Sunday not one 
of those larger boys was in school, and 
on inquiring the reason from the good 
old deacon, he said they had been at 

one time very faithful, but had grada- 

ally drifted away, through the influ- 
ence, he feared, of the young boy who 
came here in the summer.” 
The color flashed into Ted's fa ce. 
** Mother,” he said, indignantly, “I 

did try to make them go. Only last 
Sunday morning 1 wanted them to 

promise me they would.” 
*“ What did they say ? 

He langhed awkwardly as he ans- 
wered, ‘‘To tell you the truth, 

mother, they had rather the best of it, 

They said if I'd go first they’s see 
about it, but I'd better practice before 
preaching.” 

“My case is now complete, Ted, 
and I will hand it over to the jury for 
a verdict. Do you need me to point 
out your work more plainly, dear boy? 

1 I think not.” 

Mrs. Rivers had the -rare tact of 

planting her seed and leaving it to 
take root without too much_ troubling 

of the ground ; so after her last words 

she rose quietly and went into the 

house, leaving Ted alone on the porch. 
He was lost inthought, and not very 

pleasant thought, either, judging by 

his expression. Ted was struggling 
witn himself. He did not want to go 

to that Sunday-school, so different 

from hie own, where a cultured Chris- 

tian woman met her boys each week to 

give them food for thought and work. 

Yet the last words she had said to him, 

when the school closed for thesummer. 

were, ‘‘Do not forget you are a pro- 

fessed and confessed soldier, Edward, 

and be sure your influence is felt for 

good wherever you may be.” 

He wished his mother had let him 

alone. It was always so hot on Sun- 

day afternvons, and the shady nook by 

the stream was the very place to read 

and doze ; much better than that 

stupid old school. He knew Deacon 

Small could not teach him anything. 
But here a new direction was given 

his thoughts. Wasnot the old man a 

soldier in the same army? Had he 

not been fighting the good fight many 

years before Ted was ever born? Had 

he not fought and conquered te mpta- 

tions Ted was yet to meet, and could 

he learn nothing from this experience? 
Was it right to think meanly of any 

one's abilities, when he compared his 

own advantages with theirs ? 

Here the color crept into his face 

again and burned redly. The struggle 

was nearly over. He was reading his 

orders pretty plainly now, for a mes- 

sage had gone up quickly to Head- 

quarters, and even now the answer 

was being received. 
‘“ Even Christ pleased not Himself," 

it said. When he rose to his feet he 

had conquered, and although not an- 

other word upon the subject passed 

between them, his mother knew that 
all was well. : 

The usual Saturday afternoon base- 

ball match was more than usually ex- 

citing, and it seemed as though the 
boys would never be tired of discussing 

it in every detail. They were suretch- 

ed under the trees in all sorts of lazy 

attitudes, quite the pick of the village 

boys, sturdy young fellows, willing to 

acknowledge Ted as their leader, but 

quick to assert their own independ: 
ence, too. 

At the first pause Ted spoke, and 

the sudden change of subject startled 

many of them into activity. 

¢ Boys,” he said, “I'm going to 

Sunday-school to-morrow. You fel- 
lows told me to practice first, so that’s 

what I'm going to do ; but after that 

look out, for I'll preach for all I'm 

worth,” 

. There was silence for some time, 

then the oldest boy among them ans- 

wered him. ‘I like that im you. Ted ; 

and it would look pretty mean to let a 

strange fellow go all alone, I'll join 

you.” 

“Will you, Joe? Thank yon. 1 

was a little put out at the idea ofgoing 

alone, but now I'm all right.” 

So on Sunday afternoon Ted and 

Joe manfully turning their backs on 

the enticement of shade and books, 

walked into the school and found 

places.in Deacon Small’s class. How 

delighted the old man was, and when, 

a few minutes later, two more of the 

older boys dropped, half ashamed, into 

their old places in the class, he fairly 

beamed on them through his glasses. 

Ted found himself rewarded, for the 

lesson was taught with an earnest 

simplicity that went home to the boyish 

heart, and he entirely forgot to be 

shocked by the grammatical errors in 

the homely butsignificant illustrations. 

The boys all promised to comeagain, 

and Sunday after Sunday found them 

in their places, the band gradually | LIGENCER by sending us puzzles, solu- 

growing larger, until the class over- | tioms, etc. Anything of interest is 

flowed its boundaries and had to be | acceptable. Come, dear friends, let 

given a little room all to itself. One | us hear from you. Shall we hear from 
by one those boys came back, and this | any concerning the Band of Kindness. 

time came back to stay, feeling that —) 

they werewanted, and really necessary | —— BAND OF KINDNESS. }—— 

to the success of the deacon’s class. 

Ted’s part in this work was known 

to only a few ; his mother, the boys, 

and, above all, at Headquarters, from 

whence that order had been received | Oh! boys, how can you be so cruel ? 

and so promptly obeyed. But, al- A EE, pire om done, 

though our young soldier was not |” Pl asl Lv Fu + ne > And cease to call it *‘ fun" ! 
working for thanks, he felt a throb of 

joy in his heart when, in the spring of | Think of the labour and the skill 
the following year, he received in his Required to build that home! 

: How long the parents had to work, 
city home a letter from Joe Peters. H > ~ agp 

resi : ; ow many miles to roam, 
Most of it was taken up with village 

news, and expressed the pleasure the | What thoughtless heart and idle hand 

boys would have in seeing him back F That pretty home you spoil, 

again, but' crowded in at the end, boy | © getting all the time it coat 
: The days and hours of toil ; 
like, was the real reason for 

writing it. Forgetting all the misery 
“ On Sunday,” Joe wrote, “I am That ravished home will bring, 

going to unite with our church, and so That _— where parents hoped to 

will Ed, Dick and Will. We feel this Their little ones to sing. 

has come to us through the Sunday- 

school and the deacon’s teaching, “ut | If God should spare you to be men, 

we none of us forget that it was you |, Andit should be your lot 
rate Sack: sani 1 i" To dwell in cheerful industry 
SING S08. aga. It seemed a| 1, your own peaceful cot, 
little thing to you, maybe, but it 

meant a lot to us.” 
Fit ending for this simple story is 

that closing sentence in the village 

boy's letter.— New York Observer. 

OUR BAND RECITER. 

BIRD-NESTING. 

Think how your spirit would rebel, 
And how your heart would ache, 

If you were forced to give it up 
And all its joy forsake. 

Think ! and let pity hold your hand, 
And you will surely find 

Something beyond a ‘‘bird’s nest” 
To occupy your 'mind.—M. B. (a 

[lady eight years of age.) 

Young Folks Column, 

Conducted by C. E. BLACK, 

Case SerrLeMext, Kings Co., N, B. 

Wg are anxiously awaiting ‘to hear 

from some of our friends concerning 

the *‘ Band of Kindness.” Who will 

8a“ Attempt the end, never stand in doubt | be the first 7 Contributions will also 

Nothing's so hard, but search’ll find it out.” be welcome, as well as original or old 

contributions for “Our Literary 
Circle,” which has been neglected of 

late. 

—— PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. —_— 

= = ** If at first you don’t succeed, 
Try, try again.’ == 

The Mystery Solved. 
Uxcre NED. 

(No. 37.) etl + Ge “NO.” 
No. 140.—POET » 

OLD ¢“ No?’ clear, sharp, and ringing, 

ED with an emphasis which could not fail 
: 4 to arrest attention. 

No. 141. —Gaderencs. 
*“1 don’t often hear such & negative 

as that,” remarked one gentleman to 
another, as they were passing the play- 

ground of a village school. 
“It is not often any one hears it. 

The boy who uttered it can say ‘Yes,’ 

too, quite as emphatically. He isa 

new-comer here, an orphan, who lives 

about two miles off with his uncle. He 

walks in every morning, bringing his 

lunch, and walks home at night. He 
works enough, t 0, to pay his board, 

and does more toward running his 

uncle’s farm than the old man does 

himself. Heis rhe coarsest dressed 

No. 142.—A —rarat 

G—alapagos 

A—-mos 

G—alveston 

AGAG. 

No. 143.—Raphael. 

No. 144.—1. Babylon 2. Cork. 
3. Rome. 4. Naples, 

No. 145.—Matt. 6: 21. 

No. 146.— D scholar in sciwol; and the greatest 

Eat Ls favorite. Everybody knows just what 

DAVID to expect of him. Boys of such sturdy 

IN make-up are getting to be scarce, 

D while the world never had more need 

— of them than now.” 
No. 147.—** The desire of a man is “All that is true ; and if you wish 

his kindness, and a poor man is better | to see Ned, come this way,” 
oldie & Haw.” The speakers nsoved on a few steps, 

: - pausing by an open gate, near which 
The Mystery.—No. 40, a group of lads were discussing some 

exciting question, 
No. 158.—Piep Cries. “It sn’'t right, and I won't have 

(BY G. A. RIECHER, 
arything to do with it. When 1 say 
‘No,” 1 mean it.” 

"1. Rnootot. 2. Twaota. 3. Eqbeuc. 

4. Nmtocon. 

BELLEISLE BAY.) 

¢“ Well, anyway, you needn't tell 
everybody about it,” was responded 
impatiently. 

GY “Tam willing everybody should No. 159.—P1ep Provers, beat What Two oo a y SY Td 

(BY 6G. ¥ BREWER, SAN FRANCISCO, U. 8.) | won't take anything LheL don’t belong 

TI IS RENVE OTO TALE OT DEMN, eid, and I won't drigk cider, any 

‘* Such a fuss about a little fun !” 
‘I never go in for doing wrong. 1 

told you ‘No,” to begin with, and 
you're the ones to blame if theres 
been any fuss.” 
“Ned Dunlap, I should like to see 

you a minute.” 
‘Yes, sir; ”’ and the boy removed 

his hat as he passed through the gate 
and waited to hear what Mr. Palmer 
might say to him. 

‘‘Has your uncle any apples to sell?” 
“No, sir; he bad some, but he has 

sold them. I've got two bushels that 
were my share for picking; would you 
like to buy them, sir?” 

“Yes, if we can agree upon the 
price. Do you know just how much 
they are worth?” 

“Yoo, air.” 
; mrp “All right, then. 1 will call for 

Wo, 162.—SqQuare WoRrD. them and you may. call at my house 

(BY@AS. A. RICHAN, BARRINGTON, N. s.) | for the pay.” : 
RAL ; This short interview afforded the 

To run swiftly. stranger’an opportunity to observe 
* * ¥ % A small particle. Ned Dunlap. The next day a call 
*%%° Theheart. was made Bie Dope, and Sihongh 
o's lH : : : years e’apsed before he Knew what a 

A large bird of Australia. | $i0.q + had gained on that day, his 
fortune was assured. After he had 
grown to manhood and accepted a luc- 
rative position which was not his seek- 
ings he asked why it had been offered 
im, 
‘Because 1 knew you could say ‘No,’ 

if occasion —_— answered his em- 
a pho ** ‘No,’ was the first jword I 

ear » 
EF" The Mystery solved in three weeks. | with fg har ge ug Bo 

v young, are ruined for want of using 
that word than from any other cause. 
They don’t wish to do wrong, but 

. they hesitate and parley until the tem- 
We are in receipt of The Good | Per has them fast. The boy or girl 
) : : who is not afraid to say ‘No,’ is reason- 

Templar of Panads for September. ably certain of making an honorable 
Its *“ Puzzle Corner,” conducted by B, : man or woman.” 
V. Chisholm, Highland Village, N. S., “Yes,” is a sweet and often a loving 
is still bright and interesting. word. *‘No,” is a strong, brave word 

WiLL not our readers manifest their which has signaled the defeat of inany 

No. 160.—NuMERICAL ENIGMA, 

(BY “VAN,” LOWER PR. WM.) 

I am composed of 17 letters: 

My 3, 10, 8, 4, 5, 2 was one whom 

Jesus loved. 

My 7,17, 4,5, 9, 14 was where an 

altar was erected. 

My 13, 1. 14, 6 isan instrument. 

My 16, 15, 12, 11 isa dog's name. 

My whcle is a beautiful truth spoken 

by Christ of himself. 

No 171. —Dror-LErTER. (One word.) 

(BY ‘‘GREELEY,” JOHNSTON.) 

—h—n -k—8—a—Cc=—p—. 

No. 163.—FracTions, 

(BY ‘‘ PANSY,” BARRINGTON, N.S.) 

Take two-fifths of a pansy, two- 

twelfths of sweet-william, two-tenths 

of mock-orange, and make a residence. 

The Mystical Circle. 

; ! a scheme for the ruin of some fair 
interest in the Column for the INTEL- young life, — Selected 

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of 

purity, strength adwholesomeness. More 
economical than the ordinary kinds, and 
cannot be sold in competition with the 
multitude of low test, short weight, alum 
of phosphatepowders. Sold only in cans. 

ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co., 
106 Wall Street, N. Y. 

NOW IN STOCK 
—FOR— 

Fall Trade 
i Py Ps 

WM. JENNINGS’, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 

Wide Wale Worsted Over- 
coatings 

In a great variety of patterns, also a 
fine selection of fashionable 

— 

Professional Cards. 
I— 

“J. ARTHUR FREEZE, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, 

Accounts collected and Loans negotiated 
on good securities, 

OFFICE—OPPOSITE PosT OFFICE 

~——FREDERICTON, N. B.—— 

GC. H. COBURN, M. D., 

Physician and Surgeon 
143 KixG St.,—BELOW YORK 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

Office—Connell’'s Wooden Block, Queen 
Street, Woodstock. 

J. A. & W. VANWART 
BARRISTERS, &c. 

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
*Fredericton, N. B. 

TROWSERINGS & SUITINGE, 
WM. JENNINGS, 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 

1888, SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1888. 

N and after MONDAY, June 4th, 
1888, the Trains of this Rallway 

will run daily (Sunday excepted), as 
follows: — 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN. 

DE TERED 00MM ceosnssmmaiosss srsssassatasds ane: $00 
SOUND OREEION . ccnciness 6 cases + shstagetns 
Express for SusS8eX..eces.coseesesseseseeses 16.88 
Express for Halifax and Quebee...... 22.15 

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 22.15 
train to Halifax : 

On Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, 
a Sleeping Car for Montreal will be at- 
tached to the Quebec express, and on 

Monday, Wednesday and Friday, a Sleep- 
ing Car will be attached at Moncton. 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN: 

Express from Halifax & Quebec,...... 5.30 
Express from SusSeX...cveeeses- seeeeness 8.30 
Accommodation. ......cceevuiisinsses posh 12.55 
DOY BEDPOPScscocscss seorssnsisosnss sadicadise 18.00 

Z#~All trains are run by Eastern Stand- 
ard Time, 

D. POTTINGRR, 
Chief Superintendent 

Railway Office, Moncton, N, B. 
May 31st, 1888. 

YERXA £ YERXA 
HAVE JUST RECEIVED 

Jaf REE 
so AND 

CoNFECTIONERY. 
Oranges, Lemons, Grapes, Apples, 

Two lbs, Cream Mixed, 25 cents, and a 
other kinds of Confectionery in 

the same proportion. 

CANNED GOODS 
Peaches, Pine Apples, 

Pears, Appricotts, 
Corn, Peas, 

Tomatoes Beans 

Tea and Coffee a Speciality. 
FIVE POUNDS OF TEA $1. 

NO. 168, QUEEN STREET, F'TON 
TUNIONW 

BAPTIST SEMINARY 
ST. MARTINS, N. B, 

Will be opened on SEPTEMBER 20 

Arrangements will be made for an excur- 
gion to St. Martins on that occasion. 

&¥ Enquiries respecting Accommoda- 
tions, Terms and Classes ean be made to 

J. A. GORDON, 
General Supt. 

r to 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, 
Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for Churches, 
Schools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ete, FULLY 
WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free. 

0 

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0. 

Or 

JAMES R. HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

1 BEG to inform my numerous patrons 
that I have just opened out a ve 

large and well-selected stock of NE 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English, 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First CLAss STYLE, according 
to the , dhol New York Spring and Sum- 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entire 
satisfaction, 

&& PRICES MODERATE. ® 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 

cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
snd Soft Hats of English and American 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and Regatta 
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchief: 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery an 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an « 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs. 

£&F Rubber Clothing a specialty. 

- 
Jag R Howie. 

192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20. 

Burdock 
rife aN 

B LOOD 
haslurold od i bi] 

BITTERS. 
3ILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE OF THE HER 
TRYSIPELAS ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH 
HEARTBURN, RYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN 
And every species of disease arisin 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS 

STOMACH, BOWELS Ok BLOOD. 

T. MILRURN & 00. *r=ieezs ToRONRe 

John Harvey, 

PHOIOGCRAPRLR 

106 QUEEN ST, 

FREDERICTON, 

CG ATES 

LIFE OF NAN BITTERS 
—FOR— 

Asthma and Kidney Complaint 
SpriNGFIELD, N. 8., June 14th, '88, 

C. Gares, Sox & Co, :— 
Dear@¥ir,—On account of my re- 

covery from sickness through the 
means of your invaluable medicines, 
I thought 1 woulu write you this let- 
ter. 1 was taken down with Asthma 
and Kidney trouble one year ago last 
March. 1 spent $60 with the doctors 
and got no permanent relief. I com- 
menced last April taking your 

Life of Man Bitters and Invigor- 
ating Syrup, 

and am now able to work and attend 
to my business, 

Yours truly, 
S. SAUNDERS, 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public since 
1826. Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alarm 
and other bells: also Chimes and Peals 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, NX 
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