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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. NoveMBrr 28, 1888. 
—— 

Baby Has Gone To School. 

The baby has gone to echool. Ah me! 

What will mother do, 

With never a call to button or pin, 

Or tie a little shoe ? 

How can the keep herself busy all day, 

with the little “hindering thing” away ? 

lighted with a smile. He saw through 
the ‘“‘catch.” Then there was a little 

was common. 

account for his manner. thus— 

The mother could not No. 10,.—BrexHEIM and EpGeHILL, 
EU — 

Professional Cards. M. McLEOD, 
talk between the two. 

Ralph Westwood learned that the 
boy was an orphan ; was working at 

the freight depot beyond his strength 

When she was undressing him for 

bed. “Mother,” he asked, ‘‘can God 

see through the cr#@® in the closet 
door ?’ 
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Another basket to fill with lunch, 

Another “good-by”’ to say, 

Her baby march away, 

And turns with a sigh that is half relief, 

And half as2mething akin to grief. 

She thinks of a possible future morn, 

When the children, one by one, 

Will go from their home out into the world, 

To battle with life alone, 

were hard and boys plenty ; that he 

had a little sister in the Orphan's 

And the mother st nds at the door to see | Home, and the ambition of his life 
was 0 learn and become a scholar, 
and earn money to support the little 
sister, 

while mother lived, and worked be- 

tween time to help to support himself: 

and mother wanted him to be a scholar 

and thought it was in him, but she had | 80 

He went to school regularly 

there ?”’ 

can see everywhere and in every 

place.”’ 

you, mother. 
got into your closet, and I took and 

ate up the cake : and 1 sorry, I very 

“Yes,” said his mother. 

‘“‘And can he see when it is all dark 

“Yes,” answered his mother ‘‘God 

““Then God saw me, and he'll tell 

When you were gone 1 

rry,”’ and bowing kis head on his 
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And not even the baby be left to cheer 

The desolate home of that future year. 

She p.cks up garments here and there, 

Thrown down in careless haste, 

And tries to think how it would seem 

If nothing were displaced. 

If the house were always as still as this, 

How could she bear the loneliness ?
 

— Edith Thomas. 
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When Mamma Was A Little Girl. 

When mamma was a little girl 

(Or so they say to me) 

She never used to romp or rum, 

Nor shout snd scream with noisy
 fm, 

Nor climb an apple tree, 

ghe always kept her hair in cu
rl— 

When mamma was a little girl. 

When mamma was a littlr girl 

(It seems to her, you gee), 

She never used to tumble down,
 

Nor break her doll, nor tear her gow
n, 

Nor drink her papa’s tea. 

he learned to knit “plain,” ‘‘seam” and 

“purl”’— 

When mamma was a little girl. 

But grandma says— it must be true— 

“How fast the seasons o’er us whirl ! 

Your mamma, dear, was just like you 

When she was grandma's little girl I” 

—S8t. Nicholas. 
— 
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A Dark Evening. 

He was just discouraged, and that was 

the whole of it. He sat close to the 

stove, leaned his ragged elbow on his 

knee and his cheek on a rather sooty 

hand, and gave himself up to troubled 

thought, the two books which had 

slipped from him lying unheeded on 

the floor. 

Let them lie there; what was the 

use in trying to study? Here was the 

third evening this week that he had 

been held after hours, when he wanted 

to go to the night school and find out 

how to do that example! He might 

just as well give up first as last. 

There was & loud stamping outside, 

and the door of the little flag station 

burst open, letting in a rush of spiteful 

winter air. 

“Hallo !” sais a boy of about four- 

teen, muffled to his eyes in fur. 

‘“‘Hallo, yourself!” said the boy by 

the stove, without changing his posi- 

tion more than wasnecessary to glance 

up. 

“Has the six 

down yet ?’ 

“Notas I know of; I wish she 

would be about it; I’ve been waiting 

on her now an hour after time.” 

“Luckily for me she is behind, 

though ; I guess 1 can catch a ride into 

town on her, can’t I? I've been out 

to Windmere and missed the five 

o’clock mail. I set out to foot it, but it 

is rather rough walking against this 

wind, especially when you have to 

walk on ice. I'd rather be toted in on 

the freight than try it. Do you sup- 

pose they will give me a lift?” 

“You can sit down and wait, and 

try it if you like,” and the boy glanced 

toward a three legged stool. 

“I'd give you this chair only it 

hasn’t got any bottom,” he said, witha 

dreary attempt at a smile. 

“The stool is all right. Do you 

have to wait every night for the 

freight ?” 

“No; not much oftener thar every 

o'clock train gone 

been dead for two years and things 
were growing worse with him, and 

mother’s lap, he burst out a-crying. 

sometimes he was discosraged. 

Then the freight came, and Ralph 

Westwood caught his ride into town, 
and had time only to say: 

“Don’t gwve it up, Charlie; who 

knows what may happen? Christmas 
is cOming.” 

“Christmas !” said Charlie to him- 

Poor little boy ! all day he had been 

wanting to hide from his mother, just 

as Adam and Eve, after they had dis 

obeyed God, tried to hide from his 

presence in the garden of Eden. Guilt 

made them afraid and guilt made him 

afraid. It puta gulf between hin 

and his mother. You see how his 

wrong-doing separated him from her. 
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Contributions respectfully solicited, 

No. 200.—Dror LerTER PuzzLES. 

(FROM LIZZIE A. KERR, STANLEY.) 
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No. 201. —HALF-SQuare WORD. 

No. 36 Dock Street. 

on good securities, 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger, 
Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summer 

McLeod's Quinine Wine; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 
Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete. 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Color- 

Extracts ; 

Complaint, Cholera, etc. ; 

OFFICE—OPPOSITE PosT OFFICER 

——FREDERICTON, N. B.—— 

Physician and Surgeon 
143 Kixc St.,—BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, ~ =~ =~ = Nn, 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blend 
are my own o weiner which I can highly 
recommend - 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropics 
en that of our own Matchless Straw- 

ry. 

ing or other foreign ingredients. 

Lemon, Lime Juice, 
Special Blend and Imperial. 

ing of combinations of the 

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

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

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

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLeop’s 

J. A. & W. VANWART 

self, with a bitter smile; what could 

that bring to him but more work, be- 

cause of an extra train and late hours | 8 

and scanty fare, and not evén time to 

run up to the ‘‘Home” to see little 

Nell? Didn't he remember how it 

was last Christmas ? 

As for Ralph Westwood, he waited 

only to brush the snow off his clothes 

and wash away the stains of soot from 

his hands, which must have been left 

when he shook hands with Charlie ; 

then he sought a handsome library, 

where a gentleman sat reading. Here 

he did not even wait to reply to the 

cordial ‘‘Good-evening!” which greet- 

ed him, save as his polite bow was a 

reply; then he dashed into business. 

‘Uncle Ralph, I have found your boy 

for you.” 
“Indeed ! thatis quick work. Where 

did you find him ?” 

“I blundered on him--the very one. 

I didn’t know why 1 should have 
missed the five o'clock train, and he 

didn’t know why he should have to 

do over-work tonight. I hope we 

shall both have a glorious reason why 

it has worked out before our eyes.” 

Then he drew a low chair in front 

of the lovely grate fire and told his 

story. 

That was three weeks before 

Christmas. A great deal can be done 
in three weeks. Ralph Westwood and 

his Uncle Ralph did a great deal, and, 

at the end of the time, knew almost 

more about Charlie Watson than he 

knew of himself. 
The end of it all, or more properly 

speaking, the beginning of it all, came 

to Charlie on Christmas eve— an invi- 

tation to Dr. Westwood’s elegant 

home, to meet seven boys, all of whom 

were in the Sabbath school class which 

Charlie had just joined. 
I wish I had time to tell you about 

the dinner-table tv which they all sat 

down. Roast turkey, of course, and 

cranberry sauce, and chicken-pie, and 

jellies and tarts, and all the elegancies 

of an elegant dinner, the like of which 

none of them had ever seen before. 

At each plate was a bouquet of roses, 

Think of roses at Christmas for eight 

hard-working, homeless boys! 

Some people might think they didn’t 

like those roses with all their hearts; 

but some people don’t understand 

some boys. Slippedinto each bouquet 

was a slip of paper which said on it 

“Merry Christmas!” in beautiful 

writing, and then followed wonderful 

things. One paper was a receipt for a 

year's house rent for one of the boys, 

who lived with his mother and had 

hard work to meet thelandlord’s agent 

each month. Another had an order on 

a .certain tailor fora fall suit of 

| clothes, such as it could be plainly 

seen he very much needed ; every one 

had something. When Charles Wat- 

son read his he turned red and pale by 

turns, and stammered and trembled, 

Brands of He was no longer at ease in her sight, 

His peace was gone. 

love to be in his sight. 

happy there. We hide away from him, 

and try to forget him. 

mother? How did he get rid of his 

feeling of guilt and shame ? He took 

the best—indeed, the only true way— 

by repenting and confessing it. 

mother forgave him, no doubt, and he 

tasted again the sweets of nestlingclose 

This is the way 
in divides us from God. We don't 

We are not 

How did George get back to his 

His 

(FROM R. LIZZIE GALLAGHER, STANLEY.) 

00000 A domestic animal. 
EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

0000 Part of the body. 

000 To take food. 

00 A boy's nickname. 

0 A consonant. 

No. 202.—Diamoxp PuzzLe. 

(FROM MARY CLARKSON, STANLEY.) 

o A letter. 

alls An adjective. 

# * ¥ * * A useful householdarticle. 
* * ¥ 

NOW IN STOCK 

WM. JENNINGS, 

BARRISTERS, &c. 
Offices — Opposite City Hal 

Fredericton, N B. b 

FOR 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the puhlic since 
1826. Church, Chapel, Eehnel’ Fire Alarm 
and other bells © also Chimes and Peglg 

Mepeely & Co.. West Troy, NX 

Fall Trade 
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MERCHANT TAILOR 

NEWGOODS 

beside her, and loving to be in her 

dear society. He was restored to her 
* 

Before, 

A letter. Wide Wale Worsted Over- 
confidence and love. 

God. 

our sins, and pray God for Christ's 

sake to forgive us. 

taste the sweets of forgiveness, and be 

no longer afraid and far off from him. 

As a little child is never happier than 

at its mother’s side, so nearness to God 

is one of the most delightful 

which can fill the bosom of the child 

of Giod.— Children’s Paper. 

jacket about one-third of the import- 

ant mineral substance escapes in the 

water. 

other night; it isn’t my business to 

wait at all : but as often as three times 

a week the fellow in charge wants me 
to do that or something else ater I'm 

off duty.” 

“So you fill up the time with read- 

ing ; that's & good idea. What have 

you here ?” 

The visitor stooped and picked up 

the fallen books. 

“Arithmetic and history ! You are 

studying, both. Well, now, I call that 

industrious. Where do you go to 

school #” 

“Sometimes I pretend to go to the 

evening school at Twenty-third street 

Station, and sometimes I get 
there twice in the week, aud 

sometimes only obce. It's a 

discouraging kind of studying. I've 

been after one example for two weeks, 

and can’t get it.” 

“Whereabouts are you ! Ho! that 

old fellow! I remember him. I can 
show you about it ; there's just a mean 

little catch to it j but you've done well 

to get so far along.” 

Then the two heads bent over the 

book and over the row of figures on 

and knew not what to say. 

It was longer than the others, and 

it took him some time to understand 

all ; but at last he made out that he 

was to enter the Fort street Grammar 

School as a pupil on Tuesday after New 

Year's, and that his home was to be at 

Dr. Westwood’s office, which he was 

expected to keep in order in return 

for his board and clothes. 

What an amazing chance had come 

to him! Do you wonder that he 

trembled and stammered? 

But, after all, I don’t know that he 

was any happierthan Ralph Westwood, 

who hovered about him in great satis- 

faction, and in one of the pauses of 

his duties as assistant host found a 

chance to murmur : 

“I say, Charlie, aren’t you rather 

glad the six o'clock freight train was 

late that night ¢""— Pansy. 
ell pt AGP 

God Can See Through The Crack 
Rl 

A lady came home from shopping 

one day, and was not met as usual by 

the glad welcome of her little son, He 

| seemed shy of her, skulked into the 

the margin of a freight bill, and pres- 
ently the face of the discouaged boy 

entry, hung about the garden, and 

Precisely so must we do towards 

We must repent and confess 

Then we may 

feelings 

a »— 

Home Hints. 

1f we do not cook the potato in its 

When putting away steel knives, 

rub the blades with flannel dipped in 

oil and in an hour wipe with soft 

flannel. 

Horse-radish cut inj thin strips 
length wise and a dozen or more of 

these strips placed onthe top of each 

keg of pickles will keep them from be- 

coming stale or mouldy. 

A small piece of salt pork boiled 
with fricassed chicken will impart a 

richness to the gravy and the flavor 
will be better than if nothing but 

butter is used. 

For biliousness squeeze the juice of 

a lime or small lemon into half a glass 

of cold water and stir in a little bak- 

ing soda ; drink while it foams. To be 

taken when rising in the morning. 
This will also relieve the sick head- 

ache if taken in the beginning. 

Beeswax and salt will make rusty 

flat-irons as clean and smooth as glass, 

Tie a lump of wax in a rag and keep 

it for the purpose. When the irons 

are hot ; rub with the wax and then 

scour them on a paper ora cloth 

sprinkled with salt. 
-— S— 

No. 203.—Cross-Worp ENIGMA. 

(FROM MABEL 1. GILMORE, STANLEY.) 
1 

In May, not in Jupe; 

In organ, not in tune; 
In bird, not in crow; 

In come, not in go ; 

In heel, not in toe ; 

Whole a girl's name. 

No. 204. —CHARADE. 

TROWSERINGS & SUITINGS, 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’s Alley 

coatings 

n a great variety of patterns, also a 
fine seleetion of fashionable 

WM. JENNINGS, 

’ (FROM ‘‘PANSY,” BARRINGTON, N, 8.) 

My first isan article of dress ; my 

second draws together, my wholeisa 

serpent. 

(The following to interest and amuse, 

from “"PHivoMaTH,” Queens.) 

No. 205.—Bi1BLE QUESTIONS, 

1. Who said he saw four chariots come 

out from between two mountains 

of brass? 

2. Of whom was 1t said, ‘‘He shall be 

buried with the burial of an ass ¥”’ 

3. Of whom was it said, ‘‘His iniquity 
is bound up and his sin is hid #” 

4. Who said, *‘Saffr not thy mouth to 
to cause thy .sh to sin 7’ 

5. Where is it suid, *‘“‘He that ob- 

serveth the wind shall not sow #” 

6. Who said, ‘‘Favour is deceitful and 

beauty is vain ?” 

1. Who said, ‘‘Like a crane or a swal- 

low, so did I chatter ¢” 

8. Who was told to, ‘‘Take great 

stones in his hand and hide them 

in the brick kiln?” 

9. Where is it said, ‘‘Multitudes, mul- 

titudes in the valley of decision?” 

10. Of what place wast said, ‘It 

shall be a“dwelling for dragons, 

and a desolation forever ?” 

11. Who said, ‘Keep the doors of thy 

mouth from her that lieth in thy 

bosom 7’ 

12. Where is it said, ‘‘The plowman 

shall overtake the reaper?” 

13. Where is found, |‘‘Harness the 
horses!” 

14. Where is found, **The mountains 

shall drop sweet wine #"’ "Young folks’ Column, 
Conducted by C. E. BLACK, 

Case SerrLemMexTt, Kings Co., N, B. 

=| 15. Who slew 600 Philistines with an 

ox goad ? 

16. Of whem was it said, ‘“There are 

Nothing's so hard, but scarch’ll find it out.” 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 45.) 

Solutions to Prize Puzzles. 

No. 1. =1. Valetudinarism. 
2. Perspicaciousness, 

No. 2.—1. Superintendent. 

2. Preposterousness, 
—— 

No. 3.—(a) Fastidious. 

(b) Abstemious. 

2. Love, lave late, hate, 

No. 5.—Physician, 
— 

No. 6. ~Orleans. 

No. 7.— Do in G’s—Doings. 

» but truth goes on two. 
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wanted to be more with Bridget than 

— | PUZZLE DEPARTMENT, | ——— 

87 Attempt the end, never stand in doubt 

No. 4.—1. Well, sell, sill, silk, sick. 

No. 8.—*‘A lie stands on one leg, 

No. 9.—Orrer and River, thus— 

gray hairs here and there upon 

him, yet he knoweth it not ?’ 

17. Who cut his daughter into twelve 

pieces with a knife?” 

18. Where is it said, ‘‘As thy days so 

shall thy strength be ?” 

19. Where can the word ‘‘Hats” be 

found ? 

20. Where is it said, ‘“There shall no 

evil happen the just ¥” : 

21. Where found, “Itis good fora 

man that he bear the yoke in his 

youth ?”’ 

22. Where found, “I form the light 

and create darkness ; I make peace 

and create evil 

23. Where found, ‘‘Remember now 

thy Creator in the days of thy 

youth ¢’ 

24. Who said, *‘I love them that love 

me ; and those that seek me early 
shall find me.” 

The Mystical Circle. 

How many of our friends both young 

and old are anxicus to have the 

“Young Folk's Column" continued ? 

B. V. Crmissory, Highlaud Village, 

N. S. writes us under date of the 9th 

Nov. stating that not one of the Ix- 

TELLIGENCER puzzlers had written for 

the puzzle-columnin the Good Templar. 

Why ? He intends getting up some- 

thing suitable for Xmas. 

AT the present writing, Monday 

morn, 19th Nov,, not one puzzlers 

MS. has been received in response to 

LOTTIMER’S FASHIONABLE 

Ladies Fine American Rubbers. 

Misses and Children’s American Rub- 

Ladies American Oxford Tie Shoes. 

New Fall Goods 
RECEIVED AT 

SHOE STORE- 
rr 

bers for Spring Heel Boots. 
Ladies Jersey Lily Oxford Tie Shoes. 

Ladies Oil Pebble Lace Boots. 
Ladies Oil Goat Button Boots. 
Ladies French Kid Button Boots. 
Gents Kid Elastic Side Boots. 
Gents Calf Elastic Side Boots. 
Gents Cowhide Long Boots. 
Gents Kip Long Boots. 
Boys Long Boots. 
Child’s Long Boots. 
Gilt Edge Dressing in Barrels. 
Velvet Oil, for oiling and blacking 

Ladies Boots. 

EZ" Don’t forget to buy y o ur oots 
and Shoes at 

LOTTIMERS SHOE 

210 Queen Street. 

Antigonish Heard From. 
Arron, AxticoNisa Co.. 

October 11th, 1888, 

Messrs. C. Gates, Son & Co.; 

Dear Sigs, —1 feel it my duty to make 
known to the world the wonderful things 
that your medicine has done for me, For 
fifteen years I was a great sufferer from 
indigestion and dyspepsia and though dur- 
ing that time I employed a physician and 
tried many kinds of medicine I found 
nothing that gave me n ore than temporary 
relief. I become reduced to almost a 
skeleton and thought that death must soon 
intervene and put an end to my sufferings, 
A deathly weakness would often seize me. 
By the advice of a friend I was induced to 
try your 

Life of Man Bitters and Invigor- 
ating Syrup. 

It built me right up and af er taking five 
bottles I felt sufficient for my work and 

STORE, 

six years. 
has been the means of restoring my health. 

put together. 
worth. 
sick and afflicted. 

Yours very truly, 
JOHN J. TAYLOR. 

SHEATHING PAI'ER. 

OLLS Tard Paper. 
20 Kolls Dry Sheathing; 

10 Bbis, Portland Cement ; 
175 pairs Acme Skates; 
12 Cylinder Stoves for wood. 

Just received by 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

PR. FOWLERS 
*EXT:0F » 
“WILD 

TRAWBERRY 
CURES 

HOLERA 
holera Morbus 
OL: I CaP ~ 
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AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 

R— oge— R Prize Contest. Who will explain? 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

JAMES R  HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

| 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 Overcoatiogs, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make . in First CLASS STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sum- 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entire 
satisfaction, 

47 PRICES MODERATE. &s 

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

cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard’ 
and Soft Hats of English and A merican 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and Regatta 
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and: 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an | 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of English 
and American designs. 
£F Rubber Clothing a specialty, 

vas R Howie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20. 

Burdock 
Ee 

BLooD 
CER 

BITTERS. 
WiLL CURE OR RELIEVE 

3ILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 
INDIGESTION, ~~ FLUTTERING | 
JAUNDICE OF THE Kean 
“RYSIPELAS ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN 
And every species of disease Antes 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS 

STOMACH, BOWELS Ok BLOOD. 

T. MILRURN & C0. TP rcRonme 

John flarvey, 

PHO1O0GRAPARLR 
have remained so ever since—a period of 

I th-nk God that your medicine 

It has done more for me than all the rest 
No tongue can tell its real 

I would recommend it to all the 

164 QUEEN ST, 

FREDERICTON. 

CHASE & SANBOURN’S 

COFFEES. 
Dingman’s Electric Soap. 
Autumn Leaf Soap. 
Benson's Prepared Corn Starch, 
Pure Gold Paste Blacking. 
Rising Sun Stove Polish. 
Brown and Straw Wrapping 

Papers, 
Pure Gold Flavoring Essences. 
Brooms, Paiis, Tubs, &c. 
“Latherine.” 
Royal Yeast Cakes, 
Royal Baking Powder. 

—FOR SALE BY- 

A. F. Randolph & Son 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. Fredericton, June 13. 
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