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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

Be Careful What You Sow. 

Be careful what you sow, boys ! 

For seed will surely grow, boys! 
The dew will fall, 

The rain will splash, 

The clouds wil! darken, 

And the sunshine flash ; 

And the boy who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap the crop to-moriow. 

3e careful what you sow, girls ! 

For every seed will grow, girls ! 

Though it may fall 

Where you cannot know, 

Yet in summer and shade 

It will surely giow ; 
And the girl who sows good seed to-day 

8hall reap the crop to-morrow. 

Be careful what yon sow, boys ! 

For the seeds will surely grow, boys! 

If you plant bad seed 

By the wayside high, 

You must reap the harvest 

Jy-and-bye : 

And, the boy who s»ws wild oats to-day 

Must reap wild oate to-morrow. 

Je careful what you sow, girls! 
For all the bad will grow, girls ! 

And the girl who now, 

With a careless hand, 

Is scattering thistles 

Over the land, 

Must know that whatever she sows to-day 
She must reap the same to-morrow. 

What Christie Did. 

Christie Evans stood in the hall-door 

looking down the street rather discon- 

solstely. Grace Dennis was just driv- 

ing round the corner ; she had stopped 

to see if Christie would not go with 

Ler over to Wire Village and try to 

pick up a claes for the mission Sunday 

school. 

“I wish, 1 could,” said Christie, 

wistfully, ‘‘but I can’ possibly. We've 

a house full of boarders, you know, 

and I'm the only girl we keep.” 

“I wish I could have gone,” thought 

Christie, as she watched Grace out of 

sight. ¢‘1 should just love to have a 

class. I would try my very best to 

help them ; it must be beautiful to feel 

that you are helping any one to be 

I wish 1 wasn’t so tied up 

here at home.” 

And then all at once Christie turned 

herself squarely about and went out 

into the kitchen. 

“I'm ashamed of you, Christie 

Evans, to be fretting because you 

can't do just what you want to. If 

you were needed over there at Wire 

Village I rather guess the way would 

be made plain for you to go. Instead 

of that it is as clear as clear can be 

that you are needed right here in this 

identical kitchen to wash these dishes, 
and then there are all those rooms that 
want sweeping. Now if I was in your 
place I wouldn't spend any more time 
lamenting because I couldn't be where 

I wasn't needed, but I'd do the work 

that was given me just the very best 
that [ knew how.” 

Whereupon Christie donned her 

apron and set about doing the dishes. 

“You here?” said Miss Tompkins, 

coming out into. the kitchen on an 
errand. “J saw Grace Dennis drive 
up, and thought perhaps she had come 
to take you to ride.” 

‘So she did,” answered Christie, 
cheerfully ; ‘but you see I'm so indis- 
pensable to the welfare of this house- 
hold that I can’t get away very often. 
[f I could have my choice of course I'd 
choose a higher ‘spear’ of actipn, as 
Miss Kent tells about, but 1 didn’t, so 

I must make the best of it. I'll try to 
do my out-and-out best where I am, 
and maybe I'll rise some time.” 

Miss Tompkins went back up stairs 
without the dust pan she had come 
for, 

“I wonder,” she said to herself, *‘if 
I've got any ‘spear’ at all. I don’t be- 
lieve I've ever dome my out-and-out 
best whether I have or not. 1 wish I 

I wonder if it is too late 

I declare I'll see what 
Lcan do today. I'll go down and 
spend the day with brother Joseph. 1 
can find chances enough 10 wake mv- 
self useful there if I don't find 
sphere. I don't believe, with 

better. 

had, though, 

to begin now. 

my 

sees the bottom of her mending- 
basket; but I'll look for it today, [I'm 
afraid she don’t care much about my 
coming. Iguess I'm apt vo be sort of 
cranky and fault-finding: but I'll do 
my out-and-out best this time, as 
Christie says. 

Christie had had a tableful of dishes, 
but she was quick and soon had them 
out of the way. 

“Now for the sweeping,” she said, 
and up stairs she went. The first 
room she took was Will Adams’. ¢I 
wonder what ails that fellow 7” she 
thought as she worked. “He doesn't 
look as he did when he first came here; 
he's losing that good, innocent look he 
had. T wish that | knew how to help 
him. There, this looks better, but I 
believe I'll just run down and pick a 
few pinks to put on his stand. Per- 
haps he won't care anything about it, 
but seems to me it will look sort of 
cheery, and show that some _one 
thought of him.” $ 
So down Christie went for the 

flowers, and then_ om to the next 

those | 

five romping boys, that Martha ever | 

room, singing as cheerfully as though 
this was the way she preferred to 
spend the morning. 

Mrs. ashton, in her own room at the 
end of the hall, stood deliberating. 
There on the table lay her book open 
at avery in! esting place. She would 
very much p. >fer tosit down comfort- 
ably and finish it, but she had promis- 
ed to go to see a poor family in Willow 
Lane ; they were very poor, and two 
of the children were sick. 
“But I don't feel one bit like going; 

why won't it do just as well i" 1 wait 
until afternoon #” she thought, pick- 
ing up her book and preparing to sit 
down. Just then, through the open 
door, came the words of Christie's 
song, — 

“Work, for the night is coming. 
When man’s work is done.” 

Mrs. Ashton dropped her book. ¢1 
declare,” she said, with a little laugh, 
“that actually seemed like a warn- 
ing. Evidently my conscience is 
not quite clear. I'll go now, as I knew 
all the time I ought.” 

**1'm goingsomewhere, to something; 
I don’t much care what,” said Wil 
Adams, as he finished his day's work. 
“I'm tired and blue, and I don’t know 
what all. T'll to go the theatre with 
Parks ; he isn’t a fellow mother would 
like to have me with, i know, and she 
would be horrified to think of my 
going to the theatre ; but a fellow 
must do something besides grind all 
the time, and Parks inakes things 
lively. I can’t do justasl would if [ 
were home all the time, anyway. 
Mother ought not to expect it.” 
But somehow Will's supper did not 

taste good to him that night. It was 
nice, but something seemed to be the 
matter with it, and he hurried away 
from the table much quicker than 
usual, and ran up stairs to change his 
collar. He smelt the pinks the minute 
he opened the door, and, do you 
know, when he saw them he just sat 
down on the bed and cried! He was 
homesick, and they were his mother’s 
favourite flowers ; she always had 
them in her garden, and when he so 
unexpectedly found them there on his 
stand, it came over him like a flash how 
far away from her he was. 

‘O mother, mother,” he sobbed, ‘I 
wish I had never left you! I won't go 
with Park’s to-night. I'll keep as near 
to you in my heart as I can. I wish I 
hadn't grown away from you so, but 
I'll get back again if I can. O mother, 
if I could only see you! It almost 
seems as if I had, to see the dear old 
pinks.” 

‘*Sarah has been here all day,” said 
Miss Tompkins’ brother’s wife to him 
that night, ‘And you don't know 
how mnch she has helped me ; she was 
80 good, too; that helped most of all.” 

“I got twelve to promise to come 
Sunday,” said Grace, stopping at the 
gate again after tea. 

“I'm ever glad,” answered 
Christie, just as brightly as though her 
heart didn’t ache. *‘Well, it doesn’t 
matter if I haven't anything to tell of, 
if I've only done my duty,” 
thought, as Grace went on. “I've 
washed dishes. swept and dusted, 
that’s all ; but I didit the best I could.’ 
But it wasn’t all, you know ; perhaps 

it never is, if we are sure to do hearti- 
ly, as unto the Lord, whatever is plain- 
ly given us to do.—Our Youth. 
some tl E ic 
The Toilet of the Fly. 

The toilet of the fly is as carefully 
attended to as that of the most frivol- 
ous of human insects. Witha contempt 
for the looking glass, he brushes him- 
self up and wabbles his little round 
head, chuckful of vanity, where he 
happens to be. Sometimes after a long 
day of dissipation and flircing, with 
his six small legs and. little round 
body all soiled with syrup and butter 
and cream, he passes out of the dining 
room and wings his way to the clean 
white cord along which the wor, ing- 
glories climb, aud in this retired spot, 
heedless of the crafty spider who is 
practising gymnastics a few feet above 
him, he proceeds to purify and sweeten 
himself for the refreshing repose and 
soft dreams of the balmy summer 
night, so necessary to one who is ex- 
pectirg to be early at breakfast. It is 
a wonderful toilet. Resting himself 
on his front and middle legs, he 
throws his hind legs rapidly over his 
body, binding down his frail wings for 
an instant with the pressure, then 
raking them over with a backward 
motion, which he repeats until they 
are bright and clean. Then he pushes 
the two legs along his body under the 
wings, giving that queer structure a 
thorough currying, every mow and 
then throwing the legs out and rubbing 
them together to remove what he has 
collected from his corporal surface. 
Next he goes to work upen his van, 
Resting upon his hind and middle 
legs, he raises his two fore legs and 
begins a vigorous scraping of head and 
shoulders, using his proboscis every 
little while to push the accumulation 
from his limbs, At vimes he isso 

80 

she 

energetic that it seems as if he were 

trying to pull his head off, but no fly 
‘ever committed suicide. Some of his 
motions very much resemble pussy at 
her toilet. It is plan, even to the 
naked eye, that he does his work 
thoroughly, for when he is finished he 
lovks like a new fly, so clean and neat 
has he made himself within a few 
minutes. The white cord is defiled, 
but floppy is himself again, and he 
bids the morning-glories a very good 
evening. — Church 

_—— re — 

Two Sides of a Story. 

Un 10M. 

to Jack Crane again. He's the mean 

est fellow in school. He cheats in all 

J 

| 
| 

} 

1 

I declare, 1 believe I'll never speak | 

his lessons, he never plays fair in any 

ever saw, 

Harry Crowell said this all in one 

breath as he flung his books in one 

chair and himself in another on his re- 

turn from school. 

Are you entirely discouraged in 
your efforts to make Jack a better 

boy ? asked Mrs. Crowell. Have you 

tried every way you can think of ex- 

cepting this ? 

Why, I don’t know, said Harry 
slowly, as we have exactly- tried at 

all. He ought to be good himself. 

Is that the reason why you other 

boys shouldn't help him ? 

I suppose not, but we don’t like him. 

He has never been anything but mean 
since he came to our school. We don't 
have any more to do with him than we 
can help. 

Indeed ! I should say you were re- 
sponsible for a good deal of his mean- 
ness then, 

lessons ? 
How does he cheat in his 

If we have hard arithmetic lessons 
he copies the answers out of a key. 
What do the rest of you do? . 
We work oar examples together 

honestly and help each other. 

Do you ever ask him to join you? 

Of course not, because we don’t like 

him, 

In playing games, if there is any 
dispute, does any one ever side with 
him ? 

Not very often, 

If you don’t tell tales on him, do 
you ever try very hard to get him out 
of a scrape? 

Don’t try at all. Now, mamma, do 
you suppose if we did all these he 
would be any better ? 

Try it and see. 
If there is more than one Jack Crane, 

we advise other schoolmates to try it 
and see, 

— lip < — 

Advice To Boys, 

Horace Mann gives this bit of ad- 
vice to boys. *“You are made to be 
kind, boys— generous, magnanimous. 
If there is a boy in school who has a 
club-foot, don’t let him know you ever 
saw it. If there is a boy with ragged 
clothes, don’t talk about rags in his 

hearing. If there is a lame boy, assign 

him some part of the game that doesn’t 
require running. If there is a hungry 

one, give him part of your dinner. If 
there is a dull one, help him to get his 
lessons. If there isa bright one, be 
not envious of him; for if one boy is 

proud of his talents and another is 
envious of them, there are two 

great wrongs, and no more talent than 
before. If a larger or stronger boy 
has injured you, and is sorry for it, 

forgive him. All the school will show 
by their countenance how much better 
it is than to have a fuss. And remem- 
ber who said, ‘Love your enemies,’ 

and ‘Bless them which curse you.’ 

GRUEL wade after the following 
directions most nutritious and 
palatable dish for the convalescent : 
Pour a quart of hot water into a clean 
earthen or tin vessel over a brisk fire, 
When it boils stir into it two table- 
spoonfuls of corn or oat meal mixed 
smoothly in just water enough to make 
a thin paste ; put a lump oi butter in 

i£ a 

the size of a hickory nut, and stir fre- 
{ quently for half an hour: then add a 

boils 

again throw in the upper crust of hard 
baked bread cut in small pieces ; let it 
boil ten minutes, then add a shake of 

black pepper, a little salt, a pinch of 

grated nutmeg, and a little more but- 

ter. The yelk of an egg boiled hard 

and mashed makes an agreeable addi- 

tion as the appetite improves. In cases 

of severe illness the butter and spice 

should be omitted, and, as the strength 
returns, the ingredients may be varied 
to suit the demands. 
> 

His Nicur-saikr  Pocker,—The 

other day an eight year old boy impor- 

tuned his mother for a night-shirt, 

‘‘just .lke papa’s with a pocket in it, 
His mother made him one, and the 

first night he wore it he went to bed 

in high glee. 

In the morning, when his mother 

took the robe off, she found in one 

pocket a couple of seed cakes, three 

matches, a toothpick, a small silver 

watch, several pieces of cough candy 

and a boy's pocket handkerchief. 

When the little fellow was questioned 

as to the reason for the very varied 

gill of sweet wilk, and when it 

assortment, he replied : 

game, and he’sthe biggest tell tale 1 

** Well, I thought if [ got hungry in 
the night time 1 would need the cakes, 
and ~f course ['d need the tooth-pick 
afterward ; if I wanted to see what 
time it was by my watch I would have 
to have a match, and I was afraid of 
coughing, so I put the candy there.” 

The finest epitaph ever carved upon 
a stone was a little girl's—Her com- 
panion said, ‘lt was easier to be good 
when she was with us.’ 

© Aoung Folks’ Column. 
Conducted by C. E. BLACK, 

Case SerrLemest, Kings Co., N. B. 

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. | —— 

&F “Attempt the end, never stand in doubt 
Nothing's so hard, but searchll’ find it ous.” 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 8.) 

No. 39. —Moncton. 

No. 40. —(a) 1 Kings 17 : 14. 
(b) Job 38: 28. 

No. 41. —Canada. 

No. 42.--1. Aleppo. 3. Hebron. 
2. Beyrout. 4. Bagdad. 

No. 43.—(a) Psalm 119: 69. 
(b) 2 Kings 4 : 35. 

(c) Jer. 22:100. 

No. 44.—1. WV II. D 

THE T 0X 
WHALE DOVER 
ELK EEL 

KE R 

No. 45.—Prov. 27 : 5, 

No. 46. —Sable, sale. 
a 

RAVEN 

AXERT 

NERVE 

EN IER 
i « G— — —— 
The Mystery—No. 11, 

No. 62. —BiBLE QUESTIONS. 

(BY GRETA M. WELDON, Boundary 
Creek.) 

1. Where is “volume” mentioned ? 
2. What king grew proud and God 

smote him with leprosy and he was 
cut off? 

No. 63. —HippeN CHRISTIAN NAMES, 

(BY MABEL I. GILMORE, Williamsburg. ) 

1. Don’t whittle on the floor. 

2. Use candor and frankness. 

3. 1 had a quarrel with Grace. 

4. When rye is being sown, | will go 
home. 

No. 64. —SQuARE WORD. 

BY LOUSIA LARKIN, Hast Pubnico, N. 8S. 

A girl's name ; costly; a title ; an 
open surface. 

No. 65. —TRANSPOSITION, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

““Hewn ew egt ot dneoyr meoh 
Emoh ev’'we vareltled orghuth flies 

arfi, 
Aym we ese hte locmedwe notrhe, 
Ehrew ew lahsl be idr fo acre. 

No. 66. —CHARADE. 

(BY B. V. ¢., Highlund Village, N. 8.) 

My first is a woman, 

My second, the same ; 

My whole is a trouble 

You can easily name. 

No. 67.—Bi1BLE QUERIES, 

Belle isle Bay. ) 

1. Where is ‘‘yoke of iron” men- 
tioned ? 

2. Where are the following wmen- 

(BY “WINTERGREEN,"” 

tioned in the same verse, viz., ‘“pal- 
mer worm, canker worm, and cater- 
pillar ?” 

No. 68. —Diamoxp. 

Lower Prince Wm.) 

A numeral ;a drink; a South Ameri- 

e bird; a 

(BY **vaAN.” 

can animal ; a very lar oF 
> 

vowel. 

——— — 

EZ" The Mystery solved in three weeks. 

The Mystical Circle. 

Grera M. Wgrpon, Beuadary 

Creek, has our thanks for Bible Ques- 

tions. Nos. 39, 40, 42 (1, 2, 4) and 

45 correctly revealed. 
RACE E. King, Carleton, N. S. 

bas correctly solved Nos. 39, 40, 42 

44 and 45. Come again and often. 
CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek, send, 

solutions to some puzzles previously 
mailed, and some mdre puzzles. Ac- 
cept thanks, please. 

— 

Our Letter Box. | 

BELLEISLE Bay, 

Mar. 1st, 1889, 
Dear Uncle Ned,—1 received the 

cards all safe, and 1 thank you very 
much for them, | wculd have liked 
to send a few puzzles, but I have not 
time to send any today. 1 will try 
and send you some next time, 

Yours Respectfully, 
“WINTERGREEN,” 

| McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring | 

M. McLEOD, ’ 
MANUFACTURER 

—~ ARR - 

¥aNOFACTUREEKS' aGENT. 
No. 36 Dock Street. 

Extracts : 
Extracts Jamaica Ginger, | 
Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summer | 

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

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

Ing or other foreign ingredients. 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

Special Blend and Imperial. 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL 
are my owa specialities which I can highly recommend being of combinations of the flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropics with that "of our own Matchless Straw- berry. 

EZ" Ask 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

NOW IN STOCK 
~~FOR— 

E'all Trade 
——— AT 

WM. JENNING'S, 
MERCHANT TAILOR 

Wide Wale Worsted Over- 
coatings 

Blend 

your dealer for McLEon's 

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

TROWSERINGS & SUITING, 
WM. JENNINGS, 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

Hides, Leather, Oil ! 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer 
Hides and Leather, Cod Oil, Neat 

Foot Oil and Finishing Gil, 

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools 
and Findings.! 

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a 
specialty. 

Hides ar.’ i cather bought and sold on 
commission. 

240Union Street, - St. John, N. B 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
74 Princessat: 143 Germain Sts. , 

SAINT JOHN, N.B, 
A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 

HEATED sy >1EAM 1 HROUGHOUT 

DR. FOWLERS 
“EXT: OF » 
“WILD 

TRAWBERRY 
CURES 

(HOLERA 
holera Morbus 
Ol] Ca ~ 
RAMPS 

[IARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHIN VRFN YD any a 5 5 

i888 UNIVERSITY |888 
— QF 

New Brunswick 
And all COLLEGES in the Mari. 

time Provinces, 

The Plays of Moliere, at Hall's ! Book Store 
The Plays of Racine, “ 
The A orks of Corneille, h 
The Works of Chateaubriand 4 
Turrell's Lecons Francaise, o“ 
Pujols French Class Book, Ls 
G ammaire Francaise par F. P, B. 
Le Luthier De Cremoue by Coppee, 
La Joie Fait Peur,by De Girardin, 
Causeries Avec Mes Eleves par 

Sauvear, IT 
Saintsbury Primer of French 

Literature, “ 
Spier and Surennes French and 

Engli-h Dictionary, ‘“ 
French Treser by Le Porquet, 
Segual to Freuch Treser by De 

vrquet, “ 
Elementary French Grammar. * 
Duval, ““ 
In addition to the above we have the 

following— 

GERMAN BOOKS, 
Cooks, Ottos German Grammar, * 
Ottos Materials for Translating 

English into German, oe 
Key to the above, of 
The Joyner Otto German Course, ** 
Key to Ottos German 
tion Grammar, 
German is yet in its infancy. 

want a book, order it of 

MM. S. EH AILI, 
Next door to Staples’ drug store, Fisher's 

Building, Fredericton. 

When you 

Professional Cards. 

J. ARTHUR FREEZE 
BAREISTER-AT-LAW. 

Ea ——— 

Accounts collecied and Loans negotiat 
ou goud secu. ities, 

OFFICE— OPPOSITE POST OFFICER 

~——FREDERICTON, N. B,—— 

G. H. COBURAN, M. D., 

Physician aad Surgeon 
143 KinxG St..—ErLOW York 

FREDERICTON, - - . . pn. : : i 
D. M'LEOD VINCE, 

BARRISTE 2-AT-LA 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc: 
Office—Connell’s Wooden Block een Street: Woodstook, ~ T° 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY Favorably known to the publie 1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire A and other bells: also Chimes and 
Mepeely & Co., West Troy, NE 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, Bells of Pure Copper and Tin for oon Schools, Fire Alarms, Farms, ete, FULL WARRANTED. Catalogue sent Free, 
VANDUZEN & VIFT, Cincinnati, Q. 

NEWGOODS 
a be —— 

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 Overcoatiags, and all the latest designs and patterns in Fancy Trouserings from whith I am prepared to make up in FIRST Crass STYLE, according to the latest New York Spring and*Sume mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entire satisfaction, 
27" PRICES MODERATE. ®a 

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, Meiino Underwear, Hosiery and well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an . Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englia and American designs, 
2% Rubber Clothing a specialty. 

—— 

Jaz R Eeowie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton, 

June 20. 

urdock 
ARR 

LOOD 
~~ TD 
BITTERS. 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

B 
B 

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

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD. 

, 4 MILRURN & 00. Proprietors, 
TORONT¢ 

— 

John Harvey, 
PHO1O0GRALI BER 

164 QUEEN ST, 

FREDERICTON: 

Nova Scotia Hotel, 
Reed’s Point. Prince 

St. St. John. 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor 

Williams 

&F Permanent and Transient Boarde accommodated on the most reas nable terms. 
This Hotel is in close proximity to American and Nova Scotia es "e 

PER 8. 8. “ POL YNESIAN 
9 YON Close Link Cable Chain; 6 Blacksmiths Anvils; 

30 dozen Whip Thongs ; 
75 dozen C: nnecting Links—new s 

patent links. 
Box Water-of-Ayre Slips, 
Just received and for sale b 

R. CHESTNUT & sola 


