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How To Make Up. 

Two littie people who couldn't agree 
Were having a tiff, and] were “mad as 

_ could be.” : & 
They looked at each other in silence a 

while, 
Then a sudden glad thought made one of 

them smile. 

Said she, * Say, you ain't very mad,} are 
you, Bessie ?” 

“Well, no,” said the other, *‘ nor ycu, are 
you, Jeasie ?” 

*‘ Then, let us make up,” little Jessie su~y 
gested, 

“Well, you be the one to begin,” Bess re- 
quested. 

But that didn’t suit. 
still, 

While the small-sized disputants 
claiming their will, 

When, what do you think brought aboui 
sunny weather ? 

Just this—they agreed to begin both 
together, 
——tl) >< GP—————— 

Keep Trying, 

If boys should get discouraged 
At lessons or at work, 

And say, ‘‘ There's no use trying,” 
And all hard tasks should shirk, 

And keep on shirking, shirking, 

‘Till the boy became a man, 

I wonder what the world would do 

To carry out its plan? 

So the tiff lingered 

were 

The coward in the conflict 

Gives np at firet defeat ; 

If once repulsed, his courage 
Lies shattered at his feet, 

The brave heart wins the battle 

Because, through thick and thin 
He'll not give up as conquered — 

He fights, and fights to win. 

’ 

So, boys, don’t get disheartened _ 

Because at first you fail ; 

If you but keep on tryin , 

At last you will prevail ; 

Be stubborn against failure ; 

Try, try, and try again; 

Tte boys who kept on trying 

Have made the world’s best men. 

Taking The Boy's Measure. 

Jimmy Jackson was in high glee. 
He had just been measured for his 
new spring suit, "nd was to have it 
next week, in time to wear down to 

Squadunk on the picnic excursion. 

‘‘Pin-check,” said Jimmy ; ** picked 

it out myself ; that is, mother and I 
did Didn't we, mother ? Smith 
says he can fit me to a T. Good 
shape. Some boys have crooked 
shoulders, and some grasshopper legs. 
Hard to fit. Take a twenty-four, I do. 
Remember all the measurements, 
‘most—twenty four breast, fourteen 
collar, twenty-mine long, twen—Say 
there, Dick, let that bat alone, I tell 
you! Yes, mother, I'm going in a 
minute— didn’t I tell you so [impati- 
ently)?—soon’s I settle Sue, here, for 
nabbing my ear.” 

‘“ What are you laughing at, Uncle 
Harry ? 

“0, nothing much! Just thought 
what a chance it was for the recording 
angel to take your measure—that’s 
all,” 

Jimmy went on about his errand, 
and when he got back it was high bed- 
time and a little past ; so, after the 
usual amount of teasing to wait for 
just another game, and grumbling at 
the injustice of sending @boy to bed 
before it was dark, when all the other 
boys in the town could sit up until ten, 
he stumbled up the stairs in very bad 
humor, 

He got out of his clothes, but how, 
no one but a boy in bad humor anda 
hurry to have it over can tell. How 
he was to get into such a tangled, eriss- 
cross muss the next morning was 
another puzzle, 

‘“ Blessingson the man that invented 
sleep!” would have been a very appro- 
priate motto to tack on Jimmy's bed 
that night ; for embraced in its arms, 
he soon forget Dick’s felonious inten- 
tions on his bat, the pending settle- 
ment with Sue of the *‘nabbing” 
case, and the ill-humor of the last 
moments, aroused by his sense of ill- 
treatment, and was living again the 
proud moments in the merchant 
tailor’s room, where the soft, hand- 
some folds of the *‘pin-check ” goods 
were being admired, and the hum of 
the tailor’s voice, as he said, ‘Open 
your vest, please ; now lift your arms, 
%0 ;stand straight, please; fourteen, 
twenty-four ; that will do,” ete,, rang 
in his ears. 

Presently it became indistinct and 
tonfused. Then it began to ring out 
again with new distinctness :— 

'‘ Stand straight, please. Humph ! 

Very much shrunken calves, these. 
One, two,—only two errands for 
mother to-day, and a good deal of 
growling over those. Open the vest, 
Please, Thirteen breast measure; 
small heart inside ; cold and selfish ; 

Wants everything for himself. Some 
ys with generous hearts measure 

twenty-five. Stand straight, please 
Nineteen high ; good deal of a baby 
yet ; whines and pouts like one. A 
boy with sense and manliness encuvh 

take things reasonably ought to | 
Weasure thirty,’ 
By this time Jimmy was tumbling 

and rolling at a precivus rate. Great 

g 

something suspiciously like g 
broke from his lips. 

‘“ Pretty crooked, shriveled 
men this. Hard to make his robe look 
decent at all. Got in by the skin of 
his teeth,” 
You would have thought Jimmy 

kunot-hole, he shrank into 85 small a 
ball in one corner of the bed. 
“Cut a sorry figure before the 

throne. If he'd only thought as much 
of how his spirit grew, 
well-shaped bod" — 
A long 

as having a 

y low, gurgling sound came 
from under the hed clothes, which 
were gripped tight in both Jimmy's 
fists. Tiptoe, tiptoe, came footsteps 
down the hall, and a light gleamed 
along the wall, and then shone into 
Jimmy's face. 
“Oh, how it shines! Let me go 

away,—away back, please, Mr. Re. 
cording Angel ! I'm so un” — 
“Jimmy, Jimmy ! 

What's the matter, boy?” 
“Oh! Mr. An— Why, Uncle 

Harry! T'm so glad ! I—I guess 
I've been dreaming ; but I tel] you it 
was mighty natural. Don't go yet!” 
But what about the 

angel 7” 
“ Why, don’t you know what you 

said last night about—about ”— 
““ Taking your measure, eh ? As 

good as Smith's 7” 
““Noj but I mean to make it $0, 

Uncle Harry.”—Res. J. F. Cowan, 
S. 8. Times. 

————— te ——— 
WHO STOLE THE HONEY, 

Wake up! 

recording 

in 

A True Story, 
— 

BY MRS. M. F. BUTTS. 

The honey was in Deacon Bird's 
store. What child living in the 
country has not seen just such a store? 
It has barrels of potatoes, kegs of mo- 
lasses, piles of codfish, and on the 
counter, pieces of pink and white 
calico for little folks’ and 

There is always a glass show- 
case in this kind of a store, where 

frocks 
aprons, 

are 

kept pen-knives and thimbles and 
letter paper, and perhaps a little case 
of glittering finger rings. And behind 
the showcase, on the high shelves, 
there are glass jars full of candy. 
Fascinating sticks a penny a piece, 
some white, some red, some with 
ribbon-like stripes, arein these jars, 
and pink cinnamon lozenges and de- 
licious lemon drops. 

Besides having all these maelt-in- 
your-mouths to sell, Deacon Bird dealt 
in honey. A few boxes of the sweet, 
golden stuff always stood in the back 
of the store, near a window. One 
summer day Deaccn Bird discovered 
that a large part of the honey hau 
been taken from one of the boxes. 
Had his little errand boy, Dick, a 
sweet tooth ? 

‘* Come here, vou, Dick,” said the 
deacon. 

Dick came, barefooted, curly-head- 
ed, with his ragged straw hat in his 
hand. 

‘“ Have you be2n meddling with my 
honey, sir ?, 

* No, sir.” 

“Prove that you haven't by finding 
out the thief,” said the deacon. ** Do 

you hear ?’ 

Poor Dick! How was he to find 
out the thief? A few days passed, 

and another box was nearly emptied. 

“I've watched,” said the deacon, 

‘“ and no boy goes into the back store 

but yourself. If you don't clear up 

this mystery in a week, you leave my 

store. 1 want no thieves in my place.” 

To be called a thief! That was 

harder than hard work. Dick would 

have left the deacon’s employ that 

very minute had it not been that his 

father was a poor man, with little ones 

younger than Dick to clothe and feed. 

No, he must stay and find the culprit. 

One day Dick went into the back 

room, and sat down on a bag of meal. 

The deacon had gone home to dinner, 

and Dick was tending store. But 

there were no customers, and the boy, 

feeling very disheartened, sat 

among the barrels and boxes to think 

what he should do if the deacon turned 

him away. Suddenly he heard a sound 

that caused him to look up. 

‘“ Ha! ha ! said Dick, *‘ there are 

the thieves!” 

There they were, indeed, talking 

away to each other, >oming in and 

going out, as busy and important as if 

their doings were honest and above 

board. Above board they really were, 
for not one of the pilfering gentry 

made the slightest pretense to secrecy. 

“1 will tell the deacon you are 

here,” said Dick, ‘* and he may catch 

you if he can. I guess he'll have a 
merry chase of it.” 
Then Dick fell a laughing, and in a 

yxysm of mirth rolled off the meal 

on to a bag of Brazil nuts. The 
+ did not make a very comforcable 

be. and he sprang up just as the 

deacon came in. 

“I've found the thieves, Deacon 

Bird,” he said. ‘‘Come and catch 

them.” 

down 

Ycads of sweat stood on his brow, and But the deacon was afraid the ras- 

speci- | 

was trying to put himself through a | 

\ 

roans | cals might do him mischief. So he 
locked the door of the back room, 

\ making Dick a prisoner with the high- 

| 

waymen, and ran off after a constable. 
He was back presently with burly 
Billy Barrett, who had locked up 
many a sinner. Pushing the constable 
ahead, the deacon, well covered by his 
broad shoulders, entered the back 
store. 

“Where be they?” he asked, for- 
getting his grammar. 
“Don’t you see them?’ asked 

Dick, pointing to a score of bold in- 
vaders. 

“ Now, Mr. Barrett, now's your 
chance.” 
Mr. Barrett laughed a loud, roaring 

laugh. 
*‘ Bees, by my yardstick !” said the 

deacon. ‘‘ Boy, you may have the 
rest of the honey if you won't tell o’ 
this.” : 
But somehow the story got out. 

Coegregationalist. 
ll >t Pee 
Preachers’ Sons, 

DeCandolle affirms that the sons of 
clergymen have out-numbered for two 
hundred years, in their contributions 
to the roll of eminent scientists, any 
other class of families, not excepting 
those of the directly scientific profes- 
sions —physicians, surgeons and chem- 
ists. Among the sons of pastors who 
were distinguished as scientists a: d 
scholars are, Agassiz, Berzelius, Boer- 
haave, Encke, Euler, Linnzeus, Olders 
and a host of others. Among histori- 
aps and philisophers, he cites Hallam 
Hobbes, Emerson, Sismondi, and a 
long list of equally great names. The 
opportunity for sons to follow their 
father’s calling, he claims, makes 
divinity conspicuously hereditary in 
such note-worthy pulpit lights and 
writers as Jonathan GCdwards, Arch- 
bishop Whately, Robert Hall, Light- 
foot, the Wesleys, Lowth, Stillingfleet, 
the Beechers and Spurgeous. 
the eminent 

Candolle 

Among 
sons of ministers, De 

names, of poets, Young, 
Cowper, Thompson, Coleridge, Mont- 
gomery, Heber, Tennyson, Lowell and 
cthers. Then as the distinguished 
lights in intellectual philosophy, there 
are such sons as Dugald Stewart, Cud- 
worth, Reid, Brown, 

and Bentham. 

Abercrombie, 
Ii the field of litera- 

ture, ministers’ sons have been num- 
erous and notable, as witness, Swift, 
Lockhart, Sterne, Hazlitt, Thackerary, 
Bancroft, Emerson, Holmes, Kingsley, 
and Matthew Arnold. There may be 
included as architects, Sir Christopher 
Wren ; as artists, Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, and among heroic characters, 
Lord Nelson. Nor are the daughters 
of clergymen overlooked, since in this 
list are mentioned Mme. Trollope, 
Mrs. Barbauld, Jane Taylor, Elizabeth 
Carter, the Brontes, and Mrs. Stowe. 
Critics who have delighted in giving 
eurrency to the exploded slander that 
the sons of ministers turn out badly 
will find some wholesome information 
in this learned Frenchman's discover- 
ies. — Presbyterian Witness. 
———— re ————— 

Gop BLess THE BaBies.—God bless 
the babies! What a world this would 
be without them, says some uuknswn 
enthusiast, possessed of a big heart. 
What a souring and curdling up there 
would be of the milk of human kind- 
ness for want of an outlet, if there 
were no little cherubs to caress and be 
foolish over. Often and often when 
entering with some misgivings, the 
great hall of a new place, my heart 
has leaped up at sight of a tiny, woolen 
bootee, a very rainbow of hope, lying 
on the waxed floor, while the sight of a 
wrecked tin train, has been as welcome 
as a card of invitation to a ball is to a 
young lady. 
God bless the baby !it is a better 

tonic than all the bitters ever advertis- 
ed. 

The baby has a mission and fulfills 
it; it has an object in life and ac- 
complishes it. If ever it becomes 
necessary to thin out the population I 
hope the process will not begin at the 
small end of the human race, for I af- 
firm and maintain that there is not one 
baby too many in the whole world. 

A woollen cloth is preferable to a 
brush for polishing the stove, as it oc- 
casions bur little dirt and gives a softer 
gloss to the'iron. 
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If at first you don’t succeed, } 
ost Try, try, try, again. » 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 46.) 

No. 296,— 

No. 297.—**Jesus'is the Rock of 
Ages, and the lily of the valley.” 

No. 298, 

(h ke 30; 

(©) 19:0 4 
(d *“ 17:16. 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

2. 2 Kings 18 : 4. 
. (1) Hephzibah. Isa. 62: 4. 
(2) Beulah. Numb. 24: 14 

. Ruth 4 : 4. 
. Isa. 8:16, 6. 1sa. 14: 23. 
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No. 299. —Must-ache. Mustache. 

No. 300,—ABNER 
BLARE 
NATAL 
ERASE 
RELET 

No.30l-CHRISTM AS 
HENRIETTA 
R A KE 
1D LE 
S E aT 
TE LE 
ME AL 
AUNTANNIE 
SANSTFORD 

No. 302. —EVA. No. 303 —1 Ant. 
VAN. 2 Moth 
ANT. 3 Fly. 
—— 

No. 304.—1. Jacob. 2. Isaac. 
PUEEL IN 

No. 305. —Lady's slipper. 

Emm ER — 

The Mystery—No. 49. 

[N. B.—OContributions and answers respectfully solicited. 

No. 319. —CHARADE, 
(BY DISRAELI PERRY, Havelock.) 
My first is pleased ; my second is a 

hard substance; my whole is one of 
England’s greatest men. 

No. 320.—Cross-Worp ENtoMma. 
(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

In wine, not in brandy ; 
In time, not in hour ; 
In man, not in boy ; 
In sun, not in moon ; 
In John, not in James ; 

In broom, not in dirt : 

In east, not in south. 
Whole is to be merry, 

No. 321.—PuzzLe. 

BY °° BIBLE STUDENT.” Brooklyn, N. S. 
Sometimes I pitch my tune on C ; 
But, if it is too high for me, 
I must go down and stop at E. 
If that’s not right, why then you see 
We must go up again to B, 
Add fifty now to B, I say, 
And then go back again to A. 
Where we begin you now must see, 
Our key-note must again be C. 
At this you carefully will look, 
And read as plain as in a book. 
The letters taken from the same— 
You'll see a most familier name. 

— 

‘No.322.~ CuaraDE. 

(BY B. v. C., Highland Village, N. 8.) 
A fair maid went blithely forth, and 

the first on her did second. May her 
heart always be full of total, that 
others may enjoy it. 

No. 323. —HippeN TREES. 

(BY ETHEL J. KERR, Williamsburg.) 

1. 1 was caught in a shower and am 
soaked through. 

2. They have placed arches all along 
the route of procession. 

3. The box fell with a crash, and 
nearly all the dishes were broken. 

4. Mamma, please may I go to the 
party ? 

 —— 

No. 224. —Dgror LerTer PuzzLgs. 

(BY *‘ PHILOMATH," Queens.) 

1. *“-¢ -0- o0-e-c-m- 

~v-r-0-e -v-l -i-h-o-d.” 
8.8 1-0-8 -h-t -r- 

i-dte-,” 
3. “-d-u-l'm-n-e- mn -s -n -t-h-e 

-n-l- h-s -a-s.” 

0- e-i-; b-t 

“0-0-1 w-d-w- 

No. 325.—P1 Puzzue. 

(BY F. B. SHAW, Brooklyn, N., S.) 

‘“ Sa nows ni muserm, darn sa nair ni 
varshte, so nohrou si ton meesly rof a 
loof.” 

No, 326. —Cross-Worp Eniama. 
(By ‘‘vaN,” Lower Prince William.) 

In cat, but not in dog ; 
In branch, but not in log ; 
In stove, but not in pipe; 
In lark, but not in snipe ; 
In lesson, but not in task : 

In solicit, but not in ask ; 
In hum, but not in sing ; 
Whole, was a son of a noted King. 
— 

No. 327.—P1ep Provera. 

(BY MABEL I. GILMORE, Williamsburg.) 
‘“ A tihste ni mtei vseas nein.” 

EF" The Mystery solved in three weeks, 

The Mystical Circle. 

Disraeur Perry, Havelock, has 
thanks for nice puzzles, No. 291, 292, 
207 and 303 correctly answered. 
EmeuiNe L. Hammon, Lockeport, 

sends Prize Bible :¢. 
‘* APPLEBLOSSOM'S ” Prize for Alliter- 

ation story has bee nt. 
acknowledge receipt, 

Please 

Throat and gives tone an 
effectual for COUGHS, CROUP, 

Sold Everywhere, 

NOW I= 

and LUNGS than BAIRD'S BALSAM OF HOREHOUND. 
25 Cents, 

BAIRD'S BALSAM OF HOREHOUND! 
LAYS all irritation. | its tonic properties it streng 

vigor to the organs of speech. 
;thens the muscles of the 
There is no remedy more HOARSENESS and all affections of the THROAT 

Purely Vegetable, 

——T0 GET YOUR-— 

~Ouiside Window Sashes.-= 
—YOU CAN HAVE THEM 

Made, Fitten, Glaz:d, 

J. ©. RIST 

It 

in a few hours’ time, if not of too | 

ventitifonly taken in time. 

LUNG BALSAM is the Great Modern Re 
it is almost a specific. 

and $1.00 per bottle. The 25-cent bott 
are put out to 

25-cent bottle to test it. 

It is an old standard 
remedy, and sold universally at 50 cents 

answer the constant call 
for a Good and Low-Priced Coun CURE, 
If you have not tried the Balsam, call for a 

Painted and Put On. 
O-—— 

Allen's Lung Balsam was introduced ou S to the public after its merits for the positive 
! cure of such diseases had been fullygrested, 

excites expectoration and causes the Lungs 
to throw off the phlegm or mucus ; changes 0 S rou the secretions and purifies the blood ; heals 3 B the irritated parts 3 gives strength to the diges. 
tive organs; brings the liver to its proper action, and imparts strength to the whole system. Such isthe imme effect that it is warranted to break up the most distressing cough 

liate and satisfactory 

ong standing. It contains no opium in any form and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to the most delicate child. There is no real necessity for so many deaths by consumption when Allen's Lung Balsam will pree 
For Consumption, and all diseases that lead to it,such ag Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and all diseases of the Lungs, ALLENS 

medy. For Croup and Whooping Cough 

Lrofessional Gavds. 

BARRISTERS AND ATTORNEYS. 
AT-LAW, 

EZ" Accounts collected and loans 
negotiated cn good securities. 

SUSSEX, N. B. 
Geo. W. Fuwrer, LL.B. 

J. ARTHUR FREEZE. 

G- H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeon, 

143 Kine Sr.,—BELOW YORE? 

FREDERICTON, = =~ = = jn, 

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

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

| BUKDOGK: BLOOD 

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry 
ing off gradually withcut weakening the 
system, all the impurities and fou 
humors of the secretions; at the sa. 
time Correcting Acidity of th 
tomach, curing Biliousness, I’ve 

pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryas 
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Yimness o 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering 
the Heart, Nervousness, and ide 
eral Debility ; all these and ma 
other similar Cu.oplaints vield to 
happy influence of BURDOGL 
BLOOD BITTTERS, 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public sine 
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alarx 
and other bells + also Chimes and Peal 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, N.¥ 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, 
Bells of Pure Copper ard Tia for Charehe: 
Schools, F\ = Alarms, Farms, etc. PULL? 
WARRANT D. Catalogue sent Free. 

VANDU™ .N & TIFT, Cincinnati, 0 

Nova Scotia Hotel, 
Reed’s Point, Prince V1 l1awm 

St. St. John. 
fur 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprieto: 

&F Permanent and Transient Boarde 
accommodated en the most reas mahl 
terms, 

This’ Hote ‘is in close proximity othe 
Americar and Nova Scotia steamers. 
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AND ALL LUN I4ER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUX HE BOWELS 
ITIS SA "LIABLE FOR 

HOLLOW WARE, 

JUST RECEIVED: 
2 NALVANIZED Iron Tea Ket 

: 26 G tles. 
75 Plain Iron Tea Kettles ; 

125 Stove Pots ; 
150 Spiders ; 
50 Griddles ; 
25 Porcelain Lined Spiders ; 
50 do Tea Kettles ; 
50 do Stove Pots; 
2 Ton Stove Pipe ; 

300, Elbows ; 
1 case stove pipe dampers and co rep 

lifters, 
And for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT 4 S. 

PER. 8. 8. “NOVA SCOTIANN™ 
~ JUST RECEIVED— 

14 JACKAGES HARDWARE cone 
. taining Shelf la dware, Me- 

chanics’ Tools, Turning Clusels and 
Grouges, Jack Chain, Water of Ayr Axe 
Stones, Copper and Brass Le, el i, nnd 
for sale ag market rates 1 

Yd aN L L) & v IONS. R. CLE 
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