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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

p—

The Best Beauty.

1 know a little fellow

Whose face is fair to see, stops. The engineer waits till the ;| Weekly.
But still there’s nothing pleasant signal comes that the track 1s all right, A
About that face to me ; that none of the timbers of the bridge
For he’s rude and cross and selfish, are displaced, then he goes on. He Charles G

If he cannot have his way ;
And he’s always making trouble,
1've heard his mother say.

I know a little fellow
Whose face is plain to see,
But that we nevar thiok of—
€0 kind and brave is he.
He carries sunshine with him,
And everybody’s glad
To hear the chesry whistle
Of the p easant little lad.

You see it's not the features
That others judge us by,
* But what we do, I tell you,
And that vou can’t deny.
The plainest face has beauty
If the owner’s kin. and true ;
And that’s the kind of beauty,
My girl and boy, for you.
—(olden Days.
¢ G+
Housecleaning Melodies,

Sing a song of cleaning house !
Pocketful of nails !

Four-and-twenty dust-pans,
Scrubbing-brooms and pails !

When the door is opened,
Wife begins to sing—-

¢¢Just help me move this bureau here,

And hang this picture, won't you, dear?
And tack that carpet by the door,

And stretch this one a little more,

And drive this nail, and screw this screw;
Acd here’s a job I have for you—

This closet door will never catch,

I think you'll have to fix the latch :

And eh, while you're about it John,

I wish you’d pat the cornice on,

And hang this curtain when you're done
T'll hand you up the other one ;

This box has got to have a hinge

Before I can put on the fringe :

And won't you mend that brokeu chair ?
T'd like a hook put up right there,

The bureau drawer must have a knob ;
And here's another little job—

I really hate to ask you, dear-

But could you fix a bracket here ?’

And on it goes, when these are through,
With this and that and those to do,
Ad infinitum, and more too,
All in a merry jingle,—
And isn’t it enough to make
A man wish he was single ? (Almost).
— Good Housekeeping.

Kate's Heroism.

A TRUE STORY.

Picture to yourselves, my young
readers, a small, rough house on the
browof a thickly wooded hill, com-
manding from its lonely position a full
view of the railroad bridge which spans
a rapid stresm coursing through the
valley below. This stream is known
as Honey Creek, and is situated in the
central Partof the State of Iowa. Close
by it flows the Des Moines, a large
and important river.

The little farm-hotise is not far
from che town of Moingona,one of the
stations on the Chicago and North-
western Railway. And so crooked
are the rivers in this vicinity . that
within the space of five miles there are
no less than twenty-one bridges.

This isolated spot was the home of
Mre. Shelley acti her daughters,—
Kate, a girl of eighteen, being the
eldest. When Kate was but three
years old, her father settled in these
wild woods, and made himself a snug
little farm on the ‘‘clearing.” He was
the faithful, courageous night watch-
wan on this dangerous section of the
railroad for many years, never falter-
ing in duty amid the fiercest storms
and wildest gales. But night exposure
wore him out, and a few years ago he
died.

This sorrow came not alone. One
day the son, upon whom the hopes of
the widowed mother rested, was
drowned in the treacherous stream.
Kate, then about fifteen years old.
bravely met the emergency which
threatened to crush her mother and
leave them all homeless. She took
upon herself the superintendence of
the little farm. She rose early and
worked hard. She planted and har-

vested and carefully tended the little
herd of cattle upon which much of
their support depended ; and in the
skilful management of this young
girl the family soon learned to trust.

Early in the month of July, 1881, a
terrible storm visited that portion of
Towa in iwhich Moingona is situated.
The small streams swelled into rivers,

therxfiiv’eu 7beoame floods. Immeme

damage was done to the railroad pro- |

perty, Elevén bridges between
Moingona and Boone— a distance of
five miles—were either totally destroy-
ed or seriously injured.

On the night of July ‘6, before the
devastation of the flood had culminat-
ed, and while yet the condition of the
railroad track was unknown, an
engineer named Edward Wood was
ordered to run an engine called a
“‘pusher” from Moingona to Boone, to
ascertain if any part of the track was
washed away.

About midnight he starts, slowly
and cautiously, watching for danger

River bridge is safely passed, and the
engioe approaches Honey Creek and

men plunge down amid the gloomy
darkness into the surging waters.

a place of safety. He is finally thrown

ing for help, rings through the mid-
night air.
at such an hour and in that lonely
spot? The flood rages about him. Will

Oh that he could save it from destruc-
tion ! But he is shrouded in darkness.

A deep marshy bogs or deeper waters,

has passed the centre of the bridge,
when suddenly the timbers give way
with a fearful crash, and engine and

Escaping as by a miracle Mr. Wood
tries in vain to swim to
upon. a sand-baunk by the restless
waves, and lies there surrounded by
water on every side. His voice, call-
But who is there to come

he not be swept away before morning ?
And that express train almost due!

A single step may plunge him into
neglect to

than his home.

that midnight storm saved many
precious lives, —Iliustrated Christian

— el >t P
rue and Sad Story.

her.

— was the only son
of a widowed mother. Hewas a frank,
generous, unselfish boy, and 2 great
comfort to her. Everybody who knew
him said he was a promising boy, and
his mother was very proud of him.
When he finished school a situation
with a good, reliable man was found
for him, and for a time he was faithful
in the discharge of every duty.
by and by he seemed to be growing
away from his mother.
that he did not give her his confidence
as in former days. He
after he had finished his supper, and
he neglected his business, and he did
not come home until late.
else seemed to be pleasanter to him
His mother did all
she could to make the home attractive,
and talked kindly with him about his
But, asshe once said,

Do You Blame Him?

R el

Pid you never, dear old members of
““The Faumily,” in some moment of
good fortune and elation, feel that the
whole town ought to share, in some
way, in your rejoicing? If you have
ever had such afeeling you will not
blame the small hero of this story :
Laddie had got out of skirts and
into knicker-bockers, and the first
morning when he appeared in the
more dignified vestments, he was
proud indeed .

““They're better than skirts, aren’t
they, mamma ?"’ he inquired, looking
complacently down at his chubby legs.
“Very much better.”

“Do you suppose folks will notice

But

She noticed

hurried off

them ?”
“‘A very few, perhaps.”
““Mamma,” said he, & moment

Anywhere : Y
later, remembering one unfailing in-

dication of very important occasions,
“de you s’pose the shops will be
closed.”

M. McLEOD,

MaNOUFACTURERS' AGENT,

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.

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Color-

Strawberry, Raspberry,

are my own 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.

even if he were able to take thet step.

Suddenly a light gleams through the

‘1t seemed as if the bey was way off
somewhere, he didn't act like bim-
self.” One day he was missing. There

 Houng £olks' Column.

Conducted by C. E. BLACK,

Brands of

HMANUFACTURER

~~AKXKD —

No. 36 Deek Siveet.

Extracts ;

Complaint, Cholera, etc. ;

McLeod’s True Fruit Syrups,

ing or other foreign ingredients,

Lemon, Lime Juice,
Special Blend and Imperial,

IMPEPRIAL and SPECIAL Blead

E=Z" Ask your dealer for McLEkob’s

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS.

dark woods, and he thanks God, and
again calls for help. Preseutly, by the
dim shining of a lantern, he seesa
girl’s face peering through the broken
timbers of the bridge into the dark
flood below, and a clear, young voice
pierces the gloom :—

“Who's there? Who are you ?”’
“Ed. \Wood, engineer of No. 11,”
was the answer shouted back through
the noise of the rushing waters. ‘‘The
bridge is broken. An express is almost
due. Who are you?”

“Kate Shelley,” was the quick
reply. And here we will go back and
tell you how Kate rcached the bridge.
Late in the evening of that fearful
storm, she had gone down the hill to
the stable, and, finding it rapidly fill-
ing with water, released the cattle,
that they might go to higher land.
She could hear the waters dashing
against the bridge, and felt certain
that it could not stand. She returned
to the house, and with a paie face, but

same time

Texas.

was no trace of him for months. A
boy with whom he had formed a strong
intimacy, and one of which his mother
did not approve, was missing at the
For months that mother
prayed, and watched, and waited,
listening every hour for the footstep
of her much-loved boy. She could not
sleep, or eat, so great was her anxiety.
At length a telegram came to her, and i
as she read it she fell to the floor. The
shock was so terrible to her.
what it said:
come at once.”

It was a long journey, and No. 102.= P
she had but little means, but kind pat
friends helped her, and the midnight Pe t ra
train bore her off alone with her anxiety patient
and sorrow to the far off State. Oh, STes
how fervently she prayed that her boy 2 : .

might be spared to her, that if he must
be taken from her, he might live till| N,

*“Your son is very ill,
The name signed to
it she had never heard, and the tele-
gram was dated from a small town in

Cask SerrLeMent, Kines Co.,, N. B.

o l PUZZLE DEPARTMENT. l i

&8 Attempt the end, never stand in doubt
Nothing’s so hard, but search’ll find it out. ”

‘.".a.{

IF A WEARY TASK YOU FIND IT, %
PERSEVEREZ AND NEVER MIND IT.

The Mystery Solved.

(No. 186.)

101.—1. 2. Saml. xi. 2. David.
2. Jer. rxix. 22. Zede-
kiah and Ahab.
3. 1 Saml. viii. 17.

This is No.

. 103. —Tertullus.—Acts 24: 1.

the bridge must fall,

came a crash,

told of disaster.

bridge.

struction.

trip.

above the raging current.

step from tie to tie.

““The express! the

falters not.

express!”

the station.

yawning vortex.
Kate's task is not yet done.

resolute heart, told her mother that
she muat go and give an alarm, that

Kven while she was talking there
a weird knell from an
engine-bell, a fierce, hissing sound that
The only lantern in
the household was lacking some essen-
tial parts ; but Kate hastily fastened
an old miner’s lamp in the bottom of
the lantern frame, and, bidding her
weeping mother and sisters good-bye,
started out ioto the terrible tempest.
A rushing flood swept down the
hillside through the gullies. The soak-
ed underbrush made a treacherous
footing, and more than once in the
dense darkness she lost her way be-
fore she reached a path that she knew
would lead her to the railroad track,
The route was nearly a milein length,
so that with her bescspeed it was some
time before she reached the broken

Kate hesitated not an instant when
she learned from Edward Wood that
an express train was hurrying to de-
She must go to Moingona.,
She must get help for the engineer.
She started at once on the hazardous

Following the track, she makes her
way to the long high bridge that spans
the Des Moines River, thirty feet
Along the
open approaches, over the main part
of the bridge itself, with the angry
flood surging beneath her, she must
But Kate .stops
never a moment from fear of danger.
She is already on the bridge, when
suddenly her flickering light goes out,
and she is left in total darkness, amid
impending perils. A single misstep
will be fatal ; but she says to herself,
and

God guides the footsteps of tue
brave girl, and she crosses in safety.
Then with quickened pace she follows
the track along the embankment to
She gives the alarm ; and
quick signals of danger are sent to the
trains that are rushing toward the

party of rescuers start with her, upon
an engine, for the scene of disaster.
When they come to the broken Honey
Creek bridge, denger signals are at

she got there, and be able to recognize
her, and give her some assurance of
his repentance. Her prayer was
granted. ‘‘God was very merciful,”
shesaid. ‘‘My boy knew me, and 1l
heard from his own lips his bitter re-
pentance for what he had done, and
his hope that the Lord had forgiven
him.” The poor mother was so thank-
ful for even these few words, that they
kept cheering her on the long journey
home when she was taking her child’s
body to the burial place in her native
town. What brought all this about,
do you ask? Dime novel reading.
After her son’s death themother found
the most sensational dime novels in
the garret with the name of her boy's
friend on the cover. ‘‘Ranch Life in
Texas”’ was full of unreal adventures,
schemes for making money any way
but by honest work; and ‘‘Seeing
Life” had fascinated her boy in such a
way as to lead to the sad results which
that poor mother must bear to her
grave.—N. Y. Evangelist.
——elll o ————
Hope for the Dunces.

There are many dull boys who are
like cloudy mornings before bright
days. Itis the safer plan for an edu-
cator to assume that dulness is but a
husk more or less difficult to peel off,
and almst always concealing a sweet
kernel. It may be long before he dis-
covers it, and when discovered it may
not lie in the usual form of school life.
A man and his wife bought a music
stool. Afver a time they bronght it
back to the upholsterer, declaring with
vexation that they ‘‘could make
nothing out of theold thing ; they had
twisted it to right and left, and set on
its head, and rolled it on its side, and
never a note of music could they get
out of it.”” And yet the music stool
was a good stool.
the mothers of dull boys let me record
afew instances of such lads who turn-

their brightness was found.

boy above him.

beaten him with his fists,
also do it with his brains. And he did.
Isaac Barrow, the divine,

they cross to the place of the wreck.

footsore,

humble homie.

signals with a sharp eye. Des Moines

once displayed. But they must reach
the opposite shore in order to rescue
the engineer, and the intrepid girl
guides them over a long, crooked
route, through deuse, soaked under-
brush, to another bridge, by which

By five o'clock in the morning the
engineer is released from his perilous
situation : and then Kate, weary and
torn and drenched, but
happy at heart, goes back te her

Kate's heroic deed won her friends
who make life easier and brighter for
ber ; but her best reward is the con]
sciousness that her prompt courage in

hoped it might be Isaac.”

parish school at St.
“‘incorrigible dunce.”

For the comfort of

ed out bright men when the key to

Isaac Newton, being then a boy at
the foot of his class, was kicked by the
He fought the bully,
and beat him, out of which victory
A | arose the thought that as he had
he might

was a
quarrelsome, idle boy. His father
said of him that “‘if it pleased God to
take away any of his children, he

Dr. Chalmers was expelled from the
Andrews as an

Walter Scott, at Edinburgh Univer-
sity, was labelled by Professor Dalzell,
“Dunce he is, and dunce he will re-

main.”

John Howard was an 1illustrious
dunce, ‘learning nothing in seven
years.”

And when I record that both Napo-
leon and Wellington were dull boys at
school, I am conscious of closing with

No. 104.—

J—abesh-Gilead....... 1 Saml. 31.
E—lymas.cc.o0.c0cen. Acts 13 : 8.
BRNRAIOR . « o s% 6005089 Luke 22 : 31.

R S0 v oiiniiia ol Obren. .18 : 10,
S —amuel.ccee «.001 Saml 28 : 15.

W--ilderness.......oocvee Mark 8.
Ol PR S Numb. 20.
P—haroah....c0.0.. Gen. 47 : 10.
T—imothy.cces ....I Tim. 5: 23.

fl¢'Jesus wept.”—John xi : 35,

No. 105.—Bed. . Sy
No. 106.—
1. Zarohabel. 2. Azhazereth.

3. Mamnitanaimus 4.Zaphmthpaaneah
5. Zamzummims,

No. 120.—ENIGMA.

(BY BTHEL J. K=RR, Williamsburg.)

Fifty is my first ;

Nothing is my second ;

Five just makes my third,
Fourth’s a vowel reckoned.
Now to fill my whole

Put all my parts together,—
I'd die if I got cold,

But I never mind cold weather.

No. 121.—Cross-Worp EN1GMA.

-

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.)

In blossom, but notin bud ;

In thought, but notin word ;

In throat, but not in lip ;

In vast, but not in thin ;

In James, but not in John.
Whole, a useful article in every house.

No. 122.—P1,
(BY B. v, ¢., Highland Village, N. 8.)

““Ym tearh sallh tisdlo emomirse pkee,
Keli osme rnow aes hlsle rfmo hte ase
Dillfe thiw hte sumic fo hte pede.”

No. 123.—Prep Crries.§
Williamsburg.)
3. Ardimd.

(BY MABEL GILMORE,

2. Cmoswo.
4. Taebsolosp.

1. Inaevn.

No. 124, —BisLE QUERY.
(BY MARY CLARKSoN, Williamsburg).
Where is ‘‘oaks”’ mentioned ?

No. 125, —Diamonp PuzzLes,

(BY R. L. GALLAGHER., Williamsburg.)
I. A letter ; an animal ; a Bible
name ; to prepare leather : a letter.
Il. A vowel; the whole; a boy’s
name ; part of a machine ; a letter.

EF" The Mystery solved in three weeks.

| The Mystical Circle. l

*‘A Friexp,” Carlton, N. 8., solves
056 (1) and 100. Thanks for Bible
(Queries,

Evwin Grisworp, Port La Tour,

eclat this brief excursus on dull boys. ‘and 97.

N. 8., solves all of No. 15, except 96

LONDON HOUSE

WHOLESALE.

Spring 1889.

———

banadian - Manufactargs.

WE have received early shipments of
the following lines of goods to which
we would direct the special attention of
the trade ;

Ginghams, Seersuckers,
Shirtings, White Cotton Terry,
Silesia, Linings, Jeans.
Owing to the sharp advance on all Cot-
ton Goods, we would respectfully urge our
Customers and buyers generally to place
their orders at once, as we are quoting

lower prices for many lines than the agents
of the mills will sell for to-day.

Daniel & Boyd.

Professional Eavds.

——g

J. ARTHUR FREELE

BARRISTER-AT-LAW.

Accounts collected and Loans negotiat
on good securities.

OrrFicE—OprrosiTE PostT OFFIOR
———FREDERICTON, N. B,.——

€. H. COBURN, M. D.,
Physician and Surgeon.

143 Kixc St.,—BELOW YORK"
FREDERICTON, - - =~ = N,

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

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc,

Office—Connell’s Wooden Block, Gueen
Street, Woodstock. %

J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &c.

Offices —- Opposite City
Fredericton, N B.

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY

Favorablv known to the pubhlic sino
1826, Chnrch, Chapel, School, Fire Alarn
and other w+lls ulso Chimes and Pe;

Mepeely & Co., West Troy,

Hall,

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

Bells of Pur: Copper and Tin for
Schools, ¥, « Alarms, Farms, etc, L
WARRANT D. Catalogue sent Free.

VANDU? .N & TIFT, Cincinnati, O.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BUKDOCK BLOOD
BITTERS

Unlock- alltha clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Ridneys and Liver,

ing off graduaily without weakenicg the
system, all the impnrities and fou
humors of the secretions; at the same
time Correcting Aciéity of 'the
, curing Biliousness,

Hides, Leather, Oil !

WILLIAM PETERS,

EATHER Manufacturer, and dealer
Hides and Leatier, Cod Oil, Neat
Foot Oil and Finishing Gil.

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools
and Findings,

Headaches, Dizzineas,
eartburn, Constipation, Dryn’
of the 8kin, Propsy, Dimness 0§
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum,
Erysirelu, Scrofula, Flutte Y
the Heart, Nervousness, and ,
eral Debility; all these and many

z?w“ B s P ot BURDOCK

T. NILBUEN & 0., Propristars, Torootes

specialty,

commission.

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a

Hides ard lcather bought and sold on

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

Nova Scotia Hotel,

CLIFTON HOUSE

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts.,

SAINT JOHN, N.B

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED By ST€AM 1MROUGHOUT

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprictor

8 Permanent and Transient Boarde
accommodated on the most reas

terms.
« This Hotel is in close proximity to the
American and Nova Scotia steamers.

*EXT:OF ¢’
“WILD

|TRAWBERRY

CURES

OL:] C ¥~
RAMPS

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS

CHII NRFN DR ADULTS.

HOLERA

holera Morbus

IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS

IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

| TAPLEY'S REMEDY
DR. FOWLERS vox

[ NEURALGIA,

p

 SCIATICA,
| NERVOUS HEADACHE, ete,

Persons who have been troubl.
ed with the above distressing
complain have been relieved and
cured by

Tapley's Remedy

FOR SALE BY

JOHN M WILEY,
196 Qneen St., Fredericton,

—QOQF —

New Brunswick

And all COLLEGES in the Mari
time Provinces.

The Plays of Racine, L
The Works of Corneille, ¢
The Works of Chateaubriaud. iy
Turrell’s Lecons Francaise, "

Pujols French Class Book, "
G ammaire Francaise par F. P, B.**
Le Luthier DeCremoue by Coppee,
La Joie Fait Peur, by De Girardin, ‘*
Causeries Avec Mes Eleves par
Seuvear, “*
Saintsbury Primer of French
Literature, ‘“
Spier and Surennes French and
English Dictionary, ‘"
French Treser by De Porquet, **
Seguel to French Treser by De

orquet, ; "
Elementary French Grammar- *¢
Duval, "

following —
GERMAN BOOKS,

Cooks, Ottos German Grammar, **
Ottos Materials for Translating
English into German, o

Key to the above, o
The Joynes Otto German Course, **
Key to Ottos German

tion Grammar, “

German is yet in its infancy.
want a book, order it of

Building, Fredericton,

I888 UNIVERSITY [888

The Plays of Moliere, at Hall’s Beok Store

In addition to the above we have the

When you

M. S, HAILIL,

Next door to Staples’ 'drug store, Fisher's
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