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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

Conquer Yourself. 

It's no use to grumble and sigh, 

[t's no use to worry and fret, 

It is useless to groan or to cry, 

Or fling yourself down in a pet. 

You'll never be wise or be great, 

1f you bluster like bees when they swarm; 

"Tis folly your woes to berate, 

And pitch like a ship in a storm. 

Don't get in a tantrum and shout 

When obstacles rise in your path, 

And don’t —let me beg of you— pout, 

By way of displaying your wrath ; 

Don’ sbutt out your br. ins just to spite 

Some fancied 1ajustice of Fate, 

For time will set everything right. 

If you only have patience to wait. 

The blustering wind can not ct ill 

The lake, though he ruffles its face, 

But the frost, with its presence to s'il, 

Locks it fast in a silent embrace. 

9, you may win fame beyond price 

And conquer the world with its pelf, 

If you only will heed this advice, 

And first learn to conquer yourself. 

—Golden Days. 

The Boy Who Never Had a Chance. 

JESSIE H, 

¢ That's just Floyd's luck—promot- 

od to the head of a department, where 

he’s only been clerking eight months ! 

I might have done something, if I'd 

had his chance!” and Mr. Myron 

Osborne kicked off his patent leather 

shoes, put on the handsome! plush 

slippers which his mother had brought 

for him. and picked up the evening 

‘« Perhaps you might have been pro- 

moted if you had stayed at Glenn & 

Harwood’s,” suggested his mother, 

timidly. 

“No danger. No such chance for 

I never had a chance.” And Mr. 

Myron indulged in a sigh, as he turned 

to the account of the last base ball 

match. 

Mrs. Osborne sighed, in her turn, 

and the pretty eyes, that usually 

sparkled so warmly in contrast to the 

wintry whiteness of the soft bands of 

hair above, grew misty and troubled. 

Was it quite true that her boy—her 

dear and only one—had had no 

‘“ chance ?”’ Surely, she had not meant 

it to be so ! 

She had been a widow for a dozen 

years. The little property which her 

husbard had left for her support and 

Myron'shad, in these years slowly 

melted away—all save the pretty 

home, in which she had lived since her 

wedding day. She had tried to give 

Myron a chance. There was his school- 

ing, for instance. He had not been a 

BROWN, 

me. 

diligent student—he was not well, 

poor boy !—but she had tried to give 

him good opportunities. When he 
wearied of the grammar school, she 

had sent him to the business college. 

He had not liked the business college, 

aud had begged to be allowed to leave 

it. Then had come successive experi- 

euces in law offices, in manufacturing 

establishments, and in dry goods 

stores, She had not meant that his 

studies should be given up ; but some- 

how, he *‘ never had a chance ” to re- 

suine them. 
His business experiences had not 

been successful. He had not liked his 

work as office boy. It was all dust and 

drudgery, and he had declared that he 

wanted a place where he could work 

his way up. So he had left the office, 
wud gone into a factory. The lad who 

took his place as office boy had since 
read law with the firm, and was toler- 

ably sure of a minor partnership in the 

near future. But Myron had * never 

bad a chance” for such advancement. 
[n the factory, Myron had taken the 

place vacated by a young man who had 

just been promoted. That young man 

had since become the superintendent 
of the establishmen!, and was a man 

of power and influence in the commun- 

ity. But Myron had ‘‘ never had a 

chance” to attain such snccess. 

Myron had, since leaving the 
factory, been in a dozen different 

places, The last had been a clerkship 

at Glenn& Harwood’s, secured through 
the assistance of an old family friend. 

“I did think Myron would like that,” 

thought Mrs. Osborne, with another 

sigh, Glenn & Harwood are usually 

very kind to their clerks, and pro- 
wote them as fast as they think it will 

at all do. But, for some reason, they 

didn't promote Myron. Poor boy! I 
can’t wonder greatly that he grew 

discouraged, when he thoyght he might 

have to stand behind a calico counter 

all his life. But I'm sorry to have him 

out of employment so long. 1 don't 

know what we would have done, if 1 

hadn't been able to get boarders. I 
believe I'm not so brave and hopeful 

as I used tobe. 1 am tired all the 
time, and my head has a dizzy ache in 

it. I have tried to do my best, but, 

tomehow, things have all gone wrong.” 

And the snowy head dropped wearily. 
“0 mother !" burst out Myron, sud- 

denly, *¢1 didn't tell you, did I, that 
Carr & Prentiss want a bookkeeper ? 1 

was talking with Ned Bosworth this 
morning, and he asked me why I didn’t 

brush up my business college book: 

business isn't heavy, and { could easily 

get the run of rhings.” 

“Did you apply for the place?” 

asked his mother, tremulously. 

‘* Not yet. But I'm pretty sure I 
can get it. Carr was a friend of 
father’s you know. He won't refuse 

to give John Osborn’s son a position.” 
There was a quick, decisive ring at the 
door. 

** That's Miss Kate !” said Myron. 
Miss Kate was one of his mother's 

boarders; and Myron regarded her 
with that peculiar mingling of awe and 
jealousy which a man perpetually idle 

holds for a woman perpetually busy. 

Miss Kate paused in the hall for a 
moment, her graceful little 

framed in the parlor door. 

‘* Congratulate me !” she cried, with 

an excited little laugh, *‘ I've made a 

figure 

step up in the world. I'm Carr & 
Preutiss’s bookkeeper !” 

** What !” cried mcther and son 

together. 

** Yes,” went on the girl, eagerly, 
quite unconscious of the havoc she was 

working in two minds. “Mr. Carr 

asked the principal of the business 

college, where you know I've been at- 

tending night sessions, if he could 

recommend a bookkeeper, and hespoke 
of me. I knew there was no time to 

be lost, so to-night, after I left the 

store, I went to see Mr. Carr. He had 

gone from the office, but I followed him 

home, and got the place. Glenn & 

Harwood recommended me. They said 
they were sorry to have me leave the 

store, but glad that I was going to do 

something that would be better for 

myself.” And the triumphant little 

woman paused, quite out of breath. 

“That's just the way!” declared 

Myron, impatiently, when Miss Kate 

had gone upstairs, ‘‘ everybody will 

turn in and hel) a woman. In these 

days, a man never has any chance !” 

Chats. Standard. 

A Hero, 

One day Robert took up a magazine 

that was lying on the teacher’s table. 

In it he saw a story called ‘* A Hero.” 

““ What is this about ?"’ he cried. 

“1 want to be a hero.” 

The story was something like this : 

A few years ago the traveller through 

Switzerland might have seen a charm- 
ing little village, now, alas ! no longer 

in existence. A fire broke out one day, 

and in a few lgpurs the quaint little 

frame houses were entirely destroyed. 

The poor peasants ran around wring- 

ing their hands and weeping over their 

lost homes and the bones of their 

burned cattle. 

One poor man was in greater trouble 
than his neighbours even. True, his 

home and the cows were gone, but so 

also was his son, a bright boy of six or 

seven years. He wept and refused to 

hear any words of comfort. He spent 

the night wandering sorrowfully among 

the ruins, while his acquaintances had 

taken refuge in the neighbouring 

villages. 
Just as daylight came, however, he 

heard a well-known sound, and looking 

up he saw his favourite cow leading 

the herd, and coming directly after 

them was his bright-eyed little son. 
““ Oh, my son! my son !” he cried, 

“are you really alive ?”’ 
* Why, yes, father. When 1 saw 

the fire, I ran to get the cows away to 

the pasture lands.” 

““ You are a hero, my boy!” the 

father exclaimed. 
But the boy said : “Oh, no! A 

hero is one who does some wonderful 

deed 1Iled the cows away because 

they were in danger, and I knew it 

was the right thing to dn.” 
‘* Ah!” gried his father, ‘“ he who 

does the right thing at the right time is 

a hero.” 

Robert read the story two or three 

times. At last he said : “I wonder 

now if that is true. ‘A hero is one 

who does the right thing at the right 

time.” There are plenty of chances for 

me to be that kind of a hero.” 

\ The Potato Game. 

Select potatoes of average size and 
oblong rather than rund. Place them 

on the floor about a foot apart in two 

rows three or four feet apart down the 

middle of the double parlors. Have 

two soup-plates at one end and two 

silver tea-spoons in the hands of the 

two who are to play the game. Kach 

of the two will begin by taking up the 

potato farthest from the plate on the 

tea-spoon, using only one hand, and 

depositing it upon the plate at his end 

of the row. Then the next potato 

must be taken up and deposited in like 

manner, and so on to the last. The 

one who gathers all his potatoes first 

has the privilege of choosing his suc- 

cessors in the game. The fun of the 
play is in playing it. It takes some 

skill to balance a potato on a tea-spoon 

and run ten or fifteen feet as fast as 

one can without spilling it. Of course 

the two who play monopolize the floor, | 

and the rest of the company are wall. 

flowers, sympathetic on-lookers. There 

are no forfeits in this game. When 

keeping, and take the place, Their 

wis 

you want a hearty laugh, play it, 

The Lien and the Dogs. 

At Vienna, a combat was once ex- 

hibited between a lion and some dogs. 

As soon as the noble animal made his 

turned loose upon him ; but three of 

them, when they came near him, took 

fright and =: away. The fourth 

alene nad the courage to attack him. 

The lion, without rising from the 

ground, on which it was lying, with a 

single stroke of his paw instantly 

stretched the dog motionless. He 

then drew the dog toward him, and 

laid his forepaws on him so that only a 

small part of his body .could be seen. 

The spectators thought the dog was 

dead. Presently, however, the dog 

began to move, and struggled to get 

loose, which the lion permitted him to 

do. But, when the dog attempted to 

run away, the lion leaped from the 

ground, and in two bounds reached 

fugitive, who had just gained the pal- 

ing. 

cited his pity ; and the generous lion 

stepped back a few paces, and looked 

quietly on while a small door was 

opened to let the dog out of the 

enclosure. The assembly shouted 

loudly in applause. The lion had 

certainly acted more nobly than the 

brutish people who arranged the com- 

bat. 
ctl pt AP 

Hints to Housekeepers, 

Carpets should be thoroughly beaten 

on the wrong side first, and then on 

the right, after which spots may be re- 

moved by the use of ox gall or am- 

monia and water. 

Horse radish cut in thin strips 

lengthwise and a dozen or more of 

these strips placed on the top of each 

keg of pickles will keep them from be- 

coming stale or mouldy. 

If you dip your broom into clean hot 

suds once a week, then shake it till it 

is almost dry, and then hang it ap, or 

stand it with the handle down, it will 

last twice as long as it would without 

this operation. 

If ink is spilled on colored goods that 

will not bear acids, soak them imme- 

diately in a sweet milk boiled hot. 

Hot melted tallow poured through ink 

spots will also remove them. 

When ivory-handled knives become 

yellow they can be cleansed by rub- 

bing them briskly with emery or sand 

paper. 

A small piece of salt pork boiled 

with fricasseed chicken will impart a 

richness to the gravy, and the flavor 

will be better than if nothing but 

butter is used. 

A teaspoonful of borax, put in the 

last water in which clothes are rinsed, 

will whiten them surprisingly. Pound 

the borax so it will dissolve easily. 

This is especially good to remove the 

yellow that time gives to white gar- 

ments that have been laid away for 

two or three years. 

Moths can be successfully removed 

from carpets in the following manner : 

Wring a coarse towel out of clear 

water, spread it smoothly on the car- 

pet, iron it dry with a good hot irons 

repeating the operation wherever the 

moths are supposed to be. No need to 

apnearance, four large bulldogs were | 
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No. 113. —Geranium. 
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No. 128.—P1 PuzzLe. 

(BY FLORENCE SHAW, Brooklyn.) 

namy fo het 

Sariseeph dan Ducesedas moce ot sih 

mistbpa, ehsida tov hemt, () rangeetnoi 

fo pvries, how tahh nawred uoy ot feel 

morf het thraw ot moce ?”’ 

“ Tub hewn eh was 

No. 129.—~DPi1amonp PuzzLs. 

(BY ANNIE R., Carleton, N. S.) 

A letter, 

A kind of drink. 

The seat of love. 

A verb. 

A letter. 

No. 130.—Dror-Lerrer PuzziEr. 

BY LOUISA LARKIN, East Pubnico, N. 8S. 

CHAPPED HANDS anti 
dealets. 25 Cents. 
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LOOD PURIFIER 

.— SKIN DIS 

Baird’s French Ointmen 
FP YHIS Ointment has been used with the greatest success in the speedy cure of all esnp. 

tions arising from au impure state of the blond or fron infection 
cures BCZEMaA, SALT RHEUM, ITCH, SCURVY, BOILS 

APS, INSECT STINGS, &c 

It relieves and 
PILES, ULCERS 

{un use 50 years. At all 

hp TR p—————————— 

Professional Cards. 

G. H. COBURN, M. D., 
Physician and Surgeor 

1143 King St.,—BELOW YoORK' 

FREDERICTON, - ~- - 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public sinc 
1826. Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alart 
and other bella: alse Chimes and Peal 

“G-v- t-e -i-g -h- j-d-m-n-s, = 

G-d, -n~ t-y -i-h-e-u~n-s- u-t- t-e 
-1-g- sn." » 

No. 131.—HALF-SQUARE. 

(BY ‘‘ PHILOMATH,"” Queens.) 

A useful book. 

Mineral. 

. Jesuits’ bark. 

FS 5 TEER Alarm bells. 

Proper name. 

A city. 

A girl's name. 

Jewish king. 

. Musical 

Vowel. 

. . . ». . > . - ~ . 

. . . .- oe 0» 

No. 132. —Cross-Worp ENIGMA, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 
press hard, and the ply or color of the 

carpet will not be injured, as the 

moths are destroyed by the heat and 

steam. 

etl >t Pe 

Home Hints, 
uti 

Ginger SpoNeE Cage.—One cup 

butter, one cup molasses, one cup 

sugar, three eggs, four cups flour, one 

cup sweet milk, one dessert spoonscda, 

two dessert spoons ginger, grated rind 

and juice of one lemon. 

ScorcH CAKE. — One-half pound 

butter, one pound flour, one-quarter 

pound sugar ; flavor with lemon; cream 

the butter and sugar, and stir in the 

flour ; add flavoring ; roll not too thin; 

cut in squares and bake in a pretty hot 

oven. 

Suger CAge.—One cup sugar, one 

tablespoon butter, two eggs, two cups 

flour, one half cup milk, one teaspoon 

soda, two teaspoons cream tartar; 

when creaming butter and sugar add 

one tablespoon water ; beat well. 

Young Folks’ Column, 

Devoted to Puzzles, Enigmas, Charades, 

Stories, Letters, Solutions, &c. Ail 
are invited to contribute, 

—— n on igs RATES 

——Conducted by C. E. Brack,— 
Case SerrLeMeENT, Kings Co, N. B 

rm— ——————— NR rei soy 

Puzzlers’ Pastime. 
Ce ee ee 

Try again! Persever 

Pas 

| The Mystery Solved. —No. 19. | 

No. 105.— 

“To do to others as I would 

That they should do to me, 
Will make me honest, kind and just, 

As children ought to be.” 

| In solid, not in hard , 

| In skip, not in hop ; 

In bend, not in crook ; 

In den, not in heart ; 

Ia mean, not in bard ; 

In men, not in boys. 

Whole is a tree. 

! ——— |The Mystical Circle. 

“ PHILOMATH, 

dress, 

Frorexce Suaw, Brooklyn, N. S., 

has our thanks for puzzle. All in No. 

18, save 104, correctly solved. 

Puzzies WANTED ! 

Messrs. ©. C. Ricaarns & Co. 

Gents—Having used MiNagD's LINI- 
MENT for several years in my stable, 
[ attest to its being the best thing I 
know of for horse flesh. In the family, 
we have used it for every purpose that 
a liniment is adapted for, it being 
recommended to us by the late Dr. J. 
L. R. Webster. Personally I find it 
the best allayer of neuralgic pain I 
have ever used. 

B. Titus, 
Proprietor Yarmouth Livery Stable. 

For Delicate, Sickly Children 

Scott's Emulsion is unequalled. See 

what Dr. C. A. Black, of Amherst, N, 

| S., says: ‘I have been acquainted 
with Scott's Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil, 

with hypophosphites, for years, and 

considerit one of the finest preparations 

now before the public. Its pleasant 

flavor, makes it the great favorite for 

children, and I do highly recommend 

it for all wasting diseases of children 

and adults. Put upin Suc. and $1 
size , 

: ASK YOUR GROCER for the ** Royal ’ 
Extract of Lemon. 

note, 

—The Mystery solved in three weeks. —- 

Queens, sends ad- 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, NY 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY. 
Bells of Pure Copper aad Tio for Charches 
Schools, PM ¢ Alarms, Farms, sta. PULL) 
WARRANT D. Catalogue seat Free 

VANDU? .N & TIFT, Cincinnati, O 
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THOS. W.SMIT 
Leads them all both in prices 

and quality, in 

Overcoats, Reefers, Ready Made 

Clothing and Jumpers, . 

—ALSO— 

Drawers, Linders and Overshirts, 

HATS and CAPS. 

These goods are markéd down to 

Rock Bottom Prices and selling for 

Cash only 

Custom 1ailoring a Speciality 
Our object being to please. 

English, Scotch, German, French 

Tweeds and and Canadian 

Suitings and Homespuns, 

WOOL taken in exchange for Goods, 

and highest Cash Prices allowed, 

THOS. W. SMITH. 
192 Queen 8t., Fton. 
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OR. FOWLERS 
EXT:0F « 
“WILD 

TRAWBERRY| 
CURES 

IARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

Fish. Fish. 

50 bb's. No. 1 Shelburne Herring, 

13 119 50 1-2 

50 bbls. Grand Manan Herring, 

150 1-2 " 

50 1-2 bbls. Bay Herring. 

For sale at bottom prices, 

AF Randoloh & Son 
TAKE A WET AFTERNOON 
or any other time) and search in old 

| trunks, closets, etc, for letters dated be- 
tween 1847 and 1869, and on them you 
are sure to find old STAMPS, which you 
can turn into money. I will pay from 

| 1e¢. to $7.00 for each stamp of New 
Brunswick or Nova Scotia, used before 

Confederation. Stamps left onjthe 
original envelopes are worth 10 per cent, 
more. Those cut and used for half 

their value are good only on the 
original envelopes to prove it, 
These are a few of the prices: 

I penny, 35¢ each 6 pence, 50c each 
3 pence, 13c eacl 1 shilling, $7 each 

Send what others you may find for 
prices. All stamps not wanted will be 
returned, 

Address, HM. 5% HART, 

Care of the “Religious Intelligencer’, 
Fredericton, N. B. 

FIRE! FIRE! 

Just received a lot of 

MENS RUBBER BOUTS, 

MISSES RUBBER BOOTS 

we AND 

Childs Rubber Boots 
That were slightly damaged in the 

Big Boston Fire, 

FOR SALE CHEAP AT 

LOTTIMER’S 


