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Learning to read was awful, 

OcroBeERr 29, 1890, 
a 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
: 

T 
A: Little Boy's Trouble. 

1 thought when I'd learned my letter, 

That all my troubles were done ; | 

But I find myself much mistaken— f 
They only have just begun. | 

But nothihg like learning to write ; 
I'd be rorry to have you tell it, 

But my copy book isa sight. 

The ink gets over my fingers ; 

The pen cuts all sorts of shines, 
And won't do at alias Ibidit; 

The letters won't stay on the lines, 

gat go up and down and all over, 

As though they were dancing a jig, 
They are there in all shapes and sizes, 
Medium, little, and big. 

There'd be some ¢ mfort in learning 
wif one can get through ; instead 
Of that, there are books awaiting, 
Quite enough to craze my head. 

There's the multiplication table 
And grarmar, and—oh, dear me ! 

There's Lo good place for stopping, 

When oue has begun, I see. 

My teacher says, little by little 

To the mountain-top we climb. 

It isn’t ali done in a minute 

But only a step at a time. 

She says that all the scholars, 

All the wise and learned men, 

Had each to begin as I do ; 
If that’s 80— where's my pen? 

* Mother Must Know It.” 

BY BELLE V, CHISHOLM, 

Myron Fielding was not quite four- 

teen years old when the leader of the 

“Newton Band” asked him if he 

thought he could play the tenor drum. 

His father had been a drummer boy 

during the war, and Myron took to 

music like a fish to water ; so, with his 

mother’s consent, he became a member 

of the ** band,” as well as the envy of 
all the town boys. 

It was a proud day in his life, when, 

dressed in his bright, new uniform, he 

made his“first appearance with the 

band boys in public. Several times 

through the summer he went with his 

companions to play at exhibitions, 

fairs and political meetings. No boy 

could have entered into the pleasures 

of these little trips with more delight 

than Myron, whose excursions hither- 

to had been confined to the neighbor- 

ing villages. 

A few weeks ago his band was in- 

vited to play at a soldier's re-union, 

and on that occasion the soldier's son 

was allowed to beat the drum that had 

s0 often cheered the brave men when 

carried by his father. 

For several years after the war was 

over, his father had been accustomed 

to take his old place in the regimental 

band at these re-unions, but since his 

death the men had marched to the 

beat of a stranger, and when they 

learned that the little drummer was 

the son of their old comrade, they 

gave him a royal welcome. 

The band had arranged to return 

home on the morning of the third day, 

but at the close of the second’s night's 

camp fire, Colonel Madox announced 

that the regiment had accepted a very 

pressing invitation to attend the dedi- 

cation of the new courthouse in the 

adjoining county, and that an extra 

train would be at the service of the 

oldiers at nine o'clock in the morn- 
ing. 

“I cannot go,” said Myron positive- 

ly, when he learned that the band had 

arranged to go along. 

‘“ But you must,” replied John 
Travers, the leader. ‘ What would a 
military parade be without a drum? 

Of course you must go, for we want to 
do our best, and every fellow must be 
at his post and do his duty.” 

“I cannot go unless I can find some 

way of sending word to mother,” in- 

sisted the boy. 

“You can drop her a card, for that 
matter,” was the reply. 

“She would not get it till evening. 

You know the mail does not reach 
Newton until four o’clock in the after- 
toon,” 

“I can’t, see what difference that 
makes. We will be home in the morn- 
ing, and twenty-four heurs will not 
¢thange any of your prospects serious- 
ly.” 

“It is not that,” argued Myron. 
“lhave no special work calling me 
back, but I will not leave mother in 
Suspense a whole day. She is not 
Strong, and her anxiety would be apt 
0 make her sick.” 

‘“She is not so foolish as all that,” 
laughed Travers. 

“I can go home on the four o'clock 

‘rain and back on the eight,” said 
Myron, after a moment's thought. 
“And walk six miles between 

trains,” was the reply. 

“I can soon skip over that distance,” 
said Myron. 

“You are a queer chap,” laughed 
Travers. “Mind, if you fail us to- 
Morrow, some other fellow will get 

your place.” 

“Ul be on hand. It only requires 
fifteen minutes to make the distance, 

% I have three and a half solid hours 
formy walk. “I'll not disappoint 
you,” 

t 81x, he rang the bell at kis mother’s 
door. ‘‘Is that you, Myron? 1 was 
not looking for ycu so soon.” said his 
mother, thrusting her head out of the 
window, 

“ Never mind, mother, I have only 
a minute to sty. I came to tell you 
that we are going down to Ashland to 
the dedication of the courthouse, and 
will not be home until to-morrow. 1 
must be back at the station to catch 
the eight o'clock accomodation.” 

‘“ Then you took this long tramp to 
save me a day's anxiety !| Not one boy 
ina hundred would have been so 
thoughtful,” declared his mother, 
proudly. 

Hastily swallowing his breakfast he 
hurried back to keep his appointment 
with Travers. 

‘ Where is our little drmuamer boy?” 
asked Colonel Madox, when the regi- 
ment was about to break camp. 

‘““He’ll be here on time,” said 
Travers, and then he went on to ex- 
plain what the little fellow had done. 
‘‘ He is a queer chap, Colonel, but he'll 
be here on time if he has to foot every 
step of the road.” 
“Itisa pity that there are not 

more queer fellows like him,” replied 
the Colonel. ¢‘ Boys who will not give 
their mothers an hour's uneasiness 
will not be very apt to go very far 
astray. I admire the lad's pluck, and 
will hold our train back until he ar- 
rives.” 

‘“ He'll be on hand ; I never knew 
him to break an engagement in his 
life,” said Travers. * Here he comes 
now,” he added, as Myronlimake his 
appearance round a curve. 

*“ You're just in time, my boy,” said 
the Colonel, grasping his hand. * Al- 
ways be good to your mother, and 
never do anything that you would be 
ashamed for her to know. Mothers 
are the best friends boys have, but it 
takes some fellows a whcle life time 
to find it out.”’—The Presbyterian. 
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Frank, Harry, Tom and Ned. 

‘“ Mamma, I get muddled over the 
Bible as often as I study. The deeper 
I go the worse it gets,— I mean, the 
more puzzled I get.” 
The speaker was Harry Marston, a 

bright youth of fourteen, who never 
passed over anything without under- 
standing it. Mamma paused from her 

sewing as Harry went on with charac- 
teristic dash : 

‘“ Matthew .and Mark do seem to 

contradict each other, and I am not 

quite certain that Luke and John are 

in perfect accord. Set things in order 

for me, will you not, mother dearest?" 

and Harry's flushed but earnest face 

gazed eagerly into Mrs. Marston's. 

‘“ Certainly, my son, to the best of 

my ability—at another time. Your 

mind is tired from overwork. Ned is 

calling to you now, and I saw Frank 

and Tom Rosser entering the gate a 
moment ago.” 

Harry was off like a flash of light- 

ning. In a few moments he returned 

with Ned and the visitors at his heels. 

‘“ Mamma, please, may we go to 

Folly Dam Bridge, and fish all the 

morning! We "— 

‘‘ Please |" ‘‘Please!” 
broke in three voices. 

**On one condition only,” answered 

Mrs. Marston, ‘*and this condition 

has four strings to it. Four boys must 

be at home to a three o'clock dinner, 

after which each one must write me a 

description of the morning’sfrolic from 

the time of setting out until the re- 

turn," 
The boy's faces clouded a little, as 

though they did not enjoy the condi- 

tion, until Mrs, Marston added : 

“I do not want a dull ‘composition,’ 

but a natural, happy recital of what I 

hope will be a very happy time.” 

Off they went, joyous because inno- 

cent, glad because free. Three o'clock 

found the quartet at home, and a little 

later they were doing justice to the 

finny demonstration hat the morning's 

work has not been in vain. 

After dinner Mrs. Marston brought 

out four pencil tablets, and, after en- 

joining perfect silence, the work 
began. Indue time the four youthful 

scribes made creditable returns. 

Frank Rosser was a born painter, so 

naturally he drew a vivid picture of 

scenic surroundings. Harry dashed 

along, describing accurately, but in 

rapid succession, the morning's doings. 

Tom was careful and precise, telling 

many little things omitted by the 

others, Ned was meditative, and 

while he related facts he drew moral 

lessons as he passed along. 

“All together,” said Mrs. Marston, 

approvingly, ‘‘ they make a charming, 

and, I doubt not, perfect narration. 

The facts are the same, but how dif- 

ferent is each sketch! You, Harry, 

say that as you were crossing the 

bridge, Tom fell down, while Tom 

avers that he and Ned fell across the 

bridge. Which iscorrect ! One must 
be wrong !” 

“ Oh no, mamma! Both are right, 

We were crossing, and the boys fell on 

“Please !” 

‘“And,”§ pursued Mrs. Marston, 
“ Frank says you were all standing at 

Farmer Grey's gate, while Ned dis- 
tinctly aftirms that you were sitting 

under a tree in his yard. How about 

chis grave error? One must be en- 
tirely wrong." 

““ Not a bit of it, mother mine !"” re- 

plied Harry. ‘Both are very facts. 

The tree is exactly at the gate.” 

** T'hat being so,” continued Mrs. 

Marston, ‘‘ then I will draw a helpful 

lesson for you from to-day’s pleasure. 
1 think the supposed discrepancies in 
the gospel narratives may be disposed 

of in much the same way to oft-times 

weary puzzlers.” 

The appearance of Bridget called 

Mrs. Marston's attention to domestic 

matters, and the boys went to batting 

balls. That night, as the brothers 

clung to mamma for the good-night 

kisses, Harry asked : 

** Little mother, didn’t you make us 

write those pen-sketches in order to 

illustrate the real harmony of the 
Gospels 7” 

** Yes, my son. 

was a good way 7” 

** A very, very good way; and I 
know I shall never forget it.” 

“Nor I,” put in Ned. *‘Tom and 

Frank said 1t made things seem new 

to them, and they are going to tell it 

at home to-night.” 

“1 hope they will,” said Harry; 

‘for old Mr. Rosser is always harping 

on the contradictions of the Bible.” 

‘““ Well,” said mamma, *‘‘if our 

simple illustration, pleasingly learned, 

will be the means of helping one soul 

from darkness nearer the light, then 

truly the day's frolic will not have 

been in vain. Good-night, my sons, 

and remember always that light comes 

to earnest seekers. God himself is 

the source and essence of true har- 

mony. There can be no discord in his 

words or dealings. We often miss a 

note because our lives are not attuned 
to his. 

“Oh ! let my life-harp be 
Sweetly attuned to thee, 
Then shall I tind true rest 
In making others blest.” 

—Sunday School Times. 
———llly > Pe 

Farragut’'s Change of Habit. 

Don't you think it 

Admiral Farragut used to tell the 

following in relation to his early de- 

termination to be a sailor, and the 

reasons for it : 

“Would you like to know how I 

was enabled to serve my country? It 

was all owing te a resolution I formed 

when 1 was ten years of age. My 

father was sent down to New Orleans 

with the little navy we then had to 
look after the treason of Aaron Burr. 

I accompanied him as cabin-boy. 1 

had some qualities that I thought made 

a man of me. I could swear like an 

old sailor. I could drink as stiff a glass 

of grog as if I had sailed round Cape 

Horn, and I could smoke like a loco- 

motive. I was great at cards, and 

fond of gambling in every shape. At 

the close of the dinner one day my 

father turned everybody out of the 

cabin, locked the door and said to me, 

‘‘ David, what do you mean to be ?” 

“1 mean to follow the sea.” 
“Follow the sea! Yes, be a poor, 

miserable drunken sailor before the 

mast, kicked and cuffed about the 

world, and die in some fever hospital 
in a foreign land.” 

“No” 1 said, *““*1'll tread the 

quarter-deck and command as you 

do.” 

‘No, David; no boy ever trod the 

quarter-deck with such principles as 

you have, and such habits as you ex- 

hibit. You'll' have to change your 

whole course of life if you ever become 
a man.” 

““My father lef: me and went on 

deck. I was stunned by the rebuke 

and overwhelmed with shame. 

“A poor, miserable, drunken sailor 

before the mast, kicked and cuffed 

about the world, and to die in some 

fever hospital.” That's ny fate, is it? 

I'll change my life, and change it at 
once. 1 will never drink another drop 

of intoxicating liquors. 1 will never 

gamble, and as God is my wicness, | 

have kept those three vows to this 
hour.” 
ec — 

Home Hints. 

There is nothing pleasanter to use 
as a cure for rough or sunburnt skin 
than slices of raw cucumber. It is a 
much cheaper remedy than any of the 
preparations in bottles, and the best 
way is to cut of a slice and rub the 
juice well into the skin, and then dry 
with a towel. 

For a good, every-day household 
angel give us the woman who laughs, 
Her buiscuit may not be always just 
right, and she may occasionally burn 
her bread and forget to replace dis- 
located buttons, but for solid comfort 
al! day and every day she is a very 
paragon. Home is not a battlefield, 
nor life one long unending row, The 
trick of always seeing the bright side, 
or, if the matter has no bright side, of 
polishing up the dark one, is a very 
important faculty ; one of the things 
no woman should be without, We are 
not all bornwith the sunshine in our 
hearts, as the Irish prettily praise it, 
but we can cultivate a cheerful sense 

The next morning, a little before the last plank. I didn’t see Ned fall,” of humor if we only try. 

Roung 
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No. 218. —Luke 15 : 17. No. 219. — 
G-l-ove. 

No. 220.— P 

ASP 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

‘WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
OSEIV | 
ASSURED 

PSEUDONYM 

PIROGUE 
VENUE 

DYE 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 
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No. 221.— Deuteronomy 11 : 18. 

No. 222.—1, Amos 8:6. 2. Prov. 
26:19. 3. Prov. 30: 25-28, 

— | The Mystery—No. 44. | — 
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N. B.—Please send along the puzzles. 

No. 235.—NusmericaL ENtoma. 

(BY LAURA B. KING, Brooklyn, N, 8.) 
My whole, consisting of 17 letters, is 

a command of God. 

My 1, 15, 10 is a figure. 
My?2, 3,4, 5, 15 is a dwelling place. 
My 6,7, 9 is a covering for the 

head. 
My 16, 8, 15 is a liquid. 
My 12, 11, 15 is a part of the foot. 
My 13, 14, 11, 10 is a hard substance. 
My 17, 16, 14, 15 is tardy. 

No. 236.—Cross Worp Enigma. 

(BY GRACE E. KING, Brooklyn, N. 8.) 

In evil, not in good ; 
In light, not in night ; 

In lend, not in borrow ; 

In happy, noc in sorrow ; 

In hand, not in arm ; 

In man, not in boy ; 

In ten, not in nine ; 

My whole is an animal. 

No. 237. —E~NigMa. 

(BY Mary warD, Minneapobis, U.8.4.) 

In Pat, not in Mike; 

in hat, not in cap ; 

In this, not in that ; 

In tale, not in song ; 

In cat, not in dog; 

In dark, not in light ; 

In evil, not in good ; 

In love, not in hate ; 

In pure, not in vile; 

In hope, not in despair ; 

In life, not in death ; 

In acts, not in deeds ; 

My whole is an American city. 

No. 238. —Cross Worn ENtama, 

| (BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

My 1st is in apple, not in plum ; 

My 2nd is in man, not in boy ; 
My 3rd is in woman, not in girl ; 

My 4th 1s in zebra, not in lion ; 

My 5ch is in son, not in daughter; 
My 6th is in nail, not in tack. 
Whole is a well known river. 

No. 239. —Easy WoRDsS-SQUARE. 

(BY “*PaNsY,” Fredericton Junction.) 

I. A knot of ribbons ; to submit to ; 
withered ; parts of the face. 

IL. A fragrant flower ; to unclose ; 
that from which anything springs ; 
finishes. 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, —- 
ET —" 

-— | The Mystical Circle, Ea 

‘*“ Pansy,” Fredericton Junction, has 
hearty thanks for puzzles. Come often. 
No. 218 correctly solved. 

UncLe NE, 

Minard’'s Liniment for sale 
everywhere. 

Usk “Maubp 8.” CoNpition PowpERS 
for Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Hogs and 
Poulcry., 

For Scrofula, Impoverished Blood 
and General Dibility. 

Scott s Emuision of Cod Liver, with 
Hypophosphites, has no equal in the 
whole realm of Medicine. Read the 
following: *I gave Scott's Emulsion 
tomy own child for Scrofula, and the 
effect was marvelous.” O. F. Gray, 
M.D., White Hall, Ind. Put up in 
50¢. and $1 size. 

Severe colds are easily cured by the 
use of Bickle's Anti-Consumptive 
Syrup, a medicine of extraordinary 
penetrating and healing properties. It 
18 acknowledged by those who have 
used it as being the best medicine sold 
for coughs, colds, inflammation of the 
lungs, and all affections of the throat 
and chest. Its agreeableness to the 
taste makes it a favourite with ladies 
and children. 

For Cramps, Cholera, Diarrhea, 
Summer complaint, use Kendrick's 
Mixture. Kendrick’s Mixture, a posi- } 
tive cure in nearly every case. Sold by 

THOS.W. SMITH 
Has received his FALL and WINTER 

stock of Ready-Made Clothing, 
(now open for inspection, 

consisting of 

Mens, Youths and Boys Suits, 

Overcoats and Reefers ; also 
Pants, Vests and Jumpers. 

Hats, Caps, Gents underware and 
Furnishing Goods. 

Being determined to clear the above 
out, bargains will be given to cash 
purchasers, 

Call and examine our stock before 
purchasing elsewhere. 

Custem Tailoring a Speciality. 
ALL THE LATEST STYLES OF 

English, Scotch and Canadian 
Twéeds, German Suitings and 

French Trouserings 

To select from. Work warranted and 
satisfaction guaranted. 

E=Z" Prices moderate. 

THOS. W. SMITH, 
192 Queen Street, 
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NEW GOODS 

0 

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 NEW 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
Scotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Light 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Fancy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared t« 
make up in First Crass STYLE, according 
to the Yatest New York Spring and S»m, 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give encir 
satisfaction, 

4 PRICES MODERATE. ® 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and American 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Styles 
for Spring Wear. White and Regatts 
Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American designs, 
&F Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jas R Howie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

June 20. hi bo 

Hides, Leather, Oil ! 
WILLIAM PETERS, 

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

Foot Oil and Finishing Oil, 

Tanners’ and Curriers’ Tools 
and Findings. 

Lace Leather and Larragin Leather a 
specialty. 

Hides and Leather bought and sold on 
commission. 

all dealers, 25 cents. 140 Union Street, - St. John, N, B 

PR. FOWLERS 
EXT: OF « 
“WILD 

STRAWBERRY] 
i CURES . 

EHOLERA 
Panclera Morh 
BW EIO Lo] Cad ~ 
IR AMPS 

\TARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOW \ 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOK 
SHI DREN OF ADULTS. 
tn ee ee—D 

BRIGHT REFD SUGAR 
TO ARRIVE: 

250 bbls. Harvest Moon ; 
250 “ Dew Drop; 
125 +“ Wild Rose; 
150 “ Keewatin, (Manitoba 

Flour); 
150 “ Hungarian, (Manitoba 

Flour), 

For sale low from the cars, by 

AF Randal Som 
September 24, 1890. 

SALESMEN WANTED. 

To canvass for a full line of HANDY CANA- 
DIAN NURSERY STGCK. Honest, energetic 
man, 25 years of age and over, can 
steady work for t ¢ next twelve montha, 
No experience needed. Full instructions 
given. We eugage on SALARY and pay ex. 
peunses, or on cow uission. Address (stating 
age and enclosing photo); Stone & Welling: 
ton, Montreal, Que. J, W. Beall, Man. 
ager. Name this paper. 

Special Inducement to new m 
Narseries ;- Fonthill, Ont. Establi 
1842, 465 acres, the largest in Canada. 

M. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

. >» e—AND = 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 
No. 36 Deck Street. 

——— 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
Extracts ; 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ; 
Dr. Noble's Great Cure for Summes 

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

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colox 

ing or other foreign ingredients, 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juics, 

Special Blend and Imperial, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL 
are my own specialities which I can hi 
recommend - being of @ombinations o the 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tro 
with that of our own Matchless Straw- 
berry 

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLzop's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS, 

MrB Lawrence 
WILL BE AT 

Wiley's Drug Store, 
~~ N —— 

Wednesday, Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday, Oct. 8th, 

9th, 10th and 11th, 

For the purpose of consultation, 
and fitting difficul: and unusual cases 
of defective sight with 

B. Lawrence & Co.’s 
SPECTACLES ———— 

—AND— 

— EYEGLASSES, 
The most perfect aids to vision known, 

&&" No charge for consultation, 

LL FOUNDRY MENEE beg 
Favorably & tu to the pubhc sin 
1826, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Al 
and other bells also Chimes and Pegls 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, N%§ 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR) 
Bells for Churches, Chim Sch 
Fire Alarms of Pure Corner ond Na Fully Warranted, Catal = VANDUZEN & TIFT. Clociasst. Go 


