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RELIG1OUS INTELLIGENCER.

7

The Master of the House.

— e
He cannot walk, he cannot speak,
Nothing he kr ows of books and men;

And has not strength to hold a pen.

He has no pocket and no purse,

He is the weakest of the weak, ;
|
i
|

Nor ever yet has owned a penny.
He has more riches than his nurse,
Because he wants not any.

He lies upon !is back and crows,

Or looks with grave eyes on his mother,
What can he mean ? But I suppose

They understand each other.

In doors or cut, eaily or late,
There is no lim’t to his sway,

For, wrapped in baby clothes of state,
He goverrs night and day.

Ki:ses he takes as rightful due,
And Turk-like has his slaves to dress him;
His subjects bend before hin to,—
I'm: cne of them, Goa bless him !
—John Dennin.

Honorably Discharged.

JESSIE H. BROWN.

Loa Carter was sixteen—a shy,
trembling, mite of a maiden—wherw
the rich aunt with whom her home had
been died suddenly, leaving her wealth
toa graceless young scamp of a nephew.

What was Loa to do? It was the
old, old question, of how a delicate,
sensitive girl, tausht to love luxury
and with absolutely no knowledge that
could be turned to practical account,
could fight her own way through a
hard world. She had had a few terms
of music lessons, she could draw a
little, she could write a note of invita-
tion without violating more than two
ct three of the rules of Lindley Murray
and she could add up a coluwan of
figures without making more than two
cr three mistakes. In factshe was, so
far as attainments were concerned,
very much like the average girl of her
class and age.

Teaching was, for her, clearly out of
the question. Stenography and type-
writing would require months of study,
and she had not the means for even a
week of study. She had never cut or
made a dress or trimmed a hat for her-
self, therefore dress-making and mil-
linery were clearly out of the questicn,
as a means of present support.

So she did what a great many just
such untaught, untried girls are doing
every week—she went intoa store as
clerk. The wages were pitifully low,
but one of her fellow-clerks, almost as
poor a8 herself, shared her room with
her and the two, both nervous and
delicate, and doing work that was
beyond their years, tried to comfort
and care for each other.

Loa was not an especially good sales-
woman. She was painstaking and
anxious to please, but she was slow,
and oddly quiet. She seemed out of
place among the merry, hearty, not
over-refined girls about her. Their
light jokes about ‘‘the boys” made
her heart-sick. Sometimes they turn-
ed these jokes upon her, and then her
pale cheeks burned with quick fire.

““Who is that young lady at the
glove counter " asked Mr. Loring, one
f the proprietors, of Mr. Maxwell, his
manager.

“ Miss Carter. She has no snap—
never will make a clerk.” The man
ager played with his watch-chain, and
gave this information with the air of
one whose judgment with regard to the
possibilities there are in young sales-
women is infallible.

‘“She seems so lady-like and well
bred,” said the proprietor, looking a
second time at the slight figure robed
in the cheapest of mourning. ‘She
may develop. T'd rather see a new-
comer a bit modest and quiet, than to
%ee her as free and easy as those girls
yonder,” and he nodded toward a
couple of girls who stood behind a
show-case, chewing gum and gossiping
about last night's ball. *‘ I'll keep an
eye on her.”

Two days later, the attention of Mr.
Maxwell was called to the defective
quality of a case of gloves which had
been sent in.

' They are not well stitched,” said
Loa, stammering and hesitating a little
—for she had never before brought a
complaint to the rather imposing-look-
ing manager. “ They will break out
after once wearing. I thought ”—she
hesitated more than ever—** that you
would not like to have me sell them at
the usual price.”

Mr. Maxwell was out of temper this
morning. He had had to chase a street
car for half a block, and the run had
ot made him more ready than usual
% do justice to those under his charge.
He turned sharply upon the girl.
" You've no need to tell all about the
articles you sell,” he said. ‘‘If a
Woman hasn’t sense enough to know
what kind of gloves she is buying, she
deserves to go about with holes in the
fingers, Sell them just as usual.”

“Iean't do that,” aad the little
ﬁgure was drawn up with unexpected
dignity, ¢ I can’t sell chese for perfect
goods. There's no use in my trying,
because 1 can’t.” She was ‘biting her

lips hard now, to keep back the tears,

“*You could if you had any tact|
about you.” Mr. Maxwell
thoroughly angry now.
'earn after a while

was |
*““You will .
, Miss Carter, that |
you are hete to obey orders, not to '
If you stay here, you must |
sell goods as you are directed.’ |

“*Then I must go.”

give them,

Loa trembled a |
little, but she spoke with a firmneas !
that indicated she meant exactly what !
she said.

*Very well.” Mr. Maxwell had ot
forseen this climax, but it occurred to
him that here was an excellent oppor-
tunity to get rid of an indifferent sales-
woman , ard, in his present state of
mind, he was only too zlad to improve
it. ** Youmay leave on Saturday night,
if you choose. Itis your own choice,
remember.” And he walked away with
the manner of insulted royalty.

Saturday night came, and Loa went
to the little room she shared with her
friend, with nothing but that friend’s
generosity and the small balance on her
own salary, which she hkad just drawn,
between her and starvation. *‘ But 1 m
not a bit sorry,” she told that friend,
*“1'd do the same thing, if it came to
me again. [ can’t argue or explain
things to Mr. Maxwell, but 1 just
couldn’t have been so tricky and deceit-
ful as he wished meto be. I'd rather
die than db it.”

Early n the week, Mr.
W:»slking

Loring,
hrough the store with his

manager, paused abruptly at the glove
counter.
saw here last week !’ he asked.

Mr. Maxwell told the story of Loas’
departure, with such embellishments

' a8, it seemed to him, were needed to

convey the impression that Miss
Carter was a tactless, senseless, worth-
less piece of femininity, and he, Mr.
Maxwell, a rare hero. However, Mr.
Loring stopped him before he was
quite through. *‘‘You were entirely
wrong, Maxwell,” he said, ‘‘and, so
far as I can see, the little girl was en-
tirely right. Are there any of those
gloves left ?”

Yes, there were plenty of them. Mr.
Loring examined a pair, and sniffed
contemptuously. ‘' Sendthem back to
the manufacturers at once.”” he said.
‘“ It’s a disgrace to them to send out
such goods, and it's a disgrace to us to
sell them. As for the little girl, is
there any one here who knows where
she ia?’

‘“ Miss Giregg, at the ribbon counter.
rooms with her, I believe,” said Mr.
Maxwell, with a shegpishness that did
not well comport with his usual sense
of importance.

“Very well.” Mr. Loring stood at
the ribbon counter in a moment.
‘“ Miss Gregg, will you say to your
friend that a serious injustice has been
done her, which it shall be my special
duty to repair. She has been blamed
for dcing us a service, and fora fidelity
to our real interest such as deserves
recognition. If she will return, she
shall have better wages and her con-
acience shall never again be interfered
with here. It will certainly never be
the worse for her that she has had
what I would call, ‘an honorable dis-

charge.’ "—Chris. Standard.
>
Jerry’s Choeolate Cake.

‘When I am a man,’ said Jerry
Whitamore, searching his plate ear-
nestly for crumbs of his vanished cake,
‘when [ am a man, [ am going to have
a whole chocolate cake to myself—a
whole, big, round chocolate cake,
mother. I am, indeed, and nobody
shall have a bit of it. [ would like to
see how it feels to eat a whole cake by
myself.’

‘You need not wait till you are a
man,” said his mother; ‘I will make
you one to-morrow.’

‘Will you, really, mother ?
myself ¥’

‘Yes—on one conditiou; that you will

not give any one a bite of it while it
lasts.’

All to

‘Ho! I can easily promise you that;
for I don’t want anybody to help me
eat it, I can tell you.’

Mrs. Whitamore sighed a little, and
wondered if Jerry was as selfish a little
boy as he thought he was; but she
made him the cake. As soon as the
icing was firm, Jerry cut a big slice
for himself, and set down on the
kitchen step to eat it. His little
brother, Rob, came and stood in front
of him, with his hands behind his back.
‘Wis' I had somo piece,” said Rob,
looking at Jerry.

‘Mother,’ called Jerry, ‘can’t I give
Rob a piece ?”
‘ Certainly

mother.

‘Go away, then, Rob, and don't
watch me eat it, begged Jerry. But
no; there stood the little man, eyeing
the cake until it was gone, while two
big tears rolled down his cheeks.

*That piece didn’t taste good one bit,’
said Jerry to himself. ‘I won’t eat
any more when Rob is around.’

The next time Jerry took a piece he
slipped out of the door to hide himself
in the woodshed. Bounce, the little

not,"” answered his

black-and-tan terrier, thinking he was

,going out to play, slipped after him;

but, jast before the couple got out of
sight, the mother called, ‘Jerry, re-
member nst to give Bounce any cake.’

‘O, ain’t that a pity 7’ said Jerry to
Bournice; and then he had to eat his
cake with Bounce begging for every
bite.

he could not explsin anything

It was worse than Rob, because
to dog-
gie. 5

‘There that's two pieces of cake
spoiled for me,” grumbled Jerry. ‘Ea:-
ing A whole cake ain't half as much fun
a8 it's cracked up to be.’

When the tea-bell rang, Jerry was
as ready for bread and butter and milk
as if he had not tasted anything for
twelve hours; and there, on his up-
turned plate, was a half of what the
Whitamore children called a ‘‘snow
ball.”” It was a white cake, white
inside with white crumbs and citron
and rourd and white outside with
particularly sugary icing. Nobody
made just those cakes except Aunt
Martha Mason.

‘ That cake was sent to Rob, Jerry,’

; sa1d his mother; ‘and at nis own a>cord

he asked me tosave you a piece,” when,
lo ! to everybody’s surprise, big, boyish
Jerry burst out crying.

* I hate chocolate cake, mother,” he
eaid. ‘I never want to see another
piece as long as I live.’

So Mother Whitamore knew that
Jerry had learned his lesson. Shedid
not believe he would ever again think
anything sweeter that he kept to him-

“ Where is the little girl I |gelf.

‘Suppose we bring out your cake
and eat it for supper ?’ she said to her
little boy.

Jerry’s face cleared up all in a min-
ute.

‘O, mother,’ he said, ‘that would be
80 nice !’

And I think that, if Rob and Bounce
had teen allowed to eat all that Jerry
wanted them to have, they would both
have dreamed of their great grand-
fathers that night. — Sunday-school

Times.

——atlfllp =4 G
How Harry Climbed.

Harry was errand boy for a grocer ;
or rather he was general utility boy.
He swept the store, set out the boxes
containing vegetables on the side-walk
in the morning,
carried parcels, and as
more and more about the business
waited on customers. He was paid a
small stipend at first, and then his
wages were increased as his service
became more valuable. There were
two or three clerks in the store, and
over all was the employer. Harry as-
pired to be a clerk, and in due time he
was promoted to that position. In
odd times he studied the market re-
ports and knew the prices of
things, the sources of supply ;
he read agricultural journals and
became an expert in judging of
butter and cheese, of apples and other
fruits and other importations, and he
became generally a cyclopedia as to all
matters connected with grocery sup-
plies. In process of time a certain
steamship company, looking for a com-
petent purchaser of provisions, was
advised of Harry's qualifications for
that post, and engaged him at a large
salary. He was now able to lay up
every year quite a handsome sum, and
in ten years he purchased an interest
in a large establishment doing business
in every quarter of the globe. By the
demands of trade he was required to
visit now one foreign port and then
another until he became quite a travel-
ler, saw much of the world, and
mingled freely with the best people.
He is now at the head of the house,
lives in his own brown-stone front,
has a fine wife and several lovely chil-
dren, is an officer in his church, and a

most respected and influential member
of society.

took them in at uight,
he learned
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Edited by C. E. BL CK, St. John,
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Devoted to Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories
and other work of interest to the youny.

| The Mystery Solved.—No. 9. |

[ s

No. 46. — Thomas Gray.
No. 47.—‘‘A wise son maketh a glad
father.”

No. 48.—Kzra, 7:21. All the letters
of the alphabet, except **J.”

Nc. 49. —Tobacco.

S ——

No. 50.—Rachael.

No. 51.—54 times. First, in Deut.
32:22. Placed as follows: Deut. 1;
2 Saml., 1; Job, 2; Psalms, 7; Proy.,
7; Isa., 6; Ezek., 4; Amos, 1; Jonah,
1; Habk., 1; Matt., 9; Mark, 3; Luke,
3; Acts, 2; John, 1; 2 Pet., 1.; Rev. 4.

No. 52.—J AN E
ARID
NILE
EDEN

—nmmy—u..u.._

No. 64, —Cross-Worp Exiama. ;
(BY 7. E. BaBCUOCK, Carleton, St. John.) |
!

In joy, not in glee; |
In tea, not in cuffee; '
In son, not in daughter; i
In pier, not in water; |

In idea, not in notion;
In river, not in ocean. |
My whole is a precious stone uﬂ
different colours. 1

s
No. 65.—Diamonp Puzzie. '

(BY DALE MCMULKIN, Upper Gagetown.)
A letter,

Part of the body.

Something we eat.

A seaport town in Ireland.

The name of a hero.

To remain for a time.

A point of the compass.

An insect,

A letter.

The centre letters, read down and
across, is the name of a very brave
young man.

'0:
Dror-LETTER PUZZLE.

(BY E. A. MANZER, Millvilte.)
B-e-s-d -8 -h- p-o-l- t-a- k-o- t-e
-0-f-1 -0-n- t-e- s-a-1 -a-k - L-r- i- t-e
-i-h- o- t-y -0-n-e-a-c.
‘0:

No. 67.

(Y EMILY HICKS, Woodstock. )

—KEASY BEHEADINGS,

Behead a piece of water and leave a
bird.
Behead a man who lives on an island
and leave to speak ill cf.
Behead something we all have and
leave a number.
Behead to study and leave to work.
Behead what we all like to do and
leave a word of two letters.

The beheaded letters will spell the
name of the best of books. What is it?
——0——

No. 68.— Ex1cMma.
(BY MARY wARD, Minneapolis, U, 8.)
In Japan, not in China;
In Idaho, no* in Oregon;
In Mexico, not in Texas;
In Greece, not in Russia;
In France, not in Italy;
In Spain, not in Portugal;
In Alrica, not in Egypt;
In New Hampshire, not
York ;
In Awerica, not in Eurspe;

My whole is an ancient kingdom of
Western Asia.

RELSEICY L St

it Mystery Solved in three weeks,~-

in New

- | The Mystical cu-oh.l—-—

puzzles,
UxncrLe Nebp.

o

EsiLy Hricks, Woodstock, has our
hearty thanks for the nice batch of

Professional Cards, |

. G- H.COBURN, M.D., |

1 » 8 ™~
hysician and Surgeon
143 Ki1xa Sr.,—reLow York'

FREDERICTON, -~ -~ =~ =

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

J. A. & W. VANWART

BARRISTERS, &c.

Offices — Opposite City Hall
Fredericton, N B.
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Dqspepﬁeure

ige stion.

Dqspepf eure cures

g INdige stion.
\ t'serious and 3
e s

' ronic Dyspepsia
positively cured

Home Hints,

—— e

Lemon Cook1es.—One cup butter,
one and one-half cups sugar, three
eggs, one teaspoon soda, one
juice and grated rind.

lemon,

CHess Caxes. — Line small tins
with rich pastry, drop in two table-
spoons. of fruit, fresh or preserved

berries. Mix a nice cup cake and fill
the tins, Bake and frost.
Grasam Cooxies. — One cup of

sugar, one-half of butter, one-half cup
of sweet milk, one egg, one teaspoon of
soda dissolved in two tablespoons of
water ; mix stiff and roll thin.

GiNeer Cooxigs.-—Two cups of
molasses, one cup of sugar, one cup of
shortening, one-half cup of hot water,
one tablespoon of ginger, soda and salt,
two tablespoons of vinegar. Mix soft.

Minard's Liniment oures
Distemper.

C. C. Ricaarps & Co.

Gents,—My horse was so afflicted
with distemper that he could not drink
for four days and refused all food.
Simply applying MINARD'S LINI-
MENT outwardly cured him.

Carr. HErRBERT CaNN.

Feb., 1887,

C. C. Ricuarps & Co.

Gents,—-Lhave used your MINARD'S
LINIMENT for bronchitis and asthma
and 1t has cured me. I believe it the
best.

Mgs. A. LiviNGSTON.
Lot 5, P. E. 1.

SHOULD BE LONSENED,

A cough should be liosened at once
and all irritation allayed. To do this
nothing excels Hagyard's Pectoral
Balsam, Obstinate coughs yield at
once to its expectorant, soothing and
healing properties, which lonsen phlegm
and allay irritation.

They make one feel as though life
was worth living. Take one of
Carter’s Little Liver Pills after eating;
it will relieve dyspepsia, aid digescion,
give tone and vigor to the system.

Safe, Certain, Prompt, Economic,—
These few adjectives apply with pecu
liar force to Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil
—=a standard external and internal
remedy, adapted to the relief and cure
of coughs, sore throat, hosrseness and
all affections of the breathing organs,
kidney troubles, excoriations, sores,
lameness and physical pain.

BDyspepticurely
Price per bottle 35cts and 00
Clarge bottles fourtimes siecfymall )

Garles [y S’P:;:r..dgt@}ohn. N‘B

&0LD EVERYWHERE.,

Hides, L_aa_!_h_er. 0il !

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,
Hide< and 1eather bought and sold on
commission.

140 Union Street, - St. John, N. R

J. G. MCNALLY

Calls attention to*his new stock of
House Furnishing Goods—Ilate impor-
tations and recent manufactures; pro-
mising to show his patrons the largest
and best asorted stock he has yet
offered. Foreign Goods, having been
personally selected, after twenty-six
years experience 1n the best markets
of the world, will be found fine value
and well suited to the wants of the
trade.

266 packages have been received
containing English, French and Bohe-
mian China, Decorated Porcelain and
Ivory Wares, all white, decorated and
printed granite, jet, cream colour and
common wares. Table Glassware,
Library, Hall, Parlour and Banquet
Lamps—all from celebrated makers ;
7 packages Toronto Silver Plate Co.’s
flat and hollow wares; 1 case Thomas
Ellin & Co.’s celebrated Table Cutlery,
5 cases Bohemian Fancy Glassware, 5
cases Silk Plush Fancy Goods and Toys.

Fredericton, Oct. 28th, 1890.

ADAMS BROS.

Fuccessors to the late Jackson Adams,

UNDERTAKERS.

We have in stock a full line of Coft-
ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and
prices.

Robes, Shrouds and Funeral Goods
of every description always in stock,
and Furnishings at Low Prices.
Telegraphic orders promptly attend-
ed to. Day or Night orders will re-
ceive prompt attention. Telephone
No. 26.

RESIDENCE OVER WAREROOMS,
County Court 'House  Square,

Opp. Queen Hotel.
A Full Line of Furniture always in

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering

PR. FOWLERS
7@y ‘EXT:OF o

®|A ~wWiILD

“l.,.\.-.
W

"% sTRAWBERRY]
emmafl “CURES |
r @4 OCLER
et olera Morh

P RCr e ] C 7P~
RAMPS

IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL GUMMER COMPLAINTD
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS:
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FQR
CRIL.DREN 7 ADULTS.

M. McLEOD,

MANLFACTURER

A ND -

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT,

iNo. 36 Dock Street.)

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring
Extracts ;

Extracts Jamaica Ginger ;

Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summe*
Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;,
McLeod’s Quinine Wine ;

Tonic Cough Cure ;

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, ete,

McLeod's “rue Fruit Syrups,

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colog
ing or other foreign ingredients,

Strawberry, Raspberry,
Lemon, Lime Jusice,

Special Blend and Imperial,

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead
are my own specialities which I can hi s

recommend - being of combinations
flavors of the choicest fruits of the

with that of our own Matchless Straw-
berry.

E=F" Ask your dealer for MoLzop's
Brands of

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS,

TS

hWiley’s Drug Store

YOU WILL FIND ALL THE

Popular Cough Remedies

As this is the season for coughs and
colds we would recommend you
te try a bottle of

WILEY'S COUGH BALSAM,

Although not largely advertised it
has a steady and increasing sale (a
proof of its virtue) and we would u&
you to give it a trial,

JOHN M. WILEY,

196 (Queen St,, F,bOIl.

We have reccived a further supply of
B. Lawrence & Co.’s cele}?rabe({

SPELTACLES & EYEGLASSES,

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,

196 QUEEN STREET.

S ——

In Store :

Pure Lard in tins,

Spices of all kinds,

New Raisins.

Lemon and Citron P eel
Essences, Cocoanut,
Pickles, Canned Goods, ete,

TO ARRIVE:
A Car of Bright Sugar,
Currant in bbls. and cases,

With a rull supply of Heavy Groceries,
FFOR SALE LOW,

A.F Randolnh &Son

December 3, 1890,

“——

BEADY-MIXED PAINTS,

1 YASES Ready-Mixed Pai
L 4 (J one and tywo pound _—
quarte, half-gallon and galion tin cans,
12 gallous Light 5“ Finish;
12 gallons Light Oak Varnish.
Just received and for sale low, b

R CHESTNUT & S{)NS.'

CSH
N SANG BELL FOUNDRY.
Uhimes & Peals for Churches,
Uolleges, Tower Clocks, ete

Fully warranted; satisfaotion
guaranteed. Send for price

and catalogue,
HENRY JESHANE & 0O

BALTIMORE
Meution this paper, Ma., ud

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY

Favorably known to the public sl
1826, Church, Chapel, School? Fi
and other bells; alse Chimes an

Meneely & Co., West Troy, N

done.’




