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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. ¢ § 

7 |1 Can't, T Won't, And XI Will. 

Three little boys in a rolicking meod 
Out in the snow at play : 

Their hearts are light, for the sun was 

bright 
On that glorious winter day. 

Three little boys with shouts of glee; 

Slide down a snowy hill, 

And the names of the rolickingZlittle boys 

Are “I Can't,” "1 Won't” and ‘I Will,” 

But play must cease, and a warning voice 
(alls from the open door. 

« Come, boys, here's a task for your nimble 

hands; 
We must have it done by four.” 

« I Will” speeds away at his mother’s com- 

mand, 

with a cheerful and sunny face, 
Aud © ICan’t” fc llows on with a murmur 

and groan 

And a weary and lagging pace. 

But “ 1 Won't,” with a dark and angry 

frown, 

(oes sauntering down the street. 

And sullenly idles the time away 

Till he thinks the task complete. 

At school “I Will” learns his lessons as 

well, 

And is seldom absent or late ; 

«1 Can't” finds the lessons all too hard 

“1 Won't” hates books and slate. 

So the seasons come and the seasons go, 

In their never-ceasing race, 

And each little boy, now a stalwart man, 

Inthe busy world finds his place. 

«1 Will,” with a courage undaunted, toils 

And with high and resolate aim, 

And the world is better because he lives, 

And he gains both honour and fame. 

#] Can't” finds life an uphill road; 

He faints in adversity. 

And spends his life unloved and unknown 

In hopeless poverty. 

“I Won't” opposes all projects and plans, 

And scoffs at what others have wrought, 

And so in his selfish idleness wrapped 
He dies aud is scon forgot. 

8 
[OE 

Effle’s Broken Promise. 

“And you'll be sure to come, Effie?” 

Jenny Gray's tone was so earnest 

that Effie Dent looked a little sur- 

prised. 

“Why, of course I will, if mother’l] 

let me,” she answered. ‘‘I always 

do come when you ask me, don’t I 

Jennie ?”’ 

“Yes,” admitted Jenny, “but I was 

afraid you might forget about it this 

Come by seven o'clock, Effie.” 
Perhaps I can 

time. 

“Very well, I will. 
come earlier than that, Good-bye; I 

musn't stay any longer. If I'm so late 

getting home mother’ll think I've been 

kept in.” 
Jenny nodded, and, closing the gate, 

went dancing along the path that led 
to the big brick house in which she 

lived. ‘Jenny was nearly always 

merry, but to-day she seemed even 
happier than usual. And, no wonder, 

for Jenny had a secret. It had been 

all she could do to keep from telling 

Effie. 

“But I want it to be a surprise to 
her,” she thought as she skipped along 

the path. ¢‘ She surprised me, last 

year, when she gave me that pin- 

cushion on my birthday, and now I 

want to surprise her.” 
Effie Dent went on down the road 

alone. She and Jennie always walked 

home from school together, and gen- 

erally lingered a good while at Jenny's 

gate before they could make up their 

minds to separate. To-day Jenny had 

asked Effie to come over after supper 

and spend the night. Effie wondered 
if her mother would let her do so. 

She thought that if she received per- 

mission to go, she would carry over 

her box of paper dolls, and she and 

Jenny and Louisecould play with them 

until nine o'clock. It was Friday, 

and there would be no school the next 

day, and they wouldn't be sent to bed 

as early as usual. 
Effie found her mother in the kitchen 

getting supper. She asked her at once 
if she could go to Jenny's to spend the 

night, 

“Why, yes, you can go,’ said the 

mother, ‘‘There’s another invitation 

for you, too. Uncle Frank was here 
a little while ago, and he wanted you 
to come over there to-night. He said 

he would -crack some nuts, and you 
could make molasses candy.” 

Effie’s eyes sparkled. 
“Oh,I'd rather go to Uncle Frank's,” 

she said. 
“But didn’t you promise to go to 

Jenny's ¢ 
“Yes; but that doesn’t matter, mam- 

ma. | can go to Jenny's any time.” 

“I think it better that you should 

always keep a promise, Effie.” 

“Oh, a promise to Jenny isn’t any- 
thing.” 

“Ttis just as much as a promise to 

any one else. You must always make 
your word as good as your bond, or 

people will soon lose faith in you. No 
one will feel confidence in any pro- 

mise you make. You can go to Uncle 

Frank's another time.” 
Effie argued a while, and even cried 

a little, but her mother was firm, and 
she had to submit. But she felt very 

much out of humor when the time 

- came for her to go. 

“You can put on your red dress, 

Effie,” said Mrs. Dent, 

“Just to go over to Jenny's! Oh, this 
everyday one will do well enough, 
mamma,”’ 

**No; put on the red one. I like to 
have you look nice,” said Mrs. Dent. 
“You can carry a long-sleeved apron 
with you.” 

So, a little before seven o'clock 
Effie started forth, in her hand a black 
silk bag containing the long-sleeved 
apron and the box of paper dolls, Her 
mother kissed her good-bye at the 
door of the kitchen. 

“I hope you'll have a nice time, 
Effie,” she said. 

“If you'd let me g> to Uncle 
Frank's I'd be sure to have a nice 

1 time,” rejoined Effie. 

#Obh, I don’t think you'll feel sorry 
to-morrow that you kept your promise. 
The thought that you are doing right 
ought in itself to be enough to make 

you | happy,” & said her mother. 

‘But it isn’t,” said Effie, as she 

walked away. 

As it was still early in the fall it did 

uot grow dark until about half-past 

seven, so Effie did not hurry at all, 

And when she got to the cross-roads 
she sat down on a big stone to think. 

The right hand road led to Uncle 
Frank's, the left to the big, red brick 

house where Jennie was waiting for 

her. It would be so easy to take the 

right instead of the left hand road ! 

And she did want to go to Uncle 

Frank's so much ! 

A long, long time Effie sat there 
thinking; so long that it began to grow 

dusk; and then she. sprung up sud- 

denly and ran down the right hand 

road, as if something were chasing her. 

reached Uncle Frank's. 

said her uncle who opened the door 

She was all out of breath when she 

“You must have run all the way,” 

for her. ‘Why didn't you start 

earlier, Effie?’ 
“I started just as soon as I could,” 

answered Effie, who sumehow or other 

did not feel as happy over being at 

Uncle Frank’s as she had expected she 

would. 

The evening was disappointing, al- 

together. When they went to get the 

molasses to make the candy they 

fourd the jug empty, and so had to 

give than plan up; and Aunt Martha 

had the headache and couldn't bear 
any noise ; so Uncle Frank decided 

not to crack the nuts. He read aloud 

to Effie, in a low voice, some short 

stories about hunting wild animals in 
India, and Annt Martha dosed on the 

sofa, with a handkerchief wet in cam- 

phor bound about her head. 

“I’m afraid you had a dull evening, 

Effie,” her uncle said, when at nine 

o'clock he lighted a candle for her to 

carry upstairs. ‘‘But it couldn’t be 

helped this time, my dear.” 

Effie cried a little after she was 

curled up in bed. She felt very guilty 

and unhappy, remembering the pro- 

mise she had broken; and she wonder- 

ed what her mother would say when 

she knew of it. 
“I didn’t know it would make me 

feel like this to break a promise,” she 

thought. ‘I'll never break another as 

long as I live.” 
She went home very early the next 

morning, and stole softly into the 

kitchen. Her mother was clearing off 

the breakfast table. 
“Home again, Effie,” she said,*‘You 

are very early. I did not expect to see 

you for an hour yet. Did you have a 

good time ?”’ 
Effie shook her head. 

“Not very,” she answered in a low 

voice. 

Mrs. Dent went on with her work. 

She did not look at Effie, who had 

sunk down on a bench by the sink. 

story of her wrong-doing a secret. 
“Well, what is it, my dear?” 

mamma. I went to Uncle Frank's.” 

ed to you.” 
*‘Mr. Gray came for me!” 

“Mamma, | want to tell you some- 

thing,” said Effie, after a little strug- 

gle with the inclination to keep the 

“] didn't go to Jenny's after all, 

“Yes, I know you did,” said Mrs. 

Dent. “‘Jenny’s father came over here 

after you about eight o'clock. Jennie 

thought something must have happen- 

about this I will never, never break a 

promise again,” she cried. 

““This is a promise you are making 

now, Effie.” 

““Yes,and I'll keep it, mamma,” said 

Effie, and half the pain in her heavy 

little heart went away as if by magic 

as her mother bent down and kissed 

her, whispering : 

*“1 think you will, dear. I think I 
will be able to trust my little daughter 
after this.” — Standard. 

ec 

“You poN't Pay vr.”—At a recent: 
Sunday-school service in Detroit the 
clergyman was illustrating the neces- 
sity of Christian profession in order to 
properly enjoy the blessings of Frovi- 
dence In this world; and to make it 
apparent to the youthful mind, he 
said : ‘For instance, I want to intro- 
duce water into my house. I turn it 
on, The pipes and faucets are in good 
order, but I get no water. Can any 
of you tell me why I do not get any 
water?’ He expected the children to 
see that it was because he had not 
made a connection with the main in 
the street, The boys looked perplexed. 
They could not see why the water 
should refuse to Tun into the premises 
after such faultless plumbing. ‘‘Can 
no one tell me what I have neglected?” 
reiterated the good man, looking over 
the flock of wondering faces bowed 
down by the weight of the problem. 
“I know,” squeaked a little five year 
old. ‘You don’t pay up!” 
—-— 

Home Hints. 

SpaNisH Cream. — One quart of 

milk, one-half box of gelatine, mix 

together and let boil until gelatine is 

dissolved. Yolks of three eggs, beaten 

with four tablespoons of sugar. Stir 
the boiling milk into this and boil 
again a minute or two. After taking 
from the fire stir in the beaten whites, 
flavor with vanilla, turn into a mould, 
set on the ice to cool. This may be 
eaten with jelly. 

A Nice Desserr.—Take two table- 

spoons of cornstarch, wet this in cold 
water, pour on a pint of boiling water 

and cook the starch stirring it until 

clear ; add the juice of two large 

lemons, and eight tablespoons of sugar, 

the whites of four eggs beaten to a 
stiff froth; beat all together, put in a 
high mould and leave in ice untilready 
to use. Make a boiled custard of one 
pint of milk, the yokes of four eggs, 
sugar and vanilla to taste; put on ice 
to cool. Turn cornstarch into a glass 
dish, pour custard over it and serve. 

Brean Cake.—Two cups of risen 

dough. two cups of white sugar, one 

cup of butter, three eggs, one teaspoon 

of soda, two table spoons of sweet 
milk, one-half pound of currents, one 
teaspoon of nutmeg, one teaspoon of 

cloves, one teaspoon of cinnamon. 
The dough should be used after the 
rising ; cream, butter and sugar; dis- 
solve soda in hot water; beat the yolks 
of the egys, add creamed butter and 
sugar, spice, milk, soda and dough. 
Stir until all are well mixed, add 
beaten whites, lastly the fruit; beat 
well five minutes. Let it rise twenty 
minutes in two pans and bake. (Will 
keep a month). 
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Our Morro: Onward! Upward ! 

| The Mystery Solved.—No. 19. | 

S—ee 

No. 111.—(1) Luke 10:34. 
(2) Mark 6:8. 

(3) Matt. 23:24. 

Once. 

No. 112.—John 18:16. 
—— me 

No. 113.—Psa. 38:2. 

No, 114.— xo. L 

I must not throw upon the floor 

The crusts I cannot eat, 

For many a hungry little one 
Would think them quite a treat. 

No, IL 

We are very little girle, 

And don’t you think that each of us 

Perhaps you think we are too young, 

And could not leave our mothers; 

Well then we can some pennies earn, 

And so help on the work of others. 

No. 118.— Snow storm. 

hatt kees em raely llash difn em. 

Qur names are Jenny, Kateand Mary 

Would make a first-rate missionary ? 

No. 126, —TRANSPOSITION. Professional Cards. 
(BY CARRIE WADE, Oross Oreck.) 

Ivole hetm thta voel em dna hety 

20° am 

No. 127. —Cross-Worp ExNiGMa. 

(BY ‘‘ransy,” F'ton Junction.) 

In house, not in barn; 

In knife, not in fork; 

In eye, not in mouth; 

In straw, not in hay; 

In iron, not in steel; 

In dog, not in sheep; 

In light, not in dark; 

In yellow, not in green; 

In pig. not in cow; 

In chair, not in stool; 

CG. H. COBURN, M. D., 

Physician and Surgeon 
143 King Sr.,—BELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, = = = = MN, 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

In milk, not in tea; 

In cat, not in mouse, 

Whole is a symbol. 
10) — 

No. 128.—Cross Worp Extoma. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

(BY SORETTE M, LONDON, Bloomfield.) 

In horse, not in cow;" 

In round, not in square; 

In sister, not in brother; ! 

In eat, not in drink; 

In paper, not in book. 

Whole is a prophet. 
—_——l—— 

No. 129. —Dror LETTER. 

(BY s. M. LoNDON, Bloomfield. 

T-u-¢ -a-h -h- Ler- G-d -h- 

w-d-n-o0-¢ ; a-d-e o-d a -b-s 

G.C. VANWART, M.D, 
LATE OF 

MIDDLESEX HOSPITAL, 
London, Eng., and 

ROTUNDA HOSPITAL, 
Dublin, Ireland. 

Office—Queen St., Opposite 
City Hall. 

Residence — Long's Hotel, 
Fredericton. 

.e-e-8 m-e- f-u-t. 
—0 

No. 130.—CHARADE. 

(Gg. A. Grass, Waasis Statfon.) 

My first is something we eat; 

My second is a useful article; 

My whole is the name of a flower. 
‘0: 

No. 131. = TRANSPOSITION. 

G. A. GRASS, Wassis Sta. 

“$1 woth itfan ni hte ady fo sivdyaert 

hyt rsentthg si lamsl.” 

No. 32.—Cross-Worp ENIGMA. 

(BY GERTRUDE MCCULLOCH, Waasis Sta. 

In hat, not in cap; 

In year, not in month; 

[n man, not in boy; 

In rain, not in snow; 

In day, not in night; 

In woman, not in girl; 

In short, not in long; 

In cat, not in dog; 

In pear, not in plum; 

In hand, not in foot; 

In gold, not in brass; 

In sweet, not in sour; 

In hay, not in grass. 

My whole is the name of an explorer. 
——i0= = 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.— 

— | The Mystical Circle. —— 

Harrie B. 8. MEgriTHEW, Keswick, 

has our thanks for the nice puzzles. 

She must send answers to ensure pub- 

lication. Nos. 111, 112, 114, 115 and 

all in No. 20 correctly solved. 

Sorerra M. LonpoN, Good's Cor- 

ner, has our thanks for nice puzzles. 

“Pansy,” F'ton Junction, solves 

Nos. 112, 114 and .115. Thank you 

for the nice puzzles. 

CARRIE Wang, Cross Creek, has 

thanks for another lot of puzzles. 

GG. A. Grass, Wassis Sta., correctly 

reveals all in Nos. 19 and 20; so, also 

GerTRUDE McCuiLocH of the same 

place. § : 
UxcLE NED. 

= OUR LETTER BOX, — 

E25 a0 4 00h REE FOS 

Mr. C. E. Buack,— 

I have received both Prizes. 

very much pleased with them. I thank 

you very much for them. I am going 

to school now. I will send you some 

more Puzzles next week. 

CArRrIE WADE. 

Iam 

Minard's Liniment Lumber- 

man’s Friend. 
— 

THE NEW AIR SHIP, 

The new air ship travels 200 miles 

an hour, good time, but none too quick 

if one wanted Hagyard’s Yellow Oil. 

This peerless, pain-soothing remedy is 

a prompt and pleasant cure for sore 

throat, croup, colds, rheumatism, pains 

in the chest, and back neuralgia. For 

external and internal use. Price 25c. 

Tae “Royal” FLAVORING EXTRACTS 
J— Effie stopped crying in her surprise. 

“Yes; they had a little party over 

there last night. It was Louisa’s birth- 

day, you know, and Mrs. Gray let 

Jennie invite about twenty girls and 

boys. She asked you to stay all night 

because there was no one to bring you 

home.” 
“Why didn’t Jennie tell me they 

were going to have a party 7” 

“She wanted to give you a surprise. 

She told me of it several days ago, and 

asked me to make you wear your red 

dress. 
Effiv put her head down on the edge 

of che sink and began to sob. 

“It made me feel very badly to know 
that I have a little girl who can’t be 

trusted to keep her promise,” said 

Mrs. Dent. 
Effie sprang up and ran to her mother 

‘““ My red dress |” repeated Effie, 

— | The Mystery—No. 23. | — 
are not only true to their names, but 

are prepared from fruits of the best 

a vowel, 

useful article; a letter. 

strument; a liquid; a letter. 

In come, not in go; 

In no, not in yes; 

In neck, not in head; 
In first, not in last; 

In lip, not in tongue; 

In ink, not in pen; 
In cap, not in hat; 

In taper, not io line. | with the tears streaming down her face. 

“Mamma, if you'll only forgive me Whole is a struggle. 

No. 124.— Diamoxp PuzzLes, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

No. 1256.—Cross-Worp EN1cMaA. 

(BY CARRIE WADE, ("ross Creek.) 

1. A vowel; time; to copy; did eat; 

2. A letter; a number; a drain; a 

3. A vowel; impulse; a musical in- 

quality. 

A box of Ayers Pills has saved 

many a fit of sickness. Whena remedy 

does not happen to be within reach, 

people are liable to neglect slight ail- 

ments and, of course, if serious illness 

follows they have to suffer the con- 

sequences. ‘*A stitch in time saves 

nine.” 

HAG. YEL, OIL. 

FPYHIS stands for Hagyard’s Yellow 

Oil, the best and promptest cure 

for all pain from the simplest sprain to 

the racking torture of rheumatism. A 

rever-failing remedy for croup, sore 

throat, and pain in the chest. 

Derangement of the liver, with con- 
stipation, injures the complexion, in- 
duce pimples, sallow skin. Remove 
the cause by using Carter's Little Liver 
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DR. FOWLERY 
*EXT:0F « 
“WILD # 

TRAWBERRY| 
CURES 

HOLERA 
fholera Morhvs 
OL: C7 a®~ 
RAMPS 

IARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOX 
SHI DREN OR ADULTS. 

M. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

! 

— AND ~~ 

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure Flavoring 
Extracts ; 

Extracts Jamaica Ginger j 
Dr. Noble’s Great Cure for Summe* 

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

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Oolow 
ing or other foreign ingredients, 
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Duyspeptie I 
ige stion. 

Dyspept GUFe cures 
ng |Ndige stion. 
UsThe most serious and £23 

® long-standing cases of 
» (hronic Dyspepsia 

positively cured 
Dyspepticurely 

Price per bottle 35cts and #00 
Uarge bottles fourtimes sijecf small ) 

prepared by 

(Rarles IG Short. St.olohn. N'B. 
80D EVERYWHERE, 

SPRING, 1891. 

=A XX 
Do on want any FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, CURTAINS, WINDOW 
SHADES.CROCKERY or SILVER. 
PLATED WARE for fitting up 

your home this spring ? 1f so 
you can do well by calling at 

McNally's:152 & 154 Queen 3t 
We are selling a good many lines at 

greatly reduced prices. Special bargains 
in Window Shades. Large consignments 
of pew goods arriving almost daily. Have 
ou seen our $27,00 WALNUT PARLOR 
ULTES, and BEDROOM SUITES cor- 

respondingly low? 
Custom work made up to order on short 

notice. 
All kinds of Household Goods in abun- 

dance now in stock. 
30 new Children's Carriages just arrived 

to suit the hpbies. 
sr Satisfetion guaranteed to every cus- 

tomer. 

JAMES G. McNALLY. 
April 8, "91. 

ADAMS BROS. 
Successors to the late Jackson Adams, 

UNDERTAKERS. 
We have in stock a full line of Coft- 

ins, Caskets of all kinds, ‘sizes and 

prices. 
Robes, Shrcuds 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 

are my own s 
recommend — 

flavors of the choicest fruits of the Trepies 
—- that of our own Matchless Straw. 
Ty: 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

Special Blend and Imperial, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead 
cialities which I can hi 
ing of combinations of the 

EZ" Ask your dealer for MoLzo»'s 
Brands of 

[EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

wR AB 

1891. 189L. 
ALL KINDS OF 

CARDEN, FIELD 

AND 

lower Seeds, 
FOR SALE 

» 

AT 

WILEY'’S. 
196 QUEEN ST. 

Wholesale and Retail. 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 
CANVASSED BACON, 

Spices, COFFEES, 
etc,, ete. 

We are offering very low prices 
to dealers on Pure Spices. 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates. Good quality, 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
Apnl 29, 1891, 

READY-MIXED PAINTS. 
1 4 Opry Ready-Mixed Paints in 
A one and two pound cams, 
quarts, half-gallon and gallon tin cans, 

12 gallons Light Oil Finish; 
12 gallons Light Oak Varnish, 

Just received and for sale low, by 
R CHESTNUT & SONS: 

ARRANG PELL SOLNRRY. 
Chimes & Peals for Churches, 
Oolleges, Tower Clocks, ete 
Fully warranted ; satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for price 
and satglogee, 
HENRY MOSHANE & QO. 

BALTIMORE, M k 
Meution this paper. a. Ub 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the Pine sin 
1826, Church, Chapel, 8chool, Fire Als 
and other bells: alse Chimes and Peal 

Mepeely & Co., West Troy, kg 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR) 
Bells for Churches, Chim 
Fire Alarms of Pure fire Fees 8 

Pills, One a dose. Try them, done. 
Fully Wi ; VANDUZEN & TIFI. Clociaast & 
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