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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 7 
Boys Wanted. 

Boys of spirit, boys of will, 

Boys of muscle, brain and power, 

Fit to cope with everything. 

These are wanted every hour. 

Not the weak and whining drones, 

Who all troubles magnify ; 

Not the watchword of *‘I can’t,” 

Put the nouler one, “I'll try.” 

Do whate’er you have to do 

With a true and earnest zeal ; 

B:nd your sinews to the tack, 

“Put your shoulder to the wheel.” 

Though your duty may be hard, 

Look not on it as an ill ; 

1f it be an honest task. 

Do it with an honest will. 

In the workshop, on the farm, 

At the desk. where'er you be, 

From your future efforts, boys, 

(Comes & nation’s destiny. 

—— 

Two Little Home Missionaries. 

Mrs. Allen had a sorrowful look on 

her face that morning. I donot think 

she Lad any particular trouble. I 

think she was only tired and discourag- 

ed. There was a great deal of work 

to do in the Allen household—meals 

to cook, sweeping, washing, ironing, 

scrubbing to de, and a baby to take 

care of. The Allens were not exactly 

“poor people,” but it took a good 

deal of money ‘to keep the pot boil- 

ing,” as the saying is; and Mrs. Allen 

felt that she could not afford to hire a 

servant, 

There had been a talk in Sunday- 

school, the day before, about mission- 

aries, and Mgcs. Allen's two little 

daughters, Netty and Helen, had lis- 

tened carefully to all that was said. 

The teacher told the class all the par- 

ticulars about the sailing and the des- 

tination of Miss More, who had jnst 

gone as missionary to Turkey. Miss 

More had grown up in the neighbor- 

hood where the Allens lived, and 

Netty and Ellen had known her ever 

since they could remember. When 

they were little tots she had taught 

them in the infant class, and it seemed 

to them a great and a wonderful thing 

that Miss More was going so far away 

t» tell strange people about the religion 

of Jesus. 

When the story was finished Helen 

Allen looked up into her teacher's face 

with such an expression of earnestness 

that the lady said : 
“What is it, dear ?"’ 

Helen blushed and cast down her 

eyes. 
“I wish some day I could be good 

enough to be a missionary,” she said 

bashfully. 

“I wish so, too,” said Netty, with 

cheeks as red as lier sister's. 

} {You need not wait till ‘some day,’ 

said the teacher; ‘‘you can be mis- 

sionaries now. You, Helen and Netty, 

and you, Rachel and Mary and 

Catharine.” 

Blue eyes and brown eyes, black 

eyes and gray, were turned wonder- 

ingly to the teacher. 

“To be a missionary is to go on a 

mission,” said the lady—a mission of 

help and service. Suppose you will 

try, through the coming week, to find 

somebody who needs help. Next 

Sunday you can tell me your experi- 

ence as little missionaries.” 

As I told you at the beginning of this 

little sketch, Mrs. Allen had a sorrow- 

ful look on her face. It was Monday, 

and there was a great basket of clothes 

waiting to be washed. The baby was 

fretful, and had kept her mother awake 

a good half of Sunday night. There 

were breakfast dishes to wash, and 

rooms to be put in order ; and, before 

one could fairly turn around, as Mrs. 

Allen said, there would be dinner to 

get. 

“You know we'er going to begin be- 

ing missionaries to-day,” said Netty to 

Helen, as they came down to break- 

fast. ‘*Teacher said we must look out 
sharp for somebody to be a missionary 

to.” 

Before breakfast was half over, baby 
was 80 cross that mamma said :— 

“There's no use in my trying tc eat, 

Helen, can’t you pour the coffee and 

wait on papa.” 

The little girls exchanged glances. 

Both sprang from their seats. 

“Let us take care of baby, mamma. 

We will try hard to keep him quiet,” 

said Helen. 

“Yes, mamma, please,” said Netty. 

“Why not ¥’ asked papa. ‘‘Really 

the children are old enough to help 
you, mother, if you only thought so.” 

Mrs. Allan sank back into her seat 
relieved. The little missiocaries took 

baby into the garden, covered his 
frock with bachelor’s buttons, made a 
“chair” and carried him to the barn 

to see the baby ‘‘bossie,”’ called the 

wee, fuzzy chickens from their coops, 
and in many ways that bright little 
girls can think of, amused him, till his 

eyelids began to droop, and his pretty 

mouth opened in a yawn. 
“Put the pillows into the baby car- 

riage,” said Helen. ‘‘We'll soon have 
him fast asleep. Then hurrah for 
helping mamma in the house !” 

i bs ght J hE eo nti : 
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So Mr. Baby was put into his car- 
riage, and after a little wheeling about 
in the shade, he dropped into the most 
comfortable of naps. When he was 
settled nicely in the cool shades of the 
old elm by the front door. the little 
girls went into the kitchen to find 
mamma. She was up to her elbowsin 
the suds, washing baby’s frocks, and 
ginghams and prints belonging to cer- 
tain little missionaries. She looked 
up as the children came in and said : 
“You have been a great help to me 

this morning. I don't see how I could 
have got through without you.” 
“But what else can we do, mamma?’ 
“You can wash the potatoes for din- 

ner, and set the table, and bring in 
some chips and light wood, and keep 
watch of the baby. And if be is good 
after he wakes up, you can get your 
dolls and pay awhile.” 
“0 mamma, this is play! 

playing missionary.” 
So all day the children watched for 

chances to help. After the washing 
was out and the house tidied and the 
dinner over, there came a little space 
of blessad quiet. 

“I should so like to drop to sleep 
for afew minutes,’ thought the mother. 
No sooner said than done; for a 

glance outside showed that the baby 
was having a royal time throwing 
crumbs to the robins and sparrows. 
When a drink of water was wanted, 
Helen tiptoed into the house because 
“mamma might be asleep, you know.” 
“How bright everything looks!” 

said papa at the tea table that night. 
‘It is all owing to the visitors 1 have 

had to-day,” said mamma-—“two little 
home missionaries.— 8. S. Times. 
a 

What the Baby Can Do, 

It can wear out a $1 pair of kid 

shoes in twenty-four hours. 

It can keep father busy advertising 

in the newspapers for a nurse. 
It can occupy both sides of the larg- 

est-sized bed manufactured simultane- 

ously. 

It can cause its father to be insulted 

by every second-class boarding house 

keeper in the city who ‘‘never takes 

children,” which, in nine cases out of 

ten, is very fortunate for the children. 

It can make itself look like a fiend 

just when mamma wants to show what 

a pretty baby she has. 

It can make an old bachelor in the 

other room adjoining use language 

that, if uttered on the street, would 

get him into the penitentiary for two 

years. 

It can go from the furthest end of 

room to the foot of the stairs in the 

hall adjoining quicker than its mother 

can just step into the closet and out 
again. 

These are some of the things a baby 

can do. But there are other things as 

well. A baby can make the common- 

est house the brightest spot on earth. 

It can lighten the burdens of a lov- 

ing mother’s life by adding to them. 

It can flatten its dirty little faceagainst 

the window pane in such a way that 

the tired father can see it as a picture 

before he rounds the corner. Yes, 

badies are great institutions, particu- 

larly one’s own baby.— Sel. 
etl) $b  GPe 

A Temperance Tale. 

We are 

A mouse fell into a beer vat, poor 

thing, and a cat passing by saw the 

struggling little creature. The mouse 

said to the cat : 

“Help me out of my difficulty.” 

“1f I do I shall eat you,” said the 

cat. 

“Very well,” replied the mouse; 

*‘T would rather be eaten by a decent 

cat than drowned in such a horrible 
mess of stuff as this,” 

It was a sensible cat, and said : *‘I 

certainly shall eat you, and you must 

promise me on your word of honer that 

I may do so.” 

“Very well, I will give you the 

promise.” 

So the cat fished the mouse out, 

and trusting to the promise, she drop- 

ped it for an instant. The mouse 

darted away and crept into a hole in 

the corner where the cat could not get 
him, 

‘‘But didn’t you promise me I might 
eat you 7” said puss, 

**Yes, 1 did,” replied the mouse; 

“but didn’t you know that when I 

made that promise I was in liquor ’ 

And how many promises made in 

liquor have been broken !—Selected. 
 — —— 

Rescued by an Orang-Ountang. 

The following story of a monkey s 

heroism is told by an Indian paper : 
“A large orang-outang was very 

much attached to his master and to the 
baby boy, who was the pet of the 
whole family. day a fire sudden- 
ly broke out in the house, and every- 
body was running here and there to 
put it out, while the little boy in his 
nursery was almost forgotton, and 
when they thought of him the stair- 

case was all in flames. What could be 
done? As they were looking up and 
wondering, a large, hairy hand and 

arm opened the window, and presently 
the monkey appeared with the baby in 

his arms, and carefully climbed down 

over the porch and brought the child 

safely to his nurse. Ncbody else 

could have done it, for a man cannot 

climb like a monkey, and is not 

nearly so strong. You may imagine 

how the faithful creature was praised 

and petted after that. This is a true 
story, and the child who was saved 

was the young Marquis of Kildare.” 

~~ Woung 
Weoples’ Column. 
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No. 81,—Primary. 

No. 82.— 

“Tis the thunder that frights, 

But the lightning that smites.” 

No. 83.— 

‘Vessels large may venture more, 

But little boats should keep near the 
shore.” 

No. 84.—'*The conies are but a 

feeble folk, yet make they their houses 

in the rocks.” 

No. 85.—*‘Little children keep your- 
selves from idols.” 

No. 86.—““God is love.” 

— | The Mystery—No. 18. | — 

No. 101.—Cross-Worp ENieMma. 

(BY GERTRUDE MCCULLOCH, Waasis Sta. 

In June, not in August; 

In comb, not in brush; 

In lost, not in found; 

In peach, not in plum; 

In top, not in ball; 

In hat, not in cap; 

In woman, not in girl; 

In cat, not in dog; 
In ball, not in bat; 

In week, not in month; 

In moon, not in sun; 

In hands, not in feet, 

My whole is a name familiar to all. 
—) —— 

No. 102.—DianoNp Puzzire. 

(BY GERTRUDE MCCULLOCH, Waasis Sta. 

Is a letter. 

Is a small animal. 

. Is a girl's name. 

FEN LE Ti 1s a mineral, 

Is a letter. 
——10 jm 

No. 103.—CHARADE. 

(BY 6. mcc., Wassis Sta.) 

My first is a part of a house; 

My second is a boy's name; 

My wholé is a town in New Bruns- 

wick, 
10: 

No. 104.—Cross-Worp ExNicMma. 

(G. A. Grass, Waasis Statéon. 

In arm, not in hand; 

In work, not in play; 
In rain, not in shine; 

In know, not in yes; 
In first, not in last; 

In man, not in boy; 
In long, not in short; 

In good, not in bad; 

In love, not in hate; 

In gold, not in silver; 
In brass, not in wood; 

In year, not in month, 
My whole is the name of a flower. 

——— Oe 
No. 106. —GeocraPHICAL ENIGMA. 

(BY *“ PEARL,” Berwick.) 

In (the capital of Nova Scotia) there 
lived a gentle (Island in the Irish Sea) 
called Mr. (a Strait in the north of 

America). He married a lady whose 
. 

name was (a point and a Bay off New- 
foundland). They had a son whose 
name was (a County in New Bruns- 

wick). He had a (Island in St. Law- 

rence). One day the (Island in the 

St. Lawrence was climbing a rocky 
hill, when (the County in New Bruns- 
wick) attempted to follow it. Before 

the father saw the danger of his son, 

he had fallen off a precipice and was 

injured very badly. While he was be- 

ing carried home, the (island in the 

St. Lawrence) reached the summit in 
safety. 

No. 

(py EMILY HICKS, Woodstock. ) 

—O — 

106.— Cross-Worp EN1GMA. 

In spring, not in summer; 
In cushion, not in pillow; 

In gaze, not in look; 

In breeze, not in gale; 

In lake, not in river; 

In sweet, not in sour; 

In seven, not in eight. 

Whole is what we all seem to like. 
10° we 

No. 107.—Dror VowkL. 

(sy EMILY HICKS, Woodstock.) 

-nc- bl-ck -f m-rble- n-w 

gc-lpt-r-d g-m, - n-bl- -g. -f n-bl- th-ngs, 

br-ngs w-rth -ts d- - d-m, 
———— 

No. 108.— DiaMoxND. 
- 

: (ey EMILY HICKS, Woodstock). 

A letter; three letters from Mattie; 

to serve; a vessel; a parent; a drink; 

a letter. 
10: 

No 109.—Di1amoxp Puzzires, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

1. A letter ;a tree, to fold ; amid. *; 

a letter. 
“9.7 A letter ; to strike ; a candle ; a 

number ; a letter. N 

3. A letter ; time ; character; to try; 

a letter. 

§ 4. A letter; a part ; a castle; a use- 

ful article ; a letter. 
' 10i— BUNS "Dor : 4 

No 110.—Cross- Worn Evioma, 

(BY CARRIE WADE, Cross Creek.) 

In square, not in round ; 

In quire, not in sheet ; 

In quarter, not in half ; 

In ant, not in fly ; 

In die, not in live ; 

In rap, not in knock ; 

In open, not in shut; 

In nap, not in sleep. 

My whole is a fleet. 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks.—- 
<b) min 

! 
— | The Mystical Circle, | —— 

“* Frossie,” Lakeview, correctly an- 

swered Nos. 87, 89, 91, 93 and 94. 

Carrie Wapg, Cross Creek, has our 

thanks for the nice batch of puzzles. 

G. A. Grass, Waasis Station, will 

also accept thanks for the nice puzzles. 

All in No. 16,save 96, correctly solved. 

GerTrRUDE McCurrocH, Waasis Sta- 

tion, also solves No. 16, except Y6. 

Thank you for the nice puzzles, which 

we publish above. 

“Peary,” Berwick, has our hearty 

thanks for the 20 nice puzzles sent. 

You should not have sealed your MS. 

copy, or else prepaid by 6c. as it was 

overweight, thus making it liable to a 

tax of 6¢. more than the 3c. paid. All 

correspondents will please be as careful 

as possible in mailing MS., sealed or 

unsealed. 

EMiy Hicks, Woodstock, has our 

thanks for puzzles. Nos. 78, 79, 81, 

82, 83, 86,—89, 91, 93, 94,—95, 97, 

98, 99 and 100 correctly answered. 

UxcLe Neb. 

 Minard’s Liniment 
Colas, etc. 
— 

cures 

There is no one article in the line 
of medicine that gives so large a return 
for the money as a good porous 
strengthening plaster. Such as 
Carter's Smart Weed and Belladonna 
Backache Plasters. 

A COMMON ORIGIN, 

All skin diseases of whatsoever name 
! or nature are caused by impure blood. 
Burdock Blood Bitters is a natural 
foe to impure blood, removing all foul 
humors from a common pimple to the 
worst scrofulous sore. 

Mr. Henry Graham, Wingham, 
writes : *‘F was in North Dakota last 
May, and I took a bottle of Poke 
& Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery wit 
me, as I did not feel safe without it. 
While there a lady friend was suffering 
indigestion, Biliousness and Headache. 
I recommended the Vegetable Discov- 
ery to her and she tried it, and the 
result was that it did her so much good 
that I had to leave the balance of the 
bottle with her.” 

Use ““Mavup 8.” CoNpITioN POWDERS 
for loss of appetite in your Horses and 
Cattle. 

SEVERE COLD CURED. 

DEAR Sirs—My mother was attack- 
ed with a very severe cold and cough. 
She resolved to try Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam, and, on so doing, found it did 
her more good than any other medi- 
cine she ever tried. 

MRS. KENNEDY, 
Hamilton, Ont. 

Pain from indigestion, dyspepsia, 
and too hearty eating, is relieved at 
onceby taking one of Carter's Little 
Liver Pills immediately after dinner. 
Don't forget this. 

Professional Cards. 

© G. H.COBURN, M.D., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kine S1.,—rELOW YORK" 

FREDERICTON, = =~ = = nm. 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

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

Offices — Opposite City Hall, 
Fredericton, N B. 

C.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. 
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)XSPEPSIA); 

Dysp epticure aids 
ige stion. 

Dyspepticure 
cures 

Indige stion. 
ore piu 

oC 

talhe most serious and 2; 
C long-standing cases of §— 

(ironic Dyspepsiai; 
positivelq cured 

DB Dyspepticurely 
Price per bottle 35cts and f00 

Cage bottles four times sigecfsmall.) 
prepared by 

(arles IG Short. St.eJahn. NB. 
&0LD EVERYWHERE. 

SPRING, 1891. 

SAX, 
Do ou want any FURNITURE, 
CARPETS, CURTAINS, WINDOW 
SHADES, CROCKERY or SILVER. 
PLATED WARE for fitting up 

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

McNally's.102 & 104 Queen §t 
We are selling a good many lines at 
eatly reduced prices. Special bargains 

in Window Shades. Large consignments 
of rew goods arriving almost daily. Have 
you seen our $27,00 WALNUT PARLOR 
SUITES, 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 babies, 
&& Satisfaction 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, 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 Ceurt House Square, 

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

Stock. Repairing and Upholstering 
done. 

PR. FOWLERS 
| *EXT:0F » 

“WILD 

TRAWBERRY] 
CURES 

HOLERA' 
holera Morh 
OL: Ca0~ 
RAMPS 

[ARRH(EA 
\ B [YSENTERY 
AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS: 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOE 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

M. McLEOD, 
MANUFACTURER 

==AND ~— 

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 True Fruit Syrups, 
Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colo» 

ing or other foreign ingredients 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
. Lemon, Lime Juscs, 

Special Blend and Impeviai. 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Blead 
are my own p wegen which I can hi 
recommend — ing of combinations of the 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the Tropim 
— that of our own Matchless Straw 
Ty: 

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLzon's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

binstmas Sale. 
GREAT CLEARINC-OUT 

Youths and Boys Overcoals, 
AND 

Ready-made Clothing, 

10 PER CT. DISCOUNT 
Will be allowed on all purchases 

until the 

FIRST OF JANUARY, 1891, 

es a oc 

THOS. W. SMITH, 
192 Queen Street, 

———— 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 

CANVASSED BACON, 

Spices, GOFFEEs, 
ete,, 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 (ARES Ready-Mixed Paints ig 
A one and two pound cans, 
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: 

BELL . MSSUANE BELL FRgNQRY. 
Chimes & Peals for Churches, 
Oolleges, Tower Clocks, eta 
Fully Neragatags satisfaction 

te: Send for price 
ta o. 
McSuag a 
TIMO! 0 

Meation om 4 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public | 
1826. Church, Chapel, 8chool, Fire 
and other bells: alse Chimes and 

Meneely & Co.. West Troy, ng 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR! 
Bells for Churches, Chimes Schools 
Fire Alarms of Pure C op 

VANDUZEN hid ia Fetes wv 


