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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. (4 
We are Little Sowers. 

We are little sowers, sowing every day, 

Seeds of good and evil, all along our way ; 

Sowing on the mountains, in the fertile 

plain, 

Sowing by the wayside, gooa and evil 

grain. 

We are little sowers, in ihe field of sin, 

May we sow for Jesus, and some brother 

win 

From the fields of darkness, back into the 

light, 

Ere the shadows cometh that betoken 

night. 

We are little sowers, let us strive to sow 

Seeds of love and kindness everywhere we 

go! 

If we are but faithful in the work we do 

Christ at last will crown us with the good 
and true. 

How Dorothy Helped. 

“If you were only a boy now !” 

“If IT only was,” Dorothy sighed 

sadly. 

“But you ain't, and so there's no 

use thinking about it. The house’ll 

have to go, for I can’t lift a finger to 
gave it, and no more can you neither. 

If you were only a boy, you could have 

been earning many a dollar by this 

time, but girls is sort of worthless 

stock, make the best of them you can. 

I ain’t saying that you are any more 

useless than the most of them the com- 

plaining father added, realizing the 

patient little Dorothy did a woman's 

work about the house, and had waited 

on him and nursed him as but few 

women would have had patience and 

strength to do, since his long attack of 

inflammatory rheumatism. ‘You do 

all you can, I know. It ain't your 

fault that you can’t earn a cent, but if 

you was only a boy now !” 

Dorothy had heard that plaint many 

and many a time before, and always 

felt rather culpable, as if she might 

have been a boy just as well as not, if 

she had not been inconsiderate enough 

to be a girl. She would have been 

glad enough to be a boy, but just now 

she wished more than ever that she 

could transform herself by some pro- 

cess into an embryo lord of creation. 

“Hard times” were the usual thing 

at the little brown house at the foot 

of the kill, but just now things were 

in worse plight than usual. Dorothy 

did not know exactly what a mortgage 

was, but she regarded it as being as 

inseparable from a home as its roof or 

walls. I: was one of the first things 

she ever remembered hearing people 
talk about, and whenever any treat or) 

luxury had been spoken of, it always 

bad to be given up at last, however 

reluctantly, because of the mortgage. 
When she was a little girl, indeed, she 
had a dim fancy that it was a very 
hungry monster that had to be fed all 

the time or is would gobble up their 

little brown house for a lunch some 
day. She knew better than that now, 

but still she knew it wae as insatiable 

as the monster of her childish imag- 
ining, and it assuredly did make life a 
very hard, cheerless struggle for the 
little family of two. 
Now it seems as 1f the mortgage was 

going to take a meal of the home at 
last, in spite of the years of hard 
work to save it. The father had been 
taken ill early in the summer with 
inflammatory rheumatism, and though 
late fall had come, he was only just 
able to sit in his big chair and worry 
and fret all day. It was hard for 
him, poor man, but nobody knew how 
hard it was for patient little Dorothy, 
who had all the nursing added to 
ber other cares, and, besides the close 
confinement to the house and the 
work which was really beyond her 
strength, had to listen to the contin- 
ual lament that she was not a boy, 
80 that she could earn money enough 
to save the house. As steadily as 
any woman she went about the house 
doing the daily work, and when at 
last everything was in scrupulous 
order, and an old neighbor had drop- 

ped in to have a pipe with her father, 
she looked wistfully out of doors, where 
a bright November sun was glorifying 
even “the mellow stubble in the corn 
fields, and ventured to ask if she 
could not go cut for a little while. 

"Oh, yes, I suppose I can get along 
without you,” her father answered 
rather reluctantly, “Girls always want 
to be gadding, so I am used to getting 
along without you. Don’t be gone 
long, though.” 

“No,” promised Dorothy, and in a 
few moments she was trudging along 
the road, enjoying the fresh air, which 
Was a treat to her after her long con- 
Unement in the house with only an 
Occasional outing. She had to cross 
the railroad track, and in the distance 
she heard the whistle of the express, 
which always stopped here to water. 
Dorothy paused to watch it come 
thundering along. She liked to see 
it come gliding along the shining rails, 
and stop with a noisy whistle, that 
wade her jump a little, though she 
Was expecting it. 
While she was standing there a lady 

Opened one of the car windows, and, 

you know whether there is any place 
where 1 can get any apples or ginger- 
nuts, or anything for my little boy 2” 
“No, there isn’t,” Dorothy answer- 

ed. ‘1 am sorry, and I would have 
brought something for him if I had 
known.” 
* That's very kind in you,” said the 

lady, smiling at the earnest little 
face, and Dorothy's willingness to be 
obliging. “It would be a good busi- 
ness for some one to have something 
to sell here, I should think.” 
She put down the window again, 

and Dorothy went on her way, but 
there was an idea in the brown thatch- 
ed head that had just found a place 
there. Why should not she have a 
little basket of the shining red apples 
that grew on the tree behind the 
house, and some little paper bags of 
ginger-nuts, and perhaps popcorn’? 
Dorothy gave a little hop and a skip 

and jump at the thought. She had 
been on the cars once with her father, 

and had looked wistfully at the 
tempting basket that the train-boy 
carried along the aisle, and she knew 
she could fix just as tempting-looking 
a basket. When she went home full 
of her scheme, she found her 

father ready to admit that perhaps 
this was a way in which she could 
make a little money, if she was a girl, 
and he was quite willing for her to 

make the necessary outlay to have 
the crisp, delicious ginger-nuts, and 
the snowy popcorn in white bags, all 
ready to sell. The basket was ready 
by train time the next day, and 
fairly quivering with excitement, she 
went out to meet it. She passed 
along from window to window hold- 
ing up her basket, and either the 
bright, eager face, glowing with wind 
and excitement, or the good things in 
the basket were more inviting than 
the passengers had seen before that 
day, for there was no lack of cus- 
tomers, and when she ran gaily home- 
ward the basket was empty, and her 
little bag was full of silver dimes and 
nickles. 
To be sure, there was not so very 

much in the basket, and some people 

the wealth of the Indies to her. 

dollar and thirty-four cents! Why, 

all. 

the cellar, 

her father. 

“Could I have done any better?” 

asked Dorothy, imploringly. This 

was a supreme moment in her life. If 

her father would only admit that she 

was as good as a boy, her cup of hap- 

piness would vverflow. 

“No, I will say for you that you 

couldn’t have,” said the father magna- 

nimously. ‘In fact, if you had been 

it in the first place, and then again, if 

you was a boy, you couldn’t have made 

the ginger-nuts.” 

There was a steady market for the 

little business woman, and, as her 

apples were always polished to the 

highest degree of shininess, and her 

popcorn was of the snowiest, and the 

ginger-nuts perfection, her wares were 

always in demand. The mortgage was 

satisfied and the little brown house was 

safe, not only for that time,jbut for 

always, for as months went by and 

still Dorothy prospered, she formed 

the ambitious plan of possessing the 

mortgage herself. She did pay for it 

at last. It was a long task, but Dorothy 

had learned patience long ago. 

She was very happy when the day 

came that made the little brown house 

their own, but I think the keenest 

part of her satisfaction came when her 

father said : ** Well, really, you are 
every bit as good as a boy, and a deal 

better than most of them.’ —Interior. 

ee ee 

in a large building 

Charlie Wright, a bootblack. 

in the upper story. 

reach half the distance. 

In the great crowd was the boy just 

named. To this lad came a bright 

idea. 
Looking up, Charley Wright saw 

something that set him thinking. He 

saw that, fastened to the roof of the 

building, just above the window where 

these men were, was a rope of wires, 

He saw that this rope ran across the 
looking out, beckoned to her. *‘Do 

might not have thought that there 

was a fortune in the leather bag, but 

it was the first money Dorothy had 

earned, and it seemed more than all 

One 

if she could feed that hungry mortgage 

at that rate every day, the little brown 

house would not be gobbled up after 

It was nearly all profit, for she 

had raised the popcorn herself, and the 

little red apple tree had borne un- 

usually well that year, andjshe could 
fill many a basket from the barrels in 

“Well, you couldn't have done much 

better if you had been a boy,” said 

the other side. And he knew that if 

this rove could be cut at the top of the 

pole it would fall right across the win- 
dow, so that the three men could reach 

it. This was the bright idea that came 

into Charley's mind. 

No time was to be lost. Inan 
stant he seized a fireman's wrench 

that lay on the stones near by, rushed 

across the street, and began to climb 

the tall, smooth, telegraph pole. To 

do this was no easy task in the raic 

and snow, but by hard, fast, desperate 

climbing Charley soon reached the 

cross-bars. And hard and fast he 

worked when he got there. In a mo- 

ment he had twisted the wire rope off. 

Down it fell, right across the window ! 

A great shout of joy went up from 

the crowd, as, one after another, the 

three men came down this strange fire- 

escape safe to the ground. 

To this brave lad the American Hu- 

mane Society voted a medal. Even 

across the sea, people heard of him 

and praised him. From England 

came a gold medal, sent by the Royal 

Humane Society, on which was stamp- 

ed the words : ‘‘Presented to Charles 
Wright, ‘for saving three lives, Jan. 

31, 1882.” 

So you see that what all the firemen 

of New York, with their ladders and 

other expensive apparatus failed to do, 

a little boy accomplished by his wits. 
And if you are ready, looking out 

fur opportunities to do good, you may 

be used of God to save some souls 

which would not be reached by miunis- 

ters or other older workers. We hepe 
you will always be ready to help, and 

quick to see how help can be given.— 

Presbyterian Record. 
SG ~~ —— 

The Doing of Little Things. 

As long as I live to speak or write 

to the daughters in our order, 1 shall 
emphasize the doing of little things. 

That alabaster box of ointment, the 

washing of the dear, tired feet, all the 

stories told by our King Himself in our 

New Testament, must not be lost on 

us. Nothing is small if we could see 

aright. O, hew the little omissions of 

what you might havo done for your 

precious mother will come up before 
you after your mother has gone from 

earth, and the hot tears will spring to 
your eyes, and you will think, iffnot 

say, ‘* O, if I had her back I would be 

more thoughtful.” Ah, be thoughtful 

now! I said something like this once 

to some young people, and there was a 

lovely girl present wearing the cross 

who was deeply touched. On her re- 

turn home, to her mother’s great sur- 

prise, she threw her arms around her 
mother’s neck, exclaiming : 

“Mrs. Bottome said we might not 

have our mothers long. O, mother, 

don’t die till I have been thoughtful !” 

"The mother laughed and told her 

she thought she was likely to live some 

a boy. you might not have thcught of¥ 

time. 

claiming: 

slippers.’ 

Hal. 

had gone 

long.” 

” 

up 

Not long after, as the mother 

unbuttoned her boots to pu’ on her 

slippers, her daughter jumped up, ex- 

** 0, mother, let me put on your 

A year after that I met the mother 
of that girl in a railway train, and she 
said to me: 

‘I thought my daughter was always 

lovely, but for the last year she has 

been perfect; her thoughtfulness of 

me is something wonderful.” 

then she added: ‘Go on teaching our 

daughters to be thoughtful of their 

mothers.” — Mrs. Bottome, in *‘ Ladies’ 

Home Journal.” 
——l <P 

Be Courteous, Boys 
rm —— 

“I treat him as he treats me,” said 

His mother had just reproached 

him because he did not attempt to 

amuse or entertain a boy friend who 
home. 

‘I often go in there and he dosen't 
notice me,” ssid Hal again. 
“Do you enjoy that 7” 

“Oh, 1 don’t mind. I don’t stay 

*'I should call myself a very selfish 
person if friends came to see me and 1 
should pay no actention to them.” 

“Well that’s different; your grown 

Then you really think that polite- 

And 

How a Bootblack Saved Three Lives. 

In January, 1882, a fire broke out 

in New York. 

Many lives were lost—but three lives 

were saved—saved by the quick wit 

and prompt courage of a boy named 
When 

the flames were raging, three men were 

observed high up at a corner window 
What could be 

done ? The longest ladder would scarce 

ness and courtesy are not 
among boys ? 

Hal, thus pressed, said he didn't ex- 
actly mean that; but his father, who 
had listened, now spoke: 
“A boy or man who measures his 

treatment of others by their treatment 
of him, has no character of his own. 
He will never be kind, or generous, or 
Christian. If he is ever to be a gentle- 
man, he will be so in spite of the boor- 
ishness of others. If he is to be noble, 
no other boy's meanness will change 
his nature.” And very earnestly the 
father added: ‘‘Remember this, my 
boy,—you lower your own self every 
time you are guilty of an unworthy 

needed 

drag you 

action because some one else is. Be 
true to your best self, and no boy can 

down.” — Anon. 

street so the top of a telegraph pole on 

‘After a varied experience with 
many so-called cathartic remedies, | 
am convinced that Ayer’s Pills give the 
most satisfactory results. I rely ex- 
clusively on these Pills for the cure of 
Jiver and stomach complaints.” —John 
B. Bell, Sr., Abilene, Texas, 

"Ajoung 
“Peoples” Column. 

Edited by C. E. Brack, St. John, N. B. 
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- evoted to Puzzles, Solutions, Letters, Stories 
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No. 64. —Jasper. 

No. 65. F 

ARM 

BREAD 

puUNDALK 
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ANT 
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No. 66, —Psa. 89:15. 

No. 67.— B — rook. 

I — slander. 

B — one. 

L — earn. 

E — at. 

BIBLE. 
—— 

No. 68. — Phoenicia. 

—— | The Mystery—No. 15. | — 

| —— 

No. 87.—Dror LETTER. 

(BY MARY wARD, Minneapolis, U. 8.) 

By -h-n -h-y -a- m-d- t-e- a -o-t-n 

-a-f, -n- s-i-, T-i- i- t-y -0- t-a- b-o-g-t 
-h-e -p -u- 0- E-y-t.” 

10: 

No. 88.— Diamonps. 

(BY MARY warD, Minneapolis, U. 8.) 

(a) A consonant ; to allow; an ad- 

verb; an article of food; a letter. 

(b) A letter; an animal; something 

without which we could not live; to 

knit; a letter, 

No. 

(BY MARY waRD, Minneapolis, U 

89, —TRANSPOSITION. 

“Btu fi hout esufer ot htrof, 

sigh si het dorw ttah eht drol tahh 
dewehs em.” 

or Og 

——0 

No. 90. —Bi1BLE QUESTIONS. 

(BY EMILY HICKS, Woodstock.) 

Where is mentioned, “ Out of his 

mouth go burning lamps;” ‘‘He drink- 

eth up a river;”’ *‘cucumber;” “A good 

name is better than precious oint- 
ment ?" 

10’ wpe 

No. 91, —BI1BLE QUESTIONS. 

(BY ET®A A. MANZER, Millville.) 

(1) Where 1s ‘‘ant” mentioned first 

in the Bible ? 

(2) Where is ‘‘poplar” first found in 
the Bible; and how many times? 

(3) Where is ‘‘partridge” first found 
in the Bible? 

—— 

No 

(BY J. E. BaBCOCK, Carleton.) 

92. —D1AMOND. 

A vowel. 

A great weight. 

What all mankind loves 

A simple pers, pro. 

— A letter. 

—— ee (| —— 

No. 93.—TRANSPOSITION, 

(BY JULIA E. BABCOCK, Carleton). 

“Het wkcide lslah eb rntude stni 

lelk dan lal hte tionsnahatt gfrote 
Gdo.” 

—— 0) | —— 

No. 94. —Dror VowkeLs. 

(BY DALE MCMULKIN, Upper Gagetown.) 

(No. 1.) 

“Let --ch --th jy r-m-mb-r th-s 
Th-t G-d h-s - -rk f-r -1L.” 

(NO. IL.) 

‘““.l-v. th-m th-t l-v- m- -nd th- - 

th-t 8--k m- - -rl- sh-ll f-nd m-.” 

ces swe £() § we ene 

—The Mystery Solved in three weeks, — 

Minard's Liniment cures 
Dandruff. 

IMPORTANT AND TRUE. 

No better evidence of the fact that 
Burdock Blood Bitters is a certain 
remedy for all blood disorders can be 
asked than that of Mr, Geo. V. Thomas, 
druggist, of Hull, P. Q., whose wife 
was cured of cancer by B. B. B. The 
family doctor is certain that the disease 
was cancer and that it is now cured. 

THE “Rovar” Fravorine EXTRACTS 
are absolutely pure. 

Severe colds are easily cured by the 
use of Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive 
Syrup, a medicine of extraordinary 
penetrating and healing properties. It 
1s 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. 

Not one in twenty are free from 
some little ailment caused by inaction 
of the liver. Use Carter's Little Liver 
Pills. The result will be a pleasant 
surprise. They give positive relief. 

Some of the herbs in Hall's Hair 
Renewer, that wonderful preparation 
for restoring the color and, thickeni 
the growth of the hair, grow plentifully 
in New England. 

Physician and Surgeon 
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Professional Cards. 

C- H. COBURN, M. D., 

143 King St.,—rerLow York" 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

BARRISTERS, &o. 

Offices — Opposite City Hall 
Fredericton, N B. 

OR. FOWLERS 
“EXT: OF ¢/ 
“WILD s 

TRAWBERRY] 
CURES 

SHOLERA 
holera Morh 

[ARRH(EA 
YSENTERY 

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 

AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS: 
iT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FAR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. 

7 1 § |M. MCLEOD, 
= In £ MANUFACTURER 

—— 5 3 MANUFACTURERS’ AGENT, 
os 8 iNo. 36 Dock Street.! 
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Duspepticure aids 
igec stion . 

spepficure cure 
Dy P ®Indige stion. 

\sThe most’ serious and £33 
® long-standing cases of 
(7? (hronie Dyspepsia) 

positively cured ¢ 
13 Dyspepticurely 

Price per bottle 35cts and £00 
(large bottles four times siteaf small ) 

_Pprapared by 

Quarles 1G Short. St.efolu. NEB. 
80LD EVERYWHERE. 

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. 

Hide: anu i eather bought and sold on 
commission. 

140 Unson Street, - St. Jom, N. KR 

SPRING, 1891. 

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

your home this spre ? If 80 
you can do well by calling at 

McNally's.1o2 & 154 Queen §t 
We are selling a good many lines at 

greatly reduced prices. Special bargains 
in Window Shades. Large consignments 
of vew 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, 
&4rSatisfaction guaranteed to every cus- 

tomer. 

JAMES G. McNALLY. 
April 8, "91, 

ADAMS BROS, 
£ uccessors to the late Jackson Adams, 

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

ins, Caskets of all kinds, sizes and 
prices. 

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 

p. Queen Hotel. 
A Full Line of Furniture always 

Stock. 
in 

Repairing and Upholstering 

Robes, Shrouds and Funeral Goods 

McLeod's Absolutely Pure F lavoring 
Extracts ; 

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

Complaint, Cholera, ete. ;. 
McLeod's Quinine Wine ; 
Tonic Cough Cure ; 

’ 

Rheumatic and Bone Liniment, eta. 

McLeod's True Fruit Syrups, 

Contains no Alcohol, Artificial Colow 
ing or other foreign ingredients 

Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Lime Juice, 

Special Blend and Imperial, 

IMPERIAL and SPECIAL Bleod 
are my own specialities which I can highly 
recommend - being of combinations of ths 
flavors of the choicest fruits of the a5 
with that of our own Matchless Straw. 

EZ" Ask your dealer for McLzop's 
Brands of 

EXTRACTS AND SYRUPS. 

Christmas Sale 
GREAT CLEARING-0UT 

— QF 

Youths and Boys Overcoats, 
AND == 

Ready-made Clothing, 
RE 

10 PER CT. DISCOUNT 
Will be allowed on all purchases 

until the 

FIRST OF JANUARY, 1891, 

em 

THOS. W. SMITH, 
192 Queen Street, 

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, 
FOR SALE LOW. 

A.F. Randolnh &Sont 
December 3, 1890. 

~—v——— 

READY -MIXED PA INTS, 
14 (IA8%8 Ready-Mixed Paints in 

one and two pound 
quarts, half-gallon and gallon tin Cans, 

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

Just received and for sale low. b 
R CHESTNUT & SONS; 

WIRY MCSHANE BELL Fo 
Finest rade o 
Chimes & Peals for Church 
Colleges, Tower Clocks, ete, 
Fully warranted; satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for price 
and sats'anee: 
HENRY OSHANE & OC 

ALTIM 
Mention this Pager.” Md. U/ 

Hah I RR AC CRNA A 

WMENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public 
1526, Church, Chapel, Schoo! Fire Al 
aud other bells: also Chimes and Peal 

Meneely & Co., West Troy, MR 

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDR 
Bells for Churches, Chimes Sc 

done. 

Fire Alarms of Pure Co 
Fully wi anted, aia Beas 
VANDUZEN & TFL. 


