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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENC CEL. 

Rocking the Baby. 

X hear her rocking the baby— 
Her room is next to mine— 

And ¥ fancy I feel the dimpled arms 
That round her neck entwine, 

As she rocks and rocks the baby, 

Ye the room just next to mine. 

X bear her rocking the baby 
Each day when the twilight comes, 

And I know there's a world of blessing and 
f love 

Fa the * baby-by '* she hums. 

Tcan eee the restless fingers 
Playing with “mamma's rings,” 

Whe sweet, little, smiling pouting mouth 

" That to her in kissing clings, 

As she rocks and sings to the baby, 

And dreams as she r.cks and sings 

¥ hear her rocking baby 
Slower and slower now, 

And I hear she is leaving her good-night 

kiss 
©n its eyes and cheek and brow. 

From her rocking, r. cking, rocking, 
I wonder would she start 

©ould she know through the walls between 
us 

She is rocking on a heart- 

While my empty arms are aching 
For the form they may not press, 

And my empty heart is breaking 

In i%s desolate loneliness ? 

Y list to the rocking, rocking, 

In the room just next to mine, 

And breathe a prayer in silence, 

At a mother’s broken shrine, 

For the woman who rocks the baby 
Yo theroom just next to mine. 

—Selected. 

Remedy For Social Evils. 

Society is a most curious piece of 
mechanism. The machinery is very 
delicate and very complicated. That 
it should now and then get out of 
erder, need surprise no one. The 
wonder is, that it can run for three 
days without friction and breakage. 
Once out of order, it is curious how 
we have to go to work to right it. 
You cannot stop it, as you can a 
factory, for repairs. The wheels 
roll on without intermission, day 
wrd night, year in and year out. 
the repairs must be made while the 
machinery is in motioa, and thus 
require tact and the best method in 
kandling. For the want of these, 
many efforts at improvement are 
without success. The reformer, 
with the best of intentions, fails to 
adopt the method which alone can 
be fruitful in good results; or, if the 
method ba good, he is unskilled in 
ite use, se that the work is marred 
in his hands. 

No observer of social movements 
gan fail to notice how much energy 
isex pended in vain to secure reform. 
it is a mere beating of the air, or 
possibly the favorite measure proves 
a woomerang to hurt the one who 
mses it. Vituperation is a favorite 
weapon of offense against social ills. 
The mouth of the reformer is full of 
cursing and bitterness. The indict- 
mexid 18 unmistakable, terrible. The 
Houglish language is taxed for epi- 
thets vile enough to characterize 
the villany, and to denounce the 
men connected withit, The de- 
munciation may be deserved. The 
EBalf may never be told of the great 
wrong. By this way of proceeding 
against it produces two bad effects : 
X¢ is quite liable to sour the temper 
of zil who indulge in it or symgath- 
wre with it; and we know of nothing 
so hopeless as the case of a sour re- 
former. Against all the lessons of 
experience he is trying co catch flies 
with vinegar ; and if they fail to be 
caught by such an unscientific 
method, he is wrought up to more 
intense indignation. Badly as the 
course hurts the reformer himself, 
it produces little affect on the evil 
to be eradicated. If anything, it 
wets it more firmly in self-defence. 
in dealing with social wrongs, it 
bus ever been a most difficult mat- 
fer to set forth the plain truth with. 
out awakening angry passions on 
both sides. Blessed is the reformer 
able to speak the truth in love! 

Bot the removal of most evils has 
eeme in another way It has been 
by building up something good to 
take the place of the bad. The 
vacancy must be filled. Society 
knows nothing of the vacuum which 
holds so important a place in the 
physical world. The garden in which 
you sow no good seed will grow an 
ample stock of weeds; but the weeds 
are chocked out when you seed with 
olover and timothy. In this our 
Ford furnishes us an example. 
With some pretty plain truth for 
the incorrigible Pharisees, He trust- 
wd for the success of His cause to 
the new forces brought into society. 
{nto the darkness of the world there 
streamed light from a higher sphere. 
To the soul burdened with sin there 
was the promise of new power. In- 
to the kingdom of darkness, long 
wuled by Satan, He projected the 
fringdom of light, whose diffusive 
ways and ameliorating, elevating 
influences have been felt in mold- 
dng and regenerating the ages and 
gencrations. When the stone king- 
dom fills the world there will bs no 
woom for the devil's, To get Sa‘an 
wut, you must get Christ in; and 
with Christ once in, you need have 
mo trouble about His arch enemy. 
He will simply he without occupa- 
tion. The new King will have 

No Reason for Hurry. 

This good story, which is wander- 
ing about in the newspapers, has a 

lesson for those jostling, hustling 
persons who make great haste with 
but very little speed: 
An old gentleman, evidently a 

philosopher, had been spending a 

week in Chicago. He had been 

jostled on the sidewalks, crowded 
against walls, prodded in the side 
and shoved hither and thither in 
the midst of a turmoil such as he 
was quite unused to. His visit was 
at an end. He was going to a 
quieter place. He had just bought 
his ticket, when a station official 
said briskly, but not unkindly: 
“Hurry up, sir, or you'll miss your 

train,” 
No doubt the old gentleman 

seemed a little “slow.” 
“ Hustle, there, hustle, ” shouted 

a gate-tender. 
“1 don’t have to, do I?” said the 

old man. 
“You do if you want to catch 

that train.” 
“ But I don’t have to catch it un- 

less [ want to, do I’ 
“1 suppose not; but Chicago's a 

fast place, sir, and you can’t keep 
up with the possession if you don’t 
hustle.” 

“ People don’t get honest here 
any faster than they do elsewhere, 
do they 7” asked the old man serious- 
ly. 
" % No I can’t say they do.” 
“ Nor they don’t become respect- 

able citizens any faster, do they 7 
“ I suppose not, ” said the official, 

whose face was beginning to look 
puzzled. 

“ Nor develop the Christian 
graces any faster, do they?” 

“ No, I guess not.” 
“ Nor reach the highest type of 

manhood and womanhood any fast- 
er, do they 7” 

This was getting almost beyond 
the official, but he shook his head 
negatively. 

“ Nor learn any faster their duty 
to their fellow men ?” 
Again the cfficial shook his head. 
““ Nor go to heaven any faster?” 
“ Not much !” said the railroad 

man, with emphasis, 
The stranger took out his watch. 
“Well, I have two minutes in 

which to walk a hundred feet. I 
guess I can make it without blowing 
out a cylinder head, can’t I 7” 
He spoke in a gentle tone, almost 

as if he were speaking to himself, 
and the railway official picked up his 
satchel and carried it for him out 
through the gate and across the plat- 
form. 
= P= — 

A Word to Grown-up Girls. 

“ As a rule, grown-up girls have 
more spare time than 13 good for 
them. Many of the occupations 
they are accustomed to look on as 
the toils of their lives—%ancy-work, 
paying visits, practising, etc.—are, 
as many married women and not a 
few girls could tell them, little more 
than pleasant and healthful recrea- 
tions. 

“1f many a girl would but kesp 
an account of her time for a week, 
she would be startled to find how 
much of it, if not absolutely lost, is 
frittered away. She would discov- 
er that one or two hours’ reading 
would hardly interfere, if properly 
arranged as to time, with any of 
her amusements and occupations, 
and would be simply invaluable in 
giving ballast to her mind, as would 
an hour a day devoted to the con- 
quest of a modern or ancient langu- 
age, or to the study of mathematics. 

“ Let a girl, even if she cannot 
find time for self-improvement, give 
up a novel-reading for a time. She 
will find the deprivation will be far 
less than she would have imagined, 
and may console herself by reflect- 
ing that the taste for novel-veading 
is easily regained, while the appetite 
for graver study cannot be found if 
once really lost. 

“Girls who love good poetry will 
be astonished at how much they can 
get by heart by learniug one or two 
verses every morning while dressing, 
and to find how infinite a treasure 
through their whole lives will be 
those ¢ jewels which on the stretch- 
ed forefinger of all time sparkle for- 
ever,’ and which they have made 
their own by committing to 
memory.” 

——— lll bt GP 

Her Husband's Family. 

How many a wife has wrecked 
her happiness on the conviction that 
she has not married her husbands 
relations. A writer in Harper's 
Bazar gives this sensible advice to 
brides : 

The young wife who leaves her 
own family in a measure, that is, 
in its close daily life, and enters 
largely, as she must need do, into 
the life and circumstances of another 
family, will do well for herself if she 
takes with her the determication to 
love and be loved there. It is an 
ill adviser who cautions her to stand 
upon her rights, and to let the 
others observe in the beginning that 
there is to be no interference. It 
is time enough to resent interfer. 
ence, if it is of the unwarrantable 
sort, when it comes, and not go 

«aptured all his subjects. bristling all over with arms and 

armor to invite attack anywhere, 
She could remember, too, that some- 
times parents have a right to inter- 
fere. Even if the interference comes 
at last, even if it be ill-judged, she 
will do better to meet it gently than 
to repel it forcibly. She will be 
wise to look at the possibilities of 
her future, too, and to see the folly 
of weakening any of the anchor 
as one may say, of her husband's 
life; to see the better partof increas- 
ing his love and fealty to his own 
people, to appreciate the help they 
will always be eager to give her in 
strengthening the good and in re- 
pressing that which is not so good ; 
the restraint they will be in case of 
need, the wall of support to all of 
her endeavors. And even if she 
never require any help of this sort, 
and the very thought be a profanity, 
she should convince herself that her 
husband’s people have, bafore any 
thing elise is said a right to her af- 
fection. They are the ones of w hose 
flesh and blood, of whose life and 
manners, of whose thought and 
principles, was born that which is 
most precious of all the universe to 
her; they can not be quite unworthy 
of some portion of that which their 
son evokes. Sometimes she will 
find these good people aching for 
her love ; and whether they are so 
eager as that or not, if she only 
gave it to them with a quick and 
tender heart, taking theirs for grant- 
ed, whatever are her imperfections 
they will be forgiven, whatever are 
her excellencies they willl be exalt- 
ed, and she will make for herself 
and for her husband happiness far 
exceeding that to be had by any 
other course. 

—_— tc ——— 
Take the Broad View 

“ Scheol is a stupid place, ” said 
Tom, dolefully, * an endless round 
of problems and exercises.” 

“ Piano practice is stupid work.” 
says his sister Nora, disconsolately. 
“I'm sick of scales and octaves and 
five-finger exercises. ” 

“ A housekeeper’'s work is never 
done,” sighs the mother of Tom and 
Nora, laying down the broom to 
take up her mending basket. It 
seems hard that woman must give 
up her girlish freedom and accom- 
plishments merely to darn jackets 
and wash dishes.” 

“This treadmill of business is 
enough to kill a man,” says the 
father of Tom and Nora, lugubri- 
ously. * Accounts and bills, bills 
and accounts! It's a wonder the 
monotony doesn’t drive me into in- 
sanity. ” 
Now, as a fact, the lot of this 

family is not a particularly hard 
one. But—and in this they repre- 
sent a very large class—they have 
never learned to take a broad view 
of life. Tom has never learned to 
think of his exercises and problems 
as stepping stones towards an edu- 
cation and towards manliness of 
character. Nora has never learned 
to think of her scale and octaves 
and five-finger exercise as a means 
by which she may become an accom- 
plished musician and a woman of 
stronger character than she could 
be without some such rigorous 
discipline. Their mother has never 
thought of her mending and dish- 
washing as a part of woman's best 
and most blessed work, the making 
of home and shaping of character, 
Her husband has never thought of 
his bills and accounts as means to- 
wards an honorable independence, 
toward a comfortable provision for 
his family, and towards filling his 
place in this world of iabor and re- 
sponsibility. No wonder, therefore 
that life and work became, to these 
short-sighted ones, *“ stupid” and 
“ monotonous. ” 

It will pay us all to take the 
broad view.—Christian Standard. 

—— —  ——— 

A HERO, 

A few years ago the traveller 
through Switzerland might have 
seen a charming little village, now, 
alas! no longer in existance. A fire 
broke out one day, and in a few 
hours the quaint little frame houses 
were entirely destroyed. The poor 
peasants ran around, wringing their 
hands and weeping over their lost 
homes and the bones of the burned 
cattle, 
One poor man was in greater 

trouble than his neighoors even. 
True, his home and cows were gone, 
but so also was his son, a bright boy 
of six or seven years. He wept, 
and refused to hear any words of 
comfort. He spent the night 
wandering sorrowful among the 
ruins, while his acquaintances had 
taken refuge in tLe neighboring 
villages. 

Just as daylight came, however, 
he heard a well-known sound, and, 
looking up, he saw his favorite cow 
leading the herd, and coming direct- 
ly after them was his bright-eyed 
little son. 

“Oh, my son ! my son !” he cried : 
are you really alive ¥” 
“Why, yes, father. When I saw 

the fire I ran to get our cows away 
to the pasture lands.” 
“You are a hero, my boy !” the 

father exclaimed. 
But the boy said: “Oh, no! A 

fu! deed. I led the cows away be- 
cause they were in danger, and I 
knew it was the right thing to do.” 
“Ah !” cried the father : “he who 

does the right thing at the right time 
is a hero.” — Selected. 
alll > GP 

The Secret of Health. 

Don’t worry. 
Don’t hurry. “To swift arrives 

as tardy as too slow.” 
“Simplify !” * simplify I" * sim- 

plify !” 
Don’t overeat. Don’t starve. 

*“ Let your moderation be known to 
all men.” 

Court the fresh air day and night. 
“ Oh, if you knew what was in the 
air,” 

Sleep and rest abundantly. Sleep 
is nature's benediction. 
Spend less nervous energy each 

day than you make. 
Be cheerful. “ A light heart lives 

long.” 
Think only good thoughts. * As 

a man thinketh in his heart, so he 
is.” 
Avoid passion and excitement. A 

moment's anger may be fatal. 
“ Don’t carry the whole world on 

your shoulders, far less the universe. 
Trust the Eternal.” 
Never despair. 

fatal disease.” 
‘If you know these things, happy 

are ye if ye do them.”—Laws of 
Life. 

“ Lost hope is a 

—eatlll) > Pm 

—“ Remember, Honora,” said 
Mrs. Perkins to the new nurse girl, 
“that I do not allow the children 
to hear stories that might frighten 
them when they go to bed. You 
may tell them about birds and harm- 
less little fairy stories, but nothing 
about bears or lions.” 

“Yis, mem,” replied Honora ; 
and this was the harmless little 
story she told that night : 

“ Wanst there wuz a g-r-r-eat big 
monsther of an animal wid horns 
and a tail of hot fire an’ teeth a yard 
long that wint around in the dead 
of the noight atin up little byes an’ 
girruls that boddered their nurse 
askin’ her to get up an’ give them 
wather in the noight an’ tellin’ how 
she lift the baby for a warrud wid 
the perlacemin in the parruk and 
little things loike that. An’ this 
ter-r-rible monsther could see roight 
through solid walls, moind yeez, an’ 
he'd ate yeez up ‘for yeez could 
scrame out. Now cuddle up an’ go 
to slape like good byes and girruls 
or he'll be afther yeez av yeez say a 
wurrud. Moind that. Sthop yer 
shiverin’ now, Birdie; an’ phwat do 
yeez mane by chatterin’ yer teeth 
loike that Willie? To slape wid 
yeez, or yeez’ll be ate up the minit 
I takes the light out.” 

er tll yt GP 

HEARSAY EVIDENCE.——A eminent 
lord chief justice, who was trying a 
right-of-way case, had before him a 
witness—an old farmer—who was 
proceeding to tell the jury that he 
had “knowed the path for sixty 
yeer, and my feyther tould I as he 
heerd my grandfeyther say’ —‘Stop!” 
said the judge : “ wo can’t have any 
hearsay evidence here,” ¢ Not?’ 
exclaimed Farmer Giles. * Then 
how dost know who thy feyther was 
‘cept by hearsay?’ After the 
langhter had subsided, the judge 
gaid ©: “In courts of law we can 
only be guided by what you have 
seen with your eyes, and nothing 
more or less,” “Oh, that be a 
tale !” replied the farmer. “I ha’ 
got a bile on the back of my neck, 
and I never seed ‘un. but I be pre- 
pared to swear that he’s there.” 
This second triumph on the part of 
the witness sent in a torront of here- 
say evidence about the footpath 
which obtained weight with the jury, 
albeit the judge told them it was not 
festimony of any value, and the 
tarmer’s party won.— Exchange. 
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Minard’'s Liniment is used 
by Physicians. 

The great demand for a pleasant, 
safe and reliable antidote for all affec- 
tions of the throat and lungs is fully 
met with in Bickle's Anti-Consumptive 
Syrup. Itisa purely Vegetable big 
ound, and acts promptly and magical 
y in subduing all coughs, cclds, bron- 
chitis, inflammation of the lungs, etc. 
It is so palatable that a child will not 
refuse it, and is put at a price that will 
not exclude the poor from its benefits. 

When the scalpisatrophied, orshiny- 
bald, no preparation will restore the 
hair ; in all other cases, Hall's Hair 
Renewer will start a growth. 

LINES FROM LYONS. 

EAR SIRS, —Forseveral years my 
sister suffered from liver com- 

plaint. As doctors gave her no help 
we tried B. B. B., which cured her 
pnd I can recommend it to 
all. 

Miss Maun GranaMm, 
Lyons, Ont, 

STRONGER EVERY DAY, 

GENTLEMEN, —]I have been ill for a 
long time with lame back and weak 
kidneys, and at times could not get up 
without help. I tried B. B. B. and 
with two bottles am almost well. I 
find my back is stronger every day. 
Yours truly. 

Mes. L. THompsoN, 
Oakville, Ont. 

For INFLAMMATION of the bowels 
hero is one who does some wonder- 

¢ | tol ‘German Lawn Tennis! 
‘Racquets! Balls! Nets! Cioquet bb 

Syrup | Fishing Outfits ! 

| Oiled Silk and Silk Lines for Salmon 
We have selected two Of and Trout ; Flies—best home make ; 
three lines from letters Hooks of all kinds; Gut; Casting 
freshly received from pa- Lines ; Reels; Bait Boxes ; Fly Books; 

rents who have given German Syrup Landing Nets ; Bamboo Poles ; Good 
to their children in the mrs 3 pring Poles. 
of Croup. You will credit these, 
because they come from good, sub- Base Ball Coods. 
stantial people, happy ‘in finding Bats, Balls, Masks, Belts, Cloves, 
what so many families lack—a med- Hammocks. 

icine containing noevil drug, which Ajj of which will be sold low to close 
mother can administer with con- gut stock. 
fidence to the little ones in their 
most critical hours, safe and sure WALL'S L00K & NEWS STORE 
that it will carry them through. | FREDERICTON.. 
Ep. I. WiLLITS, of Mrs. Jas. W. KIRK, | 

ims Neb Lett Duis Clo BELYEA HOTEL to my children when % 
troubled with Croup have depended upon | 

it in attacks of Croup | and never saw any 
reparation act like with m ay daugh- | 

it. Itis simply mi- ter, and find it an in-| 
raculous. vig valuable remedy. I=] aint John, N. B. 

Fully one-half of our customers PRAIA 
are rothers who use Boschee’s Ger- gag, 1. BELYEA, Proprietor, 
man Syrup among their children. 
A medicine to be successful with the| 
little folks must be a treatment for LANDING. 

the sudden and terrible foes of child- | Street Cars for ard from all Railway 
hood, whooping cough, croup, diph- stations and Steamboat Landings pass this 
theria and the dangerous inflamma- Hotel every five minutes, 
tions of delicate throats and lungs. @| Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac. |commodated. Terms reasonable, 

MARCH 28th. 

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co. 

Croup. 

253, 255 and 257 Prince William St., 

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 

We have received and are now opening over 50 packages 

SPRING DRY GOODS 
NEW DRESS GOODS, NEW PRINTS, 

NEW COTTONS, NEW CLOTHS, 
CARPETS, LINOLEUMS, OIL CLOTHS, 

RUGS, MATTS, LACE CURTAINS, 

Portiers, &c., Curtain Poles. Window Shades, &e., &e. 

§& INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. _@¢ 

Tennant: Davies¥% Co 

JULY 20th. 
-BARGAINS- 

IN 

SUMMER GOODS 

This Month. 

JOHN J. WEDDALL. 
= 50 Life Assurance Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE~MONTREAL. 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 
Statement : 

INcoME, ASSETS, LIFE ASSURANCE 
IN FORCE. 
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ivi iiais YT REE 1.073.082.10. ....... .. 9,413,358 0 
1887..000000000..406,831.54.......... 1,760,004.48, .........10,873,777.00 
TT RSERRERRTY YT IRB Seine... 11,931,300.6 
TURRET TER 2,223,322.72. ......... 17,164,383.08 
RSE RE SNOIB. ..... 0. ROLLIE. i... 20,698,589.9 
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The SON issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies 
R. MACAULAY) 

PRESIDENT NAA AD ascrn' ; 

J. B. CUNTER, Ceneral Agent. 
16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N.B 
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