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Little Dog Under His Wagon.

“Come wife,” said good old Farmer Gray,
Pyt on your things; 'tis market day—
And we'll be cff to the nearest town,
There and back ere the sun goes down.
Spot ? No, we'll leave Spot behind.”
But Spot he barked and Spot he whined,
And soon made up his doggish mind

To follow ander the wagon,

Away they went at a good round pace,
And joy came into the farmer’s faee:
“Poor Spot,” said he, ‘‘did want to come,
But I'm awful glad he’s left at home ;
He'll guard the barn, and guard the cot
And keep the cattle out of the lot.”
“I’m not so sure of that,” thought Spot,
The-little dog under the wagon.

The farmer all his produce sold
And got his pay in yellow gold,
Then started homaward after dark,
Home through the lonely forest. Hark !
A robber springs from behind a tree—
“Your money or else your life,” says he;
The moon was up, but he didu’t see

The little dog under the wagon.

Spot ne’er barked, and Spot ne’er whined,

But quickly caught the thief behind ;

He dragged him down in the mire and dirt

And tere his coat and tore his shirt,

Then held him fa:t on the miry ground ;

The robber uttered not a sound

While his hands and feet the farmer bound
And tumbled him into the wagon.

So Spot he saved the farmer’s life,

The farmer's money, the farmer’s wife ;

And now, a hero grand and gay,

A silver collar he wears to-day;

Among his friends, among his foes,

And everywhere his master goes

He follows on his horny toes,

The little dog under the wagon.

— New Orleans Picayune.

How the dry Bones Lived.

‘ ’Pears to me you look kinder down
in the mouth fur a boy that’s ben
spendin’ New Year’s 'th his uncle 'n
aunty,” said Mr. Amasa Flint to the
figure beside him in the big wagon.
‘Gittin’ homesick to see yer marm 'n
the baby, eh, Neal? Want to git
home quicker 'n this, mebbe. Well,
them critters oughter step 'long a little
brisker’n if they was a-haulin’ twenty-
five sacks o’ wheat to market ’stid o’
six. Come on, Jeff. Git up, you lazy
Fan !’

Uncle Amasa touched the sorrel
mare’s flank with the end of his whip,
and away she went at a high trot,
while the black colt in the harness
beside her lowered his handsome head
and galloped off smartly, in advance.

‘How’ll that suit yer? queried
Uncle Amasa, as the wagon rattled on
over the smooth brown road.

‘Oh, 1like to go fast ! Neal an-
swered ; ‘but I ain’t a bit homesick,
Uncle Am'sa. I had a good time at
your place with you'n Aunt Mercy, 'n
such fun with Bruno !

‘Aunt Mercy outer given ye a
fried cake or two to munch, so’s yer
wounldn't git lonesome a-ridin’ 'th yer
ole uncle. There! Jes' see them
hosses a-goin’ it, Give ’em an inch 'n
they’ll take an ell. That Jeff don’t
know when to stop a gallopin’! Ain’t
he a pooty critter, though ? There !
You needn’t mind kickin’ over yer
traces jes’ now I’

Uncle Amasa reined in his lively
team as they turned a corner, and
rode between acres of plowed land,
from whose rough, black lumps the
midday sun had melted the slight
snow-sprinkle of the night before,

‘Oh Uncle Am’sa,’ cried the boy
suddenly, ‘see all the bones lying
‘round here!’

He pointed toward patches of low
slough land here and there, where
whitening skulls and bones showed
among piles of stone and yellow-gray
grass,

‘Bones? Yis, lots of 'em ’round
here. Dennis 'n Jum Grantly owns
these claims, ’n they both lost a sight
o' cattle 'n hossess two or three years
ago. Seemed ’s if their critters dropp-
ed right down in the spring after a
hard winter ’'n short feed. Them
Grantlys do better now. Lots, too,
over on t'other claim—that's Bert
Jansen’s. Well, well ! I ain’t drove
up this road fur some time. ’'Minds
me o' the prophet 'Zek'el's vision o
the dry bones. Ever read 'bout that in
yer Bible, Neal !’

‘Yes, sir. Wasn’t that fine ¥’ Neal
smiled brightly. *They all came to-
gether, 'n God made 'em live men
again, Just &'posin’ all these cattle
bones stood up alive now, Uncle
Am'sa !’

‘Ha, ha!’ laughed Mr. Flint. ‘What
does that story mean, sonny ?’

‘My teacher said that it meant that
God could give power to folks 't wasn’t
doin’ anything for him, so’t they'd
be live folks ready to fight 'n work for
him,’

‘That's 'bout it, I guess. Lots o’
ways to work fur the Lord, ain't ther’,

my boy ¢’

The keen brown eyes looked down

into the blue ones, which suddenly
grew sad and tearful, while the boyish

voice said very mournfully :

‘ Yes, cert'nly, Uncle Am'sa.’

common weather fur fust week in Jan-

ther'? said the old man, cheerily. *Jes’
look round 'n 'njoy this good, fine
day. Nuthin’ nowhere to beat it ! Oa-

nerwary ! Dassay them folks down
East in the cold'n blizzards 'd like to
have a taste o’ our Dakoty weather—
eh ¥

But Neal didn’t smile ; he only said,

mournfully :

‘Uncle Am’sa, I Just feel dreadful

to think I haven't any money to give
to the missionaries, 'n I don’t know

any way to earn some !’

‘Ho, ho! that's the trouble | Glad
you’ve got the missionary sperit. Ain't
goin’ to be one o' the dry bones—be
yer ¥

‘ But I will, Uucle Am’sa, if [ don’s
doing anything to help those societies
that we learn about in our mission
band. Father'd give me a penmy or a
nickel for collection’s long 's he had
'em; but I want some o’ my really own,
put away in my box to give whenever
there’s a chance, ’'n I don’t know how
I can learn any. Summer ’fora lass I
caught gophers when they was earryin’
off the corn after father’d eeeded it, 'n
he used to give me a penny a tail, 'n I
had a whole bunch, 'n got thirty eents;
but the dog 'n eats have been eatchin’
'em since, 'n they don’t seem to

bother so mnch. Do you know of any
way, Uncle Am’sa ?’

* How’d yer like to come ’n live ’th
me next spring ? I'll be wantin’ some
help then, 'bout seedin’ time.’

Neal glanced up quickly into his
great uncle’s twinkling eyes.

* Oh, fie ! you know I’m not a man !
I can’t leave home ’n hire out either,’
said he, rather pettishly.

‘ Well, well, the same Lord that
could make the dry bones live can
make a way fur ye to ’arn money to
help his cause. Remember that, my
boy.’

Would that geat being, who taught
Ezekiel in such a wonderfnl way really
direct and help such a small person as
he was, in s0 small a matter as the
earning of missionary money ? The
thought made Neal’s eyes shine as he
soon bade his uncle ‘ good-by’ and hur-
ried into his pleasant home to tell his
mother of the good time at the Flint
farm.

When he had kissed his little sister
Nora, who came running to tell how a
pin had ‘hurted’ her finger, and peep-
ed into his tiny bedroom to see if
things were just as he had left them
he took up the ceunty newspaper
from the table. The first words that
he noticed were :

BONES WANTED!

‘Guntle & Co., of Clayton, will pay
fifty cents per hundred-weight for
bones until April 1.’

‘Mother! What In the world do
they want old bones for ¥
Neal's eyes widened and sparkled
as he showed her the advertisement
and asked his question.

‘Oh ! to grind into a fertilizer, I
suppose,’ mother answered, while she
fastened the big, loosened buttons on
Neal’s ulster, ‘There’s father coming
from the slough with the horses. It’s
a good thing that the threshers’ well
up there holds out so long. When
that fails we’'ll have to send for the
well-drillers.’

There was no one but Nora to hear
her last sentence, for Neal had rushed
out as soon as he had seen his father;
and in a few minutes he returned full
of delight.

‘“‘Father eays I may get 'em, moth-
er! I'm goin’ to-morrow morning,
with Doll 'n the stone drag. I'll go
every day till I get a big load, 'n’
father’ll take ’em to Clayton when he
goes to pay his taxes; 'n’ I'll go too!
Hurrah !

Neal danced about the room, while
Nora screamed with joy at his antics.

‘Get what? Take what to Clayton ?
What pleases ycu so much, my boy ?”
asked his mother, wondering.

‘Bones | bones !” cried he, jumping
again. ‘Pounds and pounds o’ bones
over on Grantly’s! He'll let me get
'em, 'n’ 8o will the rest of 'em, I know;
'n I'll have some missionary money all
my own, some for Home Mission Day,
'n Foreiga Mission Day, 'a’ the dark-
ies, 'n’' the Injuns, 'n’ everything.
Ain’t it splendid, mother ? The bones
will live, in a kind of a way, some-
thing like Ezekiel's dry bones did. T'll
be kind of helping do a miracle, won’t
1, mother ¥

Mrs. Clarke was glad to see the in-
terest taken by her ten-year-old son in
giving the gospel to the whole world,

anew.

trips southward to the “‘valley of dry
bones,’ and orne fine day Mr. Clarke
and his son rode westward to Clayton,
with a big load for Guntle & Ov.

the farm-wagon crawled up a long hill,

‘Them bones yours, Neal ¥
‘Yes; I'm goin’ to sell 'em.’
‘Oh my ! Won't you have lots o’

‘ Well, well, ther’ ain’t no need o’

lookin’ 'n feelin’ so bad about it, i

and his earnestness roused her own soul

Neal and old Doll made several |is.’

Carl Shuter ran out of hia home as

’

erackers ’'n pinwheels ’n’ things, 'n
have a chance at the wheel o’ fortune
'n’ knockin’ them dolls over with a ball
for cigars, can’t you ¥ Any more bones
left over where you got them, Neal ¥
‘Yes; but I'm goin’ to sell mine to
get money for missionary contribu-
tiens,’ answered Neal.

‘ Hub ! That’s no good ! You don’t
ketch me doin’ that.’

Neul heard the boy’s scornful laugh
as the horses galloped along the level
road.

Uncle Amasa overtook them just as
they reached Miller's tree claim,where
acres of bare young eottonwoeds and
box elders stretched to the westward
of a fine bluff and red farmhouse.
Neal's face shone as he called out in
boyish glee : “‘I've found a way, Uncle
Am'sa.”

‘Well, I never !" exciaimed the old
man. ‘’Bout how many pounds do
you ealkilate you’ve got there ¥’
‘Father thinks about four hundred.
I'm going to turn them all into Bibles
and things to help heathen boy’s. Are
you glad ¥

‘S8artin I am, sonny. |You 'member,
I told you the way’d be showed ye.
These boys shame us ole fellers, eh,
Clarke ?

‘I believe they do,’ said the father,
a8 Uncle Amasa’s Jeff and Fan rushed
off past them.

There was not a happier boy in
Foote county than Neal Olarke when
he came home with his two silver dol-
lars.

‘I've thought of something else to
do, mother,’ he said that evening.
‘Isn’t it strange ? When God has
opened one door, and I've gone in, I
see more doors. “I'm going to give
some of my prettiest cards to the Ar-
menian boys in that lady’s school in
Turkey. I must keep from being a
dry bone, musn’t I ?

‘May God keep us all to be a part of
his great, live working army!’ said the
mother earnestly.— Sunday School
Times.

either,” he reasoned, ‘for our good
Enperor Otto would not try to make a
boy disobey his father. He always
tries to do what is right, but it is not
right for an emperor to trample down
a field of grain which a farmer has just
sown.”

Here two or three eoldiers sprang
forward to seize the bold boy and
punish him for speaking in this way
to the emperor, but the emperor cried
out :

‘Stop! Don’t touch the boy! He
is right. 1f I want royal subjects, I
must be loyal to my Kiag—the King
of Kings—and he would not oensider
me a loyal subject were I to oppress
the poor by destroying the work of
their hands. No, no. I must teach
obedience by being obedient myself,’
and quietly turning his horse away
from the ploughed seld, he took the }
traveled highway which led in a round-
about-way to Herman's father’s house,
When the boy went home after he
had finished his wateh by the waysidg
he found the emperor and his friends
sitting around the table eating bread

his mother to prepare for them. As
soon as Herman entered the humble
room where they were, the emperor
took him by the band, and, turning
to his father, said : * Mr. Billings, I
want you to send your son to me—
to my palace. A boy who wiH not
disobey his father, and stands wp so
nobly for what is right, has the ele-
ments of a good character in him and
will make a good and great man—
great, becawse good; for goodnees
comes before greatness.’

So Herman went to live with the
emperor, where he received all the
benefits of a good education. After
his school days were over, he went
into the army. Here he rose step by
step, and was advanced from one
place toanother, until at last he wore
the crown of Saxony, of which he was
appointed the grand duke.
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A CasiNer Pupping.—One-fourth
pound of butter and one and
one-half pcunds of granualated sugar
beaten into a cream;add the well-beat-
en yelks of fine eggs, one-half cupful
of milk, then half a pound of flour,
with the whites of 5 eggs; lastly, halfa
pound of s2eded and chopped raisins
with a quarter of a pound of well-

washed and dried currants; the fruit
must be flavored before mixing. Use
a battered mold or a floured bag; boil
three hours, then plunge suddenly in-
to cold water; turn it vut at once to

prevent sticking. Serve hot with
sweet sauce.
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I Must Obey My Father.
One beautiful spring day, several
hundred years ago, a farmer’s boy was
sitting on a stone near a ploughed
field, herding his father’s cattle. In
his hand he held a stout stick. while
at his feet lay his obedient dog, Max.
The field had just been sowed with
grain, and his father had given him
orders to keep good watch and not let
any thing pass over it.
The boy was a bright, manly little
fellow, and his name was Herman
Billings, and the field he had been set
to guard was in far-away Germany.
At that time there was soldiers in
every part of the country, and while
Herman sat there keeping his lonely
watch, he saw a company of them ap-
proaching him. They were all gaily Devoted to’
dressed, and the little boy was greatly | Puzsles, Solutions, Letters,Stories, etc.
pleased with their appearance. One .
of them, who seemed to be the leader, The young people who have been
interested him more than the rest, and interested in this column, and who
he wondered if he were related to the | Bad become acquainted wich the Puz-
emperor, because, as he imagined, his zle editor, Mr. C. E, Black, are doubt-
noble face looked like pictures which |less, feeling badly about his death.
he had seen of the great man. Many of them, though they had never
‘ Let us go to that house and buy |%€en him, had become much attached
some milk for our dinner.” Herman |[t0 “Uncle Ned.” For six years he
heard this man say, pointing, as he conducted this department, and always
spoke, he turned his horse from the did his work with painstaking faithful-
highway, as if to start across the field, | Bes. He loved children, and delight-
as that was the nearest way. *‘Come ed in any work that might interest and
boys, follow me,” he called out, pleas- h.uttucb them. He was a good chris-
antly, as he urged his horse up the | tian, concerned fo'r the w.elfare of all,
steep bank and prepared for a lively | 3nd ready to do his part in ovesy goo.d
canter. ‘‘Here are plenty of cows, work. We have much appreciated his
and I know the good housewife will efforts in behalf of the younger readers
not refuse us a bowl of rich, sweet of the INTELLIGENCER, and are sure
cream; so come along.” that he contributed much to their en-
joyments and instruction. They will
not soon forget him, nor the lessons
of good and true living he taught them.
His widow and two children may be
assured they have the sympathy of all
his young friends in the INTELLIGEN-
ceERr circle. He did his work faithful-
ly to the very last, and then entered
into his reward.
A e A N S S B S AR 1805

Minard’'s Liniment best Hair
Restorer.

Herman sprang to his feet when he
saw that the man was really in earnest
and pointing to the beaten read, said
pleasantly but firmly: *‘Yeur way lies
there, sir. My father told me not to
let any one cross the field, and I must
obey my father. You see, sir, the
field has just been sowed and it would
injure the grain very much if you
should ride over it.’

‘And pray, who are you, that would
teach us manners, and lay down laws
for us ? said the tall stranger, with a
great deal of dignity.

‘My name is Herman Billings, and
this land belongs to my father,’ re-
plied the boy respectfully. ‘He just
finished sowing his seed yesterday, and
he told me when he sent me to herd
the cattle this morning, to keep my
eyes open and see that no one went
over the ploughed field. No one, not
even the emperor, must cross it, he
said, and I will not allow you or any
other man to trample it, if I can help

I was cured of painful Goitre by
MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Byarp McMuLux,
Chatham, Ont,
I was cured of inflammation by
MINARD’S LINIMENT.
Mrs. W. W. Jonnson.
Walsh, Ont,
I was cured of facial neuralgia by
MINARD'S LINIMENT.
J. H. Bamey.
» Parkdale, Ont.

Mrs. M. Stephens, of Albany, N.
Y. writes us as follows: My stomach
was so weak that I could not eat any-
thing sour or very sweet, even fruis at
tea-time would cause heartburn, full-
ness or oppression of the chest, short
breath, restlessness during sleep, and
frightful dreams of disagreeable sights,
8o that I would often dread to go to
sleep. With the use of Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery this un-
pheasantness has all been removed, and

The rider looked very sternly at the
boy for a few minutes, and then said
in a firm voice. ‘1 am the emperor,
you rash boy. Stand aside, and let
me pass! My word is law, and my
subjects must know that I will not be
dictated to by any one,”

‘I can well believe you, sir, for you
surely look like the picture which

money for the Fourth next summer ?
You can buy ole Adams out o' fire-

father has of the emperor,’ replied

I now can eat what suits my taste or

Lrofessional ards.

G. H. COBURN, M. D.,
Physician and Surgesn

143 Kixe St.,—BELOW YORK"
FREDERICTON, » =~ =« = R,

D. M°LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, etc

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

2&::!: Hend:‘%hemd relieve all tlae troubies inct
and milk—all that they would allow | Diiziess Nausea. Drowsie sa. Distrocs afee

Dizzin Nausea. Drowsir _ss, Distress afu
sating, n in the Side, & .. While their mos
~mackable suceess has Feen shown in curivg

SICK

Heldache, yet CARTER'S LiTTLE Lrver Piuiz
are eqaally valuable in Constipasion, curing
and preventing this annoying complaint, while
they also correct all disorders of the stomack.
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowals
Even if they only cured

HEAD'

Ache they would be almost priceless to thos:
who suffer from this distressing complain
but fortunately their goodness does not en’
hers, and those who once try them wili fin
these little pills valuable in s0 many ways ths
they will not be willing to do without thax
Bl after all sick head

ACHE

ia the bane of 830 many lives that here s win ¢
we make our great beast. Dur pills curs
while others do not.

Cirrer’s LaTTLE LIVER PiLLS are very sms;
and very easy to take. One or two pills med
% dosa. They are strictly vegetable and
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle act’
viense all who use them. In vials at 2 cws
Reo for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by = :

J CARBTER XEDICINE C0., New York

sl B Small Dose  Small

74 Princess & 148 Germaine Sts.®

SAINT JOHN, N.B.

N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED BY DTEAM ‘I HROUGHOUT

SCREWS. SCREWS.

2 CABES DIREOT FROM THE FACTORY,
500 Gross Wood Screws well assorted.
10 Coils Copper Wire,
19 Coils Brass Wire,
1 Coil Spiral Springs suitable for lock

8 rings.
1 Cpase ron Jack Chain containing 150
dozen assorted sizes,
Just to hand.

R. CHESTNUT & SON.

The Interest Income of the
Ontaric Mutual Life Co.,
is more than sufficient to
pay its death claims or ex.
penses, hence it is in a posi-
tion to give better returns
to its Policy Holders than
ang: of its competitors.
or rates, etc., apply to
E. M. SIPPRELL,
Office, Chubbs Building,
8t. John, N. B.

CURRY COMBS.

1 Case Curry Combs, plain, medium
Extra assorted.

1 Cask Sheet Zinc,

6 Boxes Wrought Iron Nuts,

6 Boxes Wrought Iron Washers,

4 Cases Carriages Bolts,

2 Cases Sled Shoe Bolts,
CHESTNUT & SONS.

POCKET MONEY

Is & luxury within your reach !

People in your towan are constantly

Sending for Bubber Stamps,

Yonu could get the orders and make

The profit. We want to tell you

All about it ; you will be interested.

WALTON & Co.,
Sherbrook, P. Q.,
and Derby Line, Vt.

Agents Wanted in U. 8. and Canada.

New England Conservatory

: Carl Faelten,
. s v, O MAUSIC, ™ ™

The leading Comervnto:f of America.

In addition #o its unequalled musical ad-
vantages, exceptional opportunities are also
provided fox the stady of Elocution, theFine
Aris, and Modern Languages, The adenir-
ably equip Home affords a safe and in-
viting residence for lady students, Calen.
dar Free.

F W. HaLg, Gen'l
m Square, Boston/

ROOFING PAPER,

felt.
heatljing paper,

Herman. ‘But no, that cannot be, fancy.

] 8 Casks Roofing Pitchljust to hand.

NEW __somfs'
JAMES R. HOWIE:

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

'[ BEG to inform my numerous patron
A that I have just opened out a v
large and well-selected stock of
SPRING CLOTHS, eonsisting of English
Seoteh and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all_;
latest designs and patterns in Fane
ings from which I am prepared to
make up in Fiest Crass STYLR, according
to the latest New York Spring and Svme
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entis
satisfaction, ’

& PRICES MODERATE.wa

MEN'S! FURNISHING DEPARTMEN)

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods
oannot be excelled. It consists of Ha
maks, in all the neveltier aud Siapls Sop

¢ novelties and Staple
for dpdng Wear. White and
hirts, Linem Collars, Silk Handk iefs
Beaces, Merino Underwear Hosiery and
well selected assortment of If‘sncyTlelll
Searfs, in all the Iatest patterns of Englis
and Ameriean
&% Rubber Olo a specialty

vas R Eowie.

i92 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 20,

M. McLEOD,

Auctioneer & Commission
Merchant,

f Ample and Convenient Storage,

83 Pince Wm, $1,, St. John,

Consignments of Merchandise, Furniture
Stocks, Bonds and all kinds of Produce
solicitated.

Prompt attention to sales and quick re~
turns assured,

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

SPices CoOFFEES,

ete,, ete,

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

— g,

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.Randolph & Son

NEW GOODS
ﬁﬂllllﬁlﬂﬂll's Degeriment

KING STREET.

N EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces
Erench Braces, Rus Straps, Courier Bags
Dressing Gowus ‘xloves, Marino] Shirh
and Drawers,

IN S3TOCOK ==

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the ‘atest stvles and th' *‘ Derioln
(Pager. Turn-Down) and THE
WELL ,Paper, Standing
COLLARS’

MANCHESTER
ROBERTSON
& ALLISON.

John B

BOARDERS WANTED

MRS. WM: DOWNEY, Proprietres
of the EUREKA HOUSE, corner
King and Westmorland streets, is pre

to supply m board with large pleasant
rooms to ¥y Normal: School Students)
She can also accommodate a few transient
at reasonable rates, \ !

TINWARE, PINWARE,

Just received from she Mlnufacturez
10 Cases Tinware, viz, Creamers,
Cans, Strainers Pails, Milk Pails, KetMes,
Dippers, Mixing Cans with a large variet |
to mumerous to mention,
For sale low, wholesale and retail.
JAMES 8, NEILE

Haleomine, Alabastine, Gfe, Whi
and Ready Mixed Paints at -

R CHESTNUT & SONS,

Noai's Haxowans ST0R)

The finest quality of Bells tfor enurches,
Chimes, Schools, etc. Fully warrantedy
Write for Catalogue and Prices,
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY Y
THE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINCINNATL O

e




