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RELIG10OUS INTELLIGENCER.

-

How He Wakened Grand-
mother.

Maxma said, “‘Little one, go and see
If gran¢ mother’s ready to come to tea,”
I knew I muen’t disturb her, 8o
1 stepped a8 gently along tip toe,
And stood & moment to take a peep—
And there was grandmother fast asleep.

1 knew it was time for her to wake ;

I thought I'd give her a little shake,

Or tap at the door, or voftly call ;

But T hadn’t the hea.t for that at ull—
She looked so sweet and quiet there

Lyiog back in her hizh arm chair,

With her dear white hair, and a little smile
That n eans she's loving yovo all the while,

1 didn’t make a speck of noise ;

1 knew she was dreaming of little boys

And girls who lived with her lor g ago,

And then went to heaven—she had told me
80.

I went up close and I didn’t speak

One word, but I gave her on the cheek

The softest bit of a little kiss,

Just in & whisper, and then said this ;

“(;ranama, dear, it’s time for tea.”

She opened her eyes and looked at me

.Axnd said, “Why pet, I just now dreamed

Of a little angel who came snd seemed
To kiss me lovingly on my face”’—

She pointed right at the very place.

I pever told her 'twas only me,

I took her hand and went to tea.
—Sydney Dayre.

i Waiting for the Grist.

‘It is strange, said a gentleman who
sat next to me ina car, and with
whom 1 had struck up quite an ac-
quaintance, ‘what an influence a look,
a word, or the little act of a perfect
stranger, will sometimes have upon a
person.’

‘Yes, said I, ‘more than any of us
realize.’

‘It was the simple act of a stranger
that changad the whole course of my
life.’

‘Indeed! How was that ¥

‘When 1 wasa boy my father moved
to Ohio. It was before the days of
steam, and no great mills thundered
on her river banks ; bat occasionally
there was a little grist mill by the side
of some small stream, and thither,
whenever the water was up, the whole
ne'ghborhood flocked with their sacks
of corn. ‘First come, first served,’
Sometimes we had to wait two or
three days for our turn. I was the
one usually sent from our house, for,
while I was too small to be of much
use on the farm, I was as good as a
man to carry a grist to mill. So I
was not at all surprised one morning
waen my father said, ‘Henry, you get
up old Roan and go to mill to day’
Saunders’ mill was ten miles away,but
I had made the trip so often that
it did not seem far. [ believe one be-
comes wmore attached to an old mill
than ts any other building. I can see
just how it looked as it stood there
under the sycamores, with its huge
wheel and clapboard sides.

*‘Whnen I arrived, I found the North
Branch and the Rocky Fork folke
there ahead of rue, and I knew there
was no hope of getting home that day;
but I was not at all sorry, for my bas-
ket was well filled with provisions,and
Me. Ssunders always opened his big
birn for us to sleep in ;80 it was no
unpleasant time we had while waiting
for the grist. This time there was an
addition to the number who had been
from time to time in the habit of
gathering in the old barn-a young
man of about my own age, probably a
little older., H's name was Charley
Allen, and his fathar had bought a
farm over *he Bush Creek road. He
was sociable and friendly, but I in-
ttinctively felt that he had more
‘wauuers’ than the rest of us. The
éven nz was spent as usual in relating
coarse ) kes and playing cards. Al-
tiough I was not accustomed to such
things at home, I had become so used
to it at the mill that it had long ceased
to shock me, and indeed I was fast be-
toming a very interasted spectator.

‘Well, boys, 1t 1s time for us fellers

t go to roost,’ said Jim Finley, one of
the greatest roughs on the Rocky
Fork, as he threw down his pack of
cards and began to undress. We all
followed his example, although it was
not much undressiug we did to sleep
on the haymow ; but we were so busy
with our own affairs that we did not
totice Charley Allen until Jim ex-
thimed, ‘Heydey, we've got a parson
bere, we have I’ Charley was kneeling
by the oats bin, praying. Jim Fin-
ley's jest met with no response. The
tlenea was only broken by the drowsy
taisle below, and the sparrows over-
head. More than one rough man
¥ipid away a tear from his eye as he
vent silently to his bed on the hay. 1
bad always been in the habit of pray-
ing at home, but I never thought of
%ch a thing at Swunders’ mill.

‘As I lay awake that night in the|

old barn, thinking of Charley’s cour-
%e and what effect it had upon the
Wen, T firmly resolved that in the
futare I would do right. I little
thought how soon my courage would
be. tested. Just after dinner I got my
grist and started for home. When 1

arrived at Albright's gate, where |
turned off t> go home, I found the old
Squire waiting for me. I saw in a
moment that something had gone
wrong. [ always stood in the greatest
awe of the old gentleman, because he
was the richest man in the neighbor-
hood, and now | felt my heart begin-
ning to beat very fast.

‘Assoon as | came near he said,
‘Did you go through this gate yester-
day ¥ 1 could have easily denied it,
as it was before daylight when I went
through, and I quite as often weat the
other way.’” Charley Allen kneeling
in the barn came to my mind like a
flash, and before I had time to listen
to the tempter I said, ‘Yes, sir, I did.’

‘Are you sure you shux and pinned
the gate ¥ he asked.

‘The question staggered me. | re-
membered distinctly that I did not. I
could pull the pin out without getting
off my horse, but could not put it back
again; so I carelessly rode away, and
left it open.

T-I—1—.

‘Out with it ! just tell me what you
did.’

‘T left it open,’ I said abruptly.

‘Well you let the cattle in ard they
have destroyed all my early potatoec—
a terrible piece of business.’

‘I'm sorry—I'd—’

‘Talking won’t help matters now ;
but remember, boy, sorrow doesn’t
make potatoes.’

‘l felt very badly about the matter,
for I was really sorry the old gentle-
man had lost his potatoes, and then I
expected to be severely reprimanded
at home; but I soon found they knew
nothing about the matter, and after
several days had passed I began to
rest quite easy. Alas for human
hopes! One rainy afternoon I saw
the Squire riding down the lane. I
ran off to the barn, ashamed to meet
him and afraid to meet my father.
They sat and talked for a long time.
At last my curiosity overcame my fear,
and Istole back to the house and went
into mother’s room to see if I could
hear what they were talking about.

‘Why, the boy could be spared well
enough, but he don’t know anything
about the business,’ said my facher.

‘There’s one thing he dues know,’
said the Squire; he knows how to tell
the trath.’

‘He then told the story which I so
much dreaded to have my father hear.
After he had gone my father called me
to him and told me that the Squire
was going to open a store in the vil-
lage and wanted a boy to help, and I
could go if I wanted todo so. I went,
and remained until the village store
blossomed into a city store; and people
say I go® my start in hife when I
entered Albright's store; but I will
always maintain that I gov it while
waiting for the grist. —Unidon Signal.

——— e ———

One by One.

‘Pile them straight and even, my
boy.” Will's father came and stood
near him az he was piling up some
wood.

‘But then I shall have to lay eveiy
one separately,’ said Will, in a com-
plaining voice.

‘That is a good way—one by one.’

‘One by one ! Oh, dear ! It takes
8o long. T like to take a half dozen at
a time. Just think of going all through
this great pile, laying the sticks one
by one.’

‘But one by one, little by little, is
the way most of the great things are
done in this world,’ said his father.

‘It's the way I'm laying this walk,
one brick at a time,’ said Robert,
Will's elder brother, who was working
near by ; ‘one brick and then another.

‘It’s the way I'm doing this knitting,’
said grandmother, with a smile from
bher seat on the bench in the shade ;
‘one stitch and then another.’

‘If I had my way about things I'd
have things done in one big lump.’

‘I don’t think I'd like that,’ said
Robert. ‘I like to see things grow
under my harnd.’

‘When we think how many things
are made up of one small thing added
to another,” said father, ‘it gives a
grest deal of dignity to little things.
Look at the leaves on the trees—how
they wave in the soft wind, every new
movement giving them a new gleam in
the sunshine.’

‘I don't think T'd fancy a tree with
just one big leaf en it,” said Robert,
‘or a lawn with one big blade of grass
to it.’

‘Water is made up of drops, land of
grains of sand or earth, and the sun-
shine of separate bright rays,’ said
father.’

‘Sure enough, there are plenty of
littles," said Will, who was becoming
interested in the di:cussion.

‘Bat,’ the whine coming back to his
voice, ‘there’s so much tug, tug to it.
At school it's day after day, and day
after day. And it's one figure after
another on your slate, one line after
another in your lesson.’

‘Well," said Robert, ‘what would
there be for us to do if lit wasn’t one

thing and then another ! Would you
like to go through and then have
nothing more to do ¥

‘No,’ said Will, ‘I really didn’t
think of that. ‘No, I don’t think it
would suit me to be all through with
everything.

‘I think,’ said father, ‘it is well for
us sometimes to remember how few of
the great things in the world are done
by just one person,or through a single
great effort. They come of the united
force of a dozen, or a hundred, or
thousands of men, and from all these
through the adding of one day’s effort
to another. So now, having preached
my little sermon, we will go to dicner.’

Ani after I've finished this wood-
pile we'll have our game of ball, said
Will.

‘That will be one pitch after anoth-
er,’ said his father.

‘One bite and then another,’ said
Robert, a smile at his brother, as they
were at the *able.

‘Yes,said Will,laughing; ‘I shouldn’t
like it all in & lump.'—8ydney Dayre.

Johnny’s Prayer.

A Christian lady had collected a lot
of wild street boys into a claes, and
was trying to teach them, when one
day she noticed that one of them had
fallen asleep, and began to snore.

‘He's drunk,’ said his ragged com-
panion, laughing. Of course, there
was no use trying to do anything with
him then, buv three days afterward
she saw and questioned him.

‘Yes, I was drunk, that's a fact,’
said Johnny, as frank as could be. ‘I
didn’t mean to let you see me, 'cauze
I kind o’ love yer, but I couldn’t help
it.’

‘Why, Johnny, you shouldn’t say
so. You could help it.’

‘No; yer see, I've got so used to it I
can’t stop.’

‘Oh, I am so sorry ! What was it
made you begin to drink ¥’

‘I learnt it when I runned errands
for Mike Dooley, down to Willard
street. He keeps a liquor store, and
he gives me the rum and sugar in the
bottom of the giasses for my pay.’

‘Johnny, it would be terrible to
have you die adrunkard. I can’t bear
to think of it. Won't you tiy te give
up drinking if T'll tell you how you
can ?

Johnny thought a minute.

‘T don’t b'lieve I could ; I've got so
used to’t, ycusee. If I go without I
feel so gone here,’ putting his hand on
his stomach.

There were tears in the gentle
teacher’s eyes.

Johnny looked ap and saw them,and
was touched. He began to reconsider,

‘I—1I dunno but I'd try if I thought
‘twould make you feel better.’

‘God bless you, Johnny ! Do you
give me your hand on it, and say you
will stop drinking, honest and true 7'

There was a pretty long pause then.
Johnny was making a mighty effurt.

‘Yes'm,’ he said, (and he drew a
long breath,) *I'll promise to drink no
more liquor for your sake.’

‘It ought to be for Jesus' sake,
Johnny.’

‘Could He make me keep my
promise? You ask Him, can't you?

‘Hardly sure of the boys meaning,’
the question was so unexpected, the
kind teacher nevertheless knelt im-
mediately.

‘Johnny knelt too, and when she
had prayed, he said he guessed he
would ‘ask for himself,’

‘Lord Jesus up in heaven, please
keep a little fellow as wants to be
gocd, and don't let him drink rum
anymore, amen.’

That was Johnny's prayer. And he
meant it. All his conduct since has
proved how truly in earnest the poor
little street boy was when he asked
the Lord to help him keep a promise
made to his teacher, ‘’cause he kind
v'loved her.” He is living in a good
situation in the country, and bids fair
to grow up a good man.— Selected.

——

Home Hints.

Cheese Pie.—With one cup of grat-
ed cheese, one cup of bread crumbs,
and one of milk, mix two well-beaten
eggs ; pour into a buttered baking
dish, dot with butter, and bake twen-
ty minutes.

Liver with Terrapin Sauce,—Boil a
calf's liver and cut it small. Season
highly with pepper, salt, and mustard,
and return to the fire with two caps of
broth; let it boil up, and add four
ounces of butter and four hard-boiled
eggs cut in bits.

Tomato Beef.—Take a thick cut
from a round of beef weighing six or
eight pounds: pour over it a cup of
water, half a can of tomatoes, twe
small onions minced, and season with
cloves, pepper, and salt; cover closely,
and simmer gently four hours.

Cro quettes of Lobster.—The meat

of a boiled lobster chopped fine, add a
little white sauce (that is some thick

drawn butter) flavor with a little

sauce, taking care to have it of the
right consistency ; roll into shape, and
brush over with egg and bread crumbs;
fry » light brown. Serve hot.

Peach Tapioca.—Boil one coffee
cap of tapioca until clear, using a
double boiler and beginning with three
caps of water; pour over the vontents
of a can of peaches drained from the
juice and laid in a baking dish. Set
in the oven for half an hour, and serve
with cream sauce, or cream and sugar.

Cream Sauce.—Beat one fourth of
a cup of butter to a cream, adding
gradually half a cup of sugar, halfa
cup. of flour, a teaspoonful of vanilla
essence, and two tablespoonfuls of
milk ; have all perfectly smooth, and
set the bow! in a vessel of boiling
water; beat antil creamy, adding two
tablespoonfuls of cream.
BRI SF GR a—

All Sorts.

A burning gas jet is unhealthy in a
bedchamber because ore gaslight gives
out as much carbonic acid gas as two
sleepers.

Scrofula humors and all diseases
caused or promoted by impure blood
or low state of the system, are "cured
by Hood's Sarsap:.rilla.

Being asked the name of the world’s
greatest composer, a smart university
young man answered. ‘Chloroform.’

(Generation after generation, have
used and blessed Anodyne’s Liniment.
Try it.

A Brazilian recently saved his life
by carrying a roll of $100 notes inside
his vest whan a bullet came that way.
Yet there are people who neglect so
simple a precaution.

Ayers Sarsaparilla does what no
other biood medicine in existence can
do. It searches out all the impuri-
ties in the system and expels them
harmlessly through the proper chan-
nels. 'lhis is why Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla
is pre-eminertly effective as a remcdy
for rbevmatism.

A class in grammar was reciting,and
one of the younger boys was asked to
compare ‘sick.” He began thought-
fully, ‘Sick,’—paused while his brain
struggled with the problem,—then
finished triumphantly, ‘Sick, worse,
dead.’

‘No person should travel without a
box of Ayer's Pills. As a safe and
speedy remedy for constlpation ard
all irregularities of the stomach and
bowels, they have no equal, and, be-
ing skillfully sugar.coated, are pleas-
ant to take, and long retain their vir-
tues.

The new missionary was at once
conciliatory and aggressive.

‘Was my predecessor well liked ¥
he asked.

The native was inclined to be scepti
cal. ‘I think not,” he said. *‘We
warmed him over three times and
then had to m-':e hash of him ”

‘Well, Edith, how do you like going
to echool ? Is your teacher nice ¥’
‘No, I don’t like her one bit! She
put me in a chair, ard told me to st
there for the present; and I sat and
sat, and she never gave me a present.

Brother Peter.

House of the Angel Guardian, Bostun,
Mass. writes:**My only desire in add-
ing this testimonial to tne great num-
ber you have already received in favor
of K. D. C.,is to induce sufferers
from indigestion to try this remirkable
remedy which, I believe will be lasting
Makers of such a valuable medicine
are doing much good to kumani.j.

Free Sample of K. D. C. mailed to
any address. K. D. C. Co.,’ Ltd.,
New Glasgow, N. S, and 127 State
Street, Boston.

———

Rufus Choate, having arrived at the
ol¢-sighted age, did not recoguize it,
or did not wish to commence the uese
of glisses. In pleading a cause, he
had difficvl.y in seeing his notes, and,
in order to properly decipher his man-
uscript, kept holding his paper further
and farther off. On one occasion this
so annoyed the judge that he burst out
with, ‘Mr. Choate, I would advise you
to get one or two things,—either a
pair of tongs or a pair of spectacles.’

DyspPEPIA arises from wrong actien
of the stomach, liver, and bowels.
Burdock Blood Bitters cures Dyspepsia
and all diseases arising from it, 99
times in 100

The great lung healer is found in
that excellent medicine sold as Bickle's
Anti-Consumptive Syrap. It soothes
and diminishes the sensibility of the
membrane of the throat and air pass-
ages, and is a sovereign remedy for all
coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, etc.
It has cured many when supposed to

salt, .{\d pepper and Worcester

Profession mri;.

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

143 Ki~o Sr.,—BELOW YORK'
FREDERICTON, - - =« =« B,

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIC, ete

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Arthur R, Slipp, LL. B.,

[Lately associated with James A.
VaoWart, Q. C.]

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY & NOTARY PuBLIC
FREDERICTON, N. B.
Office . Opp. City Hall.

Dr. F. W.Barbour,

Operative and Mechanical Dentist,

Queen St., (Opp. Normal School,
Frederic «n.

Sole Licensee for Hale Method
of Painless Extraction.

OrrFicE Hours: 9.30 a. M. to 1 p. M,,
2 to 5.30 and 7 to 8.30 p.M.

Telephone 49, Residence Tel. 139.

CLIFTON HOUSE

74 Princess & 148 Germairn. Sts.
SAINT JOHN, N.B

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION.
HEATED By DTEAM ‘1 HROUGHOUT

M. Mg_I_‘EOD.

Auctioneer & Commission
Merchant,

Ample and Convenient Storage,

83 Prince Wm, $t., St. Joha.

Consignments of Merchandise, Furgi
Stocks, Bonds and all kinds of PrfMuc:
solicitated.

Prompt attention to sales and quick re-
turns assured,

VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE

800 Acres. Land lays well. Well watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; near
railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings.
Price Ot\lhlly T'IVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. rite for free Catalogue.

B.R CIAFAIN 22, Rizcrnr21l Voa.

W ANTED,

5,000 YOUNC MEN.

To form saving habits by buying one of
the ANNUITY BONDS sold by the
ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE Co.

For rates etc , address
¥. M. SIPPRELL
St. John, N, B.

[!PSOCURA
e

(THIRST CURE.)

- 'll‘lllle Origiaalil{eeley
ormula grea mprovs
ed by Prof. F. yB. ﬁAR-
GREAVES, Dr. Keeley's
Former Associate and Co-
worker.

TEXLXED
FAVERRNEER R RURNAYRY

Hargroaves Dipsocura:Co

BB EUSHELIEEE e
HOME OFFICE:
114 Fifth Avenue, - N. Y. City.

ADDRESS:
C. B. RUSS, MANAGER,
St. John, N. B,

RererexcE—J, MARCH,
2& Office and Home Treatment. &3

B | |

be far advanced in consumption.
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I tWGOODS
JAMES R. HOWIE

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

BEG to inform. my numerous patron
I that I have just opened out a
R e

, consis 0
Sco0* ch and Canadian 'l\vof;guﬂm“l!i‘h
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings,
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all
Jatest designs and patterns in Fane
Trouserings from which I am t
make up in FirsT Crass StYLR,
to the latest New York Spring and Svw.
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entty
satisfaction.,

& PRICES MODERATE. W

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMEN?

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Good
cvannot be excelled. It consists of Ha
and Soft Hats of English and Amers
make, in all the novelties and Staple ty
for dprlng Wear. White and

hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handk
Braces, Merino Underwear Hoslery
well selected assortment of B‘.ncy Tiew we
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Enslls

and American desi
& Rubber Olothing a speciaity

vas R XEowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,
June 20.

"READY M1XED PAINTS.

Just received from theManafactures

1 BBLS. and Cases Ready Mixec
Paints in 1 & 2 pound tins, quart

and 1 gallon tins.

Mshogany and Cherry Stains, Varnisl

in 1 gal.,, 3 quts and pmt tins, alsc on
draught. Paint, Whitewash and Kalse
mine,

Wholesale and Retail.
'JAMES 8. NEILL

POCKET MONEY

Is a luxury within your reach!

People in your towa are constantly

Sending for Bubber Stamps,

You 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.

O O O R

Law=¢
Taught
By Mail

[t was the boy on the farm; the bov be
nind the counter; the boy in the mili
the boy in the lawyer’s office; the boy
n the bank—the ambitious boy, whe
first made this method of teaching law:
necessity. The outcome is found in the
Sprague Correspondence School of Law
an institution that gives a thorougl
egal education by mail, and help
sracticing lawyers to review. The tui
ion fee 1s small, the course complete
he examination thorough, the resul
derfect. Send 10c. for particulars,

J. COTNER, JRr., Sccaerany,

fo. 167 Telephone Bldg.,, Detroit, Mick
'".M.l.".II.“.H.“'H.I‘."-H-XI.H-II-H.H-!'.I!-l‘..’l.l.

JUST STORED.

Canvassed Ham,
CANVASSED BACON,

Seices GoOFFEES,

etc.,, etc,

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

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED
at lowest rates. Good quality.

A.F.Randolph & Son

NEW GOODS
bentleman’s Department

27 KING STREET.

T EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchicts
AN Made-up Scarfs Pon%ooea, Braoces
Qtnp urier Bags

Erench Braces, Rug
Dressing Gowus ‘zloves, L{srino Shirs

snd Drawers,
IN ATO0K w=

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the ‘'atest atvles and tb *‘ Desis,

e ey v
T an
OOLLARS. °F
MANCHE® TER"®

ROBERTSON
& ALLISOP,

Johp B

The finest quality of Bells forenu
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully war
Write for Catalogue and Prices.
BUCKEYE REILIL FOTUN. RY
THE VAN DUZEN & T17T 20, Cixe AT

BOARDERS WANTED

MRB. WM. DOWNEY, Proprietres
of the EUREKA HOUSE, corne.
King and Westmorland streets, is prepare;
to supply good board with lar leasan.
rooms to ¢ Normal Schoo?sl:ndontl
She can also accommodate a few transien
st reasonable rates.




