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RELI«~10US INTELLIGENCER. 

The “Coming Man.” 

A pair of chubby legs 

Incased in scarlet hose; 
A pair of little stubby boots, 

With 1ather coubtful toes ; 
A little kilt, a little coar, 

Cut as a mether can— 

And lo! befo.e us stands in state 
The future's ‘coming man." 

- 

His eyes, perchance, will read the stars, 
And search their unknown ways ; 

Perchance the human heart and soul 
Will open to their gaze: 

Perchance their keen and flashing glance 
Will be a va ion’s light— 

Those eyes that now are wistful bent 
On some ‘big fellow’s” kite, 

Those hands—those little busy hands-— 

So sticky, s.wall, and brown ; 

Those hands whose only mission seems 
To put all vrder down— 

Who knows what hiddea strepgth may be 
Hidden in their clasp, 

Though now 'tis but a taffy stick 
In stordy hold they grasp. 

Ah, blessinzs on those little hands, 
Whose werk is yet undone; 

And blessing: on those little feet 

Whose race is yet unrun ! 

And blessir g- on the ittle brain 

That has not learned to plan ! 

Whate’er the future holds in store, 
God bless the “coming man!” 

— The Beacon. 
~ 
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Only a Lattle Thing. 

‘What's the matter, Robbie ? Susy 

was just hurrying out of the little old 

schoolhouse when she was stopped by 

the sight of Robbie's forlorn face. 

‘I can’t do my examples.’ 

‘Doar me, Robbie,’ said Susy, with 

a little impatience, ‘I'm afraid you're 

stupid about arithmetic.’ 

‘I guess I am,’ said Robbie, with a 
doleful shake of the head. ‘I thought 

you'd be sure to get 'em right to-day.’ 

‘So did I,’ agreed Robbie. 

‘I stayed in to help you yesterday.’ 

‘Course you did.’ 

‘And came the nearest to not having 

my geography lesson.’ 

‘Yes,’ said Rbbie, with another rub 

at his already red eyes. ‘Come on, 

Suey,’ cried one of her school mates. 

‘The sliding’s spendid, and it won't be 

so much longer.’ 

‘No, indeed, it won't for it’s going 

to snow.’ 
‘Yes, the track’ll all be filled in by 

tomorrow morning.’ 

Susy ran with the others out into 

the fresh air, through which the sun 

shone hazily, as if the weather were 

making ready for a change. After the 
closeness of the country schoolhouse, 

every breath of it seemed full of de- 

light. She tiied her best to put Rob- 

bie’s face out of her mind, and not to 

think how he must wish to be out. 

But Susy was pot accustomed to 

tramping down her better feelings 

and it would not de. A voice in her 

heart on other occasions of her giving 

up her own wishes to give kindly help 

to others had seemed to whisper: 

‘Ye did it unto Me.’ 

There had been in it a sweetness 

which she longed to taste again ; a 

sweetness which may be tasted by any 

little heart which invites the blessed 

Saviour to make it His hiding place. 

‘I guess I'll go and show Robbie,’ 
she said, and would not give up in 

spite of the clamour of voices. 

Robbie was standing at the teacher's 

desk, to whom he had gone to beg for 
a little help. 

‘I haven't any more time to give 

you,” Miss Lane was saying. ‘I went 

all over it with you yesterday. 

‘Yes'm’' said Robbie, meekly. 

You must get your geography after 

recess.’ 

‘Yes'm.’ 
‘And after school you must stay 

here for an hour and work at your ex- 

amples.’ 

‘Yes'm,’ said Robbie, walking slow- 
ly back to his desk. 

‘1 can't stay here myself, as I've 

done with you three or four times this 
month, T will leave the key with you 

and you mus: bring it to me this eve- 
ning.’ 

‘Yea'm.’ 
Miss Lane did not mean to be severe, 

but she had many things to try her 
patience, not the least of which was 

this constant treuble with R.bbie's 
examples. 

‘Youjdon't think I really meant that 
you were stupid, did you, Robbie ¥ 

It was Susy's cheery voice whish 

came to him as he bent a very dis- 
counragod face over the tiresome ex- 

amples. 

‘No,’ indeed "she went on. ‘I only 
meant that perhaps yeu're not quite 

as bright as you are at most other 
things. Don’t we all know what you 

are in reading and spelling ? 

The pleasant words probably had as 
much to do wivh helping as the patient 

care with which she went over and 
over the rule, watching to see that no 

mistake was made in the figuring. 

Perhaps Miss Lane observed what was 
going on, and delayed the ringing of 

the bell for a few minates. Perhaps 

examples were 80 nearly finished that 
Miss Lane relented on the dreaded 
hour after school, and no music could 
have been sweeter to Susy’s ears than 
the whoop and the langh with which 
Robbie bounded out with the others 
as the bell rang for dismissal. 

‘Yes, it's beginning to snow.’ 
‘I'm glad, for the coasting track 

was almost bare,’ 
‘I wonder if it'll snow much.’ 
‘Yes, lote, I guess. My father said 

the clouds looked like it at noon, and 
he told me to bring an umbrella.’ 
The chat went on at first; further on 

the attention of each one was given to 
holding wraps and umbrellas in the 
fight with the increasing storm. Fast- 
er and faster it came, sweeping over 
the rolling prairie with a breath that 
grew every moment keener and oruel- 
ler. Stumbling almost blindly before 
its dreadful force, Miss Lane helped 
on, cheered on har little band, thank- 
ful indeed as finally she saw the last 
one in her caresafe within the shelter. 

All night the storm raged, and for 
two or three days afterward no chil- 

dren could get out in the deep snow. 
‘There comes Miss Laue,’ said Susy, 

looking out of the window, inside of 
which she felt as if she had been quite 
long enough a prisoner. ‘I wonder if 
she has come to tell us when we may 

go back to school. I hope so. Miss 
Lane, however, had come on no such 

errand. After talking for a few min- 
utes with Susy’s mother she drew the 

little girl to her with a very loving 
hand.’ 

‘Do you remember that I was going 
to leave Robbie in the schoolhouse 
last Tuesday ¢ she asked 

‘Yes, for not doing his examples,’ 
said Susy. 

‘I thought it beet, because he is 

such an inattentive little fellow; it 

sometimes seems impossible for him 
to do them when the others are there. 
Well, you helped him with them and 
he got out with the others. No one 
can say, dear, what might have hap- 

pened that dreadful afternoon but for 

your loving kindness to him. The 
storm began so suddenly and became 
so violent after we left the school- 
house, that I could scarcely have 
fought my way back against it, even if 

I had dared to leave the rest of you. 
No help could have reached him that 
night, and—have you heard ?—the old 
schoolhouse was blown to pieces be- 
fore morning. As far as we can know 
you saved little Robbie s life.’ 

‘But it was such a little thing to do, 
such a little thing,’ said Susy, the 
tears coming to her eyes, 

‘Who can tell what is small and 
trifling in God's eyes, dear? Very 
few of us have opportunities of doing 
great things, little kindnesses are 
always ready to our hand, always 
waiting to give ns blessed chances to 

make our sweet home lives sweeter.’ — 
Christian Observer. 
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Babies in Other Lands. 

The Indian baby is strapped to a 

birch-bark board, and hung up in a 

tree or carried on his mother's back. 

He has no playthings; and, if he cries, 

no one seems to mind it much. 

In South America, some of the cra- 

dles are made of palm leaves. A 

single leaf turned up at the edge holds 

the baby. This cradle is often hung 

up in a tree, and the wind rocks the 

baby to sleep. 

In Africa the mother carries the 

baby in a leather pouch slung on her 

back. When she gets tired of this 

way, she makes a hole in the sand, 

under some shady bush or shrub, and 
tucks the baby into it. 

An Eskimo baby is tucked up in his 

mother’s hood. It is a warm place, 

and travellers say their chubby little 
faces look very good-natured and hap- 

py. When the child comes out of the 
hood, he is stuffed into a fawn-skin 

bag; and a string draws the garment 

together like a pudding-bag, keeping 
him safe and warm. 

In Lapland the cradle is a piece of 

wood, shaped like a canoe and hallow- 

ed out until it is very light. A quant- 

ity of grass is put in ; and in this soft 
bed the baby laughs, sleeps, and plays 

with his simple toys all the very long 

days. When his mother goes to 
church, she leaves him outside to keep 

warm in a hole made in the snow, with 

a faithful dog to drive the wolves 

away. Sometimes several cradles are 
left in a cluster, when the children set 

up such a chatter as to disturb the 

meeting. 

In Persia, when an Armenian baby 

is born, it is sprinkled with salt, and 

left te itself for nearly twenty-four 
hours. This is done to harden it. 

The baby is tied in its orib, and the 

kittle feet are left bare even in the 

coldest weather. The wotuers »lack- 

en the eyebrows and eyelashes ; and a 
little girl's ewrs are pierced for rings 

often when a day old, and always be. 
fore they are four days old, 

The day a Chinese baby is born it is 
Robbie's wits brightened under such 
kindly help. However it may be, the 

happens to be the day after it is 

born, it is two years old and 

thereafter every New Year's Day 
is its birthday. The winter cradle is 

shaped like an hour glass, open above 

and below. The wrist holds the child 

in, and the hands are left free to play 

with odd-looking rattles. If the baby 

is a boy, the top of his head is shaved 

when he is four weeks old, and after 

that is shaved once a week. 

In India the baby is rocked in a 

swing. The mother takes along cloth 
and ties the two ends together over a 

small rafter in the low roof of the 
house, and puts the baby into the fold 

of the cloth. When they go out to 
work in the field, the cloth is fastened 

to the branch of some tree. When it 

gets sick, the wother thinks some one 
of the gods or devils that the family 

worship must be angry; and so she 
calls a sacred man, who wears a yel- 

low cloth and pretends to tell secrets, 
and asks him what is the matter with 

the child. He takes two or three 
little idols out of his bag, and puts 

them down on the ground before him 

repeating some prayers to them, and 

then pretends to hear what they say: 

Then he tells the woman she has not 

given her offerings properly, and 

makes her go and bring a few pennies, 

a little rice, and even a chicken. 

The sehe takes for himself and goeg 

away, telling her the child will get 

well. — Little Missionary. 

A Rat Railroad. 

There was recently in Paris a Rus- 

sian by name of Douruf, who was sup- 

posed to know more about the nature 

of rats than any other man living. He 

has made a business of training them 

todo queer things, and at the same 

time has carefully studied their habits 

and ways. 

A contributor who visited him and 

his two hundred and thirty free and 

ordinarily uncaged rats fonnd him in 

the act of exhibiting his ‘rat’ railway. 

It consisted of a narrow track laid in 
a circle, upon which were three pass- 

enger-carriages, large enough to hold 

fixe or six rats apiece, a luggage van, 

and a pretty little engine. 
Presently a cage was brought in 

which conained a considerable number 

of rats. Duorof clapped his hands to- 

gether three times, and all the rats 

came running out of rhe cage and 

swarming into and about the little 

station. 

He clapped his hands again, and 

half a dozen black and sleek rats— 

very respectable, corpulent fellows— 

climbed into the first carriage, which 
was = first-class. 

Once more Duorof clapped and a 
half-dozea black and white rats, quite 

regularly marked, got int» the second- 

class carriage, while an indiscriminate- 

ly marked and rather disreputable- 

looking company scrambled into the 

last. carriage, which was third-claes. 

A black rat, whe did duty as the 

station-master, promenaded up and 

down on the platform of the little 

house, while two or three small white 

rats dragged some little trucks into a 

luggage-van. These were the porters. 

A whistle was heard, the driver-rat 

climbed upon the engine, and a points- 

man rushed to the points. Again the 

whistle sounded, and the train moved 

off round the track. 

The training of the rats to the per- 

formance of this feat was, M. Duor- 

of declared, extremely easy, except in 

the case of the porters, whose educa- 

tion had caused him a great deal of 

trouble. Each party of ‘passengers’ 

had been placed, one parcy at a time, 

at their breakfast hour, opposite the 
carriage to which they belonged, in 

which some soaked bread had already 
been placed. At his signal they had 
been liberated, and had quickly found 
the bread.— Harper's Young People. 

Cr ofl ow Pe 

BeaTeN Biscuit. —Aunt Hannah's 
pride was her old fashioned beaten or 
kneaded biscuit, and this is her recipe : 

One quart of best flour, half a teaspoen- 
fuls of lard ehopped fine and rubbed 
thoroughly into the flour. Mix with 

cold wa‘er just as stiff as possible, so 
stiff that you feel almost hopeless of 
ever doing anything with it. Put it 

on a board and knead until it is per- 
fectly pliable amd makes a popping 
sound under your hand from the air 

bubbles breaking in it, and until you 
can pull it down in long strips. These 
tests are infallible, but you have to 

knead hard and long before the dough 
will anawer to them. When it does 

you can make the biscuit. Break off 
pieces about the size eof an egg, mold 

them into round balls, and roll three 

quarters of an inch thick with a rolling 
pin* Stick through and through five 
or six times with a fork. The oven 
must be well heated, but not too hot, 

or they will be underdone in the mid- 
dle and all their excellence ruined. 

the oven is properly heated. A quart 
called one year old. When the mext 

New Year's Day comes, even if it 

rots across the fibre, 

dishes will remove them. 

wash the outside of window sills. 

good for scouring knives and tinware. 

of a turkey or chicken when roasting. 

cosl oil. 

They will cook in twenty minutes, if. 

Home Hints. 

Always cat onions, turnips and car- 

Salt rubbed on the black spots on 

Use a short handled paint brush to 

Wood ashes very finely sifted are 

Try thin slices of pork on the breast 

To clean a sewi' g machine of oil 

and dirt, go over it with a rag with 

Machine oil can be removed by rub, 

& CO. 
1 Broadway, 

a New York. 

—— 

bing it with brown soap in cold water, 
before the whole piece is washed. 

Rain water and white castile soap in 
a lukewarm suds are the best mixture 

in which to wash embroideries. 

If a shirt bosom or any «ther article 
has been scorched in ironing lay it 
where the bright sunshine will fall 
directly on it. 

To take out mildew: Mix soft 

soap with powdered starch, half as 

much salt, and the juice of one lemon: 

lay it on the part, on both sides, with 

brush; let it lay on the grass day and 

night till the stain comes out. 

An old housewife says that the 

toughest beef and chicken can be 

made tender and palatable by using a 

spoon of good cider vinegar in the pot 

in which it is boiling, or in the juice 

in which the same are basted when 

roasting. It does not injure the flavor 

in the least. 
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All Sorts. 

Happy is he who has learned to do 

his work conscientiously, and then, 

without anxious questionings or 

haunting fears, leave the results wholly 
with God, 

Eighty years Johnson's Anodyne 

Liniment has led. 

Irate German to stranger who has 

stepped on his toe: ‘Mine frent, I 

know mine feet var meant to be valk- 

ed on but dot privilege belongs to me, 

Probably your grandmother when a 
child, knew and used Johson’s Ano- 

dyne Liniment. 

Austria has nineteen distinct politi- 
cal parties, 

Thousands of new patrons have 

taken Hood's Sarsaparilla this season 
and realized its benefit in blood puri- 

fied and strength restored. 

Clergyman Recommend It 

REV. J. LEISHMAN, ANGUS, 

Ont., writes: “It gives me much 

pleasure to testify to the excellency of 

of K. D. C., as a cure for Dyspepsia. 

I have recommended it here widely, 

and in every case it has proved suc- 

cessful. It is the very best remedy 
for that frightful trouble, that I know 

of, and never fails to help or cure 

when used as you direct. It deserves 

the name *‘King of Dyspepsia Cures.” 

Everything that happens to us leaves 

some trace behind; everything contri- 

butes imperceptibly to make us what 

we are. 

A Boy's Essay oN BREATH. — Breath 
is made of air. We breath always with 

our lungs, and sometimes with our 

livers, except at night, when our 

breath keeps life going through our 

noses while we sleep. If it wasn't for 

our breath, we should die, whenever 

we slept. Boys that stay in a room all 

day should mot breathe : they should 

wait till they get ous doors. For a lot 

of bogs staying in a room make carbon- 

icide ; and carbonicide is more poison- 

ous than mad dogs though not just the 

same way. It does notbite; butthat'sno 

matter as long as it kills you.” 

Don’t commit suicide on account of 
your ** incurable ’ blood disease. The 

sensible thing for you to do is to take 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, If that fails, why 

then—keep on #rying, and it will nct 

fail. The trouble is, people get dis- 
couraged too soon. *‘‘ Try, try, try 

again.” 

If you wish to secure a certain and 

speedy result, when using Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, be careful in observing 
the rules of health, or the benefit may 

be retarded. A fair and persistent 

Arial of this medicine never faile, when 

the directions are followed. 
- > | 

It may be only a trifling ccld, but 
neglect it and it will fasten its fangs in 
your lunge, and you will soen he car- 
ried 80 an untimely grave. In this 
country we have sudden changes and 
must expect to have coughs and colds. 
We canmot avoid them, but we can 
effect a cure by using Bickle's Anti- 
Comsumptive's Syrup, the medicine 
that has never been known to fail in 
curing ceughs, colde, bronchitis and 

of flow: makes twen'y-four biscuits of 
ordinary size. — Ladfes'’ Nome Journal 

all affections of the throat, Jungs and 

Physician and Surgeon 

FREDERICTON, = ~~ = = Nn, 

BARRISTER-AT LAW 

G. H. COBURN, M. D., 

143 Kine St,,—3BELOW YORK" 

D. MLEOD VINCE, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N. B 

Arthur R. Slipp, LL. B., 
[Lately associated with James A. 

VaaWart, 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 cn. 

Sole Licensee for Hale Method 
of Painless Extraction. 

Orrice 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 Germain Sts, 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED By STEAM 1HROUGHOUT 

M. McLEOD, 
Auctioneer & Commission 

Merchant, 

Ample and Convenient Storage, 

83 Prince Wm. $t., St. Johs. 
Consignments of Merchandise, Furniture 

Stocks, Bonds and all kinds of Produe: 
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 only F'IVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good 
title. rite for free Catalogue. 

B. R. CHAFFIN 2), 2icanral Va, 

WANTED. 

5,000 YOUNG MEN. 
To form saving habits by buying one of 

the ANNUITY BONDS sold the 
ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE Co. 

For rates etc., address 
€. M. SIPPRELL 

St. John, N. B, 

— 

Lanssal sR, 
PDITSOOURA 
———— 

(THIRST CURE.) 

Formula Srensly 

worker. 

TELXS 

Ftbii titel ti ebERL) 

ITIE FEI VIER FE REET 

HOME OFFICE: 

114 Fifth Avenue, - N. ¥, City. 

APBDRESS: 
C. B. RUSS, MANAGER, 

St. John, N, B. 

RerereNxoce—J, MARCH. 

£7 Office and Home Treatment. 3 

Loko) 
chest, 

The Original Keeley 
vg 7 

TA Prof. B 
GREAVES, Dr. Keeley's 
Former Associate and Co- 

Haroreaves Disocara Co. 

NEW GOODS 

JAMES R. HOWIE 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

| BEG to inform my numerous patron 
that I have just opened out h.) 

large and well-selected stock of 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English 
8c0* ch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fig 
Co 1 uew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligh 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all 
latest designs and patterns in Fane 
Trousering? from which I am prepared § 
make up in First CLASS STYLE, accordim 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give entiy 
satisfaction, ! 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. wa 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMEN) 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Good 
cannot be excelled. It consiste of Ha, 
and Soft Hats of English and Amesss | 
make, in all the novelties and Staple Sty 
for Spring Wear. White and ER’ 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 

ancy Ties an 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery 
well selected assortment of ¥ 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Englis 
and American So 
&& Rubber Clothing a specialty 

Jas R Fewrie. 
192 Queen St., Fredericton 

June 20. 

READY MIXED PAINTS. 

Just received from theManuafaz:1icer 

1 BBLS. and Cases Ready Mixed 
Paints in 1 & 2 pound tine, quart 

and 1 gallon tins. 
Mahogany and Cherry Stains, Varnial 

in 1 gig ® vey and pat tins, also oa 
Sraught. aint, Whitewash and Kalse 
mine, 

Wholesale and Retail. 
JAMES 8S. NEILL 

POCKET MONEY 
Is a luxury within your reach ! 
People in your town are constantly 
Sending for Rubber 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 Csnada, 

Fee—— 

Taught 
By Mail 
[t was the boy on the farm; the boy be 
aind the counter; the boy in the mill 
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 is small, the course complete 
he examination thorough, the resul 
Jerfect. Send 10c. for particulars, 

J. COTNER, JRr., Secrcrany, 
fo. 157 Telephone Bldg., Detroit, Mich 
[0 Of i or BUNCH OH W NBN WEE ETRE 

JUST STORED. 

Canvassed Ham, 

CANVASSED BACON, 

Spices OGOFFEES, 
etc., etc. 

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

os are 

TIMOTHY & CLOVER SEED 
at lowest rates, Good quality. 

AF Randolph & Son 

NEW GOODS 
bontleman’s Department 

27 KING STREET. 

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Made-up Scarfs, Pon Braces 

Erench Braces, Rug traps, Courier Bags 
Dressing Gowus ‘zloves, Marino Shir 
sad Drawers, 

IN TOOK w= 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the 'atest stvles snd th *‘ Deris 

» "BWELL Paper ‘Standing 

MANCHES TER® 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON, 
John B 

——— 

The finest qualify of Bells tor vnurch 
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fully warrant 
Write for Catalogue and Prices, 
BUCKEYE PELL FOUNDRY 

THE VAN DUZEN & TIFT CO., CINGINNATE, 

BOARDERS WANTED 
RS. WM. DOWNEY, Pronvietres 

M of the KURBKA HOUSE, «seme. 
King snd Wesunoriand streets, is prepared 
to supply board with x 

choo Pobeigiabiot 
$00 0000600 

rooms to y Normal 8 tudents 
She can sccominodate a few transien 

iat wes, © _® \ 

-


