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REL!GIOUSINTELLIGENCER. 

ved preaming and Doing. 

Dreaming is pleasant, I know, my boy ; 

Dreaming is pleasant, I know, 

To dream of that wonderful tor off day 

When you'll be a man and have only to say 

To this one and that one, do that and do 

this, 

While your wishes fulfilment never shall 

mise, 

May fill you with pleasure; but desper the 

joy 
Of doing a thing y.urself, my boy. 

Of doing a thi g yourself, 

Dreaming is pleasant, I know my girl ; 

Dreaming is pleasant, I know. 

To dream of that far off wonderful day 

When you'll be queen, and hold full sway 

Over hearts that are loyal, and kind and 

just, 
While your sweet ‘‘If you please” will mean 

“You mut!” 

May fill you with joy; but you'll find plea- 

gure’s peal 

In doing for others yourself, my girl, 

In doing for others yourself. 

The Day That Wasn't Lone- 
some. 

Joanna and Jim sat on the front 

doorstep, their round chins resting in 

their fat little palms, their dimpled 

elbows on their knees. 

They looked with equinted-up eyes 

at that big traveler the sun; he was 

only a few hours high, and they 

thought mournfully of the long, long 

time it would take for him to get 

round to his go-to-bed place, the ridge 
of Jump Mountain. 

‘Hello, Tom and Dick ! what's hap] 

pened at your house ? Old Dr, Thorn- 

ton stopped his bay mare and his 

dusty rockaway in front of the children. 

He knew well enough their names 

were not Tom and Dick, but he was 

always pretending not to know. 

‘My name ain't Tom, insisted the 
little girl; ‘my name is Joanna, and—' 

‘Oho !" sald the merry old doctor, 

‘little gals have long curls,—they do; 

you can’t fool me, because I've vaccin- 

ated too many of 'em; but where's 

your mother, John—anna ¥ 

‘Mother’s gone away to spring-clean 

for Mrs. Haxall,’ said Joanna, dole- 

fully; ‘she’s got to, ‘cause it’s ‘most 

time to buy another bag of flour.’ 

‘And some more ’lasses,’ prompted 
Jim; ‘and she won't be back till sun- 

down,’ 
‘Poor babies !” said the good old doc- 

tor to himself, ‘that is hard on you, 

but it's a good deal harder on her. 
Here, you little colts, have you got 

any dinner 7 

‘Oh, yes indeedy !’ cried Joanna, 

looking more cheerful at the thought; 

‘there's two big pieces of bread and 
‘lasses in the cupboard, but mother 

said we mustn't eat it till the sun 

shined in the kitchen window.’ 

‘Well, here's a little picnic for you 

to eat right now,’ said the doctor; ‘and 

mind you have every crumb of it eaten 

up, and the napkin shaken out clean, 

before I come back; do you hear ¥ He 

drew ou’ a little covered basket from 

under his seat, and handed it down to 

the little people on the doorstep. 

It was the doctors own dinner, 

which his wife had put up for him; a 

good dinner, I can tell you,—chicken- 

ple, and tongue, and buttered rolls, 

and hard-boiled eggs. She often made 
him promise not to give his dinner 

away; but fortunately for Joanna and 

Jim, he hadn't promised this day. 
I'll be near Mr. Thomas Martin's 

about dinner-time,’ said this good 

country doctor, as he touched up the 

bay mare, and left the children speech- 
less with surprise, ‘and I'll just stop 
and get a bite there. Poor lonesome 
little chicks ! life's mighty hard o 
some folks.’ 
Often and often during the day the 

doctor sighed to think of the two un- 
protected children on the lonesome 
country roadside ; sometimes there 
would be something in the corners of 
his eyes like teardrops, and the only 
thing that kept them from falling was 
the thought of how wood Mother 
Thornton's chicken-pis would taste to 
them, 

When he asked for some dinner at 
Mr. Martin's and owned up where his 
bad gone to, Mrs. Martin's’ motherly 
eyes could not hide her teardrops; and 
when the doc‘or went to step in his 
buggy, there was a half-bushel basket 
on the seat beside him, for Joanna 
and Jim, 

‘Oh, look here now !’ he cried, pre- 
tending to grumble, but looking as 
Pleased as anything, ‘do you take me 
for a market- wagon ?’ 
‘You seem mighty fond of givin’ 

Away your own dinner, doctor,’ chuckl- 
¢ Mrs. Martin, ‘I want you to try 
Bow it feels to give away some of 
Other folks,’ 
The bay mare must have wondered 

what put ker master in such a harry 
to get back over the road that day; 
the could fnot know how his kind old 
heart ached at the remembrance of 
Joanna and Jim, and the lonesome 
look in their eyes. 
Up hill and down, at a good stiff 

trot, went the bay mare, until the doc- 
tor whoa-ed to her in front of the cot- 
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sight, but merry sounds came from 
the back yard, and there Dr. Thorn- 
ton found the little forlornities he had 
been thinking about all day. 
Sad? Lonely? Not a bit of it, 

For as soon as they had received such 
a fortune as the doctor's dinner-basket 
they began at once to think of shar- 
ing it with somebody. 
Now their only neighbors were Dan 

Tinsley's children, poorer than them- 
selves —oh, much poorer !—in that 
they had no mother, only a cross old 
woman who kept house for their 
drunken father. 
They were not good children; poor 

things, how could they be? And 
Joanna's and Jim's mother was not 
anxious to have them about much. 

‘But mother would let us give them 
some of our goodies,” argued Joanna, 
“cause mother is always wishing she 
had something to give ‘em.’ 

So the three dirty, ragged Tinsleys 
were invited to the feast; and when 

the doctor came for his basket, he 

thought he had never seen two happi- 

er little people than Joanna and Jim. 

They had not missed mother a bit, nor 
been lonesome nor down-hearted; they 

had divided out even all round the 

bread and ’lasses too (when the sun 

got round to the kitchen window), and 

their little faces were fairly shining 

with the joy of hospitality. 

‘Well, well, well |’ said the old doc- 

vor; ‘the next time I see anybody hav- 

ing the blues, Tom and Dick, I'll send 

‘em to you for a prescription ; one 

ounce of dividing what you've got with 
people who have less, dissclved in a 

whole day of spring sunshine, well 

shaken with romping—that’s about it, 
hey ? 

They had not the least idea what 

this queer old doctor meant, but they 

fell upon Mother Martin's big basket 
as if they knew mighty well what that 

meant, and the tired sun got to the 

ridge of Jump Mountain before Joan- 

na or Jim had spent a lonesome hour. 
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The Power of Appetite. 

A few years ago a noted wild beast 
trainer gave a performance with his 

pets in one of the leading London 

theatres. He took his lions, tigers, 

leopards and hyenas through their 

part of the entertainment, awing the 

audience by his wonderful nerve and 
his control over it. As a closing act 

to the performance, he was to intro- 
duce an enormous boa constrictor, 

thirty-five feet long. He had bought 

it when it was only two or three days 

old, and for twenty-five years he had 
handled it daily, so that it was con- 

eidered perfectly harmless and com- 

pletely under his control. He had 

seen it grow from a tiny reptile, which 

he had often carried in his bosom, into 

a fearful monster. 

The curtain rises on an Indian wood- 

land scene. The weird strains of an 

oriental band steal through the trees. 

A rustling noise is heard, and a huge 

serpent is seen winding its way through 

the undergrowth. It stops. [ts head 

is erect. Its bright eyes sparkle. Its 

whole body seems animated. A man 

emerges from the heavy foliage, and 

their eyes meet. The serpent quails 

before the man—man is victor. The 

serpent is under the control of a master. 
Under his guidance and direction it 

performs a series of frightful feats. At 

a signal from the man it slowly ap- 

proaches him and begins to coil its 

heavy folds around him. Higher and 

higher do they rise, until man and 

serpent seem blended into one. Its 
hideous head is reared aloft above the 

mass, The man gives a little scream, 

and the audience unites in a thunder- 

ous burst of applause, but it freezes 

upon their lips. The trainer's scream 
was a wail of death agony. Those cold, 
slimy folds had embraced him for the 
last time. They had crushed the life 
out of him, and the horror-stricken 
audience heard bone after bone crack, 
as those powerful folds tightened upon 
him. Man's plaything had become his 
master. His slave for twenty-five 
years had enslaved him. 

In this horrible incident is portrayed 

the whole story of intemperance. The 

man who has taken the first glass of 

intoxicating liquor has the boa of in: 

temperance ia his bosom. If he throt- 
tles the monster now, it is easily done. 

But if he permits it to live, feeds and 
nourishes it, he may control it for 

even twenty-five years ; but it is con- 

tinually growing and some day its 

soul-destroying folds will encircle his 

soul and bear it to those regions of woe 

“where the worm dieth not and the 
fire is not quenched.” The unchange- 

able decree of Almighty God is: ** No 
drunkard shall enter the Kingdom of 

God.” —Bible Teacher. 

What He Supposed. 

The efforts of a certain literary man 

to turn himself into a successful *‘ hen 

farmer,” on an estate of two acres, 

affords his agricultural neighbors some 

excitement and no end of amusement. 

laze docr; there were no children in 

It is credibly related that, during the 

first year of his poultering, tho ams. 

tear farmer discovered that all his 
little chickens, which were confined in 
coops, were languishing and dying. 
He went over all his books to see if he 
could find what ailed them, but in 
vain, 

At last he called in one of his neigh- 
bots, and, showing him the thin and 
weak surviving chicks, asked :— 

‘ What do you suppose is the matter 
with those chickens ? 

‘Well, I dunno,” said the farmer; 
‘what do you feed "em? 

‘Feed them? Why, I don't feed 
them anything !’ 

Then how did you expect they were 
goin’ to live ¥ 

‘Why, I supposed the old hens had 
milk enough for them now.— Youth's 
Comwanion. 
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The Made-Over Gown. 

‘How do I look, grandma ?' 

Grandma White now turned around 

and looked at shy little Ruth in her 

pink wool gown. ‘You look good 

enough to eat,” she said; ‘just as 
pretty as a pink.’ 

‘Does the dress really look well? 
asked Ruth, earnestly. ‘Wouldn't 

you know that it was Aunt Mary's old 

dress that she had made over twice for 

herself ? And it's pieced and pieced, 
O you don’t know !’ 

‘Dear me ! I never should dream 
of it. Your mother has pieced it so 

nicely it doesn’t show at all.’ 

‘'m so glad,” sighed Ruth. ‘1 

wouldn’t care if it wasn’t for Belle 
Brooks, but she always has such nice 
clothes, and always makes fun of mine. 

The other girls laugh at the things ehe 

says, though sometimes they tell me 

afterward that they are sorry.’ 

‘Never mind Belle Brooks,’ said 

grandma, ‘Be kind and pleasant to 

everyone, and pay no attention to rude 

speeches; that's the best way.’ 

‘I know it, and I try to do so; bat 

when Belle says such thingr I can't 

help crying sometimes.’ 

Grandma kissed the little girl good- 

bye. ‘I hope you'll have a good time 
at the party,’ she said. 

When Ruth reached Mrs. Rand's 

where the party was, she was sent up- 

stairs to take off her wraps; then she 

came down to the parlor, and there 
was Belle Brooks in a gay new silk 
gown, the only silk among all the 

girls. She did not speak tc Ruth or 

appear to notice her, but presently 

said loud enough for all to hear: ‘If I 

I had come to a party in my Aunt 
Mary's gown, I should expect they'd 

think I was Aunt Mary herself. 

Some of the girls looked shocked, 
some laughed. Poor Ruth’s cheeks 

flamed up as pink as her gown, and 

she went quickly out of the room and 

upstairs. 

Mrs. Rand was in the back parlor 

and heard Belle's cruel speech, but 

the girls did not know it. She came 

now, opened the portiere, and sald 

very quietly, and without looking at 

Belle: ‘If I had come to a party in a 

dress once worn by worms, I would 

try and not act so people would think 

I was a mean little worm myself.’ 

Then she went upstairs to find Ruth. 

The girls all looked scared, and no 
one said anything. Belle's face was 

very red at first; then I think her good 

angel must have whispered to her, for 

she arose and went upstairs too. 

And I think they must have had a 

peacemaking up there, for when the 

girls came down soon after they came 

smiling, hand in hand.— The May- 

Slower. 
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The Golden Rule. 

‘What a funny old umbrella! and 

big enough for a soldiers tent ; I say, 

Marjory, did it come out of the ark ? 
Now it was rather a large umbrella 

for so small a girl, and Marjory aid 

look funny walking along with it in 

her hand, for the top of the handle 

reached to her shoulder; but no one 

knew or felt that fact more keealy than 

Marjory herself, and it was very rude 

of Harold to speak in such a way. But 
then I suppose that Harold must have 
forgotten that a brave, maaly boy is 

always polite to girls. He had hurt 

Marjory's feelings, and, what was far 

worae, had roused the temper with 

which the little girl had so many hard 

struggles. 
‘We've just moved, and everything 

is tumbled about, and this is the only 

one we could find. It wasgrandpapa’s 
lung ago, and you're the unpclitest boy 

in the world, and I'm not going to 

speak to you any more forever; eo 

there! Harold Gray.” And then 
angry little Marjory ran off to school 

as fast as the big umbrella would let 

her; and naughty Harold only laughed. 
But he didn't laugh that afternoon 

when, on going to the door to go 
home from school, he found the rain 

pouring down. Not a light rain, but 
‘enough to wet a fellow through in 
three minutes,’ thought Harold dole- 

fully; for he had brought no umbrella. 
Marjory saw him standing there as she 
gathercd up her booke, and said to 

"1erelf that ‘it served him just exzct. 

i 

ly right for making fun.’ Marjory 
was the only one who lived anywhere 
near Harold; there would be no one 
else to offer him an umbrella, and she 
wouldn't. Oh, no indeed ! 

‘Marjory, Marjory,” something 
seemed saying in her ear, ‘what about 
that ‘doing unto others’ text that you 
learned this morning? See! he is 
just going to start,’ 
Bat only one foot was ovar the door 

sill, when Harold heard a voice beside 

him saying, ‘Come home under my 

umbrella; there's plenty of roem for 
both.’ 

‘IT pay, Marjory,' eaid Harold, as 

they trudged away with bent heads 
each giving a hand to steady the great 

umbrella, ‘I'm awfully sorry that I 

laughed at you; and I think you're 

just the forgivingest girl I ever saw. 
I'm going to give you a ride on my 

sled the first time it snows.’ — Sunbeam. 
ee) 

Be Courteous, Boys. 

‘I treat him as weil as he treats me,’ 

said Hal. 

His mother had just reproached 

him because he did not attempt to 

amuse or entertain a boy friend who 

had just gone home. 
‘I often go in there, and he doesn't 

notice me,’ said Hal again. 
‘Do you enjoy that? 

‘Oh, I don't mind! 

ong! 
‘T should call myself a very selfish 

person if friends came to see me and I 

should pay no attention to them. 
‘Well, that’s different; you're grown 

up.’ 

‘Then you really think that pclite- 

ness and courtesy are needed among 
boys ¥ 

Hal thus pressed, said he didn't ex- 
actly mean that; but his father who 

had listened, now spoke : 
‘A boy or a man who measures his 

treatment of others by their treat- 

ment of him, has no character of his 

own. He will never be kind, or gen- 

erous, or Christian. If he ie ever to 

be a gentleman, he will be so in spite 

of the boorishness of others. If he is 

to be noble, no other boy's meanness 

will change his nature.” And very 

earnestly the father added: ‘Remem- 

ber this, my boy, you lower your own 

self every time you are guilty of an 
unworthy action because some oneelse 
is. Be true to your best self, and no 

boy can drag you down.’ 
eel > GP———— 

Idon’t stay 

Home Hints. 

To remove stains from silverware 

that has been long unused, place the 

article in soapy water, into which a 

tablespoonful of spirits or ammonia has 

been added, and there leave it for 

three or four hours. Then cover it 

thickly with a paste made with whit- 

ing wet with vinegar, and dry it in the 

sun or by a fire, after which rub off 
the whiting, and sift dry, warm bran 

over the silver, when the stains will 

disappear, and the silver will be ex- 

tremely bright. 

For painful sore feet cansed by ex- 

cessive walking, long standing or con- 

stant movement, as in the use of the 

sewing machine, a dusting powder of 

equal parts of precipitated chalk and 

tannin, or the tannin alone will be of 

much service. Apply twice daily after 

bathing the feet in warm water. 

Physicians claim that sleep is more 

refreshing in a darkened room, there- 

fore it is best to have inside shades of 

dark green holland under the ordinary 

shades. These are more easily adjust- 

ed than blinds. It is well to accustom 

children from infancy to sleep in the 

dark. 
nally GP 

All Sorts. 

According to latest statistics the 

women of Sweeden outnumbered the 

men by. 148,639. 

That tired feeling, loss of appetite, 

and nervous prostration are driven 

away by Hood's Sarsaparilla, which 

makes pure blood. 

An Irishman, comparing his watch 

with the clock of St. Paul's burst in- 

toa fit of laughter. Being asked what 

tickled him, he answered : ‘An’ how 

san I help it? Here is my little watch 
that was made by Paddy O'Flaherty, 

what cost me five guineas, has beat 
your town clock there a full hour and 

\a quarter since yesterday mornin’,’ 

It is a great mistake to suppose that 

a simple tonic gives strength; it only 

stimulates the stomach to renewed 
action. To impart real strength, the 
blood must be purified and enriched 
and this can only bs done by such a 

standard alterative as Ayer's Sarsa- 
parilla. 

The story is told an English maga- 

zine of a rat which had become blind, 

but two of his family are his guides. 

He goes about with a piece of stick in 
his mouth, and the younger rats, each 
with an end of the stick in their mouths 

t cer the blind rat ahout the region 

- — 

NEW GOODS 
where he lives. People have become 
80 interested in them that they are 

never disturbed. 

Food, when it sours on the stomach, 

becomes innutritive and unwholesome. 
It poisons the blood, and both mind 

and body suffer in consequence. What 
is needed to restore perfect digestion 
is a dose or two of Ayer’s Pills. They 

never fail to relieve. 

He who defers his charities till hig 

death is rather liberal of another man’s 

goods than his own. 

Justice, 

Rev. Thomas Comming, Trure, N, 
S. :—1It is only justice to say that your 

K. D. C. has been several times used 

by members of my family, and 

always with good results. 

These burdens of life, palpitation of 

the heart, nervousness, headache, and 

gloomy ferbodings, will quickly disap- 
pear if you use K. D. C. The Great- 

est Cure of the Age in all forms of Ia- 
digestion. 

He that has a pure heart will never 

cease to pray; and he who will be con- 

stant in prayer, shall knew what it is 
to have a pure heart, 

‘In everything give thanks, for this 

is the will of God in Christ Jesus, con- 

cerning you.’ 

Prayer is the pulee of the renewed 

soul, and the constancy of its beat is 

the test and measure of the spiritual 
life. 

Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup 
stands at the head of the list for all 
diseases of the throat and lunge. It 
acts like mazic in breaking up a cold. 
A cough is soon subdued, tightness of 
the chest is relieved, even the worst 
case of consumption is relieved, while 
in recent cases it may be said never to 
fail. Itis a medicine prepared from 
the active principles or virtues of 
several medicinal herbs, and can be 
depended upon for all pulmonary com- 
plaints, 

A dinner Pill.—Many persons suffer 
excruciating agony after partaking of 
a hearty dinner. The food partaken 
of is like a ball of lead upon the 
stomach, and instead of being a healthy 
nutriment it becomes a poison to the 
aystem. Dr. Parmelee’s Vegetable 
Pills are wonderful correctives of such 
troubles. They correct acidity, open 
the secretions and convert the food 
partaken of into health nutriment. 
They are just the medicine to take if 
troubled with Indigestion or Dys- 
pepsia. 

Hall's Hair Renewer cures dandruff 
and scalp affections ; also all cases of 
baldness where the glands which feed 
the roots of the hair are not closed up. 
Da — EE ———— 

Professions! Cards. 

G-H. COBURN, M. 0., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 King St.,—BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, - ~- =~ =~ NHN. B 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 

WOODSTOCK, N.B 

DENTISTRY! 

OPERATIVE, MECHANICAL, AND SURGICAL 

F. W. Barbour, D. D. §. 
OprprOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL 

Hale Method for Painless Ex- 
traction without Extro 

Charge. 

Crown and Bridge Work a Spetialty 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 
74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts, 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. 

HEATED By DTEAM ‘1 HROUGH®U" 

SNOW SHOVELS. 

Just received 25 doz. Snow Shovels, for 
sale low 

Wholesale and Retail 

JAMES S. NEILL 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

$8300.00 To Loan on Real Estate Secur- 
ity at lowest rates of interest, and in 
amounts to suit applicants. 
Terms Easy. 

ARTHUR R. SLIPP, 
Barrister & Notary 

Opp. City Hall, Fredericton, N, B 

———— 

Erench Braces, Rug 
Dressing Gowns 
and Drawers, 

7 
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bentleman’s epartment 
27 KING STREET. 

NE Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchiela 
Made-up Scarfs og Braces 

Straps ourier Bags 
xloves, Marino Shir 

IN TOOK == 

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

(Paper, Turn-Down) and THE 
SWELL Paper, Standing 

COLLARS’ 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSOR 

& ALLISON 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

YVERY one n need of information en 
the subjectof advertising will do well 

to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers, 
3€8 pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postage 
paid, on receizt of price. Contains a care- 
ful compilation from the American News. 
paper Directary of all the best papers and 
class journals; gives the circulation rating 
of every one, and a good deal of informa 
tion about rates and other matters ir don 
ing to the business of advertising. Address 
ROWELL'S ADVERTISING BUREAU 
Spruce St. N. Y. 
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New Goo ds 

JAMES R. HOWIE 
PRACTICAL TAILCR, 

| BEG to informa my numerous pations 
that I have just opened out a ver 

large and well-selected stock of NE 
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of Engli: h 
Ssotch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fin 
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lisht 
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all the 
latest designs and patterns in Farcy 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to 
make up in First CLASS STYLE, according 
to the latest New York Spring and Sem 
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give end. 
satisfaction, 

&¥ PRICES MODERATE. ws 

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT 
My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Gong 
cannot be excelled. It consists of Hard 
and Soft Hats of English and American 
make, in all the noveltiesand Staple Sty le 
for Spring Wear. White and Reps 
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs 
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery and 
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties and 
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of English 
and American designs. 
8% Rubber Clothing a speciality 

Jas. R. Howie 
192 Queen St., Frodericton 

June 20. 

900 SALARY and Commission 
* to Agents,Menand W men, 

Teachers and Clergymen to introduce 
a NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD 0BOOK 
Testimony of 19 Centuries to Jesn 

of Nazareth. 

The most remarkable religious book of 
the age, written by 300 eminent scho- 
lars, Non-sectarian. Every Christian 
wants it. Exclusive territory given. 
Apply to Tee Henny Brii Pusriss. 
ING Co., Norwice, Conn. 

WANTED, 

Agents to sell our choice and hardy 
Nursery Stock. We have many new 
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen- 
tals to offer, which are controlled only by 
us. We pay commission or salary. rite 
us at once fc terms, and secure choice of 
territory 

MAY BROTHERS. Nurserymen 
Rochester. NY 

The Latest Thing 

CHOICE TEA 

“Dragon Blend” 
Put up in handsome 3b canis- 

ers, Ask your grocer for it, 

Wholsale only by 

A.F.Randolph & Son 

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. Write for free Catalogue. 
B. R. CHAFFIN &CO., Richnond Vs. 
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