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Juse 24 18C6 RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER
g Father at Play. Dot, and there isn’t any need of telling, ‘Yes, rather; but I've seea it worse,” | hero came to the surface, the other| Second Farmer: Yes: anu 1o are 1;xe

day,

h fun s8 we had one rainy

s:lcmen fatber was home and helped us to
play !

. . a
msde a ship and boisted sail,
‘Lv:d crossed the sea in 8 fearful gale—

Bat we hadn’t gailed into London town
When captain ard crew and vessel went

cown.

L x
Downp, down in & Joh.y wreck,
With the captain rollirg under the deck.

But he broke out again with a lion’s roar
And we on two legs, he on four,

Ran out of the parlor and up the stair,
And frightened mamma and the baby there,

4o mamma said she’d be p'lieceman now,
And tried to 'rest us. She didn’t know how,

Then the licn Jaughed and forgot to roar;
Till we chased him out of the nursery door!

Apd then he turned to a pony gay,
And carried us sll on his back away.

Whippity. lickity, hickity ho,
If we hadn’t fun, then I don’t know!

Till we tumb'ed off and he cantered oa,
Never stopping tu see if his load was goue.

And I couldn’t tell any more than he
Which was Charlie and which was me.

Or which wa3 Towzer, for all in a mix,
You'd think three people had turned to six.

Ard mamma came out the rampusto quiet,
And told us a story to break up the riot.
—The Standard.
P ———————

Thrice-Sifted Speech.

—— —

Olive Mather came in from the
street one breezy April afternoon seem-
ing even more flushed and breathlees
than a brick walk against the wind
would She placed her music
roll on the piano and sat down to ra-

warrant.

move her gloves, saying as she pulled
ff little by little:
‘1 declare, mamma, I'm all upset!

u euppose has happened

*You have had another fa'l from your
wheel, 1 should jandge by your first
statement,” was the smiling reply.

‘Noching so common as that,” an-
swered Olive, with a rueful shrog of
the shoulders. ‘This is scmething
that upsets my mind and my—my con-
fidence in human nature,” she con-*
cluded, feeling that she had succeeded
in giving the case a strong stating.

‘That would be a serious npsetting,
indeed,’ answered Mrs. Mather, speak-
ing with soms gravity., ‘What has
caused such a disturbance, my dear ?

Olive anpinned her hat ana removed
her jacket before she replied. Then
8ha came and sat beside her mother as
she said :

‘You know that pretty little Mrs.
Elling who sang the Reinecke trio
with Harriet and me at our last recital
—such a sweet voice ae she has! Takes
B flat as eaeily as I sing F' ! Well,
I've just heard something about her !
Molly Emmet says that—'

‘Just a minute, Olive,” interrupted
Mrs. Mather. lifting a hand as if to
stop Olive's recital. ‘I wonder if this
thing yon have just heard would pass
through Lorine’s three sieves.’

‘Lorine’s three sieves!' repeated
Olive in amazsment. ‘What do you
mean by that mamma ?

‘Well,” said Mrs. Mather, with a
smile, as she resumed her sewing, ‘you
know Lorine and Viva Shaw are learn.
ing a little exercise for the day of
grade promotion at school. They
tame to me for seme help this morn-
ing about making the sieves, so I
learned all about it.’

‘But what has that to do with this
story about Mrs. E ling ¥’ was Olive's
perplexed question.

‘I think you will see when I tell you
about the exercise,’ Mrs. Mather an-
twered, ‘Lorine is to represent the
mother, and Viva is supposed to be
her daughter. She comee in about as
you did a moment ago, veéry much sur-
prised and shocked at something which
she had heard. She is about to tell it,
bat Lorine checks her by holding up a
tieve of gold—we made it by fastening
4 strip of gilt paper around the wcoden
tim—and advises her not to tell any-
thing that will not pass the golden
tieve ‘Is it .rue ' This checks the im-
pulsive daughter for a moment, but
the begins again. only to be stopped by
the app-arancs of asilver sieve and the
taution not to speak words that wili
hot stand the test question ‘Is is kind
totell? The daughter makes a third
Attempt, but is again confronted with
& sieve—an iron one, this time—and a
grave remonstrance from her esmall
mother against telling anything which
will not pags the iron sieve of necessity,
‘I8 there need to'tell ¥ Now, my dear
if this story about Mrs. Eling will
Pase the sieve of truth, kindnees and
Necessity, T am ready to listen to it.’

Olive was silent for a little space of
time, and stared thoughtfully at the
Klowing coals in the grate. Presently
she said slowly :

‘Why—of course—I'm not positive
that it istrce. Sue Fanner told Molly
“d she only said she ‘heard it.' I
don't suppose it ie just kind to pass it

U any further, whether it's true or

to be sure, but it wounld be a kind of
rellef to me to tell you, mamma.’

‘You would shift the burden of sup-
pressing an evil tale from your own
conscience to mine, would you ?' asked
her mother. *‘No, Olive, I don’t think
I shall encourage you in that. You
know that I have always been glad of
your confidence, but just now you
have reached a turn in life’s pathway.
If you would ascend to a higher plane
of living, you will not tell this story
simply to relieve your own feelings,
when you know that the repetition is
unnecessary, unkind, and possibly un-
true.’

Olive gathered up her hat, jacket
and gloves and prepared to leave the
room.

‘Just as you think best, mamma,’
she s1id. ‘I shall be glad to forget the
story, and I presume the best way to
do that is never to mention it. But'—
she stopped a moment with her hand
on the door—‘what a difference it
would make ian life if everybody sifted
conversation through Lorine’s three

sioves.’—Idy Reed Smith, ¢n Yourg
People's Weekly.
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The Making of Pens.

MORE STEEL USED FOR THEM

FOR GUNS,

TEHAN

Do you know anything about pens ?
asked a stationer of a reporter. |
thought you didn’t. Now, let me tell
you sometbing about the metallic pen
that you never dreamed of. It requires
the finest kind of steel to makea really
firet-class pen. I have been overhaul-
ing records and find that a greater
quantity of steel is used annually in the
pen-making businass than in all the
gun, sword and needle manufactories
in the world. The recent popularity
of the typewriter hae, of course, dim-
inished the use of pens. but the outpat
18 enormous, nevertheless.

In Birmiogham, England, there are
a number of pen manufactories that
tura out a total of 150,000 pens every
working week. The majority of the
workers are women, and the wages,
while low, help to make Birmingham
a notable seat of industry. To make a
million pens a full ton of steel is re-
quired.§ There i3 really so much work
abou® the manufactare of a pen that it
is surprising that they sell as cheap as
they do; but, as I have said, the pro-
duction is so great that it is a profitable
business. Pens have been in uete a
whole century now, but 40 years ago,
when they took the place of juills as
the popular ink spreader, it was one
of the secrets of the age how that slit
was made in the pen. Those employed
in that particular branch of the work
were obliged to record an oath that
they would not reveal the secret of
that self-cutting procees.

The secret became an cpen one,
though, in the natural course of events,
and soon almost every interested per-
son knew that the slit was made with
a pair of scissors fixed in a press. Men
perform the initial work. Thaat is to
say, they rcll out the steel to the
proper thickness. The women then
take hold, cutting the steal into strips
as wide as the pens are long. Presses
do the cutting for the women. The
steel whenit leaves the presses isshaped
like a pen, but is flat. The forms
made by these presses are then put
into a red-hot furnace, and when
thoroughly heated are taken out and
permitted to cool slowly. Then the
women use fast presses, that hammer
t1e points as well as stamp the name of
the manufacturer.

This done, the pens are heated again
and while still hot are cast into oil.
They are much harder, but dirty and
greasy when taken out. To clean and
whiten them they are boiled in water,
to which soda has been added. The
next step is tu place them in a cylinder
which revolves over gas jets. This
turns them blue. A nomber of other
minor details and the pen is packed
and ready for the market. Whether it
be the rich or the poor man’s pen, the
mode of manufacture is alike.

el o e

A Newsboy’'s Bank,

He was very little, and bis clothes
were ragged, and his hands were red
with cold whenever he came spinning
around the corner and paused before
the handsome house across the way.
One funny ching about it was that he
never came on pleasant days, but I
grew accustomed to see him take up
his position and call his papers while
the snow swirled around him, and
the wind tried its best to take him off
his feet. At last 1 became curious,
and determined to find out why he
never came when the sun was shining
and everything looked bright. 1 had
only to beckon to him, and he hurried
across the street with a cheeriul ‘Here
you are ! A Record, did you say ¥

A moment later I had him before the
grate, and his eyes resembled those of
a great mastiff as the warmth pene-
trated his shivering body.

‘It's terrible cold,’ I began.

was the answer,

‘Bat don't you find it hard selling
papers this weather 7' I continued.

‘Ye-es, sometimes; then. I hustle
over there as fast as T can,’ nodding at
the house across the way.

‘Why, do your papérs sell more
readily in this neighborhood ¥’

‘No!" with a disgusted sniff at my
evident lack of business intuition;
‘scarce ever sell one here.’

‘Why do you come, then ?

‘Do you want to know the real
reason?’ :

‘Yes, Indeed,’ I replied earnestly.

‘Well, one day, pretty aear a year
ago, I was most done for; couldn’t sell
any papers, and was about frozs, and
if I'd known any place to go, would
have crawled off somewhere and give it
all up. While I wae thickin’ of all
this a couple of fellows passed me, and
one of 'em says, ‘He’s richer'n Crce:us
now, and to think he was a beggar only
a few years ago., ‘A beggar? says
t'other fellow. ‘Yes, or what amounts
to pretty much the samething—a newe-
boy—and I've heard him say dcz:ns of
times that nothing but pluck and the
grace of God would ever have brought
him through.” ‘An’his house is in the
next street, you say ” ‘Yes; we go
right past it.’ I followed ’em till they
came to the house over there; and
while I stood locking at it something
seemed to say to me that, if that man
could build a house like that when he’d
begun by being a newsboy, I could,
too. Then I wondered over what the
men had said. They'd gone on out of
sight, and 1 said over and over, ‘Pluck
and the grace of God."” Then I made
up my mind I'd got the pluck all right,
and I'd ask over and over for the
grace of God. I didn't know just what
that was, but every time I wasalone
I'd just say what 1 could remember of
‘an’ give me the graca of God.” If you'll
believe it, 1 begun to get along right
away. I'm saving money now to go to
school with, and whenever I get dis-
couraged—it's always on stormy days,
you eee -1 just come in front of that
house and think it all over and say,
‘Pluck and the grace of God’ over to
myself a few times. Then I gb back,
and you wouldn’t believe how-fast the
papers sell after that.” He rose, shook
himself together like a big dog, and
said, ‘I must hustle along and get rid

of my papers, but 1’ll be round when-
ever I'm down in the mouth, for that

house is my bank, and I come to draw
on it when I'm hard up. I expect it’s
a deal more comfort to me than to the
man who built it,” and a moment later
the youthful philosopher was shouting,
‘Hyers your mornin’ papers | Tribune,
Yearld and Re:ord, yere!—Ram's
Horn,
RS S R R, ORI

The Boy Hero.

He was only fourteen. He is a boy
full of fua, and perhaps some mischief,
but he loves his books dearly. He has
already looked Into the future. and
chosen what he wants to be. His sense
of honor is keen, and he has a high
ideal of manhood, both in scholarzhip
and morals. How so much fun and
ambition to be useful can be bundled
together is surprising.

His body is a compound of good
health, vigor and good muscles, de-
veloped by play and work.

Oae of the eports in which he most
delights is swimming. He is quite at
home in the wa‘er, and might be called
a water-animal or sprite.

Iu the 2ountry where he lived is
quite a large mill-pond. It was rar>
sport to swim from shore to shore,
swim. on his back, dive to the bottom,
and cut vp all manner of antics, as if
he were a sea lion or eeal.

One day he was swimming with a
little fellow not far from his own age,
though not quite so strong. He said
to his mate, ‘I'm going to swim acrcss
the pond.” ‘So am I1,’ was the re.
sponse. In they plonged. In a few
minutes they reached the opposite
shore, piffing and blowing. After B
little reet, he said, ‘I'm going to swim
back.” ‘So> will 1, was boldly said.
Bat our hero said, ‘No, no; it's too
mach; you are not strong enough.’
‘But, boylike, corfident of hie strength
he insisted, and in they plunged, our
hero leading. When more than half-
way cver, he heard a cry of distress.
Turniog, he found his friend had given
ut. and was sinking,

What a sitoation ! It might well
have appalled the heart of the strong-
est swimmer. But his wits and his
courage and his strength did not for-
sake him., This is the story he told
his father after it was all over :

‘Papa, when I saw him go down, 1
just thonght how bad his papa wounld
feel if his little boy never came home.
So I said, I will never go back without
him. u

He swam to where his friend was
struggling, to see whether he could
help him. As soon as he touched him
the little fellow seized him with a death

grip, and both went under. But our

RS L RS Bt e v
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clutching him,

‘Then I remembered,’ he said, ‘that
you must strike and daze the one who
is drowning; so [ stonned him, and
then caught him, and tried to swim,
but was s> tired that we both went to
the bottom. Then it came to me that
my feet touched bottom,I must kick,
and try to force the body towards the
shore. Assoon as I came to the top
down [ went. Againand again I rose
snd sank, but at last [ got to the
shore. My friend seemed dead. Then
I remembered that I must roll him
and get the water out of him; so ]
carried him to a log, and worked till
he began to breathe., Then 1 felt so
happy that his papa didn’t have a dead
boy !

Was there ever anything more
heroic ! That act i3 worthy of a place
with Grice Dirling. Indeed, when
one thinks of the presence of mind,
the thoughtful love and courage, it is
unsurpasied in history.— R, N. Stubbs
D. D,

Sl 5t
Prove it By Mother.

While driving along the street one
day 'a:t winter in my sleigh, a little
boy six or seven years o!d azked me
the usval question :

Pleae may I ride ?

I answered him,

Yes, if you are a goed boy.

He climbed into the
when I again asked,

Are yon a gocd boy ? he looked up
pleasantly and said, Yes, sir.

Can you prove it 7 Yes, sir.

aleigh, and

the L)rd’s prayer, and finish up with |

By whom ?
Why my mamma, he said, promptly.
1 thought to myself, here is a lesson
for boy'sand girls, When a child feels
and knows that mother not only loves,
but confides in him, and can prove his
E'ch;}ie?wg truthfalness and honesty
| by mother, he is pretty safe. That b ¥

| will be a joy to his mother while she
lives. She can trust him out of her
| sight, feeling that he will not run into
evil. Children who have praying

mothers, and mothers who have chil-
dren they can trust, are blessed indeed.
Boys and girls, can you ‘prove by
mother’ that you are good ! Try to
deserve the confidence of your parents
and every one else. — 8¢/,
D . R ——
Home Hints.

Breakfaet Fruit Cake. — Oae pound
cold boiled potatces mashed smooth;
add one pound flour; half pound finely
chopped suet, a little less than half
pound of cuarrants and two ounces
moist sugar. A teaspoonful of baking
powder should bas mixed with the
flour in its dry state. Roll out the
doagh to half-inch thickness and bake
in a moderate oven.
and serve hot,

Cut into gquares

Leek Soup. — Cut half-dozan leeks
in shreds of about three-foarths of an
inch, put into a saucepan with four
tablespoonfuls of buttar, fry for five
minutes; add two quarts of boiling
milk, three raw potatoss cut in small,
thin :quares; buil one-half hour: aid
one tablespoonful flour, rubbed in one
ot butter, two small teaspoonfuls of
salt, one teaspoonful of parsley,
chopped fine; boil two minutes and
serve.

Poached Eggs, Spanish Style—
Heat an earthen dish siowly and melt
in it a tablespounfal of butter, add a
scan ' teaspoonful of salt, a smaller
quanity of pepper and a small onion,
minced very fine; or, instead of onion,
use parsley and sweet herbs,
combination of all together. D:op in
Bix eggs, one at a time; do not atir,
but let them brown a little; turn care-
fully and brown on the other side.
Serve in the eame dish as hot as
possible.

or a

Lunch Rolls,—One quart fl,ur, one-
half cake compressed yeast, one
tablespoonful sugar, one tablespoonful
butter (softened) one teaspoonful
salt, First place one pint of sified
flour in bread pan, and pour
over about one pint of boiling
water; stir in the butter, salt and
sugar. When cool add the yeast, dis-
solve in one-half cap lukewarm wa'er,
and the remaining flour. Set to rise
over night, In the morning knead and
roll out abont one and one-half inches
thizk; cut with round or oblong cutter;
let get light, then bake twenty five
minutes in modorate oven. KEnough
[ for two meals. These are alwaye suc-
cessful if boiling water is used, and are
always sweet, light and delicious,

D e S
All Sorts.

Are you fond of hunting? It all
depends, replied the man who is
supercilionsly precise, on whether yon
mean deer or a collar button.

Taken in time Hood's Sarsaparilia
prevents serious illness by keeping the
blocd pure and all the organs in a
healthy condition,

First Farmer: Haes the lawsuit

petween you and Heysede been settled?

lawyers. How do you mean? Thev're
settled on our farms.

Ayer's Pills prcmote the na‘ura
motion of the bowels, without which
there can be no regular, healthy oper-
ations. For the cure of biliousnese,
indigeetion, sick headache, constipation
jaundice, and liver complaint, these
pills have no ¢qual. Every dose effec-
tive. ‘

Hoax—I understood you ran away
to sen when you were a boy. Joax—
Noj; I started to, but my father caught
me, and I went on a whaling expedi-
tion with him,

Not many business houses in these
United States can boast of fifty year’s
standing. The business of Dr. J, C.
Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass., whose
incomparable Sarsaparilla is known
and uvsed everywhere, has paseed its
half-centennial and was never so
vigorous as at present.

O doctor, I have sent for you,
certainly. S:ill, I must confess that
I have not the slightest faith in modern
medical sclence. Ob, that doesn’t
matter in the least. You see, a mule
has no faith in"the veterinary surgeon,
aud yet he curees him all the same.

Young wife (av telephone): Is that
the office of the telephone company’
I want to talk with Cyrus Winter-
bottom. I'm his wife, and—Telephone .
girl: Namber?

Young wife: Number? |
I'm his first and only, you insulting |
creature.

{
|

The Russian courts have reversed !
the assumption of the American |
x . |

tribunals that, when a husband and |

wife are drowned in the same disaster.
The
testified unanimonsly
yald be the

because the woman is more agile, and

he wife dies firat. Russian |

doctors have
that the man w 1rst to die,
keeps herself longer above water.

A lad of fifteen was driving along a ’
country road, taking a load of calves
to market, when he chanced to meet
a company of yourg folk who were
evidently out for a pleasure excursion.
The young men of the party, thinking
to amuee themeelves and their
companions at the boy's expense,
began to imitate the bleating of the
calves., But their merriment was of
short duration, for without a moment’s
hesitation he called out to his wounld
be tormentors, as the vehicles were
paseing, Oh, I knew what you were
before!

Sleepleas a8 is due to nervous ex
citement. The delicately conetituted,
the financier, the business man, and
those. whose ooccupstion necessitates
great mental etrain or worry, all sufler
less or more from it. Sleep is the
grea' restorer of a worried brain, and
to get eleep cleanse the stomich from
all impurities with a few doses of Parme-
lee’'s Vegatable Pille, gelatine coated,
containing no mercury, and are
guaranteed to give satisfaction or the
money will be refunded,

Professiony] Cards.

C.H. COBURN, ¥. 2.,
Physician and Sargeon

143 Xine S1,,~pELOW YORK'’
FREDERICTON, TR TR B

DR. ATHERTOR,

Late Lecturer on surgerv, Women’s
Melical Cullege, Toronto, and Sargeon to
St John’s Hospital for Women, Torounto,
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N, B

. F. McLEOD, B. A.

ATTORNEY-AT.LAW,
CONVEYANCER &o.
Money to Loan on Real Estate secarity
CHesTNUTS BUuIiLDING Ore, Ciry HaLL,
FREDERICION, N. B.

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

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

DENTISTRY !
OPERATIVE, MECHANICAL> AND SURGICAL

F. W. Barbour, D. D.S.

OrrosiTE NorMAL ScHOOL

Hale Method for Painless Ex-
traction without Extra
harge.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

¢
| Barrister, Solicitor,

{ ;-l\\r~~f

NEW GOODS
Gontleman’s Departuen

27 KING STREET.

\T EW Long Scarfe, S8ilk Fsndkerebi
AN Made-up Scarfe, Pongees, Brage
Fre nch Braces, Rug Strape, Courier Bag
Dre ssing Gowus  3loves, Merino bbir
and Drawers,

IN ATOOK ==

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

(Psget Turn-Down) and THE
WELL (Paper, Standing
COLLARS
MANCHESTER®
ROBERTSON

& ALLISO
ST. JOHN, N. B.

SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND
CLAY.

Just received from Glasgow, two eas
loads square. side arch and end arch Fire
Brick, also Fire Clay. = |

JAMES S. NETTL

CLIFTON HOUSE.

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

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE  OMMUNICATION,
HRATED BY STEAM 'I'HROUGHOUT

Arthur R. Slipp, LL.B.

- .

.

Notary Public, Etos

| P. 0. BOX 402, FREDERICTON, N. B

#5800.00 to loan on mortgags security at
rates of interest

J\'VERY one in need of information on
Lo the subjectof advertising will do well
to obtain a copy of ““‘Book for Advertisers

| 368 pages, price one dollar, Mailed, postage

paid, on rece : ¢ of price. Contains a caree
ful compilati ‘v from the A merican Nowse
paper Directy of all the best papers and
class journals; gives the cirenlation rating
of every one, and a good de:! of informa
tion about rates and other w.atters pertain
ing to the business of advertising, Addrese
ROWELL'SADVERTISING BUREAU

Spruce St. N. Y.
go SALARY ard Commission
® to Agente,Meuund Wmen,
Teachers and Clergymen to introdunee
& NEW AND POPULAE STANDARD OBOOK

Testimony of 19 Centuries to Joeansa
of Nazareth.

The most remarkable religious book

the age, written by 300 eminent scho-
lars, Non-soctarian. Every Christian
wants it. Exclusive territory given,

Apply to Tue Hexny Birr PurrLmg-
N6 Co., Norwicn, Conx.

WANTED,

Agents to sell our choice and ar
Nursery Stock. We have MmNy new
special varities, both in fruit and ornarcene
tals to offer, which are controlied culy by
us. We pay commission or ealary. Write
us at once fc terms, and secure cheice o
territory

MAY BROTI'HERF. Nurseryn en

The Latest Thing

GHOICE TEAS

PR | - SE——

“Dragon Blend”

Put up in handsome 3lb canis-
ters, Ask your grocer for it,

Wholesale only by

A.F.Randolph & Son
WANTED.

Do you want a good paying business
Clean, respectable and honorable. We
know from experience that there is no part
of a canvassers life more agreeable and
profitable than that of soliciting orders for
choice nursery stock, from the Fonthill
Nureeries of Canada. No capital required
except your own braine and amboition. For
particulars, address STONE &« WELL
INGTON, Tewple Buildiag. Montrea

J. W. BEALL, Manager

W #howing How to/

) OCbtair Pstents, Caveate, Trag /4

Lte, sent

\ S WU

The tinest yuaiily of Bells foren

Chimes, Scboois. ete. Fu_ ¢ wa,

Write for U '~ ue and }(ﬂ(.e'.
BUCEEVE: BELL FOUND J

TNE VAN DULEN & TIFY 0., Cl /




