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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

\

A Complaint.

I have a little brother boy,
But he's so very small,

I can't see what he’s made for —
He's just no good at all.

No onevould ca'l him havdsome;
Hé’s only eight weeks old;

He stays in bed 'most all the day,
And doesn’t like the cold.

He cannot talk as I can,
Nor eat nice meat and bread;
He cannot even walk around
Or stand upon his head 1

But what provokes me most is
To hear him wail and ery;
‘Then mamma hugs and kisses him
And sings a hushaby.

But if I fall upon the floor
And hurt @y precious head,

Nurse says, ““You are too big to cry—
I’ll put you right to bed!”

And I am only three years old,
With lovely carly hair—
I ouly cry for kisses;
Now, do you think it’s fair ?
— The Outlook.
—-——-‘*.——.—
Hugh's Two]Victories.

How the boys in Mies Temple’s class
did act that warm July afternoon !
There were five of them, and all but
one seemed possessed with the spirit
of mischief and inattention. Neither
reproof nor appeal from their young
teacher had more than momeatary ef-
fect ; as soon as her eye was turned
from the two irrepressibles on her
right. to the two on her left, the dis-
order she had for an instant interrup.
ted resumed its sway.

Her feeling of relief when the bell
rang for the closing exercises was min-
gled with bitter discouragement that
her work and her influence were so
useless. Opposite to her sat a dark,
thin faced boy who had taken no part
in the exercise, except to answer the
questions put to him. As he was leav-
ing, Miss Temple said to him :

‘1 thank you for your good behav-
for, Hugh. It is great comfort to me
to have one boy that I can depend on.”

The boy looked at ber in surprise.
The idea of deserving any special
praise for his good behavior was new
to him. He had been good simply be-
cause he had not feit like being bad,
and he had thought nothing about it.
He had only been in the class abnut
three months since he had come to
Millvale to live with his uncle. His
mother had died, and he was left alone.
He had entered a home more comfort-
table in material things than his old
one, but thers was no happiness in it
for Hugh. His uncle was indifferent
to him and his aunt could tot see why
they ‘‘should be bothered with that
boy, who did not earn his salt. " That
day her toagua was sharper than ever,
and Hugh left the hounse with a feeling
of utter hopelessness ; he felt like a
thief to be eating his uncle’s bread,
when he could not work enough to pay
for it. How he longed for his mother,
she had always called him her comfort,
but since she was gone, nobody cared
for him,[and he was of no use whatever
in the world.

But as he walked home there was a
warm glow around his heart, little as
he felt he deserved his teacher’s kind
words ; but he resolved that in future
there should ba some grounds for her
commendation.

The next day a new family moved
into the house next to Hugh’s uncle’s.
There was a boy a little younger than
Hugh in it, and after they had eyed
each other for a day or two, the new
boy asked Hagh over to see his rabbits,

which polite attention Hugh recipro- |

cited by an invitation to Sanday
school. He regretted i, however, the
next Sunday, for Harry was quite in
his element with the other mischief
makers in the class, and paid little
heed to Hugh’s repeated nudges and
almonitions. As they went
Hugh said:

‘l wish you wouldn’t throw paper
wads in Sunday school.’

‘Why not? began Harry. ‘I'll throw
‘em if [ want to, I guess.’

‘Well, I think it's mean the way
those boys act. Miss Temple is real
nice and kind, and they act awfal.
That Tim Roberts is the meanest b s
anyway, that ever lived, I think. He
ought to be licked. I will lick him.
t0o,” he vontinued with sudden resolu
tion, ‘if he doesn’s behave. I could do
it, I know, and [ will.

Accorliogly, the next Sunday Hugh
marched into Sanday-school a self-
appointed policeman, and announced
his determination as follows:

‘Look here, you fellows, we've got
to keep better order in this class, and
if you don’s do it, I'll lick you.’

‘Well, who are you ? ‘I'd like to see
you!" *You better try it!' burst out the
astonished chorus.

‘I can do i*, if you come one at a
time, fair play, and [ will do it, too,
you'll see,’

home,

more hopeless. Theirs was the last
class dismissed; the other scholars had
scattered, and the six lads started up
street alone.

‘Hi, hi’ shouted Tim Roberts, pranc-
ing around, ‘*he was going to lick us,
he was ! Like to see him do it !’

‘Come up this street here, and I
will!’ cried Hugh.

None of the others cared to risk the
Same treatment, and as Tim, though a
ringleader in their mischief, was not a
particular favorite with the boys, no
one was inclined to resent his defeat,
The next Sunday Tim was abeent from
the claes, and it was to this fact that
Miss Temple attributed the unusually
good order that prevailed among her
boys, not knowing what wholesome
respect they now felt for Hugh's
prowess. The following week his place
was still vacant, and she began to make
inquiries,

‘Tim says he ain’t never coming to
this school any more,’ guoth Bert
King.

‘Why not 7" asked the teacher, rather
Surprised, for Tim: had been one of the
most regular attendants,

‘Dunno,’ a boy’s usual answer when
he wishes to be non-committal.

Hugh was too honest to keep silence.

‘I know why he isn’t coming. 1
licked him because he wouldn’c behave
and so he won’t come as long as {'m
here.’

Miss Temple could hardly repress a
smile.

‘Do you think that is a good way to
enforce order? How long do you sup-
pose we would have a school at that
rate ¥

‘Well, I dou’t know; I think he
better be out of the school than act the
way he did when he was here.’

Miss Temple detained Hugh as he
was leaving.

‘You don’t know how sorry I am to
have Tim stay away from Sunday-
school, as well as to know that you
have been fighting with each other;
and I'm afraid he will never come back
unless you go to him and tell him you
are sorry you began it.’

‘But I'm not sorry,’ protested Hugh.
‘He ought to be licked.’

‘Bot you are sorry to have him kept
away from school, aren't you! Perhaps
you don’t know, Hugh, what a hard
time Tim has. His mother died about
three years ago’'—Hugh felt a throb of
tympathy—‘he has a stepmother who
is not kind to him, and two overbear-
ing etepbrothers '—more throbs—‘and
this school is, so far as I know, the
only thing he has in the world to in-
fluence him for good, and I am so
anxious to keep him in It.’

Hugh’s conscience and heart fought
a battle with his pride that night, and
the result was that early the nex:
morning he set forth for Tim’s home,
carrying under his coat one of the
three tame pigeons his aunv had let
him keep, because she could not very
well drive them away.

Tim came scowling out of the kitchen
and at sight of him Hugh forgut the
speech he had been composing and
stammered confusedly:

‘Here’s a pigeon for you, Tim.’

‘A pigeon ! What for ?

*Why, I thought maybe you'd like
it. [—I'm sorry T icught you, Tun,
and—and won’t you come to Sunday-
gchool ¥’

‘I don’t want your pigeon, muttered
Tim, veryred in the face, and wriggling
his toes in the dirt.

‘O, you better have it, ‘responded
Hugh encouragingly.

The bird circled around them ana
came back to Hugh’s shoulder.

‘It's just as tame—'

‘It’s a beauty,’ said Tim admiringly.

He put up his hand to caress it, and
it flattered to his shoulder, and Tim
a:cepted the olive branch it bore.

‘You may as well take it home,’ he
said, ‘I couldn’t keep it if I had it, but
it's a perfect beauty, and I guess I'll
come to Sunday-schuol next Sunday.’
—N. Y. Observer,

B S —
May's Sunday-School Lesson.

May stood by the window, pouting,
and dramming on the pane.

‘I thiok it's too bad,’ she said to
mamma, who sal sewing.

I would rither you would mind D.t
for a time, while I finish this,’ an-
swered mamma, who luoked tired.

‘Bat you said you always wanted me
to study my Sanday school lesson te-
fore Sunday, and now I want to, and
you won't let me, and lda will wonder
why I do not come over. Dot's all
right, playing with her blocks. 1
shouald think you would want me to go
and s‘udy, and Ida will be so disap-
pointed, when I said I would come.’

‘Well, then, May, go,’ said mother
quietly, and turned to her work with-
out another word. May looked at her
to see if she really meant it; for she
could hardly believe she had made
mamms see the thing as she saw it.

Miss Temple entered then, but{Aud she was not quite sure she had,

Hugh's threats bore no fruit that day,
éxcept to create worte order than
usual, and to make the teacher fee!

when, running by the window, ste
noticed mamma had draopped her work

! and had taken Dot, who was fretting,

in her arms. But she ran down the
street and gaily trilled by Ida’s house,
as she went up the path. The docr
opened, and a bright eyed little gir!
stood there smiling, clad in a long-
sleeved apron.

‘It’s you, May, she said, glancing at
the quarterly May held. ‘I am so
sxry to disappoint you, but mamma
asked me to clean the silver this after-
noon, as Maria is away. Just look at
my hands! I knew you would be dis- |
appointed, too, but I thought you
would understand why I wanted to
help mamma; you have such a dear one
of your own. So we will have to wait
till next week. And mamma said she
would help me to-night, and that will
be pay enough. I must not stay any
longer now. Come in, won’t you?

My declined, and as the door closed
on lda’s bright face, she walked sloly
t)ward home, rolling her lesson quart-
erly and thinking very hard. As she
tarned into the yard, she heard Do
crying, and going past the window, she
saw mamma’s work still on the floor,
and the baby in her arms.

Back again 80 eoon ?’ said mamma, as
M.y entered. Dot stopped erying to
look at her.

‘Yes,” she faltered, putting off her
hat. ‘Ida couldn’t study just now.’

‘Why ¥ asked mamma.

‘Cause she was—helping—her—
mamma, ‘burst out May, and runniag
to her mother, she buried her head on
her shoulder, while the sobs came fast.

‘Oh, is that it?, said mother, comfort-
lngly, stroking the yellow hair, *Well,
May, you can do that as well as Ida.
Here is Dot, who still wants nister;
and by-and-by when the sewing is done
and Dot is asleep, you and I will study
the lesson tegether.

May raised her head.

‘That's just what Ida and her mamma
are going to do,’ she said, surprised.

Is it not a good way when lda is too
busy to study with youn ?

‘O mamma,’ said May, coloring, ‘I
did not mean to be so selfish! You
know I'd rather you would help me
than any cne else. And perhaps it was
because I wanted to see Ida more than
It was the lesson.’

‘I do not wonder you wanted to see
a little girl like Ida,’ sald mamma with
a kiss; ‘T am glad you did.—New York
Observer,

Y S —

Cruelty on the Farm.

It is cruel to allow a horse to stand
uncovered in a chilling wind after hav-
Ing been driven. A sheltered spot
should be chosen, if possible, and the
animal well blanketed. The story has
recently been heard of a college student
who left his horse standing all night in
a raging snow-storm, having forgotten
the animal, and then related the cir-
camstance as a nice joke on himaelf.
I is cruel to young colts to keep them
confined all winter closely tled in
stalls. It is unmitigated cruelty to
keep the heads of cows fastened in
stanchions, stabled from early autumn
until epring, without a chance for pure
a'r ur exercise. It is equally cruel to
a'low stock to be tortured with cold
and wet in the open fields ‘during
winter days,

It is wrong to permit irreaponsible
hired men to kick, stone, or club farm
animals, as many of these men will do
on little provocation. It is cruel to
place a frosty iron bit into a horse’s
mouth. On the advent of winter
these bits should be covered with
leather, if kept in a place where they
may become frosty.

It is cruel to keep a half-starved dog
on the premiszes. If he cannot be fed,
he should be shot before he goes mad
from neglect.

The check-rein is usually unneces-
sary, and is often made an instrumen
of torture tothe horse, Its use should
be discouraged so far as is possible,

There is much thoughtless cruelty
on many farms from neglect regularly
to feed and water animals. Many
farmera seem to think that sheep,
chickens, and other animals do not
need water at all. They do need it,
& d probably suffer severely at times
for the lack of it,

It is cruel to the wife to require her
to cut the firewood, to deprive her of
a good garden wull stocked with a
variety of vegetables, to require he: to
carry water for all domestic vurposes
from a spring a long way off, or to use
bard water, when a sapply of rain
water could easily be stored in a cisters.
It is positively cruel to leave her with.-
out help when one or more men are
always employed on the farm, and for
whom she must cook. The wife should
be an equal partner, not only of joys
and sorrows, bat aleo of the income of
the farm,

It is cruel to the boys and girls of
the farm not to supply them with at
least a few good books and papers.
They need these as much as food and
clothing. They need also certain holi-
days, for hunting, fishing and picnies.
Youth cannot be made old at once, and
it is cruelty to make the attempt,

Orael acts degrade men. OChildren

B .

may be seriously influenced by many
necessary, but pain-inflicting opera-
tions of the farm, such as killing
animals, etc. So far as possible, chil-
dren should not witness those thinge,
—The Examiner.
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A Heroic Physician.

There are doctors and doctors, but
one of the most intelligent of all these
friends of humanity was one who had
the courage recently to give a bit of
advice to the head of a family not
many miles from New York. The
head of the family was robust but ex-
acting, healthy but irritable—in short
a veritable Hector.

I don’t know what is the matter with
my family, doctor, he said, but my
wife is nervous, my childrer are suffer-
ing from scmething, 1don’t know what
—in fact, the whole house is upset.
Even the servants seem vacillating
and bordering on nervous prostration.

I think it would be all right, said the
doctor, if you would take a six months’
tour of Earope—alone.

I7 cried paterfamilias.
well member of the family ?

Yes, said the doctor, gravely. You
ought to travel— for the health of your
family. — Harper's Magazine.,

Home Hints.

The only

Gingerbread Cake.—Beat one and
one half pounds of butter with three
and one half pounds of caster sugar,
till it is all thick cream, then add to it
five larger or six small eggs, three-
quarter ounces of ground ginger, and a
few drops of essence of lemon and
make it all to a stifi paste with three
and one-half pound of flour. Roll it
out, and bake in a slow oven.

Indian Sauce.— Four tablespoonfuls
of cold gravy, one tablepoonful of
chutney paste, one tablespoonful of
ketchup, one tablespoonful of vinegar,
two teaspoonfuls of made mustard,
two teaspoonfuls of salt. Mix all
thete ingredients smoothly in a soup
plate, to which add the cold meat to
be deviled and two tablespoonfuls of
butter. Cook until thoroughly heated
through, and you will have a good
sauce.

To Relieve Earache.—Lst the
sufferer lie with the aching ear upper-
most, and tuck a thick, folded towel
around the neck. Then with a tea-
spoon fill the ear with warm water.
Continue this for fifteen or twenty
minutes, filling the ear with water as
it overflows on the towel. The patient
should then turn over, and let the
water run out, when the ear may be
plugged with a bit of cotton which has
been dipped in warm glycerine. This
may be repeated until relief comes.

—etlll) 4 P

The best thing about a secret is to
know when, how, and to whom to tell
it.

ISP S—

All Sorts,

I would send you a kiss, papa, wrote
little Lucy, who was away on a visit,
but 1 have been eating onions.

Make it a point to see that your
blood -is purihed, enriched and vital-
ized at this season with Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla,

You never saw my hands as dirty as
yours, said a mother to her little girl.
No ; but my grandmother did, was the
reply.

One of the best evidences that Ayer's
Hair Vigor is an article of exceptional
merit is the fact that the demand for
It is constantly increasing. No one
who wuses this incomparable dressing
thinke of trying any other preparation
for the hair.

Stranger (in Kansas) : Can you direct
me to the county seat? Mr. Dugout
(sadly) : No-o, I can’t, stranger. There
was & cyclone here last week, and 1
ain’'t heard yit just whar the county
seat went to,

‘Ten people out of a dozen are in-
valids,” says a recent medical authority.
At least eight out of these ten, it is
safe to allow, are suffering from some
form of blood-disease whicha persistent
use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla would be
sure to care, Then, don’t be an invalid.

It is evident, said the judge, that you
shot this man with malice aforethought.
No I didn’t, yer Honor, replied the
prisoner, it was plain buckshot,

Most Excellent.

Rev. J. W. Leggott, Brookline,
Oat., writes : ‘*After giving the K. D,
O. a falr trial, I am satisfied It Is the
best remedy for dyspepsia ever brought
within my reach. I have found it all
that is claimed in its behalf, and have
much pleasure in recommending it as

a most excellent remedy.”

Free Sample of K. D. C. mailed to
any address. K. D. C. Co., Ltd.,
New Glasgow, N. 8., or 127 State
street, Boston, Mass.

The wife of a negro minister in
Morristown, New Jersey, snatched the
mouney her husband bad jast received
a8 his salary and made off with it. The
minister chased her. She ran to the
policestation, where, after hearing the
statements on both sides, a justice told
the woman that she was entitled to
keep the money. The husband

threatens to sue for the return of his
salary.

COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA,
HOARSENESS, BRONCHITIS, etc.,
yield at once to Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup, the successful Throat and
Lung Specific.

The Public should bear in mind that
Dr. Thomas Eleetric Oil has nothing
in common with the impure, deteriorat-
ing class of 8o-called medicinal oils, It is
eminently pure and really efficazious—
relieving pain and lameness, stiffoess
of the joints and muscles, and sores or
hurts, besides belng an excellent
specific for rheumatism, coughs and
bronchial complaints,

Fagged Out.-~None but those who
have become fagged out, know what a
depressed, miserable feeling it is. All
strength is gone, and despondency has
taken hold of the sufferers. They feel
a8 though there is nothing to live for.
There, however, is a cure—one box of
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will do
wonders in restoring health and
strength. Mandrake and Dandelion
are two of the articles entering into
the composition of Parmelee’s Pills.

Lrofessionyl Cards.

NEW GOODS
Gentleman's Department

27 KING STREET.

NEW Long Scarfs, Silk Fandkershief

Made-up Scarfs, Pon , Brace
French Braces, Rug traps mn'er rBag

ing Gowus ‘zloves, Meri Shi
and Drawers, : g .

IN ATOOK w=

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the 'atest stvler and the *‘ Deris

(Pa Tuarn- an
gev'ﬁ ELlé b I:OB':; )St’a:ngin'gm
MANCHESTER?
ROBERTSON

& ALLISO
ST. JOHN, N. B.

SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND
CLAY.

e e

Just received from Glasgow, tw
loads square. side arch Anld“é%d arch ol'?a
Brick, also Fire Clay.

JAMES 8. NEILL

CLIFTON HOUSE,

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

R

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED BY DTEAM 1HROUGHOUT

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

143 Kine St.,—BELOW YORK
FREDERICTON, - =« = NA. B

DR. ATHERTON.

Late Lecturer on surgery, Women’s
Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon to
8t. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronto,
has resum ed practice in Fredericton, N. B

H. F. McLEOD, B. A

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

CONVEYANCER &o.
Money to Loan on Real Estate security
Cuestnurs Buicping, Orp, City HALL.
FREDERICION, N. B.

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

WOODSTOCK, N, B.

DENTISTRY !
OPERATIVE, MECHANICAL, AND SURGICAL

F. W. Barbour, D.D. .

OrprosiTE NorMAL ScHOOL

Hale Method for Painless Ex-
traction without Extra
Charge.

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

BOARDERS WANTED.

RS. WM. DOWNEY, King St.,

near York provides good board

with large pleasant rooms, to Lady

Normal School Students She can also

accommodate a faw transientat reasonahle
rates

New Goods.

JAMES R. HOWIE

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

BEG to inform wy numerous patione
[ that I have just opened out a ver
large and well-selected stock of NK
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of Engluh
Sootch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fine
Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings, Lighc
and Dark Spring Overcoatiags, and all the
latest designs and patterns in Fagcy
Trouserings from which I am prepared to
make up in F1esT Crass STYLE, according
to the latest New York Spring and S*m
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give enin e
satisfaction,
o PRICES MODERATE. W

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goo »
smnnot be excelled. It consists of Hard
and Soft Hats of English and Ameican
make, in all the noveltiesand Staple Sy le
for Wear. White and v tta
shirts, Linen Collars, Silk Handkerchiefs
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery nd
well selected assortment of lf‘my Ties and
Ssarfs, in all the latest patterns of Knslish

“:AEWOML[:;: specialty
Jas. R. EHowie

192 Queen St., Fredericton.
June 20.

L'he nnest quality of Bells foremuans

(himes, Schools, ete. F' WArTano

Write for €. """ ne and Prices,
BUCKEYE BELIL FOUND L

THE VAN DULEN & TIFT CO.,

MONEY TO LOAN.

$8300.00 To Loan on Real Estate Se-
curity at lowest rates of interest, and
amounts to suit applicants.

Terms Elasy.

ARTHUR R. SLIPP,
Barrister & Notary
Fredericton, N B.

Apr.1l,1mts

EVERY one in neead of information on
the subjectof advertising will do well
fo obtain a copy of “‘Book for Advertisers
368 dpages, price one dollar. Mailed, postage

» on receiz t of price. Contains a care-
ul compilati'n from the American Newse
paper Directory of all the best papers and
class journals; gives the circulation rating
of every one, and a good deal of informs
tion about rates and other matters pertain.
ing to the business of advertising. Xfldre-
ROWELL’SADVERTISING BUREAU

Spruce St. N, Y.

900 SALARY and Commission
* to Agents,Menand Wmen,
Teachers and Clergymen to introduee
& NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD OBOOK

Testimony of 19 Centuries to Jesus
of Nazareth.

The most remarkable religious book
the age, written by 300 eminent schoe
lars, Non-soctarian. Every Christian
wants it. Exclusive territory given.
Apply to Tae HeNny Brii PusLmss.
iNe Co., NorwicH, CoxNN.

WANTED,

Agents to sell our choice and ar
Nursery Stock. We have many new
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen.
tals to offer, which are controlled omly by
us. We pay commission or salary, Vgrfh
us at once fc terms, and secure choice o

territor
KI AY BROTHERS. Nurserymen
Rochester.NY

The Latest Thing

CHOICE TEAS

“Dragon Blend’

Put up in handsome 31b canis-
ters, Ask your grocer for it.

Wholesale only by

A.F.Randolph & Son

Iron Horse Shoes.

Just received
1 car Bar Iron, 100 kegs Horse Shoes,
100 boxes Steel Horse Nails, 25 kegs Stee
Horse Shoes, 2 tons Toe Caulk Steel,
cask Borax.
Wholesale and Retail

JAMES S, NEILL




