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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 
Mother's Comfort. 

know a little girlie, 

With loving eyes 80 blue, 

Ard lips just made for smiling, 

And b+ art that’s kind and true, 

She wen 8 no dainty dresses, 

No jewels does she own 
June ne greatest of all treasures 

Is her little self alone. 

Her name is “Mother's Comfort, 
For all the livelong day 

Her busy little fingers 

Help mother’s cares away, 
The sunshine loves to glisten 

And hide in her soft hair, 

And dimples chase each other 
About her cheeks so “ir, 

Oh, this darling litila g cl’, 
With the diamonds in her eyes, 

Makes in mothe.’s heart a sunshine 
Brighter far than flocds the skies, 

But the name that suits her | ter, 

And makes her glad eyes shine, 
T= the name of ‘‘ Mother's Comfort” — 

This little treasr “e mine, 

Bs  — 

Truth Triumphant. 

There she stood, half-way up the 

stairs, trembling with fear, her little 

heart beating so fast and so loud that 

it seemed as if the tiny frame must 

burst to give it freedom. 
Oh, what shall I do ! what shall I 

do!” she exclaimed aloud. When he 

comes into his room he will find them 

broken, and—oh —I—cannot tell a 

lle—what #hall 1 do? And the big 

blue eyes grew wider and the childish 

brain worked fast, for little May 

Whittaker was in a terrible strait. 

May felt she had reason to be 

troubled. She had just left the 

dining-room, where the family were 

still at breakfast, and had gone into 
Grandpa Whittaker's room to warm 

herself by the big, oldfashioned fire- 

place. 

Seating herself in grandpa’s com- 

fortable arm-chair, her eyes rest:cd ou 

his gold-rimmed spestacles, lying on 

his little, square, red table. 

Taking them up to ‘*‘try on.” to 

May’s great astonishment one of the 

glasses fell out, Now, Grandpa 

Whittaker was one of those stern, 

inflexible natures, not understood by 

little people, at times loving and 

gentle, but always regarded by his 

host of grandchildren with great fear. 

Though May was only eight years 

old she had noticed that her grandpa 

was very particular about his belong- 

ings, and especially about his spec: 

She knew she ought not to have 

touched them; she knew, too, she had 

not broken them, and yet, how could 
she make grandpa believe that ? Then 

the evil epirit whispered, Make I lieve! 
No one saw you! 

Instantly May laid the spectacles 

down and fled up the stairs to hide 

izom Grandpa Whittaker's piercing 

gray eyes. But half-way up the step 
another voice whispered, Thou God 
Scc8t me! 

And here we find her. 
If I tell him he will punish me, and 

oh, how he can scold— and it wasa’t 

my fault. I didn’v break the spectacles 

—the glass just fell out—I didn’t do 
it. I—I believe I'll—no, no, I can’t, 
he will ask about it, and—oh— and 

here the big, hot tears rolled down 
the little white face. Then, after a 
mighty struggle, a determined look 
came into the large blue eyes, and the 
tiny figure deliberately turned, de- 
scended the stairs and walked straight 
ato grandpa’s room. 

The old man had just finished break- 
fast, and was coming for his spectacles, 

» 10 go, as was his custom, to look after 
his stock. May saw him and knew 
is habit, which only increased her 

lear, However, thls did not daunt 
her—the battle had been fought on 
the stairway, and, as was characteristic 
of this little girl, having once made up 
her mind she never wavered. 
Going straight to the table she took 

up the broken specs, and drawing near 
her dreaded grandpa, with fast-beating 
heart and streaming eyes, she called 
out, for he was partially deaf, Grandpa, 
I took up your specs, and one of the 
glasses came out, but I didn’t —mean 
bor 

The cld man looked down at the 
little upturned face, so full of anxious 
pleading. ‘The hard gray eyes took on 
4 kindly look, the usually stern voice 
“wd gently, There, there, little one, 
erandpa wust have them mended. 
Ah! who can tell the feelings of that 

little soul, as she stole away to hide, 
this time, tears of joy! 
This listle incident occurred about 

‘twenty-five years ago. May Whittaker 
is now a thoughtful, matured woman, 
wife of the president of a college, 
Where 200 young girls are gathered for 
unsel und instruction, and wheres 
oftentimes, she finds opportunity to 
Use that Strength which enabled her, 
while a little child, to come off 
‘onqueror in the battle for truth.— 
The Examiner, 

-— -— 
He who runs from duty never rests. 
It is easier to form a habit than to 

Loform it. 

The Shortest Way Home. 

Bright and West, masons and brick. 
layers by trade, were at work on the 
same premises, and as their way home 
lay in the same direction, they were 
walking together. On reaching a place 
where two lanes turned off, both lead. 
Ing to the village, Bright made for the 
farthest. 
Why, you aren't going that way, 

sure ? cried West ; it’s farther round by 
five minutes’ walk. 

It's the shortest way, though, in the 
end, said Bright, quietly, so you'd best 
come along, 
Not I, indeed ; 1 want to go home. 
So do; that's why I'm going this 

way. 
The longest way round, West said ; 

that's a pretty conceit. Why, you've 
lost your reckoning, man. 
Come now, its waste time to stand 

out about iv, It's just this , you see 
there's no tavern my way, no fellows 
lounging about tempting one to stop 
and talk, and get caught to go in and 
drink ;so0 I find it the shortest way to 
jet my feet do the extra bit of work : 
that saves my tongue and my pocket 
too. 

All stuff and cant! cried West, 
laaghingly ; what's a fellow worth that 
hasn't got resolution to pass a beer 
shop, I'd like to know. 

Stop. now, Bright ; you're a stout» 
resolute fellow ; and if 1 were you, I'd 
be ashamed to be thought such a soft, 
afraid of everything as if it was a temp- 
tation, 
Look you here now, Joe West. 1 

don’t know if you luok into your Bible 
of a morning before you go out to work; 
but if not, take a friend's advice and 
begin. Well, this very morning, what 
should I read but this, and it stuck to 
me all day, and I see now what for, 
It’s in the Epistle of James : Let no 
man say when he is tempted, I am 
tempted of God, for God cannot be 
tempted with evil, neither tempteth He 
any man ; tut every man is tempted 
when when he is drawn away of his 

own lust and enticed. Then when lust 
hath conceived it bringeth forth sin ; 

and sin, when it is finished, bringeth 
forth death. 

Well, and what do you make of that ? 

Well, you and I bave known tempta- 
.ion, and given in to it, too ; and I'm a 

real fool if I run my head into it after 
I know the danger. 1 wantmy money 

for rent, and keep, and clothes ; and 

I've a wife waiting for me with a good 
supper at home, and the little ones 
that it's my duty to train in the way 
they should go. Do not let us think 
our work is done when we've finished 
the outdoor labor, else we'll find the 
difference when we are called in to our 
last account if we have forgotten to be 

kind husbands and good fathers. Good- 
night again ; and John Bright trodqc 1 
sturdily on his way. 

Joe Wast put his hands in hie pock- 
ets, gave a shrill whistle, and calling 

out that he should have eaten his sup- 

per before Joha reached home, went 
his way too. 
Three hours after, Joe's wife came 

tapping at John's door to ask if her 
husband had left work at six o'c’ ck 
with him. Oh, yes ; but the shor! est 
way home had a game and a drink in 

it and Joe was singing songs and losing 
his senses fast, when the family of John 
Bright were all sleeping peacefully. 
The long way was the shottest 2fter 

all. There is but one right path homes 
and that is the path of God's command- 
ments. ‘ His commandments are not 

grievous’ to the heart that knows and 

loves him. The wisestof men has said, 

‘ Eater not into the path of the wicked, 
and go not into the way of evil men, 
Avoid it, paes not by it, turn from it, 

and pass away.” (Prov. iv, : 14, 15) — 
Christias. Safeguard. 
lly 0 — 

Reverence for Old Folks. 

BY ERNEST GILMORE. 

The car was crowded when an old 
man, leaning on a cane, entered, 
groping along with the aid of his 
cane for a seat. He had gone more 
than half way without finding one, 
when a boy of about ten years old 
ciught sight of him and was on his 
feet in a moment. ; 

Here, sir, he said kindly, take t*’s 
seat, sir, if you please. 

Bat what will you do? the old man 
asker’ 

I'll stand, was the smiling answer, 
which he did. 

Well, bless you, my lad! said the 
old man as he sank down into the 
¢ »mfortable seat, I'm a thousand times 
obliged, and I'm sure when you get 
lame and old there’ll always be a seat 
for you. 
A Greek historian te « how, in the 

pare and early and most virtaous days 
of the republic, if an old man entered 
the crowded assembly, all ranks rose 
to give room and place to him. In the 
‘“ [lied ” this respect for the aged is 
prominently portrayed. 

In company with several young 
friends a boy was hurrying along the 
walk of a busy street. Suddenly he 

stopped with a glad exclamation, took 
off his hat and bowed, while his face 
was radiant. A country carriage, in 
which sat an old-fashioned but smiling 
old lady, went rolling swiftly by. 
Who's that old lady that you're 

so mighty polite to ? asked one of the 
boys. 

That's the best and dearest old lady 
in the whole world, was the quick, 
proud answer. That's my grand- 
mother. 
Many a boy, could he voice his 

thoughts, would sing with the poet. 

Who shall guess what I may be ? 
Who can tell my fortune to me? 

And we can easily answer the ques- 
tions when a boy who respects age 
asks them. 

For bravest and brightest that ever 
was sung, 

May be—and shall be —the lot of 
young, 
—_————— 

Learn Independence. 

“Come, Charlie, 1 want you to drive 
afew nails in the shed for me,” said 
Nettie to her brother the other day. 

Charlie was splitting wood at the 
time, and her father, overhearing the 
request of his daughter, said; 
“Why not drive them yourself?” 
‘“‘Because I can’t” she replied. 
“Because you can’t!” he responded. 

“Why McCarthy says there's no such 
word in the book. Come here and 
I'll show you how to drive the nail.” 
With hammer in one hand and pails 

in the other he went into the shed, 
drove a few into the door, and then 
gave the remainder to Nettie. She 
found it an easy thicg to drive the 
nails, and felt quite proud of her 
achievement in the mechanical art. 
She having completed the work, the 

father said : 
‘“ Now, my girl, that lesson makes 

you independent. Some of these days 
I'll teach you how to drive a horse, 
sharpen a knife, and whittle too, with- 
out cutting your fingers. Don’t you 
let the doors creak on their hinges for 
want of an oiled feather ; or the little 
children’s shoes, or your own shoes, 
get hard in the winter time for want of 
a little grease." 
‘And as for you, boys,” said his 

father, turning to Charlie and his little 
seven-year-old brother, ‘‘ you ought vo 
lear + how to make a bed, sweep a room, 
or sew on a button. A little cooking 
will not hurt you. Many a beefsteak 
and fresh fish have I cooked in my 
day, and my mother told me when I 
was a boy that I could beat any boy 
making a pot of coffee. There is no 
telling what your lot may be, or where 
you will be cast sometime during your 
life. The most helpless people 1 have 
met with were those who could do only 
one kind of work. All you boys and 
girls should learn some one thing very 
well, and make that your dependence 
for a living, and add to it as much skill 
as you can ; for it costs nothing to 
carry knowledge, and it enables you to 
pave your way to independence.”’— 
Exchange, 
———— 

A Friend of the Helpless. 

The other evening in New York a 
policeman was strolling along one of 
the upper West Side streets not far 
from a stone-yard. Presently a white 
bulldog ran toward the policeman, 
barking as if for aid. The policeman 
was quite struck with the way in 
which the dog would give his bark and 
then bound back into the yard. He 
decided at last that he would see 
what the dog was trying to do. He 
followed him into the yard, and on 
the ground was a little white bund’e. 
The policeman struck a match, and 
the little white bundle proved to be a 
baby. The policeman picked it up, 
almost afraia that the dog would bite 
him, but instead he wagged his tail 
and gave every evidence of being quite 
pleasad at the policexan’s act. The 
dog trotted along by the side of the 
policeman until the latier went into 
the station-house. When the police- 
man stopped, the dog wagged his tail 
and looked up into his face, When 
the policeman went into the station- 
house, the dog followed hin, seemingly 
listened to what he said, and when 
the door was opened walked out, 
Evidently the little baby was a 
stranger to the dog. He had found 
It in this lonely place, and then dune 
what he could to have the baby cared 

just a common street dog—probably 
one of the kind that naughty boys 
would think it great fun to tease, and 
to tie a tin pail to his tall and send 
him frightened down the street. But 
this dog was a real hero, and showed 
himself much more human than the 
boys who delight (> torment him, 
hii 

Whistling to Some Pur pose. 
— 

He is not a boy in a book ; he lives 
fa our hou e. He s3l lom says anything 
remarkable. He eats oatmeal in large 
quaatitics and tears his trousers and 
goes through the toes of his boots and 

for. The policeman says that this is | 

loses his cap and slams the doors and 
chases the cat, just like any other boy. 
Bat he is remarkable, for he asks few 
questions, and does mach individua) 
thinking. If he does not understand, 
he whistles —an excellent habit on 
mosb occasions, but at the table or in 
church it is liable to be misinter- 
preted. 

There was much whistling in oar 
yard one summer. It seemed to be an 
all-summer’s performance. = Near the 
end of the season, however, our boy 
announced the height of our tall 
maple to be thir;y-three feat. 

“Why, how do you know?’ was the 
general question. 

“Measured,” sententiously. 
“How?” 
“Foot rule and yardstick.” 
“You didn’t climb that tall tree? 

his mother asked, anxiously. 
“No'm; I just found the length of 

the shadow, and measured that.” 

“But the length of the shadows 
change.” 

“Yes'ma ; but twice a day the 

shadows are just as long as things 
themselves. I've been trying it all 

summer, I drove a stick into the 
ground, and when the shadow was 
just as long as the stick I knew that 

the shadow of the tree would be just 

as long as the tree, and that’s thirty- 
three feet.” 

“So that is what you have been 
whistling about all summer.” 
“Did IT whistle?’ asked Tom.— 

Brigat Jewels, 

Home Hints. 

A hot bath taken on going te bed, 

even on a hot night of summer, is a 

better cure for insomnia than many 

drugs. 

The application of hot flannel cloths 

is said to do wonders with those dark 

circles that will come under tired eyes. 

To remove the fire and relieve the 
pain of a burn, soak at once in cold 

water, in which plenty of soda ha® 

been dissolved. 

Apple Pie.—Place half of the sliced 

apples in the pie, then add sugar, a 

little butter, and spice as liked, and 

the pie will be much more evenly 

seasoned than when all the apple is 

put in first. 

When the lungs, stomach or throat 

bleed give a teaspoonful of salt and 

repeat it often. For bleeding at the 

nose use ice on the back of the neck 

or keep the head elevated and pour 

cold water on the nack. 
——— 

All Sorts, 

A coroner's jury in Maine reported 

that Deceased came to his death by 

excessive drinking, producingapoplexy 

in the minds of the jury. 

Taken in time Hood's Sarsaparilla 

prevents serious illness by keeping the 

blood pure and all the organs ina 

healthy condition. 

The cloves we use are flowers 

gathered before they have opened, 

and while they are still green. After 

being gathered, they are smnked by a 

wood fire, and then dried in the sun, 

Ech clove consists of two parts,—a 

round head, which is the four petals, 

or leaves, of the fl wers roiled up, 

enclosing a number of small stalks, or 

filaments, 

Not one complaint has ever been 
me ie by those using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 

according to directions. Further- 

more, we have yet to learn of a case 

in which it has failed to afford benefit. 

So say hundreds ot droggists all ovep 
ghe country, Has cured others, will 

care you. 

-~Uncle : What are yca crying for, 

Georgie? 
Georgie: Teacher caned me because 

I was the only one—boo hoo—able to 

answer a question to-day. 

Uncle: Whit was the question? 
reorgie (between sobs) Who put the 

bent pin in the teacher's chair. 

You cannot say that you have tried 

everything for your rheumatism, until 

you have taken Ayer’s Pills. Hundreds 

have been cured of this complaint by 

the use of these Pills alone. They 
were admitted on exhibition at the 

World's Fair as a standard cathartic, 

Mr. Charles Dudley Warner fs 

credited with telling a war-story at 

his own expense. He was editor of a 

daily paper in Hartford, and was 

doing his best to arouse the patriotism 

of his readers. One day a type-setter 

came in from the composing-room, 
and planted himself before the editor. 
Well, Mr. Warner, he said, 1 have 

determined to enlist. With mingled 

sensations of pride and responsibility 

the editor replied that he was glad to 
see the man felt the call of duty. Oh, 
it isn’t that, answered the compositor; 
but I'd rather be shot than try to set 
any more of your copy. 

Do Elephants Converse? 

A lady in New Jersey sends this 
story, gained from an American who 
saw the incident in India. A company 
of elephants were trying to move an 
unusaally heavy burden. After re- 
peated and unsuccessful attempts, a 
large animal, apparently the boss of 
the gang, withdrew to a distance, 
followed by the others. There they 
stood for a few minutes, with heads 
close together, as if In consultation. 
They then returned,and tackled their 
task in an entirely different way and 
with immediate success. The specta- 
tors gave them a hearty round of 
applause, to which the elephants re- 
sponded with a waving of trunks as 
they trotted off. — Selected. 

Sent QP 

A young lady once called on one of 
Louisville's most prominent homaeo- 
pathic physicians, and after discours- 
ing on all the topics of interest of the 
day, settled down to tell him her 
ailments. Among other things, she 
said that she was greatly annoyed 
with a sinking feeling. The physician 
prepared a little bottle of pills and 
gave them to her, with minute direc- 
tions as to how they should be taken 
The woman again began to talk, and 
after many vain efforts to get her outs 
she started for the door. She had 
just opened it, when she turned and 
said; Oh doctor, what shall I do if 
these pills do not cure me? Take the 
cork, he retorted; they tell me that's 
good for a sinking feeling. 

Differer.ces of Opinion regarding the 
popuiar internal and external remedy, 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrie (Oil—do not, so 
far as known, exist. The testimony is 
positive and concurrent that the article 
relieves physical pain, cures lameness, 
checks a cough, is an excellent remedy 
for pains and rheumatic complaints, 
and it has no nauseating or other un- 
pleasant effect when taken internally. 

As Parmelee’'s Vegetable Pills con- 
tain Mandrake and Dandelion, they 
core Liver and Kilney Complaints 
with uneriing certainty, They also 
contain Roots and Herbs which have 
specific virtues truly wonderful in their 
action on the stomach and bowels 
Mr. E. A. Calrncross, Shakespeare, 
writes: **I consider Parmelee’s Pi''» 
an excellent remedy for Bilousne-s 
and Derangements of the Liver, having 
used them myself for some time.” 

A New Combination. 

As their name signifies, Laxa Liver 
Pills are a combination of laxative 
principles with the best liver medi- 
cines obtainable. They cure Sick 
Headache, Constipation, Biliousne: 
Liver Complaint, Dyspapsia and all 
der.nged conditions of the Stomach 
Liver and Bowels. 

Colic Cured. 

Dear Sirs,—I was very bad last 
summer with colic and a few doses of 
Wild Strawberry cured me. I am 
safe in recommending it as the best 
remedy ever used. I cannot speak 
too high'y of it. 

Mg=s. Avrrep Vice, Berlin, Ont. 

B= ——— 

Professomyl Garis. 
—_— 

CH.C (FLEN, MO 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kine St.,~BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, - B 

DR. ATHERTON, 
Late Lecturer on surgery, Women’s 

Mediral College, Toronte, and Surgeon 
St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toi onto, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N. B 

H. F. McLEOD, B. A. 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 

CONVEYANCER &c. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate security 

CrEsTUTS BUILDING Opp, Crry HALL. 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

a 

D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
BARRISTER -AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, ete 
WOODSTOCK, N. B- 

CLIFTON HOUSE 
74 Princess & 14% Germain Sts. 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PE ERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED By DTEAM IHROUGH®UT 

Arthur R.Slipp, LL.B. 
Barrister, Solicitor, 

Notary Public, Ete, 
P. 0. BOX 402, FREDERICTON, N. B 

$5800.00 to loan on mortgage security at) 
lowest rates of interest, 

1 HAS _A RECORD 

40 YEARS OF SUCCESS 
IT IS A SURE CURES 

FOR dq DIARRHCEA . DyseNTERY 
Couc , CRAMPS , 
CHOLERA INFANTUM 

‘and all 

COMPLAINTS 

NEW GOODS 
—_—N— 

Gentleman's Department 
27 KING STREET. 

NE Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerck 
Made-up Scarfs, egy i Brag 

French Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Be 
Dressing Gowns ‘3loves, Merino Sh 
and Drawers. 

IN 3T0CK = 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the ‘atest stvles snd the *‘ Derip 
(Pa Turn-Down) and THR 
SWELL Paper, Standing 

COLLARS 

MANCHESTER 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISO 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND 
CLAY. 

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

JAMES 8. NEILL 

} Dd wd one in need of information om the subjectof advertising will do well to obtain a copy of ‘Book for Advertisers 368 pages, price one dollar, Mailed, postage 1d, on receizt of price. Contains a cars vl compilati'n from the American News. paper Directory 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 pertain. ng to the business of advertising, 4 med 
WELL'S ADVERTISING BUREAU Spruce St, N. Y. 

000 SALARY and Commission 
ho * to Agents,Menand Wme=, 
Teachers and Clergymen to introaunee 
a NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD OBOOK 
Testimony of 19 Centuries to Jesus 

of Nazareth. 
The most remarkable religious book 
the age, written by 300 eminent scho. 
lars, . Non-ssctarian. Every Christian 
wants it. Exclusive territo given, 
Apply to THe Hesny Birr Pusrisa. 
ING Co., Norwion, Con. 

WANTED, 

Agents to sell our choice and ar 
ursery Stock. We have many new 

special varities, both in fruit and ornamen. tals to offer, which are controlled onl by 
us. We pay commission or salary, Write 
us at once fc terms, and secure choice o 
TL 

MAY BROTHERS. Nurserymen 
Rochester. NY 

The Latest Thing 
IN 

CHOICE TEAS 
PRN | | TS— 

“Dragon Blend” 
Put up in handsome 31b canis- 

ters, Ask your grocer for it. 

Wholesale only by 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
WANTED. 

me ee 

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 
Nurseries of Canada. No capital required 
except your own brains and ambition. Fog 
articulars, address STONE & WELL 
NGTON, Tewple Buildiaz. Montrea 

J. W. BEALL, Manager 


