
. 22, 18¢ 

ds 

TINGS 

n suiting 

erings. 

unas, ang 

INGS. 
LOR, 

] Wilmot 

‘Ss 

ons. 

00ds 
)6 

nged stock " 

ven are lowerBl | ded colored man toiling along in the 

ndsome Par 
| Easy Chain 

mber Sultes, 
Bent Wood, 
id Reception 
f Silverware 

oo, Celluloid 
ench Chins, 
ods, English 
.. Bohemian; 
Crystal, and] 
rican Lamp: 

eat improve 
my store and 

Nally, 

0S 

Ladies 
ffs, Mink 
., &2C. 

wand Fur 

z Co. 

ES —— ————— A,
 St S— 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. Bax. 22, 1806 5 

Puty and Inclination. 

“3tay at home,” said Inclination
, 

“Let the errand wait,” 

“Go at once,” said Duty, sternly, 

“Or you'll be too late. 

«But it rains,” said Inclination, 

“And the wind is keen.” 

“Never mind all that,” said Duty, 

“Go and brave it, Jean” 

es 
Jean stepped out into the garden, 

Looked up at the sky; 

Clouded, shrouded, dreary, suuless, 

Rain uncesasingly. 

‘3 tay,” again said Inclination. 

“Go,” said Duty, “go,” 

Forth went Jean with no more waiting, 

Or a selfish “No.” 

You will smile if now I tell you 

That this quiet strife, 

Duty conquering Inclination, 

Strengthened all hex life. 
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“its No Business of Mine.” 

This was a favoritesaying with young 

Myron Boyd. 

He was a farmer’s son. A tall, hand- 

some young fellow, honest in hie deal- 

ings in the ordinary sense of the word» 

enterprising, industrious and emphatic- 

went back to Uncle Jeff, who was 

peaceably smoking on his doorstep, to 

borrow a hammer, 

‘I seed dat linch-pin was a comin’ 

out when you passed,’ said Uncle Jeff 

coolly. 

‘You did !' said Myron not unnatural- 

‘But Jane's recipe is right here, as 

plain as day,’ said Sophie. 

‘And have—’ continued mother. 

‘I am going to follow it just as near 

as I can. But I don’t like to be told. I 

shall never learn anything with some 

one over my shoulder all the time.’ 

ly provoked. ‘Why didn't you tell 

me ¥' 
‘Why, honey,’ sald Uncle Jeff, with 

a sly little laugh, ‘I thought twasn’t no 

business of mine.’ 

Myron bit his lip. 

‘Have you got a hammer you'll lend 

me ? he said. 
*Well, Idon’t rightly know jes’ where 

the hammer is,” said Uncle Jeft placid. 

ly, ‘and I'm mighty comfortable just 

now, and I don’t want to go and look 

for it, "Taint no business of mine.’ 

Greatly provoked, Myron was turn- 

{ng away when Uacle Jeff called after 

him. 
‘You's welcome to the hammer or 

any thing else honey,’ said he langhing. 

Laws! I was only jes’ seeing how carus 

things is, but I guess you'll find out 

this rule of yours is one of the kind 

won't work both ways. Dis yer isa 

world full of folks and you can’t live 

in it like there wasn’t nobody but your- 

ally, as the country phrase goes, ‘smart | olf fix it how you will.’ And then 

to work.’ People respected Myron, 

that is to say, they rather looked up to 

him, because he wss in a fair way to 

be rich, because he understood farming 

Uncle Jeff went to help Myron with 

his wagon. 

Myron did not want for sense, and 

Uncle Jeff's lesson made a strong im- 

better than any young man in the 

district, because he was capable and 

sensible, and yet he could not be calied 

pression on his mind. He used his 

favorite phrase less frequently and 

a favorite among young men of his own 

age. 
Myron knew that he wasnot popular, 

and though he professed to care noth- 

{ng for public opinion, nevertheless he 

would have liked to feel himself wore 

welcome than he generally was in the 

society of his fellows. 

Perhaps one secret of the lack of 

cordial feeling toward Myron was the 

consistent manner in which he acted 

‘It's no up to his favorite saying: 

business of mine.’ 

lsarned after a time to feel that duty 

was a word of far wider meaning than 

he had supposed, and that whatever 

his hand found to do for his neighbor 

whether in the way of prevention or 

cure was indeed the business of a man 

and a Christian. — Exchange. 
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What Ben Did. 

As John Green often told her, Lucy 

was her father’s one earthly comfort 

now. 

Her brother Ben had chosen a sailor's 

the village was sandy and tiresome, and 

He not only never put himself out of 

the way to do a neighbor service, but 

he never offered a kindness or lifted a 

hand to prevent any injury to another, 

even when it would have cost him no 

trouble whatever. 

One day he was driving into the 

village with Alfred Brown, the minis- 

ter's son, a boy some years younger 

than himself. 

It was a very warm day, the road to 

Alfred, who had been sent out to Mr. 

Boyd's on an errand, was not sorry 

that he was not obliged to walk back. 

By and by they passed an old gray- 

sun with a heavy bundle over his 

shoulder. The old man looked wist- 

fully after the wagon, but he kuew 

Myron Boyd too well to ask for a ride. 

‘Why don’t you give old Uncle Jeff 

a lift? asked the good-natured Alfred. 

‘It’s all of a mile from here to his place.’ 

‘0, 1d have to stop to pick him up 

aud set him down. I car’c take in 

every one 1 see.’ 

‘But the poor old fellow looks so 

tired.’ 

‘Well, I can’t belp that,’ said Myron 

carelessly; ‘it’s no business of mine.’ 

life, and for some years had come home 

regularly between his voyages; but one 

sad day the tidings arrived that he had 

fallen frem the rigging to the deck ina 

heavy gale, receiving such severe ia- 

juries that he did not long survive 

Oa hearing the news his mother 

seemed to grow old at once, and in a 

short time she, too, went out from their 

home. So little Lucy and her father 

were left to comfort each other. 
Day by-day, when his work wasdone, 

John would sit at the door with little 

Lucy, readiog aloud from his Bible of 

theglories of the new Jerusalem, where 

he hoped one day to stand before the 
throne with his wife and children, 

holding palms of victory. 

One day, as they were reading as ey 

usual, Lucy was startled by the sight tablespoontul of lemon juice. 

of a dog which sudlenly appeared on 

the threshold, barking in her face. 

Running to her father, she hid her 

face on his shoulder. 

‘Don’t be frightened, little lass,’ said 

John; ‘I don't know whose dog it is, 

but I expect its owner isn't far away. 

Ah, here be is!" he added, as a man 

dressed as a gailor came in sight, carry- 

Their way lay past Uncle Jeff's little 
ing a bundle under his arm. 

‘Are you John Green ?' he asked. 

‘Well, good luck to you,’ said 

' mother pleasantly, ‘I won't bother you 

any more. I have plenty to do in the 

sewing room.’ 

When the cockiss were passed that 

night Joe gave a long look. 
*What is this, anyway? A chip from 

our big log? Queer shaped thing.’ 

‘They would not keep their shape 

some how, murmured Sophie. 

‘Did you make them, sister ¥' asked 

Charley, ‘what makes them so pale? 

They 120k unhealthy.’ 

‘I don’t know why they wouldn't 

brown,’ said Sophie. 

‘That one looks like a molasses snap. 

Did you make two kinds ? 

‘That one’s burned,’ said Sophie 

flushing. 

‘Did you put any what-you-call-'em 

in themn—shortening ? said Joe,taking 

a bite. 
‘Too much flour.’ said Charley wise- 

1y- 
‘It was just the rule, anyway,” an- 

swered Sophie ready to cry. 
‘Well, ‘try, try again,” Sophie,’ said 

Joe condeecendingly, rising, ‘only use 

a different recipe. 1 can’t risk my 

digestion.’ 

‘May I bother you a littie bit about 

these cookies now, daughter ?" said 

mother as the boys left the room. 

‘0, yes, anything, mother, 

Sophie dejectedly. 

‘What was not in your recipe ‘as 

plain as day,” my dear, was the warning 

not to use bread flour, and not to leave 

the upper draught open to cool the 

oven. And then it did not instruct 

you hew to put cookies in the pan in 

order to keep their shape.’ 

‘These are what 1 call cookies,’ said 

Joe mext night. ‘What's the difference 

in the recipe, Sophie ? 
‘It is one and the same, Jo, but these 

are mother’s and mine together.’ 
wee etl) 0 GP ——— 
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Varnish for all house bugs. 

Cold water and soap to remove ma- 

chine oil. 
Burned eggshells on the shelves, to 

keep away bugs 

For greasy drainpipes, copperas. 
Hanging a bag of charcoal in the 

cistern. 
Cleaning tin with paper. 

Rubbing dry salt on egg-stained 

silver, 
Rubbing a rough griddle with a slice 

of turnip. 
Steeping tea only three minutes. 

To keep sponge cake from drying, & 

set inside. 

fuls of vinegar, boiled together and 

thinned with cream. 

and seasoning. 

Boiling eggs, by covering tightly in 

a pail of boiling water and setting off 

it is backward. It is well to get 

in a long narrow room where the win- 

dows are high, and walk very slowly, 

placing first the ball of the foot on the 

floor and then the heel. Besides cur- 

ing the headache, this exercise pro- 

motes » graceful carriage. A half- 

hours walk backward every day will 

do wonders toward procuring a grace- 

ful gait.—Medical Record. 
——el +t GR 

All Sorts. 

It is said that a ton of gold used in 

filling teeth is annually buried in 

American cemeteries. This presents a 

new temptation to ghouls, and is 

another argument for cremation. 

Nearly everyone needs a good tonic 

at this season. Hood's Sarsaparilla is 

the one true tonic and blood purifier. 

A writer in England estimates that 

the expense incurred by the commun 

ity at the Christmas seascn amounts to 

$65,000,000. 

Read Ayers Almanac, which your 

druggist will gladly hand you, and note 

the wonderful cures of rheumatism, 

catarrh, scrofala, dyspepsia, eczema, 

debility, humors, and sores, by the 

use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, the only 

Sarsaparilla admitted at the World's 

Waste Not, Want Not. 

A father picked up a horseshoe in 
the road, which his son refused to 

touch, and sold it for three farthings, 

with which he bought some cherries. 

They journeyed on, and the boy be- 

came thirsty and tired. The father 

dropped now and then a cherry, which 

the son was glad to pick up. When 

the last was eaten the father said : 

Look, my son ! If you had chosen to 

stop once and pick up a plece of horse- 

shoe, you would not have been 

obliged at last to stoop so often to pick 

up the cherries. You see, that 

father was trying to teach his son 

not to waste things; but to save 

and economize. So, my dear chil- 

dren, you may think, perhaps, that a 

little spent here, and a little there, 

can be no great matter; but, remember, 

many a little makes a mickle. Be- 

ware of little wastings. Poor Richard 

has some splendid proverbs. Among 
them are these: ‘A small leak will 

sink a great ship ;” and, again, “Who 

dainties love shall beggers prove ;’ 

and, moreover, “Fools make feasts, 

and wise men eat them.” Now I 

would not have you be stingy for any 

thing in the world, I want you to be 

liberal and benevolent; but I want you 

also, to Jearn to economize and save. 

Then you will grow up to have plenty 

to give to God and others. 
Fair. 

Convicts in the Michigan State 

SPSS 

The attempt to serve God without 

, The most prompt pleasant and per- 
4 fect cure for Coughs, Colds, Asthma, 

Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Sore Throat, 
9 Croup, Whooping Cough, Quinsy, 

, Pain in the Chest and all Throat, 
 Uronchial and Lung Diseases. 

’ The healing anti-consumptive virtues 
) of the !dorway Pine are combined in 
this medicine with Wild Cherry and 

oi her pactoral Herbs and Balsams to 

oieke 4 tree specific for all forms of 
cCiscase originating from colds. 

i Price 25¢. and 50c. 
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SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND 
CLAY. 

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

JAMES 8S. NEILL 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Deparment 
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Prison are allowed to keep birds , and, 

as a result of this, there are fully six 

hundred feathered songsters in the 

prison, all owned and cared for by the 

priconers. Their carollings in the 

morning are one of the odd features of 

life at this institution. 

Ayer's Hair Vigor is certainly a re- 

it has ever been produced. 
markable preparation and nothing like 

No matter 

hew wiry and unmanageable the hair 

love is like rowing against the tide. 

Love makes duty sweet. The angels 

are swift-winged in God’s service be- 

cause they love Him. _Jacob thought 

soven years but little for the love he 

had for Rachel. 

The liquor question staggers the in- 

temperate man more than any one 

else. 

Let those who thoughtfully consider 

the brevity of life remember the length 

of eternity.— Ken, 

Te cool a hot oven, a saucer of watar 

For salad dressing without oil, one 

teaspoonful each of salt, sugar and 

mustard, one egg and eight teaspoon. 

Baking eggs, with a bit of butter 

may be, under the influence of this in- 

comparable dressing it becomes soft, 

silky and pliable to the comb and 

brush. 

“Johnny,” calied his mother, ‘‘quit 

wsing that bad language.” 

“Why,” replied the boy. ‘‘Shake- 

speare said what 1 just did.” 
“Well,” replied the mother, grow- 

ing infuriated, ‘‘you should quit going 

with him—he’s no companion for you. : 

— Louisville Post. 

“A Prominent Witness.’ 

Rev. J. M. McLeod, Pastor of Zion 

Church, Vancouver, B. C., writes, 

July 3rd, 1894: —‘It is nearly three 

months since I finished the package of 

K. D. C. which you sent me; and 

though [ have for more than twenty 

years suffered from indigestion that 

one package seems to have wrought a 

perfect cure. Since taking your remedy 

1 have not had the slightest symptom 

of a return of my old enemy. It affords 

me much pleasure to recommend K. 

D. C. to the numerous family of dys- 

peptics as the best known remedy for 

that most distressing malady. 

Do yeu think your sister likes me, 

Tommy? Yes, she stood up for you at 

Lrofessionyl Cards. 

GH. COBURN, M. 0., 
Physician and Surgeon 

143 Kine St.,—BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, - ~~ =~ = 

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

Medical College, Toronto, and Surgeon to 
St. John’s Hospital for Women, Toronto, 
has resumed practice in Fredericton, N. B 

H. F. McLEOD, B. A. 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
CONVEYANCER &c. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate security 

CaesTNnurs Buitping, Orr. City HALL. 

FREDERICION, N. B. 

0. M'LEOD VINCE, 

27 KING STREET. 

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Fandkerchielf 
Made-up Scarfs, Pongees, Braces 

French Braces, Rug Straps, Courier Bags 
Dressing Gowns! loves, Merino Shirts 
and Drawers, 

IN ATOOK = 

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

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

COLLARS 

MANCHESTER" 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

J VERY one in need of information on 
the subjectof advertising will do well 

to obtain a copy of ‘‘Book for Advertisers 
868 pages, prite one dollar, Mailed, postage 
paid, on receixt of price. Contains a eare- 
ful 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. 
ing to the business of advertising. 1s ont 
ROWELL'SADVERTISING BUREAU 
Spruce St. N. Y. 

900 SALARY and Commission 
* to Agents,Menand Wmen, 

Teachers and Clergymen to introduee 
a NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD 0BOOK 
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 territory given. 
Apply to Tae Henny Bir PueLiss. 
ING Co., Norwich, Conn. 

WANTED, 

Agents to sell our choice and har 
Nursery Stock. We have many od 
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen« 
tals to offer, which are controlled only by 
us. We pay commission or salary, Write 

dinner. Stood ep for me! Was any- 

place, and Alfred saw that there was 

no one at home, and that two or three 

cows, taking advantage of a weak place 

in the fence, had got into the corn 

patch and were making sad havoc. 

‘Yew,’ replied John. 

‘Then you're the man I'm looking 

Your boy Ben made me promise 

te let you have these things of his, and 

I was to tell his mother that he hadn't 
‘0, let's stop and drive thoss cows 

‘They'll ruin the out,’ cried Alfred. 

old man’s garden. 

‘He should have had his fenc: in 

‘It’s better order then,’ said Myron. 

no business of mine.’ 

‘It's mine then, anyway,’ eaid Alfred, 

disgusted. ‘Let me out.’ 

‘I shan’t stop for you to drive out 

the cows,’ said Myron coolly, ‘it's no 

business of mine.’ 

‘Drive on then,’ said Alfred, a: ke 

that.to depart and be with Christ woul 

ba far better than staying here. 

were his last words. 

and deliver his message.’ 
‘Tnank you,” said John. 

coming.’ 

forgot what she'd taught him but knew 

These 

So directly we 

came home 1 started to find you out 

‘Ben's 

mother went to join him some time 
back, and so she knows already. Bat 

I'm very grateful to you myself for 

‘I tell you what, too,’ said the sailor; 

jumped out of the wagon and ran alter 

the cows. 

Myron drove on and was soon out of 

sight, thinking to himself what a fool 

Alfred Brown was to lose his ride for 

the sake of old Uncle Jeff's garden, 

‘It's a thing I shouldn't care to talk 

about to every one, but the way your | for yourself.’ 

Ben lived, and the sight of him dying 

80 easy as that, set me to thinking, and 
I made up my mind that I'd find out 

his. 

not a little provoked at Myron. 

walk to the village. 

she wagon. 
and did not run. 

which was aftec all, no business of 

By and by Uncle Jeft came wearily 

home, and when he learned the story 

9s was very thankful to Alfred, and 

tle boy did not regret what he had 

lone, even though he had a lung hot 

Two or three days after Myrcn Boyd 

went past old Uncle Jeff's house with 

a heavy lumber wagon loaded with 

| grain bags. He had not gone far when 

out came the linch-pin and down went [own way,’ said Sophie, im 
The horses were steady 

Myron was not burt, and after as- 
certaining the cause of the accident 

than the other,” said John, ‘for now 

as he did.’ 

8. Visitor. 
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Sophie's Cookies. 

# 

the time.’ 

would only tell you to use—' 

the reason for myself. So I took to 

reading a bit every day in his Bible 

which he gave me, and, thank God, 

1t cost Alfred some time and trouble | ho has taught me through it.’ 

to drive out the cows and put up the 

fence again so that they could not 

make their way back into the garden. 

When this was finally accomplished 

‘I’m almost more glad to hear that 

know tha: my boy was the means of 

turning a fellowman from the error of 

he sat down on the doorstep to rest | his ways, and so, as the apostle says, 

awhile, feeling very hot and tired and | of saving a soul from death. For that 

reason I thank God that he took him 

Let us all strive and pray that, like 

Ban Green, ‘what we believe in our 

hearts we may show forth in our lives 

to the glory of God's ho'y name !I'— 8. 

‘If you would just let me have my |emande. 
ently, ‘it 

me to have any one around all 

the stove for ten minutes. 

Adding sugar to sauces, preserves, 

etc., after they have partly cooked. 

To milk for drinking purposes, add 

one piat-—Good H.u.elee ng. 
PS AES SAGAN RR 

A Little Girl's Logic. 
d 

A little girl six years old was on a 

visit to her grandfather, who was a 

his logical powurs, 
‘Only think, grandpa, what Uncle 

Robert says. 

‘What does he say, my dear ¥ 

green cheese. It isn’t at all, is it? 

‘Well, child, suppose you find out 

‘How can I, grandpa ¥ 

BAYS. 
‘Where shall I begin?’ 

‘Begin at the beginning.’ 

the excitement of discovery: 

found it, graudpa. 

cows. — Ex. 
tll #4 GP en. 

A Cure for Headache. 

ing two teaspoonfuls of limewater to 

New England divipe, celebrated fur 

‘Why, he says the moon is made of 

‘Get your Bible and see what it 

The ehild sat down to read the Bible. 

Befors she got more than half through 

the second chapter of Genesis, and had 

I | read about the creation of the stars aud 

the animale, she came back to her 

grandfather, her eyes all bright with 

‘I've 

It isn’t trae, for 

(3 \d make the moon betore he made 

An apostle of physical culture says 

that an excellent and never-failing cure 

‘for nervous beadache is the simple act 

of walking backward. Ten minutes is 

as long as is usually necessary to prom- 

It sometimes, however, re- 
quires more than ten minutes to walk 
at all, if one is very ‘mervous.’ But 

it is not understood that iv is 

body saying anything against me ? No; 

nothing much. Father thought you 

were rather a donkey butshe got up and 

said yon weren't, and told father he 

ought to know better than to judge a 

man by his looks. 

Tae Columbian stamp has done more 

t . make man a licker fiend than any 

inflaence of this generation.— Yanke:s 

Gazette. 

I want to ask one mora question, 

said little Frank, as he was being put 

to bed. Well, acquiesed the tired 

mamma, When holes come in stock- 

ings, what becomes of the piece of 

stocking that was there before the hole 

came { 

BARRISTER-AT LAW 

NOTARY PUBLIC, etc 

WOODSTOCK, N, B. 

DENTISTRY! 

OPERATIVE, MECHANICAL, AND SURGICAL 

F. W. Barbour, D. D. 5. 
OrposITE NORMAL SCHOOL 

Hale Method for Painless Ex- 
traction without Extra 

Charge. 

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty. 

Sle«plessness is due to nervous ex- 
citement. The delicately constituted, 
the financier, the business man, and 
those whose occupation necessitates 
great mental strain or worry, all suffer 
less or more from it. Sleep is the great 
Yrestorer of a worried brain, and to get 
sleep cleanse the stomach from all im. 
purities with a few doses of Parmelee’s 
Pills, gelatine coated, containing no 
mercury, and are guaranteed to give 
satisfaction or the money will be re- 
funded. 

Milburn’s Cod Liver Oil Emulsion 
with Wild Cherry and Hypophosphites 
combines the curative powers of Wild 
Cherry, Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda, and pure Norwegian Cod Liver 
Oil in perfectly palatable form.. It is 
the best for coughs, colds, and all lung 
troubles. Price 50s. and $1.00 per 
bottle. 

The Publie should bear in mind that 
Dr. Thomas Eclectric Oil has nothing 
in common with the impure, de- 
teriorating class of so-called medicinal 
vile, It is eminenfly pure and really 
efficacious —relieving pain and lame- 
ness, stifiness of the joints and muscles, 

‘O well,’ said mother, ‘I thought I| necessary to walk a chalkline. Any , gxobllent. specific 
knd of walking will do, provided coughs and bronehial couplainta. 

and sores ‘ or hurts, besides beingan 
for rheumatism, 

CLIFTON HOUSE, 
74 Prancess & 148 Germain Sts. 

SAINT JOHN, N.B 

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED BY DTEAM 1 HROUGHOUT 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

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

ARTHUR R. SLIPP, 

Barrister & Notary 

Fredericton, N B. 
Apr. 1], 1mts 

us at once fc terms, and secure choice of 
territory 

MAY BROTHERS Nurseryw en 
Rochester. NY 

The Latest Thing 
CHOICE TEAS 

“Dragon Blend” 

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

Wholesale only by 

A.F.Randolph & Son 
—————— 

Iron Horse Shoes, 

{ of > pel 
car Bar Iron, 100 kegs Ho Sh 

100 boxes Steel Horse Nails, 25 i Steel 
Horse Shoes, 2 tons Toe Caulk Steel, 1 
cask Borax. g 

Wholesale and Retail 

JAMES 8. NEILL 

3 The nneat quality of Rell * 
Chimes, ols. etc, Yoo waerans 
Write for ue *$ Fri 
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