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@his care of the little one te turn fiercely 

sover. 

N nowing well the strength of Jack's 

Then 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 7 

{The Dead Babe. 

st night, #& my dear babe lay dead, 

pn agony I knelt and said: 

“Oh God ! what have I done, 

br in what wise offended Thee, 

hat Thou shouldst take away from me 

My little son ? 

Upon the thousand useless lives— 

Jpen the guilt that vanting thrives, 

Thy wiath were better spent ! thing ¥ 

hy shouldst Thou take my little son? 

Why should Thou vent Thy wrath upoa 

sans This innocent ?” 

: ot night. as my dear babeflay dead 

Before mine eyes the vision spread 

Of things that might have been: 

jcentious riot, cruel strife, 

‘orgotten prayers, a wasted life 

Dark red with sin! 

Then, with soft music in the air, 

saw another vision there; 

A shepherd, in whose keep 

4 little lamb—my little child — 

Df worldly wisdom undefiled, 

Lay fast asleep ! 

ast night, as my dear babe lay dead, 

n these two messages I read 

A wisdom mauifest ; 

And though my arms be childless now, 

am content—to Him I bow 

Who knoweth best. 

— Eugene Field. 

ee 

It Doesn't Pay. 

‘Hurrah! Hurrah !’ 

‘Out of the way—’ 

‘See her scoot !| Whiz zz.’ 

A dozen or more of the pupils of a 

ountry school stood at the roadside to 
atch the speeding downhill of a new 

set of bobs. . It was by all agreed to be 

he finest craft on the ooasting hill. 

‘O, what you going down there for ¥' 

There was a little stir in the small 

rowd, then two of its number took a 

umble down the steep bank at the 
oadside, followed by the question 

bove, in a tone of mock surprise. The 

nfortunates were Jack Kent and his 

ittle sister. For himself he did not at 
pll mind the plunge into the deep 

snowdrift, but poor little Polly wae 

old, Her hood came off —her mittens 

ere Jost in the snow, and she cried as 

at length her brother contrived to pull 

her to the top of the bank. Jack ceased 

on one of his companions who had been 

laughing at the disaster. 

‘You did that, George Banks,’ he 

sald in a loud and angry voice, making 

towards him with clenched fists. ‘You 

jostled back against me—and you did 

it on purpose. I wouldn't have cared 
if it had been just me, but you reached 

your foot and upset my balance just as 

was trying to keep Polly from going 

Before I'd be such a coward!’ 

George backed a little at the advance, 

fists in many a friendly wreetle. 
he braced himself. 

‘Come on.’ 

For a moment Jack stood with flash- 

ing eyes and flaming color. Then he 
turned abruptly. 

‘Here, Polly—don’t you want to get 
warm — poor little girlie ?' 

Seizing her in his arms, although she 
wae no light weight for a boy of his age 
he rushed down the hill with her, never 
stopping until he had deposited her by 
the schoolroom stove. Wher next 
seen by those who cared to follow his 
impetuous movements, he was giving 
good help in the vigorous storming of 
a snow fort. Going home from school, 
ack was joined by his beet chum. 
‘I wish you would tell me,’ said the 

latter, ‘how you ever managed to keep 
from knocking George Banks higher 
than 2 kite this morning. He deserved 
it, it a fellow ever did. He's always 
playing some mean trick or other.’ 

‘I know it,’ said Jack, his face flash- 
ing again at thought of little Polly's 
wrongs. 

‘Why didn't you let into him ? 
‘Well,’ said Jack, contemplatively, 

‘it was just because I thought it wouldn't 
[Da y. 

‘Wouldn't pay—?' 
‘No, not a bit. You see, went on 

ack, laughing, ‘I was hopping mad— 
more because of his mean way of langh- 
ing than for what he had done. He 
ould have got mad, too, and it would 

have been a fight. He or I, or both of 
8, would have got some bad knocks, 
maybe. My head wopld have sched 
or it all day. I should have got into 
ouble at school. When I went home 

bere would be trouble there, and 
mother would have looked sorry, Now, 
ie fun of letting out my mad against 
aeorge wouldn't pay for all that.’ 
‘But,’ said the other, gazing st him 

0 amazement, ‘how can yow think of 
hat just at the time ! I always think 
will, when It isn't just the time, and 

‘Tough, I should say! Ihad to work 

ing. ‘By the time I had grabbed Polly 

enough breath left for a fight. And by 

George and his meannese.’ 

‘It's a good way,” said his friend. 

‘But I don’t know whether I could do 

it.’ : 

Some helpful werds from the mother 

whom he did not like to make look sorry 
came to Jack's mind. They were about 

the greatness of him who ruleth his 

spirit. But he was a boy and did not 

say them. Perhaps his example had 

said it better.—N. Y. Observer. 
—e ell 0 Pe 

A Prince of the Blood. 

‘I say, Martin, stop that, now! How's 
a fellow going to drink with Niagara 

Falls coming down on him ?¥ 

Louis Ray, or ‘Rufus,’ as the boys 

called him, rose up angrily, with a face 

as red as his head. 

‘All right,’ said Martin Stone, laug h- 

fog! ‘Go abead and drink; I'll pump 
easy for you.’ 

Louis bent over again, and put his 

thirsty lips to the spout. This time 

his tormentor moved the pump handle 

about as fast as the hour hand of a 

watch, and about three drops trickled 
out. 

‘Pump, will you ? cried Louis. 

‘Oh yes! 1 will,” roared the other, 

and that instant Louis was sputtering 

in a perfect rush of the bright water, 

while the group of boys exploded with 

laughter. 

This was too much for Louis’s fiery 

temper, and he sprang at Martin, shak- 

ing his wet head like a Newfoundland 

dog, and grappling him fiercely. But 

after all it was a friendly tussle. Louis 

had far too much sense to take the 

rough joke seriously, and by the time 

he and Martin had rolled about on the 

grass awhile, each trying te get the 

other under; by the time they had 

thumped one another a time or two, in 
boyish fashion, the bell rang, and they 
all went back inte the schoolroom as 

good friends as ever. 

But something had happened in that 

sham battle, unknown to anybody ex- 

cept Bustle, the pug, and even he did 

not know much about it, Martin's bag 

strap gave way in the scuffle, hie books 

tambled out on the ground, and a 

closely written sheet of paper, caught 
by a breeze in search of a playfellow, 

began to play hopsooetch over the grass. 

Bustle gave chase at first, but soon 

came to the conclusion that the thing 

had no wings, and went back te bark 

his interest and applause at the wrest- 

ling match. Away went the paper, 

across theschool’s tennis court, through 

the tron fence railings out into the 

road, there to be trampled deep into an 

early grave by a great drove ef cattle 
passing that way. 

Meantime the school routine went 

on, and presently the teacher said: 

‘Put up your books, boys; I am going 

to let you decide now who shall get 

the Eoglish prize for the quarter. 

Martin and Louis—as some of you 

know—got the same mark on examina- 

tion, so I gave them each a composi- 

tion to write last night, and [ am now 

going to read them to the English class, 

without the name, of course, and let 
the class award the prizs.’ 

There was great excitement among 

the boys, much shuffling of feet, em- 

barrassed coughing, consciousgrinning 

while Louis got his paper ready and 

stoed waiting to march up to the desk 
with Martin. 
But where was Martin's paper { You 

and I know that it was being trampled 

under dusty hoofs, but Martin was 
perfectly sure that it was in his algebra. 
No.* Well, then, in his History of the 
United States; and so he went through 
every book iu his desk, of couree with- 
out finding it, while Major Price's 
brow grew darker every minute. 

Now the major, having received a 

military education, thought careless- 

ness a much more serious matter than 
stupidity, and perhaps be was right. 
At any rate he was patient with dull 

but carelesanesy alw net with 

‘It’s tough, said Jack, setting hi ltpe 
gether. er AL wad wd whey 
Sut it came to me this way. Once I 

acold and a toothache snd » 
welled face—no end of a bad time, 1 
buldo’t study, I couldn’s read, except 
hat I could get by a peep out of one 

80 I could only take in listle bits 

prompt pon 
‘Well, well,’ he sald, shortly, where 

are the papers ¥' 
‘I have lost mine, sir,’ sald poor 

Martin, wishing that boys were allowed 
to ory like girls. 

‘Thep there will be less trouble 
about awarding the prize,’ said the 
angry teacher, ‘Louis. where is yours? 

a time, and this was one of the bits; 
Ve way to omr pas 

sfipolsbem;, everybody in ‘the 

‘I have none to hand in, sir.’ 
Instantly the class broke into irre- 

‘Silence !’ thundered the major, and 

ably afraid of the major, and if he took 

For some 

reason the teacher did not speak for a 

minute, and then he eaid in a tone 

‘Boys, I would rather see a gener- 

have a princeof the blood in my school! 

gave us that command and set us the 

great example.’ 

You may be sure that the boys 

applauded long and loud after that. — 

Morning Star. 
a» 

The Train Boy. 

He had done several little errands 

for the gentleman in the Pallman car, 

and as the man got off he slipped a 

dollar into his hand. 

I like your looks, Jimmy, he said, 

kindly. Now, remember that you can 

make yourself whatever you wish, I 

don’t mean by that that you may be- 

come a Vanderbilt if you desire, or the 

President ef the United States ; but I 

do mean that you can be something 

better yet—a Christian man. Don’t 

forget that, 

It was ten years later before the two 

met again. Then Jimmy had just been 

made conductor on an important road, 

and in one of the passengers he 

recognized his old-time friend. The 

gentleman had changed hut little in 

the ten years just passed, but it was 
hard to persuade him that the fine- 

looking young conductor was the rag- 

ged wrain boy of whom he still retained 

a faint remembrance. 
But I certainly am he, Jimmy assert- 

ed, energetically, and I've always 

wanted to tell you how much your 

words and your kindness did for me. 

I'd been getting into low company and 

gort o'wild and reckless, but your 

words just haunted me, and I got to 

wondering if that kiod of thing paid. 

I concluded that I'd rather grow up a 

Christian man, as you said, than a 

drunken loafer, so I just stopped short 

ard commenced over in dead earnest. 

And that wae all the result of a few 

sentences, forgotten as soon as uttered, 

said the gentleman, thoughtfully. It 
just shows what a mighty power for 

weal or woe our chance words may be, 

and how we ought to guard them.— 

Classmate. 
pee 

Keep Good Company. 

Evil communications corrupt good 

manners.—1 Cor. xvi. 33. 

If you put that in plain language, it 

means bad company makes bad boys 

and girls. Toere are two old Spanish 
proverbs which 1 wish you to learn: 

first, ‘He that goes with wolves learns 

to howl.’ second, *“‘He that lies down 

with dogs gets up with fleas.” I read 

something once that shows the effects 

of keeping bad company. The crows 

one spring, began %o pull up a farmer's 

young corn. He loaded his gun and 

prepared to give them a warm recep- 

tion. The farmer had a sociable parrot, 

who, discovering the crows pulling up 

the corn, flew over and joined them. 

Tae farmer did not see the parrot. 

He fired among the crows; then went 

over to the spot; there lay three dead 

crows, and his pet parrot, with a broken 

leg. When the bird was taken home, 

the children acked: ‘What hurt our 

pretty Poll 7 ‘Bad company ! bad com- 

pany !" answered the parrot in a solemn 

volce. ‘Ay! that is was,’ said the 

farmer. ‘Poll was with those wicked 

crows when I fired, and received a shot 

intended for them. Remember the 

parrot’s fate, chiliren; beware of bad 

company.’ In a few weeks the parrot's 

leg was all right again. Bat it never 

forgot its adventure in the corn-field; 
and if ever the farmer's children en- 

panions, it would say, ‘Bad company !’ 
Children, remember Polly's warning! 

eS LT GE FRA 
What a Boy Did. 

guide, Returning home Mr. Hall took 

whickey to the lad. As he refused, 
Mr. Hall, to test him, offered him 
pwenty:five cents, then sixty, then a 
dollar, and then five; but the boy, 
though his jacket was ragged, remained 
firm, and polling a temperance medal 
from his pocket, sald: ‘For all the 
money your honor is worth I would not 
break my pledge.’ The medal had 
been given him by a father on his 
dying bed, who used to be a drankard, 
bat had become a sober man through 

There was an instant of silence in the | the total abstinence movement. Mr, 
tines | Hall threw the flask fiito the lake be. 

his breath. Logiq turned red snd * side which they stocd, and both be and 

gratify ourselves for the present in | then, with a quiet air of determination, | his wife_were ever devoted teetotalers, lives mostly in the house, but often 
order to make our future miserable.’ he tore his paper slowly across the | working with voice and pen. 
Well, I thought it all out. I had plenty | middle, and said in a respectful tone: | firmness of the boy brought two noble canno* sleep! 

of time for thinking, you see—never 

did so much of it in my life before. 
And I made up my mind I'd try it. I | pressible applause, 
knew it would be tough, but we boys no re 

like to tackle tough things, you know, | Louis braced himself against the desk 4 
and why shouldn't it be that kind of a { behind him. These boys were toler- of Bavazia, eo father of the ing 

of Australia, was once travelling in the 

The other boy gave a sidewise nod to | this as an indication of insubordina- | 38M carriage with a company promoter 
his head as if agreeing that there was a! tion he would be severe. 
great deal in that, 

workers into the ranks. 

tly ot Pe i os Soho 

A Story of Royalty. “That Sluggish Feeling. 

PEI ie Rev. D. LL Joselyn, Crystal City, 
It is related that Prince Maximilian MES. “ut Rifound seal Dench Sou 

who told him that his daughter was a 
leader of society in Vienna. 

like,” he said condescendingly, ‘I will 

it off some way,’ went on Jack, laugh- | they had never heard him use before: | 81¥8 YOU 3 line to her; and you will 
meet all the best people in Vienna at 

and landed her by the fire, I hadn't | ous thing like that among you than to | her house.’ ‘Thank you,’ the prince 
replied modestly; ‘but I am going to 

the time our side got the better « f the | That is what I call loving your neigh- stay with a married daughter, and am 

garrison 1 had about forgotten all about | bor as yourself, and you know who |POt likely to be seeing many people 

‘If you 

The makes a dreadful noise so that people 

Yes. Tommy (triumphantly): Piano. 

your medicine, K. D. C,, in saving me 

beyond just her {intimate friends.’ 

‘Perbaps I know your daughter? said 

the man interrogatively. ‘Perhaps, 

replied the prince. ‘Well, what is the 

name of her husband? pursued the 

other, unabashed. ‘I suppose he has 

a name? ‘Yes, his name is the Em 

Four legged animal? 

from that sluggish feeling caused by 

my food not properly digesting. I 

consider it a very valuable medicine 

to all under like conditions t> myself. 

I have heard of K. D. C, working some 

marvellous cores among acquaintances, 

and have recommended it favorably 

many times.” 

Marvellous cures are indeed effected 
by K. D. C. Every man, woman and 

child through out Canada, who sufter 
from any form of Indigestion, should 

test its merits. 

Sample Free to any address. EK. D, 

C. Co., Ltd., New Glasgow, N. S,, 

and 127 State street, Boston, Mass. 

An English vicar was standing on a 

combined with the soothin 

properties of other pectora herbs and barks. 

FRET VT CTA Ce cm’ 

Syrup. 
Rich in the lung-healing virtues ofthe Pine 

and expectorant 

A PERFECT CURE FOR 

COUGHS AND COLDS 
seness, Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 

= and all THROAT, BRONCHIAL and 

LUNG DISEASES. Obstinate coughs which 

resist other remedies yield promptly to this 

pleasant piny syrup. 

PRICE 25C. AND BOC. PER BOTTLE, 

SOLD FY ALL DRUGGIETS. 

SCOTCH FIRE BRICK AND 

spoon. 

selves 

warm. 

classes 

James 

school? 

peror Francis Joseph.’ 

gentleman had no more to say. 

of lemon. 

bake in dripping pan. 

Tea Cake.—One-half cup of butter, 

one-half cap of sweet milk, one tea- 

spoon of baking powder, two cups of 

flour ; flavor with peach. To be eaten 

The financial 

——elp = 

The First Fork and Spoon. 

It is about nine hundred years since 

forks were invented. A princess was 

married to a prince of Venice. 
the wedding breakfast she provided 

herself with a silver fork and gold 

For 

This set the fashion and 

wealthy families soon provided them- 
with like, table furniture. 

The greatest excitement followed their 

introduction; and 

demned the use of these articles, with- 

out which you would not be able to 

eat with comfort. 
was six hundred and thirteen years 

later that the fork and spoon entered 

England. —The Outlook. 

the Church con- 

It ie said that it 

i 6 Pe 

Home Hints. 

Plants do not thrive satisfactorily 

planted in glazed pots. 

grow a plant in an ordinary pot, and 

stand this inside the glazed one. 

It is better to 

Two uses for eggs are not generally 

known or appreciated. 

beaten and thickened with sugar, freely 

eaten, will relieve hoarseness, and the 

skin of a boiled egg, wet and applied 

to a boil will draw out the soreness. 

The following isan excellent formula 

for camphor wash balls : White soap, 

one half pound ; spermaceta, one-half 

ounce ; boiling water sufficient to cover 

the soap when shred up finely, and 
leave until dissolved. Then beat up, 

adding rather more than half an ounce 

of finely-powdered camphor, make into 

round balls and dry in a dry, cool place 

for some weeks. 

Sponge Cake.— Two cups of sugar, 
two cups flour, eight eggs, one teaspoon 

Beat well together and 

etl 8 Pn 

All Sorts. 

The most absent-minded man in the 

world has been found in Geneseo, N. 

Y. He went to his telephone the 

other day in one of his abseracted 

moments and rang himself up. 

A good appetite and refreshing sleep 

are essential to health of mind and 

body, and these are given by Hood's 

Sarsaparilla. 

A small boy demanded an explana- 

tion of the names applied to the four 

of the college course. He 

listened attentively and sat buried In 

thought for some time. 

asked anxiously: 

At last he 

‘Papa, if you are 

Little, Sr., and I am James 

Little, Jr., will my son be James 

Little, Sophomore ? 

Any tendency to premature baldness 

may be promptly checked by the use 

of Ayers Hair Vigor. 
the scalp is bare and the hair-roots 

destroyed. If you would realize the CLIFTON HOUSE, 
gaged in play with quarrelsome com- |... results, begin at once with this 

Don’t delay till 

invaluable preparation. 

A young man in Lowell, Mass, 

troubled for years with a constant suc- 
cession of boils on his neck, was com- 
pletely cured by taking only three | curity at lowest rates of interest, and 
bottles of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. - Another 

result of the treatment was greatly 

improved digestion with Increased 
avoirdupols, 

Tommy, how are yen coming on at | Apr.Ul,1mts 
Tommy: “First-rate, ma. 

A fresh egg 

Mention the names of some of the 

domestic animals. The horse, the dog, 
the pig. What animal is that which 

Monday morning at his gate, when one 
of his parishioners arrived with a 
basket of potatoes. ‘‘What's this?” 
asked he. ‘‘It’s some of our very best 
tatars, sir. My wife ssid youn should 
have some of them, as she heard you 
say in the sermon that common taturs 
didn’t agree with you.” 

A hot-tempered ‘Down East’ parson 
was for some time disturbed by the 
members of the choir. Finally, he 
found a way of quieting them. After 
the long prayer one Sunday he an- 
nounced a hymn, as usual, and added, 
I hope the entire congregation will 
join in singing this grand old hymn; 
and I know the choir will, for I heard 
them humming it during the prayer. 

Colwc and Kidney Difficulty.—Mr, J. 
W. Wilder, J. P., Lafargeville, N. Y. 
writes: ‘I am subject to severe attacks 
of Colic and Kidney Difficulty, and 
find Parmelee’s Pills afford me great 
relief, while all other remedies have 
failed. They are the best medicine I 
have ever used.” In fact so great is the 
power of this medicine to cleanse and 
purify, that diseases of almost every 
name and nature are driven from the 
body. 

Lrofessionyl Cards. 

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

143 Kix¢ St.,~BELOW YORK 

FREDERICTON, -~ ~~ =- = NA. B 

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 Frederict on, N. B 

H. F. McLEQD, B. A. 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 
CONVEYANCER &o. 

Money to Loan on Real Estate security 

Cuesrnurs BuiLping, Opp. City HALL 

FREDERICTON, 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. §. 
OrrosiTE NORMAL SCHOOL 

Hale Method for Painless Ex- 
traction without Extra 

harge. 

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty. 

74 Princess & 148 Germain Sts, 

A boy jumped into the water, and SAINT JOHN, N.B 

by his quickness and the help of a life- 

Many years ago when Mr. and Mrs. | Preserver saved a man from drowning. 

8. C. Hall, the famous writers, visited | To reward him, the man took sixpence 

Ireland, a bright boy offered to be their | from his pocket, and handed it to his 
{ preserver. The boy looked at it for a 

» flask from his pocket and offered some | Winute, sod then exclaimed, ‘Well, I 
am overpaid for this job at least.’ 

A. Ri, PETERS, PROPRIETOR. 

TeLarHONE COMMUNICATION, 

HEATED By. DTEAM ‘I KROUGHOUT 

MONEY TO LOAN. 

$8300.00 To Loan on Real Estate Se- 

amounts to suit applicants. 
Terms Ensy. 

ART: uit RR. SLIPP, 

Fre. ovictou, N B. 

LY Thole hg? oolsete. ¥ w 
te for Ca ne and 3 

Bie & Notary | 

CLAY. 

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

JAMES 8S. NEILL 

NEW GOODS 
Gentleman's Department 

27 KING STREET. 

NX Long peste Silk Handkerchie! 
Made-up Scarfs by hon) Braces 

French Braces, Rug Stra jourier Bags 
Dressing Cowus ‘zloves, Merino Shirt 
and Drawers, 

IN ATOOK = 

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS 
the ‘atest stvler snd the ‘‘ Deris 
gy Turn-Down) and THE 

WELL Paper, Standing 
COLLARS 

MANCHESTER" 
ROBERTSON 

& ALLISON 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

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

to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers 368 pages, pri: e one dollar, Mailed, postage pes » on rece t of price. Contains a care- ul compilati'n from the American News. paper Directory of all the best rapers 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. Address 
ROWELL'S ADVERTISING BUREAU Spruce St, N. Y, 

900 SALARY and Commission 
* to Agents,Menand Wmen, 

Teachers and Clergymen to introduce & NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD ORBOOK 
Testimony of 19 Centuries 

of Nazareth. rr — 
The most remarkable religions book 
the age, written by 300 eminent scho- 
lars, Non-ssctarian. Every Christian wants it. Exclusive territory given, Apply to Tee Hesny Bir Pusnise. 
ING Co., Norwich, Conn. 

WAWTED, 
Agente to sell our choice and Nursery Stock. We have a special varities, both in fruit and ornamen. tals to offer, which are controlled only by us. We pay commission or salary, rite us at once fc terms, and secure choice of territo 
Yay 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 

AF.Randolph & Son 
Iron Horse Shoes. 

Just received 
1 car Bar Iron, 100 k Horse 100 boxes Steel Horse Nails, 25 kegs Secel 

Horse Thoes, 2 tons Toe Caalk: 
en<k Borax, 

The nnest quality of Neils fore ] 

>
 

Wi
e B
w
 3

 g
S
 

*”
 

a
e
 

E
a
 

b
o
,
 
A
 

h
a
t
h
 
®
 
.
W
 


