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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

on it goe’, when these are through,
this and that and those to do,
nfioitnm, and mcre, too,

Il in & merry jingle.

isn't that enouzh to make
man wish he was single?

e - — e
A Certain Cure.

fother,” cried Harvey, excitedly,
ing into the house, ‘you should
¢ seen the adventure the fellows
on the way from school.
make your hair stand on end.
the track where the
tches are, and they stood talking —
there were—and the
hine was coming along at full speed,
i terribly fast, and us fellows up on
p bark we run toward them and
led like fury, and they got off just
The eagine was almost on
pn - In another minute they'd have
Old Granny Mitchell,
st lves up by the track, was so
wred she could hardly walk, bnt she
lled us fellows to the gate, and gave
all the cookies we could eat and'—
‘Wait & minute, Harvey,’ said his
A troubled look had been
oving in ber face during the whole
eech. Harvey knew what it meant,
i paused suddenly with a shamed
‘Are you quite sure
it everything was just as you have
li me? said his mother, very gravely.
I Harvey hadz’t been eleven years
i, you m'ght have thought he was
ing to ery. He kept silent for a
ment and then faltered out :
lam sorry, mother, but I guess 1
idn’t tell it quite right ’
‘You may tell it to meagain, Harvey,
ery slowly and just right.” said Mrs.

ey cot on

(9 of them

time.

n killed.

ther.

ok on his face.

ierson.

He did se, and it developed that the
igine was not se very close, that the
ys on the bank only called once, and
e boys on the track got off in plenty
f time. that Granny Mitchell cnly
id it was care ess to walk on the
ack, and they shouldn’t do 1t again,
d that she gave them just one cookie

hiece,

'It's quite a different story, ien't it,
ear /' sald his mother gently when he
W finished. She knew how hard this
I was for the little boy.
‘Yes, mamma,” said Harvey, still
Doking ashamed. '
‘This habit is growing on you, my
went on.
ouldn’t like to be a person whose
ord is worth nothing, I know, and
e this habit of exaggerating in 1 ttle
hings will lead you to telling false
00ds about great things, and some
one will trust you.
gin to try harder than ever to break
his off at once.
'l will, mother,’ said Harvey, and he
ueint it, for he knew how an untruth
Wl person is despised.
0'0 that very bad habit that so many
hildren have, of giving fancy touche
b his own to things that he told. H:
fid ot mean to be untruthful: he
“¢ver invented malicious stories about
"y one; he never told a lie to shield
Hmself; but he did love to improve or
be little details of any story he ha
. His mother noticed th's habi:
th great sorr.w. She knew it would
.ndmmue his ideas of truth, and in
me make him deceitful. She ex
Pained the danger to Harvey, and he
Promised to do better.
Y, but of late several careless stories
d been told again, and he was for-
8elting to weigh his words,
U8 mother, resolving in his heart tha
he neyer would tell a careless story

oy," his

dy no

0 te!],

gain,

He was very careful for some time
It he started out hastily in an exagger-
Wed account, he would check himself
%uddenly and comsider the absolut:
ath. At last he seemed to have
tl‘élned himself to speak truthfully.

“Wmother was pleased at his progress
“d Harvey began to think that al
But it was just ag

Wiger was past.
t}“ confident time that he fell from

8 security,

Une day on his way from school he
%.pped to talk to his old friend,

House-Cleaning.

iog & rong of cleaning house,
Pocketful of nails ;

cor aud twenty dustpans,
Scrabbing brooms and pails.
When the door is opened,
wife begins to sing :

help me move this wardrobe here,
pang thie picture, won’t you, dear ?
tack that carpet by @he door,

stretch this one a little more.

drive this nail ; axd screw this screw;
pere’s a job I bave for you—

apboard door will never catch,

k you'll bave to fix the latch;

oh, while you're about it, John,

h you'd put the cornice on.

pang this curtain ; when you're done
and you up the other one ;

box has got to have a hinge

» ] can put on the fringe ;

won't you menvd that broken chair ?
e a hook put right up there ;
wardrobe door must have a knob;
pere’s ancther littls job—

ly hate to & k you, dear,

ould you fix a bracket here ?’

mother

( VImost )
— Selected.

Tt would

‘You

We must

He had falle:

He really dir

He lefi

Grandpa Hart. Old Mr. Hart, who
lived in the listle cottage on the hill- |
side, was grandpa to all the vi'lage.
While they were talking, grandpa
asked if there was ary place where
he could get some rambo apples.

‘Oh, I koow,’ cried Harvey, eagerly,
‘Mrs. Adams has just quantities of
rambos. I'll get you some.’

‘But,’ said grandpa, ‘do you think
she has any to spare ?

‘Yes," said Harvey, ‘she has more
than she can use, and she raid she
would give them away if she knew of
anybody that wanted them. TI'll go
right away and get some for you,’ and
he rushed away.

When he started from home with a
basket, his mother asked where he was
going.

‘T'm going to Adams’ to get some
apples for Grandpa Hart,’said Harvey.
‘Did Mrs. Adams tell you to ? said
Mrs. Piereon.

‘No,’ said Harvey, slowly.

‘Did G.andpa Hart tell you to ask
for them ?

*No, ma'am,’ said Harvey again and
it suddenly dawned upon him that he
had told a fa'sehood again. His im-
pulse h:d been kind. +1e wanted to
get the apples, and he knew Mrs.
Adams would be willing to give them
to Grandpa Hart. He meant to go
ana ask for them, but after all he had
told Grandpa Hart a lie about it.

He was so sorry and ashamed that
his eyes filled with tears.

‘Tell me all about it, dear,’ said his
mother, kindly.

When he told his mother the whole
story she sa'd :

‘Don’t you think you had better go
and tell grandpa 7

‘O mother, I can’t cried Harvey in
despair.

‘Very well, dear,’ said his mother,
‘you must decide this for yourself. I
know it would be very hard to do.
Then Harvey was left with a bitrer
battle to fight out alone. But he was
really a good boy, and of course there
was only one way to decide. He came
in an hour fater with a pale, but reso-
lute, little face, and said : 1 m goiog to
go and tell grandpa all about it.’

His mother kissed him very tenderly
and said : ‘You are my brave little
knight. You have vanquished one
great dragon of cowardice and are
going out ‘o kill ancther one of false-
hood.’
So Harvey marched quickly up the
hill and went inte the little house.
He told grandpa all about his faalt and
his effort to conquer iv, snd his last
sad failure. 1t wasa’t so hard as he
thougnt, for the old man leoked at him
with kindly eyes and said : ‘We all
have something of this kind to fight
Harvey, and some are not brave enough
¢° come out and face it as you have
done. Keep on, my boy, and youa will
conquer, and be far better and s'ronger
than if you had never had this tempta-
tion to overcome.’

Harvey did not under.tand all that
the words mweant, of coarse, but he
went home with a light heart. That
was three years ago, and he has not
fallen intothat bad habit since.— Chris
Standard.
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A Nursery Echo.

‘Mother,’ said Georgie, ‘we had a
nice time yes: erday afterncon at Unecle

John's. Do you know that there is an
echo behind the barn ! 1 wish we had
one here.’

‘Well, so we have,’ said his mother.
“T'his house 1s full of echoes.’

‘Is it ¥ said George. *Where must
I stand to make my voice come back to
me !

* *Anywhere you choose, but I think
the nursery is the be:t place.’

Off ran George, delighted, but as he
entered the room he saw that Baby
Ned had possession of his new kite,
4.d was proceeding to fly it,

‘Pat that kite down,” he cried
angrily : ‘you will break it to pieces
you bad boy !

‘Bisd boy, bad boy,” shoutad the
baby, and mother entered the nursery
just in time to prevent a serious
ifticulty.

‘I chink you found your echo sooner
than you ex; ected,’ she said ®moberly,
when peace was restored, and Georgie
hung his head.

Oh, is that what you mean, mothe«?
he asked.

Yes,' she replied, ‘that is what 1
mean. Just as the echo behind the
barn sent back the very tones of your
voice, 8o your lit 'e brother and sister
reflect back your tones and manner. I
think that if you will remembsr th's
it will make you very careful how you
speak.’

Later in the day Georgie was play-
ing stage coach wi h the little children,
ard with his shouting and his trumpet
.etting the nurse almost crazy. ‘I

noisy, horrid boy.’

about echoes, and both Georgie and

stairs he wad cross, and would not
drink his mi'k, and said that his bread
was ‘sour.’

chance,’and Georgie ran in*o the room,
and was so funny and bright with the
baby that in a few moments he was in
high good humor, and as mother list-
ened she could not tell which was the
Jaugh and which the echo. —The Parish

wish,’ she cried out angrily, ‘that you
wou'd go downstairs, you are such a

‘Why,’ he said, ‘I was an echo my-

When Baby Ned’s supper came op-

‘Georgie.’ said mother, ‘now is your

Visitor.

>

Little Workers,
Lucy's mother was shelling peas.
Lucy was lying on the floor, wishing
she had something to do.
‘Come and help me shell peas,’ said
mamma; so Lucy jumped up and came
over to her mother.
‘First you must go int; the bath-
room,’ said her mother, ‘and wash
your hands very c'ean.’
So Lucy went and washed her hands
till they looked like two p eces of pink
cotton. Then her mother went into
the pantry and got a green wooden
bowl and a bright tin basin, and put
them on Lucy’s little table. She put
some peas in the wooden bowl and
said, ‘Now, Lucy, when you shell them
put them in the basin and throw the
pods in this basket. Let me show you
how to doit.’
S0 Lucy did just as her mother said,
and out popped the little peas and went
roliing sbout in the basin. [t was
great fun to see them hop out of th=
prd.
then said she was tired. A big yellow
butterfly flew by the coor just then,
and Lucy said, ‘I want to go and play
now; I must catch that hutterfly.’
But mamna said, ‘No; when a little
girl begins a picce of work she must
finish it. Shell all the peas in the
bowl, then you may go.’
I am sorry to tell you that a scowl
came right between Lucy’s brown eyes
then, and then she said, ‘Butte:flies
and kitties play all the time. Wish I
was 'em.’
‘Finish your work like a good little
girl,’ said mamma, ‘then we will go
and see if we can find any little people
who work out of doors,’
S ‘on the work was done and mamma
and Lucy started.
The first thing they saw was a houey
bee buzzing about the flowers.
‘Here is a little worker,’” said
mamma; ‘he is getting something to
make our honey of, like that we had
last night for vea. Busy bee is the
name of this fellow.’
Just then a bird flew by with astraw
in its mouth. He went into the maple
tree over their heads.
‘Hush,’ said mamma.
a molse.
another

Lucy worked a few minutes and

‘Don’t make
Look up and you will see
busy worker. Here
mother bird making a house.’
They kept quite still and watches
the bird tuck the straw in nicely, then
away she flew for another one.
‘Now look down at your feet,’ said
mamma. *
There was a big ant hill, and every
little ant was coming up the hill tug
zing a grain of sand.

‘Oh ! how funny,’ said Lucy. ‘What
are they doing '
‘They are building a house, too. If
such little creatures can work so hard
can't my little girl help her mother ?
Lucy hung down her head then, and
twisted her bonnet strings. She was
ashamed.— Unidentified.
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How the Baby got in the Crib.

Let’s go and p'ay in the cora crib,’
said Katherinoe.
Oh, let's! cried all the children at
once.

What’s a corn-crib?asked the visitor
[ didn't know corn slept in a crib, too !
Do they put the baby.corn in it t
sieep !

Oh, no, laughed Katherine. They
put the grown-up corn in a crib in
winter: but in summer its en pty, and
i 8 oar playhouse. Come along ’
Away they went even baby Barbara,
with her chubby bare feet, picking her
way slowly over the stones and rough
places. When she climbed the few
steps leading into the cornecrib, the
chi'dren were already there.

18 a

Samuel

stairway to the loft, and was peeping
down through a crack, yelling like an
Iodian; Francis was dragging tin cans
and bits of broken chira from the
cl set under the stairs, getting dinner:
Katherine, ‘with an old broom, was
cleaniog house, though. thanks to the
gardener’'s ready haud, everything was
already scrupulously clean.

The sunshine streaming in through

pull it a little.
pulling ! Then each in turn had to go
up and put a foot through. Even
baby Barbara’s fat frot dangled down,
to the delight of all the others, who
each i turn must climb up and pull
her soft toes.

brought all sudaenly

—an old rusty iron teaker le, ;
The schoolmaster only bowed respect-

all stood looking in wonier, Francis | fully, and the examination began.

had pushed off the lid; and there the
old teakettle was filled
slender white things reaching from the
buttom to the top, and the very top of
each one shaded
color.
clapped his hands and danced ahout

denly he began to laugh. ‘ corn; and the baby, tumbling into the
midst of it. laughed, tco.

Such kicking and

A cry of su-prise from Francis|®
to the stove,
What is it |

Wheat isit! As they

with long,

into a soft green
Suddenly Francis. the farmer,

with delight. Ob4, I kunow, I know !
Don’t you remember last time we made
coffee out of grains of corn and dirt
and water ? The corn sprouted, that's
all; and it’s trymng to getv out to the
light. Lect's see it out in the sun! |
..+« Wasn't 1t funoy, said the visitor
la er, that the vaby corn got into the
crib after all 7—Scattered Sceds.
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Mrs. Brown's Way.

The woman who puts to wise and |
diligen: use her eyes and ears, will
find miny a fragment which may prove |}
a key to unlick here and there a door
which opens au escape ircm perplex-
ity and worry, to the test means and |
ways f meeting everyday prcblems.
Mrs. Brown 1+ my next door neigh-
bo:. She is the most practical house-
keeper that 1t h»s veen my fortune to
know. My own success in household
cconomies | owe to her ready, helpful
uufailing experience. So much do 1
value the information 1 receive from
her, that I have a blank book into
which I record valuable suggestions,
On the outside broad cover, I have 12
bold lettering, which I nave cut from
periodicals, this title: Mrs. Brown's
Way.

It occurred to me the o her day
that the notes from my note book
were worth repeating. ' I trust that
the following practical experimental
household hints, by their very
simplicity, may prove as va uable to
young eager housekeepers, as they
have done to me.

Une morning 1 was Jamenting the
difficulty of cutting hot bread,

Oh, I must initiate you to my secret,
Mrs. Brown repl'ed c¢heermly. Dip
your knife into boiling water. aud
then the hot bread will yield grace-
fully. How simple. I found 1t even
80.

Your cokies never have the hard
bake mine so often do, [ said with a
tinge of discruragement, as I ate one
of her delicious soft ones.

Y: s, indeed they do, with emphasis,
but I always keep a few crusts of
bread in my cookie jair, and that keeps
them s«ft. I have never had hard
cookies since.

I watched her ore morning take her
layers from the
cake. Previonsly she had prepared a
wet towel spread upon her table, and
upon this she laid her tins.

Do you know, she inquired, that
laying a tin of cake upon a dampened
cloth when taken out of the
il prevent the cake from sticking to
the pan ! No, I did not, 1 have found
it sinee an unfailing success.

Another great thing to know, she
added, is to place a pan of water in

oven for choco'ate

oven,

the oven when baking, and danger of
burning is obliterared.
ol 0t G

Which Was Right ?

There lived in Germany a little girl
named Else. She had many brothers,
nd with one of them she used to play
fr 'm morning to night,

There was one field of grain in which
the chi'dren took
They watched its

a great interest.
growth carefuly,
but, in spite of them, the sparrows
would eat the seed.
| am gni!ll_,' to stay here all (l'rty in
the field to frighten away the birds,
sald Else.
I can do better, said Willam ; |
shall make a sc:recrow, and then we
-hall keep the birds away with no
rouble to ourselves.

My way is best, F'se said. My w:\y.
is bes*, said her brother, stubborn'y.
E se gt a rattle and settled herself

of the field. She rattled vigorously
f.r & long time, and no bird dared
come pear. Then the warm air masde
her drowsy, and before she knew it she
was fast usleep. What a fine feast the
spsrrows had then. to be sure !
William laughed at Else's eff rts,
and made his scarecrow. It
terr ble looki.g creature.

I'd like to see any bird dare come

Was a

““You are a horrid old thiog your

self,’ he shouted beck, and then sud-

the wide crevies laughed to see the

corn-erib full of children instead 0

near that, he said, proudly, Now we
may play in peace.

What a minds and it was a week before they
self that time,’ and as mother came in ( good time they had ! Samuel found a went again to the field. There stood

just then they bad another little talk knot-hole on the stairway big enough | the fierce old scarecrow keeping guard,
to put his foot through; and by climb.- l and —what do you think ! A sparrow
the nurse determined to try to make | ing on an old chair Kat} erine could | bad built its nest in his coat pocket |—
some pleasant ones before the day was
over.

Outlook.

a clergyman, who had come to visit
his school, I believe the children know

commandment, Honor thy father and
mother, and he was desired to explain
it. Iostead of trying to do s,
little fellow, with blushing face, sad
almost in a whisper :

gdntleman over the mountain.
sharp stones cut my feet, and the
gentlema »aw them bleeding, and he
gave me some money to buy me shoes,

Other things filled the children’s |

—ell > G—

He Understood.

An o'd schoolmaster said one day to

he catechism word by word.
But do they onderstand it ? That
s the question, said the clergyman.

A little boy bhad repeated the fifth

Isaac
Practice the latest and best, and we
hold the right for its exclusive use.

Many of
Our £ tudents

Purchase a 12 months’ certificate,

covering hoth Business and Shorthand
courr:es,

As the averag ) time for either ccurse

8 6 months, students who are intel-
igent and enargetic should have both
diplomas at the end » { 12 months.

Remember, our Shorthand is the
Pitmah, and our Business

Catalogues
to any
address

S. KERR & SON

the

Yesterday, sir, I showed a strange
The

I gave 1t to my mother, for she had no
shoes either, and I thought I could go
barefooted better than she
There were tears in the clergyman’s
eyes as the boy finished his comment
on the commandment, but there were
also shoes on the boy's feet before
ma.y days were pasr. — Christian
Union Herald.
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Professomy! Cards.

" DR. ATHERTGN,

Late Lecturer en surgery, Women'
Medical Oollege, Toronto, and Snrgeon te
8t. John’s Hospital for Women, ‘Toronks
has resumed practice in Fredericton,N B

. F. McLEOD, B. A.

BARRIZTER,
CONVEYANCER &oc. &3,
Morey to) cor «r ) e8] ¥s15 10 sagp
C BEsTNUTS BUILDING Orp. City
FREDERICTON, N. B.

——————

Home Hints. |
Favonte Gingerbread —Take 1 full
cup molases, 1 2 cup sogar, 1 egg,
some shortening the size of an egg
(meltea), then add salt, with any spice
or flavor you like, and 1 spoon soda,
then add 2 1 2 cups sifted flour and
no more. Now stir well together and,
lastly, pour over and stir in a cup of
boiling water. Bake in sheets. This
recipe, flavored with vanilla and put
in layers with chocolate, is very nice.
Or add fruit and you have a nice light
fruit cake.

Orange Short Cake.—One cup of
butter, two cups of sugar, three cups
of flour, one cup of sveet milk, four
eggs, two teaspoonfuls baking powder.
Cream butter and sugar add gradua'ly
the eggs, well beaten, the milk, and
last of all, the sifted flour. Bakeiu
three jelly cake tins. When cool
spread each layer first with a thick
straium of grated cozcanut, then with

inch-bits of ripe oranges. Sprinkle

Money to Loan.

As Solicitor for several parties de-
siring to invest their money on
Real Estate Security,
I om prepared to lca n amounts of from
$100.00 to $5000.00 at lowest rates
of interest and easy terms. Payments.

on account of principal accepted at
any time.

ARTHUR R. SLIPP,

Barrister and Solicitor.
Fredericton, N. B,

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

WOODSTOCK N B

n—
-

VIRGINIA FARY (om surv

800 Aores. Land lays weil, tered '
Large amount of hard wood gr::lll)e? neay
:;:i}road-l 1?’Dwelling and outbnﬁdmp' -
rice on IVE TH ARN
W’x'-i OUSAND DOLLARN, Good

all plentifully with powdered sugar.

lent dr nk for an invalid, place in a
large pan a quarter of a peund of fire
fresh oatmeal, six ounces of white
sugar and half a lemon cat into small
pieces. Mix with a little warm water:
then pour over it one gallon of boiling
wa'er, stirring all together thoroughly,
and use when cold. This makes »
most refreshing and strengthening
drink. If preferred, raspberry vine.
gar, citric acid, or any other flavorirg
may be used iustead of the lemon.
More oatmeal may be used if desired.
e i i

If you have had the grip t1ke Food’s
Sarsapariila. It will brace you up,
purify your blood, and overcome all
bad effects of the disease.

The happiest, sweetest, tenderest
homes ars not those where there has
baen no sorrow, but those which have
been overshadowed with grief, and
where Christ's comf. rt we«:uccéptcd.
—J. R. Miller, D. D.
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Weak Women

Can be made strong and healthy by
Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills. Miss
Skuliion, 50 Turner 8-., Ottawa, says:
“*‘Milborn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
enriched my bloed, strengthened my

nerves and restored me to health and
Vlgul‘ »

SOMETHING Morg THAN A Pukea-
i m A c
rive.—To purge is the only effect of
many nills now on the market. Parme
lee’s Vegetable Pills are more than a
purgative. They strengthen the
stomach, where other pills weaken it.
14
T'hey cleanse the blood by regulating
. » =4
the liver anl kidneys, and they stimu-

late where other pill compounds
depress. Nothing of an injurious
nature, used for merely purgative

powers, enters into their cnmpnsl[iulls.

Thousands Like Her.— Tena Me.
Leod, Severn Bridge, writes : ‘I owe
a debt of gratitude to Dr. Thomas’
Kclecric Oil for curing me of a severe
1 co'd ;that troubled me nearly all last
| winter.” In order to give a quietus
1 to a hacking cough, take a dose of Dr
Thomas’ E:lectric Oil thrice a d«y, or
oftener if the ¢ ugh spells render it
| N cessary.

had scampered up the little windirg | in the shade of some trees on the edge | -

HARVEY'S STUDIO

Our New Hcliday Styles of

PHECTOCRAPEHS

make the best

Xmas Gifts.

Serve with whlpped gream, if desire ® 1

Oatme ] Shnﬂj. - -;i:u make an excel $,

title, te for free Catal k
B. R JIAPRIN Y 00, Ricksaa

Manchester, Robertson

~ and Allison

8t. John, N. B.

Dry Goods, Carpets, Curtains
Silks,Millinery, Furs, Cloaks
Dress Goods,Men’s and Boy
Clothing Gents' Furnishings

Our New Furniture Department contalng
an immense stock of

Fine Furaniture
in Parlor Suites, Bedroom Suites,
Tables, Sideboards, Rocking
Chairs, Easy Ohairs, Hrass
and Iron Bedsteads,
and all kinds of Household Furnitar
at Lowest prices,

CLIFTON HOUSE

Princess & 148 Germain Sis.

SAINT JOHN, N.B

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR,

"SLEPHONE COMMUNICATION,
HEATED By >TEAM THROUGHSUT

Dragon Blend

— AND-—

Griffin Blend
TH A S

are unexcelled. Ask your Grocer
them. Wholesale only b,y

A.* Rando!=h &Son
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