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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

i The Years Pass On. din

‘When I’'m a woman yon’'l see what 1’1l do !
1’1 be great and good and noble and true;
111 visit the sick and relieve the poor—
No one shall ¢ver be turned from my door;
But I'm only a little girl now.”
And so the years pass on.

“When I'm older 111 have more time
To think of heaven and things sublime ;
My time is now full of studies and play,
But I real y mean to begin some day :
I'm only a little girl now.”
And so the years pass on,

“When 'm a woman,’ & gay maiden s ids !

T'll try to do right, and not be afraid :
11l be a Christian and give up the joys
Of the world with all its dazzling toys;
But I’'m only a young girl now.
And so the years pass on.

“Ahme!” sighed a woman gray with ye .rs,
Her heart full of caresand doubts and fears
I've kept putting off the time to be good
Instead of beginning to do as [ shoald;
But I'm an old woman now.
And so the years pass on.

’

Now is the time t5 begin to do right :
To-day, whether skies be dark or bright
Make others happy by good deeds of love,
Looking to Jesus for help from above ;
And then you’ll be happy now,
And so the years pass on,

B e SR S

Old Jim's Good Sense.

Merbert was riding home from the
village with Farmer Smith. As they
were jogging quietly along the pleasant
country road, a man came driving up
at a furious rate and passed them. He
was beating his yoorold horse unmerci-
fully, and half-+houting, while he
swayed from side to side as though he
might fall off his seat any moment.

Herbert had just been reading
‘Black Beauty,” and the sight of an
abused hcrse made him very indignant

‘What a shame,’ he said, ‘that men

should be allowed to beat their horses
like that ?
k ‘Yes ¥ said Farmer Smith, ‘the old
horse is having a hard time ; but it's my
opinion the fellow uvn the seat is more
to be pitied.’

‘Is he drunk 7 Herbert asked.

‘I should say so !’ the farmer replied;
and what’s worse, this isn’t the first
time, noris it likely to be the last one.’

‘I should think,’ said Herbert, ‘that
after a man got drunk once, he wou'd
be so ashamed of himself that he’d
never touch anything that could make
him drunk agaim.’

‘Wel'!, so shosld I, rejoined the
farmer ; ‘and if he only had as much

sense as our old Jim, he never would.

" *Who was Jiin ?

"He was a horse that belonged to my
father. He had been one of the finest
horses in the country, and was hand-
some even in his old age—all but his
tail ; some cruel fellow, before my
father bought him, and cut half cf
that oft.

‘After he grew too stiff to drive,
father used to let him run in the
orchard. One fall we had a great crop
of apples—so many that we didnt
kwow what to do with them. We
heaped up all the bins in the cellar ;
we sold a few ; we gave away what we
could, but every one else had plenty,
o ; we fed bushels of them to the
Pigs, and there were still heaps of
them left on the ground under the
trees.

‘Now Jim loved apples and he ate
his fill of them every day. When the
cold, frosty nights came on, the apples
froze ; but they thawed in the daytime,
and if you have ever eaten an apple
after it has frozen and then thawed,
you know it is pretty fair eating—
something like a baked apple. So
Jim kept on enjoying his fruit. But
there came a warm spell—and then
what happened to the apples, do you
sSuppose ?'

‘They rotted,’ said Herbert.

‘Not quite yet; you see they were
like cooked apples. What happens to
the apple-sauce when you let it stand
instead of eating it 7’

‘It spoils,” said Herbert. ‘Oh, 1
know now—it ferments; the sweet in it,
turns into aleohol. We studied about
that in school ’

‘Kxaely ; and that’s what took place
in these apples. And there was just
the least bit more alcohol in theni each
day. But poor old Jim was so fond of
them he kept on eating —he may not
have moticed the change in taste, it
Was s0 gradual—till one day we found
him in a sorry plight !

‘He was braced agaiost the trunk of
4 tree with his feet spread far apart,
and seemed to be very sick. We chil-
dren ran for father. He came with
the two hired men. Father looked
him over carefully. Finally he picked
Up one of the app'es from the pile at
Jim’s feet — it was brown and dripping
Wwith juice —and smelled of it.

‘H'm !” he said, ‘I verily believe the
old fellow is drunk !’

‘And sure enough he was. With
the help of the thiee men he staggered
to the barn, where they left him lying
in his stall on a good bed of straw.

‘We didn’v let him into the orchard
8zain for several days. When we did

We watched to seeXwhatthe would do.
He walked slowly among the trees tiil
he came to one of those apple piles.

| He put down his nose and smelled of

them suspiciously, then lifted his head
with a snert, gave that forlorn little
tail of his an angry switch, and went
charging «ff down t the farther end of
the orchard. Not one of us ever saw

him touch an apple again.— Happy
Hours,

R —
Tom’s Awakening.

————

In one of the suburbs "of Beston
lives a boy whom we will eall Thomas
Stone. He is a lad of about sixteen,
quick, intelligent, and an only son.
From his earliest childhood he remem-
bers thas, whatever happened, noth-
ing was allowed to interfere with the
daily family prayess,

His father is a well known merchant,
of definite and well-fixed religious
ideas. Every morning after break fast
the whole family, guests, servants, and
all. assemble in the drawing-reom.
There the head of the family reads a
passage from the Bible, and then offerg
a simple petition, which invariably
conciudes with the Lord’s Prayer ; in
that the whole family joins,

To the lively impatient boy this
sacred family custem was at times a
bore ; it interfered with so many things
that mighc be dome. But his father
never allowed him to absent himself
except for an imperative reason. So
it frequently happened that he fretted
and showed more or less impatience
when the few mioutes devoted to
family prayers arrived.

His father tried all sorts of plans—
punishments, rebukes— but conld do
nothing to check this apirit of revolt.

Finally, cne morning just after
prayers, while the family were all pres-
ent, he said.

‘My boy, you are now sixteen —old
enough to take a prominent part in the
management of the home —and 1 pro-
pose that once a week you shall lead
our family prayers.’

The boy was taken by surprise, and
flushed deeply. But he had courage,
and so said, with apparent composure.

‘All right, Father.’

But his heart beat tumultuously,

The next morning his father handed
him the Bible, and told him he was to

ead the family worsh p.

‘But I can’c make a prayer as you
do,” whispered the son

‘You can repeat the Lord’s Prayer,’
said his father, gently.

Tom read the Bible very well. Then
they all knelt down and followed him
as he led them in the Lord’s Prayer.
It was noticed that his voice became
more unsteady as he went on. Finally,
when he came to ‘and forgive us our
traspasses as we —"" he burst into tears,
and, jumping up rushed upstairs to his
room, and flung himself on the bed,
weeping bitterly.

The father knew that something
serious was the matter, but he did not
know what He gave the lad time to
compose himself a little, and then fol-
lowed him upstairs. He leaned over
and patted his boy upon the head.

‘What is the matter, my son ! Tell
me all about it. T w.ll help you.’

‘Father,’ s bbed the boy, ‘I couldn’t
lead in prayers. I saw my teacher be-
fore me all the time. I told him a lie
yesterday. I—T had forgotten all about
it, but it came up when I was praying.
I don’v think I ever realized what that
prayer meant before,’

‘You would better tell your teacher
to-day, Tom.’

‘I will, 1 promise you,’ was the em-
phatic answer. Then raising himself,
he looked his father in the eye and
said :

‘I don’t see how anyone can pray
aloud before people unless he can wash
everything off the slase and know that
it is clean.’

Much moved, his father laid his hand

jupon his shoulder.

‘My dear boy,’ he said, ‘you have
stuinbled upon thevital truth in prayer.
It is not that one cannot go to his
heavenly Father until ‘ths slate is
clean,’” as you say, bat it is because
prayer shows him when it is not clean,
and helps to make it clean, that it
draws us nearer to God and makes us
better. — Selected.

Sl 5 A
The Hedgehog.

‘What kind of a hogis a hedgehog '’
asked Fletcher. ‘Its picture Jooks
more like a possum than a h g to me.’

‘The hedg:ho,,’ replied his father,
laying down his newspaper, ‘is a queer
litt'e animal that is found in woods
and gardens all over Europe. It is an
insect eater, although it is said t,
devour mice andJsnakes also with the
keenest relish.’

‘Did you ever see one, father ? ques-
tiomed Fletcher, who was fond of get-
ting hisinformation fiom eye-witnesses,
‘Yes. They are often to be seen in
zoological gardens, and I knew a little
boy once who had a hedgehog for a pet.’
‘A pet hedgehog !’ laughed Fletcher.

‘That would be worse than my pet coon

that you all made so much fun of.’

‘Yes, I think?myself thatfonefmight
find more attractive pets. But it cer-
tainly is curious, if not handsome.
Look ag its little dumpy body, its long,
narrow snout, and its small, dull look-
ing eyes. The creature is only about
ten inches long, and is covered with
long hairy ‘spines,’” and these spines
are the funniest things about Mr.
Hedgehog. Just as scon as he is
touched, or when he th'nks any danger
is near, the little fellow draws himself
up in a perfect ball, with the sharp
elastic spines sticking out in every
direction. It isa rare thing that any
o0 her animal can successfully attack
this queer little ball, which is about as
pleasant to handle as a ‘prickly pear,’
I fancy. No matter what part of it
you touch, you are sure to get stuck.’

‘You say it is an insect eater ¥’ asked
Fletcher, greatly interested.

‘Yes, it eats insects, and many other
things besides. Tt is fond of fruits
and plants, and likes eggs so well that
gentlemen who have wha" is called
‘gamne preserves’ can not tolerate a
hedgehog, as they say it destr \ys their
bird eggs.’

‘I should like to turn it loose on
those KEng'ish sparrows that keep
biiliing their nests in our gutters,’
put in Fletcher with sp-rit.

‘I should not mind that myself,’
said his father. ‘Many people claim
the hedgehog is guilty of secking cows
and husking their udders, but nobody
has ever been known to see this done,
and men who have studied the habits
of the little creature say that its mouth
is too small for such a thing to be pos-
sib'e The hedgehog is a hibernating
animal, and goes into a comylete state
of collapse ouring the cold weather.
Its pulse dies ‘out and no sign of life
appears, but it lies in its nest of dry
leaves unt'l the warm weather appears
The little hedgehogs have ‘spines’ on
them but they are soft and white nor
do they get hard and dark centred until
the spring after their birth. Oqe
rarely hears the voice of this peculiar
apimal, but when heard it is a sort of
peculiar whine not at all pleasing or
musical. —Children’s Visitor.

R e
The Brain's Five Servants.

Mr. Brain sits in his office in the
head. He is a very busy man. He
‘wears three coats all the time, in sum-
mer as well as in winter. He nevey
has time to go outside even for a
minute. But he knows all that is
going on in the big world around him

He has five good servants, who come
to him every minute to te ] him what
people are d.ing outside. Their names
are Touch, Taste, Smell, Sight, and
Sound.

Master Touch is a very busy fellow
 He has more to do than any of his
friecnds. He stands at every do.r, to
tell the Brain if the body is in danger,

Master Taste is next of kin to him.
He is like a btrother, but has less to
do. He lives in a neat little house
that has a pretty ivory fence in front
and red curtains at the sides. His
house is called the mouth, and is
fenced in by the teeth. Kach day’s
meals are examined by Taste, to see if
they are all right, and won’t make the
body sick.

Master Smell lives close by in a tiny
house called ‘the nose,’ and keeps
husy.

Sight looks out forward through two
round wit dows that have white fringed
cartains to drop over them when they
are tired working. Everything that
happens is seen by them and told to
the Brain.

Hearing carries all sounds to the
Brain, so that it is always on the look-
out to keep the body out of danger,—
Olive Plants.

b
Be Kind to Animals

‘When I was a boy and lived up in
the mountains of New Hampshire I
worked for a farmer, and was given a
span of horses to plough with, one of
which was a four-year-old colt. The
colt, after walking a few steps, would
lie down in the furrow. The farmer
was provoked, and told me to sit on
the colt’s head, to keep him from ris-
ing while he whipped him, ‘to break
him of that notion,” as he said. But
just then a neighbor came by. He
said : ‘There is something wrong here;
let him get up and let us examine.’
He patted the colt, looked at the
harness, and then said : Look at this
collar ; it is so long and parrow, and
carrie the harness so high, that when
he begins to pull it slips b.ck and
chokes him so he can’t breathe.” And
soit was: and but for that neighbor
we would have whipped as kind a |
creature as we had on the farm because
he laid down when he couldn’t breathe.
‘It was only the other day I heard
of a valuable St. Bernard dog being
shot, because, having » wound on his
bead, concealed by the hair, he bit a
person who handled him roughly.
Boys, young and o d, pleas : rememb: r
that these creaturcs are dumb. They
vy be hungry, or thirsty, or cold, or

faint, or sick, or bruised, or wounded, |
and can’t tell you. Think before you
strike any creatule that can not speak.
—The Presbyterian.

R R ——

Rules of Politeness for Child ren

1. To be polite is to have a kind re.

gard for the feelings and rights of
others.

2. Be as pohte to your parents,
brothers, sisters, and sehoolmates as
you are to strangers.

3. Look people fairly in the eyes
when you speak to them, or they speak
to you.

4. Donot bluntly contradict any one.

5. It is mot discourteous to refuse to
do wrong,

6. Whispering, laughing, chewing
gum, or eating at lectures, in tchool,
or at places of amusement, is rude and
valgar.

7. Be doubly careful to avoid any
rudeness to strangers, such as calling
out to them, laughing, or making re-
msrks abouv them. Do not stare at
visitors

8. In passing a pen, pencil, knife,
or pointer band the blunt end toward
the one who receives it.- Pacific.

R i s

The m st momentous truth of re'ig-
10n is that Christ is in the Christian, —
Henry Drummond.

We need to plant churches where
he masses are that the religion of
Jesus Christ may be proclaimed as the
salvation of the world. Salt in the
warehouse in hogsheads is not as good
as one pound applied.

A preacher with his hope gone ca
in twenty days make all the heads of

all his congregation hang down like
bulrushes.

The breath of the pines is the breath
of life to the consumptive. Norway
Pioe Syrup contains the pine virtues
and cures coughs, colds, bronchitis,
hoarseness, and all thr.at and lung
troubles, which, if not attended to,
lead to consumption.

Fever andAgue and Bilious Derange-
ments are positively cured by the use
of Parmelee’s Pills. They not only
cleanse the stomnach and bowels from
all bilions matter, but they open the
excretory vesse!s, causing them to pour
eopious effusi- ns from the blood into
the bowels, after which the corrupted
mass 18 thrown out by the natural pas-
sage of the body. They are used as a
general family medicine with the best
results.

The Horse —noblest of the brute
creation—when suffering from a cut,
abrasion, or sore, derives as much
benefit as its master in a like predica-
ment, from the heal ng, soothing action
of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. Lame-
ness, swelling of the neck, stiffmess of
the joints, throat and lungs, relieved
by it.

NEW EDITION

Webster’s
International
Dictionary

New Plates Throughout

25,000 New Words

Phrases and Definitions

Prepared under the direct super-
vision of W.T.HARR'S Ph.D.,LL.D.,
United States Commissioner of Edu-
cation, assisted by a large corps of
competent specialists and editors.
Riich Bindings & 2364 Pages

5000 Il)ustrations
: k&?"Tl'}:/;;.';;r;uz'tn nal :b.z.rjfﬁ ¢ issued in 7';«‘/,
succeeding the** Unabridged.” The New Edition
of the International was issued in October, 1900
Get the latest and the bust
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 Webster's Collegiate Dictionary |
| with Glossaryof ScottishWords and Phrascs.

| “ First class in quality, second class in size.”

Specimen pages, ete, of both P
books sent on application, L
. ~ ST
G. & C, Merriam Co. Bsorpiiiin
Publishers \ picror

Springfield # Mass. il
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W will sell the balance of
stock while they last from $2(.0(
upwards,for Cash Only

THE OUEEN. CLIMAX AiD
NEW HOME.

Every one warranted, and If vot
satlsfactory after 3 months will

will refund the moley All mas
be sold at once as we want the
room at
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L Aot o 8T R0 B AR LT N

108 Intelligencer's Juile.

0.

A PREMIUM.

0!

This is the INTELLIGENCER’S fiftieth year—its jubilee year.

We are anxious fcr nothing to much as that the paper may be and
do in tte fullest and best serse wkat it was born to be and do. That
there have beer mistakes and imperfect work none know so well, nor
regret €0 much, s those who have had to do with making the pa per,
But thrcugh all the aim hss been to send to the homes it has been per-

mitted to enter a paper f high christian chamacter, all whose teach ings
and Influences would ber efit its readers.

New Features

We desire that its fiftieth year may be its best.

And we are plan-
nivg to make It more attractive and more useful.

We are expectir g through the year contributions frem s number of
ministers and others which will be read with pleasure and profit.

We are planning, to », to publith a number of sermons by our own
ministers.

We expect to be able to present the portraits of a number of our
ministers, with trief sketches of their labors.

The ueual departments will be kept up : The Sundsy Scheol lesson;
the Womsn’s Miseion Scciety ; the Children’s Page ; News of Religious
work everywhere ; Notes on Current Events ; Denominational News ;
choice selections for family and devotional reading ; besides editorials
and edltorial notes covering a wide range of subjects,

Fiftieth Year Celebration.

A fitting celebratien of the INTELLIGENCER'S 50th year would be a
large increase of circulation.

There is room for it. There are hundreds of homes of Free Baptist
people ivto which the denominational psper does not go.

All these it desires to enter regularly, But it cannot get into them
without the assistance of its friends. Those who know it bave to be de-
pended on to introduce it to others.

We ask of all pastors and, aleo, of all others who telieve in the Ix.
TELLIGENCER, snd the cause for which it stands, to make an earnest and
systematic canvass for new subscribers.

Besides new subscribers, there are two other things the INTELLIGENCER
needs :

1. Payment of all arrears. A ccnsiderabie amount is due. All of-
it is maeded now. Taose wh) are in arrears will be doing the paper a
kindness by remitting at once.

2. Prompt advance payments.

These th ngs well attended to will be a most timely and gratifying
way of celebrating the INTELLIGENCER'S Jub lee.

.. A Premiumni ..

Asking the friends of the INTELLIGENCER to make spec’-1 efforts fn
its behalf, we wish, besides the new features for 1902 cutlined above,

to
mark the sewi-centennial year in another way.

We are therefore, cffering an INTELLIGENCER Jubilee

premium
picture.

Durirg the life of the INTELLIGENCER four men have been connected
with its management :

Rev. Ezekiel McLecd was the founder and till his death its editor,
His connection with it was from Janvary 1st 1853, till March 17¢h, 1867,

Rev. Jos. Noble was asscciated with Rev. E. McLeed, as joint pub-
lisher, the fi st year,

Rev. G. A. Hartley was joint owner and associate editor with Rev,
E. McLeod for two aad a half years—dJaly 1858 to Jn, 1861,
Rev. Joe. McLeod has becn editor and mwansger since March 1867,

The INTELLIGENCER cffers to every subecriter a grcup picture of the
foor mea who hsve had to do with its wanagement,

The picture is
12x16, printed on fine paper, suitable for framing.

.. Conditions .

The Premium picture is offered to all subscribers to the INTrLLI.
GENCER. } The conditious are ss follows :

I. To every present paid-up subecriber who Fays one year in
advance.

2. Where any arrears are due they must be paid, and also, a year's
advance subscription.

3. To every new subscriber paying one full year's subscription,

Now is the Time.

The present is a good time to work for the INTELLIGENOSR.

From every Free Baptist congregation in New Brunswick and Nova
Scotia we hope to have new subscribers.

Will the pastors kind'y direct attention to the cla'ms of the INTEL-
LIGENCER and arrange to canvass their people ?

We have to depend largely, inde¢ed almost exclusively, on the min.
{sters to present the claime of the denominational paper, and to press
the canvass for subecribers.They will be @ing the paper the and cause
they ard we stacd for great eervice if they will glve this mattes

attention now.
Three thirgs the INTELLIGENCER 1

1. Payment of all subscriptions :
9. Advance_renewals,

3.9 New subscribers from every congregation in the denominatics
in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia.

Let work on theee lines go on in every congregation,
Let us make the INTERLIGENCER'S fiftieth year a Jubilee year indeed
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