| too dumsy, besides who would keep
¢ great water free from sea-weeds, if

‘But loqk ‘how small we are!’ cried
..a'n‘if buildérs; ‘no Jigger than a
ins head.’ ‘
. .“*But look how many you are,’ said
Master. ‘Go ahead, let each one
s part, and I will answer for the
0 the great army of tiny creatures
to work. they fastened tneir branch-
€s':~4ethe great rocks in the ocean’s
‘and built up the coral, branch on

f,.gt reached the water’s surface, and
foot after foot, above it.

: the ‘waves swept over it day
mght, leaving in its coral fingers
of weed and leaves and stems,
. decayed and formed rich earth;
s ..the waves washed seed from many
ands to these islands, and cocoanuts,
ms, and ferns, and flowers and
nade it beautiful.

no stonu told in tbla
out. sermons to them.

!3 a grut bxg ‘work God
: said
“whdt is it?” . :
tw' all men to the Savio'ur "

Now if God coad use tiny
m bxgger than 3’ pm-head

. ‘ httle Sly of thls questlon
de answered it herself.

ed Vuher forehud and twnsted
1 an-odd httle way she

o At precuely hulf-

, teady for the hoxne
mble with‘hzr papers and
~fifteen = minutes, and then
m - will - stroll carelessly in,
'if she don’t really know
_coming there or going to
¢ other place. At three o'clock,
% just finished the weather
- th Ml church gossip, Sister
i will hustle in with, ‘Oh, T know
]mt you must excuse me. I

/r -. how to get away' this after-
.m‘lyou'dbedmppomted.

v(::‘*:

¢ _V,Wﬁales came down here to build

, layer on layer, plate over plate,

m wife will be in-

”t—put three. I didn't auy-'
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able for all concerned—the child ab-
solutely cannot keep still—while Sister
* Green 1§ getting seated and composed.
By the time we reach the opening hymn
Mary Gray will come in from school.

I declare, she’s the one redeeming tint |

in the whole color scheme of our
church! She will smile and say, ‘Oh,
I am so glad you're not all through,
for now I can get some of the meeting.’
Then we shall go through the motions.
in the same old way just as we did
last month, and the month before that,
and three months¢ago. We’ll have the
minutes, and Mary will read something
from.the Herald, and Sister Brown will
waken from her brown study in time
to ‘move to adjourn’ What is the use
of it all?” '

“ Precious little, I should say,’ re-
turned the minister, gravely.
~ “Then you think just as I do, that
we'd better give it up—don’t you? The
question was an afterthought, called

~for by a curious look that came into
the dark eyes of the listener.

There was a perceptible pause before
the answer came. When it did it was
a surprise: -~

“I think, dear, there is a better way
than doing things ‘just as they've al-
ways been done” You and I must
study that part of it together. But you
have' reminded me of a story of my
boyhood that I am sure 1 have never
told you. It isn’t much of a story,
either, but perhaps it will help to an-

swer your question. When I was a |

little shaver, about the size of Frank
Green, my mother used to take me to
missionary meetings because there was
no one with whom she could leave me.
I suppose I was as restless as a boy
“could be, and I have no doubt I made

life miserable for more than one of the:

good women who kept alive the little
spark of missionary zeal in that country
church. I played around, winding my
way in and out among the old settees
—I can see them now—having a fine
game of hide-and-seek all by myself,
and all unconscious, even to myself, of
- what was going on. I cannot to this
day remember a single thing that was
said or done at one of those meetings.
1 only know that even as a boy of three
I felt that, somehow, they had to do
with great questions—questions that 1
could not wunderstand, but that God
knew all about, and I was certain that
my mother was helping him to make the

_ problems come out all right. I know

now that in those missionary meetings
small, uninteresting as they very likely
were, thére came to be as a part of my
very self the conviction that when |
was grown up I too must have a share
in the work of helping God. Dear, 1
honestly believe that I am a minister
of the gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ
to-day because my mother never miss-
ed one of those missionary meetings,
nor failed to take me with her.”

The minister’s wife could not have
spoken if she had tried. There was a
soft caress of hand and lip, and thcn
she went to talk it over with the Lord.
And when she.started for the mission-
ary meeting that afternoon, her
shone with the light that comes only
‘from being on the Mount with the Mas-
ter. —an S Herald

A Good M'cdi‘a'nc requiring little ad-
“vertising. Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil
gained the good name it now enjoys,
not through elaborate advertising, but
on its great merits as a remedy for
bodily pains and ailments of the re-
spiratory organs. It has carried its

mmshm fame with it wherever it has gone, and
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

JOHN J. WEDDALL & SON,

DAILY OPENINGS OF

Sprmg Goods.

"~ Washable Materials;
Crums Celebrated Prints,
Ginghams, Chambrays,
Plisse Muslins, Washing Silks.

Joun J. WepparL & Son,

Agent for Standard Patterns.
FREDERICTON. N. B.

TO EACH HIS OWN SHARE.

A number of men were once talking
about the burdens of duty, and one of
them declared that they were somec-
times too heavy to be borne.

“ Not,” said another, “if you carry
only your own burden, and don’t try
to take God's work out of his hands.
Last year I crossed the Atlantic with
one of the most skillful and faithful
captains of the great liners. We had a
terrific storm, during which for thirty-
eight hours he remained on the bridge,
striving to save his passengers. When
the danger was gver 1 said to him,
‘It must be a terrible thought at such a
time that you are responsible for the
lives of over a thousand human beings.’

“‘No, he said solemnly, ‘I am not
responsible for the life of one man on
this ship. My responsibility is to run
the ship with all the skill and faithful-
ness possible to any man. God himself
is responsible for all the rest.”—Eux.

P ol
OBTRUSIVELY GOOD.

“I suppose one ought always to ‘be
grateful for good intentions, but really
it is hard to, make them atome for =1
lack of tact,” said the invalid, with a
laugh that had a questioning note in it,
“1 was just comfortably seated on the
steamboat, the sunshine and air were
pleasant, and restful to one who had
been shut in so long, and 1 was enjoy-
ing the music of a fine band, when I saw
a woman bustling about here and there.

*“ She pushed her way into one group
after another, ‘talking good,’ as the
children say, to all who ‘looked ill or
feeble. She stopped beside a little lame

‘boy, who fairly shrank into himself and

had scarcely a word to answer when
she opened her battery of conversation
upon him, and then she came to me.

“‘I'm trying to do a little good to
all the afflicted,’ she announced, com-
placently.

“‘You'll do me a great deal of good
if you will kindly allow me to listen
to that music without talking to me,
oo - A

“ Now, I'm afraid that was very un-

gracious, but—oh, dear! one doesn’t like

GATES’

Acatian Linment

Is a Never-failing Specifie
for Pain and Cure
for Injuries.

Modern science has shown the dan-
ger of a wound of any kind be-
commg infected with bacteria. They
float in the air and readily enter any
2brasion or inflamed portion of tha
body often causmg dangcrous re-
sults. Hence the importance in mod-
ern surgery of an immediate applica-
tion of some disinfectant. Nothing
will be found superior to Gates Aca-
dian Liniment for this use. A bottle
should be kept constantly in the house
ready for instant application. Its fre-
quent use and great benefit will soon
demonstrate its value to the posses-
sor. Twenty-five cents will make the
trial. . Do not wait. Try it now.

MAN UFACTURED BY

C. GATES, SON & c0.,

; MIDDLETON, N. S.

to be so openly labelled ‘unfortunate,’
and have pity dispensed by the ladlke-
fu. Why can't people learn to do

good as the sunshine does—softly and
unobtrusively? ”

Wherever there are s1ckly people
with weak hearts and deranged ner-
ves, Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
will be found an effectual medicine.
They restore enfeebled, enervated,
exhausted, devitalized or over-work-

ed men and women to vigorous
health.

For cholera morbus, cholera in-
fantum, cramps, colic, diarrheea, dy-
sentry and summer complaint, Dr,
Fowler’'s Extract of Wild Straw-
berry is a prompt, safe and sure cure
that has been a popular favorite for

nearly uxty years.
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