
   
   

  

   

   

    

   

  

   

   

      

   

   
   

        

   
   

  

   

    

  

      

    

   

  

      

  

   

   

  

   

    

   

    

      

    

      

  
   

March 4, 1903. 

but it wotild have been a crime for him 
to do it. His wit was to illuminate 
great themes; his voice to summon men 
to God and noble action; his face to 
shine with great emotion, and his brain 

to think world shaping thoughts; and 
his power over men to be exerted for 

+ ~ man, and not for money.” 
Use your ability as a trust. Get to 

tusuking of it as something apart for 
yourself. You are an underworker of 
the Master Carpenter, and your abili- 
ties are the tools He lends you to work 
with. 

Use your ability boldly. It is more 
than a dead tool. If it has been dedi- 
cated to God, it is like the tools in the 
fairy story, which guide the hand that 
uses them. 

~~ Use your ability freely. Freely you 
++ received it. Did the artist buy his tal- 
ent in any store, or the musician pay so 
many dollars for her genius? Freely 

+ Use your ability happily. Man's 
en _ power is the only power in the uni- 

~ verse that mopes. Electricity never 
sulks. - Gravitation is always briskly 

its errands. Good cheer multiplies tal- 
ent many fold. 
~~ Listen to the stirring words of a 
- young man, all too early taken from 

us, who used his great abilities for God 
and man, as a trust, boldly, freely, and 

Ge : happily, Maltbie D.: Het: —— 

Xe Be strong! 
& We are not ‘here to play, to dream, to 

drift, 

pind . Be strong! 
Sar ‘not the days are evil Who's to 

- WHERE | BELONG. 
Maria was old, and Maria was poor 

~ and ‘Maria was a widow. Could it 
have been worse? Yea, verily, for God 
ChE ‘was still in His heaven, and all ought 
BE ny been Nts with Maria's world, 
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of the househoid unhappy. 
~ One day there came still another 

2 “outsider,” as Maria called it, to live in 
_ the sunny, comfortable home. She was 

+ ‘hardly a relation, being a cousin of Ma- 
~ ria’s brother-in-law’s sister-in-law. Her 

was Letitia. * She was like Maria 
one thing only, she was poor. But 

Sed poverty seemed not to distress her 
all; and she sang about the house as 
ough sorrow were dein yet un- 

- ready. Sunlight laughs as .it runs on . 

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

head. One day, out of the fullness of 
her disapproval, she spoke: 

“It does pass me, Letitia, how you 
can go about so unconcerned, and you 
eating the bread of charity.” 

Letitia flushed. Then she answered 
quietly: “Charity—that is love—yes, I 
am eating the bread of love. It is very 
good bread.” 
“Now what do you mean?” 
“What I say, ma'am.” 
“Well,” sighed Maria, “it passes me! 

I realize that I have no rights in this 
house. I don’t belong here and I hope 
I'll never forget it. I do not see what 
I have done that God should let me ead 
my days in dependence and misery.” 

Letitia was thoughtful. “I do not pre- 
tend to understand God’s way with me," 
she said at last. “Dependence must he 
good for me just now, or He would not 
permit it. As for ‘misery,’ are you sur» 
you are not committing a sin, ma’am>*" 

Letitia was only twenty; Maria was 
over “seventy; but the younger woman 
stood her ground. 
“Well, now you've got your sermon 

half preached, you'd better go on to 
‘finally,’ hadn’t you?” 

“You are older than I, but I believe 
I am right. May I tell you how I rea 
soned it out for myself?” 

Maria nodded. She was too far gone 
in amazement to speak. 

“First place, I did not ask to be born. 
God sent me into this world, and I'm 
glad I believe that He wanted me here 
and had His place for me all chosen.” 
Maria was fairly gasping at such auda- 
cious, far-reaching faith. “I was de- 
pendent according to ‘the laws of na- 
ture for many years. God meant that, 
too. I had a right to be because He | 

meant it. I am only twenty years old, 
but in that little time I have learned 
that God loves me and plans for me 4 
that the plans are God-plans, and that 
it would be awful of me—awful!—ts 
quarrel with them.” 
“Well, that passes me!” A 
“It brings the peace that passeth un- 

derstanding, ma'am. It surely does 
When father died, and then mother, 
and I had no home, it took a great deal 
of courage for a while to trust Him. 

~ Then it all came over me that He knew 
what He was doing, and it was very 
little of my business except to be happy 
in it—in whatever place He put me. 
So when he opened your sister's and 

~ brother’s hearts to give me this home, 
why I came to it like—like a queen tc 
her throne! It was my right to be here, 
don’t you see? Because God made 1t 
so. All I have to do is to be brave and 
patient, unselfish, cheerful, and whether 
I can help Cousin Ella much or little, 
to do my best. It would cost her more 
to keep me if I was sad all the time, 
do you not think so?” 

“Well, that does pass me!” said Maria 
under her breath, but after that her 
smiles were brighter and more frequent. 
—Michigan Advocate. 

The greatest death rate in the Hospi- 
tal for Insane is Consumption, so says 
that great expert, Dr. Burgess of Mon- 
treal, “For over ten years I have pre- 
scribed “The D & L”. Emulsion with 

most satisfactory results. 

  

  

4 Requisite for the Rancher —On the 
cattle ranges of the West where mun 

and stock are far from doctors and 
apothecaries Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil 
is kept on hand by the intelligent as a 
ready-made medicine not only for many 
human ills but as a horse and cattle 
medicine of surpassing merit. A horse 
and cattle rancher will find matters 
greatly simplified by using this Oil. 
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JOHN J. WEDDALL & SON, 
DAILY OPENINGS OF 

Spring (Goods. 
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Washable Materials ; 

Crums Celebrated Prints, 

Ginghams, Chambrays, 

Plisse Muslins, Washing Silks. 

  

Joun J. WeppaLL & Sow, 
Agent for Standard Patterns. 
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A SONG OF TRUST. 
I cannot always see the way that leads | 

To heights abeve; 
I sometimes quite forget He leads me 

on 

With hand of love; 
But yet I know the path must lead me to 

Immanuel’s land, 
And when I reach life's summit, I shall 

know 

And understand. - 
~- 

I cannot always trace the onward 
course : 

My ship must take; 
But, looking backward, I behold afar 

It’s shining wake, 
Illumined with God's light of love ; and 

| SO i 

ul onward g0, 

In perfect trust that He Te holds. the 

helm : 
The course must know. = * 

I cannot always see the plan on which 
He builds my life; 

For oft the sound of hammers, blow on 

blow, 

The noise of strife, 

Confuse me till I quite forget He knows 
~ And oversees, 

And that in all details with His good 
plan 

My life agrees. 
. eas 

I cannot always know and unde rstand 
The Master's rule; 

I cannot always do the’ tasks He giveg 
In life’s hard school; 

But I am learning with His help to 
solve 

Them one by one: 

And, when I cannot undersiand, to say, 

“Thy will be done!” 
—GERTRUDE BENERI'T CURTIS, 
      

Nervous, Sleepless : nd Exhausted. 
Not sick enough to lav up. but you are out of 
sorts, Liood ix weak, nerve stung, kidopeys de- 
ranged, vitali i low, + n hu "take Ferm-- 

ower, Furo 
1] ' wud Sues, » ali gh renew mew your a). a E de 

Oe. pw hg ® for 

ah druggies, o 1. i'olson & Co., King- 

  

Keep your most refined and gentle 
manner for the home, 

GATES 
160 babies 

1s hat you need to recuperate and 
fortify your system against the trying 

  

* fluctuations of temperature of the win: 
ter season. 

The system which is unfortified. 
against ‘the rigor of our nerthern cli- 
mate will succumb to colds and coughs 
‘or grip, which may lead to consumption 
and decline. 

NOTHING WILL BE FOUND 
superior to the “Life of Man’ as a. re- 
cuperative agent.. It strengthens the 
organs to better withstand the winter 
cold, and builds ,up the whole system. 
This fact was fully verified many years 
ago. Hence people now use -Gates' 
Bitters preferably to any other. : 

50 Cents per bottle. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE BY. 

C. GATES. SON & CO. 
MIDDLETON, N. S. 
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