TRY IT THIS WEEK.

- Let no day pass without" personal se-

“cret communication with God.

. Begin each day by taking counsel
from the word of God, if but one verse
'While you are dressing.

" "Put  away all bitter feelings and
""btpodmgs over shghts or wrongs, no

aﬂ‘ectedly, but smcerely,
. IoOf "
auard well the door of your l:ps that
. no' unchaste word, jest, or story, o
~ slander or cutting remark, no irreverent
_or untruthful statement, shall pass out.
- Remember each day.that Christ will’
\’relx come, suddenly come, quickly
a.nd. it may be, this day will de-
A ne how his coming will find us, as
it ;must' to thousands —Way of Faith.
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SHWEQNG SAINTS.
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“Really, Betty. Now don’t you think
those boys outside were more like poor
sinners who will not come to the Lord
Jesus, than like saints? I think so.”

“May-be, Sir. But don’t you think
there be a lot of uod’s people who gets
no more real comfort out of their re-
ligion than those boys did out of coffee
and buns? They only look and long
and shiver all the time.”

“I daresay you are right, Betty; we. |

none of us live up to our privileges.
But let me know a little more definitely
what you mean. We will not taix evil
one of another, but whom do you know
now that you would desctibe as a shiv-
ering saint?” .
“Why, Sir, there be lots on ’em.
Why, there is dear Mrs. Robinson. One
of the best souls as was ever born.

‘Many a lonely ‘hour she has passed for

me, and many a little treat she has
brought me; but she is a shiverer. ‘O,
Betty,’ she said to me the other, day,
‘When I can read my title clear to
mansions in the skies!’ ‘Lor’ Mrs.
Robinson,” 1 said, ‘you’ll never read no
title clear. You ain’t got one! The
Lofd Jesus has got the title, and fhat’s
How do 1
know, if I got up to heaven and took
possession of one them mansions, but
what some angel might say, ‘Here, you
Betty Smnth you get out of this man-
sion at once; your title’s defective?’
But the title which Jesus has can never
be disputed, for it is his Father’s house,
and he is appointed heir of all things:
and when I get there his title will be
good enough for me, for does he not
say, ‘1 appoint unto you a kingdom, as

my Father hath appointed Me?’ But,

Sir, she can’t see it. Oh, she’s a dear

-saint of God, but she is a shiverer,

more’s the pity.”

I could not help feeling a little chill
run down my own spinal column. True,
I was sitting with my back to ‘the door,
so I only said:

“Go on, Betty; dear Mrs. Robinson
is one of the excellent of the earth, but
we cannot all be strong in faith like
you, you know.” .

“Well, Sir, thefe's Deacon Brown
‘Many a kindness he’s shown me, and
he never lets, his left hand know what
his right hand does, but he’s a shiver-
ing saint, and he is the first to confess
it, poor man. How I've heard him pray

-~ for the joy of Ged’s salvation.”

“Ah, that is what we all want,” I
ohserved parenthetically.

“Of course,” said Betty. _“and ‘the

joy of the Lord is your strength;’ and
strong men don’t shiver, but are full
of life. Well, Deacon Brown always
seems to live on the shady side of Mount
Sinai. He comes to the shore of the
great sea, but he’s troubled because he

,..don’t just plunge in. Oh, these waters
~of everlaatmg love' are waters to swim
_in, - Our peace is to be like a river, and

our righteousness like the waves of the
sea, but Deacon Brown seems afraid to
‘venture on him, venture wholly,” and
S0 he shivers instead of swimming.”

, :um then,” continued Betty, “there
is my son Tom. Good, steady lad, fond
of his wife and children—feared the
Lo:d from his youth up. I am sure
the root of the matter is in him, but
he is just N;e the big boy at the sea-
side; he’s took off his clotnes, and now
he won’t go in. He's done with the
world, and can't get any comfort out
of it, and yet he won't put on the
Lord Jesus so as to have him for a
garment of glory and beauty.

“Did 'you ever notice, Sir,” said
Betty, warming to the sub)ect with
simple eloquence, “ what a lot the Bible
uys about clothes and bemg clothed

the .
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‘as I went on my way.
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upon?: Why, Sir,, what do we wear
clothes for?” Betty answered her own
question. “Why, to-keep ourselves
warm.”

I thought of Carlyle, but really when
the mercury is in the neighborhood of
zero one wonders whether “ Sartor
Resartus” might not have been written
‘during the tropical summer.

“To keep ourselves warm,” repeated
‘Betty, half wondering at my silence;
“and when I feel I have put him on I
know that, as the apostle says, ‘If so
being that being clothed upon we shall
not be found naked.’ Oh, Sir,
you preach a sermon about it? For
there be many as haven’t got into the
secret place, and it’s there under the
wings and covered by the feathers that
we all know the joy of God’s salvation.
You’ll preach a sermon about it, won’t
you?” said Betty as I rose to go.

“I'll see, Betty,” said I, “but I really
think that you have preached me one
this afternoon.”

Old Betty's words rang in my ears
“There be many
shivering saints.” Too true, I thought,
and I sadly fear I see one most morn-
ings in my shaving glass' English
Baptist. :
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In a certain business house the confi-
dential clerk had been .for some time
making personal use of his employer’'s
money, and covering it up by false
entries. At last the manager discover-
ed the theft, and also came to know that
one of the younger clerks knew of these
wrong transactions. When the clerk
was asked why he did not inform the
manager, he replied, “1 had not the
heart to do it.” But the manager turn-
ed on him, and said, “ You had not the
heart to expose your friend’'s wrong-
doings; you had not the heart to re-
buke wrong; you-had not the heart to
insist on righteousness; you had not
the heart to honor your own con-
science; you had not the heart to serve
the interests of your company! Such
a weak heart in such a serious crisis is
not commendable sympathy, but com-
mendable cowardice.” .Let us not for-

get that strength is essential to good-
ness.

won'’t
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Isa Novor-faﬂing Spoelﬂo
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 readlly enter any
2brasion or inflamed portion of thz

~body often causmg dangerous 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 fra-
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.

'MANUFACTURED BY

C. GATES, SON & CO.,

MIDDLETON, N. S.

To clean stone sinks with chloride

of lime _let the substance remain

over mght and next morning wash
down with water. |

Doan’e Kidney Pills act on the kid-
neys, bladder and urinary ergans only.
They cure backaches, weak back, rheu-

matism, diabetes, congestion, inflamma- -

tion, gravel, Bright’s disease and all
other diseases arising from wrong action

of the kidneys and bladder.

Pain Killer, the best all ’round medi-
cine ever made. Used as a liniment for
bruises and swellings. Internally for
cramps and diarrhcea. Avoid substi-
tutes. There is but one Pain Killer—
Perry Davis’.

The Ladies’ Favorite. — Laxa-Liver

Pills are the ladies’ favorite medicine.

They cure constipation, sick headache,
bnhoumess, and dyspepsia without grip-
ing, purzmc or nckenmg.
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