Whose deeds, both great and small,”
. Are close-kmt strands of an unbroken
g voibread, .

' .Mere love ennobles all,

heé world may sound no trumpets,
~_ring no bells;

Book of Life the shining record

tells.

Thy love shall chant 1ts own beati-
-~ tudes

fter its own hfe workmg A cluld’
gaxc ~kiss

thee glad 3

r man served by thee shall
make thee rich,

A sxdk man helped by thee shall make
% thee strtmg'

ery sense :
f service which thou renderest.
--—Elwabem Barrett Browmng
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of Chnst "
ie .chster ’ “I belteve Jesus

j‘ﬁr jesus is condensed ‘all
and. exa!ted in our na- :

s conception of it”

ever, .the

iha Clad Oﬂe’ “An that
nllthttlhope altthatl
_all_that I five for, is based
jon the di\nmtyﬂf Jesus Chmt.

' 3 “Franklin; “I think that
~morals that He taught

et o ate‘*t,he ‘hest.
is world ever saw, or is likely

oke : “No religion ever ap-
‘:_thg ‘world whose nztaml

there is not enough left to build upon
in regard to any other particular.”

hoping and

- (Genesis

_* reduced a human body by chemical

Btckens “I commit my

- thousand cubic feet of hydrogen and
. ﬁfty-two cubic feet of nitrogen, Sup-

THE RELIGIOUS

Shakespeare: “I commend my soul
into the hands of God, my Creator,
assuredly believing
through the merits of Jesus Christ,
my Saviour, to be made partaker of
life everlasting.”—The United Pres-
byten(m.

e o
“IN CARE OF.”

A young girl friend, visiting her
aunt, came to me the other day in-
quiring how she would abbreviate.
“In care of,” in addressing her let-
ter. . How comforting, thought I,
whether at home or far away, to be

“in care of” some friend! And are
“not all God’s children in- His care?
His servants, the holy angels, are
ready to do his bidding (watching
by day and by night; “for he shall
give his angels charge over thee, to
keep thee in all thy ways.” Did ever
‘queen have such royal attendants?
“In care of God.” Let us say it over
and over, and turning to His holy
Word with prayer, find that from

‘to Revelation , those who
trust in Him need never have a fear.
“In care of.” We see it in every leaf
- on the tree, on every blade of grass.
that blooms. When the sun beats
too heavily upon His weary ones,
look up, and He will spread the shad-
ow of His wings over you. “He that
dwelleth in the secret place of the

Most High shall abide under the
_shadow of the Almighty.” - When
_the waves would go over ‘us, we can
. find shelter in the “Rock.” When the
- ship would go down, He stilleth the
waves, whispering : “Peace ! Be still!”
In temptation He putteth this song
in-our hearts: “I am with thee, to de-
liver thee.” ° In trouble, how quickly
 the door swings open! “I will be with
him in trouble. I will deliver him
and honor him.” Every assurance is
in this—“in care of God—-—Selccted.

LY
'MAN WITHOUT A SOUL.

e & famous scientific lecturer, bemg'
e- - desirous to answer the question,

“What is man?” took his retort, and

analysis to its component parts, He
then  presented to his audience
twenty-three pounds of carbon, two
pounds of lime, twenty-two ounces of

phosphorus, about one ounce each
of sodium, iron, potassium, magne-
'sium and silicon, and apologized for
- not exhibiting some five thousand cu-
- bic feet of oxygen and one hundred

pose he could have presented all of
these, that would not have been man.
“ You can kill a man, but you cannot
~ kill twenty-three pounds of carbon,
_etc, etc. Twenty-three pounds of
--carbon cannot think, and sing, and
love and worship, and talk about
eternity - and a glorious immortality
as we men and women do when
we gather mto the temple of God.
When the science of chemistry gives
to the world as its dictum, “No
thought without phosphorus,” psy-
cholog‘y comes to it and says: “Chem-
istry, I am as much of a science 4s
you are, and I go away beyend you
m my mvessgatxon of man, and I say
that your dictum is nothing more
ﬂmx a blt of fallacious rhetoric. My
ctum is;  No thought without the
xnﬁni and the soul of man is
) 6 t

INTELLIGENCER.

JOHN J. WEDDALL & SON,
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FOR THE SUMMER TRADE.

Ladies’ Muslin Costumes;
Ladies’ Cotton Costumes;
Ladies’ Cotton Wrappers;
White Muslin Dresses;
Colored Cotton Blouses;
Ladies’ Silk Blouses;
Ladies’ Silk Skirts;
Children’s White Dresses;
Children’s -Colored Dresses.

Joun J. WeppaLL & Sow,

Agent for Standard Patterns. .
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LIGHTS ABOVE AND BELOW,

Uncle Zach, coming into the house
one evening, found it unlighted, and
stumbled agamst chairs and tables.

#Qh, wait a_minute!” called Mol-
ly s voice from somewhere in the
gloom. “I was just watching the
moon from the front window, and I
forgot to light the lamps,” she ex-
plained.

_ The old man was rubbmg a bruised
elbow, but he looked down at her
with a kindly twinkle in his eyes:

“The moon is all well enough,
Molly child, but it’s up in the sky, ye
‘mind, and the thing we need to make
us comfortable down here is the
lamps lighted in the house. There’s
a deal of starin’ into heaven for il-
lumination by folks that forgit to
keep the lights burnin’ in their own
‘houses. There’s many a stumble and
fall for lack of the light near by,
while the one that should have ’tend-
ed to it is watchin’ for some great
light afar. Don’t be one of that kind,
child. Look up all ye like, but be
sure your lamps are lighted. God’s
lights are well worth studyin’, but it’s
your own He's bnddm ye take care

Of »
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‘CARRYING SUNSHINE OR SHADOWS.

“I always like to talk thmgs over
with Mary when I am in trouble,”
said one woman to another. ‘“She
understands, and it’s a comfort to tell
things to somebody who cares enough
“for you to be troubled by everything
that troubles you.

with her,” said the other; “but has
Mary no loads of her own to carry ?”

added:

sister is to you.
those on wh

-

to him, always sure of sympathy.

“your medicines ‘can’t be beat.

“Yes, that is sharing half your load

Then, as if she feared the question
might sound intrusive or unkind, she
“I have learned to think of
that of late years, because I had a
brother who was to me what your
He was one of
others naturally lean
—wise, strong, tender, and patxent——
and I carriel my griefs and worries

 “Not until his brave life ended did
I mlize how many heavy burdem of

FACTS PROVE TRUTH

One man writes these facts from

| Black River, N. B, January 4, 1903.

“I -had a sore on my leg and went
to the hospital for treatment, but left
no better. I finally began using your

NERVE OINTMENT

together with your Invigarating Sy-
rup and Acadian Liniment. This
treatment has removed the soreness
from my leg and healed it completely
except a very small spot.

9

JARVIS SCRIBNER.
This merely emphasizes the fact
that for sores and skin diseases noth-
ing can be found equal to Gates’
Nerve Ointment. Never fail to have
a box on your toilet table.

MANUFACTURED BY

C. GATES. SON & CO.,

MIDDLETON, N. S.

his own he had been bearing. Busi-
ness cares and reverses, grave family
anxieties, increasing physical disa-
b:hty, and the knowledge that dis-
ease was surely eating his life away
—all this had been pressing sorely
upon him. I know that many a weary
day, which possibly I might have
brightened a little, I had made his
burderi heavier by the weight of my
own. I never think of his dear, kind
face without wishing I had carried
him my sunshine instead of my
shadows.”

b e ad
Catarrh is Fatal.
Bcoanloitpou

culation that saps strength and
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ing and consum is result. Ca- -
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