June 1, 1004.

The Puzzled Gentlgmin froni Japan.
A dlstmgulshed Japanese official visit--.
ed Ndy Yef‘c’ recently, and a member of

the icipal govamment whwl\ad been
| in® J“!’h lﬁd can speak the hnguage
- of fﬂ’l& cém:tfy, unﬂertook «to show him
ar

4 “{Sﬂm‘ ‘&iofﬁce; makingan arresf?”
' asked the Japanese, as he.. saw a man
stop a milk-wagbd. © ¢ £
“Not exactfy,” rephed the official ;
“he ‘is 2 milk mspector “and his" duty
- is, under tbe Iaw, {o see that no ‘ihpure
th;] is sold in.. the city. If ‘the milk
1 right, he .will let the milkman
s!i oanot'herwxsc, he, wnll arres; hxm =
“What is impnre 'rmlk?” ey
“ Milk that has been tmxed mth chalk
or water,” - :
. “Is the chalk a pOISOl\" 82 i
t - Oh, no, 1t xmpan's the. vntahty, that’s
: aﬂ*” &
‘ "‘Does Water m’ nn& make anybody
A sick?’ ST diek
Wm 0} course. npt. But when a
;e A person pays - for mﬂkp he ‘wants. milk,
"= | not water, which he-can get for little
or nothmg when he desires it. . It is

m milk”

“But you 'say no one is hurt by it
ot ‘“Feelings are hurt, that’s all.” =
?; ‘Soon after they passed a low corner
Saiam, ‘when the door opened, and a

) .

ghls hcad azamst a lamp-post and

er fmm ey T
i "m ine,” replied the muni-
e, with 4 ghince of disguist.

derst
":there any good whtskey?”
, yes; there is good whiskey, but

S =
Bad whtskey is a poxson? »
Deadly poison, somigtimes.” ?
Hls the man a Iicease-tc sell whis-

tme as the mdkman has to sell

r‘

do ﬁe« mspect the wh.skey .

twe mhy be pmson i it
_milk is adulterated with chalk

"’ saia ‘the ‘c:ty dﬂicxal’ twist-
'- y “kf’s look at the

Walk and sg)ht his’ head’ open
hﬂi-poet, as the man did

% iﬂnect mt and: mllk. and
n sell poisoned whiskey, - which
cople, &!mucl}as they please. I

ttnd your oountry —Ep-

f a swindle on the pubhc to put water:

. miserable.

'qlbo camc staggermg out, tripped,

make more. money by sell-

:. o_r he c(mtdn’t carry on

:.‘:; ~which do 10 harm in parti-

o O nz the same, mow it was then, ¢

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

NO USE TO WHINE.

There isn’t anything in the world
more disagreeable than a whining per-
son. He whines if it is hot. He

- whines if it is cold. He whines at this,

he whines at that, he- whines at every-
thing. Whine, whine, whine. " It is
just a habit he has fallen into. There
is nothing the matter with him. It
is just a bad habit.

The whiner is generally an idle person
or a lazy one. What he needs is to
be set to work—at real hard work, men-
tal or physical. Some work that will
interest him and engage his whole at-
tention, and he' will not Have time to
whine. We know two women. One
of them does her own housework and
takes care of her horse besides. She
is happy and singing all the day long.
The keyboard of her life sounds no
whining note. It is a pleasure to be
with her, a good, wholesome tonic to
watch her. The other woman is so

situated that she does not have to work.

Nothing to do but to amuse herself.
She has no zest in"life, no interest in
anything. She is a bunch of selfishness,
and whines at everything. Whining
has become such a habit with her that
her most casual remark is tinged with
a whine. She is miserable herself, and
makes everybody else in her presence
She is a- weakling, a ‘para-
site, a dfag, a heavy weight on somebody
all the time, g

‘Get 'the whine Out of your -voice - ‘or
it will stop the development and growth
of your' body. It will narrow and
shrmk your mind. It will drive away
your friends; it will make you un-
* popular.
go to ‘work; be something; stand for
something; fill your place in the uni-
verse, Instead of whining around, ex-
citing only pity and “contempt, face
about and make something of yourself.
.Reach up to the stature of a strong, en-
nobling manhood, to the beauty and
strength of a ;xerb womanhood.

#Theresis nothing the matter, with you.
Juét ‘bit yout whining, ‘and go to imk
~Medical Talk. ; ,“_!--f,‘,- EEEY

DOES ‘DEATH ‘END ALLY?

An old man sat on his verandah one
autumn evening, -with the son of a for-
mer ' schoolmate. The visitor was a
flippant young fellow, and talked much

of his doubts about religion. The old

man did not argue with h;m.

~“It isn’t worth while, Robert,” he
said; “you are only ‘répeating what
other men have suggested to you. You
have - not begun to tlpnk or feel
yourself. »

Robert was insistent, and ﬁnaﬂy as-
serted ‘that the doctrine of a future life
was all a dream.
said.  “‘When the breath goes out of the
~ body, the soul comes to an end.”

Hna aged host led him into the lxbrary
and showed him a portrait on the wall
—a noble, samtly face. “Do you see
her?” hegmmid. ' “'Can you guess what
she was her face—how high her
intellect, How tender her nature, how
near to God? I was her only son.
She was—and as I have never mamed

_ she ‘always will be—the only woman in.

the world to me. Well, she "is dead.
. And you say: there is nothing for her
left in the world—nothmg? Why, look

here, Bob, do. you see that bush in the '

yard? A- common weed with coarse
leaves and colorless flowers, - of no
sPeeul use, or beayty. - But. that weed -
grows | i jevery /country.
centuries ago, it grew before the flood.
It has

“down through countless’ ages,
seed after seed, the same growth, the

-Quit your whining; brace up;

for

" “Death is death,” he

It B‘&MM 'Ehe voice ‘of the curate is ﬂt
' ¢ ground,”
‘bonnet

same flower, the same thorns, unaltered.
And if God,” he said, rising
earnestness, “if God has kept that little
weed unaltered since the beginning of
time, shall he extinguish the soul of
my mother—the souls of all mothers—
full of his truth and love, made in his
likeness, who have done his work in the
world? - Shall the poor matter in its
meanest type last, and the soul, which
represents his intelligence and his spirit,
come to an end? "—Y ouths C ompamon

PR B
PAINFUL RHEUMATISM.

This Trouble is caused’ by an Acid In
the blood, and can :nly be cured

through the

Rheumatism is caused by an acid in
the blood. That is a medical truth
every sufferer from this trouble should
bear in mind. Liniments and oufward
applications cannot cure what is rooted
in the blood. That is the reason rheu-
matism yields like magic to Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills. This new blood con-
quers the painful poison, sweeps out
the .aching acid, soothes the. nerves,
loosens the muscles and bamshes rheu-
matism.. Mr. Robert Morrison, one of
the best known and most esteemed
residents of Guelph, Ont., gives striking
testimony to the truth of the statements
'made above. He 'says: “ My trouble
came gradually, and was pronounced.
muscular rheumatism, and was located
chiefly iy my neck and shoulders. I
can hardly tell you how much I suffer-
ed. I was confined to my bed for fif-
teen months, A great many - friends
came to see me during that time, and I
‘think I am safe in saying that most of

them had very little hopes that 1 would
1 tned a great many reme-,

get better
dies without any lasting benefit. Then
I tried Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and
I am thankful"to say that through the

use of these pills and the mdefatxgable,‘

nursing of my wife, I am again on my
feet. My neck is still so:he:what stiff,
but the pain is gone. I am now in my

~ 70th year, and 1 feel that I owe much

to Dr. Williams’ Pmk Pnlls,” :
These pills have cured thousands of
the very worst cases of neuralgia, rheu-
matism, sciatica, lumbago and back-
aches, and they can do the same for
you.. Sold by all medicine dealers, -or

sent by mail at 50 cents a box, or six -

boxes for $2.50, by writing the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

IN CHURCH.

I don’t want to make you uncomfort-
able, girls; but is it possible it was one
of you who had a'bird’'s wing in your
hat? '

-

" Just in front of my pew sits a maiden—

A little brown wing in her hat,
With its touches of tropical azure,
And sheen of the sun upon that.

' Through the bloom-colored pane shines

a glory
By which the vast shadows are stir-
. red, 2
But I pine for the spirt and splendor
“‘That painted the wing of the bird.

The organ rolls down its great anthem;
With the soul of a song it is blent;

But for me, I am sick for the singing
Of one little song that is spent.

fe:.’
“No sparrow shall fall to

Bw the, poor broken wing
18- fhodgng the merciful sound. '

—Qur Sunday Afternoon.

in his .

how many broken limbs, heads,

DON'T MARRY THE GIRL

Who 1s lazy.

Who is a flirt.

Who cannot control her temper.

Who dislikes children and animals.

Who is not neat and tidy in her dress.

Who is deceitful and is not true to
her friends.

Who fusses, fumes and ﬁdgets about
everything.

Whose highest aspiration has mnever
soared above self.

Who is amiable to suitors and “hor-
rid” to her family.

Whose chief interests in life are dress
and amusements, ;
- Who lacks thrift, and has no idea
of the value of money.

Who c¢annot bear to hear any one but
herself praised or admired. -

Who thinks more of making a fine
appearance than a fine character.

A
BOYS WANTED.

A lady who has kept a record of the
wife murders perpetuated by drunken
husbands, which have been reported in
the daily papers for a year, says that
3,004 cases have occurred during that
time. Now let some one tell us how
many sons, dasghters, brothers, sisters,
fathers and neighbors have been slain
by drunken men. Then let us find out
for-
tunes, and hearts have resulted from the
use of strong drink. When we begin to
estimate the aggregate of crime wrought
out by rum, we are puzzled to compre-
hend the indifference of the people to
such a mighty engine of destruction in
out midst, and I regrét to say it runs
seven days in the week, in some places
the LOrd’s day not excepted.

x 22

Customs, habits, rules and fashions
are stronger with the majority of the
people than absolute right. Such peo-
ple would rather wear a shoe that pinch-
es the toes, or one that is not paid for,
than to be mortified by one that is not
in the fashion.

P ,

Henry Ward Beecher said that when
he was a young minister at Indianapoli$,
he knew a man who spent many a cold
night in stealing wood. The man
urfderwent privation and risk, and
worked far harder than would have bzen
necessary to earn the wood honestly.
So sinners defeat their own ends, ‘cheat
themselves more than thdy do others,
and find Satan a bad paymaster.

Unpleasant !
Boils.
Eczema, -
Salt Rheum
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