
: ighly ot me, and 
: ise to read the Bible 

% or cg pe fime in my life, 
in order to see just how many times 
God. has’ bade us pay one-tenth instead 
‘of wasting "time ‘and seeking to get 

pleastre for ourselves out of all we do 

for ‘him is cause. And, to tell you 
ve a queer sensation, quite truth, 

“new, about: going to-morrow night. It 

s more likely ‘that T shall drop in and | 

spend the eyening with you, if you will 
me the. pleasure of your ‘valuable 

pociety,” said Mrs. Canton, as she 

ughingly bade her friend “ gd : 
Chris. ON. 

rs GoD, BUT MOTHERS HELP A Lot. 

The s at the head of this article 
ot A by a little boy in quiet, con- 

conversation - with his mother, 

ke: people good.” *Y- yes,” he re- 
know. it’s God, but mothers 

h God’s work in the lives. 
‘and girls, the ‘whispers of his 

in their tender “and susceptible 
“come - yery early and very sweetly 

pct “but mothers help a 

ould ‘that ‘mothers all under- 
W great. their orien and 

taining | ‘her child for 

“Would that we 

ret tife. is over. “To teach 
is is’ the very crown - of 

x There i is much truth in the 

forming begins, “and the 
Sach papas at to- 

ot he motherhood i dhe 

a word that would more deep- 
them with he. omgipas of 

de eo only safe. ‘way 1 

THR RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENGER. 

THE BLOT OF SIN. 
The writer was travelling up the Hud- 

son the other day in a swiftly moving 
express, which glided over the metals 
with rhythmic cadence, illustrating what 
almost might be called the poetry of 
mobile mechanics. The motion was 
soothing. The hour—it was just before 
the shades of the gloaming fell across 
the Highlands—was dreamful. A soft’ 

- sheen covered the landscape. The noble 
- hills south of the Highlands, on the 
© western bank, glowed brightly in the 
rays of the setting sun, as though they 
were the height celestial. There was 
everything in the view, as a traveller 
gazed over the placid waters of the 

intervening river, to transport the eye. 
But the whole picture was marred by 
one ugly blot on the landscape, in the 
nearer foreground—the dark, drear 
walls of Sing Sing prison. We never 

entia © ride by that granite hell on earth but 
rey ‘remarking. that. “it is: God who - we think of those poor fellows dragging 

ouf a weary existence inside. It makes 
us feel afresh the damnableness of 
sim; 

S-i-n, sin—that is a little word for an 
awful fact, and its impertinent, intrud- 
ing presence, whether expressed con- 
cretely in a Sing Sing prison or not, 
mars the fairest landscape and embitters 
.the happiest experience of earth. There 
‘are men outside of prison walls who in 
the sight of a holy ‘God are as bad as 
any ‘who have temporarily = lost their 

‘names and go about, numbered, close 
_ shaven, and stripped, within the high 

stockades.. We almost wish that they 
would put a great golden cross over 

~ sad Sing Sing, that it might glow, in 
the rays of the evening sun setting over 

the Highlands, as a. symbol of hope for 
“the wrecked and waster humanity be- 
“neath. Tt is the cross of Jesus at any 
rate which finally, for all who repent 
and believe, brings the peace and glory 

* of “that ‘celestial sphere where no hint 
of sin longer obtrudes its blot upon the 

landscape. —Ziow's Herald. 

x np 
OMY. A ‘BROKEN: KNIFE: POINT. 

A ship was once wrecked on the 
Irish coast. The captain was a careful 
one. Nor had the weather ‘been of so 

. ‘severe a kind as to explain the wide 
hemos ho which the vessel had swerv- 
ed from her proper course, The ship 
went down, but so much interest attach- | 
ed to. the disaster that a diver was sent. 
down. “Among other portions of the 
‘vessel ‘that were examined was the com- 
pass, that was swung on deck, and in- 

side the compass box was detected a 
_ bit of steel. which appeared to be the | 
small ‘point of a pocket-knife blade. 
It appeared that the day before the 

wreck a_sailor had been sent to clean 
the compass, and used his pocket-knife 

“in the process, and had unconsciously 
broken off the point and left it remain- 
ig in the box. The bit of knife-blade 
exerted its influence on the compass 
and to a degree that deflected the 
needle from its proper bent and spoilt’ 
“it as an index of the ship’s direction. 
That piece of knife-blade wrecked. the 

‘vessel. s 
Every one trifling sin, as small as a 

broken knife point, as it were, is able 
to rob the conscience of peace and hap- 
piness.—Rev. John McNeil. 

Coal 
MAKING THE BEST OF TROUBLES. 
“The average dictionary defines an 

optimist as one who believes that ail 

things are for the best. One day a man 

wielding a hammer. struck his thumb 
instead of the nail he had: intended to 
hit, and a friend, happening along a 
while after, said, “That is too bad!” 
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Headquarters for Dress Goods of - 

Every Description. a 

DDALL & SON, 2 
. 

7 Our Spring and Summer Goods have arrived and 

we will be pleased to have your earliest 
inspection. 

‘ Popular Suitings for Spring and Summer will be Voiles, 
Etamines, Floconnes, Twine Suitings, Panama Suitings, Glorias, 

Sil Cloths, Roxanas, Melrose, Oxford Voiles, Striped Sicilians, 
Irish Satin Cloths, Serges, Venetians, Lustres, Vicunas, etc. 

newest colorings, 
BaF We have all these __— in blacks, creams and the 

. Samples sent by return mail on application. on 
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J ohn * Weddall © & Son, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

AGENTS FOR STANDARD PATTERNS. 
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" No, it isn’t; it's a fortunate happen- 
ing,” said the man. “It has taught me 
the value o that thumb as I never knew 
it before. There are just -two hundred 

and fifty-seven things I ‘have tried to 
do without that thumb, and found it 
impossible. Will you please open my 
penknife. for me? Thank you. That 

| makes the two hundred and fifty-eighth.” 

| The man was an optimist. A man fell 
out of a window on the sixteenth story 

ofa building, and as he shot by each 

window on his way dewn, he called out, 
“All right so far!” He was not bor- 

rowing trouble. He was an optimist. 

Mrs. Wiggs, of the Cabbage Patch, said, 

“ Never open your umbrel until it begins 

to rain.” She, like the man just men- 

tioned, did not believe in anticipating 
evil—3t. Louis Advocate. 

ok PYF I 
Perry Davis’ Pain Killer—Its effects 

are almost instantaneous. Cures cuts, 

barns and bruises. Taken internally, 

cramps, diarrhea and dysentery. Avoid 

substitutes.” There is but one Pain 

Killer, Perry Davis’. | 

If a man is cranky, and cross, and 

uncongenial, and hard in his dealings, 

and then begins to talk about Christ and 
heaven, everybody is repelled by it. 

Tearing down signals does not delay 
storms. Opium-laden “medicines” may 

| check coughing, but the cold stays. Do 

not trifle; when you begin to cough take 

Allen’s Lung Balsam, free from opium, 

"full of healing power. 

Elijah saw an environment at Dothan. 
which his servant could not see, and 
felt the presence of an atmosphere which 
was not of the earth earthy. 

The mercy seat is everywhere, His 

invitation to men has gone out into all 
the earth, : 
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LITTLE GEM PILLS 
Are coming into use everywhere 

asa 

: DINNER PILL. 

They are Unexeelled. - 

% a torpid Liver. 

Annapolis Royal, Jan. 1901. 
Messrs. C. Gates, Son & Co. 

Dear Sirs,—I have pleasure in test 
to the value of your thie Go Gem Pills 0 4 
I believe are just the thing for persons of 
a sedentary occupation. 

Yours truly, 
H. D. RUGGLES, 

Barrister-at-Law, etc. 

Forty little sugar coated pills in a bottle 

25 Cents 
Ask your Druggist for them. 

A Silver Plated Teapot 
Consumers National 

Blend Tea, wi out doubt 

market, when y 
bought twenty be Fle 
will receive a’ Ys er Plated 
Teapot fret of charge. 

The chee Howe fn tm to buy Flour. 

D.W. Estabrook & Sons, 
York St. and Westmorland, 

FREDR RICTON N RA. 
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