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V army. T heir ranks should be thinned
. out. They are a homely lot living in

defiance of one of the most beneficent

laws of the universe, the law that says
. those who would do good and be beauti-
“ - ful in the eyes of both God and man
ke ,__must be joy scattcrers —Selected.

T e e
e THE COMPASS OF TIME.

‘iﬁxat would be thought of the marin-
. er who, upon an unknown and danger-
*ons sea,. should deliberately set himself
;' to lmpau'mg the delicacy of his compass
md blurring his chart till its lines be-
il _came more and more. indistinct? It
mques 100 much trouble,” he says, “t
- take note of all these little mdxcatnons
,they only serve to disquiet me and
% ért my attention. This chart will do
vaery well- for those who have plenty of
7S a.jlctshre ‘t0' study it, but 1 am a practical
amp and only want the general features
2 oi the lands and seas. I will rub out
- . this line signifying a sandbar and this
jdot sxgmfymg a hidden rock.” -
i manner_ infinitely more foolish
dues he act who attempts to stifle the
hls’;fet“hgs of his conscnence We are

"us by ‘night snd day. One guide have
wé.,,' whxch alone can brmg us safely

*"Shl.l we undertake to slight its warn-
_M or to blunt xts sensxtxveness be-

f' 's uncomfortable apprehensions ?
: do, the shnpwreck of our eternal

it ot P n'.'
. SHE HAD LOST HER CHILD.

A sweet old lady, of the sort that is
» '_:a.lways young, went shopping the other
“day with her daughter. They visited a
* great department store, and there, by

“bargain day,”
was _surging back and forth. The
: lud the memoranda and the

ﬁces and following false clues.
Vhat is it, madam? ” asked a sym-
tic floor-walker. “Can I help

” she cried; “but

" $iiave you lost something? ”
1’ve lost my child!”

S )Then they both burst. into laughter,
-and a minute or two later the well-
own “child ” came into sight.—Ex.
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émployed as a clerk by a store-
peper.  On one occasion, after he had
;m goods to a customer, he dis-
ered that he had received toe much
@mt. Late at night, when he had
- up the shop, Abraham walked
‘f ral miles to restore the money to
243 » rightful owner. At another time
3 M that he had given short weight
5?;’3 “@p to a lady, and he would not be
* satisfied until he had discovered the
tomer and given her the correct quan-
. Thus was Abraham Lincoln noted
& absolute honesty throughout his
and we should do well in our
fairs to imitate his unswerving
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* some chance, became separated. It was
and an immense crowd

i

you helped to make this

-

CAN'T KEEP UP BOTH.

A gentleman who was travelling, be-
ing delayed at a railway junction, enter-
ed into conversation with a care-worn
lady who, with three small children, also
was waiting for a train., This was part
of what was saig: ;

“Where are you going, madam? ”

“To my father’s at I have
not been home since 1 was married. I
did think I would never go back to my
people, but 1 am going back to stay.”

“ Is your husband dead?” ;

“ No, sir; but he spends all he makes
for liquor, and I can’t make a living for
him, the children and myself. My father
wrote me if I would come home he and
my brothers would take care of me and
the children. I hate to go back this
way, but I can’t keep up a home and the
saloons both. @When I married him
my husband was a fine business man,
and had a good position. Now he works
about at anything to get money to buy
whiskey. He don’t seem to care any-
thing for me now, or his children, either.
I wish the nmien would not vote for sa-
loons, that break up homes.”

“Two things,” said the gentleman who
relates this story, “ rang in.my ears for
days and weeks, and the pathetic face
of that wronged woman haunts me by
day and by night to this hour: ‘I can’t
keep up a home and the saloons both.’
‘I wish. the men would not vote for
saloons that break up homes.’ That
face and those two sentences have for-
ever made me an enemy to the saloon.
Till I- deliberately came to, this conclu-
sion I fekt that I did not want to.meet
a good woman face to face.

1 sometimes hear men who boast of
their ‘ Southern chivalry’ talking about
their ‘ personal liberty’ when advocdting
the sale .of liquor and wonder whether
they think anybody in this country has
any rtights except themselves and other
men who want- to drink whiskey.
Chivalry lies, not in honeyed words of
rhetoric, nor m rounded sentences, but
in heroic deeds of .protection for the
defenceless. No man who advocates a
business which separates families in
disgrace and breaks up homes knows
anything about ‘ Southern chivalry,” no
.difference what he thinks of hnmself
He may be a very clever man in many
respects, but as long as he champions

or votes for the saloon business he will

never demonstrate his claims to chival-

ry. This is my judgment; and I have

relatives on the wrong sxde of the sa-
loon question.”

There are women by thousands who
have found it impossible to “keep up
the home and the saloon both.” Have
condition ?
Where is your chivalry? When Peri-
cles, the great orator statesman, was
dying, he said: “ The one thing of which
I am proudest is that no Athenian ever
put on mourning on my account.” Can
the man who votes for saloons say as
much and tell the truth? Can you say
it >—Baptist Standard.
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- PLEASANT PEOPLE.
Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, the poet,

once related a little incident as occur-

ring in, his own life, which had no little
cffect on him:

“Many years ago, "he séys, “in walk-

ing among the graves at Mount Auburn

I came upon a plain white marble slab
which bore an epitaph of only four
words, but to my mind they meant
more than any of the labored descrip-

tions on other monuments : ‘She was so .
That one note revealed the.

pleasant,”

music of a life of which I knew noth-
ing more.”

THE RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER.

THE ROAD TO HEALTH

Lies through Rich Red Blood
and Strong Nerves.

Debility s a word that fairly express-
es many ailments under one name. Poor
blood, weak nerves, impaired digestio,
loss of flesh, no energy, no ambition,
listless and indifferent. This condition
is perhaps the penalty of overwork, or
the result of neglected health. You
must regain your health or succumb en-
tirely. There is just one absolutely

~ sure way to do this — take Dr. Wil-

liams' Pink Pills. These pills will bring
you new life, fill every vein with rich,
red blood, restore elasticity to the step,
the glow of health to the wan cheek,
they will inspire you with new energy,
and supply the vital force of mind and
body. -

‘There is not a corner of the civilized
world where Dr. Wilhams’ Pink Pills
have not brought health and hope and
happiness to some weak, debilitated de-
spairing persomn.
the pills yourself, ask your neighbors
and they will tell you these statemen:s
are solemn truth. Mr. Charles Saul-
nier, Corberrie, N. S, says: “1 was
very much run down and so weak I
could hardly work. It seemed as though
my blood was little better than water.
1 tried several medicines, but I got no-
thing to help me until 1 began taking
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. It was simply
astonishing how quickly these pills be-

gan to help me and how much new life

and vigor they put into me. I am a
cook by profession, and the fact that I
was able to cook for fifteen men last
winter is the best proof that the pills
have made me as sound as ever I was.”

There 1s no mystery about the power
of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills to put new
life and strength into you. They actual-
ly make new blood, and that is why they

cure all blood diseases, like anemia, in-

digestion, liver and kidney troubles,
headaches and backaches, and the special
ailments of women. Through the blocd
Dr. Wiiliams’ Pink Pills feed and steady
the nerves, strike at the root of nervous-
néss, cure St. Vitus’ dance, fits, neural-
gia, sciatica, and partial paralysis. All
these diseases spring from bad blood and
disordered nerves, and they have all
been cured positively and permanently
by’ Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Sold by
all medicine dealers at 50 cents a box,

or six boxes for $2.50, or by mail from

the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.
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The people’s warden of a certain
church does not get on very well with
his vicar. Not long ago the latter sug-
gested that the church needed a little
cleaning and renovating, the pulpit es-
pecially%?hg‘ “a disgrace to the parish.”

The churchwarden, as is duty bound,
protested strongly against the proposed
“ unnecessary waste o' good money.”

“What are your reasons for object-
ing?” demanded the vicar.

“Weel,” calmly responded the church-
warden, “first, passon, the poolpit good
enough for you; secondly, if the pool-
pit’s ain’t good enough we mun ’'ave a
noo 'un; thirdly, if we ‘aves a noo pool-
pit we mun ’ave a noo passon!”

b

The candles for your entertainment
will burn slowly and steadily through
the evening if they are kept on the ice
all day.
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If you have not used
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MITIGITATING CIRCUMSTANCES.

There is a little New England vilfage
which has produced no less than scven
lawyers who have achieved distinction

and even fame in the outside world. A
visitor to the village mentioned this iact
to the host of the little inn, a rosy-
checked person who had reached her
%cvcntxeth year,

“I'his ‘place has been the birthplace
of a good many lawyers,” said the guest,

- as they sat on the narrow pizza, looking

down the elm-shaded road.

" Yes, sir, you may say it has,”
mitted the inn-keeper — *“ seven in all,
we've had. But as six of ’em ha¢
cleared out o’ town, and the one that's
left niever gets a mite o’ practice nigher

ad-

“than Boston, we sort o recl\on it won't

be laid up against us.”

~ N
NO DIFFERENCE.

The French man did not know all
about the English language.

"1 vould like to come to see yon ver-

much.  *In fact I vould have came, only

[ thought you were ver’ busy. 1
not like to cockroach on your time.'

" Not ‘cockroach,” that's not right.
You should say ‘encroach, encroach.’”

“Aha, that is it, ‘hencroach, hen-
croach,’,” 1 see, .1 have got the gender
of de verb wrong."—C. Stratton in Lip- -
piicctt’s Magazine.

el
NO EXCUSES.

do

The editor of Success, in a biographi-
cal sketch of Gengral Kitchener, tells of
his methods of discipline. One incident

of his South African campaign may

serve to illustrate our text:

“ About six o'clock, one morning, he
paid an unheralded visit to the Mount
Nelson Hotel, Cape Town, scanned the
register, and found there the names of
officers who should have been on duty.
Without a word to anyone, he went
personally- to the rooms of the offend-
ers and left the following notice: ' A
special train leaves for the front at 10
a. m.; the troopship leaves at 4 p. m.
for England; you have your choice, sir.’
He would listen to no excuses, no par-
leying, no apologizing; that was his
ultimatum, and every officer knew what
he meant.”

Unpleasant!

Boils.
Humors,
Eczema,
Sailt Rheum

Weaver’s
Syrup

cures them permanently
by purifying the

Blood.

Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd.,
MoxTREAL. I'rogrietors, New YORK,
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