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all «baptised
^SoTcEnined.’ Sir Нашу і 

woodUr- 'Bat «a an all right a 
Mend, and be has

The Most Famous of 
All Spring Medicines.

і ««saw «esinghimw
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tot an need. It іа sot that «а

■ - к the
і toward ta ham»

Лаг had Ur■imselt to that В-ie •
lipressloa ■ the a». :
ow ». it can he. wish I
Mh

Ш
be free|3 Iff sell •I «he «I

аП that I possess.'
AH the day the

ef аП that I posesss?
Й annoyed bar as she had

a

•Mydeargiri ГЬ

»

\ an—>1 m lad wfflt Tan ate
■ay ha dana la psaaant it, 
foe heart to reeklemiy

aa
r he ernlaiwsd, irritably. 
« aU right. How yon do . That

the Arab, aalaaaly and creel, the 
Ш balds

Of wo ate at n■to an that.' 
he wtohj? tod“ІІГТаїеьД?
•siting an the stop* un™ooai*n

•Why sa grave Г 
*dridden 

•I was Я 
■Not pleasant 
‘How do too fcoosTf

date of last and 
that ear Lard'has

that I all who absolutely trw* hte. He 
al who

by it. Ida giro I world ye shell tore

oaaght np by the
the ad

lather, 
he asked.

old•B thata, ж S«Nr •and I don’t know bsaid it,’Aa 
why I ahaold ha 
tBhaa efani 
ot boasting oi it. Wt 
to heap the

•la the 
і bad bo of'>■ I

hot I good , I bane aorana the world.
the way I As eaeef foe martyrs stud, ЧІой hath not 

promised to heap ns itoat our tnnbla, bat 
Whan Fta I to bn with at in B.’

God oaagiteaa

an only _____
tone I loto yon. You are aagry; bat 
m this oeoaaioa I willingly -our
Unlaaota, for tha delight of seeing to 
i divine blush. But to return to the 
honghts, what were they Г 

‘Oh, nothing particular 
us. Henry ease

the to all. sa
laid aside my batter than 

Gtaeem
■ the bety I than the good wffl of God towards us ; it is 

than a little laugh with the I Me good work fa m. The
I and «alitant the other a ______

to have been per-1 rapports. The real power of Gad dwells | 
about Aa test at Ms I only in

the rested the dollar.’ 
Blew

si

•A’
I I felt worried 

to have had 
•d news about eosaethiag. Do yea know 
mythiag about it P

■It is nothing. Don’t worry your pretty 
wad about it.’

‘You ere quite certain,’ she said, anx- 
outi», «that! hate no eausa for alarm Г 

‘Ham I not told you that already p Do 
rou doubt nsa P*

‘No, no; why should IP 
•I swear to you,’ha said, riding eloee 

lesida her, ‘that, while I lire, and yon am 
gramous to ate, them shall never be a wish 
if yours ungratified.’
Jioe a" iery kind,’ she said, nervously. 
Henry ts, indeed, fortunate m having 
uoh a friend.’

Ha turned his fierce, wolfish to toward

Vit and
l

- lastly who ham his gram.
Cyprian, while Bishop of Carthage, said 

to the Christians who oonsplaioad that they 
worn Ucely to die by tha plague 
preferred to die by the sward, ‘God doas 
■at want your blood, but year faith.’ 

. God’s seartyn am not only toe tom
Again the needle sped an its way, but -to™. the —— ot the early

the lace abom it grew every minuta graver I „ounted Й an honor to Usa. Thtm warn
~to

і I
great trouble with him was foaling tea 
tortabia about hie tithes, as if that ended 

I never felt so, I 
My tithe ie a real thank-offering, not a

*ЄУthe V

tax.’Wm і

■ and thoughtful, until at last the I thorn who to die
worn afraid to Km, who welooaeed death as 

and requiring lem courage than life, 
ms and harmony I Death on the field of bottle is a fata do- 

I rived by maay a soldier who has 
,’ «aid the qaerad Us own appetites. Them is mam

■Ї ■ lay idle in the lap and tbs eyes 
lifted to gave slowly about the beautiful 
room, taking in its 
and comfort.

"і■
йж:-; >ter» %

•I am no Mend to tout husband,’he de- 
tod- ‘I would not lift a finger to save 
lim from instant death. Whet I do, I do 
nr you, Madge. Because you am the one 

in the world I lorn and desira.’ 
‘Lord Care bo rough F‘ she exclaimed, in- 

lignaatly, reining in her harm with saoud
ien a hand that the animal began to rear 
ad plunge.
Perhaps she lost her nerve, perhaps she 

me too angry to think of what she 
ring, lor, the next instant, the frightened 
orm, meshing a shower of stinging blows 
rom the whip, got the bit between hie 
seth and bolted.
When Madge found that her berm wm 

ntirtly beyond her control, she closed her 
yes and pressed her lips together, almost 
unting with terror, but possessing just 
efficient presence of mind to olinginth all 
or strength to the reins and pommel.
The road wm a winding one, and Lord 

larsborough realised, in an instent, that 
is only chance of stopping the runaway 
one, was to cuf straight across the fields, 
nd so reach a certain bend of the road

Taking gates and hedges as they 
і his way, he rode like mad, and managed 
і reach the spot in time, cleverly catching 
ie reins ot the scared animal as it raced

A minute or so more and he had brought 
to a standstill, and, having jumped from 

is own panting steed, had fitted Madge to 
ie ground.
She wm dssed with the peril she had 

sen in, and almost unconsciously allowed 
m to hold her in his arms, till a lose, 
reseed upon her forehead, вжокв her.
She would have started from him, but he 

lid her firmly.
‘I love you,’ he declared, passionately, 
love you.’
•Lord Can borough Iі she cried, etruggl- 

g to free herself. ‘Let me go—you must 
і out of your mind to behave like 
He loosened bis hold then.
•Perhaps I am,’ he said. •
» last few minutes have surely been 
rough to turn a man’s brain. Had you 

Coitlnned on Fifteenth Page.

‘Tithes of aU that I
of the home; T never thought be-1 faith required to fight drossse or want timn 

aad what I to end the. struggle by
. »

. fore how much that really
a vary small part of all my possessions the | The suicide is one to cannot endure 1 to
rn oney was. It would 
time, and my thought, and my ingenuity, І В requires leas religion to speak dying 
and my ability to make things go—and I’ve I words than to infuse the spirit of religion 
always said 1 will give, but I will not be on I into our daily speech while yet we live, 

and take responsibility and get I Not the

death.
№.

■ a tithe of my -morrow.1 Bleed is cheaper than faith.
■ a,

WyЙЖ-. ' il,
of a single martyr is

other people to work. I’ve paid my dues, I tinned in tiro calendar of the saints in the 
but I would not take time to go to foe mis- Epistle to the Hebrews, unless it be 8am- 
eionary meetings. Fra subscribed for the eon, the least saintly of all. Not those 
paper, but I never had any interest in read- who were stoned, to were sawn asunder, 
ing it—I can’t honestly my m much as the | who were slain with the sword, to worn 
Pharisee did.

•All I possess,’ that would [ 
tow, that crowns

■mШ
I

ll

destitute, afflicted, evil entreated (of whom 
love, the world wm not worthy), wandering in 

and makes deserts and mountains and eaves and the 
me blessed among women, I’m sure I never holm of the earth, are counted most worthy 
in my life gave any real love to them wo. of being mentioned by 
men tome liras am so empty of it, 11 who did secular acts from a sacred or 
haven’t talma time to lew them, I bave I spiritual motive, who walked with God 
just let them be crowded out of my thought, like Enoch, or prepared an ark like Noah, 
I don’t know just what good love could I who went on a journey in faith like Abra
ham done them, but it might have done | ham, or administered the affhirs of a nation

like Moms ; it is such as these who could 
eager to help, and that I walk and not faint who received the mem 

would have reached to them. ‘AU I pm-1 abundant gram hem and the exceeding, 
mm’ would mean opportunity and influence | eternal weight of glory, 
with others ; it would

hi

. But thorn
і

ret.

me good; madame mom grateful,

f
the beauty and Great characters like them am developed 

rest and delight of my home—but how I by great prnmisns even 
could I tithe that except with thorn who I trials. Faith is

*
than by great

can be brought in to share it P Yes, 11 trusting for today and !müfideLt°of<tbe 

might spam that lovely etching on which 11 morrow, which is also with God. 
mt my heart for the library, send the money 
towards the Memorial home, that

1
- Faith was schooled in the desert by 

was given day
Letter.

Ill the life of Bmm РввЬа is щ 
of his visit to Mteas, King of Uganda 
whither he was sent by Gordon, to try to 
establish better relations between Mtesa 
and the Egyptian authorities-

The king received him with the greatest 
cordiality, and afterward sent him, by his 
secretary, a letter, in English, informing 
Emin that the king wm a Christian and de
sired to see his people so. The letter is 
worth reading, as a specimen 
savage can do with English; far more, 
probably, than most ot us, even after much 
study, could do with an African dialect. 
It rum as follows, in its original spelling:

•To my dear friend I My Degr friend 
■hot I sag I am Christian and be thou 
Christian first I wm the Mehamedans ans 
find it is all lie and vows I am away from 
them I am among the Chriatiantys and в 
Jack the people that how is assay the 
Christian but myself sm Christian

•from Mtesa king of Uganda.’

Butasyetno process of producing *• 
fibresm commercial quantities hrobean 

, discovered.
finding out that the 
by day for each day’s needs, and the Heb
rew who was distrustful of the morrow’s 
supply found that the food of unbelief bred 
worms and stank, while that of faith came 
daily fresh from God in never failing sup. 
ply. Sweet is the food which faith elalms 
in answer to the simple prayer, ‘Give us 
this day our daily broad.’

Neither is passhnismjthe best friend of 
so I humanity, but faith. Pessimism despairs 

vague and far off and uncertain that I said 0f lnj betterment of human conditions, 
1 did not want any of my money to go into I declaring with Schopenhauer, •Cooscious- 
it. It would mean sharing the church for nMa j. Де hideous mistake and malady of 
reading-rooms and evening classes and nature. Optimism declares that this is 
social help; sharing leisure and culture the best possible world without being able 
and pies sures and knowledge ; it would to give a reason for the faith that leaves 
mean sharing one's self, and that is the the Redeemer out of account, and without 
hardest of all. If I had plenty of money I any „rions, self-sacrificing effort to -ь 
should love to help in every other way, it better. Faith discounts none ot the ills 
but I have no talent for personal giving, of his life, but is ever looking at the things 
Yet that wm the way Christ! helped—who | „hioh are unseen and eternal.
fo^to“tL‘Z,f.J toralf”’ Pmbat I W”Id1' •"“‘folly »y., ‘The
fora, then the giving ol hroueU. Perhaps wont тіі{ог(1тв( th<Me which never
if I bad the love, really, truly, in ChruP. 0<|me Flith пр1ім, <1>oe. bot what if
measure, the giving would be earner. I ,he wor|t lhonld, № lhlU te
might even have to give, for Paul rays,
The love of Christ constraineth us. Well,
I'll never say again, I give tithes of aU
that I possess.

She sighed and took up her needle, but 
it moved slowly now, and in place of the 
hunting words a gentle, persuasive voice 
seemed to whisper, ‘Freely ye have-re
ceived freely give,’ ‘Beloved, it God so

a
Will cure—absolutely cure—oatanah. Ton 
have found snuffs, aad washes, and oint
ments disgusting and useless. You do not 
believe anything will cere catarrh. Wall,
rand tea free sample of prepaid sample af 
Catasrhoaone and see te yourself. It is like 
a whiff from the pine woods carried by the 
sir directly to the diseased parts, but it 
cleanses as by fire. You breathe it does 
the rest. Write at once- N. O. Poissa 
& Co., Kingston. Ont.

■
Idrier IThe events of

іof what aKeep thoa my test; I do aot ask to see 
The distant scese; one step eaonah tor me

•He that believeth shall not make baste,' 
or shall not ‘fuss,* m the Hebrew may be 
fitly rendered—shewing I the confusion 
of an army whether preparing|for the on
set or dissolving in disorderlyiretreat with 
out faith in its liader. 1The (flesh reorui 
must fire at once ,or run; the veteran 
alone is fit for the reserves, confusing the 
enemy,s fire by the deliberateness of his 
aim. While no shot it as dradly as that 
which is fired at the [retreating foe, the 
Christian, though psnopliedjfrom head to 
foot, has no armour]lor]his back. The 
shield of faith whichps ‘over all' gives no 
protection to him whose face is turned 
from the foe. Faith is mightest on the 
battle field. We never; experience the 
necessity for him.

Oor Lord’s great words are ‘Learn’ and 
•Best' : learn of 
mule. Without a reliable (universe no 
morel character eonld grow. A fickle 
world admits only ot a lawless гам. В is 
the soul which believes in God as Creator, 
Rededmer, Lord, that can plan and werk 
aad die at Ht best, and which finds ‘rest in 
the midst of work.' '

Beet that shensttens Into vhtnees deeds 
Is oes with prayer.

1lA CARD. m
Saved by a Fender.

A stirring account of a picturesque 
street accident m Buffalo, New York, fr 
furnished by the Courier of that city. As 
a trolley-car ran at high speed down the 
bill from High street aad dashed past 
North street it struck Mine Nellie гуми 

the track in

We, the undersigned, do hereby agree 
і refund the money on a twenty-five cent 
ittle of Dr. Willis’ English Pills, if, after 
■ing three-fourths ot contents of bottle, 
wy do not relieve Constipation and Head- 
die. We alto warrant that four bottles 
ill permanently cure the most obstinate 
we of Constipation. Satisfaction or no 
ty when Wills’s English Pills am used. 
. Chipmen Smith & Co., Druggists, 
_ Charlotte St., St. Jobu/N. B.

Druggists. 104 Prince 
St., St. Sohn, N. B. 

187 Charlotte

і#-,

= m from the love of Christ F Shall tribula
tion, or distress, or persecution, or famine, 
or nakedness, or peril, or sword P In all 
these things we am more than conquerors 
through him that loved us.

Experience chidee us for borrowing 
trouble, and rightly says, ‘It it the double 
load that kills—to-morrow’s burden added 

, . ., , . _ .to I to-day’s. Only foolish ssan does for
ЇГбіїнГCM* to toîtoîd'UbhU wbet Ьв "О-М ”«"r do for hi. 

The tsars began to isB, and in tiro quiet, StoÏJîSÏ***’toT 
brautiful room Davids payer of thanks- ш д, heethro be toys asking anx- 
в1™» НМП- ‘Bless the.O my iosal ^ lhtU „eat F or, What shall
soul, and taget not aU his benrfits—Wo- ддд, or, wheromthal to we be 
man’s Missionary Friend. clothed F Why add tomorrow’, burdens or

anxieties to today>, and to be unfit te 
today’s dutrosF Your Heavenly Father 
knoweth that )e have need of all toe 

’ -All that things.'
We might M well, savage-tike, attempt 

to Mt to-morrow's food today at to do to 
M bear to morrow’s burd-

*o «UrrXBIMO IK CAMP.
Dread Oatthrimb—Dr. Agnew's Otter. 

rh*l Powder в Ills the Disease Germs sed 
Cores the Distressed Parts-Belsaree In 
Ten Minutes.

to bid attempted to 
front of it on a Mcyofo. The Meyele 
on the fonder Mdstruok tiro front of the 
oor with torriffio force. Mise COMB foil 

her wheel end landed on the fonder. 
Her hicycle wM by her side to e distanm 
of forty «fifty feet, when its mar wheel 
wm oeogfat by

Л Fi

IS
"Щ All. Leblanc, of St. Jerome, Qoebee, 

stys he used Dr. Agnew’e Catarrhal Pow
der for an sente оме of eatarrah in 
the heed end it cured him. He has 1Î6 
men working under him in the lumbering 
oampi, end what it has done for himithM 
done for many of them. He buys it te 
camp use end pros bis faith to it м the 
quickest reliever te raids in the hand, end 

for ratoreh. Sold ЬуВ. C.

r. Hawker 6 Son,
Wiffiam St.,

bas. McGregor. Druggist, 
л St. John, N. B. 

r. C. В Allan, Druggist, King St., St. 
\ John, N. ВГ

Main St., St.

Я
on tiro

pavement and the wheel wm tumbled «S
ShffltotoStotoSTêo toa
el the feeder, raught en obet 
•everal times, u piewsoi the 
tom away, the

J. m\ and find met for your
. W- Hoben, Chemist, 867 Main St., 8b 

John. N. B.
. B. Travis, Chemist, St John. N. B. 
Watters,^ Dniggist,

C. Wilson, Dniggist. Cor. Union A 
„ „ Rodney St»., St. Sto, N. B. 
t. Clerke^rugprt, 100 King St., St.
Л Hawker,’Drnprùt, Mill St, St. 

John, N. B.
Smith. Druggist, 84 Dock St, ,8b 

John, N. B.
Moore, Chemist, 109

II end •4Brown. 1tested Mrarejy, but*Ther°w5 

seat|8he wt«4 hurt, ea........................

m іSt. John, West
In the search to new fibres that may bn 

used in cloth-making it Ьм been saggested 
recently to tiro pipeepple pleat might bn 
pressed into service. Fuwepple Імам

silk-like fibres, whisk ran ha only 
divided iglo exwedingly tkin filaments aad 
to sawn into tonds. In 
ris. delicate iabrics, as light almost „ 
cobwebs, hero bran ssede ot this arotarml.

Щ
; №t tOat» tOe n»y.

Over tiro triple doorway of the Milan 
Cathedral am these inscriptions : ‘AjLto
whicn plraara ie tee 
which trauUss is tor a moment,’ and ever 
foe central arch, 'Thet only le importent 
which is eternal’ <•*
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The foin of aa stapkaat nsntlly takes 

shoot five years te tan.A.
St. John, N.

, Fairwoather,
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