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RELIGIOUS (NTELLIGENCER.

Novemser 15, 1893

NATURE.
O Nature, conld I only understand
Your veried language, sweet and true,
Your hea t to mine should answer through
The reddening leaf
And ripening sheaf;
And from the bleom of purpling grape
Not even its fragrance should escape,
Put something from the hidden soul
Should pour to me from its flcwing bowl.

I do mot see the fingers touch the strings,
W hat time tke wind among the trees,
Its thousand harps, makes harmonies;
Yet there’s a thought,
So deep imwrounght,
The very shadows on the grass
Veiled spirits are : T cannot pass
But each from the Eternal brings
Visions of unutterable things.

Faithful tne shepherd clouds take up their
watch ;
And, when we thirst, they open wide,
And pour froru their flagons brimming tide.
Oh, ears to hear
These voices clear !
The sunlight and the breathing sea
Should be God’s ministers to me.
And all earth’s hidden life should wake,—
A message I could not mistake ! "

O Nature, never let me be so blind

Az not to see in sunset calm

The outstretched Everlasting Arm,
Love working through,
Divinely true,

S80I might clearer understand,

And feel the clasping of his hand /

Earth ahould pre figure then the bliss

Of Paradisal joys in this.
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Receiving and Giving.

———

“Did you know, dear, that Mrs.
Pierson has been sick for three or
four days?’

“No I had heard nothing of it.”

“I thought you hadn’t, or you
would have said sowething about it.
I have been told that she has been
complaining a good deal because
her pastor has not called on her in
her illness.”

“ Why, how could I visit her
when no one told m2 she was sick "
gaid the Rev. Mr. Florence, with a
slight flash. “ No doubt she sent
word to her physician as soon as
she was taken ill, but left her pastor
to learn it by accident; and now
finds fault with him because he is
not omniscient. I fear Mrs. Pierson
is given to such inconsistency of
conduct.”

“Oh, yes, of course,” agreed the
minister’s wife, “She is known as
one of the chronic grumblers of the
church. Her reputation is well
established in that respect. In our
Aid Society she is always getting
her feelings lacerated, always think-
ing of herself, and often threatening
to drop her name from our roll when
thinge don’t go her own way, though
she hasn’'t done so yet.”

“Is she wiliing to
asked to ?”

“No, she is always too busy, or
not well enough. Yet when she is
not placed on the most important
committees, or given the most pro-
minent official position, she com-
plains of being slighted. Buat never
mind, dear,” added Mrs. Florence,
checking herselt, ¢ there are such
people everywhere. Oae must bear
with them, I suppose,” with a sigh.
“All of us have our besetting sins.
We must do Mrs. Pierson sll the
good we can.”

“You are a kind hearted, sympa-
thetic little woman,” said the clergy-

work when

kiss on his wife’s forehead; *“ always
trying to overiook troublesome peo-
ple’s faults. Well, vou are actuat
ed by the true principle, the princi-
ple of the Gospel. I must go to see
Mrs. Pierson at once, although I
am far in arrears with my other
work. She may be seriously ill,”
and he went to the ward-robe for
his hat, overcoat, and gloves.

When he entered Mrs. Pierson’s
sick room he found her sitting up in
a comfortable chair, convalescent,
thouzh looking slightly pale. Her
indisposition had evidently not been
very serious or of long continuance.
She looked at her pastor a little re-
proachfully, and the words with
which she greeted him, as he took
her band, were these :

“Why, Brother Florence, you are
almost a stranger! I thought you
had forsaken us. I am afraid you
are not a very good shepherd; you
den’t look as carefully as yoa ought
after your sheep.

Mr. Florence was stung by this
ungracicus salutation, and felt the
blood mounting to his tempias, but
he was a Christian gentleman, and
restrained the impulse that prompt-
ed him to answer in a tone of re-
buke. He merely said :

“Had I known of your illness I
should have come at once, [f you
needed me, you, shoald have sent
for me as you did for your physician,
It was only by an accident that I

earned & half-hour ago that you
were sick.”

“Is that possible !’ sighed the in
valid, drawing her face in such a
woe-begone way that she looked the
very picture of neglected viitue.
““Well, if you didn’t hear of it before,
I'll have to excuse you. Bat it iust
shows how selfish people are that

my suffering condition. Here I've
been sick for nearly a week—and I
thought I should die the first few
days—and yet no one in the church
thought enough of me to send my
pastor word. O, dear! how selfish
people are !”

“Did you instruct anyone to te!l
any of my people of your indisposi-
tion ?” inquired Mr. Florence, look-
ing at her a little keenly.

“No, of course not,” the sick
woman rejoined. ‘“What's the use
of belonging to a church if the mem-
bers never keep track of ome? I
never was 80 neglected in my life.
Would you believeme, Mr. Florence!
Not one of your members bhave
called on me since I was taken with
this sickness—not one!” and her
dark eyes flashed angrily. *‘Can
you expect me to remain in a church
where I have been treated with such
shameful neglect? I think I shall
withdraw from Harrison-street
Church assoon as I am well—if I
ever get well—and go where people
are more thoughtful of others.”

Had she been in a debilitated
eondition, Mr. Florence would have
borne all the abuse of his faithfal
people weekly and uncomplainingly;
but her vehement speech proved
that she had a good deal of vital
energy, and would be in no danger
of sustaining injury by listening to
a little plain speaking.

The time had come to do that.
He would strike while the iron was
hot. Abuse of himself he would
not have resented, but he could nos
silently give ear to such a tirade
against his true and loyal people.
For their sake, and the sake of the
poor morbid woman before him, he
resolved to tell the wunvarnished
truth, even at the risk of displeas-
ing her.

“Mrs. Pierson,” he said, in the
clear, firm tone of which he was
master, * you are doing injustice to
your fellow members, who, I feel
persuaded, had not learned of your
illness. All of them are busy peo-
ple, and cannot spare the time to
run into your house every day or
two merely to inquire after your
health, aad you ought not to expect
it of them. If you wanted them to
come ycu should have conveyed the
intelligence to them in some way.
Besides, within the last few months
there have been at least a dozen of
my people on the sick list, some of
them quite dangerously ill. Let
me ask, Mrs. Pierson, how many of
these have you called on ¥’
“Why-—ahem !|—ahem !” coughed
the woman. ‘I haven't called on
any of them. The factis, I've been
too busy, I couldn’t; and then I
didn’t know they were sick.”

“Did you make any ¢flort to find
out ?” catechised the clergyman.
“Well, no: I didn’t.

“Then why do you complain of
neglect when you have yourself
been so neglectful of others? There
is Mrs. Batinger, for example, who
has been a confirmed invalid for
two years, and is now at the point
of death. She only lives four blocks
from here. Have you ever called
on her ¥’

“[—I—believe not—"

“Besides,” pursued Mr, Florence,
having gotten started, “two months
ago my own childrea were danger-
ously ill with the scarlet fever.
Many of my parishioners came to
the gate—we would not permit them
to enter the house lest the disease
ghould be spread—and made kindly
inquiries and offered their help.
Did you come near us during that
trying period !

“Oh, no! I was afraid that I and
my children might take the disease.”
“Yes; all along you have been
thinking of yourself, and not of
others; you have been expecting to
receive sympathy and help, but have
withheld your own, If you neglect
others they will forget you. That
i8 human nature. Be kind and
thoughtful of others, and, as a rule,
they will pay you back in kind. 1
fear you have forgotten the precept
of our Saviour, when He said, *‘It
is more blessed to give than to
receive ; or, perhaps, you have re-
versed it.”

The poor woman burst into tears,
but I fear they were globules of self-
pity rather than of repentance ; for
she murmured and sniffled : “ It is
very unkird of my pastor to lecture
me in this way, and that when I
am sick, tou! O dear! O dear !”

“I did not mean to be unkind,”
responded Mr Florence, soothingly;
“I spoke for your own good, as you
will see by and by if you will re-
member my words.”

With a brief prayer he quitted
the house. His plain speaking was
not without effect. Sooner than he
bad hoped it bore excellent fruitage.
Six months later Mrs. Pierson was
heard to say: “I never had so
many kind friends as I have now,
and it all comes because I have
moved out of the land of ‘Receive’
into the paradise of ‘Give.,”—N. Y.
Advocate,
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In oNE of Dr. Burton’s lectures
the following advice was given to
‘he young ministers: When trouble
is brewing, keep still. When your
feelings are hurt, keep still; till you

recover from your excitement, at

they did not inform you sooner of

through an unagitated eye. Ina
commotion once I wrote a letter and
gent it, and wished J had not. In
my later years I had avother com-
motion, and wrote a long letter; but
life had rubbed a little sense into
me, and I kept that letter in my
pocket against the day when I could
look it over without agitation and
without tears. [ was glad I did.
Silence is the most massive thing
conceivable,sometimes. Itisstrength
in its very grandeur. It islikea
regiment o.dered to stand stillin the
mad fury of battle. To plung in were
twice as easy. The tongue has un-
gettled more ministers than small
salaries ever did, or lack of ability.

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY

The Great Blood and Nerve
Remedy.

—— > -~

What a Simoon is.

—————

“ Perhaps the Asiatic type of
cyclone, known as the simoon, is the
most remarkable phenomenon of the
earth.” ‘began Col. Samuel Knoop,
who is at the Laclede. “In my
travels about the world I have never
as yet observed any such appalling
scene as that of a simoon sweeping
its course in the distance. Cyclones
in the Western Hemispheres are
usually accompanied by great masses
of clouds and drenching rainstorms.
The simoon of Asiais quite different.
I have stood on the Arabian desert
where my eye could sweep the
distance horizon in every direction
without encountering one object to
vary the monotony of the scene.
Over this vast sea of glowing sand
it seemed as though not so much as
a breath of air was straying. . In
such dull, oppressive moments, the
natives perceive the first premoni-
tion of the awful simoon. Such
knowledge was of little avail, how-
ever, for on that wide, limitless
stretch of inland sea, like the great
bosom of the ocean, ore place was
as safe as another.

. “The great sand storm would
come and sweep its way without
any definite path and with no pros
pect ef any sudden variation from
its course. Here we have a storm
heralded by fierce winds, clouds,
lightning and thunder. Oa the
great desert of Arabia, the simoon
is heralded by nothing more than a
small, dark speck in the distant sky.
As this approaches the atmosphere
becomes stifling and oppressive to
an unbzarable degree. The speck
in question doea not develcp into a
sky wantle of clouds, but its des-
tructive force is none the less dimin-
ished. It sweeps a path equal to
its width, and carries with it num-
berless pillars of sand that are con-
stantly rising and falling, like a
forest of swaying topless trees. I
never was in one, but I have stood
on the desert when one was passing
in the distance, and it reminded m3
of the shadow of a cloud passing
over a suunlit plain.”

SKODA'S LITTLE TABLETS

Cures Headache and Dyspep-
sia.
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A Suffering I-.Sa,vlour.—lsa.ia.h

Each issue of the KHxpository
Times, published by T. & T. Clark,
Edinburgh, contains valuable con-
tributions from eminent Biblical
scholars.

When the Ethiopian eunuch was
returning from Jerusalem reading
the prophet Isalah, the place of the
Scripture which he read was this,
“He was led as a lamb to the
slaughter.” It was this fifty-third
chapter. And the question which
he put to Philip about it is just the
question we must ask first of all:
“Of whom speaketh the prophet
this?” Philip’s answer was the one
word “ Jesus.” And it is sufficient,
But its very sufficiency for us, the
very fact that we are not likely to
challenge it, i¢ the reason why we
ought to go back and see how Pailip
knew the answer.

We go back to the prophet’s
words. And the first thing we find
is he speaking of a person. That
has been often denied, for there is
no doubt that, up till now, he has
had the nation of Israel very much
in view ag he here speaks of this
“Servant of the Lord.” But here
the words used cannot be applied to
the nation; they fit an individual
person alone,

The next thing we see is that this
person goes through intense and
prolonged suffering, and that He
comes out of it made more glorious
by means of it. “Who, for the joy
that was set before him, endured
the cross.” (Heb. xii. 12).
was said of Jesus.

were an excellent task to

That

We notice, thirdly, that it is for
us he suffered. That is what we
mean when we say his sufferings
were vicarious: they were, “instead
of; “they were endured by Him that
they might not be endured by wus.
(These are the two- grand words of
the chapter.) It has been pointed
out that there are no fewer than
eleven expressions in this chapter
which clearly describe the vicarious
character of the sufferings endured
by this Servant of the Lord. It
ather

came . . . to give his fife a
ransom for many” (Matt. xx. 28).
That was said by Jesus of himself.
But in the fourth place, his suf-
ferings are described in the chapter
as expiatory. That is to say, they
are intended to satisfy divine jus-
tice, and they do make the satisfac-
tion. His death has full atoning
power, so that, when he passes’
through it, “He sees of the travail
of his soul and is satisfied.” He
restores the disturbed relation be
tween us and Ged and thereby he is
able to *“‘justify” many, and this, of
course, involves his own sinlessness.
He who needs himself to be recon-
ciled to God cannct reconcile others.
But it is plaioly stated that no
atonement needed to be made for
bis sins—‘‘He made his grave with
the wicked, although he had done no
violence, neither was deceit in his
mouth.” Says the apostle—*“He
made him who knew no sin to be
sin for us, that we might be made
the righteousness of God in him”
(2 Cor. v. 21), and it is of Jesus he

says it.
Last of all. He went through 1t
willingly. “He was afflicted” (ver.

7)—the more literal translation is,
“He let hi uself be afflicted,” he
voluntarily accepted of the suffering.
Again, “He poured cut his soul
unto death, and he lst himself be
numbered with the transgressors”
(ver. 12). “Then Jesus said unto
Peter, Put up thy sword into the
sheath : the cup which my Father
hath given me, shall I not drink it?’
Is there any answer but Philip’s
—Jesus 7

SKODA'S LITTLE TABLETS

Cures Hea.da.cihe and Dyspep
sia.

———— -

Misunderstandings.

I received a letter, no matter
when, from one with whom I had
been on intimate terms years ago.
He had removed to a distance, and
I had not seen him for a long while,
but he had now returned to a nearer
locality. The letter pained me be-
yond description. He thought that
my regard for him had ceased. He
had just been to the grave of one
very dear to each of us, and the
visit had led him to make an at-
tempt at discovering * what had
estranged us. Something which I
had done had forced him to believe
that if there ever had been friend-
ship between us, it had ended on my
part. Years ago I ‘““had attended
the funeral of one dear child and
baptized another,” and his heart had
now conquered some pride, and so
he wrote the letter. “I cannot but
think,” wrote he, “that there mu:st
be some mistake somewhere, which,
if it exists, better be corrected be.
fore we are called to meet up yoader.”
It seemed probable, from the drift
of his letter, that I had somewhere
met him since his return, and had
‘goored his presence. I was more
than grieved, espeeially grieved if
any act of mine had hurt the feel-
ings of one whose friendship had
always been dear to me. I honor
him the more becanse after painful
delay he did not stand upon injured
dignity. Why should I not prize
the friendship of this man whose
real worth and noble heart I knew
8o well ¥ One thing he did not know,
except by my answer. That one
thing explained the whole. My
heart had never failed. I had met
him, and did not know it. All was
explained, and affection ran in the
old channels.

It is easy to see how a misunder-
standing may arise between warm
friends. A sensitive nature some-
times feels hurt when there is no
real occasion for it. It may be that
a little pride will stand in the way
of a better understanding. The
person who is supposed to have done
something unkind may have done
nothing of the sort. Sometimes
talkactive friends or meddle-some
gossips may have misrepresented
the one to the other, and an entiiely
innocent person is an apparert
offender. A grieved persou should
not allow friendship to be broken
by such means. Let him go to his
friend and frankly tell him his
trouble. If affection is worth priz-
ing it is certainly ertitled to this
effort.—Rev. 4. H. Quant, D. D., in

Congregationalist.

USE SKODAS DISCOVERY
The Great Blood and Nerve
Remedy.

LaGrippe.

It may be a trifling cold, but neglect
it and it will fasten its fangs in your
langs, and you will svon be carried to
an untimely grave. In this country
we have sudden changes apd must ex-
pect to have coughs and celds. We
cannot avoid them, but we can effect a
cure by using Bickle's Anti-Consump-
tive Syrup.

Had La Grippe.—Mr, A, Nickerson,
Farmer, Dutton, writes : ** Last win-
ter I had La Grippe and it left me
with a severe pain in the small of my
back and hip that used to catch me
whenever 1 tried to climb a fence.
This lasted for about two months
when I bought a bottle of Dr. Thomas'
Eelectric Od and used it both internal-
ly and externally, morning and even-
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FRYING PAN

Has come mnot a little
knowledge as to cogk-
ery—what to do, as well
as what nof to do. Thus
we have learned to use

GOT TOLENE,

the most pure and per-
fect and popular coQk-
ing material for all ﬁ;n'qg‘g
and shortening purposes.

PROGRESSIVE
GEOKING

is the natural outcome
of the age, and it teachgs
us not fouselard, but rath-|
ler the new shortening,

GOTTOLENE,
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more digestible than any
can be.

The success of Cotto-
lene hascalled out worth-
less imitations under|s
imilar names. Look out}
for these! Ask your\f
'Grocer for COTTOLENILY
nd besurethatyou geti
Made only by

L] Ko FA'RBANK & co..'

ellington and Ann Sts.
.MONTREAL.
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SPLENDID
ENGLISH BICYCLES

”

Warranted.

Gheapest in tha Dominion,

Full stock f Bedroom Setts Parlop
Suits, Centre Tebles, Woven Wire Mat-
tresses, Fancy Chairs, Crockery and Glass.
ware, Lampe, BSilverware (warranted,)
Kuives and Ferks, Wiadow Blinds, Hair
Mattress>e, Patent Charns and Tinware,

Cheap for Uash. Sold on Monthly Pay
meux ts.

Ler_nont & Sons

BLACKSMITHS COAL.

JUST RECEIVED Fif.‘.{' ChaldronGrand
Lake Blacksmith's Coa
Forsaleb

J,\Més S. NEILL,

IN SEASON.

— 0 ——

LADIES FUR CAPES,
LADIES FUR COLLARS,
LADIES FUR MU FFS,

e

Fur Lined Cloaks, Astracan Jackets, Fur Trimmings, Etec.
Head Quarters for Fur Goods.

FRAED B, B IDCGECOMELS
192 and 194 Queen Steet.

St. Martins

Seminary.

AND LIBERAL.

partments are unaer the care of specialists.

And are in touch with the movement of the times. .
vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de-

The FALL TERM opens on the 15th ot SEPTEMBER.

——() cm—

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surrouud-
ings, this sehool cannot be surpassed. All the courses of instruction are BROAD

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching,

The teaching is sound, fresh and

Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to
AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal.

Kidney Complaints Yield

To the Power of

Messrs C. Gates & Son
GESTLEMEN : —For a number of years I

was afflicted with Kidney Trouble. Med-
ical doctors treated me with no success
whatever, In fact I grew worse. Various
remedies were tried, amor g them the cele-
brated Warner’sSafeCure, of which I drank
the contents of sixty bottles. I seemed to
be getting better while I kept taking it,
but as soon as I gave up taking it I was as
bad as ever. For eight months I was con-
fined to the house. Hearing your remedies
highly recommended I procured a few
bottles from your agent. took theBitters
and Syrup as directed and after a few
bottles had been taken I began to feel like
another person. Now I can attend to my
work every day without annoyance from
my old disease. I have also used yourLini-
ment and Ointment with the greates satis-
faction and cannot speak too highly of
them. Neuralgia looses its paia under the
use of your valuable remedies, and as a
family medicine it canmot be too highly
recommended.
Believe me, sirs, yours very sincerely

GEORGE FARNAN.,

Imitation is the Since est
rorm of Flattey.”

YHE best proof that MINARD’S LINIMENT
has extraordinary n erits, and is in
good repute with the public, is that it is 80
extensively imitated. These imitationsre-
semble the gennine MINARD’S LINIMENT 10
appearance ouly. They lack the general
excellence of the genuine.

This notice is necessary, as injurious and
dangerous imitations, Jiable to prodnce
Chronic Inflammation - f the skin, are often
substituted for MINARD’S LINIMENT becausé
they pay a larger profit. Insist upon
having

MINARD'S LINIMENT

remembering that any substitution by the
seller of an article 8a1D 170 BE THE SAME 8
in his interests.

/

1000 PACKAGES TEAS.

FINE VALUES

CHEESE, CODFISH, HAMS,
AND BACON.
SAL. SODA, BISCUIT SODA!

A.F.Randolph&sSons

any rate, ‘Things look different

them out.

Well, “The Son of Man

ing, for three days, at the expirition of
which time I was completely cured,
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