.—_——___—_—-——_———-———'——w_—'_—"

6 RELIGIOUS (NTELLIGENCER. Oct. 9, 1895 e
Thoughis for Reflection. looked around the roomw, and some- | more maltreated than nsnal, and his | sion on his own. And mamma is| { BRIS ‘ ¥ i -_(_,-c:—?—
L5 & b e 1 bow T just felt the burden of re- la:ndlord turned him out because he | going to whip me just as soon as we } ' Tous ; ' T
) i de s deiadune 14 3 eponsibility «lip from my shonlders ; ‘ did not pay his rent. In this state | get home,’ he cried. % rﬂl NQW GOOds
Lite ks (hinn.. rown—wonr it for I ::fal zd she was mistiess of the | of thing he came to find the porter| ° I certainly am,” she said in the N arsapav . It isn’t the |
1 hough it break your heart in twain. el ustion, 'and I simply wuited to and said to him : same indignant tone. ‘I bave told - : B And thrus
Thongh the burden cru-h you down, assist her in whatever way she di-| ¢ Listen, my dear sir, pray no|him fifty r'mes to take hold of my | . @‘“: es Rheumatism, Gout, Baring his ¢l
C'ose yeur lips and hide your pais ; rected. more for me, that does me no good ; | band and he will never do it, and | ~#1atICa, Neuralgia, Scrofula, : : Ready to 1
First the cross and then the crown. The first thing she d:d was to take |on the contrary, I become wor.e | this is the conseguence.’ Sores, and ail Eruptions. FA“Y SNTGW SUITIIBS Whos Soe
the four children into the other |every day. I cannot get the idea ‘It seems to me,’ I answered ! R ey . - ’ To stir up
We live together years and years, roorn. I heard ber talking with |out of my head that some one asks somewhat dryly, ‘that if you have ' BMSTOUS English and Canadian suiti Breathing m
FA:d :?av? uns:‘:uude;l l:;till " Lb(‘mY \ 5 God to convert me; this idea follows | condoned the sin of disobedience for o~ a,r S a 9 '['. 4 suitings, Who grow
lach other's springs of hopes and fears, ‘Your mother is very, very sick, f me night and day, and in order to |forty-nine times, it is for the sin of S & p L& 11
WE‘;?h other ; degﬂlﬂgf will— and if we are not careful she will free my:elf from it, I drink the | falling down tbat the child is to' be | - - Fasmmable Tmmmgs i 1tim'tthel
:u‘d"zot:’iezh::ce“lyooz 2:‘:;00 die,” she said. ** I am going to take | more.” punished ; for if the aecident had Cures Liver, Scomach and : Of the hon
ittt |Gk G Lo i ety o ks o e e 08 bpent | fmagin e th | Koy onien ) Cluni | B e T
An inner world unkaown, but if you are noisy, or make the | * The pastor 'mfs told us teo pr:; ff;r also have pas:ed withoucezz;;g:; ’ e e P A, mpurities. | Kersey Overcoatings Tho’ he emo
A Ministering Angel slightest disturbance, it will make | some one, and we pray! You will| Her cheek flushed for a moment, And lord |
D, < her worse, and then you will not | bein hell or heaven before we shall | then her honest hazel eyes met mine —AT— Or a gallan
BY A PASTOR'S WITE have any mother! Do you under- | stop recommending you to the grace | steadily. ‘ Your reproof is a just He's far fi
) . ; i stand ” The effect was marvellous, | of God.” one,’ she said, ‘and I shall not forg:t WM ' L
T'm afraid I said “Oh, dear " | and as long as the deaconess stayed | When the oid man had related to | it.’ . Cures Old Chronic Cases where ! j ENN|NGS| i
t"’;l;l’éog‘:l:j:ﬁe:a’?lefoeTlfh:Z{s t,eWhig th?r children were quiet and obedient. | his companion what he had said to| I would like other young mothers all other remedies fail Alctl;?nt;l;
. ang Ior the thirteen he next step was to care for the | the unfort algo, t ! i i - w :
t;imeh that mo:('ining, ni)r did I feel { sick womun. 4 A small bedroon(: wom:nfl?:;ili:;tze . e tio(x;, o? ;:;‘;::t;};;?,n:;‘:ii tit;li ?:::s Bejure and ask IO Drugglst for — TA“.‘R' H:;da;:;:
much reassured when viewed my | opening from the room where she| * Ab, well; I will tell vou what | important one. While grave moral i j
caller—a little girl aboat seven lapy congta.ined an unmade bed. The | we must do. "1 will PrepaZe him a faxﬁu are often passedg over care- BRISTOL’S Corner Queen St. and Wilmom Azglftll;:x?i:
years old, with a bit of ragged shawl | deaconess looked about the rooms |place to sleep; we will also give |lessly, a child is frequently very Sa .11 1 These n:+
over her head, a thin, dark face, | and found an old trunk containing | him something to eat, until he may | severely dealt with for the tearing | rsa'p arl : -y
dirty and hungry-looking ; as shab- | clean sheets and pillowcases. It | be able to gain his living—and all of & dress, or the breaking of an | ‘ Will be thir
by, forlorn a little specimen of hu- | took but a few minutes to make up this on the condition that he pro-|ornament, or any other fault that ‘ When he!
m*f?‘\g o il doin Pty this bed, and then she lifted the wo- [ mises us not to drink any more.” involves trouble or expense, even Wil ke S
¢ ?gﬂ‘;] YO‘}d 00‘{13\ over ,tO our | man in her strong arms from the Thus the drunkard was sheltered | though the mischief may have been That only
ouse ¥’ she said. = * Mother’s sick, | bed where she lay into the clean and cared for and soon his good | unintentionally done. Souis Sy §
aqd—and-—somethm,gs the matter | one. A warm bath and clean cloth- | friends had the joy of seeing the Shocking as the statemeot may He might
with Janey. Won't you come ?” | ing bad already added much to her fruit of their prayers. the poor sin- sound, is it not true, that when the One that wi
?g:kfeolze'}::rdp‘sig:yrlyt,b ntoucmtghtbe comfort. per rejected by a'', become by the | angry mother relieves her annoy-| A boy to
exi at must have Next the lifcless form on the bed | power of grace divine a sober and |ance by punishing the object of it
"PP}-'“”’d on my face, as I made a| was made ready for burial. I was |true Cbrigstian. L~t us persevere, | she i8 reflly revegging he]rself upon, SEPTEMBER 1895 I know yot
rapid mental count of the several[sent to make the outside arrange- then, in prayer ; let us pray without | it for the trouble it has occasioned. v 1 Knoww
places I ought to be in at one and | ments for this service. When I re- ceasing and we shall see great| Certainly it is very provoking to Ik:ow.wm
tE’e samze moment in my own home. | turned, the interior of the house had things, for great promises are made | have beautiful things broken, and o ; 1k pmeif
But the anxious look of the face of | undergone such a transformation I |to prayer by him who is faithful.— | work that has been the result of ‘3(;1:: ;
tbfa quf%rloner wf,g;,-r851§tible, and I | could scarcely believe it the same Fellowship. much patiest labor destroyed A MAG“'F'G'ENT HANGE OF They knoow
smg;]e lX;s, I will go wlxth 5;()%"’ ; place. The rooms had been put bn e L through heedlessness and careiess- A manly
ohe cd me a coupie O OCKS | order, the children washed and ness, yet some time ago, when I |
down the avenue, and turned into|combed, and the little form of the o Thous:l._ll_(l_l’er o, heard Z child who kad t%m a hand- - r
a narrow street bordered with dark, | dead child laid out with something| Mr. Stuart dropped into the office | S0™m® drese, answer sagely to anoth- r ol s
unwholesome-looking houses. Then | of the grace and dignity due to|of his friend, Mr. Morris, in a mood | who had told her that ‘her woth-r L { AL
she darted down a narrow passage | death, however poor the surround- | decidedly depressed, occasioned by would wbip her for tearing it,) ‘No:
between two of these, and there in |inge. a failare. It was a little after bus: |my mother never whips for clothes,’ ‘You u
the rear stood a large wooden build-| T can’t tell the history of those | ness hours, but Mr. Morris was still I felt sure that she was in wise as never pl :
ing, with outside stairways leading | two weeks—I believe it is written |in his office and alone. He laid | well as loving hande. NOW OPEN AT E‘I'er?*p s
to the upper stories. Up one flight | in heaven—but for days the sick |down bis pen and greeted his friend ‘ -
of these she halted for a moment to | woman’s life hung by a thread, and | with a cheerful nod and a cheerful | A Gooo Exampre.—A good many et
make sure I was following, and then | the nurse fought her battle with |*How are you, Stuart? years ago a litile girl was passing JOHN J WEDDALL’S paper doll
opened the door. death inch by inch to save a mother | *Sour as S (hads wind, was the  the old brick prison in Chicago, on : ‘ the morni
An indescribable scene of poverty, | for her little ones. And she lived | response, as he looked at the beam- her way to school, when she saw a too, for bil
dirt, and confusion met my eyes. I| —lived to be a better mother and |ing countenance of bis friend whose ha..nd beckoaing to her from a cell } lace were
remember the washtubs seemed to | happier wife than ever before. For | counsel he had sought many a time window, and heard a weary veice Agent for the celebrated Standard Fashions. with ston
take more than their due share of | the work of the deaconess did not | and scarcely ever been disappoiutedi asking for something to read. | them to ki
space in the little room. A cold | stop with her care for the body.|There appeared to be a little more For many weeks after she went A box, fil
stove littered with ashes and a bare | Every morning she gathered the of the usual brightness in Mr.Morris’ to the prison every Sunday, carry-. and hats
table filled most of the remaining | children together, read with them |face as he wheeled his ehair round ing the poor prisoner each time a | et
space. The child led me straight|from the Bible, and prayed with jand bade his friend be seated in beok from her father’s library. At e
* through into the next room and then | them. The father listened and con- {another. Mr. Stuart noticed it and | 125% one day, she was called to his : S
stopped, looking at me blankly, as ! sidered. A religion that would do | said : death-bed. :. CI0t~h?S'
if to eay : “ I have done what I can; | this meant something. He would| ‘What are you up to, Morrist| ©Lduile giry’ said he, ‘you bave! Edith: 1
now T put the caseinto your hands.” | break away from the saloon, any- | Had some good news, eh 7 saved my soul, Promise me that % , blus deses
There were children—I do not|way, and think about it. ¢ O, no, Stuart,’ he replied, ‘ noth- you will do ail your life-for the poor | ST“-I. THEY cu N E M
know how many—and & clamor of | At first the deaconess came to the | ing unusual or new in particular. I people " what you have done | |} 6 urra,y O ‘ b married t
voices that hushed a moment as I parsonage for her meals. But one | was only thinking of & little invest | *Of ™€ A : ? . ——— cheeked
ontered. I saw nothing distinctly | day she said, *“I am going to get | ment I am just about making’ The little girl promised and she! . PTG S S —when ¢
but the bed, on which lay a woman | my meals where I work, after this.” | ‘I thought so,’ said Stuart, and a has kept her promise. Linda Gil-| Baﬂksa“m's SIa“anm‘s consisting of 700 Chairs. 17 Chamber Suites took that
moaning fuintly, and picking at thff’ “Bat” I said in dismay, “you can | good one, I'll be bound.’ lf)ert. ib”.'s t;ee;f\: ';‘u her life th%;w;d"‘! ' %:fegﬁﬁ,n“‘%aT,}d““””L;}:; Ce"g'ecr“bl“' hands, an
clothes with a restless movement of | never stand it with such food. You| ‘I think so,’ was there ly. What | fast friend of the prisoner. She has j i T Rl Bme
her emacisted hands. The room |are perfectly welcome to the best I |would you sa; to ten t:hgnyssnd per established good libraries in many | I . %3:3{:8}{1tchen RIS TN S — }.)::nh t(:;h
was fi.led with a sickly, fatid odour. | can give you.” cent ¥ piisons, visited and helped hundreds y Pianog, Organs and ih. p; :
I bent over the woman, andthen| It isn’t that,” was the reply,| ¢Ten thousand percent! Youare of prisoners, and from the great Sewi ’ GREAT BARGAINS! e
became aware that another form lay | «but T know I shall have more in- | raving.’ nomber whom she has helped, six {J wing Machines. TR S in her ha
on the bed beside her—a child’s | fuence with my family over there| *Not a bit of it,’ said Mr. Morria. hundred are now, to her knowledge, | —— Children’s Carriages. Last shipment came Jf © i€
form, with a terrible stillness about | jf they find that I am not above |‘And the very best secarity—a leading homest lives.  Prisoners E handle only first-class Instrament o l‘“e B SR frolinene
it. One look, and I turned away |eating with them. And sutely I |regular royal pledge.’ from ail parts. of the country know‘ W which we sell at very low D"?O:: (t;r?at uft{xedumqn?iwmf A no- Golights s
N aine lofaiiin VAT s Bt e BRI il “Now I kiow you aelorasy. and love her name, and surely the {and on essy terms. W=z Esruey xc pets for the remainder of the season. ‘Marge
made me WOﬂdfel' whath%ul(;i h?ppen they bave endured all their lives.” | Who ever heard of such a thing ¥ SOd of };nlsoner: n.':l:‘. IZOk zlpon ms?;nmogtlg: b;h;“.lﬂse i | AROTERR LOT What ma
if I should faint. ad always I confess I expected she would «Crazy? Not a bit of it, said | *®" merciful work with interest. \ : Otikhs b : . ‘Oh! 1
associated the thought of death with | make berself sick,p and she did. Bat | Mr. Moz'is. ¢ This,’ wheeling’ round |, A0d all this because a little girl P,g::: :::: ;':emo;w Aol o ariie. Iov just I&Ddai?lg eIf Sy'tgge&;:t f ’Sﬁ?tfs };2‘§:§ I believe
snowy shroudings and flowers and a | ghe never left her post till the |his chair and laying his hand upon a heard and heeded the call to help a. WE MAKE A ; ’i‘r‘}fhglﬁt‘t;,e(?;ﬁgg’ﬁiﬁg’eﬁ’“{ﬁlp’;{“’i 3‘;'?.?4“;} cross !’
great quiet. To see it herein the| mother was well. Then she guve | paper on hisdesk, ‘is acheck which suffering soul. SPROMALYY OF GROARS | . o Beauty—Iu. fact it Is now pretty wel ‘Youdi
o idst of filth and noise and confusion | out herself and was sick for a few | I have just signed and intend for a ik m%ﬁ“ m‘i:,l;id °§°%"°‘§Z csmm known that our whole range of U pholster- lad ’
seemed unspeakably ghastly. days ; but she soon recovered, and [ | poor missionary whom I konow., 1}, Preachers, unless they are deeply Ozgans, for which w:nmai::v: ap:el:lw(if:  od Goods are below the market, gd _
[ looked at the children, but their | suppose is doing the same thing | have just heard he is sick and in ? leumgs:,f ani halve l.)ea.r:s;' th‘;‘ °°Zn: both to the chureh and clergyman. lPlI::{«i?:n f?ui-ltxe" i:qu;lg,‘ e g‘m;)ilm’ " -
dull, uncomprehending faces checked | over again now, much need. The Scripture says g s gt ol -t - SRS & S Goodz p‘::ﬁo&;g l‘;;n:: Othmy AL SoT8 | Baat Oak R%CCI;TJ. Uy ST Th“.wa
and the upbuilding of tbe church, J their advantage te she cried

the words 1 would have spoken. I| The husband and father was |that he that giveth to the poor lend- will have bab (ndiioeant :

placed my hand on the woman's | soundly converted, and is now one eth to the Lord, but I was never t.bl . ¢ 9 S— hsnece:; - M:MURRAY & CO. | Lamps, Cutlery and Silverware are fully Marcella,
forehead. Tt was hot and her lips | of the most faithful and respected | awakened to the fact of what in- e;m:? 'Y l?o .n:at.tea tl?wl .Ori . P. 8.—Reference, by permission of the YO e Mandnnd, WATEYs A%
were parched and blackened with | members in our church. The chil- | terest he pays until yesterday, wher 2“9’ their colieglate an eviogical | Editor of this Paper, who has two of the JAMES G. McNALLY, thing abo

write us for prices. terms, etc, Qur range of Crockery, Glassware,

the fever. Unaccustomed as I was|dren are in the Sunday school, and | our clergyman startled me by saying n(:uc:;;m;'nd iﬁnde mt‘hou_r zeatl 53 EOvanae i his Chaured. : MoM. & Co What 1

to severe sickness T knew that some- | the mother feels that she owes, not thxt he had promised ten thousand ofagho ly&tter wep:nssst " ;nrpor ‘f'ng: . I do not |

t1ing must be done quickly or she|only her life, but all that they are, | per cent. I pricked up wy ears at Fas gl oy, < 8o

5 : : : g : of the indispensable necessity of the ppes |

woul!d be as still as the form beside | to the work of that woman in her | the statement, and waited curiously IR g e ey IR ¢ gare.

her. home. Do you wonder that I be-|to hear the proof ; and thers it was, | " heartax:he fo Os' i 5B ‘Who'
« Where is your father 7’ I asked | lieve in the deaconess work? I'm |sure enough, in St. Matthew 19: 9, yo ol o i -

soul-winning comes to men only as talking t

of the children. They looked at one | getting our people at work to send | everyone that bath left houses, or it of th . 2 £ th :
another, and the one who brought | them a box this next Thanksgiving. | brethren, or sisters, or father or ;-Irelms it § _ONIpentag 8 » I \ | E ; 7§ ; Tf"’ lit
me there answered, * He's at Tris- | —The Message. mother, or children, or lands, for Y TP ¢ Herbert,

bee's s loon, I ’spose ; he ain’t been il s my name’s sake, shall receive a| ff the me Bkt L several d
home since yesterday.” Persevering Prayer. hundred fold and inherit eternal| ... ¢, lady’s education, we should That n
I think I never felt so utterly . L vl & life. I was atruck at the sound of l:wt G niany i heu’do gl g her the t
helpless as I did at that moment, t is related that Mr. Spurgeon, | ten thousand per cent, but I figured s i » " makers,
wbSn it seemed as if the duties of | preaching one day in his pch;slrch, it out and fo[:;d it ,correcb. y The | %% of Hall's Hair Reaewer would be Now Opening at cbilde:eu
phyesician, nurse, undertaker, house- | recommended to ea ch of his hearers | preacher was very mach in earnest | Yonecessary. aray e
keeper, and mother were needed at | to pray fgr a rlParticnllt:r person until | as he declared the Lord’s dividend. Rigateous men alnd N - ace Onliny
once. But a sudden thought came | converted. his exhortation made | He was as enthusiastic as a stock- - T
to me. a strong impression on a porter who | broker, only in an infinitely more :egta:gt: t()}u;gn:i:z :‘;gi?::ic ‘zub?)];-ys ENN AN Tq DAVIES & 000 ; won.dm
I said, “I am going to get some | was found in the assembly. Re-|noble cause. I was very much im- u?d dubt witix Ghaariabiis 8 Self guess 1t 1
one to come here and see to your turning bome, he spoke about it to { pressed at the time with the thought, | & hheo%m S s .ht witl; ~n‘ot to
mother and Janey. I will be back his wife, and they agreed to pray |and, in fact, have been ever since. thgemselveape al:)d oonscignalg —— ke e 5 maker to
in an hour.” for a most incorrigible drunkard.|Tt was in my mind when you came | wiit God and their nei hbyo Ig the stree
[ hurried home for my hat and | After some time, the idea occurred |in. Not that I can lay claim for a g At Marg

public they are pretentious and

cloak, told Mary and the children |to the old porter to tell this poor | moment to the spirit of self sacrifice : NEW W00 . _ the angy
they must get along as well as they drunkard what they were doing for | which the text quoted indicates ; ?3::::;:1 lﬁr:?:e;lil:at? (:::;h' Ee!ir!’ ob:: TAPESTR L’ 1 quick as
conld until I returned, and took the | him. The first time that he saw | but my gift to the poor is a loan to}, .. o sondemn them and their own Y maker w

first car for the Deaconess House. | him pass, he called him, and said to | the Lord, and I am not afraid thet| . : g
«If any one can do anything for | him : ; I shall reap a good divi yo s Y guilty consclenoewl.onhel them. AND BRUSSELS o :;:
them a deaconess can,” thought I. “ Samuel, do you know what my | Bagtist. ;
I told my story to the saperin- old woman and me have agreed t{ 4 R “ylg“'t‘!l‘lrg:t“ :l:oruchu::dt:ulﬂf; '(’I“‘d th
tendent. She called a nurse, and |do?” Panishment. risk’of Eillin Py t was
: i ) . 4 4 g a consumptive’s grave, OILCLOTHS AND LINOLEUMS, they had
gaid, “ Can you go with Mrs. C ¢ Certainly not,” replied the _— when, by the timely use of Bickle's NEW DRESS GOODS Vi
at once ¥ drunkard, quite astonished. Some time ago, a8 I was coming | Anti-Consumptive Syrup the pain can NEW PRINTS. ETC ‘°°k‘,°8
There was not a moment of hesi-| * Ah, well, we pray every day that | up the street, I met a young married | be allayed and the danger avoided. ) ' Can’t I
tation. *I'll be ready in five min- | God would convert you.” friend, holding her little boy by the This Syrup is pleasant to the taste, ‘A uh
utes,” was all she said. And so it| Really ? But this is quite useless | band. The child had evidently had “‘ﬁ un:iurw::cié_Ort: .;‘;i: ;l'ntgl; b::l m;: ; Edna
was scarcely an hour before I re- | for me,” said the poor man, “I ad |a fall, for ths pretty suit he wore ::d °l‘:m:§ :ough: :om.’ bro.noh;:i: by this
entered the wretched home with my | vise you to pray for some one elge.” | was covered with splashes of mud. | ete,, ete. ! : e 388 CO' tid agai
ministering angel. If you could « What for?’ said the porter. ¢ Just look at Willie's new coat,’ friend 7"
see what that woman accomplished | *‘ The pastor has told us to pray for | she said in aggrieved voice. ‘It is NSVERS DIARRRORA CURED. ‘Why
there within the next two hours | some one, and we have decided that perfectly ruined; and I bave had | Dear Sirs, —1 was ina very low con- koo
you would say *‘ ministering angel ” | iv shall be for you. The sooner you | such trouble to get it made. Is it d“,‘“E with D‘“’%‘.‘” when Dr. Fow- : 0!;'
was none oo strong & term. are converted the better it will be.” | not too bad ¥ l?;:n :;?“to‘:\!. bo;lt‘lle ?:::;t;?’":“; Ay o
She went straight to the sick In the meantime the poor drunk-| While I was expressing my sym- gannot oralse it too highly. " % ot
woman, felt her pulse, noted tha |ard grew worse. At last his wife | pathy, the little fellow looked up y Isasc TAYLOR, bl"!gv.
symptoms with a practiced eye, abandoned hiw, after being one day into my face with a woeful expres- Rothesay, Oat. ':i:n:']‘
i

Chr'stm




