18 THE CHURCH EVANGELI

THE LORD'S PURSEBEARERS
HAFTER X TOAN'S DAY-DREAM

T'he winter mont hs passed quickly away
to Joan, as she wane d with old Isaac
Chippendell from one town to another on
the south const, She found herself for

the first time free from the irksome

tyranuy of Tatter r any other woman
for Isane discovered that he and Joan
were slmost as successful in winning
money from onreless almsgivers now they

were singing alone, as when a woman and
wn infant had been added to make up an

sttractive group, and the profits for him

self were much larger. Her ing, clear
and wild as met's, awoke in eart
v long-slumbering love of mus and he

began to be more careful in his method of
th her, and more willing t

reep into any church where they heard
the os of & choir, or the once familiar
notes of an o He had sat in the
inging gallery in the old church at home
when he was & boy, and the chants and

lins were like household words to him
arried him back to the days when

mother was living, and Roger, his

twin-brother, was singing at his side
wd now and then the tears would gather
under his red eyelids as his quavering

ice joined in the words, 1 will arise
wnd go to my Father Joan also felt

¢ silent chord touched in her girlish

v

wrt as she histened t
f the organ, and felt their vibration
through every nerve

It was not & hard winter for
uny way. The old man with his silvery
long hair and beard, and his fine well-cut
fuce, und the bright-eyed smiling girl,
who sang a8 the birds sing, with her

whole heart, attractod a good deal of at
tention slong the busy strand of Brighton
There were soveral efforts made to re
laim them from their life of vagabondage
and beggary, but whenever these efforts
became too strenuous Isaac quitted Brigh
ton for a few weeks, and tried their for
tune elsowhere. Oncea pension of tenshil
lings & week was offered to him on con
WD go into an

dition that he would let
orphansge ; but what was ten shillings a
week to s man who now and then pocket
od as much in a day for doing nothing
but loiter through the gay streets singing
v hywn Even Joan was not greatly
charmed by the prospect of giving up her
free, sdventurous life.  She felt no shame
ot receiving alms, and she loved her
liberty. Her ideas of sin were very ele
pnentary, Getting drunk was no sin in

her eyes; it was only a curious and
mysterious pleasure enjoyed by those who
were no longer young.  The only sins she
was quite sure of were thieving and stary
e creatures like Fidge

ing helpless

and little Lucky

But as their faces became too well
known, even in Brighton, their receipts
fell off ; and neither Joan's * esh young

voice nor Isaac’s tremulous 1es conld
srouse enough pity to make it worth while
to remain there, The smaller towns were
Joan put off
time, in

still more quickly drained
their departure from time
utter reluctance to return to their miser
wble haunts in London, but Isase was
hent upon going back to them. He fancied
he had learned a fow tricks at cards, which
rto put into practice in his
» was no danger to fear

he was ¢
dd dens.  Th
from Roger now ; he must have gone
hack (wm)vl‘-n'lwll-q- months  ago,
and any search after Joan must be over

Yet, thanks to Joan, it was late in May
mdon,
and the streets were no longer foggy and
muddy But the summer light only
served to make plainer the squalid poverty
f the entangled net-work of buildings in
which Joan found herself again.  The air
wis close and windless, and the foul
stmosphere seemed stagnant in its i
purity As she went slowly along the
narrow alleys and lanes, to ek for her
old lodging with the bedndden woman,
whom she had left last November, the

before they made their return te

noisome odor from the sewers and the
ickening fumes of the spirit-vaults were
intolerable to her. They seemed more
intolerable, when, learning that her poor
old friend was dead, she went back to the
lodging house where Isanc stopped.
There was nothing for her but to stop in
the same house

That night, spent among
shameless women, develoj
had been working
some yoars. It seemed to her as if a
sweet and sorrowful voice, like her
mother's when she Jay dying and said,
*God take care of my little Joan WS
calling to her all the night long to save
herself from being lost

For the last year or two, there had been
un ambitious dream in her mind of
setting up in business for herself as soon
as she was big enough. She longed to
have a hurdy-gurdy, and dress herself
like the strange girls who played them,
and earn her own living, and perhaps
muke her fortune in that way. Yet as she
pondered over her difficulty her promise
to little Lucky that she would run away
with her some day came hack to her
mind Little Lucky would be the next
best thing to an organ ; and they two
together, if they were once out of this
hateful London, would soon get sufficient
to buy one. She almost shouted out for
joy at the thought of it

(To be Continuved )
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A CARLETON CO. MIRACLE

BACK TO HEALTH AFTER YEARS
OF EXTREME SUFFERING.

Yielded to the Adviece of a Friend and Obtain
tained Results Three Doctors Had Falled to
Secure

m the Ottawa Journal

Mr. George Argue is one of the best
known farmers in the vicinity of North

Gower, He has passed through an ex

perience as painful as it is remarkable,

and his story as told a reporter will
perhaps be of value to others, I was
born in the county of Carleton,” said

Mr. Argue, and have lived all my life

within twenty miles of the city of

Ottawa. Ten years of that time have

been years of pain and misery almost

heyond endurance, Eleven years ago

I contracted a cold which resulted in

pleurisy and inflammation of the lungs,

other complications then followed and

I was confined to my room for five

vears. The doctor who attended me

through that long illness said that the
reason | was unable to move about was
due to'the contracting of the hmuscles

I could hobble arowund on ervulches,
and nerves of my hands and feet
through long conflnement to bed. 1
could |nl|l|vt!~ around & little on
erutches, but was well nigh helpless.
At this stage a second doctor was
called in who declared my trouble was
spinal _complaint Notwithstanding
medical advice and treatment [ was
sinking lower and lower, and was re
..r.ml.-.ru- incurable, | was now in
such a state that | was unable to leave

my bed, but determined to find a cure

if possible, and sent for one of the most
able physicians in Ottawa. 1 was
under his eare and treatment for three
years. He blistered my back every
three or four weeks and exerted all his
skill, but in vain. [ was growin

weaker and weaker and began to thin

the end could not be far off.
juncture a friend strongly
to try Dr. William's Pink
vielded to his solicitations, and by the
time six boxes of pills were used |
found myself getting better, 1 used in
all thirty boxes, and they have ac-
complished what ten years of treat-
ment under physicians failed to do.
Thanks to this wonderful medicine, |
am able to attend to my duties and am
as free from disease as any man in
ordinary health is expected to be, |
still use Dr, William's Pink Pills, and
they are the medicine for me, and so
I-»nr as 1 live I shall use no other. 1f1
had got these pills ten years ago 1 am
satisfied T would not have suffered as
I did, and would have saved some
hundreds of dollars doctor bills, It is
only those who®have passed through
such a terrible siege as 1 have done
who can fully realize the wonderful
merit of Dr. Williams' Pink Pills.”

Mr. Argue’s experience should con
vince the most skeptical that Dr,
Williams' Pink Pills stand far in ad-
vance of other medicines and are one
of the greatest discoveries of the age.
There is no disease due to poor or
watery blood or shattered nerves
which will not speedily yield to this
treatment and in innumerable cases
l-.uwm. have been restored to
walth and  steength  after physi-
cians  had pronounced the dread-
ed word “incurable,” Sold by all
dealers in medicine or sent by mail
}nwl paid, at e, a box or six boxes
or $250 by addressing the Dr,
Williams' Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont,, or Schnectady, N.Y. Refuse
imitations and do not be persuaded to
try something else,

TTOOLD WATER TO A THIRSTY
SOUL.

Rev. Isaae Baird, Templeton, Cal., wel
known in Canada : ** I have tried K.D.C.,
and also the Pills, and find them just the
thing—vastly better than what the doctor
ordered. The very first dose of K. D. C.
helped me, and now that miserable head-
ache is all gone, also that oppressed feel-
ing that 1 have suffered from for months.
I never mean to be without K. D, C.
again ; no medicine 1 have ever taken
worked like it ; it is like cold water to a
thirsty soul. This is the second time I
have tried K.D.C. and there is no failure
or disappointment.”

{ 1. C. brings solid comfort to those
suffering from sick headache and that op
F‘mmrd feeling. Test its merits now.

reo sample to any address. K. D.C.
Co., Ltd., New Glasgow, N.S., and 127
State Street, Boston, Mass,

Ornamental leaded beveled glass is fast
superseding the old style of dark colored
glass for dwellings. Such work enhances
the appearance of a building. McCaus-
land & Son, 68 King St. West, Toronto,
produce the most varied and beautiful de
signs in this class of work and at graded
prices. The finest examples of art stained
glass that are to be seen in the principal
dwellings and public buildings throughout
Canada are from this identical establish
ment

\\ ANTED - A PRIEST vor 8T, STEPHEN'S
Parish, Chester, Nova Scotia,
For particulars apply to
E. D. LORDLY,
Sec'y to Vestry,
Chester, N.8,

K. D, C. Cures Dyspepsia,

K. D, C. Pills Cures Chronic Con
stipation.




