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‘open again when the sun begins to shifie. 
But this wonderful plant ‘waits until the 
sun is near its setting, and then, like 
a thermometer marking the degree of 
light and heat to which it was made to 

~rrespond, opens its petals. 
This plant, which is peculiar to the 
Pacific coast, was found growing wild 
in the foothills of the Santa Clara Val- 
ley, California. We transplanted it into 
our garden, and have been deeply inter- 
ested in watching its prompt coming to 

time from day to day. “Is it four 

o'clock?” some one asks, and the an- 
swer 18, “Look at the afternoon lady! 
1f she has come out from her seclusion, 
“and is arrayed in all her glory, like the 
lilies of the field, we know the time as 
well as if we had heard-the clock strike.” 

~“1 have not been able to find any ex- 
planation of the ‘peculiarity of this wond- 

erful plant, It seems made to respond 
to certain conditions of temperature, 
and to be prompt in its response. It 

resists the wooing of the midday sun, 

but yields to his attraction when he is 

near his setting. It has, however, 
suggestéd to me two practical thoughts: 

First: How faithful what we call 

nature, as distinguished from man, is 
to the laws of its being. When God 
made the four o'clock, thousands of 

years ago, he said to it, “ You are not 
to bloom in the dark like the cereus, or 
to open your petals to the sun as soon 
as he rises, like the morning-glory. You 
are to wait all through the shining 
hours—wait till late in the afternoon, 
‘when many- flowers that have been open 
all day will begin to close, and then you 

"are to expand.” Though that would 
‘have seemed a strange command if this 
marvel of Peru had been able to think 
and reason, it did just what it was told 
to do, and its descendants haye since, 
even unto this day. There has been no 

disobedience, and hence no degradation, 
in the material universe. Man alone has 
rebelled and fallen from in which he 
was created. A 

Second: We learn that the fullest de- 
velopment of life does not always come 

when the condition seems most favor- 

- able. We would expect this marvel of 
Peru to appear in all its glory at noon- 
day, when sunshine is fairest and bright- 
est. And so we think of middle life, 
when ‘body and mind are in their fullest 
Vidor. as its most glorious and joyous 
period. But often—always indeed when 
the heart is in harmony with God—its 

- graces expand when the sun is near its 

setting. Yes, the brightest hours of a 

“true life are near its close. Who has 
not wondered at the light which glows 

in the face of many an octogenarian!’ 
He is the four o'clock of the plants of 
righteousness. Such a four o'clock was 
the Apostle Paul. He spent the last 
years of his life a prisoner in Rome, 
But they were evidently his happiest 
years. He was visited there by Chris- 
tians from all parts of the world, many 

of whom had been converted under his 
ministry. He wrote letters to the saints 
in Asia Minor and Western Europe. 
“He had access of the innermost life of 
the imperial city, and won converts in 
the household of the most degraded of 
the Roman emperors. No wonder, then, 
that he wrote to Timothy, “I have 
finished my course.” And such a bless- 
ed consummation may we all Have who 
believe in Jesus.—Obadiah Oldschool, in 

The Interior. 
Wd 

No reasonable man expects to cure a 
cold in a day. But time and Allen's 

Lung Balsam will overcome the cold and 
stave off consumption, Cough will 
cease and lungs be sound as a new dol- 
lar, 

IS THAT ALL? 
The following suggestive parable, 

which we find in Rev. Charles M. Shel- 
don’s church paper, is unsigned, but is 

“doubtless from the pen of the gifted : 
author of “ In His Steps.” 
He was weeping bitterly as if he had 

met with some great calamity, and the 
angel who was going by stopped and" 

kindly asked: 

“ What is the matter? * 

“1 have had a terrible loss,” 

the man, 

“1 am very sorry to hear it,” 

the angel with a tear of sympathy. 

it very terrible? ” 

“Very,” answered the man weeping 
harder than before. 

said 
“Is 

* Would you mind telling me what it 
1s?” asked the angel gently, “What 
is it you have lost? ’ ’ 

“I have lost my money!” exclaimed 

the man, weeping as if his heart would 
break. 

“0,” said the angel, “tet ali? I 

thought “from the way you were weep- 
ing that you had lost your soul. 

Fl ah, AT 
A MOTHER'S PRAISE. 

“From the time my baby was born,” 
says Mrs. Robt. Price, of Combermere, 

, Ont, “he was always sickly and cos- 

tive until * I began giving him Baby's 
Own Tablets. He is now well, strong, 
and growing nicely, and I can hardly 
say how thankful I am for my baby’s 

cure.” In every home where there are 
young children this medicine should al- 
ways be kept on hand. The troubles of 
little ‘ones 

may save a precious little life.  Baby’s 

‘Own Tablets cure all 
of little ones, and an occasional dose 
-will- prevent sickness. They are guar- 

antee! (0 contain no opiate or harmful 
drug. The tablets are sold by all 

medicine dealers or sent post-paid at 25 
cents: a box by writing The Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

Fe. 
Expected to be Hit Somewheres. 

A popular preacher tells a good story 
of a young clergyman who launched out 
on a strong temperance sermon. When 
he had finished, a deacon said to him: ~ 

“]l am afraid’ you have made a mis- 
take. Mr. Jones, who pays the highest 
pew-rent, who practically supports the 

Sunday-school, and who is ever ready 
with a contribution when asked, is a 
wholesale distiller. He is bound to be 
angry.” 
“1 am sorry,” said the minister. “I 

will go and explain it to Mr. Jones, and 
remove any unfavorable impressions, 
and tell him I did not mean him.” 
"Accordingly, he waited upon Mr. 

Jones, who, in addition to the profes- 
sion of distilling, also carried a good. 
many other branches of trade, and in- 
dulged*in a number of amusements of 
various kinds. 
The pastor expressed his deep regret 

to Mr. Jones for anything he might have 
said in his sermon which could hurt his 

feelings. He was extremely sorry, in- 
deed; he did not mean anything by it, 
and hoped Mr. Jones would not feel 
hurt, : 

He was somewhat relieved when, with 
a jovial air, the other said: 
“Oh, bless you, don’t mind that at all. 

It must be a mighty poor sermon that 

don’t hit me somewhere.” 

An ugly family of skin diseases is the 
one generally described by the word 
Eczema. In all its forms it resists 
ordinary treatment, but is completely 
cured by Weaver's Cerate used in con- 
nection with Weaver's Syrup. 

replied 

come when least expected, 

“and a dose of the Tablets promptly given 

the minor ills 

“SHATTERED DIGNITY. 
The crude humor that makes the small 

‘boy want to throw a stone at a silk hat 
on a man bristling with dignity is not 

to be disposed of as a mere ill-conceived 

prank of youth, There is deep in most 
people a spring of unsubduable humor 

that leaps glecTully when conscious dig- | 

nity gets a fair tumble. That is why, 

for all the solemnity of the place, the 
soberest charity and the best-bred pro- 
priety in the world could not prevent a 
titter at a little farce that happened once 
in a church in Brooklyn. 
A gentleman and his wife, who were 

offended at something the preacher said, 
gravely rose and stalked toward the 

| door, with their heads held high in as- 
sertive disdain. The wife followed the 
husband. 

Unfortunately, when they were half- 
way down the aisle, the husband drop- 
ped his glove, and stooped to pick: it up. 
Fate, the humorist, determined that the 
wife should keep her head so high that 
she did not see her husband stoop. She 
went sailing on and doubled over him 
in riotous confusion. 
The congregation held its breath ard 

kept its composure. The two recover- 
ed themselves and went on. Hoping to 
escape quickly, they turned to what lock- 
ed like a side door. The husband puil- 
ed it open with an impressive swing. 
Beiore he could close it out tumbled the 
window-pole, a long duster and a step- 
ladder. The congregation could hoid 
its mirth no longer, and man and wife 
fled to the real exit in undignified haste, 
amid a general and persuasive snicker. 

EE 
It Retains Old and Makes New 

Frignds.—Time was when Dr. Thomas’ 
Eclectric Oil had but a small field of 
distribution, but now its territory is 
widespread. Those who first recognized 
its curative qualities still value it as a 
specific, and while it retains its old 
friends, it is ever ‘making new. It is 
certain that wherever once used it will 
not be without it. 

- 

Milk ak —Rub smooth two tea- 
spoonfuls of flouf in a little cold water,’ 
add half a pint of boiling water; let it 
boil up, then add a pint of milk; stir 
well; and let it boil again; season to 
taste. The proportions of milk and 
water may be varied as the case re- 
quires, 
bo 

Unpleasant ¥ 
Boils. 
Humors, 
Eczema, 
Salt Rheum 

cures them permanently 
by purifying the 
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