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w0 helieve, yot it s & Bible
how God loves, he chasteny

and be does it juri becpuse
oves thew:. Chemins wever throw
stonee iolo their cracibles; it ix

T
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O o thi rwih s, wr have 0 mace &

townh appliontion of || cvery tme (hal we
wer culiod to face s M clons

(1) Boiwe Chrstinns | ves are phadowed

& watarally

v Hopet

ng tew perament
wl looke o wlmost every

itk tesmpiatione thal drove bim well-
. The Devil, like lﬁ.lhh’
very apt 1o sitack God's
are ¥ walking o derk-
: Be. Pageon bed &
spite of his morbid
0 lead sguls 10 Christ
sorrowing ; sod hie
od the wmost exalied
. Heaves will y
ighter o those (' ristinne who
thither through the deepest

vuibeyr of desth sbade
doss co! alter natural

ng folk sanguioe But  grace

m.‘a irge child of God 10 bear wp
snder these natarsl burdess. The divine
jrom wes Lecome very vweet asd
w oll. these brethren and sisten
hende are bowed down like
And there is 0o pasenge in the Bible more
aseuring sud restainipg 0 Lhen. than this
sne—* e thet walketh s darkoess and
badh no light, let bim trust in the name of
e lord sud siay upen his God,” This
% vt addeemsed 10 God's enemies who
walk in the darksess of sin, but 10 his
ovenast children who are called W pass
brougs very shadowy eaperiences

€2) Bome of my resders may be passing
through very dark bowrs of pecuniary
sdversiy. Their busioess has been shat
wered, or ibeir incomes b dwindled
dowd almost W Lhe vaniehi
are gloomy times, dear fr : but I hoge
itis oot o dark for you 10 see 10
» preciovs promises, or too dark
‘0 keep the bt rosd of

For your cowfort let me aspure
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slegrity
you that while I-bave knows (hotsaads of
Christisne 10 be badly demarslized by
yrosperity. | have rarely knows one 10 be

dsmaged by sdversity. Sech blizzards
wre very apt w0 Jiive & true Chrie
tisn under the sale covert of Jesus Chrin,
Wies b earthly sssets ron  low,
» beavenly sssets appreciste. Chrie
s. courage shives opleadidly in the

lark Whes a
wont owey At
be dsew ou

wasigness,

mercial tempest had

riune, d
ded it 1o his
I keep nothing from
ws richer in God's wight
thas be was six
Iiis very uscomfortable

it grace ix not” gradasted by
OO, Wi e mau who has' s clear
covscence sod the Lord Jesus Christ
widio him, nod the atwosphere of love all
round him, sed the glories of Heaven
right before b » ove of the Lord’s
wilhos sires.
(3) We oftes tisd curselves involved in

deep perplexition s 1o the course we ought
o purene. When we have light it is ensy
enough 10 walk in the light ; no one need
g0 ssirey in” broad nooudsy. Thes we
can walk by sight. Faith is trusting God
» the dark. Prayeris often the cry of the
won! infthe datkness L0 an uaseen Saviour;
wad Jo' be 10 us in the fourth
walch of the aight walking s+ over the
billows and speaking 10 us the aasuring
words : “ It s I; be of good cheer; be
wot atraid " Wonderfa! deliversnces and
guidances oftes come. 10 us‘in these
wensone of perplexity.. * Light is sown for
the righteous.” As we tread the ploughed
figide of duty Jight s bidden in the furrows
- forth. A poor widew of my
soquainiance, consecrated Ler only wom to
the mervionof Christ, sod s she trudged
slong in/her doep eriy, wonderful
of Providence sprung up in

her like rays of light bursting from
. The education of that son—

"o sfierwards  an  elogquent
minigger of the Word—was s constant
sirugpie apd yesiure of faith. Bhe got
st sod uplift from this very pas-
wnge . * He thot walketh in darkness let
b trost is the same of the Lord, and
ey his God.” * This in something

b

us
The triamph of faith is Lo trust
s an all-wint nod God in the dark-
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iousnees of & bope in Christ ss never
c.l:n; sod gets new views the uoe
love of Him who sticketh cloter
{than s 3
Then 1o all my readers who are Jearnin
bard lessors snd working out difficalt
protlems in God's school I would say, gird
our loins with the girdle of his trutb, and
‘-w the strong staff of faith well in
basd. Trust
You sre safer
than without
wot saffer thy
bave been brought
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of Heaven will be 10 fiod out the mysteries’
of earth. Push oo cheerfully, for if

camp b us over night, joy
cometh in the morning. It s vot a grest
way 10 Heavea, st the farthiest then
will buret upon ougeyes the exceeding aod
eternal |u“y. 2
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Crucify the Hows asd Whys.

Uo & summer Sanday I found myself in
& cousiry Wwn Suwong sirsogers. My steps
were led, for the morving service, o

vapretendiog  little ¢

house ;
1 thought 10 nd rest in God's word, cheer
for Fis love, fellowship with His people.
For Ged is the smae slways aed
everywhere | the besuty of holiness s
shout all wrae worsbip, if our eyes are
open 10 see ; and God's people sre breth-
ren the world over, Butl did nct expect
o & mesmage lo me from & sirsvge
pu'ol; by & stranger's voice,

Yet that is what I did hear. | brough!
away just one seatence in my mind that I
thin‘ wea s message of God wowe. It
was iv the closing prayer, sfler s sermon
addressed to those baltung snd hewitating
sbout coming o Christ,

“0 delp ue 10 gt rid of our quer-
tionings ; help us (o crueify our whys and
hows.”

1t is #0 ensy 1o question why and how;
¢ u-io-i-r w0 quickly bring doubts;
Ln wultiply and cling s0. How ocan
we get vid of them ?  What is it tocrucify
them ?

Paul saye in Galatisoe, * They that
are Christ’s have crucified the flssh with
the affections and Juste.” And in woother
place he glories only * in the croes of our
Lord Jesus Christ, whereby the world is
crucified unto me.”

In the ove instance believers are the
sctors, and crucify jons aod sios; in
the other instance the cross of Chriet cruci-
fies the world. Crucifixion is s shametul
sod ignominions desth. That is what is
10 be dove with doub's and questionings—
put them 10 death without asy mercy or
favar. %

“ And you being dead in your vins, and
the unsircumeision of your flesb hath He
quickened together with Him, baving for-
given you all tres , blotting out ‘the
handwriting of ordinances that was against
us, which was contrary 1o us, and . took it
out of our way, nailing it to His cross.”

What Christ did with the handwritin
then, is what we sie 10 do wit!
hat riee as stumbling-blocks in
What are those questions 7

The hows of unbelief and whys of impa-
tience, ineubmission, and . Buch as,
How will God save our souls? How will
God make us weet for His kin ? How
give u’the victory over besetting sine snd
ruling passions 7 How will He untangle
the threads of life 7 - How wmake crooked
places siraight T How adjust all seeming
in/ustice, diMiculties, incousistencies, and
perplexities?, How will he bring all to

\

w;hy does God deny com forte, pleasares,
and Juxaries 10 80 many of His eaiote?
Why does He lay burdens of care, suffer-
|ne, or 10il on #0 many of His chosen ones?
Why does He permit w0 much suffering
smong little children, and of the innecent
for the guilty 7 .Why does He bear and
forebear with wickedoess in, high places?
Why does He allot #0 much that in psinfal
snd grievous in His providences? Why
does He ask faith when He might so essily

grant sight 7
All these hows and whys, and others

which, like them, concers responsibility
sed ability which belong' only to God,
+hould be summarily disposed of by eruci-
fixion—uailing them with firm hearl sod

stesdy hand to the cross of our Lord
Jesus Christ. They are shameful. snd
leserve an ignominious death

There aze other hows and whys to be
considered, answered, and acted upon,
viz.: Why has God given me life and
being, power, & body with members, &
mind with faculties and thoughts, 8 heart
wlove? Addtothe why s whet, What
am [ doiog about it ? Z

How sball I best snswer His purpose in
giving snd ocontinuing my life? How
gloryly Him? How work together with
Him )
Two words comprebend all thel can be
#aid in reply o ‘these questionings—obed-
ience and trust. Whoever, with the germ
of life in his soul snd the heginnings of
love in his heart, will set about and
snewering these last questions, will be
surprised 10 see with what stordy and
effective blows the hows and whys of unbe
lief and distrust have been taken ont of
the way and oailed to the cross,

Then, too, will he boldly ask, “ Why
art thou cast down, O my soul, and why
art thou disquieted within me ? Hope thon
in God."—.éd

Too Little Time Spent iz Prayer

1 was admiring, this summer, s photo-
graph of the interior of & beautiful chapel.
Iknew the light in the chapel was very
dim, and was carious to know how long »
time was required to take (he pictare.
was informed by the artiet that his camers
#t0od & whole day with the plate exposed
to that dim interior, Here isn key, thought
1, to the secret why the lives of o many
Christians are wanting in Christ-likeness,
Their souls are not held in conscious con-
tact with Christ Jong evough to receive

tand vitalizing i from
E:nn izing impressions
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F'é.‘ are #0 constituted that time is

element in every mental or moral

nqu -.bhﬂ:,m”:‘vn lcru the multi-

over once.

g’h mind must not nl;.g- llund 1o the

be learned, it must be held for &

derable time in fixed ion upon

that thing, else there will be no permanent
im! made upon the mind.

This law holds in respect 10 our apiri-
tusl being avd life. The grester the time
speat in real communion with God, the
grester agd more permanent will be the
effent of such communioa on our souls. It
often takes some time 0 disentsngle the
mind from worldly objects sons to bring the
soul into uninterrupted communion with
God. The bi:b.rhl could not step from
the sirest immediately into the Holy of
Holies in the Jewish Temple ; variousouter
courts had to be traversed hefore the inner
sanctuary could be entered. Sothe soul that
is immersed in the cares and pleasures of
the world cancot always step instantly
from these into the Holy of Holies

of God’s presence, with the world wholly | “ No matter, your seat, sir!”
sbut out. If our stated devotions cousitt~ | With his lified cane the visitor assumed »
edof & few minutes hed from the | () ing sttitude.

of ita im sad  buzsed in (b
sunshine &}v ." “; G
sou thought .

Hark! A third’ was nllhloo:-
the stairway leading to the office door, and

in walked & man somewhere on the farther
side of sixty Three tb,:rl were very

P i an
swathing his neck, very keen eyes bebivd
his lmh-&o'd and & cane with
s crooked head, With this cane he pomp-
ously pounded on the floor, and looking st
Tow. said, ** Eb, ¢h, young man !”

“ Yes, sir, nlj Tom ; csn I do anything
for "

“1dunso, Where is your master1”

“ At dinver, #iz,”

“At dinper! ﬁ'll. we csa do without
him. T just want 10 get at his safe.”

Tom sprang up. * Who—who—are you,
sir?”

“No matter, young man, no matter who
Tam. Iamgoing (0 that safe. You go

“If you will sit down sad wait, Mr.
Dodlins will be iz, sir yhe bas only gone
home for & bite.”

“ A bite! Yes, first Qoe and (hen sn-
otner, for au hour. Herg! yon take your
seat sod be gaiet, young msn.”

“1f you tell me neme——""

busy morning and the drowsy evening, our
spirifual life will not be lifted to the high

e which it ought to occupy. One who
is familiar with the bi es of those

their usefuloess in the Church cannot fail
ip bave.noticed how much time they all
tpent in prayer. Their prayers were ofteu
measured, not by minutes, but by bours
We-thiok, first of all, of the example of
Jesus, who apent whole nights in the exer-
cise of prayer.

We bave all read how Luther, if he had
butfour or five hours to spend in study, would
r&ond two or three of them in praying,

e read how Edwards and Braioard spent
bours at s time io prayer. One of the
greatest aod saintliest men whom the
Church of Esgland bas, duced in this

who bave been eminent for their piety and

“I am going to do my duty,” muttered
Tom. Rushing to his emsployer’s desk,
placing his foot on the epring in the floor,
sod pressing hard, Tom heard the safe
door go—slam !

“Youog man!” shouted the old man
sugrily, his face reddening.

“I must look after my employer's
interests,’” said Tom, firmly.

“Open that eafe door, young man !”

“I can’t, #ir; I don’t know the combis
nation,”

“Must I wai
back?”’

“Yes, #ir.”

“Where’s the telephone?”

“I will call up to Mr. Dodlin’e, and tell
bim how it wae.” . .

D g ! went the telephone in

till William Dedline comes

oeutury was Frederic Denison. Maurice,
He was sccustomed to speod much time in
prayer. His sisters testify that, when he
was with them, they frequently found that
be had not been in bed all night, having
#pend the whole night io prayer,

How many of those who read thess lines
are accustomed to spend one hour in the
twenty-four in the exercise of prayer? It is
irue that we should be li"l:" up, frequent -
ly, ejaculatory prayers,

thus pray
without ceasing,” but thia does not relieve
us of the necessity of having stated ses-

sogs of deyotion, and the time given to
the strength and fruitfulness of our spirit -
ual life.—7he Rev. O, W. Folsom, in
Y Golden Rule”

The Spring which Closed the Door of the Safe.

“Don’t you worry oune bit, mother,”
kindly declared Tom Sperry. *“I can get
my own supper just as well as not. Now,
you see, I can broil a piece of steak, make
& cup of tea, tonst & piece of bread, handy
as a0 old cook in & hunter’s camp.”

“You're s good boy. I feel preity well
used up to-day,” eaid Mre. Sperry, who
closely bundled up in her big red
shaw! and nursing & rheumalic affection,
occupied a rocking chair befora the fire,

“Not & word, mother, nct & word!”
said the obliging Tom.

Soon the steak was broiled, the bread
toasted, the tes made, All the dishes
were ou the table, and Tom was seated be-
fore them, hlp{y as an office boy estiog
his supper could be.

“Bakes!” wuddenly exclaimed s voice ae
the door opened, and old Miss Bartlett
enitered, “How comfortable you look in
here 1"

“ Come in, cowe in!” cried Tom’s
mother, glad 1o have a caller who could
help her while away a balf hour.

“ And Tommy! what & good time you
are having, eating your supper !” exclaimed
Miss Bartlett.

“Yes, yoso,” replied Tom promptly,
charging away with kuife and fork on that
beefsteak, like s knight with sword and
Iance on & trophy in the forest,

“ He had to get his supper himeself, poor
boy ! ” moaned his mother.

“Don’t call this boy poor,” said Tom
cheerfally, “ 1 think he is dcing first rate.”’

* Bless him, I say,” exclaimed old Mise
Bartlett sdmiringly. Tom was a great
favorite with the old lady.

“How does Tommy like his place at
Dodlin’s ? ™ she pow inquired.

“Bplendid! ” declared Tom. *“And
Dodlin trusts me too. He leaves a lot of
money near me; leaves the eafe doors
open.

“Yen,” eaid his mother, “but he seems to
look out and see the door can be closed
pretty quick. He has got a epring under
hin desk.”

*‘No! o real bilin’ spring?” eaid old
Miss Bartlett. “That’s handy-if you are
thirsty.”

“Ob,” explained Tom, *“its & epring to
put your foot on, you know, of steel; and
that connects with the safe door, and shuts
it all of & sudden—that’s in case anybody
came in and wanted tobe up to mischief,
and run off with what is in the safe; take
money, you know. That spring will do
the business, you know, pretty quick.”

“I should think it would ‘mazin’ quick,”
declared the old neighbor. * What a pro-

eesive world we do live in! Things wuz
different when I was & boy—girl, I mesn.”

“Yes," said Tom, wisely, and with the
sir of one who has seen both Boston  and
the tip of the North Pole; ‘‘yes, it is s go-

abead age.
“Dodiias is smart,” sffirmed Miss
Bartlett. ** As for that matter, his father

before him, Simon Dodliny, wuz emart in
hie dey. He is a lively oll man still,
You ever see him 7"
“ No, ma'am.”

“He will giu ou » call some day. He
in o fusyy old feller, but & good map; if I
do say it. He has notione, you know.
whll" he wants now is mmegody he can

“ He might take our Tommy,” thought
Mrs. Sperry, but modestly did not express
ker opinion. “If Tommy could get more
ey, it wo.uldn'l.(o bad at all.”

The oext day Tom was on duty in the
offize of William Dodline, It was moon.
8aid Tom's ewployer, “ 1 have plenty of
time and will run home for a bite; if you
need me, use the telephone ; I will be back
ek

- right, sir, ied Tom.

m& the nl-ngw open, William
Dodline adjourned to his house for s bite—
s good many of them,

Tt was very atill in the office. The

fire cracked in the grate, A fly el-coz‘ﬂ.l

these rensons will bave much to do with |

d
g-ding:
Willism Dodlin’s dining-10om.
“What's that 7” eaid the man who was
epjoying bis one huncreth bite. *Pity I
cln'l'fll without interruption! However

He rose and went to the telephone,
bowing down his big red ear.

“Oh,” he muttered, *“that’s Tom!

““Well,” he called to Tom, “what’s
wanted I

“Man here who won’t give his name,
wanted to g8t into the safe; hé was very
commanding, Of course, I wouldn’t Jet
him, snd touched off lhauprinl,ud- g

“ What kind of a man ?” asked William
Dodlins.

“An old man, snd has & red comforter
and a crooked-headed cane.’’

* Dear me I"’ muttered William Dodline,
“9f it isn’t father.”

He now shrieked through the telephone
“ You did all right, but anotber time let
him go to the safe. It is my—my father;
I will be down immediately after—"

He stopped. . The rest of his rentence
he finished at the table. ~** After—I have
a few more bites.. Fatber will calm down
and be likea sephyr, I know. He will
like the boy for standing up to his daty,
Of course, when s0 many evir-mindcd peo-
ple sre about, if father wont give his
name, he must take the consequences.’”;
He then rose, left the house and hurried to
his cffice

Nigh came again. Tom ggain get his
own supper. Miss *Bar lett once again
ealled, and found a jubilee going on in the
Sperry kitchen,

“ Just think of it, Miss Bartlett,” ex.
clsimed Mrs, Bperry, still nursiog her
rheumatism, ““if old man Dodline didn’t
call on Tom, and Tom touched off the
spring—wouldn’t let him in the safe, y
know—and thefold man liked him for it,
and says be is the bo{ who wouldn’t swerve
o hair—that is his language—not a hair
for Queen Victoria, and — and —he is goir,
to employ Tom, sad give him bigger pay.”

With what intense eatisfactiona Tom
Sperry looked up, and grinned !—Reo.
Edward A. Rand, in the Interfor.

A Fooble Wife.

“I'm afraid she’s a rom-, feeble cree-
fur’,” said old Mr. Bayliff, shaking his
head. “ Ten o’clock Mondsy morniog,
and the washing aint out yet, If aint the
way your poor mother used to keep house,
Hector, Eh? How? Where ye goin’
now?”

Hector Bayliif had left the ox-yoke. he
was mending, aod crossed the m door-
yard with & rapid step, to take the heaped-
up clothesbasket from the hands of a
pretty, slender y>ung woman who had jast
emerged from the kitchen door.

The old man uttered an sudible enort of
disgust. *“ Well, I never ! ” he said, “If
Hector hain’t left his work to wait on that
wife o’ hien! It sint & man’s work to carry
clothes out, no way you csn fix it. If you
do it once, you’ll be expected to do it twice.
And Heclor's wife is clean spoiled a'ready.
It aint the way I managed matters when I
was first married to Hector’s mother.
What you been doin’t” |hlr=1y, o8 the
young man returned to his work.

“That basket was too heavy for Cynthia
to carry,” eaid Hector, curtly. “I wish
1 could afford to keep a girl for her.”

“A girl!” Mr, Bayliff’s voice betrayed
mingled astonishment and contempt. A
girl! Your mether”—

“Yee, 1 konow, father,” inwrmpled
Hector. * But things have changed since
then, aad perhaps mother woald be alive
now if the housework had pot worn her
out before her time.”

“ That’s a downright flying in the face
cof Providence,” #2id Mr, Bayliff, reddening
to the roots of his stiff, iron-gray hair. “It
was the Lord’s will that your mother
should be tcok away, and there aint no
¢ort of doubt but that she’s better off.
And Cynthia won’t ever stand i her shoes,
no way you can look atit!”

Hector Bl;]iﬂ made no reply, but took
up his ox-yoke and weat acroes the fields
with it,

“ Father may say what he gleuu," said
he to himself, ‘‘but mother died of over-
work and under ecare, and nothing else:
The houeehold duties are too heavy for
Oynthis, and I must see what can be done
to lightes them. No woman shsll be
drudged to death under this roof now.”

Cynthis Hough had been & mhs
factory girl when Hestor iff m
her, She hiad been i

self diligen
ver, was an exacling critic,

yliff farmhouse was & big, ram

inconvenient place where one might

“My darling,” said be, “I wish Icculd
-’a things easler for you.

Oh, are easy evough,” sid Cyn-

this, . "I ouly that Ism too

stupid 10 manage e I ought.”
ilﬂ.“ﬁ bis hnd‘ He kuew that
something was Jacking, but he did not quite
comprebend what, But she d 0
that be saw some redical change was

necessary.

“Oyathis,” said he, “this won't do.
Yot must go snd stay with your mother a
week or iwo, and rest.”

“ Bat what will you do, Heclor 1”

“ We'll keep bachelor’s hall, father sud
L” said the young man, cheerily. “What
does it siguify 10 us, a little inconvenience,
0 long as you are .

80, rather unwillingly, Cynthis went,
Old Silas Bayliff shook his head fore-

bdu’l .

“I liin ia the '3 you're goin’ to bab;
that wife o’ yourn, Hector,” he said, “you’ll
bave bher playin’ sick the whole time. I
don't to lettin’ women think them.selves
too !-ﬂul. Now we shall be obleeged
to hev Mary Jenkins here to do the chores
and cook, sad it'll cost us & dollar sod »
balf & week, at the very least. "Taint
what I call economical bousekeepin’.”

“That depends upon what one calls
ecoaomy,” eaid Hector, quietly.

When his neighbor, Luzon Perkins,
drove past that afternoon, with his wife,
Hector called them in, secretly rejoicing
that old Silss was down in the swamp lot,
capturing s refractory calf,

“Your not in & burry, Luzon, are you!”
eaid be. *Sil down & mivute. I want to
aek your wife’s advice.”

“A pretty thing to do,” lsughed Mrs.
Perkins, “when you've got a wife of your
own!

“1vs about her that Iwant to consul:
ou,” said Hector, “‘The work here is too
eavy for her. Bbe doesn’t seem to get
along with it. And I dont koow why.
Mrs Perkine lock around thie kitchen, snd
tell me what you would do to it if you
lived here.”

Mrs, Perkive took & leisurely view of
the premiser, leiting ber eyes rest on one
portion after avother with meditative elow-
o

ess.

“ Well,” said Hector.

“In the first place,” said Mrs. Perkins,
“ I wouldn’t have this room for a kitchen
atall, if I lived bere, It's damp.

““Damp?’” echoed Hector.
blue mold,” answered the oracle.
The cellar under it isn’t properly drained,
I am-certain. And the windows look to

b d I don’t suppose there’s an
nshine in itall day. No; makea
or something of this room, and
ting-room for s kitchen, where
there’s a bright lookout to the south, and
a good cement cellar underneath.”

“Where do you get your water ?” ssked
Mrs. Perkine.

“From the spring under the hill.

“Do you mean that your wife hasto
brirg all the water you uee up that hill 7"

“Exoept the wash-water. That she dips
out from the hogshead ucder the eaves,”
explained Hector, rather discomfited,

% goodness me! exclaimed Mrs.
Perkine, wringing her plumb hands in
comical diemay ; ‘‘that's enough to break:
down any woman's constitution ! ”

“Ivse what we've alwaye dome,” said
Hector. “‘I bring a couple of paile in the
morning before I go to work, and after 1
come bhome, but"-- 3

“‘Nonsepse! & mere drop in the bucket!
said Mrs, Perkim. ‘What you want is &
sink with water-pipes laid from the spring,
aod & good cistern with & -pump in the
kitchen, and s washing-machine’’

“ What's that?” asked Hector, K

“We'll show you one if you'll come
over to our house,” said Luzon Perkine,
cheerfully.

“ And etationary tube in the cellar,”
added Mrs. Perkine, “snd a hot water
boiler back of the stove. That’s the way
to break down work instead of work break-
ing you down.”

“T doit,” said Hector. “ Ull have
these thin, fixed up while Cynthia is
at her mother’s, if you'll just help me with
your experience.”

Mrs, Perkins nodded approvingly.

“It will add ten years to Cynthia’s life,
eaid she,

01d Bilas shook his head more strenuous-
ly than ever when he heard of these new
plaps.

““ Hector,” said he, “I believe [you're
goue crazy! The oll ways was good
enough for your mother; I should think
they’d be good enough for your wife.”

But Hector was firm, and the old man
tost his temper at tast.

“1 can’t stay here and see you makin’
ducke and drakes of the old place.” ssid
he. “If {ou're goia’ to set up your wife
for an idol and worship her, I sha’n’t stand
by and see it. I'll go to Obio and visit my
brother Elnathan's folke; and we'll eee
where all these fine notions will bring you
up. Anybow, you needn’t look to my
woney 10 get you out of the poor-house.”

“ No, father, I will not,” eaid Hector.

And after he was gone the repairs and
improvements went on in good earnes

Silas Bayliff had intended to stay & year
in Obio; but either the climate di[w
agree with him, or he did not agree with
brother Elnathan’s folks, for he rettirned
home some months before he whs éxpests

“ There ain't no place like home,” eaid
Silas; “and, bless me! how bright and
nice things do look here! And [ declare,
Cynthia, you’re like another womaa ! Your
cheeks are red as roses, and you step
around as epry ae any cricket.”

“Yes, father,” eaid Cyrthis, “the im-
provements in the house bave made every-
thing so much easier for me. 1 get the
work done in half the time and witha
quarier of the trotible.”

Bayliff looked around.

9 {he improvements, eh?” said he,
““Bat they cost a sight of money.”

“ Yes, they certainly did,” owoed Cyn«
thi:

“How much, now?” asked Bayliff,
with an interrogative up-turaing of his
spectacles.

'(')Sivnn.hln;dudl:olhn.” said Cynthis,
yliff could not re s y

““ The interest on five Endnf?al'hn
at #ix per cent, is thirly dollars a year,”
said he. “ Thirty dollars & year is & good
round sum, and all dug into the ground,
you say—in pipes'and drains I”

“Not quite, father,” said cheerful Cyne
this, opening the table drawer. Look
here; my worc is dove so emsily and
quickly, nowadays, that I have s of
time 10 myself and here is my work from
the shirt bu

|

i

hard all day and have very little to show

“Well, I 1” paid “I danno
but what you're right, Cynthy

He w out 10 the iny
ground in the yellow flush of the twilight
that evening, where the ruseet leaves were
drifting down on & soli mound, snd
4tood there silently for & while.  Perhaps

he was thinking of what might hi
if he bad :n n]»‘m A
years gove by, o the womau Wwho la;
there, When he m?wbnk o the Imu.’
be met Hector.

“ Heetor,” ssid he, “you did right to fix
up the bouse to suit Cynthis.”

“1 sm glsd you think #o, father,” said
Hector Bayliff.—Selccted.

If your face is marked with bloiches,
And eruptions mar your skin,
You may bet your bottom dollar
There is romething wa withia.
“Tin the blood. To purify it
There in nothing balf #0 good,
As the G, M. D, js—try it!
To be clearly understood
I will explain toat GAM. D. meacs “Golden
Medical Discovery’ (Dr. Pierce’s), the
popular remedy for debility, lung-troubles,
aod weak, impoverished ‘blood, which,
like scrofula, shows its presence in the

systew, in blotches, eruptions, and pimples.

Perfection is sttaitied in Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy.

Facts to be Remembered.

—
1. Bt. Jekn has co0lér and more enjoyabl
stunmed An any other'Cily in America.
L Fact 1, combined with the slevated posi-
tion and perfect ventilating facilities of
The St. John Business College,
renders study within its walls, during the
warmest weather, jast as agreeable as st any
other time of the year.
111 This combination of favorable elroum -
tances is enjoyed by po similar institution;
IV; This eourse of study is full and thor-
ough, and fits our ’nann«u for holding their
ground, wherever found.
V. Students (lady or gentleman) oan enter
at any time.
Clroulars malled to any address:
8. EKEERR, O
Princtpal.

NO VACATION 2

T % g o s WALHAM WATOR €0- 1<
this Ofty, oan sell ALL GRADES AND BTYLE
t the lowest possible prices.
CLOCKS, WATCHES,JEWELR1
7 Ete., Ete.
1l of the BEST MAKKRS. Vor sale at asiow
prices as at any establishment in the Oity.

New Goods Received Monthly.

New Hair Restorative always in Stoc:
D. O.L. WARLOCK,

3 mpess, or * Liver
pain, pd T igestion, it 8
rewiedy. Bold | s druggists.
FLLETS — Anti.
and Cathartic.
1al, by druggists.

1887.— APRIL. —1887,

OUR NEW SPRING GOODS

WHOLESALE TRADE,

ESSRS. DANIEL & BOYD desire to briefly

call the atcention of Dry Geeds Mer-

gpﬂ — '(‘)’Ml ”ll.:m:u"o&ll l.lo‘ '.ﬁz
)

lul\n‘m requirements nr”:ho nﬁ‘nr

* We oarry far the largest steck of
Goods to -qtl’-,cl from and now offer ml::;
eholoe novel designs confined exclusive-
1y to ourselves for this market.

Weo belleve] that a critieal examinatior of
our stock wi rove that our “prices will

mﬂn favorably with the cheapest, and
jor that for variety of designs and rieh-
bess of colorin, Jsurpassed

our stoak Is not jsul
2 any in the Bominton.
nOrders given to our Travellers, or’sent hl
Tecelve careful attention ‘and,quic
pateh.

DANIEL & BOYD-
PATEINT -

EAR MUFFS.

AVING sold these useful articles for the
ae end

and placed on the e-:
“;'%-1-1-&.1"4 TEN GROSS of these
l-ﬁn , which we sell at the low :.bx{
R

0. &K, 3
| 11 King Street, 8t. Johxn, N, B,
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