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drifted her to some barren spot she had
never dreamed of, and left her there.
| ™ Asove Tur Wontn,” she dated one of
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CROWDED OUT

The day: was done,~with weary hands and
brain
1 watohed the
wrow,
And with unqilel spirit thought of all
The hours had falled 1o bring; so weak, »o
wow
Had been the hands $o do the inind’s behest,
While in fhe heart remalined & vague unrest,

THI backward, ke a flash of light there came

aying, that some time, somewhere,

1 must have road, in years long since gone by,
Kre yet the world had browght 1o me & care :

These were the words, their truth T coyld not

Twilight's shadows deeper

fe something gets crowded out.”

Yes, something, surely; yet a mighty truth
Lies back of this; that we, oursclves may
choow
In greater part the work that we must do,
And whether we, the best or worse refuse,
Determines everything; on thix must rest
The life, the character by each possessed.

oh I crowded out of every 1ife,—
ax we willmome things ‘wre still un-

done :
A friend les 11 Vel go to-duy,"” we th
“ We'll go be the setting of thie su

Night comes; 'Dx unfulfilled; and morning
lght
Takes her forever, from our mortal sight.

And distant friends we hold In memory dear,
Yot send no word of greeting ; every hour
Is full, it m y %0 full of work, we feol
We have no t to write.  And thus the

or
$ahip oft ts BIghted | hearts grow sad,

w not Hime o muke them glad

o power b i, 1o be

§or grasp | we tey b val
P
. “ " '
hipe
» 1 ’
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CHAPTER \
FINDINGS
“Thero she goes! Now
gone to get something, and that she'll
| find it too.
| M. Dame was standing in the shed
| doorway, sleeves as usual pushed far up
[ her anmx, one sharp elbow at an angle
| above her head, while her hand protect
[ ed her eyos from the afternoon sun. The
“shed room™ was her summer - kitchen
! and its always open door gave as good a
| view of the one long street as could be
| had froms hny one piac
“8he needs something,” the kind wo.
man went on, “but it passes me to tell
what. She's as uneasy as a fish out of
though her lips doshut themselves
wr tighter than a miser's pocket-
fruth is,” she went on, wisely,
“she's got too large a place in the world.
1t's dreadful hard for those to be held
down in one comer, and a narrow one at

I hope she's

that, when all creation’s a-beckoning,and
Irawing, and throwing out bait on every
) body's fuirly tied where they
know there's no getting out of it, they

ge to wettle down after
use kicking fgainst® the

all one's Nife,” and she smiled

wind knew whereof she spake. “And sh
enough to do, snyway. If she
with two growing boys and
on wnd throe boarders, and
1, she'd stop sround so lively

| or vould oateh her. 1 it did
) vl him kitin' by going out
1 k peas for o oW, OF ourrants
' frying doughnuts. Most wish
| her doetor foi awhile,'! and with
e giore look after the girl’ figure just
Lissppenring over o hill o the narrow

highway, Mrs Dame turned back to her

| duties, N the habit

{ standing still to think il “ Work
il think together,” was hér motto,

But Mirabel was more of & wobhder to

" Was

than she found every day. Auv aim
Je I snywhere it would have ) N
hard for her to understand. A life that
was not driven by cireumstances, equally

It had been a hand week for Mirab
If she had credited the record of her
feelings, she would have called ita month
at the least.  Her life seemed to have
come to a smdden standstill, after having

her letters, and that was the way she
felt. Each morning the sun rose just
| aver the near hills east, scewing so clgse
} | and at hand ; all through the day it roll-
d.s0 near and burning over their heads,
and at. night simply dropped out of sight
behind a shary elevation, on the very
| erown_of which one ambitious citizen,
who had been to California and “made
money,” had perched his new house,
glaring with fresh white paint and sea

green blinds,
Her stock of reading had been soon
- - e | exhausted : besides, light novels, which
m were never o passion with her, seemed
| out of place up here, the artificial among
| the real, and her only solid book, a copy
of Ruskin, one could not be reading for-

ever

i “ A man is good for nothing who cannot
find satisfying resources in himeelf,” she
M | exclaimed one day, tossing her book
o o aside impatiently.  “I must be the ver-
iest of hollow snd empty shells, then ;
| for | seom not to have the slightest re-
| souroe within, 1 did not imagine 1 was
| o ubter y destitute. 1t must take abrave
man to make rmit. Better stut! than
I prove o be
But Paula seerbiod to be gaining all the
I from the place that they could
bope for, and was happy as o bird all day
long. o happy that the older sister
kept her discontent to herself. Paula
and Niva, with Mrs. Dame's little Neddy,
of six years, who had had a long siege of
whoopiug-oc y and was not ready fo
the school room yet, bad fitted up an ar-
bor, down the east slope, beyond the gar-

den, from wild vines and moss;
rocks, m.m’ﬂ'ﬂm Hb’-‘

8

s though she had felt the llmrn‘

haps, small, with a thin, anxious face,
was holding up the end of apiecce of |
brown print and scanning it dldsely. ‘

yellow brown is not the thing

e o

gara close at hand, and bere the three
spent almost the entire day—*“the best
time in my life,” as Pauls bad it—and
came in at night ready for the Tlilstllbcp
that was building up the frail nervols
system into vigor apd strength.

There was 1o need of a nurse for Nina.
No use of washing hands that were deep
in earth again in two minutes. And for
menl times they kept a towel down in
the “Den,” as l{xey called it, and came to
the table with hands and faces fresh and
shining from their batbs in the nstural
basin “at the foot of the cascade. Two
small kittens, Rosy Posy and l'o-z Rosy,
had been induced to remain with them
as playmates; and & tame pigeon with
broken leg carefully splintered and
bound up by Mr. Dame, who was “better
at fussing than anything olse,” the neigh-
bors said, hopped around the rocky fioor;

icking up crumbs from the luncheons
Efru. Dame sent the children twice each
day. No wonder these city-bred children
thought it “too for anything.”

But the to older “society girl,” used
to crowding engagements, to large gath-
erings, and to constant excitement,every
thing seemed to have “dropped ont” for
her, 8he wondered, sometimes, how
wide & ripple she had left in her wonted
places—if any! She had letters in
plenty.

“What in the world can she want of
50 many 7" was Mrs. Dame’s comment.

And they wondered, exclaimed, and
pitied her, rather more than was exactly
P to one of her t She
answered them too, but it was notan easy
matter

Difficult to write with absolutely noth
ing but the weather to write about. De
soriptions of sunsets could not be in
sly. Criticisms on books
bocame trite
o behind the times, my doar,
Joy Alden that article was in
Iast month s magaene, and the asuthor is
t mow  with an explanation that

cane difforently

Mirabel had road this yesterday, (hen
o half completad lettor st hand,
s fragomeonts dropped it

Better have no apimion st all than

10 have it & month bobind the thaes
Andd Jet 1 he said, oo, through all the
o these days flosted » oon
f bottor things, that Dr, Pay
had rowsed nto sobiviey, |f
she hind boon in the heart of & gay sum
mer, she might have lost it all | but she
hinek boon sent away and “sot apart” 1o
think it out, and to snd how very ligele

s Won

she was worth of herselfl when taken

from her ususl surroundings
The two o'clock stago had come in,
and Mirsbel was now on her way 1o the
iost-office, when Mrs. Dame had watched
;u-r out of sight. - This was the one ex
citement of her day. The
quick elastic step and graceful carriage
made many an eye follow her, and then
the thought, with a sigh, “ That girl has
pever known a care or a worry :Tl

She met some barefooted children
with dinner-pails in" hand, laughing and
shouting.

“Ain't no more school to-day, Miss
Vane,” called out Teddy Dame to her.
“The men came to fix the roof where it
lewks. Ain't it jolly ?"

Halfway along the straggling street
she came to the small general *store.”
The “stoop ™" outside was adorned with
jiles of firkins, baskets, hoes, and
melm. and in its friendly shade two or
three loungers were whittling pine
sticks and’ discussing the Iatest news.

| that the

| with

one time
whert the girl had a motive, and her |

ow it |
would scem to live like that ! |

As she stepped inside the door, the odor
of salt ﬁ-‘:, of smoked meat, and of
moist sugar was strong in the air.

! The postmaster, who was also the mor
chant, was busy just then with a cus
tomer, and Mirabel waited near the
cane, with glass front displaying its fow
rows of numbered hpxes, that served to

hald the Highlake mail.
“ Drefful behind,” one man wessaying

oulidis “allie la. Griios mnost (00 firy

to cut ajready; heart all burned out of |

it. ItN all go pretty Mhe old
was & keen one

never could put any of his
He's allus been a poor st Nat was
the smart one, and he had to die. Noth- |
ing left for Joe in this world but just to |
get out of it the best he can.”

KOOM,
Kquire
into Joe.

T'he flies buzzed in the silence; then
the girl's voice at the counter broke |
into it |

“Nino cents, did you say, Mr. Gres- |

has

‘ the merchant answered de-
liberately ; “ that's the best I ean do for
you. Did have some
half, fast colors too, but Mrs. Fairfax
she took the Jst of that this morning.
She always finds outa bargain if there i1s
one,”

“1 like it "3

Mirabel gave a little attention, care

the voice was hesitant.

lossly. B
|

A young girl, aboul her own age, per

“But I like this so much better,”
and she exchanged .the
for one of deep indigo blue with light
leaves. |

“So much more becoming to her light |
hair and pale face,” was the involuntary
thought of Mirabel. . |
“But this, you say, is ten cents.”

“Yes, Mass Task.
the highest of any in the market.”

The name attracted Mirabel again.
Mercy Task, she knew, was Teddy |
Dame's teacher in the little wood-
colored school-house she had passed,

“1 know. Well! 1 will take the |
other,” and with an air of determination |
the girl laid aside the coveted blue and
indicated the brown piece.

fow much?”
en yards.’

The merchant calmly removed two or
three pioces, laid down on the measure
the one chosen, smoothed out spme
wrinklos, settled his glasses, found his
scissors, and was almost to cut
when his customer interrupted'him :

“No, sir; I can make nine and’a half
g:' t"'u w‘l;:tlwlllhke;no\nin

ing small without getti somq good
from it,” she added, but h:r‘lm‘k Whs &
feeble one.

“1s it possible she minds a hnl.f‘-’ud of
calico?" thought the listener. 9] wish

. That
at

“

she would take the blue,

ALY .
“Any thing more?” the merchant

for eight and a |

asked, when the finall; [
ured and torn off.  § ¥

“#Yes, sir; thread and things. But |
will wait until you wait on the mail, Mr.
Gresbam ; I am in no hurry.”

The merchant was now turned into
the equally deliberate postmaster, and,
after ({un peering at the covérs, calmly
turned over to Mirabel her usual gen
erous supply. Bhe quickly glanced at
the addresses before leaving the store,
conscious that the waiting customer, in
her turn, was now looking and men-
tally commenting, but forgetting her, as
soon as outside, in thought of the letters
in hand.

She had not walked off her unrest
when she :got back to Mrs. Dame's
picket-gate, and, instead of turning in,
p-uml% , and went down the road, that
wound circuitously into the deep valley,
across the u{ stream by the now
silent saw-mill, and on more gant:f
over the hilly wooded upland beyond,
with its scattered openings and houses.

Near the mill she sat down and read
her letters. Unsatisfactory, as usual.
Mona’s was one long account of a “ pink
tea” and tennis party. Mirabel thrust
the entire lot deep in her pocket and
went on.

She had wanted to get out on these
hills ever since her coming;: now she
followed the winding, shaded road until
its quiet and halfunheeded beauties
calmed and soothed her, and wedried at
last, she turned more slowly back. She
bad passed but few houses on the way—
only one that attracted her attention,
from its unusual size and the deer yard
about it, as well as its own peculiar ap-
pearance. She had wondered a little
over it in passing.

Now, as she neared this on her return,
she became suddenly aware of low rolls
of thunder near at hand, and of the fact,
which the thick trees had before hidden,
sun was obscured behind
clouds, and there was every .prunnco

of an immediate shower. She hastened

hor steps, but b she had quite
renched the house the large drops began
to fall

involuntarily st the

Mirmbel paused
one hings, and looked

gate hanging by

up. A lady's face disappeared from the
window, and 1 appesred in the open
door, and Mirabel obeyed the silent in
vitation, and mn up the walk to the

L and white haired lady
oasant words, made her weloome
and, leading the way into & lurge front
room, sat down again by the window and

t face

took up her knitting, » ehild's woollen
stocking

“ 1 did not noting the shower coming,
said Mirabel

“You are n stranger here, 1 think
the lady returned, “and have not
learned the signs of our hills, Nature's
moods change here very quickly. 1
suppose our high lands act as attractions
for the clouds.”

What a difference there is in voices.
Some almost seem to possess a some
thing to which a hidden sense within

| ourselves responds, as if by some mag-

netic current. Hearts are in sympathy
at once.

You havé met persons—but once in
your life—but you think of ‘them always
with plaasure, remember them as those
you. could trust, because of the few
words you heard them speak. The
words were nothing but the tones left
their echoes as a pleasant memory.

This was a “ cultured " voice; Mirabel
felt that, but felt involuntarily, too, that
the culture was deeper than she had
been accustomed to meet. It was full
of quietness, sweet and smooth.

“Yes, | am o stranger here,” Mirabel
answered. “My younger - sister was
ordered to the mountains, and I seemed
to be the only one to come with her.
We are boarding at Mrs. Myron Dame's,
and my name is Mirabel Vane,” simply
and directly sp N

“ And mine is Merril ; ‘ Madame Mer
ril,' | believe, they call me, now that my
hair is 80 white and ‘my years passing
the alloted term, and to distinguish me
also from others

(To be continued.)

hisself, but he l Mr. Spurgeon on the World’s Eighth

Wonder.

Already Mr. Spurgeon is making work-
ing capital out of his Continental visit.
En route to Mentone he usually makes a
brief stay in Paris, and this time he ap-
pears to have looked round that fair city
and viewed the rising “ Eighth Wonder
of the World,” i. e., the Eiffel Tower,
upon the construction of which workmen
are still engaged. After showing by the
artist's pencil, as a frnntius\incv for his
January magazine, how far this structure
s to overtop such piles as the Grand

id, St. Poter's at Rome, and the
cathedrals of Cologne, Strasburg,
. Paul's, the great preacher goes
on to prove his constant alertness for

| illustrations to serve his life-purpose.

Answering the suggested query : What
is the use of this modern Tower of Babel ?

| that “the inquirer knows as much as the

writer,” Mr. Spurgeon proceeds vigorously
with his moral, which runs throughout in
characteristic vein dpon the following’

piece in hand | lines :—

«To reach the greatest altitude, to
overtop all other buildings : is not this an
object worthy of this mass of metal, this
expenditure of labor, this display of skill?
Perhaps. Certainly, in many other lines,

| this would seem to be consistent with
Those eolors are | the genius of the age. We go ahead, and

everybody wants to lead the race. We
must have overything bigger, moisier,
more glaring, more amazing than any be-
fore us or with us. The old, silent toil
for excellence, and tho quiet realisation
of it, are out of date ; we work by steam,
and beat the drum to eall the world's at.
tention to every puff of the engine

“ Excelsior!”” Never mind how you
build. It is needless to wait for iron ;
wood will be ssoner put together, hay
will be easier to carry up, and stubble, if
you can only keep it together long eneugh,
will be best of all. Let your manufao
tures deteriorate into rubbish, your fin
ances run to bankruptey, and your people

ine into penury ; it does not matter, so

ODg A8 yOu are a great *Npln, with great
men at your head, able to boast grest
things.

This also would be_little in the line of
our business, if this apirit did not threaten
the religious communily as well as any
other. . . . Let usserve our God ; but ns
}o our nhtivlo elevation zlr !nll'

low mortals, let us t against the self-
idolatry, which would permit us to waste
s moment's thought u it.

Far be it from our churches to vie with
each ether, and go in to build their

the most intellectual persons in our
ranks, to sttempt the most ambitious
missions—these are little enough as ob-
jects of ambition. Just now, the ten.
dency is to seek to wield the most potent
political influence in P ents, Coun-
cils, Boards, and C
may be reasons for this thirst of power ;
bot we earnestly trust they will never
even seem to have weight enough to de-
coy Christians from their legiti eall-

MESSENGER AND VISITOR. >
: o : = queh._'l;t;_l;t: is;;;_l; l;nlllb.', ;M'.w ; "M

ing ; which is not to win positions, but to
win souls; not to canvass votes, but to
convince consciences. The hunt after
respectability. is another form of this
tower-building. 8o is the longing to have
the finest Wﬁiing, the largest o , the
most learned doctor, the most eloguent
reacher. What! In the worship of
Jod is there to be competition ? At our
Maker's feet are we to try to outshine
each other? Are sinners to contend

Sold :’.ﬂ'”n. oe,
RESOLVENT, §1.50; BoAP, 850,
Porrer Drui

ING I8 KNOWN o AT
g8 30 sl ax
of cleans-

n their marvelous

Venattbyie the
e

TCU! 3
the
ibgum

G AND CHEMICAL 3

end for “ How to Cvre Skin Diseoses.”

who among them shall be the g )
while they are erying, ‘ Lord, have mercy
uj us'? Are saints to rival sain

while they together chant, ¢ Notuntous
Not unto us! but unto Thy Name, O
Lord, give glory’? Yet, we say it with

Pl blankhndclchn
QT-P‘ ;:’-nnhsd by

o lA‘gAh -

and Weaknesses in

‘m‘ Aches, Pal
ly_relleved b{ CUTICURA ANTI-
PAIN 'PLASTER.

he only palo-killing

0.

great sadness, there isa tend among
all denominations to carry the competi-
tions of trade and politics into the sanc-
tuary of God. Zion and Bethel bid for
hearers ; the vicar and the pastor tout

for customers; the choir, the the
stained-glass windows, are a the
paraphernalis of the shop. is must be

ended. At the very least, it must be
avoided by all spiritual men, and when-
ever it is seen it must treated as un-
bearable.”— Baptist.
< - %

Dora.

Dora B—— was famous as “a charm-
ing person,” even as & school-girl. She
had a winning, appealing loveliness, a
sympathetio voice and numberless gra-
clous, fascinating little ways that won
overy strgnger. At school she was always
elinging to her teachers and caressing
them, but she invariably kept the class
waiting, and had forgotten her hook and
slate when she came. ‘

She hung about Bob st home, and
called him rn'r darling; and Bob was very
proud of his lovely sister. But she never
mbered to mend his gloves or to
his ball, though he ssked her a

re

v

thousand times, and she meant to do it
and

Sho was very late to every me
wore out the one overworked m
running errands for her, which she meant
to do herself, but had forgotten, and in
trifling services which she was too
thoughtless to regurd as her own duty

“Dora,” said her father to her once,
“you could help me greatly by copying
these papers for me. My eyes are IJuHiug
fast from so much night-work."”

She flew at him to embrace him.

& Oh, dear papa! It will make me so

[Thi Engraving reprosents the Lungs i o beniibpatats .

THE REMEDY POR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,

ASTHMA, CROUP,

ALL DiseAsEs OF THE THS0AT, LUNGS AND

PULMONARY ORGANS.
BY ITA PAITAFWL ViR

OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

Whew other Romadics and I'bvalstass bave
N alied o et

et w oure.
PRvarcians, MIseass, axv

Recommended by
Nuiwun T fack by everyhenly whe bt givee
1 gnod trial 11 wwer fable bo briwg relh /.
A% AN EXPECTORANT 1T HAS NO KaUAL
It {s harmioss to the Most Delloate Chiid
It coatains no OPIT'M ia eny form.

rrice Be, e Axp §1.00 rea Dorrie

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Iimited)
General Adgents, MONTREAL.

happy !" she cried, ent ally, and
t8ld all her friends “ how delightful it was
to help papa, who was so overworked I”

But she never found time to copy the
pnéu-m, though she meant to do it.

She meant to marry John ('——, to
whom she had been engaged for years,
and who bad worked hard to prepare a
home for her; but at the last moment
she married another man, and left poor,
honest John to the laughter and sneers
of the village.

She nieant to be a good mother, and
caressed her children when they were in
a good humor ; when they were fretful
and sick, she had a nervous attack, and
left them to the care of her husband.
She was full of plans to make home
happy. She began many garments for
the children, but never found time to
finish them.

She never rose in time for breakfast,
and her husband and boys ate a badly-
cooked meal in a cold, untidy room be-
fore they left the house for the day. She
forgot to pay her bills, and was afraid to
meet her baker, milkman and cook,
whose money she had used to buy some
bit of finery for herself.

At last she died, in middle age, and
everybody, remembering her sweet face
and constant protestations of affection
and good intentions, declared that the
world had suffered a great loss ; but look
ing back, nobody could remember any
practical service which she had rendered
to husband, child, or friend. She had
[mrponml]y vowed devotion to them all
out in reality she had dawdled through
life, intent only on the fultilment of her
own selfish aims, always served, and
never sqrving.—Selected.

- -

— A father, in replying to his son,
said, sternly to him: “Did you ever see
me doing such a thing as that when I
was 8 boy 7

— They have a good one just at pre-
sent on & well-known Boston lawyer who
is noted for absent-mindedness. He went
up his own stairs*tho other day and see-
ing a notice on his door, “ Back at two
o'clock,” sat down to wait for himself—
Bangor Commercial. \

— What did ¥8 mean? ] ?m pe, Mr.
Templecourt,” said the lady, as she rose
from the chair which had vibrated with
her voice for an bour and a half, “that
I haven't been taking up too much of
your valuable time.” “Not at all, Mrs.
Chatty,” returned the lawyer, glancing
at the pile of letters on his
I assure you that this time has
1 of no value to me whatever.— Puck.

— Bobby was at a neighbor's and in
response to a piece of brerd and butter

pohwllyio said: “Thank you." “That's
right, Bobby, said the lady. I like to
hear little boys say ‘Thank you.'”

“Yes, ma told me I must say that if
you gave me anything to eat, even ifit
wasn't nothing but bread and butter,”
“Your prejudices against tobacoo,
" observed Mr. Billus, lighting his
“is unreasonable. God made to-
' “He made a cortain animal,
100," said Mrs. Billus sharply, opening
the doors and raising the windows “an

sftorwards, according to 08, pro
nounced it unclean, Mr. Billun."— Chécage
Tribune
-
A Great Legacy

to bequeath to your ohildren, is a strong,
olean, pure oconstitution — better than
wuhh, because it will never prove a
ourse. You cannot give what you do not
possess, bat mothers will find in Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Presoription & wonder
ful belp — correcting all weaknoesses,
bringing their systems into perfect con.
dition, so that their children, untainted,
shall rise up to call them blossed !
There is not a druggist in all the land
But always keeps a stock on hand.

T Notr.

wup . in ouul bottles holding thres ownces

each, with the name blown in the

and (he name of the inventor, .

bell, in red ink across the face of the labe
i all

B nj.’ itations, refuse
tules, and you will ot be disappointed.

(‘ampbel's ['athartic (Pompomd

This favorite medicine is pub

R. Cam,
‘.
substi-

s (s et

[lstivemess, and all (fomplaints

» disordeged state of the Liver,

arising from

Stomach and Bowels, such as

Dyspepsia _or Indigestion, Bilious
Affections, Headache, Heartburn,
Aecidi Rheum

of A ite, Gravel, Nervous

Debility, Nauses, or Vomiting, &o., &o.

Price 28 Cents per Bottle.
9 ONLY BY

PREPARES
DAVIS & LAWRENOE C0. (Iimited),

MONTRBAL.

G ATES

Life of Man Bitters

PR 3. 0) | Je—

Asthma and Kidney Complaints.

SPRINGFIELD, N. 8., June lith, 1888, J

C. Gares, Sox & Co.—

~On account of my recovery

Birs, n Ty frome
o through the moans of your nvalua-
ble med!

this letter.
and Kidney trouble one year ago last March.
1 spent $60.00 with the doctors, and

manent rellef.
taking your

Life of Man Bitters and Invigorating
Syrap,

cines, 1 thought I would write you

was taken down with Asthma

1o per
I commenced last Spring

and am now able to work and attend to my
business.

Yourstruly,
" savomus

OUR
worth will in from 10 fo §0 minwles cure any
case of Colle, or we will

S Tostimonlals can he seen by applica-
|l|:| :n our agents.
"l W

up two bpities |
predistine droppar which just tak
ull directions with each package.

PARKER BROS.

DR. DANIELS’

Veterinary Colic Cure

Has never beon known fo fall

in a singtle instance.
WARRANT :—Five to ten contsy

the money.

n oase, with & glass
o8 up & .
PRICE 91.00,
87, Joux, N. B.
Agents for New Hrunswick.

‘Wareroom, Office and Residence :
146 M, Staesr, Porruanp, N. B,




