MESSHNGER AND VISITOR.

JANUARY 21

YNDER THE EYE OF THE LOKD.

“ Whatsosver ye de in wlmlnvM do all

Yo tie Dathe of the Lord Jesua"~Col. ' - 17,

“When you think, whea you
when you read, when you write,

When you sing, when you walk, when you

seek for delight,

To be kept from all evil at home and
abroad,

Live always as under “the eye of the
Lord.”

Whatever you think, both in joy and in

woe, -
Think nothing you would not like Jesus
to know.
Whatever you say, in & whisper or clear,
Say nothing you ‘would not like Jesus to
ear.

Whatever youread, though the page may

allure,

Read nothing of which you are perfectly
sure

Conste: rrnlmn at once’'would be’seen in
your lool a

1f God uhnull say solemnly, “ Show me
that book ”

Whstever you . iwrite, -in haste or with
heed,

Write nothing you would not like .Jesus
to read.

Whatever you sing, in the midst of your
glees, E

Sing nothing that Gods listening ear
could displease

Wherever you g0, never go where you
fear

God's question being ; asked you, ¥ What
doest thou here

Whatever the p
gage.

For the cheering of youth, or the solace
of age ;

Turn away frow esch pleasure you would
shrink from pursuing

Were Giod to look dowh and say,  What
are you doing

time in which you en

Selected Serial,
ELVIRA

THE POWER OF THE GOSPEL. |

A Biory of the New Awake
Land of the Cid

& strikimgly

noble countenapee with the man's ex
cited fwoe

A torrent of words, mingled with sok
and broken exclamations, spawered his
question, and all that could be learned
from Hugo's ingoherent expressions was
that his magier was betrayed, and in
danger. Renaldo instantly guessed some-
thing of the truth, but did not chooss
t0 ssy as much, and after some time,
Hugo became somewhat tranquilized, and
managed to speak more intelligibly

[ fesr | agy doing wrong now; padre,”
he said, still excitedly, though the vio
lence of his emotions was greatly sbothed
by his master's gentle firmness. “Padre
Malaquias says it is only a trick of the
devil's to ruin my soul that makes me
love you; but | don't know | - Surely,
padre, if you are ever so wicked ‘s here
tic, you can't be worse than that wretched
Padre Lucio, who ruined poor little Nita
Caldez, and yet he says mass, and hears
confession all the same, and when |
spoke to Padre Malsquias about it, he
said it was sacrilege for me to say any
thing against God’s minister, for that'a
man might be a very ad man, and yet
be a very good priest; so if that is true
for Padre Lucio, it must be true for you,
padre, who have never done a wicked
thing since | have had the honor to serve
ou.”
And S8or Hugo paused, in great per
{’ ity, divided between his worship of
lomanism and his returning loyalty to
his master, deeply entangled in the mass
‘of contradictionk cat by the, conflict
ing facts of Padre Malfuias' assertions
and ‘Renaldo’s blameless life Afrad of
losing his own soul by disobedience to

the church, fearful of endangering his |
y continulng to play the |

master's life
spy on him, the poor fellow was led into
the most illogical and bewildering con
clusions,

A crimwon flush of indignation had

dyed Rensldo's brow, as Hugo had
coupled bhis "naine with that of Padre
Lucio, as being * bad men,” but “ good

sriests Never ‘before hid the fact
seen 80 brought home o him that, in
being w lomish priest, he belonged to a
class with whose collective disgrace hor
oratle individual ‘members were ident
fied. - It was as Malnguins had once said
of hioi; he was one whose eye
fairly opened, would pever a

blinded. Iis sensitive conscience. his |

native pride as a wellborn Castilian
alike shrank from the contamination of

such » man as the infamous Lucio

in his

mad.
more.
m

entire forgiveness.

faith
ed the seale

P'adre Ken
other, the

Church !
feel like Judas!

| ance

night,

| dismissing

pod to me; nnd msy S
Iorm me if [ do wrong."
And out it all came, the whole story
of treachery and espionage.

The hint dropped by Padre Malaquias,
passionate rebuke to Hugo, had
made the latter fear for the first time
that there was some plot agsinst Renal-
do's life, and this, together with & sense
of his own ingratitude towards a master
whose conduct commanded bis respéct,
bad worked him up to this confession.
He ended his tale by saying,—

“So don't trust me with the know-
ledge of anything you don't want Padre
Malaquias to-koow. Don't
you go, or what you see. )‘l‘a willmake
me tell him against my will ;
don't know 1 can't tell, padre.
you were to die through me [ should go
Dear padre, forgive what | have
done already, and take care of yourself,
for you are in danger. | know that, |
am sure of it, though I don't know any
Oh, padre, say that you forgive

It was with difficulty that Renaldo
could pacify bim, and assure him of his
He did not fail to
use this opportunity to state the Gospel
to his servant, more boldly than™ as yet,
for Elvira's sake, he had ventured to do.
His religious instructions to the Conde's
household had hitherto been confined to
the declaration of the simple truth, with
out any open allusion to RRomish errors ;
but dow he brought all the power of his
| grand ‘intellect as well as the influence.
of his beart to bear on the mind thus
open to receive his tegpchings.
that Padre Malaquias would
not see Hugo again until Elvira's safety
had been secured ;
anxiety for her no longer fettered him,
he denounced the terrible sins of Rome
with no faltering-tongue.
ness was forgotten, in his yearning over
the soul of his trembling servant,
listened, half afraid of being Jed into
heresy by this. “ besutiful dwcourse,”
baif convinced that such s haly lite s
Rensldo’s must be the result of a holy
The latter feeling st length turn. |
and be exclaimed,
re, you must ba right
Pedro should make such s blunder
as to open the kingdom for such as Padre

Well, pae

aquine and Padre Lucio,

ageinet you; | think the good Saviour
will give him another look that will make |
denying you and his

him weep again f
Lord together, [t's an unc
padre, #nd one must

oase. | think; | am sure,

rather take my chance with you, thao
with P'adre Mal
Lucio, vays !

!

lemnly

Well, that's a better --y than going
through purgatory Ea! But | will try |
10's way 10 heaven

Ay Lo purgatory, isn't & very
easy one. At least, | have hbel pretty
{ bard times in it. What with fastings,
* | and penances, and & troubled mind,, sod |
Padre Malaguiss storming st one, after
:.J, [ don't see that the right way is s
particularly pleasant one!
wore like a Lribon lately than ever I did,
though | bave been doing what Padre
Malaquias calls & special work for the
It is & work that bas made me
I will try the wrong
way, now, padre—your way; and if it will
wmake me as good as you,
think la Virgen and San Pedro wlll turn
we back.”
“Not my way, but the Saviour's,
Hugo,” said Renaldo ; * not for my good-
ness’ sake, not for yours, but only for
His righteousness’ sake may we hope to
Yeach Ilis everlasting rest!”

CHAPTER XXIV.

SHOPES AND FEARS,

Immediately after Renaldo’s visit that
morning the abadesa descended to the
vaults in order to prepare la hermana
Beatriz, or, as we must henceforth call
her, the Senorita de Hernarez, for the
intended flight on the coming night, Sh
then returned to her room, but did not
venture to summon Elvira to her pres-
ence; fearipg lest such a proceeding
wight Mﬁ@ the appearance of being
conseque

knew, but too well, that hisfellow pries ‘w Dios 1",

held the opinion mentioned by Hugo, |

and he wondered how he could have so
long remained & member of & church
which taught such dogmss.

His deep musing was broken in upon
by Hugo, who continued,—

“| cannot think that la Santa Virgen

will frown on one so good as you. The

* holy saints koow | am a true Catholic,
and if they don’t choose to make every-
thing plain to a poor fellow like me,

why, surely they won't refuse- me their

-good word to help me at last, even if [

do make a little mistake.now and then.
1 am sure | would do anything to please

them if | only knew what, but I don't.
Padre Malaquias says [ must watch you,
padre, to find out the proofs of your be-
1ng & heretic, snd my own heart tells me
you are a thousand times better than he
15, 80 I must save you who have always

The

service at

Foey wrote .on unmll-rrupwlly. but
wandering s their thoughts were from
e subjact in hand, it was safer to keep
up & semblance of occupation, in case of
any of the older riuns coming with any
business to the abadesa’s apartment.
rest of the afternoon and the
evening dragged slowly away, and their
hearts throbbed with wild hope; tem
pered, on the part of the abadesa, with
fear, as the hour appointed for their es-
cape drew nigh.

The ch-rel -bell rang for the midnight

ast, and the abadesa rose with
s heavy sigh to obey the call, as she
hoped, for the last time.

“ Why do you sigh so wearily, madre?”
asked Elvira, brightly.
time for sighing is past.”
= “0Oh!" exclaimed the abadess, wh\le
her face grew pale and set with pain, “1

and pow

His own weari

security, then he o
can be done for me
“ But, mi madre,” urged Elvira,
cannot think we would
danger 7
“Listen,” said the abadess, impressive
y, ¥ | charge yon wmost solemnly to do

as | havesnd, Toll Padre Henaldo what

interrupdt ber |

risk something in

1ina; while aa for 'adre
he - goos 10 hiea
should say the saints haven't very good
tasto in choosing their company

“ Henven's go

and
member of
sho belonge

are open to sll who
sk 1o enter them in the
repenting of their sios
power of the Holy Spirit
naldo,

alone.

why, I don't

world.

on her interview with Renal-
do, and so -uh]-cl them to mcreased
suspicion just when it was of the last im-
portance that their movements should be
unobserved.

It was not, therefore, until late in the
afternoon that she made several letters
which had to be wrnitten an- excuse for
calling Elvira to act as her amanuensis,
pand dismissed the nup then in attend-
with the remark that she would
| retain Hermana Apa in her room that
as their epistolary occupations
would continue to require their atteation
{ until & late hour,

In order to make this excuse a valid
one the abadesa had collected a mass of
re which had sccumulated in her

ritoire for some weeks past,
which devolved on her as superior of the
convent, but which, not being- of imme
liate importance, had been p

She turned these Hut on t
arranged her writing materials
g her attendant with orders to
| send E \m\ to ber

The young novice soon_appeared, snd
| the two sat down to their writing, which

had made some progress before the aha
desa informed her assistant of the plan
| for the night.

Elvira dropped her
€qual association, even nominally, with | page before her and clasped ber hands

He | with an earnest low-breathed, “G racias i

sen on the clesn

“1 trust the

feel such iment of evil at hand
that [ dread to leare this room! You
at least, shall be safe from harm, if
possible. You can do me no-good,
child, by remaifiing near me for the next
half hour, but may save yourself,
dsnger threstens me, by following my
wishes. As soon as [ have left you for
the chapel, quit this room; [ know barm
comes rear us to-night, even on the very
threshold of liberty! Wrap yourself in
this cloak, and go down to your cousmn’s
cell (here are the vault-keys), and wait
with ber until | come; for if anything
happens to hinder my flight, Padre Re-
naldo will doubtless visit the cell, if I do
not meet him as appointed at the foot

ﬂploo'- Newspaper.

Tnmpmd';‘lploowere friends. Tramp
was a biack-and-tan dog ; Tiptoo, a grey
parrot. Tiptoo talked almost ull day;
I'ramp barked almost all day.

At four o'clock, every afternoon,
Tramp came into the house, walked up
to his mistress, looked into her face, and
waited patiently until she gave him a
piece of money. Tiptoo always watched
framp as he took the money into his
mouth: Then, with a shrill shriek, she
would call, "Hulloa, Tramp! Four'o'clock,
ramp! Buy a paper, 'I'mmp: Herald,
Globe, Rekkid! O, my ! Tramp, tramp,
trauip, the boys are coming !

of the stairway. Or, stay—you can make | This wasa long sentence for Tiptoo,
everything sacure for yourself and your | but 'ramp always waited for the word

cousin I”  And she took down a watch
which hung on a small bracket,
hanled it to Elvira, “ Take v,bu,

when we sball leave the chapel, do you | cry, as he returned

“coming ;" then he would spring through
‘ the open window, bound down the path,

and | across the street, and into a small store.

bearing & paper in

when it marks five minutes of the time | And Tiptoo, vm‘?ﬂg intently, would

cautiously go from the cell to the piace | his mouth. “ Tramp’s bought a paper!
where Padre Rensldo is to be in waiting. | Ob, my! Oh, my! ' What"a funny dog !

Thus two will have a chance of freedom,
d detained.”

“ But, querida madre,” expostulated
Elvirs,  wny should you fear such dread

even if | am suspected

ful things?"

“[‘cannot define my own feeling
replied the abadesa; “only something |
whispers that [ shall not escape to night.
Tell Padre Renaldo to wait for me at
the point where the passages diverge.
[ have never explored the way by which
we are to go. Or, better still, te]l him
to take you and your cousin on as soon
as he joing you, and as far as the passage

One day, at four o'clock, Tramp was
away with his master. As the moments
passed, Tiptoo became restiéss and ex
i cited. She hopped from one window to

another, and looked in all directions for
| her friend Tramp
By and by the “clock struck. “One!

two ! three ! four! tive !"" counted Fiptoo,
| in & loud voice. She waited a few min
utes longer, and then she sprang upon
her mistress’ shoulder.

| “ Herald, ube, Rekkid”' she wsaid;
| « Herald, Globe, Rekkd!"  Once, twice,
| three tiines.

is not intersected by another; tell him ; And then her mistress understood her
not to wait, but go so far on your way | meaning.

towards safety, and | will follow.
way becomes intricate, ask him to wait |
ten minutes, and if then |
you, he must not fa:l to hasten on with
you two, and when he has placed you in
it deliberate on what |

[ bave just expressed Lo you

Stop,” she added; s Elvira was sbout w0 |
“you must see this will
be the wisest plan, even for my sake
If we are watched and all imprisonsd
who can prove the faots, or tell our
friends where to find us
s rich and powerful, and if
JOUT COUNID OAR SDAUTS YOUT GROAP®, Iy
Ife will be, st loast, in less dan,
il you also are detained. U
your cousin is knows to podsess but too
well the secrets of this fearful bouse ;
you are & still more influential
the noble family o which
Your esospe will
bope for me Do you understand ?

Will you obey nie ?*

“1 will,” answered Elvira,
l..nclml cheek and quivering lip.
trust your fears will prove unfounded,
but if | escape to-night without you, rest
asiidred, querida madre, that | will pever
give up trying to obtain your release
until the work shall be hn]-pnly accom
plished.”

The abadesa pressed her to her heart
in a tender embrace, and hurried away
to join the.nuns sssembling for the
service.

Elvira shuddered as thé bell ceased,
and silence, "deep, mid-night stillness,
settled on the room where she was left
She longed for some answering
glance or word, and folding the cloak
closely round her, she hastened through
the secret door to ‘the vaults, and on
through the damp, voiceless corridors to
her cousin’s cell.

The Senorita de Hernarez rose from
her knees beside her narrow bed as
Elvira entered, and the youn,
sprang to meet her outstretch
if'it was & mother's clasp she sought.

S0 many years had been spent by the
prisoner in these awful enclosures, that
although the hope of liberty had not
lost its sweetngss, yet she was far less
excited than the girl who was still fresh
from the scenes and loves of the outer
The Senorita de Hernarez had
become, to some degree, inured to her
captivity; and even on the verge of its
conclusion could think calmly. - She felt
the flattering anxiety of the young
heart throbbing agamnst her own, and 'as
she drew the slight form closer, asked,
gently,—
1] I tell you the story of my life ?
It may wile the moments until it is time
to move.”

And, with the watch tightly grasped
in her hand, waiting for the hands to
signal her to freedom, Elvira listened to
her cousin’s story.

“ N

(To bz’«mlinu:d,)

- -
Beginning to Talk.

Among & party of friends the other
day. conversation was turned upon the
smusing mistakes often made by child
ren in thejr use of words, and the follow
ing are some of the
which'it is belieyed have never before

been in print:

A little ‘girl who often heard an old
lady speak of her *jints "' aching, was
told that it might be all right for Grand
ma A.to pronounce the word jint be.
cause she was old-fashioned, but it was
inexcusable for any young person to do
it. Nome time aftér she electrified the
housebold one day by the announcement
that there was to be a joint eight feet
tall at the circus, and she wanted to go

and see him.

_Little Ruth (two and a-half) while at a
n&ighbor's with her mother was shown o
squirrel in o ‘cage, and told that it had
been caught in a tree which stood near
the door. After going home 'she gave
the other members of the family a very
animated account of the little bird\she
had seen. Well, had she not s logical
mind? She knew that birds lived in
trees or were kept in cages, and reasoned

that this must be one.

Her brother, just beginning to talk,
was one day given some bright flowers.
He took them, his eyes s khn’ lm.h

pleasure, amd shyly sai

showing that he remembered the huonl
in politeness he Had received, though
his vocabulary was a little mixed.

A somewhat similar instance was that
of little Willie M., who once, when asked
who & child was passing in the street,
glan: at him and then ahswered,
“Nothing at all,” a phrase which had
evidently become confounded in his mind

Christian

with “I don’t know.”.—
cale.

do not

leave you n

Your father

true stories told

Ifthe | *Oh,” she said; “ 0 you'll buy a paper

if | give you money
| % Herald, Globe, Rekkid!” soreamed
liptoo, in evident delight

Y Well, take it, Don't swallow il

Out through the window hopped Tip
t0o, with the money in her bill, down the
path, soross the street, snd into the
store, Her mistress watched her snx

Jously. “I wish 'l hadno't let her go,” she
said. “Something may frighten her
Into the store bopped Tiptoo, and

sprang upon the counter, Then, drop
ping the money, she onlled imperatively,
Herald, Globe, Rekkid

Iaighing, wond
cleverness, the shoj

praising  her

Clutehing it firmly in her beak, Tiptoo |

flow down, hopped out into the street,
up the path, into the parlor. -

Then she flew to her perch, and, mck
ing berself back and forth, she cried,
“Ob, my! Ob, my! Tiptoo bought a
paper! Ob, my! Ob, my stars! Her
ald, Globe; Rekkid!"—Mary A. .\au-yrr
in Little Men and Women.

What is more dmngreonbln than. to

sive matter? There is no need to do so,
for Nasal Balm will cure the worse case
of catarrh. Try it.

-

— Old Lady: Where is your husband,
Mrs. De lLong? Mrs. JDe *Long—He
couldn’t come. He has the rheumatism
all over him. 0Old Lady—Goodness me !
And he's over six feet high !

o 2
— Shun harsh purgatives. To regulate
ths Bowels act upon the Liverand re
storc a healthy tone to the system take
the milder and more natural means, Bur.
dock Blood Bitters.
- -

— Chicago Teacher—Yes : corned beet
is one of our most famous exports.
Now, who can tell me what stands next
to- corned beef? Boston Little Boy
(triuaphantly ) Cabbage !

-

Many diseases of the skin are not only
annoying but are difficult to cure. You
will not be disappointed if you try Baird's
French Ointment. It also cures insect
stings, piles, chapped hands, &c. Sold
by all dealers.

-

~— “1like music ; but I can't sing. Ax
a singist, | am not o0 [ am ssd
dest when | sing. o are those who
hear me. They are even sadder than |
am."— Artemas Ward.

-

— A Remarxance Case—Mr. Walter
Wheeler, of the Washington Mills, Law
rence, Mass., for two years afflicted with
varicose veins, socompanied by a trou
blesome eruption, was mmrlahly cured
after taking only eight bottles of Ayer's
Sarsaparills.

- -
— Teacher: “ John, of what are your

er—“ Where does leather come from ?”
Boy—* From the hide of an ox.” Teach

you with boots and shoes and gives you
meat to eat?” Boy—My father.—
Chatter. .

Mr. Jobn (', Fox, Olinda, writes, “North

giving good sa

than anything they have ever taken.”
- R

shop.

i
and the proof positive !

it!

medicine known.
for it? All that we've to dois to
the rest.

Second to use it. Third to be cured by
it. The one comes of the other.

the brain. Regulate the

K. D. 0. IS GUARANTEED |

" TO OURE DYSPEPSIA

AND INDIGESTION,

OR MONEY REFUNDED.

VERY BKIN AND SCALP
Y4 whether. hlr'.urlm(. «nnuuumu«

blul('ln with 1088 OF lmir

tary, is spoedily, permanently, and economi-
eally cured by the COTICURA Rv‘vluv-( con-
sisting of CUTICURA, the

uwllmuululn um ».x nu ir wonderful ‘and un-

Dqspepﬂcure ¥
P bottl: cfs and #
it u'm?.’ c..f.'.'.,..".?,.;...n;

Garles 16 sm “s oJoin NB.

aarPim lmmurun.-wn..-nnw-dm.'tnny\.
h prevented by CUTICURA BOA

E

(rruvawnumPu STER.

B ORISR B
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
Winter Arrangement,
N AND AFTER MONDAY, 24th NOVEM-

BER 180, the Tralns of this Rallway wil)
run Dally (Sunday excepted) as follows:

J
ey Pﬂ’dnccr there can h l ay Express for Hall fax &C lm

“SCOTTS
EMIILSInl

0f Puse Cod Liver Oil ud
of L

o -
Fast xxpm.- for Quebes and Montre
car runs each way on express

nd

The train leaving 8t John for Quebeo and
Mootreal on Maturday st 1655
run to destination arriving at Montreal a:

Arrive at Naint Johm,

Fast oxpross from Quebes
CONSUMPTION,

, GOLDS, AXD AL FORMS tn WASTING w

Aceom modation mnn lwul du Chene,, 1255
19.20

Fast expross from u.um.

The traind of the lntercolonial Rallway to
and from Montreal and Quebec are.lighted
by electricity, and heated by steam from the

],‘ enuine made by Scatt & n.» ne. Believitte. !.imu»\

THE OWEN
ELECTRIC BELT

AND APPLIANCE CO.

gave her & pa |
|

Rallway Office, Moncton, N.

Incorporated June 17,1887, with a Cash

B00K
R O00M

120 GRANVILLE STREET.

be constantly hawkiog and spitting offen- |

(AN Z670 o0
71 King Street Wast,
e.c. 'lm..ol Manager for Cana

SUNDAY-SCHOOLS

THAT HAVE NOT ORDERED THEIR

FIRST QUARTER'S

LESSON HELPS

AND PAPERS
DO SO AT ONCE.

rever man is found, and 1t does
0ot rexpect mie, sex, coior, rank or uuup-llull
W noe b

irieity has only been In use -- . " n«un
nt for  few yoars, It has crired o
‘Bhoumatism thas il olher means com-

Our {reatment 1s & mild, continuous gal-

The Owen Klectrio Belt 1s par oxoellence

‘rh.‘ wllowing are among the di nm-rumi
by the ase of the OW EN EL

Don't say, “ Duplicate my order;" write in
full just what is needed.

GEO. A. McDONALD,
0rid to show an Elsctric
Bolt whare e rurronl I under th

use the anme belt on an 16 fant that
mply reducing the number or

THE CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO,

boots made 7' “Of leather, sir.”” Teach-

ays Lead aud Nover Follow.

e’ manufactared and wold
than ali other makes combined.

er—* What animal, therefore, supplies

ns dulﬁ ne |nmrm ation n

cane oas
and 'rﬂn) foF Tllustrated cuuu'm,

THE OWEN ELEOTRIC BELT 00.

71 King Strest Weat, Toronto, Ont.

‘— Why suffer from disorders caused
by impure blood, when thousands are
being cured by using Northrop & Ly-
man's Vegetable Discovery? It removes
Pimples and all Eruptions of the skin.

PARIS Lumps

rop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery is
isfaction. Those who have
used it say it has done them more good

— First. Stranger —Say, that's my um-
brella you have! Second Stranger—|
don’t doubt it, sir; I got it at a pawn.

Let every enfeebled woman know
There's a medicine that'll cure her,

Here's the proof—if it doesn't §0 you
food within reasonable time, report ‘the
act to its makers and get your money
back without a word—but you won't do

We are now putting up, for family
use, the finest quality of PURE LOAF
SUGAR. in neat paper boxes.

For sale by all Grocers.

The remedy is Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription—and it has proved itself the
right remedy in nearly -every case of
female weakness. [t is not a miracle.
It won't cure everything—butit bas done
more to build-up tired, enfeebled and
broken-down women than any other

3 + ¥roe.
VANDUZEN & FIET Cinnionelt ®

Where's the woman who's not ready

the news to.her. The' medicine will do

Y & OQMPANY,
WEST TROY, N. Y, BELLS,

and Peals. Formore than half a century
noted fur superiority over £l etbiers.

B0l

Wanted—Women. First to know it,

TAMPS of New Brunswick, Nova
P.E. n\nd:;nvb‘ndllu'l &o., used

— The seat of sick headache is'mot in
stomach

Lon cun it. Dr. Plom‘l Pellets are the
ttle Only 25 cents a vial. |

JANUARY 21.
——

AMBITIOUS

A TRURE STORY.
ln the barn-yard of a farmer,
Not a hundred miles away,
Lived a cplony of chickens—
Black, and brown, and whi

Well contented were these ¢
With the humdrum live tl
Scratch and pick from night
Lay an egg and go to bed
All save one ; 'twas her amb
Something of the world to
But just how ? the vexing qu
Hauoted her continually,
"Till one day, all of a sudden
Popped into her busy brai
A brilliant thought ; it made
To see the way marked ou

Farmer Piorson had a carris,
Standing in his wagon she

Thither bent Mlu; Buildy s fo
By her inspiration

l'le‘yv sh m,l:nd ‘neath the
Of the very hindmost seat

Hid herself with joyful trem
Crouching down upon her

Came the farmer unsuspecti
With his wife, that Sabbat
Seated them within the carr
Drove to Sunday-school a
Quiet Biddy sat; no mouse!
Stiller could have been tk
T hou;h the many jolts and
Frightened her so terribl
That she wished, and wishe
That st home she safe ba
With her mother and her s
Scratching in the garden

But at length they reache
ouse,
And s woon as left alone
Out jumped Biddy, much e
At the smartness she had
Being, t0o, a hen of spirit,
Much too proud to steal
E'en a ride, by way of paya
On her seat she left an e

Farmer Pierson, much amu
At the freak, forgave hor
And gave her to the boy w
For a missiopary hen!
—Mrs. M.
o

THE HOME

New Year Words U
You are sitting quite qu
the old year as it fades a
mew one as it comes in.
all the joys and sorrows tk
to you during 1890, and
and ambitions for l“l[ ¥y
as you did a year ago —
make a great resolve that
be better and your life not
unselfish than it was last
don’t do this. Don’t ma
solve. Think, hope and j
want to, but in jits place,
little resolves, each of whi
tend to make you reach tl
gire to. :
Resolve to think a lit
yourself and a little more.
of others.
Resolve to be less quick
more certain in action ti

en.

Resolve not to let the w
mon of envy enter your h
you bitter and fault-findin

Resolve to consider tho
household ; the inclinatio
of too many of us is to re
tues and our graces for the
this is all wrong.

My dgar girls, you ha
unseen,&s good daughter
ters, than gain all the f
as bright talkers and gres
out homely talent. [ li
homely—I use it perhap
sense from the one yo
means belonging to the
the home is the place v
charity should abide, 8o
belong to it are best we
God bless every one of y
some day a home of you
come in the new.year. |
years that are far off,
condes, just remember th
making a home may be |
though you can only e
single room you must
count it of no value.— Ry

The Ladies' Home Journ
R
Games for the

UTHE STAGE

The players seat then
cle. That one of them
hand at making up a st
be driver. It none of the
to the position, a grown
it. Then to each boy is
of something in connect
coach or the harness
whifHle-tree, thorough br
reins, etc. Every player
\ name, the driver take:
the whole &rcle is un

«  proceeds to relate a thri
the adventure of a coacl
muddy road in the dead
should be simply a har
disaster. Whenever |
whiflletree, collar or re
players bearing those ne
from their seats, turn ¢
and sit down again, W1
stage coach is mention
must jump up, turn &
exchange seats. The;
promptly ip either case
and when the story is e
are to be dealt with in !
manner.

“THE ORCHE:

Very similar, but ral
ing, jis the orchestra.
themselves as before a
ssice his whip for the ¢
while the others choos
ments upon which to p
mine. One takes the v
trombone, s third the j
the flute, a fifth the dr:

The conductor then

le, lively, familiar tun
f) oodle,” or “Coming
humming it as ]ondly
beating time vigorous!
Jjoining in, and imitati
their ability the mot
g:rraming upon the

ve selected.

As soon as the mu
way the conductor,
.ing, proceeds to imita
formers in his band.




