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It Is Well. 

Yes, itiswell! The evening shadcws 
length- 

en; 

Home's go'den gate shines on our ravi
sh- 

ed sight; 

And though the tender ties we try to 

strengthen : : 

Break one by one—at evening ti
me, its 

light. 
] 

Tis well! The way was often dull and
 weary; 

The spirit fainted oft beneath its load; 

No sunshine came from skies all 
grey and 

dreary, 

And yet out feet were bound to trea
d the 

road, 

Tis well that not again ovr hearts shall 

shiver 

Beneath old sorrows once so hard to b
ear; 

That not again beside death's darksome 

river 

Shall we deplore the good, the loved, the 

fair. 

No more, with tears wrought from deep 

inner anguish 

Shall we bewail the dear hopes crushed
 

and gone; . 

No more need we in doubt or fear to lan. 

guish, 

So far the day is past, the journey done. 

As voyagers, by fierce winds beat and 

broken, 

Come into port beneath the calmer sky, 

So we still bearing on our brows the token 

Of tempest past, draw to our haven nigh. 

As sweeter air comes from the shores im 

mortal, 

Inviting homeward at the days decline, 

Almost we see where from the open portal 

Fair forms stand backoning with their 

smiles divine. 

"Tis well !| The earth, with all her myriad 

voices, 

Has lost the power our senses to enthrall. 

We hear, above the tumult and the noises, 

ft tones of music, like an angel's call. 

“Tis well, O friends! We should not turn 

retracing 

The long, vain years, nor call our lost 

youth back; $ 

ing, 
We leave behind the dusty, footworn 

track. 

he Art of Going Without. 
mee 

A thoughtful man, to whom life 

had brought a heavy share of what 

we are accustomed, for want of a 

polite phrase, to call discipline, once 

said: 

“When God sends a new trouble 

upon me, I set myself to work at 

once to bear it as well as 1 can, hop- 

is a great dea! of satisfaction to be 

got out of pecuniary perplexities, if 

one goes to work intelligently to get 

it. The art of going without may 

be made as graceful and as winsome 

as it is dufficult. 

“The family had lost two fortunes, 

said a guest from a S uthern home. 

«] was with them once when we 

had nothing to eat for three weeks 

but fried potatoes, three times a 

day. And I never was so happy in 

my life.” . ... 
Like everything else in this life, 

poverty, whether relative or abso- 

lute, can be made a cross or a crown, 

It is all in the way we take 1t. 

Who of us has not known homes 

where the sweet, bright spirit that 

ruled them has wrought romance 

out of sodden care and rude denial ’ 

In later life, when we look back 

upon the deprivations of our first 

youth, what is it that we most 

vividly remember—the things we 

had, or the things we did not have? 

A hundred to one, I venture to say, 

we recall the glory of possession 

rather than the gloom of denial. 

The little inventions and plots and 

placs by which a quick brain and 

a cherry heart contrive to bridge 

the black chasm between demand 

and supply “hold fast all that they 

gave us’ of the sweetest things in 

character and the bravest thing in 

The art of going without may be 

slowly, but it can be brightly, learn- 

ed. It needs due patience, some 

pluck, and, doubtless, the proper 
share of Christian grace and resig 

nation. But it needs something else 

if I may say so, just as important, 

and more apt to be overlooked. It 

needs the mere worldly qualities of 

good spirits, and good sense, and 

inventive ability. It is not enough 

distinctly to buy no new clothes, or 

go without furs, or substitute corn- 

beef for sirloin roast, or a corn-cob 

pipe for regalias It is worth while 

to see “the fun” in it, since it has 

got to be done. It is not enough 

to cut down the open fires, and cur- 

tail the egg bills, and wear the over 

coat shiny in the seams, or even tu 

resign from the club and read the 

magazines at the public library. 

Rather make an interesting game 

of deprivation, and play for the 

stakes of sweet temper, and a merry 

courage, and the class of values 

which are to be had by going with- 

out another class. 
Oae of the most exquisite court. 

ship scenes in all literature is thas 

where George Flio's Dorothea 

ing that I muy be able in this way 

to bring about the effect upon my | 

character which He has in mind as 

an end in chasttising me, and so 

who knows 7—possibly shorten the 

duration or diminish the severity of 

the experience.” 

This was said by one of the con 

templative, solitary Christians 

whose close attention tothe problems 

of the inner life gives something re- | 

sembling a spiritual shrewdness to 

their methods of thought—a some- 

thing, by the way, which really may 

deserve, at the least, as much re- 

spect as that worldly wisdom to 

which we so hear.ily defer in the 

experience of men of uffairs, 
Whether or not the individual 

conclusion of this wise saint can be 

converted into a general maxim, it 

is plainly true that the final cause 

of an affliction is already half gain- 

ed when one has learned to bear it 

The monetary strain through 

which our nation has heen passing 

will bring a vast amount of familiar 

misery upon thousands of people 
well used to being miserable in cer 

tain familiar ways; but iv will bring 

upon other thousands of another 

sort a species of suffering as new as 
it they were ¢ xpatriated to an un 

developed planet. 

[t is these who have the lesson 

f the times to learn. People who 

have gone cold and hungry and 

homeless, and hopeless before—they 

are the post-graduates in the great |seen fit to expose our tossed and 

university of hardship; and while |te ted lives. 

they may need immediate relief 
more than their hitherto more fortu 

nate fellows, they need education 

less. 
The men and woman who have 

never gone without, or who have 

not gone without for so long that 
they have forgotten they ever knew 

how, are the most pitiable pupils of 
this hard school. They stand at 
the foot of the long class which pre- 
gent distress and unxiety for the 
futu:e are training from end to end 
of our troubled land. ... 

The practice of economy needs 

training as much as the practice of 
any other science; and the worst of 
a situation like the present is that 
so many of us are forced into the 
exercise of a skill for which we are 
without education of hand or brain 
or spirit. 

“There always seems to be some 

conclusive reason why I have to 

buy the most expensive things,” 

said, plaintively, a lady wkom I 

once accompained to make a trifling 
purchase. She paid two dollars for 

an article for which I had never 

paid more than fifty cents. She 

had lost property, and every dime 

counted to her slender purse. 
Bat, blessed be the brave old law 

naively cries to her poor and proud 
young lover: ‘1 dom’t mind about 

poverty....Ob, I want so lit'le— 

no new clothes—and I will learn 

what everything costs!” 

[t is not easy to say, till one has 

studied the matter in the school of 

absolute experience, how few things 

there are in life that can be classi- 
fied as the must-be, the essential. 

When the horses’ feet are gone, 

one’s own are left. When the cook 

refuses reduction of wages, there is 

the cook-book, and brain and hand’s 

to use it. Must the parlor be re- 

papered ? But why ? Must the boy 
have the dues for his secret society? 
[Let him earn them as his father did 

before him. *I lived all summer at 

Cottage City,” said the mistress of 
one of our most complex Boston 
mansions, “with one maid, and only 
four dishes to cook wath.” 

Some of us can remember how 

the smoothly sliding scale of ex- 

penditvre mounted years ago-——when 
two pairs of kid gloves a yer would 

lo, where two dozen are needed 

now; when cream was not a neces- 

sity to coffee; when one was expect 
ed to be quite ill before the fire was 

lighted in one’s bedroow in January. 

Was life, after all, so muck harder 

then?! Is it so much easier now? 

In fine, how serious is the affliction 

of plain living and high thinking? 

It 18 not hazirding much to say that 
it is the lightest to which fate has 

| 

coats and thick ones. 

las, gloves, overcoats and arctics; 

thin underwear and flannels, thin 
He is pre- 

pared for all emergencies from Mon. 

day morning until Saturday night. 
Now why is it that all these things 

lose their ability to meet an emerg- 

ency on Sunday. Why will not 

an umbrella keep us as dry, an 

overcoat as warm, a thin coat as 

cool on Sundays as on Saturdays! 
Why areour comfort and our health 
so much more valuable to us the 

first day of the week than any othe: 

day? There is an incongruity here 
somewhere. Who can see it and | 

explain it I Why will a man’s con 
science, along the line of religion, 

yield to such slight difficulties when, 
in respect to his business sagacity, 

or ambition, or cupidity, and in the 

presence of exactly the same diffi 
culties, he will be as brave as a lion’ 

Why, in short, will he act a man 
between Sundays and be a baby on 
Sandays? There is not a business 

house in any city that would not go 

to the wall in ninety days if 1t were 
run on such principles as govern a 

good many people in their church: 
going. 
Go to Cash and Credit’s big store 

some rainy day, or cold day, or some 

day when it looks as though it 

might be something or might do 

something that is not being or doing 
when you started from home. Here 

and there is a lonesome-leoking 

clerk, yonder is the cashier, now 

and then a solitary ¢ash-boy appears 

and vanishes. The proprietors and 
the larger number of the employees 
are at home by the fire or the fan, 
according to weather, and yon, well 
you don’t go there again. A tras 

elling man with good sense does not 

open his sample case in such a house, 
a wise creditor will force his collec 

tions and withhold future credit 

The sheriff says to the firm as he 
warns them, “I'll get you if you 

don’t watch out. 
And yet—and yet, some peopl 

expect a wiaister to become general 

superintendent of a church with 
half its force (perhaps I ought to 
say its weekaess) doing the church 

business in that way and make out 

of it a glorious success. Why, 
Grabriel himse!f could not do it, but 
this poor fellow must, er a committee 
will call on him to know why he 
dose not “fill these pews.” If he is 
a timid pastor with only a slight 

hold on his place and pulpit, he will 
blush and belittle himself by apolo 
gizing and promising to do better 
Dear soul, he is now doing his very 
best, but he can’t canvass his parish 

every Sunday on which the weather 
is not “as pleasant as a day in June,” 

said that in recess some of the boys 
asked each other what their fathers 
did. One said his father was a 
plumber; another, that his was a 
carpenter; and when they came to 
my boy, who said his father kept a 
saloon, one of them said, ‘That’s the 
meanest kind of business’ ‘And I 
could “see they all felt the same 
way. That made me feel awfully 
ashamed; so, fatber, if you will only 
give up the saloon, I'll do anything 
I can to help you. With that be 
threw his arms around my neck, 
and, sobbing, begged me give it up. 
Well, the end of it was I sold out. 
[don’t make as much money as I 
did selling liquors, but it goes 
farther, and we have a happy home; 
my wife can help along, because 
decent people come here for their 
meals, but before I did not like to 
have her around, there was so much 

low talk. My boy has bzen as good 
as his word. I couldn’t ask for a 
better son.” 
My brother thanked the man for 

his confidence, and after giving his 
hearty approval went his way.— Zhe 
Little Christian. 

Baldness is often preceded or accom- 
panied by grayness of the hair. Te 
prevent both baldness and grayness. 
vse Hall's Hair Renewer, an honest 
remedy. 
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A Sister's Influence. 

Many a young girl is moe influ- 
enced for good or evil by the con. 
duct toward her of an older brother, 
than by any other force that ever 
comes to her ia life, And many a 

young man’s course in life is shaped 
by a sister's words and deeds. 
Oa the piszzs of a summer hotel 

a group of young men and maidens 
were waiting for the mail to arrive. 

A part of the conversation an ex- 
change gives as follows: 
“0 dear,” said the prettiest of the 

girla impatiently, ‘why don’t it 
hurry ? Are you expecting a letter, 
Mr. Allison ¥” and she turned to a 
tall youth standing near 

“I'll get ome surely,” he said, 
“It's my day. Just this particular 
letter always comes. Nell is awful- 
ly good ; she’s my sister, you know ; 
and no fellow ever had a betver one.” 
Tne pretty girl laughed saying 

as he received his letter, “Harry 
would think he was blessed if I 
wrote once a year.” 

Gradually the other drifted away 
but Frank Allison kept his place 
scanning eagerly the closely written | 
sheets,now and then laughing quiet- 
ly. Finally he slipped the letter in- 
to his pocket, and, rising, saw an 

worldly, indifferent, Sunday-sick, no- 
body- knows-what-the matter is with 
them-people, who belong to his 
church and congregation, and get 
them throu h the church doors and 
“fill those pews.” He can’t do it, 
and yet if he does not do it, or 
something else equally preposterous, 
his days are numbered; it is worth 
noticing too, that the people who 
take this census of his days are 
those who for reason aforesaid were 

seldom preseat to increase the census 
of his congregations. 
We are also impressed with 

another incongruity. There are 
men who are as punctual and syste- 
matic a3 are death and taxes in 
their own business affairs. Bat 
put them into office as a church 
trustee, or clerk, or treasurer, or 
warden, or steward, and presto! 
change! C.ireless entries in the 

clertk’s books, neglected repairs by 
the trustees, forgotten duties by the 
wardens, deacons, stewards. And 
yet these very men pride themselves 

on their business ability wn thew 

own business. 
Thank God that in all our 

churches there are devout, conse- 

crated men and women of whom 

am only writing about the “incon 
gruities,” 

ly > 

How His Child Led Him. 

and drag out al. the sleepy, laz-,| 

none of these things are true. 1} 

and of course you. my 
reader are not one of those.— W. 4. 

Tuat was a wise philanthropist | Stanton. 
who dared to say: “Cold aid kun- 
ger are not the worst things in the 
world.” At all events, to think so 

is going far toward waking ready 
to endure them should they indeed 
befall. — ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS, 

in The Outlook. 
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Incongruities. 

There are few of ther: im nature, 
but’ in life their name is legion. Six- 
button kids are all right. A calico 
dress is all right. Bat both worn 
by the same person at the same 
time are an incongruity. A silk 
hat and a shoddy coat below it, 
patent leather shoes and ragged 
trowsers abcve them, a pretty face 
and an ugly frown, a man who is 
dressed faultlessly and acts faultily, 
all such things are incongruities. 
They remind one of the incongrui- 

ties that are sometimes seen in those 
who are supposed to be serving the 
Lord heartily. Here is Mr. Brown 
who goes from five to fifty squares 
to his place of business six days out 
of seven. He never thinks of re- 
maining at home because it is too 

along near the depot, he noticed a 

BY JULIA BILLINGS 

Several years ago my brother 
was in Springfield one cheeiless day, 
with about hal! an hour on his 
hands before train time. Strolling 

tidy restaurant, and went in for 
lunch. A bright boy came to take 
his order, and as soon as he brought 

it sat down to his lessons. A re- 
spectable man, evidently the pro- 
prietor, was seated near the fire, 

with a disabled foot propped up in 
a chair. When my brother had 
finished his meal, he approached 
him saying: 
“You have a bright boy to wait 

on your customers.” 
“Yes, indeed,” said the man, with 

parental pride, “I couldn’t hire so 

elderly friend. 
“Good morning, Miss Williams,” | 

he said cordially; for he always had 
a pleasant word for the older people. 

“(Good news !” he was asked. 
“My sister's letters a.ways bring 

good news,” he answered. “She 
writes such jolly letters.” 

And, unfolding this one he read 
scraps of it—bright nothings, with 
here and there a little sentence full 
of sisterly tenderness and love. 
There was a steady light in his eyes, 
as, half-apologizing for ‘“boring” bis 
listener, be looked up and said 
quietly, “Miss Williams, if I ever 
make anything of a man, it will be 
sister Nell’s doing.” 
Think of that, you girls who have 

brothers. 
ee lll 4 GR ne 

Tue Rev. Dr. A. €. Dixox re 
lates that a certain man had a 
weather-vane made for use on ene 
of his buildings, in which were 
wrought the words, “God is love,” 
Some one said to him : “You have 
p'aced an immutable truth on a very 
changeful thing,” Well, sir, replied 
the man, | want you to understand 
that that means, God is love what 
ever way the wind blows! Truly 
there was a whole sermon in this. 
a 

The best of men who ever wore 
earth about him was a meek. patient 
humble, tranquil spirit, the first true 
gentleman that ever breathed. 

SKIN Diseases are wore or less 
directly occasioned by bad blood. B. 
B. B. cures the following Skin Dis- 
eases : Shingles, Erysipelas, Itching 
Rashes, Salt Rheum, Secald Head, 
Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, by re- 
moving all impurities from the blood 
from a common Pimple to the worst 
Scrofulous Sore. 

Mr. John Anderson Grassmere, 
Ont., writes: *‘* The Vegetable Dis 
covery you sent me is all gone, and 1 
am glad to say that it has greatly bene- 
fited those you have used it. One man 
in particular says it has made him a 
new man, and he cannot say to much 
for its cleansing and curative qualities,” 

GENTLEMEN.—Two years ago my 
husband suffered from indigestion, but 
was completely cured by tw» bottles of 
Burdock Blood Bitters. T can truly 
recommend it to al) sufferers from this 
disease. 

Mgs. Joux Hurb, 

good a boy as that; he is my son, 
and was the means of my opening 
this place instead of keeping a 
saloon, which was the way I got 
my living for some years; and I'll 
tell you how it was. He came from 
school one day heavy-hearted, and 

hot or too cold, too dry or too wet, 

which puts man upon his mettle to 

a a — Vi im wr 1 imi es 18 

too dusty or too muddy. He has 

rt 

F AEARE CTW WJ 

when I asked him what was the 
matter he began to cry, but cou'dn’t 

13 Cross St., Toronto. 

Skepticism.—This is unhappily an 
age of skepticism, but there is one 
point upon which persons acquainted 
with the subject agree, namely, that 
Dr, Thomas' Eclectric Oil is a medicine 
which cin be relied upon to cure a 
cough, remove pain, heal sores of vari- 
ous kinds, and benefit any inflamed 

conquer the uncongnerable ! There rubbers, mackintushes and umbrel. ' speak. After I had urged him, he plied. 

£Jovi 
good read, pie, 

end pastry, but his 
sto Ee vas delicala. 

Sfoven 
To cook, but was 
Tired and sick of the 

faste and smell of lard, 
She bought Cofialene, 
(he new shortening) and 

HEY Jove OVED 
more than ever, be = 

cause She made beifer 
food ;and he could eat it 
Without any unpleasant’ 

after effect, Now 

THEY ARE HaeeY.. 
having found the BEST, 
and most [ealthful Sharfe 
€ning ever made = 

OTTOLENE 

Madeonly by N, K. FAIRBANK & CO., 
Wellington and Ann Streets, 

MON RIEAL. 

APRIL 4TH 
LEMONT'S 
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Baby Carriages 
| HAVE ARRIVED 
| 
Bicycles and Tricycles,new choice 

| Patterns in Silverware, a large 
| variety of Window Shades beau. 
tifully decorated, Limoges and 
t Carlebad Chinaware, English color- 
ed Ware in Setts and Pieces. 

\ 30 different patterns and de- 
signs Parlor Suits. 25 styles 

| Bedroom Suits (various woods.) 
| Chairs in many patterns and 
i qualities. A full line of Furi. 
| ture at very low prices. 

— 

ii eg one n need of informatioon n 
» the subject of advertising will do wel 

| to obtain a copy of ‘Book for Advertisers, 
368 pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postag 
paid on receipt of price. Contains a car 
ul compilation from the American News 

| paper Directory of all the best papers and 
class journals; gives the circulation rating 
of every one, and a good deal of informa. 

, tion about rates and other matters pertain. 
ing to the business of advertising. Address 
ROWELL'SADVERTTISING BUREAU 

{ O3pruce St. N. Y. 
J 

MARCH 21, 1894. 
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0: 

Make no Mista 
If you purchase your DRY GOODS at 

JOHN J. WEDDAL L® 
0: 

All goods as represented or the Money refunded. 

Study YOUR OWN interests by buying from 

08 

John J. Weddall. 

ings, this school cannot be surpassed. 
AND LIBERAL. 

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surrc and. 

All the courses of instruction are BROAD: 

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 

And are in touch with the movement of the times. The teaching is sound, fresh and 

vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de- 
partments are unaer the care of specialists. 

Calendars and all desired information may be bad by applying to 

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal 

DRY GOO LIS. 
House Furni-hings,* Etc. 

Goods, 

als of all kinds. 

ever before. 

TENNANT. DAVIES & CO. 
Our stoek is now complete in New Spring and Summer Dry 

Latest styles in Ladies Jackets and Capes. Dress Mater- 

Our stock of Carpets, Linoleams, Oil Cloths, Rugs, 
Mats, etc.,, is unusually large this season and prices lower than 

Lace Curtains, Lambrequins, Portiers, Window Poles, Roller 

Shade Blinds, etc. in every variety. 

TENNANT, DAVIES, &Co 
Directly Opposite Normal School. 

portion of the body to which it is ap- 

Modern ! 
Featherbone Corsets must not 

be confounded with those which 
were made five or six years ago. 
The Featherbone Corset of to-day 

is as far removed from the old 
style, as black is from white. 

BUY A PAIR AND YOU WILL BE PLEASED. 

— 
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