THE CHRISTIAN VISITOR.

KEEP AT IT.

One step and then another,

And the longest walk i< ended ;
One stitch and then another,

And the largest rent is mended:
Ome brick upon another,

And the highest wall is made;
One flake upon another,

And the (ﬁeepest SNOW i8

So the little coral-workers,

By their slow and constant motion
Have built those pretty islands

In the distant, dark blue ocean:
And the noblest undertakings,

Man’s wisdom hath conceived,
By oft-repeated effort,

Have been patiently achieved.

laid.

Then, do not look disheartened
Of the work you have to do,
And say that such a mighty task
You never can get through;
But just endeavor, day by day,
Another point to gain;
Arnd soon, the mountain which you feared
Will prove to be a plain!

Servial.
JIM, THE PARSON.

Author of ¢ Brightside,” ¢ Hilda and 1,
‘““Glenarchan,”etc.
BY E. REDELL BENJAMIN,
CHAP. VIIL.—SARAH DUFFY JUST

MISSED IT.

One evening in the early spring,
Kate was dinning with her friend at
Burnside. According to their cus-
tom, after dinner they were enjoying
the flickering flame of the library fire.
The lamps were not lighted, and the
friends were talking in their own rest-
ful way. Kate would sometimes
sing a quaint, wild song; sometimes,
with ber head resting on the arm of
Mrs. Montgomerie’s chair, tell her
own beautiful thoughts. She was
quite still for awhile.

‘ Are you asleep, dear ?”’ asked the
elder lady.

“No indeed, I was recalling this”
and then in a low voice she caroled a
melody that seemed to have caught
its beauty from the far-off land of
light and song.

“Will we not speak in musical
numbers hereafter  she asked.

“ Certainly—I think so; it seems
to me that a perfect expression of
anything is musical.” .

“ Dear friend, what ‘perfect expres-
sion’ of anything is possible here »”

“ Pardon the personality, but what
1s wanting is that last song

“ Now you are parrying my ques-
tion; we were not talking of what
rome master-mind has already made
into music.”

“True; and perfection is of course,
to us an abstract idea, but an ap-
proach to it is meiody.”

“Iam glad you did not say ‘har-
mony,’ for I feel that cannot be reach-
ed till we are tuned to heaven’s key-
note.”

Suddenly Jip barked a gentle wel.
coming bark, and polly said, “Is
. every place shut up ? It’s late, go
home, go home.”

‘“ What have I done, Polly, to be
80 treated?” remonstrated Mr. Thorn-
ton, as he entered. “Forgive me,”
he said, “for waiting till the song was
ended ; I heard afew words more,
but as I have confessed, may I be for-
given ?” |

“ I will forgive you,” laughed Mrs
Montgomerie ; “ but there was 8o lit-
tle penitence in your confession, you
must make a separate peace with
Kate.”

“ Would it not have been uncivil to
interrupt you, Miss Acton ?” he ask-
ed. o

“Youm were right on general prin-
ciples,” replied Kate, blushing very
unnecessarily.

“Yon would have heard a sketch
of your early life, if you had waited
longer. 1 was about telling Kate
some of its incidents ; perhaps you
well tell us. I know it has been made
publi>.” :

“There is a little story of God’s

love conunected with my early life,” he
~ answered, “ and my grandfather hav- |

Ttaken ill; then little May, in her

sewed for my support; my sisterjwas
a child then. I gave what help I
could, being always encouraged by
my mother’s promise of taking us
somewhere as soon as we could buy
tetter clothes. She died very sud-
denly, and had never told us any
particalars about ourselves, or where
we were to go. I had an impression
that we had relatives who would take
care of us; but the world was wide
and strange, and I knew not where to
seek them. The daily need to pro-
vide for my sister kept me from
dwelling on uncertainties. T was

despair, went out to sell my news-
papers. She wandered into a church
where the clergyman gave the text
beginnicg, ‘Come unto me.” The
child though he was calling her, and
insisted on going to him. He was
interested in the little waif, and went
with her tosee her sick brother. The
result was that he opened my father’s
Bible to read while he was watching
me : his own hand-writing revealed
the fact that we were the children of
his only son.”

“ Oh,” exclaimed Kate, whose face
was lighted with an extraordinary
interest. ¢ And his name was Thorn-
ton, and I heard that sermon—I do
not remember anything but the text,
and a beautiful child sitting on a
bundle of newspapers. Was that,
could that have been your sister ?”

“The comparison of dates will set-
tle it,” replied Mr. Thornton, trying
to steady his voice. It was twelve
years age.”

“ Exactly,” said Kate; ¢ and the
Ascension Church. I—""she stopped
in confusion.

“You gave thelittle child an ermine
collar,” he said, with intense emotion.
“ She has it yet. How wonderful
this is !”

“ Most wonderful,” said Mrs-
Montgomerie ; “ you must be the best
of friends hereafter.”

Kate moved away from the fire,
which she said burned her face ; and
Mr. Thornton continued :

“ We were taken to the home of our
grandparents, where we knew no more
trouble. I entered the ministry, and
for my first year helped my grand-
father. I am now in my first parish ;
my sister remains at home.”

“Can she not come to us for a
visit 7’

“ Thank you, my friend; our grand-
mother is blind now, and when she
puts out her dear white hands, if they
did not fall on May, she would indeed
feel deserted. My sister cannot leave
at present. The separation is hard
for us, but cannot be aveided.”

“ You have interested us extremely,
but you have made your story short.”
“ Naturally. It was about myself.
May I tell you about Sarah Daffy
now ?”

“Is she better and happier ?”

“She is. Her life Las been a
strange history of one who failed in
everything.”

“ Poor unfortunate woman.”

“ Pardon me, dear madam—would
not earnestness and forethought have
changed her whole career ?”

“ But, Mr. Thornton, do we not
often fail just as we nearly gain an
object ?”

“I would be sorry to agree with
you, Miss Acton; surely if we are
permitted nearly to gain our object,
it must be our own fault if we fail.
Let me tell you about Sarah’s fail-
ures ; they will illustrate my mean-
ing. When left dependent on her
own exertions, she lost the place of
district school teacher by putting a
letter of recommendation in the mail
too late. She tried sewing, ‘but it
was never done well or in time. Her
next effort was to raige poultry, but
regular feeding was too much for her
—they died of neglect. She became
sngaged ‘to be misksind, Tk be peor

plied, gravely, wondering why both
his hearers laughed more than before.
“ A plank was broken in a foot-bridze
—she fell, and a broken leg was the
result; she delayed to send for a
physician until it was difficult to set
it; and she has suffered so much that,
as she says, she is ‘real discouraged.’”

For some reason, Kate was so ex-
cessively merry over this that Mrs.
Montgomerie, o restore her com-
posure, said : “ We must agree with
Mr. Thornton, Kate, that earnestness
of purpose was left out in Sarah’s
composition.”

As Kate made no reply, Mr. Thorn-
ton said he thought she ought by this
time to have corrected her natural
faults of character ; But Kate still
saw the absurd side of Miss Duffy’s
career too strongly to venture to
speak. Fortunately, John wntered
with the tea service, and she Hid her
laughing face behind the urn.

(Z0 be Continued.)

WHAT A DIME DID.

“ Oh, well, never mind—it’s only a
dime; let it go, for it’s not worth
looking for.” So said Arthur, a young
man of twenty, to a companion, who
was helping him to hunt for a coin he
had dropped.

“ But I don’t like to be beaten,” re-
plied his companion, ¢ and I am go-
ing to try oncemore. You know the
old adage is, ¢ If at first you don’t suc-
ceed, try again.’”

“Ob, yes,” hastily said Arthur;
“ you always were one of these noble
stick-to-it and never-give-it-up sort of
fellows. My sister Maggie says she
believes you’ll make a hero some day.
If you must hunt up the dime, I sup-
pose you must; but I am sorry you
saw me drop it, a8 you will have no
peace and I suppose I shall have no
fun until you find it. Do leave it for
some needy street Arab to find. Why
it will give him a whole week’s hap-
piness. I will not take it if you do
find it.”

Fred was quiet for a few minutes,
as the mention of Arthur’s sister’s
name and the hint at her esti-
mate of his hergic qualities had
sent the color into his resolute
looking face and set him . thinking.
As he was intently looking into the
gutter, into which the ten cents had
rolled, Arthur did not notice the sud-
den bloom of roses on his friend’s
cheeks.

“Hurrah!” he suddenly exclaimed ;
“here it is !”—and he handed it to its
owner.

But Arthur would not touch it ; and
when neither would pocket the coin,
Fred suggested as a compromise that
he would invest it on Arthur’s ac-
count and report results. ‘“ Agreed,”
said Arthur, “and some day, no doubt
I shall wake up te find myself a mil-
lionaire. Investment of ten cents in
land—sudden rise in value—discov-
ery of gold-bearing ore,etc., wonderful
fortune of Mr. Arthur Stuart Mitchell,
etc. What splendid newspaper item
—what a happy suggestion for a nov-
el!” ;
His friend lapghed, and said, “We
shall see, we shall see,” and the sub-
ject dropped. T

The two young men were walking
quickly along a side thoroughfare,
not much frequented, save by the
people who lived there, and these
were not burdened with riches.. ' The
thoroughfare was a “ghort ecut,”
wever, to an important station ;
and as they walked along a busy, man
rushed passed the mat a rapid pace
and in breathless haste to eatch
his train, They had gone but a few
more steps ‘when they came upon a
woe-begone little maiden who was in
haste had jostled her so that she

it

great trouble. The weﬁ.&gm <

bide her cheer up, tied the little wol;
len hood around the plump but tear-
stained face of the ehild, and went off,
remarking to his comrade, “ Well,
upon my word that is cheap. That
child’s smile was as good a sight as
the sunset, and her ¢ Thank you, sir,’
well paid for the investment.”

It seemed as though the ybung men
were to have all the opportunity they
could desire for philanthropic enter-
prise that day. A boy had lost his
top. He had been spinning it with
great glee until a wagon came along,
whose driver was in a hurry to get
home, and, to pass another wagon,
drove one of the wheels of his own
on the sidewalk. The spinning top
was caught beneath the wheel, and
of course was crushed. The lad’s fun
was spoilt for a week at least, for his
father would not be home till Satur-
day from his work, and he could get
no money until then. .

The miniature jtrust fund was im-
mediately drawn upon, and two cents
procured a top -even more beautiful
in the ltttle fellow’s eyes than the one
he had lost. Perhaps he did not say,
“Thank you,” but he evidently felt
it, and the young men passed on.

“Two hearts made happy and four
cents’ worth of sunshine still on
hand,” said Fred, Who only wished
that another chance of investment
might occur. It did, too, for at the
ferry-gate, which they had now reach-
ed, a pale-faced child stood waiting
to sell her last bouquet. ,

“ Only four cents—the last one—
who’ll buy ? she had called again
and again, as she shivered in the keen
Winter air. ’ A

Fred knew something of the flow-
er-girls history. She was about the
only support of a sick mother, and he
often purchased a boquet for the
sake of encouraging her in her loving
service to her mother. So he invest-
ed all the remaiaing four cents of
the ten, and after receiving the flow-
er from the vender, returned it to
her, bidding her take it home to
mother, who, he well knew, would ‘be
cheered by the sight of the pretty
rose bud.

“ There, Mr. Arthur Mitchell, I
hope you are content with my admin-
stration of your trust. Three chiid-
ren made happy and the boquet do-
ing double duty, a sick woman’s eyes
gladdened—all at the cost of ten
cents.”

“ Upon my word,” said Arthur,
“ I never thought one could dispense
so much happiness with a dime. I
am earning nothing now while I am
studying, but I do get a little pocket
money oncein a while, thanks to my
father, and when I have wanted ten
cents’ worth of pleasure I always in.
vested in a fine cigar.”

“ And this you do every day, do
you rot ?” asked Fred. « Perhaps
you would nor consider it too mush
sacrifice to give up the satisfaction of
a cigar and dispense ten cents’ worth
of sunshine per day in direstions that
might afford others happiness also.”
Arthur declared he would consider |-

Successor to William Waterbu Y.
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after I came to New York as a clerk
to the late Mr. R. A merchant from
Ohio, who knew me, came to buy
goods, and said :
“ Make yourself so useful that they
can’t do without you.”
I took his meaning quicker than I
did that of my grandfather’s. Well
I worked upon these two ideas until
Mr. R. offered me a partnership in
the business. The first morning af-
ter the partnership was made known
Mr. G. the old tea merchant, called
to congratulate me, and he said :
“ You are all right now. I have
only one word of advice to give
you. Be®areful whom you walk the
streets with.”
That was lesson number three.

F. Clementson & Co.,

Manufacturers, Importers, and General

Dealers in
CHINA,
GLASS, &
EARTHENWARE,
LAMPS AND
LAMP G00DS,
GLASS SHADES,
STONE AND EARTHEN
Crocks, Milk Pans and Flower Pots,
at manufacturers’ prioces.

57 & 59 DOCK STREET.
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Notice to Contractors. .
- :
SEALED Tenders, addressed to the under-
signed, and endorsed *‘ Tender for 8t.John
Harbor Works,” will be received until THURS-
DAY, the 29th-inst., inclusively, for certain
works of repairs to the Breakwater at the en-
trance to the Harbor of 8t John, N.B., accord-
ing to a plan and specification to be séen at
theoffice of the Department, Saint John, N.B.,
where printéd forms of tender ean be obained.
Persons tendering are notified that tenders
will not be comsidered uanless made on the
ted forms supplied, the blanks g rly
lled in, and signed with their actual signa-

Each tender must be accompanied by an
accepted bank cheque, made payable to the
ordeér of the Honorable the Minister of Publie
Works, to cend. of the amount of
the tender, which be forfeited if the p.ra
decline to enter into a contract when call
upon to do so, or if failure to cowmplete the
work contracted for. If the' tender be
not accepted the chegue will be returned.
The De; wﬂs not be bound to accept
the lowest or any tender.
By order,
F. H. BNN1S,
Secre

t of Public Wor
ttawa, 7th SBeptember, laks?

NOTICE.

The time for the reception of Tenders for th
above works has been extended to THURS
lI;AY, the 13th day of October next, inclusive

sep21 2ins

By order,
F. H. ENNIS.

Deapartment of Public Works,

Ottawa, 23rd September, 1881. octd 2in

HENRY THOMAS

No. Il Charlotte Street.
HARDWARE.
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This Great Household Mediciy
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Haying Tools

L
tary. | 40 doz. Scythes, consisting of :
can and Canadian Clippers,
Snake,Oshawa Chief,Razor
and Griffin patterns.

47 doz. Hay Rakes ;
10 doz. Seythe Snaths;
.|15 doz. Hay Forks;

SCYTHE STONES,
HANDLES, BUSH SCY THI
AND REAPING HOOKS

CHEAPER THAN THE CH
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