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IF WE WOULD. 

If we would but check the speaker, 
When he spoils his neighbor’s fame; 

If we would but help the erring, 
Ere we utter words of blame, 

If we would. how many might we 
Turn from sin and shame. 

Ah, the wrongs that might be righted, 
If we would but see the way! 

Ah, the pains that might be lightened. 
Every hour and every day, 

If we would but hear the pleadings 
Of the hearts that go astray! 

In each life, however lowly, 

There are deeds of mighty good, 
Still we shrink from souls appealing 
With a timid ¢ if we could; 

But a God who judges all things 
Knows the truth is, “If we would.” 

- 

would take . mine,” she thought; 
« Mother Savage said yesterday she 
wondered how such a homely child 
came to have such handsome teeth.” 
She seemed to herself to be dream. 

ing. “ Forty dollars,” « Forty dol- 
lars,” kept saying itself over in her 
brain, and when the shopman turn- 
ed to wait on her she was gone. A 
few minutes after, she stood in the 
dentist’s office. 

“Please will you see if my teeth 
are good enough to buy?” she asked 
timidly. 
The doctor was engaged in a deli- 

cate operation, but he stopped to give 
the teeth a hurried examination. 

“ How beautiful! They are just 

Serial, 
what I want. Come to-morrow,” he 
said, going back to his work. 
The rest of the day Elsie’s father 

thought her wonderfully gay, bat he 

FORTY DOLLARS FORFOUR TEETH. 

A REAL INCIDENT. 

« Klsie 1” 
“ Yes, papa ;” and the child dashed 

away her teaas and sprang to the bed 
where her father lay bandaged and 

helpless. 
That day an explesion had happen- 

ed in the mill where he worked, and 

he was badly hurt. 
“ Water !” he said feebly. 
She gave it to him and he went on 

speaking : 
“ Where’s the money, Eisie ?”’ 
« Here, papa,” putting ber hand 

on the bosom of her drless. 
“ That’s right. Take good care 

of it. God only knows when we 
shall have any more. Poor child !” 

he added fondly. 
“ Not a bit of it,” she answered 

gaily. You'll be at home all the 
time now, and we’ll have such a 
good time tegether.” 
ier father gave her a loving smile, 

and closed his eyes wearily. Elsie 
began to stroke his hand, and,He soon 
fell into an uneasy slumber. ams 

‘The two were all .in .all to. each 
other. They came from England 
and had been in America but a few 
months. Elsie was a plain, delicate 
child of thirteen, but her father call- 
ed her his dove of cemfort, and now 
she was proving her right to the 

could not think why, for she said 
nothing of her plan, about which she 
began to lose courage when the first 
excitement of it subsided. Hard 
things look easier in the morning 
than they do at night; and as she sat 
in the twilight, studying herself in" a 
bit of looking-glass, she thought sor- 
rowfully: “I shall be homelier than 
ever when they are gone; but then 
how silly of me to care abeut ‘that. 
Papa will love me just. the same. 
But it will hurt soto have them out,” 
she went on thinking, and every 
nerve in her body quivered at the 
prospect. “If it wasn’t for the rent, 
and the medicine for papa, and ever 
so many other things—I never could 
beg, never. Yes Elsie Benson, it’s 
got to-be done if it kills 
The next morning she {00% ‘the 

dentist’s office by the mere force of 
will. Her courage was’ all gone. 
Dr. Dow was alone, add said « Good 
morning,” very kindly ; but when he 
saw how she trembled, he put her on 
the lounge and made her drink some- 
thing that quieted her. Then he sat 
down by her, and said, “ Now tell 
me what your name is, and why you 
[want to sell your teeth.” 
He #poke s0 gently that at first 

Elgig ¢ ald only er. him, with | 
| tears. ; but at last he-contfived +o get 
all her sad story, and his eyes were 
wet and his voice huskygeveral times 
while she was telling it.- 

'sunny-hearted-ness that winneth souls 

according tothe use we make of them. 
We submit to a great sorrow, but do 

petty taials proceed ? 

Sometimes we begin the day with 
an unaccountable degree of irritabi- 
lity, and if we were frank we would 

year old, “I don’t want to be good ; 
I’m going to be bad to-day.” We 
feel confessedly cross. We may 
search out ‘the cause. Our diet, in 
quantity, may have affected the sys 
‘tem just to put the heart out of tune. 
Then must the soul be doubly on 
guard, for there will be need of 

watching and fighting quite as much 
as praying, 
“What becomes of all the amiable 

young ladies ?” asked a querulous 
bachelor, “ mothers and wives are 
8o ill tempered.” Cross parents are 
in danger of garnering an unsightly | 
crop by and by, when the reaping 
comes. Better scatter seeds of kind- 
ness. 
“I never suspected myself of bad 

temper till I had a half-grown, head- 
strong boy to contend with,” is the 
confession of another parent. There 
itis ; the cares and crosses of Jife 
choke out our better impulses, and 
we are surly instead of sunny: + Thus 
we fail to adorn the doctrine and: to 
recommend the religion of theOne al- 
together lovely. 

Is grace at fault ? No; it is all 
sufficient even for this. We do net 
forget the great natural differences 
of temperament and constitution. 
“ Grace grafted on a crab stalk is 
not often productive of luscious fruit.” 
Yes we must grow in. grace. and 

graciousness, despite the difficulties, 
God helping us. We have no right 
to be crabbed. We must esteem it 
a sin to exhibit crossness, laying ont 
weaknesses of body and mind, our 
causes controllable and uncontrollable 
at the feet of Him who is touched 
with a feeling of onr infirmities. ‘Can 
we not be kind and pleasant for 
Christ’s sake ? It is the genial sweet- 
tempered Christian that is attractive. 
and influential. It is'the wisdom of 

and turneth many to righteousness.— 
American Messenger. 

we consider from whose hand these 

say, as did the candid little three- 

“ Honor and shame from no condition 

Act well your part there all the honor 
ies; 

i 

but then aman who has and ‘accepts 
his mother’s aid is more likely to 
“act well” his part than one who has 
it not, or having refuses to accept it. 

Instinct or InaraTioN.—¢ Child- 
ren are what their mothers are.” 
Have you never walked through the 
dirty, dismal part of a city,and heard 
little lips utter oaths and profane 
words in their childish way ? Dear 
children, are they alone to blame ? 
Who is to blame ? Little ones have 
sharp eyes. 
A lady was speaking in a light, 

playful way to a motherless one, of 
something in her father’s looks. “The 
child mistook her manner for jesting 
and “ making fun.” The little face 
grew sadder and sadder soon she cov. 
ered it, crept under the table, gave 
way to violent tears, and nothing 
could pacify her, for her father was 
as dear to her as her life. 

illustrating the habit. 
teacher was informed of the scholar’s 
remark, he was not aware of his con- 
duct in this respect, and ‘was glad to 
correct the foolish, nervous habit. 
Have you never seen children of 

different schools « playing school” to. 
gether, and each one wants every 
thing done just as “ my teacher” does 
it? Who of us cannot remember 
the words and ways of our teacher ? 
Parents, teachers, are we not eyes 
and ears to the little ones around us ? 

131 Each reader may make the applica 
tion of the truth. 

Tae Humax Ficure.—The height 
of the human figure is six ‘times the 
length of the feet. Whether the 
form is slender or plump, the rale 
holds good ; any deviation from it is 
a departure from the highest beaut 

statue. The hand, from the wrist to 

“ My teacher does so,” said a child | 
When thé 
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Watchmaker 
and Jeweller, 

NEW YORK SINGER, 

FIRST CLASS MACHINES 

Than the regular price when sold by Agents. ; 

Wheeler and Wilson and Singer 
At the 

Harper's Bazar Patterns, a full 

NB Gerald is open for demand 10 pal TRE Phd § 

SUMMER 

When 198 V8 one 
this spring, nf ie will Write tal card, we will furnish YOu wi 
ple copies of the des, ro 
most interesting Sunday. sche 
pers and Lesson Helps pubjig 
of charge. Remember, yo everything you need for 

| by writing to | vis 

VISITOR OFpg 
ST. JOHN, ¥ 

C&% EVERITT 

Fel ind Straw Hats § ( 
WHPLE #15 & RETA] 

Lave ty Just received ed from the prinei 

thei spring stock, COoRAisting oo id & 

for Coan ul LL 
: Cash or SU 

oS. a wm, = ERET 
11 King Stn 

1881. 
My Stock is now ng I have re 

ExT 
ousehold pte 

CORT 

night, with a cheery, skillful patience |said when she was finished « N cig nlily oe hos, Ths ie Oo 
ght, ry P was finishe ow S— pif hte tie of the head is the dis- Io. 18 Decic = poe Howto uni 

that made everybody love her. I'am going with ‘you to see your Some one, who had noticed the in- | tance between the extremities of the > ig ad oa But the weeks went by, the money | father.” fluence of wives in promoting the fingers when the arms aré extended. + A NULL ASSORTMENT OF) | - | inde’ was spent, and still he lay on hisbed. | But youll take the teeth first, good or evil fortunes of their hus \ TTT aa c tocks,| : 
The wolf was at the doer. How |wen't you ?” she asked imploringly. bands, said, “ A man must ask his Smiles AND di ney ath Ne d “a thor Br 
could they keep him out ? ~~ | 1 shall | never have courage to come | wife's leave to be rich.” « We doubt ikl : JE WE 7 EY, a Then 1t was that her father aid, again.” not that a similar observation of the Doctor (learned looking and speak- | Whieh Wika coll CRAP, +h 
“ Elsie, where are the silver spoons ?’| ~« Never mind that. ‘We'll see if isfcenes of mothers upon their sons ing I= “In mamma's little trunk, with 
the ring and the locket,” she answer- 
ed. 

“ You must get them out and carry 
them to Mr, Black.” 

“ Oh papa, no! It’s all the silver 
we have, and mamma thought every. 
thing of them,” she cried impulsively. 
The sick man made no answer, but 

he put his hands over his eyes, 
and soon Elsie saw tears steal slowly 
through his fingers. 

“ Papa, dear papa! I didn’t mean 
it. How cruel of me |” she exclaim-| 
ed, throw her arms abott him. 
“ I'll take them this minute. and 

. when you get well and. earn money. rt ; AL mertys 1 The father being laid aide oe " 
Il have them back again” ~ rr Soa ¢alth, the burden of supporting pi 4 1H, 

when that will be ?” he said despair-| = S Sid: her ‘work in the Rouse «an 
ingly. 

“ Before long—slow and sure, you 
know,” she answered brightly, and in 
a few minutes she get out on her first 

loving, overburdened youn ans hand. e th 10 ther kin war: t| § 
isit to the pawnbroker. But it was 8: young w. B han e mother sheared tl ‘enny o d ov eo her wig Time and again she mother. The quivering lin. 4 Vg from the sheep, Hood. Sokrates, the divine gs 

been carried ; and meuntime she was | CO “told the Ld Tie rs hep va rv i 

darling grow boll'ow-cheeked and big- 

the 

f 

good-natured.” 

hs nel 

and said, “ You dear little 

there isn’t some better way out of this 
trouble,” he answered. 

went “back poll 4 4 ae 

cannot te to the sick map ; 
you how h PPy and proud he was 
when thedoctor told him about Bléie, 
or how gratefully he fell in with the 

be soon got well enough to work in 
the doctor's handsome grounds : 
while Elsie, in her place as nurse to 
the dostor’s baby rolled it ‘over the 
gravel walks. 

So, though Elsie kept her teeth, 
saved both her and her father 
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and as soon as it 
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: only 

i must rest.” ‘The shower came, 

cron all the. time 

plan of going to & nice hospital, where’ 

[ oa: RENE wiles ¥. he 
‘woman, [the “ meeting-house.” 

would justify the remark, “ A man 
must ask his mother’s leave to be 
great. ”» 

Years ago a family. of fours fath. 
er, a mother and two sons—dwelt in 
a house, situated i in the roughest lo- 
cality of the rocky town of * Ashford, 
Coma. The family was very poor.” 
; A few acres of stony land, a dozen 
sheep and one cow supported them. 
The sheep clothed them, and the 

cow gave milk, and did the work of 
a horse in ploughing and harrow 

Corn-bread, milk, and bean 
idge was their fare. 

d the boys do theirs on the 

1e boys required a new. suit of cloth- 
- There was neither money nor wool 

ing slowly) : “Well, 
tooth do you want extracted ? It is| 
the molar or the incisor?” 
and sharp 
on the Tart 
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