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BY MS. M. A. iDDER. 

Strencth for to-day is all that we need. 

As there never will be a to-morrow, 

For to-moirow will prove but another day, 

With its measure of joy and sorrow. 

Then why foreast the trials of life 

With such grave and sad persistence, 

and wateh and wait for a crowd of ill 

That as vet has no existence, 

Strencil for to-day --what a precious boon 

For the ernest souls who labor: 

IFor the willine hands that minister. 

To the vr dy f "end or neichbor, 

Soreneth for to-day—that the weary hearts 

In the battle for right 

And the 

In these arch for licht, may fail not. 

may quail not: 

eyes bedimmed with bitter tears, 

Strength for to-day on the down-hill tiack 

Fo the traveller near the valley, 

That vp, far up on the other side, RA 1 
Cy 
Fre le yn they may safely rally. 

Stiengih for the day that our precious youth 

May Lappily shun temptation, 

And vuild from tue rise to set of sun 
|] On a sure and strong foundation, 

Strenoe dh for vo-day—in house and home 

To practice forbearance sweetly — 

Fo seatier kind words and lovine deeds. 

Still trusting in God mpictely. 

Streneth for to-dav is all ti \3 ced 

As tirere never will be a wo-morrow, 
Io. to-1noyyosy wl! Dre \ bu oil ( day. 

Will ils measures of joy and sovroy 
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BY LOUISE SEYMOUR HOUGHTON. 

CITAP, VI,—SCI'OOL LIFE. CCNTINUED. 

“What do you do on Thursdavs and 
Sundays?" she asked, after the dinner had 
been cleared away, the i cup plate an 

cleaned and restored to the basket, and 
their own Lands and faces washed at the 
sink behind the kitchen door. 

“I hold out ne hand,” said Marie, using 
the ordinary French expression for beg- 
ging, “Down on the exterior Loulevard, 
you know. Sometimes T get a good many 
little sous. I saw you there, Iifine, one 

How prettily you dance,and what a 
lovely dress you wear. 

be very happy, Fifine.” 

“1am happy.” suid Fifine; I like to 
dance, and [ like to see the people on the 
boulevard. 

day. 

I think you must 

It is like 2 fete every Sunday 
and Thursday. But I must tell you some- 
thing so strange that happened one Sun- 
day, Marie.” 
The school bell began to ring. “I will 

tell you another time,” said Fifine, as they 
ran toward the door of the classe (school 
room). “You must eat your dinner with 
me again some time when I have enough.” 
The afternoon was devoted to sewing. 

The elder girls read aloud by turns, and 
the children listened or not, as they liked, 
By four o’clock Fifine’s back wis aching. 
and she could hardly see in the waning 
Yight. She did her best, however, and the 
teacher gave her a « good point ” (good 
mark) when she went up to show her 
work. 
As for Marie, hers was very badly done, 

and she was kept in when the others went 
out at four o'clock for an hour’s play. Fi. 
fine had been carefully taught to sew by 
Marraine, long before she came to school. 
But Marie, who had no mother, had learn- 
ed nothing except by accident, and hated 
every kind of work, it never having been 
made pleasant for her. Fifine hardly 
thought of Marie, however. She was very 
busy jumping the rope with the other girls, 
chasing the fox, as both French and Am- 
erican children call it, and the hoar seemed 
very short, 

At five they all went into the now light- 
ed school room for an hou’ work. Fifine 
had her dictation and her sum to copy Into 
her neat books. She had finished her work 
and was almost asleep with her head upon 
Ler desk, when six o'clock struck, and the 
children were all dismissed. Fifine ran 
gayly home after her long school day, eager 
to tell her godmother of her luncheon with 
Marie, and quite sure that a nice little din- 
ner would be awaiting her in the parlor of 
her wagon home. 

CHAP. VIL—CHRISTMAS IN PARIS. 
The shortening days slipped rapidly by, 

and Christmas was at hand. Fifine in her 
wagon house, and Ernest in his ‘mother’s 
preity apartment, looked eagerly forward 
to the holiday. Ernest expected to han 
up his stocking, and though he was old 
enough to understand who gave him his 
presents, he liked to talk about Santa Claus 
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THE 
This had been done on St. Nicholas’ 

Day, the 7th of December, and she had 
found don-bons enough in her shoes to 
make her very happy. She expected no 
more presents till she should receive what 
she called her etrennes (New Year's gifts) 
on New Year's day. But she had looked 
forward with the utmost delight to the 
festival of Christmas, for her godmother 
had j romised to take her in the evening to 
walk upon the Grand Boulevard, to sec the 
Christmas barracks. 
And now Christmas Eve was come, ] 

Fifine had brought her books andworl home 
from school for the twelve days holiday. 
At her godmother’s direction she had lain 
down upon her little bed and slept through 
the evening, and now, at cleven o'clock at 
night, a most surprising thing was happen- 
ing. She was walking at Marraine’s side 
through the brightly lighted streets which 
were quite as crowded as they ever had 
been iu the daytime. They were going to 
the midnight mass and were hastening to 
get goad places. Early as they were, they 
found the large church already filled to 
tlie doors, and were thankful to aet stand- 
room where they could see the high altar. 
Fitine, however, could not have sce any- 
thing, and would have been in danger of 
being suffocated in the erowd, had not a 

I cood-natured lookine man lifted her into a 

| pletures, statues 

[artistic 

nickle in a pillar, and held hes safely there 
through the long service. 

What a marvellous experience that scr 
vice was to the little girl! The 
church was brilliantly illuminated, all ts 

and gilded 
brought cat into the strongest relief by ob 

al 
aa 
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mouldings 

e 
ly-managed light and shade. The 

high altar was one blaze of brightness, iu 
which mingled gold, precious stones, tall 
wax candles and splendidly embroidered 
vestments of priests who passed and re- 
passed continually before it. 

Fifine gazed entranced, sud was so 
wrdught upon by the wonderful vision, 
that she almost screamed aloud when, at 
midnight, precisely, the deep notes of the 
organ broke the expectant silence. Then 
came a burst of music, the like of which the 
child had never heard, and the chanting 
of the priests before the altar and the re- 
sponses from the singing gallery follc wed 
in rapid succession. Then came a mo- 
ment of thrilling silence, while all the vast 
assemblage bowed in silent adoration, and 
again that rapturous burst of music woke 
every heart to ecstacy. And then, oh, mar- 
vellous to relate, the glorious strains were 
taken wp and repeated — where— ? by 
whom? Did those mysterious voices 
come from the sky? Was it the angels’ 
song which Fifine heard? Again and 
again it came, the rich monotonous chant 
of the priests around the altar, the answer- 
ing strains from the singing gallery, and 
then, that distant, heavenly echo which 
thrilled the souls of more than one in that 
vast audience. 
*O Marraine ! ” said Fifine, as they were 

almost swept out in the throng which 
poured {rom the church at the close of the 
service—‘ O Marraine, did you hear the 
angels? I did not know that the angels 
ever sung so loud that one could hearthem 
in Paris,” 
“Those wern't angels, child. They were 

only boys, hidden away somewhere in the 
cript, most likely; or in some of those little 
top galleries, so that their voices sounded 
far away, like angels. A precious lot of 
scamps those choir boys are! Bat it doesn’t 
signify what they are, nor how it sounds, 
80 long as one gets it set down to one’s 
credit that one has been at the midnight 
mass.” | 
“Is that a good action, too, Marraine ? ” 
“I should think 1t might be, standing 

about on those cold stone floors all night, 
till one’s feet nearly freeze off. How my 
legs did ache! But the merit is just as 
great as to attend all the six masses of to- 
morrow ; so in the morning one may lie 
abed and take one’s ease with a clear con- 
science. But hasten, little one. Father 
Toutor is sure to have something nice for 
supper.” LP 

Father Touton was in fact, waiting for 
fhem, with the cloth spread and a nice 
crisp salad and a loaf of white bread upon 
it, while a deligious odor of roast chicken 
issued from the tin oven before the Tire, 

Fifine’s enjoyment of the feast was 
doubled by the strangeness of eating at two 

g| o'clock at night ; but, when, at last, she 
lay down in her little bed, it was not the 
supper she thought of, but those sweet an- 

all night, fob ag 

-. 
4 Bich I Sa [$827 ¢ 48.41 

3 

ae 
2 REIN, ky 

WS 1. FEY ip 

VISITOR. “Feb 16, 4 

CHRISTMAS AT THE NATIONAL SUR- 

GICAL INSTITUTE. 

Christmas T was permitted to pass with 
my family. And we had a very meny 
time at our winter home. There was a 
great Christmas tree in the parlor of the 
institute that reached from floor to ceiling, 
aut its green branches sparkled and glit- 
tered with presents for everbody. Some 

| 

| so cagerly toward the tree wore the pa- 

| tidht look that is taught by pain, and there 

were soe helpless feet that could not pat- 

| ter about the room with the other little 

| people. Some of the presents that hungon 
| the tree were precious with the suffering 
| that pain stricken fingers had wrought 

the stit<hes in the bit of satin 
| might have been so many sighs, and the 

"into them ; 

| daisies or dainty birds on the handkerchief 

| might have been worked over a pattern of 

| tears. There was a tender pathos under 
[the childish shouts and merry laughter 

In this home of 
where Human gentleness and hu- 

{about our Christinas tree. 

| suffering, 

man skill and science strive to drive away 

pain and bring Lack health anasirercth to 

the Chris 

Lehild is told with beantiful meanings; He 

the broken 

hearted,” “to give unto them beauty for 

the stricken life, the story of 

whose mission was to“ bind 

p ashes, the oil o4 joy tor mourning and the 

 carment of praisc for heaviness; the heal- 

ling one whose loving hand the | 10g 
(limbs of the palsicd man with health, and 

touched 

| brought back the e¢ool blood and the mea: - 

| ured pulse to the heavy feve .. veins of 

[the] 

meus with light, wh ¢ voice called Lazar- 
us and the daughter of Jairus bagk from 
the shadowy land ol death; whf blessed 

the little ones, who healed the” sick and 

forgave sing, what a meaning had the story 

eper, and touched the eyes of Barti- 

of Iis life to the little 0: >s in our samily 

at the institute, the little ones with nerv 

iess hands and heavy feet, with c1ael pains 

that rack their little bodies, and wakeful 

hours sometimes duiing the long night— 
the birth of the Christ child has a mean- 
ing to these pilgrims o° suffering that they 
can understand and appreciate bette - chan 
we can while beyond the Christmas day 
they look to— 

A )and far away, "mid the stars, we are told 
Where they know not tke sorrows -of tire: 

Where vhe pure waters wander through valleys 
of gold . 

And life is a treasure sublime.” 

Well, Christmas passed off happily and 
merrily with us all. Dr. Johnson and Dr. 
McLean were excellent representatives of 
SantaClaus,and tie invalids and the healthy 
members of ‘the institutes family were 
equally happy. And the evening was 
whirl"d away most delightfully with 
speeches and recitations.— Burdette. 

“4 PLEASANT GIRL.’ 

A TRAVELLER in Norway, last summer, 
came to a village early one morning, and 
was struck by the air of gloom which per- 
vaded the streets. Unable to speak a word 
of the language, he could not ask the cause 
of this and eoncluded that some sickness 

or financial trouble had fallen upon the 
community. : 

As the day wore on towards noon, how- 
ever, the houses were closed, shop windows 
were covered ; all trade and business ceased. 
It was death, then. 

Presently he saw the people gathering 
for the funeral.. There were the village 
officials, the nobleman from the neighbor- 
ing chateau, and, apparently, every man, 
woman and child in the village. It must 
be some dignitary of the church who is 
dead, or some other county official. 

As he stood watching the crowds pass- 
ing down the little, rocky street, he caught 
sight of the face of 4 German known to 
him. He beckoned to him. 

“ The town has lost some great magnate, 
apparantly 2” 

“ Ab, no. Itis only a young maiden 
who is dead. No. She is not Leautiful 
nor rich. ‘Bat, oh; such a pleasant girl, 
monsieur. All the world seems darker 
now that she is dead.” 

It is a siogular fact that when we reach 

people whom we have known, that we 

simple sin J. hy 

2 gE 

of the bright lit{le faces that were turned | 

middle life and look back, it is not the |*ho%d 
beautiful, nor the brilliant, nor the famous : 

sincere, pleasant” soul, whom we | Y : , 

tion that everywhere holds society and 
homes together. Any woman, however 
poor and ugly, may be one of them ; but 
she must first be candid, honorable, unsel- 
fish and loving. If she is these, the world 
will be happier and better for every day of 
her life, asin the case of this poor Norweg- 
ian, it will seem darker when she is dead. 

Smiles. 

A minister who had preached severa- 

peciaily drawn toward one of the patients 
who had listened intently to his sermon. 
The last time he preached there he referred 

sonal conversation with his eager listener- 
The patien. grasped his hand warmly, and 
said: ‘I couldn’t help thinking while you 
were telling that story that it was a great 
pity your mother didn’v chuck you mto the 

(river when you were a baby.” 

An old miser, having listened to a power- 
| ful discourse on charity, said: «Thr t ser- 
mon so strongly proves the necessity of 
almsgiving that I've zlmost a mind to 
beg.” 

“Son, to his father, who asked him where 

“Oh! Papa, Ive 
| got a much better place than I had last 
| quarter. 

lw I'm 

ne is in his ¢lass now. 

“Indecd! Well where are you ¥ 
fourteenth.” “Iourteenth! lazy- 

bones! You were eight last term. 
call that a better place .” 
nearer the stove.” 

Do you 

“Yes,” sir. It’s 

Visitor Pastimes. 

Contributions are selicited for this Department. 
The person sending the bes. Six contributions dur- 
ing the first quai ter of the year will be entitled to a 
prize volume, and the person whe _ends the most 
correct answers to puzzles during wane same time will 
also be entitled to a prize volume. 
Address: ““ VISITOR Pastimes,” St.Jo, ~ N. B 

CHARADE No, 10. 

My first though your house and your life it 
defends, 

You ungratefully name as a wretch te despise. 
My second, I say it with grief, comprehends. 
The good, and the learned, and thé brave and 

the wise. : 
Oi my whole I have little or nothing to say 
Except that it marked the departure o: day. 

EXEGMA No. 11. 

There’s not a bird that cleaves the sky 
With crest or plume more gay than I, 
Yet guess me by this token; 
That I am never seen to fly, 
Ur .:s my wings are broken. 

CONUNDRUM No, 12. 

How will a diet of herbs make a man healthy, 
wealthy and wise. 

Answer to pastimes in Visitor Feb, 2. 
PUZZLE, 
Gad. 
Eli. 

Daa, 
Asa. 
Lud. 
Irn. 

Ada. 

Answer, Gedaliah. : 
Answered correctly by Horace Colpitts, St. 

John? 0d : 
ENIGMA No. 8, 

1. Zedgkiah, 2 Chrou. 36: 13. 
2. Obed-edom, 1 Chroa, 26: 4, 
3. Hanun. 2 Sam. 10: 4. ' 
4. Zneas, Acts 9:33. 
5. Lucius, Acts 18: 1. 
6. Eunice, 2 Tim. 1: 5. 

7. Tubel-Cain, Gen. 4: 22. 
8. Havilah, Gen. 10: 7. 

The initals spelt Zoheleth, 1 Kings 1: 9. ~ * 
Answered correctly by Tilley Kierstead, Col- 

line, 

TRANSPOSITION NO. 9. 
To guild refined gold, to paint the lily 
To throw a perfume on the violet, 
To smooth the'ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow ; or with taper light 
To seek the beauteous eye of heaven to gar- 

nish 
Is was.e ul and ridiculous excess. 

Answei . by Ella Finlay, Carleton; Horace 

time in an asylum for the insane, was es.. 

to the custom of Hindoo women throwing | 
their children into the Ganges. After ser- | 
vice he sought an opportunity for a per | 

| Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers, 

| EDGE AND JOINERS TOOLS; AXES, SAWS, FILES 

QUEEN 
| THOMAS L. HAY. 

ERS CAPCIN; 
POROUS PLASTER 

has recefved the greatest number: of ur question, 
bly reliable endorsements thata ny external Temedy 
ever received from physicians, diuggists, the Pree 
and the public.. All praise them as a great improv 
ment on the ordinary porous plasters and all oth 
external remedies. 
IO00 Physicions and Druggists of good Landi 

voluntarily endorse them as a great impic ‘emepy on 
all other plasters. 

Sold by 11 Druggists. Price ¢5 Cents, 

REWARE OF RTITATIONS, 

PENNY oh NI {2 JET 

PRO VERBS. ~ 

“The Richest Blood, Sweetest ID cath and Fai. 
est Skin in Hop Bitters.” 

“A little Hop Bitters saves big doctor bills 
and Jong sickness.” 

“That invalid wife, mother, <ister or chilq can 
be made the picture of health with Hop Bitters. 

“When worn down and ready to take your beq, 
Hcp Bitters is what you need.” 

it weakens apg “PDon’'t Phpdie and physie, for 
ut take Hop Bitters, that buikls up cop. destroys, 

tinually.” 

“ Physicians of all schools use and rec 
Hop Bitters. Test them.” 
* Health is beauty and joy — Hop Bitters 

health aad beaaty.” 
‘“ There are more cures made with 

than all oiher medicines,” 
* When the brain is wearied, the nervec un- § 

st.ung, the mus 3s weak, use Hop Bitters.” | 
“That low, nervous fever, want of sl ep and § weakness, call for Hop bitters.” + ] 

Hop Cough Cure and 
lief is Pleasant, Su 

Cheap. 
For sale by ail Druggists. 

OMmmend | 

2ive 

Hop Bitiers § 

Pain Re} 
re and | 

feb 16 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS] 
This Great Household Medicine 
amongst the leading necessaries of Life. 
These famous Pills purify the. BLOOD, and act 

most powerfully, yet soothingly on the 

River, Stomach,and}Kidney 
and BOWELS, Res tone, FLA and vigowr to these great MAIN SPRINGS OF LIFE. They are con- 
fidently recommended as a n.ver failing remedy in: all cases where the constitution, from whatever 
cause, has become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully efficacious inall ailments incidental to- Females of all ages;and as a GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, are unsurpassed. 
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IHOLLOWAYS 0 
{ rte 
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Properties are’ 

known throughout the World. 
For the cure of BAD LEGS, Bad Breasts, 

it is an infallible remedy. If effectually rubbed on 

ERSTh AB Bite ae shik n meth  Curs OL v © ron ’ 
oven Ud For Glandular Swellings, Abscesses, 

F istulas, 

Cout, Rheumatism, 
And every kind of SKIN DISEASE, it has never been 
Known tot fail, f 

The Pills and Ointment are Manufactured only at 

533, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, 
And are sold by all Vendors of Medicines throughout 
the Civilized World; with directions for use in 

! red i Batrate ks of Is Mites ae rir 
ers should look to the Label on the Pots 

and Bc If the address is not 538, Oxford Stree: 
; London, they are Spurious april 28 52 ins 

Z. R. EVERETT, 
IMPORTER AND DEALERIN 

Brits, Foreign and Domestic Harivar, 

i 

 OAKUM,ITAR, AND PITCHE ~~ 

HAYING TOOLS; CARRIAGE 

te &C, 

i 


