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Little.

Hast thou little ? 8e content;
It is more than many have;
Joy in little makes it much,
And will help thy soul to save.

Canst do little? It’s enough;
Do it well and let it be,

It will count as much as more,
When thy Judge requires it thee.

Little talent well improved,
Little service rightly done—
Be it all thy Master asks,
Brings the victor's palm and crown.

Hopeful, gladsome, humble, too,
In thy toiling find thy rest,
And the little toils of time
Shall forever make thee blest.

Selected Sevial,

MARGIE'S MISSION.

BY MARIE OLIVER,

Author of “Ruby Han il‘on,” “0Old and New
# riends,” “Scba’s Discipline,” ete., ewe.

CHAPTER V.—Centinued.

“«Don’t, dear,” she said tremulous.
ly. “We know God never forsakes
those who put their trustin him;
and hasn’t he promised to be a Father
to the fatherless? We are both
Christians, Kirke, and though our
lanps seem a little dim at present, |
belicve they will burn brightly. Now
listen to me, dear! I don’t want you
to work and I lie idle just because I
have never been away from home. I
mean to help you all Ican; and J
intend asking Mr. Low to give me a
situation in his store. Siaunding be-
hind a counter is not the worst thing
in the world, and besides. I should be
pear you. I am quite sure be will
make room for me. Heis a good
man, and was father’s firm friend.
Then we will try and find a good
home for Mildred and Margiec®—
Ruth choked.—*To be sure we have
always been together, but if God bas
seen fit to separate us, we ought not
to complain. He has let us love
each other longer than he has some
others.”

“Ah! but you are girls.”
sat up. He had always been taught
to regard the weaker sex with rever-
ence, and it fretted him to think of
his gentle sister Ruth exposed to the
rude taunts and slurs of sharp ton-
gued shop-girls. “Iv seemsas if I
could not have it so, yet itis the
only way I can see at present. But,
thank God, I am growing older every
day, and then !"—Kirke’s lips shut
resolutely together,

“Remember there is a season for
all things ; first for the boy, then for
the man,” said a voice in the doeor-
way, and uncle Toby’s genial face
looked in on them. Ruth Morton
uttered a cry, and clung with both
hands to the old man’s neck.

“Well, well, now,” he managed
to say as he freed himself from her
embrace. “l had no idea you'd be
80 glad to see an old body like me.
But I was sittiog round home doing
nothing, and Kizzie says, ‘Why don’t
you take a run up and see the child-
ren ? Maybe ’twill freshen them up a
bit.” Fancy me running,and my old
legs stiff with the rheumatiz! But
any way, I came as quickly asl
could, and it seems as if I was just
in time to help you out of your diffi-
culty. I couldn’thelp hearing alittle
of your talk, Kirke, as I came in, and
all I want to say, my boy, is not to
fret about Ruth as long as Toby
Hale has a roof over his head. You
are young yet, and will need all you
earn; and though 1 know Ruib
wants to help, it isn’t necessary she
should go out into the world to do
it. Aunt Kizzie has more orders
now for her stockings than she ean
fill, and Ruth is a first-rate knitter.
Besides, Kizzie is getting to drop
stitches, and needs a pair of young
eyes to look them up. So I propose
Ruth shall come to us as soon as she
can, and help aunt Kizzie with her
sewing, knitting and lace-mending.
We want Margie and Mildred too.
Mildred can beat me in making fancy
baskets. Her litile fingers are jus
suited to the work, and trade has
picked up wonderfully since Blunt
& Co. opened their new store. As
for Margie—well, we can’t do with-
out her, any way. The old house is
getting lonely. We need a little one
to cheer us up, and no one can de
that like Margie. As for you, Kirke,
I’ve seen Mr. Low this afternoon and

Kirke -

“ad a talk with him.  He tells me he
niends offering you a home with
him. He spoke highly of your abil-
ity and interest in business, and re-
marked he supposed a larger salary
wouldn’t come amiss. So if you’li
take an old man’s advice, my boy,
vou'll let Kizzie and me take care of
Ruuh and the little ones, and follow
the leadings of Providence.”

“O uncle Toby !” Rath’s arms held
him closer. “I believe God sent you
We were groping in the dark
hefore you came, and now it is all
light. How ¢an I thank ycu? Oh!
[ did dread going among strangers,
fter all; much as I wanted to help
Knke.”

Kirke Morton could only shake
the old man’s hanod.

“Oune of these days I will repay
you,” he said brokenly.

“Tut, tut, boy !” eaid uncle Toby,
“lev the Lord do that. He'll give
better measuare, pressed down and
running »ver. Why, it makes my
old heart young aguin to think of
having little folks about the house.”
And the old man hurried away to
talk the affair over with his good
wife Kizzie.

Thus the future of Ruth and her
loved ones seemed mapped out. She
had been bereft of an earthly parent,
bnut her Heavenly Father had not
forgotten her.  Instead of the cold
world she so much dreaded, she was
to share the security of another home,
and the companionship of those she
loved and who loved her. Surely
God was good,

Again she found herself standing
by the window overlooking Lois’
home. How she longed to be able
to sob her full heart on that beloved
friend’s breast. It seemed as if
years had passed since her loving
nature had received its first great
shock, yet it was only a few days
ago. She had not seen Lois to speak
with since. Death affected dainty
Lois. The clused blinds of the old
Parsonage sent a chill over her, so
she had kept away till the day of the
funeral, and then had found no ep-
' portunity to talk to Ruth. Yoor
Ruth! She had no father now into
whose ear to pour her troubles. He
lay in"the village charchyard, and the
daughter he had loved so tenderly,
stood by the study window alone.

Slowly another week climbed its
round in the ladder of months, and
saw the little Parsonage with closed
blinds, the gate nailed up, and the
{ rose busies and pansies left to them-
| selves.

LO us,

. Ruth had not given up her old
home without a struggle. Every
beam and rafter was dear to her
young heart. Here Margie had been
vorn, and here her parents had died.
Here was her father’s study, and
there was her own dear little room
tucked away under the eaves. Look-
ing back at it as she stood in the
doorway, she wondered if with the
next family that moved in, there
would be another young girl to dream
like dreams by the side of the window
where the roses hung the thickest,
and if she would care for the pansies
as tenderly as she had dome. Then
she put all thoughts of the past from
her mind, and leaving the present Lo
take care of itself, went out to face
the future.

It seemed as if uncle Toby’s house
had expanded to its utmost after
Ruth and her two sisters came to
share its peace and quiet; but some
how the extra burdens set lightly on
aunt Kizzie’s shoulders., She liked
Ruth’s modest ways and Margie's
willingness to do whatever uncle
Toby desired. Despite their limited
means, the good couple did not hesi-
tate to do all they could to make the
lives of the orphan girls pleasant,
receiving in return, as uncle Toby
prophesied, full measure from the
Lord, pressed down and running
over, in the shape of extra orders for
fancy baskets and woollen stockings.

Now that Ruth’s schooldays were
over, but very little happened to give
variety to her daily life ; and though
her heart grew heavy whenever the
Academy bell was heard calling the
scholars to their accustomed duties,
she would resolutely close her ears
to its cheerful voice.

Margie went every day, and would
occasionally bring a trifling message
from Lois; but Lois did not come

herself. She told Nora Ruth’s black

dress oppressed her. Besides, Rath
no longer cared for fun and frolie,
and Lois was all spirits. Ruth Mor-
ton could not but feel that her friend
Lois was drifting out of her life. Yet
she could not Jet her go without
making an effort to hold her; and
one afternoon while the shadows
were lengthening across the street,
she tied on her simple black hat, and
opening the little gate, walked away
in the direction of the house on the
hill.

Lois was out among her flowers,
watering-pot in hand, but she saw
the slender figure coming up the walk,
and after a moment’s hesitation, went
forward to meet her.

“How do you do, Rath 7" she said,

“0 Lois !”

Those two little words betrayed all
the pent-up grief in Ruth’s heart.
Reaching out her arms, she threw
them about the astonished Lois, and
laying her head on her shoulder,
burst into tears. Poor Rath! it
seemed years since she had had a
friend to turn to, To be sure aunt
Kizzie was kind, but aunt Kizzie was
not Lois.

Lois unclasped the clinging arms
from her neck gently.

“Don’t, Ruth,” she said. “You
know I don’t like to see any onv cry.
In my opisien, tears are useiess
things. Oune never knows what be-
comes of them. Oh! how horrid your
black dress looks. It makes me shiver.
I never could endure black. How
suddeniy your father died, didn’t he?
Heart disease is terrible. It must
have been a great shock to you?”

“Yes.” Rauth slowly straightened
herself up, and stepping back, let he
arms fall by her side. “Yes; death
is sudden, even when we are prepared
for it. A great change has come to
me, Loig, but not se great as the one
which has come to you. Lois! Lois!
what is the matter? You are no
longer yourself! We were always
good friends, what has come between
us ?”

Lois’s cheek reddened.

“Why, of course we were always
good friends,” she said. ‘“Nothing
has come between us that I know of,
unless—unless it is that—well, Rath,
you are different from what you used
to be.”

Lois ended with a jerk.

“:Different from what I used to
be!”” Ruth repeated her words
slowly. Then as their meaning dawn-
ed on her, a smile lighted up her sad

face. “Yes,” she said, “I am differ-
ent, Lois. I have become a Chris-
tian.”

“I know it.” Lois watered her
flower-beds heedlessly, breaking off
several rare blossoms in her haste.
“] expect that is the trouble, Ruth.
You are a Christian and I am not.
Now if I have an intimate friend, I
want her to be fond of the things I
am, and you know I dote on parties,
theatres and operas. I never could
see much pleasure shut up in a poky
oll prayer meeting, singing long
metre tunes, and listen to this and
that brother drawl through a long
exhoitation on the evil of the very
things they would do themselves the
first chance they got. It seems to
me, Ruth, that you and I are travel-
ling two different roads. Why, I
have got where I don’t dare laugh
for fear you'll think it wicked ! I am
afraid to tell you of the slightest
flirtation, lest I see your face fall.
It’s no use, Ruth. The world and
Christianity can’t pull well together.
Oue always makes the other sick, and
since the night you told me you had
decided 1o become a Christian, I’ve
felt I was bardly the companion for
you. I’'m flighty, you sober. [’m
heedless, you a pattern of propriety ;
and so—and so”’'—

Lois faltered under the steady
brown eyes fixed on her. How clear
they were ! How honest! How sin-
cere! She watched them till she saw
an expression of pain steal into them,
then her own dropped. A silence of
several minutes followed, then Ruth
broke it,

“I am sorry I have disappointed
you, Lois,” she said, “but I cannot
say I am sorry I have become a
Christian. I hope you will be one
too, one of these days. It pains me
to think that our pleasant intimacy
must end so soon, and yet'—

“It needen’t,” interrupted Lois

eagerly. “You know, Ruth, that you

are the only girl in Maplewood I ever
really and truly loved; and every-
thing might be as it always has been,
if you would only give up some of
the queer ideas you've got into your
head lately. I am sorry, you know,
that you have lost your father, and I
really want to do something to help
you. I was talking with papa about
you last night, and I made a sugges-
tion which he fell in  with instantly,
though I knew he would before I
made it. Dear papa, he is so good ! |
suppose you've heard I am going
away, Ruth? No? Well, thatis news,
for I supposed all Maplewood had it
by this time, thongh I only decided
last night. Yes; I am going abroad
next month to complete my education.
Papa’s business c1lis him to Europe,
and he thinke a change wili prove
beneficial for me, as the Academy
here 18 not first-class. I shall pro-
bably be gone two years, and the
house will be closed while I'm away.
Now, Ruth, comes the most import-
ant part to us both. Will you go
with me ? The conditions are slight,
when you take into consideration all
you will gain; a change in dress
(you know I hate black), a return to
your old light-hearted manner,and an
interest in the things Ilove. Of conrse
I don’t expect you to become gay
all av once.  Your bereavement pre—
vents that. But I want a companion,
and had rather have you than any
gir! I know. I am sure so long as
Mildred and Margie are well taken
care of, Kirke would think my offer
too good a one to be set lightly aside.
Ouly think of it, Ruth! Music, art,
beoks, dress, free of all expense o
yourself for two years.”
Tobe co tinued.

A Bad Habit.

There is a certain very bad result
from tardiness at church not often
dwelt upon, that of those early in
place looking round to see who is
coming in late. Ivis highly impolite
to the one occupying the palpit and
irreverent to the God we are profess-
ing to worship, if from Secripture
reading, praise, or in prayer, as do
some, we turn to observe curiously
those who are tardy. Yet one-balf of
the average congregation thoughtless-
ly do it.

At a series of meetings once held
in the vestry of a large church, the
entrance to which being a side door,
the congregations had to turn half
way reound, they almost invariabiy
did 30 in one body as each late-comer
entered. The minister conducling
the exercises was totally deaf. One
night after several meetings, the pas-
tor said, just before sermon time,—

“Ouar good brother here in the pul-
pit, as well as myself, has been much
annoyed by the habit of this congre-
gation turning their heads each time
the door is opened. As he hears
nothing of the confusion made by the
late comers, he says Satan has sug-
gested to him that there is an invis-
ible string extending from each per-
son’s nose to the door-knob, so that
when it is turned everybody’s head is
drawn around, and the idea is so lu-
dicrous that amid the distress at your
lack of interest in the services, he is
often inclined to laugh at the absurd
suggestion. Will you see that he is
no more annoyed ?”

Of course no more heads were
turned that night. After the service
the deaf man said,—

“Brother I think the Lord has in-
terposed mightily iu my behalf. You
know how Satan has tempted me,and
while yon were giving the notices to-
night I prayed earnestly that the
people might be so impressed by my
message that they would nst turn
round as they had been so universally
doing all through the preliminary ex-
ercises; and you must have noticed
how every eye was upon the pulpit
all the time since.”

“Very true, Brother H ,] was
the reply written on the deaf man’s
tablet, “but while you were praying
to God to keep the people from turn-
ing their heads I was talking to them
on the scandalousness of doing 80.”

“Ah,” responded the deaf man, “I
gee; faith and works go together. We
must watch as well as pray.”

That was many yeavs ago, but to
this day I scarcely ever turn my head
to observe who is coming in without
remembering that reproof, much need-
ed in all the churches of our land.

GOLDEN

VOLUNTARILY ACCORDED TO

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

By People who Have Proven its Benign Effects.

WARREN LELAND, New York:! “There
is no medicine in the world equal to

AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.” [Cured by it
of Rheumatism.]
Rrv. W. E. PENNINGTON, Central

South Hampton, N. B.: *“AYER'S SAR-
SARSAPARILLA has made a new man of
me.” [Curedby it of General Debility.]

Joun J. Ryan, Athletic B. B. C.,
Philadelphia, Pa.. **AYER'S SARSAPA-
RILLA cured me.” [Cured by it of Rheu-
matism.]

ORLANDO SNELL, Lowell, Mass.: “I
enjoy better health than ever befere, due
solely to the use of AYER'S SARSAPARIL-
LA {Curcd by it of Carbuncles and
Debility.]

NATHAN 8. CLEAVELAND, Boston,
Mass.: *“A most valuable remedy for the
lassitude and debility incident to the spring
season.” [His daughter cured by AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA of Headaches, Dizzi-
ness, Indigestion, and General De-
bility.]

MiLToN Fox, Dracut, Mass.: *“The
one 1 would recommend above all others
as a blood purifier.” [Cured by AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA of Scrofulous Humor

HON. FRANCIS JEWETT, Lowell, Mass.:
“AYER'S SARSAPARILLA is the only prep-
aration that seems to do me any real,
lasting good.” [Cured by it of Blood
Impurities.] .

MRs. E. B. T@mprruis, Brooklyn, N. Y.:
CAYER'S SARSAPARILLA bas done me un-

told good. Not Ise has been so effi--
cacious.,” [Cured by it of Feminine
Ailments.)

FRANK M. GRIFFIN, Long Point, Texas:
“Has worked like a charm; no medicine
could have accomplished more.” [His
child cured by AYER’S SARSAPARILLA of
Scrofulous Sores.)

Mrs. H. McKay, Lowell, Mass.: “I
can recommend AYER’S SARSAPARILLA
to all afflicted.” [Her son_cured by it of
Scrofulous Swellings, Dizziness, and
Internal Fever.)

Gro. ANDREWS, Lowell, Mass.: “No
doubt whatever that T owe mz recove
to AYER'S SARSAPARILLA.” [Cured by it
of Salt Rheum.]

HEXRY J. CHAPMAN, Nashuo, N. H.:
“AYER'S SARSAPARILLA is o perfect
blood purifier.” [Cured by it of long
standing and severe Scrofulous Hu-
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mors.]

Mrs. LorexNzo S. RUGGLES, Auburn
Me.: “AYER’S SARSAPARILLA !’msproved
its superiority to_all others.” [Cured by
it of Feminine Weaknesses.

Almost “all the ills that flesh is heir to” spring from, or are intensified by,
impurities in the blood, the result of hereditary taint or of a wrong manner of
living. AYER'S SARSAPARILLA thoroughly purifies the blood, gives tone and vigor
to the digestive organs, and imparts new vitality to the nervous system. The only
preparation of this class for which these claims can be truthfully made, and the only
one that does “real, lasting good,” is

’ *11
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. AYER & CO0., [ Analytical Chemists] LOWELL, MASS.
Sold by all druggists; price $1; six bottles for $5.

and Dyspepsia.]

SELBY CARTER, Nashville, Tenn.:
“My system seemed saturated with Scrof-
ulo?’ ut AYER’S SARSAPARILLA cured
me.
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Christmas Present!
Order an India Ink, Water Color or Crayon

PORTRAIT

Copied from Any Kind of Small Picture by
H.C. MARTIN % CO., - 46 King Street.

G Call and See Np;:'tirmenu of Work._&1

BUY ONLY THE

Cenuine Bell Organ!
A MODEL OF BEAUTY and SWEET IN TONE.

OUR Designs are all NEW, and we employ only the best skilled labor. Befere buying an
Organ, send for our Catalogue and get our Prices.
W. BELL & CO., GUELPH, ONTARIO, and LONDON, ENGLAND,

W ‘H. . JOFNSON, - Agent,

121 and 123 HOLLIS STREET, - - HALIFAX, N, S,

Loy CATARRH

Treatment For

And Diseases of the
HEAD. THROAT & LUNGS!
Can be taken at home, No case
incurable when our questions
are properly answered. Write
for circulars, testimonials, etC.y
REY. T. P. CHILDB, Troy, Ohto
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i riclmes pic-ent for motherwife, cisteror caaghter,,
& ety and adelight to the whoie tumuly, snorpament v the paror, md A
whatid I catieindtion to youreeli, cun Lo oi tianed by rendiie MM EDI-
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Boacthoven Crgure, ‘Thege mstruments, of whic
v+ have made and cold many thousands, contain
more usienl combinations aud excellencies than

e fOr the ¢ hiristinas reason),

/ E will #hip imediately, on receipt of
toyouruodress one of thexe magnifi- \§
cent insiruments, a8 per illugtration, pp ¥

together with a lievo.ving I'iuno Steul and
large Book of Music.

BEATTY'S CELEBRATED

20-8107 BLETHOVEN ORGAN.

"hisis the o 1y organ in the world that contnine 20

Stops, 9 Bes (14 octaves). GCLDEN TONGUE
REEDS. liencg, this instrument is zo superior for
rand and beantiful muosical <o binations, us.showu

y the following Stop speciicatighs of the

FAMOUS BEETHOVEN URGANS:

1. Cello. 138, Duleiann.

R. Mununl Sub-liasn. 14, Ciarionet.

8. Bourdon. 16, Vox Celento.

A, Suxnphone. 18. Violina.

B. Vio! dis Gambi. 1%, Vox Jubilate.

@, Diupason, 8, Ficcolo.

7. Yiela Dolel. 15, Coupler Harmonique

$. Grand Expressione,. | R0. Orohestral Norte.

Gran o Organ Kne. Stop.

Beatty’s Acvrostatic Exe
pression Regulator.

8. Vrench Born,
e % & £ 10. Narp Holinn.
¢ e - - 11, Vox Humanan.

Fg’-ﬁ-_g__ i i 12, b.cho. Automatic Valve Stop.

Resonent, Walnet Case, Mo, 000, Height, 71 in.; Depth, 24in.; Length, 48 in.; Weight, boxed, about 400 1bs.

LATEST ITMPROVEMENITS.

Mezzo Knee Sw 13 u's Maestoso Percussion Patent Combination Swelly

To which is added the AEROSTATIV EXPRESSION INDICATOR, or REGULATOR, which stibws at a glance the
amonnt of pressvre npon the Bellows ; like o compnsn to the ship is this new improvement 1o the organ.

The great popuarity of ~he Beetipwen Organ”’ makes its sale exceed by many thousands that of any other style
prvde by s As shown in the picture, it is a beautiful piece of farnituré, and an ornament to any parlor. It is
wed o of selected aterin L Heavy Llack Walnut Case, with Raised Panels, highly polished, Scroll and Carved Work
used tree v it the orpasie poalion, hus making it a model instrument,

Thegreat vadety of Paocnts onned by the Beatty Organ and Piano Co., and used in this instrument, together with
the immeise variet ted benntiud, but simple combination of Stops, and the great care given to its construction in

both the Masical nud Mechanica! effects, make it combine more excellences than instruments that are sold through

denle: 1 ior several bundre! dailurs,
A DVECODTVEIImMNT S CONSIDERATION

will show von the eertainty of seenring o suporior indinment by ordering from us. Dealers can trust to their own
shrewduess and the ignornnce of the puichaser to concenl defeets in the instruments they sell - We cannot know
who with test ours, and must cend fnstraments o 0 guelite so soperior that their merits are apparent ; therefore
you take no vivk, s order direct from this oot e vd REMEMELER the Organ will be shipped immediately
on receipt of the wone v ool { the anstrument is not equal to guaraniee, it may be re-
turned st ouresn o b v oretunded, Address,

W. P HADW

Many Agents are Making S5 to $10 per Day &

¢ Datiel B, Beanty Organ & Piano Co., WASHINGTOR, KT'W JERSEY, U.§. A,
SELLING OUR NEW WORK ON FARMING,

e T AT

Table of Contents and Terms to Agents. PETER HENDERSON & CO., 35 & 37 Cortlandt Street, New Y v
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