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THE MINISTER'S WIFE.

an cxccedinily dil:gg‘ldnted pink
apron, and as ihe at it she sighed. ¢ wasnot a
woman given to sighlng, and, morcover, the condition of the
nfomaitf apron was no novelty in her houschold ; but she
was tired out, sowl and body—tired with clothing and feed.
ing five healthy, growing children, and one stoul, somewhat
nervous man, anf 30 she indulged in the (to her) unwonted
luxury of a sigh.

Dr. Clericus, as the unusual sound smote his ear, glanced
quickly up from the paper he was perusing, at the very
pretty, somewhat woin face opposite to him. It had been,
anad was stil), a refined and rustful face; the blue, stedfast
eycs held a ray of light in them, and yet she sighed.

** What is it, Theodora ? "’ queried he: busband ; ** are you
sick?"  For such an unwonted, unwarranted fact as t
sigh, he thought, must have a cause, and he named the most
direful one that he could imagine.

A nild spasm of surprisc crossed the pale ace. *“No,
Jarnson," she answered ; ** coly perplexcd and very tired.”

He went back to the able review he had heen reading,
but that sigh haunted him, and he tumed the paier impa.
tiently over A notice of a great convention met his eye—
Sea View, the place he used to visit when a young
man, where some of his finest sermons had been written;
where he had first met and loved Theodora. A thought
strack him ; a *“fancy " he called it then ; &n **inspiration
in the years after,

** Theodora,™ said he *‘can you be ready to go the con-
venuwn at Sea View next week, and stay there until the
close of the week after?”

Now this was what she would call & special prowidence.
She needed rest and change and the salt sea spray. The
children, the beach and the astounding novelty of the 1e-
quest, all floated 10 2 mixed chaos through her brain as she
answered somewhat faintly, “ To Sea View? The children
cannot be left alone, can they2”

« Well, sister Wiggs will be willing to see to them and
the house, and Lanra 1s old enough to help her.”

He looked at her as she spoke. How she came to auswer
very meekly,  Yes, I'll go,"” Mrs. Clericus could never tell;
but so she answered,

The house was duly swept and garnished, in teadiness for
the mioute inspection of Sister Wiggs, and also for the
careful reporting of the same inspection, the sister bewg of
that gencrous d{;sposiuon that yearns to share with the com-
wusity at large all the knowledge acquired by herin her
travels. With the soft ** good-bye " of her daughter Laurs,
the boisterous hug of Master Tom, the wondenag fatewells
of golden-haired Eva sod sturdy Frank, and the half-
smotbered how! of baby Reginald (extingmishad somewhat
suddenly 1o thoughtful Lzura's apron), Mrs. Clericus left
the parsonage, for the first time for years, for a fortnight’s
vacation.

After reaching Sea View, and getting over the first 12
ture of rest, she began to feel lonely, and perhaps a little
bomesick. She had been uzed 1o the clatter ard bustle of
30 many children, and had now only the very silent mao,
the Doctor, for company, and he was absorbed in
visicns of a very splendid address he was to deliver the next
week. Alone she walked the beach and roamed the large
patlours of the hotel. Bat on the third day came the Rer.
Louis Nimbletongue. He was an old friend of the Doctor’s
and, beiter still, 2n ald clessmate, and rumour added, a for-
wmer admirer of the Doctor’s wife. Now she found com.

y. e wasjost from a visit to her pative town, and the
ours were 100 shozt for the queries and comparning of aotes
that took place.

Io two days, as he knew everybody, he had introduced
Mrs. Clericus right and left with his accustomed vigour.
She waked up to the fact that once she was a brilliznt
talker. Her pale cheek grew rosy, and her almost forgotten
soft langh was heard once more. Arnd still the Doctor

7ed over his woadrous essay, nor woke up to the fact that
Euis almost monopolized the society of his wile.

But at last he woke up, and this ‘was the “fashion of his
awaking. He sat on the lounge of the hotel paslous, with
the cternal pote-bock and pencil in hand, polishing for the
fifteenth time an intellectual diamond, when two gentlemen
jast the other side of the closed blinds began the following
dialogue :

*“Who is that remarkably pretty woman with Nimble-
tonge this afternoon 2"

“That 1t the wife of Dr. Clencus, one of the big guns of
the convention next week.”

**Sare of it?* sad the other skeplically ; ** acves have
scen him with her once.”

* QOh! hc is a movable lexicon, an animated sermon wmill.
Don't even know that he's got a pretty wife. Nimbletongue
knows it, though, and did, they say, before she mamed the
Doctor. Wby on carth do men marry who only cate fora
dictionary and the original Hebrew, 1 wonder?”

**Well, she is a pleasant and agreczsble woman; a keen
talker, too. Nimbletongue 1s 2 good fcllow, but dreadfully
careless, and talkatize, and he mill get her gossipped about
if he don't take care.” And the two arosc and strolled
down the avenue after the pair just discussed.

‘That iatellectual diamond was polished no more  Dr.
Clericas sat and meditated ontil his wife herself a-aused him
from bis reverie.

**Theodorz,” said he that evening, * what arc your cn-
gagemeats for to-morrow 27

** Nothiog much, Harrison,” she replied 3 ““a mmble to
the vil cight or ten of us; a sort of picaic, I beleve,
Why did yoa ask 2"

*“Would you—cannot yor arrange it so as to go with me
to High Rock to-morrow.  But il you would rather go to
the willage we will go there instead.”

It was the place where she had promised Lo wed the now
mrave, but then yeung acd ardent, minister. Of coune
there was bus one antwer to that question. The premic en-

Mm. Clericus bcl?d’;g

gineered by Mr. Nimbletongue next day missed Mrs, Cleri-
cus very sadly.

What a day the mipister's wile had! They revived old
reminiscences, 1ooked at the lovely l=Bmxpcct. lunched on am-
brosia and nectar, and neither pencil nor note-book dared to
appear. The Doctor wondered why ke had not talked more
to Theodora ; aud she—well, wives know how she felt.

Somechow, after that he was with her every day. One
day he actually reed to her the famous address.

* How will it do?" he asked.

She praised it a litthe dublously.

* What is it Theo.? " he asked, anxiougly.

‘¢ It is eloquent,* she stammered, and then said, *‘could
not you put a little more Chriat fn it, just n few texts that
come 20 comforting to one in trouble? But I've no busi-
ness to criticise a production like that, but you asked me,
Harry,” and the name and soft touch on his arm disarmned
his somewhat wrathful sphiit. He altered and vitalized the
whole sermon.

The address of Dr. Clericus took wondetfully, but he was
only conscious of a pair of approving blue eyes that watched
every word. At last he forgot even them, and himself also,
in the delivery of God's message.

The Doctor nsked his wife, on the morniog of their re.
turn, if she weuld jot down, from time to time, any specixl
text that hLelped her on in life, and how it aid so, and
somewhat wonderingly she promised to do as he asked.
The parsonage, the children, and Sister Wiggs, all gave
them rapturous greeting, and the next day the minis.
ter's wife entered on the old life, but with a thread weven
through it. Her busband 1s never so exclusively absorbed
1 his studies as to neglect home life.  His people find anew
humanity speaking to them in his sermons, an underlying
current of God's love that day by day makes 1ts power felt.
Let one of the many comments on the preaching be re-
corded :

* What a sermon we had to-day, Samantha,” said farmer
Smith, as they sat at home ore Sabbath evening. * He's
mmproved wonderfully, Not quite so flowery as he used to
be, but good sound gospel serrmons that you can plant your
foot on ; and it stays.”

“*Yes," responded his buxom wife, ¢ things I czn think
over about my work, over my washiog, and they help me
wondcr{ul)')‘. He does improve, Samuel, that's so.”

¢ Well,” broke out shaip-eyed, somewhat doubting
Miranda, their only child; ‘*he preaches just as his wife
lives. I've been there sewing a week, you know, and she
don't talk to me nor pray at me, but she just lives before
me all the time.  She's got the genwmne aruicle; " and her
voice faltered as she added, **1 wish I had it too, and if I
do get it, ‘twill all be owing toher; " and she left the room.

Maranda bad been the theme of many anxivus prayers,
and do you wonder that her parents felt the mnisters wife
to be a little the best woman that every ived. Dr. Harn-
son Clencus never knew why Farmer Smith doubled the
subscription for his support of the gospel that year, arl be
wonders why all his people love him so much, and listen
with such carnestpess to his sermon.  But his people all
know the reason. They are sermons with plenty of Christ
1o them now, and more and more is the Doctor learning to
value the wise conpsel and loving help of that intellectual
woman an2 earnest Lhnstian, the mrister’s wife.

THE MAIDEN'S CHOICE.
Gentecl in personage,
Cooduct 2nd equipage ;
Noble by heritage,

Generous and free.
Brave, not romaotic ;
Learned, not pedantic 3
Frolic, not frantic~—

This must he be,

Honor maintaining,
Meanness disdaining,
Still entertainiog—

Eogzgiog and new.
Neat, but not finical §
Sage, but not cynical ;
Never tyranpical—

But ever true !

THE POWER OF INTEREST.

We bave wntten on the power of interest, but for all that
the subject will bear repetiton.  The power of nlerest s
one of such absotbing attraction ss to demand our carnest
attention. It 1s one of the despotic claims upon our ccono-
mical resources. It ts exacting to the pound of 8esh. It
heeds no pitiable ey of distress, but is as hea:tless as the
wrecker who, with his false light, leads the unwary mariner
to destiuction. So do the fords ot iaterest alluse with the
glitter of the principal the necessitated borrower, while they
calmly see enormous interest shattering bis hopes upon the
surest of =11 rocks of destruction--interest—one of the most
ruthless of a1l the foes of political economy. Exotbitant in-
teres! tends to the accumulation of weslth 1 the hands of
the few, thus jeopardizing the material interests of the many
to an extent that tends to financial sevolution. To show the
acteal working of this exhaunsting element, Jet us draw an al-
lustzation from the idea of an emineot ecnnomist. A man
buys a house for which he pays ten thousand dollars, lie
Jeases it 20d charges the tenant scven per cent. upoa its
cost, clear of insurance, taxes and repars.  The rent 1s pay-
able quarterty. A rate of interest of seven per cent. per an-
agm, payable quarterly will accamulate 2 sum equal to the
principal loaned ot invested in property in ten years. In
the first period of ten years, therefore, his rents build him as
costly a house as the first.  In twenty years his rents build
three houses, in thirty years seven honses, in forty years,
fiftcen hoases, io fifty yeass thirty-one houses, in sixty yean
sixty three hoates, 12 seventy years one bundred and twenty-
seven houses.

rents of one house, These houses are worth one million
two hundred and seveaty thousand dollars, which sum has
been pad for sevcnt{ years' rent of one house worth ten
thousand dollers. If instead of being invested in the house
and lot the ten thousand wete loaned on interest at seven per
cent., and the interest collected and loaned quartecly, the
mouney would accumulate precisely the same amount as the
property, Take another Bluslm on of the power of inte:.
est: Two mechanics just come of age are desirous of becom
ing tich. Each {s able lo earn a dollar a day over and
above his expenses. Every six months they invest the
moncy thus earned at seven per cent. interest, the interest
payable half-yearly. These men earn an average of a dollar
a day besides their exrenses three hundred days in each
year, forty years and four months; their age is thus sixty
yesrs and four imonths, Each eams by labour three hun.
dred dollars per year for forty years, or {or the whole period
twelve thousand one hundred and twenty—together, twanty
four thousand two hundred and forty. Dut the interest on
their return, loaned half-yearly®or a period of forty years
and four months, doubling at seven per cent., paid and rein-
vested halfx'carly. in ten years and four months amounts to
one hundred and four thousand five hundred and fifty dollars
and seventy cents, which added to the amount of twenty-
four thousand two hundred and forty earned by their labour,
wmakes the t?alc one hundred and twenty eight thou-
sand seven hundred and fifty cdollars and seventy cents.
The interest on the same twenty-four thgusand two hundted
and forty dollars earned by their labour ﬁlone hundred and
four thousand five hundred and f£ifty dollars and seventy
cents, more than four and a quarler timer greater than the
amount .hey have camned by their labour.  Suppose the two
men live twenty years and two months longer, thet is, to the
age of eighty-one years and six months, and continue to loan
their money duriong this period, it would double the sum,
which makes the total accumulation in sixty years and four
months five hundred and fifteen thonsand and two dollars
and eighty cents. The two men do not labour during the
last twenty years and two moaths, and nd of their in
come for living during that period fifteen thousand twe dol-
lars and ci;ihty cents, leaving to their heirs five hundred
thousand dollars. The above figures are placed on exhib-
tion to correct a false impression so prevalent that lasge es.
states are the creation of s latioc, or owe their origis to
lucky ventures, deeds of ioheritance, or other come-by
chance ; but it is not so in o majority of cases, it is merely
the result of moneys husbanded and faithfully applied to
economic purposes, which grew to amazing conditions when
allowed to accumulate. The converse of the proposition 1s
that if the gatherer of interest accumulates s.. quickly and so
largely, the borrower of necessity must lose ox%c diminished
correspondingly, ¢ saustively so; hence a conservative view
Jeading tu defined action would sugpest 2 rate of interest
that would be ample compensation for the inveitor, while 1t
did not oppress the borrower. What this rule shall be 15
an open yuestion.— Ex.fange.

THE STOCKINGS GRANDMA ANIT.

—

In these busy days grandma’s occupation is gone. This
noisy, whirring, breathless machiae has quite wred the
soft, irregular click of her knitting-needle, and while the
dear old cyes are lookirg for 2 dtogg:d stich, lost because
some youngster's restless pate bobbed against the patient
arm, the tireless machine has finished a loag-l stocking
and is clamouring for more yarn, Grandma still sits on the
south porch or in the warm chimnecy-corner and kbits, b
who waits now for the stocking to be finished? The ratthog,
clicking, noisy old mill, with its smell of dyes, its whirr of
machinery and noise of steam, pours 2 steady cataract ot
socks and stockings on the market while dma rounds
the heel of alittle one for Hamry or points off the toz of a big
one for Fred. Who waits for grandma’s stockings now?
Ab, well; we all wzit for them now and then. The noisy
old mill doesn't makk them so warm after ail. Does ever
the breathless snapping machine stop to teach a bright-eyed
urchin to knit 2 straight row on a pair cf chicken quills?
The wrinkled old hands, how softly they patted the cheeks
of the romping grandchild, not half so scft in their childibd
curves as tke touch of grandma's hands. The stocking
grandma knit ; how much love went into every stich, kow
maay prayers were wrought into every round.  Somewher:
1 once read about 2 nun who bent over her needle work
and a5 oft as a tear fell from her cyes upon the snowy fabne
she wrought abont it and worked it with ber def needle,
until at last the strange design wrought out = touching story
of her loneliness and sorrow. And if we could read all the
dreams, and thoughts and prayers that grasdma wrought
with those patient needles we would wear the stockings she
kit on our hearts, rather than on var feet. For hereiss
dream of Jobn, and there is 2 tear for Chris's Robbie, 20d
here is a plan for Will, and here comes creeping in a quiver-
ing strain from some old, old hymn that is hallowed to=s
now because her lips blessed it so often ; sce how a praya
uivered all along this round ; here the stocking was layed
own, while the old handx tumned over the leaves of the
Bible that seemed never to be out of ber lap; here the o
eyes looked out accross the pasture and the mowing-kt
down tothe wooded hills where the birds were answeneg
winds ; here the old eye sleep for a few minutes, and heren
a knot. Ab, Philliz 2and Aorie are home this week 228
the houss is {ull of their children. There will be many mose
knots 1n the yara before the stocking is finished, Who tsthe
boy whose fate it is to hold on his extended bands the ske
of yarn while grandma winds it off after the romring yoszp
sters who tzunt him with shricks of laaghter as chey desent
him. Bot never mwnd, grandma comforts him with splendid
storics of Uncle Doc’s pranks when he wazs a boy and wen
%o scheol at Canmichacltown, until the boy wishes the theid
was five miles long. Aod then Beis rewarded by a great
big cooky, sweeter than honey, because he was soch 2
good boy. The only thing that took the edpe of this &=
t.ard was that all the other children got just as big cookia |
as he did, because somehow grandma's reward for the

In seventy years all these aie built fiom the accumulated

good boy and girl mansged to include 2all the other bop



