FEB. 5

BESSIE'S TEXIT.,
BY OHRISTINE ANDERSON.

wanted to learn a text ;
thought it “such fun” to be called

“next,”

As the children were at her Sunday-
school,

‘Where the teacher heard them by row
and rule.

8o we told her the shortest text we
knew;

And yery solemn our baby grew,

As she walked about with n grown-up

air,
Twisting a curl of her flaxen hair.

And over and oven the wards she said,

Till “she knowed she'd dot 'em way in
her head ;"

And “ Jesus wept” was her last good-
night, b 5

And her daily greeting at morning light.

The long week drew to a close at last;

And the wished-formoment came too
fast,

For when heér teacher smiled at her

And called her “next,” she could not
stir,

The tears were ready, and would not
stay ;

But a bright look chased them soon
away,

And she gave a spring to her teacher’s

o Bide,

“¢Next' does 'member her text—* Ciist
cwied.” — Wide Awake
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CHAPTER XIV.
IN THE CRUCIBLE

“ 1 will die before I utter an appeal so
hase,—befora 1 inflict so ‘cruel a stab
upon the generous heart thatloves me 1"

Eglantine La Roche sat propped with
pillows upon her couch ; two flecks of
vivid crimson stained the beautiful pal
lor of young raternity upon her cheek ;
her dark eyes were wide and angry, s

spoke plainly, it was only to rouse you
Ir: muph of situation, and save you
from any such ordeals. ¥ou are the one
joy and {ope of my life, Eglantine. If
this sorrow and di are tod
to come upon you, I will go down hefore
my time to the grave. Think of me
when you deecide this question.” He
paused as if for some reply. She made
po answer, but her sobs ‘were growing
quieter, iand he went om, encouraged.
4 Listen to me, my girl ; you are making
a sacrifice, which your husband, soldier
and man of honor as he is, does not de-
mand. Henri is by no means indifferent
to the consideration I have pressed upon
you as your romantic pride would lead
you to believe. M. Renau is convinced
from his last conwersation with him, that
he has begun to waver, and he has al-
ready obtained a respite of the sentence,
and started for Paris.” .

“And ‘*Nnmlie widl ‘add - ber influence
with Madame de Maintenon,” added
Louis Bertrand, eagerly. * My sister is

nearest the king; a letter, received to-
day, assures me that with M. La Roche's
recantation in.her hands, phe is positive
she can have the septence commuted to
that of banishment. Mndnme! de Maini-
tenon bas said as much.” . 7

But they had overrbached their mark.
Eglantine starté® up from hdr pillows,
wﬁiw and quivering,

“1It is false ! It is the basest, cruellest
of slanders!” she cried. “You have
been deceived, both of youj but you
should bave known better than repeat
the accusation to me. Nenri waver,
where peasants and children have stood
firm | The thought is monstrous ! What
but the assurance of his fidelity, the en-
deavor to be worthy. of his example; has
kept me from going mad with my trou-
ble, and given me strength to live and
bear the tiought of a life without him ?
Both men had recgiled in dismay. M.
Laval was the first to rally.

“ It is no slanderd” he said sturdily. “I
saw Heori myself last night. He is by
no means as resolute as you persuade
yourself. When [ left him he was sob.
bing like achild. Death has po terrors
for a soul §ke his, but the suffering of a
helpless wile ¥nd babe has moved the
will of more than one strong man epe
this. If you will add your entréaties tb
ours, Egiantine the work is done. Your
husband is already wavering.”

An angry light flashed soross the white
face of Henri La Roche's wife

“1 do not believe it!" she retorted
proudly, resisting her aunt's efforts to

they turned tdignantly from her grand
father, gray and bent, on one side of the'|
bed, to Louis Bertrand, flushed and dis- |
composed, on the other. A month had
passed since that parting in the turret. |
room, and the sieur of Beaumont lay in'|
& dungeon of the f
der sentence of death

“Do you think I'bave strengthened
and encouraged my husband’s hands all

tress of Nismes, un

this wh t) fail him in his hour of sor
est need 7" wenton the you wife, and
the words poured hot and wer the
lips that Hewri loved, that until now

had been #o frozen in Do
you think Henri would forsake s losing |
banner, even atmy aty
know the man | ha lovea, nor how |
have loved him

M. Laval rose

their grief

You do not

“This is folly,” he said cold You
bave worked yoursell into & passion
Eglantine, which endangers your health,
and renders you ineapable of listening
to argument. We will retire until you
are calmer

He glanced companion, but the
young pricst ing touch on

arent hand on the coverlet

ave said to you,
“ A hundred Hugienots in
Nismes, as nobla and resolute as Henri,
bave be led to sign the
the last fow

er what we k

sword to
rtry. In
nd happier land, you and
wod can make & pew home,

God ns best .suits your con
What ~can
making the temporary concession, with
out which M. Renau dares not appeal to
the mercy » king ?

TI'he wife released hersell with gentle
coldness.
~%“You mean kindly, Louis, but you
annot understand. The soidier who de
serts his standard in the molgent of dan
ger, planoin creep back yo her pro
;ccl.ug folux, when it no Wiger needs |

some calme
your h
and worsh

science.

t is a coward ! No amount |
alking can make him anything else. |

And my love for Henri woulc

loahing, if he could stoop so lo |

“1vis wdle to say more at present,” re- |

) ‘“.Come, monsieur:
i
e , a8

and mother, you would show your
enable to reason, than as o
beadstroag girl. Have you forgot
the scenes that 1 told you we wit-, |
°d this worning—the miserable han
who fled past us in the
L who asked bread for
1at ‘the wayside ; the
shrieks of agany that mingled with the 1
oes of drunke

self mo
rash,

ted creature

agoony have

not yet
, but a few &

farthest w
What will
avail you when a r
on your babe
My heart can break only onoe,
the quivering answer.
aunt Mouque ; it is not
strength to speak. It
Heénri. Whatever comes,
bravely, as becomes the
OOULIse not rol h
turned and 1 he B
and the ewotion she could no lo
strain, sbork her delicate frawe
Madame Chovalier, who had Lees
ting spart in & window, ¢
“You hud bettér leave her; he cup
is full,” slic eaid, Jooking saciy nt M. La
j but misiterpreting the low, Leart
breaking sobs, the banker had drawn
back onee more to the bed |
The docility with which the Chevaliers
had submitted to Eglanting's marriage
with Henri, had agreeably disappointed
hiny, and he had of late resumed some
thing of hus old friendly manner toward
But be could never shake of! the |
conviction, that, in their secret hearts, |
they looked down upon him for his re- |
cantation, and in spite of Eglantine’s de- |
nial, be wus jealous of her sunt's influence
at this moment. ! %
“Do mot ery so, my girl; I did not
meat 10 be crysl,” ile eaid, touching the
bowed bead with a rough caress. *If I

was
“ D& ot look at
e who gives me
ihe thoaght of

forward.

atne

| worth Jiving and’ suffering for

us sho bent anxiously over her, and al

abled
there be in |

| bear

| the woe he bad most dreaded ; he was

1 turn to | one bitter tear, vor pluck one thorn

| ness in:fuis hour of need.

| ing

aldry in the homes | «

though less openly aoknow
ledged-—10 -aet his darling” sately by
youd the resch of thege”veligious dif
{ Terences and - persecpsOns.  For this he |
had broken lis to the

draw her back upon her pillows. “ Why
do you pever let Reve see_him? Why
am [never permitted to write to him?
I yot are so confident of his {lrldmg,
why have you made this appesl to me?
Ab, I soe!” as he dropped his oyes, and
did not snswer You are deceiving
me out of staken kindness: but if
ou only knew, it would be less cruel to
{xil me where 1 lie. If I could doubt
Henri, | would doubt everything. The
would be nothing left worth caring for,
» <nothing
But you
you have
soulwith some ungene
you have not moved his
Jbreadth from sts phr

of which b could teel sure
cannot shefke my fuith in him ;
wrung his noble
rous appesl
will one hair
pﬂu\“

Her voics, which bad been growing
fainter and more unsteady, failed sud
denly, .Pale as death, and with closed
eyes; khe sank back inté Monique Cheva
lier's arms
d one of the servants quickly for
commanded the foster-mother,

Ren.

most as pale as the blgnched face upon
the bed; M. Laval hurried ous of the room
His worst enemy need have wished
hitn o harsher companion than his own
thoughts, for the next hour, as he wan
dered desolately up and down the large
drawing-room, listening to the sounds in
the chamber above.. He had been-so
proud to see Eglantine reign as mistress
here, and to know it was the fortune
lie had gathered for her, which had en
er 10 bring 80" much of luxury
nd beauty into the ‘stately rooms. But
lid it all matter- now? What did

it profit him that & stroke from his pen
could shuke the markets of the world,
that his vaults yet groaned with tieasure,
and a hundred sgils upon the sea were
vg home to” him the spoils of as
many successful speculations? He had
failed to shield s darling's head from

powerless to win from the pale lips the
word that could yet dvert the blow ; the
wealth of the Indies could not guench

from her pillow. The gold, to which he
bad devoted the best §nergies of his life,
which he had held deédrer even than his
hopes of heaven, erumbled into nothing
“He that
saveth his life shall lose it,’ a voice
sounded in his ears. - A door had opened
into the past. * Once more he knelt in
the murky dungeon beside the martyr's
bed. Was this what Godfrey Chevalier
had ‘neant, when he uttered that warn.
Dud be foresee the hour when his
friend would stand grasping the empty
ch Y with the subl.e -elixir spilt for
Hurriedly M val opened a

ow and stepped out uporr the sunny
but he could not leave the

behind him with the hush and
of the splebdid roow. Louis
Bertrund had gone down to the hamlet
Lo see the cure, and there was no voice

to drown that of the long silenced woni
o1 1t was the path of his own choosing
th brpught Eglautine 1o this

o with his pursuit of wealth
another purpose, efually~de

®wn  promise
dead Fatod her trom the Chevn
licrs, and surrounded her with sn atmos
phere of worldliness and .gayety, which
bad’ made her turn instinctively from
Rene's stern views of life to grasp st the
cup Henri La Roche held out to her,
With a proud sense of triumphing over
ciremmstances, the banker had laid the
girlish band in that of the young sieur of
Beauaiant ; M. Renau had been so confi
dent that their love for each other, and
the gay wm(rrﬂ'urm, would obliverate
from the young Bearts all early preju
dices and sience all doubttul scruples.
But kow differently it had turned out,
Rene Chevalier still walked the earth a
tree man, and Henri La Roche lay in
dungeon under sentence of death, ' he

and s

crown of thorns M. Laval hed vowed
should never touch his darling'@ead, he
bad himwelf helped to plait itter re-

in high favor with the lady who stands | fac

plargé oarved cradle in which the heirs of

| satisfaction to our customers,” write N,

heavens,’ the awful laughter of the Most

High.
“ Eglantine is betteg,” said a low voice
at his side; and he s to see that

the pastor's widow stood beside him, * I

knew you would be anxious, and came

a8 soon as §:could leave her,” She did

not add how long and deathiike had

been the swoon brought on by his éxcit-

ing words, but he read the truth in her
e,

“ My pretty, laughing girl!” he mut-
tered, turning away with 8 quivorins lip.
“1tis hard she should be brought
to this when 1 have toiled all my life to
make her happy. Beware how you en-
courage her to persist in_her refusal to
the proposition I have made to her. It is
the one chanee of saving her husband’s
life.”

“Beware how you tempt that noble
heart in its hour of weakness and suffer-
ing, monsieur ! ¢ He that saveth his life
shall lose it." " ]

M. Laval shook off her hand. He was
white to the lips. “ We are not likll‘y
to agree on that point; let us drop it,"
he said, hoarsely. “I see Jean bringing
my horse into the court, Monique.
There is business waiting for me in Nis-
P g

Godfrey Chevalier's widow was look-

understood,
hills which even those who card
nature do not fail tosecure. No one can

escape the and lasting impression
of the Alps, though there are few, com-
paratively, who, and fa-

milisrity with these sublime heights,
bave thoroughly themselves

ive of all the forms whichj nature w
& mountain is also the most changeable,
1t has a different mood for every day in
‘the week, and for every hour fin the day.
It is continually su: ing you with new
aspects ; when youl;iink you have learn-
it pl ‘,{ou ddenly di
that there are still sides of its mighty be-
ing of which you are ignorant, The
ocean is not more protean than a moun-

For the unchangeable maas of the great
hills is but one element in their vast,
mysterious being; they are always in
communion with the earth out of which
they rise, and with the heavens to which

tain, although all fluidity and motion.

i [
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they aspire. Clouds form and disp
sbout them, veiling their summits and
then suddenly disolouing them ; mists
float out of the valleys and dissolve along
the rocky ridges ; above all, there is that
most marvellous of all processes of
nature, the play of light upon them.
This remains the great mystery of the
world as well as its supreme source of
beauty ; it remains the great secretalso ;
for, after all that Ruskin bas written and
Turner and Corot have painted, who can
put into any form of adequate expression
the mystery of light!

The light that plays upon the Alps
o, - A

ing at him with sad, T eyes.

 Eglantine would like to say good-bye
to you before you go,” was all she an-
swered. “These are not times to partin
anger, monsieur.”

fe hesitated. a moment, and then
without a word, followed her up the
stair. Eglantine was still too much ex-
hausted to speak, and Rene, watching
with_the old. nurse beside her bed, warn
od M, Laval by a glance to be careful
For one sad, full moment the old man
and bis grandchild looked into each
other's feyes. Then the young wife's
brimmed with tears, and the banker
tarned wway to hide his writhing lip,
“1 will do what [ can,” he in
broken voice, and followed - Madame
Chévalier from the room. The angel
that withstood him in the way was for.
gotten once more, and the unequal oon
test was resumed. He must save her
from the sorrow that would forever blast
her life ! ”

Dafore be knew what she was doing,
Monigue Chevalier had led him into the
nursery beyond, and he stood beside the

Besumont had been rocked for genera
tions

“ You wiust not gowithout seeing your
grand daughter,” sho said softly. “ She
has been named Gabrielle, after Henri's
mother ; Eglantine wished it."

The infant was asleep. She was a fair
tiny creature, as unlike the rosy, dim, led
babyhood of her mother as a snow-drop
is unlike an spple-bloom, yet with some-
thing in her face which reminded M. Ia-
val of his little grand-daughter when he
had first come up to see het in these
Covanol hills—a kind of ‘spirituslized

recreates them. They si-
lently lift their faces heavenward in a
repose which nothing disturbs; but it
is & repose, not of death, but of a life
too vast and high not_to be affected by
the changes below it. Mont Blanc, the
Matterhorn and the Jungfrau are wrap-
ped in a solitude upon which it is peril-
ous to intrude ; but on those sublime
heights the light glances and lingers as
it lger.- itfound its home and disclosed
all the miracle of.ite revealing power.
For in the light one finds the only reve-
lation of the mountains; it is the light
which discloses their infinite resources
of strength and beauty, At Interlachen
1 saw not long ago a wonderful illustra-
tion of this power of revelation. It was
Iate in the evening when | arrived, and
only the dark masses of the hills which
hem in the little valley were visible;
one would not have known that he was
within & thousand miles of the Jungfrau.
It was a clear, starlit evening, but be-
tween these grest black hills it seemed
strangely dark and solemn. Thers was
to be & moon later, and we sat on one of
the balconies of the hotel and waited for
its coming. Presently the lights about
us were extinguished; dne by one the
houses became dark, and the little town
became silént. Then upon the solitude
of the midoght a wonderful vision
slowly grew. Thé sky to the east began
to grow brighter, and through the moun

tain gorge directly in fronts-the hills on
either side remaining in dénse shadow—
& mountain defined itself as in the sub

lime silence of the creative hour. The
light fell on one snowy ritige after an-
other, hed ivety pi i
after pi ibly the

likeness, as though her soubhad entered
into_her.ohild—such a look, Rene had
once said to his mother, as Eglantine's

y traced imp
great outline, until the .Iun;ﬂ-nu stood
revealed—a bride indeed, remote, stain-
less, sublimely beautiful in & mood which

angel might wear, looking into “ the face
of her Father in heaven.” Slowly, as M. |
Laval /gased, the bitternoss vanished |
frori his heart, the vague sense of injury |
he had cherished against the little in- |
truder melted like icicles in ‘the sun. [
She at least: knew nothing of his sin ;
nothing of the sharp theological distinc
tions which were working such havoe in
the world around them. Her innocence
disarmed him, even while it made him
afraid. With a strange sense of unwor-
thiness he touched his lips to the little
hand, soft and pink as a rose-petal, lying
on the coverlet. When he looked up,
Agnes Chevalier, who had been reading
in a window near at hand, stood beside
him. She was never far away from the
cradle. " i
‘“ Does M. Henri know about his_little |
daughter?” ske asked wistfully.” She |
had never been able to call the young |
sieurby the name by which she had first |
known his father.
Pierre Laval nodded silently. He could
not for worlds have spoken just then.
I'he soft eyes saw the trouble in his face.
Godfrey Chevalier's younig daughter laid
her hand upon his arm.
“ My mother has told me how d
you were to us when I was a little child,
and my father was in prison. I never
forget to pray for you, monsieur.”
* Your mother would tell you that was
time wasted,” he returned shortly, but
there was s suspicious tremor in his
voice, and he avoided Monique Cheva
lier's glavce, us they went down-stairs.
‘1 wish you were all safely out of the
country,” he grumbled, as he stood in
the sunny courtyard, with his hand on
bis hotse's neck. “You have been a
mother to my girl, Monique, and I would
be sorry to have anything happen to you
or yours. ‘If yoy can make up your
minds to leave France, you shall have all
the help in my power.”
“Thank you ; | believe ‘that,” she an.
swered gratefully. * But the risk is too
great. We have decided to remain wheré
we are, and trust God to take care of us
here. | wish {uur anxiety was for your
self, my ‘friend,” she ndded, with a quick,
gentle glanoce,
But X. Laval uttered an impatient ox
clamation, and sprang into his saddle.
He bent down the next moment, how
eyer, to whisper in her ear, 4
* M. Renmu speaks of visiting the cha-
teau in o few weeks; beware of him !
He will do all he can for Eglantine, but
he bears you no good-will. - He bas dis-
covered Kene's profession, and will not
saruple to use the information when it
suits his purpose. Remember ! you are
warned.”
Before the startled mother could reply,
he had clapped spurs 1o his steed, and
was gone.

(7o be oontinued.)
R w4

“The demand is good and it is giving
€. Polson & Co., druggists, Kingston, re-
garding the great Blood and Liver medi-
cine, Burdock Blood Bitters.

seemed rather of a spirit than of the
form. It was one of those revelations
which leave an ineffaceable. stamp on
one's life.

There is no hour in the day in which
one ddes not begin over again kis ac-
quaintance with the Alps ; every hour the
light faMls from a different angle, so that_
one must watch a whole day through to
really see even once a mountain. At one
hour the Jungfrau stands sharply de-
fined, near, clear, distinot; at another
she has withdrawn far off and veiled her-
self in a soft mist which subdues all out-
lines while it obscures none. The vast
expanse of snow that lay white and
dazzling in the earlier light is now soft
and indistinct; the mountain has
changed, not her face, but her counten-
ance. On the Bodensee a shower swept
around the southern shore and covered
the hills as with a veil ; suddenly the sun
came out, the mists of rain parted, snd
over the Alps hung a splendid arch of
color, wonderfully vivid against the re-
treating clouds and over the green waters
of tha lake. On the Lake Lucerne a
mbrning mist concealed that enchanting
circle of mountain peaks ; suddenly, high
up, the mists rolled apart, and susgend-
ed there between a world of clouds/and
the intense blue heavens were the*#tu
pendous cliffs of Yilatus, rising like Tene
riffe out of an wrial sea. Ohbe may wait
days together for the olear vision of
Mount Blanc, and wait in vain; at last
ther comes a morning when, at some in
audible command, the curtain that con
ceals that sublime scene is slowly lifted,
and the whole range lies clear in the
glorious light.

Who shall do justice to the shadows of
the Alps! Not less marvellous are they
than the light which they follow, and
whose glory they exalt by relief and con
trast. One may drive through the Lau
terbrunnen or tiie Grundenwald or over
one of the great passes in the morning,
and, returning in the evening, find him-
self in & new country—so vast and trans-
forming are the effects which the shadows
produce, Lingering or walking along the
rushing torrent which finds its way
through almbst every Alpine valtey, one
watches with & sense of awe the deep
shadows ‘engulting the world about him.
Above the long streams of light fall like
silent catarscts over the edges of the
hills, and still higher the s summits
are warm and soft in unbroken light ;
but about one there is dense ghadow, ga-
thering dark , the night b i
visible at the base of the very throne of
day. Then the roaring mountain stream
sings & wilder wn£ to the mind which

indred spell ; and the

long lines of spray leaping nqi less here
and there down the preci ] y
the echo perhaps of a t Alpine
horn, the solitude and subli of
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best. and cheapest place to_buy your
BASHES is at

A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING CO.
If you want DOORS or BLINDS go to
A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING 00.

NEWEL POSTS cheap at

A. CHRISTIE WOOD WORKING C0.
Lots of MOULDINGS at
A. CHRISTIE
) Waterkbo Street.
Factory—CITY ROAD.

WODD WORKING €0.

EW bon
iraces, Rug St
Gowns, Gloves,

ENGLISH
Intost styles ;

Al.lf'.th!'“
i e
Down), snd “The Bwell” (Paper

Manchester Rohertson & Allison.

NEW GOODS,

IN GENTLEMEN'S DEPARTMENT,
27 King Street.

8ilk Handkerol

. Pongees,
Mad Hoar ny Braces, Fre
o ing Bizape’ Ooutler” Bage, Dressing

@) mumn.u’
iN STOOX :

COLLARS in the
Dorie” (Paper, ’l‘nnl
D

remote and awful heights, are borne in

these hills he has found the true
nature.

san y the inmost shrine of

Union.

upon the very soul, and one feels that |
among

Miners, Farmers, Mechanics, ete.

RUP

TURED
o DEFORMED

$ond direct to the largest,
ua":m:uﬂnu—-

n e kind in
SPINAL

7] HE undersigned hereby give notice and
certily that a certain limited Partoer-

ship under the laws of the Provinece of New

Brunswick, conducted under the firm

o
of “W. C. Previgio & Co.,” for the
nd selling at wholesale of dry goods
other jperchandize, and generally a wi
good- and general jobbing and com-
usiness, which, by the certificate of
Partoership registered in the office

innfe the
did terminato and is X
sald 2rd day of March, A. D. 1889.
(Signed) waxbnc PITFIELD,
J SAMUEL HAYWARD. a
Crry ANDEOUNTY OF BAINT JouN, to wit:

d SAMURL

rsonally came and a; 3
nt Joh{l. in the CM*’&:d County of
John and Provinee of

C! the ce and ce
{‘h’a -“?d BAMUEL HAYWARD that he |1;' ned
the same.
S;S vo',n :ndﬁr my hand at the said City of

t John. P
£ (Signed) J. RUSSELL ARMSTRONG,
J.P. City agd County of Saint John:

VHE undersigned, desirofts of forming &
'1 Limited Partoership under the Laws of
the Province of New Brumswick, hal’?‘h]’
certify:

1. That the name or firm under which such

rtnership is to be conducted 18 “W. C.
Pirviern & Con

2. That the general nature of the business
{ntendod to be transacted by such partnorship-
is the huyln“’md selling wholesale of dry

s and other merchandisze, lndsnlrll]y

& wholesale dry s apid general jobbing
commission business.

& That the names of all thegeneral and .
:rchl partoers interested in sald partner-

1p are as follows :

AR FIELD, who resides at the City
of Bain the &

D O, Py

t John, e City and County of Saint
ohn and Pmﬁoo of New Brumnvf::k, 18 the
general partner, and BAMUEL HAYWARD, who
resides at the Parish of Hamplon, in the
County orIKln(l and Province aforesald, is

the r or.
4. That the sald BAMUEL HAYWARD has
contributed the sum of Twenty-five Thousand

Dollars as capital to the common stoek.
5 That the period at which the said part-
nership I8 o commence is the twenty-e{ghth
, . 1830, and the period at

o mber, A. pe!
"h’lch the sald partnership 1s to terminate is
the first dYoY anuary, A.

Dated this Z7th day of December, A. D.[K‘.
(8igned) WARD C. PITFIE
o 8 HAYWARD.

[

PROVINCE OF NEW BRUNSWICK.
Crry AND COUNTY OF SAINT Joxex, 88,

it remembered that on_this twenty-
seventh day of December, , st the
C.Ly of Saint John, in the City and County of
Safnt John and Province of

1
authority duly commissioned and sworn, re-
slding and practising in the sald City of Saint.
John, personally came and appess ARD
C. PrrrieLp and SAMUEL HAYWARD, partles-
to and the signers of the annexed cortificate,
and in the sald certificate mentioned, .né

sald SAMUEL HAYWARD that he
signed the sald certificate. %
In witness whereof, ] the said Notgry have
hereunto set my Hand A NoraH Al Boa

&t the said City of Salnt Joh)sttha said

27th day of December, A, D. 1
i (Bigned)  GEO. B SEELY.
;L. 34( otary x’ulenBLJohn. N.B. .
oo !
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sToVE

« THE woRLP

oys?

NOPE (N"* .= THAR OTHER MAKES,

CARED ¥O

Ty only know I eannof
[ and
i Boyand His hi:"“’

1 kriow not where my ps
Across life’s trackless d

to keep

‘Where'er it be He taketl
'Neath cloaded skies o
Full well I know I cant
Beyond His love and ¢

‘The dark’ning clouds, th
For me can Have no dr
My Father's ce
ile by His wisdom |
He's close at band, st m;
Attentive fo my Ynym
Fill grell “1 know 1 cam
ond His love and ¢

1 know not when the sto
My fragilé bark may t-

I know not what in store
Of nuﬂ'crinﬁ—or loss;
‘Whate'er befall, I shall ¢
His constant goodness
Full well “I know I can
Beyond His love and ¢
—R. M. Giford, in

" THE HOM

Simplicity In th

Let there be more s
home. lht women, in t!
themselves against an
dooourﬂve work. Mbk
fy, as far asis possi 1
!{m furnishings and the

I have in mind a lad

mily of three or four ch
no servant, writes or st
each day, and sometime
do you find time ?” her
and, despite her decls
through simplification ¢
housework, they still loc
if there were some mira
‘woman is hi to d
Sweeping and cooking a
consumers of time. S|
the former. All the floc
borders with carpet
centre. Once a week tk
wipes the carpets of the
mon use, with a large ¢l
cold water. The pailfu
for this pu testifie
tage to the lungs in no
inhale dust——to say ne
saving of time in not b
furniture as in the cas
sweeping.  The dustir
easily accomplished eac
yards of cheese-cloth fas
of proper length. The
furniture, where carpe
in this way, is a very su
less-used rooms requir
only once in two weeks
must be occasional use
swall straw-broom for «
tHis wiping over of tl
them much cleaner ¢
sweeping.

Having thus dispose
can cooking be simpli
laughingly says that it
the poet Shelley’s s

« bread, maiply, that firs
that her cooking was |
nﬁm his vegetable diet
bis besutiful poems, »
suffer if she had only ty

ner? s
¢ The regimen of her

times, of course), stard

Breakfast—White ar
cold meat, coffee, fruit.

Dinner—Meat, pots
vegetable, fruit, or a ve
pudding.

Tea—Bread of both ]

She says that the p
meals gives her very
fact, it is a relaxatio
get these simple, yet 1

* ready for the table.

The rest of the how
set hours, and is alsc
furniture is plain, bu
by the presence of pi
muslin draperies, nné w
needlo—wnrﬁ her busy
time for accomplishing
térs.her home can fail
attrigetiveness that lies
of culture and content

When I contrast the

» simple living, with the
ance found in many
mother is a slave -to
where her worried exy

tinually, “I have no t

things of life,” I am

peat a third time, let t

plicity in th§ home.

work be abritiged, as i

that leisure may be g

things of show or me!

! that valuable time be

things of life, the knos
that shall not only.en
selves, but the family
-encircles them — Good
<or
An Old-Fashi

1 have beeh watchi
ed girl' for quite & l¢
writer in the Fitchbur
want to tell youlsome!

“ Her dreases, ote., 1
dernatyle ; but, bless

i that she are

fashi
when mother die
g tly, and o
ishes duintily her ow
“*She had ¢ graduate

think because of tk
kitchen wak not gooc
+Ob, no. She was so
times that she actuall
o4, made her bed, du
gan preparation for tt
ner, Now, waun't she
(following 'the acoust
have been lying on th
test novel in her hanc
beside her? When

g
broken, instead of cal
boy,’ as it is the * fas}
homes, she helped wi
to mend it. How cou

& small

*..:Am:dhm:lum

et s
ed, she

, -'.‘2’1":5.’“
3 with any




