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THE FAITHUL FRIEND:
In a very bumble cot
In a rather quiet spot,
In the suds and in the soap,
Worked a woman full of hope, -
Working, singing all alone,
In a gort of undertone :

. “With a Saviour for a friend,
Who will keep me to the ead.”

Sometimes, happening along,

1 have heard the semi-song,

Aud 1 ojten used to smile,

More in sympathy than guile,

But I never said a word,

In regard to what Iheard,
As she sung about her friend
Who would keep her to the end.

Not in sorrow, nor in glee,

Working all day long was she,

As her children—three or four—

Played around her on the floor ;

But in monotone the song

She was hnmming all day long:
“Witk a Saviour for a friend,
He will keep me to the end.”

Just a trifle lonely she ;
Just as poor as poor could be,
But her spirits always rose
Like the bubbles in her clothes,
And, though widowed and alone,
Cheered her with the monotone

Of a Saviour and a friend

Who would keep her to the end.

1 have seen her rub and screb

On the wash-board in the tub,

While the baby sopped the suds,

Rolled and tumbled in the duds,

Or was puddling in the pools

With old =¢issors stuck in s ools;
She still hbummiug of the friend
Who would keep her to the end.

Human hopes and human creeds
Have their hopes in hun.an needs ;
And I would not wish to strip
From thit washer-woman’s lip
Any song that she could sing,
Auy hope that song may bring,
For the woman has’a friend
Who will keep her to the end

Juteresting Sterg,

J erllferg Inhéritance.

| i

\ The Rev. Cleweut Jenifer had in-

| herited a property !
letter anncuncing the fact lay before
him, beside the breakfast which he
‘had foreotten in the thought of this
| unexprcted good fortuve. It was not
a mcagre breakfast, although Mr Jeni-

| curate on a stipend of £150 per annuw,

for through the greater purt of his
holy orders he had
lnct.rd on the principle that if he gave
| Lis time to the poor it was as much as
| they could expect, and so if they called

\l'al'ﬁ(m Junifer “Lard” and ‘“close,”
and piefirred going to the Viear—
. why, that was not Lis fault.

His inheritance consisted of a good
Ihouse and scveral huudreds a year,
and he sat and thought over the differ-
| coee this would make in his fature.
{No more for him the daily servize,
|rcad as part of the day’s work—no
| more visiting of the thriftless, com-
plaining, muddling poar, with whom
he was completely out of touch—iu a
word, no more diudgery !

Twenty years of drudgery ! That
was what his life amounted to. Not
for him the spirit of love that softens
and the high thoughts that sanctify
daily thoughts; only the grudging gift
of obligatory toil. It was written on
not  quite
difforentiy at first—but by more than
a dezen years of discontent and repin
ing. It was a pity, too, for the face
was one of great possibilities, clouded
over by the dulocss of heart that fails
to see throngh the service the Master
who is served.

Even now he had no regret for the
kind old friend who had left bim o
goodly share of his property ; Do
thought that the hand which had ever
been ready to help him and many
apother was helplzss now henecforth ;
no spirit of gratitude for this ast loving
gift—only a selfish pleasure in his own
good luck and a feeling of discontent
¢that it had been so long in coming.
And thus thinking he rose and went
to see his Viear to make arrangements
for @ visit to the lawyer, which must
precede his taking possession of his
pew inheritance.

He found no difficulty in obtaining
leave of absende for the purpose.
The Vicar was a kind and open-
bearted man, and pleaséd at his
curate’s uncxpected prosperity.

“Well, Jenifer,” be said, “I am
very glad for you, _though you can’t
appreciate it as much as if you bad a
wife and family dependent on you.
All the same you have my hearty con+
gratulation.”

“Ah,” said Mr Jcoifer, “things
generally come too late, Now, if this
had happencd when I wasten years
| younger, what a diffsrence it would
| have made to me!”

“But your friend’s life was a very
valuable one to many, was it not ?”
said the Vicar. “From all 1 have
heard of him I should think that even
now there will Pc lenty of people to
say that the end .5 come ten years
too soon, rather than too late.”

“Why, he was nearly ninety "/ said
Jevifer, as if the fact was rather a
reproach to the old man. Then he
hastened away to make his preparation
for leaving.

The Vicar’s wife came in as the
curate went out, She found her hus-
band gaziog rather sadly iuto the dull

| street,

‘ “Mary, my dear,” he said, “it is my

belief that after the miracles of the
| loaves and fishes there were eome
among the five thousand who complain-
ed that the bread was stale and the
fish not so fresh as it might have
been.”

Meanwhile Clement Jenifer
| speeding on to Londen to see his law-

was

ly.-r. He fonnd there was one condi-
tion which be must falfil before he
could call himself master of house and
{income. My Dacre had only willed
Waterdell Hall to him undcr the pro-
| viso that he slonld pass one night in
| the hall entirely alone,

My Jevifer laughed when this clause
was read to him,

“That’s not a very hard thing to
do,” said he. “Was Mr Dacrc's Lrain
softening when he wade his wilt?”

«Not at all,”” answered the lawyer,
ghortly. “Anyme who saw Mr Dacre
in his last hour will tell you that the
dear old man’s mind was as clear to the

lend as in his best days. When you

lt,;() to Waterdell yon - will vot pl:nne‘
The lawyer's|your poor ne iglbors there if you|se rvation.
suggest to them thut the man wlo!

was so universally beloved and revered
wae crazy. [ have no doubt this
Jetter, which he instructed we to de-

liver to you personally, will explain

WY M Sa . :
{ODFREY, L. T Manufacturer )rxt'.r, at five-and-forty, was still only a|¢he matter,

. This was, howevcr, not the case,
| The note was but a sbort vne, and gave
no resson for the testator’s wish,
except that he had ivherited Waterdel]

{ Hall under the same stipulation—that

he had ever been thavkful for having |

carried it out, and hoped that thouzh
[his fricnd Clement Jenifer was, older
than he bimself bad been when he
|came into the property (“for,” he
wrote, ‘with a touch of his ordinary
\‘humor, « have been, like Charles IT.,
an unconseionable time a-dying™), yet,
that a solitary night passed in his
lt'u‘.ure howe would prove as greata
blessing to hum as it had been to the
writer, and so, without further explan-
ation, sigoed himself his aff.ctionate
friend, Thomas Dacre.

That Clement Jentfer
pever liked being made ridiculous, and
be thought this will went very ncar
that possibility. Yet he could not
lose his inheritance for fear of being
absurd ;

was all,

k0, after certain business in-

twenty—he bad thought | structiovs from the lawyer; he went to

| his hotc) for that night and next morn-
ing started for Waterdell, He put up
at a little inn in the nearcst markot
town before proceeding to his destina-
iion, where, the lawger had informed
Lim, he would find all things in readi-
ness to receive bim for his lonely vigil,
if vigil it was to be. The iun was full
of furmers of the neighLorhood cotue in
to the market, wnd after much dis-
coutge o grain avd (urnips, the coi-
ver-ution, Mr Jenifer found—Le beinz,
of conrse, unknown—turned on the
death of Mr Dacre.

«They do say,” suid one red-faced,
gray-whiskercd man, of substantia]
nppeannce——"thcy do say that the
ghost has begun to walk agaio siace
the Squire’s death.”

«What ghost 77 asked a young mao,
with an incredulous laugh; “I never
beard of a ghost at Waterdell.”

“No, you mayn't,” caid the first
man; “but I've_heard tell from my
father, timvs upoo times; that before
Squire Dacre come here there wasa
power of quecr things seen and heard
at Waterdell ; and they say that sinee
he's dead they be come back.”

HKThey say; who eays?” asked a
thit, weavelfaced farmer.

awell, my wan Marvel for ove he
went ‘acrose by the spioncy lasy night,

where he has been almost every even-
ing these thirty year; aud he swears
that he saw some one walking up and
down the long path; and heard rome
awful noises.”

“Ah!” gaid the thin man, with &
grunt, “Marvel always were a liar.”

“Liar or no liar,” said the fat mao
rather aogrily, “my father saw the
ghost himself, sixty years ago; often
and often he has told me of it; snd I
belicve the old Squire knew of 1t too,
for he never laughed and scoffed as
some fools do (with a significcnt soiff )
when folk talked of ghosts.”

And to the talk drifted on to other
matter, and Mr Jenifer was left to
centemplate another eloment of absurd-
ity introdue.d into . his well-arranged
comwonplace existence, and felt quite
angry at the thought that he of all
men should, by the irony of fate, be
| brought into a ghost story. But as he
pever had believed in ghosts, be did
not mean to begin now; and after in-
quiring the way to Waterdell Hall, he
found that he must start at once if he
wished to reach there befure nightfall.
It was asomewhat dull walk, which
led him at last along a mparrow road
ending in an abrupt descent. The
bigh ledges on either side had lost
their summer beauty without yet gaiu-
ing the glory of autumo ; the few rese-
berrics were sickly-looking and withered
and frosted with a whitish blight, and
their leaves hung shivering on the
twigs, while in the ficlds beyond the
evening mists were already rising.
The road turoed sharply to the right,
and then Watcrdell Hall lay before its
future owner.

To a cheerful eye it might have
seemed nestling in a bower of green-
ery; but Jeniter, out of tume with
things in general aund tired with bis
walk, saw in its withdrawal from the
high road a guilty geclusion from ob-
Four tall Wellingtonias
rosc dark aud solemn above the little
wicket gate and cast a gloom over the
| garden pateh, in which some late ger-
only served by

aniums and p tuniars
| their touches of brilliant color to accen-
| tuatz the geoeral welancholy. The
| house itsclf, st ad of boldly Jooking |
| forth on the passers-by, turned its face
l‘uwuy from the road, and had no pros-
| peet but the little bit of garden and
the four scntined trees,

Mi Jeni-

for coteicd 8 Darsow passagl whore no |

The door stood open, and
| welcoming footsteps came W0 meet his
!uwn ; only a Virginiau creeper torn by
| the wind tapped on the porch; other-
\ Mr Jenifer Jooked
around him for a momeut, and then

wise all was still.

\jwcnt through the house to the chief|
l‘lbmiug-rnnm. It was |
nor high, but it had that

charm which

ncither large |
individual |
ouly age and yeats of
The old-fash-|
joned mantel rcached,” with the dark,

| ocoupation can give.

|
rich earvings, to the ¢ iling, across
oaken beam, |

‘wlxich was a wassive
|

uearly black with age; the firesplace
| with its glariog logs, gave outa cheer-
ful glimmer, reflected in the small
quarrics of the window opposite, over |
which hung a carved seroll whose in+!
geription there was not licht enough to
read. Mr Jenifcr breathed a sigh of
"velief at the cowfortable uppearance |
'hcrn, ia contrast to the depressing as-|
| pect of the rest of the house ; but in-|
| tead of scttling himself (as he felt
| temped to do) by the fire,
| went out to look over the surrounding
| property. Behind the ground rose
abruntly, an 1 was bo mdud by & clo:cly-\
growing  €oppice throngh which a
parrow pat's seemed tw strike in the
direction of the village, The parson
| climbed the bill, leaving the ecppice on |

he agaio

i helped to bind up?

he thought to himself, “How still it all
is,” there sounded in the coppice close
bekind him a long, moaning, sobbing
cry, which rose and fell, and rose|
again, and then ceascd,

Olement. Jenifer was not a particu-
larly tender-hearted or compassicnate
man, but that sudden ery filled him
with a vague fear of some cruel deed
just perpetrated—some awful mystery
to be brougnt to life ; and after a mo-
ment's hesitation he turned in the
direotion whence it had secmed te
come, and found himself on a long
path, with a thick yew hedge on either
gide, Far ahcad in the dim twilght
he could desory a figure walking slowly
away from him; he could hear a
moaning sound, as of some one in pain.
Mr Jenifer hastened his pace in order
to come up with the sufferer; and as
he gained on him and could see him
more distinctly it soémed to him that
there was something familiar in the
gait and bearing of the Uunknown.
And as he thought so the figure turned,
and, facing hiw, advanced with slows
uneertain footsteps, wringing his hands
as he came, What was it that struck
Mr Jenifer as so well known to him?
What was it that filled him with sud-
den horror, and sent the blood back to
his heart ? All the tales of ghosts and
hauuting noises at which he had
scoffed so lately reeurred to his mind,
and yet there was nothing unearthly
in the aspect of the man who was ap-
proaching him. Aud wow they two
stood olose together, and Olement
Jenifer saw that this—he kncw not
what to call it—bore the face which
he himself bad borne twenty years ago
and he knew—though hLow he could
not tell—that he was standing face to
face to with the ghost of his cwu dead
past.

Then ensucd a conversation—strange |

unvatural—between these two, who |
but whether the words

were uttered on the evening air; or

still were one;

whether the knowledge of what was in
the mind of each was mutual t both, |
it was hard to say.

“«Why do I han ¢ you?” said this
double of himself, gazing on him with
“Do not wurdeved |
victims haunt their slayers, and have

repr achiul vycs.

not you murdered that which was the
bost part of me? Where are the
promises of your young.r days ?l
Where arc the aspirations, the desires
after a higher life, the noble purposes
with which my soul was filled ? Dead
——_dead and buricd beneath a crust of
selfishness !

«Youthful follics,” answered Jenifer; |
“gone the way of all such early fancies.
Why do you persccute me? Have l‘
stolen. or murdered, or lived uncleanly ? |
Have I not kept to my work and dove|
it thoroughly, distasteful as it is.”

u]t is true,” said the other, “the
commandments you have pot broken ;
but where are the hearts you have
How many have
you helped by your example 2 Rather
have you not by daily carclessness, by
dryness of spirit, by perfunctory per
formance of your duty, quenched the
light that was, aye, God knows it was
jome? And in doing so you have
wounded many anather. There are |
sioners who slay the body, but you |
have slain your own soul; and woe be
to him of whom this can be said.”

Jenifer laughed in scorn.

«When I was what you are all this
would have had its terrors fur we; now
[ am not to be ‘frightened with false
fire” I know what you are, who
think to scare me thus—an illusion of
the brain,a disturbance in the nervous
system. Come daylight, and this will
be as if it had never been.”

But the other, with the sad and
youthful eyes, Jooked at him in sorrow,
and said :

“Kyen in your bitterfiess you speak
the truth; for when you were a3 Iam,!

his left, and standing on the highert.xe"’ the world had dimmed your sight,

i he mea OroBs | ¥ )
' portion of th dow, looked acruss | (k- you stand,

| the low hedge at the last pageant of
| the supset. Sume clm-trees were sil-
houetted against the sky, athwart |
which Iy bars of rosy flame, tender
and eva t. Ove t the|
| dying light leaped up bfighter aud'\
then throbbed through all the burning
heaven and then suddenly it died away,
i and the day was not.

Jonifer turned and looked at the|
{ball, Already it seemed to be losing |
litself ‘in the darkness which gathered
| rouod it, hiding in the recesses of the |
‘gableﬁ, diawing curtains of mist over
'the twisted chimneys. The silcn--c,i
entire and absolute, struck almost wit.h\
L opprussion ou . the mind of this mun;
! aceustomed to city noises ; but even as

you would have scen the precipice on
Oh, brother of we,
though ~so degraded ! give up your|
dreams of a selfi-h future; turn ack !
while yet yon may; usé the wealth
that has cowe to you, ot for yours:!f
only, but for others. Redeem  th
time that is left to you, and briny to
happier second life the promises, the
aspirations of your youth. |
“Regone [” said Junifer. “Tf not an
illusion; then you are an accomplice in.
some conspiracy to betray me in some |
rash vow. Did you avd the old man
who is in his grave plan it between you |
and Jlangh to think how you would
soure your footish dupe ?  Away from |
mel and do mot hope to work your |
will. I have ioherited, acd I will;
enjoy 1 '
“Nay, then,” ¢nid his double, “see .
to what an end your evjoyment shall:
bring yon. T, whom you have de,

B e

stroyed, am what yon were | See now
what you shall be.”

Then for one awful moment the
parsoa knew that not only he hiwmself
stood there with the spirit of “his ence
pure and earnest-hearted youth beside
him, but a third and dread(ul shape—
himeelf ae he sbould be, if no hand of
grace stayed his dowoward course. The
lightning flash of awakened perceptiont
showed, him his own old age, where
that which he had called economy had
grow to avarice, where callousness had
beeome cruelty—+discontevt, ¢nvy—
carelessness, iwpiety. He saw himse!f
degraded, mean, despicable, bad, with-
out affsctions, without tenderness, with
out hope, and as the horror of it swept
over Fim with resistless foree, Clement
Jenifer—the ioy erust of years of lifu
for solf broken at last—fell upon his
face, with the agonized cry of the apos<
tle of old, “Who shall deliver me from
the body of this death ?”

When he came to himself he was in
the quaint old sitting-room in his new
home. The fire had burned low, and
only dimly illumined the room, but as
he ‘gezed into the glowing embers &
hitherto unkindled log broke into flame,
and as it leaped and flickered the serolk
which he had before remarked and fail-
ed to decipher caught and threw back
the yellow light, and M Jenifer read
in lefters of gold the poet's words—

“Nor deem the irrevocable past

As wholly wasted, wholly vain,
If. rising on its wrecks, at last
To something novler we attain,”

He sank on his knees, and there in
contrivion of spirit and anguish of soul
dedicated anew to his Maker the years
that should b: granted to hiwm, the
weaith that he had inheritod—himself,
body, soul, and spirit, for evermore.

People eaid afterwards that prosperi-
ty had bewn good for My Jenifer, that
it had made him softer, wore compass-
iorate, more tender. He alove know
that the v:sion he had seen had come
only jast in time to save bin f om that
utter ruin of soul to which he was
tending; and when be thought, as
many a time he did, of that awful
pight, he bowed his head in contrite
humility, and gave thanks for the

warning that had been sent to him,

A Common Cold*

is often the beginning of serious affecs
tions of the Throat, Bronchiinl Tubesy
and Lungs: Therefore, the importance of
early and effective treatment cannot be
overestimated. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
puay always be relied upon for the speedy
cure of a Cold or Cough.

Last January I wns attacked with &
severe Cold, which, by neglect and fre-
uent exposures, became Worse, finally
gettling on my lungs. A terrible mmi
soon followed, accom anied by pains n
+he chest, from which I suffered intensely.
After trying vhrlous remedies, withouk
obtaining relief, I commenced tuking
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and wus

Speedily Cured.

T am sgtisfied that this remedy saved my
life. —Jno, Webster, Pawtucket, R. 1.

1 contracted a severe cold, which sude
denly developed into Pneumonia, present«
fng dangerous and obstinute symptome.
My physician at once ordered the use of
‘Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. His instruction”
wore followed, and the result was a rapid
and permanent cure.— H¢ E. Simpsou,
Rogers Prairie, Texus:

Two years ago I suffered from & severe
Cold which settled on my Lungs. Icone
sulted various physicinns, aud took the
medicines they pl'ﬁk('l‘lb«'(‘, but received

mporary relief. A triend induced
me to try Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. After
taking two bottles of this medicine I was
cured. Since then I have given the Pece
torul Lo my children, aud consider it

The Best Remedy

for Colds, Coughs, and all Thront and
Lung diseuses, ever ased in my fawily.—
Robert Vunderpool, Meadville, Pa,

Some time azo I took a slight Cold
which, being neglected, grew wor nd
gettled oun my lungs. 1 hud a hacking
cough, and was very Those wha
knew me best considered my life to be
jn great danger. 1 continued to suffer
until I commenced using Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral, Less than one bottle of this vale
nable medicine cured we, and T fecl thet
I owe the preservation of my life to it
curative Jxownru.—l\xra. Aun’ Lockwood,
Akron, New York.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is considered,
here, the one great remedy for all diseascs
of the throat and lungs, and is more
in demand than any other medicine of its
class, — J. F. Roberts, Mugnolin, Ark. @

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., TLowell, Mass,
Bulg by Druggists. Price $1; six Lutties, $d.
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