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BOF THE MEADOW SAVED ITSELF.

BY MES, X, P, BUTTS,
styosm ae §L was ruo-
meadows

.
Samond deops ; but the glory of the
us steesm wsa the golden
thet every May eprang up
i the buooks and the blos-

have e. How delight-
-nuﬂ‘hl “:o‘oulld undemstand
they say! Perhaps some of us

have

are sad sunny
m"'.n‘ education would
However, we are ot liberty
what they say ; and I have
that the siream welocomes the
£ - flowess with wany s gush and

thie

i

of plessure.

The owner of the meadow in question
wae Alloe Macsuley, & girl of twelve
year, who lived with her brother four
yoain than bemell and a little
six, in & small house on the

of » lactony village. ‘ The meadow

been given to Allce by an old
Aunt Alioefor ber name.” The sunt
wes doad, and o were the father and
mother of the Macauley children.

Allzed Macsuloy worked i the fac
Meskept Douss and took

Ostherine, the pet and
fathoriess children. The
was very sosnty for all the
Hutle family o be sure
so pent 4o pay ;. bul there
and repales, and now and
w's Bl Ostherine had
& during the winter pre
spring of which 1 an
It was mether & orusty old
who stteuded her, and when he

Wi Bl be bisted that he
Uk it pald very goon. A month
be had waylaid Alfred on his way
had suggested & morigage on
eadow. “You can 'soou pay
sald, “you sre young and

i
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It wae ot Lhe beglaning . hr:rm
day that Allos hoard ol the doc

tor's plan, Bhe bad boen Gught o
fobr & morignge almost as she  would
fonr & wild hesat. In fact, it is & sort
of monster that swallows great farme
1o say nothing of one littie mendow

S won't let bim mortgage my land
said Allce, who was very proud of her
roal entat

sald Alfred
pay the ondi

“But what shall we d
“3t (ke all fny wages L

» evanomise
t you think we

replied
hight

el try 4

i oft
He
Allos

the
wmilk suppy
wvery fond of ¥
mlik doarly
“Well
out suger
of caks Cingerbread o
And | shall study up e
pou U | on ak

make

that  Osthie »
friends Lad .
Ok a de
sald Al
talking the
panions
I bave

in reply

\lice in & rapture
How | wish Ostbie copld
{ denr little cowslip buds

. as there ever

¥ -b
of delight.

see | Dogens ¢
Just ready t
anything so preity

AGold, gold, gold'™ repeated the

I well em for gre
thought Alice Cowslips are g
mﬂu when they are in bud ;m oh
¥, a0 100, Loo pretly.  Seothe yellow
streak where the calyx fs beginning t
bumst. They are the book's dear, gold
en-halred children, dressed in shining
froocks. And this ia their sweet
.P"h' and the birds are com

pany
Allce pleked some of the most for
waed of the bads, and bound them to-
n:m ina lttle cluster for baby Oathie.
still the stream kept murmur

I will give you gold. I will give
Jou gold ™
As she walked along the grassy bor
dez, looking at the gold-streaked buds
s sudden thought came 10 the girl.
Bhe heard somebody say st some
& fnvorite flow-

‘ famloamhie poopls o

E

| ove dollar towards the dreadful bill.
was |
loved |

i i After & moment's talk, Alioe
| ‘rose, and held out her hand to the doo
it On the pretty pluk palm lay the

| towards your
| dignity. 1

|
|

|

s lipen bag in which be kept his
change Bleas your heart! Did your
walipa bring all tha What do you
think 1 vere Lo-night for, oh !
AL bill, I suppose,” said
Alice
Not s bit of ft. T saw this morning
T wore in dead earuest about
enrnl g And 1 oame to tell you that
my ger ¢r has & greal many sead
sllpn I poots to apare, and that
will he you about your gardening
and show w Lo make a profit
1 sotory. folks don't have time for
that » 1 they've got
You em
s L) wi ralse
v garde d Rradford over
oW s fow
And this bl
i » w Ar . y
alater's sald Allr
Al e aald Allog, onneo it
y meadow that | am g frov
rigage, you know
The doctor smiled, patted girl™s
end and departed There, 3 for
tane's made ! said Alfred.’ “I know
you will succeed
| And the dear meadow. will save it-
sell,” said Alice; “for, if the brook had
not told me about the cowslips, I
should never have thought of selling
flowers., And after all, dootor fsn't &
bit musty- fusty.” - Christian Registe
-
The New Year
Finds Hood's Samsaparilla leading

road leading from “Maculsy Place” to
?“l\nm mé’mzud the
w " 8
- hill. A “musty,
frusty, orusty dootor” came along in bis
oarriage, and nooosted her, 3
“Won't you let me take you along &
ece 7" he sald, in a plessant voloe.
Perha;» he had been collacting » large
bill jost theo) Alice olimbed up
side him, feeliog not & litule sby sod
tongue-tied.

But in spite of the shyness, the doc-
tor managed to make her talk; and be-
fore he set her down at the door of the
great house, sho told him sll her plans.

“He wasn't orusty atall,” she said to
Alfred afterward. “And [didn't mean
to talk about ourselves ; but I couldn't
help it. You see he kept asking me
question after question till he found
out about the cowslips, how much
I wished to earn money to save the
dear meadow."

The letlies of the Manning household
received Alice cordially, When she
uncovered her basket and disclosed ity
precions contents, they hovered about
her '{m exclamations of pleasure and
L prise.

“What beanties! Did you get them
pear by ! On your meadow! Oh, that
pretty bit of green where the brook
runs? Bo that Is your megdow, and it
grows cowalips !’

‘Bister,” rensmrked the elder Mism

Mannin :
good r:cn for these flowers.” They
sre all the fashion, in town.” Tom

Archier was formerly the Msnnings'
gardener., He had Iately set himself
up as & florist in the city.

*Bo he would,” replied the lady ad-
dressed.

“They are for salo,” said Alece. ‘I
thought perhaps you would buy them.”
“It fs » pity to monopolisze so many,”
sald < Miss Lmnlng. “I have e¥or w0
many friénds who would be delighted
with them. See here, child, I will give
» list of places to go to thia afternoon.
There,” —after she bhad written some
names, ‘ou know’ where Mrs, Bulli-
van lives, and Mry/ Cranshaw, and the
minister, and th: ¥ ' ery
tell them I sent you with the cowslips.
Take them all. 'You can pick some
more for us."”

That evening Alice sat in the sunset
Light; counting the bright silver pleces
that she had received for the cowslips.
Ten bonquets st ten centa aplece, A
dollar in all And tomorrow the
Misses Manning wanted a basketful.
They were going to the city, and the
wishied to take some cowalips to their
friends. While the precions money
was still on the table, the dootor was
driving up to the door

The red oame to Alice’s cheek, She
felt very proud 1o think that she had

The orusty, fasty doctor eame in, and
was seated in the blg chints-eovered
enay-chalr. He looked more smiling
snd genial than Alloe had ‘ever seen

Here is one dollax
sho said with great
think I can pay it all

ten silver dimes

sometinme
Bless your heart | sald the doctor,
taking the money, and putting it into

everything in the way of medicines in
three important partioulars, namely
Hood's H:mxpuﬂ\l haa

1. The largest sale in the world, It
accomplishes

2. The greatest cures in the world, Tt
has ain

8. The largest Laboratory in the
world.

What more oan be #aid? Hoods
Barmaparilla has merit; is peouliar to
iteell, and moet of all, Hood's Sarsapa-

rilla cures, If you are sick, it is the
medioine for you to take.

The will of the late Mr. Edmund
Yates contained & clause in which he
expressed the duh:n':l“ his jugular

vein should be op immediately
after the physician had pronounoced
him dead, in order to prevent

aibility of his being buried alive.
medical man who performed the opera-
tion was to recelve a fes of twenty
guineas,

For your throat, when hoarse
= L G i
it tod leavés the volos clesr and dia-

ot
head ox

any por |

ELSIE'S XEW YEAR.

BY HOWE BENNING,

“I wish that Teould live an en
unselfish life on New Year Day,”
Elsie Sheldon. **I wish 1 ocoul
of it & day full of bt for others,
sod with po thought for self. Ibe-
lieve that if I could it would influence
every day of the {:.“ to coms, and the
seed planted might bring » rioh har
vest. 1 would like _to make the first
day x‘l th:l year on:bd that the .lh-uz
wounld smile upon approve.”

It had been a little hurolar Elsie to
sy jost this. It was never emsy for
her to speak out her real thoughts, and
then, just beside her, sat Fanny Dewey,
and Fannie bad but recentl roturned
from s fashionable boarding school,
and, in point of style of dress and oul-
ture, was quite the admired of the vil-
lage. She was only two years older
than Elgle, and, before she went away
four years ago, they had very
warm friends. Now, as Elsie sat down

it of & smile on Fannie's lips,
Elsie fancied the ourve was a lttle sar-

and then she forgot it.
on Tuesday night Elsle went to
with her bead full of plans.

and that was about the,
decent, and that was all.

and Captain Tom

something for

be

lars changed into pa 8,
ing treasures of imﬁa m ,nuts

teat thought.
For the early

She awakened earlier than unsual
with a sudden start, saa though-a
of lead had fallen vpon her forehead

too, and the lead speemod nltllnﬁ
as if to stay. Bhg moved a lit
seem

the darkness, and several noeedles seem

back yard set ap & sigoal crow.
Yen,

exacting slek headaches. Bhe
what it meant; all day long in & dark
ened room ; hours of severe slokness of
utter indiflerence to anything ; then
A‘Irw‘rin( fn with the twilight, & blesse
freedom from lwln ~and rest.
day wonld be done ; the day over whicl
sho had hoped and prayed, and it woul
all be kosteto her

“Lost,” she groaned to her pillow

ooat the poor head & pmt

“And you ean't go to Aunt Badie's t
dinner,” ten year old Bennle walled
“aln't that dreadful 7"

“Mother ycu must go," she efolain

“What! and leave you? No, Indeed
mother replied

But Elsle knew how the buay, over
worked mother enjoyed these rare out

fngs, and she fnslsted. “Ishall be ove

“ my worst and ready to sleep by twe

volook," she sald, “and Nora Is kind
s0 promise me, to keep my head Tron
worry ing.”

The Sﬂhl' m were sll at_home anc
trying thelrdgungs for the New Year
but Eisle thought, “I promised to b
unselfish, God did not seem to wan

here,' and she stuffed cotton in he
ears, and heard faintly.

The sickuess had vot all gone in th
time allotted, but Elsie fe
by, and then worrfed through the re
*he counld, often ‘whispering to he

sore heart some lines she hi
learned :

then, take it from his s
Bhall God's appointment seem less
than what thyself had planned?

herself.
The
and with it sleep and ease.
looked in quie
mained at auntie’s.
came again,
“All t now, mamma.”
“Re jor & oaller, dear "
“Whot"
“Fanny Dewey wants to come in.”
0. oed,

she could not avold stealing a side
‘zlnm\e at her peighbor. There wos a

castic. “I oan mot help it” she
thonght. “I supj it seemed very
small to her, but it seemed to be just

what'he wanted me to say, sturaily,

New Year came on Wednudqa;: i Mkt
Some way
her week of thought and prayer had
seemed tobring her really but one idea,
~house,
standing a little beyond the village
limits, where the town poor, abbut
twenty or 80, found a home that :;

8
hesrd of crippled Jim and bliod Jane
many others.
She had even waited at the gate, snd
looked with woodering interest at the |17,
many bare windows of the forlorn,
dreary building. Now shelonged to do
its inmates. Her
month'y allowance of two dollars wonld
id her that morning. Her father
bad promised her the horse and cutter
for a drive. Then, with the silver dol-
oontain-
and
simple vandies, she could go abroad to
the forlorn hiouse oarrying cheer and
brightness, Surely God had given her
It was s0 plain to her.
day there were other
ministries, and, in & seréne and peace-
ful state of mind, she sank toslumber,

fece
She was restless and uncomfortable,
down
o, and
out of order below
She raised her eyelids in
ed to be stabbed into the balls. The
olock below sounded, and she counted
out six slow strokes. A rooster in the
New Year had come, and It

had brought to her one of ber rare but
knew

But the

“and [ thought God was giving me all |
my fthoughts for it,” and the soalding
tears would come, though every one

me snywhere else, s0 [ must practice

ned drowsi
ness whén mother atopped for the good-

mainiog hours of daylight as bravely as
recently
'He sends thee disappointment! Well,
hand
ood
“But I oan not understand,” softly to
"blessed twilight came at last,
er

, but the children re-
By and by mother

{ul Give me my pink
A 80 Y,

with rheumatism, I thought of him,
and after breakfast I oarried him &
and .. O,
are? And be seemed Lo
passed Mrs. 3'».«
Iady on Union street. Her bas-
band was & minister, you koow. And
Iran in to see her. BShe is well oared
for, but her neice is a teacher, and gone
all day, 80 she heara little reading, and
I stayel two hours, and read Enoch
Arden through to ber, and thato'd lady
found wonderful things between the
lines, 80 I got far the most frons that.

“QOar dinner was st one o'clook,
papa said then that I could have the
norses and two-seated sleigh snd Dick
for the afternoon.

“‘Whom will you take?' ssked
mamms. 1 surpfsed her by saying
that I wouldﬂgr:o take some people
that do not get ri ol o

“ ‘Better go to the poor house, then,’
said paps, in that queer way of his.

“And, Elsie, Idid just that. Why
Elsie, how your eyes shine! Are you
rhd? I went three times. My

oad was blind Jane and Falty, and
old Mra, Crow, and that dear, patient
Hulda, that used to be a nurse, you
know. How she did enjoy it | I gave
them a whirl about town, to see the
shop windows and the people, and I
think that everybody I ever knew in
town was out. Ilet Jane oot at the

were Enodcin; on
the organ, and called for her next trip,
and she said she had got something
that would lsst her the rest of the
yoar. Oh, I had a lovely time, and all
thanks to you, you darling! I never
should have thought of it myself. Now
I muat go. We aregolng to have com-
pany, this evening.”

Bhe was gone. The day was gone,

t00 ; butf Elsie lay in the firelight, sod
happy |m\lr: chased away the tears of
0y .
“For, after all,” she whispered, “he
did hear me. Now I know how wise
b is; for it has been not only for one,
but for two, such & happy, happy New
Year.”— Advance.

Some time ago I read a little story in
The Evangelist, by Emily Strong, whic
carried with it such s aweet and whole-
some truth that I thought it should be
told again, in }‘m at least, to the
yonng readers of this department.

It wae & hot dosty day, just before
the Foutth of July, and the accomoda-
tlon train from Detroit was orowded.
The slow progress and long stoppages,
the hest nn? disoomfort, were freoly
commented on, More than the usual
pumber of gramblers were aboard, and
everybody seemed out of sorts. Just
before me sst & party of travelers, a
mother and three children. Two bright
. | looking girls had turred their seats,
and sat facing their mother, and also
myself, so that I could no\ avold bear
ing soatchea of their conversation,
They had evidently been to Detroit on
& shopping expedition, and for a while
kept up an animated disoussion asto
the respeotive merits af this and that
purchase, ocossionally peeping into
1 | pac kages and bags to assure them-

seives that everything was safe.
{ As the tealn sped on its wa
heat grew intens
fidget and to fan herself vigorow
claring she should “ocertainly suffo-
oste.’ Fanny, too, seemed to feel
tired of the wvu‘m of Rob's curly head
in har Inp.

“It is very hot,"” sald the mother,

but be qulet as you oan, and that will

help some. Look out of the window,
Fanny, st that giel. How woald you
like 10 obange plaoes with her?”

The train had come to another stop,
1 this time for water, in the edge of a

siniall town and the track was olose b
{ & little shanty, surrounded by a rall
| fenoe. As I locked st the poor little
| home, the first thing that atiracted my
attention waa the exquisite neatness
which prevatled. The snowy curtaine
st the little window, the morning
glorles tralned over the door, the trim
garden, and even the bright milkpans
which shone fn the sun, were aa neat
1| a8 hands could make them, on the
sloping roof. On a bench by the open
o+ | door aat a little maid sbout the age of
/| our friend Fanny. Her pretty bair
was heatly tied back, and her dress,
r | though poor, was as tidy as all the reat.
The passing train was evidently an ol
story, for after & casual glance, she did
not appear to notice it again.

She was shelling pess, and her
thoughts seemed far away, all uncon-
acions of the notice of thé passengers,
r| *“Peor girl,” said Fanny, gently,
“how can any one live in a place like
that 1

1|

1

r

’

“It is very neat and home-like after
all,” said her mother. .

“Do you see what pretty hair she
bas, mamma? Butsl Su believe it is
tied with strips of oalico.”

“8he looks,” said Belle, “as if she
was making up s fairy story.”

*“I wish,” added Fanny, “that I could
do something for her”

“Perhaps you oan, said mamma.
‘“You might spare her a ribbon for her
hair,” That would please her.

“Yes,” cried Belle, “lot us be her
::;ri"en Bhe shall have gne of mine,

Rob, who had wakened when the
train stopped, not to be behind, contri-
buted a dime, and mamma added a
pretty kerchief.

The things were quickly rolled in a

od & from
nh.:ﬁ::llnn-
bell

how '::nz-m'h wondering mothe
hee. unlook .
my | ploture of joyful

h | ¥ight to oateh it and bring it back.”

oould just see her, as she away, at

"
ed for treasures, & porfeot
gé‘uhlldw

® d-

Like a Miracle
Consumption—Low Condition:

the prooe

the w!
ety
with growing interest, secmed ‘o

z into the plessure of the little
episode, and to cheer up and make be-
lteve that it was not such s dreadful
day after all, and many were the pless-
ant remarks made about the hpply
little girl lefs behind in that humble
me.

As for theohildren, Fanny and Belle
and Bob, why they chattered like mag:
ples about it all. Fanvy said, "It
very likely the little girl will wear one
of the ribbons on the Fourth,” and
tried to gness which it would be. Bob
“believed that ahe would buy torpedoes
with that dime, as girls are so awlally
afraid of fire-crackers;” while Belle
“‘wondered whether they would ever nee
het again.”

The mother looked onsmileingly, ard
I was so interested that before I knew
it I was at my stopping place. and had
to leave my little friends. »
However, I oarried with me the frag-
rance of that kind deed, and I am sure
aﬁ:;‘!‘n did, too,— Woman's Home Mis-

“John,” exclaimed the nervous
woman, “do you think there is & bur-
glar in the house?"’
“Qertaioly not.
heard a sound all nig
“Ibat’s just what alarms me. Any
burglar who wasn't foolish would keep
perfeotly quiet, 80 sa not to exoite cur
suspicions. Indeed, John, I do so wish
iou would get up and look through the
ouse !"'—Washington Star.

Why, I haven't
ht.”

“0ld, yet ever new, and simple and
besutifal ever,” sings the Eort, in
words which well apply to Ayer’s Barsa-
parilla—~the most efficient and scien-
tific blocd-purifier ever offered to suf-
fering bumanity. Nothing K but su-

or merit keeps it so long at the
ront.

“‘Boholar—* I found this pencil goin
through the hall.” Teacher—''You dlﬁ

Amsimilable Phesphorns fs the brain
and nerve food, par excellende. One bot-
tle of Puttner's Emulsion ocontains
more of this inveluable element than &
bnllon of the much vaunted stimulants,
quid Beefs, etc., of the day.

The deposit of snow and foe in the
iaterir of of Greenland is estimated to
be a mile in thickness.

Rxv, H. Burakss, River I\ilip, N.8,,
writes: Allow me to thank you for the
K.D.C. sent me some time ago, You
will be glad to know that in avery onse
where it hes boen used it has proved
beneficial

Rev, Gronror H. Loxo, Bolssevain,
Man,, writes : For years [ have been a
viokiss of dyspepsia. Beoame 30 bad
I waa puf upon a milk diet, Have
taken four packages K D.0. and enjoy
better health since | began ita se than
for years before. Ioan heartily recom-
mend K.D.C.

Friend—“Why do yon merk things
90 oents when they are sotually worth
$11" Merchant—" Well, you see, oup-
tomers hate to leave without that odd
oent, and by keeping them waiting for
their change, they generally see some-
thing else they want,”
After L Grippe.

After Ia Grippe obstinate cougha,
lung trouble, eto,, frequently follow,
There is no remedy so prompt, and at
the same time eflootual and pleasant,
#s Milburn's Ood Liver Ol Equlsion
with Wild Cherry and Hypophospbites,
which is the Iatest and beat combina-
tion of anti-consumptive remedies.
Prloe 50c. and $1.00 per bottle,

Jinks—* What are your objections to
oremation ! Filkios--"Well, I should
hate $0 be put into s jér where the fixst
man who came along . might mistake
me for a new brand of tooth powder,”

Skin Diseases,

Bkin Diseases are more or less oooa-
sloned by bad blood. B.B B, cures the
following Bkin Diseases : Bhingles, Ery-
sipelas, Itohing Rashes, Salt Rheum,
Soald Head, Eruptions, Pimples, an
Blotches, by removing all impurities
from the blood from a common Pimple
to the worst 8crofulous Sore.

TAKE NOTIOE,

Dauring the year the spaoe devoted to
sdvertising MINARD'S LINIMET will
contain expressions of no uncertfin
sound

nal experience as to

801 the meritd of
this en.

best of Housebold Remedi
0. C. Ricnann's & Co.

Babvies» f

and rapidly growing cnildren
derive more benefit from Scott's
Emulsion, than all the rest of the
food they eat. Its nourlsh.l:f
powers are felt. almost immedi-
ately, Babies and children thrive
on Scott's Emulsion when no
other form of food is assimilated.

Emulsion

stimulates the appetite, enriches

Im;‘»opla who speak from per-

From Taking:

;:oc'- Sarsapariila.

Miss Hannah Wyatt
Toronto, Ont. A

“Four years ago while in ihe,old country
( England ), my daughter Hannah was sent away
from the hospital, In & very low condition 1
with consumptien of the lungs and bowels, and 4
weak action of the heart. Tho trip across the d
water to this country seemed to make her foel ; *
better for & while. Th {
worse, aud for 14 woeeks
off the bad. She grew worse for five montha and
lost the uise of her Hmba and lower part of body, A
and if she sat up in bed had to be propped
up with pillows.  Physfolans

Sald 8he Was Past All Holp
and wanted me to send her to the ‘Home for |
Incurables.’ But I sald as long as I could hold

en she began to
she was .....mmg'ﬁ

) 2 4
Hood's*s»Cures ,
1o give her Hood's Sarsaparilia. She is geiting

strong, walks around, is out déors every day;
has 1o trouble with her throat and no eough, |
and her heart seems to bo all right agatn. She
has a firet olass appetite. W regard her cure
a8 nothing short of & miracle.” W, Wyarr, 89
Marlon Street, Parkdale, Toronto, Ontario.
Hood's Pllls are purely vegetablo and |
pertectly harmless, Sold'by all druggists. e. ¢

Intercolonial Railway.

my hand up sho should not go. 'We then began P

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the st Ogtober,
184, the Tralns of this Rallway will ran
ly (Sanday excepted) as follows
TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T, JOHN:

Express for Campheilton, Pugwash, Plo-
e TR

tou and Hal 7.00 |
Rxproas for HAUME .....ocivviiiiieinys 1880 i
Bxpross for Quebreo and Montreal 180 ]
Expross for §ussox ;.. 1640 ’ \

A Parlor Oar runs cach way on expross
‘Hality 84

Leaving Bt, John At 7.00 0'clock and

w ot P"hﬂ‘“m .Nl. John for 4
and Montrea) n il ing onrs

L e e et i

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN:
Express from Sosex. ... PR ¢ £30
Bxpress from Montreal and Quebec (Mon- \ i l

day exoepled 10.90

Rxphoss from Monoton [daily). .. . 1030

Expross from Hallfax 1580

Bxpress from Halltax, Plotou and Oamp- 1
beliton . ... .. e L

Accommodation from Moucton .00 !

ho trains of the Intercolonial Rall:
eated by sieam from ¢ comotive,
betwoen Halffix and Montreal, via Lavis,
are lighted by sidotricty
All traing are run by Kegtern Standard Time
D POTTING!

Rallway Offee, Monoton, ‘."g':d
Ootober, 1NM.
Until Decomber 31st 1894,
WRAPPERS of WOODILL'S
GERMAN BAK [*]
POWDER
~will be recelved and
TWe DOLLANN

eneh will be paid to
Persons  and

Five
4"
h to Ten Persong
eseniing  greatost

W. M. D. PEARMAN,
Healinx, N8,

ONE DO

sending the number
valup.

AL,
GOPYRIGHTS.
CAN 1 0“#'

.y Wi
on

Marte, st and Grnis Work
A.J. WALKER & SON, Ii
b 4. WALKER |.m : |

@I AN ek donafiest-olae

the blood, overcomes wasting and
:— ° umﬂo&

=R

d
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SWEET

BY X B
Sweet hour of prayer,

Into the toilsome d

When labors' wears ti
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