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| erienial vases, riches frow the ends of the
| enrth | everything thad could please the eye
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| church, to-night ; haven't you heard? I

| aneless wealth,” said the Ind to himself ;

| want bread.” Whose faee wae that T | have

v
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Grandmother's Bermon.
BY ELLEN A. JEWETT,

The su is over, the hearth is swept,
And ln the vaol-'bchgkw

The children cluster 1o hear  tale
Of thist time, so lovg ago,

When ‘r'tud-un-n'n haiz was golden-

rown,
And the warm blood came and went
O'er the face that could scarce have been
sweeter then
Thao now in its rich content.
The face in wrinkled sod careworn now, |
And the golden hair is gray, 5 |
Bat the light that sbouve in the yourg girl’s

eyen
Never has gone away.
Aod ber needles oatch the fire’s quick light
As in and out they go,
With the clicking music that grandma
loves,
Shepirg the stocking toe.
And the wi
F.

ing cbildren lore"it too,
now the stockjog song

or
Brings maoy s tale to gradéms’s mind,
;\"rich they shall bear ere long.
Bat it brings o story of olden time
To grandma’s hesrt to-night ;

Ouly a refrain, quaint and short,
I¢ sung by the needles bright.

“ Life is a stocking,” grandma says,
“ And yours i-Tnﬂ! W

And my work is slmost done.

“ With merry hearts we begin 1o knit,
And the ribbing is almdet play ; :
Bome are gray-col and some are white,

And some are ashen gray.

“ Bat most are made of maoy » hue,
With maocy » stitch set wrong,

And many & row (o be sadly ripped
Ere the whole is fair and strong.

“ There are long, plain spaces, without »

break,
That in youth is bard te bear
And many & weary tear is
As we fashion the heel with care.

‘ But the saddest, happiest time is that
We court, snd yet would shus,
When our heavenly Father bresks the
th

read,
And says that our work is done”

The children come to ssy gmd-ni',ht,
With tears in their bright young eyes,
While in grandma’s lap with broken thresd,

The finished stocking lies.
~Selected.

How Rolf S8aved the Btore.

1N TWO PARTS.
NY MARY A. DENISON,

PART L.

The youngest clerk at Seabright &
Walker’s slept in the store, His bed-room
was comfortab'e bul unique. [t was 8 snug
little slcove A red curtain bung in front ;
hehind that was & nook in which stood &
bed, & (able, and, on the latter, some well-
bound books. Oo every band one saw new
besuty and splendor, for it was the store of
s famous firm of jewellers, Clocks in
ormdla silver sad jel, siatoettes snd

wd entisfy the st critical taste filled the
grest vaces, and shone from brackets,

L of thew, » face sugh as
# loved 10 chisel, gave

1ad Jife to thet grand istemor. |
bro e aod rensitive s, bright
yon waves of inir, there, and the amile
viskered (hem, the cumtomers had
od 1o like and: look for,--Evershody, |
w the timid Nitle school.girl, with s

face in.the m

i basd 10 mend, o the millionsire
wedding outfli or s wilver eervice,
to trade with Bert Ioif, and |
was echord through 1l rest |

" , morsing 1o vight. He knew
that people liked ﬁ.m He must have |
known it, bat never the shadow of vanity
warred hin bright young fece. He wu!
¢ en, and the only son of & widow i

The clook was siriking nine, In cames

tile lady of some sizteen summers, She
Jooked & fair impersonstion of the month— |
May. Such s winsome faceshe Lad! “Will
you rel! pome tickets for me 7" she asked,
swiling on him like o little sunbeam, great
brown eyes all aglow, the tinge of a damask
rore-bud in each cheek.

“ What are they for, Miss Lily 7" Rolf
neked

“ The concert. 1o be given in aid of our

thought I could eell them all, but I can’t,
There are only these six left; two dollars
dpiece Paps eaid 1 might bring them
¢; that you could sell them if anytedy

“Thanks! Il try,” was the answer,
with & bright smile, “Herr Lewes is
going to eing, [ vee. They say it's worth
ten dollars, of anybody’s money, to hear
himw sing. If that’s the case, two dollars is
chep enoagh.”

* You've never heard him 1 ” Lily aays,
with an upward inflection of the voice.

“No. I'm rorry to ssy I never have. |
must wait "till 1 am years older before [
can pey tha! price to hear anybody sing.”
l('uo bad ! said Lily, earnestly,

#Oh, no; perhaps by that time I shall
better,” was the smiling

sppreciate
Tes pon se

Miss Lily placed the tickets on (he
counter, gathered the strings of ber black
velvet bng, sod prepared (o leave the shop.
Sué was the youngest dsughier of the
senior partner, school-girl, but & womanly
ftile hody, 100, nol tooyoung to be of some
uee iu the world,
The boy walked to the dvor and opened
for ber, sud wished ber good-moming,
A baud sud procemsion were marching by,
with oonrse Danners and devices, A man
looked st bim out of the rankes - o face that
regelled him, and yet haunted him.

“ | suppose they sre thivkiog of all this

* ut least it looks useloss 10 thewm, if they

sarely seen it before,”

He went back in the store, the noles of
be bugles and the clash of the drams still
clinging in the air, though the band was
far down the street; and still that face,
with its rough, red bearded chin and feree
eyen, troubled him. Duariog the rest of the
maroing, antil the clerks dropped off one
by one 1o their dioners, be over
¢ Baddenly it all came to him. [t was
Larry Wood, three years ago a school-boy ;
e wust Le over (wealy now, Yes, it wae
the same ; & boy nolorious for (rickery,

o 2 P
bad conduct. 'g.h'&;' be was thinki di’l

over, the door opened and & tall, stately-

looking man came in.
- ﬂm slone here 7” he said, speaking

carelessly, F ot
“For » few moments ; (he other clerks
are to dinner,” wsid Rolf.

“1 came in to Jook .ltvwlnwg::-;

terday,” said the man ; “perhaps Mr.
bright spoke of it.”

« drew s glove that he beld i bisright |

band through his other hand, which was

gloved is eyes were keen and black, |
his fextares good ; he hore the spprarance
of & men of.greatl weniil

Presently the vase 861 om the ter,

s costly trifle, unique in design, rich in |

color, graceful in shepe, sod worth three
hundred dollars.

“Pll ke it,” and the siranger drew
from his pocket-book s five-Lundred-dollar

ill.
“You have, p«rhl s, heard Mr. Beabright
spesk of his friend, Philip Le Grange,” the

| man said.

ey ’
don'tyou?” Yotsee I'm in one of ‘eth;
snd we are to get a lot of mwoney.
Jinrmy Lake sod John Jcnes have got &
missionary hen, udp.n&‘ ve me one,
My Aunt Fanny, she T’d better call
mive ‘the hesthen woman’s friend,’ and so
1 did. We set her on rome eggs, and how

| many chickens do you thiok ehe

hatched 7
It seemed impossible to count the rest-

’lm little things ; but looking at Benny's

beaming fice, I eaid: “Oh,s dozen, I
hope.”
'%h,fhe did better then that; we set

ber o thirteen egge, and she hatohed every
me.  Don ink she’s “the heathen
s e nsked, &rinmghully.
urther quee g drew out the state-

went that “Tsps is to buy all the chickens
that grow up, sod P’m going to put all the
moucy into mamma’s mite box. Don’t
you guess "twill burst the top out, snd
maybe the bottom, too 7

In talking with the mother, I learned
that considerable influence would be
brought to bear, by older brothers, to test

“Oh, yes” sod Rolf iavoluntarily
looked the man over. Here was & customer
who could buy out Seabright & Walker,
and then be rich enough.

“ Can you change this?” Le asked.

The atit,

“] cannot,” be said; * probably the
cashier could. He will soon be.in.”

“Ab, but Tam in's great hurry. Are
you in the habit of taking movey to the
baok ?” was the next question.

“Oh, yee, I often do,” eaid Rolf.

“ Well, sup yon take this tochange.

The Nationa! is only a few blocks from !

this. I will stay here till you return.”
Rolf started 0 go; then he reflected for
s moment and went back.
A1 could not do that, sir,” he eaid,

ietly.
i "V&:y not? ” and the man looked keenly

.| ot him from under his heavy brows.

“1 never leave the store alone, sir; that
is one of our rules,” said Rolf,

“What! are you sfraid to leave me
here?”

“1t is my duty to stay here,” said Rolf,
hurt and troubled in spite of bimself, and
turning & flaming red.

The man threw down s five doliar bill,

“ Take it and go,” eaid the man.

“ Excuse me,” said Rolf, edging off

“ Very well ; then you lose the sale of
the vase, 1-sball report you to Mr,

»

1. :

Rolf waited, troubled and anxioue, till
his employer came in. “ They must have
met,” he thought, and watched him
soxiously, but the senior partner eaid
nothing.

” DAS ou meet Mr, Philip Le Grange ? ”
be asked timidly, as the jeweller turned
towsrds him.

* Philip Le Graoge left for Europe a
week ago,” said Mr, Beabright, “ Why did
you sek 7%

Rolf related his story.

“The man is probably a practised thief,”
eaid Mr. Seabright. g‘rom what you tell
me, I should think he resembled my friend.
You bave probably saved the firm several
thoueand dollars by your refusal to change
what was, poseibly, & counterfeit note, and
by the time the bank had informel you of
that fact, the man wou!d have been in
Kounnon of whatever be could lay his

aods oo, sad perbaps out of reach of
detection.”

Rolf felt his face glow, for every word
was & covert commendation of his conduct.

After the store waslocked at night,

[ there came a knock st the door.  Rolf wae

Just settling down to enjoy bis favorite
He went the long length of the
sofily.lighted interior, seeing a face he knew
at the window-pane.
*“ I nay, Roll, let me n, will yop 7” aeked
Joe Manning, one of his familiar friends,
“ Agsinst rules after the etore is closed,”
enid Rolf; “ but wait & moment. N be

| out.”

Hecame from s private entrance, and
joined the speaker outside

“ A stroke of goxd lack,” eaid Joe, “My
uncle bought a ticket for the concert, and

| he can’t go. Bome of hin folks came from

Chicago, aud he has to see them.
Seabright epoke of you ; eaid she left the
last of her tickets with you this morning.”

“Yee. 1 sold them all,” said Rolf.

“ Giot oue for yourself? No? well here
you are, then ;- burry and go, sad you can
huve my uncle's seat.”

“I don’t know,” eaid Relf,witk a troubled
countenance, At the same time a greal

| longing sprang up within him. To see the

chureh lighted up! to meet his friends and
Lily ! to hear glorious music! * You see

| I never go without firet notifying one of the
Beentt'

“ Seabright won't mind,” eaid Joe.
“ Lily will make that all right.”

o %»n, perhaps,” said Rolf, doubirally ;
“ and it would besuch o treat! It'sat the
other end of the city. I couldn’t be back
until midnight. I should want to hear the
whole. No, thank you. I have decided ; 1
won't go. If soything happened I should
never forgive myself,”

“ Two dollars gone to smash,” said Joe,
“IVs oo late to Bunt after a substitute,
Well, I suppose your ‘ no’ means ‘ no.
don’t believe I should like to sleep in the
store, light as it is. However, everybody
to his taste, 8o good-night.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

One of My Heroes.

“Even a child is known by his doings.”

It was years ago, and I was in a New
Eogland country town, called there to
speak for the Woman's Foreign Missionary
Bociety., Resting at & farm-house, s little
fellow in the glory ot his first pants, came
into the room, spd after looking me over,
sunounced : ;._goJm the heathen woman’s
friend, T have.” f course, I thought at
once of the paper of that name, so T
replied :

*Do you like the litle paper. The Hew
then Woman's Friend

“Of course I like her ; she "longs to me,
sod she ain' paper, neither.”

“ What is she, then 7  Come and tell
me about her "

“Well, you jusl come out o’ doors, and
["Febow ber 1o you,” and be lod the way,
Through & Jong yard, & geteway, and
snother yard he hurried ma, Gll, paasing
bewide » stake Lo which & cord was tied, he

pointed ;
“There, dov't Jou wee her, *the hesthen
woman's friend ' ”

My eyes followed the cord, snd the other
eud was tied wround the log of a sllver gray
hen, which was aluk1’ s sorstohing
in & most motherly ion  for  the

“Dou’t she look like the heathen
woman's friend 1 asked my little enter

“T don’t (hisk I quite understand ; you
will bave 10 ¢ o thin.to we,” I b
“Well, youknow 'bout mission bands,

Benny's 'y zeal, and she promised
o write me the result, which I give in
brief.

The “friend” brough up the brood with
the loss of only ome chicken; and when
the dozen were sold they made a nice sum.
and Benoy wae told that be was under no
obligations to give more than the price of
one to missions. However, Benny wae
firm ; “I promised 'em to the Lord, sod I
won’t be mean enough to cheat him,” and
though he was teased and taunted, he held
on; “Ican’t lie to the Lord,” and ev
cent was given s¢ promised.—Mrs. J. K.

Barney.

Aunt Busan's estions to a Fretful Wife.

“ Hester,” (xclaimed Aunt Sussn, cess
ing ber rocking and kuilting, and wittin
upright; “ do you know what Jour husbaa
will do when you are dead? ”

“ What do you mean ?” was the stariled
reply.

‘" He will marry the sweetest tompered
girl he can find.”

“ Ohb, suntie—” Hesler began.

“Dou’t interrupt me until I’ve flnished,”
said Aunt Busan, lesning back and taking
up her knitting. “She may not be m

s housekeeper as you are—in fact, I
k not. But she will be good-natured.”
Why, suntie—"

“ That ien’t all,” com; ly ‘continued
Aunt Sasan. “Ev sy you live you
are mlkhg]mr husband more and more
in love with that good natured woman who
::{V hkeéom place some day. After Mr,

Mre. Harrison left you the other night,
the only remark Le made about them was,
“Bhe is & sweet woman.””

“ Oh, suntie~"

“That iso’t all,” continued Aunt
Susan. * To-day your busbsnd was
half way across the kitchen floor, bringin
you the first ripe peaches, and all you di
wes {o leok on and say, *“ There, Will, just
see your tracks on my clean floor ! I won’t
have my floor all tracked up’ Bome men
would have thrown the peaches out of the
window. To-day you screwed up your
tace when he kissed you, because his
moustache was damp, and eaid: “I never
want you to kiss me again’ When he
empties sn;thing you tell him oot to_spill
it; when he lifts anything you tell him
not to break it. From morning until
night your sharp voice s ringing out, com-
plaining sad fault-flading, And Jast
winter, when you were -icg, you scolded
him sbout kis allowing the pump to freeze,
and took no notice when he eaid: “1 was
#0 auxious about you that I did not think

1

of the pump freezing.’”

“ Bat auntie—"

“ Hearken, child, The sirongest and
most intelligent of them care more for »
woman’s tenderness than for anythiog else
in the world, and without this l{lr clever-
eit and most perfect honsekeeper in vure to
lose her husband's affection in time, There
may be & few more men like Will-—as
geutle, a8 loving, as chivalrous, as forget
ful of self and 8o satisfled wish loving that
their affections will die » long, stroggling
death ; but in most oases it takes but & few
years of fretfulpess and fault flading o
turn & husbend’s love into imitated indif
ference.”

“Bat, suotie—"

' Yes, well you are not dead yet, and
that eweel-nalured woman has not been
found ; 0 you have time 0 become so
serene and sweet that your husband can
never imagioe that there & a hetter
temptred woman in existence.’— Baptist
Weekly.

The lake—with its glittering crystal, and
fringe of flowering oleanders, through
whose green leaves the kingfisher may
se:n in multitudes dashing down ai the
fish that glance beneath them—lies at the
botiom of & great dent or basin, in the
earth’s surface, more than 500 feet below
the level of the Mediterranean. Hence the
burnjng snd enervating heat cf the valley ;
buyhence, too, the variety of its foli
fefiility of its soil, the Inxuriange of its
flors, the abundant harvests’ that ripen &
mouth earlier than. they do elsewhere,
and the number of rivalets tha! tumble
down the hill sides inwo the lake, The
shores are now deserted. With (he except-
ion of the small ‘and decaying town of
Tiberias—crumbling into the last stage of
decrepitade—and the “ frightful village’ of
Mejdel (the ancient Magdals), where the
degradation of the inhabitants is best shown
by the fact that the children play stark
naked in the street—there is not a single
inhabited #pot on ita once crowded sLores.
Ouoe miserable, crazy boat—and that not
always procurable—Las replaced its ga
and numerous fleet, Asthe fish are nlﬁ
abundant, no fact could show more clearly
the dejected im!l; and apathetio enervai-
ion of the present dwellers upon its shores.
But the natural features still remain. The
lake still lies nnchanged in the bosom of
the bills, reflecting every varying gleam of
the stmosphere like an opal set in emeralds;
the waters are atill as titul in their
clenrness s when the bost of Poter lay

muzulhini oo and Josus ‘gased
into thelr orystal de the oup-like
basin seems umﬂm".“:lh it ﬁﬂ:i of
sunlight ; the air is etlll balmy with astersl

From Two Peints of View.
“Rao out on the walk and ses if
is anywhere in --aﬁ
to her little som. child obeyed,

Thml;;ddo', who :.a h]:n m‘:d‘
together and were great chums, on the
wolf before the fire phu’ 4

“ How 1 do pity those poor crestures | ”
sighe ! the dog, ss NM'chd himeelf and

yawned,
“Who?” esid the cat, as she licked
her left paw and rabbed ber oheek with it,
“ Human beings, 1o be sure, ” answered
the %%
“Why 7” asked the cat. She was in &
very laconic mood just then.

sons enough,
terrible it ;nun b;y:id‘p”dk.:;h‘l’ ;pﬁ.
your eyes for eve w. Fal
& minute (or st l":f’ﬂ‘:y-!n uwulll’)
oyt et ok v
scen is new he was
nearing home. Yei she and onr little play-
fellow Willie were obliged 10 see him on
the street before they knew he was coming.
I don’t believe they have any tense of smell
st all.®

“I am sure they have big enough noses, ”
snid the ost, rubbing her paw over her
lluh{hk pog.

_ y W0, continued the dog, “even
-h-lhnl‘ bad cold aod my keen soent
in im s I oan always hear bis appronc
long she doss. Why, the hous
wonld have been robbed the other night it
I bad been & poor buman belag lostend of
& fortanate brute, *

“ And how was that 7" askel (he ot

“Oh, it was the time master was sxpeot-
ed home on the mideight trafn. 1 wes
lylng at the foot of the bed wheh | heand
the sound below. I barked. ‘Keep quiet!
it is only your master.' said my mistress
quite sharply ; but | berked again, sad
rao out in the hall, 1 ksew very well i
was 5ot my master below | my sar sod my
nose both told me that & stranger was In
the bouse.  And sure enough, 'ss | went
mns:mn:mmdm fromt

s whicl opened by removing
the lock, Why, if I were & humas belng
I should never dare sloep s wink,  They

8 o hose o3 by a7 e o e
Gates’ Medicine.

ll’rlllu.:'l:.‘:mnm 181,

i
i
‘é’

The above WAS SWOrn 10 as oar-
R g aata e hare 2
HiL, this 46k day of August, 1681,
y R. DRUMMOND, J. ?,
Bold throughont the Maritime Provinces
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are the most ros in the
world. 1 pity them "

Later in the evening & friend dropped in
to csll upon Mr. Graves. “What intelli-
gent eyes that animal has I* the gentleman
::nnd ae the dog sat looking n his

“Yen; he seems almost human some-
times,” Mr, Graves replied. “It is »
misfortune such- animals are denied
p'fivih‘e of speech, I pily them

often.

““ Humph I” said the dog ne he walked
away in di to where the oat wae
sitting. “Almost human, indeed! I

wonder who needs the most pity.”

“It all depends on the point,of view,”
said the cat. “Actually, a dog tcld me
one day he pitied me for being & cat ; the
ides I"— Wide Awake.

For Consumrrives

and those suffering from Nervovs Prostra-
tion, Dyspepsis, Neuralgia,Gastric Cstarrh,
and Chrosic Indigestion

BoYININE I8 BINPLY INVALUABLE,

It creates new blood faster than any other
preparation koown, and has s marvelous
effect in ing the streagth and quieti
and regulating the nervous sysiem.

Itis ﬁr\kﬁluly applicable 10 women's
and children’s troubles and disenses of the
stowach snd jotestines, ws the weakest
stomach can essily retaio it

Bovinine.is & eondensed extract of Beef
and Multon ; agreeabls to the twete. For
sale by sll droggists

in not willing to give her up

—Violet — Ms, how do people know
thet it's & mao in the moon 7"  Mother
(radly) —* Beoause it's always oul nights.’

Two litte girl of seven ani aud eight
are playing together, *And your paps,
what does he do?’ weked die of thew
¢ Whatever mamma says,’

‘ No,’ said an old maid, ‘I don’t mise &
husband very wuoh. I have trained my
dog 1o growl every time I foed him, and I
have bought & “tailor's dummy thet I can
seold when [ feel like o’

~A bow-legged man was standiog before
the siove warming himeelf, A small boy
watched him intently for & while and then
broke out : ‘ Bay, mister, you're standin
t00 near the fire I guess; you're s warping.
~—Irate parent in the door, to his clerk,
who is caressing his daughter: ¢ Young
man, you &re not kired for that kind of
work,’ ‘That'sso. I'm doing it for
nothing.'— Texas S{ftings,

~—*What are you doing ?’ asked a citizen
of & young man who had a commercial
;Jr'ue ler down on the sidewalk, pounding

m.

¢ Hammering brass !’ was the reply,

—He hadn’t quite come up to her stand-
ard, and she refused his escort to the pic-
nic. He said, * Why, you’re as full of airs
8¢ & hand-organ today” *Maybe I am,’
she toseed out. ‘ Anyhow, I don’t go with
a crank.’ bcocmme

—+1 love you like snything, faid a

oung gardener o his swestheart, pressing
she, returning the
pressure. The ardent lover, who was no
scholar, was sorely puzzled to nnderstand
the meaning of ditto. The uext day, being
at work with his father, be said: ¢ Father,
what is the meaning of dite?’ ¢ Why,
said the old ma ia is one cahbage-head,
ain’t it?’ ‘ Yes, fatier. ¢ Well, this ’ere’s
disto.” *Deatit]’ ejaonlated the indignant
#ou, ‘ then she called me a oabbage-head |’
" ~Little Coon (picking up n boot) —8ay,
mistah, kin I's hab dis o'e sho' 1’

Farmer (eyoing bim suspiciou-ly) —
‘What du yer waot ot fer?’

Listle Coon ng the whole thing
away)—' Da ole man war ‘rous’ h'yar Jus’
night an’ ias’ "ud time ter git de one aho'
w'on de #ot luse ; %0 be sen’ me ober
ter git de oder, ee it's ob ne 'conot ter yo.’

¥
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..13....40..-1 fishes in the
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INPROYES NUTRITION,

De, A, Tran, Poiladelphia, saye: * 1t
promtes d , sod improves general

nutridon of the nervons system.”

Womas may be & purzle, but man

CABINET ORGANS
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CABINET ORGANS,

suitable for Ohurch or Sunday
School use, are offered

v
AT 4 BARGAIN,
Address:— b
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99 Guamaix Br,, 8r Jous, N. B
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¢ Daily Graphic
) |
Is the Favorite Home Journal of
Refined Amerioan Families every
where, and the only Daily Il
ustrated Nowspaper Pub
lished in the World,

It Circulates in Every State and
Territory of the Union, It may
be found on News-Stande in
Every Large City. The
vast body of i
subscribers are
People of Wealth and Culture,
NO OTHER DAILY PUBLISHED IN NEW
YORK GITY HAS 80 LARGE A

MAIL OIROULATION,

THE WEEKLY GRAPHIC

There is hardly s Post-office in the
United States where at least a
few copies are not received
each week by subscribers,

It embraces the Best Features of THE
DAILY GRAPHIO, pletorial and Literary, for
the preceding six days.).It Is the largest first-
olass Ilinstrated Weekly issued, is sold for
half the price of ita rivals, contains the Jatest

news and market reports, and is acquiring &
phenomenal ofroulation.

There. is no Better

Medium for Advertising

From time to time we issne Special Bai-
tions (llustrating the Industries and business
opportunities of citles, towns aund Jocalitles
throughout the country, At present we are
preparing a Californin Edition of 100,000
coples,

Agents wanted to cunvass for subser! ptions
in avery part of the worll, 1o whom a largs
cow nisvion will be pald.

Aend for sampla sopy.

¥ irates and other information address

The AMERICAN GRAPHIC (0,

39 & 41 Park Place, N. Y
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