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vpt. with ‘Anthony Min 
black letters on it. Some sav shr* 

to make it answer for i head 
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JpUT away all sarcasm from your speech Never 
complain. Do not prophesy evil. Have a good 

word for everyone, or else keep silent. around a * noient mon 
that only bj 
and undergo!

Htnry Ward Beecher.
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THF WEDDING 

Life? ’Tis 
troubles 

Of troubles 
together

The round world through 
—Joaquin Miller.

k Smeaton ar
ôme the next 

morning, and announced that the 
wedding would take place at om- 
Mrs. Perkins, without waiting for 
further details, made an emergency 
visit to the henhouse and slew six 
chickens- there could be no wedding 
without fried chicken. Then she 
came back to find out who was to 
lx the groom.

Mr. Perkins was hurriedly despatch
ed for Pearl Watson, who was to be

:t Xr, X'-srïïrs. % ' sSîISXïï
b.r promt., only .rvenl.en, and I h“i "“s
ran MO nnw ,hai .be wonld not be ,he hlUr“,“!l «■»' »««
happy with me."

"Come with me now, Mr. Wrmvss.
T want you to meet my people. They 
will h» glad to have you stay

*"T HE two young men stood looking 
I at each other, but for a full min- 
* ute neither spoke.
“I have only one question to ask 

you, Mr Smeaton,” Arthur said at 
last. “Do you love 

"I do.” the other man replied, “as 
God hears nje ”

Arthur looking into his clear 
believed him, and his last

miserable sneak in 
vour presence.” Jack Smeaton said 
humhtv “TTpon mv word, that en
chanting little beauty turned my 
brain. Isn’t she the most bewitch
ing little girl in all the world?”

"T have always thought 
thur said quietly.

“I have behaved

"Wemvss.” Arthur 
"Mr. Wemvss, and 

glre.”

!"to
the story of love and 

and love that travelher?”

iuty 
cere desire 
streiiythening

the 
is r

And
grey eves. I 
hope vanished 

"I feel like When Arthur and Jacl 
rived at the Perkins he."

our motives, 
things which v 
are both outli 
are faith and 
work together, 
circumcision n

If true love tt 
fellow men, us 
workoth by lo 
hearts, all else 
own deeds can 

In the third 
chapter of first 
"Aik! I

I feed the poor, 
body to be bu 
charily (love), 
ing " Could an

so,” Ar- Pearl was dressed in her créa 
id carried a bouquet of 

"Land sakes!” Aunt Kate exclaim
ed, "where does any one get roses at 
this time o’ year. I’d like to know? 
I lived in Ontario many a year, and 
that’s what I never saw was roses in 
December They must ’a’ had a shel 
tered place to grow in.” And even- 
person who heard her was too loyal 
a Manitoban to enlighten her.

m silk

badly to you, Mr. 

said
I humbly apolo-

it i« 
hi-

I he two stories ran concurrent!» 
and filled in most of the tim. t the 
tabic Mr Perkins did not I,-1 eve 
having awkward pauses

Thur,a. in a trailing gown of white 
silk mull, came into the parlour lean- ve i n ■

Arthur*0 W®V she had of watckh,

"My, but women arc queer, Prui 
thought to herself. "Here’s Marth- 
now glad as glad that the other f ' 
low has got Thursa, and still feelin 
so sorry for Arthur she can't eat her 
vittles. Wasn’t it fine that Maltha 
had so much good stuff cooked in the 
house and was able to set up uch » 
fine meal at a minute’s noti. ’ > ■ no more 
wonder if it ever strikes Atlhu wH that

fine-,.lhousekepper she is ? 111 b ■ whether o
Miss Thursa'll never be able i- h.ù 
« Jenny Lind cake like this, or jell 

currants so you can cut the,;, with

for

"Thank yo God wants 
know» that wh 
that we will g 
thing else tliat

11 ■
serve Him with 
a mistaken imj 
without lore, c 
provul. Only 1

prompting our 
•re each as tic 
ire, our hearts 
easy misgivings 
Where God reig 
love rule suprei

keep clean, <w 
Ceylon tee is i 
kitchen salt, 
diiaimear.

u." Arthur said, trvine 
k naturally " I wouldhard

"1 shall go back with you to-mor- 
if 1 may,” Mr. Smeaton saidTc

to you all
have taug...........
to he a gentle-

He held out his hand, which Arthur 
took ^ without hesitation, and they

ns Jack Smeatoi 
pearl necklace for Thursa, 

along with all sorts of other beauti
ful gifts, he was pondering deeply 
one thought— that perhaps, after all. 
successive generations of gentle 
breeding do count for something in 
the make-up of a man, and having a 
bishop in the family may help a

I cannot just say to 
in my heart, but you 
a I- sson on what it is

That nigh»

Thursa and Jack left on t! five 
o clock train. It was a heavy mist- 
day, the kind th.-t brings i ion» 
and the loose snow that lay -i thr 
ground needed only a strong - ou*, 
wind to make a real Manitol blit-

(To be continued)

Typical Fare Steadi,, ■■ th, Haw if th* H.Ut.ia
plan adopted In many of the farms In Hoi- 
Is that of Mr. Unman-an. a eueoewlul breeder 

Oerres».-ndoet in Uotbuui

Everything under one roof 
land. The horoe.t.-ed here ill) 
In The fletberluxUlittle, too.


