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A Baby's Command.
BY LILLIAY . RICE,

Just three years old was our baby,
A listle town maid was sbe,

A grave-plat 10 her meast gouotry,
A fountain the boundless rea.

For all of her Ih& life-time ;
Had midst the houses high,

W howe 10p#, 10 ber childish fancy,
Were part of the srching vky.

S, one August day when bie sunship
Was baking the city Lrown,

We carried her off to the seaside,
Awsy from ihe bresthless town ;

Hripped ber of scoks snd slippers,
R gardless of freckles and tan,
‘And 10ld ber to go and frolic
A~ ovly » baby ean, o= T

sl o
Bur she viood withjhier wise hasds folded,
A speck ov the eandy shore,

| And gezed ot the waves advar cing

Wik :1.uudrm¢q crash and roar,

We knew that some 1hotght was etirring
The depth of ber litle brain,

As shie listened to Gu d'~ great organ
Penling its grand refrain.

At last io her clear child’s treble
A« sweet as the robin's trill,
With ope listle fioger lifted,
8he cr'ed 10 the nes, ** Be stili!”

Ab, dear lii#e fair-baired baby,

Like yoa in this morwsl strife,
There's many & one made weary

And stuuned wih the waves of life.

But the billows of boik, my darling,

Are uoved at the Master’s will, -

Aud only hiz voice can hush thew,
By whispering, * Peace, be still 1 ”
—The Pansy.
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“NINA BRUCE.

BY ROSE HARTWICK THORPE.

CHAPTER XVI,—Continued.

There seemed 10 be vothing for Jennie
W do in the §ral preparstions; so she
erept iolo ber father’'s arms, with ber Nina
Hroce bugged close o ber beart, and softly
wobbed Lereelf W0 aleep.

When the busy day was over, Mr. Biac;

4 the family together in the litl

#it 1o g-room, and said ¢

“ Denr children, it is o ad wight for us,
Ned wnd Nivn bave becone very lesr w0
u#, and there will be p vacant plece in our
henrts aod bome when they are gone.
Sdll, Go !, who koew what wae best for us
wheo we were 100 sinful to ssk for hie
hlessing, will remember o< now hat we
bave learned 1o rely upon bi- e, 1
want (0 tell you, Nisa, that [ do 1ove your
God, sod that your Baviour is my Savicur,
1 waited 10 be sure that [ bad ot misiuken
the “ glad new bope' in ny beart before
telling you."

“Ou, Mr. Bacy, s it true? How gind
I am, aod how good God in 10 soewer my
prayer »o soon

“ Yeu, dear child, it is true, and Uod is
ool and mereifol 1 give bope 1 one who
hae sinned agaiost bim for 0 maoy years,
Tonight | waot 10 erect a family sltar for
od"s worship; and as long as | live I hope
.« brtug my duily offering of thankagiving
10 this sltar”
bave such & plassot memory

| of you all,” said Nias, tearfully,

Mr. Biacy took & Bible from the table,
and resd & chap'er( then closing it, he
eaid solesnly :

* Lt us o

Someshing in that sincere, hearife!t

prayer Youched every bLeart pres nt, and

| ters were in all their eyes when they arose

Nioa,” whispered
as vhe kised Nia good-night;

Y us,
* fatber wan always kiod in his wl{, but
n

be 1o vo diflerent of Jate | 80 much der

| wod betier ™

| oan I ever live without you ?

|
|
{

|

“ It in vot my doing,” replied Nioa, de
cidediy. *1 had nothing o dowith i It
ir al! God's doing, sod bi n!,."

“ e iw the Jast pight, Nins,” eaid Lute, in
broken tones, ar she orept into bed beside
Nina, snd clasped ber arms about the girl
sle bhad learoed 1o love so dearly. * How
ow can I,
Nowa Bruge 1"

“We will wrie loug Jetiers 0 each
other,” ins, “and it may be
that T ohall come south egain”

L | 00, snid Lo, ““ nod 1 believe
that you will, 1 really believe that there
is more back of the lccket, and the picture,
thas you think for, & great deal more ; and
1 would uot be varprised if Colonel Chester
trgaght you home with bim Wwhea be
comes.”

“ 1 don't see what can be "back nn.hcn‘:
»* you say,” maid Nios, thoughtfully.

Bowide, even it there were, | could not
cousent 10 leave wy darling wother,. Ob,
Late, just think of it, I shall see my
mother ia & few days more,”

The two girls talked tar ivto the night,
sod floally fell sleep with their arme ;fou
ciee ped t each other.

Early the next morsing, Colonel Chester’s
basdrowe fawily carringe stopped ot Mr,
Suacy’s door, Colovel Chester himself
wiepped out, aad handed Nins 10 her: seat
within.

There was a courtly gallastry sbout: the
old geatleman, as he beut bis prond hesd
over Nooa's smsll baod, sod tonched ber
ik finy with his lips, addressing her
80 * My little princess,” and motioving Ned
10 8 sest %

Tohe Colonel enteriained his two young
guests “right soyslly ” durieg the whole
of that plessnre trip, which proved to be &
p'essure trip |tiu£ 10 all thres of them.

Ar be remurked 1o Ned, his * pocket
was deep” Bo deep, in fact, that Ned

a0 to wonder if there was' avy -bottom
to it. He procured sleeper tickets fur the
whols party. Nina sod himee { each bad
# lower berth, and Ned —~10 use bis own
exrension— slept up stairs,”

Colonel Coesier encoursged Nios to
apeak of ber past life, sod the Lomesick
f" needed bat litule encouragervent 1o

er hears 10 him.  Everything about that
dear little worthern bonve seemed doubly
dear (o ber, now thai she was returning fo
it after mouths of soeence

. 1l
“Ou of the abucdance of the heart the | father?”

mouth speaketh.” Therefore it is not

of ber Fatber. Msuy s day his
name was oo her lips ; in ruch &
, lovisg msaover, C

Dester
luvnlal'nhr.
not realize how often she spoke
of .o things which lay nearest her Leart,

But

tume ber 106y lipe offered
vllg !ov‘;’e'ﬁ'rﬂ “1b]

ful”; whenever

often did, “It is jast i

earth lovely for ue. How be iel”—

the cou,..f'. brow darkeved, and ft1oubled

thoughts, which boded ill tor Nina's fature

happiorse, should all of his hopes be

realized, filled his heart,

“Tf whe is Riobard’s child,” he solilo-
quiz-d, as he watched her sparkling, joy-
oys tace—*‘ and I belleve it more and more
a I lpok into her: face, and see the likeness
of my lost wite in it, and see Richard’s
very self in her movements, and this love
for the beautiful which finds vent in
rhymes — Richard, our own poet on, is
reproduced in this sweet child. I koow
that she is hie, and therefors mine, Itiss
great misfortune, & great misfortune, that
whe has spent ber most imprassible years
umong those ignorant peovle. 1 fear that
her superstitions beliefs are so deeply root-
ed in her nsture that it will be a great task
for me to uproot tbem. However, she ina
Joving Jittle thing, and will be easily influ
enced when I bave her all to myeelf, If
she i enough of & thinker to need convine
ing, I am certain that I bave words in wy
library which will' greatly assist me iu
correcting ber wrong education.

But no shadow of the cloud which hung
“over her.darkened Nina's bright sky. She
was secure in her happiness, because the
key.of it lay in ber Father's hand, sva that
vand was powerful enough to bid deflance
to soy power of man. O), the perfect
secarity of the Christian’s trust! Wuut
earthly sowsession can equil it?

Co onel Chester was determined to up-
root and destroy the * su; erstition ” which,
88 he enid, beld Nioa captive, He did not
see that be was the aluve, and thet she
alone was free. He did vot know that the
chaine which bound bim were forged in »
furnace which was kindled and kept bura
| ieg by the basd of Sitan himeelf—Batan,
| who takes upon bimsell all manner of
disguises in order to reason out thinge
which are begood reason.

80 the strong mav laid his plave for the
future ; and the augels of bewven smiled
¢ they spread their snowy wings over the
child who was to fight * God’s battle,” sad,
like David in his conflict with Goliath, was
certain to win, beosnse the Lord, ber God,
was.with her

CHAPTER XVIIL
THE ARRIVAL AT HOME.

“ There, {ather, that is cheery enough for
» kicg,” said Nicf Bruce, as be laid & hage
on the open fire, and tucked & frw dry
twige under snd abcut it, in just the
tion to cateh the flame, and hand its
hiness up Lo the next branch, wd so
on, until the whole open space wass filled
with genial warmth aad glow,

" w the flames leap aloog those
wre be added, s ‘c rolled his
futiser's easy chair near to the fire; “ ench
ose assisting in the great work, aod the
smaliset ceem 10 be the most necessary ; in
fact, the grest back log, whose paak will go
oo for Lours, could not have ‘begun that
task without the sasistunce of the splinters,
which seem to be almont freless, when one
thinks of the task to be performed in
warming this grest room ”

“ You are quite s philosopber, Neil”
said Mr. Bruce, placing his band over that
of bis son, which rested lightly oo his
whou der. 1 thank you for the suggestion,
Though you may not heve messt i¢ for
me, I shall socept it, all the same. 1 was
r ore down-hearted than ususl, just pow.
I seemed just like such o useless stick,
crippled wiih rheamation, and lying here
for weeks—a belpless burden ou ny
family. Aud besides,” he added, iv lower
tones, glancing oward the little back room,
where the grutle wife and mother was
washing the dioner dishes~—* mother is
Jast star ring for a sight of the abwent ones ;
and there seems 10 be no way of seading
for them."”

“8he doesn’t complain,” mid Neil un
steadily,

“Tuat’s be trouble. Toe buager in
eating ot ber bieart, I tell you my boy, I
wever renlized what & blessing Nina ie to
us, until b winter, She has taken the
sunshine 10 Texas with her, and we are ali
dyiog for want of 1L.”

Neil did vot reply. He did not atiempt
10 do &0 st that woment. His large, boy’s
hand wandered, with & caresving motion,
over his father's bair, wh re the white
threads showed so plainly of late.

“I think 1 never experienced so long
sod cold & winter before,” continued Mr.
Broce, “sad it is all becaunse my little
* sunshine ’ is away.”

Mrs, Broce bn{'hhhd ber work and
came into the room at thas moment,

“Oh, Neil,” she said, brightly, “ whata

lensant fire! One thing is certainy if we
ave monthe of winter, we aleo have
cheerful and our hearts seem o draw
closer to ench other on these winter days
when all the world is shut out, and, as it

* snowed wy.””

"J'ut like yv‘, wother, to lr’
livtle sweet out of the bitter,”

to get &
said Neil,
ly.
whistle of (he mail train sounded,
shrill'sod clear, as it came over the gray,
pive covered hills, from the station st IL
village of B, 4

Mre. Bruce arose from the seat she bad
Jjust taken,  1d walked over to the window,
which looked towsrd the station.

* Why do you slways leok over o the
station when the traln comes in from
Chicago ? ” said Neil,

“ There niight be o lotter,” sha replied,

with & patient sigh.
“ You coulda’t see it from here if there
was,” said Neil, lsughing. * But mece you

are 80 aoxious, wother mine, I'll walk
over o the village, and see.” Thes ture-
ing wbruptly, he looked steadily in her

“You dida’t let me see the Jast lotier
from Nix, mother,” he said, * Tell we,
was there had news in it? Are either of
them aick T You and father have 5ot been
yourselves vince that ocame.”

For ane er, Neil's patient listle mother
did & wost unusual thing,
ber fuce, woich had tried wo bravely 1o
wear & chee:ful smile, iate ber haads, and

i

b ) . “m,
T S e e
when retarn I will tell you the cause
Wq‘, ension,” 2

o his overcoat butioned to liis ghin,
for *hi¢ northern winter was not yet over,
Neil «arted for the He gone
two-1+ irds of the way when he discovered
, coming down the road

im,

“Ah,” he roliloguized, *some one has
got company for sure, and fine compsoy
100, oeﬂn'. they are able to hire the
‘bue’ I’ seldom that old Joske gets &

paseesiger, and when he does he mnkes

- them pay well for their ride,”

He was abont passing the vehicle, bav
ing turned out of the road for that purpose,
when the door of it flew open, He s
confused sence of some dl\rohjeel bearing
down upon him jthen it enveloped him;
it strangled, and smothe him, and
finally captured him, dragging him into the
“bus,” where 8 soft little object crept into

the * bus,” which was by far the finest arctic

for a brother o her ap on
m&»,wwu-hemWhnbn 0

maintain an ereot position, The - boys | Smouat

Isughingly consented to-nct ae " a8
far oy y’s reeifence, at which
place their imperative duty called them in
another direction from Nins’s.

Neil bad confided to Ned the important
secret that bis traps wers just “ panning
out ” splendidly.

“It bas been a good winter for ‘trap-
ping,’” he eaid. “I have canght quite &
number of beaver, coons, muskrats, and
the like, There’s ouly one thing to complete
my happ now, and that is to catch an

bis arms, and kissed him rap 15

*“ Drive on, Mr. Joske,” called out Ned.
“ We've got hiw,”

“Got him 1 said Colonel Chester, with
& laugh. *“I should ray you k.d, and
with & vengeance too. I don’t believe the
poor. ,fellcw knows what bas happened to
him.”

“ Oh, Ned. Ob, Nix.”

Neil gasped out the two pames in 8o
mlcn-il{ of emotion,which brought a queer,
soft feeling into the Colonel’s old heart,

“Is it you, Nix? Have I really got
you? And you,old fellow? Oh its juet
100 good to be true!”

“But it is true all ti ¢ same,” cried Ned,
while Nina raid, joyously :

“ Yen, you've got me, Neil; and Il
never leave vou sgain, not for all the roses
Texas can « ffor.”

A grave misgiving cre; into the
Colonel’s biurt, 84 Nins made this aseer-
tion,

“But you bave brought the roces home
in your cheeks,” ssid Neil, bolding her
face away from his own to look at it.
“ How giad mother will be!”

““ Dear wother, is she quite well, and
father too?” said Nina. Then, with a
+uiden conscions flush om her face: “ Ex-
cuse me, Colonel Chester, I forgot that you
dou’t know Neil. Neil, this is the gentle-
man to whow Ned and I are indebted for
this visit bome,”

Nios withdrew herself from Neil’s em-
brace, and nted him to her benefsctor,
with & pretty womanly dignity, which well
becawe her.

“ Here we are at home,” exclaimed Ned,
a4 the carriage oame 10 a stop at the gate,
“ How coey, and. homelike the dear old
place isl®

“ Wait & minate, Ned,” said Neil,

* Don't wait for me,” mid Colonel
Chester, “ I'll stay here for s minute or
two sud recover myself.”

At that moment the door flew open, and
# sweet faced woman looked anxionely ent.

“t Here's your letters, mother,” called
out Neil,

“Ob, father they’ve come,” she cred,
making » van sttempt 0 get thew both
into ber arms ot the same time, Her heart
was large enough, bui not her arme; and
#0 she cont herself with kissing them

by turoe,
Mr. Bruce hobbled tn the door on bis
orutohes, and was curt o f back to his seat

by the fire in his son's strong arms,

Ob, the joyous confusion of the pext few
moments ! In the midet of it, Nive re-
membered the old gentleman in the * bus.”
She ran 1o the door. As she did so, he put
Iiis head out of the oarriage.

“ Will it be safe for me to venture in?”
be caked merrily. *“Or bad T best wait
uuti] avother thme? ”

“ Come in y Oolonel Obester,” oalled
out Ned, * The tempest is partially sub~
sided. There’ll probably be little tqualls,
oft and on, for several daye; but the worst
in over now."”

lone! Chester come into the room, and
Ned presented him to his parents,

Mr. Bruce extended his haod and wel-
comed his guest, while 8 grave shadow
settled over his face, and & troubled ex.
pression came into his eyes, ss he turned
them upon his wite. And she, at the
sound of Colonel Chester's pame, had
staggered back as though some cruel hand
bad smitten her. Her eyes wore large with
terror, and her bande were clasped tight!
over the * mother heart,” which was quic
10 take alarm.

The moment Colonel Chester’s eyes fell
upon her, he knew the secret of Niva's
birth, and the locket, se surely ss he did
sfterward. He knew it ; but he aleo knew
that to separate the child from the mother
would be like tearing out their hearts.
The plans he bad been forming for the
future fell *o the earth with & evash in that
first- moment of bia introduction to the

Bruch homestead.
The young people were so interested in
each other, attemrpting to0 crowd all the

evenls of the past four months into as
mapy winutes, thet they did nol obrerve
the effeat Colonel Chester's pressnoe had

thair :
up‘?.ly d-m'l." esid the Colovel, re-
asariogly, s be 1ok Mre. Bruce's ool !
band in his own, believe me, L do not come
1o rob your Lome nest, Wi dis
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bul my 8 so senaitive wi e b

banrhd."udhvh.
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otter.”

“T'm sfraid that your happivess will
vever be completed then,” ssid Ned,
“ Otters have been very scuce about here,
of late years.”

“Yes, I know,” replied Neil; “atill 1
shall live in hopes. T have tanned the
sking nicely, and I shall have a litle pile of
m{ own 0 add to your earnings when I
sell them. I mean to ask Colonel: Chester
where they will bring the beet price, and
about what he cousiders them worth.”

The boys left Nina st Dr. Downey’s
repidence. Sbe told them that she would
have no diffisulty in getting to Bider
Williams’ slon®, as she had hecome some
what accustored 10 her wrappings by that
time, and could manage them better than
st first,

TO BE CONTINUED,

Give Them A Chance!

That is to say, your lungs. Also all
our breathing machinery. Very wonder-
ul machinery it is. Not only the larger
air-pa , but the thousands of little
tubes and cavities leading from th
When these are clogged and ohoked

‘with matter which ou,
0 their work,

your lnn? ocannot
And what they do, they cannot do well,
Call it cold, h, croup, umon’'s,
catarrh, consumption or any of the family
of throat and nose and head and lung ob-
structions, all are bad. All ought to be
gv: rid of.  There is just one sure way
ot rid of them. "That is to take
Boschee’s German Smg,whhh sny drug-
Eﬁt will sell you at 76 cents s bottle.
ven if olse has failed you,
you may depend npon this for certain,

~Humph ! grambled the clock, “I don’t
know of sny one who is worked barder
that I am—twenty-four hours & day, year
in and year out.” And then it struck,

~*Oh, dear, Jane, why didn’t you marry

RI

t

it i
mmnl‘d.Ahvolm- :;

Wm::&-l:‘m in pamphlets and

Price only 25 ots. Tryit onoe and you won't
be withont 1t lowmrywh'rev .

BrassviLLe. N. B .An'. 143, 1882,
Two ago I 'was troubied wilh what is
r g T
o 3 N
CHEC! o I that
By tie. his 1 van Toatify bo, g
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CHILDREN'S DIADEM.

New Sunday School Sang Book.
By ABREY & MUNGER,

By & Pappy thought, the above endearin,
'uplg;nn o Ehhouk cantaining the lu!
A

ame
com positions of Mr. A. J. A - com-
pona‘r‘i} Mé‘n'n“.q em"m U0~

recently
lvax. 'nl1 new ool of the swi ot
ohildren's ““ songs is i 1o be
m-inv« with great faver. 3 ots., $3.80 per
Jehoval's Praise, L O, I‘--'t&. is
an entirely new and superior book for Cholrs,
:Lr‘n,‘hu( neses dnd Conventions A large

atiractive ool lection ofmnd Becu-
lar musie for and m&‘ﬁrﬂeo
Anthems and Hymn Tancs. Price 816 §0 0
per dozen.

Votoes of P . Rey, Ohas, L. Hutehin s
ooou; - i8oe in the exteem of thoss
who need & collection of musie of conyenien
size,not diffculf and ot no:cnr:u &m 10 use

weetings n the #anda
school service, lnrmlnq s dlﬂllﬂﬁd .nX
in nnu,m-u uT rita) d hriitiancy
examine, Price € cta,
$4.20 per dozen.
Books Mailed for Retall Price.

OLIVER ﬂlm[ & 00., BOSTON

CABINET ORGANS
ata B:_.rga-ln.
o

suétable for Church or Sunday
School use, are offered

[y ml;y. snd lbtb\::thwkb iee¥ @« Qp,

smiled Jave, * I thought you t want, A
to marry some time, and { wouldn’t take AT A BARSALN
your last chance.”

~* You may apeak,” said a fond mother,
“ about 'e Having strength of mind,
but when it comes to strength of don’t
mind, my son William surpasses anything
T ever knew.”

-—Amgn the n‘nhtz:- dc! the W?&
Boston Corporstion, drawn 1,
two lawy: n,‘i: & section which was vrﬁlll’.
neoe snd now stands thus: * Asd the
said s shall meet annually on the
first Tnesday of June, providing the ssme
does not falf oo Sundsy.”

~A racy story is told of an old lady who
refused to be comforted by her pesior's
assurance that whes he leftske would have
& better pastor as his successor, “ Na,
oA,” she eaid. “I have reen fourteen
changes in the ministers since I have
nun’ed the kirk, and everyone has been
waur than anitber.”

~—One of the Jewish ‘papers utters this
note of diecord: “The Pralmist paid,
‘ Yowog men and maidens, old men and
children, praise the Lord;’ the modern
B:bbki‘ ‘;Ayn, 'You:g I:‘;: aod %Aldem in
the choir, praise. the , the old men
for it, and the children listen,’” i

—* Don’t you suppose,” said 8 member
of the police force, * that a policeman

¥nowe & rogue when he sees him?” © No

doube,” was the reply; “but the trouble
i» that he does not seize a rogue when he
Vnerwe biim.”

— Hosbadd—I bave just been seein,
poor Mrs. Blackedged. How little ides
ad how nrlnhng she would look in

widow’s , Wife—Unfortunately we
all can’t be widows.

—8aid & sharp attorney to a rambli

witnees : “ Now, you must give expl

Address:—

B. A. POVWERS,
9 Gnlu:i‘r., 8r Jons, N. B

The Daily Geaphic

14 the Favorite Home Journal of
Refined American Families every-
where, and the ooly Daily Iil-
ustrated Newspaper Pab-
lished in the World.

It Ciroulates in Every State and
Territory of the Union. It may
be found on News-Stands in
Every Large City. The
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subscribers are
People of Wealth and Calture.

NO OTHER DAILY PUBLISHED IN NEW
YORK OITY HAS 80 LARGE A
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