VISITOR.

Tustruetien 'u Trath.
We perd wuth

wuwiber we are little
or el o Jarger

wond ¢ of & ittle
it; sod the daring despair
Lord, T beseech Toee sho
—i the same qaesticn
o & prayer. And the child wanteto,
E'&hl-uh Lake otber philorophers
by searching, out man;
the questions sbout our relatior ship to
e oo S
lity, our future, w s child’s
maneon ok , all the ors put fo-
canvol svewer, but sltbough we
mmu larger faculiy before the
oemplete suswer can even be understood,
questions can be asewered, sad we,
bave found 1be saswers in the face
which Gea's sireams, can
gwde the childres o same face and
¢ the » the answer there, We can lead
& k!‘oh:.'l:-:hh x.k‘;;d-tiul:t
problems, ight of istory, the
sovelation alike of God and mas. We may
His smyings, tell His deeds, narrate
? , CoLvey is o aad
invitations. We can take w 10 the
earlier Bible bistory, with ite elementary,
precious, light on the ways of God sad
C of wan, snd WmAY 80 en-
in it thet its ewest light on
will interpret their lowly ex
move their simple trust.
ter a1 d teacher will use the
Seripture thus, freely roving in
sod drawiog lessone on the
ibulitie , sorrows, needs,
Ipe, v.etories of man, whizh
will ol immw--r&t'h lv:
questions of “What is ” an
ﬁuh 1" The teacher of the youog
laye himeelf out for such instruction, but

i
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iy

it is 0o loss the daty of the minister to do
" A of bie ion
‘consisle ren; he cught, ically,
40 address them in the church, in the con-

jon, I wesn in the service. Sowe do
efiectus ly snd fruitfally, sad I am sure
B0 wan who hae in soy way thus nabitually
addressed the will regret his habit.
RBightly done it will improve his preaching
o8 other services brough mp::l‘lh I
will nierest his W ® i i
will make the childres sble to u-drn’und

addition, the aipister should give the
reguisr, tuller, snd more varied tesching
1het ean only | e given in the Bible-class,
jng this class-teaching, and the
pulpit-teachiog s well, let me muke two
suggestions. First of all, it is necessary
is ev.ry bisnch ¢f tuition, but supremely
necessary in religion, that the consent of
the snderstanding of the child be secured
ol every stage. True teacherr, from Plato
dowswards, have ineisted that all instruc-
tigu, right’ inetruction, must be education,
t at-is brioging out what is iu the cbild as
well as iniparting informatioa to them of
the koowledge that is outside of ihem.
There i¢ so ioward ear which we must
endeavor 1o wake 1ill it recoguizes, loves,
sod values the voioe of the Good Shepberd
Our object mast ever be 10 sel the child »
serkiog, vot 1o believe well formed opin
fons, but 10 set bim 0 form bis own
correctly. For in every child’s heart there
i@ the image of God, s an usdeveloped
m ph may be on the gloss plate
imes we act ver . rudely with human
souls, o and young, plusking up by the
ooie pative convictions, growing flowers,
Placing iu iheir siend artificial ones with-
out ro0ls, on the ples thai the natural
flowers are or'y primrose sod daflodil,
while we can supply camelins. We bave
had 00 wuch of the babit of supplying
dry iruth, sometimer 50t ¢ven in the form
of dowels, but cut in equares and lengths.
The true tescher must reverence the
mdividaality of esch pupil. 1 add
& second matier of more dewail, Child-
bood seeme, of all others, the time
for powmiting things 1o memory  If you
rend D, Beike's **Life of Christ” you will

i

be surproed 10 fiad what & large portion
{ the O'd Testament Scrip ures every
Jewish cn

d hud 10 learn by heart sud |
iescher will do wisely 1o
duys when alope it can be
done, a0 inward menisl possession of sali
ent portons of the Bible and all the best
and brightest bymos. A child who goes
out ) o the wirld kpowing nol ooly the
Tes Commund - euts, the Creed and Lord’s
Prayer, but also o few great Pealme that
bave been the hiturgy of the agee—the 23+d,
103ed, Olet, 148, 116 F, 27 b, 37uh, 5w
~who adde to thewe sowe poriious of the
Bock of Proverbs, some chapters of the

jJobn 14, Luke 15, Ephesians 2,
1 Corinthings 15, parts of Romans 5 and 8,
1 Jors 3 paris of Revelations 7 and last,
S04 Wi w it 10 hew sneh by wus — worthy
slwost of u plsiee 10 the Pun ter — o8 Jorup
Lover of ¥ »c * Come, oh Thon Tra
veller sokuown,” “Sun of my ron!” “God
moves in & mysterions way,” nere is &
tountais flled with bl " “There in »
Ia: d of pure delight,” “Fatber, 1 k ow tha
all wy life is portioned out for me,” sud
w8y, & score of others such, will have
feflow - pilgrimes that will - brighten the
loseliest pars of life's paibway witk the
waierials of gracious thoughts and with
blessed be'pe 10 sl thet w gond — Dy,
Glover

o Heaven.

A M

Grest bunches of lilae aad laburuugs
swaying over & rusiic poreh, the purple
bills bebind, nud, before, & white road
leading 10 oraggy wéps snd rocks. and
down 1w the gleaming wsilver sen. A
baven of rest indesd—a place where
many o jaded Londcner has come spart in
summer time, snd drunk in pesce and
ginduess from the besuty of fields and
wawes ; but Mre. Huret is not ot rest; she
wite with folded bande st the lodgiog bouse
window, dorng ooibing, outwardly peaceful
sod a4 enoe, but racked by beart-disguiet
thidt refuses 10 be soothed by the calm min
wiry ot pature, Bbe s o widow—-in that
word Lhe seoret of her Bitterness s told |
phe pee known & bappy married Jife- -0
enimence like an Wyl—for more than
swenty yonrs, but afier & brief illness, ber
boutand was wken henee, aud now be lies

v shovel yard of the Keotish village
st oh long hae bern their howe, close to,
she Dt wousd whepe, years sgo, they
Init the ghild bat looked on carth for one
wwert vonr, wind gorend svay. Mis, Hurst
b comtomabls mekas  snd  excellent
benlis | the ko giog-house Keeper, workivg
Bars v morisng Wi is inclioed

.....-.%":E

e imes i vy oy
i wstsnenn

iy e parer window never sees,
s out o guivering sigh,

i

She has hardened be- heart net

bim.'m bas he not taken her all, apd left

ler forever alone :
All the little womof Bhin, l?’"ll .i. on
the distant 3 s playing;
istant pier, w! 'y ‘“‘ip ::d

b ©ou| are prom
walnﬂdl::.m enjoying & game
of ball upon the firm, tempting toards.
This evening, 100, there is & fets in the
garden?, woet of the bostmen have
patronized it, the beach, om which the
moon is beginning 1o rise, seems Lo Mrs.
Hurst deserted, and its solitude atirscls
her, for she is in that irritable state of
mind in which the sosiety of our fellows
or stures is almost unbesrable. 8h. ls
musing on her uh-hol(o-dmo-, with
out any vear relations, -(lo-l:ay home
—for ahe has given up the house,
linked with 50 many tender amosiations

—whet b.':.‘o c-m; ue of vdo:
m patient
::n.."‘hu whe realizes the intrud-

her view bohind & boat ; but the obais of
ber thoughts is broken—ahe finds heraelf

following their ta .

“h':!" bt, Lisnie—the.lide’s rh‘
oul; and, , 'm  otrtain sure I oan
row. I'm vesrly seven, sud I ofted weat
out in the bost witk him. Asd old Dan
will zever mind if his bost never ocomes
beck, God's wure 1o give him another boat
instead, you' know. 1heard old Dan say
onoe, God makes hn&:blh-h.om
to little children. e, Linnie, quick,
or they’lltry to kesp us back—are you
ready 1" 7 g

“ Yes, brudder, quite resdy,” snother
little voice makes "pd‘.’t‘ :yjut wait while
1 put my jecket round. taby.”

?Oozl-b# dear Bhingledown | good-by
dear boats uy:j the boy; “ wn;a,-

dearly, but we've got to go. We've
gwko-’t,nd'v'ngmmzﬁdm nO
mother, only in Meaven. Come, Linnie,
you step in and hold baby tight, aad Il
push you down the beach.” ;

“ Apd then,” says the little one, joyous-
ly, ** we'll sail away to heaven. Ab, baby!
Lu'l ory ; we'll see dad and mother very
soon, O!d Dan eaid they're in heaven,
you know. Brudder, -are you rure you
oan fiad heaven 1” <

+ Certain sure,” says the little fellow
stoutly ; ** don’t you see that silver light
ay there over the waves? = That's
the sngels are walking—tbat’s
where we've got to get! And, oh ! Linnie,
n’t ever say then we've got no home
sagain—you, and me, and baby—we'll all
belong fo somebody, for you know Jesus
livea out there.”

# Gentle Jesus,” says Lionie eoftly.
“ How loog will it take, dear brudder, before
we get to him 1" :

“ Not lang; obh, vot long, Linnie, I'll
pull‘so hard. Now, don’t you be afraid.
It’s getting dark, bot I'll pu 1 for the silver
light.”

KHr- Huret bas risen now, and the moon-
Jight shows her the little group. She sees
» boy, bare-foot and ragged, with yellow
curls streaming beneath a uu.er«i cap §
within an old t is seated & tiny lassie,
with short floss-like hiair, and s broad hat
of broken straw, The litt'e maid carries s
young baby wrapped in so olgiljwkﬂ:.‘ud
inclined to be tearful in the chill of twilight.

Their loneliness, their look of helpless
innocencs, stir strange, warm,yearniog feel-
ings in the desolste heart. Mrs. Huret
draws neey, and lays her hand on the
shoulder of the boy. ;

“My child, who are you who would fain
float awsy to heaven ? It ié furtber—oh,
bow mwuch further ofi, dear boy ! than you

think,” A
“It's there,” saye the lad, poitting
decisively to the white glory beyond ; “avd

"m Evan Lister : but,pleace, we o
Please, Jady, don't yon slop us;
dreadful lonesome here.”

Evan! the vame thrills her like sweet
music; her bu band’s name. And the boy
i# 83 fair a8 be was, and the curls of gold
are much ae her own los; boy gave promise

of 2

ghr d"wn beside Linunie i the boat,
and questions the little ones till ¢he learne
that “ mether and dad are in heaven ;” and
nox they have no howe.

They have plenty of friende—all the
p ople in Shing'edown are their {riends—
but they belong to nobody, sud they want
10*‘eail away to heaven and belong to God.”

Mrs, Hurst takes the boy’s cold hands in
hers, and, as gently as she can, she tells
» im hatthe miver light in but the glimmer
of the moou, aud be, snd Linnie, and baby
e er rench 10 heaven save whea God

“ Never mind, dear brudder,” says little
Linwe. * we can't sleep no wmore at old
Dao’s "cause his Jodgers waut all his rooms
now ; but we can lie here in' Dan’s boat,
sod, mavbe, it we Jirten all night, and tell
Him we're very lonesome, Go 1 will call*”

“ You need not lie ia the boat little chil-
dren,” says Mra. Hurst, in & broken voice.
1 will rielter you to-night. I, too, sm
very lonely—come home with me.”

They gaze st her wouderingly, unocer-
tainly, and she finds berselt pressiog her
inviistion with &+ earnestoess that seems
10 warm ber own heart. Bhe tells them
of picture papers, and Mre. Kibbe’ parrot,
and warm bread and milk, and & cosy nes:
for buby ; snd presently they are all

Evan’s hands, and
offers to
him her son.
nzlh:ﬂ.:ﬁu. “l’dlkl‘kﬂ'? ot
some sing, frankly, “ but
M’-mnh‘uml-km Tam s boy.
I’ve got.to take osre of Linnie, She on
s I woun’t be

, thank you; I'd
stick to Linnie.

The widow hesitates awhile—can she
make up her mind for two?! Why, she
would bave totake acother home, and
sctually arrange s -umr{‘nd make all
sorts of preparations for this mew element
in herlifs. How buay she will be! and
only yesterday there seemed nothing left

on this ear b to do.
# Well, litle Linnie,” she says, touch-
ing the lnseie’s aweet face, **I will make
m-brlou,udyoutn shall grow up

No, Iady, I can’t ; how could I leave
bab,

my "

Tho‘ﬂd turne 1o the iafant with a clasp
of love, and the little fellow’s
satisfied cooing (1 her arms gives emphusis
10 her ory.

Motherly Mre. Kibbe looks at her lodger
with a smile; she guesses what is comiag

next,

Mrs. Huret holde out ber arms to the
baby , those little, dimpled mottled haods,
are strong enou th to send & quiver of sweet
memories through heart and soul.

* We will not part, little ghildres,” she
saye; “my life has room :Jmull ; cote
and be 10 me ae my own feach me—
layw_i-ov better than I do—the path to

ven.'
And the obildres gathered round her, and
bold up innooent lips, and for time and
elernity, her heart ts evermore what
losely. And still today there
lambs uosheltered, and still
there are empty hearts and home ; it is for
such I have the tale.-~The Quiver.

_ B Hor Stop Forward.

“1 don’t see how she does it, any way,”
mentally ejaculated Mrs, , 88 she
was dusting the “ornaments” in her sitting:

“No, I don’t see how in the world she
does it,” re, Mrs, Leonard to herself,
giviog her head sn emphatic nod of per-
plexity. “She isnot any stronger than I
am ; she has more work to do, more chil-
dren to care for, yet once & week she is off
on tome good mission. There she is now,
taking her clothes off the line;” and Mre.
Leonard, duster in hand, for & moment

uses to look eut of the window at Mra.

Tay, her neighbor scross the way, “I'll
warrant 8 thinking now of some poor
one to be visited, and is making her plan
acoordingly.

“It T were to die ndw, it would be
crscioul few that I oould remember that

ad been comforted by me in this life.

“s] was sick and ye visited me, naked
and ye clothed me,’ have no application to
Alice Leonard. I’ve been s member of
the church for five years, yot these duties
are & stranger to me, Truly, I have a
Sunday-school class, and I teach; bat in
this direction I have never given & practi
cal illustration of my tesching, I think,
and_ think I will; iut it never
farther than thinking. I am alw
ing fo- the time when I have less to do;
but what with the washing, and the irow
ing, and churaiog, baking, and
scouring, and sweeping, anl making, and
mending, [doa’t get time. Yes, and there’s
the dusting; these thinge have (o be gone
oves, and gone over every day to make
them clean, and it does take time. 1 do
love to see everything pretiy sod tidy b‘lll,—

r

arm ohair, knelt down by his side, and
uzfolded to him what have been told
slready with the following supplement |

o8 ’

u:u. farcibly, that on n-'::‘tht ua
w! Sraywas weigh!

matters of the law,’ xll:‘ ht have been
dusting thoee same little hf wasting
an hour each day; sod somet fn‘ came
like a whisper to me: *Take that hour for
ghrim.‘ ﬁld you don’t know how sweet

seemed.

“Then 1 ht of all the time spent in
knitéing Juce for the children’s skirts snd
dresses snd aprons, and wy own, t00; nad
bow little Jewnie was following my ex-
mP‘.':nE‘ after night, kni.ting or doing
fascy , when she oughi to be studying
her schoo! books. aad I ought to be reading
something to enrich wy mind, instead of
filling in every spare moment with such
work. I don’t mean to sav that one should
aever kait lace or do fancy work, but I do
mean o say that when one devotes ae
much time and eye-sight to the workaes I

ave it is wrong, a decided wrong.
Neither do I mean t0.any,” and she smiled
srohly, “one should n&or dust; bndl o

ve 80 many, many things around of
small valae only jast to keep you dusting
is not, to pay the least, very commendable.
I came o that oconclusion, and very
‘tenderly’ packed them out.

“Some of the trinkets Jenny may take
over to the Armour chil tarday.
Their eyes shone this afterncon when I
told them they might expeot it. With the
box I shall vend some of oar children’s
outgrown clothiog, to belp make them

v for Sunday-echools.

“You ses,” answering his surprised
look, “after I had put away my brio-a-brae,
I threw onmy wraps and soon after knock-
ed at Mye, Canfleld’s door. The old Iad
was quite delighted to see me, and to ial
aver the old days when her husband was
living, I gaye my promise, and I shall try
to keep it, 10 go and see her often. Waoen
I came out of her gate on my way to see
Jim Bane, my sick scholar, and to Jook up
some of my abeent ones, Mrs. Gray wae
rn-in;, and 80 we went together ; and the
ong & .d short of it is, I did half of the
work I've beem thinking of doing for
months, and never tock the step forward
to do it.

“And now,” her voice e'cquent with
feeling, “I purpose more devotedly.

“To live for those who love me,

For those who know me true,
For the heaven that amiles above me,
And awaits my spint, too.

Faor the cause that lacks assistance,

For the wrong that needs resistance,

For the future in the distance,

And the good that I oan do.

And I can fiad plenty of it to do here in
my own neighborhood.”—Stella 4. Ga
nong, in Western Christian Advocate

PR, : |
Holen Carter's Losson. |

|

“I don’t koow what 10 do,” said Helen
Carter to herself, .Bhe had been sitting by
the window for the last balf hour ing
out into the sireet, but not apparesily
oticing snything that pasee | before her
eyen, L ber hand was & bit of pasteboard
which entitied the bearer to one of the
best seats in the Madison Theatre, where
(ke star sctress of the sesson was playing,
snd the question in Heleo's mind was,
should ahe use this ticket or vot

It was only & few months sinoe she had

iven her heart to C rist and come out be.
fore the world as ose of his professed

! Bhe bered ouly 100 dis-

after all, it seems as if % o)
should come into one’s life once in awhile
any way.

“There is old Mrs. Canfisld up there on
the crow roads. Her husband has heen
dead three years, and I have not entered
her door. Poor gray-haired woman, how
I have neglected you; your lnﬂu in in
sight, too—not over & half & mile away!
Mrs, Gray goes there often, but some way
I cao’t find time. Then there’s poor Jim
Bine who's been sick with lung fever, and
I have not been to see him. He's in my
Sunday-school class, 0o, O, Alice Leon.
ard, aren’t you ashamed of yourself? Mre,
Gray called last week.

“Thioking of that SBunday-school class
remiods me | have several schelars that
hive been absent for weeke — wonder
they're not all absent—and I have not even
inquired after them. SBhame, shame! Then
there's Armour’s bright family of girls
snd boys, who ought to be encouraged to
come to Sunday-school. And there’s that
new family that moved into our neighbor-
hood & few—no, no, not months—bul
sbeolute'y one year age—and I have not
called, and pass by there every Sunday to
church,” Mrs, Gray called the next week.
They live scarcel Lyand o stone’s throw.
Now, what earthly reason have I for such
delinquenaies ?

“ 1 can’t acoomplish balf what I want
to with the time I have; but Mrs. Gray
with- her work* never seems hurried or
worried, and her face is like 8 sunbesm—
finds time for it all. I accomplish just as
much on certain lines; but’—and here
she hewitated, “Yes, that's it, that’s just
it,” eaid she, reflectively.

Mrs. Leonard’s. hande have kept pace
with her thoughts, She has been dusting
the  vases ov the mantel, the little doge
and the little cats, and the little picture
cards, and the little chaire, sofas and lock-
ing-glasses, the sugar apple and the sugar
tomato, and many other little things. * She
has dusted the cone picture frames ‘‘made
beantiful” with agricultural seede, snd
inoumerable cone brackets with their
embroidered lambreqaine. And she has
dusted the rugs that she has spent weary

olimbing the rooks together, she watohing
them ae though theee little homeless lives
were trensures untold. |
Mre. Kibbe comes softly to her side, |
when, lster on, she is sitiing with tear
dewed eyes, watching little Evan seleep. |
It seens ae tbau):) hhn Il-hy -mhhoﬂ |
in, grows t) boyhood —as though this |
::n ]fll)' lad, with her busband’s neme, |
were in very truth her own property—God's |
gift of pity 1o ker solitude, !
* Everybody knows them,” says Mrs
Kibbe ; “ they're. the bostmen’s pet ; but
what's to become of them in the en”, often
puzzles my beart. Their father and
mother came here for their health, and
rented a little cottage mnf the hille; I
heard they bad come down in the world,

. The mwother w
ﬂm.':."d \'b.z E‘:uln Liste7—they -::d

the
st wi oot the gate whes the
o' wuark e dowe

{

hours over in weaving in bhorses, and cats
wnd lanbe ; specimens of her own hend -
work, reves ing ber talent for indusiry
more than judgment.

Mis. Leonard does not have o get
dimoer. The children have to sohool,
her husband is away, and Amu ample
time (o dust and think ; snd why is the
world she had never thought of it before
she cannot tell, but this is the sequence.

When Mr, Leovard come home st night
Mrs. Leonard’s face wee wnusually attrao

tive. A W thoughtful e riousness
gove it more roul thas her bright
©runtensnos " observed, tou,

:b- -ullﬂud -ud.ﬂ:‘q lb"a.‘bﬂt .
ess stufly appenrasce . more
“nbh"{lvnuluhth , with only

one preity vam u ,:d“:.hl'.‘.“

¥

tnotly, se she sathere thinking, how much
she had been wont to ray, before her own
conversion, about the inconsistencies of
professing christians. Bbe ‘had declared
repeatedly that if ever she was & christian
she wouli be 6ne ; she would never try o
serve both God and mammon,

1t had never seemed to her in those days
that & follower of Christ ought to be found
in the thestre or ball.room, but she did
want 80 much to go to-night,

“ 1t is & thoroughly first-clase play,” she
said to0 herself. *Tha! makes s diﬂ{nnco.
I would nmot think of going for & wioute
unless it were, and I would not make a
practics of going even to the beet very
often ; but there can’t be sny harm for
once. Besides, I kuow ever so many
church members who are going. Mr. and
Mrs. Depuie, Dr. Gale and his wife, Sue
Archer, Mame Preston, snd lots of others.
They have been christisns for years; il
would look rather funany for me, who have
only jast united with the church, to say
that I thought it was wrong to do as they
do. I woulde’t have bought a ticket, but
s long ae this was given to me I think I
will use it. 1 shall probably never go again
in my life,”

And ‘having come to this conclusion
Helea arose and went about her merning
datier, but she did not feel as happy ae
usual by aoy meape. One of the first
things she had planned to do that morning
was to write's note 10 Daisy Prentiss, one
of the girls in her Babbath-shool clase,
urging her to give her heart t3 Christ ; but
for some reason she did not feel like doing
a8 she had intended,

“1 do not believe it would do any good, |
even if I did write it,"”” she thought; * she |
knows well enoagh what she ought to |
without my fussing to tell her.”

Which wae by no mesas the way Helen
bad felt about it oaly yesierday, Theu
she had longed o earnest’'y w0 have Daisy
dedide now, and bad prayed thai God would
put belpful words into her heart w spesk

. Huﬁn,' said ber mother, presently, |
“won't you go down street on sn srrand |
for me 1

ohe had longed w0 have Marinn koow sad
love him slso.

SR Jast what she wasie to make her | ¢
happy snd ke thai restlose, disconisyuwd

oul of her syes.” ahe 4 e, “Aad
ahe would make snch o ohristian,
abe ls 00 carnesi sbont everything. | dee’

know of any girl thel stuld be such »
power tor good ae she sould *
Onoe or twios she had ventuind 10 sy &

| and follo:

| griefs, and they blogaom into jrys. To- tus

our sight

| sul 1o our ohildren farever, that we iy

Holen assected prompily ; perbaps she | 4081 the worde of this . " Partial
could forget some of her irpublesoms | "reistion, (hen, ln  the methol. i
thoughts on the way. Al e veryWiwt | Shedionce  the  ead,  Roswell  Duight
coroer abe met Marias Phelps, Helen ad. | Hitohooek, D. D, LL D. in Eternal
mired Marian 0 wuoh, she was 50 Wlented | 4 lonement
sod besutiful, but she had ofies thought |
that she was far from being really happy, | e
and ever sinos she had fosad Ohrist hetwel | Good \emper, like & summer duy

shods & hrighi-ens over sverything
the swestener of il snd

womber the same of Mixann's Liviuwwr

faw warde 1o Marias atout bor ew found M&-ﬁhudld-n‘ﬂh--nm.
Joy and her wish (hat she would seek she | Or the rheumatiom killer. No family will
e for harwelt, Bui Macies had alwage | be wiihout i after one wisl.
tured the witheut iumu $50.00 A Yuan Savan A& wealthy far
ome - iher, and . -u-m-mh--yhtzm&-
she was woiahing hor olonely. | come aoqueinted with your -
gone only & fow stepe whan they | ann's Lawuwswr, Pioes sod Howsy Baraan,
met Bus Archer. we ane them | they will Bure avery disenss
- hhllud{'bh"ohn«. hey are resommrnded to, snd we have
o, whet """3"" opt the dogior snt of 15 howse, Whieh
he " L amme oni for & U1 bas saved us sbout §50.00 & year. 3
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extra ticket she had for to-night; ien’t it
splendid 1

Helen's face crimsoned. Why need Sue
bave said anything about it before Marias?
Marisn herself turned with & look of grave
surprise.

“You are not going, sre you, Helen 1
she avked, and there was a wistful tome in
her voioe, Helen fancied.

“1 bad not real y decided,” she said,
hesitatingly,

“Of course )ou will,” spoke up Sue
promptly. * It's the best thing there’ll be
this season, You are oing yourself, sren’t

Marian 1”

3
“0 yes, but I'm onskor the world’s
Foph, any ‘way, you kmow,” replied
{arian, uzlhh time there was a riog ot
TRl ware spatind
ways Jjust then, Helen
did her errands and went home as uncom-
fortable in mind as ever she remembered
being iu a.1 her life.

1 don’t see why she need feel so0 abont
me,” she eaid im) mtly to her.elf as she
put away her things. ‘‘There will be
plenty of other church members there. I
should like to'know why I am expected to
be different from others.”

But even with the words on her lips her
eyes fell.on her open Bible on the atand—
open 1o that last chapter of Jobn; and
mechanically she rea) first the thresfold
query and commaand, sad then his g 1estion-
lni what should be the duty of avother:
“ Jesus saith unto him, If I will that he
& uatil I come, what is that o thee ?
Follow thon me.” Helen turned and went
buck to her seat by the window; +he had
boen anawered, as well as the discip!e of od.

What was it to ber what Mr, ad Mre,
Dennis, Dr, Gale, Mame Prestor. or any
other professing christian did? Sne had
oot promised to follow them, but Christ.
8he had promised to come out from the
world ; to be one of & ** peouliar people;”
she waa expected (0 show forth the praises
of bim who had called her from darkness
into his marvellous light, And she bad
dared to think of doisg that which might
weaken her inflaence, which might even
lead another asrey. Oh, how could she ?

“]am Tiq] right over 1o Marian’s this
minnte,” she said,impulsively, “If I had
any inflaence I have probably lost it now,
but I will tell her that T sm sorry for
hesitating even & minute.”

Marisn ting showed plainly her
surprise ai this unexpeoted call, and was
not quith o cordial as ueual; but Helen
paid little hoed to that

“ O Marian, | sm 80 sshamed,
directly ; I wouldn't go to-night for aay- |
thing in the wide world, beoause | see now
that m
and, Marias, 1 do love him truly afier al

1 dou't see how I could have thought for as |
instant of dolog anyth ng to grieve him or |
bring disbosor to his ovase, but | am sorry |

enoagh sow, aand O, I do wa't you W love
m 00, won't you ™
0 overflowing

and Marian's

“ 1 am not sure but | shall sow,
ahe #aid, * but fve minoies ago | had gives
up all thoughin of . You see | bad
walohed you #o clossely, sad said if you
were troe, and proved 10 me thet thare was

really & difference belween professiog
obristinne and others, | would (ollow slee
I there wasn't ‘any difference, | might s

well stay as Lowas, 1t senmed 0 e i you
were really in sarnest and folt all that you
professed, you conldn’t be jout ifke u-. |
thonght if you really ored
higher things you woulds’t for thess, and
1 wae 80 dissppoiaied this morning ! But
now it you will help me I will ury 1o

“1 bave learned & lowson to-day,” said
Helen 10 ber mother that night; “sad It
16 that, no matier what acy oue elee does, |
I must follow oaly Ohrist."— Kate Sumner |
Gates, in Our Youth, |

for batier

S — SSg |

—The grest human duties are Prayer
and Work: Prayer for every needed blese-
ing, and Work to realize it; Prayer, as
though God must do the whole, and Work,
a8 though we must d> it allourselve.
These are the two poles of the grea:
galvanic battery. But who that waus o
koow the philosophy of anewered prayer,
will ever pray ? Aod who that waiw 0 b
sure there will be o mistake, will ever |
work? The haud that bexkons us to glory
waves st us out of impenatrable olouds .
We walk in & way that we koow not. We
labor for our Master, bat unever know
beforehand which eha'l prosper, whether
this or that, We lsy wise plans, and they
miscarry, We commit gross blunders,
aad they are overruled for » Werun
towards the H{ht, and it goes out in dark-
ness, We sink shivering intn the farkn-ss,
and find it light, ' We pray for jove, and
they mildew io o griefe, We acosnt the

tbe apple turns to ashes, and 1o morrow
the s oues to bread. We exult i some
proeperity, and get-leanness with it. We
murmur &t some adversity, and find it big
with blestings, We run toward opea doors,
and dash our heads againet & granite wall.
We move against thet wall at the call of
duty, aod it opess to lec us through, The
lines of our lives are all in God’s hands

What shall befall us, we canvot know
What is expadient, we own ot tell.  Ouly
this we know, that (sod would shaps s 10
Himaelf, whether it be by the disoipline of
3y or the dweipline of sorrow. To make
us perfect s he e perfeol, this i the
cholor of our - Heavenly Father, this the
end of all His revelsiions | while everythiog
oot halpful 1o this He hides away out of
Vorily, “the sooret things
b long ueto the Lovd our God | but tnose
thivgs whioh are revesled. belong usto ue

e i
the soother of
A niesn bo

THE MEDICINE WE CAN'T DO
wITHOUT,

W Maliman, 0! Oblo, Merchant, says
% euslomers ocome ln who oan’t re-

whe said |

Master would vot want wie there, |

| your Syrup has done for me.

Is datly s aving Iffe In cases of
iats, and Rele Fover, Dij
Charia, Brighss Dissase; Soure -of
, Anemia, Marasmus, 0!
Infantum and all diseases of children.
Pat up In 6 and 12 oz bottles, .l'u.

PALA

ecen's and $L00.

THE
9 Now Brunswick
Real Estate

—AND—

BUILDING
ABS0CIATION.
(INCORPORATED )

AUTHORLZED CAPITAL, - $60,000.

Organized for the purpose of
duying, selling, improving and
renting Real Estate, and negeti-
ating Loans upon Lands and
other securities.

T8 OF
The Bquitable Mortgage Company,
OF NEW YORK,

| Avihosised Oupiinl, -
Oapital pald up in oash,

o}

2,000

81,000,000

(MARM Mortgages, belog & firet len o
Farma wirth tws and & haif voes ihols

Suonnh, sud Dobeninres far el Poess

porment of principal and interest

oo, Thess s surities

Ale gix par cent | intest-hearing invest

menk  Fiimotpal sud (ntoreet payable af the

Mos of thin

wipertor eharaetar

et o ye b w hae ever)
Litged 1) wall o day fur ehiher principsl &
Tatabert, Wrtts lor pamphiet giving parties
{19
Wk WM PLOSLEY . Prestdest
ARTHUR T TR s Treas
vrces
Cor. Poiner Win. and Ohmsoh Sie
NG JONN, ¥ W
Jumuary W, (s o

GATES’ BYRUP
SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSE.

OHEATER, N, ® MARCH fad, 1w
thages, Son & Co
1 must write an

ral) g what
| was wwok wnd
{he deotor atierded we for one whole sum
mer. Mo heiped me of one diwase, but my
Aver was out of order and Jood would distress
my stomsen, & d | had patt in the hend snd &
vary puor appetite, and ocuid uot get relief
Wil 1 used & bottin of your No. 1 ”'.‘K 1
found that it helped me 1 used another,
which has completely cuired
WhouLd be without 1 In the b

MRS, ALEXANDER DAUPHINER

No family

FOREIGN TESTIMONY

Messrs. C. Gates, Son & Co
DEAR SiRsi~For n-arly three years I
have suffered very much from ind gestion
Aud cou d never wet anything to do me any
00d, till merting a friend of mine (Mr,
afbercole) a sLort time ago, he recomminded
me 1o try a bittle of your No 1 lnvwonunl
syrup, and after taking one bottle I felt ik
4 n_confloently reeom-
mend it to all wbo suffer from, this com-
PIAIDL  You are ut iiberty to make what use
you like of this te-timouial.
Yours ver, truly
. NEA LK,

15 Newton lme: m,
Crnmberland, Eogland.
May 4th, 1888,

Soid everywhe oat 30 cents por batile.

Summer Homes and Summer Masic.

Hefined tempaorary homes In pleasant places

are illmlnklllod, Af without a few well-cuosen
.. 3

Two books of recent publication,
OLASSICAL PIANIST,
and PIANO CLASSIUS,

(each $1) contain together a hundred pizno
pleces of exeeptional beauty.

NONG CLASSIOS,
(81) contalos fifty high grade songs, with
ngiiah and torelgn words: "

Govd Oid Bongs We Used to Mug,

vill ) contains 118 songs that are world
avor

VOOAL BANJOINT,

(#1) good awssortment of songs with banjo
accompaniment. g

UMOICR VOCAL DUETS
(81.35) & fme and large colleotion.

Emerson's Mnle Volee Geme, and Emer

son's Pari-Soegs and Glees for

ed Velces,

(each B1) just the beoks for a svolal aing.
Coliege Ron, ., (each B
conts) and Jublles ane lamtation
Mongs, (30 vents) are 1avoriles every where.

Any book madled for retail price.

OLIVER DITSCN & ©0., BOSTON.

FAR M

FOR SALE.

HAT VALUABLE FARM
T 200 Acres, situate at S

CANAAN RIVER,
g:xo,:mco., and known as the *TAYLOR’

TERMS EASY
For partioulars’apply to -
J. FRED, SEELY,

1601 LondonjHouse, Bt. John, N. B.
T T
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