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TWO BIDES OF AN OPPORTUNITY.

“Yea, it's very pretty.” Bertha Holmes
looked with great satisfaction at the
graoeful draperies of & new dress she
was trying on.

“ I tock a great deal of ;ulnn with it.
Iam Klml you sre pleased.”

“0, I'm uwnﬁe glmod with your
mk, Javet.” riha never failed in
pleasant acknowledgments to those who
worked for her.

The two girls formed a strikin,

at the gate through which she bad oﬂm

gone to the young dreumsk
st ped -u anly her quick wnlk
3’ the fence with a

white hce o sinking heart. A fo-
nethl was taking place at the shabby-
genteel house,

“Who is it?” Bertba contrived to
whisper to one of the bystanders, mo-
tioning toward the narrow coffin which
was being brought out.

“Bome young sewing %;l 1 believe.
I don’t know her name, ey say she's
been ailing some time, buﬁ went down
all at once near end.”

Bertha

scarcely conscious of
what she wu doin‘gl‘m'.chlng th&;mlil

trast as they stood before a long
Bertha, gazing at her pretty sell with a
oare-free delight in the becomin; cu ol
the new dress, the sewi Sg irl tal
ench detail of the fit, settling lloldhere
patting down & ruflle there, with the
anxious face bchmsing with one to
whom life has turned its struggle side.
After satinfyiog hersell that all was

bit, she sald with a flush which show-

that she found the pressing of her
rights » difficult matter, “ Would it be
oconvenient for you o let me have the
money very soon, Miss Bertha 1

“0, Louppose 80, Junet, Is there any
great hurry 1"

“1 baven't been very well' was the
hesitating answer.  No one taking osre
ful hoed of the hollowness of the )

durk eyin, and the palencss of the
oheeks, would have needed W0 be told
this. “And I bave been lrylng 10 sr
mnge (o take & Hitle bollday near the |

ondd of the month

“I'm sure you need 10" said Bertha
warml Of coveme, | will st yom
bave the movey very soon.  Fight dol
Barn? o Yen that fs m derste, 'm sure |
Good-by, I'm glad you are thinking of |

. mn onting ”

Berths hurrded away, fully determined
o be prompt in the matier of the p‘{
ment for the deess,  But abe s sl
ing prepepstion. for her own sumner
outing, and soon allowed the matler 0

esoape her mind. The new dress, repes
senting 8o many bours of painstaking
labor W the little dressmakor, was but
one feature of the more fortunate glel's
outfis.

Ten days later, Janet contrived & pre
text for callivg at Bertha's home.

“I was coming this way and I thought
I would just stop in with the pleces of
your dress which I forgot when Ibnmxbl
it home.”

“Yes ; thank you,” said Bertha. “And
I'intended to take that money to you
before this, Jatiet, but I really forgot to

k to father. He’s out of town for &
y or two. Will it do the early part of
next week ’

es.
oW ell, I’ll remember it.”

“You are not looking at all well,” said
Bertha's mother, i zing with sympathy
at the small, pinc ed l:guxe

“I've been wughm% ood deal
ately,” said Janet ut the doctor
thinks a little rest lDd change will set
me up for the winter's work.”

Mother sighed as she took in the dif-
ference between her own blooming
daughter and the girl to whom so little
rest came, wishing with all her heart
that she could make life smooth to eyery
young girl,

“Be sure you don't delay about pay-
ing her, Bertha,” she said, after Janet
had gone,

True to ber promises, Bertha, early in
the following week, set out with the
money for Janet in her pocket. On her
way she was met by a friend, who asked
“Are you all ready for the tennis tour
nament ? "

“The tournament? 0,
given that up. My tennis dress looks
shabby, and [ am having so many other
new things, I thought I'd have to, get
along with it.”

“You can't give it up. 1 saw Henry
Lucas yesterday, and he said they had

t you on the programme for the ladies’

oubles. Helen March had to go away
with her sick mother, and you are in
her place.”

really don’t know bow I can,” said
Bertha, in great perplexity. “ My dress
isn't fit to rn- seen in & tournsment.”

“ Look here,” pausing as the two pass-
od a gaily dnuexf shop window. “There’s
a dress for you. Look at that blouse!
Did you ever see anything more stylish
than those stripes in pale blue and
white? Only three dollars it's marked.
And there's flannel for the skirt that ex-
actly matches it. Just your color,
Berﬂn."

“ But I was not intending to get a new

" said Bertha.

But you say you need it, and I'm
sure that's not bigh. You can make up
the skirt yourself, and the whole thing
will cost so little. If you haven’t the
maney with you I can let you bave it as
well as not.”

“ Thank 13 said Ber-
tha, nndm{d«‘hy mgm ollars were
in her purse. The tennis dress was
mout tempting, nt she thought uneasily
of her dressmi

“ After all,” lhe reuoned with herself,

I bad about

here yet.”
The dreas was bmght and in the in-
umt ol nukln' it, and the tournament,
ed without an obtrusive
'tbonght uu white face, and the ooy
or which

as she thought of that last d-{ on which
she had been here, 80 full of
her own pursuits, so absorbed in triffes,
80 utterly oblivious of the needs and
burdens ol this other, a young glrl like
herself.

‘What would she give to-day fu the
opportunity which she bad then slighted
for the pownr of speaking & word u

sympath; these now dulled ess,

word whi ’Kht bxlng umllewﬂmn
dumb lps! e had done nothing to
smooth the path which had been so

rough to the feet now stilled in overlast

ing rest. No, she had helped cast &

block before them, she had taken the
part of the oppressor, had kept back the
fre of the poor

“1did not mesn it, | did not.” The
ory arose in ber heart.  Bul what a poor
ploa it was | Would it avall in His syes
who had so blessed her with all w
,muld make {mml Iife sweet and joyous!
{ Oould there be any ascuse for her that
;-m had closed het eyes 1o the nesds of
| her Lo happy sloter !

Ax the lasl of the loltererg doparted
ahie was about 1o follow when her stten
Hhon was dewwn by o slight nolee st the
fromt of the houes, Bamebody was ¢
Ing the bilnds, and - Rerthe Keve s
ory It waa Janet's face whic -Jnmnl
behind them

I wes paler than befors, sl in the
moment In which Bertha took & fow
awift steps towsed her she had wisely
rerowded down ber own exollement

“Good moming, Janet.  You--did not
RO away "

“No,” sald Janet;
came in my way.”

“And who " —asked Berths, moticn-
in‘g‘ toward the now dispersing funeral
train,

“A poor girl who died of consumption.
BShe had one of the upper rooms, and it
was hot, 80 toward the last we brought
bet down here.”

Bertha drew a long breath.

“Janet,” she said, “perhaps I have
been one of the ‘things’ that came in
your way. I never can tell you how
sorry and ashamed I am for my careless-
ness. No, don’t say a word; there’s no
excuse for me. And now—when are
you going away ?”

“Iiﬂel.bm.tgven itup. Thachmce
I had n;good eap place is gone.”

en I shall arrange something else
for you. Yes, you must let me, or I
shall think you have not lo.rglven me 5

“I have had my lesson,” said Bertl
to herself, as she walked home. “I ahnll
never forget it, for I know now how an
opportunity looks from its lost side.””—
Selected,

“different things

A S
A Little Errand for God.

Helen stood on the doorstep with a
very tiny basket in her hand, when her
father drove usx to her and sald : “1am

lad you are all-ready to go out, dear.
Yume to take you to Mrs, Lee's park
and see the new deer.””

“Ob, thank you, paps ; but Iean't go
just this time.” The deer will keep, and
we can go to-morrow. I have a very
partioular errand to do now,” sald the
ittle girl.

“What is it, dear?” asked the father,

“Oh, it is to carry this somewhere,”
and she held up the small basket.

Her father smiled and asked : “ Who
is the errand for, dear "
“ For my own self, paps ; but, ob, no,

I guess not, it's & little errand for (-ud
papa.”

“ Well, I will not hinder you, m;
tle dear,” said the good father, (em{

“ Can I kelp you any 1"

“No, sir. I was going to carry my
orange that I saved from dessert to old
Peter.”

‘s old Peter sick?”

“No, 1 hope not; but he never has

anything nice, and he's good and thank-
ful. Big folks give him only cold meat
and broken bread, and I thought an
orange would look. so and
make bim so happy. Don’t you think
that poor, well folks ought to be com-
forted some times, as well as the poor,
llck folks, papu?"

“Yes, my dear, and I think we too
often forget them until sickness and
Tkl orrand of God. Gt i the bagay, |
ttle errand of et into the
and I will drive you to old Peter’s and
wait till you have done the errand, and
then show yon the deer. Have you s
pin, Helen?

“Yes, papa, here is one.”

“ Well, here is & #5 bill for you to fix
on the of the orange. will
pay old Peter’s rent for four weeks, and
perhaps this will be
God Loo," said the gentleman.

Little Helen, who had tanght a wise
man & 'In lesson, lookzd very ha) y
#s her fingers fixed the fresh
the orange,

B
Ask for Minard'’s and take no other,

tight hand leemed clo-lng on her heart th
erself and | e

» little errand for | and

o g
-4
]
e

eep
sighin’ an’ frettin’, an' it's allers
same name ye're callin’— Willie | Wil-
He!” Doan tell me it's na greetin’ ye
me mon.” bk
o, wrn good tians, both
’ and his wife, bnt the cum‘l
thrifty woman had told the truth
saying that the Lord had laid His hand
huv upon them. It wu less than a
they had hft eir own BooG-
d-h hills, and scarcely h: on{
in their new home when the ly child,
a fine son of seventeen, su enlylhhen-
l.idu;nd Wd‘:: e he b ppedufmm
£l aD,
-g’aniugu vision—entered within

& strange and
‘What wonder they
nation to visit even the
; to sit with those who, know-
ing of their aching hearts, would
nonhlnk of bestowing a word of sym-
would only cast curious glances
n l.ge nlndy couple whose grave faces
ght for & moment
um\ tbn ﬂundnn
But the

the home life of France which novelists
have given us, in this interesting state-
ment :

Bo we must go into the very homud
the people if we are to correct the
tions of the home life of France whlun
the novelists have given us.
hhem we have learned to picture that

fe as
wvenance, where two y people,
ly acquainted, sre brought together by
interested relati

ves from motives wholly

worldly, to form a household where

2:11.1:“ m not desired, and whence, elal
ey come, are speedily banish
uzlng and (heny 1o school ;

U kept at home, count for almost
nothing in their parents’ lives. As for
the parents, they of course go their
several ways, through social experi-
ences more or less b t, to & certain,
if not an open demoraliz:

Nothing can be farther “from the
truth. One has not to know them very
long to learn that men and women mar-

for love in France, as elsewhere.

very man expects s dower with his
wilfe, it is true, and the insurance com-
panies have provided that no thrifty
man, howaver poor, need have a por-
tionless d ; but th

d ged aff
which made an nﬂ!kﬁm such as u:du
akin to from their

bedded

©
of a dower no more affects the character
of & lmu 's love, or the manner of his

some of the ly:
their native land, had also

than the equally gemnl

with & mariage de con- | Of
bare-

terlor, important
secret of & hnppy home life.
Bl S AA U
Boy Character.

any community. A boy may possess as
much of noble character as & man. He
and 80 live the truth that

having an immense infludhoe for 4
and loved and because of the
simple fact of living the truth. Dear

boys, do b‘:ltruthful I\I:ep your word
a8 u sacred. Keep your s
tments ﬂ the house éod ﬁ:
mown for your ﬂdemy to the interests
e church and Bunday.
true in every lxiend-h!& Help (nhen
to be and do good.—Child's Paper.

Nettie's Mistake.

“That cbild renl!y must be vnocinmd
this week, or she cannot go to school,”

aoutely md l‘::.n the cmldr:; 'ol the

plons, G WOman, it was
vo chanoe pmpJ. but the result of

u-m Incressing senwe of loyalty and’

duty, “Ed her to urge her | all

busband to go ber to the church on
the Habbath
Had she known the ocosalon—that it
was called “ Oblidren's Bu “gven
ber stoul hesrt would have falled her,
and some other Losd's day would have
been fxed upon for mn-h&.ibumlv
g llnllwuqulu-'dl when
3.. he sanctuary the nest Mun-
dqy i !n.l.lnpuulc to them why
flowess were fastened W0 the pews,
flowers suspended sbove the pul
flowers everywhere on altar, steps,
avery avallable apaoe aboul the wide

platfornm

It all looked very aweet, and Christie
wae gind thet she and the “ gude mon "
had oome. For she had persisted and
bad bex ny nd that becsuse she had
felt more and ltmn&ly the oall to
£0 up W the h o Loxd, to sit
with ‘.&« ople, and laten to th © worda
of one of His chosen sexrvants.

The double text took hold at once:
““As little children : minhudnn plxlh"

80 dhdnouy ennnchud thnt the in
telligent pair at the rear of the large
audience-room gnzcd
understood it in th wly ey inter-
it dlﬂ'ermu{ some ct..
rom what others might—received it
what seemed to them a direct muuge
from heaven.
T.!::nmlnhter hlrihto!d !:.hc chﬂdr;l;el in
le: langus, at they were o y
p to gol:ng: to th & wviour while
{ because those who entered the
h‘:ﬁiﬂ: of heaven must enter as little
The desr Christ had said so
while on earth. Then he had gone on

to |h$v that the angels of Godwue{;z
a8 minis spirits, sent
B minister 1 the chiiAzen of God. “We

do not see the angels,” he said, “but we
i believe they are often about us.
I]:I the bright faces of the flowers,
cheery notes of the birds, the song

ol the brook, the soft murmur of the

every word and | school

fon of wedding
expennlvo uou.ew affects either in
Amerios. Bomething more of punctilio

provalls before e; the young
peupll do not expect to left alone at
times ; engagements are usuall
brief, nnd some of the lovemak

d Wil after the

hia Tach does 'm0k diminiah th Hkell:
bood that married love will be perma-
mm nor Its power to stand the strain of

the uqun. imes that ln sure to come,

Ho far from childeen ignored in
French homes, it s snfe lo“{ly that they
oount for 0o less in thelr mother's lfe,
and for mouch more in thelr father's,
than they - do in Amerdoa. Where s
the Amerioan father, I should ke
W know, who makes & oo of
giving bis weekly half-ho
children ! The number of French fathers
who do so is leglon. True, there are

many fi
in lo petit neroe, where

said; and Nettie, on the veran-
dah, l;ullide of the open window, linun@
eager]

\a’-,lwiﬂa\lmdtellmdmtmlo
come up at once,” answered paps, as he

ml out.
nocinated | That's somethicg awful,

for Nellie White told me her arm almost
ached ftself off, And ‘that child’ means
me. Well, what if I'm not at home
when the doctor comes " mused Nettie,
gulltily.

Bhe watched the road to the village,
and soon saw & buvy coming.

1t was the dootor's, she was sure, and
soon the verandah was emply, and &
hurrded child was running scross the
hald- toward the woods which skirted

hn & hunt there was for Nettie

when the buggy stopped before the
gste; but she was not 0 be found,

It was more than two hours before

pel
pu!mllonnmlntha country uxdunl
school at a very e-rl{n
Th- '“e, the equal her
s b ens, kme books
-nd mxrdnundln‘ the stock, wisely
daem better to have the uhudrm
ed after at nurse and at school than
d | neglected at home. But never s week
gum that the mother does not goto see
er baby in the country, and when the
age arrives, the school is in the
same town, usually in the same quarter,
with the home. The children sre al-
ways at home on Sunday and Thursday
afternoons, and in many & very modest
homeh‘:)lr}] a regular \;ezk&ly item. of ex-
pense is t em.rzhge or the coun
cursions on holiday afternoons. ho
has not seen them on Thursdays and

she and, as scon as she was
within doors, another buggy stopped be-
fore the house.

“The doctor! I'm very glad, for I was
afrald he wouldn't come, uu{ you can-
not go to school until you are vaccinat-
ed,” said mamms.

Nettie was silent. She did not speak
until the doctor gone. Then she
uid dowly, with & deep flush npon her

"I '-bougm the dootor was here a long
while ago, mamma.”

“Oh, no; Uncle Will came for you to
ride out with him, but we could not
find you,” mswered mamms, and there
was 8 rogninh gleam in her eyes. Did
she know

“O-h-h-] h 1" cried the dismayed ‘Jetue,
Slgnule Will’s rides are just splendid.

thost

with 1o m-y chﬂdun, y with the inimi-
table lyety of the ch child, which
only that of the pickaninny of the old
slavery duys could to_emulate,
On the back seat sit father and mother,
leaning toward one another, clurlng
hands secretly perhaps, the

ness of one another’s .underly-

I ran away and got lost in

the woodl, and almost fell into the
missed that nice time, when
noclmung don’t burt a bit. Ob, dear

"Bemumher it, deary,” said mamms,
significantly. “Never run away from

ing and doubling their en)oymant uf
their children’s happiness.
:11;0 home life of :Pch ::mﬂlu, of

Jwind, may have for us a sweet
of the angels if we only see and hear
Bolit of Gl aod the Sood Sogels il
t 5 e aDn,
beﬁwmwmmlne.; R e
e next proceeded to show how
earth could becom:

dren on ©
spirits to needy hearts and souls. But
what found dpat lodgment in the
minds of Donald and Christie was the
ides, beautiful and welcome to them,
that the lovely sights and sounds about
them in nature’s glorious realm might
hold messages or reminders of the pure
beings who inhabit etemny

The feeling grew w. Night
nller nlght at the glmm Christie
would find Donald seated on a m-dc
bench on the terrace beside the
ocottage door, .his eyes ﬁxed in dreamy
mmt o:z lhehﬂclx,wan thelkn ntl“

s; or, it t e,wnmhln; ten!

lhhﬂm!{ld singing

heart ever
e Bundsy when the sermon
written for the children had brought | or
comfort into his saddened Iife.
“] can see the laddie cvuywhm,” he
said. “He looks oot frae th’ fl
The daisies beck’'n an’ th’ lilies nod to
gxoe an’ bid me be o’ good cheer. I
ear th’ blithesome voice o’ th’ bairn i’
th’ mnP o' th’ birds an’ i’ th’ robin’s
ken he is is jocst ont th'
gloamin’ an’ &’ we hae to do is to be

faithfo’, an’ in th’ Laird’s gude dm,e we | known.

shall bae th’ Iad in our arms

Christie’s hi , longing em. Was
quick to receive o wholesome, com-
forting lesson. Everything fair and

her sorrowing gaze. The es of
lhepunduloo?«lnha “ faith
written in ehglollithb. The pure
lilies of the valley with their white
matohless scent seemed born of
heaven ; and the songs of the birds she
mva&mmammm
Lantwg , whose rich, dain-
ty had done so' much for ber,
to scts of kindness for others and a
desive to serve Him in loyal, nseful

its evmln
hedge. Ka]uﬁ in

monotonous, but good and true. There
is very lm.le of visiting or entertaining,
especially while the children are young.
At New Year's time a round of calls 1s
made ; the children are taken to pay
their rupocu to l.ltme nlluveo fnom
to the
and cards are left on formal uquﬂnb
ances, while on certain days during the
jod the mother is at home to receive
in her turn her relatives and friends.
Then it is all over till next New Year's,
exoept for the few stand-bys, who have a
way of dropping in for a quiet evening,
l}:mx" out children, these, or old
friends, the children’s godfather
among them, -ure.ly ; and while the
elders talk or play a quiet game of whist,
the children study their lessons at an-
other table.
Marked features in French homes are
the cheerfulness, '.he activit; { of interest

nenoe of mmiy love owes to the habit of
y in home rehuw, and how
natural

duty, Do matter how bard it seems, fot
it brings an u

"I ess you sre right, mamma,”
smiled Nettie, with tears in her eyes.—
Our Little Ones.

Slmply Awful

Worst Case of Scrofula the
Doctors Ever Saw

of tl
French temperament, it would be dhh
cult to say. Oertain it is, that women
are seldom fretful, and men, whatever
their other faunlts, are seldom morose in
their home life. Contradiction, that
assassin of

subject of
the sunny
temper of the French honssmother, how
much of the gay humor of the chil-

Cured by HOOD'S
SARSAPARILLA.
When I was 4 or 5 years old I had a'scrof-
ulmu sore on the middle finger of my left hand,
wﬂ 80 bad that the doctors cut the
nnwro »nd later took off more than half my
band. ~ hen the soro broke out on my arm,
out on my neck and face on Loth !ld!s.
nunly destroying the sight of one eys, al
on my right arm. Doctors sald it was e
Worst Case of Scrofula
they ever saw, It was simsply awfu!? Five
years ago I began to take Hood's Sarsaparilia.
Omhuuy 1 found that the sores were begin-
1o henl 1 kepl on il I had taken ten
bo los, tem dollare! Just think of what o
Nmm I uol lor Ch;t lnvnmn !

y umunnrl l'ot
mewuymll v-lud 1
Work all the Tlmo.
Bofoge, I conld do me werk. I know not
‘what to ny -lmn. enough to express my grat.

l'un" ﬂmml W'h !or ", m
way, Barstogn

HOO0'S PiLLe % ot weaken, b
digestion and tome the stomach. Try thew. 0.

1893. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1893
N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 20th June, 1893,
s! the Trains of this Rallway will ren Dally
‘emoepted) as follows:
TRAINS WILL LEAVE 8T. JOHN—
-,: for Oampbellion, Pugwash, Picton

H
A Paslor Oar runs each
m"w:;?%::gf Lt g
3 .
Montread take oncton a8

6.00

18.00 'donk' hu B n' M-q
o’ u et

for 1. John and M

'I'BAI.I wn.x. ARRIVE A‘l‘ BALI'AX

hv-lunulmm Joha, ub
The .‘_d the Hallway betwees
Momtreal and electrictty.

Raliway Offios, Monston, X. B
Biet June, 1094, 2

Yarmouh and Aunapulis Rmmy
SUMMER A_I_I_A_IIGIIENT.
Ay T

LRAYE 1::-007!!—!-.-:

mv:mnous—xx.u- a8 1.08 p
arrive at Yarmouth ou; “‘1—.‘-:-3
and Saturday at
& m., arrive at muuuun -

LEAVE WEYMOUTH- and Frelght,
‘Monday, Woednesday and Friday 013 & .}
arive 44 Yormouth ot 11.08 m

OONNEXIONS—At Anaapalis with

WANTED l
Nova Scotla Stamps

m-uxmmmmm.-iu.x

mm-muhmmaum Ifon the
snvelope ten per cent. more.
Btamps now in use not wanted.
Appumes—

F. BURT SBAUNDERS,
2P. 0. Box 309, BT. JOHN, N. B.

FALL--1893.

( UR TRAVELLERS are now on the rosd with
complete linee of

DRY GOODS,
MILLINERY, and
SMALLWARES
FOB THE COMING FALL TRADE.
Wo respectfully ask all wholesals buyers to look
over our Samples before placing orders elsewhers,
a8 we foel assured that it will be to your advantage

to do so,
L'rn.

DANIEL & BOYD,

SAINT JOHIN, N. B.

NEW GOODS

Gentlemen’s Department,
=7 Klng Street.
g l-l Searts, Silk B ln-n':d!. lnbn
Il BTOOK:

All Linen Collars in the

Jim)nl "ghl'ﬂ"

lanm,mm&uhm

11 » donr volos wisleh was b

And Taibod sad (aitered bu
From the far heavealy ploos,
Couid rench we whare we st |

1 thiak that (hin s whe

“ Why shand o Ldly eoking
(1 bemding v 1 hiding

With volces mate, sud was ¢

Lo stromges is than death
And shase the hope whish

1 in fuil suneline, you bn o
May share the same gront |
Fou Joy, and griel, sad Beaw
Kqual and oee b e who,
Hold up theit hoarts 1ike o

 Into my eup He ponred, 10
The draught whish men
with foar |
And yours He Alled with bit
What matter | God's gift ne
Lot us then drink the dras

1 And smile, sacure that eac
Be glad for mo, as I am g
Work out your day Iike mea
Tho hours will not be long
The reddening sun sha
through.”

1fa dear voice which waa Lo
And falled and faltered be
Could reach us whore we sit
And bless us, as it blessod f
1 think that this i what
~Suaan Co

THE E

Flowers in ¢

“Why don’t you h:
house?” uked a littl

what good would th
woman., “My man
says they rest her.

in all our windows

eyes out of the op

farmyard that was b

SAVE & SCTAWDY

to climb up the hous

Klmty of them in
fellow, esgexl

buttercups —everyth

dishwater, “1
would look all elutte
and then she
woman, who
night ovn the l;‘l‘:
poul"!
Tl
Im'd \h. Iittle fs

she was 0 tired s

t & balf-hour
&e. %?'m like :&

a little already,” an
house she placed &
one window, &
another, a cluster
mantel, and some
went up stairs and
here and there, u:
woman laughed gle
“didn't know tow
#0,” and sitting dov
she folded het a1
soul on God's

her. Bhe wondm
say when he came
deatb, for his supps
rested that she mus
extra for supper.
ters, and toast, an
she

supper, if not with
ually took time
Kkinses

the ver

—Mrs. A. E. C. Ma

The Home

Qae of the great s
housekeeper llel’
sense of the term.
keeper is
one, conf . i
8] 0
oggq“kln; 80 that he
m&u‘o valuable

¥, be proper
pared to become n
ablefood. The hot
h- home unatira
disposition lﬂo'l
huen place, 80 th

fxunil.
Hllﬂm
mist is she who u
makes them retur:



