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HEART-BREAK.
BY MARGARET J. PRESTON.

Ah! go with your cold, cold comfort,
It matters not what is said,

You cunmot undo (od's doing,
You cannot restore my dead.

Why tell me of saintly patience,
Of hearts that can all resign ?

Will thoughts of another’s losses
Lessen one throe of mine?

“You mean it for solace, tender
Ag sorrow counld lean upon ;

. But what does it all avail mo?
The terrible truth stays on.

You talk of o holy quiet :
“ The darling has gone to God.”
The darling I kissed, J fondled,
My darling is under the sod !

Oh ! blue, bluest eyes, whose beauty
Made pallid the purest sky,

‘Was your far-away look prophetié ?
Were yo fashioned so just to die?

‘Who said that the sngels in Heaven
Amidst of their praise might pause,
As inward she stolo—my baby—
‘T'o marvel how fair she was P

Ah ! thauks for the soothing vision;
But the grief that I nursois wild,
And it cannot repress the wailing,
“ IHud Godany need of the child 2"

One face missed out of the faces
That halo his throne, one dim,
Young voice from the Alleluing—
IHow little that were to Him !

Ono presence my strained arms filling,
One brow that T faint to sece, ‘

One whisper to thrill my silence—
How all of the world to me !

I pray that I may not murmur ;
Jnow it is God’s own hand ;
Iis patience wili bear with a sorrow
Too frenzied to understand.

* Sometime, whon the loss wears lighter,
Tho heart may heal of its break,’”
Sometime 2 You aro kind to say it ;
But now givoe it leave to ache.
~—N. T, Independent. ’

THE ANTI.-FASHION HS0CIETY.

* ¢‘Miss Florenco Leslio is down stairs, Miss
Graee !” .

“Woll, Katy, send ler right up hereto me!”
und Grace Adams sprang up from her listless
attitude, und et her friond with groat effu-
gion.

“T am so glad you came, Floy dear,” said
Girace, ‘for Ibum 80 blue that everything ap-
pears of an indigo hue.”

Tlorence reburned her friend’s doleful specch
with a laugh, and, tuking a low rocker, threw
asido her hat and suid: :

“Now tell me all about it, Giracie.”

«“\Vell, we've had such a sceno !’

“Why, what has happened #”’ queried Flor-
cnce in alarm.

“Nothing serious; don’t worry,” said Graco,
laughing ab the distress visible in hor friend’s
face.

“You seo,” she continued, “I asked papa
this morning for moncy to buy o dress for
Bmma Clare's puty, and he told me plainly
that 1 had been so much expense to him lately
that heroally could not afford me o new dress
just now; isn’t it too bad "’

«“Well!” answered Florornce.

“Well, the caseis just this: I must try to
make over this sitver and biuet”

*“Why, Grace, that lovely dress ! You have

scarcely worn it!”
. 4T know ib, bub it was made lnst yoar, and it
js all ont of date. It is the most suitablo
dvess I have, if it was only in style, and I am
afraid there isn’'t onough tor the long over-
skirt, and—oh, dear, I’ve a great mind not to
go at all!” -

Tears of vexation filled her eyes, and her
brow was wrinkled with frowns most unbo-
coming. L

“Don't alterit ; wear it just as it is,” sug-
gested Florence.

“Florenco Leslie, are
Grhee in astonishment.

“Not at all,” was the reply, “If you will
wear that without chunge, I will wear my

pidd

you crazy 7’ demanded

MESSENGER.

groen silk and white that was made even be-
fore yours, #ithaugh papsa gave me money for
 tiow! dress yesterdey.” . ,

" .“What do you mean, Floy ?”

2 | “Just whai I :say; my dear; will you agree |

toit ' - r .
" #Why do you propose it ? asked Grace, still
unable to bolieve hor ears.
. “Because, Grace, I've been having & think,
‘all alone by myself, as little Ettie says, and 1
have. como. to the conclusion that wo girls
spend too much time, thought and care on
‘dross. 'Wo spend ono-half the time at o dress-
maker's, having new dresses made, and the.
other hulf in our own rooms, fixing over.
Now I've decided that I will not do itany
longer, and I want you to heélp me in institu-
ting a roform in our set in that respect.’””
.- “But what will you do P’ asked Graco, with
great intorest. C ‘
“Plenty of thinus,” wns the reply. “When
I'neod a now dress, T'll got as nice as I want,
andhave it madein as pretty styleas possible;
then I'll wear it until it is not £it to wear,no
‘mattor’ how meny styles intervene. English
ladics of rank and wealth woar their clothes
out thoway they are first made, but we poor
American grirls mustepend all our time onorgy
and strengtis in devising ways and means to
follow overy new fashion that appears, The
consequence is, we do not take enough ont-door
oxercise to keep s in health ; we neglect home
duties; woneglect all moans of culture, and
narrow our minds down to the contemplation
of silks, xibbon, fenthers and flowers. Wo
assemble ab ovening parties, and, having de-
voted every thought and energy toour dress,
we can think and talk of nothing else but ap-

converse with us; wo have no ennobling topic
to talk on. 1f is o shameful waste!”

As Florence finished Grace said:

“Well done, Flay; you are an onthusiast!
But if you do as you propose, what will you
do with your rogained time and money {*’

“T shall study, for one thinliv; and gathoer &

valuable library, instend of closets full of old
.dresses, Now you understand my plan, will
yon join me? Will you wear that deess un-
changed to Emma Clare’s party ?”
“I will P’ cried Grace, with unwonted
energy. “I'll join you with all my heart ?
It will rid me of evor so much anxiety! Ibe-
liove I should not have nervous headacho so
often if § didn’t have to worry se much about
what to -wear "

“Just so,”” repkied Florence. .

“And you spoke 6f noglected home duties,”
continued Grace. *Itis true, I have noglect-
cd some duties this morning, to worry over this
dress. Poor little Ninawanted me“:ro practice

'

a duet with her, and' I was too¥ross to do
it.” !

#Find her and try it now,” sugglested Flor-
cnee ; “I want to hear it !”

“All right, and then U1t walk until dinner-
time, and try to geb to feeling better,” said
Girace, bustling around to get ready.

Abont half an hour aftor, little Nina, say,
but pleased, was trying her new duet with
sister Grace, whilt darling TFlorence Lcslie
smiled encouragingly upon her offort. Grace
felt guilty when the child threw her arms
around her neck and spid: “Thank you, sister,
you are so good!”

Time passed rapidly away, and Mr. Adams
was quite surprised that he didn’t hear Grace
compluin about her purty dress. Finally his
wife said to him:

“My dear, Grace has acted very scusibly, I
think. If you could afford her a dress, it
would greatly pleaso me.”

Ur. Adams thought for some time, and then
sad, “Well, I'll sec.’

That duy at dinner he handed Graco a roll
of bills, and said: “Here, Gracio, perhaps T
can spare that amount for your dress. I should
like to let yon have sll you wish, but 'tis im-
possible.” )

But Grace did not take the money. “Thank
you, papn,” said she, “but my dress is already
provided for Wodnesdsy evening.”

Murs. Adams lovked hor astonishunent.

«Yos, mamma,” said Graco morrily, “I am
to wear my silver and blue.”

“Why isn’t it mado over, then?’

“Becouso Tam going to wear it as it is.”

And then Grace recounted the arguments
that Florence had used to her. Mrs. Adams
was only brought to allow her daughter to

| appenr in an old dress because Florence Leshe

would do so, and Grace was unmolqsted in her
“pew notion,” as her mother culledit.

The evening of the purty came, and amid u
throng of lovely girls Florence and Graco
reigned suprome. Floronce was standing with
a gentleman friend in the recess lending to the
conservatory, and overheard ono young lady
suy to anothor: -

“Just look at Graco Adams. Sho is wearing
the ssme dress she wore to my party a year
ago !

“Yes, but how protty she looks I'” was the
answer. .-

“She always looks well, but whatcan possess
her to wear that dress to-night?” .

«I ean tell you,” said Irlorepco, stepping

pearnnco. No wonder gentlemen stoop to|

quickly forward, “don’t you see that I wear an
old dress, too P Grace and I have organized an
qn%,-fuahion society, and we want you to join
us! ‘ .

_Bhe then went over her arguments:in 5o ear-
nest a manxer that .the girls ceught her spirit,
and promiséd their influence, while the fentle-
man, whom Florence in her enthusiasm had
forgotten; clapped his  hands, and exclaimed :

““'Woll done, Miss Leslie, you are right !

‘We gontlemen admire taste. in druss, but not
& blind devotion to all tho ridigulous fashions
that come up. * Success to.your new society.
Lot us hear from it accasionally.”
__The influence of these two right-thinking
girls affected'a largo circle. They organized
a reading-club, and provided. themsclves with
ell the’ desirable books in the different depuart-
meonts of literature, while tho improvement in
the tone of socieby was everywhere visible.

#Qirls,” sdid Bertha Ashton, s she entored
tho club-room’ ono. afternoon, I believis.I ghall
introduce another, innovation!. Do yecu sec
that dress P ond she' raised the bottom of her
slirt as she spoko. “Filth and ~ dirt!” sho
continued, in tones of disgust. “Ishall have
all my dresses clear tho ground heroafter, and
resign my offics of street-swocper forever !

0 will join me 7"

«I, I!" cried tho girls. X

“Tf you havo any of my experiénce, you feel
delightfully free, since it is found not ncoessary
to follow overy freak of fashion!" said Graco
Adams.

“Thatis my experience,” added Floy Leslic.
“I am healthier, happier, better in tempor and
morals, and have had fimo {5 get much in-
formation. ‘Whatis it, Bertha ?”

T sny, anti-fashion forover I'"'—Mys. F. 4. R.,
in Standard (Ohicago).

" BOTH SIDES OF THE PICTURE.
BY MRS. G. W. FRENCH.

% T hope our next minister will be a worker
and will not have an extravagant family.”
“I wonder how many silk dresses Mrs.
Rivers has. I have seen her wear three dif-
ferent ones, and I do think it is a shame for a
ministor's wife to set such an example.”

‘ Tt certainly does not look well, especially
when they are in debt at the stores, and com-
plain so about the hard times.”

“'Well, T think Mr. Rivers gets all that be-
longs to him. Idis salary has not all been
paid to be sure, but I do mot think he has
carped it, and you know it is said, ‘If 2 man
will not work neither shall he cat.’

% Ho thinks he is not able to preach, I sup-
poso.”

“T guess he did have a pretty bad cold, and
he coughs some yet, but that is no mors than
most of us have had and kept at work too.”

“ Well I hope the now minister will be a
good preacher, for if we don’t have a revival
bofore long, the church will dic a natural
death. If he and his wife will only visit and
be familiar with the people it will do a vast
smount of good, and if she would attend the
prayer-meetings it would bo an encourage-
ment. We have heen quite unfortunate for
several years in getting pastors whoso wives
woro not active Christian workers.”

This was a specimen of outside opinion
concerning the Brookville pastor and his fami-
ly. Come inside now.

The pastor and his wifo wore alone in the
room that served as parlor and study ; & plea-
sant room too, but scantily furnished, for the
Brookville parish was professedly poor, and
the present ivcumbent had found a homo in
similar places too long to patronize furniture
and carpet dealors very extemsively. The
minister Iny upon a sofa, holding a book, but
u close observer would have known he was not
reading ; thero was a troubled, anxious look in
his eyes, an cxpression indicative of physical
pain and heart-sorrow lingered around his
mouth, His wife sat near, mending a well-
worn garment. She too looked careworn and
weury. By-and-by the book dropped.

*¢ Mury, there is mo uso frying it any long-
or. Iam going to leavo tho ministry and go
to work at something else.”

“'What for P’—in a drenry, absont sorb of
way.

“yBeczmse I am not capeble of working in &
way that will do good under such discourny-
ing circumstances. You kmow how earnest
and zealous T was whenI came here. I knew
it was o barren field, but I thought it had not
been properly cultivated. 1 gavo them the
best sermons { was eapable of producing, and
during that first protracted offort you lknow
how I worked; worked in every way, worked!
until my strength was gone, yes, and honlth
too, for I have never been myself since, und
what has it all amounted too 7’

“ Some seed fell in good ground.”” |

¢ Yes, there are a very few who have proved
true, but mors have gone back to tho world,
and I tell you their example and the faults of
church-members are edged tools used by Satan
to good advantage.””

“ What do you thinkisthe causo of so many

falling away "

very little about the Bible, still less about
Christian duties and privileges. They need-
cd instruction, - cncouragement, sympathy.
The brethren snd sisters labored with me to
bring them to -Christ, then they seemed to
think their work wag done, that ‘feedmy lambs’
applied only to me. "I tried todo iny 'part,
and more, but I could not do all. Criticism
too has had a chilling, blighting influence. I
Jnow I sometimes say what had hetter be loft
unsnid, ‘words that I am heurtily . gorry for
when I take the second thought, Bubitseems
to me thet if among much good T have spoken
there have been aceasional carcless, imprudent
specches, they have heen sifted out, ridiculed,
censured, remembered, while the good was al-
lowed to pass unnoticed, its aim mnnhceded.
Another thing that discourages me is tho stato
of our finaneial affairs. My salury issmall,
but if it -were. paid quarterly, or even scmi-
yoarly, we could live comfortably and kecp
out of debt.: But you know how little we get
through the summer : I must wait until the
timo for sociables and donations, and even then
it is not all paid ; no.year since I entered the
ministry have I received tho full'amount of
my salary. The biethrén would think it a
wicked wrong to keep back part of their hired
men's wages, but defrauding the pastor of his
just dues does not seem to trouble their con-
scienco ab all.: If I ask for what is rightfully
my own they think I am begging, or caring
more for the fleece than for the j{‘fock. And
then, Maty, I cannot bear to see you grow so
prematurely old.” - ,

“ There, Herbert, that will do. You havo
fold your trouble, now let me toll mine. I
lmow that T am growing old too rapidly. It
is hard to keep tho house and the children
looking respéctable on 80 limired means. So
many ministerial brethren and book-ngents
dropping in to dinner, or tea, or to spend the
night, make it harder still. I renlly need new
clothing. I have beon ashamned to wear thoso
silk dresses ever sinco I was married. Itis
too much like ‘patches on the knees and gloves
on.” If fathor had given me money instead, I
could have expended it much more judiciously.
But the greatest trouble of allis,I am notfitfor
4 ministor's wife.- I am not strong cnough to
take an active part in Christian work, and 1.
was not born for o leader cither. X can teach
the children, read to tho old folks, or some
such thing, but I cannot make long speoches,
or prayers, or preside over society meotings.
That it is expected of me I am made to under-

stand too well for my own peaco of mind.

“Now all these troubles of yours and mine
are discouraging, but let us remember that he
in whose servico we are engaged was a ‘man
of sorrows and acquainted with grief’ He
hag trodden tho path.boforo us, climbed the
steepest hills, ventured down into tho misty
valleys, over swollen, angry streams, and ail
along he left waymarks, footprints, that we
might not go astray, or becomo discourngod.
If we are tempted, he did not escapo ; if wo
suffer, ho suffered moroe ; if he triumphed over
all, so may we, for has he not said, ‘My grace
issufficient for theo ? When these dark howrs
come, let us tell Jesus all about it, adjust our
armor a little moro securcly and toit on,
‘hoping, trusting ever,’—

* Trasting as the moments fiy,
- Trasting, nsthe days go by,

Trusting him whate’er befull,

Trosting Jesus, that is all.’ "

—ddvocatle and Guardian.

PLYING SQUIRRELS.

During my first yoar in colloge, I be-
came the ownerof three flying squirrels, and
goon found that they could afford as much
amugement and do as much mischicf ay a
monkey ; and, during the time that I owned
them, we were mever tired of atohing
them.

- Ikept them in the trap in which they wero
cuught, a common wire rat trap, with a door
at each end. This I placed upon a bracket on
the wall between the two windows of the
room, 80 thut they could reach it oasily by
running up the window curtains, and jumping
from them to the cage. In n short timo they
bécame 5o tamo that the cage was fastencd
open, and left so all the time, and every night,
about day-break, they would run up the cur-
tain, jump into the cage, and curl up under
the cotton with which it was filled, and sleep
oll day, rolled up with their tails wrapped
around their bodies and covering their heads,
50 that they looked like littlo round fur balls.
If they were disturbed during the day they
were very sluggish and inactive, and huuted
out another durk corner as soon as they were
allowed their liberty; and no one who has seen
them only in the daytime can understand what
active, wide awako, mischiovous animals they
ave after dark.

Sometimes thoy chose very odd places to hide
and sleep in, when they were driven out of
their nest in the day-time. The pockes and
sleeves of the clothes which hung in the ward-
robe wero favorite hiding-places, and the bed
was another. They would orawl in botween.

‘| the pillow-caso and the pillowv, and sleep there

‘ Most of the converts wore young ; knew' all day, and sometimes I have found all thre”



