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f-o leaving ehildiili liag him off tabed,in в bumorou- r.eou-1 
mg of some of h»r own domestic rap. r,e-oc#s 

Hope, sad>y no і end aud in a»ueic, ОЙ» tried to gvi up ви old 
thto MIW of growtl v ,1*00 lime Mod evening with her f-
,mr friend», erpscially • bow we rh.w to' though ebe did her beet, ebe fell It wse ■ 
hfe. If you gei n.. help upward from four lei ur» If Cetiit* leughed oeoe naturally, 
fries I. » t will abort гггів.віу begie I» -be we. more Ibeo wuelly | ■
► lip (|,rl« may nsarly b'wb»» ».вЬ» mmuiee Miv# e-bed
up umr miel» whee they u.srrv Bhnwi hw и Міц, di# emnmeneed two o# three 
ehei Ibeir m<»rel et*:we Will b» l'bereetee» » wg. Bed l«n«be down such lliwe tie eo-i e 
■In ihii a* в general lb і eg rwlu e1 fy і heege brewn Т.»ііу*-ч- “Hmob" *#• u*> M<-#l# iw

re »w і bin у 4 e<>#. » eoh e- hub, lb# “ЙееЬ» of D me" /reied ie be# bi 
ter if? it. 4*t, eed 'Bow Merger» bmnd be# In 

*••••#■• be eb— wwlly ebe i*rwed wwey, ; Be

grwel difl.reBoeefter вії. IfOod ie 
hr will not interfere m vvvry lilt 
like thi* , end if he і» w good, be will not 
pum«h mejurt fore mistake."

“Ob Г sort OHee In her tarn.
But 0Bible ehoo* oil the light loach. 

"Well, Oliee, ibel ie wbst I tliieb « aed. 
In. віпм.-t efreid to eey ll-bai I believe U 
I be#w I .howl I ewer eve nnotltnr happy 
day in my. life, I weald merry Ralph

they elweyw fi right 
ilüi'ge behind thrm T" 
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Iwieg wvr* ««• #rtod mb» "ewbrellae' e»d 
"feres .1»," Bed ptoc#d iimler Mob Wtlh 
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^Tbeee derliege Г ewilalmed Mr» leak#, 
siiUtcbl ig Kibel ap end embracing h.r e# 
itiougli her own earn.ШІy #|«ohrn word» had 
rouee<l anew the lenderneee in 

b#r heart "You end It-* 
under lb' big tret and bail 
«•II thing*. Perhepe І will oome pretty 
eoonendbay something. Like the ft b- 
men, deeriee, you weed • good deal pf out 
of door* for yoar were*."

Cathie, who woe peeeioostely fond of 
children, caught the laughing 1 ule midget 
when her mother releaecd her, end hi lmg 
her fees in her neck, carried her oat to the 
tree in high frolic. Olive thought it mig'it 
be to escape farther lietening (o each *ober 
word». She herself had thanked Мм.Ьвке 
for Cathie’s ваке for every word еюкео. 
Cathie never entered into any confidential 
talk with Olive bow, bat the letter, knew 
her friend wee In the company of Ralph 
Moeely frequently. Only в few day* before 
thlei Olive eod her father, being on the 
street late one evening, had paeaed the 
window of a eide-parlor in the largest hotel 
of Belbsven, and had seen within four 
young men reated around a email table, 
wifli cards spread out before them and a 
tray filled with win«laaeee and bottlee in 
the centre of the table. They were talking 
rather loadly and excitedly,and the 
ful judge «aid, ae he noticed them,

"There are tour young men going to 
ruin a* fbet ae they can. Whir cae’t they 
behave; themselves, I wonder? Spending 
all their health and money on each follyr 

That waa a worldly maa’e view of it. 
The judge waa near-sighted and without 
hi* glee*#*, and Olive did not tell him that 
the moat excited of all was Ralph Moeely. 
Somehow, for Cathie’s eake,Olive, like the 
true friend ahe waa, wanted (o hide 
mo*t h* Cathie’* ehame aad grief.

To-day she bad pitied thi* girl ioexpteee- 
i6ly. Tnere had been no forced burets of 
mirth *uob a* had disturbed her at their 
!a*t meeting, bat there waa a drawn, sad 
look ebo u Cathie’a lip# and eyee that had 
pained lim friend. Olive deterin-n-d to 
apeak a'ifhr with her; eo after tea she 
locked her aim in Cathie and led herdowa 
the atep* to і he ehildren's store under the
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The me» *b< •» Ma ! ilaf reaches fro#, 
was eod trf tbe a#re»t ie U.# .4b#r may b# 
ib# asms felloe who molded bi# wifi# 
•peaked the be by l,. lore h» gut hU br.ak 
f»a|_ bet kis laughter Is only tbe crackling 
of ikoras under lbs pot. The man who 
•pried# bis leaghter through Ьі» ІГ 
■HMnului, when і # miewH tbe 
truia, when h.» wife goea ri-iiing and he 
has a cold supper, tbe man who cue laugh 

• finds a button off hi* shirt, when 
ace Are goes out In tbe night and 
twin# oome down with the measle* 

e time, he's the fellow
hie neighbor to 

faith into 
I the eight 
»nd of hie

Hu in h* -ye •#• wmiribieg kind aad
mid, * ,

Tliti took the п Чюе of the little child.
A little afiey# ami the man wrnt round,
And міиі ws« In-aid tb* v d fumiliar sound 
Of gathering iience, and clipping tiokalagi

The Irani «a» full and hr lie I much to do. 
“Yoar fuir, my little girf,” at length he

8bt looked a moment—ahook her little 
Lewi.

“ ! he», no iienniea; don’t you know,”

little t#Ib yet "
"Talk 1 0 Olive, l am alee,;; "
"fie, whet a lb, Catlu# I If you are, 

you mu I web# up W# hevea'l be-i 
real vUit y#t 

"Well, wh
Omble,

lu'i.A: Billalm.1 Pldto's
uni mol r-4 tiile Н»-іі» 
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you waet?’’ returned 
mmg forward r» lue tant ly to ik# 

tiruffared aeat, while Olive eeeted bn 
beeid- ber and threw ber arm over ber
ehouldrr.

"I want U know, Cathie, jrlîü I bave 
done to forfeit your Intel and oonjjUcuoe of

“You bav-1,4 done anything, Olive, 
diun’t.koow уса cared for it.”

"But I do, Cathie. Are^jou ready to 
give it to me now ?"

"I have nothing special to give," 
answer. Cathie wa* looking out at the 
starlight, and it* peace wa* quieting her.

“Oh, ye*, you here,” 
smoothing the long dark hair that lay oo 
her friend’# shoulder*. Then after a little 

ask- d quietly,"Cathieлге you happy?”
"I ought to be, of oourae,? was the quick
"bar happiness isn’t regulated by obliga­

tion ; yoti know that,dear. At leaet I don’t 
think you are quite con tent.”

"Why ?”
"Perhap* I cannot explain to you. You 

are very reetlew, for one thing."
For only answer the impulsive girl 

tamed and hid her fsoe against her friend, 
add sobbed os though her heart would 
break. Olive let her have her cry 004 
stroking back the veiling hair and wleely 
waiting until Cathie was ready to apeak. 
At laet ebe was rewarded.

“You are ever so rood, Olive. What do 
you suppose mode Mrs. Lake talk ae she 
did this afternoon ? Do you think ebe 
inteeded her remarks for me?"

"Do you think they fitted yon ?* wse the

raised her head by this time, 
and wa* looking out on the night again.
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i’iIwfure a late
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both Ihi

needed. He never toile 
have faith 1 eorositow he puts 
him. He aeliver- no homilies 1 
of hie beaming face, the aoui 
hopiy voice, and the sight of bis blessed 
daily life carry eon notion that words have 
no power |o give,

Tbe blues flee before him ae the fog be­
fore the west wiad ; be сотеє ialo hie own 
home like t fliod of sunshine over a 
meudow ot blooming buttercup#, aid hie 
wife and children blossom in h|s presence 
like June roeee. Hie home ie redolent 
with sympathy and lov*. The neighbor 
hood is better for hie life, aad somebody 
will learn of him that laughter ie better 
than tears. The world needs this man; 
why are there eo few of him t Can be be 
created? Can ? ebe evolved? Why iehe 
not in every houee, turning rain into ehine 
and winter into summer all round the 
year, until life i# a perpetual season of joy ? 
—Lewiston Journal.
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paid, and Jeau* paid for me ?" 
bewildered -all the people

i.an.J who is Je*us, child ?" 
you know, He once t r

1 tile children, and for mi 
ake u* good and wash n#

ay I am travelling ia1 
і* I I want your fare, you

He looked

“ 1 d.iln’t know 
“ Wuy,

Fur little ch
1**6
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il.lr.n. Olive went 0U,men beside,
from our ein 
filing ia?”RETAIL і COUNTRY Ш0Е " Don't think it
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|w»e# l# we err wew#*
“ 1 told you Jesus paid it long ago .
My mother told me ju*t before she died, 
That Jeeu« paid when He waa crucified ; 
That at the cro*w His railway did b-gin. 
Which took poor sinner* from a world of

ІеШг ' Wright, futer Colon ind 
Kan Pttnblo

•in і
My mother said hit bomi waa grand aad

! want to go and eee my mother there— 
l went to go to heaven where Jeeue lives, 
Won’t you go loo? My mother aaid lie

A loving welcome—shall we be Into?
Oh, let u* go before he abuts tbe gate ;
He bid* m* Utile children соте to Him." 
Toe poor conductor'* eye* fell rather dim 
He knew not w!iy—he fumbled at hi-coa1 
And felt a sub-lance rising in hi* thru#1. 
Tbe people listened to the little child, 
Siuie wen in leare—the roughest only

And some one whi-p#red a* they looked
am*7. -d :

** Out of the in 11 b of belie* the L-iid i* 
prai»ed.”

“ I era a pilgrim,” aaid the little thing ;
“ Гві going to heaven. My mother used to

Ie Tb* ЯАМВТ

TV »i- ;U-e. ■ »l Ibiw who have uewl 
k*w l<" і |»*#t H«I|« year*, ami an exam 

leaiv . I • ців«1.. will prove the oorreeO
mb v« i-iv

*#v ( •# ente by all ill» leading Whole-
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quite a struggle to do this 
simple duty; and when one does hia 
simple duty, in apitoiif hie to optation to 
do differently, he/ffeeervee credit for hie 
doing. One Іле во need to live long in 
thi# world before fludiug out this truth. 
A bright little boy. about two aad a half 
year# old, recently showed that he appre­
hended it.' He waa on the ere of "do:ng 
something that wee very tempting to him.

“ No, my eon ; you mustn’t do that,” 
said hie father.

The little fellow looked as if he would 
like to do it in spite of his father’s prohi­
bition; but he triumphed over his inclina- 
t-w, wd une» rwflutej, ; •- All right, 
panât I woo4 do It*

There woe no leeee them, sod tbe father 
turned to eomethiog alee. The boy watled 
a minute, aad then aaid, in a tone of sur 
prised injury 1 * Papa, why don’t yon tell 
me, ‘ That’# a good boy ?’ "

The lather took the hint and aaid an 
encouraging word. Perhaps some other 
father may need the same bint, and may 
profit by the suggestion. It is not well to 
keep all kind Words until our friends 
are dead, and then pat them on the grave
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anew, ring ee 
Cathie had

"I presume oth r people would eay they 
did, but I am not afraid. I know Ralph 
don’t always do juet as he ought to now ; 
but then he’s only sowing hie wild oato like 
Others."

"And when ie he going to reap them ?” 
asked Olive gently ; “though that doesn’t 
eo much concern me aa il dota 
you have got to ebare the harvest.

"I am not afraid, Olive ; Ralph will look 
ont tor me.^ I can do wke$ wish with him;

35XSr To me of Jeeue and Hi* Fether’e love 
T.»td me to meet her in Hie home above, 
And so I* day whee ennt went out.to 1rs, 
And looking out I oould not father eee,
I gut my buedle—kiaeed my little kit,
(• ••»» "O hungry—won’t you haves bit?) 
And got my hat, and then ! left my home, 
A little pilgrim ap to heaven to roam ;

hen your carriage stopped, end I 
could eee
looked eo kind. I saw you beckon me, 

I thought you must belong to Jean*’ train, 
you joet going home to heaven

The poor conductor only ahook hie heed : 
Tver» in hi* eye*—the power of apeecb bad

by her prattle roused hie

And «truck upon the fountain of bin tears, 
And made hi, 1 houghU In *od ooofueioo 

whirl ;
At last he said. " Once I’d a little rirl,
I loved her mooh 1 *he wa* my little pet. 
And with great fondness I remember yet 
H°w mnok^ahs loved me. But one day

Hke’e gone to кают," the little girl re-

:.V tree.
"Re*, yon must have your coat 00 now,” 

•be «aid 1 "the sun is getting low, aad 
Auntie’s boy mustn4 each cold while 
mamma і» away.”

"Oh,00,"be cried,running to her, 
if I did, maybe I’d he all deeded and nailed 
op in a box before she got bank. Aunt 
O'ive, what n eke* the white elonee grow 
up after peoileare in the ground? If I 
lay do »o and K bel covered me all uu with 
dirt, would a white stone соте op 
right away ?"

"No, deer, of conn# not "
"Weil, I know it wouldn’t, ’cause we 

tried it down hr the bare there; only Bthel’e 
a girl and couldn’t dig ‘nough dirt to cover 
a boy, of oourae.”

“Ah,” said Olive, smiling over his 
"boulder at Cathie, “that aooount* for all 
this aaod oa your collar and tie, dor* it ?"

"Oh, there woe more than that onoe, but 
Bridget brushed ft off my beck."

Tbe girl# bed a good laugh over the 
obildren, purchased a pile of goods to be 
kept uatil called tor, aad thee turned bask 
to the boune.

' Cathie," eoid Olive, suddenly racing her 
friend cm the tower step, “I waet you to go 
bom# with me to-ulgbl aad stay, will yo*J" 

Oetbte drew book. “Ob, І поем/" eb#

"Then why don’t you get him to change 
his ooureee now, Cathie ?"

"He isn’t as bed as a good many others, 
after all, Olive," was Cathie’s evasive 
nply.

“Answer me oat thing truly, Cathie ; is 
he all that you would like to have him ?" 
persisted Olive.
JJfcl do®’* "oppose any one ever ia

"Doee he at all meet your ideal ?" urged

tijl-idàl WATCHES
And l
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M«r tioode Rfeei.eJ Monthly. the an
"Well, Olive, he will, juet aa soon ae he 

stops going with those fast fellows and 
drinking a little too mnoh ; aad he eaye 
he'll give up both just ae eooe ae we are

Olive thought, of that tone that el- 
ready bore the traces of exoeeeive d.eeipe- 
tioa, aad her arm slipped away from its 

Then she

—"I’ve been on this road tenfear# •aid the oooduotar oa a Southern railroad, 
"aa* I know what I’m talking about."
“Tea yean,eh I" «aid the r------ JT~ ** What
station did you get oa at ?"—JBeeAa* /«.

—Ie ub argument with aa iiuaoibla aad 
not very learned тав, Sydney Smith wa* 
vwler, whereupon the deflated said, "If I 
had a wa who wee is 
pure* of him." Mr. Smith calmly re­
marked, "Your father itoh of e different 
opium."

—Two doctors were itoeputieg 
bedside of e тав during hie remet 
"I tell you the liver le diseased." •
N00sense I nothing of the kind.

aaid the Other. "V 17 well, we 
the right at the poet 
" Hearing whieh. the

". o.*» wAuux;A
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idiot Pd make a
petit beak.

«fi----------1— Oatàto, U I hurt you, bat
pee eee nay improvement ie him to 

thorn roepeotn etnou you first thought of 
him la thin way ?" eh# urge l.

Cathie hesitated. "Why. yee. be epeade 
uwte with me Ihoa he aeed 1 ofooaroe, 

hole onto show."
"Aad have you bene mi at all a bettor 

«отав to іЬвІІкЕМІЦЩЦНМІЯНЦИВМІ
свьвмшЬімвмті *“

кме, U* .ill . fcn« I*,, «о, #"«*«# tiewU- »• I» » Вин
«у.14о.Ч~гік>ь...;иш,, M 4M1 kw. . иі

dee і lute toe Mod mm,.1 d., el.ee.
“Wbat do bta friewde eay sheet itIе* -Aa Irish gentleman, having reoeived
Oethie’e bead wem bosk proudly “It’e oa iavttattoa from a wealthy bet not 

w matter to me what they eay bow, eod over refined tody, ee arriving, wee uehend 
Ralph wye they’ll he eli right whee It’e ton her preaeaw. She m altttog 
earn settled. H#’# el way. had hie owe way ie the library, eerroeeded by eorfeoEy 
in everythiog, aad be think# he eertaiety bmed book#. “Yee eee, Mr. X-," eh# 
ought to now." eoid, "I need sever ho lowly , tor here I

Olive sighed “Weil. Cathie," oho eoid eiVorroanded by my beet friends" Mr. 
geatly, beading forward to hiee the girl’s X- ipwroaoked a ebelf, and without reply 
forehead, "I doe4 eoe that I nee help you log, too* down a volume whieh he par 
after ell. It dose eee* to me that you are eeived to be anoat, aud immediately ob 
dor.Bg a greet deal, aad that you will suffer wrved, with a moat gpetol amil#, "I am 
e groat deal la oaaaoaovuoe, bet I eee* happy to fled, Mrs. W—, that, eulike the
,42SfВЯК_____ ie#»iw. SS»Wwh' w

“Tee proatou# oroaker, wbat would you —Two
kafeaaodo? Not give up Ralph Moeely, day, aad oa# of them naked the other 

Г Г # . , . . whoa be ietoadad to §o back home, the
, ,**. y <*0* "?^e 7°* peraoe addroewd berlog come from A.uer
Ьлт,в££и 7FrH,,î*W ‘t*1.? ‘wttw He nphed-"lf I lVO till I die—and 
womaa, Oethto, I ahocld eey Yee. Heavea knows whether I will or not-I

"Bet you doe4 kaow anything about It, inland to vieil mv Olive. Why, I oould not give hTm up, and before I leave thi 
I could not give up ail mv hopes of bappF 
■eee with him aud go book to the way I am 
dragging out life aow. My aunt wouldn’t 
have me there, and wbat oould I do? '

"You coal і do a* well oe io being m un­
happy wife," returned Olive.

' I toll you, Olivo, you don’t know any­
thing about it,” persisted Cathie. "You 
have never had any trial of the kind. What 
do ytto think you would do if yuu were in 
'«Jigloos now?" Cathie was brooming

"I don’t now what I should do, Cathie, 
but I should pray over it."

“Oh I" enid Delhi#.
^VAad I wonder^Cathie, if you are doing

mooh," aaid Cathie, 
rising ae if weary. “I eeem to torgst that 
of late, в id I doe4 suppose it make# any

PMN
“ She’e goes to Jeeee. Jeeue paid he# tore. 
Ob, deer oooduotar, won’t you me* her 

there ?"
by the 
tilaeae.

Ml UHAMLOTTM 0ТВШГГ. 
oat wr wu. a. в шш •aid oe# 

It le the
BOW broke fairly down | 

Id bave bora# the hardest look or

Bet no on# laughed , hut many sitting hr 
Beheld tbe novae with sympathetic eye 
He bieerti the child, tor eb# hie heart had

Bel ou™ и-—Є, ІеіВШ 
day’s papa# that a party of 

had that того lag started ou e і 
oompieg eaprdâuoe. lobe eboeat eerooal 

.deye. ami amoag the nemos woe that of 
Ralph Moeely , eod ah# toll that her 
of regaieieg say iaflueuee over Cathie wee 
gyrotoet io Ralph's eh seas, from towa At 
laet abe woe e role Stoat aeeeat, bet агов 
thee Oath* roamed » to ahrtok fro* bw 

toared aha would еїі

He to
—•09 par éaaaa 

» 4 00 ”
#■00 4.00 - "
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euteou, 
shall roe who to la

thatc*eie#T#

and

“■lam eo
Uetif yoor oerrtegv 1 
Be »ere you wake 

frodk,
Aod at the gate abe just am e 
Aad you’ll e»e Jeeee there "
1 oould hot litisk a* from the oar I etept, 
How oft a lilt « oe# hoe found the mail. 
Tee «arrow pathway to that Wen aboie ; 
Through toith ia Christ hoe read it# till#

While learned 
tour.

A Utile child I The Lord eft вето each 
Tut brook or heed, the etowteet keen to
Thro k, rf,» Spirit hid the eoaffwt 
Aad oeoe ft* ever rater into prow.
Aad hen along the reed ib# eew* we hear, 
We’n going to braves —that Jesus paid 

our fors! -Dickie Ri.y»m

elropy." eoid the tittle oe#, 
oe will tot me, ГІІ lie hero eed wok 

to Jeeue’ gate,
me op, aod pull my

lUtU knack t 
The strong

'•11.

ALWAYS IN STOCK. frieed that Olive
hey mind, aud eo harried hw awe#.

"We’ll eo around by yoor hoero," Oliro 
"aod leave weed, ee that they will w* 

he eesioe* '
While Cathie roe e
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heforo long," euggrotrd the bosom frieed.

' Oh," returaed the auai, “I don’t count 
much oe that *Tb»n-'« many a*Hp4wixt 
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■he'll make a ptvtty poor bargaia." 
"Y*. but than are begv back there, we 

an ■ now, The truth la, I doe4 eay much 
to Cathie ju*t now. If she doee get him 
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