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With the present enlargement of wo
man’s activities is much that is admir
able and foil of the inspirations of hope 
for the future ; but there are also some 
elements of peril. There is danger that 
ambition will contest with love the 
right to supremacy ; danger that admir
ation will be coveted rather than af
fection ; danger that, driven by the 
pressure of leas ennobling motives into 
work that is noble, woman will assn 
burdens

W preparation of
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ireakfastCocoa
greater than her powers. If 

•he does, she is always liable to fall into 
one or the other ot two disasters. Ex
hausted by overwork, and unrefreshed 
by any reservoir of strength such as the 
quiet of old-time homes afforded, she 
perhaps saps Her vitality, falls a prey to 
nervous exhaustion, becomes a semi- 
invalid, dreads both the pains and cares 
of maternity, and ocotrives to avoid 
motherhood, if she does not eschew 
marriage. Or, endeavoring to avoid this 
peril, she possibly falls into still greater 
disaster-depends oo opiates for rest and 
on stimulants for strength. If we may 
trust testimony apparently trustworthy, 
the use both of narcotics and stimulants

It haa morethan three time» 
the ttrenyth of Coco» mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
Sugar, soil le fer more eoo- 

J lew than on« cent o 
delicious, DourUhtDg, and

Sold by Brw»n norywbero.
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Алтав MONDAT, tbo Mthamong women has increased, especially 
In our great cities, to an alarming degree. 
Fashionable drug stores furnish in the 

convenient bar, 
whereat jaded nature seek* to borrow at a 
ruinous rate of Interest strength from to
morrow to meet the demands of ambi
tion for to-day ; and the counter of the 
same shop serves, sometimes with, some
times without, a prescription, the means 
for gratifying the dangerous opium ap
petite. It is possible that public 

exaggerates the extent of these 
і ; і Па certain that ehe does not 

vent them.
Nervous exhaustion, insomnia, alco

holism, and the opium habit are symp
toms of a serious disease. They mean 
that nature Is exhausted, either by the 
demands of real work or those of unreal 
and; conventional recreations. They 
mean that life la exhausting the energy 

pldly than natural methods are 
supplying it. . . .

We need a return to simpler ways 
of living ; need to reflect upon the home
ly bat wise saw, “It's no use killin’ your
self to keep yourself” ; need to ponder 
Christ’s suggestive words, “The cares of 
this world and the deceitfulness of 
riches." Not only are the restful ways 
of love at home better than the fascina
tions of Admiration in society, but, ev
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in the best and most consecrated
lives, a careful adjustment of ac
cepted duties to the endowments of 
strength is necessary to the most en
during and effective life. Nor is it 
enough that woman should not under
take, except under that hard necessity 
which leaves no choice, more work than 
she can accomplish without ex 
A first function of the home is to furnish 
a reservoir of rest and strength 
husband and father. The man’s i 
belongs under the 
woman, emulating hie 
takes so much of life's burden upon

Through Express
The train» of the Intercolonial Hallway 

»»d Halifax are lighted by eleotrletty, 
a the locomotive.
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Chief Boperlnt
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. to the 
shoulder 

burden ; and if the
«Ьіетяш^ їагаой]і ^

et If that her wearied husband, eon, 
brother, comes home not to be rested, 
soothed and cheered by her presence, 
but to take on a new burden in hie 
sympathy with the overwrought and 
wearied wife and mother, it la certain 
that she has lost sight of her most sacred 
service in her ambition to render one of 
inferior utility. Too often, alas! ehe 
cannot prefer even this excuse foe her 
nerveless and jaded condition.

We give place to no one in honor for 
the Dorcas whcee day is full of good 
works ; to no one in glad recognition of 
the enlarged life which has come to 
woman in the last half century ; to no 
one in admiration for the proof she has 
made of capacity equal to 
But we reserve the bight 
that woman who so 
to her

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
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■eat, Halifax, and the

lghesl honor for 
graduates her work 

strength that sue has a surplus of 
unexpended energy for the tired house
hold—energy which she imparts that 
others may expend, and which ihe is as 

oua of imparting as they are 
unoonecious of receiving at her bands.— 
CKrietian Union.
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FALLBoth Had Естета
In Its Worst Form 1893
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BBT tiOODW.mctttil agony Is endured by 
who aee their children suffering 

< Auacd by impure blood, and 
which there мета no cure. Thiels 
r<l to joy when Hood's Saraanarilb is 

rraorted to. for It eipcla the foul humors 
from the blood, and 
eased skin to ftesh.
Read the followl
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roe тае cneiee ran. твлпв.
W# rrspr.-tfully 

M we feel awurod that It will he to ) ear adraatag»
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before placing orders elsewhere,
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y bright
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Wo Ullnk Hood's Hattaparllla I» Uie most 
valuable medicine on the market lor blood 
•kin ilheasce Our two children sugered lerrt 
Id) with dm
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tes that, to any lntaUlgeet farta« 
of this tingle pQjfc'riwx 

tag the year, «Ш be worth
eorlptlon price of the paper.

Thy face leal wajt 
Tbo' thon art far away : 

It » a beacon bright and fa 
To cheer me on my way. 

It Is a star to guide me thro 
This busy world of pain, 

A beacon bright to rest will 
UntU we meet again.

The visioa brlngtth ms fom 
Of bsttsr day 

It whispers of a 
When we shall part no m. 

Then .rest with me, О virion
My only bops thou art, 

My only Joy. my only grief 
Is when we are spart. 

Thy law. ah at 1 Tie alway 
' Па never from my tight,

et»H
of Joy

And only would I loss it fa 
The visions own dear eel

THE HO
A Word fur all Wi

Everybody talks of the 
good many fret and scold 

complain if it is not t 
But they cannot alter the 
the bird has a good man; 
them to please when I 
weather. He most pro 
moisten the earth in en no 
to blanket it in winter, 
nish heat to raise the oar 
mellow the soil and kill 
and cholera germs. He n 
gales to carry off fever, 
malaria. He must start 1 
to being the ocean vapors 
thirsty soil. He has fou 
millions of people to fe 
and take care of, and so 
thing better on hand than 
tion to every boy who soo 
who pouts, or every ma 
about the weather. B< 
weather as it comes. It b 
yon can get it, and it's a 
there is for you.— H. L. В

and

Paternal Biel

There is one class in tl 
—one patient, bardworkii 

and uncomplain inf 
never strike for their righ 
whom little is said, and y« 
our sympathy and oat 
refer to fathers. Mothers 
art, exploited in literatim 
song and em 
boy goes through mum pi 
malaria, his mother is a 
her care of his physical Ц 
well at school, the teacher 
has a sympathetic and jud 
who spurs him on and ke« 
mark. If he becomes a 
great anywhere, in politii 
ship, or engineering, no n 
we are told that his 
eminent woman, and 
his intellectual acumen 1 
balance from her. Mo 
erected to the mothers c 
but who ever in his w: 
imagined the building, bj 
or otherwise, of a mon 
father of a general, a pc 
dan?— Harper’в Вагот.

ing

balmed in n

m
tfai

Health Mote.

Baby's Bottle.—A ba
bottle should have no corn 
be round at the botton 
sponge or brash used foe 
reach every part. The m. 
poured in from the top, 
black rubber nipple aojoeti 
should be held to the art 
nary position for noising, 
ed to est its meal slowly a:

Summer Clothing.—Evl 
is rapidly displacing lint 
for summer underwear her 
The meet oomfurtsble gari 
weather are not, as many 
which are the lightest. Tl 
tial is the power to abs- 
Llnen and cotton are not 
absorbents, while wool et 
this respect Flannel gar. 
the perspiration readily 1 
surface of the body comp 
Another thing, when wea 
cotton, the cloth ing soon 
and clammy by contact 
spiring skin, and 
of air there is rapid evapt 
moisture and the body be 

too suddenly, to <x 
which disease often result 
the same condition of thir 
the temperature lalls and 
colder. In our climate, 
changes are extremely con 
garments are the only safe 
паї of Health.

Household Mil

Fish Croquettes.—Oroq 
cellent dishes to make fn 
and every housekeeper eh 

of the art of ргерагіл 
or chop into shreds the bit 
ing carefully removed ei 
bone. Slice an onion in
and it brown in a sai

of batter ; a cap 
stock properly s< 

addition to the croquette, 1 
may be made without this 
browned batter and ores 
fish into the saucepan ex 
oooked onion ; beat two eg| 
and if the soup stock is no 
in a cop of cream and mi 
ditional bit of butter. Lw 
two or three minutes, or ui 
ly heated, then set away ii 
Afterward keep the diah c 
til wanted. When needed 
the croquette material Into 
dip the little balls in be 
egg and crumbs, and fry і 
When the croquettes are 
them with a wire spoon, | 
a bit of paper to drain, th 
on a plate, which may be 
a folded napkin, or, what

•1

as well, each croquette ш 
in a little shell made of la 
garnish of parsley, crease 
low psrts of the letinoe fini

Minaxd's liniment, Iambs

to think of the flesh end blood and soul 
folks pay oat for fripperies, tacks and 
frills and fine things, that look fine and 
take so much time to do. bat don’t last,” 
and Aunt Mary went hastily into the 
kitchen, her cap-strings waving with nn- 
woDted energy.

“Aunt Mary, I’m helping.” said Bee 
, jibilsntly, one morning, as her 

n stood consulting 
the meat Jack should bay on his 

way to the office. “I’m dusting the par
lor. I stood 00 a hassock, and I've reach
ed everything and haven’t broken a bit."

That is nicely done, my dearie,” said 
Aunt Mary ; “bat Maggie swept and 
dusted it thoroughly, yesterday, so you 
need not do any more/'

“ Why, my mamma always duals the 
parlor every day, and lots of other 
rooms betides," expostulated Bessy, 
who didn't care to give up the dust-cloth 
and the honors of a worker.

“Martha la a perfect housekeeper," 
assented Jack, proudly, “ and she always 
says no room, however beautiful tne 
things in it, is beautiful coated with 
duet. It isn’t much trouble to just go 

with a cloth tod wipe It up."

Last summer I spent a few weeks in 
the Booth at an old farmhoase, where 
there was a big Newfoundland dog. The 
family did not think him an unusually 
wise dog, and as the son of the house— 
a sturdy, practical young farmer—told 
me, “Bose ain’t no good except for 
churning and fur a watch dog : he don’t 
know hot one trick," it remained fer 
me to discover his unusual sagacity and 
conning.

Every churning day 
to a kind of treadmill which operated 
the dasher, tod he was obliged to walk 
up and down until the butter “came." 
This would have been trying to any 
high-minded dog, so I was not surprised 
one churning day to learn that Bose was 
missing. When he appeared at-night
fall the churning was acme—as several 
pairs of setting arms could testify. I 
landed Bose had a hang-dog air, and 

theory of my own about his 
disappearance on this particular day, for 
I had seen him eyeing that churn from 
a retired spot in the yard when ii 
brought up from the cellar in 
ing, and soon after he had skulked off 
through the fields to the woods. I waited 
anxiously to see what happened next 
churning day. Boee was missing. When 
he returned at night he walked up to me 
with an air of “Lo, the conquering 
hero comes,” as if we hid a private

he was fastened

__t wss
the morn-

“ My goodness ! ’’ ej 
Mary, ana ahe gave Jack a sharp, quick 
glance, but made no further comment. 

Months rolled by, tod Martha, look
ing younger and plumper than she had 
been for years, wss able 
helm of the domestic ship, and Aunt 
Mary, cheerful and smiling, wss ready

to take the

understanding.
A third ana fourth churning day Bose 

was missing. This practical, matter-of- 
lact New England family had no sus
picion that he had purposely abeoooded, 
bat thought it " mighty queer " he 

ou Id “take to going off all of a aud
io make sure of him there

after he was shat into the bam the night 
before chanting day. I tried to ex
plain to him confidentially how atro
cious it seemed to me that he should be 
humiliated by being forced 
such menial, uncanlne tasks.

Bose was a very discriminating fel
low, and, moreover, liable to violent 
prejudices. On the neighboring farm 
lived a large family of children, and, 
although they were as sweet and dean 
as a diurnal sea bath could msdte them, 
although they tempted Bose with sweet 
cakes, nuts and candy—all of which 
were ambrosia and nectar to this black 
monster—he would never take an edi
ble morsel from their hands. I have

How shall we ever thank you for all 
you have done for usT" said Martha, 
affectionately, as they sat chatting.

“ You think the children look healthy, 
don't you?" queried Aunt Mary, Yan
kee fashion, in answer to Martha’s ques tion." ■ But
Моє.

“Oh, yes."
" And the house is in order and 

dean?"
” Yes, indeed.”
“And Maggie good-natured and will

ing ?"
“Why, of course. But why this cate

chism f" said Martha, laughing.
“ Because I want to counsel you/’ re

plied Aunt Mary, seriously. “Dont 
you go back to your old ways. Cook 
lees, sew lees, work leas and rest more.”

“But, Aunt Mary, I feel perfectly 
well now, and I read so many things 
that I'd like to do to make my Dome all 
it should be.”

в say you do. ‘ The Careful 
'The Intelligent Housewife,' 

so on, gets a deal of advice lately/’ 
said Aunt Mary, dryly. “But,” she 
continued, “you can’t oo anything worse 
for your home than to use your own 
strength. Women like you don’t re
member that. They throw themselves 
recklessly into every gap. As for the 
domestic artides. I imagine they are 
written for the neighbors mostly. Don't

to perform

fed him cakes, and at the same time 
handed one to a little “Smith" to give 
him, which he would flatly refuse to 
take, nor would he accept ft from my 
hand when the child returned it to me. 
Play with them he would, hours at a 
time, but his intimacy would not extend 
to eating any of the choice bits with 
which they tempted him.

His one bona fide “ trick ” was to 
bring a basket to my landlady after 
each meal, in which she would put his 
portion. He had been taught this in 
his puppyhood by having bones thrown 
into an old chip basket for him. At 
many a noon dinner I have seen him 
literally " pass the hat," said hat being 
an old straw one of farmer Parker’s, 
which, not finding a basket, Bose had 

and which he 
to every one at the table 

“ Uet your basket," wss 
breakfast, dinner or sup- 
first basket he happened 

in his mad search suited him 
just as well as his own particular mar
ket basket. On one occasion my satin- 
lined workbsaket aune in his wa 
out went spools, needles and 1

er time, after a fruitless search 
basket, he found that the table 

was being cleared off, and his chances 
ft* dinner very small. In his frenxy he 
rolled Floss, Mil. Parker’s Uttle Maltese 
dog, from her basket, which he seised 
in nis mouth and carried to the dining-

“I dare 
Mother,’
and

read the stuff, unless you can use your 
judgment and try to do only the things 
which are handiest and most reasonable. 
Forget the rest."

“I wanted to do so much for my chil
dren"—

“The best thing you can do for them is 
to save yourself; so you will be with 
them when they are cider and need you 
even more. They won’t forget your 
care in their childish days exactly, but 
what they will remember best Is the 
companionship and help when they get

appropriated, 
extended to 1 S
invitation1 to

theSTinT1Keep up your mind and 
ready for that time.’’

"There Is a great deal in what you 
say”-----

"It’s all truth, I tell you, and you'll 
find it out if you think awhile.”

“I have thought for many hours in 
this long illness. I see some of mj

older.

for a

takes, and for the rest of my 
try to be less of a Martha troubled with 
much serving, and pattern myself after 
Mary—Aunt Mary—for the sake of Jack 
and our children.”

And Jack, coming in, saw the tender 
expression and the bright smile tamed 
to»greet him. It brought back like a 
flash the sunny June morning of their 
happy wedding-day.—Harper’1 Bator.

At the beach was a large hotel, and 
near by were several bath houses, one 
of which wss owned by farmer Parker. 
While we were all in the water one day 
Bose wandered up to the hotel, and see
ing a grocer’s basket that had been left 
at the kitchen door, was reminded that 
it was nearly dinner time. Dragging 
the basket—for it wss so large that he 
could not carry it in his mouth—he 
presented himself to the 000k sa a pen
sioner for " cold victuals."

Farmer Parker had told me 
pesky dog” would never go in 
when any of the family did, although he 
lived in the water hall the time. 1‘He'll 
go in by himself," said the old man, 
“but not when any of the children do. 
They’ve coaxed him and whipped him. 
rod he won’t go, but he's always around 
somewhere. Busy would 'a been drowned 
onoe if Bose hadn't saved her. She 
out too far, and come up for the 
time when he sprang out from some
where, and swam in and caught 
He saved a man, too, last summer who 
had the cramps. He was 
«uid went down 
boys. No one knew Bose was there, but 
he was m hand when the fellow scream 
edand began to sink."

I watched Bose thereafter when we 
went for our dally bath, and it became 
very plain to me why he stayed on land 
while hie friends were in the water. He 
thought he could watch and guard them 
better there, and very anxious and alert 
he appeared when any of the tittle folks 
plunged in. A shout of fun or a akir 
mish in the water would bring him to the 
■pot at once, looking determined to do

One of the youngsters on 
challenged me to a game of 
day. Bose annoyed us by running 
after the ball when either of us failed 
to catch it, or by springing for it, and 
often catching it before Ted could. 
The boy gave him a scolding, and Bose, 
with a crestfallen air, walked off to the 
lower end of the yard. A little later he 
appeared with an old croquet ball in 
his month, which, by a dextrous move
ment of his shtogy head, he would toes 
into the air and catch in his paws. He 

to say, when he looked 
“I’m not dependent on you now 
a ball of my own.”

Next summer when I ret 
farm I shall go to search of Bjee at once, 
who. whether he be keeping guard over 
the hens to prevent them from molest
ing the flower beds, or whether he be 
diving for crabs, will come at my call, I 
am sure, for his big. loving deg heart 
will not forget his old friend ana cham
pion.— Congregalionahtt.

Scottish Humor.

From a book of reminiscence* by Dr. 
Pryde, recently published to Edinburgh, 
we take a few pleasant aneodotee

that“that 
for a bath

NOT ADDRESSED.
The Rev. Hamilton P,aul

Hetaintog a dinner party. He said grace 
to a low voice tod immediately began 
to eat. One of the guests, who was 
somewhat deaf, cried out, “Mr. Paul, 
you have not said grace." "I did/* 
“But I didn’t hear you.” “ 
speaking to you.”

CAS OOD MAD* IT.
The Episcopalians used stained glass 

to their church windows, and therefore 
Scotch looked upon it as someth 

._at destroyed purity of worship. 
Presbytérien minister had been bold 
ci'ough to introduce this hated innova- 
-2—. »He was showing it to triumph to 
one of his female parishioners, and 
asked her how?she liked it. “Ay !" she 
said, “ou sy ! it is bonny. Eh ! but I 
prefer the g less just as God made it !”

the
tha 1

1 boarding here 
beach witn theto the

Moo.

WORTHY OF IMITATION.
A congregation had presented their 

minister with a sum of money, rod had 
sent him off to the Continent

oU
for a

holiday. A gentleman jast returned 
from the Continent, meeting a promt- 

member of the congregation, said : 
by-the-bv, I met your minister to 

Germany. He was looking very well— 
he didn’t look as if he needed a rest.” 
"No," said the member calmly, "it 
wasna hum, it wss the oongrega-ation 
that was needin’ a rest”

“Oh!

“e

A GRAY* QUESTION IN A GRAVE PLACE.
The gravedigger of a country parish 

made up hie mind to propose to the 
minister's servant girl, and he nroceed- 
ed to do it to most business-like 
way. He asked her to take a walk with 
him, and she consented. Leading her 
into the scene of his labon, he walked 
by her side to silence until he reached 
a particular spot in the burying ground. 
Then becoming very much affected, he 
said : “Look there, Jeannie ; that's whsur 
a' my folk lie, and that's whaur I’ll lie 
mysel'—if I'm spared. Wad von tike to 
lie there, Jeannie?" She said that she 
would have no objection, and so the 
matter was settled.

— K. D. O. is especially prepared for
e cure of indigestion and dyspepsia. 

Cure guaranteed. Tty it, and be con
vinced of its great merits.

Keep Miner5*8 liniment to the house.

l st ns : 
; I have

torn to the

—And what shall I say more ? for the 
would fail me to tell of all the vir- 
of Putiner’s Emulsion.

time
tues

August IkMESSENGER AND VISITOR.6

the tiny helpless creature over whom 
Jack and ehe planned each hippy plans, 
and in whose wee face each saw the

SACRIFICE

features that were most beloved. A 
strong armed, willing young Irish girl 
was now installed in the kitchen, so

cd jsaii of sesFchle* for 
11 of s sin creeled grief!

*»tuf»lull bra.1t h the toed be eaaeot drop, 
Aad nrllng downward rail!) tries to slop.

, SO
Martha might be able to care for 

her baby. Martha chose this young, 
inexperienced girl because she believed 
she could more easily maintain their 

lar ways of living with one whom 
she could dally train and oversee. When 
the baby slept, Martha flew to the 
k lichen, eager to see that no dish should 
be spoiled or forgotten. Idle hours, 
free days, Martha never had. It took 
all her time, planned with tiie system 
she had learned, to keep her hooaehold 
matters to their accustomed groove.

The years flew by. bringing to Jack 
and Martha three other tittle ones lo 
share to the shelter of the larger 
that the skilfnl handling of some impor
tant railroad salts by Jack had made 
possible. They were years of happi
ness, of two lives spent side by side to 

it harmony. One hot July day 
nrrfed home. He felt rich and

But xow the sad old earth Is sweelly cheered— 
lhe promised 8».tour sure!) has appealed— 
Through all His three sad ibirty wondrous years 
Ke total, secrtSce or pela He fears.

Aed Umb, y cording lo the Word, He dire—
He dies, xs.1 sU lb# ransom price snppllre,
He gtrrs » link», bo
The prit» I» peld—lhr secriSce шш* win I

He die. open II» crew I» help 
Yet men exil demon» tremble et His name 
The work I. flntihrd, Ii Ills parting cry,
Th» eork ii ûel.hfd,«hors free lb*sky 

While Send! heboid HI» peln with S.rc* delight, 
The hoeti of glory will not riiw the sight,
Eel when le deal!, the awful deed Is done,
«led emllre upon lire elct'ry of 1IU Seal 

Teakrt, July IS.

MARTHA JseÉ h
free, foe a dilatory client had sud

denly paid him. He had planned a lit
tle trip to the mountains, for he fancied 
Martha was soberer lately. The older 

e playing under the trees 
00 the shady side of the house. Within 
the house all seemed quiet, except that 

ny, the baby, 
to him, as be

such s pretty wedding !" It 
Jackson that said it first, but

“It was 
was Mrs.
it might have been all the congregation 
sa they poured out Into the sunlight 
that flickered through the fluttering, 
swaying arches 0/ the church yard elms

"And it just suited Martha Gray, ' 
chimed in stately Mrs. Nortbup, sym
pathetically.

Most of Mrs. Noethup’e dicta became 
the opinion of Newton sveotually, but 
to-day she merely vcioed the common 
feeling and did nc* have to wait foe 
publie sentiment to grow lo her stand
ard. And the pretty wedding 
fitting prelude to the cheerful home 
which Marths made, with her new 
honors as Mrs.Tatotor thick upon her— 
homelike and sunny, though the bouse 
was low and its rooms were small ; and 
the stairs that led to three chambers, 
with their slanting roofs, were steep, and 
the kitchen floor was uneven and worn. 
But, to spite of these things, Martha's 
deft fingers snd artist nature had left 
their imprint

children were

he oould hear tittle Am 
■creaming. It seamed 1 
called and called Martha that there wee 
something threatening in her silence. 
Vp the stairs he bounded, and, ■
the nursery door, he stood for an--------
paralysed with fear. There lay Martha 
untooedous 00 the floor, the blood 
trickling from a small out to her bead, 

by Amy eat crying, with drees 
and fingers dabbled, in her

„j*-nine 
і Instant

while bah 
stained
efforts to wake up her mother.

When the restoratives that Jack ap
plied with bong ling, trembling hands 
had caused Marina to open her eyes and 
speak again, ehe swiftly declared herself 
able to get up. it was nothing but 
heat, ehe was sure. But, attempting 
rise, another fainting followed. Jack 
carried her lo her beoi and hastily sum
moned the family doctor. Gravely the 
old man shook his head.

"The cause Isn’t clear to me. That 
matters tittle. It's the result that makes 
me anxious. She is all broken down. 
Her pulse is feeble, her temperature 
low, snd ehe is very thin and apathetic. 
It Is ж complete collapse of the nervous 
system. We have got to stimulate the 
low vitality, snd rely on that and her 
native endurance to restore her. I can't 
tell yet bow much there is to build ~~ 
but I wish she had^iven up sooner. At 
all events, she most have perfect quiet, 
and be carefully nursed."

The children tried to be quiet and 
obedient, but the unwonted freedom 
and indulgence which Jack gave them 
when their mother was the sickest made 
it difficult to соте back to the old hab
its. They tore their clothes and brok 

playthings. They strewed 
with a sticky disorder, marred 

;ure, played with forbidden Gr
and had frequent tittle quarrels 

with each other. But Jack, distracted 
with the thought of losing Marths, 
deaf snd blind to all about him.

Feebly Martha turned back to life, 
and when she began wanly to smile at 
Jack, Jack suddenly became alive to the 
state of his home.

“It will be months before she will be 
herself sgain,” said the doctor, “rod she 
must not have a worry or a care."

Jack knew something must be done, 
else the children and toe home Martha 
had cared for so an wearily would be 
ruined. In his extremity he thought of 
his Aunt Mary, a cheerful, eneigetic 
woman, strong and active beyond her 
sixty years, ana to her he sent a pathetic 
appeal to oome and help him for the 
sake of Martha. Mrs. Ransom was a 
widow, and lived alone to a tiny house 
to the same village with her two mar
ried eons. But she always refused all 
suggestions that she should go and live

the

everywnere, irom me 
to its simple frame that 

hung over the broad pine shelf, which 
did brave duty foe a mantel to the 
parlor, to the snowy fittings to the tiny 
bedrooms, and the orderly rows of
nlatts and. tins on the pantrv 
Jack, toe, did his share. He stained 
and varnished the pine book shelves, 
bought at an auction, till they almost 
reflected hie face to toeh glossy sides. 
He put op the curtain fixtures wi щШ 
patience and exactness that surprised 
even Martha and when he had placed 
on its wooden shelf (the iron brackets 
hidden hy a fringe) the one dock of the 

old, and ft neither stopped, lost

th a

At

boaiehl
yet gained, both fdt trinmph- 
j<-kingly said that if the law 

failed them, riches no doubt awaited
Jack as thc^very beginning Martha had 

.hat her table ftould always
the

determined t ___________
be spotless and well eesved. There 
was no need, ehe argued, of their meals 

less appetizing or 1 
of people wno h 

money and servants. It only needed a 
little care and thought on the wife's 
pert to make it so (this she had read 
doaens of times from the pens of ss 
many domestic writers), ant 

ved, with a glow of wifely

Unir

the fumitbeing any 
than those

attractive 
ad more naments,

and ehe re
solved, with s glow of wifely devotion 
on her face, that Jack should never find 
her failing to such small matters. And 
so their simple meals, oooked and

Martha’s own hands, were as dainty 
orderly as those of a richer home. 

What were a few more dishes to wash, 
rod the extra trip up stairs to slip on 
the fresh drees, and give the smoothing 
touch to the vagrant locks, the hurried 
run out into the garden for Jack’s favor
ite flowers ? Just a tittle here rod a bit 
there to mike her home the living pic
ture she loved to be painting.

“You’ll overwork yourself, my dear, 
I fear. It’s delightful, and you do 
everything so beautifully, and you must 
not forget that you are my chief orna
ment, and I don't want you to get nicked 
with rough usage,” he said, playfully.

“Ob, nonsense !" Martha exclaimed, 
her heart swelling with pride at his 
mise. “I am as strong as can be, and 
I’ve always worked. I'tilookoutfor 

, never fear," she assured him, whilt 
inwardly resolved to do yet better 
fter a few such futile remonstrances, 

gave himself up to the contented 
ment of his home, which seemed 

wonderful and grateful to 
be had passed the last ten 

houses and students'

one of them.
' РЧ*: РЧ» 
j voices, as Jack 

nights after Aunt Mary’s 
Following the calls, 1 

under the large ti

at her side.
"We’fe haring just a bea u tiful time," 

said Bessy, holding up a dirt-pie care
fully shaped on a broken plate. “See, 
now I am going to trim it just as mam
ma does our birthday cakes."

“Ob, I" shrieked 
came horn

he strode over 
'here he found 

Mary placidly seated to a little 
sewing, with the mending-basket

d two

bileself,
she

Af
Jack

SRC
him because 
years in boarding
clube. Jack tried to help Martha, and 
it seemed great fun to him to play but
ler occasionally and change tne plates, 
to bring In the kindlings and to pot 
sway the tea dishes.

But his business demanded stead
ten tion. It was full of trifling I__
cAoe practice, 'which, though small in 
its items, made an aggregate that glati- 
denvd both Jack and Martha, indlcat 
tog, as It did, Jack’s growth to popular 
favor, and the alow turn of business to
ward him. And althotyh there was no 
lack <>f appreciation of his home or of 
loving thought altout Martha, there was, 
of necessity, s gratinai lessening of his 

ГЄ to tor home duties. Martha, 
grateful ft* Jack’s devotion to her, proud 
of Jack's small successes and ability, as 
earned Jack’s share quietly anti cheer 
fully. It was but a small matter, and 
•naroely counted, she sagely counselled 
henslf.

As for Jack, he was both delighted 
and bewildered. Never had be sat at a 
table where such varied and dainty 
dishes had been served, and he longed 
that otheis might taste the amber bouil
lon, the delicate pallet, the feathery 
cakes and toothsome relishes that came 
constantly from Martha’s deft hands. 
Jack ;not only wanted his friends to 
teste the food and be charmed with his 
wife, who new dally : I
his eyes, but Martha, too, 
give proof of her skill, 
frequently sat round the hospitable 
tel.le ; and although Martha often pre
sided at its head with limbs trembling 
with fatigue, and sometim 
trifle to think that the fruits

face all begrimed, and her light curls 
straggling out from under her torn straw
“h

Now, boys, you mustn't muse up the 
yard so,” said Jack, as his eyes fell 00 
the two who sat contentedly whittling, 
with sticks and chips strewed around. 
"Why. how dirty you all are : You rud 
right to and wash yourselves and g4 
clean clotius. I don't believe Aunt 
Mary ever saw such a eight."

“Ob, papa, please—don’t," wailed the 
chorus. “She said we needn't be dean, 
and ft's so lovely. And we haven’t 
quarrelled a bit to-day," esid Ned,, 
sturdily.

•'Yea,4 did say so," said Aunt Mary, 
to Jack's inquiring lot*. "I said so. 
an” I mean it. There atot a mile of

fcdy Si
bils of

■ ha

fretting at the children, 
got to play, and they’ve got to be some
where. They have been good and hap
py. As f<* the mess here, far as I 
can see there’s been mess enough In 
the house," added Aunt Mary, tartly.

''We’ll pick "everything up," said the

®Yirca, truly," added Bessy. “You'll 
It will just look as good as ever* 
do let us play, so Maggie can get 

the house all nice for mamma." Jack 
smiled at the earnest faces around him, 
and then, carrying the work-basket, be 
followed Aunt Mary into the house.

“It's all well enough, far ss I know, 
for folka.that have plenty of money and 
nurses to keep their children rigged hip, 
though the children don’t have naif so 
eood a time. But for folks like you, 
Jack Tatotor, it’s just nonsense. As 
long's I stay, I am going ' " ‘ 
dren wear their nlainei 
learn to play and take 
selves, so that when Martha gets 
they won’t need so much tending. It’s 
redic’Ious, I tell yon, to make such a 
sight of sewing and washing to s house 
like yours. Life’s too short," continued 
Aunt Mary, earnestly. “Besides, 
■dded, gently, “think of the price that 
haa been paid I It такт my heart ache

"tut

more adorable In 
was glad to 
So friends

es sighed a 
1 of so many 

boars of hard work should disappear so 
quickly, yet she never dreamed of de
parting from her ideals of housewifery.

Two years passed happily and quietly, 
and then tittle Jack came. It seemed 
to Jack as if fortune’s broadest em 
was lavished on them. He never knew 
how lovely Martha was till he saw her 
with her baby to her arms. And to 
Marthe it seemed ss if she had never 
known happiness before, so blessed was

to let the chil- 
est clothes, and 

take care of them-
ear their

m
lie X
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