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THE OLOSED DOOR.

1 remember it so well, it was one
morning, many years ago, when I
was a very little ohild, I had been dis-
obedient at breakfast time, and papa
pad said to me gravely and sadly,
« Carrie, you must get off your chair,
and go and stand outside the door for
five minutes.”

I got down ochoked back the sob
that rose in my throat and without re-
tarning to look into papa’s face, I went
outside the door and it was shat

inst me.

The moments seemed very long
and silent. I remember well how im-
patient I became, as I stood on the
mat and fidgetted with the handle of
the door. Thefive minutes were not
nearly over, but the handle of the
door was turned and Johnny’s curly
head peeped out.

Both his arms were round my neck
in & minute and he said, ¢ Carrie go
in, Tl be naughty instead of you.”
And before I had iime to say a word
he had pushed me in, and shut the
door.

There I stood with my eyes on the
ground, and feeling so red and un-
comfortable, not knowing whether I
might go up to the takle; but papa
took me by the hand, and led me to
the table, kissed me and put me on
my chair, and I knew I was forgiven
just a8 much as if I had borne all the
punishment, but oh how I wished
that Johnnie might come in !

When the five minutes were up he
was called in, and then papa took us
both—me, the poor naughty child, and
Johnnie the loving brother, and folded
us both in his arms, and I sobbed it all
out—the repentance, and love, and
gratefulness—while we were held close
to that loving heart.

And now that I look back to that
little soene, it seems like a very typi-
cal one. For the years went by, and
I found myself ontside another door,
separated from the Fathe¥, sin having
come between my soul and God, till 1
saw one who loved me come to take
my place and put me into his place of
nearness, and I was forgiven for
Ohrist’s sake ; and I knew the fulness
and freeness of that pardon, for our
Father drew me mnear to his divine
heart of Love, and there with the Lord
Jesus, my sin bearer, I found * joy
unspeakable and fall of glory.”

“ Payment he will not twice demand,
First at my bleeding surety's hand,
And then again at mine.”
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Remedigs-.

NOTHING I8 ENOWN TO BOIENCE AT
all comparable to the OuTIOURA REMEDIRS
in their marvellous properties for cleansing, puri-
fying and beautifying the skin, and in curing
forturing, disfiguring. itohing, scaly and pimply
of the akin, scalp and blood, with loss of

OUTIOURA, the great Bkin Cure, and CUTICURA

AP, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from
it, externally, and CuTicUBA RESOLVENT, the
new Blood Purifior, internally, cure every form
of skin end blood disease, from pimples to
scrofula.

Bold everywhere. Price, CUTIOURA, T5c.; RR-
SOLVENT, 31.50; Soap. 350¢. Prepared by the
PoTTRR DRua AND Cururoau Co., Boston, Mass.

Bend for “Bow to Oure Skin Diseases.”

¥ Pimplas, Blackheads, chapped and oily =t

& skin prevented by CUTICURA SoAp. .. =3

® Dull Achos, Pains, and Weaknesses in-
stantly relieved by the CUTTOURA ANTI-PAIN
PLASTER, the only pain-killing plaster, 80,

WHAT MADE THE BABY
OROSS.

“ Mamms, I wish you'd call the
baby in ; he’s so cross we can’t play,”
cried Robert to his mamma one day
a8 he was playing in the yard with his
sister and the baby. '

“I don’t think he would be cross if
you were not cross to him,” said ma-
ma, coming out. * He does just as
he sees youdo. Just try him and see.
Pat your hat on one side of your
head.” ‘

Robbie did so, and presently the
baby pushed his straw hat over on
one side of his head.

_* Whistle,” said mamma. Robbie
did, and baby begau to whistle too.

‘“ Btop mocking me,” said Robbie,
angrily, giving baby a push. Baby
screamed and pushed Robbie back.

* There, you see,” sgid his mother,
* the baby does just u‘lyon do. Kiss
him now, and you will see how
quickly he will follow your example.”

Robbie did not feel exactly like
doing this, but he did ; and the baby
hugged and kissed him back very
warmly.

“ Now you see,” said his mother,
‘“ you can have a cross baby or a good
baby of your little brother, just which
you choose. But youn teach him your-
gelf.” Robbié and all other little girls
and boys ought to remember the
golden rule: * Do unto others as you
would have them do unto youn.”

8 Years N Brp.—Gentlemen, I tried

our Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-

ry. and was perfectly cured from

sickness. I was sick in bed for three

years and after taking eix bottles I was

perfectly cured, and now I would not be
without the medicine in the house.
Miss Edmyra Faller.

Vereker P. 0., Oat.

WHY CHARLEY LOST THE
PLACE.

Whistling a merry tune, Charley
came down the road, with his hands in
his pockets, his cap pushed back on
his head, and a general air of good-
fellowship with the world.

He was on his way to apply for a
position in a stationer’s store that he
was very anxious o obtain, and in his
pocket were the best of references con-
cerning his character for willingness
and honesty. He felt sure that there
would not be much doubt about his
obtaining the place when he presented
these credentials. poas o

A few drops of rain fell, as the
bright sky was overcast with clouds,
and he began to wish that he had
brought an umbrellas. From a house
just a little way before him two little
children were starting out for school,
and the mother stood in the door

iling approval as the boy raised the
m and took the little sister|.

under its shelterin a manly fashion.
Oharley was & great tease, and, like
most boys who indulge in teasing or
rough practical jokes, he always took
care to select for his viotim some one
weaker or younger than himself.
“I'll have some fan with those
children,” he said $o himself ; and be-
fore they had gone very far down the

road he orept up behind them, and |

snatched the umbrella out of the boy’s
hands. ¢

In vain the little fellow pleaded with
him to return it. - Oharley took a mali-
cious delight in pretending that he
was going to break it or throw it over

the fence, be amused himself in this
way for some distance, making the
children run after him and plead with
him tearfully for their umbrella.

Tired of this sport at last, he relin-
quished the umbrella as a carriage ap-
proached, and, leaving the children to
dry their tears, went on toward
the store.

Mr. Mercer was not in, so Charley
sat down on the steps to wait for him.
An old gray cat was basking in the
sun, and Charley amused himself by
pinching the poor animal’s tail till
she mewed pitifully and struggled to
escape.
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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.
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SUMMER TOURS.

PALACE STEAMERS. Low Rares.

per Week Between

Four Trips
DETROIT, MACKINAC ISLAND
mhm q‘q’a“m m Lake

Every Week Day Between

“DETROIT AND CLEVELAND
wh-{-ywdnﬂu!m.hb.mnd&ﬂ-

Double Daily Line Between
CHICAGO AND ST, JOSEPH, MICH.
OUR ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLETS

Rates and Tickets
by t Agent, or address
E. B. WHITCOMB, G. P. A., DETROIT, MicH.,
Detroit and Cieveland Steam Nav. Co.

For BILIOUSNESS, CONSTI PATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS,
THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AND PROMPT
N -ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
| 0 Burpock BLOOD BITTERS IN_THE
TREATMENT AND.CURE OF CHRONIC |
AND OmlNATI DISEASES.

. SIMPSOI,
VENTRILOQUIST,

With four v funny wooden talking fi
furnishes mu amusement for Church an
Buuds{ School entertainments. For particulars

apply
Room 15, 94 Adelaide Street, Eas’,
TORONTO.

For
Cramps, Chills, Colic,
Diarrheea, Dysentery,
Cholera-Morbus
and all Bowel
Complaints,

NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER

AND

49 Years' Experience proves
that PERRY DAVIS’
PAIN-KILLER
is the best
Family Remedy for

Burns,
Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism,
Neuralgia
and Toothache.

SOLD EVERYWHERE at 260.
and 60¢. a BOTTLE.

Beware of Counterfeits and
BF orthiess Imitations. &%
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