their

uce, |
kuew the
hey might
Id it, but
ight have

1 across the
as uo other
I found her
p, where |
| was never
my life, |
like death,
be at work.
was unable
but [ intend
lly distressed

ke up my
In les
I had
‘--nnwn and
she met me
e,
Miss Bell is
rain fever? 1
it her” (her
he saw her
”

€.
ling-place had
she had any
as papa does
ut we could
ms so sad to
riendless and

friendless,” 1
pray that she

or a time it
ealmost been
sth began, at
the light of

reason did not come back to her eves, and

Dr. Maxey ¢ feared it bad gone for-
ever.

“ However that may be,” I said, “she
shall never want for a home so long as 1
have

As soop as she was able to travel I took
Ler back with me to my Western home,

Ived that I would give up my whole life
to her, if that were necessary, so that there
by I might in any way atone for the wrong
I had done her

She was very quiet and gentle, and sel
dom spoke ; but scemed content to sit day
'|-.m|1.. wking out towards the
mountain-peak s though it was
them that vlm light of her life had g
lown, But by-and-by, after many
had passed, I began to notice that the strang
bewildered look was fading out of her f
ning back there,

and the light was surely e

One day I happened to look uy
her eyes fixed upon me with rn A
juestioning glance, very different from their
u nze,

“Grace,” aid, “where am 17 And

how came I to | th ye
My heart a t stopp . : t
her ealling me by name in the old tone,

for a moment I could not ak. Wher
last [ was able to reply | said, “ You were
very sick, 11 heard of it and came to
you.”

“Bat how came I here
wards voe mountains—*this is

der

; ont
I|.,n

So then I told her all—how sorry I had
been for the wrong I had done, and how I
had longed to make at and to
prove to her that [ reall her in

pite of my shorteomings ; and how, at last,
I bad found ber and br her to share
my lonely home with me

“Tell me one thing,” looking me as
1 she would read my very thoughts,
y you still believe that [ was guilty of”"—
I never believed such a thing for an in

tant,” | interrupted, “and you had other

hu» Is who did not
Perhaps it would have been wiser to
have stayed where it happened and tried to
live it down,” she said ; * but my heart was
ken y poor x' deat

ing to ul g
and | longed to get beyond :ni knowled
of those who had 5o wr

ged me

Y were awar

» despair t I have tried to believe
it was all and to trust that |

wow th re some time, though 1
anno »

% No, i rst out, in-
lignautly. 18 an, ma-
lictous pe and silly, gossiping people,

and foolish, passionate people cannot or will
not control their tongues, but allow them
to work mischief, never knowing nor caring
how many maimed and broken lives they
leave behind him."”

“Do not reproach yourself so bitterly,
Grace, said, “If you have hurt me 1o
any way, you have more than atoned for it,
and your love has given me the happiest
moments | have ever known since my dear
mother left me.”

How thankful T have been ever since for
those few words! [If it had not been for
them 1 do not knu\v how I ever could have
borne what follc
The next morning she did not come down,
id when I went to call her I found her so
deeply asleep that | could not waken her,
and [ soon saw thatno one ever would wake
her again in this world,

The doctors said it was heart disease—she
had inherited it from her mother, I suppose
But any way, it was release, She had es-
caped, at last, to a country where words
would never injure her more.  And I could
not wish her back.—Youth's Companion,

- - .

BreAgFAsT Purrs.—They may be made
on baking-day by taking up a little dough |
and pulling out to the thickness of dough-
nuts ; eut two and one-half inches in length
drop in boiling lard, and fry like doughnuts,
to be eaten with butter like biscuit, Some
cooks work into the dough a lnllel.umr,
and let it rise be frying in the lard.

THE

LEND GOOD BOOKS.

Late one afternoon, Mrs, Martin sat at
her door awaiting the arrival of her family
to their evening mes Down in the lower
part of the town was a mill and some of the
employees were just returning home, One
of them, a pretty young girl of perhaps
seventeen years, was passing Mrs, Martin’s
gate. She was husily ¢ ed in reading a
paper, one of the large illustrated sheets.

One of the pictures caught Mrs, Martin's
eye. It represented two spindle | d
yvoung men with fierce black moustaches, en-

«1 in the interestin

occupation of cut-
with formidable

fewale figure
black hair streaming, and mouth wide open,
was fainting away ina moststriking attitude
“Good evening, Maggie,” Mrs, Martin call-
«d out in a cheery tone
The young girl looked up and returned
the salutation, her pietty face flu 1
the interest of her
beside the gate, for Mrs. Martin hurried
down as if desirous of speaking still further
“Would you like a slip of my new gera
ninm, Maggzie 1" continued the latter,
“Oh yes, thank you! How pre
IWETS are
“And how does your garden get along 7
"ou told me this spring that you intended
havir »
“Oh, it doesn’t look fit to be seen. The
hens scratched up all my pansies, and sin
last rain the weeds have overgrown every-
I dou’t have much time to work
in it, you know When | get home 'm ¢
tired that I'd rather read.”

eading, She lingered

thing else,

“Well, reading is good, provided one has
the right kind of books,” said Mrs. Martin
as she began to gather a little ‘”‘I“"-
“What are you reading now, Maggie 1"

“Oh, it’s an awfully interesting story
Maggie replied, pointing to the paper
held in her hand. * It’s about a poor but
perfectly lovely sewing girl and an earl’s
son, and oh, it's dreadfully exciting !
| Mrs, Martin laid her hand on the girls
arm and said kindly, “Ma 1
now, are you happier after
trash 1"

For an i nt the
were angry at

's face clonded, asif
plain speaking, then

her brown eyes rai with a frank
k he re * No, Mrs, Martin, |
taat | Anyhow, it makes me

disconte 1 with my life, and I
thinking how nic 1t would t to

be rich and bay _-‘m!f\m(: and Jewel
and all that.  Bat you know that mill work
perfect drudgery, and one is glad for

¢ that will do it, pure, xm.l.l r
that will cultivate your mind and elevat
Wait a minute, and I will lend

your soul.
youal , and when you have fimshed it
you shall have ., Martiy
went in the ho 1 br “ Stey

ping Heave !.v\zur\
It had been a gift from a dear friend and
she prized it highly, once having made the
resolve never to lend it, but she chang
mind now, making the little sacrifice—* in
Ih« name."”
lere Maggie, take thisand give me
o I'll light the kitchen fire with it, to.

IA'\|>| ,
WOITOW morning

Aund Maggie obeye
walked away with new
mind.—Christian Intellige

-

“I CAN'T HELP IT.”
| Tut, tut, fair lady, how can you do your-
self #o great an injustice as to allow an evil
spirit to gain utterance throngh your lips
Now ‘you have said things wholly uncalled
for, things which you are sure to regret,
things which have hurt deeply your good,
true fiiends, and things which have Jowere
you in the estimation of all who heard you,
You have cast a shadow over all within
your home, aud the pain which you have
given will certainly return to you.

“You need not tell me this—I know it
{all.  But I cannot help giving way to my
ll"l]"'

Then you should go away into the woods
|and live amony the bears, A human being
who nnll\ is u by any effort he can
| make, by any care he can take, to control
| the evil spirit within, is utterly unfit to live
|amorg mankind, \u\rlll‘ has the least right
to infhet on companions such misery and
harm as an ugly-tempered h:l\l‘l‘-lll‘\lv does
|inflict, But you mistake—you can “ help

WEEKLY
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areanxious to please, how smooth you are
When youare visiting “high-toned” friends,
w gentle you are! ls it only or chiefly
at howe and with your nearest, most fami
liar friends, that you give free way to vour
unpleasant feelings? Is this wise 7 How
will it be with you when you havealienated
your family ?
h things have been done. Ma
many a woman, has in advanced ag
one who could love him, or
love her, or even endure their
company was left. And all because the ir
able, unamiable, violent temper was
controlled. Hard as the work may
it is hard, especially when uvuder
in life, it,can be done. You can
do it and you must do or you will soon
be left without any to dwell with you
“ou can learn never te t
Others nat
( as you are, have done this
Itis no excuse for ugliness that nature gave
gh temper.  That impo
the duty of greater watchfulnes

and gives

you a chance to win greater credit for self
congue

Tue sooner youn begin to cor
the better it will be for you,
all who are now the victims
bridled  temper and tongue,
Hera
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WHICH MOST VALUABLE

I am sadly conscious that th nds of
mothers are so over-burdene wetual
demands of life, from day to day, consume
all their time and strength, But f two

evils choose the least,
call the least, an (
untaught boy I Dirty windows, or a cl

whose confidence you have failed to ga

Cobwebs in the corner, or a son over whose
il & crust has formed so strong that you
of meltr It with your hot tears

ich would vo

g fervent | ers |
I have seen a w who was aly tely
ignorant of her children’s habit of thongl
who never felt that she could spare a half
hour to read or talk to them ; | have seen
this woman spend ten minut
heet—there were six the w
hour in fluting the r
pulls of her httle girl's “sweet
thirty m 4A’~~nul ishing i
lready bright a n;i
frosting and ¢ ating a
vy ow ected
mot -a 1 T
shall appea (
e be judged f i ¢
lone v err
fil ter pla her ca
~th L4 v auswers ik
Where aret vaand girvls |
Lord, 1 w v K i

ing furniture and r |(
making beautiful ru

\\).1( hast thou to show for thy m,,

.ll\

“The tidiest ho
starching and irc
hood !

Oh, these children, the
res , eager boys and
more than our owr s ! Shall we devote
our time and strength to that which perish-
, while the rich garden of our child’s soul
neglected, with foul weeds choking out
all worthy and beautiful growths | Shall
we exalt the incidentals of life to the nv.)\
of a purpose, to the shutting cut of
work whose results reach beyond the

Fleeting, oh mother, are the days of chi
hood, and speckless windows, sr,vy liner
the consciousiess that everythi' g about the
house is fanl lossly bright and clean, will be
poor comfort wn that day wherein we shall
discover that vur by’s feet have chosen the
path that shall take him out of the way to
all eternity,—Hurrwt M Morris, in Woman's
Journal

, Lord, and the

in all our neighb

» children! The

girls whom we love
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For A Rice rupmisg, one teacup of rice
put ina two guark sty with a little milk,
set on the baca ol the stove till the rice 1s
well aoaked, then sveeten to taste, a little
salt, & swail poece of batter, one eup of
raising, fill the b up rall with milk, put
in the oven ab ot ten o'clock if for dinner;
as it browns sir it two or three times tll it
is thick envugh. It you geCit just right, it

They are delicious with coffee for breakfast, [it.” When any one is present whom you 'will need no sauce aud will be delicious,

Itis

HINTS TO TEACHERS ON THE CUR-
RENT LESSONS,

SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS

the heavy breakers roll

ng upon the
the sailors and crew floati towar
hore on broken pieces of the ship ; then a
u shore, drenched, chille
clter
iragen

By escape from great danger (ver. 1

The whole number on board the ship wer

saved, o t lie proise made 1
Paul.

IL. By t 1 kindne f
nativ 8 natives acted ir
he kin | mavoer t
th in su Our religion

kindly help t
it for reward,
M.'l.wx.\\uu-w hly by the heal-
f their sick an the comforts of
iospel.  Had they done it for the
t would not have been true kindn
td not have heen rewarded
trations. If Rahab entertains
life and the liv f all her

shoul l nnl‘

ward

and hence ¢

kinsmen are preserved amid the destruction
f  Jerich If the “great woman” of
Shunem prepares a table for Elisha, God
lays a little one in her bosom, and when he

is stricken down in death restores h mu,,).x
arms,  1f the Master borrows Peter’s b

temporary pulpit, he sl -\\—i.~

of the favor by giving the large

t of fishes ; and if he f
of Martha and Mary
the resurrection of

rylor
I.. < tecti
1f rs. 3-6)
tory. Then there are a1
cations to be made, (1) |
Good men come into tr
lelivers them, as Paul he
vil rk it rea ¢ i
t mod iverance
IV. By wonders  wr ht
rov Pan | 1 was a pri
! 1 | L But God by ¢
\ % wla H
IWET pirea 1
1 \ are God 1
11 | Miracles are not a d
fG \ 18 way
t . nt
As W winda wa et
and Laul a ! the comf of
| 1t We g r.
d | f vl ther
V. By the gratitude of led (ver
10)
Vi rm
(vers. » lon

Trace out 'n»J

the prayer was answered,
th time nor in the way he
bad ex

VIL By theloveand sympal of a faith-
ful church ‘ver, 15), Paul needed sympathy

as‘all workers and teachers do.  How much
y a little effort of friend!y sym-
pathy and by expressions of love,
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We Kvow of a Sunday-school, and one
of the best managed that ever we saw, where,
during the whole session, the
i stroke, The opening of the
school is announced by the pealing forth of
the organ, and then the introductory service
is conducted without any need for the tap

of the bell.  That over, the « s proceed
to the studyv of their lesson, and then, five
minutes hefore the expiration of the time
hat is allowed for the lesson, the bell is tap-
ped for the first and only time, as a signal
for drawing the lesson to a close.  The way
to keep others quiet is to keep quiet your-
self.  Fussy people make everybody fussy
about them il the last place in the world
for a fussy man is at the superintendent’s
desk in a Sunday-school. Make a town.
crier of him if you please and give him a
bell ; make a sexton of him and let him ring
the hell away up in the steeple ; hut don’t
make a superintendeut out of him to mar
the peace of the Sabbath by the clamor of
his tongue and the clatter of his bell.— Hap-
Superinten lent,




