Ge€'s Cutidren 5 Dark Hours
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the cagaelly of fasth in
waitber o s vopages were ouly over
phacid wens, O shigs are sot tested
o ne wharves - oul ie the burricsoes,
Bard v ot w w0 bolleve, yet it s & Bible.
wruth tbat whowm God loves, be chastony
sl soounges . and be does 11 (ari becaune
wee thew. Chowists wever throw
Erovelatones \ois their crueibles ; it s
wnly the ares which contns pold or sllver,
which are subected W the red Lot farosce
i, W bave 10 maee &

evory Ume thal we
wer cniiod o faoe 4 N etone

(1) Bewme Chrwtimns [ ves are sbadowed
by & neturally deepor. ng tew peremest
z-uv Hopetn! looks st wlmost every
thing through & rose-colored glass; but
poor Peother Fearing carries o * slough of
Dinpond™ in b mind pesrly all the way
5o the Colestial city, wod can ouly sing
Base. He o & man of & choics t

T

meveriheless, asd shrough the river of
dunils iriwmphantly. Mesr of my
will senll that * sud  sucoeetul

inster of Christ, Dr. Edwaed Payson, of
Fordasd, whe was o/ cted  with (he most
workid despondesey. Betas amailed bim
wften with temptations that drove bim well-
wigh to despair. The Dovil, like 8 skulking
highwaymas, is very apt 10 siack God's
poople when they are ¥ walking o dark-

wees and soe w0 fight: Dr. Payson bed o
wonderful

e garnment - both (o lead sou
sod o comiort the sorrowing; sad his
tying hours Msﬂ ihe woet exalted
cosaay of . Hesver” will probably
e all the beighter 10 those (‘) ridtinne who
Lave urgvelled thither through the deepest

3

wliter satural
% make phlege
does it -:.
gy or Bat  grace
i 10 besr up

The divine

g tof
. s lre chiMd of Ge
snder tsese nataral bardess
prom wes Lecome very vweet and

brethres and sisters whose
bends are bowed dows like & bulrah, |
And there is 5o pasenge is (he Bible more |
aseurieg sud cemMaining 0 Lhen
e he that walketl arkoess and
bndh mo light, let him trost in the name of

o sil. these

¥ Lord aud stay upes his God” This |
‘e not addeessed 1o God's enemios who |
walk o the derksess of sin, but 1o his|

svenast children who are called W pase
Lrougs vers shadowy experien:ee
€2) Bome of my readers may be passing

throngh bowrs of pecuniary
dversi y osiness Bas been shat
wred, or ibeir moomes hove dwindled
Aowd slmont to (e vamiebi ini. These
are gloomy tUmes, dear friongs ; Lut [ hoge

that it s not 0o dark for you 0 ser 0
resd God's precove promises, or oo dark

for yeu' 10 keep the -umt'm road of
siegricy. For your comfort let me aspure
knows thoussads of

you that while [-bav
Christisse 10 be y demorslized by

prosperity, | have n knows one 1o be |,
dauaged by sdversity. Sech blizzards
wre very oyt 0 Jiive s true Chrie
pea e sale covert of Jewus Chrint

V 1S

psih msy prove 1o be
rofitable portion of our life-journey. The
; co(hh:‘l‘lh the eye of the body, has
the power 0 enlarge its pupil sud so
comes very #00n 10 see in the dark. It
discovers new besaty in Bible-truths which
it ever noticed before. It discovers the
iousness of & bope in Christ ss never
s sud gets new views of the uo~
chsaging love of Him who sticketh cloter
than & brother

s 3
Then 1o all my readers who sre Jesrning
srd lessors snd working out difficalt

have been brought into such dark hours
ou kpow wot now, but you will koow
Lmllm for part of the sweet discoveries
of Heaven will be 10 fiod out the mysteries
of esrth. Push oo cheerfully, for if
sorrow camp with us over night, joy
cometh in the worning. It is wvot a great
way 10 Heaves, st the farthiest, and then
will burs! upou ougeyes the exceeding and
siernal -d‘rd lgry' '

Crusify the Hows and Whys.

Uo & summer Sunday | found myself in
# cousiry Wwn swong siraogers. My steps
were led, for the morviog service, 1o a
piaie, vapretendisg little chuwrzh, I
thought 1o fisd the pesce of God's house ;
1 thought to find rest in God's word, cheer
for Fis love, fellowship with His people.
For Ged is the same God slways sed
everywhere; the besuty of holiness in
shout all trae worsbip, if our eyes are
open 10 see | wod God's people sre breth-
ren the world over, Batl did et expect

16 hetr & mesage 1o me from » sirapge
pu'ol, by & strsnger’s voice,
Yet that is what I did bhear. | brough

away just one seatence in my mind that 1
udnl wea s message of God wowe. It
was in the closing prayer, sfier s sermon
sddressed 1o those balung snd hesitating
about coming to Christ,

“0 C‘oﬂ“clp us 1o got rid of our quet-
tionings ; belp us (o crueify our whys and
how

"

It is 80 eney to question why and how;
 aestionin, so quickly bring doubis;
lﬂhl -uﬂlply and cling so. ow oan
we get rid of théws 7 What is it tocrucify
them 1

Paul saye in Galatinse, * They that
are Christ's have crucified the flsh with
the affections and Juste.” And in woother
place he glories only * in the croes of our
Lord Jesus Christ, whereby the world is
erucified unto me.”

In the ove instance believers are the
sctom, and crucify pessions asd sivs; in
the other instance the crose of Christ cruci
fies the world, Crucifixion is s shametul
sod ignominions desth. That is what is
16 be dove with doub's and questionings—
put them 1o death without any mercy or
favor,

“ And you being dead in your vins, and
the unsircumecision of your flesh hath He
quickened together with Him, baving for-
given you all (rew #, blotting out “the
handwriting of ordinancea that was against
us, which was contrary 1o us, and . took it
out of our way, nsiling it to His cross.”

What Christ did with the handwriting
agnins! us, (ben, is what we sie 0 do with
questions that rise na stumbling-blocks in
our way, What are those questions T

The hows of unbeliet n}-h_u of imps-
tience, intubmission, and pride. Such as,
How will God save our souls? How will
God make us weet for His kingdom ? How
give us’the vietery over besetting sine snd
ruling passions 7 How will He uatasgle
the thresds of lite 7 - How wake cérooked
places siraight How ad) 11 seeming
in ustice, dificulties, incousistencies, and
perplexities?. How will he bring all to

1
p““'hy does God deny comfortes, pleaares,
and Juxaries 1o 80 many of His eainte?
Wiy does He lay burdens of care, suffer-
ne, of 16l on %0 many of His chosen ones?
Fhy does He permit s0 much wsuffering
smong little children, and of the innecent
for the guilty 7 .Why does He bear and
forebear with wickedness in, high places?
Why does He allot %0 much that is painful
wod grievous in His providences? Why

Wien b seets  ran  low,

beaven & sppreciste. Chrie
s. courage shiver spleodidly in the
ark., When a commercial tempest had |

weps awsy Arthor Tappas's fortune, sad |
be deew out his watch nad baoded it 10 his |
& *'1 keep nothing from
e was richer in God's sight
an be wes six |
y uscomfortabie |
» not” gradasted by
was who has' s clear
the Lord Jesus Chrim
Le stmosphere of love al]
he glories of Heaven
Lord’s

s ove of the

(3) We oftes tiad curseives involved in
deep perplexition s Lo the course we ought
wpurene. Wheos we bave light it is ensy
enough 1o walk in the light ; no one need
g0 ssirey s broad nooudsy. Thes we
can walk by sight. Faith is trusting God
s the dark. Prayer is often the cry of the
won! iufthe datkness 10 as uoseen Saviour ;
sed Jo' be appears 10 us in the fourth
waich of the aight walking s+ over the
billows and spesking 0 us the maeuring

words : “ It s 1 be of good cheer; be
wot atraid.”  Wosderfa! deliverances and
guidances oftes cowe. 10 ue‘in thewe

lexity.  * Light is sown for
As we trend the plonghed
ght is hidden in the furrows
sod bewaks forth. A poor widew of my
scyusiniance, consecrated Ler ouly wom to
the mervice of Christ, sod s wbe trudged
slong /e deep poveriy, wonderful
of Providence sprung up in
et Sike raye of light bursting from
ke . The education of that son—
whe ‘became ofterwards as  eloquent
miniger of the Word—was ;onm&
srugeie apd yesture of faith. Bhe
grent hedy and wplift from this very p‘um-
wage: ' He that walketh in darkoess let
b trest i the name of ‘the Lord, and
ny bis God.” * This is something
wery diflerent from an ocoaéional touch of
mAhzyu. It mesns w lean on
[ ng arm, with the perfect
smurance that the srm will never bresk
ond never fail us.
trismph of faith is (o trust

came, and dor

.q-byhpuitwl it. He owns w,

does He ask faith when He might so easily

| grant sight 7

All these hows aod whys, aud others
which, like them, cencers responsibilily
sod ability  which belong' only to God,
shioald be summarily disposed of by cruci~
fixion-—pailing them with firm heari sod

wd to the crose of our Lord
Jesus Christ.  They sre shameful. snd
leserve an ignominious desth

There are other hows and whys to be

wesdy b

considered, answered, and acted upon,
v Why has God given we life and
being, power, a body with members, a

mind with faculties and thoughts, 8 heart
w0 love? Addtothe why s whet, What
am [ doing about it? =

How shall I best snwwer His purpose in
giving snd ocontinuing my life? How
gloryfy Him? How work together with
Him?

Two words comprebend all thel can be
said in reply to ‘these questionings—obed
ience and trust. Whoever, with the germ
of life in his sou! and the hegionings of
love in kis heart, will set about asking and
soswering these last questions, will be
sorprised o see with what stordy and
effective blows the bows and whys of unbe
liet distrust bave been taken ont of
the way and nailed to the cross,

Then, too, will he boldly ask, * Why
ari thou east down, O my soul, sad why
art thou disquieted within me? Hope thon
in God.”—Kel,

Too Little Time Bpent in Prayer

1 was admiring, this summer, s photo-
graph of the interior of & besutiful chapel,
Iknew the light in the chapel was very
dim, and was curious to know how long »
time was required to take (he pictare. -1
was fnformed by the artiet (hat his camers
#t00d & whole day with the plate exposed
to that dim interior. Here isa key, thought
1, to the secret why the lives of #0 many
Christians are wanting in Christ-likeness,
Their souls are not held in conscious con-
tact with Christ long enough to receive

ent and vitalizing im from

im, There may be angelic beings, nn-
clouded by sin, who, in & brief fime
#peat in communion with God, can receive
anfading and life-giving impressions, Bu
itisnotso with us mortals. In conse-
quence of #in, bur naturs is darkened, like

8 itful impressions are made throug!
prager. o

‘® are s0 constituled that time is »
neceseary element in every mental or moral
acquisition. No one ever learna the multi-
li table by nadi-g' l) over once.
%h mwind must vot only irected to the
thing to be learned, it must be held for &
derable time in fxed {on upon
that thing, else there will be no permanent
impression made upon the wind,

This law bolds in respect 10 our apiri-
tusl being and life. The greater the time
spent in real communion with God, the
greater agd more permanent will be the
effent of such commuuion on our souls. It
often takes some time 10 disentsngle the
mind from worldly objects sons to bring the
m tho u:i‘::rrupud communion with

. The could not from
the strest imm into sh.zly of
Holies in the Jewish Temple ; variousouter
courts had to be traversed hefore the inner
sanctuary could be entered. Sothe soul that
is immersed in the cares and pleasures of
the world csnnot always step instantly
from these into the Holy of Holies
of God’s presence, with the world wholly
sbut out. If our s devotions consist~
edof & few minutes hed from the

of ita hmphu, snd  buzxed in the
un}iu g .'“l o "
** Just two sou l thought Tow,
Hark! A third was audible on
the atairway leading to the office door, and
in walked & man somewhere on the farther
side of sixty Three IH:J' were very

P : an
swathing his neck, keen eyes bebind
his iron-bowed 08, and & osne with
s crooked head, With this cane bhe pomp-
ously pounded on the floor, and looking st
Tom., said, “ Eb, eh, young man !”

“ Yes, sir, said Tom ; osn I do suything
for you "

“1dunso, Where is your master?”

“ At dinuer, i

“At dinper ell, we can do without
1 just want 1o w ot his snfe.”

ho—who—are you,

“No matter, young man, no matter who
ITam. Iamgoing (0 that safe. You go

“If you will sit down snd wait, Mr.
Dodlins will be iz, sir yhe bhae only gone
howe for & bite.”

““ A bite! Yes, first Yne and (ben so-
otoer, for an hour. Herg! yon take your
seat sod be gaiet, young man.”

“1f you tell me your name—~"

““ No matter, %ﬂl your seat, sir!”
With his lified cane the visitor assumed »

busy morning and the drowsy evening, our
spiritusl life will not be lifted to igh

ve which it ought to ocoupy. One who
ie familiar with tg- biographies of those
who bave been eminent for their piety and
their usefuloess io the Church cannot fail
1p bave noticed bhow much time they all
rpent jo prayer. Their Prayers were ofteu
measured, not by minutes, but by bours

We thiok, firet of all, of the example of |

Jesus, who apent whole nights in the exer-
cise of prayer.

We bave all read how Luther, if be had ’

butfour orfive hours to spend in study,would
epend two or three of them in praying,

¢ read how Edwards aud Braioard spent |

bours at & time in prayer. One of the
grestest nod saintliest
Church of Esgland has, produced in this

century was Frederic Denison. Maurice,

He was accustomed to epeod much time in |
prayer. His sisters testify that, when he |

was with them, they frequently found that
he had not been in bed all night, having
#pend the whole night iv prayer,

How many of those who read these lines
are accustomed Lo spend one hour in the
twenty-four in the exercise of prayer ? It is
{rue that we should be lifting up, frequent-
ly, ejsculstory prayers, acd “ thus pray
without ceasing,” but thia does not relieve
us of the necessity of having stated ses-
sogs of deyotion, and time given to
ihese reasons will have much to do with
the strength snd fruitfulness of our spirit-
ual life.—~7he Ree. O, W, Fo
“ Golden Rule”

The Spring which Closed the Door of the Safe.

“Don’t you worry oue bit, mother,”
kindly declared Tom Bperry. *“1I can get
my own supper just as well as not. Now,
you see, I can broil a piece of steak, make
& cup of tea, tonst & piece of bread, handy
as a0 old cook in & hunter’s camp.”

“You're s good boy. I feel preity well
ured up to-day,” eaid Mre. Sperry, who
closely -bundled nup in her big red
shaw! and nursing & rheumalic affection,
occupied o rocking chair befora the fire,

“Not a word, mother, nct & word!”
#sid the obliging Tom.

Soon the steak was broiled, the bresd
tonsted, the ten made, All the dishes
were cu the table, and Tom was seated be
fore them, h-p&v ae an office boy eatiog
his supper could be.

“Bakes!” suddenly exclaimed a voice ns
the door opened, and old Miss Bartlett
entered, “How comfortable you look in
here 1

“ Come in, cowe in!” cried Tom’s
mother, glad to have a caller who could
help her while away a balf hour.

“ And Tommy! what & good time you
are having, eating your supper I” exclaimed
Miss Bartlett,

“Yes, yoo,” replied Tom promptly,
charging away with kuife and fork on that
beefoteak, like a knight with eword and
lance on & trophy in the forest,

“ He had to get his supper himself, poor
boy | ” moaned his mother.

“Don’t call this boy poor,” eaid Tom
cheerfully, “ I think he is dcing first rate.”’

* Bless him, I say,” exclaimed old Miss
Bartlett admiringly. Tom was a great
favorits with the old lady.

“How does Tommy like his place at
Dodlin’s ? ™ #he vow inquired.

“Splendid! ” declared Tom. *“And
Dodlin trusts me too. He leaves a lot of
money near me; leaves the eafe doors
open

“Yer,” eaid hie mother, “‘but he seers to

look out and see the door can be closed
pretty quick. He has got a epring under

hin desk.”

**Nol & real bilin’ spring?" eaid old
Mise Bartlett. ‘“That’s handy-if you are
thiraty.”

“Oh,” explained Tom, *“its s epring to
put your foot on, you know, of steel; and
that connects with the safe door, and shuts
it all of & sudden—that’s in case anybody
came in and wanted tobe up to mischief,
and run off with what ie in the safe; take
money, you know. That spring will do
the business, you know, pretty qnick.”

“I ehould think it would ‘mazin’ quick,”
declared the old neighbor. * What a pro-

eesive world we do live in! Things wuz
different when I was & boy—girl, I mean.”

“Yes," said Tom, wisely, and with the
sir of one who has seen both Boston and
the tip of the North Pole; ‘‘yes, it is s go-

abead sge.
“Dodiins is smart,” sffirmed Miss
Bartlett. ** As for that matter, his father

before him, Simon Dodliny, wuz emart in
hie day. He is a lively oll man etill,
You ever see him 7"

“ No, ma'am.”

“He will 5‘" ou & call some day, He
inn fusyy old feller, but & good map, if I
do say it. He has notions, you
What he wants now is mmrgod
trost.”

“ He might take our Tommy,” thought
Mrs. Sperry, but modesily did not express
her opinion. “If Tommy could get more
wpay, it wouldn’t go bad af all.”

e e v

know.
y he can

The vext day Tom was on duty in the
offize of William Dodline, It was noon.
8aid Tom's ewployer, “ I have plenty of
time and will run home for a bite; it you
need.me, use the telephone ; T will be back
inftime to close up.”

“ All right, sir,” nmd Tom.

Leaving the safe open, William
Dodline adjourned to his house for & bite—
s good many of them,

Tt was very still in the office. The
fire emkmn the grate, A fly umorul:

men whom the |

 in |

ing sttitude,
“T am going to do wy duty,” muttered
Tom. Rushing to his ewrployer's desk,

placing bis foot on the spring in the floor,
sod pressing hard, Tom heard the safe
door go—slam !

“Youog man!” shouted
| sogrily, his face reddening.

“I must look after my employer's
| interests,” said Tom, firmly.
“0 that eafe door, young man !”

| “Icmu’,sir; I dont know the combie
oation,”
| “Must I wait till William Dedlins comes
back?”’
| “Yes, sir.”

“Where’s the telephone?”

“I will eall up to Mr. Dodlin’s, and tell
bim how it waa.” ¢

Ding-ding-ding ! went the telephone in
Villiam Dodlin’s dining-100m.

“What's that 7” eaid the man who was
pjoying bis one buncreth bite. *“Pity I
can't eat without interruption! However

the old man

{ v
|

!

|, He rose and went to the telephone,
Vhowing down his big red ear
{

|

|

]

“Oh,” he muttered, *“that's Tom!
“Well,” he called to Tom, “what’s
| wanted I

“Man here who won't give his name,
| wanted to #t into the safe; hé was very
‘commnndin‘. Of course, I wouldn’t let
| him, snd touched off that n?rin;, ard—-""
| “ What kind of & man ?” asked William
| Dodline.

“Anold man, sod has & red comforter
snd & crooked-headed cane.”’

* Dear me "’ muttered William Dodlins,
| “9f it isn’t father.”
| Henow shrieked through the telephone
“ You did all right, but snotber time Jet
him go to the safe. It is my—my father;
I will be down immediately after —"

He stopped., The rest of his rentence
he finished at the table, ~** After—I have
o few more bites.. Fatber will calm down
and be likea sephyr, I know. He will
like the boy for standing up to his duty.
Of course, when s0 many evir-minded peo-
ple sre about, if father wont give his
name, he must take the consequences.’’;
He then rose, left the house and hurried to
his cffice

Nigh cawe again. Tom ggain get his
own supper. Miss *Bar lett once agaim
ealled, and found a jubilee going on in the
Sperry kitchen,

“ Just think of it, Miss Bartlett,” ex.
claimed Mrs, Bperry, still nursiog her
rheumatism, ““if old man Dodlins didn’t
call on Tom, and Tom touched off the
spring—wouldn’t let him in the safe, y
know—and thefold man liked him for it,
aud says be is the boy who wouldn’t swerve
& hair—that is his langusge—not a hair
for Queen Victoria, and — &
to employ Tom, and give him bj

With what intense eatisfactiona Tom
Sperry looked up, and grinned !—Reo.
Edward A. Rand, in the Interfor.

A Fooblo Wife.

“I'm afraid she’s a T, feeble cree-
fur’,” said old Mr. Bayliff, shaking his
head. “ Ten o'clock Monday morniog,
and the washing aint out yet, If ain: the
way your poor mother used to keep house,
Hector. Eh? How? Where ye goin’
now?”

Hector Bayliff had left the ox-yoke he
wae mending, and crossed the green door-
yard with a rapid step, to take vﬁ::’huped—
up clotbes-basket from the hands of a
pretty, slender young woman who had jost
emerged from the kitchen door.

The old man uttered an audible enort of
disgust. ** Well, I never ! ” he said, “If
Hector hain’t left his work Lo wait on that
wife o’ hien! It sint & man’s work to carry
clothes out, no way you can fix it, If you
do it once, you’ll be expected to do it twice.
And Heclor's wife is clean spoiled a’ready.
It aint the way I managed matters when I
was first married to Hector's mother.
What you been doin’t” uhu‘ly, o8 the
young man returned to his work.

“That basket was too heavy for Oynthia
to carry,” eaid Hector, curtly., “I wish
1 could afford to keep a ﬁirl for her.”

“A girl!” Mr, Bayliff’s voice betrayed
mingled astonishment and contempt. “* A
girfl! Your mether”—

“Yee, 1 koow, father,” inumpled
Hector. *“ But things have changed since
then, aad perhaps mother wouald be alive
now if the housework bad not worn her
out before her time.”

“ That’s a downright flying in the face
of Providence,” #xid Mr, Bayliff, reddening
to the roots of his stiff, iron-gray hair. *“It
was the Lord’s will that your mother
should be tcok away, and there aint no
¢ort of doubt but that she’s better off.
And Cynthis won’t ever stand in her shoes,
no way you can look atit!”

Hector Bliliﬂ made no reply, but took
up his ox-yoke and weat across the fielde
with it,

“ Father may say what he pleases,” said
he to himself, “‘but mother died of over-
work and under ecare, and nothing else:
The household duties are too heavy for
Cynthis, and I must see what can be done
to lightes them. No woman shall be
drudged to death under this roof now.”

Cynthis Hough had been a youn,
factory girl when Hestor iff mnrrh’
her. Bhe had been ignorant of the details
of housekeeping, but she had exerted her-
self diligently to learn. Old Mr, ::lyliﬂ,

ver, was 8n exacting critic, the
yliff farmhouse was s big, rambl

the end, And the tired look in her

eye and (he weary flueh on ber cheek went
to Heotor's heart st times.
Ly he, “I wish 1cculd

“I's ol at
stupid 10 manage se [ cul{l,"
#otor shook bis head, He kuew that
something was lacking, but be did -agniu
comprebend what, But she drooped 0
that be saw some redical change was

necessary.

“ COyathin,” said he, “this won't do.
Yot must go sod stay with your mother &
week or iwo, and rest.”

“ Bat what will you do, Heclor 1

“ We'll keep bachelor’s hall, father aud
L” maid the young man, cheerily, “What
does it siguify 1o us, & little inconvenience,
%0 long a8 you are benefl "

80, rather unwillingly, Cynthis went.
Old Silss Baylif shook his head fore-

bodingly.

- 7liit ia the way you're goin’ to bab;
that wife o' yourn, Hector,” he said, “you’ll
bave her playin’ sick the whole time. I
don't to lettin’ women think themselves
too fm) t. Now we shall be obleeged
to hev y Jenkins here to do the chores
and cook, sed it'll cost us & dollar sad &
balf & week, at the very least. "Taint
what I call economical bousekeepin’.”

“That depends upon what one calls
ecoaomy,” said Hector, quistly.

When his neighbor, Luzon Perkins,
drove past that afternoon, with his wife,
Hector called them in, eecretly rejoicing
that old Silas wae down in the swamp lot,
capturing a refractory calf,

“Your not in & burry, Luzon, are you!”
said be. “Sil down & mivute. I want to
aek your wife’s advice.”

“A pretty thing to do,” lsughed Mrs.
Perkins, “when you've got & wife of your
own!”

“It's about her that Iwant to coneul:
{’uu," said Hector. “‘The work here is too

eavy for her. Bhe doesn’t seem to get
along with it. And I dont koow why.
Mrs Perkine lock around thie kitchen, snd

tell me what you would do to it if you
lived here.”

Mrs, Perkins took & leicurely view of
the premiser, leiting ber eyes rest on one
portion after avother with meditative slow-
ness.

“ Well,” said Hector,

“In the first place,” said Mrs, Perkins,
“ I wouldn’t have this room for a kitchen
atall, if I lived bere. It's damp

““Damp?’” echoed Hector.

“ As blue mold,” anewered the oracle.
The cellar under it isn’t properly drained,
I am-certain. And the windows look to
the north, and I don’t suppose there’s an
hour’s sunshine in it all day, No; makes
store-place or something of this room, and
take tce ing-rooma for a kitchen, where
there’s a bright lookout to the south, and
a good cement cellar underneath.”

“Where do you get your water ?” saked
Mrs. Perkine.

“From the spring under the hill,

“Do you mean that your wife hasto
brizg all the water you use up that hill ?

“Exocept the wash-water. That she dips
out from the hogshead under the eaves,
explained Hector, rather discomfited,

& goodness me! exclaimed Mrs.
Perkins, wringing her plumb hande in
comical diemay ; ‘‘that’s enough to break
down any woman's constitution ! ”

“Ivs what we've alwaye dome,” eaid
Hector. *‘I bring s couple of paile in the
morning before I go to work, and after I
come bhome, byt"--

“‘Nonsense! & mere drop in the bucket!
eaid Mrs, Perkim. “‘What you wantis &
sink with water-pipes laid from the spring,
and & good cistern with & pump in the
kitchen, and s washing-machine’’

* What's that 7"’ ssked Hector,

“We'll show you one if you'll come
over o our house,” said Luzon Perkine,
cheerfully.

“ And stationary tube in the cellar,”
added Mrs. Perkins, “and a hot water
boiler back of the stove. That's the way
to break down work instead of work break-
ing you down.”

“T doit,” said Hector. “ Ull have
these thinge all fixed up while Cynthia is
st her mother’s, if you'll just help me with
your experience.”

Mrs, Perkins nodded approvingly,

“It will add ten years to Cynthin’s life,
eaid she,

01d Bilas shook his head more strenuous-
ly than ever when he heard of these new
lans.

“‘ Hector,” said he, “I believe [you're
goue crazy! The oll ways was good
enough for your mother; I should think
they’d be good enough for your wife.”

But Hector was firm, and the old man
tost his temper at tast.

“1 cao’t stay here and see you makin’
ducke and drakes of the old place.” said
“If you’re goin’ to set up your wife
for an idol and worship her, I sha’n’t stand
by and see it. I'll go to Obio and visit my
brother Eloathan's folke; and we'll eee
where all these fine notions will bring you
up. Anybow, you needn’t look to my
woney 10 get you out of the poor-house.”

“ No, father, I will not,” eaid Hector.

And after he was gone the repairs and
improvements went on in good earnest.

Silas Bayliff had intended to stay a year
in Ohio; but either the climate did’nm
agree with him, or he did not agree with
brother Elnathan’s folks, for he rettirned
home some months before he whs éxpeste

“ There ain't no place like home,” eaid
8ilas ; “and, bless me! how bright and
nice things do look here! And I declare,
Cynthia, you're like another woman ! Your
cheeks are red as roses, and you step
around as epry as any cricket.”

“Yes, u&ar," eaid Cyrthis, “the im-
provements in the house bave made every-
thing 8o much easier for me, 1 get the
work done in half the time acd witha
quarier of the trouble.”

Bayliff looked around.

» ’Khe improvements, eh?”
“But they cost a sight of money.”

“ Yes, they certainly did,” owned Cyn«
thia.

““How much, now?” asked Bayliff,
with an interrogative up-turaing of his
spectacles.

'(')E"ig‘h]n;dndlgollln.” said Cyuthis,

yliff could not re [y .

“ The interest on five Eundnrﬂd.olhn
at ¢ix per cent, is thirly dollars a year,”
said he. “ Thirty dollars & year is & good
round sum, and all dug into the ground,
you say—in pipes'and drains I”

“Not quits, er,” eaid cheerful Cyne
thia, opening the table drawer. Look
here; my worz is dove so essily and
quickly, nowadays, that I have s of
time 10 myself and here is my work from
the shirt factory-—button-hole-making and
fum- on the finishing touches, you see,

tal

said he,

E
i
H
-

inconvenient place where one might
hard all day and have very little to show

but what you'rs right, Cynthy 1”

He walked ont 10 the ’:ﬂh’n burying.
ground in the yellow flush of the twilight
that evening, where the ruseet leaves were
drifting down on a soli mound, and
atood there silently for & while. . Perhaps
he was thinking of what might have been
if he s n mmh Lnn the
years gove by, o the womsu Who la)
there, When he mr:ok to the houu’
he met Hector.

“ Heetor,” said he, “you did right to fix
up the house to suit Cynthis.”

“I nm glad you think so, father,” said
Hector Bayliff —Selccted.

If your face is marked with bloiches,
And eruptions mar your skin,
You may bet your bottom dollar
There is romething wrong withia.
“Tin the blood. To purify it
There is nothing balf so0 good,
As the G, M. D, is—txy it!
To be clearly uadersiood
I will explain toat G.AM. D. meacs “Golden
Medical Discovery’ (Dr. Pierce’s), the
populsr remedy for debility, lung-tronbles,
aod weak, impoverished ‘blood, which,
like scrofula, shows its presence in the

Perfection is sttaibed in Dr. Bage’s
Catarrh Remedy.

Rats 1 @ememhmtd.

1. Bt. Jekn has coolér and more enjoyubl
stummers than any other'Cily in America.

IL Fact 1, combined with the slevated posi.
tion and perfect ventilating faailities of

The St. John Business College,
renders study within its walls, during the
warmest weather, jast as agreenble as st any
other time of the year,

111 This combination of favorable elroum -
stances is enjoyed by no simllar institution.

1IV; This eourse of study is full and thor.
ough, and fits our graduates for holding thetr
ground, wherever found

V. Stadents (lady or gentleman) can enter
at any time.
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New Goods Received Monthly.
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OUR NEW SPRING GOODS

WHOLESALE TRADE,

ESSRS. DANIEL & BOYD desirs to briefly
call the ateention of Dry Geeds Mer-
chants to their im:
Bpring Goods selected with special care to
meet the pequirements of  the Lower
Provinces.

* We far the largest steck of D)
M“\f'n?e’u from m;‘no' offer mln';
sholoe andnovel designs confined exolusive-
1y to ourselves for this market.

Wo bellevel that a critieal examinatior of
our stock wi rove that our “prices will
mﬁr‘ favorably with the cheapest, and

:‘r that for urlet‘:l‘ ’dulgtns and rieb-
beas of colorings our » s mot jfsurpassed
2 any in the Bominion. -
nOrders given to our Travellers, or’sent b
Rost receive careful attention jand, quic

espatch.

DANIEL & BOYD-
PATEINT -

EAR MUFFS.

AVING sold these useful articles for the

Sevea Josss. we qan recommend

a8 Invaluable for Ladies', Gents' and

's use. They oan be carried in the
wﬂlror vest and placed on the ears

w.%v.- ust recelved TEN GROSS of these
Enr Mu .’vhhnvnull at the low price of

Cents per 1]
l.nL'hnN n Umo 5. 3, e _auul:“
| 11 King Btreet, 8%, John, N, B.

AILEY'S S2Erora.
; kattT .“l‘)i iuin.a-
E TORS1 4 i
i 1 B )
desizns, Bal
S Brics ok (ot
BAILEY REFLECTOR €O.,
13 Wood SL. Pittsburgh Pa
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