
___ _ !ssaass sssssïgsi В№Н?вMo-Ui„ rrad wind «pb.ll all Urn wayr 7 . with™*. Mr sorrow «II thelre. One drawing hie hand across hie eyee,
• .ІІ7* 'Ггм! wm?M rest тол’ She went right into oer kitoheoe prayer was I* all <mr hearts—«Spare her, Dr. Heartwell wateed no time in ooort*-
go tired—1 fain wouldrete, bi ooriick rood Lord I" " eie*. Hé went straight to the bedside,.TBSr.t Е55я5“Н-„; |mssî“; кмз=£:
ЧїїсЕ-*-’6" Kïfensïti; ая.їя-у'угг;

when rea come to reehow it up, Ibnnlh tertor of the Sek-rooo. beyond, • hereto pe red with в fleti , Àîlee broeght hlm â
Sb lined—my Irieode ere gone, il'e ВІГоовіе .loo* no toeilr Bed пвШевіГу, тойооїм, eotohen. onto, wetoUti. epoch, he edmtoleurejBdOBB to Лв pB.
And 1 BB> Ml tooae— — UitovoB wouldn’t know eito to Uy U to, "It in Jnck Wnnwn,’ whtepered Alien. Ml hie owe рпАвеіоввІ bande.

My daye nee eed. if yon didn't keep yoer eyee open She’e He will etay here. Г:hen he eat down. Mpeotont.
Loto Jw.ua, thoa wilt hear my load made another creature out ofButh Winnoi Slirted to the depthe, I peaned ЄВ. aea.ent^l diedteered. with a atari,
A line thin ntewp nod weary tend, She’e done everything Г r Alio, She’e A large, wainaeotod rooai, wkh the bed that etlll another epectatoehad been added

Aid make me glad. entered down Mr. Warren Horn a regalar drawn near the middle, tar greater coo- to tbeaoeiie. By the window, oat of
bear to eomething bordering on human renienoe and freer air. On one aide, a eeeryhody'e way, У* where he ooeld oom-
She’e won all Jacl’e heart, and if еЬеЧ toll, greet woman, her linger on the pa- mead e. foil .tow of Wmnw. a yotieg man
only been epamd long enough, ebe’J hare tienfepoler, her head eheklng fatefully - had quietly planted himeelf. Dark hair i
made room ta it for eomething elle. She’e Arm Via. Flang down at the took la an e -qii.ro brow, a calm, dear fbeetanat-
managed-lhe Lord known how I—to keep attitude of complete detention, a girl with utade rende, reeolred, and patent, three
peace n the Sowing Society, though romr noburn hair. On the p llow, a wan, went- traite eteteeV meal nitrone,
of the folk* in it go together like fire ami ed face, veiled with stupor. Thee* thing*
gunpowder. But, bfeM me, I cou dn’t be- I took in at • glaeee. 
gin to tell you all ehe‘* done, directly and The girl rale, and tamed round. No 
indirectly, if I talked from now till more- lovelier
iugl region* of a painter** imagination. With a

"•But perhaps the beat of it all was the wo, she threw herself lato my arm* 
way *he'e behaved to Mr. Taylor. She’* sweet, loving, impulsive Roth Wlaaot, 
always treated him with a* much reaped gifted and stricken by 
and consideration as if he’d been* bishop; one Wow.
and abe paid pa good attention » hie ser- "We’re ameein* glad, to aae yoe," said 
mon» a* if he waa the no*t learned man Aunt Yin. "We've been in a elate of <• i 
on earth—though everybody knows «he’s pectoraUon all day, and we’d about gn ' 
got more edioatiou than ever he thought of, up."
Ami »h- has always supported him right Alios noaeleealy pla 
straight through, even when she didn’t the father side of the 
quite fall in with bis war of thinking. I and looked at Winnie through my 
remember when the Sunday School waa re- So changed—oh I « changed! 
organised, she talked over a plan with "Speak to her," said Aunt Vie, "and
Priscilla. But when Mr. Tavlor come, see if she recognises you." 
he'd got hie mind set on eomething quite Once—twice—thrice, I called bar asms,
different і and’ Priscilla wasn't going to Into it I condenaed an agony of auppl 
give in—‘abe оопІ<ЦЧ reconcile it to,her tion ami tendernea* that should have 

•rence to gf^^t^iae.1J^tfTfor a brought her back from the very portal of 
poor one,' she mid. ВиГИШґТrost told the grave, I thought. At the urira raped- 
her that the question between the poor tion she half-opened her eyee, marmur-xl 
i.lan and the good"one, and 'ihe геерооиі- something in Italian, of which I cauvht 
bility. loo, was Mr. Taylor’* ; the only only th* sombre word "nolle," and re- 
question for them waa whether they’d sub- lapsed into coma. r
mit themselves to their spiritual pastor, "Oh! this is too muohl" I groaned. "Nor 
and gladden hie. heart by their goodwill, to know me, not to speak to me, 
and strengthen bis hand* by their example hear what I would aay to her I I cannot 
and influencef or whether,theyMeet them- hear it ! Oh I will she not wake?—will нhe 
selves up in opposition to him, and^give not understand—jast for pne moment, !«•- 
rite to a dissension in the parish, and bin- fore she diekT”
der his work, and weaken his power to do "Couldn’t conjecture.” eaid Aunt Vin, 
g-x«i; and so Priscilla had to come round, gravely. "The fever'll turnabout nul- 
And there’s' no telling the good of such an night, I guee*. What’ll follow, I couldn't 
example-, from such a person', m a com- intend to asy i not if Pd swallow the phim­
munity that ain’t overweighted with rerer- maoopious and waa physician in ordinal 
ence for anything or anybody, and that to the Queen. We must do our beat and
would jute as soon pick л quarrel with wait upon the Lord."___
their minister as eat their victuals. The The evening wore slowly on. Intense 
fat is, she’s dene us good, somehow, qniet In the sick-room, brokefi only by the 
every dsy of her life since she come liera. rattle of spoons ami phials, an occasional 
There ain’t many city folks, I guess, that remark or direction from Aunt Vju, an-l 
hat* made such a record of a summer in faint sounds from below indicating the 

ntry as the recording angel has coming and going of anxious and sympath- 
wrtuen down of hers 1” jsing friend*.

This long speech did not run its course At ten o’clock, Mr, Ta/lor stole qrietiy 
without interruption. Thrice a shadowy in, knelt by the bed, and" eaid a erpyer or 
horse, wagon, and driver had come out of two from the order for the Visitation of 
the dusk before ua, and halted i a voice, the Sick, in low, solemn tones that only 
nasal perhaps, but certainly kind and in- seemed to add to the chamber*! hush, 
terested, had propounded the query, They were followed by an "Amen Г so 
“How is Misa Frote Î” Without deriing loud and deep (hat it startled me. Look- 
rem, Mr. Divine bad responded, "Sinking iag up, I saw a new comer in the entry, by 

and the vision had disappeared in Jack* aide. The form was hktdea in sha- 
behind My heart ached anew dow, but the rough, leoeiae head, the 
repetition of that answer—sank deep-set, glittering eyee,.oould only belong 
ith a fresh burden of despair. to Mr. Warren !

now began to climb. Reaching Then the hounds from below ceased, the 
Mr Divine announced that we house grew mill, the leng, fateful eight- 
"Hope Plain,d and pointed out watch oegan I 

tile homes of Mrs. Danforlh and Essie 
Volger. Up two or three more hills, and 
the "0wynne Place* roe# duskily into the 
darkening sky. I shuddered to oome thus 
іі|иіп places made « vivid to my imagina­
tion through Winnie’s graphic picturing* ; 
and to find them dim, sombre shapes, 
wavering of outline and vague of tint, 
eluding my straining raze and laniwhing 
into gloom The world she bad evoked 
•esmed fading—dying with her I

More hill* to climb( more jolting; a 
denser shadow of trees I Then a little 
white church reared itself lonelily upon 
the sky before us. »Now 1 knew roy 
ground Swiftly we turned the corner, 
gently we trotted up to the ante. The 
large" »k*>iLf-roofed, venerable, kindly 
boniestead of Winnie’s story and my

Better than Gold.
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Rested then 

Seemed the 

To mutely і

The little wi 

The restions, 

The roee-bw 

Ah I What—

tbs Iwite.
to tired—my heart is low ; 
Shadows of coming woe 

Amend ms fell,
АшІ memories of sins long wept—
▲ ml hopes denied that long have slept, 

Arise and call. ,

• So tiled—yet 1 would work for thee
Par thee ! Lord hast thee work 

Keen tor met
Small tbiege—which other» hurrying on 
(a thy Mate nervier, iwift and strong. 

Might never «et

Mother I Th< 

But eteraly I 

Though the 

All the fleetii

jrrh tn a severe ton*. Or, If tt does

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Who could it be, 1 
Mr. Prate . T No.be 
A friend of the family, paAape.

Suddenly, my mind ewooped upon the

I went te him eed held out my head. 
"You received my letter T"

"Ти. I know not bow to thank you. It 
confirmed what I bad begun to euepect 
For 1 met Frederick Thorne iu ""ШИвИ

had нове grown up.

countenance ever tit the interior back beahh.
f

Yet tenderly, 

Repesing in t 

Nohler—hteti 

For the mem

i_ a ka a»]. а. і— ,Кв» ми їм і a Hail Uk Іим* an a mM kSw! Mint ■ мамі,tovahiahte In tim Unteaeat of tel JSStetena of the tLoat and htngm.

Tbs following are sample* of whte people eay who AmMr It i

1‘ in brad—yet it were sweet 
Some fatering, tender feet 

To help end guide.
The 1 litis ones whose steps are alow, 
I should out weary them, 1 know, 

N.e roughly chide

New Or-
lean* He told ns* mwah that waa euga
geslive. I found your Utter awaiting me in 
New Yo*k. 1 went immediately to Mr. 
F rote’s, to learn If Winnie had returned. 
I mat your telegram there I ate hère " 

The look паїв, "Here, because It is my 
right і here, because she is mine, a* I am 
here. Here to save her if I may ; to yield 
her into God’s hands, if ! muet.*

Another hoar went by—slowly, ae ‘ if 
stretching its elastic length across no age. 
Time is the tent of Peri-Benou, in the Ara­
bian tale—capable of compression into a 
nutshell, or of expansion to cover a king-

Dead silence, now. Even Dr. Heartwell 
and Aunt yio арок 
derstood well enou 
look,* gesture, a 
ooaoert of aim and 

А» Win

,,J,^d58Klr.*r^ «ЇЙChrkkv ГМЙиц It»layntepMe tor
dus—su af the threat and Wnga.”
-I‘w>r. Г. SwarriEM, (Maine Medbti 

s< bo<»l) Bmaeieiot, Ж*.

"I find aothteg abe a* edkartou. as 

aaadMM Qwa Wa.,міІааіріиаno seIsasly placed ms 
her side of the bed. I

So tire.1- laord, wih thou
To ink# aw to thy horns 

' Ho lawg detefed ! "My wife, troubled wHIrviolent rough-
SfftSUS ЧГ-.'ЖаГаГгі.гПК
took Aren’s Cneeav Pectoral, end (,
ОшрУЛОлГ*'~O* M‘ Ca,R* Frtnch

üæ'iœiEsiots
ike ieny tehrr medtetoe.”- Dn. Airrwt;* 
Y. U)X, SL LomU, Mo.

" I have used A yu’s Cheer y Peoto- 
ИХІ. In ray family for » year». U I* n 
VMindrrfuf rnmeth' for Threat and Lung 
Diseases."—L. GAEBETT, Tezana, Tex.

T
Oniv ihy gracw ami mercy wad, 
Thail I mat serve time to the end, 

Tko'femured

' Ae Mi*. Ai
паї" her

count of thn 
member of he 
illness had not

fir I

c S.
“Several members of ray famlb t-ufferetl 

severely with laflas—l All were euml 
by AYKgf* Oikbry Pectoral lit n few 
t*ya."-n*x*YRrWKLL, .V. J.

“The bate remedy that ran he l«d for 
Coaghs and Coign Ь Ayer* Ciirkhy 
Prctoeau"—K. M. Sard ext, LoKtM,

jNlfdiâ irrbl.
have taken A yu’s

the brief parutcbtS., Coa,ba «al 
Croup, sad have found It віте hn médites
relief, followed by oui*.” —Mu. J. 
GKF.no, Lowett, Май.

8 h VLO H: Th^y un- 
ugh without words. X 
nod—these sufficed for

mie’e strength declined, their 
vigilance and activity increased. There 
was eompthing awful, thrilling, sublime, 
in that struggle with death, in which they

row for the bei 
I os* of a dear f 
of grief whs oi

e no more
a6d within. Ma mWITHOUT

AYER'S CHERRY PECTORAL,not to
part. For tn 
she had lived 
few stops of U 
hsd attended t 
first time that 
free to reoogni 
in the coffin, ft 
at leste.

“Why, I nei 
were her first 
family. "Hoi 
house-tbees let 
mind to enter 1 
in planning nv
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t CHAPTER XLV. 
ms srinir or HEAVIHEM.

I »aw#sre fo ker llutbamd.)
a week sine* J 

wrote пні fi is y far* since I wrote 
yea- ihv on* being the literal fat ; the 
Other ihv frit truth Buch ilays a* those 
tbrougli which I have jute lived 
b» mvo*її red by clock-stroke* 
grr under a weight of event 
■biliiv, which »vt* the nigh 
thr rniag, and the morning 
yes ou racy from the night
^ A. ’ prwecou-» letter herein enclosed, 
will tell you all it told ‘me. Before I had 
well finish*! it, I was thrusting indispen­
sable* into а і ravel ling-bee On inr wav 
to the depot, I telegraphed ‘Tncle John. 
In half an hour I was on laokrd the express, 
dashing southward Two changes of cars 
and eight hours of travel brought 
•hiloh -talion ni dusk

A tall, erect, bruad-sboul 
beaded men, keen :of rye,

were plainly engaged. No inch of ground 
was to be yielded without a fight, no point 
left unguarded, no reeource untried. Again 
and again they rallied Life’s forces to the 
battle.

Of the two, Aunt Vin seemed most per­
sistent, most indefatigable. Holding fast 
by the hem of Hope’s garment, aba would 
not once turn her eyes toward the Medusa- 
head of Deepala. Woman’s patience, wo­
man’s intuition, woman’s trust, in the long 
run^ftea oome out ahead of manly strength, 

independence.
ertheleee, the battle was going 

against them. " I read that truth in their 
ate lips, their anxious face*—read it with 
alternative fever of revolt and chill of des­
pair. In roy heart, continual beginnings of 
fervent prayer, losing themselves in vague­
ness, ending in stony despondency

A little pate midnight, I saw" Winnie’ 
lipe move. I bent over her. "Lift me u 
she murmured, faintly.

Quick ae thought, I was p^t 
Paul’s arms were under her ; dèftl 

be raised her.
prompt was Aunt 
stimulant. Ae it 
half opened her eyes.. There 

gasp, a sigh. Her head fell lifeless- 
r upon Paul’s arm. The unrwal low- 
id flowed from her mouth, 
t Vin laid down her spoon with a 

of entire relinquishment, needing 
no word to enforce its meaning.

Dr. Heartwell turned moodily away. In 
the few* of both, at «hat Instant, was even 
more of discomfiture than grief.

For e moment we stood looking at each 
other, in ghastly silence. We had *e<n| 
understood, but could not realise.

manifestations of grief broke tory TI 
isly, according to tenïpgrament. IftQ 

None are made alike. God, who roîTmhr "'f ||u 
no two pebbles on the seashore to perfect 
identity of shape, moulds humanity al« 
into infinitude of form and character.

BUY ONLY THE

Genuine Bell Organ !
A MODEL OF BEAUTY and SWEET INTONE.

*“u*a ‘*0"’
w. MILL a. co„ ounra, ont

W. H. «JOHNBOISr,
isi iUa

ft i* a little more than

Thry stag-

name among tl 
And it rafiUj I 
that I folly uАЖІО, and LOEDON, EH G LAUD.

delay nc 
matter. But n 
these sharp re 
actual duty, k 
this were one o 
that ray 8bv» 
the while tiu 
of hi* ’little ow 

To be sure ti 
circumstances 
had been of eon 
oversight in a 1

chiefly to hi 
ly kiodneee I bt 
er little excuses 
er virion. Mrs. 
tliow omet, h 
whom the mgji 
any community 
rumpoeed. Неї 
imobtmeiv# sort 
blessing! Of the 
pees UDUOticed- 

.that Mrs. Ames 
<o hear her m 
closer insight in 
»I**k bo confide 
-‘ - . uiewofthai

hs-i restrained h 
there are «me в 
if we ever knew
overcome the n 
hearts to seek fo 
friendly advancei 
til iwrchanee it і 
favouts are likel 
ciativeryognitio

“c-iinst the warm 
в* the meat good 

A few days let 
mind still full of 
duetd the auhjecl 

“You khew Mr 
she said, “and u« 

some corn 
that others
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“STo-a. S3a.o-u.ld.
Her«t gray 
Iwnigiiant of 
k dogW his

r
the gloom

lower as wi 
The road 

a level,
ADVERTISE YOUR BUSINESStow, with sa enormous blac

bow 7. W,«„«!'•
Tb* aaewer came through quivering lip*,

eediag with a swsd ah .a to a sob ■ 
"(linking fast ’
loco»snag hiatasJf, the farmer asked.

on* r Ami he looked

*5b
MVin with a

herspoonful of 
llpe, Winnie
wàe • ;
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IN THE

“Messenger and Visitor.”
CHAPTER XLVI. 

nix car nr Ttni хпнгт."Are To* the- oalv
bebtod me as if I.
of atwmp

"TV only <-nt I am Kraeowca Golden. 
I»a ' Mr Fro* armedГ 

l> shook hi* head
“I teUgreol.sd him at oaoa," eaid I. 

"■» sbvoLl Lave brna here firm lie had 
not half il>* distance to pome "

“Tbs war»* at it W that this is

[PVaitcetea to ktr Hutband ]
While I live, that ni|ht*watish will live, 

memory; T wiali I conld set it 
reasonably true of outline and

slmeld lie»'

too, in my 
before you 
colouring!

The large, low, quaintly-fnrnlsbidroom, 
ly lit iby the swealing candle ; two 

open window*—one mereiv a square of 
blackness, dense shadow laid agmlngt it, 
like a thing to be felt; in the other, the 
dttekv foliage of a lilac, here, cetchiag 
the light from within, there, vaniahtng inV 
gloom. Without, a dark, clouded sky ; an 
atmosphere still and warm, even to sultri­
ness ; the «ft murmur of the brook fVw. 

n the meadow.

•І П.
I

Then
traie, -.ml be ran not g t here now till 
mwwinff." ewd he "And I'm tfraid- " 

Bui «tie tear, whatever it was, wouM not 
“oat - Ho ew.1

I fut into the wagon without 
word. Tbr И0юп was on a bill. Ht pal­
lidly by lb» late* gleam of tire we* From 
И Ibe road mob «wiftiy toward ihe shadow

Mr. Tavlor, hurrying in at aoanbody’s 
frantic call, knelt and began the Commen­
datory Prayer, I believe be thought her 
not dead, but dving. The fiblemn words 
brought inatant hash

POINTS FOR BUSINESS MEN.■t;earns roes before me.
A comfortable vision after that long, 

dark, heavy-hearted ride I—bursting with 
light—revery door and window contribut­
ing і la cheery quota i through one wide 

I. the rudy glow and flame of the kit­
chen fire ; between ite gleam and our 
dusk, a short, brisk figure, with straig 
down *kiris and flyiag eap-borders, hurry­
ing out to matt roe, hearty, homely word» 
of welcome, of sympathy, of an uncon­
querable springiness of hope, apon its

Can you guess what 1 did next T Up to 
thi* moment I had abed no tear. Now, 
the kind tone, the motherly manner, over­
came me ; my "windows of heaven" were 

ned , for one moment there was a swift

the bed,
form and pallid face, low moans, as of 
pain, breaking at intervals froift her parch­
ed lips; Ruth fanning her with a tireless, 

motion; Alice gliding to and 
as a shadow, bringing water 
, ice from the cellar, broths 

from the kitchen, obedient 
iign or a word from Aunt Vin. The 
personage by the bedside, cool, vigi- 

cautious, and prompt as a sentinel at 
or a general in tee field.

Leo, observant, alert, 
almost human in it* 

its in tell

the sufferer's motionless
*0f tb# valln Iwlow, hiding itself, as it 

weal, eader lb# gloom of trees Wr tank 
/ "‘‘w with it, drearily “Itinhia* fa*,’’ raver- 

Iwrauel dismally through my heart Hr try 
thing wo* finking with her, into the dusk 
of grief," ihe bUcknees of despair, the 
eqri»t of death !

ju hum of busmeee 
water, ite red glow 
was опн’кіу reached, and 
lb# .Urkiieee beyned, tb* fermer 
voter, and sera a degree of eloq 
Winnie’* g.sidnes*JWinnie’s intente, Wio- 
■te’s geemnenrss—then#. were tkw bends 

wbirh lie rnlarged, m if enamoured 
subjrt-i Ksfwcutijy did he dilate 

her unlikenees tfc“city folks," as 
had known tiiem.
“1 own I didn’t use to lake to ’em much," 

said he “There was n 
then 'line bml’ about 
Thev came and i 

. in tbeekf

Don’t expect an advertisement to bear fruit in one night.
Yoo^oan’t eat^onougb in a week to last yon a year, and you can’t advertise

The enterprising advertiser proves that be ondentends bow te boy. be 
nee in advertiaiog he kwowe how to tell.
People who advertise only eeoe in three month*, forget that most 

cannot remember anything longer than about seven dav*.
II yon ou arouse ourroeiiy by u advertleement, it ie a point gained: 
Qektine advertising in dull times ia like tearing net a dam beoanee the 

water U l^w. Either phm will prevent good time* from ever coming. 
Enterprising bneineee men know the value of advertising the year round' 

persistency of those who are not intimidated by the cry of dull times* 
teej. their names-ever before the public, will enrely place them on the

(To be continued.)
monotonous 
fro, noieelee* 
from the well 
and decoctions —A good dsecoa in Ohio witiilv ears 

at abaant members are like mud on "a 
wagon wheel і they add weight, but neither 
strength nor beauty.

—An English’ clergyman asked an un­
educated woman whether she liked hie 
written or unwritten sermons the beat 
After thinking a few momenta, she said i 
*• Why, I lolke yo the beet without the 
book, because yo k 
thing orer and over again 
me to remember what I 
better.”

—3m ith keeps a savage dog on bis prem­
ises, and near ite kennel a board is dis­
played with the warning in large letters, 
" Beware of the dog.” *’ I suppose," said 
Jones, pointing to the warning, " you bare 
painted that sign in large letters, « that 
1 he who runs mav read’?" " No," eaid 
Smith, " but that he who read» may run.” 
— Boston Courier.

man went into the country last 
Sunday for a walk. He carried hie" over- 
ooat on bis arm, but (lading it burdensome, 
hung it on a fence. Takings card from 
his pocket he wrote : “ Do not touch this 
ooat ; infected with small-pot.” He came 
back two boors later and found tb* card, 
upon whion waa writtaa underneath htn 
warning, “ Thanks for the coat; I’ve bad 
•mall-pox."—JkcAenpr 

—"Are the flail 
•be anstoeely
was at 10 o’cloek in the morn 
o’otoek in the

Owner, with iU < Insuring lights, 
ji, fes murmur of faMng 
"I a blacksmith’* forge, 

left behind. In
found

folk»

one corner, 
an expression

anxiety, its mourofnlneea, and 
genoe," upon hi* face.

Just outside the door, the dark, watch­
ful gleam of Jack Warren’s eyee. Behind

■ ,n«b.mtotb, kiW-idM»
Divine, “there’s nobody there. The rest v • v . a , h ’
of the house is pretty nftich flllid up with , Лу ’ iLa-Mcht thereon ’ New her

r * **p “Л * ь,“ *|та|г ТНм .SVw.1 detail, of lb. pita,™.

ÎSÜCTsi’M'ijK.aS: 
йьа. *«:

*W““, .-«I r«l . ftc .ill d.rk.n .IU, ro.ita, .nd .hit*I!
“Yoare not fit to go just yet; and with dread The atmoephere will be foil 

there’s no hurry—ebe woa4 know you of the breathlewnem of approaebing criaia 
Тшко your tea and get up roar strength , As the night wore cm Winnie’» 
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