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Irein Wellsley, who never before had
f‘"" the subject serfons thought for
ive consecutive minutes, had been deep-
ly intercsted in these remarks, Dr. Wil-
1ard, from his prominent position as lead-
er of the singing, noticed the thought-
ful expression on lrvin's handsome face.
“] am glad he has heard this talk,” be
thooght; “it will do him good; for
what does he know about self-denial in
the life he lives? Perbhaps it would be

a8 well, though, if I listened for myselfl

instead of my neighbor. I need the

lesaon ss much as any one.

fine fellow ; 1should be spoiled in his

. And Dr. Willard's voloe rang
out aweet and clear in the closivg-hymn

3 guve, X-gave my life for thee

What haat thomgiven for Me 7

As soon s medting was closed, Irvin

Irvin is &

it yourself in his place. I rather ad-
ztrn’hhlndqrndem, and his_self-de-
nial for the sake of his mother and
brother is certainly eommendable.
Don't condemn bim utterly ; he views
life from one standpoint, you from
another, that is all.  Put yourself in his
place for & time, and see how things
would look to you there.”

Just then Irvin's home was reached,
and he gladly bade his friend -night.

“ How disagreeable Dr. Willard can be
when he chooses,” he said to himself as
he went directly to his room. He was
glad to be alonie at last, that he might
think, The discourse of thé evmgzg
Dr. Willard’s subsequent remarks,
their call upon Jewell, bhad all made a
deep impression upon his mind, and
troublesome thoughts, which at other

; the bod:
the female is dusk:

bright IB]:le

grow in water. When hatched, th

hour it

remains motionless,

blue with rainbow tints, while that of

The female lays iex eggs, which are a @
green, on the reeds that

e
young crawl to the top and lie in the sun,
until t.(ho -kdh: on tgd’;,bmk hulll‘l, and
s ect on fly" emerges; for an
oy’ i o m:{ng with
its big eyes as though trying to ac-
custom itself to the new world ; at last,

» | Peat just like Nathan Brooks.”
“Who was he?”
“Oh, » boy here once, but he has been

when not in use (it serves to | gone twenty years. Only his mother left
on

the Brooks . You know her.”
The school-house was crowded the
night of the Bunday-school concert.
q"ar Iack of & ohurch, le at “The
Corners” used the school-house, and they
rallied in force to hear the young folks.
When Joseph had finished his “piece,”
er Remick nodded ner head

lpguﬂn A
. e ng{ speaker was s man, who

made & few remarks. Hesaid he was &
stranger, probably, to almost everyone
present, e urged the yi

oung
starting now to make their lives just as
as possible, “Have & high aim
and stick to it,”” were his closing words.
Grandmother sgain nodded her head

went immedistely out without waliting | times he could bave ed at will, | when apparently satisfied and its soft I
for his companions as usual; but he had | persisted now in haviog an audience. | wings have ened, it raises itself up, | * Hmo{' s nattill Bt T can’h
not gone far before he heard Dr. Wil- | A{ length an ides, which had vaguely | spreads its gausy wings, and in another is volce .onnb‘- r; ‘wludh CAD
lard's voice at his elbow. Irvin ad- | guggested itselfl before he had reached | moment is flitting across the lake. just seem to place bim,” she ersel
mired young Dr. Willard immensely, | home, began to take form snd shape e i After the service, the om
otherwise he wonld have felt annoyed, | jigelf into definite plans. § _ promptly. Grandmother Rem Wy
a» he preferred to be alone “T'l do it'" he exclaimed st last,| The Manliness of Forgiveness. taken home by a neighbor's team.
“Grand meeting tonight,” said Dr. | with unusual energy. “Thanking Dr. e T'll go acroes the fields,” Joseph pur-
Willard, after & few commonplace ré- | Willard for his suggestion, I'll prove| !'1fI wereyou "——Dh;‘rdsmed, | posed. 3
marke one thing to myself, and perhaps another |  *Go on, Bis, dear, what wonld you do? It was & daxk “’ﬁ“ but Joseph was
“Very,” replied Irvin; “but I must |y, Jewell.” “ A 23 to Ralph Parker. I's |used to.;uhz alone in the d
say I don't understand it all.” The next night Arthur Jewell, tired, | wicked to malice. You will regret | Hark! What did he
“Why, I'm sure Mr. Brown made it | foverish and irritable as the resalt of | it some day. You were tco quick to| A voice came from &
all very plain,” said Dr. Wiltard over-exertion, was tossing on bis uncom- | judge him. I believe the boy is inno- | U in the shadows? “Can ybu tell me
“Yea, | know,” said Trvin, s Hitls iom- fortable bed when  note was brought up | cent—1 know he is, and hé has tried so | the way overto the ‘Fore y oy
patiently. *I can see how it might be | ¢ him. It bore the stamp of b & | earnestly to convince iuu." could once go scross the fields, but I
necessaty (or &° person Lo practice self- | 8pofford, and he shcok with apprehen- | “Don't you know how I detcst ser- have not travelled that way for many
denial, to make a sacrif { sell even ; | wicn as he opened it, and read : mons, Dian? If you are really in|years. The trees may be grown up, and
but s it necessary for e one It b (R ¢ T, JewerL—Dear Bir: A friend | ®

follow sees no need of self-denial, has ne

opportunity for seedug it, is he to blame
Of sourse 1 know one must not

for it
be selfish in his speech or mannens &«
be & triae gentleman, & true Christian —
1 don'y mesn trifles ke those

instance

"You remind me of what old Bkinner |

told Grey last winter, laughed the doc

butsome
of the illusteations be gave to-night for

) | bas voltinteered to take your place in
| the office for « month, so you are to go
| home to yout mother to-morrow, acoord-
' Hing to your: doetor's orders. At your
friend’s suggestion 1 send check fn ad-
vance for the month, as you may want
to settle some bills before you go; and I
also rend up your ticket, so you need
pot stop for that in the moming. Get
| strong and come back at the end of the

tor. “lirey wan soliciting aid for those | month o serve us as faithfully in the
paople who were so destitute after the | future sa you have in the past, and all
hire, you remember. 1 was with bim | wiil be sstisfactory.

when he saked Skinner to give some “Youss, o4 ,

thing. Skinner sald he did not see why \ “H. W. Storromn,”
he should belp them, When be ssw & |  The letter fell from Jewell’s weak fin-
real charitable object, he was willing t

give o it, bat he did not know these
people; and he did not see his way clear

2 | gers, and he lay very still on bis pillow,

eyelids and down his ¢hin cheeks. All

serve m) ty, not your
will hne’lg‘mwex for all this

.
#in.”

our quarrel,
how it is.”

painf ; you can easily r it.”
"Nod o,

“Sin? there is nothing serivus about
He acted—well, you know

“Yes, of course. But it is only a solled

n eplace

He envied me, and by
ugeufng the ink he knew I could not
win. If Professor Brantley had dealt

oy e. B?hhmng e:? mum&u:u
along. ) 80 jealous, »
Ve Find Lioks tiaaning pnnec by chmt can't have his rights and remain where

ymrﬁ.h with Parker——" might bother me.” ¢
” thn¥t that, Leon ; it's you whoydc- ‘F()h, 1 know the way,” said Joseph,
o

complacently. “I'll show you.”
Joseph trudged through the fields, the

stranger followin, 5
“Imyoupmgshud’ullyounew

the way,and, as far as I can see any-
thing, I'think this must be the old way,”

said Joseph's companion.
Boon he exclaimed, “Those trees don’t
look natural” Their shadowy  forms

loomed up before him.

fairly, he would have given me the first | “Ob, that is & young growth of pines.
rize anyway. the night befare | But look !"
my above all the| “Where?”
others, and just as a8 promised me | _ “Right over the w:u of the trees!
the medal then, Of course it was s | Don't you lm! that bright star?”
“Certainly.”

“That wi llhﬂng us out on the ‘ Fore
Road.'”

w

0 help them,  Grey Is hot-headed, you e resentm he is.” Here Leon's face darkened. “Indeed | That is quite an ides.”
know, and replied that ' None are so {‘ﬁfﬁxgﬂir home .;:"m;:;:,}m'i)r, wna. Dian see puszled; she wassilenta | “I've noticed that this past month,
blind as those who won't see’ He | jaed found him thus when he came in | moment, then, as if bound to conquer | and Iast year it was just the same.”
ought not to have said it, and was sorry | 1 call, mmbbmnﬁn,mm-%un toward | The silence that followed was soon
for it afterward, but Skinner'’s face wss ® | “T'm going home,” he said tremulous. | ber brother. “You believe him guilty, | broken by the volos of the stranger, say-
wight worth seefng, as you may imagine.” | 17 holding up the precious check and | but, Leon, I repeat, i€ is wrong o bear | ing pl y, “I b i -
rvin's face flushied, andhe drew him- | dcket. - “Lack bettes already, just think- | malice. He ; you were angry, | night that im| me & good deal.”
self up proudly. Dr. Willard could | jng of it.” and refused to hear him. He wrote, you ‘What was 17"
not see bis face, but be felt the motion. | ¥ Yes I know,” said Dr. Willard, | burned the note He came to | “Bomething 1 liked. When we get
“You think I am wilfully blind, theq, | gearcely less excited over what he had | me, and eried. Now, Leon

do you 1" asked Irvin, in a low voice.
“No, indeed, nothing of the kind," re
lied his friend, pressing his arm warm

y ; then adding half playfully: “Your

eyes have been operated upon, you

see, and are coming out all right, only

just now the light is dazzling and you
can’t see plainly.
you know.

Irvin mada no reply, and they walked

om in silence.
“I must call here,

suse. “Will you walt or go on?”
“T'll wait,” said Trvin ; so Dr.
Iard led the way in.

Wil

“I won't d('(,&inion long,” he said, as

i “I have
not seen’ Jewell -before to-day, though.
You know Jewell, book-keeper in Marsh
He has bad & hard time
of it, but is getling better fast now.
it will do- him good to see

they went up the dirty stairs.

& Bpofford’s

Come in
some one else.”

Irvin wonld far rather not have gone

in, but Dr. Willard waited for no re

fusal, s0 he followed hira into the room.
Young Jéwell was sitting  bolstered up
He was thin and

in a wooden rocker.
pale, but his eyes were very bright.

“I am better,” he maid elgerl‘y‘ afte
fonal

theé doctor had made & few p

Men as treés walking,

said the doctor,
using before a cheerless boarding-

seen and heard the last hour than the
- | sick man himself. “I expect the change
-| and & mother’s care will do wonders for
you.”

1 “Bat who is it 7" asked Jewell, as the
doctor arose to go & half-hour later.
11 “Bpofford said a friend was in my

place.”
“Irvin Wellsley.”
“What'!" exciaimed Jewell, raising

bimself on his eloow In his astonish-
ment. “That—that dude?”

“Perhaps there is more in him
- | and in bis religion than you have ever
thought.”

Jewell dropped back upon his pillow,
closed his eyes and turned :WE)' his
head, and Dr. Willard, saying only, “I'll
be around in the morning tosee you off,”
went softly out.

Arthur Jewell had & praying mother,
and long years ago she had taught bim
to pray at her knee; and now, softened
by his sickness and wholly overcomeby
~| the kindness and generosity of one
whom he had ridic as an excuse for
his own neglect of duty, he:was going
home a child again, and she would
teach him to pray once more.

¥ He was not the only one, however,

remarks,
“ Decidedly
heartily

Ul,’.
“Two or three weeks more wil

set you on your feet again as good as new.’

“Two of three weeks'"”
Jewel).

next Mondsy morning.”’ ~%

re

“Walt until you are out from under
my control before you say ‘must,’” said

Dr. Willard playfolly
“But 1 really must go.

kept my place for me

that fs more than

if | could be thers Monday. The
put some oog slee in my place if
g0, | fesl yure.”
“Is would be very improdent for
o work now, o your
De, Willsed sevions!

will

-

work yel. Lo bome W yoor me

o fow woeks | & mother's care oonn:

tay alr will do you more good than
wmedisine " ’

said the doctor,

ted
“I must go back into the office

They have
this time, and
some men would have
done; but to-day they sent word to know

don't
you
“You are

ly.
dobug flosly, butsrs not strong enough for
for

who was benefited by this month's ex-
perience. Farnestness of pu and
the dignity of labor made ?meu«
1| ley more attractive than ever, and this

side proved of inestimable’ bemefit to
bim all his life. Though he received
more censure than ocomm: on for
his self-denial, he never regretted it, nor
did he ever know the amount of

set in motion by this little break in the
T’nos: surface of his life.— Zion's

erald,

— Mrs. Harriet A. Marble, of Pough-
I | keepsie, N. Y., was for years & martyr to

headache, and never f aoything to
give her more than te porary relief
until she to take Ayer's Pills,
siupe which has been in the enjoy-
ment of perfect health,

- | dreadiul cough?” “Take Puttoer's
(‘.:lnluf" my dear, it always helps our
y.

“The same,” said Dr. Willard, smil- | bi!

— “Mother, what shall I do for this | ute

mamms is fairly hearteick ; besides,

rather a
than go

& marred heart. If you feela d

o
v i P fads tot

inable pelican, and I—"
“Hush, Leon; suppose the

Parker’s shoes 1"

you let & fellow have peace?
when he deserves it, not until then.

ance at
word or two to make it courteous.”

arker cottage open

:Mly 1 see him, e

memn.fouehsnge.
m.ilb:”
“Ralph "
“Dian "
:0h~h" and t; boy
Lig e '8
sparkled. “Dian, I am
uul; . Puk-'o T ﬁh\h
“Iie aif over, we an

over, we sre friends

y
Miller, if there is one whit of humanity
about you, you will forgive him, and for-
get the past. Papa is 8o distressed, and
was only an insignificant medal. Pd | “Fore
times lose hundreds
such

now, write & line and I will de-

tables
were turned, and you stood in Ralph

“Di, you're a texxor at times, can't
Wh

mean to leave you; where's that old hat

“No ; but we are dealing with repent-
not wit. Add another

ki ‘Hoph,' 0 see you soon, l"t? d(;gn,

reply, Dian was gone.

K12 Ralph In 7' sheasked, softly, as the
door of the P, the | forgive you,
luv\gnl,'n face beamed pleasantly on her. | Hia 4

“Yes'm.”

y, Misyus, right this way;
Massa’s alone, and monstrous sol-
wiess he'’s reformed | moth

es faixly
:’m and he himself
%hlm

How glad I am now that you compelled

lhmu‘h the trees, snd are on the ‘Fore
Road,” I will it o you."'
o"n:e Jjourney lc‘::\hh‘ young growth

pines was not & y one.
the man and Joseph were out in the
Road,” tb? 3
“There,” said Joseph’s companion, “I
soo where I am now. That house that
&l):lkl just make out is old Mrm. Rem-

Rl
“Bhe is my{nndmo\hu"'

it

“Perhaps 80, but then——" “Is she? That's lnwmlﬂ:&. Well,
“Go on, Leom, I will help you; tell | you tell her I am Nathan Brooks, and |
im bow you re, and all that.” am golng to see my old mother. And
“Yes, but I'm not sorry ; he's an abop- | now, thanking you ever so much, let me

tell
of.

ou what the star makes me think
Mean your verse :
¢ (W lhon marshialied on the nightly plsia.®
Be wuod, and follow that star.”
hen Joseph reached home, he told
his d t the

Al
I “Indeed!” she exclaimed, “I
have known that.

hit
I thongiht he looked

of mine "' nat'ral.”

“Stay, Leon, if you will only say one | Grandmother talked sway, but Joseph
word, any will ; please, , | was silent. He scemed to be absorbed
dear, for my sake.” in his thoughts.

“Well, then, here goes. I'll use this | “What are yon thinking of, Joseph 1"
pencil—'Pardon granted. Respectfully, | she asked, st last.

L. M How's that? A little beiel? | “I—I—was tbinking of this. He,
Nonsense. ‘Brevity is the soul of wit'— | Nathan Brooks, told Agunt being good
have you i and when he left me he said, ‘Be

good’
—you know—‘and follow that star.” ”
Grandmother had » soft, hand.
She laid it on Joseph's curly head. She
had, too, a very pleassat voice.

etc., Leon.” Now are you satis ‘ Joseph,” she said, “there is One
“Yes, that is . I will take it im-| who helps us to be good—the Saviour
mediately,” belore he could possibly | born at hem. e is the Btar to

follow. You look to-night. Tell Him
all that is in your heart; ssk Him to
receive you, and make you
Do it to-night. Now is the
best time.”

Boberly, tfully, Joseph went u;
stairs to h'km room nns:‘ the JX

looking to the Saviour, boin at o

Al
from hi-m

Hising | 4ng 1 know it won't put a dress

P

It was & very simple dress that Edna
had been ocompelled to resign. Justa
plain white muslin s{Tair, with perhapes
& very little trimming, but more than
her poor, overworked, underpaid mother
felt able to buy for her the ex-
penses of baby’s sickness.

my dress will cost more than
twice what hers would,” thought Fannie
to herself. “I wonder if mamma would
consent to buy me only half as fine s
one, and let rae get one for Edna out of
the rest of the money. I would love to
have the gauze, but I know I would not
enjoy it if Edna must lose her pleasure.
I shall ask mamma when I go home,”
she di 3

Fannie's heart felt lighter after her
resolution was taken. Onher way home
she confided to her cousin her intén-

“0, you foolish girl” cried Mary;
“don’t you do any such thing. Why,
you will be just |§;)g:d completely in a

lain old muslin . Of course 1 pity
g)dm and am sorry for her, and all that ;
but, dear me, I wouldn't think of giving
up my dress for her "

“Well,” said Fannie, “it seems to me
that our pity is only s mockery if we
have n h:‘l but pity to offer. Pity
won't warm the cold or feed the hungry,

on
80 I bave decided that if I xjher 1
must also offer her substan g

“Do as you please,” said Mary, still
unconvinced, “she don’t get my dress,
that is sure.” And with that she

Fannie to continue her way home-
ward alone.

‘When Fannie broached the sut ject to
her mother on her and e, she
met & very ready acquiescence. eed,
her mother was delighted to find her
lit®e daughter’s -ymlgu.hlu taking so
practical & turn, for she hersell was a
mo{ wgde:lhﬁluu. mzhl uh‘;llr

tion in her greatly cheered her.

Although she. was -mplg able to give
both Fannie and Edna a fine dress, she
decided to let their costumes together
cost only what she had intended to lay
out for Fannie's alone, deeming it best
for Fannie's soul development that her

l fice be made one of deed as well as
o

b
Edns bad ber dress, after all, for
the exhibiticn, and did her part to per-
fection, Indecd, there was but onewho
excelled ber and who was happler than
she, and that was not Mary in her hand-
some costume, and her cheap sympathy,
but e-hearted Fannie, who wore only
& simp -Blu muslin and cnnhd the

sweel ssof &
~Fannis Best Jones, in Little Chrigtian.

ch Blackwan
A Boston Boy's Eyesight
Saved—-Perhaps His Life

By Hood's Sarsaparilla—Blood Pol-
soned by Caaker.

Rend the following from a grateful mother
“My little boy had Seariet Fever when 4 yeals
old, and It left him very weak and wifi blood
poisomed with canker. Iis eyes
soinflamed that his sufferings were inten
for seven weeks he

Could Not Open His Eyes,
1 took him twice during that time to the Uye
and Ear Infirmary on Charles street, but their
remedies falled to do him the faintest shadow
of good. I commenced giving him Mood's
Sarsaparilla and It soon cured him. I have
never doubted that it saved wight, oven
if mot his very life. You may use s tes-
tmonial in any way you choose. Iam always
ready to sound the praise of .

Hood’s Sarsaparilla -
becafise of the wonderful good it did my son.”
AnBiE F. BLACKMAN, 2888 Washinglon St.,
Boston, Mass. Get HOOD'S,

HOODJ PILLS aro hand made, and aro por-
foctin d

still L E. A,
e

flounced ¢ in another direction, leav- T
ing B

Intercolonial Railway.
1892. WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND AFTER MONDAY, 17tk October, 1008,
the Trains of this Rallway will ron Dally
‘excopted) e 3 3
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST, JOHN~—
vy R v, s, Y

A Pasior Oar runs sach way
leaving B. John at 7.00 o'clotk and Hi
o'elock. from St John for
Montreal take through sieeping cars at
19.40 o'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHRN~

1888

tratns
fux 047,00
oncton st

Rxpross from Sussex, ... ™

(T e 10.98
I Sy
Hngoens frems Halifen sod Bydneyy. .. v s ) 00

TRAINS WILL LEAVE HALIFAX-
Expross for 8t John and Sydney, O. B
Through Exprews for 6t Jokm,

tweal and
Aceommodation for Truro asd Fioton,
A ceommod ation ;;r‘ﬁclou
Expross for Dartmouth,,..
The train leavir g Halifex for Montreal on Setur-
day clock, via Quebee, will run to destina-

Tha 8t Joh Quabec and Mostresl Express loav:
fax at 19.20 o'cloc] as Buffet Bleeping
s shinched Tor Bt John and Montreal.
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT HALIFAX.
Express from Dartmoutb,. .
ccom

o 640
ation from Triro,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

N and afler Thursday, 18t June,
- will yus y exoupted)
VE YARMO!

1888,
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James S. May & Son,

Mencuant Taions,
68 PRINCE WILLIAN STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
¥, 0, Bou 08,

~ WANTED!
Nova Scotia Stam

pence... 150 cents
One sbilling.. 1500} 1
1 cent..... 06 | 12} cents.. 0

s e
The Starpe must be n good conditien. 1fam thy
envel po ten per ot more.
Famps row in use not wanted.

Arpamss—
F. BURT SAUNDERS,
P. 0. Box 309, 8T, JOHN, N. B
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BUCEEYE BELL FOUNDRY
Qmmmm 5
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English Women in Peolif

Mis. Julis Ward Howe, spes

Siind Eglsh women, s
women, %

ple seem like stocks and st

movable; but the world move

he

way of aj I have s
over &n Up ted States, bntl
quite so rough a crowd.”

Choese Colors Carefull

Don't let the riot of colors in
rupt you. Simple effects are a
taste. Don't fanoy that

e‘:n.btadmn
flowers as come up, ¢
Sk ms the o
in yellow and red, and in pink
. Take note of the passic
:::lum‘yhnﬁm_:loﬂlh '
mmm‘mmmm ita pos
Consider your own :youru
ooach

sky and dowondup m:l.l.l

pink and In othe

il

would have to forever on th
garden walk. -
Pleasantness.
Thers Is something in great e
to the imagioation
one the stimulus of the herole

beavely of the minor trials, tl
worrdes. | & b
& remarkable epitaph,
'Nuunwu wore carved "&'n:
was always pleas
served 10 record & life of quiet
and was » tribute from those w
serene chesred. To be

4
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