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the Bible, to here » word of comfort pleasure for the day, and the

у for any weed ; it led me to study my mates. Today, if I could matte my 
up practical thing», such as cheap but voice beard, it would be to beg of our 
wholesome ways of cooking, taking care girls, our winning, cultured giro, to be 
of simple sickness, making and mending more in earnest in their living : not the 
plain clothee. 1 find that a woman is a slaves of society, or losing all the higher 
happier and better woman when she rewards, because they already have so 
can make good bread rather than sour, much. My dear, there are better things 
heavy alulT She has more self-respect, for you than these, and higher rewards, 
and that commands the respect of There is life that is 
others : she has more independence."

“ Will you teach me how 
bread at once ?” laughing.

“The knowledge would never harm 
you, but you might join the oaokin 
schools I see are now provided for 
fashionable ladies. But even bread may 
not be your best work, Mies Van*.”

And, as onee before, Mirabel asked 
“What then?*»

Very tender and soft was the tone in 
which the answer was given, “ There is a 
heart-hunger, dear child, that is harder 
then all else. The world is ftill of those 
who are ever saying to themselves .

baskets, the peasant slung them over his
shoulders, two before and two behind, 
and then piled in the turf till all four were 
full ta the very top. Then it was a grand 
sight to see the great towerlike figure 
rise slowly to its roll height under that 
enormous load, and stride away eo briskly 
that the amased peasant bad hard work 
to keep up with him.

A abort walk brought them to the 
wretched hovel that was the poor turf- 
cutter's only home ; and, while the lat­
ter was emptying his baskets, the 
gen’s keen eyes were noting the miserable 
and poverty-stricken look of the whole 
place. A few kind words spoken aa 
they started again went straight to the 
I>oor peasant’s overburdened heart, 
and the whole

with“АІ1ІЖЄ JUrg."
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I've two happy little darling* 
Flaxen-haired, with eves of blue, 

Stanly limbs and rosy races.— 
Jean, aged four, and Raina two.fcsteW tft*

fr BMW well kaw* a UmU
And I often talked of Jesus,

When 1 put my Jean to bed,
Bat no wonl to baby Rains,—

“ He’s too young yet," »o we said :

ifWx . mt ІІИ ntued ; aed H

more than meat." 

more clearly now, and was
Mirabel started. The
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eralp and blood, with lose of hair, from tn- 
fanenh old age, the Cuticcsa Rkmkdim* are
"umric'ciiA, the great Bkln Core, and Cvri- 

cl'ka Яолг, an eïqulelU Akin BeautlSer, ca­
te rn ally, and CVTiccwA Rwolvswt, the new 
Blood Purifier, internally, rare every form of 
*kln^ and Mood diseases, from pimples to
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But, one night, my little girlie,
" Asking Jesus " as of yon*,

Found mamma a silent listener,
For her heart was vary sore.

TilV make Rains well dear Jesus," 
Then the tears came fut ami thick, 

(f, make Raina well I I echoed,- 
For the baby boy was sick.

Kissing her. I passed out softly 
To in* mb where Rah:* lay,

Bant, and from his burning forehead 
Poshed the flexeo hair away ;

tiny, fevered fingers, 
Reaching upward, drew *my bead 

Closer, end" mamma—ask—Jeans," 
PsntmgU the baby said.

U, my blusecd little darling.
Jeeu* gave vou that to my;

For 1 asked llim, and He answered,— 
Took the load of

Gave me faith to trust Ніш fully,
Faith to say “Thy will be done, ' 

Ощ ВИ і-♦•*«,ami—O, His hhullHS* 
Gate me back my little

Now, when I have tucked my daughter 
Snugly in her cosy nest,

Talking-softly of the Saviour,
Praying she may love Him best ;

. - «we el mp ■ bit dree ee* a i
Ssaa* asu Um leg W, лшМтА 
МшяЛе w—і 11- - far a - MW, (Unking 
éwasas soeM atiwsiy krai Bet it grew 

We snttgfci al advice, and 
M «bel aw eiwistir, тсік-іа*

glad.
“Thank you, Madame," she said: 

“ but you are tired," aa the white bead 
leaned hack wearily.

“ Only for a moment ; I am not used to 
lecturing," smiling ; “ but I told you that 
you seemed like my own youth, and 
mine was such a mistake;"

“ I have eiyoyed it, for I have thought 
of those questions and wished to be of 
some use. But to carry out your thought, 
Mrs. Merrill, would make one ' singu 
1er.' "

і
I Ayer's darawpsrtiu

story of hi* grief came
•recommended

I r Some years before, he had bought at a 
high price, from a nch neighbor, a small 
patch of ground, that had proved to be 
worth hardly anything at all. Moreover, 
not being able to make up the full pur­
chase money at the time,he had got into 
debt ; and the debt kept growing larger 
and larger, from the high rate of interest 
charged upon it, till he was almost driven 
to despair.
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“ Nor even for men only. ‘ Do good,'
* love the brethren,' was not for men

“ Certainly 
nWere the 

losing thei: 
life only ? '*

Mirabel laughed out, “ You are almost 
a lawyer, Madame Merrill. No; they are 
for fashionable society girls like myself 
also. My eyes ere opening. I must try 
and be of some use in the world, here-

And then they turned aside from them­
selves, to the mountains, the shanties, 
the poor woman ironing within.

“ Have you seen a girl by name of toms, and 
Mercy Task yet?" Mrs. Merrill .asked for him ins
°”îye» ; in the «ton-, buying » calico ''“ЇІ’Г’отгИі 

your youth " IBS one . fireee." young

ж^уГ^,^
might .у hdphil «ord. >n.ltb« Would thT,n,,',1tb*f?n' , ... , g chancp of epe.king to him, ior belong
pii. h, tb, wind, b«ca„„, it rould Lu Чиї though there w»* no further refer- to hi. body gu 
Lid they wore tho fruit of my own long en“ '° *°r„ "о ‘ ,-u
vT-ouTd ^^^itiT'rlr Г „dm6/ "то ,ртк’о°И hto'myjrff' S
you .Quid СОШО, Witt few WOfd^ but „„rd.^nth. one lecUlr0 „,’„,*7^.. „on. the UOT.O."

■ || t ... . ) , 4. ? H Madame said, afterward. " But bow -hall I know him among all
ЙЙ? *Tty"Vo'„TdfS h.r dT.” .. The - tiredwere Ml about her , the S *. 7 '
.ympatby fmm vou, not duty, or fruit ererywhere. And .he “All the r
ripened ,n your own life. And sympathy f?" u № m ІіГ‘ tl,e Ь,!Й”” сои“ w™ 
is lor. ; tuul lor. I. the choice,! hlLiog £= ."Vhetl0’*0” 1 ““ “

But we cannot make ourselves love 
others, can we?" asked Mirabel.

“ When I was at your age, I should 
have said, ‘ No,’ most emphatically to 
that. But I see differently now. We 
can love what we take an interest 
in." /

frie
ink

happy,
dear ? lm 
satisfied 7”

“Oh, not" and Mirabel thought of 
mon- than one face on which frowns 
were almost habitual guests. And how 
few did she know, with gray hairs, that 
wore the placid quiet this 
had won it through the storm. Joy- 

thought, anil 
is the matter

- •' Tired " and “ heavy " end “ weary." 
Yes, indeed. Was this what, ahe had 

? The voice went on,“And 
child, with your gift* an< so 

■ circle but holds 
that one that 
bearer,—that

“It doesn't seem fair, does it?" he 
concluded ; “ but what can I do? 
rich, and I'm poor and friebdleaa."

“ Can such things be done in R 
muttered the officer, in a voice 
roll of distant thunder. “It is 
time for a change ! ”

His great black eyes lightened up, as 
he spoke, with a flash of such terrible 
anger that the peasant shrank back in 
dismay. But the young man cooled 
again, instantly, and asked as quietly as

“ ^Vhy don't vou complain to the 
Czar?"

“The Czar?" echoed the laborer ; 
“ hasn't he changed our old Russian cue- 

brought in foreigners to work 
nstead of his own people ? 

care for a poor peasant ? ” 
trying, though/' said the 

man, earnestly ; “for yours is 
hard case. Come, I'll tell 
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waited for

very rich. There is no circle 
its crosed lines : blessed is tha 
bas become a burden 
is quick to see the 
ready to bring < 
thing that I e

Next 1 go to baby Raina,
Bending o'er theemiling face, 

Kissing eyes, and mouth, and dimple* 
Till the smile to laugh gives place.

w
I 1 rer,

ble and heThen “ Mamma 'll ask Jesus,
“ H'm," the l*by voice replies, 

And in eager, pleased attention, 
breathlessly he lies ;

will she? comfort. The 
nvy in you,A : FITS! ГТІш Eiwnilng гтргмиїИ the Uh> in a b..rUhp>tau. 

THE REMEDY FOR CURING
All so

While mamma asks.“Please,dear Jesus, 
Love my little boy tonight;.

Make him very good, and keep him 
Warm and safe till morning light ;

Keep him well, and good, and happy, 
All for Jesus sake.—Amen."

As 1 muse, with grave approval.
“ H'm," the baby says again

But, when once tho prayer 
1 bau he thought И ough 

In a tone of grieved displeasure,
Xmen !" demanded he.

С0ШМРТІ0Н, COUGHS, COLDS,,
ASTHMA, CROUP,

All Diseases of the Tk*oat, Lungs and 
Pulmonary Organs.
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Whra oth«-r Rem-ilin mvI Pbrilrleos have l.ttlrU to rffret » cure.
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t/iv l«mu«b*UsM>r. (Mr* Cspras*
was shorter

est will have their hats off. 
but the Czar will keep his on."

Half an hour later, just as they came 
in sight of Volkboff, a groop of richly 
dressed horsemen rode up, who the mo­
ment they saw the tall officer sprung 
from their horses and took off their bats. 

The peasant's 
te as a sheet ; and 
’iklered air from 1 

tall companion, whose 
irish smile.

SB SN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO COUAk
It /« *»«■»,!'«. U. Ou U.* /V'tYilr find

It contains no ОРІИМ in any form.
“ More 

>o іішшша is ve
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ery careful 
um' with her task, 

count it aught hut pie 
• ' blessing still tv ask.

I Though the words an- very childish, 
Jesu- know* she mean» them nil, 

And she feel* that not unheeded 
і ki 11!» loving ear they full

Xml »he ask*, with voiceless

( To be continued.)
ПІП 3c. ie- AID fl Ю rr.n Bom.*.

DAV:3 k LA WHENCE CO. (Llmltslt
ОгнггтІ Ae*»f. MONTREAL.%élT ON EARIV known by Ills lint. sun burned face turned 

be glanced with a 
the officers to his

whlA RUSSIAN PEASANT'S ADVRXTVUK. bewi
face wore a q^er,

'ell, brother," he ailded, “ have you 
found out tho Czar yet?"

“ Well," said the peasant, staring 
his eyes would start from his head, “ It 
must be either you or I ; for all the rest 
him- their lints off! "

“So it seems," laughed Peter the 
Great.

“Well, my lad, Prince Mentahikoff 
hero will see you righted, and the rascal 
who cheated you punished as he deserves; 
and 1 hope you will never again think 
the Csar unmindful of the trouble* of his 

David Ker, in OotmopolUan.

Many years ago, when Peter the Great 
reigning in Moscow, and St. Peters 

not yet built, a Russia
red sheepskin frock was 

lonely spot on one of 
plains of Central Russia. It 

ing summer day, and his 
made him very hot and tired ; 
nild see by his downcast face 

and hanging head that some great trou­
ble woe pressing harder upon him than 
even this fatiguing labor.

Looking up in one of the pauses of bis 
the turf-çutter saw » tall young 

coming slowly over the plain to 
him. The new comer wore the 

green gold-lacod uniform of the Palace 
Guards, but the lace was *ofaded And 

itself so threadbare that one 
officer to be a

1 “Even disagreeable persons ?"
“Not while they an- disagreeable, no.

The beauty of it is, they become at­
tractive. It soumis very trite and tame, 
dear, to say that we ought to find out 
the liest of every one ; ami yet it is я 
truth, and one of the richest; and in time 
the pursuit becomes as tempting as the 
searching for gems; the harder the lot, 
too, the richer the reward. I wonder 
that more do not enjoy seeking out the 
motives that will influence others and 
lift them up; especially of those who 

fees to follow in Christ'* steps 
tried to help a little the women 

brought into my circle in some way op 
here, but I hare never found any such 
pleasure in feeding the hungry, 
caring for the sick, as in s«4«ing н 
grow stronger to resist evil, or a mind 
gaining knowledge to fit it for use in the 
world. That is what 1 meant by heart 
hunger. Tired of sin; worn with waiting 
for joy to bloom;- and some must nail 
always, and some can find no rest Have 
you seen thi*, Mi*.» Vane ?" j trouble on

■'Dear Madame, I see how very *v|fi-h out of it."
I have been." The young officer, however, did not

“I'erhap* God sent you up hen- to look like a man who would need m 
*how you. How does Mrs. Dame's life 1 help from any one. He was immense 
strike you 7" was the abrupt transition. tall, taller by far than anyone whom me 

“ It was not pleasantat first ; I thought peasant hail yet seen; and his broad 
lier a driving housekeeper, and nothing chest and long,. sinewy limbs showed 

. but a few words that she said one signs pt enormous strength. His smooth, 
night, about what she had wished for and handsome face wore gi rather sad look, 
not found, changed my feeling, and since and he walked slowly, as if tired or in 
then I have been more in teres ted in deep thought; but there was an sir of 
her." , unconscious power in his upright liear

" Ye* ; I have known her from a girl, ing and in the firm set of his head, as if 
«ntl she has had a hard life. I presume he felt himself to be a match for any- 
ilmt vou, with nil the things denied to thing that be might meet with. ЛHo­
lier, have made her almost bitter. Rut I getber, he seemed to be a sort of man 
she had one of the Inrst mothers that I | whom one would much rather have for 
ever knew ; a humble, loving Christian, і a friend than for nn enemy.
І nui *o happy every time that I think of “ Hello, brother ! " cried th
her, and remember how full of blowing* in a deep, stronir voice 
*be is now, and how many treasures abc I the village of 
finds that she had laid up Iwforc, I wish must have gone wrong, somehow, 
that her daughter could see it in that ‘ Your honor has gone wrong, indeed," 
light But her eye* are dim, ami aim ] answered the ім-aaant, shaking his head, 
wants her mother back—to be satisfied “It's a long way to Vplkhoff from here­
with earth, first, before the glory of 1 You must keep eastward till you come 

yen. And she is Only one, Miss j to a big tree standing all by itself, and 
ie. All over this country-side ther- then you must turn southward as jar as 

an* women w hose hands are always busy, a small lake, 
whose l-odie* are always tired, but tlieir make a big l»e 
hearts are inexpressibly lonely. 1 know and

•u can imagin' of many a home where the men are busy “Ob, I shall never be able to re- 
Besides, they seem in the fields all day, the children in member all that," said the officer,

ike a bud dream to me now. »cfio«l. and the mother alone with baby laughing. “ Sumiosé you come along
•ii the figure* are ail wi|** d off fIn- day after day, too tired at night lo talk with me, and «how me the way your-

•late ami we turn ov er for » new side, it or reati. Do you wonder that when *uch self."
_ ______ w »•* b«t to l»var in mind continually come out lo church or a social gathering “I'd «lo it

Q Ш k Л HOURS the mistake* of the other." tl«<*y are full of eagerness and trivial peasant, h
Uyi Uv 4«bU *« " think it is hanl for girl* to know questions? And there в re girls of your my day's work.
Всипи Æft wb* '• to been.' said Mirabel. “1 joined own age, full of enthusiasms amt long- “You shall lose nothing by helping

Д^и> іууіпіг М/ Il JA «• a t.ssion School once, luit mamma wn* mgs that сан never be realised." me, lie assured of that," said the young
Л I I w,nu'* *nf«*ction, and 1 never went to “ But 1 can not know all theae." man, gravely. “How much do you

~ Д tpy class but once. As for visiting m •• < if course not ; that • opportunity ' is a day?"
evjNfa SBAM. my ж дів* тро* Pl*,r "treet* pupa has absolutely not twsiile you. And do not imagine “ Twenty kopocks" (fifteen cents).

- ■3L*Vfr^-i^ * ** rwTV^t-wt 'і/ УГ! *or* that No place or sights, be there is, on the whole, any more dissati* “Twenty kopecks!-" echoed the stran
îtrTiuiVkl **{,’■, *?'*,* * K11"' courw'. when faction than in the wider circles of socio- ger, looking down pityingly at the poor,

1 m **- —■* •* j ‘’**1 d on, if 1 haven i ju*t spent all. But ty. 1 remember as unhappy faces there tired man, quite a dwarf compared with
ні'їм never Ms anything. as 1 have ever seen since. But to<lay him, who worked oo hani for such scanty

m Zi" tSTZlSXHXHi ,Л . » oot feeding the hungry you are here, and there may lie some pay. “ Well, here's half a rouble (tbirty-
* â*M*,**b' ess •* •** clothing the naked,' was the «ns thing for you to ilo here. Y our gifts are seven cents) for you ; and now come

•”** gp і w*r;v. "hat many of tlies«- girl* sigh for r not along. By and by," he add
“ ''1 “*"n 7v 1 bespeak your interest and sym pass near your house, you in

Inese ought ye to have done, and pathy. For, Mi»* Vane, there is one your turf at the same time."
out lo leave the other undone,’ quoted question that I think is seldom asked of “It would need two journey* to do ABvlee to MoUwrs — Are you disturbed
the lady. our special call may not you. Is there any reason why girls that, your honor."
ie in searching out destitution and re- brought up in your favored circle, with “‘two? Why those four baskets would Uns Teethr Sr so wmT*at oace and get a 
her ng it, as you speak of, certainly not every advantage and blessing, should surely hold it all." bottle of “Mr*. WtriBow's Soothing Вугор"
•hii" your parent* oppose it, and you really be of no use in the world? Be- “iWo's not a man in Russia, your 5«.°n'^n ^ТіШ*
are too young yet to know of the cause you yduraelf have everything, does honor, who would carry all four at once Immediately. Depend upon It, mothers; them 

,ОШ eub" b«lpin* ur «rin, when they'ru full. Th, t»o ,m.l!e.t-,
ілЛ. . . . tor others ? quite enough for me.” Bowels, cures Wind OoUc. softoas theOum*
И faut eu I do, tb.u T “ It reruiul, ought not," Иіг.Ь.1 ю- •' Thm'. not • mu in Ru-ш, «h T " "*«•■
I tirrr —r other hunger., Мм, V toe, .werrd. humbl,. «id tho young officer, -omfull,. “We'U ÏÏÎÎJoShîS; 8,^5"WSildrS!7u.ui«

and just as sad ooea. 1 hare no money “ Pardon me, dear, it will not, inUyd's try that. Sling those four baskets over Is pleasant tothe UuAc, and l. the preecrip-
u» give. Nome of these people earn sight To whom much is given, of them my shoulder* and then fill them." the^niÜ e^lP^i
moi « in a year than I bare, and spend "hall much be required I speak with The laborer hesitated, but the young Is for sale by all dnyglsts throughout the 
mote in spree* I must find some dif my own lost youth always in view. I man spoke like one accustomed to be worW- J™*1*?!'1*11™ «nU a fiitUc. Be 

j fer- nt com That led me to studying literally had no thought beyond my obeyed As he stcoped to receive the I Rau5dUks^ît'^theVîl'Sr"

burg was 
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cutting ti 
the great 
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pleading,
That with accents wise and *we«l 

“till the lord would call her Rnina,- 
Ktill wouhl guide her Rama's feelSOAP as if

1» the comfort and the pleasure '— 
Kerth can grant no higher joy ; 

Heaven ne privilege more precious 
“Asking J< sue" hw nay boy. 
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Stlrrlrd >rrial. people. (StRuta.)

ЯГУоіе.—Ткія favorite medicine it put 
up in oval boUUi holding three ounett 
each, with the name blown in the glau, 
and lh* name of the inventor, S. R. Camp­
bell, in red ink aeroei the face of the label, 

imitations, refuse all 
be di*aupo\

_,_„
YHe ft. Orels leep MT| Oo.,

— “ long live the turkey ! " says an 
enthusiastic contemporary. We do not 
indorse the sentiment. The turkey al­
ready lives too long in many cases. Two 
yeai> is the extreme limit of old age 
which should he permitted in a turkey.

Ho*tnn Globt.
— “George," aliesai J, “ before we were 

married you were always bringing me 
rings ami breast pins and vinaigrettes 
and things like that. Why «lon’t 
ever bring me anything now? 
dear," replied George, “ did vou 
hear of a fisherman feeding bait to a

he had caught ? "—Jeweller's Weekly.
— Charitable old lady (to little beggar 

girl/—“Then-'* some bread for you. it's 
a day or two old, but you can tell your 
mother to take three or four fresh egg*

would have judged this
careless man or a very | 

looks as if be had Іоні
the peasant, as the stranger 

lancml doubtfully around 
if 1 can put him right, 

ays u comfort, when one's in 
me's self, to help »<imet*xiy else

ONE GIRLS WAY OUT. ™ Vou"в ""ir 
muttered 
liai ted and gl 
him. “I must see

bell, 
Beware

you will not
СПЛІТКИ V111.—Continued.

TiamuMl's flalhartic Çoiiionti 
Cores ПЬгоріс fatipatim, 

HastiTeness, ail all (Joiptott

the naan *»m гик w*itix« 
Nie day. when thing*

Mm Merrill
looked at tin- 

contimiiMl, “ I
* pajwi and came across 

fiolieed in

/ ru~m U.r- »t>4 kesl
. "і"0"’1
keswisswi еиЬ the senl« nev

--і.......-

✓ Ч* asww*. тм* .•k*/"sli,°*»* es- a hnig time Iwlom I h
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' nOilllfl ?****• Tb**»tVM J up the wound until the Hot„ ^wXUrlUII ; and then I found one of hi*
«м nuя4га‘I a»«l made an ointment foi"**‘**”-' ►**ТН»*|ЇН.Кмд*Ц.. 1 lune iwule mai

■lulling. -It wa*
that I fir»і l»‘giuі to find mi op|H»rtuii
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*-r *end" yon oiiywhfYrr that 
not send an opjioi-tunity with

a ШУ
arising from a disordered state of th* Liver, 
Stomach and Bowels, such as 
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Dear Hell : I'll write you a short letter 
To say I'm wonderfully better ;
How much that means you ought to know, 
Who saw me just one month ago — 
Thin, nervous, fretful, while as chalk, 
Almost too weak to breathe or talk ; 
Head throbbing, as if fit for breaking,
A weary, ever-present aching. t 
But now life seems a different tiling :

feel as glad aa bird on wing I 
I say, and fear no"contradiction,
That Pierce's Favorite Prescription 
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Telephone Oommunieatlon night or day.
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DR. DANIELS’
Veterinary Colic Cure
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I Mi-o*e Inftym your rrnUor* that I have a 
positive remedy lor the above nami-d tlleease. 
By Its timely n*e thousands of Ьорі-Ьчи cases 
have been permanently cured. I shall be 
glad to send two bottles of my remedy rare 
to any of your readers who have consump­
tion If they will eend me their Express and 
P. U. address. Ke.pocUuUy,
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medicine dropper which Just takes up ««Sow. 
Pull directions with each packag<-.
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