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‘The scurce and strengih of the rorprie-
T of 1he age is in the pulpit,  Doubt of
the zuth, sud opposition 0 1, is weinly
wreeted by hose whonre calied “'preachers
o the Gosps).” by sowe of the very best of

.o who will vemd this puper, "ot who
wtver snpposs for s mowent toal i
wmppies to them. Toere are amoog the

“ﬁl&‘n wed eff-crive somern of 1ares.
s

of sll men, theer, dear sic, 8rv

P, ch-ty. unspsr ogly

Pre isely —00 vebeweotly orthodox (hat

ey their whole tinwe m dirsect.
-

denvascing berivien, uplil simple
z brgis 10 symputh ze with thet
#ots s0 muen  the wort of il
ol 0o cosily ; sad thin they flod them.
mhves grodoaily led 10 & recret belief in
#ven 58 aimivation for 1he error which
oor temptible and yoi which takes »o
. kiliing. Whaek ! whack ! whaed !
ﬁu that thing 1 sot desd yet it mun
B immorial, sud then, of oourse, it must
s

Pt is net thot & very persersé wethod
wwedey (17 Very' - and therefore thorough-
By buman 11 s the oid, old wory, so irue
® bowsn sainre; of the Bpanish pries
Whe rarves Iy desired ths conversion of »
wnpy wealihy Je v aud who thought withie
Bhmarii 171 enn but take this worrhy sou
of Abesinin o Rome, 8il will be awll | for
thew be rhould seg our boly re'igiop iu 1a

snd megnifiornce,  Atiast the

. wane and they set oni together
t:‘n» o prics’ bebel! all the nbom
mations of It e hin beurt sank in despair,
and be Arpaded 10 meer the Jew. Bur
ily t eame 1o pase that the wan of
zb.....o.m.. proest and hastesed (c
Now he

ol e cding? of bis sonversion
o Home

Jed 1o this bappy 1eeult?’
ighted priest.

* Pathier,” snid the Jew, ‘1 bave wen
e v guities of Rome—nothing but the
wwth could survive amid such sine.”

8o may cor beares of today argue
withn themrelves—only that which is trne
sonld withataod evch fierce aod persistant

gelings
* How then shall the error of the times
met?
7:~agh the Gospel, Men give up prisch

wy “he Gospel when (hey take 10 proving
£ They leave it caged at home while they
#6 snt with their pop gun proof - to fight
Bs fws. Lot Him go forth, and we need
oo ‘enr for the Lios of the Tribe of Judsh.
A Gcopel that needé vo muich proving muasi
e #ither very wysterions or very doubiful,
-y 1f controversy rages in the cor-

wioon, 8. Paul bas taught us how 10
z:"' =ith 1, not by wakisg much of the

osmivoversy, tut by wakiog wuch of
@t To make Jesas precions is hork
B fornivk and ‘o foriify the bat to

v
M oetnins B the chamber, will beating
b r wend matters in sny wise?
Wikl 4w rintions, bowever elcquest or
philp opbics!, 0n the origin awd perils of
darkinens, vuv. eny man’s head from beiog
‘hplien or guide how stepe into the day T
Opow the shutters. Let in the light, sod
the darkoess may be left 10 iteelf then.
Besider, your proofs do rot give me
what | want.  You may carve a sicne into
the very image of & losf, but i is not
beend, ¥ u may prove 1o meevery clanie
of the Oreed, but | ossmot feed on your
Jogie. God s not-nearer 0 me becanre of
your peodis of His being. For n.yself 1
ons ouly sy that you bave put Him fartber
up sad away in the colder regions of
the intellect, when I lorg 10 koow Him as
my own in the susny warmth of my love
and trasl.  The infloite is vot more 1o me,
but tfivitely lewr, beciure you bave
wrappied iLevenly sud reatly within your
, defigition. . Thers is a feril 10 procfe

* That prove
Qod's beivg w0 definitely that man'~ doubt
Grows weif defived the other vide the line,
Made stheist by suggestion ”

We may well doubt whether asuything
2 be proved, except, indeed, a proposition
» Koclid, which s only & puzzle put to-
miber for the purposs.  Propositicns in
Rocld do not tive avd move nod bave sny
wie  Life i» g ve when you begin 10
Biawectir,  The flower i spoiled when yo

& oagiv 0 botanize. Truih is vo more iruth,
bat & proposition only, when you begin o
prove it o thing dependent upon your logi-
onl okill sed gifts of otterszoe’ Iiisan
snful thing awuredly > make God,
Heavea, Hell, Keervity, hasg upon your

Take the opinion of iwo men, represent-
sag the two exiremes of modera thought,
ek -viitled 1o speak with sathority —
Matit-v Aroold snd Cardioal New
Is bis bock, * Emeays in Criticisen,” Ar-
mold commends thic wisdom of Joubert:
* Btate Trathe of seoiiment, and do ot try
® prove ‘bem. There is danger iv such
pewofs ; for in arguing it is necessary to
wen: that which is in question as somethir g
b smalic ; pow thut which we accustom
emrseives o ireat as problematic ende by
.appesring ' ux e really doubtful, In
shinge that are viwible and palpable, never
proy 91 tx beiteved already; in things
thet risiv and mysterions—umy ter:
ons in (heir greainess and by their satare,
make pecple believe them,ssd do ot prove
thew ; v things that are matl: ra of practics
ond dnty, command —do ot explain. ‘Fear

has mede many wen pious; the
procts of the existence of God bave made
many on stheiste. From the defense

:‘P the sbtack ; the advccate begels in
Bearer ish to pick heler; and men

we sl <t alwase lod on from a desire to
emiradict the doctor to the desire 10 coo-
Sndiot the doctrine. Make Truth lovely,
wnd do not try t0 erm ber.”

* Make people believe them ; and do vot
poove them " It is easily epoken ; but how
Wit 1o be done? By your own conviction
of thew. The power of & man to convince
s pot in his power 10 srgue, but in the
Awwee of hie own convictions. The realoh
ol thowe Whioge ie the wpirit; and the
suibority in religion is that of the spiritual
eunscionaness. A man canvot prove mach,
bt hin 0 presch is exacily accord-

#o'the wessure of the Christ that is i

Asybody cso presch about Christ;

amby he who hay ctrc: iv bie beart can
poeneh Him.

D06 tosen to (he secord sxiract, i s
Soem Cardinal Newman : ** To most men
s men makoe the piuki:- havd more

h 2

sbout God ; who speak 88 if knewkiia
wotive snd His plan in iogy who
are pever at s Joss to nemwe Teusan of
every structore, aod rhow the tender mercy
of every agent; who praise the cleverness
of theerernsl economy, sod patrooizs it ss
~master of forenwic ingenunity : who carr)
‘hemeelves through the rolemn glades of
Proviterce with the epriogy step and
jsun'y sirof a temilisr ; dp” but drive me
hy the very deflaiteness of il eir asenranee
w0 sp indebuiie- Bgoiy of douht, undﬂ.‘»
pel me to ary; *A+k of me less, and I shall
give you all’?” =

Boi, you objec’, all this only applies to
those who d. their own thioking Hsye
we no! to explain there d fliculties for
troussads of simple pecple who canro!
thivk thems out for themselves? Of
course, you fo mot quote Arnold and
Newwan aod Martiseau as representing
thie grest mass of men.

No,and for these the mischief in'infinite-
ly grester—in explaining these diffizalties
you familisrize prople with doubts that
will come back to plague them sgain and
sgain; aod, wone sill, you fan ilisrize
them with the thought of religion as o
doubifal thisg. Can srything b* wore
fpolieh than to scatter tares >u order to
show (ff ooe’s skill in picking them out
again | sod in the case of ruch poisonons
1ares, esn anyihing be more peritous. All
men ba uble enough 1o fight their own

)

devila whould you collect u host of
otkers 10 let loove ou them 7

Not ‘oog sgo I was talkiog with a
shrewd Scotcharan,who had left the chureh
of which be was & member, because the
minj ter had followrd the fasbion, and was
couttadtly wetting forth the most subtle
forme of ucbelief. The minister oalled 10
see alter (e miesivg sheep, sod epjuired
a4 0 the renson of his absence. ' Well "
explained the wanderer, “‘1 don't 'go 0
churoh for cratroverey bul for commwnior:
with God. When you presch yon put me
up 1o tricks of argumen: sod difficulties
tha: I am all the betier for vot koowing
You give me on Bunday what I have 1o get
rid of for myself,snd it takés me the whole
week to do it. It reminds me of an ostler
who went to confession, He bad gone

suffl sient in its provisions, final in its com-
L Beware of him who would
| detract from, or cast & shade of doub
upon, the least of“its requirements or
promises. Oa the other hand, you are in
danger from the wan: «f barmooy you
will frequently observe among rel 1
people.  You will hear Cburch members,
and even ministers, snee:ing at nod repest
iog petty slanders of their brethren. 8o
many men are pleased at d-din, hul(,l:ld
di St

Mary's Quinces.
; u;olllin; fmh sub-
seription 17 sai re. Bij s ig her
‘p“"llﬂ‘l i .F',IWI! Y
lsp. * Remember, Mary Hay, ‘be who
giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord.””
“Yer, I know, Mrs. Biggard,” taid Mary
Hay, with the color coming snd gong on
ber cheek, while a sense of the ridiculour
strove within ber against the merk con
i of the ity of t'e worde

“ You wont

p d st fediog p
things in life make eo deep end lamin,
impressdion upon the plastic mind of y
as thie, The writer bas recently heard of
& case in point. A youog man who weat
from home to attend echocl, found & tem-
porary home in the family of a Cbristian
minister. He bad been rem ble for
bi~ solid piety and sweet Christian apirit.
A senson in that ministér’s home, where he
wae subjeoted ‘0 the constant eneers, the
oceasures acd . landers of Chrisiisn people,
wade a ehipwreck of the young man's
faith, whish, it is fearcd, may be perma-
nent.

It may rot be neceseary for a yourg
man o reprove euch conduct. ope ly,
eXxcepting in rare and extreme cases, But
it is necessary carefully to guard agasinet
the ipsidiouns infl cf puch evi of
the abeence of the true OChristian wpirit
where it ought to be present and sctive,
Buch masifestations are in no sense the
outgrowth of the Christian doctrine. and
must in no care be crarged to it.  From
the begioning Christianity has suff-red
more from the shortcomings of its friends
than from the aseaults of ils enemies.
Agsisst the Jatter it is thrice armed;
agninst the former it seems to be power.
less, Look through and beyond the falne
her and the uotaithful servant to the

reat Foustain of truth, sod from that
unfsilivg source draw your strength snd
comfort, And as you proceed oo your
journey in your eetimate of men snd thinge,
wry Wil by the Great O verseer’s 1quare, and
r j el, ushesitatingly, whatever s nut wp
0 the standard, Ii is wot necessary openly
to proclaim and denoance what you may

d.

ratisfactorily through the liat of q
tonching frailties common to bumsnity ;
then the priest came to those special t3
the man's calliog. ‘Do you butter the
horses’ teeth that they may noteat ikeir
corn?’ The simple ostler expressed hin
indignant horror. *Bare avd your rever
ence, ench & thiog I never heard of in my
lite” The nex: time the man came to
confession, this sin came out. He had
batiered the horees’ teeth, etc., ete.  The
priest was indipnant vow. The osiler
explained : * Well, vour revervnoe, ever
#ince you put me up o it, I bave not been
able 1o get it out of my head.””’

If you don’t want 10 bave to drive talie
notions out of your hearers’ heads, take
care nol 10 put them there.— Mark Guy
Pearse, in Christian Advccate.

Talks With Young Pesple.

HOW ARE YOU GOTNG T

T journey of life cflérs o grest variely
ot methods of transportstion, and men
have trisd all with varied cuccess. And
shile we may chavge cur p'an en route, it
ie much better 10 choose the best method
st the start and follow it 10 the end of the
Jjourney.

8o important is this chofce that 1t is
nasafe {0 truglovr own uvaided judgment
Nor is it phfe to mccept the dictum of
the aversgf man, even though he may

bave passed over the road. Fortnuately
we may Yave & sate pounsellor, whoe
idvice bigw bern-yroved in every buman

emergendy for nearly fweaty centuries
Thé man of Nazereth aoticipated and

provided for every rossible buman oeed,
He knew what his friends and neighbore
needed ae they toiled and ruffered in ‘the

fields and homes of Palestine uuder the
Roman task-musiers. He aleo knew what
the hury million« of to-day in this grest
Missiseippi Valley require for their com-
fort abd happiness. ~ Walk by hiscoupse
eail by bie cliart; try, your actions and
yonr anbitious by the iules he hae
prescribed, and you eed have no fear of
going wroog. A eafe sud proeperous
passage will be youra beyond the ¢lightest
peradventure. You may not win s place
smoog th» wealthy ard the great; but
your prize will be richer toun theirs.

A geperation 820 we heard much of
welf-made men,” ag distingnished from
thcee who were college bred.. Sonieof our
moel renowuned citizens have been of that
clace. The eame raw materisl to-day
ivspired by the same intener desire for
knowledg:, wouid produce. 1he ssme or
greater raults. SBoch men, sn'a rule,were

God-fesrivg men; men few  but
woll-choeen  books; famil with  the
philosophy of the Decalogue sud 1he Ser-

mon on,the Mount. But they were mis-
celled ; for no man whe s guided and
+ustained by the grace of God in the
formation of his character sud the reguln.
tion of hia life can be truly «aid to be
self-made
There are danzers many and great, by
the way, which muet be avoided or over.
come, _{iome pereons are in greatest danger
from imeginary davger, and are ship
wrecked by collision with bubbles, There
are real dangers enough withont taking
fright at shadows. And mavy of the real
dangers will flee away if boldly confronted.
Oge of the i)r:.““ dangers you will
encounter will from" those who will
endeavor to desirov yohr faith, svd, of
course, leave nothing in its plase; for
there is nothing-elee. You will meet men
who will tell you that they bave settled
this question of religion eatistactorily and
forever, and who will proceed to state their
theory. ‘Such men are generally a0 conde-
scending a8 to adm't that Jesus Christ was
& very good man and a great moral
reformer, but nothing more, His divinity
and atovement they eliminate from their
plan s a0 old womas's tale. Men have
woven beautiful systems upon this warp,
sod impressible yousg men have been
lured to destruction thereby, You shonld
not overlook the fallaoy that is in al! such
wansCr theorics.  They - select : from
the eacred Reoord 80 much s euits their
purposer, and reject the rest. They cow-
rlmntly acoept the rewarde, while totally
poring the punishmentr. They admit
that Cbrist was & model of all the virtues,
but deny that he is the Saviour of the
. That is to say, they scoept as their
exem lcludmodomio;dby their
own ng, was & avd afrand,
ApplLlhh test, and the theory disappears
828 bubble at the tonch. Never Jose
sight of the fact that the Christisa cystem
wust be ¢ orrjecied a8 & whole.
ere is 0o balf-way 10 the matter, Its

metry ‘ot be marred without
Ef..a.. t i perfect n all its parts,

find defective. Yourduty will be done if
you pquare your own asions by ihat
d It your ple be correat, it

will be the best proiest againet the faults
and foibles of othere, A homely proverb
teaches thai * so'ions speak loader than
words,” and it is teue as homely. *f Ask
for the old paths where in the good way,
and walk therein, R. Cowan, Cinein-
nati, 0 i

Journeylng With Jewes.

HY REY, THEODORE L. OUYLER

Io travelling, very moch of the plessure
depends on  plessant ocompany. A
clamber in  relieved of e
if the way is beguiled by bheery
talk, and the ever new prespests are dran
in by other eyes as well as by our own,
There is & cherm imparted 10 & long
voysge, if we bave a coogenial friend to
pace the deck with us, aod to watoh with
us the warying changes on old Ocesn's
countrnance. The rosd to Emmeus may
bave weemed long fo Cleopas and bis
sasociate at otber times; but when that
marvellous Stra ger .jcined them, nod
opened 1o ‘hens the treneures of the
Soriptures, and made their hearts burn
with & fresh glow, how aswiftly the
moments flew! How (ast the threescore
furlonge wers measured cfi! The rugged
road esemed whort, for ss it turned out,
their companion during that wonderful
walk was no less a personaze than the Scn
of God.

What thore iwo disciples bad, we may
bove if we'desire it Jesus bas distinotly
promised His compasiontbip: * Lo I am

with you always,” is as true to-day as it
wan eighteen centuries sgo. It we open
our hearis to Him, He will come in and
dwell with .ve. When we rise in the
wmornirg, we should ask the Master to walk
with us through all the day’s journey
The godly merchant may have Christ

beside him _in the oonnting.rocm’; the
mechanic in bis 1 hop; the, farmer behind
his plough ; the miniater in his study ; the
eewing-woman over her veedle, and the
sailor oo the deck, Hin presence ensures
our safety. The Tempter 1a conquered in
advapce, when Le finds the omnipotent
8aviour already in the citadel of the coul.
Bome hard hille of dificulty lie before vs;
but we need no! climb them until we come
10 them, snd then the mesurance “ My
erace ix suflicient for thee " puls fresh iron
into our sinews. Jesus vever eends one of
Hie own (f on & Irying duty alone. Paul’s
travels were anything elas than holidsy
excursions ; they were sometimes throngh
tempestuour seas, and into dungeons, and
among moba of hoody persecutors. In
Nero's judgment-hall all hia human frienda
foreook him, but be, esys “The Lord
#tood with me sud strengthened me” 8o
will be stand with you, O faithful toiler at
your work, and with you, O missionary.of
the Croee, amid heets of dieconrugements.
The great thing is to ask Christ’s irection,
put ourselves uareservedly into His hands,
and Jet him lead us. Hs doss not promire
#mooth pathe or eary paths; but He does
euarantee our  abrolute eafety to the
journey’s end. There cannot possib'y be s
#oul in hell to day whom Christ has ever
teken into His guardisnship, and promised
to eee rafely into beaven. * Kept by the
power of God through faith unto sslvation,”
is & trath e solid sa the throve of J-hdvah,
avd a8 mighty ae His everlasting arm.
Thiesweetcom pavionshipofJesusfollows
us inlo the sick chamber, and site up with
us through the loog, wakeful nights, and
pillows our aching heads. * Here I lie,”
said the holy Halyburton; I am pained
without pain—without sny etrength, and
yet stroug, Christ comes to me in the
watobes of the night, and draws aside the
ourtaine, and eays “It is I; be of good
cheer, be not afraid.’”’ Bevlah lieson the
way 10 \he Celestial City. Sometimes the
soul is in that land of corn and vineyards
snd soft aire, while the body may be eating
coarse fare, or strefohed on a bed of pain,
The beginnings of heaven are here in this
world ; they consist in possessing Chbris
within us, Death is but the dropping off
of the bodily tent; and heaven is reached
when the ravsorma! sp'rit finishes the
Jjourney, to be forever with the Lord.

~~Before Willie K-——'s cousin Berths
arrived st his home ou & summer visit, his
wother bad told him to obeerve-bow
graceful and polite ber manners were,
ospecially at the table, When she came,
Willie ber with admiriz g interest.
Oae day his mother said: ‘Don’t you think
Bertha’s manners are better than yours
‘Yoo, mamma.’ ‘Why is it, my dear ¥’ 1

been better

Bertha has
e S

-rocco eubsoription

just guoted ; **but the farm basn’t dooe
a8 well thin year ae we ‘exp cted it loco,
and ustil all the outstanding debts are paid
{ think it would be scarcely just to induige
wyself in the Juxury of enbecribing to
tbe ‘Fand for ¢vangelizing the KEboe
Indiane,” "
Mrs. Biggard eluﬁ the little red mo-
k with a clicking
sound.

“ Humph1” eaid she, “why don’t you
say at onc- thal you had rather spend your
money in navy-blue silk gowne and flashy
bonvets 1”

Mnry reddened to the roots of her hair.

* Perbaps you sre not aware, Mre, Big-
gord,” raid she, ¢ tha! the navy blue dress
was mother's old one dyed over at home,
aod that the bounet was & present from
my aunt in Bpricgfield.”

“All very well 1o talk,” sputtered Mre.
Biggard, shaking out her m+litudinons
flounces. “‘ButI know that Mr. Mildmay

will be powerfally disappointed. He wanta
some: hing besides emp:y talk from the
ladies of his flok.”

Ooce more the roeeats color suffased
Mary’s cheeks.

My daty is my daty,” she seid, “and
I oanno: swerve from it to please mny one,
not even Mr. Mildmay”’

Avd the amisble Mrs. Biggard went
siraight to the rectory and told Mr. Mild-
may that *‘Mary Hay eaid she warn't a-
goin’ tn subscribe to the fund to please Mr,
Mildmay or any one else.”

The restor listened in silence, but he
was conscinus of & pang of inward annoy-
apee,

He had soarcely expected eo curl a
message [rom Mary Hay, in whose dove
like blue eyes he had so often resd the
light of vympathy, whose downosst head
reminded 3im of the beautiful Mater Do!
oross.

* 8o ditferent rom wy Raey, now, ain’t
abe?” sad Mre. B “Why, Roey,
sbe's fairly walked ' tnrough the soles of &
psir of boots s solicitin’ subseriptions for
the fund. There never wae nobody so
devout ae she is. And she wanta 1o know

wy Raey does—aheiber she and Al
miry sha'nt come over to the rectory and
put up the parlor ocurtaine for you this
afternoon 1"

“Thank you I said Mr. Mildmay, with
somethiogcf an embarraseed air; “but I
dare say 3:‘\ Bridget will do very well. 1
wouldn't tréuble Miss Zriuish snd-—"

*‘Oh, it wou't be no trouble at all,* said
Mre. Bigeard

And off she went (0 give the needed di
rections 10 Zerninh snd Alwirs, ber tw
lean, middle-sged daughters.

“1do feel vuch » motherly sympathy
for » bacheldore clergyman !” said she.
“There ain’t no more helpless crestur on
tLe fuce of the earth.”

Mary Hay, busy at her work in the
farmbouse kitchen, ‘was puzsling her
brains to think of some poesible or impos-
sible plan to-get a little money to help
kind Mr. Mildmay’s plan along.

“T with I could apare something’ the
eaid, “if it was ooly a dollar.”

““I wish you could, my dear I’ sail gep-
tle Mre. ﬁo-y, who had overheard ths
cager worde,

*‘Mother,” cried Mary, ‘“‘there are the
quincén—down by the railroad! Why
couldn’t I sell them ut the store? The
trees haog tull thin year, and the fruit is
besutitully perfect!”

“I pever thought of that,” said Mra
Hay. ““We will ge to-morrow and gather
them, Mary—you and I

Mary went singing about her work that
afternoon. Her heart was light s+ any
featber, Why, whby had she not remem.
bered the quince tree before? Qainces
were rare and high priced this season, and
she thought she was ceriain of at least five
dollars for the crop.

But the next day, when she and her
mother—Mrs, Hay. carryirg the basket
and Mary merrily trundling the barrow
&long before her—went down to the gfchard
whose. slopes extended to the gfittering
#te. | rails of the railway, lo, and behold !
the trees were utterly stripped of their
golden load.

Mary burst into tears. She sat down on
the edge of the wheelbarrow and bid
ber head in ter mother’s apron likes
child.

“0O wmother, who Las done this 1" she
oried.  “Who can have been so wicked—
#o cruel 1”7

“It’s the boys, I'm afraid,” said Mre.
Hay. “Don’t fret daughter—don’t. Ivs
done, and it can’t be helped.

‘The boys vever served ui so before,”
said Mary between her sobs. “Yes,
mother, you are right. It can’t be helped.
Let us go home. There is an end of the
subecriplion money now.”

Slowly and eadly the two women toiled
back up the hill with the wheelbarrow and
the bagket. Mr. Hay, just returned from
the harvest field, heard her story with
amszement.

“I’s the first time that ever a tree of
mine was robbed,’ said he. “I di'm’
koow a¢ we had such bove in this neigh-
barhood, but, Jook bere, Polly, don’t cry,”
laying his broad, brown hand soothingly
on his daughter’s shoulder. “Its always
darkest jast before dlili(bl. Here’s a five
dollar go'd piece that Mrs, Blake paid me
for the hay in the up medder. I wasgoicg
to take it toward the taxes, but I guess
iaxes can wait.”

“No, tather,” eaid Mary, “our just debts
are our jast debls. I cughta’t to tonch
this money.”

“8quinches, eh,” said Luke Larrabee,
who bad come in with & etone pitcher for
o gallon of Mra. Hsy's cider vinegar.
“Squinohes is mighty scues this season.
I ave Mra. mll‘ s folks doin’ up s sight
on 'em when I was over there this morn-
ivg. Mre, Biggard, she’s dreadful churchy,
you know,and the parson he’d eaid he
waas purtial 0 preserved equinches; and
there was she and Ruey and Almiry tuck-
ering like all possessed to get ’em done.”

“Beys I:
9 'J:y, whaar did ye get all them ’ere
rq?iuh- v

ys she : .
“ I bought 'em of a boy at the doot.
“sl.l.hdid t, Bl Biggard
N3, ye dide’ eota ’
‘em last night outen old Farmer
side-hill equinch orchard, clus to the
nd.'-rl,"mlu:und_kny
a-oarryin’ the glothes basket between you,

i

f

i
sad it oram full @
lqnhah:.." i 5.

“And 8o I did, for our cow she got onten
the fleld and wandered quite 8 ways down
the railroad, and I was & buntin’ of ber by
moonlight when I ¢ern toem from behind
them ‘ers sdwsafras bu hes down by the
wack., Wal, you ehould have seen her
turn redder than the oig bell-peppers out
in the garden psteh.”

“*Whatsea’if I did? says sbe.
sy #he give ’e 0 10 me.

“4Ob,’ eays I, “that’s & horse of anotber
color,” says [.

“Bat pow it appears,” with his abaggy
gray eyebrows slightly elevated, “that ye
didn’t give ’em to En, hey 2

Mary #nd her mother {uolvd blankly a
euch other. The good father chuckled.

“Them quinces was worth five dollarsat
the very least,” ne sa d. ‘‘I guess, Polly,
it I was you, I'd collect the money.”

The ladies of the fund com nittee were
a! Mrs. Biggard’s house that sfternoon.
good many faithful and devout sisters were
pr'laenl, and some of the brotherhood as
wel

Mr. Mildway eauntered in toward tea
time, and wea thaoking Z'ruiah and Al
mira Biggard for the beautifal jars of
precerved quioces which had found their
way to the rectory, whes Mre. Biggard’s
shrill voics sounded above the hum of
geveral disconrse.

“Now that the miniete- in biere there
sin’t po resson that we shouldn’¢ render in
our gecounts,” she cackled. “And I'm
happy to say tha: every lady in the parish
bag given something 1o the Edoe Indisn
fod except Mise Mary Hay.”

Mr. Mildway bit his lip, Z ruish caet
down her white lashed eyer, Almira gig-
gled faintly.

“Ma is 8o frank epoken,” she said.

“ soarcely think,” quietly observed Mr.
Mildmay, *‘that thers was any necessity
for :articulariziog in such & matter as
thia.”

“I hain't no patienoce with mean folks,”
naid Mre. Biggard, speaking in s stage-
aside,

But Mary Hay had risen calmly from
her reat among the yonoger ladies,

* Neither have 1.” said she. “‘Andso I
propose 1o sabsoribe to the fund the §5
which Mre. Biggard ie going to pay me.”

Bhe moved ensily and gracefully toward
the lady cf the house usd held out her
basd with an air of calm expectanoy.

“MeP’ oried Mre. Biggard. “Going to
psy you B5! I guess that gal is orasy!
What in the world should I pay you $6
for 7'

“For the quinees,” said Mary, enjoyiog
the sudden panic which turned the ms
tronly, rubicund face to the color of badly
risen dough, “the quinces whioh you
boucht of us last night snd forgot 1o pay
for ¥’

Mre. Biggard utiered something —~nobody
koew exactly what it was, bat the chnfn
of her plexion would have d
one of the proverbial “dying dolphin,” as
she drew omt her puree and deposited &
crumpled five dollar bill in Miss Hay's
quietly extended palm.

“1 confers I've been neglectiul,” said
.k “I +"pose 1 ought ‘o hev attended to
it before,”

“I think you owght, indeed,” was Mins
Hay's oalm reply.

“1 dido’t know’s you cared aothia' for
them quinces,’” muttered Mre.  Biggard,
“or I wouldn’t hev touched ’em, not on no
account.”

“Youn might at least have paid us the
compliment of askiog ue,” said Mary
curtly,

And she put the five dollar bill i the
little blaue ribboned “collection basket”
which was in Mise Zeruish Biggard's
especial care

Mr. Mildmay walked home with her
that evening. Sbe did not tell him the
story of the quinoes, to her dhedit be it
#poken. Mary Hay was not ove to strike
s fallen ememy. And perhaps she and
Mr. Mildinay had pleasanter topics of con-
versation than any of the nnmerous faults
and failings of Mre, Bigeard.

But hovest Lake Larrabee was by no
means 50 reticent. He related the little
incident 'of the wmoonlight raid on the
quince orshard, far and wide,

*“And them rds isalways & quitin’
Soripter texis,” said he. “And tbhe old
lady sings hymna the loudest of any one
in church, and Zsruish is settin’ ber cap
st the young minieter, I'd jest lika to see
her face when she'hears that Mr, Mildmay
sud Mary Hay is to be married in the
spring.”

But if you want to.cloee the old lady’s
mouth any time, all you've got w0 do is to
ask ber for ber ‘recipe for ** ‘puttin’ up
quinoen.”—Selected.

‘Mary

>

”

Rosembling Josus.

A little child pondering in her beari
coucerving the Lord to whom she prayed,
ceme to her mother with the question, ‘Is
Jesus like anybody I know 1 And in all
due reverence we who move amid Chrie-
tian surroundings should be able to acswer
*“Yes” to s question like this from little
lips. Are there not those helping and
praying for the children, who in some des
gree picture Him whose arms were stretch-
ed out to bless and comfort them? A
more vital question is this. Am I myself
mirroring ‘}‘ul. if only to some fnu.
child ? or is His light in me obscured;
#0 that the fuot that I named His name
hinders rather than promotes His glory?
We know the tale of the little one who ob-
Jjeoted to enteriog Heaven because mamma
eaid that grand-aps, who was alwaye so
irriteble, would of course go there.
Wouid that every oae who stande out upon
the Lord’s side would carry Hie spirit into
the hom ¢ cirole, the little things of dail;
life, the lesser domestic worries, in whic
the eyes of children and servants, and per
chance many others, are upon we—influ-

enced by our example and helped or |

hindered by our besring. A ohild should
tee God mirrored in its mother’s face;
our Suniay scholars should get some
glimpee of the Eternal Love from the
teacher’s beart and looke. This can come
only ae we tarry st the mercy-seat, as we
Ireep our own gase Christward.— The Qui-
ver.

“Uncls Tom’s Cabin’ is 8 perrennial bo-
nanzs to Mre. H. B. Btowe. She still re.
ceives $1,500 & yoar royalty from its sale.

~The events of the world take
place in the intellect.—.

Boils, and other skin erup-

::"I-dl-ulhl aystom is m

s im| meeded.

m nlhhhcmbhd medi

The 0'd Doctors

Drew. blood, miodern doctors cleasmse 14 ;
hende the ingreased demand for Altera-
tives. It is mow well known thaé moet
diseases are due, not to over-abundance,
but to impurity, of the Blood ; and it
is oqually well attested that ne Blood
medicine is so efficacious as Ayer's
Barsaparilla.
“One of my children had & large sore
break out o{ the leg. We
simple remedies, for & while,
the sore would shortly heal. Butitgrew
worse. We sought medical advics, and
were told an alterative medisine
Ayer's Sarsaparilla

WaS Decessary.
being

Recommended
above all others, we used 1t with sar.
velous results. The sore healed and
health and strength rapidly refursed.”
~—J. J. Armstrong, W , Toxas,

“I find Ayer's be
admivable rompdy 107 he care of bliod
diseases. I be it, and it dots the
work every time.” — B, L. Pator, M.D.,
Manhattan, Kansas.

“Wo have sold Ayer's Sarsaparilla
here for over thirty years and
recommend it when asked wm
best_blood-purifier.” — W. T, %
Druggist, Augusta, Ohio. P

“ Ayer’'s medicines continue to'he the
standard remedies in spite of all com-

T. W. Richmond, Bear

mﬂon."— 8
e, Mich.

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY
Or. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price $1; six bottles, $5. Worth 96 s buttie.

NEW 600D3!

in Gentlemen's Departmen:

27 King Street,

New Long Boarfs, 81k Handkerchistegitade -
|prmrn?‘o . Hraces; Fremoh Hraces

Rog rirane, Courier
3o es, Marino Shivia

., Dressing Gowns
Druwers.
AN STUCR »
ENGLIBH ALL LINEN COLIARS in :l-u
lo1 sud ibe & Derle” Skayer, Tur
o oy it THE AL [Fapes
Banading). COLLA WK

AANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON,
& ALLISON

DR. DANIELS'

Vetefinal_y_ﬁulic Cure

s Nov Nuown to PARL
in o Bingle Instanes |
OUR WARRANT - Five 1o len sante’ worth
wlll in from 10 60 50 mi%utes oure amg oese of
Colie, or we will refund the money
Tostimonials oan be seen by appiisation
10 our agents 4
Put up two bottles In oase, with & glasy
mediolne Jropper whish Just Lakes p 8 Joso
Full directions with esch prokage.
PRIOD Si1.00.
FARKER BROM., wr. Jous, N. B.
Agentator New Brunswiok,

IHERE is vo Letter time
than the presont far en
{/) tering either the

Bminess Department,

SHORTHAND

AND

Department or

Telegraphy Department

Students (Iadies or gentle-
man) ean take elther ¢ pecial-
1y, or any combinatien of
studies required.

Lay snd Evening sessions.

Send for Clroulars,

S. KERR,
0. F. MALL. 2 Principal.

LAMP GUODS
MP GLODS.
Chandeliors. Bracket. Library, Stu
dent, Table and Hand Lamps, Burners
Chimneys, Wicks, Shades, Globes
Lanterns, 0il and Spirit Steves. &s.
PR HALE RY

J. R. CAMERON, 94 PRINCE WM. 8T

WEST ON EARTH

(re0. A. Hetherington, M. D.

OFFICE : 128 UNION STREET,
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