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THE CHILDREN.

POUND TN THE DEAK OF CMARLES DICKENS
. AVTER WIS DEATH.

When Ui bewmons and Lasks age kil cnded,
And the aehiout for the day 1 disw lmed,
Asnd the Hitle onos gather aroand me |
To bid me * grod-alght,” and be kissed ; |
O, the Itthe white arms that encircle
My meck 16 8 tender embraes |
0, the smtles that are halos of heaven,
Mhedding sunshine and love on my fuee !

I And when ey are gone, 1 »it dresming

| of my childbood, loo lovely to last ;

{ O love that my benrt will reraemnber

| When it wakes to the pale of the past,

Fre the world und its wickedness made me
A partaer of porrow snd sin,

When the glory of Gold was shoat me,
And the glory of gladness within.

1 0, my heart grows weak as » woman's
Andt thse sompbuins of feeling will Sow,
When T think of the paths steep ahd stony

Where (he fret of the dear ones mast go
Of the monnutalus of sin haoging o'er t
OFf the of fate Blowing wild ;
2, there's uothing on earth half +o holy
Aw the bpnocc it heurt of o ehila

!
i They wre idols of hearts agnd of households, |
| They wre mogeis of Gol 1o dinguise
| $1in suniight il sidBpadn thelr troses,
| #agtory still beams bn thetr eyes;

1, thaome Lraaits froms carth and from beavern '
{ They have made me more manly and neld
| Avd 1 know bow Jewus conld Bken

Tiw kingdom of henyen to a child,

| mewic mot w litecor the dvinr ones
AL rndl st don |

| oot thot 16 mamy Bmve Just ne mineh shadow |
To besape s Uhe ghare of the s {
Iw

v Abers havy

b pray Gt  guard them from evll, |

Bt sy pruyee woudd bond hack Lo yell

| AB! o seraph may pray for.a sinner )
|ttt ome v mtast prmy for bl mamed ¢ |
| Tw twiy s w0 anily bended I
| Tne , |
11 hsve |
| n ’
™ |
"
o |
M
trngerns e hrests "
bl b | sdonl Mg boar thhe o ,
La U grmal-niht e
\id Usegwanh of Thelr nnocet g
Thye gremny w preen nod the fowe
¥ L Toent wre t svery morning Lo m
ALLING BIOY [ESS. e wt O and
2 Y i = .-z: W r— v
1 ot .‘:g:, 1 wnis 1 S0 melool mod the st |
¢ . e ha Ui b kit OF he bt yokoen |
#q,".:,'r-.‘ v P A Pt 1T delieute foet |
v iy Rensey. o . and {asks nre nded,
{ s e schont i diwind saed
Om | Ma it omes gaither nround me
| o bl e = guasbopight © aived b kismed |
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CHAPTER VIi—Continued.
PROFESSING

They had nearly finished eating when |

the tones [of a sharp, clanging bell came
sounding over the hills and dropping
{imto the hollows

| air, it seemed: to ealm even this disconl. |
j ant elangor and hush it to a song.  As
though its message, raise ye the
{ Lord,” would break through and make
& barmony in the beautiful nature with
| out.

“It's the nine o'clock bell for meet

* Mrs. Dame waid, in surprise,

“ Do you have service every Sabbath?”
asked Mirabel. ;

“Xa: only once a fortnight. A min- |
ister comes once & month from ono side,
and onee from the other, and they have |
Sunday-school every Sunday.’

“Oh, I forgot to tell you,” said Mr.
Dame, who had been trying to put  a |
3 “Clint Judd was saying in the
t'other day that his cousin was
coming up again for a few weeks, and he
wrote he'd preach Sundays when there
wu'nt nobody else, and there'd
meetin’ today

He's an old man,” exclaimed Mrs
Dame, “Mrs. Judd's cousin, and has the
we | asthma dreadful, and thinks this high air
agrees with him. Comes most every
He ain't rich, so its lucky |
he's got & couxin. Cousining is dreadful |

sometimes, but more es
pecially, | notice, when the cousin is at ’

and, 4o quiet was the

n,

awting pink, distinctly
o et with
ar

be a

T
(- otimgrone, sl § Cotared Plotes. p

sumimner

convenient

the country. end of the journey. What

I pountry eousine dg, Miss Vane, when |

- : T T el t |
o= S, e e 2 00 Stay at howe, 1 judge, from what vou |
S T E s | wny,” Mirabel answerwtl, Inughing, #Shall |
L e RINpES s | you go todey, Mes. Paie? |
s Noi | didn't widet sarly enough this

morning, and five eows don't make even

Sunday & perfoct day of rest 10 & woman |

o o fary HWer Bibde dom't read just like
tows folks
Arw you goiing, sis Faule asked,
cagrrly

¥ bl st thought of it
wish 1 could
Yo could ot

Perlmpe by ancther Salilath you
il Jike 4 M '
# y Feang ¥
Lt .n M I t with
M thought uiokly ke could
g how she soulid 4 se of a
t Bl homirs  Lofore hey " A ey
m t.” without soume outside o { M
» boer Chioaghi
& sight to do at
L8 nant L ¥
e i meryway, 1 don't
Mirnbwl owught berell up quickly
Lo r-:::,‘_-_;;:' Wae it pomaible, then, that she had n
. Ba Mew | More  resowrces than this plain, un
- - Sawt b whe cucated woman

g » 4 e

Wl 1 alvall e Teappey 10 go with you, Mr

e pos ian | D" aha snid 1o his offer
"“—fgm Nina olamored to “go ton,” snd ob

2l

SUCKEVE BELL FounDRY.

tained consent | but for the first time in
hor life sfter the two sisters had made
her ready, Mirsbel looked at the child
with the wish that she really was not |
~ X quite s0 much like a doll, and that |
VARDUZEY & TIFY, Cinsionstl, 0. | *he had “ something simpler " or more
suitabile |
. . They bad brought for her some ging: |
SLEIGH ROBES. ham and linen “play dremes,” but the
white omes that seemed to them ll\o!
() JBEAASDIAPANESE WOLY only suitable things for church, were
L A L the . duinty, delicate frocks they had |
Cak BVERET Fura
1] King s evt

B e 1 TRV

chosen for their petted darling in their |
, o elegant home. |

| smiled her answer

| arbor to dream awhile, sister.

| ers

| many scenes of beauty

| did to her. Was she sure of that? = Did
and

And seemliness in such a m-(lrrd}

| surroundings and conditions.

Mirabel tucked eat of sight all the
Ince that she could from the !roeknbe!
had selected as the simplest of all, and
Iaid back in the case the tiny kid
they bad ordered from Paris for the baby
ha

nds.

That suited the little ove. “Ipe
don't like gloves any,” she declared de-
lightedly.

Btill the' contrast was marked when
the little girl, t in every detail,
from the hf‘[‘t, buttoned fine boots to the
broad white hat with its long plume of |
snowy fluffness, was met on the stoop by |
the sturdy figure of little Ned, arrayed |
in his Sunday suit of blue’ with many |
bright buttons, sll nest and well enough, |

but showing the home-making and care
ful purse.
“Oh, my! you look real pretty,” was
his greeting as Nina came to his side. |
“ (o do too,” she returned, gazing with |
rapt admiration on the many buttons
sod the gay comer of a handerchief |

| showing from his jacket-pocket.

«Will you be lonely, dear 7" Mirabel
had paused on ‘their own threshokl to
ask of her sister the question. But Paula

That rqri&-d watching Mrs. Dame.
¥

I am going down to the |

“oh, no.

They slways knew that Pauls was feel
ing wt her best when she was “dream
ing.” It meant phfnmnl oomfort

“ Run along, children,” Mirabel waid, |
fastening the last glove-button on the
house-step.

“Take my hand, Neddy,” commanded
Nina, and the elders followed on, Teddy

| hobbled after the party to the gate, but

an angry “wstono bruise” that he had |
“managed 10 kick up,” as his mother |
suid, made wearing & shoe an impos |
sibility, and he limped back, crying in a |
quiet way to himself. But Psuls, com. |
ing out.for & drink, ssw the tear marks,
and, readily ascertsining the cause, car- |
ried him down to the “ Den ™ with her,
where, though she made him a perfectly |
happy boy, it was st the sacrifice of her |
own quiet dresming, and no one but her-
self knew hiow much that cost her.

As the others walked along the half- |

mile to the * meetinghouse,” Mirabel

thought she had never realized beforc | are mote for learning than for study ;
what might be meant by a Sabbath [ piling up of truths by “Helps”

qu Sounds strike the ear with g |
peculiar not s in these high airs. ‘There |
is no lingering echo to continue the jar |
or noise upon the nerves, but the waves |
melt away in the finer atmosphere, |
growing finer until lost entirely.
The grassy walk was dry now, the heat |
of dhe sun not yet unpleasant. The two |
children walked along hand in hand, now
to piek some Iate-blooming
dandelion or f\n/x‘kln',' the head from a
wayside buttercup. COccasionally an
open wagon, with its one or three seats
filled with churchgoers, mttled by on

| the stony road. A few came out from |
the yard gates and joined the decorous
procession.

“ Your church' is literally n light set
upon.a hill,is it not 7' Mirabel askod

“ [0 on s hill, sure enough ; but us to
the light, that depends,” Mr. Dame ans
wered shrewdly |

“ 1t must be founded on s rock, for
sure,” the ' girl said, looking up, or it |
would have been blown away long before
this."

Just at the highext point of the village
street, where it bent towands the sast
there rose on the right hand a sioail

| comical shaped hill, that might have been

all of rock from the many projections
cropping through the short grass, and
on the very pinnacle of this stood the
ot large square white building, with its
equally substantial belfry, toward which
the steps of the many were tending
The wagons drove around by & more
gentle slope to the long row of sheds i
the rear, but a steep footpath up the
face of the rocky knoll in front was the
toilsome way provided for foot passeng
When she had reached the top,
however, and stood for a moment “oatc { -
ching breath,” Mirabel acknowledged to
herself that the view would have repaid
for & much longer elimb.
Like a brilliant in an emerald settling,
the Iake sparkled in the sunlight. en
circled by the wide curve of low moun- |

| tains clothed from base to top with their | the e
Tt

rich summer leafage.
This was one of Nature's choicest |
pointings. & gem seen by few, hung in |

{ one corer of her wide gallery, but, once |

seen, never to be forgotten. A lovely
dream, a thought of rest, forever.

It went with Mirabel up the steps,
crowded with friends who had but few |
opportunities of meeting in these busy |
days of haying and early harvesting, into |
the airy church bright with light from its |
many unblinded windows, and when Mr. |
Dama  seated her near one of these on |
the shaded side, and she glanced out |
through the open casement and found
ber picture still before them. she wa
more than content.

She thought her service that day was |
one of worship, but it was only the wor. |
whip of beauty.

Hor thoughts were wandering to the
it bad been her
look on, and revelling in |
their sstisfaction, not in that of their |

privilege to

Maker

fhore was a large choir of young |
¢ voloes in the gallery back, and they sang |
heartily, and, it i 1o-be supposed, to the
Lord, for their words ‘vould not he

undemtood by men, any more than sorae

of the vity salaried quartettes oan. But
at the n o itsell Mirnbol's trained car
rebellod o little ; though there was no
ek of strongth in the voices

he was not gnilt
seemed to her the

of staring about. 1t
o were & good many

white heads In the andiencs, and the
women had & tived, faded look, She
thought of that now as she could not

have done even one week before. Through
the hrief story of Mr. Dame, with its un- |
fulfilled Jonglugs, its weary secomplish
ings, her eyes wore boing opened. She
could read a little that was written |
between the deeply graved lines of these
Tnces,

Life was..much, oh, s0 much {—and
it did pot mean the same to sll that it

il not mean

She saw Mercy Task sitting before her,
her thin face ’ intently xb:
speaker, her forehead her
tyﬂlu‘ m 8
unluulwhmbqﬂ m‘l;
chooso a'dress that she did not an,

then savé a balfyard on the mpking.
The minister's bealth was poor, and so
was his voice. Mirmmbel' excused hersolf

! from the few

| SBabbath, she let Paula and Nina

g

| themselves.

| dow,
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on that account from listening, until she
sww the tears rolling over au aged face
in front of her, quivering with its intense
emotion, and then in sl e she called
back her errant attemtion, and found,
sentenees left for her hear-
she had missed a very plain and
simple story of God's great love for man ;
and she had the grace to be both ashamed

and sorry.

After church came the Sabbath-school,
to which pearly every one, iocludin,
Neddy, remained. If Mr. Dame fou
the members of his class congregated
out in the horsesheds, it did not matter
to her. Sbe was glad to have the warm
walk home alone with Nina. 5

(n the way she promised to herself, as
» penance for bad behavior, to give some
time that day to Bible study, and, after
the dinnersupper that served for the
down
the hill to the grape arbor, promising to
come “ by and by ” herself, and sat down
to the keeping her promise,

She heard Teddy and Ned whiking to
go after the girls and Mrs. Dame's sharp
est tones in refusal.  “They don't, want
you tagging all the time,” was her ex
Jlanation ; then she heand their father
inviting them to go with him down by

| the greek and “sround to brings the cows

bome in good time for milking.”

The gate clicked after their retreating
she heard the dog Rover, barking
and snapping in delight that his monoto-
nous day was over; them the houso
settled into a grest quiet, unbroken ex

| cept by an occasional jar from some door

closed by Mrs, Dame's vigorous hand as
she “ «Iu{ up " ber work, Something was
the matter with Mrs. Dame ; she did not
seemn at all amisble to day.

In the stillness Mirabel wat down to
her study.

But how few girls there are, even the
most earnest, that know how to study the
Bible. It is & sealed book in all but de
tached and scattered messages.

It will be one of the best of days when
Sabeath-school teachers learn to teach
fewer of the truths, and give the time to
showing others how to find them out for
Not one girl in ten but will
say, “1 domnot know how to study the
Bible.”

Very true. For most of our schools
for
nnd
searching

“Short Courses™ than the
them out.

Mirabel felt this now. She paused at
Gienesis, but there was the story brief

and pointed, unless you happened to

| have a Geology at hand to explain it

She dipped into Joshua. He was a grand
old charncter; Dr. Lyons had once given
& very interesting course of lecturps
upon him, but it was impossible, i this
yence and quiet to apply any of his stern
(Nuhnll" to herselt or her needs. Then
Malachi's closing words held her for »

minute ; to be exchanged for some of the

strong meat sent to the ancient Ro !
mans Bat not to her; there was
only ome thing left, she would “leamn
some verses.” Can any tell why that
task is so often chosen from the
first chapter of John's «w.-}‘.l‘ It
that chapter particularly somforting or

leJ{u‘ Y

irabel did not tind it so, and after rs
viving her knowledge of the firt twenty
versen and repeating them & few LUmes

hor thoughts wandered wnd were soon
biisy elnewhere

Khe wondersd what Mona was doing
i Newport, and Joy Alden st Orange
Hills, wnd hor msmms in Serstogs. 1f

Hal Ballings was still in the Adirondacks 1
and who would open the next sesson st
home? If she had pot
once from Paris? If paps had got the
frescoers at work at bome yet 7

Her Bible falling roused her at last
but not to a pleasant mood. Really, the
day was unbesrably long here. Would it
never come to If thero was
only & piano in the house ; but there was
not. Nina's voice came in at the win
She might ax well go down to the
children ; her “ study " had amounted to
nothing

But she took her way arouud by the
well, where the bueket hung partly full
of cool water and a clean glass waited to
dip it up. Mrs. Dame had ceased from
work, and at in a very rare idleness on

»op. Mirabel stopped beside her
a8 been a beautiful day.”
How did you lixe

better order st

an end?

“Yes, | guess g0,
the minister?

4] think he is a very earnest man,” waa
all the answer.

“8o he is,” and Mrs. Dame looked
pleased, “through and through. They
say he lives it, too; his cousin thinks a

sight of him. That's the kind I like too,
though I ain’t a professor myself.

“Are you not?" said Mirabel. It had
#ecemed to her that everybody must be.
up there,

“No, I am not. Are you?™

“Yes," she answered, slowly.

“You are, now? [ didn't think it,”
with a sweeping glance that took in from
head to foot the delicate silk dress, the
white lace, and one shining ring; and
yet Mirabel had done her best at plain
ness,

But after the oné exclamation of sur
prise, Mrs. Dame's lips closed with a
grim tightness, and the girl went on

“Probably if 1 wore dark prints and
put my hair up without crimping, she
would be satisfied,” she thought, petu
Iantly. But she was disturbed by the
words, especially in her restless mood
There had been the time when she had
said that people should know she was in
earnest. ~ Sho hated “shams” of any
kind, and she knew that the trouble with
her was deeper than “ calicoss " could
cover, 'That was becoming plain to

her

(7o be continued.
-
rkable Surgery.

The scienoe of surgery has made such
wonderful progress in modern times, that
the most intricate and delicate opers
tions are pow undertaken an carried to
a sucoessful issue. There are now sev
eral well authenticated cases of what is
known as pneumotony, that is to say, the
removal i portions of the lungs
in cases of consumption. While, how
ever, this' delicate .operation has some-
times been successfully performed, the
risks attending it are so great, and the
chavces of recovery so slight, thap it is
seldom resorted to. The safest plan in
consamptive cases is to use Dr. ree’s
Golden Medical Discovery. This will al-
ways m;‘re the disease in its earlier
o , thoroughly arresting the ravi
of the terrible malady, by removing its
cause and healing the lungs,

Just u{y everything !
y
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Imprisosed Musiec.

A curious little incident happened
lately during & time of prolonged sick-
ness. At the close of a very dark and

y day I lay resting on my couch .F
e deeper night drew on, and though all
was bright within my cosy little room,
some of the external darkness seemed to
have entered into my soul and obit(’ured
the spiritusl vision. ' Vainly I tried to
see the hand which I knew held mine,
and guided my fog-enveloped feet along
the deep and lh'ppo?‘ path of suffering.
In sorrow of heart | asked, “ Why does
my Lord deal thus with His child? Why
does He permit lingering weakness to
hinder the sweet service | long to render
to His poor servants?”

For & while silence reigned in the little
room, broken only by the crackling of
the oak-log burningon the hearth. Bud-
denly I heard a sweet, soft sound, » little,
clear, musical note like the tender trill
of a Tobin beneath my window. “ What
oan that be 77 I said to my companion
who was dozing in the firelight; “sarely
no bird can be singing out there at this
time of the year and night " We listened
and again heard the faint, plaintive notes,
s0 sweet, so melodious, yet mysterious
enough to provoke for & moment our un-
disguised wonder. Presently my friend
exclaimed, “ It comes from the logs on
the fire I” and we soon ascertained that
her surprised assertion was correct. The
fire was letting Joose the imprisoned
music from the old oak's inmost heart!
Perchance be bad ered ur this song
in the days when all went well with him,
when birds twittered merrily on his
branches, and the soft sunlight flecked
his tender leaves with gold. But he had
grown old since then, and hardened ;
ring after ring of kootty growth bad
sealed up the longforgotten melody, un
til the fierce tongues of the flames came
to consume his eallousness, and the vehe-
ment heat of the fire wrung from him at
onoe & song and a sacrifice.

Ah! thought I; when the fire of afflic
tion draws songs of praise from us, then
indeed are we puritied and our God is
glorified ! Perhaps some of us are like
this old oak log, cold, hard, and insen-
sible ; we should give forth no melodious
sounds were it not for the fire, which
kindles round us, and releases tender
notes of trust in Him and cheerful com-
pliance with His will! “As | mused, the
fire burned,” and my soul found sweet
comfort in the parable so strangely set
before me ! Singing in the fire! Yes!
God helping us, if that is the only way
to get hurmony out of these hard, apa-
thetic hearts, let the furnace be heated
seven times hotter than before— Mrs. C.
H. Spurgeon, in Christian Herald.

A Touching Story.

Congressman Blackburn, of Kentucky,
is quoted s telling the following story
Four days before | went to the front
with my regiment, we had u little girl
baby. She ix now grown, and you always
soo her with me at sy socisl gathering

Well, in our army the furloughs came
very rarely indeed. 'hen we got into
line there was no great chance for u man

to got home

“It was about three years afterward
that a few of us were one night going
down the Mississippi on a river steamer.
I haed boen siok and was rotuming to my
but pretty well broken up,

A for money, we did net

have any | and the night was hot as | lay
down on the deok, my throst slmost
parched with thirst. Pretty soon s lttle
girl made her appearnos with s big glass
of lemonade. [ tell you it looked good
to me

“Hho waw mo eysing it, stopped a

minute, looked very doubtfully at me
but finally eame up to my side and sall

“You Jook as if you wanted something
to drink,’ and offersd me the glass.

“ [t wasn't quite the square thing to
do, but 1 took it, and ),.m]ml it back to
her empty. It was like nectar to me
Then | most cordially thanked the little
creature, and sent her away

“Boon after, just like every child, she
came back, leading her mother tosee the
poor soldier. It was my wife, and the
little girl was the baby, whom | had last
seen as a baby just born. You can
imagine the reunion. They were with
my brother's family, and happened to be
going down the river. That was the only
timé daring the entire four years’ fight
ing that T saw my wife and baby; and,
under these circumstancse, what man
would ever forget it ?"— Wesfern Chris
tian Adrocate.

- -

— Said a mother to her little girl, who
evidéntly objected to seeing another child
petted, “ Why, Sadie, I believe you're
jealous I” « No, mamma,” she replied,
“I'm not jealous, but 1 don't feel com
fable I"

—“Oh, George!” cried young Mrs.
Merry, running to meet her husband at
the door. “['vé something the best to
tell you.” “No?" said George, “what is
it?" “Why, don’t you think—the baby
can talk! Yes, sir, nctually talky Ne's
said ever and ever so many ‘hingx.
Come right into the nursery and hear
bim.” George went in. “Now, baby,”
said mamma, persuasively, “talk some
for papa. Say ‘ How do you do, papa? "
“ Goo, goo, goo, goo,” says baby. “ Hear
him!"  shouts mamma, - ecstatically.
“ Wasn't that just as plaio as plain can
be " George says it is, and tries to think
it is, too. “Now say, ‘I'm glad to see
you, papa.'” “Du, da, boo, bee, boo.”
“ Did yoir ever I” cries mamma. “IHe can
Now you precious,
oney, Imnngo!;o_v. say, ‘Are you
woll, T . 0y go0, goo.”
“There it " said mamma. “ Did you
over know & child of his ags who ocould
really talk awhe does! He can just say
snything he wants to; can’t you, yon
own dear little, darling precious, you "
“Goo, goo, dee, des, di, goo." “ Hear

hat?  He says, ‘Of course | can,’ just as
(phm]y “ an ‘:ody could say it. Oh,
toorge, it really worries me to have him
%0 phenomenally bright. These very
brilliant babies nearly always die young,”

listle,

On Christhoss Mr. Goorge W,
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The Eograving represents the Lungs in o buslily,state
THE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGRS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALL DISEASES OF THE Tt 7OAT, LUNGS AND'
PuLmONARY ORGANS.
RY ITA FAITAPYL Cem
CONSUMPTION HAS BEEN CURER
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