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AND VISITOR.

A RICH WOMAN,

“Call me & rlch womian! and my
John with sach & small salsry, sod 1
always baving to rack my lbrafos w
study out all soris of twisting ways wod
oot t

turning whys to make it »
keep us jaak an deoent folk
rieh 1" Knd the 1itle spare bustiiig
woman, who ¢ould r ot kiford to loose a
moment of time, plied her needle, busi
1y sewitig soma butions on to the Hid
bay's jacket !

“Yes, Mrs, Brown, you are a rich
wonian, & very vioh woman.' And
Mm. Proctor, in bher fine, well-fitiog
gown, leaned hed head back on the
obalr rest

“Exouse me," she added, “for I am
weary toda then the apeaker smilod
in an fronioal way, saying, " Wearydo-
ing nothing.”

YOh, dear me,

sald Mrs, Brown, "1
had nothing to do, and that you could
have your night's rest. | have not bad
a real good sleep since baby oame ; he
o such a restiose obild,  He s not ke
my other children; and therales 1 fol
lowed out with thewh I cannot spply to
him at all,  I-got my other children in
the babit of golng to sleep by them- |
selves, [ put them on the bed &t just |
sugh & time every day, and came oot of
the room, and I never beard & whimper |
from them ; but this baby keeps up |
such & pathetio Hitle ory tha' 1 eanuot
bear 10 hear it, and so { rock bim to |
aleep, and even then I must put him
down very gently or I will open his
Mr blue eyes and look fnto my facé
with a protest againat leaviog my arms

“Qlasp him 10 your heart every time,
and thank God that you have s fbaby
that loves to be in your arms and cuddle
up to you. These empty arma ache be- |
osuse there I8 no baby to cuddle. Do |
you know, my friend, that [ oall you a
rich woman beoause yon have so much
of love In your life and so much of
love's Isbor to do every day 1 was
thinking today that i1 [ died 1 should
not be missed. 1 am not really necss
sary 1o anybody. Once 1 was, but those
that depended on my love and oare |
have passed away, or grown up, and do
not need to rely cn me now, 1 have
every comlort, and inoome sufliolent o
prooure whatever 1 need without a wor-
riment or thought for the mornrow. Bt
love and dependence, such as you have,
have gone out of my life,

“Oh, I should be 80 glad to be tired in
body beoause of needed dally ministra
tions to busband and little oves | 1
should be so happy to feel ' when night
asme that I had been s necessity o ms
living person. I was sorich when | was
situated just as you are, with a smali |
income, & good, loving husband and |
four little ones to call ‘mother, moth \
er!’ a hundred times a day. Ob, fora
mothering time onoe more! But I did |
not realize what richness oame into my |

I
|

lie then, Young mothers seldom do.
“You get morvously tired a grest
many times; the ﬂp{ is woak when
the spirit s williug, but dotry to value |
these troasures of your life, these pre
clous trusts the good Lord has glven
you, Beeall the sunahine of the way, |
&N»\, out of the shadows, piok the bean - |

titul flowers by the wayside sing ss
you journey afong with™®usband wnd |
the little ones. | missed »o many of |
the beautios along the way, 86 many of |
the, hoaploes of rest | might bave en
i‘») od, Excuse me fur this plals talk

must be gadeg. 1 folt so burdened
with the poverty of lonellness today
that I eame over Lo see my rich selgh
bor."

Aftor Mrs, Proctor had gone, Mo
Brown sat in deep thought.  Bhe bad

beeh lrrltable that morning with the
ohlldren getting them off Lo school
and had sald consuriog words |

beoasne he did not seom 4o be &
aful adsome other men In galn
good finadolwl position, Bhe had turned
thelir poverty over and over fo her mind
while sewing on the Uttle boy's jacket
and jost ab that thoe she was at her
worst M, Proctor had come {n<Mm
Proctor whose money and position and
time she had often ¢ And this
neighbor, who oame and wopt a» she
lxl-\ur\l, who bad nothiog to Rnder hee [
n her daily rounds, had come in weary |
because she had no such oares as hers, |
and called ber a rioh woman ! |

What if John should die, or the obil- |
dren go away, and she could not spread |
the bread and butter and jelly for them |
any more ! Bhe often told them they
botbhered her too much ssking for bread
and butter so-often, but now she would
be thankful sabe had bread and butter to
give them

What of those mothers who had no
bread and butter Lo give when the little
ones were hungry? How could she
bear to send hers away because she
could not give them any ! And of those
other mothers who had oo little « nes to
ask for bread and butter! Ii was al-
most time for school to be out, and the
loving, mother got up and cut the large
slices of bread “and butterod them well
and put them on a plate on the table,
“The obildren wnll'l‘mveln aak today."”
sho said to herself; “they’ll find I
thought of their nseds withodt being
ssked. Bohool s & hungry place.”

The ohildren never seemed 80 loving,
so awoet, as they did that day when
they came in from school. Everything
was pleasant.  Usually the mother
found many things to fret about. Bome-
times Hnr{ threw her hat down, John-
nle danbed his jacket with his bread
and butter, Nellie'lost her words which
she had copled from the board in her
ocomposition book to learn that night.
Bhe had févemseen such troublesome
ohildren, and thén words would follow
that kept up a state of agitation on
both sides. But the mothgr did not see
soything o fret over that day, and
when John came home with a trown on
lils brow and a dlscouraged tone in his
volce beoause he was not so much of &
finanolal success aa he wished 1o be for
wife and children's sake, it was the
wife who. apoke doving, encouragin,

s, and smoothed the furrows out ol
his brow and the turbulent thought
from his heart,

After the housebold were all asleep
that t M. Brown wrote this note
1 her hber :

Dran Mus. Prooron : —Don't ever feel

again that you are not » necessity to

snyone. 1 oannot 0 tell you

what you have been to me today, I

‘waa poor, but you oame In and showed

K. O P “'u‘v and reguinto the
or,

voted

o | 4t to me e

Kitohen U

sald Mr. Bennett, comivg in, *'Bhe is
| 111, meid bega yon to oc s to her”

“Ob, my dear Josle was with me
when I Iast went there; I cannot ge,
Edward.”

“Think, Ellen, of the happy home

me that I was rich, The %ood Lord
sent you on this mission for him, and I
trast that now you have shown me that
I am & rich woman, that I ahalllive my
1fe of love better and more for bisglory.
A wealth of love is mine fndecd, nod 1
thank my Hesvenly Father for glving
anch sn oveallwing meas:
The Christéan Work

ure.'"
- .
PURIFIED THROUGH LOSS,

“What made you 80 late, child "

“We had to stay for the rehearsal,
mamma.”

“Lalu, if gou had forgotten your
dear siater envugh to take pleasure in
such things perhaps I ought to be glad,
But there ta no joy for me, bereft of
my dear litile Josie,"” J

Lalu's eyes filled with tear

“Mamma, do you think Josie would
wish us never 1o be happy 1

“Happy when tte home seerus like a
tomb!" Mr. Beonett's tesw flowed
alr
“Hay like & vale of teara, mother,"”
sndd Phil with an {mpationt whistle’

“Hush, 'uil,"” whispered Bortha.

*(Hive va some suppes then,"

The two girls  hastened into the
find the tosst burned and
the oocos bolling over upfh the stove,

“I've no bestt 10 Jook sfter things,"
walled Map. Bennett, .

“A Jotter from Auut Janet, Ellen,'"

that Aunt Janet gave you . for many
yoars, Sho writes that while Dr, Lor
ing thinks she may live sonie months,
she i Hable to go at any time."
“I'm golog down o Wilton's"”

miid

Fhil. “ Ihey'll havea jolly supper and
fun afterwards.”

He slammed the street door behind
him,

“Why don't you keep him from such
compauions fghed his mother.
“Ellen, oan we ect him to stay-in »
houne like this asked her husband,
with unusual soverlty.

“Well, 'l go sod see Aunt Janet--
the only friend Who cares for me now
Josle i gone, ~ And I am to lose her
oo 1"

Auiit Janet mef her nelses with her
own bright smile and herself presided
st the cheer/ul"tea-tablo, B

“Why, Auat Janet!"” z

“Yes, child, I may go st any time,
De. Loring says, but I am mercifully |
spared sullering.’

#he did pot refer 1o her Hlness again
that evening

“You will want to see some of your
old friends, Fllen.« I have asked Laura
106 1o osll, & Loulse Mason,” she
said the next mornlog. Mrs. Bennett's
tears gushed forth at onee

“Auntle, | neversee any one now.'

“Laura f» in deep trouble, Ellen,
Her husband has died, and bls prop
erty was lnvolved through some dis-
honesty on the part of her own beother
Bat Laura ia besting up bravely

‘Ahe wai always anfeeling, and shé

has heg L ohitd to lean wpon
Lo Mason has lost all her ohil
dren, three in less than & year. But
she i beautifudly subndesive, and
neems 10 have led her huaband to Jesus
for oomicrd,,
Her ohildren were 0 young ihai
she oould not feel their foss w1 de
wio's. . Noteouble Is like mine, You
know how | had worked and ssorified
Lo give Josle every advantage, -eapes
Inlly In musio, amd jost aa she was de
velaplug such power of voles and such
awoetooss of aharacter | Aunt Janet

aho was taken,'

on, wival are y
bildeen? Puild
and Bertha

a fine om

v
for musle 1 think

“Beortlia has  Jessons, but 1 oould
or bear 0 aee” another al Josle's
Hhe praotic al Wsr oousin’s
when ahe oan. - Poll te@aed for & violin,
but 1 cduld never have then praotiolng
perhaps the very musi At Joste had
played
Ellen, 1 sent for heoause |1
could not go withont seeking to win
you from this wioked repining. God
e Indeed taken you sutifal Joale.
But she had gone to her Baviour, Are
you leading others to him "
“My tronble has broken my heart. 1

aminfit-(o teafn my obildren.

They were sitting on the back plazes
above the green Jawn & Hne of clothes
was drylng.

“Ellen, see those elothes, how white
they are! Think of all the sopping and
boiling, aud rubbing and . wringing,
that wis needed to make them a0 spot

less. Child, that is what the . Lurd
means your troubles_ to do for "you.
Ellen, think of the aspots that this

oleansing does not remove, but only
sots the firmer. Are you not letting

God's disciple- fasten the spoia of sell-
will and rebellious discontent upon
{uux sonl! Ttremble at what you may
heing_upon yoursell, Is not Pbilip;
even.wow, in danger! Boware, lestin-
stead of a child in heaven, yon mourn
a wicked son, Ellen, bring youchild-
ren to Jesus."” ¥

Before the visit ended Aunt Janet
had gone to her Baviour.

There was great surprise when Ber
tha and Lulu, returning from school,
found mamma giving the last touches
to & dainty dinner table,

“Oh, girle, Fred’s uncle has given
him s violin,” crfed Phil, rushing in,

“Ask him to bring it up this even-
ing,” said Mrs. Bennett.

“Do you mean it, mamma "

“Yen, T eapecially wish it. Ask him
to bring his sister (irnoe.”’

After dinner mamma entered the
long closed parlor, bidding them to fol-
low her, The pfano was - open, there
were fresh flowers in the roomn.

“Does this please you as well as b

Fred's?” she asked, taking a choloe

violin from its omse. "“It is Aunt
Janet's gift. She gave me tig money
for whatever I thought would please

rbu best. And you are to have exoel-
ont instructions, Phil. And she did
not forget her nefoes. We must decide
between oollege and conservatory

Tho'y spent & delightful evening with
Hosses and Cotdle

Stasonally e

Frod and Grace, and many bgight plans
wera formed. R
« “Mamma,” said Mr. Benoett, when
the guests were gone, ‘I hope Josie
knows and is glad.”

“Perhinps ; but I am sure our Saviour

r {oh-u."

*nil galled to his mother, as she
pasned his room.
“Mother, I'll never forget this saorl-
fioe. God helping me, you shall not
mouorn a wicked son."— Ke,

THE LITTLE WIGGINSES,

They live in the tiniest little house,
and one couldn’t help wondering how
they wereall stowed awny at n‘:! t; but
manima managed it as she did every-
tiilng else. Only a month ago they had
moved into the tiny house and Mies
Corbel, & rather ill-natured old Iady
whose dining room window overlooked
the strip of lawn where the »six little
Wiggtinses | played, shut the ssid win-
dow ‘closely, and drew the shade down
to ghe very Iast bit, the first time their
merry voloes rang out with: “The
Farmer in the Dell.” But the little
ones were 100 happy 1o notice her dis-
pleasure, and busied themaslves from
morning till night wittout & thought
that there might be %au le in the
world who did not love children.

One day mamma left them in four
teon-yoar-old M« le's oare, n{)lnl she
mustbe absent several hours, but she
Yoped they would all be asiggood as pos-
[

1o,
“‘Can we play peddle with the boxes?"
saked Ned.

“Yen ; if you'llremember to put them
where yon found them when you are
done,” sald Mrs. Wiggins; then with
kiss all acound she left them, and pre-
parations for the play began.

“I'll be the vegetabla man,” sald Ned.

“And I the banans man,'’ oried Tom.

“And I'll sell apples,” said- Feank.
“You girla must keep héuse and buy
from us.

Gome on, boys! I'll help yon and
you i(wm help me, till the wagons are
fixed."

Three huge boxes were brought from
the shed, boards placed across them and
five minutes Ister a ory rang through
thoyard: %

“Apples, ap-ples, a-a-ples "' followed
by : ““I'ntoes, ta-a-toea ! cabbage, anions,
l\m: "tatoes, only fifteen cents a peck !"
aud

“'Nan-oes, man-oea! Heres y'our
‘nanoes, only ten cents a dosen !

Hnmln, ;ln} and Clarice bought
quantities of stufl from the young ped-
dlers, and -business seemed br & for
nearly an hour ; and then Frank oalled
them together,

“Qome on, all of you, and we’ll make
a band wagon. You girls and Ned oan
slng, and Tom abd I will sell Wisard
o A *

No sooner sald thau done, sud amid
Pa deal of tumbling and scrambling the
six of them were “finally ourled up in
the largest box which had besn holated
upon the other two. One lineof * Rally
round the flag™ had pealed forth with »
vigor that did credit (o thelr lungs,
when suddenly every voloe was hushed
hol's window was mised and
the old ¥'s faoe appoared wiing
down upon them

Y11 you young ones don't stop that
notse 111 oall - the pollee " she -orled
looktog frcm one o another of the of
fenders. 1 never saw such ohildren,
and what your mother aan bé thinking
of to let you carry en so I ean't
Imaglive {

Little Clartos, who was very
afraid of pollosmen, crouotsed close 1
Mamle whe Rugged and patied het s
sho anawered the sugry lady

It s mamma's fault for
thought we'd be good, snd "

Bhe ought 4o bve known betber,” 1o
torrupted Miss Corbel ; then somewhat
moliiied by thelr quiet bebavior she
sald mote kindly : “1 know it's natural
for children to be & plague, but my
head aohe this moming 1 couldn’y

ek

shie

stacd It another minute,';
Mamma'd be sorry we'd annoyed
you,"” sald Feank. “"We mon't make

any more nolse than we hate to, Lo put
the things away." .,

ihe obiloren clambered down from
thelr band wagon, sod Miss Oorbel
stretohed hersell on the sofs again try-
fug to make the plllow solt by poking
and shaking it, but somehow she feit
worse fustead of better, though all was
quiet in the next yard

Presently » low tap sounded upon
the door, the knob turned, and Mamie
osme forward until she stood quite
close to the surprised Miss Oorbel,

“"We've oome to_take oare of yon',
she said sofidy.. Floy will wash the
dishies while I bath your head ; mamma
taught me how, Jor sometimes her
head's dreadful. Frack will sweep’
and Tom and Ned oan lay the fire and
bring up some coal so it'll be ready to
make your tea; We'reso sorry for you
because you haven't any ohildren to
keep you company.”

This was & queer remson for bein,
sorry the lady thought, Tor' she b
always considered ohildren anything
but compsay; but the sympathetio
little nurse had alreddy lulled the
agonizing pain, and little Clarice had
curled herself upon the floor with one
of Miss Corbel’s hands in her chubby
fingers. Ay hour passed. The dishes
were washed, and Floy sat with the
boys waiting Mamie's permission to go.
Qlarioe had fallen aslepp, but Mamie
atill bathed: the throbbing temples
while Miss Cprbel's features gradually
assumed & oontonted expression. - At
l"‘in‘ih tho silence was broken by the
child.

“Mamma says she doesn’t know what
people do who haven't lttle ones to
fové; they must be heart hungry she
anoies.”

“Yes, and she’s right said Miss Cor.
el, “I'm 1scolded— -
“Oh | don't say another word,” oried
Mamie, “we were nolay.” '

“‘And I was cross,” persisted the old
Iady. I belleve that’s. what made my
head ache for it's almost well.”

“Then we'd better go, and when your
head aches Tln it

“I1 T oan’t keep it to myself, I'll send

i) h-q:ﬁ"“‘htnh‘;anuu
o w
theel & onth:ueholmm

come again.

POWDER

for you te cupe it," replied Mise ‘

>

Do Yoo Realize

that every dmgnf blood in the body
passes through the kidneys every
threo minutes day and night*

Good Health is Assred

if the kidneys, the sewers of the
system, are free from disease and
able to perforni theirgreat work of
purifying the blood. L 5

pure blood you oan avold sickness
and ybu cannot have pure bl
with diseased kidneys, Pat your
kidneys in & healthy condition by
the use of

Warner’s Safe Cue

and your blood will ba pure ; your
appetite will returm; your step
will be elastic; your nerves firm,
and you will enjoy life as only
these with good health and sound
bodies oan.

Wanser's Bare Cume s sold by sl
droggists throughout the world,
Home Office : Loudon, Eogland.
Branoches Toronto, Rochester,
Frankfort, Paris, Melbourne, Kreu-
zliogen and Dunedin.

well as head of Miss Corbel, who often
alterwards deol she never did soe
such children as the “little Wigginaes !
They were an absolute comfoet to the
wholé neighborhood. - Kams Horn.

-

JACK.~ 3

Jack was cross ; nothiog pleased him,
His mother gave him the choloest mor-
sels for his breakfast, and the nioest
toys; but be did nothing but fret and
complain, At last his mother said :—

*Jack, I want younow to go right up
to your room and put on sll your
clothes wrong side out,”

Jack stared, . He thought that his
mother muat be cut of her wite

“1 mean it, Jack " she repeated.

Jick had to mind ; he had to turn his
stockings wrong side ont; and put on
his ooay and panteand his collay wrong
side out )

When his mother came up to him,
thers -he stood-za forlom and funny-
looking boy, sll inings and seams and
ravelings—béfore the glass, wondering
what b mother meant; but he was
not quite olear in his covscience.

Then his mother, turning bim aronnd,
salil: “That is what you have been
doing a1l day, makiog the worst of
everything. You have been tuming
everything wrong slde out. Do you
really like your things this way so

mueh, Jaol

| No, mamma,” anawered, Jack,
| shamefully Can't 1 tam  them
| chghy "

“Yeos; you may, f you will try to

apoak what fs pleasant and do what is
p‘luu . You must do with. your
temper and manners as you prefer to
do with your clothes, wear them right
side out. Do not be so foollsh any
more, litie man, as 10 persist In turn
ing things wrong ebde oat. "+ Selected
-
Minglng Notees

In the sam, sometimes & roaring, bus
slng sound, are cansed by ostarrh, that
oxoeedingly dlaagreeable and very com-
mon disesse.  1ows of smell or hearing
also result from ostarrh. Hood's Sama
the grest blood purifier, is & po-
coes ful remedy for this dis-

it cures by purifying the

blood

Hoon's Piiis sre the best after dinner
pills, nenist digestion, pravent oonsti-
pation,

New Boy "' Lady
sir.”” Fortune Teller
I diw't kpow.” “Then follow her
home and find ont. How am I gofng
1o tell & woman's fortune If Idon’t know
who she fa?

“Thou shalt not kish,” is the new
commandment lald down by the health
ponvention as a means of venting
gonsumption, In splte of this people
will kiss, and will neglect a ocough
which & few doses of Hawker's baleam
of tolu and wild chierry would speedily
cure.

Publio speakers and singers cannot
afford to be withont Hawker's Balsam
It removes hoarseness and heals the ir-
ritated vooal organs,

Curry & box of Hawker's oatarrh oure
in your vest pocket, it cures cold in the

ead in » few hours.

For toothache, rub the gums with Dr.
Manning's German remedy. It will
give instant relief. .

Caller—“Whyg do you eall your new
mald ‘Japan,’ Mrs. Jones; fsn't “ahe
Irlsh rs, J.—"‘Oh, yes, she’s Irish,
and her real name is Mary Ann; bul
we think the other: more appropriate;
she seems tojhave such & grus;u:llnn

na, you know.”
Don't Put It OR,

The neoessity of a spring medicine
is univareally ndmlu«r. n"hh is ‘the
best time of year in which to purify
the blood, to restore the lost appetite,
and to_build up the. entire system, as
the body is now peouliacly luntpdble

wanls 10 see you,
“Who ls she !’

to benefit m :évglaiuu:m‘l I.Thg great
ulgrity attains Barsa)
?ﬁf..‘ﬁ":tl. to its merit and its pr:

markable success, has established it as
the very hest medicine to take in the

oatarrh,
oasused or oted by low state of the
:yﬂ-um or impure blood. Don't put it
, but take Hood’s Sarsaparilla now.
It will do you good.

MgolLean’s .
,Vepxetable L
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WHERE THE SHINE CONES FROM,

“Well, grandma,” said a little boy,
resting his elbow on the old Iady’s arm-
“what have you been dolng here
at the window all day by yourself?”

I could,” answ
“I have read a lttle . and prayed
& great deal, and then looked out at the
Emph. There s » little glel that 1
ave lesarned to watch

and I wonder every da
her look so bright. Ah! here she comes

know that giel ; tha

“Then wouldn't you like to know
where she gots all that brightnew
from 1" .

“I'll aak her,"” sald Arthur, prompt-
ly, and to grandma
({m window and called
come up here a minute;
wants to see you."

The little girl seemed surprised, but
she tarned st onoe and came o,

baby's croas with ber teeth; and

randma pul bher arm around
the little girl, and said

Keep on shining, dear little sunbeam!"
Exchange.

For Biliousness — Minsed's Family
Pllls.

It your appetite for every kinfl of food
is completely gone try K.D.C.

Mrs. MoBride
somo grocers callod
oBride —*Tc

from ossh grocers, darling.”

ninits ite victims to live on in misery.

all stcmach troubles.

cured me of constipation, and 1 think
there is no better medioine mada, 2
Miss D. Parxxt, Farnham, Quae,

“Isa't it curlous,”
that we may keep n holiday, and

t somewhere*"

beat cure for
bronohitde Jsore throat, and all throat
and lnog tronbles

“Why, what's the trouble, pet
Youog wife (In toam) ' Oh, George
my busband

four dollar and ninety-sight oents.'’

Rav, P,
Ave., Boston, Mass
ot given teatimoniale of so oalled  Pro-
the one written by wy friend, the |
Massachusetts, which gave me
confidence In the remedy before usihy
ft.  Of all the preparations for dyspep
sla troubles I have known K. D .C, Is the
best, annd seams to be entirely safe for

De, Adwrna’ statement is

it has proved singularly efficlent ; when
I sculd find nothing else to

unwilling to-be without it."”

I was cured of Aoute Bronehitis by

Bay of Islands.

Springhill, N. 8

by MINARD'S LINIMENT.
Albert Co,, N, B, Groror TINGLEY.

dear grand-

for, Bhe has
sunny brown hair; her oyes
same sunny look In thim,
what makes

that girl with the brown
1" oried the boy. “Why, I
Susie Moore, and
awful hard time, grandma.”
he, indeed I’ sald grandma.

surprise he ralsed
“'SBusle, Busie,
grandms

met her at the door, and sald

eandma wonld like to know
o8 you 8o bright sll the time.”
1 have to,” said Bosle; “you
's been sick & long time, and
i tired out with ouming, and

bright, wao would be 1"

“Youn coald
a better reason for shining

B

It ere

?Mltr, makes good blood and
yapeptio strength,

“John, dear, why are
reen . grooers !’

distinguish them

in seldom causes deatb, but

arsaparilla curcs dyspepsia and
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D.D, of Aubum-

any one,”
“1 recom
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