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3. ok Is Pasy.
it .
qll-l!ﬁai’o!hilﬁr “tiug ot His feet;
T wmmng sticnde of expectation -
e counts & servicd most
complete.

He sometimes wants our esr—oOur mapt
That He l.'. awestest recTel MY im-

i
Tie ".p:’.xi. the time of d silence »
Tht heart finde deepest fellowsbip with
b art,

We sometimes wonder why our Lord has

pinced s
With n & space 80 narrow, «o ohacure,
That sothing we oa!l work can fisl ao

eatrance |
Ther-'s only room o suffer—uo endure.

Well, God Joves patience ; wouls thal dwell
in wtillness
Doing the linle thingsur resting quite,
Mns just wn prefocily fi' i +heir mission,
Bo just a8 anetu! ln the Pather's sight,
A the we who grapple with some ginot evil,
Clearing & path that every eye, may

L
Our Baviour cars for cheerful scquiescence
Rather then for & busy ministry.

And yot He does love service, where "tix
By u| love that clotbes iteelf in

. i -
Bt work that's doce beneath the scourge
of duty , .
Re sure to »ach He gives but little gud.

T o oagk to tlease Him, whateoe'er'He
Wl thosy - o
W nhewuer 10 do, w0 saflor, to lie still ;

*Fwisl matrer ligtle Ly what path He led us,
I all in wil we songht to do His will,

Pelected Serianl,
OPENING PLAIN PATHS. |

BY HOWE BENNING.

CHAPTER VI.—Continued
BRRAKIZG DOWN,
It was sany theo for Margaret'to give her
father’s mesmge. and when whe saw how
grneetully wie received she feit more

i vepa il a0 part i proguring

[T, bt wotice Mr. Mayo's
cobigwed Jook ws whe ol him he was o
w0 sacn pav dey as ususl, and she

was sure shie hi-art o guick sobbing breath
trow Delis

“Tue Lond ix very good; itiss kind
thought s your fatier's heart, Miss Hum-
shreys; sud | thank both tor it,” said Mr.
Mayo reverently

,\Lq aiter Margaret took her leave
Dora cgwasd the door for her to pass out,
bt Margoret bwckoned her with a slight

e ol Detin followed

Now M 2 h o brillisnt player,
was not nWmmu; llula: h’:{o
love 1ok music for ita own eake, but had
ecquired the srt chiefly to gratify ber own
strooe s bition.

Her fwher, on the other hand, was pas-

ionagely food of music, though he m
aak is daaghter to play, because he
knew she disliked doiuf #0. She waa nol
st all inthe mood for it now, sod
her lips 10 ask to be excased on the of
fatigue, when like & flash came to her mind
the picture of a pale, pinched young face,
with eves awimming in tears and lips that
trembled as said, “I can do anything
for father.” She glanced at her own father

ire, and seemed to take in for the first

me how rapidly his hair was turning gray,

and how masy wrinkles were gathering on
his face.

“1 will, father,” she said with & pew
consciousness of déughterly duty. Delis
Mayo would have beea surprised 10 know
thist sny st or word of hers had influsaced
this stately girl, or even been held in re
membrance f,v her, %

Murgaret lightéd the gas and sat dows i

soqaire, but ually. s her ows interest
was , drifting inte softer, sSwenter
and more simple harmonies. She could
not aee the tens dimmed eyes of the keen
business thaa outside,nor ksow that sitting
as she was in renge of the open  window,
“with softened face sod lips that sometimes
hummed the M:dof the balinds she wan
playing, she formed & very tender ploture
Myhl-n‘fyu Bui when at fast sle
and came (0 the door aad heard bis unusasl
“Thavk you, ter, 1 have enjoyed It
very much,” it made ber own “Gond-night”
& tender one, and she went up ‘0 her room
with a thrill of something sbow: Loy honrt
that Wi viry »w. ot

The oext moruing was that of the piowle,
sud 0o more perfeot morning conld have

upon Belbaven and the ryes saxicusly
lookiog for its promise. There were sov
eral “temperance sovietios in Belbaven,
“General,”. *“Juvenile,” and

sively to the young people. Olive and
Hope and Lorie and Dr. Carr and Plerson
Jeouings sad Alice Lake’s cousin Guy
Wilder, bad been among the prime movers,
sod affuirs had been carried on with much
spirit and vigor. This was the third an-
nual fete, and from the character of those
who were conduoting it, it was expected
that it would be a fine thing'in its way; nor
wes this expectation disappoivted.

There was about & hundred members in
in ull, and at soy time after tem on the
pieoic mornir g some of the finest carriages
in the little ity might bave been seen

the grand fnstrament, playiog ot it the |
pleces that hiad cont ber n’vm wnd labor 1o |

greeted the world then that which dawsed |

“Ladied’ | »
Uunion,” but the “League” belonged exclu

5

and

wash the tip of her dainty nose.
“Do come here, Mabel Selden and lely,”

now called Di Martin, who was siways s

self-appointed Jeader iu everything that she

was concerned n. “Here’s sny quantity

of cake yet to eat, snd ham snd tongue.

oM ‘o

lady thus addressed only
ers & alight sbrag,
sod moved farther off with young Mao

kenzie.

“I'd be ashamed any way,” Di said botly
Bbe was notose of lh-i o bear snubblag
though she did not hesitate o administer
it 10 _others.

“What's the wmatter with you today;
Cathie Manvoing 1 ssked the same Di s
minute later i [ sbould think you were
..u...im day for & brows sudy

Catl

real one, [ imagine, tor I'm thaskiel 0 sy
1 doo’s have thess of any Wied

“Ten minutes of two, " oalled Gyy Wikler,
throwing ab srmiul of brosh os ILC omn g
fire, " Ahe famished lagious are bagineing
0 pour in from the rear *

o girke anld, O dobr 1° ot this
pouncement, and ree about uw'y divge
Slon, balf uselossly of pourse.  Oaly & fow
kept their wits aad worked steadily sad 10
good purposs.  Dliee losked up fom out
"'f ouke and ssw Kate Wisiers sisading o
Hetle way off snd tooking « 1ittle lonely A
thought struck hev.

ie started up sod blashed “I'm
rather tired ; | bave o lule bosduchs, |
‘Ill“m

00t » hondache, have you ™|
pursued D, “Well, that's bettar thay &

, Mo, sid) “1
m-:&! ® oard- com
wmunily h-’“’"ﬂ.
™ »

samsiatione  the
waduly sbsorh he stienlion from more

weighly watbers, oan

the tavar of Christ's dineiples.

rwie of culture sod genius may m\'m
but oae never ‘qm’; W*

“I bave this monsent,” r‘l»..)ﬂolh-l.
Sl i my s ylng injunction
of m‘- onrly friend, ‘l‘n'youm
from cards,  Overthom I have murdered
Gme sod lost besven. '™ Fathern snd
mothere kesp your sone from oards in the

oA
“home oirele”  What mast
think o & mother u& p-yr-:’.'-‘

“Coan you belp un, Kole?™ she osalind
owd

“1 should be gled 16,” she aab

“Cat thin then, and TN help pot the |
| things on the mble,™ sald Olive o
| “How tast you out,” Hope seid & winsie

Iater, -«»1 quiokly sod defly e
I slices were lald on & plate
|1 abould Qhink 00" Olive said, consing |
| baek | “vh:, Kate, 1 wish we bad {

| you sconer.

“Who'll help tie up these houguets ¥ |
Margaret nhj,hm-pn,m.mm bankei |
heaped with choioe fowers, “Mm. Hupt |

bas just sent them, and it will never do fot
10 have them on the o \
“Kate, onn you 7" asbeed Olive | “1 weini
Hope & minute up at the tables.”
argaret did not look any 100 wel pleased,
and Kate touched the flowers at first a liutle
shyly ; but in & moment she seemad o for-
et everything but their beauty, and sitti
wn on the ground by the ot,arran,
» bouquet quickly and tastefully sad held
it up for ln'-‘lm’- inw&n."
’()_b, Llngn Plriout!y ):v:;y'. Margaret

rolling alosg over the gravell
drive, filled with younyg folks in gay attire,

“Dwd v duotors say that they hoped

| post. would cure him 7 Margaret askad ; |

“father henrd a0, -wnd he wished me to0

inquire.”
“That s what they said,” answered Delis;
g ed it moght especinlly of his mind |
w relieved” o’ all anxiety ; sl |

pmonot koow bhow
tha Lriggee are for the three mooths' rest.”

“Thii 1= nothing ; he has earoed it.”

“Dr. Nye said chaoge of air and scene
would be the most des'rable thing of all,
but that of course we must try and do
without,” said Delis. ;

“Oh, (8 is 100 bad ; he certainly ought
o have liie hest ghance for health,”

Delis dof 5ot reply; her cyes had sud-
deniv fitled.

“You look tired yourself,” Margaret said
kindly, for Delis's face had grown very sud
i those two daye.

Delin looked up quickly at the unusua!

ne sud #miled, bat faintly. ”

1?7 Oh, to; of course I couldn’t“be

ol just taking care of father. Ooly I'm
whe troubled wud snxious about him ;
utl don’t nieso 10 be any more,” bravely
friving buok the tears as «he spoke, “Oh,

| ean Ao anythiog for futher.”

Margaret was iouched by the brave spirit
she saw .o the girl whom she had never
deemed worthy of her most distant friendli-
ness bafore, aud snid “Good-by” with
hearty warmih sod kindpess,

Just cutside the gate Dr. Carr overtook
e

tiw, You

'
“Walking, Miss Humphreys 1*
“Yeu: [drove down, but have some

walking. When did you returs, doctor 1"

“Yesterday y leave of sbsence was
short.”

“A pleasant jaunt 1"

“Very. Have you been 1o see Mr
Maye 7"

Y oa, with & message from father,”

o] wish 1 eould transplant him to the
ace | left yesterday moraing—a quiet little
¢ pince on the seashore fear the

uave some such tonic soon. He
v yun down and needs building
over, Butire obange from this mountein
sir 10 usen breeze would be like giviag
Bim & new lese of life, humanly speaking
but that, | suppose, is impossible in their
circumstances. By the way, Miss Huwm
phreys,” the-doctor inquired theu ax thongh
diseuising the Mayo's from bis mind,"how
long before you leave for your trip? It
promises much, I kaow, for I have heard
of your vivid aoticipations.”

“Not until August,” Margaret auswered,
and then the talk drifted on 10 other sub-

ects.
“1 way I shall see you on Friday st
the lake 1” he said on leaving ber.
» M,

“Ip #o, B in-
differently, and passed on.

On Pr{dny the Temperance League of
which both were members held its annus!
reunion st Sleepy Hollow lake, s favorite
place ot resort about three miles out from
city.

On Thursdsy Mz, Humphreys uoexpect
‘;{ returned. ¢

T found business lively,” he ssid, “and
hi-hvhl wine up promptly. Now that

¥

with geserods bwmpers perping out be-
taeen tise dresses.

“You look like a sister of simplicity,”
Mre. ¥ingate had said, looking up from
the busket she was packing. a~ Olive came
in10 the dining roous i e ~ineplest white
dress whe ow:elaud with Lo decoration
but wataral fowerh. “Why dide’t you

wear your coohination suit, or at lesst
your mull?  You lovk sltogether too
plain.¥

“It seemed as thongh this was the most

Wnﬂ for the grove,” Olive replied.

‘ell, T don's like it; 1 wish you would
g0 aud change.”

“Oh, no, please,” Olive answered bur
riedly, uud tien added with n effort, “You
know,A gues,there are some in this Society,
and rome Lhat we want to get in, who will
not come becuuse they,ssy all we want is
10 Lave a good tme and toshow off our fine
things. 8o Hope and I talked it aver, and
decided to dress simply to-day. And
night I saw Kate Winters, and she
she was not going, snd I knew it was
only because .she had nothing stylish to

r, 80 Itold her »be inust, and then I
managed to tell her what Hope aod I were
going to do about dress ; sod a Jittle while
ago I saw her on the strest all ready to go
and looking 88 bappy as need be.”

“But what 18 Kate Wiaters o you 1”

“Why, we want to get Parly in. ' He is
just as bright a boy as need be, but he’s
gelting ioto some hard company ; still, he
thinks everything of Kate.”

“Nousense,” said Mrs, Wingate, “you
don’t waat every Tom, Dick sod Harry
there. I shonld think you would like
something exclusive once in a while.”

There came to Olive’s mind the words,
“Even Christ pleased not Himself,” but
she did not speak them ; she was afraid
they would fall on desf ears. *

But just then came in Lorie and Hope,

dressed also more simply than usual, snd

Mrs. Wingate could protest no more, and
she had 10 confess 1o herselt that she did
pot need 100, They were girls worthy of

weing of his lite will be but brief if he | admimtion in any dregs
|

And so thought many others that day

“That's Olive’s ides, I'll warrant,” re-
marked Mabel Selden 1o General Macken:
zie's hdndsoma son ; “she’s getting crazy

on reform.”

“A remarkably good idea, I declare,”
returned the young man, whereat Mabel bit
ber lip in chagrin,

Anos Seaver was there in 8 new dross of
wuslin sad silk, beruffied and bowed, and
much fitter for a ballroors then for the
uneven wood around. ‘She found that out,
o, before night, for she weut home with
several rents and grass staine marring the
freshuess of her sttire, and wourning over
& whole two weeks of lost work,

There bad been, bowever, other pre-
parstion then that of -lu-, on Olive’s part
at least, Overand over again,in that quiet
morning hour that she had learned (o prize,
had shie asked the question, *“What oan
find to give (o others out of the fulness of
my 03 to-day 1" wnd vn{ earpestly she
had ssked the Master 1o lead her in his

o bl et ey »'."“’:“.....a‘ """'&‘s.sz

di bich alvay the

bl fow, wan » plo e,
“Do_look

ckly ? i Margaset thi -
it so quickly " for wi in was
a labor of thought and pains,

“3he’s the best bouquet makerI ever
saw,” Margaret said 1o Olive, later; “‘she
seems 10 dee in an instant where every
flower belongs ; aad | don’t seg where she
gets the knack, I'm sare,” ing over at
the plain,.old fashioned little figure.

Now these girls had knowa KateWinters,
who lived with her ‘Mdm‘z%"vlnd
brather about three miles out of tows, all
their lives in Bundsy School, and yet this
was the firet time that they had done more
than exchauge a passing word with her,
They attended the same church, and had
be¢n somtietimes in the same day-school,but
Kate had just touched the outside of their
circle, while she looked with very hungry
eyes and heart within. “ Her brother Parly
was different from ber, a little igolined to
be gay, and there were some at the pionic
that day heartily glad to see him interested
in any form cf temperance. Not being a
member of the ue,” he was there by
special invitation from his Bunday School
teacher, Dr. Carr.

Kate's eyes followed him everywhere,for
in her loving tbought he was very bright
and winning, Olive caught the look by~
aud-by, and had no difficulty in interpreting
it.

Later in the afterncon, & merry group of
our !p«'il] friends were sitting, resting and
chatting, and finding the real enjoyment of
the day. Kate was with them, for ehe had
most faithfully served until the last duty
was over, and then was beckoned to a place
by Olive.

“Bit and rest alittle ; you must be tired,
You have been worth everything to us,”
Olive eaid.

(10 BE CONTINUED.)

A Btory of & Tree-Frog.

One sultry nightJn Indisns, I sat busily
writing upstars, close to au open window.
My lamp, placed upon my desk, attracted
canntless numbers of the insect world that
come out to see their friends only after
dark. There was a coustant buzs around

=Y o
...,'3»:.".;- od o remals W

The girl came forward quickly, m»;‘ | ';z;.' cards for “pastim ¢ ! *—Obristian
4 tate

SOk, Mis Brows, who was that
howsly yonng Indy you were whh this
afleratos 1

“That, sir 1
Ok —wh

That was my sloter ™

Then he wished as sarthqanke would
happos tght thes and Lhere

wlioene Lo-dvabelln (0 new mald)
“How, remenber, B , o M. (Brows
R e 0y bud, i My

Nemith comen, take bim

coption roowm, aed

mowent.” i-.ﬁ,—-r)-um
Miss Arabelis Do Wolf st howe 1
(meditatively) : “Bure she give me
partioular orders.  She sage if Mr. Brows
oallo sy I'm not st home; bat, it My
Smith comes, take bim in wed Ul
b_-;wht down. Now whish one are you,
wir "

—A worthy clergyman in & town B0t far
from Boston is very absent minded,and has
& short memory. It is & common habit
with him in the pulpit 10 forget something.
sad thea after sitting down, to rise up and
commence his supplementary remarks
with the expreasion “By the way.” A few
Sundays ago he got
he hesitated,
sat down abru without closing. fn a
woment or .two he rose, and pointing his
forefinger at the amased »
-ld,“;:). by tgow.ly. Amen.’

- Yy
little boy, whoms he had been pumshing
by the uss of the rod for the firet time;
“my son, I hope this has taught you a
esson,”

“Yga, ps,”.the little boy sobbingly re-
plied; “it's taught me that it is better to
give than to receive.”

~Clerk Reigle, of the Connty Commis- |

sioner’s Office, was at the Granger's picnic
thin1 week. .d"Did you lee“”;h- ndupé;lu;i
pig?” queried the reporter to-day. - “No,
u?d thg affable olerk, “but I saw the nn!
educated pig. He sat in a car coming
from the picnic, and oo':‘:riad & whole sest
while several women o " Harrisburg,
(Penn.,) Telegraph.

~—Maj. Gassaway,s San Antonio lawyer,
wan engaged by & man accused of horse-
steading. ““Are you really guilty 1" asked
the lawyer. “Well, Major, if I was inno-
oent, what earthly use would I have for a
lawyer? I'm 80 guilty that I reckon you
had better got wnother lawyer to help
yO‘I."

A Bexeraoror ~If s man is a benefactor
who makes two blades of grass grow where
but one grew before, how much more is he
& benefactor who should succeed in doub-
ing the poultry products of this country?
Such a result is in & fair way to be accom-
plished, and that very #oon. The discovery
of Sheridan's Coudition Powder to make
bens lay, will not ouly result in doubling
the egg product, but will revolutionize the
whole poultry industry., Daring the
nlntumnkol 1888 lndnﬂu winter of 1886, a

sl b i

m[v lamp, sud many = hed yiotim,
falling on its Rack. vainly kicked its little
legs in the sir,
nddenly, s clear, low whistle sounded
from the window—a whistle somewhat like
the sound made when a boy blows into the
orifice of & trusk key. Startled for »
moment, I turped my chair and beheld on
the window-sill »
o n-:r’:; oolnt——‘ah in the
» " one in
ight. P%urlul that I mij
away,| sat motionless in

13
U

£
£

o

i
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. tria
make hens lay, was made by thonssads of
intelligent poufuy keopers, and the result
Was mOsL -tmuuorzond convinging. Not
made the trinl
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