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If. Iba d been a guest, Mai tha. would have been up. and dressed. Sbe
would -have a spray ai fresh .flowers at my plate. She would have sat attfli
table and seen tbat nîy coifee was good, and niy eggs bat, and my toast
browned. And I sbouîd bave ai least a pa-t ing shake af the band, and a
hope expressed that 1 would corne again, and perhaps a wavc cf the band-
kerchief from tbe balcony. And I should bave carried away tbat snîile
tbat is birigbter.than tbe sunsbîne, as the last gift ai bier hospitality. It is a
cbance if sbe bad not even proposed ta ride ta tbe station with nie, ta sec
me off. For sbe knows, if ever waman did, bow ta wclcoine tbe conîing
and speed the parting guest.

But I arn oniy bier busband; and I can eat niy breakfast alane, as if 1
were a bachelor; and get nuy coffee muddy or clear, hot or cold as Iiridget
happens ta niake it; and take tggs bard or sofi and toast burnt or soggy, as
it chances ta corne fi-r a carcless cook. And nabody cares. And when
1 go, " Good.bye," is flung after me like a dry bone aftcr an il1 cared-for
cur. I{eigho I Wbat's tbeusecf beingnmarried, anyway?

And tbis was wbat sbe.thougbt as sbe put the last touches ta ber bair
before the glass, and tried bard ta keep the tears back frontilber eyes before
she went down ta see that the family breakfast was ready:

I wonder if Hughi really cares anything for nie any mare. W'ben we
were fii-st married hie neyer would bave gone off in this way, with a careless
IlGooýd-bye," tossed upstairs as hie migbt tass a well.dleaned bone ta a hun-
gry.dog. He would bave lourd; time ta i-un up and ki ss me good-bye, and
tell me that bie misseid me at bis breakfast and ask was I sick. He is
graciaus ta 'bis friends ; a perfect gentleman ta, every one but bis wAifé. I
believe he is tired cf me. 1 wish 1 could let him go. It would be bard
for me but it would be better for him !-Well 1 weilI !I musn't think such
things as tbe5e. Perbaps bie does love me, aiter aIl. But-but-itis caming
ta bé bard ta believe ItL

And se, witb a beavy beart sbe went te bier wark. And the April sunt
laughed in at the open windows, and the birds chirped cheer ta bier aIl day,
and the flowers wavcd their most graceful beckonings te bier in vain; ail for
want af tfiat ane farewell kiss.

0 busbands and wives, will you neyer Iearn tbat love often dies of the
slightest wounds; that the busband owes ne sucb tboughtful courtesy ta
any other persan as hie awes ta bis wife ; tbat the wife owes ne such atten-
tive consideratian ta ariy guest as she owes ta bier busband ; that lufe is mnade
up of Uitile things, and that ait-timtes a little neglect is a harder burden for
lave ta bear than an open and -flagrant -*rong ?-Chrstian Union.

TWO WAYS 0F LOOKING AT IT.

0f ail the teachcrs in the great school, I tbink the childrcn thougbt tbc
most- cf Miss Carley. Sbe was «se sweet 1" tbey said, and "Ise nice !I and
"lse goôd 1" and aIl the other words that young-peaple like ta use, with &#se"i
befere them.

it. was 'wh en the fiowers .w ere getting scarce, that some wise brain whasc
father kept a conservatety prepesçd tbai; theymaire Miss Carley a floral
afféring an the very next~ momring.

IlLet.s cvery single ane ofus.bring a bouquet.in a. vase," said the cager
little planner, " and setîhem-. on herïtable, aid in the windows, and al
aroundthecplatform. litis-ber-birtbday yau know, and she laves flowers so
mucli! Won't the roomt look too lovely for anIytbing ?"

Every dhild. of the seventy-five *as delighted except Ti-udie Briggs. Sbc
went home seber, lot to say caes s.

,." Won'î ilbe pretty ?"said littie Kate, hopping alangbyber sidc. "Wbat
flowiers are you go 'ing ta taire, TIrudie ?"

diCaàbbagecs," said Triudie, crossly ; ai-d hier mouth being thus snappishly
opened, sbe talked an. "lIt's just a plan of Susie 2Mart'in's s0 she can
show off bier fatbetes greenhouse flowers, and hier nother's beautiful vases!1
I shan' take a -single thing. What have we gol ta-taire? Net even a
sweet-pea, nar notbing - nothing but weeds, and an old cracked tunîbler
ta put then -in. Tbey nîay just bring their grand flowers. I won't bave
naîbing ta de 'witb iL." Trudie studied gramnmar, but wben vcry nuch
excited forgat ta Use, it

Poor.it1e:Kalte:lookcd sorrowful; she Iovcd Miss Carley, and wanted
ta taire hçr. 9anmc Ofowems Tbc ilext plemning wben she wcnt te cal) bier

father ta breakfast, she saw thc south fielci a-bloaîîî *tlî claver. She
thought it lookcd lovcly, and then and there lier resolve wvas tae.Not
a word said she ta Trudie, feeling sure thiat iiîc.yeair.ald sister wauild rail
the rcd blossomis Ilnotlîing but wccds.Y

She slipped out just nt scboal trne, ancd gitthered a buncli of the
freshcst and swectest, and using lier clîubby bruwn lianid for a vase, trd
in brcatless hiaste for school. Trudie beiing stili cross, liad waiited fur
lier about two minutes, then gone on alicad.

It was just a trille late whien little Kate reaclîcd the door, tie chldreti
were aIl seated, and Miss Carley's hand was an the bell. Ilow lovely the
school-raani looked 1 Everywherc that a vise could bu ide ta stand
there was one, halding the brightest of aIl flawvers. lit Uhe centre ai the
table was a wonderful wreath of fine, sweet blossoîns, wliiclî Miss Carley
liad proinised ta wear at recess. She looked i'cr happy ; every child ini
tbe rooîn except Trudie had renlembered lier witb flowers, anti it pleased
bier. She turned a sniiling face an little Kate, as shie caille dawn the aliste,
and waited for bier, and bent down ta rcccive the red clovers front tic
cbubby brown hand, white Trudic's face was redder than thie clovers. Slîe
was actually asbanied of bier little sister 1 Wlîat irouldl Mis$ Carley say ta
a bunch ai weeds front that bat, brown band? W'hat she said, was, IlYau
dear child ! How sweet tbey are." T1'en she staoped down and kissed
the sweet face af tbe little giver, and placed evcry clover carcfully in lier
beit, wbere she could "1smell theni aIl tbe tiniie," !:he said brightly. Antd
there did little Katie's gift stay ail day.

"They werc tbe anly flowers she ware," said Susie Mirtin. "Thl'le
litle darling I Wasn't it swcet ai bier?"' and Siîsie niîcan't the iiiiddlc af
the sentence for 1*-,.le Kate, and the iast for Miss C.irley.-l'he P>atuy.

XVHAT A FALL.

A niinistcr of the gospel told nie ane of the nîost îlîrilling incidents I
bave hecard, in my life. A member af his congregation caime hunte, for the
first tirne in his lifé, intoxicated, and bis boy met bimi upon the doorstecp,
c'apping hish ands and exciairning, "'Papa has coule iîor -z 1-lHe seized
that boy by the shoulder, swung bim around, staggcred, and feil in the
baIl. Tbat minister suid ta me, IlI spent the nigbt in tbat bouse, 1 went
out, bared niy brow, that the nigbt dew niigbt faîl tipan it and cool it. I
%%a.lkcd up and down the bill. Tbere was his cbild dead ! Therc was lus
wife in convulsions, and lie aslccp. A man about thirty years ai age
asep, with a dead cbild in the bouse, baving a bîtie mark upon the
temple, wherc the corner of the mai-bIc stcps bati conte in contnct witlî the
hcad as hie swung bim around, and his wife an the hrink ai tbe grave I

M.Gough," said my friend, "I1 cursed tie drink. He lbad told llec
that 1 must stay until hie awoke, and I did. Whcn lie nwoke lic passed
bis band over bis face ind exclairned, ' Vbat is the niatter ? Wblerc is miy
b~oy ? 'Von cannot sec hlm.' «'Stand out of Illy %my 1 1 will sec niy
boy.' To prevent confusion 1 took, bini ta the child's bcd, and as 1
turncd down the sheet and sbowed hiimu. tbc corpse, lie uttcred a wild
sbriek, "lAh, my cbiid 1' That minister said furtber ta nie, IlOne year
aier hie was brought frai» the luîxatic asylurn ta lie side by side witb bis
wife in ane grave, and I attended bis funeraI." The uninister of tbe gospel
who told nie that fact is to-day a drunken hostler in a stable in the city ai
Boston. Now tell me wbat rum will not do. It will debase, degrade,
imibrute and dtanin cecything that is noble, bright, glaonos and Giodlike ini
a hurnan being. There is notbing drink will not do tbat is vile, dlastardiv,
cowardly, and hcllish. When arc we not ta fight tilt the day of aur dcathli?

Consumption is a diseame concentrated by a neglccted cold; how ncccss:ary then
that vie should at once Set the best cure .for Caught. Colds. Laryngitis. and ail
disease of the Throat and Lungs. One cf the0 Dict popular medicines for th=s
complaints is Northrop *~ Lyman*s Emulsion cf Ccd Liver Oil andl Hypophosphites
cf LÀme aàd Sda. 'Mr. J. F. Smith. Droggist, Dunnille.writes, "Itgives generai
satisfaction and sells sllenditdly.

Leadin druR ts an this continent testify to th1e large and constant]) increas.
ingsals f Nrthop& LyazVs Vegetable Discavery and Dyspçîi Cure. and

reotits bencficient effects upon their custamera trcubled wit-iicrtCamplaint.
Cstpatiomi. Dyspepsix, Impurity cf the BIooi, ana othrr phyical inflrmlite. il

bas accomplislicd remarkable c4re".


