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Ootuln Hannah nodded, sod the

Ln*t I glad John grotmdundes her feel
*ЙеЧ wHk<ofl I wStt.^ThJgw^lnl 

derly about the poieh

veiling yew had widely separated
them, to the weary woman, the home 
of her cousin sewed like a haven of

as shadows that 
surface ol theA MLUHriHT smell 111.

4 gee me Uiat,They hereагмйда
soared out ofhfiwfce!"

«aoesewtsauwes 
■«Mk mHBt sleep,sixteen, he'd beIt wae the lato afternoon ole sultry 

July day. The beat was Intones, ana
all of the doors and windows of John 
Dame's little impainted farmhouse were 
оцет wide, bon Dame's farmbouss 

say t Had yoq ashed any one of 
the Inhabitants for h radios of twsoty 
miles round, who It was that lhed la 
the old-fashioned, tumbledown struc­
ture that stood on the poorest, moat 
unprofitable piece of lead la the oouo 
ty, the answer would hare come prompt 
and unanimous, "MstUdy Dams." It 
was almost twenty yew ego now, since 
John Dame had commenced gradually 
to fade out of the minds of bis neigh- 
bom, as an actual existence. Metildy 
could hsve told you th# exact date.

ago, oome the 21st of 
ot his stroke, 
exhausted their

It waealmoet pitiful, at first, I 
the bewilderment of her mind in 
In* the dally tasks which had so long 
goaded her to exertion. As this passed 
away, and she caught glimpses of a 
different way of living, she found con­
tinual food for thought. Had her 

mistake?

and gold, as H hung la the shadow or 
eaoghtthe full splendor of the moon's 
raye. Well back, under cover of the 
porch, beneath this halo of grapevine 
teavee, was the wheeled ohair, and John 
with eyes closed end head thrown
■ІвйМнн ra see

After several minutes ml. she pur­
sued her wey at a more leisurely pets. 
It wee cooler which made it easier to 
walk. The post-offioe like many ooun- 
Iry poet-offiem occupied one comes of a 
•tors, and the postmaster weed out 
letters lu hie official capacity, and 
weighed sugar as a private InemdnaA. 
Sometime* one capacity got lathe way 
of the other capacity, as to-night. When 
Metildy I isms-entered the door several 
men were lounging on the stops outside 
and more were distributed about on the
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ЖЇ from the quaint old redoes wonderfully 
impressive.

"Longing desire preyeth always, 
though the tongue be silent. If thon 
art ever longing, thou art ever pcayiog. 
When itayet^ prayer Г When deelse

As Edith paused, she noted a strange 
expression on Cousin Hannah's face. 
The lee of years wee being brtiien ; a 
•prlng-tlde rill of emotion betokened 
the ccming of a glad summer of reel 
ind peace In Ood.

Again the soft voice repented words 
that bad brooght .healing to Edith's 
own tortured soul in days gone by : 
"Every Inmost aspiration is God's 

angel nndeflled ;
And In every* 0, my father,' ■ 

deep a ^Hare my child/" '

iessly back—asleep. F 
Metildy breathed fieely

t
U>“which 

a placed, by whleh exls- 
bave been ism of a galling

.*»_______ *
stood waiting on the porch beside him, she had been 
expecting each moment to hear the tenoe might
mjw2EruB6 ».
skie him. The unchanging silenoe, deer old days of her care-free girlhood, 
with her overwrought nerves, became Never, in all the hard experience which 
absolute pain. With a woman's long- married life had brought to her, had 
In* to be soothed and comforted, she she altogether let go of this precious 
tamed to him. Somehow to the soft hope. But increasing toll and drud- 
llght he looked stronger, more manly, gwy, with a lack of sympathy from 

he used to look. net husband, had dulled her per
"John." she whispered, stooping over osptioos, shd in the round of dally, 

him tenderly. "John I" There was no never-ending duties, she bad wall nlxh 
answer from the peaceful resting figure, loet the ooneoloosneei of the touch of a 

"John, dear! John!" and now she divine hand, 
was resting her hands on his shoulders The religious atmosphere at "Heart's
and geslng anxiously down on his up- Delight" was a revelation. Mrs. Bob- 
turned, sleeping face. arts pondered much over It. Wes it

Still no aaewyr, and ee she continued altogether Edith's Influence that made 
to gsse, the moonlight crept in under the entire family such happy, every­
th* porch end revealed to her a look day Christians ? 
that only angels wear. She did not nWhy," thought the poor woman, 
faint nor scream as some women would "Ooosln Mary strains ths milk and 
bave dons, she had lived for him eo churns the butter ee If Ood had ae eye 
long, she thought of him first even now. to the matter, and made it eeey and de- 
arxltbe disappointment that she could lightful. Aad only yesterday I 
not shield him from. 8be bent over her whisper to Katie, Edith's little 
aad pressed her wrinkled cheek against meld, 'Be sore and sweep clean, dearie, 
his calm, unchanging one, and sobbed for Jesus' sake, you know. He like to 
In a voice where tears mingled with have us do everything foe him, and we 

want our home clean and beautiful, eo 
that he may be our garni.'

"flhe didn't know I heard her 
did. The child ran oil with a 
face, as if sweeping and due tin* 
the most delightful things la the world. 
I can't understood It"

Hhe received to lay her perplexities 
before Edith. B) on title particular 
morning of our story, Mrs. Huberts 
brought en easy chair and sat down be­
side the Invalid la her hemmv.-h.

in the drou

Father—"Now, see here! If you 
marry that young pauper, how on 
earth ere you going to live ? " 8 wart 
riel—' Oh, we have figured that ell ont 
You remember that old ben my auntYou remember that .4d ben my aunt 
gave me?" "Yee." "Well," I've been 
reeding a poultry drooler, and I find 
that a good hen will raise twenty 

In a seeeon. Well, tbenert 
-one hens,

counter, band* end boxes Inside. The 
poet mister himself was in hie private 
oaparity, drawing molamas to the far 
end of the store. He glanced over hie 
shoulder m she entered, however, and 
nodded. "Good evening, Ml* Dame."

Intid# and hand here 
forty three," he raid

BUI promptly otfayrd. 
ye, Minis Dame."

"But where's the paper? 
paper oome?" she Inquired, fingering 
the envelope anxiously.

' Didn't her paper corns?" asked the 
man. "Any of you got Ml*Is Dame's 
paperГ1 glancing about emoog ths 
loungers, many of whom were devour­
ing the news from papers the poet- 
master had carefully slipped out-of 
their wrappers and kindly loaned 
them.

• No, her pap* didn't oome," the

L

August, since John g 
Perhaps they bad that will be twenty-one 

each will raise twenty 
is, that wlH be 490. The next 

year the n imber will be l.top, the fal­
lowing year, 168 000. and the next 
1 840,000. Just think I At only fifty 
cents apiece we will then have $680,- 
000. Then, yon dear old rape, wejl 
lend you some moor y to pay off the 
mortgage on this hones."

chfcîî"BUI, just step 
letter ont o' box 
to one of the

sympathy upon him that fatal day eo 
Bog ago. Sympathy seems ever to par­
take qJ the evanescent nature of the 
springtime blossom called suddenly 
Into being, beautiful and tender while 
it lasts, but soon to die ! John Dame's 
pale face at the window, or his shrunk­
en form In the wheeled chair, 
out on the narrow little

■ 1 ' "A letter for 

DidnH the Cousin Hannah wae weeping. Hoi 
hot bitter tears, that march the eyelids 
and seer the heart bat gentle, repent­
ant tears, that heralded bettor things.

"Well," ebe said at length, ‘Tve 
learned something. I always supposed 
that one had to kneel down and pray 
aloud to be acceptable to Qjd. Bat U 
he's listening and waiting, ee you say, 
to help oa, eo that even our deelm for 
good oouat se pr*y*«, why 
a new thing, hereafter."

"I reed thn nth* day," said Edith, 
"that the groat missionary, Adoalram 
Judean, did hie most earnest pray en 
walking the fioor. 'Hatfepape1* pray 
tog;' wes a toquent admonition to the 
Utile once when he would begin that 
measured pane, to and fro, with a rapt 
rxpmeton on hi# fa*. Somehow, he 
need to say, he could aot gel ae near to 
Ood oa hie ka#*."

Ooeeia Hannah was rood ring ah 
того thaa ebe epwld eomgrohend. 

ell, I declare,'’ wm all she could 
eayi In a few week, .he want heme 
retied aad strengthened. Aa she hade 

good-bye In Edith's

tie porch, bed 
a sight to the 

Jenkto'e wind- 
something of a nine 

day's wonder a few years before-and 
elicited little more thought of pity.

Since the sun had slanted low enough 
In the heavens to keep It from ehlnlng 
under cover of the porch Into John's 
eyte, Metildy bad drawn him out in his 
wheeled chair. He eat there with 
closed eyes and head rating back. Hie 
face wae calm with that enforced calm- 
nee# that yean ot belplewne* had 
worn there. He wee an old man now, 
neet seventy, yet, despite the Bring 
death of toe lest twenty jeers, he wm 
almost childlike In hie repose. Metildy 

briskly around the corner of the 
home, rallk-pall lo hand.

"I'm e-folo'. to get the choree done 
early tonight. Ifyou#hnl anything, 
Jhat tap with this stick. I shan't be 
gone only a few minutes, anyhow."

John nodded and half opened hie 
- eyw to Ease admiringly aft* her, ae 

■be vanished at ths end of the porch. 
He hsd never got over wondering at 
her, that she wae able to get along 
without him. Matildy hqd been each 
a dinging, dependent sort of в woman. 
He dldift understand that the very 
nature that clung to him then would 
ding to him now Matildy wae sixty, 
five, but she wm * smart and lively м 
many a woman of forty. Rince her 
husband's misfortune twenty, yeert be­
fore, she bad supported the family, 

, making garden, doing the fdym choree 
selling eggs and butter aqd 
chews and driving to town during 
summer, and dally disposing of her 

from house to house. It wm her 
tty that had kept them long ago 
the poor-house. Tonight when she 

had finished the milking John heard 
her oome In the back door of the house 
and begin setting the table for settor.

, "Matildy, " he called softly.
Hnc WM at the door In an Instant. 

How patient, how unwearying ebe had 
always been with him !

"Ain't ll the night for the pape??" he 
Mked wistfully.

"Lemmeeee—ум, '.tie. Friday night, 
of опите."

"You're too tired, ain't you, and It's 
too hot"—he began hesitatingly.
- "No, 1 ain't too tired," she interrupt­
ed, ' and it'll be cooler after supper. 
I'll have von wipe the dfoltM eo 1 can 
get started sooner."

This wm an Innocent little fabrics 
lion of Matlldr'e to make him believe 
he wm doingher a great service. In 
those first awful days and weeks, when 
he wuild wear himself out with be­
moaning hie fate end great sobs would

be ■■ familiar 
■ere m BillSuing I

Amill—which wm

Ufa will be

poatmMter answered, coming to the 
front of the «tore and setting hie pall of 
molaem upon She counter. "There’s a 
lot of them didn't соте this time."

"John'll be eo* disappointed !" 
Matildy *а voice quivered. “What 
yon suppose ha* happened ? 
here regular Friday night."

"I"rap’ th# lett* telle something 
about It," the man addremed м Bill

poeimeslfr Shook his head at 
him over Matildy'sebonldw, but ths 
words were said.

"Hare enough, r 
dy said ragwly, “I 
It ean be froti, and she 
off one com* of the en 
Mr. fllmmooe, you reed 
handing It to the poet 
brought my glees*."

"It1# addrew to Mist* Dame," the 
gotimaeter h«dieted. Maybe he won't

"John not tike it-fodge!" said Ma­
tildy "Just reed It, please."

The postmaster, still hesitating, fin­
ished tearing the envelope eorow. He 
cleared his throet, glanced nervously 
about the room, and began :

' Mr. John Dame, MUbune Centre,— 
Dear Sir : —"

He paused here, and glanced at Me-

<«dac*. It cert
” uSEn:

tine, they shoal 
bathed with wal

"Thank God, dwr. You'll never ml* 
It now !"end &ibat do Foe the delinquent subeeriber WM A

th iifiir er imiTiT. tine on the edge 
v$ng lathe moral 

Mil sop them wi 
the matter le en 
edge of the lids

Edith Bcmm lay In her hammock 
undag the maple trwm. A soft beeese 
brought cooling and refreshment 
while without, In the sunshine, the air 
wav* quiv< red In the heat.

Hats hail been a sad story, v 
human standpoint. But

ЧИ
»

to welcomed her with a bright 
smile. She quickly perceived that 
ooosln Hannah had eo* for a talk,

mayne it do*, atatti- 
"I ain't no idea who Щ1 Mr. Ж Г. WmrmoU 4ВД38

the eye, do вві і 
effort to rsmors 
sideways and el 
trickle over,the I 
gently apart wi 
will effectually 
the eye without

, she
в nervously tore 
vel ope. ,ГЯМ9. 
Id It for me,' 
ті*. "1 never

and diem being Katie to help In the 
house, lifted her heart la a swill 
silent petition for wind от to help 
hungry eoul, tor Edith, quick to roeog 
nlss soul-needs, bed seen the reel trou­
ble In eouetn Hannah's оме. la all 
be hard expertenoM, ebe bed tried to 
walk In her own unaided elreutgh. She 
longed to help her to find the wey of
P*"You look like a picture, Edith" 
cousin Hannah began. "I know it ie 
hard to tie still always, and suffer pain, 
but eometim* I believe I would have 
been glad to hnveobnnged place# with 
somebody tike you, I was eo tired. I 
wouldn't bave got this chance If I 
hadn't well-nigh been broken down.

Ah. bow little she knew ! A shadow 
flitted over Edith's face 
now gladly she would 
toilsome lot rath* than tie with folded 
hands, but the shadow passed eo quick 
ly oousin Hannah did not see it.

"Poor cousin !" she said, sympatheti­
cally. "It most have been hard ; but 
then you know, God appoints ns each 
our ways, and he will help us be* toe 
burdens he puts on our ehouldere If we 
will let him."

"That's joet it." Cousin Hannah 
spoke quickly and paulocatoly. "Here, 
you don't any of you seem to carry any 
burdens. Your moth* works hard, 
your father, too, for that matt*, and 
the girls, bat, somehow, the work end 
the tiredness doesn't seem to tell on 
you folks one bit. How does ll happen ? 
I want you to tell me. I brofem to be 
a Christian, but my religion 
kept me from getting tired."

6 The dear Lord tells us to 
boidene- on hlm. coos 
Dont you remember the 
thy burden on ths 
sustain thM?' Hs 
heavy loads for ns, is watting 
Ions to do It. It Is carrying them 
selvae that brings hsert-wearins* 
bodily, break-down."

"Do* that mean washing and Iron­
ing, cooking three meals a dky, 
lug and churning, scrubbing and 
log twelve months In the year ? I al­
ways supposed that verse meant some 
great Borrow, like lo* of friends, or 
something of that sort. Edith Somers, 

.1 would be afraid to eay'anything to 
God about my housework."

"But it doesn’t say, ‘Оміcertain bur­
dens,'-It says. ‘Oast thy burdens.' 
Isn't tbs household work a burden, 
Cousin Hannah ?" persisted Edith.

“Indeed it le," she groaned. "But I 
think the real trouble Is that when I 
am at home I can't get time or chance 
to pray. The Bible says ‘Ent* Into 
thy closet, * but I war that driven that 
when I did get a mtaute to myself, I 
wm too tirea to get down on my knew. 
If I did kneel down my thoughts would 
fiy everywhere about my work, and the 
words Г spoke didn't seem to get any 
high* than my head. To pray seemed 
a hollow mockery."

"Did you ever try lo pray м you 
went about your work?" mked Edith. 
"I have thought about It eo much. You
know I cant kneel down to pray, i__
yet I need God's help every minute. 
Borne days It мете м if every breath

• had ego till me Ooosln Mary, 
and e thonagh wet. But the beet of 
all Ie. I've foamed th# seroet el staying 
reeled, and of praying when I'm busy
BsfVMibtin
him carry my burdens."

A look M h* fee# verified hat weeds. 
This wm only one Instance of Edith1» 
mlnieuy. Reset and precious wm h* 
influence- And when the glad 
саше, and thé frwd soul foil the enfler- 
body, et h* own nquret thee* words 
were carved on the simple stone which 
marked her grove :
‘tittesteMMÉs1*

viewed A Narrow Escape(tom a human standpoint. But from 
th# divine ride, and measured by re 
suite, her life WM a Joyful triumph 
At eighteen, she wm overflowing with

8
Took Foison by IWIetoktt-

•crated seal and ambition. Her 
юі days joet or*, the honor gredo- 
o! her оіам, the question arose, 
tat next?" Realising that every 

pow* within her belong*! to God ebe 
looked about h* for eervioe she craved. 
Rich In health and courage, title * 
dent young soldi* longed toe arduous 
and even perilous commissions. Home 
ties were strong, but though it did not 
want to spare he, she wm not really 
needed in the family nmt. She could 
be free to go out and find h* work 
The way opened for h* to go to the f* 
wwt. Among the Indians on tbs fron

sign of іadvanol 
ant laismlti*. 
will і wait in wV,I* MOUNT dreg. I wm IsM op ta Sa Ma 

■ e кгмоп Aller Uri. I never m* 
to reeein wy former bee!*, utd cooUowUly sut lost all power < 
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tildy.
"Go on,’ she said Impatiently. The 

poet mast gulped something down In 
bis throat and continued ms reading. 
The task was evidently dhtMteful to
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m eh# thought 
ball the moat№tier, she toiled and prayed, and wore 

h* young life out among dleooursglng 
surroundings. How ana than a token 
wm vouchsafed of
hwcKE
ent, that n 
wltli
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him. sad Seek iwy day, sad же аоиміиГОцІШЕЙШЕРХ"We have just purchased the Brigh­
ton Ntut of lu form* owners, and ere 
going over our subscription list with a 
view to retaining only Iboee subscribers 
wbo« ».pm u. prid to lb. 
mi. We find your pap* 

twenty уміє beck, and have 
tinned samei Upon receipt of arrear­
age and one year's subscription lo ad­
vance, we shall be pleased to put your 
name again upon our list. We Intend 
to run our boelnrw on в strictly c.aeh 
Ьміе, with pay In advance, In all

good aooompllehed, 
But the meet oi

S3e were eo stolid and Indlffcr-
Howd'e mile eurs ttver Ilia,M rer Mad-eowtn, WM wrought

The tittle children were he oomfort 
and hope. They loved h*. and learned 
to repeat Scripture texts and ring sweet 
hymne of Jesus and hie love. When 
one little dusky maiden, the only 
dauxht* of the chief went home h* 
bend clasped In that of hgr teach*, 
and h* tittle face full of mptoroue joy 
m she looked upward, Edith felt rw 
paid for all the hardships and sorrow

plsxkm,^^HHFte
<dbly condemn#
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TRAINS WILL LEAVE ЄГ. JOHN.

for Ham*.....
tor (jaebec and

Yours truly,
В--------"

The i*«Uns*ter bad read It riowly at 
lirai, but m be went on with the seed­
ing, hs hurried the words aft* one an- 
(fin*, eo they were eoaroely distin­
guishable. But Matildy understood 
whet It all meant, even though ebe did 
not catch all the words. Bhe stood 
there while and Immovable. Hw thin 
..id face seemed suddenly frostbitten,
игйУ.иЧ&'іїїХгзз
a<, eutuated. For a moment ebe stood 
sllem, looking at the p<>• Unset*, who 
strove u> gen# ofl Into Infinity. Then 
she said stiffly і "Thank you, Mr. fltin- 

OooMlght to you all," in- 
• Imflng the Mveral loungers, who were 
He teeing pityingly 

• HeeJe the letter," and the ршітм 
let followed to the door, bending It to

Poor old eoul ! Completely exhausted 
of mind aad body she crept slowly 
akmg muttering to herself broken 
•mitrue* M eh# went.

'Tbr only pleasure John had In life 
and that taken away from him 

What'll I toll him Г When he ae* I 
haven't got It with me, he'll know 
something le the matter, and 'tWould 
kill him to foil him. He s watched for 
that pap* every week for twenty years 
now. and he's read It ovw and ovw, ad­
vertisements and all, until the next one 
соте. O John ! John' WhMH you 
ever do without It!" and the dmpalt- 
Ing woman wrung bw hands м she 
sped along the dMkenlng 
war had seeSBed eo long when coming, 
and uow it wm so short-in such a few 
m, menu the tittle old house would be 
In eight, the gate would oliok. and the 

Ірієм, patient figure on the porch 
would eagerly stretch out hie whit# 
thin hands to 'her for thepspw, and 
she muet disappoint him. Mia slopped 
and waited, loaning heavily againet a 
idle of wood thet wm plied up along 
the road, she walked alow*and alow*, 
she even turned and retraced hw steps, 
but the thought that John would be 
worrying about hw, caused hw to turn 
back again. Hhe must go on and tell 
him something. Bhe braced hweelf for 

'"*th ***** nenre rtrain-
rtohurned on.
ne moon was at its full, it* mallow

Itoria unwlnt, an thinking, with • 
hwt giron lodapnir. AnoUMk mo­
ntant nod th. comer ol tho dll.pld.Ud 
old lino. WM lo eight, and thm tho old 
woodoolorod boom, hmatUal and 
picturesque in Its mantle of moonlight, 
•food out clear and plain before Ear. 
She followed up the tittle beaten path 
№ lb. P rob. The .mil. toooh .d o 
rising hreese stlrrvd the leaves over 
bead and cist their reflections on the

:: 8II Is llghly Impertnni The* EveryAI forwards eh# realised that this wm 
school for h* future work, 
and patiently 

fleldtUl the
МїййЯ
In this hard

Family Keep • lepply ef
■he labored 
MMter sent 

promotion. Perhaps the world would 
not call It by this nears, for the change 
WM from active labor to a couch of 
eu (1er lag. A fall from the back of e 
treacherous Indian pony, and this 
chant* of h* life work wm ended, and 
th# leaf lamed forevw. She wm still 
to m Info for, bat the ministry wm to be

BADWAY’8il IUDV RELIEF.
break from him to їм th# hard work 
that ahe did, end ha hriplsee м a child 
at her aide, she would strive to divert 
the flood of hie dlsnalr by eaylag :

"Now ere here, John Dame, none of 
this to going to do any good. Talk's 
cheap, anyhow, wtiy don't you do some­
thing to help m* iMfoeid ot taking on 
about things you can't help Joet take 
hold, of Info towel and wipe these 
dish*," and ebe had wheeled Me chair

verwe, ‘Омі 
Lord, and he will

ГПАПГО WILL ABBIVB AT Iff.

^rs^sf.
Варта* O-ogii М'чіпіол [da ЦП..... .

Hallfaa........ ................ UM
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BTS Its o* will prove Sen»- »»

jÊÊmmOn the mfoelonary field lemons ot 
trust and dependsnee had been learned 
whleh wee# to stand h* In good stead 
In the trying days which were to fol- 

Tbe discipline to which she sub­
mitted. In a loving, childlike spirit bore 
fruit in the wondeiful Influence which 
Edith Homers exerted on th

np to the table la a trio#. John wm 
very clumsy at diet, but It delighted hfo 
ami to do something, and Matildy bad 
enlarged upoa "the big help ll wm"- 
sb«i "didn't mind the washing, but she 
always did bate to wipe dfobw "-«ntll 
John had соте to believe thet eo long 
m be wiped ths dish*, the test ol 
Matildy'e work WM a comparatively 
light matt* Now a gleam of pleasure 
•hot ov* hfo pale face, and be again 
•enk back and cloeed hfo eyes.

•To* John " Matildy sighed to bar- 
eelf. "The papw*e about the only 
ріемоге he gets out of life."

Yee, poos John! and pour ttatildy 
D#M, lovhsg. uneelfleh old woman ! Bhe 
wae tired, and It wm eo hot, and the 
walk to the poet-office wm a nolle and a 
half over duety country rosde. It bald­
ly seemed to her that she could drag 
hw weary feet all the way there. But 
if It would live Jobe any ploeeute, this 
had been ike supreme object In Ma­
tildy Dame’s life for twenty long 
years—is ll likely that a walk 
mile and a half would del* now ?

SBSSPmaailow.

A CUB* FOB ALL

beautiful S* commits
денам
рШіШйі;

earn# In oootaot with her
life

At the time of our story Edith had 
been an Invalid foe five yearn. Medical 
skill bed exerted lie resources In the 
effort to cure, and "now devoted Itself 
to apptiaocM for her oomfort A group 
of Нам on the lawn near the hou* 
gave perfect shede for her 
n* vouch during the hot summer days ; 
while a dellgntful room, with it# win­
dows of blossoming piaule, lu birds, 
and pictures, and books, was her win­
ter abode A wheeled chair enabled 
her to visit other parte of the boose схь 
оміооаііу, and thus mingle with the 
family to some degree, Yet the heart 
of everything WM in Edith's room. 
Since her home-coming, five years be­
fore, a stricken euflaror, the atmosphere 
of the house had been transformed by 
her Infloenoe. The neighbor too, felt 
the magic of hw powe, and she wm 
the confident of all old and young. Hhe 
wm the sunny invalid. The lesson 
that had bean set for her, ahe hsd 
learned, and waited patiently till the 
leaf ahould be turned by the hand that 
portions out our lessons for us.

We found Edith, in the opening of 
our story, in h* hammock under the 
maple trem. Her мpedal mission 
seemed to the guiding of bewildered 
and doubting eoula into the tight of 
trust and faith. Anothw opportunity 
foMhfo service wm awaiting her at

A ooosln of M*. Homers
to "Heart's Delight," м the _____
farm wm called, for a long visit. Years 
of unceasing toil with little respite
BSMUtiMS
агда ї5
dial Invitation to spend this enforced
been thм*lùti7^5ІîtodI!eUeht,,, b*

Ie their rlrlhooTeoeM on adjoining 
farms, Mrs Bornera and Mrs. Roberte 
had been tike sfoterr. But the Ini

;«

I leaves It ehas
«m absolute n
house-keeper, U 
labor being won 
and If welnclui 
those need to d 
whleh destroy 
euro yen will #1

!hammock orI
GH

warK.W5er

per bottle BeM by all àroad. The
oaused by pqpu 
abominable. В 
rough boards wi 
them forworn* 
lamb*, meehl 
and fluting, to l 
ily and at the e 
for dost and dli 
and Ill-fitting 
three area few
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She hurried about the supper, 
when they had dispatched It togsth*. 
she hMtlfy "picked up the dfohm" am! 
ri°«ed them through the hot wet*, 
while John sealed at h« side, dish-
чй5ЬУ.йГвГ86і
. . . roflwtl?.!,. "і might li... mt
by Trod Thom peon. Iron him »dri. 
lu by will, lb. bny oolt -Ion. In lb.‘^ЕЇЇВу'мІЇЇ ІЇЇ иЗа,° toUbü

loo mu,h fo. tt," M» old m»n lotor- 
runted Milonsly—

‘Oh, .hnnlHl" end Mellldy g.lly 
llwl lb. elringi Of bee obeoked iniboo- 
n* nnd« be ehln, nod wllb в dooUIro 
icxl «I bw beiw b-lf, one. end drew 
hlm ont on lb. cool ponh eg*» exl 
Ui* stopped о» to eprlfbUy fseblon 
down lb. oonntry mod. 
ouetom, John wnleltod hw so Ins м b. 
oonld SOS her small, sisalgbt. little 2«ore anlil It naishtoi l.toTdUUno.. 
«..ersl times Matildy looknd beck fu. 
u-* pros hw sbonflw, bat ll ww not 
until She reached в bend In lb. road 
Ibat ebe .auk down re-inre-ed upon e 
mm, knell, end tanning hrro.ll wltb 
her orw eklrt, gatped lo: keteeb.

and bel

Scott’s Emulsion -Iis Cod-liver Oil emulsified, or 
made easy of digestion and as­
similation. To thia і» added the 
Hypophoephitcs of Lime and 
Soda, which aid in the digestion 
of the Oil and increase materially 
the potency of both. It ie a re­
markable flesh-producer. Ema­
ciated, anemic and consumptive 
persons gain flesh upon it very 
rapidly. The combination is a 
most happy one.

Physician» recognise its eu- 
perior merit fa all conditions of 1 
wasting. It has had the en­
dorsement of the medical pro­
fession for so years.
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