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u, IN* got one,*' said Joon». 
“ That', good,” said the bymn-eeller. 

“ A c d yon read that hymn ; there's sound 
doctrine in that i it eaye : —

" 'Repentance ie the station, then, 
Where psmeegern are taken in ;
No fee is there for them to pay,
Fo* Jr.a. ie himself the way.’ ”

K
The little woman panned to see what 

ifl-ct her verve had on Joans. It woe, in 
h»r idea, a beaalifal veree.and he ought u 
be impressed by it. Hewer not remarkably 
ilfecbd, end .he proceeded to clinch the 
eeii# by appealing to *♦ The Lew end the 
TeMi monies."
“‘Without money nod without price,’ 

you 11 find that in the Bible. Look it ap. 
Also, * I nm the way, the truth, the life.' ” 

"I »av. how did you com* to take up 
demanded J nos, laying

urr.'VTJUï^hr;ft».

MIL REDUCTIONS by.
down hie work.

“ How did you come to take op 
ouhbliag Î "

" Berea es I was mad ; mad with every
iMri —4 wwyMl І "

Cabioeta • 13.00 per dot ,,V.ÎÎ.'.Ü'L ТьІт"
faumrвол їм»Oo*. «і-.и^^

Cardi, 11,50 k $1.00 per dot Lb^
. that woe Id help other folk as well ns per

шаиеіее і шшмтно ■ ,.... ^ ». ». u, i w
drofi|sd oa the street some etui! printed in 
>er*r , it wo*-the worst Mod tier yon see 

I <>r breed of і it so. jaM ted hot o*t of hell.
I juet it ought any creature >• could make 

1 aed drof> around »u<*h fearful e eff to drag 
young boy» aed girls to deetructioa ought 
u> be kepi in prison to all eternity.”

• Ho they ought I’m with you there,”

..^r.~r/£Z?,£XrMZZl
» M the Mb*>4 U-W ri**» ; ■

ISA \C КІШ.1 11 І кшгШ!' •* Ш. Jmhm. K. «

ON EARTH I Nlld J
і “ And *■ nrk too, Mr Cobbler, the Bible 

і* the only book that p-omise# them that 
• «iiet L reward. Tom Paine dido4.” 

j Jones dropped his head, 
j The hymn-seller continued : “ It came 

•o my mind, eiaae he devil ie going roatd 
like • raging Іюе, selling iodrcençy and 
h'mphAtiy done up it verve і, wnr can’t I 
tight b m by roing round selling good 

I Go*pel troth ie hymn* T I wasted to find 
up attractive end handsome iu 

I couldn't Wba could be

1
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mmm b ee, bat
prettier (has a aloe blue bordered sheet

itf-
" ‘Thou didst leave Thy Aroae,

Thou d d#t leave Thy 
When Thou

Us Æ h3

For Thy Hoir Nativity.
Come into my heart, Lord Jeros, come | 

There ie room |e my heart fur The* ! ‘ "
The hyma-aeller ahaafed this is a poor,

miad I weal to sue aa old army sergeant an 
n pesetas. Hn ie bed rid aloof of hie legs, 
bet be ie death oa makiag bymae, oad he 
hoe oilee of 'em, writ oat by hie bed, nod 
he gives 'em lo hie (needs. He iM 
he'd write the hymae for aothiH for me, 
bat the rah wee to get 'em printed. Bet 
look you, Mr. Shoemaker, the Lord dool 
forsake hie owe. Whom did I moot bat a 

who liked me beooam, he mid,
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I'd lm kind loti. moth.. Il,,Ь. I b,i 
We ought to be kitd to each other. Ii is 
comu-.no(Ni. 8o be saki be woe a printer, 
and he'd print my brmee nights for noth 

he interewed hie bqw ie 
l.e і nper, and this lovely 
tho*v hymne handsome f 

I order* I I paste aponr

“ Dear knows,” said Maggie, “ bow dif­
ferent the world does live II hired ones to 
n very loeeione family who did nothing but 
set nod drink. Coffee, tea, chocolate, all 
on the table at once, not to mention milk. 
Never sat down to dinner without fish, 
fowl, roast meat, to ray nothing of soup 
and eide dishes , all vegetable» that were 

en they ooet lots 
ed to teats prefer 

January, and

Mattie a hill
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і eg, end someway 
me, and be jfavr t 
bine ink. Aiu'i 
Blue ink nod bl

“TeU

of the Everett, New York, “ie Ameri­
can art^improving in character md rxcel-

“Very much so.”
“Do Americans much patronize fortign

“Ter. And ns they psy the beet prices, 
their private galleries contain gems of all 
the modern meet ere.”

“Which are preferred, worke of the 
modern or ancient mutera ?”

“The modern. Historical scenes, real 
end ideal landscapes, and decided characters 

re are the most popular.” 
he lost time I

me, Mr. Wight,” asked our re 
the well-known art connoisseur

(hi11 ie
That I nc 

It is not the 
And life t 

It ie not lb ii 
Nor that 

It ia not 
Amid

Itisoot thaï 
So much 

Nor that ben

of eech kind on the sail of my room, and 
it juet look* like в parlor. I.often laugh 
to my wle« ve when I think of Sst>o prom­
enading in there to see what he may devour, 
and flrdirg me ont, and them hymns 
glar r g at him along the wall. I bet he’ll 
stir up the wretch lost put the thing in my 
heed by dropping vile trub ; he'll etir him 
up with bis poker if ever be gets hold of 
him, u he's bound to do, if be Ьо»лЧ 
already. ”

“ Suppose you more from the attic. How 
about your wall T”

“ Ob, I eha'n't mov 
good friend of mine.

me word

out of eeaeon, becauee the 
of mocev^od 
able,
radishes and new potatoes in February,and 
Mrawbemee all winter, and grapes in 
April. Ae for cake*—no end of them,with 
jellies and piee.”

“ Then yon w
*o well," said the hymn-seller, 
she having breakf mted on

“ Made I Not 11 I thought I should die 
n! the beat. Cook, cook, cook, night and 

wm sick of the right of food and 
If there was one thing I bated 

m a turkey it woe a lobster, or 
salmon treat. I've bed to throw 

nod limes

were snppot 
as green peas in CURES «.«
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SUSBeee of the Joints, epralae, Strains.

HEALS
lb a
the

ere a made woman, living 
relisbingly, 
bread and BE8T STABLE REM£0Y IN THE WOftO

8till lies t 
■thirtbeTie10 "fb Tie this t 

That while 1 
I did not )

woe in Paris I picked 
up a very etroog bit of drawing, which 
depicted a middle aged man bolstered up in 
a much be-caehioned chair, hie faoe and 
aurroan linge indicating intense agony.

“Hie table ie crowded with many » physi­
cians’ phials, abandoned bandages, and 
oeed-цр blisters. Before him a tab of 
steaming water derisively sends its incense 
into hie tooe, sad the gia’e Are cheerily 
hlazee ia mockery of hie an happiness. Hie 
nurse ie a type of dismay.

“I really enjoy looking at 
“I know how the old f

woe Car twelve years a victim of in 
mntory rheumatism. „Every spring 

iter perfect torture lasted me for 
three mouths, daring which I was 

often enable te sleep frr a week at a time | 
woe tormented by oootietwse agony, and at 
one time woe totally blind tor a tortnight, 
the disease having nettled la my eyes. I 
liai the beet medical skill, used all the 

approved scientific epeciflon, visited 
the famed minerai ipringeof America, of

The lacdl*d> iey I I 

more than

away aa much apricot*, peaches, 
ne would run в family, and now we never 
can-have a berry or » melon or a tomato, 
till they are eo plenty in market that they 
ere cheap. Dear knows, it bard times.”

" Why, we can’t have . 
evidently,” said the hyn n ee 
can't" have the plenty nod the enjoyment. 
I'll g»t a hymn made upon that topic. 
Mine, what ie this you are doing T A cup 
of ci flee for me ! and a slice of meat? 
Why, land, I haven’t bed a bite of meat 
for a week-how good it looks I Bat don't 
ro b you reelf I ”

" We have pleat)mid Doro, privately 
eying the small amount of oold mutton, 
designed и pi/ce de resistance for the dey. 
“ Come to think of it, Mnegie, we bad 

tier have oar meat hi a pie i R will go 
rtber, Whim ie so hearty."
“ Yes, but |>ie*eruet taboo lord,” objected

I am come to stay. 1 
not to more until the Lord eend» 
that he’s got my number atroog 

the many mansions finely furnished op. 
eed eeode me the letch-key, and telle'me to 
move ia. That'll be e good day for me."

The hymn seller laid the “ Spiritual 
Railroad ■ on the box of eboemakere tools 
and trotted off. In look tor over her bundle, 
she sow she bed one hymn of soother 
kind. That being ngsinet her rale, she 
concluded to mil it o', ones, and knock'd 
at the door ot the flrat floor kiteheo, where 
Maggie, with great drops of perajiraUoo 
rolfieg over her comely tooe,woe grumbling 
away with her dieh-wmbing

“Good morn .eg! Hope yon’ra well,”

ГтюклГ
Well, here is a pretty hymn 1 want to 

«ell TOO lor flee oeats. It wiU cheer von. 
It ie sheet n wicked girl some J Polly.*

“ I don’t core tor brmee,” said Maggie . 
" I feel loo end," and the told the story ot 
Doro eod her lather.

" Oh, you’ll like this. It telle how Polly 
daeced and eoeg, end wouldn’t tarn to the 
Lord. 8he mid she'd torn when she *m 
old. Then the Lord sent Death for bei, 
and it woe too tote Bays wicked Polly 
'Too loto І* I believe that ie true. Don't 
yon t It Moods in rva*oa it would be toi 
leu if wicked Polly would»*! turn when 
eke hod a phase# i end when Death (ot 
her it mast be too late. Oh, there's a 
whole heap hke ibat, aed the Lord’s not to 
blame. Don't he say he etowtohee out hie

LARGE BOTTLE I 
POWERFUL REMEDY I
MOST ECONOMICAL /
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I knew if 11 
That life I 

That loving 
Would be 

The little gil 
Ah, woe «

wi?"4

tl tie

everythin*,
Her. “We

ooty U prepared br Oad
this picture Г

fellow feels I I
Why oft eoa 

Must deal 
I might ban 

Instead of 
I might ha*. 

When o’ei
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■•Iflhl,.nod win

щтжш Oh, while I 
And whilt

лЖЯ

Njtohly tl

E’en

Carlsbad oad Parte, bat every year the 
same sehd ire literally burned me alive I 

jyeelf ae I think what
•m. IEV eOODS!a oraet of ete'e breed, bettered » 

It looks nice and 
And then, Maggie, as w# 

sot eoap in hot weather, break the 
and boil it all day Into a good broth 

for title old tody to-aighu You mo put 
of our vegetables to it—a little el toed 
» aed ^ carrot — and give her this

“ New I am let ap," said the ettie, “IU 
travel round with a good heart. Pve got 
tweaty oeoto ia my pooket That I can 
mve now. Too bn, I want to lay ap e 
little for winter, before oold weather mis 
to. That's nooordiog to Scripture. We 
are to take no worry for to-morrow, but we 
are to consider the not that lays ap tor
"'ÏÛ bj pnl oU WO»*,- all

“I often huh to mjtoelf
old 'baaw' I mo most h-„ —, — . ^

that old fellow mmu to be.” In Gentlemen e Department
tempting fate by making

hfflo longer I My last 
■ Aver two years age, abd

little eed browsed.
tastes well.M 
doa’t^e “-Апіч*

sport of year old ec 
* Oh, ao, I fear 

tussle with him
all the

27 King Street,
an use agony of the rears of romimtea 
settled oo me then. My pbyictooe rove 
me no hope of recovery. I had faith to 
myeelr, however."

“Well, how did it work Г 
"The rheumatism wee in m 

nearly all others, ceased by e 
blood, probably produced by

rfty of the Udapym tor I bad 
bad any pain in them. Twenty bottles of 
Warmer*■ safe cure, however, completely 
purified my blood, and I never nave enjoyed

tatielatot

to ae 
with none to 
What courte

heads ail dey le e dlmhedieet people • 
Dja’t he ear be nailed often oad IWh?

Don’t be tell yen be item up 
eoriy and nolle?”
“lemyne ores religiose woman," mid 

Maggie , “ I like religiose talk myself, if I 
ooaM get say must action to beeriog any. 
bat I start the day ee riled along of lim I 
ean’t toad to aotiiieg. He‘e 11 move 
hnmeaity : the idea, demeed tag to have a 
eh it eod collera day, wm bed end polished, 

tond his coffee scolding hot end etroog ae 
lye at eleven o'clock, and me over the Ire 
makiag leant for him I Aad Doro, she 
instate be most have it all, began*# be ie 
her father. Now, I doj’t hold by father* 
who don', act a father’s part, onJ he doe'I 
thank the little seal for ic If there's 
thing lacking in the stiffness, or 
Ftroegeee*, or fire minute* late, or a burnt 
bit on the too*', he eaye she don't supersede 
lb. bonw worth u,lhi4. S.p«wd«, 
indeed I I don’t wan; nay superseding. I'd 
supersede him oat of the place if I hsd m> 
wnr. There I he ocmee now.”

Singing along the hall, the flule-Iike

“ 'I feel like singing nil the time,
All the time like singing.' ”

D-.ro was a cheerful little creature if she 
bed noj chance.

when tIT OOM, M in 
dleenm of the MANCHESTER,

ROBERTSON, scioaenem tkuxaett
ie promet wi
at, in all the 
and .'utim.

k ALLISON

yoer own, eed no one to plague, nothing to recommendation, need it tor general detolt 
oook.no shirts to do, when yon’ra ain l?> rheumattom. etc,, and I have
end don't head hem, and nimble and don't «rrer heard an aneatietoctory report from 
■tod oold. That's not my earn.'' .

The next Sunday evening Joans naked 
Djto if she would go up to the attic with 
him to visit the hymn roller. “ 
each n brisk, blight, friendly, ooetented 
creature,” he explained, “ aad I got a little 
interests! in her lalkZ They took Whim 
along to keep him oat of mischief, and 
found the attic sitting in her parlor i the 
dormer window wee op*n. her Bible lay on 
the rill, she leaned back to her splint 

end took her reel on the rooting day. 
very glai to e* her visitors, 
the etool, the oobbler the box.

whoa
each robust health oo now. Hand rode of itng pro

the trainiil
faj means « 
ceres. Whh 
the sake ore 
other's «fri 
«ІАнЬшеиГе 
grace of Ohr

iffiFTwiwa

BOOTS OB SHOES,Mr. Wight hoe » personal acquaintance 
with the boot art lovers of Earope and 
America, and hie experienoe gives weighty 
twtimooy to the remarkable power of the 
celebrated preparation named.

“You think, them, Mr. Wight, that there 
ie substantial art development in America?”

“I certainly do, sod I have confidence 
that when the true American idea ie settled 
upon, oar development will be both rapid 
aad excellent."

She ie
ОГ AJTT DK8CRITOOH 

me teemed m examine oer steak
tabu the most stylish Unes ot lagUah

any
the oomjMniocek

iefluenoe and 
to the home 
Chriotton to*
best ?lwi0|
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8 he" was 

Whim bad 
Doro the other chair.

“ Well now, I take this friendly,” the 
attic roil " And this pretty boy, too 1 I 
must chooee him out a hymn to cheer him 
up. Here's juet the thing, right beside me 
—a new one, ' The Dying Young Меж.' I 
bad great lack with him. I took him out 
Friday and sold then and Saturday fifty. I 
never did eo well before. Praise God, from 
whom all bleeeingw flow ! Bat 'The Dying 
Young Man ’ to a beautiful piece. Here1» 
the first verse !—

“ ‘I am but twenty one in увага,
And on my death-bed lie ;

A question now to me appear#,
Am I prepared to die?’

“ That's s very great question, you roe. 
We ought to all ask it, as we may die any 
day. You, my pretty boy, feel strong and 
well. I hope you'll remain eo fifty years. 
You'll be none the tow eo for being 
prepared to go any time that the Lord 
rende down marching orders. Hera’s a 
verae for you :—

—‘8ey,*eetd Berkey to hie wife ye» terday, 
at dinner, ‘ you didn't eey anything to any 
ooe about what I woe telling yon night 
before loot, did you? That’s a secret.’ < A 
went? Why, I did’t know R was a secret,’ 
she replied, kind of regretfully. * Well, 
did you tell U? I want to know.’ 1 Why. 
no, I never thought of it since. I didn't 
J°°rnal WM 6 wcrri.'—Newport (2Tp).

each
d andWINTER SASHES ек;іі.м.
nobly farnto 
but what 
but Uly toga, 
the food fair 
the want of I 
courtesy, hoe 
savor” that it 
are not eo po 
of society ma 
concealed ola 
to visit to bo

Everyone should have them; yen save 
'“і, “1 b." 7<rnr Ьош. n> by 
getting them.

DOORS, MOULDINGS, STAIR 
BAIL. BALU8THRS, and 

NBTWHL POSTS,
alwaje in stock.

what ÿon find to sir g 
ebiut,” said Maggie, with refr eBmg 
frank nee*. “I don’t feel like it, I tell you.” 

“ No, Maggie, my dear ; you feel like 
g all lb# time, and it don’t pay.

ch out of you as eing-
grumblmg
It takes twice ae mu 
iog Who ie thi i? "

“ I’m the attic.”
“ Here’s a hymn I bought of her,” said 

Maggie.
“ Tuai’* right. We mast live and let 

live— she by hymns and I by wax. I’m in 
lack, Maggie ; I met my Sunday-school 
teacher, and ebe eo much like! the ‘Babes 
in the Wood’ that she sold for mo, that ebe 
asked for eon ething for a little girl’s birth­
day, aed I’ve tocught of * Goody Two 
Shoe*.’ I’m to «end It when it’s done, and 
ebe paid me five dollars in advance. That 
muet go to you, Maggie ; ycu haven’t had 
northing for e long while. Here’s the 
marketing. Can you make » living out of 
hymo«, ma’am ? ”

" Well—more or Ie*. In wiettr, whet 
ght end fuel, and needing more to 

eat, I have it pretty close, aad I have 
fallen back in my rent sometime#, That’# 
all paid oow, and-1 don't calculate to fa I 
hack any more. The landlord her* to 
friendly to me. I've sold hymns to hie 

She i# o CbriMian woman, and that's 
at have soft hearts, you krow. 

get my attic for two dollars a month .”
•• Oely one room ! ” cried Haggle. 

" Thu's hard. I lived once 
people that bad sixteen rooms, 
ooe carpeted with Torkey carpel 
op in pine's furniture.”

“ And you liked that fine, ma'am ? ”
“ You'd better believe I didn’t. It ws* 

work, work, work, day is and day oat. 
Keeping clean tkoee carpets and all thaï 
plush wee no fun ; and each a raft of 
visitors! I hated the eight of the whole

—He—'What a lovely fan you have,Мім 
Edith.' 8зе—‘ Yea, I like R. My papa 
gave it to me. It came from Porto and to 
hand-pain-ed.’ He—' Indeed ? And how 
nicely it matches your complexion I "

—4 Well, Harry, 
nowadays ? ’—‘ Writi 
•Thank!

РХМьт^,М^'5ЇГ1-
tog and Sawing, «joue In first- 

rises manner. Prtoee to 
salt everybody.

Itiog for the" press.’— 
work,ain’t ii?1—‘Bl*** 

your heart, do. Everything I write ie 
' returned with tiumke.”

-N. end where he 
^~~^ence in the a 
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time we have 
How we pity 
up in those h 
took little a 
blessed them 
wont to rest 
hone of 

Then 
«id Christie 
Chris» ie eons 
we hope real 
recognition, a 
the Master « 
and honored I 
to seldom met 
in prive e wb 
lion of 
there to no fiai 
be wounded it 
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hidden a

A. CHRISTIE W. W. CO.—' Whor’d' ye’ git dot load er lumber, 
Brier Jimeon ? ' ‘Down ter de Healin 
Bi’m church.’ 4 Daroo, Brier Jimeon? 
Why, hoe dey tored de buildin' down?' 
‘On, no, eeh ! Hit's dor yet, but I beam 
Par*™ В i.wheid aey datdepewe wee free, 
»•» 1 Г.Л up ‘arty die earnin' an’ went down 
dar an’ ripped up a pe’r of 'em, ao' fetched 
’em erloog.’

IS WATBRLOO OTBBET.

HERBERT W. MOORE
Bamster-at-Law, 

souorreew EQUITY, OONVEYANCER

!

a“ ‘Aek, end it eboll be given you.
Seek while u> health, you’ll find. 

Knock, and the doot w II open too,
Or you’ll be left behind.

" That to all Scripture. * To-day if you 
will hear Hie voice, harden not у oar 

i.’ 4 Aek eod it shall be given yoa.’
•To him that kaooketh it shall be opened.’ 
Scripture is full of promisee ae the heaven 
to of stars. I hope they'll all be fulfilled 
U you, my pretty boy. 
n<ntb verse.”

Whim,much embarrassed at this especial 
notice, read : —

—The minister's wife eat on the front 
perch mending the clothes of one of her 
numerous progeny. A neighbor passed 
that way aad stepped in for a friendly chat 
A large work-basket, half-full of button*, 
eat on the floor of the porch. After vari­
ous remarks of agoroipy nature, the visitor 
said : 4 Yoa ewm to be well supplied with 
buttons, Mrs. Goodman.’ • Yen, ver» well, 

My greoioue 1 if there ain’t two 
of the came buttons that jay husband bad 
on hi* last winter eult I’d know ’em any­
where.' 4 Indeed I ' said the minister's 
wife, calmly, ‘ I’m eurprtoéd to hear it, as 
all these buttons were found in the 
oootribatioc-box. I thought I might ae 
well pot them to some are, ю I—what, 
biuet you go I W. II, be sure and call again

with Ii в to., в to.

heart*

"ь.\ind lb BtolHolі Now read that
indeed,’ 4

with rich Л
•hip, He ie oo 
nixed ae a eoul 
home of court
or oalliBg ue 
home Ourt-tL 
the heart as 1 
hro heart-roa 
in the home « 
gracious and 
the details ot I 

Toe true Ch 
about tbe fern 
the Lord ie op 
the member* < 
it to daily read

prei— and tbe

where there ш 
to-twree f-trrn 
more d.fB.ulti
the cue who to 
has »o much n 
Loatr. L to a 
is nut a Cartel 
ib .n to Lave tl 
with the ua ur 
Cbriet.aod wb< 
to be reared ut 
tien borne T 
opj» riuui у a. 
each bowse <rl 
in tb* ho 
children. 
>«eaJiif it rat 
enerOfVefd*

time
I Chriffti, 
matter, ao for i 
the Lord nod 
concerned, b

ІЗ»“ ‘Ri think.tdw UkeT*

’So that you hereby warniag take,
Aad to your Saviour fly.’*'

“ That's it," raid the o*d lady, nodding 
her heed. “ That's it. You will do that, 
won't you, eoeuy ? Ie it you I beer mak­
ing munie of evenings in your room? My 
land, I thought on angel right out of 
heaven had got loose, tbe first time I heard 
you I I listen near your door sometime*. 
You don’t mind that, do you ? It lifte me 
right up. It seem# to me ae if I oould hear 
my dear husband aad children singing 
hymne up on tbe era of glees, when I 
hear them tones ”

“ Madam," eaid Whim oonrtooaely, 
“you are welcome to come inside my door 
if you like to bear me play. Do not stand 
outside and lUton. I will bring ap a good

Wfcst rierlOa Pfeplf I .tvs •».
“What do you Florida people lire oa in 

the rummer”? “Pi*h.” “What iu the 
winter"? "Yankiee.’ Aloe I how in aey 
northerners draw their last breath in 
Florida, slain by that fell de» troy er, con 
sumption, who would have 1 v-d, had they 
used at first that marvelous e-weftc for ooo- 
•umptioo, when not too far advanced, Dr 
Pieroe'e Golden Medical pierovery—better 

Rro end ood li«er oil, 
aod tonic ; a'eo an 

іdvaluable liver eorree ire and olood- 
purifler, cleans iog away all »crofuk>us 
humor* ( wbieh cause oaneviapiim ), aad 
all other і ui pur і tire ut the nhm»i, curing 
glandular ewtIHnge, goitre or thick neck, 
old eorro, aid oleere. Of dreggi*t*.

Don't hawk, and blow, aad spit, bat aw 
Dr. Sege'e Catarrh Remedy.

PRINTINGthing.”
“ I'm well tfl ia my 

parlor, t«ed room, dining-room, kitchen. 
When I'm cooking my little mite of food 
at the grate, wye I, ‘ Here’s ray kitchen.’ 
I don’t need more than a kitchen when I’m 
•a the kitchen, do I ? When it to all ready 
I lay a towel oe a table, and set a chair, 
and pot out my spread, whatsoever it to, 
and 1 му, 1 Here's my dining room. 
Coe Ido'i be in more than the dining 
while I’m eating, oould I ? When I've 
tone my day's work, 1 have a little fqaare 
of rag carpet, a little footstool, a little 
rocking-oh air, and I rot them all conveni­
ent, aod I fold my hoods in my lap, and 
look at my hymae on the wall i aad I say, 
' Here I im in my parlor, clean, ooeev,’ — 
all I vont while I’m there, vou tee. When 
bed- і me oooi w, I goto my bedroom in the 
for corner. There’s my bed ; there's a nail 
for my clothe* ; there's a tin basin, a little 
glow, and a towel, eod a bit of eoap, end a 
mat by the bed, aad a little box for a seat

attic. I call i.

every description
.......

thin bypopbo-ph 
ue# more nutrifies■Me EXECUTED

you there.”
Doro approbetiyely 

shoulder. Aod 
secret heart, “that voang rascal isn’t quite 
each a cub, after all.”

“ My dear boy, you’re kind, aed I take 
it kindly. PU tap, aed if you're not in the 

don’t open. I eha’n’t mind. Your 
music reals me like a chariot of gold. It 

mo right up like Elijah. I mind 
the eo 'g ot the 4 Saved ie Glory,' 4 For 
Tboa west slain, aod boot redeemed ae to 
God by Tby blood.’ That’s the eoeg. If 
yoa took 4 Atoatog Blood’ м I a ‘Dying 
Redeemer’ oat of the Bible, there woeldei 
be any heavenly roeg toft—nothing to 
make ooe of, yoa bm, for it to a soar of 
redeeming blood. Oh, I think of thatГ 

Thee lor the flrat time this boy got a 
glim pee of the vivtae of the talent entreated 
to him, ami of the meaning aad power of

chair for
stroked Whim's 

Jonas admitted in his IEATLY.w

чРНОЄРТІТл
Arman to Moren '#—are yoo distoibed at

TeetilT If so send at oeee and get в bottle ef 
"Мха Winslow's leetMf Іумгі fee On ti­
ll ren TeeU>lag. Us value Ls fnoaloaUble. U 
will rsltevu toe peer Mme ееЖегег teemed la­
tely. Depend upon tl, metiers і tiers Is no

тШатт
and a trunk together ( and I my, “P 
off for rooms і here’s a bed-room tot. 
a'l eo comfortable.' Whoa I oaks my 
blessing sad reads my chapter sod my* my 
prayer#, Ood to not far off He bean me 
oa well m if I lived in a brown-alone front.”

“ Aod how ore yoa eff for eating?” 
robed Моді», interested.

“ ObTweU enoegh. When I onagri my 
rogTor oofbe I am ell right. I do bate to 
eome short of ooffee. I'm rot ap if I bare 

end a roasting ear to my bread.”

m well 
myself,

If і•CHEAPLY

wm At This Office.and take ae
If*
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