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Worn, woary, seedy smid sal, ol editor sel
Wi down,

Mid work and rublish, paper and dast, with

many & wrinkied frown |

He stghod #hen ho thought of Kix paper billa,

s rent wnd board and wood,

And groaned when the copy flend yelied out
e he Sl 1 the doorway stood

What do the phople faney.” be sald, ' an
editor lives upon ?

hory and debt, tiil kis Lot lsome

Aty mid wk
1o s done

1l wop thelr papers, every one
honest debis Lhey pay

And mark thelr names off the mal
ok, forever and for aye

i thelr

Hng-1ist

double Jend, and mark with

And send 16 all who Are 1n arrears, from ten
yours dawn 10 two.

And then 1o the copy-hungry boy he handed
 penetiiod serawl

Of Meroglypies, straggling wild, all tangled
und lean and tall

When searce n ortnjght
length of weary hours away,

There came to the heart of the editor a glad
some Joy one day

‘Twasonly a letter from Gordon's ML In.a
hand both weak and old,

But out of it fell & treasured coin, of solid,
beautiful gold !

had dragged its

The letter elaimed his interest then, and »o
he slowly read

The serawled but simple and honest words,
and this is what they sald

«Drenr Editor: 1 read the linex you marked
and sent to me,

80 T send thix plece of gold and ask 1f you
will agree

To send my paper right along, and forget the
debt 1 owed,

For I've took your paper for twenty year, and
w0 far ’er T know'd,

I never owed no man a cent till about four
year ago,

When my poor wife died, and the crops was
bad, and the fever lald me low

‘And times aln't never been the same to
Tittle Liz and me-

For we're all that's left behind
eyox cun't mee

rends the paper, and it's been our

~and since my

She always
only cheer,
And brought us all the news we've had for

many i Yeur
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| more.

| that will make your life an carnest, work-

| meat

“I'm gettin’ old and feeble, now, and down
with the rhienmutiz,

And there's the paper
and little Liz

We couldn't mar to lose 1t now, I'sheen with

left to me; just that

o

ong.

THI 1ts very name is musie, like an oldtime

Lappy song.

“Thistwenty dollar pieee of gold will pay for

But very quietly Mirabel took the new
thoughts up to ber own room, and, it
ting in the moonlight, tried to find their
meaning.

She know that she had been hungry
often, though she had seemed to have
overythmg. Meat had not satisfled and,
with the brilliant blossoms sod tinted
lights and tinkling fountains below, the
girl made her first carnest resolve to find
the life that was batter and, enduring

CHATEM 111
OXE WEGINNING

Whe shall ever tell where is the bogin
ning-of things ?

Many yoars before this, in a foreign
land, there had lived and died the one to
whom our Mirabel owed her somewhat
unusual name.  She was » bright and
cheery woman, the pride of her seven
sons when her sightieth birthday came,
a8 & way mark near the end of her jour

ey

& Haw shall we celebrate it, mother?

What ean we find fitting so glad an occa-
' they asked, anxiously.
Id lady shook her head “1
tia’ I am able to celebratef r
myself,” was hor return, and the pleasant
May morning found her out on the large
grounds, bending her gray head low, and
busily planting scorns.

They smiled, o little sadly, and won-
dered if the keen mind was losing its
brightness.

« Are you planning to sit in the shade
of your oak-trees, mother?” they asked.

#XNot I, my son, but others. [ would
like to send some work along that shall
bring blessings to others whom I shall
never see here. When they rest in the
shade they will be thankful, and that is
enough. It is a great thing, my sons, to
bave caused thankfulness in any soul. It
will make the earth u happier and better
place. And I offer my prayers in the
same way for all who shall come afterme
in the flash. As Abram of old, I pray for
vour children, that, being .of the gove
hant, they may find the blessing.”

And in these prayers there had often
been the petition, “And include thou in
thy rich gifts any who may bear the name
of thy handmaiden. Let them be full of
good works and of faith.”

For some reason the name had drop
ped out of the family for generations,
until, one day, Mrs. Vane came across it,
and gave it to her baby girl.

| be back in the whirl and the rush again |
| but this has been a rare day to me. 1
| love the country, the real country, snd
| 1 have never known much of it."

| " % Norl," said Mirsbel, slowly. “I don't
| think | have much idea of what can be
| found in it. Tt cortainly isn't suy tive

of transitory things,” looking off to a
range of mountains in view
| “What is that?"

“ Nothing. Only something Dr. Pay

son said last ovening in his sermon.

|
| Listen ! there

“1did not hear him
is & whistle, Our train probably. Well,
I nm glad we had this walk ; T shall re

member it. 1 suppose | inherit my love
of the country from my mother. She
| was brought up in a farm house, and
| when we were children her good-night
| stories were always of its pleasures,
;’ sugaranaking, gathering nuts or apploes,
| or the like.”

« Plaasure and work together, fathier.”
| “Yes, different from our pleasures
that must not bave even the semblance
of effort about them. My mother “m-f;
good woman, Mirabel ; I wish you could
have known her. You look like her,
too; I am often reminded of her."

But Berwick, which they reached be-
fore nightfall, was none of the small
hamlets, but a large manufacturing town,
with elegant homes and every appoint-
ment of ense and comfort.

And Upper Berwick, on the hill be-
yond, was s place retired from all ac-
tivities of a sordid nature, & haven of
rest for those wearied with the turmoils
elsewhere.

At least, when they had called here
the summen before, after a gay trip
among the Thousand Islands and the
White Mountains, it had seemed quiet
itself and peace; but now, with a ner-
vous invalu?, it was different. Paula
was very tired, and the pleasant sum-
mer house had many doors, and the
open windows were near ong another,
and the night was u sleepless and weary
one for her. In the morning Eliza
looked grave and anxious.
~ 41 am sorry, too,” Mr. Vane said, at
the breakfast table, “to have to leave
you at once, but my telegram of last
night calls me home on important busi-
ness, Eliza can stay for a few days, as
Mrs. Stevens kindly offered to lend her
maid to mamma, and you must decide
what it is best to do. I am sorry to
leave you with so'much care, daughter.”

“You need, not, papa. 1 think I
shall enjoy it. Shall I look up another

It may be those prayers were-to find
their answer now, For the sturdy Scotch |
spint, the strong will, and the inquu-mg |
mind, were marked traits of this girl.

ack among their chilling hills and |
strong winds1the seeds had sprung up |
and grown to towering oaks. But Mir
bel's seed had all been plan i
house atmopshere, ill fitted for &
growths.

We shall’ never, know how many true
women havh beeq lost to the world
through the false kindness that shelters |
them from eyery trouble and all knowl
edge of work. A girl who has had no ex- |
perience of selfdenial or of selfsacrifice |
18 to be pitied, not envied

|
ot |

dy |

all L owe,
And what ix over and above, just keep, and
the paper U1 s brighter

Il need it then, when I

wl wnd thinkful the editor wis, as lic knew
W ppreciate the work
e felt 1) tin et wentted |
gt |

A e mnlling K b m.m_‘
|

! o, |
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ONE GIRL'S WAY OUT.

CHAPTER L. -Continued.
RATOHA OH
fiked the looks of Dr. |
to hi
for

nyson when
on the platform
scholarly

he cam place

broughit in for such oceasions
looking and grave, as though the care of
Wik a light one to him. . She
had hewrd his often.  But if she
waited now for some burst of eloquenoe
she was disappointed. After the opening
in which he had the assistance
he quietly read from mTesta
text: “Is not the life more than

sonls not

name

exere
of another

thought Mirabel, recalling

her wandering attention.  “ Wherg

didl he find that, | wonder! | never.saw
anything like it in the Rible

was not interested for a while. He
held in one hand & few slips of paper
with his “heads,” and, ot first his delivery
was slow and labored.  But in time his
manner ined a direct eamestness, as
hough his message was sent to each
soul In all hor life Mirabel bad
neve # sermon like that. Dr.
u, calm in delivery, criticel in exoge
s, conservative, and by duty,
never stirred her heart had “joined
the church” from a sense of duty; had

mennt, usually, to keep its obligations
the same To-night, life
nto the statue, and thrilled into

from motive,
was
bein,

“Ix not the imperishable greater than
the transitory 7" said the preacher; “but
how many of you here have chosen it?
Is every act of your life vitalized with a
purpose of eternity ?* Your meat may
be in dress or the thirigs of outward ap
If o, have these proved fully

APANCC

satisfying? Or, some of you may have
chosen as your meat mental attainments
or gifts.  You are willing to burn the oil

of late and early work for this Jut, if
vour has bitterly
taught you how perishable are all the re
wards that the world gives to you for
work he

#0, own experienco

st Or, again, you may °
sought in friendship or love the satisfy
ng meat, but found it not. The life is

When you are willing to take
from the hand of God an aim or purpose,

ing one here, that will go with you
through the valley of shadow, and be the
motive for all your eternity, then you
have found life, and the life is more than
For it is the glory of God and the
doing his wil).”

There was more, of course, but these
were the thoughts kept by Mirabel.

dld ! i»ﬂ'l?‘u' 7" her frisnd said at the
close.  “ ] don't wonder now that Cousin
Madge does wuch out-of-theway things,
I wouldn’t want to hear him all the time
myself. He isn't comfortable.”

It had seomed a strange theme to
bring before that fashionable, pleasure-
seeking audienge. No brilliant oratory,
no fervid eloquence, only the plain truth
ﬁu higher things than many there

w.

It- is making a stunted brake out of |
what was intended for a graceful palm- |
tree, |

This was what friends had tried to do |
for Mirabel. Every wish had been met

| nlmost before it was expressed, every |

path been mude smooth to her feet. |
It was almost like a new messago, that
the things she had so delighted i were |
not the best ; that there was hhurp!ln-« I
beyond what even their favored “set” |
could give »
She has been dissatisfied often—whad|
girl is pot—and sung
“ Not here, not here, where every dream
of blixs deceives d

us

and forgot the song in the next gay half- ?
hour after. It is only earnest work thit
mukes the thought a rare one |

Now the acorn has been thrown indo |
good strong soil.  We will see what the
common, every-day life, as it comes to
har, will muke of it |

Mirabel had expected one day mape
at the Springs, but the journey and the
hotels were proving too much for Paula,
and it was found they must get her to uf
more quiet place. So there was only |
time for an carly walk with her fathero |
Congress Spring and around its |
beautiful park, while the w atill  glis- |
reen leaves,

onee

tened a8 & mist on the or
beaded the searlet massés of geraniums,
“ s though they trimmed for a |
y's dance,” she suggested to Nipa, |
Even the deer stared at them sleepily,
wondering at fashionable people finding |
their quarters so early. But Mr. Vane
patted their heads, and tossed erumbs.of
eandy into the ponds, and, with the glee
of a boy, laughed at the fish, as they hur-
ried after the bits. |
Indeed, all day long her father was a |
wonder to Mirabel. As they wound |
further in among the mountains, leaving |
large places seldom, and stopping more
frequently at little country hamlets
where a few small boys sat Wisely gazng
at them from the station-steps, barefoot, |
bands thrust deep in bulging pockets, |
mouths actively engaged with spruce |
gum, he lost the absorbed, stern look nrj
every day, and grew more genial,than |
his children had hardly ever seen him. |
He filled his hands with the train.|
boys packages and tossed them out to |
the waiting urchins, laughing heartly at |
the lively scrambles that followed, Once |
they were dropped at o most forlorm
little junction and told they must wait
nearly two hours for their train. There
was just one house in sight, beyond a
long, hilly woods, and he challenged
Mirabel to walk to it for a drink of milk.
Nina teased to go, too, and, making
Paula as comfortable as they could, they
left her with Eliza, who was going for
a few days to settle things, and started
ol

were

fin

|

They found a good wood path and un
bounded pleasures by the way. More
than one “ chippy " or squirrel that ven.
tured across the path was chased, with
laugh and stumbles, to his hiding place
and the wood strawberries, picked an
eaten from hand, were the sweetest of
the season.

Coming back, the elders walked more
sedately, and left the running to Ning,

“Did you notice that that drew
up the water for us ?” ‘Mr. Vane asked.

“Yes,” snid Mirabel ; “what a freckled
face!”

“But I envied him."”

“You? Papa?”

“Y es, his boyhood and his hopes. That
quarter 1 left in his hand looks, to him,
more than a large check to me, because
his wante are so simple. It won't last,”
he said, smiling. “In a few days 1 will

[ won many n story from troubled hearts.

nurse
“Yes, if necessary.” Mr. Vane spoke
so0 hesitatingly that Mirabel looked up
in surprise.
“ Not if you do not wish it,” she said.
“The truth is," her father answered,
“I had hoped that Paula might be yell
enough that you three might get along;

| but of course not to tax you."

“1 am net feeble, pupa.”

“Bills will be large for mamma, of
course,” he went on—*“she cannot help
that,—and times are a little close just
now. 'Twill be betier soon, I hope. But,
then, you must have all you want, Mir-
sbel.—certainly, ceftainly.”

“I don’t know as I must, sir,"” the girl
answered, promptly. She was too sur-
prised to say much, for it was the first
time in her life her father had ever
spoken to her of saving or retrenching.

“ Never mind, daughter; only remem-
ber what the doctor said about Paula;
she must have perfect quiet, and be
made happy. Do as you think best
about everything ; I can trust your good
sense,” and then he went away, and Mir
abel felt as though a triple weight of re
sponsibility had dropped upon her,
Paula, the child Nina, and care’ of the
purse. That had never been a care be
fore.

L

bishop is judge, jury, and executioner,
and the unhappy being who refuses sub
anission 10 an injustice, may be very sure
‘of soant shrift at a second appeal.

“The Roman Catholio Church points
with pride to her charitable institutions,
and the world, too often taking such
statements at her own valuation, looks
on and applauds, and envies this mag
pifioent organisation. But how little of
the truth s known. The crushing hand
of eoclesinatical despotism stifles every
ory of suffering or complaint. How then
is the world, how is even the Roman
Catholic world, to know facts as they
are?

“ What a revelation there will be at
the last great day, when all hidden things
are made known "

# A ‘man or a woman, priest or nun, is
sccording to the teachings of the Roman
Catholic Church, inspired %y God to do
the noblest work that man or woman
can do. He or she gives up all life's in
nocent pleasures, all human naturai in
terests, and all hope of personal advant
age. They devote their oxistence to the
poor of Jesus Christ. . Might it not be
supposed that words of hope and encour.
sgement and comfort, would be given to
them by the ministers of their church ?
Might it not be supposed that they
would be at least tolerated? But no*
ersecution of the most unwarrantable

ind follows them for the most ‘part to
the grave, and when there is no longer
need of human comfort, or that spiritual
comfort which is their due as children of
the church, they are suddenly resusci-
tated for post-mortem honors and post-
mortem applause.

“] know how difficult it will be for
Roman Catholics to realize the many
shortcomings of their clergy. But it
a fact all the same. Just as difficult
it is for them to beliéve that there ha

been wicked popes, yes, and lnuy(l
whose lives were so awful, so vile, that
even the very worst which Roman

Catholic historians can say of Henry
VIIL is as purity itself .compared with
their record.

“The disgrace of cortain members of
the Roman Catholic Church 'is this: not
that it has had bad popes and worldly
bishops; not that it has persecuted the
saints, for all human institutiond are
fallibe—but that all this evil is con-
doned, glossed over and justified. We
know what Holy Seripture says.

«]t is poor religion, indeed, which is
afraid that its followers should know
its history. It is a poor religion, in
deed, which fears that men should seek
to know, or reason for themselves.

“It must be admitted, however, that
no other religious body is so dependent
upon the liquor saloon interest as the
Roman Catholic Church. In fact, 1t is
the only religious body that looks to
this interest for its support; and it is
but justice to say that if the money ob.
tained from this source, directly as well
as indirectly, were withdrawn, some -in-
stitutions would have a poor look-out.

The liquor saloon-keeper who bosses
the wards, knows how to obtain gov-
ernmént money and subsidies for

orphan and other institutions, and with
the most free and generous hand those
men contribute toevery Roman Catholic
charity.

“It 15 none the less true, however, that
it is a orying shame for the Roman Catho-
lic Church to oblige Bisters to depend
upon collections in sueh places for their
support, and this is & Church which can
obtain millions of money for any pur-
pose, and could save the Sisters all this
degredation,and waste of time and energy
which should be given to the service of
the poor.”— Evangelist

-

As the day wore on, Paula gotno sleep
and grew feverish. and fretful. There
were children in the house, and their
running and voices in the halls and on \
the piazzas annoyed her greatly

» 1‘( won't do here, Miss Vane,” Eliza
said, at last. “She's that nervous she's |
most wild, snd she got a fright in the
shower this afternoon, the lightning came

in 80 sharp-ike, and now she says she |
hates the place, and she’s most cried her
eyes out. I never saw her like this be. |

fore. Not a wink of sleep will she get,
I'm afeared, and she's not touched a bite
today.”

“ What shall we do, Eliza 1"

“T don't know, I'm sure, miss ; 1 wish
we was back home again this minute
The noises there she's used to, anyway,’
and the faithful girl turned away to try
some new thing for her weary charge

But though Mirabel joined her and
sang the low songs Paula loved, and
bathed the aching head, nothing availed
for more than a few minutes at a time,
and the morning found her little refresh-
od, The day proved intensely warm,
and towards night the muttermgs of
thunder in the distance brought back
the terror of the previous day, and the
sick girl was almost in hysterics, Fortu
nately, the shower spent its force else
where, only sending here a wave of
cooler air, that brought a slight refresh-
mn

'S
Mirabel tried the parlors that evening,
and found there a pleasant company ;
but her own cares were too new and
heavy to leave her much heart for the
singing or lively conversation

And before she quite knew how it was
she found herself telling her troubles
and perplexities to the attehtive ear of
Mrs. Ray, whose kind, motherly face had

(To be continued.)
-
The “Nun of Kenmare.”

This woman is of English birth. She
was of a devout and earnest turn of
mind, and became & warm admirer of Dr.
Pusey. This led to her hecoming a mem
ber of an Episcopal “GSisterhood,” from
this she passed over to Rome in 1858,
She then set to work with all her energy,
zeal and talents to promote the interests
of the church of her choice, in many ways
—founding new sisterhoods, training-the
ignorant and helping the poor. She was
4 woman of brilliant powers, and of jm-
mense entbumasm. She has just pub-
lished her “Life”—a volume of B55§
pages. She is still a member of the
Church of Rome; but the charges she
makes egainst the ecclesiastios of that
body are exceedingly severe, We givea
few extracts :

““English Roman Catholics and the up-
Ker clasa of Irish Catholics, or those who

ke to be considered such, have always
been the sternest opponents of Irish na-
tionality, and the harshest in their deal-
ings with the Irish people.”

“In the Roman Catholic Church the

| little girl defined the difference between

It waq when the late Prof. Proctor
was an English school examiner that a

JAN. I8
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HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF
akin and sealpdiseasos, with loss of hair,
v infaney 1o old age, are vodily, soono-
mioatly and permane.ly cured by the Corr
na REMEDIES, when all other remedies
1 mothods fuil.
TICURA, the great Skin Oure, and CuT
cURA BoAF, a1 exquisite Mkin Bogutifier, pre-
pared from 1, externally, spd CUTICURA
VENT, the new Hlood Purifier, {nter

nall oure overy form of skin and blood
diwei from pimples to serofula.

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, Te.;
A irsorvexr, $1.60. P rod

A 3 by
the PorrTen DRUG AND CHEMICAL Uo., Bow-
TON, MAS.

Bend for “ How to Cure 8kin Disonsos.”
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& skin prevented by CUTICURA BoAr. 8
Reltef in one minute, for all pains and
woaknessos, in CUTICURA ANTI- PAIN
PLASTER, the only paln-kiliing plaster.
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THE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
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ALL DISEASES OF THE TH20AT, LUNGS AND
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BY IT8 FAITHFUL USE
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When other Remedirs and Physicians have
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N win 1 fach by everybods who has given
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General Agents, MONTR

8" Note.—This favorite medicine is pul
up in oval bottles holding three oumces
each, with the name blown in the rhu,
and the name of the inventor, S, R. Camp-
Bell, in red ink across the face of bhe label.
imitations, refuse all substio

follows: A brute
Man is a perfect
York Tribune.

a man and a brute as
is an imperfect beast
beast.— New

“ Have you Browning ?” she asked,
at the village store. “No," replied the
clerk, “we have blacking and whiting,
but no browning.”

“Longovity ? 1 should say longevity
did run in the family,” said Mrs. Sprig
gins, “ Why, John was six foot two, Bill
was six foot four, and (eorge, he had
more longevity than any wan I ever see,
He was six foot seven if he was a foot.”

“Keep the boys on the farm,” says
an agriculturak exchange. Beg pardon,
but & friend of ours owns a fruit farm
and he says it takes all his time, with
two dogs and a shotgun, to keep the boys |
off the farm. |

— An austere-looking lady walked into
oné of our dry goods stores lnst week and
said to a clerk: “I would like to get a
muff’’ “What fur?' ssked the clerk
“To keep my hands warm, you idi
exclaimed the lady

— “Samantha,” said Mr. Chugwater,
as ho entered the family room, “ [ have
brought Mr. Yelfick, the author of the
famous new book, ¢ Random Reflections,’
with me to tea. He is in the paglor. 11
have been telling him how much. e ad
mire the work, and he seems grestly
plensed. “Mr. Chugwater " exclaimed
the wife, “take him into some other
room while I cut the leaves of that oo
of ‘Random Reflections’ that's on t
parlor table I"

~ Mrs. Chilsley : “1 see statistics show
that seventy-five per cent. of male
criminals are unmarried.”” Mr. Chilsley :
“Which shows now many men prefer the
penitentiary to matrimony.” And the
ensuing silence was so deep that Mrs,
Chilsley could hear herselfl. reflect.—
Puck.

= “ Caution I"——“ I was goin’ to axe ye,
Donald, if ye'd lend me a half-croon.”
“Eh, mon; I've got but ona lendin’ half-
aroon, an’ that's oot just at present.”

MBS ISP S 505
A Pleasure Shared by Women Oniy.

Malherbe, the gifted French suthor,
declared that of all things that man pos-
sesses, women alone take pleasure in
being essed, This seems generally
true of the sweeter sex. Like the ivy
plant, she longs for an object to cling
to and love—to leok to for protection.
This being her prerogative, ought she
not to be told that Dr. Pierce's Favorite
Prescription is the Physical silvation of
her wex? It banishes those distressing
maladies that make her life A burden,
nurin} all painful irregularities, uterine
1i A o s .

prolapsus and kindred weaknesses. As
A nervine, it cures nervous exhaustion,
prostration, debility, relieves mental
anxiety and  hypochondria, and pro-
motes refreshing sleep.

ﬁii‘,, ::J you will not be disappointed.

(tampbelPs (Jathartic (ompound

Cares (ot (nstivation,
(ostiveness, and all (Jomplaints

arising from a disordered state of the Liver,
Stomach and Bowels, such as

Dyspepsis _or _Indigestion, Billous
Affections, Hoadache, Heartburn,
Acidity of the Stomach, Bheumatism,
Loss of Appetite, Gravel, Nervous
Debility, Nauses, or Vomiting, &o., &o.

Price © Bottle.
PREPARES ONLY BY

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited),
MONTHEAL,

CGATES
Life of Man Bitters

e FOR

thma and Kidney Complaints.”

SrRINGrIELD, N. 8., June Hth, 1884,
C. GaTEs, Sox & Co.:—

Denr 8irs,—On account of my recovery from
slekness, through the means of your invalua-
bie modicings, § thought I would write you
thisletter. I was taken down with Asthma
and Kidney tfouble one year ago last March.
1 spent $60.00 with the doctors. and got no per-
manent rellef. 1 commenced last Spring
taking your

Life of Man Bitters and Invigorating

Syrup,
and am now able to work and attend to my
business. Yours ti

DR. DANIELS’

Veterinary Colic Cure

Has never been known to fall
in a single instance.

OUR WARRANT :—Five to tew cents
worth will in from 10 to 50 minutes cure any
case of Colic, or we will refund the money.

Testimonials oan be seen by applica-
160 to our agents.

Pu two bptties in case, with &
medieine dropper which just takes up a
Full directions with each package.

PRICE $1.00

PARKER BROS. 8r. Joux,

Agents for New Brunswiek.

J. CHAMBERLAIN & SON,
Undertakers,
W areroom, Office and Restdence :
146 M Streer, Portrasy, N. B.
Orders from the country will receive
guaranteed.

«pecial attention. Satisfaction
. Telephone Communication night or day.

N. B
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