- stand that the. pa.in of. dolng S0+ 8 1 a. thou

sand trmes greater to hrm than any annoy-f
. ance or dlsapporntment can pocsrbly be to:
~You- may think tha.t I dm hard on
- made herselfk sweet and clean, even cut a
sprig of red geranjum frowi‘one nf her plants

you? ?

.. you, Ahce, but I am no moreso than you de-’
‘gerve,. for it is just such: behav1our as-yours.
' ,-,that has dnven more than one good. man'to .’
Not ‘that I:think that Jack
=7 cold ever “be forced to ‘such- a- pass, ‘hedis

wrong—doing

. far too high:principled for that; & but it

would not be your fault it he is not; ‘and

k -'you still have the power of making him
thoroughly unhappy, and of drsappomting
- him cruelly. It is not flattering to a man to
” discover that the woman to whom he has
paid the ~highest ‘honor that ‘a man can pay
wﬂl only prove an agreeable companion
vwhﬂe the sub shines, and that as soon as
clouds appear he must look eclsewhere for
sympathy. But there, I shall not scold you
any more, for I think that you understand
how wrong you have been, and are as anxi-
ous as I could wish you to ask Jack’s pardon,
and will ‘'try in the future to be a true wife
_ instéad of acting like a fretful, spoiled child.

*And as for being thankful—well, I know of
few girls who have ag little real trouble as
you, Take Kate Ray, for instance, with a
husband ‘in: prison for forging! ~ Ah! Alice,
may you never live to learn that poverty is
* the least of" sorrows!’

As her mother spoke, at first mortification
and wounded .pride forced the bitter tears
- gzain from Alice’s eyes, but as she listened
"'she was forced to confess that every word
was, true and when her mother had finished
she got up and gomg to ‘her side kneeled
down and lifted her tear-stained face to her.

‘Kiss Alice, mommy, and:she won't be
naughty any more’; she begged with trembl-
ing lips: ‘And at ‘this-old, childish, plea,

. her mother’s face softened, and she. stooped. -

and klssed her; saying,.as- she drew the ‘hot
‘head fo'Her bosom; “You always were a child
who' saw the justice of its’ pumshment and
I believe that you will be a good child, and
that neither Jack nor I shall have cause to
complain again.' Not -that- Jack ~would,
though, ‘he leaves.all the scoldings to your
mother. And now,’ she continued, looking
about the room, ‘you have worn yourself out
crying, so I am going to forget that you have
been’ naughty and pet you a ‘bit. - See: you
shall lie’down here on.the couch and go to
sleep, and I will do all your work for you
and -start -the dinner. :

‘Then as she led her to the couch in re~
sponse to the upheld arms and the ‘Kiss
Alice, mommy,’ she stooped. and--gathered
her child to her heart and held:her close
for 2 moment. while she whispered;. as she
kissed her, .‘Ask God to help~you, Alice;
then you will not fail.’ And after-that she.
went away and left her fo herself; and when,
two- hours later, Alice “woke. from.the sleep
into which she had fallen with, that.prayer
upon her lips she«found that her mother was
gone, and understood that she.had.left her
to meet her husband alone..

For a moment Alice lay still, lookmg
about the pleasant bedroom, and -out into
the cheerful sitting-room and Kkitchen be-
yond, all of which her mother had left in
beautiful order, and a great sigh of relief
and thankfulness rose to her lips. She had
had a frightful dream; and .had thought

that, as she lay there, word had been brought.

her that her Jack was in prison, the note

that was placed in her hand from him told

her that-for her sake, that she might not be

denjed the good and pretty things she, crav-,
ed, he had taken -money which did not be-,
long to him but had been discovered before.

he.could make good. his escape..

. Oh, the joy and relief -to ﬂnd it all a
dream'
. Getting up Alice looked at the clock then

. exXpress.

_'laid her ta.ble, »and going into the kxtchen'j;
“finished’ithe” preparatxonwhrch her mother -

had begun,
‘dainty order she went off to her Toom “and

and” tuched it into her-belt; after’ which sbe

took her sewmg and sat - down to wait her .

husband’s coming IR -

"It was.not  with the" lightest heart ‘that

‘Jack Buz'ton turned his’ s_teps homewerd that
‘day, .He loved hispretty little wife with

all the strength of his great. manly heart, .
and to see the bright face clouded as he had’

left it that morning cut him cruelly; and it

must be confessed, though Jack strove hard

to hide the ‘truth from himself, the disap-

pointment at finding her unieasonable and
-childishly unjust was bitter beyond words to
‘ What could he do when she as-.
sumed the attitide of being 1n3ured at his
saying that they must be more ca.reful'f

How would he find her now: would she be
cold and quiet, or would she act the part of

.en offended child?

With a sigh he opened the door, and en- -
- jars filled with gases — hydrogen, nitrogen'

tered the house qu_ietly. . The sitting-room
door stood open, and he could see his wife

sitting beside the window, her work lying
‘ cium, magnesium, pota,ssmm In a little jar -

in her lap, her head resting on her hand,
Was she crying? FHe sighed again, and walk-
ed toward the open .door. But Alice had
heard him, bad risen ‘to her feet and was
coming quickly to meet him.

what was this new ‘expression in-the brown

eyes-raised - ‘to" his? ..He held out h1s hands”
.towards her .and would have drawn her into. ..

his arms; but she laid her hands upon hls
wrists and pushed him gently from her

went on, speak—

myself. I wa.nt to tell you, no, you shall not
spare me—' laymg ‘her’ ‘hand over his lips

when he would: have spohen and begged her,
to cease—'I want to; tell you that though I

have not been ‘the Wi'fe I should have been—

that you deserved — I am going from this
.minute to try to bes—good ? -

‘Well, Jack Barton was strong an_d the

hands which held him back were small and
weak, and So no.wonder that, when the .

brown eyes suddenly brimmed up at that
pathetic little promise, he managed to hold
them both in one of his while with the other
he drew her to him,

And so, when Thanksgiving Day dawned,
though their table did not absolutely ‘groan,’
Alice had done wonders, and her bright face

opposite him was far more to her husband .

than a multitude of dishes. And I do not
think that in all the broad land the day was
more truly celebrated, or that more. fervent
thanks arose from any heart than those
which found their way to Alice Barton’s lips
as she bowed her head that day in church.—
‘American Messenger.’ .

Weighty Words.

I have nevef,'in the whole course of my
life, spoken of any wine as ‘nourishing,’and

I regard such a term as inapplicable and

mislesding. - Its .daily. dietetic wuse, is, ‘for
most- people, more or less injurious, - It is
my opinion,- confirmed by:long observation
and a wide experience, that nineteen out of
twenty, at.least, would: have’ better health
and. longer -and .happier lives, without thé
dietotic use of alcoholic stimulant than with

and when everything -was in.:

‘ How .sweet "
and dear she looked!: why, she had. a flower |

in her belt—just as ‘he loved -to see it! and -
e it goe

fire and the chemist?

) not yet’ she said; you must
have to’ say I want to-

-them said.

ing hurnedly,‘for the.way‘in which'T- treated« ¥ .
-me? |

. you this mornmg,,I want to tell you how
ashamed I .am of: myself and that, though I .
ask you to’ forgive me, I have not forgiven’

- should ell be exactly alike,
“thing more which they cannot put into cabi-

it. 'I‘houc,h not a pledged abstainer, I ha.w

“done ‘the- most’ labonous work of my- life — -

have indeed: only been enabled to do it — by

‘totally a.betanmng from any form of ferment-'- ‘

ed. quuor —;‘Su' Henry Thompson -

.

ln a Glass Case.

Two or three. Young: mexn who. were visite -
: ing in Washmgton City rccently, went into
_the Na.tiona.l Museum, -
_they glanced at the _label - on it;-on which

/Passing’ a :cabinet,

wore the words, ‘The body- of a-man Weigh-
ing one hundred and fifty-four pounds.” :

' ‘Where is the man? one of. the young men
asked. .

No one answered h1m
were an odd assemblage of heterogeneous
articles,. Among them | .were two large jars
of water; also jarg conta.mmg different kmds
of falts; other jars in which there were phos—
phate of lime, carbonate ' of lime, - .a few
ounces -each of sugar, potassiim,
gelatine, and other chemiecals.

. Another section held a row of clear glass

and oxygen a square lump of codl, and more
bottles separately labelled phosphorus, cal-

was a fzactzon of an ounce of iron, and near

~by was, a lump of- lll-smelllng brimstone.

~-Tho materials in_ these ca.bmets are glven
in exaet’ proportlons as eombmed in an-ordi-
nary man.- -

‘It is very curious &nd mtereatmg, so far
' said one of‘the young men; - ‘But

X tubes a.nd the

whero are the retorts and

“The young men stood srlent sta.rmg a.t

.~ what seemed to them a gr\.eaome as:ortment

of carbon and sugar and’ ‘gas.and 1rorn mth
a certam awe and, drsgust L
5 *And that is what Pm’ made oE"’; one o!

‘Thaxt is all, said a bysta.nde'r smiling,
and walked on. ‘

But tlie young men d1d not smile. -
cabinets had set each one of them, for

the first trme probably, the awful problem of

" his own hemg

‘If thatis all that is. needed sa.id one, ‘so
much gas, so much lime, so much iron, we
There is some-

nets.’

‘Yes sald another, under his breath, ‘that

a_dded‘ b}f the unseen Power, who puts into -

these senseless clements that which makes
man & lfving soul.’

They stood a moment, and then passed on
in silence.. To each of them his own wsoul
and his God, had suddenly become real, be-
fore these cabinets, filled with all the essenti-
als for the ma.kmg of a man—but one——
“Youth’s Companion.’’

Two Englishmen travelling in Sweden re-
cently, lost their luggage, and-as they 'did not
speal Swedish, they were at their wits’ end
to explain the matter. Two young men fi-
nally came to their rescue, and politely ask-
ed in English if they could be of any assist-
ance. - On explaining their situation, the
young men promised to. telegrapb for the
lost goods, and made an appointment to meet
at the same place the following day. The
appointment was duly kept, the luggage duly
delivered, the Dnglishmen full of gratitude,
pouring out-their honest thanks to their un-
known friends. - ‘Do you know whom you

“are thanking ? said one of them with g

smile. - ‘No, sir, we.wish we did.’
then, perbaps, you will like to know:

L Well,
I am

Prince Oscar of Sweden, and this'is my bro- :

ther Bugene,” ‘Chr’lstm.n ‘Herald.” -

. In. the cabinet'

sodium, .

“That"is all tha.t goes to' make—

~ The




