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' A WEDDING AND A D;§A1;201§TLIVEN;1;
rector ‘and his Wife, were Ve
mgize‘dn “earnest. - -July ;1 had
dawned, an: “they felt that /qow theix
experiment was to. be put/ into _iull.
operation. ATlt1§ little capital on hand
" at the date of their h e,
it(;) rtllﬁm.g anything,’ 'll_adk;dyvindled .-to‘
less than ome dollar. .” Both'were.anx-
jous to receive the ‘éheque. from the -
. treasurer, in order to pay the.two.
small bills outstanding, for th(_ay felt
that nothing could be done in - the
way of a beginning .so long as those
_ debts were unpaid. B
" «John, the postman is COMINE : ex-
* claimed Mrs. Forest, as she -sp_}ed
the messenger coming up the steps.. .
the . steps. - . . .
_ Mr. Forest went to the door, and
" was handed two letters.: e came
back to the room where his good wife
was busy with household duties, but
no, smile seemed to welcome' the let-.
ters, as he lgazed at the superserip-
tion.. - . .

“From whom do they come, John 7
called the nervous little woman, not
willing to wait for the slower -mo-
tions of her husband. .

“Nothing but statements -from
Brown the market-man and from
Barling the dry goods dealer, was
the reply.. . »

‘Well, dear, go right down and pay
them, so we can begin with a clean
balance sheet,’ and the sprightly wo-
man made the duster she was using
" fly around the legs of the table with
renewed nervous force, -as much as
to say, ‘T'll show you what I can do !’

¢ “Balance sheet” indeed! Where
.did you gain so much mercantile
knowledge ?  “Go right down and
pay ‘em,” you say! What would
you advise paying with, Mrs. Secre-
tary of the Treasury ?’

The poor man was a little' sarcas-

tic, and women never can endure sar-
casm. They may enjoy using the
two-edged sword, but they recoil from
the smart of the wounds when they
feel the cut themselves. It should
always be banished from the home,
for it i® not a promoter of peace.
" The little woman dropped her
work, and the duster hung limp in
her hand, as her eyes looked up sor-
rowfully, she said :

‘Why, John, what do 'you mean ?
Didn't you get a cheque from Mr.
Reberts for your salary 2 -

‘No, dear, there were only the state- .

ments,’ and his tone was soft and af-
fectionate, for he saw the unintend-
ed harshness of his former answer
had hurt the tender heart of his wife.
‘Forgive me, John, but I thought
surely you would have the cheque,
and I did not realize when you said
you had two letters, and that both
were bills, that you had mo other;
and the tears that had been welling
up began to course down her cheeks.
‘Never mind, dear, it will come
socn,’ the rector said, soothingly.
‘But I'm so disappointed,’ wailed
his better half.” ‘I thought we would
start off so nicely to-day by paying
those horrid bills, and then all would
go along so much more easily. Why
do you suppose Mr. Roberts failed to
send it ¥ ' : : g
- ‘Well, really, wife, I don't know as
we 'had any right to expect it so
promptly: on the first -day of the
month, You know it has often been
several ' days later before it came ;
and, -besides, Mr. Roberts does not
_-always mail a cheque. ~ He some-
times ‘hands it to me when I go into.
the bank. I will go down town pres-
-ently, and make an errand to the
bank, and the cheque may be all
ready for me” .. s
This was consoling, and the discon-
solate body went again to work, only
remarking : oo
"-“I think you are right after all. We
" really ought not-to have set our
. hearts on having the money so early
in" the day. - But, John, dear, you
won’t. think me foolish, will you, on
.account of these tears.? The tension

resolution to ‘owe

| wais oo great, and the chord snapped

.at the“disappointment.. . I'm sure I’
‘won't' do $0 again ;. and the helpful
wife, whose heart was always full of
sympaithy,” allowed Him to draw her:

| closely to his bosom, and Wipe away :
| “the'last {racés of teats. o7 oS

" Mr. Forest hdd a call to make on &
young man wha had just come-to the
city, who Was a. clérk-in a store near
the bank. . ‘He had discovered that
this: youth, had a good-musical voice,
and he wished to invite him to attend
. the choir prdctice that night: -, .
. “Mr. Roberts,’ the treasurer -of ‘the
‘parigh, was the cashier of the First
National Bank. = Just.as Mr, Forest
‘was - passing the door Mr. Roberts

~benk. - - He stopped a moment to.cor-
‘'dially shake bands with. the rector,
‘but gave no intimation that the ggod‘
‘man- should enter the door with him..
Theretore, the rector passed: on to do
his errand in the store adjoining. He

1. felt that it was better not to show his

anxiety by asking for his m.ontn’S'
‘salary, and therefore wended his way
‘homeward, without being able fo
“carry the cheerful mews which he
knew his wife was hoping to hear.
‘Fortunately, -when. he reached the-
pectory, Mrs. Forest was busy with

'ithe baby, and so he sat down at his

.desk to attend to necessary writing.
An  hour later his' wife appeared at

+ “+John,' the tired voice said, ‘wil
you take the baby for a littie while ?

1 He ‘seems fretful this morning, and

I'm sure his teeth are troubling-him.’
Baby. gave a troubled ;wail, and the
doting moither held him closer for a
moment before banding him .over to.
. his father, only saying, ‘Precious lit-
tle darling ! -And does his dear little

.| tooth make him feel so badly !

Disposing of the baby, Mrs. Forest
went about her duties in the kitchen,
.for no maid was there to-help. - The
noon-day meal would be a very frugal
one, for the larder was not-‘well
stoclked. ' She had herself gone to the
meat ~market, and bought a ‘shin
bone’ foi" soup, because she had
learned that that was the cheapest
thing to buy, and the most ‘satisfy-
ing’ when made into soup, to which
plenty. of rice could be added. It
was embarrassing to go to the mar-
ket for anything now that the state-
ment of the o6ld account had come in,
for it seemed to her that the market-
man was wondering why she did not
pay the bill. . . .
Poor woman ! if the anxiety that
pervaded your honest heart could only
have been transferred to the hearts
of scores of men who gave no rthoug-ptv
to their bills, and yet had money in’
plenty to meet them, how: many shop-
" keepers. would have been overjoyed
as tthey saw the funds coming in, so
that they, too, might do the same
unto others !
The days went on till the morning
- of the glorious ‘Founth’ had dawned.
In ‘the middle of the forengon there
“was a ring at the door, and the rec-
tor found on answering that two cou-
ples were there from a small mission
i a farming community. » They. were
invited to the parlor, when, after
much embarrassment on the part of
the visitors it transpired that one of
the couples wished to be married.
They were.taking advantage of the’
holiday, and had come to town for the
wedding. They were known to the
rector, but it was an unexpected call.
However, all preliminaries having
been seftled, the couple were made
.man and wife, the service being said
in the parlor. Before leaving the
room the bridegroom awkwardly
stammered his thanks to the rector,
‘and handed him two silver: dollars.
Mps, Forest heard the coin jingle in
her husband’s hand, and her eyes:
looked like saucers-in’ heér eagerness
to see the amount of the fee. - - As
out:. )
‘How miuch is it ? ~~ *

‘outstretched hand. S R
" Who can fathom a woman’s brain?

Qi;_icl; as an electric flash, this little

‘stepped from his carriage to enter.the -

the study door, the baby in her arms. .

soon as the-ddor closed, she cried

. ‘As’ the: wedding fees all belong-to’
you, I’ll turn this over-at:once,’ and -
he ‘placed the two »'doll_ars ixito_'*heg‘-

| woman had decided what to do.- Not

a’word did she say of her plans, and
"no one swould have mistrusted that
she was thinking of aught save' the
-wedding just ended. - The rector went

minutes- more she was at Barling’s,

owing them thére. - ‘With'a light step
she ' went to the door, but it was
closed. - - - ) ' B
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was the legend on-the door.
© . ‘Of course,’” she said to herself, ‘I
might have known that, but I didn’t
think.! - = - . '
‘Didn’t think !’ The dear creature,
'of course she didn’t, otherwise she
would have been. too masculine for a
weman, and would have lacked that

cious energy. ) o .
Her husband never knew she had

been out of the house, for she was,

back again quickly ; and the two big
.silver dollars were burning a hole in
her pocket. oy A
‘Never mind,’ she soliloguized," ‘I
will pay that bill to-morrow.’
" The morrow came, and Mr. Forest,

without mentioning the maiter to his .

wife, made up his mind to go to Mr.
Roberts and ask for .his salary, " He
went to the bank and inquired for the
cashier, The teller answered his
question by saying that Mr. Roberis
had taken advantage of the legal
holiday to go to the Lake, and, as
business. was always dull” at that
season.of the year, he was intending
‘to stay.about ten days. . =

. Did the poor man turn pale ? He
. felt sick at ‘heart, and at.once re-
‘ traced this steps for -home.  When
_near the- rectory he met his. wife,
pushing the haby.in.his carriage, go-
ing towards the business part of town,
The determined woman had hurried
-through.- her morning cares, and as

leave the baby she was taking him
along on her way to pay out those
two silver dollars to the dry  goods
creditor, ) .

‘Why, John, what’s the matter ?
Are you sick ?  You look so pale

All this was said before the man
could answer at all. o N

‘No, dear, I'm not sick ; but come
back to the house and let us talk
over matters.’

‘But what is the matter ? and the
little woman’s voice was more pene-
trating than was desirable.

‘Not so loud, dear. T'll tell you
all about it as soon as we go in,’ and
having reached the door, they passed
in. - : :
The story was soon told.  Ten
days more, at least, of waiting before
any salary could be collected, and
nothing in the house to provide with.
Yes, the two dollars were still in the
pocket of the ‘Secretary of the Trea-
sury.’ This amount would do- till
Mr. Roberts returned. .

‘And Barling’s bill must wait,’ said
. the honest ‘woman to herself. .
" ‘When Mr. Roberts returned the rec-
tor called at once, and. asked for his
month’s salary. . : -
- ‘Well, . I declare,’ said that func-
- 'went to the book-keeper, asking him
to turn'to the ‘Church account.” ‘Soon
he returned to his private office,
;vhere-Mr. Forest was anxiously wait-
ng.. : K ’ )

‘The fact is,’ he said, ‘collections
have been pretty light lately ; there
are so many out of town for the sum-
mer.

is'to the credit of the account, and—’
‘It is 'a disappoiniment, Mr. Rob-
-erts,’  sadd - the rector, interrupting,
‘not to have'it all. . '
* ‘Yes; doubtless,” sald the great bank-
er; ‘but I’ can’t do any better. You
“ee,” he continued, ‘the : directors’ of
the ‘bank had a meeting on the first

day of the ‘month, and passed very

to ‘his study, thé baby wds asleep, and.
‘| Mrs, ‘Forést, in sireet dress, Was slip- |
ping quietly out of the‘door. .Ih ten

intent, with-the two dollars just -re-
ceived, on -paying the bill that. was™

volatile spirit which makes woman -
1 so much. the superior of man in viva-

there was no one with. whom she could

tionary, I forgot all about it,’ and the

I will give you forty -dollars
to-day, Mr. Forest, which is all there’
| a go

-has been g0 ingtructed, and I can’t

.in full? _
tor,” completely, .atred @y the state-

stitution wWas managed. And, ;tak-
/ing the forty dollars, he went back to
his waiting wife, '

were made for the future. = The

respective creditors. - The receipted
bills were placed away as souvenirs,

ful body, ‘that we are never

another bill.’ '

‘I liope not,’ said the less sanguine

man. S R
(To be Continued.) -

] [F"or the ‘Messenger.f
. TWO NEW YEAR'S DAYS.

to have

c.)
Eccles, i, 9 ; Matt. ix,, 17 ; Rev. xxi., 5.
Look at this house.
battered with the storms of many a
winter and the scorching sun of many
a summer. This fence round. it is
crooked and -full of unsightly gaps,

when the snow out of pity covers up
the weeds and rubbish with its beau-
tiful white mantle. . .

The inside of the- house corre-
spcnds with the outside. The floors
are marked with the grime of years.
The furniture is worn out and in a

it is dangerous to sit down. The
kitchen is 'in a sad mess, and the
stove is . of an old-fashioned pattern
caleulated ito waste the wood and
‘spoil the food. The sitting-room: is
like a tomb rather than a living room,
and has not only old furniture but is

a very old smell. ", . ‘
Ah ! when, years ago, the young
couple furnished that room they took
great pride in it, but now it is never
opened except when a stranger calls,

who live in this house, and so I will

tell you the names of the children.
The father is sitting in the kitchen,
and he is worth looking at. He is

of intelligence in his face, and when
he smiles he shows that once he must
have Dbeen prepossessing in appear-
ance,
somewhere about fifty years old, and
looks older than he really is. He is

a better position, but he has come
down in the world, and so of course
he considers that the world is all
wrong., His wife is a poor, tired

lost her beauty and her brightness,

gleam of.-the sunshine that onece lit
-up her path. . -

_ The children, a little. boy and girl,
were such as you would expect to
find in such a home, ' 0ld in bitter
experiences of the trials and hard-

years,
‘been more than tem years old, and
yet that boy sat at the fire with such
‘gravity that you might have thought
him as old as his father. And Mary
was only eight, and she, too, had a’
pinched and hungry look that hid her
childishness,”. - S
Now, it was Christmas time, and
~the children had that day got their
belidays, and as they had heard the
“other children talking about the
‘grand times they were to have during
the holidays they thought it would be
0d time to ask their father ‘some
‘questions, So Johnny said: =~
‘Father, will Maxfy-‘a.nd\ I get any

présents ?”

voice, = . R
"I\ZIVHI we get any new clothes '
L o ’ - - .

‘W_fu we “have a new &éa,r? 1

‘Very well,’ meek'ly, replied thé rec-

ment as t6 how a great financial in-

The story was all told and -plans

meney: to pay the two statements was .
.counted out, and soon -carried to the .

(By the Rev. P, M. Macleod, Victoria,
' B. :

It is 0id and-

and the garden is only decent-looking -

chronic state of giving way, so that -

But now you want to know the people -

describe them to you, but I will only
not good -looking, but there are marks

He is a middle-aged man,.

a disappointed man. He once was in .

out, disheartened woman, who has -

ships .of life, though but young in-
‘Why, Johnny could not have .

‘No,’ was the answer, in a gruft ~

“Stringent resolutions ‘that no over- '
drafts’ must be allowed. = The teller

well break’ tlie rule myself, or else I .
would overdraw enough to pay. you.

‘for, you know, dear,’ said the cheer- -

.rendered more interesting by having -

and whose life is without a single -
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