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March 1, 1888March 1, 1888FARMER’S ADVOCATE:THEno « Caille, . Hlnd. mT darter didn’t want ua to walk. She felt she a blind, an m oouldn t help it. Shea pool, and

ter with a glHin^a that was astonishing. Charlotte swallowed
again

large face coarsely wrinkled, with a suspicion of a stubble of I tl|^—proved the ^t «a TheaUurole terrible
board on the square ohin. I abandon their tottering old home roraocu. , * Mrs.When her Un^n wae filled to her eatlefaotion with the one. The widow had pleaded with mild surprto^and 
sprawling, spider? greens, and she wee hobbling stiffly to-1 almonds with benevolent 4®t**'minî^id^been called in ; and 
ward* her sister on the doorstep, she aaw another women reverend eloquence of . Jïdmoe for the re
standing before her with n basket In her hand. I when they yielded at last it was with a sad grace
voU^h?rîrWn.S^«îi5 d0n,t

good in her,- piped M

Ha“ie“saId nothing but n hoarse - Good-morn*. Mis’ The morning they came aw^ ChatioM oried^m»^ 
almonds." Then she took the basket in her hand, lifted the and trembled alTover her little shrlveued hw- amp~j„g

sa£^T."rr:r:— sasogBggESHaa
iw.««s«»<,.•« 'sstsi

.he woman whose benevolence and cookery were being boxj^th their homelyotoi hes In It in behind, 
thus ungratefully received only laughed. 8h. was quire Ljtofc*»** the widow, f&HSre all

— tough.but K.tpotKr^b£nft£with Sêdelÿhtof jmo~» 
Dorh&Di you had better take th-m out on a plate, and give me I fal benevolence. Bat the two poor ®jd worn* ilTinretwive Ulus-«^rw.'ssre»«....ssjrarMiSissS

“They air tough—turrtble tough," said Harriet stubborn- I give than to receive. * qhattnek went to the “Oldintou,e hom,eMd •mpü6ditoï jam sssasÆfa&ss1

‘sMhh^ebe#
m^m^rrr fflMS»

“ You ought, to have a more comfortable home in your old designs. oou]d t^ntform these two unpolished old

rpaf»Jiagg ■syasttwitn a complete onauKj w wue, houne ’ll ia»t MM I new black cashmere dreFsee well enough, but they felt as ifR22ÎÏ nî1rtî5t?2^me do. hThe ndn min* w b!d. nuther is ?hey broke a commandment when they put them on every

apprehensiveÿ ai the woman ehe 6ald hlaU„ was both pitiful and oomloal. Ttojmj* MtaUy at variant*

a^w^ssssssasst SwEssssssssasasthe poorhouse while we ve got a crust of bread to share with -ana tney ■ charlotte pleaded continually with her
ela%tol50rdbHarrieth-lsh^de-.,claim ,by the way. Ohm- 

■he said, with reluctant wurtesy lm muon o e^ea to i 4 O Lord," which, as she used it, was innocent enough.ttttg^J£z*r&8!isssa!* SEa3aweasïï!i£s^Sâs5t

lngly, as her 51?:1-1, » t'iïüechaHm.Le eiîftin^un a weakly won- I tag it), “let us go home. I can’t, stay here no ways In this .«toS'iSedob,».. ".b.tdld ull b.,u..m dough 5Jfi.**ÈSÏÏÜd®ti£1 SS?SSiMSk

“-sasssu 2si„r.?MioSissfïïs&sî arf^tistawfsawissitews» ?rSfTa5S3S^£fe?*r0f."MssïîtiBsar?.ssssiia? nstss&u'Skxssxssgi "»”i’h"ï2üassesssstï£.:™t.r“• a°” zsits:Ksifs»*ssrixja‘aï■“"•SffiSSraS^WSff itaJffi&S-djMh- îïai d-'l. 1 —s hi «7 oh,oho I worn to „ home.

“°’charlotte IreM 'mrekly0 re nvtaSld. and her sister sat way. an’ I reoson we kin git thar, if it is fourteen mile.
dow° on a chair in ^ roragejerdtodellon^ Me^d°S^ent wlta aVim humor Harriet hung the

“Did you git a good mesa, Harriett asked unartotte, in a new°wh|fce ^pg with which she and Charlotte had been 
^unî.>r f°°v?i •• 4 I so pestered, one on each post at the head of the bedstead, so

..Î? er.n n.Annn failabi V with that niece of nork Mis* I they would meet the eyes of the first person who opened the

, IKSSS1^-atzatfisxss.'sfss ^^asMjysiffiswasassatts 
sskwkï'SSjRaSîasSSSE '^-Y^SK^siassR'aKiÜîSîS. 4, hi.^~.o i oj " iom ”» Xi "ai 2i"iïï55 tiSI"*1
on the doorstep this mornln. and the wlnd^wltn^tne^meu or I an aHome„ Htood on the very outskirts of the city,
the apple blows In l” J”°T when I thought of the pork I luckily for them. They would have found it a difficult under-
brought them hot doughnuts, an did^lne In ! An’ it taking to traverse the crowded streets. As it was. a short
an greens J®st , Harriet, you would know there I walk brought them Into the free country road—free com par
does now If you was me, Harriet, you would know tnere ftUycly (o“oven her, at ^ o’clock in the mornirg there was
Wa'Tmn began starting from the sightless eyes, and stream considerable travelling to and from the city on business or
ing Pitifully down the pale old cheeks.^ Krim fa0e softened. I P*C<Peopie whom they met on the road did not stare at them•* W*h^Charlotte hev it that thar fa chinks if you want to. I as curiously as might have been expected. Harriet held her

Why, Charlotte, nev it •> 1 I bristling chin high In air. and hobbled along with an ap
wh.“5îre- •- Harriet.” ance of being well aware of what she was about, that led folks

• Wa“Il thar is chinks, then. If I don’t hurry, I sha’n’t to doubt their own first opinion that there was something un wa ahtnar is oniua „ ' I usual about the two old women.
®* Wh«en“the two old women M?t down complacent ly to their Still their evident feebleness now and then occasioned

nnrk rod dandelion greens in their little kitchen, from one and another more particular scrutiny. When they 
.T«d?d^ot dream how destiny slowly and surely was Intro had been on the read a half-hour or so a msn in a revered 
they did not dream o .g . we^ ot ljt„ even when It I wagon drove up behind them. After he had passed them, he
duoing so™6 ®?d® to meals I poked his head around the front of the vehicle and looked
7heV would erfatheVroM hom.for manyS day In about a hack. Finally he stopped, and waited for them to come up to
Homef"°in a* Mlghbortng cityT'ît’oame atout inthii wlLe": ^ Uke a ride, ma’am!’’ said he, looking at once bewildered
Sr «™nWg2-« w*&nd’^BMd Harriet. “ we’d be much obleeged.” 

doughnuts, was a smart, “JJJ^he always did if in her After 'he man had lifted the old women into the wagon,
nwdn “wav1 If she chose toglto hot doughnuts, she gave hot and established them on the took seat, he turned around, as 
own way. ir «ne cnose w k difference to her if the I he drove slowly a'ong, and gazed at them curiously.rAcinlentff L h^r toarity wouM ^flnHel^have preferred ’’Seems to me you look prêt,v feeble to be walking far.”
ginger ctokies. Still agreat many would 111. hot doughnuts, witHn^rTf deflanee.
B°dShe h1adTqwort’hT to^j'f^inlto°pl^n of a rich and " Why," he exclaimed, “it is fourteen miles out You

ing Ttolffternooîfa'ftcMh^'do'ig'tovit episode she had gone to ’‘Charlotte started, and swallowed convulsively
™,idow with a new prrject. a. d the result w as th,v en Harriet had never told a deliberate falsehood before in her

tranraffeos todbeen paid and old Harriet and Charlotte made life, hut thisis -emed to her one of the tremendovs exigencies 
sere of^a com for, able home for the rest of their lives. The of life which justify a he. H.e felt desperate If she could 
widow was hand In glove with offi revs nf missionary hoards not contrive to deceive him m some way. the man m-ght turn 
and mtoees of ehariUhle institutions. There had been an un directly around and carry C harlotte and her back to the 
and trustees or.he inmates of I he “ Home' this-pring, " Home and the white caps
!V''ft ^“ ispvnra" vacancies auiHhe matter of the admission ” 1 should not have thought your daughter would have let
of Harriet and Charlotte was veryquiokly and ea>ily arranged, you start for such a walk as that <a,d 'he man “Is this lady 

matter which would have seemed the least difficult- your sister! She is blind. i-n t she. she does not look fit to
inducing the t wo old women to accept the hourly which Prov- I walk a mile. ( . .. . ,,
idence.’the widow, and Mrs. Simonds were ready to bestow on | \ es, she s my sister, rvened H irrtgt -tubbornly ; an
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men 1“ °^r^of^« “ome. can travel in one o!
kl^eMcl^7oto1ar in «o,„e parts of New England with

»5œv^'SSM,MSîÿrbSs
leesly until they disappeared on a curve of the road , then she 
wMAmtiet^ttor"ton<the two old women crept slowly up the 
^«The^wU u1dto our kn^told Harriet; an’the

one of them’ y aller but tel flies go past it. cried Charlotte,
redthfoldKsïnke^1fre^p*nd“fltred the

which she drew triumphantly from her pocket, in the

gal^The currants air ripe," said she, "on’ them pumpkins hev
"*”•^0 Lord* Hffriet!" sobbed Charlotte. “ thar is so many 
chinks that, they air all runnin’ together!____________________
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the quiet hour.

Friendship.
HM¥XTSS!6’Khh»“E;S,.!1'”'
From him or from each other parted were.

And love sometimes becomes the nurse of hate!.... 
Rather, he thinks he held not duly deai 

Love, the best gift that man on man bestows,
Whi e round his downward path, recluse and drear.

He feels the chill Indifferent shadows close.
«> w hy did I not ! " his spirit murmur- deep,

“ At every cost of momentary pride,
Preeerve the love for which io vain I weep ;

Why had I wish or hope or sense beside!
O oruel issue of some selfish thought !

O long, long echo of some angry tone l 
O fruitless lesson, mercilessly taught.

Alone to linger—and to die alone!

The Time is Short.
Oh, my dear friends, you who are letting miser

able misunderstandings run on from year to year, 
meaning to clear them up some day ; you who are 
keeping wretched quarrels alive because you can
not quite make up your mind that noie is the day 
m sacrifice your pride and kill them ; you who are 
passing men sullenly upon the street, not speaking 
tothem out of some silly spite, and yet knowing 
that it would fill you with shame and remorse if 
you heaid that one of those men were dead to-mor
row morning ; you who are letting your neighbor 
starve till you hear that he is dying of starvation ; 
or letting your friend’s heart ache for a word of 
appreciation or sympathy, which you mean to give 
him some day,—if you only could know and see and 
feel, all of a sudden, that “ the time is short,” how 
it would break the spell ! How you would go in
stantly and do the thing which you might never 
have another chance to do.

“ Thou must, endure ! yet loving all the while.
Above, yet never separate from, thy kind,—

Meet every frailty with the gentlest smile.
Though to no possible depth of evil blind.

—Houghton.
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Giving Comfort.
Ask God to increase your powers of sympathy, 

to give you more quickness and depth of sympathy, 
in little things as well as great. Opportunities of 
doing a kindness are often lost from mere want of 
thought. Half a dozen lines of kindness may bring 
sunshine into the whole day of some sick person. 
Think of the pleasure you might give to someone 
who is much shut up, and who has fewer pleasures 
than you have, by sharing with her some little 
comfort or enjoyment that you have learnt to look 
upon as a necessary of life—the pleasant drive, the 
new book, flowers from the country, etc. Try to 
put yourself in another’s place. Ask, “What 
should I like myself if I were hard-worked or sick, 
or lonely ? ” Cultivate the habit of sympathy.

“ Yet sets she not her soul so steadily
Above, that she forgets her ties to earth,

Bnt her whole thought would almost seem to be 
How to make glad one lowly human hearth :

For with a gentle courage she doth strive 
In thought and word and feeling to to live 

As to make earth next heaven !”

near

-O H. IV.

Small Worries.
Nothing else hut, seeing God in everything will 

make us loving and patient with those who annoy 
and trouble us. They will be tous then only the 
instruments for accomplishing His tender and wise 
purposes towards us, and we shall even find our
selves at last inwardly thanking them for the 
blessings they bring us. Nothing else will com
pletely put an end ta all murmuring or rebelling 
thoughts.

“ VVhate'er God does is well !
In patienc" let ns wait ;
He doth Himself our burdens bear,

Hedoth for us take cvre.
And He. our God, knows all our weary days.

Come, give Him praise."
The subjection of the will is accomplished by 

calmly resigning thyself in everything that in
tern all v or externally vexes thee, for it is thus only 
t hat the soul is prepared for the reception of 
Divne influences Prepare the heart like clean 
paper, and the Divine Wisdom will imprint, on it 
characters to His own liking. Af. Molinos.
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