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THE BLESSINGS OF TO.DAY.
Blrangs we never prise Lhe monde

THI the sweat. viloed Lirds sre flown ;
Blravge thal wo abiouid shighi the viokels,

*ml'u.. lovely flowers are gone ;
Btrange that summor skiss and sunshine

Never seem ome-balf so falr
As when winler's sowy plojons

Hliake the white down in Lhe alr,

Lips frow which the seal of scistion
ot bt God onn roll kway,
Never blosssmned of such beatily
Ax sdurne thie mouth to-dey ;
At wwen | words thad frelght oar memory
With thelr besntitul y
Cotie Lo 4 1o swesler accants
Through the porials of the tem),

Lt un gaibior up the sunbesms
Laylog sll sround oar psih :
Lt un hewp the whoal and roses,
Casting oul tha thorns sod chafl ;
Tt e find our swestest oomfort
In the biessiogs of the day,
Witk & patlent band removing
AL iho brters from our way,

THE FORGETFUL HUSBAND,

“Oh, dear! whet shall T do? The hoop has | big

burst off my wash-tub, and my suds are all
over the floor!” said Mre. Alden, in & tone of
despondency, to her busband, as he came in to
wanh hin hands at the sink, after oiling his new
horse rake,

“That ia bad, Jeonie. You will have to lot
your washing go Gl to.morrow; then you can
borrow M. Selden's tab,”

“But thin will all fall to piecos if it stands;
and wo are expocting company to-morrow,"

1 can't belp it; T ean't stop the work to go
off with it now, You must make hay when
the sun shives it you do at all.  Can't you tie
itup, so that it will do to-day? [ should think
you might"

“Porhaps no, il you will help me. What can
I taker"

O, any thing for this time; but really 1

ought not W stop s minute, Where is your
clothes.Jinet”

“The colored clothes are on it, to dry,"

“Haug thom on the fence and lot's have it
fquick,"

Ho Mre Alden trobbed out and moved her
clothes and Lok the lne down, while Mr,
m-? stoud in the door and whistled impa-
ontly,

YD mop up this waler, Jonnie, How can
you stand in such a ls? Thers, | forgot to

YOU & new mop- but you can make
to.day, oan't you!

| uul»rn- 1 dﬂn o, You to
ot one throe weeks agn, whea you this."

“I know | did, bt I never think of ib-a |’

man has 5o many th to soo to. Thare, that
will go this week; (b dossn's loak much. 1
don't kaow what made it beyak. "
“The rusted out, The old tub has
done good service; it has been in use fiftoon
oar
. “There! what did you leave the washbosrd
there for? 1 hinve broken it all 1o pleces. "
YIb e worn out and rotten, | wish
would get mo o vew one. | can never tinker
itn ari.n."
"rh r olothes with your hands; my
mother always dil, and she never had & wash-
board in ber life."
Alden marched off to the bay.field, before ho
mel snother oatastrophe to tako up his time.
Ho was bandly out of sight before s tin ped.
. | a4 the door, a

has & pew horse-rake and a hay-tedder, and his
wifo is washing in a tub tied up with  rope,
and s wash.board that looks as if Noah's wifa
Urought it out of the ark, and a leaky water.
R:E:I].di without a handle; a broken mop.
a-—m me! Mm, Alden! What ia
use! You had more money when yon married
than he had, and I would have tools to work
with that wers comfortable, to say the least,
He never stops to think what a thing coats, if
he needs it, or if it will make his work easier.
It tires 5“ more to get along with these things
than it does to do your work."

Mra, Alden sat down and looked the property
over. It wans ridiculous to Evhhmg in E way
The peddler was right; she had more money
than her husband when they started life, and
she had worked harder than ever he had, dah
bad managed every way to get along and he
never thought she needed anything new or
conveniont. Her setting out was almost worn
out and nothing was ever replaced. “You
must make it do; it costs everything to live!"—
and o sho had dragyed along year after year,
and things wore out and were not replaced. A
lump roso in hor throat as whe sat there
thinking.

*“What do you mk for your wash.tubs!" she
inquired at length,

"*“T'wo dollars for the large ones; a dollar and
a quarter for the noxt size. Mop-handle for a
quarter, waah- & guarter, dippers 20
oonta, brooms 30,"

*"Haod mo down two wash-tubs, if you please
—one of each size; a rine wash-hoard, too,”

“You; and a pail and dipper, too! [ would
have them."

And she did have lhoal and I.Inml liltl:;r
nocessary things, amoun 1 all to the little
mum of $12. She paid in barter, such as
feathers, rags, dried apples and butter,
and went to work with renewed courage; but
aho know that her husband would m:ﬂt the

ner,

She was not dissppointed. But ahe had got
the things and was glad of it and couldn’t &tl
very bad.  Alden opened his eyes in astonish-

ment,
“You tbwioo what the things are worth,
I could have bought them oheaper. We could
h“? Nppunm1 b m’ "righ dge of
I an Yo aa A t 0 jo
what I need to do my work s ynnluvje u',",,.;
things to make your work easy; and | made up
my to-dny that when I'needed anythi
1 sheald hlu h:.hm. \'ou“hllw\r !I::d
every article tto-day wa notually need
in the house. You have said time and again
apu would m‘lhn. but you wever remembor
Itisa place for & woman to be placed
and nothing conveni.
like the ancient Israel.
bricks without straw,
w "

ng

tub to-day,"
“Yes, that was the lnst feather that broke
the camel's Lack; that and the new horse-rake
came too near together, I could not avoi
trasting your conveniences with mine; and you

new machine that is intended to make farm
work eany, and I have nothing at all. "

Mr. Alden said no mors, butste his dinnor in
silence, and the men ox significant
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WHAT A WOMAN CAN DO,

Ar » wife and mother, wouman can wake. the
fortune and happiness of her husbend ssd ohil.
droo; and, if she did nothing eles, varely fhis
would be wufficiont deatiny, By her thrift, pry.
dence nﬂmtuhemmhhw

+ | ean restore hor husband's aplrit abaken by the

anxisty of business. Byhrlﬂdn-mﬁ

- | oam often restore him to health it-disease has

overtaaked his powers. By ber counse
love she can w?:him from bad _compan
t;mg::ﬁon in ‘l:.. "liil hour haa lndm%l:*
y her examp or prooepta,

insight into charsoter she oan :
dren, however adverse their ositions,
noble men and women, And, leading
all things & true and beaatiful life,
five, elevate and spiritualize all” whe
within reach; mo that, with
om and assisting her,

s

sho chooses to do it
evils that woman has the power ta do !

wifo she oan ruin hersell by extravaga:

or want of affection.  Sho can [y

or an outoast of & man who might otherwiss
become & good member of . She can
hrinw:hriup. strife and into. whab
has a happy home. She can 051:’
iunocent babes into vile mon and even into
women. She can lower the moral fone
society itsell, and thus pollute ak
spring head. Bhe can, in fine, an
strument of avil instead of un sngel of
o s eb gk
oant; apiri spring u|
nqr.',w.l shgl Mh”lms:uli& A

that is almost celestial, she can itto
l[bl:ﬁk “'il arid da-n'.t.mi coversd wi ‘:llﬂl
o ovil passions . Lo
blast of overlasting duﬂa-%hbﬁl IJ-
man oan do for the wrong ae well as for
right. I her mission a little one?
worthy work as has become the A
Man may have a harder task to por
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