JOSEPH'S COAT.
BY DAVID OHRISTIE MURRAY,
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Aoctof
listened, and heard the steady coming
and of & deep breath. Dinah crept to the
door, opening i, in. The
little faced westward, aud through the

down and the clouds were slowly sever-
&’lﬂd in this faint and ungertain light, this
She cocha jout ainguiah Joos igure. from
just oe's
::‘Molohlton.) Bhe knelt down by his side

looked at him with hungry heact and
eyes, and to thrown herself upon his
bosom clasp him in her arms. She knew

now, as well as

“ Btay :" eaid that good woman, * asn’
o I

8o Ethel snd the_great loosl man
arziving nv.:.-" -md' Mﬂm faver-
pinion then his couutry colleague.

;tohbb recover, Bus the case was grave.
'he great man having delivered his verdict
went away again, promising to return on the
morrow, and still Ethel waited. The lessar
light of science, 8 sound reliable msn of the
old school, called twise or thrice during ike
day and found her always at her post. Bhe
sent & speocial to Divab, ini

her purpose, and Divah reading between the
lines could not fail to think of George and
the happiness and honor he had sacrificed.
In brief, Ethel sta; beneath Mr. Bowker's
roof one week, and Bir Bydney made calle
upon her twice with Joe, and twice with
Dinah. Belgu that time had expirgd'?uhe

pen. A

and

a8 he did often, a swelling arose in histhroat,
and he found it necsssary to get up and pace
about the room a little to recover

| fal mdlgv."ln( wife now just as mueh as when
you went away. Don’t desert me egain, or
you will my hesrt. The lester said
these things over and over again, but it con-
trived to say hittle more.
+ She must know something more of me,”
said Joe, pacing up and down the room * be-
fore I can ask Ler toaceept me sgain as her
life compamion. 8heé ought to be sure of me.
And I feel,” he murmured to_the walls, ‘I
feel as if I onght to be married again, as if a
retarn to her were somehow an attack upon
Tt bloamy. T suopose,” suid Jos, with &
t isn't bigamy, I suppose, o8, &
 Tittle gri married

fhe story of his wanderings y
Ethel and 8ir Bydney knew it. 8he knew old
George's wicked tale of her second marri
aod somehow to Dinsh'’s mind the two first
years during which errant Joe had been
silent were as nothing. She stoo] and
kissed his band and let a tear fall upon it,
but the sleeper never stirred. For those in
danger there had been some little rest, for
people do sleep in the face of death, and sleep
calmly, with blissfal, innocent dreams at
times ; but for him, since the first news came
until & few hours ago, there had been no pos-
sibility of slumber, Beeing how mx in
sleep he was, Dinah took conrage and kissed
his hand again, and since yielding to the im-.
pulse made it stronger, she slid her arm be~
neath his head and kissed his cheok very
softly and nestled down beside him, watch-
ing him until in the fast gathering dark-
ness his face was lost and she could only
fanoy it.

But sfter half en hour she rose and stole
silently back to Ethel,

* Is there any news of him, my dear ? for-
give me asking. Have you heard of him ?”

“ Yes, " said Ethel, whispering. * He
was here an hour or two ago. He went out
when I came down.”

The mother's right was indisputable.
Dinah could nos be blamed for loving the
child of her own body, but  Ethel had yet to
take herself to task for & half inclination to
think the love unreasonable, The very
thought of young George grated om
nerve in lier soul, and yet she knew,
with fear and self-reprosch, that she was
begioning to be happy again. The why and

of this new she either

did not know or would not for s second |

acknowledge to herself.

Dinah passed like a ghoet to the rearward
door and looked out into the night. Ina
little while she heard a footstep, and as it
came nearer she fluttered out into the dark-
ness to meet it.

*Is that you, George ?"’ she asked.

* Yes, " he answered.

‘* Oh George,” she cried,
out here for ?”

* I couldn's stop in the house,” he answered
doggedly. ** To remind everybody "

He broke off abruptly and was silent.

“You're wet through,” said Dinah, lay-
ing herhands upon him. ** Don’t wait hore,
my dear. Ge somewhere and get a change
of clothes, and——""

* 1 oan't get anything, " George answered
bitterly, ** Ihaven's got & penny in the worlp
and who would ¢rust me?

“Oh George,” oried Dinah, I've plenty of
money. Mr. Keen sent us some money the
day before we went down the pit, and I've got
it with me, Here. Gote the hotel we stay-
ed at in Birmingham, an’ bave a glass of
somethin’ warm afore you start. An’'let us
know where you are,an’ oh, George, George,
do try to be a good lad now. Won't you, my
darlin’—won't you? an’ with God’s blessin’
we'll be happy alierall. Trytobea good
1ad again. 0, dear, do.”

Bhe was embracing him again with tears,
heedless of his rain soaked garments.

“I'll try,” said the wretched George, weep-
ing aleo. “I don't deserve your goodness.
The best thing I could do for everybody
would be to make a hole in the water eome
where and rid the world of such a burden.

ere was even in the young man's mind &
remote idea in favor of carrying this pro-
gramme into execution, though there was
probably little hope of the remote idea com~
ing nearer. But it terrified Dinah.

*'No, no, George,” she broke out, olinging
to him,
“I'm a disgrace to everybody,” said George,
weeping. “I'm in everybody's way.”

“‘No, George, mo,” cried Dinah, and ehe
elung o him still and extorted from him
solemn promises that he would live and be
good. And at last with an aching heart she
let him go, and watched his figure as it melt~
ed from her sighs in the darkness.

Bhe waited in the night a little while after
this to compose herself and then returned.
Ethel was still kooping watoh by John Keen,
and all the sleepers in the little honse were
sound. The two women found themeelves
food and made tea, moving noiselessly. It
was midnight when Cheston awoke with a
great yawn, and pgtumoled sleepily in to
speak te them ; but Joe sfill slept on, and
Dinah, going to look at him, had terrible
tremors about his never waking any more,
until his regular heavy breathing reassured
her. At one in the morning the Bowker fam~
ily appeared, Mr. Bowker coming first in
search of lucifer matches, the brew house fire
having long since gone vut.

‘‘Let him sleep, mister,” said William.
‘* He's never closed a eye &ill this afternoon
sence we heerd the news, an’ that's more’n
four nights an’ days ago.”

Having gone away to light the fire, he re-
turned, and, at Sir Bydney's invitation, sat
down. They talked in low voices in consid-
eration of the patient, who was by this time
sound asleep again, and there was little mys.
tery in the story left before they had done
with it. William had been told of Uncle
Goorge's gift of a hundred pounds to Joe, and
the narration of it softened sll hearts to the
hard old man. He counld not have begun to
plot evil them, they thought, and could
only have yielded to a sudden temptation.
Mrs. Bowker made more tes, and bringing it
into the kitohen with her own hands pressed
it apon them, and in the growing twilight
they sat sipping together until a sound
arose in the next room as of stretching
and yawning, and a minute later Joe was
amonget them. It was carious, and to every-
body there a littla touching, to notice the
extreme diffidence with which the long divid
ed pair met each other. But by common
consent room was made for Joe to sit next to
Dinah, and by and by, as the others sat and
talked, it was notioed that the silent two had
siolen a hand toward the other's, and thus in
the chill growing twilight and the flickering
light of the fire, they sat handed, looking at
each other now and then, but quite wordiese,
It was broad daylight, though ehill and dark
even then, so lowering was the weather, when
Miss Dorethea descended, and ons of the

r branches ot tho house of Bowker
dispatched for the Baronet’s carriage,
returned with it in the epace of half an hour
in trinmph side by side with the coachman.

* 1 oan get acaband follow you afterward,”
said Ethel ; “but until the dootor arrives I
sball stay with Mr. Keen.”

Nobody d tooffer any

what are you

and was
to be fairly out of danger.
On the last night of Ethel’s stay an inter-
view ooccurred between John and her which
robably accelerated her departure. The
wker family were bivouacked in the parlor,
feeling singularly abroad and un-at-home
there, and Ethel and John were alone in the
kitchen. The invalid lay in his improvised
bed, prop up with pillows, his re-
dundant carls all shorn, his eyes re~
markably hollow, and his cheeks re-
markably thin and pale. Ethel was prepar-
ing beef tea for him, and his eyes, looking
P ally large, folk d her about the
place with a pleased languor. When at last
she brought it to him, he took the hand that
beld the cup, and showed no disposition to

litsle grin, ** to be twice to
one's own wife. I suppoee 1t's legal. Oheston
#ays young Keen is gettiog strong again. I'll
go and ask young n's advice.”
Bo he shoved ail his papers loose and crum-
pled into a wriling desk, locked them up, took
his hat, and set out upon his journey. The
day waa bright and cheerful after recent rains,
and a spring-like feeling was in the air. No
body is entirely sible to such infl
and they were etrong on Joe Bushell as he
walked aturdily on again in the month of
spring. Bpring came again and seemed to
bring some promise of & new spring of life fer
Dinab, and for him. In spite of all the self-
aceusations he had written to her, in spite of
the self-accusing things he had said to her,
Dinah would and counld see nothing in Joe's
I d ab but the result of Uncle

relinquish it. A very little violence would
have released the hand, but who could be
violent with an invalid, especially with an
invalid whose valor and foreeizght had just
saved so many lives ?
“ You are very kind to me,” John mur-
mured, holding the hand and the cap to-~
gether in such & way that it was diflicalt to
let the cup go without epilliog ita contents.
* We have reacon to be grateful to you,Mr.
Keen,” said Ethel, * All of us. We owe you
our lives.”
*I owe you mine in return,” said Jobm,
holding the hand a little tighter. ** I knew
were me sll the while. Even when
was delirious I seemed to know it. I should
have died without you. You don’t mind my
loving you ?” d ded thi i
young man.

Now, what possible answer could & young
woman make to a question of shet sort ?

T couldn’t help it,”” John continued. *I
loved you belore I had known yon & week. I
wonder any fellow who ever eaw you cares 0o
leok at another women.”

* You are weak, Mr, Keen,” said Ethel,
strniving gently to releace her hand. * You
muet not exoite yourself by talking.”

Bhe moved her disengaged hand to the tea
oup to steady it in the siruggle, and $he inno-
cent invalid absolutely took that also, and
being really near a physical collapse, closed
his eyes and dropped his head, but held on to
the hands.

“ Let me give you your beef tea,” said Ethel.

“ If you won't go away afterward,” said
Jonn.

“ I will stay,” Ethel answered, and he re-
leased her, and for a while lay like one coma
tose, to her great dismay. But in a little
time he rallied and submitted to be fed
with a spoon, and was extremely orderly and
quiet until Ethel made a movement as if to
rise.

“ No,” said John feebly, and with one of
the thin hands that lay on:iside $he counter-
pane he caught one of hers, and taking it to
his lips he mumbled it there feebly. ** ¥et
me cheat myself for a day or twotill I get
stronger,” he said. ** Don't think ill of me,
Im very weak at present. I shall know bat-
ter by and by.”

And he fell to kissing the hand 8o passionw
ately that Ethel withdrew it straightway in
fear from him, and half by virginal instinct,

* Forgive me,” said John, humbly, and
she pitied him so that she gave him the hand
back again, and he closed both his own upon
it, and lay quile etill in a sort of prostrated
rapture.

* I ghall besorry to get well agaiz, "
John after a pause.

“ Why. Mr. Keen ? " asked Ethel.

“ I shall leave this fool's paradise when
I'm better,” eaid John with & tear born of
wenkness in each eye. * I'd rather die like
this than live to part from you."”

She said nothing bat turned and looked
at him with a mournful pitying tenderness.
He looked back at her straight into the eyee.

“I love you,” he said in a half whisper,
his lips scarcely moving. * I love you—I do
love you.”

And Ethel never knew how it happened,
but his eyes seemed in some strange way to
draw her to him, and she stooped slowly over
him and kissed him on the lips. John threw
an arm about her neck, and kissed her back
again with a vigor surprising in a man who
had so lately had eo many bones broken. She
struggled gently to be free of him, bein,
half afraid of him and wholly afraid of her-
sell ; but .

* Let me die like this,” said John and lying
back again fell into a placid sleep.

‘When she was assured that he really was
asleep the girl kissed him again. And it is re~
markable that she was not yet sure she loved
him. Only he was so handsome and eo brave
and good, and he had suffered so much, and
she bad such a pity for him and such an ad-
miration.

But when in the course of twoor three
hours the invalid awoke and of his own initi-
ative desired beef tea, he was absolutely be«
yond ocontrol, and insisted on kissing hLer
fingers every time they approached his lips,
And at last this shy young man's insolence
reached to such a pitch, encouragad doubtless
by her non resistance, that he said :

“ Ethel, kiss me.” And 80 overcome was
Miss Donne by his ¢command tbat she obeyed
him. * You won’t send me away when I get
better, will you ?” asked John. “You'll get to
like me a bit, won's yon ? You'll let me go on
loving you ?”

“‘Yes,” she whispered.

And in this unexampled fashion was a
modest retioent good girl, withia little more
than the space of two years, brought to be in
love with two men, and to confess to them
both. She was angry at herself, she thought
it unmaidenly, she oalled herself shallow
hearted, and even shed some secrot tears
over the phantom of that loet rasosl George,
who did still at times rovisit the glimpse of
the moon.

* You are getting stronger now, Mr, Keen,”
said Migs Donne, *‘and I shall come and see
you sometimes, but I must go back to Dinah
in the morning.”

**No,” said John.

*Yes, Mr. Koen,"” sail Hihel, T must
go."

* Call me John,” said the young man who
had always until now been 8o sby and reii
cent. Eihel obeyed hitn in a whisper. Then,
having secured that pojnt, Johu besought
her to stay a little longer, but in that respect
she was adamant.  But she promised to see
him every day, and they took a tender fare-
well of each other ; Ethel stil] distrustful and

qnuoth

excops Oheston, who murmured someshing
about being in Mr. Bowkrr's way.

** Not a bit of it, mister,” cried William.
“ It makes the hearth brighter like to see
her theer. An’ my misses,” added Mr. Bow-
ker. turning upon her, *is as willin’ as willin’

own sort along of bim till the doctor’
m".'hh again and gi'en me orders uhou:
8o they drove away in such uplifted silent

Ih-&:lsuhnnu no words of mine
Ethel was left behind with her

'emsens,” he said.
* Whether he'll live or gie there's no sayin’,
but all the while as we was down nothin’ "ud

him bat he must have her settin’ next
oo, , an’ be' ho 'din’ her hand an talkin’

“Does her care for him ? " asked Mr,
Bowker.

“1do' know,” her son answered ; ** but he
oares for her. An’all the time he's been s
eallin’ oat , * Ethel my love,’ an’ ‘Ethel my
L " ' an' eayin’, ‘I'm glad to die for you.’

nnt’i'l’ her as was engaged to youug

* Yis, yis,” said his fatber. * Bat you
Keen's worth a hundred million on hin’: :!:g
p'rhaps her’s a-finin’ that out. Leave 'em
to 'emsens.”

Ethel, unconscious of the intercst she ex-
oited, sat on still until the dootor came. No
t yet. Had the patient been any-«

g3

improvemen
bow excited ? No, they told him; he had [effortau inclination to ory, and Ethel said | time-

even slept the whole ef the time sin:
g ity
sorry to you,” said the doctor to
Miss Donne, * that I don’t like the look of
all. I shall act on Bir Sydney’s in-
structions and call in a first-rate man from
Birmingham,"”
oAl

," Ethel implored him,
ves.”

shall be done,” an~
with that he went

away.
"“{bnvdonrli ” said Ethel to Mrs.
you ld‘hm

o

stay here till | letter-
other dostor onpa

in of herself, snd full of meaideniy
shame at beiug 8o cheaply captured. She had
vowed never o care for any man again, and
et he had suffered g0, And was so good, and
oved her 80 dearly. She did not qaite love
him yet, but only took pity on him, and John
seemed contented with it. The doe-

George's wickednzes.
+ Ifayou'd ha' been fortunate, Joe,” she had
said to bim, * and had made enough to keep
me afore he wrote that wicked letter, wonldn’s
you ha' sent for me, or come back to me ?”

And he had been compelled to answer,
+ Yea,” though he strove to inculpate himself
by showing that he had acted like a fool and
like » coward, to all of which Dinah lent an
uobelieving ear. And the more Joe acoused
himseif, the more eager Dinah was to believe
the best of him ; aud the worse things Le said
of himsglf, the better mau she thought

basely as he had acted he had been true to
her in heart aund life, and that was enongh
for Dinah. A hard and eruel fate, with old
George as the controller of it, had come he~
tween them ; that was all, and shs had no
blame for Ji Not even now, when his
soruples were fividing them, and when she
wonld have taken him back with her whole
heart and soul, could she blame him. Fate
was hard and always had been hard, but Joe
was not to blame, * Commend me to
my kind lord,” said Desdemona with her dy-
ing breath, and if Joe Bushell bad tarned
Othelloish in act and fancy, Dinah would
probably have had no harsher farewell for
him. This is the nature of wowen some-~
times, and if it leads to misery it breeds hap-
piness as well ; such happiness perhaps as a
heart otherwise pus together can never know,
or do more than dream of. s
As Jos walked on his spirits rose higher
and higher. He bad no fear of his own faith
for the future. Whatever happened he would
ba true to Dinah, and would guard her so gen-
tly that the end of her life should be sweet to
her. Only, a little pause, for the sake of the
delicaoy of his own thoughts about her,
seemed y; & new hip—they had
been so long apart—a new ceremonial of some
sort to bring then together again, to renew a
tie 8o strained and weakened by the lapse of
time that it felt to him a thing broken and
faded almost into nothing.
The road he took led him for some four
and a nhalf miles over the ground he had
traveled when he walked to catch the London
train at alnost the beginning of this story,
and the way was changed, as he was. There
were new landmarks on the road, as there
were new landmarks in his higtory, and many
of the old ones were clean gone, as in hia own
history likewise. And eince he walked now,
not in the old direction, but retracing those
youthfal eteps, this epscial present journey
eeemed to bave a special promise in it, as if
it were only now that he was really coming
bncek again to love and duty.
It is not at sll an unusual thing for two or
even three people to come to a resolution on
the same day, and almost at the very mo
ment when Joe resolved upon a visit to John
Keen, old George Bushell set out upon a visit
to the convalesceni Jawyer. And the history
of old George's visit was briefly this : The
hand of Heaven in judgment had seemed to
his wicked superstitious old soul to weigh
8o heavily upon him, and the way of disarm-
ing its vengeance seemed so clear, that
within a day or t%o of his interview with
his whilom private secretary, he had sent
a note to Mr. Packmore, requesting that
gentleman’s presence at & settled hour, At
the sottled hour Mr. Packmore came and
learned that he had been gent for to alter
(George's will, and learning, further, in what
direction the alternation was proposed, was
greatly disturbed, and became so doubtful
of old George's ranity that he refused, after a
lengthy squabble,to have anything to do with
the matter.
“ My monny’s mine, ain'tit? " asked old
George of his stubborn connselor.
* And my reputation is mine, sir,” returned
Mr, Packmore, st fily, ** And my professional
probity 18 mine, eir. And I will have nothing
to do with a schems which seems to me, sir,
to ba no lees than orackbrained.”
! “I didn's send for you o’ purpose to bein-
| sulted, Packmore,” eaid old George, with adig

nity more wooden even than of old. “ An’ I'll
tell youn what. You send me all the business
dockyments you got o' mine, an scnd your bill
in, an’ I'll eend a check an’ ha' done wi you.
Talk to me about bein’ crackbrained !” he
quavered, gettiog on his legs and shaking
| both his sticks at the conveyancer. *I'm as
| sound i' mind as iver I was, thank God, an’I
know what I'm a doin’. But Idon't want no
nuwillin’ rervice, and I don't want no reflecs-
ions on my intellee’, thank you. An’ you
can get out o' my house, an’ gend my docky-
ments at your earlicet convenience,”

Mr. Packmore at this had bowed with ex-

ceeding stifuess and retired. And now,
old George, alter new cogitations, bad
| bethought him of John Keen, who
koew the whole story (which it

was not easy totell to Mr, Packmore), and
who would know his reasons, and would make
bia will in this amended fashion without mis-
giving. Helet the time slip by, however, until
falling into a state of querulous rage with
Mrs. Bullus one day, he felt & recurrence of
his old pains and terrors, and went off head
long on his two stioks to seek the lawyer,

“Is Mr. Keen well enough to see & body?"”
he acked of sre. Bowker.

“ He's sittin’ up areadin’,” said that esti-
mable woman, who for reasons of her own
had no sffection for old George, and answered
him somewhat scornfully.

“1s he well enough to see a body?” de.
manded George again,

“I'll sk him,"” returned Mra. Bowkor dis~
appoaring. *' You can come in,” she said un-
gracionsly when she returned ; and old George,
entering, found himselfl face to face with the
lawyer,awho was sitting up in bed in the parlor,
proped with pillowe, and looking like a rakish
ghost in a smoking cap whicn set 82 much to
the side of his head that it totally obscured
one ear, The smoking cap had fitted him
once upon a time, but now that his locks
l'.m‘_!a‘ﬁmblhorn it was ridiculously too

) “ no eond

vided equal betwixt’em,” with s heavy

-igh.l * That's all, Folk|l. n ﬂk&! ocount,

but I've got my peace mek Them

Above, Mr. Keen, an’ I'm ! main old,

an’ I ain’t been all I @l ’ been, an’

I'm & good deal broke wi’ trouble, sn'I don’t

look to last long.”

« I believe, Mr. Bushell,” gaid John, “that

ou are irying to do what seems to to

e e

8. Bat you Ave

who undersiand your motives; and as for

those who don’t, what matter

« Ah" eaid old George, “ what mabter,

indeed. These things is betwixt s man an’

his eoneoience. Idon’t want to hurry you,

for iv's plain to be scen a8 you're still sickly.

But as soon a8 you can, Ii:. Keen, 88

a8 you can.”
0ld George, when John really came to look

at him and in his own mind to contrast him

with what he had been, was

changed and pitifully broken, insomuch that

the wrongdoer extracted @ eharp twinge of

pity from $he honest man.

“It's the meanest proverb ever put in

print,” thought John to himself, “ bt it's

true for all that—Honesty is the begtpolicy.”
0ld George did not eeem o have any

to add to the instruotions he had slready

given, but he sat with somewhat torous
e oaing cesst AR stche
gaudy carpet, g one s
about it s if he followed the Hohad
not eat thus silent for s tap
cameto tho door. - - 4 ol

“ I'm agoin’ now, Mr. Keen,' 80TgO,
“an’ I can open your 1§ you. Good

bye. You send word to
ready, will you? "

John promised, and the
forward leaning on his two
flingly set both of shem inpne hand whilst
he opened the door. And fhers before him
stood a bearded man of mil
did not know. But the
him, and to his terror and amazement eaid
very quietly : |

¢ My Unele George.” |

Uncle George showing/no sigas of an in.
clination to move, the nav comer passed him
and closed the door. Then, with his hands
in his jacket pockets, he furned and confcont-
ed Uncle George, and lgoked at him, up and
down.

* Bo you my nevew Joseph ¢ asked George,
in his shaky voice. He knew it well enough
now, though he had not recognized him a4
first.

Joe eounld not truzt himself as yet to ray a
word ia the presence of this old traitor. There
were too many terrible thoughts revived by
the sight of him, and too great & spirit of
nataral vengeance stirred to make speech
safe.

“['m abryin’ to put everythin' straight
again as I set crooked, Joseph,” said Georae,
his eyes sinking before his nephew's gaze.
«I own I acted bad toward you, butI've been
punished for it heavy. Heavy, Joseph, An’
I'm atryin’ wi’ God's help to straighten things
out a bit."”

“ We're a very pretty family, said Joe with
great bisterness, speaking to himself, * I can
cee that you're better, Keen,” he continued in
s changed voica, turning toward Jobn ;** I
had something to say to you. I'll call again
when you are dizengaged.”

“I'm agoin' now,” quavered Uncle
George. “I've been atryin' to straighten
things, Joseph. You ask lawyer Keen if I
ain't beeo atryin’ to straighten things.”

Jos made no response to this, and Uncle
George began to fumble at the door again,
He shook 8o, and went about the eimple bus-
iness in such a helpless fashion, that Joe
tarned the bandle for him,

« Thank you, Joseph,” said the old fellow,
turniog his fishy eyes upon him shifsily. *
meant well by you st the beginnin'. I give
you a hundred poand to run away wi' an’ I
meant well by you at the beginnin’ But I
waa tempted sudden, Joreph, an’ I've been &
bad man, I'm afearei. Bat I'm atryin' to set
things straight again”

Joe said nothing, and Unocle George with
much diffionlty made off. His nephew closed
the door behind him. R

“ T3 that the first time ybu've e him
sinee yon lefs England ?” asked Johp,

Joe nodded gravely and drew up ajchair to
the b dside.

* When do yon think you'll be aboht again,
Keen ?"  he anked afier a‘pause.

* Well,” said John, ** I want to get up now,
and feel quite equal to it, but the doctors
won't have it. I suppose they're right,” he
added with a sigh.

L “ You know what we all owo you,” said
oe.

“ You know what we all owe you,” re-
turned John,

“ Keen,” said Joe, suddenly. * I want to
speak to yon upon a delicate matter. My wife
and I are abeolutely reconciled.”

“ I am heartily glad of it,” answered John.
“ Heartily glad.”

* But we are still divided by a—by a senti-
ment, I suppoee I must call it. We have
been s0 long apart. Is a second marriage a
legal possibility ? '

“ A poseibility,” ssid Jobn, * yes. But
not & neceseity ”’

“If a possibility,” answered Joe, * cer-
tainly a neccesity.”

“ As satisfying the sentiment you spoke
of?t” %

“ Yes."

“If you feel the necessity you might get
a olergyman to read the service through ; dis.
pensing with the purely legal formalities.”

**Yes,” said Joe ; * they are not needed, of
course.”

* Not at all.”

A knock at the inner dogr made an inter
ruption here, and Mrs. Bowker entered, Mrs,
Bowker was sorry to interrapt, but Mr. Keen
must have beef-tea and toast at this junciure,
punctually at midday.

**Theer's the clock estrikin’,” said Mrs,
Bowker in great trinmph, as indioating her
own precision of obedience to the doctor's
orders.

Mr. Keen was of opinion $hat he could help
limeelf with perfect ease, but Mrs. Bowker
would not bear of it, and insisted upon feed.
ing the patient with her own hands. 8o John
being comfortably tucked into aclean towel, a
little coarse in material but of enowy white.
ness, was fed with provoking slowness by his
hostess. Mrs. Bowker waa of opinion that
the measures taken with the rescued were
still necessary, and so made great pauses
between each spoonful, and took eager ob.
servations of the patient, as if in expectation
of asphyxial symptoms.

* Let me drink it up,” said Jon; I want
o o o s Jsptinse fhan

s ’s o' more co 1 an;
amount o' talkin’, an I'm esure Bﬂd

50 much advance.

The youngest Bowker had been sent for a
cab, and Ethel had gone away before either
of the doctors came. She went straight, of
course, to Cheston’s house, and the Baronet
came out to receive her as the ecab drove up
the avenue.

“ And how is the patient? ” he nsked.

* Better,” returned Ethel, ** much better.
How is Mrs. Bushell, Sir Sydney ? ”

'"Aa shade came across the genial Baronet's
** Miss Donne,” he answered. “ I don't
know what to make of things in that quarter
atall. You had better see her yourself "

* What is the matter?” cried Ethel in

“ Lunaocy's the matter, acsording to the
best of my belef,” said Chesion, testily,
though he laughed a second later. * Go and
see her.”

Ethel ran upstairs {to Dinali's room, and
found her sitting there alone, looking pale
and dejeoted.

“ Where is your husband, Diush,” asked
the girl when the first greesings were over.

* He's staying at the hotel in Birming-
ham,"” said Dinsh with tremulous lips. “He's
very kind and good, my dear, and he writes
me beautiful letters, and he’s been here twice
to see me, but—"" Dinah suppreseed with

indignantly :

* Dinah, he ought $o be ashamed of him-
self. Give up thinking about him, mydear.”
* No, no,” said Dinah ; yeu don’t under-
stand.”

* I don't indeed,” responded Eihel.
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MATTERS OF CONSCIENCE AND MATTERS OF
SENTIMENT,

“ My Diar Wirs.”

Thus far Joeeph Buhcll.k with a sheet of

the feather of

two’s talk on imporiant business, Mr, Keen 1"
asked old Ueorge.
“‘gu." said John, “I think so, Take a

Mrs. Bowker elammed the door and went
ont, repenting hereelf 8 moment later on as-
count of the invalid. Oid George began to
unfold kis purpose slowly.

 Mr, Keen,” he said, “I'm come to you
beeause you know everythin’ appertainin’ to
me an’ my lung-lost nevew, Joseph, an' my
late private seckitary, knowed beforetime as
George Banke.”

“It's been o’ my mind,” said old George,
“ as I might ha’ actd straighter than I did,
an’ what I did as was wrong I want t> mek
up for.”

“ Yes,"” said Jobn again.

“I'm agettin’ main old new,” George re~
pewed, “ an' I feel as if I wa'n's lang for this
world. An’' I waut to do right afore I leave it.”
“Iam very glad to hear you speak in this
way, Mr. Buahell,” said John, in whom his re.
cent illnees and danger had left many grave
thoughts behind them. ** Your coming here,”
he added, seeing that old Gecrge paused nerv-
ously, ** eeems to indicate that I can be of use

toyou. Canl?”
* Yes,” returned old George.  Baut gi' me
Gi’ me time.” Ho eat for a moment

or two, with a hand on either stiok quavering
there. ** I allays meant to be a respectable an’
a God-learin' man. An’ I gien my nevew
Joseph a hundred pound to run away wi’, an
I've mever been hard—not over an' above—
wi’ the poor. An' what mg~doin’ I fell into,

% Be you well enough to do s minute or |

Joe l’lﬂghl‘d and said, o
the slow process went on. When in the
of a half-hour it was finished. Mp. '8

hands and face must be ) with luke<
warm water, and his combed and
brushed to make him 1o the doe~

tor. 2
“ An’ somebody else as we knowin’ on, eh,
Mr, Keen ?" said the hoetoss w.
At this sally John blushed and lsughed,
and the sound of wheels being heard as that
moment, Mre. Bowker laughed triumphantly,
whisked to the door and opened it, and a min~
ute later admitted Eshel. The girl came in
beaming, but stopped short at the sight of
Joe, and gave him a frozen little nod,
“I'll call again, Keen,” said Joe shaking
hands with the pasient ; * I'll look in sgain
this afternoon.”
“Do,"” said John heartily, Lut perhsps nok
sorry to be alone with Ethel ; ¢ Ilhdllrghd
bt !0“;; Ethel responded
Joe bowed to el (who b;
another frozsn little nod), and wens his vly’»
“ My darling ! ” eried John—they had got
80 far by this time—* you do him legs thsz
justice.” bl
* Why,” eried Ethel, with a flush of indig~
nation, *‘does the worthless fellow gstand
-hmy--in;lilying here 'b;n the beat woman in
the world is wailing and breaking t
lm‘}him. and he knows it #” e g
ohn admired her all the more, if were
ible, for this eutbresk, but he u.ihl.:uhf
“ Shall I tell why t "

Mr. Keen, I've been sore punished for, an’ I
want to mek things straight again, an’ die wi’
a clean conscience.” There he paused again
and looked up at John with an uncertain
glance easily “I'm agoin’,” he con.
tinued, * to have a noo will made, I am, an’I
am going to leave everything divided betwixt

my nevew Josephan my late private secre

o knowed beforehand ss P;mh. roid

his thin’ equal divided betwixt
‘There

m”xm,.

have been 80 long apart that he
sort of formal ratifieation of their old
nece sary before they begin life togsther again.
He wants some new solemnity between
o piece the tie 8o long broken.”

; "and | came

owe
“It was yon whosaved us all,” she pro-

“You would have found my help worth
v-.vllﬁt‘lllﬁ’g_dmuﬂmnly.“iuthuml

* {s he going back to Dinah ?”

*+ Yos; but I have ascheme in my own mind
Lam to propose to him when he

comes this afterncon.”

* What is at?”

Iz depends on youn.”

“ on me? ”

" on ‘"

“What is it?" she asked again.

Johp, leaning nearer on his pillow, whisper-

ed his scheme to her. 8he heard him out,

‘ﬂd “ NO."

“N&I’IOIDRM,:"I u;:nn well as mine?”
pleaded John, who evi set great store by
O orsho aui agan, bu’in hich
*‘No,"” she in, butin 8 way whi
‘was scarcely negative,

* 1t is the very thing,” said John with

cheerful emphasis—* the very thing'” And

with those wiles which happy lovers use he
his case nniil at last she yielded.

* May I tell bim ?”

“ I suppose he must know,” she answered

with a pleasant confasion.

* I suppose ro,” eaid John, with a leok of

exultation on bis face. ** Will you wait till he

returns and the news to Dinah ?”

“ Yes,” she answered, and he, opening his
arms for her, she arose and stooped and
kissed him. The eyes of both were moist
with the dew of happiness as they 'sat and
looked at each other, a moment later, hand
in hand.

“ Do you knbw, John,” she said after a
blissful pause. “ Iam almost sorry for that
wicked old man, hard as he has been.”

“ 0ld Bushell ?” asked John.

“ Yes. [ shotild have been earlier bere this
morniog if I had not met him upon the way.
Bir Sydney’s coschman was very near driving
ovar him npon the road, and he sesmed quite
helpless, knew the coschman and esked
if he would drive him home, and said he felt
quite uoable so walk. Of course I asked him
to ged into the ecarriage, but the man and I

to help him. I wanted to leave him there
and walk on, bat he was evidently soill that
I was afraid to do it. Bo we took him home,
and waited until the doctor came. Aund
whilet I waited he told me what he had been
out for. I really think he wants to'do what
seems to be hie duty now. It seems only the
other day since he was a stout healthy man,
and now what a wreck he is!
cried in quite a pitifal way whilet he was talk-
ing, and he seemed to oling to me so, because
I pitied him and spoke kindly to him. He
begged me 8o hard t2'go and see him again,
that I couldn’t help promising. I had meant
to call again tnis afternoon, but I must lose
no time in earrying back this news to Dinah.”

There she blushed a:little and dropped the
hazel eyes into which John looked so proudly
and eo fondly.

 Yes,” said John, * he's nearly broken.
Ho's been a torrible old rogue, but he has sut-
fered for it. It wes like parting with his soul
to lose the money he Lad held so long.”

“T don't thiok he can live lcng, John. I
asked him to see a eclergyman, but he said,
*No, no. You come an’' talk about good
things to me. You'll do me more good than a
parson.’”

“ Bo you will,” said John.

And there again, as happy lovers will, and
as they have aright to, they fell to mkinﬁ o_!

-struciions and not knowing what to do with
out them.
“ I am here to give you instructions,” said
his father. ** For God’s sake, man, go on
smoking' and don’t try to hide your cigar
from me. Your mother and I,” he centiuued
in a changed tone, 'are going to the colonica,
where our curious story will be unknown.
We think it better that you should accompany
us. I have been talking things over with
your mother, and I want to tr#&t you kindly
and to be your friend. There will be no
temptations in the life before you unless you
make them. Try to mend, my lad; try to
mend your life and your mother's heart to-
gether, She has been unhappy in both of us.
Let us try togetber to make atonement. You
shall hear no more reproaches as to your past
from me 8o long as you behave reasonably
and give no cause for new offense. And I
will try to do my duty by you and will be as
kind and good a father as you will let me be.
Will you eome with us? "

“ Yes, sir,” said young George with bent
h

ead.
“ What money have you ? "
My mother gave me this,” answere

head. waited thus for a while, until
Dinah stole her hand into his and he stooped
came

; heard.

“

shall anawer a$ the dreadfal day of judgment,
when the seorets of oll »hun: -h:uho dis-

And—u-l-lh voice began, the two in the
dark dt‘h. fashioned pew knelt down together.

00
“ Wilt thou have this woman to be thy
wedded wife ?”
And when the voice had ceased, John Keen
answered, with a solemn gladness in his
tone, * Iwill,” and Joe Bushell, kneeling
in the darkened pew, whispered * i will,”
came the question tothe woman, and
Ethel and Dinsh answered,j esch from her
place, * Iwill”
© I take thee to my wedded husband,” and
80, though with tears and tender embraces,
how glad and yet regretful |
The voices sounded fuller in the aisle, and
Joe took the old pledge of truth 8o ill-fulfilled
and passed it upon Dinab’s finger.
« With this ring I thee wed, with my body
I thee worship, with all my worldly goods I
thee endow.”
And so they knelt, with tears and silent
kisses and embraces, until the voices ceased,
the last footstep died away, and the silence
was broken only by their whispers,
 Atlast | At Jast | ' she said. * Mine own

d
George, d his purse and dingits
contents upon the table.

“ You are mot happy here, are you? So
near the——? " Le paused, and George's head
bent lower.

* No, sir. I had rather be elawhere."”

“ Go to Southampton and await us there.
‘When you want money wnts f&-me, not t>
your mother, To attemps to draw one penny
from her without my knowledge is to forfeit
my protection and your own prospects. And
that—I hope—is my last threas to you.
Shake hands. Good by. Keep watech upon
yourself, and try to be a decens foliow hence-
forward. Good by.”

Aud he was zone.

“I will "' cried the wretched young
George, when left alone. *I will boa decent
sort of fellow."” .

Joe went back o Dinsh and told her all be
had said and nndertak and the quaintl
tender courtship went on again. They plan-
ned, like common lovers, for their futuro life,
and like common levers looked forward to
their wedding-day. Sometimes they went to
ses John Keen, snd di day they found
him growing stronger. Sydney pressed
for the wedding to take place from his house,
but Mre. Donno was too shy to present her~
self there, and Daviel had no other nurse
than her, and seemed likely very eoon to be in
want of no nurse at all.

Ethel had redeemed her promisze to cali nupon
old (George, and at his request had read the
Bible to him; the broken and defeatcd old
rascal taking his breakage and defeat for peni
tence as other people have done, He was harm
less now, to everybedy, quite s sectched
snake, and was gentle and forbearing even
with Mrs. Bullas. When John was well
enongh to get ous to him, he called with a
drafs of the will,and having read it bathought
him of tho house keeper.

* She has been a good scrvant, Mr. Bu-
shell,” he ventured to say.

] forgot her, I forgot her,” eaid old
George, eagerly., ** Pat her down for sum~
mat hand Fifty pounds a year nayable

their own affairs. Joe
loaely, but not downhearted now, and gave
God thanks humbly, and with deep penitence
and lofty longings toward the future. Ia two
hours’ time he returned to the cottage, and
finging Ethel still there would have retired
sgain, but John forbade him and called him
in. Then, Ethel having joined Mrs, Bowker in
the kitoken, John summoned his visitor to the
seat she had vacated.

“ Bushel,” he said, * congratalate me, I
am going to be married.”

* I congratulate you with all my heart,”
said Joe; and added, ** When ?"

* As soon as I am wéll enongh, and every-
thing ean be arranged.”” He lavghed weakly
in his joy and trinmph and held out a haud.
Joe grasped it, and he continued, **The one
creature dearest in the world to your wife next
to you is my wife that is to be.”

“] koow as much,” said Joe.

“ And Ethel has consented t3 this haste,”
said John, ‘‘on condition that you take our
wedding day as yours.”

Joe bent his head, and, bringing up a second
| hand to tho young lawyer's clasped it hard in
both of his without & word.

* That contents you ?"’

" !u.n

“ Qall Ethel,” seid John, dropping back
rolzon his pillows with a tired but happy

Joe obeyed.

“Itis settled, my darling,” said John.
“Ride away and tell Dinah.”

“ May I come with you ?” asked Joe,blush-
ing like a schoolboy, bat looking in her face
with candid eyes. .

“ Qome,” answered Lthel, brightly, “and
secure her consent yourself.”
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¢ Let me go first,” said Ethel, as she and

Joe drove up the avenue at Worley Hall to-
gether, “and make her ready for you.” And,
Joe assenting, she left bim with Sir Bydney
in the library whilst she ran awey to find
Dinah,
« My darling,” she cried, throwing both arme
about her friend's neck, ** 1 have such news
for you.” Dinah was not eager to ask the
news, but Ethel whispered to her, ** My dear,
your husband is here and is waiting to see
you. No. Don't run away yet. I have
something ‘else to tell you."”

8he had yielded to John's solicitations, and
in a new-found happiness that had eeemed
an easy thing enough to do. But now she
had to recall the fact, never very easy to for-
get, that she and Dinah’s son had ence been
affianced lovers, and not so long ago. And
yet Dinah knew as well as she did how much
she was indebted to her new lover ; by what
singular bonds of pity and gratitude she had
found herself tied to him.

+ Dinab, I am going to be married.”

* Yes, darlin’," said Dinsh ; “to Mr Keen ?”

“ Yes. We aregoing to be married directly
he gets well again. And so are you.” Dinah
looked helplees at this extraordiuary state-
ment, and lKthel explained it. ** My dear,
I have seen more of your husband to-day
than I ever saw of him before, and I begin to
like him and believe in him—a little. And
now that I know why he has been stay-
ing away from yon [ esteem lis reason
for it, hard as it seemed at firat,” She
told the reason. * And now, Dinah,” she
eaid gayly, * your old sweetheart has come
a-courting again.” But there the u’“i sud-
denly broke down, and the two women had a
ory together, though they were very tender
and joyful tears that fell.

Then in a little while Dinsh descended to
meet Jos, and waited for him in a small
drawing room leoking on the gardsn. Eihel
wens to the library, and having returned with
him, fled, and left the two together.

« You know why I have been waiting, Di~

W

* Yea, Joe.”
* And you will take me baok again ?"
“ Joo! My own husband 1"

0
their arms stolen shyly round each other, in
dusky walks where none could see them, and
st night, with a tender farewell, Joe went
away to the town again, but only to return
next day and sit and talk the day out alone
with Dinsh and wavnder about the gardens in
the evening again with an arm wound lover
like about her waist as they wandered in
dusky walks unnoticed. And then again fare.
well for the night. A singular courtship, but
fall of a complets forgivenees on the ome side
and & complete penitence on the other, and
bidding fair to lead —if ever courtship led yet
—to s happy union. Sometimes these lovers
talked of their unh son, snd pl d for

from the estate.

John himself was weak yet, and the journey
to old George's threw him back a day or two.
He lived on at Bowker's coltage, and declared
stoutly that he would only leave it to be mar-
ried, a declaration highly approved of by the
coaly William and his wife.

It used to be a carious sight, and not with-
out its pathetic side, to see Ethel and old
Qeorge together, she reading and he listen
ing, for all the wor.d as if he were a child
again,

** Goods words, bain't 'em, Miss Donne ? "
old George would say. * I wish I'd ha' paid
more heed to 'em when I was younger.”

He failed and broke 8o rapidly. and was so
conscious of it, that he askesd the dostorjone
day in Ethel’s presence :

“Now you tell mo straight out,an’ don’t you
bo afeard to speak the truth because I've made
my peace with Them Above, an’ I'm ready
when my time comes —How long do you gi'e
me? My dear,I should like to ses my
nevew Joeeph an’ his wife an’ mek my peace
wi' ’em, if they’ll be that good.”

“ They will comeif you desire it, I am sura.”

* Wrte a note and sead a cab with it,” he
answered, and almost immediately he fell
aslesp.

“Is he as near the end as he believes? "
asked Ethel,

I am afraid,” said she doctor, ** that it is
but a question of a few hous.”

Ethel wrote the note and sent it away, and
in leas than two hours the cab returned bear-
ing Jos and Dinah,

“ That's them,"” cried the old man who was
awakened by the sound of wheels. “That's
my nevew Joseph.”

** Yes,” said Ethel, looking from the win=
dow. * They are here.”

She went out to meet them, and prepare
them for the change in old George's condition.
They entered softly and stood by his bedeide.

“ Nevew Joseph,” said Uaclo George, ** you
can forgive a dyin' man as asks for your for-
giveness ?”

“ We are all too mach in need of one an-
other's meroy," said Joe gontly. ¢ Whatever
wrongs you did mie, I forgive.”

“ Au’ you, miseis,” said Uncle George,
looking up at Dinab,

* Oh yce, poor soul, with all my Leart,”
she said.

“ Theer's more than you know on to for-
give,” said George, feebly. ** You sece that
theer mahogany chest o’ drawers, my dear ?”’
Addreseing Ethel,

‘ Yes."”

“ T’ the left hand little drawer you'll find a
bunch o' keys.” She found them. * The
biggest of em’ opens that theer wardrobe.”

** Yes.” She opened it, and stood awaiting
him,

“Do you sse an old light overcoat a
‘l:lggin' up?” he demanded haskily from the

ed.
* Yes,” she said again.

** Bring it to me.” -She’ brought it, a de~
oayed and mildewed garment of & light
fine cloth, lined with a faded water silk and
having a blotched and faded collar of the
same.

“It was my nevew Joseph’s coat,” he
said reaching out a feeble hand for is. “ I
found it 'ears a' 'ears after he'd gone away,
after you come to me, misscs.” Dinsh
nodded, to signify that she understood.
* Theer was a certificate o’ your marriage in
the linin’, an’ I found that an, I
burned it, God forgie me. Yes, I burned
it Joseph : that was my wicked orime.

* God forgive you for it,” said Joe.

“ God forgive you for it, as I do,” said
Dinah.

That's my—last — confession,” said old
George. He has been spesking with feebler
and still feebler breath all through and now
it seemed to fail him. * You do forgive me ?
Both of you.?”

“ With all my heart,” seid Joe.

*“ Aud you too, missis? "'

. ‘l;'oar dyin’ fellow oreature, yes,” ecried

Din: ; ** with all my heart.”
e , " sheatl L s WIS
besoughs Ethel, and she promised.

But there was not long to stay, for almost
a8 she spoke he gave one long sigh and never
breathed again. There was nobody to grieve
gm&ls at his going, but the women were &

eal moved for the moment. Joo at-
tended the funeral, and John Keen, who was
by this time well enough to atiend withous
danger, read the will in the presence of a few
witnesses, who all heard it with amezement,

Young George was appriséd of his fortane,
and came up from Southampton to see about
it. And since I am in something of & burry
to be rid of young George, snd have for the
most part done with his adventures, I may as
well anticipate a little and diemiss bim here.
In a certain Australian weekly journal I saw
& case the other day in which & youngster

his future, and he was the only blot wpon
their hopes of happiness.

“ Could you bear, my dear,” asked Joe,
to leava Eagland and g> abroad with him
and me to some place where our whole story
is unknown, where he would have a new
chance for amendment ?”

“ Anywhere with you an’' him, Joe,” an-
swered Dinah. * Anywhere.”
* 111 talk it over with'bim,” ssid Joe; “I

think it best. Here the memory of the past
mey weigh him down and keep him hard and
sallen. And perhaps, my dear, between pros-
perity and our watchfulness avd affection he
may mend.”

“ Don't be too hard upon him, in your
mind, Joe,” said Dinah pleadingly.

“ I have po right to be hard in my thoughts
on any man,” Joe answered sadly.
« He was never s bad lad,” said r
Dinah, * till h:nsot into that money lending
lawyer's Elndl was tempted beyond his
stren;

gih.

“ Then wa will go abroad together, and try
for the bess 1"

“ Yes, dearest. Anywhere with you and
him,"” said Dinah, and the thing was settled.
BSo next day Joe rought his son and found
him. Dinsh’s purse had no less
thau filty pounds, and the young gentleman

was reported as having his prelim~
inary trinl before the magisterial bench on a
charge of forgery. And the magistrate,
who behaved apparently with a long-winded
dignity snd had & good deal of the talking to
himself, bore the name of George Bushell.

. . . .

In due time John goes down to the church
alone, and kicks his heels about in the vesiry,
regarding his hat with some disfavor, and as
a blot upon the day. For Joh: edundant
locks have not yet fully grown egain, and the
hat to its owner’s mind looks pinched and
small. Sir Sydney has scouted the idea of
being married in & wide-wake ss altogether
heathen and unheard of, snd the present
article is John’s first possession in the con~
ventional stop pipe form. In a while, quietly
and afoot, and with no bridal veil, comes
Ethel on Bir Bydney's arm, her mother fol-
lowing, and Joe and Dinah bringing up the
rear.

Joe and Dinah halted at the porch.

“ Have you the ring, my darling ? ” Joe
asked, and Divsh slid from her finger the
wedding ring young Joe had placed there g0
many years before.

They entered the church together and eat
down in a dark old fashioned pew beneath
the gallery. A tenderrain of tears fell from

true husband, Mive agan | Mine! Mine!"”
*Yes,” he answered from his soul. ** Yours,
Dingh, TYours forever.”
THE END.
R N Sy RS
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the sound of footsteps, | M

colored Methodist
has been suspended.
in her tea, and her husband is acoused of put-
ting it there.

2 .

OHURCHES
AND RELIGION.
The Independent calls Dr. Newman o

Mrs. Olara M, Bisbee, a student at the
has been installed

nire and Harvard divinity school,
by Shexs o o, 8e 98 pastor of a Boston chureh.
h'l;l;:nkﬂ. Joseph Oook has bsen lecturing

bay on Certainties of Religion.
The Rev. A. H. K of the
o oh af Wikobell, Ind.,

churoh
His wife found poison

An Indiana woman with a hard cough is

suing several persons because they put her
out door when her ecoughing disiurbed a
prayer meeting,

The religions revival in Louisville has takeu
an exciting hold on the negroes, twenty-three
of whom were immersed in one evening. An
impatient convert unable to restrain himself
until his turn came, threw himself head fore«
moss$ into the water.

An important modification in the usage of
the Vatican has been decided on by Leo XIIL
His Holinesa intends to celebrate all Ponti-

fical coremonies in the Loggia of 8t. Peter'’s,
where the canonization was recently solemn-
ized, leaving the famous Bixtine Uhapel to be-
come & monument of religions ark.

*Do you shink I am a too] " a violent man
once ssked ofshe Rev. Dr. Bethune. “Really,”
replied the doctor, ** I would not ventare the
assertion, but now that you ask my opinion,
I must eay that I am not pmpu's to deny
A

“ Weel, Johv, and, hoo did ye 'ike ma son's
dil " Weel, i a0 maun ad-
mses he's vara soond, bus, oh man, he’s no
deep ! His pronooncation's vera gweed, but
ah've nae doobt he'll imprav.

.Tbe officral bon'{d of Wellington rtreet

And still {enother fiendish attempt to de.
stroy ltuman life and demolish Paradiso Hall
must be recorded. As the janitor was maks
ing ready for the Saturday night meeting he
opened the stove to take a chew of tobacco
from the box he had been keeping there since
it was decided not to build any more fires.

dist church, d, have given the
Rev. W. J. Maxwell, of Guelph, a unanimous
invitation to bacome their pastor next confer-
ence year., He has several other invitations.
A London correspondent writes of the ven-
erable Cardinal Manning's sppearance as
ing striking, pic! ue and eshereal in its

delicacy ;more like a vision of sanctified

To his horror it was d
bad placed a two pound can of powder in the
stove, and under circumstances he
would have started & fire without seeing it.

The rosults would have beea appalling. Sam

uel 8hin, who always site nearest the slove,
would have gone out of the opposite window
and demoliched the entire rear end of a se~
cond hand clothing store. Giveadam Jones
would have been lifted off his stool and
dashed into the ante-room, knocking down
the Keeper of the Pass Word and utterly
smashing a jug containing five pints of kero-
sene oil. Waydown Beebe would have been
subjected to & pressure of 22000 pounds to
the square inch, and under this terrible strain
he must have goue scooting up the hall and
plumped dead ageinst Sir Isasc Walpole,
masbing the old man to pulp in the wink of
an eye. Brother Gardoer would have been
blown agawnst the iron safe containing over
$700, and rebounding from thenco he
would have struck Elder Toots, killed him
stone dead, passed close to Pickles Smith's
ear, and brought up sgainst the chimney,
falling to the floor a lifeless maes of dark-col-
ored clay. Every lamp chimuey would have
been broken —every window demolished, and
every one of the nineleen joints of the stove
pipe would have struck a separate head in
faling. Paradise Hall might not have been
entirely demolished, but it wonid havo taken
at least $13 to cover actual damages, to eay
nothing of the loss of valuable lives.

THE EYE OF PROVIDENCE.

“ Let dis be anoder warnin’ to you dat the
the eye of Providence am alius watchin’ out,"”
said Brother Gardner in his opening. * De
good am eartin to be protected, while de bad
will sooner or later arrove at some awful end.
Had we been de Common Council, a politi-
cal couvention, or a State Legislachur, dat
fiah would have been built, dat powder would
have gone cff, an' dis ball wculd have Lin
the picture of desolashun an’ death. De Jan

glory from the other world than & mere mors
tal of flesh and blood.

Manager MoVicker of Chieago is one of the
wealthieat men in the theatrical business. He
has offered to give the Rev. Hexrick Johnson,
who lately preached violently sgainst the
stage, §1,000 if he will specifically charge that
MoVicker’s theater is imjurious to publie
morals by reason of the vileness of the plays
and the actors presented in it.

The Brantford Expositor gets thisoff : A
good story is told of two membefs of Con-
grees. One chaffed the other on his ignorance
of Bible truth, and wound up by offering to
bet $5 that the other could not repeat the
Lord's prayer. The bet was accepted, and
the challenged one said: * Now I lay me
down to eleep,’” ete.  ** By George,” said the
other, * I did not beli¢ve it,” and he forked
over. An incident almos$ as suggestive oo-
ourred at the meeting of the public school
on Wednesday evening. Ouve member offered
a reeolution in regard to temperance teach~
ings in the schools, and another member
offered to second it, if the adoption of the
Bible for reading was added to it.  This, in
the face of the fact the Bible is and has been
read every morning in all the divisions, 18 too
good to lose.

A priest in Cork complimented a young
man on his profound sense of filial duty when
afew weeks since he proffered his reverence a
ten pouna note in payment of two peunds
worth of masses for his parent’s soul, and got
in change eight nice golden sovereigns, and
the young man went his filial way, much
gratified at having thus satisfactorily worked
off his forged * tenner.”

“*A pitched battle is certain to be fought
very speedily,” says the London Times, “over
the revised version of the New Testament,
Already a respectable organ of Conservative
opinion has sounded the war ory against its
new readings with as much feeling as if it
thought Mr Gladstone had been among the

itor, who now receives & salary of seventy
five cents per week, will have it increased to
eighty, an’ in fuocher ks seat will be under the
bust of Andrew Jackson. We will now pass
de water an’ purceed to busine's.’

NO ALLIANCE.

Some time since the Limie Kiln club wos
asked to co-operate with the Earnest En-
deavor club, of Portemonth, Ohio, in matters
pertaining to the eclevation of the colored
race. Waydown Beebe and Prof. Pinnacle
were appointed a ittee to i igate
the record and standiug of eaid club, and
they now reported egainst sny alliance.
They had discovered that Morth Law, the
president of eaid elub, was a man who made
& business of passing twenty cent pieces for
quarters, and Hank Burton, Bill Montgom-
ery, and other members played the string
game for a living, The earneat endeavors of
all the members seemed to be to live without
hard work, and to make strangers pay for
their drinks.

THE BICK.

The committee on the sick reported that
BrotLeérs Green, Bartholemew, Davis and
Oudder were sick abed and in need of aid
from the relief fund, and Brother Gardner

inted an investigati committee, &and

added :

I underetan’ dat de hull fo’ war' taken
sick at de eame time, an’' dat it was_shortly
arter drinkin' a new beverage concoh@ by
Brudder Green, Jt am said dat he mixed
lager beer, skimmed milk an’ cold tea togeth.
er to meke n beverage to take along to pic~
nics, an’ dat it wasn't a sucossa. We want
do fall perticklers. 1l a member falls down
an’ breaks bis leg or cracks a rib we wiil cheer
fally eid bim. 1f he gits upset while exper-
imentin’ on drinks he mus’ pull frew de bas’
way be kin,”

CAN'T TELL YET.

Givedam Jones said be arose in search of
information. He had received several letters
inquiring if the LimecKiln Club and the
special session of the Michigan Legislatare,
which convened on the 23d inst., would act in
harmony.

Judge Cadwallader added that be had re-
ceived two such inguiries from North Caro-
lina, and was holding them for a decision.

“De matter am not yet decided,” said
Brother Gardner in reply. “Wuile no one
kin donbt dat a perfeck underztandin’ between
de two bodies would result in de gineral good,
it eeema to me das de fuss proposals fur an
advance should come from Lauvsing. Dey
legislate fur de eingle State of Michigan—weo
fur de whole world. Dey sot fur a few days
an’ draw deir pay an’ go home to be heard
of no mo’. We meet fifty-two evenin's in de
y'ar, and kin allus be heard of day or night,
winter or summer, If de Legislachur decires
to meet us half way it kin have de benefit of
our records, reports an’ estimates, an’ Para-
dise Hall will be made de headquarters of
sich members as may wisis Detroit. If dat
body decides to go alone, we shall leave it to
ite fats.”

ASTRONOMICAL,

The C: on Ast ¥,
their regular moutbly report, as follows :

Number of dark nights sinca last report,
twentywtwo,

Number of comets discovered, three, bnt
100 far off to cause any run on the bank,

Lime Kiln Clab estimate of the distance to
the sun, about five miles ; to tiie moon, about

The commi farther ar d that
they had changed the namo of Veous to
Barah ; of Jupiter to Charles Henry; of
Mars to Andrew Jackeon., Astronomers
throughout the country will please take no-
tice and govern themselves acsordingly. Fur«
ther changes will be made as spring opens
and the roads improve,

A WORD OF ADVICE.

“ I notis,” said the old man as he looked
carefully around him with one eye half slosed,
* I notis det eartin cull'd men of Detroit de~
mand representashun on de purleece fo'ce an’
dat a meetin' has been called to take sxshun
in de case. I doun’ want members of dis olub
to mix up in de matier nohow. If de time
has arrove to put black men on de parlecce
fo'ce it has arrove to put 'em in dry gocds
etores, city offices, and all odder places. De
attempt to bulldoze de white people will be a
failure. As black men we have our own field
of operashuns, 1f de white folks doan’ in-
térfere wid us why should we interfere wid
‘em? No honest, iodustrious cull'd man
has any lack of work or friends. Bewar' how
you let de half dozen black political shysters
of Michigan use your paws to pull deir chest-
nuts out of de fiah. We will now somnambu-
late to our homes, Let de band play Twins
inde Cradle as we go, an’' de pusson who
takes my umbrella by mistake will feel drefful
oneasy befo’ de week am out.”

—_———
—The officers of the Lutheran church a¢
Columbis, Ind., locked out the pastor. He
took an axe from & neighboring woodpile,
ohopped down the door and held services as
usdal.

—4Tg the general on the retired list?’
they asked of his wife the other evening.
“ Retired ! No, indeed I" she replied ; ** he's
down to the clab playing poker.” 1

bmitted

seem to know when they are well off. With
whisky at fourteen cents & quart, and neither | |
acity counmeil or a supreme court to worry 1

for a government,

1)

revisers. Vitup and taunts will not
arbitrate finslly between contending scholars.
1f at the end of the wordy warfare the public
be able to percsive what is the actual amount
of questionable matter, bing will bave
been gained. The high probability is that a
majority of persons who spéak the English
language will be content to regard the uncer~
tainties as still uncertain, provided they may
keep e0 much as remains behind admitted."g

A series of disoussions on the New Testa~
ment revision is to b held by 8t. Louis
Episcopalians during Lent, under the chair-
menship of Bishop Robertson, in which both
clergymen and laymen will take part. At
the tirst meeting the bishop spoke favorably
of the work, winle the Rev. Dr. Robert con~
demned it as making po obsoure passage
olear, while obliterating some of the most
familiar and beantiful expressions,

The Rev. Ezra Winslow of Boston, whose
forgeries and flight made a great stir eeveral
years 8go, is still living in Buenos Ayres. He
lived thers awhilo unidentified, under the
name of Low, and became superintendens of
& Sunday school ; but the church turned him
out onarning who and what he was. He
morried a wealthy woman, became a lmll-
ful politician, and is now living sumptiously.

** There’s too much horse racing at your
agrioultural fairs,” remarked Parson Jones
to the secretary of the county sosiety; *' 1
should like to know, sir, what horse racing
has to do with agriculture 2" ** Well par.
son,” replied the secretary, with a plessant
smile, “‘nothing perhaps ; or, at le .8, no more
than church lotteries bave to de with the
epreading of the Gospel.” Parson Jones saw
the point, and changed the oconversation im~
medistely.

The rectora of the twelve parishes in the
island of Jersey are ex-officio mem-
bers of the Logislature. Complaints have
_been made of their neglect of their legislative
dnties, and a bill has been intreduced to
abolish the sacerdotal element in the ase
sembly, A vigorous opposition is expected
from those who deem the divines a valuable
counterpoise,. Some of the clergy would
gladly be relieved of their legislative functions.
England, of late years only too glad when
her dependencies will manage their own af-
fairs without needing interference, never in.
terfered with the Channel Ielande er the Isle
of Man, which flourish under home rule.
Could Ireland have gone on as quietly in the
last century, she would, like them, have had
her own Parliament to-day.

A minister, when comparing the nature of
the pastorial relation to that of the shepherd
and his eleep, said : ** My brethren, suppose
me to be the shepherd, and you to be the
sheep, and Tammas Sangeter, the precentor,
to be the sheep doz.” Tammas, however,
was not ioclined to coinecide in this compari-
#on, and exclaimed : ** I'll beno man's sheep+
dog.” Baid the minster : * I am speakiog
mystically.” * Na, na,” rejoined Tammas,
“ I ken fine ye wisna speakin’ mystically ; ye
wis speskin’ maliciously, and jist to har the
folk lanch at me when we're oot ahoot.”

No R man Catholic has ever been brought
into the Mormon fold. Protestantism has
hed the honor of furnishing the supplies of
recruits, Nearly all the Welsh Mormons are
said to have coms out of the Wesleyan and
Baptist churches of Wales, The English and
Scoteh Mormons have ceme ous of the dis-
senting Churches in their pative countries.
The:;rm mg:alhodml charches ':‘l m
soul Vo oontri to ®

bave ozntribuied Jaaely. 10,

A Bunday law passed in 1702 remains on
the statate books of Counnecticut. It kas
long been ignored as to ite more eevere pro-
vizions, but ccoasionally its prohibition of
travel is bronght into notice by s prosecution
as in the case of excursions last summer,
The Germans of New Haven and Hariford
are moving for sush modifications ss will
allow them a moderate amouns of recreation
on Sunday. The legislators are squirmi
between two fires, for-there is a strong an
active sentiment of Paritaniem in the BSiate.
The bill under consideration would remove
all restriclion from Sunday travel, ani pere
mi$ concerts after sunset.

i it
An Odd-Kind of a Fight.

There is a saloon in Eighth avenue, the
proprietor of which is often presented by
admiring friends with specimens of natural
histery. Not long ago the saloon keeper was
given & handsome gamecook. The next day
he was sent an enormous rat that had been
eaught in & neighboring stable. At the time
there was no dog on the premises, and the
cats would not go near the rat. The neigh-
borhood was scoured for & dog of sufficient
courage fo attack the rat, which had been
placed 10 a cage, but no such dog could be
found. It was then noticed that the game-
cock had been industriously picking at the
bar of the rat's eage. Then the owner of the

saloon tied & string tightly about the rat’s
tuil and let him ont of the cage. The game
ceck and the rat flew at each other at the
same moment ; the gamecock struck the ras
onee in the ribs and once on the head and
the rat was dead.—Wilmington Gazette.

—~QConcerning the robe of a Philadelphia
ady : It was & fur oloak whioh ocost the

—~Chicago Tribune : The people of Alaska, | owner $5.500, It was a ciroular of Siberian
who ought to be contented and happy, do not | sable, of the choicest skin, perfectly shaded
and fitted to make a pattern of perpendiou-

ar stripes, the deep, rich bair shading to
ighter at the baock. It is unique, as

them, theee skin-clad aliens are clamoring | are not skius enough in the country fo re

is,




