
llethodist illagazi2c cvind Reviez.

w~as one af the saloon l)101rietors
wxhase establishunient Pliillip liad
visited the wveek before. I-Je wvas
a mian with a hare-lip, and there
Nv-as no rnistakzing his countenance.

\\TieI the peoplie of Milton
iearined that Plîiliip wvas not fatally
w'ounded thieir excitemient cooied
a littie. A wave af indig nation,
lio\\ever, swvept over the to\vni
N\hIcn it wvas learneci that the
wvouid-be murderer wvas recognIized
by the minister, and it xvas rumour-
eci thiat hie liad openiy threatcned
tliat lie wouid " fix the cursed
preaciier sa tlîat lie would flot be
abie ta prcach again."

IPiiilip, however, feit miore full
of figbit against the great rurn-
dcvii than ever. As lie iay an tue
bed the morning after the shoating-
lie iiad nothingI ta regret or fear.
The surgeon hiad been calied at
once, as soon as bis xvife and the
alarnicd neighbours liad been abie
ta carry liim into the parsonage.
The bail hiad been remioved and the
wounds dressed. Dy noan Philiip
liad recovercd somewhiat from the
effccts ai the aperation and wvas
rcsting, altboug, h vcry wcalz from
tCe sliockc and suffcring- consider-
abie pain.

\VWhat is tbat stain on the floor,
Sarali?" lie asked, as his wife carne
in with some article for bis coni-
f ort. Phillip lay whcrc lie coulci
se inta tbe other roomn.

"It is your blood, Phiillip," re-
plied biis wife, witb a shuddcr. " It
flow\ed like a streami fromn yaur
siiouiler as wve carric(l you iii last
night. O Phillip, it is dreadful!
It seerns ta me like an awvful nighit-
nuarc. Let ils move away froiri
this terrible place. You wviil l)c
kiiled if wc stay hiere PI

" There isn't muchi danger if the
rest ai 'cm are as poor shots as this
fellow," replied Phillip. " Now,
littie wvanan," lie xvent an cheer-
fully, " don't warry. I don't be-
lieve thiev'll try it again."1

Mrs. Stfong controlled hierseli.

Shie did flot want ta break down
wvbile Phillip wvas in bis present
condition.

"You niust not talk,," sbie said,
as sbc smnoothecl bis liair back
froin the pale forebiead.

" That's pretty liard on a
preaclier, don't youi think, Sarah?
My occupation is gane if I can't
talk."1

" Tien ilI talk for twvc. Tbey
sav that miost wvoinen can (Ia it."

"Xili you preach for me next
Suinday ?"

XVihat, and niake myscif a tar-
get for saloon-keepers? Na,
tbank you. I bave hiai a mind ta
forbici you ever preachiiîg ag-ain.
It Nviii be tbe dcath ai you."

" It is the life ai nie, Sarah. I
wouild not ask aîiytlîing, better tiian
ta die w'itii tue armour on, figlîtingý
evii. Vvrll, ail riglît. I won't
taik aiîy marc. I suppose tlîere's
lia abjection ta my tlîinking a
littie ?"1

Tliinking is the worst tling-c
vou can do. You just wvant to lie
there and do notlîingY but get wvell."

"Ail riglît. li quit everytbing
exccpt eating and sleeping." Phil-
lip wvas stili soniewvbat under the
influenîce ai the doctor's anacs-
tlietic, anci as lie faintly murmured
tlîis al)surd sentence lie feul into a
slumber wlîicli lasted severai
biours. froni wbicli he awokc very
feeble, and realizing tiîat lie wouid
be canfined ta tue liause several
weeks, but feeling iii good spirits
and thankini out ai tlîe deptlis of
bis vigorous nature tiiat lie wvas
still spared ta dia Gad's wvill on
eartlî.

The next day lic feit strongc
enougbl ta receive a few visitars.
Among tiieni was the cliief af
police, wvlio came ta inquire con-
cerningc tue identity of tue man
wiîo hiad donc the siiooting. Pii-
lip sio\ved some reluctance ta wit-
ness against his enemy. It xvas
only whîei lie remembered tlîat he
oweci a duty ta saciety as wveil as


