v

THE CRITIO.

13

iied her

th silent
) natur.
n. He
‘ed hin
spoke,

by her
m the
in' 1y
I aint

after
t, has
mesan
? year,

a ner-

Bamy
chief.
an’
) the

ablic
:rnal ,
esire

her,

ous.
She
‘the

all.

It

. of
im
n's
ki
1er

eo,

vas
7as

Iy.
ie
n.

T
e
st

1$3

{
3
r
?

AL B Apeting

o aArdabe

PRV SO

4

M;.«,w .

——— ~

“ Now, puss, don’t you be a briugin’ your kittens down till they're spry-
legged an’ kin look after themselves,” admonisbed Jeremiah, * else Susan’ll
be holdin’ out about drowndin'—an* her 'tarnal coodemnation,” he added.
The cst blinked knowingly, She had brought up more than one family in
secrecy with the aid of tbis friend.

Jeremiah was happy in the barn, but when be approached the house be
lsid his bappiness away like an appropriate garment. There was but one
thing there that he loved, a poor print of the Madonna and Chx‘ld he had
found in some stray magezine. It was pinned on the wall attae foot of
his bed. Susan did not recognize it as an emblem of Rome and she allowed
it 10 remain there. It was not beautiful to her—the margin was fly-specked.
The young life on the farm kindled no flame of yearmwng in ber breast.
Through some perversity of nature, the warm motherly heart which should
have been ber dower had fallen to tba brother’s share.

They said little to one another through the day. After the eatly supper
Jeremial brought the double team to the door. Susan believed in combin-
ing prudence with picty. The back seat of tkhe weggon was taken up by a
long shallow batket, in which were many fresh-smelling butter-pats. They
were stamped with 2 conventions] pattern, (Susan would have sbhorred a
“ strawberry print”) Jeremiah was 10 distribute these while Susan went to
meeting. .

4 Cgan I trust you not to go to the tavern,” she eaid, as she alighted on
the schoothouse steps. _

Jeremish flicked an imaginary fiy off the horse’s back. Why, §usan,
certingly, I'm real apxious to come to-pight, 1'd just as live stay now.”

Nevertheless he chitupped to the horse and was soon arouud the corner.
Susen was much gratificd. He had never expressed desire to attend before.
She spoke of this hopeful sign to the new preacher. He made it the theme
of the eveoing in his prayer for the prodigal. Everyone kuew to whom he
referted.  Tho youog preacher f7as disheartened. It wasa stiff, rheamatic
gethering. His efforts to arouse them produced opnly a galvamc action.
There were a few young people there. They bhad come curiously wonder-
ing what 8 revival would be like. There had been no revival inthe vilage
for . score of years. .

Meanwhile Jeremiah drove his waggon from door to door. Then with
out hesitating, he drove out the road to the tavern. He drank only amug
of bot cider, but it warmed and quickened his slow blood. At list he
turned to the meeting. He would quictly take the seat by the door snd
wait until it was over. He set his lips together tightly. Qoace he had
laughed out in meeting at some inappropriate remark, and he was in mortal
dread of repeatiog the error.

As he entered the little schoolhouse, the preacher started the well-known
hymn ¢ O prodigal child, come home, O come home.”

Again, as in the morning, Jeremiah shravk back in his clothes. He
noticed many curious eyes fixed on him. The five-minute prayers wese full
of petitions for the prodigsl, but the old man did not wince. At last Susan
rose and requested the prayers of the meeting for Jeremish Boggs, who was

. woefully afficted of the devil, and was under elernal condemnation.

Jeremiah's gray eyes flished as he rose 10 his feet. He seemed to fill
out his clothessgaiu. Ho threw back his head determiaedly.

* Preacher an’ friends,” he quavered, ““ I aint never spoke in meelin’
afore, but I maost say sometbin’ now afore you waste your prayers ona
wicked old sioner like me. I don’t deny that I'm 2 swearin’ an’ 2 lyin'an’
a driokin’ old sinper, an’ Idon't deny that I haint no confidence in your

" "tarpal condemnation—but I hev my reasons, friends, I hev my reasons. 1

aint made like the rest of you, friends. I ain't got any sorto’ hankerin’ fur
your ‘tarnal condemuation, an’ I believe ud give me delirum tremens 2
sight quicker'n spendin’ my cvenings in yondsr tavern. Anp'l have my
objections to you, friends, the bull lot of you.”
. Jeremiah lesned forward impressively. He hrilled with the courage of
nis convictions.
* There aint no love among you for horses a2n' cows, an’ hens, an' all
the poor dumb critters, lct alone tko speakin’ones. You don’ecem to sense

.. what you was given kindly feclin’s for an’ the man that'll work his horses

"fur six days in the week, and then harness up 10 bring the hull family to
‘meetin’ on Sonday, aint ergoiog to pray for me. No more is the man
who can leave his cows a lowing and a suffering to be milked, while he
.gads sbout ter babtisms and fellership meetings. Your Providénce wont
milk the cows and the beasts will suffer. No, I a1at a goiog to have that
mao a prayiog fur me. And as fur the woman who can say to her boy—
choose the partiest of that batch of kittens and drowno the rest, (so teaching

‘Himtobea murderer) why, I aint ergoing to have her 2 praying fur me

jputher.  Its a most equal to clarnal condemnation just to think on. No,

¢ Im a wicked old sinacr, but Id ruther be what I am than one of the dea

; cons that kicked the dog out er church l21t Sicrament Sunday. If there
; was anything pitiful and loving about your religion I could believe it, bat
. when I sco this Heavenly love you talk of, a drying up every natural feel-

"i ing, it makes me thiok that the stiddy love the poor beasts give us is more

nourishing.”

There was a long pause. Jeremish'’s words bad touched miany hearts.
There were tears even in Susan's hard, gray oyes.

Then the preacher rose. * Fricnds,” ho said gently, * we have meuch
to thiok of to-night. God willipg, there is going 10 be a revival here, and
brother Jzremish will bo our leader to guide us into the paths of kindly
carthly love we have strayed from.” Then he prayed, dweling chiefly on
the mercy and love of Christ towards his people.

Jeremish listened attentively. This was new gospel to him.

The closing hymn was “The Ninety and Nine.” There were many
smothered sobs as the voices rang out the old story of the lost sheep on the
wmountsin. Jeremiah remained standing when the others were scated,
His old face was touched with an unspeakable glory.

* 0 Lord,” he said simply, ¢ if Thou'll care fur me as tenderly as I'd

care fur a poor lost sheep, I will come ter Thee.

‘Thou cared fur the dumb crittérs or I'd
There was joy in that little carthly

I never heard, Lord, thst
a come before.”
coogregstion over the one sinner

that repented, and who will doubt that there was joy alse among the angels.
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JOMN PATTERSON,
Manufacturer of Stsam Boilers,
For Marlno and Land Purposcs
Iron Ships Repaired.

Sitzr Taxxs Giadxrs, Suoxx Pirxs azdall
kiads SnxxT Inox Wozx.

ESTIMATES givenonapplicatios,
488 UPPER WATER TREET, Halifay, N. 8. ;

NOTICH.

WITBOUT A DOUBT,

STANFORD

THE TAILOR, |

Is abowiog the Best Seletted Stock of i

WOOLLEN CLOTRES

Iathe City. Tasrzctiox ISviTED.

156—-Hollis Street~156

Esta\llishgi 1830.
JAMES BOWES & SONS
Book and Job Printers,
12B-Hollis Street-128

HALIFAX, N, S3.

PRINTING SPECIALTIES

Oftice Stationcry,
{You will need it for the New Year.)

Law Printing,
Debenture Warrants,

Insurance Printing,
~—AND ALL KIXDS Oy—

Book and Job Printing.

125 HOLLIS STREET.

TATIONERY FOR 1892,

Scribbling Diaries
Canadian Office Diaries
Shannon Files
Shannon Binding Cases
Wagstafi’'s Rapid Index
Letter Copying Books
Blotter Baths for Copying
Blank Books in all Sizes

A. & W. Mackinlay
[37GRANVILLEST., HALIFAY, ¥.3

London Rubber Stamp MTg Co.

Rubber and Mefal Stamps,
Notasial Seals,

Copying Pads,

Stenoil Cuiters, &o.

223 HOLLIS ST.. Haiifax.

HALIFAX, N, S
FULL 8TOCK gROCERIES, viz.:
SUGAR, Cut Loaf, Granclated, Pulverized
Teorto Rico.

TEAS and COFFEE, beat valueiz the city

CHEESE, English and Canadiaa Stilton.

¥LOUR, best ’astsy and Superior.,

OATMEAL aad CORNMEATL.

BUTTER and LARD({in10,5and 3 1b tins).

MOY.ASSES, Diamond N., Golden Syrup.

PICKLES, Assvrted; Lazenby and Croazs
and Blackwell.

SAUCES, Worceater, Harvey, Nabob, stc.

JAMS and JELLIES, Crosso & Blackwell,
Keiler and Morton.

FRENCH IEAS, MUSHROOMS,
CAPERS, etc.

TRUFFLES, CAPERS and OLIVES.

SOUPS, in tins. Huckin's Ametican

CANNED and POTTED MEATS.

CONDEXNSED MILK, Swiss and Truro.

BISCUIT, Ecglish. American & Canadiar,

BENTS WATER CRACKERS and
WAFERS.

RATSINS, CURRANTS, FIGS,DATES
ORANGES

TOBACCO azd CIGARS, Havapa.

JAS.SCOIT & CO.

TELEPHONE 243.

lngar's Steam Laundry,
60 & 64 GRANVILLE §T.

We bave been in the Laundry Business
over twenty years in New York and St.
John, and have always given satisfaction.
All parties catrasting their work to our
care will be sure to be satished.

Goods czalled for and “~livercd {3ec of
extra charge. TELEFHONE 633.

MAX UNGAR,
_PROPRIETOR,

Heotograph




