The day was one of the few hot days which
are seen in the Hebrides. The midsummer
sun poured down its rays from a clear sky,
There was n» wind, and the sea that stretch-
ed out from the side of the road that led to
M in's house was motionless as glass. A
mile out a large steamer was passing up the
Minch, and the black mass of smoke from
its funnel was the only shadow on the fice
of the water. She had tw) mles to walk in
the pi iless heat, and she was already wearied
with the way she had come.  The c¢xeite-
ment had further exhausted her  The feol
ing that she was now disgraced before all the
parish seemed to choke her.  Her brain
throbbed with racking pain. Her one
thought was to hurry home and hide herself,
TLe road looked to her as if it were heaving
in billows before her.  She staggered, but
recovered herselt ; then again she faltered,
and fell senseless at the rcadside.  There a
passing neghbour found her, and brought
her home 1n his cart.  Her family gathered
round her, ana gently they laid her on her
bed. T'wo days she lingered, but she was
unable to speak. Twice did the old minister,
h r neighbour, read and pray with her, and
her eyes watched him intently  The  last
time he read to her the wondrous visim of
John, who saw the new Jerusalem and the
followers «f the Lamb. * *They shall
Lunger no more, neither thirst any more,”
he read very slowly. . .. *“‘And God shall
wipe away all tears fiom their eyes.”” When
he stopped, she tried to speak. Her son
declared that the words she tried to utter
were, “He wil not shut me out.,”  Ere the
prayer which followed was finished Main
Bin had gone to Him who said, “Whosoever
cometh unto M:, I will in no wise cast out,”
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Two months after Mairi Ban was laid to
her rest, there landed from the steamer at
Dunskiath a bronzed and stalwart passenger.
There was nob.dy to meet ham, for nobody
«x; ected him ; and among the little com-
pany that waited the steamer’s commg thoere
was none who koew hun, He made hus
way to the hoici, and, tiring a dog cart,
drove « fi witheut delay to Sagneach,  Alistair
MucRuld bad come home from the fur-cff
gold ficlds of Austraha, and i hiseyes there
was a light which is only to be seen i the
eyes of those who retuin after long years to
the mothers they love,  As he drove rapidly
through the heather-covered moors, and felt
the sweet air with the perfume of the thyme
brushing his face, he drew long breaths. It
was good to be alive, he felt.  As the even.
ing shadows were lengthening, at a sudden
turn of the road he saw the long coast line
of Sligneach stretching forth before him in
reaches of sand diversified by rocks, tapering
toa point in the Aird, which siretched far
out into the sea, pointi g to the west.  The
line where the shore and the sea met was
drawn in loops and curves ; and all the httle
biys and havens, where the waves danced
gently, had euch for him a memorv of other
diys. From all the houses that were dotred
over the braes the smoke rose in straight
columns, and then spread out funike over
the land, for the evening was very still. The
w. nderer felt a lump rising in his throat as
he feasted his eyes on 1t all,  Inall the
woitld th re was not such a peaceful scene as
this—the home of his youth, which he meant
to leave no more  The might was falling
rapidly, and in the gathering gloom he met
none who knew him. As he wished to
come quietly to his mother, he told the
driver 10 turn a mile trom her house, and
that last mile he walked rapidly with fast
Feating heart.  With trembling hand  he
opened the wicket gate, set in the boutree
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hedge he knew so well.  There was no light
in the house.  He tried to open the door,
but it would not give. He turned to the
window, and he saw that it was covered with
dust. At the sight a great tear seized him,
Over the place he felt the brooding stience
which one only feels in a de-erted house.

The nearest house was the manse, and
thither he ran. It was a white, drawn face
that the servant saw when she opened to
him, and it was a strained voice she  heard
askimg for the mnister. The old man was
at home ; and when he saw the long yearned-
for son enter his room with a look of agony
on his face, a feeling of great pity svized
him, and he could find no words, ' was in
silence that the two men clasped hands,

“My mother I” said Alistair brokenly, as
he took the proffered chair by the peat fire
that glowed in the grate, “Where 15 she ?”

“Oh, Alistair!” answered the m nister,
“‘have you not heard ? It s sorry [ am 1o
be the first to tell you the sore news.  Your
mother 1s gone to her rest.”

And Alistair buried his face i his hands,
but through his fingers the minmster saw the
salt tears falling. For a long while thoere
was silence in the room, broken only by the
halt-smothered sobs of the man wl o half an
hour ago was the strongest of the strong,
Then, when he was master of hinelf again,
Alistair rased his head and looked at  the
mini-ter,

“Tll me about her death,” he sad.

Very gently and slowly the old munister
told him all, deeming it better that he shonld
hear it from hun than that he should be Icft
to gather the garbled stories of the penple.
Slowly and reluctantly he told ity tor he
knew the pamn it would cause him,  When
the sad story was told, there was again a long
silence, while the peats were mouldering n
to grey ashes before them,

“Ohi ! how could they treat my mother
so 2" Alistair at last exclaimed. “‘She was
the best of women, It was the knowledge
that here at home she was always  praying
for me that kept me from ruin in the heldl in
which 1 lived these many years.  Surely they
must have had another reason.”

“Many things have happened since you
went away la<t,” replied the mimster. *The
people have all left the church they went to
in your time, and the minister is dead.
They meet now for worship two miles away ;
and Eachann Donn is their leader.  Your
mother was frail and not always able to walk,
and she seemed to think I was kind o her,
so she came to my church now and then”

Again the strong man was unable to con
trol his emotion, and he said: “For ten
years I have toiled, and my one thought was
that I might come home to my mother again
to make her happy and comtortable tll she
died. Many a night, coming home, I stood
on deck listening to the throb of the engines,
thinking each throb was bringing me ncarer
the moment when I would steal in at the
gloaming and say *Mother’ as [ used in the
old days—till 1 could feel out there in mid-
ocean her hands going round my neck. And
this is the end of it ail !”

And he flung out his hands in an attitude
of utter dejcctiion and misery.

“She was the godliest woman T ever
knew !” he exclaimed, as he was going out
into the night ; “and hey killed her ! 1 will
nev.r enter a church again !”

And he never did. He stayed a fortnight
with one of his brotters ; but the two Sun-
days he was in Shigneach, though there were
four places of worship to choose from, where
there used to be only two, he 1efused to go
to any. He spent the days among the hills,
and at the fortnight's end be left, ke was
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Baby's Birthright

IS HEALTH AND HAPPINESS—HOW MOITHERS
CAN KEEP THFIR 107100y ONES WELL.

Health is the bir haight of all hittle ones.
It is a mother’s duty to see that her baby
enj ys it.  Mother's greatest ard in goarding
children’s health 1s Baby's Own Tablets —a
medicine which can be given wi h porfeet
sifcty to the youngest baby,  Awmong the
many mothers who have proved the vidue of
this medicine s Mrs, 1. W Booth, Bor
R ver, ()I'll_ HIH' ‘-:i}w - —".\I} h.lll}' '-:iﬁ‘ I'ld
greatly from sore mouth and bad stomach,
S veral doctors preseribed  for her,  but
n tl'lfh'_{ scemed to henefit her v the least
till 1 began giving her Biby’s Own Tablets,
and then in a short tiime my hittle one was
fully restored to health, T wonld not be
withont the Tablets in the house and would
advise all mothers to use them when their
children are atling ™

Bahy's Own Tablets are used in thousands
of homes in Canada and always with bene-
ficial results,  They contain absolutely no
opiate or oth: r harful drug 5 are mild, but
sure in their action and pleasant to take,
The very best medicine for all troubles of the
stomach and bowe's, curing colic, indizess
tion, constipation,diarrhce vand simple tover,
They give relief in teething troubles, dispel
worms, promote healthtol sleep and cure all
the minor ailments of children.  Price 23
cents a box at all druggists or sent by mail
post paid hy writing direct to The Dr.
Williams' Modicine Co., Brockville, Ont., or
Sa'ht'l'lt'i'l.i'l}', N Y.

a wanderer, he said, and now he eould not
stay.  On the day he drove off to Dunskiath
the wind drove the rain from the sea
blindir g showers, and through the nusts he
passed to return nomore.  After a vear had
gone, word came that Alistair MacRaild had

died of fever on the Rand.
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Finest Summer Resort in America.

The “Highlands of Ontario,” Canada, are
considered the most charming  place  for
suminer tourists on the continent. A thous-
and feet above sea level, purest of airy no
flics or nh}sqllilnwa,piriutwquu -urmumlinga,
new modern hotels, good rail and steamboat
service.  Perfect imnunity from hay fever
assured.  Health and pleasare to all who go
there.  Full information and  handsome
descriptive literature, giving list of hotels,
rates and all particulars may be had free on
application to G.'I" Brir, G P &1 A,
Montreal.
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Herald and Presbyter @ The aim  of
the Sunday-school work is character,
No teaching which looks no further than
instruction can be fully successful If
the truth is taught, and there is no re-
sponse of the heart in personal accept-
ance of the truths of revelation concern-
ing salvation, a serious loss must follow.

Western Recorder ¢ He is the true
lover of men who faithfully warns them
concerning the eternal woe that awaits
the impenitent : while he who paints the
miseries of hell as though they were but
trifling, is seeking to murder men’s souls
under the pretense of friendship. The
most awful and harrowing descriptions of
hell that ever fell from human lips do not
exceed the language of the loving Christ
himself.

In answering advertisements found in these
columns, kindly mention THE DOMINION PRESBY-
TERIAN. The advertiser will be pleased and
the paper benedited.
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