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A QUIEE SUNDAY

S Come ve apant and rest anhale s
Phe Moaster spoke the words s and hghe
Came 1o us when the hnsh of mghy
Yielded to moncng « hope ful soule
And we arase and touk ot way

Dlosvn theough the vestful Sabhath day

We hnd acde vur woght ot cate

Yor of God gives holuday

Why should grm sorrow with as stay
And steal the calaness from our prayer?
Trar one day all should e forgot

But the gieat Jove that fauls us not

And all regrets, and every fear

Of pathenng storms that yet might laeak,
Aad thought that darkened hues ught take
Were alt as naught, for God came near
Al walked and 1alied weth usthat day,
U val we pravesd the hiours wonld stay

F sen the unfamihar thangs

Of that sull Sabbath taught us wrore
Of 1 am than we had kaown before ;
And glada s buds on buoyant wings,
And colared floser and spreadig tree,
‘Told us how great s love mast be

For whore the Plaw stretched farr and green
MWas strange Stonchenge i solitade,

And nearer, where old Satum stoud,

“The stately Minster spire was seen,

And these memonais of the past

said to our hearts, ** Goxd s love wall last,

Nor needed Se the tongues of men.

1t seemed Gond's hotse was everywhere,
And every thought became a prayer,
And earth was nearer Heaven then,
While, as the habe on mather’s breadt,
Se Gad™s tired chul fren found their rest.

We thank ham for that quiet day.

And for the oy thatmade us strong,

And for the restiul tine of song,

And atl the peace that blessed our vay ;

Now though we turn to work agam

WWe Lrow Hhs binve shall aye remain.
MARIANSE FARNINGHAM
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Our Story.

“ONTY A DOGT
CHAPTHR L.

Ao Wl b loacy villages which aie
te be foand nesthing bicre and there amid
the green meadows and corofields of Eng-
Tand, not one could be more louely than
Hollowshope, whuse vicar was about to
bring home a wife from a large family in
Londou. Ithy inahelluw among hills, as
Wit had buen droppee there from the
shies, its scattered houses standing apart
from une another with sarying distances
Letween thau,  The church, alow, small,
simple old edifiv e, wath no pretensions 1o
architeeturg Leauty, stowd quite alone,
with a quict chunchyan] aroand it, where
the daad Ly closer companionship than
had bea i lotin ife, The viearnue,
nstead of boing its neancst weiZhbor, had
wanaeted off two v three ficlds anay and
rested on the b ow of o low bill, from
which it louked down on the mossgrown
reof of its vatmal cousortand bead. The
hills aloue Costaadd and cronded to
gether, ore belind the othor, winh soft”
rour:ded outiives Liting *he clear Lorizon
bigh up into the air far above the levdd of
the cye; a0 that to gaze up into the blue
depabs of the <hy you bad to raise yoar
head as if yon had been dwelling inone o
the varrew <treets of the grat eity where
the vicar’s wife had been born. Hollows.
hope was <o staticiaey avil'aee that, even
in those taies of spnlaion and money -

up cither ashep or a tavern in its quict | out after him, and they two paused to- p give a sha

where the hember was vieh pueple in the
swmmer, but where the suows  drified

into deep and treagherous pitfulls in the  nogleet the lonely gruve on this tiest night |

winter: and after this another loug.
steep, mid rough descent into the valley
where the littde town lav.  Nuturally
there wasn good deal of borrowing amd
lending in Hollowshope, and an nnusuatly
familize ncquuintance vith one another's
privace  family  arrangements, from  the
viearnge to tho smallest cottyge e the
furthest fimits of the parish,

Their viem s second marringe had _iven
rise to a great deal of excitement, which

“reached its heige ot on the day he braugln

his new wife home, 1t was said they hal
been into forcign parts, and Joek had
wone with them, It was even  ramored
that Jock had stoed nest to the bride-
aroom in the L mdon church where the
marriage had been celebrated, and noae
ot the village donbted it. Mr, Churelilt
had never been seen without him outside
his charch walls, amd every nnn, woman
and child loved the beantitul shephoerd's
dog, dinty and sithen haired, fleet of
toot, amd sweet-tempered beyond words,
Bt was quite vight that Joek should make
one at the parson's wedding, for had he
uot lain at the faot of the bed when his

tirst young wite died, a few months after

he eame to Hollowshope, she and her
new-bon chill passing away in onc briel
ternoon?  Sinee then he hel hol no
neiar home com_anion exeept J ek, why
had ¢ sme with the young wife from her
north-country home  Juek surely had
A right to be thonght of when his master
nnarried again,

Jock had proved himself the very best

of travelling companions, even aridst the

perplexitios ot foreign  travel.  Nelly
Charchill dedighted her husband by her
praise of him — And now the vicar’s dog-
cart, which had met them at the little
rail vay station at Sutton, was just turning
the c-ruer of the hill from which the ho

low of their parish could be seen.  Lati-
mer Charehill and his mau-servant alight-
ed, Tr the road was rongh and steep, but
the new wite kept hier seat. The jovous

barking of Jock at the sight of his old’

home cchoed from hill to hill, and was
answered by cheer after cheer from the
villagers below.  The two tinkling Llls
in the luw, square tower rang out
their  werriest, and a  few daring
souths fired off guns into the air.  Here
andl there across the deep | nes where the
bauks alone were as high as one’s head,

To ' dock lying at her feet, with his beautiful,

] )
Iate uo lunger, his chorenZemmpanion and
wife was there, and yet he eoull not,

of his return to it,
1t wav quite plain that Jock had no
fanlt to tind with the change at the viear-
e, He wae large-hemted and could
take in many objeets of sccondary love,
, his devotion and worship being reserved
for his master,  His memory was full of
Cloving recotlection of every servant or
Lot who bind -once dwolt under the
vicurare vopf.  He seemed ngver to fore
et o fuce 1% voiee.  Mes, Churchill was
[ proud of him, and after her fushion was
fond of him.  Her love had always pride

for ite Coundation.  She wps extravagant-
Cly prond of_ier hushand, of his repute ns
o natuealist, his goorl fumily, und his good !
“looks, of his popularity v his colmh’.\"
“ parish, and even of the very godlitiess and !
dev mrness with ‘which he fullilled his
“daily life and the duties of his office.
“The bumbite fitde vallgee snd lowly chareh
“andl viearnge she was not proud of; but al
change was sure to come. The bishop !
conld not lewe a man like Latimer |
" Churehill to waste his powers in an out- 8
of-the-way conntry parish, '
Yet she was nimost perfectly lappy for
a while; and 3o were Latimer and Jock, :
She was a wood walke, like all London.
ers whe acenstom themselves tofgo about
the <twrets on foot. ‘The late smmmer’
days and the antwmmn mornings were de-
"lictonsly fine, aml she was able to rmble
; about for hours on the hills and uplinds, '
*with her husband  botanizing and Jock
cousing, flect as n greyhonnd, among
“the fidded ferns and the broken tufis of]
gorse. 1o London she had often diawn
Upictures of the country hife she wonld |
lend with  Latimer, and now <he was |
" charmed to realize her dreams. 1o huve:

" half-human eyes fastened upon her fuce,
and her huband lingering beside her,
“with the clear, blue sky above them, and
“no syund or sight of common work-a-day
_lite breaking in upon them, seemed o her
- the perfection ot earthly happiness.
The fisst faint cloud upon her sky, no
¢ bigrger than & man’s hand, arose when she |
fivst grew aware of those faithful visits her !
. husbawd and Juck paid to the ltttle grave |
.under the chancel window. Neither of
" them could forget the young girl,Latimer's
. wife when he had been ﬁimsclf only a
young priest of four and twenty entering l
upcn his life's carcer; an-d still at times

hones together,  She caught hevsell re-

'rculing them as she wont about the

yoisz, or st alone at her needle-work:

« or Necting satl to ieaven alio gave,
Then slogd the slunbee bf the grave ;
Not mubmiired ones at God's decreos,
The smilo passed from Ler paliid face;
8o divs, nor leaves behiod a traco,
1'he wild birds’ carol *mid the trees."
The singing of the birds never fuiled to
bring back these lnst words to her mind,
vexieg and chafiug her.  Ouce more the
scrpent had entered into. Paradise.

CUHAPTER 11,

I behieve it is Bacon who says that
 Man is the god of the dog."” ,

For vears Jock lud been his master's
companion, following his footsteps into
every cottage and outlying farmstend in
the wide parish, lying on the hearthrug in
his study whilst'he thought out the ser
wons he preached from his humble pul-
Ifit, and playing many » frolic with him on
the wild hijlside wheve they were freo
fiom the criticism of any human specta-
tor. Latimer's love for nis dog was that
peculinr blending of tenderness with care-
ful government which is called forth by a
creature that worships yon, can sce no
funlt or flaw in yon, sccepts yonr judg-
ments as linal, and your punishments as
merited.  He lind grown acenstomed to
talking to Jock ns he would have done to
an intellizent child, and many of his
movds Juek conld sympathize with better
than » haman bang would have done.
When it young wife was dying Jock had
watched in her sick-room and by her
duath-bed s incessantly as he had done
himacde; and it wae the dumb cereatir:’s
dep distress that had most fully respond-
wd to his own,  Lati ner did not curtously
inquire whether he loved his dog better
than his human fell ,w-creatures: the love
was diif-eent, It was not the love of an
cqual, but that of a superior being look-
ing down with unmeasured tenderness
upon a creature at his feet.

In the long winter days, when the snow
lay deep in the lanes, and the outlying
dwelling-;Jaces were diflicult to rcngh,
Nelly was obliged to stay at home while
her busband and Jock left her for hours
together. The hemt of the conntry 1s
very still in winter, aud Nelly, used to all
the stiv and movement of the greatest
Wy in the world, felt there was some-
thing appalling in this utter stillness; 1t
lett hier 1o brood upon herseif, a-nd the
silently growing jealousy creeping in upon

with tall hedgerows arowing on their ! his thoughts went back 1o those by-gone | lier found time to root itself in her nature.
summit, were hung ga-lands of tluwers, - days with that sague, slight monrnfultiess | It could not work any ill to the little
and over the churchyard gate wasa white | which * resemble sorrow only as the mist grave under the chancel-window, but it
flagr with the time-honoured motto, “Wel- | resembles min.”  Nelly was ashamed of | could upon Jock, who would come in
come Home,"” worked in laurel leaves | her pain and could not spesk of it; but | from bLis long pattering in the sno after
upen it.  There were endless shonts of | none the leas there was 2 pain, no dccpcr' his master, \wc:«ry and fo.t-sore, but as

* Hurrah I and not the least bearty was
the eny, * Hurrah for Jock ™ A dog that

crhaps than a pin-prick, when her hus-

4
, Haml, even with her hand upot his arm, i

happy as in the bright summer days, look-
ing forward to nothing cle than lying on

haed travelled in !‘.,r. irn parts was a mar- . would panse wistfully for an instant as he ; the hearth in the dravwing-room l»cfo}'e
vel, and 0o ove liked Lim to pass without | passed the marble cross on his way to the | the fire, taking » sleepy satisfuction in

a pat or 2 ward of weleane,
“1never was so happy in omy aife,”

vestry, and Jock would streteh Limself at
“the fout of it, with those beautiful eyes of

the sound of their voices as the, read or
talked together.  Nelly Lanished him

sid Nelly, as she siepped  over the ' his fastened pensively upon it No doubt | from the drawing-room, but she could not

threshold of her wew hasme.
not tell are half how beautiful it is ™

,and happy voice of his little mistress were

“You did i Jock’s faithful mewsory the young fuce :gct bim exiled trom the study; and as

time went on the study beemne distaste-

Which was the  happiest, Latimer . Yot living 5 and the great mystery which | ful to her, partly on his accountand partly

Churchill, his yonng wife, or Jock, it
would bo diflicnlt to sar.  Yet it was so
that 1o the niddst of all his new, deep hap-

had Iaid hier there, out of sizht and hear-
i ing, perplexed bim still.  Bat it was an
‘uche and a pain to Nelly, that there

because of the little eross that could be

scen from its window,
Does sin stop with ounselves, or does

piness the vicar could not help stealing | should ve any cherished thing in common [ it descend as an evil influence upon the

anay from his wife's side, when night bad | between her hisband and Jock in which | lower animals which we ass cint

fallen and all was sull, inte the qgaiet
mooulizht, which was fl oding the valley

sbe could have no share,
This was the tiny rut o the lute, which

¢ closcly

with our own hubit and lives?  Does ill-
temper in the master not miake the dog

ad casting the dark shadows of the up- , could henceforth breathe no perfect har- , suappish and uncertain 2 Does not the

rizht head-stones in the churchyard across

 mony.  How could she put her pain into

general tone of morad life ina house oper-

X  the silent graves. Jock stealthily, as if ; words 2 Even to her own heart so subtle { ate for good or evil on cvery brain and
gatting, no vr.e had -pit cuough, to set | hie knew b master's purpose, had crept . and imperceptible it was, she coulds not heart within the circlo of its sway? Jock

pe to the haunting, vexing

Jancs. There was uot so much as a cottage , gether at the foot of & marble cross nuder  shadow, The little marble cross

window with a fuw commun articles for
sale in it, o) a sign over any door, “ Li.
censed 1o seli tea and  $bacco.”  Those
who needed a row of pins or an ounce of
ter must tixmp to Sutton, & very small
marhet-lown five mw'~s away. And
tramping to Sutton e nt a long, hot,
weary climb over arouge rozd for halfan
hour or more, then across a stretch of !
table-land consisting of moor and bog,

the chancel window. e and Jock had
visited this spot thousands of times, never
once omitting to pass it when there was
divine worship held in the church close
by ; and here Jock would stretch himself
beside it, outside the chancel window,
hearing from time to time his master's
voice within, until the service was ended,
and he came out again to walk with Jock

' back to the desolate home. It was deso-

oW
faintly displeasing to her; it coulf be
seen [rom one of the windows ot her hus-
band’s study—a pure white object aguinst
the gray old walrof the church; and it
was always .the firt thing her cyes fell
upon when she Jooked out upon the
loncly landscape. By and by it grew to
fill the whole landscape for ber; and the

words of a verae chiscled upon one side
of the pedeatsl rang through her brainfor

was no lunger the free and bappy creaturs
he had been.  Hitherto he had met with
no dislike any where in the parish, which
constituted his whole world, and be beo-
gan to pine. 1'oors thut had once been
open to him were now shat; and Nolly's
voice spoke to him in sharp toncs. The
cbange perplexed him; it awoke 1n
kim a fccmg of being in fault, He was
no longer 8o flect-footed or light-hearted
as he had been ; and il hizs master was
going cut he wonld linger in his quict



