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A Voice From Heaven.
I shine In the light of Qod,

His likeness stamps m> brow,
Thronth the shadows of death my feet late trod 

And I reign in glory now ;
No breaking heart la here,

No keen and thrilling pain,
No wasted cheek, where the frequent tear 

Hath rolled and left Its stain.
I have found the joy of hearer,

I am one of the angel baud,
To nr hard a crown is given.

And a harp la In my band ,
1 t?” '•‘J""1 «be song they alng.

Whom jises hath made free,
*»■»• «'«Ions walla of heaven still ring 

With my new-born melody.

No sin—no grief -no pain —
Sals In my happy home - 

Nf Issr* all d'd my doubts all slain 
My hoar of triumph contr 

Oh ! friends of mv mortal rears

else should be the end of our being. What la See del. M— — ■ .
lsra a ynrd shut everlastingly np In the wardrobe, to five Ь^ПуЧп h« chL m lld*. >*И
ce-U.ymd.n.c,«n gingham apron Ofatn an orphan 'ZZZ'ZfZZT* " Wh~ “

“ Oh I" said Geraldine. ”*■«
“ D’”'1 У°” know the law of material thing., Ml* till Gera^na Л°Г' “°UnWd *° Wl

Banker «Id the tailor-made, with a gentle mensarwl „ '“LWp‘d t,rror ,rom *■«« <»™h 
little courte.,. It ism, nature to be true and logics, tre.su Y."” inmn* *h* cr,»d- " ««7 =”n*d 
m°« kTZ, Wb'° Gcd h“ no mor= “«vice for hie Then, behold, ell wan still and orderly .boat
in owmeoZ'w'',1,d,,,0l",,hem'"d'herP*“ ^uГclЛTU|Г0, Plri‘°r U“vUU** »*• Th.

" oh !" Mid Geraldine again ~ok. stood lo ,ll,nl ">"• "P°« «ha ahelv*. The clock
* ticked panne fully. Only from an engraving noon the

yon will not set n. f Г'4 ,P^T d'“ol°"on- « «II П thorn-crowned hsad looked dowflpon O^lne 
bûflab bug -ho w noMisT ,СГУ ! m0,h Md tkC ■nd 1"med “> w«*lsper, •• Thou ought,.,.therefore ,, 

.. oh |..8„ід L ° ”, ” *° onr antreaty.” hay. put my money to the exchanger., that at my com
And now . If h th * tm' wilh anxiety. log I should have received mine ownwlth usury ”

terview Th h .7 L occarl‘cd in th|a ««range in- " My unused treasures,” sighed Geraldine softly In 
uncouth form was ХХГ  ̂^  ̂ ' ’

bnt earnest demeanor, wrapped about and about in a J* Л Л

"St“* N°w’ K"p H" s‘r»,‘h"''
ward, turned a lively aomeraanlt, and Uid themselves in
'"'■'nh’rf ,tet .? ”* *” nld'laabioned vea*l, under an old-fashioned

,, ежісі Geraldine, " my tennis «et !" skipper, leaving an old-lime wharf. Four fishing boats
' \tn," «.id the twin poles. “ How long will yon were towing her from her wharf. The captain on the

keep us bound hand and foot, the lodging places of “ P°°p d«k" was giving orders. •' Bear off there from 
spiders In the Stable loft ? We had gifla tor you. We •**« whnrf !" he shouted. It was a very animated .cane 
hoped to bring you firmer muscles, and rosier cheeks, men in the boats pulling, the «lion on the deck
and Warner hands and feet, and a pleuut interest to “•«»* off lln*, the captain shooting. Thereat 
knit you to your young companions. But yon have pat movl“* in * «low, stately way.
u. by. We are only . temptation to covetousneM to the " One of you boys take the tiller I" ordered the cap- 
coachman e little boys. Better take the stumbling-block Ui”' “d 1 Ь°У *“ not alow to obey the order. That la 
out of their sight. Make us theirs, or somebody's, by * trustworthy place at the helm, for it require, strength 
right that we may be set out in the ble«ed sunshine and And what next did the captain shout ? Port a little !

ЄГО”,ЬЛ =• " StrldT, now, keep her straight !" A package of goodAn* then he‘,PC in th“ Md«r. " steady, now, keener rtraighH”
brown It , ri 'y" Wtre ri",,ed by • Pair of large An uncertain helm, a yaclll.ling grasp, hands gripping 
tenuis net Т°г у °V" th' shoulder of the one moment, slipping the next-„hat i, the r«ulU
w.rdwl,h agen,.egwhiuu7.n“e' eMlhn"t ,OC' Z g.,«.yr‘,o ,ghè°Ld°rhe'N  ̂^ Г“СЬІ”*

Mid Gh’ id‘ri"’ y°U dMr hor*c ; are you there, too f" b.s that uncertain grip, that еасіИ.Х hold' "тЬе v7 
«id Gera,dme. " Y« if. a long time since I hay, Ьмп “> «l-oat jams into that point. She ,!ca~. but 
now ? ■ y°“ * lump °f *”*"• Dld 7°n for that, «ns to run into the rock opposite. And «she wohblM,

Pari, shook his hMd imoatientlv .ud __ _ , , l0*1”* Ume' k“pie* 4*°" on board anxious, and if she
er hoof from behind” . «7 *Dd thn,“ 0M,lrad- ХГіпмХ1 Г ” lhlt °8«dl”B “ Dead

"I remember," „Id Geraldine, " that Willism «id Nar^Th.^fi^ ^y

c,« y<But f”hLW7ld nnle” you hed “ore exet- airain upon the helm ; no shaking, flattering, wobbling7
Thai m f* h081”'*8 le ■** to «bat. bnt V«r«lgh« cour*, even, quick, triumphant run
log you, P.7. ?" W“ H“ hC b”” n**,ect- A b0y “ th‘ belm > That is a reapourible place ; but

“ Wee I horn « і there are many boya stationed jnet there. They are
•aid Ран. ^ » COn,ame the llme of 1 groom ?" «tudylng at school. They are beginning life in a store
tohfmlud РГ“7аП7-,“’ТІ* ,W“ry' «ask They are fallowing a trade at.tuck But, .Snt7«
h Ute, this pacing out just for exercise. See «he cour* entered upon, if a boy likes study or a bus!,

liohted tibt. U "I was .ode- . .0U *nddl'-lookiDg William grows. Come, free ne* Ufe, or mechanlonl activity, or the varying work of a
lighted with It when I bought it, and then I fancied it ^\,T°m bond,Ke Are food and exercise enough for f«r«, or If he rimply revel. In the sweep o7 the « X
wm too school-girlish, I looked well In It, yet I have «be soul of a true horae ? I had better hopes. I hoped and th. run of thegre.7 m.hlnVhm? 7
.oru .toulyt.icetht.wluter," to give you . quicker, stronger Pul*, Х ьгмш.^ memb* how CET« rS,.f.kW. 7iunmctiT

My black faille," she mused. " I thought I was pa,« •!' on the till, .boat here. I hoped to make you " Steady, now. keep har straight** Jonction,
rufaeâ when I got the bill for that. But, IPÜhorrid to “d Wi'bi^ field* «nd by-patha, all the beautiful The boy jumping about among
wear. Those jet ornaments and the train nnkes it so ° У *rot,h'*Vour home But you love your hunmnek not knowing what he want, and never .md t
hesvy, and if. so „Iff, .„d.queak. when you br«,he. «“d couch better than me." thing long. wlll not wtu7 u'ur,, Xlh ft hj jj!,"7'

ThTsUkYud 7 я“ 'Л° h,!P U " Г crl*d Gartldine, " only-only----- " -hip- The boy who wauU to sucreed Somewh«^M
silk snd jet fliahed ominously as Gersldine. with . There's the pale minister,'' ssld Psris, " the doctor revolving, rearing wheels of the shoot «nm* w

ьХі^ПГ'оіпк I1*"" 10 ,he Prat'7 com- told blmto try riding, he rtook hi. head at a propXYn *”id lhe ™«W»« shift, and pounding Simmer.
btoaUon of pink silk and cs.hmer. half-hldden at its £ At leas, *ud *. down th*. far SThol! f”* afford to change hi. aim „ often „ Ь. гГ. Ц^І «

“l.lws,, liked that so," «id Geraldine " But it Th« suggMt.on gave . panful wrench to Oereldfa.'. а1іХі7‘ fakTlXT' a plr'pHl'VZlT Є7 

d n J 80 “neb Hke a new eue as I hoped it would h“rl' b”1 ,he bld »° «о coorid.r It then. A stir then to follow up that Intent l/a ^tîln, ~
after Hw„ made over. I really hsven't needed it." smong th. gown. hetok.nwl oth* via,real. alrt.nt effort. No flopping of Utehill, I Columbo. held

There was. jaunty stripe making it*lf obnoxious , M7 phaeton," murmured Geraldine, " and my vil- hU In a steadfast aim „Mt tbounh ,„ган.„ Ь 
•gainst the pink, a fine brown cloth in sever» faiAa k« lag* cart. ' .l. «^im . . . * в в amblers growled
youd that; then a black, clinging riding-habit with The Ph**ton sulked in olite gtoen. the vilUge cwrt wm k^ing м Ïn thlt ЛГіЬе j** *
-nch atiffened b«ly ; then sene deLte gin,* S', Ш, **5^" Ь'«к *“d yellow. ~ 1.7!. ІІ^ХЦ ТОУЧ‘”Є
end all,*, and white „d yellow and black. , H‘” w* nM "heals, " «Id th. lettar. " Cow „ U th. gold.» shore, of S ' rW,hed

"Inaver really played tenuis enough to w.nt th.t !' *i"C* J «• out o, th. cu.lsgshoM. " Wh.iLgnifiS.nt оеггіЛДТГ ‘"“T by boldin* °”-
soit," mused Geraldine. “That brown tailor.m« i And It le two y«ra since yon ware doae with me ** Waahlnwtow awA т t y men of the Republic like
would be worth lia cost If I ever walked I suono* “Id the aggrieved phaeton " I would rath* dissolve we haeeTad ml I "“li” *h?"*d 1 Ie the eplritnal Ufa,

їймг-;“7.г;,-:,!""1- z-
Р.П. — ... 7Ь* "и ..,=7.17,'—.HI.1""1!'..1 "I" "" *" ™ —I—M. Ita, ,h. H"' *”‘1 *"'■ *“ -i'-1.
rj;: ...... ... ■-

-SS:r r«£s.™:*;:, sissssi? ""•-«S.1"".''—".
«ÜSSÎSS'KSïS'ïïi-8 Trr^'* aïE’r*-' s;dlMolve ns" who oeeds us. Dl.mlmu.or "No wonder he forget, , h,v, lawful owuerehlp to me 7“"* th' Te~‘ b«d. thst way.

V Dissolve you ?" Mid Geraldine. “e lying so unused," mid the phneton. 31*“У. now, keep h* straight 1"—Am. Mewenger,
Y«, dlmolv. Let us become gases 2nd resldum blsml ‘sYL™*! “ more l,me «« diwo* Wlllimn'e „ Л Л Л

may be free. Let ns be dnst snd „hes, buried In reît tL Л , У lhe Є0,м' «he wngone, nod til the The Church Choir
the ground, blown In the winds, mingled with elements L ‘ 7® 17 *WSJr be,ore ‘he felling o, a shower Whste™, more . ПО!Г‘

rJh.:d7rX'' 10m'n'w,0'm'*nd iUii,find
^Whs, do you mesa?" ssked the hewlM«ed Gere,- Und^upou 7. Z £7^  ̂«U,* ^nnhl'e ХГнГ 7

■ „..„m re, "S'S'SKSS

we ere kwplng onr wells off

her

4>> „
Yes, sod we sre

Tbs 1 rested ao-l the tree 
Ye're walking at Ml in lhe v.lley of tears, 

B*t I wait to welcome >on.

Do I forget ? Ob ! no ,
Por memory's goldrn chain * . 

Shall food my heart to thr hearts l>elow 
TUI they meat and touch again 

Bach Hek is strong snd bright.
And lore's electric flame 

VlZm*!r**]y <,owo Iillr • rein of light 
To the world from whence I psme.

(
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Do you mourn when another star 
Shines out from the glittering sky ? 

Do you weep when the voice of war 
And the rage of conflict die t 

» , Then why should your tears roll down
And your heart be aorely Keen. ** 

Por anothrr gem in the Saviour's crown, 
And another aoul in heaven !

! I

-Sel.

The Protest of the Silent.
There we. . trail, a rustle, . flutter, a creak. Some­

thing was drawing n„r ; something closing ranks all 
nboot her ; something th.t h.d come with . demand 
Geraldine ieK that before she opened her eye*.

"Oh!” (be *ld „she glanced bewildered at the 
phnlenx gathered around her " My gowns !"

Yes, there they were ; each with some faint lady- 
shadow filling its outlines, swaying, bending, closing In 
with folds, soft, rich, snd bright, around the 
where Geraldine lay.

" Mj wbite 8,1к !" aha «id, eyeing the soft, pale robe 
nearest her elbow. •• I always thought It a lovely dress 
but too cold for one so colorless as I. It proved 
becoming I have never really worn it since It 
home.”

il. :•

:

“ That Scotch plnid,” she reflected

the coure* et school,

І

so we

aw

m
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