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Early in the night Trafford raised himself and listened. teach eat him out of thy wiadom.
A cry was ringing in his ears. Above the turmoil of the The words of the clergyman appealed to Trafford with 
.« he heard a hurried running and . confuud «und of ««chlng force, «id, when the prayer ... done hi.
volcu. He jumped up and pulled open the door of hi. Amen «me from a hmrt in which th«e wero ne» hope,,
... __new atrength, and, more than all, faith.stateroom. * » « * » #

"What’s the matter?” he asked of a man passing by.
"The drag’s broken loose!” the man stammered, and 

then reeled forward. Trafford followed him.
In the main saloon he found a crowd of the r-paeaen- 

gers bewildered by the danger. The women were sob
bing and fearful ; the men white faced and anxious, The 
vessel plunged, rolled with a sudden, unsteady motion, the 
At times the deck eeemed to slip from under the feet, 
and the steamer lay over until she was almost on her 
beam ends. Overhead could be heard the thunder of 
volumes of water which the vessel, taking eve, her bo. The lut note, of a hymn «redybg on *«»*"*“ 
and rail., sent rolling back when she rose from the hoi- s man «me quickly up the middle aisle to the doctor , 
low of the seas. An officer „inly tried to stay the fart P». Only Dm., »« in the pew, and her head™, tow-

ered bo that she did not see this man until he had drop
ped on hie knees beside her. Then as the doctor’s voice 
roae in prayer she looked np and into the face of Trafford 
Strong, and what she saw there made her slip a hand 
into hie with a joy ahe had never known before.—New 
York Observer.

Trafford Strong.
ay va .refill cmmceiu. william.

The doctor llakerj hi» arm in Trafford', "and they 
walked slowly down the box-bordered path toward the 
charch.

"Yoe wanted to eey something to me, my boy ?” said 
the doctor kindly.

"I did.” answered Trafford elowly. "But I don’t 
know how to begin.”

"Come,” eaid the doctor. "It never ought to be hard 
to tell me anything. Ont with it !”

The young man hesitated. Then, all at once, he drew 
away his arm and faced about.

"Doctor, I love Daley, and I want to make her my 
wife.”

The doctor's faoe bleached, his kindly gray eyes grew 
piteous in their expression. He put out an arm as if to 
wsrdoffeblow. A moment of alienee. Then he laid a 
trembling hand on the other’s shoulder.

"How could yon do this?” he eaid.
Trafford raised hie heed, hia eyes had been upon the 

ground, and tried to apeak. But the words would not 
come, and the doctor went on.

“I have loved you Trafford, and let yen see my daugh
ter at all times. And what have you done ? You have 
taught her to love you, you, a confessed agnostic ! How 
could you ?”

The last words were spoken in a whisper.
Trafford found his voice at last.
"1 know," he said, "but don’t be too hard on me.

' You must nave seen it, and yet you eaid nothing.”
"Because I did not eee it,” returned the doctor, "I had 

no thought of such a thing. But your eyes were open 
and you went on. What right had yon to do it ?”

"The right which every honeat man haa to love a 
woman,” eaid Trafford. "When I first was certain I 
loved her it was too late. She knew I loved her then. 
What could 1 do ? To have gone away would have done

"She might have forgotten,” replied the doctor.
"She is not that kind,” returned Trafford. "I wohld 

have told you. of this before, only I feared it would end 
It all. , And now—"

"And now,” repeated the doctor, "i| muat end aa it 
would have ended before had I known about it.”

The young man put Out a hand.
"Wait, doctor,” he broke out, almost fiercely. "Yon 

do not know what it means to love or you would not say 
this. What are your і scruples against Daisy’s happi-

t he was overwhelmed by the tumult of ilvi

came to him aa never

і hand that no one might see the tears

An hour later the grumbling note of a foghorn an
swered that of the crippled steamer, and, a few hours 
afterward, in spite of the heavy sea running, a hawser 
had been stretched between the vessels, and the disabled 
liner was in a comparatively safe position. By daylight 

had lessened considerably. Three days later the 
broken machinery having been repaired, both vessels 
came into port.
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growing panic.
Trafford, braced against a pillar, watched the scene be

fore him with a compassion in which there was no taint 
of that acorn which he usually had for fear. He real
ized the danger fully. He knew that the riding mesees 
of green water which now were breaking over the veeeel 
must soon open the deck seams and then—well, it would 
be all over qutickly.

Some one put a hand on Trafford’s arm. He tnrned. 
Beside him was a woman, scarcely more than a girl. She 
nervously clasped his arm and looked at him with fright-
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The Mouse Family.
BY AMY В. HOPB.

"Now, my dears, wake up ! Ronse yourselves, and
"My scruples Г said the doctor quickly, "are the feel- ened eyes. get out of your warm neat. It is night, and high time to

inge of every true Christian. They were the feelings I "May I stay with you ?" she asked. "I am by myself, be np and nibbling. ” So spoke Mrs. Mother Mouse to
wa# taught.to reapect, and, thank God, I have strength and I am so afraid.” her three little mouse darlings—Furry, Flnrry, and
to stand b> them even in a time like this I” There was an appeal in her voice which went to hie Worry.

"Then there ia no wny ?" aald Trafford, after a mo heart. Instinctively he put hia arm about her. But Furry, Flurry and Worry only cnddled down the
ment. "Of comae yon can,” he eaid. "We will stay here ; it closer in their comfortable hole behind the mantlepiecc,

"One,*' the doctor answered ; "the way I have labored ia aa eafe a place as any.” and didn’t stir. They were ahy young mice, the last of
to have, you take since I first knew you. To yield to After a moment she eaid : a family of six ; but mother mouse was very strict with
truth, because it is truth. To accept what is moat pure, "I know I am a coward. But it would be so hard to them, nevertheless, and made them work for themselves
noble ami elevating." die.” Breakfast ahe found for them, and brought it to the

Even aa he heard the words the young man’s face loat " We mustn’t think of that yet,” returned Trafford, hole behind the mantlepiece ; but dinner they had to get 
its first eager look. , " and maybe when it does come it will not be so hard, for themaelvea.

"Trafford, ’the doctor continued, after an Inetant’a It ia only for once, you know. Now, of course, you understand that among the mouse
pause, "why will you not aee dearly? Sooner or later "Yea,” she answered, with an indrawn breath, and tribe night ia considered a very much better time for
you will fiud the need for something beyond human rea- then they were eilent and stood together there watching work than day.
eoning. Why will you not learn now?” those about them.

"Doctor. ' said the young man, "you would not aur- Trafford’a mind wandered over the peat. He wee houae ia quiet, and mice people have a chanoe to forage
render an honeat conviction ?" hardly amadous of what was going on. Then, all at around and get something to eat.

once the hand within his tightened, and he heard a man’s Mrs. Monae never allowed her little mouaelinge to gô
downstairs alone. She always managed to find some 
suitable food for them to eat on the upper floors of the 

" For I the Lord thy God will hold thy right hand, house in which they lived. Downstairs resided that 
eaying unto thee, Fear not, I will help thee.” dreadful monster and terror to all mice, the honae-cst,

Trafford raised hie head and looked for the speaker, wicked Mr. Grey who delighted in killing and f atiog 
"To eey I abandoned views of which I am convinced He was a tall man with white hair. Hie long black coat tender mouaelinge, and could crush Mra. Mother Mouse

would be to lie !” he eaid. "You know my love for beepoke the clergyman, file head was thrown back. with one clutch of hie white-tipped paw.
Daley. She knows me. and yet ahe loves me. Will you Hie eyes were gentle and kindly, yet they expressed no And that was why I found my stick of cold cream on
refuse me what I ask ?” fear. A strange hush had fallen upon the panic-stricken my dressing-table nibbled off, my candy-bp* Invaded.

The doctor for an instant did not answer, at last he men and women who now bowed their heads and eeemed and the baby's toys chewed on the ends.
■aid: content to listen. Trafford felt that this man had brought These were the efforts of Ferry, Flurry and Worry to

calm and comfort by hia presence and words, and he fled food for themaelvea 
"Then," returned Trafford elowly, "good-bye. I will listened. "My dear Furry,” said Mrs Mother Mouse, as she

not aee Daisy again. It will be better, that way. Tall " Yea. though I walk through the valley of the ehadow pinched her oldest child by the ear affectionate!r 10
her I—left a good-bye for hçr.” of death, I will fesr no evil ; for thou art with me ; thy make him get np, "I wieh you to try the scrap basket to-

He held out a hand. The doctor grasped it in both rod and thy staff they comfort me.” night. I think there are some apple-cores in the bottom
hie own. A question arose in Trafford*a mind. Despite hie of It, thrown there by the baby today, and I am sure I

•crape of paper with flour paste on them ІуіВД

?"

Yon eee, all the human beings go to bed then, and tbe

"Neither,” answered the doctor, "would I hold 
leaa position against an enemjK Yet this la what you do. voice, calm and subdued, yet with a commanding dig-
Doea it reflect credit on yon ? You are able to conféra nlty.
on!” to ignorance.”

He paused.
Trafford looked the other full in the face.
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/ "God hleea you, Trafford, my boy," he eaid in alow nudiaturbed acceptance of the future, he found hlmaelf 
voice. "May he guide yon ! Remember that Delay and forced to aak :
I will think of von always ; remember that !”

The young man looked hard in ttik other’s eyes for a him ?\‘ 
moment ; his own were glistening. Then he turned
upon hia heel and walked rapidly down the winding path strong, above even the thunder of the aee. 
past the church, his shoulders erect, and was gone.
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"Flnrry can look on the lowest ahelf in the doeet, sad 
feed hlmaelf on thoee bird-wings in the new hat which i* 
lying there without a covering ; bat Worry will have to 
go back to that old stick of 'cocoa butter’ which is on

" Did he fear no evil ? Who was with him to comfort

The speaker’s words came again to him, clear and

" He that dwelleth in the aecred place of the Moat the dressing table.”
High shall abide‘Under the shadow of the Almighty. I Mra. Mouse did not leave her neat until all three mice 

A steamer was ploughing her way westward through will say of the Lord, He ia my refuge and my fortxeaa ; had gotten up and prepared themaelvea for the hunt by
the Atlantic. In two days more ahe waa due et New my God ; in him will I trust.” smoothing their ears, patting their whiekers, and
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