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BY MARY K. Q. BRURM.

CHAPTER X.

N that day the missionary medting was
honored with the presence of the min.
ister's mother, 1t happened ta be the
time of her semi-annual visit to her

son: she usnally came every smmmer and winter,
her advent always causing & pleasant hittle flutter
among the church members,  For a very charme-
ing old lady was Mrs. Leonard!

Not so old in looks, perhaps, though ber fine
silken puffs of hair wete as white as thistledown
—vet her eves were bright and merry and ter
complexion :ll;\d the delicate, pearly tint one
sometimes sees mr elderly people aud which
always so charming. She was a tiny, eprightly
body, erect in beatring aud stately i manner,
though having the affabality and sweet gaacions
ness so characteristic of her san,  She took an
active interest in the affairs or 8t Jahu's and her
prescmee at the missionary meeting was expected
and welcomed.  She sat, as usnal, 1y the centre
of a circle of the grand dames of the congrega
tion, though by her tact and grace and {riendly
recognition of all, she kept herself in tonch with
the more humble members.  She knew everye
body, aud her memory for names vas a marvel
Consequently, when Mrs, Rossman entered the
room, and, with modest yet selt-possessed #ir,
made ber way towards her hostess, the president,
Mrs. Leonard's bright eyes at onee perceived
her.

““That is a newcomer, is it net »** she sard in a
low tone to Mrs. Grigsby, wha sat beside hor

Now Mrs, Grigsby was a large, portly lady,
slow in manner anda speech  Tie passementerie
on her satin sleeves glittered and jingled impres-
sively as she raised her eye-glass up to her face
and said deliberately:

“Oh, that sl nder lady in gray? Ttis Mrs
Rossman; not ex ctly & newcomer; she's hved
here some time, ! believe, but in seclusion, beng
in mourning, yon know. It is only since there
has been such an awakening m our chinreh that
we have become acquainted with her.  We con
sider her a valuable acquisition, and, why you
must bave heard of her, my dear Mrs. Leonard!
She is a particular friend of your son, our dear
pastor,”’ and here a mild chuckle gurgled down
the speaker's fat throat

“'Oh, yes, I have heard Maurice speak of her
and always in terms of the highest commenda-
tion,”" was the calm response.  “'She is a person
whose acquaintance Ianticipate much pleasure in
making. I must own that I was struck by her
appearance.  She so much resembles an old-time
friend of mine—a dear, dear schoolimate of long
ago I wonder——"'

**Hush! hush!"’ came in a low murmur from
the circle of ladies. ‘‘Hush, the President is
about to open the meeting!"’

“Aud Mrs. Rossman is the first on the pro-
gram,”’ Mrs. Grisby added in a whisper,

Other eyes besides Mis. Leonard's lingered on
Mrs. Rossman when she began to read, but the
idle and curious glances were soon changed to
earnest, thonghtful attention.  For the reade:
had something more than a mere pleasing per-
sonality; she was one who was absorbe | by her
subject and who imparted same of her enthusiism
to her hearers; and, as the sweet, strong voice
read on, there seemed a hidden force back of the
simple words—a fire that struck through and
touched those who listened. The beauty, the
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athos, the plory of the life, were told in simple
Arrwage, Yot with a voice whose every cadence

charmed and thailled,  Surely, Mrs, Rossman
had o seed to complain ot fack of attention, for
when she ended, she might have seen that she

1 Bad won the trimnph of wears,

1ot the wmivistes s mother, as she pressed for-
ward with others ta speak apprecistive words,
stll wore o her face a puzzled expression..

My dear,” she exclaimed, as she took Mrs,
Rossman's  hand,
curiosity!
bieard of Agatha Graham »*

A rapt, leamtitul expression spdderly over-
swopt the oF woman's foce,

“Agatha Grabam! she vepeated, almost
reverently,  “Why that was iy mothe's
waidon name "

Mrs, Leonard's tittle, wnnkled, white bands
¢ parted together softiv=-trimphantly,

CAl! the mystery is solved' 1 fear 1 have

) beens staring at yon sudely ever since vou entered

1 the roon, bt you s strongly rescaibled my

i dear, dear schoolmate,  Did yvou ever hear your
wether speak of Lavra Hollbrook 2

Pomoh, man times,” was the animated re-

" joeduder,

1 was Lavra—ahe was Asathinr—we weore ton

happy girls!  Buot years and circunmstances have

fepnsed us to drift apart.  But 1 have always
cherished a brantiful memory of hieg*”

v Nor did shie forget youn,” said Mrs, Rossman
eagerly,

L vNow I hace a double intercst in von'' con-

Dtinned the elder lady, 1 wanted to meet vou

because Manrice, miv son, has told me what 4!

help yon have been to him.  Ab f you only
knew how grateful a mothes's heart s Cawards
i those wha cheer and aid the one whose labors
Dare of enchinterest to hev.  § have been prond
V1o he Maurice's corfidunte; 1 have tejorced over
i Tos successes and been asxions with hun whey
he has been perplexed.  Conscquently, when

sou became his appreciative friend, one of the ¢

most faithiol of members—why, e wrote and
. told me about ft-~vyes, told me all about vou, as

aell as the coming of Caroline « she dear, quaint
cehl ow he calls her ™"

Mrs, Rossman looked down—she wag wol e
markably tall, but this woman with the h
bloom face and swowy curls was so tiny —dcwn
into the gentle eyves and winsome face, and felt
her own heart stirred by the mother-love thete,

“The ‘coming of Carcline' ™ she repeated
softly.,  “'Sa he—Mr  Leonard—has told you
abour that.  Ah, that coming meant a great
deal for me! It u locked ey barriers, brought
stimmer sunshine into my soul and has renewed
wy lite "

“And whoso shall receive ane such little child
inwy name, receiveth me!” " quoted the sweet,
quavering voice

“Yes," reverently-—and then, in a tone of
hay py pride, as the crowd pressed closer around
them vou must come and sce my little
Caroline —for I have learned to call her mine."”

"Yes, Lhope to see her soon,"” came the hearty
rejoinder.  “'Perhaps” —slowly, with a frank,
yet keen glance of ingniry— ‘perhaps, this even-
ing, f you will not be too tired after your exer
tions hete, my son and I will waive ecremony
and walk cver to ecall on yon, I think I may
tell you confidentially that Maurice had the
aundacity to snggest 11,"" with a gay, littde langh

A soft  flush overspread Mis, Rossman s
cheeks, but she looked up frankly.

“Both little Caroline  aud myself will be
pleased,’” she said cordially.

Bt alas! and alas!

When, later 1 the afternoon, Mrs. Rossman
wended her way up to Stubbs’ Extension and
came in sight of the little, gray cottage, she fell
to wondering why no dancing little white figure
came to meet her, A little feeling of misgiving
came over her, bat she bamsh:d it, saying with
a smile, I have been in such a giddy whirl of
excitement this afternoon that it tells on my
verves. O conrse Caroline hasn't returned from
the Grand affair at (he Dent's,  The hours were
from three to six, but it is hard to drag children

| from their play. My little straggler will come
| along pretty soon, or if she doesn't as soon as |
| have rested a bit, I will walk over and get her,
| Per aps that is what the darling is waiting for.”

7o be Continued.
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1. coshus Encouraged.

Men die but God's plansmove forward to their
! stecessfnl accomplishment,  Moses passes away,

but Joshua stands ready to take lus place and
leads the peesde of Esrael mto the Promised Land,
Moreover U oreccives this word of divine en-
conragemen’s “As T was with Mases, so 1 will
be with the.

2. Crossing the dJurdag.

Ween the Israclites Jeft Feapt, a miracle
opcned a path throueh the Rel Sea for then,
Now that they are alout te enter Canaan, o
et ot divie posct o ens the way for thon
tutough the Jordan River,

3. The Fall ot Jaricho,

The siege of Jerichn was perhiaps the most
renarkable siege the world has ever szen, To
cits unbehieving inhabit mts the proceedings of

the Israclites must have turnished material for
i extreme  derision. Their exact  compliance,

however, with the divme commands met with the
Cddesired resuld, for by daid the walls of  Jericho
il down,"’

4. doshua end Calb.

The Yand of Canaan is being divided amd brave
s old Caleh comes up to Joshuain Gilgal to receive
this portion True to lus mdomitable natare, he
Casks for lts tnherntance the mountainous region
around Hebron, in which there were still the
fictee Auaking and receives it for his inherite

8. Cites of Refuge.

The westublishment of the six cities of refuge
tmarked an upward step in the progress of the
Istaelites. It was in the interest of justice that
these cities were set apart to afford siuclter to the
innocent person who had unwittingly caused the
death of a fellow ereature.  The great spiritual
lesson s the fact that Christ is our Qity of
Refuge,

Jeshua's Parting Advice.

A farewell message is always impressive, and
the parting words of a man like Joshua awaken
a special interest, when we remeinber that he
spoke as an iuspired oracle of God,  Joshua's
last message well befitted the man, for it was a
stirring exortation to serve the Lord, reinforeed
by the declaration, “‘as for me and my house, we
will serve the Lord,”

7. The Time of the Judges.

The time of the Judges affords a vivid illustra-
tion of the tendency of humanity to retrograde,
while 1t shows also the loving kindness of the
Lord, who, though the Israelites went so far
astray, yet rassed up for them judges who de
livered them repeatedly from their enemies,

8. World's Temperance Lesson,

It is a vivid picture which the prophet Isaiah
gives ol the drunkards of Ephraim whose glori-
ous beauty, he tells us, 15 a fading flower,
Drunkenness is still a erying evil at the present
day, and all the poser of Christianity is needed
to stem the tide of intemperance.

9. Gideon and the Three Hundred,

God accomplish s his purposes in this world
in ways and by means that we little think of.
Gideon and his three hundred men were more
than a match for the Midianite host, because
they followed implicitly the divine instructions.

10. Ruth and Naomi,

In strong and beautiful relief this narrative of
domestic love stands out against the dark back-
groand of the time of the judges. Unselfish,
self-sacrificing love and the divine care for the

| widow and the orphan, are the teachings we may
i gather from this touching episode,




