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“Whatfls That To Thee! *

BY REYV B L. MOREHOUSK,

“ 8imon Peter, dost thou love me 2 ” thrice
the searching question came

# Lord, thou kwowest that I love thee!”
thrice replied be, filled with shame:

“ Foed my sheep!” rejoined the Master
then, depicting what +hould be ~

Sufleing sod desty his Ponion —naid 10

Simon, ' Follow me!
There was present the disciple loved of
Jewus, tried and true; i
Simon, turning, seked the question : “Lord,
wud what shall tnis oean do? " |
1t be tarry till my cowing, 8imon, what |
in that 10 thee |7
Thos the Lord rebuked his servant —thos
repeated ! ©* Follow me!”

Wheo the Baviour bide us follow, do we

VT hesitate T

| Does obedience 0o the conduet of & fellow

tervaut wall
Though seotber's lot is easier, Christiag,
* Whet is that 10 thee 7"
Do the Master's biddivg ever; Chnst in
we!”

wnying
D f-rent are gifte and taleats ; highest
work for all;
| Oue i» , one is bumbled : nothirg
done for Cnrist is sma'l
It thé Master make distinctions, Christian,

“ What (s that 10 thee ?”
Chirim who toak the form of servant, Christ
" the meek say# : * Follow me!”

If apother in the vineyard idly stands the
liveloog day ;

It & worldly-minded Demas from the truth
has turned away ;

1t !l else have Christ deserted, Christian,
“ What in that to thee?” i

Christ, usshaken though forsaken, Christ

. thy Lord calls : “Follow me!”

Tuough soother slight thee, brother, wilt
thou therefore slight th{ Lord ?

1f another is unfaithful, wilt thou loee thy
rich reward 7

Can bie fsult thy duty lessen? Never!
“ What isthat 10 thee 7 ” ¢

It thou servest Christ, thy Master, heed his
summons : “ Follow me!”

If anotber is neglectful —shunning cross
snd toil care—

If » burden all the beavier thou art there~
fore called to bear ;

If thy heart begina to murmur —~Christisn,
“ What is that to thee ?”

Clrist who bore the beaviest burdens, from
the cross calls: * Follow me!”

Though thy patient, taithful labor, men
way ot spprecisie, ;
Though tuey misconstiue thy wotives ; for
thy love retura thee haie
rh?B rewards on earth be wanting,
bristisn, “ What is that (0 thee ?
Crowns for crosses "wait the faithfal ; Christ
from heaven oalls: dloe mel”
Roehester, N. V., May, 1971
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NA BRUCE.

CHAPTER XV,—Continued.

“ Perbaps I was o little hasty, sir,” said
Ned; * but the fact is, my sister bas bad
» locket stolen from her: exactly like the
ooe in your hande, There may be several
of those uliar lockets in the world, but
seeing thiv one reminded me of ter loss,
The girl who took Nioa's locket has “any
smount of trinkets ; sud then to deprive
my sister of her one little ornsment, makes
mwe 50 angry when I think of it that I for
get myvelt?

“ You are eure that the lost locket is
like this one?” 4

Néd wok the locket in his hands. snd
examined it cl(»ol{._

“Yes, sir. I bave seen it two many
limes 10 be ensily mistaken.”

“Miss Chester believed that abe was
resoveriog her own when she took your
sister’s locker,” #aid Colonel Chester,
grav: |y moticning for Ned 10 take a seat
beside him. * The lockets are exactly
alike.  Is Nina Bruce your own sister 1"

“ She in, sir; and you must be Colonel
Chester 1 ™

“1 sm. This locket conisine a very
good picture of wy wife, taken the day
our oldest son was Lwenty-one years of age.
1 bad two Jockets made exactly alike, and
in ench of them wy wife put » lock of ber
own hair aud mine plaited together, with
ber ploture in this secret place. Our

son was nineteen st that time, and
she gave ench of them a locket. This,” he
continued, ** wan the locket given to our
eldest son. Thie oue your sister possessed
is, I am fully convinoed, the one given to
war other sou. You say that she is your
sister, nad that your parents are still living.
There is & look in ber face which, together
with her name, makes me very anxious to
uoravel the mystery that envelops the
locket. Would you mind taking & ‘lay
off’ for & month, sud makiog & visit o

your uts, my boy 1”

“Would I mind it! oh, sir,”~Ned’s
tace flushed and paled in quick succession
« if we could afford it, we would have
gove home before this.”

They bad carried on the conversation in
low tones.

“ Come to snother car,” ssid Oolonel
Chester, “1 want you to tell me every
thing in ‘voonection with your life and
Nioa's ; and 1do not want her to guess
how soxions I am about ber.”

_Io the next oar, Ned began his story,
growing more and wore interested a8 he
10'd of their early life on t'ie etormy shore
of e Michigan. Cilonel Chester -en-
o uraged him 10 speak f trifling events of
his home life; sod before Ned fairly
realiz-d the fact, Colovel Chester was io
po--easion of the entire family history—
L. ing of the little farm, in order
1 raise the money for Nina to come south,
sud all the u isfortunes which bed come
to them sinos.

“ They must bave loved her very
denrly,” Colovel @hester raid, when Ned
bad finished. * They made great sacrifices
for her sake.”

2 Love her—loye Nina | " sail Ned, hia
face aglow, ss he spoke. * Why, sir, if

kneh owr Nivs, could not help
i:.. her. We would all tarn ars
for the sake of spering her life » little

A;dmh'uh’hr bealth here?”

Cu'onel Chester R
#“ Ob, yes, sir. You would hardly know
vl who came routh

‘| be right for him' 10 do 80§ bat the stru;

==
and 052 flash 1 entirely
Mother will be »0 happy when she see |
Ler. T think that the separation has bees |
bardest on mather.”
“ But, do you~ do your parents reslize
that she can oever Yive at the Norih |
again ¥ Colouel Chemter & ked, soberly. |
“ No, #ir; they thought —we all thought |
~that she could go howe this spring.” |
“ Bo she can ; but she must come south
sgais in the fall; and then she runs
great:r risks than i she remalos here
sltogether.” |
Ned's face became very sober |
“ Whet you have told me leads me 1

think thet your parents eanoot wflord the |
+xpense of sending her sonth every wipter

“ There is only one way,” eaid Ned, |
with & sigh.

“ And that?”

“Ts for me to 1emain and earn her pas
sage woney while she is home for the
summer. They can’t earn it on the little |

farm at homr, and it will cost less for her
10 travel back aod forth thao for both ot
us to go. I bave good employment here,
which I should not have there. Nina has
teen over the road once with me, aod I do
pot think she wiil object to going alone,
when she knows how necessary it will be
for me to stay.”

“But your motber, Ned, and the twin
brother who is so like yourself.”

*“Like my better and truer self,” said
Ned, huskily.
] ahould’(‘aink you would want to see

them by this time.”

Colonel Chester searched the boy’s face
closely.
“Don’t, Colonel Chester,” eaid Ned,
sppealingly. * You make it so bard for
me. I must try fo forget what I would
like, and remember only what will be
‘beet.”

“Yov are a brave boy, Ned,” said
Colonel Cheater, approviogly ; “ aud you
may ask the railroad company for a
month’s ‘lay off,’ when we pet toBan
Antonio in the morning. = You, Nina, and
myself, will start for the North at oace.”

“But, sir,—" began Ned,

“ No buts in the caee,” interrupted the
Colonel, - “ My zch\ in deep, if yours is
not, Thie 8 to be my plessare excursion.
You are an invited guest. Of course, you
can refuse to go if Jou like.”

“ An.if I would,” cried Ned, in delight,
“1 feel a8 if I must burat with happinees.
Colonel Chester, you are a—a—" =~

“A brick,” suggested the Colcnel, with
» smile. “Say 1t, if it will relieve you in
any way; but you may possibly change
your mind when you learn all about my
motive for giving you this plessure.”

“T don’t care I{l‘ your motive is,” said
Ned, ““ if I can only get hold of dear old
Neil’s hand once more, and look in
mother’s eyes, all the motives in the world
will not be large enough to cast a shadow
on my happiness.”

CHAPTER XVI.
NINA AND NED START FOR HOME.

It was, perhape, the most difficult task
Ned Bruce bad ever undertaken—the task
of keeping his tongus under proper sub-
Jjection, while Le was with Nioa, after his
conversation with Colonel Chester, and not
revealing the secret of that conversstion
toher, Colonel Chester had not given him
permission to tell Nioa of the
visit home, and be felt that it would not
le
was & bard ove, sud while be guarded his
1ongue ulosely, he forgot that eyes ** will
talk,” as well a4 longues,

“ What i the matter with you, Ned
Bruce?” gaked Nins, as she ol the
creases out of her dress, early the next
morning. The traio was nesring Ban
Antonio, sud they would socn be at home

.

“

've beeo --mhi:j you for the last
five minutes,” she added, as he arose from
& seat across the aisle and came over
where she and Lute were about seating
themselves, “Any ove would think you
were rehearsing & play in pantomine. Such
facial contortions I never saw before. Are
you wick, Ned 1”

“Not very. What was [ doing, Prim-
rose? I hope I baven't atiracted the
sttention of say of the passengers. I bad
very pleamnt thoughts, I can sssure you.”

“ Pleasant thoughts ! said Nins, laugh
ing, I should think so. Whenever your
fentures were in repose they were as serenly
placid aé & full moon, but they were ot in
repose qudtch of the time. You winked
and nodded your head until I was fearfal
it would bob off entirely. Then you got
up snd d yourself, 88 iuon bad just
heard a joke. You scted for all the
world as if Neil ‘was sitting beside you, and
you were telling him a good story.”

“ Well,” said Ned, “1 will go into the
emigrant car to do my thinking ‘after this.
It isn’t pleasant to know that some one is
reading my thoughta.”

At that moment Colonel Chester entered
the car, and came directly to Nina’s seat.
Extending big haod with & pleasant smile
on his genm woe, he said :

“] have dreamed of a little, brown-eyed
girl, all night, my dear, and the moment I
awoke I came to see if I could find her. I
am glad to know that the meeting with
you was not & dream, as I almost feared it
was. | believe that you will be a great
blessing to my old ze."

His voice trembled, and the hand which
held Nina's slender fingers pressed them
closely.

“1 had & most remarkable dream about
you, last night,” be added, soberly, “a
most rerrarkable dream ; but then, I must
remewmber that it was only a dream, after
sll, But dreams seems very real, some-
times.”

“ How fuony,” said Nina, with & bird-
like trill in her laughter, which made the

heart beat faster, “ how funny
that we should dream of each other I”

“You dreamed of me?” hs asked.
“ What did you dream, ohild 1”

“It wes only & dream, you kanow,” she
ssid, wi + » slight shadow on her bright
face. * [ am glad that it is pot true; for
s weak | e girl like me could neyer have
lifted suc: & great man as yon are.”

* Were you trying lo lift me ?” he asked,
with inte: o,

“

1 thought you were in. a
4 posomsns wpiies Sl

an e o8

t you ; and that there was uf'm in
world oould help you up to the
of w| wha

i
snd 1t sepmed 8 If you must die; when [
reached down, ard vou took my baod, and

her fur the wame
with we. Hurchecks bave rounded out,

gone from then '

T i, 'who HAd lived ‘two |/
P ,thu:m%t God, had found
him dari past

remarkable * -
Checio, wih Suttd owe. 21T o

s o gt gleep b

nger wie about o betell we, aed that, in
* WAy, YOUu were o sve e bul, | s
v o sy, I place wo relianoe on such

»
be
thi

s your dream ke wive M ankad

Nina

%N, xnaotly,” said Colene! Obost. v, Is |
lones of ‘umoysnce. * My drenm wes &
foolish one, & most foolinh and ssnseions |
dream, for & man of my experesce aad
nonderstanding.” ]

He d [ . ) " i Wil |
hin dresm ; and though Nias wondered |
greatly what it could bave beew, she did |
0ot question him farther

“And o said, aronsing from &
momentary absiraction, [ am aboat golng
north 1 shall go as far north ae R -,
s small place somewhere on the eastern
shore of Lake Michigan.”

“It is our home,” cried Nina, unvable to
restrain herself any longer. Her eyes
grew large and intensg in their eagerness,
and her small hands clasped unconscionsly

now,” |

together.
“Indeed!” eaid Coloel Chester.
“ Would you like to mpany me 1"
“If Toould! If I only could!” ex-

claimed Nina, clasp'ng and unclasping her
bande vervously.

%+* There, there, child, don’t get 80 excited
about it,” said . Colonel Chester, abruptly.
“T have slresdy invited Ned to accompany
me on my trip, and I will extend the
invitation to you aleo; and you need not
worry your heads about ‘ways and mesns’
either.”

Nioa wae a “child of impulee,” and
without 8 moment’s thought, she csught
the Colonel's great between her own,
aod showered tears and kisses upon it.

“ Blese you,” ssud the Colonel, huskily,
“Ihave not had so mavy kisses since my
Nioa died. When shall we start 7"

“When? Oh, I could be ready in two
hours afier T home,” eried Nina.
* There isu’t a thing to do but just to pack
my trunk.”

Colonel Chester thought of the dgye of
busy bustle and preparation. which ¥ven
the shortest of visids that Florence had
ever made, inflicted upon the b hold,

by oy old fpther
dooter. | oeme lnte bis offios where Be
WAL DG U
crome un‘:h ory

S Wha is the matler, Mary 1

“ P bived. J've boen making bede, and
washing dishes oll day, snd every day, and
what good does ( do T To-morrow the beds

will be 1o wake and e

liahes b0 wash |
over again
* Lok, wy ohild, " be sald; *de you
sor thone Jintle things, of uo valus of them

selven i but s one [ put & dendiy

i another & swest perfume, o & thind
l.uh.i madicins. Nobody oares for the
vinle | It in that which they onrry that kille
or oures.
washed or the floor swepd, are homely
things, and count for nothing ls them
selves | Lut il s the anger or the sweet pa
Uienoe or seal or high thoughts that you
put into them that shal! Iast, These make
your life,” ’

No straiu is harder upon the young than
4o be foroed to do work which |€:y feel s
beneath their faculties, yet no discipline is
more belpful. “The wise builder,” says
Bolton, * watches ot the brigks which his
Jjourneyman hp, but the mabner in which
he Inys them.

The man who is half hearted and laggin,
88 & private soldier will be half hnrus [
lagging as & commander. Even in this
world he who uses bis talents rightly s« »
servant ia often given the oontm* of man
citiee. ““ They uiso serve,” said John Mil-
ton. “ who ouly stand and wait. ”

all that the

We should remember abos
greatest of all men epent thirty years of his
earth'y life waiting the appointedtime to
fulfill his mission.~— Youth’s Companion.

Ta Brief, and To The Point,

Dyspepsia is dreadful. Disordered
liver is misery. Indigestion is & foe to
good nature.

The human digestive apparatus j one

and oen bie stately granddaughter
with-the little girl before him. The ocom-
i was not favorable to the  prond
iss Chester 7 ; for' Nina’s sweetness and
simplicity had found a place in his heart,
whore depthe had not Ln fathomed for
yoars.
“ Then,” said he, with & smile at her
earnestness, * we will start for the north

tomorrow, You will have only to-day to
select a r traveling dress, and (o pack
yeur trunk.

As soon as Colonel Chester reached
home, he wrote & letter to Florence, in
which he said :

I stepped into your room before I left
howe to speak & few words with you, and
you were not in. I noticed your locket
lying ou_your bureau ; and, thinking - that

would like 1o take it with me on my
jozrun,illunch;:: “Ih(:di the clnlnk,
sod put it io m) ot, in 10 speal
to you shmt.i;}-!mhi loft. ¥ ."m nee
you again; and, in faot, forgot about
the looket. I hope that you have mot
missed it. I koow thet vou seldom wear
it, and do not prize it + [ do. I Bave pui
the locket in your jowel box. You will
find it there on your return, 1 shall be
atsent for some time, 88 [ have important
business at the vorth.

Colonel Chester had goue to Florenoe’s
jewel box as #0on s he reached bome,
expeoting to_find the locket ehe had taken
from Nios Bruce in it; for he knew that
abe seldom wore it. He was not mistaken;
there it lay on the velvet liniug of Mise
Chester’s jewel box, The exaot counier
part of the ove he held in his hand.
these years, the two
by side! " he waic, sadly
“ Alss, where are the two boys lying, to
whom their mother gove these little fove
tokens, 8o long ago T

“ Ouoe,” he continued. * aleeps hére in
the Bouth; the other, afar in Lake
Michigan’ stormy bosom.  Ralph’s
daugbter is here in my home; and I
believe that Richard’s child is not far
away. I believe it, even though I have
always thought the babe was drowned with
ite parents. I believe it, though this child
thioks her parents living. Richard wrote
home that & little daughter was born o
them, and that lh:{v bad named it 'Nina,
for his mother ; and surely she is my Nios,
grown eweet snd young again, with the
care and the sorrow taken ont of her face,
and the gladness of youth in her eyes once
more.”

“Yes,” b continued, as ﬂwugh holding
a conversation with some invisible person.
“ Nios shall bave her looket. The sweet
child. Nios, Nina!”—his lirs ropeated
the name over and over, lovingly, tenderly,
while his eyes took on a dreamy look.
such as comes into eyes when they are
gazing awiy into the dim and misty past.

That last day in the Stacy cottage was &
busy one. Ned avd Niua were going away,
and s shadow rested on every face, There
wag no work or school for the inmates of
that home, and all hands were ready for
services of love.

Yetta busied herself in the kitchen,
Enp-riug “a dinner for Ned 1o remember
er by ” she said, with a smile, while her
voice quivered suspiciously; and if a few
pearly tears fell from her gemtle eyes, as
she worked at her task, who shall blame
her? for her home had been so much
hr.i!hm and happier since the advent of
Ned and Nina. They expected to come
back some time, although there were no
definite arrangements as yet; but Yetta
seemed to feel that they would never be
inmates of her home again,

Jack whistled nproariously, in order to
keep from s more undiguil exhibition
M‘fkh snd as there was nothing elee to
make himeelf useful over, he blackel
Ned’s boots until their polish was all that
sny gentle nan counld have desired.

Mr. Stacy said that he believed he would
0ot go to work, as the clouds threatened
rain ; sod though the rain had rarely ke
him &t home before, bis éxouse was quite
sufficlent for the last day Nins was to be
with them, His eyes followed her as she
-"nl bt:gm o ﬂm::i -(:h l"l.:k in
them us t o fileng than was

on in b lﬂﬂﬂ th\ll?lldmlh

fow weeks; und the

#8 oravioge of ao° uneatiefied b
:‘M He bhad

It me belp yeu out ”
“ A rewarkable coincidence; s most

. the plagues were named but one,

other Ague preparation.

:{‘lhe x‘nou loomplloa;od and derful
ings in 't t is
of order. i

Greasy food, tough food, slo; food,
bad cookery, mental worry, hl:gyhoun:
irregular habits, and many other things
which ought not to be, have made the
American people a nation of dyspeptics.

But Green's August Flower has done a
wonderful work in reforming this sad
business and making the American g«»
ple 80 healthy that they can enjoy their

Y
i=~No b ness  without

meoals and be haj

ithont bt B roen
withou ut J it
flower brings health and bmh:u;‘ ﬁﬂ'ﬁ.

d; lo.  Ask your d; t f t-
!E”rmty-nn’u:rum skt

~—Master Tommy ia out walking with
his mother, Beeing a col man, he
exclaime: O | woulds’t I like to be as
blsok as shat 1" What an idea 1" “Yes,
beosuse then I shouldn't have to bother
about washing my fece,

~A ohild was recently watohing s youn,
lady in Holliston buﬁv II‘HI: nto :
! transmitter. Huddenly the obild
L " Who are talkiog 01" The
Iady snswered, “ I'm _talk o
The ohild replied, ** Well, he must be an
awfil litthe man fo Nve in such » small
house as that.”— Boston Glode

=~ Did you ever,” said ooe preacher to
another, “stand at the door after your
sermon, and listen to what people said
about it as they passed out ?” The other
replied . *“1did onoe “—a psmse and a
sigh~* but I'll never do it again "

~* You saked me to briog you s little
pin money,” said & young husband o bis
wife, * Yes, dear,” said the laly, expec-
tantly, *“ Well, to save you the fatigue of

iog out in thie hot westher 1 have

rought you some pine instead.”

~—A little boy, while playing, fell down
the steps and hurt himeelf severely. His
mother scolded him for his carelessness,
and he sobbed out : ““ Mamma, please don’t
soold me till T get done hurtivg.” There
is & moral in this,

—In & Denver Bunday school & few
weekn Ifo, the superintendent was talking
;‘r\ the little ones about the plagues of

drvpt

* Now,” ssid he,  can you tell me what
the nlasnes were? ”

Tusre were prompt snswers, and all of
The last
one was too much for the school, Think-
ing to help out the children by suggestion,
the superintendent said :

“ Den’t you remember ?
know what Job bad ?*

,Anlluh band went up. * Well, what is

it
“ Patience !  piped the child

Of course you

Malarial poisons can be entirely removed
from the systems by the use of Ayer's Ague
Care. This remedy containe & specifio, in
the form of a vegetable product, used in no
‘arranted.
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