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The Angels’ Semng.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suff red long ;

Bencath the angeletrain have rolled
e T —
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For lo 1the days are hastening on,
i
‘he ageof g

Comes round the age
When | over all the earth
And
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ghum, grinding soft of a way, “but I
gucse it'h—cut.”

“I wish ye hadn't writ so hard,
Jobn,” said his wife, pleadingly.
"'Twumthmfotbgh’m-bn.
Your brothers and I don’t never mean
hb:ﬁnemz&-gd meant to cheat
¥e out o’ that $200.”

her husband flercely, his square, dog-
pd_eh'n in the sir ag he combed his

a [bands with s plereing ery, or any of

mottles. Some of us is’ human some-
times. Thought he'd pay ye,I expeot,
when he borryed it. Then he could'nt,
that's all.” _
I duano’ anything about ‘couldn’ts 3
I koow about ‘didn't’'” said Johs
\Macklefresh doggedly, still combing
that perverse chin into theair. This
I know, he's got the two huodred, and
I Basn’t, and I’ll never—"
“Don’t, John, dear I”” interrupted his|
meek little wife.
“Well, bein" a deacon and a—"
“Christian” suggested - his wife, se-
ing he skipped that hard word.
“I #'pose I can’t say I won't forgive
him.  But they ain't no commands be-
twoen the lods of that air Book about—'
“Twenty-five cents to pay” said &
small, businesa-like voice at the deor
Mrs, Maeklefresh turned the rough,
bands, trembling as people do, st tele-
grame. I wouder if the telegraph boys
ever get used to it. ,
“Don’t be bothering, Alice," said her
busbend, pushing her away, not ungent-
ly, though his words' were rough as
‘usual,
This is whet be read when he bad
torn a thun outiet atthe cad of the en-
velope :
“Your brother Samuel died this
morning. Come at once.”
The Western Union T'clegraph Com-
pary bas & cood deal to answer for—
but then so bave a great many other
people. John Macklefrcsh did not swoon
away on the door-st.p, or throw up his

those taings. He mecehanicaily took
out & quaiter from his Joose change
pocket, careful vven in this moment to
count the pennies given in change, shu,
the door, handed tae - dispatch to hig
wife, and walked away to tie window.
It was oniy his heart fainted.  This,
then, had come to the man ke Lad :aid, |
but & moment ago, he would never—
B0, 0o, not tuat; he didn't say tuat—
Alice bad stopped him, you know, Be
sides he was a deacon and a—Christian? |
Alice had said so.

But then be conldnt forget. That
waz what he bad been going to say
when the door opened. “The Bible don't,
ask that. Or, does, it when it spesks of

go<s back to the days wuen he was “.it,

What was there to forgt? He had
leat his brother $200. Might have
given it to him and never missed it,
Under his remorseful eye his great fields
stretched away, white now with SnOW,—
whits as the soul God had forgiven, but
yeliow enough he knew as the summer
came on, y.llow as the gold they would
bring to pockct. Those fow poor, piti-
ful hill-sides of Samuel’s! Wky hadn't
he given it to him right out and saved
hard feelings? There was Johnny
(named for ;him) waating to go to col-
lege ever since he was out of petticoats.

-{Suppose he had given it to him.
Miscry—~-misery of remembering un- '

Kinduess when too late! And then that
cutting letter!  Had it reached him be-
fore he died, or was it only his poor
stricken brother's family that would
read the brief harsh words ? :
. He turned ¢9 bus wite who sat holding
the dreadful envelope, sad, doubting if
sce would be wise to speak yct to him.
“‘Get your things on, will ¥e,"he said
in & voice that sounded dry and harsh
even to himseif. “I'li be round with
old Billy to the front door. Wrap-up
warm and take a soapstone, 1'll have
the buffalocs.  It’s mortal cold,
8he was ready and waiting when he
brought Buly around. The house couid
take care of its.If. She iocked it, *
They bad some s.xty miles to ride.
In the course of it his tongue became
Somewiat ioos-ned, and be told in brok-
en and jerky s.ntences into her sympa-

and remors:c he was able to put ints
words,
‘My brother, after all. Used to play
togetuer when we were littie, Ham,
hum,”

A map grows very tender when he

— ]

: Noo ‘6:‘ '
tinguished in their folds, and her hus.
band thought. on drearily alone.,

Almo t there. The housaisin sight.
A long, lonz, unpanted ‘affair. : T
old.st .niabitavt ¢ouid mot rememb.r.:
when its owner had had moncy enoughy »
to paint it. Hero at last. “Wikorpay,
Biliy! You rcmember the ald hitehings
post tuough it is so long- shiee you'ver
stopped at it. - There hasn’tbenn- :
visiting latzly, Rvamber— bow brother,.«

used £ rush out in his old Bue oty .-

Alice, and—"" Do
| “Why, John! Why, Jobn!”
Mis. Macklefresh rose up.out of her.;:
enveloping furs like a startied Eequi- -
maux. Sae pinched her husband’s asmae.

hysterically, he in his turn, -rabbed: hise:
féyea half out at the sight of -theiappars .

ition that confronted them. . ..

youn.” »
“How do you come here ?” saidifohs

AT

blue coat, brass buttons and all.
are you dead? You actso, . .=

T

“No,"” broke in Mre. Jobn, l‘krw

were. It said so—the. telegraphedifhe -
We came up to the funerall” . J
And 50, between hysterical tears gnd
laughter and questions -that nobody
pretended to answer, they ubloaded aiid

so;cmply, while . the stiong tcais ran -

the,”

“Bought me a par o' skates ouc.
when & waot.d rome.  Quder tuan me
—Samuel was always a making me
kites and wuisties and all s.en rattic-
tiape, Never could scam to get along.
Big famly? Yes. 1ought to ha'
heiped hiw. - Ain't a r.an hivin’ could
scratch anytuing but moss off them rocks
he oalis a farm. L' belp the boy.—

God ca:t'ng our sins into the d ptha of

2 »

thc sea—bebind his back—rem. mbe.- lefrcsh wiapped the buffaiocs higher
ig them no wore sgainst us, Forget ? ang

Tae brothers now came in wiping

higher t:ll at last she Was quite ¢x-
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(Concluded on Fourth page:) -
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wilg &
“Come in ! come in1" it-eried-condipl. b
ly. “You must ba balf frozen, -botdy of sy

Mi@ﬂefresb, feartully, nobrlm
£tep in answer to his-invitation:r fediad of
How doyou come, I should-sagpyilys.:

3

returned brother Samucl, for - it-waschepre
- Coneg

-t

found a tongue, “but we thought your' -

" '
<
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'got into the howse. At lcast Mss. Joha =% :
thetic ear wiat Little of the chaotic guel, Tue two brothurs sidled off benind the ™
bam. Tuere John got hoid of biothers !
Samuei’s hand and s1.00k .t silcnt.y whig==*1

down bota their 1ugged faces. Nuther Ea
offored or asked explanations. In that 3
mom.nt their hearts spoke . pla.niy et
weough.  *“This my ‘biottier” was dead e
and s alive agan,” i e 3
fn toe vousc they went ts worg éwrgu -
rcasonab,y to uuravel  the mYSbIYy o
Mrs. Jubn showed tuem the toicgram., o
“)wee IMeried ove of mpm\w” od
sudden light, “tucre’s a Samucl Mack. .-
lefresh down at the Four Cq ‘ L ARd . v
I did hear he was very low last wyek. o
He'sgot a brother John, toog bt I, . ¢

didu’t kuow he lived in your - town, .. i

se¢ if ¢ don't. Now be won't get it. Aw't. t.atipo el
1t was s long, cold ride, Mrs, Mack- | bad ? : 2

Sy




