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of Mount Pisgah and the surround-
iig, country did flot spenld more time

* upon old Wardelow than was re-
'quired by the necessities of business.

There were a few exceptions to th~s
ruie. OId Mrs. Ferry, who had pass-
ed for a saint, and whdse life did flot
beliC her reputation, used to drive
ber old pony up te New Boston about
once a rnonth, carrying some home-
made delicacy with her, and chatting
sympatheti ally for an hour or two.

Among the Mount Pïsgah mer-
* chants there was/one--wbo had neyer

had a child of bis own-wbo always
pressed the old man's hand warmlv,
and admitted ýthe possibility of wbat-
ever new hope Wardelow might ex-
press.

The pastors of the several churches
at Mount Pi-sgah, however much tbeydisagreed on doctrinral points, were
in perfect accdrd as to the beauty of
acharacter which was so completely

under the contrai of a noble pripciplç
that had no promise Qf money in it;
miost of thern, therefor>e, paid the aid
man professional visits, from which
they generally returned with more
benefit than they had conferred.

Tirne had rolled on as usual, in
spite. of Wardelow's great sorrow.
The Mexican war was just breaking
out when New Boston was settled,
and Wardelov<'s hair was black, and.
Mount Pisgab was a little cluster of
looe huts; but when Lincoln was elect-

cdWardelow Jiad been gray. and
caled old for nearly ten years, and

Mount Pisgah had quite a 'number of
two-story residences and brick stores,
and was a country town, with court
bouse and jail all complete.

None of the railway fines projected
toward and through Mount Pisgah
had been completed, however, nor
had the town telegrapbic commuiica-

*tion with anywbere; so, compared
with localities enjoying the bigber
benefits of civilization, Mount Pisgah
and its surroundings constituted
quite a paradise for horse thieveq.

Thete were stili sparsely settled
places, too, which needed the minis-
trations of the Methodist ecircuit-
rider.1

The young man who had been
sent by the Soutbern Illinoi~ Confer-
enceto preach the Wor on the
Mount Pisgah circuit was great-
hearted and impetuous, aid tremen-
dously in earnest in all that hie did or
said; but, like aIl such men, hie paid
the penalty of being in advance ýof
bis day and generatioin by suffering
some terrible fits of depression over
the small results of bis labor.

Aid so, following the example of
most of -bis predecessors on the
Mount Pisgah circuit, hie paid many a
vIi&t to old Wardelow, to le- n
strength from bis example of patient

As the circuit-rider left th id
man one eveninig, and sougbt his
faithful borse in the deserted barn
in which be bad tied him, he was
somewhat astonisbed to find the
horse unloosed, and another man
quietly leading hirn away.

Courage and decision being among
*tbe qualities which are natural to the

successful circuit-rider, hie sprang at
the thief and knocked him down. The
operator in borse-flesh speedily re-
gained bis feet, however, and as he
closed with the preacher, tbe 'latter
saw,' under tbe starligbt, tbie"gleam of
a knif e.

Commending bimself- to theLrd
he mnade such vigorous efforts for theý
safety of his body that, within two
or three moments, hee bad the thief
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face 4lownward on the ground, bis
on'le knee on the thief's back, one hand
uPon the thlef's neck and in his other
hiand the thief's knife. Then the cir-
cuit-rider delivered a short address.

"My sinful friend," said hie "when
two men get into such a scrape as
this, and one G£ ' thema is in your linej
of- business, one or the other will have
ta die, and I don't purpose to bie-the
one. I haven't finished th ç work tbe
Master bas given me to do) If you've
any dying messages to send ta any-
body, I give you my word as a
preacber tbat tbey shail be deivered,
but you must spteak quick. What's
your name?"ý-

"EIll gîve you five hundred dollars
to let me off-you may holler for help
and tie my band, and-"-1

"No use-speak quick,» bissed the
preacher-"wbat's your name?"

' tepben Wardelow," gasped- the
thief.

."What!1" roared the preacher,
laosening bis grasp, but instantly

tigtenngit again.
"Stephen Wardelow," replied the

thief. "But I baven't got any mes-
sages to send to anybody. I haven't
a relative ii? the world, and. nobody
would care if I. was dead. I might
as weIl go now as aîy time. Hkt
square when you do let me have it-
that's ail!"

"Where's your parents?" asked the
preacher.

"Dead, I reckon," tbe thief answer-ed. -"Leastways, I know mother is,
and dad lived in a fever an' aguerisl
place, an' I s'pose he's gone, too, be-
fore this.»

"Where did he live?"
«'I don't know-some new settie-

ment in Illinois. I got lost in the
river when I was a little boy, an' was
pick'd up by a tradin'-boat an' sold
for a nearly-wbite nigger-I s'pose I
was pretty dark.'

Ibere was a silence; tife captive
lay perfectly quiet, as if expectiîg the
fatal blow. Suddenly a voice was
heard:.

"Not wisbin' to interfere in a fair
figt-it's me, parsai, Sberiff Peters
-not wisbin' to interfere- in a fair
fight, I've beerk lookin' on here, wherc
I'd tracked tbe thief myseif, and
would have grabLbed him if you badn't
been about haif a minute abead of
me. And if you want to know my
honest ôpinion-my proftssional op-
ir-an-it's just this: Tb!'re was stuf
for a splendid sberiff was spiled' when
you went a-preachun. How you'd get
along wben it corne toý collectin'
taxes> I don't know, neyer bavin' been
at any meetin' wbere you took ut) a
collection; but wben itcome to an
arrest. you'd be just cbaiî-ligbtning
grbund down to a 'pint. The. pris'-
ner's yours, and so's ail the rewards
tbat's offered f r bim, thot---'- tbey're
not offered for a main£pf the name be
gives. But, bonest,' now, don't yau
think tbere's a cbance of mitigatin'
circumstances in bis case? Let's talk
it -over-I'll belp you tie him so be
can't slip you."

The sheriff lighted a pocket-Iantern
and placed it in a window-frame be-
hind bim, then be tied the prisoner's
feet and legs in severai places. tied
bis bands bebind bis back, sat him
upon the ground with bis face toward
the door, cotked a pistol, and then
beckoned the preacher toward 'the
corner. The sheriff opened bis
pocket-baok and took ot± a paper,

wispering as, be did se:
£'Ive carr ier this as a 'sort of euri-

osity, but it may came in handy now.
Let's see--confound it!-7ee pSor old

S7

FOR TUEHOMPI4DER
Von nayseefor ourelfwhat it means to inst4l i your

perfect sanittion sec=r4dy

mot glh.s aia
- r v nh as . o
retg4r w*

kum ànabi s

Vourm~
~ecom

sales offices

IAO1

STOM4E ~
rOh aHJMLL NURSIZ

«Lui
0 0 TOî

WINNIPSG f.

JuIy l3th ta 2Oth, 1907>

Biggest Wheat Prfzes in Canada
Horses anid "attle spectal features

Famous Hebburn Colliery Band, Engianid

Magnificent Fire Works

Greatest Race Programme -In the West

Stake entries close May 23rd-Hrixess Purses j uIy 2nd
AU others July lst

-Cf. GREIG, Pres. A. W. BELL, Sec'y.

-. o" UAuqmm


