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reformaton of character must ha at tho foun HOW CEOIL CR SgiD THE CONNSC- And-then 1 once more breathed froelv. Oil
da1ion of ail materialreform, buttheu-the work TICU', would not return by the river, as T had rearedis to bedoane on Salvationistlinos. and I for ona -- So still Draying in my hear; I re urned todon't approve of those lines. I don't beliv Br Mas. PLNDLST nADEN. poor mother's bedaide. Her broath amn i
in his theology-I object to the awfal irrever. - quick gaspa, and a aingle alance froru her darkonce of Salvation Army meetings; and thera Cecil Hadley was my brave young brother. eyes asked me where I bad beau.
le one thing I spocially object to-that is, the Away back in the 'forties' thora wasn't a lad I wa seeing Cecil off,' I said simply.
way in which parental authority is sot aside. I in our whoie State of Massachusetts more in, And mother sighed. 'He will have a longregarn that as a vrry serious matter, As you trepid than ho. ride and a bard one, but I fear that Dr. Spragne
know, the General exorcises unlimited power, Oi ' will come too late. He cannot h hcre in ]0sbis commar.d4 muet ho rigidly obeyed, and I 0cr coutry home was lu the bautiful Con. than an hour, and by that time- '
have known happy homes entirely broken up necticut Valley; and thora toc Cecil lies buried Mother fell baek among the pillows then,throuuh this.' to day. Mother, thongh a widow, was well.to and did not speak again for moments. HowThe Bishop went on to tell me much that do, for car good father had been one of the I longed to tell her of brother Caeil's brave
was deeply interesting about the work of our Hadley's of Hadley. And they Raid that band deed-how that good Dr. Sprague was evenChurch in the East end. He is very hopeful ,e g thon on hie way to ber relief ! But I dared not
about the future. Thero is in every direction some brother C-cil was hie image. Ivo geL whisper a syllable. The teast excitementa remarkable movement in the direction of hi. face etill in a locket, just as it was done by might terminate fatally l And so thankfal but
social and aggressive Christianity. It is cor a Boston artiet the week after ho crossed the silent, I waited the coming of hoofs adown the
supreme duty to support those noble men who, Connecticut. It's the river I menu, though it's long lane.
in a quiet, unomtentatious way. are trying broad and deep enough there it the band. They did come at last after another hal hour
to reolaim the outosts, and by the preacbing I will tell you the whole story, and you'll of suspense. I met Dr. Spraguae at the oater
of the Gospel and by practical kindness to win agrea with me that Ceoci that day proved him- door, -You are in time,' I oried, while soms
the people to Christ. What a blessing [t would self a brave, true son and brother. It h.ppen boL, peut-up tare fel upen bis outstretched
be if somoone would send Dr. Billing that ed in the fall of '42, when the big exchange in baud.
£..000 which he so ureently needs i We can Boston was completed. I., remember that He stooped and kissed me, as mv own father
mot ignore, our brethren in the East end, and mother, Cecil and I went te see it together. had doue many a time and oft. You mnust not
'pus by on the other side.' They have an ir- And how we admired its front of Q xincy granite cry,' he said gravely. 'Save your strength for
resistible claim upon our sympatby. Let ne its high Iran roofsndfire-profesircae. Yae, my patient above stairs. Cecil is a
throw ourselves, heart and soul, into the yes, I haven't forgotten I And the very next brave lad, and ho has given yon good cause to
glorioeus work, and take the Gospel of love into day after Our trip to State street Cecil crossed be proud of him. Bat his mother doeas not
this etronghold of misery and in. the Connecticut.- know 2'

P. A. A. in Family Churchman. The. travel and ercitement had beau to 'No,' I answered, 'she shall not know for
much for mother, and she was suddenly taken days yet. And Cecil-howis ha?'FA MILY DEPARTMENT 111. It was quite early in the morning, and 'Wet to the skin, of course. Give him someCeeul sud I awakened with many fereboding. dry clothing and a cup of steaming coffee. 1

A SOLITaRY WAY. Our nearest docter lived just arons the river, will attend to Mother Hadley.'but it was six good miles aroaund by the old And with that ho hurried up the stair, while
Thora is a mystery in human hearts, Mither Iay gasping for breath, sud her dear I went in search of brother Cecil.
And though we be enoircled by a hot face w as whito and wsn. 'ne , Cocil,' she I feund him in the stable rubbing down Gray
Of those who love us well ad are beloved, wbispered, 'iL ls my heart i If relief does not Pilgrim. And I drow him to my breaset, wet
To every anc ao ns from time to Lime come [ may go from you suddenly I My son as he was, while I spoke his dear naine again
ThOer comces a sonne af utter lonelinces. take Gray Pilgrim and ride as fast as yo can and again.
0cr decaret friend le stranger te our joy, for Dr. Sprague i '7 i,' he said, 'you prayed for me all the
Âud cabuot realise our bitterness. And Cecil only stopped to kiss ber bloodless way over i I felt it i And God teck care of
"There ie ne one who roally understands, lips, than Le was off to the stable. Something Pilgrim and me i I have beau thanking Him
Not one te enter into all I feel." told me to follow, and I crept after him on ail the way home. I tell ye, Vinie, I had
Soch is the cry of each of us in tura, tiptoe. some queer thoughte out thare in the middle of
We wander in a solitary way, Pilgrim was already out of his stail and my the river. But mother's white face spurred
No matter what or where our lot mr.y ho; brother astride of his back. He just paused for me on, and before I knew it I was ut the foot
Eaub heart maysterious even to itseif a moment at the gate. 'Tine,' ho cried, 'I of Dr. Sprague's lawn. He will soon have
Muet live its inner life in solitude. can't go by Hadley bridge,! It would be mother up and about, and thon we wili ail be

And would you know the reason why this je ? precions time wasted l And we have no boat I happy agai n.'
It ii because the Lord deires cor love, Pray for me I I am going acrosi the river l' I kissed Cecil's bands and face, and ut lait
In every heart ho wisbes to be first, I sprang forward, but Cecil dambed by me drew him into the bouse. He did not go ta
He therefore keeps the secret key himself, down to the Connection;'s edge. Ha did n-t inother until after breakfast. Dr. Sprague was
To open al iLs obambers ; and t) blase aven glance backward, but boldly pluvged into still with ber. 'I was just lu time, my boy,' ho
With perfect sympathy and holy peauce the water. - said at leaving, 'A low minutes more andit
Ech solitary soul which comes tu him. I fali on my knees thon and prayed as I would have been too late. Your brave deed wua

never had beore. '0 my God, spare brother not done in vain. But you muet not repeat it.
So when we feel this lonliness, it is Cecil, that he may safely reach the opposite Sbould your mother suddenly grow worpe we
The voice of Jdsus saying "Come to me." shore. Spare him. Spare him for hie mother's wilI agree upon a signal. You need only noist
And everytime we are "not understood" sake and mine. Da not give him death for hie the red flag your grandfather Hadley carried
It is a call to us to come again : bravery. Let hm bing Dr. Sprague in time, in the war of 1811'
For Christ alone can satisfy the soul. that he may save our mother's priceless life." 'Capital l' oried Cecil, "Finie and I would
And thone who walk with him from day to And I looked ont on -he river just as the lait never have thought o that. But you will be

day woids left my lips. Cecil was half way over, sure to see it ?'
Can never have a "solitary way," for Pdgrim was doing nobly. Iremember toc 'My office windows face the river, and you
And whon beneath some heavy crose you that it wasn't his first plunge into the water mother will constantly ha in my thoughts,

faint. But would lue carry my venturesome brother And thon he laft us with a smiling 'Geed-
And ay, "I cannot bear this load alone," safely accrons ? Ah, yes, that was the question. day l'
You say the truth. Christ made it par posely Even yet both might ho lost in the mad an- When cccil baut over mother she kissed ,im
Su heavy that you must returu te him. deavor. I could only wring my bands and tenderly. •You wcre a speedy messonger,' he
The bitter grief, which "ne one nuderîtands" pray again and again. Dr. Sprague's tait white whispered.
Convey a secret mosesagefrom the King, house, on the opposite shore, setmcd very far 'We will thank Pilgrim,' my brother answer.
Entreating you to come to him again. distant. But on and on Cecil went, his baud ed, a merry twickle in bis hazl eyes.

and shoulders, and Pilgrim's long neck and And thne, unknowing the danger ha had
The Man of sorrows understands it well, mane, Outlined againbt the eatern sky. The passed, our mother fali asileep, hie band close-
In ail points tempted ho can feoi with yon. sun ws jut rising, and both horse and rider olsped in hers.Yon annot coma to otten or too neur. seerued aurrounded by a halo of golden lignt. Recovery was slow and tadious, and sevel
THe Son of God is infinite in grace, At lat I saw them straggle up the river times was grndfather's battie tor fig am-Hie presence satisfies the longing sout bank. furled thora on the river bank. 'I'à botter
And those who waik with him frui day to And again I feil on my knees. But this time than crossing the bond,' Cecil woald sy wth

day it w"la wwth a prayer of heartfelt thanklulness a drolt face. And coertainly agreed with
C.an nover haves "ne1;litsry wy'" ta Viîe Grat Protoervar. hinm.

Wneu I looked aurons the river àgain Cecil Mother did not learn of what ha had done
A good word is an easy obligation, and coasts and Dr. Sprague himif were dashing down that autumn morning for weeks after.

us nothing. the long road which led to Hsdlcy. She was thon visiting in Radiey, sud ths


