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st is our little queen

call me ‘queen,’ and I
en by-and-by,” Lorna
with her soft cheek on
nd her little heart beat-
“oh, they are crossing
here, and then they are

; “now I see what to do
the water, and you must

yes, away in the meadow
w bitter cold it will be

moment the way to do it
ould tell her; and ther
lose,

jou never come again,
yver her shoulder, as sl
h a childish twist, hiding
L from me; “only 1 s
es—oh, here

X
they are

e to peep, I erept into the
down bodily in it, wit
cen two blocks of stor
drift combining over me
o deepening between Che
ite mist luy on the river
che chanuvel ol it, eou
le, and twig, and rush
ight above it, as bright

su that to my ignora

10 chance at all but wha
" For all this ¢

uting, and earing,

a hullabaloo, that the
1 the valley
s0 (what with this and the

rung, and

y water began to gurgle
to lay ug

truth, did I try to sto)

ou the pebbles,

desperate, between tl

Lehedness,

ttle maid,
ndliness had made  me
ith her. And then | knev
:o 1 was bound to be brave

sught

» beaut

1f. She was lying beneatk
v or forty yards from me
fast asleep, with her dres

fully, and her hair draw

ne of the great rough men

coruer and there
wnd it her
her int e, Then he

1p in his arms, and kissed
heard him ; and if I had

y gun, 1 uld have tried

Here's the
captain's dan
* fast asleey
hearty Now I have first
r; and no one else shall
1d. Back to the bottle, all

r queen s !

s the iter

 his comrades

dainty little form upon his
shoulder, and her narrow
1 hand ; and so in tri
y, with the purple velvet

ruffling in his |

ng black
sugth of her hair

like a cloud by the wind
I'his way of her going

e silken |

), that 1

Aped upright in
id must have been s
, but for their haste to the
Of their little

(queen the
ice, being in this
ey had t

it trooped

L kindly ehallence to gan

s 1 could make them out
arp wateh, |

that darkened glen, little
still the largest and r t

n, turned and put up a hand
I put up a h t

nd to her,
the mist and the willows,
my little dear (though
» and healthy) ; and whe
thriftless fright, I longed
to say to her. Her voice
so different from all 1 had

before, as might be a sweet

intoned to the small chords
But 1 had no time to think
if 1 hoped to have any sup-

ito a bush for warmth, and
shivering legs on bark, aud
mother's fagot. Then, as
nk below the forget-me-not
ha sorrow to be quit, I knew
ust be my time to get away,
any. ’
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managed to crawl from the
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distance ; nevertheless, | entered well,
and held on by some dead fern-stem
and did hope that no one would shoot we,

But while 1 was hugging myself like
this, with a boyish mauner of reasoning,
my joy was like Lo have ended in sad
griv! both to mysell and my mother, and
haply to all honest folk who shall love
to read this history. lor, hearing a
noise in front of me, like a coward not
knowing where, but alraid to turn round
e think of it, I felt mysell going down
some deep passage into a pit of darl
ness. 1t was no good to eateh the sides,
the whole thing scemed to go with me,
Then, without knowing how, | was lean
ng over a night of water,

This water was of black radiance, as
are certain diamonds, spanned aer
with vaults of
image, neither showing marge vor end,
but centered (as it
bottomless indrawal,

With that ehill and dread upon me
and the sheer rock all around, and the
faint light heaving wavily on the silence
of this gulf, I must have lost my
and gone to the bottom, if there
any.

But suddenly a robin sung (as the

11 do after dark, toward spring) in the
brown fern and ivy behind me. I tool
it for our little Aunie's voice (for she
could call any robin), and gathering
quiek warm comfort, sprung up the
steep way toward the starlight.  Climl
ing back, as the stones glided down, |
heard the cold greedy wave go lapping,
like a blind black dog, into the dist: nee
of arches and hollow depths of darkness,

CHAPTER IX

rock, and earrying no

might be) with

THERE 15 NO PLACE LIKE HOME
I can assure you, and tell no lie (as
John Fry always used to say, when tell
ing his very largest), that I serambled
back to the mouth of that pit as if the
evil one had been after me,  And sorely
I repented now of all my boyish folly, or
madness it might well be termed, in ven
turing, with none to help, and nothing
to compel me, into that accursed valley.
Onece let me get out, thinks I and if
ever | get in again, without being ca
in by 1 crop, 1 will give our
new-born donkey leave to
school-master,

ck and by

et up for my

He I kept that resolution we shall
see hereafter. It is evough for me
to tell how 1 escaped from the de at
night, First | it down in the the
ypenin ch Lorna had p te
me, @ vondered whether s ad
meant, as ( ¢ at
I should ru wid be

rowned, ) Bu
in less than ha n 0 ed
of that idea, and remembered how she

was vexed to think that eve
should lose his lite.  And the
nyself, * Now

surely she 1
me more than a thousand loaches ; and
what she said must be
the way out of this horrible place.
Therefore 1 began to search with the
utmost care and diligence, although my
teeth were chattering, and all my vones
beginning to ache with the chilluess and
the wetness, Before very long the moon
appeared over the edge of the mountain,
and among the trees at the top of it
and then | rough steps, and
rocky, made as it with a sledge hammer
narrow, steep and far asunder, sc oped
here and there in the side of the en-
trance, and then ge of the
clifl, like the marks upon a great brown
loaf, where a nungry child has picked at
it. Aund higher up, where the light of
the moon shone broader upon the preei

1bout

e true

espied

round a b

pice, there seeme d to be a rude broken
track, like the shadow of a crooked
stick thrown upon a house-wall

Hercin  was encouragement

and at first lie down
wud die ; but tmiss to
me. God ha il us; but

wn He does

not mean to

over, 1 sav

movement of head of the

valley, as if ( ng after
me, and the nimbleness givea thereon
to my heels was in lront ol il medita
tion.

Straightway I set foot in the lowest

stirrup (as 1 might almost call it), and
clung to the rock with my
ed to make a jump into the second
up. And I compassed that too, with
the aid of my stick ; although, to tell
vou the truth, I was not at that timeof
life so agile as boys of smaller frame
are, for my size was growing beyond my
years, and the muscles not keepinZ time
with it, and the joints of my bones not
closely hinged, with staring at one
another.,  But the step hole was the
hardest of all, and the rock swelled out
on me over my breast, and there seemed
to be no attempting it, until I espied a
goed stout rope hanging in a groove of
shadows, and just managed to reach the
end of it.

How I climbed up, and across the
elearing, and found my way home through
the Bagworthy forest, 1s more than I can
v 1l the rest of
n of perfect

was quite

nails, and

remember now, for 1 tool
it then as a dream, hy reasc
And, indeed, it
beyoud my hopes to tell so much as |
have told ; for at fi
it down, it was all ik
Nevertheless, some parts
as one by one | remember *d them, hav-
ing taken a little soft cordial, because
the memory frightens me.

For the toil of the water, and danger
of laboring up the long cascadeor rapids,
and then the surprise of the fair young
maid, and terror of the murderers, and

weariness,

beginning to set

a mist before me.
rrew clearer,

desperation of getting away—all these

are much to me even now, when Iam a

stout ehurch-warden, and sit by the side | of a false one.
of my fire, after going through many far
worse adventures, which I will tell, God
Only the labor of writing is
such (especially so as to construe and
challenge a reader on parts of speech,

willing.

and hope to be even with him); that by

this pipe which I hold in my hand, T |3
ever expect to be beaten, as in the davs | ina \_m.
bhad | bnbbling.

when old Doctor Twiggs, if I made ¢
stroke in my
with a sour joy, *John Ridd, sirrah

down with your small-clothes 1

Let that be as it may, | deserved a
good beating that night, after making

such a fool of myself, and grinding gooc
fustian to pieses. But when [ got home

all the supper was in, ant the men sit-

ting at the white table, and mother, anc
Annie, and Li near by, all eager.
and offering to begin (exeept, indeed

my mother, who was Jlooking out of the it.
door-way), and by the fire was Betey | tory ¢

Muxworthy, scolding, and eooking, s

exercise, shonted aloud

man would say. 1 looked through the

door from the dark by the wood-stack,

and was half of a mind to stay out like a
dog, for fear of the rating and reckon
ing; but the way my dear mother was
looking about, and the browning of the
sausages, got the better of me,
But nobody eould get out of me
I had been all the day and evening
although they worried me never so much,

where

and longed to shake me to pieces,
iy Betty Muxworthy, who never could
learn to let well alone, Not that they
made me tell any lies, although it would
have served them right almost for in
truding on other people’s business ; but
that 1 just held my tongue, and ate my

pper rarely, and lel
taunts and jibe

them try their
yand drove them almost
ild, after supper, by smiling exceed
1 knowingly. And, indeed, 1 could
have told things, as 1 hinted

or twice; and

them
then poor Betty
our livtl were so mad with
erness, that between them I went
the fire, being

thoroughly overcome

h laughter and my

Now what the working of my mind wa
if, indeed, it worked at all, and did not
rather follow suit of body) it is not in
my power to say ; only that the result of

nture the Doone Glen was to

v importance,

make me dream a good deal of nights
which I bad never done much betore,
and to drive me, with tenfold zeal and
purpose, to the practice of bullet-shoot
ing. Not that I ever expected to shoot
the Doone family, one by one, or even
desired to do so, for my nature is not
revengeful ; but that it seemed to be
somehow my business to understand the
gun, as a tring I must be at home with,

I could hit the barn now ecapitally
well with the spanish matehlock, and
even with John Fry's blunderbuss, at
ten good land-yards distance, without
any rest for my fusil, And what was
very wrong of me, though I did not see
it then, I kept Johu Fry there, to praise
my shots, from dinner-time often until
the gray dusk, while he all the time
should have been at work spring-plow-
ing upon the farm. And, for that mat-
ter, so should I have been, or at any
rate driving the horses; but John was
by no means loath to be there, instead

of holding the plow-tail. And indeed
one of our old sayings is

\nd again, \ not a bad pr rt
thougt mthrift | nlike 1 Scot

u ¢‘>.

And no Devonshire Somerset
either nd | belong h of them

ever thinks of working irder thar
God likes t el

Nevertheless, I worked hard at the
ind by the time that I had sent all

the chureh-ro

esti) d cut them, through the red

began to

pine door, | mg for a better
tool that would make less noise and

throw straighter. But the sheep-sheer

ing came, and the hay season next, and
then the harvest of small corn, and the

digging of the root called “batata™ (a

new but good thing in our neighbor
hood,which our folk
‘taties’

apples

) and then the sweating of the
and turning of the cider-press
and the stacking of

netting of the

springles to be

mornings, and g

nop to the m

ay birds come to

vonderful how time runs

others eome in to load him down the hill
and prevent him from stopping to |

ihout And I for

y part can never co
ceive how people v live in small tow
wnd  cities, where neither lambs n
virds ar exeept in some shop Winaows
nor growing corn, nor meadow-grass, n
even so ot 1 as a stick to cut 1 stile
to elimb and sit down upon—how tl

poor folk get through t eir lives wi

itterly weary of them,

dying from pure indolence, is a thi

God only knows, if His merey allows Him

to think of it.

How the year went hy I kuow not

only that I was abroad all day, shooting,
or fishing, or minding the farm, or riding
or away by the

after vome stray beast,

sea-side below Glenthorne, wondering at
the great waters, and resolving to go
in those days I had ¢
firm belief, as many other strong boys

for a sailor. For

have, of being born for a seaman.  And
indeed I had been in a boat nearly twice;
sond time mother found it out,

but the s

and came and drew me back agaiu ; and
atter that she eried so badly, that I was
forced to give my word to her to go no

more without telling her.

But Betty Muaxworthy spoke her mind
about it, the

quite in a different

while she was wringing my hosen, and

clattering to the drying-horse.
“ Zailor, ces fai!l ay and
raight. He can't

here, whur a' must goo vor to vaind un,

zame as a gurt

wux up till I be wore out, I be, wi' the
How will un
the watter
comin’ up ' St

very saight of's bhraiches,
ever baide aboard zhip, wi’

zinging out under un, and

splash when the wind blow. Latt un
w I for wan,

goo, missus, latt un goo,
and old Davy wash his clouts for un.”

And this discourse of Betty's tended
more than my mother's prayers, | fear,
hated | 1n

to keep me from going. For I
Bett

rushir with

X away

perhaps, and
buecket
clenched nail, if beaten the wrong w:

know what women mean, and
shall except
1 | be in their power.

tion pass.

And methinks he who re

f gutters, so far as 1 hon-

vould have made into

the firewood, and
woodcoeks, and the
minded in the garden
and by the hedgerows, where blackbirds
: sin the white October

iils at the time when the sun is

se things and a great many

zarve un
kape out o the watter

to-ad squalloping, and

s in those days, as children always
hate a eross servant, and often get fond
But Betty, like mauy
active women, was false by he: crossness
only; thinking it just for the moment
a | Yet, as St. Augustine is careful to point
ready to stick to it, like a  out in the se
¥

with argument ; but melting over it, if
vou left her, as stinging soap, left alone
i 1, spreads all abroad without | was
Bethany, states of set purpose, as one

Bur all this is beyond the children, may say
and beyond me too for that matter, even
now in ripe experience; for I never did

never
when they tell me, if that
Now let that ques- | the common life
For although 1 am now in a
place of some authority, [ have observed
1 | that no one ever listens to me when 1
attempt to lay down the law, but all are
waiting with open ears until I do enforee
ads a his-
ares not much for the wisdom or |
1| folly of the writer (knowing well that

the latter vastly greater), but hurries to 1
know what the people did, and how they |t
got on about it. And this I ean tell, if ¢
any one cun, hoving been myself in the ¢
thick of it.

The fright I had taken that night in

Glen Doone satisfied me for a long time | the
thereafter; and I took good eare not to - re ligious life,
venture even in the fields and woods of | zealous service may cqually be t
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wthing she eould do was good enougl
o satisfy her loving hospitality How
would it be, seeing that she loved Him,
ind realized, in some o
He was? I, the

been rightly tale

beginning, as it is the norn

Mart!

it least
5 e
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the outer farm, without John Fry for | symbolizing the sac g il God,  “Blessc r 1
company. John was greatly surprised | common life which, it len 1 1 honse
and pleased at the value I now set upon of God, most e call veg, t ¢ \
him: until, what betwixt the desire to  to lead. It t ‘ e we t l
vaunt and the longing to talk thing may and Our | !
wer, [ gradually laid bare to himnearly - more, that in either | I i
1 that had befallen me—except, indeed, it may serve Hir | Casure | ¢
about Lorna, whom a sort of shau pt | be equally dear to Hir | to all t
me from mentioning. Not that I did not But this, it will be is “a " L | i
think of her again ; but of co I wa impossible "'; or, if p 1

uly & boy as vet, and therefore inelined | the common life on a ' pea
to despise I, as being unable | ligious in such matter ' 1 I I
to do anyt ¢, and only meant to lis ind devotion, Not r ¥
ten to orders. And when I got along is rather on the sacre [ I ¢ f N

ith the other boys, that was how we mon life, on 1ts be wi r v I
always spoke ol them, i we deigned to | lived—since 1t is God ‘ cie !
speak at all, as beings of a lower order, | majority of His ehil A ! 1 s (e I peace d
only good enough to run errands for us, | and as accept Wle to 1 s life t Grod ' r luence t
wd to nurse boy-babies, cloister. Nor, when \ 1 t | 5 t tl Vla

Aud yet my sister Aunie was in truth | should be *almost os=ible " to 1 « I garden’ at the ve
a wreat deal more to me than all the | Martha to love God as well as Mary, t noof W ive tl Ve
hoys of the parish, and of Brendon and | attain to the same measure of grace d | Him in the ter in the best rs
Countisbury put together : although at votion, is it any suflicient answer t their | still no less true tha
the time I never dreamed it, and would | say * Because Martha has  deliber Y t t v ‘
have laughed if told so. Annie was of | ately chosen the pleasures of the world f us, is of God's send to brit
a pleasing face, and very gentle manner, | and Mary has renouneced them, Apart | when all other Is 1 unhe l
almost like a lady, some people said; but | from the fact that such an answer takes back to Himself. 1t i were, and there
without any airs whatever, only trying | no account of the mult de of men and | only, that we shall learn the sacred
to give satisfaction. And if she failed, | women to whom, it may be said, ness of whatever stat He m have
she would go and weep without letting choice of the religious rather than t called us to.
anyone know it, believing the fault to | common life was ever possible, yet who This sacredne . 10reOver, ev
be all her own, when mostly it was of | serve God faithfully —whose lives are | gently, extend to the duties of that
others. But if she suceeeded in pleas- | full of crosses and martyrdoms known to | gtate. be they what they may, sinee

ing you, it was beautiful to see her
smile, and stroke her soft chin in a way
of her own, which she always used when
taking note how to do the right thing
again for you. And then her cheeks
had a bright clear pink,and her eyes
were as blue as the sky in spring, and
as upright as a young apple
tree, and no one could help but smile at
her, and pat her brown curls approving
ly ; whereupon she
For she never tried to look away when

she stood

always courtesied

honest people gazed at her; and ever
in the yard she wonld come and
help t ir saddle, and tell ( with-
t your asking her whut there was
f r.
ifterward she grew up to be
mely maiden, tall, and with a
ell-built ne« and  ver Air t
under a br cloud of ¢
Air A poor A e, like m
gentle n lens ymt |
t to that ye wnd for the 5
¢ ¢ ed to me little t k at
fter the beauty of Lorna Doone
TO BE CONTINUED
e g

[HE SACREDNESS 0Ol
COMTTON LIFE

[HE

There are times when the Catholic
layman, while w lling, as he must always
be, to * obey them that bear the rule
over” him in the Church, and to listen
to their teachings as to *the oracles of
God,” feels a desire natural and it is to be
hoped, lawful to present, so to speak, his
side of the case. He desires, that is, t
remind his spiritual pastors and maste
with,
that piety, love of Gogd, and devotion to
His service are not necessarily coufined
to clergy and religious; that the
mot life *in the world,”" as the phrase
s, has, or ought to have, its own s wered-
ness, 1ts own peace, its own sanctity.

Most especially will he be thus dis-

i course, the utmost deference,

com-

posed on hearing a discourse on the
privileges, graces and blessings of the
religious lif “1t is almost impossible,”

he is told, ** to love God in the

world as

in the ecloister, almost impossible to
attain to so great measure ol grace,”
o such a statement he will answer,
humbly and unhesitatingly * Girant
ed, Yet, as he calls to mind saints he
has known in the world—his owu mother

it may be—he will venture to lay stress

on ** almost. It is indeed, as he knows

to his own cost, *almost impossible,”
I'he difliculty
the common lite, springing from that
“lawof sin in our members " of which

St. Paunl speaks, and marks more than

is of the very essence

all else, one may say, the distinction be-
tween the religious and the layman.

A lmost "y still, * with God all things
are possible.”

This distinetion between the clois-
tered life and life in the world is, in a
very real sense, as old as Christianity
itself, though it is one of very graiual
growth and developmeut. Neither
Seripture nor the Chureh, one may say

~I write under correction—recognizes
the distinction explicitly. The

very
» counsels of perfection the rules of
life to be found in the Gospels and
Epistles—are addressed evidently to all
“who profess and call themselves " fol-
lowers of Christ, just as the Collects,
Secret Prayers, and post-Communions of
the Missal are intended for the use and
edification of every one of the Churen's
children. Yet, since the distinetion
exists, it is well that we should trace it
back to its beginnings. It dates, in-
deed, from
woman named

the day when "“a certain
Martha " received Ouar
Lord into her house at Bethany ; though
Augustine takes Martha as the type
of our earthly lite, Mary of our eternal ;
thus explaining the hetterness of Mary's
choice, and the words, * which shall not
be taken away from her.”
“ Phe good part,” however (St. Jerome

the Vulgate, calls it “the best "
chosen by Mary, has conmonly been in-
terpreted as signitying the religious
life, with its calm, its peace, its immut-
ability; and Martha's
much serving,” the life in the world,

ares  ** about

won referred to, both
Martha and Mary were * pleasing to
Our Lord, hoth beloved, both disciples™;
and St. John, who, we can not doubt,
a frequent guest in the house of

vigilanti

words, —that

speaking reverently, he foresaw that
made ol too
account.

Martha, therefore—the
true valiant woman,"”

type of the
the active

ing * left to serve alone "; alittle in
clined even to envy her sister's choice
of * an easier life,”

tasting her work, all in a breath, as a | the former is far less than his own, and “ name as dear to that Master for Whom

serbo, weighing his to leave the “much serving” and the
Jesus loved Martha and
her sister and Lazarus,” It was as if,

Martha might be misunderstood, and
little

housewife, of many cares and responsi-
hilities; a little hurt, it may be, at he-

is mentioned by

Him only—does any follo
man or woman, “deliberat

er of Christ,  gtate and duties are of God's orderir

ly choose the | 4nd belong to Him. And, |

women at

pleasures of the world "2 Would not | Jagst, to speak with necessary plainness
the very act of such a choice cut him or | the two primary duties are, normally
her off from Christ absolutely and | ¢hose of wifehood and therhood; ever
utterly, and amount apostasy, since 44 the are. seemingly, ti most i
“ the friendship of the world is enmity  danger of being f tte ] sight
with God 2" of,—their divi immeasurable sacred
Mary's renunciatic of the very | jess, especially.
essence of the Christian life, without
vhich indeed it can n e said t Ve
begun. * Whosoever rsaketh not a
that he hath, can not My disciple
The difference surely sts in t
that the religious re ces for
sakes * all that he | ' not only
‘ I n hab 1
1« hal | \ 1
1 n Ve
A man, hav ~ ‘
18 for the Lord's su 1 ‘
58, in the wor ind
life duties, we may that  he ! i
have wherewith to 1d g 1 I 1
Ims."” Chr ‘ rin ‘ r
But there is anotl reater | T¢ ¢
renunciation require ery fol er lu CC 1
of Christ. *Let him himself. I Keble mea vhen h rote tl
is St. Gregory who pe
his homilies, that it
diflicult to renounce v
that it is “very diflien
nounce himsell” (abx { t ( What _other end can we de Mt
It is in this latter ren jation that the | tan Our success surely end
essence of the Christ s consists; withe 1 the us f the means within our
out which, as without charity, without | reach, not in val longings for those G
the love of God, its only possible, its | has seen fit to give t 1ers.  Saintly
only suflicient motive, all other renun- George Herbert's prayer, in his poen
eiation “profiteth nothing." Che Elixir, to the same eflect
It is in this renunciation, moreover
this erucifixion with Christ, as St
calls it; this utter annihilation of
this hating, to use Our Lord’'s words, « This Jurse, is but another form of
our own souls —that we shall find the 3t. Paul's i tion to all Christia
true sacredness of the common life; its ¢« 4, a11 t s to the glory of God
approximation, one may eve say its lerbert's elaborati o it is, however,
assimilation, to the life of the cloister. o Wk wting further
For what, after all, is the religic d
but the Christ-life lived more inte
ly, more perfeetly, than can be lived
in the world S least St. e ot
the father of tern monasticisy weredng the commor
seems to have understood it, whe % r 1w standard, and ¢
viding that the 1508 f his Rule \ 'Y h t t )
should be exa [ f “the l f As 1 } 1 vou 1
Gosy examples which others re ¢ yve als Iy Y er of «
to follow, accordi to th \ Fu }
of the state where (&) hould h ess, t 1 { f ( t-life ir
placed them., But to iy that the e rld hic Panl defines a I
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