.
> newghbouring . animal—evidently of
opiuion of certain of the human race, that
bahies should never be taken from home.

Mr. Taylor now appeared, accompanied

T given for any other pnr,m than to

.8
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“Mﬁ«u-—r
w Wb
“Touch not the | # the old man said,
-

Mark
- "Pwill buret in thunder deep and
And the flerce li

I-yu clear sky !
nl-l

er did—that you would—at lesst, that wn
hnpn you  might—-sing for us just this

“llu( Mise Winnot sang this morning,”
1 snid, in & cnuquenuomng tone.

“Yes, her cold was only just b:fmnu;g
lhnnd -hemmq«lwpt roagh,
But she thinks that singing

“Wouldst thou o'er cloud Mnlyoﬂhmf
. Now bright with hope and ine fuir?

hrtdlgh lhuupo(?‘rk ng wine,
And yield thee to the Tempter's snare

oAl ruﬁi‘-m the .‘ma-. mall,
light of Life’s young morn ;
And il ight .y n

'mt'.‘:.“."‘u. o 3

* Tofsch not the glaes ™™ the mother plead §
“ Dear wou of mine, my hope sod pride,
, Wha pow is

may they Juy me by e »lde.

"An‘ there, in thet bright home above,
Wl watch, we'll wait thy coming, tou
A wother's prayers, & mothers love
A father's pousmel-A), be toue 1
"Tm.rh not the glass 1" the maiden criod ¢
A tonr stood in her lng eye ;
(), think of one who's by your side
For ber, for Gpd, win vickey I

“Taudh not the glase " the trambli
through her fodes.  © Ab

1
Whes he 1 loved mors thas wy Hir
Fell helploss ‘neath it demon pow

wile
atter

“ Laok | see those scars, this wusied fiym
This bare abarde » here e was blivs
Our ehildton wan | and he-in gane
In prisce bonds aod «fl for this

O God | whé hears the mothos's prayer
The wite's lnment, the widow s wi
Thon ery of buben that fille the wir
The fidom's wild remorse o o

|

w worketh |

|

* Touch mot the ghess ! in echuing thunder [
ralle

Now o'er the land  Make it the prople's |
will

¥ mml lcrm |

hlllT ()H,—

|
|
\\l'l‘ll(n‘l’}!ll!\l“ll\ ’
?
J

BY WM. L JAY
CHAPTER XUL
YHE BOVE BEFORE THE ALTAR

The funeral guests wer pow asscm i
faet. A goodly company of. grave)
matrons, quaintly respectable in well-pre- |
werved obd-(ashioned garmeuts, yan nlrendy ;
wented in Ohe Kitchen, Alling it with » whis
pering buxz, se of & svarm of flies. Knots
of highl-faced girls were standing in the |

| sy thi

| vemtriverts

i wills of ehrosnation

ably, she

only irritated - her throat; and after she
stopped, she seemed to° choke right up.
When she tried ‘& few minutes ago, she

emldn t get out a note. “And then I
hought of you.” - ~
ut do you not sing
| "l can help s litdle, I can’t lead.”

| “Make your alto take the air, then.”
|  “Who?" asked Alice, looking-bewilder-
ed. “Oh! you mean. the wsecond! She
went right home, 84 s00n as it was pro-
posed, Nothing puts her out so much as
10 be asked to le."” 2

No doubt 1 looked fully as much “put
out,” to judge by Alice's downcast face.
Iis pained and  discomfited expression
softened wy tone & litte, when hext 1
spoke, though there was no relenting in
.n mood

“1 sing

wiall ™

“Do you 1 she rejuined, in » wondering,
donbiful way, 1 thought you eould sing
snything you liked.”

B e sonidonss i iy powers
brought & reluotant, but ey ible
wanile 1o my lgw Thauk you, but you
gresily overrate iny Wusieal ability | 1 am
not such & bappy and conyonlent combina-

thon of Malibran, Alboni, Mario, sud Lo

M.. be  The real state of the oase s, that
1 have slways cared wore for the theore-
tonl thaw the practionl part  of masie, for
myself . snd that latierly, for reasons
which 1§ s wot worth while to enter upon,

‘aecond,’ 100, Alice, when T sing

1 1 bave soquired an sversion te the sound

You buve not heard | .«m.-l 10 be stirring with some new-found,

| e sing wnoe 1 cane 0 {

in the gurdon, First, | marvelled 1o see
i

oy own vilos
Nhilok, | think."
Y on, mis'un
pow titisted & wren thal  was singing in
toe ponr-towe | and then you went o0 with |
sommeihing thet sounded like & great many |
bird's sange put together | neved hoand |
e 1 bs oy lite Te be sure, |
you looked ol the time a» if you were |
thinking of something vl |
1| wae dgmbtounded  Without this in- |
o testimony, | conld not hay
believnd that | had sung & note: slunee Ap
ol Doubdess, | had trented Alice wn
the wien 1o purely  mochanioal and in
voluntary repetition of some old exercises
recalled 10 my
y by sosething in the song of the
wonder the simple Hue
wne u-hmulw{‘ Prob
vever did hoar auything liko the
sotentifio Umining of & modern singer | nor
in she 2 the loast aware what & blisefu!
sgrairance is hets
“F wm very sorry,” she wsighed, arei
panse, urning reluctsntly away., "« w
miserable not 1o have any wi
nuux-nu. soverity). W
forl you know you oan sing
for the voeasion, if you like
1 (petulsntly).  But | do not like | You
know I hate to sing, snd why. | wished |
had pever loarned how !
Mara. And o such an sudience! How
ver ciative, they will be of Signor |
c..fu?'."f-'l,».. which e driled it you

e

e front d )
the glow and

long walk aver
leafarched laned) that all their éfforts to
wabmide from gaieth into gloam only res
odin & comprombss of subdeed ¢

ness. Not until they entered the little room
where Maggie lay, sud louked st her white
face, did their pretty play of sniile and
dimple quite oense, and » quick molstare
suffase and soften their sparkling eyes,
There were stoul, steady-going farmers,
o, gathered about the step and gate (the
house being too small 10 hold half the as
semblage) snd talking iutermittently in low,
grave Wones, and & row of ygung men lean-
ing on the fence, and » sprinkling of boys,
full of curiosity and restlessness, hangin
shout their elders with upturned faces -:.5
- wears. And alf up and down the
voud, on either sidy, was u string of coun-
try waggons of every antique and clums
pattern, o A‘)mnru of every sge, wize, col-
our, and quality ; from restlese, half broken
colte, constantly stamping and backing, and
cliciting an occastonal low, sharp “Whos!”
from their vigilant masters, to patient,
brokea-dowmmares, standing motionless in
the #un with drooping heads, and only
proving themaelves to be alive by s lazy
whisk of the (all now and then, or a sudden
wontraction of & muscle dnd twitching of
the skin, 1o displace some tormenting fly.
Ona of these last had & colt of very tender
age, frisking sbout ber, and ®ften  provok-
ng an angry snort sud smap from some
the

by Mrs. Prescott and the Divinew: 1 saw
ks faie light up as he eaught sight of my
dove ; and, & Moment after, he sought me
ot

“What made you hit ups at design,
of il others T luquired |

1 do not know ; 1 1l twas ap

propriste enough-— 1+ it . »
w avlering

| should think ! y not the
lenst ides how singularly appropriate it in.”
And he passed on

A few priyers were offered: then the
procession formed; and moved slowly to-
wards the church Very seldom had
Maggie entered its doors in her lifetime, |
knew—nal s mu n sccount of adverse
influence 8t homic, ns beenuse ita serviees
had boen s tew and irregular of late. Not
only over Jerusslem, be wupe, did the
Baviour weep, but,in Hie penetrsting,
prophetic vison, wver every place where
the House of the Lord is allowed to stand
empty from month 1o month, and year to
year ; while those who dwell under it
shadow grow daily and hourly more sb-
sarbed in earthly toils and earthly sims,
wore and more forgetful that life was

1 have

An accom pani

ll!l:‘
nqd my shoulders

he qm in not ove of  pre-
ference or It is simply
whether the bund -rrvm ahis afternoon
shall be conductéd with the . greatest at-
tainable of perfection and solg mmq,
by your help; or whether it shall orn
somewhat of both, through your nnwlllmr
nr—. 0 410 vuur duty.

. uq{ your duty. Yoi are
...4 doe of lhe Shiloh choir,

Boxa. Itis your duty to do anything
you are asked todo, to sustaio the service
~when there is nothing to hinder, and uo
one who cau, or will, do it any better.

But I am all ont of practice.

Boxs. That is your fault
fault is not to be umm a8 an
sunother

1" And it is #0 nwluunl and unocomfort-
able to sing with o) ple one is not  accus-
tomed to sing with !

Boxa. Your own comfort is the last
thing to be considered under the ocircum-
stances. And youraudience will not be a
critical one

1. And T sing alto!

Boxa. Your voice has sil the compass,
and more, that will be required for the
music you will have to sing

My fast defences being thus carried, |
began to mount the atairs slowly and re-
luctantly. Alice, watching my indecision
from a few steps above, aocepted the

And one
excuse for

movement as & favoprable augury. “Oh!
are you going to sing, afte? all 7" she ask- 1
ed, with & bnghumn.,- face

“Perhaps,” I answered, shortly ; not to

enhance the  value of the “favour by ‘that
cheerful m.l.neu of complisnee whioh
would make'it most acceptable.

Her face fell again, and she led the way
in silence to where
her head resting wearily on the seat before
her. One glance at her flushed and suf-
fering face convineed me that her excuse
was no tramped-up one; she was in the
full grasp of an inflnenza. Yet even un-
der such unfavourable cirewinstances, I
was struck with her uncommon beauty
Boft, wavy hair, of that rare, rich tint of
suburn which artists love so‘well, framed
 face of pure oval oatline ; with  straight;
delicate features, and clear, brown eyes,
that had s strain  of pathos  in them . for
which not even the influenza accounted

tull

{rh' bass"<~to borrow Alice's title, was
turning over his music book, with an
anxious face. He was u little, meek-look-
ing man, with a legible enough record of
. misfortune and patience written across his
brow, and wofully near sighted. He
glanced towords me nervously, gave utter-
ance (o an embatrassed “Ahem 1”7 and
buried hin face in his musio-book

1 st down, and looked sround mé The

by
wnd sell and gt gain. Over all suck fa)
low flelds I Mis vineyard, our Lond'y’
mournfal words echo cven  yet— It thou
hadet kmown, even thou, of lesst in this
thy day, the things which Lelong to thy
moe ™

When | entered the vestibule of the
eharch, Alice Prescott (evidently on th
watch) intercepted me, and bed me inte
the shadow of tlie gallery staircase Mt
rost,¥  whe cngerly,

“onn't you sing T
eated, between  #urprise

~‘ﬁ"" 1
dingust, “wo—1_dont know —that s

-t_!..‘w‘!m-‘ in so—a0 honrse,” siau
- ot <

exclaimed,

mered she, het pmnll  army of
wliy .‘m
d‘-mh-.wd,mulq

can hnﬂy
woound. And 1 thought—or moth-

gallery was sosmall, and #o0 near to the
cefling—so ill m.nhuul withal, that it
was like afurnace. ,unrinnw‘“\.
balf-a-dozen mh-mn.« pews, the un-
radled o pmun{ of the staircase, looking like
| trap, o ladder leading to the little tower
sbove, and a whole ‘..l‘.v.., of wasps oling-
g to the w waslien, with two or
three scouts fiying into the open  space,
| which I conld not help dodging, now and
1 then, though no one  clee seemed to wmind
them
The tass sent another nervous glance in

wy divestion, and prelimigary, “Ahom!”
“What wonld you like 1o sing ™ in-
| quired h. ina tone which  seomed to im.

Py that be foared |l was taking a libert

1o nak B question - g J
does not m-lm i Uhe least,” lm—

swered, making some ittle effort 1o

my mood up to the level of ordinary m.f

ity | but couscious that there was o _dis

| flerce in its grief and bewllderment.

Ruth Winnot sat, with |

agreeable, injured inflection in my voice.
Jt waa plain 2};-1 it was felt acutely in his
consciousness too—for he colored to the
roats of his hair, apd hid his face in his
musie-book again,

Ashamed of venti :5 my ill-bumour up-
on anything "so m inoffensive, [
linstened to remove - the unplcuut ind-
pression. “That is,” I continued, “I should
prefer to have you choose; 1 am such o
tyro in choir-singing. Thia is my first at-
tempt, and I have not the least idea how I
shal Aoqml myself. You are the best
judge, thereforo, what the tune should be.”

He Iookrd a little reassnred. After some
moments’ search, he held the book H
me and pointed to the open “Woul
you nm!:? singing Ihup; r:'um its as
suitable a« anything we’ve got, and it's an
old tupe that everybody knows."

It was 50 old asto be quite new to me. 1
hastily signified my acoeptance of it, how-
ever, and the matter was settled. In good
time, too, for Mr. Taylor’s voice
vibrate solemnly through the building, *
am the Resurrection and the Life.”

I drew near lhe!llhr)-nll and looked
down. Slowly and with difficulty the pall-
bearers made their wiy up the narrow aisle;
and Maggic was phed in front of the

chaucel, with her white face looking up to
the white ceiling, and the strong uhto(
the many win lows setting clear)

every line, every feature, évery sad

flower. A broad band of mnshine Iny 'di-
rectly across her bosom, kmdhn' cross and

reaction came upon me rfally ; I lnn
ed my head lpll::‘ a {lu, i

thing save that I had boen in & state of lu
perhuman exaltation, and that it had left
me very humanly weary. -~

When the benediotion was pro A
Ruth Winnos turned a wet snd sorking
face toward me. “Mise Frost, I shall never
sing again 7 she said, mournfully.

"Ir‘xﬁ‘ , why not?” I reaponded,
half-roused to {ntelhgence

+ “I oan never sing like thnl, and nothing
less could satisfy me now,” with & half
sob.

“Migs Winnot,” T returned, earnestly,
“your voice, naturally, is worth a dozen of
mine ; there aro ibilities looking within
it, to which mine could never, b
sibility, attain. The effect that I have pro-
duced on you to-day is partly owing to v.l:e
cultivation my voice has received, and part-
ly borrowed from the emotional excitement
of the oocasion, Your fingers felt it as
much aa my voice, If you could {P‘"‘ the
same soul into an organ as you did into
that accordeon just noy, the mmmnl wo‘k
would fall down und worehip you.”

She shook her head sadly, unconvineed.
Bona whispered softly into my ear, and I
made a sudden resolution.

An upﬁormmty was now given to friends
and neighbours to take u last look at fea-
tures shortly to vaish, for all time, from
the eyes and the plaou that had known
them ; of which, it seemed to me, every,
tpok uh-nugr except Ruth Winnot, lm

ined in her seat, silent, and, spparent-

only

crown into & vivid, b ht-
ness | apd the breoze came }r«lv in, full of
l:. asant summer sounds—the lww.tniq of

nds, the chaery ohirp of insects, the faint
tinkling of & cow-bell in a fuar-off meadow
~~and lifted the sleeping girl's hair with
light fingers, and ruffled the fragrant plum-
age of the dove on the coffin, until’ both

I #hould scarcely have
the one arise, and the
other fly oyt of the window, such lifedike-
neas did the breese ...4 sunshine impart to
them

The few mourners lull.mnl, and filed jo-
to the front pews. Mr. Warren losked
wrosnd him, with & face that was ihn;o

o
had wot crossed the threshold of & éhpreh

mysterious life

ly, suffering.

The mourners went last. Mra, Warren
gave her child one luu;i lingering, ineffably
tender,Jook and turned away, never once
Josing her nelfcontrol. Tt was plain to see,
wever, that her fave was so ocalm only
use her grief had sunk w0 deep down

Worth Thinking Of.
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1t {a » favorite bousshold
with whose lives were suved by
they were young, &

h'

into her heart ; as the bosom of & lake iu
smooth and silent over the mouwrnfullest |
seoret of it depths, But the father, ut- |
terly rogardless of observation and the
lapse of hme, hung over the lovely fuce as
|1\w would pever consent to part with it
Twice the undertaker lakd his hand on his
and sought to draw him away, and
twioe he shook it off, with & sound Nke o
subued growl. Suddenly he stood upright
glared around him like & wild thing, snd

arn

It hu
in this country,

l!hl 3
DML IS Y -

I.nuon m N.ll . nnmry
"ind ln more

vere. all
remed v to-day
geners-

nmu-dnn;.m aammwu
of gratitude for

Joges, | lbrl ol
-fl;v'.--:ntth mnﬂw

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral,

FUREPARED BY

Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo,,

for years oo years, | was told; and there

| were many eyes goning ot him with more ‘

wlty (han sfmpathy. Tthink his quick |
¢ nnd resented it momentar

intuit

ily, even then, for he stoppsl st the pew
door, and bwked as if he were sbout te
turn wud mareh outy then his glance fotl
an Maggic's form, his chin dropped on his

breast, an e sank into his seat, with the
wir of & man who kad lost all conscionsness
of outwiird things in the miserable abstrao
Gdn of mental anguish

Then followed the besutiful, brief, com
prabensive burial servioe of tie Chinroh | so

exoellentin what it says, so especially ad
mirable-in what it leaves unsaid here
is nothing like it saywhere : all other oere-

mondals of burial seems either heavy or |

peurile, beaidos ite severe, yet most fit wnd |
watisfying siwplicity |

I understobd Mr. Taylor's remarks about |
my dove, when he sunounced his text

“But the dove fdund vo rest for the sole of
her foot, and she returned unto him in the
ark i for the waters were on the face of the
whole earsh. Then be put forth his hand,
and ook her and pulled her into the ark.”
Spiritual unrest—its nature, cause, apd
oure—this was Mr. Taylor's subject. It
was develaped with a degree of poetic foel-
ing that Lhad not uru:ud, "s loving
haste to meet and welcome the first return
of the wandering soul to Him, as typi
in whe pulting forth of the hand, and. the
pulling of the dovednto the ark, was not
overlooked ; neither was the yet .Ievpu an-
slogy of the hand to the death-angel, and
of the ark to the hoavenly state, with its
gentle consolations for the time ot bereave.
ment, negleoted; and - the delivery was
warmed by a still risher glow of that fervor
and earnestness which had o impressed
me in Mr. Taylot's manner in the mornin|
He was more st home now, he felt himself
more thoroughly en rapport with his hear-
ers-~gure of the respoasive kinship of all
#ouls that sorrewed or eympathized around
him. After the first few scntences, Mr
Warren lifted his head, sind listened with an
attention that never wavered throughout. |
was 5o interestod myself, that the sumounce-
ment of the two-hundredwand-fifth hymn
came upon we with startling nnexpected
ness.

I might say, with slmost perfect truth, |
that | did not know there was such a hymn |
in the prayerrhook, for I had never before |
resdd it with any attention, nor known of its |
exquinite fitness for an oconsion like' the |
present. | just glanced over the words, and |
& thrill went through and through me. By

| does your honor think I'm the
| say one thing one day and
| another 7"

marched quickly down the sisle. Mre
Warren hastened after, and took his ‘arm
L. wuspect she was afraid he would g

wight home uf sorrowful abetra

inafit
T'o be continued

iy Wik Gormorants

The ald man who had charge of vl.-m
with his hooked nose, hm eropkad fa,
and thin, sun-burat legs, u(lﬁ-‘ lo‘l"‘
like & cormorant himsolf | and be and Iu-
birds secmed perfectly to understand ehok
other. -When they reached the- lake, old
Putawan established himeelf on o chair
under the shade of some troes, where he
hiad & full view of the fahing, sud bhad his
pipe Tighted, and then ordered themto

e

» About a desen of the beat ynined birds,
which had Beéh trought down fn Basketa,
were taken out and put upon a perch upon
a bamboo raft, which the old man thew
pushed out to the trfiddle of the lake with
& pole. \

At a sign from hitn, the intelligent binds
dove steaight into the water, and soon were
seon emerging with fish held in their strong
hooked beaks, which they at once brought
1o their keeper, who them -and: put
them into covered baskets, which were
Boated in the water 0 keep thm contents
alive and fresh.

When one got hold of a B-b 100 large for
him to manage, another went <o his assist-
ance; and very few fish got away when
once seized by the birds.

The fish were mostly carp, - besutifally
marked in red, purple, and black stripes
but, sometimes, they canght a flsh like a
pike, which the old man appepred 10 hate,
s he at once chopped it up and threw it
overboard as food for the carp.— Golden
Days.

— Your age! ssked the judge. “ Thirty-
five, your homor,,’ replied the woman
Judge—~#* Bat you were 36 last time you
were heve three years ago.” She— And
womaa o
another thing

—Having & élear anderstanding—
“Now,” sid the bridegroom to the bride,
when they returned from honeymoon trip,
“let us have a clear understanding before
we settle down to married life ; and are you
to be presidenit or viee-president of this
concern?” I want to be neither pn—mh nt

the tigoe Ruth “Winnot had finished her
smal lude, 1 was nearly ious of
accordinn, sccompaniment, helpers, or

hearers—of everyt
power and adaptation of the words I was to
ving, and the mighty swell of & musical in- |
| #pirationtsuch us I never felt before, and
do not expect to feel again. | began in a
full, ¢l itative ‘style, that filled the
little church like a ses, and quenched every
stic end rustle below. At the thid line
Alicels emall voice dropped out entirely,
and her head went down on the book-ledge |
before het, trembling with emotion.  The
base being both emooth and sympathetic,
kept along well; the tenor—uncertain What
I might or might not do next—ssng in sub-
dued, and consequently more musical tones,
and Ruth played like one doubly inspired,
from without and’ within. When I came to
the words,

» blooms the human face divine,
When youth its pride of beauty shows,”

Mr. Warren fuced square about, totally uo-
mindful of custom or comment, and_fixed
his piercing eyes on my face. His intent
gase unly deepened and quickened R
electrieal current that had already made
me aware of the entire sympathy of all my
auditors, and | seng ou with added jower
and fervour. The mournful sentiment of |
the next verse wailed itaelf forth in slow,
#oft, sombre (uum-,u:ll Alur heard vll.h-n
accomj of long

20l

“The fuding glory disappears,
he short-lived besutien die away.”

The next verse began 40 swell with the
joy of heavenly hope and faith; butdl re-
served the full power of my voice to roll
out the last like o stately anthem of
praise - 2
*“Lt sickness blast and desth. devonr,

I hewven shall recompetise our pain !
Perish the grass and fade the flower,

If Arm the Ward o!OmI remaing”

Mr. Warren kept his position for some
seconds after the tone d(ed wway, then

dropped heavily into his seat. I’ml

suspect, the service was over CM‘ 4
e gave little head to the which
followed | neither, if the must betold,

did 1. ca-nuion and the fatiguesof

ing, #ave the wonderfal | **

nor viee-presid: ? she P | mll
| be content with & subordinate position.
What in that 7”7 * Controller of - the
| currency.”-»{Boston Courier

—Womaxiy Inocksor.— It in as plain

as the nose on your face, nmi there’s no
excuse for your overlooking it,” exclajmed
a husband whose wife had torgotten to
duce the size of a button hole in his shirt
collar.
* But, deary,’ how can [ help overlook-
ing the nose on my face ?” was the patignt
and placating answer that set him wildi—
"ihr&n\r‘gh hronicle

— What do' the Puritans come to this
country for ?” asked a teacher of his class
““To worship in their own way end make
other people do the same,” was the reply.

— How:doea the new girl strike you,
wife 7" inquired an affectionate husband
at the bmklnl one morning. She hasn’
struck me yet,” replied the wife ; but she
has done almost evesrthing else.”

~Josh Billings says: * When i hear a
noisy infidel pmi‘lmmmg hiz unbeleaf, i
wonder if he will send for some brother
infidel to'bum and see bim die. I guesm
not. He will be more likely to send for
uw orthodox man who rnmnoen th« Hittle
brik church around the korner.””

A distinguished clergyman of the
Universalist denomination was secused
while in Lowell of “ vialently deagging his
wife from & revival meeung, nnd eomipell-
ing her to gohome withhim.” He replied,
*“ Firatly, I have never attempted to in-
fluence my wife in her views, nor her
choice of & meoting. Becondly, my wife
has not attended any of the revival meot-
ings in. Lowell. Thirdly, 1 have not
attended even one of these mgetings for
any purpose whatever. Fourthly, neither
my wifé nor myself has apy  inclination to
attend | thess meetings. And fifthly, I
never had @ lovl.

The and
are but indications of the sluggish action of

the blood, overloaded with carbonates mo-
vamulaind by tha uee of heating foud . i
tar. This condition may be by the |

use of Ayer's Bareapailia,the best blood pur-
fler known.

[ Analytical Cbemists |
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