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Bomeday—8o many tearful eyes
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" watching Idl‘h*?:ﬂ 3
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—_—
JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY,

Upan the lips of Pain:
to them !-—these weary ones !
i while,

The Sky-Pilot.

. OHAPTER I
T am vhe resurrection and the life,”
A voioe broke into the pathetio silence
of the churchyard with the words of
eternal hope and trinmph; 8 lark
oatoled somewhere out of sight in the
summer sky; the glory of revivified

momen|

Tlovely, even in - ber simple mournig
apparel, thet she Jooked & srange con.
trast to the prosperous man at her side,
Nell had been this sor}:of girl,
i | Themes remembered; but Irene wa®
even more spirituelle than bep mother,
and Thomas was balf afeaid df her,
He was rich, but he jived in a queer
way of his owe; it suited him—but
what about Ireve ? ]
He hardly lstened to the sirvice, or
woted the pathos thrown into the beauti.
ful words by the fine tenor voios of the
. Parsons—like girls—were not

per” he would bave called her if she
had not been Nell's ohild, 8he was in
the same condition as & church mouse,
Thomas Farrant had not & soul above
riches, They warmed him; fed him,
clothed him, comforted him; for what
g8id he in his heast ?
“A fat sorrow is better than o lean
one, any day. - Nell’s legacy ia nobbut
skin s’ bone grief, at can help no one,”
Heo wondered why he coupled the
parson and the girl together in thought
—piobably -bosausc both were
alike,
gitl, buf——
# ‘Behold, Eshow you a mystery’,”
read the parson,  “ ‘We ghall not all
sleep, but we shail all be changed, in o
the twinkling of an eye, st

gound, and thie dead shail be raised in-
corruptible, and we shall be changed,
For this corruptible must puton in”
corruption, and thig” mortal must put
on immortality.’ "
These words brought back Thomas
Farraotts thoughts, They were like
the sonorgus eall to arms, to awaken-
ing to a final Erigmphant voll oall of
t and individdals, and &

ek {

He knew the man loved the

No. 24.

measure of Thomas Farrant, aud recog-
nized that he was uot ome of “the
quality” No soener had they ascer
_Mﬁhmmlw&nwﬁln

will:

Roal
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Baking

ABSOLUTELY PURE

and looked straight before him.
“I shell never lose sight of her,” he
said in brave firmnegs. ¢‘Irene knows

was
and

but at the sound of ker name she came
forwaid.

“Yes, I know,” she answered, quict-
j Iy, but quite as &anly, “I s waiting,”
“Ye're nowt but a lags,” replied Mr
Farrant, with a touch of anger, for
which he had the grace-—afterwards—
to feel ashamed, “Ye're not o' age.

the

and

POETRY. much in his way ; and he did ot care| An" us is vioh, ' Us isn't loike yer
= = for them, mither, nor yer faither's folk na thors 5
- : Trene was desperately poor—a “‘pau, They're a puir lot, w'en a's sed an’

dune.”
“They are of gentle birth,” said the
paron, with stiffened back and height-
ened color, for be hiad heard the whole
story from poor Eleanor Deerhurst i
but his words displeased the old man,
#Ag thet’s what he think maist
aboot ; but what'll they do fur ye, d'ye
think ? Wull ¢hey tak’ Ireen, an’ feed
‘er, an’ dress ’er? Hootal mon, they

the

lau

» tough of malmhol'y- that oppressed
bim now and thew; and some on¢
irecomwended the sea. The parson

8o thither ne went.
The séa is not enlivening in dwll

away into the silent land upon the
breast of the hurricaue, or swifter
cobariot of sudden death,

And the parson listened to the voiees
until his heart grew heavy within him,

wail of agony,
“Instead of feeling bester, I ama
great deal worse,” he said despairingly.

That night there was a storm ; wild
and tumultuous waves rose up to swecp |

oliff. Sleep was impossible, and thej
parson went out into the war ; it almost
did him good to struggle with the
wind, and fight for his footing with the
force of the flerce gals

came back, bis head grewsfirm; bis eye
became bright.
He could even think of Ircne with a

heer. ‘Did ye noken it? Ay, aun’ th
lass is waliie'"

still poor,” Bui the dea was ncats
would not prove a costly boliday,

the old man to his picee. “Us hev
comed thro’ a keal ; an’, lass, us is fzir
vauquished noo. - ‘Fh* pairson kin read,

that well encugh." weather. There is a mosu that fills ““; be kin.pray ;- but, m 5568
The girl had lingated for & moment, | the cars and is haunted by the crigs of %‘;é;‘i’“[;?{:’;ip Ef“h(i FiTs

loved and the lost, who are tiorae [canna do better.”

Avnd this was the lovemaking of the
parson aod Irene, g

First the shadow of deatk

of grief—then the so
Agaio, a bitterness g
great coul hunger—the
elements.

And then—Irene—

war’ of ‘the

his hopefulness went down with a

The Sensational Press,
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must go back to-morrow.”

piers and thunder at the foot of the | ol A
1o ail 0b-
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woxious and dangerous literature.

¢ountry abon
bad, -just
It 4

yod

Ounee he
ghed aloud a¢ himself. His old nerve

aad

hous all

You all
od and bad Certain

character. with me th

at

dinna ken ‘at she's e'en aliye 1"
“We cannot falk of these things heve
and now.” said the parson harriedly,
“It's very inopponmlxe, sir,”
: “3t's gangin’ ter cost mo a purty
toon,”  responded Thomas, -still mere
angrily ; aod then he, too, stopped.

In his ears there arose the echo of
those words

noor
peor

of

In the parson's ecars his own voice
was repeating eiher words,

#Almighty God,” he ssid to himaelf,
“with whom do live the spirits of them
that depart hence in the Lord, and
with whom the sonls of the faithfal,
aftor they are delivered from the
burden of the flesh, ave in joy snd
ls==| felicity, we give thee “hearty thanks

fn sbhahnddine

flowers and in the leafy trees, Loog

oast pleasant shadows all avound ; sud in
the quiet walk a small procession follow-
od Kleanor Deerhuret to her last lone
resting place, Poor Eleanor Deerhuret |
In the very moment of starting,
when endiess hope fei on the air, at-
othier voive broke in with infelicitous
haste :
“When you've done, sir,” it said,
haif aloud, “the corpse's brother wiskes
to gnk to you,"

 Hleanor Deerhurat had  alrendy
merged her identity in that of a mers
vigorpse” 10 the underiaker, whiie i
brother she had become, in & won

veniains.”  Alss, poor homanity !
To the man who read the service of
solemn committal—*‘dust to dust’—to

the girl who listened, the scene was
imost hoartrending. To him who

iog. Ho had scea so little of Nell
singo she mevried Robert Deerhurat
with him iato, snother

tresvenward
fully short space of time simply “tne !

Nell’s—and—his own.

And Thomas Fatvant started,
He liked great people, great things,
and great words, In common with
men of his kind, the more incomprehen.
sible the words, the better he enjoyed
them, But aow they were oniy foo
comprehensible,
They made hind think.
What had heever done to help Nell
in all these weaniful years ?
What had he ever done for anybody
but himself?
oUsl tak! b’ Jass bame th meet,”
he said, pulling his coat over his sub
stantial figure, and raisiog his oyes
- agifin an attompt at neif:

justification.”

“Ushil tak'
Noo what

was not quite ol

ke mauttered.

maius noo, an’ she

Whe's what na is goin’ ter 40 800, | grave showed that he meant the dead
He glanced again at the girl; but | mother,
with those words ringing in his ears he
fels impelled toward the right.

miss " !
t still his eonseience | 18 the

“Us'll ha' it oof!
“1E
aho'll b’ ter do b

8| Noll did, for she’:q

»n.oTs
218

got o further thaw
He was returning thaoks—what for ?
Irene had lost & wother,. and the
world had 'ne more mothers to give ber,
He hod lost s dear, kind friend,
who, out of poverty snd paio, had
taught hiu lessons of singular fortitude

and faith, Yot be returned thanks,

rate, lived to. hear all this,"" he mur
mured, and feit inereasingly thankfui.
“Jrene had put her hand on his arm,
and her influence restrained him siill | vi

more.

“We've put th' remains com{’bly
awa’, an’ we've paid oop liberally, s0
we'll ssay goodsday ter ye, wir, an'iy
thank ve fur the wurrde ye spoke ter
Yoy X
A backward glance at poor Nell's

and by mo means the living
daughter,

“ils is lossin' monney whiles ua
_.|staays heer,” he added, as he took
hame ; we've said | hold of his niece's hand, “Liook arter
\i' oo, parson ;- fill y'r kets ; siller
best freen’ ye kia hev 1"

In the parson’s ears every leafbud
g 4 o|on the swayiog trees, every cowslip
i’ 'im, by'm by," | hidden in the murmuring grass, every
s tak's th’ gorl, | lack that trilled it gladuess in the face
¢ for hersel’ thau |of heaven, kepy repeasiog in wadying

b stangas, his oTortcptible n‘mn put on

' b ,|incorruption, This mortal must put
he' b’m wha' | immortality.” ¢ S
earfu’ warld | The souls of the faithful waiting in
arld” at that | the stillness for the trumpet call to ve-

) gloriously conseiousness seemed to answer back

sky,—»s if :he words,
‘ohange" | IMmMOTtal A
“ohange’ | " hen tl{e turned his head, Thomas

mought but th’ re-

soores ; they | B0
uncomfortable

He was triumphing over bimself and
over his pain,
Suddenly there shot up & light out

long trail of wild blue light, that flashed
into the air, and then died.
mute sppeal, and the parson knew it

pray. They uoderstood the sigual;
& e they knew that, out on the sea, human
Ta a moment, i thehearts were having &' hand-to Hand

at o
oddly en
“The trampet shall souud.”—and “We |
shall be changed,' be said, hardly
knowing Why he said so.
had souaded, save that one ciear cail to
duty which is ever clarion-tongued ;
but the: parson went forward boldly.

he knew it,

20 further thanshis. | vol

amongst them, :
took up an oar asif he loved it, and | ﬁ:‘
the capiain put his hand ca his arm : |

row
straight home to viotory,” |

ears ; but the wind was strong,
tiMrs Doathutat had 0ok, 8¢ 35Fiwas a firm atip of O
sign of the Brotherhood of Rescuur:.‘
What the captain wanted was just one | ¢
who

wreck ?

perilous—work -did-—the men on-board |
her realige that their captain had allow-
ed s “sky pilot” to take & hiand at the|
oars,
in any sore of lrek for a oraft that
carried & “'sky pilot” in i,
the lifeboat—!

“This mortal must put on}

Life had been darkening for bim for
some time, snd even Irene had made
sign of remembrance, The paraon
was gradually losing his- hopefulness—
that had remained as the last vemnant
of his youth; now he was losing it,

y  throb of pas VIgor |t is that we have some very degeners
examples of jc lism, esp:

centres of - the

the weird darkness of the ocean—a {0
vicions aud ¢
and suiocides,
and - vther fomily and-social soandals
are their favorite stock in trade. No
charaoter, however exalted ; no station,
however sacred ; np womtan; however
bure; esoapes - their - shafis . of mise
presoatation. Koy disvia-oves 0.
correot & false impression, - Yo

Murders

Iiwas a adulteries snd divoroess

One or two women near began to

23
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ough, the awakening echoes:

No trumpet | °

8
to yo children or other
of your hou d. And
how can you place upou your table a
scosational paper, with its attracti
exterior, and which contains the
Down on the shore the men were!; 2 poison, injurious to youog
like ?

5 gne respects th
move than I do
sensible to the 1

or fatal
members

“change” had come to himgelf, and

; he

“Man, I diona ken ye; can ye

ne

licence of the pr t
bitserly

| I that
They were shouting in one anutlur'a““‘l"“‘_‘“ a sensationai press than tho
There| proprietors and managers of our :trrlmg

tand reputable newspapers
anxious to elevate the
8 and they are justly proud
noble professiow. They feel
| that journal is degraded by the
gensational press, just as the professio
of medicine is lewered by the chailataa
Who can paint the picture of thut and the quack, @
escuo ? ed by the
i 4
Mot sntil tha lifeloat had ended its| Trioune, Jan. 17,

“Ay. Many a time have I rowed

am sure

It was a

z

could
iotory,"”

Who shall tell the story of that ship-

row ‘“‘straight home to|

pettifogger,

They had never before believed

And as for
Will, it.was all over
now, and the peril was past, The
parson etood in the rear, the captain in
the foreground gra-ped the haad of »
man whom he led uoresistingly towards
his new cowrade.
“Thank 'im—he made it possible to
go to your relief,” rang out the cheery
tonea of the eaptain's voige, making it-
gelf heard above the storm. “Thauk
Yim,” And then—only then—did the
arson raise his eyes.
#Mr Farrant,” he said slowly, “I
T iged you in the hoat.”

he other man started,
“It’s the parson,” he oried aloud,
“Th’ paraon a8 wanted ter marry Irsue,
an' wha buried th' remains, Us wur
rude ter ye, sir; an' ye—jyo've saved
ug—me " :
Behind them was the ses, that had
so nearly become Thomas Farraut's

av0, Between them was a deep
g:f‘h-' only broken by‘:ke red glare

Fifty Years Ago.

This is the stamp that the leiter bore
Which carried the story far and wide;y
Of certain cure for the loathsome sore
hat bubbled up from the tainted tide
Of the blood below. And'twas Ayer'stume
\ And his sarsaparilla, that all now, know,
A 12 was just beginning its ight of fame

hastily improvised torches. ; oo
And the paraon lingered behind while \ i are L i ——
CHAPTER II, Thomas Farrant at him through & la
The summer passed away- the dimgess, This man had taken Ayel' 8 Sarsaparil
When the winter came over the land mh?:l:ohm, snd had covered bim is the briginal It
g ol g . oy R e

The pawson was wute beneath the
power of diviner inspiration, He wait-
od—he know mot why, At last Tho-
mas Farrant broke the silence,

#QOoom bame wi' us, mon,” he paid

fying compound, Itisthe only
sarsaparilla honored
medal at the World's
18038, Others imitate t&.

i

And bo was sad. Ho wagill, oo, with

wore gently, “Ye're maved us. Yo 1omedy they can'vimitate ¥
shall b’ yer rewaird, '!E s ane fa| FOOOTG Y
ﬂlﬁd”ﬂkmi.ﬁiuﬁ
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