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Chotce llteratuire.
FOA"'EiNTO N.

A TRU'E STORY.

Tuert ire certain situ.tûns înliciently tari preposterous
ton fiction -. the very telling ai tîemît invoives te presuniptian
ai fact. No wrier %irh aîiy regard for lus ltcrary teputarman
would inî'ent sucit a taie as thiat wliclî I m abouît ta relate.
Tht reader iilli gret with nie, 1 trink, that rhe conclusive
avents ai the t sry are but another eviderice that trurli is tht
iosi anmazing thing ini tht world. WVitlî ibis prefiaîarv word,

which may-siîe force i tht narrative, 1 need oniy proceed ta,
record tht circumstances. For reasan:s whicli will bc suffi-
ciently obvious, 1 shallot make tise ai autlieîtic naines ai
eirhcr tht persans or tht localities invalved in tht recitai af ont
ofithe nîast tbilling incidents in modernAitîcnicar i story.

'liet Reverend Mr. Mattlttws was htchiîîg up lits horseter
go ta tht posr-offlke. The htonse %vas old ; te mian was aId.
Tht horsteivas grev ; so was thtetman. The waggon %vas weil
wvoin ai ts paint, which was once a wunlily bitie, and tht
wheeis spiawied ai tht axies like a decrepîr aid persan gaing
bow.lcgged frain age. Tht Reverend N. Nlatthews dîd not
use tht saddlc, accoîding ta tht custoîi ai tht region ; bie was
lanmeand tound it difficuit ta mourir.

It was a chilly day, and wbaî was once a buffaia robe Iay
acrass tht waggan seat ; a few ruis of luain reînaincd upon tht
banc skîtî, but it was neaîiy hined with a wo,îîan's sbawl-an
aId plaid, oiginaily combining more calours thari a rag niat,
but now iadcd ta a vague gerieral dnginess whîcn wouid ne-
camnitnd irta tht Illow tant' ai modetn art. Tht harness
was as aId as tht buflalo robe, as aid as tht shawi, as aId as
tht hanse, ont might venture ta siy as aid as the mari. Ir had
been pached, and mcrided, and iapped. and strapped, and
tied, past tht ingenuiry ai any but the very pon and tht ncaly
intelligent ; ir was expected ta dcap ta pieces lit tht mildest
provacation, and tht driver was supposed taciamber dlown
aven tht bow-Iegged wheels antd tic sir up again, wich hie
aiways did, anid always paticntiy. He was a very patient aid
mian ; but ihere was a spark in bis diin blue cec.

Tht reins, which hie took firiy enougb in hîs banc hands,
weîc of ro, by the way. Ht could nut go ta the post-affice
on Mondavs becaust bis wiie Lad ta use t li clotbes-line. Ht
feit it a speciai dispensation aifIPrvidence thar wamen dîd
nat wasb an Saturdays, when bis capy ai 'Zîi-.'s Herald"
was due.

She caine aut ai tht bouse wbvn lbe bad barnessed, anid
stood witb ber hands wnrapped in ber lttît black-and-whîte
checced shaulder sbawl, waiching hint with cyts where thirty
years ai married lovt dwelî genîiy. Sometbîng sharper thari
lave cîossed hen thin tact in long uines ; she liad an exprcs-
ai habituai anxiery reined ta, fenitirint acureness; for ir was
tht yean 187o, and ir was-het us cail it, si:<ce we must cail ir
sametbing, tht State ai Kerinesset.

MINIs. Mattbews stood in that portion aifte hau;e which
Kennesset dots flot cail a loggia ; neitlier is it a porch, a
piazza, or a bail. It esuts frram tht duial division ai tht
houst, whîch riscs on eacb side, unitnrg isaonc boarded roof
and a lait. Two cimnneys ai sione or ai dlay, accanding ta,
the social starus af tht owner, fiank tht bouse on each side.
The Rev. 'Mr. Mà%at:htws' cb;mreys were ai dlay, ion be was
ai minibter ai tht Methodisit aith. His house was but ai
legs ; tbnoogh tht space which cut the building tht chiakens
walked criticaily, like boandens discussirig their dirinen. Tht
dornestic dweliing ai a comiortable phig could be seen i tht
background. There wert sheds, and sametbing resembling a
barri ton tht horst. All wcre scrupulously neai. Beind, tht
mouritains toweredl and had a dark expression. A dlen sky
burned above, but ont bad ta look iur it, t was sa tfar, and
ibene steered so smali an allowancc afit-sal much ai tht
State ai Kennesset ; sa littît ai beaven.

"Art you gaing to tht post-office F' asked Mrs. iNattbews,
softly. She kntw pericctly well, but she always asked ; be
aiways answered- If jr gave ber pleasune ta enquire, bie nea-
soned, wby flot ?

IVes, Dcborah, said tht aid mani, briskly. I Want ta

go 1dan't know. Is Hezekiah tuckened out ?
Hezekiah is as spry as a chipmnunk," rerurntd tht minis-

tei confidently. Naw Heztkiah was tht hanse, and îhirty-one
yeats aid. lie reccived this astoonding tribute witb a slow
nevluian ai bis besi eye 1ton he was blirid ini the other, but
no ant evern menîioned tht tact in Hezekia's presence,1 whicb
night have passed fon thai supeiar effort ai intelligence
knawn anly ta thethuntan race, and vuigarly called a wink.

Il Vll," said Mis. M.\athews, daubtiuiiy, I dont know's
Ihgo."

She pranounced these wands with marked, alînosi paintul,
besitatian, in an accent toreign ta bier envir-oimerit. Fier
mavements and dness were ater the manner ai Kennesse

-but bier speech was tht speech ai New Hampshiire. Thty bad
bcèn Northerners thity years ago. Wc:tk longs braugbî bimi
and a parish kept him. Tbirîy years-and sucb years-
seemerd a long trne ta stay trot ta the traditions ai yautb anid
a fla. Tht patishioners and people wbons, tan courtesy, ont
caled anc's ntighbouns itn those desolaie, divided inounstain
bornes. expressed therseîves vatriou!sîy upon tht panson's loy-
ali> ia tht national casse. Tht Barder State indecisiori bad
murnured about him criticaiîy, fon tht immcdiate regian bazd
Ilashtd doing the civil war, and remained stulky still.

Tht Confederacy bad neyer lackcd iiicnds in that town.-
ship. Of laie thteniormur had becomareamutter. Tht parsan
bad given offence. Ht had prcacbed a sermon treating ai
certain disarders wich bad becorne bisînîc, and for whicb
the village and valitv were acquiring unenviabie noiotiety.

'Il f 1tbougbî 1 couid preverit ariything," procceed d irs.
Mathtws a.-xanusly, IlI'd-i'd-I don'r know but l'd go.
Att Vais gain' ta bnîd tht nîetin'-aftîtnal?"I

ICertainIy," repiied thtenmnister, lifting bis bead. "I

shall dispense the Word as usua."
IlWeil," said is wiie sadiv-< weil, 1 s'pose yau wilI. I

might bave lcnown. But 1 boped you'd put it off. 1 was
atraid ta ask yau. 1 can*t belp vforyin'. I don't know but
l'Il Ro, to. I cati gel my bunnet on in a minute"

Her busband besitatcd perceptibly. Ht did car tell ber
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that hec"'as afraid ta take hier ; tlîat lie %vas almiost equally
afraid to leave lier, lile saitid

IThe lack of the back door isnt nended yet 1 dant
knaw but things need îvtching. That speckled hantams
dreadfully afraid of weasels when slîes etting 1 don't
knoivs 1 blam-e her."

I ll retturned the aid lady îith a sigh, 1 Idan't
know but yau're right. Il it's the Lords vliilI1 shouid stay at
haineand shoo weasels, 1 s'pose Hie cati look alter you with-
out nmy belli, if Hie has a mind ta. \%'ltyou take the sweer
patatts alang ? Theres a bushel andi a-hlai ; anid twa daren

1 h b twa people laadcd the îvaggon tagether, rallier silent-
IV' Naîhing frrther was sai about the praycr-mcceting.
Neither allucied ta danger. They spoke af the price ai pota-
tacs and chickens. The times wcrc toa sterri ta bc spend-
thritt in ematian. One miglit bc lavish i anything else , but
anc liad ta econamize in feeling, and bc a miser in its expres-
sen. When the parsan was ready ta start lie kissed bis wife,
and said :

IGaod-by, Dcbarth.'
And she said, "Good-by, Levi."
Then shte said Let mie tuck yau up a littie. The but

tala ain 't n."
She tuckcd the aid robe abaut the old legs with painstak-

ing, motherly thoraughness, as if he had been a boy going ta
lied. She said how glad she was site had that nice shawl ta
Une it.

IlThank yau, Deborali. Keep the doors locked, won't
yau ? And 1 wouldri't run aut lunch tîli 1 get back."

" No, 1 donrt knnw's 1I vili. Have you gat your Ian-
terri ? "

Yes.
"And your pistai ?'
No.".

'Ain't voat gaing ta take it
"lNu, Deborah-,I've decided flot tai. Itesides. ats a rusty

aid affair. It warldn'r do mucl."
4'Yuu'Jl get homte by nine, wont you ? site pleaded, lifting

lier withercd cheek aver the higli, inuddy wheel. For a ma-
nient thasc lines ai anxiety seemed ta graw corrosive, as if
thcy would eat hier face out.

IlOr quarter-past," said the parson, cheerfuily. " But
dar't warry if l'ni nat here tilI hailf-past."

Hezekiah took occasion ta start at this point ; he was an
expcienccd horse ; he knew wlien a conversation liadi lastcd
long enough at the parrîng af husband anid wife, ini 187o, and
in Kennessee. No horse witli îwo eycs could sec as much as
Hezekiali. This was undcrstood in the family.

A rickety, racky patii, about four fee±t %vide, called by
caurtcsy "The Road," wound away front the parsonage. The
carnfieid grew ta it n ancd side. Trhe tall stalks, sorte of
tlîem ten teet high, stood dead and stark, sliivering lii the ris-
ing wind. The aId mari drave inta theni. Tlîey closed about
bis gray head. Only the near ai the mnuddy bitte waggon ivas
visibi. bttween the husks.

" Levi ! Levi ! 1 want ta a*k a question."
She could hear thc baw-legged whcels cone ta a lame

hait ; but shte could flot sec hi, lie called rlirotigh the corn
iri bis patient voice-

"Weil, well ! What is it ? Ask away, Dehnrab."
"What tinte shall 1 begzin ta warry, Levi?'

'ra this csscntially femninen enquîry silence tu> wered siy-
nificantly

MV dear," said the~ivsible husbarid aiter a lonig
pause, Ilperhaps by ten-on hai-past. Or suppose we say
eleven."

She ran out into the corn ta sec him. Jr seemed to ber,
suddeniy, as if she sbould sîrangle ta deatit if she did flot sec
hiin once more. But she did flot cali, and lie did flot know
that she was thene. She ran on, gathering up lier chocolate-
caiaured calica dress, a-id wrapping bier checked shawl about
bier head rierv:>usiy. At the turn ci tbe patb there was a
prickly lacust te. Il had been burrit ta make way for crops
airer the fashion ai the country, wich is t) indolent ta bew;
it had flot been well burned, and anc long, strang iiimb
strctcbed out like an arm ; it was black; anid seemed ta point
ai the aId man as be disappened araund the twist in thte path
where the returning-vailey cunved in, and the passenger
taund a way ta tht higbway. Tht parson was singing. Mis
voice came back an the wind :

Ilaw irn a io':oda-tion, yc sa-ints oi the Lo-ord!

Sbe wiped the teans tram lber cyes and came back througli
the corn, slowly ; ail ber withered ligure draoped.

I don'r knaw but l'd augbrta havc perked up and gant
witb im," she said, alaud, plaintivciy.

She staad ini the bouse place, among the chickens, for a
few minutes, iaoking out. She was used, like otller women i
that desolate rountry, ta being leit mnuch alone. Those terr-
bIc four years ftm 6îta '65 iîad tauglit lber, she used ta
thinlc, ail thetlessons that danger and solitude cari teach ; but
she was iearning flew, now. l'tact bad brought anything,
everytbing, but securiîy. She was a gaod deal ai a woman,
as the phraie socs, witb a set stnang Y'ankee mautb. Lue bad
never deait sa easily with bier that she e.-p-.cted anyrbing af
it ; and had given bier no chance ta become what wcrien cal
Il timid." Y'ct as she stood laoking tlîrough the stark corn on
that cold gray day she shook with a kind ai bonnor.

Women know wbaî il is-this ague of the liîart which fol-
Iows tht absent beioved. Tht safest liv2s experience it, in
chilis af real forcsight, or levers af the imagination. Déborah
Maithews ived in the iap ai daily dangers that bad not alien-
ated bier good sense, flot suffocaed that swcet, persistent
trust in the nature af îbings, cail it feminine or religiaus,
wbich is the mosî amazing fact in buman lite ; but sometimes
it scemed ta ber as if ber saut werc turning stiff, as flesh dots
tram fear.

IlIf this goes on long enaugb, I shall dt oaili," she saîd.
"He wiii came bomne saine dav, and 1 shâli be dead ai listen-

in', and shiverin', and prayin' ia Mercy for hii. l'rayer îs
scripture, 1 suppose, and 1 bavn't anyiîin' against il ; but
toiksican de aifico ntucb prayin, as wcll as a gallapin' con-
sumptian or the shakes."

oniy the cbickens hecard bier, however, and they respondtd
wiîh criticai ciucks, lilce Church members wbo rhaugbt ber
bereticai. Since chickens constituted bier dulies, she wouid
gratify heaven and divert ber mind by going aurta sec the
setting bantam, who lookc ber for a weasel and protcsted
violently.

Mrs. Matthews came back to the bouse indcfinabiy com-
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forted, i a spiritual way, by the secular interruption, and re
pared tehock up carefuily, as lier busband liad biddenfr
l: was necessary ta look aiter ail the creatures first: the cri-
tical cb:ckens, the comiartable pig, the gaunt caw, and the
roaster, for wbom, as lie was but one, and had ail the lardît-
ness ai bis race, and invariably ran away (rom bier, and neyer
came titi lhe got ready, Mrs. Matthews bad a inarIced respect,
and thought of him as spelled wîth a capital. Irtaok a great
white that cvening ta get tht Roaster inao tht pen, aiid white
bier feminine coax and bts masculine cruw ricacheted abaut
the cornlield, tht aid lady cast a sharp, warchiul eye ail over
the premises and their vicinity. Silence and solituîde re-
spaîîded ta bier. Na intrusion or intruder gave sign. The
mointain seemed ta ovenlook the bouse pompousiy, as a
thing too small ta protect. The valley bad a stealriîy look, as
if it were creeping up ta ber. The day was darkening fast.
Tht gloom of its decline came on with the abrrîptness oi a
mountain regian, and the îvorid seenied suddcnly ta slîink
away train tht ionely spot and forget it.

Mirs. Mfatthews, wheri she bad locked up the animais with
difficulry, deference, or fear, according ta their respective
teniperaînenrs, tastened the doors anid windows af the hause
carefully, and looked ar the ciock. It was hall pasi six. She
took off bier muddy rubbcrs. brushed them neatiy, faided
away bier shawi, and starred the Cire econoîîîically. She must
bave a cup ai tea ; but suppr should wait for Levi, wbo
needed sonietbing seli arer 1rday evcning meeting. She
busied htrseif wiîh these deals ,assiduously. lier liie was
what we migbt cail large wîth trifles ; she mîade tîte most ai
tbemi ; there was nathing better that she knew ai ta keep
great arixieties aut ai the bead and sickening terrors our ai
the heart.

There was onethting, ta bc sure. Mrs. Mattbews calied
it faîrb and providence. Tht parsan's wiie had bier slîare ai
il, but it took on practical, otten secular, taris. Somnet7imes
she prayed aioud, as she sat tre alerte, quaking ini every
nerve. Sametî mes she pitched ber shrtill nid vu ice, as she dtd
to-day, several fiotes above the key, and sang :

IIow firmn a found.da-îiun, ye sa-aints ai the La-aid ?
Is laid for youî faiî n Ilis ex-celient word 1

But she locked tht bouse up befare site sang. She made bier
tea, too, and drank it.

«' 1 aiways ted tta get a bettr spiritual attitude," site uscd
ta say, Ilwhen I've had mv cup af tea."

The bouse was su neat that its rudeness became a kînd ai
dainulness ta thte ee; and thet rim aid lady, mn ber chacolaie
calice with irs srip ai a ruffit ar rbroat and wrists, sat betore
the fireplace, meditative and swttt, like a priesress belore an
airar. She used ta hart that fireplace wirb hot New Hamp-
sbire batred-tbt kettle, the crane, and ail the barbarous ways
ai managing ; but sht bad contnived ta ger used ta it now. Jr
was the dream ai bier lufe ta save money enough ta frcight a
gaod.Nortbern coak-stove aven irom Chattanooga. But shte
cxpected ta dit witbout it. Tht room wiîîked brigiîtly wirh
shinv tit-watt hunr, above the fireplace, anid chinz cutains
at the windows. There were bollyhcocks an the ctirtains
wiîich seemed like New Hampshire, if you mnade believt
very much. There was a centre-table with a very nid red and
black tableclotb ai tht tashion af fifty years ago. Tteminis-
ttr's witing mnateiais adorned this table-lus tait ink-stand,
with its oxidized silver top: his first parish in Nev Hamip-
sbire gavt birn that inkstani, at a donation panty, in a sîcet
storm ont januarv nighr, with a barreaiofoflur and a bushel
ai poatots. Besde tht irikstand lay bis quill pen shanpened
with the precisian at a mari wha dots not do mucb writing ;
the cheap, blue-nultd littrer paper, a quire afi t ; and thte
sacned sermon paper wbîch Mrs. Maîthews wouid not bave
touched for bier lite ; site wauid as soon bave touchîed the ser-
mons. These were careiully packed away in tht corner in a
barnel covercd witb turkev-red, and surnîountd with a bnaad
top. The tamily Bible Iay on the board.

Above rase thterinister's "I ibrary." This was a striaus
aifair, greaîiy respecred in tht parisb and adarcd by tht min-
ister's wiie. It tok at ieasr thrce poplar sheives stained by
Mr. Matthews' awn hand, and a borrowed paintbrush, ta bold
îiîar libnary. Upon tht Iawer sheif tht family dlock ticked
solemniy, flanked by Cruden's Concordance and Worcester's
Octave Dictionary. For ntighbours ta these thene werc rwa
add volumes ai an ancient encyciopedia, tht lerters uniortu-
nateiy siipping tramn A ta Z wirbout imniediate alphabetical
conriection. Upon such subjects, fan instance, as aichemy or
zooiogy, tht mînister was knowri ta have sbown a crusbing
scholatship, which was net siticîly rriahitained upon al tapics.
Bannes' Notes on Matthtw occupied a deconous position in
tht libnany. Tht lite ai John Wetsley, wonn ta tarrers and
covered witb a neat brown paper gnoceny bag, averflowed inta
zwo octava volumes, whîcb, ater ail, bad tht camiontable,
knowing look tif a biograpby wbîcb treats ai a successtul lite.
experience, opulent in tact and feeling, aient and happy.
Besides tht shriveiled carter ai this humble disciple, wbat a
stony !

The history ai New Hampshire staad besidt John Wesley.
A map ai tht State af Kennesset sunmounted the iibrary.
Fan the nest, the sheives wene tatiy flilld with ilîed copies ai
"Zion's Heraid " and a ChattanoojZa wee'lly.

There was an aid launge in the room, home-made cavered
with a calice caniorter and a dyed brown shawi. Tht minis-
ter's sIippers Iay besidt it ; tbcy went ai teit, and site bad
mnadethtem. The launge was Mr. Matthews' awri particular
resting place when the raads wert rough or tht meeting laite.
If lie was veny late, and she grew arixiaus, bis wife wrent up
and straked tht lounge sametirnes.

Their bed-room optritd acrass the bouse-place tram tht
livinig-room. It beld a wbite bed, wth posis, and aid white
curtains much darned. Mms Matthews' Bible lay an a table
beside the bcd. Tht room was destitute ai furniture or orna-
inents, but it bad a rag carpet and a firepiace. Wbcn Mr. Mat-
tbews bad a sorethiroat and it was veny coid tbey had a fire ta
go ta bcd by. Tbat was dtiightful.

Wben Mrs. Matîbews bad taken bier cup of tea andi sung
Haw firm a foundafion ' titi she was afraid she sbnuld be

tired af it, wbicb struck bier as au irnpicty ta be avoided, she
waiked about the bouse Iooking at evet-thing, cnashing tram
room ta rorn, and iaoking cautiously afier ber. lit was ver
$titil.

(To bc confinucd.)

IF yoen suifer tram catarrh wby dar't yau take Hoodi Sar-
sapaila, the cammon-sense rernedy? It bas cuned many
people.


