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Hio esoismer the landucape fijls, striet, "
Aud poagers in the joyous morn | As for tonight, | oan but giv: you my
Are busy with the rijpeoed cor | word that I know of n:‘ ;l'hmpl that

will be made u, our children in your
Thonk Giad for coveriets of snow ‘ absence. Let mr’lricnd- see 1o it that
Thas heapt the corn seed warm below, !l!nynn as well guarded as usual, and
And for the paticrt Nother Earth l they are safe enough. As to your own safe
Vit vowrwed asurd bk 1t from ita birth. | return, upon that I will pledge my honor

Thesk § the & asa French gentlemen.”

A the et rumebine oo o phumss | “Then | will koep the tryet" sid

And thet the seanoirs grey mivl gold Monique Chevalier,holding out her hand

Brought i case of & hurdreddold | 1 well know it s to look upon my hus
| band’s face for the last time, not to bid

Thask Gad for plenty everywhere ; him farewell, as his enemies imagine, to
And, thit the poor way have their share, | 8 long and painful captivity. The gal
The msa o ol bguyes sgain leys, to » frame broken and wrenched
s wroo et fon somititsudes e asunder by the rack, means sure, though

lingering death, aud death to Godfrey
that stands | Chevalier is but another name for free

b other fiebds of other lands dom, and victory, and eternal life.”
Asd that, where'er His children roam, % While there is life there is hope,”
nomne gratetul hearts sing Harvest lome.' | said Father Ambrose buskily. “ You
| overestimate the extent of your hus
| band’s doom. Although immediately re
moved from Nismes, believe me, M. Che-
valier will not be placed in the galleys
until he is fully recovered from his in-
juries. Indhli¢ prison of Tournay I can
.| procure for him many indulgences im-
possible Liere, the provost being my near
. Andvus fo (i galtove thars
| is always the hope of a pardon or an es
| cape. The king'smind or M. Chevalier's
| temper may change. But if I tarry here
| mueli longer | will draw down upon you
the attention you most dread. Adieu,
The Christian World. | madame; | go to inform M. Chevalier

| that he may »xrorl you withoul fail.”
He beckoned Pernre lLaval to follow
him out into the corridor.

“ Heed what | have said to Madame

Selected Serial,
"hevalier,” he whispered. *The danger
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| dooms the pastor to the galleys, consigns
A Tale of the Buguenots of Languedoc. |

Thauk tiod for all the coru

Thank God with life as well as lip,
With Jowly prayer fellowshiy,
With holier bope and nobler aun

Bug praises 1o the Father's name

Thask tiod that all the harvest store
s pmly one love gft the more,
That [le who gave His Son will spend
Wis Jowe in blessing 1o the end

Thenk MHim who, for our joy and rest,
Has made the Father manifest,

And for His Kingdom that sball come,
With nghteousness for Harvest Home

his wife and children to the convent and
the cloister. Farewell ; you are warned.”

At the head of the stair he turned back
once more.

GRACE KA ) NON
, a “Monsieur, your interest iu the foster
B ageatatile child of the Chevaliers has been marked.
—_— Beware lLiow you betray Mademoiselle

A% &S ey ANCELSXY Bertrand's secret.  Nay,” as the banker

Fhe whele appearsnce of the priest | started and turned pale, “1 have had
bo - wbtored ms b apoke.  His look bad | superior means of ascertaining all that
b oo sapt, snd ks glowing festures no | bas - passed in the pastor’s household ;
onger bid the warm soul within. Mon- | the mystery remains unsolved by others.
g hevalier Jooked out wistfully, large | Only remember that the young girl at
s slanding i et ey es La Rochelle will attract more attention

You had ever & gencrous, noble | than the child in the Cevennes.”" He
cnrt, Loon,” she ssid gently But [ | waved hi- hand in token of farewell, and
e often  guestioned  with  mysell | silently as he had come, glided down
wihother on that ocession | did my full | into the street
duty 4, i rejocting the hollow profes M. Laval reentered the salon,

and of bealth.

and fled pmupiuloliy at the sou
that cry. He saw anc
the woman kneeling beside his

tread apain

still, with the radiance of that faith which

dny.”

hours before had confounded priest and

quence.

husband's breast.

“Surely goodness and mercy have fol
lowed us all the days of our life,” his
heart answered back.

preme anguish and the sublime consola
tions of death. Let a reverent curtain
veil the joy and pain with which a
stranger may ot intermeddle. Love
hath its Gethsemanes when the soul lies
upon its face and the frail goblet trem
bfvs beneath the weight poured into it,
and the separating sword pierces  even
to the dividing asunder of soul and

transfiguration, when the world slips
away and the night grows glorious, and
the bidden splendor flashes out through
the earthly vestments and the counte-
nance of our sorrow is chaiged, and we
hear voices from heaven and¥ge our lives
in the light of a better world.

When, a little after the hour named,
Father Ambrose tapped upon the door
and intimated to the pastor’s wife that
her time had oxpxwf, Monique came
forth to meet her old friend with a face
white and shining, as though she had
been kneeling oo the threshold of heaven
instead of beside an opening grave. To
the man—toiling but never achieving,—
to whom human love was a sin, and joya
forgotten good, and peace an unattain
able height,—the look was a revelation,
a new gospel. It may be that that night
he saw it only “as it had been the face
of an angel,” but in after.years he would
understand it better as the face of a sor-
row (iod had comforted. No word pass

w. | did mot leave somewhst untried of | “ How s0on can you be ready to leave
bt | might bave scoomplished in win. | Nismes, Madame 7" he inquired.
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our  oomeciencs and  wstisfy  your | ind you here.  Have you decided upon

(S your place of refuge?”

and passages by which they had come

M. Laval, pale and anxious, awaited their
arrival

“Madame, | have redeemed my
pledge,” he said, as he lagl her hand on
the banker's arm, and before sh
cast about her mind for
which to acknowledge a gift s0 unspeak
able, he had vanished from her sight

e bad gone too (e Vather Am “We have lived too long upon the
brose » wanner stantly changed, and | o of & volcano not to bhave taken
the bard, viswdike book closed down | thought for that, monsieur, and the sieur |
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o b ollaced. | s se little likely mow ot thet in his purse which will
madesne, 1o change wy faith ss your hue YO0 00 your way \.e this you shall
bmind o0 fowvuke the hopvsies be seoms 1o | 90U refuse me ;| can be obstinate too
i swonter than the love of wite gt | Have [ not promised Godfrey to sed that |
alild. But | bave alioady overstayed | you lack for naught, snd do | not owe it
pay timee, and sy eresnd b yot undone 1o you for Eglantine's sake

wot. boess ity power 46 help o But though M. Laval uttered the
hinder your bustand » Tate, only to ren  bame of his grand daughter with emo
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mewmes that cmne within sy province  bimeelf be made no allusion to Father

fowm few and how slight, M. Laval has Ambrose’s second warn:

|
|

doubtless alrwady mformed you , but The bLright hours of the spring day
u oow able, with your sssistance. L0 wore awsy, hardly more slowly to the
add 10 these e ""l- the one earthly prisoner in his dungeon thau to the wife |
eomsciation e hinlell acknowlodged  without ; but st last twilight fell ; the |
St cun e mimistered 10 him in his sufl vesper-bells answered eac} n'h-rlhrnuph;

oy It you and M. Laval will meet  the gloom and cease the throbbing
®e a0 the chape t the ¢ “ss after heart of the city grew I've Hugue
Benpoers the e er I will eomduet you  not pastor lay upon his iron bed, and
' stely to your ‘wisband's ce and  listened with an agony of .nlrnlln-r-]
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st Gettered by b smmand,” «he | since passed. The footsteps of the sen
alterand tinel, usually on duty outside his cell,
Nay, sy good wousan, that was but | had coased for many minutes, and the
psben of the formal applioat to the  Jlence, like the darkness at the first,
suthoritios,” wlerposed M. Laval, step | began to press heavily upon heart and

patng cugerty lorwand brain like a thing that might be felt.

od be bifisell know: of this and | For the first time bis heart hegan to
s en ndded Fathor Ambvose. Then, sicken with a dark and terrible dread.
“* sl Sll honitatend, looking st her clil  Could .it after all be a trap, in spite of
Arews, b turmed proudly sway . the flush | (he priest's honest look and solemn

buait ssvossnsied Lo bis brow betruying only ' gsseveration? Were Monique and his

oo glasnty that the Ldood of the knigh hilkdren to be ensnared in the net of his
4l Bowed fast wesd waiws in the veinsof ' great love for them? Bitterly he re
b gorssint : gretted the now irretrievable step, and
3 o onmugh. you distrast we ! | 4 eprosched himself for the selfishness

i sy o » ne

lieh had made him yield to the tempta-

- By fers yo ploddge but tion. But the fear was shortlived

woed wift as the needle to the pole, straight

b aus e o child to its mother’s breast,

bt maasinng | his soul sought the covert which had

e, o g sheltered i from many another

[N i windy stonn and tempest,” and a

e e ® great ery went up from the depths of

idrwws thet | tate Lis troubled soul to the God who “re

ey somamen whaodested members His covenant forever, the word

aned w afios-thir howr's isterview be | that He has spoken to a thousand gen
onod Lo retarn Lo them anlondered rations.”

famy obd frvemd will sssure e of th They are Thine : save them. 1 have

¥ Ly st 1 i entrusted them to Thee. Keep that

| have committed unto Thee. Oh,
wm of the tribe of Judah, let none

arsad and guoed ntemtly, and lor the pluck them out of Thy hand !
ol S, g the two chiddion  on the Hark ! What was that 7 Steps, voices?
s, sanding pale bt braveeyed and re | or only the nois beating cf his own
sate, with e hand on bhis mothe heart and the -l'{nng of the wind down
'-;.aun v, wnd  Bittle  Agmes wering | the vaulted corridor? The heavily-
righ A " e aru barred door of the dungeon still stood
Mhenmge ! e muttered, © but | never | fast and close, but a faint light began to

of this bofore
tom or 8 revedaiion
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wre those,

palpitate sgminst the low, murky walls,

There and across the black pools of water

:.'um.- whe wouid task we rarly quit | snding on the dungeon floor. Hur
my oldigagn to you could | set ovor | riedly he glanced toward the side from
Puinit ey own salvation (he eterval | which the light seemed to wsue. A

valety of the two you hold dewrer thar

lde. And yot, | may be eriminlly weak

bt | cannot find it in my L wrt to take
fooss you oue thread of those golden pu d  spiral i

“ago an staircase without.

s 8o need to fold her to {\ hat did it .u'..’,'..n ? Could some new

Monique de | torture, some fresh assault upon his con-

stancy await him ? Ab,who was that com-

e U1 seek to ensare their young souls | ing toward him with A'li'M in her eyes

than when she kept the tryst in the
P.ﬁ :;{ their first love under the elms at

narrow door st the farther corner of his
celi stood open, and a taper, held by
some unseen hand, revealed the stone

come.

The spring night wore away ; the stars

felt nothing but
and
raining down upon his fevered brow and
fettered hands kisses fresh and sweef as
the dew upon the bills Lhe would never
Bright grew the gloom
around him with & light *that never
shone on land or sea'"— the gquenchless
light of faithful human lovebrighter

“shineth more and more unto the perfect

“God has been better to me than my
fears,” faltered the lips that a few short

jailer with their bold and burning elo-
“ He bas given me the one thing that

I asked of Him,” whispered Monique
Chevalier, with her head pillowed on her

It was an bour that had in it the su-

spirit”; but it has also its mounts of

of
reary wi hing of
the gth of his old days of freedom
Godfrey Chevalier did
not see the man hovering in the shadow
of tne doorway, who put down lmbl:".hl
of

ed between them as he led her back |
through the dreary labyrinth of veults |

to the littlo chapel confessional where |

| cape the fury of the mob.
ocould [
words with |

and from her life as suddenly ss he had |

came out and filled the {‘nv"n* spuoes of |

the sky ; the city slumbered on
the hills that watobed afar, and the eyes

Only |

I

that never “slumber nor sleep,” saw the |
little band . of travellers creep out from |
r the oity walls dnd hurry north
ward along the river banks Long be
fore the first streak of rose showed itaelf
n the eastern sky, the pastor, closely
guarded, was on bis way to Toulouse and
his wife and children had renched a plaod
of safety
CHAPTER VI
A GAME OF KK
It was near the dlose of a summer day
in the year 1683 . In a small, but ele

gantly furnished salon overlooking one
of the boulevards of the old city of La
Rochelle, two gentlemen sat at a gam
ingtable. One of them worc the black

cap and gown of a candidate {gr priest's
orders’, the other, the elabofete attire
of a French courtier. The former was

still young, and his features had a boy
ish comeliness, though expressive of
little more than good living and good
temper. The countenance of his com
panion, though marked by the fine lines
of fully twice ag many years, was Grecian
in contour, and had the solt coloring of
a painting on ivory; the impassiveness
also, for after one had watched it awhile,
it scemed rather a mask behind which
the wearer concealed himself, than a
a part of a man's living personality.
Only the eyes, keen, furtive, black as
night, seemed alive, and these, gleamed
with secret .triumph, as for the third
time that afternoon his delicate jewelled
hand swept the contents of the pool
toward his side of the table.

“Pardon, my young friend; luck
seems to be against you today, But
you shall have the opportunity to win
it all back. It is O.E:v- game, not the
stakes, that I care for. The game
amuses me, and to be amused is to live.”
His discomfited antagonist did not ans
wer. He had evidently some sus-
picion of sharp dealing, which his native
politeness an«{ good temper prevented
him from uttering. Dubiously he had
begun to shuffle the cards for a second
deal, when the door.of an inner apart-
ment opened, and a young man, wearing
the uniform of a French officer, saun-
tered in. His step, though martial in
its gait, was languid. He carried his
right arm in a sling, and a certain wan-
ness was discernable through the bronzed
tint of his cheek. In person hLe was tall
and graceful, with a disMinguished air.
His eyes were dark and full of slumber
ing fire, but wore a listless, melancholy
expression. His bold, bamdsome feau-
tures formed a striking comtrast to the
feminine beauty of one ef 'the faces
turned toward him, and the pink and
white freshness of the other.

The young abbe greeted him joyfully.

“ Ah, here comes our bandsome young
captain. Take a hand at the game,
monsieur, and assist me to my revenge
upon your kinsman. Rumor says you
are as invincible at the gaming-table as
on the battle-field.”

The young officer bowed courteously.

“ 1 must go‘ M. I'Abbe to excuse J:il
afternoon,” he said coldly.

The newly-fledged uate of the Sor-
bonne elevated his eyebrows interroga-
tively, and then dropped them witha

“1 see. It is Sunday, and you are
still a Huguenot. Pardon; I had no

prejudices so far. But take the advice
of & wellwisher, Monei Preiudi

s - ETey
are uncomfortable things; sometimes
they are dangerous.”

“ Danger is hardly the ory with which
to frighten off a French soldier; retorted
the other with & curling lip. “ As for the
rest, M '’Abbe, I have not been five years
in the king's service, and seen all my
claims to distinction passed by because
of my ereed, without discovering for my-
seif that the faith of my fathers is &

tly beritage.”
?B&:k to the old grievance, Henri ?

Vhatever path you take,you always come
home on that.”

It was the elderly geotleman in the
court-dress who spoke. His voice was
like his face, cold and passionless. Ile
bad been regarding the young man, from
the moment of his entrance, with quiet
attention. The object of his scrutiny
turned upon him fiercely-

“Can you deny it, sir ? Will my cousin
undertake tosay that if I had been of his
majesty’s religion, my services to the
State would have remamed so long un-
acknowledged ? 7

“Certainly not : I predicted as much
to your father years ago ; I have warned
you repeatedly since. To remain out-
side the king's religion is to remain be-
yond the pale of royal favor.

Some Facts About Authors.

James is ome of the most
He revises and

Hen
painstaking of writers.
corrects his work till the o is
nearly obscured. He chooses night ‘as
the best time for composition, ugh
the mars of literary workers would not
agree with him. Mr. James, unlike
many great writers, has & most humble
opinion of himself. Mrs. Frances Hodg-
son Bumeit writes independently of
i d 1

and wsur &
work is usually done in the breakfast
room, with its noisy sccompaniments,
her children playing about her, who do
not seem to disturb ber.
pleasant relief in an occasional word
with them, or in watching their play,

Her two boys are described as besutiful
beyond compare, with starry brown eyes
and heads of tawny gold.

Her | by the thousands upon thousands whose lives
ave be 1
1xing, humiliat
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Stoart Phelps is a slender, gr
woman, with dark brown hair, sympa-
thetic blue eyes, a long, thin nose, a
facile mouth of swift changing expres-
sion, s gentle, tender voice, and is
almost worshipped by the poor of An-
dover and Gloucester.
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William Black is described as a dark,
slender man, boyish looking, of quick,
nervous motions and dark, ieen eyes,
somewhat obscured by glasses, but with
strong tive glance. It is said of

“Ts that just? Isit like 7"

“ A wise man will accommodate him-
self to the world as be finds it; a loyal
subject will not call in question the jus-
tice of his sovereign.”

The soldier laid his hand upon his

sword.
“1 did not impugn the justice of the
king, and 1 will suffer no man to call in
question my loyalty, not even you, causin
Claude. There are those about the king,
who take good care to keep him in ignor-
ance, that they may regulate public pat.
ronage to suit themselves. It is a well-
understood fact that his majesty is con-
tinually deceived, not only as to the dis-
position of his Protestant subjects, but
also as to their suffering under the
edicts.”

“It is a fagct less understood in Paris
than in the“provinces,” returned the
courtier sarcastically. “Take my advice,
my kinsman, and do not bug the delu-
sion of the king's ignorance too fondly to
your heart. There was one man, who
had the hardihood, or the courage,—
which you will,—to represent to his ma-
jesty the value to France of the heretic
vine-dressers and silk-weavers. His re

monstrances have perhaps done some
thing to delay the inevitable destruction,
but the result to himself will hardly in
spire others to emulate his example.”
“You refer to our noble kinsman
Minister Colbert?
I do. You know the result. He is
dead—worn out by fruitless endeavors to

study he would sometimes be taken for
a lunatic, as he strides about, acting out

He is another painstaking author, mak-
ing corrections even after the work is in
the hands of the printer,telegraphing his
publisher a change in some sentence
more desirable.

George Eliot wrote the desecriptive
parts of stories while walking about the
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surround himself with quaint and comic
smal! bronzes. Scott's study was a rude
hermit's cell, amid the splendors of
Abbotsford. Many of his studies of |,
nature and plots for his tales were
planned during long drives aver the
moors. Thackeray preferred writing in
a railroad train to the quiet of a study.
inl

The noise and bustle were sod | U

Is there Salvation after Death, Dr.
orris

i i i L and Byria........... 00

places she described. It is noticeable TR o0 Byda . it 8
that her pen are as a8 p Natural History. ]
photographic views. She was a most | The Hittites. ............. %0 75
methodical woman. Believing an empty DR. vmnumu-‘ szk;)xy. . -
stomuch most conducive to intellectual | Israel under Samuel, S8aul and Dav! kL
work, she wrote at early morn. SR 10 Sl e FIVAN had .
The idiosyncrasies of authors are often m“‘;’r” of llllc'l’:nd‘.{,ud?’h fossi 7
amusing. Dickens composed his books | The fixedus and the Wanderings 1n »
tramping up and down the room, dic- | Joash to Zedekiah. .. i

History of the Baptists. Hy Dr. Armitage.

Various bindings and pricer.

3 i Pt 1%
me Thousand New Illustrations. Rev.
H Kuy

O. McKay .. s iF seenene 135
Finteen Hundred Facts and Similes. J.
FRAentiog W k. .o.otinsooosn 1T
Some Heretlos of Yesterday. 8. E. Her- 1
. w0

rick, D. D..... b
niversity Loctifos on the Ten Co

a part of the world in which his char.
acters moved. Charlotte Bronte never | ¢

revent the demands of the royal ex
hequer from increasing the burdens of
and buried by night to es
unmourned |
by hia soversign, and bitterly execrated |
by the people for whom he had sacrificed |
himself. Bmall encouragement for bis |
. follow i his steps, even |
wore he 8o disposed.  But M

onst in & difierent mould. There is little
love lost, it is said, betwesn himself and
the widow Soarron, but in one enlerprise
they will join

tirpation of heresy |
|

the people

iovessor 10
Louvols w

at least, you may be sure
hands  the

The ghoek of the Huguenot flushed
inrkly, and his hand moved instinctively
to o snall jewelied ornament suspende
by & chain sbout his throat, and bearing

the historic end of his race—a cluster
of roses and pansios set in w circlet of
wheat ears |
Ihiers is & wood which springs the |
faster the more it is trampled on,” he
said signiticantly |
The Parisian shrugged his shoulders. |

“ (‘harming, as a figure of speech, my
cousin ; but worth nothing, you will find, |
when the royal plough-share is put to the
field. Even were the king himself less
resolved upon the coversion of his Hu
guenot subjects, the widow Scarron gains
in influence every day, and the darling |
desire of her heart, is—the revocation of
the Edict of Nante

“In that she will never succeed. The
king is bound to preserve our liberties, |
bound by his plighted word.’

M. Renau smiled.

“ Have you little more than the name
of them left now ?" he asked.

“Nay,” as the quick scarlet leaped
once more into the swarthy cheek. 1
meant not to anger you, Henri, only to
prove how little the Huguenots of France
have to hope for from their king. Hear
me a moment. You have not the reli-
gious attachments of your father, and
theology is not your forte. For the few
prayers you will say in the course of a
year, why will not one church do you as
well as another?"”

The officer turned toward the door

“[ have already forbidden that sub.
ject,” he said sternly. “I may be a
heathen, cousin Claude: I will never be
a papist. If | cannot reflect gloty upon
my father’s name, I will not dishonor
i

“Silly boy. You will talk heroics
when | am dealing with common sense
But it was the cards after all, not creeds,
that were under discussion. Come,
Henri, and take a hand at the gameand
let us hear no more of these scrupies
about the day, which seem to have come
across you suddenly since we crossed
the Spanish border. If my memory
serves me right, you showed little hes:
tation last winter in taking & seat at the
roulette-table, Sunday, or any other day.
Your refusal, too, is a reflection on our
friend, the abbe here.”

The good-humored Joung priest looked
around from the window to which he bad
discreetly retired.

* Having satisfied my own conscience
with my morning's devotiops, | am in
different to the censure of another,” he
said smiling. * Captain La Roche is
under no -obligations to remain for my
sake.”

Captain La Roehe regarded him fixed-
ly, and then, disarmed by the downright
kindliness of his glance, smiled also.

“Your amiability forces me to a con-
fession, monsieur. It is not so much the
day, as a previous engagement, that
compels me to decline your invitation.
I am st your service any time this even
ing.

(To be continued.)
S eae

— He waa travelling in Greece. “What
town is this?" he asked, as the train
stopped for & moment. * This,” said his
ide, referring to his memorandum
k, “is the town where Homer was

not born.”
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