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“THRERE IS BUT ONK BOUK.”
(From the last words of Sir Walter Boott.)
Fetch me the buke, dear Lockbart,
An’ gie mé ane sweet ward
Woat buke? There is nae ither —
The life o th’ incarnate Lord ;
" 1 fee’ the shadows creepin’
My hiebt's nse burnin’' lang,
See read from the blevsit gospels
A bit, obicl, ere | gang;
Fin' whaur He belpit the needy,
His pity wi' His micht! —
Ob. wy soul's sair hunyry, Lockbart,
For the livin’ bread, the icht !

. Lthink o' the deai disciples
Nue tassit on the ses.
An’ the wards He spak® tae Simon—
er thoy'd comfort me ;
o' the chitterin’ sparrows—
Nae wan o' them can fa';”
1 boo [[e eallit the bairpies-.
The desrest thocht o' &’ ;
Rend owre hoo the ravin’ tempest
Seekit silence i’ the deep ;
Sae the surges I’ my bosom
 Are croonin’ &' tae sleep.

Ye maun cdteh the roll o’ Jordan
I' His wards to the Pharisee,
But ye'il hear him praym’, dearie,

I’ the sough o' Galilee
Iinna fush "bout Judas’ kisses,
Nor greet i’ the garden dim,
But joy oo the dyin’ beggar
Foun' paradise wi' by
» Na- heot o' Thamas dooun’, ¢
Ane ward bhoo Pete n;
It rie's me sa.r—their weskness
Wha ken't oor Lord sse weel

Head o’ the walk tae Emmaus
Fout lang and tewriu’ day,
An’ Jat oor hearts burn, Loekbart,
As we gang the countrie way
Fluck me a hily, Lockhart
A siller dewt an’ sweel
L see the vose o' Sharon,
A’ smell the grov in’ wheat
Let's join the throngin', dearie.
Au’ wait ' the wee bit ships
Yor the wards, like beads o' honey,
I'nat fa’ frae his haly lips

Hoo sad the gospels, Lockhart
Wi’ bis wan'rin’, bans
But thera's ane grie comfort,
Ane rest At cOme O rife
kin', gude Lockbart
&nd true tse me |
Oot wi' the dear disciples
As far's tae Bothany
1 sair beed reat, boloved
An n
But hesven's nae far fra Hothany
Him
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compones|

eritof their iwcape

cateh i
tashing from hix dark eye
“1wm priost. v '
snswered, res.
sacrificing  priest, Jedus, who- offered
Himwell for our sir
spiritual sanctusry wll fren a
alike made by Him *kings and priests
unto God and His Fathier;' but
10 disinctive order, no sacrifice,
which He made, ‘once for al Call ine
not ' Padre,’ seaorita, for the title is un
scriptural.

In #éry

His ohii

there |

xay spiritunl bondage; 1 have dropped !

the title to whick - have no olaim. Ke.
naldo de Ia Fuente mpires only to be

K. D. 0. IS GUARANTEED

‘| Renaldo

but that |

I have put off the garb of !

minwter of Christ, in whatever sphere
bis Master may sppoint. You must feel,
Dona Elvira, that I, who have led s0
many into error, am doubly bound to
devote my whole existence and energies
to the glorious work of exposing that er-
ror, at whatever personal risk.”

“ But you will leave Spain for the pre
sent, will you not ?” inquired Elvira, hur
ried! 3

#Yes,” he replied, slowly, “for the
present, as you say, senorita; but | trust
my abgence will be short. 1long to re-
turn ioto the land to which my life is
due, my beloved Spain!”

There fell a deep silence between
them. Renaldo was wrapt in thoughts
of toil for the salvation of bis countfy.
Elvira asked herself, with longing eager-
ness, * What can 1 do to further this
great work 7 And in both hearts rose
the thought that each was nerved by the
other's sympathy. 2

Don Fernando bad placed the Senorits,
de Hernarez in as comfortable a Situation
for resting as the place afforded, and
s100d near, leaning against the rock,wiih
his arms folded, stern, silent, with the
gathered love and sorrow of years. They
both knbw that the old love was found,
but it was not there that open recogoi
tion could take place. The memories of
the past were too deeply twined with
their whole being to be recalled -before
witposses, and in the midst of that hur-
ried flight. There was doubt in each
arind, 100, The Conde wondered whether
the affection of the careworn man would
be counted as precious as he once
thought was the love of the gay youth.
His cousin felt that though every glance,
every movement of the dark figure at her
side betrayed the constancy of his heart,
yet that between them ros¢ s barrier—
the barrier of his unbelief—which only
Giod could remove.

S0 the two had remained silent, while
| Renaldo and Eivirs had conversed in low
tones. And’pow the silence was gene
ral 5
| El Aguils and his most trusted tonfi
| dante stood npart, waiting for the moment

when it would be safe for the party to
proceed

At length the robber chiefl approached

I thisik we might venture now, senory
dark enough by this time,
| wndd it will be well to get the ladies into
more comiortable quarters without more
delsy than can tie helped

Elvira rose, with gla | alnority, and the

| whole party quiokly traversed the dark
| oavernous road to the mountain outlet
{ IC wax reuched wt inst; and the two
Elviras gasped, with pants of rapturous

rxeitement, as they met the rush of the |

|
|
|
|
| it must be
|
|
|
|
|
|

| conl evering breces, swesping down
| thie detiles of the wild Sierra Nevada
| vat st lmst, o the f N
| And there was the starstudded, bius
braven & and the grand
b mounta wround. El Agaila |
| nd orde wn Band ta be in |
waiting 5t & sbo-t distance, with horses; |
Fond o & Sed punat all were mounted,
and away, away, up the stoep pathwa
to dibert

Ihen the two excnpe soners roalised

they gathered at the other end of the
room for the conversation of mutual in.
terest and pleasure from which they had
been so long debarred.

Elvira threw herself on a soft cushion
st her father's feet, leaning her choek
affectionately on his knee, as she used to
do in her old home, and looked up with
impatience for Madre Catalina’s account
of ber wonderful escape. She clasped
ber friend's band with a warmth that
told of her umspeakuble joy at finding
her once more beside her, and exclaim
ed,—

* Now madre, tell us how you contriv
ed to exade that awful fate.” .

And the young girl shuddered and
paled st the ghastly remembrance,

“ [ heard your cry of loving farewell,”
seid the abadesa, the tears filling her
eyes, ‘“‘and [ thought, dear child, that [
had heard my last of earth, That terriblo
will rose higher and higher, as the lay
brethren piled the masonry, when, just
as | glapced round for one last look be
fore lesving all, [ caught a glimpse of 'a
figura half hidden behind a distant pillar
The thought of padre, or, I ought to
say, since he quits the priestly robes,
Don Renaldo recurrcd to my mind, and
| straiped for a clearer view. The
figure suddenly stepped from the shadow
of the pillar. My surmise was correct;
it was he. | saw him wave his haod
before he again sought the shade, snd
my heart was filled with hope. He was
free, and you and your cousin would
#oon be s0 also ; for myself, too, dawned
# gleam of comfort. He had given a
signal, not of quiet sympathy, but of
encouragement to me. He had, |
thought, some scheme for my rescue ;
but would it be too Iate? .could not
exist long after the wall of my living |
grave should be once built up. I could
only commit mysélf to God. 1 cannot
describe what were my feelings "—she
paused, as if unable to endure the
thought of what she had undergone, and
every face grew pale. El Aguila mut
tered grimly,—

“I've done many an evil deed, but
pever one equal to that !"

After & while she continued,—

“ | beoamé unconscious, for how long
I know not. A rush of.uir revived me ;
snd | wondered where | was, and what
had happened, when Don Kepaldo's
voice qx,m- close to me, in tones of
Anxious entreaty, calling me by "name
| answered, though still scarcely compre
hending my situation. The nowe of the

Job's strategy was successful. The
hat wis & conspicuous target, and Job
knew Jerry too well not to conclude
that the apple would have been hfrled
toward the farmer if Job Cowles had not
prevented it by his strategy.

“Good morning,” said Job, pleasantly,
courteously, to the tired but kindly old
face, under the queershaped hat. “I
live back a few miles, and came down
to these rocks here to do a little fishing.
You don’t know of any better place ?”

4 Mornin'!” said the old farmer, nod
ding in response to Job's polite saluta-
tion. *Guess yeu've hit on.the right
place where you are. Only 1f down on
the beach, look out for the tide. Tide
comes. in quick and ketches people,

™

7.
=

“ What, sir

“ Where you live, you gdon't know of
any dootor [ oould get handy? I'mina
peck of trouble this mornin’, and it is
one of the pecks that are as big as a
bushel. My darter Jane war taken sick
last night and she can't get norelief, and
our doctor down here was- called away
this mornin’. 'min & great hurry you
see, and my darter Jane is an awful good
gal and—and—and | hate to have—
anythiog—happen—to—to."

Here the eyes looked moist as any
blus waves along the shore, while his
voice trembled and then stuck in his
throat,

“Why, yes, sir; our doctor is down on
the rocks there, one of our fishing party.
Il run and get him, sir. Where do you
live?”

You're awful good ! Right.thepe,;in
that black house, over there. "lain't
more than an eighth of a mile, right
across the field. Paint is worn off, but
the welcome ain’t rubbed off for the like
of you—my, if he isn’t gonealready. Now
that's the kind of & boy wuth havin'!”
Yes, Job was springing away across the
shore and bad lost the closing sentence
of the old man's remarks. He quickly
broughty Doctor Janvnn from the rocks
where he was tishing, and then led him
t the farm-bouse whero he rendered
very prompt and effisient aid, * My
darter Jane” was quickly on her feet
again,
That afternoon

the members of the
fishing party, save Jerry, strayed down
the shoro. The left Jerry on the sands
near the rocks from which they had dili
gently fished.

“Llike this," said Jerry, welooming
the view across the wide, sandswept

displacement of bricks followed: jand as

| the rays of a lantern shot into my par |

row prison, | remembered all. My per |

secutors must have withdrawn, and Don
Renaldo was undoing their work. I knew |
notbing wore, until I felt myself being |
liftend out of that corner of horror, and |
knew that it was Do Renaldo who was |
=tpporting me, He, placed me on the |
floor, s that | could lean agninst the |
wall of the vault. The cold touch of the
roek restored me still more, and my de |
liverer inquired if 1 could remain there
wwhile; without his support, &s, in order
10 prevent his presence there that night
bewg dwcovered, and so the safety of |
ar wuill captive frienda being endanger:

that they were |
t'he short
plishest They di
| trom Et Aguin
guided by b
smua'l door

sursey was snfaly
mounted a Litt

ruined castle, |

0to the fortress, by a |

h Le only had «

w the gregter anfety of all conciérmed,
nobe of thé band knew anything of the
attair, exoept the three trusted ones who |
bt assisted in the adventure; and E
Aguila conducted his guesteto a room 1o |

of wh key

e miost retired part of the castle, Here |
sutidly  arratgements had been made |
for their refreshment, and as

the' weary |
s entered and approached the |
table spread with better fare than the

ne bad been accustomed to kbare,

vira  started, with a quick cry of
wondering joy, while her cousin
the exclamation ; for there beside th
tnble stood Madre Catuling, the martyred
stiud con

snder was the greeting be
& and their recovered
tdesa, and many were the rapidly put
wetions of the astoriished two. Madre
na urged thewm to partake of the
efreshmients their exhausted sirength

wuch feeded belore entering on. the
wunt of their separate experiences
1ee the terrible moment of their pary

You ar f
ok ved. n
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smui
s she spoke;

1of my safety,” she
hting up” her pale
and your firat duty

to recruif y tak |
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fancy you have pot fared very delicate
ly during the hours of your in
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are for you.
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now let |

But the scenes through which she hail
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powe d she wasfsin to me- her |

t, and leave her itiends to other care
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Both the cousins felt more inc
story than for

|
1 for |
the abadess's food |

| offered them

the
but, after o fow attenpts |

|
oat, they found that their recent suf

j feriogs had imparted a keen hunger,
which excitement had overcome but tem

porarily

|  Atlength the meal was at an end, and

TO. OURE DYSPEPSIA

bad thrown down,' |
| | while

| to postpone, fora few hours, any attempt

that he should re
butld, in some fashion, the wall which he

@0, 1L Was necessiry

You muy well say, ‘in some fashion,’
senora,’ ‘remarked El Aguils, as tho |
shadesa paused, and leaned back in her |
chair, “Don  Kenaldo never tried his
hand at =uch work before, that is certain!
te piled up the bricks well enough to |
cheat the eye of anybody passing st a
little distance, in that gloomy place ; but
i daylight, or on close examination, it
would ‘he soon seen that no mason’s
hand had put that pile together. But
I dou't think there is much danger of a
very speedy inspection of that corner.
Unless human nature in the convent
ditfers from human naturc everywhere
else, thers is & very neat ghoststory
being circulated among the sisterhood
by this time ; i took care ot that !

“ Why, what have you done, amigo?"
asked the abadesa.

“1 will tell my little story when you
have finished your account, senors,” he
replied, and the abadesa resumed,—

“The drealful sufferings I had en
dured, had so'deprived me of strength
that it was with duficulty Don Renaldo
conveyed: me to the cavern, where the
Condé de Hernarez was waiting, in ex
pectation of gore than one released cap
tive. A few gords put him in possession
of the facts, And he assisted Don Renaldo
pto the gpen nir, where our
here, whom I only know as
‘El Aguila” was in readiness for a larger
party. As dawn was alreudy streaking
the ‘eastern sky, it was thought safest to
bring me here as quickly as possible, and

to release pur other two friends. The
rest and freedom of these hours have in
fused new life into we: and, surcly
more than any one. have cause to praise |

| tiod for His mercy.

(2o be continued.)
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Caught by the Tide.

Somebody

& funers
Oh, here is

the ground ! Now, L will

of! uick as &
nd as he spok
sining hand o

" ked Jerry, tempe
noe iid not tell b
» risolution the first of the

year to treat everyl

y respectfully and
He only st

kind Heonuse wa ought
toubehave, and treat folks decently. It is
not polite, by any means. And 1 sy,

wke & triend when {we oan, We

be gind of the man's friendshiy

balore long. Anyway, let's do the right
thing '} |
bt in

3 st Lthe way you always talk
You don't ses aoy fun i suything."
[ don'e in"this thing
[ am going to throw
& No, you hold on ! | want to ask him |
g Muster, mister 1" Job now |
shouted, running toward the misn
“ There!” exclsimed Jerry angrily.
“He has spoiled all the fun, 1| was going
o pop that hat over, and then drop be
bind this stone wall. Now he has spoiled
everything. He was Lound to upset-my
plans. [ see turough it all,”

AND' INDIGESTION,

wion,

| on the horizon, then vanishing.

ocean. He saw the ships slowly sailing
away, dwindling to tufts of white vapor
“Btag's
Head ” was & rocky oliff stretohing along
the shore for an eighth of a nsle. [t-knnk
away to the right sod the left, eoming
«lown to the ses in two long, projecting
points named “Eastern” and “Western,”
Pl chfl and its two outstretohed arms,
* Enstern ” and * Western,” made s kind
of bay where the storm waves broke
agninst the cltl savagely. Thers might
be greater danger though on calm, pen o
ful days, when the ricks running out
like arms miiht, with #ie incoming tide,
give a fatal embrace t uny helated wan
derer on the besch

Jerry, pulling out s book® from his
pocket, ook n seat on a rocky shelf st
the foot of the cliff, and reat a long
He bad previously noniced that
the tide was coming in fust, but absortes
in his book, he gave the sea no further
attention. Chancing to change his posi
tion, he allowed his book to fail from tus
hands. Then he Jooked about him,
Then he cried out i alarm. The tide,
sweeping in from the ses, bad risen so
high on either side of him that he was
in & trap, cut off from all chanece of re
tieat along the sands, and as for climb.
ing up the face of “Stag's Head,” who
had ever done it ?

“ What can [ do?” wondercd Jerry
“All the party gone—oh, dear!  Well, |
can boller! - Don't knov as any body
will hear me, but somebody may be on
the chff.”

He raised his voice : * help I

A queer looking ohjact was thrustover
the edge of the ciiff, an oddly shaped
hut! It was the old farmer's comical
head piece. - This time Jerry did not
have the least inclination in the world to
throw anything at it. Ob, what a relief
it was to see that old hat! It was the
most beautiful object in the world now.
Jerry could have kissed it. Under it was
a most benevolent, pitying face,

“That you, down there:” called the
farmer.

“Yes, sir! Caught by the tide. Can’t
you get a rope—something—

“Sartin!  Now don't worry mind ye !
I'll be back soon 1" .

Very s00n, bis face red and perspiring
after a hasty run, appeared again, Near
him was another face, that of Job, who
shouted : ““ Rope coming !” That rope ;
oh, it was precious ! It it had been of
gold and studded with diamonds it could
not have looked more handsome as it
dangled over the cdge of the cliff, and
then swiftly descended

“ Tie ber well under your arms
good mow ! Tell us when you're
sany out the farmer,

“ ety 1" shouted Jerry.
Up, up, up he cime, and was safoly
landed bigh above the tide, and in the
widst of friends, for sl ot the fishing
party had now returned just in time to
weleome this arrival from the o
though Job was alone in season to y
Lands on that rope and give a friendly
haul

| was %0 much obliged to you,
ry was saying to the femer

Grip

dy !

Why Suffer One Moment

From Torturing Skin Diseases

When a single application of the Cuticura Remedies will, in
the great majority of cases, instantly relieve the most agonizing of
itching, burning, scaly, crusted, pimply, and blotchy skin and scalp
discases, and point to a permanent and economical (because so
speedy) cire, when the best physicians and all other remedies fail?
Cuticura Remedies are the
greatest skin cures, blood puri-
fiers, bumor remedies of
dern times, are absolutely pure
and agreeable to the most sensi-
tive, and may be used by the
youngest and most delicate with
perfect success.

CUTICURA

the great skin cure, instantly
allays the most intense itching,
burning, and inflammation, per-
mits rest and sleep, speedily heals the skin, and restores the hai
CuTicurA SoAp, an exquisite skin beautifier, is indispensable in cleans-
ing diseased surfaces. CuTiICURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood and
Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, cleanses the blood
of all impurities and poisonous elements, and thus removes the cause.
Hence the Cuticura Remediés cure every disease and humor of the
scalp, and blood, with loss of hair, from pimples to scrofula.
vt THE Buoop, Skin, ScaLr, AND Hamm” mailed free to any fddress, 64 pages,
0d 100 Testimonials. A book of priceless value (0 evéry suflerer.

sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, the Great Skin Cure, 75¢ ™
Purifier_and Beautifier, 35c.: CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the greatest of
nedies, $1.50 Prepared by ® DruG AN Chiin. Corr., Boston.

T B ) pimples, blackheads, red, rough, and oily skin and hands ar
Bad (‘“ml)lL\“)nS' prevented and cured by that greatest of all Skin Pusifiers and

fiers, the celebrated Cuticura Soap. Incomparably superior 1o all other skin and com-

plevinn soaps, while rivalling in delicacy and surpassingin purity the most expensive of toilet and
soaps. The oniy medicated toilet soap, and the only preventive of inflammation and
por e, the cause of most complexional disfigurations. Price, y5c: @
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The followlng are among the diseases cured
by the use of the OWEN ELECTRIC BELTN
Rhenmatism
Neuralgla
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Lumbago
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or liver.

OR MONEY REFUNDED.

GERMAN

IT CONTAINS

POWDER.

Montreal (Limited)

ANTMONIA
NO 2125
LIM ¥,
Tnjurious ingredients, of whioh « nany of
the Baking powders are uow com posed

W.ANTED,

\‘TA?‘N of New Brunswick, Nova Beolis
\ P K lsland, Newoundiand, &e., used be
ore INE8. | will pa, .00

sach Mr Lhem, bostdes cent. exirn for s

one boft on (he ori o Oul "

mpe, o for hall ihe face value, $i00 We are now putting up, express!
suoh. Th wt be Ioft on ke ontire en 4 A
volope. Mend what others you may find for | 107 family use, the finest q Ity of
prices. List free. “ P4

H. L. HART, eare Mmssenoxs & Visrron
- NT. JOKN, N R

not aduilterated with Corn Syrup,
cans with moveable top.

PNALDE TRER YY1

P

in 2 ib,
&'u Sale by all Grooors,

‘a

FEBRUARY %

A BLESSED OFPPORT

3 ave me something v
98 bi mine own this day ;
A precious opportunity, & W

to say ; {

A soul that my desire m
~ " work to do for Him ;
And now [ thank Him for |

yet the light grows din

No service that He sends r
8o welcome ay,

To guide s pilgnm’s wea:
the narrow way ;

To share the tender She
an@so by brake and fe

To find for Him His wan
the erring sors of men

1 did not seek this blessed
a rare surprise,
Flooding my beart with d
lifting wistful eyes,
Heaven's light upon a d
sbone plain and clear
And there, an unseen th
waiting One divine,

So in this twilight hour 1 k
my grateful thought,
In song and prayer to Jeos
this day hath brougbt
Sure never service is so
th so much zest,
As when He bids me spea
then He does the res
» —Margaret
——
THE HOM
Power of the Home a
A man of large experie
ing reform lately said ths
depths of degradation sel
to yield to the highest »
duct. The honor of God
tion of one's own soul aro
action, which seem to |
on character which hasd
& certain level. But the:
which holds its influence
conditions—one magnet
a perpetual power over
est and the worst. Itist
This pervades all ranks,|
to the lowest in the socis
The millionaire grows |
haggard, careworn, as he
aoccounts in & dingy
change comes over him '
his suburban homé, ar
with brightening eye an:
ure, his lovely childre
wife. The miner delves
hundreds of feet
with bent form and we
tdnce which he earns is
itself, but everything wk
the wife and babes wh
from the humble cot o
side. 1le emergos at ni
bowels of the earth witl
and_weary step, but w
heart, to olimb the wind
home where light and k

Ons stormy night a ¢
of drink sugrily left his
loved ones. A cold rai
tho wind was pitiloss,
tempest was nothing to
within his bresst. H
away into stroets along
in c{)ivurhxl homes wer:
the glare of the icy ps
of light fell across his |
unshaded window of a
1t Iay in squares on thy
ment, and arrested 1
wretohed man. He ps
against the box whick
beside the way. He lo
its leafless branches an
to s wrathful sky. TI
across the street to t
which the graceful dr
aside. He saw the b
choice mantel ornamer
the bright fireside. “
such a home as that ?’
self.. At that mome
down at the piano an
The music softened hi
ed the fountain of tea
sealed sinco his childh

“ Yos," an inward v

“guch & home as this
ful, with the joyous
ones—may be yours, i
in the ways of virtue.

It was the turning |
immortal destiny; anc
years he has realized t
such & home.

“ 1 never could hav
business man, who hix
from weeks of awful
4 if all had not been 1

Have we not too m
home as a fulcrum f
which is yet to lift
ward? Neither the
vidual, but the family
forces. May it no
church and the indiv
restore the harmony
to find largest and m
dynamics in the mor:
velopment of the fam

It is fashionable jus
“improve the mind,”"
gatherings, in clubs ¥
in multiplied Chauta
many other “ways’
“will.” 1t would be
sink the plummet sf
out a study, almost
quite new in our
dreamed ofin our m
and reform—the ac
home, its constitution
gations and relations

e
How to Maki

Take time ; it is 0
or do as the angry b
got hold of the wron
ahakes and rattles it
beth are broken anc

The ohief secret o

that of
1t is while in this te
become criminels.
———

Minard's kinimend




