i

st un%‘ wight ‘of "Winnie's corpse-like
L(m o stood for & mement silently
ber. . Then  he tursed away,
drs is hand across his eyes, h A4
Dr. Heartwell wasted no time in courte~
sier. ' Hé went traiglit to the bedside, 50 cantly i # cold taken thet
gave the patient s rapid, e - 'm‘
‘L glance, tasted the conteuts of the phials on et Wik Es
, saked Aunt Vin e guestion or It vaue, Pere m
thee. " 1 posi o, ished. ﬂ\:u moment I;:np ""\fﬁ{’ i he A .
. when come to reckon it up; th- terior of the siok-room beyond, & boy sat | pe with o Mk ‘M‘ m & m'lﬂ)"‘mﬂl
i riends are " it along 80 easily and natural i sombre, mute, watehful. spootis he adimivistered & dose to the'pa- ‘ll»%. i s
ﬂ'ld: l!ﬁ'dno— e &:Ldv{o-:::nldn'l know. -lv’bu to lay it i'): H"ICH ::okth," whispered Alice, | tient r:h‘iz'gw:‘ mn buods. r;_f','l:".‘:‘:xh“,',“
3 0 g your ’s | He will stay here. Then ) Al
JIJ-,.:::‘-iu bear my load i you it hzmnom of Ruth Winnot. Stirred to the depths, 1 passed oa. Now, first, I d--‘om-duhh 'Y u d
Along this seep weary road, She’s done everything f r Alice. She's | A large, waindooted room, with the bed that stil] andther apectator been ad ones
x"" e me - ned down Mr. Warred from s regular | drawn near the middle, for greater con- | te the 'wceue. By the window, oot of
P bear to something bordering on human. | venience and freer air. On one :ﬁg. u rybody’s way, yet where he could com-
B0 tired—my beart is.low; She's wou all Jm-. heart; and if she'd | tall, gaant woman, her f on the pa- | mand & full yiew of w,n...f . B:" man o
9 ofoeming wos only been spared long e , she'd have dml‘nr", her head shaking fatefully— | bad quietly plaated himself. k bair; ::L
Asound me full, made room in it for something else. She's | Aunt Vin. Flung down at the fn 80 | & square brow; s oalm, clear face ; ab at- .
And memaries of tine long wopt— managed-—the Lord knowe how 1t keep ( iinde of complete dejcton, gl wi | itude ewly, resolved, wad paiet ' these | ST
And hopes denied that Joog bave slept, | oo T, (he Sewing Sosiety, though some | auburn hair. On the p llow, & Wan, wast- | traits strack me at & glance. oy’
Arise and call of the folke in it go together like fire and | ed face, veiled With stupor. Uings | Who sould it b | woodeeed. & sonof | otk
Bo tired—yet 1 would work for thee gunpowder. But, bless me, I cou du’t be- | I l_ia_ohk in Tu.hn:d. L xrmmu;; “:l?::inlh-d ::nw grown up. [ fiewt - L
a4 - i Y i i A turn L No v ¥
n to tell you all she’s dove, directly and e girl rose s Ak uh{d pe! bl santly

For thee! Lord hast thou work
Even for me? &
Small things—which others hurrying on
In thy blest service, swift and strong,
ight mever see

Ho tired—yet it were sweoel
Bome faltering, tender feet
To belp and guide.
The liitle ones whose steps are slow,
1 should not weary them, T know,
Nor roughly chide

*.; tired—TLond, wilt thou come,
‘o take me 1o thy home

indirectly, if I talked from now till morn-

ing!

q’BuA perhaps the best of it all was the
way she’s behaved to .Mr. Taylor. She's
always treated him with as much respect
snd consideration as if he’d been's bishop;
and she paid g8 good sttention  his ser
mons a8 if he was the wost | man
on earth—though everybody knows she’s
got more edi than ever he thought of.
And she has always supported him n!h;
straight mm‘h, even when ghe. didn’t
quite fall in with hi -:{v of thinkiag. 1

Bunday

‘ : remember when the Sehool was re-
o loag dosired | organized, she talked over s plan with

Oniy thy graee and marey send, | Priscills. " But when Mr. Taylér come,
That | inay serve thee to the end, he'd got his mind set on something quite

.
Tio' [ am tired
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CHAPTER XLV |

THE SPIRIT OF MEAVINESS

[ Francesca to her Husband.)

It ie a litthe more than & week -.nce]‘
wrole  jou Tt is years since | -vrn(w
you—the one being the literal fact; the
other the felt trath

Such days as mw|
through which T have just lived are not to |
be mensared be clock-strokes, They stag-
under & weight of event, emotion, pos-
fy'..m._ which setx the night afur off from |

the .. rning, and the morning at & weary
yes: ourney from the night |
~ A Prescott’s letter herein enclosed, |
will wll ybu all it t0ld we. Before I had |
weli finished it, | was throsting indispen- |
gables into & travelling-bag. - On my way |
10 the depot, I telegraphed “Uncle Johin.” |

In half an hour 1 was on bokrd the express, |
dashing southwanl. Two changes of cars
#0d eight hours of travel brought me to
Bhiloh station at dask

A wll, ereot, broadshouldered, gray-
beaded man, keen “of eye, benignant of
faor, with an enormous black “dogat hik

MM, vood on the platform, expectantly.
Bernightway [ went to hirm  “Mr. Divine,
bow s Winnie 1”

The soswer came through quivering lips,
snding with & sonrd skin 1o & sob

“Binking fast.”

Recovering himsell, the farmer naked
#Ate you the only one 7 And he looked

DobASE. e 04 IF [ shoald have beeo. leader |

of & troop.
“The only one. | sm Frincesca Golden.
Is wer Me. Prost arrived ¥ |
b shook his hend
“F telegravhed bim &t once,” said I
pabd bave been here first.  He had |
pot half the distance 10 pome |
“The worst of it e that this is the last |
train, “wl he cannot gt here now till |
morning,” waid he. “And I'm wfraid—"
But the fonr, whatever it was, would not
“out.™ No weed {
I got_inte the wagon ‘withoot another |
wond, The vigtion ws on . hill, Bt pal- |
1idly by the lagést gleam of the west. From

it the romd wiok swiftly toward the shadow

“of the valley below, hiding itself, s it
went, under the gloom of trees. We sank
with it, dreanily. “Sinking fasi,” reyer
beraied dismally throngh my heart. Every.
thing was dinking with her, ioto the dusk
of grief, the blackness of despair, the
pight of demth !

Clay Cos with ite clamering lights,
jto hum of business, it marmur of '5”\!(
water, it red glow of & blacksmith's forge,
was kiy reached, and left behind ‘]n

ririess beyond, the farmer foupd
voice, and even m degree of eloguence.
Winaie's gooduess JWinnie's talents, Win-
pie's genuineness—these . were the heads
upon whieh he enlurged, as if enamoured
of the subject y,.,.ng,‘y lid he dilate
upon her unlikeness (8 “city folks,” as
he had known thein

“Iown I didn't use 10 take to 'em much,”
said he. “There was more ‘fine feather’
than “fine bird’ about 'em, I reckoned

They came and went among us 1ike comets
in the vky; 5o great shakes for light, and
B0 sccount st all- o steer by They
sickened us with their condescension, or
riled us with their superciliousness. They
<~ left their religion at home, mostly, in their
five-hundred-dollar pews with their gilt.
edged Prayer Books. They had plenty of
bauk-bills gor plessure—dogs, horses,
boats, excursions, and  what not—-bat only
the smallest kind o’ change for our contr!
bution box ; wnd they sensined to think we |
was well paid for giving ‘em up our best
seats by the homour theéy did us in sitting
in 'om ooce & dav, in floe weather
were bothered within an ineh of their lives
w0 find ways Yo kill tiewe, bat they nover
thought of .ving s hour 1o our {‘und.v
Behool, or our poor, or our Sewing Boclety,
or, Tike Mrs. Dantorth, they'd make & grest
show of work, and do a little som lng
Just as long ue they could have their ows
way, sod wo W‘" least, that's the
way she weed to be, but I really think
she's Muproving, wo, sed | reckon Miss |
Frost's of the bottom of it!) As for trymg |
0 find oot our wients and heiplng ws w0

ows would rust out for want of using
They lived smong ue as it they wasm't of
we, wnd didn’t menn to be. - And they vever
Ieft behind ‘ew any idon of & life any high-
er and doeper than our own ; only one with
» little more

- |
WITHOUT AND WITHIN |

| der his work, and weaken his power to d
| Tﬁ’dl and 80 Priscilla had to come round.

| eludin,

different; and Priscilla wasn® going to

give in—‘she counldq’t recoticile it to her
conscience to for a

r one,’ she ul rost told
m\hn the question betwyen the poor
plan and the good one, and /the responsi-
L.hry, o, was Mr: Taylor’s; the only
question for them was whether they'd sub-

mit themselves to their spiritual pastor,
and gladden his heart by their goodwill,

| nind strengthen his hands by their example
| and influence or whether they’d set them-

selves up in opposition to - him, and\give
rife to a dissension in the parish, and hin-
o

nd there's no telling the good of such an
example; from such « person) in a com-
munity that ain’t overweighted with rever-
ence for anything or anybody, and that
would just as soon pick & guarrel with
their minister as est their victuals. The
fuct is, she's done us good, somehow,
every day of het life since she come here.
There ain’t many city folks, I guess, that
have made such a record of a summer in
the country as the recording angel has
written down of hers I” f

This long speech did not run ite course
without interruption. Thrice a shadowy
horse, wagon, and driver had come out of
the dosk before. us, and halted ; a voice,
nassl perhaps, but certainly kind and in-
terested, had propounded the query,
“How is Miss Frost?” Without deSWing
rein, Mr. Divine had responded, *“Sinking
fast ;" and the vision had disa) in
the gloom behind. My heart ached anew
with each repetition of that answer—sank
lower ae with & fresh burden of despair,

The road now began to climb. Reaching
& level, Mr. Divine announced that we
were on “Hope Plain,” and pointed out
the homes of Mrs. Danforth sad Essie

olger.’ Up two or. three more hills, and
the “Gwynne Plaoe” roce duskilf into the
darkening sky. T shuddered to come thus
apon places made #0 vivid to my imagina-
tion through Winnie’s graphic picturings
and o find them dim, sombre shapes,
wavering of outline and vague of tint,
my straining gaze and vanishing
into gloom. The world she had evoked
seemed fading—dying with her!

More “hills to climb; more jolting; &
denser shadow of trees! Then a little
white church reared itself lonelily upon
the sky before us, sNow I kuew my
ground. Swifily we tarned the corner,

mtly we trotted up to the gnte. The
arge, slopicg-roofed, venerable, kindly
homest of Winoie’s story and my

| dresmus rose before me.

A comfortable vision after that lon%,
dark, heavy-hearted ride !—bursting with
light=every door and window contribut-
ing its cheery quota: through one wide
portal, the rudy glow and flame of the kit-
chen fire; between its gleam and our
dusk, & short, brisk figure, with straight-
down wkirts and flying cap-borders, hurry-
ing out 10 meet me, hearty, homely words
of welcome, of sympathy, of an’ uncon-
querable springiness of hope, apon its
lipe

P('un guess what I did next? Up to
this moment I had shed no tear. Now,
the kind tone, the motherly mauaner, over-
came me ; my “windows of heaven” were
opened ; for one moment there was a swift
ownpour

“Come right into the kitchen” said Mrs,
Divine, “there’s nobody there. The rest
of the house is pretty ntuch filled up with
people waiting to see how the fever turns
with Miss Frost, 1 told ’em they might
0 where they liked, if they'd keep out of
:er room, and leave the kitchen clear for
Priscilla and me and the kitehen-work ;
that nesds 10 goon all the more regilarly
when there’s sickness in the house. And
I’ve got & cup of tea and & bite already for
you

I tried to decline the refreshment; I de-
sired to go 0 Winnie st once. But there
was no resisting Mrs. Divine's mingled

| kindness, peremtoriness ~and good sense
b P

“You're not it to go just yet; and
there's 0o hurry—she won't know you
Take your tes and get up your strength |
you want (o be able 0 stay when you do
#0. We try 1o keep her room as free from
coming and ‘5""" and confusion, & possi-
ble.  Aunt Vie says that nolse dnd excite-
ment tells on the nerves of sick prople,

tios. And | guess she ip right.”

The kitchen wae exquinite in neatness |
redolent of Mrs. Prescott’s spivit, tempered
b" the blither 0oe of her mother ~
Frescoti herself 1ok my bonnet and placed
wmy ohair. She was quieter, gentier than
my expeotation ;| but rewnem bered that

siokuese and denth bad but lately visited
e house, atnd that ome-— perhaps both |-
Wonder-

had orossed its threshold again
ful softeners they !

She

2
S

she came into the,

AsT wat at table, ‘s slight,
thoughful-look ing girl stole q

cven when they don't seemn 10 take sy no- |

lovelier countensnce ever Lis the. iaterior

ions of & painter's imagination, With »
sob, she threw herself into my arms—
sweet, loving, impulsive Ruth Wianot,
gifted and stricken by videnos a8 at
one blow.

“We're amasin’ glad , to see you,” said
Aunt Vin, “We've been in & stale of ex-
pectoration all day, and we'd about giv’

»

up. ¢

PAlioe no'selessly placed me ». ohair on
the farther side of “the bed, I sat down
and looked at Winnie u»vou,h my tears
8o chianged—oh ! #0 changed

“Speak 0 her,” said Aunt Vin, *and
see if she recognises you.”

()n(:e—-lwwe-,;dlhricl, 1 called her name.
Into it I conden an y of supplica-
tion wnd tenderness m lbonld”hnvr
brought her baock from (he very portal of
the grave, I thought, At the Kird repeti-
tion she half-opened her eyes, murmured
something in Italian, of which I eaught
only the sombre word ‘“notte,” and re
Iapsed into coma.

“Oh! this is too much” T groaned; *Nof
to know me, not to speak 1o me, not to
hear what 1 wonld say to her! I cannot
bear it ! Oh! will she not wake~will she
tiot understand—just for pne moment, be-
fore she diek?”

“Couldn’t conjecture,” said Aunt Vin,
gravely. “The feverll tura about mid.
night, T guess. 'What'll follcw, T ‘onldn’t
intend to sy ; not if I'd swallow the phar-
macopious and was physicias in ordinal
to the Queen. We must do our best aod
wait upon the Lord.”

The'evening wore slowly on. Intense

quiet in the sick-room, broked only by the
rattle of spoons and phials, an oooasional
remark or direction from Aunt Vin, and
faint sounds from below indieating the
coming and going of anxious and sympath-
izing friends.
At ten o’clock, Mr, Taflor stole quietly
in, koelt by the bed,and said & prayer or
two from the order for the Visitation of
the Sick, in low, solemn tones thet only
seemed 10 add to the chamber’s hush
They were followed by su “Amen!” so
Joud and degp that it startled me. Look-
ing up, 1 saw & new comer in the entry, by
Jack’s side. The form was hidden in sha-
dow, but the rough, leopine head, the
duﬁ-se\, glittering eyes,. could only belong
to Mr. Wazren !

Then the hounds from below ceased, the

house grew mill, the leng, tateful might-
watch began !
CHAPTER XLVL

THE ORY I¥ THN NIGHT,
( Francesca to her Husband.)
While I Tive, that nifhl-mh will Tive,
(00, in thy memory. I wish I could set it
before you, reasonably true of outline and
colouring !
The large, low, .l‘nninl!y~rumlnh-droom.

dimly lit by the -wnlmf candle; two
open windows-—one menL & square of
blackness, dense shadow laid ust it,

like o thing to be felt; in the other, the
dusky foliage of a lilac, here, catching
the light from within, there, vanishing int:
gloom. Without, a dark, clounded aky ; &
atmosphere still and warm, even to sultri-
ness ; the soft murmur of the brook firw.
ingin the meadow.

On the bed, the sufferer's motionless
form and pallid face, low moans, as of
pain, breaking at intervals her parch-
ed lips; Ruth tanning her with a tireless,
monotonous motion; Alice gliding to and
fro, noiseless as a shadow, bringing water
from the well, ice from the cellar, broths
and decoctions from the kitchen, obedient
1o & sign or & word from Aunt Vin. The
Iatter personage by the bedside, cool, vligi—
lant, cautious, au s & sentinel at
his post or & genen! n lz: fleld.

In one cornmer, Leo, observant, alert,
with an expression almost human in its
anxiety, its mournfulness, and  its intelli-
gence, upon his face.

Just outside the deor, the dark, watch-
ful gleam of Jack Warren's Behind
him, indistinct jp the shadow, his father’s
saturnine features. .In the room beyond,
Easie Volger, seatdd by a table, shading
her exps fro ight thereon. Near her
a sheen of silfk, a sparkle o(dhmm‘g.l, n
rapid, dramatic gesture, speaking fof Mrs.
Danforth.

Below, Mrs, Divine, keepiog ap the kit-
chen fire, candlestand by her Bible
in her hand. OPToniM 0 her, Uncle
Trud's emply chair

These are the bald details of the pictgre.
By the power of your sympathy you will
endow them with truthful light, shadow,
tint, tone. The candle will be less an il-
lumination than a revealer of gloom, The
faces will darken with roxiety sod whiten
with dread. The stmosphere will be full
of the breathlessness of a) King crisis
* As the night wore on ;{»ﬂ.‘- moans
coused.  Her breath grew faint, her chest
scaroely moved. Her pulse was like the
wlow lapping of e retreating tide. lﬂronin(

trothe enner.

1 went to him spd beld out my hand.
“You reoeived my lotter 1*

“Yeb. T kaow not how to thank you. It
confirted what I had begun o suspeot.
For I met Frederick Thorne in New Or
leasis. Ho told me much that was

ive. | found your letier awaiting me in
Now York. 1 went immediately to Mr.
Frost's, to learn if Winnie h!nd r;lum.od.
Tmet your te thete. T Al hibre.

'!'h’l?:* mllm, Beonune it is my
right; here, because she is mine, se I am
hers. Here to save her if I may ; to yield
her into God’s hands, if T muast.

Another hour went by—alowly, as *if

stretching its elastic len| BOTOSS AR BgE.
Time is the tent of Peri-Benon, in the Ara-
bian tale—capable of jon into &

hours, banishing sleep, ’

'Ayer’s Cherry ;ectornl,

be relled o bresk up & ool
Lyt of o“h:‘n.hd

Jathe medicine
mdlnﬁa"“lnmw all

oure s eough,

The followlng are samples of what people say whe kmew it 1

“Medical 10 other
anodyne’ 8  AYER'S

1‘.:";' % %

TR i O
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Y. COX, St Lowis, Mo,

1 hayo used AYER'S CHERRY PROTO-
HAtL, l:v:v“fﬁmlry for 20 yours. 1t v &
lerful for Throat and Lu

nutshell, or of expansion to cover s king-
dom

Dead silence, now. Even Dr. Heartwell
and Aunt Vin spoke no more. They un-
derstood well enough without words, A
look, & gedture, 8 nod-—these sufficed for
comoert of aim and action.

As Winnie's strength declined, their
vigilance and activity increased, There
was something awful, thrilling, sublime,
in that straggle with death, in which they
were plainly engaged. No inch of ground
was o be yielded without a fight, no point
Jeft unguarded, no resource untried. Again
lndllglin they rallied Life’s forces to the
battle.

Of the two, Aunt Vio seemed most per-
sistent, most. indefatigable. Holding fast
by the hem of Hope’s garment, she would
not once turn her eyes toward the Medusa-
head of Despais. Woman’s patience, wo-
man’s intuition, woman's trust, in the long
run,often come out ahead of manly strength,
reason, independence.

Nevertheless, the battle was going
againet them. "Iread that truth in their
pet lips, their anxions faces—read it with
alternative fever of revolt and chill of des-

e e SR

ng
Diseases.”—L. GARBETT, Texana, Tex,

“My chikren  have ll(k,::“A".l.:

CHERRY PECTORAL for s
Croup, and htve it give immediate
relief, followed by ocure.” — Mzs. J.
GREGO, ', Mass,

e | Ay el

“I find mothing slse so

efficacious as
Rk

B M AP Lo
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B

“Several metibers of my family xuffered
severely with Infleenza. All wenr cured
CHERRY PECTORAL 1 n fow

Y RUSSELL, Somérse!, X'.J.
““The bast remedy’ that ean b had for

and I AYER'S CUBRRY
"—E, M. SARGENT, Lowedl,

AMass.
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ir. In my heart, 1 g g8 of
fervent gr-yer, losing themselves in vague-
néss, ending in stony despondency.

A little past midnight, I saw’ Winnie’s
li{- move. Ibent over her. “Lift me up,”
she murmured, faintly.

Quick as thought, I was put aside.
Paal’s arma . were under her; deftly, ten-

rly, ised her. '

ot less prompt was  Aunt Vin with &

ful of stimulant. As it touched her

lips, Winnie half opened her eyes. There

was & gasp, & sigh. Her head fell lifeless-

Iy over upon Paul’s arm. ‘The unswallow-
ed liguid fowed from her mouth.

Aunt Vin laid down her spoon with a
gesturs of entire relinquishment, needing
n0 word to enforce its meaning.

Dr. Heartwell turned moothly away. In
the fuces of both, at that instant, was even
more of discomfitare than grief.

For u moment we stood 'f:,'k;..“ at each
other, in ghastly silence. We had seén
understood, but cotld not realize.

Then m-nSMut_igms of grief broke for

b e

None are made slike, God, who ToumtyT
no two pebbles on the senshore to perfect
identity of shape, moulds humanity also
into infinitude of form and character.

Mr. Taylor, hurrying in at somebody’s
frantic call, koelt and the Commen-
datory Prayer, I believe he thought her
not dead, but dying. The solemn words
brought instant hush.

(To be continued.)

—A descon in Ohio wittily says
that absent members are like mudon »
wagon wheel ; they add weight, but neither
strength nor beauty.

~—An EnglisF clergyman asked an un-
eduosted woman whether she liked his
written of unwritten sermons the best.
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Don't expect an advertisement 1o bear fruit in'one night,

Y‘:‘om't o::‘;no
plan, er.
The en

ugh in & week 1o last you a year, and you oan’t adwertise

terprising advertiser proves that he undersiands how te-buy,.be
oause in advertising he kwows how to sell, g

People who adveriise onty ence in three months, (orgst that most folks

1t
Quits
water s

0" OAD Aronse ocurrosity by an

3w. Either phan. will
Enterprising business men

A{‘I;r &h;nki . rnwmmor::nu, :blu n&

- Why, @ yo the best without the | o sarsistensy of thowe who are noc
book, because yo keep saying the same y

thing over and over again; indg(hn helps bug keep their names ever before the

me to remember what I hear s good deal
better.”

—Smith keeps a savage dog on bis prem-
i-lcl,“-nd :u': ita kennel & . i dis

layed with the warning in leiters,
EByuun of the d » i § -u;:;u," said
Joues, pointing t0 the warning, *‘ you have
P-iu!al that sign in large Jetters, so that

he who runs mli read "1”. “ No,” eaid
Bmith, “Dbut that he who reads may run.”
— Boaton Qourier. s

~A men went into the country last
Sunday for « walk. He garried his over
coat on his arin, but fladiug it burdensome,
buag it on & fence. Taking & caxd from
his pocket he wrote: * Do not touch this
coat; infected with smallpox.” He came
back two hours Iater aad found the card,
upon which was written underneath his
warping, “ Thanks for the cont; I've bad
small-pox.”— EBechange.
~—*Are the fll stylen of wall paper in yet 1

fously inquired. * Yosn” That

she

| lethargy, sonreely d from
doath, held her more clomely looked in its
embrace
| Buddenly » harsh sound smote the night
It oame oewrer: it resolved itaelf fnto s
trampling of horses, & lashingofa whip, o
mitling of swiftrevolving  whesls, It
| swept past the window, and was quenched
| m & moment, st the gete.
Silenon for & brief space ; then & alight
bustle, & sonnd of voloes from below. |’u-
on the stairoass | 8 group
new-oomers in the
Flows,

santly & rastlh
of 'y
i ined Mr, and M
Dr. Tackewel o groad sand oo
m’y. briefly-—~as people do grem by
Uncle John r‘
“Did not get W;E-.dl wfer
BO0U-—MOE renvineness at
hr. Came to in
s s
o e
ot choked

was at 10 o'clock in the morning. At 1

o'clodk in the afterncon, .:m hn:‘iuu ”:
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