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The Coming ofiCatel ne.

BY NAMY E. Q. EKUKH.
CHAPTER, XL

HE turned to go atftlie @ate, but a voice

called her and she pansed,

1t was Miss Spooler and that little, old

spinster was hnrrying across the street,
her petticoats Lifte 1 high and the pomnts of bey
old-fashioned  congress gaiters tip-toeing from
stone to stone to avoid sundry puddles.
Rossman!

When I

* How dg you do, Mrs.
see Tve a-comin ealoncs says b0 fuys ¥ Id
better run over

“Alone! Wiy did the emphasia o0 e

word bring a chill to Mrs
And why was Miss Spooler s face, psnally s
p.ﬂlul and exy ressionless, alla flush with anxiety?

‘Say, Mrs. Rossman.” the little dressmaker
cuulmﬁr«l. © You didn't leave little Cav'line any-
wheres, did ye?’

‘Caroline went to Julia Dent’s birthday party;
did you forget that this was the afterroon?”’

Miss Spooler {wisted her thimble around and
around her little worn finger.

“Oh. 1 knowed she was goin'! She run over
to show me her dress and to praise me for the
way [ madeg P She looked as sweet as a pink
Bt you see, ma’am, the party is about over it's
most seven o' clock. 1 see ]:dge Dent awhile
ago, drivin’ by, takin' some o the youngsters to
their homes 1 thought maybe he d bring
Car'line, and 1 dropped my l.'q»!murl and shears
au. went out on the steps, intendin’ to have het
come 1 and stay with me until vou got home
But the Jedge, he drove right by Then 1 con-
cluded maybe you'd gone ovet there after her '’

©Oh, 1 daresay she staved h re awhilelongors
she and Julia are great friends, you know," was
the smiling reply though down in the speaker’s
heart was an increasing feeling of discomfort,

‘Ther's the ledge now.” Miss Spooler ex-
claimed excitedly. s A.comin’ back iu his
empty surrey .

Judge Dent, a fine-looking man with fron-gray
hair and a florid face, reined up s hois: as he
drew near the two women

“(ood afternoon, ladies,' he called out bland-
1y, and then he added, with some reproach in his
tone, My dear Mrs Rossman, toy could you
disappoint us s ' Poor little Julia declares that
her birthday party was only halt a one without
the presence of little Caroline !’

“Without little Caroline'*
and Miss Spooler echoed,

“Yes: we all missed her, 1 assure you My
wife kept the refreshments waiting as lung as
she possibly could, hopig that Caroline would
finally come and——""

“Why, Judge Dent, Carc Jdine did come,”” Mrs.
Rossman interrupted with sudden sharpness

The Judge rubbed his hands reflectively —one
of his habits, people said, when he was on the
bench and a little perplexed by contencing
attorneys.

1 hardly understand what you mean, my dear
madam, though your words are plain enough. 1
can only repeat that your little Caroline—and 1
know the child as well as 1 know my own little
Julia-—your little Caroline did #of come 1o the
party. She has not been at Woodlawn this
whale day!"”’ ¢ i

Mrs. Rossman's face grew white; she moved
her lips as if to speak, but just then Miss Spooler
broke out sobbing and, exclaiming excitedly.

+Oh, it's just what I was afraid it was. I had
8 feeling that something was WIOug. Oh, if I'd

Mrs. Rossman
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onty stopped ibe asse in timer iF Teantd tave
Bung on the dridle, coen if 1A boen a mampled
on "

Sl do vou atean > the Judge aed M
Rossimin asked the question together,

W yon see O Miss Spooler continned teate
fully, “vou see b do sewin’ for folks noal parta
of tha township an’ there ain't no trolley cars 1
most of the directions an’ ¥ git pretty tuckoe H
out. g’ Doctor Graves he says (o me. says Lie,
*Miss Spooler, vou it @ bievele, U save ve
time amd money  and  give yon Bhealth and
{ pleasore,” Well, 1 laughed ab kim, thinkin' §

was wost too old te ride, hut hie kept at e,
Cevery tme §oret ham an so, @ week Or two uge
P bad @ chance to bay a real ¢ secord-hand
wheel cheap, avd T've heen kinder practicin’ op
il eves sitce, B tried firstin the house propping
it up between the stairway and the hall talie,
and J'd get an the wheel in awful fearan’ treme
Bhin® an’ sit there a-learnin’ 1o keep my balanee,

[

aobble, an begin to topple ovet 3 could grah on
the stars-tails o1 the table, By and by, 1 could

Litchen. Bout } was al aroin’. So teday 1
thonghit I would try it out of doors. 1 wmade up
iy mind §°0 go on a real quiet road fike the ong
wirg ont te your place, Jedge 1 knowed
thiere was a grove alongsude, whese 1 could wita
Linaif 1 heard whe 1s or horses hools, because
Vet here Miss Spooles Dlashed upr 1o the 1oots
of her scanty hair—"F was bashful about folks
* weeing me ride-—no, a0t tide 1 wean tall off, for
seems though 1 tried to fall oil in as many differ
ent wavs as thete was spokes But there, don't
wit impatient.  T'wy comin o what F've got to
tedl. Well, as it happened this afternoon, there
weren't many folks comping and gotig; ouly the
chitdren on their way to the party, and they
were so bnsy about their Gpery that none ol
then noticed me ExXcept one Sassy hitthe boy whe

called out *Whoa, FEmmal” or some such stuff
“After awhile 1 got to ridimg better, and was
really beginning to snjoy 11, when, suddenly, 1
thought T heard a wagon o ymin' over the strip
of crushed gravel farther down the road. Sol
dodged into the woods and waited.  The wagon
kept a-comin’ along the road. 1t was a bugey
and a horse— looked ke a livery rig. The wan
who was drivin’ wasn't much to brag of—a
flashy lcokin' city feller—a sporly man, kind 1
pickpockety-—with a purple necktie and a red
face. 1 didn't like his looks, so 1 sot still, feelin
scared when he reined up his horse and let 1t

come to a foll stop

e drew out his handkerchicf,

forehead
seolded and swore She ought to have been
here, before this," T heard him say to himseld
‘We ain’t got any time to lose.

o was wondering whut he meant, whien, just
then [ caunght sight of <omething comin’ up the
road. It was a voman and she was parthy
carryin’, partly diaggin® a child with her. 1
counld hear her coaxin’, Come now, don't be
afraid. I'Nl have you a nice ride.  Yes, are al
nice ride and some candy and—"'

“But the ohild kept a cryin' and 1 conldn’t
hear very plain what she said, for the woman was
teying (o put her hand over its mouth  An' 1
says to myselt, *Where have [ seen that woman
before,' for it seemed as though I had. Aid the
child struggled and seemed though it said, ‘No,
1o, let me tell mammy first. 1 want

“Phen the man swore again. Seeh awful
oaths, ‘Oh, have done with it,' he called out
“Lift her up and 11 give her something to quiet
her.  Don't you know that we've got to cut this
business short 2 1 got excited at this  “Tais
looks like a case of kid-napping!" says 1 to my-
selt. 1 started up to go and interfere, but this
time the woman had lifted the child into the
wagon—it struggled and screamed, and then my
heart gave a gr ot jump into my thioat, for, as

| part of the shaw] which the woman had wrapped
arcund the child fell back, T caught a glimpse of
a pretty dimit, frock - with pink sash and bows
| —it reminded u  of Car'line's—and the pretty
Corls made me think of Car'line’s too, though
the face I couldn't see. But 1 was so scared
I stood stock-still for a minute, and then
quicker'n a flash. everybody was in the buggy
and the horse was goin’ like a streak, while 1
was ruonin’ like a wild thing down the
road hollerin’  ‘Stop thief! Stop, you cruel,
| wicked kidnappers!  And I couldn’t find any-
body iu sight 1 could call to help me.

1 soon got confidence, for even M the wheed did

pedal a bit an’ keep g in"ull 1 tanded m the '

wiped off s
it's been ahot day, you know and ¢

Ohb, Mrs, |

.
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! Rossman ™ e=here the tears streamned Tike yvain
down the litle dressmaker®s face«*'Oh, Mrs,
¢ Rossman, Jo say it wasn't Car'line!™
i But there wete no tears on AMie, Rossman's
Bce Instead a deathly pallos -2 look of woe
+ unspeakable,

it omust Tave been Carcline--me lile
Caplisie) she said in tones of avguish,

1u b Cimiinud,

I ohoal? T to knot @ man who just minded
his Juty and troabled himself about nothingg
whe did not interfere with God'se  How nobly
i e would we k=working not for teward, bnt
P heeanse it we the aillof God! tlow happily he
P would receiee s o d and ¢lothing receiving
H afts of Godt Wihat peace wondd
Casobes gaetyt How heatty and

What o friend he wontd
And his mind
w clear he would nnderstand everes

them as the
De his! WL

infections his langhier!

“he! Mow sweet i syopathy!
would be
thing, His eve heing single, his whole body
would e tlnll of light,  Nofear of his eves doing
a2 wean thing,  He would e moadieh sather,
Itisabe fenr of wamt that makes wen do ucad
1 things = George Macdoaald,

\

! God's promises weve never meant by ferry ont
| {aziness. « Like a boat they are to be lm\'v-\l by
| ONr Oars; bt many men, entering, forget the
Loar, ana drift down more helpless in the boas
There is vt
an experience in life by whase side God has not

* than if they bad staved on shorg,
+ixed a promise. Theve is not a trouble so deep
and switt runn g that we may ner cross sal Iy
over, if we have courage to steer and “trength
to pull.— 2oy Ward Beccher,

How God's Fouse Should be Appreciated.

Look at the Psalmist; he said his soul lomged,
yea even fainted for the conrts of Jehovah,  ‘The
true Chiristian always feels thus,  See Ps. 840 10
The 1ooth Psalin gives us the spirit in which we
should enter our churches.  True singing is that
i which the heart is united with the lips.
SWhole sonled singing is the very soul of simg
g T would like 1o say something here upon
the subject of hymns and music but I have no
1 will only say, thercfore, that we

space torat,
shomld scek the best ex;ression in words  and
music of the grateful feclings of our hearts
towards  God for Iis
Thanksgiving should ever be the keynote of our

goodness  towards us,
praise

Reverence also should be a characteristic of
Levity must have no place in the
house of God. And as for going to church to
Show off clothes, such a thing is to be hanished
Lverything and

S OUr sSeIvices,

from our minds immediately.
every service should be done and gone through
decently and in order,

The best way of using God's house is to rot
only faithfully attend its services onrselves but to
he ever striving to get others also to go with us.
Let us say, “‘Come thou with us and we will do
thee good, for the Lord hath spoken good con-
cerning lsrael.”  If we Chiistians  were mote
regular in attendance, I'm sure the ngodly
would feel more like coming. It takes a crowd
to get o crowd.  Let God s people crowd His
house and I'm sure those they seek will goif
only to see what the crowd gathers for.

A good lesson may be found in this topic for
trustees,  Let them love God's house and keep
it nicely painted, with no broken windows, and
everything in “‘apple-pie order."

Hete's a lesson for sextons,  Let there be no

cob-webs nor dust in God's house and keep it
| nicely painted, with no broken windows, and
everything in ‘‘apple-pie order."

B - i S P © R =y

B b S S Ghe ua

Sb e  a .an




