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hin und ng.
“Oh ! with all my heart,” he respond-

thought,
Were claim 10 make, no loyal follogwer
"y 2
Lorn am 1 not, whilst thou art “eft to mey
Through life’s

Plninly the spectacle of the |atter's emsy’
tem

1f o0 my the cross dark shadow
i 1 mot, whilst Ito thee cling

fast,

Assured in thy bright home my own to
see.

When age rnd sickness steal the strength,
away,

New l'gennd hope the sonl shall still put
on,

As to that brighter world-each step brings |
—— ;,

Where earth's chill night melty_into end-
leas day,

Where grace bestows the crows that Christ
hath woo,

And, at thy feet, we lose sin, woe and feer.

SH1ILOH:

on,
WITHOUT AND WITHIN.
* CHAPTER XXV.—Continued.

ulged—and it is one of m
father’s never 1o take off his ba! ‘y

introduce that young w :

Mrs. Thorne repeated k justice, his resentment was but s
by the time I had successively
heese, dried beef, pickles and

lly (some of them twice over, for Miss

ryer’s anxiely confused her recollection),
his wonted good-pature resumed its easy
sway, and he was ready to follow up the
assgult with reinforcements of cake—loaf-
cake, queen-cake, seed-cake, and I know

1 shall record but one other tea-table
In some reminiscence of New Or
leans Mrs. Thorne suddenly mentioned the
name of Venner, and my start of surprise
her notice—nothing does!

“The bankers?—only by reputation,”

“Corse!” said her father, eyeing me
sharply. “I am gldd to see
Corse ; | you are very well.

"hll as well be Corpee,

Rick’s face grew red, and he bastily
lifted o glaso of water to his lips. The
i , however, was not to be swal-
the water; the twain met in

o scatiering shower, and Rick darted to ooked at me with keen scrutiny.

Mrs. Thorne sent after him & look of
smothered fury, that would }uv:.;n.de & fine young manw~did you never happen
her fortu the tragic stage ; she
fhor. i “T think I bave—in New York; bat he
was not then connected with the house of

peak,
hiis age and infirmities ; but as for Rick, [ AP rejoined she, with s tone of
ise ; “I understood him to say that
for his untimely levity, unless it be
v

the matter 7 Of course she laboured under
prehension ; but many & worse one
vifig, it may be, the happiness of a
life—has had tq pass without correction.

“That be conldn’t help it,” interru
back to the table. “Not|
like the truth to wipe out an error.

Miss Prost would have lsughed, too, if she

“I get an occasional letter from
him even now,” she continued, with her
eyes fixed on my face, as if bent on finding
the clue to my Hirst involuntary manifesta-
tion ; “for the business in which he is my
agent is still unsettled, aud he keeps me

theless, I humbly beg her pardon—-and

Mre. Thorne’s look softened involuntar-
Her won's handsome face, snd frank,
ner, would have disarmed a

Bryer, meanwhile, had addressed
himself to the discussion of the edibles on
his plate, in serene unconsciousness of his
blunder or its effects. He now intermitted
his agreeable occupation long enough to
isquire, “How did you come up, Rick 7
“Prove up, sir. Had  splendid team—"
preparing o enter into the
with enthusinom, and st some

{“Ab, indeed #” said I, doing my best to
wherewith politeness o thinly masks in-

She mnde another attempt
way, did I not hear a rumour that he was

. “Very possibly,” answered I, gazing ab
sently out of the window, and thinkingy
not of Mra, Thorne, not of Madame Rum-
our, but of Paul’s face as I saw it last—as
I see it now, and shall see it, I fear always
changing slowly from surprise to doubt
certainty — anguish — anc
stern and reproachful,
Will he wear that face at the altar,
der? And waa it the far-off swinging of his
wedding-bells that made th
and heavy thatdhltry summer afternooa—
overflooded with melody, even to faintness,
#s sometimes with perfume ! Well | what

enough to have sent you to spit out your
mouthiul of cigarsmoke in Kingdom Come
of there had boen & cow on the track, or &
1 thank the Lord | never yet
ironized any of those inventions for

young men's necks sin't good for much
exoept 0 be broken, nowardays
railrands save the sheriff some trouble, |

-u‘;‘,
ith which grecions remark the old
Jootor applied hiraself afresh’ 1o his bis
cult and butter, and the talk  became gen
Is the midet of it be lasunched &

Men. Thorne gave it up, and  rose from

“Carrie,” she waid, presently, “it pro-
mises (0 be & floe sunset
and Rick take Miss Frost over to  enjoy it
from Bunset Rook-—a  spot”
turning to we, “where the departare of

Head of the first division, oh 7"
Mo grandeon’s faoe oll 8 linle
exnctly, graodfuther,” be snswered, more
wericasly than his wont | “to tell the truth,
it's about-ue much s I can do 1o hold my

doesn’t run in the Thorne bload; if it
generatio
“Zoumds, Rick I exclaimed the old man

sharply, “you're 0o old to be skipping
Why in the name of

seems—and is—setting, tous, is really
rbd?tpuauotlcrhln " .
“ mhﬁrwnwﬂ."l.‘n‘o

red out of an m,
Diftorsicas of hearv-(ah!" thioes? Wedding

bells —“to-night, itonly saddens me to
know that other and fresher ¢
in the vanishipg rose and gol u
set, the waking glory of their morning.”
he Jooked at me with a Pnlio,nrvrim
“T do not see why it should,” shé ssid, sim-
plys “it makea me glad to think that
ore is ing somewhere, if not just
over me.” Then she went_to gather some
wild columbines growing in the clef s of
thie rock, and, ‘lured on from one tuft of
nby—eok:nd,.hmrhden blossome to
anather, nr‘ulu‘l from sight.
Rick had throwa himself the rook,
o little apart, snd was walching the sky in
silenge, with ‘s face> whose vit,
m ve bescemed a du?m 1
e -
ifted wil

i
& quick sense of beauty, sod

Gi
i le ae water, hiseyes dzilt ad-
m| ly on the sunset’s e len-
dours, while. his mood involuntarily re-
l-u-flhqurilo' the hour and sgene.
Mesatime, the sun sank steadily, Ere
long, his bt rim  touched the black
strip of , and vamished i

us & hidden bird gave s uneasy
twittar, add & W m in the | piration than
tree’s fop singe ing; woke from ite

pudo;nmmndrq,ﬁml

D
»

food time! Run, Carrie, for the “oven”
~raising his voice, and accompanying the
injunction with an expressive gesture,

She nodded, and darted- around the cor-
ner of the rook. At sight of her and the

o my hésitati ished, and 1
follawed with alaotity. .We were soon in
the cave—an nunq{ cayity formed
by the overlappi e rocks, Its ceil-
ing :‘u{ m’\{pd':: o
our sittin, ity apace
was unpé It was beginning to be dusky,
of course, though the oponllg faced the
western sky, and would -catch its Iatest
gleam.

An hour passed swiftly enough. There
was even & degree of enjoyment in otr
situation. Almost any -event which trane-
ceuds ordinary rules a little, without vio-
lating them, is & pleasant in a
monoonous fife.

were soon talking together with much of
m:u and confidence of old
of my companions

CAyrie showed anamisble, unselfish na-

ture, sweet and sound to the core; snd

Rick, more manliness of thought and s
1 bad given him credit for.

» our talk took » tinge of gravi

4 5
me an awe-stauck, 8 ing glance,
a8 if to fill up the measure #ombre
'+ with the certainty of another’ssym-
i but he neither spoke_nor moved. 1
was Suply grateful to him for his silence.
At that moment, & talkative ‘or & fdgety
would have been intolersble.

ondrously and vm]y
ht, narrow = oloud
drew a belt of inky blacknése across tie
::n'- bro-d.;ldinc. above and bd.wl ‘zueh
0 BHOOV portions of laminary
glowed radiantly—two dini!:ﬂh.t ores
of crimson splendodr.  Grad the
black belt crept up; little by the
lower hemishers broadened, the upper one-
diminished, s:g the sun reappeared (o
i Round, red, and majestic, he hung
for a few moments above the horizon,
bathing the earth and sky in its departing
glory. Every glimpae of water.became a
#pot of roseate 3 every leafand grase-
blade had its face of ruddy glow and re-
verse of purple dusk; even the gray tints
of the rock whereon we sat showed dimly
through a lustrous,  osy veil. Thus regal,
calm, and glorious, the sun sank finally
from sight.

“Beaut ful ! beautiful I” exclaimed Rick,
drawing a long breath, and starting up.
“Lnever suw soylhing like itl—and 1
doubt if I ever do again ; howeyer,a single
sunset like thet may well ‘suffice one for a
lifetime. But I would give a deal to
know what you saw in it, Miss Froet!
Bomo&hin’ more than sun and clond and
colour, I'fl be bound.”

Involuntarily I held out my hand to
him. “Let me thank you first for kee;
:Ig 80 still. Mest people would have talk-

, and I could not have borne it. You
shall have my thoughts gratis, since you
are pleased to want anything so worthless,
I was only thinking how often & human
life passes suddenly behind as black and
oplﬁue acloud asdid the Sun yonder;
and I was wondering how many of thems
would partially emerge, and ver pre-
sent to the mind’s eye the spectacle of two
hemispheces of brighthess, with & black
belt of sorrowfal experiences and memo-
ries between them. I did not think it
worth while to puzzle myself with the still
harder question how few of them would
ever come out wholly from the cloud, to
shine in undimmed and unvestricted
brightness for awhile, before sinking final
ly into the grave.”

He gave me 8 more penetrating look
than I had thought him capable of. “If
it-were my life,” he said, with unwonfed
energy, “it should come out from the
cioud! Tt should come forth radianf, not
to sink into the grave, but to make & new
morning for the new sky and the new earth
that are waiting for it.”

I drew back, with & subtle, ntuitive im
pression of some latent meaning in bis
worde—felt, but mwot understood. He
paused for & moment, and then went on,
more slow, but in a tone ex ive of

ven doeprr feeling : *“Do not t what
L Cierie snid just now, that the sun which is

iting to one, is rising to another; and try
to derive a little cheer from the reflection
that, in haman life also, joy often begins
to rise inthe very spot where, from one
point of view, he seems to have set for
ever,” »

Both truth and comfort were in his
words, if I could have stopped to take
them. But I passed them over unheeding,
intent only upon detecting and defining
that other suspicious, elusive ingredient,
which, bowever, continually escaped from
my erueible of thought in formless, intan-
gible vapour. A lond peal of thunder
startled me in the midst of the attenpt.
Rick and I leoked round simultaneously.
Behind us stretched a dense, dull gray
ednopy of clouds, lit up for an instapt,
with the vivid glare of lightening; a cinll,
sullen wind breathed dresrily in our faces;
and two meadows heyond, between us and
the house, we could see and hicar distincily
the heavy march of the rain, ¢

“So that's what the clouds have been
up to in our rear, while we were busy with
those in front!” eaid Rick, with undis
ﬁuiud vexation—*“a very wellexecated

ank me! ,'il must be acknowledged!

from the sunset we had just wil

dg by the loud roll of thunder, the
of the rain, ‘and the growing daski-

pess of our retfeat.

1 meation these incidents that you may
undersiand how ineyitably they stimulated
the growth of feelings that otheryise would
scarce have blossomed so0 soon—that
mwitht have perished in their unquickened
germs.

Atthe end of an hour the flashes of
lightning that had lit up our cell from
time to time ceased, and the thunder died
away in & faint far-off muttering ; but the
rain still foll heavily. Taking an obser-
vation, Rick gave it as his opinion that
the shower bad developed into & et~

tled rain, and that we were “regularly in
for it™
“And #0,” he continued, buttoning up

his coat, "hc next thing s for me to go
up to the house, and bring down & lot of
ontsiders for you and Miss Frost to go
heme with.”

“Outsiders ™ lnughed Carrie, “what do
you mean 1 -

“Qutaiders, sweet sis, is & generic name
for things to be worn outside—shawls,
mbbers, overcoats, &o.;” and Rick put on
his hat, preparatory to launching himéelf
into the rain.

At this moment
trated our hiding-place.

“By «ll that’s opportune, a rescue [* ex-
claimed Rick, dashing out, and returning
it with » will,

In brief space of time, & nondesoript
fignre appeared at the mouth of the cav-
ern; it had long, grav hair, keen black
eyes, slouthing g , and A saturn
face—in short, it was Mortimer Bryer,
the heroef Mrs, Prescoit’s ancedote, who
had not before deigned 1o show Limwself 0
me. He was heavily laden with “outr
siders,” which he dispensed with s few
words as possible; then, taking Currie on
his arm, under an umbrella, he marched
of atw great pace. Rick hoisted another
over me, and we followed ‘ns fast ne
ble, but were inevitably distanced
rage.

Mrs. Thorne met us at the door with
profuse regrés and condolences. Wo b
& merry drying by the kitohen fire, and
plenty of vivacious talk from Rick after

nt “Halloo!” pene:

in the

ward, I acoepted, perforce, an iuvitation
to spend the night, for all the celostinl re
servors seerred to be emptying themselves,
as a preliminary step to & tho oug! renove-
ton. At s tolerably | « Fhorne
conducied 1 o to o farge dusk) filled
with grim, old ed farnitore 1
wlep in & high-pe yver which &
he vy canopy & ugings of dark chints

brooded like s cl Beside it stood
higli-backed ohai

seen“intended for

fection of foreign his " ht
but men kad betier «
and get the whisky out of their
the choleratias been in this country
on, we find that when drinking

pared with others, of recovery
~Jones, the musical eritie, is
depths of despair, and alf on sccoun
careless printer. He had; writien
two favorite singers that their par
00 short; and the paper gave it: “Mr
Brown and Mr. Smith sang finels
i8 to be regretted that their pan
short!” And now a friendship is |
—Oae of our sextons, making |
of burials, is explicit to & com: .
degree. For instance, such entrics » "
occur: *‘Died, John Smith; mals red
three days ; uomartied.”
—Little Aonie was found one Sunday

wut

playing that I am & ltle Jow

with Hy its great valu,

The Bryer mansion wod its
pied the flat crown of Chestnut
To the west began & gentle slope
into s wide, undulating vale, robed with
e of forest, fiold, and men-

threads of water, "On the
slope was & great, rough, irregular mass
of rock, with mosses and ferna clinging to

on't you fice your work like 8 man,
and not shirk it like & boy P

Rick gave a ruetul’ shrug of the should-
ere, bu' stiempted no defence ; nor did his

“You will observe,” said
to me, blandly, “that we do not think it
worth while 1o correct my poor father's
mwistakes, when it it is not absolutely ne-
The attempt to explain would
only lead 1o fresh errors, and we think it | & seam st its top, under whos€ bo
better to let the subject d in any way ‘marvellons

» g that sun and cloud were jointly m

Overhead the sky was clear god
£ s bRkt e
i ions and eyeing her icious- eir y fro~ts ly wi
< * , but_ stretching far back, denne,
" Mre. Thorne bit her lip. “I was saying
bject,”  sh horizon the sun hung low—a blood-

benedth

Sut an gly trick on
the part of the elements, nevertheless.
;’h:’(, has Carrie done with herself, T won-

“I suppose we are to run for it,” said I,
suh;&-:k( up my skirt, preparatory to flight.
ut,

me.

“It wou™t do,” said he, decisively; “you
will run ht into the rain, and your
discomfort in being soaked will ot be
.mit‘irud by the eo:-lhlemx‘on \l‘ul you are
neither sugar nor salt'—exceptin & figuy
tive sense, There isn holo‘lndnlhﬂngx‘;t
—a cave, if you like that better—where I
have found shelter from many & shower,
in my boyhood, and it is large h to
hold us all, if I' remember d&o;u:l all
%:pn,nhmwml chuarm‘ of  escape,

is sway—the a Jittle rough—let
me you down.”

B e eden, bt
S nyiting i
its shelter-until I was'ce

ren's Diseases. Dr.T. B, Cranda!
M., says I have used Scots's Kumy
vory satlisfactory rosults especis with
oblidren. Itis doubtiess the best combitan
tion of Cod Liver OUl.

npver (alls 1o restoring gray hatr 1o s youth

fal color, lustre, and vitulity, Dr. 4. A, Mayes
Btate Asssyor of Massachusetts, sndores It
and all who give ita flar trial unite In grate-
ful testInony to ite many virtues,

driven home In & earriage. I immodiately

houtrs could use my leg agaln as well as ever,
Joshus Wynsught, Bridgewater, N, 5.
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- Baldness Cured and Age Rejuvenated.

3. Wi
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ing b e o
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=
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intolerable
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to five yoars,

ghostly wateher. Porhaps it wan this that |

made’sleep 50 unresponsive to my ealf |

and gave me ample ume to thiik how |

strange it was that Mrs. Thor uld |

knowjPaul Venner ! |
(To be ( g

—A great stir i» made abou n \

From our observations during every vear 1
12

are |
attacked they stand little chance, «« com |,

the |
of s |

morning busily crocheting. “Aunle, - Jear
it is Sunday,” esaid her mmmma. “Did |
you forget 1 “Oh, no, mamma,” she re
lied 1 “I + now it wan Hu»dn‘\', but I am

BOOTT'S EMULSION of Pure Ood Liver Of), |

part of

Hall's Vegetable Siclllan Hair Kenawer |

$5.50, CASH !

Vg per Chald. ;* $6.50 If Booked.
Teprained my log so badly that I had o be |

app'ied Minard's Liviment freely and in & | 401y
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