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1 diead of what the morning might bring.
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{ tessening.  Besides this reason, they longed to have Jacub

come 10 & state of mingl when he would be moved to con-
fessit without compulsion, The time scemed very far dis.
tant, but he was a child of the Covenant, and they laid the
Jetter away and waited in faith.

The people at Wilton Corners who were well had their
peatts and_hands full at this time. The sickness that had
prevailed though the spring and summer assumed a graver
form with the cooler weather, and their one doctor was out
catly and late,  Dwellers in lonely {armhouses would waken
w0 the night at the beat of hoofs and the swift roll of
wheels, and turn on their pillows with a half conscious
I It wasa kind of
maglinant fever, starting among the houses burdering the
brook, where the refuse of the saw mills had decayed ander
a hot sun, and gradually spreading through the village and
outlying farms.  Between his visits to the sick and services
over the dead, Mr, Berkeley had scarcely time to eat and
slecp, and this incessant strain soon did its work. One
morning as he rose to go, after a short rest at the Balcome
{srm, he staggered, and fell across the threshold. And when
this was followed by long hours of unconsciousness, 1lector
was led away to the barn, and the minister laid in the best
bed. The doctor looked vety prave over him. ‘¢ Little
can be done for him,” he said. ~ ** He has given his life for
others, and if rest does not restore him, we must give him
up,” and drawing his hand across his eyes, he hurried away
1o other patients.

All that love and care could d> wasdone fur the ministes,
butin spite of it all he seemed slipping away from them.
Day after day he lay quietly on his pillows, thankful for
everything done for him, but apparently desiting only rest.
No, he would reply to their questions, he Jdid nut suffer.
fle was only weary. 1f they would kindly let him rest
there a little while. he wonld soon be well. And daily he
drew nearer to the long rest. One afternoon when Dr.
Grant came in from his round of calls, he found Miss Lenox
waiting in his office. Without speaking, she held out an
open letter, It was a few lines from Rhoda, telling of Mr.
Brrkeley's illness and their fears of the result, The doctor
read itata glance. ** You want to go to him? * he said
cheerfully, and there was comfort in his very tone. * I wili
go to-morrow morning if you can be ready.”

She tried to thank him, but her voice broke, and she
bowed her head on the table. The doctar bastled abuut,
opening and shutting drawers, and seribbling two or three
hasty notes.  \When she loozed up he stupped his prepara-
tions, and took a chair beside her.

“Whata friend you are,” she s2id, through her tears.
“Ican never thank you enough. I have tuld my faiher
eserythiog, and heis willing I should go, but heis tou
feeble to go with me.  But can you leave your patients?”

‘¢ Easily enough,” said the doctor cheerfally. *¢ But now,
let me put you into yeur carriage, and do you go hume, aud
geta pood night's rest.  We will start at nine o’cluck to-
morrow morning.”

Tired as he was, after <natching a hasty dinner, Di.
Grant went out and nwde arrangements concerning his
patients, and planned his affairs for absence, for as he re-
membzred Mr. Berkeley’s condition in the summer, he
feated the worst.

When, at the close of the next day they reached their jour-
ney's end, Rhoda received them with undispuised wonder.
That Dr. Grant should come seemed very reasonable, but
why should her cousin come, sad-faced and anxious, on this
unexpected visit, especially when she knew of Mr, Berke-
ley's illaess there? Obeying Dr. Grant’s quick sign, she
asked no questions then, but while Miss Lenox rested in
her ovzn room he told, briefly, the relations between her and
Mr. Berkeley ; a story heard with tears and exclamations
of pity from his little audience. When he ended, Rhoda
weat to her cousin.  She lay with closed eyes, but as she
sat down beside her, Jooked up with an unspoken question.

““Yes, dear, youarcin time, but we couunt his life Ly
hours now,” and overcame by love and pity, Rhoda laid her
bead op ber cousin®™ pillow and wept passionately. O,
Margare!, Margaret 1" she sobbed, ¢ to think what you
bave suffered, while I have been so happy. And now he
wust di="

* Hush, dear 1" said Miss Lenox calmly, smoothing the
bright head beside her, *“ death is more merciful than life.
He will be morc to me dead than he could be living. Think
wh:l: he has suffered, and that he is soon to be freed from
itall.”

She spoke with a lofty screnity, and Rhoda, looking at
her, saw a light on the pale face which gaveit a strange
beauty. She did not speak again for a long time, and by
and by Rhoda slipped quietly from the room, to give way in
the kitchen to another outburst of grief.

Mr. Berkeley woke at twilight from a light sleep, and for
amoment did not recogrize the figure sitting beside him,
with bowed head. Then he held out his hand.

* Roger,” he said, ** how good of you to come 1"

(7o be continued. )

A TROPICAL NIGHT AT SEA.

Night : steaming toward the equator, with Demerarafora
goal. A terrific warm wind that compels the taking in of
cvery awaing and wind sail.  Driving tepid ram.  Blach-
aess iotense, broken oaly by the phosphorescence of the
sc3, which to-night displays extraordinary radiance.

Qur wake is a great broad secthing riset of fire, whiler
than strong moontight ; the glow is bright enough to read
by.  Atits centre the trail is brightest; at the edges it
pales cloudily, curling like a smoke of phosphorons. Great
shary lights burst up momentarily throogh it like metcors.
Weir ser, howerser, than this wake of strange light arc the
g «-ow fires that keep burning abaut us, at a distance,
oat in the datk. Nebulous incandescences arise, change
frv, and pass; serpentine flames wriggle by, thea thes.
sre 1.2 Willowing crests of fire. These scemed to be
farmed of miliions of tiny sparks that light up all at the
swme tume, glow Lrightly awhile, disappear, reappear, and
wirl away in a prolonged smootdering,

Morming : Steaming still south, through = vast bluc day.

Deep azare heaven, with bluish-white glow 1n the horizon ;
ndigo seza.

Then again night, all luminous and very calm, The
Suuthern cross burns whitely, We are nearing the enormous
shallows of the South American coast.

Moring. The light of an orange-coloured sun illumi-
nates, not a blue, but a greenssh-yellow, sickly sca—thick,
fuul, glassy smooth, We are 1a the shallows, The hne-
caster keeps calling, hour after hour, ** And a half four,
sir 1" ¢ Quarter jess five, sirl’  There 1s hitle vanauon
in his soundings—always a quatter of a fathom ur half a
fathom difference. The air-has a sickly heaviness, hke
the au above a swamp.

And a Ublue sky! The water-green shows olive and
brownish tones atternately ; the fuam louvks viscous and
yellow ; uat wake is uchre-culuuted, very yeliow and very
shiny-luvking,  liseems unnaiural that a blue sky should
hang uver so hudegus a waste of water ; 1t scems to de-
mand a gray blind sky, such gray and such green beng
the colours of a fresh water inundation.  We are only five
ot six degrees north of the equator.  Very luw the land hes
biefore us ; a thin dark green line, suggesung marshiness,
miasma,. faludal odour ; and always the nauseous colour of
the waters decpens.

Even this same ghastly fluod washes the great penal col-
ony of Cayenne, There, when a convict dies, the body 1s
borne to the sea, and a great bell 1s tolied. And then s the
viscous, glaucous sca sutface furrowed suddenly by fins 1n-
numeratle, swart, sharp, tnanguiar—the legions of the
sharks rushing to the hideous faneral. They know the
Bell! Lafiadio Hearn, 1n Harpers Magazine for Sep-
Lember,

TRUE HEROISAM.

It calls for something more than brawn
On bloody, ghastly fields,

\When honour greets that man who wins,
And death the man who yields ;

But I will write of him who fights
And vanquishes his sips,

\Who struggles on through years
Against himself and wins,

Here 15 a hero, staunch and Lrave,
Who fights an unseen fos,

And puts at last beneath his feet
His passions, base and low.

And stands erect in manhood’s might,
Unlaun'ed - -undismayed —

The bravest man who ¢'er drew swo:d,
In foray or in raid.

It ca'ls for something more than Lrawn
Or muscle to o'crcome
An enemy who marches not
Wi'h banner, plume or drum—
A foc forever lurking nigh,
With silent, stealthy tread —
Forever near your board by day,
At night beside your bed.

All honour, then, to that brave heart,
Though rich or poor he be,

\Who struzgles with his baser part—
Who conquers and is free.

He may nut wear a hero’s crown,
Or fill a hero's grave ;

But truth will place his name among
The bravest of the brave.

OF BuuKksS.

The power of books is nyw bh:ing very completely illas

trated by thoso replies to the query prapsunied to our
distinguished men, which appear under the heading of
¢ Biuks that have inflienced me.” Perhaps there are
many of us who, without being in the least distinguished,
might furnish something interesting and valuable in its de-
pree in a candid reviewal of the books that have influcnced
us. To the Zitterateur such inquiry scems to have a singu
lar charm. Naturally it takes somewhat the form of per
sonal conlessions. A man must inevitably show somethin
of his own character, batray the workings of his inner self,
mercly in signilying his personal choice of books ; still more
in making clear the cffect produced upon his life by them.
But this may pethaps be only a further attzaction. Men
like to talk about themselves, and other men, as a rule, en.
joy such talk, There is scarcelya literary man who has
won morc of real affection from thousands of unknown
teaders than Oliver Wendell Holmes; and this warm
fecling for the man is born, in spite of all intervening of
distance, varying receptiveness of thought, or difference
of time and place and circumstance, from his capacity for
pleasant, pathetic, or gossipy sclf-revclation.  You re-
member how he heads one special chapter of the Auto-
crat, and adds that the sentence should have been saved
for a molls on the title page, —*“ Aqui est encerada ¢l
alma del licenciado Pedro Garcia.”  ** Here lies buried the
soul ® might well be written on the title page of many a
bouk which bears with it the constious, ot possibly un.
aware, uticrances of soul confession. The desk is the
grcates of confessionals.  There is expressed the yearning
destte in the heart of man to be by others completely
andersinod, a vain Jonging, while as yet no man can at
ant ‘hefulness of that precept, ¢ Know thyself,™ Lat
still hc hopes, and those to whom the mighty gift of
thought-expicssion comes still send out their messages, in
tzast that somewhere, even if but here and there, one soli
‘ary response from that **great unknown world of souls ™
may arswer the spirit and understanding of these bis fellow
mer - Qclcber Atlantic.

Dr. DoNALD FRASER has sailed for Ceylon accompanied
by his davghter, who is to be marricd at Colombo. He has
abandoned his purposs of visiting Australiz.

British and Jorveign.

A ureal brewer un Japan, a nauve, has closed his
brewery on becoming a Christian,

MR, Murray, assistantin St. Cuthbert's, Ldinbuigh,
has been elected mimister of Sauchee.

Me. REiD HowaTT, of Camberwell, is likely to accept
the call to Ipswich. The shpend offered is $2.500.

Tur call from Iighpate to Rev. W. T. Bankhead has
been sustained by the North Piesbytery of Loniun.

LEarLy clusing has reduced the Sunday pulics cases at
Coatbridge from 185 to 104. The streets are much quieter
at night.

Tue Wouild's Women's Chisuan Temperance Uniwon has
appuinied Sunday, Oct 14, s a day of prayec fur the cause
of iemperance,

Dg. PeruwNE, the popular dean of Peterborough. 1s, ac-
curding Lo the rumuur, Lurd Salisbury s probable nomination
to the bishopric ot Ht. Asaph,

Dr. MACGREGOR, ol Edinburgh, dined with the Queen
on 4 recent Saturday at Balmoral, and preacted before her
Majesty the following Sunday,

Mr Mitter, a Glacgaw gentleman, has pramised t) con-
tribute a bust of Tannahill to the Valhallain the Wallace
monument on the Abbey craig,

Proressor IveracH, who has been preaching at Regent
Square, gave the Young Men's Suciety a lecture on Herbert
Spencer's * Theory of Religion.”

Dk. MacLagres, of Manchester, is expected to visit Cal.
cutta next February, un his way hume frum Austialia,  De.
Maclaren has sailed fur Melbuurne,

Dr. Moir PorTgous suggests that great social reform-
ers, such as Dr. Begg, should be commemorated 1o the hall
of heroes in the Wallace monument.

THE recumbent marble figute of Montrose, about to be
placed 1a St. Giles’ Church, has been completed by Mr,
Rhind, the sculptor, and approved by the commitiee.

AT the opening n! the new church erected in Uniongrove,
Aberdeen, by St. Nicholas, Lane, U. P. congregation, the
collections amounted to $3 615, which wipes off the debt.

MR. GECRGE BREWSTER Is (b Lie utdaiaed Ly Edinbusgh
Presbytery, having been appointed assistant to Mr. Lind-
say, of Wolfendah!, Ceylon, wiih a salary of 3,000 rupees
per annum.

THE Rev. A. Stuart Muir, described as *D.D. Edin.,”
has Leen preaching ina hall at Buxion, atured in a black
ard purple gown widia white huud,  He parually intones
the prayers.

Tue Rev. David Smith, who opened the recent General
Cunference ot the Afncan Mehodist Episcopal Chureh with
prayer, 1s 104 years ol age, aud has been a professing Chris-
tian for ninety years.

A CONFERENCE on work among the young is to he held
under the auspices of Greenock, U. P. Presbytery on 13th
November. The last Sabboth in October will be observed
as ** Children’s Day.”

THe Rev. Richard Goodwillie of Newhall parish, Glas-
gow, has been unanimously elected to Strichen parish. The
first vote showed such a preponderance in his favour that the
two other candidates were withdrawn.

THE pulpit of St. Andrew’s, Shefiield, was filled by Dr.
Cairas at the anniversary services ; the crowded congrega-
tions testificd to the attract ve power of the venerable Prin-
cipal in England as well as in Scotlani.

Tue slight value put upon human life Ly some of the
natives of India, was illustrated in the casc of a recently-
tried murderer who had hilled bis mother because she re-
fused to give over a small nose ornament to his wife !

D&, Grorut F. Pan1Reusl, who has been addressing
large gathenogs an Glasguw laiery, wali probably remain
for a year 0 Logland and Scudaod.  Mr. and Mgs. Steb.
Lins have Leen earnestiy invited 10 juia im 1in his Bnush
campaign

AN interesting and novel feature in the ordination of Rev.
E. D. Fangland, M.A., Uxon, as colleague and successor to
Dr. J. J. Bonar, of Greenock, was the association of the
mimstess of the United Presbyterian Churches in the town
m the laying on of hands.

Tie Rev. Gavin Lang, of Inverness, at a meeting of the
school board, repudiated the charge of Bishop Kelly at the
Diocesan Synod that the board schools are practically Pres-
byterian schools. They were attended by all denominations,
s:ndé\!r. Lang, and were not carried on for any one class or
creed.

THERev G. Gillan, seninr chaplain at Calcutta, at pre-
sent home on furlough, has bLzen appointed by Glasgow
Presbytery to Carmunnock parish.  Mr. Gillan is the
worthy son of the late Dr. Gillan, of §t. John's, Glasgow.
afterwards of Inchinnon, and before going to India was the
minister of Dalmellingion.

Sir WiLLTAM THOMPSON asserts that the British Asso-
ciation mecting just closed will be looked upun as an epoch.
making onc in the history of clectrical science. For the
first time cvidence has been gicen in publicof those electro-

sgnetic waves which, although they have cxisted for all
time, have never bzen discovered by man belors

MR. A. J. S1E0ART, a groce: at Incerness, 1s exhibiing
in bis shup window Huogh Miller’s own ongmal copy of
**My Schools and Schoolmasiers,™ it 1s cut from the
1¥itnes s, the columas being acaily pasied 1n an octavo book
evidently prepared for the puipose, the title is written and
bears the author’s aviograph.  Mr. Stewart picked up the
interesting relic on a recent visit to Cromarty.

Mgs. CiiArLes TURNER, whose husband was ALP. for
South Lancashite, has given a sccond $100,000 (o provide
Ecnsions for the aged and nfirm clergy ; the fust weat to

iverpool diocese, this goes to the diocesa of York. Mz,
Stanley L=ighton, M.P., advocates the creation of an
iniunncc fond with a similar object by the clergy them
sclves.
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