.
Wy esign 7
It o bt Besrde thhon u{
And in the end the gais is mine

Thy ghorres thme sl denth defy
y gualnbes ne'er can kaow eclipee
Mo cbibd of thine om Shiow oye, .
No hagsh commands can pase thy Lipe

O selght 1 lowen the heavenly art
OF plossiog Thee s loved oaes may |

B gladly woald this hand and heart
Thy overy word and wish obey !

Thy wroior cannel irkoose be,
Riner bove constraine and grace requites;
Whilg s we but thos who walk with Thee
Cani rench the shining glory heights
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WITHOUT AND WITHIN.
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BY W, M. L JAY

CHAPTER XXV

AMONG THE BRVERS AND THORXES

I wet forth for the Bryer Farm in the
dreamy hush of & warm summer afternoon,
The lreeze had swooned awsy in the tree-
tope, snd gave no sign of reviving life. The
shade was not & “briad coutiguity,” butan
irregular of dark, isolated
patche-
was 1ain, therefore, 1o pause for & moment
at the farm gateway and take breath while
I reconnoiteed the premises.

The house stood at & considerstile die-
tance from the road, n th it B¢ ver-
dant somic of meadow, Srchand, -
field. Originally it had been of the better

sort of farm-Bouses, and its white, -
sive front must hsve been u plessant sight
seen through the green vista of o Jong
uvenue of maples and beeches, leading up
o the vine-wreathed porch. But both the
house and its surroundings had’ plainly

MuCCession

wnrnie were closs, , -bhelr
#reons in perfect e T intro

| x’luccd them .n‘:.n slight waveof her hand,
and & welane tone of
ul‘oﬂ——"’dﬂ] w{bumm, my poor sister

w | and brother.” Obvigusly, she was servous
| about the impression they might produce
upon & styanger, but waa 100 kmdv’

n the arid and dusty highway, 1|

[ B0y yours, Thas whes they frst opened
& For them,
| neither sorrow, orime, eare, or respousibil:
iy exinte. Yol W
the course of God's providesce i Uhis
| world, snd 10 seoonaile ue.to the  tainistry

| hearted 1o rob them of their childiab grati- |

| fioation in the sight of & new fioe, or to in- |
terrupt their jed babit of following her
sbout the house, like her shadow,

Then she the door into a large

dim parlour. *T am glad to see you in
| vur old house, Miss Frost,” she said,
with & half sigh, as she placed me a chair
~*it is not what it was once, neither are
| we—the house and the family have gone
| down hill together; but if you can pit up'
with such entertainment as we can give
you, you are very welcome. 8it down s
! bit; 1 suppose Eliza in expecting you to
| come right to her room; but you have had
| & warm walk in the sun, w{you bad bet-
| ter rest a little and cool yourself off before
you go up.”
(E«:»I yourself off before you' go up”-
| “before you go up,” repeated the two idiots,
one afier the other, in such manner as W
| give the exact effect of a double echo of
" Miss Bryer's words.

The unexpected iteration startled and
confused me 1o such _a- degree that it was
not uvtil after the lapse of a moment or
two that I bodmuﬁu myself of the veges-

ity of making my hostess sompe reply.
“Thavk you,” I said, struggling o seem
unobservant and at ease; “I did find it

rather warm walking in the sun, even for
me, and I am accounted among my friends
a sort of sal der.”

fallen an easy prey to Time's

twoth. . Iw driginal white was m into
. & dingy gray; 1w shingled roof and sides
wers , and weather-gnawn;

i of one of the pillars
of the portico had been replaced by a rough

mection of & with the bark stilf on. The
avenue had R wn lane,
B through which & brown mm~puh

went wandering in 8 vague, aimless way,
sad seemed 0 owe its final arrival at the
cracked door-stone chiefly to. the agency of
some happy chance. This lane was border
od on one side by a row of scrubby guince
troes; and the other by a long line of
crumbling stumps, among which three or
four gray, decrepit mapies stood disconso-
Intely, noable to close up their ranks over
their fullen comrades, and waiting, dumb
and lonely, for their own stroke of doom.
The fences vm.:‘ilhn falling hdo-n ull'
rudely patebed; the whereat
Aond’hnl the look of an e wentinel
keeping watch over the brief bivousc of a
defented, wasted, sad flying army,

Honses often have aa distinet and indi-
vidusl on exprosdon as faces of men. In
this one | soon discovered & quaint, curious
resemblance to the only one of its inmates
with whom | was tolerably well acquaint-
od—Mine Cagoline Bryer. Like that gaunt,
satiquated viegin, with her air of decayed
gentadity, her manner of anlique stateliness,
oo pouampiiy 394 Hdastion, e e

» the shabby
530 dwelltng sevured. 10 be inwardly plus.
ing itself npon obsolete glories, and 10 be
wryng 0 keep itself alive upon the insuffi-
cient vutriment of aristooratic  reminis
cences

1 was somewhat dismayed to fisd, upon
examination, thal my el of eutratioe

~

upon the seene lay between climbing »
sone wall and the aforesasd .re,
designed, it would appear, for the admis
wion of enrts and waggons rather than for

the nee of the human species, and in such
a dil eondition that it was probable
it would fall 0 pieces st un unaccustomed
snd unskilful touch. But if there had ever
been a snd 160re manageable one—
w8 oortaln ity in the sone wall
sormied 0 ind, had vasished Jong

and loft not & wrack bebind, 1 was
from the dilemma, however, by the

.N

in
relief from the dark
. W i some

in wken of apeedy hel)
the lane, wrought the
~aausing that erazy gate W revolve u e
rusty without buryiog us n ite
Jod the way back (o the hoase.
d.n’:tnpu

ran swiftly down
ible mirmo'e of
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“Count among my friends a sort of Sally
Amanda”—*“sort of Sally Amands,” echo-
ed the half-wits, catohing up my phrase,
and inevitably travestying it; since it did
not happen to come within the limited
scope of their comprehension.

I gave an irrepressible siart, and for a
moment could not conceal my discompoe-
ure. It had not occurred to me that the

furtive glasce was resting upon’ and aoe-
Ipsing me, though 1 neves once suoossded
in surprising it
Carrie, meanwhile, had seated herself at
& window, and was look Mn&h‘m
with an T, expectant wly,
whe -um'up, exsiaimed, “O mother !
Rick is coming!” and darted down the
stairs. In her moment or two she was
ai the end of the Jane, rulfilling her self-
alected office of Y e
light carriage, drawn by a span of wpirited
horses, soon came through and stopped;
the driver roached forth his hand 16 ahsist
ber to a.seat st his side, and thea drove up
the lans in deshing style. In & few mo-
menta he entered the room, vuth’ his sinter
hanging on his arm, and was duly present-
ed to me be his mother. Seein; {wv.onr
ly these two lives were .Lofhd m
in, 1Jooked at him with rome fesble stir
of intereat, b
But, to my surprise, I saw no new sc-
quaintance in Frederick Thorne. Although
his pame, in the familiar form ourreat in
Shiloh, had failed to strike sny ehord of
associstion, my first glance disclosed the
fact that he was identical with & oertain
young “Mr, Thorne” whom I met lnst win-
ter, but of whom I had known nothing, nor
sought to know save that he was a stodent
at College, and & classmate of the
eldest son of the Kenmores, with whom he
was spending the holiday vacation. They
are near neighbours.and intimate friends of
my sunt, consequently T saw a good deal of
him during his stay. * In - truth, T bad to
endure some little geod-natured teasing on
the score of the very open and. boyish ad-
miration wherewith he chose to honour me.
I happeoed to be out when lie made his
final call, and Flora did more than justice,
1 suspected, to the keenness of his regret
af, being prevented from saying furewell in
person; and so, having made but a faint
and transient ripple on the surface of its
flow, he passed out of my life and out of
my memory as well.
§e(|’t was pleasant to meet him again,
just now, and here, The sightof hisopen,
{zmdmmu face was like o cheery window-
Eloun by night 0 a travellor over an un-
nown road. His delight st the unexpect-
od meeting was s0 evident, 100, and so
frankly, yet courteously expressed, that it
was i possible not to be grateful for it, end
to share it in some d .

idiots would find my as availabl
for repetition as their sister’s.

Mrs. Bryer sighed heavily. “You must
not mind it.” she said, in » low voice;
“they den’t know any better.”

Then she took up the broken thread of
our talk. “I hope Mrs. Divine is quite
well—and Mras. Prescott and Alice, I'told
Eliza she ought to have invited Alice, too;
but she said she never thought of it. The
truth is, Eliza has not livea with us long—
only & year or so—and she keeps herself so
secluded that she has not found out who
her neighbours are. But ahe begins to see
that Carrie needs o out more, sod o
have some wv.iﬂr—fq rl in puinl list~
lews and low-spirited; 1 suppose,” ahe
added, b ing and inward i
that Mrw. Thorne’s sudden overtare to me
#t00 | somewhat in need of ahation,”
she'thought she would like Carrie te get
soquainted with you; T have often spoken
about you 1o her; but if I had known about
ber invitation in time I should have seen
that Alice was focluded in it. However,
Eliza is apt to aot out of her own' head;
without notice or warning.”

“Out of her head, withont notice or
waming”~*“out of her her head without
notice or warning,” echoed the idiots, lu-
gubrionsly

1 cast & glance st Carrie’s Thorne’s slens
der, girtish figure, waiting for me i the
doorway, - wi $ an involuntary feeling of
wurprise that T shonld have sought for
a5 a0 assoviate for her Th?::t moment
I sighed deeply: The disparity T knew
- well, was not 80 much oniward as inward;
not of years, but of feeling. To a surface-
gane, we might still scem well mated
enough, &% mating goes; but 1 felt in my
beart that ex| noe of lite and sorrow had
n?nud us by hajf & tentury

evertheless, if it was for Carrie Thorne's

:

i

;

, Rick. Thorne could scavosly
appear otherwise than to excellept advan-
tage by the side of bis mother. His coun-
tenance was 8o full of frankness, j nesa,
and careless good-humour, while hers was
#0 reserved, 80 cool, 8o concentrated. His
misuner was as frank as his face, only tem-
pered by a fine, natural courtesy; hers, soft
s velvet, yet somehow suggestive of claws

d Years of int e might
not avail to sound all the deeps of her
character; but & very short acquaintance
would w0 read him through and
through—a sunny temper, an esgy-goivg,
generous, affectionate nature, a fine taste
and some fancy, more capacity for emotion
than t~—made to be somebody’s
spoiled darling all his life, and certain to

0 neither muoch harm nor much good o
the world-—in ita easence a selfish character,
but not regesenrily in its devel ts—
one that we foel instinctively was never
made for life’s sorrows, nor its storms, nor
fitted to endure any of the forms of martyr-
dom which await those whe have the

h-and the will to enter into its con-
flicts, and fight its battles. -

It is'not & charecter that appears 0 ad-
vantage on paper, I know; bat it haws it
ohatm, and possibly ita value, in real life.
Seen by the side of one 86 old in the world's
strategies as Mra. Thorae's, it sould not be

4 than delightful snd i

ve myself up to the enjoyment ofiit with
the more heartiness in order o esoape from
the bther. Seeing thispMrs. Thorsectook
np her’ work, quietly exchanged the
position of actor for that of spesiater, in
whuch she reminded me of & spider lying
in wait for incautious flies.

Rick’s talk was llnld unreserved, and
careloss, almont 10 boy! hoess. After the
topics growing ot of our last winter's ac-

o4 ere n:“hu»ﬁd. it llu‘:msh
upon mits, and ext
gl 0 v soptotly g wbou

is drive up from Havenion, and expatiat-

at some length upon the, excellent 1;;;1
ities of the “span” which had brotught him.
Mrs. Thorne heaved an invelun sigh,
and her ‘brow showed & deep wrinkle. It
WA 20 T T g, it

“You not m, or,”

he, funk}y. '
suppose I might have come up with
Horse, but there’s twice a4 nlwh'm
in driving two. And I didn't run in
for it, this time. T won ten dollars in a bet

2

i
natl] the third, sad's one, that I | last week; s0, you see, I could w
into the con that she was | give myselfia tront.” i
till in the border-land youth The frown on his mother's brow deepen-
age—e0 far a3 yeass were ed, and she threw him a warning glance.
and old snd worn in some | I wras amused 1o shink how gompletely it
sort of knowledge and experience. | was . The character of herson was
Bhe rose and received me with an esse and | of the sort which would inevitably reveal
self-possession that evinoed considerable | itself. .
with life snd menters, snd | Tes was shortly sunounced, Tt was
explained that she  had taken the | borved in the h’. onk-ceiled hen,
qummmm she be- | within the depths of whose fi
i thet my father and her deceased [ plsce the handful of ticks h i
Frost once hernelf, impression
ou her was 80 “z
desired 1o know his * ?"l‘.
never went oat, on asccount af delicate
health she had entrust Carrie

':fnod "ﬁll ‘death

brow
(To be Coutinued).

Mr. Poruyth's Ohlest-Losson

day, Bertha 1"

“Noj whatcaused them 1

“Bhe was just behind you, and heard
you sllude 1o her father wa be passed, sny-
ing, * He drinkstso mueli liquor that his
dsughter is obliged to wear one dress @
whole term.’ "

Berthe was nod & oruel girl, but thought-
less and vain. She regretted more that
(irace hiad heard her words, than that she
bad uttered them. She waa & little piqued
that one who wes younger and »o plainly
dressed should be in advarce of herin afl
her classes.

The term was near its close, and Bertha,
who had taken pride in the ehanges of ap-
parel she had been able o display, noticed
that Grace had worn only & simple ging-
ham all the while, which her careful
mother laundried on -Saturdays, that it
nn(‘hl be neat and presentable.  ~

irace’s father, Mr, Fomym, possessed
both genius and ability, but the year pre-
vious been dismissed from s lucrative
position on account of intemperance, and
his income had since been w0 precarious
that strictest economy was necessarily

lnm-n-al by the family. Grace, who
oved her home, and was sensitive under
the cause of the humiliation, felt Berths's

remark keenly.  As the tears would come,
she tarned back to the sehool-room, and
sought to forget it in her books, but the
afternoon was long and trying to her.
Hastening home, with ns few words as
possible with others, she flew toder little
chamber, and in its retirementallowed Ler
tears to flow unchecked.

Grace and her mother were both Chrié~
tians, and had oftei prayed together for
the husband’s and father's salyation. Now,
she bowed, and with “ strong crying and
tears” plead that the curse might be
speedily removed, and her father saved.
Simple, but oh, how earnest, was her
prayer. Youngas she was she fully realized
that-all their efforts would ava'l’ nothing
unless the Divine arm inte . A
#he arose,she felt a serenity of heart and an
increased confidence ¢hat God would hear
the united cries that had been offered so
long. She often heard her mother ssy
that God always had a time and 8 way in
which to do His work, aod that way and
titne were always the best. She felt now
that #he could pray and patiently wait His
own time.

Seeking her mother’s sympathy, she ex-
pressed her renewed fyith, and related the
in®ident which had driven ber to seek God
more earnestly. Her mother’s faith had
always been unfaltering, belirving they

Did you see Grace’s tears at recess to.

|
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would surely but neither
knew how ne-npe lad harvest was 1o
them, or how bitterly the curse would atill
trail its blighting length for others.

That evening, as Mr. Forsyth entered
the Louse, his wife’s heart bounded with
joy, his step was firm, and as her eyes mot
his, shé saw they were clear. Sitting
down beside her he said,—

“ Mary, your prayers have been heard
and answered at Inst. I have signed a
ple@gsﬁmer to take intoxicating drinks

again.’

She leaned her head upon his shoulder,
with a simple ““ Thank God”_ upon her
lips, and tears of gladness streaming from
ber eyes. Grace could only put her arms
isbont his m::,lud ;lobli: Ki. ear, “ Darl
ing paps,” snd literally their tears of
mf led , 8 He sat with his lrﬁz
sbout them. - Presently he said,—
. “ While you are shedding tears of joy,
Others near are in_bittet sorrow, for it was

a sad objoct-losson that finally opened my
eyes (o take the step T have. Youn know
Charley Green, what a h * fellow,
he appeared when Oohr; ell, he has

been away & few days, and came home to-
day with s much in his head that he
could scarcely keep on his feet, and just
a5 he was crosging the track,  little back
near the ourve, he stumbled and fell upon
the rails, and before any one could resch
hlm,&; train_dasbed”wround, and, there
was 00 help.  He breathed but & few time
::d-iohd i:b:rnoviuh:imh;o his home;
over " y my  heart
"o wial” absinenes
“ However dark the cloud,
Lt Fuith's eye pierce its gloom,
And follow wayward feet
With prayer, where'er they roam ;
If fasloth never,
§ PFith or endesyor,
Christ’ love and thine will sometime bing
them home.”
Mas. E. R. Dvxwan

Alfred, Mo.

~*“Ah l'you flatter me,” lisped & duode
bnw irl with whom be was convers-
ing, “NoIdon’t was the réply. ™ You
couldn’t be any flatter than you are now.”
—"Anoﬁmhvi much practice now?”
asked a0 old j of & young lawyer,
“Yes, sir, s drdthn{ydn,” “Aht
I'm 0 hear it In what liné is your

:ﬂlﬂhﬂ;r "V{all, #ir, ‘par
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