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* T never ssw men luwk more hurmfied than
the neighiburs au the uext rvum. Ever Wil
lLism was appalled at the saght of hus old upole
1n hus death sgontes.”

“ «('an nothing be done, ductor ' ko rard.

* 'No, Wilbiaw,” rephied the docor, *ho s far
beyond my rvach, nuw. It will bo all over
noun.”

" Tho struggles of the uld man became
fnghtful No matter 1f he put his hoad usder
tho beduothos where bo, 8t tunes, mnﬁ'
sought darkmes  the spoctres worethoero st
whether hin vyes wero clused or upen 1t was
all the same.

* At une ume, after a brnief pause, ho looked
wildly at the foot uf tho bed. and ssad,

 *Art thou cowe, lass ¥ ¥ kept iy promiso
Fly ' fly ! fiy ' or they will catch thos. Don’t
lock at me so, lass.  I'vo left hum tho rocks !
tho cursed rocks. I'll leave him all—every-
Go ' go! go!’ :
uncle Jim, with one convulsive effurt to spring
up 1 tht bed, foll back duvnd. I think it nmust
have been my mother's visiou that bo iwagin-
ed he xaw standing at the foot uf hisbed.

« Well, after the funeral, Lawyer Scribe of
Tipploton, resd ancle Jim's will, and sare
enough, there was tho hundred acres in the
south-east corner of the farm left to me, whilo
the other two hundred acres weore left to the
other boys.

“Jt was not long bejore William eoli his
bhundred scres and went to Tippleton, whero
ho at first carrzed on borse-dezling, and having
ill luck, went at last into servico as & man of-
all.work at s tavern. The habits of antem-

that had boen fostered in him, whea
gc ased to frequent the Four Corners tavern,
§mrwu him =« it had grown upon unclo
im &?boumenselesaulmgthmd lost
his place at the tavern, and he was mssing =il
vno wiater, bat in tho spnng, thoy fo i
body in tho woods &t theou of tbo town,
where, it is su , he wandered m =
drunken fit 2nd was frozen to death.

* Brother Johun did not sell lis farm, bat it

i so hoavily mortgaged that he will nover

o

again call 1t his own, I am afrmud. But I|greal

havo great hopes of John. When ho was left
aluzo, X 5tm§glod hard to g3t hum toturn aver
a now loaf.

Yt fur yoarw X scemeod to havo no answer.

usod : bt td ho beca. ed. | W48 60juyny tho fepaso o
to ek Lo um oo ; niz ‘:; n:mdo.l ocutud ot bat foel ooavincod that an- i boat. 8o after ontting

{ roturned to the Barveyars staks we had sser
| in tho i

when I would drup the sub)oc.

1. tume before 1 conld gut bam to gy 1o moet- | vtact nubio schiovemon: was about to
W28 Ly JouRe. Suna g mmx:dwiwdmcufyumnoblo tmpuises of his

Ho sull dmnk, and i never § sod bozrt. Thus ruminatiag, 1too foll aslesp. | friand’s cuquirics, aud why he was g
We did not awaks in tho morning ustil the { ran & lins.

he came to mF hvuso and wo ot | sun was 10 tho hoavena and beforo wo finish- | Govornment
sbout muther, and | reaundod limiod broskfast Arderson srrived 8t our ‘6o 2tlsst however. Dy the posit
! atake, es oompared with tha position of the

t
l

ing, butl did alisal, but st
do <19
ovtruttod to pray dady for am.

. Iy JB’

5

o ghat a gued Chnstizn ®UmMad eho was, and | cxmp. 8 lttlo before the appainted boar He
w Lot a bieased thing 1t wossto dio a doath ko | smid ho always liked to be too oariv rather tha
Lo, su fuwis of hupe and peace. and Fo twok 8 i too lute 3
: ; 1 lunch.” Wo took the smamn!jou ferm. - Bot ihe com:
walk vrot W the barning groand and ookod|notiorgom::ﬁ::e urch .J minshi”& . ‘ ,i#“ T bl
elready rarmerked ! to foxmn & oarrost on .
y | messcement. T

at the grures of our doad.

s kutfo, looking very thoughtial.
cternel Lie if ho would oniy taoro and theo
oummenoce a aow hic ¢ ot
beip off tho martgage on hus farmuf he
wozl:)d o§?§ try to do better. At last ho said,

«+Woll, Milos. Tl trv Tl swoar off drink-
1ng for ono yoar from anow I promuse you
hero 1o front of mather'sgrave "

* 1 hopa hokept hus promuse.  sud Rawimga

* He bas s far  &s:d Miles Asdomon, “ sod
son don't koow what u diffezont mas he
but at times ¥ ato afraid of ham for bus

on the form are soblank  Ituallw
work witk him  ButIhave {aith that {or

o} oy 3bor 7 shall wao hirs to the Baviour
1 have faith —voa T have faith Nr good
mother mid God would bloes my eforta  And
now, gretlenan, you know my story, aud a8 it
is gotting late. T must i: home ™

“«Wall friend.” said Rawhingw “ T havo beod
wusb ntecrsted o the wad stroy vng Bave ro-
atad | eamnat balp fealing that fad
tainly blaw worrr offarta o Ny
suvvar at a2Y matn by ataengt mnt Ind e
sabjonts Bis fallrwors 4o the gz
@ carth  Sacpe of ws aeed this divive disip-
Lps vot only to koep wr huminls but »
up from Woing ewallowsd ap by the things
this wwld  Canusaalpe ty tp this world
oftan briaga the socl 20 ition.™

A moment sfter and | ma;

od yeod,
frayud, and prayed and pra 1 :swady. peacoful, breathing of my friend whe 1 sfter whinh, B.:wl‘lh;:‘g-
L

1t wes :ummor. | direction we
almu a sear age now, and 1l remomber as 1t sharo of tho lava as { bavo
taikod W Juhn abuat oicrnity. nght thero 1o | was extremely tortucue.  Thore wore #0 wan
fruat of muther s gravo, which wzs covernd | small bavs and jotting
w2th daimos, he skod cutuag the fexst with | ficult to bosr in mind
1 told | ed. and the cbaraciar of the
hun whet & hanoo he had yet to i=5 hald on | with confussd masacs of dezd and Uving tim-
| ber 25 to ronder landing vory
1 tuid tum | would | wonld be almoet 1mposkble, from tho view ab. !
tained from tholaka. to conjocture the nsture | fortunats unels Jim

el !

affiictions |

1t of owr goute. sova, 1 cast oy oyos
upoa It in did 2ot notios asy
w=arks of our di Wo fought our way
| ingly the Hramblea oz soxo
time without a word, and at
lsagth caxw to & wall of rock which

* God hay ulroady blowsed moe oven in this
world,” szid Anderson, *for howover disadvan-
tagoous wy hundred aores may app- ar to you,
1 assurayou that I raise a groat lot of atutf on
1t : but it is seatterod about, and therefore you
canuot. soo it nll at onoe, and thon I hav done
n‘ﬂendidly with my stock It is tho very|
plsce for ahoop  Yos, Tehall bo happy nnougi
nnd ocontented when I can pay off Yshn's
mortgugo on tho farm. Then tho woes . will
be cloar for us both to on smonthly to-
gothor., If I oan got John's mind at ease, X
can reclaim him,—I lmb:w Tcan" lI

** Avo you going to bs b to-morrow, Mr
Andurson,’’ nakog R.nwli:g. as the farmer
aruso to take his departure. :

 Not partionlsrly,” replied he

* 1 gshould like to ongago your servicos as
gude to-morrow, and perhaps for & day or
two Throe dollars & I am aocustomed t.
psy for such work,"” anid Rawlingr.

** That's more than I should expeot for any
help I can give you, and T shall bs glad w
servo you in any way I can, ' said the farmer

* Then, suppose you oomo hero - oight
o'clock to-morrow morning.’” caid Rawlings

When the farmer had doparted. my friend
hghted a candlo in the tent and took ont of &
tan box a county map aud pored aver it very
intently.

* Lot mo se0,” esid he, ruminating and point-
ivx;gmth Insfinger on the map, “Heroistholake.

o aro campod abont here. But tho farm
Jots on this map are not wll numbered,— at
loast not in this particalar soction.*”

A sudden thought flashed throngh my brain
es I sat watching Rawlings oxamining the

p.
“Bawlings ! shouted I, springing to my
{feet, “what if the iron wo fcund happerns to
bo ox Miles Anderson’s farm ! I nover onoe
thought of it until this moment "

 Did younot 7 said Rawlings, “but Tdid

« Then why did you not ssy somcthing
abont it to poor Andarson whea he wus here?
What & hagpy ann you might havo made
b ™ said Lo

* And what sn unhappy man I might have
mede him if after all tho wwon happens to be
just upoa the next lot to his and not upon hus
st all, 2nd I very much fesr that 1t is not oa
Anderson’s fasm, but very nesar toit.—and you
know ‘a miss is as asa mils." "

“ True,” I eaid, “it wonld bo 8 ead disap.
s:i‘-iltmcm to rs15¢ 3 man's hupes and thon

them to thoe grourd aysin. I suppose

wo shall kmow to-reorrow 7 smd 1.

' Yes, but say not.hmi;o Anderson regerd-

discovery when

, saad Rawhngs.
m§ Was £0 1] with tho idea, or rather
with the hope, that the ir @ ore was on An-
derson's farm that it wue a long tume before 1
wlept. Sinoe hearing his life-story, 1 felt s

comes 1o tho mam- {1

MESSENGER.

e

mannged to scramble up to the top of It, when
we bohold o lnb‘{lrinth of rocks aver which we
olimbed with diffioulty. Tho last rock we
came to had an slmost perpendiculur descent,
down which wo had to alido as best wo oould,
and whioh hrought us jinto & potato patch
!xnvingha somowhat familiarlook.” Wo pross-
od on, howovor, in the direction at firgt indi-
ocated by Rawlings. Wo camo to moro rocks,
and a patch, A moro rocks, when sad-
dcul{, Anderson’s farmhonss stood in fall viow,-
right in. our path. Wo called at tne houss,
drank somo cold well-wuter and restod a while,
Mrs. Anderson bmu%t;z us froah milk, and
wemed bright and gy with her yoong
children arcaed hox. We started again on
our youte apd arossed tho highroad. We
camo in wight of tho old homostead where
ifiles Anderson wns bomm,, and whero the
naturs of the soil seemod to beaso.
Rawlings gnzed around with s acarching
glancs, and finally altered oux comrse. Wo
went over more rocks down a steop desocent
into a small valloy, and a3 wo noared tho
woods Rawlings stood and chipped out a
pieco of tho with his hemmer. It wan
the sumo colored rock wo had discoverod the
day bofore. Hoa took out his o di
w«}ll:) nnii held it over u?;xg &I‘)’ot,h’ t m
oot drop gaits perpondic it -
ed downgra:ds,butf.t lengta h::)gcammto Y
spot where it suddenly dmgnpoi Rawlings
put up his compass and ait| down on &
rock, Anderson whoro his Jot line ran.

* Over yonder,” replied he, pointing with
o 1;-::&. and said Rawlin

Lot us s, ings.

Wo wontso t the farmhouso abog:t throe
hundred y wharo thero was o snaks-fanco
that};an to the rocks, but stop hthox-&m .

* Have you a survoyar's eros *
asked &mlinis.

“ Yes, beroit is, marked M. A." moplied

“ where docs the lino rum?" asked
Rawlings,

“ There, in that dirvction,” xaid the fsrmez,
pointing with his heaud towards tho lake.

“ Thon this is the north-wost corner of your
hundred acres P anquired Rawlings. .

* Yos, this is tho north-west cornos,” said
Andes<on

¢ Havo you s doed of your farm ' asked
Rawlings.

" Ym."

“ Where is it #°

“In tho Bouse,” said Anderson.

“ Wil you lot me look at it ©* asked Rawl-

m?Cc:uinly ; coms down to ths house.”
tiootly Sog 33 Svery vespect. - Hanging it

pacieo in every g i

bok toihn. my frlend said,—

“You must not be surprised.at my inquiri-

—

t admirstion for tho man's character, and
the more I thought of it themore L bohold the |

tivoness. I 3m a Provincial Lend Burveyor,
and somowhat intereated in regird to tho lay

wisdom and inficits fitnows of God's deshinge | of theas farm lota™

with His creatures , and &s 1 heard the low. |
droam-lsnd by my |

Fona

Who put our implaments in thoboat
douo the previous dav The

an|

of the country boyond tho denss woods that
skirtod tho water'a odgoe.

Ag wo noared the point whore, tho dsy be-
foro, Rawlings and 1 hed landod aod aken
our lunch, & feoling of ncTousnoae came over
me 1wt afraid of my friend asking whoo
lotitma:.dofhea:i:g&nﬂmhﬁitbo-
langed to sa=o o2 whoso name I nover
hoard before. Wo landed at tho samo Elm

company frora his

wohlsddwt:ogdmandmsdo fast our
Rawlin, s

»T want to tako timt direction,” pointing
mﬁa‘m%wﬂ\b untho“i:.iz} :2 of tho
- o pesnsinatod

- An:is&‘xt,sir," mid Andesson, “1 know
thoso woll.”

Ko tho

ints that 1t if of my mind as we graduslly
Do placos beforo vist. | lakawith our_chabn, snd
;hmweowna:nagmdmdbom&aonm.wtho groat
iren do;
t It'iden

pead apea wheo wo had
wtd!;:dbocmrodtho tron, bas ft was a Bitlo w0 &ho:

roem0d to frepode our further progToss. Wo

Wo returnnd {0 our bost and tonk Tuncheos,
eaid ho was guing &
surrayar's chaln in the

two sttxight pnles, we

rap a linn. We

. Teaw now thé object of my

Tt took us scme tisae to flnd the
Hps mopnment  We did
ition of the

t whare wo hed discovered tho iron, T waa
3;{:3 tho latter would b fomid on the ad-

the
my great joy when

t we had discovered was on the
farm o? rooke that had been bequeath-
ed with 8 cummo to Miles Andorson, by Lis ua-

As it was gotting wowards evesing by tho
trho wo had faishod running tho line, we in-
vitod Andarsen to oons snd #pead tha ovening
in camp with vs. T was surprived thet Rawl.
fogs dil not meks known to Andason his
moam He %id nothing to him,

, s2d tho farmes mispected noy that
such a vast ckange was abort to take plascs in
his worldly-oircenstanoek.

Wemt talking & ku§ tms sfier supper
upoa different topics, and I.began to ba quite
vexod with for act talki .&3

a0z how Tich e wsa. But at Jeagth

sald,—

@ 3fr, Andorsan, Twas rmach with
yorr sl story last night, axd X have thonpht
about it » dnal. Yos, 1 havo pombared
ovor tho w mx:ho:tfmtfgcxfngeshmagw
vozy plainly tho head » almig! ®o
ﬁ?}gmmtbomm:ﬂd iy in-
finito marey on tho othez. Tow heva inbenit-
od with your Idm a tad men’s . Like 2

Christian, have siziven t6 cullive kst
c:moB mﬁwﬂamaumuhm

a ocates , bt X wken you thist X have
this day, orrather yosterdsy, been {ace to faoe

wiings

s‘

15y | a2 & coed of noard

with the ourse, which has laln hidden from
sight within » short distance of your thres-
hgd, aud-f you will meot ms at nine o'olock
to-xaorrow morning at the t whore your

bonndary lino ruus into tho lake, X will ahow
it to you” :
T must asy I nover fclt so dissppointod in s

spetch in my lifp. Y folt ost” angry
with vy friend for what he had said to ggr:r
Axnderyon, wrho soomed somowhat taken abaock
by what Bawlings had said to him.,

# Thy not be alarmed at what I havo said,”’
continned my s'riend. “Bemeomber what tho

Book eoys; ‘Tt not your - hoart

tronbled, neither-let it bo > A
man need foarsnotling, But thero is'w foar-
ful danger that Live in your carthly path thst
will roquire snore Christian fortitude to geard
W than any that you bsve yot displayod.
You dro gurprised that for years—I may say
:1*1 oné lifo—-you fl;.il? ‘iv:ndoro;iﬂ around ono

0 dee Ppit-fal t an ovil agenoy oan
cmaw.mgoi;tdeodit may turn out to bo a
foarful curso. My advice is now to ‘wutoh
and pray lest you fall into temptation.”*

Andorson had risen to tako his departuro,
and in & Luwildorod sort.of way bade us -good
night, and promised to bo at the appointed
rendevous 1 the morning.

In all my experience of my” friend’s ohazrao-
ter, his oddities and v: ce, the question of
s sanity never en as a doubt into my
mind ; but to-night, asi-watched nig: get into
bed, T cartainly thought of the numerons in-
stunces of lramsd men med.
Howover, his subasquont oconversation, which
did no. in the loast touch upon Anderssn,
reassurod-ao, and I fell asloop and did aot
wako until early morning.

We arrivel at the appointed spot by tho
timo agreed ag&n‘; where we found Andarsan
awsaiting us. looked anxious, sud I falt
anxious myself as to whet Rewlings contom-

tod doing, At last ho said,

“'Wo shall peed tho picks and sghovels.”
{He hiad puttwo picke and shovels into* the

boasth}smcmixég:
Wo carried the im: ts to the xpot
whare we had dincov the iron oro.
“Nov,” said Rawlings, “ws will ugsarth
a democ,—a real, tangible, inzidions demon
of the blackaest most dangerons typo, Al
hunds to work! Hare, M. Axderson, you
begin there and piek away, acd you (sddreas.
ing me) begi theto 1"
m%aé: An looked &t me 83 &uugh ke
would ssy, “Surely this m=n is mad,” and
Rawlinga diviaing his thoughts, exclaimed,
1 o S BT
apon, we o] Y,
vgghonm‘ lsbor a bed of iron cre, somo thirty
foot wide, Isy ta view.

at Andorson, who

tly uscloss wpek we hsd besn doing,
“Now 1 will introduco you to thisdomon. You

sco his blzsk back thers,—that is bho—iho
Princo of Darknoas , there you #ee him in the
body, bughiaspiﬁt{loumnot,thm ho liss,
an his ¢vil agency Yies burded decp down an
the bowels of tho earth. Shall Ttell you tho
uame of this devil, 2iles Anderson I askod

Rawlings, solemnly.
a Yca,gs’tcnmo hisname,” sxid Anderson,
“His apme I8 Waarn,” ro my friond.
At that word, Andorssa lot fall hos pack and

soamod suddonly to divine tho whols mysion-
sus oondust of mmy fxiond. Yem, he sew it all
now why be oxamined his of tho
farm, why he hed moasared the land, and why
ho kad wamned him ol dasger.

“ And how,Milos Anderson,” « ol Rawlings
'xmgg;quoly.“wbat will you do with thiscnxse
-1hSa vast woslth ¥ Bewo are twonty, forty
- &yt, pc:had;: s hundred thousand
alt todo what you like witk. Will you
letit&ra§ym sow! down with the dust?
WWill you lotit bresk ssundar that pr= tio
that binds pour aunl to thmgs divine f Wil
you cast off tho hwnble mantlo of zightoons.
nexs and dosoriing its paths of loveliness and
poace, low yoursalf in ths wozld of
salfishness and frivolity to wiich this demon
wil andoaver to fre yon?  Ty-thitnsw-found
irosxare to provo s blesing to you, Xilos
Andorson, or 3a Gt t0 prova = cuwo ! By,
whnr%mdoﬁmln&hmkh’?'

Poor 21:dtvwon Foll upon his kxoss,
and with a alous veice, exolcimed,
+ I will pay off Jolmoy’s mozxigageznd builld

taesting! b

2 drand now 5
a bo o Horbert Rawl-

it | os, “God b praimd ! T sl nol peove &
ourse.”

Kyt 8
~Rochetes; N. ¥., Za beon sroek with
the Reduzma ngmnt, :.aflnofa 5,000 havo
rooeztly sigred tho pladgoe. Noou-dsy praye
mmggnmm«’..mm &:ns
towm 2t villagos sre focling its .
—Sirning’ Eog.. hss deciisd 4o buy
up all the loons within its boandariee

qros-sai L

1,000,300, closowp & Por-
tioa of thom, aud ran the Mmdc%
dlgosted regulstions.




