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A part of Miss Mille's fortune was'given to:
-3he chureli; the: Tedt weis. ‘lett condifonally.”

_Bhe knew My 'Oitdton’s caprice well enongh,
to think it  poemble: that Carl might:be left:

wnprovided for’at thé ‘list woment.’ ' Ia such'|;

a case, he was fo bb. ‘hex holr, after e!ew lega-
cles had besn: peld . But:if: uiee Clinton’s
wil] skouid be ievonb)e to hlxn, then m Was
4o go to Edith.

On Misa Ollnton the eﬂect of thls deeth'
was terrible., Bhe elrernotely Tefused to bé-
leve that it hiad taken phce, and reproeehed
them for telling her of it: " When Bird trled
Jodiscreetly to'draw a plous leseon from It the
old Jady fiaw info such a piroxyam of raghb that
ghe frightened them. 3She seemed fo be on
the point of having -convulsions. Oarl:went
to the funeral withont.saying whers: he was.
goling, and the same wae never sgeln men-
$ioned In her hearing.

Bat that silence was not forgetfniness, they
ssw plainly ; for,- from that time, Miss Olin-
ton never sltowsd bexssif to be left alonea

moment. . Bird rend to her #iil farinto .the|.

nlght, watched her fitful slumbers, ‘and
-was Tendy with  cheerful inquiries
whenever the -old - lady -opened her

irightened oyee... Thelight never weat ont in-
her room, but was kept brightly burning—a
xmall thads scresning the face only of the
sleeper.. By dsy,.Corl- hsd to Tead to her
amusing stories or telk the gosslp ol the
<pwn,

When spring caxe again, she waa nnnble
to leave her room, snd, In a chard time, was
ecnfined to her bed, and from quernious be-
oame lighs headsd. .

Oaxl made a deepente eﬂort one day to in-
duce her to see & priest or s minister, nalng
avery argnment 1n. hils power, even begging

Ther to consent for his sake. . He was not sure
1hat she heazd or understood all that ho sald,
{or, though she sometizes locked at him wlth
intent, wide~open eyes, her glance often
wandered. ::

# Are you a'rald ' ehe aeked sharply, when
e pansed for a reply.

#Yes; 1 am atrald,® heanswered. ¢ There
s o hravery in defying God” :

Bhe balf-lifted hersell from the plilows, ber
Prows contracted with an auxious frown, and
she lcoked about ke rocm as if in search of
gome one, . He was startled by the change
in her %ace. - ¥ Do you want anythlng?* he
arked gently.

« Carl, she csllsd out, sa if he were far
away and out of her elgbt, * who wes it eald
0 God }—if there i a God—nve my 800l—
it I have a sonl?'” .

Bhe did not look at him, but ]uaned out of
bed, staring wildly round the room. He tried
to eoothe her end ocosx her back to ker plllows

sgain.

8 Wee itx eeid it 7 she asked excitedly,
resistlng bhim and sitting npright. #Was
1t Jeatd 1t ? It sconde Jike me, doeen't it ?”

He rang the bell and Bird came In. Bat
they counld do nothing withher, Bhe pushed
them aside, lesned from $he bed and searched
the room with her wild eyes, then looked up-~
ward, and seemed to: sbrink, yet continusd
Tooking. “Was it I sald 1t, Alice7” sho orled
out breathlesaly. uIt gounds lke me, doesn't
1#7 O Godi—if therois a God—-eeve my
soui—if I have a soul I'” ;

“Bhe 18 gone!* Oarl whhpered, and lald
her back on the plllow,

8o Carl Yorke was ot last 1ich and free,
-with the world before him.  There was bat
1ttie for him'to do at present. \¥ben win.
ter should be near, the fymlily were {0 come
op and take peasesaion ~©f “their’ old home,
whieh would thenm be weady for them.
Now that it was summer, he wonld
g0 down auna stay with them & while. If rest
and pleature were to be had there, he would
have them. BHe felt ilke one who has
iravelled over a dusty, suliry soad, and longs
to plunge into & bath, and wash all tbat heat'].
snd dust away. He wanted to hear again at
‘the home gsatberings gentle voloes, to ses
tender, thoughtfal ways, to refresh his sounl
in that qutet yot rich atmosphero. -

¢l will mot tnrm my back upon
delight, and . invite ‘dryoces of iife by
looking for 4" he  thought. «If the
Bible does’ not procialm my right to purans
happiness, .the Declazation of Tudependence
does, and I will give mysell the benefit of the
doubé, When'the sunmmer fails I must look
about me, and think of work, and remember
the carse of Adsm; bat 1 will give myself a
;e‘: ”week! of Iotoe eeting—if they are to by

OEAPTEB XVIIE,
'CEOUENE THE PATE

aNow 1hat-the prieat 1s gone, we have
pence,” sald the Bsaton paper, - -
1p fact, havirg drisen the prieat away, s0
thas there poor sonls were deprived of thsir
_ooneolaticus and yestralats of zeligion, having
aegtioyed. taelr sobool-heuge, 8o that there
soomed 10~ poee}hilily thas the schoo! couid.
continue after the cold wonther should set in,
Shere sppasred. Lo move - mlschist to do,
Uathsiiclam  was,. epperently, dead In Buaton,
The Catholles dld xot ralge, their voices,
Thote who mnmed “thelr deserted altar,
mowned In sMevce; ihe rest went back to
thetr whiskey: dﬂnkmg, thelr guarrelling ana
stealir g, That was whei the athelats moant
by peace. 'Fho liom and the lemb had lain
';lown together, but the: “laxab was inside the
(Rl :
On the smfece‘ of 'there hilcyon ciroum-

atances, O ul‘Yorke _,foned ‘hin; lotos flower
growming. Everybody wag smﬂtng ond con-;
olliatory. Oongretnletlone, ot always

ovemslteute, on” hi» acoeieion 1o . -o:lune
met b1 af overy. hand, and ‘gallers became
more fre quent; n .spite of (B, ;ereptlon
a8 coul Al pon 058 ould, nllow..wlh,,nne,
tbe Yolhee,,'he\!n; ;sefivred - a . tempnrary
* entipsr, hone.ont ugqlp with’ dvzz{ing Juatre, | -
wglit by thetr; uewﬂpzpepellty. At they .bory.
thr.mrelvee..‘x,other henghtlly in b8 fece.ef
tois smbsd
therm. (] een '{org'lvo, W6 Imay not care for,:
th.et:ownl that datker with ounr edverelty

Jora worda

| came to die, 1 should need any one bus Ohrist.

.olous.?

3 |‘6ometimes, think, " he sald;« with Pope,  that
there is nothing peeded to make all rational |
-and ‘disinterested people in the:world of one

‘that we ere golng ewey,
.peace.”. ’

{ fol tbirg.

{and be 8ct up tla easel, and mede a8 ornyou

.| me, ke tunsleuon of the Prometheus.

Wy, can nogroely, L.bxeme;

acted a8’ pr
the right time, and Oarl was
somewhat cynically amused by the sltuition; |-
,end _therefore_amusipg,. The, visltors had

«:He: asked me-onoe,"-ehe ¢ enidJ H It, when -1

1 'éonld'not snewer-him, for 1 did not nndbr-
.atand then that he was attaoking -the “doc=,
“trigé ot Extrome Unetlon. dlntin:etlng his -
‘bellef that Uatholles thiok- ofily of the priegt;
‘and’ not "at sl of @God>* But’I notloed 'that
he “showed & greet deal of feellng. and
“when ; he " eald," ot you ‘have "-Cbriat,
‘you.ineed po oné’ “elsd) “thiere - wors
iin' Hlg eyes. Bindétheén I'have Itked him:
17ink "he 1s* lsl en, rather’ than ' mall-,

J:nf I Nda

* Mr, 'Yorke looked 'gme!y at'hinnlece, 1}

religion, but ‘that’ they" shonld" tellr together
evary day.’ 1(-people would “agk’ 'what 'you
bélteve, and listen to you, {nstead of telling |
you what you belleve and ehuslng you mnoh
strite might e avolded.” " °

1 think -Dr. Martin's motive in coming
 here'was good,” Mrs, Yorke said, ¢ Beknows
and wishes to partin:

. Oar), have you settléd’ whet yon are golng
tobe?" Edith ventured to ask when he ]otned
ber afterward in the garden. ' "’

wXNo,” ‘he  anawered, with - heeltetlon.
" Somethlng depends. I am' at the north
pols, and ait roads Jead south, Meantime, 1
am not idle,” '

She waited for him to eontinue, but be
sald noimore, and she felt chiiled snd mor-
{ified at baving guestioned biw. - No one in
the world was less curlous concerning the
private affalrs of others than Edith, and ehe

)

of tender interest, Therefore she conslde.ed
heraelt repulsed.

What are you studylog now 7" Oarl asked,
after a moment, the sllence heoom!ng awk-

ward,

# 1 have elmoat given up books,” she re-
plied quietly, and the hsnds with which she
wag wehving a morning-glory vine into its
trelils were not quite steady. - . ]
On! if he would only question her, and
inslst on knowing everything, $he was in
deep watets, and she longad to tell bim all,
and ask the golution of her doubts, . With a
fine, unerring 1nstinct which ahe felt, but-did
pobt understand, Edith could tfolerate the
thought of no other confidant. Yet a great
barrier stood between them. She could go
frankly to Dick, If she had anything to say
to him, bt Carl was different. Sha could tell
him nothing, unless he agked her. Besides,
fie never told her anything. Now sne thought
of it, except these silent motlons of sym-
pethy, thelr intercourge had been very
exterlor, Bhe knew mnothing of his
real life ; and yet he, teo, was at the point of
cholce ln some things, and must have muok
to eay to one he cared for and truated.  8he
walted s moment, then walked toward the
house, and they separa.ted rather coldly. "
£dith hiad, indeed, dropped the study of
physical aclence, but ahe had taken up anather,
‘and it perplexed her sorely. Within the last
year she had been striving, with but
little help, to lesrn something of the
gelence of tha heart. What was this
love that bad started up In her path,
snd demanded to be liatened to, and returned ?
She had written as frankly a8 she could to
Father Ragle, telllng him of her promise to
Dick Rowan, sud his answer had disappolated
her. Sheread eome of the moralists, and ber
soul recoiled. 1f that waa love, why werathe
stories of Jacob and Rache), and Esther and
Assuerns, told without sign of reprobation ?
She went to the novellets, and they pleasel
her but Mttle better. In despalr, fhen,
she weant to the poets. Xureka! Hero
was wbat she waoted: the affectlon at
onca pure snd impassioned, heroic and
tender, demnanding all, yet sacrifieing all,
proud yet humble, Inexplicable rave by the
poet and the lover! It was fitting that the
poets shouid be fts intérpreters, for it wos
above common llfe, aa ‘song 18 above speech,
Grapes were not sour because they grew high,
por thicgs tmpoesivle because rere.

it Dear Mra, Browning!’' she whiapered, as.
ghe read Aurors Leigh. “ What a plty she
had not faith! Her nature 13 glorions. How
‘she spurns the low !’

She read Tennyeon, and s‘ghed with delighbt
over thelfaithinl Enid, and wept for Elaine
deed, and floating down tke river to’ Leunoe-
lot her letter to bim io her hand. .

Bo, with the help of the’ poets, Edith. es.
caped thie danger of belng contaminated by
the efforts made to save her from harm.
With her intultive beliefs confirmed by these
propbetic singers, ehe refased to let that yet
unfolded blorgom of her life tratl in the mire,
but held 1t up whh a proud, thongh trembling
baud. To her loving was a holy and beauti-

But she longed to know what Carl thought

of i,
Olara kept up his regular hours of _stuody,.

group of hia fathsr, mother, and eis ers, Mrs.
Yorke inclated that he should paint his own.
poiteait separately for her. Beinginu biiter
mood obe day, he sketched bimself as Blsy-
phna. stauding on the bill-top, and watohing
the great stope, which he bad. just rolled
paintuily ap hil), Toll down agalz of itgelf.
Edith gat by bim, aeylog 8 werd now and
then, and watchicg bia work.

When his band, paused to let his Imoglne-
tion . picture ficst the dull isery. i the.
face ot the dexed” and baffled. -glatt, she
psid quldtly, © .What great bovine creatures
the Titans were, after all! I dld not ad.
mire thém fnuoh, even whed you rea
LAl
‘that splendor of gou), was X sohylus, nof ths,
fire stealer.  But, wasn’t it o .besutifal verde : 3
+ Btately snd unuqua wero tby fallen race’?. .

# 5], the mastodon 18 stately and enthue,
too. , The. Titena were teo easily conquered..
They cut’ like griat melond,  If thelr apirit
had been equal 10 fheir siz3, they would havs
Bnapped the Ol;mplene ke dry twlge benesth
;helr feat.”

Carl knew. fall wgl! thetvene mn telklng ett
him, but ;e was;)p 1o mood to be:elther,.
ahsmcd or dnsplred: -.He wanted, to: be conXs.
«£d,. ‘The' manlest; man has; his. ~time of nat |
only wlehlng, bu: needing, to. be- coaxed, if

dlngjel”,"en dropped a emile |

: delig;;:dﬁ‘

‘an- aot of hope, a dlemond an sot of’ Joyful
‘deod, opals are tears ot sorrow for efn.
‘tears | b2 imltoted.”

nothing about it,” Edith answered.
will hrlng it to me at once.:
to see It.”

a smooth, oval stone of a deep-red color; with
'hrd been 100 tine an artiat to spoli the stone
talized poem.. . Edith lald it on .black velvet,
sald.’

ribbon round her neck with 1t. .

- ther she sat down by him, and watched whlle
he began to eketoh.

I shounid. be rich people, when we were go
poor a short timeago? Only I.did notknow
‘thet we were poor, I etweye felt rioh after I

never nsked a question except trom a feeling | @ame here.”.

« It 18 of a falry who wove peacls aroutd a
sunbeam, or a moonbeam, fo prove to her
Jover her miraculous power.
paint you as that fafry.

and give me a palm.tree to stand under. lt

such & Bcene, éven on canvas.”

d vagt armfal of green boughs concealed . the
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“ Whet..do you. like, ? esn\ Oerl, plaoing
[ lerge eheeh ol}duwlng pupsrxon,hle eaiel.
1.5 A tiny-broooh, that you never waer, with
8. carbanele in it. I.confeas to you.that 1 have:

-gems axrs: llke-heevenly Joys. and _hopes that
never fade,

adoration,’ :Pearls are teais of ‘sorrow for the
The
‘opal, you know, is the only gém' that oennot

. 4Bp! you wanted the.oubnuele}' Oerl eeld
much | pleeeed. "Why didn’t you 88y 8
be!ore?" . :

B & weited - 1128 -I knew thet you*‘ onred

. "« But I do valus it very miuch now, yonog
woman ; and i you. know where it 1s, you
lam impntient

"'Shé went eut end got the hroooh. It wea

a tiny ﬂeme ﬂlokerlng in it. - The lspidary:

with facets, and the result- waz a Hitle orys-.

and’ held it ont for Qarl to see. : “'l‘herel ! she
1t .had never occurred to him to look
&t it betors, but now its besuty was apparent.
4T am delighted to give .1t to .you, dear”
he sald: eﬁeettenetely, and ploned the velvet

They smiled at each other, ‘well pleased ;

«Ien't it odd, Oerl," she ae!d, t.that you and

« T balf remember & fairy story,” Oazl said.

1 am golng to
Bhall it be a sun-
beam or a moonbeam milady 1

# Make. 1t a tropival full meonllght, Oaxl,

would be refreshing to stand in the midst of

The artist eketched lightly and swiftly.
« Here, at the right, a tzoop of falries shall
dance, only half seen, Near them a thin aroh
of n waterfall ehall leap and drop, aud lose
iteelf In spray, and gather eo slowly,
and. flow . away so . alowly, . that .the
stream shall look like e vein of amethyst
damasckeened Into the turf, not a ripple nor a
bubble to be seen. The orchestra, blowing
on flower-trampets, and shaking campaniles
ot bluebelle and liligs-ot-the-valley, are hid.
den by thelr instruments beslde this water-
{all, and thelr mudic makes the thin aheet
wave as 16 drops. The palm.tree lifts Stselt
agsioat the. .moon, and sesms to be on'fice
with it, and drops.in a verdant cascade above
ycu, every feathery plume fire fringed
with light, Bat only one heam, like
a chaft of diamond, shall plerce that
follsge, and theve you stand, with your arms
aplifted, braiding pearls around it. You are
smiiing -sofily, your hair is down, and filmy
sleaves drop back to your shoulders. As yon
brald, the light prisoned Inside changes the
pearis to opals.”

n You will never be sble to make me look
like & talry,” Edith sald. ¢ I 8ee a moral in
everything. Fairy storles and myths always
geem to me Ohristian trutbs In macquerade;
as tbough the truthe, jealously wiching
uas to prize them, put on dress after
dress, to see If we wonld recogniaze
them in each, ¢If youn really care
for me, you wiil know me through usny dis-
quise,’ that .18 what they say. Why, Oarl, If
ycu and 1 were at a marquerade, and you dld
not know me, I should feel hurt.” A

u We will try that some vight in Veunlce,”
Carl said, smiling to himself.

% Yes.  But this moonbeam hid in peatls—
to ‘me it is Hke a -true thought well spoken ;
or, no, it 1s the Immeculate Oonceptlon.
And now, good~by. I must go my
_schook.”

Since she could not be permltted to in-
struct Oatholic obildren, Edith went four
times a week, and every Sundsy, to the Pat-
tarns, snd tanght them whatever they seemed
to be most in need of, The town-sckools.
were far away, and the motber too hard-
worked to do more than feed and clothe ker
uhlldreu, and thede ministrations were thank-
{ally recslved. Edith, held her gchool on &
‘large flat rock mear the house, 50 a8 not
to interfire with Mra, Patten, and embarrass
ber' in hér work, Ounly on Bundays did the
young lody enter the house, and then there
wans a grand dress parade, to which the family
looked forward all the week. . On these occa.’

glons the children were all washed “within an
inch of their iives,” a3 Mra, Yorke's Betsey ex..
pressed it; thelr beat clothes, glven by Mrs,
Yoike, were douned ; and thelr. hair-combed
¢own so'smootbly that it'sesmed to be plast.
eted to their beads, - Woe to that’ child who
should rumple a halr.or disturb a'fold when
all was done! Blnce her scceesion to fortuue,
Bdith had given the fawmily, amorg other
things, a clock—they bad formerly reckoned
time by the ‘tun—and, at precleely half past
‘nine, Joe sat himself in tke south window to
watch for. the teacher. Aocording to 'Mrs.
Patten’s notions of propriety, it would be inde-
'corous for any of them to be seen outeide the
door_ on Bunday till aiter the instruction.
The house was as-clean &nd orderly-as-such a
placs cotild be made;: the -eacks. of straw
and dry leaves that answered for ‘beds wers
mada | into two. plles, ia oppoelte corners; and
‘gaed a8 soiag; the callco curtains that: divlded
tho . bedrooms were. artistically .looped ;

xooks-of the rough chimney,.the sticks laid
there to be lighted to get dlnner by, asd the
_pots snd pane -in. which that -dinner: was
‘cogked. . Green vines .and: flowers and
mass were: placed , .here-i-and - there,
‘and the' door by whlch ‘Bdith: entered

amphal aroh, where she - stood: 4 -moment to
exchauge hex firet sslutation: with:the: famlly, |-
They. were drawn up io.two:.llases, to.right
‘and *la't, the .girls  headed:by thetr: mother,
.the boys hy their father, and jaBt that pretty
oreptnza oppeared in- the door, writhcher, alr of
.half-coneclona;: Bbynes?; . .and - wholly :un-
condcions’ etatelinees, llke ,.euyouag queen:

nd:
ang - &(2.3& whto

| ey

was alwrys. made Into.. .8 sort . of et [! -

gmhery 'of poor . Mra. Paien's life.: For ‘all:
‘that was done was herd. ."Without ber,” ‘the’
sohfldzenand: -thelr:father would’ lmve*been‘ah-'r

Tasked -for- Editi,-but-she—-declined to come | longed for. It fs like a Goal of firs, It is | mostas olode. . N
| down:;* When they bad gone, however, ghe | most ul. Xou knoyi? ve‘i"’up-’H\‘, ja'l‘hete 1 imco:tiln f aflab ty»
pore kindly of Dr. Martin, sion { i Plowers- inake e *edd, but | with’which'the rich eometlmes epproneh

-poor, as though-wealth and- education eoneﬁ.

| tuted ‘an .essential difference which they are.
; -elnbontely anxlous :shonld not-too much ha-|.

militate. thefr . profeges. - This the intelligent

{ poor arevery quickto peree!ve and Inwardly,

if .not outwardly,. to resent. Others. - a8,
4unie ithe,.rude’ manners ,of ithose . whom:
they would-benefit, I order .to: 8ot .them at.
.good-patared, mistake, but one which.
.contempt, and weakens thelr inflo.’
ence, = Edith Yorke's,guick sympathies and
delioate. intuitlons rendered 1t:lmpossible for:
her oven to make, either of . these misstepa. -
She carrled heraslf with perfect -dignity and
simplcity, was Eind, and even affectionate,|:
without lowerlng hezsolf into a caressing fa<
millarily, and thus gave them. & . sample of
exqulsite- demeanor, and, at: the same time,
‘set them as much at thelr ease.ns it-was well
they:hhould be. If people of rude manners
were ‘always perfectly at-ease, they would
never lmprove Mra, Patten, who wan often
on- her guard with Malicent, pronounced
Edith to be a perfect lady ; and. when an in-
telligent poor:: person glves, such a verdlot,
withonl: hope of favor from - It, it 1a, Derhaps,

lady can reocelves,

Psul and Sally were stilt at #{he hell"
where Meltcent considersd them her eepecm
subjects, and tanght them in season.and out
of Beaspn ; but, alas! thers  were still nine
children at home. Polly, the baby of slx
years ago, is Dow a golid. lassle of seven, and
and there are two younger, the last only six
months old, ~
One ‘hot Bunday’in July, Edith found the
feminine procession wlthont ftsbead. Every.
thing else was In order, but Mys. Patten sat
in & corner of the room, holding her siok
baby. 1t had been sick all the week, and
Edith bad visited it, .and sent the doctor,
but this morning it was woree.
though,” Mzrs. Patten eald, ¢ He doeen’t
notice anythiog”

In those Bunday lessons, usually conalsting
of Bible instructions, nistories of the saints,
and explanation of Obristian dootrine, Edith
had instilled a good desl of Catholic truth,
without alarming. her hearers. . She hed
even obtalned permission to teach the
ohildren -to  bless  themselves, snd
say the IIail Mary; only. Mrs, Paiten had
wished that Mother of Christ should be sub-
stitated for Mother of Ged.

u But was not Ohriet God?” asked the

.young teacher,

© & Yes, Miss Edith,” the woman replied.
«But Mary was tho mother of his human
nature only, not of his Godhead.”

« You cannot ssperate them,” Edith said.

u e was not borz a mere man and delfied af.
terward : his birth was miraculous, and God
was his Father. She was the mother of all
that he was, To be a mother I8 not to create,
You did not meke tnat child's soyl, yet you
are hiz mother, You would not atop to eay
that you are the mother of his body, and that
his soul came from God. You ars his mother,
becauss you gave him human life; so Mary
did for Ohrist. Besldes, you will elweys be
your child’s mother, though his body will
turn to dust, and be regathered again at the
Iast dsy. Bat the body of Christ never was
destroved, It alts now at the right hand of
the Fatber, the same humsn form that Mary
olherlshed, as youdo thatchild.”

Bosdicea was sllent, ¢ They shail say
Mother of Christ, then, if you preter,” Editk
said softly. Bunt the .next time she came,
they sald Mother of God. 8She made no ver-
bal comment on the amendment, but bent
and, for the fitet time, kissed the forehead of
the child who gave ths tttle, tears cf joy
ghlaing In her eyes.

On this July day, after teking her seat, und
watching the fsmily arrange themaelves to
listen, Ed!th hesitated on what sabject she
should speak. She had onme prepared, but
presently conoluded t~ change it.

«] will tell you what baptiem is today,”
she <eald ; and then gave .them. a clear aud
slmple explnnetlon of the eacrament.

Joe.eat on a low stool, with a child in his
'arme, teara dropping down Lie chaek now and
then, as he glanced from the speaker to his
-aick ohild. Mra. Patten’s face showed only a
qulet exdurance.

«8o neocesgary ia baptism,” Edith con.
oluded, her volce slightly tremulous, ¢ thal
even a baby must not dta without it. If one
ghould be in dapger of death, any person who
knows how can baptizo it.”

She gald no more, but, after dlstrituting
some 1ittle presents to the children, as ‘her
custom was, and sitting by the baby & fow
minutes, :went home. The mother was very
pale, - Bhe sat looklng ‘at her child, and
indisposed to speak. There was even's sort
of coldness in her ‘mannér: when sbe took
leave of her visitor. - The.chlldren went out;
‘and looked after the lady as long as they
could gee her, then gathered in a whispering
group about the door. Thoy felt, rather they
knew, the impendlng- sorrow. Jos - went,
stool In -hand, aud sat down by his wife, . Her
lips began- 'to tremble. Bhe was only |
& woman, poor:soul! snd wanted com-
{ort, not oniy for the griuf before her, bt for
the new and terrible fear that kad rigen np In
her heart while Edith Yorke spoke, * -

"4 Jos,” rhe sraid unsteadily, “tbat girl 1s
vory Ieerned Dr. Martin:can't equal her.
8he. makes everything. awfully clear. She
-leaves po:hole for- you. to crawl out. - If ‘Bap-
tiem 1sn't what she eays, then there ian’t auy
sende In baptism.” -

;‘Yea " elghed Jee. "sbe's a mlghty emert
gg LI
. % Then, " the mother whtspered eherply, ugf
what she aays is true, what's becomie o! our
other chlldrems,: Joe ?” .

‘Heé looked «up with.startled eyes.- He hed
been thinking of: their present sorrow, notiof
the past. It.1a only the mother: who forever
carrles-her ohildren {n her heart.
 There! are thrée . ohildren gone, Joe," ehe
‘sald lmplorlngly. 3

-He ..dropped- his . eyes; and'- ooneidered
avxlonsly, not. 8o much ‘the” ‘fatd~of
bia .- 1ot -ohildren: -ug': the --fadt™ thet
Sally - :looked vto:chim: for« Help!¥A
shallow © heed goes"; with': a ehellow‘
‘heart; andihis. ﬁrst thought was tmerely how-

only he would own it,

appearing to her subjeots, the feminine Ine

he should |e‘mde the welght of h!e wife‘e de
pendenee. ' » -

‘| avd ssying, ¢¢ The' “Lioxd gave, and the Lord

Hown :amusement, with their soarad Httle

'renon,'snlr
.+-{The first:itears ehe :hadshed eterted fromy

:stopped, having half:srmind. to;toen’

about ds good a patent of social nobillty asa |-

% 'We need not Interrupt :your discourse, !

-} called, 1t breathed slowly agaln,

'for ‘geveral ‘hours, bat'st her y'v :
|'opened bim eyes, end,ﬂted Ihemiln & gilemn. |

‘somiething 10 the look\ghmj}’mng
Hht’y ﬂi‘gﬁ, and the the lids half: drooped, thut

‘hath takenjaway.; plsesed be the name of
‘the Lozd,’ 'that™ juit at thaé time he'd got
em-ontot=his* sighit=g0Ewhiete, Bud - was |
plnohlng on ’em and hurting on ‘em for his |,

‘faces Jooking up at_him? Xt don'tstand to.| their

.the. mother'e‘eyee .and :ran down her cheeks!’
-#Joe,"i she: eeid;gretefully, you've 3oteo X
.gumption imyou; after:all.:
..,/ Edith went home: that: de ;with'a-troubl
.helrt., Two or:-three : timeg on- the}weae:ke
)

‘but did not»::She was too-agitated to: keep
.quiet; or’ to:- eat.i:0ne: theught flled: her:
mlnd-l o eoul~just Rlipping ‘away. from ‘earth
_weltod on:the threshold till ehe shounld open
for it the gate of hesvan, . The thought was
overpowerlng. -

-In'the aftornoon, Mre. Yorke end Me]leent
wen$ to geq; ‘the glck .child, carrylug- every=
thing they thought mlght be needad... Edith
had sent tor the. dootor .again, .and. ho.came
while they were there,and acuompenied them.
home.:  She: ‘istened to thelr. telk, end;hesrd,
them shy that.the- child could not. live more’
than twenty-four hours longer. They: spoke
kindly, and they acted kindly, yet it all jarred:}
.terribly on her, . Of the -highest. interest at:
gtake, ‘of the miracalous posalbility.that she
saw, they knew .pothing, - Dared- she wait?
After tea her resolution was taken. . Bhe
came down stalrs, and found Carl peclng to
and fro at the foot of the terrace. He threw
the end of his cigar.away as she epproeohed
bim, but did not take any further notice of
Eler til] it beunme evident that she wanted }.

m,

# Oazl,” sbe'sald, 51 want you to go over to
‘the Pettene' with me.” . .

v Cerfalnlyl? ' . ' ’
He .did not ennoy her w!th questions, nor
-exolamations, nor. expoetnle.tione he slmply
and ' promptly started.,  They e.voided the
family in going, = When one Is in suspense,
it s diatreeeing to have to explaln.to those
wht:I cannot help and do not anderstand the
nee

«I am golng to baptize the beby, if they
will let ;me,” Edfth ;sald when they entered
the wood.

He only answered “Yes!” He knew
enough of Oatholic doctrine to understand
the importance which ‘she attached to the
cgromony.

The énn had gone down Ins splendor ot
rose color, and ail the forost was steeped with
it. The ellver stems of the birches flickered
like rubles, and all the Btreamn3 and
springs: blushed ag if ‘they had newly
been changed to wine for come 'great
marriage feast, A . brook ran toward them
all the way beside their path, like a
breathless messenger, bidding them hasten
at every step. Then that airy #dod Hght
‘ebbed down the west, and left a new moon
stranded there, and stars sprinkled. all
through the blus, When they came fnto the
clearing: it was deep twilight. The cabin
window shone out red through the dusk,
and from the epen door a lurid path of
light stretohed across the garden-piot and
plunged into the woods opposite.

Like most psople who live in the woods,
the family kept early hounrs, but to-night
none of them had gone to bed, cor-were the
‘beds prepared for them. .The children were
huddled togethor near the fireplace, whia-
pering, and casting frightuned glances
to where thelr father and mother orouched
on the floor beside the cradle, in which lay
thelr dying babe. Thsy had no lampa nor
candles, but a plne-knot, fixed fo the fire-
place, gent a volume of Inky smoke up
chimney, and mads o crimson {llnmination
fn the room, In thatlight every facs shone
like a torch. :

The sick child lay In a stupor, somotfmes
holdiog ts breath =0 longthat the mother
started and canght it up. Thus partlally ra.

no soond in the roem but that low breathing,
and the hissing of the flame in the chimpey.

Bat presently there was a sound outeide of
steps coming nearer, and as.they looked at
the door Kdith sppeared on the threshold, all
her - whiteness of
changed to pink in the light, as Oharity might
ook hasteniug on her errand. Heor eyée were
‘wide open und stariled ; her balr, which had
fallsn, caught in tke Iow bough of o tree as
they came; wag drawn over her Jeft shoulder,
and twisted about ker arm,

Aiter. the pause of an Instant she came
swittly (o, and kuelt by thé cradle, leuvlng
Carl standing In the doorway.
~ #Thank God! I am in time,” she ex.
olaimed. * I have coms, you dear parents, to’
baptiza this ehlld, if you wlll permi$ me.,

you did not know. But now yon.-know,
Consent qulck]y for ‘1t fs slmost gone I" ...
. W¥es, yes,” euld the, mother.
‘haste 1’ ¢

Edith called'the ohlldren, and made them
kneel aboat’ the oradle, with thelr hauds’
folded, palm to palm, and she ecarcsly no~
tced that Oarl came In and knelt behlnd
them.

«f sm so suxlous to do it right=

oircle.
slmple.
A!l of you muat say ar Oar Fether for me.” .

#] never did it before, but it is very.

kissed the floor bafore it.’
a wax candle she bad brought, and gave 16 to
the mother to hold.’

‘vaee ot holy water, - K

« What is the child's’ neme 7" shs elked,
quite oelm by this, t!me.
| There had 'been nmn; diecuselonn batwesn
them on the mbject, end ‘at ' thls moment
prleted by: thelr ehﬂdren, livlng or dead.,

Edith gald.” And tbey congented.. . ...
‘The worde were' spoken, then Edith 1

toit, -
“ The’ ohild had been lylng

‘tnd ‘Eteady . g&'sd  of, her” face, Ther

There was |~

‘face, dregs,. and hands |

You were not to blame for the others becanse’|’ ‘

« Make | I i "' ;

1y,” ehe sald, with ons swift glance round ths |’ ,
1am very unworthy, and .em afrald. "“II.

Edith'put a cruolfix'in her_ father's he.uda, ;
and, as he held it np, bowed hereelf, ard | |
Then ghe lighted.|.}

Lastly, she knelt by the | fill
head of the cradle, and ' poured out a little .|

Mr. 'and: Mrs, Patten looked at:each ofher. |
nelther ‘of them oould “¢ali to mind a slegle |
deatreble name’ whioh had not been appro- | .

I vrould ltke to'name hiin for my fether,'"" '

'rL :
qntokiy. with a trilumphsnt ‘srnile, and, kiesed |13
‘the’ new mede ulnt, and whlspered something - b ? s

T
mly dled:

by Butwh
_ b ould ; s g?:;‘;g;tﬁrtg’,nﬁhetyw’fa hglne
: wd S with fern; endwng‘?lo‘l mﬁ“'ﬁ'ﬁ:ﬁ
= SR aal in | o llontfli emno' h't'l"so
w ; g'to.pdnt fyour porira 11,7 | half ‘oGurtedy, w.th @ 1o, | ‘ehild telkingteiteel n f
but by -dint ot enef JERA “A,nd,keep 16 eelf._- all: S oppoelte‘the-’-t‘&oo ¥ad ‘A ] ] ‘they: hend, gaided by that _”A___\ ﬁl n
‘part of the Jadies, and'a deti ninstibhibs t ibe? Jour:xich'. ‘chair behinid!1¢;/ahnd; ; d ve- tha <"« Lam very, weryhep ’i
,P“t of fmhtmﬂeqin ‘thiat'he wouli'hot! ; A« ,-,tnkon;;hen ‘8ol ,:‘:q ke’ f,_rd‘iafgo ng unlsh i: flor ) ourg youdg | : Qarl ield W‘ﬂBE’er mp 2
ki6* aggressor,{ noi aqoldent iEapponed} <Qr/fipottral withontigihlfish of hul SN ﬁ & on't fiow nothink SapOS. | ey Tyotlat ¢ rack 1
‘ gnd.;we’mimngexoh,@hg‘edmﬁ\re;,,. o 2 d*/He kndws w enovsﬁ‘&ha%é’if- B, Thireivas e '
| morks n agricuiture'OlsraihiGvering betweon : ! by , , - | eyery.-conlaot..lam, baptized, : “Q:.» a8 ;he"*il\,d_'_.{ln'j; :
7,% yolubly sud g ~the" agperitienof. 'lltﬂo”‘ebony'cmo)ﬁx, withthe f gold,’| i ! T ,ught‘“ he__'mted 705 0., I'm - sure agala®P N L o
f theltra:‘uphﬂl" taik. Mmﬂrr‘”hﬂh .and-|-whichever yonoEom ! Thi .‘,;w ug.+ Or, Derhaps, we ehoul' 8 1.don qiing  ones-bets Og:bap.l.. Poor Oarll<h tleding Dfpsﬂf
~Mellcent were kindred - ,.‘bn'\ -she’} ‘poor -} , 'L ol onie. leae ltender ofi:heart.: ks p,’ Uy, bug he'llqu TIILE: IenE A ﬂOWer-wr“g::;
mﬂl,j ct{ ﬂof t:,om,d \wer 0 diith g;“ ;1;;113 . ﬁ ; 11y em R lcnn:;hov:'il paof it cret@@ﬁk’é ha {?ned to 8WIng acrosa his way
nfimate-over a“ne ?gmen 8- v, do you g'pose that, ¥ ore & s ) )
%“:gf v: pickage of woe‘!%/ “Mrs. Yorke | you bave, "’*4’»8’ ‘| ting here “and crylog over ou ﬂu‘bﬂ)ﬁs. Bto%ed‘ﬂ,’end wﬂl.;legh:nt? fead fiom it. " Ho

\ After a minute Edith recollected
‘had brought'a ‘2econd. cangdle. Theyt:t‘;p;gg
jot | ang. an.xestmed. thelr.walk.~ -Bhe.
—held‘tne candle™ T~ Ber right "band, her Jeft
plaoedsin Oarl! ;@W ‘('I'ﬁe‘ air was go
-hﬂl the yello vad: only “with
their-motion;and-thelight-of. it made g halo
"ebont' themz and , brought, out leavea amd .
flowers, ALd ﬂrooping brsnihes, that uhone Bl
~mo£nent,zthen disappenred.”
“3That ‘atiolentforeat Hiad erched over meny
a humhn group during  the unknown cenygr.

ed:|'feg ‘of [{ts life, dusky hunters in the chass or

on'the war-trall,;pale-faced plonéers glan

Fight andleft fou the: uvagepioe, the' %et)f;?ig
[missfonsry, armiéd Obly with’ tha cruolfix, yet
“with'{ the.t weapon and with his pleading tongue
eenquerlng the hatchet and the tomahawk,
uhlfdren -and youths golng a:maying, yet
7:;’ver dld it overshedow Aa. ﬂdrer group then

8

Looklng down at Edlth, Carl renonnced the
thought of peinting. her. a8 & fajry; he would
palnt; Her wnlklng through a dark foreat, with
& candle in her hand. '« Perigh civﬂizstionl”
he sald suddenly. «I wish there was nota
house bet#een.hero and Mazsachusetts Bay I”?

Edlth smlled, bat- ze(d nothing.- 8he did
not .speak’ tiil,. too- soon, ‘they, zeached the
- hotise, There she stopped o enter by the side
door. (¢ will] go o this way,” sho eald. »X
do.not ‘wleh’ to gpeak to any one &lde to-might.
Please tell them what I have done.” -

He wu go{nt. when she softly called him
back, | "Aiter he 'wae baptized,” she gaid hur-
riedly, "Iwhlspercd, -and told. him to pray
for you snd me when he resched heaven.
Good night, Canl I*. |

The ; next forengon Edith went up
f.o .her” chember to, ;dress bslore dine
aner,. ;8he _ brafded her shalr, put on a
TOEO colored lewn, “and fastened & vel-
wvet ribbon around -her .throat with-the pre=
;olous.. earbunele. She. wag blissfully bappy,
she ‘scarce knew why, ~Never had she
been conscious of such delight, * How
aweet; how- beautiful 1s.!ife 1".ehe sald to
horself- ¢« Thanks, doer Lord! I sm g0
happy)? ;

. She looked amu!ngly over her ghoulder
"toward the door, for Olara hsd come ruzning
up the dtalrs and buret tato her room.

#Edith,” she said breathlessly, “he has
oome! Mr. Rowan hos come! He is dowa
in the parlor with paps and msmma and
Melicent.”

Edith did not ckange her poeltion hor day a
word. Bho looked etesdlly at. Olars and
- waited, !

« He 13 88 handsome as a prince,” her cousin
went on with enthusiasm, #He gave me
this siHp of paper for you. Wil you be xlght
downt™

# Go and tell him that I wiil come down in
& minute,” Edith eald quletly, and still looked
at her cousin till ‘she weat out of the rom
and shat the door. - Then, .overcome bys
sudden weeknezﬂ, she dropped on her knees.

w1 am very glag,” she sald solemnly, und
lifted ber eyes.  u[ thank thee for bringing
him eafe home again, .-Help mel’ :

She unfolded the slip of paper, and read
-the Hpe it contalued : # Don't come down,
Edith, if, you aie golug to say no to me.”

. Bhe had naver thought of saylng no to him.

A miouts later 8he stood in the door of the
parlor, where they all were. Bhe was very
white, but her lips wore a swoet and resolute
smlle. ‘

Dick came to meet her, his face in a fize
flame, and she placed ber band In bhis. %1t
is yours, with thelr consent,” she sald.

For o moment he was unehle to apeak, He
looked at her eearchingly, his eyes full of
tears. " Are you.  willing,. Edith? he
asked. . . .

«I am mote than wiliipg,” she replled.

He led her to Mr, and Mra. Yorke, ©l
would not dare to ask you for such a precious
gift,” he eaid, «1f God and herself had not al-
reedy beatowed it."

To be eortmueri.

" FLIES AND BUGS. .

Flles, roaches, ants, bed-bugs, s, wmioe,
lophers, ohfpmunks, cleared ont by * Rough,
on Rata.? 15e,

Engllsh 1adies prefer the shorter dolmans,

BEAUTIFUL WOMEN
Are mode pallid and unsttractive by fusc~
tlonal . Irregnlerlt[es, which Dt Plerce’s
« Favorits. Prescription » will fnfalllbly cure,
Thousende of . testimonisls, - By drvgglets.

I fonnd him greatly troubled with Nasiau
of the stomach,” reportad a Milwaukee doctor
In writine.

" THE GREAT GERMAN
 REMEDY

i [ . g-‘iel!evesugcuru
i RHEUMA’I‘ISM,
- gl -+ Neuralgla,
gy Su:atroa, Lumbago,
Hll - packacHE,
L 5;_ *nnamcnu, TOOTHACHE,
, SORE THROAT,
UDSY. SWELLII\GS.
. 'SPRAINS,
Sorenesn. Cuts, Bruises,
. FBOS’I‘BITE,

1

X

i} DURNS, 5CALDS,

‘ Aml all oth;r Podlly aches
pa

"nm CENTS’ A’ BOTTLE, .
| S
| Janguages. .

‘The charles A Voneler o,
. » {Suosensors to A'YOO!LEE &C0)
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