RS

} | A'p]_"ﬂ 25,1W

) BOADIGEAL
Within & few weeke chmosa lotésrfrom Mrs.
“Rowan to Edith. 1t {8'not natural for pscple
to write in their own way- I :
education and ‘practice ; but this l_qptgr breath- !
od the writess:very selr, 1t adjated.a stmt
distress. She bad: inews to tell,

‘surprislog
Tustead of belog ina’

‘tanement of -ber osrn,’

smong plaln people. whom she-'would feel’

at enge With, she was ‘fittalipd a5 -house-T:

keeper in what seemed to het 8 very-magnt
ficent establishment. Mr, Willlams,~ her:
employer, W88 #D importing merchant, and
bis family consisted of a daughter, eight-
een yeard of age, and an awtal sister-in-
iaw who lMved in the next 8iraet, bnb)
vlsiteg his house at all houts of dsy of évei-
ing, superintendlog minutely hia.domes_tic
arrangements, “This gentleman knew Major
Oleaveland well, aud had for many yeats had
buginess relstions with Captain Cary. Indeed,
1t was thelr sallor friend who"bad procured
the situation for her, and insisted on her
taking-it. Bhe hsd refosed 88 long as sbe
-eould, but Dick himsslf joining against her,
she had finally ylelded. Mr. Williams was
very &ind. He had assured her that ha did
not want a clty housekeeper, but eome quiet,
honest connt:ywoman to be in the Louse with
his daughter, and see that the servauts did
‘net rob him,

At the cooolmsion of this letter, Mrs.
Rowan added tbat Dick sent his respects, st
which Edith’s heart sank with dissppoint-
ment., Where was the hearty affaction,
the eagar remembrance she had looked for ?

The child would bave been less Indigeant
bad she known what paina Dick was reslly
taking for her sake. Be had searobed out and
berrowed or bought all the printed corre-
spondence of famous letter-writers that were
140 be bad for love or money, and was study-
ing them &s models. He had also invested
axtravagantly In statlopery, and was striving
t0 bend his clear, clerkly 'penmanehip to
something more elegant and gentleman-
ilke. Even while she was acctuiging him of
Jorgetfulness be was carefully copying his
3enth letter to her.

Baut still, Edith was not to blame, though
she was mistaken, Affection has no right to
e glient. )

After a fow days, however, came his fare-
well before sailing for the East. Over this
mote, Edith shed bitter tears, 88 much for the
mapper as for the matter of it. For Dick,
with an eye to Mra, Yorke as & reader, had
momposed a very dignifisd eplstle after the
manner of Doctor Johnson. Poor Dick! who

4could have written the most elequent letter
ia the world, if he had poured his heart ont
freely and simply.

The child had ecant time sllowed her for
smourning, for her studies bezsn lmmediately.
Phe famlly were all her teachers, and she
began st onoe with music snd languages,
"Phe common branches were tanght indirectly.
Goography she learned by looking ont on
the xeaps places mentioned in thelr reading
or converaation. Hlistory ke learned ohlefly
through blography. For arithmetic, some
one gave her every day B problem to golve,
‘She added up household expenses, measured
land, laid out garden.beds, welghed and
measured for cooklng, Her study was all
iiving ; not & dead fact got into ber mind,
BShe read a great deal besldes travels, all that
Bhe could find relating to the sea and poetry.

A8 her mind became interested Bhe settled
.once more into harmogy with herself, and her
feelings grew quliet. The impreesion left by
Dick’s strange bebavior after thelr parting
1aded away, aud she remembered only hie
last fervent protestation : « I'll climb, Editb,
1’1l climb !’ Bow it was to be and what it
zeally meant she knew not ; but the old failth
in him came back. ¢ What Dick said he'd do
Ze always did,”

£he associsted him with all she
read or heard of forelgn lands and
waters, He had sailed through ptosphores-
cent seas by night, under wide-eyed stars,
while the waves tossed in fire from his prow,
and trailed 1n his wake. He had lain In the
warm southbern ocean, whero the tides are
born, had held bis breath duiing that pause
when 8)l the waters of the earth havg bal-
anced, and swung his cap as he felt the first
solt pulse of the infant tldel wave that was
to grow till 1t rim should cest &
“wreath of foam on every shore from the
MNorth Pole to tbe #Houth, Palms and
the banyan tree, pines slmost hoge enough
40 tip the earth over, each In tarn bad skaded
his head. His venturegsome fest bad trod the
desert and the juugle. Jews and Moslems
hed icoked after bim as he rauntered throogh
their crowded beziars —tye Dbright-eyed,
langhing ssiior-boy ! Noreem#n had smiled
a8 they saw his hair blown back and hie face
kindled by the tempest, It was slways Dick
$o the fore of everything.

On one of thoee bpring morniogs, Oarl,
wandering through the woods, came cut into
he rond in front of the old school house that
wtood at the end of the village. The door
was open, and showed a crowd of children at
their stodivs inelde. Oa the green in irons
‘of the docr lay a 10g, and on the log sat a de-
‘plorabie looking Uttle man., He was peltber
young nor old, ssemed to be stianded on
some blesk age which time bad forgotten.
His clothes were gentlemen’s oclothes cut
down and patobed. A hat that was too large
for him resched from his forehead to his neck
It was pot crushed, but it was shabby and
drooped eorrowiully in the biim. His
hatr was thin and long, and pstted dowa
Teais 10lled over hls miserable tace as he
sat and looked In at the ohlldren saying their
lessons in & long claes. He did not cover
bis face in weeping, but lifted bis eyebrown,
wiped the tears occasionally, and continmed
1o gaz-.

Jurl wss one of the isst persons in the
world to intrude on another, oz allow any in-

trusion on himsslf, but after a moment’s
hesitation he ventared to approach this pitl-
“fal little figure, and ark what alled bhim,

The man showed no surprise on bting ad-
drecged, but poured out his giief at onco.
His name was Joseph Patten, he was poor
nod had a large family, ard was obliged to re-
ceive town help. As B condition of that help,
he must give up one of hia cbildren to bhe
‘bound out to work, or adopted into a family.
“The parents were aliowed %o choose which
-ohild they would part with, and « Joe” as he
-wyas called by everybody, was now trying to
mseke up his mind, Hls etory was told in a
whimpering voioe, aud with many tears, and
the listener was quite as muoh provoked to

Aangh a9 to weep.
w It iso't easy to part with your own flash
-amud blood, eir,” sald Joe. “There’s Bally, my

-oldest gir}, named for her marm. BShe helps
.about the house, My wife couldu’t get alopg
without 8ally. The next one 18 Josepb. He's
named for me; and I don't want to give up
3he ohiid that's named for myself, sir.
“Then John, he’s got the rickets, and 18 nged
to te fed and taken care of. Yoo couldn’t
sxpevt 4 man to send away a child thats got
the rickets, and lst bim ¢rop all bia food be-
frre he gets 1t to his mouth. Then Betsey,
4he's named jor my mother. How am I going

| there's Jackeon, named; f

own way--tbat-oomes with |

.!Q,t‘:'ﬁéfi"livo, among -strangers? Jane, she’s:
“1.home-gick ;' she: orled’ if ;ehe.is out of her

marin’s elght s mindté.  'She'd. cry hersel_iflf.tdf

-death " if=shie "was-to be carrléd offi B!

Yon don’t suppos
child that's. Bamsé

A,_nd‘*i(_}gb‘rg

.any of { e gdoue; Feomid
ut Goorge Washington.” Pal,

amed” for the’postle Panl, JIt-would ben’

#in and a shame.to givé.awny s boy that’s-
_named for the 'postle P&i;l}:_,_,A‘ndf;Pol}y she’s
the baby. - You cant.glve ﬂv}jﬁ-n caby from
8 own piother,’ ™ i) -

= Thare had been seyeval:Gther children who

fevers, to which they secmed addioted:] §
| choiga;. but he comforted. bim gomewhat by,
promising to visit' his family-soon, and left
him weeplng, and gazlng through the door at
his children.

That same afterncon Carl and Mclicent.
went out to visit Joe Pattsn's family. Lt had
occurred to the young woman that shé might
be able to train one of the pauper’s boys for
& house servaut, and thus benefit them and
her own family at the same time. -

The Pattens lived direotiy back of the
Yorkes' place, about half a mile farther into
the woods, ard their house had no communi.
‘catlon with the public ways eave by a cart.
road. Joe's Bole income was derived from
the sale of little anag ot wood that he hauled

4

In Seaton wood was & drug In the markat,
A man must ont his beech and maple into
clear split logs, and season it well, If he
expected to get two dollars a cord for it.
The walk thraugh the woods was a plea-
sant one, for nature was stirring all allve
about them. This nature was no Delilah of
the troplcs, and to one who loved a bold and
gorgeous beauty 1t was poor.  But for those
who like to see heauty in her shyer, hidden
ways, it had 8 delicate and subtle charm.
The profose snowy bloom of wild cherrles
showed In a cloud here ond there against the
red or salmon-colored flowers of maples and
oaks. Bllver birches glimmered through
thelr shinlng foliage, like subslding cymphs,
'and the tassels of tho larch swung
ont thelr brown eand gold. Violets
blne and white opened thickly In wet
places, slsterhoods of snowdrops stood with
thelr drooping heads teaderly streaked with
pink, littie knubbles of land were covered
thickley with old and young checkerberry—
#t jvry.leaves” the children called them, drops
of gum oczed through the rough bark of
spruco and hemlock, brooks rushed frothing
past, and birds wers retursing to their neats
or bnilding new ones. ‘

Boon they heard sounds of buman life
through the forest qulet, the loud voice of a
scolding womsn and a confused bable of
children's voices.

Osrl smiled mocklogly. « A troop of
dryads, probably,” he remsiked.

Suddenly they came out close to a small
log house that stood in au irreznlar clearing;
and now the scolding and the babel were
piain to be heard. :

u]'l] lick you ke a sack if you dou’t bring
some dry sticks to get supper with !’ cried a
woman’s voice, and at the same instant a
ragged little boy bounded from the door,
helped, apparently, by some outward applica.
tion, sud ran for the woods, his bsre fuet
gesming Insensible to sticks and stones,

Then, all at cnce, there was &l
lence, @nd clusters of tow-colored
heads in the wipdows, sand peep-

ing from the door. The visiiors bad been
discovered. As they approached the-door, a
Iarge, wild-eyed Boadlcea came to meet them,
and invited them in with great ceremony and
politeness. She had an tnwholesome, putty-
colored skin nad black hair and eyes. In
one corper gat Joe, with tne baby in bis arms,
and his hat on his head.  Thin he reinoved,
half rose, and performed s salntation which
was more a courtesy than a bow. Buthe ut-
tered not a word. “In this house clearly,

* Madame Dacler est 1e pere,” "’

thought Carl.

With a sweep of the arm nhe baulshed the
children all into one corner of the room (the
house contalning but obe rcom}, troaght two
strip-bottomed cha:rs, fiom one of which her
hasband had meekly fled at her approach, and
dusting them oft with ber apron, Invited her
visitors to be seated.

uwYou most excuss the confusion veigning
in =y poor manaion,” she said with great
guavity, and a very good accent. “Children
are nlways dlsorderly. BSarah!’ raleing ber
volce, “bring the besom and sweep up the
emberr,

Mellcent turned 8 look of dismay on her
brother, who was tnken with a slight cough.
Sarah, otherwiee Sully, came bashfally out
from behind her father, where she had been
crouching on the flzor, and swept up the
heath with a brush broom.

I'tie poor woman, enxious to do sll hobor
to her visitors, and, siso, to show them that
she was mbove her clicumstances, knew no
other way than by using the largest words
she could think of, Her idea of polite con-
versation was to make it ag little as po:sible
1{ke anything she was accustomed to.

Melicent stated her errand at once, and the
mother, with many tbanke, and Iamentations
on ber mistortunes, called tho little ones for-
ward. and placed them at the lady’s disposal.
She stopped in her cowmpliments to dart
a threatening look toward the door,
where the boy who had besn “nam-
ed for the ’portle paul” atoed with his burden
of dry sticks. He dropped them instantly,
and came forwsrd, and his motber as in-
stantly resumed her smillug face. Bne counld
change her expression with remarkable fa.
cility.

Mellcent fancled this boy at omce, and
promptly concluded a bargaln to give s
wotk's trial to him and his eld-
est sister. They were to go to “the
hall,’ as Mrs. Patten politely oslled it, the
next day, and begin thelr tralning. They
wonld work for their food and clothing, and
perhaps, after a while, when she ghonld think
them worthy, they mignt recoive wages.

Thig settled, Miss Yotke snd her brother
departed, followed by Mrs. Patten's compli-
merts to the door, and stared after by all the
oblldren, Joo's only movemsent on thelr
golug was to perform another courtesy lke
that with which bie had recsived them.

-4 Poor sonls! they sre deligbted to have
thelr children with us,” eaid Melioent, when
they were out ot hearing. ¢ But I hope the
mother won’t come tosee them oft:n, Betsey
says she 13 balf crasy.”

«] respect her for 1t!" Oarl exclaimed.
tYou can see¢ that she has some talent and
ambition, and that ahe kas read some, though
ghe & abrFurdly ignorant ot the ways of the
world. With such a husband, such a troop
of children, and suoh poverty, I repeat I re-
spect her for belog orary, Bhe can’t have o
persoa to spesk to but her own family,
fmmnred in those forest saolitades, as she
saye.” '

Mra, Potten looked aiter them as long as
ghe could see them, her face glowing with
pride. Then she went Into her house, went
to the fiteplace, and withdrew a palr of fron

., [ chlldrén: 8
| menng:;, Propose

..\I h
0] f};lt,l} a look’of withering confém

{.Bkee

hiag dled,. chlefly from unwholegome Mttls .
Oas! was unable to assist the mén”in hist.

into the village, and eéxchanged for groceries. |.

gald exaltingly. >

AT

--."These:tongs had. besn kept }rbqf'\durln g the
“lpst-week for the better'receptiopof anytown
{ofiivgr. who:should ventute to come for one ot
Patten"did not by any
‘submit- tamely. Then
d-Har. husbsnd
i1 whe;méant.to be sucha :_’h‘f‘ .that'1”
ke excldimed, with a grand "gesture ot the
‘afm"inTthe diraction where Melicent:Yorke
"had-disappeared, ;' And yek:I gacrificed my

birthnight<fool that I was !-—to marcy yop,

e_thrned ‘trogleally, and:

Jos Patten

851

>

3. 51 bk oEge

m: ] ilTkEDw you didy; Sally.l!
prec#iggiy('-#gg ow you did 17 LT

. “And you never knew enough to appreciate
meI"ighe&contl{n‘nadg{n o'tragicffone; . . -
-u[ Bnow I mever. Gid,”~ anawered: Josin'a
trembling voloe—uI kmow it Bally.™., . .. . .
“ilisarn “to respect - me, thea!™ she sald,
.drawing bergelf up, . #Oall me Mrs, Patten !
'_\i.ﬂY’es, Iiwll}, :I.do,d have” whimpered Joe.
{9 p—_

«Hold your tongue !’ commanded his wife.
«Panl, bring me those chips.” Awd she pro-
ceeded to get supper, '

Poor Sully Patten was not nesrly so crusl
ag she nppeared. In truth,she had never
Iaid the welght of her hand npon her hus.
baud. Bat, then, he was always afraid she

would.

CHAPTER VII,

DRAMATIA PERBOFE,
Qae Sunday eveniog in June tho Seaton
matl.coach, with two passepgers, drove oul
of the city of Bragon on itz way eastward,
Both these pasgengers were gagtlemen,
and both young. One was large afj light.
complexioned; the other slight and
datk. The large one had a hard, white face,
whoge onlvy expression ssemed to be a fixed
dstermination to exprese nothirg. Such a
look i8 provoking. Let wus read a little of
the man in spite of bimself. People have
no right to skut themselves up In that way.
One wounld s2y immediately that he I8 what
ig called a vory good man, one of those good
men whom we praise, snd avold: that is, he
doss not offend against the decalogus nor the
revised ptstutes. Bu$ there is a law radiznt
with o tenderer glory, dropped, verss by
verae, through the Scriptures, tatught oon-
stantly by the church, attssted to humsan
kearts by the very nesd o1 it, and that law he
keeps not, One wondera a% euch s man, and,
in softer moods, fancieg pitifully that he
aches under that icy coating, avd that down
in the depths of his heart some iit!le unfrez:zn
spring perpetuslly troubles his repose by its
protssting, balf.stifled murmar. Oae is also
exasperated by bim, ©In his society,” a8
Miss Olara Yorke said afturward, “one’s
thoughts and feellngs become all pucksred
up.” He is iudeed a powerful morsl astrin-
gont,
As if conscions of onr obgervation, hetorns
stifly away, and looks vut of the window at
his elbow, entertalriny nis mind with & view
of the splders that bang from the beams of
the covered bridge through which they sre
driving. We are not to be bafflsd, however,
but cen pursue our ecrutiny. e has large,
heavy white hands, his broadcioth ig of the
finest, and In the breast pocket of bis coet 1s
a manuscript sermon. Hs would like to have
us laten to that sermon, but we will pot.
. The gentleman who aits at this peison’s
ieft 13 ns difforent ag could well be. He has
n thin face,a long nose Incliotog slightly
npward toward the end, and haggasd, brizht
vyes, His forebead is high, and all the halr
is broshed stralght back trom it, and falls on
his neck, He has a smsll mouth, with lips
so vividly red that they scom to bs puinted.
In his breagt-pocket is a bottle of laudanum,
whioh secms to be very mach at kome
there.
Thesp gentlemen bed never met bsiore
they st<pped into the coach together; aad {t
would be eate to say that they had no ardent
desire to meet again. They wers very slow,
indeed, to improve the opportunity afforded
them to form an ecquaintacce, and probably
would have maintaioed a very formsl de-
meanor toward each other, had not circom-
stances forced them into a most undignified
{ntimsey. There Lad been a succesdion of
pouriog ralns, and the roads were hightful,
heavy with mud, end full of pitfalla,
After the coach go out of the fown aad
into the woords, thelr situation becsme
very trying to the passengers, To say
pothing of the paln ot bumps and bralses,
their dignity aud sense ot propriety wera
conetantly belng outraged by thelr belng
thrown Jnto each other's arms, or baving
thefr headsa knocked vlolently together.
Under ench difficulties, sillence bscame im-
practicable  Apologise became necessury,
and exclamations Irrepresstble, He of the
gatmon mever Fald snything worse thea
« Blesg me !’ but the other had occasionally
to stifle an ejscalation which would not have
been so pleasant to hear.

The coach was due at Seaton at four o'clock
in the morning; but as hours passed, atd
still thelr motion was chiefiy lateral and por-
pendicular, thelr prompt srrival receded from
a probability to a possibllity, and thence be-
came impossible. They has started at nlne
o'clogk ; and at three of tbe pext mornizg
they yet lacked nearly a mile of reaching the
half-way house where they were to change
horses. At that polnt omo of the whe:ls
suddenly elipped into a deep rat. The four
stesmipg horses strained and tugged tiil they
atarted the cosob, when it linmediately gave
a leelurch, and weat Iinto & bole at

the other stda. At the eame mo-
went, something, whatever it 1s which
holds horse and  carlage togsther,

snapped, and the quadrupeds started off oa
their own account, Yeavicg the coach and the
bipeda to follow at their lelsure. The driver,
having the reing 1n his hands, was of coorso
palled off the box; but the road recelved
him softly. . The passengers nesd bave
suffered no- damags, but that tho tall one,
having, carlously enongh, the lmpresston thas
they were belng run away with instead of
from, inmped out of the coach with mort haste
than discretion. Theepot he sank into wagthe
rat from whioch the front whesl had just besn
drawn, and the result was that he emwraed
upou the roadside in a deplorable muequerade,
peing ciad in & complete domiso of well-
mixed clay aud water: Moreover, hia askle
was qaite severely aprained

« You'll have to walk to the haifway house,
gentiemen,” the driver sald, calmly wiping
the mud from bla face. He had been over
tbat road too maoy times to bz much dis.
turbed at any mishap of the kind. Having
gpoken, he shouidered the mail bags and
gtarted 1o advance, Icwae lull three minutes
before the other passenger appeared, and,
whkez he did, his face was perfectly grave,
thongh very red,- He torew a blan-
kot he had found foride outinto the road, and
stepped on to It. He next reached in and gol
a oushiop, with which he completed the
bridge acroad the mud, and walked over them|
ag susialned a8 Queen Elfzabuth cver Ra.
lelgh's mantle, and atepped dry-sbod 1in tne)
nputegt of boots on to the rim of the dell.
cate moss that spread 1t oarpet all slong the’

'| vise you, sir,” he sald,  to come tight on: to

and. get s complete - chaxge of

the-house, 1810 L
-1t A8 uselezg to try .to"-clesn’

olothing.
-those¥ e .
Theother was speechless, and ssemed too
wmuch stapefied to- do. anything mora: then

obey.. o S
-, Mom] #jast breeking, cloudléss and
beantifal; the forést was freeh with June,und’

‘through it conld:be heard the elfish lavghtér.
of brooks. While the travellerahad tbrough the
nfght been racked and tormented, congcioua;
only of misery and mud, sll arouad:them. na.,
Aure  had reposed in her loveliness and putity;;
with Lisr birds sweetly nestled; Herflowers dew.
washed, her Btreams oryStal-clear. :. Thale
rcad kad boen like a foul thread:-woven acroes
a‘beautifal web, . . ,
* When they reached the halfway house;, the
tall traveller was In a perfectly abject ntate.
His pride had quite disappoared, hig dignity,
wag nowhers tc bs seen. He allowed himesif
to be arrayed in,a suit of rough farming
clothes a good desl too short, in which he
beheld himself without a smile, ani humbly
begred his fellow-traveller to bear a message
from him to his expecting frlends In Beaton.
Not only hia toilet, but his spralned ankle
wonld prevent his procseding ou his journey
for some hours at least. His name was Oon.
way ; he was a Baptist minister, and was ex-
pected to preach in Beston that dsy.. Would
the gentloman be so good as to send word to
tho ohurch, a8 soon as he arrlved, that thelr
looked-for candidate had metwith an accident?
He was not personally acquainted with any
one In Beaton, therefore could net direct him,
but presumed that the driver conid.
The gontleman with the bright eyes cor-
dially promieed, then asked for breakfast and
& clothes.brush, and the other withdrew to

rest,

% There'a mnot time to cook any-
thing bat coffee and fish, the land-
lord eaid. « Pagsenger8  pever  Btop

hers to broakfast; sud the driver ia golng on
in fitteen minutes. Bat I'll do the best I can
for yon.”

In ten minutes all was ready. The travel-
ler brusted his ciothes scrupulously, combed
his halr back in a &illken wave, bathed his
face and hands, gave himsgelt one more look
to be sure that his tollet was correct, then
seated bimself at table,  The principal dish
before kim was an eel jried in sections, then
csln'afully put together, and coiled round the
plate.

uNot much of a breakfast” the landlord
sald. uBut we have't any markst hers,”

¢8ir!” exclaimed the traveller In a deep
voice, '[ asked for fish, and you give mu a
gerpent! 1 would a8 spon—I would sooner
eat of an anaconda than an eel.”

«[’'m gorry you do not like it, sir,” the man
raplied. «If wo raised anacondas here, you
siaoold have ons ; bnt we don’t.”

"The iavellor drank his coffas, and tound It
not bad. «l will try to do without &nakes,
this morning,” he remarked.

There wore twelve miles yot to travsl; but
the road improved slightly as they wert on.
8till it was tedions work ; and whea at last
they drove Into the town, it was pist ten
o'clock, and the bells were ringing for Sunday
service.

When the coach reach the post cffice, in
the centre of the town, the traveller jumped
out, nud asked to be dirocted {o the Univer-
sallst meeting house. # And please gend word
to the Baptist people of the accident which
befell their mlnister,” he said. #If will be
impossible for me to do 8o now."”

The driver promissd, and directed the
strapger, % (Go over the bildge here, and up
the bil), and you will come to a white meet-
lng house with green blinds,” e said.}

The traveller hpstily follow:d the direc-
tion, and soon came to a house auswering the
description given. The congregation were
gll in their eeats; and B8 the new-comer
breathleesly entered, he heard a volce from
the pulpit, « My beloved brethren,” the
voice eaid, ¢ I am sorry to inform you that
tobe minister who was to have preached for
us to.day will not probably come. The
gtago has not come in, und bas, most likely,
wmet with an ggcldent. DBut slnce you
have all gathered together here to-
day, it acemed to me a pity that you should
go away withont hearing the word of life. 1
have therefore brouzht a volume of sermons
by the reverend--"

Hers the deacon etopped at alght of the
stranger hurring up the alele, made an Awk-
ward gesture, took out bis pocket handker-
chlef, and, finally, descended sheepishly at
one slde of the prlpit, as our belated traval-
ler went np the other.

The winpis:er seated himself on the red vel-
vet sola, which in this temple occupled the
p'aco of analtar, fumbled a while in the hymn
500k for a hymn he could not find, wiped his
heated face, fiually read at random. Fresent-
lv there was koard from the gallery over the
entrance the faint twang ot a tuning-fork,
then a man's volce feeling for the key, which
he hod to transpose from A to O. FPounciog
upon it at lengih in o stontorian do, be soer-
ed gradualiy up throuzh domicant to ootave,
The choir caught their ports, and the hymn
began. Unfortanately, boweves, in thelr
bnste they had sslected & common metre
tuue for s long metre hymn, a3 they discov.
ared at the end of the scond line, where they
frund themselves in difficalty by reason of
two sy)lubles whi-h were unprovided for by
the muslo, vet could not well e left ont.

While they were extricating themeelves,
snd finding & more fitting tune, the minlster
took brsath, aud lonked uround on bis con-
grogation, They dlsappsinted him. He
had been informed that hia hearers were to
be tbe young, progeessive spiritaof thetown ,
end thess looked anything but young and
progressive. They wera nesarly sli old and
auntiquated, and their faces struck a chill
through him. They sgemed to be tho faoces

of people who belleve that one of
the ohief pleasures of heaven consists
in looking over the celestinl batfle~

ments and witnessing the torments of ths
condemned rather tham of those who hold
the comlortable doctrine of universal salva.
tion. Stern, fateiul, stolid, they sat there,nof
even provoked to b passing smile by the lun.
dicroms comtretemps of the cholr. The minla.
ter frowned, He wastired, he had bsen irri-
tated by his travelllog. companion, and now
he was bltterly dieappointed Seaton was a
growing town that would @8gor bas
a city, and he hod looked forward
with pleasure to the prospect of be.
ing settled there.
olse for him to go, and he was not rich, and
ho was homelesa, The slght of this congre.
gation, which he saw at once he could never
revonolle himself to, disturbed him greatly,
Moreover, in his haste he had forgotten to
take his morning dose of landanumw ; and al-
tozether, but for a glimpse he got of two
£.ces near the pulplt, he might have marched
down, and left the deacon to reaa a8 msny
g8ermons ag he chose. Thess two raconolling
faces belopged to Miss Melicent Yorke and.
her brother Owen, who were vislting the dif.
ferent Beaton churches. The fafr, tranqail
tace of the iady, her delicate dress, her fold.
ed phaunds, even -the wreath of violeis shat
rosiol on her flaxeu balr, all made s pleasant

roadalde nnder the trece, Having landed

gafely, ho turaed toward h's compsunlon, who!

!
!

There seemed nowhere |

plotare for the ounltivated glance. that swept
over {t. : Of Owen he saw only the top of the

langh ; and-anybody who could laugh in‘that |
congregation wag baiim to the minister'’s eyes. -

In those two ke felt sure of. sympathy.
The hymn over, the minister read a psalm
and repeated the Lord’s Prayer. - © :
The congrsgation-llstened  with . lengthan-
ing face, = I
mutdal. In the first place they, were.8hocked
that, the’.candidate for thelr pulpitishonld:
travel 'onitlin Lord’s.dgy §, foy thetnext piace
his looks and manfers” wete-tog . Hitle like

‘thosd’' of ‘their former-pastor, " tha-Rev, Jabexn |-

“Pras;_{hirdly;they, bad neter-bsfore had the
Onr--Father “folsted; on -them for n*

They-wera sccustomed {0 heara long.odid ex:
plicit address to the'Dejly,”ln whidh-thelr
withes and thougats werd. explained fo fim’
and their praises snd thenks daly meeted out’
.—a prayer which they could talk abbut
afterwatd. Eldér True had been gifted in
pregen, and, would. sometimes . pray half.an
hour without s moment's hesitation. It was
certainly a very sheabby thing to pul thext off
with the Lord's Prayer, e

Then came the setmon. Oaly two persons
present kuew thut the fext was from the
Koran. It was a story of a certain good man
who had a plantation of palm trees, to which
he used to call the poor, and glve them such
fruit as the knite missed or the wind - blew
oft. Hedled; end his sona felt too poor to
glve anything away. So they agreed to
come esrly In the morning, and gather the
frult when the poor could not know,
Bat in laying thelr plans they omitted to
add, ¢ 1f 1t please God!” In the night s storm
passed over the gardem, and ln the morning
it was a3 Jpe where the fruit had all peen
gathered.

There are various ways in which such a
text could be treated. Oar speaker, changing
bis plan at tho last minute, irritated by the
cold and uosympathizing faces about bhim,
and by his personal dlscomforte, chose to en-
force this thoughbt ; thers ars tho:e who fancy
that all the frults of graceore thelrs, that they
are the elect, and that those outside of
their walls shell perlsh with hunger while
they are feasting. Behold, the whirlwind
of the wrath of God shall swesp away the
good they only seem to bave, and laavs them
poorer than Loazarus, It was a forced Inter-
pratation; butb the speaker was dextrous, and
made himeslf appear consecutlve even whea
he rambied 1most, With passionate vehe.
mence, he denounced thofe sanctimonlous
soule who mlsiake a ourvature ef the apine
for huomflity, and a nasal twaeg for an evi-
dence of grace. %I love not,” hw sald, «those
cold and heavy souls that never take a gene-
rous firs, One wonders If they ever will barn
—undexr any foture circumstances. Thay
&atter themselvas that they are good ard jast
ahd resonable because they are emotlonless.
It is not so. ¢No heart is pure that is not
peasionate ; wo virtue safe that 13 not enthu-
plastic’ 1s the diamond lesa fine because It
io brilliant? Has the s8a no depth because
it sparkles on the surface? Would the caxa-
pon ball go forther flang by the hand than it
does when shot from the canuton’s mouth?
Is truth slways o mountaln crowned with
suow ? It may be o volcano. A stroog and
swost thinker has sald, ¢ The greatest indnl.
geunce of passlon does not itjure the spiritual
pature s0 much as respectable selfishness
does ;' and he says rightly. I protestzgeinst
the apothecais of phlegm. There sre many
phases of good, and each has his way; but,
tor my part, I prefer the faulls of heat to the
fanlts of cold. The {ormer are often goner-
ous faults, the latter never 8o. The fauits of
the former are on the enrface, and cuu nelith-
er be denied nor hidden; those of the latter
are deep-rooted, and nay he snd often are
mistaken for virtnes, Wko ware the
great galats? Look at the reckless
Magdalen, the vehement St. Paul, the hasty
St. Peter. 8t, John of the Cross quotes as
an axiom in theology the eaying that Qod
moves all thinge la harmony with their con.
stitution ; and the history of the world shows
that, when he wanted to kindle a grand and
holy conflagration, he took for workers com-
bustible men and women. Among the apos-
tles, the only eue who was cold and calculat-
ing enough to count money and think of the
purse when the Lord was near encugh to set
all thelr hearts on fire was Judas, and pot the
worst Judas In the world cither, For slnce
his time msny & pretended follower has
weighed the Holy Ons in a balance, and sold

him for a price, aud hus lacked the after-/

grace to bang himaelf.”

«List us pray ”

It was only when M!es Yorke and her
brother rose that the astonished and scandal-
1zed congregation unde:stood that the ser-
mon was really over, and they were to stand
up and listen to a prayer,

The minister spoke in a voica yet vibrat-
ing with excitement: 'O Lord God of morn-
ing and evenlpg, of storm and sunshine, of
the dew that batoes the violet and the frost
that cracks the rock—God of the East and
the West, snd all that lies betweea them'—
God ot oar souls snd cur bodies, of bliss and
of anguish—O Ged, who alone tewardest
tallare, who for thy mautle, which eindes our
grasp, glvest thy kand to clarp—may all thy
crentarea adore thee! Oar praise goes up like
the note of the emall bird in the branches;
but thoun best made us weask. All power 13
thine! Oar heatrts awell and brenk at thy
feet ns the waves break upon the shore; but
thou hast set our limit, Bpace ig in the hol-
low of thy band! We ‘1iit our eyes toward
thee, and their gazeis bafflad ; bat thou, who
peest all things, hast sealed thelr vision.
Glory and bonor and power be uuto thee, in~
scratable Wisdom, for ever and ever. Amen !"

«Agd he calls that a prayer!” thought the
congregation.

«Why, it is ilke a Cathollo prayer!” whie-
pered Melicent to her brother, +Andhe
quotes Bt, John of the Orose, und the Karan,
and Eecce Homo. He must bo an eclectic
minister.” -

The congregation went out with very glum
faces, and scaltered to thelr various homes.
Only the deacon waited in the porch, as in
duty bound, to invite the minister home to
dinner.

uI puppose you will go home with me,
Brother Conway," he pald, freeaingly.

#Conway |” echoed tbe minister,
mistake, eir] My nsme {5 Griffeth.”

The deacon stared. # We were expectiog
the Reverend Jobn Conway to preach to-day,
as a ocandldate {for our pulpit,” he said, aye.
ing Mr. Griffeth suspiclously. “Do yom
come in his place ?”

An expression of perplexity, instantly
gucceedsd by onme of polgnant amusement,
passed over tho minister's tace. Then he
beoame grave. It seems that I have come
in his place,” he sald, © but most unwilling-
ly. Brother Conway met with an accident
which delays him. He dent his regrets to
you by me, and bopes he may be here this
afterncon, Good morning! sir! I will not
burden your hospltality today.”

‘Phe deacon’s faco cleared. It waga blessed
relief to find that they would have no more to
do with this man.

Tho stranger crossed the portico to where
Maslicent and Oarl atlil lingered, having over-
heard this conversation, : #I beg your par-
don!” he sald, ¢ But will you bave the kind-
neds to teli me of what denomination the

« Yon

n fact [the " disapprobation was |

‘nprayer..,

Toae ot N t . i S ; RS P \ ot PRI TR 0 . bl .’_,.' L L . oL R . R X . S ~ Q
y'the.child thats named for my | tongs thal ot tips in the coals | was trying. to - wash'-himgel!. in'a brook and | head,'and the hand that:oovered “his face,} «Itls Bapttat,” Qarl 1 o
Wi motl:’!;;' when ehe's dead and gong, nnd | therc.’, ™ eed of thom now,” she | scrape:his clothed with stlcks. @1 shonld ad- | But-his.attitade showed thiat he was hiding'a 1 I think, they call ¢ Hartligalsiﬁga.""? froe king,

. 4Grod be praised " ejacalated) the-
! ﬁ“ﬂqg": ituto the :w}’ron g ;ﬁu‘}sﬂ’ 3' atater,
" Mellcent immediatdly inslstad on hig »

bome with them.' . “We gan at tcags ;?:zl:t

you- from -the -Hard-shells nutil your .
fr!;‘uds find you,:ske gald, .- - | o

ho invitetion bvetng cordially

‘Boconded by Oarl, the winlster th::mgki;r;ﬁ!,&nq
‘cepted 1t, and they stirted ou thelr homey, 5
‘way. My bldader 1a’likely.to. give .;"d
oftence to:ons-halt the town, and greas amgumt
ment to the other hatf! i said{ ws they w: eg.
¢ am truly thankful'io find a !‘ufu;e

‘along.
&%_pqt?ﬁ;‘!& TR
+1-Mrd. YorEsiaceived her uns d
- with-the greatost kindneus ; M r.x!?g:f‘:cls Ii}fﬁf
th ) greeteat courtesy. It wus opg Olt th
pléasantest famlilles in the world to vtuite
Not easily acoessible to everybody, nor quicx
to form intlmacies, whomsver they dig : )
celve,.they-.made. at-once at home, Th -
was & charming ease In their company, y:,::

eols reminder that they’ ukdersiood the pro.
that they never

prieties of lfe was tho" fact
Seated In the midstof the fami}

br

sinned agalnst them. - -

. ¥ wa, .
ered: atout him; the ministeg g”}h
lated ' ; ‘the, , adventures ‘of the 1 o
twenty-four' © homts ~ to0  hig am[ll:sgt

aaditory. Oaly two peasons prege
grave. -Hdith-could percelves Dthing lug;

003 In the circnmstances. It waga mog K;;
and uncomfortable fact that Minister oi

wey ghounld ‘have got Into the mupg s:-
thought ; and, a8 to prenching ia tu, v;n:ma
pulplt, that seemed to her a very awial mis-
take. ‘I'he other solemu tace bhe)

Ot werg

3 ooy

little Evugene Cleaveland, five ym:dmt:
Major Oiosveland’s youngest sos, The,
chlid was B Dpst of the Yorkes, apq

always stayed with them when hig father
was away from home.. He had quite adopteq
them as hisjrelatives., Mr. and Mrs, Yorke
were bis aunt and uncle. The otha:s wyry
a}l couatns. Lesalng on Clara’s lap, qnite
unmtudf{ul 6f her caressing band in bis nalr
or on his cheek, he gazed wilh Iarge, bright
black eyes at the minlster, drinking in E€very
word and thinking his own thoughts.

sIsn't your God &8 good as thelr God {5
he asked euddenly In the firat pause.

“We have all the same God, my child»
the minlster replied; and immediatsly l'ﬂl\'lb:l
to the otherg, “I percelve that we bad boirer
changs the snbject, lest the litile ones saouid
be scandalized. I fmucy I even read reproof
in the eyes of your nlece, madam, And, by
the way, sho 1ooks like some sclomn, medla.
val religiona

[t 18 odd she should cuggest that thought
to you,” Mrs. Yorke sald, 7T« childiga
Cathollo. Come, my dear, and sh .w Mr,
Griffeth what a pretty prayer-book you have,
It was glven mo by a very lovely and z2alous
French lady whom I knew in Parls. I
thought it would do Edith most good.”

' Edith approached the minister with hesita-
tion, half pleased with him, kball doubtful,
Bot while be talked pleacantly to hsr, glanc-
ing over the book without a sign of prejadice,
expininiog and pralsing here and there, her
doubta were forgotten.,  What the cblld {n-
stinctively felt was, that the men had no re.
ligious convictlons; but, her reason belug
undeveloped, she could not understand what
he lacked.

(To be contenued.)

KIDNEY DISEASE,
Paln, Irritation, Rstentlon, Incontinence,
gepunlts, Gravel, &c., cured by ¢Buchupaiba.
1.

i A~ et
The Chines2 flest hag been ordered to the
Torqguin River.

g5~ The most telinvle prepuration yet in.
troduced to the public, for the immedinty 18-
1! and cure of Coughs, Uolds, Broushidg
Hoarsenoss, Whooping Ooogh, Cronp, Asthms,
and all dieeases of ths Throst aud Lungs,
ts SPRUOCINE. In obpattpate Touzhs, Pal-
monary Conenmption, &:., &c., whare Cod

sver Oil is recommenderd, n 083 of YPRU-
CINE taken with a dose of the former will
make un agreeable nnd convenient veniclefor
the adminstration of the 04, and larzaly pro-
motaits efliclenoy. SPRUCINE is put upin
Bottles at 25 and 50 ceuts nach. 3.f

The Government vanl‘\:fat Havauna, Cube,
has bren robbed of $230,000 worth of stamps,

« THE ONY ONE IN AMERICA)”

The Iutornationel Throat and Lang tnstl-
tute, Toronto nnd Montres), i positively the
ocly one {n Ameriea waere disesses of the
eir pagsages nlone are trestod. Cold Inhal-
atioha are used tarough the Spiromeater,
un lastrument or lnhaler invented by De M.
Bouvisile of Parls, e¢x-aide surgeou of the
French army, with proper dietetle, byglenia
and coostiturional treatmeant ruitable 10 euch
case, Thousands of cases of Cuinrrd, Laryn.
gitis; Bronchitis, Asthrna, Catarrhul Denfness,
and Consumgption hnave been cured at this
iodtituts duriog the last tew yeara, Wilte,
enclosing stamp, for pawphiet, givieyz full
particulars and reifable referrnovs to 113
Ohurchj street, Torumto, Ount; 13 Phillips
Squosre, Montreal, P. Q.

It fa reported thnt Admiral Baldein will
represent the United Staten at the corcnetion
of the Uzar.

LETTER FROM MEMBKR OF CONGRESE
Housk oF REPRERENTATIVES,
Washington, D. C., Feb 19th, 1852 }

Gentlemen—Enclosed find one dollar, and
will you send me soms of N. H, Downs’ Veget-
able Balesmic Elixir, by express. [ have a
bad cold, as bas simost everyone else hers,.
but cannot find the Klixir, which | use fro-
quently at homs, snd couslder & most valo-
sblo madicine ; in fect, the very best remedy
far & cough that I ever nged.

Very truly yours, WriiLiay W, GRouUT.
To Hgway, Jomssoss & Lowp, Burlinutos, VG

Downg' Elixir 18 soid by all Drglste

throughout Cavada. 25 —tf

TARNICA & 0L

LINIMENT.

‘The Best External Remedy for
Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Cramps, Sprains; Flesh Wounds, Burns
and Scalds, Yrosied Feet and Ears,
and all other Pains and Aches, As 2
Liniment for HoOrses it lns no equal.
One trial will proveits merits. Its eftects
are in most cases iInstantaneous.
Every bottle warranted to givesatisfaction.

Price 26 cth, & 60 cts, por Bottle,

~ SoLD EVERVWHERE, ﬁ

Webster'size!

“A LIBRARY IN IVSELE.” -

An ever-prosent and reliable school master o the whole
family.—S. S. Herald. ".*

church is In which I have been preaching ?”

' @. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Pub'rs, Springlield, Mass,




