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DARLING.

e of the following beautifal poem s
viy#1t is one of tha sweeteat gems ever
Publihéd in the English language.—G. £, A.)
A little maid with sweet blue eyes
Looked upward with a shy surprise
Because 1 asked her name;
Awhile she bent her golden head,
‘While o'er her face soft blushes sproad
, Like some swift rosy flame;
‘Then looking up, she softly said,
“My name is Mamma's Darling.”

“*Tell me your mother's name, my dear,*
And stooping low I paused to hear—

The little maid seemed musing;

*Why, oamma's nawe's like mine, you know,
But [ust hecause we love her 8o,

We call hér Mamma Darling.” %

“*Tell me your papa's name,” I cried;
-uyl;')?b ey g Lo

; PR n't you w

‘Wh since u.!" di

'apa Darling.”

1 eall the baby, dear?”
©ime quite low but clear:
, I wonder what

They ca) now in heaven ;
But we had onl:

one name hers,
And that was

y Darling.”

Swilt vears flew. by, and once again
B00d by sy side, but sbe had

v my side, e grown
Ldke lil{es, tall and slender;
This time ‘twaa I that called her name,
And swift the blushes grow like flame
At rosy mist of morning;
Iolasped her in my arms and kissed
Al'y tender-hearted Darling.

DOROTHEA INGRAM.

A £33y of Early Colo-
nigl Days.
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BY CHARLES C. HAHN.

CHAPTER I.
A COLONIAL BETTLEMENT.

LL night long the
woods bad re-echoed
the sweet trill of the
New England nightin-
g.lo. Toward day-
reak the vesper and
the huir bird had taken
up the long. and set
their leafy homes
ringing with their
voices. g
The morning broke
cool and exhilarating.
All around the settle-
ment circled the deep
forest, so dense
and luxuriant that the
sun never penetrated its deepest
' glades, nor entirely drove away
the night from beneath its in-
3 ost trees, which interlaced
radphes to bar the intruder out.
‘So thick was the forest that no
ass, save here and there a sol-
t blade orr cluster con-

b ]
oealed the rich black loam, the productive

farms of future generations. But
the 'dainty blue violet and other
wood flowers bloomed in their seasonm,
in scant profusion. Now, however, ouly
the latest of summer’s colors brightened
the earth or perfumed the leafy arches
with their fragrance. Instead, the d
was beginning to be covered with an
irregular mosaic of dead and'dying au-
‘tumn leaves. ' The tre#s, too, were dis-
playing the same diversity of color. As
one looked down into the depths of the
forest he coull trace every shade of green
and brown, with here and there a scarlet
iringe. Here is all oak with leaves still
green as spring, and farther on a distant’|
~cousin who is coming out in colors such
as artists mnever hope to imitate with
paint and brush; while st.nding side by
side with this gay young gallant is & mor.
unfortunate brother doomed to pass into
his winter’s sleep in dusky, ugly brown.
The long feather-limbed elms aud branch-
ing maples that have not yet been touched
by frost, protected, perhaps, by. other
trees, proclaim their respective family
traits, and wave aloft their family colors
ighter tint of green than the hard-

ak; while those which have felt
ohes of winter's pioneersmau
ully turning themeselves into
ubdued of autumn colors, more
f loss gorgeous, than the colors
of the oak. Sometimes the poison ivy
twines in and out amongthe branches of
some friendly tree and mingles its bright
redleaves with the green of its supporter.
When the tree is brown, as perchance it
may be, the brilli:nt colors peeping out
from beneath or behind the more sober
suit, reminds one of a ﬁlyly plumaged
bird flirting its feathers within its cage or

of a oaptive peering out from behind his
prison . ;
In Sagnauck also signs of autumn were

visible, and the thrifty pioneers were fol-
lowing nature in their preparation for the
long winter months. The gardens were
being robbed of their spoils, and im-
mense ﬂO';lldl marked ‘;l:o p}nou :hm
the crops of potatoes and turnips and ap-
ples had been covered with thick ln .l:l
of straw and earth, to protect them from
the severe New England cold. -

Yellow ears of corn showed themselves
through the lower chinks of the log
grenaries which before another’ month
would be filled to the very brim. Be-
side the kitchen doors lpy golden heaps
of mammoth pumpkins and long-necked

usshes, which were being constantly.
¢ inished by't:u' b:ny ::uo_ovléo .nh

or daughters, who cut and hung them

1 d"utoou from the kitchen rafters,
Em woodpiles, which'before another
wmonth d be high as the
house and again dwindle down to their
size by spring, marked each
e. Shelter for cattle was being made
s , and the pens were filled with
swhich had nothing to do all day

‘munch the yellow esrs of corn

grow fat for Christmas killing.

Upon the inlets which had been cut
from the settlement into the woods to let
the waves of human work and life far.
ther out, were rows of corm shocks, not
unlike in & the Indian wigwams
which ¥ century before may have graced
theiz very site. These little indentations
of the forest, like so many arms reaching
out from the town to reclaim the land and
wrest it from the woody giants which
beld it for miles around, had beem the
result of five years of honest toil, of fell.
ing of trees and grubbing of roots, until
now so muchof rich black earth had
been reclaimed and was yielding an abun-
dant harvest. This harvest the sturdy
boys of the colon{ndim attacking as
though {t were an an village to be
ransacked, and, baving laid the wigwams
low, proceeded leisurely to separate them
intopgl- of -yellow ears and great heans
of fodder—the one rich winter food for
the cattle; the former to be hauled to the
mill by the creek and ground into meal
for family ash-cakes, bread, and pud-
dings -

Thi; mill, which was owned by the
colpny, was a picturesque building, had
n{" t from ths mother country in

and set up here by Bagn

Creek, which wound around the east and
south of town, ‘The pilgrims had done
their best to make it prosaic, but by
some unwritten law a mill is always pic-
turesque, build it prim rnd straight as
we will. The very rudeness in strocture
of Sagnauck mill added to its beauty.
Anything else than unplaned planks
or riven boards for the roof would have
been out of place among the trees which
grew up to its very walls, and the leaves
which beat a tattoo upon the roof with
every wind that blew. A dam had been
thrown across the creek just below the
curve to .the westwurd; banking up a
deep pool, around which the w.llows
grew, lqu‘rlng their long limbs over the
surface and under which the boys passed
hours with hook and line. The water,
held back by the dam of logs, rushed
down tumultuously through the sluice-
gates, turned the great wheel which set
the machine in motion, escaped and went
on its way though the woods, a little
angry with dam and wheel, but rather
merry withal over its regained freedom.

All night long the woods had re-echoed
the trill of the nightingale, and all day
long the sound of the woodman’s ax made
sweet musio for the wives at Sagnauck.

Down deeper in the forest and farthest
from the settlement—so far, in fact, that
the sound of his ax could but faintly be
heard at the edge of the wood—the m:n
who had blazed the way and led the colo-
nists to their new home was preparing
his winter fuel on this autumn morning,
But no woman's heart would have quick-
ened its beat for a moment with
thoughts of the chopper, had one heard
the ring of his ax, or known it
was_ his. For Mark Hillary was the
black sheep of Sagnauck, and up to date
had succeeded in acquiring for himself a
reputation for roughness and, if not for
ecrime, the near roach to it, which
caused his respectable neighbors to look
u him as lﬁtle better than a heathen,

not worse. The minister said “worse,”
and in trath his conduct, and o ridi-
cule of those institutions which our
Puritan forefathers held most dear, gave
ample reason for his low repute among
them. With a strong will-power, aided
by great physical strength, he had all his
life spurned control and resented any-
thing which savored of compulsion or
restriction upon his righu or freedom of
thought and action. .Thus he had come
at once in contact with church and sta'e.

Early in life Mark Hillary had crossed
the ocean and lent his strength in build-
ing up the New England, hoping in her
to find the freedom be had not secured in
old England, so when he encountered
the rigid laws of the Puritan govern-
ment, which prescribed not only what he
must believe and do, but what he must
believe and think, his nature rebelled,
and, being called to account once or twice
for some careless remark concerning ths
Puritan faith, he abjured religion and
took the position of open antagonism to
the church, Then, being badgered by
both church and state, both of which had
been founded to allow freedom of belief,
he became oynical and took care to spare
no one, not even the Rev Henry Gran-
ville, it opportunity afforded a sharp
repartee.

And yet a close observer must have
been able to detect some good in the man.
If he abjured his fellows, he at least
found friends among the lower animals,
and he was thoroughly'at home in the
forest. His “place was in the front,” he
was wont to say, and, in time, he grew
accustomed to add, “as far from the
white man as possible.” So, after a year
in the settlement, he had bailt him a
ocabin in the woods, half a mile west, and
rarely entered the village except on Sun-
day and lecture days.

0.doubt this seclusion had much ta
do'with'the low repate he fell into; for
the man who despises the smallness of
his companions is rarely loved by thoss
he esteems so poorly, especially if Le
takes no pains to conceal his opinion.

‘But out there by himself he communed

with nature in his rough way, was happy,
and would huve been a tolerably decent
man had he been left alone. He knew
every b.rd around his cabin, and watched
over their nests as though they were his
own property.

“My village,” he sometimes said to
himself, “what more need have I of
friends?”

He took genuine pleasure also in sit-
ting at evening in his cabin door and
watching the tall trees, straight and stiff
in the calm summer, or bowing before
the storm which now and then passed
overhead. Once he wus heard to speak
to them as if they had been endowed
with life, which speech, being carried to
the minister, caused no little concern in
the soociety, and was carefully filed away
to be brought out at some later day, when
chance should be given to force this
heathen into conversion, or when his

,offenses had accumulated sufficient!y to

give pretext for driving him away.

On this eame morning at nine o'clock
the minister left his sermon unfinished
upon his desk, and, with a very severe
look upon his long, slim fice, walked
with quick, nervous step down the ome
street of Sagnauck.

The Rev. Henry Granville was » tall
and well-built man, but his emnciated
body, sunken, ssllow cheeks, and the
nervous twitch of his muscles as he
rested, stood or walked. showed that his
once strong constitution had been broken
either by too lengthy sittings by the study
lamp or by some secret trouble, whioch,
commencing with the mind, had gradu.
ally spread through his body until the
whole man had become its prey. The tall
frame was now little more than a skeleton
and he habitually bowed his head—not in
self-depreciaiion, but through weakness
and nervousness. The reverend tle-
man would have found it a d t task

‘to have hidden from ice ‘had he ever

committed a crime. He was.at all times
sudin all places Henry Granville, and
ocould no more have changed his charac-
teristics or concealed his peculisrities
than mmicul leo, could change his
vari-col skin. The minister was al-
ways recognized as far as he could be
seen. His long black coat, which no one
ever saw him without, unless it might be
His wife, and 1umor said that he even
slept in it; the nervous twitching of his
bo g. raising his shoulders and loweri
his bead; his lonflnrldn in walking—
these were familiar to each person, great
or small, in the settlement, and never yet
bhad he been able to appear at one end of
the street but that Dame Prouty, who
lived at the opposite extreme and was
near-sighted, had not recognized him, if
she chanced to look his way.

On this particular morning the minis-
ter was even more nervous than usual,
and s deep cloud, portending severs dis-

leisure from some cause or other,
kened his brow. And as he passed
quickly down the streat he scarcely raised
his eyes from the ground to reply to the
respectful salutations tendered him by
those members of his flock whom he met.
But, harry on, he paused not for an
instant until he entered the gate of the
great house of the village, and, after a
sharp nr with the iron knocker, was ad-
mitted into the office of the pioneer
*Squire.
CHAPTER II.
. THE TRIAL.

Fausing this morning in his work, Mark
Hillary saw John Atles, the colonisl con-
stable, spproachi Then leaning upon

auck | his ax-handle, hl:"valtod unatil the con-

His pall & ci
“Bo ter'ible that none di:o‘mrn

stable had stopped and bade him good-
morning, when, without payingavy atien-
tion to the situation, he demanded:

“What do you want, Atlee? Youn haven't
come out here just for a friendly talk, I
know, so just spit ' out what you have
and go.”

The officer’s face changed color under
this rough greeting. Xor Mark Blllur{
had been particularly hard upon ‘severa
of Atlee’s we.k points, and a most bitter
enmity had sprung up between them.
Bat he quickly reg ined the usual malig-
nant look which always marked his face
when near Hillary, and, 1n the manner
whioh his sounl thought would be most
sguravating to the rough iconoclast, re-

plied:

“I'm sorry to come ou'cheer on such
an errand, being as me and yon used to
be such cronies; but an 'umble officer o'
the law must do his dooty, if it is un-
pleasant. I've got here in my pocket a
writ for you, Mark Hillary, which bids
you come before the magistrate and
glud guilty or not guilty to a charge of

lasphemy, so I guess you'd better
lounge along with me.”

“I'he church and the state keep up this
nacging pretty well,” was Hillary’s re-
joinder. “Wonder which one of my re-
marks touched the parson’s flank this
time.” And he burst into alond laugh
that made the 1ttle constable turn pale,
as, gerh.pl, Hillary meant it to do.

Throwing on his loose blouse, which
had been hanging upon the limb of atree,
Mark, with a brief “Come along,” started
for the village. This was not the figure
the little man had been expecting to cut.
He had been proud of his commission
and had thought with elation of appear-
in g upon the street of Sagnauck with his
old enemy following in submissive ca&-
tivity. His peace of mind was not in-
creased by the cutting witticisme which
Hillary fired at him continually, and
whaich were all the more galling because
the poor fellow felt his inferiority in not
being able to understand them a.

Arriving at the Squire’s house Hillary
entered with no more ceremony than he
would have entered the poorest cabin in
the village, and with a hearty salutation
to the Magistrate said:

“The church must love me well to send
for me in the midst of woodchopping.
Beems as if I am about the most popul ir
man in Ssgnauck, at least you send for
me oftener than any other. I'm ready—-
fire away. The meeting’s open.” With
a glance at the minister, who squirgned in
his chair, and half rose intending to re-
buke such lightness, but whom the Squire
motioned to remain seated, Mark sat
down,

The charge was read, in which it was
s‘ated with all due form, that Mark
Hillary, of Sagnauck, Commonwealth of
Masrachusetts, had on several occ ‘sions
offended the sacred laws of Sagnauck, his
Majesty the King, broken the peace of
Sagnauck, and done lasting injury to
God's_church by denying the power of
God, denouncing His holy word, and in-
dulging in his vicious propensity for
sneering, and by ridicaling the holy men
of old whose lives were given us for pat-
terns of life. &

“Mark Hillary,” began the Squire, after
the charge had been read, “you are here
charged the Rev. Henry Granville,
first, with having stated openly that the
ten commandments were not to be
obeyed. What have you to say to the
charge?”

“I never said exactly that,” replied
Hillary. “But what I did say was that
where we are commanded to make no
image of anything in heaven or on
earth or under the earth, that it is not
biuding, because, if binding, you, 8quire,
must take down those pictures from your
wal 5; and I also said ' that where wé are
told to observe the Sabbath day i¢ not
binding, or, it it is, we are all breaking
God’s law, for no one observes that day.
We all keep Sunday, not Saturday.” -

* “Blasphemy!” ejaculated the Rov.
Henry Granville,

“Again, you are charged with spenking
lightly of the Holy Bible, the sacred book
of God, and have not only ridiculed the
holy men therein mentioned, but have
denied that we are to be governed by
those beoks known as the Old and New
Testaments.”

“Certainly, Squire. Was David such a
saintly man that we should follow his
example? Didn't he steal 8 man’s farm
and another to get his wife, when
he already had a hundred or more?
How many wives does Rev. Henry Gran-
ville think a man ought to have? And, as
to that old Look, I confess I care lgile
for the first part of it, for it is omly a
history of the Jews, and I'm no Jew.
Some parts of the New Testament are all
right and some are not. Paul runs down
matrimony, and, while running it down,
says he thinks he has the spirit of God.
If he thought so, I don't. And, as for
sending that slave back to the man who
olaimed to own bim—— I know you »l|
believe in one man owning another, but I
don’t; and I don't believe that what Paul
said then will bold good s hundred years
from now. It may to-day, but that does
not make it right.

“You hear him!” again interrupted the
minister. “His own words bear witness
against him."

“Again,” continued the Squire, “you
are charged with denying that the in-
spired words of our Lord, the New Testa-
ment, are to be the :ule of ourlives.”

*No, I never, for I read every day.
What I did say was, that you worshiped
the book ins'ead of God. And I deny
that God wrote it. Christ founded His
Church and left His apostles to run it.”
(Groans from the minister.) “They wrote
to different churches according to the
churches’ needs. Some of them are
good for ©s, some are not.”

“Lastly,” said the squire, “I have here
what purports to be a poem,.in your hand.
Is it yours?” = -

" “Yes; 1 see no reason for denying it,”
qurci:th Hillary, after looking at the manu-
8¢

I:& measured tones the minister then
read the following:

GOD I8 DEAD.
The God of Godonmggt.ndpom.
The mystic, I AM, who thyough the past
Ruled all the universe, lay still in death,
The gloﬂonmhmm{ earth and sky
Had Mhe‘ eath-like silence reigned in
ven.
In state the Monarch lay before the Throne;
loud so. bright, .
8 eyes
Upon the bier ; and none dare lift the pall
And gaze on that great O.e, whom men had
thought
Could never
The deepest silence, Then
Came slowly, lowly, sadly forth the deep
Majestic funeral march. The he.: venly choir
‘Was mute. The air its elf of heaven broke forth
Rottly Tvosms, mysterions chansing, soch
y m: s ng, ¢
ﬁl men er s mn heard bofmd
o died, space confusion ruled
Around

The sad refrain whiou mingled with the chans,

Of white-robed, wandering dead, who walked
the eartir”

And oried “that God, who was the king of souls,

Waa now no more.”

All nature bowed bafore
The storm of azes, and all nations bowed
Before tho storm which rent the soul—the

storm
Through all the eons feared, and which now it
Had burst, throush all eternity should roll.
For God was dead. Nopower was there to stay
The tempest, nor the wave of dark despair,
E'en Eatan, in the lowest depths of hell,
That wpen feared, and -bowed before the

m

That then approached him, for eternity,

Even in bell, was now tenfold a curse,

The power which hell's existenco caused was

gone,
But in its place there sprang moro direful
cgowerl.
‘Whi egnld not be controlled, and which could

nol

Control. :

Then suns whirled into flaming suns;
Stars into stars ; and eaxth and suns and stars
Were one in wildost chaos. F: tened men
And flitting souls, archangels, devils, saints
Fled here and there, and sought in vaid for rest.
The soul was pierced—divided—and its shrieks
‘Were heard above the roar of storm and flood.
And heav'n was zow no more, for heav'n is God
—And God wnIl‘ioug. 1ed B Ay

ud cried a voice from near

The Throne! Swift psssed a bier on wheels of

fire
A flash of licht shone through all space, and

Was borne to bis last resting-place!

And over all the soa and dsrkness rolled,
Surrounding, guarding, holding down the mass
Wbl.uh now flew on l.ng on through space.

Having read the blasphemous verses,
the minister sat down as 1f the case were
ended. No questions were put 10 the ac-
cused, or he might have ex;lained this
last ofnrgsu easily as he had the former
ones. ‘The Squire and the minister con-
sulted together for a few moments, and
then, spparently more to please the min-
ister than from a sense of justice, the
former pronounced sentence according
to the rigid laws of the Puritans. Hil-
lary was tined the sum of £5 10s,

“I won't pay it]” he exclaimed, and in
default was taken into custody by the
constable.

CHAPTER I1L
THE MINISTER'S DAUGHTER

I have said little as yet with regard to
the Rev. Henry Granville; in trath, have
only mentioned him afld his emaciated
frame. The minister was & young man,
not yet forty years old, and had come to
the - seitlemsnt full of heaith with the
ouner colonists five. years before. His
fumily, when he removed to Segniuck to
become the pastor of the Puritan tlock,
couwisted of a wife and one child—a gurl.
Heo nad come to the new land in the first
dush- of youthiul ambition — ambi-
tious ‘to do sternm work for his
stern God, and had at once throwa
himself into the arena, ready to combut
Popery and witcheratt. Popery he had
studied in the old country until he knew
it by heart. He could discourse fluently
against apostolic succession and the su-
premacy of St. Peter; he had the subject
of indulgences down to a fine point, and
could show up the infamy of Peter—
yelept, the Pope—in great style; he was
also well versed in the ritual, and could
show the most prejudiced—for extempore
prayer—that the devil lurked in the pray-
er-book. As for bishops, priests, and
deacons, he leveled them all at one fell
blow; for did not bishop and presbyter
mean the same in the New Testament,
and was not a deacon a mun set apurt to
serve tables and look after the widows?
And when it came to cand!es and in-
cense; he had only but to ask where either
was commanded by Christ, and his oppo-
nent was silenced, or so be thought. It
is true that when he brought forward the
latter argument some of the weak or un.

odly ones asked where in the Bible he

'oind “ sanction for infant baptism, and
for en coming to communion; but he
psséd them by as scoffers. .

But when he came to Sagnauck he
found another attructiie subg‘oct for in-
vestigation. 'The mysterv of Popery, and
candles, and incense had lo-t 1ts charms
because he there met with mno believers
n the chiir of St, Peter. Consequently
he had turned his study to the next most
inwiting subject. :

Puritun he was to the core. Medixval
and mystical he was through and through.
If he had not one mystical subject to

. study, he must secure another.

So from Romanism he glided into
witchoraft, and each was alike mystical
and unknown to him.

And I do not blame him. In fact, if
any careless words of mine, 8o far, have
led the reader to believe that I +m un-
friendly to the Rev. Henry Granvilie, I
wish he would di<abuse himself of the
idea at once, He is not my ideal of a
man or of & minister, but he s my
warped ideal of a Puritan student. I
wish I had lived when he did. I should
lt:nvo believed in witches ana fairies with

im.

So, naving found no more use for his
philippics against poor St. reter, long
gince dead, and his successor, the Pope,
he turned the chanmnel of his thoughts to
tbe next mystical subject which was
worrying the minds of men around him,
He read with deep jnterest the weird
stories of Cotton siather and believed
them all; +nd, in time, so thoroughly
did he become imbued with thew, thut in
euery stream he saw a nymph, n every
tree » demon, and in every old woman tue
possibilicies of a witch. He knew all

‘the infallible signs by which one of these |

devil’'s own children could be detected,
and, it was reported, had even been pres-
ent on the occasion of the burning of one
of them at Silem, all of which gave his
word upon the subject much credence in
the settlement. :

But, it was not until he had come to
Sagnanck that he .had any personsl ex-
perience with these fearful emissaries of
the evil one. Soon after he had settled
in his pew home, Mark Hillary had
called upon him, and the same. day hw
daughte? had gone into convulsions. Af-
ter that first visit, Hillary, whose rough
speech madé no favoiable impression up-
on the minister, seldom euntered the par-
sousge. At first the minister thought
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little of the pioneersman in 1

with the sudden nervous attack of his
daughter, but as time passed, he le rned
to look upon the former »s a man who
had sold himself to the evil one in ex-
change for that most iufernal passion,
power over his fellow-mun. The minis-
ter saw that his chi'd was of that pecul-
iar temperament which made her seusi.
tive fo the inflnences of the unseen world.

?lt‘gynmr ;x.].uriencel rit: ‘r:-E:rd to
Hil n general, bul range,
She seldom mntiosd his name eor be-
trayed any fear of the man, but whenever
he passed her upon the one village street,
or& the woods around the settlement,
she unconsciously shuddered. '

Once, gossip said. when Hillary unex.
pectedly came u her and the minister
as they were wulking hand in hand al
the bank of Sagnauck Creek, she utte
a piercing shriek and fell down upoa the

, foaming at the mouth. )

At another time they came upon him
when he was gazing at “he stout frees
bowing before the wind, and was mutter-
ing to illnld! as was his custom at such
times. Achsfb couvulsively seized her
father's hand xnd bade him hurry away.

“For do yuM not see,” she said, “he
mrking the ¥:ees bow to him.” And the
father belie"wd that her senmsitive nature
had enabled Wer to detect am evil power
which he cenld not.

[x® 3% CONTINUED.] .

O. T. HELGERSON.

Owns this space. He handles a large vari-
ety of farm machinery, mowers, reapers,
binders, Aultman & Tayler threshers, hullers
and engins, corn plows, stirrings plows, and
all kinds of binding twine, oils and repairs.
If you ecall on him for what you want in the
machinery line he will treat you well and
supply your wants according to hoyle. '
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