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" 35 gations. IT you Wil excuse me, now, 3| Dé ‘enaowed Dy some ‘.Imiriil'ﬁle"m' ney,
.,-.ﬁ%f:r %%aégor:‘rtslﬁ:?ea_']?x:e?}m}:gu ,Ehzﬂ will attend to my evening dutles.” Lie, he would not. o
Mrs, Doom, percelving that her unan- St'll‘hethrmanistalred im} sﬁlid n%thlaig. l.hléte hholdly expi‘nilned to Mrs. Doom
iwered question e e ate voraclously, while he made the e was making some chan

& WRE UnwhL AN Shall | }orse's bed and patted the cow and| the barn which dld not require hgeers ;.1:

1 feed it to the caouw, .or to the hens?” v
Thus vaguely reminded of his evening loﬁked the windows. = sistance; and that he had engaged the
“chores,”” Mr. Law turned to go into Are vou going to bolt me in?' she| services of Babbit Rodr—whom, he
the barn to water his old horse and | asked abruptly. - added. he was endeavoring, thereby,
cow. It was now quite dark. He groped It is my custom to lock the barn,” re-| to lead into a better life. Babbit ap-
. about for a moment, unsteadily. plied Mr. Law. P peared on Monday morning, and the
All right,” said the woman, “I_wish| minister's brown eyes searched him

s o
Tl went ‘i:;l:ﬁ,?niolatll:?ﬂghsae i?tl'g s]l:;gg:'jﬁ you would. This is a mighty good ple.? shrewdly.
lighted her jantern.  He returned ana | I'm fond of blueberry pie. I always( @I put on the parole of honor, Bab
flashed it about the barn. As the swathe | Was.” Lit Roar, he said at length. ‘“Repait
of light cut the dark place, the min- Something in the woman's tone led Mr. | for me my old box-stalls and co thuct
ister started. A figure seemed to fit TL.aw to turn around suddenly and look at| two new windows vonder. I hay m;'lr"‘.i
like a bat, before him and to disap- | her, She was already hall-way up the | that you are skillful with the plan.
ke a bat, before him and to disaD- | )aqder to the lot. He thought it modest|and saw. And, Dabbit. liste e
hllarer. Visions of personal danger turned -{Erﬁ‘fg to climb when his back was|l k]eep aori:e valuables in tlr'lle l?)ftmi‘;i
- a ace v . - 30
mfnfglll)irtte!iogg‘;f - But he called out| ""Ha did not know before that the circus renillain |,:‘J1 ’,3,“'.";‘3}‘\-153 ‘gcr:? are ‘fgﬂ';,i\i,‘;‘;
“Who'is here? I would have you speak, | developed such womanly decorum. IHHe watchman of my prémises. Lay your
my friend.” was about to turn away with swift deli- | hand on nothing above the lad‘&{.,- ):md
“T daren't,” replied a low voice. “You'll | F2¢Y» when his keen eye caught the out- | inform me if loafers visit the yard. A
line of an unexpected object upon the | I justified in trusting ynu" i%ltl:ll:i?

A SUMMER STORY 7
'By ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS WARD

(ILLUSTRATED BY JESSAMY HARTE STEELE, Bret Harte’s Daughter.)

E : u o
o EE i Jl S Y g ' : ,E?fn}e 3:} you will be the first wan- | T3de steps of the barn ladder. Roar?

T WAS one' of those irreproachable  sena n a aose or NIXy pro.~” XIrs. wavle, encon Sleeper pressea rorwara to con- She heedeég /niéat .I_:d a cup of good, | derer I have ever turned from my mlt ‘l:'ggtatcluwn s boot. {t was rather a "‘You bet! said Bah.
June evenings when life at its worst | in the gallery, wiped her eyes plaintively. , mend the soundness of the sermon. Dea- | StEoRg te lodk. quit n . doors,” answered the minister, stoutly. thge truth f_°°‘ mNa!'—n:]t)—why disguise The village drunkard went to work
seems to be worth living. “The minister will take this r:!'.lurder io [ con Hopewell whispered: ‘1_\0 heresy in You d 1:_'u:lt -"100 qu eﬂwie 1at : e “Is that a fact?’ asked the voice, |4 y -Iuth !bﬂm s quickly-beating heart? | staid at work, kept sober and kent
The Connecticut valley poured out [ heart like it was his own folks,” thought | that discourse, my dear sir!’” as he made | pastor kindly. : hhliwe had it Il?tlm nd | wavering. ‘“Just my luck, then, to be 'l‘ﬁgsm'rfistumtm a man. ) taith. e slept in the "h:"h'-'—lmuélu
the intoxicating greens which precede | the town poor. = a dive for the woods behind the meeting IUE some ne to ring you a e re- the first.” ; A in]stinetr ook 1:w¢_1> steps ba_c!r. His | Mr. Law boarded him. Heaping plates
her terrible July. A-cool and quiet [ -But- now-- the-- vielous ~soprano- had | house to hunt ‘the=eutiaw: The soprano mi.imurum‘:lf.;- Half-dollar- int h “You are in the box-stall,”’ replied the | p,,w lass CHTasht.o see nothing, and to | of the best in the house went 1'(-g'u|u_1-]L-
ceased. The chords of Sir Walter's hymn | offered a salo, quite on her own account e tuckéd a -dollar’ into. her | minister. He swung his lantern in that | pint that he ought to enll judgment told | to the new hired man. From this su
shrunken hand. One must remember| jight. Within it, huddled against the im that he ought to call the sheriff. rerabundance the minister cuntrl\'-:d Mrl;
2 N L

wind erept from the river toward which
had trembled out of the church, and|and sang, as the audience dispersed:
. g that half-dollars mean something on a ‘While he stood for one swift momen p i .
. crib of the empty stall, a human figure | gebating his duty with himself, {he o Beh g d‘f}s‘]ﬁ{;\c\'hegrtel}-ml(!gltr. and when
. Xirempeaneous

the minister lifted > he plodded
o oo N N A i vibrated into a solemn silence. The in- “Now, poor sinner, thus lamenting, . I 1 H
- salary of §35% a yeam - crouched. It was a wanan.

through the sand to Friday evening meéet- i m!"

e vocatory prayer broke it. . Stand and hear thine awful doom! “And Mrs. Doom ha basket about P m w an’e llgure wavered oo’ ithe 1 han

“erhead the petals of a pink sunset That June Friday eyenlng will be re- But thé minister had gone. rei ‘d"} £ S0 added \grnLa%: e-'l z:hink She was of medium height, sallow and put upb ne h‘an{dh'an 1u'n. ]t e 'Iﬂl-?dc‘l" shf: er'r‘ands. ]

unfurled—floating. broken from the heart miembered by Mr. Law's congregatfon for | 1t was now quite dark. He strode on qh'i. g ,“(:f }(he:"e was an excellent soup- pale. She wore an old shawl pinned over| fel] from her head a.rfd c~111mg|'a rse-r i e E“T'SI'W wore & high, elate ex-

B oF ths Tose —snd Frie t blazed high. many vears. The minister stood tall, | under the elms ad lifted his hat. He Fo¢ 3‘1 it "Desides—other matters pI her head, and a lank cotton dress clung | pender and a white ‘lhi' ouders; a sus- | pression, The next F‘“hhﬂ“”' he preached
rose— wes thin, white and awful, He read the |was shaken. he duty of the evening had 1l.n'le n ’ —0 m M closely to her. She trembled, and her|low it shirt appeared be- | upon the “Love of the Redeemer t o

I wpe you will not _lose courage, MrS. | q.1-""aves had tl P e World.” or to the
dark eyes ha 1e stare of terror. Her You have deceived me!” cried Mr. :

u"For the gloty of the Lord doth lighten imprecatory psalms and the denunciati ht h i hi He had per
: " murmured the minister. atlon | wrought heavily upon him. 1ad per- Foain : — o
He turned his grave, refined face slow- | of the Pharisees. He prayed like a re- | formed it as he believed God willed. ~He mcfi:lf:-id lai‘c;;l“e.‘:‘f,it is hard to be poor—and | oo CTHn i hung in rude “‘bangs’” above| Law. “No liar shall enter the kingdom |’ The villagers scoured the woods and the
1v. . The glow defined his features as buking angel. His long prayer.was a |quivered with the awful burden of his He spoke with such tenderness that she them, and she looked out through it. of heaven'" i {ngdom | river. The murdered man was buried
pitliessly as if it had been the glory of | flerce accusation. He gave out his text |task, His own denunciation rang in his could‘llmxre fallen on her knees and kissed |  The Reverend Adam Law -confronted| *“I'd be satisfied if T could enter this The circus moved over to Bast Hartford:
the throne of God; they bore the one as :‘t‘ram the words of the Apocalypse: | ears. 1lis most terrible language stung | ;. hand. But people do not do such this apparition in a dismay the equal of | loft,” replied the man feebly. *I'he fact and a girl sobbed a little in her <'ln-~;sin;
‘Wor the smoke of their torment as-|through his brain. oS and. New Bngland. She tried to| her own. He could have met the circus) is I'm—hurt.” o € 1act) room, when she came off the ring. ’
murderer in comparative comfort. To de- He tottered, toppled, and fell—into the Che agitation about the murder fell to

caﬁmly ar they mlghthh%ve bor}r‘liehtl(}e Foghpeds :
other. He had one of the faces whic 0 e n rorever.” 3 Sermon wes & tes- “T hope.” gasped the good man, that I an ‘m—as a Connecticut woman
not shrink, whether from the physical or | rikie onslaught. : 1-.,—-\!9 \’fndi:ragt(‘d—:h@ truth,” ;{‘,Qum_{;’ut he had hume?i away. clde how to treat the outlaw would have| arms of the Reverend Adam Law, a dull interest. Thus elght days went by.
moral searchlight; not a line about the e wi impossible that there should Jie turned his face toward the river. Tt At the door of his own white house, been, relatively, an easy problem. But— In all this world, it is doubtful if he One morning the minister found his
mouth wavered; nor did the inner spark il.-c‘ :L_nnsl.:lke in the minds of any of Mr. |14y asleep. Black and sombre, at the | Mrs. Dorothy Doom was watching be-| & woman' And such a woman! He drew | could have chanced upon a tenderer pair, \\’!:('lL'}](=(f guest in high fever,
in the eye retreat. He had a noble face. | Law's hearers as to the pastor’s vlew of | oy o shadow towered against the light, | hind the green blinds. Mrs. Dorothy | himself into his ministeral attitude. His| They folded about him gently. The old | ..j; 1 cxPected it,” gaid the wounded man,
His mouth was a trifie severe, but from | the local tragedy. A inurder was an|prignt ouline of the stream. It was the | Docm was a Tespectable woman, with a| brows, severe and pure as those of an|man did-not ask a question. He man- It's got to come. Don't mind it. I'm
iarge- voice and severe shoulders. She| archangel, gathered into a frown. aged to get the refugee up into the loft, | “UiLY 1O be so much trouble.”
Our village physician Is an excellent

his dark eyes there melted and broke a | cveni oo rare in"the village to be unim-| - fqs  There fled the hunted man, de-
pe._ri;s(tlerithéer;;];‘rﬁn.?f. Ghin Gt EREYERED proy ed. As Mrs. Derothy Doom, the min- | popnced by God, pursued by men. toolk cxcellent care of the minister.
aael ot i’ consedntioualy, re- (L1l qule 8 odoind  she, Same I8 | amole o he, ppsachen, WA, SPherg | o4, 08 iR,
™ & = e G i L distinetness. e felt as If g [0 1e ca ( e ,
h‘ah“g tspp?ﬁ?" .‘r;{’h-tﬁthoi’{ght ?; qua%ntly E;i'lEntmd(::;durft]:"tﬁtilfyreh‘tvc;{hp:}itic‘])af h‘ihe 1”0_ in hounding down a bleeding animal—he Mr. Law passed between the syringa “T will eall Mrs. Dosm,” repeated the Yes—here." “Unless," Tapes
c'I‘h "%C t": e ? h'-‘eT ieiv' am aag- i e ll.h n 1t - ir. ],_lsm{ Wwho wo-ld fiot catgh a trout on-his vaca- . bushes. The cinnamon roses grew in the | minister, decorously. “She will attend to The man put his hand upon the front| _ ' '11€55. _he added, “it’s that drunkard
Lalh e by AL (e Ut MOt od | tossed another i Sleralty 7 f‘h" ad | ¢ion, because’ he could not bear to see it | back yard, by the fence. The thick air| all your wants’ of his shirt; blood-stained it. vou're (rying vour hand.on beiow. Darn
fti b g ec)auSe ?_?1 pz;;‘fs oner 39916'“9 of a bowle kr‘:ifflt% etejrn ¥ Oi_rtl he point | Lihe wias sweet a_nd.homelike. — “¥o. she won't,” sald the woinan, rude- ‘I see. 1 will bring water and arnica. ;’.“"’“1 “‘l}lt“h“}rm- that! I hear him some-
0 be present. s life was one long, . ¢ that June alternoon. He stood still and wiped his cold, wet “'Have they ketched him?’ asked Mrs.) |y, *T know the sort ¢he is. 1 won't have I am sorry that T cannot call a physician | limes when vou ain't argund. ‘If I only

tenso siruggle to be “sound.’ Thus was | To characterize that eloquence as fiery fter a moment's hesitation he | Doom eagerly. “I hope to mercy they| } ’ v fo but I infer—" ;| had one lick!" he says. “J
o s sl : st . 2 ) 2 e 3 . he d. I haven't any wants. Just r you, but nfer : ya. ust one off the
the idenl of this simple, good man: He | W1s it small way of putting it. Cull it EE".-““QG :glde intg the thicket and droppea | have!” : g Toun 4 “I# you do T'lIl blow my brains out,” in- [ 11m of a gin-sling! But T won't,’ he says.

, . 3 . ’ here, won't you? I've “He'
gaw the window of heaven opened and the | vituperation rather than condemnation,| ,,on his knees m_the dark. But on'y The minister passed his hand over his you let me sleep ' terrupted the outlaw. Te's trusted me and by '
anvels in white dresses chanted around | 4nd one would come near to the fact.|&oa ana the eim trees heard that pray- | forehead weariFy- e .had. almost for- kiganlétrar;ngilggiyaaﬁ ;,grgﬁ? bfa‘}én-‘gu‘f; “I thought as much. Pray do not dis- wuth it, if T choke for it!" The Ir]elllg]v:
a throne. Upon it sat his system of the- | The pastor seemed to be devoured, soul|er. HIs people were not present, and gotten the murderer, "For a blessed mo- gmsr harm—if I was to try.” tress yourself to explain the situation, | N€ver comes into the loft—I'd throttle
ology. . uiml bedy, hﬁ', white fire. Moral indigna- | no deacon has taken notes of it tor olr | ment the ghastly subject had slipped his The poor wretch looked at the minister | Who hit you?"' him If he did,”” was the calm finale,

Il'e June evening sank to her couch. |tion lapped him up. . consideration. When he rose from his |} mind. Perhaps the jcinnamon roses had| 4. pshe seemed- to expect bad treat- “Old Nathan Roar. The deputy fired |, 1hat night when the minister brought
The colors In the sky changed, but burnod The agents of satan"—by which he|knees ha turnad aunlally end weirannd driven it.out..- His fe had planted those DBE“{: “*"| 'ten times. Lord, he missed every time! the supper the outlaw said, sharp%y:

on. The river received them gently. The | mmeant the circus company—came in for

She! *I will summon my housekeeper,” he|and to hide him in the hay before he i
ang o man,” ventured Mr, Law. “If T §i&& &t
he 'jl‘l]"-”d be trusted’™ "
B J“There isn't 1 —— soul on this ear
I'd trust but you!" eried the m]l.l:r‘d’c?rlet:t

s housekeeper, naively observed, A sudden vision of the doomed wretch | did not iry his beefsteak; and she guard- said promptly. <
““Phen I'll bolt,” replied the woman, with| "You have been wounded,” he said

ily to the front door, as! equal decision.

*“Turn the lantern, won't you? I want

Your sheriff wasn't there.”
to look at you*

“No,"” observed Mr. Law, bringing the
lantern up the ladder to examine the Mr. Law hung the lantern on a nail in
wound. “Deacon Hopwell attended the | the rafter. It swung and vibrated and
weekly conference first.” . . etopped. The light fell upon the faces

<1 don’t know any place but the Con-| ©f the two men qulite clearly.
necticut valley where such a thing could |, Babbitt was in the chaisehouse. The
happen,” mused the murderer, with the barn was deserted and still. Only the
interest of a traveled man in local fea- | ©ld horse whinnied for her master; and
tures. *‘Yes, you hurt me, of course. But | the cow chewed her cud softly in the
you do it very well. I'm afrald it's a] dark. ;

‘bad wound, Isn't it? You needn't say “Adam!" sald the murderer, In a thrill-
‘what you think, though. Never mind! | Ing voice.

woods where our children gambol, .. ;
XY X ‘You are a good man. I am obliged to| The Rev. Adam Law fell -back and
gtared at the man. He began to tremble.

unmown fields took to themselves olive- | their full share of his personal and pro- H
black shadows and the clover tops ceased.| fessional abhocrence.. He denounced the
to nod. Even the graln tossed {its_deli- y Senerdai system and particular illustra-
cate head no longer. The low wind had | tion of “ungodly amusements,” which had

lain down. The arms of the two rows

of elma that guarded the village street

(there was but one) seemed to cross them- | Plous community.

gelves, llke those of soldlers on parade He pictured the degredation of the out-
Test. ; cast now in hiding for his life—perhaps
As the minister passed under the elms |lurking in.the innocent shrubbery that

he lifted his hat. He revered those trees. lines cur virgin river, or in the peaceful

He had been their pastor for forty years. C

They had not offered him donation par- He did not hesitate to sketch the pre- {- k .

}:es when Hte sgl;ll'y f:gll‘ aéwrt: ttﬁey ﬂ:ﬁ 2‘;}}}?‘;}? tl:lozt?nliy ’ot fthi? muladere{—athe ; ¥ you, sir. I—thank you."
ever questione 3 orthodoxy; they sin, the heir of vice, educated to : 4 But, on his set face y 3

known and comforted his troubles. damnation, and reaplng the disgrace of hghr?es‘g[og&gﬁdug:}anntﬁLO?aeady.his eyes and nitlon sprung. AUD, DOR & SURFR. O} 3008~

“Are you going to turn me off?' he| ‘I knew you, Adam, the first time I

As Mr. Law passed under the elm trees his curriculum. He deplcted this loath-
asked feebly. heard you speak. That night—you came
“No,” sald the minister. in and gaid: ‘T must go back after the

two sounds smote the celestial stillness |20ome being from the outseét of his days. . : : : ! )
X gﬁ th;-.1 avﬁnltr:s{i OR? !:vas 1;het tolliﬁgt lu:r ﬁai‘:f éronft téaedhom‘-l of hlla cl:ieaﬂ?n, ab- i b et 020 ; : . )

e churc ell, which rang to ca e | hoiTed o od and neglected of man; |. ' e g f : ; ’ “Are you golng to Inform agalnst me?" lantern.” Don't you know how yo i
congregation to ‘‘weekly meeting.” The ?,’i"“ns from the seed of the devll ard AR : i Lo i Thereywsisg a gmoment‘s silegnce in the | ways forgot the lantern? I've ‘t‘rgttl:-.ld
other was the drum of a circus, a mlile ;aring frult after his kind. s - 3 . o A dark, warm barn. The answer came in back and got it for you—in father's barn
back In the village, pealing ;fally from This repulsiva soul was forordained to 'y R A ; TN a low and firm but troubled tone. . —&o hundred times. 1 wouldn’'t have he-
the meadow beyond the gravel pits that his doom, When Adam fell he sinned. r 20N : ¢ “ ; 2 “It is not revealed to me that I ought | lieved you were over ten years old, when
old Nathan Roar (belng a Unlversalist) | The system of redemption had not reached . Jh Log y : PingE ; to glve you up. You are my guest.” I heard vou say those words. Then I
could not be dlssuaded from renting once |him. He was thrust outside of it. He : % 5% T s : 3 : ; “¥ou are a good man,” repeated the|thought T wouldn't let on. But I guess
a vear to the emissaries of the devil, was elected to hls fate. He was chosen . ; : : - Pl g : ¢ murderer faintly. *“Now go, for God's| I'd better. 1'm a pretty sick man, Adam.

Now the circus came from Hartford, |0f God zo his miserable lot. He him- L . s g Tk : : , w | sake ,to your reputable bed. I'm safest|I hope you won't be sorry that I let it
welve miles over the turnpike. Mr. Law self (it should be understood) was, never- . ; " i, 10 - o0, T o by myself.” out—at last.”
hought this eminently mnatural; for he theless, quite clearly to blame for ful- A ' ] : R “I observe that the style of this strang- “My Urother Jogshua is dead,” replled

er's discourse is , variable,” mused ¥‘lfe the minister, stolidly. “My poor brother
- ha DADE - v g Wiled . . -

resulted in the shocking occurrence now
disturbing the peaceful course of our

el ran-“from - Eindley-M 10 ol D ; Al he.
and back again, with perfect unconcern.| {ied an fmpenitent man. I have shown
Long before breakfast next day Mr. | you hospitality under difficult condi™ms,
Law vclimbed Into the barn loft. Evi- [sir. I do not think it manly in vou to -
dently he had not slept. He brought |claim to be a member of my family—
only fresh milk and eggs, for Mrs. Doom | now."”
solidly haunted the refrigerator to fend off | He turned and walked a few steps
any further picnlics in the poultry yard. |across the Raymow.
The outlaw took his breakfast in_ a “Joshua was & wild boy," continued the
silence half-suspicious, half-grateful. He ; "
crouched in the darkest corner of the loft, | €¢V. Auam Law. ‘lHe drank sometimess
At every creak in the old timbers he And h_e: was not plous. But none of my¥
started and shook. father's household ever committed—g
o"l w;ulc}ln't have bellleved I was such a '“;?ig":f-m“ i
coward,” he said petulantly, “but I 3 -€ sani. -
say I prefer surgigal feveryl.u l?;nglnrg.?'“ ’ 1t sprang to his lips to say: Do you
"l:ray do not commit yourself, my dear :hlml-: yvou will get any mors‘lout of me
sir!” urged the minister anxiously. oy puliing off such a story?” But they
“What's the odds?’ argued the man, | Julvered and closed.
with an oath. 'You know I did it. 1|, "l %lduw dun;- al;out]all I c:_nlu]d for you,™
ain't afrail * e | he ¢id say, aloud. ‘*But I do not recong-
peach. I'g!t?mctor;gﬁgftoei{ggi' Y]‘.,'g ‘érgnit aize you,” he added. "I never saw you
ag, in!" . ' hgiu}'e. ]Yuu mfus:th excuse me If 1 fan to
; " admit the proof that you are of my kin.”
By gooa triond.s erica, the mintster | IRV A B0 T
this manner. There Is yet time to repent appointed tone. He seemed to doze soon
of vour awful deed.” after l{]]lS: and the conversation was not
“He insulted a woman,” protested the PERLENSE.
murderer. * L But that night, when Mre. Doom wus
foda ti tha riglgwar:'ia; l?l(egdo?:der.girll—te 32: sound asleep on her respectable pll{:rw:.
a bully from out of town—a New York .he]rrluiljstvr stole fmt. like !d trutr:;nt 0{'&
tough.  He insulted her, and I struck out to his barn. He climbed into the Jo
I didn't mean to kill hm—I thought I'd | *Jfhy With, the o n e
teach him a lesson. She hid me In the }. Theb ‘;Um’dﬁld et w;:smsitttﬂng o hgfl”';;
v 7 - ng elore m. e e e pilc or
women’s dressing room (she's a clever | \\®poth hands. *“Oh, 1 thought you were
girl), while they were searching the crowd | : r Ath
for me. Bhe give me this woman's rig 'h.‘.",’\‘,?irtm&,d You scarad e *&“" 1?”[{ had
1 vou mean to do, 1
’sr:o‘;:él%glsljll‘;y{ﬁedgﬁgvil%l;%swg?rﬁ?‘}a;g: been?' asked the-murderer's host, a lit-
:imd knees till I made the woods. While ll?‘f{;glnmﬂlm through, of course.”
L,as trylng to got into these duds they | The minister sat down in silence on the
walked across lots to your house. I came r"’;'vﬁ feh?wungttlﬁedlantern uﬁme :30 : ?
within six hundred feet of the DOBSE. || ir ofortuble and o guest. He seemel
g‘::eyltuok 12:l'ma for a neighbor out straw- "",‘,‘i““t‘lE‘OI'}:(tf;le-n:é\dt #ém:.'e%%fﬁb!an ce” he
rrying. ave they burled him yet? I o J e
wigh they'd bury him!"” muttered. “Not a trace. Not a feature.
ﬁé gro};ned Fiexpoitedly and turned The whole affair Is very strange. 1 feel
that I need the guldance of God.
his face agalnst the cobwebbed wall. I " -
“I've heard of you,” he observed ab- | m?ﬁphﬁrp' )}S]uml. E; 1d tthr. ; bice
' rom » hay suddenly; ‘‘don’t you see &
ruptly, without turning around. thing that looks like me?"
wélutuseydotl;)lléonz“ﬁl?ebﬁ‘ﬂ;h,?r of yours out "Jo’shuln, had curly hair and a dellcate
ety " complexion,” urged Mr. Law. '“He was a
Were = you _sacquainted with —poor | handsome lad. He was his mother's idol.
Joshua?"’ asked Mr. Law. His heart leaped | 5 i
and sank again. ‘“Did Ea the of She petted him and spoiled him.
cumtanceggof Fis dea.th)';?'u oW e clt- i “_,Yeﬁ. and father n;ade "ﬁ] Iorl'l it, ﬂh}(ﬂ'&
. " : e? Do you remember when he cke
It was I who senit you the newspaper. | me with a halter for cutting prayers?’
Fo askad me to. 1 WaR with him-yes | My dittls Drother had & beautiful
. it = | smile,” pursued Mr. Law, now trembling
I}ga_r;t_ed chap, poor devil, something like | ¢igibly. *“‘He was as Innocent as an angel,
Yol : ,» | He never meant to do wrong."”
gaaget:; ﬁ?ﬂ_’lll:‘t’ gave me no—no detalls, rA au?d(;]n suns[};lne ran over the dark
. Law, - e 0 g
“‘He was drowned at a baptism,” repliea “'("Thoret! “Yes! Yea! — He smiled like

Imd‘1 of late, begun to cherish private filing the diviae ordinances and perpets{ .. .- % gl . - - '
oubts - : minister. In truth the fellow's {ia.mmu t E
¥ o ~the— rins 1

doubts about the soundnéss of one of the |uating ‘the guilt of his career. =
faculty at Hart ~mew-acqnisttion, | He coudd-net-have_-halped -himself—for
not thoroughly tested yet, as to his fit- he was elected to condemnation; but that | @
ness to honor the ancient records of that |fact could not relleve him from respon- | .
ThatT‘;;a?
a

s unassafilable theological seminary. sibility. He was a murderer. h

Any one familiar with the eccleslastical |God's decree, —But he murdered.
fnterests of New England will be able |Was his own fault. -

easily to understand the personal creed The at)nement itself could not reach

of the, Rev. Adam Law, when told that |him. = Justification by faith was pow-

he questioned the soundness of Hartfold. |erless to save him. The ncy of the
holy spirit could not snatch him from his

doom,. ,

Mr. Law gave the audience to under-
stand that this particular doctrine had
extreme conservative ranks of the *Old made especlal efforts to convert the
School,” would offer no elucidation. wretched man, but he had hardened his

“T shall be late to divine service |heart against it. He had commlitted the
thought the minister. *“‘The bell has al- unpardonable sin. He had offended the
most ceased to toll. Mrs. Doom must | Holy Ghost. The doctrine was undenlably
really be constrained to prepare my even- |there. In fact, all the doctrines were in

ing meal ut the anpointed hour. It was |that sermon.
3 astor's volce sank, for he

not on this wise when my good wife lived Now the
B had reachedp the frightful part of hlis

To readers uninterested In such matters
no ex]}lyla.nn.tlon need be offered; and to
gay that our hero—for in spite of his
theology he was a hero—belonzed to the

and ruled my house. But God tock her.
Bhe 13 not—and Mrs. Doom ls.” discourse. Every nerve in his delicate

He thought in such quaint and stately organization quivered as he launched the
gentences: as Montaigne thought In sinner into the eternal punishment which
Latin. Hlis mind worked eccleslastically. Iawaits the unrepentant soul. He did not
His emotions moved scripturally. Yet | retreat from his duty; but he shrank like
his brown eyes blazed like a boy's. He wounded flesh from its performance.
hurried on under the elms, now deep in | This was-plainly visible even to Deacon
jower dusk, and cutting exquisite leaf- | Sleeper, and Mrs, Wayle was convulsed
lace patterns against the slowly soften- 3 with soba. Deacon Hopwell sat up very
ing and dimming sky. ! stralght. As an officer of the law he ap-

The bell ceased tolling with a snap | proved of the Divine judiclary. He
that would have done credit to Univer- | looked upon the pastor asa moral sheriff,
galism or even Athanasianism. Deacon | who would be supported.

Bleeper was already In his seat. Deacon The audience was greatly stirred. Even
Hopwell looked out of the blg window of the vicious soprano, who not being a
the meetinghouse that bounded his pew, |church member, usually took the liberty
to see where the minister was. Mrs. |of going to sleep during the sermon, kept
Wayle, the town poor (there was but one broad awake. Bab Roar, himself, came In
in the village), untied her dyed and ironed | from the vestibule, and stood with his
black bonnet-strings and leaned over the mouth open, and his hat on, drinking in
front gallery seat to watch the alsle. Bab | the pastor's denunciation.

Roar, the village drunkard, loafed up to Bab had not gone with the crowd to
the church steps and sat down on the |hunt the murderer, nor even to see the
lowest, chewing tobacco earnestly. corpse. He had been told that “Rum

These things were all'as usual, as they |done it,” and he felt an appreciable fear
had been, more or less, for forty vears; |of the whole situation, as if it were some-
as they would continue to be for who |thing ‘“‘catching.” Bab prided himself on
knew liow many years to come? heing a church-goer, too. He was al-

Everything seemed homelike and peace- | ways sober on Sundays, and.sometimes on
tul to the minister as he hurried un the | weakly meeting days. It struck him that
steps and went in to conduct the Friday |he was less likely to be knocked over the
prayer meeting on that gentle June night. | head into hell—a location in which Bab

1t did occur to him that there were |sincerely belleved—Iif he stuck to the par-
fewer loafers than usual about the steps | son to-night as usual.
and vestibule—in fact, Bab_ Roar was There was no doubt about it. It was
their solitary ornament—but he dismissed | 3 magnificent discourse. 'The Reverend
the observation as unimpertant; nor di Adam Law'was a man of much local
he pay attention to the clearly unusual |fame as a pulpit oratoy; and that night

roportion of whisper and rustle which | he was clearly at his greatest. His peo-
uzzed through the church as he passed |ple were thrilled. They were proud of
up the aisle. But the instant that he | him. Nothing could be more comfortable

stood in his pulpit he percelved, with the |than to sit safe in the fold of the churen g
the outlaw promptly. that!" 8o crled the minister, In an agl-

trained eye of a lifelong master of audi- |pn a bare-backed pine pew, and hear the
ences, that something had happened. victims of an amusement which they W ft 2
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) His }(een g!ia:;cetshtatis{romm?dewdggpggrl; were forblddet}i to ahéu'e soedscrlpltjuraily
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On the way he met the sexton and | She was a Very gentle woman. She used | «1 could sleep right here, in this stall.” whethr It came of Daeven OF N loouaq |[other mads fo plaase m * Seel 1 can
ortunate makeup of.| “uyou'd better get into the loft, ob+ | from under it at the minister. o fell over the scythe the year our old sor-

them—it happened to =~ be Walter [ geance of the Almighty to fall upon all
Bcott's “Day of the Lord,” a hymn equal | hpardened  sinners, who, like these | the drunkard, as he expected. coming | to vnderstand the unf
home together. When Bab felt penitent | his mind. She knew how he felt about | go..q Mr. Law, in the tone of a man whed | “I'll be f I can cheat you!" he |rel had the colt with four white feet. You

. In every heart-wringing quality to the | wretched men whom we condemn to-day,
best (or the worst) Dies Irae—Deacon |defied Eternal love. he considered a sexton as a specles of | wretched people. She defended him in | -og becoming interested in the subject.! broke out. t b -
{ celestial policeman calculated to see nim | all his lapses into human sympathy. was b o : “No, he wasn't immersed. You see, he ‘3&!’; e 0‘5 mm{"" A“jg::? ?‘0‘:‘]’1‘5;‘_%0“

Hopwell creaked up the broad aisle in | At the last two words, which no hu-
B home straight. The minister drew him | Then—ah, then she knew and bore his | ] win help ¥ou to mount. There is quite | set the stakes out too far in the river—|were cut before your teeth.
overnight, just for a lark; to see the fun— |  “Don't you know how you hunted me

‘he minister took it, and read slow- e sketched the doom which befalls all loving; life-long, | an “F was a dancer  Protested the, wor | SO fear AN STt e i | I2.SDe wilter Lgot Tot In Lhe RO s
l'TheI-I‘:-;1 Was prepared to find that the |the non-elect. who will not accept the audiple tone. womanly tenderness. t]?éy L was & dance e ant get work |Josh, hg'h' S O O e srerted Eead Man's Cut—how you dragged me
[},Ad'ieg' Dorcas Wc:hld meet next Tues- | mercy of God as lllustrated in the re- "A'ln't"wuth .it' sir,” urged Bab, mourn- In all these yearsfhefore J?Shggad!efh_ now. I'm having a -toush time."” him, you see. He went down, but some z:\?a?! n\r:vg %llilgn?{e::izlltvyr;;nrqjlllfxsz;::-‘tl:' 1?12;:

fully. I ain't wuth tarnation shucks. | before they knew for certain t -] Mr. Law recoiled. What might a wom- of the other boys saved the girl. - He went | Who was that elder brother in tne

ouse of Mre. Deacon Sleeper; | demptive tragedy of Calvary. He por- . :
Bom Some : long tragedy of the wanderer's life was an be who was so low that a circus dis- | to glory, T can tell you. He was the hero | Bible, Adam, that never falled a fellow?
The name of it | T was a pesky little chap, always into

his best and nolsest boots, and handed a | man lip should pronounce without a qulv-
a to the Rev. Adam |cr, his tone changed; but he we - | aside and- linked his arm within that | troubles. ladder.”
folded slip of paper Is ton ang nt stout- | e he sodden creature. He spoke witn | The dark spot in léls family history she “"'Oﬂ ::t:- E‘cllml!.”

him for some minutes in a gently In- | had shattered with

day at the h

t he family of our late lamented | trayed the horrors of hell. His voice
or that t 2 enuea—ene naa snhared the ministers | o ...q her? of the place for a year.

sister, who passed away last week, re- shook. But he stood to his awful guns. Mr. Law's low volce continued to plead
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- and judicial hand—for Deacon Hopwell m. a
ih 5 moment before his audience. white and | 11 ull surprise. i

wﬂ%méi"?ﬂ& a row at the circus. | Sflent. ~Then his face dropped into hiz to;nkesq_ Lk ﬁ;&gfdI;ilptwf%;txulaégo“us-‘loo!gn vaga | hunger on my premises,.” God have mercy on e
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objected Bab, frankly. * i Suppose it had been Joshua?” he used | tion he went into the house, and before

stajmderellg{on. bur; I’dcm'{ sleryns;oltl.mi?mr to say. Or else: ? Mrs. Doom’s fainting eyes, he ransacked | 8Tay head. Like a soldier he sprang|gent the newspaper myself. | thougnt
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deputy is out with search partles. I join
them after mecting. Thought you ought eried. ““Thou art infinite holiness. Thou
to be informed before you conduct the hast decreed that Iinfinite justice be

wrought upon sinful man. We commend

. _| to his sacred post. rOAL" b think 1 was a goner.
T “Perhaps somebody may dn.as much | the refrigerator and the pantry, and mad “ " o you'd feel better to thin was a genet.
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