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ONE DAY IN THE COUNTRY.
When I wake In my garret t morn, for a

moment I half forrrt.And think I am bnok airiiln in the heart Of the
Krassfrrown Ira;

For a caire Iilr.l Is singing; across the way
'twnt the bojts of mignonette

Shall I ercr foriret that day or the kind heart!
thatgavo It to mo?

And again. In the beat of tho noon, t am fair.
to close mr eca,

Ai.- across t lie housetop! high and tho weary.
unending seam.

Comes a w nd of the dawn to me, and the
blue of the Miming skies

And tho sikIi of the fickle t work ohl faint
and fnr-ot- t as a dream.

Tbe whir ot tho busv machines turns Into
the hum of tho bees.

And the light orcein ovsr tho corn ana the
heat Hold golden and fair.

Where tho low roofed farmhouse nestles
down In tho arms of the bowerlng trees.

An I the lircaih of tbe frngi ant llowera arises
to II oil liko a prjer.

It nasonlv mine for a day. I hare neither
lot nor part

In the oyous song of the bird, north wild
sweet breeze that roam:

But drenry nnd lonjr socms my task, and
faint and slek grows mr heart

With the homesickness, hard to bear, for a
place that in not mr home.

There even the grates are green ohl safe
and calm thnr le

In tlcshiuloof the old church shire whll
the r ver I'nws no Seles pant:

Ami thechtldreu laugh at their play or sing
as tho hristpn hv

Is there never a corner for me, where I can
and rest at last?

If. 0.

HER PHILOSOPHY.

How Priscilla 'Taid tho Penalty of
Being Too Happy."

Priscllla's beauty was of that shadowy
and spiritual kind that it took a Rood
while to find out that she was a beaojr at
all. Certainly Priscllla's sisters, the Misses
Mildmay, bad sublime faith in Priscllla's
chaims; but the poor girl herself had spent
so much of her twenty-on- e years, of life
tiying to conform to the standard of be-

havior inculcated in the Misses Mildmay's
boarding and day school for young ladies
and little girls, that it had robbed her of
that delicious and ingenuous vanity which
is the glorious inheritance of pretty young
things of her gtnder. The Mismjs Mildmay
lived in an imposing four-stor- brick man-
sion, in a street of tbe sternest respectabil-
ity ; there was not a suspicion of the shop
in tho stately fiont door and the heavily-drape- d

windows bore no advertising sign.
The tall man-serva- who opened the door
was loftily oblivious to the pupils who
sneaked in by the garden way. The Misses
Jlihlm.iy had mode money in their school

and it was all for Priscilla. Had this
youngest birdling in the dove-co- t been like
her elder sistors. nothing could have been,
better contrived than the scheme of happi
ness proposed to her. But unfortunately!
xrisciua was no more a juuumay man sne
was a Montmorency or a Conde.
It is true that she conformed out-
wardly to the Mildmay model, but
nature's original Priscilla was a merry,
fiery young creature with peachy cheeks
and a perpetual smile and a good appetite.
All these things, however, were kept in
abeyance particularly her color and her
appetite. Dad that dignified footman been
cut up into Juicy chops for Priscllla's break-
fast, and that mahogany door been made
iuto rich soups for Priscllla's dinner, she
would no doubt have lost some of that
pretty pallor, that pathetic look out of her
dark eyes; but tbe income of the Misses
Mildmay did not admit of the footman and
the mahogany door and the Juicy chops
and rich soups too, so they skimped on the
dinners, skimped on the amusements,
skimped on all those vanities that had
never had any charms for them, but which
Mother Nature, who is obstinate as well as
perverse, had meant for the younger sister.

The Mildmay religion was necessarily of
a well bred and repressive type ; but Pris-
cilla was given to getting up early and
walking long distances to early services,
and coming back pale and breathless, as if
she had passed thiough soma exciting ex-
perience. And Instead of reading the books
of devotion proposed by ber sisters, she
had a way of devouring Thotnat a Kemp's
as if it contained all there was of truth.
When the elder Miss Mildmay hinted to
old Dr. Sunbury that Priscllla's pietv was
not exactly of a quiet,
he smiled faintly.

"Uon't trouble about the child. On rainy
Sundays I find myself watching her face
while tbey aie singing the first hymn. It
makes me forget the dampness, coldness.
I'm susceptible to weather Influences, and
on those occasions Priscllla's face helps
me "

One afternoon Dr. Runbury. walking
down the quiet streets of West Harrowby
it was half town, half Tillage met Priscilla
hurrying along. She stopped suddenly
when she saw him, and blushed guiltily all
over her face and neck, while her pretty
eyes fought the ground. "Come, come,"
fiuid the old doctor, ;
"you've been going to hear that military
parson again."

Although Priscilla seemed embarrassed,
she had not walked and talked with Dr.
Sunbury all these years without knowing
blrn, so she iw not very much frightened
after all. "Yes, I have, Dr. Sunbury," she
said, simnlv.

'It's the old story. Even if a man has
once been a soldier, he's exalted" Dr.
Sunbury stopped.

"But I do feel," ald Priscilla, in a dis- -
tressed voice, "as if it weio a kind of in
gratitude forgetfulness, to leave St.
John's."

"Why!" asked Dr. Sunbury, walking
soberly along, with his hands behind his
buck.

"Yon know," answered Priscilla, re-
proachfully,

"No, I don't," said Dr. Sunbury. "I
always thought myself a liberal man. I
see no reason whv you should think me
otherwise. Mr. Thoiburn is an eloquent
preacher. I am told that he has reformed
that colony of brick makers on the edge of
the town so that they have ceased to be the
terror of their neighbors, and come to
church in such crowds that the more re-

spectable part of tbe congregation complain
they are crowded out by them. Why should
not the young and enthusiastic go to near
him!"

Priscilla sighed. Priscilla took Dr. Run-bury- 's

advice, and on week-day- s and Sun-
day afternoons forsook tbe comfortable
cushioned pews of St John's for St. Philip's
bare and somewhat cheerless interior. Mr.
Thorburn, and his bearers too, would prob-
ably have been surprised to know that Dr.
Sunbury had called him eloquent. Be had
been a soldier many more years than he had
been a clergyman; and as a trim military
mustache and a quick military walk, and
something suggestive of a sword in the
war he carried his clerical cane still clung
to him, so did a certain authoritative man-
ner of speaking a plain, soldier-lik- e blunt-ne- ss

of speech, far removed from conven-
tional pulpit eloquence. ."Mow, brethren,"
j would say, very much in the ton ot
'Attention!"
The tea tables of West Barrowby did not

see Mr. Thorburn often. Once a month h
dined with Dr. Sunburv. and occasionally
Dr. Sunbury walked over to his brother
clergyman's modest loagiugs in East Har-
rowby and smoked a pipe of peace with
him. Everybody knew Mr. Thorbarn'a
history. He had met with tbe most awful
ot domestic calamities the wife whom he
loved had lost her mind. Clearly society
cc:ua give mr. laorourn bo pleasure.

Priscllla's face had not escaped Mr, Thor-
burn. He had keen eyes, and fa saw every-
thing. He saw Priaollla with wonder.
Women, as a rule, did not flock to his
church. They said they found bis sermons
cold. Men, and soma of than non of th
best, chiefly made up his audiences. It was

ot bard anywhere to observe Priscllla's
snow-dro- p face in her little black bonnet,
with her eager, beseeching eyes. After a
wall Mr. TGorburn began to feel their saae--
Marie influence, as Dr. Banbury bad doa
erer sine the waa WtoMk Ha began to
watch for bar. to preach at ar, to feel (bat

understood him a very comforta
ble thing for public speaker. Of oonrw
h knew who Mi Frtaciua Mildaier waa

"Try nio bat not tb equal of tho
Mar aUes aHMsaer," fa nasally

fcsars-a- sa ' lamatlmaa aar had nut

at Dr. Sunbury's. As Mr. Thorburn
was naturally a silent man, and Priscilla
lacked courage in a drawing-room- , they
scarcely exchanged half a dozen words. It
came about, though, as these things will,
that in the course of his parish work ha
came upon Priscilla Priscilla teaching a
class of ragged boys their lessons, alter
having taught the most stylish young ladles
in West Harrowby the most elegant
branches of a polite education. Some way,
all the restraint they had felt In Dr. Sun-
bury' drawing-roo- melted away in the
little bare school-roo- There Priscilla
reigned supremo, calmly confident' under
Mr. Thorburn's searching gaie. She had a
peculiar knack of teaching. Her gentle,
"Now, please boys," had the same effect as
Mr. Thorburn's stern "See, you fellows,
behave yourselves." Mr. Thorburn watched
with admiration the taci with which she
managed her somewhat unruly crowd. Of
coarse all this teaching did not go on with
thi unqualified approbation of the Misses
Mildmay, Priscilla showed a phenomenal
determination about it, and being upheld
by Dr. Sunbury, who in some way always
encouraged her vagaries, the Misses Mild-
may, although they might look coldly on
it, cjuld not foibld it.

It did not take much to violently excite
West Harrowby ; and therefore when the
Harrow by published one
morning, with a big display head that cov-
ered halt the first page of the paper, the
burning of the Northern Lunatic Asylum,
a certain circumstance connected there-
with gave West Harrowbv something to
talk about for a week, five inmates of
the female ward were missing. When the
roll was called among them, Mrs. Eleanor
Thorburn and five bodies charred beyond
recognition were found in the ruins of the
building. Some days after that a notice ap-
peared in the obituary column of the

"Suddenly, on the lTth of
February, Mrs Eleanor Thorburn, wife of
the Reverend Edmund Thorburn, of East
Harrowby." That was all. Nobody not
the most censorious could accuse Mr. Thor-
burn of not paying scrupulous respect to
his wife's memory. Yet it made but little
outward difference In his life. For two or
three Sundays he was absent from his pul- -

lit, and when he reappeared he wore a
land ot crape upon his hat.

So things wnt on until nearly two years
slipped past One spring afternoon Dr.
Hunbury, with his particular chum and
ci ouy Dr. Forman, the great light of the
medical profession in and about Harrow by,
was enjiylng a quiet saunter through the
familiar shady street. They had wrestled
in argument so often and practiced in com-
pany so much that Dr. Sunbury had be-

come a pretty good doctor of medicine,
and Dr. Forman was no mean proficient in
theology. Right in the midst of a friendly
fierce wrangle on the subject of ecclesiasti-
cal history. Dr. Forman suddenly remarked :

"That's going to be a match."
As Dr. Sunbury glanced up he saw Mr.

Thorburn, ns he met Priscilla Mildmay,
stop, smile, speak a few words, and lifting
his hat. go upon his way.

"Bless my soul!" almost shouted Dr.
Sunburv, stopping short and gazing at Dr.
Formau's immovable face.

"Whv uotl" said the physician, testily.
"I see them together half a doieu times a
week."

Dr. Sunbury was at heart an inveterate
match maker, as all truly benevolent old
persons are apt to be, and as soon as he al-

lowed bis imagination to feast upon the
idea of a match betn een Thorburn and
Priscilla its manifest fitness pressed itself
so upon him that he would fain have got
out a license, gone to them, and command-
ed them to stand up and be marriod imme-
diately. He did, however, firmly resolve
to give Thorburn a hint; but giving Thor-
burn hints was always a matter ot more
or less difficulty with everybody. At lost,
however, the opportunity came, and Dr.
Sunbuiy seized it courageously. Ho had
been spending the evening with Mr. Thor-
burn at his lodgings, and the other clergy-
man happening to mention, as Dr. Sun-
bury was taking his leave, that he thought
of getting lodgings elsewhere, Dr. Sunbury
remarked quite naturally that he "had
heard something regarding Mr. Thorburn
and Miss Priscilla Mildmay which perhaps
accounted for the proposed change." They
were standing.at Mr. Thorburn's door, and
by tho bright moonlight Dr. Sunbury saw
tbe dark flush which overspread Mr. Thor-
burn's somewhat saturnine face.

'I I assure you" he began ; and then,
after a pause, "I am too old."

"Nonsense!" replied Dr. Sunbury. "Pris-
cilla is neaily twenty-four- " (ah! doctor,
you know she was only twenty three month
before last,) "and you are let mo see
thirty seven.'"

"Thirty-nine,- " conscientiously said Mr.
Thorburn.

"Well, thirty-nin- You are enough man
of the world to see that age interposes no
obstacle In the case. However, I shall say
no more. Good night."

skit I hadn't been coiner lust then. I don't
think I could have said it," confidentially
remarked Dr. tsunuuiy to ur. rorman.

The little seed that Dr. Sunburv had
planted in Mr. Thorburn's mind grew, and
waxea to oe a great tree, out an me time
he looked upon It as impossible. Priscilla
wan but a child, and he was a man grown
old in sorrow, in suffering, and labor. No,
it could never be And having come to tbe
conclusion that he was in no danger what
ever, Mr. tuoi Dura tared just as sucn pre-
sumptuous Samsons always do met Pris-
cilla under the most adverse circamstances,
running home from a shower, and in a
manner the most unexpected to himself
proposed to her just as they came in front
of the West Han owby savings bank, which
was also the post-offic- e and the principal
apothecary's shop. Priscllla's behavior
was of a piece with bis own. Tbe idea had
never been presented to her mind before,
and it was a matter that required the
utmost circumspection in deciding, and yet
by tbe time she reached ber own aoor she
had accepted Mr. Thorburn, tbe rain mean-
while from his umbrella trickling in little
rivers down her back. There was neither
time nor opportunity for g in
the midst of a pouring shower upon the
pavement in front ot the Mildmay man-
sion, so Mr. Thorburn could only take her
little cold hand and say: "God bless you,
God bloss you, my Priscilla I"

In due course of time the wedding a
very quiet one came olt, and Mr. and Mrs.
Thorburn were settled In a modest rectory
in East Harrowby. Tbe Misses Mildmay
had suggested indeed, urged that Mr.
Thorburn should establish his rectory in
the more fashionable precinct of West
Harrowby, but Mr. Thorburn demurred, on
the ground of its being a clergyman's duty
to live in his parish. They were as happy
as the day was long. Priscilla, under the
new influence of happiness and good roast
beef and a daily pint ot porter, grew rosy,
and blossomed out into a regular beauty,
and Mr. Thorburn's face lost that painful
expression it had been wont to wear when
he strode through the streets on his parish
work. And time went by so fast so fast ;
they bad been married nearly three years,
when thev felt as if their honev-moo- n was
just beginning. It was getting toward
dusk one misty November afternoon when
rascuia went tripping past lit. r ormans
house, which stood on the opposite side ot
the street. The moisture from the over-
hanging branches of the elm trees was
dripping upon her, and her boot were.

soaked tnrougn. Across ine way tnautte was just stepping out of his buggy,
and she stopped and debated whether she
should not go over and atk him to drive
ber a quarter of a mile further down tb
road to St Philip's rectory. As she stood
hesitating, a woman approached her out of
the mist, and spoke.

"May I Inquire' she said, "th way to
the bouse of the Reverend Mr. Thorburn !"

She was perhaps forty, and bad once
been pretty. Even now a certain pathetic
charm attached to her, and the role and
accent were of that cultivated kind that
established ber title to be called lady, In
aolt of the extreme nlalnnesa of her attire.

"Yes," said Priscilla, with ready polite-
ness; "Just down the road, tbe first bouse
to the left You will have to wait an hour
or two, perhaps, though, for Mr. Thorburn.
He is seldom in before half past six. I am
mr. inoruurn, you see, sne saio, smuing,

Tb stranger looked at her for a moment
with a kind ot wide- - red horror, and throw-
ing up ber arm la the air, fell prone on
th ground as If aha had received a olatol- -
shof through the heart Priscilla bad
never been brought face to face with any
startling emergencies during ber quiet Ufa.
bu bwjooj tor a moment irosen witu terror,
and than ran Ilk a deer across to whara
Dr. Forman stood giving some direction
to his man.

"O, doctor, com, run as fast as you can I"
She pointed to th prostrate figure lying in
th muddy road. Dr. Forman gave on
glance, and started at a smart pace, Pris-
cilla keeping up with htm, and telling blm
breathlessly what bad occurred. Tb doc-
tor bent down, turned th unfortunate
woman ott oa bar face, and said two
words I "Dead faint"

'Can't I do aomtbiagt" said PrUoilla,
hovering nar.

"Y. Oo and toll Bam to com bar at
one, and then a-- home vonrself. You'll
bav another touch, of rhtumatiam If you

go out In this weather. I shall speak to
Thorburn about It."

The doctor was a man of authority : so
Priscilla, after sending Sam over, and re-

turning only to be sharply ordered about
her business, want borne. Mr. Thorburn
was later than usual that night A strike
was threatened among the brick-maker-

and they had said they would treat with
him and with no one else. Next morning
he wasoff bright and early, Priscilla making
no mention of her aching joints. Before
night the doctor's promised touch ot rheu-
matism had set In. Priscilla made light of
It, but agned to send for Dr. Forman, and
having two good servants, insisted that
Thorburn should attend to th business of
averting the strike. Instead of coming
himself, young Dr. Curtis, Dr. Forman's
assistant cam. Dr. Forman had a very ill
ttatiant Mrs. Thnrhnrn Innuired eagerlr
About the woman who had dropped in th
street Dr. Curtis bad heard Dr. Forman
say something about It, but supposed It
waa all right, as he had heard nothing
further on the subject. Mrs. Thorburn
would be all right too if she would stay in
the house in bad weather, and take care of
herself.

The Incident made no very particular
impression on Priscilla. But on tho night
after it had happened, Dr. Sunbury got a
very presslug message from Dr. Forman.
He went at once to the doctor's house.
picking hi way through the dark Novem-
ber night; and Dr. Forman opened the
door himself, and led the way into his little
back office, where he told his visitor of the
patient lie bad round in the street, and wno
at that moment lay upstairs in the doctor's
spare bedroom, with the doctor's house-koop-

In attendance on her.
"And she is " Dr. Forman hesitated.

"She Is the first wife of Mr. Thorburn."
Dr. Sunburv rose from his chair and sat

down again. He raised his hand as if in
denunciation. "May Uod "

"Wait. He is as guiltleu as you are."
Dr. Forman paused a minute or two, and
then took up the thread of his discourse
whore ho had left off describing his sending
Priscilla Thorburn homo. "I brought her.
with my man's help. Into the house and
had her put in bed. It wasplalr.ly nothing
but a faint; but she went from one fainting
spell into another, and when I had finally
brought her round, the faiutlng spell
changed Into convulsions. For hours I
worked with her. At last I stopped them,
and got her under the influence of an opi-
ate. I was tired myself, and went to bed
to get a few hours' sleep, leaving word for
Curtis to be called. In the middle of the
night I was waked by Jane standing by my
bedside, looking frightened out ot her wits.
'Do, pray. Dr. Forman, come to the strange
lady.' When I got to the room she was
lying in tbe bed, weak, but perfectly con-
scious She intimated to me that she
wished to say something to me privately.
Of course I tried to induce her to put it off,
hut she was determined. So I sent Jane
out of the room. Then she said: 'Doc-
tor, I am the first wife of Edmund
Thorburn.' I was Incredulous, and
thought her crazy, the more so that the
next thing she told me was that she had
been for the last six years in a lunatic asy-
lum. But when she told me her story I saw
that she was at that moment as sane as I
was. It is an interesting case," said the
doctor, suddenly falling into his profes-
sional tone. "No family taint violent fe-
ver, followed hv more violent insanitv. and
likely to result in a cure." After a moment
ne continued; "nne, or course, rememoerea
nothing of her first attack. She called it
Insanity; nothing insane In her way of
speaking ot it, using just the same terms
you or I would, without evasion, and sup-
poses now that from certain faint recollec-
tions her cure had begun about, the time ot
the asylum Are. She remembers something
of the scene, and the next thing finding
herself shivering and half clad in a railway
train. She remembered nothing more until
she became an inmate of tbe Central Lu-
natic Asylum. There were no means of
identifying her for a long time. She had
been supplied with clothes by charitable
people on the train. No inquiries were made
about her, which she could not understand
until I told her ot her supposed death. She
was called Mrs. March, because it was in
the month ot March that she was brought
to the asylum. Her recovery was gradual,
but it is a common experience with such
persons that their own names and individ-
uality is the last for the restored mind to
grasp. About six months ago she became
perfectly herself. She felt an entirely sane
and rational doubt ot herself, until time
had tested it; but about a month ago shs
gave such information of herself as led to
a letter being written to Brightwood,
where Thorburn had a church at the time
of her illness. Thorburn was not there,
but an answer was received saying that he
was at East Harrowby. They wrote again.
That letter could never have been deliv-
ered, and, after waiting four weeks for an
answer, Mrs. Thorburn persuaded the su-

perintendent to allow her to come here
with an attendant to find her friends. The
attendant found some acquaintances and
began to gossip with them. Mrs. Thorburn
tells me that she felt shame aud horror at
returning to her husband's house accom-
panied by a keeper; so she slipped off and
met Priscilla. You know the rest"

Dr. Sunbury sat looking like a man par
alyzed. "Weill"

"Vnii must send Thorhurn here to nifrhfc."
Dr. Sunburv rose and walked restlessly

about the little office.
repeated Dr. Forman: "for I

don't think she'll last beyond
"Why. what's the matter with her!"

asked Dr. Sunbury, pausing in his troubled
walk.

"Nothing but death," answered Dr. For
man. "Skill can do nothing for that
woman, She ought to have rallied from
the fainting spells; instead, she went off
Into convulsions. She ought to have ral
lied from tbe convulsions; instead, she is
sinking as fast as any mortal I ever saw.
Poor thing; so pretty, so gentler'

It was arranged that Mr. Thorburn was
to be sent for: and to Dr. Sunbury was
left the dreadtul task ot telling him the
truth.

An hour after that Dr. Sunbury. think
ing miserably of poor Priscilla and the
unnappy reature upstairs, heard the
wheels of Dr. Forman's buggy grinding on
the gravel outside, and Mr. Thorburn's
Suick soldierly step as he entered the house.

met him with a sinking heart
and a cold tremor that shook him like an
aspen.

'I came at onoe. aa vou see. mv friend."
began Thorburn, cheerily. And then look-
ing closer at Dr. Sunbury's white face, said :

'Why. what is tne matteri"
Dr. Sunburv. .without a word, led him

back Into tbe little office, and carefully
closed the door. "Thorburn." he said. "I
believe you to be a man and a Christian.
uaii up, inereiore, au your manoooo, and
all your dependence on God. to bear what
I hare to tell you."

Mr. Thorburn's dark skin grew a shade
darker at these words, but he made no
reply, only looking Dr. Sunbury full In the
eye.

"Priscilla told roll. Derharjs of a woman
fainting in the road Tuesday afternoon,"
Dr. Bunnury got nis worn out in gasps.

"Yes, ys."
"She Is now in this house. Thorburn, she

Is the wife you supposed dead."
Mr. Thorburn took in as quickly what had

been told him as his dying wife had done.
He rose from his chair; the strong man
reeled and fell, with a deep groan, and bis
arms outstretched over the doctor's study
table. Dr. Sunbury mad no offer of con-
solation. He covered bis face with bis
bands and wept

After a pause. Thorburn said: "We
must do what is right! My poor Priscilla I"

Will you not see " said Dr. Sunbury,
after a short silence, pointing overhead.
where th dying Mrs. Thorburn lay,

"Now! KOI yet not yt Ulv m--

moment
But she is dying : she has not long that

she can wait for you."
Thorburn rose at once. "Tell me bow It

was, befor I sea her," he asked.
In a few words Dr. Sunbury told him. '

Just than Dr. Forman appeared. "Ton
bad best go now," be said to Thorburn.

Dr. BunbuTyvtook Mr. Thorburn' arm
and led blm upstairs. Dr. Mmatvtpr
ceded them. As they reach ttMudaor.
Thorburn caught Dr. Fonaefc's wrtot, aa 'It
to ask for a moment's grata: but It was ttjo,
lata, th door waa open, aad Dr. Forman
had beckoned to the nuas to tear th
hxlxlda. Thorburn dossal th door after
blm, and walking to tb bed, foasd hlmaslf I

aloMwitbth woman that to kmksM
risen from th dead. 1

'Foreiv ml forsriv met" waa all
Thorburn could say.

"Forgive youl" asked tb e, i ber old
mi vaioa. " n hv buuuiu x du

yont Only, yon must pity so. ThukTstx
of agony, to.retnra aad Una IStar nntU mow that IS waa aaater to' 41

than liv, ah ooatlnl, toebly. "It
would aar ao much ilisry It4$mk aaonU
trrom rromaaa."

''Baanorl KaaeatOYi '
Dowa-atai- Dr. SMborri aad Dr. air-

man conranM I waiapeVs, Dr. VoratM
holding Ms watoa fit TO band. Ob tb
stroke of the half-ho- h wast upstair.

As he entered the room he saw Thorburn
half leaning oa the bed, while Mrs. Thor-
burn's head rested on his breast. The doc
tor took one keen look at his natlent and .

suddenly whipping out his lancet, called,
Ioudlr

"Jane I Janet come at once. I want to
give Mrs. Thorburn a by poderm of brandy."

Dr. Sunbury heard the call and came. too.
He obeyed a look from the doctor, and tak-
ing Thorburn by the arm, almost dragged
him from the room. Jane came with the
brandy, with salt, with the doctor's elec-
trical appliances; but It was too late.
Mrs. Thorburn breathed an hour or two
longer, and then, without a word, a look,
or a sigh, stopped breathing.

"It is all over," said Dr. Forman, going
out on the landing to speak to Dr. Sunbury.

Dr. Forman was too important a person-
age to be closely questioned about any
thing he did not choose to be communica-
tive about; so both East and West Har-
rowby had to be satisfied with the informa-
tion that Mrs. March, a stranger in Har-
rowby, had been taken suddenly ill before
Dr. Forman's door, had died in Dr. For-
man's house, and her body had been sent
to her friends. The day after the funeral
Mr. Thorburn, Priscilla, Dr. Sunbury and
Dr. Forman stood in Dr. Sunbury's library.
It did not look like a wedding party. Pris-
cllla's face was pale, and she trembled when
Thorburn touched her hand. If if he
should have any regrets. Dr. Sunbury had
the license in nis pocket, and performed
the ceremony. They were all uncomforta-
ble In the sense of having something to con-
ceal. Priscilla had been wild with distress,
and strangely enough had pleaded for de-
lay; but this Mr. Thorburn bad sternly re-

fused.
"Our happiness is at end forever," said

Priscilla, bitterly, when she gare in.
"So be lt,H replied Thorburn; "butnerer-theles- s

shall we comply Immediately with
God's law and the law of tho land."

Priscilla was rash. Their first unalloyed
happiness was at an end, but something
better, stronger, deeper followed. It was
impossible' that two souls so well fitted for
each other could be long unhappy from
any cause that was not wrong-doin- So It
fell out that before another year passed
Priscilla was surprised to And out how
happy sho had become. Indeed, from Its
very beginning, the Ioto of Priscilla and
Thorburn had been full ot surprises; but
the worst was the last. "Some time or
other," said Priscilla in her philosophy,
"one must pay the penalty of being too
happy,.!' Harper' Weekly.

The Remarkable Resnlts Accomplished
by Practical Drainage.

Special caro ot manure, Improved
implements, etc., is all right, but with
the ground saturutod with water, and no
chance for it to escape without evapor-
ating, we can not rniso crops success-

fully. Evaporation not only makes the
ground colder, but ia injurious. Ele-

ments are carried away that should bo
retained for fertilizing tho soil. The
ground is left in a solid condition, and
when tho dry weather comes the moist-

ure escapos, leaving tHe ground baked
and hard. Well-draine- d land is porous,
and will hold much more water than
ground that is undrained; but will re-

tain only what is necessary for tho
growing crop. When the rains fall
they are readily absorbed by the soil,
leaving the warmtli and fertilizing de-
ments behind. I suppose it is well
known that we stir and loosen the soil
in drv. hot weather so that it will re
tain the vapors that rise from the earth, I

also allowing the air to through,
1 4i.- - S.i... - ..f,i i

' ' '
tho loose soil I

I commenced tiline and digging open
drains for outlets more tfiBi fteen
clea7edTom?cyn to lifte" yeaw), and

'

u i it ...ro.. io i t
navo more tWn two thousand one i

!

hundred rods. Some open drains are
necessary, but I have, as few as pos-- i

sible; they keep filling up, take a good
deal of ground, are in the way, and are
not as effectual as a tile drain. If a
ditch has just been dug, and there is
water in the ground, the water will
readily flow into the ditch for a num-
ber of days. An old open ditch will
not do this; tho pores get stopped up.
A tile drain is always like a fresh dug
ditch. I have found by experience that
fewer and larger outlets are better
than those that are small and more
numerous. I liavd two-inc- h tile that
have beon in the ground fifteen years,
where there is no more than one-fift- h

of an inch fall to tho rod, and I have
never had a drain fill up yet. Some-
times tho mouth gets stopped up by
dirt covering over it, but it always runs
when the dirt is removed. The mouths
of large drains do not till up as easily
as those of smaller ones.

I onco planted a fourtoen-acr- o field
in corn, and got about two hundrod
bushels of soft corn and nubbins, and
not more than one-quart- er of a crop of
stalks. I told my wife that I would
never plant that field in corn again
until it was tiled; anil. I did not. A few
years afterward haying put in nearly
three hundred rods of tile in tho same
field, I again planted it with corn. Tho
season was very unfavorable for corn,
but i got more than one hundred and
ten bushels of sound ears per acre, and
one of the finest crops of stalks I over
raised. I have had several similar ex-

periences.
A gentleman living noar mo had a

ten-acr- e sod-iiel- d that had never been
plowed. For more than thirty years it
had been in pasture; was mostly a rich,-cla-

loam. I was surprised in the fall
of 1882 to soo him'commenee breaking
the field without draining, as he was a
very shrewd man, and the field had
several wet sags running through it
and had no natural drainage, i was a
good deal.interested in tbe matter, as
the field, with good drainage; would
havo yioldod a very heavy crop. After
plowing tho higher places, a rain came
on and the fieldi was "abandoned
until spring. After mudding and mus-
sing around all tho spring, the field was
planted to corn tho first week in June.
It cost a good deal more to tend that
corn ficldthan it would an ordinary
field, and the result was a total failure.
There was not.five dollars' worth of
corn and stalks together on the field.
The season waa unusually wet, but I,
on tiled ground, raisod a pretty fair
crop. That aame fall the owner of that
field had a town drain laid out and dug
across the field nearly a rod wide and
four or five feet deep. Some of it cost
him four dollars per rod. The next
spring as soon as the frost was out, a

of men waaaet to tiling that field,ring more interested than ever,
for I saw it was being done "right up
to the handle." As I occasionally rode
by, I would try to estimate the 'num-
ber of rods and 'what it would probably
cost I made up my mind, after con-
siderable study, that if the tiling bad
been none tne previous spring, tno
crop would hare paid the whole cost of
tiling.

That field was prepared and planted
to corn almost before any of us had
tbonght of planting, and It kept ahead
all the season through, and was tho
best field of corn in toe whole county
(I guess). Last year it was planted to'
corn aad pumpkins, aad two rousing
crops wera harvested from, the field;.
vfarnottuatneia a aermoa; ttoun,
for miles around F If. T. CWs, i
CflMtry QmtUman. '' 1

: -
Plant apple trees la every outof

the-wa-y place for food (or amlauds.

SCHOOL AND CHUROH.

A Mncon fOa.) tireacher claims
that ho hits converter! four thousand J

souls In firo months.
Dr. Nowman Hall's church, in

London, operates nineteen Cunday-school- s,

in which are enrolled five
thousand six hundred children.

A school toachor of Charlestown,
Mass., spanks unruly boys in the good

way, with a slipper
Boston Journal.

The largost theological' college, It
is said, is a Moslem college, which is
located noar Cairo in Egypt. It has
ton thousand students all the timo.

Tho Presbyterian Theological Sem-
inary at San Francisco has rcoeived
from Mr. ' W. 8. Lads', of Portland,
Oro., fifty thousand dollars for the
foundation of a new professorship.

Bishop Littlojohn has resigned the
caro of tho European churches belong-
ing to tho American Episcopal body,
and the Bishop of North Carolina has
taken his place

One of the peculiar institutions
for which Now York is exclusively
noted is a school whero young ladles
are taught tho art of entering and
alighting from a carriage. The school
has many pupils. N. x. Sun.

Work is to be begun at once on
the building of the Baptist Theologloal
School at Louisville, Ky. It is to be
the largest Baptist school in tho world,
and ono of the largest in any denomi-
nation.

Nearly every evening in tho Allah-nba- d

bazaar may be seen two blind
Christians reading from a Uindostanoo
New Testament, printed in raisod let-
ters, to largo audiences of Hindoos and
Mohammedans, who marvel at the
strange sight

Tho Children's Scrlpturo Union,
which colebrated its soronth anniver-
sary recently, has over threo hundred
thousand members in all parts of the
world who daily read the "Bible to-

gether, though Hi' twenty-eig- ht differ-
ent languages.

Ono of the German papers states
that "at Vienna last year no less than J

tnreo nunareu ana sixiy-tnre- o jews
Christians;" and another paper

tells us that "at no period since the fust
century have conversions from Juda-
ism to Christianity been so frequent as
tnoy are at present"

The alumni of Kimball Union Acad-
emy at Meriden, N. H., in Boston and
vicinity, have formed an association i

with R'ev. F. E. Clark as President, and i

all former students and friends are in- -

vited to become members. Tho fco is
one dollar.

'Tho statement, which has been
somewhat widely made, that tho First i

Presbyterian Church of Now York was
tho oldest organization of that denomi-- .

nation in this State, is quite incorrect, i

The church in Jamaica, L., I., is be-

lieved to be tho oldest, not only in tho J

State, but in America, having boon or- - j

gaiuzea in 1002. --t. 1. ltmes. I

At tne last meeting 01 tne uonneo- -

"cl va,,ey congregational una cm
subject of short pastorates was dis- -
CU8sed- - A PlRn waa proposed by which

minister should bo settled for a term
Ox . at the end of wh ch he

;peoll study, his relation to the church
at tho end of the year'if .

mutually agreeable. This, it was said,
wuId V. .ohu'ch. a,nd P
phance to take afresh in six
years.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
A man is obliged to die before his

will amounts to anything, but that of a
woman is always in force. Chicago
Ledger.

Hard cider is a New England rem-
edy for rheumatism. If a man drinks
enough of it he does not feel it feel
the rheumatism.

An Ohio young woman has just
started for Dakota to take charge of a
325-acr- o farm which she has taken up
under tho culture act.

An exchange has anartiole headed,
"Every Woman Should Wear a Smile."
But there is no usetalking, they won't
do it unless fashion says so.

A solemn old scientist printod tho
fact that by bathing the feet in tepid
water a man could doutrle his circula-
tion, and now all the editors are haying
tanks fitted to their office stoves.

It is said that tho dressmakers of
Buffalo comatain bitterly because Miss
Folsom had ner wedding dress made in
Paris. They wanted her to be married
in a Buffalo robe. Milwaukee Sentinel.

The difference between a self-ma- de

man and. a self-mad- e woman is
ten old naners. four hair Dlaits. ninety- -
eight hairpins and a pretty little box
labelloa face powaer. if. x. Tele-
gram. ,

In the opinion ot a naturalist, the
lion will, bo extinct, in one hundred
years. It wduld'be better for the morals
of the country if tho tiger' were to be-

come extinct in that-tim- Nbrrislown
Herald. t 1

Two fashionably-dresse- d young
ladies were walking down street, one
on either side of a young gentleman,
extremely swell in attire and equally
meagre in proportions. A street gamin
grinned at tliem, then remarked airly,
much to thediscomfituro of tho "dude;"
"Ain'fmuch ham in that sandwich!"
Boston Budget.

A well-know- n author in the' street'
car, rising and giving his seat to a stout
woman, who does not acknowledge the
civility "I'm obliged to you madam."
Stput woman (flushing angrily) "For
what, sir?" Gentleman (courteously)

"For taking my seat" Hilarity
among the other passengers. Chicago
Ltager.

"How in the world can you content
yourself to livo in this doad-and-all-

plaooP"1 asked the city visitor of her
country cousin. "I know I should die
if I had to stay here." "Well," re--,
plied tho rustlo relative, "I suppose I
should too. but then tbe oity folks ain't
here only a few days in the year, you
gnow. if. x. aetata.

'And what aro,you going to be,
my little man," asked the minister as
he patted the boy on the head, "what
are you going to be when you grow
UDf" "Fm going to be a waiter, sir."
"A waiter P Welt, that is not a very
loftv ambition. Let mo ask, vou. mv
little man, why you are going to be a
waiter r" "Because, sir, 1 ve neara
papa saythat' all things comd to him
who waits!" DtbottFree Press.

"Ah, me," she said, after arriving
at home, "I'm afraid most of the
women af' church this morning heard
but little of tbe aerroou." ,('WhynotP"
Innuired her husband. "Because most
of tham spent the entire time, lookbr
. tVlaJki TtWtmmm kv Vhf wAjsnsaa
W9 Iwf Vvn nvssi wj vvhvi nwsssus

w tfo "too' know they did that"
'JWf& X kept m . o 'U
througb.the services. She wondered
why her husbaad Uaglttd. (
XWOttlM.

FOR SUNDAY BEADING.

THE EIGHTEENTH PSALM.

I love Thee, Lord, my strength)
Mr fortress and high towerl

To Thee, my rook, my shield, my trust,
I fly In danger's hour.

Tho snares of death and hell
Around m tret wore spread)

And floods 4 wickedness rote hhrn,
And Oiled my soul with dread.

I called upon tho Lord
In my extremedlstressi

He heard my role and earn attired
In robes of righteousness.

Trembled the earth and shook,
By mighty terror seised t

The mountain's deep foundations quaked
Because He was displeased.

His nostrils Issued smoke.
His mouth devouring flro.

And glowing ooals were kindled by
The botness of His Irs.

He bowed tho heaven of heavens.
In gloomy pomp came downt

Thick darkness was beneath His feet,
But darker was His frown.

Ho on a cherub rode,
He on the swtrt winds flew,

He darkness made His bldlng-pla- c -

That no oye could pierce through-Dar- k

waters and thick clouds
Were round about Him cast:

Then at the brightness of His face
The thick clouds quickly passed.

He thundered In tbe heavens,
Tho Highest gave His voice;

His lightnings scattered those who vexed
The people of His choice.

At Thy rebuke. O Lord I

The sea's deep bod appeared.
Tb world's foundations woro laid bare.

And all creation feared.
He reached down, and me drew

From whelming waters great.
And rescued me from my strong foe,

And them that did me hate.
Abraham Cole, in If. T. Observer.

TWO DOMINATING FORCES.
The Love of the World, and the Cove of

or Power. (

One who shall carefully read his Xew
Testament not forgetting the Old
will hardly fail to see pictures of hu-

man nature, of men and of women,
quite similar to the pictures which now-a-da- ys

are placed under the eye. He
will discern in all this what multitudes
before him all through the Christian
ages havo discerned, vlz.t that none
but a Divine hand could have drawn
such distinctive outlines of man as
man evermore' is. Even of those with-
in the inclosuro of tho "one fold,"
gathered by the "one Shepherd," wo
trace manifestations of moral infirmi-
ty, and more than that, which aro
quite unmistakable "Ho came to His
own, yet His own received Him not."
Following Him in tho short journoy of
nispuDiic ministry to His crucinxion
for the less than four years embraced
In It even when their feet, with His,
drew near toward the foot of tho Cross,
wo yet do not fall to note that among
these very disciples thcro wore divis-
ions and strifes, On one occasion tho
dipute was as to who should be the

nt aud the preferred ones
as to who "should be the greatest"
And these that were most instinct
with such a temper of mind, so
alien to that of Him who was "meek
and lowly In heart," scarcely quailed
before tho Master when He visited on
them the rebuke: "Ye know not what
spirit ye are of." 'All through the
four written gospels, how at every step
is one impressed with the slowness of
heart and dullness of spiritual appre-
hension and of insight on the part
oven 01 tnose wno gatnerea to tils feet
as claiming to be His loyal followers.
One whoso thoughts seem to have been
occupied chiefly with her two children
is hoard praying that one may sit on
His right hand and the other on His
left, when He cometh Into His' king-
dom. Not even to the end of the
New Testament record do we seo this
obscurity and this darkening vail taken
off from the minds and the hearts of
Christ's avowed disciples.

We can not fail to see that the two
things which have ever confronted tho
pure religion of the Gospel were espe-
cially present and especially assertive
all through its early history in the lives
of those who nominally espoused it
These two tilings are just what the Now
Testament itself phrases as, "the love
of the world," chiefly of its riches: and
second, of the love of or
of power. As illustrative of this last,
which has ever been a disturbing ele-
ment in Zion, we easily call to mind
the characterization of the late Rev.
Dr. Duniel Sharp, who on a public oc-
casion set forth of some men in the
church who were nothing, and would
be nothing, except thoy were recog-
nized as leaders. Said Dr. Sharp, with
characteristic point speaking of such
men " they will rage or they will rule,
and they will surely' rage when they
rule." He as a scribe'
and' teacher never essayed to be a
"lord over God's heritage," but rather'
to be "anensample" to tho flock of
Christ What' "an ensample" as all
xrho knew him will readily call to
blessed remembrance!

Thcro are two New Testament char-
acters which are as fully drawn as if
volumes had been written concerning
them. Yet to each is given but a single
sentence. But that sentence, like the
hand of Moses smiting the rock, lays
open all that is interior and all that is
essential in the man. These two men,
whose names begin with tho same
initial, each illustrate tbe two things
alluded to in the foregoing paragraph.
Thoy are Demas and Diotrephes. Of
the former it is recorded, "ho hath
'forsaken me, having loved this present
world." Of the latter we have only
this significant, sen-
tence "who loved to hiwe the pre
eminence." Here it4s most tersely
stated, and vet in full out-Hu- on the
one hand, the love of tbe world, and on
the other, the love, of power, and yet
both alike professing disciples of the
master.

We need no snecial Quickness or
sharpness ot vision to see in every age,
in every, clime and in every meridian,
these representative forces within the
realm of even our concrete Christian-
ity. We say "representative forces,"
for that surely is a favored church, m
that Is a favored cause,' which has
cleaving to it neither Demas nor Di-

otrephes. We bless God that such
churches arid suoh causes there are;
and yet many a reader of these lines
will easily call up the memory ot men,
some ona it may in a given church or
community, who waa neutralized, or
worse than neutralized, in influence,
because ot cherishing a spirit, ripening
lathe conduct and the life, so utterly
alien to "the spirit of Christ" Nay,
much more than this. The' influence.
especially of the man of the Diotrephes 1

type ana temper, is, as too many ex-
amples could be cited tb show, de-

structive In looal churches, and where--
erer it is put forth and exerted da
tractive alike 01 peace and a resulting

prosperity. The spirit which possessed
Demas, when tt become renaat, toads
to apostasy to a forsaking .efjtae
church. But even this wero better
Itoa to U Inspired by Utat oUeripW,

of and of
which will cause one to remain within
what shbuld be only the circle and the
the center of sweet and accordant ha-
rmonybut to remain there ohieflr that
he may, in some large sense, hold the
reins of rule. . ,

Our articlo reads its own obvious les-

son. Watchman.

WHAT IS NEEDED. ,

A Mistaken Idea Entertained by Many ffh
Inflaeao of Charaeter. ' '

Not long ago a young and aspiring
business man said to a noble minister
whose great church is thronged with
eager congregations month after month
and year after year: "I envy you your
opportunities of doing good." "Whyi
should youP" "Because yon have
such a groat place," said the young,
man. "My friend," was the instant
reply, "don't make that mistake. Your
place is as good as mine; in some re-
spects better?' It is a mistake which
multitudes of men and women aro con-
stantly making; thoy underrate their
opportunities and their abilities. No
special gift no remarkable place in
the world, are necessary to inluenoe
others; the fact that one. has no pro-
fessional duty to discharge in exerting;
such an influence is sometimes the
strongest possible source of such a
power over others. What tho world
needs is not genius, nor:
culture, nor great personal gifts of
any kind, but character the one re-

sult of living which lies within tbel
reach of every human being. In small!
communities it is noticeable that there,
are often a few men and women whoso'
decisions seem to possess a kind of)
final authority; they aro rarely brilliant
persons, they are often deficient in
education and lacking in any extended'
knowledge of the world; but tho com-
munity has tested them and knows that
they are true. It yields to their char-
acter a deference and accords to their
lives an influence which It denies to
their more gifted and accomplished
neighbors. Such persons aro rarely
conscious of the regard in which they
are held, rarely aware of the extent to
which they modify the lives of those
around them. Looking at their naz- -'

row circumstances and limited oppor-
tunities, thoy often feel, no doubt that!
they are of small account, and that It
matters little what they do or say; audi
yet every one else sees that thoy are
the most influential persons in the
community. There is nothing com-
parable in beauty with ft noble, unset- -'

tish character, gathering Sweetness'
through patience, and graco through
sclf--f orgetfnlncss. No man or woman,
whatever their circumstances, need!
miss this highest charm and noblest
achievement of life; tho lists are open;
to all, and thero is no disability of,
fortune which makes the prize impos--l
siblo to any combatant But influence'
springs from character, and therefore'
influence lies within reach of all.
There is no nobler thing in life, nothing)
which the strongest may long for more'
intensely, than tho power to influence'
another for some high, beneficent end;
and that sacred privilege may be yours.

Christian Union. '

Our Young Men.

There are two thousand telegraph
operators in tho country, most of
whom are young men; ''seventy-five- !
thousand printers, the majority of!
whom are young men; and In that
course of my Inquiries in various di- -j

rections I found that scarcely five per
cent, of the yonng men had anyi
church connections .whatever. The;
great majority of crimes committed in!
the city are committed by young men.
Of the thirty-eig- ht thousand persons
arrested last year, the 'great majority
Was made up of young men. Young,
men fill the jails, and the average age
of convicts at Joliet is twenty-fiv- e

years.
From the reign of Solomon to the.

reign of the Bourbons, t,he corruption,
of tho cities has been the ruin of the
State. The young men of the cities
must bo saved. Give the 'young ment
a chance. Open the doors for them,
remove tho obstacles that are to them'
insurmountable, awaken their ambi-
tion, kindle their hope, inspire tbeiri
courage, and call forth their powers'
ny Kinaiv woras ana counsel, ana also'
by judicious, substantial assistance at'
the right time; You should be faith-- f
ful to the young men: keep drink from

braining tbcm, keep all the depravity
of a low life from enervating them,
keen the devil off. Rev. Frank Bris
tol before the Chicaqo Y. It. C. Associa-
tion.

m

CHOICE EXTRACTS.

Sin is avcry simple word, but It la
a very awful thing. A little' child
could' snell the word, but n6'one. not
even the angels that dwell in 'Heaven',,'
cuuiu explain we tiling, or vun iue
great evils it has wrought It' is a
deadly tree, whose fruit and wtiosei
shadows have filled the world, and
from which every body has suffered.
N. Y. Observif. ,

Let me tell your readers who care '
to know, in the fewest possible words,
what it the Biblo is. It is .the grand-
est group of writings existent Tn the
rational world, put into the grandest
language of the rational world In the"
first strength of tho Christian faith, by
an entirely wise and kind saint St
Jerome; translated" afterwards, with
beauty and'fellclty1 Into every language
of tho Christian world; and the' guide,'
since so translated, of all'the a.rts,and
acts of that world, which .bare been
noble', fortunate and " tyappy. John
Buskin, .(

A man can not lose what he does
not possess, and never has possessed.
That should be borne in mind when a
maa claims to have lost faith in God.
Before that olalm can be shown to be
true, it must be shown that the man at
'one time had some faith in God to lose.
'And even where a man has lost the
semblance of faith, it will generally ha
louna tnat wnai ne tost was aot ta-
in God, but faith in other people's faith
in God. When a man really believed
in God. rather than in other rjeonle'a
'belief in God, his faith would not be
affected though the whole wide world
were to go over to the side ot the un-
believers. S. JS. Times.

Hope is often but a'trifler, robbing
us of energies and withdrawing us
from work that we may dream. But
Christian hope is an armed warrior,
grave and calm,' ready for conalet, be-

cause assured ot victory. Our hope,
"if it h perfect, will teach our hands,
to war and our fingers to fight;" will
put vigor into us for service; will teach,
us scora ot all things fool aad werldly.u
It will he as wings to 1U t us above
care ana sorrows, and as weights t
kaep.us down to common tasks. It
wltf make us strong to do aad patient
to suffer, wise to undentaad, aad will- -'
ing to accept all the will of our Father.
Qoi.Atamtkr MoLwm, D. D.
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