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CHAPTER X1.—{(Continued.)

S

“Oh, it lsu't advice—not for worlds
would | glve her advice about such a
thing,”" says this sma¥ creature, In en-
tirely evident distress, “It’s the respon-

gitulity of having brought them together,
With Mr. Duncombe that would have
bevn vutively different. 1 was safe there,

whutever happened. And that's the only
thing to be dope now.”

“What is the only thing to-be done?"

“Why, to beg Mr., Duncombe to come
buck to us, and at once! 1 never was
fufte positively certain why he went
72 bur it was merely through some
itk gquarrel or misunderstanding, | dare
pay they would be inclined now to regret
it. In sny case, his presence would make
s great Jifference; if she has any sense
at all. she would naturally turn to the
younger man, with all his sdvantages,”

“And what's 10 be done with the cole-
el

| suppose he will go back to Alder
shot,” she says, wistfully. *I am sorry—
but - but anything rather than this, And
¢ven if he stays, Mr. Duncombe’'s being
with us will make all the difference in
the world.™

The counsels of the night only Increas-
¢d her fears; snd by next morning she

'shiad guite convineed he self thar, unless

some immediate measures were taken,
Miss Peggy would persist in her folly,
and end by marrying a beggar.

“8he is simply at ber tricks aganin—she
can’t belp It,” one says to this anxious-
*And as for
Cameron, of course he likes to have a
pretty girl to talk to; what soldier
doesn't ¥

“It isn't tricks at all,” she says. *1
know quite well when Peggy is merely
pluying prapks—I've scen her at it too
uften. But this is eotirely different; her
fmagination seets to have been
taken captive; you can see that in
the interest she displays about the
rmallest matter connected with Beot-
land, or the Highland people, or
the Highland regiments, for the
matter of that; and then, she is obedient
aud subunissive; she isn’t pretending to
be a very proper young  Jdy—with a wink
at you when she gets the chance; it is
real this timwe, or else I am mistaken, and
I bhope 1 am.”

“Why, bew long is it since he first ser
eyes on ber!” one says, by way of pro
test ngaiust this ridiculous faney.

“Oh, that Is nothing,” she answers, “A
single day of this eompanionship is worth
a whole Londona season.”

“But, even if it were true, where would
be the harm?” one naturally asks. “Cam-
erou is very far from being peanilesa.”™

“that the four

of um, luiy Ky beut
by the banks of gmn—

approach-
When she came into the last lock

, 'We got boa:

i":’ :::;‘ﬂ lﬂl. and, having seen that
|

|

towing line was attached,
longest poles ready, we awaited
the opening of the great gntes. A pleas-

"moter day for our entrance into the Bev-

ern we could not have demanded. There
was a soft southerly wind blowing up
stream, ruflling the wide yellow waters
and stirring tMe foliage of the high-wood-
ed bank; on the other shore the flat gold-
en-greem meadows were glowing In the
sunlight; and far beyond them, and be-
yond some darker lines of elma, the pale

'.blue Malvern hills rose into the shining
silvery sky.

A brisk and breezy day,
sufficiently warm and suficiently cool al-

| together an suspicious setting forth,

A most beautiful river the Beverm ls:
and on this mellow afternoon the wind
had mostly died awny: so that the high,
red banks, nll hanging in follage, were
faithfully mirrored on the smooth surface
of the stream, save where some chance

!puff would come along, breaking the ofl

russets and olive greens with a keen
shaft of blue, the color of the overbead
sky. Bubjects for a water-color palinter
formed themselves at every turm and
winding: and, at last, when we came In
sight of the square gray tower of Tewks-
bury Abbey, just visible above the trees
and the ruddy houses of the town appear-
ing bere and there beyond the warm,
green meadows, the tower houses and
meadows and trees all aglow in the light
streaming over from the western skies,
we began to think that too much had
Avon and Thames and Keanet occupied
our artists, and that some of them whom
we knew and could name might do worse
than pitch thelr tents more frequently
just a little forther west.

At dinner that evening we refrained
from lighting the lamps, the twilight
without being so singularly beautiful.

Now, mll this time Queen Tita had
said not & word about the possible com-
ing of Jack Duncombe; perhaps she fear-
ed that the mere soggestion might be
coostrued by Col. Cameron into a hint
that he should vacate his berth. That
was not so, as it happened; nevertheless.
his offerto quit was sufficiently prompt.

“Oh, Peggy,” =aid she, that night after
dinner, in an of-hand kind of fashion.
“would you be surprised to find an old
friend coming to join us at Gloucester®”

Miss Peggy gianced vp in rather a
frightened fashion, for Col, Cameron was
also sitting out there in the warm, still
night, contentedly smoking his cigar.

AQueen Tita caught sight of that quick

look—the glow from the open door of the

saloon falling full on the girl's face.
“No,” said she, gravely, “it isn’t Mr.

A'Becket. It is strange we bave heard

“He is five-and-forty, if he is u dayl™ Dboste

ehe exclaims.

“How often must 1 point out to yon
that at five-and-forty a man is just at
the prime of his manbood—the very prime
of his physical and intellectual strength ¥*

“0Of course you say that,” she retorta.
“But ten years ago you sald the same
of five-and-thirty.”

“And haven't I ten years” more wisdom
to add to my judgment? 1 tell you now
it is five-and-forty. And 1 say that Ewen
Cameron is in his prime. Mind you, he
can moke a poor thing of some of the
young fellows when they are out on the
bilL”

These deralis do not seem to interes.
this preoccupied person. 7

“If they had ever met before, at some
one e¢lse’s house,” she sald, absently.
“But it will look as if we had expressly
asked him to join our party, to—to bring
this about., Apnd how could we have
dreamed of such a thing? Peggy knows
as well as anyone else what her people
expect of her; she has almost told me as
much.”

“Well, now, you see the results of cher-
ishing historical prejudices and partisan-
ships,” one points out to her,

] suppose you think it a joke?” she de
mands, indigoantly.

“1 do.”

“Well, it lanot. You don't know Peggy
as | kuow her. The only thing Is, it can’t
Luve gone very far:; and I dare say, If we
could get Mr. Duncombe to come back to
the boat, ehe would return to her senses.
For she has common sense; she Is a re-
markably shrewd young woman. And
then, secing the two of them logether,
bhow could she help contrasting them?
Now, will you write to Mr. Duncombe?”

“If yon like."”

“Will you telegraph?”

“If you like.”

“Supposing he can get away, there are
plenty of tnwnn"where be could join us.
Tewksesbury—

“Not Tewkesbury—we shall be there
to-day.” =

“Gloucester, then. You know,” she
added, eagerly, “how anxious he was to
go down that open part of the Bevern
with us, to see how the boat would an-
swer. He is sure to come along if you
wrge him."

CHAPTER XIL

Now. when all were together again in
the coffee room of this Worcester hot_(-l.
one naturally now again glanced at Miss
Peggy to gather from ber demeanor :;
wanl Col.” Cameron wuﬂw‘r there W
any grounds for Queen Tita's mﬁd&
But nothing of lhl? sort was visl
was in an unusually merry

We had a busy morning before us; for,
could not set about such &
e

s Moy havl the | ]
the Bevern w'lthol.:.ml nl'“ p
gencies. And what did msmﬁﬁwx

t n

schoulgirl know nbol:'par . Wavel
fresh vegetables, preserved mmewm
ples, towing ropes, stationery, t ot
forms and a bundred other things
bad to be thought of? We bade ber ::
about ber buﬁueéul l(._?.‘ b::tr us
more. And then Col me
that be thonght of walking along to
seek out some spot from which be ul:
get a better notion of the' disposition
@ecmwell’s and Fleetwood's forces before
the oattle of Woreestor, she turned fo
him, and asxkisl him if he was utel!.bl:
te passing Ly the eatbedral, for that
would like to see again a rose-red haw-
thorn tree that she had on the
previons day, and that she thought was
the most beautiful thing that she bad

course, he in-
met with in England. 0‘!“.‘

“Oh, Indeed,” said Miss Peggy. “That
will be very nice.”

*] am not sure he is coming,” she con-
tinued, “but we have telegraphed to him:
and you know how anxious he was to see
how the bhoat would answer In going
down the Severn. Bo I shouldn't be sur-
prised to find him turning up at Glou-
cester.”

“In that case,” sald Col. Cameron, with
perfect good humor, “1 must clear out.
I shall bate him heartily, 1 koow, but
still I've had my turn—"'

“0Oh, no, no, not at all,” Queen Titn
said at once, and most anxiously. *Bure-
ly, If this caravansary of a thing has any
recommendation it ought to be able to
take in another passenger, and easily.
Why should not one of you gentlemen
sleep In the saloon? Murdoch can make
up an extra bed, he has often had to do
that for us on other boars; and all that
in necessary will be for you to choose
among yourselves which is the earliest
riser. What can be simpler than that?”

“And then his being on board would
some In so well just now,” said Miss Peg
gy, with demure eyes. “There would
se Capt. Columbus, Murdoch, Mr. Dun-
wombe, Col. Cameron, you two, myself—
yes, that would just be right—he could
:ake our motto, ‘We are Bevern.'”

“Peggy,” sald Mrs. Threepenny-biy,
severely, “this is business; 1 won't be In-
terrupted by your Irresponsible frivolity.
Well, now, supposing Mr. Duncombe
should be able to join us, he Is the new-
comer, and should take his chance.”

*“But 1 have had my turn of the cabin,”
Col. Cameros remonstrated, “and 1 as-
sure you | shall be most comfortable in
the saloon. 1 should call the Uil'lole ar-
rangement the height of luxury.

~But your things are all in your cabin.
and why should they be disturbed, Bir
2wen?" said she.

; “Just as you please,” said be, *“though
I don't know that it is wholesome train-
ing for a soldier to find himself fixed in
such comfortable quartern. However, you
must promise me one thing—that the mo-
mtmﬂnﬂmhthwumwm
tell me." - with
“Oh, yes, 1 will tell you,” said she,
langh.
; asth’:a t:l‘n small community was entire-
Iy and sougly shut in from the dark and
silent world without, there was & vague
hint ventured about r:- game of whist or
thing of that soi
msl:\'e sfuunld have to clear all those
things off the table,” sald Mrs. Three-
penny-bit, regretfully, "-'ml they are so
handy. Peggy, why don’t you bring out
our banjo? What bas made you so lazy?
You ought to be ashamed of yourself™ -
was, Miss Peggy h&haﬂﬂ;!
ouched ber banjo slnce am-
:::-ftc.mubu-:i Why, we hardls
knew. But somebow she had d'm
seemod disinclined to open that leat
case uince Sir Ewen Cameron joined ua
And so sbe was on this oceasion.

“It is so delightfully quiet bere, m‘?
«aid, “it is a shame to spoil it by that

rumming.” =
“"l am quite sure Gnl-_ ! o bas
pever heard you sing ‘Nelly R
Tita

mllhonld"::‘-“.“u";w
" said be. bediently went and got

'With that she e
the banjo, and resumed m"“-nln of

couch; then, with a few ¥

prelade, she began to sing: S as

where’s a low, green valley on
centucky shore,

Whnhel!u whiled many bappy hours
away.” r

And very well she sumg. too 10 REVCY

eron sald:
“Well, Miss Rosslyn, when I have the

of receiving you two ladies In
the North—when old Duncan, that is, my
factotum up there, gots your
»f the dogeart, 1 shall be enormousiy
appoloted if 1 don't see that yeliow teath-
< case among them.”

Bhe looked up suddenly. -

“A banjo at Inverfask!™ she exclaimed,

CHAPTER XIIL
'lh you know what true wisdom a7
““oiﬂ
“Would you like to be told?"
“Yea

that their boots sren’t pinching
toes. You know not what the physiolo-
gista say that when you are mot con-
sicous of having any body at all, when
you don't seem to be aware that you have

perfect health; yon know that?”

“I've heard something of the kind."

“But people in that happy condition
never think of congratulating them-
pelves,” she says. “They take it all as
a matter of course; they forget how lucky
they are. When they have rheumatism,
they make a mighty fuss, but when they
haven't it, they dom't recollect that it's
a very nice thing to be able to walk, or
move your arms, just as you please. Now,
that is troe wisdom, to remember how
well off you are, and how many ailments
you might have, and baven't, and to:be
:;:-;r grateful and thankful and content-

“Yes, Miss Marcus Aurelius, that is zll
rery well, for you,” one says to her. “Youn
sught to be content, certainly. Look at
your position. You are young, you are
passably good looking——"

“I thank you,” she says, in her cool
American way.

“—You have excellent health and spir-
its, you have an abundance of friends
and well-wishers, you have mothing in the
world to do but look pretty and please

fact, she is now
the printed fiy-leaf
ulacrum of a withered tree on the other
gide of the stream.

{To be contnuca.)

VERSATILITY OF REAL TALENT.

“It's a wonder to me that thers are
sot more Hopkinson Bmiths im this
world,” remarked a man who reads
sverything.

“Heaven forbid,” ejaculated his
‘riend, who prides himself on never
eading a new book.

“Oh, 1 mean llke Hopkinson Bmith in

liversity of talents,” the first man has-
ened to explain. “Smith, you know,
segan life as a civil engineer and really
iid some notable work In that lnpe.
Chen be made himself famous writing
wvels and painting plctures, and now
1e's broken into the leccuring businesa.
Now, I belleve that plenty of people
sould do the same thing If they only
tried. A man who has brains of one
sort usually has brains of another sort.
I remember that Hetty Green once sald
to me, ‘You can't put & smart person
into a pint cup." I thought of that the
other night when I went to & Browniug
study elass at Jenkin Lioyd Jones
Church. If there is anything 1 usually
steer ciear of It is a Browning ciub, but
a friend dragged me off to this. *‘Well,'
I said a8 we came away, ‘If Jenkin
Lloyd Jomes wasn't a pretty good
preacher he would make a more than
middling actor.’” To hear Jones read a
dramatic poem is like golng to a first-
class play. He imitates first one char
acter and then another, and roars oul
the lines like a trained actor.
' “] know a physician here in the city
who is prominent in his profeasion, and
Is also one of the best violinists I ever
heard. He had an offer once from Sel
del of a place in the New York orches
tra.

“Lorado Taft writes art essays better
than he makes busts. Ralph Clarkson,
the painter, is writing a book. One of
the best mewspaper reporters In Chi-
cago hasgbeen a high-salaried preacher,
a first-ciass lawyer, a soldler, a scheol
teacher, and an actor.”

“Come to count 'em up, it does seem
that brains do not work In pigeon-holes.
doesn’t i1t?7 We haven't mentioned the
famous examples, .lkq.. Goethe anc
Gladstone and Rosebery, and our own
Chauncey Depew and Ben Franklin,
and even George Washington, who
could fight and survey land and govern
the country and run a farm and culti-
vate the graces of a Virginia gentle-
man."—Chicago Inter Ocean.

—Last year the Winnebago Indians,
on the reservation near Sloux City,
Iowa., feasted on 301 dogs obtalned
from the dog pound m that city, at a
cost of about five cents a dog.

—In Switzeriand a telephone can be
rented for 88 a year.

—The cost of educating a pupll In the
public schools of Chicago in 1877
amounted to $8.41. It has been steadily

¥ ng each year until the record
&rm;mwmu

-
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was
was band-
very wealthy: and,
and as the most wary young lady

Oakdale sald. there was “mothing
disagreecable about him.” Ne; the men

OR ten years people bad been|Yet It's of Do use—no use at all—to sa)
walting for Bquire Harding to [anything to father about Dick. They

hre determined that 1 sball marry
Bquire Harding, and I don't care for
him—1I don't care for him at all!”

! “Then you sha'n't marry him! I'll

be was Irreproachably connect- put a stop to this work, sure as my

nawe is Phoebe Ray! 1 don’t know how
now, but I will!”

| No, Aunt Phoebe dld not know how

thmnmnum-“nm—,mnmmwbo-mmm

rate m*mmwmmi
bem“nha"!et.-hnputl:ﬁ:lm!

Ray became engaged to marry him, she
nearly cried her eyes out.
This Is the way It was: When the

squire had come and built the hlnd-:

somest house in town, what a “futter-

with eyes and ears alert, she soon ac-
rumulated a fund of Information bear-
Ing upos the case.

One morning she presented herself at
Bquire Harding's d _or, and was shown
into his private room, wbere be re
eeived his clients.

ing there was among the dove-cotes!”™ | “It's early, squire, but I wanted to see
B.ondes and bruncttes successively set yoy alone, before the dutles of the

thelr caps for blm, but I valn. “The

squire confessed to certalm old ladlies:

that he bad “hoped to be able to fill his
fiear Matilda's place;” but. beyond a
few clvil attentions, no young lady of

day.” she observed.
“Bit down, madam—sit down,” sald
the squire.
“The subject of my call is my nlese.”
“‘hr’

Olm“nldbunuthlmnlcoa-] “Yea. [ suppose you will be deeply

Quest. .

This fact showed the man a little dull
and unappreciative, for nowhere in the
sountry Is a prettier, more intelligent
and domestic set of girls than In the
pice agricultural village of Oakd.le. |
But the squire had his idiosyncracy—
his hobby. It was that of health. 1

He had uttered a vow never to MAITY
& woman who was not perr«vﬂy"
bealthy. Omn this polint he was un-
changeable. Let scarlets and purples
faunt, let ringlets wave and smlles

brighten, the squire turned neltber to!

the left nor right. His standard of the’
Ideal female physique seemed never to
be approached. |

Most people thought Oakdale girls
puzxom and blooming enough, but the
squire’s observant eyes saw erysipelas
in burning cheeks, cousumption in par-
row shoulders, dropsy In the plump
forms. It was only when he b.heldl
Gladys Ray that this exacting man
was satisfied and enthusiastic.

She had just come from & years siay
with her grandparents In New York,
and was barely sixteen. Pretty—well,
that is no word for it. She was just as
lovely as & new-blown ro:e. And sh:
was as good as she was pretty, and as
loving as she Was good; smd every ome
would have seen it was out of the
guestion for her to marry Bquire Hard-
ing, & worldly man of Zorty. with a
shrewd eye for the main chance.

She was just as unselfish as a sun-
as impulsive as a kitten, as
a8 & violet, and cared nothing

eame, and ber father encouraged his
suit, and Gladys was told she must
agree to marry him.

more In Gladys' case she was a person
with & heart.

Though she had known the grimmest,
kardestand bitterest of experiences, her
trials had not hardened her aga.nst the
griefs and sorrows of youth; and the
moment she saw the face of her nlece
she knew that something was wrong.
and she determined to find out what It
wWas

One morning she went Into Gladys’
gchainber ‘and foumd the girl bastily
putting away a letter—a letter post-
marked New York, and directed to her-
self, in the boldest and handsomest of
chirography. Having put the letter
under lock and key, Gladys turned si-
lently to be measured for & new em-
broldered walst

“Are you tired, Gladys?" Aunt Phoe-
be asked.

*“A little,” replied the girl

“Didn‘t you rest well Inst night?™

“Not very.” .

“Gladys, you are my dear dead sis-
ter’s child! Tell me what alls you.”

“0Oh, auntie, my beart aches|”

And she put ber face oa the broad,
womanly shoulder and burst into tears.

“There, there, dearle! 1 knew It waa
8 beart trogble. Tell auntie all about
. 1 don't belleve you want to marry
Bquire Harding.”

“1 don't—1 dom't!™ sobbed Gladys.

“Law, child, what makes you. then?"

laterested in this!”

*Certainly, certainly! Anything which
soncerns my pretty little Qladye! Ab,
that Is an uncommon girl, Mrs. Ray—
so gentle, so fair, so healthy—"

“Abem!" croaked Aunt Phoebe, omin-
susly.

“What, dear Mrs. Rayl Is not Miss
Oladys well?”

“Far from Iit.”

‘WHAT THr PUOOR CHILD SUFFRERs Mo
WONDS CAN TELL."

“You amaze me! Has some outrage-
wus discase approached that lovely
grr

Aunt Phoebe shook her head, and sol-

=
suffers from it no words can tell.”

“Youa don't say so! Can it be? Why,
{ supposed—"'

“8he lovks healthy, I know. But
iladys is like her mother’s family; they
ill had hearts—I mean they all suffered
rom heart troubles. Why, I could tell
sou of sufferings—but | won't. I won't
iarass your feelings by describing
~hat a source of dreadful misery a
aeart difficulty la. But I know; I've
1ad my share of thelr pains.”

“You-you have that tendency,
uadam 7™

“Dreadfully! All the famlily has more
or less, 1 tell you, squire; and my niece
—she’s & dear, good girl, and [ want her
to do well; but It really did seem to me
18 if you ought—belng so strict In your
aotions of health—to know the truth.”

“Heart disease! Why, it often proves
ddenly fatal, doesn't 1t?”

*“Oh, yes; people usually die with It
And then there's faintings, and pinings
iway, and gt—"

“Lord bless my soul! This Is serious,
my dear madam! I—I have openly de-
*lared that 1 will not marry a sickly
person. It is strange—It Is very objec-
:lonable to me—that Miss Gladys' fath-
sr has not informed me.”

“He doesn’'t know, and wounldn’t be-
Jdeve a word of It. Gladys has never
sald & word to him about her heart.
But I am her aunt—her mother's own
dster—and It Isn't & week since my
ilece confessed to me how she suffered.
I suspected It before she uttered a
word—for, as I say, It's In bel family,
ind | know the signs.”

“Yes, yos! Well, now, my dear Iady,
what course ought I to pursue, under
:hese remarkable circumstances? With
my peculiar views on the subject of
iealth—my very declded views—I real-
.y cannot be expected to proceed as If—
f the clrcumstances were different.”

“1 don't know anything about that. I
*annot advise you. But I feel ag If I
asd done my duty.”

“But I-—can [ bonorably retract? Can
{ withdraw my proposal I

“My brother-in-law Is of a very
*holeric temper; I cannot say. But you
might be called away.”

“1 am cslled away. [ bave urgent
Lusiness In Liverpool, and I am the
man who should be on the spot. No In-
Jircet agency will avall I sball go
abroad at once, Mrs. Ray. And Miss
Gladys—she Is very pretty—no doubt
way supply my place, In the course of
& year, with some one who—whe has

rnottbopocnlnrnnﬂvuj declded

views on health that I hold. And you—
since you seem a lady of uncommon
sense and superior ideas of the fitness
of things—wlil, perhaps, use your influ-
ence to—to——""

“QOertainly, to smooth my niece’s
pathway, of course.”

S0 the conversation came pacifically
to an end, and two days later the squire
salled for Liverpool. The news came
to the Bays like a thusderbolt, for the
father and son bhad prospectively se-
cured a large slice of good fortune from
Gladys’ wedding tbe rich squire. But
be was gone—for & year or more, repori
sald—and after a furicus and senseless
anger against Gladys the poor girl waa
left in peace.

Whea Aunt Phoebe weat home to her
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oue day she privately wrote a leter to
Dick Archer, who, she bad learned
through Gladys' grandfather, was a
1n08t promising young man.

The result of this letter was to bring
the young gentleman alse to Bayport
on a visit, and the young people bad
plenty of time In which to plight thels
rows and take wiss counsel with good
Aunt Phoebe.

Through her influence, Archer was
scon pro-perously established in life,
and now, Ino bappy motherhood, happy
and rosy with her own rosy bables
Gladys, the wife of a good husband,
has far less heart trouble.—Waverley
Magazine.

STRAWBERRIES FROZE HARD.

Spoon Wonldn't Break Them and They
Flew in All Directiona.

It was while she yet knew little about
tbe mysteries of the culizary depart
ment. But she had all the ambitior
of & yoaihtul bride and when be sald
would be nice to have some of the first
strawberries of the season with lee
cream she cheerfully acqulesced and
prepared the dish herself, says the Lie-
troit Free Press.

The occasion was a small famlily par
ty. with the rector and & vestryman
thrown In. All -went merrily till the
fce cream and strawberries were
served. Of course it was his lttle
nephew that first tackled the toothsomv
mixture. A strawberry flew stralght
scross the table from him and took the
astonished vestryman In the eye.

“Leave the table,” shouted the boy’s
father; “I'll tend to you when we gel
Lhome,” and the boy went tearfully tc
the back yard.

The father was so angry that he had
made rather a vicious 81ab at Ris cream
A strawberry like a bullet hit the rector
on the end of the nose and caromwed tc
the ear of the hostess. The father was
In the first sentence of an abject apol-
ogy when the rector's spoon made a

on & bee line, hit grandma on the jugu
iar and then slid down the wrong slde
of the neatly folded "kerchief that made
her look like a Quakeress.

There is no better behaved famlly
in the city, but the host was getting
very red and his volce was not steady
as be Intlmunted a desire to call game

dive with his spoon, the rest followed
his example, and the air was full of
frozen strawberries. Everybody looked
anxious to fight when the bride divert
ed the wrath to laughter.

‘#)\ly goodness!” she exclalmed, 1 se¢
it all now. What & ninoy! I put those
strawberriea In whole Instead of crush-
ing them, and they're as bard as hall-
stones.”

Then the rector gratiously explained
what a large percentage of water there
is In the strawberry, and facetiously
asked the vestryman If his eye was
black. The vestryman responded thul

small boy was chlled in to & double por
tion ﬂllll dessert.

THE DOUKHOBORS IN OCANADA.

Unpleasant Experience of the Rusaian
Refugeea in Their New Home.

A remarkable story comes from Can-
ada about the Doukbobors, who, aftex
many viclssitudes since they were ex-
pelled from Russia, were brought over
at the expense of the Canadian gov-
ernment and sent loto the Northwest
to make population and raise wheat
for the maintenance of the Canadian
Pacific rallway. They had bardly put
foot in the country, In a state of abso-
lute poverty and dependence, when
they were beset by the minlsters of the
many rival sects that sbound in Can-
ada to joln their different denomina-
tions. Satsfled with their own stmple
and practical form of Christlanity, they
repelled all the overtures wade 10
them, and so came to be regarded as
little better than heathen. Then petty
persecution began. The patriotic
British immigrants and settlers In
their vicinity accused them of dis-
loyalty for not participating in the re.
jolcing that fdllowed the relier of
Kimberly, the rellef of Ladysmith, and
other events In South Africa, follow-
ing up their accusations by acis of
menace and violence. They were also
described as anarchists because they
would not work for less than custom-
ary wages, and inflammatory ltera-
ture, which would have as much ef-
fect among them as a lighted torch
thrown Into water would have, was
sald to be sown broadcast among
them, A portlon of the French press
took up the cry and went for them on
religious and racial grounds, and al-
together the poor Doukhobors found
themselves very much between the
devll and the deep sea. They found
not only the people among whom they
had come Inhospitable. but the climate
unpropitious, and began looking about
for some escape to more clvillzed and
favorable surroundings.

Good fortune sent some Callfornia
land agents thelr way, and, after some
of them had been down and seen the
country, they returned and prepared
their people to migrate to the new land
of promise. But they reckoned with-
out taking count of the Canadian gov-
ernment The Ottawa authorities first
of all set those well-lutentioned per-
sons who had persuaded the Doukho-
bors to take shelter under the British
flag to induce them not to leave the
subgiaclal paradise In which they had
been planted; but It was of no avall.
Then force, and of a partivularly mean
kind, was used. it was represented to
the United States agent at Pembina on
the frontier that the Doukhobors were
engaged under contract to work in
California, and the rond was blocked
to them Iin that way; and so, willy
nilly, they are constralned to remain
British subjects, Instead of becoming
American cltizems. The sitoation as it
presents itself to their minds must sug-
gest a curious codtract. The gates of
despotic Russla were opened to let
them out; the doora of a “free” British
colony are barred against tbheir de
partore. 'What kind of loyalty they
must now entertaln toward Canada
and the British flag would be worth
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slip and a solidified strawberry whiszed |

and settle down to eating. He made a |
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Bubject: Christ Our Refuge — A Message
of 1] the lehav-
lor of the Disciples 1o Those Who Are
Burdened Wihth Yorrow.

ICopyrinht b, |
Wasmixcros, . C.—Dr. Talms_s, in

the following dis. urse, which ne ges s

for publieation this week, gives a presorip-

tion for all anxiety and worriment, and
illustrates the divine sympathy tor all who
ure i oany kind of struggle. The te t is

Matthew xiv, 12, “And His disviples went

and told Jesus™

An outras ous assassination had  just
taken place. To appense a pevengeiul

woman King Herod ordersd the i

that noble, self seriticng propher. John

the Baptist. The group of the dises

1, Cam

were thrown into grief and Jdis
felt themselves utterly defensel
was no authority to which they uld ap-
peal, and vet grief must alwavs find ex-
pression. 11 there b no human ear to
tear it, then the agomed soal will ery o
sloud to the winds and the woolds and the
waters, Hut here was an ear that was
willing to listen. There = 4 ter.cr pa
thos and ot the same time o most adiir
tble pictare in the words of my text

*They went and te | Jesus.”™ He coulid
anderstand all weir grief, and He imme
tiately soothed 1t Our burdens are not
nore than half so heavy to carey if another
shoulder is put umder the other emd of
them. Here we find Christ, His brow
shadowed with grief, standisg amid  the
group of discinle . who, with tears an i
violent gesticulati. s and wirnging ol
hands and outery of berenvement, ane ex
pressing their woe.  Haphacl, with s
skiliful brush, putting upon the wall of a
pelace some scene of sacred story, gave
not =o skilliul u stroke ns when the plain
band of the evangelist writes, “They went
anu told Jesus.”

The old Gothis and Vandals onee e
down upon ltaly from the north Eu
rope. and they upset the gordens. and
they broke down the statues and =
Wy evervthing that was good and lwan
tiful. o there is ever una anon in e
history of all the sous and danghters of
our race an incursion of rough  handed
troubles that come to plunder amd ean
sack and put to the toreh all that amewn
highly prize. “I'here is= no cave so doe
dleft into the mountaifis as to afford o
shelter, and the foor of Heetest
sannot bear us bevond the quick
Ihe arrows they
anerrin
stunned.

I feel that 1 bring te you a most appro
priate message. 1 mean to hm-l‘t

PO ST
sl
Wit to the string uv with
dart until we jall plerecd and

rour gnefs into a bundie and set t '
dre with a spark from Ged's !
grescription that cured 1t sorrow of tie
disciples will eure all yvour heartaches. |

have read that hen Gadfrey
army marched out to enptore .
a# they came over the hills, s
Aash of the pinnacles of that bheantiful
sitv, the army that
lifted a shout
memble.  Oh, vim s
aarching o toward %eaven, | Ll thnt
wo-day, by some gl am from the palace
30d’s mercy and Gol's strengt b, vou might
se lifted into gremt rejoicmg wnd that a-
the prospect of its peace breaks v
:m‘ﬂ]#tuml Enee von might raise one gl
hosanna to the Lord!

In the tirst place 1 commend the oehia-
vior of those l‘l»l'l]-]l'- to all burdenod
witls who are wnpardoned. Chere comes

¥
“n
n

hail marched m s
it munde the earth
qE of Jdesus Chnst

t time in almost every man’s history whe
he feels from some source that he has a
=rring nature. The thought may not have |
woh heft as to fell m. It may be only
ike the flash in an evening clond just after
2 very hot summer day. One man to get |
rid of that impression will go to praver, |

ther will stimulate himself by ardent
spirits, and another man will dive deeper] |
in secularities. DBut sometimes 2 man cany
not get rid of these impressions, The fact
is. when a man finds out that his eternity
w poised upon a perfect unces ainty, and |
that the next moment his foot may slip,
1e must do something violent to make Lim
self forget where he stands or ¢lse fly for
refuge,

Same of vou cronch under a voke, and
von bite the dust when thie moment von
might vise up a crowned conquernr. Driven
and ]u'l"|»lu't1-1| a= vou have been by sing go
and tell Jesus, To relax the grip of th
from vour soul and plant vour unshaekies
feet upon the golden throne Christ let the
tortures of the bloody mount  transfisg
Him. With the heam of His own eross
He will break down the door «f vour dun-
zeon. From the thoms of s own e
He will pick enough gems to make yon
brow hiare with o vietory, In every
tear on His wet cheek, in every gash of
His stde. in every long, Wackening mark
of laceration from shoulder to shoulder,
in the grave shatterine. heaven storming
death groan 1 hear Him sav, “He that
someth unte Me | will in nowise cast out ™

“0Oh,”
my wound you want to  make f
wound-—namely, that of convictio. '™
vou never known a surgeon o come and
find a chronie disease and then with sharp
caustic burn it all out?  So the grace of
God comes to the old sore of «in 1t has
long been rankling there: but, by divine
grace, it is burned ont through these fires
of conviction, “the flesh comine agr'n na
the flesh of a little elnld:” “where sin
sbounded, grace much more abonndeth.””
With the ten thousand unpardonable sins
of vour life, go and tell Jesus,

You will never get rid of vour sins in
any other way, and remember that the
broad invitation which 1 extend to yon
will not alway= be extended. Kinz Al
fred, before modern timepieces were in
vented, used to divide the day into three
parts, eight hourseach, and then had theee
wax candles. By the time the first eandle
had burned to the socket eight hours had
gone, and when the second candle had
burned to the socket another vight hours
had gone, and when all the three eamdles
were gone out then the day lnd passed,
Oh, that some of us, instend of ealoulnting
our days and nights and years hy any
earthly timepicce, might cueulate them
v the numbers of onpartunites and Y
cies which are burning down and burning
out. never to he rehighted, lect at last we

be amid the foolish wvirging who cried
“Our Inmps have gone out!”

Again, il commend the behavier of (ne
disciples to all who are tempted. 1 have
lwarril men in mid-life say they had never
been led into temptation. i you lhave

not felt temptation, it s beenuse you have
not t.ied to do right. A man hopoled and
handeuffed, as long ns he Les qugtly, does
not test the power of the chuin Lt when |
he rises up and with determmination re
solves to snap the handenft or break the |

hopple then he tinds the po the iron
And there are men who en for tin
and twenty and thirty veirs awind  hand
and foot f]_\' evil habits who Ve never

felt the power of the cham hecause they
have never tried to break at. It is very
easy to go on down with the stream
with the wind lving on your om
turn around and try to g
wind and the tide, and vour will ¢
a different matter. As long o= wo go down
the current of our evil halut v |
get along quiwe smooihly, but i
while we turn around and b
way, toward Christ and  p
beaven, oh, then how we hav
the ocars! You will have your te
You have one kind, vou anot.
other, not one person e=caping.
in, 1 comamend the behavier of 1]
disciples to all those who are abit o
to ll,li‘ slandered and per nlid.  When
Herod put John to death, the disciples |
knew that their own heads were not sl
And d. you know that every John hue n
Herod? There are persons in life who do |
not wish you viry well. Your isfortun
are honeycomt to them. Through thew
jeeth they hiss at voun, misinterproet ir
motives, and would be glad to see you up
set. No man gets through life without |
having a pommeling.
sfter you horned and husked und hoofed
to gore and trample you, and what are
you to da® I tell vou plainly that all whe o
serve Christ must suffer persecution, Tt is
the worst sign in the world for you to be
be able to say, “I have not an enemy in
the world.” A woe is_pronounced in the |
Bible agninst the one nF whom everybady

and

ve seem 1o

alier u |

i Al othie

Nome slander comes 1"

speaks well. it vou are at peace with all
b world and evervbodv likes you and
ipproves your work, it is because vou are
in uller in the Lard's vineyard and are
1wt doing your duty. All those wuo have
wrved Christ, however eminent. all have
seen maltreated st some stage of their ex-
perienice.  You know it was so in the time
f Gearge Whitefield when he stood and
nvited men into the kingdom of God.
What did the learned Il Johnson say of
1iim?  He pronounced him a miserable
nountebank. ow was it when Robert
Hall stood and spoke as searcely any unine
mired man ever did speak of the ‘glories

f heaven? And as be stood Sabbath af-
er Sabbath oreaching on these themea
vs faee kindled with the glory. Yohn
“oster, a Christian man, said of this man,
‘Robert HHall is only acting. and the smile
wm 9:i- fare 18 a refleetion of his own van-
te”  Jdohn Wesler turned all England
iside down with Christian reform. and
et the punsters were after lum. anid the
peanest jokes in Englind were perpetrated
ihout John Weslev, What is true of the
sulpit 1= true of the pew: 1t s trie «F the
itresd: it is true of the shop and the store.
All who live godly in Chrst Jesas must
ffer persecution.,

And I sel it down as the very worst sign
n all vone Chreistian exvorience if von are
v of von ot peace with all the world.
The relicion of Chrst s war, L s o
hallenge 1o “the world, the flesh and the
fewal,” omad af von will buekle on the whole
wrmor of God vou will iind a great host
lisputing vour path between “is and
Caven.,

Agnin, T commend the behavier of the
fisciples to all the bereaved How many
n grh of monmire' How many embloms
o sorrow vou behold everywhere (God
s His own way of taking apar a fam-
Iv. We must got ont of the way for com-
ng generntions Waoe must get off the
sage that others may come on. and for
his reason there 15 a long procession reach-
ng down all the time into the valley of
shndows, This emigration Pfom 1 me into
dernity i- 50 vast an enterprise thas we
annot understand it. Fvery hour we hear
he elang » senlohral  gote he
sl must be broaken. The gronnd must be
lowed for resnrrectic < harvest, Eternity
nitst be peanled. The dust must press our
velids.  “It is anpointed unto all men
mee to die”” This emigration from fime
nto eternity koeope threefourthe of the
familiea of the earth in desslation. The
ir 1@ rent with farewolls, andd the blnek
Jodd vehicles of death rumble throngh
The body of the child that
clisvly to the mother’s heart
1 the dnrkness
qirl's hip, and
voin the harvest

ol

W
W into th
(hrphannes ores o ve
anid mother th, the grave
With teeth of stone it elidehes for

Betweon the ing entes of the
septieher our heart " and
rushed

i f
w father

it Christ

is always near—hefore you,
whind you, within yvou, N mother evel
hirew her arms avonnd her chila sath sach
varmth and ecstoc affection as Christ
s shinwn towars
Close at hand, hearer than the stafl upor
rhich yom lean. nearer than the cup vou
wit to vour lip, nearer than the handker
thief with which von wipe away your tears,
| preach Hion an evir present, all sympa
hizing, How ean
one moment from Him with
Cio o Go and tell Jesus.

It 1= oftem that friends have no power
o reheve us. They wonld very much like
o o it, bat they cannot disentangle our
inances, they cannotl eure
ited enise our dead, Lut glory be to Godd
hat He to whom the disciples went has all
weer in heaven and on carth, and at omt
wll He will Balk- our ecalamities and at
ust the right time, in the prestnee of an
ipplauding earth and o resounding heaven,
will raise our dead. He is mightier than
Herod. He is switter than the storm. He
s grander than the sea. He is vastor than
stermaty,  And every sword of God’s om-
'|i'|ml('nl'l‘ Wt" !n'-lrl fromm its «'nsrharc‘ nnd
he resonrees of infinity be exhonsted rath-
sr than that Goas clild shall not be de-
ivered when he eries to Him for reser s,
suppose your child was in trouble. How
much would vau endure to get him oat?
You would say I don't care what it wall

fomEsionate Jesis

vt sickness

ost. | must get him out of that trouble.”
Do you think Gud 15 not s» good a fnther
1= vou? SNeeing vou are in troul.e and
having all power. will He not stretch out
His nrm and dehiver yon? He will, He is
mighity ta He ¢an level the mount-

vinn and divie son, andd ean extinguish

fire and save the sonl. Not dim of

not weak cof arm, not feehle of re

va, but with all etevnity amd the ani-
verse at His feet. Go and tell Jesns, Wil
v wel w ith the night

cannot look up,
with the breath

VR
il lightine
i n Y

tle wlinle with her father, o
wa captain, o wed when the  first
storm canie the lint hilid was very much
rightened, and i the might rushed out of
the cabin and sl Where = futher
whers s § ! toll her

"w I'ien they

‘Fatl on il riichinge the vessel and
watching the storm.”  The little eluld ym

herth aod smd

nediately returned to hes

It"= all vight. for father™s on deck
O ve who are tossed and doven i this
world, up by the mountaing and down by
thie valless anid wf vour wits: énide. | want
vou to know the Lord God s garding the
ship,  Your Father is on decd He will
brimge sob through the durkness into the
hanrby, Tr in the Lord, o and tell
Fass
[f vou go to HHim for pardon and =ym
path all s welll Fveeyul -|r- vill bivight
n ap. anvd gov widl come to the heart, amd
ST vill depart, v e will L for
Zivent, 1 I mwh the up
ward | nid ) FINs T
that report above ¢ e il
tell r until the f o] 1o
sounmd with the elad tiding= i now witk
ontrition and Tull 1 oul you
will only go and tell e
But T amy opspress “ 1 think of those
who may nol take t connscl and may
emnin unblesad I eannot help asking
what will be the destiny of these people
Nogxe lomikasd of i h 1 Fhere woery
POONANN, geerhinges the inest ariny over mar
hadeal Nerves rode ng Hines, re
viewedl them, caup wl st on
wme high point | 1 thye 2000,
W men amd Ly nio te At that mo
went, when ever 1 o he wonld
be o the grentest . i i broke
down in grel I % el why he
vept vl Tye ™ I e at  the
thought thut ' 1 | £ owill e
dead o | thmlc of th it popitia
potia of oy i il W nd re
Wl thie 1§ y | which
Yonow then o i them no more
nid 1} \ 1l v, whither!
Fhe i el 4} (LS
giil im v I (T
i 1 biries
\1
(hir ny i i
A«
Mot many L L 1 et
i
Haow red s v b=
(M) i
T i that first suceumba to
xXiren the liprse,
T I I 't binsh I no worsa
i tha 1 mul
Vielenmt grief Is like o strow flre; it
i X pernds iteell and leaves no ashes,
Fadttle always ETOW up,
Tin 1S s would e vrutal if e
114l
T i iodalng with onlmness
i Hwerids upon yourself,
sl et I aeie e b you as if It were
st
N stronger than any law

r gospel
A bad woman i
r the devil

than a mateh

Don't e molded by yoour  elreume-
sLonos meld. them,

Envy won't fet napnzsn b prace am..
W hire

There Is nothine nore danesvouve 1y
4 young mat than loye of natorksty,

-



