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THE MINISTER'S WIFE

(CONCLURED, )

it was not the reputation of the Rev.
Silas Ormsby that drew so large an at-
tendance at the little church on the
next Sabbath. Curlosity led most of
thoss who wore bonnets and crinoline
thither, and it was gratified to the ut-
most, for in his very first prayer the
old gentleman uttered a devout and
earnest supplication for the pastor of
the congregation, who at thal very mo-
ment, perhaps, took unto himself the
solemn obligation of married life.
Might Heaven give him strength, and
bless him and his young and plous
wife, ete. It was a prayer worth list-
ening to, but the ladles of Appleblow
heard nothing after the word wife,
They were lost in astonishment; and
hurried out of church, after the bene-
diction, with Indecent haste, to discuss
the affair by thelr own firesldes, And
on Monday, when it was known by all
that black Betty, the charwoman of the
place, was engaged to scrub and scour
tha parsonage; that an Ingrain carpet
had been sent down from New York
for the parlor floor, and that a tea-set
had ved in a box, marked “this side
up, with care,” the certainty of the ag-
tonishing fact became established, and
Appleblow joined In denouncing Mr.
Redlaw as a desplcable flirt, “And,”
sald the plump mamma of the nine
scraggy Misses Fish, “of all men, a
minister should blush to earn such a
reputation. Nobody would belleve the
attention he has pald my girls, 1
couldn’t tell which one of 'em he want-
ed, he was go partlecular to all of
‘em.”

Other mammas sald much the same,
and during the afternoon & procession
of “help” might have been seen on the
road leading to the cottage, carrying
white paper parcels containing prinel-
pally small volumes—"Practical Pl-
etly,” “Baxter’s Balnt's Rest,"” tracts and
hymn-books, presents from Walter
Redlaw to the sistgrs of his flock, now
returned with indlgnation, The ex-
citement lasted all the week, and was
stil] strong on the next S8abbath when
the minister walked up the church
nisle with a beautiful girl upon his
arm, and the Appleblow girls looked
upon a face so exquisite that none of
them could resort to the usual course
of declaring her “not the least good-
looking."

They were decorous and prudent in
Appleblow, and all the forms of cour-
tesy were gone through with, The new
minister's wife was Invited out to tea,
was called upon by the ladles of her
flock, and was favored with a donation
party; neverthless, there was little cor-
dial feeling In Appleblow, The ladies
did not take kindly to thelr pastor's
wife and soon the clouds began to
gather, At first, In secret whispers,
Mrs. Redlaw's bonnet was too gay, she
was frivolous, not a good housekeeper,
not zealous in good worke, By-and-by
louder, more serious fault-finding, not
only with the minister's wife, but with
the minister himaelf.

The women began it; the men were

talked over by thelr wives; finally the
first atep was taken, 'S8quire Gorse and
his family gave up their pew, and
found themselves more edified by the
Baptist clergyman in the next village;
others followed thelr example. The
fault-finding and slander reached the
parsonage Itself and little Rosa Red-
law, with her head upon her husband's
shoulder, sobbed: “What shall I do,
‘Walter? 1 meant to help you, and to
make them all like me, and you see
how 1t is."
- And the young clergyman soothed
his weaping wife and bade her have
good cheer, for matters would mend,
and all would be right again. He was
mistaken; matters did not mend; they
grew worse and worse; and, a year
from the date of his marriage, came to
a climax, A bevy of trustecs walted
upon him in his study, and bemoaned
thelr wrongs. They pald a large sal-
ary; they expected the pastor to do his |
part, and he logt them money—abso-
lutely had emptied the church, in-
stead of filling it, Desides, his wife
should have been Instructed in  her
duty. Bhe had made hersel! generally
dialiked; if the minister's wife was not
popular, it was a very unpleasant
thing. Could he explain?

Of course the visit ended as they ex-
pected; there was but one consumma-
tlon posalble; Appleblow knew, In a
day or so, that thelr pastor was about
to leave the place forever.

The winter had set in—an unhealthy
winter, warm and molst, Instead of
cold and bracing, Rumors of prevall-
dng 111 health spread over Appleblow,
and the minister packing his books in
his study, came to hear of (hem. They
grew louder,

ery arose-"It Is the smallpox!™

One day Walter Redlaw left  his
home to perform the burlal service aver
the graves of three children of one
family, The next thelr mother callod
him to the bedalde of her hushand, 1o
e him also die. And with thess
deaths, the horrors of that time, never
10 o forgetien by any who dwelt
there, then hegan in earnost

Men, women, and ehildren aivkoned
with the loathaome pestilence  Horres
eolaed those yot unsmiiten, and they
fied. Appleblow bocame & greal lasar
house, and Walter Redlaw sald ta his
young wile: "Let wa go quickly, deas
ohe, before the meourge falls upon oup
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think of me, if I, their pastor's wife,
fled st such an hour.”

The man listened at first unconvine-
ed. “We owe them nothing,” he sald;
“they have used us shamefully. Re-
member, I am actually their pastor no
longer.”

But his wife gently pleaded; pleaded
to stay midst the danger, to ald him in
the dutiee which would fall to him
amidst the sick and dylng; and, touch-
ing his heart and soul by her sweet
Christian spirit, brought him at last
to say: “You shall have it as you
choose, Rosa; we will stay amidst this
hard, heathened-hearted people In their
hour of trial; but, God sparing us, we
will leave them when it is over, and go
elsewhere."”

And Rosa Redlaw rejolced and
thanked him. But bye-and-bye a
natural womanly dread came Into her
heart, and ghe looked at him with tears
in her dark eyes, “Walter,” she whis-
pered, blushing as she spoke, “§Jou
have often called me beautiful, Bhould
I lose that beauty, could you love me
still? Should this pestilence, falling
upon me, scar and mar my face, would
I be as dear to you? Bpeak truly,
darling.”

But he had no need to speak, for she
read the constancy and purity of his
love In the one long look he gave her,
and sobbed upon his whoulder—"Nay,
then, I shall have no fear.”

At dawn the two went forth wpon
their misslon.

In thelr selfish horror, kinsfolk fled
from each other, Sisters shrunk from
those who had been nursed at the same
breast, children deserted thelr parents,
friends grew brutal to each other; but
those (wo young creatures never
swerved from thelr appointed task;
like minlstering angels, they went
from house to house, alding the over-
tasked physician, supporting the moth-
er's falllng courage, coming to the
lonely and deserted in thelr greatest
need. Bometimes they were together,
but more frequently apart, there was
s0 much to do. When they could, they
met at night in the old parsonage; but
often dying couches or #slck beds,
where lives hung in the balance, kept
them geparated for several days, But
their hearts and prayers followed each
other always,

It was a trying time, but they were
very brave and falthful, Some of those
who had been most eruel to Rosa Red-
law were her patients now, and lay
helpless as Infants while she fanned
the flickering flame of life within thelr
bosomas. '

When, save for her, no friend had
watched beslde the couch of loath-
gsome disease; when in the death-room,
pestilence-haunted, she sat all night
and watched; when her own hands
robed the dead infant for its last
sleep, and It was known to all what
misslon she had taken upon herself,
wonder filled the village, &nd in a Jit-
tle while there arose to Heav-
en #0 many prayers for Rosa Red-
law and her husband that, had the
Mohammedan belief been (rue, they
need have had no dread of the “burn-
ing path,” it must have been paved so
thickly.

And in time, though that day was
slow In coming, the pestilence began to
abate, and health came to Appleblow
again, with the gharp frosts and keen
cold alr of the Christmas time, On
Christmas day joy-bells were rung
from the steeples in Appleblow, to tell
the people that the rod was lifted.

But before night sad news ran
through the village, She who had
watched with them, who had been so
tender and so faithful, who had pass-
ed through those fearful scenes when
the pestilence was at Its  worst, as
though she wore a charmed life, was
smitten, now that she was no longer
needed,

The shulters of the parsonage were
closed, the windows darkened, silence
as of death relgned throughout Iits
rooms, for the angel of the house lay
trembling on the margin of the grave,
Another pastor preached this Sabbath
in Appleblow, and all knew well why
he was there. Walter Redlaw watched
beside his darling’s bed, and never left
it day or night.

Penitential tears fell in Appleblow
that Sabbath; prayers went up to
Heaven for the pastor's falr young
wife, and the angels heard them, and
heard also those of the young husband,
and bore them through the gates ol
Heaven, and sang them to oelestial mu-
gle at the foot of the Throne, telling
how good she was, and how true, and
#0 it for heaven that It were & merey
to less perfect mortals to let her stay
on enrth,

And the Most High listened. The
. death angel's wings flung thelr shadow
on the portal of the parsonage, but did
| not puss it and, pale and feehle, but
with life «till strong  In her SYoung
| breast, for she clung to her hushand
| with all & woman's earnostnoss, and
loved earth for his sake, Rosa Rediaw
| lay st last free from the burning le-

ver, certaln 1o live -so the old doclar l

[ mald, with tears In his gray eyes
| PBut was she sure of her soft, child

| ke beauty, of her pearly akin, of her |

| golden halr, of her bright blue eyen?
Uod alone ecould tell, But  Walter
bending ever her, thought of the prom
iwe he had made her on the day when
she entered on her task of p.ll' and
sell denlal, and knew, knewing bhow
dear she was 1o him, that no change
in hia darling's beauty vould chang
his love

. And Into Ihe darkensd room, heallh
"eame, bringing balm; and ithe san
shone in agaln, aud the salt air breath-

made dalnly messos for the calvales

when Nosa was well enough o g W@
cohureh with her huaband
| Appleblaw kuew i1, and (he chureh

church-yard groups were gatheored,
| girls and boys, young married couples,

| old foks who had seen thelr grand-

children grow to be men and women
and dle. And, waiting in the morning
sunlight of a pleasant winter day,
they saw their pastor coming along the
frost-hardened road with his wife upoa
his arm, They came nearer, and they
saw how frall her form had grown; but
still her vell was down, and they could
not see her face untll standing amongst
them, she put it back, and then-—yes,
breaths were held, and all eyes riveted
upon those features; and thers was a
hush, unbroken, until a child’s volce,
clear as dropping silver, arose upon the
alr: “Oh, mother, lnok; the lady is just
as beautiful as ever.,” And then, though
it was Bunday, and in New HEngland,
and beslde a church,a cheer aroseupon
the air, and men tossed their caps on
high, and women sobbed; she sobbed
also, beautiful Rosa Redlaw, thanking
God for all his love, and thanking Him
also, as & woman must, that He had
not taken from her the charms In
which her husband took such tender
pride, and of which, for his sake more
than for her own, she was also just »
little proud, though she had lald that
pride aside, knowlng well her danger,
when she went forth upon her mis-
slon,

They never spoke agalnpst the min-
ister's wite after that In Appleblow.
Amongst them ghe lived and moved as
might gome Joving queen, and dwelt
in the old parsonage, beautified as the
temple of some saint might have been,
until her youth changed to maturity
and her maturity to age; and there you
may see her yet, and her hushand algo,
though his halr, like hers, is of frosted
sllver., And his grandson fills the pu!l-
pit, for Appleblow loves the race of
Redlaw, and will not part with them,

Had Nany Offers.

Africa Is the greatest place In the
world for the new woman and the old
mald. For the former it has fits
charms that would put the Bols Jde
Boulogne In a total eclipse, and for
the old malds It Is a tropleal paradise,
where young, unmarried men, bloom
in wild, tangled Juxury the Yyear
around, Mrs, May French Bheldon, the
Alrican explorer, writer and lecturer,
is neither a new woman nor and old
mald, and yet she had sixty proposals
of marriage In one day from sixly
scparate and distinet chiefs, each of
whom was more stalwart and ardent
than the others, and Mrs, French Shel-
don was eompelled to glve each separ-
ately the marble heart. And as for
the new woman, why, the African ex-
plorer says they can glve our brand-
newest bloomer-rigged species  any
number of cards and spades and then
digcount them. Bebe Bwana, the
woman master, or the white queen
man, as the merry sultans and dusky
chiefs called Mrs. French S8heldon, has
penetrated farther Into the mysterious
heart of that dark continent than any
other white woman has ever done, and
the other day she told a reporter a
number of Interesting experiences
which she had among the many iribes
she visited,

The sixty offers of marriage were
made one afternoon after she had form-
ally recelved the sultan of one of the
interfor districts In her tent—which
tent, by the way, Mrs. French 8heldon
always arranged as near like a boudoir
in a well-appointed private house as
was possible. Bhe was the first white
woman who had ever Invaded that
district and the sultan appreciated the
honor and in his poor weak way tried
to give a sort of torchlight procession
and strawberry festlval in her honor,
Hlis resources, however, were extreme-
ly limited, and after he had sacrificed
a double portion of goats and had
salaamed before her until he was
threatened with curvature of the spine
he felt that something was still lack-
ing and that his guest was not thor-
oughly enjoylng herself, Suddenly a
happy thought struck him, Whenever a
straggling white man had wandered in-
to his preserves it had been his cus-
tom to unload sixty or elghty wives
upon bhim and then dismiss him with
a sultanle “Bless you, my children.”
Why not reverse the ceremony with
the woman master? he argued to his
secretary of state for war, The secre-
tary thought it was a capital idea and
the chiefs of all the tribes or assembly
districia were ordered before his ma-
Jesty and ordered to propose to the
lele Bwana at once,

Gireat Tide Waves

Those who see the rise and fall of
the tides In our Atlantic harbors sel-
dom think of the wonderful career of
the moon: raised  ocean-waves which
cause the tidal tux and reflux. Sueh
billows not only cross the sea, but How
from ovoan to ocean, and In this way
compliented movements are sel golng.
Thus, as Mr. Vaughun Cornish has re
contly reminded English readers, once
In every twelve hours the moon ralses
I tde billow In the southern Indlan
| Ocwan, When this billow passes he
Cape o! Good Hope, at noon, i1s sucoes
sl 1o slready born, and by the tme
the Mt bitlow hag reached the Agores
' inlands, at mbduight, the second Is

roundine the Cape, and & third has
vole Inte existence In the
eah by 4 ovick i the moming

following s passage of the Cape the
| tide billow reaches the English Chan
ned oand there the shallow waler de
lays it oo much that i does not arvive
at the Biralte of Daver until 10 & 1w
Here the narrowing Channel causes the

U hern

In the wmeantime

around the western side of the British

Bosom, whispered: “My | oent; And Lhere came & Babbath ot last | lalands, rounds the north polut of Heal.
bld

land, and maves slawly down the eant:
ern voast of Magland, until it Beally
| fowa wp the Thames and laps be

1 oohould bndesd be all Uhey | was full, and oul upos the grase (s he | wharves of Lowdes.

THE WELL,

The tales found In Rabbinical litera-
ture are all {llustrative of some re-
liglous ideg, and are prefaced by some
general proposition expressive of this
principle. What follows Is typlcal:

“The high esteem In which the faith-
ful are held by God may be learned
from an adveniure with a weasel at

a well.,” Then we find the story. A
beautiful maklen of noble birth was
sent to n distant town to perform a
misslon for her father. The road led

PBut ihe Young Man Came Noit,
through an upinhablied dlgteiet  and
made her golltary progress all the more
lonely, Nervous and tired she waos
torturcd by estreme thivst, when, lo,
behold, n well was found by the road
slde, lLooking down into it she sow
the refreshing waler so cool aud davk,
but there was no bucket or cup at
hand. On closer Inspection she found
the steps cut In the side of the well
by those who had digged it, and al-
most desperate by this thme, she hast-
ened to lower herself step by sten
until at last sbe could drink hey fill

Now that her thlrat

[ the whole secret of his broken vows,
To her this accounted for all of thelr
" misfortunes, which now appeared (o be

Cvoree from him, bogging him as soon

|

Cmalden did not at fiest recognlze him,

| full compensation for all of the sor
was  quenched |

she lost the energy with whileh her |

extreme need had oerved  hood  and

foot and dared pot attempt to elimb |

out ngaln. Al that she could do was

to cling frantically to a juiting rock |

and shriek for help,  Then between
weeping and walllng, as she glunced
upward she saw the face of o hand-
wme young mian who regarded her with
u look "twixt admiration and fear, He
Lad been passing by and, hearving the

| of the salt, othors that it Is from charn-

soundd of her lmmentations, had sought |

the cause, but now he feared that this
wus but the deviee of some demon, for
the well was very decs and the maiden
extremely beantiful,  Finally he made
her swear that she was Indeed a human
belopg, and when she had related the
cause of her dilemmna, the young man
gald that he would help her out on
condition that she marry him. Foreed
to consent, and not altogether unwil-
lingly, the mald was soon rescued from
her perilous situation and stood by the
slde of her rescuer. The youth was
so deeply moved by her comeliness
as revealed o the full glare of the
sun—that he insisted that she should
go with him to be married at once,

The malden replied to his entreaties
by asking: “To what natlon do yeu
belong "

He rejolned: “I am an Tseaclite, of j rled with him during the Waterloo

g
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Cmndden,

lleved from any furthed Impurtunity,
The young man, however, acisd galte
differently. He had hardly reached
home before, in the rusa of business,
he forgot both his sweetheart and his
oath, and before very long he married
some other woman, Avenging fate did
not long permit this utter faithlessness
to go unpunished. The first child of
this marringe, a sirong, handsome "
was found slaln by a weasel M:L
three months old. A second son en-
joyed life but a little lw{:‘. when he
met an untimely death by being drown-

ed In a well.

The unhappy mother, saddened
the untoward death of her beloved chil-
dren t In vain for any of her
own sins that might have brought down
A curse upon hor head, At last she
begged her husband to tell her the
story of all his career previous to their
marriage. Consclence-stricken, the af-
flicted husband could not withstand her
searching questions and finally revealed

only a just punishment for his unfaith-
fulness, Bhe lmmediately songht a di-

a8 he was relepsed, 1o seek his former
love and by the fultilling of his vows
propitinte apgry fate,

The repentant man gladly agreed to
do as she wikhed and bastened to the
town In which the faithful malden
lived, Omnee there, he Ingquired on ev-
ery hoand, and was told of her stead-
fastness and great affiction, He lost
no thme In seeking her parents, to
whom he reluted all his misfortunes,
vowlng to repair his former wrong ut
any cost.  He then repeated these ns
wsuranees In the presence of withesses,
to convinee the grieving parents of
his desire to atone for the ovil done to
them and thelr daughter, and was ot
last bronght 1o the beloved snd loving
The youth wus no  Jonger
such, for thime and rronblie had altered
i not a Httde—and the traehearted

Thinking that he was some new sultor
she onee more pretended o be selgad
with epllepsy. Soon the seene chinnged,
a8 the pleading lover recalled the troth
plighted in the winderpess with the
well a8 witnesses,  No room was left
for doubt ax to his Identity,  Here, ot
lust, was her rescuer and lover!  Mu-
tual explanations and confesslons fol-
lowed, and all of the sad experlences
of those years were told 1o loving cars,
The malden and the youth, no longer
young In years, but vefuvenated by
love's happiness, were speedily  mar
rled,  Blessed by a bappy family and
ever Inereaslng prosperity they fonid

rows which they had endured, il that
gwertest of love rewards, trae awd une
changing love!—Pulladelphin Inguirer,

Strenky Hutter
Streaky batter Is g greal annoyanee
to all bnttermakers and the cause of
it is not always clear, Many ciabn that
It comes from an uneqgual working in

lug at too high a temperature.  In our
experience hotl of these have somie
thing to do with it, but by far the
most common eause s churnipg at too
wlgh a temperature add then over-
working In order to get out the butter-
milk., If the cream fx churned at as
low a temperatare as possible, the
buttermilk washad out, not worked out,
and the salt worked In just eoovgh
to Incorporate it with the butter the
chances of having steeaky butter are
greatly lessened,
Blucher's Plpe,

Lord Sheifield has lately added an-
other interesting relie to the hetero-
geneous collection of euriosities which
ornament the walls of his ericket pavil-
fon at Sheield Park. During his re-
cent vislt 1o Belglum he purchased the
richly ornamented pipe Blucher car-
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Fon WHh an Egg.

Here I8 a trick that will create
end of fun when bolled eggs a
served:

Punctuge the shell of a raw egg with
a pin, and, through the h:ro thus
made, extract the contents. When the
shell has becoaie thoroughly dry, pour
fine sand through the pin hole until
the egg Is about one-fourth full, Then
scal up the hole with white wax, and
E:ur Imitation egg will be as natural

appearance as & 1eal one,

w the egys ire served comtrive
In some way to have the filled one
passed to you, Then tell your com-
panions that you can, make. your egg
vaboyJour slight st wish, standing on
the edge of a knife, the rimi of & glass
or wherever you will, Of course, no
one will belleve you, bat you can

lnuyn:u'n' are rlght.l The only secret

o0 tap the egg gently every time you
change Its posit'cn so that the l:ud
will gettle at the boittom and keep the
egighuprlsm In just the position you
win

Now let me tell you how to make the
disobedient egg, with which you may
have even more fun than with the obe-
dient one. Make the hole large
enough to allow you to introduce half
an ounce of fine shot, together with a
little powdered sealing wax.

This done, seal up the hole neatly
with white wax, and then wari the
egg gently over the fire. This will
glve youi a fixed center of gravity In
the egg. nnd, no matter how You mny
pretend o plade it, the welght of the
shot held In n mass by the seallng
wax, will deng it awny from its posl
tion Just ax soon ay you release |f,

l)nml'urll.un‘n l'rrl-lr Trivk

Our eanary bird, Dandellon, named
for the Ylossom he so much regsembles
in color, had the grip with the rest of
the family, Mamma took him from
Iis cage every day and gave hilm medl
vhne and a warm bath, He seemed (o
enjoy belng cared for as much as o
ehilld wonld,

After Lis recovory hiis cage door wns
left open all the time, and he would hop.
all abovt the dining room. But he
spent most of his thoe in a sunny south
window,

Whenever the family sat down to a
meal Dandy expected his share, and
It he was negleeted too long wounld re-
wind us by hopping onto some one's
shoulder or the corner of the table, ad
when he got his erumb would go back
1o his cage satistied,

Dandy's bath fuly stood on the win
dow sill, and there he bathed and dried
his feathers In the sun all through the
summer months; but when the cooler
days cnme on and a low fire sinoul-
dered in the furnace the tiny fellow

Dandelion’'s Hath,

somehow discovered the ra-rllwr. and
mamma saw him step cautiously onto
the edge and look down, Then another
hop, and tinally, when he had satisfled
himself that he was safe, he spread
his wings and shook his feathers, and
when he was quite dry flew back to
the windew to take another bath and
go through the same performance
agah.

This he did every day, and many
times a day, until the cold wave eame.
The fire being turned on full force,
poor Dandy received such a warm re-
ception that he could never be conxed
to the register agalp.—~Mabel Willis in
Chicago Record,

Medieval Necromaney,

There Is another marvel performed
by those Bacsi, of whom 1 have been
speaking as knowing so many enchant-
ments. For when the Great Kaan is at
his capital aud In his great palace,
seated at his table, which stands on a
platform some elght cubits above the

ground, his cups are get before him on
a great buffet fn the middle of the hall
pavement, at a distance of some ten
paces from Lis table, and filled with
wine or other good spleed liguor such
a8 they use, Now, when the lonl de-
slres to drink these enchanters by their
enchantments cause the cups to move
from thelr places without belng touch-
od by anybody, and to present them-
solves (o the emperor. This overy one
present may witness, aud there are
oft-times more than 1000 perscans
thus present. "Pls o truth and uo le!
and so will tell you the sages of our
own country whoe understand neepros

When the gallant Pross'an
wis ubihorsed aml ridden over by the
French cuvaley ol lgny his pipe fell

mancy, for they ulse can perform it -
“The True Btory of Marco Pelo” by
Noah Hrooks In 5t Nicholas
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At thelr wit's end to explaln mattors
Two young wen Wnally came o the
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P ot gosdds,  Next day the wisslng
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