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CHAPTER VIIL
f
|

ing afler Mius
Hetherington's vis-
it, Marjorie pre-

the Castle,
would gladly
made some
to stay at home,
but  Mr. Lorraloae
would not hear of
it, and at hig earn-
et request she consented,

“Bhe s your best (rlend,” sald the
minister, “and you musgt pot offend
her."”

“Very well, I will go,” answered
Marjorie; “but I shall come home early
In the afternoon. Bhe'll never ask me
to stay all night? If she does, 1 can’t
do 1!

“Why not, Marjorie?”

“The Castle's eerle enough at

have

day-

time, but at night it's dreadful, and
Miss Hetherington creeps nbout like
a ghost, I'd sooner sleep out In the

Klvkyard,"”

Al quarter bofore nine she started,
for she had three miles to walk, anod
she wished to lnger on  the road,
which lay through pleasant country
pastures and among green lanes, The
morning was bright and clear, though
there were clouds to meaward which
spoke of coming ralp, Passing up
through the village, the way she had
come the previouy day, she paw young
Butherland standing at the gate of the
weaver's coltage,

“Good-morning, Marjorie,
are you going to so early 7"

“Up to Miss Hetherington's at
Castle,” she replied.

“Are you golng to walk?"

IIY‘.“.U

“Then may I come with yon a plece
of the road?"”

Whioie

the

“Not today, Johnnle,” ¢he gald,
nervously. “I'm late, and must hurry
on,”

The young man sighed, hut did not
press his request, Troubled and vexed
at the meeting, Marjorie walked quick-
ly away.

Bhe followed the townward highway
till she came to the cross-ronds where
she had allghted from the wagonetie,
Cloge to the crosg-road Lthere was p
stile, and she was about to atep over,
when she heard a volce hehind her,
Turning quickly she saw to her as-
tonishment the French teacher from
Dumfries,

He was clad in a dark walking-suit,
with broad-brimmed, wide-awake hai,
and wag smoking a cigar. He looked
at her smilingly, and ralsed his hat,
Sha thought he had never looked w#o
handsome, a8 he stood there in the
sunshine, with his pale face amiling
and his bright black eyes fixed eageviy
upon her,

“Monsieur Causgldiere!” she cried in
astonishment,

“Yes, it I 1!"" he replied in hie sad,
muslcal voice, “I have walked from
the town, and was golng dowir to see
you,"

“To see me!" she echoed,

“Yes, mademolselle, and the good
man your guardian, You have spoken
of him o often that I longed to make
hils aequaintance, and, having two ldle
days before me, 1 came hers, a8 yoir
behold.”

Marjorie did not know what to say
or do, the encounter was so unexpected,
She stood trembling and blushing in
such obvious embarrassment that the
Frenchman came to her rvelfef,

“Do not let me detain you, If you
have an appointment, Or siay! per-
haps you will permit me to walk a
little way in your company”"

And before she quite nnderstood
what was taking place, he had lightly
leaped the stile and was handing hor
aver with great politeneay, They
strolled along the foot-path side by
side. Suddenly Marjorie pansed,

“1 am going up to the Castle,” she
sald, "and 1 shall not be back till the
afternoon, Do not let me take you out
of your way."

rhe Frenchman smiled and shrogged
his shoulders

“Oh! one way I8 to me as good s
another,” he exclaimed,

“Put you sald you wished to see My,
Loremine?"”

‘Precisely; but
pany, my ehild,”

‘He Is ot home now, and will be s
glad of some one o talk Lo

‘1| se0 you want to get rid of me
Mitle one,” snid Caussldlers, paternally

i1 po will you promise to relurn
soun?  Remember, | shall not depart
urtil you do retura,

“Yeu, | will promise,” answersd Moy-
jarte.  “I=1 would rather you did uot
vome any further.”

| prefer your ocom-

Aud whoerefore, wmy cohild® s ny
vy s0 disagresable
No, monsienr; but the folk In this

pluce are aye talking, and i they saw
me walkiog wivh & slrange goniloman
i woukd be sll over the parish belure
iaht, and then Misa Holheringion
woulld hoar of i, and | should get wo
»ontt®
And s ahe spoke abe looked rouwsd
wervously, as M deeading an syv-wi
nees
‘Miss Methorington' Pray, she |»
~

“The lady | am guing o e Bhe
has vyos sverywhere Bolhing happens
ot ahe hona
“Hut surely there s solhing o von.
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ARLY,in the morn- | I very natural that, having met you,

pured (o set out for |
8he |

excuse |
und her face now grew crimson as she

persisted the Frenchman, “It
I ehould offer Lo escort you,”

“In France, maybe, hut not hera In
Annandale, Down  here,  monsleur,
when two folk are seen ont welking in
the fMelds together, all the wor'd pe-
leves them to be courting,”

fhe had spoken without reflection,
met her companlon’s eyes and realized
the significance of her own words,

“I woe,” cried the Frechman, laugh-
Ing, “They would take me for your
lover."”

Marjorle did not reply, hut teroed
her face away and began to walk on
rapldly., But the Frenchman kep: by
her side.

“Ah, my child,” he contlnued, “I am
more fit to be your father than your
lover, 1 am not so frivoloun and valn
aW to presume to think of one so Young
and pretty, Yon must not mind me!
I am your teacher, your friend-—that s
ull!l”

Bhe wada touched by the tone In
which he wpoke, but after a1 moment's
hesitation she panged agaln, and looked
him full in the face,

“What you say Is quite true, mon-
sleur,” she wald; "hut, oh! do not fol-
low me any further. Bes, that is the
Custle, and who knows but Miss Heth-
erington herself Is watching us from
the tower?”

Ahe pointed across the fleldg toward
o dark belt of woodland, over which
two old-fashloned towers were Indeed
vigible, about a mile and n half away,

“Well, I will do as you desire, my
child,” answered Coaussidiere, after a
moment's hesitation' “1 will go and
make the acqualntance of your guard-
lan, Au revolr!”

He took her hand, Hfted it to his lps,
and kissed It; then, with an alr of re-
spectful gallantry, he swept off his hat
and bowed, 8he could not help amil-
Ing; he looked so fantastic to hor sim-
ple sight, and yet so handsome!

Bhe walked on thoughtfully, Al the
next stile she turned and looked back.,
He wan still statlonary in the pathway,
gazing after her; but the moment ghe
looked back he kissed hig hand,

Marjorle turned again and walked
on, with no lttle fluttering of the
heart,

When she reached the Castle, an
elderly man-servant led her Into the
lobby, a dark and dreary pagsage hung
with ofl palntings and antigue maps
and prints; thence Into a large apart-
ment, divided by an open folding-tloor
Into two portions,

Here he left her to annoupee her ar-
rival Lo his mistress,

Presently the room door npened, and
the mistress of the house appeared,

She was “regsed In an old-fashioned
robe of stiff black silk, and wore a cap,
like that of a wldow, over her ¥now-
white halr., She came in leaning on
her eruteh, and nodded grimly to her
Buest.

“Hit ye doon,” sh said, pointing to a
seat, and herself dropping Into an nrm-
chalr before the fire, Then, drawing
out a mman's gold huntlng-wateh and
opening it, she continued: “Twenty-
five minutes after ten. Yon're late in
coming, Marjorie Annan. | doubt you
were lingering on the way.”

CHAPTER IX.
=71 8 she
cloged

upoke, and
her waich
A sharply, Miss fleth-
SR Wil Ington  fixed  her

. " x ! black eyes Keenly
pt® on Marjorle, who,

o remembering  her
recent encounter
with  Caussidiere,
flushed and trem-
bled. A curlous
smile grew upon
the stern woman's bloodless face as
she continued:

“AY, ay, you were lingering, and may
he vou had plessant company, Whao
was yon yon parted with out  there
wmong the green felds?”

Marjorie started In  consternation.
Hey fears, then, were right, and it was
useless to copceal nnything from Miss
Hetherington, who was Hke a witch,
und had eyves and earg overywhers

“Oh, Miss Hetherington,"” she ex-
clatmed, “did yon see us together'”

“1 was up on the tower with my spy-

| answer,

ing-glass, and | saw far awa' o lassle,
ithat looked like Marjorie Annan, nnd |
u lad | took at first for Johnnie Bather -
land, il he began boolng and Klssing j
his hand, and then | saw i coull na be
Juhnnie

Marjorie now percelved that all oo
corlment was useiess, and st onee old |
her hostess of the wesiing wich  hes ’
Freunch (eacher Bhe did ot think it
expediont, however, o deseribe with
enaciness the Frenchman's  colversa
thom; but even as 1t was, Miss MHether
ington's hrow datkensd, and her gy
fashed with a ekt ke that of anger

Hraw dolngs'  whe muttorsd, “raw |
doings Tor young grosing lasale o sen
entoen! Your Freach teacher, .ay yuu? |
What's hls name, Marjorie*

Monslour Causabliere

“And what's the man dolng  down
here l“l..‘ wl lmhlu his clgears in
the lewn 't

Indesd. § vain't nll

returas i Mar-

jorie. U1 met him quiie by secident on
A WA B e yus

MHumph' What lke s ' In e
young'

Nt very yousng ™

“Weel favored?”

“Yes, und very clever.”

“Worse and worse,”
erington., “Now, Marjorle,
me!”

“Yes, Miss Hetherington.”

“Look me in the while yvou an-
swer. Do you think thig French scoun-
drel—he I8 o scoundrel tak’ it for
granted—has come down here In purs
#ult o' his pupil? Dinna be feared to
Is he fond o' you, Marjorie?"

“l—1 think he likes me."

“Has he gald as muekle?”

“Yon, Miss Hetherington," answered
Marjorle, who was Incapable of & false-
hood,

“And you? What think ye of him?”

“1 Hke him very much, Miss Hether-
ington, He has been very kind and pa-
tient with me."”

“But do you love him7—tell me that;
or Is It Johnnle SButherland that has
won your silly heart? Out with It,
Marjorle Annan, Frank confession's
good for the soul, and I'm your friend.”

Marjorie blushed, but kept her frank
blue eyes fixed on her questioner's face,

“1 don't love anybody, Miss Hether-
Ington—mnaot in the wiay you moean,”

“Are you sure o' that?”

“Quite sure,"”

“Then you're a wise lassie,” eried the
lady, rining to her feet, “"Men are kittle
cattle, and safer at a distance, look
at that pleture,” she continued, sud-
denly pointing to a portralt over the
mantelplece. “You ken who Is jt?"

“Yen; your brother, Mr, Hugh.”

“Hugh Hetherington, God rest his
woul! and the best brother woman ever
had, Folk thought that he was bad,
and he had my father's temper; but he
guarded hig sister like a watch-dog;
and | wish you had a brother to guard
yvou half as weel, Look underneath my
e¢en, on my right cheek! You see that
mark? I shall carry It Lo my grave,
Hugh gave It to me when | wae a young
lasp, He struck me in the face wi' his
fisl, because he thought | was hiding
something from him, and coorting wi'
one | needne name,"”

The lady's face grew full of a wild,
fierce light as she spoke, and she
lnughed strangely to herself, Marjorie
gazed at her In droad,

“It was a e, but Hugh was right,
he loved his sister. He kennad what

fnce

men were, he knew their black hearts, |

They're a' bad, or mostly a'. Tak'
warning, Marjorie Annan, and hearke
to me! Let nae man come to you |
gecret wi' words o' love; hide naething
from them that care for you—from Mr.
lLorraine or from me. Trust the avld

heads, Marjorie; they ken what is right,

God has made you bonny; may He keep
you pure and happy till the end!"

Her tone was changed to one of deep
earnestness, even of pathos, Bhe
wilked up and down the room In agi-
tatlon, pausing now and again, and
leaning upon her crutch,

“No that | would hae you lead a lone-

ly Hfe!" she exclalmed after n pause,

“Look at me! I'm no that old in years,
but I'm gray, gray wi' loneliness and
trouble. 1 might hae had one to care
for me; 1 might hae had balrns; but
it was na to be, I'm a rich woman, but
I hae neither kith nor kin. Lord for-
bid you should ever be the same! But
when you marry-—and marry you will
some day-—you must choose a (rue

man—ay, true and honest, whether he |

be rich or poor; and If you canna

choose, let the auld folk that care for |

you, and that ken the world choose for

you, Trust their een, no your ain!

Never deceive them; keep nae secrets

from them, Mind that, Marjorie An-
i

nan:
(TO BE CONTINUED, )

The Most Beautiful Foot.

The most beautiful foot is the slender
one., The stylish girl recognizes this
fact. Her shoes are always large
enough to avold eramping the foot, and
yet they are snug and wonderfully nent
and delleate, That is the reason why
gome girls can dance all pight without
rest, while others have to retire early
from a brilliant ball, leaving their
hearts behind—in case they do not
dance and suffer so much with their
feet as to preclude the possibllity of
real enjoyment., If a glrl wears a
proper shoe, when the foot Is bare, and
she atapds upon it In the privacy of
her bedroom, it will be as pretty and
delleate as a baby's. The Instep would
be high, the heel delicately formed, the
akin as white as alabaster, with pos-
sibly blue veins showing through, The
general form of the foot will be slen-
der, the toes tapering parallel, and
geparated by about the lhll'kuﬂu.uf i
sheet of paper, and adorned with pluk-
tinted nalls, A girl who has such feer
a5 these—and there are many who
have them-—well may take pride aund
pleasure in contemplating them,

Propellor Beplaved at Sea.

While in the mid-Atlantic ou a re
cont teip the steamship Vietorie of Sun-
derland lost the tall of her shaft and
with It the propeller Her engloes
were thus, of course, rendered useless
But those on board were equal o the
emergency, They depressed the bow
and elovated the stern by shifting
welghts so us to enable a spave shafi
and sorew (o be Bited at wea, and aft
er the delay wecwssary for so heavy a
Job o be accomplished under such dils
fenlt conditions, she resumod bher vays
age sl made her part in safety,

Wobahy wr Suake
A man who waas hitlen by & rattle
sphake drank & quart of whisky as @
remedy. Mo died soon sftersards, and
the coroner's Jury beoaght In this vers
diet) "The decessed same o his dealh
sither from the snake or the whisky,
the Jury being wncertain which, and
the local physieian belng absent ot (he
funeral of ene of his palionis.
When tea was frst  Inireduosd |9
England, in the sevenissnlh seniury,
1t oast 4 shillings & pound

sald Miss eth- |
listen to |

'TALMAGE'S SERMON. |

"THE THREE TAVERNS"

SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

LAST

| The

i |

} From the Text: Acis, Chapter XAVIIL,

Verse I15. as FPollows: ""They Came

to Meot Us an Far as Appll” Forum

und the Three Taverns.

BVENTHEEN miles
south of Home, [ta-
ly, there wan a vil-
lage of unfortunate
name, A tavern ls &
place of entertain-
ment, In our time
part of the enter-
talnment I8 a provi-
glon of Intoxicants.
One such place you
would think would
Nuve been enough for that Itallan vil-
lage., No, there were three of them,
with doors open for entertainment and
obfuscation. The world has never
lacked stimulating drinks. You re-
member the condition of Noah on one
oceaslon, and of Abigall's husband, Na-
bal, and the story of Belshazzar's feast,
and Benhadad, and the new wine in old
bottles, and whole paragraphs on pro-
hibition enactment thousands of years
befors Neal Dow was born; and no
doubt there were whole shelves of in-
flammatory Hquid in those hotels which
gave the name to the villuge where
Paul's friends came to meet him, name-
Iy, the Three Taverns, In valn I search
| anclent geography for some satlsfying
accouat of that village. Two roads
came from the sea coast to that place;
the one from Actium, and the other
from Puteoll, the last road heing the
one which Paul traveled, There were,
no doubt, in that village houses of mer-
chandise and mechunics’ shops, and
! professlonal offices, but nothing Is
known of them, All that we know of
that village is that it had a profusion of
Inns—the Three Taverns, Paul did not
choose any one of these taverns as the
place to meet his friends. He certain-
ly was very abstemious, but they made
, the selection, He had enlarged about
| keeping the body under, though once
he preseribed for a young theological
student a stimulating cordial for a
stomachie disorder; but he told him to
take only a small dose—"a little wine
; for thy stomach's sake.”

One of the worst things about these
Three Taverns was that they had es-
pecial temptation for those who had
just come ashore, People who had just
landed at Actlum or Puteoll were soon
tempted by these three hotels which
| were only a little way up from the
beach, Those who are disordered of
the sea (for it Is a physical disorganiz-
er), iustead of walting for the gradual
return of physieal equipose, are apt 1o
tuke artificial means to brace up, Of
the one milllon sallors now on the sea,
how few of them coming ashore will
escape the Three Taverns! After sur-
viving hurricanes, cyclones, icebergs,
collisions, many of them are wrecked
in harbor. 1 warrant that If a caleu-
lation were made of the comparative
| number of sailors lost at sea, and lost

ashore, those drowned by the erlmson
| wave of dissipation would far outnum-

her those drowned by the salt water,

Alas! that the large majority of
those who go down to the sea in ships
| should have twice to pass the Three
Taverns, namely, before they go out,
and after they come in, That fact was
what aronsed Father Taylor, the great
sallor's preacher, at the Sallors’ Bethel,
Boston, and at a public meeling at
(harlestown, he sald, “All the machin-
ery of the drunkard making, soul de-
stroying business is in perfect running
order, from the low grog holes on the
docks kept open to ruin my poor sallor
boys, to the great establlshments in
Still House square, and when we ask
men what i8 to be done about it, they
say, ‘vou ean't help it,' and yet there
Is Bunker Hill and you say you can't
gtop it, and up there are Lexington
and Concord."” We might answer
IFather Taylor's remark by saying, “the
trouble 18 not that we can’t stop it, but
that we won't stop it." We must have
more generations slain before the world
will fully wake up to the evil, That
which tempted the travelers of old who
came up from the seaports of Actium
and Puteoll, 1s now the ruln of sea-
faring men as they come up from the
coasts of all the continents, namely, the
Three Taverns. In the autumn, about
this time, in the year 1837, the steam-
ship Home went out from New York for
Charleston, There were about one hun-
dred passengers, some of them widely
known, Some of them had been sum-
mering at the northern watering places
and they were on thelr way south, wil
oxpeciant of hearty greeting by their
friends on the wharves of Charleston.
itut a little more than two days out the
ship struck the rocks, A life boat was
lnunched, but sank with all its passen-
gors, A mother was seen standing on
the deck of the steamer with her child
in her arms. A wave wrenched the
child from the mother's arms and
rolled It Into the sea, and the mother
leapod after 1. The sallors rushed to
the bar of the boat and drank them-
solves drunk, Ninety-five human be-
ings woent down never (o rise, or o be
floated upon the beach amid the frag-
monts of the wreeh, What was the
cavse of the disaster? A drunken rea
captain, Dut not uwstll the judgment
day, whaen the sen shall give up its dead
and the story of carthly disastiers shall
be fully told, will it be known how
many yachis steamors. brigatines men-
ol-war and  ocean  greyhounds have
beuns lost through caplailn and elew
made lenmpstont by  weohelie de-
thronement.  Admiral Parrgut  had
proper appreciation of what the Rery
stlmulus was bo & man ln the Bavy. Al
willosr of the warship sald w him,
“Admiral, wos't you eonssnl o glve
Jack & wlass of grog In the morning!
Not enough o make him drunk, wul
enough (o make Bim Bght chespfully.”

| too near

The admiral answerad, "1 have bheon
o sen cunsiderably, and have seen & |

batile or twe, but | wever found that |

1
needed rom to enable me to do my | who

duty, 1 will order two cups of

|
| toeach man at two o'clock In the morn-

ing, and at elght o'clock 1 will pipe all
viaoblle Bay
Three Tavers of my text were
thoe Mediterranean shipping

But notice the muoltiplicity What
could that Itallan village, so small that
history makes but one mention of it
want with more than one tavern? There
were not enough travelers coming
through that Insignificant town to sup-
port more than one house of lodg-
ment That would have furnisbed
enough plllows and enough breaklasts,
No, the world's appetite 1s discased,
and the subsequent draughts must be
taken to slack the thirst created by the
preceding draughts, Strong drink kin-
dles the fires of thirst faster than It
puts them out, There were three tav-
erns. That which cursed that Itallan
village curses all Christendom today-
too many taverns., There are streels
In some of our citles where there are
three or four taverns In every block;
aye, where every other house Is a tav-
ern.  You can take the Arablc numeral
of my text, the three, and put on the
right hand side of it one cipher, and
two ciphers, and four ciphers, and that
re-enforcement of numerals will not
express the statistics of American rum-
merles, Even If It were a good, healthy
business, supplying necessity, an artl-
cle superbly nutritious, it is & business
mightlly overdone, and there are Three
Taverns where there ought to be only
one,

The fact s, there are In another
sense Three Taverns now; the gorgeous
Tavern for the aMuent, the medium Ta-
vern for the working classes, and the
Tavern of the slums, and they stand in
lHne, and many people beginuing with
the first come down through the second
and come out at the third, At the frst
of the Three Taverns, the wines are of
celebrated vintage, and the whiskies
are pald to be pure, and they are
quaffed from cut glass, at marble side
tables, under pletures approaching
masterpleces.  The patrons pull off
thelr kind gloves, and hand thelr silk
hats to the walter, and push back thelr
hair with a hand on one finger of
which I a cameo, But those patrons
are apt to stop visiting that place, It
Is not the money that a man pays for
drinks, for what are a few hundred or
o few thousand dollars to a man of
large Income—but thelr braln gets
touched, and that unbalances their
Judgment, and they can gee fortunes
in enterprises surcharged with disas-
ter. In longer or shorter time they
change Taverns, and they come down
to Tavern the second, where the ple-
tures are not quite so serupulous of sug-
gestion, and the smal) table Is rougher,
and the castor standing on it Is of Geg-
man sliver, and the alr has been kept
over from the night before, and that
which they slp from the pewter mug
has a larger percentage of benzine, am-
bergris, creosote, henbane, strychnine,
prussic acld, coculus indicus, plaster of
paris, copperas, and nightshade, The
patron may be geen almost every day,
and perhaps many times the samo day
at this Tavern the wecond, but he s
preparing to graduate. Braln, liver,
heart, nerves, are rapldly glving way.
That Tavern the gecond has its dismal
echo in his business destroyed and fam-
fly seattered, and woes that choke one's
voeabulary, Time passes on, and he
enters Tavern the third; a red light
outside; a hiceonghing and besotted
group inside,  He will be dragged out
of doors about two o'clock In the morn-
ing and left on the sidewalk, because
the bartender wants to shut up. The
poor victim has taken the regular
course in the college of degradation, He
has his diploma written on his swollen,
bruised and blotched physiognomy, He
fg a regular graduate of the Three
Taverns. As the pollce take him in
and put him in the ambulanee, the
wheels geem to rumble with two rolls
of thunder, one of which says, “Look
not upon the wine when It Is red, when
it moveth itself aright in the cup, for
at last it biteth like a serpent, and
stingeth like an adder.” The other
thunder roll says, “All drunkards shall
have their place In the lake that hurn-
eth with fire and brimstone, * ¢ #

With these thoughts I cheer Christian
reformers in thelr work, and what re-
joielng on carth and heaven there will
be over the consummation, Within a
few days one of the greatest of the
leaders In thig cause went up to en-
thronement, The world never had but
one Neal Dow, and may never have
another. He has been an Hlumination
to the ceatury. The stand he took has
directly and indirectly saved hundreds
af thousands from drunkards' graves,
Heelng the wharves of Portland, Maine,
covered with casks of West Indian
rum (nearly an acre of it at one time),
and the city smoking with seven dis-
tilleries, he began the warfare agalnst
drunkenness more than half a century
ngo. The good he has done, the homes
he has kept inviolate, the high moral
yonse with which he has Infused ten
generations, s a story that nelther
carth nor heaven ean afford to let die
Derided, belittled, carleatured, malign-
e, for a quarter of a century as few
men have beon he has lved off untll
at his decoase universal newspaperdom
speaks his pralse and the euloglums of
his career on (his side of the sea have
heen caught up by the cathedral organ
sounding his requlem on the other. His
whale life having boen for God snd the
world's betterment, when ot half-past
thres wolock o the afisrncon of O
W ber second he left his home on sarth
surrounded by loving ministers, and
entered the gaten of his slerual pesl:
denen, | think there was & Wost Wh-
sial weleome and  salulation glvea
him, Multiudes suler hoaven anly be-
vanss of what Christ has  done for
them, the welcoms ol st all Inten:

hands to brenkin in

colies |

laws to restrain

made intemper-

ance, the consegreated platform ora-

tors who thrilled the generat'ns that
are gone, with “rightecusness, temper-
| ance, and judgment to come Albert

| triarch
| and John W

Barnes and John B, Gough were there
to greet him, and golden-tongued pa-
Stephen H. Tyne was there,
Hawkins, the founder of
the much derided and gloriously use-
ful "Washingtonlan Movemenl” WwWas
there, and John Sterns and Commo-
dore Foote, and Dr, Marsh and Gov-
ernor Briggs and Eliphalet Nott, and
my lovely friend Alfred Colguitt, the
Christian Bepator, and hundredy of
those who labored for the overthrow
of the drunkenness that yet curses the
earth, were there to meet him and es-
cort him to his throne and shout at
Lin coronation,

God let him live on for near a cen-
tury, to show what good habite and
cheerfulness and faith in the final tri-
umph of all that is good, can do for &
man In this world, and to add to the
number of those who would be on the
other slde to attend his entrance, But
he will come back again'! “Yes," say
some of you, with Martha, about Laza-
rus to Jesus, “1 know he will rise at
the Resurrection of the last day.” Ah!
I do not mean that, Ministering spir-
its are all the time coming and golng
between earth and heaven—the Bible
teaches jt—and do you suppose the old
hero just aseended will not come down
and help us In the battle that still
goes on? He will. Into the hearts of
discouraged reformers he will come to
spenk good cheer, When legislators
are declding how they can best stop
the rum trafic of Ameriea by legal
enactment, he will help them vote for
the right and rige up undismayed from
temporary defeat, In this battle will
Neal Dow be untll the last victory is
galned and the smoke of the last dis-
tillery has curled on the alr, and the
last tear of despolled homesteads shall
be wiped away. 0O departed nonage-
narian! After you have taken a good
rest from your struggle of sevenly act-
fve years, come down agaln into the
fight, and bring with you a host of the
old Christian warriors who onee
mingled In the fray,

In this battle the visible troops are
not g0 mighty as the invisible, The
gospel campalgn began with the su-
pernatural—the midnight chant that
woke the shepherds, the hushed mea,
the eyesight glven where the patient
had been without the optle nerve, the
sun obliterated from the noonday
heavens, the law of gravitation loosing
its grip as Christ asgcended; and as
the gospel eampalgn began with the
supernatural, it will close with the su-
pernatural; and the winds and the
waves and the lightnings and the
earthquakes will eome in on the right
pide and agalnst the wrong side; and
our ascended champlons will return,
whether the world sees them or does
not see them, 1 do not think that thoge
great gouls departed are golng to do
nothing hereafter but sing psalms and
play harps, and breathe frankincense,
and walk seas of glass mingled with
fire, ‘The misslon they fulfilled while
in the body will be eclipsed by thelr
post-mortem misslon, with faculties
quickened and velocities multiplied;
and it may have been to that our dy-
ing reformer referred when he sald, I
long to be free!” There may be bigger
words than this to be redeemed, and
more glgantic abominations to be over-
thrown than this world ever gaw: and
the discipline go'ten here may only be
preliminary drill for a campaign in
gome other world, and perhaps gome
other eonstellation. But the crowned
heroes and herolnes, because of thelr
grander achlevements in  greater
gpheres, will not forget this old world
where they prayed and suffered and
triumphed. Church militant and
Church trinmphant but two divisions
of the same army-right wing and
left wing,

PEOPLE OF THE COUNTRY.

Few of Them Seemod to Have Learned
Anything Noble from Nature

“For the stabllity and righteousness
of our government we are accustomed
to think we must pin our faith on the
country people who live ‘near to Na-
ture's heart,' " writes Mrs. Lyman Ab-
bott in the October Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal, the first of a series of “Peacelul
Valley' papers which picture life in an
Ideal rural community, “HBut how
many of them,” she suys, “seem 1o
have learned anyihing noble from her?
Her beauty does not refineg them, her
honesty does not inclte them to thor-
oughness, her free-handedness does not
inspire them to generosity —they bLe-
come narrow and sordld In the midat
of grandeur and liberality. They im-
agine there can be nothing In life bul
work or play, 1oll or rest, and they feel
u contempt for those who play and rest,
They have never learned to mingle
work and play, toll and rest in due
proportion, and they coase to find any
pleasure in life tnives they abandon
work altogether. Like the tired wom-
an who wrote her own epleaph, they
fancy heaven o place where they can
‘do nothing forever and ever.' This
view of life makes loafers i the vil-
luge as It makes them in the citiea
When a different spirit has found room
o grow, & new arder of Hving prevalls
Life tecomes someithing more than a
slow grinding of the mill, more than
& burden, 1o be endured only Lecause
o lunury as well as o wecesaily,  Indis
vidusls combine, not for their owp ad-
vantage, but o multiply benefactions
and as strength lucreases, by s
use, the attalument of one worihy
ambitious advantage s only the suge
pestion and achievement of another

Buben's ¥Villosaphy.
“Nike tmes ouier 'en,
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