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PESSIMISTIC.
Under the sod, on a bare hillside,
The house is fashioned where
I must bide:

It is only to open a door of mousd,
Then steck it close from the

winter’s cold:
And that is the entl—ah, wellaway!
So getteth man's cloudy, or

cloudless day. IDYLA.

HIS FAREWELL SERMON.

—_—

Austin Winthorp ezm>out of the sem-
inary early in Juoe and aimost immedi-
ataly found two calls awmaiting him. O:e
was [rom the Hon. Charles Datton Col-
ton of Tope'sa, Kansis, who offared 1o
put fiftssa thousand dollars into a
church at his homa city and hava yoang
Wiothorp c¢)me out aod build upits
membership. The other offer was [rom
a little town in westera Nebra:k: and
bad came througi the efforts of Win-
thorp's old uaiversity school-mat,
Henry Hartzell. who had gone into the
cattle business there a year or two be-
foro. The Topska call was a very tampt-
ing ooe, hat to Winthorp it smacked to)
mauch of ths “brom™ which that city was
then going through. So he almost im-
mediately acceptad the Nebraska pas-
tora'e.

A«tiva work was not to begin in hia
new field until August and Wiothorp
straizhtway took boat to Port Mills on
the Wisconsin shore of Lake Michigan.
He went there for other reasons than
rest or his hoalth. Miss Margaret De-
land was spending ths summer at ths
Port with her pirenta—ons part of the
little culony which bad moved up from
the Hyde Park cormer of Chicago and
taken poasession of the Wisconsin re

: e

: N : pened into love.
There be told her of his passios and at
the sume tim= of his inteation of eater-
ing the ministry. Her life he koew well
esough bad b2:n more or less oae of
gayety ana society, and he felt tha! he
could not ask her to becoms his wife. So
he simply told her of his love and asked
pothing in returo. Margaret Deland
knowing her own love for him was
woman enough to attune her life to his.
and so had come out boldly aad an-
mouncad their engagement. Allof which
explaine why young Winthorp turced so
haetily northward toward Port Mille,
Bespent five weeks at the res):t and
during this tims preached twice at the
little frame church which the summer
boarders and country folk around at-
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tended on Sunday morning. During
his stay he gained quit> a hold on the
little corlony of Chicago fashionables
from Hyde Park. His large, splendid
frame, his strong, sympathetic face with
tvinklinz blua eyes and high forshead
crowned by light, thin bair, made him
attrastive to every one. He poss2ssed a
ready gracs which, combined with a
delicate imagery ‘great earnestpess and
patural eloqunce, mad» him even at his
agasand experience a powerful and at-
tractive speaker. He preached ia the
little chureh at Port Mills those two
sarmons which pavel a rapid path for
future success, lingered a weei longer
with his sweetheart, and then after all
the grod-byes and one farewell, turned

s faca w.h-?-lwelmly
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e Winthorp reached th» town

where he was to begin his work it
seemed to him as if he had riddea into
an immense fornace, The hot Augast
wind blew a gale from the south. The
whita fisry ball of the sun beat down
until the air on the long level prairia
quivered as it do2s over the sands of the
deeert. The leaves of the few little cot-
tonwoods were dry and curled and the
blades of grass crack!ed under foot. Dust
swept by in clouds, enveloping dwall-
inge, whole streets, at times the entire
town. When ths wind ca'mel a mo-
ment there were added ridges of whitish
brown on the window ledges and in the
fence corners little mounds rose higher.
Women remained unsesn within doors.
Men with powdered hair, dusty wilted
collars, and little channels of perspira-
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tion trickling down their cheeks, bent
their heads to the wind at the cross
st.eets and hurried on. In the seams of
their eyes were black spe~ks of dirt, and
the lide were tight drawn, and wrinkles
ran from the ends to the temples, as
from the eyes of him who looks too long
or toointently at thesun.

All that day and many more the wind
from the southern furnace blew unceas-
ingly, The tre=s turned brown and bare,
the earth grew parched and seamed with
huge cracke. And the prairie glowed
and glistened and quivered under tke
desert sun. Men saw 1he work of nonths
perish in a day. Business diad in a week.
Movers' wagons crept slowly eastward,
the horses’ heads bent close to theground
a limping dog folluwing wearily bzhind,
with swinging tongue, the blackened
canvasa fluttering and flapping poisily

dooed. Dwellings l=ft empty, business
houses vacated —and in the eyes of all.
fear and despair and desperation.

And yet Winthorp stayed ozt the
year—a year that tried hissoul t» its
very depths and aged him as five years
bad pot done before. He made his
fight—spending his meagre salary on the
starviog, comforting the despairing, vis-
iting the sick, watching at the bedside
of the dying. He was game to tae last
and only gave up when forc:d by the in-
evitable.

One willing helper Winthorp had
found. Almos! immediately on his
arrival he had been drawn to Carrie
Stanton by her aweet tender face. her
retiring modesty and her quiet, sarpest
devotion. Throughout all that terrible
wioter she had been hie helpmate and
they bhad come to know each other as
only those can who walk together amid
scenes of suffering and death,

Carrie Stanton’s friendship and help
in his work cheered Winthorp's loaely
life and he came more and more to rely
upon her avd value her friendship. But
t> Carrie Stauton herself this friendship
had come to mean more. To her Wig-
thorp was the man of all men in the
world. Her heart bad gone out to him
at the very first, and in the koowledgs
of her love and io the'r constant com.
panionship she found the greatest bag-
picess of sll her life. Never for a mo-
ment did she dream that fate might
step in and enatch him from her.

At the end of his year Winthorp re-
ceived a call toa pastorate in Hyde Park,
Chicago. His two sermons at Port
Mills bad been remembered and when a
vacanocy occured it required little urging
03 the part of the Delands to have the
qll extended. Winthorp, realizing that
his fight wasuver in the lonely littla ﬁruia
town, accepted.

It was just a year from his firet Sun
day in the place when he preachied his
farewell sermon . It was acorry locking

little hand full that eat before him and
it touched his heart sorely as he lookad
into their eyes. ThLere were old men
bent and infirm with sufferiog, young
men with gray on their temples. There
were women whose lips were pale and
thia and drawn, whose eyes were bard
end dull, There were children from
whoee faces had faced all expression of
childish joy and bappinese.

Winthorp knew them all, knew their
story, knew what they had soffered.
Anpd as he looked into their faces that
twil ght hour of his farewell, he threw
aside the formal sermon he had prepur-
ed and talked to them out of hia heart’s
experiecce of the year.

“We read of heroism of war which is
the heroism of the movement. We read
of the hercism of the ancieats—the
(Greek and the Koman. And afeeling of
awe and reverence comes over us. But
I want to say—and God knows -that
there isno greater heroism than you
h ve displayed during this past year—
the hervism o! bearing privation and
suffering and sorrow silently and wnobly.
Such is the greatest heroism in the
world—and such you have shown.” Then
he went on to chesr them up and to tell
them that they must not give up fo des-
pair, and everythirg would come out
right in the end.

“And nox I come to the hardest part
of my task™ he said,—“to say good-bye."”
Though my prospects are bright for the
future, you will never know how it
wrings my heart 1o say farewell. To-
gether we have witnessed scemes that
nope cin describ2, scenes which are
buroed into my memory as by red hct
iron. Together we have gone through
starvation aud suffering and death. And
I have come to koow you as if you were
my family—my brother or my sister.
And from all of you 1 have—I bave
koown pothiog but kindoess and court-
esy and good will. You have aided me
cheerfully and willingly.

His voice broke at the end and he
sank down into the pulpit chair. The
twilight shadows had been creeping in
fl;am l.the west until the little church was
almost in darkn Vi
but with wet e;r:f'.m:n":l‘l é&‘mg:h:g&

the little bavdful left the church and
went slowly through tne >
ingnllo th‘?r I:l(muw!ril .

Then Winthrop took up the Bible his
mother had given him and lafte thi:ﬂ
eburch. It was almost dark then and
he did not eee the slender form of a girl
who still sat on the opposite side of the
church from him. Her head was bowed
low on the rail in front and one hand
c!t&!ghud despairingly at her breast.

€ eveniog train which Wi

was 10 lake whistled far in thow;?::;::g
dlalnm;e and then far away to the east-
ward it sounded again. But the girl
with bowed head still eat in the little

church sobbing and €obbing and sob

biog while might ectt'ed do
- - . ' ¥
rgune and all sounds died ‘:.32; 't“l:;
¢ moaning of the ind waic
blew on unze;siocg'y, ik
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