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HANMNAH WAS AN OLD -FASH.
IONED CHRISTIAN MOTHER. |
|

¥Yet Dy, Talmage Says Her Isdostry,
Her Inteiligence and Her Christian !
Devotion Refined Her for Heaven—
A Flea for Our Mothers,

!
An Ordinary Woman.

This radical discourse will no doubt
Rhave s practical result in many bome-
steads throoguout Christendom
text wis | Samoel il, 19, “Moresver his |
mother made h'm & hitie coat and brouglt
It to him fromw Fedr to year when she

eame up with Ler hoshend to offer the | in which she talked in this

{ from the way she nanaged 11

yearly sacrifice.”

The atories of Debarnh nnd Abigail are
werr apt to discourage a woman's soul
Rhe aays withis herself, “It & impossible
that | ever aenleve any such graudear of
charscter, and ! don’t mean to tre”
though 4 chill shouid refuse 10 piay the
.]‘hg potes beongse he edptiot execils o
“Willinm Tell’ This Hannah of the text
differs from the persons T just un i), Khe
was un ordinnty woman, with ordinary
intallectua! eapacity, placed in ordinery
cirenmatances nud et by extraordinary
gty standing out before all the nges o
come the mede Christian mother. Han-
nah was the wite of Elkanah, who was a
person very much like herself —unroman
tic and plain, nover having fought a battle
or been the subject of o marvelons ascapw
Neither of then, would have been called a
genins,  Just what you and 1 might be,
that Elk.nab and Hannkh, The
brightest time .n all the history of that
family wis the birth of Bamuel. Althongh
no star ran a,hg the heavens pointitng
Aown to his hirtbipleoe, 1 think the angels |
of God stoopesl wt the cottiing of =0 won-
dertal a propiit. As Samuel had been
given in answer to prayer, Klkanab and
all his fumily, save Hannah, started up to
Shiloh to offes sacrifices of thanksgiving,
The eradle whete the chikd alept '"2.“{'5[
=nongh for Hinnah's gratefu] hear, bt
when the boy was old enongh she ook
him 1e Rhiloh ana took three bullocks amd
an ephah of Bour and a hottle of wine and
made offering «f sacrifier nuto the Lored,
and there, according 1o a previous vow,
ahe left him, 0 there he was to stay all
the days of hi lite and minister in the
SADCtUATY.
w~JXrars polled o0, and every yenr Hannah

de With her own hand a garment for

mné! and took it over to him, The Iad
would hnve go along well without that
grrmect. for | suppose he wis well clad
by the minisiry of the temple, but Hao-
nah eoinlit net b contented nnless she wan
all the tine doong something for her dar-
fing boy.  “Morcover his mother made
him a lttle oowt and brought it to him
from yenr to year when she came up with
ber husband o ofter the yearly saeri,
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"F‘Timmh stande before rou, then, to-das,
10t She first place, ns an indostrions moth
There was no nesd that she work
lkaagh. her husband, was far from poor
e belohged (0 a distinguisbed family
tor the Rible ti'ls ns that he was the son
of Jerohan, the son of Elihu, the son of
Tebu, the sou nf Zuph. “Who were
they 7' you say. | do not know, but they
were distinguished people. no douht, or
their names wodld oo have been men:
tioned. Hunnoh might harve sented her-
welf in her fam.y, and, with folled arus
and dishevelea hair, resd novels, from
yenr tn wear. .* there had heen any to
‘peal  But when 1 see her making thar
garment and tuking it over 1 Samuel,
T know she i Endustiions from prineiple
s well as frat pleasnne. God wonld not
heve & mother bocome o drudge or n slive;
he wonld have her cmplos all the helps
possibile in this lay in the renring of her
liildpen.  Bar Hannah onght never 10
he aahamedd o e fonnd making a ecoat
for Samuel Mast  maothers nesd  no
connsel i this direction. The wrinkles
ot their brow. the pallor on their eheek,
e thimble mork on heir finger, attest

| mach help Hunus

| persons in 4 commonity whe need to be

mothers of Sauue] Johuson, and A Al
fred the tirent and of Isaue Newton snd
of St. Augustine, amd of Wichard Uecil
and of Presideut Edwanls, for the most
fmrt were industrions, hardworking moth-
ere. Now, whi'e | congratulate all (‘liris
tinn mothers upon the weslth wod the
miodern scienis which muy wfford them
all kinds of he'p let me say Lhat every
muther on:m\ be obwersant of her chil
dren’s walk, her oh
children's fomi her
children’s

Wren's lehaviur, her
hildren's bouks, her
However

a3 have, | thiuk ghe

OuntE [l sliige

ought every year a? lemst mnks one gar-
menit for Samnel The Lord have mercy

on the man who is so unfurtusaie as fo

The | bave had a laz; msther!

Hannah's Intelligence,

Again, Hanpah stands befupe vou to day
way

as an intelligent mother. From the

ktow she was inteligen? The

| &0 wise s well informed as n

Oh, this work of culturing il

this world ana the next! This child s |
timid, and bt most be roused up and post
el ot into acovities. This « & fur

warsl, anud e must be held back and tam-

od dows into modesty and politeness. Re

wanls for one, punishmetits for anoiler
That which will make {yeorge will ruin
sJobn, The rod s necessary in one onse,

| be w0 many dyepeptic stomachs and weak

ghat they are falthfal in their maternel
Aduties. The Doeom pmd the brightness
and the vivacrty of girlhiood have givin
place 1o the grunder dignity and nnefnl
nesa and industey of motherhaond.  Bal
there 8 A bentivenish wlea getring abroad
m some of the familles of Americans,
There are myvhers who banlsh then-
solves from ths home clrele.  For three
fonrths of thor maternal duties they
yrove themselvrs incompetent.  They nre
Jgrornnt of wbat their childen wear,
atel what thew chibirey eat, and whal
therr children (end,  They intrust to iree-
spomsible persons these Young immartals
and allow them to be nnder influenices
which may ot pple their bodics, ar taine
their purity, or spoil their muuners, or
dustroy their sonls.  From the awkwnrd
et of Samnel’s cont you know his moth-
wr Hannah did not make it

it from arder flaming chandeliers,
and off from itnorted esrpets, and down
The granite svairs there s coming s great
erowil of childron in this day antrained,
sancy. incompotent for all the practioal
dAnties of life, nady to be caught in the
first whirl of o me and sensunlity, Indo-
Tent and anfanhful mothers will make in-
dolent and unfaithtol children. You ean:
not oxpeet neatness and opder in oany
hotise where the daughiters se¢ nothing
bt slatterntin re and opside downative-
wwesa in their parents,  Let Hannsh be
affie, and most certainly Bamocl will grow
up Mle, Who ore the indusirions men in
all otr acenpat-ins and professions? Who
ave They bullding the walls, tinning the
roofs, weaving the carpets, ninking the
Inww governing the nations, making the
warth to quake end hesve and roar and
wnttle with the trond of gigantic enter
prisss? Who are ther? For the mowt
part ther deseended from  industrious
mothers, who [n the old homentiad need
Ao spin their pwn yarn aod weave their
swown corpets and plait their own doormats
and flng thelr own chairs and do their
<owi worl. The stalwart men and the
"‘lanm-mhl'l women of this day, 99 out of
U0 of them, eamie from sach an [lustrions
smmerstry of hard knuckles and homespun.
<Ay who are these people in soclety —light

|

whike 2 frown of displensyre & wore than
enoagh in another. Whipping and a dark
lomet do nor exhaust all the munds of |
bomestic diseipline.  “There
chiMren who have grown up aml gone to
glorry without ever having had their ears
boxed. Oh, bow much cire and intell]
gence are necosanry in the rearing of chil
dren! Mut in this day, when there are
s many books on this subject, o parvit
i excusable in being ignorant of the hest
miwde of bringing up a child.  1f parents
know more of dietetics, there would not

Have |lwsm

nerves and inactive livers minong chils
dren. If parepis igew more of physioln
[ 48 thers -I'-ll';ijp nrﬂ o BI.I?'I; F\ﬁ?’d
spines and cramped chesta and [nflamed
:!ll'nﬂ_u aud diwnsed langs as there are
among ohildren.  If parents knew more
of art, and were in aympathy with all
that is lwsuttful, there would nor he an
manr children coming ont i the world
with boonsh jroclivities. If pirenta
knew more of Christ and practiosd more
of his religion. there would not he o
muny little foet already starting on the
wrofig road, and all around os voivs of
riot and blaspbemy would not come ap
with such ecstasy of infernal triomph.
The eaglets in the e¥rie have no advan-
tage over the eagleta of 1,000 vears agn;
the kids have po superior way of climb-
ing up the rocks thun the ald goats taaght
them handreds of years ago, the whelps
ktiow to more now than did the whelps
of ages ago—t ey are taught no more by
the ‘lions of the desert, but it in & shame
thgt in this day, when mere are so many
fpportunities of improving ourselves in
the best manyer of culturing children,
that so often there s no more advanee
ment in this reapect than there haa heen
among the kidse and the eaglets and the
whelps,
-H-unn'h'l Plety,

Again, Hanrsh stands before you to-
dny ma n hrstinn mother. From her
prarers, anud from the way she copee
crat]l her boy to God, 1 know she was
good, A mother may have the finest col
ture, the most brilliant surroundings, bt
she i niot it for her duties unless she In
a Chrimtinn mother.  There may I well
remid libraries in the houss, aud exguisite
wiasie in the parlor, and the cancas of the
tw=ut artists adorning the walls, and the
wardmobe be crowded with taateful ap
parel, and the children b wonderful for
their attainments and muke the house ring
with lmughier and inooevnt mirth, bt
there s something woofolly lneking o

| prayers and tears in

! have

that houss if it be not alsn the residencs
af n Christinng mother, | olems God thet
there nre fof Aoy prayerkss mothers
The weieght of responsibility s w0 great
that thes fesl the need of n divine hand
to belp, and a divine vowe 1o comfort,
and a diviue berrt 10 sympithize.  Thou
wntiile of mothers have lwon ledd lnto the

|
ot pilerim

| of the

kingdom of Gud by the hands of sheir Hi- |

tle children, There are hundreds of moth
irw to-dny who would not have been Chris.
tinna had it wor been for the prattle of
their litthe ones.  Nranding soe oy In
the narsery, they bethonght
S chitld God' has given e o
eternity. What is wy influenee upon it?
Not being a Christian myself, how can |
pyer oxpect him to become n (Christinn?
Lord, belp mel”  Oh, are there anxions
mothers who know nothing of the infinite
telp of relizion? Then | oommenl 1o 5o
Hunnah, the phoos mother of Samuel. Do
pot think it is absolutely lmpeossible that
your children come up iniguitous,  Out of
just snch fair brows and bright eves and
soft hands and ‘npocent henrts crime gets
its vietims—exturpnting purity from the
henrt. mmd rbhing ont the smoothness
trom the brow and qoeaching the juster
of the exe, nni shriveling op and poison-
ing and puncfring sml sesthing and
wealding and vlasting and burning with
shume and woe

Every child s a Voundle of tremendous
posmibilities, aud whether thar ehild shall
rome forth i life, ite benrt attaned 1o the
eternal harmonies, knd after a life of uwe-
fultiess ot earth o to a life of Joy in bheav-
en. or whether aeross It shall jue eternnl
discords, and » 7ter a life of wrongdoing
on earth it ahal’ go to a home of impeme:
trable darkuess and an abyse of tumens-
prable plunge, s beiug decided by nursery
song and Satoath lesson and evening
prayer and walk snd ride and look and
trown and smile.  On, how many chiklren
in glory, crowdiog wil the battlements and
littitig 0 million voicmd hosannn —brought
to (3o thromgh Christian parentage’ Oue
hundred aml twenty clergymen were to-
gether, and they were telling their experi-
enve and their ancestry, and of the 120
clergymen, how many of them do ¥ou sup-
s nswigned us thy means of their con-
version the infoenes of 0 Christian maoth-
er? Ope hondied ont of the bandred and
twenty!  Philip Doddrdge was brought
to (3od by the Berpture lesson on the
Duteh tile of the chimney fireplace. The
wiother thinks she Is only rocking n child,
Lt st the sine tinw she may be rocking
the disting of caupires, rocking the fute of
natiops, rocking the glories of heaven,
The same maternal power that ‘may Bt
n child up may press & child down. A

thitnselres

ra i for

werse gobe Ahd abe stopped praying. Al
few months aftor she catbe to die, and in
her closing moments sald, “Mother, I
wish vou wousl bring me that dress that
comt KA e mother thoughkt 11 was
W Very strange reqoest, bat she brought it
IFase the dving child, “Now,"” sald
the deoghter, tmother, hang that dress
uiy the foot o And the dresn
was hung ¢ « four of the besl
Then the dving gi ! on ane elbaw
and Souked nt oer mother and pointed to
the dress wod sndd. “Mother, that drese
is the price of LM, what s M-
Is to be a mother!
Hanuah stands hefore
For all |
» she made for Samuel, for all the
proavers she offersd for him, for the disci-
she got abun-
i the plety and the
naefultiess atd popularity of her son
Samael, true im all ages
Every mwother geta full pay for all the
terhiulf of ler chil-
pseful in commercial
nelit in the profession,
Thal master mechibnic

wy sonll
mentoys thing ,

Agnin and tnatly
vorlt torsdny the rewnrdesd maother

pline she exertel aver him
dant I
1l
that is

el H e 18

and

That man
Iife, that man pn

rea

why, every step he
life hwe an echo of gladness in
old henrt that g ngo tanght him to
heistlan aod heroic aond enrnest, The
story of what s have Jdone or what yoo

tikes in

written, of the nfoenee you hate

exerted, has gone back to the okl home
stenil, for vl ape always ready
to oarry good tolings, and that
mikes the needle o the old mother’s trvtn
ons hand iy Guirker and the fiail in the
father's hand - ome down apot the barn
Aocr with & more vigorous thump Pur:
news from their
s your sond them goud news sl
Laossk tuit for the young man who |
spwaks of his “ather sa the “governor,”™
the “squire™ or the "ol chap” Leok |
ont ftor the roung woman who ealls her
mother her “mmiernnl ancestor™ or the
“old woman.” “I'he eve that mockerh |
at his father snd refuseth to obey h s
mother the rovens of the valley shall
plek it out, and the young eaghs ~!mll}

I ST
slory

euts love to hesr goond
chitldren,
ways?

el ![i Lt grant thyr gll these purents
may have the Eﬁ-:ﬂ sntiwfaction of um-;ngl

their children grow ap Christians li:nr,|
oh, the panug of that mother who, after|
a lite of strewt gadding and gossip netall
ing, hanging un her children the frip-
peries and follies of thia world, seos those |
echildren tosse<d Gut on the sea of life like |
fonm on the wave of ponentities in ||
world where only brawny and stalwart
character can siand the abhock! Rot bless
od be the mother who looks upon her
chilren as sns and daughters of the
Laor Almighty  Oh, the satisfuction of
Hannuh in wev,ng Samoel serving st Ih--l
altar, of Mouer Euaniee i seelng her |
Timoths lenrned in the Seriptures! That
is the mother's recomnpense—to see chil-
dren coming np wseful in the world, re-
claiming the loat, healing the sick, pitying
the ignorant, sartiest and useful in every |

sphere. That throws a pew light back
on the old family Hibke whenever she
reads i, and that will be ointment 1o

soothe the aching limbe of decrepitude aud
light up the cionng hours of lite's day
with the glories of un antumual sunset!
There she nits, the old Christinn mwother, |
ripe for heaven  Her eyesight in almost |
gone, but the spiendors of the eelestial city |
kindle up her viwion. The gray light of
benven's morn has struck through the |
gray Jocks wa'ch nre foliliad back over
the wrinkbsd ‘emples.  She stoojw very
muoch now under the barden of care she |
used to enrry tor her children,  She sits
at home weday too old to ind her way to!
the house of God, but while shie glis there
all the past coues bpek, nidd the children
that forty reiis ago troopssd arovud her
armohinie with their Httle griefs and Jorys
and sorrows, those children nre nll gone
now—some caught up into a better realin, |
where ther shell sever die, and others om
in the brond world sttesting the exiwl-
leney of & Chrsting mother's discipline. |
Her st days are full of peenve, and calin-
o and aweeter will her spirit beeathie nnril
the gates of e shall hifr and let the worn
into eternal springtide aud
th never nele, pmd
wipl the siafl
de=erepit

LIV
grow dim,
nanl

_tlnl"l W lhepe
the v¥em nove
vxhansned plgrim
shall besome (e palm of the immortal

nthlete,

Hard Times.

What has enoased the “hard thmes™
throngh whileh we are possing® Al
wrost every obe liag s theory about It
Ome wonn snys It b8 the golil stodaml.
nnother thot it s the danger of free
coluage: one that it Is because tarll
dnties are too high, another that it s )
Besontae the dutles gre so low as hl|
flosd the country with forvign goods,
anl examples of the
wide diversity of oplnlon thint exista, |

Perhaps the strangest theory of all,
which pevertheless seems o have
many sdlerents, bs that the bleyele has
eamsmed . I Is out thus:
Hundreds of thonsauds of persons have
bewli maving every spure penny to hiny
a wheel, apd have thus killed ather
business, Men, women and young peo-
ple of both sexes wear their old cloth
Ing, ecunomize lu food and resort to
other means of saviog, and thus the
businesy of the buteher, the haker and
the eagdiestick-maker Is serfously di-
minished.

Wateliea, planos, jewelry, books and
other articles not necessary In the
wtrictest wense of the word used to be
the favorite lusuries: now all these
things are neglected for the bleyele.
The marker for horses was greatly In-
Jured by the sublstitution of electricity
tor animal power in moving mrest-cars.
The tmde certalnly had another seri-
oun blow &hen the bieyele weame the
popular niade of locomaotion,

In all this there Is an element of ex-
aggeration, but It eanpot e denfed
that there is 0 measure of truth In the
theory. That Is, the demand for bi-
cycles has probably Intensified the bad
times. But nelther hard times nor good
thmes nre n resalt of one cause, [t is
a mistake to fix upon one pecullarity
of the situation and say, remove that
and all will be well, Ro far as the bi-
vyele Is held responsible for the busl-
ness depression, it Ia sufficlent to point
to the fact that the wheelcmze ia
gquite an prevalent in Europe as it Is in
thisn country, and yet business abroad
is In an excellent condition.—Youth's
Companlon,

fihe Could Not Resist.
The Princess of Wales bas lately had
ber plctare paisted. It ks remarkable
fa that It is the first time she has

these are only

reasaned

'uul as I closed the gate,

| of nieg et

A CHARACTER.

He was always sayin’: “lt's all for the
boeemt =
No matter what fortane was hiringin’,
He did what be could—left to beaven the
rest,
Au' wem on his pathway a-singin’!
By day and by nighi—io the dark, in the
light
You'd find him serene and contented
The world, 15 his notion, was treatin’ him
right,
A’ hls way with ross was scented.
His life comfortin'—
sweet )

A lite that was kind and forgivin’,

wis n lesson all

For who, when the sharp thorns are
fherein” ks fee
Can thank the good lord that he's
Jivin'¥
Jut sometimes | think when the heart in

the lapenst
Is abck with its aorrew anid grievin’
1f things never happen at al for the
foem
We can mwake ‘em the best by bellerin’!

Atluntn

THE FACE
AT THE WINDOW

During the last two years that 1 was
at boarding school, inking art as an
extri, | pald all my expensis by the
sale of the fambllar cyauotypes, or
“blue prints.” They were very popular
among the girls, and the use of them in
friezes or in other wall decorations e
came quite a fashlon, so that | some-
times sold hundreds for & single room.

OFf course the choloe of subjects was
largely determined by my prospective
purchasers, but there was a steady de-
mand for local landscajpes, aud o plens-
ant afternoon usually saw me trndging
countryward, hunting the pletaresgue
s A hungry sportsman hunts game

On & certain day, when 1 had pene
trated farther Into the rural districts
than usual, an obliging farmer's wife,
whom | had just “taken' In the sct of
working a wellsweep, obwerved:

“You ought to go up to the old Turk
Ington Place, miss, If I's & real alghtly
spot youw're after; there aln't another
such lookout for miles around, You
keep right on past the bridge,” and she
proceeded with directions of a bewll-
dering prolixity.

Who lives there?' 1 askd.

“Nobody Hves there, aml baso't for
ten venrs.  O)d man Turkington, he
livex" and here followed still more
puzzling directions.  “Come to think,
you'd better get leave of him before
you go: he's drendful queer. They do
say the house s haunted,” she enlled

Now, next to a “view,” I loved an ad-
venture, and this queer Mr. Turkington
and the hypothetical ghost seemed a
combination too goeod to be lost. In
bhalf an bour 1 hiad found the olid man
and obtalned the deslred permirsion,
under promise of sending him two of

| however

made the suggestion partinent; but no,
the negative was a8 brilllant one, jer-
fect o every particular: there Wis
clmirly nothing wrotg on the techuleal
slde
Ohwerving the Image carefully. 1
noted that the eyes were not turned to
the spot where 1 had stood, but wers
| guzing out on the landscape, while the
whole attitode, | fancied, was that of &
' troubled  spirit  revisiting  enrthly
| LS
I thought of old Mr. Turkiogton, and
P how be was repoted “gueer)” should 1
'show him what 1 had uowitingly
brounght to light? Agitated and be
wildersd Ly an oocurrence so strange
1 tipally put ap my apparatos and went
o b
The next day, fortunately, was Sat
urdny, nnd as soon after sunrise as pos
silile 1 had my wonderful negative in
the printing frame. The chnracter of
the face cnme out clearly in the result
ing lwpression, especially when I
stndied 1t under a pocket microscope
It wasa face that might have bhelonged
to a woman of 30, haudsome but emn
cigtedd, with melnncholy dark exes, In
short, It was Just the head that a pain
vr would limve chosen for the casemment
of o hanted house. A nplght's pest
hadd wteadied my nerves and

rE==

LIKE ONE ATUNNED FOR A TIME,

revived my adventurous splrit, and 1
determined that the least 1 could do
wits to stibmit the enlgma to the owner
of Turkington Place,

Mr. Turkington, when 1 found him,
was at work In his yard, He grected
me pleasantly, but with obvious sur
prise at my early appeamnoce, and by
this time my unmanageable heart was
tenting so hard that T could ouly stam-
mer, 1 brought your photograph, sir,™
and stretels Torth the bhlue priot

He took it, very slowly adjusting lis
spectacion, held it off, and began vague-
Iy to serutindze i1, after the manner of
ope unpecustomed 1o pletures, Sud
denly the eolor rushied into his face
He ralsed 8 long shaking forefinger
and pointed close to the telltale win-
dow, saying with awrul deliberntness:

“What does that mean?”

“1 do not koow, sir,” 1 responded,
firmly, meeting his eye and finding my
volew agnin.  “1 understood that the
house was empty and | saw no one
there, but when I developed—that is
when 1 looked at my pleture, you
know, after 1 got home, T noticed that
there seemed to e a woman Inside”

He remnined ke one stunned for
some thime. At Inst he askd:

“Thy your Know wlio v (a7

“No, sir: do you? 1 rejoined, gquick-
Iy, with Inveluntary curfosity.

“Yes, IUs my darter Esther, who
I thought he was going to say diwd, but

THEY DO SAY THE HOUSE I8 HAUNTEL.

the phiotogeaphe, if they proved good, a
wintter that he, and oot L tredted as
Gt doubt. Shouldering wy tripod,
I ellmbed the long hile by a rond evi
Aently Metle Alsturbod by teavel, and in
e thine catie in sight of an overgrown
vard aud a large solitary  mansion,
whose alr of ehilly desertion told me
fmmedintely that it was the Turkington
| R HTRTR

The honse
painted brick. with a Lopper roof. and
there indofing ly
gloomy and welrd In frs aspect, al
thotgh the front received the full rays
of the western sun, Everythlng spoke
and  abandonwent:
were o Llinds or sven boards st the
windows, and the slde pllla s of the ol
fashioned porch were held up only by
the folds of o glgantic honeysuckle

Hastily choosing a favorable polnt
of view and adjusting my camera, 1

wie A peealinr one, of

wWis <hmething

therse

| seeured a negative on one of my finest

plates, and, overcome hy a mysterious
feeling of awe, without walting for
further exploration, made the best of
my wny home

That evening | developed my  ple-
tures.  Probably many of you know
what It is to sit In the faint glow of
the ruby lantern and wateh some cov-
etiv] lnge as It wtarts out bit by bit
from a surface ax blank as an egg. For
my part, I confess It excltes me, and
I felt g thrill of more than ordinary
vagerness as I poured the chemleals
aver the Turkington plate. First the
sly “came np,'” ax we say, o dark shad-
owj then the house, the poreh and a bir
of foregronnd and follage, the varfons
detalls showing more and more vividiy
an | rovked the tray frow, side to side,

[ wug Just congratuledng myself on
having captured a prize, when my at-
tentlon was fixed by s pecullar ap-
penrunee gbont one of the upper win-
dows, 1t looked llke a face—yes, sure-
Iy—n womnn's face, and my heart be-
gan to beat suocatingly as an unmis-
takable, though shadowy, figure de-
fined Itself behind the uncurtained
Panes.

Somehow, at the moment, I dld not
think of a antural explanation; It was
the pletursd of a ghost, an Intangible
being, Invisible to s norpmal eye, but
mysteriously patent to the sensitized
film. 1 recalled exactly how thit win-
dow had looked, glassy and lifeless,
without a sign of occupancy, Waa it

possible that the plate had been used
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lnstend he suld—"lefr me more than
ten yenrs ago. [ dbdo't even Know
whether stie was alive,” he murmursd,
)t guzing as If he expocted the 1ittle
wralth-lke pleture faee to open (s Hps
nid spenk.

“Hut are you sure that this s not an
Musion of some Kind? 1T vetntursl
alter another panse

“Muston ™ answered olil man,
with an angry start,  “How do yon
mean Muston?  Iso't It as plale as
dny

“It mewnis S0 there, cortainly, Lot 1
nasure you, sir, that T wias gs near to
the honse na we are o the garden yon-
der, and looked ot it most pactienlarly,
aud there wasn't g soul there, at lesst
U thery wiasn't anylusdy 1o be seen,”
| I yon keep you eve on the honse
| while yon were taking the pleter? he
uskenl,

I eonsidersd, and now remembered
that after uncapping the lens [ hind Kept
my eye on the my watieh diring the ex
posure @ matter of four or fve sec
omds, 1 sald so.

“P'lien she must bave eome to the
winilow about that time"” replied Mr
Turkington, quietly. “Caught sighy of

Il

| RECOGNIZED THE FAUE IN AN INKTANT

you, mebbe, snd started back.  The
Higger's fnintish, you see™

A light broke In on me, and T bégnn
to fear that 1 was to be balked of my
ghost.

“1 muxt go up there, of conrme,” wilil
be, “There's uo tme to be lost”

), wany 1 go with you? T erlnl
“Please 1ot me—=1'm so much Interest-
ed!™

“Yes—yon, rome along. T kin mike
you useful, perhaps. But put them
foollsh notions out o' your mind.”

By degrees, as we climbed the LI,
the little teagle history of discord and
a long-standing grievance came out.

“She was a flery, high-spirited girl,
was Esther, though so ty-lnoklug,
apd slways gay In her ways; and sfter

left home. [ was fery vogsell dond
mebbe unrensonable  at  times,  Rbhe
went amongst friends, and | kept think-
jng we'd make It up, and 1'd get her
haek agaln: but 1 put it off and twoe
years went by

“Well, ops day there came a letter
from her saying she was going to e
warried next week 1o an Hallun ux had
a shop to sell flggers That war fust &
little too muek, expecting all aba
do well by her, as 1 was 1 wilt and
salid she eould choose bt wizt bim and
me: 1 didn’t wish no son-indew, least of
all an Iallan, and If she wa'n't buck in
loss'n a fortmight, she necdu’t ever
shiow herself here again”

KRormow and  obstinacy, resentment
and tenderness, striogeled in the old
mnirs face: T understoond now why fhe
uelghbor consldered bim “guesr "

“She 4t come—of course; and T
won't say 1 haven’t made some lnguir-
jo= sinee | conled down, but they moved
and moved again, 1l 1 jost track o
them nltogether—it's elght years coue
May.™

3 this thoe we lusd the
honse. and Mr, Turkingtun took oiit g
rusty key sud let me o oar the frout
door. There was some Mtle furiiture,
a few carpets and o Ritehen siove but
thise slgns of former comfor: sesmed
tir Inerense the dreariness of he tombe
like nlr nod the echolng, damp-stnined
walls.  An eerle feellng crept Over me
ax | peeped into one poow after another,
untenaoted except by spiders  and
WA,

We mounted the stalrs, and a look of
irrepressitile dissppolntment deepensd
the Upes in the old man's face as “--Y
enterad “Esther's chamber™ and fouml
it quite etupty, forsiken and monrnful
ke Il the rest

“I mm afraid, sir, that yon w.ll have
tor glve up the search,” T suid,

But the old man crossed to the win-
dow, and oking down, uttered n sud-
den exclamination. In the thick dust
thnt eovered the window-sill lay the
inmistakable prints of a woman'a fiu-
gertips,

“Call that & ghost, do you?" he asked,
with wo odd, tremulous elntlon; and his
vye kKindled.

Descendiag to the kitehen, he opened
the stove and thrust in his hand. The
aslies thers were still  warm-—therd
were lve sparks awong them.

“Depend upon it she was here no
Inter than this mornlng-got in throagh
the back kitchen window, most llkely,
and spent the night here.  She can't
have gouw far, and Il be up with her
within twenty-four hours. She muat
hu' felt & hankern' o have a sight oF
the ol plave. Poor girl If slie Jooks
ke thint pieter o yours she's had tron-
Bl enomgh.”

At the foot of the hill we parted-ha
to muke a housetohouse pllgrimags
in search of his daughter, 1 to hasten
bk 1o the school with my head full
of romanee. As I entercd the yard, ong
of the girls vame fiying out to meet
e,

Sutek, Lu' she eried, “get your
onmers! We have sich a pleturesque
suhject for you, around by the ser-
vants' entrance. We Invelgled hee 0,
and Lnve all heen wasting our pocke
money on shoestrings anid imposaible
letter paper. on purpose to Keep her
for you. Quiek! Don't walt to take off
your hat?™

A woman with a little gay.colored
stinwl plunal over her head, after the
fastiton of Hallan stroet-venders, sat
piatiently on the stop, while the kind-
Lenrted girls were fast emptying the
rwo vallses that Iny open beside here.
The Black bralids were hildden now ; ex-
(G ani! wenriness were stamped on
the fentures

But T recognlzed the face In an in
atant-— it wan Mr. Turkington's Esther

Utlen Glolwe
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Recreation Before Bedtime.

Want of sleep Is engenderod to a
grodat extent by the overactivity of the
biesin at olght.  Many people suy that
night In their best time for work, andy
thus pend the early part of the da
when the brain is frgsliost, In ldleoes
amd wt night do thelr work. Working
thelr hrnin until just wefore reticiog t
Lied is with many utterly fotnl 1o a Il.mlh
aungh rest, The overweonght sod vl
bhealn capnot throw off the thoughts
ettumasd by the work, gnid on layiug down
tn twsl they return with what appears
to e grenter inteosity, and thus sleep
% bunishel. It i 0 very goosd plan to
stop brnin work at a fixed hour before
retiring, and then to Indulge In some
recreation in the way of gnex or lig
reading, such ns newspapers,
enls, novels, ete, .

The way to avold {Hness ingfour home
Is by practicing care, eautisn and clean-
lineds, These are the fmportant and
necessary factors for ‘successful lfe.
Recollect that thers sre two words that
must be pnknown to us, and they are
troujde and fatlgue, We must hound
thefn dut from our voeabulary, for
Wiey are impossible words In & well-
/regulated  lhousehold.  Of course the
miother muat not lie in bed of & morn-
Ing: shie must be up and about, quick,
actlve and alert.  She should recollect
that children are pever consulted ss
to whether they should be warm or tot,
#0 that it s only & delt owlng them If
we mnke thelr lves as healthy and
hnppy as possible, amd this deslderatum
eannot be achiieyed unlesy we are con-
tent to sacrifice some of our pleasures,

Old Timn Notices,

Papyrus leaves more than three thou-
sund years old have been fouml at
Thebes, deseribing runaway slav: s nnd
offering n reward for thelr enpture, nod
at  Pompell  anclent  advert’sements
have been deciphiered on the walls

“Dah am er good many folks,” said
Uncle Eben, “dat seems ter t'ink dat
when dey’s made er good resolution,
dey's done tulined out er day's wub'iL®
—Washington Btar.

There Is another reason why men
glad they are not women! women hg
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