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CHATER XXIL
It wus carly soruing.  The windows
my roci were open, sdmitting the
., cool air, which had been purified
e opa of those terrific thunder sturms
® common (o a southern clime. For

pany weeks | hind lain there in a state of [ of The Pines."”
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MARY J. HOLMES

wove, uod ndding sowe one bury me be-
ueath the tall muagnolis. Then he told
e how ahe had stood like 4 minister-
ing apirit by the rude couch of the poor
Africans, who with tbeir dying breath
had blessed her. calling her “the Ange!
From ber head he him-

inconscioustiess, ssve at intervals whoen | self had shorn her beautiful shiaing curls,
| had & dreamy reslization of what was (one of which he gave to me, nod which

rauspiring around me.  The physician

I prize as my most precious treasure; for

rho was called in Dr. Clayton's stonl  often as 1 lovk upon it, | see again the
1ad more than once hinted of continued |little gleeful girl, my “Georgin rose,”
nsanity, citlug similar cases which had | who for w brief space dwelt within her
wome utder his observation; but o spite  fair Southern home, and was then trans-

of L opinden, 1, that bright Auzust
aoraiog, awoke from a refreshing slesp,
with perfectly restorsd faculties, At first
| thouglit I was alone, for there wus a
beep slletive It the reom, snd from the
iall below I distinetly heard the ticking
of the clock, remindiog me of the time,
pears ago, whet onee before 1 had hovw
wed botween life and death. Now, s
then, | experionced the
of returning Healtly, bar 1 missed the fa
miliar faces of wmy friends, and as |
thonght Low far [ was from bome and
all who Joved me, 1 osahl alowd, "1 nwm
alone, alone™

“Not #lone, Rosa, for I am with yon,’
answered @ deep volee near; and the mext
moment the dirk forim of Richard Dely
feld benit over me.

Eagerly seanuing my face, he said, “Py

g

you know me

“You," | apewersd.  “Mro Delafield”
Then as o dlm pemebieance of the
pame over we, 1 ETted ey head g ook
ad round the room for one who 1 Snew
bad not long sinee heen there

Divining my thought, be
gently, o8 if the announcement would o

watlil

eourse give me pain, “He % not here,
Rosa. He was obliged to go Lgme; bap
1 dare say he will soon return; meanthin
I will take care of you ottt forl s

badly,” he coutinued, ns tears of zvnine
joy at Dr. Clayton's abscuee gutheredl
in my eyes.

1 could not tell him the truth; snil
when | spoke it wns 1o ask him concern-
ing my illness. After teliing me all that
he thought proper, he took the [etter
from his pocker, and said, “Dr. Clagt
left this fur you. Have yoo strength ¢
resd It now 7

“Yes. yeu." 1 replied, vogerly, at th
szoe time stretching ont my haod 1o
take it

There was o blur upon my eyes 4= 1
read, and T pitied Dr. Clagton, who Bad
thus laid bare to tie bis wretchedness,
It mingled with this was p feeling of re
linf to know that 1 was free.  Tle told
mé what he had written to Mr. Dwla
field, and when 1 eame to that portion of
the letter, I involnutarily ottered an ex-
elamation of delight, while 1 gluneed tim-
idly townard him.  But be made no sign.
The letter which would have explained
all was safely lodged behind the burean,
and with & gloomy brow he watched me
while 1 read. interpreting my emotions
into the satisfaction he npaturally sup-
posed 1 would feel in hearing from my
lover, With me the revulsion was too
great, for 1 fancied I saw in the ¢x-
pression of his face contempt for ane
who had presumed to love him, and burst-
Ing into tears, | cried and laughed nlter-
nately, while he tried to soothe me. but
I would oot be comforted by him--he
bated me, [ knew, and very pettishly I
told him at last “to let me alone and go
away—I was hetter without him than
with him,” 1 said, “and he would oblige
me by leavihg the room.”

The next moment 1 repented my harsh-
nesn. which I knew had caused him pain,
for there was a look of sorrow upon his
face as he complied with my request, Ruot
I was too proud to call Bim back, and
for the next hialf honr 1 eried and fretisd
alone, first at him for making D, Clay.
ton think he loved me when he dido';
secondly, ar Dr. Clayton for meddliog
with wiat didn’t eoneern him; sod lastly,
at myself, for being so foolish as to care
whether anybody loved me or not, At
tie end of that time Richard came back.
The eclond had disappenred, amd viry
gtud-humoredly he asked “if I had ot
eyer my per, and if 1T wanted anything.”

“Refore night 1 was so much hetter
thut Adn. Lina and Halbert came in to
gov e, each expressing their pleasire ot
my convalescenee.  But one there was
who came not to greet me, and at whose
absonce 1 greatly marseled.  She kad
ever heen the first to meet me in the
moruing and the last to leave wme at
pight. Why, then, did she tarry now,
when [ wished so much to see her?
Alos! 1 did uot know that never -gain
woulld her home be gladdened by the
sunshine of her presence, for it was Jes-
gis whom [ minsed—Jemsie for whom [
longed—straining my ear to eatch the
sound of her ringing laugh or bounding
footsteps.

At Iast, an the day wore on and sle
did not come, | usked for her and why
slie stayed so long away. Wringing her
Lands, Mre. Lansing exclaimed, “Tell
her, Richard, 1 canpot. It will kill me,
0. Jeusle, Jenaie!”

lint | had no need for further knowl.
edge. 1 saw what [ had not before ob-
werved, the mourniog garments of those
round me, sand in tears of anguish |
eried: "My darling s dead!”

“Yes, Jestle Is dend,” anawered Rich-
‘ard. “We shall never see her sgain,
~ for she is safe in the happy land of
. which you so often told her.”

. weap. My sorrow was ton
and covering my facc,

g

delivious  fesling |

]

|
|
|
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plunted to her native soil, where now she
bloomn, the fairest, sweetest Hower of
nll which deck the fields of heaven,

The shock of her dewth very naturally
retarded my recovery, and for many
weeks more | was confined to my room.
About the middle of October, Charlie,
whose coming 1 had long expected, or-
“ived, bringing to me the sad news that
leath had again entered our hounsehnld,
that by my father's and Jamie's grave
w8 anothier mound, and at home another
vacant chair. that of my aged grandmoth
or, whose illness, he miid, had prevent
wit hith from coming to me sopner, ndd
ing further that they hnd pury Iy Lept

from me, fenring the
Of Idr, Clayton he
Hie hmd not visited
Bank at all; but immedintely after
Boston hie had written to
wns out of danger,
for me us soon as the
STINET WA This
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™ biecturm] that something was
g. and Clnrlie's first guestion after
telling me what he did, was o ingnirs

o the exlisting state of alfairs ber iy

ne apd the doctor, and If it wers my
Miness wlone whieh had deferred the
marringe

“ron't ask me pow” 1 replied. “not
until we are far from hore, wnd then 1
will tell yon all™

This = evdl Chinrlle, and onee when
Mr. Delafield questioned bim eoneerting
. Clayton, and why e, oo, did g

come for me, e repl
| manner el

| evasively, but
till further to mis
fead Mr. e who hud e suspieion
the  trath, though ther
was womething wrang  One ‘|".‘" Cha J
owith s usuul abru
Rosa, wly dido’t you fall io
Mr. Delafisld ? 1 shosld muaeh
have him than a widower?"

The ot blood rashed to my cheeks as
I repliod quickly, “He s engaced to Miss
Montrose. They were to have been nar
rivdl this fall, Mrs. Lapsing said, ot
the marrioge is, 1 presume, deferred on
aceount of their recent aiction. At
lenst, 1 hoar nothing said of it.,"”

“If 1 am any judge of human nature.””
returned Charlie, “Mr, Delafield cares
far more for vou than for Miss Mon
Irome, even if they are engaged. Buot
then you are poor, while she is rich, and
that, | suppose, makes the difference.”

I knew Mr. Deiafield too well to zus
pect him of mercenary motives in marry-
ing Ada, and o | seid, "He loved her,
of course, and it was natural that he
should, for though she had some faults,
e prohabiy saw in her enongh good 1o
overbulance the bad.”

At last the morning dewned on which
I wan to say good-by to the seenes |
loved so well, 1 was to leave the “sun-
ny South” with its dark evergroens, its
flowering vines, its balmy air. 1 was to
leave lim, who, ere the next antuomn
leaves were falling, would take to his
Iwautiful bome a bride. Then [ thought
of little Jessle's geave, which 1 had not
seen. and ot which my tears would never
fall. and taking from its hiding place the
tress of shining hwir, 1 wept over that
iy st adien. It wax [ater than asaal
when Mr. Delafield appesred, and as he
eame in 1 waw that e was very pale

“Are yoin siek ¥ | oasked, ns be wipwd
the perspiration from his fuee

“No, o, he hurriedly apswersd: st
the same time crassitig aver (o & side ta
Iile, N poured ont and drank two large
gohlets of e water

Then resuming his former seat near
me, he took my hand, and looking me
carnestly in the foee, wnid: “Hosa, =hall
I evor see you here again?”

Before 1 could answer, Adn ol
I, “Of eouese we shall, Do ecoax the
dietar to hirisg ron Lere some the, find
lot us see hzw gou bear tae honors of
bwing madame™

Tustutitly the enrnost look prssed away
from Mr. Didafeld's facs, and was sne-
eecded by a wawl, which romainad anti!
the carrinie vhich was to take me 1o the
depot was antouneced. Then the whale
expression of wis countenance changed,
and for a brief instant my @eart thrilled
with joy, for T conld not mistake the deep
meaning of hin looks as he ben! over nie
and whispered hin farewell,

“(3o0d blesa you, Rosa,” bhe said.
Rosa, | onee hoped (o eall you.
cannot be, Farewel'”

Thers was one burning kiss upon my
lipa, and the next moment he was gone.

“Are you xoing to the depot?” asked
hin sister, as he was leaving the room,

“No, no, no.," he replied; and then as
Charlie ngain bade me come, | rose be.
wildéred to my feet, hardly realizing
when Mre, Lansing. Ada and Lina bade
me adien.

Halbert went with me in the earringe,
and together with Charlie looked won-
deringly at me, as | unconaclously re
peated in a whisper, “My Rosa, 1 onee
hoped to call you, It in Add who stands
in the waz,” | said to myself, and cover-
ing my face with my vell, T wept an |
thonght of all 1 had lost when Hichard
Delafield offered his heart to another. I1e
did love me. | was sure of that, but
what did it avail me. He was too hon-
arable to break his engagement with
Adn, 5o henceforth | must walk alona,
bearing the burden of an aching heart,

. L] . . . (] .

Tn the meantime, a far different scene
was being epscted In the spartment 1
_ vaeatsd. Senrcely had the whis-
of the engine dled sway In the dis-
 when & 1 of blacks, armed

It e

be fancied

sl to
lave
rats

Tlarsis,
f

“My
Bot it

the burean, the latter of which they were
about to remove when they were surpris
edl ut the unexpected sppearance of Mr
Delafield, who could not resist the strong
desire which he felt 1o stand owee mure
in the roow where Rosa Ll spenn
ANy welry weoks Far n moment (e
blacks suapended their saployment, wud
then Linda, who seemed to e leading,
took liold of the buresu. giving ote end
of it & shove toward the center of the
room. The movement dislodged 1he long

sSab

[ lost letter, which, covered pith dirt and

cobwebs, fell upon the floor at ber feer,
Bhe was the same woman who, weeks
before, had carelesaly kvoeked off the
letter, which she now pitked up and
handed to Mr. Delafield saying, as she
wiped off the dirt “It must have laid
thar a hesp of & while and rew !
on't, "pears like ever su long ago, when
I war breshin' the bireau, I hearn some-
thin' drap, but 1 couldn’t fod notbio',
and it most have been rhis™

(zlancing at the superseription, and ree-
ognlzing the handwriting of Dr. Clay-
ton, Mr. Delafield broke the seal, and
read. From black to white—from white
to red—from red to speckled—nand from
speckled back again 10 ts nataral color,
grew Lis face as he procveded, while his
eyes grew so dazalingly bright with the
intensity of his feelings that the negroes,
who wateched him, whispersd suiong
themselves that he “must be gwine stark
mad.”

His netive, quick-seeing mind took in
the meaning of ench sentence, anl even

Lefore he bad finished the letter he uo
derstood eversthing jost as it was—why
Raosn hud appeared so strangely when

she regd D, Claxton's letter ta herself,
and realized perfictly what
must have been as day after day went by
anid Ve still “made no sizn."”

i# ming now, thank heaven'
and nothimg shall take her from me he
exclaimed alond, snmindfal of the pres
nee of the negfoes, who, confitied in
their impression of Lis insanity, looked
curiously 6fter o ns he went down the
stairs, down the walk., and oat into the
streer, proceediug with rapid sirides o
ward the depot

her Teelings

“Bat she

CHAPTER XXI11

Mr. Delafield's gremi object now was
to repch Charleston before the boat in
which Rosa was 1o sall «Lould Jeave the
landing.  Suddenly he rewmembered that
the express train left Augusta about four
o'clock p. m. It was now ten, atd he
eould easily reseh it in time for the enrs,
provided there had been no change in
the time table, To ascertaln this, thire
fore, he hastened to the depot, whora
i his dismary. he learned that the train
oft Angustn at (wo.

But with him to will was to do. Fly
ug rather thaa :\':\iknu: back to Lis
house, e called ont Bill, hix conchman,
startling Wim with the inquiry as w0
whether it wonld be with his
ha*gt horses—n span of beautifal '!.rl:lll i

possilile,

grays, which were valued at o thowsand
dollurs—tao drive 1o Augosta in less thm

four hours.

Besides being naturalls lazy and un
willing for exertion of any kind, Rill wa=
also remarkably tender of said
who were his pride, and whom he lLad
inmed Fred and Ferd, On hearing Lis
naster’s inquiry, therefors, he looked
perfeetly aghast, and diving both hands
nto his matted wool, by way of illostes-
tion undoubtedly, replied, “Mighty tongh
seratehin’, 1 ean tell you mars'r, Themn
ponies hain’t been driv, only what 've
ex'cined ‘em for health, for better'n s
month, and to run ‘em as 1'd bher to run
‘em, would kill 'sm atone dead. No,
mara’r, can’t think on't for & minit;" and
45 If this were conclusive, and his word
the law, Bill stuffed his hands into his
hagging trousers, and was walking quiet-
Iy away, when Mr. Delafield stojped
him, saying, “1 «hall try it at all evenrs
%0 get ont the earringe immedintely, and
mind son are not over five minotes do-
ing it.  Ask some one 1o help you if nec-
wwnnry, Ho, Jack!” he called to & 1ng-
ged mulatto boy who was doing nothing,
and bade him assist Bill o barnessing
the horses,

Rolling his white eyes in utter gston-
jshiment at what seemed to him the folly
of his master, Bill begar to sxpostulate,
“Mars'r, you kill—"

“Silence, and do as [ bid you!” maid
Mr. Delafield in a tone which Bill
thonght best to obey, and sauniecing off
to the stables, he brought out the ponies,
who llr.[nl'l‘ll ainl 14:;\\'--|| L.e .‘Tilh".iﬂ.
while he admired their Bov4:g wmanes
ond smooth, shining coots.

Mr. Drelaficld bastily packed a few
articles in his portpantesn, wreote a line
1o his sister, came onl e sapeErn
tend i peroaen the movements of his ser-

Eriys,

atid

vant, whose pecalinrities he  perfetly
understood. e ordered him 1o start up.
and enters] the carringe, while Wil

monnted the bpx, where he spent guite
awhile In comfortably disposing of his
tong, lank limbe and o 2djusting his
palm-leaf Lot

“G@o on, you rasenl?™ shouted Mr. Delas
firld, beginatig to lose bLis tempee; and
gathering up the reéing, Bill whisiisd to
the spirited nnimale. who dashed off gt
w far grester speed than their driver
thought was &f all condacive (o their
well-being,

“Hold on dar, Ford! Stop dar foolin®,
will you, Fred! Eusy dar, both on you,
for you come mighty nigh histin® me off
de hax."

This last was said qnite loud for the
wnefiz of Mr. Delafield, who, pereeiving
that their speed lind slackened, for they
were well teained and readily  obeyed
Bill's volee, ealled out, “Dirive fanter, 1
tell yon, Give them the rilibons, and
let them run.”

The horses started forward as if »
volley of artillery hnd been fired at their
heels, while mingled with the poll of the
wheels Mr. Delnfield heard the distress
ed Bill saying, “Whoa, dar, Ferdinanl;
ean't you whos when I tell you? Come,
Frederic, you set him a "sample. That's
& good boy; no ‘ension for all dis hurry;
if we missea one train we catohies un.
ather. Al de same thing. We ain'y
chasin’ & runaway gal, as | knows of."

After a little he sncceeded in stapping
them, and for the next ten or fifteen min-
utes they wd on rather leisurely,
and Bill was begiuning to think his mas-
ter hiad come to hin senset, when e was
startled with the stern command, “Lar
them run now as fnnt as they will. Don't
ahnkﬂthﬂ at all wntil we reach the

depot.

Accoedingly, for n mile or o the horses
riushed on at heandlong speed. Kill sym-
D pcemting Msatf Vo oA ‘ot mightr

*to 1 ‘o mighty
keerful Lo pay for thin™

At last, when be thought it mafe to do
in, taking the proean-
tion, however, (o sny sloud, “Ger sleng

11, Furd—none lagy tricks bere

inink '

| av- north o’ the equater.

vou get slong dar, T say? An' yon Fred,
L -'k-*l up yer boues to de werits of de
CASE,

But if o this was Le thonght te de-
coave the resolute man msude he was
mistnken.  Pereeiving that their speed
wus considerably siaelensd, and heanug
Il T "Iy peprosch the horses for theie
laziness, Mr, Dwlafield softly opened the
ciurringe door, aond leaning ont, learnid
the cause of the delsxy. Bolt npright vp-
on the box, with his srawny fest firmly
braced against the dashhonrd so0 as fo
give bim more power, sat Bill, clurching
the relue with might and main, for the
horses’ wettle was gp, and o requinsd bis
entire steength to keep them from run-
ning furiously., All this time. to., the
cunning begro kept chiding them for
their indolence iu woving so slewly,

“Bill," said Mr. Delafield. sterniy,
“stop the carriage instantly. ! under
stand your tricks, and for the rest of
the way | shall drive mysolf.”

Rolling hin eyes wildly in their sockets,
the crestfallen Rill folded his arme and
resigned the horses to their fate, say-
ing mentally, “1 shall wear mournin'
for ‘em, 1 shall, and be may help his
self.”

Over rough and stony aver
smonth and eands roads, vver hille, over
plaios, through the woods, through the
swamps. and through the winding val-
leve. on they sped like lightning, the
excited horses covered with fonm, their
driver silent and determined, while poor
B with the perspiration  streaming
down his ehining face, Kept up a con-
tinued expostulation, *“Now, mars'r, stop
‘et "Tore dey draps down dead.  Took at
de whité specks al over Ferd's back—
he'll never stan’ it. You kills “em sartin,
and dar goex o thousand dollars smnack

an' clean.”™
ITo be ecootinoved.)

CANNOT FIND ITS SPECIES.

Bingnlar Animal Brought from the

East Indies Puzzies Naturalists,

A very fine example of the binturong
farctictls Linturong) Lins just been re
celved at the zoologleal gardens und
placed g the small mnmmal-house,
says the London Standard, This curl
ous drlmal is a native of the East 1o
dies, ranging from Assam southwnrd
through Siam and the Molay peninsu.
Ia Sumatern and Java A large
spelmen will mensure ahout five feet

o

in totu] length, of which the tal]
vonnts for nearly a half. The long,
conrse hale Is black, but there Ix a4

gray wash on the head and forelimbs

:Cn'ib'hi'ﬁ' is a little white over the
eyes amd on the throat; the éars are
short snd carry Jupg tufis of hair,

Its English book name, “hear cat,” Is
wodeled on 1ts generie appeliation aogd
records the dificulry early naturalists
experienced In a=scertaining the ani
mal's trug place In their schemes of
claselfieation,

Although It was ar one time placed
with the hanse, 1t Ie 1o rogarded as
closely allied to the palin civets. lo
matiers of dier the binturong s not
tinrd to please.  When opportunity
serves |t will take small mummals
birds. Ingects and worms. When thess
cannet be secured It will support It
welf on fruite, and In eaptivity It wil
take fruit of all kinds readily. The
IMuturong Is more active by night than
In the daytime, and llves almost en.
tirely among the branches of the trees
of the forest regions In which Jt Is
found. It Is remarkable as belng the
only true mammal of the eastern hem-
Isphere which has a prehensile tail. It
ean wind thix organ around a8 branch
and thus the tall aids the animnal (o
ita arboreal life.

Biyth showed, many years ago, that
the young of this specles could hang
on to & bangh by the tip of the tall
Whether the adults ean suspend them-
selves In this manner has been doubt-
ed. There can, however, be Do gues-
tion that the tall Is of considerable
sgervive to them, and that they use this
“ffth hand” an n holdfast. The ex-
ample which has Just arrived at the
gardens is nearly adult, and, though
somewhat shy, v falely tame, for, with
n Hitle conxing, It will come to the
front of the cage to take frult from
visitors, Like all new arrivals, how-
ever, It Is somewhat distrustful. [If
one advances too near it darts for
ward with a splitting nolse, like nr
nngry cat, while the paw dellvers »
routd-hsuded blow, like that of &
bear.

Useful as Well as Ornamental.

“What ups and downs there are In
Ife—even in one short twelvemonth of
existencs!”  gloomlily observed Mr,
Younghushand, as he elimbed out of
the connublal eouch at midnight's ehilly
hour, fell over a rocking chalr and then,
limping, wnde hix way toward a crll
In which a fretful infant with sole-
lenther lungs was wildly pawing the
afmonphere and emitting bair-ralsing
bowls of agony.

“Yeu,”" e went on, bitterly, resaching
for the complaining bundle of bumani-
ty luo the erlb and cradling It on his
nrm, “one brief year ago I prided my-
self on being ehlef partuer In the matri-
monial firm. Now, hang It, I find | am
only foorwalker in the Infant swear
department ™

And with a hoarse chuckle at his own
wit be contlnued to walk.—New York
Times.

“Frofessor,” Inquired the thoughtfu)
member of the class, “don't you suy-
pose there will come s tlme when nll
the conl and all the coal oll stored nwa
in the earth will bave become exhank. -
ed?! »

“Certninly,” nald the Instructor.

“What will we do then?" -

*“We shall be playing barps, I hopw

Oune Reason.
“What is the fascination about this
stories of arctie travel, anyhow ¥
“1 think it comes from the know i !:
mllmm*ﬂ“mﬂﬂh Wi 1
the people suller more from ~ .l w.
or thon we 40 here.”

—*—— -—
!M'“ of the worlds e

THE SOUL'S RETURN,

By T. A. K. $sssler

1 will arise and go to my father-
Litke xv., 1K,

The sweetent of stories told In any
« ugue wmong wmen s this beautiful
parshle of the prodigal son. Every-
whers I {t attentively heard. Slmple
#ven o plainness. told ten thousand

thines, It never loses Its marvelous
Ry .
What I perbaps most  wonderful

thout it 1 that, while the quiet of the |

wanderer is never for a moment hid
dirs, whille bls transgression ls set be
s In cliarncters so distinet ns
never to e mistaken, we for
o mement e our sympathy for the
whnderer lmself, 8o the Master wish

furd
do not

LI

ol 1t For so He opens the fuexbous=
iFle fountalns of the divine love o ot
viston: so He shows us Low e re
clves sinpers and edats with them
How He weleomes the gullt to the
fest of His love and relolees over
them as a father over o cllbd that
Wis lost

And ret this sympathy torns alto

goether upan 1he Ineident 1o whilch this
s ripture | 8
tive hgve apother termlnntion amd ou
1o (Hszust Lt 1t rend
“Rot he was besotted and refoleisd In
the Lusks with the swine,
ol for his father's home;

ilrects us the mara

iy tirus

fongisd

b
l"'
Its plenty and dted In hils wretehed-
We should then say: “Miser
alile hrate, he lived and died an he de-
servied,™

It the strange land which
have come, whethier our feet

=g

to W
g0 Into
Hower gardens or deserts, we are npt
) lose knowledge of the fatherbood
tunt & over The material adyat-
tages of the worlid, all lis protits, hon
re amd emolatoents, enn never satisry
the Llghest asplrations of the human
soul, We want something more vndur
ng apd profoosmd. Nor will art, litera
Lire or senthment satisfy the eraving
vol susthing that exhausts tseil (n
the realm of the Intellect or the o5io-

thn

(F5. N

tous nlonr ri N 1& ¢ goul = Liigh
At nspirations The leverage by
which it 18 to e fted maust be ont
slde jtwelf. It wants God.

The burden of sorrow, care and an
xiety that oppresses us reguires o
higher minlstry than this “strange
land” affords.  Its comforts are bt
“husks.” Many a8 business man whao
rends these words to-day shudders as
he recollects that the Sunday rest Is
alrendy half gone and that to-morrow
he wiust resume the zrind of yester
day nnd take up the ngonleg that lind
only been Iald ns!de durlng his rest
lng spell.  The mother who left the
body of her child in the eemetery o
few days ago Is not relleved by the
thought that she shares only the s
mon lot of mortnls. A tesderer hand
than that of philosophy Iv necded to
stay the rush of her tesrs,

No,. It & not satistylng, this “far
country.” Many of its gifts are high
enid noble: Indeed they are all of them
of the Father's bestowal-we must not
forget this when we are tempted 1o
belittle the world's favors—but they
are ouly the medis and not the sub
stance of & divine affection.  We ned
to get beyond and above them all (o
the perennlnl fountain from which ull
benetivence flows if the soul I& to he
entistiod with perfect refreshment. ]
will arise snd go o my Father” Lot
every reader gay this to bis own soul
lo-day Bevoand and above ull slig=
and psalms, beyond ond above all rites
andd ceremoninls to the loving bheart of
the Father!

There I8 no room for doubt ax to
my welcome, for His arms nre alwiys
open to recelve His sorrowlog. suffer
ing. penitent ehlldreen, They are I1is
very own.  He gives them s peace
whileh this world can nelther bestow
nor despoll.

My Father! When every soul shall
come to the sense of proprietorahip
which this pronoun wuggesis, thep
shall men cease to tremble before an
awful tyrant, nud that sense of dea.
pulr which accompnules the Iden of
an loipersosil or absent power that
In above us perikhies. The vague yeary
g that had Jts birth In our early
childhood when at o mothec's kuee we
learned to may, “Our Father, whleh
ort In heaven,” finds a higher realizs.
tlon than was then possible to onr
dreamm, for the heavenly gutes have
opened and the Father has come down
to meet his retorning child In an in.
eMuble ministry of comfort, pence and
love.

THE RENEWAL Ca’ J'OUTH.
v By Y, J. N KM,

In the aged, chlldhood, youll apd
manhood are pot dead. They still Hve
Clilldbond has only been put to bed;
youth kna only gone off to school arg
munbood hoas only engaged In busi
ness or enlisted In the army or gone
off nu an exploring expedition into
the regions of old age. In due time
iililiod will nwake from a long, re
freslilng sleep and come bounding out

of bed more joyful than ever; youth '

will come Leme from college with his
< o8 aprkling with joy and his face
§ g with wisdom and knov g dyge,
il manhead will return from the

Welilk uess
#li-

lgetlefields of life and the
of old age enrviched with Hrmness
dippnnee and experience, and togelher
they will blend Into one glorions and
potnposlte Lelng, embracing &1L the
stnges of human Hfe minus thelr Je-
tects and Imperfections.  Childhood
will then Lave lost {18 whims, youth
its follles and age 1t wrinkles, salluw
skin, dim eyes and gray balrs  Thus
youth, It seems to me, Is to ke the per-
mapent stite or condition of redeemed
himnan 1ife 1o the great future. It is
pertaluly the most joyful and desira-
blé poriod of life. Goethe has truly
sald:  “All wen would live long. but
no win would grow old.” This desire
in of divipe origin, and must therefors
be gratifed sometime and somewhere.

1 eannot belleve that gray halrs, dlm
oves, wrinkled faces, sallow skin snd
trembling limbs represent the normal
conditlon of buman 1ife, because they
are evidences of disense, decay nud
deutl, and disease |s an aboormal con-
God made

dition brought on by sin

Lenltl the wormal condition of life
il Msegse the abpormal condition,
lngersoll apee  sald “1f 1 hnd been
maklug the world Tustea of God 1
would luve made  bealth contagious
fustehd of disoas which n medl-

ul professor replh | Then hie would

Bave Do ctppelied  to have o
dispnise instend of lealth the nermal
vondition  of 1 [Tow  droadil
vintlil this have bwen!  Buat God Euew
Wit liow ke n world than in-

fdels do

Now, If the decrepitinde
resttil of disenss
normal condition of e browght about
follows therefore that ull
thege ahoormal donditiong will forever
disappoear s
fully completed I the morning of the

of nige |8 the
and disense 18 an ab-

by sin, it

when our  redetnption

restrrection All the weaknuess, oor-
ruptibility and dishanay o which the
body has been subjected on account
aof =ln will be exchanged for lneorrup-
tion, glory. honor aud Immortality. ()
i Ay, 4208, Where there I8 Do
i Foor corruption thers can e 0o
uld nge This was remotely antiel
tates]l by ENhu, where he representa
i old s ioted skeleton of 8 onee
powerful tnn returning to the days

Ifls Mesh shndl be fresh-
a ochild's return to

of IJoly xlik.,
The Pralimist also says of the
RLRLKTY life has been  redecmed
from destroction that be shall have
his “youtlh revewed ke the ongle's™
(=

ul hl= youth

et than he shall
the duavs

19200

lils  vouth,™

W Lise

clil, 300 And Jesus eays: “He
bold | make all things pew." (Rev,
aal, 1500 From this It appears that
the earth, together with all its re-

deemed lubabitants, shall eventually
B rebbilitated upon the original plan
of lmmortal youth. Age will pass
away an whiter, and the spring of
childbood will bloom out inte the fra-
grant mid luxurious summer of lm-
tortal youth, Those who were onde
old and InfAru will resume the appear
ance of thelr youth and experlence
nznin, its health and enjoyments, en
tivhed a thousand-fold by the know!
wdge nnd expericnces of muanhood and
old age. They shall look out upon the
renewsd and glorifled earth through
regewed and glorifled eyes, hear s
Jorful sounds with the ears of vouth,
tiste It superabounding Joys with the
imonth of youth, walk ts highwaya
with the feet of youth, and enter
peartily into /ll ta Joys and activi
tles with the vivaclty of youth. Oh,
blessed] state!  Oh, happy condition!
And it will be Immortal, We shall
never grow old agaln,  “And there
slinll be no more death, pelther sor-
rov nor erying: nelther shall there be
any more pain: for the former things
(shn, disense, oll age snd death are
sl away.” Lok up, then, v
Tor your redemption draweth
Your childbood, st tmes, I
awakened and your youth

.r;l-ni
nigh””
partially

tmny e partly renewed In this e,

| their glory

{

bt you will not cwbrace them In all

untll you poass into the
great bweyond.

Family Bookkeaping.

Must persons know so many com
petent business wowen that 1t will not
do 1o tike too serlously the popular
slinder that the better alf of the racs
cannot mnster the principles of bank
Ing.  Btll there In occastonally a Joke
of this kind good enough to stand with
apologles, and a recent one from the
Chicngo Post will not be taken o “lua,

“My aceount book,” she sald, \H ud.
Iy, “shiowed that 1 had elght doilars
nnil fifteen conts more than I really did
hitve, so I felt at liberty to spend the
ST

“But there wasn't aAny excess'" by
protesied.

“Oh, yew, there was!" she peplied,
“The book showed It."

“If you Aldn't have the money,” Lg
firged, “it was a shortags."

“"Oertainly not” she returped. *I¢
was right there on the
sollars and fifteen cents ml::tmh:
lnd, aud when the balance WaR
much bigger than It should be, 1 felt
free to spend the money."

“If you had more money In yom
phrse than the book agrwed” he sug
genl". “what then?"

"I Tamuld have spent It” she an
wwered,  “FAther
s~ way, It's all the

Now he In trying to
ap keeplng mm:‘u b

It conts the average vessel ““
pase (hrongh the Soes sanal o

L
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