-

. ey -

PR S . e Lo

W

T Sy S~ S———

»

\

)

1 gl e

%

»
i
3
|
4§ ]
-
¥

Wp

e L b R

ey

H RCH OF REASON, SILVERTON, 0O N HURS L ) v () >
. ! [} i - 118 L i 11ST] w b
(GOLLDEN THRONI " (rom  ti H ' . ['m n
- | al ) -
- [ —r | - -
b i ¢ ) 1 IS It 1LY How 1 w i .
naturt I = VAE 1 1 | Inatnematics;, | I HOW that [ L& § ! i "E" "‘. Ur sel Ct L
Orth ""F-'\_. , . Hower a ] . doaiabi. 't at ' de v isS W L out . , i et me be mistress: for I cai e
.\.f-ii!‘ =I11OW j £ : | l . ) at al urn- e Q ,I' 18 - \ rk il v, T i thia “-1_\
result of Orthodoxy o e ) 1A neart wilia 1€ 1s,and notsimpliv tnr il | pelleve 1t By submit Ing |
are rtue resuld Oof th I \ 1] 111 . a | " II I 'I'llllr whit N ,ljl\l‘ ImMore '}’.I.IJ I'\. f"f“lfl._l”'li:.;_:
ff.- ri= q‘H'HJ-:-i--\\\-_II Arsil and |l Jr__"-i t) ) l do lifficu t to | L t 50l ve 4 gaid Demoreat ..“H‘\ ‘.‘.E e vou LT “\';’.-'[--:1.!!
O & . T cannot altogetner r*1s=n ( ¢ b1
. 3 ; F— : I Wiy But nust b K [ he more | think th ess | seemn  vou learn all this
¥y Y whicch W loirce IS | . ; )
nature, Wil 111 I v | DI to know. I' ] LM DOS=ible 1n _1! \ 1_-; he j'“,}\ ol l_,,\‘
! ougl ' IMost uniavorat| HIR . :
sarough the m : . It 1 sald D ‘and ecircumstances tocarrv outour ideal [t was settled that ext w
ents; and thug many a beauti » t
- gotmtsotad St S, wild d l I break We cannot be absolutely sincere, | thes 1d star ) funyg !
ful haracte lourishes . : ' ,
ful character | ins T L1I'S wand swear | and who can tell what truth 18 HAPTER XX
midst of 1t8 desolate creeds, but be -

. W stand 1t ar (2] Il hen, Where shall we begin inside or " : iful . d g
vause underneath them e ever- : \WWhat a beautiful day 1t was!
Ca U GeIHos . 1 leel wedK a8 a4 ¢child 1O Wihial ¢can Mit=s1d \'\ .}J_\ Wilsle Lime 1n r-gpf— [ e . _‘! :
owing life of the universe, which e ' un filled the air with a solt
f ol l . , [ do igainst this enor.nous power | less thought? [ want to do some- . : P . .
will manifest 1tself 1n all tim ind . : and golden light that _-;.-;ll':u;lr-ti

[ cu=tom W hy, 1d 1 ire [ thing Lnd, 1n order to do S0Ime-
aces ' . ] . - viong the grass, touched the trees,
I ik t..rh;m;_;v my hat or trousers, much :hl!-_! I must make believe : ? .
Demorest could not have found . ' : NG : ) ‘ £ el thidl lus=sned the clouds h_\' the
legs cai I chang 1V Creed., I{i:\r- VOILIT |-}|-|.!Ilt'-. [}I.f.I. =ald } P | \'ﬁ.!
4 $ ore ad ted to s A &= - . . (1Y . | NOr1Z0n with HMH}‘ a nue, 10)
L WoInan In "I’ . 1 n\\" must HEeAr vOoUu Spedak some I.Jlfi'lll. 1“] ';_'1:1‘} ‘\"'Hlil"' 111 tl"‘I"-- I "1 | 1 e 20 ’
sionate and somewhat weak nature! e it g - . : Y , can describe the Howers, the wealth
) sunday,” said Charlie, I'here’s no make-believe about that, {4 hat 1 al W
p Millv. She was a erpetual ' ! s O owers, that spread abou 1€
than ,llll_ ! I “T don’t care about that. It | There, at last, vou are absolutely .4 ' .
rest and stimulant to him, [ do el . . “ travellers [1ke a sea, with all colors,
' would disturb e to Know that slhcere, anda you can save your i | 1 ] hi . 1]
t think v could have endured Sal _ ) dashing and clashing in endless
no hink he . there were men of thougnt 1 my manhood, (u..u]-'.\\'

the painful restraint of his position

but for her genial spirit.  She com-
pleteley satisfied his poetie being,
and without exciting thought stir-
red and exalted his emotions.
“You have a gem of a wife, in-
deed,” said Paddie, after they had
spent an hour or two in her delight-
‘You are safe as

£:11 y
1Ul ""Hll'-HI\..

long as you are with her., She will
keep you fresh and natural and
sincere in spite of your restraints,
You take vour text from the bible,
I'll bet that
preach from her lips and eyes.”

=R 00 bat.”
“The text is only a tumble-down

but every time yvou

said Demorest,
gate that I pass through, and then
[ roam through the green pastures
01 my own imagination, and Milly
1s with me; and that is the way I
preach my sermons.”

“That
=0 ‘.\'t‘”."

“Yes I can’t tell
[ must make them believe that [ get

12 why people like them
them the secret,

my material out of the Seriptures,
when I get it out of my own home
and the joys of my own heart.
They think I study and brood over
Adam and Eve, and Abraham and
Moses, and Jesus and Paul, when
[ do no such thing, but look at my
flowers and theeyes of Milly, and
listen to her songs. [ supposeitisne-
cessary for someto have this sort of
traditional in'l‘.-i]n-lti\'t', but it is a
roundabout way of getting the
gospel that is at our very feet.”

“I should think you’d sometimes
feel like breaking out and smash-
ing things.”

“I do.
at times,

I take a smoke, read Bob Ingersoll,

I am terribly iconoclastic

[ fret and fume. Then,

and that satisfies me, and [ wear
the yoke. Ingersoll, you see, is
vicariously my infidelity. He ex-
presses what I want expressed in

my supreme moments. Then, come
back to commonplace, and do the
work that fate seems to compel me
to do. I really couldn’t stand it,

if I didn’t

get a breath of heaven

congregation, for 1 don’t preach to

men of thought. [ preach simply
to the have no
though 1

||;|\'|' j1||l;_'|-~ .lili] lawvers :Il|l1 mer-

sentiment. |

thinkers in my pews,
chants and a few doctors, and shoals

of fashionable women: but they
think, and they don’t want
the

to make them

don’t
to think
I don’t try

If I did, I

t‘llllli]l'[ll.q

while in chureh, and
think.

be

ﬁii‘”llll cease 1o

“But, much

pure feelings, I should think some-

11!‘[;*-“1!111‘_( 80 01l

times vou’d exhaust the fountain:

he fl'il i}_\'

for, unless feeling can
thought, it runs dry.”
“l f*ll fi't‘l

times, utterly empty, a very shadow,

like a vacuum some-

[ can’t deseribe the horrible sensa-
tion. Everything beconses an un-

reality. I flee from my congrega-

tion, and I would fain bury myself

in the sea. My only resource is
Milly. I have her play the piano
or I}I”\' LO me, or r-'ll(l“' e [20me uf'

her pretty work. Fortunately, she

[ she did,

She

does not think. she

would drive me crazv. never

troubles me with any theological
puzzles, nor seems conscious of my
dogmas. She simply pictures.
Her world is the world of beauty.
Through beauty only does she ex-

I lil‘illk,

the H'l'llH;_’_ lil‘lll}l:lli‘- III‘ l[ll' iTII"”t'l".

press {ruth, and forget
What more can I do?”

“We must judge for ourselves,”
said Will,  *““I couldn’t
do, but I admit that my nature is
different. |

T}It‘l'!' must be some sort llf('”lll}l[‘ll-

act as you

suppose with many
mise; and yet, when you compro-
mise, where are you to draw the
line? I prefer to draw the line at
where [ see the absolute truth, and
go no further. Possibly, you and
the thousands of ministers that are
thinking and acting like you are
doing some good in a certain way,
making people happy; and yet we
know not what subtle corruption is
the result of de-

going on as this

Hro n{-f:_\'_ [’ll smoke and g0 1o

bed, get up and hear the lark sing

and see the flowers: but I won’t

"‘Il"ll'i H | nioment on ]I||-'|]:1;_"\"

though it is the skeleton in my

closet
i L

Pad-

arlie and Will, as they

“How many a man,” said
die to
walked home, “is bothered, perplex-
ed, and half a man, like Jimmy,
nature to

unable to use their

utmost, It

La life. e is fl'I'Illllrll". bhecause he
has a love that fills his soul and
from whence he can work; but,

without Milly, he would be a wreck
again, [ fear.”

“Love is the real religion of the

universe,” said Will. “.]ilnm_\'
has that, and so far he’s safe. Love
and truth work together, even

though they seem to clash.”
“We'll find our good friend Bob-
tomorrow,

bins de’s jumped the

fence t-lllil"'l_\‘. Let’s see what kind
of clover he'sin.  Charlie, bid good-
by to Blanch for one day.”

“I'll just go now and do it,” said
Charlie,

“Grooch was here again hl-tlﬂy,"
cried Blanche, “and made all sorts
1' d'lil.t ‘1lru ]l;lll. I

[ think him

of illlillfl'i"r&,
wish he’d keep away.
capable of some great villany. 1
think he has the very devil’s look.”
“He can’t touch you, even if he
were the devil.”
I shrink from him
[ hate his

“Idread him
with a strange horror.
basilisk eves.”

“Don’t see him again, then.”

“] won’t.”

“Wouldn’t it
start for England and settle your

be a good !-I.‘H! to
family affairs?”

“I think so.”

“You'll want somebodv to help,
so I'll go long in the capacity of a
hil.-‘in'fiml_"

“How kind of you sir!” she said
coquettishly. “Do you think T will
conseny?”

‘I think nothing. I only hope.”

| heaven and earth

t}n-l

15 the tragedy of many |

lin a

billows? It was the -—iil'iilL{ of the
year, voluptuous and intense; and
shown with the
brilliar cy of a fresh creation.

Li;hl laughter filled the air, for
everyone felt the glowing impulse
of the day. Over the plain they
went, and I"'f“i"t'!i in the thousand
that

of growth

splendors met their
the

opulence and

varied

view, signs and
The mighty
the

eyve could see, and tossed and rolled

Im“‘!,‘r‘.

wheat fields reached as far as

profusion of verdant waves.
Bobbins’ house, unpretending but
neatly kept, surrounded with mas-
the midst of

sive barns, was in

these richly laden lands. Bobbins
was h;ll‘i“}‘ recognizable by lhi*_iu“_\'
('ru\\'tl, Htlt'fl a t'h:ln;_rt- h.‘i:i [::t.—*:-'t-tl

sleek

Every trace of

over him—he was so fat and
and comfortable.
the “miserable sinner” had disap-
peared. He was no longer dilapi-
dated. He did

“walking sepulchre,” he did not ad-

not seem tobe a

vertise the world as a “dim vast
vale of tears.,” Hell-fire was no
longer at his tongue’s end, When

he discovered who were his guests,
he was most cordial. A broad grin

lighted up his whole face. In a
great, loud voice, he said:—

“Come in. I’'ve got something
[t’s most dinner-time.
fatter
rounder every time [ see you.”

-3
keep it up.

g’flutl fﬂr Ve,

Pippins, you grow and
to
[ just enjoy this world,
to put

into it

guess I do, and I mean

and mean as many square

inches as possibie. The
more, the better.”
“It does one good to see vou look-

tl.\'“”

come-

ing so plump,” said Paddie.
all

mentaries put together.,

are bigger than your
You must

have swallowed them.”
“I didn’t swallow them.. I burn-

ed

they made good kindling wood,”

them. They were so dry that
“How did ever this come about?”
Paddie. “You looked like a
}|dr']l'[."ll .'-ililll, SO thn‘_’ill]yhl\' elect-
ed

said

for che other world that I never




