o o -

i

_eStill,

(i101LLDEN FTHRONE

Irom ni

and rocks and the
keenly he describ

few sermons here by Fre
and some i-_\" hadwick and

and | revel 1n them as | would
fresh,

=LUCT)

nuggets of oold
beautiful views of man,
universe, of wh

our i_[_'rzlu!'.irlll

or whither we ari

l'\'i'l'.\'{I}If'j‘“[l.ilfl could know what
f.-‘ull Illi‘

Ir\' }l-'ll"\’illL!

1
mua¢n ne

1s and how
_ those old
tales,”

“Why don’t you turn missionary
and preach to them?”
I’d rather

[ like to

“That’s not my forte.

work. | just like to dig.

he among '.}J" cattle atd

and the pigs. I enjoy the life that

1s 1n them, and believe that

1s the great reformer of the world)

Paddie

1]

“I .‘-lelul-e* 20, sald
thought 1s necessary, and

education. There are those who
h!-l;; us think aund feel onr
Then,

ti!ill-l'\\"l“*",

must

best. work becomes most

noble: it might be g

’

drudgery.’

“T'rue,” said Farmer Bobhins.

“l':\'l‘l'\' man to }IT‘- taste; :v|.|I Nnow
wife, friends:

‘“Illwl'. ”i'l""‘- H!I'\'

here’s the table, and I like ecach
man to hr.'{l himself.”
had,

roval a -.n tite they had. and Mrs.
: Pl .

A royal dinner they for a

Bobbing knew a thing or two about
cooking.”
“Did
along with you,
the Chureh of Humanite?2”

“Not

old notions, 1

wife get ¢ mverted

(=

your
I‘il\;l}l"l“"-_ 1111 l"lli

She elung to the
didn’t

her. I told her my experience with

t-\:tl'll_\'.
argue with

She laughed, but said

When we

Ingersoll,

nothing. first came out

l':llr.lli.

horses

|,,|||||1'

hvra-,-}lf' wentto thi pra: ~meetin’

But she doesn’t ¢

pretty regular.
HOW, and 1 notice she likes to read
my books,  YouKknow women want
to have theirown way about things.

quicker

*—lu-'” convert fir"‘-t']f much
than | can,”
“Don’t the ministers try to con-
vert you?”
“Oh, Ves,
They

}Ii-fl Te.,

“i!l"l' I“.'_ g0t '.i'.h'

didn’t seem to ecare ahont it

1

They come here by shoals,

[ just feed them, and let the

You ought to see them fee
fun .\'"Lli‘l}}' can eat
AP !

frequently

minister: he has ap

\\.].'I\‘. |

W }Ii!;' "

'}'}s' e,

jh' )’ had so long
world as a dreamy spot
richnes

they found what

they wert LIIMost 1nt

[t was

Ly nien |II

unexpected repast,
‘“W hat

when the <aved tnat
way!” s harlie, as they went
back
night-mare,”s
pose this g
i-t‘u;iil' are
come all at Who

. .
In;"l!';h-

waked up and cone to

“It mav

onee,
would have thought that
would have
work like a man? [ can’t help

laughing, when | think of his tussle

\\'I”p lfll_'l!'f"'l'.ul‘ A1l how lit ;“'p]'.-!-"
he walked away

said Pippins.

l‘\[ll'l’{--li L
.b\\"

know how many days and nights,

conguer,”
praved I don’t
.lIH] I'i';1f] Iil*' commentaries _-|||(}
studied Hebrew till our heads ached.
armed

We Ii'u-'.;t__f'lr we were fully

and equipped.  What fools we were!

\\'1' h;iii

]|l!}|1 l(i.\

a chain of argument that

could get around: but,

when we came to hiteh it, we had
H{l'}l“lp_"'i)']i‘l'h 11' Lo, ii:i'lT}l"]'l':-‘.

\\il"!'!' Wi eyl ”- i]‘--.i‘ |r]] ']|l we
cotl :l '1 WA= Lo JF|"‘ ouar [‘!]_li” i};“'l\‘
agamn and ir.lH: onrselyves, But we

(illi }u'[l»[', \\: Ltk a

and then

new =1 '11‘1 ¥

logic led us

onr chain of
rignt where [1oorcnll i<

“Yonu mus=t have f-xllll.] 11 pretty

toungh work in

career?

vour theologieal

[ had to wear old ¢lothes
and board myself, and was general-
ly half-starved. Buat I thought
lesus would pav me, and =o [ stood

It |

.|I|:f went

Ti[]_’r- 11 -‘I,Ill‘il“.'\[.}l'“]l‘

wround  preaching hear
ind  there in school-houses farm-
}rl-'lg-'t'- and Il"!"‘l\'l‘fl_-!l'l\\l. "h-’]l'i'-'“'\f
while ['d
to get up a revival, then ['d live
a spell. I’d

pies and plum puddings along with

;qru] Onee 1n i 11 |;\r‘ ont

-}I’L!}J for have minee
'y roast beef, while the excitement
Generally, however, it was

poor pav, and, if

damn

| upon Blanche, a
chat about his dayv’
was a note awailting nhim,
and persu d 1t

hastl _‘n )

Tr.u'i-i,\wii 1y

‘Am | awake?” said ne,

il | uvee 1L 1110«
s T4 h o
i I'I]..‘

e Iralnl

“What 1s
“That isit.’ 1 + flung the

note upon the fl she would

have been more | By “.i:"-li.L’-l

stabbed me to the heart with a
dagger.”

“There’s nothing wrong here,”
sald Will, as he picked up the note

and read:

g8 MoRTON:
[t pains me to write that [ muast
Nnot =ee vou Aagaln., | fl:i'\l'l'-‘iilw_:r-d

Ill_\' !ni.lrl-'. !I 18 not !;m'---n;lr_\' fur

me to imform vou in what respect.

shall
right:

Please do not seek me. |

not be at home. [t is all
and, whatever mav have been be-
tween us, let 1t be forgotten.

Brancue KENNEDY,

CHAPTER XXI.

“[ I"‘-."'ll *II'I‘ S0
“How can |

mun-hf" t'!‘il'tl

Charhie, endure 1t
this bitter, bitter iii*:l[!}""!l":i‘ nt!
What does this mean? Could she
have loved me? It seems as if |

mad. Oh, love ix so

gshould g0
| when it
\\'PI.\. l“ll ‘I'H' Nnot ],T

Now, she has

beautiful, and =o terrible
flees away!
me alone’ crushed
nme, I all []:\' one :|1’l‘1ll'-"|1 "

“I cannot see through this.” said
Will.  “There’s something behind.
We must see

“l cannot see her,

Blanche at once,”

sald Charlie,
“She has wronged me: for sh LE
1lﬂ't'l'i\'l‘ii me, I.'|li ‘Il" .li s murdered
my soul.”

“Bear up l1ke a man, Charlie,
You don’t know what it is vet.”

“Don’t know? Yes. I do. |
}l:i\'t‘ been the sport i a r'f'Hr-!. l'r'r"h‘-
less woman, She is tired of me
than

<OOner .'fn'lg_:.'IT -“Il"

wants to be rid of me without

ceremony it trouble her.’

irrows, she drives me
O manhood, how little

when love strikes vou A woman’s

i.-ﬁi'l': = =Lronoi a J1aAnt's. i

could mes | 111 Vel I Cannot meet

his blow horrible, so hor-
‘1hle.
Will returned.
“What
“Her

N 1
to Kngland,

news?” gasped Charlie.
housekeeper says she has
oOne But she is puz

] 1
' AEATE
Ly

and declares there 18 some-
Blanche
A bout

1‘l'i't-i‘.'|'(] il

tning wrong about 1t.
went out yesterdy as usual,
]

OO, the }ilrll"-t'n’l'l'!u‘[

telegram that her mistress was de-
About dark. there

fjr:ll \IJ“"

tained. came a

note l\."illlt'(l_\' had de-
parted for England. [ have the

note with me. Is that Blanche's
handwriting?”
“It 18, said Charlie.

“She SAysSs

she leaves at once, and desires

things to be kept in order until she
returns, Was there such a
freak?”

“T think you
Will. “I don’t

her handwriting.”

ever

ll]illil,”
that’s

are a bit
said think
“What a fool you are!”
Charlie, “I
letters, Compare them
look alike? What

g |"! [

said
notes and
Don’t they
are you think-

have her

e t . Rt .
I dlll LilnKing thev are very
“'!\J'.;HHI f."ll__':'l"r]ll'-lu

“Bill,

you-—trving

what is the matter with
to ease things off?
But you can’t do it.

‘You are wrong, Charlie, utterly
wrong. You are hasty as you were
You didn’t

fair chance.

once
Blanche a

you know but this 1S some [a[nt_ and

lu-]‘-n[‘t'_ !_[i"l'

How do

that she vou love is in danger and
needs vour manhood?”
[ know

much of

“Pshaw, that’s nonsense,
hetter I've seen too
woman., The y are heartless things.
What does she care for me, a poor

)49

miner;

“*She cares ‘-‘\'f'?"\'I}iih-" for von

-
[’ve seen her, and I trust her. She
heart. I would nof
thus lichtly I’'d ¢

S AALA Y. 3

has a noble
\‘i'-]!l lwr‘
through fire, but [ would know the
truth. 1|

“1“'}1 ey ],il naee

would not desert her on

18 this”




