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| eveesthing o one foll awoop, And yet |
what more could we hiave done than whal
we did do? To the half of cur Kingdow |
we offered him, but, as you know, le
wonld none of ual™

*1 know all that. We have discussed
' It a thousand times."
“The face ls, Seaton 1s leaving Engand |

6 LERICAL LIFE

The Amenities of Existence in the

o . and be hus a desive, 8 longing he e
:.::: ;;Mw. =y g Aiigps it $ Parsonage---l’reach. Is .some.
gl L dudamrdis times the Least of a Minister’s

“Well ™ says Vera, coldly. - H

“Well,"” in ::adl! the same tone, with | Il'“l'lg Dutles.
& little mockery Thrown 0, “ThAt'S 1he | G eee0ee0000000800000884 0000
whole of it. He wauts to get a last look |
at the old place bofore leaving it for |
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CHAI'TER XIX.
t night's fatal work the country-
ins in complete ignorance. Of
rt's sudden death it hears the

morning with a feellng of
curioslty, but with none of regret.
that takes place on the third
small, certalnly, yet, considering
things—the dead man‘s open hostility
nelghbors, aud the dearth of hos
tality that characterized his sojourn
amoug them—Iarger than might have
been expected, and at all events select.
Among others Lord Riversdale attended
—otit of compiment, It was supposed, to
Beaton, as he and the old man had never
0 much as seen each other's features.

But it was found impossible to conceal
the existence of Bedley from the two
Peyton had undertaken to give
rather careful mccount of what
ppened: and in truth, when all
he was almost an wuch at sea
as they were, as the stranger re-
a stranger to bim. Sedley had
réveal the secret hold he
v, Dysart to Seaton, think-
make good bis fath-

n's private den that
up to the old-fash-
a subtle touch, un-
falls back, the hudden shelves
conteats lie all upconcealed.
a fast yellowing parchmeat,
we it ont, and overcome by
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Eagerly be opens and scans It

and then bolds it out to Dysart.

“Compare that," says he, in a high
tone of triumph, “with the will of your
grandfather, that left all te Gregory Dy-
sart, cutting out the elder son. Compare
it, I say, and you will see that this wan
executed three years later than that oth-
er—that other which is now In force, and
has been these twenty years.”

Mechanically Dysart takes it. No word
escapes him. Bpeech, indeed, Is impossi-
to him, =0 busy is his mivd trylag to
in all the miserable dishonor of the
that as yet has but the bald out-
Inid before him.
“No one knew of it but me,” says Sed-
, feverishly, yet with an undercurrent
deliclous excitement in the recital
me and Gronch. 'What she made
out of it no one can tell, as the old chap's
gone, but xhe's as kunowlug a file in my
opinion as you'd meet in a day's walk.
You can see vur two sigmatures. Eb,
can't you read 'em? We witnessed It
We alone kuew, and bhe bought us over,
Well, “twas worth a guid or two; "tis &
fine old place.”

Dysart makes oo answer. He has sup-
ported himmelf agninst a table near him,
and is gazing blankiy, hopelessly, throngh
the window at the dull Iandseape outalde.
He sees nothing, heeds nothing, save the
volee of the man who is speaking,

“*Twas felony, mind you, besides the

fact of baving to give up the woney, and
property, and all, s0 I knew | conld turn
on the screw sa tight as 1 liked. But,”
~be langhs, “you see, 1 counted without
my host. 1 never dreamed the old man
would show fight like that. He took it
hardly, my return—guess he believed me
dead, and resented the breath In me—
and 1 shouldn't wonder if, nfter all these
years, he had got to belleve the place,
money and everything, was legally his
owp "

Btill Dysart says nothing. He bas In-
deed withdrawn his dull eyes from the
seene without, and ls pow staring with
unseeing eyes at the parchment that tells
him how the property was aever his fath-
er's, but was left to his nncle, and how
his tather suppressed the will, and kept
the property In apite of law and hooor,
and all things that go to give = sweet
savor to man's life on earth. It had never
been his father's, all this huge property,
it never would be his. And If not, whose?
Nera's? He starts as if shot.

., “In that all™ he asks.

* “Well, no. Not quite. Your face says
very politely that you'd be glad 10 see my
back, but business first, pleasure after-
ward.” He grins. “It ls as good for ns
to come to terms now as Iater.”

“Terma?’ repeats Dysart, gazing at
hiw darkly.

“Ay, why not? D'ye thiok you'll get
out of it scot free?”

Dysart stares at him as If scarcely

endivg.

“Want time to think it over like your
rpectad parent?’ with a sueer. “Not
for me, my lad. We'll settle now or nev-
or. You see you're ln my power, and
T'm not the one to—""

“Sir, I am in no man's power,” says
Dysart, calmly. I trust [ never shall
be, This will,'” striking it with his hand,
“through which my uncle and his dangh-
ter have been—been fravdulently”—he
says the word with difculty—"kept out
of thelr property for so many years, shall
be at once restored to Its proper owner.”

A yellow tint overspreads Bedley's face.
As [f entirely overcome, he sinks upon a

chair.
with @

goE FREF

“You'll surrender?’ he saya
gasp. “And your father’'s memory? How
will you lke to bear bim branded as &
common swindler, whotm death alone sav-
od from Lhe lnw's grip?"

Dysart blunches. Involuntarily he puts
ont hin hand and eeixes the chalr mext
him and clings to It as it for support, No,
0o, that be could not endure,

“1 wlll give yoo £500 the day I see
you on board a steamer salllng for Aus-
tealla,” snys Dysart with dry lips and &
heart that seems dead within him, *I

_am pow, comparatively speaking, a poor

mun,"” his words coming from him alowly,
mechanically, In a dull, expressionless
wiy. “I can offer you no more."
“*Donble it,” says Sedley, “and

Jeave the country to-morrow.”
" “T haven't It at this moment, but I
dare say 1 sball be able to manage it,"”
says Dysart, In the same woroout, indif-
it manoer, ''In the meantime, while

i

I { to get it, I shall require of you that
i-'t_o:,-ﬂ,.“wmh this house I’I’Id hold

W' with no one save Groneh,”
“Well,

éEE

i

i
i i

excltement, drops upon his

touch of mervousness in her tome. “I--
| ¥ou must know it is lmpossible that we
should stay here any longer. Our uncle,
who was our guardian, is gone and™—
she has risen to her feet and is looking
at him in sore distress—“1 hare wanted
to speak to you about It for a long time;
| 1 thought, porbaps, vou would help us
|m fnd anotber home.” He can see that
she suffers terribly in having to throw
| berself upon his good wature, to openly
demand his asalstance. “We must leave
chlu. and st once,” says she, stammering
a little, and with a slight wiserable break
|in her volee,

“You will not have to look for another
| home,” says be; “this s your own
| “Oh, no!” drawing back with a haughty
Imre; “I have told you it is lmpossi-

bir. 1 sball certainly not stay here.” |

“As you will,” guite as haughtily, *It
will be in your power for the future to re-
llﬂo exactly where you please, but if the
tear of secing me here is deciding you
agalast this place, pray be satisfied on
that point; [ have vo longer the smallest
clalm to consider myself master here.”

Warned by a change in his manner,
Vera looks at him.

“Something has bappened?” she says,

bruptly.
“Yes; something 1 find it difienlt to ex-
plain to you.”

Btill he manages to tell her all and to
show her her grandtather's will—the will
which his father had suppressed all these
yeare.

“But this is horrible!" she says, fuiut
Iy, when he had inlshed. “l won't have
it!" 8he throws out bher hands as though
fa reaunclation. “Why should 1 deprive
you of your home? Glive me enough to
live on eletwhere with Griselda, but—"

“You are quick to fall into error,” says
he, grimly. “I have begged you already
to try to grasp the mituation. It is I,
it appears, I who"—be hesitates, and
after findiog it impoesible to speak of
his father, goes on—"who have deprived
you of your home. You must see that, 1
beg.” slowly, “that you will not permit
yourself any further foolish discussion
on this subject.”

He turns away abruptly. There Is
somwething so solitary, so utterly nlone in
his whole air, that withont giving her-
self time for thought she springs to her
feet and calls to him.

“Where are you going? To sit alope?
To brood over all this? Ob, do not.
Why," golug swiftly to bim and standing
before him with dowucast lips and trem-
bling Bngers and quickened breath, “why
not stay here with me for a Hitle while
and let us discnss all this together and
try to ses & way out of it ¥

“My way Is plain before me: it wants
"0 " says Dysart, resolutely,
refusing to look at her.

“You mean,” tremulously, “that you
will not stay?' One white hand hanging
at her side closes upon a fold of her soft
black gown and crushes It convulsively.

“1 mean,"” in an uncompromising tone,
“that I fully understand your mistaken
kindness—the sacrifice of your (nclina-
tions you would make—and decline to
profit by it."

“You are disingenuous, What you
really mean In,” in & low tone, “that you
will not forgive,”

"There is nothing to forgive, save my
presumption.”

He opena the door dellberately and
closes it with a Srm hand bebind him.
Vera, left standing thus cavalierly o the
middle of the room, with the knowledge
tull upon her that she has been alighted,
spurned, her kind Intentions ruthlessly
flung back upon ber, lets the quick, pas-
slonate blood rise upward, votil it dyes
cheek and brow. Bhe presses her hand
upon her throbbing heart, and then all at
once it eomes to her that she is no long-
er poor, forlorn, but rich, one of the rich-
est commoners in England., And with
this comes, tvo, n sense of deeper deso-
lation than she has as yet known. Drop
ping into a chair, she covers her face
with her hands and cries as if her heart
is broken.

CHAPTER XXIL
Three months bave come and gone.
(reat changes have these three months
brought. - They bave unboused Se~ton
Dysart and givea his inberitance into the
bands, the most unwilling bands, of his
cousin, Hands too small to wield wo

large & scepter.

But Mr. Peyton bas nobly come to her
rescue. It la to him that most of the
innovations owe thelr birth. The hand-
some landau, the pony trap, the single
brougham, !l have besn bought by him.
He has perfectly reveled in the choosing
of them, and bas perforce dragged the re-
luetant Vera up aud down to town, aid-
ed manfully by Griselds, now his wife,
who has also been reveling, to view the
saveral carriages, mnd give her verdict

thereon.

To-day la rich In storm end rain. The
beavens sesmn to bave opened. Down
from thelr watery home come the heavy
drops, deluging the gaunt shrubberies,
and beating Into the sodden earth such

apemones and daffodils as
E:n dared to show their faces. Vera
B Dastar: S5 Nest In. Ve Navise

re, in s aaving
uup.f“.fn hope of seelog visitors to-
day, when the sound of carriage wheels
on the gravel outside the window, the
echo of & resounding knock, startle her
out of her contemplated repose.

And now there s a little quick rush
throogh the hall, & springing step up the
stalrcase, the rustle of silken skirts In
the ante-room beyond, s volce that m:ikes
Vera start eagerly to her feet, and jices-
ently Mre. Peyton, looklng supremely
happy, and, therefors, charming, fllugs
herself into her slster’s arms,

“Oh, 1 am too glad to be surprised,”
says Vera, fondly.

“You're an Improvident person,” mnys
Mm. Peyton, beaming on her from wut
the masses of furs that clothe her dalaty
form. “Grace telegraphed for us, to Lelp
her with a dinner party that ls to come
off to-night; so come we did, And, being
wo close to you, I felt 1 should see you
or die."”

“It's selfiah, I know, but I'm so glad to
have you. Let me take off your furs,
What a deliclous coat! You hadn't that
when I was down with you, eh?"’

“No. It's & new one, Tom gave it to
me. He's absurder than ever, But [
haven't braved the elements to talk
about him, It Is about Beaton 1 want
to tell you."

“Beaton? To come out such a day as
this to talk of Beaton! But wh?? It
must be something very serfous,” says
Vers, changing color perceptibly

“Vera, I ennnot
M.r-uhmmull-

'u—nu
dear

ever. At least, that is how he puts It
Can he come? that is the question. I
really think it wonld be only decent it
rou were to drop him a line and ask him.
It wonld be the most graceful thing. at
all events,™
An hour later Griselda drives back to
the Friars with the coveted vote from
Vera to Seaton In ber hand,
(To be continued.)

BREAD 1,800 YEARS OLD.

Loaves that Were Being Baked When
Pompeil Was Destroyed.

Sufferers from Indigestion are ad-
vised to eat stale bread; the staler the
better, they are told. There is in the
museum at Naples some bread which
ougbt to be stale enough for anybody.
It was baked one day In August, 0
A. D, In one of the curlous oveas still
to be seen at Pompell,

More than elghteen centuries, there
fore, have elapsed since it was drawn
“all bot" and !ndigestible from the
oven. So It may clalm to be the old-
eat bread in the world. You may see
it In a glass case on the upper foor of
the museum, There are several loaves
of It, one stlll bearing the lmpress of
the baker's nawme,

In shape and size they resemble the

not In appearance, for they are as
black as charcoal, which, ln fact, they
closely resetmble. This was not thelr
origloal color, but they have become
carbenlzed, and If eaten would proba-
bly remind one of charcoal biscults,
When vew they may bave welghed
about a couple of pounds each, and
were most likely ralsed with leaven,

countries at the present tlme,

The popular ldea that Pompe!l was
destroyed by lava Is a fallaclous oue.
If & lava stream bad descended upon
the eity the bread and everything else
in the place would have been utterly

under ashes and fAne ciuders, called by
the Italinns lapilll. On that dreadful
day In August, when the great erup-
tlon of Vesuvius took place, showers
of Ane ashes fell Arst upon the doowmel
city, then showers of lapllll, then more
ashes and more lapilll, until Pompell
was covered over to a depth In pluces
of fifteen and even twenty feet,
Other comestibles beaides the bread
were preserved, and may now be seen

are varlons kinds of graln, frult, vege
tables and even pleces of moeat. Most
intereating Is o dish of walnuts, some
erncked ready for eating, others whole,
Though carbonized, llke all the otber
eatables, they have preserved thelr
characteristle wrinkles and lines,

former rather shriveled, as one would
expect after all these years, the latter
certalnly no longer “Juley.”  But per
haps the most Interesting relle in the
room ls & boneycomb, every cell of
which ¢an be distinctty made out. It
1s so well preserved that it s hard to
realize that the comb Is no longer wazx,
nor the honey, honey.

A plece of the comb seems to have
been cut out, and one can lwmagiog
some young Pompellan having helped
bimself to it and sltilng down to eat
it, when he had to Jjump up and Ay for
bls life, One cannot beip waondering
what became of the plece—whether the
young feliow took it with him and ate
It as he ran, or whether he left {t on
his plate, lstending to return for It
when the eruption was over.

How a Filipino Dies,

The general, In n white hat, was
marching o advance of the dring line,
when the disciarge of a rifle was heard
In the yard of the house next to the
rond, says Harper's Weekly, Beveral
soldiers rushed loto the yard, but not
fn tlme to prevent two more shots
which came whizzing in the directlon
of the general. At this moment [ eame
to a break In the hedge, where I conld
wee what was golug on. A young [l
ploo wus about thirty yards off. He
was turning thls way and that ke ap
nnimal at bay, thoroughly frightened.
He hnd a rifle In his hand. Tt after
ward turncd out that this rifle was
choked. The soldiers were hreaking
down the high hedge to get In.  Sudden-
Iy the Fillplno made a run for life. He
got through the hedge some way and
daghed across an open fleld.  Three
shots followed, all of which took effect,
The woundsd man turned, ran side.
ways a few paces, lay down on the
ground nod a second after was dead.

I got & good sight of the whole {oel-
dent and o paturally did the Fllipipo
stretch Limself along the ground and
rest his head upon his armn  that |
thoughit be was shunming, An exam-
{pation a iinute Iater proved that he
was dead. There s this diference he-
tween the manner In which American
and Filipino soldlers dle—the Amerlean
falls In a heap and dies hard; the Fil-
ipino stretches himself out, and when
dead is always found [n some easy atil-
tude, generally with his head oo hls
arma. They die the way a wild animal
dles—In Just such a poslilon as one
finds a deer or an antelope which one
has shot In the woods,

Made It Hernelf,

“Did you dream on Amy's wedding
eake"

“Mm—yes; | thought It was safer {o
put it under my plilow and dream an
ft than to eat it and have the night-
mare,"—Philadelphia Bulletin,

W No High Prices,
“They say every man has his priee.”
“Yes; and how cheap one always feels
when he gets sold."—Phlladelphin Bul-
letin,

The royal crown of Persla, which
dates back to remote ages, is In the
form of a pot of flowers, surmounted
by an uncut ruby the size of a hen's
."l

The loy_;'o_fmm_m_] pay the pangs
of absence; else who could bLewr It—
lmr:. - |
.E_' i
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destroyed. Pompell was really burled |

in the same room In the wusenns, Thers |

There are figs, too, nud pears, the|

SHOULD llke to get a place
with a good salary,” sald a
young preacher seeking an ap-
polntment to an old clergyman high in
the councils aud respect of the denom-
imation with which he was vonnected,
“Yonug wan,” refoined the seonlor, "It
(salary ls your ohject you had better go
inte any other vocation than the min-
Istry.”  The old man was vight, for
in looking over the saluties amd con-
templating the talents of the men en-
gnged o clerleal work, It s casy to
site that most of them would probably
De able W sueeeed mueh better, 1o a
fAnanclal way, lv almost any other call:
fng than that which they bhave chosen,
and that the same amount of work, in
sotne othet direction, wight bave wade
them  independently wealthy, But a
preacher should not, and, as & rule,
does not preach mwerely for the sake
yof the salary attached to the place he
fills.
and a support o a style commensurite
{with that of the people whom  he
| gorves, but if he expecis 1o make
| money out of preachiug he is destined
| 1o b woelully disappoluted, for, at the
best, alter the year is ended he finds
Wimsell fortunately sitaated IF bis bills
are all pald,
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small cottage loaves of England, DUt yiyping e yeur Le and bis wite bave !

generally one long ceaseless situggle to

mnke both ends mest, aod often with |

Initiferent success,  He most be eco.
pombeal whore other men are libernl:
be must learn to go without luxuries
| apd even withour muny things which
by oSt persons dee regarded a8 nes
! cpssitios. He most make his old black

|

|

|
|

e T
nnd bis wife must retcim ber bt o
make It look ke new, nnd nnke over

| her last winter's dress wo 08 1o be de-
‘m-nt 1o the oyes of her hustonl’s peo-
| ple, else they will complain. for it Is &

|\\‘ull unierstood fact that the prenchivr,
the prencher’s wife, his son, his dooglh-
|ter. bLls man servant ood Bls mold ser
vaut, If he ls so foriunaie os to linve
either, amd even (he stranger withio
his gates, are, severally and collective
Iy, the properiy of the congregation, to

REQUESTING A CONTRIBUTION,

grritlrlse and gossip abour and backbite
|wnd abuse, from the rislog of the sun
unto the golng down of the same and
n few hours in the evening, All things

It‘onslderml. thevefore, the preacher's |

!lm- is far from merry. His fate Is oot
| more fortunnte than that of the fa-
|mons “Constables” In the Plrales of
Ponzance, who, after allgnlpg them-
[ gelves on the stage o a rank as nearly
'!1rn}ghf us nn outline sketel of the big
fiddle, with a roar unaolmously declare
thit:

Takitg one considerntion with snother,

The pollcemnn’s ot is not & bappy one,

But the clergyman's lfe has its
bright spots here and therve, though, it
mny be, none of them are very hright,
wid there Is no doubit at all thay they
are eotitely too few,
probably also o goestion arise o the
minds of some persons na to what con-
srltnted o bright spot, for the hared.
worked preacher hos so Hitle In lils
Hfe to be werry nbout that he might
be able w tind & good deal of enjoy-
mwent Inomatters over whielh others
wouldl seratth thele hends o a valo
attempt 1o discover any bhomor what:
evier.  Hesldes thin, Lls Interest, ke
that of most tmen of every clags, con.
tera lnrgely In lils own profession and
fellow-professiopnls, nnd  his  bumor
ustornlly tokes the sime turn,  To
him It secws 0 good Joke to liear that
Brother A, went to church Inst Sundny
mworning npd did not diseover that he
had lefy his sermon ut home untll the
last hymn had been sung before mer.
mon thne, the last cougher had cough-
ed his lust cough, prelimipary to set-
tling Into oo attitude of attentlon, and
the entlre congregution hnd prepared
to hear in silence the words of wisdom

OFf conrse, e wants a sapport, |

cont do duty lor season pfter scasop,
as is most of the bread In orlental =~ .

Tlhere would |

that were ta fall from lis lips.
man of another profession, such an
eldent does not sovtn excruclatingly
funny, and uot a few would sympa-
thze warmly with the unlucky shep-
berd who found himself suddenly in
the presence of his sheep without any-
thing to say to them; but to the preach-
of Brother A's predicament furnishes
amusement only, for he thinks that
Brother A, should be resdy-witted
enough to go abend with o few re
marks, even If his sermon was a wile
away on his study table,

He tinds himself also able to extract
| some degree of amusement from even
the petty hwpositions that are dally
practiced on hlm or his brethren, for
It 18 o wellunderstood fact that a
preachier s (ale game for overybody to
pluek at. and every day small swindles
dbe perperrated on bim, for no other
renson thuy that be ls 4 preacher, Not
long agoe a clergyman of the clty re
ecolved un lovitation from a church
eclsewhore to preach for them on an
especial occnsion,  He read the lnvi
[tatlon with some dismay, os it sald
not a word about expenses, and he was
not In a position to ncur additional
| obligations, After much besltation, he
Iﬂm\ll,!r accepted the lnvitatmon, went at
his own expense, dellvered two ser
mons, waterlally alding the clureh
which he visited, and returned, nnd
still heard not a wond abont hls ex-
penses, A few days later came a let-
ter with the postmark of the town be
visired, nud be opened the missive with
patisfaction, feellug sure thut here, at
last, wna m check for the $20 hie had
expended In ald of his brethren.  His

| AQUIET MARRIAGE IN THE PARLOR.

expectations were doomed to disap
polotment, for nstend of n cheek thore
Wik i fsgest fur o contribution to
help furnish the ¢hureh he bad Just
wided to get rid of e debt.  Nobody
would have thonght of tmposing In this
way ot anybody but u prencher, bit,
then, n preacher ls everybody's mon,
mnd the fact that be cop not, or ns o
rile does not, complain s taken to
menn that the skioning process s to
liim rather pleasant than otherwise,

| From lils general cheerfuloess in ad-
versity n great many people bave the
lden that the prencher has o compaen-
tively eawy thme; thot e Los uothing
to do but to presch, and s bhe only
preaches twlee on Sunday and o holf
hour ench thine his labhors niust neces.
surlly be very lght, Tt Is tege that
If the prenchier did nothing but preach
e could ot Justly be consldersd as
overworking bimself, ot in most eler
leal situntions the preachiog forms the
suanllest pare of the work.  There, for
fnsanee, nre the weetings of the oificlsl
board of the elivreh to be atteustod
and this of itself is oo swall nor casy
task.  The oMelnl boatd, according
populay superstition, s supposed 1o
teansact the nsiness of the ehareli: o
meet  all ity obligations aod look afier
Its Interests, A8 8 matter of faet, how-
ever, whlle there wnre  wome  offielnl
boards that do all these things, aod do
them well, the geneenl run of oiflelal
boards conslder theld duty done when
they have tnlked over o matter for
three hours without saylig nnything,
nnd have finally adjoured, leaving the
whole thing fn the bonds of the preach
er.  Often, It wust be confessed, he |y
Incky when they nre satisfied with do-
Ing this, for not unfrequently It hap-
pens that after placing it o hls bands
two or three of them go off and try
to gccompligh 1t In as mnny different
ways, giving rlee to s many misun-

il

HE FIMKT I8 BERMON,

derstandings that the preacher, on con-
templating the muddle, serlously con-
slders with himself the proprietory of
throwing up his job as the quickest
nnd enslest wny out of the mens.

But If any one wupposes that the
preacher does not earn his money, just
let the unbellever tnke his stand be-
hind the pastor when a female depu-
tntlon I8 to have a hearlng, BSome
ono hns sald this Is the woman's age,
aud to judge from the influence wield:

S —

i > )
! fellow. 1t must bave beem & blow to }“p‘ B T T e S L sk g

ed Ly the falr sex, the saying certaln.
Iy appears 1o be Justiled by the Cuets,
Nowhere, however, s the Inflpence of
womnn felt to a greater extent than o
the church orgaulzations, which, belhg
to a cortnlo extent socinl tn character,
depend on the female memiwes to W
coustderable extent for effectivoness
that be who sald, “If it wore not for
wownan, Chrlstinnlty would die out o
one century,” bad no lttle Justifioa
tlon for his remark. 8o far as the
female deputation s concorned, It may
have any buslness or bo business st
all; that s a secondary watter. The
women have comeo to talk, and talk
they will, though the heavens fall The
preacher knows they are coming-of
course they could not keep that fact
to themselves-and is generally pro-

pared for them; the preparation, fu this |
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but the cook, s (he cook 1s ealled In
for & wituess, and the Wrriage cere
wony s perforiied ns wull an the par
son cay afford to do It o bls meotal
uncertulnty as to the matter tl'l|l' l‘ull.
He ma from nothing nt all up to
5, luo,ch':lum are thint 3250 will be
consldersd ubout the proper Hgure by
the groow, who, after lnguirio with
wome perplexity, what the g
s golng to charge, produces ¥ .
be had mentally approprinted for the
purpone, sometines 1n quarters and
halves, from two or three pockets Aud
hands It over, oyeing it the while, nw
though nentally calenlating the other
usen In which It could more profitibly
be employed

But all other cheering lncldents in
the life-of the parson are thrown loto
the shade by a revival tn his chureh,
- — — ——
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A DONATION PARTY.

minatlon to do whatever they want
doue, aod to do 1t qulekly, too, with-
out making the slightest objection.
Therefors, when the feminine coutin
gont marches o with colors 0ylng,
band playlog and bayonets fixed, the
wise preacher stands up, listens to the
reading of the lnevitable preatble apd
set of resolutions, declures that the
movement has bis cordial support, that
be will do all he cap to forward L

Then there 18 ovenlug at the church
socluble. The old brother who sits In
the amen corner I8 always there; so Is
the graceless young fellow who has
come for the sole purpose of lnter-
viewlng the old brother's danghter, Old
and young and all other kiuds, how.
aver, are, so to speak, run ln the same
would, or more exactly, are crowded
into the same rooms, whers they en.
dure each othor’'s soclety with as lit
tle shiow of lwpatience nx conld be ex-
peeted until the glad hour of parting
comes, creating an enthusiasm that
c¢an pot Dbe mistaken,  But whether
tired or not, whether the soclably s a
success or & fallure, the preacher must
stay to the last, The soclable would
wot e a sociable without bim, and
even thongh young and unmarried, he
must pay Just as much atientlon to ol
Brother BTKIne amd to okl Sister BIA
kits and po BIOKIns' duughter Peg, as to
the young and interesting Miss Flora
De Luews, who with her rleh papn and
fashiovnble mamma, looks In on the
menagerie o woment frow the door,

Bat If the soclable s o delusion and
a snare, what sball be sald of the do
untlon party? Not all preachers nre

compelled o endure this form of legal

This, with Ita stirrlug services, the
busy preparations wade uecessary by
frequent sormons aod  exhortntlons,
naturnlly dwarf, aluost lote lusignin-
cance, all the other pleasures that

come within bis sphere. A revival
weans  Inoreased  membersblp,  this
WICRNS  AUCOENA]  RICCERs  eans  ene

bauced reputation and probably eppor
tunlties for wider usefulness. o a
word, the revival ts the end for which
he labors all the yoar round, and with
itw attnloment (s reallzed the bighest
mensure of satisfnetlon of which the
clorleal heart Is capable, <8l Touls
Globe Democral
THE MAKING OF PEARLS.
Lustrous Gems Are Only the Tombs
of Worms,

Pearls are the product of decay. A
Fronch nnturalist snys, o Cosinos,
that the free pearls found o the com:
won pearl bearing mollusk  are litle
tomba surronndiog the bodies of the
marioe worms known an distomies dor
Ing a partieulnr stage of thelr e

b the month of August vertaln mwol-
liwka are found haying numerous simall
reddish-yellow points ln the spot whers
penrls vannlly form,  Then begins the
tmpreisonment of the creaturs,  In the
begloning the surface of the o stome
s aprinkled with tiny gralos of Cars
honate of Hme.  These  grannlations
grow and take the form of crystals
which groop amd Toterlace In difervnt
patterns, nod end by forming n ealéare
ovs deposit armnd the ereature's body,
whitel enn still be distinguished by s
yellow tint,

The ealeareonus deposit talies on pol
Pl el Juster; amd gt this moment the

A CHURCH

Jzed robibery, but those who nree, after
one Infletion, never cease their suppli
eatlong to be delivered from nnother,
The principle of the donatlon party s
thont of rendering onsslstance to the
postor, that I to say, of sssuming u
wonderful nmount of gencroslty by
pretending to mnke him # present of
that 1o which he Is Justly entitled;
practically, the beneflty dre wostly on
the otber side. The donntors brlog n
virlety of artleles, locluding many
which the pastor nuod s famlly geo-
erilly nelther need nor want, eat up a
month's supply of provislons, bayve as |
good a tme as they can and depart
with satlafled consclences, helleving
thint they hive dschargod o debt and
a duty ot the snme time, nnd, In addl-
tlon, have conferved materinl benefits
on thele beloved shepberd. They are
wellamenning people; they think they
nee dolug right.

The elty prencher's life In enlivened
mont brlghtly when there s a wed-
diog. It s true be does not derive
much beneflt from the ocenslon, for by
usnge Immemorial all weddlng feen go
to the prencher's wife, but according
to the Scriptures the preacher nnd the
prencher's wife ate one, so after all
tho fee ls generally expendod where It
will equally benefit both. A “swell”
wedding usunlly briogs In a very hand-
some return for the outlay of braln
force and Inbor, but there Ia another
varlety of knot-tylng with which every
parson Is more or less famillar—that
of the qulet conple who want no show
or parade, but slmply want to be mar-
ried. Bo they get a license and go to
the preacher's bouse, and Iay tho case

before lm. There I nobody at home

SOCIABLR,

nueclens of the youtg pearl Is secn only
ns n lttle binck point, which soon dis-
appears, The pearl has now a beauntiful
luster, and it keeps on growing in cons
tnet with the membranous pouch wire
rounding the ealearconus cyst.

The digtome remaing there untll the
followlng summer. At the bogloning
of the sennon the penrl losea ita pollsh,
decays md falls to pleces.  There mny
remaln only a gelatinous mass, and
these are known as gelatinous penrin.
The parasite then resumes Its active
life, reproduces its kind; and the young
distomes become ln thelr turn encystod,
forming new pearls,

There are penrln that escape thelr
physlologlenl fate, and may grow to
lnrger wize hocaune thelr distomes aro
dead, killed by another parualte, or bo-
enuso they are sterlle,

Bo the mont beautiful pear] Is noth-
ing but the brilliant tomb of a worm.

“Qut of the Mouths of Babes,”

Bdward Terry tella of a pretty Inel-
dent which occurred durlng one of his
tours: “Do you know what [ consider
the most glowing tribute | ever re-
celved? The compliment came from
a child. There wan a crowded house—
an intent audience—and humor had, for
the Instant, given place to pathos, You
might have beard & pin drop, and 1
felt the tenslon ok the house was at
breaking ‘point. The Intense sllence
wan hroken by a childiah volce—a girl's
—who, turning to her parent, asked In
a broken volce: ‘Iather, s It real? ®

Hvery drugglat knows bow to make
something that I8 better, In bis judg-
ment, than some articles that bave
mnade fortunes.
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