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“Well, you see,” cried Pleasant,tri-
umphaatly. “Tell me a few of your
thoughts, please, mother " (12

“Oh, my dear child, do be q:}mt” the
mother entreated. “Oh, my God!"” she
said, under her breath. There was
something in her face that did silence
the child, foy a time at least, Eliza-
beth drew up at a spring by the road- |
side, and brought out a lunch-basket
and gave the little girl something to
eat. She did not eat herself, but sat
absently flecking at a weed with her
whip, and watching Captain plunging
his nose down into the trough. Plea-
sant climbed out to get a drink, put-
ting her lips against the mossy wood-
en pipe, from which a single spark-
ling thread of water fell into the
great hollow log. They coul dhear
some one whetting a scythe in a field |
higher up on the hill, above the woods, |
The sunshine sifted down through |
the thick foliage, and the yellow flow-
er of the monkey-weed, just on the!
edge of the trough, ecaught it, and
glittered like a jewel, Captain stamped
a little among the wet stones and
mud, and pulled at the reins; and
Elizabeth said, “Well, go ’long, Cap-
tain.'

The horse started in a steady jogging
trot, keeping carefully on the shady
side of the road. A fresh wind bad
sprung up, and along the horizon a
few white clouds had heaped themsel-
ves into shining domes, but the sky
was exquisitely and serenely blue,
The creek had widened into a little
narrow river, deep and brown, and

fringed with sycamores; men were
haying in the meadows and in the
orchards on the hill-sides, and the

hot smell of newly cut grass was In
the air. :

Elizabeth Day drew up before a mile-
post, and leaned out of the buggy.try-
ing to read the nearly effaced fig-
ares, “It's only three miles more,
Pleasant,” she said, breathlessly.

“Shall we get some dinner in Old
Chester?’ Pleasant asked, with anx-
iety.

“Why, my dear child, you've just
had some dinner, Still, there is [I‘ml‘ﬂ'l
in the basket if you want it. You
ean eat it while I get out and wvisit
with the minister. You must be a
good girl, Pleasant, and wait outside
in the buggy. I'll hiteh Captain.”

“T'll hold the reins,” Pleasant de-
elared; “he won't try and run if
you hitch him and I hold the reins,
Captain is a good old horse — good
Captain! good boy!”" she continued,
hanging over the dash-board to stroke
bis black tail. (Captain switched it,
witlh mild impatience, and Pleasant
drew back, offended; then tried slid-
ing off the seat “But the dash-board
gets in the way of my knees," she
complained. Her mother did not no-
tice her, The little warm body press-
ing against her, tumbling over her, the
sudden embraces, the bubbling words,
Lhe overflowing activity and restless-

ness, were like the touch of foam
1gainst a rock,

“Mother,”” Pleasant began, “one of
my thoughis was, whose little girl

would I be if you hadn't married fa-
ther ? Would I live with him, or would
I live with you?; It’s very interesting
to have thoughts like that,” said Plea-
ant,

“It's very foolish,” Elizabeth said,
gharply; and again the child was sil-
enced, looking sidewise at her mot her,

not knowing whether she had been
naughty or not,

[t was nearly twelve when they
reached Old Chester. Pleasant was
quite cheerful again, and bubbling

quesiions,

Mrs, Day was pale, and her whole
body tingled and trembled. How fa-
miliar it was! The stone tavern with
the wide porch; that had been her
window, the one in the corner; she had
sat there, in the painted rocking-chair,
when Peter told her he wanted to
marry her. And that was the church;
right beyond it pas the minister’s
house. She remembered that they had
walked across the greem in front of
the church to go to the rectory. Ii
suddenly came over her, in a wave of
terror, that he might be dead, that
old man! She took out the whip, and
struck Caplain sharply; he leaped for-
ward, and the jerk fairly knocked the |
breath out of Pleasant, who was in
the middle of a question. Elizabeth
feit, poor woman, that she could not
bear one instant's more anxiety; if |
he were dead—oh, what should she do?
He had been an old man, she remem-
bered, .

Captain went briskly down the street |
and Elizabeth was so weak with mis- |
ery and apprehension she could scar- |
cely stop him at the parsonage gate. |

over with

V.

“Will you be quiet, Pleasant, and not =
get out of the buggy?' Elizabeth said. |
=he pulled the weight from under the
seat and fastened the catch into Cap-
tain’s bit. He put his soft nose against |
her wrist, and she stopped, trembling, |
to pal him.

Then she went up the path between
the garden borders: . she and Peter
had walked along that path. Oh, dear,
she was beginning to cry! She could
not speak to the minister if she was
going to cry. She had to wait and
wipe her eves and let the tremor and
swelling of her throat subside hefore
she rang the bell and asked if she
might see Dr. Lavendar.

“He's going to have his dinner in
about fifteen minutes,” Mary said,
sourly. She did not mean to have the
rectory meals delayed by incomsider-
ate people arriving at twelve o'clock,
“And she'll worry the life out of him,
anyhow,” Mary reflected; Mary had
seen too many tragie faces come to
that do?r t to recognize this ons,

- "“Who's %ﬁi’-‘ gemand;dthnr. Lav-
endar fr study; 2nd t22n came
“peiing cat {54 455 fmuk, which was
dusky, because the vines hung low
over the lintel, letting the light filter
in green and soft across the thres-
hold. When he saw the strange face
he came forward to welcome her.fl.z
' ' dressing-gown, ‘
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by the path.

“*[ suppose you don't remember me,

gir 7"’ she said.

“I'm afraid I dom’t,” he _
smiling. “An old man's memory isn’'t
good for much, you know.”

She tried to smile too, but her face
felt stiff. :

“You married us, sir; my name 18
Day. Peter Day is my husband.”

Dr. Lavendar reflected. “Day? The
name is familiar, but I don't recall—
Let me see; when was it?”

“It’s twelve years ago mext month,
gir,” Elizabeth said, and added where
she eame from, and, with a little pride
in her voice. that her husband was well
known in Upper Chester. “Why, you
must have heard of Peter Day!” she
said.

But Dr. Lavendar did not commit
himself. He hoped Mr. Day was well.

And was that little girl in the buggy |

hera? Had she other children? And
all the while he looked at her with his
keen, twinkling brown eyes.

“l came to see you,” Elizabeth began,

in a wavering voice, “because—because |

I thought you would give me some ad-
vice."”

“I find it's easier for me to give ad-
vice than for peaple to take it,” he an-
swered, good-humoredly; but now she
did not even try to smile.

“I'm in great trouble, sir; I-—-I
thoughe you were the only person who
could help me. I've thought of com-
ing to sce yon for the last year."”

“Have you had any dinner ?"* demand-
ed Dr. Lavendar, looking at her over
his speectacles.

“No; I don’'t want any, sir.
want—"'

“You want food,” he declared, nod-
diag his head; and called Mary, and
bade her bring in dinner, and fetch the
little girl. “Yes, you must have some
food; the advice of one empty stom-
ach to another isn't to be trusted.
Come ! you'll feel better for a cup of
tea.” Then he stopped and put his
veined old hand on her arm. “You
haven't the worst trouble in the
world,” he said; “be sure of that.”

Afterwards she wondered what he
meant.  What trouble eould be worse
than hers? But he said no more about
trouble. He made his two visitors sit
down with him, and he listened to Plea-
sant’'s chatter, and talked about his
bee-hives, and promised to show her his
precious stones, and let her give his
shaggy little dog Danny a erust of
bread. Then he asked her whom she
was named after.

“Why, after mother !"” said Pleasant,
astonished that he did not know. “Mo-
ther's front name is Elizabeth, but
father said he named me Pleasant he-
caus: mother's eyes were pleasant, and
lhwr voice was, and her face was, and

pr——""

“Pleasant, you must not talk so
miich,” Elizabeth protested, much mor-
tified. “My husband is such a kind
man, s8ir, he says thinks like that,”
she explained.

But Pleasant, excited by the strange-
ness of the occasion, could not be re-
strained ; she was bubbling over with
information—Captain, and her two
brothers, and mother’s garden, and
father's dog, Jim, that had a grave in
the orchard, and a reaily marble tomb-
stone that said, “Jim—a good friend.”
“He died before I was born, so I don't
remember him very well,” she said:
but father had given mother a new dog
named Fanny; and he had given her,
Pleasant, a duck, for her own, which
hatched chickens. “And their own
mother can’t make ‘em swim!” Pleas-
ant Informed her hearer, excitedly.
'.}:alhr-r sild I mustn't try to teach
em, though I would just as leave, be-

I only

' cause it would worry mother. Would
‘1t worry you, mother ?”

“Pleasant, dear, [ think you had bet-
t.l:'"l‘ &0 out and sit in the buggy now—"

‘For fear Captain will run away 7"
suggested Pleasant, eagerly,

“She talks a great deal, sir,” Eliza-
beth apologized. “She's our only lit-
tle girl, and I'm afraid we spoil her.”

Perhaps Dr. Lavendar had gained
what he wanted from the child: he
made no protest at her dismissal, ’and
she went rolicking out to elimh up in-
to the buggy and sit in the sun, chat-
:E;?E; tuh(.‘::pl_nin, and weaving three

arce wigs toge

e gs together to make g
. Mrs Day and the minister w

into the study. Her heart 1:‘3;“11;91;;%
ning to beat heavily. She gat down
where she could look th rough the open
window and s=e Pleasant, and the light
fell full on her pretty, worn face. She
was rolling up the corner of her pocket-
handkerchief, and then spreading it
out on her knee and smoothing it with
aha_tkmg fingers. She did not once
raise her eyes to his face. -

“It's this way,

confeased, !

| might be murder for ome person; it

“No,” she said, with a sob; “oh no!
' nothing can make it right.
“Then it is not necessary mrfmetha
| know, to advise you. Let us say, 101 :
sake of argument, that 1Tta the “3;:1'
thing that could be. Now, my +
Mrs. Day, the worst thing that cqut
' be differs for every one of us. I

" might be a lie for another person; 1t
might be the preaching of th‘a.guspel
| for somebody else. But say it's your
' worst. Do you doubt your husband’s
. forgiveness 1" :
| "EI; dngx*t think he'd even eall it for-
' giveness,” she said, after a pause,
twisting and untwisting the corner of
her handkerchief with 1;1'4&*:1:4:1'!0&1113'r fin-
' gers. “‘Peter just—loves me; that's all.
' But it would—oh, it would hurt Peter
so!”

“You have a good husband, 1 am
. sure of that,” he said, quietly. And
. your question, as I under_atand it, 1s,
shall you tell him some grievous fault,

committed before you knew him? 1
can say at once’—Elizabeth looked

ghastly—'‘that you ought to have told
him before you married him."” :

“So I ought to tell him now,” she
said, in a whisper. .

“Do you want to tell him?"”

“‘Oh, sometimes it seems as if Iwould
die if I didn’t,” she said. *It would be
such a relief. 1 think, if he knew it,
[ could forget it. I lie awake mights.
thinking and thinking how T can tell
him till my mind's sore, I often
think to myself that I'll tell him as
soon as he wakes up.” She stopped,
and swallowed once or twice, and press-
ed her lips together as though to force
bacs: tears. ‘“And then, again, I feel
as though I would die if I told him.
Why, Peter thinks I am about perfect,
[ believe. It sounds foolish to say
that, but it's true, sir. It would be
like—like 1 don’t know what—like stab-
bing him. I don’'t mean he'd be unkind
to me, or anything like that. It isn’t
that that scares me. But it would be
like putting a knife iato him. Bu't;
perhaps that's part of my punishment,
she ended, wretchedly.

“Mother,’”* Pleasant called from the
garden path, “may I go and see the
minister’s bees{”

Dr. Lavendar went to the window
and told her eheerfully that she might.
“But vyou must not touch the hives,
remember,” he cautioned her.

And then ke came and sat down again
at his table. He took off his spectacles
and put them into a little shabby case;
then he passed his hand over his eyes
once or twice,

“‘Part of your punishment.” You
would not wish to escape any part of
it. of course? ‘There is a greal sat-
isfaction in punishment.”

A quick undersianding came into.her
face. "]l know what you mean. I've
thought sometimes 1'd like to be a Ca-
tholic and have penances; 1 could
beat myse!f to death, and call it bap-
piness " she ended, passionately.

“Yes; yon must not shirk your pun-
ishm nt* hs =aid, slowly. “But there's
one thing we must find out ; does your
husband deserve any punishment?’

“Peter!” she cried. “Why, he never
did anything wrong in his life !”

“Then have you any right to make
him share your punishment? You say
that if he knew this old sin of yours,
you could forget it; but would be for-
get it? Youwould pay a great price
for forgetfulness my dear friend, if
you 100i< him intothe shadow in which
you walk, Have vou ever thought you
might be selfish in not being willing
to bear this weight alone#”

“What 7" she said, breathlessly—
“not tell him¥"
“Listen,” he said, with a sudden

stern dignity; he was the priest, in-
stead of the kindly old man; “you have
sinned long ago. I don’t know how—
I don't want to know. But it is pass-
ed, and there is no reparation to make.
You bave sinned, and suffered for your
sin; you have asked your Heavenly Fa-
ther to forgive you, and He has forgiv-
en you. But still you suffer. Woman
be thankful that you can suffer; the
worst trouble in the world is the
trouble that does not know God, and
50 dozs not suffer. Without such
knowledge there is no suffering. The
sense of sin in the human soul is the
apprehension of Almighty God. Your
ag.lmtmn has drawn nigh unto you!
b:nw_ take your suffering; bear it, sanc-
tify it, lift it up; let, it bring you near-
er to your Saviour. But do not, do
not, put it on shoulders where it does
not belong. Do nmot stab your hus-
band's heart by weakly, selfishly—sel-
fishly, mind you!—telling him of a
past with which it is too late now for
him to concern himself.”

 8ir; T wanted to ask| She drew “
y Dn;u;;h;:};lfht I'd come and ask you, | don’t know :hn.kt?ft :;? tﬁm E::;:E
a stranger tumrrmd us, and you are| "It does not matter what the sin was.
ter,—oh, I thousht 15 > AT€ a minisy | All that matters is, what love is.”
—1'must dors Eot I'd ask you what| “But I em afraid—oh, I am afraid
_— Lavendar was silent mtl_n.mt- %h,m{ ::u.rt h;I e l:;n : t;ltfaﬂ
. Lhere's something I've . y be deceiving my
ﬁ';-‘l‘l: I’y Eﬂ;’“&. Eﬁ 1?%5: ‘: I‘ﬁ.:“ my |I call it a duty not to tell him I”
et T m}' . (] E‘ -
wasn't just best husband in t&
world, it wouldn’t kill me the way it
do:a. But, there mever was anybody
a8 good as Peter—no, not even a minis-

" il

ter is better than him. We've

]

Would this comfort of deliberately

chosen
said, “and think that you stand be-

tween him and pain; take all the mi?-
ery yourself ; be glad to take it. Don’t
let it reach him.”

breathlessly, “I—I can love it!"”

went out to find Pleasant. leaving her
with the peace of one solemnly elate
at the reoognition of
which she must agonize for the hap-
piness of some other soul.

ing the buggy pulling up the hill. “sup-
pose I hadn’t found her a good woman
and a good wife, and a good mother—

should I have told her to hold her
tongue? Well, I'm thankful it wasn’t
that kind of a question | Lord, I'm

glad Thou hast all us puzzled people
in Thy wise keeping.
let’s go and see the bees.,”—Margaret
Deland in Harper's Monthly.

people of the United States $£1.000000
a day says a Washington despatch. That
isa heavy price to pay for war's glories,
but so far ascan be learned here where

felt., the
tion’s taxpayers.

war of humanity.

But he looked at her pityingly.

pain be temporary? “Try,” he

“If I think of it that way.” she =aid,

“Think of it that way always.”
He made her sit down again. and

the cross on

“Suppose.” said Dr. Lavendar, watch-

Come., Dannv.

A MILLION A DAY.

e il

What 1t Costs the 1.8, to Carry on War-—-
o Danger of A shoriage.

Hostili‘ies with Spain are costing the

the pulse of the public can be best
expenditure pleases the na-

Fully $1000000%0 has been paid out
.hus far for expenses incurred by the
These figures are
caleulated on the basis of the cost of
defence during normal times. The
exp'nditures for mnational defence
(army and navy) this year exceed §75.-
000.000, over and above what it cost
last year., and this excess is attribut-
able to only one cause—war,

Of this 875000000 more than two-
thirds has been spent on the army.
The excess for the navy has amounted
to 825000000, 1t should be remem-
bered that these sums represent only
the actual money already paid out.
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u;{ refreshing drink.
¢ syrup left from cunned
different kinds may be suwee!

psed in the same way
Many advocate the use of hot |
in warm weather and consider it
taken idea that cold drinks nre
mry to relieve thirst, ile 1th ;d
may ik Is eertain that very rold
frequently inerease (he feverish

COST OF ELEPHANTS,

Much Used In the Stamese Malay SMany
Beasis of Burden,

It is somewhat interesting to op
)are the “‘1*]]."1]'.*- carried ny ia'-'-I.:_-_r_E
in the tinproducing distriets of
Malay peninsula w
long
couniry of the Lao s In the pa
insula the distances are seldom ma
{han at most three or four days m
and the elephant
as much as 900 or 1.000 pounds, bes
his mahout and howda, The latie
often a mere brace of panniers &
together so as 1o rest
of the backhone
with a light

1t h those gsed o

journevs and mMoun'

"
il 'J'n.l

:_h i \.lu'.‘:i"'!l Lii iy

one on eachs
::I|-i C ‘n-T‘-r"l'! ) Ll

harre]l roof of bark

I

iC!li‘]ll'lﬂ tusker which will carry " |

o B au: 208 tion of the mouth and stomac b {

pounds will fetch about &ob ap poduee the very comdition i
female which can bear R0  pouns smught to be alleviated

worth about £45. In the Lao = !I[JGI'IEIIGI h_:ui shown Hml. hot

) | f | davs or © I'EII.-H'. ll}t 'hll.“t H“d cool {he

HEBED JOREREYS ".“ g whem it is unduly healed, In 1

weeks are frequent. the average W& elfectual manner than ice-cold ¢

hardly exceeds 310 pounds. or ope-i8 This will, of course, not be ac
of what is u=ua! in the peninsui. i b’ all, but those who are tr
with much thirst might do wors

prices in various paris of the coul
When wea weR

t.l’]' the advanl ages to be deri e g

vary considerably bot, rather than eold, drinks

[hey tak> no account whaiever of the
vasl sums that must be paid later, and
for which eontracts have already been
made, Onacash transaction basis the
war has been costing the country about

$1.000,000 a day since July 1.

The demand for ready cash islarge-
ly supplied by the special war tax
which is now in full blast, and which
is turning large sums into the tre-
sury daily. The receipts from
source Lo date from July 1 amount to
taken in before the mnew stamp act
£10.C00.000, more than double the sum
went into effect.

Officials of the Treasary Depart-
ment have no fear of embarrassment.
What with the added receipts from the
stamp tax, wiith the great revenue
from the customs, and with other sour-
‘28 of revenue, the country will be in
apretty fair way of being able to pay
its bills.

“As the war enlarges and the opera-
tions of the army and navy expand
more and more money will be needed,
but it will be forthcoming. Two hun-
dred million of war honds are sold and
will flow into the treasury. There is
already in the strong boxabalance of
something like $250.000,000, and the
wccession of the cash on the hond sale
will bring the freasure up to the value
of nearly $560000000. A ‘h (n rmous
“m;:tl:;t E$1.!Ilﬂl[iﬂ_m][‘.l per diem a year's war

ou ool up an ex hi ’
2565.000 000, P pense bill of only

All things considered. therefore. t(he
country will have plenty of eash. There
will be no danger of a shortage,

. —

. CLEANING CARPETS.,

Carpets can be cleaned without re-
moving them from the floor by a new
machine, which has metal strips set
inside a casing to beat the carpet as

thg cleaner runs over the flow, a fan
being mounted in the top of the cas-
img to draw the dust into a water
compartment, which has an air pas-
sage covered by a moistened screen to
retain the dust particles,

W i ———————————
BERLIN'S HOUSES.

There are about 40,000 houses in Ber-
lin. ‘A small number are inhabited by
one or two families, but the great ma-

4

the Me Kawng and in Muang \ Hot drinks have the addition

in 1B93 a good tu-ker could i had :nh" ?f “i;}iﬂt digestion inst
e s of (008 Juriously affecting the stomnd

| £32 anda female for £24; at (oagpapg 50 WHEcHRg The stoma

M:i where g0 wl ‘eak-hau Ing ol e AR

are ingreal demand, a tuskell CLEMATIS EASILY GROW

Lthis !

£50 to £100. according to ber stiek
and ability.

In the Siamese
are probably aboul
el:phin.s all told an

In this country the few varie
ﬂfﬂlﬁl that are used are great
1.000 {”“I': L lired, but to the ma jority of |
iry lll'uh:li:l\. owver - '.-::|l|'l-I ;J['J :’.-;‘--‘F,,L th !"nil? — tn,h{' I'P}:r“'u]ql
working at the present moment. m B Stistecrats o
these animals breed . and to be used only where

Malay states U

1 1 i LIRS

Siam is due to the lact | l p il_i s the Professional gardener to
(number of them spend 'l'tn-f -4 *™ care for it. This is a mist1kef
: air 1ime bholiqay HEETE, ' -
F]‘::.‘.::ljt:;‘{:f:‘l*l‘ ”“-:_J n there is Do WSS :Ih uses of the clematis are moas
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by the tome of which i he rl...--: ’ hthurth king should b 1
. . s samn alwavs find and fastened at th

his litile boy can _ o] "Ir‘ lar
when they go out oOnee 'Tu'k u 8creen can be mad
look him up and give Dl = _tr"m hooks. The early
| ANas. are all best used on no
e —— :ru *Th exposures, asthe late
b Pt to catch the [lowers wh
GRAINS OF GOLD. u"t': t:]: frost itself will do no
— ks Wing cam ba in the sha
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t : e . there M8 PR bosure njury. On a sout he
Kinduess is wjsuom may 1o M. there ld be trees or
life, but needs 1 Tequi hinhw e ol
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Nothing more delesid I' cateful® Tich, w Successfully, are
earth produce than an UEE soll ; good feeding : fr
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