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CHAPTER ILL

gently and carefully, but
the moeaning of the conununication to
the minister plainly was that it had
some to a corgest between him and the
voune AMr. Lioyd. and that whichever
should acquit himself in this debate
most to the s et id admiration
of the 1

It was put

» would struichtway be

nmster

chosenas o

1t was a terrible situation for the
ministoer, * terrvible none bnt him-
Sl swe and nene. nob even: the wife
of could oveér sufliciently
und udeHeoavas @ bad debater,

\0\

..... s the most:
aud involved exteme-

and hewi

por: the waorkd, His sermaons
arid s s Wl BRI written,
bt he d them sowvell that very
fow wonld !.nn auessed that he had
muanuscript hefore With his writ-
i in his | IS GRSV Vi

OSepESet

had to
¢ of fear shook
nor words,

but when he
a pai

and sel

1pore

cas

a of norves

d whenes

lknesy be-

1 it he was expected to speak
extempore the sstrain upons him was
cructice than man can tell.  The strain
impesed now upon i hody weakened by
the past yeavr's privations and anxicty
could not have been crueller if he had
been under sentence of deaths and, in-

decd, to his over-
rupon the issue,
Lhe' feared he would
= hie did not doubt
ind  baisterous Mr.

leath seemed

154
e O1

tves tohian

lent ta }
tnn Wils and his awife was con-
vemuned for Heaven alone knew how

longr to
to a

— but
would—

and his child
Lingering death.  If he succeeded
he had no reason to hope he
then Upton won, and with
it life and health and happiness for
those he loved.

It was Wednesday mo

gricvous poverty.

was

rning when he

ot the letter, and all that day he con-
sidered,  with a  froequent  feeling of
panic at the heant, and a constant flut-
tering of the nerves, what he coukld pos-
sibly do to insure suceess. e thought
e would write down something on the
subject of the debate, and commit it
to memorn e bad sat down and
written o tle, when 'he bethought
him that il nov know swhen he
would: be called upon to speak, ner
whether e micht not have to express-
1y answer s one.  He threw down
the pen and  groaned in despair: there
wils nothingr to be done: he must trust
ta the inspiration and self-poosession’of

the moment.
When he went to hed i

succession ot

is sléep was a
shtmares.  lle
dreamt his wife and ¢hild were strug-
elinge and choking in a ddrk and slimy
that Mr. Lloyvd stood aloof uncon-
cerncdly looking on, und that he, the
husband and father, lay unable to stir
Then he awoke
mbling with dread

ation, and found,

chastiyin

Sed,

hand or foot or toncuce.
Tre

with asharp cry,
and bathed in pi
Jotit v but a dr

So the nizht passed
with its constant
anxiety.  [le
not drink, he
the day passed

and the
wearinge

day came
fear and
not eat, he could
rest; and thus
hour came when

could
could not
and the

he must set for the fatal meeting.
As he passed along the stréct people
paused to ‘¢ at himg hie appeared so
pale and scared.

When he eitered the

lecture-room at

Upton he was et by his friend, the
chairman of committee. swho looked at
bim, and said:

“Don't vou feel welll Mr. Murray?
You look very taint and pale.  Ler mo
et yvou o i rlass of wine, "

“No, thank you,” said the minister,
S1am really quite welll?

“We o shall have a good debate, I
think," said his friend, then leading the
way forward,

I hope
Sthougsh [

SO

said  the  ministoer;
am afraid I can do little; I

JHE WAS MET BY HIS FRIEND,

MAN OF THE

IHE CHAIR-

COMMITTEE.

am the worst extempore speaker you
CAn AnNarine

SIS that
\lll‘u'i\!‘{
not have
mind.”

But the minister felt that his friend’s
hope of his snccess was  considerably
shaken.

The chief persons of the assembly
were gathered about a table at the up-
per end of the room.  The ¢hairman in-
troduced the matter for debate; one
man rose and spoke on the affirmative
side, and another rose and spoke on the

S0P The friend turned
*«d him. ‘I should

Ah, well, néver

msider

thougzht

and ¢

SO

negative,  The minister listened, buot
]lu scarce knew what was said: he
drank sreat mulps of water to moisten

his parched mouth (which, for all the
water, rémained obstinately dry) and
he felt his hour was come. He glanced
round him, but saw only shadows of
men.  One ouly he saw-~the man op-
posite him, the very voung and bois-
terous  Mr. Liloyd,
hands and lustily said: ‘‘Hear, hecar!
when anything was said of which he
approved or which he wished to deride.
The minister’s eyes burnad upon him
till he scemed to assume threatening
domoniae proportions as the boasttul
und blatant
fought in the Valley.

At length young Mr. Lloyd rose.

large

who clapped his |

Apollyon whom Christian

i where

fwas now off his nevves,

and hai and then the minister lis-
tened all his ecars. He missed
nothing the voung man uttercd—none
of the fuolish and ignorant opinions,
none of the coarse and awkward
phrascs—and as he listened amazement |

seized him. and then anger, and he said
to himself: ©This is the wman, this is
the conecited and ignorvant smatterer,
who would supplant me. and rob my
wife and child of health and happiness!”
Ie rose at once in his anger o ansyver
him, to smush and pulverize him. What
he said in his
but when he had finished
and buried his face
was <ure he had made an
of himiself, He {felt var faint
drank more water, and it was all
In a dazed and hurried fashion he said
his adicux and went away to
train. conviuced he should never
Upton more.

He had entered the carrage and
back with body exhausted, but with
brain on fire; the train was starting,
when the door was flung open, and Mr.
Lioyd burst in and sat “down upposite |
him.

*Halloal he
to tind you here.
bate it was,

he sat down

and

sSee

cried.  *‘I did not think
What a
wasn’t it?"

He did not

SHALLOAD T DID NOT THINK

YOU HERE!"

TO FIND
wait for an answer., but hurried on
in his loquacity.  “I think I woke them
up. They need waking up, and 'l do
it when I'm their minister.

It clearly did not occur to him thnt
his vis-a-vis might be minister instead;
and Mr. Murray. in
dread and humility, thoucht that the
question who was to bé minister must
really have beéen settled before the
young man left.  Mr. Murray said noth-
ing, but that did not embarrass Mr.
Lloyd.

[ shall soon settle,” he continued,
‘the hash of some of those frightened
old fogies who want things to o onin
the old, humdrum way. It's a fine
place and a magnificent chapel, and can
beé made a popular cause; and 1l make
it, too, when I'm among them. Good,
rousing, popular stuff—that's the thing

ftoanake a suceess: don't you think so,
Murray 2"
“No doubt, said  Murray, scarce

knowing or caring what he said in his

bittérness and despair; “‘only make
noise ¢nough.”
Young Mr. Lloyd merely laughed

boisterously. and Mr, Murray only kept
saying to himself: *This is the man
who haS robbed me of my chance, and
my wife and child: of health and happi-
ness!  bLut for this ignorant, conceited,
and incompetent braggart I'should be
minister!™

An incontrolliable dislike—and in his

in his hands and |

SRS Ay '.'n- mtears

sunk |

his exaggerated |

ancer he did not know; |

and passois i Lo st s aic hack
in the carriage aone | 1 o
CHAPTER IV
I¢ came to Limself oniye outside the

Lie had to ar-
up. and a
collection of

which
train. drew
the

London ternminu
rive., when the
man came i

tickets,  In a condition
(which the ticket-collector  probubly
considered  intoxication). heo surren-

dered his ticket without a word. and
then the trainwent on, and presently
he was en the platform, stumbling out
of: the station on his way houig, but no
more in touch with the people and

things he passed among than a man in

a dream,

What had he done? What had he
done? Do what a depth of misery and
infamy had he cast himself? It was im-
possible to sound the black bottom of it.

*] have slain 4 man to my woundingy
o young man to iy hurt.”

The old words rose in
bidden—rose and sank.

his mind un-
rose and sunlz

again. lle felt that $he yvounir mau
must be lyinge crashed across thoss
rails.  And it was his doing: he had not

warned the young man of his danger;
hie had consented to his death, and,
therefore. he had killed him! Oh, the
horror! Oh. the pity of it!

When he rerencd his lonely lodging it
was late, and he was dull and
Ile swas conscions of having walked a
long way round. and to and fro, but
he did not know. The strain
and dull, dead
misery was upon him
Iy undressed. and went to bed and sank
to sleep at once: but his slecp was un-

refreshing: it was troubled all the

night through with alarms and térrors, |

with scrceching  amd roarving  trains
and fulling bodies; and when in the
morning he was fully awalke, his misery
settled upon him like a dense for of
| death.

The morning postman brought a let-
| ter from his in wood

over, |

the !

{

I boy—his little Jim!—wh¢n he

|

splendid de- |

nerveus, overstrained condition, hatred |
cven—rose in him against the youugi
mari. {

As Lloyd went on with his (lin';-z
dong, maddening  talk, Mr, Murray, !
who could have cricd aloud in his |
pain  and despair of the loss he |
believed he  had endured, nh.\vr\'\‘ll}
absentiy that the inner handle of the |
door showed that the cateh was open. '
‘T'he train slowed down, for some reason, |
in the middle of a tunnel. and Lloyd |
rose in  his lusty. boisterous \\‘n_\',g

banged down the window, and looked
out.

“These trains,™
foundedly slow.”

Mr. Murray kept his eye on the brass
handle of the door. It swas a dangerous
position for Mr. Llovid; if he leaned too
heavily, or if the train went on with a
jerk, he was likely to be thrown out.
Should he warn hig? Should he say:
“Take care, you may fall in your rash-
nessi® Yet why did not the foolish, un-
observant young man see¢ for himself
the condition of the door?

Stilli the handle of the door fascinated
the minister's eye, and he kept silénce.
At that moment the train started off
again with a jerk and a sercech: the door
swunge open, and Lloyd fell, and as the
minister put out his hands and head to
catch him, with a horrified: “Oh!” he

saw the fiery eyve of a train rushing
down upon him from the opposite diree-
tion. It came on with thunderous roar

quoth he, *‘are con-

| she not shrink

spirvits, and the boy was

proving rap-
~hitter., bitter tears!
and he sobbed in

,I)\\ sssedd Lii

—came to his e
agony. \\ hit
Whit ficnd

Jiet,
II-.(l
of anger had on-
tered into him to him  commit
that deed?  He was aghast at the atro-
cious possibilitics of his own nature.
He felt as if he conld not look in the
face of his wife again, or again ven-
ture to take her i hiis arms.

from him with
knew?

and hate

HPHENT

when she And would not his |

(if he ever gresw up) be
name?

0h, my God!t he cried,
and grief. *“Let me bear the utmost
punishment of my sin, but spare them!
Punish not the innocent with the guilty!

Let my dear wife and chiid live in peace

and honor before Theel”

ITe could not cat a morsel of break-
fast—he had scarcely tusted food or |
drink for two whole days—and he

could not restin the lodgings.  He wan-
dered out with his load of misery upon
him. [Ile was @ man who seldom read
the newspapers. and he did not think of
buying one now. nor did it even oceur
to him to scan the contents-bills set out-
side the news-venders’ shops.
Iy wandered on and ronnd.
the horrible businés that had brought
him so low. and then he wandered back
in the afternoon faint with exhaustion.

When he entered the sitting-room he
satv a letter set for him on the mantel-
piece. It was from his friendat Upton,
and it declared svith delicht that,
after the stirring debate on Thursday
evening, he (Murray) had been *‘unani-
mously clected™ minister. ‘Chat was the
unlooked-for stroke of retribution! 1o
think that he had committed his sin—
nay, his crimet—in headlong wanton-
ness! To think that at the veéry mo-
ment when he had committed it he was
being elected to the place svhich he had
believed the yvoung man had been chos-
en to filll  Bitter, bittersvas his pun-
ishment beginning to be: for,
he could not. with the stain of erime on
his soul, if not on his hands, accept the
place—not even to save his wife and
child from yvant. N

The writer further said that
desired that he (Murray) should occupy
next Sunday the pulpit which
henceforward to be his. What was to
be done?  Clearly but one thing—at all
costs to oceupy the pulpit on Sunday
morning. to lay bare his soul to the peo-
ple who had “unanimously” invited
him, and to tell them he could never
more be ministeér either there or else-
where.

He sat thus with the letter in his
hand, when the door opened and his
wife came in with the boy asleép in her
arms: he had omitted to wvrite to her
since Wednesday., He rose to his feet
and stood back agrainst the fireplace.

*0Oh, my pooi dear!” she cried, when
she saw him. *“l{ow terribly ill you
look.  Why didn't you tell me? I felt
there was something wrong with you

e

N

“LET ME BEAR THE ll\I‘v\l PUNISHMENT

FOR MY

S1D

when I had no word.” She carefully
laid the sleeping child on the couch and
returned to embrace her husband.

“Don’'t,
back.

“Oh James, dear!” she said. clasping
her hands,  “What has gone wrong?
You look worn to death!™

“Evervthing's gone wrong, M ary! ’"5
he answered. My whole life's gone
wrong!”

“What do you mean?’ she asked in
breathless terror.  “What have you in |
your hand??

tirved. |

e mechanical-

Would |
horror |

grew up |
ashamed of |

the father who had so dishonored his |

in his misery |

He¢ mere- |
revolving |

of course, |

it was |

was |

Mary!" said he, keeping her. |

1 held out to her the letter, and sat

L down and covered his face.

this is good news, James!™
“You are elected min- |

*0Oh, bhut
she e sxelaime sl
ister at U ln\l.l. |

1 ocan’t Mary! I can no longer
ln- minister there or anywhere!™ |

“James. my darling!™  She knelt be-
L side him, and put her arms about him.
SSomething his ‘x.q pened to you! Telld
me what it is!" But he held his peace. |
SRemember, my  dears that we are all
the world to cach others remember that
when we were married we said we |
should never have any seeret from cac h
other! Tell me your trouble, my dear!’

[{e conld not resist her .\ppml he
told her the whole story. {

My poor, dear love! she  cried. !
“I{ow terribly tried you have been!|
And [ did not knosv iti"

‘And you don't shrink

) ailt Y
“‘El\\lnml\”.inlxlx\n yon, my dear husb: ind?”! |
she demanded. **How can you ask wme? |
Oh. my darling!™ {

She kissed his hands and his face, and
ocovered him swith her love and wept
over him.

They sat in silence for awhile, and
then he told herwhat he proposed to do.
Rhe agreed with him that U ..n wiis the
proner thinge

O,

from me,

e must do the first thing thatis
richt whatever may happen to our-
selves. Write and say that you do not |

feel vouenn take more than the morninge
| service. Il o with you, and you shall
do s you say —and the vestis with God. ™

Thus it was arvanged. And on Sun- |
dav norning they set off tosether for
l';‘mnh loaving the boy in the care of ;
They had noword to say
other in the train, bat they held |
hand.  They avoided
and felici- |

L other's
and introduct

ions,

grectings,
tations save from one or two by Keep- |
ing close an the vestry till the hour |

attendant came to usher |
He went out |

struck, and the
the minister to the palpit,

and up the pulpit sedirs svith a firm
step. but his face was very pale. his
lips were pasehed: and hi rt was
thumping hard, till he felt as if it
fwonld - burst. - fPhe  first the |
service wis crone throug the
minister rose to deliver his sermon. e |

gave out his text: “And Cain said unto |

the Lord: My [:nui\lnm-m is rreater
than I can heg and claueed around |
vpon  the congregation, who o sat np;
wonderingwhat was to come of that. |
I e pe vted ity and lmm-\-viv\: to look |
down, saw scuated immediately below |
the pulpit, looking as well and sclf-

to his head, with a
tween 4 sob and sigh,
huclk.

“ There was a flutter and a rustle of
dismay throughout the congregation.
The minister’s wife was up the pulpit
stairs in an instant, and she was fol-
lowed by the chairman and the young ¢
Mr. Lloyd. Between them they carrvied |

cry something be- |
tottered and fell

the minister down  into the vestry,
{ where a few  others presently  ase |
{ sembled.

{ “Will you run for a doctor, Mr. !
| Lloyd?® said the chairman. ‘

Hearing the name *
ing a man in minister’s attire, Mrs. |
Murray guessed the truth at once.

I think,” said she, “there is noneed
for a doctor; my husband has only
fainted. 1le has been terribly worried
i all the year. and the last week or two,
{ espeeially, has told on him.”

I thought the other night,' said the
chairman, *‘that he looked ill *

“IIe has not been well since,’
she;

Lloyd,? and sce-

' said
and she continued, turning to Mr.
Lloyd, *I'believe he was the more up-

set that he thought an accident had !
happened to you in the train, Mr. |
Lloyd.” [

2Oh" said the young man, it wns:
nothing. It really served me right for |

leaning against a door that was un- |
latched. I piched mysclf up all right."

The chairman and the others stared; |
they clearly had licard nothing of that. |

“He is coming round.” said the wwife. |
1t some one will kindly get me a cab, !
I'll take him home.™ |

~ * - * * * *

That is the story of the unconfessed
i erime of the minister of Upton chapel,
who is to-day known as a gentle, sweet
and somewhat shy man, good to all,
and especially tender and patient with
all wrong-doers.

|

! [THE END.]
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two children that she did all together
with her last, having previously  used |
i four bottles nf “\luthor 8 Friend.” ILi
| 58 hl(-hs:lng to  any one e.\pt-('tmg of
bécome a  mother, Says d eustomer to
{ mine. HENDERSON DALE, Druggist,
{ Carmi, Ill
{Vrite the Bradfield Iegnl.nor Co
Atlanta, Ga., for further partic ular
{Sold by Nwe & Co., Crmvfordsvnlle. Ind

SHILOH'S. COUGH and' Consump-
tion Cure is sold by us on a  guarantee,
| It cures consumption. For sale by
| Moffett, ’\Iorgun & Co. ?

| Children Cry for Pitcher's Castoria;

| I / f |

! | el

| el |
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