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No sleeper little town than St
Auatole lies pestled amid the vine-
eind bill« of ~astern France, none of
more smiling, gracions aspect. There
is plerure q re.es, too, sbout its quiet
stiee 5, (e low arcades with rou d
arches recaliing Spanish occupation
of Franche Comte, part of the rich
dower ot Mury of Burgundy, and bits
Spanish domesiie architecture remasia
bere and there. Round about rise
the pleassut bills, more gentle de-
clivities, although designated by the
pame of wountainsin these parts; a
Lule river runs by the town, bidiog
itacif in a green valley; beyond tower
the dark pine forests of the Jurs;
while far away stretches the Alpioe
jairyland, Mout Blane, and its sister
p«u&-,, flakes cf violet and amber
the for dictarce.  So dead alive this
wwuling of 2,000 or 3,000 souls, =0
unfrequented by tourists and remote
frow the bighways of the world, ‘that
uot u carviage awaits the'chance trave
eler who wases a halt here. Ouly a
tumble-dow® omnibus, for the con-
venience of business men, plies be.
tween the railway station and the one
inn of the place. Into this cumber.
some vehiele, on & b‘right September
day, » epped a lady whose appearance
was little in keeping with such shabby
surroandings. Her dress was simple
eonugh odrtainly, & nua’s were hardly
plaiver,~yet the black gown of light
gsuze, the long veil that seemed part
small boopet, a mere

of it and the

humnn wills and passions, a powerful
ageat in the sirife of good with evil,

Bright sunshine filled the litile
study iu which the pair now stood
face to fuce, The lady bad raised
her weil, her fair, goid brown bair
caught the suulight. The place
seemed irradiated by her pensive yet
sunny beauty. :

Do you nut recognize me now? she
asked, in a voice of sweet ‘trembling,
faminive appeal.  Georgette Je Beau-
mont—oftimes your penitent in days
gooe by?

I forget nothing, was the bitter,
perbaps ironic reply. You are one
of those who came (0 my confessional
with your girlish derelictions years
&320.

For a brief moment he had seemed
to stagger shrinking from that ex-
quisite presence; but, just as she had
done a moment before, by a violent
effort be now regained his sell com-
posure. Offeriog her a seat, the pas-
tor placed a chair for himself oppo
site her own, then closed the door,
evidently prepdred fof a confidence,

You have come to me in some
trouble or perplexity —that I see, he
began, smiling faiotly. And youare
aware of my altered circumstances,
As a friend, as a minister of the gos

Lam ready w advise, perbeps
able to domfort; the priest, the con_
fessor, the absolver, you know well,
have ceased to exist,

I know'it, was the
hesitating reply.
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timid, girlishly
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Is the Pastor Anyill
voice did not tremble, bat it was in

ained key. She h
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pale, and was evidently asking her-
seif whether indeed che had courage |
to folfll her errrnd,

The Pastor Anville’—<I am he,

the reply, spoken brigfly and abseat- '
]
’Thc winister had evidently beeo |
disturbed in the mid«t of serious
cu ation, und had pol so much as |
given himeelf time to i entify his in- |
trader. This moch was clear & lady
waited on his threshold; he felt bound
to invite her within.

He was o striking looking mao, in
middle life—that is to say, in his
prime, But for the babiliments of a
Protestant pastor, he must at once
hive been taken for a Catholie priest.
Thoe priestly stamp was undoubtedly
there—the fine features closely shav-

, @n, the penetrating look, the general
nrpect recal’-d rather the disciple of
Loyola than of Calvin; and could it
be? the crown of the head showed un-
mistakable signs of the tonsnre!

He was 0o meanly endowed son of
Adam, quite the reverse; bat for all
thao sn vbserver would single him out
of & crowd by reason of intellectual
rather than physical superiority. The
noble brow, the commanding look
marked bim from others. He ought
to have occupied ove of the metro-
politan pulpits of the’ world, Buch a
man eonld but be a foree, moral as
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All shrinkiog all terror, all hesitency |
had left The
moment was come she felt l’l:tllt'l)‘
{ mistress of herself, and able to utter
the inmog thought of her heart.

You bid me be gool and happy,
she said. There is only one way, May

[ tell what that way is ? May [ con-
4

head, iden

aWeel

her now, supreme

He smiled then, a sheltering encour.
ing smile moch as if she were some
bewitching child fleeing to him from
chimerical terrors, To his thioking
she was still the aunny, sparkling,
frolicsome Georgette of old, no soul,
less Georgette certaioly, but & world-
ling from the eradle, the spoiled dar
ling of a noble house, the heiress of
one of the handsomest fortunes in
France, rebuked by bim punisbed Ly
him in the ¢ mfesrional, for childish
shorteomioge in matter of religious
daty, years ago. That smile, sad al-
though it was wonderfully irradiated
his dark physiognomy. It brought
back to Georgette’s mind his former
self:  Ho seemed to ber what he had
ever been. She knew not indeed of
the change, outward as well as wpirit.
ual, that bad come over him daring
these intervening years. For the
caustic yet benignant abbe, the con.
summate mao of the world, the flery

belonged to a bygone time Pastor An-
ville's friends and small congregation
were only familiar with an over con-
scientious, laborious and learned min.
ister of the gospel. His real, his best
self, was perforce concealed from the
simple townsfolk, And only here and
there was the fact realized that the
Protestant pastor of St. Anatwle had
formerly  preached crowded
sudiences in one of the great churches
in Paris had seceded,
Rome to Luther.

By all means unburden yourself. 1
shall be glad to serve you, he said,
growing more genial, yieldiog iu spite
of himself to the witchery of her
presence. Thus eocouraged, still
kneeling bessde him, her hands clasp-
ed oo the arm of bis chair, her up.
raised face sweet and innocentas that
of & 5-year-old maiden; she began her
story.

You thought doubtless you had a
careless girl 10 deal with indays gone

to

in faect from

I seemed & mere plaything to
Very likely youeven begrudged

by.
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ional, and but for my position, would
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? she cried, grow-
ing more and more eloqueat on her
own behalt. | was compelled to live
in the world, whether 1 would or no
From my cradle upward | was train.
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She anticipaled him.

I could uonderstand your motive, |

she went on; your duly pol 1o
ok for he

- g
o be happy after her

WASs

make a woman th rself, © or

.; OWn way.

Brill

you were, you

iant a8 you were, experienced a#

yet lowered yours

e “ 1]

in your AiiD wi

.'“‘N
1ld hardly act

my sex. priest, as a theologias

l’:v.‘

aithough Yyou

you (¢ stherwise.
I read your character,
ver read mine,

Again

n

}.L‘ ﬂ nched.

Hada siruck home,

I saw through the vail, she

ued: you ).}A;\nl women s lnleliects as

hemselves vou did pot de

Rplse, H your ealling, your

vows, I could Mave played with you

! i tarp.

Does the pnriest cease to bea human

! he

dictivencas:

being asked, bitter almost ¥

Oh, have done; the
sliuge of ennscieuce I have !u\.’v:v‘,s na

can bear; your reproaches auman me
utterly.

Bhe touched hit arm with a h
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I have made the long journey
! Buat hear
out. i

She paused for a moment, as if to|
gather fresh courage and seif reliance
then weot on in quicker, more fervid
lones,

Do you remember a curious exper.
ience that happened to you during a
memorable storm in Paris, just ten
years ago? A horricane so fearful
raged over the city that it was dan-
gerous to be abroad; the rain flywe.
in rivers through the streets, many
people were injured by falliog tiles,
and the lighteniog flashes seemed as
if every moment they would fire the
place. Your vast church was empty,
but you were at your post, when a
woman dressed in black and closely
veiled stole up to the confessional and
knelt to you.

Agnin a light as of sudden convic-
tion seemed to break upon his mind,
but this time of no impersonal nature;
it was & conviction that had to do
wit’; him as well as with her. He
flushed, turned pale, made an effort

for such & purpose me |

i > | follow?my counsel,
the time spent upon me in the confess- | ’

have delegated the cliarge to another |
I belied |

| tune will be 10 you.

& better religion a higher truth that |

[ you now | Temple Bar.

to speak, but failed, the words sayed
on his faltering lips,
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sex envy—wealth, noble rank, suitors |
past counting, and all these are as!
nothing, even hateful 1o me.

ove who it is sinful to think of
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The only man who has ever
touched my heart is he who has
charge of my soul, And he knows it
he is so far guilty too,
aoswer Lo this appeal ? she cried, pas.
sionately, I resented it then.
scemed more cruel Lo me than that |
awful storm, more eruel than life, byt |
you could help yourself. Sister, you
said in & strange voice a voice that !
made me tremble, do not  think that |
you are alone in your dilema. Mauy
anotber, and many a stronger one, 00
has succumb to the same temptation,
and dared to love where love was for.
bidden.
self,

Pray for them as for your.
I bavelcomfort to give )‘ull: but
Go back to the
the world has
then seek

world, and, when

taught you to forget,
church’s conrolation, not before.

Yon were that Asked
| the pastor, his voice winking to an
| aghast whisper.

woman 7

I am telling you my own story

she replied. “Hear me out. Your

| answer chilled, but did not crush ma.

1 found a certain comfort in it afier a

time. At least then, I said to myself,
I do not suffer, I do not love
tell—I
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But you were made fora K iy

position. you were born to rule

Thing, thenhow useful my large for-

If; indeed, it is

may be the
means of persuading many. 1 bave
planoed it all. We will build a
beautiful Protestant church in Paris;
from far and wide people will flock
to bear you, Oonce more you will be
in your proper sphere, for I am sure
you cannot be happy or quite satisfied
here. This career of a country pastor
is 4o narrow, Wo circumseribed, for &
nature like yours,

He bowed acquiescingly, Yes, it
was ull true. 530 wuch his face said,

All that I have is yours, she weut
on; the vast fortune my futher left we,
the hotel in Paris, the chateau in
Touraine, these are druss to we, and
all I eare for, I live for is this—

The clear impassioned voice broke
down; the tair head dropped; the hand
she held to her heart was kissed and
bedewed with tears.

Throughout the latter part of the
their interview the past r had seemed
under & spell. Once or twice he
‘wonld fain to interrupt, bal utterance

follow you
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All  was calm,

golden, peaceful; yet Georgette gazed

flooded with

‘warm  sunshine,

| with a sudden, unexplained sinking of

eat well, sleep well and be free from
dyrpepsia and rbeomatiom,

A big city is to most young men
about what & candle is to a moth—
Justas uttractive sud jost us fatal,
They are willing 10 take their chance
at success knowing that it s nine to
one againet aud they are un-
willing w take their chanee with a4
Western farm, koowing that it is vip®

to one in their favor.

them,

A very large number of our Ger-
man immigrauts and a smaller
ber of Irishmen start for the
within twenty-four hours after
ing New York. In the course
few years they have cleared
enough for their crops,
houses and outbaildings,
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Farming as a Professjon

Mr. James Parton closes an article

!
on “Farming as s Profession for |
|

Young Men" as follows:

If any young fellow should ask me,
Stall I be afarmer? I should have
¥ reply by askiog him another ques- |
tion = Are you man enough, ‘

There are in the United States
about foar million farmers. They
are not all gettiog rich by any means |
for bonsnzas are not 10 be had for
the asking, but they are all gewting a

liviog. They are s tough-bodied,' ¥

bard workiog and bard-headed set of |
men, and campare well in all respects
with any other class in the country,
It is one ot the anumailes of ou'
civilization that young wen will flock
to the citles, live in a second rate
boardirg- 1ouse and end a Io.' ou-ur

under |

{ from the ranks of the

{ profession would

| by hm father's

{130w been put into the hands of the
{lan Cremation Society,

[ Do

Just as poor as they began it, when
farm for

ab.ut wutllag, live i the open air,

of
| penny or two for a reiny day.

their sense ivdependence and a

The best thing in this country is its
| large area of public laod, and one of
| the best characteristics of the govern-
ment is its generosity in giving thie
{land fur this honest settler 10 make s
bome ov. 1f to the four million farm-
ers aoother million be added

wage

could
eaATners
we should discover an easier solution
of the labor problem and the young
wen who might sdopt
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fiod in their pew

bappi-
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itie a heaith, contentment and

ness which he cruel competitions

city hife will never yield.
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Garnibaldi in order to compel him to lay

aside his personal objections and comply
with the direction of lis father,
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