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THE GUIDING VOICE,

‘THEER s more than one verslon of she fol-
lowing msbory goi about By some am
srmy officer ia & tha chie! personage ;
by others it is given In another way. Ia
hsa tbarefore seemed good 30 me o publish
shis wus mcooant so the world, having
found the same among my grandisther's

lon au

¢ A smart sborm, sir,” by sald, and we got
into a conversa! .
R T

and & arel as m

F:'mn wh:u we n,lnnd the bay was In
ught, and smong the small srafs I saw s
vowsel which I #ook to be s sloop of war
1ying at anchor close in

* What ahip may shat be, pray " saye I_."

‘Ibis Hh’ Majonty's aloop “ Rainbow,

papers, which aama into my p
the aldess son of his firsy born.

‘Wishous doubd some will say it bs bui &
atory. To stham [ say vhis, ‘It is #rue.’
And rwist |4 sa yoa will by she lighs of
modern knowledgs, it did in sthat dey oon-
firas two worthy Christians 1n their faith.

- Janvia Joaxs TREHARNE

“Twas bat alx moatha aftar 1 had been
appointed master and commander in Hia

ajeaty’s navy thas, through the great
drabblog ressived by she Danes from oar
brave fellows under Nelson—his mn{
tltles and homoars I cannot enumerate—.
waas pald of from my brig * Rover,’” the
Poscod of Amlens having been concluded,
and belng now as near home we I should
ever be whila on active service, 1 bethonght
me bo post there, for 1 was a native of Pen-

xaDCe. - -

[ wes lg lock bo have beem pald off ab
Plymaouth, for I had bus a journey of some
wevanty milea, whereas had the * Rover’
been ordered %o Portamonth my distance
had been more like btwo hondred. Taking
the Bodmin Road with an qn{ mind—for
your bighwayman would pot find encugh
to keep him in horsefish so far west—1
reached Teuro at noon of a fine May day,
and being now buh some swenty miles from
home, I spurred onward. .

The day changed to thunder, I'had but
gob the length of Marazion when I gonld
sor I was tn for & wetting, and, sore

, enough, as I reached Muket Jew, in the
good old town of Panzanocs, the firat drops
salated me Riding on, [ eame to she sen
fnce, and here it came dowp ‘cats and
dogs,’ o, seslog & handy srchway, I reined
Dobbin nod sooght ite shelter.

Tha thunder crackled overhead and the
green lightulng flickered angrily, while bhe
hall and raio eluc;ﬁed holnl-bulm,hu the
saylog goea not stood thers &
mﬂnga ‘wheo in rushes another wayfarer;
bhe bad been caught afoot.

ba *8he has been hers mow
threa days, and 1a %0 go on bo Portamoush.
They ars drunken dogs aboard, I am sorry

o say.”

At,ﬂui the atorm cleared, and all of &
sudden the downponr oesssd, [o the
silence I heard the sloop's bell strike the
bour, and, looklng at my watch, found i
was indeed fonr o'slocke

“ Pray, air, can you tell me why ten bells
were shrack ' says my sompanion.

“Ten ' mnawered I. *Nay, you mie
ke ; "twas sight.’

¢ Ten air ; for I connted them.’

* Them, if that wern!sa, you will hear
them "' struck back™; for that's wsea

Sure enough, as [ spoke came the chime
again, and I doobtnot tha fsllow who made
the mistake gob s wigging. And yet who
shall say whether, indeed, God did nov
direct his hand ? But you shall hear.

The storm had passad Sb. Ives way, and
it was brightening over Newlyn, s0, being
impatient bo see my dear ones, I sparred
oat, with a shozt *Good day,' snd thoughs
Do more of the matber.

‘With the pleasures of family converse tha
sweat early snmmer sped all oo fash,
eapecially saa every one could see thmt the
pence wonld not lash. What! Eogland, with
an army of one hondred saod sixty thow-
sand regolars, besides her volunteers sod
militis, to mit quiet with Malta in posses-
slon of France, and all our colonial stations
glven up? Even mnow Bonaparte’s
*consuls * ware spying in all parts of Eog-
land, while cor small merchantmen were
seizod and eonfiscebed e French ports on
the smallest pratence, No. Thisshamefal

gonld not last, and so every moment
ab home seamed preciona.

And thas it was that Juna passed swiftly,
and nothing happened to break our peace
tilt that pight came which was to sanse us
admirstion sll our lifs through.

‘We—tbat is, Esther, my wife, and 1—

had revired ecarly. Tv wan midnight, when
 arvied 13 yon heav P wne »bikpared.

s Jarvis! rib? ahe wl

*[ heard nonh{:;.‘ anawered 1.

*Is was pa phe voioe of God,” she said,
tand it worde were "' Band shy busband
post haate o Bodmin, ™’

*Nay, you wers dreaciing,’ sald I
*Tarm over and go # slosp,’ which, on-
ﬂlllngl{. ahe did.

‘Then 1 fell off mysel!; and woke in ke
manper &t she had deus. A man, whoes
fase 1 sepimed to know, stood over me and
sald, " Jarvis Treharne, obey msl up ln-
stanily, and post t¢ Bodmin '

*] heard iv " eriad 1 %0 my wife, and we
both sat ap, wondaring groatly.

**Twas bnd shinking of yoor dream,’
says 1, presently, and again we lny down.

Ones more the thing ha; 0 me,
and this time my wife had also dreamed
again ss before. .

*Jarvis,” she sald, with solemnity, *idIn
borne ib upon me thad it is the voice of
God ealling yoo.’

*Nay, 'twaa a man I’ says I, *and one
that I know, though I cannob recall him.*

* That may be,” she answered. * And yet
ib was God's voice. What will yon do

‘Dot mays L * 3. sloep ¥

* I wonld pos$ to Bodmin,” she replied.

And, indeed, I was so worked upon my-
salt that ! then and there ross and clothed
myself. Then I said serionely, * Mosb I
indead seh one and ride these fifty milea ¥
And pven a3 ¥ asked myonlf tia voice
anewered me, ' Yas '

And o, shinklog wtill thay I wan on &
fool's errand, I wene forth, mnd by loarin
the morning was on my way, with my
wife's comforting worde in my esr :—

*Take she ferry, Jarvis,” ahe said ms T
rode off; ‘it will save you s coopla of
miles,”

‘Aye,’ apswerad I, ‘and gain old
Zeek’a maledictions 1"

Buot still I thought I wonld take that
road, belng the direet way ; thongh, Zeek
being abed, I should have bo rouse him
oab,

What freshness thers Iv in an early
summer motn in thia eoaotry of Eoglend!
In many forelgn climes the firat rays of the
aon ajcken yon: bot here the swest air,
tempered with sea mist, unsean yab atill
there, s as & kiss from patore. And all
heaven’s birde do aing, and the smell of the

wet grase and she balm of tha hedge fowers
ars in r nostrile, while the good hores
trola along, head ereos and sars cocked,

I skirted the fiat, masshy land Salod
Iren way, and bore W0 she right,. When |
gok the ferry in slght 1 was struck o sem
Zook there, waiting in the boat. Aal rode
up he hailed me.

*We'm arl ready, Muster Treharne.
‘Thy man roused I ons, ys ses.’

*My man I’ shought 1, in wonder. And
now, Indeed, 1§ seemed to me that God his
hand must be goiding ma

sAye;’ I susw , *1% 1= & mateer for
hurry, Zeok.* '

And, atepplug aboard, we wers woom
across, snd I on my way mgsio, with
foeling of awe in that this mysterions voios
had even wakened she ferryman, tbhat I
might nod loss time

But with all my speed Is was wo by the
elock when I rode indo Bodmin's lopg street
and wondered why I was thers, * ever
& sleepy place;: bnb this day Iy seemed
oven more s0. Away forther down I
noticed & small orowd near the town hall,
bat all else was quiet

1 pat my horse up, and, hearing from tha
hoatler thas the Asslres ware on, [ walked
bo the town hall, for the want of something
betver o do. *Twaa here the crowd sbood,
and I learned that within they were srying
& man for & cruel morder t{lh had been
dons six weeks mgo, which, indeed, I had
beard of sb the time-—-Helason being she
place, and the day, of sll others, she ens
on which I had arrived home. But in the
socieby of wife and children, atber shree
yoara' abesnce, sven morder may ba for-

gotten, urelnlly 80 by ons llsensed to
murder the Kings ensmies by His
Majeaty's commission

Bat uwow, being here In Bodmin, mnd
knowing not why, 1 thought, ' I sannot do
better than look in at tha eounrb,’ st which
I forced myself in with some tronble, gain-
iog a savage frown from the jndge mnd
sundry calls of * Bilence I' from the ushers.
For, indeed, I had arrived ab & moat solsmn
moment. The Fdlonnr. whosa baok was
toward ma, was facing the dread represen-
tative of the law, who had jnet maked him
that awfal question, what he hud %o plead
why sentence should nod be now paseed
upon bim.

*My Lord,” sald the poor fallow—and,
thooght I, * Whera bave I heard that

Mr. John L. Milton

Senior Su

St fokn's Horpital for s Shkin, London.

“From time to time I have
tried very many different soaps
and afterfive-and-twenty years
careful observation in many
thousands of cases, both In
hospital and private practice,
have mo hesitation in stating
that none have answered so
well or proved so beneficial to
the skin as PEARS’ S0AP.
Time and more extended trials
have only servei to ratify this
opinion which [ first expressed
upwards of ten years ago, and
to_increase my confidence in
this admirable preparation.”
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. PROFESSO!!
SirErasmusWilson

Late President
Royal Coliere of Surgeons, England.

“The nse of a good soap
is certainly calculated to pre-
serve the skin in health, to
maintain its complexion and
tone, and prevent it falling
into wrinkles, PEARS' is a
name engraved on the memory
of the oldest inhabitant ; and
PEARS' SOAP is an article
of the nicest and most careful
manufacture, and one of the
most refreshing and agreeable
of balims for the skin,”
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