"Well ﬂoi’a, g@d and faithful servant}

for this evening's work?”

“[ think ile would,” eaid al, but
il trenbled, eycing the Freacher with
sirained anxioly.

Ay had to have pesce) said Hal
wistfully, s the Preacher remained
silent. ’ : -

“-\When s man's ways ploase the Lord,
he maketh even his encmivs to be at
peace with fim,* quoted the Preacher.

“Yopu wouldn't kave fought him, sirt”
asked kfal anxiousty.

“Far b it from me to blume ¥ou,
Duwson. ad I been tried as rou hava
leen tried, L wight have done the same,
I don't think I should—but 1 might have
dome. To his own master a Tun stands
or fulls!*

Axd €l watching the Yitle wcena
was awostruck at the deep Lumility of
the man. Aud Lhe aoul of the boy was
knit to the aoul of the Preacher.

“Yau's a sainl!” said Hal, as the door
closed. “IL takes a saint {a hold in,

thinking as he thinks of This night’s"®

jobt” .

“It 'ud take a deal of hard sweating
to be like him!™ ehid GH.

“I{ it *wd do poor obd Mattha any good
in his snul te give me a thrashing, I'd
stand honeat and let kim do it 1 Mattha
and me was mates!™ said Hal sorrow-
fully.

But such oa attitvde wag lierond Gil
He depurted to hoast of his faiher’s
prowess to the other hoyas.
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T = Now
just take thyself back to where thoo |

Gil prized himselt wvp, sud Peepﬂl
through a chipk in the hedge,

- started as he saw Miss Polly cunging to

her grandisther'a arm,
“Scared is ahe?™ thought Gil, and he

. crept nearer.
‘Lhe mam laughed s hoarse laugh ak .

the Preacher's suggestion

“What doesnt ta- cleay out for, I
say—and mind thy.own business!”

“I cannot leave this nmghbaur}.\ood
until my work #s done. I must gather
you into the Kingdom yet Matthew
Storey.” And 4be Prencher looked him
ffull in ihe face

“Your work!” gnd he swore lustily.
look fhere, old man.  Thoo'll

camg from, ov I'll have to Bhow tha
the way!
shall be an end of this!™
Gil wag now gquite round the corner.
“Matthew Gtorey, let the Lord have
Hia way with you,” said the Preacher.
*Eh, would ta!” ehbuted Gil, leaping
forward, and pushing the Preacher astde.

He canght ihe blow of Mattha's stout -

stick on his shoulder, Ile wrenched it
out of his hand, and flueg it along the

‘road., -
“Hal's  wlhelp!” mocked Mattha
“etartled. .
“Thoo ddrest” eried (il mad with

“SOft

anger, and writhing with pain.

thoo gets, or I'IL set some one on tha, *

a3 ’ll stiffen tha up!”
Polly had cried one little short ery,
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“ OELP! HELP!"

I've made up my mind there

a,“f.' I l:l

" of the question, my dear,” he said mare
quietly.
“Can't some of the men go with yout
“Most of thew are off in another dires

~ tiom to-night, holding & meeting at the

Croza Roads. ~What are you afraid of,
my deart The Lord is a mightier body,

_ guard than a few wild querrymen!™

“I know—or I ought to know!” and

" she half smiled. “Yei—if only you had

Hal Dawson—"

“Poor Hall T don't think that so
far he has found his bed any easier!
Gond—night,, child. De not wait up Jor
me.”

“Good-night, Grandhther,
kissed bim.

A quarter of an hour niterward the
landlady came in.

“Misa—]1 ean't bear no Ionger—seema
T must say it! That man as eame hefora
he left—he ppoke rough to your grand-
father! faid that he would do for bim
to-night, if he teok any of his preaching
to High Felll #aid that God Almighiy
Himself conld not stop him!™

The girl sprang te her feet. .

“0h, Mrs, Simeme, how could *out
Why dldnt you tell mo mooner{™

Without any fized plan, she rashed
upstairs, and flung her ihings on.

$he must pass throuu'h the village to
strike the Fell road. .

In the half llght of the Apl‘ll nlght
sha fonnd Dawsom’s cottzge. -

Bhe knocked and entered. -

“Oh, Mr. Dawson!” she gl_sped.

and- she

The inevitable result of employing a lady IivaBE.\"e’.'._.

The immediate vosult of the thrashing
wits (it Mattha left (Ll alone, and out-

Witrd peRve wits restorsdl.

But added to the ficree vesentmenl in
AMuriha’s. wind for e humiliativy he

had receivesl befure the whele yvillage,
ity b seuse of dudefinaeble  disappoint-
e, Chiowah lis dull Lraio g glinner
af new pussisilities had arisen, as day,
after day his male vesisted him. Bat
now 1lal bl us it were, descended to
his Jevel, Tl led beconie as ether wmen,

AMloreaver pow laving o ‘wiolesume awe
of iz aade, e must needs seek a new

chanuel for the streame of his irritation,

winl he found §t ip the Preacher.
Gib was hurryise howe, in keen ex-
Lo of 2 savaury supper, when

ring vaiceas beyond the bend in the
rowd, he slopped shert Lo listen na Mat-
th's =troug voice could be beard clearly,
ax Lo cuesil 1he Prescher,

“What need wax there for thee to
enme down wuonest ust® he wliouted,
all (e villaoera indo cantine

sion! Look
thy religion

fodds with thy rel
Thowaon--what s
when {hey pet it, eh? anlns hix own
mate, a4 has heen motes sinea wo took
our fiest mbbit!  What, he hasn't spiril
enongh ta luke out & dog of a Numilay,
Iet wlone bl him slipt Hal ke own fight
hiv awn male!  The— hypoeritet”

“1t would e as well, MutLhew Storey
rald the Preacher auielly, *if vou were
to-take service wnder the Noater ynur-
wlf, to show us lww beit we may follow
Timt™

© Dawson

. aathusinsmw,

- hiright eyes.

and stood sLHI dingiibg to her grand-
father.

“Githert Dawson, bring me that stu.ls,”— -

said the Preacher.

Gil did se. )
“Here, j\ldtﬂww “tﬂl(‘\ » de- said
quielly. “Tuke it. It is yours.”
. Gil atered an vxl']lnmt.iun, but the

Prgaclter knew his mind, | . .

“Cunu‘, Polly, my dear. Come, Gilbert
And the ihree walted on to-
wards the village, leaving \1.1ﬂ.i‘u staring
at thenn

“Does il huart dreadfntly,” asked "\Ilss
Yolly, looking shyly at il

“[tha nowt!” anid Git coolly, “nowh
at all!® :

But ke Preacher {urned and took the
buy's band in his firm grasp. - -

“It wng grandly done” he said with
“oramdly  done, Gilbert
Dawson., The Lord reward thee!™

At wlich Gil was too overpoweringly
abnshed to reply.

“3%ho was that!™ asked Miss Polly,
as ler grandfather relurmed to  hia
evehitgt anewd alr.rr a short nbecnce from
the table,

“A sunl in the devil's service, my dear!
Tray thal 1 may Juve & wWord in coasen
at the Hirh Fell Meeting to-night>

“I hate you to go off ¢n those lonely
waya!” mnid Polfy, muxiely dimming her
“Do let me go with you—
Jilst for oncrl™

“No, no!” he said hastily. “Four
miles over the felll It ia quile out

. Hal wvas seated with his leg up on &
chair.

Do “Weat yo
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u stay here and walt, Misg

" Poly,* n. said €0 the girl, as he heard

© Mr. McNab was taken to see them.

“Oh!” she cried, and stopped - elxmt.. s

An,y thing the matteri”

“My aunkle—given it a h\lut mans-

v\hy—-
“Oh!” she cried,
set off up the fvll

and stop lhim?"

Gil eprang up. “What? . What, JMiss

Polly?  Someone going to touch the
Preacher? .
“He szaid— Oh,.bhe said that God

“and Grnmlfather los -
and 1 wanted you. |
" go! Alatihew Hmm —he has threatenéd |
Oh, is there o one \nlm cag come

~ Almighty himself could not stop him!” .

cried Polly.

lial was horror atrucL_

“Giit, 1ad!™ he eried.
Off with her Jjor tliy life— Oh, lad;
lad, I'se doubting the Preacher is catch-
jng it instead of me! Tel} kim, .tell
Mattha, to come along and thrash me if
he wants somecns to thrash.
Iie's pot me fast nowl Tell !]J'.m to . let
the Preacher a-be!™

“Off with her! .

"‘'ell him

But Polly could Lardly wait 10 hear

ths finish of the message, aud in n few
: minutes ele and Gil were mci.ng onwards
over the fell.

. That anything should 'happen to the
Preachet vcause of Maitha's antagonism

to his futher - was appalling to -Gu.
Though young, he felt himaeif strong—

enuul to enything just mow. His pre- .

sepee wilh the Preacher might Le somey
protection.

her panting breath beside him.

“No, oh, moi1” erisd Polly, They were
wui on the open fell, and far in the die
tance the Preacher was dimly wislble.

“I ghould go faster if—" suggested Gil
anxiously.

“I'll git down here H you like!™ said

" Polly ‘with & mighty aeif effacement.

Bat another moment, and a gread
figure leaped out from behind a boulder,
and peized Gil by the arm,

In the half light, the boy leoked wmp
into the terrified face of Mattha, The
man was speechlesa . The grip of hia
fingers made (il set his teeth. ‘The
Preacher at any rate was nearly over
the fell top—every moment he ceuld
delay the man was of importance.

“Wellt” he said, for the terror I ths
;’]mm’s face was communicating itself to

1]

“Well*” and he wrenched himself away

angd stood over by Misse Polly, who had

- stumbled on to the bank, and was now
© gtaring at the two in terrified ‘silence.

“And why didn't ta strike him ™

Mattha'a face was ghostly with am
awinl fear.

“Bpeak, thoo great coward!” waid Gal,
recovering himself, “Why didn't ia
strike

“There are Two of fhem” said the
man, pointing up the fell with a trembl-
ing finger. .

GI.I and Misn Polly looked also, bud
eaw only the Preacher ontlined against
the dying sun-glow.

When some ecelebrated pictures of
‘Adam and Eve were seen on exhibition,
o]

think no greai ihings of the paimter,””
gaid the gardener; “why, manl tempting
Adam wi' a pippin of s variety that
wasna knows until about tweniy yezra
agol™

For every use in preservmg,
purifying and beautifying the
gkin, scalp, hair and hands oj
infants, children and adults,
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Qintment haveno rivals
worth mentioning, For af-
fections of the skin and scalp
of young and old that tor.
ture, disfigure, itch, burn,
crust and scale, they succeed
when all else fails.
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