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&1L ATED VOR THE DISPATCH. ]
randmamma, teil us a story,”
snrad, ns he ran into the cosy
ont stormy winter day.

e Ao, erandmammwa,” pleaded

~who, althouzh 2 vears younger
mrad, wus his constant companion
playmate. *“Itis ratniug 50 hard that
sunet go out, and we are tired of our

e old lady, who sat koitting before a
aful fire, looked down at the coaxing
¢ faces, and said: “‘My stock of stories is
a flost exbausted; but bere is one, which,
p §paps, is new to you."
children drew their stools close to
udmamma’s chair, and listened inteotly
to the story of the eruel water king.

“¥ar below the surface of the lake, where
the water is deepest,” began grandmamma,
“'the Water King has builta palaee of coral
and pink shells, which 18 80 beautiful that
it is impossible to describe 1t. The palace is
surrounded by a large garden, whose paths
are bordered with nenrls, and where grow
the rorest flowers with gold and silver
leaves, and glittering ns if set with precious
siones. Onpe moonlizht might your father
suw this beautiful palsce, but he counld
pever find it neain. In one of the muny
rooms of the pulace there is nothing to be
found but =lass cases of all sizes. Here the
oruel Water King puisall the people he can
allure into his kingdom, and after he has
starved them aud tortured them, be throws
them as food for the fish.”

*Is there no way to suve the poor people®"”
usked Gertrude. )

“Only one,” replied grandmamma,
“There is a small fower, cslled the Flower
of Life, with which unvone can enter the
Water King's palnoe without receiviog any
barm: but the flower is vary hard to find, tor
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whe gave her a smnll brown seed, and said:
“Take this seed to the shore of the lake, and
plant it in the sand, and in a few moments
von will see the flower, with which you can
walk through the water; bnt do not tear the
King nor give him your flower, or else all
will be lost.™

Gertrude listened attentively to these di-
rections, and then ran to the lzke and
planted the seed on the sandy shore At
onee there sprang up & pure white flower,
dotted with bright red spots. Without
pausiug to admire its beauty, the little girl
took the lora;-. ;n over n“u?e ihe:.r and
boldly plunged in the water. To sur-
prise, npbmad, dry pathway, bordered with
gay flowers appeared. Following this Ger-
trude saw, in a short time, the coral palace,
gleaming with many lights. There, also,
was the beautiful garden, with its flowers
snd fruits, and near the gate stood Coorad
fecding water birds.

*“Oh, Conrad,” cried Gertrude, “I bave
the Flower of Life and have come to take
you home."

But be'ore the brother could reply to this
greeting the Water Kinf ap ,and sad
in an angry tone: It will not be so easy for
you to carry off your brother, and I need him
1o feed my birds.”

With these words the King lifted Conrad
in his arms and walked away so rapidly
with kim that Gertrude who tried to follow
wis soon left fur behind. Al day the little

rirl wandered sbout the palace in search of

ber brother. Once she met the King, who
said to ber: “Yoa eannot find your brother,
Give me vour flower and then hasten home.”

But Gertrude paid no heed to these words,
and continned bse: wav. Toward evening,
she saw at the énd of wlong hall, a litile
black door. which, unlike the others, was
unlocked. Gertrude felt sure that now she
was near her brother’s prison, anda she
ihought: “Perhaps my flower will serve as
a kev.” .

She was right, In & moment later she

it grows deep in the forest and blooms only
a few hoars. W hen the lnke is irozen aver,
and the loe snups and ermoks, that s the
Water King trying to gel out, and whenever

vou wsea lorge rooud hole in the lce stay
swuy from I Jar that I where the Water
K ing watches for Lis viatins "

All the rest of that duy, the ohildren
plared ut being carried away by the Water

Kiog, snd when night e.ne, they went to
sieep to drewim o' coral paloces and  fairy
gardens. The next moralong dawned bright,
eold nod elear. The rain bad ceased 1alling,
# lighi snow covered the ground and a
thick conting ©! ice was spread over the
lake. To two healthy children like Conrad
and Gertrude, such & morning was o de-
light, aud with their skates and sled they
were 3000 oRt in the frosty air.

*“Let us oo to the lake,” said Conrad,

“and while | try wy new skates, 1 shall
draw voun on your slel.™

The two little tolk then sel off for n day
of pleasure. The wind had blows the snow

away from the Take, and Conrad, drawing
the sied, glided rapidly over the smooth

surface. Suddenly, a loud, eracking noise
wiis heard.
“There," ecried Gertrude, “the Water

King is trying to get out. And, oh, Con-
rad,” she sereamed in terror, “‘fthere is the
round hole about which grasdwamma told
us. Let us hurry away.”

“You are foolish, Gertrude," said Conrad,
“that was only a story. See what & beau-
tiful fish is n the water, and I believe 1
ean ealeh it”’

And, without heeding his sister's cries,
Conrad rin toward the bole and took the
fish, which suddenly seemed to have such
great strengih that it pulled the boy into
the wuter, and he sm.E beneath the cold
waven. Almost overcome with terror, Ger-
trude hasiesed home 1o tell the sad news,
nnd beg that some one wouid rescue her

brother. But poor Conrad was past help,
apnd all the willage mourned for the
bright little boy whom evervbody
kpew, Gertrnde  was sure that her
brother hud been earried away -by the
Water King, and wvow wasx suffering

torture in the cornl palage. She determined
to seek for the Flower of Life, and early the
next morning, beiore the sun was up, she
set ont on her search. She sought the most
lonely paris of the jorest, and with her eves
fixed oo the ground, she walked slowly
nlong in quest of the flower. The sun had
rizsen and noon came, still the little girl was
unsnccess.ul. As evening approdched, and
Gertrude bad grown cold and weary, she
saw in the snow Liuy lootprints. Follow-
fug the direction of these she came to 2 cave
in the side of the bill, from which shose a
bright light. Peering curiously through
the opeving, she saw & rocky cuve, briphtly
lighted, and ooc¢upied by a dorem or more
little men not more than a foot high, wear-
ing green cloaks and red caps. The pleasant
fuces of these little ereatures made Gertrude
think that they mizht belp her, and taking
a picce of stone, Iying wpear, she knocked
londly sgaiust the sude of the cave. Imme-
diately ove of the dwarfe, who seemed to be
the leader of the band, rushed to the en-
tranee, crying: “Whoe wishes to disturb us
in our home?"

“I bhove 0o wish to distarb you,” sn-
gwered Gertrode, “but I huve come to ask
your belp.”

When the dwarl saw the little girl, cold
aod taint with bunoger, be bude her enter,
and led the way il the lurge, warm room,
where his ecompauions looked curionsly at
their uncxpecied guest.  Gertrude  was
given a stool before & blaziag fire, and when
warm food bad been broaght the dwar: said:
s And pow, my little tnend, what can we
Go for you? Tell us your story, and if it ia
in our power 10 help you, we shall gladly do

-

 When Gertrude bad told bow ber brother
had been esyried away by the Water King,
and that she was senrching for the Flower of
Life, the dwarfsnii: *“Tne Fiower of Life
belongs to us, &nd we bestow 1t only upon
those who are gosd and true. Btay with us
1ill worning, then wou shall have the
fiower aud saye your brother."”
Having full confidence in ber friend

¥ sweetly all
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INVITED INTO THE CAVE,

was standing in the middle of a large room,
in which were a great number of glass cnses;
but all wers emply except oue, and in it lay
Coorad, pale and still. Horrledly placing
the flower in his hand, Gertrude whispered:
“Come, Conrad, wake up. We must burry
before the Water King miswes us."

The boy slowly opened his eves and then
arose, Taking bis slster's hand he sped
with ber through the palace and out inte the
garden, Here the children stopped and
filled their pockets with the pearls and other
gems which lav about in such profasion. 1o

# aliort time they had reached the surfaece of

the lake, and as they ran scross the ice to
meel their father, whom they saw approach-
ing, they heard sgain that loud, cracking
noise, and, looking backward, they saw the
angry Wuter King looking after them and
shakiug his fist threateningly; but Gertrude
and Conrad were beyond his power and were
soon in the shelter of their own home,
Pavysig,

SOME ENIGMATICAL NUTS,

Puzzles for the Little Folks That Will Keep
Their Brains Busy for Most of the Weok
if They Solve Them Correctly—Home

Amusements.

B Une of Abrabam’s wives 4

A rawcbet

He fally understood; '
Joe laarned to trust....his right....
And found the,.. right....

30,
When autumn days grew chill and raw,
The woodpils felt his strike;
*Twas plsin that Kelp must....the,...—
You never....the. ...

1.
So now the farmer and his belp
Mwanhg};:‘ad ers showy
The neigl :u aesslisee
Ormml avaslliea . ». C. &

—_—

1275—TRANSPOSITION.

§ >
Time, in ever onward flight,
Each week brings me to your sight.

1L
Every week 'm kept in nse—
often to abuse,
Where the wingea lightning's tamed,
There have I become far-famed.
1 was never uscd of yore—
*Only this and nothing more."”

H. C. BURGER.

1276—MY VACATION.
My office work had beeun too much for me,

and my bealth was in danger of breaking dewn,
B0 my wile
care behind and take a trip to the Lakes—

me to leave all work and

Paradise for fshermen and health-
H“:Ikn!ﬁ Oue fine day in June I started on my

journey. The ride was long, the day was warm,

and | became somewhat drowsy. At lengththe
clatter of the car-wheels resolved itself
into 3 sort of rhythmm which Julled me
to slumber. Then a wonderful dream
visited wme. I dreamed that my destine
tion had been reached, amd 1 was out
on one of the besutiful lxkes, tishing. I bad
ta 5, but the fish seemed of a strapes
iind. 1 drew iu an immense one, which ti.
poatman told me was a peculiar variety in that
it vared for nothing but tself. Another was
belown the average size, still another seemaod
#0 much like » sprite that | was almost afraid
of it. The next obe | caught the boatman told
me the ladies wore around the neck. I was just
anpglugfora Hone one that kei;t aloof, and
secned suspicions of the bait, when the boat
car-zed and I awoke with & start as the cou-
ductor clapped me on the shoulder and shouted
“Tickets!" PIxE TREE.

1277 —DECAPITATION.

The second totals nt the call
Of him whom it nssists;

And with him It must fght or fall;
At his command desists.

Much bravery the fwo must show,
Though cause be not its own;
For pay or iriendship face the foe,
As history oft has shown.
EWEET.

127B—ANAGRANM.
“We seek for whole,” says office seeker,
Whe's always an linpulsive sueaker;
“1t is not right. as seems guite clear,

Thas the same men from yosr 10 year
Should hold the offices §o dear;

'Tis wrong; it 18 ‘e (orifon, too,

To favnr thus a chosen tew.”

The vffice holder at his sase,

Repudistes such views as those
Anﬁ claima the ins their place should hold
Uutll for service they're too old,

Thus "twixt the ins and outs the strife

For office is torever rife.
NELSONIAN,

1279—DIAMOX D,

2 Rivar, Gallela, Bglln. {Bijou).
rees ot the
genvs achras. & A female character in Eu-
ne Sue's “uimuriu of Parls,” (Wobstar's
oted Names of Fictlun). 6. Abstruseness. 7,
K A pen lor swine. @ A letter.
H, C, BURGER,

1. Aletter.

1280 —-CHARADE,

To be a simple all for thoss
Whn are above une, 1 suppose
Is tawk not very gay.
Tho words which from my Airsl proceed
May not be very wise, Indeed,
But they'ro my own, 1 aay.

'Tis well 1o lowf one's meaning out
With sayings wise men thougnt about
The pulsject we've In harul:
Aut just continually to voiee
Anothior'ssayings is a cholee
1 eannot understand.
DITTRER BWERT.

120 =N UMBERICA L,

‘I'ids ward, no donbe, s all to you
Souetinon, as evil spirit known,
Whieh walts bat for & beckoning coe

To aid the one who does It own,

1 do not like to say that he
Int, 8 7, 8 who clalms

To ihink that such & shing oan ba,
T care not to bo calling numos,

1'il sny he's soonomionl
And saving, very, ul the truthy
4, 1 you deem me haish, sl all,
14, 3 sarry, in good south. Al
s A

NEW PRIZEN,

A handsome prize will be presented each of
the senders of Lhe best three lols of answers to
the pursies printed in November. Try for one
of the prizes, sending sclutions weekly.

ANEWERS,
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125—Crane.
18— 'runk, spider, speous, plate, fork, crane,
partnidge, deer, Browniug.
197—Death-watch,
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Adriress corm unioalions for thiz depar
to K. H. CHADBOURN, Lawiston, Mame,

19753—AN ARTISAN'S OUTFIT.

What A Theye Neoemsaries and Who Shall

Hoare Them?

1274—VICE VERSA.

The alternate lines thyme. The blanks in the
fourth line are the same as thoss in the third,

in reversed order, as in Hood's lines:

“And then began to eye his pipe,
And then to pipe his eye”

L
Industrious was Farmer Joe,
As any to be found;
Bo having sharply....
He went to....his....

e

-3
His tools were al keen for tofl,
And peat, as all sllow;
"Tis sald that Joe conld....the....
nd never....the....

3
Well-read he was; when some inclined
At books to make a mock,
Joe said: “A min should....his...,
As well as....his...."

4.
He wished to bire a man—no shirk,
For, as be oft SAY,
“Ihe man who draws his....for....
alse....tor...."

&
One soon “My name is Eelp,”
He sald with surly
“And it you think ¥OU..ooMYoune

Your pay will....mY....

A
“His face | don't & Hke,"
Within bhimsell Jm
“He looks like 00e 50,800
Or may be.

esselleses

7.
“Yot he ssoms active, too, and brisk,

With bim, thay,...the....

B
Bn Kel hired; he listle spake,
But prong tn-‘m-tmnrt;
All said, chanced to....his....
“That man will,...his.

e
All business abous the Tprm

1Zi0—Dishearten: 1, Dish: 2 is; 8, he; 4,
shesr: i, heari; 6, bear; 7, ear; B art; ¢, ten,

1871 —Gneiss, singes,

1 —Knitting-work,

THEY LIEED THE REAR

-—

How Pat Gilmore and His Band Got Ont of

a Fight During the War,
#1. Louls Post-1Mspatch. ]

In connection with his army experience
Colonel Pat Gilmore, the famous musician,
tells this story: “You see we musicians who
mareh to battle are really the only ones whe
are noprotected. We, of course, can handle
no weapons and are st the merey of bullets,
To our duty of iurnishing the inspiring
strains to the marching soldiers we have an-
other one, that of carrying off the wounded
irom the field on stretehers. Io one of the
battles we wers on our way to the scene of
action when we met & soldier running away
from the field.

““*What is the matter?" I inquired in
chorns with several other of the musicians.
The man hurriedly replied: *Oh, nothing
atall., I'm only wounded, in one of the
fingers of my left hand. 1'm off to have it
dressed and will return again.®

“But the light of inspiration had come to
us. No unprotected march for ns when our
food sogels had thrown such a good chance

n our way. Wae seized the man and said,
‘Get on the stretcher.’ ‘No, no,” he an-
swered ; ‘only one of my 5'{5‘" is hurt. I
can on faster myself, by should I be
earried? Do I walk with my band? Let

m .

“%c merely repeated the order, ‘Get on
the stretcher.” Hedidn't heed us and again
we said more emphatically, ‘Get on the
streteher.” Seeing be was obdurate, we
made a bodily seizuyge of him and put him
forcibly on the waiting stretcher.

““Then we beat & hasly ratreat with our
burden. We carried him down a long bill
to & place of salety, and we took care
to place our wounded soldier in a distant
place of security. How were we to help it i
the battle was nearly over when we returned
o the field? I always tell the als with

THE GOOD SAMARITAN

He Differed From the Priest and the
Levite in That He

FELT PERSONAL RESPONSIBILITY.

It is This That Lies at the Foundation of
All Well Doing.

THE REV, MR, HODGES' BSUNDAY LESSUN

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.)

First the priest, then the levite, and then
the samaritan, Evervbody knows the story.
The samaritan differed from the priest and
from the Jevite in having a sense of per-
sonal responsibility.

The priest came down and saw the man,
and it is quite likely that he bad compassion
on him; he was sorry for him in his sad
plight—who could help 1t? Nevertheless,
he went along and left him.

The levite came and saw him, and had
compassion on him, and—more than that—
be wen? to bim. He looked on him. The
sight of the poor manm stirred his interest
and sympathy. He stood for a moment
thinking, sball I, or can I, belp this man or
not? And then, presensly, he toc passed by
on the other side.

These men lacked the sense of personal
responsibility. They saw this wounded
truveler in his pain and peri], bat the sight
touched in their heart no chord of pity.
They bad mo conscience. That is a sig-
nificant word, *‘conscience.” Look at it
“Con"—that means *with;" and "science”
—that translates itself. Cdnscience is a
kind of knowledge which is gained by the
use ol the copjunction “with,” Conscience
acts by patting one thing with another and
knowing the two facts at the same time, and
recoguizing the bearing of the facts oue npon
anotber. As here, the fact of this man's
need and the fact of their own strength,

HOW THE FIEST TWO FELT.

These men failed te put these two facts
together. They said: "0, somebody will
help him, Poor fellow, he is in a sad state.
There is no doubt of that; but he will get
nlong somebow. Why don't th? have
more policemen along this road? Why
doesn’t some one come and take him away?"”
Aund it you bad suggested, **Why don’t you
help him and take bhim away?'"” they wonld
have answered: “Why, we don’t know him.
He doesn’'t belong to ouor concregation.
Come, let us go about our businessl™

Then eame the saumaritan.

“*And when he saw him he had compns-
sion on him, and went to him, and bound
up his wonnds' The sight of this puor
man sppealed to the samaritan directly.
He helped Lim us easily und naturally as if
he had been a hospital nurse sent out frow
Jericho with an ambulance for the express
purpose of pleking this man up. He spent
po time looking upand down the road,
wondering if snme others, stronger thun he,
might not appedar to do thid deed ot belp.
The moment he suw this wounded traveler
e renlized that bere was ssmething for his
hand to do, If be huad passed by on the
other side he would have lnid all that night
without sieep. He would have hurs o
votoo in the dark, saviog to him over and
over nod over. *“There wus one who needed
your help, nnd you did vot help him. Bup-
pose be dics!" Thiv sumaritan was a man
of conselence, Ie had a scuse of porsonal
responsib!lity,

PLENTY OF WAYNIDE SUFFERERN,

Now, this wounded travelor, or ono like
him, lex by the wayside lo-duy nnd every
day, He ls tho embodiment of every wrong
which necds rightiag, He stands lor every
padn which ories fr oure, and lor every
neod which bogs ior help. He ix the op-
pressed, the miserable, the gricf-utricken,
the sip=smitten; ho s the euslaved; he is
the exile, he is the prisoner of poverty, It
in beeause of him that industrial and soelal
questious are to-day elamoring for anawer,

And all the rest of maokind fall inte
three classes, Bome are robbers, who have
made the mischief; some are pricsts and
levites, part of them supromely indifferent,
others philosephieslly Interested or politic-
ally interested or ficancially interested; and
pome, thank God, are good samaritans, men
with consciences, men who have some meas-
ure of Lhis biessod sense of personul responsi-

bility.

A[’l reforms have been set in motlon by
these sumaritans. All real help has come
from them. To them the mneeds of their
brother men appeal personally, They are
like that good Pope Gregory, well sur-
named *‘the Great,” who set himsell a
heavy pensnce because a poor man died of
sturvation one day in pupsl Rome. The
good Gregory took that to himsell. Bg do
these men lny all the evils thut surround
them to their own charge and bestir them-
selves as personally responsible to get the
wrongs righted. Distress is straightway
translated into duty. These men eannot
rest while any wroog exists which they can
remedy.

WORK OF MOHAMMED,

There was idolutry in Arabis. Many men
had cast it off, kuew how foolish aud debas-
ing it was, wished beartily enonch that
other men wonld put it away, but still
idolatry went: on unhindered, At last
ecame that good samaritan Mohammed, the
mun with a couscience. With his quick
sense of personal responsibility he feelsthat
he himself is somehow to blame lor this base
idolatrr. God will not forgive him if he
lets it go ou. He has put it out of his own
lite. Yes; but that is not enough. He
must raise his protest against all Arabio.
They beg him to be siill, not to disturb
things. “Thoungh the sun stand at my right
band and the moon at mv left und command
silence, vet must I speak!” And speak he
did, and away went the evil.

There was fearful cruelty in the Colos-
senm at Rome. Men were put to death for
the amusement of the gentlemen and ladies
of that eultured city. Most people enjoyed
it, playing the part of the robhers. Some,
however, disapyroved, but they kept dis-
creet silence—they were the priests and
levites. But you remember how there was
one map, that young monk, Telenachus,
whose home was away in & distant provines,
who had only heard ol the barbarities of the
arena, and had never seen them with his
eves, aplain, poor man, hviog in a desert—
what had Rome to do with him, or he with
Rome?

THE SAMARITAN OF THE ARENA.

You remember how he came on foot across
the long miles which parted him from
Caesais City, with hands clinched and a
message of the indignation of God upon his
lips. Down he leaped over the barriers into
the arena; in he spraug between the gladia-
tor; and in the name of

GOD MOST HIGH

forbid that murder should any wore be done
there. Why did be interpose? He did not
set the men to fight. No; but while that
butehery went on, snd he so much as lived
on the same planet with it he felt himself
responsible,

by could not Lavoserola keep still in
Florence? Why must Lutber stand up in
Germany? Why must he raise his voice
with protest aud denuncistion aguivst the
provinees of the ehureh, that plain monk of

whom I fought that I was always in advance
of them—in the rear.”

Our Brazilian Visitors.
As the Brazilian squadron which left Rio

Janeiro on October 20 will be dua in New

York between the 10th and 15th of Novem-
ber, there in little doubt tnat they will be
present at the lannching of the Maine at the
Brooklyn Navy Yurd on November 18. The
Maine is an imwprovement on two of the
armored ships of the Brazilian pavv—the
Rischuelo and the Aquidaban—somewhat
larger, and several respects better.

throat diseases are

TROUBLESOME
and permanestly cured by Dr. Bull's
_Byrup.

P t birth, s professor in a fifth-rate
college, aiid preacher in the rude pulpit of n
German country town? Why must he stand
in the face o! all that his betiers sanctioned,
cryiog: "I can do no otherwise?” Wh
could he do no otherwise? Most men found
it particularly easy to do quite
THE SPIRIT OF REFOEM.

What is it that impels men ;.dﬂmah
unwelcome reforms, to appeal protest
against oppression, to become agitators, anti-

.slavery men, aud the like, I bave held in

my hand the scourge which Willlam Wilber-
foree showed in the House of Commons

pose that thess men mjoty

Do delight in a life of unrest and un-
a ted work and persccurion? Have
they a preference for hisses and brickbacs?
‘What is it which stirs these mea? All the
way through you will find it is this sense of
personal respousibility,

Now, versonal responsibility is a faet
Whether we know it or not, whether we
realize it or not, we are responsible for our
neighbor. And you know what that name
of “neighbor’” means in our religion. It
means the man who needsour help. Whether
he lives in cur parish or in somebody else’s
parish; «whether his house is on our street. or
quite around the bloek irom us upon another
street; wherever the man lives who needs a
help which we can give, there lives our
neighbor. And for onr neighvor we are re-
sponsible. We cannot help it.

STORY OF THE CIRCLES,

Ooe day s man came to s Christian mis-
sionary in Chiua with a bit of paper all
wrilten over with cirecles. There wasone
cirele in the middle, and out of this there
were lines drawn, each one 1o another circle,
till the centrul round was brought into con-
nection with every other, even the most dis-
tant. Each circle had joscribed within it
the name of atown. In the midst was the
town in which the missionary had been
preaching. Out of this town, all these
other towns might be reached and influenced.
That bit of paper, drawn with circles, is &
symbol of our life. We do wmot stand by
ourselves, There is a convection between
us and all people and all things sbont us

‘We do not need to be instructed that if
there are prying, unwholesome aod unclean
newspapers we are responsible for them; if
there are nnworthy men set in high office, we
are responsible; if there are degrading plays
at the theater, we are responsible; if con-
versatlion falls into mean chanuvels, we are
responsible; if things go wrong in any one
of & hundred ways, some part of the fault is
ours. We are intellectunlly aware of the
fact of social complicity. What weneed is
to be awske to that fact morally. There are
people who have ears, but do not hear; and
eyes, but'do not see. Who is there among
us in whom the seose of nal 08i-
bility does not need vigorous quickening?

RESPONSIBILITY IN CHUNCH.

A man way persuade himself that Chris-
tianity is a nnrrow and selfish religion, and
that he is sufficiently performing his Chris-
tian duty if he goessto church on Sunday
and tries to live a decent lile duriaE the
week. Nevertheless, personsl responsibility
is a fact. 'We are every one of us account-
able lor the advancement of the kingdom of
heaven wsod for the demolition of the king-
dom of the devil.

The most uncomfortable thing gbout this
responsibility 1s that it canoot be evaded; it
cannot be delegated to apother. This may
surprise some good Boogla. Because there
are & great many who bave un idea that all
this muy be put upon the parsons. “‘Pure
religion apd undefiled” is this; to let the
minister vixit the widows and the fatherless
ia their uffliction! But the responsibility,
even a responsibility for your peighbor's
sounl, is a personal matter. It belougs to
you. Yon can no more delegite it to your
minister than you can delegate to him the
duty of saying your prayers for you or of
keeping the commundmenis in your stead.

Everybody hus a parish. Everybody has
8 "‘eare of souls."” Everybody is personally
responsible—the Christian religion lends no
countenance to the heresy of Cain.

GrorcE HoneEs.

WAS LOADED WITH WASPS

How u Watermelon of Anclent Mien Created
n Big Maturbanoe,
Baltimore Heruld. )

There was a {anny occurrence on Pratt
strest whar! yesterday. A sallor on an oyster
puugy which bad been erulsing about the
oyster grounds off Magothy river landed
with a dilapidated-leoking watermelon
under hinright arm, The mariner entered
a nearby saloon, laid the plece of fruit down
on the bar and called for n glass of boer,

1t belug o little Inte in the season for mel-
ans a erowd gathered mround to look st the
sullor's find, sod several of them emphatio-
ally expressed doubts as to the sounduess of
the melon. The sailor, innocent of what
wis foside of it, suid tadpron the melon was
10 good shape be wonl plug it berore oar-
ryiog It to hisbest girl, to whom he intended
to present it. Ha did so, snd upon extract-
ing n piece of the rind about 100 wasps flow
out and made things lively about the pluce.

It seems that the melon was somewhat
over-ripe, and while lying neglected iu its
bed a lamily of wasps had bored a small
hole in one end of it and taken up their
abode therein, The wan who brought it to
town rushed out of the place with several of
the insects settling down upon, his lace, and
in his hurry he knocked over an Ttullan's
fruit stand, fell on & cat, which was crushed
to death, and nearly knooked two policemen
in the dock. The restaurant man put out
his gus and lelt his dogs to fight the wasps,

WEAPONS OF THE MAFIA.

Short Folding Guns Used Instend of the
Historieal Stilotto,
Philadelplila Press. ]

The Italian assassin of New Orleans has
long since abandoned the stiletto. Occasion-
ally the banana knife, a more effeclive
weapon, is used; but the blusderbuss or
sawed-off shotgun is the favorite, 1t is ob-
jectional in this, thal it makes a noise that
alarms the polies, but it has the merit that it
never fails. 'Lhe assassins take mn oid
double-barreled gun and file off the barrels,
leaving them about 15 inches in length, The
stock is also removed, and another fltted to
it with a hinge. The weapon, thereiore, is
like a clasp-knife,, three feet or more
in length, but when closed only 15

Folding Guns of the Assazsing.

inches. The Ttalian usiog it can easily eon-
ceal the gun in his coat or pants, effectually
biding it. When it is ready for use, he
opens it and be has a double-barreled mus-
ket, which wiil shoot further and betterthan
ra revolver. This londed lo the muzzle with

ough slugs, which scatter in firing, and

which tear the vietim badly. Nearly ull of

the men kiiled by the BStopagherra have
heondl::?nnd with from six to tem fatal
woun

She Isn't From Boston. -

New York World.] .
Bigoer Sphagetti—Bgava Senorita. Your
voioe is full of timbre! From who you get

Bal?
‘.l:: leﬁag—“-f really, Signor. 1
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ON A BARREN COAST.

A Thounsand Miles of Desolate Pano-
rama With no Spot of Green.

WATER DISTILLED FROM THE SEA

And Bold to the Parched lah‘ithtl- at
Seven Cents a Gallon.

BATTLES BETWEEN WOMEN IN CHURCH

ICONRESPONDENCE OF 1‘0 DIsPATOB.

OrF THE COAST OF PERU, September 1.
—Pousibly the worst harbor ou the whole
coast of South America #§Mollendo, the one
port of Southern Peru,where wild waves are
always dashing against a rocky promonotory
and an open roadstead gives no sort of pro-
tection from winé or weatber, An old sen
Captnin aptly described it when he said:
“The harbor of Mo!lendo is entered as soon
as the ship turns Cape Horn.” Islay, & lew
wmiles further down, used to be the port, and
a very much better one than this; but by
some wire-pulling in the Peruvian Congress
on the part of those interested hereabouts,
the railroad terminns was made at Mollendo
(pronounced Mole-yen-do), and of course
the port must meet it.

Losses of eargo are not uncommon here,
and sometimes of human life. Oiten ves-
sels cannot land passengers at all, but are
compelled to earry them on to the next
above or below, leaving them to make :::I:
way back to Mollendo at a more convenient
senson,

LOWERED IN A TUB.

Not infrequently what is called the “tab™
is brought into requisition to hoist ple
from the steamer’s deck into the sail boat
waiting below when the billows are too
boisterous to risk going down over the side
by the ladder as usual, or to haul them up
over the cliff when they arrive near Mol-
lendo if the surf will not permit spproach to
the stairs that lead to the top of the rocky
promontory.

The “tub™ is reslly a barrel with a tiny
seat inside of it and a section of one side cut
out about hal! way down. This rude con-
trivance is sugpended securely from a crane
which hoists it high in air, spins it round
ood round, and finally dumps it down on
the spot desired, or as near thereto as it hap-
peus to hit. Generally two persons get in
at ouce, & woman or child occupying the
seat aod & man stunding in front with his
back to the opening, he clinging for dear
life to the rope ana she elinging to him.
At first sight it looks feariul to see people
swung out in that msnner over a raging sea,
koowiug that the smallest accident would
mean inevitable death, and the strongest
wan trembles in his boots as his tarn ap-
proaches,

THE ONLY SAFE WAY.

But it is really safe and infinitely to be
preferred, as I have learsed from various
moist experiences, to braving a drenching
in the storiny surf, or the danger of making
o misstep at the slippery atairs or ladder,
which must be seized and mounted the very
mnstant the frail boat Is tossed high up on
the breast of a billow, not to mention the
peril of belag dashed to pleoes agninst it or
of being suoked under the groat steamer as
she tugs and straive at her anchor,

There is nol much to be seen in Mollendo.
The principal objects of iuterest ure tho
great tunks that allﬂpl:r the plaoe with fresh
water, fed from the 86-mile<long iron pipe
that starts from the nelghborhood of Are-
quir, 7,000 foet nbove the sen level, These
tanks are lnrge enough to coutain suffiolent
walter to last for several days, shonld any
nocldent ocour to the acqueduot, and the
luttor {n eapable of discharging vo less thau
430,000 gallons in every 24 nours, There
are two houl-‘ between wiluh it I difionlt
to decide their rival demerits, both being
bud beyond compare und ludicrously ex-
punsive,

BUENES IN THE CITY,

There are some pleasant-looking ootta
noonpled by the employes and th rfmln::
besides the usual quota of los pobres, living
in buts; also -gmt number of ssloons In
proportion to the seanty population, dirt
unlimited sod fleas and fies whose hames
are leglon. Yat this is the fashionable
watering place of SBouthern Peru, crowded
during a certain season of the yeur with the
oreme de la creme Io search of health and
plensure.

One worning I elimbed & steep hill, ankle-
deep in dust, enr&guin bolding its active
flea, to inspect Mollendo’s big chprch.
Another example of how “*distance lends en-
chuncment to the view.” The planks that
componse its wooden sides are not overlap-
ping, ns elapbourds are put on at the North,
and the whole is rooied with corrugated tin;
no lath, no plaster, merely an empty shell,
but very extensive, puinted while onwide
and with two pretentious towers, also made
ol wood, which add greatly to its imposing
appearance when viewed from atar. Inside
were miles of paper roses twined sround the
pillars, festooned in wreaths upon the walls,
und suspended irom the bare rafters, the
relicts, probably, of testivities Lhat marked
the recent “Month of Mary;” and smong
the usual audy images were many munta-
wearing women on thelr’ knews, each awit-
ing her turn at the confessional window.

AT THE CONFESSIONAL.

Speaking of the confessional reminds me
of the revelation of a Catholic friend in
Peru:

I know not how the truth may be;
I tell the tale as "twas told to me.

As everybody knows, the altar of peni-
tence is a small wooden box placed in some
durk corner of the chureh, with a chair in-
gide for the holy father, and a curtain in
front hidiog him from view, while he can
with ease overlook the congrezation. At
one side of tbe box is a little wiodow, cov-
ered with perforated tin or wire netting,
through which he may hear all the whis-
pered confidences of those kneeling outside,
and may converse with the penitent il she
listens attentively, without being overheard
by anybody else. Beneath the window isa
wooden stool about six inches high, called
the *Tablilla,” over which each woman
throws the bit of carpet or square of fur,
which she always carries to charch, and in
a kneeling attitude, with her lips close to
the father's ear on the other side of the
;wtun. discloses the inmost secrets of her

earl.

BEVY OF FIGHTING WOMEN.

At 5:30 o’clock in the morning, rainor
shine, the bells ring out their invitations to
early mass, and never in vain. Confession
as a rule, are pot made until uiter mass, an
it often happens that the number of peni-
tents anxions to gain a hearing is so
that the Tablilla becomies a mininture feld
of battle. Forthis the dear creatures go
prepared and accept their wonnds as part of
the penance for the Lord’s suke. .

Should the priest desire to favor some
particular lady io the kneeling crowd, be-
cause of her wealth, or delieate health or
any other reason, by beckoning her to come
at onee to the Tavlilla ahead of others who
bad suceeeded in foreing their way to the
front, it would e a mistsken act ot kind-
ness on his part, if 50 intended; for the
envious sisterthood would immediately com-
mence warfare on the one thus favored, by
sly kicks, scratches, “l:inehu, even bair-
pulline and pricks with pins. In this holy
conflict no quarter is given and no eonm-
sideration shown for one another; and the
bruises and scratches received afford matter
of conversation for the day in the different
eircles of society, sccording to the number
who have taken part in the pious conten-

WONDERFUL HENEY MEIGGS.

The railroad house, which through the
eourtesy of the company was placed at our
dis durio few days we were obliged

to wait in Melleodo for the southward-goin
su:s:u,nll a mneat frame cottnge. On tl:i

‘deck of n schoouer,

and for years he was part of the history of
this country. Less than 30
was o partoer of Ralston, the California
bavker, sod a close (riend of Senator Bharon,
Flood, Mackev, O’Brien and the rest of the

lden prioces whose honors dated irom the

avs of "49,

. Under some stress of temptation he com-
mitted forgeries In San Francisco, and when
the crime was discovered one day he calmly
rowed out into the bay, climbed apon the

purchased ber, and
sailed away in search of pastures new. He
eame to Peru, brioging with him much of
his wealth and all hix irresistible energy.
These he applied to difficalties under which
the country was struggling, and overcame
them. He sent back money to Calilornia
to reimburse with good interest those who
bad suffered his forgeries; but he never
returned hi and finally died here, one
of the richest and most influeatial wen on
the Western coast.

THE WORK HE DID.

Says a recent writer on this subject: “Lit-
tle more than a quarter of & century ago an
unknown man, « fugitive from justice, ar-
rived at the port of Callso, and appeared
among the Spaniards, munch ss Manco
Oapac, at once the Adam and the Christ of
the Incas, appearec to the Indians 2,000
years before. As the mysterious Capac
taught those early people a knowledge of
the- agricultural and mechanical arts, this
uokoown man taught their successors to
puild railroads, and to-dsy he stands as their
iaeal of Yankee enterprise and engineering
genius, He plunged the Goverument of
Peru into a debt that will never be paid, but
1aid the joundation for a system of develop-
meat that will one day bring wealth to the

r to Patagonis, through
Peru, Bolivia and Chili, Meiggs' eater-
prises extended; and the resuit is a series of
railroads at right angles with the coast, con-
necting the interior of the conntry with the
sea ports, and giving to the mines in the
mountains, the nitrate beds, estates and
sugar haciendas, easy outlats to the

W hen baby was sick, we gave her Castoria
When she wns 3 Cliid, she o jed for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoriay
When she bad Children.she gave them Castoris
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Nearly every port on the western side of the
continent bas its little railway from 20 to
250 miles long. Some of them reach into
the heart of the Andes, and all are arteries
of commerce, making profitable possessions
that would otherwise be worthless.”

WATER DEAR A5 MILE,

From Mollendo to Valparaizo the coast,
for more than 1,000 miles, is a pacorama of
desolativn, & succession of bleak and barten
eliffs, unrelieved by a pateh of green. On
one haod is the mighty Pacific, on the other
the impenetrable Andes, and between drift-
ing sands. All the water used by the people
is taken from the ocean: that for mechaniecal
purposes being nsed in its natural state, to
the great detriment of the machinery, and
that for food being condeused into steam
and thus purged of its salt,. There isnota
well nor spring in all shat distance, and
drinking water is an article of merchandise,
like milk or mont, costing eonsumers about
7 cents per gallon.

Northward from Mollendo at P a
stream of the same pume comes rushing
down to the sea through o valley literally

urple with grapes. Of this yalley lie the
:igh snd rocky isiands of Chincha, famous
for their guano deposits, which, for many
vears, were a source of great waalth to Peru,

Fasxie B, WaRp,

FOR BLOOD AND MONEY.

How the Mafla of New Orlenns Has Heen
Pructicing s Kind of Brigandage,

Phlladelpliia Fross. |

The Mafia of New Orleaps, or more
properly, the Btopugherra, is not only a
murder soeiety. It s slso a kind of bleck-
mail organization. This wode of brigand-
age In sttributed to Esposito, who, during
hin long residence in Now Orleans, reorgun.
Izod his old gang on this new basis, which
was found so much more salisfnctory than
the Siellian plan of earrying off the viotim
aod demanding runsom. Woalthy Italisns

are usually the victims, Ameriouns are loft
alone beesuse they make too wuch trouble

i 5
ey
7Y

A Typical Member.

by notifyving the police and stirring up
popular indignation. The vietim receivesa
note feiling him that be must contribute
§1,000, §5,000 or whatever sum may be fixed
on. He is to bring the money in a bag to
some seciuded svot and lesve it there. If
he shows the note to anyone or refuses to
obey the order the penalty is death. As
many os three letters are often sent if the
vietlm proves recaleitrant. He finds sus
picions looking men lnrking around his
dwelling. They follow him home at night,
track him wherever he goes, evidently wait-
ing for & favorsble npportanity to strike the
blow, and they muke his life so utterly mis
erable that he finally surrenders and gives
the mouey. Bearcely a prominent Italinn
but has been plundered by these malefactors.
The victima do not complain to the police
for fear of death.

Experionced.
Boston Heeald. ]
“I am going to buy that bonnet
'(r" L1
“1'11 give
bought one 1i
want to buy another one.

for my

u §10 if you won't. I just
it for my wife, and 1 don't

Cruel.
Boston Herald.]
Dimleigh—Miss Mawy, I live alone for
you, don't you know.""
Miss Mary—Well, I hope, Mr. Dimleigh,
that you will continue to live alone for me.

Stop that
Curonic CoucH Now!

For it you do not It may become con-
mt&hﬂfn;qm"mm
thers Is nothing lke

SCOTT'S
MULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Iime and Soda-

It 18 almost as palatable as milk. Far
bettar than other so-called Emulsions.

Scoit’s Emulsion

‘Thers are poor Imitations, ﬂf.l’nlld-u

| Removed Scrofulows
Lumps from my neck.
They were Lorga asan

g9 —JExNIE DEAN,
|.\Iu||!c:lltn. Mich,
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DOCTOR
WHITTIER

814 PENx AVENUE. PITTsBU i, P

As old residents know and back Mles of Pits
burg rs prove, is the oldest cstalllshe
and m: prominent pliysician in the city, de
voting spectal attention to all clironie diseases

ubia personsNO FEEUNTILCURED
NERVOUS Gecafiscvi enitty! incic o

encorgy, ambition aml hope. impaired memory.
disordersd alght, sell  distrust, bashfulnoss
disziness, slecplossness, punples, eruptions, los
poverishied biood, failing llﬂp-!l‘ﬂ.‘mﬂ’i! wenlks
ness, dyspepsia, coustipution, consumption, uns
fitting the person for business, soclety and mars
riage, permanently, safely and privately o
BLOOD AND SKIN siazes s ptions,
sages, erupt
blotches, (nlling halr, bones, pains, gmﬁmm.
swellings, uicerations of tongue, mouth, th
ulears, old sores, are eured for life. and bl
winons thoroaghly ernidicatad from the systom,
URINAR kitney and Uladider derangos

y ments, weak back, gravel, cas
tarrha! disghmiges, lafammation and
palnful symptoms receive searching reatinenty
prompt relief aod roal cores,

e, Wkitthoe's lile-long, axteasive rxperioncs
Iosures sclentific and reliable troamant om
eomman-sens  prigcipls,  Consnltation £
Pationts atn distance wa carelnlly trested as |
hore. OfMeo howrs, B A, M. Lo K P, M, Sunda
10 A Mt L s only, DG WRLITTIEIG
Ponn avenue, Pltiwbueg P
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GRAY'S SPECIFIC_MEDICINE

CURES
NERVOUS DEBI LI TY,
LOST VIGOR,

LOSS OF MEMORY,
Full ul-rqf‘um'u n

pratnphl

wnt fres, The geuaine G
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NERVE. AND BRAIN TREATMENT.

Hpecifle for H rin, Dizge ness, Vite, Souriligia, Wakes
fulness, &anu fi’tl!m-l. o, Slieing a0 tha Draln, res
eulbing in fenity and teading o misery dee el
u,‘l‘nuluum Oid Age, Birrenncw, Lo of Powor
aiber sex, lnvaluntasy Do, amd Bpermatorrhos
catbind by oversnriion of (he brain, seifabuse of
over-ind: ned.  Each box etlalns one month's treats

$abor, or sz for §5, rent by mall

With each order for six baxes, will sond
gunrantes to refund money i the treatment (adls t0

etste.  Uumrantees tssned ool Fondie sold only by

EMIL G.STUCKY, Druggis

1701 and 2401 Ponn ave, and Corner Wylie and
Fauiton st, PITTSBURG. PA.
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DR. SANDEN"S

ELECTRIC BELT

FOR

i e WEAKNES
R g [0 MEN debilitated
““"'-4—";'—"- DS throagh dlscass af
TEE to (U} S New IHERGVED

DARANTEE to ¢ UHE by this New <
gl.l‘:(:l‘lllt' HELT or HREFUND MUNEY. 9..‘.
for thls sperifie parpme. Cure o Physical Weak-
ness, giving Freelv. Mild, Soothing Luuuuum:n
Curronts of Electeielty throngh all weak
restoring them fo HEALTH and VIGOUROUS
STHENGTH. Kleetric current feit Instantly, or
we forfelt 85 00 jnp cash. BELT Cowpiote
ap: Wortt cwses Permanently Cared in
months, Seales pataphlets [eee. Call onorad-
dress SANDEN ELECTEIC Cu.. 89 Broadway,
New Yaork. myZ-i2-T185u
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LOST POWER!
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the N. Brain and other organs.  An abaiucs

mﬂl cials female weakness.
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bealth fully restored. Varicocels euved.
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