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moet ber husband’s gazxe with unclouded
eyes. Not so her cousin Kate. She was
devoutedly attached to Molly, in whose
pociety she had often found comfort snd
eonsolation when troubled and harrassed by
the violent and ove conduct of her
husband. But if Mollie was able to hide
her sorrow in this dark hour, Kate knew
only too well the secret suffering that op-
pressed her cousin’s heart.  Trus, Captain
John would be back in #six months,
but even that was & pretty long separation
—the very first since their marrisge—andas
Molly was strong enough to bear up so
bravely st such & moment, it seemed as if
Eate's tears were flowing in her behalf.
Asto Lew Barker, the man whose face
was never poftened witha tender look, he
came and went, hands in pocket aud thoughts
wo one knew where. It was only too ews-
dent that he was notin aceord with the
sentiment of affection which had brought
otbers on board of this seabound wvessel
Turning to his wife, Oaptsin John took her
bands in his and drew her towsrds him.
“Desr Molly,” eaid he, “it will not be
loug—a few months—and I shall be with
you agawn. Don't worry, dearest. With
this slip and this picked crew no gale will

have any terrors for me. Bo strong as n

capnin’s wife should be. Our little Walt
will be 16 months old by the time 1 get
buck—qguite a big boy, He will know how

to talk, and the first word which I shall hear

on my refurn hompe—

*“Will be vour name, John!" murmured
Molly, with n sad smile. "Your name will
be the first word that T shall teach him! We
snnil begin the day and end it by talking

. fr pPapa lar mwar on the sea!
Diarling, = cvery chuance vou get!
Oh, bow Impatient “finll look forward
to vour letters. Tell me ewva- “'nr you

Lave dome and what you sresbont to do,
Let me feel thuil have not cessed (o bea

the generstion whish linked her to the
Spanish or rather Mexican race—a mace
from which aprang the leading families of
this section of the Republic. Her mother
had been born in San Di and the cit
was giready in existence st the time
fornin etill constituted a part of Mexico,
ad st s e orog g
a ocenturies ago hy the Bpani

navigator Juan Rod Cabrillo,had first
been called Ban Miguel Its present name
was given to itin 1 In 1846 this prove
ince its tri-colored flag for the
stars and of the Union, at which date
it became one of the sisterhood of States

Of medinm height, a countenance lighted
ur by large aud expressive dark eyes, warm
olive complexion, s luxuriant growth of
very dark brown hair, hends and feet a lit~
tle larger than common with her race a
carriage full of decision, but not hckiug in
grace; a strong face, and yet one radient
with kindliness of heart, such was Mrs

"ﬁut—! am & bachelor and ghall live
and die one. It is mot at all likely, Molly,
that aman of my age—80—will be fool
emough to commit the blunder of a young-
ster of 20 or30, Hence, there's not the
nll{hlut t;}hmee that m‘ything will happen
to kee is property from going te you or
:f; youg chilcE'fenGno mn‘:ll‘l.gnn&ml’- that

e Father aters stop emptyi
inte the Gulf of Mexico. g =

“Secondly—I intend to do my level best
to keep this little fortune out of your hands
8s long as possible. I expect to liveto be
100, anyway, and you musn’t be offended,
l(oh;, at this old man’s obstinacy, this de-
termination to prolong my earthly career to
such a ridiculous extent.

“Now, don't take the trouble to snswer
this. ere is wmm within ten
miles of my wild sud we often go
weeks and weeks without l;othnf news from
the outside world. And I shall not write
ngain, either, except it is to say that I'm
dead, but some one else will ook after

Such was the strange epistle received by
Mrs. Allaire. There could now be no room
for doubt, she would be the sole devisee and

¢ of her uncle Edward. It might be
a long way off, but some day she would find
herself suddenly enriched—a Lalf a million
—and it would keep on growing, teo, Tak-
ing her uncle at his word, and, from what
her father had told her, he was as tenacious
of purpose as an old Roman, her husband
had done well in not resolving to give u
the sea. His courage, his intelligence, his
industry would no doubt enable him to
E?u'tu a competence long betore her Uncle
ward would be ready to settle up his
earthly accounts

Such was the condition of things in the
Allaire family at the time the Dreadnaught
set suil for the far Western Paeifie, and the

some owy vision of future gain, which
he hoped he might be abls iodfl::rnh-umit.
He was PGMW that Kata would
not l:l aught w uld be left unssid,
S b Fesawsd shmdiion FAE o
P condition, no

or hint as to the dimpmluﬂmm:‘:
which he had become involved, or as to the
sea of diffioulties in which he was now
floundering. As to all this Kate wonld
hold her tongue, not evem a word
of blame  would escape her.
The of her husband was
absolute, no power of resistence waa left her
although she him to be a man atterly
without conscience, destitute of moral
who would not hesitate to commit a erimi:
aot. And now that this man stood before
her in his true colors, how was it possible
for her to preserve the htest regard for
him? The fact is, and it ahould net be lost
sight of, she was afraid of him, she was like
a child in his hands and even now, 8t & sig-
nal from him, had his safety demanded it,
ske would have followed him to any quarter
of the globe, But after all, her ueff-rupeet
would resteain her from confessing her sor-
rows even toher eounsin Molly, who ma:
have had a suspicion of them, but that's nl.{

The relations of John and Molly Allaire
on the one side, and of Lew and Kate Barker
on the other, are now lharpg enough out-
lined to render intelligible the facts which
ars about to be set forth in this parrative,
To what d these relations are going to
be chan by eudden and unexpected
events of the near future mo one could have
foreseen.

* To de continuad next M
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FIOWERS ON THE TABLE.

Fancies That Make the Menu More Accepb-

able to the Guests.

sxpert has resulted
in the following
ecommunication:
DeAR Me Nye:
I bhave just been
elected by a majar-
ity of the votes
by the Board of Di-
rectors —

snd Superintendent
of the Portland In-
dustrial Exposi-
tion. You will thus
see I am to fill two

offices at once. Now, it so happens that the
office of Superintendent holds the most, and |

therefore needs the most filling. The great

trouble with me is what kind of filling to
wse in order to make it look pretty in its

upholsiered condition without too munch
embonpoint.

In connection with an exposition, & sup-

erintendency is not a sinecure, they sy,

' nor do I believe it is a mind cure, The man
who fills it, I'm told, gets scquainted with a

lot of queer people and some grief. I have
filled everything from an aching void to the

position of tescher in a night school, where

the boys were so big I didn’t dare to seeany

of the girls home, but as superintendent of

& big fair m rience is limited

to working for first prize in the fat hog an-

nex of the York State Fair of 1860,
He Wants to Draw a Crowd.

As you were in the purlieus of Parls dur-

ing the exposition, forming & large section
of the American exhibit, and climbed M.

Punch and Judy would draw the English
e. It isa kind of humor that
et it leaves the brain
1 is a broad yet pure
which is prompt in its setion on the
mind, producing no dangerous re-
or secondary symptoms. Some kinds
umor are highly injurious to the Brit-
recur to the mind at
e vietim is not
still worse, the point of the

An American Exhidit,

which was said to be the finest in the city.
Very many sttractions present themselves
in the way of church going just now in the
great metropolis and it was something of a
problem where to go with Heber Newton
making a noise in the world, with a lot of
people boring Bishop Potter to have him
disciplined for heresy, with Parkhurst
doing his utmost to break the Westminster
Confession to pieces, and pegging away
apparently to upset the very foundations of
Presbyteriansm, and with Taimage prane-
ing about the stage of his new tabernacls,
and Dr, Hall holding forth in good ortho-
dox style. ;
‘With not many Sundays at command,

did a good deal of church going while in
New York, but of course could not taks in
all of the attractions. However, we did
“do" St. Thomas" for the sake of the music.
That was pretty much all thers was of it,
except the very- fashionable le who
compose the congregation and do ir de-
votions in the most elegant and esthetic

menner.
NotSo Very Inhospitable,

Bt. Thomas’, he is known, is away up
Fifth avenue, where the 400" live snd move
snd have their being. As may be sup-

it is & very handsome czuroh, fur-
nished in the most gorgeouns gnd orthedox
style, Before going we were told that its
members were not very hospitable to
strangers—that we would, very likely, be
stowed away in sn obsoure corner where it
would be difficult to either see or hear—
that if we got a scat at all we would be in
luck—that the gospel there was not dis-
pensed to sinners poor and needy.

But let it be known to the credit of 8t

the lines as Inid down by Calvin. © He ridi.
culed the idea of tieing a great church in
this live nineteenth century and in this
grest country to the opinions and views of

a man who has been under the sod for 700

years. He did not profesa to know whether

48 great aman as Calvin eould be found in

the Presbyterian persvasion nowadavs or

not, but he did not like the idea of his he-
loved church being mochored to & ceme

tery.
Ea thinks the Church must move on or be
left—that it will be as fazal to its futurs te

E;m it to the old name of Calvin as it would

to pin science to an old name A size
teenth century church will pot do in
these days He hoa no patience,
it would appear, with those wha
assert that the Bible being divively ine
spired contains no errore He moskes wre
cial protest about the little “quibbling
ways of some in their defeonse of God's
Won.'l.". It is this littie pettiforging, ernyen
cowardliness that exciles the conterpt of
E:ople “who do their own thinkine and
ve conscience enough to see throngh its
U. »
Critics Will Not Be Frightened.

The sttempt to shoo off the erities at this
ﬁeof the game, he thinks, will be lutile,
he urges that the Bible should be open
to eriticism; that the proper Wiy 10 procesd
in that matter is to throw down the gmant.
let and challenge investization; to siop ths
dickering policy and let the truth come ous
or, in the words of his text, to “Provs mij.

things, and hold fast that which is good.”
Dr. Parkhurst evidently trains with
Brother Briggs, and seems to have a conside
able flavor of the philesoply of Herbery
Bpencer. It is not often that the Church
and its people get wuch a hauling
over the coals by one of Hs own

reader now being in a position to get a clear Fiffal’s to hil march. | @8y break ont M}' ona fu EeNeTd- | Thomas' that the Pittsbu ilgrims were | ministers. But Brother Parkhurst ha

mmmainglﬂf the fuots of this history, ag | %% Leuts Post-Dispatch.} ing on,. it ::erm: t: é?&nw;?ﬁ‘: ht give | tion and create much trouble. You might | tregted quite royally, mdrswel:'elgrmdpd up | cournge and energy, aud believes eviden :l ;

they shall gradually come to light, it would Clover luncheons are the fancy of the mo- | .= 2 = pointers. Inam partioulsrly snx. spring a subtle piece of humor onan English- | ("0 high séat, where they reposed upon | in linga spade aspade. He presches

scem to be advisable to give a little more [ ment, and while the fragrant pink and | jous to draw s crowd atthe front door and R:-:k"d‘l’mﬂm no appreciable effect, but | jouny cushions, with nota wrinkle in the | the dootrine of love, and weserts that vacs
o

than passing glance at the only relatives of | whits flower pom.pons lend themselves | then get it inside and have some fun with it the hiis hell:;l“' mg:héh!l?n "h‘:: rosel esfh of pl!l!‘ll:l'er, nor nf ruﬂl:i dﬂm to ?::ﬂf-iiiﬂ Ofntwhu' :ri:l l:.e‘ n:zde:i in the nexs
humorous hen Punch | gigturb an angelic frame of min o ex- years ve e Presbyteric

to those whomay not | ;.50 geems !f: have been spared to make | Chureh from becoming®a ‘-'e'ritu'bh.:'“l-'u;i:-l:

Ethan t. Thomas' enticing. Two grand organs | 8bove ground.” He thinks the buttle is on

part of your life.”

“Yes, yes, dear Molly, I'll write you.
I'll keep vou ful'y pested as to my move.
. ute My letters will be likea 1.z book,

be thrown in." Home of Molly's Rich Uncla.
_iar & terrific erudge | John Allaire. She was one of those women | the captain’s wife at Ban Diego, Mr. and gracefully to the most elaborate decoration, El‘-‘ _immd. I think I would like to | =% Judy will
eep up

Obiby ¢ will
AN, desiva,

agninst this sea whick o s who force you to take a second look at them, | Mrs, Lewis Barlker,

the housewife of moderate means will ob- every day for s month, glving |3 = o an

Wi VOU AWEY
ot How 1 envy those whose love is | and before her Molly hnd justly | It had only been & few yenrs since Lewis ; ing to laugh at in
;ﬁwxrm?:uintednl‘:r tlles:_-} s’;}-anc n"om—hm Dnrr:: been reputed um Diego's beujuuﬁ.i’ 1 [ Barker, a native of one of the Eastern tain & goed effect if she has s shallow tin Allen. You might it. fill its stately nisles with noble m]ﬂ[r' and | and the creed of Cal vin must go. [fle ag &
daughters—a genuine compliment, inasmuch | States, now s man of thirty, had taken up | form made four or five inches wide and long Bam Jones is s ghtforward preacher, | pgok up two choirs in their singing of | those who think lile hiw cannoi ges tlis

—I musta’t think of all thas ** 1 ] a

“My darling, bear in mind that it's for | as beaury is no rare thing in this part of the | his residence at San Diego. This New | enough to reaoch within a short distance of
the sake of our litile one that I go: for your | world Eoglander, with bis hard features and oold, | pach end of the table, Fill this with wet
enke, 100, in order to make sure the comiort She was nothing of a triflew; on the con- | impassive physiognomy and strongly built | 203 o0 q ooa ¢4 full of alovers; fringe at
sud happiness of you both. Should our ex- | trary, rather deliberate, endowed with good | frame, to that class of* men who | ., edge with fern leaves of the blossom

telling le what miserable | 4o red son A quartet of fine professional | dome inside of the Presbyierian Chureh
hounds are, and warning them to flee singera gag:u ugne divine music, and the | they will do it inside of some other ehureh
from the wrath to come, at so much per congregation indulged in the grace of hear- | not 50 hide bound. He gotin aclip as
warn. He will not only bring thousands of | jng nsiead of singing. Princeton, which, he says, desires to turm
eurions people to your exposition, but he out Presbyterian preachers asa moching

peetution with rogard 1o s fortune ever be | sense and a_bright mind—moral qualities | while full of decision and sction are as : ! Musieto Be Oveii
realized, then nothing shall ever separate us | which mnr;iugel wonld :ery!_oenain y bring :;l:.u'::arlp:mx;n and quite as oﬁum giioru;f itth t;ndt:: e:nt;:"&:i tl;f cloths, :‘:I:I ut:; will save quite alot of souls at the same A u';' ssibedy m g; .h::? p.,z:;. .:;.d ]m ko r}-_- chnreh
gaind” to greater developmen es, under cir- er, no damaging rum ad ever | . A time, . What ealth of sacred eutting o e legs of those who
.‘A: this moment, Lew Barker and his wife | cumstances of whatsoever pravity, once | been current at San Diego concerning this m;hg:frﬁwgm;‘:r&g of m‘:; Blair Sure of & Nice Job. :ﬂ:::l'e dﬂulzl:: km;' but idt r‘:r:‘:ner !: do not walk in step, or tukiny ol the heads
epprosched.  John met them with a emile | Mrs. John Allgire, Molly would never fail | taciturn man, whose marringe to Kate had clover conplets that may adorn these Mr, Blair {s not svailable. He is mu{‘“‘i“}at Thm‘ ‘h"m‘]ﬂ of those who do not think in step,
"My dear Lew,” said he, “I leave my | to do ber duty. She had faced the problem | made him the cousin of John Allsire, and S5t Datichsons Anill et eItk oz o - them Nobody Sleeps Through Such T

on a f mission. Possibly he will g A ‘ s
¢ 3 : - o be voiced by & “heavenly host.” None
wite—my boy in your care. You and Kate | of existence frankly and honestly; her | it is therefore not at all surprising that Hmﬁnmm ow. He heard of :.}th ; L visibl : This sort of & sermon attracts i
wre their only relutives in Ssn Di Look | views were not the result of any deceptive | John, not having any relatives himself, The fragrant breach of the cloves, s f ooun este ps that e sin ing visible made the illu- D attracts the multf
after them well.” = prism. She was & woman of lofty soul and | should bave entrusted his wife and child to 2 A2 sweet as the kiss of & loven o g A g Swshag sion all more striking. The chlﬂh:g tude. There wasno nid-nid-nodding over
""Depesd upon us, John,"” replied Barker, | strong will. The love which her husband | the Barkers.  But, really, it wasto Kate 1scatter hefnrnng;wf::& - d
making an eflory at some slight show of | would inwpire in her would only serve to in- | especially that he had commended his lit- —
feelivg, “Emte snd I will do the right | crease her devotion to her duty, and if ne- | tle family, knowing as he did of the | The orchid mennis the newest and most
thing. Molly will have the best of care.” | cessity demanded d this assertion as | genuine existing between the two | attractive faver yet invented It is a
“‘And all the consolstion I can give her,” | applied to Mrs. Allnire is something more | women. . beautifully modeled flower of delieste papier
sdded Mrs Barker. “You know how I | than a mers wordyeommonplace—shewould | But John Allsire would have béen very | mache an eaninitell scented and tinted,
love wyou, dear Molly. We shall see each | lay down her life for her hushand as he | eareful not to do what he did had he a glim- | while the bell of the flower is the receptacle
other often. I shall be with you every day | would l;i.n i;-;.r her uﬁ}nd they both would | mer of“t:e uutme facts I:.ih the - dl:d bh. :::hon bmﬁrw;“diﬁ;;:&h &
for & few hours which we shall devote to | theirs for their worshi suspected deoeit whi o be- c0o
John.* this infant son uh.h&juum to E‘:; hind :hommuunbiamuk:’m:r’ain- snd dainty. The teble dloth is of whits

) " . : h iveness, had he kn ith what in- | brocade nice to claret and
Ab, wes, Hate, rtphed her ”ﬂd‘ the word at the moment when the .Eev ‘ﬁn o AR SEAGH. . ml In the eenteriss p or can e )

*he'll never be out of my thoughts, ™ oung was . with him and » this man looked upon the propri- . |
Again Shelton interrupted the converss- zi:mou:tr. In fu&.:’ffm. Walt resem- | eties of life, how little respeot ho E-d for | of ellver veiled in billows of snew white

tion. “‘Captain,” ssid he, “it's time—"' bled hir father strongly; but in his | himself or for the rights of others. Pos-
“All right, Rod,"” cried Allaire, “set the | brilliant coloring his mother. Ro- | sessed of & certain physical attractiveness,

#ib sud fiying jib." bustly built,there would beno causeto dread | the man had from the start gained a strange mlns out hera and there are feathery
The mate turned away to execute these | the diseases of clildhood. Besides would | ascendancy, amounting almost to a fascink- leaves, which form the only decorstion.

irders which pointed to an immediste de- | not the most watchful care astend him at | tion, over Kate, whom he had married five
o T0 BE FAIR, FAT AND FORTYL.

giem.hllﬂl:‘othn'l&z: n!;:nmmhe was not g0 good as what we are accusio these remarks. The church was puckad and
abroad, snd is only waiti fora m‘o to at Calvary, a queer mannerism ﬂmbody was alive and waiting for whas
hilch ooma:tym tbn:.' P odd acoent he;nﬁngotimbh which sug- | would be said next. The stalwarts will
Yanlpe{kof)‘.r Goyuldln s show win- | gested the idea the singers wers for- | most certainly have to be up mud doing,
dow shearing coupons off his bonds as | cigners, and did nob understand the senti- when such radicals as Brothe: Parurstare
ment of Wal off Aro is hearers seemed to be with him

Safire. TN fenie tied, but yed kiow, i ey iy - in sentiment from first to lnst. I: would

rhaps, that Mr. Gould ecannot it in & "Edl" sis oz thori

) one of the music was of the not be surp:is 9z to hear that the wulhori-
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The jib lind been set and caused the vessel
to luff alittle. This mancuver gave the
Drrendnaught a little more swing, soas to
siear clear of several vessels anchored at the

mouth of the harbor. Captain Allsire then
ordered the main and the fore sails to be

boisted, which was done with: an ease and
rapidity that did credit to the crew. The

Irresdnanght now caught the wind on the

siarhonrd quarter, and took the direction of

the offing in wucha way a5 not to be
obliged to change her tack.

Au arin:innfcmwd etill lingered on the
winrf intently

under the incressing pressure of canvas
Diuring these maneuvers she passed within
Lalf a cable's length of the wharfl where Mr,
Hollister and Molly and Lew Barker and

his wife were standing. In this way the

young Cuptuin was enabled to see his wif
er relatives and his friends once more an

to shout a last adien to them. Every voice

snswered the greeting, every hand was
waved in response to Allsire’s salutation.
“Gondby, goodby!" he eried.

Cheer atter cheer went up from the as-
pembled multitude, while countless hand-
kerchiefs like one vast white cloud hung

trembling over their heads.

The fact is Captain John Allaire was »
pniversal fivorite aud his native city was

sroud of the eminence he had attained, and
L- were there in the vast crowd whe did

not secretly resolve to be on the wharf
ready to weleoms him home when the
Dreadunught should make her sppearance

outside the bay,

As the Dreadosught neared the mouth of
the barbor she was obli, to luff to avoid &

long mail steamer which bhad just entered
the unrrows. The two vessels saluted each
other by dipping their colars. .
still stnoding on the wharf, Mrs. Allaire
kept her pgase riveted upon the Dread-
nxught, which gradually dissppesred,

runo-
ning before the fresh northwest breese. Bhe

did pot wish to lose sight of the ahip sol
gs her masts wers visible above Psin
Island. But the Dreadnaught
sround behind the Coronado

watching the ship, which
ecemed almost coquettishly to dis El}‘ her
grmoefol outlines as she csreened gently

T

father, John Manson, and consequently the
own uncle of the young girl who had mar.
ried John Allaire, It was Molly’s father—
&M'I senior by five or six “"_him, wfho
80 to express it, i or
their parents hl? died young, and Manson
the younger had always sought both by
affection and gratitude to repay the debi.
Fortuns had favored him and he had
reached the wished for goal, while the elder
brother had gone astray in the side paths
While his successful speculations and enter-
prises in clearing and opening vast tracts of
wild land in Tennessee had separated the
two brothers, for Molly's father had re-
e e el Rl B o
uently on the death
2!’ Mo]jy's mother, her father taken up
& permanent residence in San Diego, his
fe's birthplace, and had died there abont
the time that Molly's marriage with John
Allaire had besn decided upon. The sol-
emnization of the marriage had taken place
o few months afver his death, and the youpg
couple had begun life with no other in-
vested funds the slender fortuns left
by the elder Manson.

Bomewhat Ister a leiter from her uncle
had reached San Diego, addressed to Molly
Allaire. It was the first he had ever written
to his niece and was destined to be the last.

This communieation, which will be found
tobe as concise in construction as itis

ractical in tone, read as follows:

“My dear Molly—Although you mnd I
live nt o distance from each other and
although I bave never seen you, yet I don't
forget that you are my niece, brother Tom's
only child IfI have never seen you, it is
simply becanse Tom and I didn't mest after
he got married, and because I live in the
on of Tennessee and

thousand miles from Tennessee to Cali-
fornia and it wouldn't be at all convenient
for me to make that journey. Therefore, if
it weuld be a difficult matter for me to go
t.o-uy;uit'ould be a still more diffienlt
matter for you to come to see me, $0
don’t think of it oy
“The faot is M I'm an ol@®bear of an
unole; not one of North American

wash should come, possibly

which he had hastily collected upon leav-
ing Boston would soon be exhausted. This
man, by nsture a gambler, or, rather, a
reckless speculator, was one of those who
regurd chance ns their only dependence and
who ure always ready to ev on
& gingle throw. Snci a ty
lutely uncontrolled by 3im of rea-
son—could not do otherwise than lead, and
did lead, to deplorable resulta.

Upon San Diego, Barker had

epened an office in Fleet street, one of those .

buredus which it were more appropriate to
cull dens, in which any mor bad
becomes the starting point of & fraud. Very
ekillfulfin depicting the possibilities of a
combination, utterly unscrupulous as to the
mieuny resorted to, an adept in the art of
persuation, with very shadowy notions of
meum ¢t tuum, he plunged” headlong into
20 specalasions, all of which went to pieces;
but the biter himself did not escape un-
bitten, for he now found himself literally
on the street almost without the necessaries
of life. Btill, as bis o ions had bean
entirely secret, he had some listle credit
left and made use of it to launch new
schemes and secure new vietims.

This conditions of affairs, however, could
not last. Any moment there might be an
ountburst, and the scheming Yankes who had
transporied his pecaliar business methods to
the Pacific slope might find himself obliged
to leave San Iiego as he had left Boston,
And yet, in such an intelligent community,
& genuine center of commercial astivity,
whose importance increased from year to
year, any man of honesty and integrity
wonld have found many avenues of success
open tohim. But there were needful some-
things which Lew Barker didn't have—
moral reetitude, sfraightforward ideas and a
mind free from guile.

It is imporiant to note here that neither
John Allgire, Andrew Hollister nor any-

dition of Barker's matters. In industrial
and commercial circles there was no ink-
ling that this adventurer—and would to
beaven he deserved no harsher name—was
busiening to his ruin. And even when the
they would be

the m‘:gu generation who have Al-

as Elsa know also in its on. It
is a slow, stately kind of glide, so steadil
neompl'flhed that no movement of the lusi
or ehoulders ean be detected.

THE STOMACH AND COMPLEXION.

to Live Like Anchorites.

The gomplexion of the Paris womsn has
undergone a notiseable change for the better,
not altogether unfbuhblemhnuthlp-
plying artificial timts to her once sallow

idermis. The lady of social place lives

: .3 l: anchorite, they nyi, on & most lim-
t iet, drinking scarcely anything but
milk, ort{f stimulant is nec ed, 'n!ing{ lit-
tle pure whisky and water instead of wjne.

:Jux-ry meat is renounced in favor of
chicken or game, and only the most easily
digested foods are transforming the sallow
French complexion to ivory whiteness
among tie elegantea

Another O1d Soldier Made Happy.
During three years of the late war I was
s member of Company I, One Hundred and
Forty-ninth t, Pennsylvania Volun-
teers, or Second Buektails. In the second
year of service I contracted chronic diar-
rhoes, which has ¢l to me ever since, and
in addition to this I was shot through the
body near the small of m{mhnk (in the bat-
tle of the Wilderneas). e of the lasting
effects of this wound is such that during

attacks of diarrhoea I have  no i
fonn over the movements of my bowels.
have used many remedies, but up to An-
gust, 1889, I had s that there was no
remedy that wo quite reach my ease,

| but since then myself and my family have
thoroughly tested Chamberlain’s ~Colis,

one else had any suspicion of the true con- |

without any hesitation whatever, I cheer-
tully recommend it to my friends and old
I walue it more than its

Po
som

These are tlmplyd!hﬂ]:ihutlf have
e oo

any t?whidui;; u . lhﬂ‘ﬂ]l“lj.i}' of an
exposition, show £
I would like tohave a few sacks of the o:rur’y
variety. Yours Inxion‘lvl)‘
R W.M
Beoretary and Superintendend
‘of Information on Tap.

To this frank avowal of oranoce, I an-
swered as follows: e

Dear RosEnrT—I am glsd to know that
Lﬂu are to have a great industrial exposition
Portland worthy of the wonderful country
of which she is the metropolia. How you
came to be the Superintendent and Secre-
tary I do not know. regonians are

O
humor lov‘lnghgeoople, and like to put up jobs

on their neighbors. Possibly that has some-
thing to do with it. Expositions should

haye, in the first place, a spinal column of

worthy and valushle exhibits—a sort of hat-
ruck, if you please, upon which to hang the
po ivileges and other features whi
are of minor importance,

I warn you first of all, as SBuperintendent,
lﬁiﬂtﬁ American commercial spirit,
which crops out at all times, but especially

in an exposition. A sa L1 g ma-

usuze .
chine is one of the most beautiful mights, |

from a utilitarian standpoint, that I ever

poe
saw, but it will not bring people from a dis- |
tance. You nrust have something of art and

beauty, and un el of the w ful.

Africa had an exhibic that ought to put a

big blush, as wide as a Swiss suuset, on the

fuce of the great civilized Republie which
does so much to send missionaries to the
Kongo. The dismond exhibit of that Eod-
less continent, and the methods of worki
this somewhat expensive stone, attrac

more attention in one day than all our oat-
meal and atmospheric pressure.
Mast Have Something Unusaal.
I am an American, Mr. Superintenden

and proud of the land which gave me bi
—after which it had s long
mental depression—but torvign nations will

of extreme

not put up wluncheon and come to see the

You ask about the ballet. I am motthe | servant, has been

make ina nstive American, says the New
York Evening World Mra. Sartoris was
born and bred in the United States, and so

were her parents, grandparents and great-
grandparents before her. Bhe married a
Briton a dozen or more years ago, went over
the seas to live with him, and now comes
eople and friends with three
ldren, named out of an English

, Vivien and Lionel
Julls, Ellen and are not 50 roman-
tie, but they are names that her proge
tors bore, and they are names too, that 20
years hence in all probability the deseend-
ants of the Dent-Graut-Sartoria family will
referto their own ridiculous n
y the death of father+
her very much, Mra. Bartoris inherited a
comfortable sum, which a dissoluta son is
not able to touch, Although
dependent she coul
in America

n-law, who admired

She prefers England.

CHEATING I! BACCARAT.

The Little Trick Gordon-Cumming is Al-
leged to Have Practiced.

It is easily undersiood that in playing
baccarat by holding extra chips in the hand
and leaning forward so as to bring the
! ruised hand, sitting as a punter does often
with his elbows nearly on the margin of the
table, over his stakes, & man who wishes to
cheat and finds that the cards favor him can
drop sn extra chip or two to jein his de-
posit, especially when the counters are
mode of Hussinn leather which makes no
nome, 80 88 to increase his winning, or,
with u finger, jerk away one or more o
w e already put up in order to
diminish his loss.

That was the trick which was watched
and, they say, detected- b

tlemen who were with the Prince of
ales at Trunby Qroft. Thers are other

tion unless i  ways of at but in such
upo-ibnmﬁnn“m“r_dw o, - my. a  oconfi m.ly a club

the ladies and |

comforts the church enjoys. What Calvi
or John Knox, or Cotton Mather, or any
the old Puritanio crowd in the great be-
yond will think of that sermon, there is no
means of knowing—unless the Spiritualista
get & medium to tell—but there is nothing
more sure than that in their times Brother
Parkhurst would be branded as a heretio of
the most mischievous and very
likely be tortured or burned at the stake.
He meade bold to say in this sermon that
the Church took vastly more pleasure in
bunting down a heretie t in converting
a sinner. That it raised piles of money to
convert & ‘heathen an opet him into the
Church, but the moment of extreme felicity
~—the time when enthusissm flashes up into
one compact flame of radiance and heat—is
when there is a prospect of “'getting a man
out of the Church " Really in this amaz
ing sermon he was about as hard upon “the
eloth’’ and the Church as Ingersoll himsalf,
Hear this: *“The Church has always foud'll:
pew ideas. It never subscribes toa
covery in sclence until it has to. It always

widens its concéptions grudgingly and

sulkily. When on the frontier between the

known and the unknown, it has always be- |
haved as though it were #cared. And the

man who has a new understanding of things

is always a hated man. No matter what |

his character may be, no matter what his
in ty, no matter how willing he might
be td'lay down

His Life for the Truth,
as he apprehends it, he is a feared and hated

And they always try to kill him. |

man. ¥
And they do it as af their religious
life. Th:; think thuywd ing God serviee
by killing him, just as Baul thought when
he was breathing out threatenings

ol e e g Wy
o «n in
shedding the bload” of heterdony:. OF
course, as civilization has advanced, modes
of bumning and burying alive have been
modiﬁelc'lu and bmlr: ‘I-I:""d ‘more esthetic
forms, but there same queer impulse
back of it alL.”

use for any kind of knowledge, he sequirsd
it. His appetite was good, his mental di.
gestion was in order, and henos he assimil.
ated his knowledge and made it s partef
his intellectual organization,

A man eannot be made wise upon knewh

edge which he doesn't want to learn,
mors than he can be made stroug nponpls

which he doesn’t want to eat. Compulsory
pie can only result in dyspepsis, and com-
is inevitably followed

{n].lnry knowl
g intellectual indigestion. There are

of mea who are graduating from
our colleges at this season of the year whe,
from the very naturs oi the case, musi be
mentally dyspeptic

KIPLING AND HIS TYFEWEITER

The Popular Story-Teller Is Quite Saccess-
fal in Using the Keyx

Bo Mr. Rudyard Kipling has taken to the
typewriter. His work recently increased as
such a prodigious rate that bhe found it ut-
terly impossible to cops with it jn the
ordinary way. Mr. Walcott Balesteir—the
representative in England of the Auneriean
publishing house of Lowell—came to the
reseue with the suggestion that he should
typewrite his stories. Mr. Kipling adopied

the suggestion, and he now manipylates che
instrument with eonsiderable ukip
po

Mr. Besant does not use the writer
himself, but he invurishly getd his storiea
written before sending them to the
printers. He regards the faid copy as &
roof, corrects it aceordingly, and refuscs to
sliow his printers to make sny charge for
what ia technically known as “authors’ cor=
rections. "

A Cool Proposition.

A amall boy of 4 was riding on s rocking
horse with & companion. He was seated
rather uncomfortably om the horse’s necl
After a retlective pruse he said: “I think

if one of us gets of I could ride moch
e - .




