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ggbjact: *Autumn Thoughts.*®

Trxr. *The stork in the heaven knowsth
her appointed time, and the tartle, and the
ne, and the swallow ol=orve the time of
ming, but my people know not the
ent of the Lool."—Jervmiah wili., 7.
hen God would sot fnst a heautifnl
thoucht, He plants it inatree. When He
wouid pat it aflont, He fashions it Intoa fish,
Wwhen e wonld have ft glide the air, He
molds it into a bied, My text speaks of lonre
tirds of baautifal instinct—tho stork,of such
gtronge affaction that it is allowsd familinely
to come in Holland and Germany and build
fts ne=t over the doorwavy: thea sweet
aed turtiadove, minsling in color
black and irown and nshen and
s the crane, with wvoiee like the
K atrumpet’;the swallow, swift a8 n
dart shot out of the bow of heaven, falling,
mounting, skimming, sail four hkirds
started by the prophet twenty sentiries
7, ¥ot Oying on th som, with
a truth underglo »and in the
elutah of stont elnw. 1 supg s {t mavy hava
been in this very saqson of the voar—antomn

1

—and the prophet out of doors, thinking: of
the impenitenne of the people of lLis day,
hears 5 great ery overhead,

Now, you know it I no eaxy thinge lor ona
with apd 1 1

leacy of owve ook
e of noondiay heaven, bat
o lonks up, nnd there are flocks
nd turtledoves mnd eranes and
lws drawn out in long lines for fiight

to

AEA
southward, As is their hahbir, the cranes

had arranged themssalves In two lines, mak-
i an aogle, A wede ditting the air with
wild wnlocity, the old erane, with commanil-
| Lidding them onwarl while
the witics, and the

ander t 1

heir safery than men
ute his hand upon
= in

the Amorican Congress

adjournment or ns the En
when some unfortunate e . Proposos
more economy in the Queen's hor
on of birta all 1 i
1 pass resolmtic

£ to goto-
#0 to-day,
t they must
iing  orders
first white
ionial ol Lhe

eimflin
or a e
ependthe wint
ments have alr
in 1th A r
theosands of miles of fi
the very traa where the

Farewell, bright plumage! U spring |
weather, away! Fiy on, grent bani of
heavenly muslclans! Strew tho cor

nents  with mus 1, whether
Ceylon isle, or ininn  swa:
Brazilian groves see your

mny ¥ yet bothing
mn words of the text
hoer app

hear your volee
selves of the s

swallow ohaarve the tima of th
but my propls kuow not the juigm
the Lord.™

I propose so far as ol may hal
this sermon carrying out the e of
to show that the birds of the nir haw
sngacity than men. And I begin 1
ticularizing and saying that they m
mmeic with thelr work, e meost serions
andertaking of a bLinl's lifa s this an-|
nual flight southward. Naturalists tellus!
that they arrive thin and weary and plamage
ruffied, and yot they go singing all the way,
the groand the lower lins of the musle, the
aky the upper line of the musle, themselvea
the notea soeaftersd up nnd down betwesn, 1)
sappose their song givea elasticity to thelr
wing and helps on with the journey, dwind-
I 1000 miles into 400, Would God tha
we were a8 wise as they In wingling Chris- |
tinn song with our sveryday work! I be- |
lieve there I8 suoh A thine as taging the |
piteh of Chrstinn devotion a the moraing
nod keeping It all the day. 1 thi we
might thke some of the dullest, i i
wmost dlasgresabls work of onr life and
to the tume of “Antloch”™ or “Mount
gah.”

It 18 n good slgn when yon hear A work-
man whistla, Itisna betler sic 1
hear bim hum & roundsiny.
ter sign when you hear him sing i
of Issas Watts or Churles Wesley, iolin
chorded and strung, i1 esamething nesllont=
ally striken ft, makes music, and I suppose
there is sneh a thing as haviog our hearts so
attuned hy divine geaee that evin the roagh
sions of Ile will make n heav-
enly  vibration. I do not
that the power of Ohristian sonz hns yet
been fullytried, 1 belleve that §f you con'd
rollthe “0ld Hundred”™ doxology througsh
reot It would put an vnid 1o any panic,
sve that the discopis, nnd the sorrows,
and the sing of the world are to be swept ont

Plis- ;

ly heavsa-born halleluinhs, So: ne asaed
Haydn, the eelebrated muosteian, why hoenl-
wiys composed such  eheeriul  musie,
“Wuy.,” he said, “I e¢an't do otherwise, |
When Ithink of God, my soul s so [uil ol |
Joy that the mnotes leap and dunee |
from my peo” I wish we micht |
all sxnlt melodionaly befors the Lorl

With God for cur Father and Christ for our |
Saviour, and heaven for our home and |
apgels for fature companlons, and eternity
for a lfetime, we shonll strike all the notes
of jor. Going through the wildlerness ol
this world Iot us remember that we are ¢l
the way to a summery ollma of henven, and
from the migratory populations fiving
through this autumnal air learn nlways ic
kewp singing ¢

Children of the Heavenly King,

A= vo journey, sweetiy sings .

Bing your Suviour's worthy praise, |

Glorious in His works nnd ways.

Ye nre teaveling homa to God
In the way your {athers trol,
They are happy now, and wae
Soon their hnppiness shall see,

The Church of God never will be a trl
umphant ehureh until it becomesa singing
shurch, ) ol

1o further and remark that the birds o!
the aic are wiser than wo in the faet that in|
their migration they fly very high, During |
thesammer, when they age in the flelds, they |
offen come wihip resch of the gun, hut
when they start for the annusl fight south.
wird they tnke thefr places midneaven ind
g0 straight as a murk. The longest rifle
that wns ever brought to shoulder ean-
pot reach them, Would to God that we
wars png wise ns the stork and crane in our |
fllght heavenward] We fiy s0 low that w;:1
are with!n easy rapge of the world, the flos
and the devil, We ars brougsht down by
temptations that ought not 1o comn withina
mile of roaching ui Oh, for some of the
mith of George Mullerof England amd Alfred
Oookman, ooee of the churen militant, now
of the olmroh trinmphant] So poor is the/
type of piety in the church of Giod now that |
men astually earioature the iden that thers |
wany sach thing as a higher life, oles
naver 14 belisve n eaples. But my trrl- th- |
ren, beenuse we have not ronched !}--5::
heights ourselves, shaM w= deride the fact|
that there anoy such acights? A man wad
suce o l)..-qnu& the famous endi=
neer, shout the lengih of the ratlroad "ﬁin
Londof to Bristol. The engineer suld: *'It
& sot We sunll hnve after
#=hate & Sfeamer runmne (rom England to
New Yosk.” They Isughed him to seomn,
but we bnwe pone o far now that we have|
eunsad to lnzh at seyvthios as impessible
for human achisvement. Then T ask, §5 nny-r
thing impossibin for the Lord? 1o not be=|
lieva that God extnusteg nil His graee in
Pisl and Lasimer and Elward Payson. I,
belinve thers are higher points of Christian
attainment fo be renched in the uigre ages
of the Ohristinn world.

You tell me that Fau! went up to the tip-
top of tha Alps of Chrissinn attainment.
Then 1 tell you that the stork and crane
huve found above the Alps plenty of roon
for tree fiying, We go out and wa conqnas
onr tempintlons by the gracs ol God and Us
down, On the morrow thosa temptations
Fally thewsel

vos and attack us, and by the

EE

| you are not happy.

2| Goi's merey !
| with magnolin and enctus, never walted for

| woarld, which In your girihood and boyhood

forting Gud.

| into the ark.

| are gathersd around the throne of Jesus?

! talile
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grace of God we defeat them
staying all the time In the old

wo have the same old batties to fight over.
Why not whip out our temptations and
then forward mareh, mnking ons raid
through the enemy's country, stopping not
untll we break ranks afterthe Inst vietory.
Do, my hrethren, let us have some novelty

of combat, at any rate, by changfg.by going
on, by making advamosment, o off
our stale prayers about sins we ™

hava quit lonz ago, goingon toward ahligher
state of COnristian charascter, and routing out
sins that we have never thought of yet.
The fact is, If the church of Gol, Il we
as individuals, male rapld advancement
in the Christian life these stercotyped pray-
ers wao have been makinz for ten or flfteon
years would be as inappropriate to us ns the
shoes, and the hats, and the coats we wore |
ten or fliteen years ago. Oh, for a higher
flight in the Christian lUfe, the stork and the
:Or.:ln'e in their migration teaching us the les-
Daar Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying mte,
Our love 50 faint, so cold to Thes,
And Thine to us so great?

Agaln, I romark that the birds of the alr
are wiser than we becauss they know when
to start. Il vou shoald go out now and
shout, “Stop, storks and oranea, don't be in
& hurry ! they would say: *“No, we aannot
stop. Last night wo heard the roaringin
the woods bldding us away, and the shrill
flute of the north wind has sounded the re-
treat, Wo must go." Bothey gather than-
solves into companles, and turning not astde
for storm, or mountatn top, or shook
ol musketry over land and sea,
straight as an arrow to the mark, they
go. Andif yon come out this morning with
a sack of corn and throw it In the felds and
try and get them to stop they are so faru
they would hardly see it. They are on their
way south., You couid not stop them. Oh,
thnt we worn as wise about the best time to
start for God and heaven! Wesay- *““Wait
until it §s n littl» later in the season of
merey.  Walt until some o! these gresn
leaves of hope ara all drisedl up and have
been seatterad. Walt until pext yoar™
After awhiie we start, and it s too Iate,
and we perish in the way when God's wrath
is kindled but a little, Theranre, you know,
exceptional enses, where birds have started
too late, nnd inths morning you have found
them dead on the snow, And there are
thoss who have perished half way between
the world and Christ. They waited until
the lnst sickness, when the mind was gone,
or they wors on the express train going at
forty miles no hour, and they came to the
btreidgs, and the “draw was up,” and
they went down, How long to repent and
pray? Twoseconds! To do the work of
iifetime and to prepare for the vast sternity
in two ssconds! I was reading of an entor-
tninment given in a king's court, nod thes™>
wore musloinns there, with elaborate places
of musie. After awhlle Mogart came and
began 1o play, and he had a blank plece of

wiper betors him, and the king famlliacly
fm—_ah-_u 1 over his shoulder and said : **What
nre you playing? I see no musio befors
you.” And Mozart put bis hand on his brow,
As mueh as to say, “Iam improvising.”™ It
wna very wall for him ; bat, oh, my friends,
wo cnnnot extemporize heaven. If wa do
not got preparad in this world, we will never
take part in the orchestral harmonies of the
savml Oh, that we were ns wiseas the erane
and the stork, ying away, flying away from
the tivm T

Some of yon hava felt the pinshing frost
of sin. Yoa feel it to-dny. You are not
happy. I look into your {nces, and 1 know
Thers are voices within
your soul that will not be silenced, telling
»oa that you are sinnors, and that withoat
the purdon of God you are andone foreves,
What ars you golng to do, my friends, with
the  meonmulsted  transgressions of this
ie-tlme? Will yon stand stiil and let the
avalancha tumble over yeu? Oh, that
vou woald go away into the warm heart of
H The southern grove, radolent

«wo locks as God has walted lor you,
saying = “1 have loved thee with an avoerinst-
ing love, Come unto Me, all ye who are
woary und heavy laden, and I will give you
rost.™

Another frost fs bidding you away. It Is
the frast of sorrow, Where do you live now?
“(n,” you 3ay, **I bave moved." Why did
yonmove?™ You say, “[don't want as lnrge
n houss now as formerly.” Why do you
not want as large a house? You say, “My
family = not so large.” Whera have they
goneto? Eternity! Your mind goes back
thirongh that last sickness, and through the
almost supernatural effort to keep life, and
through thoss prayers that seem an-
availing, and through that kies which
recslved no responss because the lpe
wors lifeless, and I hear the bells tolli
and I hear the hearts breaking. While
speak I hear them break. A heart{ An-
other heart! Alone, alone, alonel This

was sunshine, is eold now, and, ohl w
dovs, you fly around this world as thoug
vou would like to stay, when the wind, and
the frost, and the binckening clouds would
bid you away iuto the heart ol ao all com

Yon may have notieal that when the
emfMach, or the stork, or the crane starte
on ita migration it calls all thoss of its kind
10 come10o. 'The tees tops ars full of nhir{
anil whistle and earvl, and the long roll onl
I'he bird does not start offalons. It gathers
nll of ita kindi, Oh, that you might be as
wiss in this migration to heaven, and that
you might gntlier all your familles and your
iriends with you! I would that Haonah
might take Samuel by the hand, aod Abra-
ham might take Isase, and Hagar might
tuke Ishmnael, I ask you if those who sat at
your hreakfast table this morning will sit
with you in heaven. I ask yon what in-
finences you are trying to bring upon them,
whnt exauple you are sotting the Arg
yon calling them to go with your Aye,aye
have you started yourself?

Srurt for heayen and taka your children
with yon. Come, thon and sH lhwoun.

1 Tell your litt'eones that there
re roslms of balm and sweetness for all
those who fly In the right direction. Swifter
thun eagle’s stroke put out for heaven. Like
the crane, or the stork, stop not night or duy
ootil you find the right place for ahoppl‘n’ﬁ.
Hoated to-day in Christian sarvice, 1
you be seated in the same glorious sery-
loe when the heavens have passed away
with a great noise, and the elements have
meited with fervent heat, and the redesmed

The Baviour calls.
Ye wanderers, come,

Oh, ye benighted souls,
Why lopger roam?

Tha Spirit calis to-dny§
Yinld to His power.

Oh, grieve Him not away,

meroy's hour.

A Giermanmilitary writer has figured
ont that io the Frameo-Prossinn war
1300 shots were fired for every man
killed.

Mularin i-said to be eaused by a vege-
miero-organism inhabiting  the
blood of men and some of the lower
auivals.

—A vegetable freak was recently
found in & Newman, Georgia, garden.
It was npepper pod which, when opeas
e, was fonnd to contain another per-
fvel ]"I!'. ;

—A perfectly formed face 18 one
third forebead, one-third nose, one-
third upper and lower chin,

— Under water and soil wood lasts

forover and a day.  In the n nsenm st
Mavence are shown a large number of
iron-dpped pilesused by the Km sin
bmitding s bridge there two thonsand
VONUrs OF 8 GZm,
" _A eol canght off FiamYorongh,
Fucland, the otther day was fourd to
fuve fifty nine fish ho sks, ull baited,
in his stomsach. : )

_ A yolicemsn in Jers y Cily, N. 1.,
finding n thief was zetting nw.iy from
him, jumpeld uboard airollcy esr, im-
prossing it into the eity’s service, g-;v:;
ctase with it, aud perfeetly overhaule
and captured h s mno.

- x,lm.tg- finy reptiles crawlel ont 9(
(he luwiy of one garter snake cutum
two by a train at Washington l:
Seversl nfiidavits support the einguiar
story. . — . N

—Runford Samuei, 2 .Ph"l""”lp!:b“
librarian, can remember instantly the

acatn, but |
mant

title snd loeation on the shelves of
every one of 110,000 volames,

== ——-
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@ ITONG LR LIFE,
Life 1= "u'l o* beauty—
Laots o' love an’ hiias,
E'oder mixsl w th duty—=
Bweeter, too, for this!

1Ing u little painin® -
But we worry through
Mostly, when it's rainin’,
Hun's s-shinin’, too!
(Bain’s a blessin’ flowin®
From the thoughtful skies §
Eeeps the crops n-growin'—
Makes the roses rise!)
Ldve your life, an’ lalor,
An® you'll find each dazw,
Heaven your nearest neighhor—
Love your peacs an’ pay !
—Atlanta Constitution,

A HALT AT DAWN.

BY PLOMENCE HULL,

ARGARET DAN.

YERS sgstepped
aboard the southern
bound sleeper

Chieago one stormy
March evening, and
a8 she walked com-
posedly to her berthy
in the middle of the
car, the eyes of

E??\\,% Y
r? €Tery person present
were riveted upon

ker. Bhe wore s closely fitting gnr-
went of Russian sable, which envel-
cped her completely, and a large
beaver hat with drooping plumes, and
from the single fine diamond at her
throet to the tips of her dainty Suede
boots she looted the model of a fash-
tonable  heauty. She wes the only
woman on the car, and before she ha
fairly settled hersell comfortably, al
themen had mentally pronounced their
opinion of her looks and style, and
Bazarded s conjecture as to hor age,
HYer witendant, & florid man of middla
ize, received the shight degree of at-
eution justified by his seeming only
an o ljnuet of the moment. Ashe left
ker, he put into her hands o bunch of
eostly roses, which she received with »
smile nad ol upon the opposite seat
tuo instant he was gone.

Of the seore of passengers, two or
thrie knew her by sizht, for she was,
in & way, 8 public charscter, but as it
happened, none were really sequainted
with her, and before long even those
most deeply interested in Ier appear-
snce yielded to the apathy peenliar to
sleeping ears, and subsidod into their
newspapers or their rugs, preparing to
wear out the evening until bed time.

XYurgarct amused herself in watch-
iag the flying suwow and in reverie.
Too u=ed to traveling to even care to
fook ahout her, she yielded to the
prevailing somnambulistic  influence
Juast encnugh to dream without sleeping,

At twenty-cight she was her own
mistress, earn‘aig an independent in-
come through the use of her beautiful
voice, The tenching days and the
drudgery of the class room had passed,
and as a concert singer she was favora-
bly known in more than one Western eity
noted for its eritical taste, After a
successful winter in  Milwankee and
Chicago she was now on her way to
fultil an engagement in  Balti-
more, which promised more
than anything in which she had yet

engaged. She was in the heydey of

Ber powers, admired, in radiant health,
conscions of her beanty and talent, and
nntirely satisficd with Life.  What did
1t menn that, as she looked from the
window with a prond smile on her lips,
some tantalizing thoughbts should in-
trude themselves, and the mind so en-
tirely self-poised shounld feel, for the
first tune in years, the weakening in-
fluence of some emotional fancies. It
was her boast that she was never lone-
ly, never sad, that her whole heart was
in her work.

By nine o'clock Margaret, enveloped
in a down wrapper of dark red, lay
courting sleep in her section, Over
her waa spread the fur ulster, none
too warm above the blankets, even for
Lier warm blood.  The thermometer
outside would have registered zero,and
whifls of icy air found their way every
now and then into the car. Every-
thing was quict save her thoughts
which began to utter themselves with
Joud, importunate voices, as if answer-
ing some call without, independent of
her control.  “‘I have hwppily been
able to say all my life that I don’t
know what nerves were,” said Marga-
ret to herself, “*but I begin to think
that from some inexplicable cause I am
mervous.

“Richard Allen!" She started aa if
the words had been spoken in her ear.
Swiltly memory flew back ten yenrs,
and she saw herself standing bare-

headed at the gate of  her
father's house in the Highlands
of the Hudson where her child-

hood had been passed; and beside
her, bending tenderly to catch her
lightest word, the form of her first
lover, then a poor, obsenure young lieu-
tenant in the srmy. With an indiffer-
ence searce tinged with pity, since it
bardly occurred to her in those days
that men could reslly feel, she had met
bis pleading affection with an enthns-
iastic untburst of her ambition to lead
the urtist’s life, to spend her energies
in self-development, and show what a
woman wholly devoted to an intellect-
ual and artistic carecer might become.
They bed sung in the choir togeMier,
had mingled their volces in moments
when, inspired by devotional ecstasy,
it seemed that the two spirits united
into one, in that mysterious fellowship
which belongs slike to religion and to
love. And yet she had no feeling for
him above regard; no feeling for any
one, for anything but art. .
«You must not think I am deticient
in womsnly sensibility,” she had said
to him, with one of those soft glances
of the meaning and effect of whivl'_n sha
was entirely careless and unconscious
«But some women must re—ain spin-
sters, yon know, snd I thiok I s
mennt to be one of the sisterhood.™
*Yon do not kuow yourseir. Ul
fiwew will come when smbition wiil seem
nothing to you; when the homely
things, the’ real things, will take on

their true value to your eyes, and a

‘eareer’ will seem s mere artificiality
ant bhas nothing to do with what is
st and swectest in life.”

The words had passed her by r3 a3
“1le phrase, evoked from disappoini.
aent.  And she snd Richard Allen ha )
arted, he going to his post on theling

1 Arizons, and she to Italy to study.
indd vet aothing passes from ns cr-
vpely.  Here, without warning, with:
=t her intention, the Lftle scone came

o bafore her eyess aud she saw again

nnn tpple orchard fn Hioseom, the re
br ez chimney of the school-honse
s 0S8 the way looming upin the moon-
Jizht, the hills in the distance, tha
strong, prondly-carried figure at hen
side.  And then scene after scene came
tap before her, always with the two
ligures preeent: the manly, devoted
Yover, the self-absorbed gu-{

A jur, a shock, s sudden stop, es il
the train had run against & wall of rock,
'md Margaret started up and drew the
curtnin aside instinctively. A fall
through space—what waas it, oh, where
was ehe. Had the train fallen down
wn embankment?

Aiter & minute she realized that she
had been thrown from her berth across
the car, that other persons lay abont,
pome groaning, some hastily picking
themselves up. She shut her eyes:
there wasnsharp pain in her left arm and
n weightupon her side. A falling lamp
fhad struck her, and from some cause
she could not rise, There was s terri-
ible confusion, much talking, and hali
n dozen people bending over her pity-
‘ingla and ssking her guestions.

e t has happened? Isanybody
Kkilled ¥ she asked.

Several persons answered ad onve.

They hu}“m into a freight. The en-
gineer on their own train was killed ;
mne one else. Many were hurd. Could
she bear to be moved?

“] must,” she returned, setting her
lips, for agonizing pains began tc
shoot through her foof, and the
thought of being touched was suffer-
ing.

“Fortunately we ara just on the
outskirts of Frithville—there are
‘houses mnear.” It was the conductor
who spoke now, and he at onoe took
charge. She was lifted earefully.
wrapped in blankets and earried ont.
Their car had sustained less damage
than any other, being in the rear, and
there was no difficulty in getting out.

“If she conld stand it to be taker
over yonder,” said some one, pointing
to a hounse some distance away, *‘she'd
be more comfortable, I reckon.”

“Where are we?" asked Margaret,
bravely suppressing her pain.

“Somewhere in sonthern Indiana—
a little town oalled Frithville,"” & max
answered her. .

“If she could stand it to be taken
over to the doctor's house” —said the
persistent first speaker.

“I can stand it,” she interposed;
““take me there quickly.

They improvised a sort of rough lit-
ter of mattresses, and ecarried he:
ncross a field in the open country,
The Gawn was just breaking, and the
pale moon was slowly fading out o
view before the great coming light
The air was clear, cold, crisp; anc
thongh there had evidently been @
henvy storm during the night, it had
eleas=nd completely, and the first ray o
ruulight glittered npon benks of frozer

|

! snow. The house before which they
stopped  was » plain, two-storiec
wooden strueture, which seamed

| &t firat  sizht peenlinrly  barrer
looking. Clean white enrtaing
hung in  straight, scant folds af

 the windows. The door had beer

{dreab in color, but the paint had beer
l &0 assiduonsly  serubbed that one
now took its presence on trust. There
was u brass knoeker and a rosh door-
mat on which lay a large black caf
with bristling white whiskera,

The door was opensd by a severd
Fuodish wirl, whose stached eap and
&1 von snzzeted eareful honsekeeping,
n=s her sospieions conntenance sug-
grootenl dchospitality,  She made ne
vlijestions to admitting them, how-
ever, aml Marzaret was carefully de-
porited npon a couch in the sitting
rosm to wait the coming of the doctor,
vho, the maid said, had jnst left tiu
Lonse to go to the seens of the wreek,

“We'll sead him back to  you,
mu'um, right off,”" one of the men as-
prred hor, ““Yon onzht to be "tended
io first. "

“Notif others are snJering and need
Iim more,” said Margaret faintly.

The ungenial-lovking SBwede prov.d
hoerself to be not deficlent in skul,
even thongh sympathy was in a meas-
ure Inclhi She made her gnest as
comforialile as she could.  The thoe
was ent from the swollen ankle, which
was bathed and bandaged, and the
harts npon the shoulder and side were
pronounesd to be only bruises which
“Herr doctor would make richt.”
And then Margaret was left to herself
avhile the girl went to make the inevit-
whle ““cup of tea,” which was to set
cverything straight.

After nwhile her eyes
wander idly sround the room. Tt
seemed half perlor, half study. Fold-
ing doors divided it from the office at
the back. There was s book-ease, well

1er,

began to

d! help o3, madam.” A chair wes drawn

fip to the side of the couch, s gentle
Hiavd took her own, Her pnlse was
heaiing furiously; the hand was held
irather long, ss if something perplexed
{im. She felt searching eyes hent
mpon her face snd suddenly threw
{lo’n her srma. The doctor drew
{iack, his fsce paling, snd the two
looked at each other for a miunute in
iilence. She spoke first, putting out
bier hand timidly.

*Richeard, don’t you remember me?"

*“Remember you? As ifI were likely
ever to forget you.™

She softly touched his empty sleeve,
pinned over hisbreast, two tears stand-
ing in her eyes.

“‘At Black Gulch,” he said. “‘I have
got over minding it. Don't grieve.”

“You left the army?"

*“Yes, four years ago. My health
zave way. 1 studied medicine in
Indianapolis, was invited here by an
old friend to become his aesistant, and
whortly afterward he died. That is

“You never—never—"

“Yes; I married.”

The words were an unex stab,
Margaret gasped, that she
should care. Her face suddenly be-
came suflused with ecolor, and she
iturned it away.

*‘3he only lived » year---Margaret,”
eaid the doctor, bending down to study
the fair, flushed face, suddenly pain-
smitten,

“My arm!" gasid Margaret faintly,
drawing his sttention to the lesser
haurt.

He was the doector again at once,
and, for the next half houor all profes-
siounl pravity, and as impersonal ae
thesphinx ; yet the woman felt through
every nerve, like the musieal vibra-
tion, the thrill of his firm, warm
fingers, the scrutiny of his eyes. He
was changed, worn through suffering
rather than years, his face lined, his
hair grown gray; with nothing young
shout him but his eyes, which sparkled
with & cheer and brightness no griel
could dim, for they mirrowed a mind
ubove all personsl consideration, con-
cerned with those large, loving intor-
ests belonging to humanity.

The doctor came and went quictly,
her eyes following him. When he in-
tercepted the look she blushed like &
school-girl. Too busy all that dav tu
give hor more than necessary atten.
tion, he yet lost mothing that passed,
sind sho had a sense which was oddly
pleasant that he understood somethin
wf what was passing in her mind. It
wwas terible, too. There were moment
when she wished herself miles away.
Besides all the physieal pnin which
1 ie endured that long day, Margaret's
roul was the battle-ground of a strug-
yle far more exhausting. Ambition,

wiard against a tender, newly-horn im-
tmlse, which it seemed that a single
Lreath of remsom ought to chill to
ceath.

The coals burned red in the open
itove; a little tea table was set in the
middle of the room, and in the ensiest
chair in the honse, piled with all the
available cushions, theé doctor plnced

her. The solomn Swedish girl brougzht
in supper, which was well cooked aud
soerved with s serupulons cleanliness
thmt almost atoned for the absence of
n more dainty service.

The doctor’s face shown with satis-
faction, but hismanner, although gen-
ial, was ceremonious, Margaret felt
that, in the few feet intervening he-
twesn them, there lay years of ecara
sl grief and disappointment. She
‘It a yearning to bridge the chasm, to
Jraw nearer to him, even though she
hi=reclf had to take the hard stepa to-
ward understanding,

Thought the woman : “*Does he love
me still?”"  And thought theman: “'Is
she tired of the world, and conld she
iparn to love me now "

But they spoke of music; of camy
life on the western frontier; of what
they hed seen, what they had read
Not a word of what they felt. A few
Lonrs Inter the doctor stood in his bara
little soldier’s bed room, snd looked in
his glass. For five minutes he stndied
himself, and then he turned away, re-
sulved to let no new hope spring up in
his heart. But Margaret slept to
lzeam of him, woke throogh the night
tlhinking of him, as she could not hava
ttengit in the old days, when he
woved her in the confidence of his
frash, hopeful youth.

There was no hotel in the village,
snd the few wmeattered houses wera
rrowded with the wounded pussengers,
Iving over till well enongh to proceed
with their journey. Margaret was not
sorry that there was no other place for

filled; some good engravings on the
walls; a few ensy-chairs covered with
yaw silk of a dull hune, much
wort ) and n writing tahle
between the windows, half covered
with books and magazines, Thers
was something sgreeable to her taste |
in the air of the room. She conld im-
agine it the abode of u man whose very
poverty conld never become squalid.
The great open Franklin stove shove !
bLrightly, and the hearth was serupi-
lously elean. Upon the mantel were a
bronze chock and a pair of fine wvuscs,
dainty in tone and finish; they were
tae sole womanly touches about the
place. Noting these details haif
adiferentiy, she lay back again end
zlosed her eyes.
When she opened them agnin, they
happened to glance directly over
sorner of the room which had befors
been dim, but was now illuminated by
a shaft of sunlight. A ecarved bracien
Liang there, and on the shelf lay n»
singnlar-looking little instraoment,
ahaped like a dagger, of Moorish de-
vice, the handle inlaid with gold, leit
rough andunpolished. When Margar.1
saw this small object, she gave a littla
cry and tried to rise, but finding thai
impossible, she dropped back upon her
pillows oa if she had been shot, her
eyes fixed npon the little instrumens
ity aloak of rasaznition that w
Lnlf  pleasure, half  alarm. Wit
strange trick was fate about to play
- her? How could this thing be poss-
ble?
" There was a noise: the front door
opened and some one came along (22
fiall with a firm, measnred stop.

 npon the doctor, and his stern resolu-

y refrain and resolution to pursue, which

1er than the refuge sha had been
iaken to. *I am thinking that T am
singularly fortunste in being in the
1octor's house, where I get special at-
tention,” she said to him, with a little
fuitering smile.

In time these shy looks wrought

tion wavered. He found himself
sounding her preferences and attach-
ments, with the unconfessed design ol
extracting some unguarded word that
mizht indicate a change in her old
convictions. Carrying on together
these two processes—determination to

often accompanies some course of ae-
tion embraced in accordance with a
patural, nnworldly judgment, he man-
pged to betray to the eager girl all he
wished to conceal and she wished to
inow. She had telegraphed to Balti-
snore that she would be there in ten
pinys. Four of them had and
hs was free from pain and able to put
wer foot to the ground. The doctor
sorsisted in helping her from her
coueh to the chair and back agnin.

“But I ean walk alone now," she ob-
jected.

“We must be eareful. Not until to-
morrow.” She protested with great
earnestness, ‘‘Irue-—I have but one
erm,” he sald, with the first scoent of
litterness she had heard from him.
Ier lips parted to give utterance to »
gudden rosh of words, but she only
lnoked at him, with eyes so eloquent
that he answered $he look.

“Margaret, do you care? Dear, 1
have always loved you, I love you now
—uean you eare?”

I‘fargnret's heart, that well-regulate |
s rgan, beat to suifoention. She hardly
uared listen or losk. She threw her
Lrma up over hier forel xal, noariy con-
ik wling her fuce. Somwe ony cuberc b
£l room and pas- 1 beside her. A
‘eil-remembered voles, pmaver, deeper
tisa of yors, yet with a enecory ring ia
it said, *‘ict me see what 1 ean do to

Sh s dropped her head on his shon!-
der, but said nothing. The doctor
held her close for s minute, and then,
leaving her, began to walk up and dowr
the room.

*It is impossible!”

“It may be impossible,” murmuread
Margaret with a little blush, “‘but—it

itrm‘ard an unusually rapid de.e'op-

Margaret, taking his position opposite !

8Tt is ernel in me to ask it, dear.
You s=o young, besutiful, brilliapt—
with success at your feet, and I—"

She put up her hand imploringly.
Tt was couglt and held. *“And I am
1 oor, obseure and—old," he finished,

iz eyes upun her face.

“J have come to you, Richard. It
reems strange to me. Icannot explain
it, but it seems as if everything the
world has to offer me is nothing be-
side—"

“Beside my love?" he bent on one
ke~ beside her chair snd put ber

. hand to his lips.
i ] want to ghare yonr life," she said,
nnd s new expression grew upon her
face, a high, devoted look which was
half heroie, all womanly. *‘I want tq
learn somothing of the great things,
the true things."
“Yon have had greater things than
I can give you. 'lhink of all you ar4
leaving I
i Bhe made a gesture of renunciation.
““It does not seem wmuch to leave—for
oun.”

“Ah, my darling, I am afraid yonm
will regret it. The work-a-day world
will be & trial to yon. And mine is
o veritable work-s-day world."

i He kept his eyes on her face , hali
dreading to ree her shrink away. Bui
| what woman is not won by an sppear
roce of self-renunciation? Richard
eould not have let her go now; st the
La«t instant he wonld have snatched her
to his breast, had she drawn away.
| But the misgiving that rushed over him
so fiercely wus & real one, a sensible
one; he felt it profoundly, and tried
' to read in her eyes n shadow of this
| coming regret. But her eyes were
! elesr, loving, radiant. She pressed
hersell against his breast, and gnave
. him the great gift of her life and her
| futnre. Would the shadow ever come?
I The moon looked ﬂufﬂ_" in, an hour
Inter, and finling the lovers in that
delicions dream which onee in a life-
time comes to most men and women,
drew over fuce n gray cloud-veil and
| loft thtm to d_r';n_r!n on. __—_Bo__!_nluqc_!_,

| BERLIN'S YOUTHFUL GIANT.

Ae Is 14 Yeuirs Oll, 6 Feet Tall, and
We'ghe 330 Founda.

A boy of gl antic propo-tions, su~h
as has vever before been eualed by
similar objects <f cuiosity, is being
exiibited in Herlin, says a writer in
the St. Louls lust-Dispatch.  His
name I8 Carl Ulirieh, and he wus
burn in September. 18%0. His father
fs a man of small statire, and his
mother and theirseven olther offspriog
show no unusual proporiiens. Up to
his third year Char.eszrew normally:
from that tm:® on he to k aspurt

ment.  He
tul and weighs 3720 jpoundsx

{3 now nearly six feet
Iis

{ ride, and love of the world fonghil head measurcs in circuniference 27

inches. HMan'ds wnd fect are enor-
mously developed, the middle tin-
ger of each hand being in diameter
the size of a silver doliar. I'rolessor
Virchow, who has clisely examined
this juvenile monstrosity, states that

TME GLANT BOY.

a'l the bodily organs perform their
functions normally, and that in all
p obabiil y the giant youngster w.ll
surpass all giant men when he reach-
es his majority. Carl was a bright
and active pupil at school, and con-
verses inteliigently with his aud'-
ence, although Le has been in the
museam but a very short time,

MAGNETIC FINGERS.

Eo'd the Tips Together and They Canno!
Be Fulled Apart. :

Bend your arms In such a way
thut with half-folded hands the two
index fingers of each hand are clo-e
1together. Tell one of your friends
to apparently magnetize your arms

MAG ETIC FINGEERA

by stroking t an. Dring vour fln-
ger tips clo-e togeth: rand pres: thom
tightly against cacu otl em. The meg-
netizing part is, of c.u.s-. all bunp-
comhe. Nouw inviie some one in the
crowd to sciie your arns by the
wriste and pu!l them apirt. witkour,
however, ierking them apart. This
It will Le imip wsible to do, and your
little audi nie w Il teieve that it is
the mazneli ing of your arws wnich
ho'ds them to e¢th'r, while it is
cothing more tion the narural Gt
that in the po it on of the arats yud
bave the advantage.

—— e —— —

Not So Mach us e Wi,
wIlello, vld feliow. Yonr wife iy
out, is she*” *‘“Yes. Butshe isn's
out as much as I am.”— betruit bive

is true,’
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EXTRi0RDINARY COTTON.

PETU GOFS IT IN A VARILTY OF
HNAJURAL COLOZA

Piura—It Is Watered Only Once
in Seven Years—Tree Cotlon.

HE discovery of new and nat-
ural sources of wealth in Peru
is an unending wonder. From

G the day in 1531 when Pizarro
eataered tho Bay of Paita, that delight-
ful land has pressnted the world an
illuminated procession of revelations
extending along three and s half cen-
turies of its modern history.

umler the benign influence of the Inca

rigation and impressed the discoverers
with a sense of the wealth and beauty
of the land now become a bald, gray
sterile waste, but showing here and
there a brilliant spot of verdure in the
midst of the general aridity.

The lands of the Piura lie four to
five degrees south of the equator, and
onvce in seven yeara are visited by floods
that wet o nurrow belt along the banks,
wherely some 1600 acres are made
available for cultivation, all of which
is now appropriated to cotton. This
one weiting gives five crops, two per
vear, and then the land reste to finich
the evele of seven yesrs snd another
g1ccession of five erons. The waters
of the Pinra continue to flow until

who live in the valley begin to sink
vells in tie sands of the river bottom
for their daily supply. The disap-
pearance of the river is so gradual it i
not possible to designate the day when
it takes place. Not so, however, it
arrival, in February or Murch, when

months and has been cecupied by truck
gardens.

Then the people become thirsty for
the river. Ivery traveler from up the
valley is questioned as to where the
river was when he passed. If he report

eners and questioners surronnd him a-
if he brought important news frow
sone fereign loan commission ; and
naturally enough, for the condition ol
the river, whether it contains mach or
little wator, is the prophecy of 8 year's
crop. At last, genseally about th
sniddle of Februery, one hears that th-
river in twenty leazucs away and i
coming; u few davs later 1t is only ten
leagnes distant, and as it passes the
upper haciendas the Indians turn oul
and weleome it with doum and fife and
fire rockets.

Sometimes there comes a disappoint-

and the people of the ecity of Piura it
the lower valley have begun to look
for it the river has ceased to flow; it
sinks away in the sands and they say,
“The river has gone back.” This,
however, will last but & few days.
Agnin it comes and we heer in Pinvs
that “*The siver 1s but » leagune away
and will be with us to-dey.” Then
every hors: and saddle is brought out
and the people leave the eity to mect
the mes-azer of glad tidings, o
healtih anl rehes to the wrid land,

In all the year there 14 not in th
north of Pera a feast to cqnual this
No fatigne s felt by the multitudes
who travel through the heavy sands;
some on fooi, some on donkeys—poor
brates, mo-t patient
beings —earrying two or three grown
men anl womar wite o siaall family of
half-scowa chnildron; othors szain aze
monnut ol en omnles 5l then the elite
on horiss. Al woe giaal
mert the river it is a litile trickhing
strogcules ranniny hers anld there in
gearci of 0 loewes, places; it stops 1
fill thie wells m s road that were ex-
cavatad lact season, snd then runs for-
ward in the same little rill. A short
dista w2 furiher up you will find a re-
speciable stream, where the boys and
dogs ron into it sl lie down anl
revel, it lin a little time can swim. It
ia for everybody & sesson of real joy,
and with many & carnival of frolie.

Thoe spectacle of its approach wit
nessed from the Bridee of Piura is a
wonderful sight. Yon =ce the pioneer
of the marching host come slowly
arovnd a hend of the river at the use
per edge of the town, followed shorlly
by the surging army of thoussnds ol
people; you hear the musie o th

-

voicea and the din of rockets which

The river has come !
It has reached tie bridge in tho
early evening and the bund plays whil + |
the people dance on sand under thi
bridge all night lons, or as long asth
increasing fiood permits.  If 3900 tur
ont to escort the river to Piure, it
met by more than 12 9000 at Cutacnos,
an Indian pueblo six miles lower dow,
the stream. :
The cotton prolucel in the wvalley
of the Pinra shows varyving shuies frony
a rich dark brown to the purest white, !
so finely graded that one can scaveci s '
tell wher+ one color ends numd i
other begins, At the present timethe
cultivable ares is so small that the (s
mands of the market eannot be mel
By the sysiem proposed it s Woned to
get more than a million acros ol th
fertile territory nnder the cars of i
rigation, when not only ecottor, bn
sugar, coffee, cocos, 1udigo, ali th
vegetables and fruits of the tropics ca
be grown as they were centuri=s ago,
The appearance ofa Peruvian cotton
field may well astunish an America:
planter, for in the five years of it
growth the plant often reaches »
height of twenty feet, and in th.
weeks of ripeniug has all the beauty
of an immense sunlit snowdrift.
The “‘Peruvisn tree coiton,” o
which a good deal has been written, ir
really only an accident. The *“‘trees”
are from seed deposited in some wet
place during an exceptionsily high
flood and left without attention during |
succeeding vears. But where ihe suj-|

ply of water permits the eron is»- |
p tinted emch seven years, the second,

third and fourtih being the finest cropa
»f ench planting. There are low
ipots whers veritsbls cotton orchards
wre found of which the trees are forty
coars old. But they receive no atten-
rom, save when an ¢ ‘{raordinary flood
o¢ Tains may happen to give them o
spasmodie vigor for a yoa- or two.

As the American sen island cotton
suturs largely inis the manufaciure
silk, so the cotton of Peru is nlinoss
eatirely used in the adulteration ol
woolen goods to which it addss rength,

lisire and protection agninst sbrink-
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Tihe Remarikable Fleegy Staple of the |

Green fields covered the const pleins |

rule, which devised the economy of ir- |

some time in October, when the people |

the bed of the stream has been dry for |

that it is coming a crowd of eager list- |

ment ; for when it seems a sure thinzg'

wl nll I'rr*.‘tt«o]f

When you |

band, the murmur of five thoasan t!

throw a smoking lin: slong the air, ‘ says the Detroit kree lress.

imanufactii-a of cerisin very stylieh
“merin vdg of real sanitary qnali-
 ties, sinee ile
ase of aniline dyes, and the colors bie
ing nainral never fide, —-New Xor®
Adverliser.

THE MAN WITH A CALF, -

e Was Bedheaded and Vigoroualy De
fendod His Righin

Cn top of a load of hay whicl
came into the Western bay marked
the other day w.s a man ol #ixty and
A youug man of atoul twenty-thirec—
father and son.  ‘Uhie vehicle had no
, sovner come to a halt than both
sergmblod dowo, and 06 wad ey
Been that the young 1an's nose wa
about twice its normal size, and h ¢
eyes were vlackened and putied unti
he ¢ uld scarcel sceduvlight. FTuere
- was bioad on his tace and shirt front,
and of cours* there was a natural
curiosity among the men loungins
around to knew what had bappened
© o W Np, Williamy dude't run agin a
bridge or have a tree fall on hilwm,"”
aald the father, us ne wet his hoened-
'| kerchlef at the drinking trough and
| wiped away the blowl.  *The fact s
that he wet with a disappointment
L on the road as we was omin' iu.”
| “Whit sort of a disappuintment ™
cuvarod a pollceman who intended to
(recom uend raw  beef and  perlect
LUt for three or four days
I eyl yovesee, Williawm wasdrivin®
when we leoft home.  We had come
sionE abeut three mniiles when we
uiects a 1ed-headerd man leadin' «
calt A icller with a call orter turn
"out and give the road to a load of
Liay, but this one wouldn't. He jisy
"turped ont half way and stood stk
and yelled that be'd be du ned il he
woved avother inch  Then 1 says Lo
Lk, says L ‘Bill, he’sa peppery wuss,
wnd you'd better (u n oat'"

3¢5 vou vught to have turned

| Jut ter @ red-headed man,” said the
olirr

+i sars that to Bill, but Bill he
ways to e, =avs he, 1’ te hanged i1
[ do 17 hedon't tern out 1l gin
down and make him wish he'd never
teen tora into thi.o sinfal wo id.*
T'nen he hiolers at the man and warns
him of wiat s tw ¢ome, but the red-
hegded wan don't skeer worth a cents
He ties 1the calt and spits on his
¢ hands 2 d sereams ‘or both of us to

come  wn to cnee, says the Detroit
Free ite s
*You gave him half the rouad?"

asked the oveer
witiv I wanted to, but Bill he
wys to we, sayvs he  *Dad, you hold
the ] nes and 1% wit dowa and gin
that cuss one bat un the nose and
pul him to sleep fur two hours.' 1
digu’'t want Fall to do 1, but he was
sot. and down ke went. e oI with
his ba: and glon a ye!ll and bore down
oo the man with the «alf.”
“And put hoa to sieep ™
“Noup  lie never clued an eve
eleep When Ll lighted on him
sutbin’ happencd ts ill. Hestopped
all of a sudden amd laid down. and
when Le goupaciin he was as yousee
him now, The red h aded man in-
vited me to cone down and Hght on
aim, but I dwdo't accept He had
Leen gupne ubout ten winutes when
, Wl woke up ™
“What aid
yYrer
*Nawthin. that I neared Bill
did you say anythin’ whea you come
o ™

Lill say " asked the

“Num,” replied 1'ill with a solemn
whake of the hewl

s il you d do't say a ythin' fu
the next two ! ¢, did you-"
| “»Xum™"

“And then all sou said was to asu
me if you'd bin stru k by Lightnin'. "

*Yum "

“That’s all, as fur as [ can remem
ter,” ¢cont.nued the father, “and now
if you'll sorter lbol out tor my hay.
U1 lead 1ill v a doctor, and seo
whetlher he's mortally in ured orenl:
crippied ur be come on 1L
You haln's bie <ayin' a word sinca
you was struck, and all you've got ta

40 nuw is lo step high and lean oo
| dadd,'s arm."

Not Half-Way.

He was io love with the girl ana
wanted to marry her. but he was
cautious and didu't believe o the pol-
icy of putting all bis rortunes to the
ouch, and Lhen getting knocked
Jut.

In other words, he didn't want to
ask for what he wanted unless he saw
some =ign of 11s Leing Iin the shopy,
It's a
wise thing to do, too, as some men
have tound out after they have asked.

“1'd like to know just what you
think of ne,' he said tentatively.

“Why?" she injuired with a rip
pling tittle laugh.

I 'Becau=e it would help we in my
business "

“Oh," she exclaimed.

“That's all right,” he hastened to
assure her.  *I mean business."

slically?®” she twittered.

“Indced 1 do.”

“W hat is your business®"

“To mwarry you if 1 can.”

She was sitting in the window and
ne stood about four feet from her
=he got up and luokel him sjuare io
the face w th a flash in her eye.

*Well ” she said half-Indignantly,
“what do you expect we Lo dto helf
you."

1 don’t want you to encourage me
snly 1o turn me down,” he said,
hedg.ng a tit.  **la other words, 1
w nt you Lo meeo u e hall way.”

“Would that beof any assistance:"
she asled wearily.

+1'd ask vou on the sp.t," he re
sponded with a great confldence.

*Well,” she said, measuring the
distance between them with her eye,
¢-] am ro balf-way girl, I'd have you
know, sir.” and as his heart hope
wenl «own w.th a dull thud sue
clvareG the intervening space and lit
plun:p on his manly bosom.

Timely Advice.

An mem coming from Seventh
Day Adventlst sources says, * Pay
your debts and prepare for the toot.
ing of Gabriel's horn,” and this moves
the kast Oregonidn o remark that:
1t seems Lo us that if that horn is
going Lo toot it would be effort and
Lime wasted to payone'sdebts. How-.
ever, the advice, ‘Pay your debts,’ T4
Lime!v, whether the born tools or
nol; particula 1y If it does not tool"
—Tuconra Unlon.

—The ecrowsof Carlon are proteoted
by the peonle h caun e they purify the
stmasphere y wtin © ne scavengers,




