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CHAUTER XVI

The resnlt was, that grauny hkad '’
gona off to bed. worn and weary wit
sy npathizing lirst on the one side a d
then on the othe= for it must not be
suppose | she had no feeling for hee
one and only grandson. nor that sha
could contempiate the probable family
broil o follow witwout genuine dis-
trees and vexation, so that she and
Geraldine hal nat rally agreed to say
no more to each other abput it that
night, but to leave till the morrow all
future considerations. Littledid either
think that the day’s work was not over
yet.

“You are alone?"
glancing round quickly.
L'um]ain-x‘]l i

“Gone vupstairs. We—we have not
returned long, and she - she did not
expoct anyonoe.” Here the spesker's
eye tell on the wet hundkerchief, and
she stooped to pick it up and hid it ip
yer hand, i

*And you—you did not expect ms |
sither*” mjuired he. his voice sink-
Ing at once, as he took a chair near
her,

No answer: aslight retrograde move
ment on her part,

**1¥d you think [ could wait another
day,” procecded the speaker, in tha
same g cant “not knowing
where you had been, nor with whom, |
nor whether - whether you nal e.er |
missed me, nor looked tor me®?”

“Oih, yes' said Geraldine, suddenly

—Continued

egaid DBellenden,
“Is Mrs

l eried she, weeping afresh.

' me'

»Why, we wWere companions, friends
~we liked to be tozether. I was fond
of you. and you —by Heavens! if 1 had
ever thought -ever imarined -— But
you cannot mean it —*"

*] do mean it."

“You cared fur mo. " h's wnice falb

ared.
“I did care.”
“You* A mere child?”

“I was no ‘mere child® "

“But you could not have known -1t
fs not possible you could have known
what love meant. You could never
have lelt —"

*Not have felt? Not known? OL
how little, how little, can you know?”
“#Not have
known. when you yoursell had tsught
Not have felt—oh, [ think I shall
never feel again - can never feel again
us [ did then. You ask me now for my
heart? You stole it then. How dia [
get it back? Only through your neg-
loet and utter indifference. But [
ha e it now —fast; never, never to part
with it more. No! not now—not again”
—as he on e more endeavored to speak
nnd to b& heard. *“Not again. Unce
in a litetime isenough., Oh, you had
it that once™—here her voice was al-
most lost in convulsive sobs—*‘that
once.” she whispered, “‘but—but—-a
second —time—never!” and with a sud-
den rush, she flew past and vanished
from s signt, leaving him dumb,
motionless, and alone,

CHAFTER XVII
DONCLUSION—GRANNY TO THE FRON.

Haa she then all this time been but
revenging hersell?

Bellenden asked him<elf the humil-
iating question s thousand times,
smarting with shame, disappointment,
und, worse still, disenchantment.

Ha:d the girl to whom he had given
s:ch au high piace in his imagination
as well as in his heart, been jlaying
towards him a part so unworthy? Had
she, whom he had all unwittingly
sinned against - for it had been unwit-
tingly, when all was said and aone—
hal this bright, wveautiful creature,
w th her noble bearing, and her proud
8 orn of ull that was false and mean,
stooped on hls ae.ount 10 a vengeance
30 far beneuth hepsell?

He coulil hardly behieve it. Had an

facinz him. *Wait? Oh. yes. very
well, I shounld think -very well, in-
deed. Why not?” she continued. with |

angel descended to soil its wings he
e ult not ha e feit his faith in gool-

ard Httla lat smindin: i "
a hard little langh, reminding him on | peeg purity, and trath more cruelly

the instant of the mocking fieni
gived and tavnted him that brighs
morning in Bond street. *Oh, Sie!

Frederick. thiink vou could ha e
waited. Youare a patient man. You
can wait much longer than that for

wr friends, we all know."
by love! The best sign in

* Anor

the world?” eried Bellenden, exulting |
sewit- |
ting me with my stupidity in not find- |

to himswlf..  Aloud: Are you
ing vou yvesterday?
how dearly | paid for it.
vou? Where could you have been?
give you my word that I hunted upand
down, in and out. all over the place
for hours and hours, and all in vain. t
only eave up when nearly every one
bad [cft the place,™
‘I did not mean that.”" almost whis
pered Geraldine, for pow she was be-
ginning to shake all over. “I-I-why
do you =ay s=uch things? she burst
forth withsudden passion. “*Whatright
have you to say them? How do you
dara to presume that it's anything tg
mwe whether vou seell mae Or not? oy
you — I never told you to look for
me: I never gave you leave. You
miust not - you shall potde it. Under-
stand, sir, that I will not have any
more of this. 1 forbid it -1 -1—" .
‘I'o you forbid this, Geraldine?"
eaid he, very gently, taking her hand
in his. ‘Do you forbid my asking fos
this hand, and ofering in exchange
only my poor heart, which is already
Fours? f sought you, dear, becavse [
%U'.’ml you, lf think you know [ love
you, and I think I know that you =
“That I love you?" cried Geraldine,
wildly: *is it thut which you would
say” You know that? You would tell
me that? Hut you —you are mistaken,
bir Frederick Bellenden, I am not
quite the child, the fool | once was. [
Oh, how can you—how can
~%" apd, unable to articulure
id only wrench from his

Whero wera

-

Fyou -
mori, she co

tio hand he stilt held, and let loose
the brimming feods which would ne
onger be restrained.

**Who has done this*'' he cried
ughast.

“Who? What do you mean? Who?"

“This {s not your own doine. This
fs not veurscll speaking ¥ proceeded
Bellenden, in much aglitation.  “Some
smooth-tongued whisperer has been — "

“Never mind that —never mind that,
He did Lut tell me true, if it has been
so; you have chosen to take it for
granted that [ care for you —"

“And you do not love ? But no.
you would not play me false?"

“How am | playing yon false?"

“Look bak upon “the past few
weelks,” he sald. “What am 1 to
think? Have you not given me reason

LU sUppose Couid | thing orher-
wise than that yon saw. understood,
and returned my feelings for yvou? Had
you meant to reject me- Geraldine,
you cannot, vou cannol mean it,' he
continued, with increased emotion
**You caonot nave been trifling with
me—"" but the word awoke a fata)
scho in her heart.

“Prifling>' she cried, scornfully,
“and why not ‘trifling,’ if it suited me
to trifle Why should I not have my
turn® You thought little enough once
of trifling with me.”

“r?2  With your™

“You thought I was but a little giri,
s child to be taken up, and petted, and

etted, and played with, and dropped.
E’ou thought you might say what you
chose, do what yoa chose, kiss me !
you chose,” and she struck her face
upon the spot his lips had burned,
*and then—and then—no more. [ was
to forget alt-as you did. [ was to
think nothing of it, to laugh atit, 1o
know that others jested about it: [ was
only achild, you kmow. What have
rou to say now, if 1 have, as you call
t, “trifled’ with you®"

e was silent—too much amared for
words,

“(;ood Heavens' Why, Geraldine,”
he exclaimed at length after a mute
pause during which each had involun-

tarily drawn bac-ka pace, and stood
quickly breathing in each other’s
faces. “Why, Geraldine,what strange

delusion is this? [—"" he passed his
hand over his brow, *‘I cannot yet un-
derstand. Of course, I ought to have
written, to have — FPshaw! that is
not what you can so deeply have re-
senileda: there must be more. Is it po3-
sible, then, that I—that yon—that any-
thing ever pussed between you and me
in the old days which could have been
talzen in so i1l a part thas it must needs
rise as a barrier between us for ever-
wmora@"

“What did pass hetween us? BStop
where you are,”—for he had made &
movement towards her. *What did
pasgs’ . g =

wha |

1 features had

shaken.

Could this have been Geraldine whe
| had iust fled from him. as though his

touch were contamination? Could it
| have beenshe who had poured forth
! such derisive taunts, and announced
| sich a petty, base, and degrading
| scheme as her own? Could it have
been hersweet face,50 many a time and
oft turnea towards him, shy as a blush-
ing rosebud, which had now been over-

You do not Know | o ocand by the angry glow, and whosa

been, alas! distorted
wliib a fury which he had been tho
ab ect?

He felt as if a rough touch haa been
laid on his shoulder, anl a rougn voice
in his esr had bidden him awake
from a fair dream ani face a hash
reality. His idol had been shattered,
and lay in pieces at his feet.

She, for her part, spent the nith in
*ears. Why make a mystery of it?

Of course the whole had been Cecil's
work. He had contrivea, goodness
knows how! to draw his cousin apart,
and get her to himse!f at last, on the
second day of tho festival: aud he had
then first pleadel his own cause, and
pleaded, as we know, in vain: and suir
sequently, and doubticss with more
a rimony than might otherwise hasve
been vented, turned his attention to-
war.!s blasting the hopes of his pre-
wmably more su-'cessfuPriraI.

He had meant to order his plan of
action on this wise. [t was to have
been thus: Clear the course ol Bel-
londen, then walk the course, Ray-
mond.

But lovers seldom keap to their pro
¢rams on such oceasions, and Cecil at
the eritical imoment had come to grief.

His own wreckage had been a cer-
tainty almoat from the outset: but he
hud done himself none the less damage
in that he had sought to involve Bel-
lenden in his ruin.

It must be suppozed that finally this
had bean apparent to him. But there
is, as every ona knows, a certain flerce
consolation in hitting back, even
though each blow recoils on the head
of the striker; and Geraldine’s suitor,
beholding his snit hopelessly re ected,
may be pardoned if, not being a man
of ine character, he had not taken the
downfall of his hopes quite so well as
tie should have done.

He had been as unahle to bridle his
tongue as & woman, and sore from his
own wounds, had recklessly delivered
| as many as he could in return.

Nothing he knew would heart the
proud-spirited girl more than any re-
verting to the old childish folly, and
wecordingly —we are sorry to suy it—
it had been to this that the defeated
~andidate had turned at ence.

A very indifferent tale it had been
to hearken to. He had been watching
his cousin. he had a'lowed, and had
been very mu b afraid, very aporehen-
sive and anxio son her aecount. He
had hoped ugainst hope that he had
been mistaken. Not less on her
account than on his own ‘on his cwn
he would now say nothing - that was
past —and, therefore, and only since it
was past, was he now free to raise a
note of warning:! but, on her account,
he thought he really o:ght now to
speax. He must speak as a relation,
as a trother, since she would allow him
no nearerand dearer title, A certain
flightly friend of his—she must know
to whom he alluded—was now, he
feared, plaving the same game that he
had tried on with Geraldine before.
All had known this, and had noticed
this, It did not become him to judge
whether or not he would this time
meet with a like success; but Geral-
dine knew, Geraldine m:ust remember
how her tancy had once been caught
by i3ellenaen’s foolish and unmesaning
vallantry—he had got no further,

So far he bad Feen heard out, since,
in her bewilderment and consterna-
t.on, she had no words wherewith lo

stop him: but all a3 once sho had real-
jzed that her ckildhood’s romaatle
dream which had cost her 8o dear, but
which she had deemead all her own
had been, and still was, the sport and
scoff of others.

Ceﬁll hsfl ox geratt;d..‘ pe:l naI:ud
turality, im saying . sy a
knnwn!md not’iced, but he had cer-
tainly, in furtherance of his end, been
happy 1n the hint; it had been canght
up at once by the sensitive ear on
which it bad fallen. and had been con-
strued into something yet [further
from the truth than was actually the

case,
She had been gossiped about, giggled

aver, smirked at—oh! how terrible.
Never, never could she hold up her

head
her their jest; never again could she
meet Bellenden in their presepce, nor

among those who bad made

wvut a shiver.

As for quietly going on her way,
having daily intcr ourse with the re-
lutions in Giosvenor Square. meetin
Cecil going in und out he had begg
that there might be no alteration in
the usual routine; it was notto be
tunought of.

The earth had shaken under her
feet. She had doibted evervoue, dis-
trusted everyvone, almost hated e\'arf-
one that cruel summer day. A little
wisdom, and & little commen sense,
even a few hpurs' repose und time to
think the matter over, might have put
a new face upon past and futura: but
Bellenden had been too precipitate; he
had appeared when the storm had
been yot at its hight, and had come in
emiling, bappy, conident—!ar, fac too
confident, to her mind -and he had
even a worse time of it than Cecil Ray-
mond.

So now. what was to be done?

Imagine granny’s consternation wheu,
the next morning, the headstrong girl,
neither calmer nor wiser thun on the
night before, announced her next de-
cision, which was that back the two
must hie —and that without a moment’s
breathing spa‘e —to the wilds of Inch-
marew.

It wus the first week in July, and
rome of the pleasantest part of London
scason was yet to come; there were the
garden parties, the suburban fetes, the
river excursions, the little frolics
hither and thither for which no time
could be found earlier - must all theso
be sacrificed? And for what”

For Inchmarew in July? In July,
when grim St. Swithin hol!:ls his cheer-
less rule in the west country, when
the crisp freshness of the summer is
past, and the mellow warmth of au-
tumn is not yet begun? When the
young vegetibles are over, and the
fruit is barely ripe? When no one—
actuallv no one —not the veriest wall
or stray is yet to be found along the
coast of Argylls

Poor Mrs. Campbe!ll grew almosy
tearful over the sub ect, and flvshed
her vrettiest pink demonstrating and
protesting. She had Little anticipated
such exireme measires. She iad
thought the Raymond affair might be
patched up without any great difi-
culty. It might, it probably would,
have its disajreeable side; i1t might
produce awkward mounents and un-
comfortable restraiot; bu: surely it
wus not of sullicient importance te
break up their whole tenor of life for
the time being. She had taken the
houss for ancther month, and no one
was expecting them back at Inch-
marew. The rooms would not be
ready, the repalrs not finished, the
painters and papercrs not o the
premises. Nothing would be prepared,
and it did seem a pity to let such a—
she did not exactly say ‘“‘a trifle,” but
the tone in which she said “*a thing as
this" implied it —*"it did seem a pity to
l«t such a thing as thils put oug so
many people, and disurrange so much.”

Of course, granny vowed anl pro-
tested, ot course hor darling should
not be tormented by Cecil, nor by any
of his family - Geraldine might trust
her for that., Of course if Geraldine
wished it, she would forbid her grand-
son the house -although that did seem
unnecessury. since It was not likely
that he would really care to come
about, in spite of his bravado in beg-

ing that no difflerence might be maie,
T'hat had been Cecil allover., Hisfir-t
th wght had been to evade the com-
ments of the world,. But even if he
did wish to carry this too far, he shonld
not be allowed to disturb his cousin’e
peace by doing so.

[TO BE CONTINUED. ]

A Deadly Enemy.

Even common house flies have a
deadly enemy—a parasite that fastens
upon their bodies. Their favorite lo-
cation is around the wings and the
shoulders. These tiny creatures grow
rapidly, and soon become so full of
blood as to be perceptible to the naked
eve. They soon exhaust the source of
supply and leave the wretched victim
little more than a shell, when it crawls
away to die. Any one may discover
this condition of affairs by observing
that flies become dull and semi-stupld.
They seem to fly heavily, and soon
alight and begin brushing and scraping
their bodies with their wings and feet.
But to no purpose are all their efforts;
for the leech never lets go. These
parasites are very much worse in some
seasons than in others. CQcecasionally
there is a summer when they are very
few, and one may look along time
Wwithout finding any. At other times,
in certain loealities, they almost sweep
the flies out of existence. Sucha con-
dition is thought to b» fraught with
dangtr to the human family.

De Un Your Guard.

One of the most perilous experiences
of a young convert is in dealing with
the suggestion that he is not convert-
ed. To make the suggestion is one of
the favorite modes of attack used by
the adversary. If hecan succeed in
getting a young Christian to listen to
it, and to go into an analysis of the
case, he is very sure of cooling that
converts zeal, if not of bringing his
Christian life to an end. Be on  your
guard against his whisperings. In-
stead of looking at vourselves, lovk at
Jesus. Meet the approaches of Satan
as Luther did. When the devil said
to him: “You are no Christian,” he
replied: *“Well, that’s none of your
husiness.”—Michigan Advocate,

It was anything but I'alm Sunday
to the little boy whose mother, for the
first time, substituted a slipper far her
own soft and tender palm.

Food for Thought.

We are shaped by our yesterdays

Prictieal wisdom avoids biz worde,

He wuo fensls every day, feasts po
“ay.

No man is n hero to his mother-in=-
law.

Courtship is a zonnet, marriag? an
epic.

The perfect man is never the periect
artist.

Ul-balanced praise is worse than
mlence, )

Every heart has its own delinition
of love.

Advice shounld be well shaken Lefore
taken.

Fagaticism, the false fire of an over-
heated mind.

| The meanest man will sometimes give

jdz"!ﬁ' advertising may be a

hear them provounce his name win- |

EEV. DB. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE’S EUB-
DAY SERMOJL,

Bubject: *"Tongues of Flre,*”

Texr: “Have ye recelved the Holy Ghost.”
-— xix., 2.

The word ghost, which means a soul, »
spirit, has been degraded fn common par
Innee, Wo tulk of ghosts as baneful and
frightful and in & frivolous or superstitious
way. Batmytext speaks of a Ghost who s
omnipotent und divine and everywhers pres-
ent and ninety-ons times in the New Testa-
ment ealled the Holy Ghost,  The only time
I ever heard this text preached from was in
the opening days of my ministry, when a
glorious ola 82oteh minlster came up to help
me in my village church. Onthe of m
ordination and installation he sa .
you into the corper of a Baturday
night without enongh sermons for Sunday,
send for we, and I will come and preach
for you™ Tha fact ought to be Enown
that the first three years of a pastor's lifa
are appallingly aniuous. No other profess
sion makes the twentisth part of the demand
on a young man. If a secular preaches
prepares ons or two spesches for a politi=
eal enmpalgn it is considered ardoous, It
n lecturer prepares one lecture for a vear,
ho is thought to have dons well. Rut a
Foungz pastor hns two sermons to deiives
every Sabbath before the smne audicnes, hoe
sides all his other work, and the most ol
ministers never recover from the awfal nere
yvous strain of the first three vears, Ba
sympathetie with all young ministess and
withhold your eriticisms,

My aged Seoteh 'l ud responded to my
first eall and enne and preached from the
text that I now snnounee, I remsmber noth-
Ing but the text. It was the last sermon he
ever preached. Onthe following Saturday he
wns ealled to his beavenly reward. But ]
rememier just how he appenred as, leaning
over the pulpit, he lu--'-iw’l into the face o
the audiencs, and with earnestness and
pathos and electrio foree nsked them, in the
words of my text, “Huavo ya reeeived tha
Holy Ghost!™ The office of this pres=nt dis
course is to apen a door, to unveil a Porson.
age, to introdues a’torce not sufllciently ree
ognized. He tsas groat as Go. He s Gyl
The second verse of the first chapter of the
Bible introduces Him—Genesisi., 2. “The
Bpirit of God moved upon the face of the
witers""—that Is, ns an albatross or eagle
!Pmmls her wings over her young and warins
them into iife and teaches them to Ay, so the
Eternal Spirit spread His great, broad,
radinnt wings over this earth in {ts eallow
and unile !ged state and warmed it futo life
and futtensd over it and set it winging it
way through immensity. It is the tip top of
sil beautiful and sublime siggestiveness, Cnr
you not almost see the outspread wings oviy
the nest of young worlids? *“lhe Spirit of
God movad upon the faee of the waters,”

Another appearnoce of the Holy Ghost wa
at Jerusglem during a sreat feasr, Strangors
speaking seventeen dilfersnt langnces ware

resent from many parts of the worll. Dt
n one houso they heand what seemed like the
coming of & eyelone or hurricans, It made
the trevss bend and the houses quake. The
ery was, “What Is that?”  And then a forked
fame of fire tipped each forehead, and what
with the blast of wind and the dropping fix
& pauie took place, until Petor explained tha
It was nvither eyelone nor conflagration, b
the brilliance nnd ancinting and baptisma
power of the Hoiy Ghost.

That scene wns partially ropeated in s
forest when Rev. John Easton was preach.
fong. There was the sound of a rushin-,
mighty wind, and the people locked to s
Bky to soe Il there were any slgus of o storu,
but it was a elear sky, vet the sound of the
wind was so great that horses, frightencd,
broke looss from their fastenines, and the
whole nssembly felt that the sound was su.

sroatural and penteccstal, Ob, what an

nfinite and almighty and glorious person-
nge is the Holy Gaostl Ho brooded this
lanct into life, and now that through sinit
ns become a dend world He will brood it
the second time into life. Perilous attempt
would be a comparison between tiwe thees
rsons of the Godhead. They are equal,
ut there is some consideration which at-
taches ftself to the third person of the Trin
ity, the Holy Ghost,.that does not attach
ftself to either God the Father or God the
Bon. We may grieve God the Father and
grieve God the Son and bo forgiven, but we
nre directly told that thers i3 nsin against
the Haoly Ghost, wiich shall never bo for
given either in this worll or inthe world to
comw, And it is wondarful that while on the
street you hear the name of God and Jesus
Christ used in profanity you never hear the
wards Holy Ghost. Tiis hour I speak of the
Holy Glhost as Biblicul interpreter, ns a ha-
man eonstradtor, a8 a solase for the broken
henrted, w5 o preachesr’s re-anforsemont,

The Bitle is a mass of contradictions, nt
affirmation of impoessibilities, unless the
Holy Gliost helps us to undersstand (6. The
Bible says of itsell that the Seripture |3 not
for “private interprotation,” but *holy mea
of God spake asthey were moved by the Holy
Ghost"—that 18, not p o interpretation,
but Holy Ghost interpretation
studdy table all the commentaries of t
—~Majthew Henry and Soottand Adam
and Albert Barnes and Bash and Alexy ry
and all the archmdogies, aml all the Bllle
dictionaries, and all the maps of Pulestine,
and all the international serivs of Sunday-
school lessonz, And if that is all you willnot
understand the deeper and grander mean-
ings of the Bible 30 well as that Christinn
mountaineer who, Sunday morning, after
having shaken down the fodder for the cat-
tle, comes into his cabin, takes up his well
worn Bibie, and with a prayer that stirs the
heavens asks for the Holy Ghesat to unfold
tha book.

No more unreasonable would I be If I
should take up The Novoo Vremya of Bt
Patersburg, all printed in Russian, and say,
“Thuere is no sendse in this newspapoer, !ori
eannot understand one line of all its col-
umns,” than for any man totake up the
Bible, and without getting Holy Ghost il
lamination as to ita meaning say: *“This
Book insults my eommon sense. I eannol
understand it. Away with the incongrairy!”
No one but the Holy Ghost, who inspiead
the Seripturces, can explain the Serip.nres.
Fully realize that, snd you will be as enthu-
ginstio & lover of thes old book as my venar-
able friend who told me in Philadelphin iast
week that he wns reading the Bible throuh
the Nfty-ninth time, and it became mors at-

ivee wnd thrilling eve tima he wont
1 it, In the saddiebags that hang
nieross muy horse's back as I rode from  Jeru-
salem dowa to the Doead Sea and nup to Da-
mascus I had all the books about FPalestine
that I could enrry, but many &8 man on his
knees, in the privacy of his room, has had
flashed upon him more vivid appreciation ol
the word of God than many a man who has
visited all the scepnes of Christ’s birth, and
Paul's eloquenee, and Peter's imprisonment,
and Joshua's prowess, and Elijah’s ascen-
slon. I do not depreciate any of the helps
for Bible study, but I do say that they oll
togother come infinitely short without a di
rect communieation from the throns of God
in responsa to prayerful solisitation. We
may find many interesting things about the
Bible without especial filumination, ns how
many horses Solomon had in his stables, or
how long was Noah's ark, or who was the
only woman whose full name is given in the

ptures,or which is the mididle verse of the
Bible, and all that will do you no more good
than to be abla to tell how many beanpoles
thera are in yoyr neightor's gar o,

‘Cha learnea Earl of Chatnom encd th
famons Mr. Cocil preach about the Holy
Ghost and said to a friend on the way hume
from church: I eould not unlepsmand it,
and do yon suppose anybody understood iz’
“0h, yes,” suid his Christisa friend, “thes
were uneducated women and some Hith
ehildren present whonnderstood 18" I war
rant von that the English soldier had undet
sanornal influence read the book, for afte:
the battle of Inkermann wnas over ho wn
found duad with his hand giued to the pazs
of the open Bible by hisown blood, and th
words a'lhered to his bands as tuey buried

ntm, *1 am tho resurrection and the life; he
that boll.ﬂeth in Me, though dead, yet shall
he live,"

Next consider ths Holy Ghost ns a huma:
meonstructor.  We must be made over again,
Christ and Nicodemus talked about it
Theologians eall it regensration. I do nol
eare what you eall it, but we have to be re
econstructed by the Holy Ghost. We becoms

ereatures, hating what we onee loved
and loving what we once hated. IT sin wert
s luxury, it must become g detestation. I
we preferped bad associations, wa must
fer good associations, In most eases E »
puch & comniete chanme that the world

notices tha difforence and begins to ask
“What has coma over that man? Whom has
ba been with? What has so affeeted himi
What has ransacked his entire mnaturel
What has turmed him square about?” Take
two pictares of Paul—one on the road tc
Damascus to kill the dissiples of Christ, the
other on the road to Ostia to die for Christ,
Coma nearer home and look at the man whe
found his chief delight In & low class of club»
rooms, hiesou around a eard table and
then stumbling down the front steps after
midnight and staggering homaward, and that
same man, one week afterward, with his
family on the way to a prayer meeting
What has done {t? It must be something
tremendous., It must be God. It must be
ths Holy Ghost,

Notico the Holy Ghost as tha sslacer o.
broken hearts. Christ calls Him the
Oomforter. Nothing does the world so mush
want as oomfort. *The most peopls have
been . eheal lied
nhout, beraft, What fa n od is
balasm for the woundas, lantern for dark
ronds, resous from maligning purse .
Hit from the marblo alab of tombstones. Life
tc most has haen & semifailure. They hawe
not got what they wanted. They have nol
reachad that which they started for. Priends

y. Change of business stand loses old
custom and does not bring enough eustom
to muke up for the loss, Health becomes
precarious when one most needs strong
muscle and steady nerve and olear braln,
Out of this sudience of thousands and thos-
sands, if I should ask all those wha
have been wunhurt in the struggle ol
lifa to stand up, or all standing to hold
up their rieht nds, not one wonld move,
Otr‘n, how much we need the Holy Ghost
a8 comforter! He  recites the sweel
guspel promises to the hanlly bestead. He
assures of morey mingled with the severitiea
He consales with thoughts of coming release,
He tolls of i heaven where tear s never wep!
and burden is never earried and injosnos s
never suffered. Comfort for all the youns
people who are maltreated at home, or re
ceive insufMeient income, or are robbed of
their schooling, or kept back from positions
they earned by the putting forward of others
leas worthy., Comfort for all thess men and
women midway in the path of life, worn out
with what they have already gone through
and with no brightening future, Comfon
for these acel ones amid many inflemities
an 1 who fee] thomselves to be Ia tho way ir
tha home or business which themsalves es
tablished with their own grit.

The Holy Ghost eomfort, I think, general
I{ comes in the shape of a sollloquy. You
lind yoursell saying to yourgll: “Well, 1
ought not to go on this way about my
mother’s death, She had sulfered enough,
She hml borue other people’s burdens long
enough. I am glad that father and mothes
are together in heaven, and they will be
walting to greet us, and {t will ba only a lit-
tle while anyhow, and God makes no mis
tnkes," Or you sollloquize, saying: “It is
hard to loss my property. I am sure [
worked hard engugh for it. Dut God wil
take care of us, Apsl, 83 to the children, the
money might have spoiled them, and we
find that those whoave to strugule for
themselves gonorally furw®out best, and it
will all be weil if this upsetting of our world-
Iy resources leads us to Iny up treasures in

heaven.” Or m‘rou sollloqulze, saying
“It wns b to wive up that
boy when the Lord took him, I ex.

pectad great things of him, and, oh, how we
miss him out of the house, and there are so
many things [vome acrosa that makeone think
of him, and he was such a spleadid fellow!
Bat then what an esceape e has mads from
the temptations and gorrows which eome to
all who grow up, and it is a grand thing to
have him safe [rom all possible harm, and
there are all thosa Bible promises for parents
who have lost children, and we shall feel a
Arawing heavenward that we could not have
stherwise experisnced.”™ And after you have
said that vou get that reliof which comes
from an ontburst of tears, I do not say to
you, as some say, do not ory. God pity peo-
plo in troubls who have the parched eveball
anid the dry eyelid and cannot shed a tear
That makes manincs. To God's people tears
are the dews of the night dashed with sun-
rise. I amso gind you ean weep, Bat you
think these things vou say to yourself are
only soliloquies. No, no; they are the Com
forter, who is the Holy Ghost.

Notice also the Holy Ghost aa tha preach
er's reinforcement.  Yon and I have known
reachers enoyelopedio In knowiedgw, brill-
aut as an ieeberg when the sun smites it
and with Chesterfleldinn  address and
rhotorion! hand uplifted with diamond big
snough to dazzle an assembly and so sur
sharged with voonbulary that when they lefi
this lifeit might be said of each’of them as
De Quineey said of another that in the ast o)
dying he committed a robbery, absconding
with a valuable polyglot dictionary, vet ne
awakening or converting or sanctifying res
sult, while some plain man, with humbles'
phraseology, has seen audiences whelmed
with religious influence., It was the Hols
Ghost.  What a useful thing it would be il
every minister would give the history of, hiz
sermons! Years ago at an outdoor meeting
in the State of New York I preached
to many thousanda. There had been much
prayer on the grounds for a great outpouring
of the Holy Ghost at that servies, and the
awakening power exceaded anything I ever
witnessed sinee I began to preach, with per-
haps the excaption of two or three oocasions,
Clergymen and Christian workers by the
saore and hundreds expressed themsolves as
having been blessad during the scrviee,
That afternoon I took the train for an out-
door mesting in the State of Ohio, whera 1
was to preach on the night of the next day.
As the sermon had proved so usafal the da
before aud the thome was fresh in my ming
I resolved to reproduee it, and did reprodace
it s fur as 1eould, but the result was nothing
at all. Never had I seemad to liave any-
thing to do with a fatter fallure, What
was the diference between the two sarve
lees?  Soma will say, “You were tired with a
long Journey.” XNo, I was not tired at all,
HSome will say, “The temporal elrcumstances
in the flrst case were mare favorable than in
the last.”™ No, they wers mors favorable in
the Iast. The difference was in the power ol
the Holy Ghost—mightily present at the flrst
servies, not seomingly present at all at the
sscond. I eall upon the ministers of Ameri-
en to give the history ol sermona, for I be-
lievs it will illusteate as nothing elso can tha
truth of that Beripture, ““Not by might nor by
power, but by my 8 ﬂr{l‘, saith the Lord.™

On the Sabbath of the dedieation of nos of
yar churehes in at the morning
service, 328 souls stood up to profess Christ.
They wers the converts i the Brooklyn
Academy of Musle, where we had been wor
ahiping. The recaption of 8o many mem-
bers—and many of them baptized by Immer
sion—hml made It an arluous service, which
continued from half past ten in the morning
until half past two in the afternoon. From
that service we went home exhaunsted, be
eause there is nothing so exhaasting as deep
emotion. A messenger was sent out to
obtain a preacher for that night, but the
search was unsucoessful, ns all the
ministers wore engaged for soms othm
place, With no preparation st all fo
the evening serviee, execapt the looking ir
Cruden's Coneordanee for a text and feeling
almost too weary to stand up, I begun the
sarvice, saying sudibly while the opening
song was being sung, although because ol
the singing no one but God heard it: “Oh
Lord, Thou knowest my insufcisncy fos
this service! Conrd down in gracious pows
upon this people.” The place was ar
with the divine presence. As far as we could
find out, over 400 persons wersa econverted
that night. Hear it, all young mon entering
the ministry; hear it, all Christinn worsers
It was the Holy Ghost,

tn the Second Reformed Chureh, of Somere
ville, N. J.,In my bevhood days, Mr. Os-
borne, the evangelist, cams to hold a special
sorvica. I mea him now as he stood in the

uipit. Before he announced his text and
hefore he had uttered a word of his sermon
strong men wept aloud, and it was like the
iay of judgment. It was the Holy Ghost.

In 1857 tha eloctric telograph bore strange
messagen, One of them read, YUy dear pa-
rents will rejoice to hear that [ have found
peace with God.” Another read, “Dear
mother, the work eontinues, and I, too, have
been econverted.”™ Another read, “At lnst
Iaith and peace.” In Vermont & religions
meeting was singing the hymn, *Walting and
Watching for Me.™ Tha song rolled out on
the night alr, and & man haltad and said, “I
wonder if thers will be any one waiting and
watching for me?" It started him heaven

ward., What wasit? The Holy Ghost. I:;
that 1857 Jaynea's Hall, Philadelphi ::&
‘or!

Fulton strest meeating, New
agrA m the number of souls
saved and the rising of the devotional tidea,

Noondsa meati wers held in
allthn,dm,.'mﬂ -

the Lagislature of the State of” New York as-
sembled {n the rooms of the Court of Appeals
for religious services, Congressional union
rayer meeting was opensd at Washington,
g‘mm whence came the power? From the
Holy Ghost. That power shook New York
That power shook Ameriea. That power
shook the Allantic Ocean. That power shook
the earth. That power ecould take this en-
dre audience into the peacs of the gospel
juicker thas you sould lift your eves hesvon-
Come, Holy Ghost! Come, Holy
Shost! He has coma! e is here! I fesl
Him in my heart. Thera are thousands who
‘sel Him their hearts, convicting some
aving some, sanctifying some,

The difference in evangelical nsefulneas is
s0t 80 much a difference in brain, in schol-
arship or alormtinlmrly gifts as in Holy
Ghost power. You will not have much sur-
Eﬂm at the extraordinary earmor of Charles

. Finney as a soul winner, If you know that
soon after his conversion he had this experi-
wnos of the Paraclete, He says:

“As [ turned and was about to take a seat
?' the fire I recelved a baptism of the Holy

host. Without any expectation of it, with-
out ever having the thonght in my mind
that thers was any such thing for me, with-
osut any recollection that I had ever heand
the thing mentioned by any person in the
world, the Holy Ghost descended epon mein
+ manner that seemod to go through me,
»ily and soul. Indead, it seemed to comse in
waves and waves of liquid love, for I could
not express it in any other way., It seemed
like the very breath of God, I ean resollect
distinetly that it seemed to fan me like im-
moense wings No wonls ean express the
wonderful love that was shed abroad in my
heart. I wept aloud with joy aad love,
These wavea camo over ms and over me and
over me, ona after the other until, I recall 1
eried out, ‘I shall die if these waves vontinus
to pass over me,’ I said, ‘Lord, I eannot bear
wmy more.* "

Now, my hearers, let 500 of us, whothe
slerieal or lay workers, get such a divine
risitation as that, and we could taka thia
world for God bofore the clock of the naxt
sentury strikes 1.

How many marked instances of Hply
Ghost pOWer? Wieh & DIASK IFULPeTST wios
His plaews in Whitelold's audience proposing
to blow the trampet at a certain point in the
sorvice and put evervthing into derision,
wmehow he conld not get thetrumpet to his
dpa, and at the closa of the mesting he
wought out the preacher and asked for his
prayers, It was the Holy Ghost, What was
:he matter with Hedley Vicars, the memora-
ole soldier, whan he sat with his Biblebefore
bim in a tent, and his deriding comrades
came in and jeered, saying, “Turned Metho-
dist, eh?" And another said: “You hypo-
sritel Bad ss you were I never thought you
would comse to this, old fellow.” And then
he became the soldier ovangelist, and when
s soldier in another regiment hundreds of
miles lndhmlamhed his gpiritual anxie-
ties to H ¥y Vicars, saying, “*What shall I
40" Vicars telegraphed as thrilling a mes-
mge as ever went over the wires, *‘Balieveon
the Ifgnlhlml Christ and thou sbalt be
mvad,

What power was being felt? It was the
Ialy Ghost, And what more appropriate?
For the Holy Ghost is a “tongae of i,
and the olectricity that fise alons the wires
8w tongun of fire.  And that reminds me of
what I might do now. From the place where
[ stand on this platform there are invisible
wires of lines or influnsnoce to every
seart (o all the seats on the main Soor and np
nto the boxes and galleries, and thers are
sther innumerabie wires or linee of influsnce
reaching out from this placo into the wvast
beyond and asross continents and undor the
seas, for in my recant journsy around the
world I dld not find & ecountry where 1 had
not be:-lt: preaching this gospel for many
yours rough the prioting press. 5o a
islograph operator sita or stangs at & given
point and sends messages in nll qrestiol
aod you only hear ths ctiok, cliek, click o
the eleotrio appamtus, but ths telegrams go
an their errand,. God imlp me now to touch
the right koy and send the right messaga
slong tha right wires to the right places,
Who shall we first eall up? To whom shall [
end the messagn? I guess [ will send the
Arst to all the tired, wheraver they are, for
thero are so many tired souls, Here go 9
the Christly measage, “Coms unto Me, all ;o
#ho are weary, and I will give you rest.”

ONLY TWO FEET TALL

Jdeath of & Dwarl Who Lived Twentv-two
Years and Never Walked or Talked.
Charles E, Mintram, a dwarf, whose singa
inr existencs has erested widespread atten
tion, died & few days ago at the homs of his
Iather, E. Mintram, at Pios Bush, Orange
County, N. Y., of pneumonin. He was in
his twen:y-sacond year and was only twenty-
four inoches tall. He was born in Worten-
dyke, N, J,, and was one of nine children,
The tirst year he was as bright and thrivi.g
s the othess, and inoreased a little in weight
and stature, but he never walkel or talked,
and grew to manhood with the same baby
[nee that he had twoaty years ago and the
same helpless body. The boy had been ex-
smined by many physicinns during his life,
but none of them eould give any satisfaotory
axplanation of the case, As a child he was |
s bright mentally as an}\; other child until |
developmout ceased, and he became an ordi- |
aary baby all the rest of his life, He was
passionately fond of musio and understood
1l thnt was sald to him, and was healthy une. |
4l his last sicknoess, |

MONSTE-R CRAPE FRUIT FARM,

fo Ia One of the Largest Fruit Orchards
in Californis.

Ona of the largest enterprises in the plant
ng of frult orchands now In progress in Cali
lornia hins just been bezun within three miles
> Pomona by Henry M. Loud, a millionnire
M Detroit, Mich,, who owns 600 nores of flne
'ruit land in the valley, Mr. Loud is the first
nan to undertake the production of grape
ruit on & Iarge scale on this const, Ho has
sontracted for 3000 trees of this variety of
'rait, all that can be had in that part of the
3tate for immediate planting, put the succesg
af the experiment will be watched with in-
serest by fruit growers and followers io all
purts of the country, '

Grapa [ruit hns come to be in demand af
¢ood prices in the Eastern markets, and has
been one of Florida's most proflitable erops,
but the recent cold weather along the Atlnn.
tie coast killed every grape fruit tree lu that i
State,

Japan's Natlonal Exhibition. L)
Thea fourth Industrial Exhibition of JapaL
#ill be held this year at Kioto, It opened
on April 1 and will continne until July #1,
This is the Japanese National exhibiticn, '
also being held in commemorntion of the |
1000th anniversary of the founding ol Kioto |
15 the old eapital of Japan. Kioto is now |
known as the Western capital, though in
reality no longer a seat of governms#ut, and
is the most Mmscinating eity of the empire, ©
Temples abound in and about Kioto and it |
Is the home of tha fneat nenductsof Javas
se looms. i

News in Brief.

—A new telegraph invention will
convey 2000 words a minute over the
wires, !

—The skin is rongh beeause by that

means 1t is better adapted to receive
sensations, i

—Many pairs of sandald bave been
recovered at Pompeii. The soles are
fustencd with nails,

—Dr. Joule's studies in mechanical
equivalents of heat brought forth the
co pound engine.

LET US ALL LAUGH.

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF
VARIOUS HUMORISTS.

[Measant Incldents Occurring the Worll
Over—Saylogs that Are Cheerful te the
0Old or Young—Funoy GSeloctions thas
Everybody Will Enjoy Reading.

From a Westerncr.

“What Is that noise?" asked the
stranger, who had gotten up early so
ns to see all the sights,

*“That's the boom of the sunrise gun.”

“You don't say sol Well, that may

do very well for booming the sunrise,
but unless you put in ao few cornets
and a trombone it wouldn't go six
Inches toward booming Western real
estate—Washington Btar.

Miss Jingle—Back so soon'? I thought
you were to take a lesson In memory
training.

Mr, Jangle—I 4id Intend to, but thy
professor had forgotten the appoint
ment,

As Fast as Posasible.
Triver—How fast can your horse gol
Driver—Well. you see my horse 18 like

ong of these biooming dudes that is
spending his father’s money. He only
goes ns fast as he can.—Philadelphia
Inquirer.

Indicated,
Mrs. Tcots—Where have yon been?
Toots—To the (hic), my dear, club.
Mrs. Toots—I might have known that
from your club-footed galt.—New York
World.

Doing Bplendidly.

“How ls young Blaggles dolng In
bYuslness?’ asked her father.

“Splendidly,” was the confident re
ply. *Ile says that he considers him
self very lucky at the store.”

“Have they ralsed his salary 7"

“N-no. But they threatened to dls-
charge him and didn’t do It"—Wash
‘ngton Star.

A Question of Time.
Dimpleton—I was playing poker with
my father-in-law last nlght and I won
tll he had.
Dashaway—Was he mad?
Dimpleton—Oh, no. He =sald I would
have gotten It any way.—Exchange.

Thelr Own Medicine.
Barblow—I see that the hotel pro-

| prietors of the city bave given up thelr
\dea of having a reunion and banquet

Beeblay—Why?
Barblow—Not one of the hotels could

_get up a banquet to suit them.—Soutd

Boston News.

Very Likely.

Mrs. Houser—Have you any Ildea
what the papers mean when they say
a man is dabbling In stocks?

Houser—Er—that he has gone into #
wool, most Hkely.—Buffalo Courler.

He Gracefully Resigned.

Farmer—If you want work I'll glve
you a job,

Wizeley Waggles—Well, I'd like to
take advantage o' yer offer, boss, but [
#ee o man comin” up the road that
looks as If he had a family to support,
an’ as I'm a bachelor I will resign In
his favor.—Tid-Bits.

Velly Bad Luckee,

Chinese General—Are there plenty ot
guns and ammunition for to-morrow’s
battle?

Ald—Yeses; but dishpan crackee so
pot makes muck nolse.

General—My, my! Then we'd better
retreat—New York Weekly.

Wonld Feel Homelike,

“And now,"” sald the F1j! chlef to the
Boston misslonary, “have you anything
to request before we proceed with the
ceremony 7"

“Only this,” replied the missionary.
“please put & few beans in the pot with
wa."—London Talk.

All Due to the Dlet.

Dr. William (of Normal)—What have
you been feeding that kid on, madam?
Mrs. Rockedweller—Nothing but tin

—There are said to have been flve ecans.

suicides in five years in Divimiy Hall
| Cambridge, Evgland. ¥ ’

| —In pearly all arid lard regions

arteeian wells ean be obtammed at a'

depth of from 300 to 600 feet.
—Half a teaspoonful of sugar scat-

Ihﬁdmsdﬁng fire is better that

kerosene and has no element

ger.
—No receptacle has ever becn made

mwmmmm

have beem rent asun a3

of dnn-'

Dr. Willlam—I thought so. He has
cancer of the stomach.

Splendid,

Wiggles—I know just what to take
for sea-sickness.

Waggles (eagerly)—Do you? What
Is 1t?

Wiggles—An ocean steamer.—Somer
rille Journal

Wanted to Be Certaln.

Roberts (extending a cigar)—There Is

aclgar that I ean recommend.

George—Thanks; but I should prefes
one that you would care to smoke yous
mif—Boston Tranecript.

TWO QUEER OLD HERMITS.

{hey Are Brothers and They Ldve io
Illinois.

Anderson County, Illinols, enjoys thy
Jroud distinction of being the home of
two of the gueecrest old hermits liv.
ing. They are Willlam and Georga
Coombs, brothers, aged respectively
62 and 84 years. They live In a ruda
hut, which was built by their father
about seventy-five years ago. Until
three years ago the roof of clapboards
was secured simply by long poles
lald across and tied. Now the boards
are nafled on. The window at the side
of the door was formerly fllled with
glass, but of late yeurs it has been
closed with a tightly nalled piece of
sheet fron. When this hut was buoilg
Indians and all sorts of wild animals
roamed the then limitless forest, and

HOME OF TOE IIERMITS COOMBS,

the lonely ploneer was frequently
roused from his fitful slumbors by tha
fierce war-whoop of the savage or the
wild shriek of the deadly pauther.
Now the vast forests are but a memory
and well-tilled farms occupy the spot
that once were the Indians' hunting
grounds.

William and George Coombs wers
born in Kentucky and ecame to Clark
Coqniy when the latter was n small
boy. Rumor has it that in Ly carly
manhood Willlam was jllted by a eruel
maliden, and he then and there abjured
the sex forever. [His faithful brother
George, whom he to this day terms
“the baby,"” became his ecompanion,
and the two have ever since lived thelr
life alone, solitary in the midst of
teeming elvilization.

Thelr hut is In the eenter of a 400-
acre tract of land, which they own and
rent out on sharea, They will never
sell thelr graln unless they zet the
price they think they shoald have or
they have to bave money to pay thele
taxes. They never keep any monoy by
them. The produce they ralse on the
five-nere tract surrounding the hut and
the eggs from thelr poultry supply
them with the necessarics of 1ife, all
of which they purchuase of a huckster,
never golng to any town unless per-
emptorlly summoned, The only visit
they have ever pald Marshall in many
years was when they were summoned
on a trial a few years ago, The old
men yet preserve all their faculties.
Sight and hearing are good. In thelr
earlier days both were mizhty hunters,
and thousands of wild turkeys as well
gs numbers of deer amd bear fell to
thelr rifies. Both still pride themselves
on their marksmanship, old as they
are, and not without reason, for theie
alm 13 still deadly.—Utlea Globe,

A Funeral Dance,

On one occasion, near Rice, Dakota,
[ witnessed an Indian funeral dance.
The brave, a man of influence in the
tribe, nnd who carried on his left hand
the scar of a fearful wound, sald ta
have been recelved at Fort I'hil Kenrs
ney, was lald out s(ff and stavic In
the tepee In which he dfed.  The wonien,
just as Cliristlan women do, washed tha
corpsa, and then dressed bl 1o all Bl
ornaments. A red blanket was wrap-
ped about him, and a bow and quiverful
of arrows were added to the equip
of death. Then the body wus «
on his favorite pony, led by a woinan,
to the place of rest. On four poles with
erotches, freshily driven into the ground,
a platform of sticks was laid at «
nelght of abont ten feet. On this plat-
form the body reposed, as If the war-
rlor was asleép In his blanker, with
his bow and quilver beslde hilm, Then
the living braves circled about the scafs
fold with a slow, sorrowful motlon,
uttering a song or plaint They mada
three or four rounds; then, sllently
mounting thelr ponles, they returned to
eamp, leaving thelr dead comrade ta
the company of the birds of heaven, In
the dry air of Dakota the body becomes
rapidly desiceated, and one can be In
the nelghborhood of scorca of thesa
burial scaffolds without®noticing any-
thing offensive. It 13 also a singular
fact that the earrlon birds seldom look
for food among the bodies thus expos
ed. The motive for dlsposing of ro
malns in this way probably 1s to sava
them from the wolves, which would
scratch up & grave. Bodles are some
times high up 1o the branches of trecs
and It used to be no unusual thing in
the river bottoms of the Missonrl ta
come across a departed warrlor thug

disposed of.

Reassuring.

Nervous people who are haunted by
the fear of appendicitis every tlme they
eat grapes or berries, trouble themw
selves unnecessarily, according to na
prominent physiclan. The general Im-.
pression that this eingular ailment 13
caused by the presence of a sced or
stone in the appendix s erroncous. A
small bit of digested matter gets Into
the little sac, If the neck If It 13 open
far enough to recelve It. It may re.
main there for years and cause no trou-
ble, and then agaln it may bring on
wppendicitisalmost immediately, Whera
the patient s In good hLealth, In four
cases out of five the operation for re-
moving the appendix Is successful
Many people who have heard about ap-
pendicitis have given up the luxury of
small fruit In fear of I, and some of
the extremely sensitive ocnes have even
been constantly worrled lest some seed
that they had swallowed in the past
might give them_ this disense—which
is among the rarest diseascs any way,
It is time to explode the seed story; Il
has caused too much discomfort al
ready.

Also Familiar.

“Do you remember those lines ot
Longfellow’s about the village smithy 7"
asked the quotatious boarder.

“Smithy? BSmithy?” responded tha
Cheerful Idlot, with a puzzled glr as
sumed for the occaslon. *“Can’t gay
that I do. Are you sure It is not the

brownie you have reference to?'—Cln
einnatli Tribung,

{

—_—

i




