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CHAPTER L

A glowing September morning wa
pouring its golden light through the opo
window of a morning reom or study, i
the eastern wing of a picturesque ol
bhouse standing half way up a hillside h
one of the Midland shires. A backgroum
of beech trees framed in its mellow red
brick wulls, and before it lny a wide, un
dulating plain, many colored, and bound
& by distant dim blue hills,

A pleasanter room could scirce I
found, though the furniture was old-fash
fonedl, the curtnins and carpet faded. The
bay window opened on x tercace, below
which were pleasure grounds, and in it
recess stood a table, spread with daint
chinn and delicate silver—the remains o
the breakfast—and a vase of hot-houss
flowers, from o conservatory into whick
n zliss door admitted,

The sole ocenpant was a gentleman, »
elight, elegant looking man of thirty o
and, with silky, wavy dork hair and
nall mustache, and an unmistakable ai
of distinetion.

A pile of letters luy beside him, whit
e had pushed away his plate to make
room for a book, which he was studying
apparently with deep interest.

I'rosently he raised his eyos—*eyes o
most unholy blue"—wud looked upon the
goodly lnndscape which lay before him
But his vision was evidently dirceted t
rome fur distant ebject, and after 2 mo
ment’s tl ht, e took up & pencil and
begnn to seribble ealeulations on the bac)
of a lefter.

“Yes,” he murmured, “if it can be enr
it, I shall be a free man™  Ther
g the lettor on which he had beer

ling. he turned over n page or twe
coversd with smgll, firm writing, and read
dowliy:

" ran the
“Desides
on.  Need
fidence in yon ¥
pp atd put it under oy
It held some other ot

g . Al toari the envelopd
Into minute fragments, v them iuto
the waste-paper bausket boesi i,

As he Jdid so, 1 tinet soun
it the door inte

t his car. Hq

» fuint rustling
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1 ¥oul come, squire?
rou wers in Scotland.”

3 e 1 oan not,” he returnaed,
dng toward lier with an ontstretehs
il in which shie placed hers, | *And
s volt doing, T=hould like to know,
my premises in this burglariom

fashion?

*You know very well 1ilways eome to
the lilirary for any books I may want, and
by your leave,’ oo, You're such an ab-
sentes you --11;,;!1? not to he erprja._-d if
thieves did Lreak through aod steal.”

“No, I am not in the least surprised,’
with empliasis.

“Well, 1 was, a little, when I found the
ibrary window epen,” resumed the young
lady, “but I thought Mra. Storer was
having a thorough clenning, so walked
in, and, imagining she was in the room
I—

“Unearthed the master! T shall acecept
gour coming as n gond omen.” His hand-
some, thongh somewhat worn, face was
aglow with pleasure as Lie spoke, but her
eres were attracted to the pile of letters
sud the open book, and she did not notice
him.

“T arrived quite nnexpectedly last night,
to the great disgust of my few falthful re.
tainers,” he went on. *“Do you know, I
have been planning great things?—things
that will rejoice you, ma belle Leonore.”

“I*rayr, don't give me my lung pame,”
she exclaimed, with a pretty impatient
nodl. *It always reminds me of that hor-
ril ruven tapping at the chamber door
What are your great things?”

“Dorrington and Isabel are coming te
siay with me, and the IHarveys, Algy Bal-
four, Mrs. Iluthven avd a lot more, and
I am going to give a big Lall to the no
bility, gentry, and even the cads, of the
surrounding country.”

“No, really 7" with evident delight, “yon
are guite charming for thinkiog of suck
a thing."”

“I am glad your estimate of me coiv-
cides with that of society in general.”

“1Tow nwfully conceited you are, squire,
out 1 am glad Lady Dorrington Is coming,
and 1 shall be delighted to dance at your

Lall. Now I must go. How late yon
ure! The breakfast things still on the
tubie?” and glanciag at the book ns shs

«d to the window, “What are your
1es? Chemistry? Who are you go-
ing to poison? 1 did not think you werr
scientific."

or am 1; T am only n student of hn-
nan nature, Dut don't you want a book?
Tt usa find one, and [ will carry it home
for you."

“You are too obliging. 1 want a vol
ume or rope, 1 nna a MSpuUTe TANT WIEM
with My, Winton about a passage in the
*Itape of the Lock,” and I want to prove
myself right.”

“AL!" o long-drawn “ah.” “Is he here}
Well, find your book, and 1 will escort
vou back."

Ie gathered up his papers, thrust them
fnto a burean, wlich he locked, and rang
“ur his valet.

His visitor returned to the library, &
targe somber aperiment pervaded with 8
fuint delightful odur of Rnssin leather,

!

and from one of the well-filled shelves
selected a book. Then putting on her hat,
she passed theough the glass door by
which she had cntered, and stood gnzing
at the wide landscupe visible from the
terrace.

“All this seems tame enough after con
Liu--m::l scenery,” sald the gquire, joining

er.

“It has a great charm for me. There it
n sense of life, and freedom, and cheerful-
ness in English lundscape that you searce-
Iy ever find elsewhere.” BShe desconded
the steps to the graveled path beneath as
she spoke, her companion following, and
cosuing up beside her,

“You have preserved o large amonnt ol
patriotism in spite of your long sojourn
sliroad.™

“I have; yet [ love Germany, too. 1 was
very happy there.”

“Were you ever unhappy? he asked,
with a slightly contemptuous uplifting
of his brows.

“Well, no, T do uot think I ever was. 1
hiave been very, very sorry for the trouble
of my friends, but not on my own ac-
ount.”

So  talking, they walked across the
pleasure grounds, and through a gate
which admitted them to a wide, park-like
streteh of pasture, bordered at one side
by & strip of woodland into which the path
led. Soon the ground began to slope
steeply down to a shallow valley, at the
bottom of which ran a small rapid river,
chafing and murmuring among big, black,
wet stones, and leaping gayly over an
abrupt rocky barrier, some few hundred
yards above, where they strnck upon the
strenm, A narrow, ivy-grown bridge
spapned the fall, turning toward which
they cnme in sight of a low, irregular
house, or rather cottage, on the opposite
sjile.

“How thoroughily English this looks,”
said the squire. “It is Arcadian; but yon
will be awfully bored after awhile, aud
the sight of your abode reminds me I
have pot asked for Mrs. L'Estrange.”

“She is quite well, and will be vory
nleased to see yon.'

“And I shall be only too glad to trouble
you with my presence; but not this morn-
ing. I have a pile of lotters to answer,
and an appalling amount of arrangements
to make. Iu short, I ought not to have
~ve $o far nfeld with you."

“You are a voluntary truant,” she re
*urned, pausing on the bridge.

“That 1 acknowledge. Now 1 have
seen you to the edge of your own territory,
I will say good-by. If I come and beg a
cup of coffee about eight or nine this even-
‘ug, I suppose I shall not be barred opt?"

“If the door is locked we will let yon
in through the window.™

He bowed, and raising his soft felt hat
with easy grace, stood looking after her as
shie walked awny with a smooth, light
step down the path which led toward the
cottnge.

Clifford Marsden, the squire of Eves
Ieigh, was one of the fortunate individuals
ametimes deseribed as having been “born
with o silver spoon in his mouth.” He
had suceveded his father while still a
lboy; the savings of his minority
ensliled him to start clear of all incum-
brances when he came of nge, and the
Eixteen or sevenieen years which had
since elapsed had been diligently occupied
Sy him in creating fresh ounes,

He had lived with bonndless extrava
zance dmd self<indulgence.  He had done
everything, scen everything, exhansted

Lsverything possible for a gentleman whose

charneter was still fuir, whose popularity
was undiminished, DBankers and city moen
knew that his lunds were heavily mort-
snged; but society, as yet, only ndmired
his magnificence, without doubting his
solvency.

Evesleigh had secn little of its master
of lute years, but in his boyish days, and
for some time after atteining his major-
ity, Marsden hunted and shot In due sca-
wn at Evesleigh,

Ilis near neighbor and relative was
Colonel L'Estrange of Brookdale, the cot-
‘uge just deserilied.

The beanty oI the site had probalis
mduced the builder of Evesleigh House
to place that edifice on the verge of the
estate, for the stream above mentionod
was its boundary on this side. The farm
and residence of Brookdale had been pur-
chased by the squire’s great-grandfather,
who settled it on nis only daughter, This
lndy had married a penniless soldier of
good family. Colonel L'Estrange was her
grandson.

IHe had married in India, and soon after
Lis return home, his delieate wife dled
somewhnt suddenly, leaving him a baby
girl of about five years old. The colonel,
a4 grave, taciturn man, old for his years,
and unsociable in habits, lived on In his
humble home, finding consolation in sporr.
and looked up to the young Squire ot
Evesleigh as a mighty hunter, an unerring
shot.

When Leonora, or Nora L'Estrange,
who was a pet and plaything with her
consin, had reached her tenth yenr, her
father euddenly discovered she was too
old to be left entirely with her nurse, Of
a boarding school he wouild not hear, and,
in short, the only solution to the difficulty
which found favor In his eyes, was lmme-
diate marriage with a pretty, pale, timid
gzirl, the orphan daughter of a former
friend, whomn he found in a dependent po-
sition, as companion to a rich old maiden
lady, In the neighboring eathedral town
of OldbLridge.

The new Mra, L'Estrange was barely
twelve years older than her step-danghter,
and the Oldbridge gossips prophesied that
the young lady would be too much for he:
futher's wife.

But, by some mysterious Influence of
sympathy or mutual comprehension, they
drow to each other. Indeed, the old nurse
diil not hesitnte to say that her young lndy
was regularly bewitched, and, for fier
pirt, was free to confess that it secmed
horrld nnnatural for a child to be so tak-
en up with her step-mother.

However, Colonel L'Estrange having
becen ordered to some German bath foe
rure of rhenmatism, bronght on by stand-
ing knee-deep in the river, fishing, re-
moved his family, now increased by an-
sther danghter, beyond the reach of Old-
hridge gossip, and, for reasons best known
to himself, let Brookdale for several
FUeiurs,

He was already balf forgotten when
the local papers announced his death at
Dresden.

His widow continued to reside abroad
till the term for which Brookdale had been
let expired, and had only returned, with
her own and her step-daughter, in the
preceding spring.

The ladies of Brookdale had finished
their midday meal, which was luncheon to
their neighbors and dinner to themselvea.
teaching a depressed looking Dachshund,
Littie Beatrice, Nora’s half-sister, was
with out-turned toes, to beg, when a neat

| vaslor maid opened the door and said: _ )
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“If yon please, maam, Mr. Winton is
in the drawing room.”

Mrs. L'Estrange rose from her geat as
if to join him, but Nora eried:

“We had better nsk him in here. Tle
has been shooting, 1 suppose, aud you
may be sure he is hungry.”

“I will go and fetch him!"™ exclaimes
Bea, juomping up and letting the ln!sa-nitl
with which she had been bribing the
Diachs fall on the carpet as she rushed |
away. She was a delicate little creature |
of seven or eight, with big, dark eyes,
and fair hair, an idle, elever, willful mow |
key, with wlom bher mother strove in
vain to be strict, and who lmposed a
ool destl on her step-sister, i

“lhea is quite excited,” said Miss 1.'Es

| trange, langhing, and before the mothic

conbd reply the child returned, leading by
the hand a tall, large-framed man of per- |
haps =ix and thirty or more, tauned by ex-
pesure to the sun and wind a deeper red
brown than was becoming, with thick, |
sliort sandy hair, and light, gray, stern |
eyes. He wore a shooting jacket aund!
knickerbockera.

“I feel I am an intruder,” he said, shak
ing hands with Mrs. L'Estrange and ther
with Nora. *I did not intend to b s,
eurly. I heard you were in town this |
moruing, and caleulated on clearing your
luncheon honr, but the birds are very
wild, or I svas less keen than usual, and
got over the ground quicker.”

“We will forgive you,"” returncd AMrs
L'Estrange, with a friendly smile, “and I
dare say, if you have not already lunched,
rou begin to feel the need of something to
et

*Thanks, no, I had some sandwiches ar
hour ago."

“Ntill, a biscuit and a glass of sherry,”
suggested Norn, Insinuatingly.

“Are not to be despised,” repliecd Win
ton, drawing a chair to the table, while
one fiir hostess poured out his wine and
another brought the biscuit tin.

“May 1 have some of the pretty brown
feathers from those birds you left in the
hall, for my doll's hat?" asked Tiea.

“I dare say your mamma will give then
to you; I brought the birds for her. Wera
you in Oldbridge, too, Migs L'Estrange?”
he continued, looking up quickly, as she
offered him the biscuits,

“No, 1 have spent an idle, unprofitabie
morning, dreaming over the lotters 1 waa
pretending to wreine”

“Direaming! I thought you were far to
prictical to dream. What were you dreame-
ing about*”

“The coming ball; the glories of Mrs
Ruthven and her jewels.”

“Who is going to give a ball?* in 2 sur-
prised tone,

“Clifford Marsden.”

*“Why, he is, God knows where!"

“Ile is at Evesleigh, Come into the
drawing room, and I will tell yon al
about it

ilere Miss Bea was carried off by her
German governess, not without lomd re-
moustrances aud reproaches addressed to
Winton. who was always on the side of
authority.

{To be continned.)
Soldiers Poor Cookas.

In those Crimean dnys our soldicrs
had no knowledze of eooking, Licing in
this respect far behind the Freneh and
Turks., But even had our men beon
perfect cooks, they would have had buc
ittle opportunity of exercising their
shill. Camp kettles were Issued at IKal-
imitn Bay when the troops landed, In
the proportion of one to five men.  Now,
the Kettle would cook fresh but uort
salt weat for five men, as more water
Is requirad to extract the brine from
salt meat than the kettle eould hold,
andl, moreover, this number, five, repre-
sentw] nothing then, nor does [t now
n our regimentnl systems,

Most of the Kettles had been deopped
t the Alma, or in the subsequent
nutrell, and the soldiers were roduceeid
for all eooking purposcs to the mess tin
which each man carried on his back,
T'hese were Inadequate.  The lid, per-
haps, was most prized, for when the
hody 1s wet and cold there is a eraving
for n hot drink, and It took less timo
and fuel to roast the green coffee bor-
ries In the lid than to boll the salt meat
In the body of the tin. It had not oc-
curred to any one in the department
then responsible for our commissariat
that to make a mug of coffee out of
green berrles, roasting and grinding
apparatus was essential, and till Jan-|
uary, when some roasted coffee was!
lnnded, our men might be dally scen
pounding, with stones or round shot.
the berrles in o fragment of exploded
shell.—Sir Evelyn Wood, In the Fort-
uightly Review.

Brains Versus Capital,

There still lives in Philadelphia, at
the age of TO years, Frank 0. Des-
chainps, the Inventor of artlilcial legs.
It was over fifty years ago when Mr.
Deschamps, then an apprentice, was
asked by hls master to see what he
could do for a fopplsh Frenchman
who had lost a leg. At that time only
wooden pegs were known, and the
Frenchman was disatisfled with this
Ly no means elegant substitute. In
two days young Deschamps had finish-
ed n complete model of an artlficlal leg,
with every movement of the natural
limb duplicated. HIls master had it
patented, and It ylelds him a fortane.
Deschamps was pald 50 cents for his
‘nvention.

Better one bite at forty of Truth's
bitter rind than the hot wine tLat
gushed fromr the vintage at twenty.—
Lowell

There is not n wide a margin between |
saving a mean thinz and doiog 8 mean
thing.

Took out for retributive injas-
tice.
Modesty; 13 proportion:d to the

oceasions of life, and strong:st in youth
when passionsis g9 to,

Praise undeserved 18 salire in dis-
guise.

There are always some wesk minded
peopleto appland any man who koows
bow to boast.

The opinions of men who thmmk are
always growiug amd changiog, like
Iiving childrea.

It 1z rarely necessary fo say sbout
others anythitg you conld mot say
to thom,

1A word to the wise is sufficient.” A
worid to the fool is more than he
wants. ]

Individnals may form commithes,
but it is iustitntions alone that ecan
create a nation.

Fassion 1n its first violence, controls
interest, asthe eddy for awhile runs
against the stream.

Something more than mnnite power
is neededl to prepare mankind for an
infinite condition.

A man will follow & word with a
blow, while a woman wiil follow a
blow with a great many words.

A great man may stand oa the top
of the ladder and be in a hole at the

same time., :

| eenturies, all go out of sight before the

KEV. DR TALMAGE

fIfE BEOORLYR DIVING'S BUSN-
DAY SNuEMON,

Suabjectt “The Gates of Ileaven.”

Trxr: “Onthe east throa pntos; on the
north threoa gates; on the south three gates
on the west three gates,"— Rovelation xxi., 18

The Cashmere gateof Dalhi, where con-
verged a herolsm that makes one's nery
tingle, the Lucknow gate, still dented an
rearrod with sepoy bombardment, the 3adey
line gate with its emblazonry in  bronze, tha
hundred gates of Thebes, thoe wonder of

gates of my text,

Our subject speaks of a great metropolis,
the existenes of which mauy have doubted
Btanding on the wharf and looking off upon
the harbor and seeing the merehantmen sonw
ing up the bay, the flazs of forcien nation”
streaming from the topealiants, yon immedi
ntely make up your mind that thoge wvessolt
comefrom foreign ports, and you say: *“That
Is from Hamburg, nod that is from Mar
peilles, and that §s from Southampton, and
that §s from Havann," nnd  vour supposition
18 necurate,  Dat from the eity of whish T anl
now speaking no weather-beaten merchants
men or frigates with searred buikhead have
ever pome, There has hoen n vast emigrad
tion into that eity, but no emigeation from
i, 82 far as our nntural vision esn desery,

“Thoera isno such eoily," aava the nndevon,
astronomer,  *“I have stood in high towers
with a mighty teleseope and have swopt tha
hoavens, and Lhave seon spots on the san
and caverns in the moon, but no towsrs hive
ever risen on my vision, no palacss, no tems

les, no shining streeta, no  masaive wall,
here i no such eity.” Yvien very good peos
ple tail me that hea oo is not & material or-
ganism, but n geand spiritual fact, and that
the Bitde deseriptions of 4t are In all eases to
be taken flruratively, [ bring in roply to
this what Christ said, and He ought to know,
*“1 go to prepame™—not a theory, not & prin-
ciple, not a sentiment, but “I go to preparsa
pince for yon,”™ Thy resurpecied body Ime
plies this, Ifmy foot Is to ba refarmed from
the dust, it must have something totread on,

If my hand is to bo meconstructed, it
must havoe something to handle,
It my ey having gona ont in

death, 18 to be rekindled, 1 must
something to gnze on.  Your adverse thiocy
goema to imply that the resurrecto | boly is
to be hung on nothing, or to walk in nir, or
to float amid the intangibles.  You mny say
if there b matorind organisma then n =oal io
heaven will be erampad and hindered in its
enjovments, hut I answer, Did not Adum
d Hva huvoe plenty of room in the Gurden
Llen? Althongzh only a fow miles would
b=l the eircumferernce of that
yimlample room.  And do you
pose that God, in the immensities,
1l n plaso Inrge enonch to give the
lerase room, even though thero be ma
torial orenanlsme®
Hoersshel lookad Into the heavens, As s
Bwiss guide puts his Alpine stook between
the glaclers and orossss aver fron crag to
erag, 50 Herschel planted his toleseops hee
tween the worlds and glided from starto star
until e conuld announcs to us that wa live
In a part of the univeras but sparsely strowe
with worlls, and he poers out into Immen-
gity until he finds a region no larger than ow
Inr system in which there are 50,000 worlds
iniz. And Professor Lang saya that by a
sophie reasoning there must be somes
aoworll where there {3 no darkness,
Iasling sunshine, so that Ido not
ut that it {3 simply bocausa wa have
no telescope powerful snongh that we can.
not see into the Iland where thers I8 na
darknesa st all and cateh a glivspse ol
the lmrnished  pinnasie, A3 A eonguer
inz: nrmy marmhing on to take a oty comes
at nightfall to the orest of 4 mountain from
witlel, in the midst of the landscape, they
goer ther ensties they are to capture and rein
lu their war chargera and halt to take a
g0l Jook belfom they pitch their teats [or
night, 50 now, ing ns we doon this
tain top of pr , I command this
viiment of God to rein in their thounghts
and halt, nnd before they piteh thelr tente
for the night take one good, long look at the
gates of the great eity. *0n the enst three
gates; on tha north three gates; on the
ponth three gutes, nnd on the west three
gates"
In the first place, T want to examine the
architecture of thosa gaies, Proprietors of
haree witates are yory nit to have an orna-
meoental gateway. Some w they apring ag
areh of masonnsy, the posts of the gate
flan with lions in statuary, the bronze
rnt" R ] tivn of intertwining foliage,
el hnunted, natil the hand of architectura
genius drops exhansted, all Its life frozes
into stono, Gates of wood and fron and
Atonn avded nearly  all the old eities
Moslon v fngesibod upon thele gatowayi
Ingemiptions from the Korun of tha Mahame
There linve becnn a great many
but Christ sots His hand
¢ for tha wuppm
U 63 n
hed of Inspication,
ross He eut into ite
of past saffering

wonderiul traceric
andd of gladness to "era s no wood
¢r stons or hronze in o, hut from Lo
to base and from sideto aide it i3 all of p.--n-lf
Not one plese pleked up from Cexlon banks
and another piecs from the Porsian gulf, and
another from the island of Margurette, bu
one solld pearl pleked up from the beach o
everinsting light Ly keavenly hands and
hoisted and swang amid the shouting o
augels, T slories of alabastar vase aod

rphyry philar fadeout beforethis gatewiy.
ff;nlis ont the spark of feldspar and diae
moud., You know how one little precious
stone on rour finger will finsh under the gas
Hght. Bat, oh! the brightuess when the
great gate of heaven swings, struek througk
and dripplng with the Hght of eternal noon
dnv.

Julius Cesar yaibl 125,000 crowns for one
pearl.  The Government of Portugal bonsted
of having w pearl Incger than A pear,
Claopatra and Philip TL daxzlel the world’s
vislon with procious stones,  Dut gather all
thess togetlier and Lift them and add to them
all the wealth of the pearl fisheries nnd §s
them in the panel of one door, and it dos
not ecqual this wagnifloent eateway. An
almighty Land  hewed this, swung this,
polished thiz, Against this sateway, onthe
ona side, clash ull the splendors of earthly
benuty., Aecninst this gate on the othom
side beat the surges of weternal glory.
Oh, tha gate, the gute! It strikes an fis

*harm through every ono that passe

One step this side of the gate aund we are
paupers.  One step the other side of the gite
sud we are kings. The pllgrim of earth
oing through sees In the one huge vearl all

is earthly tewrs in erystal.  Ob, gute o)
light, gate of poarl, gute of heaven, for onr
weary souls at lnst swing open!

When shall these eyes thy heaven built wally

And pearly gated behold;
by bulvarks with salvation strong

Aud streets of shindng gold?

Ob, heaven is not a duil place!
I8 not a contrastad place, Hoavon is not a
stupid place,  “Isaw tho twelve gales, and
they were twelve pearle,”

In the second place I want yoa to eount
ehie numbwr of those gates, I
and lordiy manors are apt to b
sive gatewny, and the othess ¢
but look around at these entriun
and count thetn, One,twothres, fonr,
saven, eight, nine, ton, slovea. twalves

it, all the earth and au e hed

Heavm,

Qiates!
1 admit this is ratherban! on sharp seainri
anisms!  Jf a Presbyter is b 1, I

1

brings his Westminster nssombly ¢
and he makes a gateway out of that,
gaysto the world, “You go through thera o
étay cut.” Il u momber of the Heformed
Church 18 bigoted, hoe makes n gate onut of
the Heidelberg eatechism, and hesays, “You
50 through there or stay ont.”  If a Metho-
I=t is bigoted, he planis two posts, nnd he
eays, “Now, you erowd in between those twe
sts or stay out.”  Or perhaps an Episcopa.
fan moy say: “Horelsa ilmrgmut of whick
I meanto makea gats  Go_through it or
stay ont,"” or a Baptist maw ~a5: "Harols 8
water galee  You go throuch that, or you
must stayont,'” and 0 in all our enarches
and in all our denominations theres ars men
who mnke one gate for themaslyves anid thens
demand that the whole worlil go throngh it
I abhor this eontratsdoess in  religions
views, O, amall soulsd man, whea did God
give yon the santract for making gates? 1
tell you plainty I will not go in that gate, }
will zo in at any one of the twelva gates
shoose. Here Is a man who says, “I ean

\ when 15,000,000 little ones stand up in

then uss the T book.™ Hero 18 A mad
who says, “I thers i3 only one mode
of Then 1

bupﬂlm.md that is immerston.”
ny, “Let me plungs you." Anyhow, I say,
away with the gate of rough wganaimdrm
s and rusted latch, en thore ore
elve gates and they are twelve pearls,

The fact is that a many of thy
shurches in this day are doctrined to
to death. Thoy have been trying to find out
all about God's decrees, they want to
know who are elocted to Lo saved and whe
are reprobated to be damned, and they ast
keaping on discussing that subject whee
there are millions of soils who need to have
tho truth put straight ot them, They sil
counting the number of teeth in the jJawbong
with which Samson slew the Philistines,
They #it on the beach and ges a
vessel golng to piesss in the ofling,
and iInstead of getting into n hoat and
[;nu;!mg awny for the wreok, they sit discuss-

the diferent styles of onrlocks, God in-
tended us to know 2omoe things and intende ]
usnot to know othvrs, I Pave heard soores
of sarmons explanatory of God’s decrees, bal
eamo away more perplezed than whea 3
went, 'Thé only result of such discussion s
a great fog, Horo aro two truths which are
to conquer the world: Man, a sinner; Christ,
2 Savionr. Any man who adopts those twa
theories in his raligious baliel shall have my
righ: hand In warm grip of Christisn brothers
wod,

A mnn comea down to a river in timae of
freshint, Tl wants to got across,  He hus te
swim, What does he do? The first thing is
Lo put off his heavy appwrol and drop everys
thing ho bas in his hands.  Jo muost gc
empty handed if he is going to the otk
bank. And Itell vou when we have oome
down to the river of death and find it swif
and rging we will have to put off all our
eectecianism and Iny down all our cumbrow
eread and emply handad put out for the othe
Shore,  “What" say you, “would yoy
msolve all tha Christian  church  intc
one kind of chuareh? Would you make
il Christendom worship in the samne
way, by the sama forms?" O
no.  You mightas well desids that all pees
ple shall est the same kind of food withoni
relerence o appotite, or wear the same kind
of apparel without refeconcs to the shapoe o
their body., Your anoesicy, vour temporme
ment, your surroundings will decide whethe
you o to this or that church and alopt this
or that ehurceh polity. One church will Lest
Zet ona man to heaven and another churech
daother masn. I do not eare which one of
the gntes you go through f you only ge
through one of the twelve gates that Jesus
lifted,

Well, now I sea ant the redeesmod of eartk
coming up towarld heaven, Do you think
they will all got in? Yea, Gate the flrst, the
Mornvians eome un: they belovel in the
Lord Jesus; they pass through., Gate the
seoond, the Quakers come up: they have
received the inward light: they have trusted
in the Lord; they pass throngh. Gate the
third, the Lutherans comoe up; they hal the
same grace that mada Luather whiat he wis,
and they pnss throush,  Gate the fourth, the
Baptists pasa throush,  Gate tha fSith, the
Froa Will iuptists pass through. Gate the
sixth, the Reformed Chureh passes through
Guta tho savanth, the Congeegationalists *
ass through, Gate tha eighth, the Germag
teformed Church passes through. Gate
the ninth, the Mothodists pnss through
Gate the tenth, tha Saubatariang
through., Gate the eloventh, the (‘.mlr-*?l‘:l
the Disciples pmthr-.:mh.. batuthetwclr:h,
the Preshyterians pass through, Bat there
are g great part of other denominations whe
must coma in, and great multitades who cone
neoted themsoelves with no visible chureh
but felt the power of godliness In, thelr heare
and showed it in their ife.  Where is thoel
ate? Wil wvon & all the remaining
ost out of the « No. They may
come in st our gaie. Hosts of God, 1
you eannot get aduiission through any othm
entrance, coms in at ths twollth guts, Now
they mingle bafors tho throne,

Looking up at the vne hundrel and forty
and four thousand, you ecannot {ell whick
ata they eame in.  One Lond, one falth, one
aptism, on» glassy sea, ona doxols ‘
triumph, ona heaven!  “Why, Luther, how
dld you get in2""  “I eame theoagh the thied
gate.,”" “Crummer, how did you get in?"" 4]
cama through tha elghth gate,™ “Aduw
Judson, how did you got thronzh?" “f en
through the savepth gate.”  “Iogh MoKadl
the martyr, how did you got throagh?™ 4
eama through the twelfth gate” Glory &
Hoid, twelye vates, but one heaven!

In the thinl place, notics the polats of th
sompnss townrd which thess gates look
They are not on one side, or on two sliles, o
on tirreo sides, but on fonr sldes, This is nc
fan~y of mine, but a distinst announscemont.
On the north thrsa gntes, on the saath three
gates, on the enst thren eates, on the wesl
threa gates, What doesthat mean? Why, it
means all nationalitiez are insluded, and #f
does not make any difercnss from wha
fquarter of the earth a man comes up; I hi
henrt is right, thers i3 n gate open boforn
him. On the norththree gates, That moan
merey for Lapland and Stoerin and Nocwap
and Sweden, Oa the south thres gates
That means pardon for Hindostan ane
Algicrs and Ethlopine On the east thew
gates, That meana salvation for Chim
and Japan and Borneo, On the wes
thres gates! That means redemption fo!
Amerion, It doea not maka any diffee
enca how dark skinned or how palt
freod men may be, they will find a geate
right before them. Those plucked Eananas
under a tropienl sun., Thess shot noeross
llussian snows behind relndecr, From Mox-
lean platean, from Homan campania, from
Chinese teafleld, from Holland dyke, from
Seotch Highlands they come, they comm,
Heavenis not a monopoly fora fow procious
sonls It isnot a Windsor eastle, built oniy
for royal fumilles, It 18 not & small town
with small popnlation, but Joha saw it nod
henoticed thal o |:m-_,w.'[ wias mensuringit, anl
he mensured it this way, nnd then he megs-
ured it that way, and whichever way he
measueed i I8 was 1500 miles, so that Bahjy-
lon, and Tyre and Nineveh and St, Poters
burg and Canton nod Pekin and Paris and
London and New York and all the dead aities
of tha past and all the living citles of the
presont added togethee woulidl not equnl the
censud of that great metropolis,

Walking along a street, you ean, by th
sontoar of the dress or of tha fars, 53
whers a man comes from, You say: “nat
Is m Frenchmoun; that is o Norwesinn; thal is

an Amarican,” " But the gates that gather In
the righteous will bring them in irrespective
of nntionality, Forelgners somstimes got
homeslck. Some of the tendercst and most
athetie stories have been told of thosa who
aft thelr native clime and longad for it until
they died, ButtheSwiss coming to the high
residence of heaven, will not long any more
for the Alps, standing amid the eternal hills,
The Russian will not long any more for the
luxuriant harvest fleld he left now that he
bears the hum and the rustle of the harvests
of everlasting light. The royal ones from
earth will not long to go baek again to the
earthly court now that they stand in the
palnoes of the sun. Thoss who oneo livel
among the groves of spiee und oranges will
oot long to return now that they stand ander
:E-l;’i:.m of life that bear twelve manner ol

While I speak an everlasting throng h
pouring through the gates, They are going
;!P from Sencgnmbin, from Patagonia, from

adrns, from Hong Kong, “What,” you sny
“do vou introdues all the heathon inte
F!or}"f" Itell you tho fact is that n major
ty of tho peopls of those climes die inin
fancy, nod the infants all go straiehl ing
everlnsting 1ife, and so the vast majority o
those who die i China end Iniia, the vas
majority who din in Africa, oo strmight (nt
the gliss—thoy dis fn infauey. One hopdes,
and sigty generations have Leon born sine

# world was ereated, anaso I'astimate that
there must be 15,000,000 ehildren In glory, It
st & conecert 2000 children sing, your soul is
mptured within yon. Oh, the trans »’;Lt
halore the throne of God, thelr chant drowne
ing out all the stupendous harmonies of Dus-
seldorf and Leipsic. Pour inthrough the
twelva gntea,

Oh, ye redeemad, banner lifted, rank aftep
rank, saved battalion after saved battalion,
until all the city of God shall hesar the
tramp, tramp! Crowd all the twelve gatea
Room yet. on the thrones, Room in
the mansions, Noom on the river bank,
Let the trumpet of invitation be sonndad un-
til all earth's monntains hear the shrill blast
and the glens echo it. Let missionariestell
It in pagoda and colporteurs sonnd it across
the western riea. Bhout it to the Laplan.
der on his swift siad, Hallo it to the Badouin
carearing soross the desort. News, news!
A glorions heaven and twelve gates to get
into it! Hearit, O yon thin blooded nations
of eternal winter—on the north three gates!

Hear it, O you broneed {nhabitants
mdna’qutoﬁalm—-on lhawutrﬁr-“

-~
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more easily and more clossly ap
Wrough

Jm)lnh God
a poaves book." 1eay, l.rhntbr.l
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- Bat I notics when John saw thess gatés
they were open—wide open. They will not
alwaya be 50,  After awhile heaven will have
gathered up all its intended population and
the children of God will have come homa,
Every crown taken. Every harp struck,
Every throne mountsd, All the glories of
the universe harvested in the great garnor,
And heavon being made up, of eoursa the
gates will be shot. - Itussia in, and the seo-
ond gatn shut. Italy in, and the thindl gate
shut, Egyptin, and the fourth gate shut.
Spnin in, aod the fifth gate shut. Fransoe an
an

and tha sixth gate ghnt. Engl
ln, mnd the seventh gate shut. Nore
way  in, and the elghth  pate

shnt.  Switzarland In, and the ninth gate
shut, Hindustan in, and the tonth gateshnt.
Biberin in, and the elayanth gateghut.  All
thesa gates are olosed but one.  Now, lat
Ameriea go in with all the islania of the sea
and all ths othor nations that hava ealled on
God. The eaptives all freod.  The harvests
wllgnthoredd.  The nations all saved. The
finshing svlendor of this lnst pearl bezins to
moveon ita hinges, Lettwo mlzhr.i angels
[n;nt their shoulders to the gate and heave it

with silvery clanz. It is done! It thun
dears! The twelfth gato shat.

Onea maore T waut to show voun the pata
keopara, There is one angel at each ons of
thoss gatea, Youn say that i{s right Ol
@oursn it 1. You kuow that no earthly pals
oo or eustle or fortress would ba safe with-
out a ssutry pacine np and down by night
and by day, and if thors woreno dofensas bee
fors heaven, and the doars set wide open with
no ona to gunrd them, all the vieious of
earth would go up after awhile, and all the
whandoned of hell would he up after awhile,
and hesven, instead of belng a world of lizh
aod joyr and peace and blessedneas, wonlid be
a workl ol darkness and horror, 5o Lam
elad totell vou that, whilothese twolve patis
stand opan to let a geeat multitude in, there
are twelve angels to keap somo poopla ont,
Raobespleree cannot go through there, nor Hil
debrand, nor Noro, nor any of the dabaunched
of earth who have not repented of thehr
wickelness, If on® of those nalarious men
who desolaa ] God shonld eama to the gate,
one of tha Lesgwes woull put his hand on his
shoualder anl pash him  into outer darkness,
There is o plase in thut land for thieves and
Hars anl whoremongers and defrauders, snd
all thaee  who disrraced thelr race and
foncsht againd their Gl If a miser shonld
get in thers, he woull pull up the golden
mvemont, I a houss burner should get in
here, ho wonld sot flce to the mansion. 1l a
libertine shoull get o thers, ha would
whisper his abominations standing on the
whits coral of the seabench. Oaly thosa
who are Mool washael and prayer Hpped will
get through,  Oh, my brother, il you should
nt last come up to onus of the gates and try
toget through, nnd yon hal not a puss written
by tha erushed hand of the Son of God, the
gatekeoper would, with one glanee, withe

vou {orever,

There will ba a pasawor] at the gata m
honven, Do you know what that password
15?7 Muro comes n srowd of souls up to the
gate, and they say: “Let me in: et main, ]
was very useful on earth, I enlowed eol
I tiuiit ehnrehes and was famouz foy
my charities, anl having donneso many wone
derfal things for the world I eoms up to o4
my roward" A voice from within says, *']
nitver knew wvon.” Another great erowd
eomes np, and they try to get through, The:
gay: ““Wa wer highly honorable on earth,
and the world bowed very lowly before us,
Wo wera honoredon earth, and now we comae
to et our honors in heaven,” And a volce
from within says, *I never knew you." Ane
other erowd advances and savs, “Wa wore
viery moral pesple oa earth, veory moral ine
daal, and wo coma up to get anpropriate re.
o -:u"'ii--:!." A voice nnswaors, **1 nover knav

L

Alter awhile 1s2» another thronys approash
the gnte, and ona 5+3ms to be spokeaman oy
nllthe rest, althoush thelr voloes ever and
cy, “Amen, nmsn!™  This ons stands
zate and sayz: “Lit me in, I waz n
wanderer from G, I daserys to die, 1
hiave come apto this plves, not beeause I des
asrya it, but bosanse 1 have hearnl that there
Is & saving power in the blood of Jesns ™
The pateoeparsays “That Is the passwonl,
Jesns! Jusn=!""  And they go In and sus
round tha throns, and the ery 13, “Worthy is
the Lamb that was slain to receive hlessinzs
and richesand honor and glory and pow ¢
workd without end!™

I stand here this hour to Invite you it
any onc of the twoelve gatea.  Itell you 1 on
tunt unless your heart Is chnngo&fv by the
gracd of (od you eannot get . I do uof
ears whara you come from, or who your
tather was, or who your mother was, or
what your brilliant surroundings—unless
you mpent of your sin and take Christ {oe
your divine Savioue vou cannot get in.  Aro
yon willing, then, this moment, just whose
you are, to kneel down and ery to the Lord
Almighty for His deliveranpa?

You want to get in, do vou not:
have soms good friends thors,
year thare was soma opa
your haoma {nto that binss
nst have any tro
pates, d1d they?
possword, and,

Oh, you
This Inst
who want out from

. Taey did
ng throg tha
naw the blegse |
up, they sall,

o i

*Jesus!" and the ery wag “Lilt up yowr

liearis, v EVOriasTING 2ate3, And 1ot them
eome in.”  Oh, when heaven is ail done and
the troops of God shout the castie take
grand it will be if vouaaad Lare amone them!
Blessad areall they who entez in through tin
gates into the eity,

FATAL PLAGUE.
it Carries ONF 130 of 200 Sirleken nand
Canses Sudden Denth,

Tha fallowing deseripticn of the plagae in
Floyd and Both Counties, Kentucky, which
has carried off seventy-flve per coat. of ita
victims, Is furaished by physicians sent to
investigule the plague by the Stute Bourd of
Henlth.

The doctors say it is identical with the
plagus which swept Iroland in 1866, Itis
mulignant, bat not contagions, and is dus ta
loenl eun.iitl.ons. though about the exacl
cause almost nothing i3 known. Its most
appulling feature Is the rapidity ofits sction,
It iuum course doss not exaesd three days,
and scores died In from two to elght hours,

The symptoms are pain in the head, a high
lever and u tendenoy to draw back tho head
and shouldera. Pains like the stinging ol
bees attack the ends of the toes and fingers,
extending to the head, The eyes bocome
fxed, crossed as death draws near, aond the
victim sinks into a stupor, which lusts longer
than the more painful features of the Lorpi-
bie OI 200 cases 160 dicds

Big Timber Land Deal.
P. i, anid C. W. Goodyear, of Bafalo, N. ¥,
pave parchased 4000 acres of Potter Coung
Penusyivanin) timber land [rom Willinm
wnt, nnd the timber and hemlock bark on
another teact of 4000 acres.  Thosa tracts are
estimated to coutnin 1,000,000 060 feot ol
standing timber, The price pall was £170,
000. The tim' er lands of Potter County are
now all Eruclimu y in the bandsof the Good.
yoars, whose sawmills are ot Austin.

News 1n Brief.

—A Columbia Coanty (Pennsylvania)
farmer has succeaded in grafting chest.
puts on serub oak, and expects to feed
the nuts to ns pigs.

— Mr. and mrs. Hurst, ot Cleveland,
Oklahoma, have named a baby ‘Ot
1t;" short for “‘Uklahoma Terntory™
apd *“ludian Territory.™

—Between the year 1849, the date of
the discovery of goll in Califorma.
and the yenr 1894, this country pro-
duoed £1,939,300,000 of gold.

—The ouly knowledge we have o the
air enrrents from 100 miles above the
earth’s surface is what has been gained
from watching Inminous truins left by
metors.

—New Zealand bas set apart two isl-
ands for the preservation of its re-
markable wild birds and cther animals,
Thereon all hunting =nd trapping are
forbidden.

Of the 12,000 Canadian Indians on
the Pacific coast, 8000 have been bap-
tized or attend Chbristian worship. The
Gospels have been printed for them in

four languages,
~—The raspberry was introduced intc
gland from Virgan in 1696.

=

THE BROOR,
£looked In ths brook and saw & face—
Heigh-ho, but a child wna 11
Chere were rushes and willows in that placs,
And they elutched at the brook as the broo’
ran by ;
And the brook it ran its own sweet way,
And as it ran I heard it say 2
*“Hasten with me
T ile roistering sea
That Is wroth with the flame of the morp
’nx hky :P.
1 look in the brook and sen a faco—
Helgh-ho, but the years go byl
The rushes are dead in the old-time place,
And the willows L hnew whenachild was I
And the brook it seemeth to me to say,
As ever it stealeth on its way—
Bolemuly now and nof in playy
“0h, come yith ms
To the slumbrous sea
Tuat Is cray with tho peace of tho evening
sky "

Helgh-ho, but the years go by —
Iwould to Gol that a child wers|
—Eugene Fiald, In Chicago Newa

“ME AN' MY DOG."

LY A. 0. PLYMPTON,

ING COLE was a
little black dog
that belonged to
Private Peck of
Co. E.

There wera twe¢
very different
opinions of King
Cole at Fort St.
Martin. One opiu-
ion was that held
by the general
public— that he
wasamongrel pup
of nointelligence,
and the other was
' that of the Peck
family, in partienlar, who maintained
as stontly that he was of n fine breed
and of remarkable sagacity,

Billy Peckaund Polly Peck told many
an odd tale in proof of thia beliof.
Billy said that whenever he went
swimming King Cole sat upon the
bank of the ercek (he was mone too
fond of the water himself) and at the
end of half an hour, which was the
length of time Billy was allowed to
#tay in the water, King Cole notified
tim in sharp peremptory barks that
histime wes up, If he poid no atton-
tion to this notice the dog would con-
qrer his dislike of getting wet, and,
plunging into the creck, bring the de-
lingnent boy to land. Polly always
capped this story with & marvelons
tale of how once when she had heen
trundling the baby ecarriage on ths
slope by the creek and stopped to
watch the geese there, King le had
pushed stones behind the wheels of

the perambnlator to prevent its rolling :

down the hill. Dut the general pub-
lic enid that it had never with its own
eyes seen any of thessa wounderful
things, and that Billy and Polly Peck
were given to romancing, aond reas-
serted their helief that King Cole was
a mongrel pup of no intelligence. Pri-
vate Peck said that no argument short
of a bullet would drive out an idea
after it had once got lodged in some
people’s minds, and that is perfectly
true.

Peck was an honest soldier, but he
was guilty of telling long yarns, in
which he bragged too much of himself
and King Cole that they had come to
ba enlled, appropriating one on his
much-used phrases, ““Me an’ Me Dog.™
According to him a thing that could

not ba done by this firm was nof
if |

worthy of accomplishment; and
there was a ditfienlt job on hand some-
body was sare to say, jestingly: *“We
had better send for “Me an’ My Dog.""

When, therefore, the robbery oe-
curred at the commissary department
upon the very night that Peck was on
guard there, jokes were passed frecly
at his expense, everyvbody sarcastieally
inan‘ring where “Me an’ My Doy’
could have been.

Peck {elt very sore abont it, for he |

knew that the malicious intimated that
the deed conld not have been done
without his knowledge, and that he no
doubt shared the booty with the thief.

The thief wns presumably one of the
men called Biz Brown—to distinguish
bhim from another man in the same
company by the name of Brown, whao
was very small—for he had deserted
that same night., Sofar he had eluded
nll pursuers, of whom poor Peck had
been the hottest.  Peck couldnotgive
up the hope of finally eapturing him,
and eaid: *I ain’t done with that
vilyun yet; only give me an’ my dog
& chance at him an' you'll see.” What
part the dog was to play was no
specified.

It was the second morning after the
robbery, and Billy and Polly Peck
wandered for some distance outside

the fort, which was on our Mexican |

frontier. It was a low-lying bushy
eonntry, uninhabited exeept for a few
Mexicans, whose poor huts were
ecattered at wide intervals over the
chaparral as this bushy land is called.
The children were now nearing one of
the jacals or huts, o dilspidated affair,
probably deserted.

“Dou’t lets go any further, I'm
tired,” said Polly. “The soldiers have
hunted all around here.”

*I ain't going home till I've lookel
around that old jacal. You don's
know but what that's the very place
Big Brown is hiding in."”

Billy pushed on. He was armed to
the teeth, as the saying is, with a
broken sword, a jackknife and a piece
of rope. Of course yon see that his
purpose was the capture of the thief
The children went on very stealthily.
Billy's eagerness gave a zest to the
pley, so that notwithstanding her
fatigue Polly followed him, holding
vacik King Cole by the eollar,

“‘See, sec, here are his tracks,” sad
denly whispered Billy, pointing to the
irampled grass.

Polly remained calm, for she hsa
seen so many of Big Brown's tracks
that day, but King Cole pricked up his
vars and Billy's eyes glistened.

**You stay here and King Cole with
you, 'cause you run if anything is
there, he'll bark, and I'll go and take
1 look,"” esid Billy.

They were approaching the house
(rom the rear. p'i,'he building had no
windows, but one could easily look
info it tirongh the spaces between the
ioza of which it had been constructed.
Then, eiter a second's inspection,
Lilly turned his face around; it was
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[his eovered the hstance betwaen the
hut and the spot where he had lefd
Polly with unusual speed.

“I knew he was there,” he gaid, bul
his eyes were popping out of his head
with astonishment. *‘fsis there ssand
asleep on the ground by the chimney.
I guees he climbed up when he hourd
the soldiers coming, sand eo they
missed him. Anyhow hke's there, aad
we've found him."

“Why didn't you go in and catck
him like you said?" asked Folly wick-

edly.

**Well, I thought *twould be kindea
mean when popper'sso set on ecatching
him himself, and now I must go back
to the post for him, so he'll have the
chance. You must stay here, Polly,
and watch and see thut Big Drown
don’t slip out.”

“Me?”’ cried Polly. *‘Stay yourselt
and I'll go for popper; I'm afraid.”

Billy despised bis sister's sex, but ab
that moment he thought after all it
might be rather comfortable sometimes
to be a girl and own to one’s renl feel
g

's:'rou ought to stay, for youn're a
boy,” Polly went on, *‘I'm only a girl,
a little girl™

“That's the very reason, don't yoa
see?” eaid Billy eagerly. *There’s no
knowing what he might do to me, but
Ye wouldn't hurt a girl; a little girl."

Polly was doubtfnl of such gal-
Iantry. She looked down at a big
black and blus bruiss on her bare
brown leg, and reflected that being a
little girl had not saved her from
Billy’s rage, sand she would much
rather mot risk it with DBig Brown.
Still she always obeyed Billy, and he
ingeisted that she should stay.

He tucked her behind some bushal
with the assurance that if Big Brown
eame out he would never ses her, and
calling the dog set out as fost as ha
could; with his steady trof King Cole
kept » go¢ 1 way in advance. He made
straight for the fort with an air of par-
pose, and looking back st Billy now
and then ns if to say there was no time
‘o lose.

When they reached the garrison,
although Billy searched in all his
nsusl haunts, his father was nowhere
to be found. There were plenty of
other men abont whom if he pleased
Billy could have started off in pursnit,
but he wished his father to have the
glory of capturing Big Brown.

He was in great excitement, for o
rourse the longer the delay the greater
the chance that Bill Drown might es-
mpe,

At length, leaving the barracks
Billy walked down by the guardhonse.
There was no one sbout but the sentry
pacing up and down on the pureh. At
| one side of the gunrdhouse was n slight
elevation on which the cannon was
perched. Billy went up there nnd
looked in every direction for his
father. King Cole also looked, cock-
{ing his ears at every moving figure in
the distanee, and thea dropping them
disconsolately when it proved to be
some other than his master.

At a military postthe eannon is fired
ench morning and evening, aud at no
other time except on some rare special
oceasion, After gun fira each morn-
ing the Orduance Sergeant at Fort St
Martin reloaded the gun for evening
use., King Cole, after a funoy fashion
of his own, went np and with his head
on one side inspected it

Suddenly the garrison was elootrificc
: by the firing of thegun. Muchstartled,
officers and men hurried to discover
the canse of so unusuadl an event, and
:weith the others came Private Peck.
He was instantly seized upon by
Billy and put in possession of the
fnets. Taeking oneotherman with him
and Billy as seout, he was soon seurry-
ing away across the chaparral, and in
an incredibly short time Big Browy
was locked up in the guardhonse,

After this event Peck was pronda
than ever of King Cole,

0k, no, he hasn't any intelligence,
| he hasn’t,” he wounld say sarcastically,
| *“My boy had looked sll over the post,
| an' had jest given up the job of fiud-
| ing me when that dog up au’ fived of
Oh, no, hie hasn't any intel-

| the gun.
| ligence.™

DBut theman who had been the seniry
ot the guardhonse and who had wit-
nessed the affair gave another wversion
of it.

“Yes, sir,” he laughingly expliinel
“the lanyard that was coiled np on the
beach had been blown down, an' that
pup seein’ the hand piees bolblin'
about in the wind, grabbed it in his
mouth an' started off with it ter plaxy.
So o’ course it exploded tha caps an'
fired off the gun. '"T'would a Deen o
mortal smart doz that woull huve
knowed what it was a-zoing ter do.
But them kids o’ Peck’s are cuts ones,
and it's them that onglit to have the
credit of eapturin’ Big Drowun."'—35t
Louis Bepublic.

Smallest Church in Englanl.

The smallest church in Enzluod is
eaid to be Lmllington Church. about
fourteen miles from Ensthonrns, lying
undsr the shadow of the South Down
hilla. It is sixteen feet sixinehes from
east to weet and sixteen feet from
north to south. The living i4 in the
gift of the Crown, its value is about
§300 per annum, the populstion is
under twenty, and a servico is held in
the church once a fortnight., The
viear has other daties to perform in
addition to the eurs of souls of tiny
Lullington. —New York World,

WHY THETY PARNTED.

“So the engagement between Mies
Chicago and her Detroit lover is ofl.”

““Yes, Bhe was too sensitive. A
womsn ran & baby cab over Loer foot,
and when she tolI George about it he
asked herif it upset the cab.”—De.
troit Free Press,

JUMPING BOARD,

Mra. Waldorf—“In onr hotels the
guests are well cared for. In every
upper room there is a rope for escape
in case of fire.”

Count De Barbere — ““Ah, that iy
most amusing. If he wish he can usg
it also as s skipping rope.”—Life.

A GOOD REASON,

Featherstone—*“Won't you play
something? Mr. Tutter says you play
beantifully.™

Miss Pinkerly—*‘If he likes to hem
me play so much, why doesn't he eall
oftener?” =

Featherstone—*‘He says you alway.
Ilnsi.ut upon hlkinx‘_ .”_-_—getro__il Free‘
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