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CIHHAPTER 1I.—(Continnad.)
“Iow goes it, falr cousin?* said Mare
fen, who was the Inst to enter. “It
guite thirty-six hours since I saw :un:J
suppase nothing strange has occurred

the interval? You shall have your pupp}
to-morrow. 1 told Stubbs to bring hir
wor: do not feed him too well.”

“What & pretty place,” said Mrs. Ruth

sen, looking out on the lawn. “But the
vlow is a littlo limited, is it not, Mr. Mars
den? You must foel ruther triste, mj

dear Miss I Estrange, shut up here afte
the freedom of life abroad ¥’

“Life is much freer here, 1 nssure you
I can go in and ont as 1 like; and T fin{
o much to do, the day is not long enough.’

“When yon aro a little older, and am
bition begins to wake,” sald Mra.-Ituth
von, with a caressing smile, “you wil
sigh for a wider sphere—and, no doubt
Snd it

“Ah!" exclalmed Nora, her heart over
fowing with a vague, delicious, noso
sountable sense of pleasure, 1 believe
am ineapable of ambition, Why should
troubile about anything beyond my pres
put state? 1 have all 1 want, all T cax
possibly wish for; If I need a little changi
[ ean travel awhile—but always with thy
Aelicions sense of having a home ready fof
me. I look upon myself as a very lucky
nurl.!”

Mrs. Ruthven laughed lightly, with &
tinge of mockery. “1 hove at least seeg
sio contonted individual” she said, throw
ng 1 languishing glance to Marsden, whe
e to hor side.

“[ am glnd to have been able to Intro
duce you to o happy valley, which thy
prinecss, its posscssor, does not ploe ¥
lenve," he said.

A tempting tea table wus spread wit]
toast and hot cakes, and the conversatios
grow lively, and even noisy, as the pros
pects of the ball were discussed. At las
the evening began to durken, and Lad:
Dorrington proposed their returning.

“You look pale and weary,” said Mars
den, in a low voice to Mr. Ruthven
“giny here, and I will send the pon:
=arringe over for you."

“(h, thank you! I shall mannge ®

wulk back.”

Adicus exchunged, the party set forth
Nurs aed FSOR accompanying them s o
as the bridge. When balf wuy across
Morsdon exclaimed: “Excuse mo a mo
ment—I guite forgot a message for Mra
L'Estrange,” and he turned quickly, over

mling Nora, who was alone,

“Ite sure yon send for what flowers yo.
pequire, Norn," lo eaid. *1 told the gar
Aener not to cut any till he koew whe
vou wanted.”

“You are realls too good, squire. You

gaests will want them all, I have what '’
2eed at home.”

“Then I will select for you myself., Be
thant you wear mine, if you prefer Wie
on's—"

“Why, Mr. Winton would never drean
»f offering ony one flowers,” said Nora
uughing: “go and tuke care of Mra. Ituth
ren,” and she ran away into the honse
reneliing it In time to say good-by to Win
ton, who was about to start on his home
vard walk to Oldbridge.

Mra. Ituthven was very tired, she sald
ind therefore silent, but in reality sh
wans asking herself, over and over again
whnt it was that Marsden went back for
"l deeply distrusted Nora.

CHAPTER III.

Both Mrs. L'Estrange and her ste,
Langlitor utterad exclumations of surpris.
nd admirntion as they entered the hal
of Evesleigh Manor House on the nigh
f the Ll

The ladies of Brookdale eams early

they wished to see the rooms before th
srowed assembled,
“Lady Dorrington s in the white draw

Ing room,'” said the butler, opening th
irst door on the left.

This was the smaller of the two draw
Ing rooms, anid was ns bright and beaut)
ful as lights, tlowers and groups of plant
winld make it.

Lady Dorrington, in velvet and dis
momds, stoomd in the center, with nearl;
1!l the house party, re-enforced by severa
goutlemen Nora had not seen before, gath
vl round her,

Diirecily the batler announced “Mre

and Miss L'Estrange,” Marsden eam
lorwied, shook hands very cordially wit

Mra. [ Estrange, and let her pass on
I.ady Dorrington; then stopping Nora, ts
whom he showed a programme, said, *%
huve put down my name for waltz num
ber olght,” pointing out the word “Clif
ford,” written in Ink ngainst that num

wr: “you eannot alter it, yon see.”

“1 shall not want to alter it,” returnee
Nora, looking up with a smile, *I fane
ron are the best dancer here.”

with the expresslon o

vra fierealy hright, an

describable look of Iutens
while his faco was white, anc
fn bLis forehead showed dis
stherwise he was strikingly hand
wome and distinguished. Evening dres
witedd him well,

“Mra. and Miss Saunders, Capiain Leth
bridge, Mr. Winton,"” were announced ir
rapid succession. Lady Dorrington wep
turwarnd to receive them,

“My severe duties are about to com
mence,” sald Marsden, who still held the
program, which ke now put into Nora'
hand, managing to eatech and press it &
be did so. *I look to you for my rewar
% and by."

“I wonder,” thought Norn, looking afte
him as be went to greet his guests, “J
‘he squire is ever In earnest?"

Ier conjectures were Interrupted by
the appearance of Mra. Ruthven, whe
same in from the room beyond. She look
s radiant and falry-llke in soft satin am
dcliente Iace, and nbsolutely ablaze witl
'uwrl!,

“I never saw anything like her jewels,”
suid Nora to Winton, who had taken hi
wand beside her.

“I should like to know their real value
and what they cout old Guthrie,” he re
turned,  “l funcy there are some curiow
stories aftnehed to these fine things.”

Hera Mra. Rluthven came stralght t
wnere they stood, roliowed by & Weut, &0
eurately dressed, keen-eyed man,

“Ah! good evening, Miss L'Estranga
Isn't this a pretty room? Really, the
decorntions are In admirable taste. |
must compliment you on your dress, 1f you
will forzive me,” she said, looking keenly
at Nora from head to foot, with & com-
vrehicnsive glance,

“I am infinitely flattered, Mrs. Ruth
ven,” exclaimed Nora, with a pleased
#iile and a slight blush; “your approbw

: Nora, glancing up Into his eyes with a
¢ bright, amused sparkle in her own, “And

“] must not, howover interesting
subject] partner

quite too dazzling. 1 never saw any

thing like your rubies before. I confess

1 should like to see all your Jewels one
"

“You shall, If you lke. Menntime, hen
{s Captain Shirley, waiting for the intro
duction I promised him. Captain Shir
ley—Miss L'Estrange.”

“May I have the honor of the firm
dance, Miss L'Estrange 7" he asked, with
a low bow and an alr of repressed eager
weRs,

“With pleasure,™

She handed him her card. Haviong In
scribed his name, be hesitated, and said
with & smile of entreaty:

“Dare I ask for the second waltz?

“Very well,” returned Nora, with a lit-
e lnugh at his imploring tone.

“I assure you, Captain Bhirley is a cap
Ytal partner,” put in Mrs. Ruthven,

Then addressing him, she added:

*“The rooms are filling rapldly. Give
me your arm, and I will join Lady Dor-
rington. He shall return directly, Miss
U'Estrange.”

“Well,” gald Winton, who had ex-
changed a nod of recoguitlon with Bhir-
ley, “I think you might have given me
the first quadrille, any idiot can walk
through a quadrille!”

“You know 1 could not ask you,” sald

as you said nothing about It, 1 never
thought you would deign to dgnce.™

“[ don’t suppose you ever gave me &
thought, and you are right; I have stiffen-
ed too much and too soon into elderly
ways to be a fit partoer for a creature like
you."

“Mr. Winton,"” with an air haif mock
ing, half kindly, “will you do me the
honor of dancing the first quadrille?’ and
sho handed him her program, from which
he percelved that the first dance waos a
waltz, the second a quadrille

Mark Winton flushed through his sun
l-:nm‘d skin as he returned the correct re
piy:

“Most happy! Where shall I find you?"
he added engerly, as he saw Shirley re
turning.

“Hers, I shall return to this room,”
and she was gon

Mrs. Ruthven's trlumph began wlith
the dancing. Though some of the country
grandecs were present, the host qpened
the ball with her, and he bad never before
been so charming, or so devoted In his
attentions; he explained with en amusing
nir of mnrgrdorn the cruel necessity for
his taking the Marchloness of Blankford,
an immensely stout, talkative womnn,
with gray halr and mustache, to supper;
but there was no escape. Mra. Ruthven
had never felt 80 secure, 80 elated. What
wonderful luck hers was, to be ardently
m love with the right man!

Meantime, the guests poured in, and
dancing had begun with great spirit.

“I feel as if I ought to look for you ané
offer you my arm,” said Nora, as Win-.
ton rose to give her his seat beside Mra,
L'Estrange, when Shirley brought ber
back, “Having asked you to dance, ]
should act the role complotely.”

“I will excuse you.”

“Why do yon not dance, Helen?" she
resumed. “Lord Dorrington tells me you
refused him peremptorily.”

“It would not be becoming In the chap
eron of a great grown-up daughter to
dance,” returned Mrs. L'Estrange good
humoredly.

“You must give me a quadrille, Mra
L'Estrange,” sald Winton, “for the sale 1
of *‘Auld Lang Syne.' 1 don’t think I
have danced sinee the ¢ld rectory days,
when you used to be my partner—you re-
wember 7

“1 do, indeed!” A quick sigh caugh
Nora's ear, and she noticed the soft, sad
look which stole over her stepmothers
conntenance,

Mra. L'Estrange was a small, elegant
bat somewhat colorless woman, with
pale-blue eyes, and pale-brown halr, a
pretty figure, and very soft, quiet ruan-
pers: she could talk well whea roused,
but had silways the air of preforring to
be still and silent. *“She has had a try-
ing life!” thought Nora, while Winton
said, “Well--I will come and look for you
presently.” Then he gave Nora Lis nrim,
wnd they took their places.

“] think you must have danced more
than you admit,” sald she, when the quad-
rille was over. “You made very few mis
inkes!™

“I watched my neighbors, and the evoln
tions are not difficult. No; don't go back
yet; you will be snapped up by your next
partner. Who Is it, Lethbridge?”

“No, a friend of the squire’s, who intro
dueed him, Lord Alfred Harcourt."

“I don't think he will amuse you! ITave
you been In the conservatory yet? It ir
really very pretty.”

“Nol" ylelding to his movement in tha,
direction.

Winton led her into the hall, where pum
erous groups sat and stood about, down
the passage before wentioned to the buf-
fet, and then across the breakfast room
ns yet unoccupled, where card tables
vero set forth, into the conservatory.

This was dimly lighted by silvery lamp
among the folinge, and freshened by the
splash of a couple of fountains. The
fragrance of the flowers, the cool stiffness,
after the noise and heat of the ball room,
were most welcome.

“This is lovely, indeed!” cried Norn,
“none of the balls I was at In London
were half so utiful.”

“How many did you go to?" asked
Winton.

“Three,” she replied; “you like accu
racy.”

“It is ensential. What is this place a»
the end 7"

“T.et us explore!” cried Nora.

A door which let out to the terrace has
been replnced by a deep red velvet cur
tain, which, looped to one side, gave ad-
mittance to a Turkish tent, draped with
rich, mellow-colored Oriental stufls, In-
termized with gold. A divah with em-
broidered cushions occupled one side, and
a stained glass lantern swung from the
center, while a long mirror opposite the
door reproduced the charming effect of
the interlor. *“This Is admirably done,”
said Winton, looking round.

“No doubt Mr. Marsden bas had h
done to please Mrs. Ruthven, and remind
Yer of her Eastern lifel"

“I don't suppose that would give be
r.ln,l particular pleasure,” said Winton

yiy.
 “Are you sometimes taken with jll-na
tured fits?" asked Nora, looking up into
Yis eyes.

“Never,” he replied, emphatically, “1
am always generous, just and reason-
able! Wil you sit down, and allow me to
enlarge s little further on my own ad-
mirable qualities? The cushions are soft
wnd table.”

tion is & compliment-as to Jols 720 B0

the
will be looking for
_- .

Without a syllable of remonstrance
Winton gave her his arm, and they began
to retrace their steps. “When the waltz
Is over we must bring Helen to see this
beauntiful tent,” said Nora. ““Tell me, Mr.
Winton,” she went on after a short
pause, “was Helen ever young and mer—q
ry, and thoughtless, like me, for In-

“Never like yon," qulckly; *I wish she
had been, for her own sake, She never
had your buoyancy or vitality; but she
was bright once, and full of feeling; she
had hard lines for some time after her
father's death, [ often used to wonder
hov' she was getting on, poor dear little
soul, and was glad to find her as happy
s she 18"

“Ah! Misa L'Estrange, where have you
been hiding yourself ' cried Lord Alfred
Harecourt, meeting them in the doorway
of the refreshment room. *“I have been
Ionh!ncm everywhere for you; this ls our

tz.”

Winton resigned her to the new claim
ant and was almost immediately button-
holed by en old officer who had known
him In India, It was somo time before he
got back into safe anchorage beside Mrs
L'Estrange; with Nora he did not get a
word till later, as she only returned at in-
tervals to be immedintely carried off
wgain by a fresh partner.

Mra. Ruthven, blund, smiling, attentiv,
to all with whom she came In contact,
was nevertheless keenly watebful of ber
host and his dvings. He had opened the
ball with bher, and then his dutles kept
them gpart until the fifth or sixth dance.

“At lnst]” exclaimed Marsden, coming
up to the sofa where she sat talking to
Lord Dorrington, who speedily effaced
himself. “At last [ bave a moment's
liberty, and I hope yon can give me the
next. It s a walte. [ have watched
you floating aronnd the room with sundry
Incapables uoable to do justico to the
rhythm of your falry feet, till I cursed In
my henrt, though obliged to give good
words with my tongue! Let me see your
enrd. ‘Sir George Brocklehurst,’ may ]
go and dispose of him? Yes, do let me
promise and vow th or thirty-three,
things In your name. must have this
walts with youl”

“I give you earte blanche," replied Mn
Ruthven, with downcnst eyes, almos
overpowered with an intoxicating sense
of delight at his tone. “Here he comen.”

“My dear fellow,” cried Marsden, ad-
dressing him, “will you do me & very
great favor? I have only this one waltz
free till nearly the end of the evening;
will you resign your great privilege of
dancing it with Mrs. Ruthven in exchange
for—how many!—two dances aftor sup
per—may I say two, Mrs. Ituthven?”

Mrs. luthven bowed with a graciom
smile, saying: “Perhaps Sir George bas
uot so many disengaged.”

“With Mre. Ruthven's approval, I cm
refuse nothing to my good host,” return-
ed Sir George, a tall, thin, pompous man,
with a profound belief in own impor
tance.

“A thousand thanks! Now let me pro
vide you with another partner.”

“Thank you, nol I do not much care for
dancing in the abstract.”

A low bow. *“The first and second
dance after supper, then.”  He wrote
them solemnly on his card, and disap-
peared.

“PThen, thergp goes the Marshal Nia
waltz! Don't let us lose time. Come, ma
belle Nourmahall May I presume to call
you 507" sald Marsden o a low tone as
he gave her his arm and they walked iuto
the ball room. *“Certainly In your shining
golden gown and flashing jewels, you
suggest the Light of the Harem.*

He put his arm around her, and they
whirled away Into the crush of dancera
{To be continued.)
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What Esau Hunted.

“About noon we saw & beast stand
fng on a mountalo top looking down at
us. When we saw it we chought that
it was a camel, but Calinus said that
the beast was o rhinoceros or unicorn,
It hath a horn set In the midst of Its
forehead, four feet long, and whatso
ever It butts at it runs him through
and pounds him agalnst the rocks. It
is said by writers on natursi history
that they place a young virgin in bis
way, whereat be puts sway from him
all his fierceness, and lays down his
bead, and is held thus entranced untl]
Yo be taken and slain.”

Thus wrote that delightfully nalwe
observer, Father Fellx Fabrl, who vis-
fted Sinnl 400 years ago. Modern pil-
grims who have followed In his foot-
steps with thelr eyes open will at once
recognize that the animal he xaw wnas
the bedan, or Sinaltic fbex, which gnzes
down on passing caravans from the
cliffs which tower above thelr 10ute.
Ho 1s seldom visible to them unless
his shapely figure happens to be sll
houetted on the sky line. This wild
goat inhabits the mountains on either
slde of the Ited Sea and the steep gul-
lies of Moab, and is the only represen-
tative of the deer or goat tribes In these
regions. Esau doubtless hunted It
and those few sportsmen who have
followed his example will not be sur-
prised that the uncertalntles of the
chase cost him his birthright.—The
Nincteenth Century. '

Governor O. Viocent Coffin, of Con-
pecticut, is sald to be the best-dressed
executive that the State has had for
many years He must have other good
qualities, as he Is very popular with
the clerks and employes at the capltol
at Hartford,

The Christlan sbhould never go where
It would throw a damper over things
to mention the name of Christ

It is a donbtful felicity,

reverencing.”

1 have fire proof yperennial enjoy-
ments, ealled employments,

Sometimes even the man who go
wrong pays as he goes

There is no severer test of self-re-
hance than a threadbare suit.

Yon connot step on & mans toes
without hurting his feelings.

Kindness is the golden chain by
which society 18 bound together.

Benevolence 13 alhed to few vices;
elfishness to fewer virtues,

Hiding asin ien't & bit eafer than
bandling a rattlesnake,

A msn pever learns how to step on
the tack of adversity with comfort to
himself. 3

1t is merely a matter of progress and
poverty with the fast young man.

Many a manis living an honest life
wh> wouldn’t if the jail were farther
off.

The man who becomss a sncceasful
hypoecnite has to work at every dsy in
the week.

Individuals may form communities,

that of

Fut it is institations alone that can
create s nation.

Passion, inita first violemos, oon-
for awhile

trols interest, ss the eddy

Z=h _—1

runs against the stream,

-

TESATE N
AL

REV. DR. TALMAGE,

AR EROOKLYR DIVING'S SUN-
DAY SERMON,

Bubject: “Salvation.’

Texr: “Seek ye theLord while He (]
'oud.“—lmhh{:., e il

Isalah stands hoad and shoulders abows
the other 014 Tes:ament authors in vivid ds
acriptivences of Christ. Other prophets givi
an outline of our Baviour's foaturea, Hom
of them pres~nt, as it were, the side face of
Christ, others s bust of Christ, but Isaial
g“'ﬂl the full length portrait of Christ

her Baripture writers exoel ig some thinm
—Eszakiel more weird, David more pathetia,
Bolomon more Habakkul

matin,

more sublime—but when you want to sed
Christ coming out from the gates of pml;lm-
cy in all His grandeur and glory you involune
tarily turn to Isalah, so that if  the prophe-
cles in regard to Christ might be eaile\r the
= of the Measiah™ the writing ol
Isaiah {s the ““Halleluiah Chorus,” whare all
the Latons wave and all the trumpets come
in. Isaiah was not a man picked up out of
Insignificance by inspiration. He was known
and honored.  Josephus and Philo and
Biraoh axtolled him {n thelr writings. What
FPaul was mmong the apostles Isainh was
among the prophets,

My text him standing ons mounn
tain of ln;ﬂ;gou. looking out into the fa-
ture, beh Christ advancing and anx-
fous that all men might know Mim, His
voloe rings down the ages, “Soek ye the
Lord while He may be founl.” “Oh"sava
some one, “that wis for olden timea,"” No,
my hearer, If you have traveled In other
landa, ;:)lmblm taken s eircular lettor of
oredit some banking houss in New
York and in Bt Petemsburg or Venles or
Rome or Melbourne or Calrutta, you pres
sented that letter and got financial help im-
mediately. And I want you to understand
that the text, instead of bolng approprinte
!oromlfaor!oronolund is n circular lote
ter for il nges and for all [mr'ls. and whers
evor It is presented for help the help comesa,
“Heek yothe Lord while He may be found.”

1 come to-day with no hair spun theories
ot nll\gzn‘:‘ with no niee distinetions, with
no ela a uisition, but with an urgent
call to pemo mligion. The goapel ol
Christ 18 a powoerful medicine. It either
kills or cures, There are those who aay: *I
would like to become a Christian. I have
been walting a good while for the right
kind of Influences to come,” and still you
are waiting. You are wiser In war{:ll
things than you are ir .Jligious things. l"l

u want to get to Albany, you go the Grand

ontral Depot or to the steamboat whart,
and having got your ticket you do not sit
down on the wharf or sit in the depot. You
get aboan] the boat or train. And yet there
are men who say they are walting toget to
henven, walting, waiting, but not with ine
tell waiting, orthey would get on board
the line of Christinn influences that would
Year them futo the kingdom of God,

Now, you know very well that to seek s
thing is to search for it with earnest endeaw
or. If you want to see a certain man ir
this city, and there {3 & matter of #10,00(
eonnected with your seelng him, and you
cannot at first find him, you do not give up
the seasch. You look in the directory, bhul
eannot flud the name. You go in oircles
where you think perhaps he may mingle, nad
huingb found the part of the city whers he
Uvva, but perhaps not knewing the straet,

u go threugh street after street and [room

look to block, and you keep on searching
for weeks and for months,

You say, It Is & matter of §10,000 whethe
I oo him or not.” Oh, that men were ns
persistent In seeking for Christ! Had you
onea-half that persistence you would long ngo
have found Him who is the joy of the fore
glven spirit.  We may pay our debts, we may
attend church, we may reliove the poor, wa
may ba public benelnctors, and yot all our
life disobey the text, never see God, never
giuin heaven. Oh, that the Bpirt of God
would help me, while I try to show vou, I
carrying out the {dea of my text, first how t«
seek the Lond and in the next pim when t
scex Him,

1 remark, inthe first place, yon are to seek
the Lord through earnest and believing
prayer. God is not an antoerat or & despol
seated on a throne, with His arms resting on
brazen lions and a sentinel pacing up and
down at the foot of the throne. God s a
[ather seated ja a bower, waiting for His chil
dren to eome and elimb on His knee and get
His kiss pad His benediction. Prayer s the
euwp with which we go the *“‘fountain of living
watee' and @ip up refreshment for our
thirsty soul. Grace does not coms to the
heart as we set B cask at the corner of the
house to eatch the raln in the shower, It s
s pulley fastened to the throns of God, which
wa pull, bringing the blessing.

I do not earo 80 muoh what posture you
take In prayer nor how la An amount ol
voloe you uss, You might get down on
your face before God, If you did not pray
right inwardly there would be no response.
You miglit ery at the top of your voice, and
unless you had a believing splrit within youz
ory would not go further up than the shout
of u plowboy to his oxen. Prayor must be
believing, earnest, loving. You are in your
house some summer day and s shower eomes
up, and s bird, affrighted, darts into the
window and wheels about the room. You
seize it, Yon smooth ita rufed plumnge,
t!ﬁ:sbd Itltlh;ltlarr‘lns' Nlma.rl. Xou say, *Poor

poor thing 0w, & prayer goes out
of the storm of this world into the window
of God's mmndn-;d He catches it, and He

feels its flutt and Heé puts it in
His own bosom o%on safoty.
axercisa,

is & warm, ardent, pulsating
L an eleotric battery whioch, toush
thrills to the throne of God., nu:'tha dlv:;i'
bell in which we go down into the depths o
God's mercy and bring up “pearls of grost
** There was an instance where prayoer
made the waves of the Gennesarct solid ag
stone pavement. Oh, how many wonderful
rayer has accomplished! Have you
ever tried 1t? In the days when the Scotch
Covenanters waere p ted and the i
were after them one of the head men among
the Covennnters pra “0Oh, Lord, we ba
s dead mon unless Thou shalt help us! Oh,
Lord, throw the lap of Thy cloak over thesa
r things!" instantly a Secoteh mist
velo ated from their
wrasoutors—the promise literally fullliled
While they are yot « will honr.”
u‘;ﬂ..l“e you l!":: I':' the lre.rrn= pndyur'.
says, “He ving faithfal an
tlent." Do you beliove that? Yon are tglnd-

it. Icoms, Lonl
libernte my captive

Th, romise
:”Eu  Thy p
have an altar in the

Oh, that (ou nlfn
or, in the kitchen, in the store, In the
iot Christ will be willing to come agalin
to manger to hear prayer. Ho would
come to your place of business as He con-
fronted w, the tax commissioner. I
& measure should come before Congresa that
you thought would ruln the Nation, how you
:’:ldlld send in tions and remonstrances,
there been enough sin in your
burz: ruln it forever, and you have never
remonstrated w:mn&l against it. It
your physical h failed and you had the
means, you would go and spend ghe summer
in Germany and the winter in Italy, and yov
wrould think 1 & very cneap outlay

purpose, and we face to
you, first pf all, if want to find the Lord
vou must pray and pray and ¥

1 n, you must sesk the Lord

The Bibls {s the new-

[ There are mdry peopléto whom the Bible
foes not amount to much.
look st the outside beauty, ‘;.It will no

in-
ward light of God's word you must get, I
went up to the Churoh of the Madeleine in
Paris and looked at the doors, which are the
most wonderfully eonstructed I ever saw,
and I could have stald there f
week, but I had only a little time,
ing glancad at the wonderful
doors, I passed in and looked
altars nnod the soulptured dome.
many stop at the outalde door of 's
Iy word, looking at the rhetorieal baguties
of golng in and looking at the altars
of sacriflos and the dome of God's mercy and
mivation that hovers over peaitont mnd bee
Boving souls!

Whea come into the relizious olrole,
ome only with one notion and only for ons
purposa—to find the way to Christ. ” When I
100 peopls eritienl about sarmons, and oritle
sal about tones of voloe, and eritieal about
mnrmn' m;'?:ﬂu u:'uy make me think of a

n . 8 to = *
but an offleer of the
Enhmuu aud puts It thiouga the wicke® of

2 prison aud says: *“‘Huore i3 your pardon,
Comennd get u,'r"-wmu! Do you oxpesct
me to take that pardon offered with such &
voles as you have, with such an awkward
manner a3 you have? I would rather die
than 8o eompromise my rhetorieal notions.*
Ah, the man does not say that. e takes it
{t 18 his Mfe. He does not care how it is
aanded to him. And if to—-qhithu g:rdou
rom the throne of God s olfersd our
wuls should we not seizs It regardless of all
aoneasentinls?

But 1 ecome now to the last part of my
wxt. It tella us when we are to smek the
Lord, “while He may be found." When la
that? Oldage? You may not see old ags
Yo-momew? You may not ses to-morrow,
To-night? You may not see to-night. Nowl
Db, if Iconld only write on every heart in
three capital letters that word N-O-W—nowl

Sin is an awful disenss, [ hear people say
with a toss of the head and with a trivial
manner, ‘‘Oh, yes, I'm a sinner.” 8io is an
swiul disense. Itis leprosy. It is Y.
It is sonsumntion. It is all moral disorders
In one. Now, vyou know there i3 & erisis in &
discasa, Purimps you have hsd some {llus-
tratfon of it in your family. SBometimes the

ysicinn has eallad, and he has looked at
he patient and sald: “That cnss was sim-
Ble enough, but the crisis has If you

ad ecalled me yestorday or morning, 1
eould have cured the patient. It is too late
now. The orisis pnsasd.” Justso itisin the
:ﬂ:ﬁum treatment of the soul—there is a

L

There are gome here who can remember (-
stances in life when, 11 they had bought »
surtain Efurwﬂy. they would have become
very rie A few aorea that would have cost
thom almost nothing were offersd them.
Thoy refused thom, Afterward & large vil-
Inge or city sprung up on those acres of
ground, and they see what a mistake they
made ln not bmﬂ.ng the property. There
Wis an onpurtu ty of getting it. It never
same back agaln. Andsoit Isin regard to
a man's spirtual and oternal fortuns., There
Isa chanos. If you lat that go, perhaps i
never comes back, Certainly that one never
somes back.

A gentleman told me that at the battle of
Gettysburg he stood upon a helght looking
off upon the eonflicting armiea, Hosald it
was the most exciting moment of his Ufe,
Now opa army seeming to trlumph and now
the other. After awhile the hoat wheeled in
ch a way that he knew in five minutea the
whole question would be declded. He sald

on was almost unbearable, There
Is Just suoh a time to-day with you—the
torces of Light on one side, the forces of death
on the other and in a few moments the
matter will ba settled for eternity.,

There is n time which mercy has set for
eaving port, Il you sre on board before thad
jou will get & passage for heaven. If you
irv not on board, you miss your passage for
waven. As in iaw courts s easn I8 somea-
dmes adjourned from term to term and from
fuar to yeor till the bill of costs eats up the
sutire estate, 50 there are men who are ad-
lourning the matter o religion from
Hma to time amd from year to yesr until
aeavenly bliss is the blll of oosts the man
will huva to pay for 1t

Why defor this matter, oh, my dear hearer?
dave you any idea that sin will wear out;
shat it will evaporate; that {t will relax its
grasp; that you may find rellgion as a man
secidentally finds a lost pocketbook?
a0l No man ever became a Christian by ao-
sident or by the relaxing of sin. The em-
sarrnssments are all the timoe lnereasing. The
20sta of darkness are recruiting, and the
onger you pone this mutter the steaper
the path will become, I ask those men who
ire before mo now whether In the ten or fil-
aen years they have passed in the postpone-
nent of these matters they have come any
aoarer God or heaven? I would not be
ifrald to challenge this whols andience, so
‘ar a8 they may not have found the pesse of
the gospel, lu regard to the matter, Your
yearts, you are willing frankly to tall m
wre becoming hander and harder, and that {
you eoms to Christ it will be mors of ana
andertaking mow than it ever would have
»een before, The throne of judgment will
soon be set, and 1f yon have a.nyt.qh.l to do
toward your sterr < salvation you had better
10 it now, forthe ndunr;l':n of your soul ls
preclous, and it . saseth ver,

Oh, it men counld onlfeatch one sllm}.un
o Ohrist, I know they would love Him!
four henrt lenpa at the sight of a glorioud
mnrise or sunst, Can you be without emo-
don a3 the Sun of Righteousneas rises be-
ilnd Calvary anl sets bohind Joseph's sapul-
ther? Hetaa biessed Baviour. Every No-
don has its type of basuty, There is Ger-
nan beauty, and Swiss beauty, and Italian
seauty, and English beauty, but I eare not
n what land a man first looks at Christ he
pronounces Him *'Chief among 10,000, and
the ons altogether lovely,”

The dianmond districts of Brazil are cares
nily gunrded, and a man does not get in
ihere axcept by & pasa from the Governmen
sut the love of Christis s diamond
wo may all enter and plok llil treasures for
sternity. “‘To-day, if ye will hear His volos,
tarden not your h T

Take the hint of the text that I
fme to dwell upon—the bint that there is a
dme w}lnunhlil’omnt'l:s found. d‘I‘hon was
imanint ty elghty years who
wid to selergyman who esme o, '-'Er
hink that & man eig'nqr yenrs of IF oan got

rdoned?” “GCh, yos," sald the e

he old man a?ld.: “II oan't. ::;l {wu
twonty years o Am now
—the s{;lﬂ: of aﬁfl_cmue to m loul,’m
telt the im ance of att ng to these
things, but I put it off, I rejected God, and
sinee then I have had no foeling.” “Well,®
sid the minister, *“wouldn’t you like to have
me pray with you?"' Yes™ lled the old
man, *‘but it will do no good. Y¥You can pray
with me {f you litA to." The minister knelt
down and 5::. and commer~ded the man's
soul to Go t seemnd to have no
apon him. After awhile the last hour of the
man's life came, and thmnéh P ddu'ln.:lna
spark of intelligenco seemod %o fash,

g

with his last breat’. he sald, I shall neves
be forgiven,™ ;‘Ch, soek the Lond while He
I

may be found

Beels I'rice Drove 1lm &, Bulclde,
James Yatman, thirty .lvo years old, shot
himself through the Zeart while In his barn

at Butler, Morris County, N.J. Ynatman was
abutcher. The high price of beel caused
sisu:.r:\datol’ﬂlc‘t. Tids made him despon.

A new sled will push & boy up hill
Thereis no *“if’”” 1n the marriage cere-
mony.

T'he opinions of men wno wmnk are
always growiog and cbangiong, like liv-
ing children,

Economy may be as unwise as ex-
travagance,

Mercy: to him that shows it 1s the
rale,

Good order is the fonndation of all
good things,
Various hc‘tabego to show thet a
mans ma as ri

lﬁ: ’n. pe as the man

I{ you think too litile will be
sure to talk too much. .

Fine feathers make fine sofs-cnan-

ions,
whole gy oo o s o

FORMS OF MONEY.

SOME OLD AND ODD MEDIA OF
EXCHANGE.

Possibility of Gold's Displacement by
Somoe Rarer Metal —Many FPrimil-
tive Mothods of Barter Among
Uncivilized Races.

ONEY illlub'tyd that has
risen into such prominence
of late that the first extra
ordinary session of the

Jnited States Congress since the "70s
has been convened particalarly on its
sccount. This event seems to be ene
of the later stages of asort of descend:
ing replacement among the metals

in coinage, a process that has
during the centuries and millenninms
of human history, slowly but plainly
substituted copper for iron, silver for
copper and gold for silver, says the
Washington Star, Each of these
metals seems to have made its appear-
ance as coin in ascending order, and
some are even ready to speculate on
the possible appearance in the futare
of eome still more rare and costly
metal to press the coveted yellow
standard lower in the scale, as it has
done to silver. Iridium, osminm and
palladinm, metals searcely known out-
side the chemist's laboratory, are men-
tioned, but hardly with seriousness.
Russia, in 1828, undertook the coin-
age of platinum, hut the scheme was
abandoned in 1845 because of thegreal
cost of minting and becanse of the in-
atn::lity’ of itsvalue, Aluminum seems
to have larger prospects of gaining o
place in tgz Emnffcnry syngam. npslr-
ticularly on a level below silver, with
a probability of displscing copper, fot
the intrinsic value of the material in
the prices of lowest denomination is
now far less than the face value. The
recent discovery of means for the ex-
tensive production of the new com:
petitor is made in part to acconat for
the depreociation of silver,

The word denoting money to the
peoplo of one of the north European
races haa an equivalent in the Lappish
Ianguage, which still retains ita orig-
inal significance as the name for o skin
in common with its later use. So
money to a citizen of the United States
means golden eagles, silver dollars,
copper pennies or their paper repre-
sentatives.  Familinrity with these
media gives to the innumerable other
media, that are or have been in nse
among the peoples of the earth, an np-
pearance of almost silly oddity.

But perfectly coined money isacom
parativoly recent convenience, and the
atory of the development to that which
is at present in use is full of interest.

The natives of the Society Inlands as
shey lived not many years ago will
gerve as the subject of tho first lesson.
A Parisisn singer, making a profes-
sional tour around the world, gave s
concert in the islands. She was to re.
seive s third part of the receipt:
When counted her share was found tu
consist of three pigs, twenty-three tur-
keys, forty-four chickens, 5000 cocoa-
nnts, besides considerable quanties of
bananas, lemons and oranges. At the
French capital all the material would
have added BOO franes to her resources,
but on the islands it was worth to her
only the value of that part which eould
Y%e consumed.

Other travelers among tribes where
primitive barter has not yet devel
oped something having semblance to
a common medium of exchange have
been given a still keener appreciation
of the advautages coming from the
nse of money. Wallace, when in the
Malay Archipelago, ecould not secure
supplies for dinner without a special
bargain and mnch bickering upon each
oceasion.  Because the vendor of ed-
ibles did not always happen to meet
with something desired among the ar-
ticles which the party had to offer in
oxchange, Mr. Wullace and his com-
panions were often compelled to do
without 8 meal. These experiences
led them to hold in readiness a supply
of such articles as the natives would
invariably accept.

Buch was doubtless the first form o
money—any commodity which was es-
teamed by all persons, which weuld be
readily received at all time, and which
all desired to possess in unlimited
quantities—the generalized value
which constitutes the lubricator of
sommerce,

Probably the most primitive money
sonsisted of the skins of wild animala.
The foundation of this theory is the
assumption that the earliest creatures
which could be called men were hunt-
era. The meat which was
did not possess the requisite durability,
the bones lacked high value, but the
dried pelts possessed both qnalities.
Etymological
show that the earliest races used skins
as the representative of value. Classi-
cal writers have recorded traditions to
the effcct that the earliest currenocy
used at Rome, Lacedemon and Carth-
age waa made of » and such
;onc_ay is l.::l ‘:he have cir;mlnted in

ussia as [T] reign of Peter
Great. the

In time some i skin seema
to have become the standard. This
unolg:bo aborigines about Hudson’s
Bay early traders found to be that
f the beaver.

Bome of the earliest forms in whiocl
she crude metal was shaped were small
bars or spikes, and wire, rolled intc
bracelets or rings. Abundant -
mens of this ring money have

lound in various parts of E and

: urope
:x and probably constituted the
spproximstion to coi It is
wid to be still current in m
Impressions were first made on only
ome ion of the ingot, spike o1
ring. 'Fho:'urly fiat coins wm:’;unped

researches, moreover, |

in the centri of the circular Chinem
money permits the coins to be sirung
Cimeter-shaped pieces formerly circu
\ated in Persin.

Thefirst issue of continental currens)
o 1776 i a sum over a dial anc
the coins bore the admonition; *‘Min¢
Your Business.” This, however, wa
but an experimental issue, and unti
the mint was established in 1792 the
several States maintained each its owr
currenoy. The designs are fantasti
and variad.

Household Acclidents,

A slight eut or abrasion of the hand,
or » slight burn, may become a seriows
matter if it is totally neglected. Wher«
the skin is torn or out it is desirabli
in the first place that the wound shonlé
bleed freely. Cases of lockjaw are o!
rare occurrence where this is the ease,
and & very slight wound of the hand
or foot has been known to produes
this dangerons malady where bleed:
g did not follow.

One of the greatest dangers lies iy
s wound of a kitchen knife, which
may have held impure matter, and
sven from the scratch of a pin, and
fatal cases of blood-poisoning have fre
quently resulted from so simple ¢
canse, Absolute cleanliness, therefore,
is necessary in the treatment of such a
wound. After the wound has bled s
little itshounld be washed with perfectly
clean water. That which has been
boiled is best for the purpose, and
there is no harm in unsing a little car
bolic acid in the proportion of a droy
r two to a quart of water.

Do not sttempt to stanch bleedim
oy the use of cobwebs, which ar¢
oaturally dirty and full of impure
germs, but use & littls lint and a clean
cotton or linen oloth. These should
be always kept in the houses for use in
case of such sccidents. A trustworthy
druggist will al a supply some
[ ion of carbalic acid, properly
w, for household use. Ever
household ammonis, though it is pain-
ful at first, is recommended a5 & mild
way of cauterizing s simple wound. A
thick paste of equal parts of common
baking-sods and flour, wet to a paste
with cold water, is the best remedy
for s burn. It is better than lime-
water, Yocanse lime-water ie liable to
become inerusted, while the paste of
soda and flour is cooling to the surface
and can easily be removed. The ob
joct of treating a burn is to cover the
extremities of the nerves which have
been injured and give them opportun:
ity to heal. While such a paste is be-
ing prepared cover the wound for the
moment with common flour and wrap
it up in clean cotton.

A simple healing which ms)
e prepared in the household ealls for
aalf a pound of rosin, an ounce each
of mutton tallow, camphor-gum and
beeswax, half an onnce each of British
oil, cedar oil gum myrrh and linseed
oil. Maelt the rosin, mutton tallow,
eamphor-gum, beeswax and guom
myrrh together and add the oils. This
plaster should be spread on cotton
when needed and applied to thr
wound. —New York Tribune.

Bacon at $10,000 a Pound.

*No, sir; I have no use for Mexico,”
aid Miner B. N. Drazad to a Chicago
Iribune reporter. It was ten years
sgo when I purchased a strip of land
oear Sonors, Mexico, forty miles from
the mouth of St. Pedro River, and
thirty miles from Cananara, The land
was good mining property, and I knew
if it were worked right I could makea
good many thousand dollars. I had
88000 when I started to work, and
with part of this I purchased mining
implements, powder, ete. For eighteen
months I worked alono at the mine,
drilled » tunnel 605 feet long through
hard rock, and finally struck what 1
was looking for—an arsenica ledge of
silver. I had worked Bundays, Christ-
mas, Thanksgiving and figured ou'
$40,000 in sight.

“Allat once I felt a craving for »
it of bacon. There is no such thing
a8 Mexican bacon, you know. Hoge
there have to lean against a tree to
grunt. The duty in Mexieo on pork
ia seventy per cent., and, as I could
get bacon for twenty cents a pound
across the line at Orchoville, Arizona.
I determined to ride over there and
get some. I did it, and enjoyed my
bacon; but ten days Iater the Mexi
cans seized me and confissated my
mine. That bacon cost me £10,000 @
pound.”

‘Whistling Fireworks.

One of the features at the Orysxx
Palace (London) fireworks display re-
cently were whistling pieces, which in
burning give a wild, screaming noise.
There is some mystery about how thie
noise is produced. Measrs, Brock
themselves are unable to say, and do
not know anybody who can tell them.
The firework consists of a stout paper
tube 2} inches in len and with a
bore of about j inch. About two inches
of this little tubele.lm stuffed with
picrate of potash, leaving § inch or so
empty. When lighted by means of a
fuse it does mot explode, but burns
wway with great violence, and with the
ancanny shriek which gives the thing
ita interest. technista have tried
many other itions and many
other kinds and forms of tubes, but
picrate of potash is the only thing that
will give soything but the faintest
irace of a ‘whistle.—Scientific Ameri-
»an.

Beugal Peasant Proverbs.

The wisdom of the Bengal peasan.
cultivatore finds expression in proverbs,
of which a collection has been made
by a Babu in the Agricultural Depart-
ment of that province. His apprecia-
tion of the ontwardly revered Brahmin
betrays iteelf incidentally in the
maxim. ‘Rain and inundation disap-
Bﬂl‘ when south winds blow, like the

rahmin as soon as he has received his
m!'

Other Bengal rural aphorisms are

‘Have the land which receives th.

himself with the
laborers gets the full profit; he who,
beyg unable to work himself, super-
vises the workings of the laborers, geta

I SLY REYNARD.

CHE FOX IS AMERRY BEAST ANY
A BOLD FREEBOOTERL.

{testless, Alert and Full of Resources
—His Careecr Is Often Short-Lived,
but His Existence 1s a Hap-
py-go=-Lucky One.

OW few people know wha,
R aninteresting chap the fos
is,"" anid the naturalist io

e theNew YorkSun. ““They
know him only by reputation and tha
a8 & chicken-thief, which he ia. D
he has lots of points, I tell yon, A
merry, sly dog 1s reynard Al sum-
mer he lives 1n luxurions ease, roam-
ing the woods and sauntering by the
pesrly brooks, or basking in the noon
lay sun.

“Ho loves flsh; and going down
he stream he waits till he spiesa plumg
rout. 1t's nll over in & twinkle. A
eap, a snap, and off he trots with his
wicy morsel, A stupid erawlish
moozes by his hole near the water's
adge. Reynnard drops his tail in the
water and tickles him with it. The
angered crustucean comes ont of his
hiding place and is seized and ernshed,
wmor and all. When the ripening
sorn is ready to drop, and the luscions
Irnits have reached their maturity, and
all natare is plethorie with ripening
fullness, then Master Fox is in clover.
Cimid rabbits prick up their ears and
qun, unconscious of dunger, along the
azillside ; the quails skulk noisclesaly
n the wheat stubble ; birds ponr forth
their notes of praise—and he catehea
them all. He loves fruits, stealthily
stealing into orchids, where apples nod
olump pears tempt, and in the vine
fard he fairly revels 1o grapes.  Hie
smabs grow fat and saucy. He showe
:hem how to pilter honey, and when
ihe bnsy bees have lnid up a winter
store he erawls to the hives near the
rarden fence and jumping up to the
imall opening licks the sweet drope
with pure delight. Out come the
singing, humming honey-makers, and
wettle like s pall on his thick pelt; bat
he doubles up in a twinkling and roll
ing over and over crushes them by the
cora and eats them as o relish,

“Cunning? No suimal heats him
Look at his brainy head. His delicate
sars—broad below to ceateh every
sjonnd from the highest note of the
shrill warbler to thoe low crooming o
:he ericket, or the distant murmur o
storm, or the fevered pouts of the
prancing hounds, aud tapering sc
sharply to » point that they can shape
themselves to every wave of air that
makes the tiniest rustle of noise. Note
:he erafty ealeulation and foresight of
she low, flat brow. Whnt 8 nose!
Now full of resolnte purpose pointing
itraight forward, and anon turning
1p with coneentrated malice and scorn.
Ihe eye, deep sct, & regulur robber’s
sye, lacking the soft besuty of the
amid deer, or the fascinnting glare of
the eat's, yot it trembles with modest
humility or glares with murderons
rage, flashing tire and vengeance. En-
srgy and sell-control speak in the thin,
synical lips, and the month opens
from ear to ear. Ho can leap, erawl,
run and swim with the velocity of
lightning, and his wiry body is earried
30 noiselessly along thut searce a trace
i left. His delieate footfulls echo no
tesponse even among the dead leaves
of the forest., His walk 1s treacherous,
his glance sinister.  Seizing a buneh
of grain in his mouth, he will swim
into the midst of a flock of ducks ané
seize the plumpest for a dinner.

“He will feign death liko o "possum
and even tho hound's teeth and the
flash of gunpowder have fmiled tc
aronse him. A farmer surprised one
in & hen-roost. Believing that  the
lox was dead from over-eating the
farmer kicked the stiffoned body op
the floor, picked it up by the tail ang
flung it out in the barnyard. In s
jiffy the fox gathered up his legs ane
“scaped.

“He is voracions, is reynard. Whei
sunger-pressed, and geunt and lean
from starvation, he'll not refuse ser:
pents and tonds and moles and rats.
He has been known to attack and kill
young calves and lambs, and if thesea-
shore is near will revel in oysters and
shelltish. A group of rabbits are feed-
ing in a clover patch. He'll crawl
along, nibbling the juicy flowers until
near enough to make a grsb. He'll
stalk a bird with his hind legs dragging
behind him, until near enough to
make s spring. How farmers dread
his inroads in the poultry yard. Fas-
ten the yard up tight snd he will bur.
row & winding passage into the ground
beneath and suddenly appesr among
the drowsy chickens and stupid gecse,
whose shrill and alarmed cries arouse
thefarmer from his bed to sally fortk
finding all safe. Then the fox wil
sneak back and pack away the plump
sst pullet or the fattest goose.

“Fobruary is tho month when rey-
nard goes a-wooing, and a wide range
he takes, flirting snd toying with any
vixen that chances in his way. It i
fally sixty days before mamma elcars
the brush all out of her burrow and
brings forth her young, from three ta
six at a litter. It willbe fully & month
before the sharp-nosed cubs begin te
play and gambol about the doorway o!
their home. Perhops it will be at the
rootof an old tree, beneath a ledge o!
rocks or in the hollow of a dead tree
trunk or a burrow with several en-
trances in the sand or loam. Tell-tale
chicken bones and feathers and fur
strewn about the entrance speak of
many & hen-roost robbed or of foolisk
rabbits and overconfident grouse that
have furnished food for the ever-hun-
gry cubs,  The mother fox faithfully
feeds her young and boldly stgals tc
support them. She knows,ns all sports
men knew, that the hounds will nof
follow her while she has & family de
pending upon her.

*‘A merry, never-say-die life doe
the fox lead, indced! It may be =
Rhort one, for traps and snare3 are
many, hunters are many and the seent
of the hound is keen. But reynard
rollicks and roysters and plays the
bold frecbooter amid it all.”
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Got Rid of Him,

De Smile—Why don't you go to se
the De Pinkie girls any more? Iy
Bore—They are too carclesa. The)
leave the front door unlocked, and )
losc & new overcoat_ever

o L.
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