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CHAPTER IIL—Continued.

“Iow pretty your cousin, Miss L'Es
trange, looka to-night,” said Mms. Ruth
ven, as soon as she took breath, whes
they paused after the first two or thre
turns.  “Why has she such a faney fo
that eold, hard, gigantic Mr. Winton 7'

“A faney for Winton!” said Marsde:

mrning sharply to look at Nora, whe wa
awanding nearly opposite, her arm througl
her parimer’s, but her hend half turned
and raised in a pretty attitunde to speal
to Winton, who stood beliind. There way
an indescribable expression of pleasury

and liking in her pose, which somewhat
justified Mrs. Rothven's remark. *“Oh
no,” continued Marsden, “she has bettel
taste than to care for such a plece ol
petrifuction! Besides, he is an old flams
of the step-mother's, and is, I fancy, pay
lug court in that quarter. No mnatter
these refrigerated machines are not in ou
line; you and I are children of the sun,
though chance has wade us English. Ar®
you rested?  Let us have another turn.”

When next they stopped Marsden ben
sver her and said, with an air of tender
interest:

“l am afraid you are fatigued, you
tremible!  Come, there is o charming re
reat at the end of the conservatory
w o you ean rest and be quiet; you look
The waltz will not be over just yet

i ls

E;:A-f I can bring you an ice there.” Draw
lug her hand through his arm, Marsder
led her ont into the coul conservatory.

) tuthven was onusually disturb
pd inent thought was: “He hm
made this opportunity te propose for me
T 1 shall be the mistress o!
Exe Manor,” so, lenning slightly
t vst, as if needing his sup
purt, willingly accepted his guidance

Tt e finished, Nora, escorted by
ber partuer, an officer of the regimeni
guarerd at Oldbridge, mingled with the
AT f gnests thronging to the buffet,
and while tnlking togetber over their iced
and lemon squash witl Mrs., L'Estrange
and Winton, she noticed Marsden break
ing away from a prosy muster of fu
hounds, who hod buttonholed him.

“] really canuot stay.,” he said, loudly
and impatiently. 1 waut 1o take an ier
to Mrs. RRuthven, who is feeling faint.”

He went on to the buffet, and spoke tr
one of tho walters.

“No, I will tnke it myself,” he replied
to something the man s,

Nora thought he looked really anxioun
and disturbed,

*“Is Mrs. Ruthven feeling nowell?™ she
asked, as Marsden passed.

He shook his head, with a smiling glane
toward the bore from whom bhe had juw
escaped, as if to intimate it was an ex
cuse for leaving his goest, azd went or
quickly loto the next room.

Winton lvoked afrer him.

“The rooms are pot hot enongh fo

fointing.,” he saill. “You have not seez
the tent yet, Mrs. L'Estrange; cofte esd
fnspect it

Ie offered her his arm, Nora and Leore
Alfred Harcourt following. As soon m
they entered the morning room they snw
g group of men around the deor leading
Into the consecvatory.

Noxt to it stood Marsden, a look of pus

his farce.
ust have shut of ftself,’

1 Lethbridge wna saying, ns Mrs,
strange and Winton drew near. *I¢

weountahle”

“*What is the matter?’ asked the Int
ter.

“I'he door is mysteriousiy looked, though

tlisd

I passed through it only now,” said Mars
den, shaking it violently,

“It looks as if the fair widow did ooy
want you back,” cried Lord Alfred with

s foolish lnagh.

Marsden gave him an angry look

“Kew if the key isin the door.™

“Break it open”

“Cut out & pane,” were some of the sug
gostions rapddly offered. -

“I# there pot some other way into the
conservatory T asked Winton,

“*Yes, of course: through the enst corrl
1or," eried Marsden. He rushed away.

In another mowment ther saw him pam

the door and disappear, only to return
piora rapddly, and burst into the roor
exciaiming: *Where is Lady Dorrington

Mrs. L'Estrange, come, for God's aakel
The key is gone, and Mrs. Ruthven Is ly-
ing insensible! Call her maid! Look for
Lady Dorrington,” he crivd to the ser-
vants who were about. “Bring some
water. Come, Mrs, L'Estrange,” and
In evident ngitation he led the way,
through a part of the house not throwre
ot to the general company, through th

cuuservatory to the tent.

Winton, Norn and one or two of the
sthery followwd to see if they could be of
LY Use,

Mrs. Huthven lay apparently lifeless,
stretehied on the divan, one arm hanging
flown fnertly, ber vadly pallor contrast
lug with Ler sploniil dress and gay sur

rouniding
“Ia she dead? Oh, is she dead 7" whis
pered Norn, In awe and terror.

“No, no,”" returned Mrs L'Estrenge,

tnking the hand which hung so helplessly
“she [a not culd—she lll't'u!hel—-gjrg me
rour fan—she must have air—do not
tome too close—send for Dre. Weldon; 1
saw him just now."

"I will go for him,"” said Winton, “but
look, Marsden, her fewels are gone,”

“What can have happened 2 ¢ried Mars
fen, *“Has she been robbed? Good God!

and perlinps injured? Call Weldon.”™
Turning toward the door, he met Lady

Dorrinzton coming in, and with her the
thief doctor of Oldbridge, one of the
puests,

MWell, well, what's the matter? Hot

oomsE; too *h dancing " exclnimed Dr.
W 1 ort, stout, authoritative man.
“Irooh, pooli! don't look frightened,” to
Nora, ns he took Mrs. 1 Estrange's place.
“That's right: nll she wants is air,” he
laid his hand on her side. *“Heart beats;
it's just a swoon; keep fanning, please—
ean you get her clothes loosened 7—all
fasten at the back 7—um—irrational! You
bad better get out, gentlemen. Are yom
her maid ¥ to 4 smart little Frenchwom-

. who came in followed by the butler
CArrYIng f cnraffe of water and a goblet

“Oh, mon Dieu! I never saw madany
o bad before,” cried the maid.

“Then is she subject to these attncksT

“Yes, sare—a leetle—not often.”

*“Try and loosen her dress, Here, givs
me the water! Stand back, Mr. Mars

den.”

“I ecannot leave till T see her revive,'
eried Marsden. *“There is something mys
terious in this seizure. She may be hurt
As her host, 1 feel responsible for her.”

- “Hsl she s coming to,” said the doo
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[oyu. which met those of Lady Dorring

tor, as & deep wigh parted the lps thes
watched so anxicusly “tet some brand)
—don't et any oue come in here, thers

stancd. T will write a brief measage, and
Ilhon we will examine the terrace and
grounda.”

“Where, I fear, we'll find but Httle,”
snid Winton.

“Given a quarter of an hour’s start
and it will be alinost impoasible to cateh
the ruffian,” obeerved Shirley.

*The only chance is that some accom
plice may split. A thundering big reward
is the thing,” said Lord Dorrington.

“On such a night, with numbers of peo
»le going about, any stranger would pass
unnoticed,” returned Shirley.

The entrance of the butler interrupted.

“The man and horse are ready, sir.”

“Wait,” said Marsden.

“There is my note,” sald Dr. Weldon.
“Tell your messenger to keep ringing the

are too many already.”

“Let us go, then,"” whispered Mrs. I.'Es
trange to Nora, adding to Lady Dorring
ton: “I shall be in the conservatory should
¥ou want me."”

Another long shivering sigh broke from
Mrs. Ruthven; she slowly opened hes

‘on, who was bending over her.,

For a minute or two she did not seem &
recognize any one, then an expression of
piteous alarm came into her face, an she
feebly stretched out her arms and exclaim
ed, in gasps:

“Save me! don’t leave me!”™

“Dear Mrs, Ruthven, you are perfectl,
snfe; no harm shall come to you,” saié
Marsden, coming forward.

“There—there; don't agitate her. Yo
drink this, my dear mndame,” cried the
doctor, offering her some brandy and
water. *“You are all right now.™

*“0Oh! no, no,” cried Mra, Ruthvem, rals
Ing herself with an effort and throwing
herself into Lady Dorrington's arms
“that dreadful man will kill me.™

8he burst into a violent fit of erying.

“That's right,” said the doector, com
placently; “that will do her good.”

“l wish we conld get her to her owa
room,” exclaimed Lady Dorrington. “Bul
whnt has become of her necklace—her
jewels? Did Mrs. L'Estrange take it off
to relieve her?”

*No, it was gone when we eame In,'
returned Maraden. Hearing the words
Mrs. Ruthven felt her neck and arms.

“They are all taken,” she said. *“N.
matter, he spared my lifel"

“Who spared your life, dear?” askes
Lady Dorrington.

“Now, don't ask any gquestions. Geo
Yer to bed,” urged the doctor.

“Look here, Marsden,” sald Mark Win
ton, who had been examining the floo
and sides of the tent. “Here Is a lon;
rent in the hangings, and the canvas,’
putting his head through, “is cut away o
the outside also.”

“Some one must have got through here,
said Marsden, going over to examine th
apening.

“Yes,"” faltered Mra. Ruthven, who wa.
aow fast recovering, though her voice was
broken by hysterical sobs. *“le camu
from that side. I was putting my hal
right when I thought 1 heard a rustle; !
turned and found a dreadful figure in
clonk, a large hat and a mask close t¢
me. DBefore 1 could draw a breath o
seream, be seized me and smothered my
face with semsething. 1 tried to pust
hien awecy. ¥or 1 felr 1 wnas losing my
sensen, 28 M 1 should die; then, I knew
no more till I saw dear Lady Dorrington
Oh! I shall never feel safe again.™

“Great heavens! while we were hesi
tnting about that locked door, the scoun-
irel made his escape! Why, 1 could
scarcely have been ten minutes away. Can
you ever forgive me for leaving you?”
sried Marsden with emotion.

“Can you walk, or shall we earry yor
apstairs ™ asked the doctor.

“I weuld rather walk,” replied Mra
Ruthven, who was still shivering and
trembling.

“Get a shawl or something to wray
round her, Clifford,” said his sister. Mars-
den went euickly to the cloak room and
returned a wrap. Mrs., Ruthven
garve him a look of tender recognition, and
1.ady Dorrington passing her arm round
her, the doctor assisting at the other alde,
she managed to reach her own room
murmuring entreaties that she should noy
Y left alone as she went.

CHAPTER 1V.

During this disturbance, of which few
were aware, Captajn Shirley was neither
in the dancing or the refreshment room;
but soon after, strolling throogh the hall
4o encountered Lord Dorrington.

“Well,"” said that genial peer, “I hopu
Mrs. Ruthven is all right again” He
took it for granted that Shirley, her par
tlenlar friend, knew of her Indisposl-
tion, and had no Idea himself that It had
been anything more than an attack of
falntnesas, due to heat and, possibly, tight-
‘acing.

*Has Mra. Ruthven been ill?" exclaim-
ed Shirley. *l was not aware. Where
s she?"

*Oh, very likely In the ball rcom by
this time. Lady Dorrington was sent for,
and 1 was told to say nothing about it."

*This Is most extraordinary,” said Shir
ley, who was apparently much, even paln-
fully, surprised. His small, black eyes
glittered eagerly, and he pressed his white |
teeth on his lower lip. “I have been out-
side at the door smoking a clgarette; the
rooms are overpoweringly hot. 1 must
ascertnin how she is. 1 never saw her
‘ook better than this evening.”

“Here in Marsden,"” returned Lord Dor

rington. “He will tell us all about her.
How is Mrs. Ruthven? Here Is Captaln
Shirley anxious for tidings.”
“A little better, calmer, 1 hope,” sald
Marsden, who looked pale and anxious
himself. *“Lady Dorrington and the doe-
tor are with her,” then, lowering his volce,
he added, “It has been a fearful affair
altogether. Come into the library. I
jon't want a row made about it now.”

As soon as they had closed the door ot
the library, where Winton awaited them,
Marsden rapidly reiated the extraordi-
nary robbery which had taken place, te
*he surprise and dismay of his listeners.

“Ry George!” cried Lord Dorrington
“l never heard of such daring villainy]
What's to be done?"

“Heor jewels all gone!"” cried Shirley
“Why, ther must be worth sixty or sev-
enty thousand, at least. This Is 8 deep-
lald acheme; she has been dogged by some
of the swell moh,”

“But how did they know of her jewals?
ssked Winton.

“She had them lpooked at or valued for
some reason when she was in Paris on her
way home,” said Shirley; “very foolish
of her, but she told me so.”

*Ha! I thought you might give m
some hint from your more intimate sc
quaintance with Mre. Ruthven; any as

istance you can give—"

“Is entirely at your service,” returneo
Bhirley, drawing a long breath.

Here Dr. Weldon entered, and withom
speaking sat down to the writing table,
and proceeded to write rapidly. Winton,
in a low tone, described the position of the
opening cut In the side of the tent.

“Will you dispatch one of your groom
with this prescription to my sssistant,
Mr. Marsden?" said the doctor, without
looking up. *“Mra. Ruthven will hardly
get any sleep without a compoalng
draught.

“Certainly, doctor, I have already or
dered a horse to be saddled, as I shall
send a report of this extraordinary occur-
rence to the head of the police at Old-

local men must have the

night bell till some one comes. He knows
my house?"

“Oh, yes, sir.”

Then Marsden rose and gave full &\
fections as to giving his missive into the
hands of the inspector at Oldbridge.

“Who are you sending "

“Tom Harris, sir, on Brown Robin.”

“Good. Tell him to ride like the devil
then bring me a lantern in the conserva-
tory. Quick. We will see If there are
any tracks."

“It is almost Incredible that in such a
2lace, with crowds of people at hand, such
an outrage could have bten committed,”
sald Bhirley, who seemed dazed by his
astonishment and concern.

“It is done, howerver, and very effectu
ally. 1 am utterly confounded! It scems
& sort of personal disgrace that such an
sutrage should have been perpetrated on
a guest at Evealeigh.”

“Come on,” said Winton impatiently.

“Dorrington,” said his host, pausing
*I wish you would take Lady Blankford
n to supper and keep the people going. 1f
the truth Is known there will be such an
Infernal row. Every one will be panie-
struck, and I want them to get their
supper in peace. Tell the marchioness
what you like. Say [ am looking aftes
Mra Ruthven. TellArs. L'Estrange and
Nora not to talk about the theft.”

“Very well,”” said Lord Dorrington
obediently, and hurried away to do his
brother-in-law  bidding.

Winton's cool head and practiced intelll
gence mado him the natural guide In such
an investigation.

The gravel on the terrace without wa
bard and dry, and, save two faint, scarce
ly perceptible Impressions which might
be footprints, there was no sign that the
robber had Inin In wait there.

Near the spot where Winton and bk
host stood wans a short flight of steps
lending to the pleasure ground beneath,
which here ended in a thick growth of
evergreens, through which a walk led to a
gate opening on the high road to Old- |
bridge. This gate was unually locked,
but was a favorite means of egress to pe
destrians going to and from the town.

“Let us have a look along here,” said
Winton. “Hold the lantern lower."

Seeking carefully as they went, they
examined every inch of ground at either
side of the path, and had proceeded about
a hundred yards when Winton uttered an
exclamation, and snatched the lanterr
from the bewildered butler.

“What's this?" he cried, stooping tr
drag a dark bundle from under the low
growing branches of some thick laurels.

Marsden engerly assisted, and they
quickly unrolled a short, wide, foreign
looking blacX cloak, from which fell a
mask nnd a long knife, something like a
bowle knife.

“The scoundrel cast his skin here!” salt
Marsden, “making sure there would be
o pursuit till the conservatory door was
apened and his victim recovered. Good
God! that poor woman had a narrow
escape. 1f fright and chloroform together
had not made her insensible, he would
have murderod her!™

“Professional thieves in Europe seldon
shed blood, 1 believe,” returned Winton.
“Let us break a couple of branches te
mark the spot where we made the find.”

(To be continued.)

“The Great Terror."

During the long days of June and
july there raged again a carnival of
blood, known to history as the “Great
Terror.” In less than seven weeks up-
wrd of 1,200 vict!ms were Immolated.
The unbridled license of the gulillotine
broadened as It ran. First the aristo-
crata had fallen, then royalty, then
thelr sympathizers, then the hated rich,
then the merely well-to-do, and lastly
anybody not eringing to existing power.
The reaction against Robesplerre was

REY. DR. TALJUAGE.

The Brooklyn Divine’s Sunday

Sermon.

Pubject: “*Consclence.”™

17Ty -Ha took water and washed hk
finnls bo vre 25e multitu le, saying: [ am in
nocent of the blood of this just person. Ser
ve to it." —Matthew kxvil., 24.

At about 7 o’clock 1n the morning, up the
marble stairs of a palace and across the
floors of richest mosaic and under eeillng
dyad with all the splondors of color and b
tween anowbanks of white and glistening
sculpture, & poor, pale, siek young
man of riy-thres, already condemned t¢
death, on His way to be eondemned again
Jesus of Nazarsth Is His name,

Coming out to mest Him on this tessallated
E:m-m is an unscrupulous, compromis

, timeserving. cowardly man, with a fun
traces of sympathy and fair dealing left iz
his somposition—Governor Pontlus Pilate,
Did sver such opposites meot? Luzxury and
pain, selflshness and gencrosity, arrorance
and ﬁumﬂlty. sin and holiness, midnight ané
wmidnoon.

The bloated lipped governor takes the
eushioned seat, but the prisoner stands, His
wrists manacled. In a semlecirols around
the prisoner are the sanhedrists, with finshe-
Ing eyes and brandished fists, prosecuting
this caso in the name of religion, for the bit-
terest persecutions have been religlons pros.
esoutions, and when satan takes holl of a
good man he makes up by latensity for

revity cf ocoupation, If you hays never
seon an ecclasiasti-nl court tryvinza man,
then {ou have no idea of the foaming in-
fernallam of these old religlous sanhedrists,
Governor Pllate cross questions the prisuner
and finds right awsay He {3 innocent and
wants to let Him go. His eaution is also In-
? soms one who comes to the gove
ernor and whispars In his eary. The govern
nor puts his hand behind his ear 8o ns to
catch the words almost Inawlihle, It isna
message from Claudia Proeuls, his wife, whe
has bad a dream about the innocence of this
prisoner and about the danger of exeenting
Him, and she awakens from this morning
dream in time to send the message to het
busband, then on the judieial bench, And
what with the protest of hias wife, and the
entire failure of the sanhedrists to make ont
their case, Governor Pilate resolved to dis
eharge the prisonar from enstody,

But the Intimation of such & thing brings

-upon the governor an equinootial storm ol
Indignation. They will renort him to the
emporor of Rome, they will have him re.
eallad, they will sond him up home, and ha
will be hung for treason, for tha emperor at
Rome has already a susplelon In regard to
Pilata, and that susplolon dons not cease un-
til Pllate is banlshed and commits suaicide,
Bo Governor Pontius Pilate eompromises the
matter and proposes that Christ be whippsd
Instead of aasmssinated. Bo the prisoner is
faatened to a low plliar, and on His bent and
bared back come thes thongs of leather, with
pleces of laad and bona Intartwisted, ao that
avery stroke shall be the more awful. Christ
lifts Himself from the soourging with flushed
eheek and torn and quivering and mangled
flash, pressnting & spastacle of sulfering in
whinh Rubens, tha painter, found the theme
lor his gmtm masterpiace,

But the asnhedrists are not yet satisflod,

oy have had some of His narves laceratel;
they want them all lacerated; they have hadt
some of His blood; they want all of it, down
to the Iast co 80 Governor Pontius
Pilats, after all this mercitl hesitation, sar-
renders to the demoniacal ery of “Crueify
Him!" But the governor senls for sames
thing. He sends a slave out to get soma-
thing. Although the conatables are in haste
b0 take the prisoner to exasutlon and the
mob outside are impatient to glare upon
thelr victim, & pauss is pecessitated. Yonde:
It comes—a wash basin, Bome pure, brighi
water is poured into it, and then Governog
Pilate put his white, delicata hands into the
water and rubs them together and then lifts
them dripping for the towel fastensd at the
tlave's girdls, while ha practieally says: “]
wash my handaof this whale homicidal trans
sotfon. I wash my hands of this entire re-
sponsibility. You will have to bear it.™ That
s the meaning of my text whon it says: “Ha
took water and washed his hands before the
mnlititude, saying: I am Innocent of the
blood of this just person. Bes ye to (£.™

Behold In this that esremony amounts to

pothing if theraare not in it correspondencies
of heart and life, It is a good thingto wash
the hands, God created three-quarters of
the world water and in that commanded
cleanliness, and when the anclents did not
take the hint He plunged ths whole world
onder water and kept it thers for some time,
Handwashing was a religlous eeremony
among the Jews, The Jewish Mishna gave
particular direction how that the hande
must be thrust three timea up to the wrists
in water, and the palm of the hand must be
rubbed with the e fist of the other. All
that {5 well enough for a symbol, but here in
the text is a man who proposes. to wash
away the guilt of a sin which he does not
quit and of which he does not make any re-
[n-ntmm Pilate’s wash basin was a dead
‘milure,

one of universal fear; but dictator as
he had wished to be, he was formed of
other stuff, for when the reckoning
came his brutal violence was cowed. On
July 27 (9 Thermidor) the convention
turned on him In rebelllon. Extreme
radicals and moderate conservatives
combined for the effort Terrible
scenes were enacted. The sections of
Parls were divided, some for the con-
vention, some for Robesplerre. The
artillerymen who were ordered by the
latter to batter down the part of the
Tullerles where hls enemles were sit-
ting, hesitated and disobeyed; at once
all resistance to the decrees of the con-
vention died out The dictator would
have been his own executioner, but his
faltering terrors stopped hlm midway
In his design. He and his brother, with
thelr friends, were seized, and behead-
ed on the morrow. With the downfall
of Robesplerre went the last vestige of
soclal or political authority; for the eon-
vention was no longer trusted by the
natlon—the only organized power with
popular support which was left was
the army.—Century.

A lazy mnn loses heart every time
he looks at the clock.

A man cannot leave s better legacy
to ‘l.:‘on'orld than a well-educated
family.

A man gets =o that
has no more effect on lum
consclenoee.

8o few women are great geniuges
because so many women are so nearly
that.

Have yon never despised a m™an for
doing what you have done yourself.

As men grow older, they care more
for others than others care for them.

No Eli ever wasted any time looking
for the left hind foot of a rabbit

We feed upon what we read, bal
digest only what we meditate npon.
It is rarely necessary to say about
others anything you eonld not eay to
them.

«“A word to the wise 18 sufflcient.”
A word to the fool 1s more than he
wants,

an alarm clock
than his

A great man may stand on the top
of the Iadder and bein a hole at the
same fime,

There are always some weak minded
people to applaud any man who knows
how to boast. .

A WOMAN never gets along with

¥ the
R Sl | Y T

Caremonies, however beautiful and appro-
priate, may be no more than this hypocriti-
cal ablution. In infancy we may besprinkled
from the bﬁl{:ﬂl font, and in ood we
may wade deep immer!ﬂon, anl yot
never come to moral purification. Wo may
kneel without and bow without rever-
ence and sing without any socceptance, All
your ereeds and liturgies and sacraments
and gennflections and religious convocations
amonunt to nothing unless your heart life go
into them. When that bronzed slave took
from the of Pilate that wash
he sway none of Pllate's orueity, os
Pliate's wio or Pilate's guiit,

N oreads; we all have tham.

or implied. Nothing against
eeramonies; they are of inflnite importanos,
Nothing against sacraments; they are divinel
eommanded. Nothing against a rosary, ii
thers be as many heartfelt praysrs as bauds
eountad. Nothing against Insonse floating
op from censer amid Gothio archea, {f the
ﬁl‘lmb. a8 genuine as the aroma is sweet,
othing against Epiphany or Lent or Ash
Wed'nesday or Easter or Gool Friday on
Whitsuntide or Palm Bunday, If thase sym-
bols have bohind them genuine repantance,
and holy reminiscence, and Christian eonse-
eration. But ceremony is only the sheath to
the sword, it is only the shell to the kernel,
it 1s only the lamp to the flame, it is only
the body to the lFirht. The outward must
be symbolical of the inward. Wash the
hands by all means; but, more than all, wast
the heart.

Bnhold, also, as you ses Governor Pontins
Pilate thrust his hand Into this wash basin,
the power ol consolence, He had sn idea
there was blood on his hand—the blood of an
Innocent person, whom he might have mo-
?.nmad if he only had the rcourage, Poor

ilate! His consclence wasafter him, an- he
koew the stain would never be washed from
the rlfln hand or the left hand, and until the
duy of his death, though he might wash in
all the lavers of the Roman empire, there
would be still eight fingers and two thumbr
red at the tips.

Oh, the power of eonsclonos when it ls
fully aroused! With whip of searplons over
a bed of spikes in pitoh of midnight it chinses
gullt. Are thers ghosts? Yes, not of the
grave but of one's mind not at rest.
And Brutus, amid his slumbering host
Siartied with Cesar’s stnlwart ghost,

Machath looked at his hand after the mid
aight assassination. and ho says:

Will all great Neptune's ocean wash thb
blood

Cleaa from my hand? No; this my han®
will rather

The multitndinous seas incarnadine,

Making the green one red.

For sin, great or small, consei
which is voles of God, has & reproo
more or less emphatie, Charles IX respons
sible for 8t. Bartholomew mm}nm
ehased by the bitter memories, and in his
dying moment said to his doctor, Ambrosq

: “Dooctor, 1 don’t know what's the
maiter with me. ]am in a feverol body and
and have been tor A fong whila, On 12,

only spared the Innceent and the imbe
and the eripple!™ Roussean declared in

0l age that 1 sin hs conmittad in his youth

1l gave him sisopless pights, Charles IL
ot Bpain could not sleap unless he hal in the

a confessor and two [riam, Catiline

sach memories he was startied at
i i Baanfort, having
plain the Duke cf Gloucester, often in

his two nephews, would sometimes In the
night shout from his couch and clutch his
sword, fighting apparitions. Dr. Webster,
having slain Parkman ia Boston, snd whild
walting for his doom, complained to the
aller that the prisoners on the other side of
he wall all night long kept charging him
with his erime, when there were no prisoners
o~ the other side of the wall. 1t wasthe
volee of his own consclence.

Thomas Oliver was one of John Wes
chers, The early part of his life had
full of recklessness, and he bad made

debts wherever he could borrow. Ho was

converted to and then he went forth to
preach and pay his debta. He had a small
smount of it

him, and immedi-
stely sot out to pay hl.:d.ebt;.‘?d everybody

knew he was in . AN

the [ast pa: he had to sell his horse and

sddle bridla, That was eonsclenoe,

That is eonverted conscience. That is relig-

lon. Frank Tisbout, & converted rumsseller,
&sd s largeamount of liquor on hand at the

Hma of s sonversi and hs t all the

kegs an barrels and {johns in a wagon

and took them down in front of the old
phurch where he had been converted and had
pve emptied into the strest. That is
peligion. Why thethowsands of dollars sent

BViCy year to the Unitad Histes Treaso at

Washineton as “conscience money?" ¥,

It simply means thera are postmasters lmf

there ans attorneys and thers are offelals

who sometimes retain tha: which does not
belong to them, and thess men are sonvert-
ad, or under powerful pressure of consclence,
and make restitution,  If all the moneys out

Jf whichi the State and the United Btates

treasuries have been defrauded should eome

ek totheir rightful exchogquers, thera would

3 onodech money to pay all the State debty

and all the Ualted Etatea debt by day aftar

O-morrow,

Conversion amounts to nothing unless the
aeart I8 converted, and the pockotbook is
eonveried, and the eash drawes s eonverted
il the leldger is converted, and the ﬂmpm!
rafais converted, and the pigeonhole eon-
mining the eorrespondenos is convertsd, and
pis improvement is noticed even by the
dunney bipd that slngs In the parclor, and the
ant that lioks the platter after the meal, and
ha dog that comes bounding from the ken-

ol to gruet him. A man hslf converted or
jnster convertad, or a thousandth part eon-
rorted I not converted at all. What will be
e great book in the day of judgment? Con-
klenee,  Coinsslonce recalling misimprovel
spportunities, Consclence reealling unfor-
_.rl ven sins,  Conscienco bringing up all
e past,  Alas, for this governor, Pontius
Pilate! That night after the court had sd-
jrurned, and the sanhedrists had gone home,
snd noliﬂng was heard outside the room but
the step of the sentinel, I ses Pontius Pilate
prise from his tapestried and sleepless eouch
hn-i go to the laver aud begin to wash his

muzl eryine: “'Quat, out, erimson spot!
Pellest thou to me, and to God, and to the
aight, my orim=? Iathare no alkall to re-
nove thesa dreadful stalns? Is there no
thamistry to dissolve this carnage? Must [
i the duy of my'death earry the blood of
this innosent nan on my bheart and hsod?
Jat, thou erimsog spot!" The worst thing
& man can have is an evil consclence, and the
ivat L!;ln.: n man can have is what Paul cally
Y Eood ennsalence,

But is there no such thing as moml purift
sation? If a man is & slnner ofbe, must he
always ba a sinner, and an unforgiven sin-
nur?  We hive all had eonscience after us,
Or do you tell me that all the words of your
life have beon just right, and allthe thoughts
of your leart huve been just right, and all
the actions of your life just righ Then you
da not know yoursalf, and I take the respon«
sthility of s1ying you are a pharises, you are
s iy poerite, you are a Pontius Pllate, and do
uot know it,  You commit the yery same sin
that Pliate committed. Yoa bave erucified
the Lord of (Horye But If nine-tenths of this
sadisnee nra made up of thoughtful and
surnest people, then nine-tenths of this an-
dienoe are saying within themselves: Is
thers no such thing as moral purification? Is
tkers no lavar in which the soul may wash
sad bo clean? Yes, yos, yea, Tell it insong,
isll it in serinon, tell it in prayer, tell ft to
the hemisphered, That 18 what David orled
yut for when ha sald, “Wash me thoroughly
[rom my sia, and clesnss me from mine ine
iquities.”  And that is what, in another place,
aa erimd out for when he said, 'i\'ns?l me
and I shall bs whiter than snow.” Behold,
the Inver of the gospel, filled with livin
fountains, Did you aver sea the picture o
the Inver in the ancient tabernacle or fn the
sncient tample? The laver in the anclent
fnlwrnacle was made out of the women's me-
tullio looking glasses, It was a great basin,
standing on a beautiful pedestal, but when
the tample was bulit, then the laver was an
immense affair, ealled the brazen sea, and,
sh, how deep were the floods there gathered!
And thers wers ten lavers besides—five at
the right and five at the left—and each laver
bad 300 gullons of water. And the outside
of these lavers was carved and chased with
palm tress so delicately cut you eould al-
most saa the leaves tremble, and lons sotrue
o life that guu could imagine you saw the
austril throb, anid the cherubim with out-
spread wings, That magnificent laverof the
3ld dispensaticn is a feable type of the more
glorious laver of our dispensation—our sune
it dispensation,

Huro is the laver holding rivers of salwa
fon, having for its ﬁedwtﬂ the Rock of
Ages, carved withthe figures of the lion of
Judah’s tribe, and having palm branchea for
vietory nnid wings suggestive of the soul's
fight townrd God In prayer and the soul's
Bight henvenward when we die. Come ye
suditory, and wash away all your sins, howe
sver ageravated, and all your sorrows, how-
sver agonizing, Come to this fountain, open
lor all sin and uncleanness, the furthest,
the worst, Yoa need not carry your sins
aif a serond. Come and wash in this
glorious gospsl laver. Why, that is an
apportunity encuch to swallow up all
pations, That is mn opportunity that will
yot stand on the Alps and beckon to Italy,
and yet stand on the Pyrenees and beockon to
Bpain, and it will yet stand on the Ural and
beckon to Russia, and it will stani at the
glnw of heaven and beckon to all nations

acdon for allsin, and pardon right away,
hrough the blood of the 8on of God. A lit=
ilu child that had been blind, but through

kiliful surgery brought to sight, said: **Why,
mother, why didn't you tell me the earth and
sky are 50 beautiful? Why dida't you tell
me?"  *'Ob," replied the mother, “my ohild,
[didtell you often. I often told you how
seautiful they are, but you were blind, and
you couldn't seu!”

Oh, if we could have ounr eyes opened
g tha glaries in Jegus Christ we wonld fesl
that the half had not been told us, ana yos
would go to some Christian man and esay,
“Why didn’t you teil me befors of the gloriss
In the Lord Jesus Christ?” and that friend
m&d say, "1I :lud ot:u ynu:l but you m

and could not swe, anl you were
and could not hear,” ’

History says that s great army cams tc
<apture ancient Jerusalem, and when thia
rfm:f got on the hills so that they saw the
urrets and the towers of Jerusalam th
gave a shout that made the earth tremble an
tradition, whether false or true, says that so
great was the shout eagles fiying in the air
dropped under the atmospheris percussion,
Oh, if we could only eatoh a aumroi of the
towers of this gospel temple into which
you are all invited to eome and wash thers
would pe a song jubilant, and wide resound-
Ing nt New Jerusalem seon, at New Jerusa
lem taken, the hosannas of other worlds fiy-
Ing midair would foid their wings and drop
inta our cloging doxology. Against the dis-
appointing and insuMelent laver of Pilate's
oo and Plints's cownrdice and Pilate's sin
[ place the brazen soa of & Saviour’s pardon-
lng mearcw

#

Take carc of your ideas and your
grammar is likely to take care of itsel’,
urumbiing chureh membters sre like
lean pigs—alwayvs equalling.
‘The more worthless a man is the
more realily o dog will take up with
bhim.
As we must render amn account of
every idle word, so must we hkewise
ofour idle silence
As small letters burt the sight, so do
gmall matters him that is too much
intent npon them.
Lilaisnueu::;al business, and no
AN Was ever @ great or go.d b
diet of broad grins. & i =
No man ever worked honest with
out giving some help to his race.
The women don'i like to vote as
much as th sy hate to tell their agea.
The _ntnn;:tmch_ of resson is to
recognize w an of thin,
beyond it s =S

is usually one

relerred creditor
that doesn't fight for prompt payment, '

. A MKAN MISJUDGEIN

The world goes by, and fancies he 1s cold,
Scif-wr=piia colls of egotistic thought—
Tottered with links of subtls cobweb

wrought =

By selfish meditation. Men have told =

Each other laughingly that once he sold
His heart for love of knowledge—that he

bought
A calm content (so oft and vainly sought)
£y breaking eovery dear affection’s hold.
They read him lightly ; he has never known
The looss emotions that can weep at will,
Che vold that makes each passing wind ity
own;
Yet in his breast are caverns hard to fill-
Not to be Iathomed by the carcless stone
Of thoss that cast to show their peily
[Inls of slien character to thelrs ~ -
Who brand him with thelr foolish, worth
less scorn 3
His careless seeming Is & vesture worn
o hide the troubled front of many ecares;
Ueneath the eloak of eallousness he bears
A beating beart, with sorrow often tora
Ho has a burden heavy to be borne
Of love and sympathy; his thoughts ar.
pray’rs,
#hen most he seems unhoo 1fulhe is sad
For that vast trouble which is life’s below—
Longing to teach the tearful to be glad,

The helpless hopaful—wearying to knot
What food for famished spirits may be had
What solace for the mass of human woe,

=—Arthur C. Balmon, in Temple Bar.

NUMOR OF THE DAY.

Man's a fool and Cupid can prove it
Galveston News,

Every dog has its time, especially
the watch-dog. —Statesman.

Apropos of college colors, the favor
ite scems to be yeller.—Philadelphia
Record.

Football players might rightly b
slassed as chironio kickers. —Hartford
Journsal

“‘This is a still hunt,"” said the maz
rho was looking for moonshiners.—
Union County Standard.

It is a trying ordeal to be drawn ox
4 jury and quartered in & fourth-rat
hotel. —Boston Transcript.

Sewing schools arc not a bad ides
Girls generally are not too much stuck
on the needle.—Philadelphia Times.

A man is very much likearazor, be-
sause you can't tell how sharp he can
be until he is completely strapped.—
Biftings,

Jillson says that the man whois hab
[tnally non-committal has no busines:
on a police court bench.—Buffale
Courier.

He—**What do you think of crema
tion? Do yon believe in it?" She—
“No; I think it is & burning shame.”
=—Rochester Democrat.

Thls question man must face
As he looks his flannels through :

*“Must I purchass a new stock,

Or con I make thess do?”
—Dansville (N. Y.) Dreexze.

Thore is & great deal of truth in the
snying that politics makesstrange bed-
fellows. Ballots of all parties lie to-
gether in the ballot box. —Harrisburg
Patriot.

No marriage engagement should b:
more than six months long; the most
ardent lover gets tired of living up tu
his girl’s ideal any longer than that.—
Atchison Globe.

Mrs. Wickwire—*‘Just think—" Mp».
Wickwire—*‘Guees I'll have to. 1
never got a chance to do anything else
when youn have started in to talk.”"—
Indianapolis Journal

Fin de Sieclo Young Ladies: Fond
Mother—**My daughters have received
a thoroughly practical education ; each
of them is oapnbla of making work for
ten servante."—Fliegende Blatter.
fhe's dolicats, shes tender, often times o

frall p ue,
Sho is dowmth gentle, she s mildan.
she is meek,

L]
3hbo 1s modest and retiring, but somehow she
finda hor wa;
fhrough the erowd to reach the counter om
o bargaia

—Neoew York Presa

“*‘Sakes alive,” snid grandma, “*wha
will they think of next? Here's an
advertisemont in the paper *‘Watches
Reduced." I ain't got any watche:
that's too big, but if they would re-
dace onr big clock about one-half, I
think I'd like it better.””—Dansville
(N, Y.) Breeze.

““What is the matter with Dickie
Van Wibbles? I saw him in the gym-
aasium just mow going through the
most horrible facial coantortions.”
‘“Ob, thst's all right. Dickie is de-
veloping his facial muscles, ﬁ“h
et a good grip om his monoecle."—
ashington Star.

*See here,” exclaimed tho red
Aeaded woman in wrath, *‘if you ain't
ont of this yard in ten minntes I de-
slare I'll ran this umbrella down your
throat and open it.” *‘Thero ain't a
bit o' use of that, mum,” responded
Dismal Dawson; ‘‘anybody that's as
iry inside ss I am ain’t neodin’ no
ﬁhtolh in him. "—Indianspolis Jour

Amutal:npoboni
from Bpencer having ven-
tured some distance from the camp
was chased by a woll clear up to her
own door, believea she heard two
or three more of the beasts rot far be-

hind. On her arrival a man at the
camp suatohed o rushed out and
shot tho beast he had time to

—
The Tree as a Compass.
The points of the compess can be

told from trees by the following simple
nbaert_nﬁon:

Little children secem to have a
nania for putting beans, buttons
travel, etc, up their noses, which
2as the eoffect of frightening their
poor mothers half out of their senses
ind increasing the income of
lamily physician. If a mother will
itow this chip away in memory's
wood box, rhe wiil be saved all worry
ind expense. Getl the little one to

E

A SONG OF LOCVE,

One day Love built his nest
High in & golden domsa,
And here,"” sald Love, “I (ake my rest,
And bere I make my home.™

‘ 3t Love, kissed by cold clouds of snow,

D»amed of the violets far balow.

he broad sun with great light
Spangled Love’s nest so grand,
3ut loveller downward streamed the Night
On all the lowlier land,
“And 0,” cried Love, “forrest so sweet
In the blue viclets at my feet1*

\nd s0 it chanced that Lovs,
For all high splendor given,

Came homeless from the heights above
‘Where earth seemad fnr from heaven

And still on earth he doth remain,

Till Dwath shall kiss him back again!
=F. L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution,

PITH AND POINT.

Close quarters—A miser's.
Moroceo bound—Spanish re-enforce
nents.

A two foot rule—“Eeep off the
rrans. "—Hallo.

We suppose the ship heaves ount o
svmpathy for the seasick passengers.
—Siftings.

George Gould favors an income tax.
This proves that George is no Jay.—
Thicago Dispaich.

Bometimes girls are kind to young
nen to make other young men jealous
—Atchison Globe.

An embarrassment of riches—No\
knowing whether the girl loves you
or your money.— Puck.

Perspective does n't apply in poli-
tice—the higher up a man gets, thr
rigger he geta. —Puck.

The politician nead not starve,

Though life's the worst of flirts;

He's in the soup, he gets & roast,

And, somotimes, his desserts.

Prosperity doesn’'t prove anything.
I'he biggest fiddle in the orchestras
nlaysthe fewest notes.—Elmira G»
ette,

The man who is good to his own bad
habits may be styled as one who ia

nerous to a fault.—New Orleanr
“1cayune.

“By George! I am in high feather,
after all!” exclaimed the ostrich, as
be scanned the market zeporis or
plumage.—Truth.

“Rllood will tell,” we flnd it writ
With insistence faith-compelling.
May be so ; but often it
Btutters awfully in the telling !
—Puck.

The only objection to the self made
man is that in e0 many cases he has
failed to put himself together o as to
vork mnoiselessly. —Truth.

Uptown little girl’s comment on
bearing that a friend had two half-
brothers: *“*Why don'tshe stitch thew
ogether 2"—Philadelphia Record.

Higgs— *““Why don't yon buy one of
these fashionable long tailed coats?"
Briggs (after a painful panse) —**Higgs,
Tam too short.” —Chicago Tribune.
Prisoner—“‘I beg vou, judge, mot
to condemn me—not on my account,
but so as not to injure the prospects
of my counsel."—Fliegende Blatter

And now the eity huntsman
Gors forth for deer and bear,
And comes back home within n week
Withtwo peewees and a hare,
—XKansas City Journal.

Muggine—*“Why wns Addlepato
dropped from the Amateur Dramatic
Society 7 Buggine—*He conldn’t
even make up his mind."—Chicage
Record.

*‘(iirls is queer things,' wrote Tom-
my on “‘composition” day. **Why?
Because a girl is not in it in society
till she comes out."—Indianspolir
Tournal.

Son—**What is a deceiver?” Father
[whe is a little deaf)—*‘A man, my
boy, who is appointed by the courts to
bold out promises to the creditors.”—
Jardware.

*“Js Bilkins s man who remembers
his obligations?"” *‘Oh, yes; he’s al-
ways speaking about themrn and prom-
ising to see yon next week.”—Detroit
Cribune.

Romantic mothers should bear in
mind that no :mman named Algernom
ever beecame famons, and no womsn
named Mayette or Pearl ever became
great.—Atchison Globe.

Mr. Gladstone is said to be very
fond of a chop. He splits » load of
wood before breakfast and besides that
takes another chop for .his luncheon
svery day.—Philadelphia Record.

‘I want more preserves,” our Willie boy

aried.
“You'vs had quite enough,” his mother re
i

] don't want ‘tenough' (with a seowl on his
brow).
 want too gnnch, and I want it jost now."
—Judge,
Bhe -*‘Oh, the irony of lifel The
man who wrote ‘Home Sweet Home'
never had s home.” He—'Yes. And
the fellow who wrote “The Man in the
Moou' was not s lunaticl”—Kate

Field's Washington.

Climbed an African Mountain,

The return of Dr. Gregory, of the
British Museum, from Equatorial
Africa is reported. The principal ab-
ject of his visit, which was to make
an ascent of Mount Kenia, lying just
south of the equator, and 18,000 feet
bigh, was successfully accomplished,
throngh manifold difficalties. The
expedition was origioally oigan-
ized by Lieutenant Villiers, of the
British Life Guards, and left the coast
early in the present year. The lien-
tenant afterward abandoned the ex-
pedition to join another, and the doc-
tor pressed on alone, with a native es-
cort of forty men. He managed to

up the mountain to the height of
7,000 feet, 8000 feetabove where any

his predecessors had attained. He
ound himselfin a region of perpetual
ice, with the thermometer twenty-
three degrees below zero.—New Or
leans Picayune

Applicant for Work—But the oc-
Jpation seems to be adangerous one.
Manager—Yes; but then in case you
are killed the company would send
flowers to your funeral -— Bostor
Yranscript.

Mosical Item.
Mra Jinks—You say your son s

theater. What lostrument does he

Mre. Jones—Well—er—hs
&ﬂhﬂ-ﬂ._dmmf_

—— &
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News in Brief

~We have 413 species of treea
—Japan has o 30i)-year-old bank.
—New York bas 10,500 telephones.

—Ounly one-half of children borp
‘each the age ol seventeen years.

—The growing of corn may be heard
lirect by means of the microphone,

—A Staoish [Me.] man has nearly
finished lroba[mul]e wholly of cat’s
\kins.

—Itis estimated that gold in cireuls
{ion wesisouton an average in 240
ears,

—The average wheat yield in Eng.
Illl‘nd 1= said to be thirty six bushels te
‘he acre,

— Conl tar is the Iatest Parisian
remedy for all theilla. It 1a taken ir
‘bie rough.

—0On a summer day the average
bealthy adult perspires about twenty-
aght onnces.

—Germany reports 280 instances of
snicide among school ehildren during
he Iast six years,

—W. C. Eagan has given a collection
of 10,000 rare fossils to the Chicage
\cademy of Sciences,

—Thomas A. Edison has agamn se-
sured control ofthe phonograph and
will further improve it,

—Pigs havea real affection for peoples
they konow, and in several recent caser
wave acted as watchdogs,

—The oldest National flag in the
world 18 that of Denmark, which har
Yeen in use since the year 1219.

—Among the eizhty six plans sent
in for the new l:'.g{ptmn Museum, af
Cairo, are several from America,
—Human Hair varies in thickness
from the two hundred and fiftisth to
the #ix hundredth part of an inoh,

—Fnendly societies in England have
agreed to pay indemuity t> sll mem-
»erfA who may be injured at football.
—The valuation of the labor of om
hens in eggs and spring echiokens is
Ivery year estimated at $200,000,000.

—Light and power are now trans-
mitted from San Antonio to >un Ber-
sardino, Cal., a distines of thirtr
atlea

—Lenenhock and Humbolt both may
that a single pound of toe finest spi-
der webs would reach around the
vorld.

— Twenty seven knots per bour 1athe
rnaranteed speed of the mnew British
wrpedo boat destroyer Jonus, just
aui ched.

—A number of physicians declared
‘hat pueclein, the recently discovered
4mid, willcreate a revolation in medi-
ul science,

—The Siamese bave great horror of
’ld numbers, and were never known
io puth, 7, 9 or 11 windows in a house
v temple,

— An Enpglish inventor has devised sn
automatic air bra%e, ie which the
weight of the truin supples the power
v set the brakes,

~— Sen anemones have been known to
ave for three or four years without
iny rvourichment save what they ex-
ruct from the water,

—In parts of Muine the inhabitants
ieenre the eruvp of mersh grass by
waiting nutil the marsles freeze over
wd eutting 1t on the ice.

—The grand international wooden-
¢z race at Nogent sur-Marne, in
t'runce, was won by Moosicnr Roulin,

veteran of the Crimean War.

—Tllinois produces 8270,000,000 farm
sroduets; §145,000,00 grava; £50,000,«
M Hve stoek; $27,000,000 dairy, and

26,00,000 bay and potatoes,

— The City Architiet of Boston ad-
vises thut his  ofllce should be
abolished and its work done by »
nublic competition of architects,

—A eopy of the Altken Bibie the first
Bible 1 the Englhsh langunage printed
n America, was sold 1n KBoston by
uction a few daysago for £00,

—Veeuving and Etnn are never active
it the same time. The period of
greatest violence with one 1s that of
Ireatest quiescene with the other.

—The Hungarian of threes centuries
sgo was entitled to wear vne feather in
his cap for every Turk he killed, hence
he phrase in common use among us.

—The diatoms, single celled plants ol
the seaweed family, arc so small that
3000 of them laid end to end searcely
suffice to cover an inch ¢f space on »
-ule.

—A cats head has a regular partition
wall projecting from 1ts sides inward
v cousiderable distance, an oxcellent
provision agsinst concusivn of she
wrain,

—Frogs and toads are of inestimable
bepefit to farmers and gardeners; each
creature 18 estimated fo devour every
season fifty-seven times 1ta weight of
insects,

—The oravat was originally a large
shawl worn around the meck, mot for
show but for eomfort, by a nation of
Esstern Europe ealled the Cravases,
T Croats,

The greatest geysers n the world
iwre in the Yellowstone park. The Ieas
land geysers are trivial in comparison
with them, either in number or in -
ensions,

—The smallestkno+n epecies of hog
8 the pigmy awine of Australia, Tohey
wre exaetly like the lsroer brethren in
very puarticular except mze, being
ict larger than a good.sized bLouse
at,

Tarring and feathering was once a
egal punishment for theft., It is said
0 be fcund in the statutes of both
England and France about the time of
ihe Crusades.

—Boo, the exclamation used to frizht-
sn children, i n eorrnption of Boh,
ihe name of a ‘rm 13 Gothie (ieneral
[t has been use a8 a terror word for
many centariea.

Gently Rebuked.

Bhe—May I suggest an occasiona
change In your style of dancing?

He—Certalnly; what change do yo
desire?

She—You might step on my right foo
now and then. ¥y left has about all b
can stand.—Truth.

The man who palnts his advertise-

ments on fences, spoils the looks of
the fences, and obtains no other re

engaged as & musician at the Standup it

&Mhnmh?gmm-l
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