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CITAPTER X.—(Continned.)

1 Lnve been thinking, my denr Mrs
hiven,” said Mareden, as he pulled ir
le% to make them walk quietly uj
hill, “1 have been thinkiez tha
ton would not make a bad trustet

e Ia really an excellent fek
ivw, and not at all a bad man of business,
thongh a hovine ale hangs round him st n*

“li¢ might not like the trouble, and J

for you.

ang really in no hurry™

it it 1s quite necessary that ym
shounld have another trustee. 1 bogin te
fusl the responsibility eather too much

for me. I should prefer a colleague, bes
enuse—Oh, for several reasons.”

“Does he wish this matter to be settled
hofore he offers himseell to me?" thoughi
Mrs. Ruothven, looking into the dark-blug
pvos admiringly fixed upon her; and smil
ng responsively, she said: “If yon think
well, pray ask Lord Dorrington.”

“It would come better from yourself,
You know my brother-inlaw is one of
your many devoted admirers. He will be
Yurtered by the request.”

As 1 shall be if he aceepts.”™

“Which of conrse he will. 1 often wish
a1 I were a better man of business, fol
your sake. I am, or hnve been, too greal
a lover of pleasure. I supposc I mus
turn to gravity and ambition some day.”

“Woere I & man, I should certainly by
ambitious. 1 should not like to be second
tv any one.”

“What an awful vista of toil and trow
e you eonjure up; still, yon make my

d of myself. If T had some ong
o inspire me, 1 might do something,
I Legin to think 1 bave drifted about long

h.tt

far the twentieth time, as she twisted the
tassel of her parasol round its handle ir
painful anxiety.

“Will you drive with me to-morrow?
resumed Marsden earnestiy. "1 want you
to trust yourself to me for a longer expe-
dition than usual; to a charming village
ghout ten or twelve miles off. TLer us
start enrly and have lunclicon at a primi-
tive little hosteley caulled ‘the Three Iig-
We'll let the ponies rest, and be
back in time for afterncon ten.”

To this arrangement Mrs.

pong,”

Iuthven

I¥, ns If speaking out of her tho s:

“Do you remember that evening, six
years ago, when we were all in the veran-
dn of my father's bungzalow, and my hns-
band brought yon in, and =said, “This wil?
be a cousin of yonurs to-morrow?

“Yea, I do—well. What a lncky beggny
I thought poor Charlie!"

“And do you remember my fathor show.
Ing my ruby and dinmond necklace and
earrings, and saying it would puzzie any
jeweler in London or Turis to show the
like?™

“I do, indeed. They were superb.”

“He lirtle thought,” she snid, with a
hysterical laugh, *“that I should bring
them to Christian, law-abiding, well-or-
dered England, only to be robbed of them.
Al! Mr. Marsden, there [s little to choose
between the Molatrons Enst and the truth
telling, spiritually minded West™

“Too truel So I have alwars thonght.
But, dear Mrs. Ruthven, if you knew how
painful the very mention of those unfor-
tunate jewels is to me, I am sure yeu
would avold the subject. If you had not
put them on with the gracious intestiop
of duing honor to my ball, they would be
now =afely reposing in your jewel case.”

“Perhaps so, though I am inclined te
thing that so ingenious and daring a thiet
would have got at them anywhere,”

“He might. Now try and adopt wy phi-
losophy, ‘let the dead past bury its deail,”
and enjoy the liviug present. I think we
shall bave a fine day to-morrow, and, for

my part, I look forward to our little expe
dition with the keenest plessure.”
Mrs. Ituthven smiled graciously, and

they talked and langhed gayly for the re
mainder of thelr drive.

The morrow rose hright and clenr, bug
the projected excursion never came off,
A telegram from lLls lawyer arrived in
the forenoon for Marsden, and when he
ocught to have been entertnining Mra
Ruthven at a tete-a-tete luncheon he wars
stenming awny to London.
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Marsden's summons was peremptory,
e could only sgend a message of fare-

well to Mrs. Ruthven, who usually break-
fasted in her own room, and assure his
sister that he should return the firat mo-
ment he eould. With this glimmer of
hope she was forced to be content.

“If he finds anything more interesting
or amusing In or near London we shall
sce¢ no more of him for many a day. 1
know what Clifford is,” &nid Lady Dor-
r vuton to her husband. *1 begin to sus-
peot he does not Intend to marry Mrs.
lIluthven, or matters would not drag ar
‘!A' v l‘.“h"

“Then he is & bit of a blackguard,
thaugh be is your brother; every one be-
leves ho te paying his addresses to her; I
do not see haw they could think other-

wise; aud he I8 Liand to give her her op
tion; gl—"

“Nonsense, Lord Dorrington; my broth
¢r Is no worse than other men; tried by
¥our standard, there are few who, 1t one
time or another, do not deserve the very
conrse appellation yon are pleased to con-
fer on Clifford. 8till, 1 wish he had more
rense and tauste; Mra, Ruthven is a very
charming woman in my opinion.™

“And In mine, too; why, It Is extraordi-
aary luck to find money and fascination
olned together, The man who gets Mra.
tuthven will be a Jucky beggar—a deuced
lucky beggar.”

“Why, Dorrington! I believe you an
enpulile of glving me a cup of *cold pol-
son,’ snd trying your own Inck in that
guarter,” cried his wife, laughing. “How-
ever, all 1 care for s to see her mafely
married to my brother.”

“Yes, it would be a eapital thing for
alm. I am not =0 sure how it would an-
swer for her. Marsden would never be
constant to any woman."

“You judge hlm severely; at any rate,
Alrs. Ruthven is a woman of the world,
and accustomed to men who are not
suints; she has too much sense to be
ferociously feslous™

“Don’t be too sure; I fancy she Is about
as far gone after your brother as a woman
cun be. T saw thet long ago, and 1 am
& tolerably shrewd observer.”

“You dear old thing! you are not bllnder
than your nelghbors, certainly; I shall
write every day to Cliford till I make
bim return,"

“Well, you can try.”

The evening of the day on which Lord
and Lady Dorrington held this conversa-
tion Mrs. L'Estrange and Nora had set-
tled themselves, one to her needlswork,
the other to 3 gow bock The day had

Leen wer and stormy, In spite of which
they had been obliged to go through a
long afternoon of shopping, chiefly com-
misslons for friends at Oldbridge, and
both were glad to rest.

&ll:u. L'Estrange had pecovered fron
the fit of depression which had exercised
Norn's imagination & week before, and
had, Indeed, been more quletly clhcerful
than was her wont, since she had had a
ietter with a forelgn stamp, which Nora
shrewdly suspected was from Winton. She
was a little dreamy that evenlng, and
found it diffienlt to fix her mind on what
ste was reading. “I suppose we shall
have rain and fogs, mow that the fine
wenthker has broken up. I really think
1 should prefer eountry to town, in ruin
aud storm,” she sald, laying down ber
book. *I feel qulte tired out.”

*Yes," returned Mra. L'Estrange, when
she had counted some stitches, “but then
thhere are fewer resources than in town.
Here one can turn into a pleture gallery,
aud find summer or autumnal sunshine
for a shilling; besides—"

“Mr. Marsden,” announced the ex-but-
ler, in his best style.

“1 thought you were at Chedworth!™
“Ohb! I am so glad to see you!" were the
exclamations which greeted him.

*“Obliged to come up to town on busi
neﬁ" was his vague explanation. “Ar
rivad yesterday. Have been torn to pleces
by lawyers all day, and am come to lay
my mangled remains at your feet.” He
drow a chalr to the cozy firesldo as be

| mpoke,

“And do you go back to-morrow?" ask-
o1 Nora, who was roused and pleased by
his sudden appearance.

“To-morrow? Nor to-morrow, nor to-
morrow!"” crled Marsden. *“It is dull at
Chedworth, desperately dull. The hunt-
ing no great things, the shooting no bet-
ter; bat the house is crammed with bucolic
chums of that excellent fellow Dorring-
ton, and, in short, here I am, and here J

i | -
“Is it cominz?* thought Mrs. Ruthver | shall stay.

“Lady Dorrington will be very vexed.
I had a letter from her yestenlay, saying
how much better everything went since
you had joined them."

“l am glad she knew my value.”

*“And how Is Mrs, Ruthven?" returned
Nora.

*“Oh! quite well and blooming.
fast recovering her misfortunes.”

“Captain Shirley was here on Sunday,”
remarked Mrs. L'Estrange, “and was
saring he had never seen her look mo {ll
and depressed since he had known her.”

“Shirler? How did that fellow come to
call upon you ¥ asked Marsden. *I don’t
know why it Is, but I ean’t stand Shir-
ley,” bhe added thoughtfully. “And Win-
ton, where is he?"

“In Florence?"

“Florence? He ls not the sort of max.
T should imagine would like Florence.”

“I don’t think he does,” said Norn. “He
went there to see some Indian friends so
far on their way."

“I did not think he would have been s
ready to leave London just now.," and he
gave an expressive glance to Mra., L'Es-
trange which she did not see, but Nora
did.

She Is

Then he asked for Bea, and talked of
the child in terms that delighted the
mother.

Nora thought Marsden had never seem-
ed so nice and sympathetle, He was
quicter and graver than usual, and she
felt the rellef his presence brought to the
maonotony of her thoughts most welcome.
At length, with apologies for having kept
them up so late, he bid them good night,
nnd drove straight back to his hotel
without even an attempt to find if there
was any one at his club to play a gnme of
cards or billlards with him. His spirit's
lord sat lightly on his throne. Marsden
was little given to think, or trouble him-
self abount the future, but with all his
niry carelessness the last year had been
one of irritating anxlety, now he had
contrived to clear himself., He could
defy Mrs. Ruthven, her Iynx-eyed solicit-
ors, and her watchful led-captain Bhir
ley. He owed her nothing. A little love
making, more or less, did not count with
so experienced a coqueite. He was per
fectly free to shake her off if he chose,
and he did choose. Good heavens! Com-
pare her with the fresh, natural, girlish
slogance of Norn L’Estrange. The arch,
delicate animation of the one, the studied
graces, the veiled yet perceptible passion
of the other. And Nora had been un-
doubtedly glad to see him. How sweel
the enndid welcome of her eyes, how un-
couscious her frank, graclous pleasura
Yesn, it would be his delightful lot to wak-
en her from the slumber of childhood te
the fullness of womanhood—the power of
loving! Yet there was a certain strength
and Individuality abont his young kins
woman that warned him she was no mere
waxen doll, to be bent as he chose accord-
ing to his will. She had ideas of her own
—tolerably clear and defined. This would
but give plguaney and varlety to their
intercourse. Heavens! how lovely those
eyes of hers wounld be with the light of
love beaming from their hazel depths
Then she wonld be content to walt, with
him, till the Evesleigh estates were free
from all incumbrances before they launch-
ed Into the costly, heary style of exist-
ence sulted to his position. And before
the fever of anticipation let him sleep,
Marsden made more good resolutions than
he had ever formed in his life hefore.
Only give him thls falr, fresh, delicate
darling. and he would be a new man, with
hopes and aspirations higher and better
thian had ever before dawned upon his
mind.
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“1 have done my best to carry out yom
directions,” wrote Shirley to his suzerain,
Mrs. Ruthven, “and have even arrived at
the distinetion of being admitted to the
drawing room of Miss L'Estrange at af-
ternoon tea time. This enables me to as-
sure you that Marsden almost lives in
what you term the ‘shabby lodgings® of
his relatives, I have no\ nmxy him there
sertainly; but I can trace that be has
alwars been there last night, and Is ex-
pected this evening. Eveslelgh, I find,
too, Is to be let for a term of years—
five, I think. Old Shepherd, of Calcutta
—you remember the firm, desperately rich
people—Is looking for n country place, and
t hns been offered to his solicltor. It
scems to me that this indicates Intentions
widely different from anything you anti-
cipated, and points more to & marriage for
love than ome for, let us say, money and
love. I have met Marsden more than
once lounging in Pall Mall and Regent
itreet as if he had nothing on earth to do,
which certainly does not look like the ur-
gcnt business he asserted called him to
town. However, you, no doubt, have in-
formation which may throw a totally dif-
ferent light on these ambiguous proceed-
Ings. I can only give you the result of
oy nb:en‘ntlonl. Take it at what it is

rth.
‘?['hhlet‘terwuthahltpehbhonm
salrn of hopes and fears, desires, doubts
and silent. stinging apger, which had bego
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gradually accumulating over the brighs
anticipations of a few months ago, & con-
tinued state of agitation and disappoint-
ment had strained endurance beyond the
utmost, and the passionate, self-willed
woman gave way under it. A cold, caught
during a long drive with Lord Dorrington
in the east wind, obliged Mrs. Ruthven
to keep her room. After a day or two of
anxious attendance on the part of the
loeal docter, high fever set in, and it was
evident that Mrs. Ruthven was danger-
onsly 1I. A great physician and a couple
of trained nurses were summoned from
London, all the pomp and circumstance
#f serious slckness were established in
Lady Dorrington's pleasant house, and
for the time sporting men and dancing
women knew it no more,

CHAPTER XI.

It was some little time before the evii
tidings reached Mrs. L’Estrange and
Nora, as thelr correspondence with Lady
Dorrington was not too frequent, and she
was too much taken up, and too
with him, to continua her diurnal letters
to her brother,

Meanwhile Nora and her step-mothes
went on the even tenor of thelr way.

Mrs. L’Estrange had gone to Norwoot
to luncheon with an old lady, a distaat
cousin of her mother, who had only re
membered her exlstence after she had
mnde what was considered a good mar
rings, and had more than once lnvited her.
Mre. L'Estrange always found it hard te
say no, and, somewhat to Nora's indigna.
tion, had consented; but went aloue, as
her step-danghter rafused to accompany
er.

It wans dusk when she returned, for her
hostess had Indulged herself in endless in-
quiries and fault-finding respecting their
mutual relations. Mrs. L'Estrange wue
wearied, and longed to see Nora's kind,
bright face, to descrlbe the pecullarities
of her testy kinswoman while enjoying a
cup of fresh, warm tea.

Norn was sitting on a footstool by the
firelight when her step-mother came in,
end the little tea table was drawn near
the hearth, the teapot simmering under
its cozy, a plateful of thin brend and but-
ter, temptingly delicate, beside it

*How late you are, Helen,” cried Nora,
starting vp and coming over to assist in
taking off her cloak. ‘*“What has kep!
you so long?" Bomething in her tone
struck Mrs. L'Estrange; it was not im-
paticnce exactly, it was a sort of subdued |
excitement.

“It was not the charms of my hostess
nor the delights of my visit, I assure you,” |
and she proceeded to describe the bitter |
ness of her entertainer with much guie!
drollery, while Nora poured out the tea.

“You don’t want the lamp yet?" she
nsked, after laughing at her step-mother’s '
account. *It is so niee to sit by the fire.”

“It 1s,” said Mrs, L'Estrange, and there
was 4 pause; then Nora sald suddenly:
“Jlelen, Clifford Marsden ealled hen|

w-day.”

“Yes. He sald something about coming
last night.”

“But, Helen! He—he—asked me ftc

marry him! I was so amazed!

“Well, Nora, I am surprised, too, thougk
pot so amazed as you are. I bave secr
that he was fond of you, but I did notl
think he would marry without mouey.
iHow did you anawer him, dear?"

*1 scarcely know, except that I certalne
1y did not say ‘yes.' ™

{To be continued.)

Myriad Quacks.

Near Banta Monlca, Callfornia, nm
long ago, In & little bay about elx
gquare miles In area, there were fully
a quarter of a milllon of wild geese.
The nolse of the quucking and calling
to one another was at timés heard twe
miles awny. At San Pedro and at the
Httle lnke in Kern County there are
sald to be even greater numbers of the
game, because of the proximity of the
whent flelds.

Lurge numbers of the geese are slalt
annually during thelr migrations. It
is no trick for a boy sportsman to gel
fifiy or sixty of the birds In a few
hours, and hundreds of the older hunt
ers In this reglon have often got over
two hundred geese In a day. A party
of four Los Angeles sportsmen whe
went out for & two days’ hunt over In
the Orange County marshes last week,
came home with over nine bundred
dead geese for the city markets. Two
Bakerfleld men had a three days’ hunt
lately and came home with & farm
wagon loaded down with geese and
ducks. In all the little towns along the
line of the Santa Fe rallroad In this
section there are a score or two of
men and boys who regularly, spring
and fall, turn out for a day's shoot at
wild geese and ducks, and the person
who does not show that he has tumbled
over at least twenty-five birds Is ao
counted In poor Iuck, or a declded nov.
fce In hunting. Many persons will ride
to the outskirts of the town, and, stand.
ing in a buggy or wagon, will satlary
themselves with a shot at the armies
of flying birds at long range. Ocea.
stonally they will bring down a goose
with such random shooting. All the
markets and the country grocery
stores now have wild geese and ducks
exhiblted for sale at nominal prices.

The craving for Thesplan distinctions
appears to have taken hold on Peter
Jackson, the colored fighting man. He
Is very keen on playing Othello, and
has not only learned the part perfect-
Ir, but has memorized tue whole of the

play. .

—A EKanusas City (Mo.) paper tells
abont a cathsh, taken in the Missouri
liver, so large that the fishermnn was
drowned in pulling him ont.

—Three per cent a moplh, com-
ponnding monthiy 10 advavee, was
ke Lasis upon which a judgment on a
promissoly note, given onginally tor
2310, was entered tor £1912 at San
cisco, Cal.

—Qeorge W. Cubh: chaplain of the
Bethel Mission Chapel of St. Ldus,

| Rip Van Winkle'
| There was, to me, magic in the sound

A CELEBRATED PLAY.

What Joseph Jefferson Eaysof the Ord
gin of Rip Van Wiakle.

“Art has always been my swest
beart," says Joseph Jefferson, “and I
have loved her for herself alone. I
bad fancled our affection was mutual,
so that when I falled as a star, which
1 certalnly did, I thought she had jilted
me. Notso. I wronged her. Bhe only
reminded me that I had taken too great
a liberty, and that If I expected to win
ber I must press my suit with more pa-
tlence. Checked, but undaunted in the
resolve, my mind dwelt npon my vis-
ion, and I still indulged In day dreams
of the future.

“In casting about for a new characte:
my mind was ever dwelllng upon re-
produclng an efect where humor would
be so closely allled to pathos that smiles
and tears would mingle with esch
other,

“During the summer of 1850 I arranz-
ed to board with my family at & queer

' old Dutch farmhouse In Paradise val-

ley, at the foot of Pocono mountain, in
Pennsylvania, Stray farms are scat-
tered through the valley, and the fow
old Dutchmen and thelr familles who
till the soll were born upon It; there
and only there they have ever lived.
The valley harmonized with me and
our resources.

“On one of those long, ralny days,

' that always render the country so dull,

1 had climbed to the loft of the barn,
and lying upon the hay was reading
that delightful book, *T'he Life and Let-
ters of Washington Irving.’ 1 had got-
ten well Into the volume and was much
Interested In It, when to my surprise
I came upon a passage which sald that
be bad seen me at Laura Keene's thea-
ter, and that I reminded him of my
tather ‘In look, gesture, slze and make."

“I was comparatively obscure, and
to find myself remembered and writ-
ten of by such a man gave me a thrill
of pleasure I have never forgotten. 1
put down the book, and lay there think.
ing how proud I was, and ought to be,
at the revelation of this compliment
What an Incentive to a youngster llks
ue to go on!

*“And so I thought to myself, *Wash
Ington Irving, the author of the Sketch
Book, In which Is the qualnt story of
Rip Van Winkle!

of the name as I repeated I Why,
was not this the very character I want-
ed? An American story, by an Amerl-
can author, was surely fust the theme
sulted to an American actor.

“In ten mioutes I had gone to the
house and returned to the barm with
the ‘Sketeh Book." 1 had not read the
story since 1 was a boy. I was disap-
polnted with it; not as a story, of
course, but the tale was purely a narr-
tive. The theme was Interesting, bLut
not dramatic. The character of Rip
does not speak ten lines, What could
be done dramatically with so simple a
sketch? How could it be turned intc
an effective play?

“Three or four bad dramatizations of
the story had already been acted, with-
out marked success, Nothing that I re-
membered gave me the slightest en-
couragement that I could get a good
play out of any of the existing ma
torials.

“Ztill, I wns so bent upon actlng the
part that I started for the city, and In
leas than a week, by Industriously ran-
sacking the theatrical wardrobe estab-
lshment for old leather and mildewed
cloth, and by personally superintending
the making of wigs, each article of my
costume was completed; and all this,
too, before I had written a line of the
play or studied a word of the part.

“This is working In an opposlte dl
sectlon from all conventional methodt
In the study and elaboration of dramat
le character, and certalnly not follow-
Ing the course I would advise anyone
to pursue. I merely mention the out-of-
the way, upslde-down manner of golng
to work as an {llustration of the Impa-
tience and enthusiasm with which I
entered upon the task. I can only
account for my getting the dress ready
before 1 studied the part to the valn
desire I had of witnessing myself ip
the glass, decked out and equipped as
the hero of the Catskills.

“] got together the three old printed
versions of the drama and the story it-
ga2lf. The plays were all In two acta
I thought It would be an Improvement
in the drama to arrange It In three,
making the scene with the spectre
crew an act by ltself, This would sep-
arate the poetical from the domestic
side of the story.

“But by far the most important alter
atlon was In the Interview with the
spirits, In the old versions they spoke
and sang. I remembered that the ef
fect of this ghostly dlalogue was drend-
fully hbuman, so I arranged that nc
volce but Rip's should be heard. This
Is the only act on the stage § which
but one person speaks, while all the
others merely gesticulate, and I was
nquite sure that the silence of the crew
would give a lonely and desolate char-
acter to the scene and add to Its su-
pernatural welrdness. It required some
thought to It upon just the best ques-
tions that could be answered by a nod
and shake of the head, and to arrange
that at times even Rip should propound
L guery to himself and answer it.

“In the secluslon of the barn [ stud-
led and rehearsed the part, and by the
:nd of the summer I was prepared to
transplant it from the rustic realms of
an old farmhouse to & cosmopolitan an-
dience In the city of Washington,

offers a luneh of sandwiches and coffee
to all poor people who will attend lni
tour’s religious service each Sunday
evening.

— Dir. Behott believes that even in a ]
violent storm waves filty five feet hugh '
are rare, and even these forty feet are !
exceptional.

—The British are to coin a silver dol-
Iar, lor use in Houg Kong, the Straits
Settlements and the far East generally,
where the Mexican dollar has long been
the standard coin.

~—T{ 18 said that in Lima, Peru 1t 1s |
the custom to keep animals on tie!
roofs of the honses. A call makes its
first ap; ce on the roof, and nevar
desceuds until it comes down as beef. |

—An important recent invention 1s
what 18 known as the magaszine loum, |
Hitherto one man has been required
to operate mx looms, but it is elsimed

that mxteen looms can be managed
one man by use of this invention. "z

where I opened at Carusl's Hall, under
the management of John T. Raymond.
1 had, by repeated experiments, so sat-
grated myself with the action of the
play that a few days seemed to perfect
the rehearsals. I acted on these occa
glons with all the point and feeling 1
could muster. This answered the
double purpose of giviag me freedom
and of observing the effect of what )
was doing on the actors.

“There was In the subject and the
part much scope for novel and fancl
ful treatment. If the sleep of twenty
years was merely Incongruous there
would be room for argument, pro and
con, but as It is an impossaibllity I felt
that the audience would accept It at
once, not because it was an impossi.
bllity, but from a desire to know In
what condition a man's mind would be
If such an event counld happen. Would
be be thus changed? His identity be-
ing denled. both by friends strapgers

&na ramily, would he at last almost ac
cept the verdict and exclaim: ‘Then 1
am dead, and that is the fact? This
was the strange and original attitude
that attracted ma 1T =v=s quite sure
that -the character was what I had
been seeking, and I was equally satis-
fled that the play was not. The spirit-
ual quality was there, but the human
Interest was wanting. However, the
play was acted with a result that was

to me both satisfactory and disappoint-
ing. The final alterations and addl
tlons were made five years later by
Dion Bouclcaunlt.,”

House Number Centennial

Berlin Is preparing *o fete the hun-
Aredth birthday of the house number.
1In the London and Paris of a century
ago ciphered houses did not exist. The
cont of arms, the house name, or the
slgn-board were the only Indications
to gulde our ancestors' wandering feet
by day or dark. “Watchman, what of
the night, and where the deuce am 17"
must often have been the ery of these
bewlldered minds. Berlln began to
number houses in 1703. BStarting from
the Brandenburg Gate, the Prussian
edlles counted straight on to Infinity,
nelther beginning afresh with fresh
streets, nor numbering the houses by
odds nnd evens. Vienna adopted the
latter reform In 1803, and Parls fol-
lowed In 1803. The clphered house
came 100 years ago; the ciphered citizen
Is surely coming. Already a postal so-
clety is belng formed In Vienna to sup-
press all names and addresses, and to
dellver letters by a system of private
marks and identity tickets. Our famil-
Iar addresses wlll look 100 years hence
like the beginning of an algebralcal
problem, and our personality will be
reduced—like the government majority
—to a mere expresslon of naughts an/
=rosses.—I'all Mall Gazette.

otzé the Earth's Heat. —

One of the schemes for future engl-
neers to work at will be the sinking of
a shaft 12,000 or 15.000 feet into the
earth for the purpose of utillzlng the
central heat of the globe. It 1s sald
that such a depth is by no means lm-
possible, with the Improved machinery
and advanced methods of the coming
engineer. Water at a temperature of
200 degrees centlgrade, which can, It Is
sald, be obtalned from these deep bor-
Ings, would not only heat houses and
public bulldings, but furnish power
that could be utllized for many pur-
poses. Hot water already at hand Is
necessarily much cheaper than that
which must be taken when cold and
brought up to the required temperature.
Onece the shaft Is sunk, all cost In the
ftem of the hot water supply ceases.
Thue pipes, if good, will last Indefinite-
I3, and, as nature’s stokers never allow
the fire to go out, there would come In
the train of this arrangement many
advantages. When by sinking a shaft
in the earth we can secure a perpetnal
heating apparatus which we can regu-
late by the turning of a key, one tria’
of life will fade Into nothingness.—Cur
=ent Literature,

England Against France.

There is a good deal of cause for the
prevalling opinlon In France that Eug-
land wants to see her defeated In Mad-
agascar. Of course, England wants to
sce her defeated. Not only from a po-
ltleal standpolint, but because the or-
ganization of the Malngasy army has
been perfected by English army offi-
cers. Ma). Galbraith Graves, who Is
acting as advisory officer to the native
general In charge of the troops at Ma-
junga, has been for seven years In the
Malagasy army. He has caused a
school of Instructlon to be established
fn Madagasear, and the cadets turned
out from the school will take part In
the present difficulties with France, The
French conslder that they have an easy
job ahead of them In taking the island
away from Its queen, wit™ the unpro-
nouneceahle name,but they should not
be too sure. The native army, with its
English officers and Instruetors, may
make things lively for the Invaders yet
-Boston Traveler.

Betthe Congregation Bneexing.

Services had just begun In the Pres
byterian Church at Vineland, N. J., last
Sunday when several packages of snuff
wera thrown In at the open windows.
Pastor Thomas Schull proceeded with
the hymn, but was Interrupted by gen-
eral sneezlng among the congregation.
Pastor Schull looked at his flock In
amazement and began the second verse.
The choir tried to take up the tune, but
the organist had to stop to sneeze. Then
the pastor was attacked with a fit of
sneezing and the services were sus-
pended. The doors were then thrown
open and the services were resumed.
Th trustees of the church offered a re-
ward for the arrest of the snuff throw
.

Wonld Be Convenlent,

“What a great pity,” sald the sports.
man who wanted to take his ecatch
home, “that our fish ern't more like our
office boys.”

“I don't guite see the connection,” re
plied his friend.

“Then the longer you kept them the
fresher they'd get."—Washington Star

An Expensive Prescription.

Jimson—Doctor, 1 am getting too
stout for comfort and I want your ad-
vice.

Doctor—Nothing reduces flesh lke
worry. Spend two hours a day think-
ing of the unpaid bill you owe me.—
New York Weekly.

—_——————

A 19-Dollar Dream,

“I dreamed out the solution of a
shortage In my accounts,” sald a well-
known Indianapolis bank clerk the
other day. “At night I found my cash
$10 short, and I could not locate it, try
as hard ag § would 1 stayed after
bank hours and worked without suc-
cess. Two o'clock in the mormning
found me at the desak pouring over the
figures for the thousandth time. I had
told the president of the trouble, and
was worried to death. In my slecp 1
recalled handling a $20 gold plece, and
dreamed that I had put it In a stack of
gilver dollars. There was the gold coin
as big as life in the midst of the afllver.
It had been counted for one sllver dol-
lar. The temporary loss had cost me
hours and hours of worry and hard

work."—Indianapolis Journal
-

SUPPOSE WE SMILE

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Fleasant Incidents Ooccurring the Werld
Over—Sayings That Are Cheerful to the
04 or Young-Funny Belsctions Thal
Everybody Will Enjoy Beading.

Thelir New Fad,

Mr. Tenderfoot—Do you have man)
nchings here now?

Quick Drop Dan—Wal, no. Sinee thhs
Trilby craze, the bo—s hev taken ter
makin’ hoes thleves pose altogethey
‘nd then makin’ realistic symphonies Ir
tar "nd feathers.—New York World.

The Carricnlum Now.

Tom—Why didn't you go back to col
iege?

Dlck—Deficient In mathematies

Tom—How did that happen?

Dick—I calculated that I could kics
he ball clean over the goal and I didn”t
seach It by twenty feet.—New Yorl
Herald.

Jo Mr. Lease Away on a Vislt?
The hard timea have touched eveun
Col. Mary Lease. The Wichita Beacon
gays she Is keeplng house while her ser-
vant Is taking a rest.—Atchison Globe

Parson—That hog s In good cond’
ton.

Hodge Podge—Ah, If we were all as
it to dle as he is, parson, you'd be out
of & job.—Punch.

Willing to Guide the Guy.
“And you?" asked the angel.
“Write me,” sald Abou Ben Bunco,

“as one who loves his countrymen.”—
[ndianapolis Journal

Not at All the Bame.

Mrs. Blues—Do you have to treat
sour cook as iIf she were a member of
the family?

Ars. Greys—Goodness, no! We have
to be very kind and polite to her.—Tib
Sits

Deluded Man,

A country bridegroom, when the
orlde hesitated to pronounce the word
“obey." remarked to the officlating cler
gyman:

“Go on, measter—It don't matter; T
tan make her.”—Tit Bits.

An Almost Unheard-Of Occurrence
Wife (at breakfast)—I didn't hear

rou when you came In last night
tlusband—I guess that's the reason 1

iidn’t bear you.—Cincinnatl Enguirer

A Feast of Reason.
Tommy—Pa, what Is an Iatellectus)
soiree?
Mr. Fig—It is generally one where the
refreshments do not cost much morr
than sixpence a head.—Tit-Blts.

Just His Size,

Fat Boy—Glve me a bathing sult.

Bathing Master (aside)—Jolnnle, ran
kcross to the circus and borrow an ele-
nhant cover, qulck!

Doddy's Fishing Days Ovor.
*“Is your daddy doin’ much fiship
hese days?”
“No; he's paralyzed an' he can’t le
ke he used to."—Atlanta Constitution.

Behind in His Reading.

(Tool—I'm awfuolly behind In my
xadlng.

Van Pelt—How"s that?

Wool—I got switched off on “Trilby"™
ind now I'm behind sn at least nine or
ten new lives of Napoleon.—New York
World.

Modern Way of Calling Home Cows.

Bince the barbed wire fence Is com-
ing Into general use for conmecting
furm houses by telephone, we suggest
that the next thing could be & phone in
the pasture, so that the modern dairy-
man caa telephone the cows when to
tome home!—Farm aod Mewme.

Pare-ita Bhionld Read Thia,

Poor parents who are raising thels

Saughters p to by princesses are mak-

ing lots of trouvle for the poor devils

who fall In love with and marry them
—Atehison Globe.

Marriage Will Ont.
Ieopls manage to keep all other ram
Jdy gossip private except when they

have been murried more than once.
Yhis little history always leaks out.—
Atshison Glote

Y. L. TRUAGE

lhe Brooklyn Divine’'s Sunday
Sermon,

Subject: * The All Seelng.™

—

TexTt: “Ho that formed the eye, shall ITe
aot see?""—Psalm xelv,, 9.

The imperial organ of the human system
Inthe eye. Allup and down the Bible God
honors it, extols It, illustrates it or arraigns
it. Five hundred and thirty-four times it is
mentionsd in the Bible. Omnipresence—
“the eyes of the Lord am In every nlnm."
Divine care—*‘as the apple of the syn." The
clouds—*'‘the eyelids of the morning.” Ir-
reverence—*the eva that mocketh at its
father." Pride—*'Oh, how lofty are their
eyes!" Inattention—‘‘the fool's eys in the
ends of the earth™ Divine inspection—
“wheels full of eyes.” Suddenoness—*‘in the
twinkling of an eye at the last trump,” Ol-
Ivetio sermon—*the light of the body is the
eye,” This morning’s tex:: **He that Tormed
the eye,'shall He not see?" The surgeons, the
doctors, the anatomists and the physiolo-
gists understand much of the glories of the
two great lights of the human face., but the
vast multitudes go on from eradle to grave
without any appreciation of the two great
masterpieces of the Lord God Almighty, It
God had lasked anything of infinite wisdom,
He would bave failed in creating the human
eye,  We wander through the earth trying
to 2ea wonderful sights, but the most won-
Jerfal sight that we ever aoo is not s0 won-
le'ri;ul a3 the instruments through which we
e it

It has been a strange thing to me for forty
fears that some selentist with enough elo-
juence and magnetism did not go through
the country with (llustrated leetures on ecane
vas thirty fest square to startle and thriil and
dverwhelm Christandom with the marvels of
the human eye. We want the eye taken from
all its techhnieallties, and somo one who shiall
lay aside all tnlk ahout the ptervgomnxillary
Bssures, and the sclerotica, and the chinsma
o the optie nerve, and in common parlance
which you and I and everybody ean under-
#tand present the subject, ~ We have learned
men who have been telling us what our ori-
zin is and what we were  Ob, if some one
thouid come forth from the dissecting tuble
and from the elassroom of the university and
take platform, and asking the help of thoe
Creator, demonstrate the wonders of what
ve Arel

111 refer to the physiological facts sug-
pested by the former part of my text it is
pnly to bring out in a plainer way the theo-
logieal lessons at the latter part of my text,
*He that formed the eye. shall Ha not sear™
I suppose my text reforred to the human eye,
#inee it ex all others in struecture and in
asdaptation. The evesof fish and reptilesand
moles and bats are very simple things, be-
:ause they have not much to do, There
are insects with 100 eyes, but the 100
syes have less faculty than the human eyes,
The biack beetls swimming the summer
pond has two eyes nodor water and two eves
shove the water, but the four fnsectile nre
aot equal to the two buman.,  Man, placed
at the head of all living ereatures, must have
mpreme equipment, whila the blind fish in
ihe Mammoth Cave of Kentucky have only
an undeveloped organ of sight, an apology
lor the eye, which, iIf through some erevies
3f the mountsin they should get into the
smunlght. might be developed into positive
syesight, In the first chapter of Genasis we
Ond that God, without any consultation,
sreated the light, created the trees, created
‘the fish, ereated the fowl, but when he was
thout to make man he callad a convantion of
livinity, aa though to imply that all the
powers of Godhead were to be enlisted in the
wchievement. “Let us make man.” Puata
whole ton of emphasis on that word “us.*
‘Let us make man.” And {f God called o
salled a eonvention of divinity to crente man
[ think the two great guestions in that con-
‘erence were how to create asoul and how
0 make an appropriate window for that vm-
»eror to look out of,

See how God honored the eye befors He
yrented it. He cried, until chaos was freadi-
sted with the utterance, “Let thers bae
dght!"" In other words, befors He intro-
luced man into this temple of the world He
Mluminated it, prepared it for the eyesight!
And so, after the last human eys has been
lestroyed in the finul demolition of the
world, stars are to fall, and the sunisto
sense i1ts shining, and the moon isto turn
Info blood. In other words, after the hu-
nan eyes are no more to be profited by their
shining, the chandeliers of heaven nre to be
mroed out. God. to educate andto bless
ind to help the human aye, setin the mantel
of heaven two lumps-—a gold lamp anda
fiver lamp-—the owus for the day and the
her for the night. To show how God hon-
ars the eye, look at the two halls bullt for
the residence of the eyes, seven bones mnk-
ng the wall for each eye, the seven bones
mriously wrought together, Kimﬂi palase
i ivory is considersed rich, but the halls for
the residence of the human eyo are richer by
i much as human bone s mors gacred than
dephantine tusk. Sea how God honored
he eyes when He made a roof for them, so
‘hat the sweat of toil should not smart them
and the ruin dashing against ths forehead
thould not drip into them. The eyebrows
10t bending over the eye, but reaching to
‘he right and 1o the left, so that the raln and
the sweat should be compelled to drop upon
she cheek, instead of fnlling into this divine-
y protected human eyesight. Ses how God
wnored the eye in the fact presented by
inatomists and physiologista that there ar
00 contrivasess in overy oye, For window
shutters, the eyelids opening and eclosing
13, 00 times a day. The eyweiashes so con-
itructed that they bave their sélection as to
what shall be admitted, saying to the dust,
‘Stay out,” and saying to the light, *Comas
m." For inside curtains the irs, or pupil of
the eye, necorling as the light 18 greater or
ess, contracting or dilating.

The eyeof the owl is blind In the day
dme, the oyes of some creatures are blind at
night, hut the human eye s0 marvelousiy
ronstructed can sen both by day and by
nlght. Many of the other ereatures of God
qan move the eye only from side to side,
tut tha human eye so marvelously con-
structed has one musels to 1ift the eye, and
wnother muscle to lower the eye, and an-
sther musele to roll it tothe right, and an-
sther musels to roll it to the left, and an-
sther muscle passing through a pulley to
turn it round and round—an elaborate gear-
ing of six muscles as perfect a3 God could
make them. There also is the retina,
gathering the rays of ligiit and passing the
visnal impression along the optis nerve,
sbout the thickness of the lampwick—pass-
ing the visual impression on to the ssnorism
and on into the soul.  'What a delicate lens,
what an exquisite screen, what soft cushions,
what wonderful chemistry of the human
eye! The eye, washed by a slow stream of
moisture whether we sleep or wake, rolling
imperceptibly over the pebble of the eye and
pmpt¥ing into a bone of the nostril, A eon-
trivance so wonderful that it can see the
sun, 85,000,000 miles away, and the point of
s pin. Telescope and microscope in the
sams contrivance, The sstronomer swings
and moves this way and that and adjusts and
readjusts the telescope until he gets it tothe
right foeus. The miecroscoplst moves thie
wiy and that and adjusts and readjusts the
magnifying glass until it is prepared to do
its work, but the human eye, without s
touch, beholds the star and the smallest in-
gect, The traveler among the Alps, with one
glance taking in Mont Biane and the face of
his watch 1o see whether he has timete
2limb it.

The eyes of Archibald Alexander and
Charles G. Finucy were the mightiest part
of their sermon. George Whitefleld en-
thralled great sssembinges with his eyes,
though they were crippled with strabismus,
Many & military chieftain has with & look
hurled a regiment to victory or to death
Martin Luther turnad his great eys on an as
passin who eame to take his life, and the vil-
lnin fled. Under the gl of the h
syethetiger, with fivetimes s man's
ponarls back into the African jungle. Bual
those best appreciate the value of the eye
who have lost it, The Emperor Adrian by
AT puL UL wuae U‘yﬂ U1 S VLI, maa
s said to his servant: “What shall I pay
fouin, moneyor in lands? Anything you
sk me, Iam 5o sorry I put your eye out,”
But the servant refused to put any financial
tstimnte on the valueof the eye, and when
Ihe Emperor urged and urged again the mat-
ter he swid, <O, Emperor, I want nothing
but my lost oye!” A'ms for those for whom
athick und impenstrable veilis drawn aeross
he fuce of the heavens and the face of one's

——
s>wn kindred. That was a hetio scene
when a blind man lighted a toreh at
and was found passing along the highway,
and some one said, “Why do you that
torch, when you ean't see?" ‘ah?:{d he,
“I can't see, but I earry thistoreh that others

#00 mo and pity my helplessness,
and not run me down."” Samson, the
giant, with hiz eyes put out by the Phil-

es, i3 mors helpless than the amallest
dwarf with vision undamaged. All the
sympathies of Christ were stirred when
He saw  Dartimeus with  darkened
retinn, anl the only salve He ever made that
we read of was a mixture of dust and salivs
and A prayer, with which He ecured the eyes
5f n man blind from his nativity. The ue
af the eye is shown 48 much by its eatastro-
phe as by its healthful aotion.” Ask the man
who for twenty yenrs hns not seen the sun
risa.  Ask the man wha for half a century
has not seen the face of a friend,  Ask inthe
hospital the vietim of ophthalmia. Ask the
mun whose evesight perishad In a powder
binst. A<k the Bartimens who never met a
Christ or the man bora b ind who 15 to dle
blind. Ask him.

This morning, in my imperfect way, 1
have only hinted at the splendors, the glo-
ries, the wonders, the divine revelations, the
apocalypees of the human sye, and 1 stagger
back from the awiul portals of the physiol-
vglenl mirnels which must have taxed the
Ingennity of a Giod, to ory out In your ears
the wards of my text, “He that formed the
sye, shall He not see?” Shail Herschel not
inow as much ns his telescope?  Shall
Fraunhofer not know ns much as his spee-
troscope? Shall Swarnmerdan not know as
much as his microscope? Shall Dr. Hooke
aot know as much as his miorometer? Shall
she thing formoed know more than its mas-
'.m'f:_ “Hethnt formed the eye, shall He not
e

The recoilof this question i3 tremendous,
Ne stand at the center of n vast eircumfor-
snoe of ouservation, No privacy. On us,
syes of cherubim, wyes of samphim, wyns of
archangel, eves of God. We muy not be
shla to see the habitants of other waorlls,
dut perhaps they may be able to ses us,  Wa
aave not optieal instruments enough to
dvsery them: perhnps they have oprieal in-
Hruments strong enongh to desery ua.  The
nole ennnot see the cagls mid sky, but the
amgle mid sky can seo the mole mid grass.
We are able to sme mountains and enverns of
wother world, but perbinps the inhabitants
sl other worlds can ses the towers of our
rties, thoe lush of our seas, the marshing of
wr processions, the white robes of our wad-
lings, the black searfs of our ohssquies,

It passes out from the guess futo the posi-
dve when we are told in the Bible that the
mhabitants of other worlds do come ns cone-
roy to this.  Aro they ot il minlstering
ipirits sent forth to mi o thoss who

all be heirs of salvation? But human in-
ipeetion, and angelic inspection, and stellnr
nspection, and lunnr fuspoction, snd solar
napaction ar tame  compared with the
hought of divine inspestion.  “You eon-
rerted mo twenty years " snid n black
nan to my fathe “How so7" sald my
ather, “Twenty yvears wzo." said the other
‘In the old schoolliouse praver meeting al

3ound Brook wou sald in your prayer,
Thou, God, seeat me,” and T hnt wo geenee
toder the eyve of God until T beesme n Cliris-
fan.” Hearit, *“The evesof the Lord are

nevery place.”  “His s try the chil-
Iren of men,”  “Jlis eyves were a8 g flnme of
Ire.” “Lwill gaide theo with Mine eve,”™
Ih, tho eye of God, =0 fall of pity, sa il of
sower, so full of Loy so full of indigon-
fon, 5o full of compassion, so Tull of meres!
Jow It peers throush the darkniss’  How it
ntshines the day! How it glares upon the
lender! How it beams on the penitent
soul! Talk about the haman ese ns belng
ndeseribably wonderful!  How muaeh mors
vonderful the great, senrching, overwhsim-
ng eyaof God! Al eterally past and al’
ternity to coms on that retina,

The eyves with which we look into onh
ther's face to-day suggest {t, It stands
yritten twice on vour faee and twles on
nine, unless through easualty one or both
save been obliternted.  *Mo that formed the
e, shall He not 3402 O, the syaof Gaodl
1 sess our sorrows to assuage them, sees
me perplexcities 1o dlsentungle them, sees
wmr wants to sympathize with them, it wo
Ight Him back, the eye of nn antagonist. It
ve ask His grace, the eye of an everinsting
riend. You often find ina book or manu-
oript a star ealling your attention to n foot-
10te or explanation.  That star the printer
mlls an asterisk., But all the stars of the
uight aro nsterisks calling vouar sttention to

Jod—an all observing God.  Our every
1arve a divine handwriting,  Our every
nuscle a pulley divinely swung,  Oar every

rone seulptured with divige suggestion, Our
wery eéye s reflection of the divine eve, God
wove us, and God boneath us, and God bo-
ore us, and God behind us, aud God within
.,

What n stupendous thiog to live!
tupendous tfnlmr to die! No duch thing as
Hdden trangression. A dramatie sdvoonts
n olden times, at night In & courtroom, per-
uaded of the Innocencs of his ¢lient charged
vith murder and of the guilt of the witnwss
vho was trying to sweur the poor man's Iife
way—that advoeate took wup two bright
nmps and throst them eloss uptao the faveof
he witness and eried, “Muy It please the
wourt and gentlemen of the jury, Luhuld the
purdersr!™” and the man, practically under
hat awful glare, confessed that he was the
sriminal instead of the man arealgnoed at the
var. Oh, my frionds, our most hiddea
in is under w brighter light than that,
& 1s under the burning eye of God. He fa
1wt & blind giant stumbling through the
weavens, He is not a blind monarch feeli
‘or the step of Hischariot. Are you wronged?
He sees (t. Are you poor? He sees it. Have
fou domestie perturbintion of whieh the
world knows nothing?  He sees it.  “Oh,"
you say, “my affalrs are 5o Insignifieant I
:mn't realize that God sees me and sees my
iffalrs.” Can yon ses the point of & pin?
Jan you see tho evo of a needle? Can you
e nomote in the sunbeam? Aod has God
ziven you that power of minute obsarvation,
and does He not possess it Himsell?  *He
bat formed the eye, shall Ha not see?"

But you say: *'God isin one world and I
wm in another worlid, He seems so far off
‘rom me I dou't really think He seos what Is
rolng on in my life,” Can vou see the sun
15,000,001 miles awav, and do you not think
3od has as prolonged vision? ~ But you say,
‘Thers are ]]»h:w-_-; of my lifs and there are
slops—shades of color—In my annoyances
ind my vexations that I don't think God ean
anderstand.™  Does not God gather up all
the cotors and all the shades of solor in the
minbow? And do you suppose there Is any
phasa or any shonde in your life He has not
gathered up iu His own henrt? Bosidesthat 1
want to tell you it will soon all be over, thia
struggle. That eye ol yours, so exqitisitely
f‘-hl.uuml und strung, wmd hinged
roofed, will before long be closed in the
last slumber. Loving hands will smooth
down the silken fringes. So He givetkh Hia
boloved slewn, A legend of Bt. Frotobert s
that his mather wis blind, and he was a0
sorely pitiful for the misfortune that one day
in sympathy he kissed her eves, and by mira-
eleshe saw everyvtning,  But it isnot alegend
whoen L tell you that all the blind eyes of the
Christian dead under the kiss of the resur-
meotion morn shall glodously open. Oh,
what a day that will be for those who went
gropingtheough this world under perpetual
obscuration, or were depoendent on the hand
of afriend, or with an uncertuln staff falt
thelr way, and for the aged of dim sight
about whom it may be sald that “they whioh
look out of the windows are durkensd” when
eternal daybreak comos in! What a beguti.
ful epitapls that was for a tombstooe in &
Buropean cometery: *‘Hero reposes in God
Eatrinn, o saint, ighty-five vears of age uJ
blind. The light wns restored to her May
10, 15407

What n

" Patinto circalation as much tratn
and as many kind words as possible,

Women talk better than men becanss
they have more practice,

Life that ever needs forgiveness has
for 1ts first Jduty to forgive.

Cultivate forbearance until your
mind yields a fins crop of it.

There is one person who 18 wiser
than anybody, aad that is everybody,

Gennine sarcasm euts withont wonad-
ing, but leaves anindellible scar.

Next to wanity, finding fanlt with
others 18 the most common impulss of
the heart.

Make vourself all honey and the fliss
will eat yon up.

Samson bronght down the house,
bul nobody cslled for an encore,
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