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CHATPTER XVIIL

The next day brought the news of Cap
tain Dene's death, and as she wept ir
rorrow for her friend’'a sudden bereave
ment, Jane ecould, without suspicion, lo
dulge her own henrt's grief.

The funeral, in accordance with the
wish that had been generally expr
took place at Alipore: and Jane, standin,
at the window, watched the procession
pass, through a mist of sympathetiq
Tears.

June had written a few lines to Mrs
Dene, not attempting to condole with her
but only to tell her how she felt for hey
porrow: and a few days after the funersy
she received a note begging ber to go and
see her.

The meeting was paturally a painfe
one, both remembering how and where
they had been last together, but the
widow was the more composed of the twa
and could but see that something elsd
wis grieving Jane beside simple grief fo»
her.

“You have been in trouble yourself
Jane; enu't you tell me what it is?”

And only oo glad 10 pour out all her
woes into such a sympathetic ear, Jamt
told the whole story.

“Piat, Jenuy," Mrs. Dene said, tenderly

“you knew of this when we were o
Cawnpore together, yet it did not seem te
grieve yon then.'

“1 scarcely realized it,'” sobbed Jane.

“And something since has opened yom
eves to what it Is you stand commitier
to?”

Jane bowed her head.

“Mny 1 guess what It is?" whispere.
Mrs. Dene. “You love some one now
and know what you are giving up—am J
right, Jenny 7"

Again Jane bowed her head—this time
to hide the vivid blushes which suffuses
her face.

“And does he love you¥"

“I’erhaps; 1 thought so,
yot—

She broke down in utter confusion. She
vould not explain what she thought eves
to the friend she loved so well.

Mrs. Dene remained for awhile in pus
gled silence; she wanted to help the girl
but could not tell how.

1 do not wish to force your confidence,”
she wnid at length: “but something war
told me once, and 1 was wondering
whether 1 ought to tell it to you.”

“Not anything sgainst Jacob Lyon?
sharply.

“Aly dear, how should I know anything
about him?" with a little gentle scorr
that showed Jane perhaps more clearly
than anvthing else could what a gull
would divide her from all her new friends
should she marry the man to whom she
was betrothed.

“I beg your pardon,” she said, humbiy

Mrs. Dene went on as though nothing
had oceurred to interrupt.

“I certainly should have let it reack
sou throngh—through the proper channel
only that now the knowledge of it mighi
influence your decision, and otherwise il
might come too late; I don't know if yor
are ambitious, Jane, but, if you liked
you might some duy be Lady Larron
wore!”

“lLady Larronmore!” echoed the girl
spurprised, for the pame conveyed moth
ing 1o her mind.

“It is the title to which Major Larror
will suceeed; and he wishes—I know, for
he told me—to win you as his wife.”

“3a!" gald Jane, opened-eyed and
breathless,

“Yes, you,” answered Mrs. Dene, witk
a faint smile that showed how sad the
pxpressinn of her lips had beenm before
“You are guite a heroine of romance
Jenny; surely no woman had ever such ¢
choice of positions. You might be o
gquesen of society, or—""  She stopped #
little awkwardly.

“{ir & soldier's wife in barracks,” con
eluded Jane, quietly.

“] have no right to ask you If you care
for Major Larron,” went on Mra. Dena
“I only thought you ought to know he
eared for yon."

“It has made no difference,” said Jane
“hat | thank yuu all the same for the
ntended kindoess. No, I don't even like
Major Larron; and I dare say he has
changed his mind, too, since he spoke t¢
you, for he has never said a word I coulé
construe into anything of the sort."”

To Mrs. Dene it was evident that the
girl had spoken the truth, yet who coulé
it be that she loved and was thinking
about now, if her blushes were to be be
lieved? Not Valentine Graeme surely—
he was too young, too frivolous to in
spire such a tender passion; nor Colone
Prinsep—why, bow blind she had been
of course, it must be he! Lately het
thonghts had been so much with herselt
and her own affairs, that she had for
gotten the fancy which Jane had alwayr
1o artlessly shown for the eligible bach-
slor colonel. Now It returned to her ic
full force, and ahe understood that the
fancy had become & love as ardent as it
was {ll-advised—what she had always
feared for her protege had unmhappily
some to pass, for that Stephen Prinseg
returned the girl's affection abhe could not
sredit.

“My poor child, it Is all very hard on
you,” she said, presently, thinking that
pow she knew all, she could understand
the struggle that was going on in Jane’s
mind between a hopeless love and an en

ent that promised to be more hope
still.

“It is very hard,” sighed Jane. *My
nother s, of course, against my marry-
Ing back into the position which =she
thought we had left behind us forever
snd even my father, I think, is disap
pointed, though he is so good he will not
say so. Yet I know 1 am right. Yor
think no. too, don't you?"' longing for e
sne to uphold her in her resolution.

Mrs. Dene hesitated, afraid of givin;

wwr the wrong advice.
L1 you joven oum/~ IOE EEFWWTS =

last, “I should sounsel you to hold to yeus
word at all hazards.”

“I do not love him,” replied Jane, in &
low, ashamed voice, feeling that it was
the saddest confession she could make,
for was he not the man that she wrs
pledged to marry?

“Then do not marry him, Jenny.”

“You forget that he loves me, und
though It must have been in momentary
madness, [ promised of my ewn free will
If he bad been sicb or in & gepd pesition,

amd yet—
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I might not have felt so bound; but he is
poor and almost friendless. He has noth-
ing but me.”

“Perhaps you are right. I only hope it
will turn out to be the best; but I shall
not be here to see how it ends. I am go-

. ln;h..: to-morrow.”

! sald “good-by,"” and Jane was
| soon on her homeward road, thinking
| over all that had occurred.

|  Some one overtook her as she walked,
| and looking up she saw it was Major Lar-

| rom.
| PBhe gave her hand to him with a some-
! ;rltu:t mu-ﬂm-1 mﬂei. relspahi.:g at once
nto unnatural gravity as clasped it
closely in his own.
| *“Iam very glad we have met,” he said,
; earnestly. *l began to think it must be
| decreed we should never meet again.”
| “That waa hardly likely in a small place
like Alipore,” she auswered, brusquely.
| Bhe felt it incumbent on her to avoid a
| silence, which might give him the oppor-
| ;uniu- of saying what she did not wish to
| hear,
“It im in these small places where one

is most likely to miss one's friends. I

have been looking for you everywhere for

the last week."
| “I have not been out much lately. Just
| :rlmw I have been saying good-by to Mrs
- Dene”

“She is leaving here?”

“Yes. She goes with her father to
Hattiabad to-morrow.”

“What, Mr. Molnet? Is he here?”

He looked positively angry when Jane
. 1ssented. He had not seen Nora Dene's
y father for more than a year now, and
the lost time they had met, he had been
obliged to lister to plainer truths than he
exactly relished; another such mesting
was therefore decidedly to be avoided.

Jane, stealing a furtive glance into his
face, snw that something had disturbed
him. nnd was relieved that his thoughts
were evidently withdrawn from her.

Just then he turned and caoght her
criticising glance.

“Yon have been playing cricket?' she
stnmrcered, blushing.

“*No, tennis. I had the honor of play-
fng with Miss Knollya."

“What is she like?" asked Jane, enger-
I¥, for she, ns well as every one in Ali-
pore, was full of curiosity as to the ap-
pearance of the commissioner's daughter,
who had ouly arrived from England twe
days ago.

“I scarcely noticed her; but I believe
she is handsome. It is to be hoped so,
since, I suppose, she Is brought out with
:!:-; [Intomlon of being sold to the highest
ndder.”

“How can you say such things?" cried
Jane, indignantly.

“Is it not true—or Is it because of its
truth yon think it ought to be sup-
pressed ¥ he questioned, cynleally.

“For neither of those reasons.”

“Then why? Don't all men marry those
who can offer the biggest settlements?"
! he persisted, looking keenly into her face

CHAPTER XVIII.

In spite of the Hon. Barry Larron’s
somewhiat deprecating deseription, Diana
Kuoylls was very handsome, and might
hnve been more so had her manner been
less in accordance with her appearance.

She was a little above the medium
woman's height, and her figure, neither
very slim nor girlish, had the graceful
languor which characterizes those of
Southern birth. Her ayes were large, and
of a gray so dark as to be almost black,
and all the eolor in her face seemed cen-
tered in her small scarlet-li mouth.
Her dark balr was gath high uwpon
her head in & somewhat nncommon fash-
fon that added te her height, and gave a
rertain queenliness to her presence. Yet
It was her haughty demeanor that robbed
her beauty of half its charm. She was
e¢old as an icicle, and her voice, though
musical and clear, had a metallic ring in
it that grated on the ear.

She was just twenty-five, not too young,
ahe thought herself, and determined,
pleasant as was her present position, to
oltain as soon as possible a more assured
none.

Before she came out from England she
and studied the army list to see what
regiment was stationed at Alipore, and
after consulting Burke ns well, had come
to the conclusion that the Hon. Barry
Laarron was the most eligible bachelor in
the station; and that after him came Col-
onel Prinsep, who, though he had no title,
nor any very probable claim to one, had
a large income and a beautiful estate in

n desirable match.

She had been there nearly a week, when
she decided that to give eclat to her debut,
her father should give a dance to Intro-
duce her to his friends; and having set-
tled this In her own mind, she went at
once to consult him upon the subject.

Jane did not get an invitation. Indeed,
ahe never expected it, and would have re-
fused It even had it come. But still she
felt the slight. She was so young, and
her one short glimpeae of gayety had been
s0 sweet that she felt it hard to be left
out in the cold. And her mother was in-
dignant.

Stephen Prinsep, on the contrary, was
glad that Jane was not there. His sole
idea was to put away the remembrance of
that one sweet hope, which from its very
brevity had seemed the dearer. Yet had
it been her loss only which he had had to
deplore, there would have been mnothing
to raukle so in his mind. Had she re-
fused his love because she conld not love
him. he was too manly to have wasted
his life in vain regrets: even had she died
he would not have sorrowed as one with-
out hope. DBut to his short droem had

rome such a bitter, humiliating .'“.;ﬂ
that no woader he felt dissatisfiad
iad. He loved her so well, oven
she loved him; n; neither fact the
power to prevent her marriage with one
immensely his inferior, who would, if
there was raything in the theory pro-

unded by tha author of “Locksley

all,” drag her down to his level

He was not thinking of that then. He
was watching the commissioner’s daugh-
ter, and acknowledging her good looks—
was wondering whether he could not by
any means fall in love with her, and se
banish from his memory the unwise pas-

For the better furtherance of this plan,
he had attached himself to Miss Enollys

graciously accepted his attentions.

It pleased her that people should notice
his apparent devotion and draw the in-
evitably comstugian. Nivea if she asyver

-
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married him—and she would not if a
better match offered—it was a distinction
to have sueh a man as Colonel Prinsep
in her train, such a distinguished soldler,
such & declaredly eligible parti. Her
eyes grew bright with triumph, and she
held her head very proudly, when, though
the small hours were approaching, and
many of the guests were gone, he still
lingered at her side.

Out beneath the quiet stars he could
think and almost forget that he had a
companion, but presently a well-known
name falling upon his ear aroused him
from the reverie into which he had fallen,
and he felt the necesaity of returning
romething more than the mechanical as-
sents which he had given to each of her
remarks.

“It has been a success, has it not, Col-
onel Prinsep, In spite of the heat? And
only yesterday I was gravely assured
that, if I did not ask the quartermaster’s
dagghter, I myst expect » failure. They
told me she was quite the station belle,
and a tremendous favorite in your regi-
megnt."

“A favorite in the regiment—is she?"
he repeated, awkwardly.

“You mesn that she is not,” she ob-
served, smiling. “Well, for my part, I
think it is quite a mistake to notice peo-
ple of that sort.* It only makes thew
feel uncomfortable and out of place.”

A vislon rose before his mind's eye. As
plainly as though she were In reality be-
fore him, he saw Jane as he had seen her
on the night of the ball at Cawnpore. He
saw her gauzy garments, all of snowy
white save for the futtering straw-col-
ored ribbons that seemed to have fluttered
themselves into his brain and wrought
there irremediable confusion. He 1d

ALASKAN BOUNDARY DISPUTE

England Becks Easy Access to the
Rich Yukonola Fields, ~

The time is not far distant when, for
the fourth time, the United States wlll
become involved in an International
boundary dispute. S'his time it will
igaln be with Great Britaln, and the
guestion at issue will be the exact lo-
tation of the boundary line between

|

MAP SHOWING TERRITORY IN DISFUTE

almost fancy that the scent of the tea-
roses she had worn then was wafted now
across his face, but looking down at his
companion, he saw that she, too, wore
some in her belt.

“Don’t you think so?" she persisted, as
she met his glance.

“I dare say; I am not very well up in
these social questions. Have you ever
met Miss Knox #*

: "l.':' Oh, no! I have mever even seen
er.

*“I think yon will like her when you
do meet. She is very sweet, and grace-
ful, and womauly—I don't suppose more
than that is required in the very highest
circles,” said Stephen Prinsep, with the
slightest suspicion of sarcasm.

Miss Knollys assented immediately: but
to herself decided that Colonel Prinsep
was neither so gentlemanly nor so nice
ns she had at first supposed. She con-
cluded he was getting bored; and knowing
that nothing was more fatal to her
chances of success, proposed they should
go back to the drawing-room.

(To be continued.)

A Russian Story.

Mr. Barry, In his work on Russia in
IS70, tells a story of the time whaen
slavery was an Institution In the coun«
try. A certaln Ironmaster caused a
man who had offended him to be locked
up in an iron cage, and kept him confin-
ed In It for a length of time. At last,
while he was absent on a journey, the
case of his wretched prisoner came to
the knowledge of the governor of the
province. The governor causd the man,
cage and all, to be brought to the gov-
ernment town, and Invited the tyran-
nical Ironmaster to dinner. After the
dinner was over, the governor sent for
t quall in & wooden cage, and offered
to sell It to his guest for ten thousand
roubles. The offer belng treated as a
joke, the governor sald he had a more
valuable bird to sell, and told his ser-
vants to bring it in. Folding doors
flew open, and the Iron cage with its
miserable captive was set down before
the astonished guest. “Now,” sald the
governor, “what do you think of that
for a quail? But this Is a very expen-
sive bird; I want 20,000 roubles for
bim.” *All right,” sald the alarmed
proprietor, “I will buy this one; send
him down to my works without the
cage, and your messenger shall bring
back the amount”™ The matter was
thus pleasantly settled, and the com-
pany adjourned In undisturbed hare
mony to their papirosses and coffee.

A Book Warning.

Be careful what you write In your
books, if you do not want your heirs oz
administrators to make unkind remarks
sabout you. An old book chaser, just
home from Chicago, relates an In-
stance In which trouble was created by
& man who thoughtlessly marked his
collection of books In a pecullar man-
per. He owned a large library, and, as
he had probably suffered from borrow-
ers and purloiners, he stamped with in-
delible Ink on the one hundredth page
of every volume on his shelves: “Stol-
en from George E. Hord." In due time
death and the mutations of fortune
brought this library to the hammer and
the second-hand shops; but, owing to
the accusatory phrase on the one hun-
dredth page of each book, they were
sold with difficulty., and brought al-
most no price whatever.—Loulsville
Courier-Journal.

Language of Insects.
Another learned man has been study-

he has discovered satlsfactory evidence

Is described as a sixth sense, by which
the insects are able to communlicate
{deas to one another at a great distance.

The Baptiats had their name from
John the Baptist, they elaiming to per-

He1s a fool who canmot be angry;
but he is a wise man who will not.

pr de as an Alderman’s gown.

The quarter of an hour before
dinoer 18 the worst smitors ean choosc.

Without the evidence of drawn blood
it is easy to ignore the possibility ol
pain.
Men ars never so easily deceived as
when they are endeavoring to deceive
others.

Duing is the proof of hiving.

If hours did not hang !eavy what
would become of seandal?

When fmmne wires to pos‘erity she
most frequently uses sympathetic.

Human science is an uncertain
| guess.
| Each one sees what he earries in his
heart,

Deliver me, Oh Lord, from that evil
' man, myself.

| Ian molitade, where we are lesst
alone.
; Howlut'ahlrnin.duy of
SOTTOW.

Tne mind is susoeptible to s her
cultavation than the neart, hig

Ing the “language” of Insects. He says

of telepathy among them. Telepathy

form the rite of baptism in the manner |

that be Aid
Namer, says an old maxim, are
things. They certamly are influences.

A beggar’s rags may cover as much

poutheastern Alaska and British Co-
lmmbia. When the Russians transfer
red Alaska to the United States in
IS67 It was understood that the ques
ton of boundary was definltely set
tHed. The anthority for this belief was
the treaty between Russia and Greal
Britaln, made In 15825, In this treaty
It was agreed that the boundary of
southenstern Alaska should be on the

minlstration of Polk became so wel
known fa the popular expression: “Fif.
Iy-four forty, or fight” From Port
land Channel, which !{ndents the coas!
tt this polint, the line extending north
always ten marine leagues from thy
seean. The western boundary of the
maln body of Alaska was fixed at the
1i1st degree of west lonzitude, placing
It forever beyond dispute.

Since that treaty the guestion o
boundary has not been ralsed untl
within the last few years. When Seo
retary SBeward pald Nusla $7,500,000 (e
gold for what was then popularly sup
posed to be an arctic wilderness fewm
people thought that the vast area of
land wonld ever bp of sufficlent Im
portance to even lend dignity to an In
ternational dispute. But since two of
lts smallest lslands alone have con
trolled the sealskin supply of the worlé
and Its salmon fisheries have supplled
the market and gold mines have heer
discovers] In Alaska, the people of thy
United States have been slowly forced
o acknowledge the wizaom and fore
ilght of Lincoin's Secretary of State It
iequiring  this  valuable possession
Not so slow has England been in real
zing the situation and the possibility
»f her galning contirel of the Interlw
gold felds

The United Btates asserts that th
soundary line runs parallel to the wind
Ing of the bays and Inlets Indenting
the coast, always ten marine leagum
from salt water. The tweo construo
tions held to by England are: 1. Tha
ten marine leagues from the ocear
neans that dlstance from the onter
woast line of the many islands along
ha coast. In this case the line would
n many places not even reach the maln-
and. Another English construction of
the treaty s that the boundary should
»e measured from the general coast
ine of the capes and points of land of
e mainland. The claim of the United
States le simply for a strip of land thir-
F wailes wide extending from the main

body of Alaska to Portland Chanmel.

s s i

What England really wants is a sea~
port at the entrance of the Interior
country. All her clalms to the southern
boundary are but a cloak to cover her
real deslgn. Once established at Takn
Inlet, or the head of Lynn Oanal, HEng-
land will hold the key to the vast in-
terlor gold country. These two inlets
are to the Interior of Alaska what Gib-
raltar is to the Mediterranean. Along
the untroken coast they are the only
! apenings through which it is poasible
! to reach the Yukon country anda the In-
, terlor. There can be little doubt that
| by setting up the southern boundary

elaim England hopes by & compromise

}to obtain seaports at one or both of
'I.hm inlets. In the controversy Eng-
ianid ean love n thing she now pos esse§
i but hopae to guin valuable territory.

Apple Rust.
Whe $hst has seen a cider press In
pperation has not admired the deep,
Ll'lch. golden-red color that the juice of
| the appies assumes as it gathers In the
| receptagies? This characteristic hue of

the fAavor of the fresh, sweet julce
to the sense of taste. It reminds
one of the colors of the autumn land-
 scapes am!d which the apples bhave
' ripened. But sclence says that clder
| owes its beautiful color to the fact
* that it oxides or rusts.
| A French chemlst has recently shown
, that the apple contalns an oxidizing
. ferment., & kind of dlastose, which pro-
duces the brown!sh or reddish color of
clder. The manner In which this sub-
stance produces oxidation can readily
| be observed by any one who cuts an
apple open and leaves It exposed for a
short t'me to the alr. The cut surface
gradually turns red, as the oxygen of
the air unites with the julce, or In a
word, the apple rusts. This rusting

! of an apple may also be brought about

r cider is mlmost as pleasing to the eye '

south, the line which later In the ad- by simply brulsing the fruit without |

breaking the skin. Everybody knows
| that apples that have fallen vlolently
. to the ground show red or rusty spots
! underneath the brulsed rind. In this
| case the oxygen is derived from the

alr contained in the ducts or Interstices

among the tissues of the frult, and it

becomes active through the breaking
! of the cells that inclose the oxidizing
ferment. If an apple is cooked hefore
the skin s broken its tissues do not
oxidize when exposed to the alr. This
{s explalned on the supposition that the
oxldizing properties of the ferment are
destroyed by heat. But let the apple
rust If 4t likes; the uncounted thou-
sands who look upon It as the king of
frults will never regard this favorite
the less fondly for that And who
knows how much of its deliclousnesa in
the mouth may be due to the very eled

wasting !n the alr?

Fresnening Sea-Water,
"“‘a:-:r,_ water, everywhere, nor anj
| frop to drink[” 18 Coleridge's poetic
phrasing of a ery that has come from
the llps of the victims of shipwreck
ever since the first navigation of the
sea. If the water of the ocean were
drinkable, not only would an enormons
cutlay be spared to shlp owners, but
oue of the greatest horrors of ship-
| wreck would be abollshed. Recently a
i new method has been dlscovered in
!.r\us:rin. by which sea water can be
i made fit to drink. The water is forced
| under pressura through a filter consist-
| fug of the trunk of a tree about fifteen
i feet long. The water Is driven length-

wise through the pores of the wood,
;and in three mioutes, at the longest
| issues from the end of the trunk in thir

treams, and Is found to bLe free from
salt and sultable for drinking.

 eao—

By “perfect confidence™ a man meanas
that his wife shonld not believe any
tliing about him that Is not creditable.

FIGHT IN THE ITALIAN SENATE OVER THE TAX ON BEARDS.

y
]

|

The Italian Government s In sore
fAnancial straits and bankruptcy seems
Inevitable unless substantial help comes
from some quarter, [t matters little
where, 80 it comes soon. There Is noth-
ing in the treasury to meet the enormous
deficit of last year's budget, and where
this year's expenses are to be derived
from is a matter too remote even for con-

re. Italy wants money and wanta

it badly. The financiers of the country
have done everything in their power to
float a loan, but without success. Crispl
finally sppealed to the Chamber of Depu-
ties. Everything that conld possibly be
taxed has been made to pay tribute, and
something new on which to levy

]

J

the

stances. He had scarcely finished wh
there was an uproar from every side
the Senate chamber. All were

once, and Crispl, who was in
found it extremely difficult to
der. The proposed measure was
leasly ridiculed and Its originator
for some exceedingly cutting remar
Finally Count Laurenszano In the heat
the debats became too personal to
M. Casale, The Count, he sald,
not to be so touchy on this subj
ing that it would not deprive him
revenue. This created a great
langhter at the expsnse of the
whose ancestors are said to have
the razor for a living. The Cou
torted upon Casals by Insinuating
he had never had the ce of a shaw
anyway. This was the straw. The
Couut and his disputant rushed at each
other and M. Casale banged the noble
Duke in the nose. This was a signal for
a general fight among the I'talian states
men, and Crispl sat powerless while the
excitement lasted. The sergeant-at-arms
finally restored peace. Thare is no tax
on beards and the finances of the coun-
try are in the same deplorable condition
n5 hefemn
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ment that eanses It to oxidize when lefy |

UE. OB TALRAGE

The Eminent Divine’s Sunday
Sermon.

Slu‘bjoet: ** A Welcome tv Congress.”

Trexr: “And the Lord opaned the eves m
the young man, and he saw, and, behold,
the mountain was full of horsss and chariots
of firaround about Elisha."—IT Kingsvi., 17

The American Congress is assembling.
Arriving or already arrived are the pepre-
sentatives of all sections of this balovad
land. Let us weloome them with prayers
and bemadiction. A nobler group of men
never enterad Washington than thosa whq
will to-morrowtaks thelir places in the Sen-
ate Chamber and the House of Anta-
tivas. Whether they some alons or leave
their families at tha homestead far away,
may the blessinz of ths Eternal God ba npon
them! We invite them to our churches, and
together they in political spheres and we in
religlous olroles  will give the coming
months to eonsideration of the best interests
of this coun'ry which God has blessal so
much in the past that [ purposs to show you
and show them, o faras I may now reach
their ear or to-morrow thair aye through the
grlntlng press, that God will ba with them to

alptham as In the text He Alled the moun-
tains with help for Elisha.

As it cost England many regiments and
£4,000,000 a year to keap safely a trouble-
some captive at 8t. Helana, so the king of
Byria sends out a whole army to eapture ons
minister of religlon—parhaps 50,000 men to
take Elisha. Daring the night the army of
Byrians cams around the villags of n.ni.n,
where the prophet was staving. At early
daybreak the man sorvant of Ellsha rushed |
In and said: "“What shall wa do? There i
a whole army eome to destrov you! Wa
must die! We must die!™ But Efishs was
not scared a bit, for he looked up and saw
| the monntains all around full of supsr-

natural forees, and he knew that if thera
] wore 50,000 Syrians against him thers wers
| 100,000 angels for him and in answer to tha
| prophet's prayer in behall of his affrighted |
] mAn sarvant the young man saw it too. |

Horses of fire harnessad to chariots of fire, |
and drivers of fire pu'ling reins of fire on |
1 bits of fire, and warriors of fire with brand- |

ishad swords of fire, and the brilliance of

that morning sunrise was eclipsad by ths

galloping splendors of the celestial caval- |
| eade. *“*And the Lord opened the 7“”‘1
' the youngz man, and he saw, and behold the .
mountaln was full of horsas and ahariots of
fire round about Elisha.” I speak of the |
uppear forcas of the text that are to ficht on
our &ide as a Natlon. 1f all the low levels
are fillad with armad threats, I have to tell
you that the mountsins of our hope and
courage and faith are full of the horses and
chariots of divine raseue.

You will notice that the dlvine equipage is
always repressnted as a charlot of fAre
Erekiol and Isalah and John, when thsay
eoms to desoribe tha divineequipage, always
represent it as & whealed, a harnessed, an
upholstered conflagration, It is not a char-
fot likea kings and conouerom of earth
mount, but an organlesd and compressed
fire. That means purity, justics, chastisa-
ment, deliverance through burning essapes,
Chariot of reseus? Yes, but o chariot of fire,
All our Natlonal disenthrallmants have hean
through scorching agonies and red disasters,
Through tribulation the individual rises,
Through tribulation Nations rise, Chariota
of resone, but charfots of ire. But how do I
know that this divine equipage Is on the side
of our institutions? I know it by the history
of the last 119 years. The Ameriean Ravolu-
tion startad from the pen of John Haneock
in Independencn Hall in *776. Thecolonles,
without ships, without ammunition, without
guns, without trained warrlors, without
money, without prestige, On the other side,
the mightiest Nation of the earth, the larg-
ast armies, the grandest navies and the
most distinguished command aod res
sources inexhaustible, and nearly all Na-
tiona ready toback them wup in the tight
Nothing, ns against immensity.

Tha cause of the American eolonies, which
started at zero, dmgpoi stlll lowar through
the quarrslliag of the generals, and through
the jealousies at small suecesses, and through
the winters which surp d all predec
in depth of snow and horrors of congeals
ment. Elisha surroundsd by the whol
Syrian army did not seem to be worse oi[
than did the thirteen eolonles encomy
and overshadowad by foreigo assault. Whag
decided the sontast in our favor? The uppes
forees, the upper armies. The Green and
White Mountnins of New England, the
Highlanids along the Hudson, the mountnins
of Virginia, all the Appalachian ranges
were full of re-enforcements, which thas
young man Washington saw by faith, and
his men enlured the frozen feet, an! tha
gangrened wounds, and the exhausting
hanger, and the long march because *‘the
Lord opened the

What Joshua was in sacred
Amerioan President
A thousand other men excellsd him
differsnt things, but he exoslled them all in
roundness and completeness of chamoter,
The world never saw his like, and probably
never will ses his like again, beoaunss there
rolmbly never will be another such ex-
gency. He was let down s divine
position. He was from God direct.

1 do not know how many ocan read the
history of those times without admitting the
contwst was decided by the u?- foroea.
Then {a 1881, whea our Oivil War
many at the North and at the
nounced it National suleide. It was
cournge against cowardico, it was not wealth
agninst poverty. it was not Btales
against small States. It was herolsm against
herolam, it was the resouroes of many gen-
erations against the resouroes of generations,
ft was the prayer of the North agninst the
ﬁmyaroi‘ the Bouth, it was one-half of the

ation in armed wrath meeting the othes
half of the Natlon in armed indignation
What could comse but extermation?

At the o of the war the sommander-
in-ohisf of the United States forces was a
man who had been great in battie, but old
age had come, with many inflrmities, and he
had a right to qui Hs oould not
mount & horse, and he rode on the battle
the driver not to
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! tietans, but I asaribe it to the u
of the text. mﬂ:

the

fash was not seen, all through the
"ta s of the North, and the South,
-Il‘:-e-dt. m&the'&ﬂk}ﬂ;ﬂm thamd;:
eluter, the savalry of God n{d A
t-rﬂyouﬂod!sthefrlmdotﬂ ation.
th-;uwl:;:x;!tmm lﬂhnwu‘f
caln, wi there was s prospect t groatan
slauchter would o upoa this Nation, God
hushed the tempest. In the swful

raent at the time of Gexflald’s

fet

Er is

I

“ion.

4 | American polities?

4 !and soalloped

fiod put His foot on the neck of theg‘yolou.
To prove God is on the side of this Nation I
argus from the last eight or nine great Na-
tional harvests, and from the National health
of the last gquarter of a century, epidemies
vory expeptional, and from the great revis
vals of religion, and from the spreading of
the church of Gol, and from the continent
blossoming with asylums and reformatory

institutions, and from an Edenization whiek' |

promises that this whole land is to be a para+
dise, where God shall walk.
I nm snoouraged more than I can tell you

.qnl see the regimonts wheeling down tha

aky, and my jeremiads tuen into doxologies,.
an1 that which was the Good Friday of the
Nution’s erucifixion becomes the Easter
morn of {ts resurrcetion. Of eourse God
worka through haman instrumentalities, and
this National betterment is to oome among
other things throngh a sorutinized ballot
box. By the law of registration it is almost
impoaszible now to have lllegal voting. Thers,
wns a time—you and I remember it very
well—when droves of vagabonds wand
up and down on Election Day, and from
poll to poll, voted here, and voted there,
and voted everywhere, and ther. was
no challenge, or {1t
it amounted to nothing,

nothing conld o suddenly be proved upon
tha wagabonds, Now, In every wall or-
ganized neighborhood, every voter is
wa'chad with severest serutiny. If [am in
a ragion where I am allowed a vote, I must
tell the registrar my name, and how old I
am, and how long I have resided in the
state, and how long I hava resided in the
ward or the township, and 1f I misrepre-
sent Afty witnesses will rise and shut me out|
from theballot box. Is not that a great ad-'
vance? And then notice the law that pro-
hlbits & man voting if he has bet on the eles-|
A step farther ne=ds to bo taken and
‘hat man forbidden & vote who has offared
ar taken & bribe, whether it be {n the sha
ofa free drink, or cash d down, the
wspioious cases obliged to pattheir hand on
the Bible nnd swear their vote in if they,
vote at ull. 80, through the saored chest of
sur Nation's suffrage, redemption will some.

God will save this Nation through an
swronsed moral sentiment. There has never
peen so much discussion of morals and im-
morals. Men, whether or not they acknowl=
sdge what is right, have to think what is
rAght. We have men who have had their,
nands in the publie treasury the most of’
their Wletime, stealing all they counld lay,
their hands on, discoursing sloquently about
iishonesty in public servants, and men with
two or three families of thelr own preaching
slogquently about the baanties of the seventh
sommandment. The question of sobriety
1nd drunkenness is thrust in the facs of this
Nntion as naver befora and takes a part in
sur politioal econtests. The question of Na-
tional sobriety Is goine so be reapectfully and
ielereatially hear.l at the bar of every Legis-
iature, and every House of Representatives,
ind evary State Senate, and an omnipotent
roioe will ring down the sky and neross this
innd and back again, saving to these rislog
tides of druakeness which threaten to whealm
home and church and Nation, “Thus far
shalt thou some, but no farther, and here
shall thy prond waves be stald."

Ihavenot in my mind a shadow of dis-
heartment as large as theshadow of & houso-
1¥'s wing. My faith is in the upper forcea,
the upper armies of the text. God i3 no:
ioad. The chariots are not unwheelsad. IT
jou would only pray more and wash your
syea in the cool, bright water fresh from the
well of Christian reform, it would he said of
you, as of this one of tha text, *'The Lord
apened the eyes of the young man, and he
mw, and, behold, the mountain was full of
horses and chariots of firé round about
Elisha.™

When the army of Antigonus went {nto bat-
tle, his soldiers ware very much discouragad
wndl they roshed ap to the general and anid
o him, “Don'tvou ses wa have a lew foroes
aind they have 8o many?” And the soltliers
ware affrizhted at the sma'lneas of thelr num.
ber and the greatness of the enemy. Anti-

gonus, their commanler, stralghtensd him- !
Il up and said, with inlignation and vehe- *

nence, “How many do vou reckon me to
0¥  And when we sea the vast armles ar-
rayal agalnst the cause of scbriety It
may sometimes be very discournging, but I
ssk you in making up your estimate of thes
tor -es of Aghteonsness—I ask fou how many
1o von reckon the Lord God Almighty to be?
Hw is our commander. Tha Lord of Hosts is
His name. I have the best authority forsay-
ing that the chariots of God are 20,000, and
the mountains ara full of them.

Hava you any doubt about the nased of the
Christian religion to purify and makae deoent
At every vearly or
quadrennial election we have inthis eountry
zreat manufactories—manufastories of lies
—and they are run day and night, and they
turn out hall a dozen a day, all equipped and
ready for fullsailinz. Large les and small
ijes. Lies private and fies publio and les
prurient. Lies out bins nnd les out diag-
onal. Long limbel liesand lles with doubla
baock action. Lies complimentary and lies
dafamatory. Lies that soms peopla balieve
and lea that all the peanle bajese, and Hes
that nobody belisves., Lies with humps like
:amsls, lasmlﬂ ke crocodiles, and necks
as long as storka, and feet as swift as an an-
telope’s, and stings ke adders. wuLies raw

and E\ln.nml and stewed
Orawling llesand jumping lies and sonring
Hea, Lies with artachment serews and ruf-
flars and traiders and realy wound boh-
bina, Lies by Christian peopla who nevar
|ie axoept during elections, and lles by peo-

& Blo who alwayz lie, but beat themselves ina

dential campaign.

I confass I am ashamed to have a foreign
sr visit this country in sush times. I should
think he would stand dazad, his hand on his
pockethook, and dare not go out nighis,
What will the hundreds of thousands of for-
signsrs who coms hore to live think of us?
What a disgust they must have for the land
f thelr adoption. The anly good thing
wbont it is many of them cannot understand
e Engiish langunge. Bat [ sappose the
trtrman and Italian and Swedish and French
capers transiate it all and peldls out the jo-
farnal stull to the subseribwrs,

Nothing but Clristisnity will ever stop
sach a flood of indecency. The Christinn
raligion will speak afrer awhile. The bil-
i:agagate anl low scanlal theough which we
wi le every year or every four yvears must
4 rebuked by that religion which speaks
from its two great mountains—from ths one
monntain Intonin: the commani, *‘Thou
sinlt not bear false witness against thy
neighbor,™ and from the other mount mak-
inz plea for kindness and blessing rather
than cursing. Yes, we are golng to hava s
National religlon. Ther= are two kinds of
Natiooal religion. The one is supported by
the State, and is & matter of human polities,
an | it has great patronage, and underit men
will struggle for prominencs without refer-
“n 0 to qnalincu}om. and its archbishop is
supportad by a salary of #75,000 a year, and
there are great eathedrals, with all the ma-
“hinery of ie and feals, and room
for & thousand people, yet an sudience of
1ty people, or tweuty psopls, or ten or two,
We want no such religion as that, no such
Narlonal rell but we waut this kind of
Nitionsl religion—the vast majority of the
people converted and evangelized—and *hen
they will manage the secular as well as the
relidous,

1> you say that this is impracticable? No.
The time is coming just as certalnly as there
i= a God, and that this is His book and that
£+ hias the strength und the honesty to falfill
His promises, Oae of the ancient emperors
used to pride himseif on performing that
which his counselors said was impossible,
nanil 1 have to teil you to-day that man's im-
jossibles are God's easies, ""Hath He sald,
and shall He not do it? Hath He command-
«d, and will e pot bring it to pass?’ The
Christian religion is comiog to take pos-
session of every ballot box, of every school-
house, of every home, of every valley, of
wyery mountain, of every sore of our Nation-
af domain. Thia Natlon, notwithstanding
all the avil Influences that are trylng to de.
stroy it is goinz to Hve,

'&l‘evv since, accordine to John Miltom,

en “satan wns huried headlong flam

from the ethereal skies in hideous ruin an
combustion down.® have the powers of dark-
ness haen 50 determined to win this eontie
nent as now. What a juwsl it is—a jewel
carvad in relisf, the eameo of this planet! On
oneslde of us the Atlantie Oocean, dividing
us from the wornout Governments of Ene
rope. Onthe other sida tha Paoifia
dividing us from the superstiticns of Asia,
On the north of us the Aretle Bea, which is
the gymnasium in which the explorers and

' navigators davelop their conrage. A

esontle
nent 10,500 miles long, 17,000,000 square
miles, and all of it but oua-ur;'.gnmh u?p.blo
of rioh cultivation. One hundred milHons of
population on this sontinent of North and
South America—110,000,000, and room for
many handryd milllons more. All flora and
all fanpa, all metals and all ons
sad zil ewmiss aad all Tha Anaes

thmm'
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Rdtter and Proprwuse.
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"_ ABRIATFANES (e set e =T = vy
eganglia earryinge life all through and out
to the extremities, isthmus of Darlen,
the narrow walst of a giant eonti-
nent, sll to be un'er ons Government,
and all free, and all Christinn, and the ssene
of Christ's personal reign on earth if, ancord=
Ing to the expectation of many good people,
He shall at Inst st up His throne in this
world,. Who shall have this hemisphare,
_C'hﬁ.nt or satan? Whao shall have the shore
i of her inland seas, the silvar of her Nevadas
the gold of her Colorados, tha taleacopes of
her ohasrvatories, the brain of her aniversi=
ties, the whaat of her pra'ries, tha riea of her
savannas, the two great osean bearhes—tha
one reashing from BaMa’s Bay to Tierra dal
Fuago, and tha other from Bering Strait to
Oape Horn—and all the mora! and temporal
and spiritual and everlusting interests of a
poputlation vast bavond all hnman sompnta-
tion? Whoshall haye the hemisphere? You
and T will deside that, or help to decide it,
by conscientious vate, by earnest prayer, by

d | maintenanca of Christinn Institutions, by

,sappaort of grent philaathropies, by putting
vody, mind and soul on the right side of all
‘moral, relirlons and Nationa! movements,

Ah, it will not make any difMeranca to you
or to me what becomes of this econ'inent, so
Iar as earthly comfort fs concernad. Al wa
'will want of it will be seven foet Ly thres,
and thar will take In the larges
will ba room and to spare, iz all of
this country we will nowl wvery soon—the
Igoungast of us all, But wes have an anxiety
‘about the wellare and the happiness of the
-rznnormions that are coming on, and it will
*m agrand thing i, when the archaneol’s
| irum sounds, we find that our sepulohre,
ilke the ona Joseph of Arimathea provided
for Christ, is inthe midst of n carden,

Oo# of the seven wonders of the world was
he white marble wateh towesr of pharos of
Fzypt. Sostratus, the architest and seulp-
or, nfter building that watoh towar, out hia
anme on it.  Then he enversd it with plaster,
(and to pleasa the king he put the monarch’s
anme on the outsids of the plasterineg, and
he storms heat and the sens o «l in thelr
‘ury, and thay washad off the pastering, and
thay washad it out, and thev washed it down,
sut the nane of Sostentns wus Jdeap ecut in
the Imperishable rock. S across the faocs
’af this Nation there have beon a sreat many
aames written, across onr finances, Across
sur raligions, numas worthy of semembeanes,
anmes written on the architecture of our
shurches, and our scho s, onr asviums,
wnd our homes of merey, i il s the archi-
2ot of this continent, and Hs was the sculp-
wor of all fts granleurs, anl jong after—
throuch the wash of the ages and the temp=-

ssts of eanturies—all other nnmes shall ba
ahlitarntad the divine siznaturs anl divina
pame will be brichter and brigshter as the
millenniums g0 by, knd the | shall ses

that tha God who mals this utinent has
mdeamed It by His ories from all its sore
rows and from all its erimes,

Have vou faith in sueh a thing as thate
After all the ehinriors have bean un whoeeled,
md after all the war ohariots  have bheen
rippled, the charlots which Elisha saw on
the morning of his perll will roll on in trie
amph, followad by all the armies of henven
»n white horses, God eould do it without
a3, but He will not.  The s st of us
the Mhintest of us, the sma t brained ué
aa, shall have a part in the triumph, Wa
may not have onr name, like the name of
Soatratas, cut in impoerishuble rosk and son-
plenous for centuries, bat we shall be re-
mambaral in a better place than that, even
,!m the heart of Him who onme to redesm
(38 and redeem the world, and our namea
]l’li! na asan oloss to the <isuwtars of His
wonnd, for, ns to-lay He throws out His
arms to ums, He says, “Hehold, [ have
gravan thee on the palnis of My hand.," By
the mightiest of all agensies, the poteney of
?I’IIV!Z'I‘. I beg you seek our National wal-
ar

Some time ago there wers 4,600,000 lettera
[n the dead latter pstoMen o this city—late
t:ers that had lost thelr wav—but not ons

prayer ever dirsoted to the hoart of Gol mise
' aarried,

The way i< nll aloyr for the assant
af your suppdleations heavenward in bohalf
of this Natlon. Bsafore the pastal sommunie
astion was 80 ea=y, and long neo on n rook
100 feet high on the vonst of England there
was barrel fastened to a post, anl in great
etters on the side of the rook, so it could ba
18an farout to sea, wers the wonls “Post-

Mee,” and when ships ocame by &
bost put out to take and feteh lote
lars, And so saersd wers  those dee

posits or affection in that harral that no lock
¥aa ever put upon tha: hireel, although it
wotalned messages for America and FEu-
rope and Asia and Afrioa nad all the (slands
Mthesea. Many a storm tossed sallor,
Yomeslok, got messages of kindness by that
ook, and many s homestead heard good
aews from & hoy long gone.  Would that all
the heighta of our Nutional prosperity were
'n interchange of sympathiss—prayers goe
lng up meating blassings coming down, pose
tal celestial, not by a storm struck rock on
% wintry coast, but by the Rook of Ages,

BELIEVES HE IS A VAMPIRE.

Hallucinations of a Souih Dakots Wan
Who Killsa Cattie for Their Blood.

Tha oattle men on tho ransges wast of
Plerre, South Dakotn, tell n ghastly story of
& madman who for some time has ween
roaming over the reservation, killing cattls
with his nakal hands to susi theie blood,
ind in some cases even attwking men,
No ons seema to know who the man is nor
txactly how long he has bean wandering
sbout the ranges, He was firat sown some
lour or five weeks aso, nnl repeated ate
iempts have baen mada to snpture him, but
thus far withont suocess. He is said to iabop
ander the hallucination that he is a vamplrs,
snd his sotions eertninly bear out this hy=
potheals. How he manases, without n weas
pon ot any kind, to kill the eattie on which
he lives isa mystery. When found after he
has laft them the animals appear to have
bean seizad by the heads, horne to the ground
by main strength and torn to pieces by the
tseth and nalls of the lunatie,

A HERO BROUCHT HOME.

Hia Reward for saving the Lives of Others
Proved His Own Death.

The east-bound passenger train on the
Pennsylvania Railrond muadenn unusual stop
two milea west of Delphos, Obio, Just a
your ago a young farmer nwned Edward
Carnahan was going bome from Delphos. It
was n_ dark night and Cartnban stumoled
nnd fell over a broken rail. He secursd o
lantern and watohed until the uext traio was
dus and sucoseded in flagring it.  The eome
pany was grateful to the young man and
cfered him a position. He thonght he would
ks to besome an suzginser wud with this in
view the company wade him a e,

At Monroeville, Ind., be was thrown
bepeath the wheels and killed, and the stop
ust west of Delphos wis to puat off the Hfee
eay remains of the younyg man, who u short
year ago had saved a numbor of lives at the
same spot.

The Conquering Jupa.
Japanese mannfaciurers are renching after
the markets of the Unite | Stalea

We enjoy ourselves only in onr work
—in our doiog; and our best doing is
our best enjoyment.

Better s mundane steed well in har-
ness than Pegasus among tae clouds,

A cruel story runs on wheels, and
every hand ous the wheels as they
run.

To pe innocent isx to be nut gty
but to be virtuoas, is to overcome our
€vil feelings and intentions.

There is nothing that a muo ean iess
afford to leave at bhome thun his con-
science or his good habita.

Miss Lucretis Estes, Rockland Me.,
is 100 and threads her own needle
without specs.

What thon wilt thou shalt rather

enforce with thy smile tuin hew it
‘with thy sword.
He deserves small trust who is not

privy counselor to himself.

You can’t weld selfishness; a fire hot
enough to fuse it consumes it.

There i+ no time in hfe when bookas
do not influence a man,

l An oppressor is one of the hob nails

in Bantan’s shoes.




