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CHAPTER XXIIL

The Quartermaster had been shocked
t= the confession which he had forced
from his wife's lips. Indigpation lent
him eloguence, and as in forcible terms
he expressed his scorn for her dereliction
from straightforward dealing, she liter
ally cowerad before his wrath.

The following morning dawned bright
Iy; but June thought it the dreariesi
day-break on which her eyes had eve:r
rested. All night long she had bees
awake, grieving, but toward morning had
sunk into an uneasy sleep of short dura
tion.

Her pight's rest had restored to Mra
Enox her usual self-assertion and hes
tongue. She was scolding the servants
vigorously as Jane emerged from her
room; but her volubility came to a sudden
end ns she saw her daughter. The shab-
by black frock, of which she intuitively
felt the full significance, touched het
strangely, and a lump rose in her throat
Her face becnme crimson, and yearning
for love and sympathy, held out bes
bands.

Mrs. Knox caught her in her arms and
eried over her, reproaching herself bit-
terly for the share she had in her mis
fortune. What might have been a bar
rier between them Jane's sweet, forgiv-
fng disposition had broken down, and
mother and child undersivod each othes
better than they had ever done before.

The Quuartermaster came in and was
pleased to see the reconciliation, though
he thought it best to take no notice of
it In words, only smoothing his davgh-
ter's bright Lair tenderly as he passed
her.

A week later, when the Sergeant camd
and ssked to see Jane, he found himsel]
confrouted with the Quartermaster in
atend.

“I wish to see Jane,” he stammered
sut with sn nwkward salute.

“If it is snything important for her ts
know, I cau take the message."

“Why should I not be allowed to speab
for myself? Jane has promised to be my
wife, aud 1 have a right to see her wher
I choose. From the first I never had
fair play. Mrs. Knox forbade me tha
house tirst, then she tampered with my
letters."”

The Quartermaster had been standing
all this timme, nor had he offered his vis
ftor a seat, wishiug the interview to be
& brief gne. With this object still beforg
him, he went straight to the subject he¢
wished to impress upon the Sergeant
ouce and for all.

“One other thing It would be bettey
you should credit—tkat your claim upor
my daughter is at an end. 1 forbid the
engagement.”

“You mean to say that yon withdraw
your consent?”’ leaning forward with ar
angry light in kis eves.

The Quartermaster nodded.

The Sergeant sunk into a chair and

his hand across his brow. Al
though the evil habit he had lately con.
tracted bad made him oftentimes de
spondent, he wns naturally of a hopefn
disposition, and had In his heart o
s cherished the idea that Jam
would become his wife. His love for he:
wes the cone strong impulse of his life
and like all weak natures, he mupposes
that could be win his desire he woule
be & better man.

With a quiet band-shake the two mer
parted shortly after, and the Quarter
master immediately repaired to the draw.
ing-room to tell his daughter what lv
bad done.

“Jenny, darling.” said her father, gen
tly, I have been doing something for yor
without your permission.”

“Have yon?" she answered, listleasly
“1 dare say I shall not be very angry.”

“But I want you to be pleased.”

“] don’t know that I cam promiw
that"—with a smile.

«I have spoken to Jacob Lynn, forbid
fing your engagement, and he has sub
mitted to my authority. 8o, Jenny, |
shall expect equal obedience from you."

“Then I am free!” she cried, excitedly
disregarding his attempt to jest.

After that she grew a little brighter
Perhaps—for she was very young ant
goused to sorrow—hope had unconsclous
Iy revived: but if so, it was destined scor
to fade again.

Oune morning her mother came in witk
gomething to say, which she evidently
feared might give ber pain. She fid
geted about the room rearranging severa
ornaments nnd books, then finally tool
up her position behind Jane's chair.

o1 don't know, Jenny,” she began, ner
vously, “what passed between you and
Colonel Prinsep the—that day. I hawe
always felt that 1 had no right to ask
But, child, will you tell your mothet
whether yon expected be would come t¢
you again?"’ =

“[—1 had no reason to expect so,” was
the stammered reply. Then, as the si
lence grew oppressive and full of name
Jess fears, Jane added in n constraine
voice: “Why do you ask?’

“Becanse he nlr_;:ed sesterday for En
gland, and 1 thoug —"

Jenny never heard the conclusion of
her words, for she swooned away.

OHAPTER XXIV.
That ;mer was a very hot one af
"_mé:::; Ars. Knox, who‘hllld bee:

throug! many lot seasons, feit wea
aud “I:l:ﬁ‘l.:;d: and Jane, who had mnevei
been through one since she was a ¢hil
grew really iil. Often she dreamed
tL» summer days In Enx!;un_lll. and p!'c.o
tured Stephen I'rinsep wan ng throu
e a mountain
home

B Chia

| ber husband’s dedlh, she had had a low

fever for several weeks, which bad robbed
lher of ber strength and made her very

slim and pale. Yet she looked younger
than she had done during the enrlier por-
tion of her married life, when the shame
of having been jilted by one man and
having been married by another for pits's
-gk- had weighed so heavily upon her.
Now all that past time troubled her no
more, and mourning for a hushand, who
she knew loved her, was a healthier if
more pungent grief.

It was July when Jane arrived, one of
the quietest months at Simia, so she had
a little leisure to recover her good looks,
about which Mrs. Dene could not have
been more anxious had she been the
wost scheming of Belgravian dames.

A fancy-dress ball was to be given on
the 1st of August by the Viceroy, and
at this it was decided that Jane should
make her debut In Bimla society. At
first she had demurred, partly on ac-
count of the expense;: but every objec-
tion was overruled, and when the big
card of lavitation was put into her hand
she felt glad that she had been per
suaded.

She had told the outline of her story to
Mra. Dene, only suppressing the facts of
her mother's deceit nnd Colonel Prinsep’s
complicity. But Mrs. Dene, knowing
only part, and consequently not seeing
sufficient motive for the breaking off of
the marriage, jumped to the couclusion
| that, though she might have been deeply
;hnrt and distressed at the notorlety in-
Irnlred. Jane had never really loved the

Colonel, Mrs. Dene folt a momentary
regret that she herself was not accom-
panying Jane, when she saw how lovely
the girl looked.

“The prettiest maid that ever went
a-milking,” smiled Mrs. Molnet, as she
noted Jane’s appearance before she left
for the ball.

“1 foretell that yon will be the belle of
the ball,” added her daughter. “Hither-
to Diana Knollys has reigued supreme;
but her day is over now.”

That Jane enjoyed herself was a mat-
ter of course. She looked the very inear-
nation of youth and pleasure ns she
moved abont, the color coming and going
fitfully in her face, her hozel eyes nglow
with soft delight.

Government House to her seemed a
palace of splendor; but that she was the
Cinderelln of the scene, who had been
almost unonimously declnred Its falrest
queen, she did not guess. In her own
mind she set down Miss Knollys as the
most beantiful womnan there,

Major Larron had gone to Cashmere
for his six months’ leave, and spent most
of his thne shikarring; but when he heard
where the Quartermastor’s danghter hod
gone he lost no time in following her
there, bringing as propitintory gifts some
red bearsking for Mrs. Dene, and for
Jane a magnificent snow leopard skin, to
zse as a rox for ber jompan, the usoal
mode of conveyance in the hills.

Valentine Graeme came up also for the
Iast two months, and having made known
the opinion he had always held ns to her
histrionie powra, prepared the way for
her to another trinmph.

Sometimes the girl conld scarcely be-
lieve that she had ever been the Sergeant
Major's daughter, and engaged to Jacoh

ch Never for an instant did her
love for Btephen Prinsep falter.

The season drew to an end, and with
many regrets Jane left Mrs. Dene’s hos-
pitable roof to return to Alipore. She
traveled down with Miss Knollys, with
whom she had become better nc-
quain The Commissioner's daughter
had begun by affecting a friendship for
ai sake; but afterward what
Colonel Prinsep had foretold her came
pass, she grew to reaily like her for her
own sake, and Jane returned the liking

It was not to be supposed that apy one
so0 handsome as Diana Knollys should re-
main without an admirer. She had sev-
eral, but only one of them had actually
declared himself, and that was Colone!
Grey, who commanded the —th Hussars.

Mrs. Knox was delighted to have her
daughter back, and had rejoiced in the
several accounts of her successes which
she had received from the good-natureJ
Adjutant and Mrs. Dene.

CHAPTER XXV.

Colonel Prinsep had by no means en-
joyed his continental tour. He had met
friends, been bored by them, and gone on
to meet other acquaintances and be bored
ROEeW.

Toward the end of the six months, how-
sver, he became his usnal insouciant self
Say what ona will of constancy, absence
is more likely to engender forgetfulness
than deepen love.

All the while he was away from Alipore
je had never heard any news of the
Quartermaster's daughter, his correspon-
dents thinking it an unpleasant topic to
Introduce; consequently he had no idea
when he returned to Alipore whether shv
had married the Sergeant or not.

As he peared the station his thoughts,
which had wandered and had been half
disloyal to the love which so lately he
fad prof and felt, reconcentrated
themselves; the last few miles he saw
and heard pothing that did not remind
him of Jane. .

In the distance he saw the winding
road he had traversea with her the day
that she bad broken her arm, and sup-

by him she bad Iain balf fainting
with the pain, yet scarcely uttering a
cry. Ah, and there was the Quarter-
master's bungalow—ha wondered if she
lived there still, and “>er. the church!

All his bitterness nvh‘;d ztdﬁght ng

sacred odifice where be hnd waire
g. wain for his bride. He thought thag
were he to remain in Alipore & hundred
years he would new ? enter its doors
again! On the platform of .the station
was Valentine Graeme, peering into each
carriage as it passed him, and be uttered
& delighted exclamation when he recogr
uized the Colonel.

He had brought the Colonel's owna

i | horse aild dog-cart, of which ke had been

Jeft in charge, and as they drove back to
his , be gave him pev-
eral Items of news. About Colonel Grey
nﬂ"m to’and been refused by
Diana Colonsl Prinsep had al-
veady heard.

Lenno:
S s tagine Lty v Tl

to see.”
et Miss KEnox much

gmlﬁ:;‘.”-lddnmuut
Colodel, quistly;

Lynn; yet in one thing she was un-

when I left Alipore.” -
On the following morning, at the time

thought, lhathalhuﬂhmﬁup
well-known drive again! Fo
been as Jane's lover he

could sce In the dimly lighted room, she
did neither.

She was standing by the window in an
attitude of easy grace he thought he had
never seen her adopt before. He could
interpret now Val Gracme's clumsy at-
tempt at explanation of the change that
slx months had worked in her. The
change was the great one from girl te
woman.

Beside her was Blount of the Riflea,
talking to her with his most dandified air

-“the A. D. O. swagger,” Valentine
araceme contemptuously named it in his
own mind.

Mrs. Knox was also in the room, talking
to Barry Larron, and she rose instantly,
murmuring some unintelligible wards of
greating. She knew he had returned, and
that he might show his displeasure by
avoidance of them, or that he might, in
spite of what occurred, still love and
wish to win her daughter, but for this
friendly visit she was not prepared.

“It is the Colomel, Jane,” she sald, after
&+ short, uncomfortable pause. Jana
moved forward with outstretched hand.

“We heard you had come,” she observ-
ed, smiling, “but bad not expected to
have seen you so soon.”

He looked down at her gravely, re-
proachfully almost. Had she indeed be
coms so heartlesa that she counld utterly
Ignore what had been between them, and
meet and speak to him thus without em-
barraasment? On the third finger of her
left hand was a massive silver ring she
had never worn before. It was the sort
of a ring & man in Sergeant Lyna's rank
of life might give as a token of betrothal
C‘i’l‘;!ld it be that she was bound to him
st

“It was natural,” he answered, coldly,
at last, “‘that my first visits should be
pald to those in the regiment.”

“Then we are not to suppose that it was
& wish to see us, personally, that brought
you?"' ashe asked—impertinently, her
mother thonght.

“However badly I expressed myself, I
hope you will believe it was a pleasure as
well as o duty,” he returned, bowing,
with what Val Graeme, who had a name
for everything, cailed his grand seigneur
manner.

(To be continued.)
—— — |
A Fraudulert Banker.

The other evening n-stylish aud gen-
tlemanly looking individual stepped in-
to one of the leading restaurants of Par-
is, took his seat at a table and ordered
a very fine dinper. When It was serv-
ed up, he tackled the dishes with the
placid delight of a genuine eplcure.
When he was half through the dessert,
a closed cab drew up at the door of
the establisfiment, and n grave loocking
gentleman requested permisslon to look
through the premises, as he expected to
fAnd there & fraudulent banker, whom
he as a detective was lnstructed to take
Into custody, Of course his demand
was complled with, and no sooner had
he entered the dining-room than he
polnted to the luxurious reveller and
whispered in the landlord’s ear:

“You see, our Informatlon was cor-
rect. There he Ils. But for your own
eake we prefer to avold a row. Please
tell the gentleman that his friend, Bar-
on L., 1s outside and wishes to speak to
him for a minute."

On recelving the message our gastro-
nomist Immediately rose from the table
and went out on the boulevard, where
be was taken possession of by the detee-
tive, who put him In the cab and drove
off with him. Next day the restaurant
keeper went to the nearest police office
to recover payment for the fraundulent
banker's dinner, amounting to about
sixty francs. But nelther the cominis-
sary nor his subordinates knew any-
thing of the supposed capture. In the
end it tarned out to be nothing more
por less than a clever blt of comedy zo;
up for the purpose of enabling one of
the actors to have a “good blewant”™

Contortionists,

The dexterity of a skilled performer
{s due solely to practlce. Comntortlon
Ists are genarally tought at an encly
age, beginning with some simple mo
tions, llke bending backward until the
head touches the floor, and rising again
without the ald of the hands. From
this more difficult feats are learnedd,
ant!l the museles and joints become =0
supple that the whole frame can be
twisted to any angle without discomfust
and with apparent ease.

Truth may langunleh, but It ¢ aever
perish.

Chance gen:rally favors the prudent.

Justice to one 18 mercy to thousands.

Never bor-ow if you ean possibly
avold it

Loss of sincerily is loss of
power,

A cool hend and a warm bLeart should
go tozether,

The light we do not walk in will
sgon leave us.

There ara no tollgateson the high -
way of holincss,

Follow light and do the right—for
man cun half controllis doom.

The man who chases buvbles never
has aoy time to rest,

A cryin what the heart saya when
the lips cannot speak,

Tie most respeotable smmners are the
,most dangerous cnes.

The man who is ruled by his feelings
cannot walk straight,

He 18 the greatest man who dnes
most for his fellowmen.

The millcniam would be here now if
all lived up to what we demand from
others,

It is not neccessary to pump some
peopla in order to get out of them all

they know.
proud tham it

vital

It oosts more to be
does to be generouns

—

A WATERLOO GUIDE.

His Thrilling Recital of tae Graatl
Battle to the Touriets

The cool breeze comes pleasantly and

nops his neck with his red handker

shief. The guide is not one of the uni-

- men who wait down at the ho-
#l; be prefers to give a free lecture
n regard to the affalr of *15 and to
rust to luck.

“En attendant,” says the gulde, I
it you my cards. No sharge” The
Znglish leaves something to be desired
—“His father was employed immedl:
ttely after the battle to assist the
wounded. Was thirty-two years has
fuide to the strangers.” -

“They arrive,” eries the gulde.

A breathless, joyous crowd. They
iwarm up the narrow steps; they walk
sriskly round the four cormers of the
sedestal on which the llon stands. On-
¥ at the gulde's earnest, almost tear-
'ul, request do they consent to seat
themselves on tlers of the pedestal and
Isten.

“One moment, mister.”

“At your service, sir,” replies the
gulde.

“Is this Waterloo?"

“I go to tell you, sir. You must gif
ittention, if you please. Wil you
»blize me, sir?" The gulde addresses
the humorist with much politeness, *1
ind you leedl' seat mere—joost here.
“lose to this sharming young Amerl
aine, Sol"

The humorous youth 1s placed neara
lamsel with amazingly small brown
thoes, and consents to control his spir
ts. The gulde railses his thick stick,
soints with sudden excltement south,
e ealses his volee:

*1 com-mence to tell you the trut. I
w1l you the gr-r-eat Battle of Waterloo;

tell you all about it. 1 tell you the
nosseetion of the armies; I tell you
sverything.” The guide taps his nose
with an acute air. *I tell you thinge

Iose oser guldes la-bas do not tell you,
be-canse—be-cause they do not know.
Ver' well”™

“About this fight?* suggests some
e,

“Now you listen, please. I give you
mportant faects. [ tell you the trut'.
1 tell you what I know. 1 give you the
whole trut'.”

{ “Let her go, Gallagher. The re-
murk comes from an lmpatient Ameri-
san. “We calo’t stay here many years'

| “Here” (polnting with his big stick),

*heres we get the twenty-two armee,
where you see the white coo what stand

il alene by himself there., Good! That

s the centair of the Anglish armee.

»-blige me alzo by seeing that building
' here where my stick I point. Hup there

hey coom; bup come also the French
Ilrmee. General Blucher he comae up
t here.”

| *“\Who was Blukalr?” asks a specta-

fded young lady. Bhe Is taking notes.

“The German general”

“OL" (returnlng to her note book),
‘you mean Bloosher., Go on.”

*“Here, vhere 1 polnt, you sees laty
ind shentleman on bicyclette, is it not?
at s vhere splendld magneeficent
ihargeof what you call ‘Schotch Greys'
~as made. It bappen joost where he
aty and shentleman is descencing
‘rom the blcyclette. And they sharge
—as they sharge they cry (the gulde
#avea his hat and shouts with exoite-
nent)—they cry, ‘Schotchland forever!’
That's what they ery, ‘Schotchland for-
sver!”

“Good old Beotland.”

“1 tell you the trut’. The Beotch they
take two French golours. Also here
where I point you bave the splendid
sharge of the French Culrassiers. That
's s0. There, vhere the voman is beat-
ing a garpet, there vas the depot of—
listen, all of you—of the Anglish Life
Guards.” The man falls back a few
steps to watch his interested audience.
“The Anglish Life Guards. 8ho' the
Life Guardsman kills two, three, four
men. Eho’ did, all by himself. My
fasser he tell me "bout it; my fasser he
live in little village over there, call
Planchenolt.”

“Say, now,"” the American girl's fath-
»r interrupts; “how is it you French-
men blow like this 'bout our soldlers,
sh? Don't seem qulite the right thing,
does 1t%'

Half the audience says, shyly, “Hear!
hear:!"

“FPardon!” The guide draws himself
ap and taps his stick on his walstcoat
majestically. “Pardon, 1 am Belge.”

The ‘guide goes on with his lecture:
“There where the two sheep s, Napo-
leon he looked through bis glass and he
see Blucher, and he say to itself, *That's
Grouchy,' he say. But” (acutely) “that's
no Grouchy, my friends; that’s Blucher
all the times. Over there” (with sudden
change of atititude), “over there 1ls
where Marashal Ney fight He fight
well, Marshal Ney. He call himself the
brahvest of the brahv'. Oh, it was
splendid fight, latles and shentleman.
It all happen on a BSunday—the eighteen
of Shune, eighteen hoondred fifteen.
I tell you the trut’. The Anglish they
call it Vaterloo; the French they call it
Mont St. Jean; and the Prooslans they
call it Belle Alllance. That's the trut’,
air.

“At eight o'clocks on the Soonday it
was all over. All finish. All settle.
Napoleon he say, ‘All is lose; save who
can,’ and he go away, and Blueher he
follows.”

*“No files on old Blucher.”

“1 tell you the trut’. If you ask of
him, the mens down there in their tam
uniform™—the gulde atlows his indig-
nation to get slightly the advantage of
him—*they tell you not so mooch, and
they sharge you two franc. I sharge
you nosing; but If—"

The fates are kind to the gulde. The
American girl with the small shoes
takes her brother’s soft hat and goes
around. s

“Ill trouble yon for a trifle for the
guide,” says ahe.

The gulde gasps with joy as he
~atches the American girl. When she
smpties the francs into his red pocket
bandkerchief, he distributes his pre-
slous cards recklessly, as though they
were only ordinary pasteboard.
| “Well, now we'll have 1o hustle,” says

the American girl's father. “We'll jest

t down as fast as we can and get

sharp to Brussels. We're due In

Parrua, t."—8t James's
m’“l.“ fﬂ' "!h - ~
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|SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

T jmanu Incidents Occurring the World

That Are Cheerful to the

or Young ~-Funay BSelestions Thal
Everybody Will Enjoy Beading

A Bubstitute. /
*T tell you," sald the pert younf as-

|

Some flowers, like those of the yeast
lant or of the common mold, produce
eeds in a few hours after blooming.

freat Krupp or Armstrong guns travelr
it the apeed of 2,887 feet per second.
In one yesr an average of 44,002 ves-

sistant, “the editor isu’t in and I'oboot ), the daily average is 120 vessela.

golng to tell you again. If you bave
anything for him you can leave it witk
a“

“Very well,” sald the caller, taking off
his cont. “Icame in to give him a good,
sound thrashing, but I'll give it to you
instead."—Harper's Bazar.

Good Newsn at Home.
Bpanish Citizen—Ab, back, I seel
Spanish Military Officer—Yes, just

Mmn back to look up & few thousand
re-enforcements,
“80? How are things in Cuba?"
"Oh, we've got the rascals. They
can't escape from the island!"—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer.

Charming Reanlt.

A.—You bad luck with your play,

dear boy: now you will be able to pay
your debts.

B.—Oh, it's not recessary now.

My

creditors keep all my notes for the sake
of my autograph.—Fliegende Blaetter.

Jealousy.

-
Old Jealousboy (furlously) — Now,
madam, I demand of you—who is that
young man? I saw him just slinking
out of the back door!

Wite—Ha! ha! ha! Why, that's the
aew cook, in her bicycling costumel

Very Likely.
Wife—The baby has a troubled look
I wonder what he's thinking about?
Husband—He's probably wishing we
lived in Greenland, my dear, where the
nights are six months long.—Life.

The Bhopping Mystery,
Mrs. Bargain—Why don't you charge
$1 for these goods Instead of 89 cents?
Balesman—Why, ma'am, you're al-
ways sure to think of something else
you want while walting for your
change!—Truth.

Charitable.
Maud—Primrose, the poet, is an odd
chap; don't you think he's insane?
Amy—Goodness, no; he lsn't a great
enough poet for that—New York
World.

Poor Papa.

“Papa, where are the most diamonds
found?' asked Willle. “In somebody
else’s hand when they are trump,”
growled papa, who'd been having hard
luck at whist.—Harper's Bazar.

A Man of Fashion.
Henry-—1'd like to get yer ter cut three
eor four inches off this coat fur me,
Sarah. Bhort coats are goln' ter be
fashionable this winter,

Sarab—I'll do It when I'm not busy, meun Shah $10,000 for the

Henry.

Henry—And say, Sarmh, yer better
save the cloth yer cut off, because next
year long coats may be the fashion
egain, and I'll want ter sew It on, so's
I'll be able ter keep In the style.—Rox P

bury Gaszette. -
Too Bad. ‘{-,'
Toto (In tears)—Boo-00-ool
Papa—What's the matter with that
boy now? »
Toto—Oh, pa! I've swallowed one of
the cartridges of your revolver!
Papa—You little wretch! And 1
can't even give you a thrashing for
fear of exploding the cartridge.—Lon-
don Globe.

The Value of a Profession.

-

The fact s rocalled that tbe teacher
and all those who sat under her inatruc-
tion in a little schoolhouse.in the towWn
of Minot, Mass., fifty-three years uge
are alive and well to-day.

i
The following bill is posted in large
etters at the door of a Brusssls theatsri
*Moral pleces every Sunday and Thure
lay."
In East Thompson, Conn., is a surlous

n being covered on the outside with

“Teeth extracted, French, Spanish,
8 the announcement in the show case

few York.

The thinnest sheet of iron ever rolled
Aas a surface of fifty-five equare Inchen
ind welghs but twenty graina. It would
nke 1,800 such sheets to make & layer
1n inch thick.

EBir John Bennett Lawes has revised
il est!mates, recently Issued, of the
vheat crop of the United Kingdom. He
sow places the quantity of wheat that
will be avallable for consumpilon at
1,271,268 quarters, necessitating the
maport of 24,250,000 quarters.

Chargea are current in Barre, Ve,
that certain officlals connected with the
sity government have been recelving
*hush money” from s number of lucal
fealers and glving them protection
izainst ralds, Promninent cltizens are
jemanding that the matter be investls
tated.

A New York newspaper, In telling the
story of & man who after an absences of
ien years returned to Jersey City only
o find his wife married to anorher
man, says that the Incident duplicates
“Enoch Arden’s experience so graph-
leally described by Henry W. Longe
fellow."*

Rusias still refuses to accept the Gre«
gorian calendar, and has the satlsfac
tion of being a dozen days ahead of the
whole world, and Is constantly increas-
Ing the lead. If the empire and its con-
servatism endure long enougn, Russia'’s
Dhristmas and our Fourta of July will
pocur on the same day.

The latest oddity In gueerly colored
game brought out of the Maine woods
Is & deer with a polka-dot Lide. The
ground color of the hair isalmost snow
white, and the whole Lody ls dotted
with spots or blotches of red halr. The
appearance of the animal ls rald to
have been motably pretty as well as
adi.

The United States leads all nations in
#3 educational facllilas, a fact which
is proved by the manner In which e
people avall themselves of these privil
eges. The report of thte federal commis-
sloner of education shows that !n 1804
the enrollment of pupils in publie
schools was 14,012,408, and in privats
schiools 1,517,770,

The skeleton of an Indian warrior af
least 6 feet 6 Inches tall was found in
\fuscongus, Me., a few duys ago by two
nen who were digging a celiar. The
>0dy had been buried in a sittlng pus-
mire, facing east, and about It were
‘ound iron Implements and spear and
irrow heads, while around the arm
bones were copper bands covered with
rurious carvings. =

The French Government has paill the
t to
dig up antiguities anywhere the
anclent empire, and the bargain ls re-
garded as an excellent one for the
Western nation. Several of the grea|
cities of the Bible lle buried there, and
archaeologists think that they contaln
better treasure trove than tbe world
has ever galned from the Orlent

In Germany 6,028 cases of diphtheria
bave been treated by serum inocula-
tion, 2,460 of them in hospitals, accord-
irg to a report of the government's
medical department. Of these 86.5 pex
cent. recovered, 12.9 per cent. died, and
the rest were still under treatment. The
remarks atached to the reports of the
cases were highly favorable to the
treatment in 4,871 and unfavorable i»
sixty.

A traveler in Japen says that the Jap-
anese tramp takes his hot bath daily
if he has a fraction of a cent to pay for
it, or his cold bath if he hasn't & cent
He carries & comb, tothpick, a rasot
and & tooth brush in a lttle bundle
A few Japanese tramps might well be
{ntroduced as missionaries in the Amer
fean brotherhood, whose members do
not seem to appreciate what cleanliness
is “next to.”

The proposition to merge the home
stead of the poet Whittler, at Ames
bury, Mass, into a memorial, open te
the public, mention of which has here
tofore been made, is being recelved
with general favor in Eastern literary
circles. It is desired to have the home
stead remain Intact just as Mr. Whit
tier leftit. The poet went to Amesbur)
In 1836, and there he wrote all hiy
greatest poems.

Of the 4,914 sealskins brought Ints
Port Townsend, Wash,, during the sea
son just closed, 8,650 were of femal
seals, an indication of the rate at whicl
the seal herds are being destroyed. I
Is said by those who have been with Ou
sealing fleets that more than half of €
females killed were either nursing pups
or were graved. The skins brought inta
only represent aboul
one-elghth of the total catch of -ﬂn,
feets.

Near Mead's, a lumber station, tweln
kins sccidentally shot and fatally
wounded Charley Gudgell, walle bunt
ing wild turkeys. The men had separ

of a flock of the fowla,

A new English swindle is to adverzise
for ladies to “dress high-priced dolls,”|
and then, on the promise of good pay.
to extract & deposit as a guarantee thal
the high-priced dolls will be returned,
It has been worked through the wails

sibie. Finally Jenkins saw
he supposed was a turkey
Gudgell, with a ory, foll to
mm::mnmcwm
(8 0de bopas ond shouiden, ' -,

A cannon ball fired from one of the |

mls passed in and out of Liverpool :

touse, which differs from the ordinary |

vhite paper Instead of elapboards or
thingles. !

if a dentist on upper Bixth avenus, '

miles from Ashland, Ky., Robert Jen | B9

ated after locating the feeding ground | 4 .

REY. IR TAMNGE

The Eminent Divine's Sunday
Sermon.

Subject: **Hetura of the Prodigal

' m."

Tzxr: “Pat a ring on his hand. "—Luke
v, 12,

I will not rehearse the familiar story o}
the fast youog man of the parable. You
know what a splendid home he left. You
know what a hard time ha had. And you
remember how, after that season of vags-
bondage aod prodigality, he resolved to go
nld'a‘-ipm his aon::“.un ths bosom of
parental forgiveness, , thers is great ex-
citemsot one day in front of the door of the
old farmhouse. The servanta come rushing
up and say: “What's the matter? What is
the M But before they quite arrive the
old man eries out, **Purt a ring on his hand. ™"
| What a seeming absurdity! What can such

Mallan, German and English spoken,” | wreiched mendicant as this fellow that is

tramping on toward the house want with a
ring? Oh, he {s the prodigal son. No mors
| ten of the swine trough! No more long-
ing for the pods of the earob tree!
blistered fest! Off with the razs! On with
¢ the robe! Out with the ring! Even so does

God receive every one of us when we come

back, There are gold rings, aad pearl rings,

and emerald rings, and diamond rings, but

ths richest l’lﬁtbﬁt ever finshed on the vis-
{ on is that which our Father puts upon =
! forgiven sounl.

I koow that the Impression is abroad
nm some people that religion bemea:s
and jes a map; that it takes ail the
sparkle out of bissoul: that he has to ex-
change a roistering independence for an ec-
clesinstical straitjucket. Not so, When a
man becomes a Christian, he does not go
down. Hestarts upward. Religion multi-
plies one by ten thousand. Nay, the multi-

lier Is in infinity. It is not a blotting out,

t is a polishing; it is an arborescence; it is
! an eMorescence: it 45 an irradistion. When
& man comes Into tho kingdom of God, he is
not sent Into & menlal servies, but the Lord
God Almighty from the pali-=sof heaven
enlls ugou the meszenger angels that wait
upon the throne to fly and **put a ring on his
bund.” In Christare the largest liberty, and
brightest joy, and highest honor, and richest
adornment, *‘Put a ring on his hand ™"

1 remark, in the first olass that when
Clirist receives u soul into His love He puts
upon him the ring of adoption. While in my
ehureh in Philndelphia there came the repre-
t sentative of the Howard Mission of New
P‘ort. He brought with him =ight or ten

children of the street that e bad picked up,
and he was tryingto find for them Christian
homes, and as the little ones stood on the
pulpit and sang our hearts melted within us,
At the close of the services a great hearted
wenlthy mancame upand said, “I'll tuke this
little bright eyed girl ana 1'll adopt her s
onv of my own children.” And be took her
by the band, lifted her into his earriage and
wont away.

The next day, while we were in the church
gathering up garments for the poor of New
York, this Httle child came back with a
bundie under her arm, and shesaid: “There's
my old dress. Perhaps some of the poor
ehildren would Uke to huve it." while she
hersell was In bright and beautiful array,
ani these who more immediately examined
her said she had n ring on her band. [t was
a ring of adoption.

Thers are a great many persons who pride
thems=ives on their ancestry, and they glory
over the rova' blood that pours throuzh
their nrteries. In theirline there was a lord,
or nduke, or a prime minister, or a king.
Bat when the Lord, our Father, puts upon
us the riog of His adoption we become the
children of the Ruler of all Nations, “Be-
hold what munner of love the Father hath
bestowed upon us, that we should be cailad
the 2ons of God.” It mattérs not how )‘.uuor
our garments may be in this world, or how
seant our bread, or how mean the hot we
livein, if we have that ring of Christ’s ndop-
tlon upon our hand, we are assured of eler-
nal defenses.

Adopted! Why, then, we are hn-lh?n’null
sisters to all the good of earth and heaveo.
We have the family nam >+, the lamily dress,
the family keys, the family wurdrobe, The
Fatber looks after us, robes us, defends us,
blreases us. We bave roval blood in our
velns, and there are crowns inour line, If
we are His ohildren, theo prinees and prin-
cesses. It isonly a question of time when
we get our coromet. Adopted!

vhave the family secrets,

Lord is with them timt fear Him."” Adopted!

we have the family inberitance, and iu

the day when our Father shall divide the
riched of heaven we shall take our share of
the mansions and palaces and temples,
Henceforth let us boast no more of an earthiy
uncestry. The Insignia of eternal glory is
ourcoat olarms. This ring of adoption
Enu upon us all honor and all privilege
Now wecan take the words of Charies Wee
ley, that prince of hymnmakers, aud sing:

Come, let us join our friends above
Who have obtained the (pm
love

And on the eagle wings o
To Joy celestial rise,

Let all the saints terrestrial sing
With those to glory gone,

For all the servants of our King
In neaven and earth are one.

I have been told that when any of the
members of any of the great secret socleties
of this country are in a distant city aod are
in mny kind of trouble, and ure set upon by
enomies, they bhave only to give & certain
signal and the members of that organization
will flock around for defemse. And when
sny man belongs to this great Christiun
brotherhood, If he gets in trouble, in trisl,
In persecution, in temptation, he has only 1o
show this ring of Christ's adaption, and nli
the armed cohorts of heaven will come to
his rescue.

Still further, when Christ takes a soul into
His love He upon it a marriage ring.
Now, that is not a whim of mins (Hoses li.,
19), “I will betroth thee unta M= forever;
yea, I will betroth thee unto Me in right-
eousness, and in judgment, and in loving
Hl;dl:e:!.b:l: in m-t.: Al}i the wmldh;ls:
altar the egroom puts & ring upon the
aand of the bride, signifying lcve and faith-
lulness. Trouble may come upon the house-
bold, and the carpets may go. the pictures
nay go, the plano may go, everything else
may go—the last thing that goes is that
marri ring, for it 18 considered sacred.
In the hour it is withdrawn from the
band and kept In & easket, and sometimes

No more

Then we
*The secret of the

the box Is o on an anuniversary day,
snd as you at that ring you see under
Its arch & long of precious mem-

ories, Within tm‘dm.e of that ring
there is room for a thousand sweet recollec-
tions to revolve, and you think of the great
sontrast between the bour when, at the closs
of the wedding march, under the fAashing
lights and amid the aroma ol blos-
joms, you set that ring on the round finger
of the plump hand, and that hour wien at
the close of the

oonie Pack, 844 you o
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united. Other kings have turned out thelr
got_weary of them

te,
Vashti 8Ilcrr—
Christ

it

erus banished : Napo
s00k Josephine, but is the husband
He loves yon to the end. d they not try
to aivorce Margaret., the Beotoh girl, from
Jesus? Yueysald: “You must give up your
religion.™ Shesaid: *I can't give up my
ber down to

drove in a
hey fastened

1. The tide begun to rise,
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that is true lorever. Ha loved you o

soui into glory, suw shouted the praises or
Jesus,

Ob. no, you eannot separate a soul from
Christ! It is an everinsting marringe. Bst-
tle and storms and darkness ecannot do it. Is
It too much exunltation for o man, who Is but
dust and nshes like myselfl, to ery out this
moment, “I am persuaded that neither height
por depth nor prlncirlltlu nor powers, nor
things present, nor things to come, nor any
other ereature, shall separate me from the
love of God, which i= in Cbrist Jesus, my
Lord?™ @Glory be to God that when Ohrist
and the soul are married they ars bound by
a chain—a golden chain—if I might say so—
a chain with one link, and that one link the
golden ring of God's everlasting love.

I o a step farther, and tell you that whea
Chriast receives a soul Into His love, He puts
on him the ring of festivity. You know that
it has been the custom in all nges to bestow
rings on very happy occasions, Thero 18
nothing more appropriate for a birthdav gift
than a ring. You delight to bestow such a
gift upon your children at such a time. It
means joy, hiiarity, festivity. Well, whea
this old man of the text wanted to tel! how
kind he was that hia boy had got back, he
expressed it in this way. Actually, before
he ordered sandals to be pat on his bare
feat: before he ordered the ited ealfl to be
killed to appeasa the boy's hunger, hs com-
wuanded, “Put a ring on his hand."”

©Oh, it is a merry time when Christ and the
soul ars united! Joy ol forgivoess! What
a splendid thing it is to feel that all is right
between my God nod myvsell. What a glori-
vus thing it 1a ro bave God just inkeup all
the sins of my life and put them in one ban-
dle, und then fling them into the depths of
tha sea, mever to rise agnin, never to be
tnlked of ngnin. Pollution all gone. Dark-
ness all tllumined. God reconciled. The
prodigal home, “Putaring on bis hand.”

Every day I ind bappy Christinn puople,
[find some of them with no second coat,
some of them in huts and tenement houses,
uot one earthly comfort afforded them, and
yot they ure as bappy as bappy ean be. They
sing “Rock of Auwes™ ns no other people fn
the world sing it. They never wors uny
jewelry in their life but one gold ring, and
that was the ring of God's undying affee-
tion. Ob, how happy religion makes us!
Did It maks you gioomy and sad? Did you
go with your head cast down? I do not
think you got religion, my brother. That is
not the effect of religion. True religion is &
joy **Her ways ars ways ol pleusantness,
and all her paths are peace.””

Why, religion ligutens all onr burdens
It smooths !l our way. It Interpreta all
our sorrowa. It changes the jur of carthly
diseord for the peal of festal balls.  In front
of the flaming furomcs of trinl it sets the
forge on which scepters are hammersd our.
Wounld you not like this hour to come up
from the swioe fesling nud try this religion?
All the joys of heaven would come out and
meet you, and God wonld ery from the

hrone, **Put a ring on his hand.”

You are not happs. Isee it. There is no

c3, ubd sometimes you laugh when you
eal n great deal more like crying. The
world is a chent, It first wears you down
with its follies, then it kioks vou out into
darknesa. It comes baek from the massacre
of & million souls to attempt the destruction
of your soul to-duy. No pence out of God,
but hers is the fountain that can slake the
thirst. Here Is the harbor whers you cap
*.ra!n safe anchorage.
| ould you not like I ask vou—not r
‘unectorily, but as one brother might talk to
another—would you not liketo bave a pil-
low of rest to put your head on” And would
vou not like, when wou reilre st niet
feel 1 hat all is well, whether you wak

morrow morning at 6 o’cloek or sleep the
sleep that knows po waking”  Would you
not ?‘k“ to exchnnge this awlul uocertainty
about the future for s glorivus assurance of
heaven? Accept of the Lord Jesus to-day

and all is wall.  If on your way home soms
peril should eross the street and dash vour
life out, it would not hurt vou. You would
rise up immedintely. You would stand In
the celestial streets, Youwould be amid the
great thronge that forever worship and are

forever bappy.,  If this night some sudden
lisese should come upon vou, it would not
frighten you. If vou knew vou were going
yoit eoald give a ealm [arewell to your bisay-
tiful homs on earth and know that you are
going right into the companionship of those
wi have already got vevoud the tuiling and
‘hie weeping.

f You feel on Satarday  night different from
Jie way vou fesl any other night of the
weeh You eome home from the bank, or
thu store, ortl e, and you say, “Wall,

now my wirk's work®is done, and to-morrow

I« Sundav.” It is & pleasant thought.
I'hers aro reflreshment and reconstruction in
the very fdesw.  Oh, how pleasant it will be
if, wnen we get through the day of our life,
and we go and lie down i our bed of dust
we ean realize, “Well, now the work is all
done, and to-morrow s Sunday—al uvers

lasting Sunday.”

Ch, when, thon ¢ity of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break ap
And Sabbaths have no end?

There are people in this housa to-day who
are very nenr the eternal world., If you nre
Christinns, I bid you be of good cheer. Bear
with you our congratulations to tne bright
sity. Aweed men, who will soon be gone,
take with vou our love for our kindred in
the better lan 1, and when vou see them, tell
them that we are s00n voming. Only a few
more sermons to preach and hear, Ouly a
few more heartaches, Onlv & faw mors tofls.
Only a few mor» tears. And then—what an
:ntrancing spectacle will cpen before us)

Beautiful heaven, where all is light;

Benuriful angels, clothed in white;
Beautiful strains that never tire,
Benutiful harps thronen nll the cholr;
There shall 1 join the chorus swest,

Worshiping at the Saviour'- feet.
T know thers aee some peo lo who say
‘hey are Christinns who =<« 10 get along
without any heip from others, ana who cul-
‘ure golitary piety. They do not want an
rdinances, & o not belong to that elass,
annot getalong withont them, Thers are
jomuoy thines in this world thst take my at-
=ntion from God and Clirist and hoaven that
{ want all the helps of all the symbols nnd
! of all the Christian associations. snd I want
around about m« & =oid phalanx of mion
| who love God and keep His commuandments,
! Are there any here who would ke to enter
into that association? Then by & simple,
| ohildlike fuith apply for ndmission into the
| visible church, nnd you will be received. No
questions asked about your past history or
| present surroundings On!y one test—dc
yon love Jesus
Baptism does not amount to anvthing, say
s great many peaple, but the Lord Jesus de-
| slmared, **He that believeth and is baptized
| shall be saved.” putting baptism nnd faith
gide by side, And an apostle declures, ' Re.
| pent wivd be baptized every one of you.”" 1
{do not stickle for any particular mode of
baptism, but I put great emphasis on the
fact that vou cusht to be baptised, vet
mors emphnsis than the Lord Jesus Christ
*he Greéat Head of the chureh, puts upon It.
| Some of wou have been thinking ou
this subject yenr after vear. You have
found out that this worid 1= a poor por-

tion, Yon want to bo Christinns. au
have comes nimost into the Kinsdom ol
God, but thers yon stop, forgetful of the

fuct that to be almost saved |8 not to be

saved nt wll. Ob, my brother, niter huving
come so near to the door of merey, i vou
turn back vou will pever coms at all.  After
nll you haye heard ol the goodness of God,
| ' you tura away and die, it will not be be
suuse you did not have n good offer
May God Almichiy thia aour move upon
your soul nnd bring ik from the husks
of the wildsrns s« to s hoase, and
et vou nt the Lnudust, sol *j ot & ringos
your hand.”

I reckon the matter of age among
external things; the main poiat 13 to
live and die with honor.

! Do not marry until yon are able to
support a wife,

| Adversity borrows its sharpest sting
form our impatiencc,

' Withoul poesy and art the spint

grows weary and wooden in this earthe

ly elime.

{ Midnight is the noon of thought,
when wisdom mounts its zenith with
the stars,

To be withont sympathy is to ve
alome in the world, without frieads or
country, home or kinlred,

When clon's are heavy b'esminge
come,



