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CHADI'TER Xla

Colonel Grey's suit had hitherto cer-
tninly ot met with the success It de
servidd, Blven L, stolid and mpregnable
to rebulls as lie had seemed, wus begli-
ning to fear that his perseversnee was
mima pgaliedd.

“Culinel Grey has been here.  He has
done you the honor of asking your hand,
Diana,” Mr. Koollys said to his deugh-
ter, earnestly, ous day.

“An honor wlhich 1 n-a.‘-..uu'rll;.' beg 1o
Becline, thousli wf course ulive te the tre-
mendous advantages of such a marringe,”
slie returned, v ith o sweeping courtesy.

“Don't tulk nonsense, . Whom do |
you intend to marey ¥’

“Why. really papa—-"" she began, bal
ke stopped ber-sharply and went on:

“You sre twenty-five—-"

“Twenty-six and a bit,” she admitted,
candidly, interrapting him in ber turn.

“The more retson yor should be think-

fug of setiling down, 1 cau tell you that

fn this country ien begin to fight shy
of a girl who at your nge is stingle sti!l.”

Diana was specchless with haughtiest
surprise, WWes her father going to be the
first to tury rencgnde frou the ceeed that
Le had taught her?

“You would rather T made a mesal-
liance than not marry at all¥’ she ques
tioned, blankly i

“Tut, tut! There is no question of A
mesalliance in this case. [ should never
e ashamed of Colonel Grey if he were
my sou-in-law.™

“Would you be proud ¥ she asked, look-
fng senrchingly into his foee. Al
glivuld I be prowd of acknowledging o
parish dooror a5 my futher-in-aw? Papa,
you can’t be contemplating such a mateh
iu eprvost!”

“Ifis sister is Lady St Mnur. Il
consin is the celebrated 1 O, and Le hay
futerest at the Horse Guards.”

“1f he were very rich 1 conld under
stand it,” went on | ut, thoughtfully.

“He is ot so good o match in point of
money as Mr. Graeme, of course; buf
still—-"*

His daughter confronted him pale and
trembling.

“Do your mean, papa, that you could
ever forget his connection with trade,
that you would allow me to marry Mr.
Gracme even—even if T wished ir, and—
and he wished i1, too?”

“AMy dear, I should be only too pleased,”™
peplied the Couunissioner, fumbling
among his papers, a= though politely to
fmply that just then he conld better bear
her absenco than her presence,  DBat so
Jong & silence eusaed that lie fixed his

jusses on hix nose, amd looked theeagh
them at his danghter

She was blushing like a rose, nt tha
thoughts that were passing throngh lee
mind; but Mr. Knollys fancied it wos
wounded pride that had sent the color 1o
ber cheek, and hastensd to make his
meaning clear.

#] don't deny, Diana, that I was very
ambitions for you at firsl. At tweniy-—-
when I went home on furlough, before
your poor mother died, yon remeniber!
yon were the loveliest girl 1 had ever
peen—no position seemed to e then
higher than yon hnd n right to 1ill !iw
divine right of beauty, my dear. You
are handsome still, but not 88 you wese
gix years ngo. You are olider now, of
gourse; and somehow  you !.|.'!\-°-‘I!l-\_|r
been a great favorite with men, Forgive
my plain spenking, DL

“[ dare say jou are ouly cruel to be
kind,” she gnswered, quickly, too pr-n-pl
to let him see lhow hurt she was, *I1

*t keep you from your work, papa.”
';Tm d??nit put fnto words the thonght
that crept into her mllml with Insldious
sweetness, yet with a little sadness, that
§¢ her father had ceased to expect great
things for her, she npeed not eertainly
fmmolate herself on the shrine of ambi-
tion. Ever since she had first discovered
wrhat she then considered her mad love
for the son of the Beoteh brewer, she had
striven hard to stamp it out, or at least
to live it down. She had never allowed

herself to dwell on the happiness such & |

ave been, If he returned It
‘;:n‘:'rtrnll;hl:al!‘i ghe nsked herself whether
ke could ever care for Lier or not} she had
always striven to throw him and Jane
Knox tn;ether’whvnm'er it was poasible

—now ?

Busth:o:en: to Mrs. Dene’s that same
morning, and found Val Graeme there as
be generally was. Jane was there, too,
Jooking pale and tired, but she went to
meet Diana with a welcoming smile.

«It is three whole dars since you have
been here,” she eald, reproachfully
*(ome round the ganrden for a chat.

Bhe nodded somewbat cavallerly to the
goung fellow, who was on his knees
mending her tennis bat, as she left the
m‘;;.u Dene will be here in a few min-
otes,” she called out cheerfully over her
d']‘.")].m.n,. who scarcely looked np when
Mr. Graeme greeted her, only including
him in a genial “how do," felt angry
with Jane, then Inconsequently pleased.
Perhaps it was only so, by her Indiffer-
ence, that he might look elsewhere for ap-

on.
It was a humiliating admission, never-
theless, she was obliged to confess to her-
pelf, that she would have no chance
against the Quartermaster’s daughter
were apy rivalry to be between them.
It was strange what a fascination that
girl had for such widely different nn-
tures, and she pleased without effort,
even against her will. She had thwarted
PDiana’s attempt to make & mercenary
marriage with the two eligibles in tha
station, the Hon. Barry Larron and Bte-
phen FPrinsep—was she to spoil her love,
too? It was with a jealous inflection i
her tones that she sald presently:
o] am afraid 1 interrupted your tete-a
“A tete-a-tete that bade fair to last all
—with a rebellious pout. *“He came

X ..‘-. oreaxrnst, und then Mrs. Dene was

very busy, so left ma to entertain him. T
was very glad Indeed you cnme.”
“Jo that truei” -
*“Yeu, of course. Why, you don’t
——*" Jane stopped short, meeting
the other's searching glance, She knew
she was belng cross-guestioned, but for
one moment did not quite see for what
object. o
“Jane,” asked Dlaud -o!em?alr. 'de
mean to marry Mr, Graeme
o What an idea!"—with the
anlle =

“I? No.
oln
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*Then"—desperately—"why don't yom

9!1-1:- him so plainly and—and let others
Bais,
“Diann,” sald Jane, demurely, as they
were still beyond ear-shot, “I don't think
1 shall kave much to explain after all
r!a-'l“l' wis certaluly nothing of fiirtation,
nothing even personal In our long conver-
sution to-day. It had just struck me that
| Mr. Graeme was talking nearly all the
time about yon."

_There was no pallor nor pride in Miss
Kuollys' face now, she was blushing like
nny school-girl as they reached Mra,
! Dene’s side, und she could scarcely stam-
mer out a suitable remark. An odd mix-
ture of shame and trivcmph made her
' ynite unlike herself. She was afraid to
' mect Jane's eyes lest she should guess

what keen hope her words bad awakened.

Directly she could she took her leave,
| only too glad to be slone to think.

i And now Jane had something to con-
| gider. Her thoughts lately had been con-
centrated on her own affairs, and she was
wenry of trying to solve the vexed prob-
lein of how best to unravel the tangled
! gkein of ditficulties that beset her. It was
# relief to turn ber attention to some-
thing else, if only for a short tine. She
kvew Valentine Graeme had admired—
been pear loving her, in fact, before her

engngement to Colonel Prinsep was an- |

novunuced, and that again of late his inter-
est in her had seemed to be reviving; but
she had known too much of really pas-
sionate love, the love associated, alns,
with sin and sorrow, to believe that his
affection was very deeply seated.

An opportunity to talk with Valentine
aloue occurred. luter in the day. He had
stayed to luncheon, and afterward all

three were gathered round the fire, he |

chutting to Mra. Dene, and Jane deep in
thought as to how she could best bring

about an explanation, Then some house-

hold duty called Mras. Dene away, and
the two were left alone.

“How nice this idle time ial™ observed
Valentine, deamily; then, with one of
his flashes of fun, he added, comically,
“Iran’t spoil it by trying to amuose me.™

She lnughed. It was an old joke against
Ler that she took the verb “to entertain®
teo literally. It must have been in some
measure due to her Scoteh bloed, or that
uncousciously some memory of the old,
more practical life In barracks remained
with her; at any rate she mever allowed
the mind of any visitor to stay long un-
occupicd, and when Valentine spent the
day with them aa now, there was no
chance of his finding any leisure time to
misapply.

Mrs. Dene had noticed first how Jane
provided nll her guests with albums and
books of views, then sat near primly ex-
plnining or descanting on their merits.
Since then it had becoms a universal
jnkf“.

Now, however, she wanted only to talk
and said so.

“I am nfraid,” sald Val, thoughttully,
“I have exhausted my originality, I don't
believe 1 have nnother remark to make.
You could hardly expect it after a whole
day’s uninterrupted conversation.”

“That's just it. Why do you come no
often?’ blurted ont Jane.

He pushed his chair back from the fire,
and sprung to his feet.

“Do you mean that I am uowelcome-
that I come too often?" he exclaimed,
blankly.

“Suppose,” she sald, with & faint smile
hovering on her lips, “that all this time,
while you have been fancying so differ-
eutiy, you have been in reality steadily
but unconsclously falling In love with
some oneo ever so much and nicer
than I"—an obstinate of the head
from Val, which she ignored. “Suppose
too, that she is beginning to care for you
in return. And suppose you should he
fortunate enoogh to win such a beautiful
bride, and there should be a wedding—
and I should be there, so glad, oh, so
kglnd to see two such good friends happy!”

Valentine flushed like a , and
heart was beating guickly, as It possi-
ble that what she sald was true—that he
really did love Diana best? he thought te
himself.

“And you, Jenny7—how la It to be with
you?" ssked Valentine,

“With me? Oh, never mind mel” she
replied, with her face still turned away.

“But I do mind you very much. Tell
me,” he sald, deliberately—for he had
weighed the matter in his mind, and con-
cluded that he was not so deeply In love
with Diana, but that he had a very reas-
| onable chance of happiness with Jane if
| she decided to t him; she bhad the

first clalm upon affections, and It
| would not be such a terrible sacrifice
| after all—"tell me, would yon not be
| happier If you married me? You know
' me better than nearly any one elss and
I wonld take good care of yon, be sure.
Don't you think you eonld be comntent
with me?”

She turned quickly and placed her hands
in his. Bhe understoed him at once, and
saw more clearly than he saw himself
that he was offering to give up his own
happiness for hers.

“How good you are—how yon
are!” she murmured. “Indeed, I am very
grateful; but what you suggest could
never be. Never, balleve me,” she re-
peated firmly, as he made a movement
to speak.

Both remained silent for a momenat,
then she spoke again.

*“I must go and find Mre. Dens now.
Thank you so much for everything you
have said; and good-by.”

As Valentine wended his way home to
the mess, he too had something to con-
sider.

CHAPTER XLI.
It could not naturally remain long a se-

tret to Mrs. Dene that something had
bappened to kecp Valentine from the
house; and when she guestioned Jane
the auswer was given frankly enough.

“Mr. Graeme was halting between two
opinions, whether he liked Diana or e
the better, so I halped him to decide. He
petually did not know that he was in love
with Diana till T told him."”

“And so lost him for yourself,”

+ hzd stayed only a short time on each
| veeasion, and be miways came with a
declarcd object; yet some subtle chauge
| ju his manner Betrayed that he no longer
even wished to believe himself indiffercnt
| to Jane. And Jane, what were her feel-
ings on the subject? She determined to
find out. ) i
*Jenny,” she sald that same evening,
as they sat together after their guiet
dinner, “1 wonder why Colonel FPrinscp
has been here so often lately ¥ 1
Jenny's head was bent low over her

work as she answered:

“You and he were always good
friends.”

*“And are still. But if his coming were
disagreeabla to you—is it disagreeable
to you, Jenny ¥’

Bhe ralsed her eyes. Mrs. Dene sat op-
posite to her, her knitting needles flash-
ing in and out of her fleecy work, the fire-
light glancing upon her short curls and |
down-turned face. It struck Jane how
young and winning she looked. A sharp |
fear mssailed her that in this might be!
the secret of Btephen Prinsep's visits
lately. Her husband had been dead ol
Fear now.

Jane, like many others, had mnever
thought there hud been any deep affec-
! tion between Captain Dene and his wife;
therefore it was the more likely she would
marry agrin, and what so probable as
that the old friendship that had always
been between her and the Colonel should |
develop into something sweeter?

“Is it 7" repeated Nora Dene, softly.

“No; why should it be?" was the reply
given in clear, metallic tones. *“We have
| both forgotten everything—everything
that might make it uncomfortable for us
to meet.” i

A slight incredulous glance, but nothing
more. They should have their own way, l
Mrs. Dene decided, and come together if
| 30 Inelined, without any Interference
from her.

The followlng morning Colonel Prinsep
went to the bungalo again. Jane was |
' outside, but fled in-doors when she saw |
| him In the distance. As he passed where |
| she had been, he glanced to sce what she
| had been dolng. A large flower-pot of
| cuttings was standing there with several
smaller ones ranged beside it, and on the
ground lay a large silver ring that she
had taken off before she had begun her
work, and In her rapid flight had forgot-
ten. It was the ring she always wore on
the third finger of her lefr hand, and
., which Colonel Priusep had once thought
' might be a slgn of her betrothal to Jacob
! Lynn. Now he lifted und examined it
curlously. It was evidently of Indian
workmanship, quaintly embossed, and so
' made that it seemed llke three rings
jolned. As he fingered it, ths center sec-
tion moved beneath his touch. It turned
| completely, and he saw that below lay |
| perdu & wedding-ring. It could only be
| the one that he had thrown down in
| anger the day they were 10 have beem |

married.
Under his fair mustache his lips quiv- |
| ered in balf-amused emotlon, his eyes
grew wondrously soft in their expres-
sion: he felt tempted to forego his walt-
| ing game, and following Jane, confront
| her with this proof of her love for him.
| Yet he knew he should only be courting
| another refusal. He waited a8 moment to
| harden himself & little to the part he had
to play, and then slipping back the tiny,
shifting panel, took out the plain gold
hoop, and let the outside case, still open, |
drop upon the ground. It rolled close to |
a small stream that ran through the com-
pound, so near that the inner ring might
well be supposed to have fallen Into the
water instead of reposing snfely ns it did
in Colonel Prinsep's walstcoat-pocket. |
Then he went through the open door into
the drawing-room, where he fouud Mra.
Dene nlone. e had come ostensibly to
tell the ladies of some regimental sports, |
which were to take place that afternoon,
and ask permission to escort them there.

Mrs. Dene readily consented, “if,” she |
supplemented, “Jane would go.”

“Then I had better wait till she comea,™
sbserved Colonel Prinsep.

{To be continued.) I
———————— — |
Love and Labor. ‘

Love lives to labor; it lives to glve !
ftself away. There is no such thing ns
Indolent love. Look in your heart and
seo If this 1s not true. If you love any
one truly and deeply, the cry of your
heart is to spend and be spent In the
loved one's service. .

Love would dle If it could not benefit.
[ts keenest suffering is met when It
Ands Itself unable to assist.

What man could see the woman he
joves lack anything, and be unable to
give it to her, and not suffer?

“Why love makes one a slave! Ittolls
night and day, refusing all wages and
all reward save the smile of the one
unto whom it is bound, in whose ser-
vice it finds its delight, at whose feef |
it alone discovers its heaven.

There Is no danger that language can '
be too strong or too fervently used to '
portray the services of love. i

By cradle and couch, by sick bed and
coffin, In hut and palace, the ministries
of love are belng wrought. The eyes 2
all behold them; the hearts of all are

moved by the spectacle. i

A Dirigible Balloon.

Like the sea serpent, the lunventor of
the dirigible balloon travels eastwarnd,
ho! He 1s now in Canton, China. Ap
extra smart mandarin, T1 Lien Fou,
latety Invented a really dirigible bal-
loon, and that bas been seen traveling
through the alr at various helghts and
i{n every dlrection, “even during ter-
rific storms.” It is constructed wholly
of steel. Tie Lien Fou, It is said, wil
shortly come eastward, ho! to see Edi-
son at Menlo Park In regard to further
“Improvement” of this seroserpentine

wongder.

—Rustem Pasha, the Turkish em-
bassador to England, who died recent-
Iy, was neither a Turk nor a Moham-
medan, lle was an  [alian and a
Catholic.

—About 500 nam=s are included in
the *"Kew Eulletin's’" list of the new
garden plants of 1304, The list em-
braces hybrids as weil as species and
botanieal varieties.

—Through the Lick telescope and
other powerful instruments about fifty
million starsare vizible.

—After anout a yvear's experimen
with an aluminom torpedo boat, the
Freoch naval authorities have decided
tha! aluminum is unfit for :hipbuiid-
ing, Unless some non-corrosive ulloy
or abti-corrosive paint can be discov-

ered -

—~jlk thread may be gilded by the
electro-plating process, retainiog al-
most jts full Aexibility and softuess,

suicide in an old Brooklvn building
since 1856. The house has recently
been torn down.

—Professor A. C. Totten, of New
Haven, Conn., has issued a calendar
good for 67,718,250 years. It ia said
to have a very simple key, and
ia evolved on a cycle of 1,800,000

—Eight persons have committed I

Can Califormnia Eailse Coffeec?
An sttempt is to be made teo cultivate
the celfes plant In the beautiful Ban
Joaguin Valley, in Oalifornia. 'ﬂu:

ll'-lltﬂﬂl.tbemnilllﬂldi

within less than six years. The chief
haticipated dificulty arises from the
lack of a proper quantity and distribw
tlon of raln.

Plctured Rocks.

Ona the base of a cliff of granite and
tmarble, running for about two miles
along the shore of Lake Massanog, in
Oanada, and rising in places to &
helght of three hundred feet, am Ib-|
teresting series of pictographs has re-
ceatly been discovered. These picture
writings extend at Intervails along the
sntire length of the wall of eliffs, bul
Are nowhere more than six feet above
the water of the lake. They probably
represent highly interesting events In
the eareer of the people whose artiss |
histerians placed them there.

Magnets Pat to Werk.

This seems s be empbatically the
age of work, Elephants bave beea'
set to pulling stumps and relling logs,'
and mow electro-magnets have been!

the lifting of heavy masses of iron and

eranes, and are operated by a current
from an electric power circult. When
the current !s on they grip thelir load |
with s lifting strength equal to two
tons, but when the current ls turned
off they lmstantly let go. AR instance
of the application of such a magnet
Is clted where work which formerly
occupled six men for ainsty minutes
can now be done by three men and the
magnet in fifteen minutes

Buralog Gas from Ice.
A correspondent of Sclence describes

on a skating lake pear Baltimore
White spots resembling alr-bubbles

‘m noticed In the Ive, and ene of

the skaters bored a hole Into such a
bubble and applied a match to It
whereupon a flame burst out at the
surface. Further experiments showed
that when a amall hole was bored down
to the bubble a long, thia jet of flama
could be obtained which woull last|
for & considerable tiine, The bubbles'
waers due to accumulations of marsh
gas, formed by ths decompositien of
vegetable matter at the bottom of the '
lake. The correspondent suggests thal
such supplies of marsh gas might be !
utilized for the {llumination of skad
Ing ponds at night

Usefnl Mechanical Primciple.

Trial Las receantly been made In
bullding operations of a mechsaaical
device known as Fease's tubular cen-
. struction. It Ia

based upen the|
. aimple fact thaf
thres tubes, each
baving an epen slli
along ene sido.l
may be Interlocked
: in the manner
shown In the accompanying cut. ®f
courme the mumber of tubes that eam
thus be connected is Indefinite. By add-
Ing a suiliclent mumber am exch side
of the threa, frr Instance, & Sal ax-
panse like a roof would be
fact, this construction has been used
for the roofm, walls
bulldings, In place of
Bometimes to obtaln greates gl doty

the tubes, after belag intsviesked, are

filled with concrets. Nv bolls er rive

ot are neaded. By making the tubes

of different dlametsrs, and I3 ether

ways, a great is intredmced In

the application of prinsipla
Photegraphiag

Roentgen found, unexpectedly,
the rays Issulng from the tube
pot only able to penetrale eeriain
opaque substances—a faect preYieusty
known—but aleo to impress upon & phox
tographic plate images of ebjects sit
pated between the concealsd tube and
the plate. Whan the hand,
ptance, was thus placed, with
tricity exeited Crookes’ tube
side and the photographic plate

other, the rays from the tube
through the flesh, but not through the
pbonea, and the outlines of the bones
pvere photographed upon the plate. Ex-
iraordinary suggestions bhave been
pnade as to the poasibility of so parfeet-
jag this discovery ss to enable physi-
tlans te photograph bullets, caleareons
fepos!its and other extraneous and Inju-
tions svbstances, or formations, In the
human boady. Too much should not be
expectad, however, until mors facts
bre known. It may be remarked that
the rays which act so mysteriously are
aot light rays, and perhaps not electria
rays; Just what they are remains to be
determined.

It this weather lasts two days long

or, the first birds of spring will appear
wearing shirt walste.

for
the eloc-
on

one
on the

Victim of Balloen Sleeves.
171ss Kittish—Wall, Btella had to
ap lLer elaborate church wedding
all

Miss Gaskett—Why?

Miss Kittish—They measured
furch doors and found they
wide enough to let her In with
golng-away gowa
Workld, ¢

ORIGINAL SCHEME.

Dommestication and Propagatien
Big Game in the Weat,

In the keart of the Rocky Moun
rt Heary's Lake, six miles frem th
continental divide, |s a ranch owned
by BR. W. Rock, devoted to the domesti<
cation and propogation ef big game,
says the San Francisco Chreaicle. It
Is stocked with elk, moose, buffalo,
deer and mountain sheep, and the own-

r has so far made a good profit out of
he business, having sold over 3500
head of the elk, besides other domes-
ticated game anlmals, for public and
private parks,

The original stock has been captured
by him during the dead of winter, and
many of the animals thus captured
have been hauled, strapped om dog
sleighs, to the ranch, a distance Vary-
ing from ffty to cne hundred miles,
over the snow, and through a country
over which no other animal but a dog
and a human being on snowsboes could
travel

Mr. Reck's system of domestication
Is thorough, and hhwitcdﬂvundo-]
mestleated meoose. His ranch was lo<
tated seven years ago, and he tells the
story of the manner in which he went
jato the business and incidentally he
Imparts seme useful Infermatien con<
cerning the domestication of the blg
game in the January number of Recre-
ation, as follows: “Game belng plenti-
ful at that time, I made a stand-off
with life by hunting and trapping
them. Time passed rapidly, and with
it the game. In two years I saw the
herds were getting smaller, and that It
weould be only a few years until some
of the specles would be extinct, so I
concluded to try capturing and propa-
gating some of these grand animals.

| pressed into service In England for Y rustled up the necessary dogs, sleda

and barness for & trip and went after

' stesl. The magmets are attached to moose. I put in three weeks and caught

Ove, mogiog from 8 months to 4 years
eold.

‘The young ones 414 well, but the old-
&+ ones would not live In  ecaptivity.
Moose wili eat almost any kind of
Pough feed, but prefer browse. They
kre easlly tamed, and soon become af-
fectionate to thelr keepers, I have one
6 years old that my wife drives and
liandles with perfect safety.

“Elk thrive in captivity caught at

| ADY age. I bave canght about 800. If

raught when calves they will breed at!

' an Interesting scene recently witmessed £ years of age. Old ones bave to be

kept two years in captivity before
breeding. Deer eaught after eight
months old will not live. They breed
ut 2 years. Antelope do mot do ‘ullil
They lve “~om two to four years
conflnement. Rocky lizontaln sheep,
are hardy and do well, having one and
two lambs each year.,”

Mrs. Hetty Green's Canazp,

Hetty Green, the wealthiest woman
in the world, stop;ted at & Washington
hotel a few days ago. She dld not
register and the clerks had orders te
conceai the fact of Ler presence. An
amusing inecldent occurred durlng the
millionairess’ visit to Washington. She
brought with her a canary. The old
lndy was passionately fond of the bird,
and when it escaped from the room cne
Gay she was grief stricken. In her sor«
row and excitement she made a wild
offer of $5 to the bellboy who would
find her pet. The neighborhood was
scoured by the buttoned gemtry, and,
thelr search being unsuccessful, they
tried several “ringers™ on the old lady.
But she knew hLer bird and refused to
be duped. The canary was finally found
by a small freckle-faced newsboy. He
carried it up to Mrs. Green, who wenat
into an ecmasy of joy. The boy had
placed the bird In a amall weeden cage,
which he clutched irmly lo-a very dirty
hand.

“Give me the caps, my littls man”
sald Mre. Green.

“Gimme de deugh,” reterted the un
abashed bey.

Mra. Green told him sbe would wille
ingly give the dollar sbe had prom
ised.

“Say,” repliad the gamin, “yeu takes’
me for a good ting. I ain't Youse
promised five; and five I gits, or T'll
wring the stiff"s choker,” and the bay
made a villainous move toward the
bird, which chirruped feebly. This
was too much for Mres. Green. Bhe
lLastily pulled out a Dbill with Gen.
Grent's vigoette on it and exclaimed:

“You little scoundrel, now will yeu
band me that cage?”

“Qimme one hand on dat blIL”™ suk
fenly mald thes boy.

“And you give me one hand on ihat
sage,” hissed Mrs. Green. This strange-
ly assorted palr advanced cautlously
toward each other, and In that fashion
exchanged cage and bill. The boy
gave a whoop of joy as he slid down
the banisters.—Washington News,

Wilson and the

A good gold-dust story is told on
George Wilson, who owned the famous
Paris mine In Park County, Mont. Wil-
son was visited by some Englishmen
‘one day, among whom was an expert
of the Engllah pattern—one who knew
all about mines and a great deal about
everything else, In his own opinion.
They wanted to see some of Wilson's
gold, and he panned out some very fine
colors for their edifieation.

*Rut that 1sn’t gold,” pronounced the
youthful expert, after a critical exam-
{nation. “Me deah fellah, I am a grad-
uate of the English School of Mines,
end I know gold when 1 see it, yovu
‘know. That is iron.”

Wilson dldn’t say much. He just
jeaned over and took the slleged expert’
confildingly by the shoulder: “Mebbe it
4sn't,” he =ald, “but doa’t go and give,
it away to those fellows down at the
iDenver mint, for I bave been selling
this stuff to them for goid all along.”-
Butte Mountain.

By Lighe.

Dr. A. Graham Bell describes In the
marrent issue of Progress of the Worid
a device by which he transmits sounds
and ordinary conversation along a sun-
beam, in the same way that one now
uses & telephone wire.

SBubstances Magmetized.

" stand before 1k

 eourtly dress ns bowed to

- REY. OB, TRLJGGE.

fbe Eminent Divine's Sends.
Sermon.

Supsecr:—**Warming the World.""

Texr: “Who stand ooldl
-Psalm ulvu..?'f el

The almanno says that winter is ende¢
and spring has coms, bat the winds, an the
frosts, and the thermometer, In soms places
down to saro, deny it. The psaimist lived is
& more climnate than this, and yet be
must sometimes have been cut by the sharg
winter, In this chapter he speaks of the
snow like wool, the frost like ashes, the hail
stones like marbies, and describes the cone
gealment of lowest temperature, We have
all studied the power of the heat. How few
of us bave studied the power of the frost!
“Who can stand before His cold? This
chailengo of the text has many times beer

mglld.
ober 19, 1812, Napoleon's great arm
began its retreat from Moscow. One hupe
drad and ity thousand men, 50,000
600 pieces of eannon, 40,000 stragglers
was bright weather when they started fron
Moscow, but soon something wrathler thas
than the Cossncks swooped upontheir fianks,
An army of arcilo biasts, with icicles for
bayonets and hatlstones for shot, and com.
manded by volos of tampest, marched aftes
them, the fiying artillery of the heavens in
pursuit. he troops at nightfall
guther into circles and huddie themselvea 1o+
Ruther for warmth, baut whea the day brokq
they rosenot, for they were dead, and t
ravens came for thelr ml:f meal o
o0/ The way was sirewpn with the ric
nug of the east, brought as booty from th
Bussian capital. An invisible power
100,000 men aod huried them Into the
snowdrifts, and on the hard surfaces of the
chill rivers, and Into the maws of the doge
that had followed them from Mossow.
freezing horror which has appailed history
‘was proof to all ages that it s a vain thing
for any earthly power to accept the chal
lengs of my text, ““Who could stand belors
His cold?™

In the middlsof December, 1777, at Valle)
Forgs, 11, 00 troop were, with frosted esara
and frosted hands and frosted feet, without
ehoes, without blaukets, lying on the white

illow of the snow bank. As during our

Editer and Propristes.
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SOUSDesE AAWDS1 04 The polar night b
Nations, Andif Christ is ‘p:_n great w;rr'::l:
lhau_tlw churoh ls the bothouse, with

the English army, the arm:
baving haltsd tor the night, hﬂ, .
beggage, Iny down tired and sio 1

“(;h blaaket,

b

lost his
withou
An officer came ug and sald:
¥, you bave no blanket. I'll go and
get you m blanket.” He departed for a few
moments and then came back and sovered
the General up with a very warm blanket.
“Whose blanket
The o Moer replied:
'l':: solder (n the

aaybody

&t the fellow "y:;" in tne
mki defile betwesn Jerusa'em and
mmilhnﬂnm.:?&on-hﬂ.t: ::I.
I she struggle to keeo Droperty he hag

oundsd and METIR k6 RiVBeB, and
lles thare half dead. Aﬁdﬂd-lm
He sees him and says: “Why, what's the
matter with that man? Why, he must be !
bast, lying on the filat of his Lni. Isn't it
:mplthlt he should I:‘.ﬂlnnl":nt I can't
op. Iam on my way to tem serviooa,
Go along, you beast. mmu to my
temple dutiea.” Aftera L) te comed

listens to ses whether the heart of the u-‘
lortunate man 18 still beating, makes up his
mind there is a chance for resuscitation, |
goes to work at bim, takes out of his sack a |
bottle of ofl and s bottle of wine, oleansea |
the wound with some wine, then poumn
some of the r ive in the w 1ad
man's lips, then takes some oil and with
It sooths the wound. After awhile he
lakes off s part of hia garment I,

ivil War the ery was, “On to Richmond!™
when the troops were not ready to march, sg
in lhn! Revolutionary War there was a de- |
mand for winiry eampaiyn until Washington |
lost his equilibrium and wrote -mphlﬂmll; i
“]1 assure thoss gentlumen It Is easy enoug
sealed by A good fireside and in comfortal
homes to deaw out eampaigna for the Am.
can Army, but I tell them it is not 80 easy t
Ule on a bieak billside, without blankets an |
without shoea™ Obh, the frigid horrors t

gathered around the Ameriean Army in the  kind.
Valley Forge was onw of ths | & Samaritan when [ am an lsraelite.

winter of 17771
tragedies of the century. Benumbed, sanse-
tess, dend! **Who ean stand bsfore His aold?™
“Not we,” says the frozen lips of Bir John
Franklin and his men, dying in Aretio ex-

loration, “Not wa," anawer Schwatka and

Is erew, falling back from the fortresses of
fen which they had tried in vain to eapture.
*“Not we,” say the nbandoned and erushed

decks of the Intrepld, the Resistance
and the Jeannoette, “Not we,” sam
tne  poocession of  American  martyn

returned home for Awedican sepualture, Da
Long and his men, The highest plllars of
the earth are piliars of fce—Wont Blane,
Jungfrnu, the Matterhora. The .
loriea of the world are galleries of loa, Boma
of ihe mighiy rivers much of the year are in
enptivity of ice, The greatest sculptors of
the ages are the glaciers, with arm and hand
and ehise: and hsmmer of ice. The eold Is
fmiperial and has & crown of glittering erys-
tal and jz seated on a throne of jee, with
with footstool s scepter of lce. Who
ean tell the sufferings of ths winter of 1433,
when all the birds of Germany perished? or
the winter of 1658 in Eangland, when the
stnges rolied on the Thames snd tem JOTAary
houses of merchandi=s were bullt on the jos?
or the winter of 1521 In Americas, when New
York harbor was f:oz+n over and the heavi.
est tenms eross« on the iee to Staten Island?
Then coms down 10 our own winters when
there have been so many wrapping them-
selves in furs or gathering themselves aronnd
fires or thrashing their arms about them to
revive elrealation—the millions of the tem-
perate and the arctic zonea who are com-

eiled to confess, “‘none of us can stand be-
ors His cold.’

One-hall of the indusiries of our day ar .
employed in battling inclemeney of tha .
weather, The furs of the North, the cotton
of the South, the flax of our own flelds, the
wool of our own flocks, the coal from our
own mines, the wood from our own forests,
all employed In battiing these inelem
and still every wiater, with blus iips an

1o look how his patlent was and ask him

s bandage. Now the siock and wounded
man sits up, pale and exhausted, bat
very thankful. Now the good Samaritan |
says, “You must get on my saddle, and 1
will walk."” The Bamaritan helps and ten-
derly steadies this wounded man until he
ks him on toward the tavern, the wonnded
man holding on with the lttle strength he
has left, ever and anon looking down at the
gocd Samaritan nnd sayiog: *“You ure very
I had no right to expact this thing ot
Yoo
ars very kiod to walk mod let me rideo.™

Now they have coms up to the tavern. The
Samaritan, with the help of the landlord,
sssista the slok and wounded manto dis
mount und puts him to bad. The Bible says
the Bamaritan staid all night. 1In the
norning, I suppose, the Samaritan went {n

S SRR

Its plants and trees and froits of righteons-
bess. Do you know, my friends, that the
thursh is the instftution that proposss
warmth? I have bean for twenty-seven yoars
nudying how to make the shurch warmer,
Warmer architesturs, warmar hymnology,
warmeor Christian salutation, All outa'.t{c
Biberian winter, we must have it a prince's
I‘iz;ll‘:ll::l. The “3 I.nui.ltgton oal:duuh to-
poses mn e worid warmmer,
Unlvultn,ﬂd obsarvatories, they all b ive
their r'npa- to maks the
not proposs to maks

the logy lnforms us, but it

than |3 asecld as the rook it hammers. The tele-

scopeshows whare the other worids ars, but
An astopomer I8 chilled while looking
larough ‘it, tells us of strangs
sombioations and how Inferior afnity may
versoms by suparior afiaity; but {t onn-
things work together for

g
°

good. 'olﬁl llosophy bas a grest
but tﬁ splaador of moonlight

on an un'hug. sharoh of God proposes
warmth and warmth for the ex a-
H warmth the sympathies, Ohl [
Am 50 glad that lunh ail.lrr fires have
out of the ould.

Come in, snd have your wounds salved.

g

and have yoar
the

doned. Come
u by great ?ngm
l N all the modern inven
‘ dons for tell you thers {3 nothi
fu and soolality as the ol

il of
od dountry fire-place. The naigh-
bors were to ocoms in far a winter svening
of sociality, Inthe middleof the afternoun,
the best room of the house, soms ons
scought in & great basklog with Kroat straln
:ad put it down on the back of the hearth.

Ck=a the wood

ety eway ok Mk, BusT Raver't St | har samill: Hioa & s f
would servies, Go sloag, you me up | 8o from another room and put under the
10 my temple duties.” by sad the kind + sud the
a a Samaritan comes along— ‘“‘.‘““ - m;l.l:lnﬂh“ AT R WEORES

whish sl the
one who you m Seppes Aoy ‘PE‘: ] peniatity and was reflscted from 2‘.‘"}.‘:3;
wounded lerselite. Coming mlong he seeq | Plotnres on walls. Thon the nsighbors
this man and says: ““Why, that man must | jome 12 two by twg. They sat dows, their
be terribly burt. £ soe by fis features hoia it <l s e aatie
brother. *Whoa!" » :y:mo a..:‘&n".‘;.‘.'.s-“ ond wore fuoh times of
Tha | B8 §ots down of the beast and comes Up to (1S SoLv ioliing and_misth
this wounded man, gets down on one knee, - Move the blind reglster

sever dreamed of, Meanwhila tha tabie was
delog spread, and so fair was the cloth apd
¥ clsan waa the out , they glisten and
listen in our mind to-day. And then the
Iulu? of orohard and farmyard was
roasted and preparel for the table, to moeet
sppetites sharpened by the cold ride,
., my frienda, the ohurch of Jesus Christ
&the world's fireplace, and the woods are
‘rom the ee lars of Labanon, and the fires are
Ares of love, and with the silver tongs of tha
sltar we stir the flams, and the light is re
fisated from sli the fam'iy plotures on the
wall—pletures of thosa who wers hers and
Are gous now. O, come up closa to the fAre-
placel Have your faces transiigured in the
light. Pat your cold fest, weary of the jour-
uey, close up to the bleasal sonflagration.
Chifled through with trouble and disappoint-
ment, come close up until you ean get warm
slear through. Exchange experience, talk
aver the harvasts gathersd, toll all the gos-
pel news. Mexnwhile the table is being
wprend.  On it, bread of Ufe. On it grapes
31 Eshool, On It, naw wine from the king-
lom. On it, a thousand luxuries enlestinl,
Hark! as a wounded hand raps on the table
ind A tender voles comas throuch saving:
“Comse, for all things are now ready.  Eat,

20w he passed the night. Then he comes ot
—the Samaritan comes out and says to the
mndlprd: “Hore (¢ money to pay that
man's board, and f his convalescency
Is mot as rapld ms I hope for, charge tne
wholé thiug to me. Good-morning, all." He
gots on the beast and says: **Go along, you
»east, but go slowly, for those bandits sweep-
og throush the land may have left some-
sady else woundad and half deal.” Bym-
pathy! Clristian sympathy! How many
such men 1S that would it taks to warm the
eold worll up? Famione in Zarepthath,
Everyihing dried up. There Is a widow with
s son and uo food excapt a handful of meal
Bhe is gathering sticks to kindle a fire to
eook the handful of meal. Then she i3 go
Ing to wrai her arms around her boy and
dia.  Hern comes Elijah. Hia two black
servants, the ravens, have got tired walting
»n him. He asks that womna for food Now,
that handful of meal i3 to be divided {oto
three parts. Bafore, it was to be divided
Into two parts. Now, she says to Elijah:
"Come in and sit down at this solemn tuble
wud take a third of the Inst morsel." How
nany women like that would it take to warm
the cold world up?

Rocently an engineer ln the Southwest, on
s locomotive, saw & train coming with which
he must eollide, Hwo resolved to stand st his
post mod slow up the train until the last min.
ute, for there wers passengers bshind. The
engineer sald to the fireman: “Jump! One
man is encugh on this engioe! Jump!™ The
freman jumped and was saved. The erash
mme, o sngineer died at his post. How
nany men llke that engineser would it take
0 warm this oold world up? A vessel struock

chatlering teeth, ansawers, ““Nons of us can
is oold." 'Now, this belng .
such a eold worid, God sends out influences
to warm ir. Iam glad that the God of the |
frost is the God of the heat; that the God of |
the snow is the God of the white bloesoms; l
that the God of January is the God of Juna,
The question as to how we warm this world
up is a gquestion of inmediateand all encom.
passing practieality. In this sone and
weather there are so many fireless
#0 mauny broken window panes, 50 many de
fective roafs that sift thesnow. Coal and
wood and flannels and thick coat are bettes |
for warming up such a pilacs than tracts
and Bibles and creeas, Kindlethat fire whers |
it hus gonsout. Wrap something around
those shivering limbs. Shoe thoss bare fest, |
Hat that bare head. Coat that bare baok. .
Bleeve that bare arm. Nearly all the &m
of Marthn Whashington repressat in
by foreign embas-
gadors, but Mrs. Kirkland, in her in
book, gives a more inspiring

! Martha Washington. She comes forth from °

her husband's hut in the mrnu'rl the
but sixtesn feet long by fourteen feet wide-
shn comes forith from that hut to nurse the
sivk, to sew the patched garments, eon-
gole the soldiers dying of the cold. 1
a better pleture of Martha Washington.
Hundreds of garments, hundreds of tons of
conl, hundreds of giaziers at broken window
sashes, hundreds of whole mhdm“ aod
WOomen Are necessary to warm wintry
weather. What are we dolng to alieviate the |
condition of those not so fortunate as we?'
Enow ye not, my friende, there are handreds
of thousands of ror‘la who oannot stand be-
fore this cold? It useless to preach to
bare feet, and to smpty stomach, and to
gaunt visages, Christ gave the world a les-
son in common sense when, before
ing the gospel to the muititude in the
wilderness, He gave them a good dinner.
When I wasa Iad I remember sesing twe
rough woodews, but they made more im- '
pression upon me than any plotures I have
everseen. They were on opposite pages,
The one woodeut re ® coming of
the spow In winter and a lad looking out at
the door of & grest manaion, and he was all
wrapped in furs, and his cheeks were r'm:ld!,
and with glowing count he shouted:
“It snows, it snows!™ On the next
thers wns a miserable tenemeat, and the door
was o and a child, wan and sick and
g and wretehed, was looking out, and
ke said, “Oh, my , It snows!™ The win-
ter of gladness or of griel, according to our
circumstances, But, my friends, there
more than one way of warming up this ool
world, for it is & eold world In more re,
spects than one, and I am bere to consull
with you as to the best way of warming up

the world, I wantto have a great heater in-
troduced into all yourchurches and all yow
homes throughout the worid. It is a heate: |
of divine patent. It bas many pipes with
which to conduct heat. a it has
door im which to throw
Onee get this heater introduced and
will turn the arctie zone Into the temperats
and the femperate into the troples. It
the powerful heater, i is the giorious fur
npace of Christian s thy. The questios
how much heat car

_baniageon the
‘all the demands of elegant tast

.eember is & chesrless month, and the pastur

- stormed Gaillee was eold.
cher was cold. Christ came, the rzrul
warmer, 0 warm the earth, and all Christen

‘wad stampad His foot, erying “Bilence!” and

»n a rocky island. The passengers and the
wow were without food, and a sallor had a
thellfish under his coat. He was saving I
lor his last morsel, He heard a little child
jry to her mother: **Oh, mother, I am so
wungry; give me somet toeal. Iam so
sungry!"” Tha sallor took the shellfish from
aader his coat and sald: “Horel Take that.”
How many men like that saflor would tt take
lo warm the cold world up? Xerxes,

f his
gy AR

boat. A great man
he same boat -mi‘ tke boat was alnking.
me one said, “Are you not willlog to make

s sacrifics for your "* and the majority
» those who were in the boat leaped over-
soard and irowned to save thelr king. How
nany men like that would it take to warm
1p this cold world? Elizabeth Fry went into
the horrors of Newgale prison, and she
murned the Imprecation and the obecenity
sad the flith into prayer and repentance and
i reformed Hfa. The sisters of obarity, io
1888, on Northarn and Southern battisfields,
same to bove Ia bilue and while they
wers bleeding to death. The black bonnet
with the sides g:;ne& bank and the white

w may not hnve answered

but you
eould not persuads that soldier .ayl 000
miles from home that it was anyt! at an
angel that looked him in the fase, b, with
cheery look, with helpful word, with kind
wtion. try to make the world warml

Jount that day lost whose low descending
sun

Views from thy hand no generows action
one.

d

It was His strong sympathy that bro
rist friin m warm bheavas to & cold world
lan | whare He dwelt had s serens sky,
balsamie atmosphere, troploal luxurianoce.
No storm blusts in heaven. Mo ehill foun-
inink, On a cold December mnight Christ
stepped out of & warm heaven into the
world's frigidity. The thermometer 1in
Palestine never below eero, but De

age la very on the hilltops, Chrisl
stepned out of & warm haaven into the cold
world that eold December night. The
worid’s re-aption was cold. _The surf of be-
Joseph's sepul

dom to-iay leels the glow. He will keep or
warming the earth antil the tropic will driw
Away the arctic and the antarctie. He gaw
an intimation of what He was golng to d¢
when Ho hiroke u? the funeral at the gate o
Nnin aod turned it into a reanion festiva
and when w.th His warm lips He melted the
Galilean hurricane and stood om the dec)

the waves erouched and the tempests folded
their wings,

Oh, it was this Christ who warmead thy
shillsd disciples when they had no food by
rld.ng them pleaty to eat, and who in th=
omb of Lazarus shattered the shackles ume
til the broken link of the chaln of death
rattied into the darkest crypt of the
mauasolsum. In His genial presenca ths girl

ho had fallen loto the fire aad the water is
Lhd ol the ecatals and the withered
arm takes musoulsr, thy notion, and the
sar that could not hear an avalanshe oatehes
s leaf's rustle, and the t that conld not
articulate trills a q , asd the blind

tyo was rol d Oh loatead of
Vaying threo days and thoee Ciehis ia the
sopy. , A5 Was as soan as the

worldly curtain of

untdl the last
serement is taken off the last mansolenm

J frienda’ drink, yea, drink abusdantly, O
seloved!™

My friends, that Is the way tha cold world
& going to be warmed up, by the great gos-
pel fireplace, All Natfons will eoms in nnd
st down at that banquet.  Whils [ was muse
ng the fire burned. “Come in out of the
wld, ccme 1n out of the cold!”

STONE ACE RELICS,

fmpaortant Archasological Discovery Made
Near Worma.

Animportantarshasological discovery was
nade a few days ago at Worma, Garmany, by
Dr. Koshl. It is a barial ground of the later
slone age,

About seventy graves have basn examined,

wnd the number of vessels found, most of
chem tastefully ornamented, escooeds o
yushel,

Not the slightast truce of meta' has boen
Hiscoverad. Arm-rings of blus aasd cray
slate wers taken from the women. Thres
srm-rings made of slate were removed from
the upper arm of oue skaletan, four from an-
sther, and six from the lower arm. Thore
was on the neak of one skeleton a small,
sonieal, polishod ornmment of syenits, not
perforated, but provided with a groove for a
tring.

Other ornaments consist of pearls, masse
shalls made in the form of teinkets, perfor=
sted boar's tusks and small fossll mussals,
Chese ornaments were worn by men and wo-
nen nllka, Raddie and occhre {ragments
wore used, and tatooing, and ooloring the
ikin were also frequent,

In hardly a single case was thers missing
rom the women's graves the primitive corn-
nlll, consisting of two stones, s grinding-
itone and a grain erusher, The men's graves
tontain weepons. The implements sre all
nope, with w nes aud bones for sharp-
ming purposss. They oonsist of perforated
sammears, sharpened hatohets and chisels, as
vell as knives and sorapars of fiint.

That there was no want of food Is shows
1y the many veasels, often six or elght in one
ve, and renains of food wer found near

om, the latter being bones of various sal-
uale. Beveral photographs have been taken
o the skeletons ms they s In the graves,
heir appsarance bolong perfect, after a repose
1 thousands of yecra.

Suspended by Her Long Halr.

Miss Thereaa Lachet, a girl amplovad by
be Racine (Wis.) Wagon and Carr.a -+ Qom~
¥, WAS Alan near & mashian {u o
when the belt caught her bair nud io aa
u‘i‘:;l.dh. was ‘f.lall [au tut hl.;to‘ghl alr
s sus against & pullsy, Twenty
ris ﬂlnﬁ the awd-%l and mapy
nted, while others ran soreaming from the
bullding. The machine wns stop and
'he girl removed. A portion of her hair waa
torn put and her hend aod soalp lasersted,
bat physiclans belisve that she will resover,

The G. A. R. Encampment

The g::d annual encampment of the
Gmad of ths Repabifo will be bald in
8t. Paul, Mion., the Airm week In Soptember.

4 “Biue and Gray"” grand pa-
.d', I'u!l*k on the Fourth of July will
owing to op tion on the
of Grand Army of the Evr::i:liu ponta. o

Japanese Btudent Cuts His Throat.

Jokithi Uchida, a Japaneso stadent at Cor-
nall (Iowa) College, 8 ward of the Methodiat
Chaoreh and & well-known leoturer, commit-
ted suicide while in m despondent mood hy
cutting his thront.

An ewvil 1ilentioa perverts the best
wetions and wakes them s,

It von lend some people mon=y they
%111 beindebted to you forever

1+ reqmites more Work lo clesn n
hon se once n month than it does to
keep it clesunll the tima,

Why is it, that whee a boy is well-
vebaved, people always say he is a
eredit to his mother?

If there is any great differencs bes
‘ween the bachelor gitl and the oid
mald, we havo futled to notios it.

Assoon as ony fool learns n littie
sense a doz:o ones step forward to
tuke bis place.

Every night before s man bus put
his bead npon bis pilow be lias learned
some new way of making o fosl of
himsell.

Lack of money wreoks more mar=
ried people thao lack of love.

Even the invention of the looking
glnus Lw* nos eradicited human van-
1ty.

!U the coreeit was lnken out of some
people there woonldut be enough of
them left to haug clothes on,

There is no iibrary like a ecnltivated

mind.

As b that lives longest lives but m
little wiule, every man may be cerlaln
that Le has no time to wasie,
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