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CHAPTER XLI—(Continusd.)

He had seen her pass swi in the
direction from which he had just then
come, and presently heard her voice call-
fng to the garden coolies, and interroga-
ting them in turn. Then she cams and
stood on the threshold of the open door.

“Oh, Nora, have you seen my ring?"
she asked piteously, in her excitement,
only giving the curtest possible nod te
Colonel Prinsep.

“No, dear. Have you lost it? Where
did you have it last?"

“ took it off while I was transplanting
those cuttings, and laid it down beside
me. Then when I went back for it, it
was gone”—with a distressed accent, and
a tragic movement of her hands so ex-
pressive of loss that Mrs. Dene felt half
Inclined to smile. Not so Colonel FPrin<
sep, who looked such a picture of guil
that if Jane had not been too p
to notice, she mmust have found him out.

“It may have rolled away,” he sug-
.ut:d, awkwardly. *“Let me go and help
Jou.

“Oh, no, thank you! I can find it best
myself,” answered Jane quickly, and ran
off.

Baut, in spite of her prohlbition, he fol-
Jowed. When he came up she was stand-
ing staring blankly at the rifled ring
which she held in the palm of her out-
stretched band.

“Ah, you have found It!" he remarked,
with an overdone air of cheerfulness.

“Found it?' she repeated, tearfully.
“Oh, yes, I have found it! But—bot—"
Then with a sudden gleam of hope: “Per-
hape it has fallen into the water. There
is & piece still missing—it might have
rolled into the water, might it not?" she
asked. eagerly.

“Certainly it might, If—!f it was @&
round plece.”

“It was round.”™

Bhe looked at the water wistfully, but
did not nuelmpt to search for it He un-
derstood why.

“You prize theh rinlz very much?’ he

estioned, searchingly.

“‘I'he eloquence of ber eyes told him how
much rather than her words, which were

B

Thinow wan oniy #lver, ““"T“

Bhe stopped abruptly, no longer able
eonceal hier impatience to be alone.

“Will you go in and tell Mrs. Dene that
1 am coming?’ she nsked, imploringly.

He turned and went at once, but as be
entered the drawing-room he could not
Belp seeing her ns she hnelt vpon tha
ground, and with her own hands dug
among the mud in her vain endeavor to
pecover what she had lost. He almost re-

ted then of what he had done, and he
felt still more penitent when a little later
Jane came in, looking so desolate and de-
spairing that Mrs, Dene involuntarily ex.
imed:

d:,iT'h_f, ohill, whatever is the matter? 1
anderstood from the Colonel that you had
found your ring.” .

“Not all of it—a piecs is mias!ng.

“It ean be replaced”—with a littie gen-
tle surprise ot the other's exaggeruted

grief.

“It can never be replaced.”

*Then it must be found. I will offer &
peward for it, and that will make the ser-
vants more enger in lhcit_- M‘.l.'ll‘t‘h. You
must describe what it is like.

“] can't do that™

“"ll'hun. my dear, how can we help you?”

“Not at all; 1 most look for it myself.
Don’t be offended, Nora—I nm very grate-

ou nll the same.”
mﬂt: gud blushed so vividly that Mre.
Dene hastened to change a subject evie
embarrassing.
“'l"g:loue! Pringep came t ask us if we
would go to the sports this l(t‘u'nooll.
Bhould you care aboat it, Jenny?"

o] will go, of course, if you n:l.lh it

“Rut do yon care about n?

«] hate sports,” declared Jane, vicious-
Iy, mindful of the gymkhana at which
abe had first met and lost her heart to

hen Prinsep.
-t'e‘?l,‘hen. my dear, rlnn’l.go. Life is too
ghort to be bored,” smiled Mrs. Dene.
“RBut you must not stay in always wnig
me; you uugh?t to go out. Would you
lim 7"
“‘%dl: ?:01'!, may 1? I hnr'. pot riddem
bim since we were at Simlal"” cried Jane
excitedly, almost forgetting her trouble. .
»1 did not k(fr;:e{o;“mﬁ-mu fond o
" gaid Colon
n‘!'i:i‘;d you don’t know Selim. Hels uo{
Hike any other horese that ever was
him.”™
t.‘I‘IliJ\‘Il:“t’itue same, I shall not let you go
slove. Nou are B Erineep?
“:!::I;?l;lm Knnxh:gl“-'l;otwd‘? to
accompany her I shall e

Aml.p i’m:!r some reason or other, perhape
to prove how utter was her indifference,
Miss Knox made no objection.

They started early in the afternoon,
Jane looking shyly bewitching in her nat
1y fitting habir and broad Teral bat,
onel sitting erect in his ll'ddle.
scarcely glancing in his companion's di-
peoction, as he discoursed upon every sub-
Ject to interest her, yet avoided
with intention anything personal. Jane
felt as though she must be in & dream—
listening to his voice, the same, yet so
changed to her. Knowing nothing of the

that were surging through

t he had ceased to care for
her, and made an effort to appear un

as he.
“:‘E;:'g.n out of a native hut shouting
wildly and firing off several fire-works
succession. The sensitive Arab which
rode first reared and plunged wild-
then started off at a furious gallop.
Golopel Prinsep followed as quickly a2

‘e dared, fearing to frighten the antmal

QYF

shades of brown and gold.

He placed bis hand vpon Selim's shine
ing neck.

“The horse you trusted,” he remarked,
with what he tried to make a cynical
smile, yet felt convinced was only fool

ishly t .

“fmu never trust anything again®
declared Jane, with decision.

“Ah, you must not say that! Bellm was
only rash, not vicious. It would not be
fl:Irj to ccndemn any one for a single
h L..

8he gave a swift glance into his
wondering If he were pleading for
or only Belim. To avoid her serutiny
turned and took his horse from
tive who was holding it. Then
ing, he rode along quietly by her

The winter sun that shone coldly seem-

4

there before. Everything looked
and besutiful that afternoon, thought
Stephen Prinsep, but nothing so bright,
#0 beautiful as his whilom sweetheart.

at last they reached the bungalow gates.

Then Colonel Prinscp sald, earnestly,
and without connection to what they bad
been saying before:

“Jenny, will you do what [ am going to
ask? WIll you ask Mrs, Knox to tell you
the whole story about Jacob Lynn's let
ters 7"’

A little nervounsly she promised; and
then put ber hand in his to say “good-
by.” He relingulshed it even sooner than
courtesy might have dictated, but stood
looking at her with gentle gravity. An
almost leafless tree with graceful golden
pods waved above her; behind a group of
banana trees—two large, milk-eyed bul-
locks were working a well, and the dron-
ing whir-r-r of the wheel was the only
sound that broke the stillness, A woman
with her face almost hidden by a silk-
embroidered scarf stood watching them
from = little distan.e. The scene was in-
tensely Indian, yet Stephen Prinsep
found his thoughts Insensibly reverting

.'"F beds and

“You won't come in?" asked Jane, tim.

y.
“No, I won't come in, thank you. Goods
b’."

CHAPTER XLIL

When Jane went in she found a note
from her mother contalning rather start-
ling news. The quartermaster had been
so unwell that Mra. Knox had called in
a doctor, who pronounced it to be an
utter breaking-up of health, consequent
on his long residence In the country, and
that the only remedy he could suggest
was a year's leave to England.

“This, of course,” wrote Mrs. Knox,
“will be a serious pecuniary loss; but
we must grudge nothing that will restore
to us your father as he nsed to be.”

“Ah, that he can never be again!™
sighed Jane, as she put down the letter.
She scarcely knew whether to be glad or
sorry at the decision thus announced;
whether it would be a relief to go or
great grief. “How could she," she naked
herself, “leave India, not knowing wheth.
er she might ever see her lover's face
again?”

She thought of going home at once,
much as she dreaded the meeting with
her father; then glancing again at the
letter she saw that Mra. Knox expressly
desired she would not shorten her visit,
which in any case would be at an end in
"?h‘;n last days, how J enjoy

8, ane ed
them!

Stephen Prinsep, who came every day,
scarcely recognised her in this new mood.
Was it frivolity or heartiessness, or the
excitement engendered by despair? May
be the last conjecture was nearer the
truth than she herself knew.

They never saw each other alone, so
it was tha easler for the Colonel to keep
to his resolution. He did not startle her
again. An outslder would have thought
them merely friends. Jane berself was
often reminded of the time when her en-
gagement to Jacob Lynn was a secret
still, and all unconscioualy she was learn.
ing to love one whom it had seemed fated
ahe should never marry.

One day Mrs. Dene asked her to re
main with ber during the year her par
ents would be away; but she put the

tion from her bravely.

“You are as good as you have always
been,” she answered, gratefully; “but it
is my d'l'lt’ to go with them to help my

.
“Certainly the great reformer must
Bave been your ancestor,” commented
the Colonel, when he heard of the offer
and its refusal.
“Indeed, I don’t think even John Knox

took so much delight in denying him-
welf,” complained Mrs. Dene.

“] expect John Knox was good al
round,” observed Jane, quaintly, “and did
not need to distinguish himself in any
particular direction. Besides,” she add-
ed, gravely, afler a pause, “it Iis my
pleasure, of course, as well as my duty,
to go with my father and mother."

She was sitting a little distance off, ::,
Colonel Prinsep crossed the room
stood mear her looking down.

*TWould nothing Induce you to stay be-
bind 7" be asked, in a voice so low that
Mrs. Dece covld not have heard it, even if
ghe had not at that moment been busy
gounting n cross-stitch pattern.

She shook her héld, not daring to trust
herseif to speak.

“You might marry,” he hasarded.

“Never, never

“Why?" he asked her boldly, his eyes
still fastened on her face,

Her lipa quivered in such svident dis-
tress that be could not press the ques-
tHon.

¥s

luto his mind that, perbaps, it might be
for his advantage If she married him.
Feeling terribly sorv after his rejection
by the guartermaster's daughter, and un-
sble to carry out his revengeful threat

been offered to hersell.
must manage an exchange to Hattiabad,
where the detachment was, and where he
would have every opportunity of matur
ing his plans. This for two reasons—
first, because even he would lack the as-
surance necessary to make love to one
under the very eyes of that other
o lately wooed—and secondly,
Mrs. Dene herself was going s
was

too eautlons to take thls
until he had satisfied him.
would recelve a warm wel-
that he doubted it, only It
natare to calculate, as well as to

So it happened that, when Jane and
Mre. Dene arrived at the station, the first
they saw walking down the plat-
was n.

Jane drew back at once.
“I will go and get your ticket, and ses

¥
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' after your luggage. Perhaps he will have
' gone by then,” she suggested, nervously,

Mrs. Dene assented, and walked on alona.

Major Larron advanced to meet her, in
frreproachable morning costume, with &
rosebud In button-hole. The widow, he
tl::l.uht. might be more critical than the
&i

“] heard you were golng to-day, and
did not wish you to leave without saying
good-by,” he begun. *“l1 don’t think,
however, It will be long before we meet
agaln.”

“No7?" queried Mrs. Dene, so gquletly
that, had he not been certaln she must
care for him still, now there was no bar-
rier between them, he might have read
indifference in her tone.

He was thinking to himself that repors
had spoken truly; she was looking very
well, nearly as pretty as when she was a
girl, and far more interesting.

“] am coming to Hattiabad; to stay fur
some time, I fancy.”

Bhe looked up languidly, surprised.

“You will find it very dull, I am
afrald.”

“I do not think so. I always like Hat
tiabad. Do you remember when we mef
there first.”

“I remember distinctly everything con.
nected with our scquaintance, Major
Larron.”

She was looking Into his face still, with
such utter coldness and dislike, as she
guessed at his intentions, that he was al-
most convinced of his mistake. But he
would not admit it yet.

“I am afraid you have not forgiven
me,” he said, reproachfully.

Her eyes were all ablaze as she an
swered scornfully:

“Forgiven you? Why, I am grateful to
you, more grateful than 1 can express,
2 ~me from a marriage that

ng me natead the . kindest B
band that ever woman had. Thanks to
you 1 have known what perfect happi-
ness is, and though I possessed it for mo
short a time, it is enough to sweeten the
remainder of a life that would otherwise
be sad enough, heaven knows."

The Hon. Barry Larron twirled his
Aark mustache, and tried to look nunmoved,

“I don't think you have ever nnders
stood me, quite,”” he said, a little awk-
wardly.

Mrs. Dene shrugged her shoulders, not
attempting to conceal her contempt.
Though she had said as much herself ta
Jane, she began to doubt it now. A man
who had acted with so little sincerity and
delicacy of feeling might be capable of
anything, she thought.

“Well, I must not keep you longer
now,” observed Larron. *“We shall soon
meet at Hattiabad.”

But in his own mind that scheme was
already abandoned.

(To be continued.)

Prayer in War Time.

Editor ¥. W. Woolard, of the Carm
{IIL) Times, was one of a group who
were swapping storles at the Alhambra.
The drift of the conversation was upon
incidents which had impressed the nar-
rators while here during and after the
war. *“I once'.heard a remarkable
prayer from an old negro,” sald Editor
Woolard. “It was at the time Sher-
man had pushed through Georgia, and
everybody was ‘cussing’ him constant-
ly. The old man had unconsclously ab-
sorbed the language of his master, al-
though his sympathies were all the
other way. He was In the midst of
what the Irreverent sometimes style a
‘trash mover,’ a most earnest prayer at
a ‘big meetin',” when he lifted his eyes
to heaven and exclaimed as a grand
finale, ‘And now, Lawd, bless dem
what dun freed de po’ nigger—bless de
domn Yankees." He was In dead earn-
est, and saw nothing ludicrous in his
words. It was what he always heard
them called."—Atlanta Journal

Hunting Wild Oats.

Wild cats abound in Pleasant Valley
woods, a few mlles east of Winsted,
Conn., and recently became so bold that
they attacked human beings, almost
sending to death one of the farmers of
the neighborhood. The other day a
party was organized to hunt the fellnes
and five of the latter, one of them
weighing forty pounds and looking ex.
actly like a tiger, were killed,
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=A foscil dragon fly 27 inobes long,
armed with bhig jaws and toeth, hus
been fonod in the coal messurea of
Allier, France.

—In Egypt the patives believe (hat
erocodiles ery and mosn like men in
distress, in order to sttract aud mske
s prey of the nnwary.

-- Bilk thread may be gilded by the
eleotro -plating proeess, retaining ' al-
moat its fall flextbnlity and softness.

—The death rate among the enlared
reonle m Ch last vear wus
96.67 per 1000 agminst 15,05 for the
whites,

—The small waist: of French women
aro believel by some ecientiswe to be
the result of heredity. Ages of right
laccor, 'ney sey, have
physical pecaliarity in the Natisn,

—A Qerman Antaretic expedition
bhaa been decided upon and $240,000 al-
loted to it. Jt will coneist of two ves.

start south from Kerguelan Island.

—Tbe Indiana Gas T r Aay
that the pressure bas diminished
throughont the gns tields abvat one-
third and thet the exhaustion of the

supply is a mattcr of no loa
very B

Powerful Microecope.

With a refracting telescope, having
& forty-inch object glass, fixed atars to
the twenty-first magnitude will be ren-
dered visible showing not less than
165,000,000,000 of suns, many of them
vas‘ly larger than our sun. Arc-
turus, for instance, is 550,000 times
larger than the sun, and & moving
athwart the solar system a million and
a half miles an hour,and is moving to-
ward us at the rate of 75,000 miles an
hour. There Is little reason to doubt
that every one of these suns has from
a dozen to hundreds of planets revolv-
ing about it, the number depending
upon its magnitude, and many of these
planets may be the abodes of intelligent
belngs. To the astronomer this earth
is only a point from which to make ob-
servations; its diameter of 8,000 miles is
of too little consequence to be taken
into consideration in determining celes-
tial distances, and the dlameter of the
earth’s orbit, 185,000,000 of miles, 1s
far too short to constitute the base of a
triangle by means of which to deter-
mine the distances of more than half
a dozen of the nearest fixed stars. If
such an orb es Arcturus should strike
the sun It would transform the center
of our system into gases and vapors in
an instant, and blot out the solar ays-
tem as you would snuff out a taper. The
disappearance of this earth from the
bheavens would bave no more effect

pou the visible portion of the universe
of which we are speaking than would
the falling of a single needle from a
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ROTIFER VULGARIS.

Magnified 5,000 times.

jca. And yet we little mortals upon
this atomn of stellar dust regard our
; penny-whistle activities as of some con-
sequence. A thousand millions of years
. have been occupied by the world in it
| growth to its present condition. What
| will have become of It and 1ts micro-
' scople parasites a thousand milHons of
| years hence? The thought crushes us
with humility, while It gives us a les-
pon upon the Infinitely great, and the
{ microscope tells of almost equally Im-
pressive facts In the domain of the
Infinitely little,

The following tabular statement ex-
hihits the number of fixed stars or suns
to the twenty-first magnitude, inciusive,
which can be rendered visible by a
telescope with a forty-lnch object glass,
This calculation assumes that the ratio
of Increase is the same for magnitudes
below the ninth as It Is known to be
for magnitudes from the first to the
ninth, which have been carefully esti-
‘mated by astronomers. The error, If
' any, one way or the other, In our calcu-
lations can only be a few hundred mill-
fons of suns:

NUMBER OF FIXED 8TARS OR
Magnitude. ; Number.

LT 4
B Livarsesninthabnas 4 65
- 180

425

crsssmss et tanRES bun s

B.scsssicassansisnneas

4ieiissssanssncsnssnas

D ccssssassnnsssnsnss

10.. ceeecsnanacsccannns

11..
12,
18.ccecccncsanccncanses

| S tesssssnness

laooolooionouuulntt..t’

TrssssssanEmaan B b

csssssssssassannmew

18..ccvevessssssasensue)
17--.-...-.-.......-.-&‘
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« 86,079,683,600
2l icesvrnnsernnvsnsns o 111L,847,018,850

Total.eeensesosonsss 165,107,514,000
Out from under the Infinite and star-|
azure, in the glow and

beatitudes of healthful life, out from'
the pure wintry air Into a quiet study,
on whose four walls stand rows of

rodoced »

selr, will Inst three years, and will |

to” the side of a larger form of another
specles and gnaw off a good supper
from his outer flesh, much to his ap-
pa ent horror and disgust. A curious
foature of the Rotifer which we are ob-
serving Is his ability to withdraw all
the smections of the lower part of his
body Into the upper section, as the
smygll sections of & hand telescope are
pushed Into the large sectlion. The
realization of the fact that this animal
has eyes, a digestive apparatus, and
probably & nervous system, and that it
begets and cares for Its young, and
that it Is & veritable whale compared
with the many forms of life around it,
impresses the observer profoundly and
{llustrates the infinitely little in organic
life, and exhibits a world of marvelous
creations, which can only be revealed
to us by powerful Instruments. We
present two pletures of the Rotifer, one
of them exhibiting the animal's tall
extended and the other the tall largely
withdrawn into its body, and the cilla
about its head sweeping food Into its
mouth. Each eye of this small animal,
too, Is equipped with an Independent
set of muscles enabling it to look up-
ward with one eye, while looking down-
ward at the same time with the otheg
—FPullman Journal

ADDITIONS TO THE ALPHABET.

fwo Letters of Which Our Foree
fathers Were in Total Ignorance.

It s a fact, not so well known but
that it may be sald to be curious, that
the letters J and w are modern addl-
tions to our alphabet. The letter )
only came Into general use during the
commonwealth, say, between 1649 and
1638. From 1680 to 1646 its use s ex-
ceedingly rare and 1 have never yet
seen a book printed prior to 1652 in
which it appeared. In the century im-
mediately preceding the seventsemth
it became the fashion to tall the last 1
when Roman numerals were used, as in
this example: vilj. for 8 or xii. In place
of 12. This fashion still lingers, but
only in physicians® prescriptions, I be-
lleve. Where the French use j it has
the power of s as we use it In the word
“yislon.” What nation was the first
to use it as a letter Is an Interesting
but perhaps an unanswerable query.

In a llke manner the printers and
language makers of the latter part of
the sixteenth century began to recog-
nize the fact that there was a sound In
spoken English which was witbout o
representative In the shape of an al-
phabetical sign or character, as the
first sound In the word “wet.”

Prior to that time it had always been
spelled as “vet,” the v having the long
sound of u or two u's together. In or-
der to convey an idea of the new sound
they began to spell such words as
“wet,” “weather,” “web,” etc., with
Two uu's, and as the u of that date was
a typical v the three words above look-
ed like this: “Vvet,” “vveather,
“yveh.” After a while the type found-
ers recognized the fact that the double
u had come to stay, so they jolned the

|

REY. DR. THLMAGE

The Eminent Divine's Sunday
Sermon.

finbject: **Xewspapers and Thetr In-
fluence.”

Trexre: ““And the whesls were'full of eyes=
oEzokiol x., 122 “For all the Athenians and
sirangers which wers there spent their time
in nothing else but sither to tell or to heay
some new thing."—Acts xvil., 2L

What is a preacher to do when he finds two
texts equally good nod suggestive? Ino that
m;ty 1 take both. Wheels full of eyes?
bat the wheels of & newspaper print-
Inf presa? Otner whesls are blind. oy
roli on, pulling or erushing. The manufac-
turer’s whesl—how it grinds the operator
with fatigues and rol's over nerve and mus-
cle anl bone snd heart, not knowing what
it doea. The sewing muchine whesl sees not
the aches aod pains fastensd 1o it—tighter
than the band that mowes lt, sharper than
the needle which it plies. Every moment of
wvery hour of every day of avery month of
every year ithere nre hendreds of thoasands
of wheels of mechantsm, wheels of eaterprise.
wheals of hard work, in motion, but they are

rywless.
¢ Not so the wheels of the printing press.

Their entire business s to look and report,
They are tull of optic nerves, from axie to
phery. They are like thoss spoken of by
kiel as full of eyes. Bh eyes, near
sighted, far sighted. They lool |‘|1P. They
look down. They look iarawny. They take
intho next street and the next hemisphere,
Eyea of eriticism, eyes of investigation, eyes
that twinkle with mirth, eyes glowering with
fndd ion, eyes tender with love, eyes of
suspicion, eyes of hope, blue eyes, black
eyes, green eves, holy eyes, evil eyes, sore
eyes, political eyea, liternry eyes, historical
religious ayes, that see every-
thiog. *“‘And the w were full of eyes.™
Bat in my second text Is the world's ory for
the newspapor, Paul desoribes a class of
ple in Athens who spent their time either
gathering the news or telling it. Why
wuhlly in Athens? Because, the more {o~
igent people become, the more Inquisi-
tive they are—not about smail things, but
areat things,

The question then most frequently is the
question now most frequently asked, What
is the news? To answer that cry is the text
for the newspaper the centuries have put
their wits to work. China first su

and I:ll a! Pekin .knfm“l that gblru
uted every week for years, on
flllit. Rome ded by bilaht The

Aeta Diurpa, in the same eolumn putting
fires, murders, marrianges and tempests,
Frauce succeeded by a physician writing out
the news of the day for his patients. Eng-
land succeeded under Queen Elizabeth in
first publishing the news of tbe Bpanish
armads, and going on until she had enough
enterprise. when the battle of Waterloo was
fought, decid the destiny of Europe, te
give it one-third of a column in the Londoa
ing Chronlel bout as much as the
newspapers of our day gives of & small fire,
America succesded a&-njlmin Harris's firsl
weokly prper called Publie Occurrences, pub-
lished l‘:u. Boston in 1680, and by the fird
daily, The Amerioan Advertiser, published
in Philadelphia in 1784
The newspa did not suddenly spring
upon the world, but came gradually. The
cal line of the newspa fa this:
e Adam of tha race was & ciroular or news
letter. treated by divine impulse in humac

w = Dature, and the oiroular begat the pamphl
‘|
}

and the phlet the quanerly, an

the n;t’.:ly umu- weelkiy, and the
weekly begst the semi-weekly, and the semi-
weakly bagnt the dally. But alas, by what &
struggle it came to its present development?

two u's together and made the charac- | No sooner had its power been demonstrated

ter now so well known as the w.
have one book in which three forms
of the w are given. The first is an old
double v (vv), the next one In which
the last stroke of the first v crosses
the first stroke of the second and the
third is the common w we use to-day.«
New York Mercury.

Richard Was Mad.

Richard Harding Darvis, accordiog
to Vanity, Is not an ardent admlirer of
Henry Irving and Miss Terry. ‘When
one recalls his quarrel with Edward
W. Townsend over the “3Mnjor Max™
article, it Is not surprising that he
should mnot like Miss Terry, for on
meeting him sbe told him Low glad
she was to know bim, how much she
bad enjoyed his work In the past, and
how much she had anticipated reading
his last book, *“Chimmie Fadden,”
which was so wellhapoken of. Mr.
Irving also made a sad istake when
Davis, at a dinner given to Mr. Irviug,
was honored by sitting next 10 him.
Davis had arrayed himself with rows
or orders and medals presontesd to hi
by the Bultan and the }resident
Bolivia and various other digniwaries.
These orders Mr. Davis would no more
travel without than e would withont
hia tooth-brush. It was with the great-
est satiafaction, therefore, Lthat he saw
they attracted the attentlon of Mr
Irving, and all the Zguests noticed thna
the actor raised his eye-glass and scan-
ned them closely, and, alas, for Mr.
Davis! all the guests heard Mr. Irving
remark: “How interesting. I alwaye
like to see college badges!™

Mystery of a Shoe Btore.

A Boston man tells of a servant giri
in his family who recently purchased
a pair of rubbers at a bid departmeni
store, and, having taken them home
was astonished to find in the toe a pay
envelope containing $7. The name wau
traced to an East Boston corpora

jump from London bridge tied in a
sack, his only stipulation beilng that
he should be provided with a knife—
which he was not to open till he touch-
ed the water—with which to rip open
the sack. He succeeded In accomplish-
ing the feat, and when picked up
some friends In a boat was
worse for his dive.
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nnd superstition ahackled it,
There is notilng that despotism sc fears and
bates as a printing press. It has too msoy
g:ln its wheel, great writer declared
the king of Naples made it unsafe for

him to writs of anything but natural his-
tory. Austria could not endurs Kossuth's
journalistic pen pleading for the redemp-
tion of Hungary. Napoieon L, ring to
keep his tron hesl on the neok of Nations,
sald, “Editors are the regents of soversigns
and the tutors of Nations and are only fit for
rrlnan." But the battle for the freedom of
he press was fought in the court rooms of
Eoginnd and America and decided belrors
this century began by Hamilton's eloquent
plea for Pater Zenger's Gazette in
America, and FErskine's advocacy of the
freedom of puablication in Innd,
These were the Marathon and Ther-
mopyim in which il= fresdom of the press
was established in the United States and
Great Britain, and all the powers of earth
and bell will never again be able o put on
the handeuffs and hopples of literary and
litieal despotism, t is notable that
ns Jeflarson, who wrote the Declaration

of Independence, wrote also: “If I had to

not an en It you have the afore-
pald agricultural or selentifis or relizions or
political idea to ventilate, you had better
charge upon the world through the columna
already established. It is folly for aoy one
who eannot sucsead at anything elss to try

newspaperdom. If wou eannot elimb the
hill back of your houss, it is folly to try the
sides of the Matterhorn

To publish a newspaper requires the skill,
the precision, the boldness, the vigllmnos,
the strategy ol a eommander-in-ahiaf. To
edit & newspaper requires that one be a
Siatesman, mn easayist, & geographer, =
statisticlan, and in nequisition encyclopedine.
To man, to govern, to pmﬁ;lt & DeWSpa)
until it shall be s flxed itution, s Na-
tional fact, demnnd more qualities than any
business on earth. If vou feel like starting
any newspaper, secular or religions, under-
stand that you are being threatened with
softening of the brain or lunacy, “&}:hm"
ing your pocketbook into your 's h&
start for some | asylum before you
something desperate. Meanwhile, ma the
dead newspapers, week by week, are earried
out to the burial, all the lving M"lpl\rl
give respactiul obituary, telllng when they
wero born and when t died, The best

nters’ Ink should give at least one stick-

| of epitaph. 1If it was a good , DAY,
*“Pence to the ashes.™ Ifit was a m
I suggest the epitaph written for
Chartrenss: *‘Here continusth to rot the
body of Franols Chartreuss, who, an
inflexible constancy and uniformity of life,
pemistad in the practios of every

vies, &

His 1mm avarios exempted him
the ﬂnf:‘ bis matchless {m
second.” 1T say this becauss I
know that a good, healthy, long lived, enter
taining newspaper is not an easy

but one that comes to us through the fire,

First of all, pewspapers make knowledge
desmoeratio and for the muititude, The pub-
Ho library is & ha{mav 80 high up that few
van reash it, whils the newspa throws
down the forage to our feet. Publio libraries
are the reservolrs where the great floods are
stored bigh up and sway off. The newspe-

is the tunnel that brings them down to
Iin p':tth"r:rl;dll:he prope. The uhhlm
of gr “raries is to make newspapers
of, Great lul'i.n.m-x make & l'a'“:m ;nl;l ;o-
men very owWspapers who! n-
tions Into the sunlight. Better have 500,
000,000 psople moderataly intelligent than
100,000 solons.

A false impression is abroad that newspa-
per knowledge is ephomeral beoause periodi-
ecals are thrown aside, and not ons out of ten
thousand peopls flles them for future refer-
ence. Bueh knowledge, so far from be
ephemeral, goes into the very structure o
the world’s beart and braln and decides the
destiny of vhurches and Nations, EKnowl-
edge on the shell ia of little worth. It is
knowledge afoot, knowiedge harnessed,
knowiedge in revolution, knowledge
winged, knowledge projeoted, knowledge
thunderbolted. Ho fur from being ephemer-
ni, Bearly all the best minds avd hennll

bave their hands on the printing press
to-dny and have had sinece it got emaneis
pated. Adams and Hancock and Otis used
tozo to the Boston Gazette and composs ar-
tieles on the rights of the people. B-n.?’]a-nln
Frauklin, De Witt Clinton, Hamilton, Jeffer-
son, Quiney, were strong in newspaperdom.
Mauy of the immortal things that have been
published in book form first appeared in
what ¥on may eall the ephemseral periodi-
cal,  All Maenulay's esanys first appeared in
a review, All Carlvle’s, all B“uskin‘s,
il Molutosh’s. all  Sydney  Smith's,
ail Haziitt's, all Thaskerary's, all the ele-
vated wurks of fletion fu our duy are re-
prints from periodicals in which they ap-
preared as serials. Tenouyson's poems, Burns's
povms, Longlellow's posms, Emerson’s po-
ems, Lowell's poems, Whittier's foems, wers
ones fugitive pleces. Yon cannot And ten
literry men Christendom, with strong
minds and great hearts. bt yraor have been
somahow conoeetad with ths newspaper
Rnnum: press, While the book will always

ave its piace, the newspaper is more potent.
Because the latter is multitadinous do not
conelude it i3 necessarily superfloinl. Ifa
man should from ehlldhood to old age ses
only his Bible, Webster's Diotionary and his
newspaper, he could be prepared for all the
duties of this lfe and all the happiness of
she next.

Agnii, a good newspaper (4 a usaful mir-
ror of life as it is. It is sometimes com-
plained that newspapers report the evil when
they ought only to report the good. They
must report the ovil a3 well as the good, or
how shall we know what is to ba reformed,
whonat gunnied aganist, what fought down?
A newspaper that pleturss only the honesty
il virtue of society Is & misrepreseaiarion.
That family is best prepared for the duties of
iife whinh, koowing the evil, is taught to

select the good, Keep children under the
impression that all s (nir and rlcht in the
worlidl, and when they go ont into it they

will be ns poorly rrwpnml to strugale with
it as a ohild who is thrown into the middie
of the Atlantie and told to learn how to
swim. Our only complaint s when sin is
made attrastive and morality duil, when vice
is painted with great headings and good
deads are put in obscurs corners, iniquiy
set up in great primer and righteousness in
nonpariel. Sin is loathsome; make it lonth-
some. Virliue is beautiful; make it benuti-

choose between a government without news- | g0}

m or newspapers without a government,
14 profer the Iatter."

e
base [abrication coming to us in t, we
comn !0 write or speak of the unbridied

It would work & wast lmrmtamcnt it all
oar lpnram—reiixiuns. political, literary—
should for the most part drop thelr {imper-
sonality. This would do better justice to

ting press; or. our new book ¥ d up
an unjust ecritic. we come to write or
speak of the unfairnesa of the printing press;
or, perhaps, through our own indistinctness
of ut we are reported u-:!tnxjnn
the opposite of what we did say, there fa
s small riot of semicolons, b
commas, and we come to speak @ write of
the blandering prioting press; or, seeing @
paper filled with divorce eases or social
peandal, we speak and write of the filth
ing press; or, seeing a journal, lmé
bery, wheel round from one political sl
tothe other in one night, we speak of the
corrupt printing press, and many talk about
the lampoonry, and the empiricism, and the
scns culottiiam of the prioting El'-
But I discourse now on a subje-t you have
never heand—thel ble and everlast-

ing blessing of & newspaper. Thank
God for the wheel llohm. Thank God
that we do not have, like Athenlans, to
Ko about to er up and relate the tidings
of the day, since the omnivorous nswspaper
does both for us. The grandest temporal
blessing that God has given to the ninsteenth
cantury is the pewspaper. We would havs
better apprec
know the money,the brain, the losses, the
wxasperations, the the wear and
tear of heartstrings, invol in the produc-
tion of a good newspaper. Under the im-
pression that slmost anybody can make &
newspaper, scores of lnex eapital-
istn year enter the lists, and conse-
mﬂ";? the last few A DeWS-
paper has

ense is

the amal
minnows at one swallow.
dailies and weekli=sinthe United Stutes
-six a half
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intion of this blessing If we of

paper writers, Many of the strongest
and best writers of the country live and dis
anknown and are denled their just fame. The
vast publie nover learns who they are, Most
of them are on comparatively small Incoms,
and after awhile their hand forgets it cun-
nming, and they are without resources, lait 1o
die. Why not, at least, have his Initial at-
tached to his most lmportant work? It al-
ways gnve additional force to an articls
when you ovensionnlly saw added 1o rome
signifiennt article in the old New York
Courier and Enquirer J. W, W., or in The
Tribuoe H. G., or in Toe Herald J. G. B., or
iaThe Times H. J. R., or In The Evening
gns;; W.C. B, or in The Evening Express

While thia arrangement would be a fair
and just thing for news, writers, it would
be & defense for the publie. It is sometimes
true that thiogs damnaging to private charao-
terare sald. Who Is responsible? It s the
‘wea" of the adltorial or reportorial eolumne,
Every man in every profession or cecupation
ought to ba respo o lor what he does
No honorable mao will ever writethat whioh
ho would e afraid to sign. Bat thousands
have sulferad from the Imperson-
ality of nowspa What oan one private
eitizen mn:vful:- his repatation do in a
contest with misrepresentation multiplied
iato twenty or fifty thousand copies? An
injustice done in priat is illimitably worse
than an injustice done in private lifs. Dur-
ing loss of tem A man may say that for
which he will be sorry in ten minutes, but &
newspaper injustice has first to be written,
sot up in type, then the proof takec. off and
read snd corrected, and then for six or tea
honrs the presses are bnsy ruoniog off the
issue, P.enty of time to correcl. FPleaty ot
time to cool off Pleaty of time to repent.
But all that s hiddea in the impeponality
of a newspapar. It will be & long step for-
ward when all is ehanged, and newapaper
writers got opetit for the good and are held
responsible for theevil,
EAnother step forwnrd for newsjaporlom
will be when in our colleges and univer.
pities we onen opporiunities for preparing
eandidates for the editorial chalr. We have
in such institutions medical deparimenta,
law depariments. Why not editorial depart-
muants? Do the legal and hen'ing vrofessions
demand more eulture ani eareful 1rainiug
than the editorial or reportoriag professions2
I know men may (imble by what seems nes
cident into m wowspaper office na they mar
tumbla into other Jesnpations, bat {t woule
be an inecaleulable ndvantage il thoss proe
ng n newapuper life had an institution
o whioh they might go to learn the quslif-
eations, the responsibilitive, the trinls, the
temptations, the dangers, the magnifiesnt
oppartunities of newspaper life. Let there
be a lestureship tn which there shall appear
the leading tors of the United States
! telling the story of thelr struggles, their
victories, their mistakes, how they workel
what t found out to be the best

£

way of wo There will be strong
men who will olimb up without sush ald
into editorial power and efficlency. 8o do
men climb up to success in other branzhes

E
3

hen will Prinoeton or Harvard or Yale or
Bochester lead the way?

Another bleasing of the pewsnaner ls the
Toundation it lInvs for wecnrnte histary of the
Hme in which we liva. Wa for themost part
blindly guess about the ages that worefuts
the newspaper and are dependent upon the
prejudhioes of this or that historinn,  Hut
aftor a hundred or two yeurs what o splon-
did opportunity the historinn will have to
teach the people the lesson of this day, Our

fts got from the sarly n=wspaners of
this country, from the Boston News-Letier,
the New York Garetts, and The Americac
Bag, and Royal Gagstteor an | Indepen-
dent Ohronicle, and Massachusstts Sov, und
the Philadslphia Aurora, asoonnts of Perry's
victory, and Hamilion's duel, and Wash-
ington's death, ani Boston massiere,
and the oppreesive foreign tax on luxuries
which turned Boston harlor into a teapot,
and Paul Revere's midnight ride, and &hoda
Island rebeilion, and South Carolina nalil-
fcation. Bat what a fleld for the chronicwer
of the future whon he opens the (e of
& hundred standard American newspapers,
ving the minutin of all thlngs oocurring un-
the sooial, political, eoclesiastical, in«
ternational ! Five hundesl years
from now, If the world lasts #0 lonz. the
student looking for stirring, decisive history
will pass by the misty corrl.lors of other cuu-
turles and say to the llbraries: “Find ma
the volumes that give the century In which
the American Presldents were Inatad,
the Olvil War enacted and the cotton sin, the
steam losomotive and telegraph nuld electric
Eﬂ and telephone and cylinder presses were
vonted.™

Onee more I remark that a good news
rpﬂr 18 a bleasing as an evancelistio lu-
I.nm "."o:.:ilm' thera In:ilcn-hut oimnlnn

our 13 placa. the secuinr
ol the dav—for I am not speak-
ing now of the religlous newspapers—all the
seoular newspapers of the dav disonss all the
questions of God, eternityand the dea !, nnd
all the questions of ihe past, present and
future. There is not s single doctrine of
theclogy but has been disoussad in the lnat
ten yoars by the secular newspapers of tha
oountry. oy gather up all the pews of ul’
the earth bearing on religious subjects, and
then they scatter the news abroad again,

The Christian newspaper will be the right
wing of the apooalyptic angel. The oylindar of
the printing press will bs the
front wheel of the Lord's chariot. 1 tuke
the musio of this day, and I 4o oot mark it
diminuendo—I mark it crescendo. A pas-
tor on a Babbath preaches to n few hundred,
or a few thonsand people, and on Moaday,
or during the week, the printing press will
take the same sermon and preacn 1t to mili-
lons of people. God speed the printing
presa!l God save the printing presa! God
Christianize the printing press!

When I see the prioting press standing
with the electric telegraph on the ones side
gathering the materinl, nnd the liehtolog
expresa train on the other slde waiting for
the tons of folded sheats of newspaper, 1 pro-
nounoee (t the mightiest fores (o our elviliza-
tion. Bo I command you to pray for all
those who manage the newspapers of tha
Iand, for all typesettors, for all reporters, for
all editors, f,or nll publishers, that, sitting
or standing In positions of such great Influ-
ence, they may give all that influsnce for
God and the betterment of the human raee,
An aged woman making her liviog

hy

knitting, unwound the yarn from the
ball until she found in the ecentre of the
ball there was an old pless of newaspaper.
She opened It nod read an wdvertisement
which snnounced that sha had become
heiress 10 a lurge proparty, and that frag-
ment of & newspaper Hflt-f har from pau-
perism to aMuence. And I do not know but
ns the thread of time unrolld and anwinda g
little further through the silent yet spenking
newspaper muy bo found the vast inberi-
tance of the world's redemption.
Jesus shall refgn where'er the sun
A—

Doas his sueaeasi«d journovs ran,
His kingdom streteh from shore 1o shore
Till suns shall rise and set no more,

MUST PICK BY HAND.

A Law That Huckleberries Must Not Er
Pleked Mechanieslly.

The House of Assembly of the New Jersey
Legislnture, in session nt Trouton, bhas just

passed a wiil which prohibits the nse of ma-
vhinery in the harvesting of the lusoious
whortleberry, known more poptilnrly ns the
huoklsberry. The boxg men have within lnte
}v}:m g:ung cheapened the price of the

rry, whieh (o Philadelphin {s esteemed al-

most as great s luxury as “scrapple.” by
using = mort of scoop ln strippiog the
bushes,

The same apparatus is also nsed o the

gathering of eranberrivs, n considernble In-
dustry in the State. The bercies saffer grent-
Iy by this process, and the bogmen are all

suxious to return to the old system of hand
ploking, but ench fears the yviolation by an-
other of any hand-pleking sgreemont that
mny be enteread fnto; hence the appeal to the
Leglalature by the associated bogmen. The
law declars it a misdemeanor, punishabile by
fine and imprisonment, to pursue the hook-
leberry, or the eranberry ita native hog
by the aid of any mechanical devico whatso
eyer,

IN HONOR OF FRANKLIN,

Memorial Tablet Unvelled in France to the
Author of “roor Riohard.™

Baveral bundred persons from Paris at
tended the unveiling of a memorial tablet
that has beon erectel on the site of the villa
at Pasay, Franos, occoupled by Benjamin
Fraoklin from 1777 to 1785, It waa at this
vilia that Franklin erected his first Ughtning

eonduetor.

The dramatist, M. Manuel, President of
mr—inmomu Boolety, presented the
tabled. Fayey, n momber of the Frensh
Academy, spoke of Franklin's scicatific re-
searches,

The Hon. J. B. Bustis, the Amedoan Am-

or, mokamowiedged the tablet. M.

+ director of the Bociety of Fine Arts;

Monoure Conway, Henry Bacon, the wartist;

Mecodith Read and many ladies were present
at the ceremony.

The Squirrel Foest.

A prize of $260 for & method of Inooulating
squirrels with some contagious fatal diseass
Is offered by the Commercinl Assvoiation of
on, Oregon, and it s balleved the

sounty authorities and vwarious farmers’
organ ns will add to the sum offered.
The farmers of that reglon arm nt thefr wits'
end as to how to mitigate the plague of squir-
rels. Tons of strychnine have been used in
the effort to exterminste the squirrels by
m::onl.n' them, but little rellef is had from
or any other method herstolors used,

The h voleanoes, soventy-five miles
southwest of Yuma, Arizona, wers in violest
eruption a week or so since, The Inrger ones
waere smitting great volumes of smoke and
some flames, and the smaller ones wers
throwing out quantitics of water, stones and
mud. The roar of the eruptions could be
beurd twenty miles or more.

Man is never too old to love or commit
nondcLid.

Some things, alter all, oma lo the
poor that can't get 1n at the doors of
the rich, whose money somahow biocks
np the entrancs way.

Do ye nnto others as ye woul
that tkey shonld do to yon" was th
original anpcestor of the Monroe doo
trine.

The two powers which in my opinion
constitute a wiss man, are those of
bearing and forbearing.

Lunck evens itself up
~an.

The riebt kind of & man ¢lways
earns sometUtog worth kuowing from
mista ke.

Man s the only
standing up.

People In
else oun’t fee.
Love and musk sopn betray theme-

pelves.
When the enrions man finds ont a

in the long

animal that lies

love behieve everybody

thing be dou’t value it, b.canse the
cariosity is all taken out of 1k,

A great many men who haven't a
‘umd suit of clothes have s financial

0!



