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I CHAPTER XLII—(Continued.)
111. Dene said nothing to Jane of
what had puseed. She kissed her affec
tionately on bLoth cliceks, and repeated
her invitation.

“You may change your mind at the
Inst moment. I shall hope you will,” she
said.

Then the train steamed out of the stas
tion, and Jane, as with tearful eyes she
waved her hand in fareweli, felt as
though the last link to that brighter life
were sundered. She turned away and
walked quickly home,

As she went, she saw Valentine
Graeme sauntering slong with Miss
Knollys in the direction of the publie
gardens, His head was lowered, and he
was talking with evident earnestn
while she listened with as evident attens
tion. Presently they discovered Jane,
and looking round waved thelr tennise
bats In friendly invitatlon. But J
shook her head in refusal, The realiti
of lifs were beginning, and she m
shirk her respongibilitios no longer. Ho
she envied Dianna, with love and no card
to spoil it. Her blushing face, so altered
slnce first it had been seen at Alipore;
had told its own tale, and the Adjutant;
for a rejected suitor, looked wonderfulld
content. The girl hurried on.  Now that
ghe was actually on her way Lhome she
felt a strange longing to be there to heip
or comfort, ut nny rate to get over the
dreadful meeting with her father.

As she entered thie house, she saw him
some gut of the sitting-room, and go to-
ward the dining-room,

“Father,"” she eried, in a low, strained
Yoice,

How changzed he was—so old and bow-
ed, and with o duzed expression on his

face that June could eompare to nothing ! wanted help I was to ask you for it.

but the lock of a honted animal whosg
last chanee of escnpe had been cut offl
Bhe did not know low nearly she had |

guessed the truth. Turniog, she entered
the sitting-room. Mrs. Kpox was sitting
there with a handkerchief to her eyes,
and a biz blue covelope lying in her lap.
“Oh, that is you, child, Is it?” she said,
resenting her check for a caress. “Well,
'm glad enongh jyou've come. It wase
about as muoch as I could bear,

our futher's that queer and put oul
about tritles that I begin to think he'd

Josing his wits saltogether. He's 1lI, 5
know; but illuess won't account for ev
erything."”

“What is it, mother?"

“Well, my dear, it's about our going
home. Ile sent in an application fol
Jeave, ns [ told you, and this paper camg
when he was out. [ opened it—perhnpg
it was that which made him angry—and

a have no ldea how Le went on when

told him.™

“What was it, mother?” asked Jane, g
little impatiently; she knew of old how
difficult it was to compass a fact when
ber mother was excited.

*““They say they are compelled to refuss
his application for the present. 1le’ll geg
it all right in the end, I've oo doubt; but,
if not, why, it can’t be helped. It's na
pee making such n fusa. Though I musg

say,” warmiog up, and getting indignuug
as she talked, “l think they might hava
shown a little more copsideration, ess
pecially in a case of sickness. 1 can’s
gneas what they mean by it, 'm sure.”
But Jane could. She remembered how
the Deputy Commissioner had assured
her that he knew who the murderer o
Jacob Lynn was; how he had told her toa
that every precaution would be taken

that he should not leave the stations
Now he had proved his words.

She sunk into o chair, looking as dazed
and alarmed as the Quartermaster had
looked a few moments before.

The blow had fallen at last. Ob, heavey
belp them all.

CHAPTER XLIIL

Rhe was powerless. Mr. Knollys had
pever liked her, shie knew, and was most
unlikely to be turned from his purpoed
by any appenl that she might make. The
only weapon she possessed wns useless
she might as well direct a sword-thru
against a rock as hope that her beauty
or distress wonld touch his world-hard-
ened heart. She felt that only one could
help her—the Colonel. But would it be
safe to trust him with such & secretl
Might it not be his duty to act contrary
to their interests? She must do
without consulting her father, and to de
this, she must confess the knowledge she
bhad gnined.

On her second meeting with her father,
fater on the day of her return, when he
had had time to recover a little from the
shock of his refused leave, he had greet-
ed her affectionately, if somewhnt ab
gently, and since then he had never
scemed content when she was away. Hia
manner, which to his wife was often
guerulous, even violent at times, to his
danghter was always gentle. At an in-
vitatlon from Jane he would, unwilling
as he always appenred to leave the house,
go out at once; his food, which otherwisa
would have remained neglected until eold,
or perhaps altogether, at her request
would be partaken of with pitiful docil
ity. He was as unlike the bluff, hand-

some sergeant major of & year ago as it !

was possible to be, and in nothing more
‘changed than in his demeanor to his wife.
Then he had been as proud of her as is
enly possible fur n man to be of some pos-
session that might be supposed to bo Lpne

nd his attaivments or deserts. Now,

could not patiently endure her pres-
ence. So it happened that It was Jane
who was generally alone with him, n_ml
therefore she hnd ne diffienity in findivg
an opportunity to speak te him, as she
bad determined. -

«Pell me of your visit, Jenny. Yon have
aever told me about it. Did you have a
pleasant time?" ho enld to her.

sy ery pleasant, father.

*Your mother told me that there was
some talk of your marrying the Hom
Barry Larron, but, perhaps"—it was o3
the tip of his tongue to add, she led t¢
me; but consideration for his daughtet
(not his wife) prompted him to substitute

“ghe was mistaken.”
“There was some talk of it, father,”

sronfossed Jane, quletly; “but it will neved
h"

“I am sorry for that. I had
I should llke to see you
"

—*% know what Fou wowd ey, fathen
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1 have known 1t all for some time, anda
want to help to conceal it, If I can.”
through the

Ject, yet her awe-struck tones might have
removed all doubt.

“About Jacob Lynn,” she went on, In &
whisper, and would have continued, buf
his h:;’d dropped upon
groa s0 deeply
understood.

Yet he dare not his eyes toward
the deughter whosee life, by his mad, Im
pulsive act, he had ruined.

Not until Jane stole over to her fathel’s

Then little by little the whole story was
@rawn from his lips; how he had mel
Jacob Lynn that Intoxicated

“Give me your daughter and I will new
er drink again,” had been the reply, witk
a8 drunken laugh.

“I would sooner sce her dead at my feet
than married to such a one as yon,™ the
Quartermaster had retorted, warmly.

, Then In his fury, scarcely knowing.
scarcely responsible for what he said, the
trooper had poured out such a torrent of

| abuse that it was with difficuity the other !

| refrained from a reply. He accused
| Jane of having schemed his removal from

Alipore that she might in the end marry

the Colonel; in his drunken rage he railed
' at her and called her names. At last as

one foul epithet escaped his lips, the

Quartermaster could restrain himself no

longer. The fatal blow was given—only
| one, yet o terriblo In its results, and liko

Iy to be the undoing of them all.

When her mother entered the room to
keep her father company, Jane closed the
door softly and stole away, and at once
wrofe a note to Colonel Prinsep.

| “Dear Colonel [I'rinsep"—she began,
though she thought with a falnt smile of
his suggestion, that aa a penance she
should use his Christinn name, she did
not do so then—*You sajd that when I
I
need it now. Will you come to-morrow
morning as early as you can? Yours sine
cerely, JANE KNOX."

| She dispatched It at once, and an hour

later received the reply:

“Diear Jenny: 1 shall be with yon to-
;mn:n:w morning at ten o'clock, without
fail. Be very sure that I will do for you
all that is in my power. Always your
friend, STEPHEN PRINBEP.”

The following morning Jane was walk-
Ing on the road in front of the house soon
after nine o'clock. After further consid-
erution she thought It wiser not to wait
for Colonel Prinsep inside. Walls have
ears, and It would never do to risk the
danger of any one overhearing their con-
versation. Tired and overwrought by the
excitement through which she had gone,
it scemed an endless time before he came,
though really he was a little before the
appointed hour.

“You have been waiting for me?” he
exclnimed. *Child, how tired you look!"

Ile had made a movement to lead her
Lback to the house, but she drew back.

“Not there. Bome place where there
Is no chance of our being overheard. 1t
Is something important I bave to say,
or 1 should not have asked you to come.”

He looked at her reproachfully, but sald
. nothing. Bhe was tired—in trouble—and
he had come to help her.

They turned into the compound of the
next bungalow, which they remembered
| was empty, yet for the moment, in their
abstraction, had fo en how it was
Jacob Lynun had been found dead there.

Simultaneously they recollected, and
Colonel Prinsep would have taken her

f ! away, but she resisted.

“This place Is as well as another; what
does it matter 7 she sald, wearily.

“At least, coms into the sun and sit
down,” he sald, authoritatively; and hav-
Ing found her a seat that looked away
from the spot they had all such good
reason to remember, he waited patiently
for her to say more.

“Did you know,” she began, abrupitly,
“that my father had applicd for leave
bome 7"

“Yes. I knew It,” he acknowledged.

“And that it had been refused 7"

“All such papers pass through my
bands. Yes, I knew It had been refuscl

“And can't—will you tell me why ¥ -

anxiously.

“T had
teiling me that all leave In the regiment
would be refused untll the Inquiry into
Lynn's death was completed,” he an-
swered, slowly. )

She gave a faint gasping cry. Until
aow she bad clang to the hope that there
might have been some trivial eause [or
that ominous refusal, and it cost her
something to relinquish it.

“In that all you wanted to know 7" Le
asked her presently, and for a few mo-
meunts received no reply.

“Jot me tell you quickly, then, it will
be lean difficult to talk about. It is™—
she spoke as though the words were be-
Ing forced one by one from her lips—"it
Is my father who is guilty of that murnder;
and I want you to tell me how best g
screen him 7

“1 have guessed that it was 80, he -
marked gravely; then as she turned suil-
denly pale and started to her feet, ter-
rified by a new fear he added, quickly:
“No, no; no one else suspects him that
I know of. It was something you sapl,
which I misunderstood at the tims that
first awakened my suspleions.”
| “Something that I said,” she repeated,
Ihlnnkty. wondering how she could have

been wenk enough to so betray herself
and whetber to him only.

“Yes. One dar at Mrs. Dene’s,

i1d something about an inquiry that
fommissioner was Instituting, and
ne to go away. I knew nothing then of

our susplcions of myself. The only rea
Ln I could imagine for your warning
was that your father was guilty, and you
leared that my evidence might tell against
bim. To allay your fears, unfounded as
they were, I was prepared to go, and
tnd made all the arrangements to do
rwhen you explained to me what you
really thought. Then of course it was
pnnecessary I should leave. Now tell me
how I can halp you best." $

“I want you to tell me.”

“Then let me hear the whole story, as

a private letter this moruning

wiltI;M - h:!hul £ - hes
eyea, of mistaking
meaning, through his conscience iy
always dwelling on the one sub-

speak of.” |

{ He even gave a half smile, which was
reflected in her face. Light seemed to
be coming at last, and a sense of safety
pow that he knew all, overcame her for-
wer dread.
“You say,” coutinued Colonel Prinsep,
thoughtfully, after awhile, “that Mr.
thinks that it was I who caused
nn's death
“He did think so once; but whether
he does s0 now 1 am not sure. This res
fusing to grant my father's leave—"
“All leave in the regiment is stopped,
must remember.”

“Ah! true. But then even If he had

suspected him before he might now,
he looked upon his application for leave
an attempt to escape,” suggested Jane,
rewdly.

Colonel Prinsep reflected for a moment
before he replied.

“I think our friend has too overween
ng an idea of his own persplcacity to be
rasily turned from his first opinion. How-
ever, that remains to be seen. I am go-
Ing now to find out how the land lies, and
think what is best to be done. You shall
hear from me again to-day. Good-by,
Jenny—keep up & good heart.”

He clasped her hand firmly and smiled
encouragingly into her eyes. Then, as
sphe took the path leading to her own coms-
pound, he went in the opposite direction}
not toward the Cutchery—as Jane, looks
Ing over her shoulder, could not fall to see
—but toward the officers’ mess.

! (To be continued.)

BTORY OF ANDREW JACKSORN.

An Incident Illustrating the Bympa~
thotic Nature of the Man.

Andrew Jackson s recalled by the re-
cent death in Jackson, O., of his private
secretary, Samuel Baker, at the ripe
nge of 85. Mr. Baker was very enthu«
slastic In sounding the praises of Pres-
jdent Jackson and continually Insisted
that he had one of the most sympathetia
natures that ever graced the White
House chalr. As a case In point he tells
the following incident during the firs}
term of Mr. Jackson:

A young man in the army had been
sentenced to be shot for desertion, and
his wife had prayed for a hearing with

the President before the execution and |
Baker used to |

had been granted it
dwell upon the pervousness of I’resk
dent Jackson before the interview. He
was disquiet, restless and he seemed
overcome with dread. At the appoint-
ed hour the woman wnas ushered Into
his presence. With her were her two
small children. These three had scarces
ly entered the room when the wemun
fell upon her knees at the feet of the
President, and the children knelt at
;eltherdda and the three prayed to him.
: *“Such prayers and praylog,” Baker
| used to say, *I never saw nor heard 1o
‘my life.”

Jackson sat through it all with tears
' streaming down his face, and his entire
| body convulsed with sobs; it seemed as
If his very determination had forsaken
him, and he seemed Incapable of mov-
ing or uttering a sound. The woman
{bhad finished; and with the children

dent arose. With a volce full of ten-
ferness and pity he told the woman
that what she aasked could not be grant-
ed. He told her the safety of the army
demanded that there should be no in-
i terference with justice In such cases
and then, his cournge forsaking him,
be fled Into an Inner oflice.

“There It was,” sald Baker, “that I
found him on a lounge, completely pros-
trated. He did not arouse for some
time, and when he did it was with the
feebleness of a man who had just re-
covered from a long lllnesa. Slowly he
rose, and, with a look of despair that 1
ean never forget, he turned to me and
pttered these words: ‘I would to Cod
that I was not President.” ™

Joke on the Rishop.

Bishop Paret, of Baltimore, tells &
good story at his own expense, He was
recently on a train, and near him sat
two drunken men. Presently one of
the men, with a foreible expletive, re-
marked to the other that some one had
robbed him of o $20 blll. His friend re-
marked: “Oh, 1 guess not; you must
have it about you somewhere.” But
the other Insisted he hadn't, and that he
had the bill when he eame aboard the
traln. Some one had robbed him, and
he proposed to find it If he had to
search the whole crowd. *“As It hap-
pened,” says Bishop Paret, “I had a §20
bill, and that was all, and as I was the
nearest man to them, and the first
likely to be approached, I felt a little
uncomfortable. Then it occurred to
me to pretend to be asleep. Sure
enough, in & minute more I was accost-
ed with, ‘I say, neighbor!" but I made
no answer. Then the men grabbed my
arm and shook me, but to no use, as [
didn't wake up. He kept on shaking,
however, and always a little more forci-
ble, until at last his friend interposed
with: ‘I say, Bill, let him alone, will
you: be's drunkes’n you arel"”

Every mnarringe 14 a failure secord-
ing to romcboay.

Women will do mueh to please the
men but more from fear of what otbher
women will say abont them.

Spendinz D cents foolishly leads to
spending $5 the same way.

Some men reach s turning point 1n
life every time a pretty woman
paImes.

The bottlo salaya

| people than the battie,

infinitely more

| Believe ouly hall that yon he r,
'and teil oule half that you behieve.

! Esen the invention of the looking | yjeq soon.

gliss hus not erradicated human van-
ity.

HSometimes it is the npper dox
deserves tLe sympathy.

In th: banqgnet of life the senm is
somelimes mistaken for the eream.

No man is strictly sober who Las
taken intoxieating hquors.

If thero were no wise mei 1ihere
wonld be Lo fools.

There 13 an old saw to cover every
species of dewiltry.

A woman with a new dress that isi

becoming isu’t satisfled nuntil the man
she hikes beat and the woman she likes
least bave seen it,

An incident In the life of President '

! clinging to him on either slde the Presi- |

that i - M

‘hat people never tire of looking at her.
No one was ever yet heard to say that
3¢ had heen able to watch her quite as
ong as he would have llked. A great
nany people now know ber intimately
wund are able to see her frequently; but,
‘or the great majority to whom this In-
timacy Is denled, the only opportuni-
tdes come with the important functions
1t the White Hounse.

At one of Mrs. Cleveland's teas re
sently perhaps 1,000 women had the
pleusure of shaking hands with her,
ind at the same tlme enjoyed a lttle
shat. It would have been hard to find
any woman in all this number who, af-
ter this enjoyment, did not find some
point from which she could stand and
‘east her eyes agnin on her hostess.
Every detnil of her appearance, every
ymament she wore, and every word
she sald was discussed and admired.
[n evening dress Mrs. Cleveland 1s the
handsomest woman in Washington to-
day. She has a beautiful neck and well-
rounded shoulders, and, with the spar-
kle of her joewels, making n picture of &
White House mistress which is simply
regal. Her smile s contaglous, for her
manners are always nagreeably gra-
rious.

Ruth and Esther and baby Marlan
ire miniatures of their mother. The
two elder girls love to get a glimpse of
the grand daylight doings in their bome,
and to do it bave to peep through the

A\

PTRINCESS FREDERICE LEOPOLD.

peror Willlam, who tried him, sen-
tenced bim to imprisonment in his
room and placed guards at the door to
see that his brother-in-law served out
the term. The Prince is a cavalry col-

1
onel and not long ago told his wife | masters him.

to stay in her room all day. The wife
didn’t Hke that sort of thing, or, at all
events, did llke skating, and with a
young woman of her household left the
room for an hour's whirl on the Ice.
The Ice broke, the Princess got wet
and was rubbed down and put to bed.
When the Prince returned and heard
the tale he sought out his lady and gave
her a thorough drubbing, like a plain,
blunt man, with his riding whip. Then
he went to his study, fell In a it and

ground his teeth and groaned. But his |

servants refused to give him smelling
sialts or to throw cold water on him until

[
MRS, CLEVELAXD. |
From n lnte photograph.

balusters of the big stalrway, which is
their tower of observation. They talk
German with their fraulein with the
greatest easc.

A NINE-FOOT MUSTACHE,

James H. Brown, of Idaho, Is the
Posgessor and Has No Rival

James H. Brown, issue clerk at the
' Fort Hall agency, Ross Fork, Ding-
ham County, Idaho, has the longest
'mustache of nny maop living. It meas-
ures nine feet from tip to tip, four and
a half feet each way from the ceater of
the lip. This mustache is Mr. Brown's
greatest joy and pride. It is most care-
| fully kept, and would attract marked
| attention anywhere. The Indians look
| upon this cnormously long mustache
Irm- awe and reverence, belioving Mr.
Brown to have been exceptionally blcss-
ed by God.
i Mr. Brown Is by birth a Virginlan.
{ Ho was born in Loudoun County, elev-
| on mlles west of Leesburg, near what
| Is known now as Round Fill. His fath-
er moved from Loudoun County to
Barbour County, then In Virginia, but
: pow In West Yirginia, In October, 1857.

Mr. Brown's occupation has always
peen that of a farmer, with the excep-
| tion of a perfod of eighteen years, which
i he dovoted to the lumber business, and
the time he has boen giving to Uncle
8am. Fourteen months ago Mr. Brown
was appointed issue clerk at the Fort
Hall Indian agency, which poaition he
» still Alling.

The fame of Mr. Brown's elongated
muatache Is by no means confined to
lhe wilds of Idaho. It I8 known

AR LONGEST MUSTACHE ON RECONRD.

throughout the Virginlas and the Bcath
generally. The pewspapers of tile
'places of the towns visited by Mr.
zBm“ bave loudly estoiled the wen-
! derful length of his mustache, but this
!ls the first time that a picture of the
‘proud owner of the longest mustache
!in the world has aver been printed.—
| New York Journsl.

Younthful Curlosity.

A case has been brought to the atten-
fion of the Dover (Me.) Observer in
{ which ¢he parents of a smail boy were
| talking abont banging, and In the
| course of the conversatien ¢the method
was described minuntely. A little later
| the child went out, got a rope, and
{ bying It to a beamn, proceeded <o cxperi-
‘ment. He was so successful in his In-
; vestigation that whea he was found he
was black In the face, ard would have

1

The Effect Was Blectrical. |
anager—How did the thunder/act
" Mffect the andlenge?

Critic—It took ‘the house'by storm.—
8yracuse Pemi.

-—

A New York electriclan has socceed-
od In sending messages over a tele-
graph wire at the rate of 1,714 words
winute.

Mamma—WHlle, where-are those ap-
ples gone that were in the storeroom?
Willle=They are with the gingerbread
that was 1 Ahe cupbrard.—Exchange,

the doctor arrived. The Knalser and
his wife were furious when they heard
the story, and the Emperor decided to
temch his high-handed relative a les.
son. The severe punishment meted out
to Prince Frederick mightily pleased
all the ladies of the German court.

TEN-YEAR-OLD KING.

Maharajah Krismarajoh Is the Ruling
Boverelgn of Mysore.
Maharajah KErismarajah Wagaya
Badadur are the official titles of &
Hindu boy not yet 10 yoars of age, who
is the King of Mysore. He Is one of the
chief native princes of Indin, and his

TEN-YEAR-OLD KING OF MYBSORE.

late father, whom he has succeeded to
the thrope, was known as the “model
prince of India.” The young Rajah Is
being preparsed for the lofty position he
wil! occupy with great solicitude. e
tas EngHsh and ustive tutors, who will
turn out & prince and a pundit at the
same time. During his minority the
affairs of the province are conducted
by bis wother and his iate father's
minister, Bir K. Bhashadrl Iyer, as co-
regents. The youthful mabarajah was
recently visited by Lord Eigin. viceroy
of Indin, and the occazlon was cele-
brated with moch eclat. The little fel-
Jow ls an adept scholar acd specks Eu-
glish as fAuentiy as auy boy of his age.
In his studies he is as far advanced as
boys four or five years his senlor would
be In this country. He is modent, bnt
ronlizes weil that he Is a irifla more
important than anybody else In hi
neighborbood.

Lient. Schofield's Case.

One of the most Interesting ciscs ot
“physieal dlsability” of an officer of
the army—the more Interesting because
it has aroused so much comment
among officers of the army Itself—ls
that of Becomd Lieutendant F. McA.
Schofield, a son of Lieut. General Scho-
field. He recently appeared before an
examining board In San Francisco for
promotion, and the medical board re-
fused to pass him upon the ground of
defective hearing. Then came the
| question whether or not his deafness
constituted “incapacity to perform
duty” In his present rank. The next
step was'to examine the records of his
first examination, upon his original
entry into the service, to learn whether
or not deafness was then observed;
bat they wers\found to be clear on this
point. On the other hand, some officers
have sald that Lieut. Schofleld was
salightly deaf befiore he entered the ser-
vice, and If this fact Is proved a com-
plication may arfse which will not only
affect the military status of Licut.
Schofleld but also the officers on hia
first board. If it Is found that the
disabllity originated in the line of doty
then he will be en'liled to be retired
with the rank of First Licutenant.

.

Looation of Gamlen of Eden.
Noah's wife 1s szid by Armenians to
pe byried on Mouot Armrat, and the
Armenians trace rhelr ancestry back
to Japhet In oue long genealogical tree,
They have a tradition that the Garden
of Eden was located In Armenia.

Txxrs: “They that use this world as ns
mto lt."-—l'tﬂorlnlhll.uh vil, 8L, *Amndl
eame en thelr hearts
that they eall for SBamson, t:rh:.:z!
make us sport."—Jadges xvi., 25.

There were 3000 ple assembled in
temple of Dagon. had come to
gno!mhmn. Thoey were all

the entertalnment. They began to
and pound, impatient for the amusament
begin, snd od, “Fetoh Tet
bim out!” ginn
coming, led by the hand of a child into the
vuy-ﬁluoﬂhumph At hisfirst appear
ance there goes up n shout of laughter anc
derision. The blind old giant pretends he &
tired, and wants to rest hi t
plll.u.uofﬂi?hm.;;. Bo he says to tha Int
who lends him, "Show me where the malx
"‘”"’.mnm".‘s’" b right Band ou canpilios

on ons

und bnmfmun&horpllhr,nd with
that mortal ever made

4

that he may make us sport.
for Bamson out of the
made them sport.™

In other words, thars are amnsaments the
are destructive, and bring down disaster ant
;‘laath U] the heads of those who practio

And they ealled
prigon house, and v

But my first text impiies that thare fas
lawful use of the world, as wall as an unlaw-
ful abuse of it, and the difference betwean

]

the man Christian and the man un-Christiag

;

I
1
s&“‘
i

gE
gEE

{1 R

is that in the former case the man masten
the world, whils in the latter case the world
For whom did God make this

| health. 1thank God that in

grand and beautiful world? For whom this | F00ms and in our pariors therears

wonderful expenditure of eolor, this grace ) ibie gnmes and
fuloess of line, this mosale of the mund,l

this fresco of the sky, this glowing fruitage

bring those men up to life und God aod
heavon? Ok, thero is o thelll o the joy of
doing good! 1t is the most maznifesnt pe

eroation to wlneh » maw ever pus his hand
or his head or hia heari,

But before closing 1 want to Impress npon
Fou that mure sccular entertalnment s are pot
s fit foundation for your sonl to build on, I
was reading of # woman who had goue nil
the rounds of sinful amusement, and sho
same to die.  Bhe anld, *1 will die to-nleht
at 6 o'olosk.” *'Oh," they said, “I goess
not; you don't seem to ba sick.” *I shall
die at 6 o'clock, and my sonl will be lost, I
know it will ba lost. I have sinned swny
my day of grace.” The noon came, They
dasired her {o pesk religlous counsal, “0h,™
she sald, “It i of no use. My dav §5 gonm,
I have Sesn all the rounds of worldly plens-
ure, and it is too late. [ shall dis tosnight
At 6 o'olock.” The day wors away, and it
came to 4 o'clock and to 5 o'clock, and she
eried out at § o'clock: ‘‘Destroying spirits,

shall not have me yet; it is not @, It i not
1" The momenats went i:-y. and the shalowa
to gather, nnd the olock struck 6, and
ile it was strikizg her soul went. What
God willeallfor us I do not know—
6 o’clock to-night, or 3 o'clock this
oon, or at 1 o'elock, or at thismomont.
where you are, falling forward, or
down, where will you o to?
hour of our life will soon be here,
that hour we will review this day's
. It will be a solomn hour, If
death plllow we have to look back
a life spent in sinful amusement,
lmdmm tha; w"illl strike throush

nn the dagger with which

slew his child. The memory of
will make us quake like Mucbeth.
T'he iniquities and rioting through which we
bave passed will coms upon us, weled nnd
as Meg Merrilles. Daoath, the old
dhylock, will demand aad take the remain-
l;g‘osound of flesh and the remaining drop of
, and our laat opportunity for re-
pentance our last chance for heaven the
surtaln will forever drop,
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tham the Jeast of iniguity. ‘

of orchard and vineyard, this full orchestrs | hilurities, Do not sit down with the rhenma+

flute, and the winds trumpet, and the than
ders irum, and all the splendor of sarth ané
nz come clashing thelr eymbals? For whom
dld God spring the arched bridge of eolors

‘ she
! tio

of the tem _ in whieh the 1 bmaochey | H15m, wondering bow children can on
e S | Rather thank God that thelr hearts are so

ght, and their lnnghter ts so free, and theiy
ks arw 50 ruddy, and that their sxpecta-
ns are 80 radlant,

The night will coma

resting upon buttressea of broken ‘nmi pou enongh, and the heartbreak and the

oloud? For whom did He gathur the uphol
stery of fire around the window of the set-
ting sun? For all men, but more especlally
Io;' obwu:-ni Iﬁw ohildren.

you a large mansion and spread ¢
groat féast after it to celebrate the comple-
gm‘:’ bl doh’“lﬂf‘ Phi)

n and ocoupy the , while

thrust your own nhlm’m . o8
the barn, or the flalds? Oh, no! You eay
“] am wery glad to sce stran
sion, but my own sons and
have the first right there.”
built this grand mansion of & world. and He
has spread a glorious feast in 1#t, and while
{ those who are strnngers to His Tms may
j eoms in, I think that God especialiy intends

s io my mau:
aghters ahall

| to give the advantage to His own ehildran— !

i those who are the sons und daughters of the
! Lord Almighty, those who through graca
' ean look up and say, *“Abba Father.” You
! sannot make me inve that God gives mora
! advantnges to the world than He gives to the

church bought by His ownblood. If, there

fore, peopis of the world bave looked with
dolorous sympathy upon those who make
profeasion of on and have rald: “*Thosa

new converts nre going down Into privation
and into handship. Why did thay not tarry
a lttle longer in the world and have soms of
its enjoyments and amusements and recrea-
tions?” I say to such men of the world,
“You are imlly mistaken," and before I
get through I wiil show that those pla
who stay out of the kingdom of Gmmw
the hut{shl;-u and self denlals, while those
who come In bav# the joys and satiafastions.

In the nnme of the King of heaven and
earth I serve a writ of ejectment upon all
the sinful and polluted who have squntted
on the domain of enrthly pleasure as though
it balo to them, while I clalm in behalf
of the good and the poor and the trus, the
eternal inheritance which God has givn
them. Hitherto, Christinn philanthropists,
clerfoal and Iny, have busied themselves
ehlefly in dencunecing s nful recreations, but
I feel we have no rleht to stand befors oen
and women In whose hearta there s a desire
for recreation amounting to positive neses.
sity, denouncing this and that and the othes
thing, when we do nat propose to give them
{ scmething better. God helping me and with
relorenca to my last account, I shall entes
upon a sphere not usoal in sermonizing, but
asubject which I think ought 10 be presented
at this tima. T proposs now to lay before
you some of the reereations which are nol
only innocent, but positively helpful and ad
yaniageous,

the bind. so that the earth might have musie
at the start. This world, which began witk

sweet a perennde, Is floally to be demols
I ed amid the ringing blast of the archan.

‘s trumpet, 80 that as there was musio al
® start, there shail be music at the closs,
Whils this heavenly art has often been

dragyed into the nases-of su ition and
dismipation, we all know it mnmm

moral eu'ture. Oh, it 18 &
thiag to have our children brought up
the sound of eultured volees and amid
nalody of musical Instruments.

There is in this mrt an indeseribable
| inscination for the househald. Let all thoes
{ lamiliea who havo the means to afford It
| bave flute or harp or plano or orgmn. As
¢ poon as the hand 18 large enough 1o compass

the keys toach it how 1o plok out the melody.

| Lot all our young men try this heavenly art
,apon thelr nature. Thosa who have gona
Into it fully have found o it {llimitable
recreation nnd amusement. Dark iays,
stormy nights, seasons of sleknesa, hasiress
disasters, will do litile townrd depressing
the soul which ean gallop off over musical
k or soar Iln jubilant lay. It will cam
p:i:_ It will rest fatigue. It will qaell
pasgion. It will revive health. It will re-
platm dissipation. It will strengthen the
Immortal soul. In the battle of Waterioo,
Wallington saw that the Highlandems wers
lalling back. He sald: “What is the matter
there?” He was told that the hand of musie
bad ceased piaying, and he called up the
pipers and crdersd them to strike up an lo-
spiriting air, and no sooner did thay strike
' the air than the Highlanders wore rallied
and helped to win the day, Oh, ye who
bave been routed in the confliets of life, try
by the foree of music to rally your sealtored
battalions.

I am giad to know that in our great cities
here is hardiy a night in which thers ars
aot concerts, whera, with the best musical
Instruments and the sweetast voioss, psople
may find entertalnment. Patronize such an-
tertainments when they are afforded you.
Buy season tickets, It yon can, for the Phil-
barmonic and the Hand=l nnd Haydn soocie-
tiea. Feel that the €L.50 or #2 that you
ﬁ:l;dfor the purpose of hearing au artist

or sing is a profitable investmeat. Let
your Academies of Musie roar with the ac-
elamation of appreciative audiences assems
bled at the concert or the oratorio.

8till further, I commend, as worthy of
their support, the gymnasium. This institu-
tion is gaining in favor every year, and I
know of nothing more free from dissipation
or more caleniated to recuperate the physi-
oal and mental energies. Whila there are a
good many people who have employed this
institution there is a vast number who are
ignorant of its excollencies, Thers are
men with eramped ehests and wealt
gldes and despondent spirits who l.hmu%h
the gymnasium might be roused up to the
exubernnos and exhilaration of lfe. There

i

! ru-s ;mﬂmwob:no_
o think that a l;n o poorl
snd becanse n-mmmmu-’!l

in the kitohen, or| Ml the pust ages—chess and charu

Now, (God hag' ¥0Ww to oont

L]

| Inthe first place I commend, among in- |
| door recrvations, music—vooal and instrus |
mental. Among the first things oreated was

ﬁ :

pang and the desolation—it will coms soon
moucsh for the desr oblldren,  Bat when the
itorm netually elouds the sky It will bes tima
mough for you to haulout your reef tackles,
Jarry, then, into your homes not onl!y the
nooctenl sports nod games which aro the jn-
rentioues of our owa day, but the pames
shich comn down with the sportfuloeas

3 nnd
ableanx and battledoor and calisthenics und
mwn tennis and all those smusemonts which
l e young people of our homes know so well
ve. Thon thers will bo ths

sarlor soclalities—groupa of people nsem-

Med in vour homes, with wit and mimices
| sud jovinlity, filling the room with jov from
[foor to mantel and from the o st o tie
reliing,  Ob, I there any exhlisration like o
| wore of genlal souls fn one room, entli one
wlding n contribation of his own individial
nerciment to the aggeegation of gonor.
larity?

Suppose you want to go abroad in theeity,
hen you will And the puno-m us nnd tie art
tallery and the axquisito colleations of pie-
ures. Yoo will find the museam and the
tistoridal soclety rooms full of rare enriosi-
des. nod poores of places which can stan |

|

MUTILATED COIN AND ITS VALUE.
What It Has Cost the Troasury to Have
Recoined.

All the old and worn subsldiary silver
oin of the United Siates will goon be e
Mneed by the new design ndopted in 189

Uhe progresa being mads In that disection
v the United States mints 1s most encotr-
winie <o the Teensury oMelals,

For some yuars offorts have bedn made by
he Treasury Department to ke e wiahsi-
Hary stlvar coin o good o With
his view, approprintions b n ob
mined from timoe 1o Woie, to relmbarse tho
Crensurer of the United ues for the dife
wrenes botween the faco value of worn subs-
ddlsry silver esin and what they would pros
fuce when teagsferrad to the mints for
minize. Hines 158 the amount of sach
yorn l'lll‘! nncarront Irmgs-

pabslilinry
vread by the T o 1 .
vdnngo has boen

1505, war largoer t
dd, amoanting i the
frvees yalue, nod pre
. 115,890, showing n loss ol ro=
winage of 3848 543,

dainly the test of what is reht and wrong
namusements,  You will find the teeturing
nll, which has been hocored by the nimed
.‘r A_ti'nxli'z LlII; m‘l rllj hlsll;ry, Doremus in

wmlistry, on In geology, Mitchell in
stronomy, JG{: B. Gough in‘f;mml reform
and soores wnd hundreds of mon who have
sourad tholr wit and genius and lngennity
hrough that partionlar channel upon the
tenrts and consolences and imaginations of
nan, setting this coun Afy yosrs farthor
n sdvance than it would have been without
he lecture plutform.

I rujoics in the popalarization of oatdoor
Eom. I hall the croquet ground and the

herman's rod and the sportsnan's gun. In
war cities life Ia 80 unhwalthy and unnatural
hat when the census taker reprasents o city
s hnving 400,000 (ahabitaots thers nry only
00,000, slooo it takes at lenst two men to
mmount to ons man, so depleting and un-
wrving and axhausting is this metropolitan
Ifa. 'Wo want more Iresh alr, mors sunlight,

£

grength in yomr arm and color In your
, theak and & flash In your eye and courayw in
j rour heart, In this great battle that §s open-
. ng Against the kingdom of darkness we

' vations that have not oa them the t

| niquity, recreation in which we may

j or the strengthening ¥y, I

| learing of the intelleot, for the Hlumination
f the soul,

There is still another form of recrestion
shich I commend to you, and that is the
sleasure of dolng good. 1 have seen
nen, wenk and oross and sour and
n their dispoaition, who one
‘ouch have wakened up an
in<d buoyant, the ground
wni the sky over thelr heads
nto musie. **Oh," sa)
‘he house to-day, *“I
_— u??“l‘ndnr lu'uth-.
neans, y
wecount of stook. You bave a large estate

{ron only realize it. Two
{ fou will have perhaps duri
it lenst $10 for charitable
will hive 2500 sheerful looks if
{mmploy them. You will have
vords if yon want to them. Now,
vhat an smount that is to start with.

You go out to-morrow moralng, and

s a case of real destitution by the wn

‘You give him two oeats, The blind man
hears tho pennies rattle In his hat, and he
(mys, “Thank t‘:ﬂ. sir; God bleas you!™
| You puss down street, trying to look In-
different, but youa feel the very depth
! of your soul s profound satisfaction that yon
made that man happy. You go on still
farther and find a poor boy with n wheol-
barrow, trying to get it up on the curtstone,
He fuils In the attempt. You say, “'Stand
back, my lad; let me try.” You push it up
on the curbstons for him and pass on. He
wonders who that well dresssd man wasthnat
helpoed him. You did a kindness to the bov,
but you dils y to your own soul,
Tou will not get over it alithe wesk,

| On the strest to-morrow morning you will
see a sick man passing alongz. “Ab,”" you
say, “what can [ do to make this man

anppy? [T+ cectainly does not want moneyy
ke i= not poor, but he is siek.” Give him one
of those 2500 cheerful lovks that you have
garnerel up for the whole year. ok joy
and hopefulnsss into his soul. It will thrill
him throuch, and there will ba a reaction
upsn your own soull Going on a little
farther, von will eome (0 thestors of a (risnd
wha is embarcassed In business matters, Yon
will £o in and say: *What a flne store you
hav+! I think business will brighten up, and
you will have more eustom after awhile. 1
think thsre is coming lmt_?rru;wrny tonll
the country, Good morning.” You pass out.
Yon have helped that young man, and you
have help=d yoarself.

tinlonel Gardiner, who sat with his alhow
an a table, spread with all extravagant
viands, looking off at A dog on the rug, eny-
ing, “How I would like to change placea
with him, I be the dog and he be Colonel
Gardiner,” or thoss two Moravian mission-
nries who wanted to go inio the lazaretto for
‘the sake of attending the siok, and they were

£

FATAL SPAMISH MIS

fznin the Goavernmeni Troops
Their Own Mo,

Flire Upon

Another aceldontal ene
ipanish forces, near B2
srovines, Cubg, hias
rons resuits slmilar to th nt
wntly. Colouel Holguln had prems
sumbush for the vnemy, whea the coum
Jenecnl Godoy approachoed.
Mistaking it for a rebel fores [0
ruerilias opened flee, and n =pl
msued, during which the te
tlle 1 and wounde !, Seventeen wirs
sutright,

Among the dead 13 Tleatenant Colonel
Fuenmayor, TFive other  ofMlcers  worn
wounded, ‘Two wounind privates died the
anxt dny. Toe eneounter ocenreet on the
Janta Rosa estate, The flring lastod only
‘an minutes.  The puerilin  forevs wers
danked by infantry.

When the mistake was discovered partioes
ogan to bary the dead. Ooe of Hoiguln's
nen so wogaged found among the dewl of
Godoy's column ths body &f hisown brother
with two buliets through his hend,

siin's

ORGAN WOULDN'T PLAY.

Ne Wonder, Either, for n Cnt and Four
Kittens Were In Ir.

Mm. Clurance Drawster, of Woloott, N. Y.,
amd & number of guests at hor home a fow
nights T' and at their requast started to
piny for them om her parlor ergan, when she
was nearly startled out of h'r wits by the
gquear antics of the nstrumaent. It squenked,
wh and piped, bat absolutely

refusod to play a single note.
As the organ had been In perfect ander the
aight befors, she was dumbloundad, and
smlled her husband, With the nwestruck
gromped about him he too. a serew-
and began takine the fistrument
When he reachad the bell. ws the out-
was discovered to eoma [rom them, so

when out popped his
Iather’s tabby eat, homn was sn elghth
of distant, on East Main street, and
sehind her were seen four tiny kittans,
The oat had been Iast scon in the harness
where the father and son work. She
erawled into the bellows back of the
and had then been nnable to get oat.
and kittens were uninjured, but uot so
the organ.

w
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Britains Are Bicycle Mad,

The bieyels boom ie Ineroasin: in volome
inlly in Engiand. The leadings Bdtloh fema
oompleiely blocked with ordors.  Twe
eriean frms recantly started dolong busi-
hess in London with large stoclis of wheals,
1od they are reaping s harves',

Reatiring the Faper Carrency,

At Winterville, Pean., while Frank Salbert
was feading his cows, he droppesd bis pockets=
Irok sontalning €47 in bl 15, Upoa mussing
the wallet he retuensd to the stabie to Nol
von of the cows Just fndshing its mosl of
yreenbacks, The mon oy had disappeare L

Man i= hke fire .and womsan [iks

straw ; Lhe devil blows in hetween
Whenever u man does nnything
especially mean he is prone to lay the
biame on poor, weak human netore.
A good beart is alw 1ys & soft mark
for a goud head.

Why 151t that we always bolieve wa
can save u liltle money vext mouth?
Noboily e.n help not cing the short

comiogs of the man who s nlways ben
biud ume.

i1t shculd never be Jorgot en that
exch one of vsmn purl ot Lue very
sociely which we so treoly eriticise,

A man in love deesu’t need CYNO-
glasses—lor he 18 Lidinad,

Some }u-ntufu Epon I eononeh tima
crying over bBpiliol milc to bny w
whole ecw,

Most men look on dealh ns 4 b ey
raliet,

Argning wi L a fool shows that there
are two,

He langhs best who laughs at the
right time.

it 1= easy o make n Iat'ure of
success,




