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CHAPTER XVIIL

ANl that day Constance kept to her
mom.  The duke was amazed at this, and
late In the afternoon presented himsel
In his wife's boudoir. After all, fortune
favored him; Allee was there alone,

“Where s the duchess, Miss Grep
brook ¥ he asked quietly.

“She is in the adjeining room,” return-
ed Alice, uneastly, *and 1—I think she is
asleep. Shall T eall hor ¥

“No,” returned the doke, *it Is to you
I wish to speak. Yon know, Miss Grey-
brook, In what high esteem T hold you.™

“Nour grace, ]| —"

“1 should never have left my wife
alone,” he econtinued, “above all in Loo-
dot, If 1 had not foumd a holy person like
yourself to place by her side, to counsel
and direct lier.  Misa Greybrook, yog
have never yet hidden the truth from me.™

“Never, I —"
*“Yon merit wsome heavenly recom-
peniee,” continued the duke, watching her

very intently, *“Let me beg yon to ne-
evpt this hely eross, brought by me from
Lome,"

e opened a small packet which he
held in his hand and revealed a hands
some crocltiz,. With a smile half of com-
i, half of entreaty, he held this holy
gift toward the girl, She hesitnted.

“I"yr me, my lord T

“Fray take It,” said the duke.

She held forth ber hand, then with &
shudder attempted to draw it away.

“No, no; I amw not worthy,” she cried.
“My lond, what are you doing—what do
Fon want?

“1 want the truth,” retnrned the doke,
who had seized her hand, and was looking
mlmost fiercely into her face.
briok, tell me the paane of the man whe
met the duchess at the ball lnst night.”

With a cry which was half a moan,
Alice shrunk saway.

“If 1 speak,” she murmured to herself,
“whe I8 lost; 1T 1 lie, T lose my soul. Father
fn henven,” she cried aloud, “what shall I
do?”

“It was the Earl of Harrington ™

The interruption was so sndden and
smagew= et gt @ Tt wbdpm
The duke dru'?lqmﬂ%r «irl’s hand, turned
in the direction whenece the volee had
procesded, and saw Constance. She was
very pale, but quite composed.

The duke's fnce was hinck as night.

“Phen, madam,™ he eaid, “you have
met that man agalp?”

“Yes" returned Constanee, quietly, 1
finve met my consin agnin, and yon might
have learned the truth withont putting
Alice to the orture.”

“Whotn else could T guestion? sald the
duke, sternly.

“Me!’ returned  Constance, proudly.
“No one knows better than yon, my lord,
my frankness and my sincerity.  Listen,
my lord. I will give you a further proot
of my eandor; take me away from Eng-
Innd, for, althongh duty reigns sapreme
in my heart, the love within it can never
die. Do not expose me to temptation; do
pot comppel me to pass through fire, lost
at last my spirit fails. Bot take ma
away.”

The dake drew himself up proudly.

“rp

s fwpossiblal” he snid.
“Remember,” cried Constanee, “it ia for
your sake T plend. T am your wife; there

fu peril hers for Loth of us. Will you
take me awny K i

At that mement a servant entered with
a message from Feveral

wl will come to him," said the duke,
and with a Jow bow to his wife and her
frivnd he left the room

AT, erlid Canstance, “yon se¢ now
that what 1 told son was right., Thia
Mr. Feveral, who calls himself the duke's
socrotars, & the duke’s spy. I am ecer
tain now it was he who told the duke of
my first meoting with Frank; he has
spoken again, and exposed me to this ton
ture. Woll, 1 know him now, and in fu

I shall be upon wy goard,”

ture
T
s |

ere was o hurcied knock at the door
erlel Constance, and the

(UL M

door opened aduitting "everal.

At sight of him Constance seemed to
tnrn to stone, but he came hurriedly and
anxiousl) forward.

e€Madam,” he sald eagerly, “1 musm

spenk 1o youn™

“1 will not listen to you,” she cried;
waave me, sir, for T know you; you tried
at first to corrupt ma by sending me apon:
ymons letters warting me agninst the
duke. 1 have cheated yon this time. 1
myself have told the duke the truth. Now,
®r, go: and do not dare ever agnin to
enter my apartments.’”

sy\[adam!” cried Fevernl, who had been
ntterly taken nback by this unexpected
attack; “let me speak; as you love your
life, 1 conjure you to listen.”

Without another word she sammoned
her maid, and whenthe girl appeared she
snid very quietly:

“Show Mr. Feveral down.™

CHAPTER XIX.

For several days Constance, under the
pretense of illneas, kept to her own apart-
ments, but one evening both Canstance
and her friend presented thomselves at
dinner. Alice, who bad dreaded the meet-
Ing hetween hushand and wife, was some-
what relieved when ghe saw the duke walk
forward and courteonsly take his wife's
hand. “There were several guesis pres-
ent. and Constance welcomed them all.
The dinner passed off well—so well, in-
dewh, that after the last guest had de-
parted the duke repaired to his wife's
room to thank her for her share in it

“f g more than pleased,” he said.  “1f
you will preside equally well at the re-
ception I shall be deliguted.”

wPhe receplion, my lord?” asked Con-
ata =, colidly.

=Ansnredly,” returned the

fay evening pext you give a grand
peception; the cards have all been [ssued,
gverything is prepared, and for :uuw
[ particularly wish you to look your

that night. :
The (fn.n ruu-d on, and the eventful
ved. The reception was to
eommepce at half-past nine o'clock, and
wrhen the clocks ware striking nine Con-
ce and Alice sat alone in the duchess’
oir. The house was brilliantly illu-

ted, and the great drawing room was
Slled with ghoice flowers. Hoth Con-

“Miss Grey« |

duke, ~Om

t
|

stance and Alice were dressed tor the oo
rln.-im:.

Thea Constance’s maid entered the
l m with a letter, which she handed to

r mistresa,

Comstance took the letter, opened and
gead it, then she looked up into the won-
dering eyes of her friend.

“A letter from the duke: he has gone
away™

“Gone away!” exclaimed Alice.

“Yes. Listen, dear; this Is what he
pays: T am enmmoned at once to Paris
fo meet the Spanish Embassador. 1 am
taking Palinatos and Feveral with me, I
have made Palmatos communicate with
all our guests and put off our reception of
this evening. What can it mean, Alice?”

“1 don't know, dear; js that all ho says7”

*No, there is more,” replicd Constance,
and lifring the letter agaln, she contlnned:
“‘For yourself, let me beg you not to spend
the evening at home, but to go to Lady
Mortimer’s ball. I have asked Lady Sea-
field to ecall for you. Therefore rest
“’ftll’ 1:!. home until ale comes.”

“Oh, Constance; what shall you do?'
eried the girl in terror. Tou dat’

“Do¥" returned Constance, with a look
pf fixed resolve. “I mhall obey the duke's
command to the letter. At last he has

shall not betray it."

The firat thing to be done was to have
the lights extinguished and stay all pre-
parations for the reception. This Con-
stance proceeded to do. When the ser-
:aum. having received their instructions,

ad retired, she sat down and looked
Bgain at the duke's letter,

i “Constance,” said Alice, eagerly, “do
;lt ;.-nliy mean to go to Laay Mortimer's

“Certainly, my dear, since the duke
wishes "

“But—do not be angry with me—should
gour cousin be there?”

“Do not fear for me, Alice,” sald Con-

tance, stroking the girl's brown balr.

o-night, remember, 1 nm the representa-
tlw- of my bhusband, and I will try to do

im some slight service. [ am going to the
ball for my husband's sake, at his wish,
It is strange Lady Secaficld does not
pome,” she added, “it Is getting so late.
&lice, dear, will you send one of the ser-
rants to inquire for Lady Seafield? Per-
baps ehe would rather have me eall for
per.”

Alice nodded, and went at once to do

pank down into a chair beside the win-
dow, and remained looking out upon the
oonlit park. She foll into a reverie, from
hich she was arqused by the reappear-
nee of her friend. Alice looked paler
hon usual, and her manner was full of
“nr.
“Well, dear, bhave yon sent to Lady
Reafield ™
"1\:?. I took the earriage and went m3-

ent yourself! Why did you de
that 7"

“I was terrified lest something should
go wrong; I am glad that I went; the
countess in in deep trouble; her father
bar fallen suddenly and dangerously il
Bhe was never asked to come for you; she
bas recelved no Invitation to the balll
Conatance, everything has been done to
keep you at home to-might. T see it all now;
you would have walted and waited for the
countess and never gone forth at all;
there 18 danger for you here, 1 am sure
of it: I now implore you to gol!”

“To gol” sald Constance, “hut who will
take me? 1 eannot go alone? Ah, 1 have
it, Monsicur de Santa Fe! ITe is the
duke's oldest and nearest relation.  Send
+g him, dear, at once.”

“1 will not send; I will take the earringe
and go myself.”

“YVery well, dear. I will remain quietly
fere until you return.”

But she was by no means composed.
The moment she was nlone she walked
exvitedly up and down the room; wonder-
Ing whether or not Alice's suspicions
eould be correct. Conld it be possile that
the duke had deceived her? and if so,
for what motive?

*“It will be always the same,” she cried,
“suspected, watched, mistrusted.  Oh,
who will deliver me from thix life of mis-
ery and degradation?’

With a sob she threw herself down up-
on the couch and covered her face with
her hands; at that moment the door of
her boudoir opened, and the footman ane
mounced-—

“The Barl of Harrington!™

CHAPTER XX.

Trembling violently, scarcely able to he-
Beve the evidence of her sonses, Con-
stance rose and looked towand the door,
It was no dream, no delusion; there stood
Frank, faunlilessly attived in evening dress,
but looking almost as bewildensl as she
was herself.

“Frank,” she said in a voice the trem-
pling of which she vainly strove to con-
trol, “tedl me, what does this mean”

“Why," he ericd. “I eame to your re
meption!™

“ ' my reception ¥

sOertainly,” said Frank, who wans Zrow
ing more and more amazed; “did you not
send me the invitation?”

“I send to you to come here?” she eried.
“Oh, Frank, you are mad—or dreaming!™

“Constance,” he cried, “I tell you it is
true. I received an invitation to come
here this evening. If you did not send it,
it came from the duke.”

He drew from the breast pocket of his

coat a card, which he held toward her.
Bhe took it, and saw that it was & formal
invitation to her reception, written by
Count Palmatos, the duke's nephew.
“It was cowardly, contemptible,” she
eried; then, turning her fiashing eyes upon
her coysin, she continued, “I see it all,
Frank; it is a trap.”

&

yor the ground is undermined beneath ua
Frank, 1 entrent you," she cried, growing
mwore and more exeited. “See how late it
is getting. Alico has gone to fetch Mon-
sicur de Santa Fe to take me to a ball
They will both be here directly, but I will
pass you through that door and no oue
will see you go."

She looked at him, but he did not an-
swer her. Hin face was ghastly pale; he
pressed his hand against his slde and
seemed about to faint

“What is the matter? cried Constance
in ainrn; “Frank, are you ill?

“Yes, I am a little faint,” he gasped;
“my wound.”

“Your wound 7

“Yes; did yon not know? I was stabbed
in the f the other night; some ruffian
bhad his clasp knife at the throat of a
youth. I interposed and was stabbed in
the breast—that is all. Constance, give
me some water,

The pallor of his face grow ghastly.
Terrified, searcoly knowing what she did,
Constance rushed from the room, return-
ing with a glass of water and a bottle of
cologne. Boe held the water to hia lips,
then ahe took the scent, and gently bathed
his forchead. When he opened his eyes
he saw that shoe was erylng

“Connle,” he cried, “what {3 the mat-
ter?”

“Frank,” she said, “it s pearly mid-
night. Do not linger now. Bluce overy
moment is precious, and Monsicor de
| Santa Fe does not come, I shall go to ¢he

ball alone.”

“Alone "

“Yes; I shall slip {n unagnonnced, and
no one will know I went wifhout an es
cort, and I shall, at least, have fulfilled
the duke's commanda™

“Don’t speak of that man, Constance,™
Frank crled, “unless you want to drive
me to detraction. Ah! I see, yoor love
Is dend. I am nothing to you now. Well,
perhaps It 1s better so. Good-by!”

Without another look, without a pres-
sure of the hand, he turned and would
have left her. She watehed him, and as
ghe dld so her heart secmed torn in two,

“Frank,” she eried, *do yon wish to kill
me? Do you not see what tortures I
suffer? Ilave you no pity ¥’

“Then tell me that you still ove me,”
he cried passionately., *Only once and
forever avow your love for me, and I will
go In peace.”

*In pence?”

honored me with his confidence, and T |

| the

18 her friend wished, while Constance |

“Yes, nnd happy, even thongh I ave

| you forever, your words the solace and
memory of my Hfo"

i She drew back as if he had struck ber
Then her bresist hoaving with emotion,
er eyes blind with toarm, she looked the

Rove she felt; but ho staggered buck, and,

with a wild ery, fell upon tho couch. Bhe

rushod wildly to his side.

“Frank!" she crind, *‘what alla you?
Speak to me! Ah, how pale he is! FPrank,
can yon not henr me? How dreadful he
Jlooks, and his eyes are fixed. Frankl
He ia dead, and T have murdered him!™

(To be contipuel.)

Dangoeroca Exeliomonis,

Amusements of a proper sorte are
conducive to health. ‘The sports of
childhood not only toughen the wmus-
cles and Invigorate the system, but
prevent too much cerebral activity.
At the same time they developagllity,
alertness, daring, and not a few ol
qualitics essentinl to success in
life.

1t is largely the same with the
sports of youth, especially among
students and all whe are engaged In
sedentary pursaita  For some per-
sons ill that is feasible is slmple dj-
verslon—a change in the lige of
| thought, feeling, and care; not an en-
| forced change, with *thls for my
health” behind it, but a natural and
pleasant one, which for the time alters
the currents of nervous force.

For others something more stirring
and stimulating Is desirable, but at
such should 1emember that there 18 a
limit beyond which excltement is not
3 beneflt, but a harm.

Ixcitements may be injurious
physically, mentally, and morally.
There are the morally ruinous exclte-
ments of the modern bull-flghts and
of the ancient gladiatorial shows.
When women, made for tenderness,
sympathy, and love, can flad thelr
alghest enjoyment in such exhibl-
:ions, It 18 plain that moral nature it-
self has beecme thoroughly atrophied,

To young men particularly the ex-
sitement of the theater often becgmes
0 con ling that It checxs all thelir
petter intellectual tendencles, and
leads to reckless expenditure and even
wo pilfering.

Competitive games, especially lnter-
rollegliate, In which many elements
combine to carry the excitemeot to
the highest degree, are dangerous,
aot, aply in the fipal decisive struggle,
sut ih the long preliminary tralnipg.
The tendency of such excessive
sxertions is to enlargement of the
neart. Some men can endure alngpst
anything, but many of the most am-
bitious and excitable run great risks,

The modern forn of fodt-ball in-
volves excitements of a very danger-
pus kind; the players put into it the
utter recklessness of soldiers on the
battle-fleld. The DBoston Medical
and Surgical Jourpal says:

“*During the scason in which the
game of foot-ball is played in England,
the record of accldents more or less
serious is practically continuons.
During the food-ball season of 1891-92
there died through accidents receivea
on the fleld no fewer than eleven
players, while more than seventy
others recelved injuries, mostly in
the shape of fractures, which would
entail on them weeks of sufferiag and
incapacity for work.”

While 1t Is true that the game ol
foot-hall played in American colleges
and schoo!s Is not nearly so harmful
and dangerous as that which is played
in England, yet the tendency to vio-
lent exercise Is everywhere so great
that it ought to be checked. —Youth’s
Companion.

—There are 197,146,420 nacres of

«| timber unds in the Sonthern Hiates,

and the average yield of these forests
18 3,000 feel per nere.

—A year-old baby fell vat of a fourth
story window in Chicigo thy other
dsy and sustsined no serions damage.
Ha lit in amudnole.

Only one person in 1000 liss f m
old age. - s

—French wheolmen have anloptod =
code of signals by whwstle, The whis-
tie is mush nsed in France in prefes-
ence to the bell

—Aeccording to the teachings of at
east one rabbi Eve was a blon le.

—A now steamboat, jast lanvched
for the Hudson River service, will cost

$1,000,000 and be with
of 80.0 horse p“p:wﬂul e

i

ravels In Perwia 8 description is glven
of the great galt desel in the northern
that country, extending 360

R

ages, and dlscovers some remarkable
resemblances. Among other tlhings
be finds that the favorite colors of the
savage, red and yellow, are those
which white children first take notlce
of.udofwhhhtheypmin@edllly
foud during the period of childhood.
v, too, the savage adult and the white
child fingd g common pleasure In all
bright, shining angd glittering things.
The Btermy Equinoxes,

The popular bellef that storms are
more frequent about the time of the
equinexes, or when “the sun crosses
the Ine,” M March and BSeptember,
rpcetves some slight degree of support
from the recent Investigations of Pro-
feasor Hellmann concerning the wenth-
er of Burope. Iu routhwestern Burope
March la the stormlest month, while
tn the British Islands and Norway Jan-
uvary takes the lead in that respect; but
congidering BEurope as a whole, it ap-
pears that storms preponderate near
the seasons of the equinoxes.

A Curions Boulder,

In the mysterious Ice Age, when
great glaclers advanced from the
north over the northern part of the
United EBtates, many strange rocks
were brought from the reglons beyond
the St. Lawrence and the great lnkes,
and left far from their place of origin,
geattered among the hills and plains of
New Hngland and the Ohlo and Missls-
sippl valleys, One of these rocks, re-
contly ‘found near OColumbus, Ohlo,
proveas to be gparticularly Interesting
and curious, It is not more than a foot
aud a balf in diameter, but it is plainly
a rellc of glacial times, and nobody
ean tell for certnin whence It came.
Thore 18 no rock resembling it within
bundreds of miles. The supposition
s that the ice carried it from a polnt
sorth of Lake Huron to the place
where it was found. Its composition
shows that it was of voleanie origin.

American Amber,

The world's greatest source of amber
fs the shores of the Baltle Sea. Amber
I the fossilized resin of several spe-
cles of pipe trees. In small quantities
it has been found In various parts of
the globe, including the United States,
but up to the present time ne Amerl-
can deposit of amber extensive enough
to be of commercial value has been
discovered. Quite recently, however,
amber has beén found at Cape Sable,
on the Magothy River, In Maryland,
and this arouses the bope that it may
yet be discovered in paying quantities
in this country. The deposit at Cape
Bable has been known since 1821, but
only lately hag s careful investigation
of 1t been made. The fossil tree-
trunks Ingwhich bits of amber are em-
bedded are not, llke those of the Baltie
reglon, pines, but are belleved by thelr
discoverer, Mr. Arthur Bibbins, to be
specimens of the sequola.

A Btrange FPeople.

During the lifst two years expedi-
tions sent out by the Bureau of Ameri-
can Bthoology have collected many In-
teresting facts about the Serl Indians,
who live in the western part of the
State of Bonora, Mexico, along the
ghore of the Gulf of California, and on
the ipland of Tiburon in that gulf. The
facts have recently been summarized
by Prof. W. J. McGee, of, Washington.
From time Immemorial ‘SBeriland bhas
remained practically unexplored, part-
ly because it lies behind a desert bar-
rler, and partly on account of the war-
Hke reputation of its flerce,and blood-
thirsty IinhabMants, who *“profess a
passion for alien blood, alwaye gratl-
fied save when they are deterred by
fear.” The Serl Indinns are described
as of “superb physigue, able to run
down fleet game and capture half-wild
Mexlcan horses without ropes or pro-
jectiles; able to run across the desert,
waterless and foodless, so rapldly ,ns
to escape pursuing horsemen; able!to
abstain fraan food and water for days;
able habitually to pass barefoot
through cactus thickets and over jag-
ged rock slopes without thought of dis-
comfort.” They apeak n distinet lan-
guage, and strictly practice monoga-
mouns marringe. Their hatred for alien
peoples Is hereditary. The remains of
ancient ruins In Seriland Indlcate that
ts inhabitants have always kept their
rountry free from forelgn invasion,
and that for centuries their customs
and arts, which are crude and simple,
bave remained unchanged.

Phenomenon of the Tide Rip.
A “tide-rip” phepomenon of the men
was encountered in the Indian Ocean

for Philadelphlia, In some way they
were left behind by the Itlo, and then
they stowed away in the coalroom of
the Fraucis, where fuel is kept for the
“donkey™ enagine and other uses. They
wera discovered saveral days after the
¥Francls left Passaroean, and there was
no alternative but to bring them along
on the long voyage, which lasted 121
daya

An examination made by the Imml-
gration officlals developed the fact that
one of the men, Beatty, was a natlve of
Florlda and the other an Boglishman.
They were glad to leavre Java, belng
unable to earn more than 10 cents a
day in competition with the natives.—
FPhiladelphla Record.

PROPAGATING WILD ANIMALS

Proposal to Permit Them to Multiply
on a Califoroia Preserve.

Callfornia, which does nothing by
halves, is to bave the greatest anlnal
preserve on earth. Here will be no tuiue
and toothless llons, no jaguars that Iag
milk from a saucer, no elephants nour
ished on popcorn and circus ginger
bread. No, This Is to be n simon-pure
jungle of the good old days before the
clrcus tent was ever heard of. The
Ringling Brothers are the movers Iz
this extrmondinary project and thel
agent 18 now moogotla for s Igrge
tract of wild and thlctull;‘wma?hnd
at Long Beach, near SBan Pedro Bay,
Southern California.

The territory will be Incipsed by a
stone wall, surmounted by amn Irog
feuce, Caves will be made to afford
hiding places, and the parent animaly |
once turned loose In this wilder |
will be left to thelr own wills, sweet o
otherwise. Two commissaloners an
now journeying nround the world t
purchase anlmals to stock the concern
Ag the priucipal denlzens of the pr
merve are of the family of carnive
the animale upon which they naturally
prey will be provided for food.

There will be tracts set apart for deld
ente and mild-mannered gquadrupedy
like the camel, girnffe and zebra, A
great timber inclosure will be buil
jnside the outer guards, to confine th
elephants. Herbs and grasses Indl
genous to the native cllme of the herb
fvora will be Imported and planted
within the park for their sustenance
The monkey farm will be a feature o
the jungle. There will, It I8 expected
be animals enough borm Into thhu
steange beast garden to stock the eir
cuses of the country for years unuum
bored.

Disappears in the Qnicksands.

The steamship Coous Bay, which ar
rived in port to-day from the Mexican
coast, brought news of the loss at Al
tata of the Danish bark Lottle. The
Laottle, having finished loading a beavy
cargo of dye wool, prepared to sall for
Haomburg. There are two separaté
channels in the bay, the dividing line
belng a long amd treacherous bar ol
quicksand. Captain Clausen of the
Lottle summoned to his ald the steam
schooner Altata, which I8 about the
only available vessel for towing servicy
there.

The bark got along well enough v
the wako of the steamer until she
reached a narrow portion of the :haw
nel she was traversing at a point where
the bar was breaking with unusual
force. Fere the Lottie got Into trouble.
Bwinging around on the baws>r, she
atruck a shallow spot and in a morent
began to pounding upon the bar. The
Altata could not pull the bark out of
bher dangerous position. The captaln
and crew of the Lottle knew what I!
meant to go aslore In quicksand, anc
they lost mo time in getting out thw
boats and making for the shore.

At daylight the sea was calmer and |
Captaln Clauscn and some of his men
visited their vessel. All that remained
in s'ght was her deckhouse and mnasts,
the hull having disappeared 'n the
quicksand.

The men, although realizing that I
was a risky undertaking, crawled up
on the deckhouse, and in that wa3
managed to get into thelr living qgir
ters. They recovered thelr clothes and
valuablea, and the eaptain securcd his
instruments and charta.

Captaln Jenson of the Coos Bay ray:
that when he left Altata about twelvs
days ago the Lottle bad completely
disappeared.—8an Francisco Examiner

Remarknbie Knives.

In connection with a manufactory a
Shefficld Is a sulte of showroomas,
which are exhibited, besldea samples of
the class of work produced, a number
of Invaluable curlosities. Chief amony
these 18 the celebrated Norfolk knirs
exhibited doring the exposition of 1851,
comprising a richly carved pearl han.
dle and seventy-five large blades, con
taining, in addition to etchinga of ::a

queen and other members of the roy
family, charming views of the r
reaidences and other notable plnces
Another marvel of construction Is g
knife equipped with 1,866 biades- 3
blade for every year In the Christinn
ora. It was commenced In 1822, and
gince that time ome blade bas beey
added each year.

The Motive.

“Why have you pursucd me all thess
sears?’ wearlly asked the princess of
the drama.

“l don't know,” answered the wily
miscreant, “unless it was to give yow
s chance to wenar all your costumes.”

Dmwing his mantle more cloaely
about him, he nodded to the leader of
the orchestra.—Detroit Free Press.

The War of the Future.

“Fow many seamatresses have we Iy
the army?" asked the generaless.

“Now, what do you want to know that
for?" asked the ald<de-camp, who had
been a hired girl and still retained her
lack of Téspect for authority.

“Why. 1 read somewhere that Napo-
Jeon often won his battles by hemming

the esemy, in."—Iodianapolis Journal

NEY. B0 THMBGE.

(be Eminent Divine’s Sunda)
Sermon.

Sabject: ““The Ditter Attila.”
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Hko Patrick
Bowth, Thomas scott, Matthew
Albert Barnos agree in saying that
Wormwood, meotionsd in Revelatios
Atthia, king of the Huna, He was
bocauss he was brillinnt ns & star,
Wormwood, ho embittersd
touched. We bave studied the
Bothlohem, and the Morning Star
Rovelation, and the Star of Peaoce,
G-vm-nnt mh)m-nllu na to gase at
ormwood, my thome might
I.I-l:l‘lll-.al Bitternesa, |
more mlmiehm hist.
doma not furntsh than th mtln-u':;
to, Altila, the king of the Huns, Ono day s
won heifer came limping along t! !
the flolds, and a followad
vloody truck on the grass to see where the
heifer was wonnded, and went on back far-
thoer and further, until bhe cams to a sword
fnst in the earth, the downward,
though is had dropped from the heavens
nralnst the edges of this sword t
hnd boen eut. The herdsman
sword and presented it to Attila
the sw.-rd must have dropped
heavens from the grusp of the god
its belng given to him meant
should conquer and govern the
Other mighty men have bean
belng ealled liboratom, or the mereiful or t
good, but Attila called himself, and demand-
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from the Adriatio to the Black Ben. He put
his fron hosl on Masedonta and Greece and
Thrace. Ho made Milan and Pavia and
Padon and Verona beg for maroy, which he
Iwstowsd not.  The Byruntine castles, to
meot his roloous levy, put up at auoction
ma-give silver tnbles nod vases of solld gold.
A city enptured by him, the inhabitants
were brought ont snd divided into three
elnsses —tlho Nrst elngs, thoss who eould boar
nrms, who must immediately enlist under
Attila or be butehernd; the second elnss, the
beautiful women, who were madoonptives to
the Huus; the third clnss, the aged men and
women, who wore robbed of everything and
let go back to thecity to pay heavy tax.

It was a common saylng that the grasa
never grew agnin where the hoof of Attiin's
borse had trod. His armies reddened the
witers of the Ssane, nnd the Moselle, und the,
Rhiue with earnage and fought on the Cata«
loninn pinins the flercest battle sinees the
world stood—800,000 d: ad left on the Meld!
On and on untll those who could not opposed
him with arms Iny prostrate on their facesin
prayer, and, a cloud of dust seen in the dis-|
tanew, a bishop cried, “It is the aid of God!™
and all the people took up the ery, “It is the
ald of God I As the cloud of dust was blown
aside tho b of r forcing armies
marched In to halp agninst Attils, the
Beourge of God.  The most animportant oc=
eurrenees ho used as a supernatural re-
soure, and after three months of fallare 1o
cuplure tha ity of Aquilela, and his arm
had miven up the slege the Dight of a stork,
aud her young from the tower of the city
was tnkon by him as a sign that ho was to
eapturs the elty, and his mrmy, insplred by
the snme oconrrenee, resumod the sicge and
took the walls nt a point from which the
stork had omerged. Bo brilllant was tha
eopquerer in atlisn that his snsmies could
not look at him, but sbhaded thelr eyes or
turned tinir hends,

Blair on the evoning of his marriagn by his
bride, Ildiro, who wan hired for the nssus-
pination, his followers bowalled him, not
with tears, but with blood, cutting them-
selves with knlves and Innovs.  Ho was put
into thros eoflins, the first of iron, the second
of sliver and the third of gold, He wasburied
by nlghl,imgl:’nm .I:tl, m'alvo were poured the
maost valual eoln and peeclious stones,
smounting to the wealth of a kingdom. The
gruvediggers and all thoso who assisted at
the burinl were massacrod, so that It wouald
never bs known whern so muoh wealth wos
‘ bad. The Roman empion  conquered
the world, but Attlla conquered the mun,
emplre. He was right In calling himasif a
seourge, but Instesd of belug the Seourge of
God ho was the scourge of hell. Beasuse of
his brililanes and blitwrnesa the commeonta-
tora were right in belicving him to be the
star Wormwood., As the regions he devas-
tated were parts most opulent with fonn-
tsins nnd streams and rivers, you sce how
graphle is this mferrnes In Revelation:
“There foll a great star from  heaven, burn-
ing as it wore a lamp, and it fell upon the
third part of the rivers and upon the foun-
tains of waters, and tho namo of the star is
enlled Wormwood.™

Have you sver thought how many imbit-
tored Hyes there are all about us, misanthros
plo, morbld, merid, saturmnine? The Euro-
pean plant from which wormwood s ex-
truoted, Artomisin absinthium, {8 a perenninl
pl nt, and all the veur round it Is ready to
exude itsoll, And in many human ﬂ\‘m
there 8 a perenninl distillation of aerid ex-

enons.  Yea, thero nee some whose whole
work is to shed & balefal influenco on others,
There are Attilas of the home, or Attilas of
the socinl clrele, or Attilas of the charoh, or
Attilas of the state, and one-third of the
waters of all the world, if not two-thirds the
watws, nre poisonsd by the falling of the
star Wormwood, It is not complimentary to
buman nsture that most men, a8 soon a8
they get greater power, become overbearing.
The more power moen have the batter if thelr
power be used for The less power
mon have the better If thay use it for evil.

Birds clrole round and round and round
before they ewoop upon that which they are
aimiong for. An<d Il my discourss 50 far has
beon swinging round and round this mo-
ment it drops stralght on your heart and
naks the question, Is your life a benediction
to others or an imbitterment, a blesslng or a
eurse, s balsam or wormwooi?

Home of you I know are morning stars,
and you are maki the dawming life of

your children bright with gracious in-
flusnces, and vou are beaming upon all the
opening enterprises of philanthropie and

Christian endeavor, and you are heralds of

that day of gospehization which will yot flood

all the mountaing amd valleys of our sin

carsod earth. Hall, morning star! Keop on

i&inm with encourngoment and Uhristian
ope!

Some of you are ovening stars, and you
ars cheering the last days of old people, naid
though a cloud sometimes comes over you
through the guarulonan- s or unreas: lo-
neas of your old father and mother it is only
for A moment, and the star soon comes out
cloar agnln and fs seea from all the baleo-
nies of the neighborhood. The old peoplo
will forgive your i 1 short ings,
for they thamsalyes soveral times lost their
patienes when you wern young and slappa
you when u aid not deserve it nll,
evening star! Hang on the darkening sky
your dinmomnd eoronet!

But are any of you the star Wormwood? Do
you scold and growl from the thrones pn-
ternal or matemnnl?  Are your children ever-
Iastingly pecked ai?  Are you always erying
*Hush!" to the merry voices and swilt foet,
and their Isughter, which oceasionally
trickles through ot the wrong times and is
suppressed by them until they can hold 1t
no longer, and all the barriers burst into un-
limited gulsw and cachinnation, as in high
weathee the water has trickioed through a
siight opening in the milldam, bat after-
wart makes wider nnd  wider ULreach
until it carries  all before it wilh
freesistible 1p-shet? Do not be too mach
offended ut the wuiss your enildren now
mauke, It wili be still enough whea one of
them isdead, ‘foen you would give your
right bhand to hear one shout from their =i-
lont voices ur one stop from the still foot.
You will not any of you have to wait very

befora yonr honss isstiller than you

that there areso many homes
For the Prevention of

| toll me how much good a James Lonox or n

| It sweetens aMictions,

Edtter and Propristes.

‘What is your (nflucnoe upon the
hood, the town or the eity of your resl
1 will supposs that you are a star of wit.
What kind of rays do you shoot forth? Do
u use that splendid faculty to
world or to rankle it?

snough, and have suough to e? abhout.
bless all skillful runﬂm all repartoecists,
all propounders of & conumdroms,
all those who mirthfully surprise us with un-
lumpndmm of words. Thomas Hood

(o eing amone the Rarsophaci, nnA laning
‘aainst the eolumns, and stooping under the
arches, and weeping in the waters which go
/mournfaliy by as thmgh they wero enrrying
o tearm of nll azes? Lot the mummics
break their long silence and foma up to
shiver In the desolation and point to fallen
entn and shatters! statuss and dofaced
wenlpture, responding: “ Thobes huiit not one
tomp'a of Goul. Thebes hated rightenusness
and lovad s'n. Thebes was n star, but she
turaed to wormwood anid has iallen,™

Babvlon, with her 237 towers and her
beagen gates and her embattlod walls, the
splendor of the earth gathersdl within her
pilases, hor hanging gardena  bullt by
Nrbashad

these times. They sir into the acid bev-
of life the sacchiarine, Theay makoe the
oap of earthly existonocs, which s sometimen
l-u?uﬁe& Th .mll mhwlgl ovity p‘“‘rﬁnyh

« ngevity.
follies and m‘y rdities which all the ser-

reach.
, whn mada

Lamb and Sidney Bmith had a
vine misalon, and so have thelr so

but they that are slok.™
making of r wit?
it besmirchod with profanity and uncloan-
Do yon employ It {n amusamoeat at
defects lor which the vietims are
ble? Are your powers of mim-
used to put religion In sontem Is it
ia bunch of nettlesome lnveetive? Isit abolt
‘of unjust scorn? Is It fun at other’s misfor-
ftune] ?hll.i oo at thoirdhmpmlnmlt;nt and
bitterness put dro, drop
nto acup? Isit like the sqmrnc of Ar-
nhslntgum into & drau al-
pungan Then are atar
cm{'ood. Yours s lhmn of a rattle-
trying how well it can sting. Itlathe
ol a hawk trylng how qulokly it cun

ke out the eys of a dove.

| Butl will change this and supposs you are
star of Worldly Prosperity. Then you
n:mp opmﬂunli {'Lu You can encourago
by Lm&ﬁ ctura, You can
mprove the flolds, the stables, the WAy
introdueing highar style of fo and
orse and cow and sheep. You ean bless the
orld with pomological achiovemont in the
arohanda, ou onn advancs arboriculturg
nod arrest thls deathful feonoclnam of tha
American forests, Yoo can put a plees of
sculpture into the niche of that publia
neadomy. You can endow a collega. ™ You
can stoeking a thousand bare feot from the
winter frost.  You ean build a church. You
enn pul s misslonary of Ohrist on that
forelgn shore, You ecan help runsom a world.
A rich man with his heart right—ean you
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George Peabody or a Peter Cooper or a
Willlam E  Dodge did while lving, or is
dolng now that he is dead? There Is not a
oity, town or nolghboriinod that has not
glortous specimens of conscoratod wealth.

But suppose you grind tho [aoe of the
poor. Buppose when a mnn's wages aro dus
you make him walt for them beenuse he can+
not hnl{rﬁhlmmlr. Suppose that, beonuso his,
family is sick and he Iu.-; hnd oxtra expenses,
ho should politoly nsk you to raise his I’n.li:ld
for this year and you roughiy tell him if he'
wanta a better place #o go and get it. Sup-
pose by your mnaner you act ns though he
were nothing and you weresvorything, Sup-
pone you nre selilsh and overbearing and ar-
rogant. Your flrst name ought to bo Attlla
and your Inst name Attila, becauso you are
the star Wormwood, and yon have imbittored
one-third if not threo-thinds of the waters
that roll past your ecmployss and oporatives
and dapondents nod intes, and the long,
Hne of earringes which the undertaker ordeny
for your funeral, in order to make the ooen-
slon respoctable, will be filled with twioo as
mnoy dry, teariess oyes as there are  persons’
ocoupying thom,

Thore s an erroncous jdea ahroad that
thers aro oniv a fow genluses, There are
millions of them —that is, men and women
who have especin! ndaptation and quickness
for some one thing. It may be great; it may
be small. The eircle may ba ke the elreum=
farvnce of the earth or uo larger than a thim-
ble. Thore are thousands of gunluses, and
in some one thing you arm & star. What
kind of a star are you? You will ba In this
world but a fo inutes, As d with
sternity tho stay of the longeet iife on earth
s not more than & miuntaa What are we
dolog with that minute? Arewne imbitering
the domeatic or socinl o politienl fountains,
or are wo Hke Moses, who, when the Israstites
in the wilderness complainel that the witors
of Lake Moarah wore bitter and they oould
not drink thom, cut off the branoch of a cor-
taln tree and threw that branch into the
water, and it bocamn swoot and slakel tho
thirst of the sufforing host? Aro we with a
branch of the Treo of Life swoeotoning ali the
brackish fountalns that we enn touch?

Lord, sand us all out an that mission.
All around us imbitterad lives—imbit-
tered by prosecution, imbittored by bhyper-
eriticlam, imbittered by poverty, im-
bittered by pain, imbittered by injustice
imbittored by sin. Why not go forth and
swooten them by smile, by inspiring words,
by benefactions, by hearty counsel, by prayer,
by gospelized behavior? Let us remember
that if we aro wormwood to others we are
wormwood to ourselves, and oar life will bn
bitter and our eternlty bitterer. 1he gospol
of Jesus Ohrist is tho only sweotening powor
that is sufMcient. It swoot tha di i
tion. It aweetens the manners, I swestons
life, It sweetens mysterfous provideness,
It sweolens death.
It sweetens eversthing. 1 have heard peo-
Eh nskedd in pocinl eompany, *If you eonld
ave three wishes gratifled what would yonr
thres wishes be?' If I econld have throe
wishes met this morning, I tell yon what
they wounll be: 1. More of the graee of God,
2. More of the graew of God, 8. More of the
grnos of God. In the dooryard of my
Yrother John, missionary in Amoy, China,
there was o trsw enliod the omperor tree, the
two chametedstica of which are that i1t nl-
ways grows higher than ita  surrouand-
ing=, and iis Maves take the form of &
erown. Il thia emperor tree bo planted
by & roschush, @t grows a lttle higher
than the bush sad spreads oot above It a
erown. If it ba plantel by the slile of an-
other tree, it grows a little higher thon that
tree and =prends nbove it a crown., Would
God that this religion of Christ, a more won-
dertul emperor tree, mignt overshadow all
your liveal Are you lowly in ambitionor
clroumstance, putting over you lis erown?
Are you high in talent and position, putting
over you = ccowni? Oh, for moro of the
saccharine in our tives and less of the worm-
wood!

What is truo of individuals Is true of na~
tows. God sets them upto revolve as stan,
but they may fall wormwool.

Tyes, the atmosphers of the descrt, frn-
grant with sploos, comingin caravans 1o her
fnirs, nll seas eleft into foam by the keols ol
her lon merohanimen, her markets rich
with horses and easnels from Togarmah, her
bazanrs fllled with upholstery from Dedan,
with emerald and cornl and agate from
syrin, with winea [rom Hoelbon, with em-
brofdered work from A<hur and Chitmad
Whers now the gleam of hor towers, wherm
the roar of her ehariot<, where the masts of

her ehips? Lot the Ushermen who dry theie
nets wh ra onee she stood, let the sen that
rushes upon the barrenness whors ones she
ehalienged the admiration of all nations, Int
the barbarians who sot their rude tenls
where once her palaees glittersd, answor
the question. Bhe wns a siar, but by her
own sin turped to wormwood and has fdlen,

Hundred gated Thebes, Tor all time to by
the study of the antiguariam and hiscogiv.
phist, her stupendous ruins spreal over 27

aniies. hor geanlponeas prasaniing In Aguras of
warrior and rh‘;rinl the vietories with which
2he now forzolten kings of Ezypt shook the
nntiona, her obwiisks nnd eolumns, Carnas
and Tuxor, the stupendous temples of her
fride! Who ean imagine tha greatneas of
Thebes in thous davs when the hippodrome
rane with her sporis and foreizn royalty
bowsd at her shrine an her avenues roarsd

of retnrning ‘conguerors? What
‘Aown the vision of ehariots and temples and
What hands pulled upon the

Jiaks and laft her Indescribable temples great
jekelefons of gramite? What lﬂ of d»-
the iair of wi

cottagers of to-iny to balld huts in the
ris of her tamples, and sant

to please his bride, Amytis,
aho hal boon brougnt up in A monnisinous
econntry nnd eould not endure the flat eoun=
try ronnd Babylon—thess hinging gurdens
bullt, tercace above torraan, till at the helght
of 400 feet there were woods waving
foantaing plaving, the verlure, the folinge,
the glory looking as ol n mouniain wern on
the wing, On the *iptop 1 king walking with
hisquesen, nmong statues snowy white, look-
inz up at birds broaght from distant Im-ul;:l
and deinking out of tankards of solld o
or looing off over rivera aml Inkes unon na-
tiona subIne | and telintary, ceving, s not
this great Babvion which T have balie?™.

What battering ram smoto tho walls? What
plowshare uptnened the pardens?  What
wemy shattoeed the brnzen gates?  What
long, flereo blast of storn put ont this light
which iHuminad the world? What erash of
digcord drovo down the music that ponrad
from palace window and garden grove nnd
wallo 1 the banguoters to their reval and the

acers 1o their fed? [ walk upon tha
asonn of desolation to fin | an answer and
‘viek nup pleces of bitamen awd brick aml
hroken pottory, the remains of Babylon, and
as ln the sllonce of the night I hear thesurg-
1ng of that billow of desolation which rolls
over the scene, [ hear the wild waves say-
fng: “Babylon was pronl. Dalyvion was
impurs, Babylon was a star, bat by sin she
tuyned to wormwood and has fallen.™

From thn wncntions of the pllerim
fathors and the Huguenots In other lands
God amst npon thesa shores npation. The
souncil fires of the aborigines wont out in
the grentor Hight of a froo government.  The
pound of the warwhoop was oxchungod for
the thousand wheasls of enterprise nnd progz-
ress. The mild winters, the Trultfnl sums-
mors, the healthiul skies, charmed from
other lagds & race of hanly men who lovad
God and wantedl 1o b feea,  Doforo the
woodman's ax forasts felt and roso again in-
to ahips' masts and churche' pllines,  Cities
nn thobank of likas hogin to rival alting by
thes#+n. The land quakes with the rush of
the eall ear and the wators are charoeld
white with tho stoamer's wheel, Falmions
bushoels of wostarn wheat moct on the way b=
ulons tons of sastern conl, Furs from thonorth

nss an the river feaits feom the sonth, And

rr.ull'lv.: in the same market s Mabne lumber-
man wnd South Caroling rles merchant and
Ohio farmer ana Alaska far dealer, And
churches and achools nml asyinms soatter
light and love nnd mercy and salvation upon
GOLO0D 000 of people,
I pray that our natlon mny notoopy the
arimes of the natfons thiat have perishoed and
onrenp of blessing turn to wormwool, and
like thom wa go down, T am by nnture and
by gease an optimist, and Toxpoot that this
country will sontinue to nidvance nntil Christ
shall como ngain, pit be not decelved,
Our m‘lf safety 1s in rightoousness toward
God and justies toward man, 1T we forget
the gooduess of the Lord to this land, and
break His Sabbaths, and Improve not by the
dira disastors that have agaln and szain
eome 1o us ne anation, and wo leaen saving
losson nolther from elvil war nor enging opl-
domie por drought nor mildew nor scourgs
of loanst and grvshoppor nos eyclons nore
snrthquake; If the politleal eorruption which
has polsoncd the foantaing of pablie virtuo
and boslimed tho bieh plaoess of nathorty,
making free government nt thmes nhlesing
and a byword in all the earity i the drunk-
onncst nd Hesntionsames (hat stagoer and
blasphams (n the strasts ol onr great eltles

ns  though they wers reaching afier
e fme of a Oyrinth  ond »
Sodom arm not roponted of, woe  will

yot see tho smoke of our nation's
rain; the plllara of our natlonal nn #tate
eapltols will fall smors dlssteonsly than
whon Samson pulled down Dagon, and
futur historians will record apon the pagn
badownd with generons toars the story thai
the froe nation of the wost nroso Iin splondor
which made the world stare, (h hinad
mngnifieent possibilities, It forgot God. It
hated Justfes, It hogeed (s erime,  Te
haitsd on s high maceh, Tt realed undor
the blow of ealnmity., [t fell.  And ns It was
rolng dowa all the despotisms of earth from
thn top of bloody thrones hegn to shout,
“ARA, 8o would we have " whilestengeling
and opprosssd wpln Tookel out from
dungeon bars with tears and groans and
ories of untold ngony, the seorn of thosa
and the woo of these uniting in the exelamn-
fion: *“Look yonder! Tuero foll o preat
star feom honven, burning as it wore alnmp,
and It fell upon the third purt of the tlvers
and apon the fountiuins of wiaters, and the
name of the star is culled Wormwood!"

Ak AMERICAN PLANT IN RUSSIA.

Locomotive Werka to e Fatablished at
Nijnil Novgorul.

Tha pro 1 eatablishmont of an oxten-
sive loonmotive bullding works at Nijnl Nov-
gorod, Russia, hy American eapitalists wns
announced a foew days ngo, Contracts for
the machinery for the plaut, amounting to
#500,000, hiave n'resddy boen awardsl the
bulk of the orders coming to Philadelphis
lrms.

For sevoral yoars the projeet of establish-
Ing an Amneriean locomotive plant In itussin
has twen under consideration by eapitnlists
in this eountry. ‘the lirm of Elmund D,
HSmith & Co,, of Philpdelphia, nn i Wa'ter F,
Dixon, who was formorly enunecond with
the Rogers Locomotive Worka 1y Paterson
N. J , boamme foteresated o thes ooatter, lm'i
us & result of their visit o Ruassin o sompany
of Ameriean sapitniists hae hoca ieorpornt-
ol umdor the title of the Bussinn-Amerionn
Manufneturing Company, #hdeh will build
the works,

Tho plant i3 to be built in conneetion with
the Hormova Works, nn o iensdve astabilish-
ment in Nijol Novgorod, manafacturing enrs,
stonmbonls, steam botlers, vte,, and smploy-
Ing 5000 hands, Eoginese Dixon will have
entire charge of the losomotive works, which
will be controllmd jolutly by the Rassinn and
American companies.  T'he locomotive plant
will have a eapacity of 200 engines n year,
and wiil employ 1000 hands. It is under-
stood that tho Uzar's Governmesnt has given
yaluable sncowrngonsdal to the oaborpriss,

A Waralng to Travelers.
Buropian travelers are warood Ly Doited
Atntew Consul-Goaaernl Jald, ot Vieons, o
obmiy the ralirond rogulntions exeluding enr-
inin artieles from  boggage, umler severo
tios,. Ho cites the case of a young
American, who was fined 812 florins for by
ing some eartridoes In his teank, and snvs
that Bervin, Bulgnrin, Bowmmnia, Tarkey
nand Russin ‘Il!ﬁ rallway rezulations siarilar
to Ausiria in this respoct.

Reports from Texas state that eharleon or
anthrax is aflecdng nn b Kibins ol Kinds of
domest e stoek Troas beas 2 hors

Nothing more eleetnnlly eonquers
nental wdolenee and rouses torpul
powers to exertion han the necessty
of mnkimg decisions, nnited to the con-
seientious  desire  of making rTight
TR,

it s only the groat- earted who ean
be true fricnds; the menn and cowardly
can never know what true friendehip
mans,

A demand is growing up in England
for Californm re.lwo »l,

—The firse waleles were
1746,

It is easy fc pick ont work for th
fool kull:r,

After one puts » projreton foot, Le
then Las 15 on hand,

The rizht to command ia the fruit o
labore, 1he prce ol courm:ge.

Tue man ol plensare shoald mora
properly be termed the man of pain.

() 1o canse of hard tunes is lbat too

.0y Wen sroe lookiog for sclt suny s
A picture 15 un wtermedinle some-

made in

land puin skuliding bebind the obelisks, aad hiag belwesh o thought nud » iloug,




