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PROLOGUE.

“And roun are certain of the year
married in?" z ha year

“Perfectly—there is no possibility of my
b_e'iD:E mistaken. He was married on New
Yenr's Day, '58; I was born in May, '59.”

Two men, both sbout the same age,
twenty-five, were seated in a private room
8t an inn, known as the Hotel Bellevue,
at Le Vorg, a dreary fishing town with a
£o0d though smull harbor, a dozen miles
west of Havre,

Down below the ¢lif on which the inn
stood, the port was visible, and In the

Ft was to be seen an English cutter, the

flectra, in which the friends had run for

Le Vocq when the storm, that bad now
been raging for twenty-four hours, broke
upon them,

The first night in the inn, to which they
bhad come up after seeing the yacht made
snug and comrfortable in the harbor below,
and the sailors left in charge of ber also
provided for, passed casily enough.

They had stood all the morning looking
out of the window digconsolately, had
smoked pipes and cigurettes innumerable,
and had yawned a good deal.

“What are we to do to prevent our-
selves from dying of enoui, Philip?”® the
one nsked the other.

“Jerry,” the other answered solemnly,
“l know no more than you do. There is
nothing left to read, and soon—very soon,
alas!—there will be notbing left to
smoke.”

The one called Philip began looking
about the =alon that was at their dis-

sal, whistling plaintively, and peering

to the cupboards, of which there were
Twao.

“Hullo!™ he suddenly exclaimed, “here
is a great mental treat for us—a lot of old
books; aud precious big ones, too! I won-
der what they are? Ah! old registers of
bygone years."”

“Nevertheless, let us see them,” the
other nuswered: “at any rate we shall
learn what kind of company the house
bas kept.”

8o, obeying his behest, "hilip bronght
them out, and they sat down “to begin at
the beginning.” wus they said lnughingly;
and each took a voluwe anod commenced
10 peruse ft

Every now and then they told one an-
other of some nume they had come neross,
the own which was kpown to them
by hearsay. nnd they agreed that the
“Hutel b vue'" had, in its day, had
BOINE VEry people for its guests.

They foumd several titles—English—in-
seribed in the pages of the register, and
also many prominent nnmes belonging to
the same nationality

“Probably half these people have occa-
pled this very sit g rouvm at some time
or other,” Fhilip said to Gervase, *
ouly wish =oine of them were bere now,
and that-—

He stapis=«l nt a sudden exelamation
his friend, who was gazing fixedly at the
page before hio

“What kind of a find is it now, Jerry ¥*
be asked. “Auv one very wonderful?"

“It mus v i mistake.” the other said
In a low volce. “Amd yor how econld such
A mistake happen? Look at this!™ and he
polated with his finger to a line in the
book. .

“*Why!" the ather exelaimed, ns he read,
“Aout 17, 18 L'Hon. Gervase Occleve
and wire.” Then he said, “Your father,
of course, before he inhorited his title?”

g B T There nuever was any
other Giervase thecteve in existence, eox-
cept Mysclf, while he was alive. But
what ean it mean®”

“It means that your father knew this
place many ye ago, and cnme here;
that is all, T shun say. It is a colnci-
dence, but arfter all it s no more strange
that be should know L& Voeg than that
you should.™

“Rut you don’t see the curious part of
ir, I'hihp' My father had no wife in
185%4! He never had a wife until he mar-
ried my mother, and then he was Lord
Penlyn and no longer known as Gervase
Occleye.™

And then followed the couversation
with which this story opens.

*“It is & strange thing,” Philip said, “but
it must be o mistake*”

After a4 few moments spent in thought,
Gorvase tusned to his friend and said,
“*“The landlord, the man who stared so
hard at me yvesterday when we came in,
was an olderly person,. He may have hoad
the hotel tn "5, might even remember this
mysterivns namesake of mine. 1 think I
will nsk Lim to come up.”

In a few minutes the landlord tapped
at the door. When he had received an
fuvitation 1o entor, he eame into the room
and bowsd respectfully, but, ag he did so,
Lord Penlyn sgain totieed that his eres
were fised apon him with a wondering
stare; a store exactly the same as he had
received own the previous day when they
entered the hotel,

“We found these registers in your eup-
board, and, for waunt of anything else to
read, we took them down and have been
amusing oorselves with them. I hope
wee did not ke n liberty,” began Ger:
vase. “In going throogh this book—the
one of 1854 — 1 hnve come upon a name so
tamilinr to me, the name of Gervase Oc-
cleve, that ——"

But before e could finish his sentence
the landlond jumipe< up from his chair,
anid was speaking rapidly while he ges-
ticulated in a thorough Frepeh fashion.

“(ecleve—of course,” he cried. “That
is the face. Sir, Milor! T salute ;oul
Whon you entered my house yesterday, I
snid to myself, ‘But where have I seen
him? Or is it but the spirit of some dead
one looking nt me vut of his eyes? And
now that ¥ou mention to me the name of
Occleve, then in a momenst he comes back
to me and I see Lim once again. Ah!
Milor! but when I regard you, then in
verity he retorns to me, and I reeall him
as he psed to sit in this very room—in
that very chair in which yon now sit.”

The young men had both stared at bim
with some amazement ns he spoke hur-
riedly and escitedly, repeating himselt in
his earnesiness, and now as he ceased,
Gervase si

“Iva I auderstand yon to say, then, that
T Lenr sueh 4 likeness to this man, whose
nanee is fuseriled here, a8 to recall him
vividly 10 yon?”

“Ye

It must be so.

do not

vis san!
« thing that I
compretiend. You bear a different pame.

“He b cause Lord 1'--|-I;'n‘|‘:;or l.:”l‘lfe,
AU B LA AT BN AT A -

“And so he is dend! He can scarcely
have lived the full space of man’s years
And Madame your mother? Bhe Is well?

For a moment the young man hesitated
Then he safd:

“ghe Is dead, too."

“Pggyre dame,” the landlord sald, and
a8 he spoke it seemod as though he
talking to himseclf. ““She was bright
ihappy in those days so far off, bright
‘happy once; and she, too, is gone.
'I, who was older than €lther of them,
ilett! _But. Lord Pealyn,” ha asld.

T

ORE.

dressiag nimself to his guest, “you look
younger than your years. -It is thirty
years since youn used to run about those
sands outside and play; I have carried yor
to them often——"'

“You carrled me to those sands thirty
years agol Why, I was not—"

“Stop!” Philip Smerdon said to him in
English, and speaking in a low tone. “Do
¥ou not see it all? Say no more.”

Later on, when the landlord had left
the room nfter inslsting upon shaking
the hand of *“the child he had known
thirty years ago,” Gervase said:

*So be who was so stern and self-con-
tuined, who seemed to be above the or-
dinary weaknesses of other men, was
after all, worse than the majority of
them. I suppose he left this poor woman
mhen he married my mother, 1 suppose
he left the boy, for whom this man takes
me—to starve or to become a thief prey-
iug on his fellow men. It Is not pleasant
to think that I have an elder brother whe
may be an outcast, perbaps a felon!”

“I shonld pnot take such & pesa
view of things as that,” Phillp sald. “Fo
aught you know, the lady he had with
bere may have died between 1854 and
1858, and, for the matter of that, so may
the boy; or he may have made a good al-
lowance to both when he parted with
them. For anything you know to the
contrury he might have seen the boy fre-
quently until his death and have taken
care to place him comfortably in them
world.”

“In such & case I must have known it.
I must have wet him somewhere.”

Ho well did the landlord remember Mr,
Oceleve's fuce, even after all these years,
that ever sinee Lord Penlyn had been in
the house he had been puzzling hia brains
to think where he had seen him before
He certainly should not, he said, hawe
remembered the child he had played witk
so0 often, but that his likeness to his fathe:
wns more than striking. To Madame, hi
mother, he saw no resemblance at all.

“Bat I did not tell him," he sald to him
self afterwards, as he sat in his parlo:
below; *1 did not tell him that on the
| gecond summer a gloom bad fallen over
| them, and that I often suw her in tears
{ and heard him speak harshly to her. Why
should 1 disturl the poor young man's
¢ meditations on his dead father and moth
ert" -
| On the next day the storm was over
| und the Electra was skimming over the
| waves and leaving the dreary Frencl
coast far behind it

“It hasu’t been a pleasant visit,” Lora
IPenlyn said to Philip, as they leant over
the bows smoking their pipes and watch
ing Le Voeq fade gradoally into a speck
“] would give something never to have
beard that story!”

1 e (] the story of thirty years ago,”

\

his 1 answered. “And it is not yor
who did the wrong. Why let it worry
you?"

“Y cannot help it! And—I dare say you
will think meé a fooll--but I cannot alse
help wondering on which of my father's
children-——upon that other namelessa and
unknown one, or upon me—his sins wil
be visited!™

CHAPTER I
Ida Ranghton sat, on a bright June day
of thut year, in her pretty boudoir, look-
ing out on the well-kept gardens of o
West End square, and thinking of an im-

not very far off—her marriage. The wed-
ding day was fixed for the 1st of Septem-
berd.
Oceleve, Viscount Peulyn.

She was the only daughter of Sir Pau)
Raughton, a wealthy Surrey baronet, and
had been ts him, since her mother's death,
as the apple of his eye—the only thing
that to him seemed to make life worth
living.

That she should bave made a sensation
during her first season was not a thing
to astonish Bir Paul, nor, indeed, any |
one clse. Ida Raughton was as thor- |
oughly beautiful a girl, when first she
mude her appearunce in London society,
as any who had ever taken their place
in ite ranks.

Tull sod graceful, and possessed of an
exquisitely shaped head, round which her

and feelings, sometlwes sparkling with

dened with tears as she listened to any
tmle of sorrow; with & nose the line of
whiclh was perfect, and a month, the
smullness of which disguised, though it
could not hide, the even, white teeth
within, no one could look at Ida without
acknowledging how lovely she was. Even
other and rival debutantes granted her
loveliness, and the woman who can ob- |
‘tain such a concession as this from her |
.sisters has fairly established her right t¢ |
homnage.

As she sat in her boudoir window on
!this June day, thinking of her now defi-
nitely settled marriage, she was wonder
ing if the life before her would be m
bright and happy as the one she was leav
ing behind forever.

That, with the exception of the deatk
of her mother, a sorrow that time haé
mercifully tempered to her, had beex
without alloy. Would the future be so?

There was no reason to think otherwise
she reflected; no reason to doubt it. Lord
Penlyn was young, handsome and manly, |
the owner of an honored name and wel
endowed with the world's goods. Ye: |

‘that wounld not have weighed with her |
had she not loved him.

She had agked herself if she did love |
him meveral times before she censen
to give him the answer he desired, and
then she acknowledged that he alone had
wan her heart. |

She recalled other men’s attentions tq |
her, tbwir sof* worda, their desire 19
please; how they had haunted RBer foots
stepa at balls and at the opera, and how
no other man's homage had been so sweet
to her as the homage of Gervase Qccleve.

It was supposed by some of their circle
—though err ly supposed, she told
hersel?—that another man loved her. Per-
fectly erroneoualy, because that other man
had never breathed one word of love to
her; and becanse, though he would some-
times be In her soclety continually for
perhaps a week, and then be absent for a
month, he never, during all the time they
were thus constantly meeting, paid her
more marked attention than other men
were in the habit of dolng.

Yet, notwithstanding this, it had come
to her knowledge that it had been whis-
pered about that Walter Cundall loved
ter.

This man, Walter Cundall, this report-
1 admirer of hers, was well known In so-

fame was In the prinecipal part due to the

llmpxt purchaser of that commodity—to
weal
¢ Ha sare dinussy thatines and menen

portant event in her life that was now |

Her future husbaud was Gervase |

auburn hair ecurled in thick locks; with |
‘bright hazel eyes, whose expression varied |
in accordance with thelr owner's thoughts |

lagghter and mirth, and sometimes sad- |

| meing up.

sfety, was in a way famons, thongh his |

—

| 1elia-ted in getting Invitations to; but
1t was poticed that. though his chef was
| p marvel, he rarely ate anything bat the
poup and joint himself, and that, while
others woere drinking the best wine that
Burgundy, or Ay, or Rhelms could pro-
fuce, he searcely ever quenched his thirst
with anything but a tumbler of claret.
| But he would sit at the head of his
table with a smile of satisfaction npon
|hh handsome face, contented with the
|
|
|

inowledge that his guests were happy
104 eajoying themaelves. '

This man of whom Ida was now think-
ing. and whose story may be told here,
had commenced life st Westminster

! Behool, to which he had been put by his
nncle, & rich owner of mines and woods
tn Monduras, from which place he paid

| once in two years.

| The boy was an orphan, left by hl
| mother to her brother’s care, and tha
brother had not failed in his trust.

The lad went to Westminster with the
full understanding that Houduras mus
be his home when school days were over
but be knew that it wonld be a home of
luxnury and troplieal gplendor.

of his life, attending to the mines, sveing
to the consignments of shiploads of ma-
hognoy and cedar, going for days in the
hills with no companions but the Mestizos

and the Indians, and helping his ancle to |
garner up more wealth that was eventual- |

Ir destined to-be his.
Onee or twice in the space of ten years

he eame to Earope, generally with the ob |

ject of increasing their connection with
London or Continental eitles, and of look-
Ing up and keeping in touch with his old
school-fellows and friends,
| And then, at last, two or three years
fefore this story opens, and when his
wnele was dead, it eame to be said about
London that Walter Cundall, the richest
man from the Pacific to the Gulf of Hon-
duras, had taken a house in Grosvenor
place, and meant to make London more or

less permanently his residence. Other
places  had  been  purchased one
by one, and he wused all his pos-

sessions—sharing them with his friends
bg torn:; bot London was, as peo-
ale sald, his home. Oececasgionally he would
o off to Honduras on business, or would
rnsh by the Orient express to St. Peters-
burg or Vienna; but bhe loved England
| better than any other =pot on the globe,
nand pever left it unless he was obliged
to do so,
This was the man whom gosasip had said
was the future hushand of Ida Ranghton
—this tall, dark, handsome man, who

waa, when In England, a great deal by her |

| side.

But gossip had been rather staggered |

when it heard that, during Mr. Cundall’s
lnst mbhzence of six months to the tropics,

| she had become the affinneed wife of Lord” |

| Peulyn.
| It wondered what he would say when

he enme back, as it heard be was about |

to do very shortly, and It wondered why
on earth she had taken Penlyn when she
might have had Condall. It talked it over
in the drawing rooms and the ball rooms,
at Epsom aund on the lawn at Sandown,
but it did not seem to arrive at aoy con-
clusion satisfactory to itself,

aever asked her,” one said to another,
“und she got tired of waiting.”

Did she think so herself, as she sat
there that bright afternoon? No, that
| eonld not be possible! Lis Raughton was
|a girl with too pure and honorable a
| heart to take one man when she loved
| anvther,
(To be continued.)

r Ventriloguism in China.

| A man who witnessed the performn.
| ance gives the following description
| of what a ventriloquist in China did:
| The ventriloquist was seated behind

a screen, where there were only a
chair, a table, a fan and a ruler. With
the ruler hie rappesd on the table to en-
force silence, and when everybody
hnd ceased spenking there was sud
denly heard the barking of a dog
Then we heard the movements of a
woman. She had bwen waked by the
dog, and was shaking her husband.

We were just expecting to hear the
man and wife talking together, when
a child began to ery. To paelfy it the
mother gave It food; we could hear it
drinking and crying at the same time.
The mother spoke to It soothingly and
then rose to change Its clothes.

Meanwhile another child bad been |

wakened and was beginning to make
a nolge. The father scolded it, while
the baby continued crying. By-and-by

and fell asleep. The patter of & mouss
was heard. It ellmbed up some vase
and upset it. We heard the clatter of
the vase as it fell.

The woman coughed In her sleep,
Then eries of “Fire! fire!” were heand
The mouse had upset the lamp; the
husband and wife waked up, shouted

| amnd sereamed. the children eried, thoo-
sands of people came runuing and |

shouting.

Children eried, dogs barked, the walls
rame erashing down, squibs and erack-
ers exploded. The fire brigade came
Water was pumped up In
torrents, and hissed in the fames.

The representation was so troe to
life that every one roge 1o his feet
and was starting away, when a second
Flow of the ruler on the table com-
mnnded silence. We rushed behing
the scereen, but there was nothing there
except the ventrlloguist, his table, his
chair and bis ruler,

Food for Thought.

A lie tiat is ha!f o truth is ever the
blackest of lies.

To rome men s bad reputation is
better than none,

The sure way to miss snceess 18 to
mi<s ha opportunity.

Cowardice keeps a' out s many pen-
ple in line as conrags,

throws away the key.
| a good husband 18
spotled 1n the muaking.

Our failings serve to brighten the
| lives of our neighbore.

No man w & success ot everything or
a Mmilurein everything.

Womua's iwnhumnnity to woman is the
worst trait in her character.

sometimes

boy will grow npa better man than his
father.

Reason is not wmnfaihivle, but {t
comes the nearest to it of anything
human. =

Ove way to keep your nose from
| bleeding—keep 1t out of other people’s
basines.

Don’t ask any credit for yoursympa-
thies; only a8k credit for what you act-
aslly do,

fiying visits to England once a year, o1 |

There, af- |
ter his sehool days, he passed some years |

[ suppose the fact of it is that Cundall |

the whole family went back to bed |

Wine unlocks the doer and then !

Most mothers seeretiy hope {heir |

Atrengthening Iron.

It wans formerly believed that cas.
tron, when subjected to long-continued
shocks and jarring, became “crystal
Iized™ and brittle; but Mr. A. E. Outer
bridge, Jr., of Philadelphia, has re
cently shown, by a series of experi-
ments, that Instead of belng wenkened,
cast iron I8 really strengthened by re
peated blows and concusslons.

A Ghoatly Cat,

An Invention calculated to terrify
mice and rats is described in Popular
| Belence News. It consists of a metallle |
cat, which, being covered with lumin-
| ous paint, shines In a dark room with a
| myaterioua radiance which, the Inven-

tor thinks, will be more effectunl than

traps, or even genuine cats, in ridding
| houses of rodent pesta.

Carnivorons Planta

| That such plants as “Venus' fiy-trap

| actually ecatch and squeeze to death
flies and other insects alightlng on
thelr leaves has long been known, but
the discovery 1s comparatively recent
that the plants digest the softer parts
of thelr prey by means of a peptle fer-
ment secreted by the leaves. These,
then, are real Instances of plants feed-
Ing upon animals,

Marvellons Measunrement,

At the recent “conversazione” of the
Royal SBoclety In Londen a pendulum
Ingtrument was exhibited, Intended to
record the slightest tilts and pulsations
of the erust of the earth. It was as-

| serted that thls Instrument would ren-
der observable a tilt of less than one
| three-hundredth of a second of are. In
other words, If a plane surface were
tipped up only so lttle that the rise
would amount to a single inch In a
| thonsand miles, the instrument would
reveal the tilting!

A Beach of Iron Band.

On the western coast of the northern
fslnnd of New Zealand lmmense de-
posits of magnetie iron sand are found.
The sand is brought down by many
ftreams from the slopes of Mount
Egmont. The cliffs consist of a mix-
ture of ordinary siliea sand and iron
| sand, but the waves sweeping the beach
earry the lighter sllica sand away, leav-
Ing an almost pure deposit of iron sand
fourteen feet In depth. Furnaces have
been erected by which the sand Iy
smelted and formed into pig lron.

Kitled by Light,

Dr. James Welr, Jr., who has studied
ftrange Inhabitants of the Mammoth
Cave In Kentucky, says that the cele-
brated blind flsh from that cavern,
when placed in !lluminated aquaria,
seek out the darkest places, and he be-
licves that light is directly fatal to
them, for they soon die if kept In a
brightly lighted tank. The avoldance
of light seems to be a general charac-
teristie of the sightless creatures dwel-
ling in the great cave. Doctor Weir
has seen an eyeless spider trying to
avold the light, and animalcules from
the waters of the cavern hiding under a
griin of sand on the stage of his mi-
croscope. He thinks the light In these
cases 18 In some manner percelved
through the sense of touch.

An Alr Teater.

An Instrument for measuring the
amount of lmpurity in the alr of a room’
or shop was shown at the Zurich In-
! dustrial Exhibition recently. It con-
slsted of a glass bulb containing a red
liquid which turns white on contact
with earbonle acld gas. The fiquid in
the bulb was kept from the air, bug
| snee in every 100 seconds a drop, drawn
| automatically from rhe bulb through a
bent tube, fell upon the upper end of
a stretebed cord and began slowly to
| desecend the cornd.  If the air was foul

with carbouie acld the drop turned

wliite at the upper end of the cord, and

| the purer the air the farther the drop
lescended  before changing color,
Alongside the cord ran a scale, Hke that
of & thermometer or bnrometer, fwli-
eating the degrees of impurity of the
atimuosphere,

Qnrer Facts About Colors,

According to informntion given by a
Berman oflieer to the Horse Guards'
Ginzette, an experiment was recently
made in BEurope to determine whnt
"enlor in a solitier's uniform is the least
conspleuous to an enemy. Of ten mwen
two were dressed In light geay uni-
form, two in dark gray, two in green,
two In dark blue and two in searlet, All
were then ordered to march off, while
4 group of otficers remained watehing
1them.  The tirst to disappear in the
mnd=eape was the light gray, and next,
surprising as [t may seem, the searlet!
Then followed the dark gray, while the
dark blue and the green remained visi-
bl long after all the others had dis-
appearsd.  Experiments In firing at
| blvie and red targets, according to the
is:um- anthority, proved that blue eonid
‘ul.‘- more ensily scen at a distance thauv

|t
|

Munsolenm in a Tree.
One of the most eurfous mausolenma
[m the world was discovered the other
ay In an orchard at the village of No-
chdenitz, in Saxe-Altenburg. A gigan-
tie cak tree, which a storm had robbed
of Ttg-erown, was up for public auetion,
Avmong the bldders happened to be a
Baron Von Thummmel, sefon of a fam-
iy of anclent Ygeage that bas given
the world of liternture one charming
poct amd the Fatherland many distin-
guished statesmen. The Baron, who
lives on a neighboring estate, had rid-
Ien to the anctlon piace gquite acciden-
tally. Finally the tree was knocked
loswn to him for 200 marks. Upon Lis
rrlval at the castle he told an old ser-
ant of lls purchase, deseribing the
e anad §is sitnation. The old sérvant
sald Le remembered asttending the fuo-
veral of a Bardon Thuwmmel seveuty ot

elghty years ago, and that the body
hnd been buried In a 1,000-year-oid
onk, belonging to the parsonage. In-
vestigation clearly proved tiut the or-
chard had once been the property of
the village church, and that at one side
of the old oak was an iron shutier,
rusty and time-worn, that the people
of the town had always supposed to
have been placed there by some joker
or mischievous boys. TJhe iron shutter
proved to be the gate to the mausole-
um of Baron Hans Wilhelm Von Thum-
mel, at one time Minister of the Btate
of Saxe-Altenburg, who died In 1524,
and wished to be buried *in the
1,000-year-old tree he loved so well”
In the hollow of the tree Baron Hans
caused to be bullt a sepulchre of solid
masonry, large enough to accommodate
his coffin, The cofMn was placed there,
as the church records show, on March
8, 1824, and the opening was closed by
an iron gate. In the course of time a
wall of wood grew over the opening,
which had been enlarged to admit the
workmen and the coffin, and for many
yenrs it has been completely shut, thus
removing the last vestige of the odd
use to which the old tree had been pul

OUhineso Treatment ot Children.

However little llked the Chinaman |
may be by his white neighbors, I bave |
at all tlines found that the Chinese had |
at least one good and pralsewerthy
quality—the kindness shown by all of |
them toward their children. The poor- |
est parents always scem able to nva|
enough money to array their little ones |
In gay garments on New Year's day orl'
other holldays. The children in turn |
scem to be remarkably well-behaved |

and respectful toward thelr elders, and |

Rdfter and Propriestes.
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FACING A GRIZZLY. | to death. She said, “That's the ofear of
— | the law come to throw me out of my home,”
A EBoy EKills san Angry Bear with | A few davs after a Christian philanthropist
Blow of an A X, . | met horin the street nnd sald:  “My poor

" .

It was Iin September—and the Colo
rado sun had done its duty and made
"Ll as brown of face and stout of Ml
as any of us—that the geology class
condisting of the professor aud ten pu
pils, mnde an exeursion i=to the rangs
with the ob)sct of taking a practical
lesson among the lmestone beds at tly
Lack of Lincoln Peak.

Away we went—feeling very hilari
ous at the ldea of making an indepead
ent expedition, even with Blinkers for
o genernl—sermmbling over rocks and
fallen frees, chaging squirrels and chip
munks, throwing stones at birds and
rabbits, and behaving generally just
I’ke what we were--a parecel of school
boys.

I'resently we emerged from the trees
and came out tpon another little open.
park-like streteh of ground. Half-way
across it our attention was suddenly at
tracted by a stir among some high

grass, and out Jumped a little, dark-col |

ored, short-legged anlmal, which looked
like a woolly plg—if there be any such
thing In nature.

Away it scuttled, and nway we all
went, with a shout, In pursull.

Pull happencd to be some distance
behlud at the moment, being busily en-
gnged in digging a tarantuola’s nest ot
of the groumd with his knife; but as
soon 68 le saw what we were doing, he
cawe racing after us, shouting, “Look
out! Look out! It'sa—"

We did not hear what, we were mak-
log so much nolse ourselves,

But the llitle animal, whatever it was.
was too quick for us and disappenred

-he Eminent Divine’s Sunday
Sermon,

— . c—

Subjeet: “Llindness

for Amnolher’s

——

| Texr: “Isthes xet any that Is left of the
#douze of Sau', that [ w: v show him kind-
uess for Jonnthan's sukey * * * Ho Mw
bib.-sheth dwelt in Jermenlom, for he did ent
continually at the king's tuble and was Inmno
vr both b foet. " —Ti Samuoel ix.; 1 nod 13,

Was there ever anivthing mors romantin
and chivairous than the love of David and
Jonathau? At one time Jonathan was up
nod David was down.  Now David is up and
Joonthan's family is down.  As you bave
ofien heard of two saldivrs before going into
battle making a oovenant that I one is shot
the survivor will take charze of the body,
the wateh, the momentos and perhnaps of the
| beraft family of the one that dies, so Divid
| and Jooathan had made a covenant, aml
| now that Jonathan isdead David is icquiring
| about his family, that he may show kind-
:;k” unto them for their fauther Jonathau's

.

Careful search is made, nnd a son of Jona-
then by the exeondingly homely name of
Mephibosheth is found. ‘His purse, in hisin-
funcy, had lot bim fall, nod the fall hnd pat
both his snkles out of place, and they had
nover besn sot. This deerepit, nook man 15
brought Into the palace of Kme David
David gazes upon him with melting tender-
ness, Do doubt seelug in his face & resom-
blance to his old friend, the decrased Jonn-
than. The whole bearing of King David
| townrd him secms to say: “How giad [ am
| to e you, Mephibosheth! How you remind
ma of your father, my old friend an| bene-
fasior! 1 made s bargain with your father s
wood many years avo, und I am going 1o

rarely, if ever, recelve corporal punish- | Into some willows, while we were still | g 5700y ¥ou. Whatean I 90 for you.

ment. They seem very happy. and | twenty yards behind. The next moment | Mophibosheth?

apparently enjoy thelr childhood more |
than most American children. On al-|
most any sunny day the fond and proud
father may bo seen at every turn iu|
Chinatown carrying his brightly attired |
youngster in his arms. Other little
tots, hardly old enough to feel quite
steady on their legs, toddle about with |
infunts strapped on thelr backs. They |
do not appear to mind this, and 1t does
not seem to Interfere with their child- |
ish pastimes. About the time of the
Chlnese New Year Chinese children
are particularly favored, and the fond
fatheras deny them nothing. The little |
ones always appear to be well pro-
vided with pocket-money to buy toyi
and candles.—St. Nicholas.

Victor Hugo's Youthful Work.

Vietor Hugo, the great French poe!
and novelist, Is famous everywhere. He
began his literary career at the age of
13. At 18 he drew up his first novel in |
two weeks! The Academy at Tou-|
louse crowned two of his odes that Le
wrote at 17. At 20 his fimt volume of |
poems was so good that he received a
pension of $200 from the French Gov-
ernment; and you are all aware how
he came to be one of the gremtest, a<
well as one of the most popular, of the
French poets. His patriotlsm was as
great as his literary gifts. His life s
one of the most interesting in the lit-
erury annals of France. [ saw his fun-
eral in Paris, In May, 1885, when he was
followed to the grave by a concourse
of sorowful people. The procession was
miles in length, Few emperors or sue- |
cessful generals have had a more im-
posing burial, nor was ever man lakl
to rest who was more deeply, truly|
mourned than this grand and gifter |
Frenchman —8t. Nicholas.

*“The Woods of Shorne.”™

Leavingthe highway by n pretty Inne,
we are presently In a most magnificent
wood, a vast cathedral of nature. Its|
columns are tall dark trunks of elm
trees, supporting leafy, Intersecting |
arches of golden green: Its nave and
transepts are carpeted with the softest |
moss, In which a footfall is silent; its|
sereens are of hawthorn and honey-
suckle; its chancel Is strewn with the |
growing violets; and Its chapels snel
adorned with rhododendrons and ivy. |
Through and upon It all floods the goft-
ened sunlight; over our heads sings a |
vast choir of birds; and around us the|
melodious hum of the bees sounds like |
soft organ potes. Here and there in|
the woods we come upon handsome, |
russet-plumaged pheasants  strutting |
about, rabbits hopping feariessly across
the clearings, and sguirrels seampering
from tree to trec.— St. Nicholas,

Cushing's Hervic Deed. '

In 1861, at the very beginning of our
sivil war, a young lad named William |
Barker Cushing entered the navy as n |
voluuteer officer, thongh he had pre- |
viously been through the Naval Acad-|
emy at Annapolis. He was only 19
years old, but a braver or more reckless |
snllor never grasped a cutlass or stood
by a gun. Never a fight but he was iu
the thick of 1., never a battle but Cush-
ing's nnme was mentioned in orders.
He dared do anything that man dared.
One dark night, at Plymouth, N. €., he
took a boat’s crew and, stealing quict-
Iy away, he crept up beside thé Con-
federate ram “Albemarle™ aad taking
thie chances of almost certaln death, L |
sank her by a torpedo fired from his
gteam lnunch. Then he fought at Fort
Fisher with great bravery, and, what In
ever rarer, he used sonnd judgment, se.
curing for his eommand all the fruiti of
the victory.—St. Nicholas.

A MODERN MATLdi.

Priscilia —**30 old Winter has mar
ried Mayi” r

Budd—**What a curiousiy assorte
coupiel™

Frunella—**Not at ull. Tt's & perfect
match. He has twency millions and sne
Lus twenty years.”—New York Herald

HUSBAND AND WIFE IN ACCORD.

“Women must consider it a drealful
fate to bDe an old maid,” muszd Mr
Chugwater.

**They do, Josinh,” siid Mrs, Chuz-
water. “*What terrible sticks they do
sumetimes marry o eseaps !

Aund Jostah rubo=i his ciua anl said
nothing. —Caicago Tribuae,

P

A LITERARY TASIE.

“Ah," he said delizhteldiv,
you have my latest bood ol poems
you." -
“+Yea," she replicd; “1 keep it here.”

S ondeel?”

© You see,” she wont on, “thees’or o
the cover harmona s so petifally wita
the furaishings of the rova!"— Vashe

‘L e
witis

iﬂ:tlbl'l Stur. 3

the willows waved and bent and out
bounced a great she-bear—a grizzly!

With a yell of dismay we all turned
and, scattering like a flock of sparrows
when a eat jumps into the mudst of
them, fled for the nearest trees.  Blink-
ers, (quite forgetting that he was the
general of the  litile  expeditionary
foree, made such use of his long legs
that e was safely up a tree before any
of the rest of us uad reached one,

As for me, I never reached one at all

In turning to run I tripped over the
ax, and though I-was up again in an in-
stant, the check made me the last of
the fagitives.

The clisse was soon over. In six
Jumps, 1t seemed to me, the great beast
caught me and, with one blow of her
paw on the middle of my back, sent
e, face downward, to the ground, with
every ctom of breath driven out of wy
body.

This last elrcumstence was a good
thing for me; I conld not have moved a
wusele if T had wishied to, Consequent-
Iy the bear supposed that I was dead.
and instead of tearing me up into snutl
pleces, as I expected, she began sniffing
me oll over and turnlng me about with

| ber clnws,

Suddenly, however, she eeased nnd
began to growl, and I heard Blinkers
up in his tree enll out, “Go back! Yon
can't do any good. You'll only get
yourself killed, too.” From which 1
concluded that Dlinkers and the bhear
had one thought in common; they both
supposcd me to be diénd.

I was beginning to recover my bhreath

a little by this time, and in my anxiety |

to sce what was golng forward [ made
a slight movement with one arm, and
In an instant the bear had that arm be
tween her teeth. It burt me so lorrl
bly that I fainted. and all that happen-

| al afterwands I gathered from the gther

boya.

I'hil, when he saw me knocked down,
instead of cllmbing up a tree like the
rest, ran back to where 1 had dropped

the ax, and, picking It up, advnm-ed]

10 my rescue.

It was a mad thing to do, there Is no
doubt about that; but Phil did it—and
without a thought of his own danger.
It vas in vain that Blinkers called to
him to yo back; he did not seem to hear,
but kept coming on slowly, witn his
eyes fixed on the bear, and the ax held
in readinesa to strike.

The bear dropped my mum and ad-
vanced a step, sianding acrosr my body,
growling and turning up her lips until
all her great white teeth were exposed;
but still Phil eame on. At six feet dis-
tnnee he stopped.  The bear took a step
forward, and then another, and then,

' with all the strength of his body dou-
Ibled by the Intense excitement of the

moment, I*hil struck at ber with such
forcer and precision that he split her
saull clean In two.

But, even In dying, the bear suceeed.
o in doing some mischief.

With a last convulsive effort she
struck out, and, with her great claws,
tore away the front of I'hil’s coat, vest,
id shirt, and made three deep cuts
1ll across his chest from the left shonl-
der dmgonally downward. Another
neh and Phil must certalnly have been
killxl. Asg it was, he stood for & mo-
ment swaying to and fro, and then feli
forward upon the dead body of the
bear.—St. Nicholas.

A Chinaman Sces a Plano.

A Chinaman, lately returned from a
trip to Europe, treated his countrym
% the following description of the
nlana:

“The Europeans keep a four-legged
seast, which they ean make sing at will
A man, or more frequently a woman,
>r even a feeble girl, sits down in front

| »f the animal and steps on its tail, at

:he same time striking its white teeth
with his or her fingers, when the crea-
:ure begins to sing. The singing, though
much louder than that of a bird, s
sleasant to listen to. The beast does
1t bite, nor does it move, though i#
s not tled up.” -

English Postal Orders.

More than 40,000,000 postal ordurs
we now lssued annually In England,
indl the amount thus sent through the
ot exceeds £16,000,000.

A SURE TEST.

Jones—**Yes, sir, it is mighty Bard
to collect money just now; I know it.”

Bmith—'*Indeed, have you tried to
tollest and failed "

Jones—*‘Oh, nn."

Sumith—+**How then do you know that
maoaey is bard to eollect”

Jones—':Because several people have
‘ried to collect of me." —Tid-Bits.

mvery thoromghlred is nll; to waks
Als own salad dressing.

| Tam resolved what to do—
| I will make you a rich man. I will mestore to
| you the conflsentsd proporty of your grand-
father S8aul, snd you shull be a guest of mine
ns long as you live, and you shall be sented
| &t my table among the prinea " It was oo
much for Mephibnsheth, nnl ha erimd oul
| mgninst it, onlling himaelf A dend dog,  “fbe
still,” snys David; “I don't do this on vour
account; Ido this for your fathar Jonathan's
sake. [ can never forget his kindness
remambae when [ was hounded from place
to pinos how ho befrionded me,  Can T ever
forget how he steipped  himselt of  his
| enurtier appare| nm} gave it to me instesd
| of my shepherd's cont, and how he_took off
his own sword mnd belt and gave them to
me instead of my sling? Ob, I ean never
| forgét him! [ foel as if couldn’t do eaough
for you, his son. I don't do it for your
smke; I do it for your father Jonathan's
aake.”  So Mephitoststh dwalt In Jerusn-
| lem, for he dld vat continually sl the king's
| tablo nnd was lame on both his feer.™
here i= 80 much gospel in this quaint in-
cident that | am emburrassed to know whern
ta bezin., Whom do  Mephibosheth nnd
David nnd Jonathan make you think of?
Meptihosheth, 1o the first plues, standa for
she dhisabded human soul.  Lord Byron de-
seribes sin as a charming recklessnisa, us o
L gallancry, as a Don Juan; George Sand de-
{ seribios =i as trinmphant In many intricate
| plots: Gavarnd, with his engraver's Koife,
talwnys shows sln us o wreat joeulsrity: but
the Bitle presents itus o Mephiboshoth, lnmne
| on both fest.  Sin, like the narse io the con-
| text, attempted to carry ws and let us fall,
nud we hive been disated, and in odr wiyole
moral naturn wan o averepit,  Bometimes
theologins hagele nbout o techotenlioy,
They wse the waor “total depravity,” and
soma people bolicve in the ll-..'tr:||1', anl
some reject 1. Woat do you moena by
totnl depravity? Do you menn that every
jman s ws low as be can bZ Then, 1 3o
not believe it elther. Bat do vou mens
that sin has let us fall; tat it has sear.-
:ﬂ-ll mndl wonnded and erippled our en-
|tiew moral nature until we connot walk
|straicht and wre lome i both  fevt?
| Then Ladmit your propo=ition.
| not 50 mueh diffvomen in nn Afrlean jungle
—with barkine, bowile, hissing, tighing
| quadeaped and roptibe, unl paradise, with
| s animals coming Lefore Adam, when he
[pattod  them wad strokel thom wnl gave
|them  names, 20 that thy pauther was 8
tame &3 the cow and the condor as tame ne
|t dove —ua theie s Dotw ceen Cls Bnnsmaeeon
| dianbled and that <oul as God vriginally
Pstrueted . 1 do ot eare what the senti-
ymentalis*s or the puwis suy fn resand to sin,
| In the pame of God 1 deciare to you to- sy
| that sin i2 disorganization, disintegration
| ghustly disfiguratfon, hobtiling duforminy.
Your modern theologlan tells yoa that
man isa little out of sorts; he sometimes
thinks wrong; he sometimes nots wrong: In-

-

duesd, bis nnture needs a litle morad sargery, |

an outside splint, u s leht comyress, n littie
rectiflieation. Rellcton 18 a goold tning to
bave; it might some day come [uto nse, Man
s partislly wrong, not sl weong, He is
lume in ons foot, Bri

grwoe and the olntment und the pain oxtrae-
tor, nud we will bave his one foot enred,

wrong. Lo what s man's nntues rizht?! In
his will, bis affections, his judement? No.
Thore is an ofd book that says: **The whole
head 8 sick and the whoio heart faint,”
| Mophibosheth lnmo In both feet.  Our belie!
of the fact that <in has scnnlled and deformed
nur souls inorvases As we o on in yenrs,
When started life you thought that man
wis & little moureed by sin and he was about
ane tenth wrong. By the timo you had gone
through the carly experience of  your
trmle or ocvupntion or profession you bie-
lieye | that man was about half wrong. By
the time you came to midlife you belleved
that man was three-fourtha wrong., Fut
within these past few years, sinos you have
| been so lied about and swindled and ohe sted,
you have come to the conclusidn that man
|llullogutlu'r wrong, and Dow you can say
| with the prayer book und the Blzle, “There
|I.s no health in us.”  Now you belivve with
the phet, “The heart Is decsitinl, above |
'l things, and desporately wioked.'”  What-
sver you muy have beliovied before, now vou |
'_:;ﬂeve that Mephibosheth is lame on both |

Ayanin, Mephlbosheth (o the text stands for
the d human sou. humbled and re-
stored. When this invalid of my text got &
sommand to come to King David's palace he
irembled. The fact was thar the grandla her |
of Muphibosheth had treamted David nost
shockingly, and now Mephibosheth suys to '
bimself: *“*What does the king want of me? |
[=0't it eoough that I am lame? 1s he guing
to destroy my life? Is he to wreak on
me the vengoance which he holds toward my
crandfather, Baul? It's too bad.” But go
to the pal Mophibosheth must, since the
king has commanded it. With stafl and
srutches and belped by bis frieads, I
o Mephibosheth going up the stairs of
he palwer. I hear his stafl and erutches
mattling on the tesselintod foor of the
thronerodom. No sconer bhave these two
persons  confronied  each other—Mophib.
osheth and Duvid, the king—than Mep-
hibosheth throws himself flat on his face e
fore the king and styles himself a doad dog.
In the east whon s man styles himself n dog
he utters the atmost term of self-abuegation.
Itis pot a term so sirong In this country,
where, ifa dog has a fair chanoe, he sogme-
times shows more nobility of character than
wome human specimens that we wot of, hut
the mangy curs of the orfentsl cities, as I
konow by my own observation, are utterly
detestable. Mephibosheth gives the atmost
term of solf-luathing when he compares hilm-
sell to & dog, and dend st that,

Consider the saalogy. When the com-
mund s given from the palace of heaven to
the buman soul to come, the soul begins to
tremble. Lt says: “What is God goldyg to
o with me now? Is He golug Lo destroy me?
Is He goingz to wreck His v e upon

| and the sennte of Zarleh took eare o

Thery §5 |

ng the salve of diviows |

Man i only ba'l wrong, not altogether |

. wowmnan, whers were you the other nigh? 1
| eame ronnd to your hause to pay vour rent,
Why Hdn't you et me in?  Wera you at
| home?™ *Why," sherepliod, “was that you?™
“Yes, that was me. 1 came to pay your
| rent.”  “Why," she ssid, “if I had had any
| fdea it was voli T would have let youin. I
thonght it was sn offlo r come to east ms oug
| of my home.” O soul, that lond knocking
at the gate to-dav is not the sherill come to
- put you in jail; it is the best friend you ever
| had eomo to bo vour security.  You shiver
with terror beesuse you think it is wrath, It
is morey.  Why, then, trembie before the
Kine ol beaven and earth enlls yon to His
palnee?  Btop trembling and  start right
nway. “Oh" you sav, “Iean't sturt, [
have been so Inmed by sin and 80 lamed b
ovil habif [ can‘t siart. I am lame in bot
feol.,™ My friend, we come out with onr
prayers aud sympathies to help you up to
the pulnee, If you want 1o get to the
gnln--n-. you may get there,  Start now, The
Foly Spirit wili help voi.  All vou huve to
o ds just to threow youraslf on your M at
the foet of the King, ns Maphibosheth did.
Mephibosheth's eaninial enmparison seoms
extruvigant to the world, but when a man
has gieen himsel! ns ho roally 15 and  seen
now he has heen tesating the Loed, thers
is no term vehement + nough xpress his
sl eontemnation, The d of
Mephibosheth's comparizon fadls to desseibe
the man's  utter lowhing of himsalf,
Mephibosheth’s posturing doss not sesm too
wastrate. When a soul 8 convietsd, flest
1 penys upright.  Then the reudeles of bils
nock rolnx, and he i able o bow his head,
After awhile, by an almost superhumnn ef-
fort, he kneels down to pray.  After nwhile,
when e has sean God and ssen iims-lf, he
throws himself fut on his fwea wt the feet of
the King, just ke Mophiboshoth, The fuot
5, 41 we conld sen ourseives as God secs 14,
we would perish at the speotacle.  You
would have no time to overhanl other puso-
ple. Your ery would be, “God bo mersiful
o me, u sinner. ™
And again, Mephibasheth In my text
stiuneds for the disabled human sonl sqved
for the saks of another. Mophiboshoth would
uayer bave @ot nto the palace on his own
woount. Why did David ransack the realm
o find that poor man and then bestow upon
nlm a great fortune and commund a farmer
af the name of Zibe to eulturs the ostato and
zive to this invalid Mechibosheth half the
arooeads every year? Why did King David
nnke such w michty stir nbont a poor fellow
who wanld never be of any use to the throne
M lsrnel? It was for Jonathan's sike, It
wis whnt Robort Burns oulls for “auld lang
o Davld eould not forget what Jonn-
han had doun for him in other davs. Thres
Ames this chaptor bas It that sl this
cinidneas on the paet of David to Mophib-
! saheth was for his father Jonathan's sake,
Che danghter of Peter Martyr, through the
vien of hor hushard, enme dowa to penury,
| f‘lwr for
wor futhor'ssaks.  Sometimes a porson has
ipplied to you for help and yon have rofused
um, but when yon found he was the son or
wother of some one who hal been your hene-
‘netor in former days, and by s glapes you
ww the ressmbiance of your old friend in
he fuce of the applieant, vou relented, and
vou said, “Oh, T will dothis for your father’s
wke," You know by your experience what
ny text means. Now, my frivads, it s on
hat Drirq-lpln that you and I are to get into
ho King's palnoe,
Before dinkng we must ba introdoced. If
sou ars invited o A company ol persons
xhers theee are distinguished propls pros-
s, yon nre introduced: “This {8 the Senn-
or.'  “This Is the Governor.,”  **This i the
Prsblent.” Boforo we sit down nt the King's
able ln heaven 1 thiok we will waot to bo
ntroduest,  Oh, what a timo that will be,
when you and I, by the geaee of God, got into
waven, wd ars (ntrodueed to the mighty
aplrits theee, nnd some onn will snv: **This i«
Foshan'  ““This is Paul.”  This is Moses. "
‘This fs John Knox." ““This i John Mil-
o' “This is Martin Luther." “This is
veorges Whitefleld,”  OR, shisll wo have any
drengeth Ioft after such a round of osles-
inl  introduetion: Yen, we  shall  be
ratentindes oursetves, Then westindl it dowi
it the King's tabio with the sons and duagh-
srs of Godd, nnd one will whisper across the
able 1o us and say, “Behold what manner of
g the Father huth bestowsd upon s that
wer stiould be catled the sons of God!™  Aud
omn one it the table will say: “How luni
wilir last? ATl other banguets at which [
wt emded,  How lones will this sty and
Panl will answer, “Forever!” apd Jasnoa
“Forever™ and John Knox will say
:l'lllll Goorge Whitetleld will gsay,

And the wione nt that banguot will be old
®ine, It will be very old wine. It will be
he oldest wine of heaven, It will bo the
vine that was trodden out fram the red
slusters on the duy when Jesus trod the wine
press alone. Wine wlesady more than elght-
sen centuries old, And no one will aerdde
s as to what we were in this world, No
e will bring up our {mperfcetions here,
wr sins hore, Al our earthly fmpoerfecs
tions completwly  soversd up nm‘ hid-
Aen. Muphibosheth’s  fuet  under  the
table, Kingly fare. Kingly vesture.  King-
ly eompanionship.  We shall relgn for-
vwar and ever. I think that banguet will
mean more 1o those who ool it hard In
this world than to those who hadt it
Ay, That banguet in David's polace
meant more to Mephibosheth than to any
pun else, beense hy had boen poor and erip-
pled nnd despised nnd rejectsd,  And that

| man whe in this world fs blind will better

Apprecinte the light of beaven than we who
in this workd hat good eyesichit, And thst
mn who tn this world was deaf will botter
approciate the masie of heaven thas we who
L this world had good hewring.  Anid those
will bave a higher approciation of the casy
locomotion of that land who in this world
were Mephibosheths

O my soul, what o mugnilleont go- peed? It
cakes n man 50 low down wnd raises hin go
high! What a gospel! Come now, who
wants to be bangqueted  and  implescsd?  As
whien Wilberforee wnd trylug to get the
“amancipation bill” through the Britlish
pardnment und all the Brivish islos werno
noxious o hear of the passige of thet
“emanclpation WL when n 2essel was come-
ing into port and the eaptuiu of the vessel
knew that the people wers so anxious to
et the tidings, he doppud out on the prow
of the ship and shouted to the poople ong
befors he got up to the doek, “Froe!" aud
they ariod it, and they shouted it, and the
sang it all through the land, *“*Free, fros!"
So to-day 1 would ke to sound the news of
your preseat und your eternal omancipation
until the angels of God noverlog (o the air,
and watohmen on the battiemsnts, and bell-
men in the town ery it, shout it, siog It, ring
it, “Freo, free!” 1 come out now us the

nger of the pal to invite Mephibosh-

eth to come up. I am hers to-day to tell you
that God has a weanith of kindoess to besiow
upon you for His Son’s sake, The doors of
toe palsce arm open to recelve you. The
aupbearers have ulready put the chalices on
the table, nnd the geeat, loving, tender, sym-
pithetio heart of God bends over you this
moment, sayiog, ‘‘Is there any that is yet
‘wit of the house of Saul, that I muy show
alm kindness for Jonnthun's sake?™

Fir Aand

Tohna Cultare.

The splendid furms in Poansylvanin, nos
near Marietts, belodging to the ostate o
the late Colonel Jumes Daffy, and contain
{ngg over 600 gervs, haye besn noted Tor the
pust twent y-five ysrs for thelr great yields
of tobaves—among the Inrgest in Penusyl
vauin. This year not a tobaceo plant will s
rabsesd, the profits from tobaceo fmrming bo
Ing too small to offsst the risk of & failure a
the erop,  Not thrse-fourths of the usus
nereage will bo put ovat in tobacso in Lac
easter County this season, A few yonrs o
15.000 nores warn davoted to Lhis crop alone

—Three big bald eagles attacked s
groeer's clerk at Sesbrook, N. H., one
day lust week and were mauling ham
badly when belp arrived. 'The birds
were beaten off aud they ws-

me?"  Thers is more than one Mephibostieth
trembling now becsuse God has summoned
him to thy pt leee of divine What are
you trembling about? God no pleasur
futhe death of & sinner. He does not send
for you to hurt you. He sends for you to d¢

ou good. A Beotah Lmhal‘ had the fol

winig cirenmstances brought under his ob

eaped.

—1f the entire popnlation of the
world is consudered to be 1,400,000,000
the brains of this number of human be-
sngs would weigh 1,922,712 tons or as
mueh as ninely six ironelads of the
ordinary mze,

—'The true way to be humble is not
to stoop till yon are emaller than yours
#salr, bat to stand ut your real height
aguinst somes higher natare thut shall
show you what the real smalluess of
your Mguameu 18,




