CHADI'TER V.—(Continned.)

*Do not misunderstand me!” Cundall
answered.  “L simply wanot you to tell her
and her father all this, nod be married as
Gervase Occleve. 1 caunut be bher hus
band—1 have told you I shnll never sce
her face agnin—all [ wish is that she shall
be under no delusion, As for the title,
that would hase no charms for we, and
you eannot suppose that I, who have been
Eiven so much, should want to tnke your
property away frou you.”

*You woull have me live a beggar on
gour charity!—and that & charity which
¥ou may see fit to withdraw at any mo-
ment, as yon have «een fit to suddenly ais-
close yourself at the wost mportant crisis
of my life.” e spoke hitterly, almost
brutally to the other, but he could not
rouse Lim to nunger. The elder brother
simply =nhd:

“Henven forzive yon for your thoughts
of me!"”

“And now,” Glervase sald, *perbaps you
will tell e what yon wish done. [ shall
of conrse inform 2ir Paal Raughton that,
In my altered circomstnnees, my marriage
~ith hi= danghter must be abandoned.*

“No, no!”

“Yes! 1 gsar. It will not tnke twenty
four hours to prove whether yoo are l"u.'hl
in your claim, for if I see the certificate
of your ! 1 It will bee enough "

“It is here,"” Cundall said, producing

“Had you Lept silence no barm could
bave beon done.”

“The w possitle harm would have
been done

“No oue on earth but youn knew this
story until vesterdary, and it was in your
power to lhnve let it remsnin in oblivion.
But, though yon have chosen to bring it
forwird, there 18 one consolation still left

arst

0 me,  In spite of rour stopping into my
RBhoes, in sp ¢ vour wealth, you will
siever hnve Lln Haughton's love. No
trick cun ever deprive me of that, though
sl tiay ¢ et muy wife™*

“Yourr 1 nevs of this morning as

fenst prove you tp be unwarthy of it
Cundall nnsw stung nt last to anger,

“You hnve insulied e grossly, vot only
fo your sneers, but ajse by your behavior.
And 1 hmve Lost all vompassion for youl I
had iutended ta et vou tell this story in
sour own way to Sie Panl Ranghton and
his daughter, tmt 1 have now changed my
mind. When they relarn to town, after
Ascot next week, | sholl eall apom Sir
Puul and tell him eversthiog Even
thongh you rsell, shnll have spoken
Krst.™
oo be 1! I want nothing from you,
GOL eYen YOour eouiussion To-night [
shall len this house, so that 1 shall not
be inaebted te you for n voof.”
I sors taken it In this
" Cuandall yeain enlining him-
If, ns lie wont the door. 1 would

tivie of m brother, had

wiing that I have

ive me the 7

for you, it Is o of utier hatred and con-
tempt!  Fven thouzh yon be my brother,
I will pever recornire von in this world,

either by woprd or actlon, ns anything bat
wy bitterost [
Cundall leoked fivesdly at him for one

moment, then a the door and
went out.

Philip Snu
earefully 1t
although thers
ment, e was surp
tion that hind taken place in him,

He tind always been gentle and kind to
every one with whom he was bronght ionto

sedon had watched his friend
interview, and,
for lLis excite-
rised mt the transformas

WS Crise

coptact; now he soemed to have become
a fury.

Even the loss of name, and Innds, aod
love, seemed hardly sutficient to have
Yrought aboat thi Vete of rage.

It would slmo v been better to

s with

I¥ terins

have remn
him, 1 think, b vin “I"erhaps he
thought b was only doing his dury in s

closing himself

“Perhaps so!’” the other s vid.  “But, as
for being friendly with him—I wish he
were deadl”

CHAPPTER VL

Qir Paul Naugliton’s Aseot party had
peen excellently arranged. every guest
being spect chiosen with a view to
making an barmonious whole

Belnont wias a charming villa, lying

almost on the borders of the two lovely
counties of Berkshire and Surrey, and
neither the hean Nuature nor Art
Wele WahlinugE

Yet, althoush Faul's selection of
guests hud hoen admirn e, Jdisappoint-
ment had come to bilm and Lia, for two
who would hiave Leon the most welcome,
Mr., Candall aml Logd Penlyn, had writ-
ten to say that they would pot come, The
former’s letter hud been very short, und
the explanation viven for his refusal was
that he wins nigaln to leave
England, perhaps for n very loig period.

And Lord Penlyn's lind been to the ef-
fect that some hnsiness nifnirs connected
with his property wo il prevent him from

Sir

Proparing

b/ ri own during the week.
J;;:.:'Eut\'vr, it was dited from a fushion.
able hotel in the West End and not from
seleve House.

U‘.“‘};‘l‘?:l l[lﬂn read these letters she was
sorely troubledd, for she coulid not help
fmuagining thal there was something more
than strange in the faet that the man who
was engaged 1o her and the man w ho had
prupowd to her only n few nights ago
should both hayve nl::v'!nin?-l from comiog
<o spend the week » ith them.

Ay first she wondered if they c‘t‘mlqlI have
met and quarreled—bhut then hh.a‘ retlected
that thnt wus not possible! .Surely Mr.
Cundaall would not have told Gervase that
be had proposed to her and beou refused.

She went to her room Illmt. night tired
and worried, but her night's rest was

yken.
velrl]: lllll: early, part tl]:p ?nnh‘ing '.:f :::I:;;
the roar of thunder
:‘al:"iu;mz-rhkl-n over the npeighborhiood)
kept her awake, and when she slept she
did so uneastly, waking often. Once she
gtarted np and listened tremblingly, 8%
though hearing some unaccustomed
gound. and even rose and opened her door
ooked into the pussage.
.n"'iulr :::h-,:r was she afraid?" she asked

herself. A
The house was foll of visitors; it was,

of all times, the least one likely for harm
to come. Then ghe went back to bed and
eventanlly slept again, thongh only to

| r—
must have retalned what sue
1ad read in Walter l..‘undlnll;-h::t‘t;l‘. M(;k-

s dre t
porning. for she dr..umt_ ::'i, Hyse

his rarewell of her; on
::t they were back sagain in the conser-

ratory attached to Lady Chesterton's ball

*00m. .
She was seated in

Her braln

the snme place as she

¢ his love;
»n when lie told her o
xc?:ld hear the dreamy 5train;h:; the
ery same waltz—nothing was chduk-
:::oept that it scemed darker, mne

jr; and sbe could do little more than rec
= = e

d4nize nis form and ses nis dark, sad
:yes fixed on her.

Then he bent over and kissed her gently
m the forehead—more, as it scemed In her
iream, with a brother's than a lover's
kiss—and said: “Farewell, forever! In
this world we two shall never meet
wain.”

Then, us he turned to go, she siw be
dind him another form with its face
shrouded, but with a figure that seemed
wonderfully familiar to ber, and, as he
faced it, it sprang upon him.

And with a shriek she awoke—awoks
to see the bright sun shining outside and
!0 wuotice that the hands of the clock
polnted to vearly eight.

And lLer first actlon was to koneel by
the slde of her bed and to thank heaven
that It was only a dream.

Her disturbed rest made her, perhaps
s little paler than usual in the morning,
but had thus ouly added a more delicate
tinge to her loveliness. As she stood
talking to young Montagu on the veranda,
this youth begaun to wish that he was
Lord Penlyn.

It was at this time that, to the different
groups scattered about, there came a ru-
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ing up mnd down the room, munttering to
himeelf, starting at the slightest sound
and nearly mad with his thoughts,
These thoughts he eould uot colleet;
| he did not know what steps to take next,
What waus he to tell Taa or Sir Paul—or
was he to tell them unvthing?
| The dead mnn, the mordered brother
| had enjoined on him, in what he could
| not have known was to be a dying re
| quest, that he was to keep the secrel.
j Why, then, then should he say anything?
| There was no need to do so! He was
| Lord Penlyn now. there was nothing to
| tell! No one but Philip. who was trust-
| worthy, knew that he had ever been any-
| thing else. No one would ever know it
| And he shuddered ax he thonght that, if
| the world did ever know that Walter
Cundall had been his brother, then the
world wonld believe him to be his mur-
| derer! No! it must never be known that
he and that other were of the same hlood.
He rang for his man and told bhim to
pack up and pay the bill, and ke his
| things round to Oecleve House, and that
he should arrive there Inte; and the man

{
|
Immud surprised at his erders.

He was a quict, disereet man, but s
he packed his muaster's portmantess hie
reflected a good deal on the occurrences

| of the past few days,

Flirst of nll, he remembersd the visit o
Mr. Cundull on Saturday 1o Oceleve
House, and that the footman lind toll him
that he bhad heard sonie excited conversas
tion golng on as be had passed the room

Was there nuy connecting link bhetween
Mr. Cundall’s visit to his master, and his
master leaving the house and giviog up

| Awcot?

mor that a horrible morder had been |

,2ommitted In London last night, or early |

| that moruing.
A few persons, who had come down by
the last special traio, had heard sowme-

thing of the detalls; mnd two or three
coples of the first editions of the evening
papers bhad arrived, but they told very lit-
tle, except that undoubtedly a murder had
taken place, and that the victim was, to
sll nppenrances, a gentleman,

“Giet a paper, Montagu,” the baronet
said, “and let us see what it is.”

llh!ug about it, but they dld not know any-

g succeeded in borrowing a second edl-
tion from a friendd, and he read out to
them the particulars, which were by po
means Tull

It nppeared that, after the storm In
London was over, which was about three

sn his walk down the Mall of St. James
Park, had come neross a gentleman lylng
by the railings that divide that part of
It from the gardens, a gentleman whom
be at first took to be overcome by drink.

On shaking bhim, however, he discovered
im to be dead, and bhe then thought be
miust have Lwen struck by lightniog. A
turther glunce showed that this was not
the case, as he percelved that the dead
man was stableed lu the region of the
heeart, that his wateh und chain had been
wrenched away (there being a broken
pivce of the chalo left in the button hole),
and, if he had any, his papers aud pocket-
wouk taken.

name or engraving, was by his side; his
linen, which was extremely fine, was ou-
mnrked, and his clothes, although drench-
ed with mod and ruin, were of the best
possible quality.

That, up to now, was all the Informa.
tion the paper possessed,

“How direadtul to think of o man being
mnurdered iu such a public place ns that!™
lan suld. "Sarely the murderer cnounot
long escape!™
It was # glorious evenlng after a glor!

some Hirting, sad some Jdiscussing the
fay's racieg and speculatiug on that of
the morrow, they soon forgot all about
e tragedy.

Not oue of them supposed that the muar-
dered man was likely to be kuown to
them, nor that the crime hiad broken up
their Ascot week. But when they bad
gone to their rooms to dress fur dinner,
they learned that the dead wan wae
tnown to them.

A telegram had come to Bir Paul from
his butler in London, saying: “The gen-
tleman murdered in St. James Park last
night was Mr. Cundall. He has been
|dentified by his butler and servants.”

CHAPTER VIIL
About the same time that Sir Paw

London, and was taking counsel with one
or two of his elder guests as to whether
he should at once tell Ida the dreaaful

Penlyn eutered his hotel in town.

His face, which usually bore a good
color, was ghastly pale, his eyes had
great bollows and deep rings around
them, and even his lipa looked as ir the
yood bad left them.

He had come from bhis elub, where,
since it had been discovered who the vie-
tim of lust night's trugedy was, nothing
els¢ but the murder bad been talked
about, as was also the case in every club
and publie pluce in Loudon, and he now
mounted the steps of the hotel with the

weak or very weary.

Lord Penlyn eutered his room and took
up a letter that was Iylng on his table,
and proceeded to open it, throwing him-
self at the same time wearily Into an arm
shalr.

He read it carefully from beginuning to
end, and then dropped It on the ficor as
he put his baods up to his head and wail-
ed:

“Murdered! Murdered! When he had
written this letter only an hour before.”

And then he wept long and bitterly.

The letter ran:

“My Brother—S8ince I saw you last Sat-
urday I have been thinking deeply upon
what passed between us, and I have come
to the conclusion that, after all, it will be
best for nothing to be sald to any one on
the subject of our father's first marriage,

jot even to Miss Raughton or her father.

+] suggest this, nay, I command you to
do this, because of my love for her, a love

‘which desires that her life may be with-
out pain or sorrow. I shall not witness
her happlness with you, not yet at least,
t3r I do not think I could bear that; but,
ia some future years, it may be that time
will have s0 tempered my sorrow to me
thiat I shall Le able to see you all in all te
ench otber,

“Remember, therefore, what I, by my
right us your elder brother—which I exert
fur the first and last timel—charge you to
de. Retain your position, still be to the
world what yon have becu, and devote
yvour life to her.

“Let us forzet the bitter words we eack
spoke in oar interview. Our lives are
bound up in one caunse, and that, aud our
relationship, should prevent their ever be
ing remembered. Your brother,

“WALTER."

more, hgving carefully locked the door
before e did so, for he did not wish his
valet to see his emotion.

But the re-reading of it broaght him nc
peace, indeed seemed ouly to increase bis
anguish.

When the man servant knocked at bi

he was eugaged and could not be dis-
turbed; and then ha passed an hour pac-

And was there nny conncetion hetwoeen
all this and the murder of Mr. Condall,
and the visible agitation of Lord Penlyn?

He could not believe it, but still it did
seem strange that this visit of Mr. Cun-
dull's should have been followed by such
an alterntion of his master's plaus, aod
by his own horrible death,

Lord Penlyn walked on to Pall Mall
going very slowly and o an slmost dazed
Kinte, and sorprisea il whom be
wet by his behavior to them.

Looking very wan and miserable, he
walked on to “Black's,” aund there he
found the murder as moch a sulject of

v

' discussion na it was everywhere clee.

He came back In a few moments, bav- |

»clock in the morning, a policeman going |

(To be continued.)

THE CHANCE PASSAGE
It Falled to ¥upport the Scotchman
in His Practice,

An old Scotchman had o reonipat
juo New York who was uot fond of early’
rising, and never stirred from bis bed
until the breakrast bell rang. The old-
er man cousidered It his Jduty to warn

| the young man agalust the effects of
Cindolence, nmd at the same to lmpart

His vmbrelis, which was without any |

its duy; anid, some laughing and talking, |

seliglous Instrucilon to i,

Every worning the Scotcliman arose
at six o'clock, shaved himselt, aud when
completely dressid shook Lis  young
friend aud addressed blm in this uane
Jet

“Now, lad, you see what It 1s to guln
thoe, Here 1 am, dressed and veady
for breakfast, with half an hour in
which to read a clhapter fu the Bible
sud to commwit a verse W Uenory,
which may serve a useful purposs dur-
fug the day. Now L sball open the good
bouk at randowm, and read any verse
on which my eye chances to Hght; and
I think it proballe that the verse will
' have suvme specinl application for the
eveuts of the day. Meavwhde, there
you ure, with barely coough time to
dress for breakfast, and not o mioute to
spare for goud retlections.”

For a week or more this addross was
repeated every morning with litle vark
atlon, and the chance passage read
aloud. Then the young man gave the
Seotehman a dose of Lis own medicine.

It was a cold morning, when the
Scotehman, wearied by late hours the
previous night, overslept. The younzer

| roommite arose softly, dressed himself

Raoghton received the telegram from |

pews or leave it till the moruing, Lord |

manner of a man who was either very |

When he was calmer, he picked the |
fetter up again and read it through omce |

door he bade him go away for a time, “J

quickly and aroused him.

“Here | am,” begun the convert to the
new gospel of early rising, “in complete
order for breakfast and ready to turn
to a verse in the good book which may
serve mwe a useful turn during the day."™

sWell done,” said the Scotehman, rub-
bing his hands.

“You know, t00,” continued the young
man, without a smile on his face, “that
one's hands may be directed by some-
thing that s not blind chance to a verse
which may be hlglly slgnificant.”

“Certainly,” sald the Scotchman,
pleased to perceive that bis lesson hind

| the various professions and occupa-

LIABLE TO ARREST.

feople of All « ¥ tu Da
tise Cluteh of the Bluecoat.
‘Not long agu Paul Bourget, who is

fupposed o know all about *“Love as |

~he Is Taught” in Parls and else-
where, gave the public an interesting
little exercise in the chances which

tions ofer the naked and dimpled
little archer for getting in his hauds,
I'ne wise French romancer did not

of |

Aeal in sugar-coated generalitles. He
gnt down to business and jugled
with flcures as glibly as a census ex-
pert ora stutist cian on crime.
Buurget is not alone in nis pench- |
ant for tHeurea and vital statisties
He has the company of no less a
person than the general superinten-
dent of the Cnicago police.  The lat-
ter has done well, just as well in fact
as Hourget, for the chanee that a man
or woman stand of being *‘pinched,”

{according to the classitication of the

profession, is almost as vital a kind
of statistic as is that showing the cor-
responding likelihood of being loved.
Therelore, Lhe table presented by the |
general superintendeat  of  police |
showing the number of arrests for
the vear ending December H1, 1882, |
as classitied Ly ocupations, is an o
teresting one. |
The good man of the cloth may say |
¢hat this has no direct personal in. |
terest to bimg that is all very well |
for him to studv it from the stand-
point ol a teacher and preacher, bLut |
that In his profess'on there is not the |

(slightest possible chance of hissu’er- |

ing the indignity of incarceration.
But the deadly paratlel of Chicigo
statistics of arresats puts the preacher

| onan exact par with oigan-grinders, |

been aptly learned by the pupil. “Open |

the book and read the first passage
wlich your eye catches.”

The young man opened the book, and
without a pause or a smile read the fol-
lowing verse from Proverhs:

“He that blesseth his friend with a
loud volee, rising early In the morning,
1t shall be counted a curse to bim."

The serlous Scotchman was taken
back so completely by the sentiment
that he demanded the ook and had to
read the verse through his spectacles
before he could believe that his com-
panlon was not deceiving hlm.

wWell, Ind. he remarked gravely, “1
suppose It was meant for my benefit
I'll let you sleep another morning "

Alm at perfection In everything,
though 1o most things It Is unattain-
able; for they who alm at {t and per-
severe will come much nearer to It than
those whose lnziness pnd despondency
make them give It up as unattalnable

—According to a Frenchmao, who
bas been experimenting, n single huar

can curry n weight of more thun =ix

ounces,

—Tha highest velocity of n cnnnon
pall is estimuted at 1636 tect per seeond
T'he earth ‘n its duily evolntion hns «
velogity of 1507 feet a second at lbe
cquator.

—An old Inw has been enlorced ip
Philadelphia to prevent the passaze ol

wagons on the poorly paved streets,

near w church between 9 n. m. and 5
p- m. on Sanday.
—The largest oak tree now standing

in Gheat Briwin 1s that known s the
“Cowthorpie.” It is seventy-eight fve’
in circnmierence at the ground aand
about 146 fcet high.

T ne wital satislios of Stenbean,
Me., tor the 12 months just clozed sicw
a curicus coincidence. During the year
there were in A town 16 births, 76
deaths and 16 marrmges.

—Search 13 being made 1n the subter-
ranean rooms of the pgrest Kremlin IV,
smanamed *“‘thu terrible.” Eight hun-
| dred l[amous, but lost maonseripts are
| suppost d to be hidden there.
|  —From July 28, 1886, to Jaunary 1,
| 1896, the United States patent ommes
| granted 531,619 patents, As many ns
6,686 patents for improvements in

on.

stevedores, bath-house keepers,
arctresses, arrand boys dyera, draughts-

men, pavers, publishers and sterco- |
typers. Only two-thirds as many
aistillers, midwives, nurses, mill-

wrights, ropemiakers, superintendents
or  tcorporations”™ have  been put
down on the station dockets as ther
have been ministers of the gospel.

Of course tie class which leads the
{ist in ariests as well as in love §s the
great mass des gnated under the head
of “'novccupation.™ O these there
were  ZE6ZZ 0 arrested Following
close upon this number are:  Labor-
[LREN 1,758 housekecpers, 4,268
teamsters, 3, 513: clerks, 3,014; ped:
diers, 2 220; saloon Keepers, 1,804
padnters, 1,104,

These comparisons are not without
their surprises to the cliusses cone
cerned. Dropping  into  the threes |
Hgure eolimn, bartenders lead  the
list with Y14, followed by merchant:
to the number of S45; butchers, =22
agents, TEG: waiters, T84 and mn
chinists, 9% Actors, who are pearls
at the head in the lovestricken  list,
cotoe in for the modest role of arrests
in the 1 noteh, in close proximity to
the roofers and  brass  finishers,
Withal the comparisons to be mude |
in these lists are well calculated 1«
shock some of the higher professions
and give them a more modest upinion
of their good behavior and standing
before the law and the publio

A Wonderful Time-Keceping Auto
matone.

One of the wost wonderful tlhme
keepers known to the Lorologist wias
nede in London about 100 years apo
and sent by the Presidentof the Eusi
India Company as a gift to the Em
peror of Ching. The case was made

in the formof a chariot, 1o which
wis seated the tigure of @ wolaan.
This tgure was of pure lvory and

old, amd sat with her rig.t ban
resting upon a tiny clock fastened L
the side of the vehicie. A part ol

the whee!s which kept track of the
Aighit of time were hidden in the
body of a tiny bird, which had seem-

lopely just alighted upon the lady’s
finger,  Above wids o canopy so ar
ranged as to conceal a silver bell

This bell was fitted with a miniature

hammer of the same metal, and, al|
though It appeared to have noe  con
nect on with the clock, regularly

struck the hours, and could be made
to repeat by toaching a diamond but

ton on the lady's bLodice. In the
chariot at the ivory lady’s feet there
was i golden Hzure of a doy, and
above and in front were two  birds
apparently flying before the chariot

This beautiful ornamwent wias made

almost ent.rely of gold, and wa-
elaborately decorated with preciou

stones —SU Louis Republi

An Improvement In Photography.
A recent improvement  in photog-
raphy enabies the artist 1o overcomc
1o a considerable extent the dificulty
of preserving the natural expression
of the sitter during the necessary
period of exiosure. AU seems that,
notwithstanding this period has been
greatly shortend in various ways,
particulariy ny the adoption to such
an extentof the magnesium  light,
with 1t~ unigue advantages, nervous-
ness 15 5o prevalent among those whe
sit betore the cameria that the oper
ator hias still round the interval tou
prolenged for the perfect aceomplizsh-
ment of his work. Herr Haag of
Stuttgart claims to meet  and  over-
come  the troable in guestion by
weans of a change in the manage-
ment of the magnesium light mak-
fng fur his pur;ose what  are called
lightning cartrideges, which cause a
tremendous development  of  lamin-
osity anild are sev alight in one-tenth
of & second by means of electriciy.
The so-called outural photographs

taken by this process are sald vo pre- |

serve the mental expression and mo |
wentary play of the features with
extraordinary clearness and exa e
tude.

Mervited Punishment.

Ina Williamsburg, N. (L, justice
court, a prisoner was charged with
Jarceny of a bott'e of beer Irom a bar
lroom. e obected to being ur.ed
Lefore the justice, and asked chat his|
case be heard by some other justice
of the peace. The court demanded
;hi; grounds of ablection, to which

the prisoner replied that he did not

proposa to be tried for stealing beer
from a bar-room before a magistrate

ywho was in the hahit of dead-beating |

{for drinks around the bar-reoms of

that township. To this the court,|
 with great dignity and emphasis, re-
plied: “You accuse me of doing
that? Then you are ad——d liar.'
aud I fine you 5 for contempt of

plows have been granted at Washing- jgourt,”

L o SO e e N e

| about six Inches wide, and in frout had

| Then the third man ran briskly up and

MEN WHO FIGHT FIRE

HOW THEY ARE TRAINED FOR
THEIR WOAK.

Drilled In the Art of Bealing Migh
Balldinge — Handle Long Ludders
with Wonderful Ease and Celerity—
Ko Time Is Lest,

Lowerfal and Aglle Athletea.

Every pipeman, cuglneman, and
truckman in the service of the fire de-
partment of large cliles is drilled week-
1y lu the dutles of
a lhook and ladder
company. Not only
the men serving on
the hook and lad-
ders know how to
lower & man or wo-
man by means of &
rope from a burn-
ing bullding, but
when a pipeman or
eugiveman ls veed-
ed he Is as well
tralned as any to
tnke an active part
In saving life, and
cen do it as well as
he can handle an
engine or turn a
hose where It does
the most effective
woUR-MEN LAD-  WOrk.

DER DRILL. Although this
arill usually takes place at every hookld
ood ladder houwse on some day of
svery week, It Dever ceases to be an
Interesting sight to the peighbors and
passersby. Men and boys are never
too busy to stop and watch the blue-
shirted men as they nimbly run up the
ladder, and then pass it on to the win-
dow nbove.

When Marshal Foran and Capt.
Thonuas O'Conner, of hook amd ladder

\9

NO. 35

_ﬁ.-lll-.t the top._ Here It was fastened
to the summit ef the tower, and the
first man to moumt was soon losking
= —

LOWERING MAN FROM A WINDOW.

—_————

below to Capt. O'Connor for orders.

“All the way down!" shouted the
Captain.

And without one moment for breath
the descent begau.

Each man came down from the top
of the ladder upon which he had stood,

round of the ladder. The ladder at the
top was as a wisp of hay In the pow-
erful arms of the manp at the third foor
window. He took It from s placs and
quickly lowered it to the map below.
This one passed it on with the ssine
rapid wovement, and In a wecond wore
It was on the ground and resting
agulust the bullding. Down ran the
three men. The one who had removed
the ladder stepped aside, and his place
was taken by the next to dismount

I‘l'lle same course was taken untll the

Lhrea others were safely pu the grouny

No. 6, at Chicage. gave the order for .

-

BAVING LIFE W

e T
ITH THE NET.

A drill one day lust week four men im-
mediately began to get themselves
ready. They were Lieut. James Cun-
ningham, John Tierney, Patrick Sulll-
van, and William Thompson. The first
thing done by the quartst was to bring
into the alley upsn which ths engine
house Is Jituated four long ladders,
Then they all fastened a broad leather
belt about thelr walsts. These were

a tremendous hook of steel.

“Up you go,” called Capt. O'Connor,
aud the four-men pompser drill began,

The sixteen-foot ladders, with which
tha men practice when playing that
lives are to be saved and that all egress
by stalrs s stopped by smoke and
flame, wera selzed as though but a
featherweight. At the top of each lad-
dur Is a long iron hook. This is notch-
ed so that it w!ll cateh In any width
window sill. The firet man to mount
fastenad the In/der securely to the sec-
ond story window and swiftly ran up
the rounds,
top he opened the big hook at his belt
and snapped it about the top round.
Then he put out his hands for the next

Ag soon as he reached the |

once more and the fonr laddoers stand
Ilng agalust the fircliouse.

The “two men drlll' I8 very similar,
except that only two ladders are used,
one mwan passing uwp the lower ladder
to the man above him, and then run-
ning up the two ladders and in turn
recelving the lower ons from his com-
rade. The “one man Arill” Is perforin-
ed with one ladder. The fireinan fxes
it to a window above hlm, mounta 1o
the sill of the upper window, ralass tho
ladder another story, and so on uotil he
bhas reached the helght desired.

The rope drill, llkew!se, alwars at-
tracts curlona crowds. The noose of
& rope la placed around the walst of the
person to be lowered, and the fireman
who lowers him gives the rope two or
three turns around the hook in his bhels.
Then he pays It oht as slowly or as
fast as desired. Persons are tuken
from buildings with ropes, or dropped
Into néts, when flimes or smoke pre-
vent the use of stalrways or ladders,
The net 1s a cirele of woven ropw about
four feet acroas. The rope !s aa nch
thick and the meshes are close, Ten
or more men take hold of the ner, and
the persons rescued are dropped !nto
ft. When the firemen execute this drill
they drop from a hole feet first into
the net with the precision of clicur
acrobats.

“It's a fine thing." sald the diarshal.
“But It don't always work. Ou a dark,
black night we hate to use It. for we
can't always tell that we are directly

ftl
|

SINGLE MAX LADDER DRILE.

ladder, and it was quickly handed up
to him. This he raised high in the alr,
hand over hand, fastened it on the third
floor window, tried Its strength to see
that it was secure, then quickly ran np.
A# he went up this he was followed vy
the first ladder by the second mnr
walting below. As he reached each
floor his manoeuver was the same.
When he reached the top of the second
Iadder the second man was at the top
of the first. Both men heooked them-
selvea safely and put out their hands
for the ladder below. Quickly it was
pessed from the third man at the foot
to the one on the top of the first ladder.
By him It went to the fireman above.

the fourth and last ome begmn the
mount. By the time he bad reached the
top of the ladder that steod Srmly

uwnder the one that Is to Jump, and then
i Is fatal.”

OMoiates at Moyal Weddings

The Most Reverend Edward White
Beason, nlmety-tlilrd archbishop of
Canterbury, has officiated at the great-
est number of royal marriages. Arch-
bishop Benson oficinted at the three
following royal weddings, namely: Her
royal highnesa Princess Deatrice to the
late Prince Henry ;‘““ﬂ“‘" of Batten-
berg, on the 234 of "July, 18586, at Wip-
piungham Church, in the Isle of Wight;
her royal highneas Princess Loulse,
eldest daughter of the Prince of Wales,
to the Duke of Flife, at the Chapel
Royal, Bt. James, London, July 23,
1880, and his royal highness George
Fredarick, Duke of York, to Princess
Vietoria May of Teck., at the same
chapel July 6, 1803. He will in all prob-
ability officiate at a fourth royal wed-
ding July 22 next—that of Princens
Mand, of Wales, to Prince Charles, of
Denmark.

Perennial Wheat Plants.
There are several plants of the wheat
family which are perennial and reap-
pear in the same flelds or localities from
year to year indefinitely. |

Palmer—"“You can never convince mae
that womea will succesd In politice.” |
Polk—*“"Why ' Palmer—"How are yeu |

mbmm frem talking 7" |
elphla North American |

upon the und his bepther firemen
l-m-_l"i-mmm

AEYV, DR, TALMAGE.

| tlon of intelligent conversation,

and snap went three hooka upon ilw |

1+ mbide with them,

| Lorat

The Eminent Divine’s Sunday
Duscourse.

Subject: “*The Glow of Sunset.”

Text: “Abide with us, for it is toward
&vening, "'—Luke xxiv,, 29,

Two villagers, having econcludel thelr
errand in Jerusalem, bave started out at the

clty gate and are on their way to Emmaus, |

the pince of thelr resideacs, ey RO with a
tnd beart. Josus, who bhad been thelr ad-
wiration and their joy. had besn bnsely
massacred and entombed.  As, with sad face
nnd broken heari, they pass on thelr way a
stranger accosts them. Theyw tell Him their
apxisties and bitterness of soul. Hein turn
talks 10 them, mightily exponnding the
Boriprures. He throwsover them the faselnn-
They for-
Ket the time and noties not the objests they
pass, and befure they are aware have eoma
up in front of their house, They puuse be-
fore the eutrance aud attempt to persunde
the strunger to tarry with them. They press
upon Him thelr hospitalities, Night fscoming
oo, nud He may mest n prowling wild beust
or be obliged to lis uusheltersd from the
uew. He ennnct go much farther now. Why
not stop therw aud continue their pleasant
conversatlon? They tuke Him by the arm,
and they insist upon His coming io, address-
ing Him In the words, “Ablde with us, for it
is toward evening,"

I'he candles are iighted: the inblo isspread;

leasant socialities are eukindled, They re-
tn'zlcu in the presence of the struzer guest,

* naks a blessing apon the bread they eat,
nod He hands a plece of it 1o each. Buddenly
aod with overwhelming power the thought
finsbies upon the astonished people—it 15 the
And as they sit ln beesthless wonder,
looking upon the resurescted body of Jesus,
He vanished, The foterview ended, Ho was
goune,

With mnany ol us It iz a hright, sunshiny
dny of prospecity. There Is not s eloud in
thesky; not & leal rustling i the forest; no
chill in the air. But wo eanoot expect a!l
this to last. He is not an intelligent mun
who l‘KSﬂ‘l!lIi porpatunl daviight of joy. The
sun will after nwhile pear the horizon, The
shndows will lengthen,  While 1 speak many
of us stand in tae very hour deseribed fu the
text, “for it is toward evening." 'The re-
quest of the text is appropriate for some
fore me, for with them It s toward the evon.
ing ol old age. They bave pnssed the weridian
of life, They aresomotimes startied 1o think
how old they are, They do not,however, liketo
bhave others remark upon it. 11 others sug-
gost thelr upproximation toward vensrable
arp«:lrlluul', they auy, “Why, I'm nol =0 old,
after all,” Theydo, ll:llh'l'J. notice that they
eanoot lift guite so much as ones, Thes
cannot walk guite so fast.  They eanuot
readd quite 20 well without spectacles.  They
eaunot £0 ensily recover from a eough or
any ocensionn]l silment.  They have lost
their tuste for mesriment.  They nre sur-
prised at the quick passage of the year,
They sny thut it only seems & little while ago
that they were boys, They are golog n little
down Lill.  There Is somethiug In their
bealth, = vovthing in their vision, something
In their walk, something in their changing
n=ociatlons, somethine shove, something
banenthy, something withia, to remind them
“hat it is townrd evoning.

The great want of all such s to have Jusus
It iy & dismal thing to e
Rgetting old without the rejuvensting fufla-
ence of religion,  When wa stepon the down
prade of ife and see that it dps to the verge
of the coid river, we want to bebold some
ooe nsnr who will help us across it. When
the slieht los s its ;-.ow--r 1o glanos and gather
up, we nesd the fiith thar ean fduminate

hen we feel the fullure of the sar, we neoa
the clear toues of that volce which in oldon
times Lbroke up the silence of  the dea! with
cudence of mercy. When the axmen of
death hew down whole forests of strength
and beanty around us nnd we are left in soli-
tude, we need the dove of divine merey to
singin our branches, When the shadows
Legggin 1o fall aud we teel that the day is far
spont, wo pesd most of all to sapplicate the
strong beoefleent Jesus inthe prayer of the
villagers, *Abide with us, for it is toward
evening.

The reguest of the text is an appropriste

| exclamalion (¢Sl thoss whoare approached

fo the gloomy hosr of temptation. There (s
oothing vasivr than tobe good natured when
averyibing plenses, or to be humble when
thers s nothing to oppase us, or forgiving
whoen we Bave not besn sssailed, or honest
when we bave uo inducvment to frand.  Buat
you have feit the grapple of scome  tempta-
tlon. Your nnture at some time quaked aod
graonned under the Jaleranl foree, You felt
tout the devil was after yvou.  You saw your
Christine graces retreating, You  fenred
that you would tall in the awiel weestle with
sio nod be thrown intc the dast, The gloon
thickened: The et indieations of the nlght
were seen iz gl the trembling of your son!,
in nll tho lofernal suegestions of Hatan, in
all the surging up of tumalinons passions
and excltemmenta. Yon felt with awiul em-
phasis that it was toward evening,  In tha
tempted hour you ueed to sk Jesas to
ablds with you. You enu beat baek the mon-
ster that would devour you.  You ecan un-
horss the sin that would ride you down,
Yon can sharpen the battleax with which
A ousplit the head of helmeted abomination,

ho hel Paul shuke the beazen gated
beart of Fellz? Who asted iken good sailor
when all the e¢rew howled in the Mediter-

| runean shipwreek? Who helped the muartves

to be firm when one word of resnnta-
tion would bave unfastensad the withes of
the stake and put oul the kindling fire} When
tho oight of the soul ewme on and nll the
denizens of darkness eamo riding upon the
winds of perdition who gave streugth to the
sonl? o gave onlmoess to the heart?
Who broke the spell of infernal wnchunt-
ment? He who beard the request of the vil-
:lgv.rr!. “"Ablde with ua, for it s toward even.
ne."

Oue of the forts of Frunce was attacked,
wud the outworks were taken befors night,
The besiaglng army IRy down, thinking there
wis hul Hitle to do io the morulug, amd that
the suldlery In tha fort conld be easily made
to surrender. But during the night, througn

8 back sinlrs, they escaped into the conntry, |

In the morning the besieging acmy sprang
upon the battlements, but found that their
rny was gous, Bo, when we are assaulied
n tempiation, there is always some secrst
stair Ly which we might got off. God will
not allow us to be tempted above what wae
are able, but with every temptation will
briog & way of escape that we may bo kbisto

The prayer of the text |s approprinte for
all who are auticipating sorrow.  The great-
est folly that ever grew on this plaset is the
tendenoy to borrow trouble, bat thers are
times when approaching soriow 1a so evident
that we nosd to be making speclal propars-

' tlon for its coming.

Ouo of your chlidren has lately become n
Iavorite. The ory of that child strikes decp-
er into the haart than the eryof all the oth-
ers. Youthionk more about it, You glve it
more attontion, not becauss it s noy more of
& treasure than the others, but becuuse it is
becoming frall, There {8 something (o the
cheek, in the eye and in the walk that makes
you quits sure that the leaves of the NDower
are going to be seattered. The utmaost nurs-
ing und madieal attendnuce are ineffectun!,
The puiss becomes fueble, the complexion
lighter, the step weaker, the lnuzh ﬁumar.
No more romplug for that one through ball
aud parlor. & nursary s darkencd by an
approsohing calamity. The heart feals with
mournful anticlpation thar the sun Is going
down. Night speeds on. M ls toward even-

ln§.

on have long rejolesd in the eara of a
mother. You have done everything ta make
her last days happy. You have run with

quick feet to wait upon her every want, Her |
Elmca has been a perpotanl blessing iutne |

ousehold. But the fruitgntherers are look
fog wistfully at ttiat tree.  Her gonl is ripe
for heaven.
for bher eotranee.  But your soul sinks

the thought of a separation. You cauns

| bearto think that saon you will be called to

take the lest look at that fase which from
tne first hour bas looked upon you with a'-
feotion unchangeable. But you see that hife
i3 ebbing and the grave will soon hide her
from your sight. Yon sit quiet. You feel
heavy hearted. The light is fading from the
lk{. The air is chill. Tt {s toward evening.

fou had a considerable estate and felt in-
dependent, In five minutes on one fair bal-
ance sheet you could see just how you stood
ia the world, Bug there came somoplicatiops.

| will nnnounce it; your pulses wil b

The gates are ready to flash |

Bomething that ¥ou imaginea impossible
| bappened, The best friend you had proved
teaitor to your Interest. A sudden erash of
National misfortunes strated your credit,
You may to-day be goiug on {n business, bat
vou fecl anxions about where you are stand-
Ing aad fear that the next turning ob the
wheal will bring vou prostrute,  You Toredes
what you eonsider cortain defalention. You
think of tho anguish of telling your friends
yvou are not worth a dollar, You koow not
how you will ever bring your children home
from sehool. Yon wonder how you will
stund the selling of your lbrary or the mov-
Ing anto a plainsr house.  Ths misfortunca
of life have necumulated. You wonder what
makes the sky so dark. 1 is toward even.
Dy

Listen toPaul’s battle shout with misfor-
unsn, Hark to monating Latimer’s flre song,
Look at the glory that has ralt the dungeon
aud MAled the oarth snd heavens with the
wrash of the falling mauneles of despotism,
And then look st those who have tried to
*ure themselves by buman proseriptions, at-
tempting to heal gangrens with a pateh ol
eourt plaster and to stop the plagus of dying
vmplres with the quackery of earthly wis-
dom. Nothing can sposk poace to the souly
nothing can unstenp our erushing burdons,
oothing ean overcvome our splrifaal foes,
nothifur ean open our eyes 1o sea the sur-
rounding horses and coariots of salvitlon
that 0l all the mountains, but the volee and
ecommand of Him who stoppsd ones nleht st
Emmaus,

The words of the text are partinent to us
all, from the fact that we are neacine the
evening of death., I have hoard 1t sabil that
we ought to live as though each moment
were to b onr last. 1 do pnot Delieve that
theory.  As far ns preparstion s concernsd,
we onght slwavs to be ready; but we osnuot
always be thinking of death, for woe lave
duries in Life that demamd onre sitention,
When n man is selling gomds, it is his
neas to thiok of the bargan hie b=«
Whoen o man bs plending In the
his duty to think of the interes
ellenta, Whon n elerk is adding vup his ne-
counts, it 15 his daty to Leep his mind upon
the column of Nzares.  He who Hlls apd
life with thoughts of death i fur from |
the hignest styio of Christian. I )
min who used 1o often suy wt nleht, 1 wish
I might die belore moraing!”  He becane an
infdel

byt

But there are times when we o wend onght
to give ourseives to the eottemplation of
that solemn moment when 1o the sonl e
ds and eternity begins, We must go

through that one pusa.  Thers 1s Do round-
ahont way, no bypath, no elreditons route,
rie we tmost; and it will be to os 4 shamelul
acenrrence or n tHme of adovrable belinelor,
Our frionds may strotoh out thoelr hands to
Kevp 18 back, bt no imploration on their
part ean hinder us, They might offor Inren
retainers, but death would por tnke the foe,
The hreath will fadl, and the eves will close,
atid the heart will stop.  You "may hungs the
couch with gorgeons tapestry, but wint does
dinth eare for beautiful curtains?  You may
hnnz the room with the flnest works of nrt,
but what does death ears for pleturea! You
muy All the house with the wallises of
widowhood aod orphanago; does death mind
weeping?

This ought not to bie a depressing theme,
Who wants to live hees forever?  Thoe world
ans always trested me well, and svery day 1
feel loss nnd lass likw scolding and compinin-
ing. But yet 1 wounld pot want to muke this
my oternal residence. 1 love to wateh thoe
sloeds nod bathe my soul o the blae sen of
heaven, but 1 expect whon the Aemament 15
roliod awny as wosaroll 10 e 0 new heaven,
grander, higher and m Yon
ought to be willing to exehnmes vour body
that has headnehies nnd sb b and weak
noses innomerabie, that Hmps with the stoan
bruise or festers with tho thoru or Games
on the funeral pyee of feyars for an ineor-
ruptible body and an eyn that blinks tot bes
fure the jasper gates and ihe great white
threns, But botween thatinud this thore i< an
bhour about whioh no man shonbil he »
or foulbardy. 1 doabt not vour o 2
I tell you that you will want sowmething bet
terthan a stroug arm, & good aim aud w
trusty sword when you eoms ta vour bast
buttle.  You will aesd a better pobe than any
vou have in your wardrols o Reep wou
warm fn that place.

Clrenmstapnees do not make a0 muoh éils
ference, It may be a bright day wlien yos
push off the plaust, or it mny Le o derk
night aod while the owl is hooting (rom the
forest. It may be spring, aod voursoul may
Rgo out among the blossoms, apple oreharils
Fwinging thelr consers in the wav. It way
bo winter and the sarth in & snow shroud
It mny be autumn anid the forests sot on tirp
by the retreating vear—dead nature lnkd out
i state. It may bo with your wilfe's baud in
your hand, or yot1 ma5 bo ia n vtrangs hotal
with s servant {aithful to the last. 1t may be
In the rall tralu, shot off the switeh and
lambling In  long  reverboration  down

W wioriou

the ombankment raah, erush! I koow
not the time, I konow not the mode, bat
the days of our His ars belng subtoscied
away und we shall ecme down to the
time when woe have but ten davs left,
then nine days, then elght  doays, then
soven days, six days, flve days, four dnva,
thres days, two days, one dny,  Then hours
-—three hours, two hours, one bour. Thon
only minutes lelt—Ove minutes, four min-

utes three migotes two minntes one minute,
Then only seconds loft—four seconils, three
seconds, two seconds, oue second,  Gons!
The chapter of Iifs ended, The book elosed,
The pulses at rest. Tho fest through with
the journey. The hands closed from all
worsk., No word on the Hps, No breath in
the postrils, Hair « wad bk to le an-
dishevelad by sny Hotmun hagds,  The mus-
olas still. The uecves still,  Tho langs still,
The tongue still. Al stilh.  You mieht pat
tne stathoscope to the breast and hear no
sound. You might put n spencing trampot
to the ewr, but yon could not waks the deal-

ness, No motlop, no throb, oo 1 s,
a4ll!

So death comes to the disaiple!  What it
the sun of Wie is wbout to sm?  Josu 6 the

ny erring from on high, the perpeiual morn-
v,

Ing of every ransomed spirit, Vi M the
darkness comes? Jesus Is the lignt of the
world and of heaven. What though this
earthly house does crumble?  Jesus hng pre-
pared s house of many manslous, Josus {3
the nnohor that alwagsholds,  Jesas {5 the
light that s pever ecllpsed.  Jesus bs (he
fountain thist i never exhaosted,  Jesus is

the evening star, huog up amid the gloom of
the gathering night.

Younre almost through with the abase
aod baekbiting of onemies. They will enil
you no tnere by evil nnmee.  Your good deads

will no longer be misinterpreted nor your
honor fllohed. The troubles of warth will
ond io the faliolties, Toward evening. The

bereuvements of earth will soon be lifted.
You will not mueh lunfur stand pouriug
your grief in the tomb, like Hachel wsoping

or ar children or David moarsing
for Absalom. Broken hiearts bound
up. Wounds bealed. Tears wiped away
Borrows terminated. No  mors
hIE of the dand b,
evening! Denth will corme, swoet @sslumbog

to the eyelids of the babe, as full ratioastos
starving soldier, us aveatng bour to the ox
hausted workmno, Thesky will take on s
sunset glow, every clond a flee psal "L

lake & glassy mirror, the forests tr
delicate mists elimbing the nlr, You

LA O 1
}'ol.ﬂ_?uyn will ring ft: your lips will whisper

It, “Toward evening!”

Exeter Church Sold for S45

The Church ol the Second Congregzational
dociety of Exeter, N. H., hn= beon scid at
auction for #45. The edifico was built in

1824 at a cost of 210,000, The site mus=t ba
etleared for the srection of o usw building
within three weeks.

All feasids, when expont i, Wrn inora
remarkabile for their thaun.ss than for
anything else.

While the world dusts (e sun will

| gilil the mo "oteia tops helore it shines
npon the piain.

The anci'nt Ezvptiass hoaoral a
Leat when Jdemd. They koes when o
eat most deserved it

"'he man who lnys his hatds upon
womnb, save in the way of Rt naess,
lig w wreteh whom ‘twere gross flattery
| oo tame a eoward,

The man who does not
wili roon havas fo fall back,
! The happiness consists not ia the
Jmnlmuda of frienl-, butin the worih

and clhoice,

lod ahead,

-
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