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To those more dMrectly loterested in the
murder and in the discuvery of the nssas-
sin, the passing summer seemed to bring
sut little promise of sucecess.

Lord Peunlyn knew that Senor Guffanta
aad lert London, but beyond that he did
sot know what had become of him, nor
whether it was the business of Don Rod-
sriguex or pleasure, or the search for the
wurderer, thag had taken him away.

Stunart, who still believed him innocent
af the slightest participation or knowl-
edge of the erime, yet did pot feel in-
clined to give him the least information
ss to the Senor's movements, fearing
that, if Smerdon was the man—of which,
as yet, he by no mears felt positive—he
might learn that he was being pursuved;
and 8o contented himself with saying a’
little as possible,

As to Dobson, he had now come to the
eonclusion that the “Sigoor,” as he al-
wayas called him, was an arrant humbug
and really knew no more about the mur
der than he did himself.

And ss the detective had already re
ceived a handsome sum of money from
Lord Peulyn for his services, such ns
they were, and as he had at the present
moment what he ealled “one or two other
good little jobs on,” he gradually de-
voted himself to these matters, and the
muarder of Mr. Cundall ceased to entirely
wecupy hls efforts.

Though, as he was a man who did his
duty to the best of hLis abllity, he still
kept one of his subordinates looking
about and making inquirles in varlous
places where he thought Iuformation
wmight be obtained.

But the luformation, as he confessed
was very long ln coming.

From Benor Guffanta Stuart bad heard
more than once during his absence, which
bad now extended 1o three weeks, but
the letters he received contained nothing
but accounts of his failure to come upon
the suspected man.

In Paris, the Senor wrote, he had been
absolutely unable to ind any person of
the name of Smerdon, though he had
tried everything in his power 1o do so.

He had pored daily over Galignan! and
other papers that contained the lists of
strangers who arrived In the Freneh cap-
ital, be had personally Inspected the vis-
ftors’ books in every hotel likely to be

patronized by English people of good
socinl position; but all to no effect,

Then, determined, if his man was there,
not to miss him, be had applied to the
particular burena of police at the Prefec-

ture where ure Lopt, necording to French
lnw, the lists furnished weekly by every

hotel keeper and lodging house keeper of
their guests and tenants, both old aud
new; sud these, belng shown him, he had

carefully searched, and still he had failed.
He was Induced to think, he wrote Stu-
art, that Smerdon, either alone or with
his family (if he really had them with
bkim) must bave changed his route, or his

destination, w8 the last moment.
Or, perhaps they had traveled by Druse
sels and the Rhine to Switzerland, or

passed through Paris from one station to
the other without stoppiug, or they might
have gone by the way of Rbeims and
Delle from Calais to Basle.

Could Mr. Stuart, be asked, oblgio aay
further information from Lord Penlyn as
to the whersabouts of the man whose
face he wished to see, for if he conld not,
he did not know where to look for him.

In apswer ta this, Stuart wrote back
that oo letter had come from Smerdon
since the day he left Occleve House, the
day on which the Senor had seeu the
murderer in the cab, but that he had lirtle
doobt that the former was uow in Swit-
gerland.

“Why.," he wrote, “stuce yon are deter-
mined to make yourself sure about Smer-
dén's identity with the man you saw kill
our friend, do you not go on Into Switzer-
land? There you conld have but little
difficulty in finding kim, for printed lsts
of the wisitors 1o slmost every resart,
small or large, ure published daily or
weekly. Any bookseller would procure
sou the Fremdénblatts and Listes des
Etrangers, and If you could only find his
pame at one apot, you woukd be sure to
catch him up nt last. When a traveler
Jenves an hotel In Switzerland, the traln,
br boat, or diligence ls a sure ludication
of what district be la changlng to, and
any Intelligent porter or servant will in
all probability be able to remember any
person you can deseribe fairly accurate-

"

.Tu this o letter eame back from Gaf-
fants, say¥iug that he nckvowledged the
reason of Mr. Stunrt’s remarks, nnd that

he would waste no more time in Paris,
but would at ouce set out for Switzer
luud,

“Omnly,” he wrote, in bis usual grave and
ptudied style, “yon must pardon me for

what 1 am golng to say, and for what 1
am going to ask. It is for money. | have
exhausted my store, which was pot great
when I arrived In Eogland, aosd which
bas only been increased by a small draft
on Don Rodriguez’s Loudon banker. 1
have encugh to take me to Switzerland, I
find, but not enough to carry me into the
beart of the country. Will rou please
gend me some to the Poste Hestante at
Basle? 1 will repay it some day, and be
sure that 1 shall eventually gain the ob-
4ect we both desire lu our hearts.”

For answer to this Stoart put a fifty-
pound note In a registered letter, and for-
warded it to the address (duffauta had
given him.

Then, when it had been acknowledged
by the latter, he heard woe more from
bim for some time.

CHAPTER XXIL

During this period Lord Penlyn bad
been unbsent from town.

He had received from Sir Paul Raugh-
ton., at the time when the Senor wus
about to leave London, a letter telling
him that Ida was much better, and that
he thought that Penlyn might see her if
ke went down to Belmont.  Sir Panl had
faithtally delivered the message given
him, and to Ida this, he said, had been the
best medicine. _ .

At first she would Ei‘ﬂrt‘t;l':' believe v

ible that her lover would ever again
m?’l‘i:l;olr speak of love to her:; but, when
she learned that not only was he anxious
to do this, bat that it was ke himself
whom hLe considered in the wrong, aud
that, instead of cxtending his pardon to
her, he was ansions to sie for hers. tha
eolor came back to her cheek and tbe
smile to her eyes and lips.

“Ob, papa,” she said, as she sat up one
day in her boudoir and nestled close te
him, “oh, pa, how could I ever think
so il of of him who is everything
that is good and noble? How wicked J
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she thinks she has been in the wrong.
And, after all, mind you, Ida, although I

don’t believe that Penlyn had any more
to do with the murder than I had—""
“No, papa!” spesking firmly.

to have done that!"

Bir Paul did feel himself aggrieved af

should have been told

and he considered that there had been
some Intention to deceive him on the part
of Penlyn,

In his joy at the prospect of his daugh-
ter’s renewed bappiness be was very will-
Ing to forgive Penlyn, but still be could
not help mentioning his errors, as he con-
sidered them.

“Remember the letter from his brother,
papal It coatalned his solemn injune-

ered doubly solemn by the
awful fate that overtook him on the very
night he wrote them! How could he con-
fide the secret to anyone after that?"*

tion, not knowing what to say.

After all, he acknowledged that had he
been made the custodian of such a se-
cret, had he had soch solemn {njunctions
lald on bim as Cundall had laid on his
brother, he would have tried to keep them
equally well

Hounestly, he could not tell himself that
Penlyn should have broken the solemn
command Imposed upon him; the com-
mand issued by a man who, as he gave
it, was standing at the gate of the grave.

So, when Penlyn pald his next visit to
Belmont, there was a different meeting
between him and its inmates from the
meetings that had gone before.

Bir Paul took him by the hand, and told

ing that once more he and Ida were thor
oughly united, and then he went In to her.
Not a moment elapsed before she wai

folded to his heart and he had kissed her
again and again, pot a moment before
she was beseeching him to forgive her for
the Injurious thoughts and suspictons she
had let come loto her mind.

“Hush, Ida; bush, my darllng!* he sald,
as he tried to soothe her; *“it is not you
who should ask forgiveness, but I. Not
becnuse I kept wy brother's secret from
you, but because of the bLrutal way in
which I cast you off, simply for your
doubting e for oue moment. Oh, Ida,
wy own, say that you forgive me.”

“I bave nothing to forgive,” she sald;
“the fault was mine. I should wever
have doubted J‘u!l"'

And «0 once wore they were united,
unlted vever more to part

to Ida, her future busband was able to

that had trauspired of lute, and especlal-
Iy of, what seemed to him, the strange be-
havior of the Senor, and the sccusations
he bad brought against him of shielding
the murderer in bls honse, .

“0Oh, Getvase!” Ida exclaimed, “why
is it that everyone should be so unjust to
you? Was it not enough that I should
have suspected you—though only for a
woment in my grief and delirlum—with-
out this man doing so in another manner?
It is monstrous, mwoustrous!”

“Your suspicions,” he answeraed, “were
uatural enough. You had bad your mind
disturbed by that strange dream, and,
when you heard of my relationship to
Cundall, it was natural that your thoughts
should take the turn they did. But I
cannot understand Guffanta, vor what
he means.”

He had recognised many timews during

that ber temporary susplel
pataral enough, and that—belng no hero-
ine of romance, but only a straightfor-
ward English girl, with a strange delu-
slon as to having seen the assassin in her
dream-—it was mot strange she should
have doubted him; but for Guffanta’s ac
cusation he could find no reason.

Over and over agaln he had asked him:
self whom it could be that he suspected?
and ngnin and agaln he had failed to find
B0 AUSWEr.

On that fatal night there had been no
oae sleeping In Oeccleve House but the
wervants, no one who could bave gained
ndmission to it; yet the S8enor had charg-
ed him with sheliering the man who had
done the deed, both on that night and af.
terwards.

“Can he not be made to speak out open-
Iy 7" 1da asked. *Can be not be made to
say who the person was whose ‘face he
saw? Why do you pot force him to de
507"’

*] have seen nothing of him since the
night Le accused me of protecting the

was staying at.”
“Where is he gone?' 1da asked.

murderer. I pray God be may find him.”
“And I, teo!” Ida said.

After this meeting, Penlyn acceded to
the request of Bir Paul and his focure
wife that he should stay at Belmont for
some time, and be took up his sbode thers
with them.

His valet came down from town, bring
ing with him all things vecessary for a
stay In theé conntry, and then Ida passed
happier days in the society of her lover
than she hud ever yet enjoved.

They spent thelr mornings together
aitting under the firs upon the lawn, they
drove together—for she was still too wenk
to ride in the afternoons; and in the even
ings Sir Paul would join them.

‘T'beir marringe had beeu postponed for
two months in consequence of Ida’s il
health, but they kuoew that by the end of
October they would be hinppy, and so thes
bore the delay without repining.

Onpe tbing alone chustened thelr Bappl
pess—the memory of the dead man, and
the knowledge that his murderer had not
been bronght to justice.

] swore upon his grave to avenge him,”
Lord Penlyn said, “and I have done noth-
ing, can do nothing. If any one evss

and I sometimes doubt if he will be able
to do so. It secems a poor termination to
iae vows I took.”

“Perhaps it is but a natural one,” Ida

winswered. “It is only in romances, and
Ia some few cases of real life, that a mur-
for planned as this one must have been
Is punished. Yet, so long as we live, we
will pray that some day his wicked nssas-
sin may be discovered."
“Do yon still think,” Penlyn ssked,
®that the figure which you saw in your
dream was known to you in actual life?
Do you thipk that if the murderer is ever
found you will remember that you have
known him?®"

“It is & dream,” she answered, “only
a dreem| Yet it made a gtrange impres-

“Still he does not come out of the affalr
with fiying colors. He never moved hand
nor foot to find out who really had done
it, and he kept the secret of poor Cundall
being his brother from me. He oughtn't

He thought that, as Ida's father, he
everything bearing
upon the connection between the two men,

Her father made no answer to this ques- |

him that be was sincerely happy in know- |

Aund since everything was vow koown |

talk freely to her, to tell her other things |

the estrangement between him and lda
of him was |

murderer, and he has left the bhotel h’.l

“No one seemas to know, though Stuart ]
saye he fancies he ls still looking for the |

avenges him it will be Senor Guifanta, |

sion on me. Yoo know that I also said
that, if once I could remember to what
wan in actoal life that figure bore & re-
semblance, I would have his every action
of the past and present closely scruti-
nized; yet I, too, can do nothing. Even
though I could identify some living per-
won with that Ggure, what could I, a wom~
an, do?*

*“*Nothing, darling,” her lover answered
her, “we ean neither of us do anything.
If Guffanta eannot find him, we must be
tontent to leave his punishment to beav-
en.”

Bo, gradually, they eame to think that
never in this worll would Walter Cun-
dall's death be avenged, and gradually
thelr thoughts turned to other things, to
the happy life that seemed before them,
and to the way in which that life should
be mpent.

Under the fir trees they would sit and
plan how the vast fortune that the dead
man bad left sbould beat be laid out, how
| an almshouse bearing his name should be
erected at Occleve Chase, and how a large
charity, also in his name, should be em-
dowed in London. :

Aud even then, they kmew that but a
drop of his wealth would be spent; It
would necessitate unceasing thought up-
| on their part to gradually get It all dis-
| tributed in & mauner that should do good

to others,

“He was the essence of charity and
| generosity,” Penlyn said, *‘it shall be by
[ a charitable and generouns disposal of his

wealth that we will honor his memory.”
| They were seated on their usual bench
one evening, still making their plans,
when they saw one of S8ir Paul's footmen
coming towards them and
usnal batch of papers and letters.

It was the time at which the post gen-
| erally came in, and they had made n bab-
| It of having their correspondence brought

to them there, and of passing the half-
| bour before diuner in reading thelr letters.
| The man handed several to Lord Pen-
| Irn and one to Ida, and they began to
| peruse them.

Those te Penlyn were ordiniry ones

and did not take lsdg in the reading, and
| he was about to turn roond and ask Ida

if hers was of any Importance, when he
| was startled by a sound from her lips—

a sound that was half a gasp and balf a
| monn.
| As he looked at her he saw that sbe

had sunk back agalust the wooden rall
| of the guarden seat, and that she was
deathly pale.

The letter she had received, and the
| envelope bearing the green stamp eof

Switzesland, had fallen at her feet.

“Jda! my dearest! what Is it7" he ex-
| claimed, ne he bent towards her and plae
| ed his arm around her. *“Idal have you

had bad news, have you—"

“The dream,"” she moaned, “the dreamP™

“What dream 7" he said, while a swesd

of horrer, of nndefined, unknown horrow

broke eut upon his furehead “What
dream "'

“The letter! Read the letter!” she am-

swered, while in her eyes was a look ha
' had once seen before—the far-away look
that had been there when he first spomm
to her of hie brother's murder.

picked it ug and read It hurriedly; aod
then he, too, let it fall again and lenned
back against the seat.

“Philip Smerdon my brother's murdern
er!” be exclaimed. “Phillp Smerdon, my
triend, an assassin! The self-accused, the
selt-avowed murderer of Walter Cundalll
1da,” be sald, turning to her, “is his the
figure in your dream ¥

“Yes," she walled.
it now.”

“Yea! 1 recognise

(To be continued.d

Fate of a HBoom Town.
Father Time, with his reverses and
cycle of hot winds, has left nls linpress
| upon the prairies of Western Kansas.
| Ten years ago the chief occupation of
| the people of that reglon was that of
| town bullding. Future county seats
| dotted every hlllside, and commercial
| centers adorned every valley. Water
| works, electric light and gas plants
| were the public utiilities which weke
. pointed so with pride by the ploneer
boomers who led the march into the
| Great Ameriean desert.

A few days ago the only remalning
building In the once flourishing town
| of Terry, in Finney County, was moved
| away. This place was the ldeal loca-
| tlon for a county seat tem years ago,
| and its enterprising people seriousnly
| considered the advisability of wresting
| county seat honoss from Garden City.
| All that remains to tell the weary trav-
| eler of the once bustling town of Terry
| are the cellar holes over which once
| stood stately and Imposing bulldings.
| The first bullding erected In Terry
| was & two-story schoolhouse. It was

large enough at the time of erectlon
| to house every child of school age in
| Finney County. Then a steam grist
| maill was bullt that wounld do credit ta
| & city of 10,000 inhabitants, Following
| these In rapld succession came all the

necesgary stores and shops, and withic
| six months from the time the town was
| platted Terry was the home of 1,008

It s related of this town that whes
| the first Sunday schocl was organized
there a search of five miles In all di-
rections falled to find & man who was
qualified to offer up a prayer. By agree-
ment this part of the exercises was dis-
with and the husiness of the
unday school proceeded.—St. Louls
Republic.

Need fur an Anti-Boess Leagae.

We need throughout the country
something llke an antl-boss league,
which sball consolidate all the reform
forces of the land against this publie
enemy. BEvery moral and educational
influence should join in this work. The
colleges and schools should Instruct
thelr youth against him, and the pulpit
and press should attack him withoul
ceasing. He is a thief and a robber,

broad daylight and filches away our
rights and lbertles, our national good
name, and our reputation as a people
capable of eelf-government. If we
have not the courage and patriotism
necessary to enable us to cope success-
folly with an enemy of this character,
then our condition is sad indeed. —Cen.

tury.

| His Salt.
| When we say of an idle fellow that
he does not “earn his salt” or Ia *not
worth hils salt,” we unconsclously al-
lode to an anclent custom among the
I HBomans who considered a man to be
in possession of a “salary” who recelv-
|ed a “salarlum”- ullowance of salt-
| money or of salt wherewith to savor his
| food. Thus the Roman soldlers who
| worked at the salt mines were pald for

their labor in salt, and hence arises the

word “salary.”

{
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A Oigantic Buffalo, -

The skeleton of » bison of an extincy
tpecies Is said to have besn found re-
tently in Western Kansas. The akuill
was nearly four feet long. Under the
tkeleton lay a smsgll stone arrow-head.

011 frosa Celery.

A new Industry which Is receiving
sncouragement in Germany s that of
fie*illing = strong arvmatie oll from the

leaves of the celery plant.
undred pounds of leaves make

und of oil. The oil s used for favor-

purposes.

Opinm Bmoke.

The French chemist, Molssan, recent-
{y analysed the smoke of opium, and
found that its peculiar effects due to the
presence.of a small quantity of mor-
¢hine. The cheaper qualities of the
frug, when burned, produce a variety
of poisonous compounds in the wmoke,
which are more injurfous than the mor-
phine that characterizes the smoke of
the best oplum.

The Polson of Fatigne,

Experiments have shown that fatigue
causes a chemical change In the blood,
resulting in the production of a polson
tesambling the curare polson, which
certaln savage tribes use for arrows.
Arrow polson, however, Is of vegetable
origin. When the blood of a tired ani-
mal is Injected luto the arteries of a
fresh one, the latter exhibits all the

symptoms of fatigue.

A Lion-Antelope Fight.

In his recently published book on the
*Game Flelds of the Transvaal” Mr.
F. V. Kirby describea a battle, wit-
pessed by him, between a llon and a
sable antelope, which resulted iu the
death of both of the combatants, At
frst sight it may appear surprising
that an antelope could kill a lion, but
the sable antelope of SBouth Africa ls a
powerful animal armed with strong,
sharp borna

The Glacler Bear

A species of bear found among the
glaciers along the Mount St. Ellas ra

| In Alaska is regarded as being distinect

| gem expert, says of it:

who comes not iln the night, but In |

from any American Dbear hitherto

He stooped and picked up the letter— | SRowa, It Sap s veey bead hena ahd

a blulsh-gray coat, and according to Mr.
William H. Dall, it is more nearly allled
to the black than to the brown Lear, An
attempt ls t0 be made this summer to
oltaln an entire skin and skyll of the
glacler bear for mounting.

A New Gem.

Within the past twenty years a new
and very beautiful etoue has been In-
troduced In jJewelry. It Is the green
garnet, sometimes called the “Urallan
emerald,” belng found Im the Ural
Mountains. Mr. George F. Kunz, the
“It varles in
color from jyellowlsh-green to an in-
tense emerald color, and has such a
power of refracting light that 1t shows
a district fire like the dlamond or =ir-
con, and in the evening has almost the
appearance of a green diamond.”

A Tree of Iron.

At a recent meeting of the Academy
of Natural Sclences In Philadelphla
Professor Carter gave an account of a
wonderful tree-trunk discovered In a
sandstene quarry in Montgomery Coun-
ty, Pennsylvanja. It 1s ten Inches
thick and eigbteen feet long, and has
been turned into lron through a natural
process of substitution, by which the
wood bas beesn replaced with 1iron
bématite derived from the sand. Thia
is analogous to thd transformation into
agate undergone by formerly sub-
merged tree-trunks in Arizona and the
Yellowstone Park.

A Novel Fire-Engine.

What might be described as a dou-
ble tandem bicycle, with four wheels
armmnged lke those of a wagon, and
four seata for riders, two In front aud
two behind, and carrying a hose revl,
gotary pump, etc., was exhibited at the
recent bleycle show in Parls. The ma-
chine Is intended as a fire-engine. When
the scene of the fire ls reached the
pedals are thrown Into gear with rho
pump, the bose is unrolled, and the
riders, resuming thelr seats, work the
pump by means of the pedals. It is
claimed that this machine can sutstrip
any fire-engine drawn by horees on the
way to a conflagration, and that iis
pump is at lesat as effective as ‘hose
of the hand-engines used in &wall
towna.

The Sloux in the East,

That the Sioux Indlans once Uved in
Virginia and the Carolinas, and later In
the Ohio Valley, ls the conclusion of
Mr. James Mooney, based npon a study
of traditions and the scattered rem-

search of broader hunting-grounds long
before the arrival of white people from
Europe. It Is Interesting to be remind-
ed by Mr. Mooney that herds of buffalo
yet roamed over the plains watered hy
the Ohio until the latter part of the

and Kansas, will need to be re.
minded by historical records thae un-
counnted thousands of one of the largest
and most characteristic of the wild anl-
mals of America gave fame to those
plaing during tbe first haif of the nine
teenth century.

are

tive of ofl will continue slowly to spread
to the west and south, until it finaliy
embraces the greater part of the area at
pessemt yielding natural sma

AUSTRI'E NEXT KINGL
Is Said to Be tha Wickedest Prince

Joseph for baving officlally preclaim-
ed as his heir to the throne his nephew,
Archduke Otto. When Otto's elder
brother, Francis Ferdinand, was strick-
en with consumption it was hoped that

L8

ARCHDUCHESS MALIA JOSEFPHA.

Otto's claims to the throne would be
set aside in favor either of one of Fran-
cis Joseph's grand-nephews or of the
son of his youngeat daughter, the Arch-
duchess Valeria. Otw’'s claim to the
throne, however, is not to be dlsputed.
He ls the second som of the late Arch-
duke Charles Louls, second brother of
the Emperor, who, after the tragic
death of Crown Prince Rudolph, be-
came heir to the throne.

Otto is called the “wickedest prince
in the world." He is extremely unpop-
ular In Austria, while In Hungary he
is held In the greatest hatred. He
is the black sheep of the Imperial fam-
fly. Not only is he a lbertine but a
drunkard as well, and he is frequently
seen Intoxicated in public. His be
havior to his wife., the Archduchess
Murle Joseplia, a daunglter of Prince
(GGeorge of Saxony, has been of so
disgraceful a character that on two
occaslons she has been compelled to
leave him and return to her family.

One of the stories told of Archduke
Otto Is that on one occasion he stopped
a peasant’s funeral that bhe might
amuse himself by leaping his horse
back and forth across the corpse. The
Ewmperor has no love for him. Indeed,
be detests him and it ia related that
on one occasion he struck him in the

PRINCE OTTO.

face because of some plece of black-
guardism that the youug prince had
perpetrated. It was but a short time
ago that several tales of his misdeeda
were related In one of the leading news-
papers of Budapest. Utto appealed to
the Emperor to punish the editbr, but
Francis Joseph refused 1o do so, tell
ing him his only course would be w
sue him for libel, as would the mean-
e¢st subject. The sult waa brought,
but the jury who tried the case render-
ed a verdict In favor of the editor.
The verdict was sustained by the court
and by the Court of Appeals, and thus
Otto stands convicted as & reprobate
of the deepest dye.

BEAUTIFUL SEVILLE,

There In Always Something Amusing,
Pictorial, or Dramatic to kee.

The landiord at the Hotel de Paris
waa very patient and good-humored
with us, though we walked him all over
his own Bouse before we chose a room
that opened upon a small, dark, well-
like court, full of palms and orange
trees, and with a fountain. He seem-
ed delighted when he found that we
were satiafled. “You know,” he told us,
“] always say that strangers who come
to Seville In the summer time wust be
mad.”

Yet only in the summer time does one
see the true character of the country,
and more especially of Beville. The
town was as hot as, If oot botter than,
Cordova; all its stock amusements were
off for the tiine. There were no gipsy
dances, no bull-fights; but wnothing
conld have been gayer and more ani-
mated than the mere aspect of the
place. Its parrow alleyways, where
the flower-laden balconies almost met
above our heads, were lined with
houses shinlng white, or pale rose, or
green or gold, In the sunlight. The
market places were at all hours crowd-
ed with chattering and laughing peas-
ants, while the alr, perhaps, was cooled
*y a fountain playing in the center.
The shops opened, Hastern-like, with-
out windows, upon the streets, their
wares tumbling out almost at one's
feet.

Hardly a greem square but had a
gaudy little booth at each corner,
where old men or woinen sold fresh
water and sweet, iced drinks. No mat-
ter in what direction we went, there
wis always something amusing, plc
torial, or dmmatic. Now It was a
wonderful church or convent or hos
pital, with fine flamboyant doorway,
and romantic assoclations; or agaln
it was & garden of palms, a high mira-
dor aflame with roses. & dark interior
with oren in the far shadows, a long
arcade making a frame for the Moorish
wall of the cathedral moaque; snd al-
ways it was a long train of mules in
gorgeous trappings coming and golng,
or resting in & narrow etreet and under
the shade of a high wall with, as like as
not, & row of potted flowers on its top.—
Centurz.

Whar nasty slang this Dew w—d
“ait” pet
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BEY. DR, TALMAGE

The Eminent Divine'
s Suaday

Buhject: ‘“The Day is at Hund.”

TexT “The Day s st Hahd "—Romans xiil

Back from ths mountains
springs, and the

year,
give ‘Ea.m the keynoie of my next twelve-
mooths' ministry. 1 want to set it to the
tunes of “Antioch,™ “Ariel” agd *‘Corona-
tion.” T want to put a new trumpet stop

into my sermons. We do it we allow
our sorrows to lnt with the
glor.oas fact that the is coming.

We are w.oked Il we allow apprebension of
Nutional disaster to put down our faith in
God and the mission of our Ameriean
ple. The God who bath been on the side of
this Nation since the 4th of July, 1776, will
sow to it that this Nation sball not commit
icide on November 8, 1806, By the time
the unparalia'ed harvests of this sammer get
down to the sea-board, we shall be st
in a sunburst of National proaperity that will
paralyze tho pessimists, who by "':3' evil
el are bl f h i who
h.;i blest this Nation as He hath blest no
other.

In all our Christinn work you and I want
more of the slement of gladness. No man
bad a right to say that Christ never laughed,
Do you suppose that He was glum at the
w dding in Cana of Galilee? Do you mg»

]
and

pose that Christ was unresponsive when
children c'ambered over His knes
stoulder at His own invitation? Do vou
suppose thut the Evangellst meant nothing
when he sald of Chrisi: ‘“‘He rejoiced in
spirit?" Do you believe that the Divine
Christ who pours sll the waters over the
rocks ut Veroal Palls, Yosemite, does not
believe in the sparkle and gallop and tumul-
tuons ga; aud rushing raptures of human
lite? 1 bellevs not only that the mo
Inughs, and' that the mountains laugh,
that the seas lnngh, anil that the enscades
lnugh, but that Christ laoghed. Moreover,
the outlook of the world ocught to stir us to
glndoess

Astrunomers disturbalmany people by tell-
fog them that there was of stellar
collision. We were told by thess astrono-
mars that there are worlds coming very near
toigether, and that we shall bave plagues and
wirs aud tumulis and perbaps the world's
distruation. Do oot be searsd. 1T you have
ever stood ata ralirond csutre, whers teu or
twenty or thirty rall tracks oross each other,
aud seen that by the movement of theawiteh
one or two loches, the traln shoots this way
and that, withont N!lldln‘t: then you may
understand bow My worlds may ¢ome with-
io o inch of disaster, and that inch bLe
as good ms o milHon miles, 1t
a human sw.tch-tender can shoot the tralns
this way and that without barm, cannot the
bapd that for thousands of years bas upheld
the universe, keep our little world vut of
barm's way? L‘.t:riﬂlnn geologista tell ua
that this world whs millions of years In
buildivg. Well, now, [ do not thiok God
wonld take miltuns of years to bulld a house
which was to lust ouly six thousand years,
There I8 notbing o the world or outaide the
worid, terresirinl or astronomical, 10 ex-
cite dismay, I wish that some slout
Uospel broeze might scatter all the malaria
of human foreboding,

Tho sun rose this morning at about 6
o'cloek, and Ithink that is just about the
bour fu the world's history. "“The day Is at
band.” The fArst ray of the dawn I see In
the gradual substitution of diplomatio skill

+ for buman bulehery. Within the last twenty-

five years there have been international dif-
ferences which would have brought a shoek
o' arms in any othsr day, but which wers
pesacelully adjusted, the pen tukicg the place
of the sword. The Venezuean controversy
in uny other age of the world would huva
bmuﬁhl. shock of arms, but now is baing so
quietly adjusted that no ous knows just how
it 1y boing s«ttled.

The Alabama questTon in any other age of
the world wulﬂ have caused war between
the United States and England. How was
it settlod? By men-of-war off the Narrows,
or off the Mersey? No. A few wise men gﬁ
futo & guiet room at Geneva, talked t
mutier over, nnd teleg. :!hml to Washington
and London, “All seitled.” Peace! Peace)
Eogiand pays to the United Btates the
amount awarded—pays really more than she
ought to bave paid. But still, all that Ala.
bana broll is settled—settled for forever,
Arbiteation Instead of battle.

Ho the quarrel about the Canadian filzh-
eries in moy other age would have eaused
war batween the United States and Eagland
Bo the Sumoan controversy in auy other age
would bave brought Germany and the
United States into bloody collislon. But
all is settied. Arbitration instead of battle,

France will never again, 1 think, through
the illo of nn Ambassador, bring on a
battle with other Nations. Bhe sees that

in punishment at Sadan, blotted out

Empire, and the ooly aspirant

for that throme who had any right of ex-

m dies in a war thalt hus not eveanthe

respectable, What is the

loat t‘n mnd would like to tear out

of ber history? The Zulu war. Dowa with
the sword and up with ths treaty,

We in this country might better have sot-
tled cur sectional diffleulties by arbitration
than by the trial of the sword, Phllan-
thropy said to the North: “‘Pay Jdown a cer-
tain amount of money for the purchase of
the slaves, and let all thoas born alter a cer-
tain time ro free.” Philaothropy sald
to the South: *You sell your slaves, and geot
rid of this great Natiooal contest aod trou-
ble.” The North raplled: “I won't pay a
eent,” The Bouth replled “I won't sell.™
War! War! A million dead men, nnd a Na-
tional debt which might have ground this
Nation to waier. Why Jdid we mpot let
William H. Beward, of New York, and Alex-
ander H. Stephens, of Georgia, go oot and
spead a few days under the trees cn the
banks of the Potomne and talk the matter
over aod settle it, as settle it they eould,
rather thun the North E., in cost of war
four billion seven bundred milion dollars,
and the South pui' four billlon sevem hun-
dred and flity mifl'on dolinre, the destroying
angel leaviog the rst-born dead in 50 many
houses ali the way from the Penobseot to the
Alnbama, Ye nged men whose sons fell in
the strite, do you not think that would bave
nesl belter? Ob, yes! We have oome to be-
Ueve, I tbidk, in this country, that arbitra-
tion is better than, battle.

Imay be mistaken, but I hops that the last
war beiween Ohristian Nations i{s ended.
Barbarians may mix their war puint, and
Chiinese and Japapess o into wholsesa'q
massacres, and Afghan and Zulu hurl pois-
oned arrows, but I think Chrisiian Nstions
bava gmdu.nlir learned that war s disaster
to victor s well as vanquished, and that al-
most anytbiog bought bi blood is bought at
too dear a prica. I wish to God this Nation
might be a model of willingness for arbitra-
ton, No ceed of killing another Indinn. Nn
need of sacrificing any more brave Geoeral
Custers. Btop exasporating the red men, and
there wiil be no more arrows shot out from
the amhushmeots. A General of the Upited
States Army 1o high reputs throughcut this
iand, and who, perhaps, had been in' more
indinn wars than any other offlear, and whe
had been wounded aain and azuin in bahalf
of our Government la batile agsinst tha In-
dians, told me that sll the wars that had
ever ocsurred vetween Indisns and white
man had besn provoked by white men, and
that there was no ecxception to the rule.
While we are arbitrating with C Ras
tion: let us toward barbaziass ou

m Il & manDer UDProvOCAtiVe DE 200+ Joshiia, or m Oaleb, or a Duvia, or & Paul—

in their place: Iin-
herit a large estate, and the waters are rich
with fish, and the woods are 1 with
and my cornfields are =i and

ere is my pister's grave. Out
treo, my Iather died.
= &wwﬁlunnn
off ead take my property. "
m’“:n oa, and

have you

" You bland-
Iy say: *“Ob, I know more than youdo. I
' civillzation. I out my

you do, I counld put
great deal Dbetter usg
" And you keep erowding me
nto the eloser
, until one day 1

my saffering family, mnd
by their hazdships I hew you io twain,
hwith all the wo eomes to your fo-
pronouncs euvlogium. 8 to m3
anathomalis: m ou are the

k the Uunited
and the North Amerieac
man hus stood more
or you. We would
deeper. That which
right in defenoce of a Washiogton home
right in defence of a home on top
Bierra Nevada, Belore this dwindling
dies com y out, I wish that
m by common justice
the inhumanity of its predecessors.
day of God's judgmest, I would
be Modgo than a
windling United Btates ofMear on an Indian
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reservation! Ooe was a Darbarisn and n
A’ and paver pretended to be anything
but & yand & savage, The other
mﬂdﬁl to be & Feprescatative of n Chris-

Nation. Notwithstanding nll this, the
Reneral with war and the substitu-
tioa of skill for the glittering

odge of keen steol {8 & sign unmistakable
bhand.”

of dawn in the com-
preasion of the world's distances, What a
slow, saall-like, almost impossibls thing
would have beea the world's rectification
with fourtesn hundred millions of ?opnln-
E:n and .:mwwmnmo;;gmmnn utlonlz
t now, t phy for the an
telephonio intimacy for the ear, and t.ly:ough
stoam sod rallroading, the 1wooty-
milea of the worid's elroum-
ference are sbhriveling up into insigaifant
brevity! Hong Kong ls nearar N
than u few years ago New Haven was; Bom-
bay, Moscow, Mulbourne, within
Purchase a telagraphic
e ,and by the blue lines see the tale
graphs ot the land, and by the red lioes the
es under the ovean. You see what op-
portunity this is golng to give for the Aoul
movements of Christisnity. A fortress muy
be months or years in building, but after it
is constructed it may do a'l its work in twen-
ty minutes, Christianity has been plautiog
Its batteries for nineteen centuries, and may
%o on 1n the work through other centuries;
but when those batteries are thoroughly
planted, those fortressss are fully built, they
may all do thelr work in tweaty-four Jours,
Buppose Christ should descend on the
ﬂlﬂnm‘;e Nn{inn perso nlf‘ —s e ml?;'
RmMong oally: that
to-morrow moraing the Bon of Mn: ]
hovering eloud should 4 d upon these
elties, Bhould not thatfact be known all the
world over In twenty-four bhours? BSuppose
Hashould His Gospel In a few words,
saying: *I am the SBom of fiod; I came to
pardon nll your sins and to healall your sor-
row; to prove that 1 am & superoatura
bolng, I have just d ded from the oloud
Do you believe Me, and do you belleve M=
oow?" Why, all the ph stations of
the earth would be aro a3 nous of tham

wore sver crowded just after & shipwreck. 1
tell you ull these th to show you it is not
i the impossibiiities or even the lm-

probabilities that Ohrist will conquer the
whole earth, and do it instanter, when the
time comes.

There are foretokenlogs in the alr. Bome-
thing great ls golng to happen, Ido not
think that Juplier s golag to run us down,
or that the axle of toe world is going to
l-n-;ki but I mean something great for the
world's bleasing and not for the world's
damage Is going to happen. I think the
world has had it bard enough, Enough, the
famines and piaguea. Enough, the Asiatic
choleras, Enongh, the wars. Enough, the
shipwrecks, Euough, the conflagratiora. I
think our world could stand right wall a

rocession of prosperitles and triumphs.

tor be on the lookout. Dstter have your
oleervatorios open toward the heavens, and
the lenses or your most powerful telescopes
well polished, Better have all your Ley-!:n
tn ready for some mew pulsation of mighty
fusnce. Better have new fonta of type lu
our printing ofices to set up some astound-

g good news. Betler bave some new bun-
ner, that has never been carried, ready for
suddea ons, Better have the bells
in your ohuroh tower well hung, and ro
within reach, that you may out tg:
marriage of the King's Bon. nse nll
your court houses, for the Judge of all the
earth may l:r'u'. Let all your legisiative
halls be gilded, for the great Lawgiver may
ba about t:“olq:n. Drive olm:hehtm;lna o'I
depotism ® ocoapants, the Kiug ol
heaven and sarth may be about tu reigu.
The darkness of the night is blooming aud
whitening into the lilies of moralog clouds
and the liMes reddening foto the roses o
stro day—ft gariands, whether white
or , for Him on whoss head are wany
crowns. “The duy is at hand."

Oue more ray of the dawno [ see in facts
chronologioal and mathematieal. Cume,
now, do not let us do another stroke of work
until we have settied one matter. What Is
going to be the flual lssue of this great cou-
tust between sin and teousness? Which
s going to prove himeelfl the stronger, God
or Diabolusy [Is this world golng to be all
garden or all desori? Now let us have tha:
matter settled, If we balieve Isaiub, an |
Ezakiel, and Hosea, and Micah, and Maluchi
und John, and Peter, and Paul, and the Lon

‘Himself, we believe that it 18 golng to be all

garden. Bat let us bhave it settlod. Let us
know whether we are working on toward a
success or toward a deat failure, If there
is & cbild In your house slck, and you are
sure ha is golng to get well, you sympathize

with presest pains, but all the forsboding 1=
gone.

Now, I want te know whether we are com-
Ing on toward dismay, darkness and defeat
or on towstd light and biessedness. You snd
I belleve the latter. and Il 80 every year we
spend @ one year subtracted from the
worid’a woe. and every event that passes,
whether bright or dark, brings us one event
nearer & bhappy consummastion, and by all
that s inexorable in chronology and mathe-
matios, [ ecommend you to good ehesrand
couruge. 1f there ls anything It arith-
metie, if you subtract two from five and
leave three, then by everyrolling sun we arv
goming on toward a magnificent terminus,
Then evory winter is one severity
less for our poer world. Then every sum-
mer gons by brings us nearer unfading ur-
boreseence. Pat your algebra down on the
top of your Bible and

f it is nearer morning st three o'clock
than it = at two, it {5 nearer morning at four
o'elock tham it is mt t'h.me‘ then we are
pearer the dawn of the world's deliverance.
God's clock seems to go very slowly, but the

rendulom swings and the bhands move, and
It will yet strike noon. Thesun and the
moon stood stlil once; they will never stand
atill nzain nntll they ltof forever. It you
believe arithmetie us well as your Bible, you
must believo we are nearer the dawn, **Lhs

day is at band.”
Thers i3 a olas of phenomena  which
spiritual and

ul- me think that ¢
venly world may, aftar a while, maks a
on in this world which will

E_rtuul world is not 80 far off as some-
from

heavenly world

and the next is getting thinner and
thinner, and that after awhile, at
the nall of God—not atthe cail of the Dav.

may some down and help us in the battl
against nnrighteousness. Oh, how I would
liks to have them hera-—him of the Red Ss
bim of the valley of Ajalon, bim of Mam
Hill! Engllah history saya that Robert Clay-
ton, of tbe English eavalry, at thue closs o
the war bought up all the old eavalry horses
lest they should be turned ont to dradgery
and hard work, and bonght u pleoe of groand
at Knaveamire Heath snd turned out thesd
old war-horses ln:::l::ﬁlhk}lﬁ ';ml d:lehapl'j
pasture to spend ' ol r dava n
vompensation for what they W

line—no riders on their barck (—they whee
Into line reaay for the fray. And I donhi
me whether, whon the Iast thunder of t
battle for God and truth goes boomi
through the heavens, the old Sariptural war
rlors can Keep Lhair places on their thronea; =
Mathinks thoy willsprinz into the Rght and ™
sxochauge crown for helmer, the palo 8

branoh for n, and come down ont o
the King's galleries into the arens, crylog

“Makeo room! 1 must fAght in this gres 5
Armageddon.” The old war hors:s mingling
in the light. B &

Baloved people, 1 preach this sermon bad
eause | want you to toli with the sunight i
your laces, want you old men to ander
stand bafore you die that all the work you =
did for God while yet your oar was nlerg amd
your foot flent s golng 1o be conuted up
the floal victories I want all thews younges &

pia to understand, that when they toi
for God they always winthe day, that al
yers are answerad and all Christing wor
in somoe way effestual, nnd thnt the Cide (SE5
setting In the right direction, and that al }
heaven 1s on our side—salntly, chernbic s
archangelic, omuipotent, chariot nud throne
doxology and procession, prinoipaiities na
dominiog, We who hadthe moon under HiG
fest, mnd all the nrmies of hoaven on whits
horses,

Brother! brother! ali L an afeald of i, aol
that Christ will losa the batile, bul that yoor
and [ will not et into it quick enouih to di
somathing warthy of our hlood bought fm :
mortality. O, Christ, how shall I most Thes
Thou of the scarred brow and the searred
back and the scarrad hand and the scarrec
foot aad the scarred braast, if [ have no senes
or wounds tten in Thy serviee? It shual
not be so. 1 step out to-day in front of the
battle. Comn on, ¥v fors of God, T dare you
to the combat! Come on, with peos dipps
ia malignoey, Come on with tongues forked
nud viperine. Como on with types sonke
In soum of the eternal pit. 1 dely you! Com,
on! Ibare my brow, I uncover my heart
Btrike! I can not sse my Lord uatil [haye
bewn hurt for Christ. If we do not suffe

with Him on earth, wa can not by n:lurlnauqu
with Him In heaven, Take good heart, On’ v
Oua! On! See! the skies have beightensd

Bee! the hour is about to come, Pick out al®
the choariest of the anthems Lot the or
chestrn string thoir best instruments, “Th o
night is far spent, the day is at band.™ i

..

TAXES IN THE MOUNTAINS.

The Collector Finda 1t Ilest to Co-k
promise in Certain Cascs,

1 was tolling nlong the wmountal
rail with a koapsack ou wy bac
when overtaken by o wan ou o mol
He asked where | wus golug, and whe
I replied that 1 bhad been divected 10
stop for the plght at Hophkins' cabin by i
suid: [

“1 am Just gwine up to Tow's plac
mysellf, aud we'll Jog nlong togethet
1 hev to see Tom about Lls taxes.” ©

“How are taxes assessed up here 110
the mount2ing ¥’ 1 usked, after a uhil‘i.

*Oh, kinder so-so."

Nothing wore was sald  dutil \\t
reuched the cabin.  Mr. Hopkins wal
cuttiong tirewomd 1o the back yvard, an
he cawe around and welcomed us an
queried of the man with e K

“Well, S8am, what briogs you u
his way 1"

“Cum to see about yo'r taxes, Tom

“Shoo! How ar' taxes this y'ar?"

“Wall, Tom, tuges 15 up a Hitle, 1"
sorry to say."”

“How muech up?"

“Yo' dun paid seven dollars last y'a
1 believe?"

*"Hout seven."”

“And they've riz up
yar”

“SBhoo! Bam Davis, who iz up thet
(AXus ol e

"The State Bo'd, 1 reckon.”

“Aud whar' mought the State Bo'
be at?

“Nashville, 1 take 1t.,”

“Bhoo! Jest walt a winit”

He eutered the house for a momen
and then reappearcd with a long ba
reled rifle and dropped the butt oo et
ground as e sald:

“Sam, I aln't gwine to stand wo r
ap o taxes! Thar's uwo call fur |
I've got them seven dollars right yer
ln the house, but 1 dun doan’ pay «
woe'. What yo' gwine to do about it”

“Won't yo' pay uo o'

“Not a blamed cent!™

“And yo' doan' Keer 'bout the Sta
Bo'd1”

“Not a bit."”

“And yo'll shoot befo'
mo' Y

“SBure tol”

“Wall, then, I reckon I'll tuke alor
them seven dollars und call It squas
and If the State Bo'd doan’ like it the
kin cum arter the rest. How's Pe
Small on taxes this y'ary™

“Pete won't pay a cent.”

“And old man Harper?"

“Him's waitin' fur vo' with & gun

“I see. Wall, I won't bother 'em,
reckon. Bring out them seven dollar
Tom, nod tnke a recelpt, and 1f you he
suy co'njulee baondy 1 might be conxi
to wet up the roof of wmy mouth! -D
troit Free Press. y

to nione th

F0' pay ar

¥irteen Minutes a Day.

An excellent amateur planoforte pla
er wans recently asked how she le
managed to keep up her music, She w
over forty, and had brought up a lar
famlly. She had pever been rich, ar
she bhad had wore social burdens the
fall to the lot of most women.

“How bave you ever done it?" ga
her friemd, who had long ago lost t
wusical skill which she had galned
4 great expense, both lo tUme @
money.

“1 have done 10" replled the othe
“by practicing tifteen minutes & da
whenever 1 could not get more. Soir
thues, for several months togetber, |
have been able to practice two or thr
Lhours each day: Now and then | ba
taken & course of lessous, se far as
keep up with the times; but, howes
busy and burdened 1 have been, anle
actually 1l in bed, | bhave practiced
least fifteen minutes each day. TL ‘;i
Lhas tided me over from one period
leisure to another, so that sow | ha
still my oue talent at least, as well 4
proved as ever it was, with which
entertain my friends and amose m
self."

—Paris policemen have be2n |
plied with electric dark lanterns, =8
means of which they caa see one hg t
dred and fifty feet away. v




