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CHAPTER XXI1L
The SBchwarzweiss Pass, leading from

the southeast of Switzerland to Italy, is |

one well konown to mountaineers, because

of the rapid manner In which they can g
cross from one country to another, and |

also becaose of the magnificent views | vveu look forward to returning to Enge

that it presenta to the traveler,

Moreover, It offers to them a choles | while expisting my crime. But, while 1

either of making a passage over the snow-
elad mountains that rise above It, and
scross the great Schwareweiss glacler, or
of keeping to the path that, while rlsing to
the height at some places of 10,000 feet,
is, except at the summit, perfectly passa-
ble in good weather.

It Is true that he who, even while on the
path, should turn giddy, or walk careless-
ly, would risk his life, for though above

him only are the vast white “horns” and | there was some other slight sound break- |

THE OCONSTITUTION-THE UNION—AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWSE

[i:. that momeunt of supreme agony be
heard the breaking of the railing and felt
it give under him, and then Guffanta’s
lhamds bnd loosed him, and, striking the
wornine with his bead, be fell down and
down, till he lay o senseless mass upon
the white bosom of the glacier.

And Guffanta, standing abore, with his

head bared to the stars and to the wan-
ing moon, exclnimned, as be litted his hand
to the hearens:
“Walter, you are avenged™
(To be continued.)

iering these thoughts and sat down wear- |[
ily upon It,

“If I could know that that Spaniard
was bafMed at last and had lost all track
uf we, 1 could make my arrangements
moere ealmly for leaving Burope, might

ASLEEP UNDER WATER.

HowDivers Bometimes Loaf and Sol-
dier Away Their Time.

In an article on “Divers and Their
Work,” Framley BSteelcroft declares
that it Is not a very uncommon thing
for an expert diver, now that diving ap-
paratus bas been perfected to the polal
of entire relidbility, to take a qulet lit-
tle nap under water In those soundiess
regions where no disturbances, unleas
posaibly that made by a too Inguisitive
shark, Is likely to oceur.

He tells of one man who was at the
bottom of the water in a barbor clean-
Ing a ship's bull when be becamae tired,
and made up his mind to knock off work
and take a refreshing litile snooxe

land some day, and spending my life thers

Lkuow pothing, I must go on and on till at
lner I rench some place where | may feel
safe”

He looked at his wateh as he spoke te
hiruself, and saw that the night was pass-
s §

“Another five minutes’ rest,” he sald
“and | wil! start again across the pase.”

As e gat there, taking those lost five
minwles of rest, it seemed to him that

“Piz,”" below him there are still the ra-! ing the siiliness of the night, something | where nobedy wonld be the wiser. anil
vines through which run the boillng tur-i ¥y L , D

rents koown respectively as the
“Schwarz” and the “Welss rivers—riv-
ers that carry with them huge boulder
stones and pine trees wrenched from their
roots; dry slopes that fall hundreds of

teet down Into the valley below; and aleo | ¥ distinet.

the Klein (or littie) Schwarxweiss glacier,

a name 80 given it, not because of ita | I approached, some small stones wers | yo. one of his

smalloess—for it in two miles long, and
in one place, half a mile across—but to dis-
tinguish it from the Gross-Schwarswelss
glacier that hangs above on the other slde
of the pasa.

It is a lonely and grim roxd, a road Iu
which no bird is heard or seen from the
time the village of St. Christoph Is left
behind on the Swiss slde until the village
of Santa Madre is reached on the Italian
side; a road that winds at first, and at
Iast, throogh fir-woods and pine trees, but
that in the middle Is nothing but a path,
eut in some parts aod blasted In others,
along the granite sidea of the rocks, and
banging in many places above the valley
far below.

Patches of snow msnd pieces of rock
that bave fallen from above, alone re-
Heve the view on the side of the path; on
the opposite side of the ravine is nothing
but a hoge wall of granite that holds no
suow, so siippery is it; but above which
bangs, white and gray, like the face of a
corpse, the gincier from which the pass
derives Its name.

A lonely and grim road even In th
daytime, when a few rays of sunshine
wanage to pepetrate It at midday, when
occasionally a party of tourlsis mny be
met with, and when sometimes the volea
of a gontherd calling his flocks rises from
the waliey below; bat lonelier and more
grim, and more black aud Impenetrable
at night. and rarely or ever then trod by
buman foot.

For b2 who shonld attempt the passage
of the Schwarzweisa Pass at night, un-
less there were a brilliant moon to light
him through Its most dangerous parts,
would tnke his life In his own hands,

Yet, un an August night of the yesr in
which this tale is told, aud when there
was A moon that, being near lis full, con-
sequently rose late and shone till pearly

daylight, a man was making his way
across this pass to ltaly.
Midnight waes close at hand as, with

weary steps, he descended a roogh-hewn
path in the rock—a path which, for safe-
ty, bad a rode handrall of iron atiached
to the side from which it was cut—and
reached u small plateau, the size, per-
haps, of an ordinary room, aod from
which sgaiu the path went on,

From this pintean shelved down, for
bundred feet or more, an almost perpen-
dicular moraine, or glacier bed, and at
the foot of this lay the Klein-Schwarz-
welss, with lts crevasses glistening in the
woonlight; for the moon had topped even
the great mountaing mbove by now, and
lighted up the pass

It was evidently considered a danger 4
ons part of the route, since, between the
edge of the platenn and the side of the
moralne 8 wooden railing had been erect-
ed, consisting of two short, upright posts
aod & long cross one.

As the man reached this plateau, hold
ing to the rall with one band, while with
the other he used his alpensiock as a
walking stick, he percelved n stone—it
may have been placed there for the pur-
pose—large enongh for a seat; and taking
off hism knapsack wearily, he sat down
upon it.

“Time presses,” he muttered to himself,
“yet | mnst rest. Otherwise 1 shall not
be at Sunta Madre by eight o'clock to-
morrow. | ean go no farther without n
rest.”

There is an Indefinite feeling of awfal
ness in being alone at night amongst the
mountiing, in knowing and feeling that for
miles aronnd there 8 no other crenture
in these vast, colil solitundes bnt ourselves;
and this man had that feeling now,

“How still-how nwful this pass isl"
he said to himself, “*with no sound but the
creaking of that glacier below —with no
humsan being bere but me. Yet, I should
be glad T nm alone.

At this moment a few slones in the mor
aloe slipped and fell into the glacier, and
the man started at the distinet sound
they made in that wilderness of silence.

Then, ns he sat there gazing up at the
moon and the snow above him, he con-
tinued his meditations.

“It is best,” he thought, “that the poor
old mother did oot know when [ said
‘good-bye’ 1o her this afternoon, and she
bade me come back soon, that I ghould
pever come back, that 1 had a farther
destination than Italy before me; best
that my father Jdid not know that we
should never meet aguin. Never, never'
Ah, It is a long word.”

“Yet it must be done,” he went on. “h
1 want to drag this miserable life ont, 1
must do It elsewhere than in England.
That sleuth-bound will surely find me
there; it is possible that he will even track
me to the autipodes. Yet, if 1 were sure
that he ia lying about—having seen my
face befors, 1 would go back and brave
hiwm. Where did he ever see it?Y—where?
—where? To my knowledge I huve never
seen him.”

He rose and walked to the railing above
the morunine, and looked down at the gla-
cler, and listened to the cracking made
by the seracs.

“1 might make an end of it now,” he
ghought. “If I threw myself down there.
it would le looked upon as sn ordipary
Alplne accldent. But nmo! that ls the cow-
ard's resonrce. 1 have blasied my life for-
erer by ome foul deed: let me endureit
as & reparation for my crime. But what
is my future to be? Am I to live a mls-
srable existence for years in some distant
country, frightened at every strange face,
dreading to read every newspaper that
reaches me for fear that I shall see mysel!
denounced in it, and never h'vlﬂ.:
moment’s peace or tranquility? Ah,
vasel I wonder what yon would say i
you knew that, for your sake, I have sao-
rificed every hope of happiness in thia
world and all my chances of salvatien in

| doesd ronr of the torrents In the valley,

vise besides the occasionsl eracking nolse

made by the glacier below asd the sab there would bLe uolhing to prevent the

time so spent from belng pald for
A light, regular sound, that nowhere | 8mong his hours of work when he re

else bt in a solitude like this would, per :' celved his wages.

haps, be heard, but that bere was perfoch | Unfortunately for his plan, he forgot,

| when he drowsed off, to secure to hils

It came nearer and nearer, and once, 88 | wrist—ns wust be done when it Is not n

. implements, a couch
fixlod from above, ‘
Wi £l it o e down from abore: | grass brush. As his bold upon the lghi

below; ond then, ns It came closer, be | Drush relaxed It rose to the surface

kiew that it was made by the footsteps | *0d Hoated consplcuously near the sids

> 0 man, of the vessel, where It was poticed by
A, looking up, be saw a human figurs | Lis comrades on board.

Jescending the path to the plateau by | The officer on duty promptly openec

which ne had come, and standing out | communications with his submergsd

slearly defined sgainst the moonight. | subordinate by telephone (a telephonle
"It is some guide going home," he sald | yyiqchment belng one of the recent (m-

to himself, “or starting out upon an early
n=cent. How firmly he descends
prath.”

The mnan advanced, and be watched
liim curiously, noticing the easy way Ir
which he eame down the rough-hewn
steps, searcely touching the hand-rall s
itsing the heavy pointed stick he earried
in plaee of the usaal alpen-stock.

Auwd he notieed that, besldes his knap
sack, he earried the heavy coll of rope
that guldes use in their ancents.

At last the newecomer reached the pla.
teans, nud, as e took the last two or three
sleps that led ouw to it, he saw that there
was another man vpon It, and stopped.

Siopped to gaze for one moment at the
previous oecupaut, and then to advance
towarl h il (o stand towering above
hisie us he sal upon the bonlder stone.

Ton are Dhilip Smerdon,” he said in a
volow thut sounded deep and hollow in the

Otlier’s ear.

CHAPTER XXILHL
iterly astonisted, and with snother
that
lon: rose and stood before him and

Is not know of what importance my
et b 1o j‘lil.l.“ .

vou ore of the greatest to me. When
tell yon my
why, It is Migoel Gaffauta.”

“tiuffautn!" Smerdon exclaimed.
faintal™

“Yez! the friend of Walter Cundall.”

“Whet do you want with me? the
dher asked, but as be osked he knew the

iswer that would come from the mau
hefore hibm.

*Liut one thiog now, though ten min
ites ago I wanted more. 1 wanted to see,
then, if the man whom I sought for in
fondon aud at Occleve Chase, whom |
have followed from place to place till 1
have found him bere, was the same man
I saw winb my friend to death in—""

“Yom saw it

“Yes, 1 saw it.
who did ™

It s fulse!"

“It is true! Do yon dare to tell me 1
lie, ¥ou, n Bab, why shoald [ cross
words with a murderer—a thief!”

“I g wo thier!” Smerdon said, his an
ger tising aut this opprobrious term, even
1% e felt his guoilt proclaimed.

are!  You stole his wateh and
money because you thought to make his
mapnrder appedar a commoun one, And K|

“Quf

Aud yuu are the man

was not all astonishment, |

wr naime is of no importance, but!

namwe you will nnderstand |

| provements), and the startled man,
| nfter having hopelessly committed him:

self by blundering answers and halt-

Ing explanations, was sternly ordered
| to the surface of the water, and dis.

harged ns he emerged.

Another and a luzier diver, engaged

to work upon a wreek, once went down
| with the delibernte Intention of sleeplng
| for an hour or more, As socn as he
| touched bottom he lashed hls alr-plipe
i and life-line to a spar, and settled him-
| self comfortably on a rock and weunt to
| sleep. But after a time his attendant
{ at the surface noticed that the life-line

showed wpo movement, nmil gave the
| two quick, Inquiring tugs whiech form
| the slgunal, “Are you all right %"

No answer was received, and It was

| fonnd tmpossible to oaln one, or tw

Imw the diver to the surface. Al

length, after an interval of Intenses anx-
| lety in which the slmmberer's life was
despaired of by his mates, a second
| diver was sent down—aond his wrath
| when he round the supposed vietim
sweetly sleeping, and the scene that en
sued when he awoke him, was fanny
and bordered ou the tragloal

A quarrel lo diving sults at the bot
tows of the sen bas not yet foumd plics
even in the ingenlons pages of M. Joley
Verne's subqnarine lterature.

Fotled.

Moritz Busch, iu Lis “Life of I'rince
| Blsmarck,” gives u humorvus skoteh
| of the sclentlst, Humboldt, and Lis dis-
i appointment when be was pot allowed
| 1o have the talk all to himself. Fer
i haps the best of the anecdote 15 the
! mode of narration. Humboldt had been
! giving one of Lis famous readings at
' the royal palace of Prussti.
| Somebody took up the conversation,
| and sald so mapy interesting things
| that everybody began to listen. Hum-
i boldt was beside himself. Growling, he

filled his plate wki a pile of goose
i tiver ple, fat eels, lobster tails and oth-
| 2r indigestible substances—a real mouu-
| tain. When he could positively eat oo
| more, he could no longer keep quiet,
i and so he made an attempt to get the
| ronversation into his own hands.
“Upon the peak of Popocatapet] ——"

it was! You slew him because you feared |
He wonld dispossess your master of wha! |
he  unrighteously  held, Lecause yor |
thought that ron would lose your place.” wounld not be cut short in his story,

“Apain | say it is false! I had ne| *Upon the peak of Popocatapetl, 7,000
thought of self! 1 killed him—yes, I1—he | yards above—" he resmmed, after
vause 1 loved my friend, my master as | coughling violently to attract attention.
son termn him, becanse he threatened tc | Agnin he falled to obtain a heuring, ainl
dolne Iu\\‘:inkhim ullrd“fhr wn‘m: l%' the narrator calmly went on.

vl 1, nown o alter Cundall's | .., on the peak of Popocatapetl, 7,000
nohile nature, as I knew it afterwards, nc 5'ar';l:ll .bo\‘ep the level of tlr:? P ':'i:i-.:

wower on enrth could bave induced me tc !
‘.,,.:u.;: a Fd,..,,l_-' - | Deean—" he exclaimed, in a loud, ag!

“It is iufamy for such as you to spesk | tated volce, shaken by grief and lndig
s bis nobility—but enough! Are you pation. But to no purpose. The otier
prmed to-night, as you were on mll; man talked on steadily, and the com-
uight 7" | puny listened to him, and him only.

“I have vo arms about me. Why do|  popnoldt sat down ln a fury, sand

vou ask ™ | ;
e | plunged Into meditation on the Ingrati.
[ g i B i
I'v tell you that wo arms can aval i tade of courtiers.

you uow. You must come with me." St

“To where?"*

*“To the village prison at St. Christoph |
L“;‘I‘r“ lI nl"'qllgllt;:!e”rnu until you can bel A practical innovation Las beaen in-
HKen (o r H . { -

IFor the first time sinee he had seen the tm-di.l(-ed in a Fll:-rlln r@sl‘aur"ant. where
avenger of Walter Cundall standing be | the clothes-hooks are arranged In such
fore him, Smerdon smiled bitterly. | & way that, after hanging a coat on

“Senor (Guffanta.” he said, *you an | them, they can be locked by ueans of
very big aund strong—it may well b« | a snap lock in the upper hook or hat-
stronger than 1 am. H:IIT. You gwernu rack. Rm].r guests recelve a key_
your strength strangely if you think tha | while transient guests have to ask the

he began,
But it was no use. The narrator

Clothes Hooks.

Ny power You posses ean make me go
vith you. I am o wmurderer—heaven helj
wnd pardon me! It is probable 1 shal
w o donble owe before this night is over.”
“You threaten me—youn! You defy me!
iuffanta exelaimed, while his dark eyes
sl ominonsiy.
;. 1 defy yon! If my siu is to a
wel, 1t shall not be by you, at least
i this loaely place where for miles
v human ervatare is near, 1 defy
v your worst.  We are man
3 v think 1 fear your*
a moment Guanta bad sprung at

in
tim, had seized him by the throat, and
with the other arm had encireled his body.

*33 be it,” he hissed in Bmerdon's ear,
*it sults me better than a prolonged pus-
shment of your crime would do.”

For n moment thay struggled locked to-
gether, nnd in that moment Smerdon
gnew that he was doomed; that be was
sbout to expiate hia crime.

The long, sinewy hand of the Spaniard
that was round his throat was choking
him; his own blows fell upon the other's
body harmlessly.

And he was being dragged towards the
edge of the moraine, already his back was
against the wooden railing that alone
stood between the platean and destrue-
tion,

He could, even at this moment, hear It
ereaking with his welght; it would break

in another lostant!

“Will you yleld, assassin, villaln?"
Guffanta muttered.

“Neverl Do your worst!"

He felt one band tighten round his

walter to return them thelr overconts.
! Bince the Introduction of this patent
| hook, not an overcoat has been stolen

in the place, while previous to-that
| time considerable trouble arose both
to the proprietor and guests because of
snenk thieves. The new hook is very
slmple; the lower part of it Is on a
hinge, and the lock Is attached to the
upper arm, belng out of harmm's way.

More to the Purpose.
Balvation Army Apostle—If you
swear at those horses, my good man,
you'll never go to beaven.
Teamster (humbly)—I Eknows It
mum; but if I don't T'll never get to
Tonawanda.—Buffalo Times.

The Show.

“What would you take to see that
performance again?’' asked one nan
| of another as they filed ont of & place
| of amusement.
| *“I'd take opium!” was the gnick re
sponse.—New York Recorder

about.

Heaven around our pathway.

hance there is of our realizing them.

It never hurts truth any to be lied

Charily is a blessed privilege. It lifts
poor human nature up to the level of
the angels, and sheds the light of

I have nlways found the less we
peak of ovr intentions the more

THIS SIMPLE STORY

Reflects Credit om American Counrage
and Comecience.

There is a good story told of John
Hays Hammond, the American, who
was implicated In the famous Trans-
vaal conspiracy, writes Richard Hard-
ing Davis. Hammond was very ill dur~
ing his imprisonment, and In conse-
quence was permlitted to go to the Cape |
for his bealth under a heavy ball. Ha
was at that time under sentence of
fifteen years' Imprisonment, and the
bail was not so heavy as the fne he bad
atill to pay, which amounts to §175,000.
He did not give his parole to retura
fo jall, and his falling to have done so

would have meant nothing more than |

the forfelture of his bail, the amount
of which he could very well have af-

forded to have pald. And when he
had ooce crossed the border of the

friend. He could on reaching the Cape

Transvaal every man he met was hu}

have stepped upon the first outbound J

steamer and shaken the dust of the
Transvaal from him forever.

“That is the last you will see of Jack

Hammond,” some one sald to Krnger,
“I think not,” the President answered,
“and even If Mr. Hammond would
wish to escape, | know Mrs. Hammond,
and she 1s too fine 2 woman to let him
think of It” Two daya before his
leave bad expired Hammond came
back to Pretoria and knocked at mlid-
night at the door of the jail for admit-
tance to what, for all he then knew,
meant fifteen years of his life in pris-
on, and the jallers were so amazed to
see his face through the wicket that
when he threw his wvalise, which he
had carefully packed with whisky and

JOREN HAYS HAMMOND.

clgars for hls three fellow ||l’i!=uni.'r;:
at one of them, the Boer plcled it up

l

I

without examining It and carried it Into |

the cell which Hammond,

Phillips and Farrar shared In

Rhodes, |

Comi- |

mon. Hammond had gained his tem- |
porary liberty because he was lil, and [

be did not take advaniage of that act
of kindnesas on the part of the Boers to
fiy the country, and so leave his fellow
conspirators to suffer a punishment
which, If desarved by one, was deserv-
ed by ail. It was a case of consclenca
and of moral as well as physical cour
age.

HERE'S A SPRING SHOE.

It Actually Lifts the Feet and Eaves
the Wearer from Fatigue.

A apring heel attachment for shoes
to ald In walking s one of the latest
devicea for the comfort of pedestrinns,
With this attachment the effort of lift-
ing one’s foot s practically reduced to
a minlmum. The spring actually lifts
the foot, and the pedestrian does the
rest.

This curious device Is nothing but
a stiff atrip of steel about an Inch in
width and some three inches long. Itis
first bent double and one end turned
npward over the other end, so as to fit
it closely to the edge of the heel of the
shoe.

The spring is screwed to the heel of
any ordinary shoe, and once in place it
gives a “spring” to the step, which is
of great assiatance In walking or run-

|ning. The idea is taken from the nat--

ural action of the muscles of the foot,
which are familiar to everybody who
bas ever tried to run without touching
the hweel to the ground.

Tke welght of the body forres the
spring close to the heel, and as the step
Is taken and the foot partially raised
from the ground, the spring gives an

SHOES THAT LIFT THE FEET.

impetus to the step, and practicauy
forces the body forward. It is claimed
by the inventor that the use of this ag.-
parently slmply device reduces the
fatigue of walking one-third. It s
practically adapted for use by those
who take walking tours during thelr
vacations, and persons whose businesy
necessitates much walking.

WOMAN ON POLICE FORCE.

Regularly Appolnted Special Officer
by Mayor of Bt. Paul.

The first woman to be made a mem-
ber of a police force, and the only one
In the world authorized to wear & po-
lice star, lives In 8t. Paul, Minn. Her
name Is Mrs. Edwin T. Root, and she
has jost been created a full-fledged offl-
cer of the law by the mayor of St. Paul
Mrs. Root may not walk a beat, but
no representatives of the law In the

of the man who wears biue and brass
@1 swings & club. The caunse of Mrs.
Root's ambition is not a desire for no-
torlety, but to enablc her to better ald
young girls who have fallen Into eril
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its kind In the country. She made per-

sistent war on a saloon where young
girls were in the habit of luembun;,l
and after a great deal of trouble se- |
cured the proprieior's conviction. It

was [n connection with her rescue work | of parall

that she needed the police star. She is
a slight, delicate-looking woman, of
medium bheight and graceful demeanor.
Dark brown eyes look out from be-
neath dellcately penclled eyebrowa.
8he wears glasses, but they add to

ance.
her age Is 40.

QUEEN VICTORIA'S COACHMAN, |

Mo Is a Mam of um.namcmi
Eoyal Houscshold, |
Queen Victoria’s personal coachman, |
who drives her at Windsor, Balmoral |
and Osborne, and who likewise accom- |
paules her during her annual visite toi
tho continent, la an elderly man of the
pame of Thomas SBands, and Js 8 great |
favorite of her majesty, in whose serv- |
fce he has been very long indeed. The !
queen Is exceedingly kind and consid- |
erate to him and greets him always |
with a friendly “Good day." Frequent- |
Iy when the drives are long the queen
causes the carriage to be stopped and |
the tea eguipage, which she generally |
carries about with her, to be extracted
from the rumble. Tea s thereupon |
brewed by means of a spirit lamp, and |
In pariaking of this gentle stimulant |
with her ladies in attendance, the |
gueen does no: forget her coachman, |

THOMAS BANDS.

but Invariably makes & point of punh'
ing out a cup for him, too.

with her and attempted to pour out

took the cup away from her under the |
pretext that she did not know “how |
Thomas liked to have his tea sugared
and creamed,” and fixed it for him |
herself. Thomas i3 very fond of re
ladng this story as an Ulustration of
bis mistress’ kindness and considera- |
tion for her old servants. Both he |
and the state coachman are decorated
with the silver_medal conferred upon |
them by the queen on the occasion of |
her jubllee, and they wear It on the |
left breast on the coat of livery. |

Early Hours. |

Ags we grow older we learn wisdom
in this matter. The gray-halred par |
ent, whose dancing days are over, and
whose limbs are not elastic, Is glad
to hasten bed-time, and to leave his

late hours. He would lengthen his

ing.

vislble at an earlier hour, Old age)
may not need more sleep than youth, |
but it Is more covetous of sleep, and |
sooner disgusted with the day's excite-
ment. “Go to bed early” ls the ad-
vice which the elders glve to the young- |

they could have taken such needless
and men.
sician who would counsel his patients |

even as a frequent exception?
Is of the kind that comes by experi

elders ls oftenest unheeded.

The Old Baint’s Mistakae.

your life?"
Bhade—"Sir!™

Instead of Going to See.
"Well,” sald the first baseball erank

golng %o root to-day?”
‘“No,"” sald the other baseball crank

lis Journal.

i It Depends.

‘Wheeler (who bas just bought o bike)
—*“Do you think the bicycle has coms
to stay ™

Bprocket—""Well, a good deal depend,
on whether you pald outright for it o1
got It on the installment plan."—Yonk

ore Bmtesoan.

[
rather than detract from her appear- | .:.3 gh:tmm '.‘.2‘.}";1.“

Her bair is a golden brown and | Ezekiel's prophecies concerning the splendord
| of the Tyrian court, the carbunele Is men-
| tioned, the brilllancies of the walls and of

| lam

| but raptures and cantata and triumphul pro- | Repubiie,

On one occasion, when her daughter, | the fireman on the locomotive,
the widowed empress of Germany, was | us llcnm;uh to dle, Jump!™

the tea for the coachman, the queen | grashed

| swung baok the

daughters to thelr foolish joy in the |

nights in spite of his difficulty In sleep- f
Very few persons over 60 years |
old care to sit up after 11 o'clock In |
the evening, and would rather be In- |

er race, all the more emphatic as they |
remember their own sins in this kind |
In the former years, and wonder that

risks in those night frolics. That ls | v“hi

Was there ever a wise phy- |

wisdom In thils matter, nevertheless, ohi

ence, and the sage warning eof m[nomom

8t. Peter—"1 suppose you smoked and ‘ of George Peabody, 1::] never owned a car-
drank and swore & good deal during |,

St Peter—*Bleas me, 1f I didn't thin) pdusation
it was a man, and it's only one of thost who 1n
new bloomer girls.”—Brookiyn Eagle fron;! Ireland to

to the other baseball crank, “are ’01'}

feeling vaguely In his vest pocke's, “1 Fathers
guess [ am :oln;mu-d."—lndll.mlm.ﬂm they comé ina

|
I

|

but 10 take easy possession of the fmirest
soutinent uoder the sun, The skies sc
gwaial, the soil ko fertile, the rivers so pop
aiona with finn , thn mereage so im-
mense, there will be nothing to do bat ear,
drink and be merry. No. The most power-
ful Nation, by army nnd navy, sounded its
protest neros<s thres thousand miles of water.,
I'hen came Lexington, and Bunkor Hill, an |
Monmouth, and Long Island battles, and
Vallsy Forge, and Yorktown, and starva,

BEV. DR, TALAMAGE

The Eminent Divine's Sunda
m.. ¥

Baliject: “Gutes of Carbuncle.”’

Texr: “And I will make thy wizdows ol
Agates, and thy gates of carbuncles"—Isa.

Perhaps becanse & human diseasa of mom
painful and ofttimes Intal chameter is named
after it, the shurch and the world have never
done justios to that intense and all-auggestivy

ua stone, the carhunsle. Thn pearl
hat Christ picked up to illustrate His ser-
mon, and the asnd the sapphire and
the amethyst which the apooalyptie vislon
masoned into the wall of heaven kave had
mmxﬂlm. but this, in all the ages,
first sérmon on (he earbune's

This precious sione ia found lu the East
Indies, In color in an intense seariet, and
hald up between your eys and the sun it is a
burning ooal, 8 poet puts it Into rhythm
as he writes:

Like to the purning ¢oal whence comes its

name;
Lnoagh::o Groeks as Anthrax known to
..

tion, and widowaood, and orphanawe, and
the thirteen colonies went through sufferings
which the historian bas attempted to pul
upon paper, and the artist to put upon oan-
vas, but all in valn. EBugraver's kaife, and
reporter’s akill, and telegraphle wire, and
daily press, wnich have made us acqunainted
with the horrors of modern battlefisid, had
not yet begua their vigitanse=, and the sory
of the American Ravolation bas never been
told, and never will pe tald. It did not take
much ink tosign the Deolaration of Inde.
denos, but it took a terrifle amount o|
lood to maintnin it. It was an awiul gate
of o tion that the men and women
—and the women ns much as the men—
od back, It was n gate of solf-=narifice,
t was a gate of blool It was agate of
earba aola.

We are not Indebtel to history for om-
knowledga of the greatest of  National
erisea. Miny of us pamembar it, and fathsrs
and mothers now living hnd better ksep tell.
ing that story to their ehildren, so that in-
stead of their heins depsndent upon cold
type and obligad to say, “*Oa such 8 pages of

God sets it high up in Bible erystaliography.
He outs It with a divine chisvl, sh p {t ‘
witlr precise geometry, and kinales (ts fire |
into an almnat supernatural flame of beunty, |
Its law of symmetry, its law of zones, its Inw
lsm, somothing to exclite the
amarement of the sclantist, chime the eantos
of the and arcuse the adoration of the
No one but the influite God could

fashion a ourbunels as Inrge &3 your thumb-
nall, and as If to make all nges appreoiate
this ious stone He ordered 1t 10 be set (a
row of ithe high priest’s breast.plate
than the oayx
ond, and o

the lated floors suggested by the Bible
sentence: “*Thou hast walked up and down
in the midst of the stones of fire!” But in
my text it Is not a solltary specimen that I

hand you, as the keeper of a museum might | a

take down from the shelf a preclous
stone and  allow yon to examine
it Nor 8 it in the panel of a

such n book you ean real that,” wiil they
rather be able to say, “My farher told m»y
so!™ “My mother tolt me 80." Mun and
women who vivelly remember 1861, and
1862, and 1853, and 1834, be yourselves thn
historians, teiling it, uot with peo, bat with
living tongue nuit volee and custurs, That
18 the great uss of Memorisl Decoration Day,
for the ealla lillex on the grave tops soun ba-
come breathless of poriume, nnl in o week
turn to dust nnto taat whieh liss booeath It
But the story of courage nod s«ilsucriflee
and patriotism ftold on platforma and o
houssholds and by the rowdside and ia
ohurches and i ceme ariea by that annuxl
recital will be kept fresh In the memory of
generations as loug as our Amerienn instiiu-
tions are wur;'l:‘i' of preservation. Long
after yoa are d your children will be able
to say, with the Panlmist: *“We have hearnd
with our ears, O God, our [athers have
told us, what work Thon didst in their
days, in the times ol old." Buat what
time it was! Four yesra of home-
slokness!  Four years of  brotherly
anda sisterly estrangement! Four yeara ol
martyrdom! Four years of massaere! Pat

door that you might stand and study for its | them In a long line, the couflagration of
unigue carvings or bronzed traceries, but I‘cﬂim, nnd seathem lght up & whoie eonti-
there is o whole gate of it lifted befors our | nent! Put them in long rows, the hospitals,
admiring and astounded vision, aye! two | making 8 vast meiropolls of pain  and
Rgates of It, aye! many gates of It: “I will | xyiam! Gather them in ons vast nssem-
make thy gates of carcuncles.” What gates? | blage, the millions of bereft from the S,
Gates the Church., Gates of anything | Lawrenese to tha Gaif, aud from the Atlsutle
worth possessing. Gates of uucmr}ul en- | to the Pacifle heaches! Put the temrs futo
terprise. Gates of salvation. Gates of Na- | lnkes, and the blood into rivers, and the
tional achlevement, Isuiah, who wrote this | shricks icto whirlwinds! During thoss four
text, wrote slso all that about Christ *‘as the  years many good and wiss men at the Norih
b of the slnughter,” kil spoke of Christ | And South snw nothing shead but nunthila-
as saylng, ‘I havetrod the wine press alone,” | tion, With sueh n Natloonl debt
and wrote, “Who s this that cometh from | could never mest onr obligations! With
Edom, with dyed garments from Bozrah?"  such moral antipathics Northern and South-
And do you think that Issiah In my text | ern men could never coma into mmity! Rap
merely happenad to ripresent the pgates as | resentatives of Louisiana and Georgia, nnd
red gutes, us earmine gates, as gates of ear- | the Carolinas conld never again sit side by
buncie? No. He menus that is through | side with the Representatives of Maine,
atonement, through blood-red struggle, Massachusetis and New York st the Na-
through agonies we get into saything worth | tional capital,
geiting luto. Heaven's gates may well bo | clared that we wers “‘a bublile-bursting Na-
made of pearl, a bright, pellucid, cheer.al | tionalicy.” sad it had come true. The Nu-

| erystalization, because all the struggles are | tions of Furops had eathered =with very re-

over and there Is beyond those gates nothing | slgned spirit at the funeral of our Amarican
They h tolled the bells on
cession and everlasling holiday and kiss of Parlinments and Reichstags ad lowerad
reunlon, and o the twelve gates are twelve | their ings at half mast, and even the lion
Enris, and eonld be nothing leas than pearls, | on the other mae of the son bal whined for

ut Christ hoisted the gates of pardon in His l the dead eagle an this side.  The drep graye
| bad been dug. and beside Batbylon, aud

Thebes, and Tyes, an other doad Natlons of

own blood, and the marks of elght fingers
aod two thumbi are on ench gate, and as He

| Iifted the gate it loaned against His forshead | the past our dead Republic was ta be

and took from it a erimson {mpresa, and all | buried. The epltlﬂ:h wins all ready: ““Haee
those gates are dvaply Jdyed, and I=ainh was ' liea the American Rspublie,  Born at Phiin-
right when he spoke ¢ f these gatesas gates | delphin, 4th of Jualy, 1778, Kiliel at Bull
of carbunela Run, July 21, 1861, Aged elghtr-five vears

What an odd thing It is, think some, this | and "seventesn daya. Peacn to (tw nshes.*'
idea of vicarions suffering or suffering for | But befors the obsaquies hud quits clossd
others! Notatall. Theworld bad seen vi-  there wns an Interrufition of the ceremon-
carious safforing millions of times before | les, and our dend Nation roso from its
Christ came and demoustrated it on a scals | mortuary surroundiogs. God ha'd made for
that eclipsed all that weot belforeand all that | It A specinl Resurrection Day, nad erled,
shall come after. Rachasl lived only long | “*Come forth, thou Republie of Washing-
enough after the birth of her son to give him | ton, and John Adams, and Thomas Jafler.
aname. [n faint whisper she sald, ‘*Call | son, aad Patrick Heary, and John Hanaook,
him Ben-onl," which means “son of my | and Danisl Webster, and 3, 8. Prentiss, and
ﬂn." and all modern travelers on the road | Henry Clay. Come forth!'  And abe eama

| from Jerusalem to Bethel unsover their heads | forth, to be stronger than sha had ever been,
| and stand revorently at the tomb of Rachel

Her mightiest prosperities bave come =indo
who died for her boy. Bat inall ages how | that time. Who would want to vusy baek
many mothers die for their children, and In | this country to what it was in 1587 or 19507
many cases grown up ochildren, who by re. | But, ob, what a high gste, what s stroug
creancy stab clear through the mother’s | gat« she had to push back bafore she could
heart! BSuffering for others? Why, the world | muke ana step (o advaves! Gate of fnme!
isfull ofit. “Jump!" eaid the enginesrto | Bea Norfolk Navy Yard, anl Columbin, and
“One of | Chambersharne, aod Charleston o Hpa!
And 50 the Gate of bayousts! See glittering rifles snod
led at his post, trying to save the earbines flash from the Susgushanns, asd
Whea this summer the two trains i the James, to the Mississippl and the Ar-
into each other near Atlantic City, | kansas! Gate of heavy artillery, making
among the forty-seven who lost their lives,  the mountains of Tennesses aud Koutuoky
the engineer was found dead with one hami | and Virginla tremble as though the earth
on the throttie of the locomotive mod the | itself wers siruggling in its last agony. The
other on the brake. Aye! there sre bun- | gate was so fery and so red tnat I can think
dreds here to-lay suffu for others, You | of nothing more appropriste than to take
know and God knowws it is vicarious sacri- | the suggesiion of Isalah in the text and cull
floe. But on one limestone hill about twlce | It & gate of carbunclea,
the helght of this echurch, five minutes' walk | This country has beem for the most part
from the gates of Jerusalem, was the aub-  of its Il.lﬂn:{srmlng through orlses, and
limest case of suffering for others that the | after saonh s was better off than before
world ever saw or ever will see.  Christ the | It entered it, and now we are at another
‘We are told on one band that if gold

train,

we

Lord John HRussail had de- |

victim, buman and satanic malevolence the | crisia,
is

etecutloner, the wholo human race having
an overwhelming interest in the spectucle.
To open a way for us sinful men and sinful
vomen into glorioua pardon and hi
Grippiag With (he rusti of opciesd atertes, |
pping with the o artaries,
pi - te, lndhlnholdl itianred
4, A gate o pest hue, a gate of oar-
bunele. ;
What is true In spiritunls is true in tem-
There are ng men and older
man who hope, throagh the settlemont of
this acrid controversy between silver and
1d, or the bimetallio quarrel, that 1t will
oasy to make a living. That time
will never come. It never has been easy to
make a Uving. The men who have It
easy now, went bardships and self-
denials to which most ng men wouhll
never consent. Ull“l‘::lﬂ! it by Inherl- |
tanocs, you cannot mention tweaty-five man |
who bave coms to honorable fortune toat |
did not fight their “E' inch by ipch, and
against fearful odds again and agaln al-
most destroyed them., For some good rea-
son God has arranged it for all the centuries
that the only way for most people to get =
livelihood for themselves and families
is with both bands and all the allled fo

| Industries will bLegin

as a standazd and sllver is not ele-
vated, confidence will be restored and this
Nation will rise triumphant from all the

hope | inanclal misforinnes thut have been afMict- IS superior o walking, =since it

Ing usa., Ona the other hand we ara tald thut
if the free coinage of siiver |5 allowed, all
the wheels of business will revolye, the poor
man will have a better chanee, and all our
to hum mnod roar,
Durlog the last six Presidentinl sleotion

have been urged to enter the political arena,
but I pever have and never wiil turn the
pulpit in which I preach loto w politien!
stump. Every minlster must do ns he feasls
oalled to do, and I will not eritleise him loe
doing what he considers his duty; but all
the political hara®iues from palpits from
now until the 31 of November will oot in all
the Unitea Btates chauge ous voto, but wi'l
lenve many ears stopped agalnst aonytbing
that sneh clergymen may utter tha rest of
their lives. As & general rule the laymen
of churches understand polities better thac
the clergy, becausa they (the laymen) stady
polities more than the elergy, nud linve bet.
ter opportunity of being intelligent on 1hise
subjocta. But good morals, honesty, loyal
ty, Christian patriotism snd the Ten Com
mand thass we must preach, Goc

nlbody.n!;dﬂ soul l];: push tf:mk and
push o the gate, the gate of earbun-
ele, l’lortlnbmelll of all young men, If I |
hadthe time, 1 wouald eall the roll of those
who overcame obstacie, How m; of the |
y men who went one way on Pennsyl- |

says distinotly in the Bible, *The siiver anc
the gold are Mine," and He will ssttle thy
controversy between those two mefaly, 1
ever this country neaded the divios rescus il
needs it now. Never within my memory
have so many people lterally starvel tc

wvania avenue and reached t
did not have to elimb over politiosl obloguy? | dead, the post-mortem examination staling
Not one, How much scorn and scoff, and | that tho causs of death was hunger? Ther:

began to fight | some great commereial estublishment, and

for a bettar common school system in Masan- | As A oomseqUOnce, MALY pPoope  Are
and the day when astatus in honor | thrown out of employment. Amons
dmmm-ﬂnthouapu of the Siate  what we eomsidered comfortable homnas
ing “The Commons?" bave comeprivation and eloseealenlation an

Resad the Nmﬁy o.l. Bob-:'!ill:g the an 'mmmy th;:m Il:lih-.l !
Baptist preacher, 0, tho bean oW n ng about It are al
& dunce & school, lved to thrill P;I.;pmomant :.t’thelr wits® cnd,

world with his Ohristian eloquence; snd | millions of people who do not want charity
but want work. The ory has gowe ap to the
ears of the “Lord of Sabacth,” and the jraya:
will be heard and reliel will come, Il we
bave nothing better to depend on than Ameri-

and demled hi ! «f luxuries that
might while living and after death,
through last will and testament, de- !
vote his uncounted mililons to the | ean politice, reliet will nover come. Who-
af the poor puo&:o of Eog- ! ever is slected to the Presideonoy, the wheels

America; and ef hop Janes, | of Government turn se slaxle, and a caucns
his boyhood worked his passage In yonder white buniting on the hill may
oa, and became the | iie the

Ameri hands of any President. Now,

Methodism and a bl to the race. | thouwh wa who live intha Distriet of Colum-

the cal alcove in . Btate, ot | bia cannot vote, we can pray, and my prayer
National , and find at every | day and night stall be, "Oh God, hear

book an iliustration of overcoms obe  thecry of tha souls from under the altar!
and of carmine gate that had tobe | Fhou  wiod

o acd corm of this season to such magni-
What is true of individuals is trus of Na- |tndn of mapply, give food to man and beast,
Was it a mild spring morning when | Thou who hadst not where to lay Thy head,
landed om Plymouth  plty the sheiterless. Thon who hast brought

yacht, | to perfection the cotion of the South and the

y streamers flyiox? No. It wasina eold | flax of tha North, clothe the naked. Thon

sember, and froms ship in which ona | Who bast filled the mine with coal, give
would not wanl 1o oross the Hudsua ortne | fuel to the shivering. Bring bread to the
Potomas River. Secalping knives all raady | Pody, intalligence to the mind, and salva-
to receive ;ham. they lnnded, their ;mly wels llll‘::!!l::;:):'.'?u of all the peoplel God save
*omms ths fina war-wheo Bed men on "
the beoh, Red man in the forest. Bead men| Put we mustadmit it is & bard gateto
on the mountains, Red men in1hoe vallays, | 0USA back. Millions of thia haads bave
Living gates of red men. Gates ol car- | pushed at it without making it on its
bunals! ard hinges, nhmmm empty
Aboriginal hostility pushal bask, surely | Gour barrels, and fire and worn
~= ~ny forefathers will bave nothing to do OUt_Apparel,asd chesgiem and ug-

Millions o |

Thers arr |

madicaten sokness, and ghastliness ana

horror, [t laa gate of struggle. A gats of
penury. A gate of want, A gute of Jdisap-
{ E:Intmt. A red gate, or whut Isaiah would
| have callad a gate of curbuneles,
| Now, as I have niready suzgestod, as
| there are obstacles In all our patha, we will
be It we conscnt to have our life n
strugy! I do not know anyone to whom
|1t s not a strugle. Louis the Fourteenth
| thought he had everything fixed just right
I and fixed to stay, and s0 he hal the great

clock at Bordeasx mads. The honrs of that
| olock were struck by figures In bronze rep-
resenting the kings of Europe, and at a cer-
| tain time of day Willlsm the Third of Eng-
| Innd nnd other kings wers mads 1o come ont
| and bow to Louis the Fourteonth. Bat the
| olock got out of order on+ day and just the
| opposite of what was expectod ocourred, na
! the eloek struek a certnin hour Louis tie
Pourteenth was thrown to the feet of Wili-
lam the And 20 the clock ofdestiny
brings many surprises and those go down
| that you expected to stand, and at the foot
of disaster most regal conditions tumbla, In
fa.ll styles of life thers ecoms disappointment
and siraggle, God has for sone "L:?;a T
son arcanged it so. 100t Is mot woverty it s
| mekneas, [f 1t Is not meokness, it is persecu-
| tlon. 1Tt 1s not parsecution, it ls contest
with soms evil appetite, 17 It I8 not some
ovil appetite, it Is barsavement, IT It is not
ons thing, It is another. Do not get soured
and cross and think yous eass Is pculine,
Yon are just like the rest of une.  You will
bave to take the bitter deaught whother it
be handed to you in golden chalice or pawler
| mug. A man who has a thousand dollars a
year Income aleopa sounder and has a boiter
appetite  than the man who hina
five millions, I our  lif wWers
not & strugele wo wonll pever consent to
get out of this world, and we would want to
stay hers, and so block up the way of the
advancing generations. By the time that a
mun gets to be sevonty years of age, rud
sometimes by the time he gots to b nl’t{
years of age, he says:  *“I have had onough
of this, nod when the Lond wills it 1 am
ready 1o emigrate 1o a country where there
are no taxes aod the silver of the trumpet
put to one's lips has no quarrel with the
| Rold of the pavement under his feot,”  Wa
have {o this world more opportunity to cul-
| tivate patience than to cuitivats any other
| grace., Let that graos be strengthened (n
the Royal G;'mumnm of ohstacle and op=
position, aud by the heip of God, baving
overcome our owa hinorances and worrl-
ments, let us go forth to help others whose
struggle is greater than our own.

Too Many Books.

A remarkably clever wowan, the
wife of a Germman  writer, was con.
stantly urged by her friends and -
mirers to write, but a smile was her
usual reply. She thoroughly appre-
clated her husbund’s genius and  sue.
cess, but ope day, when asked why
she “wasted” so much thme knitting,
Instead of foding some occupation
| more suited for her brilliant talent,
she replied placidly: “I hiave never
heard that there are too many stock-
ings in the world, but 1 have oiten
heard it sald that there are oo mwany

books So it seems to me it ls nore
pralseworthy for me to knit o stock-
log thau to write a book!”  "Phat her
| dectslon was & wise one [acts secm 1o

prove; even eminent authors cannot
| always dispose of thewr work. Thareau
wus once able to boast thnt he had on
| his shelves a library of several hun-
(dred volumes, the greater part of
which he had written himselt His
| pubhishers could not dispose of tha
| Arst edition ot his first book, and
| thinking It useless to keep the vol-
vmes longer, had them sent 1o thelr

gutbor. James Russell Lowell was
| rather more fortunate, e brought
jout his first volumes of posms ot hils
own risk-——a4 muodest edition of S0
lcoples.  Small as the edition was,

however, IL was not small enough, and
the young poet was indanger of heavy
| loss: but fute was  kinder than the
so-called “reading public.”  His pub-
lisher's warehouse took tree, the bosks
were buroed, and they were fally n-
sured! Not only had the poct Just
gothing, but he could Loast with truth
that the first editlon of his book was
sxhausted. He had sold 1t to the o

SUranoe colmpany.

Use and Abuse of the Bicovels,
Bileyele-riding on a good coucrete
road and apart from all atlempts at
speed suggests the nolseless, unforeed
movement of a bird through the air,
and has almost the etfect of o Gulet
sall on placid water
1ts influence ou the mind s oo une-
Jhnportant part of 18 uselulness, 1L
is soothing, with just enoughi of pleas.
it exhilaration.  In thes respect L
e
veuls that absorption o thoueht
whtich 18 s apt to defeat the walker's
purpose  of  complete  relaxation
What Is known as a “constitnt wonal,™

moreover, s toooften o task ol her
Lhan a pleasore.

sUveling,” on the contraes, 15 at-
tractive in itself.  One comes Lot as
he nsed to come to his play. IL 18
squally adapted 1o gentlemen and
Ladies—a padnt very much inies favor,
sinee women are largely shut out from
more vigorous sports, while wulking

for bealthisspecially irksome to then.
As for carriage-riding, it is too pas
sive, involves a erampead  posture, 15
Loo expensive for most persons, amd Is
of little advantage except as extended
over miles of road. HNorselgck-rud
Ling 15 in many respects saperior, but
in cities, at least, comparatively few
can afford it

Beneficlal as  hicyele-riding
may nevertheless abused

I, I

The

L

avenus and reached the United Statvs | death as In the past few months. Have you | London Lancet says:
the advice, too, of the medical journals Benate, or walked the other way on Peunsyl- | noticed in the newspapers how many meu |
he White Hounse, | and women hers and there have been founi |

“The use of the evele is a form of
bodily recrcation in itsell  doubtless
wholesome: none the less is it open

to sit up until midnight as a rule, or | brutal attack did Horace Mann endure be- | 13 ot a day that we do not bear the crash ol { to the mischlevous effects of undo in-
The | tween the time whea he first

dulgence. Every one flnids he can do

!wmethlng with it, and considerations
|of weather, constitution, usge and
| health are apt to be dismlssed with
| summury improdence,

“SOue fruitfal source of iujury s
|sompetition. Tn this matter not even
[the stroogest rider can afford 1o
jiguore his limit of endurance. The

' record-breaker who sipks exhausted
at his journey’s end has gone a poing
beyond  this The septuagenarian,
whao tries to rival his juniocrs by doing

and repeating his twenty or thirty
(miles, perhaps against luoe, 15 even
less wise

“Lady cyclists, too, may hbear in

imlml that their sex Is somewhat the
Iweaker, So, likewise, among men
| the powerof endurance varies greatly,
land it is better for some to admit this
and be moderate than to labor after
the achievements of far more musies
lar nelghbors

“In short, whenever prostration
beyond mere fatigue follows the ex-
arcise, or when digestion sulTers and
weight is markedly lessened, and a
pastime becomes an anxious labor, we
may be sure that it is being over
done.”—-Youth’s Companion.




