*“The 8:45 for Chicago? Just gone. It's -
the last train thia evening. First in the
morning at 8:13, miss.”

“Uone!" eried the girl In despalr. Bbe
reached out her hand and caught one of
the wooden pillars supporting the roof of
the lutle station at Millway.

It was almost dark. Nine o'clock had
strock. The straight warm raln was
falling through the dusky, windless alr.
It was an evening towards the end of
June—the las* Wednesday of that moath.
There was not a sound but the dull mof-
fling beat of the rain upon the roof. Not
a soul visible but the girl and station
agent.

8be took bher band away from the wood-
en pillar, and gathered her cloak round
ber, In preparation for golng.

“Can I do anything for you, mise? Have
sou far to wa'k?’ asked the man.

did pot answer his guestion: she
asked instead: “Do you think the raln
will stop soon?”

He glanced at the thin Hne of dull,
dark lenden sky. *‘No, miss, 1 don’t think
it will. It looks as if ‘twounld rain all

""

She sighed, moved her shonlders under
the cloak to settle it, and saylng “Thank
you,” Iu a listless way, moved with droop-
log head slowly out of the station, raised
ber umbrella and walked under the huge

beeches of a broad, deserted road leading |

southward,

Although her pace had not been qulek,
sbie felt her breath come sbort. The mild,
woist, scent-lnden alr seemed too rich for
freshening life and cooling the blood. 8he
wns tired, and would have liked to sit
down awd rest, but neither time nor place
sllowesd of parse. She must get on—ahe
mnst get back as quickly as possible, or
she might Le 150 late oo late to regain
Eltham House sad steal noperceived to
ber room there. T'o that hateful Eltham
House, under which to-night rested that
edious Oscar Leigh. Oscar Lelgbh, the
grinplug, bold, audacicus man,

Owing to the ioss of the little money
left her by ber tather, Edith Grace had
been obligad 1o try and get something 1o
do, as she could pot conseut to encroach
en the slender lovome of her grandmoth-
er, Mra. Girace, the only relative she had
fo the world. As she had been 8o long
with Mrs. Grace, she thought the thing
to sult her best would be a companion-
ship to an elderly or invalid lady. She
sdvertized In the daily papers, and the
most promising leoking reply came from
Mr. Oscar Leigh, of Eltham Honse, Mill-
way, who wanted a companion for his In.
firm mother, Mr. Lelgh could not glve
moch salary, Lut If advertiser took the
situation, she would have a thoroughly
comfortable und highly respectable home,
Mr. Lelgh could make an appointment for
s meeting in Chlcago.

The meeting took place at Mrs. Grace’s
lodgings, and slthough Mise Grace shrank
from the appenrance and manners of Mr.
Lelgh, sbe accepted the situation,

Mr. Oscar Leigh was very sbort, and
bad shouldera of nunequal beight, aud &
slight hunch on his back, Hies face was
long and hollow cheeked. ‘The eyes small
and black, and pierelugly bright. His ex-
presslon was saturnine, ninlster, cruel
His teeth were fang-like and yellow. His
volee hollow when he spoke low, and Lharsh
when he raised Ir. His breath came in
short gasps now and then. He drooped
towards the vight side, und carrled n
short and unusually thlek stick, with
bage rugged and battered crook. Miss
diraee would have pitied him only for hia
f@pudent glances. Bhe would have loath-

‘o8 him only she could not forget that his

deformities were deserving of pity. The
bargaln was there and then completed,
and It had been arranged that she shonld
#o to Eltham House that day week.

This night that was now upon her and
around her, thia dull, dark, heavw-perfum-
ed, ralo-drowned midsummer night, was
the night of that day week. Ounly one
week lay between the visit of this hunch-
back and this day. This morning she
Bad left Chicago and seen Millway for
the first time in her life. BShe had got
there at noon and driven straight to El-
tham House. The hire of the cab had
msde considerable inroad on the money
Ia her pocket. The sum was now reduced
to only a few cents more than her mere
train fare to Chicago. When she got
there she would have to walk home. Ohl
walking home through the familiar streets
thronged with everyday folk, woald be
so delightful compared with this bleak,
solitary Eltham House, this hideous, in-
solent, monstrous, deformed dwarf.

It was impossible for her to stay at El-
tham House, utterly impossible. This
man Leigh had told her he ashonld see lit-
tle or nothing of her at the place, and
yet when she reached the honse his was
the first face end fHigure she lald eyes on.
He had opened the door for her and wel-
comed her to Eltham House, and on the
very threshold he had attempted to kiss
ber! 4Great beavens! it was !neredibly
borrible, but it was true! The first man
who had ever dared to try to kiss her was
this odious beast, this misshapen flend,
this scented mouster!

And yet she was on ber way back to
Eltham Hoase! There was no alterna-
tive. Bhe had nowhere else to go. For
Jack of courage and money she could not
venture upon an hotel She had never
been from home alone before, and she felt
as if she were in a new planet. Bhe was
not desperate, but she was awkward,
timid, afraid. -

Wet and lonely as the night was, =ha
would have preferred walking about till
morning rather than return to that house.
All the time she was in the house Leigh
$ad forced his odions, husolent attentions
apos ber. liz had Inin in walt for her
with expostalations for her prodery io not
aBowing him to weicome nher in patriarn
shal fashion to his house! Patriarchal
fashion, indeed! He had himself said be
gpew he was not an Adonis, but that bhe
oas not a Methuselah either, and hia

-
over the events of the day and ber posi
tion, and in the end made up ber mind
to escaps and return to town at once. She
wrote a line to the effect that she was
going, and placed it on the dressing table
by the window,

Her roomn, was on the ground floor, and
the window wioe open. She could cresp
in and change her wet boots and clothes
and sit up In the easy chalr till morming.
Then she could steal away agaln, walk te
the railway station and take the first
train for the eity.

From the time the girl ecleared the
straggling outskirta of the town untl]
she galned the high hedge and gateway
of ber destinution she did not meet or
overtake a soul. With serious trepids.
tion, she pushed the gate open and enter
el the grounds. She emerged from the
cover of the trees and hastened across
the open drive, Thank beaven, the win-
dow was open! After a severe struggle
she found herself in the room.

With great caution she searched where
sbe knew Ler trunk lay open, found the |
garments she needed, and replaced ber’
wet clothiug with dry. She resolved tg |
sit mtill. 1t was eleven o'clock. It would |
be bright daylight In a few hours. As |
soon as the sun rose she should, If the
rmin had cesied, leave the house and |
wander about in the bright open daylight |
until time to *ake the first train for Chl
eago. She sat with ber back to the parth
tion between her and the dining room.
Bhe had not dared to move the heavy
chair for fear of making nolse,

“Have vou dope, Oscar?”

“Yes, wother. [ have finished for the
olght.”

Edith UGrare sat up in ber chalr and
gasped with terror. The words seemed |
spoken at her ear. ‘U'he volces were those |
of Oscar lLeigh, the bunchback dwarf, |
and bis mother Mra Lelgh, the paralyzed
old woman!

“Yes," the volee of the man sald, *1
bave made the drawings and calculations.
It has taken me tiwe—a great deal ol
time, mother. Hut I am right. 1 barve
glumphed. | geperally am right, moth-
er. 1 generally do trinmph, mother.” He
spoke in a tove of elmtion. “But you are
tired. [t baa been a long day for you."

“No, Oscar. 1 am feelilug quoite wel
aod lively and sirong to-night. For an old
woman, who nas lost the use of her limbas |
I keep very well. When you are with me,
1 do not secm so old, my son”

=d! 14! Le cried, with harah, em-
phatic gayety. *“You are not old, mother]
Youn are a young woman, You are a girl
compared with the old women I know. Uy
to sixty-five a woman sges faster than o
man, but ouce over slxty-ive, womejs
grow young again. Mother, I mean to as
tonish you soon. | mean to marry a very
bandsome wife. 1| have one in my ey
already. Yoo know | pever make up my
mind to do anything that lu the end does
oot come off. But before 1 marry I musi
finish my great work. When I bave put
the last touches to It 1 shall sell it for &
large sum, and retire from business, and
live here with you, mother, at my ease.”

“And when, my dear, do you think the |
great clock will be finished? It is the
only thing in tha world I am jealous of.
Have you added any new wonders to 1t7°

The fright had by this time died out of
Edith’'s beart. She now understood whae
the owners of the volces were, why the
speakers seemed so near. Oscar Leigh
was talking to his mother In the dining
room. They both believed she was in
deep sleep and could not hear, or they for-
got the thinness of the substance separat:
ing them. Between the dining room and
where she sat was oniy the slight panal
of a foldiug door.

CHAPTER 1L
“Soon, soon, mother. It sball be finish
ed soon. | cannot tell exactly when, but

pot very far off. 1 see the end of my la-

bors, the reward of all my study, the fralt |
of all my life” sald the voice of the

bunchbacked dwarf.

“About the cloek” sald Mrs. Leigh. |
“¥oa weres going to tell me what new E ing at him with great benignity, “st

wonders you have added to it, and when | am L."

the crowning wonder of all was to be |
fixed.”

“Oh, ay, the clock.
er,

tones: “Un another face it will feii Lee
time of high water in fifty greal saar-
time cities. There will be four thoasand
figures of time, Bgurea of all the great
men of the past, each bearing a symbaol of
his greatest work, or thought, or achieve-
ment, and each appearing on the anni-
versary of his death; thus there will be
from eight to twenty figures visible eacn
day, and that Jay will be the. anoiversary
of the one on which ench of the wen died
fears ago."”

“Four thousand fignres!
cost a fortune!™

“Four thonsand historle figures each
presented on the anniversary of death!
I am at work ou the Sgures of those who
died on the 220 pf August just now. They
are very intereating to me, amd ene of
them is the mbwt interesting of all the
four thousand Hgures. Richard innta-
genet, of Gloncester, commonly enallwl
Richard the Third of Englaod, and nick-
named the Hunchback Tyrant,” wmali-

Why, it wiil

."JIB'II?' in a tone of protest and mis- |

ery.

*“Yes. Hump and all, I am now making
the figure of the most famous hunchback
in history. 1 take delight in modeling
the figure of my Hunchback Tyrant. In
body amd soul I ean sympathize with—
him." He spoke furiously, and there was

& sound In the room as if he rose.

“Ob, you break my hears, my boy, my |
boy, my son! Don't, don't., Yon eal me
to the soul! You frighten me when you |
look In that way.” She spoke in terror
and anguish.

“Break your heart, mother!™ went on
Leigh, In a tone of exeitement, “YWhat
hurt can words do? Look at me! Mg!
If 1 were to sny my heart was broken,
no one would wonder. 1 am not reproach-
Ing you. Heaven knows, if I tnrned upon

you, 1 shounld have no friend left in all |

the world. Nol one who would eare for
me—care whether 1 lived or died, whether
I prospered or was hanged by the eommon
hangman on a gibbet!™

“Oh, Oscar! What has soured yon s0?
You never talked In this way until now.
What has changed yon?”
was weeping through ber words.

“A girl's face. A girl's face has changz-
ed me, I, who had a beart to the core of
adamant befitting the crooked ecarcass in
which it is penned acd warped. Bat there!
I have been vaporing, mother. lat my
words pass. 1 am myself agnin. 1 know
your advice ia good. 1 mean to follow it
I will marry a wife. [ will marry a
pretty, shapely wife. You shall have
grandehildren at your koee, mother, be-
fore long, before you go.”

“Who 1s she? Do 1 know
I know even her name?”

“All that is wy secret, molher. 1 will
not say any more of bher but that 1 am
nccustomed to succeed, and T will sueeemd
here. I will keep the seeret of her name
In my beart to goad me on. 1 am acens-
tomed to suececd, Rest assured 1 will
socceed in this. We will say no more of
ft. Let it be » forbidden subject Letween
us until I speak of it again: nutil, per-
haps, 1 Lring her to you. Ah! that storm
hes cleared the air.
have renson to be exeited to-day. At this
moment--it is now just twelve o’elock —a
this moment I nm either suceeeding or

ker? Do

falling In one of my most imporinut
alms.”
“Just npow, Osear. Do you mean here*”
“No, not here. In Chicago. You de

not belleve in magie, mother
“Surely not. What do you mean™"
“Or in clairvoyance or specters?”
“No, my child. Nor you, 1 hope”
“And yet not everything—not lhalf ov-
errthing—is understood even now.™
“Will you not tell me of this, either?™

“Not to-night, mother. You kuow |
had a week ago no intention of comlng |
here to-day. 1 did not come to welcome
Miss Grace. 1 had another reason for !

coming. I am trying an experiment 1o- |

pight. At this moment | nm purting the
result of many anxious hours to the touch

1f my experiment turns out weil 1 shall |
And pow, |

come into & strange power.

mother, It Is very late for you. We must

go 10 bed. That patent couch atill en-

ablés you to do without aid in dressing.”
{To be contlnued.)

Quickly Over,

An amusing little story is told of the |
summary way in which President Hop- |

kins of Willlamstown once disposcd
of the case of a student at the college.
The young man had been married a
short time previous to entering the col-
lege, and was led to fear that this fact

might debar him from enjoying some of |

the privileges of the imstitution. Ac-

cordingly, in a great state of perturba- |

tion, he called to see President Hop-
kins, who recelved him with much cor-
diality.

After some conversation, during
whieh the young man suffered agonics
of suspense, knowing what be must

say, he at last managed to stammer, |

with a crimson face, apropos of solne-

thing entirely irrelevant:
“]—I am a married man!"
“Ah" sald President Hopklins, smil

And there the student’s trouble and

| perplexity ended. Save that the presi
Ot course. Aoth | dent sometimes Inquired for his wife
when 1 sell my unrivaled clock, I'l| pig much dreaded statement bad uo con

give up living in the clty and come dows | sequences whatever.
]

bere to you and become a private gentle
man.” !

“But why can't you come down and '
stop bere always, my Uscar? Buorely|

sour clock could be brought to Millway.”

“Dear, dear mother, I cannot move the
clock. You forget how large itis. I bave
told youn over and over again it would
balf 1l this room. Besides, I have othe:
business in the city 1 cannot leave jus
now. 1 will come as soon as ever I can
Yon may take my word for that. 1 wm
goiuy to explain to you mbout my marvel
ous clock. Let me see. What have !
already told youX™

“Oh, it was too wonderfal to remember.
Tell me over agaln.” .

“Very well To begin with, it will, o
course, measure tlme tigit of all. Tha

is the prineipal and easiest thing to con |
It will show the year, the month |

trive.
the day of the month, the day of the
week, the hotur of the day, the winuie o
the hour, the second of the minnte ths
tenth of the second. All thess will be

mother.
years, and be constructed to rua till the
year tea thousand of the Christian era.”

“When once wound ap¥”’

“Oh, no, you simple mother. It wiil
have to be wound up every o

“But will not the machinery wear ont?”

“Yes, the metal and the stones will
wear out and rust out before elght thou-
sand years. Bat the principle will bave
eight thousand years of vitality in It
Steel and brass and rubles yleld to frie-
tion and time, but a principle lives for-
ever if it ls & true principle—"

“And a good prineciple,” interrupted the

E
T

All that Restrained Him.
“De you know that you're hindering
pesple that want ¢o get down town

EE5

ik
i
: ! %

ceal,
‘eu’ll got there just as quick If you
tera sut.”
“I cam't turn cut.”
‘“That's a Hel™
“Yeou wouldn't tell me that If 1 was

%

i
|

The woman |

I was excited, 1 |

CLEVER CATS.

fhey Play on the Flano and Performs
Many Amusing Tricks.

Thelr names are Chuffy and Svengall.
!m are members of the cat fawily,
!and both are gentlemen. In addition
[lhu are two of the prettiest and best

educated cats that ever aspired to his-
trionic fame. With this brief intro-
Juction as to thelr names and character,
It is mot meet that the tale should end.
The marked abllity displayed by these
fellne gentlemen is such that none can
fall to be Interested. “Chuff” an
“Sven,” as they are famliliarly called,
are the pride and especial pets of Mrs.
L. D. Adam, wife of a SBan Franclsce
editor. Though Mrs. Adam Is not de
sirous of posing as an anima! trainer,
she has succeeded 1o teaching her two
beautiful black cats to do a few tricks
| that are perfectly wonderful.

To begin with, Chuffy, the larger, his
mistress will call him to her and say:
“Now, Chuff, | “epare for your dinner.”
Chuffy will immediately rear upon hls
baunches, lick his paws clean and
| smooth down his glosay fur. A chairis
| them placed with Its back to the table
and a plate of meat cut In small pleces
placed near it. After tylng a napkin
around his neck, Chuffy is ordered to
take hia place at the table and eat his
meal, Standing upon his haunches in
the chalr, the Intelligent animal will
lean over the back of the chalr, take a
plece of meat In his paw and convey It
to his mouth. This Is coutinued until
the meat has disappeared.

Next, Svengall is given & chance to
display his talent. A stick about three

CATS WHO PLAY THE FPIANO.

feet In length is held vertically, with
one end resting on the floor. At the
command to show his elaws “Sven”
will stand on his kind feet, and, dis
tending his claws as far as he can,
reach up and get a firm clutch on the
stick. Then he will slowly 1ift his
hind feet off the floor and hang at arm’s
length from the stick.

| When It comes to an Instrumental
| solo Chufty is an expert. He will climb
| upon the stool and hammer the keys
| of the plano untll the whole room re-
sounds with the strains of what, from
its lack of melody, approaches very
! nearly to some conception of opera.
“Sven" canvot be Induced to play the
| plano alone, but after a deal of coax!ng
and a bit of meat will climb upon the
stool bealde Chuffy and asslat Ilu a
doet.

| GEN PALMER'S BIRTHPLACE.

It Is a Log Cabin Ftill Standing in
014 Kentucky,

The old log cabin in which John M.
| Palmer was born is still standing. It
is situated twelve milea mnorth of
Géorgetown, Ky., about 400 yards to
! the right of the Lexington and Cov-
ington plke. The original bouse was
a story and a half high, and was &
| square log pen. Many years ago the

JOEN M. PALMER'S BIRTHPLACE.

structure, was added, and an “L" ex-
tends back about thirty feet. The
| house was bullt more than 100 years
ago by a man named Slaughter, who
sold It about the begluning of this
century to Willlam Palmer, father of
the Presidential candidate. On Sept.
| 13, 1817, John M. Palmer first saw the
| lght of day Io this store-and-a-half
| log house. He lived here until about
14 years old.

‘ wing, which i3 lower than the original

FOR MEN.

His Portlincss the Prince of Wa'es
Bald to Have Set the Fashion.
Late news from London Indicates
that men of the smart set there are
going In for corsets on & scale not
even approached by the dandles of
1835, The haberdashers patronized
by the swells carry an extensive stock
of men's corsets, and, while the gale
of them Is limited to a comparatively
small number the demand Is steadily
Increasing, and the Indicatlons are
that a large proportion of the men In
swelldom wlll soon be wearing them.
People who make a business of study-
ing the motivea of change in the fash-
fons say that the wearing of corsels
| by men Is the natural cousequence of
| the edlet which went forth a couple
of months ago, to the effect that wom-
en's walsts were to be larger by sever-
al inches. A sudden jump from twen-
ty-three inches walst measurement to
the more mellow figure of twenty-
eight inches on the feminine gide of
fashlon required a complete change
| In the apparel of the other sex.
[ It only requires a glance at old fash-
i lon plates to note the fact that the
styles of men and of women have al-

CORSETS IN STYLE

THE OCONSTITUTION-THE UﬁlOﬂ-—-AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWS.
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WHEN CORSRTS BECOME STYLIER.

'_ t place called v the Hebrew tongue, Arma-
' ge tdon."—Rev, xvi., 16

| hattleflold that the
. fought the fnvading Eeyptians. The whole
on

tudhbmwd.mmpb

R, OB, TALMAGE 2

The Eminent Divine’'s Susday
D.scourse,

Subject: *‘Armagedaon

Trxr: ““And h» gathered them together in

Megiddo is the pame of A mountain tha
looks down upon Esdrelon, the teat
world has ever seen
There Barak fooght the Canannites; there

fonght the Midinnites; thare Josiah

stands for battle, and the Armaged.
don of my text borrows i's name from i,
feally, bui
Reuratively, while settiog forth the Idee
that there is to ba a world's closing battle,

the i
men must glrd on the burdensome which the cooflicts of this ceptury and all

yoke of the corset and endure the mew
agony of pluching in their walsts to
the minimum fgure. |

The fashion has not yet progressed
sufficiently for any standard to be set
regarding the proper walst measure-
ment for men. And It is not very prob-
able that such a thing wiil happen, for
the reason that some people attribute
the new style to the Prince of Walesa
and his growing corpulency. If tha
walst measurs of the prince were
taken s the correct thing most men
¢ouldl face the fashlon with an easy
grace, as the girth of his royal high-
ness 1s sald to be forty-two Inches
There Is lttle doubt that the prince
has taken up the corset habit not for
the purpose of selting a new style,
but as a matter of necessity. He ls
very valn of his appearance, and with-
in the last year his rapid tendency to
Increased welght bas given him a world
of trouble.

THE HISTORY OF ONE GIRL.

True Btory of a One-Time SBervant sy
a Fummer Hesort

Great lessons of life lle hid In the
homely incidents which occur in shops
and kitchens, as well @ In the loftiest
poems. Here la a true little story which
may be & word In season to some of our
readens:

A few years ago, among the walters
at a sum:uer hotel in New Jersey was
a girl whom we shall call Jane. Bhes
was strong, neat and quick-witted, but
she had speat all of her life in a kitchen,
scrubbing and washing dishes, and was
impatient to do different, and as she
thought better, work In the world, Ble
could barely read and write, and sl#
was poor. When the hotel closed, and |
tbe lonely comst was deserted by the
sumnier boarders, there was no Way
by whiech she could earn a dollar.

She did her work in the hotel thor
oughly, and was quick and attentive,
but her discontent showed in ber face
and manner. There were times when |
she hated the fdle,richly dressed women
whoin she served, and she took no tron-
ble to hide her dislike.

There was one young girl whose eyes
often rested thoughtfully ou her face.
Jane resented her “curiosity,” as she
called it, and one day left her unserv-
el. When she was mildly reproved, |
she answered lnsolently, and left the
room trembling with rage.

“] will have her discharged,” sald the
young girl's father, angrily.

“No, father, no. Leave her to me ™'
his daughter entreated.

The next morning Jane was staoding
by ber chalr when Miss B. appeared.
Bhe waas very pale, but her volce was
steady. “I awish to beg your pardon
before these ladies. I insulted you be-
fore them yesterday. You might have !
reported me, but you ald mot. I will
leave the hotel. Iam not fit to be here.”

“Qo on with your work, Jane,” sald
Miss B., gently, “and favor me by com-
ing to my room afternoon.”

When she saw her alone, she said.
*“There Is good stuff In you, or you
could not have conquered yourself as
you did to-day. You are fit for higher
work than that you are doing. I have
watched you for some time. You are’
intelllgent, neat, and have warm sym-
pathies. You would, 1 think, succeed as
a tralned nurse.”

“l have thought of that!” cried the
girl. “But I have no education. How
can I get the tralning?"

Miss B, used her Influence to give her
a year's schooling, and then procured
her admittance to the New York train-
ing school.

This woman is now the head of a pri-
vate hospital in New York, to which
surgeons send patients who require un-
usnal care and skill In treatment. 8he
herself told this story.

How few apparently among the many
onhappy, poor girls give such falthful
work as to attract notice! How few
also among the many happy, rich girls |
give notice or help to those who serve
them!

The Agile Young Crocodile.

The moment that a young crocodile
breaks its shell it Is to all intents and
purposes as active as It is at any time
Auring its life. It will make straight
for the water, even If it be out of asight
and a good distance off, and It will pur-
sue its prey with eagerness and agility |
during the first hour of its free exist
ence,

How He Made Himsélf Solid.

Here Is a story of the English lord
ehief justice: When he was still known |
as Bir Charles Russell he went to Scot- |
land to help the Liberals In a certain
campaign. He purposely began his
speech with some very badly pro-
nounced Scotch. After the confusion
caused by his apparent blunder had
subsided Sir Charles said:

“Gentlemen, I do not speak Bcotch
but I vote Scotch.™

Tremendous applause followed.

Eight Hundred Barrcls of Silyer.

The cellar of the Bank of France re-
sembles a large warehouse. Siiver !
ﬁhmmeulnmlunm’

Hercines with Fair Hair.
Many of the most lovable heroines |

of history have been representied with |
falir halr
An

Iy be can be until his hat blows ofl his
head, and skips off in the direction of
mud paddle,

| America; but the fact that such a battle will

| “Briug fire!

| 300,000 wers massaored!

| steel, whether by brain or muse

| mess in high

| the wrong sice in the battle will be the Bagi-

plain
| tsto kill Christinns, demean womasnhood,

old man never knows how spright- mmmhlm,

t of all battles, comparel with

other eenturies were ipsignificent, because
of the greater number of combatants en-
gaged, the greater vietory and the greater
defeat. The exact date of that battle we do
not know, mnl the exact loeality is uncer-
tain. [ mny be in Asia, Europe, Afriea, o

take place is ns pertnin ns (God's eternal
truth.  When I use the puperiative degree io
regard tothat coming confllet, 1 do not forget
that there bave been wars all aloog on
'lu‘rnaou scale, As when at Marathon Mil-
tindes brought on his men, not in ordinary
mnrob, but in full run, upon the horse
men of Porsin nod the black archers ol
Ethiopin, nnd scaitered them, and cryiog,
Bring fire!" sot into flame the
shifps of the invader«. As when Plzarro over
eams Paru, As whea Phillp the Becoad
triumphed over Portuga'. As wheu the Huas
met the Goths. As when thres hundred
Hpartans sacrificed themseives st Thermo-
pylae.  As when the Cartbagenians took Ag-
gentum, As whea Alexander headed the
Macedoninn phalaux. As when Hannibal in.
vaded Italy. Hattle of Hastinga! Battle of
Valmy! Battle of Arbela! Baitle of Toursl
Battle of Borodiao! Battle of Lucknow! Bat-
tla of Solferino! Battle of Fontenoy where
100,000 wer« slain! Battle of Chalons where
Battie of Herat
where Genghis Khan dJdestroyed 1,800,000
lives! Battle of Neishar where 1,747,000
went down to death! 1,818,000 siain st Troy!
And American battles, too near us now to
allow usto appreciate their awful grandear
and siguificancs, except you who wers there,
facing tha North or facing the South! But
all the battles I have npamed put toguthee
will not equal in nambers sulisted, or flerce-
pess, or grandeur, or triumph, or rout, the
eomins: Armageddon eontest, Whether it
shall be fought with prioters’ tyro or kean
e, whether
by pen or carbine, whether by booming can-
non or thunders of Christian eloquence, I do
not know, nnd you may take what | say aa
figurative or literal, but take as certain what
81, Jobn, in his vision on the rocks of the
Grecinn archipelego, is pl d to eall “Ar-
mwageddon.”*

My sermon will first mentionthe regiments
that will be engeged in the confliet; then
will say something of the commmanders on
both efdes: and then speak of the battle
itsell and the tremendons lesues, Begin-
ning with those who will figit on the wrong
side, 1 frst moention 1he Regiments Dia-
bolie. 1o this very chapter from which my
text is taken we nre told tbat the spirits of
dewils will be there. How many millions
of them no ona ean tell, for ths statistics ol
the satanic dominions have never besn re-
ported and the rmll of that host has naver
on warth been called; but. from the direfal,
and cootinental, and {'Mll"" work they
bave alresdy douve, and the Inct that every
mao and womna and child on earth has &
lempter. there must be at least sixteen hun-

coms into thS Armageadon on tne wrong
"

Other regiments on that wrong side will
}::‘uuh otnm&td; sorts —the db:
nders, t bert nes, ths dymamiters, t
Anarchists, the rs and the foes of
soalety, the of all Nations, by
whatever names they are now ecalled, ot
sbal!l then be ealled. They may not before
that have openly taken sides, but then they
will be compelled to take sides. With what
verom, with what violanece, with what des-
mi.o:dlw will fall into line at the great

geddonl Is it not appalling, these
regiments of the earth, to be

Joined b;th uncounted regiments from
ml:ln Can any m with them?
Iy when I tell yon their com-
mander is, for so mueh in all wars depends
upon the chieftain. Thelr leader wiil not
be a politieal aomdeat or a military **

pen so.” talent, und adroitness l:;

n. Milton
oalls bim Lucifer, Gosthe ealls him Mephis-

las, the Hebrew call; bim Abaddon, the
Greek oalls him Apollyoa. He is the impee-
sonation of all malevolence, of il oppres-
sion,of all ormelty. The summing up of all
falsehood. In his makeun nothing bad was
left out and nothing good was put in, and
be is to be the General, the Commander-in-
Chiefof all the foroes on the wrong side of

i

more battles than you have ever read abour,

and be has gained more victories than have

ever been celebrated in this world. But I |
gueas this old warrior of Pandemonium |
will not have an undisputed feld. I gusas
there will be an army to dispute with his
forces. I bave mentionsd the supremaocy of
this world. I guess oar troops will not
bave to run when, on the day meatioued
in my text, all the Infernal batteries shall bo
unlimbered. We hava been reviewing the
troops diabolic, We have been measuring
the calibres oftheir guns We have been #x-
aminlag their ammunition wagona Now
let us look at the forces to be marshalled in
the don on the right side.

First of all, I mention the Regiments
Angelic. Alas! that the subject of demon-
ology ssema better understood than the
subject of angelology. But the glorlous
sp'rits mround the throne snd all the bright
immortals thst fill the galleries and levels
of the universs are tn take part In that last
great fight, and the Regiments Angelic are
the only regiments capable of mesting the
Rowiments Plutoole., To show you some-
thing of an angel’s wer, I ask you to
consider that just one of them slew one
hundred nnd eighty-five thousand of Sen-
nacherib's hoats in a night, and it s not a
tough arithmetieal question to solve, if one
angel can slay ones hundred and sighty-five
thousand troops in & pight, how many ean
five hundred millions of them alay? The
old Book wsays that “They excel In
strength.™ It 18 not n eolestinl mob, but n
diseipied bost, and they know their runk.
Cherablm, semphim. thrones, principali-

ties and powers! And tnes leader of thoss
regiments in Michasl the Archangel. David
saw just ons group of mogels sweep past,
and they wers tweaty thousand charioted,
Paul, who in the Gamaliun college had his
faculties a0 wonderfully developed, con-
feases his Inoapacity to couant them by say-
Ing, *'Ye& mre come to Mount Zion and.an
lnnumerable company of mawelsa.™ 1f ench
soul on oarth bhas a guardian ange!, then
there must be sixteen hundred million
angels on earth to-day. Beside thar,
hoaven must ba full of angels, those who
may there; not only the twe-lve angels who,
we are told, guard the twelve gates, Lut
thos« anzels who help in the worship, aud go
on mission from mansion to mansion, snd
ulr to build the hosannas and enthroue the
hallelujalis and roll the doxologles uf the
wervics that never en:ds. Bat they all, if re-
juired, will be in the last fight betweaen
boliness and sin. Heaven could afford to
sdjourn, just one day, and empty all ite

dred millions of evil apirita familiar with
our world, Perhaps as many more are en- |
gaed on especinl enterprises of abnminl—l
von among the Nations uud empires of the
#arth. Beside that there must bs un incon-
seivable number of inhabitants in realms

 paudemoniac, staying there to keep the

g{rant eapitals of sin going from age 10 age
any of them once lived in heaven, but
engoging In copspiracy 1o put Satan on the
throne, they were huried out anl dowa, ana
they are now among the worst thugs of the
auiverse, Having in three worlds, —
Heaven, earth and hell, —they have all the
advaniusges of great experience. Their power,
their speed, their cunning, their hosullity
wonderful bayond all statement! In the Ar-
mageddon they will, I doubt not, be present
in fali array, They will have no reserve
sorga, but ail will be at the fronr. There will l
aot only be soldiers in that battle who can
be seen aud almed at, but trocps Intangible |
and without sorporaity, and weapons may |
strike clearthrough them without giving them
burt. With what shout of deflance will they I
climb up the ladders of fire und leap from
toe battiements of asbestos loto the last cam-
paign ot hell' Paul, the bravest of all men,
was impressed with thelr might for svil when
he sald, “We wrestle mot azainst flesh and
blood, but ngainst prineipalities and against
powers, and against the rulers of the dark-
ness in this world, against spiritual wicked-
places.” Ob, waat an agitating
moment, when the ranks diabollie move up
and take their p'aces for confliets in the Ar-
mageddon!

Other regiments who will march into the
fight will be the Begiment Alecholle, They

11 be made of the brewers' companies, dis-
tlilery owpers and liguor dealers' associa-
tions, and the hund of millinns of thelr
E.uruns. These millions of victims of aleo=

ol juined by the millions of the vietims of
nrrack, the spirituons liquor of China and
India, and Arnbia, and Egypt, and Ceylom,
and 8 am,

Other regiments who will maroh into the

fight on the wrong side will be the Regie
ments lofidel.  God gave but one revelation
to the human race, and these men bave beed
trying to destroy it. Many of the books,
magarines apd uewspapoers, through ?-\-
petual scofl nt Christianity, nod some of the
universities have become recrailing agencies
for those regimen s, The greatest brigadior
of all thoas regiments, Voltaire, who elosed
his Hif- of assault upon Christianity by writ-
ing: “Happiness is a dreaw, and only pain s
ren!. [ bave thought so jor aighty-fonr
years, and [ know no better plan (ban to re-
mign myself to the inevitable and to reflest
that flies are boru to be devoured by ?lm
and 1aanto be consumed by care wish
I biad never been born.”™ Oh, the God-for-
saken regiments of Infidels, who, after hav-
fog spent their lifo sutsgonizing the only in-
fluence tbat conld make the oarih better,
gather with thelr low wit and their vile sneez
and their lsarned idiocy and their horrible
blasphemy to inke against God and
rightegusness in the great Armageddon!

ther regiments who will march in onthe

ments Mohammedan, At the present time
there are about oue hundred and seventy-
five mill.on Moslems. Their misslon

and take posseasion of the earth in the inter-
est of ignommnce, superstition, and morsl
filth. The mnssacre of fAly thousand Ar-
mentans In the Iast two orthree years la only
one chapter in their effort to devastate the
earth of everything but themselvea. HBo
determined mre they In thelr bad work
that all the Nutions of the earth put together
dare not say to them, **3top or we will make
you stop.” My hope ia that long before that

last battle of which I speak, the Turkish
Government, and with it Mobam
may be wig«l out of existence. The Tarkizh
of the Inst four hunired years has
the mightiest hindrani+ on earth to re-
ligious liberty and moral improvement. Hez
exterminstion 13 prophesied in the Book ol
Buvelation in the figure of the Jdrylng up of
the River Euphrates, aad she is going rapid-
Iv, thank God| But if the Bible prophecy
concerning the drying up of the Euphrate:
12 not fulfilled befars the battle
in my text, Mohammedavism will mareh io
with sword, and poison, and torch to taks
ber part in the great Armageddon.

Yen! to show the magaitude of the forome
on the wrong side, I have to tall you what is
loft of heathenism at that time will marct
into the conitiet. ‘Thers are one hundrec

and fifty million fetish idolators, two hun
dred and twenty milllon Brahmins, fow

this century, ths
movement, all the time gather
I belfeve

temples, and mansions, and palnces, and
bouievards into that one battle.

The next regiments that 1 ses marching
Into the Nght will be the Regiments Ecolual-
sstie. According to the last mecounts, and
practicaily only in the begloning of the gos-
pol movement which proposes to take the
whole earth for God, thereare four million
dx hundred thousand Methodists, thres
million seven hundred and twenty-five thou-
sand Baptists, one million two hundred and
esighty thousand three hundred and thirty-
three Prasbyterians, one million two handred
and thirty thousand Lutherans, and six
bundred and forty thousand Epircopalinns,
But the presant statisties of churches will be
utterly swamped when, after all the great
denominntions have done their best work,
the slowest of all the sects will huve more
pumbers than the ot enroliment of all
depominations throughout Christendom, I
see them moving into the ranks, carrying u
standard striped and starred; striped as sug-
gesting Him by whose stripes we are heajel,
and starred as with the promise that thoss
who turn many to rightsousneas shall shine as
the stars, forever and ever. Into that battle
on our side will roll those mighty engines of
mﬂ the prin of Christendom.

that battle | also move the mightest
talesoopes, that shall bring the stars in their
sourses to flght for cur God.

Aguin, the Regiments Elemental wiil come
into that battle on the right side. The
winds! God showed what He could do with
them when the splintered timbers of the
ships of the Spanish Armads were strown
on the rocks of Scotland, Norway and the
Hebrides, ‘I'be water<! He showed whiat He
eould do with them when He put the whole
earih under them, leaving it subagqueous one
hundred and Oty days. The eartbquakes]
H=» showed what He oonid Jo with them
when He let Caracas drop iuto the open
mouth of horror and the isinnds of the sea
went ioto entombment. The lightnings! He
showed what He could 45 with them wien
He wrapped
have all seen their flashing Ianterns moving
with the obariots of the midaight hurricane.
All the Regimeanis Elementusl will come in our
side in the great Armageddon. Come aad et
os mount and ride along the line, and revisw
the troops of Emanuel, aod find that the
Regiments Terrestrial and Celestinl that come
into that baitle on the right side are, as com-
parsd with those oo the wrong sile, 1wo to
one, & hundred to one, a thousand to ocne,

Bat whbd is the Commander-in-Chi«{ on
this side? Splendid armes hnve been
ruined, caught in trmps, lung over precipices,
and annibiisted through the locumprtence
or treachery of their geperal. Who com-
mands on our side! Jebovih-Jireh' so-
called in one place. “Onaptaio of Salvation,"
so-called In another place. King ol kings,
Lord of lonls. Conqueror of couquaerors,
His eye omniseient. His arm omuipotent,
He will taks the lead. He will draw the
sword. He will give the command. Awml
when He plants His foot for the combat, the
foundations of the earth will quake, and
when He shall give the battle shout, all the
gates of hell will tremble.

Bar do not let us shoat until after w» have
seen the two armies clash in the imst stroe-
gle. Oh, my soul! The battle of all time# and
all steralty opens. *‘Forward!" “For-
ward!" is the command on both sides piver.
The long lines of poth srmiecs waver, = d
awing to and fro. Swords of trath agniu-
engines infernal. Black horse cavalry of per-
dition against white horse cavairy ol heaven.
The redemption of this world aod the honss
of the throun of God to viodieate, h w in-
mendous is the battle! Thes army of right-
e0usnrss MOms giviog away; but na! It s

only & part of the map@uyre of the infinite
fight, It ig & dep oy of the host c-lestinl,
What & meeting fll this -l of spesdor
and wrath, of the aug-ls, uni of the

diabolic, of hosanna aud blasphem>, of
song and curse, of the diviue and the= siianie.
The thunderboits of the Almigity bart
and biars upon the loe. Boom!
By the torches of lightning 1bat illaminate
the scenn I see that tho orisis of the Arma-
geddon haa come. It 15 the rurning point
of this last battle. The next moment will
decide nll, Ave! the forees of Apoliyon
are breaking ranks. Bee' Bes!
Bommw on foot, some on wing: they fAy.
Back over the battiements of perdition they
g0 down with Iofinite crash, all the Regl-
mants Diaboliol Back to ths mountains
and cavesthe armed hosts of earth, cryiog
a8 Lhey retreat to the rocks and mountains,
“Fall on uahu.d Illd,atll:&omth l'mo;)l'ﬂim
that sitleth upon the throne, an rom
the wrath of the Lamb, for
of His wrath bas oome, and who shall ba
able to stand.” Amd while Apollyon, the

-n,wnm
all, of that seven hundred and seventy

jons of hesthendom will be converted to
God. But that which is pot conygeted Wil

rmwornr,u being dragged in chains
] hhdnnmu,udmcuqnmr is re-

Battiofioss, sad Bmovs the siats T Rad the

Moun® Sinal in flame, nod we |

Ba .n'i

They fiy!'

the great dny |

oarcasses of Mohammednotsm, and Papan-
1sm, and Atheism. and Infidedty, anl Dis-
sipation, and Praud, and moliitolinous
rong, s'rewing the pinio, and I hear the
angel that standoth in the sun erylus ia the
words of Revelation, to all the fowis that
fly in the midst of heaven—the oaies, and
the vultures, and the hawis, and the niba-
trossas—*‘Come und gather yours«lves to-
mﬁn unto the sapper of the gpreut God,
yo may eat the flesh of kings, aud the
flesh of ecaptains, and the fesh ol mishity
men, and the Oesh of horses, and of thom
that sit on thom.™
The prophesiel Armazeddon of the text
has bean fougnt, and Cheist and His follow-
ers have won the duy, The kingdomns of
this world have becoma the &ing
our Lord and His Christ.  All the
workers of our time, you, my henrers,
you, my readers, aud all the Chestion w

s of
aristlan

ers of all the wgea, have helpad o the
magnificent result, and the victory s ours
a8 moch s theirs. This momea! invithug
all outsiders, through the ransomet biood of
tho everiasting Covenmot, to ot into the
ranks of the conquerors, aud undor the bau.
per of our Leader, 1 ahall oot closs the
service withh prayer, as wo uwsuaily do, but

Immediately give out the Moraviaa Hyma,
by James Moutgomery, appropeite when
written in 1819, but more wappropriate in

1896, and ask you, with full voiess, as wel'
a8 with geatelul hearts, to chant it
Bee Jebhovah's banner Turl'd,
Sheathed Hissword; He g aks— tis done

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of His Son,

HUNTING GIANT FOSSILS.

Remains of Prehistoric Quadrupeds
from the Rockies.

Prof, Heary Falrfield Osborn, curator
of Vertebrate Paleontology In the
American Museum of Natural History,
contributes & paper on “Prehistorie
Quadrupeds of the Rockles™ to the Cens
tury. The article is [llustrated by
drawinges by Charles Knight, giving
careful reconstructions of these strange
beasts, Prof. Osborn says: Before de-
scribing the anlmals themselves, wo
may stop to note what our proescnt
knowledge of them has cost In human
skill and endurance. Every one of
these plotures is drawn from a com:
plete skeleton hewn out of the solld
rock, and each of these skelétons repres

| sents years and years of arduous cx-

ploration in which Wortman, Hatcher,
Peterson and others sent out by the
American Museum, by Princeton, or by
Yale, have become famous. Our party
found the Titanothere In a brolling
alkall canyon of Sounth Dakota. 114
head was protruding from a Lard sand.
stons cliff, and the chest, llmbs and
trunk were chiseled out by thc men
under a rude shelter which lowered thae
noon temperaturs to 108 degrees, They
were encouraged to thinmk that the
whole beast had been mired In a staud
ing position. This was probabily the
case originally, but suadenly they cama
across a fault; it appeared that the hind
limbs had been swept away; aod It re
qunired two yeArs’ more searching be
rfore bonea of an anlmal of & corre
eponding slze wers secured Evers
other skeleton has its own story of e
termination, disappointment and sur
prise.

The old lake basins, once on sea lovel,
and enriched by the moist, balmy winds
of the Paclfic, are now clerated from
four to five thousand feat. 'I'he unly

redeeming feature of thelr present ns
pect of absolute barrenness 18 that tha
| absence of vegetation leaved the ol

graves and burying grounds hare. I os
sll bones and skeletons are now plentiful
—far from it; LUt & traln sl ey Seed i
great distance along the bare gullles,
clifs and eanyons, and  your dally

scramble of fifteen to twanty miles en
ables yon to prospect over n vast
stretchi, You are off in the morning
stlffened by a frosty nlght  You know
by sad experlence that the lce in the

basinis does mot promise a cool day
Your backbone 1s still freeziug while
the sun begins to broll and blister rour
skin, and you are the iving embod!
ment of the famous dessart scrved by
the Japanese—a hot crust without, an
fce within, Your trall begins on the
upland, which may be the actunl level
of the old lake bottom: and as !f walk
Ing through & graveyard, you never
look for bones unt!l the land bresks
away by eroslon. .

When you reach the edge of this up
fand, you look off Into a sen of rock
sometimes wild berond des ription, and
you plunge down the slope to a certaln
level. Then yon follow this level round
aod round and in and out. Here you
are on a seam which bears fossils
Above and below It are otler similar
| fossiliferous seams, and betweon fhein
are barren scams where you w.o | not
find a bone if you search 1111 doonisduy
This level, perhaps, represcuts the
delta of a great mountain river which
| swept the anlmals out with coprse
sand, pebbles and debria. Sometimes
you walk miles and miles, ap and down
day after day, and see nothing but com
mon turtle bones, which are so decep
| tive and tempting at a distance that
the fomsil hunter profanely kicks them
pside. Turtles are found everywhers
because they swam out, bhasked In the
sunshine in the midlakes, and oecasion
ally sank to the bottom, while the car
casses of land anlmals were buried In
the deltas or nearer shore

In such a fossil-barren land the hon
cseema twice as torrld, on the

biuttes

your muscles and back uache doably,
your tongue lles parched from the last
gulp of alkall water, your soul abhord
i fossll, and longs for the green shade
of the East, and the watermelon, when
all of a sudden, a litle projecting hone

strikes your wearied eye. You fall on
your kneesa, and breathe gently on the
loose sand; a little scraping, and vou
see the signs of a skull—perhaps of
some missing link, The thrill of discoy
ery spreads like an clixir thrdugh vour
frame, and two or thtee holrs [ater
after carefullr cutting out the
you walk vigorously back toramp, ev
ery inch a man.

Thus fossil hunting is o life of viclss]
tudes and emotions. The foss!l Lunter
is predestined to his work, ke the
| gportsman. He returns East {n the aw
' tumn, vowing he will never go back to
the Bad Landa; but as the favorable

pris

montha of apring come arcund he b
*cumu more and more restless unti!
' 1s off. The country that is as hot as

Hades, watered br stagnant alkal

pools, la almost Invariably the richest
In fomslla, Here, In fact, as you find
the greatest variety and number of
bones, you enjoy the most dellzghtful
| Aights of the sclentific Imagination;
| when parched and burned, you conjurs
before you the glories of these anclent
lakes.

T



