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CHTIAI'TIIE 1. —{Continued.)

Edith Grace Leard the scund of Mra.
I.eigh'a invalid chulr moving townrds the
dining room door, the door open and the
thalr pass down the hall and into Mrs.
Leigh's bedroom; and then the draggiog,
lame footsteps of the hunchback on the
liles of the back hall,

Sudden!y she heard a sound that made
ber heart stand atlll, her breath eease to
tome, Hhe grew rigid with terror.
heard a something eoft silding over the
putside of her door. A hand! It touched
and rartied the bandle. The bandle torn-
td, and with & low, dull sound the door
opened!

Lelgh entered the room with slow, de-
fiberate, limping wtepe, She could hear
the footfall of his left foot and the slight,
brushlug touch of hls right foot as he
drew It after the left,

“Hak!" he muttered, *how cool and re-
freshing the raln s, TWhat is It I came
fnto this room for? Btay. Let me think,
Oh, yes! wy mnather nasked me to put the
window down befora [ went upstalra. 1
will.. There!”

He let the window down without any
pegard to the wpolss, It smote harshly
npon the sill. Edith did pot move, did
not make o soond. Leigh turned away
from thie window, and began slowly re-
traeing his steps to the deor, mntiering:

“Yes, she has run away: run away
frowm this house a few honrs after epter-
lag it, Run sway, frightoned, terrified
by my ugliness. We sbn!ll see, Edith
tirace. We shall see. 1 did pot tell my
mother the namos of the girl I mean to
marry. SbLs ghall know [t soon eunough,
and not all (he wiles or foree of man sball
keep me fiow my porpose, keep Edith

Jrace from mel"
Dsecar Leigh torned. fombled for the
door handle, and, having found it, went

sut of {+e room, closing and Jatshing the
door qni r Then she heard
him toilfullr, ponderously, going upstinirs,
Presently a door aboave was clused, apd
zomplete silehice fell i the honss, Tha
spell licted from the I, and she sank
back !n the chalr with a tremulous, heavy
sigh of rullef.

CHAPTER 111
Eidith did not know how loug sh# sut
with her face covered with her bLands,
Yhen she took them from before ber
face and Inoked at the window It was

Hght., Oscar Leigh bad lowered the win-
f@ow. Bhs cunght the sash and ralsed It
very gently. Inac: « clie was ounislle

the gate oo the ape 1l.  Hhe closed the
gate polsele
away.

In five minutes she located the village,
and in nu hour she was at the rallrond
depot. The clty-bound traln was walt-
Ing. She bought a ticket and weat into
the rear conch., No ene else was yel
aboard, and entering the last seat, she
sat far back Iu {ts dim corner. Now the
tuil eect of Ler long walk, the reaction
trom the excitement of the night and
want of slecp fell upon her with leaden
welght of drowsiness, Other passengers
began to arrive, but sbe did not even open
ber eyes to ohserve them. OUne of the
newcomers paused ps he saw ber, stared
vaguely, and quletly sat down in the
seat oppoaite across the alsle. In lesa
than a minnie the traln steamed out of
the station, The girl slept on with a
amile of relief and dellverance around her
frosh young mouth.

The traveler was a short, deformed
man, and carrled a heavy, crooked walk-
iog astlck. For a few mioutes after the
tra!n began to move he remalned with-
ont morving. The girl slept haarily, sway-
tag slightly from side to side with the mo-
tion of tha train; her two gloved hands
lay placidly on her lap, DBetween the
thumb and forefinger of her right hand
was the ticket she had bought, represent-
Ing all the moner she had had.

When the traim bad been five minutes
on its way and had gained its full spead
the man leansd towerd the sleeping girl,
and, with infinite gentleness and care,
drew the ticket oot of her hund, keeping
his eyes on ber erelids the whole time.
Without taking his ayes off her face he
raised hls right hand, throst It, heldiog
1he ticket betweea his thamb and finger,
ont of the carriage window, and dropped
the ticket into the rushing alr., Then he
sat back in his corner opposite Edith, and
sighed and smiled

1

CHAPTER 1V.

It was early in the aftermoon the same
day. The rain of the night before had
been general. It had fallen beavily in
the city nnd washed and freshemed the
dusty, parched streets. Even Chetwynd
street, a third-rate thoroughfare, looked
gay ln comparison with Its usus] squalor,
for it had been scoured clean and sweet-
ened by the waters of heaven.

The two most prosperous shopkeepers
In the place were Mr. Williams, landlord
of the public house, and Mr. Forbes,
baker, at the opposite corner. Mr. Wi-
liams' honse was all glitter and bright-
pess on the ground floor. It had two
large plate glass windows, divided only
by a green and giit jron pillar. Mr.
Forbes was not so lavish of glass or gas-
ight as his neighbor. His only window
on the shop floor was composed of panes
of moderate size. Beyond the shop door,
was another door belonging to him; the
door to the staircase and dwelling part of
the house above the shop

For the second floor he had a most re-
spectable tenant, who pald his rent with

unetuality, and gave mo treuble at all
yreo rooms an the second or
A sitting room, a bed reom and

it of the top floor of the
sakery was Mr, Osear Leigh, The room
over the hall was his bedroom; the roomn
pTer The etore Tas nis sTAYNE room; foe
soom locking into the street was bhils
work shop

That Thurslay afternoon he walked
slowly elong Chetwynd street, podding
pleasantly to those he knew slightly, and
sxchanglng cheerful greetings with thoese
he knew better. When he came to the
public house he entered.

“Good afterncon, My Willlams,” gald
ibe newcomer, wriggling up oo a high,
sane-seated stool.

« “Good afternoon. Mr. Lelgh” en'd the

She |

i3 Lehind ber, and hastened |

iandlord In a gracioos and plensant volce.

“Very hot walking out of doors.™
“Very. Wil' yon have a brandy ¥™
“It's almost too hot.

jou are kind enough to ask me."

The landlord busied himself getting the | ders of

But 1 will, as | ATTRDgements to perfection.

“Ay,” he said, crossing one of his short
jege over the other, *“l have succeeded
g0 far in my Ianbors here. 1 began my

clock ps an excuse, as a clvak to cover |
. any other matter that might come my

way. It has grown on me from day 1o
day, from week to week, from mouth to
month, from year to year, until it has
swelled in size and eflicacy nitogether be-
yond my original designs or desires. |
wished to bave a slave that might be used
ns an sxcuse for solitariness and eccen-
trieity in deallng quietly in precious met-
als and precious stones, and now 1 Hnd

myself face to face with a master. Whith- |

er will this master lead me? 1 do not
know. I do pnoiecare. 1 first Intended this
room as a chamber of mystery; it bas be-
come a cave of magic. My heart ought
to be drank with joy. My heart would be
drunk with joy only for—'" He pansed
and waved his bana before his eyes as If
to clear the air before him.

Edith Grace, this mere Edith Grace whom
1 have seen. What nolse Is that in the
street? Bomething ont of the common.”

He canght hold of one of the polished

stee] pillars taat formed the framework |

of the breathing machine and dropped
bis chin on his misshapen chest. “With
care I could now become rich—no matter
how. A fortn.ght ago I brought all my

upon & plan for transcending the won-
mystery gold with ita tin and

drinks, and then ect them on the counter. | platinum and copper imposture. I bave

The hunchback drained his glass at one
dranght, the landlara sipped him.
“I wanted that badly,” sald Leigh.
“What's the matier, Mr. Leigh? Any-
thing wrong down in the country?”

“No, no. 1 feel better already. (Glve
me another., J'm tired. I've bad such
&+ morning.

had been obvious the two men were not
speaking freely. Now suddenly, Lelgh

whisper:

nad anxiously.

“1 ai”

“At helween twelve and one?®

“1‘!‘-."

“And did yon see anything?' tremu-
lously.

1 did,” atolidly.

“Wheat 7

“You toll me a man was ta come and
wind up your clock, ss near to twelve as

aud see that he was sharp to his hour and

left-hand lever elose to the window."”

conntry.”

the machlnery.*

all ¥our saw. You know how well 1 have
gunsded the secrets of my great clock.
I am most anxions that no one but this
mun who wonnn the clock for me last
tizht sbhould lears anytliling about It

“And can't he tell everrbady iT he cares
to bettay you:"

“Not very well,
and dumb, and can't write,'
umphant emile

“We were shut o misute befure balf-
past twelve by my own wateh, 1 kept
my cres on Lim untll lmif-past twilve.
e mast hnve turned sut the tight Lefore
he zot up, tor the gos went ot at halt

He la deaft
with a tri-

He eannot,
v

the jevet

“Well, ron have done me a good turn
In keepi your eve on that fellow for
we, and you're going to do me anather
goord turu by saying notbing sbout it
Have von ever heard auything of Al
bortus Magnus®*

N

“Albertas Maguus Was »
gtudled maglo, ane of the greatest of the
maglcinns of cld. He attributed wonder-
ful powers to the powdered asphaltum of
muinmles, the old pitch which the anclent
Sxyptians poured hot over the dead. It
was used by the Egyptians to pravent
the ravages of time upon the faces of the
dead. Now, 1| am golng to palot the

prevent tlme ravaging the faces of my
clock.”

were a wonderful,
man."”
“And to-day I bought a mummy, the

influence of time"

CHAPTER V.

door of the public bouse bhe moved rap-
idly aloog the front of Forbes' bakery
until he reached the private entrance tc
that house. Then he opepad the dom
with n lateh ker ana entered. He as
wonded the stairs, found himself oppo-
site the door of his fiat, opened that door
with another lateh key, and weut In.
The little mas slammed the door behiad
him, came to the sitting room, passed
throngh it, then thkrough the aleeping
chamber bevond and thence Into the

pushed the door open very eautiounsly.
Some small object placed on the inside
agninst the <locr, fell with a slight nolse.
I: was caused hy the cverturning of a
small metal egg-cup on the foor. It had
been &0 placed that the door could not

gpsetring it

“Here is corclusive proof that my sanc
tunary has been Inviolate while 1 have
been from bome,” he muttered. “Poo
Williams! A oseful man in his way
very. A worthy soul
Iin my first great experiment. I wonder

how it goea with my damb depniy ol
last wight? Ha-ha-ha!™"

e turned away from the door and
econfronted a thieket of shafts and rods
aud strote and girders and pipes aod
puilers and wheels and drums and chain
and levers and cranks nod weights poc

and eords and bands and bells and be!l
tows nnd gongs and reeds through nll e
which moved a strange welrd tremwnlons
ness and plaintive perpetunl low sounds
aod little whispers of alr and motion. a:
thongh som2 belng, &itherto uncreatead,

ertin, and move in the form of a vast har-
monions entity in which all this distract-

into homogeneous life.

The framework of the clock
of four upright polished steel piliars,
which touched the celllng of the room
abovt nine fest from the floor.

the room was in the middle of one of the

body of the

ber, In which were a stont high-backed

secured to the floor by screws.

After a long and searching look through
the metalllc network of the machine,
Oscar Leigh sat down on the chalr, and
gave kimsel? up to theught. :

|

Up to this polut of the conversation It |

leaned over the counter and spoke in a |

“Did sou watch® ha asked, keenly

econld be, nnd you asked me to watch him |
that he wound up the machinery by the |

“Quite right. I wanted to find ont If|
the fallow would be punctual and do my |
work for me while 1 was away In the

“T enw a man saltting in your place, and |
in & few weconds be began to wind up |

“I am most desirous to know all facts, |

past twelve, Just as he stopped working |

man wheo |

dinls of my clock with mammy pitch to|

“] always sald, Mr. Lelgh, that yon
a most wonderful

mummy of & great Egyptian prince, for
1 must have good mummy asphaltum ro)
preserve the fnces of my clock from the !

When Oscar Lelgh emerged from the |

workshop or clock room. The latter door |
he unlocked with a small patent key. He

be pushed opés from the passage without |

I have succeeded |

sprinzs anid eones and cubes and bammer: |

wera abont to take visible life out of io- |

Ing detail of movement would emerge

consisted |

easy chalr, and an oak watchmaker's
bench. The framework of the clock was |

hit npon & plan of making miracle gold!
A fortnight ago 1L bad made up my mind

| to go on with its manufacture. I am but
n weak, fickle creature, 1 who hsd been |
so firm and strong, and whole hearted|

1 advertise for a companion for my poor
old mother and I see this girl, this Edith
Grace, with her aira and graces and high
notions. And now she will not have me,
she will not rist nnder the roof to which

I am free, she files from me as from vile |
coutaglon, and I am driven back upon |

this miracle gold.
with some of It to-might.
first step on the way down. Ah, there’s
that noise again below. Let me see what
It s

Timmona will be here

(To be continuned.)
BETRAYED HIMSELF.

The Merchant’s Blaff Indicated His
True 8tanding to His Creditora.

“*Tis true as the book,” says a Malns
lawyer, “that more crimes are discov
ered through the efforts made to pre
vent discovery than In any otber way.
| The mind of the wrongdoer Is not sat
{stled with simply keeping still. It I
nneasy and overcautious, and leads its
owner pretty surely to do some act he
would not bave dooe if lnnocent.
just the same way shrewd business
men read the minds of thelr debtors
Let an appareuntly prosperous man be
come sgeriously involved, eand very
often he will try o screen his real situ
atlon by dolng thiugs that lmply &
solvent condition, all for the purpose
of decelving his creditors.

“A quarter of a century ago I was

practicing In & western Maine village

pnd among my intimate friends was & |
voung merchant who had apparently |

been doing & very successful businest
for several years. His credit was s+
good ns almost anybody's in the town
To iy great surprise one cvening there
cume to me the principals of two large
Portland firms, 1o whom my friend was
indebted, and they requestad an limme
diate attachment of his stock of goods
I protested that such a course was un
just and unpecessary. Then one ol
the merchants explalned that a day
or two previous he had recelved n lev
ter from thelr debtor in which he ca

of hls which would Involve a conalder

able outlay of money. He dldn't be |
lieve the man really Intended any such

outlay, and he asked himself, “Why has
he mentioned this?®
his nelghbor, he found the young man
had at the same time written him an
exactly similar letter. That wai

, enough, and they decided w sue. Feel |

ing almost sure they were wrong, |
had the attachment made so secretly

that none knew of it except those im.
mediately concerned. The young mer |

chant was Immensely surprised, and
at once got friends 1o become hls sa
curity on the Portland debts. But the
dovelopments of the next few months
showed conclusively that the merchants
| had rightly read the meaning of the
unusual letter and that their debror's
affalrs were at that time rotien to the
core. Only thelr prompt action saved
thelr eclalms which together amounted
to something more than a thousand dol
lars."—Lewliston Journal.

The formation of good habits carly lu
life becomes the Imperative duty of
| every person. The business men real
izes its priceless value in busiuess hab-
its; the edocatlonalist recognizes its
essentlals 1o good scholarship. Ouar
proper life depends more upon copunon
senae hablts than anything olse. lnoall
departments of life dnd-aetivity man ks
a ereatnre of hablt. The nnivetse is
timed to good habits. The law of
Labit makes all things easy. Habit
mnakes zood deeds easy, ‘and Had ores
difiicnlt.—Rey. Renen Thomnas,

We shounid manage vur fortune like
our coostitulivn; evjoy it when good,
baveé patience when bad, and pever ap-
1 ply violent remedies buotin casea of

necesity.

The seats in one of the city parksof

Memphis, Tean,, are upholstered, saov

the vagabonds of the ecity find them |

comfostuble lounging places,

A man has no more right to say an
upcivil thing than to act one: no
mrre right to say a rude thing to
another than to knock him dowa.

The man who hesitates’ before he
makes a promise is the one who is
most apt to keep it.

We want oo time, but diligenee, far
I great performances.

A Hiowening plaot is said {o abstracl

own weight in water.
History is & mighty drama, enacted

Uge side upun the theatre of Time, wilh suns
of the paralielogram measured twelve |for jampeand Kternity for & back-
foet, the other ten. Tke sole window In | ground.

Itis very rare that a man a@ sixty

larger sides of the parallelogram, and | begins habi
conld be mpproached oniy through the | Sy e ts, or geis rid of

k Itself. The body of the |
elock close by the window was not fully |
filled up with mechanlsm, and this free | loyal and mean desre, for the outlash |
space, combined with the embrasure of lof a murderous
the window, made a small interior cham- | aharp backward stroke of repentance

aoy vid cnes.
A moment 18 room wide enough for

thought and the

Many a man owes the success he ha
achieved in this life, not only in haviog
jlivedmml:. but in having died in
good season.

THE OONSTITUTION-THE UN

“Uanly for |
that girl. This mere girl, thls mera

1 bave hit |

That Is the |

in |

snally mentioned some proposed actlor |

Conferring with |

from the soil two hundred times ite |

NIGHT 1IN A

| Discomforta of One Who Decan’t Take
a Sleeper.

Not many days ngo I had occasion

to go from New York to Chlcago. |

! slipped into an ordinary coach and |

+at down, placing my satchael and over-
coat beside me.

Aeross the aAlsle two Lulking fellows

' eattogetherand swapped lies In strident

tones about some brummagem festivity

they bad recently at‘ended. Behind

SPWITING TOBAOCO JUICK.

me aoother fellow of the same class
sat slone and c.ewed tobacco with a
degree of Industry worthy a better
cause, In fronot, a quliet, modest-look-
ing lrtle woman sat with a restless
child of perhaps 2 years of age. Her
garments wers of good material and
rather stylish pattern, but 1 was closa
enough to see that they showed long
wear, and scrupulous care could net
hide the darna. The wearer had seen
better days, without doubt. Her face
looked tired already, and she glanced
about now and then In a deprecatory
way, as If she would much prefer to
be elsewhers. She was palnfully com-
| scious of the fact. Three or four ap-
parently commercial travelers werd
sccatterad about; balf a dosen far-
mer-llke men oocupled, each of them,
& double seat, for the most part stack:
ed full of hand baggage of the most
heterogensous description, & litter
which often overflowed onto the foor
and sometimes half Dblockaded the
aisle.

The ethers—for the ccach was more
tham ball fllled—were of the type so
often sean In ordinacy coaches.
|  The afternoon wore away, with the

who can pever be content to sit still
| Whiie the twillght was yat strong the
brakeman lighted the lamps, thers was
& rustling of paper In various paris of
the car, and then the air was perme
atod with a mest aggrassive odor of
bread and cold mear, much of it In an
advanced stage of smleness. The do
bris of these feasts attracted and stim:
| mlated Into activity s awarm of Fies
| with & habit of late hours highly rep-

rehensible tn flles. As darkness set

tied outside, some of the men removed

their shoes and some pulled down

SURPRISED P16 ENORE.

| their windews, with the effect of start-
|lng a trein of wondering thought—
| begianing In my nose—as to how long

it would take to smother am averake
, man In guch an atmosphere,and wheth
, or the odor would actually hasten as
| phyxiation, .

By and by the windows were all
| cloged except mine. The baby slept
quletly, and the mother dozed, tiie
struggling lamplight emphasizing the
lineg of care In her prematnrety ald
face. Ths man behind doubled him-
'telf In his seat, and now and then

imitted a snort like that of a surprised
plg. The two hulking fellows across
the way lapsed Into silence, nodded tll
1they bumped each other's head, a2nd
then twisted sbout sand resumed nod-
/dlng. Overcome by the drowsy ex-
/ample, I Iald my overcoat smootkly
\aver my satchel In the aisle end of
|the seat, and, doubling myself us, as
iwas' easy in my youth, [ lay down
iidewise, and calmly went to slecp.

RAILWAY COACH.

How long I slept 1 doa’t know. Prob-
all.rllmtn“.__.u-!ﬁ-d
MIMM'JWH
extract a rib from my with a gi-
gantic @rkscrew, while a leering imp
was smothering me with an old berse
blankst dipped in s sewer by way of
anaesth I woke with a groan at
the gle pang 1 suffered., amd
swore with disgust st finfing the dirty
socks—incasing dirtier feet, If smell is
any indication—of the mas behind me,
banging over the back ef my wseat,
my nose. The

ewn side of

thelr owner

what pro-

the trals was

chorus of cu

sleepers, or

The man be-

fifth breath,

surprised plg

begin gquietly

centinuance

impossibls,

in & tumuk

and thea ds

among falrly

be found any

forlorn, bed

usual ramping back aad forth through |
the alsle by the restless passengers

THE MAN WITH LUGGAGE.

ION—-AND THE ENFORCEMENT OF THE LAWS.

|

| who had condemmned the Mexican wal
{im all its atages.
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SENATOR JOHN P. HALE ]

A Picturesque Figure ia Americas
Public Life. |

When Hale took his seat In the Sexn- |
ats be was the only member of that
body who defied the discipline of botk |
the old parties, and dared assert hie |
abseluts political independence. He
stood alons untll 1840, when be was |
joined by Chase and Seward, who wers
re-enforced 1n 1861 by Sumper. There |
was something dramatic In his solitary |
appearance In the Benale as an avowed |
satialavery man. That body then com |
tained more able and eminent mer |
tham it bad had for more than a genera |
tiom, and It was completely under the
demination of the slave Intersat. Tha: |
interest dictated the policy of the Gov |
ernment at home and abroad, as It had |
deve from its beginning, and made and
uamade politiclans. Hale koew that
bhis single-handed warfare agalnst It
would Invite ridicule, sneers, insults |
and threats. He knew that be must
face the scern and contempt of the |
Bouth and tho chilling neglect of the |
North. Bud bhe bravely stood In the |
Lreach, He took no counsel of hiv!
foars, and would mot be bullled Intc |
allence. Whea he was denled a place |
on Benatorial committess ob the pre
text that he “did not beloag to & healthy
political organpisation” he ridiculed the |
proceeding and made it tell ln bis favor
One eof the finest exhibitions of hir
was given soom after he took |
@eat i the SBenate, when he cas!|
the only vote against s resolutior
ttanking Geaerals Scott and Taylor for
tkelr victories In Mexico, This vots
‘Was sure te be misunderstood and wmls
represented, and all parties regarded It
s suicidal; but it was sufficient to”
him to know that no other honest and |
consistent course waa posaible for thoss

He would sot belis
Lis cenvictions to avold any personal |
consequences of hls act; and when he |
plsaded the high autberity of Chatham |
Burke and Fox, who refused to vots |

- | thanks te the commanders of the Brit- |
caggled, and hopeless-looking than &y ormy for thelr services in America |

coachlead of peocple who have just|,, oyr revelutionary struggle—s ltrlc&-'l

koow where it is to be found—Ew

:-.:-:.ul‘htlnthhm.lhni
i
i

change.

Sorry He Bpoke.

story related in the Magazine of
Almost the last work that 8ir Ed

zlope was finlshed, was bpought

<n te Bir John Millals to complete.

this work.
“Ab, to ba sure,” he said, going

derful, lso't it?

myself.”

and water.

write postry by the yard.”

it by the inch.'—~Washington Star.

Fame Effect.

ing bim.—Indianapolic Journal.

| THE CITY OF ZANZIBAR,

SHOWING THE SULTAN'S PALACE.

by

one of the Rothschild family, and giv-

op

Mr. Cook—It depends a good deal on
.wwho makas the bread.—Yoakers States

., “He ls very gifted,’ sald Miss Gush-
Ington. “Why, he can sit down and |

“Yes,” replied the envioua rival “The
only difficulty is that the public reads

==

4 rapital of the territory &lso called by
*hat name, alts behind & rather pretty
larbor on the coast of the island vear-

cst the malnland. It hes a population

of about 100,000 and greatly resembles by
other cltles of the Orient which the sistance to the English protectorats
| Arabs rule in architecture and general was at the bottom of the bombard |

crooked, illemelling and filthy.
bar is anything but European.

| ly analagous case—no Benator success |

| fully anawered bim, |

Mr. Hale's humanity was equal te|

| bis courage. While a member of the |

Landsser was engaged on was & lfe- | by Mr.
sized jucture of Nell Gwym passing
threugd an archway on a white pal-
frey. Tbis picture, in which the hotee

| |

One morming a celebrated art critis’
led, and was much impressed by |

I sloss @nd ~ examining a deerhound,
which almost bleathed, In tbe fore
grund of the picture, “how easily one
can recognize Landsesr's dogs? Woar pnd in well-axecnted fank movements

Depends,
Mra. Cook—They say a man can live
for a long time on nothing but bread

WpitabiesT—Pak. the operation.”

‘Mr. Hale answered: “The Senator in-
Htranded, rites me tﬂmﬂlﬁ the State ntwm
b v sald th -y | &lppl, and iaforms me he
“Iw:.lo:e:hh o l:ln"'. m. would bs ane of thoss wha would aet
“We are able to fiy right now,” eatd | the .—-in :nd put an emd to :l:

thpﬂlmlnlew."h_ﬂtth.quu_iﬂmr.' Well, in return for
tioa ls whether we can take our bag | MEDUENS [EUL L Chetleene

M—Clnclnnatl ulrer. I °

Sips shons ‘N |uate uw'mofmdduk“ h.mh‘ ef
| New Hampahire; an am
) S s mueh mistaken if he would not find the

i sah.—Harper's Magazin2,

The city of Zanzibar, which Is the [carance. The streets are DarTow,|
Zansl- |

in this capital, dweli the Sultanas of
the land, and it was here that the late “How very Interesting! And were yov

|1862. He was justly proud of

| achievements, and they ars approprl |

Think before you speak, and even| }ouse he moved an amendment to the |
then dcu't be too sure, This common-
place, old-fashioned advice, kept al|
ways In mind, would save us many a ‘s the navy. The amendmeat prevalled |
mortification. Here, for example, is a| but falled in the Senate. This motlot |
Art: | was renawed in the SBenate in 1840, and |
win | im 1830, after an {mpassioned appea! |

naval appropriation bill, abollshing the
spirit ration and prohibiting fogging

Eale, flogging was abolisbhed |
spirit ration continued untl |
thes |

| but the

{atsly commemorated on the pedestsi|
I;nt the statue recently erected In the
|!tlh bouse yard at Concord.

As an anti-alavery leader, Hala fol |
lowed his owsn methods of warfare |
| While Seward, Sumner and Chase were
| forging their ant-slsvery thunderbolts,
and them at the eoemy at long
| range through the pross of the North
|ern States, Mr. Hale was using hls
{I'ghter artillery on the skirmish line

In 1850 he was prompted by the pres

“Yes, it 18 wonderful," remarked 8t . o o¢ 4 proslavery mob in Washing |
John, lighting another pipe. “I falsh-| = .o ineroduce a resolution for the re
ed painting that dog yesterday mors: . .yurgement of persons whose prop
ing, and have dons the whole of ¥ ...\ ghonld be destroyed by riotous as

| semblages. Foots of Misslssippl de |
ueumced this resolution as intended to
| protect “nmegro-stealing.” Addressing
| Mr. Hale, be sald: “I invite him to vislt
tne good State of Misslssippi, In whick
1 have the hopor to reside, and will tell |
beforehand In il honesty that he |
miles into the interion |

E

) eople In that ‘benighted reglon’ wo
be very happy to listen to his argw |
ments and engage In an Intellectual
conflict with him, 1n which the truth|
might be elicited.” The popular lnstinct |
at onve labeled the Mississlpp! Senator |
as “Hangman Foote,” and the cpmml
1s still lnstantly recalled by the mewn |

Mother of the Only Boy en Earth— | pame
Aren't you going to kiss him, George? | ol 4E20) gl
Brother of the Mother, etc.—Why not
6tick a pin In him? He'll howl just as
loud for that as-he would for me kisé | jagg presumably off the same chicken. | damning thing

Easily Explained. |
#Sam, how Is it that Lere we have twe |

'and yet ome i3 about 100 per cent|
| tougher than the other™'

| Sam-Always the case with chicken;|
| one leg bas 100 per cent more work ta |
| 40 dan de oder and de mascles conse |
fqunr.ly git tougker. |
|~ “ywhy, I never heard of that. Which |
| one Is 1T |
|  Sam—De ene de chicken sleeps on, |

Savage Warfare.
| My volce,” sald the one in whose
beart the fires of patriotism burned, |
| “my volcela for war.” '
{ *And I suppose that lu case of actus |
| hoatilitles it would be your voice you
would send,” sald the deslecated cymle. |
| *No. In such a contingency 1 would |
-'null the volice of my wife.”
| The other was alsc married to a mo-
| sieal woman, snd his sympathy, though |
' not outspoken, was expressed by an elo
. quent glance.—Indianapolis Journal

Interestad.
“My family,” sald Miss Antigos
“came over with the Pligrims on the

Here, Mayfiower.”

“Did they, really 7" explained Hicks.

Pultan was killed, as is now belleved, seasick ?'—Harper's Bazar.
the usurper, Sald Kbalid, whose re-| .

*Laura pever seemed to mme particu- |

pppearance. In this town of Zangibar | ment. The palace is shown In the ac farly strong-minded. I wonder why she

& few Americans, Greeks, Armenians,

.

||;p of negroes, most of them alav
The bouses 450 low 25d tent-iike In

live some 10,000 Arabs, the masters of companying {llustration. It is the
the people, 7,000 Hindus and East In-' square bullding to the “right
dians, fifty English, fifty Germans and (ower at the left of the plcture,

| Frenchmen, Itallans and Roumanians. and shell of the Britiah
| The remaining city population Is made almost all the people w

galace was blown to atoms by the

 tng 1t, soldiers, slaves
, wrene killed.

become such a suffragist?’ !
| »She was converted last fall. Her
mmmmmandmi
' @afeatsd, and now Laura is sure that|
woman is nesded Im politics.”—New |
| Hork World |
|  Whosver has & bas habis has s uall
[

B, DR LM

Subject: **Goaspel Farming."

o —

7: “Aly Pather is the husbandman."—
John xv., L.

This iast sammer, baviag gone in differont |

direetions over bet ween live and sixthousand
miles of barvest flelds, I ean hardly op=n my
Bible without smelting the breath of new-
mown huy nnd sesing the gollen Hght of tha
wheat flell, And when I open my Bibie to
take my toxt, the Seripiure jeal rustles like
the tassels of the corn.

We were neariv all of us born in the soun-
av. Wedro corn in the hill, and went
ta Saturday to the mill, tying the grist in
the centre of the suck =0 that the goutents on

either sido the horss balanced esch other:

and drove the eattie afield, our bare fe«t wet
with the dew, and rode the horses with the
balter 10 the brook until we fell off, and

| husted the mow lor nesta until the featheged

ocenpants went cackling away, We wure
meariy all of us born in the couutry, and all
would have stayed there had not some -
venturous Iad on his ¥acation coms back
with better clothos aad softer hands and ast
the whole village on fire with ambition for
eity life. Bo we all understund rustic ailus-
ions. The Bible is full of them. In Christ'a
Sermon on the Mount vou coald ses the fall-
blown lirles andthagiossy back of the crow’'s
wines s It flies over Mount Ollvet. David

| and John, Paul aad Isainh find in country
lite & source of frequaat tHlosiratice, whils |,

Christ in the text takes tha responsibility of
ealling God & farmer, dealariug: My Father
fs the bustandman.”

Noah was the first farmer. We say nothing
about Cain, the niller of the soll. Alam wns
A gardener on a large scale, bat to Noah wis
given all the nerea of the earth, Elisha was
an agriculturist, not oultivating & ten-acre
lot, for we find him plowing with twelve
yoke of oxan. In Bible times the Inod was
#0 pienty and the inhabiiants so few that
Koah was right when bLe gave to every in-
babitant & carthin portion of land, that laud
if cultivared aver afier to be hils Own pos«as-
sion.

They were not small orops raised in thoss
idmes, for though the arts were rude, the
plow turned up very rich soll, ani bariey
and 2otton and flax and ell kinasof gralo
camne up at the cail ofthe harvesters, Pliny
tells of one atalk of grnin that had on it be-
tween three and four hundred ears. Ths
rivers and the brooks, through artificial
cbannels, were brought down to the roots of
the corn, and to this habit of turaiog 8 river
wherever It was wanted, Bolomon rel.rs
when he says: *““The king's heart is in the
band of the Lord, and He turnmh it as the
rivers of water are turned, whithersoaver He

The will beasts were 2aught, and then &
nook was put into their nose, and then they
wers led over the fleld, and to that God re-
fars when He says to wicked Beanacheriby
] will put » bhook in thy nosaand I will
pring thee back by the way whioh thou
camest.”’ And God a hnok in every bad
man's nose, whether it be Nebushadosgaar or
Ahab or Herod, He may think himseif v-ry
indepondenr, bat some rime sa his life, or io
the hour of his death, he will find thet the
Lor | Almighty has a hook 'n his nose,

This was the rule {o regard to rhe cultars
olthe ground: “Thou shalt not plow with
An ox nud an ase togerher," illustrating the
folly of ever putting lutellivent and useful
wod piisble men in sssoclatiom with the
stabborn and nomaoageatle, The vast ma=

of trou*les in the churches and in re-

atory institution? somes from the digres
gard of this command of the Lord, “[hou
shalt not plow with enoxand ag mas fo-

er,

The ;o were large amounts= of property in-
gested iu cattle, The Monbltea pald 100,000
vheeq. as sn apaval tax. Job TU00 sheep,
3000 csmata, 500 yoke of oxen. The time of
vintsge was ushered In with mirth snd
music.
into the wine press, and then five men would
Ret into the pross and trample out the juioce
from tne grape until their garmuents were
saturated with the wine and hed becoms the
emblems of slaughter.
wounded until covered with the blood of
eruocifixion, making uss of thisaliusion when
the question was asked: *'Wherelore art

Thoua r d in Thine apparel and Thy garments |

ke ooe who treadeth (he wine vat?” He re-
ded: *I bave trodien the wine press
one. "'

In all ages there has been great honor pata
to agricalture. Seven-eights of the people
in every country mre disciples of the plow
A government 18 stroag o proportion as it is
supported by an &thletic and industrious
yeomanry. So long ago s belors the fall of
Oartbaye, Strnbo wrote twenty-eignt books
on agricuiture: Heslod wrote o posm on ths
asme subjact=-'"Thae Weaks ani
was nder of his work on busbandry than
of all bis military conqoests, Bat I must

not be tempted {oto & disoussion of agricul- |
Standinga midthe harvests |
and orchards and vineyards of the Eible, and |

tural conquests,

standing amid the burvests and orchards and
vineyards of our own country—larger har-
wests than have ever before been gathured—I
want to ruon out the anslogy between the

netion of crops and the growth of gracs |

the soul—=ill these saored writers making,
use of that analogy.

In the firsl piace, I remark, io grace as 1
the flelds, there must be a plow. That which
theologinus call conviction 18 only the plow-
shxre turning up the sins that have ba-n
rooted and matted Inthe soul. A farmer
sald to his indolent son: “Thers are u
hundred dollars buried deep in that fleld, "
The son went to work and plowed the feld

from fence to fence, and he plowed it very
Jeep, and then compislnad that ke had not
found the money: but when the crop had
been gattnered and sot for ahundred dollars
moere than any previous year, then the voung
man took the hint as to what his father
meant when Le said thers were n bundred
dollars buried down in that fleld, Deep
plowing for a crop, Deep plowing for
sonl. He who makes light of sin will never
amount to apything inthe church or in the
worid. If a man speaks of sin as though it
Were ad inaccuracy or 8 mistake, iosiead of
the loathsome, ahominable, consumiug and
that God hates, that man
will never yield a harvest of usefulnees,
Wnen Iwas & boy I plowed a fleld witk
a team cf spirited horses, I plowed it very
quickly. Oopce in a while I passed gyer

pome of 1he sod withont turning it, vut I did
not jerk back the plow with its rattiiog de- |

viees, I thought it made no difference.
Aher awhile my father came along and said
“Why, this wiil never do, this isn't plowed
deep encugh. there sou have misse! this
llJyon have missed that.® Ana he plowed
it over again. The diffleulty with & great
tmany people isthat they are only scratched
with coanviction when the sutsell plow of

| God's truth ought to be put in up to the
peam

My word is to ali Sabbatb-school teachers,
to ali parents, to ail Christian workers—
Plow deep! Plow deep!

Bat what means all this erocked plowing,
these crooked furrows, the repentance thnt
amounts to nothing? Men groan over their
sins but get no better. They wesp, but their
tears are not counted. They get coavicted
but not converted, What is the remson? |
remember that on the farm wo set & stands
ard with a red flag st the other end of tha
feld. We kept our eys on thar,

at tha'. We plowed to that., Losing

sight-of that we made s crooked furrow. |

Keeping our eye oo that wa made & steaight
farrow. Now Ia this matter of convietion
we must havegome standgrd to guide us. It
12 & red standard that GOd bas set ar the

other ead of the fleld. It Is the Cross,

Eeeping your eye on that“yon will make a |

ght furrow. Lowing sight of it you
will make a crooked furrow. Plow upto
the Cros=. Aim hot At either eqd of the
horizontal piecw of the Urpss, hut at the up-

piece, at the centre of it the heart of |

the Sonof God who bore your sins and
made =atisfaction. Crying and weeplog will
pot briog you through. “Him bath God

exalted to be a Princa and & Saviour to mvs |

repentance.' Oh, plow uptothe Crosgs.
Again, I ’, in mug a in the flald,
thero must bs & sowing Ia the antumnal
weather you- ind the farmer geolng acrass
the field at'a strids of about twenty-threo
inches, and at every strige he puts his han
intothe sack of grain and he mprinkies the
sead-corn over the fleld, It looks siily to
rﬂo doss not know what he 18 doing,
8 doipg e Yery importapt work, Hels

I'he clusters of the vioe were put !

Christ Himsell |

ays.'' Cato |

We aimed |

! scattering the winter gratn, an'l thouch 1ne
suow may gome, the next year thera will be
& great crop, Now, that is what we are do-
ing when we ars preaching the Gospsl =we
are seéatteriur the sead. 1t §3 the foonsnness
of prenchine, bot It is the w nter yraio; sod
thoogh the snows of worl lliness may come
| down upon It, it will vild n'ter awhile glorl-

ous hacvest. Let us be sure woe sow the

rlght kind of gead, Bow muli'n stalk and
| mul en stalk wilit come up. 8w Caonda
| thistlea and Canala thisles will eon= up,
| Sow wheat and whest will coma up. Lot us
| distinguish between tratl wnt orcor, Let

us know the A M-ranse beiwean wasat and
| be lebore, oat aul heubaae,

Agaio, I remark, lngrnce a3 In the farm
thers must be x harroxine, L raler now not
1o a harrow that goes over the flell in order
to prepare the ground for the seed, but a har-
row which goes over afler the asel 15 sown,
leat the birds pick up the aswd, sinking It
down into the earth so that it can fake root,
You know & harrow. It s mads of bars of
wood nnlle | ncross each other, aud the un-
derslde of snch bac Is furnishsd with sharp
teeth, and the horsss are hitehe! 10 It It
goes tenring and leipiog uoroas e Nald,
driving the ssed dowa luto the earh until it
sprinzs up in the hurvest, Beraavemsnt,
sorrow, perseoution ars the Lord’s harrows
to sink the Gospal treth in your heart,
These wera truths that you hsard thirty
years ago; thay bave not affesiet vou until
rocently. Somegrast trouble same over you,
and the trath was harrowsd in, snul it has
ecome up. What did God mean in this soun-
try in 18577 Fora century there was the Gos-
pel preached, but & great deal of it producad
no resu't., fhen God naroesssi o wild
paniato s harrow of commerainl dlsnster
and that harrow want down Wall strest, an
uo Wall sipeet, dowa Third stresr, anl up
Third strwat, down Stat= strest, and up State
steeet, dowa Pennsyivanin avenus, and up
Peansylvanin nvenue, untd the whole land
was torn to piecna As i ha| never besn ba-

fope, What followed the harrows A erest
awnkeniag in which thers were 50,600
sou's broaght imto the Kingdom of

our Lord. No harrow, he orop.

Aanln, T renasl, io vraczt as in the farm
there must be n reaning, Many Christinns
speak of religinn ne thouxgh it were a malter
of sconomive ot lnvomues, They sxpeot to
reap in the next world. Ohno! Now i3 the
*ime to reap, Guather up the joy of the
Christing religton thiz muruing, this after
noon, tais night. If you have not as muach
qrass as you would like 10 bave, Thank God
for what you bave, and pras lor mors, You
Are 0o worss ensaved thao Jos ph, 0o worse
troublel than wis Darvil, no worse saourged
than was Panl. Yer, amid the ratiiing of
fetters and amid th» gloom of dunzeona, and
amid the horeor of shipwreck, Lhsy
triumphed in the grag- of Go i, The wealereat
mnan in the boude to-aay has §20 wores of

spiritual joy all rips.  Why do vou not go
and reap 1t? You have Lesy groaning aver
your infiraitles for thlrty yaues. Now give

ons roca | shout over your smauncipation
Yon say von have I =0 hard; you misht have
it wors-. You won ‘er why this great cold
trouhle keeps revolving through your soai.
tarning and tucaing with & blask hana on
the orank. Ah, that troalde is the grind-
stone on which yon nre 10 siarpsa you
sickle, Tothe fields! Waks upl Take o
your gresn speciactes, yoar bige sprotecles,
your black speotac’ss, Fall up the corgers
of yonr month as far as you pailthem down
To the felds! Beap! reap!

Asain, I remack, lo grace 08 fn farmine,
thern s u time fortbreshiog, L tell you
biuutly that (s death, Jae as the farmer
with s Null tests the wheat gut of the straw
s0 death beats the soul cut of the bady.

Emr?' glokness (s a stoky of the 84l andthe
siek-had i3 the theeshing Goor. Wha, say
you, Is death to s good mun ooly taking the
whent out of the steaw! Lhwt i3 sll. Ao

need man bra falien asgep. Ouly yestorday
you saw him in the seany porsl playiog
with his grandebildron, Ca'mly no recsived
th= messay® 1o leava this world, He bade s
pleasant gvod-bye to his old felea 5. The
| telegraph onrries the tidluws, acl ou swile

rail trafos the kinireg come, wanting onoe

momu to ook on thn fues of dear ald wrand

| father. Brush back the gray hairs from bls
brow) it will never ache ase'u. Pot him
away Io the slumber of the toub. He will

+

pot boe afraid of that alght. Crandfabor was
never afrald of anything. Hs will rise in
the morniag of th= resurrocticn, Graudfath
er was alwaysthe first to rigs.  His valgs Las
already miagled in the doxo rol Heaven

Grandfather always did si linrch
Anything ghastly io that? No. Taetihresh
ing of tha wheat out of the straw. 'That s

all.
Tha Baviogr felds s lamb jo His bosom
Tha litsle child fillad all the houss with her
music, and ber toys nee sonttered all up and
down the stalrs just fs she 18t then IWnnt
tf the band that placked JTour-n'glooks out
| of the meadow 1ashili? Tt will wave lu the

eternal trinmph.  WWhat if the voios thal

mude musie inthe home Isst0l It will sioe
| the eternal hosannn Pyt o wilita rots In ops
| band, & red rose in | tiet handt, nod a
wreiath of oraoce hilos w brow; the

3 ). 0
whits flower fur the vioiory, the red fower
for the Savionr's sacritice, the orangs blos.
soms for her marriage day, Anvihiog ghast
Iy aboutthat! Ob, no! Ihesan weut down
aod the flower shat. The wheat thrashed
out of the straw. “Dear Lord, give me
slesp,' said a dviog boy, the sou of oue of
my e ders, ‘desr Lord give me slesp’
And he ciosed his #ves and awoke in glory.
| Hanry W. Longiellow, writiug & Intter of
| sondolence 1o those  parents, sald, * 'hose
Iast words were teautifally poeile.” And
Mr. Longfeliow knew what ts postic, *‘Dear
Lord, give me slaep.

“I'was notin eraelty, wot fo wiath
That the raaper cams that day;
'Twns ao angel that visived the sarth

Aud took the Aower away

So it may be with us when our work s all

done. *‘Dear Lord, wive meslesp

L bave ome more thaought tn present, ]
have spoken of the plowing of the « ving,
of the harrowinz, of the reaping, of the
rthreabing. I must now spoak 8 m it of
the garnering.

Where is che garner? Nael I il yous
Ob, no. 80 many have gone oul fron your

own clircles—yan, from
that you have hal Yoar

r own family,
0 that garaer

for mAnyY 4 yYear Wh 8 rd tim= some
of them bad! In Gethsemanes o! suflering,
they sweat great drope of Bload, They

took the *'cup of fre

! " and they put
it to their hot lipa & y o

red, “I it be

possible, lut this cup pnss from me' With
tongues of burning agony they cried, 2O
Lord, delivar my soul!"” Euat they got over
it. They all 2ot over it, Garmersi] Their

tears wiped away; their battles all endea;
thelr burdens lited. Garoered! The Lord
of the barvest will not allow thoss sheaves
to perish io the equinox, Garoered| Some
of us romomber, on the fartn, that the
sheaves wars put on the top of the rack
which surmountel the wazon, and these
shenves were piled tigher and higoer, and
after n while the boraes atanied log the barn;
nnd these sheaves awayed to und fro in the
wind, und the old wayon erssked and the

horses made a strugsie, nnd palisd so hard
the harness came ut fn b f lemthar on
on their baoks, and when the front wheel

struck the eclevated door of the barn it
ssemad ns if ihe ioad would 4o npo farther,
until the workimen gave n gtent shout, and
then with one st tremendous stinin, the
horses pulled in the load; they were unhar-
nessed, and forkful after forklel of grain
fall into tha mbw. Ohb, my friends, our got-
ting to heaven may be n pull, & hared pall, &
very hard pull; but these shwaves are bouna
to go in. The Lord of the hacvest lias prom-

| fsad ft. I see the lowd st last comiog to
the doar of the heaveniy garner, The
sheaves of the Christian soul swuy o sud fro

in the wind of death, and the ol
under the {oad, and as
floor of the calustiul gnrr
ean go no farther, Itis the Inst stroocgle,
antil the vojees of angels and ths valons of
our depurted kindred =mod the welcoming
| volce of God shall send the harvest rollin

into the eteroal triumph, while all up an

t nody creaks
'ond strives the

down the sky the ery is board: * vest
home! barvest home!l”
- ——— e —
Iops awakeos courage. e who can

implaut coursge in the human s.ul 18
the best physician. )

(ireat souls attract sOrrows as moun-
taing do storms. But the thunder
jclouds break upon them, apnd the

thus form n shelter for the plaios
around. e
{  Ine highest ideal bas s(fhnges; at-
| traction and influcnce; #) many dre
content with secondary jdeals of miod
or walter. '



