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CHAPTER V.—(Continned)
“Dear little thing,” sald Hanpington,
&3 he folded up the letter and
his pocketbook. “She Is halfp afreid,
can see, that I shall think that ehe bas
been too quick in giving her beart to the
first bold wooer. Pretty creature!l I'l
go on Saturday and allay ber fears, am
dry her eres with kisses. [ don’t see wh:
we shouldo't be married lmmediately
What will Val Gllderoy say 1o that,

wonder? If she only had the money I

koow very well which I should choose.
But there's no chance. 1f I don't make a
great coup with an heiress before long I
shall be floored, indeed.”

He spoke lightly about the matter even
to himself; but he was rather unusually
nervous when he set out on Saturday
afternoon to pay his visit to Miss Rae
bura.

“TWill you walk this way, slr, please?”
said a solemn-visaged maid in black,
who opened the door to him at Thoro
bank.

The maid led him to & small room at the
end of a long passage—a place to which,
as he suspected, the women of the fam-
iy bad betaken themselves in their hour
of troubie.

The room was not very light. The ser
vant had shut the door befors Hanning

ton was guite sure that Steila was alone |
She came for |
ward very quletly—a slender figure all io |

in the room with him.

black—and held out her hand as if svoul
to greet an ordinnry visitor. He gathered
ber in his urms, and kissed her on the
brow, but for the first few seconda did not
say a word. The silent tenderuess of his

greetins almost overcame poor Stejia’s |

power of endurance.
Bhe lay, trembling from bead to foon,

wpon his shoulder; he could just see her |

cheek, and noticed that It was very
white; the lttle bands which cloug to him
were limp and cold.

“My darling, how rou must have suf.
fered!” Elannington enid at length. Hse
led her to a «nfn and seated bhimself be-

side ber, with his arm round her waiast.
He was sur 1 to hear no ontbhurst of
smotion. uo =ubs of grief. But outbursts
of any kind were not in Stella’s way.

She raiscd her head from the shoulder
on which he had tried to make it rest

Her eselids were red and worn with weep- |
ing and sleaplessness, but her voice and |

manoer wers very calm.

“It baa been Lard,” she sald. “1 sup-
pose you kuow all—all about it—from
the newspapers?" The little eatch in her
volce was very
mington's enr,

*1 know s thi of conrse. It was |
wery sad; ng, you must oot
let your mind ds upen it. He must
bave been ill, yon know; vot acconziahble

for his actions &t the time. It was & sart

of delirium.”

“Oh, yea, [ koow thatM
gulexly. “Dans wns far too good ta
end his life i thar wor if be bad been In |
his right m S0 kind—so loving—so

-

tender-heart hody conld
who knew & vho knew him as well as
Aunt Jacky and I! It shows bow up
right ke must have been, that these busi-

mess troubles should prey on his mind 8o |

much, and even affect Lis brain at last!
Half of it was for my sake, I belleve.
As it I would not have beea Just as bappy
B & cottage ns in a palace- far bappler
Imdeed thnn in thls biz. overgrown, new
place, which I don’t like balf wo well as
our old house in the Nethergate.”

“He had business troubles, then 7" sald
Hannington, a sudden gqualm of fear as
sailing him.

“Oh, yes! Di7 you not know? It was
in to-day’s paper; Lut perhaps yoo have
mot moticed it He wss not so rich as
people thought Lim to be, and that preyed

o bis mind. He s pot 2 bankrupt, but

bouse and everytiing will have to be
sold at ooce, and Aunt Jacky and I will
bhave only a pittance to live upon. But
you must not be sorry for me, dear,” she
sald, suddenly breaking off at the sight of
& strange expression on IHHagnicgton's
face; *'as long &s I have you, I want noth-
Ing else! And you will not love me any
the less If | em a beggar, will youn?”
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Hanaington was aghast.

He was sorry for Btella, though he was
more sorty for himself. Stella Raeburn
a begzar! Conuld this be true?”

*It is bad pews,” he sald, not able to

keep the dismay out of his voice.

~hat
r.sit * 2 your Irir ads in Dunkeld, perbaps
something will turn up—we must Dot be | vore plack hair and eyes.
When should i

ot It into | rash, you koow, Sielia
1' you go?

pathetic, even to Han |

said Btella |

doubt if

And even at |
that moment nnt only for his own sake. |

vigor, aioug the shady lanes and over
the heathery hilla, and then she recog-
nized the fact she was not going to die
bt to live, and that, in spite of the pain
at ner heart, she must begin to look for
her work in Tife,
“I suppose that I must go to Glasgow
or Edinburgh,” Siella refiected sorrowful-
. I thought Aunt Jacky would like
wunked betier; that was all, And also,
perhinps, that Mrs. Sinclair could find me
svething. But she seems to know mo-
LT Ll
It was in Octuber when she came fo
thibe conclusive  She set out one after-
wir fur o lung romble—a longer one, in-
wedd, than ber annt or her friends would
anve thonght advisable; but ehe was o
walker. She was accompanied by
a splendid eolly dog which belonged to
vEr. Sipclair, but bad attaehed himself
atinost exelusively to Stella since the be-
ginning of her visit. She passed through
Dunkeld, and turned up the road which
ran past the village of Inver, toward the
Hembling Bridge and the Hermitage
Falls.

She had got well up the hill, and was

S

mood by the sound of horses' hoofs. A
party of some balf dozen riders came
down the roand. At the first two or three
Srella did not even glance; but as the
fourth passed she became conacious that
the gentleman had made a guick move-
ment as if to raise his hat, and then re-
frained, seeing that she either did not see
him or dld not mean to look at him.
Stella had just time to bow to Mr. Donald
Vercker, She looked instinctively at the
next couple, and then the color flashed

ton nod a4 lady—a very handsome woman,

thing. He did not often lose his self-con-

, “Next week, I thick. The sooner we
ars ont of the Lodse th> better There

| Is to be a sale.”

! “You see I ghall not be able to stay
much longer in this ceighborhood,” said

now, Without waitiog for Stella to bow
first, he impulsively raised his hat. In
spite of the hot, tell-tale coler in her face,
however, Stella had spirit enough mot to
| Hoanoington, rather pervously. “My vigh return the salutation. She looked him
to the Esqubarts terminates next week steadily in the face and passed him by.
and I—I don’t quite koow what I am Haoniogton's dark face grew purple with
going to do then. You will let we know ruge and shame.

your movements?” “The cut direct!"” said his companion,

For almost the first time Stella felt no other than Lady Val, who never
burt and chilled. She lifted her eyes with | spared him whea she got an opportunity
a lovely reproach in their azure depths. | of lashing him with her tongue. ““What
“Of course I shall, John." ! doea that mean, Jack? Did wot that un-

He bit his lip. “And I sha!l aee you commonly pretty girl recognize you, or
again or write to you,” he said. “I think does she mean to decline your acquaint-
I must really be gatiing off; I shall only ance?’
just be In time to dress for dinner.” “I'm sure | don't know,” said Hapning

Stells was & little surprised. *It is five ton, giving & savage cut to his horse’s
o'clock,” she said. *I thought they did flanks. *I suppose she does not remem-
oot dine till eight at the Towers. Yon ber me; or perbups I am mistaken in her
will take some tee before you go?" face.”

T : no, I would rather not. You _ “Way, that was Miss Raeburn,” sald
will give kind messages from me to sour Donald, unsusplcously. “The girl whom
sunt? I must see her mnother time.” we met at Balmerino, don't you know—
Hs was becoming extremely anxious to the very day of her father's suicide. She's
get away. ipst all her money and has left Dundee—

“May I tell ber, John®" | didn't know she was in this part of the

“No, I think not, dear. Not juet ret. world."
darling,” be said, turning his eyes awas, “Oh,” said Lady Val. She shut her lips
and trying (o speak softly. “I will wrire” rather tightly and kept a thoughtful si-

He kissed her as he spoka. She had no ence for some minutes; then joined her
idea that he meant his kiss for an eteroal  friends in front. Hannington was left in
farewell. She clupg to him tremulons!y ihe rear, with a very sullen expression on
acd Jooked piteosTy into his race. “Must | Bis face
Fou go*" she asked. “Confound the girll"” he said to himself.

“l must, indeed. “I'd sooper that bad happened before
| garling. Don't tr7 to keep me, there's 8 Anybody rather than Val Gilderoy. She

good girl. I'll write” docs badger one so, avd she Is 80 abom-

Stella pext day sent him a timd litele | inably sharp. I should never bave thought
note to say that sie sud her gunt were | ‘hat Stella would show so much spirit!
leaving Dundee on the Thursday of that | But it was deuced awkward for me, and
week. She inclosed ber address, and ven- | owe her a grudge for it. So look ont,
tured to add & sorrowful hope that he Miss Stella Raeburn; for If 1 can de you
would write to her very soon. u bnd turn by way of paying you out one

“The sooner the better, perhaps,” said o©f these days I shall do it. I'll make you
Heannington to W'mself. The task was a | Apolugize or mnart for it. You forget that
| bard one even for him, and be had some I'Ve gOt 2 number of pretty love letters
i difienlty In performing it. But m letter ©f yours a1 home. I'll keep them now."”
|
]

Good-by, my little

%
?
|
!

was written and dispatched on the Fri-

day (Tey be Contyausl)
Bome delay cecurred in Miss Haeburn's - - ——— - —
arrangements, bowever, and it was not FIRST PERSON PLURAL.

until Saturday sfterooon that Stella and
her annt arrived at Dunkeld and were Editor Who Fears the Time-Honored
met hy}t'.::_!'.r frlends at the railway sta- | “"We' May Be Ovarruled.
tion. Mrs. Sinclalr was pot a constant Bo v
- me kind-hearted editor in New
ide L v &
Dankeld when sbe nas n girl, and was Egiand has furnished a new example
| exceedingly fond of the place. She and of the misuse of the prerogative of edl
ber husband had taken a bouse for the tors and kings. A lady correspondent
geason, and, as they were much attached | Wrote him, recommending raw pota-
to Stelia, they determined to keep her toes for asthma. Bhesaldshe bad tried
and her aunt with them for as long & them, eating one every evening just
““s‘fﬂf“,’] ‘E‘;‘jk::f‘i‘iﬂ:ff;:‘h ut the hins DSIOTO she went to bed, and, in short,
and the beauntiful old town, as she was the effect was all that the most exact-
driven from the station In an open car-| PS8  before-and-after photographer
| ringe toward St. Anselm's—the houne could require. Bo she recommended
which Mr. and Mra. Sinclalr oscupled. | them to all the similarly afiicted read-
For a little while the shadow of ber great ers of the New England publication
| grief seemed to lift itself as she looked at aforesald, and asked the editor If he
| the exquisite land=cape around her, and would not be good enmough to try the

keard the historle names of hill and vale. tha "
Suddenly Mra. Binclalr uttered an ex- remedy himaelf, 8o t he could speak
with authority.

clamation.

] declare If I hadn't forgotten it till  This placed the editor in & rather un-
now! There haa been a letter waiting for pleasant predicament. He, however,
yon since yesterday, my dear Stella. I gracefully avoided the difficulty by re-
bronghbt it with me, lnocua you might like plying editorially to this effect:

:: l;:;ep;:l:: ‘_olace. pen It or not, just “We have great confidence In thls

She hand:d the girl an envelope, ai- X!2d1ady Inregard to her own case and
dressed to Stella, in John Hannington's Others cited, but our stomach !s a rath-
handwriting. er dellcate one, and our digestion even

Stella besitated, with the letter In her of cooked potatoes none of the best.”
lap. Then, sesing that Mr, Binclalr was [t Ig such curloalties of editorial Eng-
speaking to the coachman and that Mra. | igp 3 this that threatens the ruin of
Sinclalr was attending closely to Miss| ., Sk varson ofaral. At
Jacky's crisp sentences, she ventured—in DRSO /DI R} Teady ot
spite of the beating of her heart—to open tain of our contemporaries which have
tha letter and peep at the contents. & fine taste for humor (notably Life and

Then she looked up. The scens was| the Brooklyn Eagle) have started the
what it bad always been, but it had sud- fashlon, We suspect that they have
denly lost all charm for her. For In his| done so In order that they may have
letter Jobn Hannington had not minced | many jokes at the expense of those
matters. He could mot marry & poor newspapers which still say “we" on
woman; he would not—could not—ask her 11 posatbl 4 o
to wait for him; he remounced all pre- |3l possible occasions. The Washington
tension to her band. In short, he gave P05t Will not be long In following thelr
her up, utterly acd entirely—becanss she | I82d. It refers often in its brisk, crisp
| was poor. paragraphs to such well-known phrases
as "“We have & new Methodist minister
in our midst,” and it will doubtless hail

|

CBAFPTER VIL
[ Stella did oot faint or cry out. She sat
| still, the letter crushed in hLer
| hands, her face white to the lips. above.

The carriage presently left the main If ths first person plural is to smary,
road and turned up & narrow lane to the gomething must be donme to convince

“You will oot love me the less, wiil you, | left. 8t. Anselm’s st;od on high ground | gjitorg at large that while their ments!

John 1"

“No, dear, oh, no.
gulse the fact, Stella—it may make a
material difference In our plans for the
future. I—I—am pot—rich.,” He could

mot give this hint without perfectly genuo- |

ine agitation. It seemed to him that fate
played him a cruel trick.

“¥

German Soemtly, you know, snd m?
aad singing are pretty
I should find any difficulty In find
-ang enildren to teach. Don’t yon spprove
of my pian?"

“It ia 8 horrible idea,” said Hsnning |

& poor, miserable dog, with barely a six-
In the world. I—I don’t ses what
e are to do.”
*“We must wait,” said Stella, softly.
“Yes, we must wait,” he sald, In almost
an sager tone. '“We really cansot decide
op snything just yet. 1f yuu g9 9& your

But—we can't dis- possessed & splend.d site, and the only|

kmow,” sald Btella, slipping ber little | left glone at last in the great chamber
s0 confidingly—Into his merve | 7hich Mrs. Sinclair had assigned to her.

on

are young and strong: We | as only Foung ereatures can weep in the
walt: ? It may not ; Lour of trial—with an utter bopelesinoss
I speak French acd | and despair of the future, than which, we

good; I don’t | futile.

| and overlooked the town and river; It

| faculties belong In a sense to thelr read-
thing to be regretted was the fact that| 5™ and while on questions of public
the house Itse!f was sgnare, common- Pollcy what "we" think and what “our"”
. and Dot particularly large. But| policy Is, and how a certaln proposal
Stella saw nothing: ner erza were blind strikes *‘us,” makes good reading, the
Wil grief. | first person plural does not extend to
|  The poor clild was dimiy thankfcl to be‘ the editor's-personality, and therefore
| that references to the editorial stomach
should be strictly in the singular. Here
| 1s & subject for the schools of “jonrnal-
! ism."—S8yracnse Poat.

| -rke threw herself on the bed and wept,

Never say die until yon are dead,
and then it 18 no use, #o let it alone.

Common senee i4 not in the same
class as genins, batit oftern gets more
solid comfert cut of life,

learno in later yenrs, nothing can be wmore |

She was sufficiently prostrate next day
to be unable to rise, aud the doctor whe |
was sept for talked about a severe nerv- |
ous shock, end the advisability of keep-
1;:; heru::uietd. hsxga t%m’d her ,_{:ce d:u Most men suffer a good deal lees
tke wall, and bo and longed t ab® from consci indiges
was going to dle. Surely she could ot g9 | 4o, 00N SUSTS Seofe
on living with the cold hand of despair| )

upon her heart? It is doubtful if we can trulv own

But youth is strong and life is sweet in | anything for which we are not grate-

spite of pa;lonatte asservations to the|ful.

contrary. a few days Stella was :

4o ot o i ~ mg‘ur::h has pothiog to fear from the
ing feeklr st sk and thes With gr==ing

standing to look once more at the view, |
when she was roused from her dreamy |

into ber pale face. It was John Haoning- |
br-the-by, with a good deal of color and |
Hannington did an extremely foolish|

trol, but for & moment he certainly lost it |

with gles the editorial ntteranca guot-,
ed

|

r

|
|

Praaib'e Cure for Cancer.
A TNussian physician, Doctor

Den-
|1senko, has been experimenting with
the sap of the “wartwort,” a plant of
the spurge family, as a possible cure for
cancer. In a St Petershurg medienl
journal he gives particulars of seven
cases in which e Las applied the treat-
| ment with apparent success. The sap
of the wartwort is of a polsonous na-
ture, and can be uged only under care-
ful medical supervision.

Why X-Hays Born the Fkin,
Afr. Tesla slso points out, in the Elee-

trical Review, what he considers to he |

the cause of the singular sunburn &f-
fects produced by X-rays Impinging
upun the hands. It Is not the rays
theniselves which cause the injury, be
says, but the ozone generated by them
in contact with the skin. Nitrous acid,
produced electrically from the nitrogen
1a the air, may also be respousibie to a
small extent. The best means of pro-
| tecting the hands {s to prevent the ac-
cess of alr to them while the expasure
is going on. This may be accomplished
by lmmersion In oil

Fertllizin: with Electric'ty.

Afr. Nikola Tesla, the electrical expert
and Inventor, has recently suggested
the poasibility of employing eleetrleity
as a fertillzing agent for the soil, The
currents prodoced by perfected electrl-
cal osclllators, Le says, are capable of
causing the chemleal combination of
the nitrogen with the oxygen of the at-
mosphere. If this combination were
carricd on upen an industrial ecale,
whilch bhe thinks ls possible, then the
srodnet could be used as a fertllizer,
and In his poinfon the benefits to hu-
manity would be Incalculable.

FPlants that Follow Wan,

In New Zealand no less than five hun-
drad species of plants have been Intro-
duced and acclimated since the coloni-
zutlon of the islands. The presence
of these plants there is ascribed. direct-
Iy or indirectly, to the presence of civ-
flized man. They have followed him,

and, curiously enough. have driven be- {

fore them some of the plants indigenous
to the soll. Most of the Invaders are
small species, yet they have prevalled
over large and vigorons native specits.
Man Is a conqueror, and plants and anl-
mal!s which are able to thrive in Lis
presence, and under the conditions

which he creates, are overrunning the

world lo the wake of hils conquests,

Procyon's Companian.

Many years ago the great German
methematician, Bessel, annovneed that
Procvon—ponpularly

both Sirlus and
known as the dog-stars—possessoed in-
viaible companiona revelving around
them. He was led to this conelusion by
studying the motions of those stars. In
1862 the companion of Sirius was dls-
coveréd with the telescope, and durlng
the present year it has reappeared,
after being invisible for six years
through too close proximity to its bril-
fiant eomrade. Quickly following the
reappearance of Sirius' companton has
alzo come the discovery of the compan-
lon of Procyon, which had never been
seen until Professor Behaeberle caught
sight of It with the great telescope of
the Lick Observatory a few weeks ago.

It I8 a very minute star, of only the

thirteenth magnitude,

A Foasil Tree in New Jersey.

Trunks of trees changed to s&tone,
from which magnificent specimens of
banded agate can be cut, are found in
the Yellowstone Valley, In Arizona, and
elsewhere in the West, but east of the
Missigsipp! such things are very rare.
Iecently, however, a foesil tree, bLe-
longing to the pine famlily, was discov-
ered at Lindenwold, New Jersey. The
trunlt, or what remains of It, is twenty-
gix feot long, seven and one-half feet
In dinmeter at the larger end a.d rap-
{dly tepering for a distance of twelve
fect to a point where, when living, It
pad bravched, At this place the dlame-
ter 1s still no less than five feet. The
woed has been comipletely ellicified, bur
pnforrnnately the structore 1s so fragile
thnt attempts to obialn a section of it
tave falied.

Bhot Ahead of Armor Agaln.

Only a few Fears ago a process was
discovered by meauns of which the ar-
mor plates of war ships could be so
hardened on the face that the best pro-
jectiles were shattered on sirlking
them. This was regarded as a decisive
victory for armor over guns. Recently,
however, the tables have been turned
once more. The first step, according
to the Belentific American, was the
plecing of a cap of soft steel on the
point of the projectile, Thls emabled
the shot to penetrate the armor plats
Ly preventing the breaking of the
point. Then increased veloelty was
given to the shot by the use of improved
powder. The result was that a six-inch
solld shot was sent through ten Inches
of fance-hardened steel, twalve Inches of
oak-backing and three additional
plares, each seven-sixteenths of an
Inch thick, after which the shot prac-
tically unimpalred, burled itself elght
feet In a bank of sand. The experi-
ments were made in this country, and
both the best armor and the best shots
are of American invention.

Eight 8hots at a Bear.
Bears or other wild animals which
| take up the practice of preying on do-
mestie crestures will become very boid
| it left practically unmolested fo* 8
time. A newspaper of Eugene, Ore,
tells how the sheepfolds, pig-pens and
| hen-foosts of a locality near that town
were ravaged by a certain black bear
until he seemed to have acquired a no-
| tion that all the domestic animals of
| the nelghborhood were his especial
| property, and that no ope would inter-
ere with his snjoyment of them. He
| frightened women and children, and
| became the terror of the region.
Oae Setusday aight be killed

| eheep which belonged to Mr. . Work- |

man. The next day Mr. Workman re-
mainrid quletly at home, not caring to
emp!oy the Sabbath In a rald on the
audacions beast of prey. and hardly |
supposing that he would return imme- |
diately; but that day the bear came'
into the grounds and attacked a couple |
of hogs. i

Mr. Workman heard the animals'|

squealing. Ascertaining the cause of It,
he summoned a neighbor, Mr. Arnold
and with several dogs the two men
| hurried In pursult of the bear, which
1 by this time was making off toward
: bis retreat on Cache Creek Mountaln.
| One of the pigs was still squealing, and
| this guided the pursuers.
l Mr. Workman secured a shot at the
| pear. but inissed. The dogs then treed
him; the hunters came up, and Mr. Ar
nold s&ent a shot at the bear which
brought him to the ground, wounded,
bt still In fighting trim, Then the dogs
all closed on him, and the scrimmage
which followed had quite the appear
ance of a heap of foot-ball players
struggling over the ball

Nelther man dared to fire at the heap i
for fear of killing one of the dogs, all |
of which were favorites. And yet the |
bear was sure to kill some of them un-
less something was done. Mr. Work- |
man had approached very near in uu|
attempt to get In a shot lomewbere.|
when the bear suddenly made a rush at |
him, and Mr. Workman as suddenly
decamped. Rut he started too late to |
prevent the bear from selzing hold ot]
his pantaloons; and these garments the |
animal pulled quite off the man. For-|
tunately the dogs, all taking a fresh
hold, succeeded in diverting the bear's
attention so that Mr. Workman es
caped.

The fight proceeded, and from time
to time the men succeeded In getting
a rifie-shot into the bear’s body. He
fought on, apparently not ecrlously
hurt. At last, however, his strength
began to flag, and after eight rifle-balls
had entered his body, and he had been
much torn and worrled by the dogs,
the animal succumbed, and was fnish-
ed by the settlers’ knives. e dressed
five hundred pounds.

RUSSIA'S PENAL SYSTEM.

One of Its Principles Is Productive
of the Greatest Good,

While the administration of the Rus-
alan penal system is very generally to
be coudemned, says Dr. Benjamin How-
ard, an English surgeon, who has made
a study of the subject and who is an
authority on penology, there ls one of
ita principles that deserves 1o be cop-
11, and that is the principle of pro-
duetive labor. In so far as the admin-
| 1stration of affairs rests with individu-
als, mbuses very often creep in, and
thus it 1s possible that one prison way
| be under humane principles while an-
other may be an (natitution of horrors.

But the principle of productive labor
bears good results, After a counvict's
term of two years' mprisonment Is over
rhere is nothing to prevent him, whhin
three to five years, becoming—wlithin
certaln geographical limits—a free man.
A political exile or & murderer In Sag-
halien lives with his family in a well-
built and often pretty, four-roomed cot-
tage, with its court yard vestibule and
garden.

The island & populated mostly by
murderers or by persons gullty of siml-
larly serious crimes. They work peace-
fully and quletly on their farms and
walk about the streets to all appear-
ences free men. Russlan convicts, In-
sread of being & heavy charge on the
resourcesa of the country, are a source
of revenue., Oonvict labor has added to
the Russlan emplre an {sland the length
of England, not an acre of which was
previously under cultivation, and 1t Is
only the population of Siberia by these
people that has made poesible the line
of the Trans-Siberlan Raliway—the
*nvy of the whole world.

FElectric Roads In Eunrope.
There are now 560 miles of clectric
ronds in Europe, an increase of 125
mlles during the year. The number of
cars has increased from 1,238 to 1,747.

and 837 cars. Then comes France.
with 82 miles and 225 cars; Great

and Anunstro-Hungary, with 45 miles
and 167 cars. Russ!a has one line
with six miles of track and thirty-two
moter card. Of the 111 European lines
Bl are worked by the overhead troiicy
system; three, one each In Germany,
England and Hungary, by an under-
ground current; nine by an insulated
central rall; and elght by storage bat-
teries.

The Perversity of Chimnezw,
“The hardest problem the bullder bse

member of the profession receptly, “is
the chimney. What the heathen Chl-
aee is to the human race and the lefr-
banded mule to the animal kingdom,
the chimney is to the various appurten-
1nces that go to make up a human hahi-
tatlon. There 18 no safe rule for the
ropnstruction of chimneys. You can
tuild a chimney all right in theory, but
when it comea down to practice that is
'nother matter. Bulld two chimneys
//de by slde {n precisely the same man-
ser. Employ the best gkilled labor aod
construct them on exactly the same

the other one smoke llke a Choctaw.
| Yes, sir, the chimney Is beyond all un-
derstanding and any bullder will rell
sou so."—New Orleans Times-Demo-
orat

With the Accent on the Eye,

When Milton Lackaye first appeared
{n Ran Fran¢isco he was Introduced to
Lis audiences by T. Daniel Frawley
After a Tew eulogistic remarks Fraw-
ley sald:

“Many people misproncunce Mr
Lackaye's name. It ia Lack-eye. not
Lackey."

“Ajl right, Mr. Frawl-eye,” shouted

If the moon 1s red or has many red
spots expect a cold and stormy winter:
but if only & few spota a¥e visible the

| twao Hitls handa folded, two litle fest quist,

Germany leads, with 250 mties of track |

Britaln, with 63 miles and 168 cars;

to wrestle with,” saild a w&ﬂ-knownl

principles. One may draw all right and |

REV, DR TALMAGE

The Eminent Divine's Suaday
Dscsurss
Subject: ‘‘Heavenly Recoguition.™

TexT:
xil., 23,

There is a very sick chill fa the abode o
David the kiog.  Diseases, which atalks up
the dark lane of ths poor and puts its smoth-
ering hanl oo | p and nostril ol the wan and
wasted nlsy mounts the paiace stairs and
bendiog over the plilow blows into tre fhes
of the youug pranes the froats of palo and
death. Tears nre wine to the king ol terroms,
Alus for David tne xing, Ha can peither
slenp nor eat an | liea prosteatad on his face
weeplog and wailing antil the pa ave rings

“I aball go to him."—II Bamuel

| With the ou.ery of wor.

What are courtly attendants, or virtorious
armivs, or conquersd provineed under such
eircumstane=<*  What to any nt is all
g endid surrounding when his chlid is siok?
Seven days have passed on. Thers in that
great houss (wo eyeilds nre pently closel

onw heart atill,  The servants come (0 bear
the tidiogs to the king, bot they eannof
make up thelr minags to tell him, and they
stand at the door whispering aboat the mat-
ter, and Duvid hears them, and he looks :ﬂ
wod suvs to them: *Ia the child dead
Yo, e is dead ™
Davii rouses himsell up, washes himself,
Ena ou new apparel ani sits down to food.
oAt power hushed that tempest? What
strepgth was it that Ufted up that king
who'n gri-{ had dethroue1? Ob, it was the
thought that he would come aguin into the
posssasion of that dartiog ehild.  No grave.
digeer's spades could hide him. The wintry
blasts of death conld not put out the bright
Hght. Toers would be a lorge somewhere
that with silver hammer would weld l1l1
broken links. In a city where the hoofs o
the pale horss never strike the pavement he
would ciasp hia lost treasure, He wipes
| away the tears from his eyes, and he clears
the choking gri f from bis throat mod eg-
| g.uime, [ s all goto him,”
Was David rocht or wrone? If we part on
sarth, wi | we meet again in the next worlds
*Well," says some one, “thut seems to be an
| im- _esibiiiv. Haaven 1s so large a place we
: svarconid ind our kludred there.* Golog ln-
to rome elly, without having appointed a time
| and pince Jor meeting, you migbt wander
| aroum| for weeks and for months, and per-
Laps for yenra, and paver see each other,and
' besven s vaster than ail earthly oities to-
| gettier. And how are you going to find your
| departsd friend in that country? It 18 so vast
a realm. Jobn went up one mountain of in-
| spiration. nn:d he ionked off upon the muld-
tudo,and he sald,*“Th isof th ds.'’
| Then he came up upan a greater altitudes of
| inspiration sud looked off upon it again,and
| he said, **Ten thonsand timea tea thousand. ™
| And then he came on & higher mount of in-
spirntion and looked off again, and he said
“A Lnpdre! and forty and four thousand
anud thouzands of thonsands,” And he came
| oo a still greater height of inspiration, and
he 100ked off yea'n and exclaimed, A groat
miititufethat o man can number.”
Now, Iask, how are you golng to find
your friends in suea & throng as thar?
not this {dea we have hean enlartalning,
alter all, n falsity? Jathis doetrin2 of fature
recogaition o' friends In haaven a Fusssd, &
| myth, a whim, or Is it & granitio foundation
| npon which the sonl plercad of all ages may
| build & glorions hope? [ntenss guestion!
| Every heart in this nodlence throbs right
| tutoit. There |s in every sonl hers the tomb
| of ot least one dead., Tramendons quaation!
| It ma%es the lip quiver: and the cheek flush.
| #ni the entire nature thrill.  Sha!l we know
lench other there? I get letlers almost ever
| month nsking me to discuss this suhjeet.
| gt o luttar in @ Holid, scholariy hand, oo gilt
+ wiged paper, ssking me to olscuss this ques-
111 n,mod Isay, “Ah, that is a curious man,
Ao lie wanta a onrious question solved!"
| But I get another letter, It Is written witha
trembliog hand and on what seems to be &
| torn out leaf of u book, and thers and here 13
| the mark of a tear, and I say, *“Ob, that s s
| wroken heart, and it wants to e comflorted!™
The object of this sermon (s to take this
theory ont of tna region of surmise and
speculation tota the region of positive cer-
| tninty., People say: “II would be very
len=ant if that doctrins wero true. I hope
| it may ba trus. Perbaps it s true. I wish
(It were true.'”  Buat I believe that I can bring
| an accamulation of Argument to bear upon
| thia matter which will prove the doctrins of
fatur+ recoznition as plainly as that thers is
| aey beaven atall, and that the kiss of re-
| union at the celestinl gate will be rs eartaln
| as the dying kissat thedoorof thesepulcher,
| XNow, when gun are golog to bulid a ship
| vou must g+t the right kind of timber. You
ay the keel and maka the famework of the
ve y best muterinls—thn keeison, stanchions,
| plauk =hear, counter timber, knees, transoms
—all fron or soiid oak. You may bullda
| ship of lighter m terial, but when thecyclone
leomes on it will go down. Now, We may
pave s great many bawntifal theo les about
| the future worid Lallt out of our owa fancy,
aod they may do very well a4 loog as we
have smooth sa ling in the world, but when
| the storms of aorrow corme upoa us, and the
hurricane of death, wa will beswamped—we
wiil be toundersd. We want a theory built
out nf Goi's sternnl worl,  The dootrine of
future recognition s not so ofiaa positivel
stated in the word of God as Impliad, an
you kuow, my friends, that that is, sfterall,
the stronzest mode of aMrmation. Your
friend travels in foreign nnte. He comes
‘homes, He does not Legin by arguing with
olt o prove that there are such places as
ondon and Stockholm and Paris and Dres-
den und Periin, but his sonversation Implies
| #t.  And so this Bible dows not 8o positively
state this theory as, all up and down it
| ehaprer-, tnke it for granted.
| hat does my text imply? “I sball go to
‘him. ' Waat consolation would It be to
| Davidd 10 go to hisehild if he would not know
|him¥ Would David bave besi gi*swed 10
! record this anticipation for the tion of
wil aoes (f it wors a groundiess antioipation?
W read In the firct book of the Bible: Abra-
ham died and was gathered to his people,
Jacoh died sod was gethered to his people,
| Meses died aod was gath i1 to his pl
| Wig! people? Wiy, their friends, thelr com-
| ra" =, their old compantons. Of courss it
means that. It eannot mean anything else.
So in tne very begiuning of the Bible four
times 1hat ia tnken for granted. The who'e
| New T:stament 18 an arvor over which this
| doctrine creeps ilke nlusuesat vioe full of
| the purple ciusters of consolation,
John and Peter followed Cirist into the

mountain,

ments olher reasons wihy I nscapt thigtheory.
Ia the first place, becauss the reéjection of it
implies the cutire obliteration of our m-mory.
Can It bs possitle that we shall forget for-
ever those with whoss walk, look, manne
wo have besn ) long familiar? Wil deatl

this faru.ty of memory?
Divea, *3on, remember.”™ If the oxiied and
remembeor?

You know very well that our joy Inan
elreumstance is augmented by the comuin-
fonship of our friends, We ecannot sse o
pleture with leas than four eyes, or heir a
song with leas than fourears, Wo want
someon® Leside u4 with whom to exchang:
Klances and sympathies, aad . I suppose the
Joy of heaven is to bo muzmented by the Tact
that we are 1o haveonr friends with us when
thers rlss before u2 the thrones of th
blemsad, anl when there surzes up (o our e
the Jubitate of thasavad., Henven s no
contractton, It 15 an exvansion, T 1L kn
iran hore, I will know vou batter thers,

see you with only two oyes, but thers the
soul shall bave a million eves, It wiil
immortaiity gaziag on immortality—ran-
somel spirit In eollogquy with rapsomel
solrit— victar hoside vietor. When John
Evans, the Scotch minlster, was seated in
his study, big wife came in und sald 1o him,
"My dear, do von think we will know ench
other in heaven?” Heo turnsd to her and
sald, “My dear, do you think we will be
blgger lools in heaven than we are here?™"

o, | nccept this doctrine of futuore
recoguition bacanse the woeld's expeatancy
affirms it. Tn all Inods aod ages this theory
18 received, What form of religion plantad
it? No form of religlon, for it is recaived
wader all forms of religlon. Then, I arcas,
& seotunent, & fesling, Ao anticipation,
universally planted, must have b'en God
im ad, nod i Gol implantad it is right-
fully {mplanted. Socrates writes: *“‘Who
would not part with a great deal to purshase
a meeting with Orpoeoas and Homer? If it
be true that this Is to b the consequecea of
deth, I eonld even be able 1o di# oiten,”

Agaln, I ndopt this theory beciauss therc
are features of moral temperament =wod
features of the soul that will distinguish
us forsver. How do we know each other In
this world? Is it merely by the eolor of the
eye, or the !leuictlh of the helr, or the Ineial
proportions? Obh, no. It is by the disposi-
tion aa well, by nataral afl'ln.h{, using the
word In the vary hest sens« and not fu the
| bad sense, and if In the dustour body shouid
| parish and lie there forever, an ! there shou!dl
be no reanrrection, still the sonl hns encugh
featurs und the disposition has enough foeus
tures 10 make 03 disdoguishable, I can un-
derstand how in sicknesa a man will become
80 delir.ovs that he will not know his own
friends, but will we bo blasted with such
{nsuffarable 1dioey that, standing beside our
best frlends for nil elernity, weo will never
guess who they are?

Again, Ithiok that one reason why we
ought to necept this doctring Is beccinss wa
pever io this world have an opportunity 1w
give thanks to thnse to whom W are spirit-
nally iodebted. The joy of heaven, wenra
told, s to be inaugurated by n review of
life's work. These Christian men nod wo-
men who have been tolling far Christ, have

no!

Io the ehurclhy at Somepville, N. J., Johu
Vredeabursh preached for o great
years. He felit that his ministry was a
Inllore, nithough he was a faithful minister
preaching the gospel all the time.  He died,
sud died amid discouragements, and want

Jobn Vredenburgh was o good Christiau
winister, A little while after Li=s Jdeath
| there stme 4 cront awakening in Somervilla,
' apd ome Salbuth 200 sonls stood up at the
' Ch lstian aliar ¢spous ng the causa ol Chnst,
s amoang the my own father snd mother,
| And what was pecaliar in regard 1o nearly

| nll of thos: 20} s+als was that they dat=i
| thedr religt rossion from tho minlsiry
L of John Vo Wiiltha 4 Oh ric-
| iiun mau o throna o

]

mest those
i hia lnstru
| know then at p
| moon, borne down with the fone ¥
| nnd knowing not Gol, Ltook up Doddri
| “Rise and Prog * Oh, what a
| afternoon it was, rod 1 read the obo
| and I pead the pravers, and Liried 10
| the prayers my own, O, 1 must s
Doddridge. A giorious old book I
1t is out of fa-liinn now.
| Ther«ta a mothsr boforethsthrooe
You say (er jov f5 full, Tait? Yor

ol

g

W

cam be mo nug nentation of it, Ca
bey Her son wis o wandervrnnd o
| on the esarch wien that good moth L
He broke her old heart. Bhe died ienving
him ln the wil leraess of sine She i3 belore
! thetnrone of (lod now, Yemrs pass, and that
son repents of i« srimes und gives his hoart
| to God and becomes a useful Chriztinn il
| diva anl enters the gates of henve F o
| tell me that tiiat mother's Joy cannot bo quc-
| mentei? Lotihom confroot vach ollisr, th
| som and the v-orher, ='0h,” she say-to the
angels of Go !, “‘rejoiea with me'  Tho dewd

| 1s nlive arain, and theloat is founl  Halb
laiah! I never expected to ssothis lost one
ecoms hack.” The Bibla savs Natlons ara

be borain & Jay. Whee China ecmes to Gol
will ftnct know Dr. Absal? When India
comes, willit not know Dr. John Sead e
When the Lo dinns come to God,will they not
know Davil Brainerd
I s#e n sou! enterine heavan at last, with
covered face at the [Mea thae it bhas doue )
little for Chizist and feeling borns dowa wich
unworthine==, Gl It sags to lrself, “0 hnve
0o right 1o Lis hare.” A voloa from athrone
says: **Oh, vou forget that Sunday-svhool
¢iass vou invitel to Christ! 1 wns one ol
thern.” And another volce spve: “Yon for-
Rget thut poor man to whoa you gave
of bread and told of the heasenly bree
wia that man.” And anotbher =n
foiget that slek one to whaowm vou guve me li-
eina for the body and the soul, 1 was that
one," And then Christ, from e throne over-
topplag all the rest, wiil say, “Inasmitch u-
e did It 10 ana of the least ol these, vou dla
ttome" And thon the saraphs will tuke
their harps irom the stde of ths throna and
| ery. *What scaz shall it be?'" And Chrlsr,
| bending over the harpers. <hall sav, *li
! shall be the harvest home!"
| Ons more resson why [ am disposal to
| modept thig dositine of fature recognition is
| that so wany in thao last hour ou
have soufirmad this theory. TapsEaR &4
i ns who Lave besa delirfous Iu theie
ast mom-ut nud koew not what thoy were
1 abour, vt of persons who disd in ealmness
! and dity, and who were not naturally
| #m; itione. OPften the glories of hauven
bave atruck ths dying plllow, and the de-
parting man haisald be sawaod hoeard thosas
who bul gones awny-trom him, How often
it !s ia th~ Aviog momeants D4 ses (helr
| deparied children and ohl sae thelr de-
| parted parem=! [ cams down to ths banks:
of the Mobawk River, Itwasevsoineg, and 1

A Hght falis from heaven on  wanted Lo Ro over the niver, and o | waved

that mountaie and I1fa it into tha glorles of my hat and shouted, and ufter n whtls [ saw

| the crlestinl. Christ's garments glowand His

SOMmw 00 WAVIODZ on tha oppozite baok, and

fuce shices (ke the sun. The door of heaven | [ heard him shoar, and tha boat cams aeross

| SWingh open.

| altght on that n. Thed.

| Eilns

| 1
tie earth could 1ecognize these Two splrits
beaven, do yom | anl the

{o hnn'],

| gone oul from amonsg 04 only five, ten, |

llh‘ﬂll |
then
icher *han
the angzels, und it the angels hava the power

of recognition, shall pot we, who are t. be
‘ bigher than they in the vext realm, have as |

| who had been for years in
| tell me that we, with our heavenly ¢
| wili pot be atle to recoguize those w

twanty, thirty years agor
The Bible indicates over and over
that the sngels know each cther, and

| the Bible says thnt we are 1o be

od evesight nnd as gocd ~.pacity? What
{d Cbrist mean In His conversaticn with |
and Martha wbeu He ssld, “Thy

It was a3 muen |
Don't wear your- |
iy _
Him seain, Thy brother shall rise agsin.™
great
Wel', pow, tha wonld be a
very queer home circle whers the members
The Bible de-
I* we know &nch
other tufore wa 20 1o sleep, abinll we Lo

| Mar, whe
trother shall rise Agnin?
| asto say: -Don't erv.

| setves out with this 1rouble. You wil

‘Ine Bible describes Deaven As
bome cirele,

&id not know ench other.
soriir-g death as a sieep,
ench other nter we wake upr O
! {Z . Wea wlil know each other a great d
| hetter then than now, “For now.” <8

| kpow
1

apoatie, “we ses turangh a <luse Jurkly, but
It will be ms purified,

| enthroned and glorified boly gazing on your

then laceto fnce.””

| purifiad, enthroned and glorified hod
| Now, I demand, if you be

! that you tAke this theory ol fature

ticn out of the realm of spaculation and sur
positlyve certalaty,
“f hops it 1a so,
guesa it laso.”" Be
# contrasied energy

| miseinto the region of

and no more ke<¢p urlmi;

I:hhh" - 1:1; ‘:ﬁ"’ib
to sy, w

of bady, mind and soul

There ars 1n sddition

o[ know it {a so!"

Two spirita coms down '3: and I got In and was traniported,
| at themn snd recognize them a3 Moses and | Wa will comas down to the Fver of death and |
Now, 1! these disciples standing oh | pive & sigual 15 our friends on the othe |

ol
he

{iave Lthe Bible

@ 1o these Bible argu-

And so
supposa it will be lo ths evening of cur life

shore, ani they wiil xive » slenal baok to as
baatl oomee, and our
kindrad are the carsmen, the fires of
ting day tiuging the 1ops of the paddles,
Heaven iy not & stately, !urmni place, W
somatimes haar (1 de erined, a vory (rletdiny
of splaador, where people stand on
formall.le: aond 20 aroun

=

erowns of gold oo thelr heads, No, that i
not my iden of heaven. My tles of heaver
is more Hee thiz: Yoo ere seated fn the

evaning tde wy the flreplnes, your wh

fautly thare, or neariv all of them thero
Whiia yvou ara seated talkioe and enjorin
th* eventas hoar there I8 n Ko

B a brother that bas bean jong absent,

ahm the first eobrace?

walting for us, Ob, will you

o her,

shesk an i the
play and fiunsz
showear of mirth nod beauty
ture I8 graven In your sonl

sther sido of some heavenly hill ant eall t

burst of hsaven's great orchestra. Kuoow it
You eould not help but know 1.

com= ant with s sharp, keen binde bhow nway |
Abraham  said 1|

the lust remember, will not the enthroued |

he |

they seen the full result of their work? Ob, |

miny *

home to God, for ne one ever doubted that |

ton hot plates.

: | ever, shaped llke a watlle

1

vald |

about with b avy |

K nt ths
door and tie door opsus, and thers coms
Ha
383 been long nbssnt, for veard you have (10 move mountains,
40t 98en him, and i swoner do vou maks | gprgins of eand,
ap your mind that it i3 cerigloly he than voa
map up, aod the gueatton 4 Who shall give
Thut ts my Idea of
1eavel —a graat homs cirols whera they ure
nol know yvonr
| mother's volee thors! She who hald alwava
miled you Ly your first name lonz after!
sthers had given vom the formal “misters™ |
fou wers never aoything but Jamas or John, 1
ar George or Thomns, or Mary or Florsnes | erpases their chance of missing beaven.
Will you not know yoar chill's
voloe? She of the Lricht eys nnd ruddy
uiet step, who cama in from | 8
erself into your lap, a vory | oty of discovening the shortromiogs
Why, tha ple-
It cannot weir
suk. If chat littie onn should stand on the

vou, you would hear her voles above the

1 of Dilire pecognitig,

| thury In*o your heart, it

| many shndows ti

When | wasa LT n So-oul

rallroad track nul pat my edr down
T eanld hear tha oy

O heaven! 5 t
spell heaven ns vou
g-n, heaven, Hut
| spell that word, yon |
[aces of the love! un
that frrmlfation of lig
| and joy you spall it ou
| snngs and halleluinnes

| are down und

{ theor up at
| Oh, how m

when

e
Jifr

n

01, how et It ks ot enr f
way 1t Ix in beaveu when ‘ Loy
Wea sav, “Ulosa oy U In Iy

|y, “0Hve him n paln”  On W AT,
Lot him down in the 2ru 1 vl
thew a3y, “Hotst bl on oot Un
aprth it i<, *Fap Ty | Sy T A
It ks, **Walaotis i

| Enristinn sonl IS
death, and he steps into the
witer comes up to the aokie
“Lor{ Josas, s this deathe

rive

Christ, **this 1= oot death Aad ho waldes
il deeper dowi (0to the wateps the
| 1nod comes to the knes, wud sva, ' Lord
| Tesus, tell me, tell me Is this death And
shrist savs, ““XNo, no; this 11 not death." Aud
oo wacles still farther down untll the wavae
\ omes to the gir lle, an i the soul savs, *Lord
{ Tvsus, is this death?” **No," savs Christ,
“thsfanor.” Anl desper in wades thesoul

till the billow strikes the Hip, and the depart-
ni on# eries, “Loed Josus, {s this death?™”
“No,” says Christ, **this s vot.” But when
Corist had Hifted this soul on a8 throns of
glory, and sll the pomp and joy of hegven
sfme gueging to s feet, then Christ sid,
*Tuis, O transporied soul, thisis daath!™

JACKETS OR NO JAOCKETS

This Is Not a Fashlon Article, but Is

Interceting to Womankiad,
| It is rarely in this country that pota.
| toes are bolled before they are pesled,
jor, in the old-fashioned way of express
iing it, In their “jackets,” and yet in
| Ireland the very headquarters of this
vegetable, such & thing Is scarcely
| Enown as pre-peeling them. Those who
have never tried them in this way are
advised to do s0 some day, when they
ean make sure they are nrought to the
table the moment they are doue, and
not allowed to stand any length of tme
iberore they are eaten. Select those of
iequal slze, allow them, after washing
and serubblng thoroughly, to stand
covered with cold water for half an
hour, then throw into plenty of bolling
water, and after bolling twenty min-
utes prick to the heart with 4 two
| pronged forl:; If not soft, cook a little
| longer, draln, eprinkle with salt, return
| to the range, and when the saucepan is
bot, toss them, to nllow the salt o
shake evenly through and 1o dry well,
place In a warm napkin oo a red-hot
|plate and eerve with geod, sweet but-
ter. The flavor of the enowy,
morsels, taken from the lackets and
buttered aa they are earen, will be
found to be much better n if pesled
| before bolling; Indeed, eplourn
they can detect the difference nt unoe,
and as the most nutritlon= pu:
tato is next to the skin none
lost.

Potatoes In thelr Jackets minke o sull
able adjunet to oysters lbaks
served In the shell. Wa
tke oysters, put them in o ln
pan 1o a bot oven, abd in 1
or less they will begin to o
be sent to the table at once, s
It well
|small red dolley at eacks pl
which to grasp the oyster whl

eoltes

af ol po

1=

e

mg. Grilled sardines are nl V]
larly good with thege same Intoes;
they are very suvory, yvat easily pre

pared. Grilllng s merely another o
for brolling, and unless oue
perforated broller, not exp

| comes on purpose to cook ar
| would slip through the ondlnary grid-
cooked

fron or broller, they may be
easlly, qulekly and satlsfacts
procecding as follows: Make the
pen or chafing dish sizziing hot,
in a teaspoontul of sweet buttier, or o
the ol In which the sardines nre v
ed as preferred. The pan must be
very lLiot, when the fish wiil hrown
most inatantly on one side,
ed, browned on the othier, and they
rendy to be served on toasted crac)
or squares of toast softened with boul
| ton,

+3
tii&n Turi

| The butcher will supply marow
| bones cn purpose for grilling, aud 1hey,
too, fit In excellently with potat-s in

| thelr jackets, as wonld ecallops, done
to a golden brown in bolling olive oll,
| fried shrimps, roasted crals and the
) like.

People who have An open grate with
u glo™ing fre »f hard coal, possess the
means, with the additon of a chaflng
| dish, that make possible-il¢ most say-
ory suppers imaginable, and may Ge-
light their friends by novel invitations
|to sup, with the words ‘potatoes in
| thelr jackets” added, inwtead of "danc
ing,"” “cards," or what Dot

Food for Ti-l. mght.

He n friend 1o the friendless

Ihe ponid 12 an ocean 1o the ted
| r."‘ln"
| Tt 1% betler 10 nave Hittle teient aud
A noble purposs, than muaoch talent and

| Do purpose

What mukea it ha
that o man whois nice 10 you 13 41 had
a3 vour mother knowa he s

a0 himrd o ove

How it would soften the puslhs of the
door in the book agent's fare some
| umes, it we enndd see the little hands

ihat atyeten out to him for Lread.
The man who would hinve the power
minst begin on

The traly valiant
except doing any other
jury.

dnre Everyihing
body an in-

When some peopla  have nothing to
they seem o ik the most,
dollsr 2ome men

say,
Every gel, -
Nothing pays smullsr dividends 1n

piritial resolts, than making & spe

taf other folke,

— A large part of the Sneal iron aod
steel of commerce 1 made from wag-
netic ores.

1

Now Jbring you thia glorigus copsqlation




