CHAVYTER XX —Continued.)

Maoliy's faral auswer, inclosing Stella'’s
wtter, arrived ot Torresmuir, and thess
letters Holph handed to his bLrother in
iaw. That night when Stella went to her
husbaud's room he handed her the enve
lope containing the letters nod bade ber
cead thew.

ecwvelope aud touk thence those
piteaus little letters to John Hanningtog

letters writlen in such auguisb of soul,
butl alse in such perfect trost and love,
fhe teied to reand the words, but they
dunced before her eyes,

“You huve read them? sald Alan's
voloe at last. “You have read them®”

“I remember what I said,” returved
Stelln, with difficulty. .

Alsu's face turned still more pale, “Yet
you tell we thet you have uol dﬂ'ri‘_'ecl
et he sald, with shukiog volce. “You
loved this man when you married we. J
aay that you made me believe a lie”

Stells louked at bim gravely, soberly,
from wut those besutiful eyes, the tran
guility of which' bad always been to him
their greatest charm. Her ughtation had
vuutsbied; slie was perfectly collected and
euinovisl.  The shock of his unjost judg
weut of her had stendied ber trembling
Lel Vs -

“You are wrong,” she said, with curi
“Now, hear me, Alan; |

eus Yuestion

must sud will speak now. You bave read |

wy fefters. it seemns—-a thing that
should scarcely bave expacted you to &k
—but 1 will forgive you for it It we are
led thareby to ull explagativn; a clear
fug away of cloud

bung about ns. Yoo seein to thiok tha
I wrote those letters lmmediately befors
I promised to murry you If you look &l
will see that they were
written u senr before, A year is a long
tiwe i u youug girl's life, Alag. Joho
Huvoinzton bad indeed won my girlish
Yose, but he had cast me off when he
found that | was poor;, he wrote v e
the love that he had won.
tilue

the duates you

Evlertiliag

wias  patned hianilinted -fur a

evvi thonght that 1 was beart broken

Bt little by dittle | learned that it whs

ot s My taney bpd been touched; but

I had never given wy whole heart to

Job Haonington. 1 bhad kept that for
tor a worthiler wan™

anuuther

“You gnve it to me?
my darling
went  oi, Intdexibly
2 wust be sald mow il ever it

You loved me al

Stella re

Is o be said st sl I loved Fuu, I sus
sud you theew my luve back into )
fave You bave distrusted me—insulted
mie  been hursher sud croeler spd coldet
te wie thon Jolin Haooiugton bimself;
and | have not been wbile to. bear it, Alan}
[ thiuk love will benr anythiag but injus

tiee to iluself —disbelief in its existence
Fhat huets it mwaims It--Kills it Goally;
wre comes a day when yua look for it
vud it is dend™

“Is your love for me
=felia?” Moncrietf asked
Hhe bad sank back wearily in ber chair,
stoodd befores her, with arms cross
1 breast, with a gray pallor

dend, then

sl Lo
d up
abuut Lis Hips,

“l win afraid so."

“You wenn that 1 have killed it? Lel
fise hive the whole truth; 1 want to know
the i
“We have failsd fo be happy together,
sad I have been of na use to Molly; | can
e o use 1o ber now, for you will ol

I I 1

worst.”

histen when | plend with you to forgive !

her.
kit

bi

You wre merciless to her as you are

Be merciful pow,"” said

wife, guickly, *"und set me free."

“Set you free! What Jo you wean
of this house,” ahe

iless to me

“Let me go out
plrndml “liet me lenve Torresmulr. )
will muke po scandal, 1 will go guietly
wnd opeuly s if 1 were golng for a luong
visit sjuewhere—and oobody will know
thst 1 do not wean o come back ugain”

“Stella, are you mud?™”

“ludeed, lndeed, | think It would be
the best way,"” she said. “We do oot
love each other, How can we be happy "

“That is not the gueation,” sald Alan,
almost harshly. “You bave a duty to
w, and I have one to you; we caunot be
friee from one another, I shall pever re
lease vou. You are my wife”

Then us her whole form seemed to col
lapse before him, as the tension of her
uerves gave way, he canght ber In his
wrins aud held her, half fainting, closely
tu Lis breast.

Stells did oot remewber (although ahe
was afterward told) that she was carried
up to ber room in Alan’s arma. was
unable to rise frows her bed,-bowever, fal
the next day or two. She felt weak and
broken, as if she had bhad a severe illuess
O the tifth day, the son shone brightly
futo her room nmd inspired her with »
wish to get up. She was not able to beas
wuch light, sud her eyes soon grew dim
wud tired: she closed them for a time
and mast have fallen ioto & quiet doze,
for when she looked up at last, with &
sudden start, she found that she was no!
alone. Alan bad come softly into the
roum, and stood leaning against the win
dow, watching her as she slept.

“I came to see for myself how you
were,” w wid, with an a~"% of
varrassment. "1 hope you nre feeling
better?”

“Yes, thank you,” said Stelia. not dar
Ing to look up. Her color fluctuated
wdly.

“I have—if you will allow me—a request
tc make.”

“Yes,” she breathed, the brightoess
rauishing bastily from her face.

“1 should like to ask you,” said Alan,
“to promise me—if you will—to take no
steps without informing me—I meas con-
cerning the—the proposal you made on
Mooday night. Xou will not les¥e Tor-

| resmuir,

for insusnce, without &t least
telling we first."

“No." said Stella, faintly.

“When you are ~froager.” her hushand

went on, “wa can dizcuss the matter
farther, If you like. But you -you will
oot do anything without consaliing me—

) | Fou prowise?"
With trembling fingers she opened the |
twa |

*1 prowise"

“Thank yon" It was wonderf 4 to
henr with what earnestness be spoke
“Now, | aball feel secure"”

“But suppose | break my promise?
some strange influence prompted Stells
to sny. “You trust oo one: do votl trust
me."

“l would trost you with wy life,” he

| answered, in a toue of caricus intensity.

“My life—my houor —mny all. 1 bave writ-
ten to—to Molly and Hannington. 1 bhave
given them the money they waunted

! thought yoo might like to konow."
said Stella

“And your torgivencss?
quickly.
But to this goestion she got no answer

CHAPTER XXI1.

Mr. and Mrs. Hannington foand the

sheck sent by Alan Moucrieff very ac
creptable ludeed. Most of it weut
John Hauoulugtun's delectation, it

tilne.
Boeptember, snd rewoved intoe a

few mouths.

his sister; bot po coufidences passed be

tween them—in fact, after & while, Molly,
with tesars in her eyes, begged him uwot

0 visit her again-Jobo did oot like it
“He is a perfect brute,” said Bertie

recounting this incident to Caprain Ruth-
sriord one evening —without apy thought |
»f breech of confidence, for by this time |
2¢ was in the habit of pouring aut all his
houghts quite freely to his friend *1

wish we had never seen hiw.”
Rutherford did oot speak, but he men
tally re echued the wish.
“It's lmpossible for her to be very
happy with bim,” Bertlie went on, vehe
wently., “Why, be I away frow he

were thaop half of bhis thwe. I Jdou't think
W
could get lier back to Turreswuir and

Londun wuits her, either. | wish
pension blm off sowebow "’

“What's that?' said Rutherford, sud
denly.
eyed. Bertie  listened. Volces
mg doors. S-nnuhiug unexpected bac

evidently happened in the house.

with & pozeled fuce.

“There's a lady wanting to see you
sir,” she sald, doubtfully, aud, before she
could explain, a wild-looking, wet, be

draggled figure had stumbled rather thao
walked into the room. Both young wen
sprang to their feet with uo exclumation |
For it was Molly who stoud |
before them, and who, after a niswent's |
puuse, threw herself into Bertie's urine |

uf dismuay.

and burst out sobbiog upou bis shoulder.

“I"'ve ome to you; | had nowhere else

to ko, she panted. “He's turned we out
turned we out iuto the street!™
“Muaully! Not your husband 7’

*Yes, my bhusbeod,” she said, with pas |
sionate emphasis, liftiug ber head and
showing bher Bushed,; wet fuce; “the hus |
band for whom 1 deceived wy father and |

i ' R |
left wny home! Oh, they can't say that J |is going on; when it becomes lifeless

| and torpid, no amount of lnstruction,

tuve oot been punished now!™
She bad no hat or bonnet on ber head

evening dress a soft

bare save for sume softly clustering lacer
and pearl ornuments.
“But you have not come like this!
have wot walked!" cried Bertie.
*“Yes; | had vo woney.”

Yuu

the duer! To
through the streets ut this time of uight
like this

Ok, it's potbiog: I did pot mind that,”

said Molls, wearily. Sbhe disengaged he: |

arins from ber brother's peck and saubk
uto the nearest chair. Then, for the first
srford's prescuce. But nothing seemed
w0 startle her.

broke out
It is not my fault!™”

“1f you could only make me wseful-if
soa conld send me anywhere or tell me o
1o anything for you—"'

“There’s that fellow to be punished!"

Bertie burst out in a fary. *T'll go my- |
self—1'll telegraph to father—he deserves |

a thorough borsewhippiong.”

“You are only & boy,” said Molly, with
a littie gasp which was perbaps meant
for a sort of laugh; “and you caouot do
anything yourselif. And it is not Captaio
Hutherford's business. [ shall leave
everythiug to my fatbher. I shall tell him
all. He will know what must be done;"

“Shail I telegraph to him for you?"
sald Charlie, quickly.

“Thaok you. Yes—directly. Wheit &
momweut. You must oot think things
worse than they are. I provoked bim—and
lic had taken too much wine.” Bhe begao
to (remble as she spoke. *“I reproached
him with—with one or two things that
be had told me, and he grew very angry:

and then I told him of one wicked, fool-
ish, mischievous thing shat I kad done—

| am golog.

for
Wis
true; but Molly got some sea breezes,
snd was glad that her husband wus i
better temper than he had been fur some
They came back to town lute in

sl |
furnisbhed house which they took for w
Bertie returned to Loundon
in October, and of course he went o ses

| every night and worulng for

Thete was a startled look lu bis |

were
teard io the passage, aud steps and open |

and Ler hair was darkened and straight |
vued by the rain-drops that had fallen |
upon it. A great-cloak had been wrapped |
around her, but, dropping loosely from |
her shoulders, It showed that she was In
primrose-colored

=3k 2 o z . |
silk which left her white neck and arms | wining boom, with no assets save & tin

| of condensed wilk and a needle. He
| spread a report that small-pox was on
' its way through the country, gave out
| that he was a surgeon, and vaccinated

“But I c¢ould have puid a cabman at|
think of your walking

rie, she became nware of Captain Ruth- |

She lovked up at him with |
1 pussivnate plending expression which |

“You peed oot condemn wel

~{a there pothing that we can do for |
yon?* said Nutberford, in a choked volce. l

1 took som. letters of tis once, and sent
them away to s person who— Oh, 1
can’t tell it you nil, but 1 acted very
badly, and in my own anger 1 told him
0. it for the first time. You see be bad
some right to be augry. He did not know
what he was doing—1 am sure he did oot,
for e had never struck me before—"

“Struck you? Molly, Molly!™

Aas if lovoluntarily, she glunced st her

arm, from which the cloak had slipped
dowa. There was a bruise upon the sles
der wrist.  8She drew her draperies over
it nnd beld them there while she went on.

“He did not know;: he was never un-
kind in that way before. But be was

| mad with aoger aud with what he had

drank, sod be took me by the shoulders
and put be out at the door, aod said 1
should never darken his house again. |

Aerinl Travel.
Prof. 8. P. Langicy Is reporial as sa1y-

1lns in a recent Interview that, having

snatched np this cloak as 1 went through | proved both theoretically and practical-

the onfer hall. 1 believe be meant to
fake mwe in again, for when 1 bad gone
down the road a little way | heard him
open the door agaln and call me. Bot 1
was frightened—eo frightened that 1 run
on and on; and I asked my way of »
puliceman, and at last 1 got here,”

Charlle Rutherford’s fuce was white
with rage.

“Look,"” he said to Bertie, abruptly. *4
Your sister ahould not sit In
her wet things, Get your landlady to
attend to her. [I'll telegraph to youws
futher In your name.”

“Whait, plense,” said Molly. It was
strange to hear the decislon that had
come into ber fresh young voice. “Come
here for one winute, Captain Rutherford
You say you will be my friend ?”

“Alwayns'

“Then please go to the telegraph office

| and seud a wessage from me, wot from
| Bertie.

‘Il have no bhome pow;: may I

1oine to you tomorrow ? That is all that
I waat te say in a telegram. 1 do nor
think that my father will refuse to tuke
we o'

|
It was not very late, and Captaln Ruth |
| erfurd was able to telegraph at once. |

Then he went to Lady Val's house, and,
happily finding her in, got her promise

| ly tiiat machines can be made to travel

throngh the air, If he had the time and
money to apend, he believed he could
make one “on a scale such as would
demonstrate to the world that a large
passenger-carrying fiying machine can
be a commercial as well as a scientific
success.”

Danger from Wall Paper.

It was formerly supposed that the
reason why wall papers containing ar-
senic were dangerous to health was be-
cause arsenetted hydrogen was formed
through the action of mold upon the
paper, and then given off In the alr of
the room. Recent experiments in Ger-
many, however, seem to show that the
danger really arises from particles of
dust proceding from the paper. It ia
sald that at present few wall-papers
containing arsenic are manufactured.

-

Grarding a Coast b_r Electricity,
A correapondent of Nature suggests

| that a long coast-line may be renderced

safe to ships In foggy weather by
means of an eleetric cable lying ten
wiles offshore, and parallel with the
cosst, in nbout #fty fathoms of water.

o see Molly the first thing in the moro- | When ever an Iron ship approached

| ‘R,

It wias & bright face that Lady Val

| presented the pext morning in Molly's
| bed-chamber,

“My dear,” she sald, putting her arms
round Molly's neck ut once, “I know yon
don't wuch like me; bt yon must put
up with me and let me help you \f | can
Charlie Rutherford camwe to wme last
ulght.”

Molly resisted for a moment, but wom- |

anly affection was very sweet to her, and
there was somethiong o Lady Val's face

She let herself be kissed, and then barst
iato tears on her visitor's shoulder.

“Don't cry, child" said Lady Val, at
Iast. “You bad much better go hume
and take care of yourself. Or—will you
come to me for a few days.™

“No, no. You wre very good - but |
want so much te go home,"

“Very well. Then I will go with you."

*You?" said Molly, lifting & quivering
fuce and startled eyes to ber luterlocu
tor. “You? Why ¥

“Because 1 doun't think you are old !

enough or wise enough to travel alone,
my dear; and 1 doo't call even Bertie a
sufficient protector. Nobody can say a
word ngainst you if I am with you,
Molly."

The eyes of the two womwen met. There
waz u little silence, and then Molly beld
out her hand I was unjust 12 yon in
wy thoughts; forgive me," she said

“What did you thiok of me?"

“uh, 1 can’t tell you—I cam't*

“l can guess, wy dear.
that 1| wanted to take your husbapd's
beart from sou, Molly; I have prayed
the lust yon~
thiat he wight always love you as ¥ou

wed Blme I bad no stropg y
loved bl = gep M'b“fi'::.': l an ancient cataract was dlscovered,

thut you two might be bappy
¥« trust me, Molly 7"
And Molly, locking into Lady Valen
cia's bonest eyes, waid fervently:
“Indeed T will”
(Tu be continued.)

Education,
Every year wilhesses luprovements

| both i the wethods and practice of ed-
Bertie's lundlady oow presented herselr |

ucution, yet it way be that o the wul

tiplicity of the various branches, sod |
thie pecessary efforts (o master wore |
complex systems, some of the underly- |

lug weessitles of every day life wmay be
pussed over too lNghtly. That educa-
tiun conslists more lu drawlog out the
vutried faculties than o any amount of
kuowledge put Into the miud and the
wewory bas become almost a truism
Yet the sctual realization of it In every
hour of teaching 18 not yet an accuin-
plished fact. The truth Is that, In every
subject Introduced for the culture of
the young, there Is an under-current of
personul thought and action, most nec-
essary to arouse and preserve. While
this 1s kept alive and active, education

however well planped and lmparted,
will be real and of value.

A Millionaire's Start in Life.
A well-known wmillionaire arrived at
Johapnesburg io the early days of the

the whole community, with his needle
aud condensed milk, at Hve shilllugs
per operation. It was net long before

| he becanine & wealthy capitalist,

Mental plensures never cloy; uolike
tho-e of the body they sre increased
w repetition, approved by reflection,
ind strengthened by enjoyment,

Tuere are but very few people who

| would give the alarm
| the snggestion he asserts that messages
| 8eut along an electric cable lying on the

<EE

within 200 yards of the cable, he says,
an electrie detector on board the vessel
In support of

sen-boltom have been read, with sula-
ble apparatus, on a ship floating above
the cable,

More Mounaters of Olden Times,

The fossi]l remalns of an apparently
new species of the apclent reptile
oamed by geologists the “mosasaur”

{ and manuver which compelled confidence. | haye Just been discovered In the chalk-

beds of Northern France. These rep-

| tiles, which became extinct ages ago,

were of enormous slze, some being sev-

| enty or more feet In length. They had
| comparatively slender bodies, llke a

snake, paddies like a whale, and some
of the characteristic features of a liz-
ard. They were especially abundant In
America, and thelr remains have been

| fonud In New Jersey and In the States

bordering the Gulf of Mexico, as well
ns west of the Mississippl River.

A Van'shed River's Track. .
Explomations made last autumn
brought to light many interesting racts
about what s known to geologista as
the “Niplasing-Mattawa River.” Thiv

| 18 believed to bave been the ancieut

outlet for the Great Lakes Huron,

| Mlichigan and Superior before their wa-
| ters began to flow through Lake Erle
You thought | The old river bed waa traced, in the
| Canadian province of Ontario, from

Lake Niplssing, near the northern part
| of Georgian Bay, to the valley of the

Ottawa River. At one place the site of
and reason was found for believing
that the size of the vanlshed river waa
very slmilar to that of the 8t. Clair

| and Detrolt Rivens, through which the
| Great Lakes now have thelr outlet.

L'gquid Cryastal.

Among the minor wonders of mod-
ern chemical discovery are Doctor
Lehman's “Hguld ersstals.” Recently
Professor Mlers, of the Royal Boclety,
has been experimenting with some of
these curious substances, and he finds
that when “azoxyphenol™ crystals are
warmed on a microscople slide they un-
dergo a sudden transformation from
the solid to the liguid condition on
reaching a temperature of 134 degrees.
Yet, having become lquid, the sub-
stunce nevertheless retains the form
of erystals, and these remarkable crys-
tals possess the property of double re-
fraction. If beated up to 165 degrees,
the substance undergoes another
chnnge, and ‘loses its double refrac-

| tvity.

In It an Ancient Alphabet ?

Monsieur Plette has made some re-
markable dlscoveries in a cave at Le
Mas-d'Azll, in Southern France, near
the Pyrences. This cave, shaped like
& tunnel, was evidently Inhabited in
very ancient days by the race of peo-
ple called the *“cave-dwellers” who
lived in the Neolithic, or Later Stone,
age. They left a great number of ub-
loug and fattened pebbles on which
they had painted curlous figures and
devices with peroxide of fron., Some of
the pebbles contain only dots, or
stripes, which, the discoverer thinks,

| may have been symbols for nambera.

Othera bear devices having some re-
semblance to alphabetic characters.
Une pebble haa
paintel wupon 1t
the singular row
of fguresa here
represented, and Monsieur Plette doea
pot hesitate to suggest that some of
these designs are possibly phonetie

b / ever wear oul, hut there are sny (uan- | ggymbols, which had a definite mean-
strock him dumb. *1 can't help il l.h-! l.l:' of thera who rastand rot out. ¥

It is a low henefit t3 give ona ssme-
thing, It is n Ligh benefit t5 enable me
to do romething ‘or mysell,

Muny a man g:ovela in the dust who

baa an arm long enough to rewh the |

sky if be wonld only pat it ont.

It is not nncommon to meet people
who have mors relhgion, and even
morahity, tkan they bave common

Men of very regular Labits are not
always the lorg hived; while they are
wearing ont in one place, they are
rusting outin another.

Good breeding is the resnit of mnch
good sense, soms good natare, and &
little self demal for the sake of others.

The man whose knowledge sll comes
from books will not find 1t the power to
move living men. 2

Tne stuge 18 & supplement to the
pulpit, where virtue, acoording fto
Plato’s sublime idea, moves our love

and affection when made visible to the

ing to the Inbabitants of the cave. A
writer in Nature, reviewlng Monaleur
Plette's “astonishing discoverles,”
makes an additional suggestion. “Am-
suming these markings to be syllable
signs,” he saya, “can it be posaible that
these pebbles were employed in build-
ing up words and sentences, much as
children use boxes of letters?”

Mirage in Alaska.

The most wonderful mirages ever be-
beld by mortal eyes are those that are
seen In the twilight winter days In
worthern Alaska Those remarkably
-uastly plctures of things, both lmaging
ary and real’ are mirrored on the sur
face of the waste plains instead of upon
the clouds or in the atmosphere, says
i correspoudent of the Bt. Louls Repub-
fic. Mimi¢ lakes and water courses
fringed with vegetation are to be seen
pictured as real as life on the surface
of the smow, while grassy mounds,
itumps, trees, logs, etc., which bave an
actual existemce some piace o the

sart's surfass, are cutimed agajast
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"I bought a tract of land In Southern

‘him to bhils room, give him a quick

-sides the sheet, and in a lowered light

‘friend?

~uunitine of snow in all kinds of fans
rastic shapes. Some of these objects
tre dsiorted and maguified Into the
shapes of huge, ungaloly animals and
reptiles of enormoiia proportiond

Tho fogs and mists are driven across
these waters by the winds, and, as the
objecta referred to loom up in the fiy-
ing vapors, they appear like living crea-
tures, and seem to be actually moving
rapldly across the plain. At other times
they appear high In the afr, but this Is
a characteristic of the northern mirages
that are seen near the seashore. When
the vapors and mists are driven out
to sea the lmages mirrored in them ap-
pear to be lunging through the waters
at a terride rate of speed, dashing the |
spruy high In the alr, while huge break- |
ers roll over them and onward toward
the mountainous islands beyond, and
against which they all appear to be
dashing.

Mouostrous serpents, apparently sev-
eral hundred feet long, sometlmes with |
riders on thelr backs, men on horln-l

fkating to some is elating,
t.nd sometimes qulte elevating,
back thirty to ifty feet in height, ani- | When you strike a snag imbedded w

mals and birds of all kinds of borrible
shapes and colors, seem to be scurrying
past, racing and chaslng each other,
until they are lost in twilight fogs or |
dashed to pleces upon the rocky islands |
mentioned above, and which are tweaty | [o go floating like s feather,
miles out at sea. : | D'er smooth surface when the weather
Laying Down the Law. Is m o T R

“Some years ago,” said the Professor, ,u.mp:rf- sport that suits full many,

| But for me I don't want any

Missourt. I took the pains to have it | And will give my share to thos- ~ ' ‘s
Investigated in advance and had satis- to boast.

factory assurance that the low lands
were fertile while the hills were full of
iron, conl and some minerals even more
valuable. 1 also learned that there
were a lot of aquatters on the premises,
but my own regard for law was 6o high
that 1 anticipated no trouble In having |
them vacate,

“Armed with & deed, and nothing
more formidable, I went down to take
possession and put things in such shape
a8 to losure a revenue. When I bad
explained my purpose to two or three
of the squatters whom [ happemed to
tome upon fishing in one of Iny sireails,
they entered no protest, but looked at
one another and said 1 had better see e mlie. ‘M:mf tﬂceo;: Japa-
Spud Dearing, as he was the man M'[nm‘n RONS ACIIETRLE, i
had chosen to do the business of the |
colony. 1 tried to !mpress them with
the fact that there was really no busi-
ness 1o be doue. They were trespass- |
¢rs, the property was mine, and they
would bave to leave. They inade no.*
slgn as to the merits of the queston,
but told me to see Spud. ‘He warn't
no eddicated law'er, but he knowed bis |
bus'ness,” |

“‘Howdy,” was Spud's salutation |
when I found him arguing with a mule |
that wanted to go toward bome while |
Spud wanted to travel a mile out of the |
way in order to visit a still. ‘1 heara
you bought this place,’ he aamouneed
with startiing promptness. “Weuns |
kim in here an’ opened up lan’ an’ rais- |
ed truck and rared our fam'lles an’ |
'stablished a buryin' groun’ an’ made |
all our 'mangements ter live an’ dle l

lce;
hl at oonce your left foot fails you,
And its bhard to tell what ails you,
Still you wonder bow it happeaed quite
0 nice.

| It is nice to be a skater,

But to cut the alligator

| Is mot mear so grand by half us figure
eighta, ’

'And to sit down unexpected,

in a manner unaffected,

Is a trick quite easy done with any
skutes,

. SKILLFUL MALAY TRIBE. .

Epain in Philippine Felanda.

plue Islanders now In revolt against
Spanish soverelgnty, are the Visayas, a

RONE SWORDS.

here. It's too late ter change our plans.
But they hain’t nuthin’ wean 'bout us their Relds oa the sidés of the monn-

fellers. 1 'tend ter bus'ness fur all of | .
i 410 % ‘taing with great akill and lrrigating
em an’ it won't tain you moren’s three | ., ..., iy artifictal canals. In addi-

minutes. You k n come in here an raige tion, they excel in Iron working, and

crops an’ dig In yer mines, but We | ... 4rmg are exquisite specimens of |
metal work. Their chief weapon Is the |
kris or kreese, peculiar to the Malays. |

mus’ bave th’ cabins an’ th' little patch-
es we's got an” stmy here. Nobody else
kin bother you. That's th' law a&’ 88" | Thig s kind of dagger or short sword,
rest .of It ls that ef you don't agree | they ornament with carved handles,
you"ll be planted right here on yer oW2 | ghjje the blade Is of exquisitely grace-
lan'’ ful design.

“I agreed, and never made & better | They gtill retain some of the primi-
bargain. 1 don't miss what Spud and | tjye weapons of ancient savagery,
lils colony make and they see to it falth- | g;ong which the most formidable is &
fully that Do one else takes anything.”
—Detroit Free Press.

The Buffalo Nearly Exterminwsted. |

Gen. A. W. Greeley, of the War De- |
partment, in a paper read recently, de-
plored the wholesale slaughter of the
buffaloes which has been going on for
50 years and -which has well-nigh ex-
terminated this useful animal. From
the lips of an old army officer he ascer-
tained that In the valley of the Arkan-
gas hesaw in the 408 an enormous herd
of buffalo terrifying even to ok upon.
The old army officer says be crossed at
right aogles a moving herd which was |
76 miles in width anu 80 dense as to
render travel dangerous. The genernl
himeelf mw 50 miles of territory liter-
ally covered with bison. In the winter |
of "T6 and *76 he knew of 164,000 buffalo
sking being brought into Griffin, Tex.

BTEEL BWORDS.

fhe Childrea's Sleop. |

A physiclan In an address before a |
woman's club.on the care of children’s
health, recently sald that it is criminal
to attempt to save a little money by
pot giving every child in the family a
bed to himeelf. The physician also DMan.
emphasized the need of early sleep. -
“It Is 80 easy,” he said, “to let a ner--| Easge =
vous child lose sleep In the early even-
ing, when be or she abould be bard at
it. When a phywician prescribes some
important remedy that must be taken
and which Is pot pleasant, & mother
feels that it is tlne well expended to |
conx and wheedle, and even bribe the
little one to swallow It. Spend just as
miuch thought and effort in getting your
child to sleep every night, if he does
not fall off bis chair at the evenlng |
meal from drowsiness, as the normal
child should. Give up concerts, thea-
teis, parties, anything till you have
secured for the nervous, twitching boy
or girl the benign habit of sleep. Coax

' a handle, while the blades have the
sharp patursl teeth of the natural
weapon. No more cruel or formidable

the Macmlllans’, and when the conver-
| sation turned upon the subject of Ire-

part, he was in favor of granting au-
| tonomy.

This set Freeman to growling at the
use of a Greek word.

he, “and say Home Rule, Instead of
using Greek, which you don't know ?”

' and ventured to reprove him, calling
his attention to the respect due their
bost, and at the same time paying

sponge bath, tuck him in his single bed,

with a light wool blanket over him be- abilicien, cBut Withongh W ke

not apologize In 80 many words, he

#it by him and talk to him till he is
quleted. Tell him gentle, scothing
stories, nothing to excite his Imagiua-
tion, and when he !~ finally asleep, |
have the room cool, dark and qulet. |
Don’t let him try to sleep In a room
which bas been a sitting room all the
evening, without having it thoroughly
refilled with fresh outdoor alr, which
may be accomplished by throwing win-
dows wide open for fifteen minuvtes.”

ous repetition of his criticism. Later
ifn the evening gout was mentioned.
“There agaln!" be exclalmed.
can't we call it toe-woe?" Everybody
laughed, and the breach was healed.

dren in the public sckeels is highest o
Pennsylvania, being 779,000, while it
New York it Is 757,000,

A Hutual

The food of the swallow la composed
of insects alone, and the pumber these
birds destroy in a single summer Is
incalculable. They are in summer on
the wing for fully sixteen hours dur
ing the day, and the greater part of the

Mr. Ferry—He Is generally one who
makes it his business to see that you
don't miss hearing the mean things
your friends say about you.—Cincin-
nati Eequlrer.

Type are alightly less than 1 iuch ia

of \nseots which infest the atr.

mil %

THE OONSTITUTION—THE UNION—-AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWS.

| thiog signified.
| est Fridny the world ever saw oomed or

| Bone and Bteel Sworde Used Againet |

| Qe of overwirk 1

| housesof the

industrious agriculturists, laying out |

 heaven. Lo

| when

| day with

sword wrought from the blsde of a'
swordfish. The base 1s cut smooth for |

instrument has ever been devised by |

. their country,
Freeman, the historia ro ] e SRS S, RO UGt Ch Che= |
the n, was ap |

| grow firritable over matters of Intei- |
lectual difference. One day he was at |

| fand Mr. Macmillan sald that, for his|

" “Why can't you speak English.” said

One of the guests flushed with anger, |

tribute to Mr. Macmillan's remarkable | tue country they disd,
-smoothed the matter over by a humor- '

“Why |

time making havoc among the millions

publican,

Edtter and Propristes.

NO. 16,

RE. OB TALMAE

The Eminent Divine's Sunda:
Dhu-nm. 4

Subjec!: “Vicarlous Sacrifice.™

Text: “Without shedding of blood Is no
renilssion. " —Hebrows ix,, 22

John (. Whittier, the last of the great
school of American posts that mads the
last quarter of u eentury brilliant, nsked me
in the White Mountelns one morning after
prayers, in which I had given out Cowper's
famous hymn about the *“fountain fllad
with blood," “ o you reslly balisve thers 14
n liternl npplication of the slood of Christ to

| the soul”™" My negative roply then is my

negative raply now. Tha Bible statemant

| agroes with all physiolans and all physiol-
| oxists and nll scientists in saying that the

blood is the life, and in the Christing
religion 1 moans simply that Christ’s
Iile was given for life. Hence all this talk
of men who <ay the Bible story of blood 1s
disgusting, nnd that they don't want what
they eall s “sinughter houss religlon,” only
shows their ineapscity or nowillingness to
look through the fNgare of apssch toward the
The blood that onthe dark-

trickled or poursd from the brow, and the

| nide, anil the hands, and the fest of the

Hllustrious safMerer, back of Jernsalem, in a

| few hours conzulated and dried up and for-

over dissppeared, and If man had depended
on the appliostion of tha literal blood of
Obrist there would not have bsen s soul
saved for the last lehteen conturies.

1n order to understund this red word ot

| my text we only have 1o exerclse na muoh
| rommon sease in rellgion as we do in every-

thing else. Pang for pang, huoger for
hunger, fatigus for fatigue, tear for tear,
biood for blonl, life for life, we see every
day illustrated. The sot of substitution (s
no novelty, although I hear men talk as
though thelden of Christ's suffering sub-
stituted for our suflsring were somsthing
abnormal, something distressingly odd,
somathing wildly weocentrie, a solitary
spisads in the world’s hilstory —when I could
take you out Into this oity and befors sun-
down potot you to five hiundred cases of sub-
stitution and voluntary sufferiug of one in
behalf of another,

At 2 o'clovk to-morrow  afteraoon  go
smong the places of busigess or toll. 1t will
be no diflealt thing for vou to find men who

| by thelr looks show you that they are over-
Among the tribes of native Philip- |

worked. They are prematursly old. They
are hastoning rapidly toward their dsconse,
They have gone theough orises in business
that atattersdd thelr pervous system and
pulled on thi brain, They have s shortness
of broath and a pain in tha bask of the haad
and at nizht an insomaia thar wiarms them,
Why ara they drudging at business early wnd
late? For fun? No, It woald be difMealt
to extract any amussment out of that ex-
baustion. Basosauss they awre avaricious? In
many custs no,  Bocausa their own personal
expansss nre lavish? No. A few hundred
dollars wonld meot all thelr wanta, Tha
simple fact ts the mon 13 2nduriog all that
fatigus and expsperation and wear and tear
to kesp his home prosperous.  Thers i3 an
invisible o reaching from that store, from
that baak, [rom that shop, from that soafl-
folding, 1
a few miles nway. Aundthers is the secrs
of that business ondurance. Ho s simply
the ehampion of a homestead for whioh he
wins brvad and waritrobe and education and
rogerily

all. O

1 batsiness men whom I bury nine
wr others. Soma sudden

thom with no power of resist-
v e gone. Life for life, Blood

disease find
anoas, and th

| Tor blood, Huabstitution!

At 1 @'0lork to-morrow. morning, tho hour
. when sl wr 1 most uninterrupted aond
| most profound, walk amid tha dwelling

city, Ilere und there you will
Ana w Jdim Lzt beesuss it is the househald
custom 1o keep o sabdoad tight burnlag, but
most of thy honsas from bass 1o top are s
a5 thoneh nninhabited. A mercifuol
God has sont forth the archangel of sleep,
and ha piuts his wings ovar the city. Bat
yonder is n ~lear Heht burnin:-, and outside

ou the wind ow cnssment s w glass or pitchar
eontaining ol for a sick child. The food
19 set fu the frash nir. This is the sixth
night that mother hue st up with that sof-
ferer. Sho bis to the last polut obsyed the

pbysicinn’s |

ription, not giving & drog
too much or 1o Ie Or i motent oo soon
or too late.  Ste i3 very anxious, for aha has
buried thees childron with the same disopss,
aud shs pruvs anl weeps, esc prayer and
sob endine with n Kiss of thn pals cheak.
By dint of Kitdness sho gota the listle one
through the orleal,  Afterit is all over toe
mother 1= taken down, Braio or nervous
fever suts in, and one day she leaves the con-
valescent chilt with o mother's blassing uad
ROes up o join the thres o the kingdom of
fur itle! Sabstitutton! The
Inct 45 that thers Are un uncounted number
of mothars who, after they have navigated u
larze family « nidren throuegh all the dis-
aasesof infan: wd ot them fairly stared up
the Aowerine <lope ol voybood aad girlhood
have only stroncth enough left to dfe. They
fade away Some call it consumption.
Bome eall 1t nervous prostration.  Soms eall
it intermittent or malarial Indisposition. But
I call it mariyrdom of the domestie elrole,
Lite for lite, Hilood for blood. Bubstita-
tion!

Or perhaps the mother lingers long enough

| 10 sed m3on kot ou the wrong road, and his

formear Kindness becomss  rough reply
she  expresses anxiety about him.
But shs goes right on, looking carafally af-
ter his appars!, romembering his every birth-
some  memento, and, when  he 13

brought home worn out with dissipation,

nurses  him till he gets well and starta hsg |
. again and hopss and ox|
counselsand suffers until her strenzth gives |

s and prays and

out aod she faills. She Is golng, and atten-
dants, bending over her plllow, a~k her il
she has any inessage 1o leave, and she muakes
Kreat effort to sny somethiog, buat out o
thres or four miinutes of Indistinet atterance
they can cateh but three words, My poor
boy." The simple fact Is she died for him.
Life tor iife. sSubstitution!

About thirty-six ywiis ago thers wenot forth |
from our northarn and soathern homes hun- |

drais of thousntlds of men to Jdo battls for
All the postry of war soon

il pross,  They waded koes deap in mud,
They slept In snow-banks. They marchead
till their cut feet tracked the earth. They
wers swindled out of thsir honest rations
aud hva |l oun meat not fit for a aog. They
hud jaws all fowstured nod aves extioeaished
anl limbs shot awuy. Thousands of them
eried for water us they lay dying on the fisld
the night after the battle and got it oot,
They were homesick aod recoived o mes-
ange from their lovad ones. They died in
barns, in bushes, in ditches, the bazzards of
the summer haat the only attendants on
their obsaqaive.  No one bat the lnfinite God,
who knows evervthing, knows the ten-thou-

| sandth part of the lensth and breaith and

depth and height of :he anzuish of the
northern and southern buttleflolds, Why
diet these fnthors leave thelr childrso aod go
to the front, and why did these voung men,
past poning the marrings day, start out into
the probattlities of never eoming hnok?

Lifelor e,  Blood

for Lload, +

Bat we nncd not go What is that
monument in Greenwood? It is to the doc-
tors who fell in the southern epldemios,
Why go? - Wers thers not snough sick to be
atteuded in these northern latitudes? Oh,
yes! But the doctor puts a few madical
books in hi= valise, and some vials of medi-

ﬂclnp, and leaves Wi8 patients hero in the

bands of other phvsicinns and takes tho rail

| tewdo. . Bafore he gets to the inTested regioos |
Pennsylvania Children Go to School. |
The average dally attendance of chil. |

b passes crowded el traine, reguiae and
extra, takinzthin fiying and alfrighted popua-
Intons. He srrives in a4 city over which a
great horror ia brooding.
eoueh to o
studying sywptoms and preseribing day af.
ter dny, night after night, until & fellow
physiemn = “Doetor,
g0 bhome and  rest, You

srable,”  Bur he eannot rest
nany ars =uTering. On and on unith
some morning finds him In a deliriam, in
which he talksof home, and then risss and
mmys he must.go and look after thoas pati-
sts. He is told to lie down, bat hs fizhis
bis attendants until be Iails back and is
weakerand wenkar, and dies for people with
whom he had no kinship. and far gway from
his own family, aad is hastily pataway ina
stranger’s tomb and only the filth part of a
newspaper line tells us of his flen—his
name just W agponk. five, Yet be

SV

look  mis

" when I 11 his maoger.

b iqudet seene m few blooks away, |

il b suel batdds 10,000 men |

} ought o

| the drenching surl of the sea

For |

He goes from |
uch, feeling of the pualse mnd |

vou had betrer |

while »e

I

| has totchad the tarthest hoight of sublimity

| In that three wesks of humanitacinn services,

| Ho goos stralght ns an arrow to the hosom
of Him who said, I was nod ve vis-

| tod Mo Lite for life. E d for hlood

Substitution!

Ln the legal profession T soe the saone
olple of self saariflos. Lo 1516 William
man, s pauperize | and (diotic nogeo, wa
Auburn, N. Y., on trinl for murder. He
slain tho antire Van Nest Gamily.  The foam-

| Ing wrath of the community could be kept
off him only by armed gonstables Whno
would voluntesr to be his sounsel?  No
| attornsy wanted to sacrifign his popalarity
by such an gongrateful tass, Al wern silong
save one—a youny lnwyer with feeble voloa
that could hardly be heaed outside the bur,
| pale aud thin nod awkward, Tt was William

1. Soward, who saw that the prisonor was

Idiotle and irresponsible und oueht to bo put

in an msyiom rather than puat to death,

the harole counsel mttering these bagutital
| words

"I sponk Bow inthe hearing of a peapls
who  lhave projudeed prisones sad coa-
damnad me for pleading in his behalf, Has
Isaconvier, A pauper, & negro, without tatel
laet, senan or emiotion. My child with an
affeotionate smile disarms my careworn fuoo
of ita frown whanaver I eross my thrashold,
Tha baggar in tho strest obliges me to give
bocanss e saye, ‘God blass vou!' ns [ pass,
My dog caresses mo with Tondness i T will
but amile on him., My horso recoguizes me

What reward, what
gratitade, what sympathy  sod  affes.
tion ean I axpact here? Thers the pris-
oner sits.  Look st him. Look st tho assem-
blage around you. Listen to their il sup-
prosasd cansures and thelr exclted foars snd
tell me where among my neighbors or my
fellow men, whers oven in his heart | can
expact to find a sontlmant, a thought, not to
suy of reward or of acknowlsdgment, or
sven of recognitlon? Gentlemen, you may
think of this evidencs what wyou  pleass,
bring in what verdiot you can, bat ! pssev-
erate bafors heaven and you that, to the
best of my koowledes and balisf, the pris-
onar st ths bar dods not at this momeut
know why it Is that my shadow falls oo yoa
instead of his own.™"

The gallows ot its victim, bt the st
mortemn examination of the poor oreatiurs
showad to all the surgeons and to wll tha
workd that the publie was swrong, that Will-
Inm H, Ssward was right and that haed,
stony stop of ohloguy in the Aaburn eours
room was the fhrst step of the stales of famae
up which he went to ths togp to within
ons stop of the top, that last denied him
throngh the treashery of Amorican polities
Nothing sublimer was ever saon ia g Amoer
lean souriroom  than Wiliiam H. Soward,
without pewnrd, stundines ¥ u the lury
of thae populaog nod the loathsors {mbeeils,
Sabstitution! -

In this renlim of the fas arls thore was as
remackablo an  Lustunes, A belllsnt but
hypororiticissd  palnrar daplt Wil
Tuaruner, was mot by n vo ahitss  from
all the art galleries of | His paint-
35, whiah have sines won the appls
fvilized putions—The F
Ezypt.” *“Fishormon on n
Squally Weather,” “Caluls Py
Rising Throash Mist™ anl ¢
Carthugs —wars then farests (o
to shoot at fn  dsfense of
mTaons'y abus=esl mat A younog
twonlv-four vyears, just ons  year

nrin-
-

coilege, camoe forth with i

wrote the ablest dts]l most famons

on art that the world sver suw  or &
will see—Johin ' BModern Paln-
tora ™ Far say years this author
fought the battle maltroated artist,
and afier, In pov y¥ and bLrofisn hearted-
ness, the painter had disd and the ublie
trisid 1o undo thsir cpusl toward him by
giving hlm w big Tuoerad and boeial o SC
Paul's cathedral, his old-time trend took
out of a tin box 10000 pleses OF papoer doane
thining drawings by the oll paliter, and
thronigh many wesary and unceo wiod
months assorted aod nreangs dthem for pob-
lie absarvation I nv Johin Haskin

in nls old days ls
morbid. Whatevor b

ot Lo

e will {
It has Ve Bie pin i 5 jrin

pooTt Miniar s pone Wi
iam Tdrner, Blood ot tution

All good men have [or Lkt I birs
ing to

tedl whoon this  =sulba et wns flke,
mnd every somparist i
splred, evangelistic, pr
human Tulls short, for Chrei s thie

Uolike,  Adam w type of Christ, stih hrd
enms directly Trom Gol, Noab s o « of
(Mirist, bseauss he dallvors | ¥ il

v thie'dalugn . My
o bie hind no

straneth 1o <l l'iu-- T
fron sates of impossibility
of Christ in the o
Jonah a type of Ch
seid In which fis threw hinself Yo E
of othars.  But pat topethor Adum and Noah
wnd Melchisedes unt Josaph and Moses and
Joshna nod Sameon and Sol
and they would pot make
Christ, u quarter of o Olirist,
Christ or the mallionth g » s Uhrist,
He (orssok & throns wnd sar dowzs

smun wnd Jonab,
n fragmeat
e

hall of

i His
awa lomatool Ho came fro the top of
wiory to the hbaott i bomiliation and
chansge | sl reeplito
Ircur dlal s walte |
LR now hissed at by th

From wfarand high ap He cume d
mataors swifter than they; by =t

Himself mara lustrot
smnller worlds, down
and from cloud to ol

of firmn
A wnd throwgh tree
fops aud futo the samasl’s 2tall, to thrast His

ra nents,

shoulder under our byrtens sod take the
lanecas of pain through His vitals, and
wranpped Himsell in il ths agonivs which wa
deserve for our wisdolngs and stoot
splitting decks ol a foundering vesse 1

on the
¢ uld
nud presad
miduights on the mosantaios wnid wild
beasta of prey and stood at the poior whare
ull sarthly and infarnal hostilities aharged
on Him at onoe with their kson salires—our
Subatitute!

When did attorney ever endure so much
for u pauper alisat or physician for the pa
tinat o the lazaretto or mother for the child
in membranons croup, a3 Christ for us, a8
Christ for you, as Christ for me? Shall any
man or woman or child iu this audisoce who
hns ever suffared for ancthor fod it hard to
understnnd this Christly sulfering for us?
Shall thoss whoss sympathies biesen
wrung in behalt of the uafortun * [
appreciation of that o st which was
lifted out of all the ages o ity me most
consplenous, when Christ gethored up wll

the sins of thosa to e redesmed onder His
ne arm, and all his sorrows  undor  His
other arm and sald 1 will stone for thisss

uniter My right uem and will heal all those
unider My laft wrm.  Strike Mo with all thy
gilttering shatis, O oternal  justios Kol
vvar Me with all thy surges, yo o

| sorrow!” An ' thethur
| from nhove, and tho s
| ap from beneath, bare
and evelans  atter o
thera in the §
and  hell—ve
price, the bilter prico, thot
the awfol price, tho
fitiite prios, the clerunl prie
WS Us freee,

glorions privcs, the

wWas pa

A man burts himeslt more 0 las
|w1ln'z| estima’ion by being bratal to
otber people than he does by being
| brutal to her.
| A pretty girl 1s hEe n eatoliy sir—
| when yon first hear it you go sroand
everywhere lhnmmiang it, bat the
first new one kuwocks it ont of your
head.

The worid's ereel is, **He 15 tho hes
mnn who woears the beat cont, ™

| A pirl who ecant ses an old dead
horse mm the street withont erying
will ®salk a mile to look ut o lob ot

| dewd birds stuck on bonnets in u shop
] window,

The morsl gard of 1he individaa
and that of eociety are alwavs oo
oxistent, aud oo efMect made for one
18 without its direet inflaence upon the
other,

Gray lnir and wrinkies may coms,
but a bappy heart s siways yonng,

Where the temperatire is just right
for a saint it is too warm for a sinner,




