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CHATTER XIV.—(Continued.)
*“For Miles' suke, snd for yours; becnuse
1 pity you, snd becnuse T love you,” Eric | :d‘u"l" away, aud Eric Llewellyn, shock-

mnawers, fervently, glad that be can speak
the truth from his couscience, in this par-
ticular at least; the conscience that has
startled uneasily at her first question.
“l can give you no other and no better
reason, Muriel, If you think it a good
vuough reason, dear,” Erlc continues,
stooping down with his lips oo her cheek,
“make me happy, Muriel, by saying you
cure envugh for me to marry me.™

“Do you really love me?" she asks ab-
ruptly, and her face pales with some sud-
den terror of doubt and perplexity;
strange encugh in so young a girl, wooed
tenderly by a man like Eric Llewellyn.
“Are you sure there is no one yuu would
like better than me?"

It is a strange question, and Llewellyn's
face flushes and pales, and his voice ful-
ters, as he answers formally:

*“There Is no one on earth I would ask
to be my wife but yourself, Muriel. Why
do you doubt me, dearest?’

“Well, then, 1 won’t doubt you!" she
says, suddenly, with charmiong girlish im-
pulse, “only It seemed strange, you know
so little of me,” and she softly reaches
up her innocent arms around his neck.

“Kisa me, little wife,” he says, all his
beart's depths stirred with the gladness,
the tenderness he feela for her: aud Mu-
rlal kisses him with timid rapture aod the
reverent fear and honor which is inter-
woven with her love for him.

And then he takes ber luto her broth
er's room once more, und poor Miles” wan
face glows with an eager look of pleas-
ure as he sees the two come in together
with Murfel's hand within Eric’s arm.

“We are coming to give you a piece ol
Luformation, Miles,” Eric says.

“I think 1 know it beforehand,” Miles
says faintly, but smiling brightly and a
spot of hectic red struggling into his face.

“1 don’t think yuu do,” Eric says, grave-
Iy smiling, “for [ wasn't sure of it myself
opotil & few minotes ago. Muriel and 1
are golng to be warried—""

“Well, 1 know that,” Miles answers, his
breath coming fust nud the sunken eyes
glittering like stars, “and 1 am so glad.
Murrie, darling!” feebly (nressing his sis-
ter's crisp, dark, silky curls as she
crouches down In her little chair by the

bedside and luys her head on the pillow,.

“you will have some one when I am gone;
you will not be left alove In the world,
and—don't put it off for a long tiwe, dear,
eut of & were cereinonial idea.”

“But we are pot going to put it off at
all, my dear fellow,” Eric says, gayly:
“we are golng to get wmarried first and
purse you afterward; are we not, Mu
el 7

“Yes,” Muriel says, timidly, not indeea
uonderstanding bis meaning in the least.

*“Yes, that is much the better way,” as
sents Eric plensuntly and in & matter-of-
fact volce. “Muriel has made up her
mind to be & herolue and get married
without & heap of new dresses, which she
can get In London in & week and could not
get here o m month. Sbhe and I have
made up our minds,” he says, gently, Hft-
fug her up so that he can look into ber
eyes, “to go over to Derrylossary on Fri-
day morniug, the day after to-morrow,
and -be marcied.”

CHAI'TER XYV,

Bhe has been up with the first dawn of
the wild, rainy November moruning, poor
little Muriel s whitefaced, sad-eyed
bride, in the dark, simple dress which is
to be ber wedding dress—tremulously
busy und anxicus in attending to Miles'
every requirement—preparing a little cup
of chocolate, us usual, and even coming
back when her bounet is on to give him
the tablespoonful of brandy and beef-es-
sence which he takes every hulf hour.

Standing in the ball, looking falr as a
white lily in her warm, rich-hued dress
of dark crimson plush and cashmere, with
& bonnet and muff to match, she notices,
as Eric comes down the stairs, that his
face is grave and svery pale, and there is
a shocked look in his eyea.

“Are you ready, my darling?" be asks,
and his voice is even a little hoarse with
emotion. “Then we bad better go at
once,” be says with an involuutary haste
and excitement in  his  tone. “Mr.
O'Donoghue will be waiting,” he adds
explaining, as this gentleman, an old
friend of her father's, nnd a distinct rela
tive a8 well, is to represent Miles at the
church, and be the solitury guest at the
quiet wedding.

Not twenty minutes after the bride ana
bridegroom have left Curraghdene, Miles,
who has been lying in a doze spparently,
suddenly awakes, and starts up in a sit-
ting posture, looking wildly about him.

“Muriell Muriel! where is my sister?
be ssks burriedly, in u strange, choking
voice, and Hannah, the old nurse. flings

op ber bands in a sudden terror as she
bhoars it. “Fetch her—bring her back—
hurry! hurry!” he gusps in that awful rat-
tlipg voleca; and the pext moment, the
linen about hia face is deluged with blood.

And then there is the burry, and terror,
and bewilderment that the sudden coming
of the awful angel brings in the household
when his dread presence euters; and while
one messenger rushes at headloog speed
for the doctor, another gallops away to
Derryloasary Church to meet the poor lit
tle bride and her newly wedded husband,
and ere they bave taken one step on the
Journey of life together, briug the shadow
of death over their path.

it is a dreary morning for a bridal, of a
surety; a gusty, wild, wet day. It does
pot take quite twenty minutes to reach
Derrylossary, and there are smiles on the
lips of the girlish bride, and the sunlight
of happiness in her eves. The friend who
is to stand in poor Miles' place la waiting.
shivering and impatient it must be owneod.
and the clergyman is waiting, as the early
hour had been particularly named; and
so there is no delay, and the marriage
service begins at once.

The frst face Muoriel sces as she comes
out of the church, leaning on her hus
band's arm, is the Curraghdese groom,
poor Mick Kirwan, white and breathless
with anxiety after the two-mile gallop

be bhas come, and the tidings he has come
to tell visible in every feature. Mauriel
pauses suddenly and totters as if a blow
has been dealt ber, and her face Ia as
white as the orange blossoms In the lit-
tie bouguet on her breast, as she gaspa ou'
the words: “My brother!”
“Yis, miss, he's very bad. Hurry homae
fast as yeh can, sir]” he says hoarse
to Major Liewsllyn. And under his

, €huked sob, snd leaps into bls saddle and
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uund a litlle veivet purse full of sover-
elgus.

“All this moneyT™ Muriel exclaims, in
tones of uncontrollable amazement, peep-
ing into the little bag of gold with awe-
stricken eyes, making Liewellyn laugh in
spite of himself. *“Are you—are you—so
rich 7" she paks, and Ligwalvy cauyot un-
derstand the burning flush that rises to
her temples, and the tesrs that start into
ber brilliant, dark eyes—a flush and tears
of deep humiliation,

“80 rich as to give my wife fifty
pounds?’ he smiles, “many wives would
think very lightly of that sum, Mariel
No, indeed, dear, 1 um not rich; but |
bave e¢nough to keep you In the position
of a gentlewoman, 1 hope.”

“Fifty pounds seems a great sum of
money to we,” she says, dellberately. *1
never had twenty pounds of my own in my
possession at once—never! We have al-
ways been so poor—Mies and I."

breath he adds, “He's goln®, sir,™ with a

and almost stunned st the suddenness
of the new; _aboo* him deggdly to
nnd that Muriel nas rusbea away from
bim and is already in the carrlage; and ar
be hurries after her and shuts them both
in, he seea that she draws away shud-
dering from him and crouches down In
the opposite coruer, pressing her bhand
over her face.

“He is dying or dead!" she says, barsh
Iy and menacingly. “And through you 1
bave been away from him, and Miles bhas
el wilhoti we! My brother bas died
without me. Miles has asked for me, and
—and—heavens! let me cut—let me outl
I could run faster than these horses mre
taking me! You are making them go
slowly on purpose! Let me out, or 1 will
throw myself through the window!"”

And the girl in Lher frenzy actually leaps
np, and tries to wrench the door open;
and Eric seizes her with s grusp like a
vise, though she struggles, and rages, and
strikes at himn with her feeble, hysteric
strength, and holds her down by main
force until the frenzy gives way to a flood
of tears. She weeps on, shrunk back in
the corner of the carriage once more, uuti)
they reach Curraghdene,

Aupd bere her behmvior troubles poot
Erie Llewellyn afresh. Searcely touchiog
him in leaving the carriage, she pushes
him mside as he attempts to draw her hand
within his arm, rushes into the house and
up the stairs into her brother’s room.

She hus torn her boubet off, and bher
bridal blossoms and lsces with it, and
flung them all on  the ground, and is
cronching in her uld place by the bedside,
her head pressed against the pillow where
the dying man’s head rests, ere her hus-
band enters the room, and the faint light
glimmers in the dying eyes that recogoize
him, though Miles in past speech, past
sight almost, and is struggling for each
labored breath., He has struggled to keep
his bold on life minute by minute, only
to see his little sister once more; for it
is not ten winutes later when, as they—
the new-made husband and wife—stand
there by the bedside, stirless and asllent,
the quiet eleep is disturbed by a few
long, shuddering breaths, and then the
freed spirit sheds its light on the counte-
nance of the earthly tenement from which
it has escaped iuto life eternall

almost defiantly as she speaks. “We have
always been very poor, and there are
debts, net large debta, but onea I wish
0 pay off mreelf. which Miles would wish
me to pay, and that Is why | wanted my
oWwn mooey, oot yours.'™

“Well, that is your own money,” Erle
says curtly, getting vexed.

Murlel moving softly behind hia chair,
kisses his broozed cheek, which Bushes at
the caress almost as deeply as her own.

“Is that by way of ioterest om the
money that troubles you so mueh?” he
questions, sarcastically, tryiog to begin
writing a letter with tingling fingers.

“No, that is by way of payment,” Mu-
riel whispers, flushing still deeper, until
her face ls the bhue of a pink wild ruse.
as she kisses him agnin.

And then Eric fairly succumbe, anpd
throwing the pen down, lifts her up on bis
kuee, and elasped tightly In his arms,
hides her face with his own; and nelther
of them seelng nor bearing anything on
earth but each other’s eyes and the beat-
iug of each other's hearta.

“Don’t go away from me,” he murmurs,
bolding bher as she essays to leave him.
“Stay with me, love, 1 can’t bear to let
you gol” he says, balf ashamed of the
weaknens that makes him cling to her,
aud lay his head on her bosom. *“Muriel’
little wife-sweetheart, stay with me!"

“Why, Eric,” Muriel says, In a half.
nmused, soothing tone, “1 am only guing
to see—that ls, Hanuah wants me for #
little while.”

“Very good; you will be back presently,”
Eric says, releasing her.

His gaze follows her out of the room,
and sees the door hide her from his eyes
with a sense of separation. *1 woonder
what has come over me!" he says, in-
wardly, balf ashamed and half glorying in
the discovery: *'I have fallen in love again
1 solemnly belleve!™

But even while he sits there, musing—
his heart throbbing, his cool brain aod
steady pulse all afire with love and hope
and secret bappiness, and the glamour of
her sweet presence Rnd her carvsses are
with him still, and be yields half wowill-
ingly to the fasclnation that bas fullew
over him—he sees Sylvester peering frow
the second doorway of the sitting room,
his face pallid with wrath and cowardly
Tengeance.

“I've just a word to say to you!" says
the boy maligoantly, in a suppressed tone.
“You think you're everybody, I suppose,
and that she's everybody? Ah! I could
tell yeh somethin' yeh don't know!™ he
sneers. “You're bought an’ sold, me fine
fellow, clever A man as yeh think y'are!
Ah! ah! more nor me koows it, If yeh
don‘t believe me! You've beea trappe)
ity warrying ber!™

(To be continued.)

CHAPTER XVI1.

Major Llewellyn in sitting with his head
feaning on his band; the untasted lunch-
son dishes before him, aund, in the gloomy
light of the lowering sky and pouring rain.
he looks very solitary indeed In the big,
silent roum, with Miles' empty chair at
the head of the table as usual.

Murlel cannot but perceive the start and
the quick look of glad surprise with which
he sees her enter, a alender, pathetic-
looking young figure, in the black gown
which clings in somber, unadorned folde
to her girllah outlines, although he com-
posea his expression instantly into gravest
*alm, and rises sllently and places a chair
for her.

“1 came down—I thought it was not
kind to—to—leave you mlone,” she says,
faltering and coloring timidly. *“Besides,
there are things to be attended to, and 1
wust pot indulge In grief selfishly.”

*After you have had some luncheon we
*an discuss matters,” he says, gravely
and gently, but very formally stlll, and
Muriel's heart sinka,

He Is deeply hurt and offended with ber,
she thinks, secrotly; and so sbe obeys his
every request and eats and drioks as be
wishes her to do, and fears him mere and
wore each minute as the luncheon cowes
to an end and the servant clears awuy.
And then Major Llewellyn stirs the fire,
places an easy chair for her at a most
respectful distance from himself, and
coughs, as persons do when they intend
it as a prelude to a disagreeable speech.
as he seats himself faciog her.

“What wus it you were anxious should
be attended to?" he inguires, very busi
ness-like.

“About--about the funeral,,” she says
shivering. "I must, yon know.”

“*The person from the undertaking firm
will be here early to-morrow morning;
you can give what orders you please, Mu-
riel,” he saye, gewtly; “and the dress
mnker frow Dublin will send a person to-
worrow also with everything requiaite
I have taken on wmyself to do so muck
without troubling you.”

“You are very good,"” Muriel mutters
faintly, feeling humbled and sorry, mnd
more sfraid of him the kinder and more
patient he appears. It ls very kind of
you; I should not have been able to think
if everything in time—"

She cannot get any further just now,
and Eric walks away to the window un-
til she recovers herself In a few minutes

“I wou't cry again if I can belp it,” she
anys, ns he returns; and there ls a little
more hardocss aod coldness in her voice
at what she thinks is his impatience with
her grief. *“You have been very kind to
me, and I will give no more trouble thun
[ can help. s there anything you wished
v arrange with me?” N

“No, not to-day, 1 think,” he answers.

“Then there is but one thing more |
winhed to say just now," she says, in the
uame tone. “You know, I dare say, that
dear Miles left me a little property—very
littie!"" falters poor Muriel, with downcast
eyes, as sbe thinks of the amount of her
dowry; “but it was all my darling brother
had to give me—a few hundred pounds in
mine shareg'

“Yes, 1 know all about it—he told me,”
JSterposes

“Well, I want you, please, as they am
mine pow,” Muriel says, trembling, and

Maguificent Bpectacle.

The autumnal display of the Hang
ehow Bore I8 one of the most maguifi-
cent spectacles of the world. This bore
i1a a tidal wave of great force sand
helght, formed at the wmouth of the
Yang-tse-Klang, where, owlng to ol
structions by bars and the form of the
channel, the whole of the dow after
being detalned, enters In one mad rush
of water and contends with the natura/
rurrent of this great Chinese river.

On the 2Tth of September last a litle
company of Americans jolned the ex-
pectant multitude of natives about the
Hangchow sea-wall. This remarkable
structure la itself twenty-five feet high
and thirty thick, with a shelf twenty
feet wide, of solid masonry, upon
which junks coming In om high tide
may rest and anchor, and so escape the
first onslaught of the flood.

At a little past noon the murmur of
the bore was heard ten mlles away,
and soon was seen appruaching, as first
a dark, moving line, then a steep slope
of seething water pouring over Itself as
it advanced with a roar like Niagara.
Striking the outer wall It rebounded
in & wave twenty feet high, riding on
the back but diagonally across the
maln wave; resulting In a single
straight wall of furlous water plonging
on with Indescribable speed.

After a few seconds the wave passed,
to be succeeded by a rush of water

agalnst whieb nothing but the sea-wall
could stand. Large boats, anchored
half & mile from the bore, anchored
with huge welghts burled in the sand.
were dragged for miles at fuli speed,
avd four-inch cables are somsetimes
snapped like twine. Before such forves
of pature man bows In silent awe.—
Younth's Companion.

—Astronomers say that 1,000,000
“‘shooting stars’’ fall into the sun for
every one that comes intd our atmoas-
phere.

~—Marseilles had a riot in the Grand
theatre the other day because s num-

ber of women refused to take off their
big hats,

—An immense deposit of sulphur
has been discovered in the Cascade
monontain® close to the Northern
Pacific railway.

—Owing to the nnusoal snowfull in
Switzerland the chamcis have become

Bhe
throws her head back, and looks at him

driving along with utmost impetuosity,

dir Isaac Newton's Eclentific Jumn

Ia an article on the measurement of
the force of the wind, receutly pul-
lished in the Monthly Weather Review,
an Interesting story Is recalled of bow
8ir Isnac Newton undertook such a
measurement when a boy. It was dur-
Ing a great gale on the 3d of Beptem-
ber, 1658, The fact that Newton had
no apparatus, did not bafle his in-
guaulty. He stood out in the wind
and jumped as far as he could againast
It, and then as far ns he could with it
and a comparison of the distancesgave
bim the data for calculating the force
of the gale.

How a Train Fweeps Ailr Along.

Interesting results of an lovestign
cdon of the effect produced by a rall-
road traln on the air through which
It moves were presented at a recent
meeiing of the Br. Louls Academy of
Scleuce, by Prof. F. E. Nipher. It ap-
pears that wotion Is communicated to
the atmosphere many feet away, ko
that a large amount of air Is dragged
slong with the traln. A peculiar dan-
ger arises pear a swift-runpiog train
from the tendency of the moving air te
topple a person over, and at the same
time to communicate n wotlon of reta-
tion to the body, which may cause ¥
to roll under the train,

A Bog Hlide,

Before daylight vo Dec, 28 last & rare
and disastrous phenowenon occurred
pot far from Killarney, in Ireland. A
great peat bop, lying on a hillalde more
than 700 feet high, broke loose at Ita
| lower edge, and the semi-fluld mase
| lowed like a stream of black lava.
some ten miles down the valley of the
Ownacree River, A house with elght
occupnnts was s *ept away, and roads,
bridges and fields were buried, yet the
strange flood advanced so silently lo
the night that there was pno warning,
und people living near were unaware
of what had happened untll day re-
vealed the sllmy lake spread over tbe
neighboring telds.

The Great Moa.

New Zealund was once Inhabited ny
a race of gigantic wingless birds, call-
ed the moa. Although now extinet,
these birds are well known to men of
sclence through thelr skeletons, thou-
sands of which have been found. Un-
fortunately, in the great majority of
cases, the sheletons are not complete,
and o reconstructing them for exhibl-
tion In muscums it 1s necessary to
match together the bones of different
Individunls. Recently, however, the
British Museum has obtalned a com-
plete skeleton of a moa nearly ten feet
high. Not more than three or four
slilarly perfect akeletons of this mon-
ster of an age loug past are known to
be in existence.

A Strange Filah,

Africa still contains much that is un-
| Enown and mysterions, notwithstand.
l ing the many explorations and discov-
erles of recent yeams. In Lake Tan
ganylka, for lonstance, there lives a
species of large flah which rushes al
the paddles of passing boats, but of
which no deseription has yet been pulr
lished. For years travelers bad beard
about this fixh from the natives, but
Mr. J. E 8. Moore appaars to have beeo
the first European to see It. During
his recent explorations of Tanganylka
be saw the mysterious fiah rushing i
the paddles, but learned little more
about it than the fact of its existence,
although be caught cuormous numbers
of fish of various species, some weligh
ing as much as sixty pounds.

|

| The Fear of High FPlacea.
i President G. Stanley Hall, of Clars
Culversity, has lately been studying
the origin of the various forms of feal
and terror, and he suggests that the
common fear of high places, whicb
many anlmals exhibit, and which s
very acute with some human belngs
may be “a vestigal trace, like the gill
slits under the skin of our necks, ante
dating limbs and inberited from owul
swimining ancestors.” lIu reply 0 this
Prof. Wesley Mills, of McGill Univer
| sity, says that while the youngest
mammauals and birds exhibit peculiar
| manifestations when placed near the
edge of an elevated surface, yet a tur
tle will walk off any elevated support
again and again, and a froq “will jumgp
| almost anywhere."” These exceptions
b he thinks, present a difficulty to the
.acceptance of President Hall'a theory

Riflos that Shoot Two Miles,

Practice science 1s still engaged upou
the p sugg: d by receni
changes and lmprovements In guns
projectiles and gunpowders, The rifles
adopted for ‘'use in the United States
navy have bores less than one-quarte:
of an luch in diameter (accurately
0.2306 in.), and, with smokelesa pow-
der, they send their slender projectiles
over a range of about two mliles, start-
in; from the muzzle with a velocity of
some 2300 feet in a second! Bimlin:
rifles bave been selected for use In the
navies of several foreiga countries, but
the question is still under debate, in
some quarters, whether the Immense
range ahnd great penetrating poweg of

[

trying to be business-like, “to scll them as
sonn @s possible. You understand all
abont it; ther have risen very much,
Miles teld me, and I want the money, yoo
know, to pay every one—"

“Muriel,” he says sternly.

“Yes," Muriel says, growing red and
white by turns at his tone.

“Do you forget that I married you this
morning ¥

“No—o,” Muriel replies, affrightedly.
“Then why do you talk in that manner
about money?’ demands Erie, harshly,
relieved to have some just cause for re-
proaching ber. “When I gave you my
pame, 1 presume I gave you my purse, too!
You need vot fear I shall encroach a hair-
breadth on any distapce you choose to

st between us,” he goes on, with cool,
composed bitterness, “but at least 1 claim
to be allowed to hold the relation I have
entered into of your legal guardian and
nearest relative,” and Erie puts into her

these arms are not fully counterbal-
anced by the difficulties connected
with their manufacture and use, and
by the lack of “stopplng power” of thv
projectilea.

“Three Looks and a Hoot.™

Th®e Is a peculiar pleasure In visit
fog a eountry where the people haves »
speech and manners of thelr owm,
where at any turn a msan ls Hable to
hear or see something new. The New
York Bun describes an experience of
a Northern traveler In the plne woods
of North Carolina. He had started out
to joln some friends who were om &
bunt for turkeys.

Finding no sign of them, he was glad
to meet a native n an old road, and
asked him If he had seen anything of
the parcyy.

#0 lame in fome places that they wisit
the stables in search of food.

—It has beea discuvered to bury a
man up to his npeck in wet sand = a
practically certain core for spparent
death from sn electric shock.

—The craze for Lhings Scottish has
invadad Africa. The sultan of Marocco
has engaged a *‘braw Hialandman'’ to
play the bagpipes at his coart,

— According to the deductions of a
well known astronomer, we receive as
much light from the sun as could be
emilted by 680,000 full moons.

—Two patents have recently been
granted to ‘‘George Washington,”” of
Brussels, Belgiam, for a system of
lighting with incandescent burners.

“Yes, anh,”™ be reylied. “They're up
this road yonduh, three looks and
hoot, suh.”

The New-Yorker thought the native
was guylng him, and storted off in &
huff. He went on until he came to a
bridge, where he met another piny-
woods denizen at work, and asked him
the same question. The mwan looked up
the road. The farthest thing In sight
was & big ploe-tre:, nearly a mile
away.

“Yes, sub, | seen ‘em 's mawnin', sub,”
he sald. “They was jes’ "bout one look
an’ a hoot from hyuh then, sub.™

The stranger glarcd at the man, and
went grumbling on his way. Just be-
fore he came to the big ploe-tree an-
other mative came out of the woods,
and the New-Yorker, with much mis-
giviag, asked bim the gquestion be had
put to the others.

“0Oh, yes, suh,” was the reply. “They
only jes’ in hyuh a hoot, suh.”

The native turned toward the weeds,
put a hand on each side of his mouth,
and shouted a lusty:

*Hoo-0-0-0-00—hoot!"

In a few seconds a simlilar cry came
back from the woods.

“Thar they s, suh!” exclaimed the
native, “That's them, subh.™

And It was. They were three looks
and a hoot from the place where the
New-Yorker had first inquired for
them,

The difficulty was that he 4jd not
understand the language of the coun-
try. A “look” Is as far as you can see

' from the point where you now are. It

may be a turn in the road a hundred
yards away, or & point a mile or more
distant. You travel to the end of that
“logk,” and from there take another

look to the farthest object Iin sight as |

your course lles, and travel on to that.
If you have been told that your desti-
nagion is two looks ahead, when you
get to the end of the second look, there
you are.

Charms Away the Whooping Congh.

W. R. Fanu, a writer on some of the
phases of Irish life, tells of two ways
in which the slmple peasantry of that
country treat the whooping cough,
which ls generally known among them
as chin cough. One Is this: If anyone
should be seen riding on a plebald

liorse, the father or mother of the per- |

son Affected runs after him, crylag:
“Youthat ride the plebald horse, what's

PENNYROYAL OIL

First Made on ._L:;e Ecale in Gueras

sey County, Onio,

In the northeastern corner of Guern-
sey County, Ohlo, Is located Oxford
Township, once famous, nod still
famed, as the center of the production
of penonyroyal oll, the pungent and
fragrant herb, which usually Sourish:
es best on the leanest soil.

And yet, this insignificant herb was
the principal factor in making Oxford
Township the most fourishing and sub-
stantial community In that part of the
State during the first bhalf of the pres-
ent century.

The pennyroyal Industry wns open-
ed by Benjamin Borton, who emigrated
from New Jersey, and set about raising
a family In the trackless woods. Mr.
Borton was evidently a man of prac-
tical ldeas, and when, after clearing
away the forests from the hillsides
and turning up the soll for wheat
corn and garden truck, he discovered
that the pennyroyal outgrew nearly ev-
erything else, and he was infinitely
richer in its pungent oll than anything
be bad ever heard or read about. He
sent back to his early home for the
stills and worma necessary to utilise

nature’'s crops, and one of his estab- |

lishments for producing the ofl In the
primitive stages of the Iindustry Is
given in the lllustration.

The demand for the oll was probably
as great at the beginning of the cen-
tury as It Is now, and by far the great-
‘est advantage of It wus that a single
team could draw $10 worth of It to the
seaboard more readily than §1 worth of
any of the other products of the sofl
could be transported, and with greater
certaluty of an Immedinte sale at re-

%

munerative fAgures. For a serivs of

good for the chin cough?* Whatever | years nearly all the ready cash for the

the rider suggests is procured, and giv-

en to the sufferer. This remedy Is con- | gnd the like was ralasd from the out- |
sidered a very sure one by the peasant- | put of the

ry, but is difficult to procure, as a man
riding a plebald horse s not met with
every day.

purchase of land, the payment of taxes

pennyroral  distilleriea.
Farmers gatbered the herb by the
wagon leads, and took It to the nenrest
distilleries, where the ofl was exiract-

The other mode of curing the dWeaso | ed “on shares” and marketed.

is not considered so certain, but can
more easily be procured, that s, paass-

Mr. Borton's descendants, who are
among the o=t prowinent families in

ing the child three times over and un- | Egstern Ohlo, bave not forgotten the
der a donkey. Some donkeys are bat- |

ter than others.

art of Aistilling the sacred herh. And

I remember, gays a | the game I8 true of many other familles

Belfast correspondent of the Lancet, | of the Buckeye State, whose ancestral

a famous one in the southern part of

fortune was made In the penuyroyal

County Down, in which the rusties had | business,

great faith, and Le Fanu tells of one |

in County Cork so famous for cumative
powers that the owner, Ned Sullivan,
supported himself and a large family
on what this remarkable donkey earped
for him. This man used to perambu-
Inte the city of Cork and the surround-
ing nelghborhood with his donkey, cry-

Ing out: “Will anyone come under my |

donkey for chio cough?*

Two other charms which I have
known to be used in County Down for
this disease—and It Is curlous that
whoooping coughs and erysipelas (the
rose, aa the Irish peasants often eall it)
are the

patlent of two kinds of foods (solld and
liquid) obtained from two first cousins
who are married, and soup made from
the talls of mice. Staying, sevral years
ago, with an uncle and aunt, who were
full cousins, I was amused at the par-
enta of children with the whooping
cough coming to them for two different
articles of food for thelr sick children

The Bootoh Woman's Bank Notes.

A poor old widow, living In the Beot-
tish Highland, was called upon ome
day by a gentleman who had heard
that she was In need. The old lady
complained of her coundition and re-
marked that her son was in Australla
and doing well. *“But does be do noth-
ing to help you?" Inquired the visitor.
“No, nothing,” was the reply. “He
writes me regularly once a month, but
only sends me a little picture with
Lis letter.” The gentleman asked to
see one of the pictures that she had re-
celved, and found each one of them to
be a draft for ten pounds. That Is the
condition of many of God's children.
He has glven us many, “exceeding
great and preclous promises,” which
we elther are Ignorant of or fall to ap-
propriate. Many of them seem to be
pretty plctures of an ldeal peace and
rest, but are not appropriated as prac-
tical helps In daily life. And mot one
of these promises is more neglected
than the assurance of ealvation. An
open Bible places them within reach of
all, and we may appropriate the blesa-
ing which such a knowledge brings.—
Dwight L. Moody in Ladies’ Home
Journal.

Marking Linen.

The marking of linen Is guite a busi-
aess in these days of sumptuova trous-
seaus. In stores which make a special-
ty of fine napery orders are taken for
the working of letters when the linen
is sclected, so that it can be sent bome
in boxes ready for use. One fiancea
will choose two unpretentions initlals
placed side by side and worked In piain
raised satin stitch. Another chooses
Inrger letters, to be intricately interiac-
ed apd elaborately worked with both
solld and open Inced stitches. Huge or-
namental monograms are also consple-
uyous In napery and bed linen, as well
as on tea cloths, Three letters are a
good rule In case of house linen, one
for the respective Initials of the Chris-
tian name of the bride and groom anéd
the third for the family name.

_—

A Donble Discoversy.

“It's & hard world!" exclaimed the
novice, as his bicycle precipitated Lim
upon the frozen ground.—Illustrated
American,

You may talk about bravery as mucun

as you . but as & matter of fact.
mmﬂ-

affections most treated by |
charms—are the administration to the |

I

COL ALFRED E BUCK.

Career of the New United States Min-
fater to the Mikado's Land,
Alfred E. Buck, nominated as envoy
extraordinary and minister plenipoten-
tiary of the D'nited States to Japan,
owea his success to the fact of the

ALFRED E. BUCK.

warm personal and political friendship
existing between President McKinley
and blmself. Col Buck was born at
Foxcroft, Me., Feb.,, 7, 1832, His thirat
for knowledge was so great that by his
own exertlons be pald his way through

college and was graduated with high

honers, having been the Latin saluta-
torian of hix class. With the pertinaci-
ty that has always characterized Lis
actions he tanght school at Hallowell,
Me., afterward becoming principal of
the Lewiston high school. At the close
of the war, through which he fought
with great credit, he was appointed
clerk of the United States Circuit and
District Courts of Georgia, resigning
this position in 1887 to become United
States Marshal, The next year was
signalized by his bringing Maj. Mec-
Kinley to Georgia for the purpose of
addressing the Chautauqua. Col DBuck
has been fortunate In his various bus!-
neas enterprises through his perspleact-
ty and many pleasant personal yuall-
tlea. He 18 marred and has one of the
most attractive homes Iin Atlanta,

The Fortnne Teller's Tip.

She—I went to a fortune teller to-day,
just for & lark, and she told me a lot
of things.

He—Yes, some of them hit 1t pretty
eclosely, but 1 hope you don't think there
is anything supernatural about thelr
powers. They use just shrewd judg-
ment, that ls all

“That may be true, dear. She told
me [ was married to a man whe fell far
short of what 1 desarved.”—Indlanap
olis Journal

Certainly.

Prisoper—If your honer will allow
me & little time I think [ can prove my
Innocence.

Magistrate—All right: take thirty
days.—Philadelplia North American.

Not a Serio: 8 Offcnae.

He (prettily)—Tley ought to send you
to State’s prison. You've stolen my
heart.

Rhe—Oh, they doa’t send people to
Etate’s prison for petty larceny.—Bay
City Chat

Black Hille Gold.

Black Hills, Dakota, gold mines ex-

= to turm out this year §10,000,008ia

—

i

REV. DR. TALMAGE

lelping o Fill the Ships That Are ¢
Carry Food for the Starving Feople o
india—An Flogquent Plen for Million
of Famire Safferers in » DMetant Land
TexT: ““This is Abasuorus whith reigne
iwlm Indin even unto Ethiopin.” —Esthe

Amang the

TULAM words wiich make u)
the Bibkle oniv  ones  occurs the wers
“Indin™  in this vart of the Seriptures
which the rablis eall “Megillah Esther,” o
the volume of Esther, a book cometime
complained agninst  because the wor
“God" L4 net vven onee mentioned in it
nlthough one rightly disposed can see Goc
in it from. thie Arst chapter to the jast, wy
have it st forth that Xerxes, or Ahasuerus
who invaded Greeee with 2,000 000 men
but returned ina poor fisher's boat, hae
a vast dominion, among other regions
Indin. In my text Indin takes its place it
Bible grogrnnhy, aod the interest in tha
land has continuod to Inorease until, witl
more and more enthusinsm, all around the
world Bishon Heber's hymn about “Indin’
ovoral strand” is being sung. Never will |
forget the thrill of anticipation that wen
through my body nnd mind and soul wher
After two weeks' tossing on the seas sround
Ceylon and Indin
nocording to the old hvmn, “blow soft o'er
Ceaylon's isle” onr ship salled up one of
tha mouths of the Ganges, past Jumes and
Mary islund, so named becanse s roya!
ship of that name was wrecked there, and
Istepped ashore at  Caleutts, smid the
shrines and the temples and sealptures o

that City of Palaces, the strange physiog |

nomies of the living and eremations of the
dead. I had never expocted to be thers
because the sen and I long ago had a ser
ous falling cut, but, the facilities of trave
tre 20 Inereasing that voun and your chil
dren will probably visit that land of bound
lens fascination.

Christ during His carthly stay was neve
outside of Asia. When He had si-teen o
eighteen veurs to spare from His active
work, instead of spending that time in
Europe I think he goes farther townrd the
heart of Asin—namely, India. The BEibl
says nothing of Christ from twelve yenrs ol
age until thirty, but there are records i
India and traditlons in India which repre
sent a strange, wonderful, most exeellen
and supernatural being as staving in Indis
about that time. I think Christ was thers
much of the time hetweesn His twelfth and
His thirtieth vear; but, however that gy
be, Christ was born in Asia, sulfered it
Asin, died in Asia, nsoonded from As=in, an

1 all that makes me turn my car sore siten

tively toward that continent as T hear jts
ary of distress

Besides thnt [ remember that some of the
most splediil aclidevoments for the cnnse
of that Asiatic Christ have been made It
Indin. Haw the heart of every intelligont
Christinn beats with admirntion at the mery
mention of the nnme of Heory Martyu!
Having read the life of our Amerfoan David
Brainerd, who gay

his life to evang«lizing
our Ameri wges, Henry Martyn goes
farward to give his lfe for the salvation of
Indis, dyiog from exhaustion of service ot
thirtv.one r nge Lord Macaulay
writing of him suvs
Here Martvi
bloom
The Cliristian Lhiero found & pagan tomb,
Religion, <orrawing o'er her favorite son,
Polnts to the wrious tropies which he won,
Immaortnl tre ' Not with siaaghter ved,
Nor stuined ith tears by
plisns sled,
But trophies of tho eross,
nams,
Through overy scene of danger, toil and
shame,
Onward he journoved to that happy shors,
Where danger, toil and shame are” known
no more,
Is there in ull
OUS, W MoEt W
Inm Carey the

Mes, In manhood' s

enrly

feiendless  or-

In that dear

istory, secular or religi-
harneter than Will-
ed shoemaker of Eng-

land, daring nll things for God in India,
transiating the Dibde into many dislects,
building  cha and opening  mission

honses and I
demption ol 1
ney Smith,

things be cus
in the learne
the liden of v
bred mechar
convert the
until he hatl
nity, no mor

foundations for tho re-
cuntry, and sithough Sid-

sometimes laushed st
to have satiri , had
Filinbmrgh Roview sooffed at
t he enlled “low born, low
“like Uarey attempting to
imiins, Carey stopped not
irted influences that eter-
o time, shall have power

to arrest, 315 09 RKibles going forth from
bis printing | resses at Serampors. His
sublime bumility showed ftseif jn the

epitaph he
hymn:
A wretchod, poor and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms T fall,

Nead I tell vou of Alphonze Lacroix, the
Bwiss missionnry in India, or of William
Butler, the ziorious American Methodist
missionary In [udia, or of the royal family

anlered from the old gospe!

of the Bendders of the Reformed Chureh ol | Mount Calvary, and the story of s Shviour’s

Ameriea, my dear mother ehurch, to whom
I givea Kiss of love in passing, or of Dr
Alexander Dufl,  the Scoteh missionary
whuse visit to this country some of us will
remomber forever? When he stood ln the
old Broadway tabernncle, New York, and

leaded for Indin until thers was no othe

epth of religious emotion for him to stir
and no loftier hoight of Christaln eloguencs

for him to seale, aud elosed fo s whirlwingd [

of hallaluinks, I could believe that which
was sald of him -that while pleading the
cause of India in one of the churches ol
Beotland he got
fell in the pulpit in & swoon and wne
earrisd into the vestry to b resusei

tated, and when restored to his senses |

and preparation  was  being 0
to curry him out to some dwelling whers

he could be put to bed he compeiled his ! .

friends to take bhim back to the pulpit to
complete his plea for the salvation of In

din, no sooner getting on his feet than he |

began wheee he left off, bat with more gi-
gantic power than before he fainted. Hut

just as polde a= sny 1 have mentioned ar. |

the men and woinen who are thers now fog
Christ’s sake and the redemption of thai
peaple, Far away from thelr native land,

famine on one side snd black plague on the |

other side, swamps breathing on them ma
larin, and jungles howling on them with
wild beasts or hissing with eobras, the

inations to be written so high on the roll of
martyrs that no pames of the lnst 1800
years shall be written above them. You
nesd to see thoemn wt thefr work fn schools

snod churches and Inzarettos to appreejate |

them. Al bhonor upon them aod  their
houscholds while 1 smite the dying lips of
their slanderers.

Most interesting are the people of India,
At Cualeutta I said to one of their leadors

| who spoke English well:

“Have these ldols which I see any power
of themselves to help or destroy?™

He aaid:
There is but one God."”

“When people die, whers do they go Lof

“That depends upon what they |
been doing.  If they have beon dolng goo
to hieaven, and if they have been doing evil
to hell.””

“But do you not believe In the transmi-

gration of souls, and that after death we go

ioto birds or animals of some sort?”

“Yes,
Ing of while dviug is the one into which he
will go. [If he i« thinkiog of a beast, he will
20 into n beast."”

for the winds did not, |

periEions

| them into Chinese, nod Mr

| saving the

40 overwrought that he |

L
npames of those missionaries of all denom- |

| the n

*No; they only represent God. |

The Iast cresture o man is think. |

Editer and Prepristes.

left to bury e acnd.  The vultuics sod
the jackals are the only pallbearers,
Thongh some help has besn sent, before
full relief can reach them I suppose there
will e nt lenst 10 000 000 dend.  Starvation,
even for one person, 15 an awful process.
No food, the vitals guaw upon themselves,
Aud faintoess and lnogaor and pangs from
hesd to foot, mnd horror and despair and
Insunity take full possession

One handful of wheat or corn or nee per
day would keap life going, but they cannot
get a handful. The crops falled, nnod the
milllons are dying. Oh, it is hard to be
1 hungry in n world where thers are enough
grain and fruit and meat to 04l all the hun-
| gry months on the planet; bat, alas, that
| the suffersr and the supply cannot be
| bronght together. There standa Indis to-
| day! Look at her! Her faco dusky from
| thee hot suns of many centuries; under her
turban such achings of brow us coly a dy-
ing nation fesls; her vyes hollow with un-
atternble woe; the team rolling dowa her
sunken choek; her back bent with more
aganles than she knows how to carry; her
avens contuining nothing but sahes, Gaunt,
ghastly, wasted, the dew of desth upon
her forehead and a pallor such as the last
hour brings, she stretehes forth her trom-
bling hand toward us, and with hoarse
whisper she says: T am dylog!  (ive me
bresd! That |s what [ want! Bread! Give
It to me quick. Glve It to me now —broad!
bread!  Lread!”  Amerien has heswrd the
*ry. Many thousands of dollurs have al-
resdy beon coptributed. Onpe ship lsden
with  bresdstuffs  has  safled from San
Franciseo  for ITndia Our senate aod
| house of representatives, in a hill signed by
wir svmpathetle president, have sathor-
ized the secrotiry of the navy to charter &
vessal to carry food to the famine sufferers,
sod vou may help 1 theat ship. We want
Yo send at least 600 000 hushels of eoarn

Christian people of Amerien, 1 eall vour
sttention to the fact that we may now, us
never befors, by one  magnifleent  stroke
spen the widest door for the evangelization
f Asin. A stupendous obstacls in the way

| Christinnizing A=k hns been the differvnce
| atlnnguage, but all those people under-
| atand the gospel of brend.

Anothoer obsta
she lins bwseon the law of easte, but in whast
witer way ean we teach them the
rotherlioond of man? Another huge Jdit-
flenlty  in  the way of Christinnizirg
Asin has been that those peopls thought
the religlon we would have them take was
no hetter than thete Hindooism or Mobam-
mednnism, but they will now see by this
sde for the relinf of people 14,000 miles
awny that the Christlan religion 18 of &
higher, better and grander type than any
wther religion, for when did the followars
of Hrahma or Vishou or Buddha or Con-
fuecius or Mo intrate Hke
intervst in p ides of the
world?

mure apt to
Litte, The
ninations o

Irendy dis-
liristian
L e VT
whing the hunger of the body,

r lvaotage to feed the

o from us the b
naries of differ

1* When Christ, befors
frre SO o the wilderness,
| b miraculons loaves, He

wal way to prepars the
wurl ' il eternnl  considers-
tlons is tlrat to look alter temporal inter-
O, chiurch of God in America and

st
Euraoyg

Ihils i= your apportunity,  We have on
of Chiristian patriotism  eried,
Ameriea for Godl”  Now st us add the

pattle shout, “Asin for God'" In this move-
ment to eive food to sturving Indin 1 boar
Plees rustiing of the wing of the _\p-)--nl}'pllu
angel, romdy to fly through the midse of
hsnven proclaiming to all the kKlogdoms

pele it tongues the unsearchable
=tiebiss of Jesus Christ,

And now 1 bethink myself of something I
avyver thought of before. 1 had notiood
thut the eircle Is God’s favorite figures, and
upon that subject I addressed you some
tiime ngo, but it did not occur to mo antil
uow thiat the gospel ssems to be moving in
w cirele. It started o Asin, Bethlohem, an
Asiatic vilinge; Jordan, an Asiatic river;
Ualvary, nu Asistlo mountain.  Then this
gospel moved on to Burope.  Witness the
chapels and churches and cathedrals and
Christinn universities of that continent.
Then it crossed to Americs, It hns prayed

aril e

wnd preachod  and sung ith way soross
our continent. It has erossed to Asia,
toking the Sandwich lslands in o its
way, aml now fo all  the grest
eities on the const of China prople are
| singing “Rovk of Ages” and “There Is e

Fountain Filled With Bloml"" for you must
know that not only have the Seriptures
bereenn teanslated into those Asiatle tongues,
but also the evangelical hymns, My mis-
sionary brother, John, transinted some of

me a copy of the b
My Soul.” which h
Into o« k. The <t who It seems spent
sixtooen eighteen yvonrs of His life in In-
din {s there now tn spirit, couverting and
ple by is of thou-
aanids, and the Gospel will n ¢+ right on
throngh Asia until the story of the Hav-

four's birth will anew be wade known in

T

| Bethlehem, and the story of A Saviour's

ancerifice be told wpnew on asd wround

ascension be told anew on the shoulder of
Mount Oliv Aud then do v
eirele will complete?  The gl
ele, the vircle of the earth!

May 10, wn=u memorable day, [for
thoen was lnid the lust tiethat connected
the two rail trncks which unoited the At
lnntie and Pacitte ocenns. The Central
Pucitle ralleosd was built from Califoronls
eastward, The Union Pacine railrosd was
built westward, 1Vhey were within arm's

rench  of meeting, only one more pleca of
the padl tenek to put down, A great audi-
enen pasombled midieontinent o see thoe
st tie nill. The locomaotives of the eas-
ern and western trains stood pauting on the
tracks close by, duation explaiped  the
ocension, and  prayer solemuoized it, and
nusie enchanted it.  The tie was mads of
polished lsursl wood, bound  with sliver

| bands, and three splkes wore used —a gold

spike, prosented by Californin; s silver
ks presented by Nevada, and  an
L irom soikn  presonted by Arizona.

When, all heads uneoversd and all hearta
thrilling with emotion, the hammer struck
the last spike into ita place, the ean-
pon  boomasd it owmid  the  esounding
muonntadn echioes and the telegraphie instru-
ments clicked to nll ustions that the deed
wis done. My friend, if the laying of the
Inst the thnt bound the cast wod the west of
oae continent together was sach n resound
lug occnsion, what will 1t e when the last

the of the truck of gospel Inftuence, reaching
| elear arcund the world, shall be lsid wmid
47 The spikes will
e the golden nnd si r splkes fnshionsd
out of the Christian generosity of the hem-
i . The lnst hmmmer stroke
s the work will bo henrd by uil the
rajit 1 and piled ap enlleries of the ani-
verse, and the mountlans of esrth will
shout to the throns of henven:  “Hallelu-
inhi, for the Lot God Ominipotient relgnethl
Hallelubah, for the kingdoms of this world
himve become the kingdoms of our Lord
Jusus Christl™

|

— e

No life i= worthy and noehle that has no
“mnst” in o it—that s nwet ready to bow
its most cherished sehemes or its fondest
wishes to the ever presat suthority of
the <till small voice,

A look or & wonrd ean help or can harm
our fellows, Tt ois Gir ns to sive cheer or
MM S W s om on way in Life: and

we nre responsible for the results of our
| influence accordingly

I thomght vou said that at death the |

poul gaes to heavien or hell?” Whe is n troe man”  He whoe does the

“He goes thers by s gradual process, It | truth. and never il principal or
may tuke him yours and yonres " which e is not prepared in any hour to
“Can mny one hecoms 8 Hindoo* Could | net and in any hour o risk the conse-

I become n Hindoo?"" L puence of holding it
“Yeu: vou condd.”
“How could | beeome o Hindoo?" | i ]-l
By doing n= the Hindoos do."” I
Frowm thet continent of interesting folk, | O
from topt ~onfinent that gave the Christ,
from thee continent which bns been en. |
AN DY 80 many
there come= 5 g
M

women are, in regard to ridicule,
tin roofed buildings in regard to
oall that hits them boumds rattliog
Lot a stone goes the pugh.

=

iickary Rarctn III'I.!'I-H'|-|!|' ion of  thonght nl“‘ut‘q pra.
HARINN 1Erolis | pendes  ansurrection of action. Whethar
50000000 people (0| iy ehaing or in faorels, liberty knows
hunger. ¥ * are in danger "Jl nothing bt victories, Hevolutions never
starving to . in India to-day than the | o buckward,

entire population of the United States, In |~

the famine i Tnidia in the ysar 1877, about 1
6.000 000 people starved to desth. That js | @ a wan than his increas
maore than all the people of Washington, ot | | Lily himsell and his own
New York, of Philadelphin, of Chicago, put | inlerests with these of larger civoles of
together, But thit famine was not a tenth | humanity,

part a8 awful as the one there now rnging. i -
Twentv thousand nre dying there of tamine If vou =ettle with & man for 3 cents

re surely marks the moral

&V day. Whois viil and towns have | on & dollar, he is fully as apt to call you
ﬂ:‘ry—“l):‘f man "hm.;.:‘“d c_hl‘]rd-_ none ' & fool as a p‘lilaﬂlhl‘ulli“-




