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CHAPTER XIX-—(Continued.}

“Who is dead? And who ls married 7
Hestor demands, with fierce impatience,
cliiching Lis coat sleeve. *“Are you mar-
ried ¥
“Yes, I am married, Hettle,” he an-
twers, trying to swmile, and fairly quailing
&t the luok of rage and scorn, bate and
denpair, In the rigid face that stares at
i “l nm married, mother, and this is
wy wife,” he says, trying again to smile
nud not te notlce Hettie, who has shrunk
buck sgalnst the arm of the sofa, and
to introduce Muriel easily and gracefully,
and finding all three efforts utterly and
equally Impossible,

“Your wife, Eric!” his mother repeats,
breathless with surprise. *“You will par-
dun my astonishment, I hope, my dear.”
she adds, courteously, addressing Muriel;
“but Eric has kept his marriage a secret”
—thia very primly and coldly—“otherwise
I should have been pleased to welcowe
you as I should wish.”

“We have only been marrled a week
mother,” Erie Interposca stiffly, watching
the cvol pressure of the hand with which
bis mother receives her daughter-in-law,
“and It is not my fault,” he adds resent-
fully, *“that yon have not been made fully
aware two days sgo of my marriage with
Muorie! O'Harn,"

“Indecd!” Mra, Llewellyn says, with a
fresh accession of surprise, and an arch-
ing of the eyebrows, and lowering of the
eyelida and the corners of the lips, which
betoken that the enlightenment s not a
pleasant one. She knows pow that her
sou's bride is very poor and very Foung
s soon as she hears distinetly who she is
—-the sister of Eric’s Irish friend, Cap-
tain O"Hara.

“] am #o sorry to have comme on you as
a surprise. It is very unfortunate,” Mu-
riel says, miniling coldly as she addresses
ber, for she reads the eldest lady's
thoughts correctly enough. Indeed, she
perceives guite clearly that both ladies
are astonished and dlnppolnlﬂl.

“It is vers unfortunate and unpleasan:
for sou!” Hester retorts, with a shrill
laukh., *“If we had had the least idea of
the plinsnre Erle was preparing for o=
we sbould bave had onr countenances in
better arder! Shouldn't we, auntie?”

And she remains staring with a set smil
on her lips and that merciless glare in ber
eyes at Muriel's fair face, which she is
glad to sve has winced at the veiled tauu:
ju her speech, 5

“It hus been a surprise indeed—we haa
oo idea, T am e !
FEric—s0 surprised—" NMrs. u,
senior, says nervously, and in a fragment-
ary speech, which Muriel decisively cuts
short.

“Doa't you think,” she says, addressing
Eric, but speaking quite clearly and calm
iy, with the slightest of those cold hittle
scornful smiles he is beginning to know
2o well “don’t you think If 1 were to go
gwny, back to our rooma in New Caven
dish stroet for nn bour or so, while you ex-
plain matters, it would be more agrecable
to every ome? 1 think I shall cer{mnl; be
de trop,” Muriel says, with an airy lirtle
laugh, “while you are reluting why and
wherefore you married me.”

“You eannot be de trop where 1 am,
Muriell”™ Erie says, sternly, but with a
L=k of passiounte fondness and an under-
tone of reproach and tenderness that al
most oserwhelts all the composure and
coliness of the poor little aching heart
that leaps up in answering love and grati-
tude 1o Lis protecting authority; and ut
the leok spd tone Hester Stapleton’s
vengeful eyen and false-smiling lips turn
their baleful regard on him. She sees
and knows that Erie dearly loves this
atranger girl whom he hns married.

“You jade,” she says, volcelessly, to the
demons that are warring within her. “1f
I wasu't afraid of beiog hanged 1 should
wring that white neck of yours that
tempted bim!”

—_—

CHAFPTER XX. L

“Well. we have a4 bit of news for you,
Afiss Hettie begins, archly, as they oit
at the ten table, and Eric knows by the
lines around Ler mouth that ber mews
Is sure to be flavored with malice. “You
are not the only one to give us surprises,
Eric! Edith Is home again with us!”

“Home again with you?"' he says, sharp-
Iy sod suddenly, and his eyes involunta-
rily and swiftly glance about the room
“What do you mean?"

He speaks roughly and angrily In his
agitation, sud Muriel—who has luul:u_] up
inquiringly at the mention of "I-.d:sl_a.
whose very name and existence ure alike
uoknown to her hitherto—averts her eyes
fnatantly, frightened and shocked to dis
cover that Eric Llewellyn can speak in
that tone. And Hester Stapleton sees the
startled fear in the girl-bride’s face, and
resolves to punish Erie to the uttermost.

“Don't eat me, Eric, dear!” she maye
mildly reproachful.  *I mean just what 1
say. Edith Cumeron ls home again with
os. No, not here. She is staying with
some friends of her own in Brighton.”

“And is her engngement broken off?
be asks slowly. .

“Well, sos, I believe the marriaze is
put off, Erie” his mother says biiefly.
darting an uneasy glance at Muriel, who

."trilr.uum with & sudden sense of " ffoen-
tion and dizziness that comes over her.

“How did it bhappen, then, that Edith
changed ber mind?” Eric Llewellyn asks
quietly.

“Goodness gracious, Eric! Don’t ask
me! Hettie says mirthfolly. *“You know
more about Edith’s mind, and her reasons
or no reasons for altering if, and making
it op, and unmaking it, than anyboudy else
1 ahiould suy."” .

“QOf her firtations and ambitious cn
quetry, sad love of admiration, you mean.
I suppose?’ he says, pushing his chaiz
awayg as he notices something in Muricl»
attitude and the rigid look of the profile
of the fair face that is turned away
litcde. He moves away to the fire after
placing & chair for his young wife, whow
nobody else secins to notice, and wha
takes it in silence with a wan little smile
of politeness on her face, as she nﬂ:::;

%0 be =~rt calm and very courtecus
Mmoves Le [ooisfool [OF Der moier-in-

law's feet, and then sits gazing at the
blazing fire with a dreadful look on her
young face—the forlorn look of & heart-
broken child—with an odd, piteous quiver
in her pale lips, but with tearless eyes.
“We are under orders for the Cape.
mother. Do you know?" be asks, leaning
on the mantel shelf and trying to see Mn-
rlel's expression distinctly. “On the Tth
of January. My leave does not expire un-

il the 28th; but I thipk of golng out with |

'tmth.r,mwﬂ!notth!nkotmm

the froops, unless Murle: wounid Hie to
sty in Eoglaod longer P

e puts Lis sentence in the form of a
question, but she hardly bhears or under-
siands In the tumult of misery that Is
raking her breast.

“Oh, Erie, going to lose you again!™
his mother says, bewailingly. *“I thought
yYou were not going until late in the
spriug, you said! [ quite understood you
were not going for another three months!™

“1 could get extension of leave, 1 dare
eay,” he says, looking at Muriel atill;
“but I thought Muriel would be better
away from everything In o new life.”

She looks up at him then. with no pleas
fre or eagerness, only fear and dismay
o her distended eyes.

“She Is going with you, of coarne™ the
mother says, heaving a sigh. “How do
you like that, Mrs, Llewellyn?™

*“1 don’t Hke it at all!" Muriel says, ris
Ing from her chair with a sort of terror
and defiance In her face an she gazes at
Erie. *“I did not know you were golng
out of England! Yun did not tell me!™
she mays, with an irrepressible outburst
of reproach In her tones and her flashing
eyes.

“I thought had news was told soor
envngh, Muriel,” Eric says, soothingly,
confounded at this scene. For, as his
feelings have altered within the last hour
to the extent of making him earncestly
desire her soclety, which he had meant to
fursuke, he forgets that hers may bave al-
tered in another way.

“1 shunld much prefer to stay at home,”™
she answers, sharply, with panting breath,
and old Mra. Llewellyn cougha dryly.

“Very good, my dear, we will arrange
that you shall stay at home,” Erie says.
~urtly.

CHAPTER XXI.

In utter silence Eric Llewellyn and Mu-
riel walk back to their rooms In New
Cavendish street, and while each one is
spwechless In deep and painful musing,
the fire of anger and grief burns fierce
nnd high In the bearts of each. She has
deeply offended his pride and wounded his
passionate love for her. He has aroused
a very tempest of jealons anguish and de-
spair in her girlish, undisciplined heart.

“I koow now why you married me!”
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! the iron bonds of polite conventionnlities

are as galling fotters to the aching bearts
of each, and they come down to the din-
Rer that is not “the dinner of herbs,” to
| the newly married lovers, for Jenlous mis-

understanding and proud misery are the
vis-a-vis of the bridegroom and the bride

CHAPTER XXII.

The *“ten days or so” to which Major
Llewellyn bas alluded as the probable
time of his stuy have dwindled down to
three; and on this evening—the third be
fore he sails from Southampton with the
dellcb_menl for the Cape—he and Muriel
are going down to Danecfield Priory to a
dinner party.

It Is forty miles from London, certainly,
but they intend returning to town by the
ten o'clock express the same night.

Murnel enters the Danefield drawing
| room with the tips of her fingers touching
| Eric's arm, eold, and fair, and self-pos-
scused as the haughtiest married belle of
a London season, She ls naturally grace-
ful, naturally well-bred, this Irish coun-
try girl, and as she bpws to one and an-
other as they are Introduced to her by her
| mother-In-law, or by Erle, people are a
| good deal amazed to see In the girlish
| bride of Major Llewellyn's romantic mar-
| ringe—respecting which clever Mias Het-
| tie Stapleton has set a dozen rumors afloat
| —this lovely creature who has the grace
of a young princesa.

But all at once, Muriel hears a name
uttered that sends all the blood to her
heart with a rush, and her feet seem
|rooted to the foor, and all the faces
|:round her seem to fade away in mist,

leaving one only—one which photographs
itself on her brain, as her eyea blaze with
a jealous fire on the face of her rival. Her
fingers clench themselves involuntarily on
Eric's arm with a grip of which she in all
unconsclous, but of which he is quite cog-
| nizant, as well as of the cause, and it in-
lmle. his embarrassment tenfold as he
| introdaces them.
| “Muriel, this Is—my cousin,” he empha-
| slzes these last two words —“Miss Cam-
i eron. Edith, this is my wife.”
| And Muriel, with a ¢hill sickness of
| jealons despair gathering over her spirit,
| perceites, in & moment, In Edith Cam-
| eron the most beautiful woman she has
ever seen.

“] was so glad to hear of your marriags,
f Eric,” she says, in & scarcely lowered tone,
' while she plays with ber fan; “ouly yon
i needn’t bave taken us all by surprise, need
be, Muriel? May I call you Muriel?"

“You may,” Muriel says, very coldly,

' and the smiling radiance of the bright co-
|quette'u face fades a little.

| And then the evening goes on and the
diuper Is over, and there ls muaic, and
Hester Btapleton slngs—well as she does
| everything, in a cultlvated contralto volce
| —nong after song, until she absorbs most
| of the Interest of the evening.

| Not once for the rest of the evening
| 3oes Eric address his wife beyond the
briefest questlon on thelr journey back
| to town; and then the next day he s out
from morning until night, and ou the next

exelnims Muriel as soon as they euter the | his mother and cousine come up to take

sitting room,. I know now! 1 counld not
imugine why you decided on marrying me
as soon A8 you saw me, why 7ou lusisted
on such a hasty, hurried marriage, even
while Miles was dying.”

their leave of him, as he in to travel down
to Southampton by the night express,
And the evening comes, and Muriel's
last chance Is gone. Har last hour with
her busband has come, dwindling down

“Tf you Imagine beyond the truth, so | miinute by minute to the moment of part-

much the worse for you,” Eric anpswersa.

ing. Parting for years, “for evermore”

“1 wanted to marry you because I loved | perhaps. She and Eric, her wedded lover,

you."

“No, but becanse you wanted to be re-
venged on Edith Cameron, whose lover
you were,” Muriel retorts,

“You are speaking unkindly, discourte-
msly and untruthfully, Muriel. 1 repeat.
I married you because [ loved you gh

| her one only love, ber only hope on earth,
|nud they are alienated; they will part as
| strungers nmidst the group of strangers—
| part and say, “Adien for evermorel”

{To be continued.)

to hope you could Gll my heart entirely,

and, by your love entirely blot out t!u-’

memory of another woman's falseness.
Recollect, T have a longer past than you.

who are only In your girlhood; and you |
enn hardly imagine that a man's life he- |

fore his marriage is like & woman's."

“1 want to know nothing of yonr past,”
poor Muriel says, illogical as every wom-
an, when her beart's deepest feelinga are
concerned, always is; “1 only know that
ron loved that other woman, and not me,
and yon married me hastily, and now she
is free and you are not, and—for myself,
I can only wish I was dead and buried
with my brother!™

“Hush!" Eric says, steraly, stamping
hia foot in his agitation. “How dare yon
say such a wicked thing! Please to re-
member before you hurl accusations of
fulsehood, cruelty and treachery in the
unineasured terma you have been using.”
he says sternly, with a darkened brow,
“tlint I have done you no wrong beyond
tot informing you of a certaln story of my
nast life with which you have no concern
whatever. You married me to serve your
swi ends,” he continues, aud the galling,
torturing belief be shrinks from, and yet
cannot get rid of, is like Hercules' pol-
soned tunic o him.  “You decelved me
with pretenses of the utmost maidenly
pride and unwillingness, to enhance the
value of your consent, when all the time
vou meant and Intended that I should be
vour husband, and had plotted Indeed be-
forehand 1o bring things to the desired
\asye. This is a discovery which a man
tike me finds it hard to forgive.”

“You say I ‘plotted " Muriel anks, and
:here Is an ominous quiet in her tones.
“With whom did 1 plot? There are usu-
ally two in a plot.”

“Not necessarily,"” answers Eriec curtly.

“And | deceived you with ‘pretense of
the utmost maidenly pride and unwilling
ness, to enhance the value of my con-
sent,” " Muriel says, repeating his words
~xactly to order, " ‘when all the time 1
meant and intended that you should be
my husband ¥ "

“Yen, you did,” Eric says fiercely, “and
it was base and false of you."

“{)f me and my brother Miles?” she
juestions, still as calmly as ever. “Yon
e evidently been well informed by an
.ucniy and an eavesdropper of confidential
onversations between Miles and myself,
« 1 kpow all you must have heard, and I
aow now when you henrd it—it is all
suin and clear to me now; and I krow,
oo, that there was not even then so much
iking or loyalty to your dead friend who
oved you as a brother, to make vou be-
jeve the best, and not the worst of him
wid of me. And yon may, and you shall,
‘or any word 1 shall ever utter! Muriel
wys, abandoning the control she has kept
sver berself for so long. *Mjy darling
prother wronged you so [ar roatl IT Was
the wish of his life that you should marry
bis sister, and I promised obedience to

when I met you. And he died happy be-
cause he thonght we were both happy,
and did not dream bow foul a wrong he
had done to your honor and pride, and
how fatal a bar he had helped to place
between you and the lady who was wor-

thy of your love and esteem! Bo now, as |

we know each other’s minds so well,"” she
goes on, with the same reckless smils,
“nothing more need be sald, or explained,
or koped, or feared and it is much the bet-
ter way; and as—as it Is lmpossible, of
course, that we could continus to live

with you to the Cape or anywhere elsel"
“It Is = matter eutirely for your own
declalon, Mrs. Llewellyn,” Erle answers,

Oh y Depew's Newest Story.
Bome of the beat atories that are told
at Lotos Club dlnners reach ouly the

| small audience that gathers in the cafe

dewnastalrs, after the toasts have been
spoken to, for & more Informal enter-
talnment as a conclusion. To such an
sudience a few evenlngs ago Dr. De-
pew, in speaking of the Inany requests
that he recelved for passes, eald: “A
man whom I have not seen sluce we
were boys together called on me this
morning and Iotroduced himself. He
looked rather seady, and he told me he
wasn't prosperous. We talked about the
days when we were boys together, and
the little red schoolhiouse, and how the
years bad dealt with each of us. ‘lam
glad to see you are getting along nlcely,
Chauncey,’ he sald. “Thank you,’ I re-
plied, ‘and how have you prospered? ‘I
have not prospered at all” he sald, wip-
ing & tear from the corner of his eye;
‘but I am on the eve of success if youn
will give me a lttle ald.' “What can 1
do for you?

= "Well, Chauncey, [ want a pass to
Wappinger's Falls.'

* “What are you golog to do there to
bring you success? | asked.

“:['m golng to deliver a lecture. It's
a good lecture, and it will bring me
fame and money.’

= +And what are you going to lecture
about? I asked.

=s'll tell you, Chauncey, after I get
the pass.”

“1 wanted to ald my old friend, and 1
had a pass made out for him. Giving It
to him, I suid with some curiosity:

= sNow, John, what Is the subject of
this lecture of yours?

#John braced up, threw back
shoulders, and proudly answered:

“q am golng to lecture on how to
make money.' "—New York Sun.

his

When an old man was asked how he
aad attalued to an old age so serene and
fovely, he eaid: *“l1 bave never re-
jolced at any evil which bhappened to
wuy nelehbor.”

Portland, Me., ¢laims a cat able o say
paps’” and “mammoa’ )
More than one-third of Greal Eritain
is owned by mwembers of the House of
lel’\l-.

It is estimated that 200,000 tons of
pure silver are held in solution by all the
waters of the earth.

Two bites into an apple picked up in a
store cost o resident of Portland, Me.
thres front teeth.

A French florist has offered £1200 to
any one who can produce a plaut which
Wlil vield blue roses,

his |
wishes, with the reserve of disliking you :

A doctor savs that probably half the

deafness prevalent at lim present Lime 18

the result of children having their ears

boxed

Within the last fifty years the rate of
of ocean stenmers has trebled, and

e usual horse power increased from 760

®
t

| 10 10,000,

Philadelphia hos a greater mileage of

‘ele('tri(: railways thao the whole of Ger-

many, according to the Electrical Waorld

A well known artist declares that in
ninely-nine cases oul of & hundred the
left side of the human face is the more
perfect in outline.

One of Edison’s latest tents is a iwo
pointed receiver for t phonograph,
which will give two records at once from
the same cylinder.

_In the deserts of Arizona there isas
cies of woodpecker which ks the tele-

Eruph poles to s
UMW ming 1. nes t 1usects
are bensath the s'lu-l’u:-eq;l

ieces. The bird hears the |

well - brought-up boy learus at a
Arery early age that practical
4L jokes amre dangerous things
Sometimes he learus it at his mother's
knee, sometimes on his father's—face
down. Otherwlse he recelves physical
demonstration from a blgger boy.
From which it would appear that the
youngsters gazetted to the Irrepressi-
bles were not well brought up. At all
events, they had the reputation of be
Ing the most rowdy crew In the army
list. Now, In India. a reputation Is ouly
guined by belng deserved. And It was
in a bill-station that the subalterns of
the Irrepressibles reached the loftiest
pinnacle of their folly. The affair was
hushed op afterward, for the bounor ot
the regiment, as such things should be.
The Irrepressibles were unlucky io
their quarters that year. They were
fixed on the plains at a time when there
wus nothing 1o do, no game, no soclety,
po anything. In a case like that they
were thrown back on themselves, and
the reault was unfortunate. Men's tem-
pers began to give way under the strain,
and, from the commanding officer
down to the smallest boy capable of
Seating a drum, there was Dot one wha
Jdid not curse the hour hie was boru ut
least seven times a day.

The trouble came. 1t all arose out of
the Junior Subaltern going out fishiug
one day, or out of the fact that he
caught nothing. Coming back, how-
ever, he must needs run across a cobra,
which, with his usual foolliardine:s,
he duly forked and trapsferred alive
and wriggling Into his creel. Thence,
on arrival at guarters, it was remuoved
to & perforated box and tenderly fad.

Two of the subalterns began to de
velop & most astonishing degree of ha-
tred the one for the other. They were

and capabilities to be eittier the fivmest
of friends or the bitterest of enciuies
As a matter of cholee they were the
lutter. Jealousy was at the DBottsan of
the trouble, no doubt. In the patural
order of things, this little feeling didn’
make life any the pleasanter for the
rest. At first It was treated as a wel
come diversion, and for a time the oth
er youngsters used to take an artistic
pl e In f: ing the quarrel, fure
most being the Junior Subaltern.

What was originally a variation of
the monotony of life, however, soon
came to be a nulsance, nod the Irrepres
slbles began to feel very sick. Then
they got to wishing that one or both of
the men would die, This Is not a nlee
sentiment to entertaln toward any
man, especially if he Is & brother-or
ficer. But, most of all, each of the men
wished that the other would go vut, and
this was even worse.

At last matiors enme to a head. The
two subalterns bad a regular row one
night after mess. They would lave
come to blows if it badn’t been for the
Interference of the older men. There
were six men present, all subalterns
except one, and it would have been bet-
ter if they had let the two fight It out
then and there. Prolably the difticulty
might have been settled foally. Bt
peace was patched up for abont three
days, aud then they broke out worse
than ever, aud said things that bhailf a
century ago would have led to pistols
next morning. In the meautime, the
Junlor Subaltern sod four other imps
of mischief had omtured a plan by
which thiey hoped to fix up the matter
once for all, And in this plan, natural-
ly enough, the snake took some part.
It was a grim enough practical Joke at
the best, and they ought to have pos-
sessed more sense between the tive of
them than to think of such a thing.

The ldea was nothing more or less
than to propose to the two men to
spend a night together, and with the
cobra, 1o a disnsed room In quarters,
They were to be locked In and left to
settle the matter among themselves
during the night, and In the morning
the rest of the party would release the
survivors, If any. Of course there was
po thought, even for a moment, of let-
ting loose the carba In that way, but,
as the Junlor Subaltern sald: “It won't
do them any harm to think it out, and
perbaps with reflection will come an
lucrease of wisdom.”

While the two mien were still in the
heat of anger, the Junlor Subaltern pro
pounded to them his ldea of settling
their difficulty by means of the anake.

The affair being thus declded, a dis-
psed room was chosen as the scene of
the ordeal, and was hastily cleared of
what furniture was In it. This being
done, the two men, who had not
changed color during the scene, were
stationed at opposite corners of the
room, propped up In sitting positions,
with a clear space between thewn of
something like fifteen feet.

All preliminaries having been  ar
ranged. the boy brought In the fatal
box and deposited it In the eenter of the
room, in such a maoner that the lid
should open sideways, Here agaln his
Ingenuity came into play. It was oh-
vious that the box must be opened
when all except the principals were
outside the door. Luckily, the box hud
a sliding lid, and the Junlor Subaltern
was able to arrange It so that, by at-
taching a piece of striug, any one
standing outside the door would be able
to slide back the lid and so release the
presumed ocenpant of the box.

During all these arrangements the
five conspirators had felt very serious
They began to realize that it was
rather a grim joke they were baving,
and It s probable Tt the two men
who weren't behind the acenes, who
each doubted whether he might be
alive in the morning, were less nervous.
But then they were still very angry,
and hadn’'t had time yet to think out
all the details.

At last all the arrangements had
been settled with due exactness. The

Junior Subaltern had been an uncon-
scinnable time gt werk. It is probable

e-THE OTHER BOX.-©

two men sufficlently alike In character,

that he was getting very sick of his
toax, apd would have been glad enough
to show it up If anyone had given him
the lead. After all, he knew that there
was an ugly side to the farce, and as
bis first boyish enthusiasin dled away
be wanted to throw the thing up. But
o oue helped bim out of it, and for
very shame he counld scarcely give him-
selfl away. Besldes, the two principals
wouldn't have thanked him.

Nothlng more remained to be done
There was solemn enough leave-taking
on all sides as the Nve youngsters Oled
| out of the room and locked the door,
leaving the two men in thelr corners
and the box In the center of the room.
For a moment or two the five stood In
silence out in the pasaage, the Junior
Subaltern holding the end of the string

suppressed excitement. Then he gave
t a sharp tug, and they conld bear the
hox-lid sliding back untll it dropped te
the Hoor with a slight smack.

It was a hushed and rather con-
gclence-stricken band that dispersed to
the various rooins In quarters, and the
bours of that night hung heavily. Itls
a fact that the five youngsters dld not
average 2n hour of aleep between them.
This was provixd by the alacrity with
which they all turned out at the first
break of dawn, and assembled, shiver-
Ing and drawn-looking and haggard,
ready to go and release thelr voluntary
prisoners.

They were, In fact, so disturbed that
they took po notlee of the Senlor Cap-
tain, who, for some reason best known
to litmself, had turned out, too, and fol-
lowed them as they trod softly along to
the door of the disused room. He was
still unnoticed as they reached it, and
| there made a marked halt; and his
curiosity to see their little game pre-
vented him from announcing himself,
They stood for a moment in breathless
sllence, showing a strange, sudden dis-
Inchuation to stie,

Then, as wus the case the night be-
fore, the Junior Subalterm took the
lend. There was a faint murmur as he
turned the Key in rhe lock and stepped
boldly juto the room the rest following
In a crowd. The Senlor Captain stood
for a mowent outside, wondering and
trying to make out what it all mennt.
But a sudden, stifled ery caused bl to
step quickly after them,

He was a man who had been In sev-
eral actlons. He had seen men Killed
under all sorts of ghastly clreum-
stunces. He bad commanded burial
parties sent out ofter the Afghan wo-
men had beea at thelr devilish work,
and had seen sighta that, hardened us
he was, Lad made him feel slck and
full of Lorrer. But those scebes were
In no way comparable with what met
his eyes ns he eatered the room behind
hia Juniors

The two men were no longer propped
up In the position In which they had
been left. Thelr swollen, distorted
bislles were huddled on the floor In at-
titndes that showed the awful manner
In which they had met thelr doom. But
the fAgures, alimost grotesque In the
contortions which had attended the
Inst death agony, were as nothing. In
each cuase the face was upturned,
livid, with distended cheeks and crack-
ed skin, with fecks of blood oozing
from mouth and nose, and with eyes
widely open and a fear and horror In
them past all deseription. It was not
g0 much the physical agony as the ex-
pression of terror in the fixed faces that
rendered these corpses so dreadful to
contemplate. Yet the two wmen, while
alive, were as brave, with all thelr
faults, as any men should be,

As he looked In, the Captaln was
glued to the ground by the namelwess
horror of that death-stare. He seemed
forgetful of his companions, of where
he was, all his faculties concentrated
on the two huddled masses on the foor.

A ghastly Incident aroused him. The
Junlor Subaltern burst Into a laugh,
faint at first, and then swelllng into
peal after peal of uproarious mirth

“Ha! ha!" he shouted, reeling from
foot to foot, and bolding his ahaking
sides. *“Look at them! Don’t they
sham well? Aren't they first-rate ac-
tors ¥

The Senlor Captaln stepred up to
him, and laid a hand rougaly on bis
shoulder,

Then the boy turned, and they could
all see in hils eyes that he was mad.
But the touch had quieted him.

“They act beautifully, don't they?™
he whispered confidentially to his
senlor officer. “1 wonder when they
first found out the joke.”

“What do you mean?" asked the
other, soothingly.

“Mean?' the manine replied. “Why,
don’t yon see? 1 had two boxes just
nlike, and 1 put the empty box in here.
The snake is still In my own room.

It seemed something like a grim con-
tradiction that, almost at the same mo-
ment, a fAat, spectacled bhead rearsd
itsell under one of the bodies, and two
lnleful eves surveyed the awe-struck
group.—San Frane\sco Argonaut

His Ruling Passion.

A nold Lancashire miller, noted for
fis keenness In matters financlal, was
once In a boat trying his best to get
ncross the stream which drove hils mill
The stream was flooded, sod he was
taken past the point at whith be wani-
ed to land, while farther on, misfor-
tune still further overtook him, to the
extent that the boat got upset. His
wife, reanlizing the danger he was In,
ran frantically along the side of the
steamer crylng for help In = pitifal
" volce, when, to her sheer amazement,
she was suddenly brought to a stand-
atill by her husband yelling out: *“If
I'm drowned, Molly, dunnot forget that
flour's gone up two shillin’ & sack!”—
London Tit-Bitg,

snd shaking llke an aspen leaf wlt.hl

CAPTURING AN EAGLE,

A Young Bird Caught for a Pet ls
Fouthera Arvizona.

In St. Nicholas, Wolcott Le Clear
Beard writes of “Moses: A Tame Ea-
gle.” coe of his pets while be was en-
gaged in engineering in southern Ari
zoun. Mr, Beard gives the following
account of its capture:

i saw on the rounded top of one ot
the glant cactl with which these des
erts are thickly studded an eagle the
like of which, though familiar with thed
fowls of that region, I had never before
seen; and [ may bere add that we nev-
er dld with any certainty discover the
species to which she belonged. 1 rode
pear to get a better view, but she de
sired no closer acqualntance; for, after
unfolding ber wings once or twice in a
hesitating sort of manner as [ ap
proached, she finally spread them and
flew heavily away, & couple of pistol
shots from the wagon having only the
effect of increasing ber speed. The cac
tus on which she had been resting was
& very falr sample of the largest vari-
ety In the world of that interesting
plant. Of the thickness of a man's
body, It rose straight from the ground,
u beautiful fluted column of vivid ap-
ple-green, to a height of twenty-five
feet, where a cluster of branches near
Iy as thick as the parent steis grew
out from it and turned upward, while
the main trunk, without a bend, rose
several feet higher.

Between two of these branches and
the trunk there was bullt a nest of
good-sized sticks, about twice as large
as a bushel basket; and on this my eyes
happened to be resting when the nolse
of the shots brought above Its edge &
little head covered with grayish-yellow
fuzz, out of which peered two blg rouad
eyes with an alr of anxious Inquiry.

In that desert country, far from rail-
ways and towns, we led rather dull
lives; so the several pets we possessed
In the big permanent camp miles aAway
served In no small measure to amuse
us; and to these we wished to add our
young friend of the eactus. Buot how
to get him down was a problem.

Somebody suggested that a volun-
teer climb the cactus, but no one thrust
himself forward to do so. The Spanish
name by which It Is known Is Sujuarro,
which, put Into English, means “that
which scratches;” and as the splnes
which thickly cover the outer edges of
the ridges are from ove 1o four lnches
long, and as sharp as needles, It will
be seen that the name gives a good ides
of that plant.

We did pot like to cut It down, for
fear the fall might Injure the dedgli
bt after some debate no better met
presented Itself, so the town axuien sed
to work. As the first blows made the
green shaft tremble, the head appeared
once more, trying, with an expression
of concern, to see what was going oo
below: but this the thick sides of the
nest prevented. Then it looked at me
and sald, “Jark!" This was the first
remark “Moses” ever made to us, and
there was no time for more then; for
the axes had eaten through the pulpy
mnss, which now began to bend to Ite
fall

As the nest tilted we could see the
thick body belonging to the head, with
two big cluws clutching wildly, while
the weak, featherless wings flapped
madly in an lnstinetive effort to support
thelr owner.

The cactus came down with a crash,
and ruuning up we looked for our bird;
but ouly a lrtle gray down was visible,
with oue leg helplessly extended fzom
under a big branch which, brokem by
the shock, had fallen across and ahnost
hid him. We feared he was killed; but
when, by means of an ax-head bhooked
around the prickly stuff, it was pulled
aside, he gathered himself together,
quite unhurt, and then, surveying the
strange beings who surrounded him,
made up his mind to them with that
philusophy we later learned to be one
of his tralts, and opening his great
mouth to its fullest extent, hinted that
he was hungry and wanted something
to eat

He Wanted Little.

Representative Ellla, of Oregon, had
an amusing visitor at the Capitol the
other day. A young man from Eastern
Obllo called to see the Representative,
and after sending in a plcturesque lit-
tle card managed to corner Mr. Ellis in
the lobby, says the Washington Star.

“What can I do for you to-day ?” said
AMr. Ellis, smilingly.

“Mr. Ells,” sald he, “I've come a
good distance to see you and ask a
small favor; my family {s well con-
nected In Ohlo; we are friends of Ma)l.
McKinley and personally acquainted
with Mr. Hanna,” proceeded the young
man, with a serious air about him,
which aroused Mr. Ellls' curlosity.
“Now, I thought that as I am anxious
to go to Oregon to begin bullding up
my own fortunes I would ask for &
helping hand.”

“I will belp you all I can,” said XM
Ellia.

“Well,” sald the Ohloan, “TI thought
perhaps you would recommend me for
the postmastership at either PortlanG
or Astoria, which are In your district,
as a starter. I thionk T eould make out
with such a start.™

AMr. Ellis" mouth opened at least two
Inches, hils eyes watered, he put his
bands across his head In a bridge fash-
fon and looked at the young man for
fully five minuotes without uttering a
gyllable, so great was his amazement,
and the young man walked off won-
dering at Mr. Ellls’ silence.

Mr. Ellis® district contains but two

postmastershipa of great prominence
(In the State, and they are Portland and

| Astoria, and the scramble of his con-
¢ stituents after the places is something

terriic when there Is a vacancy at
elther; In fact, coupled with the Ohlo-
an’s request, was more than he could
stand, and he was too dumfounded to
ralk.

“I just hate that old Mr. Browne,”
sald the Newest Girl.,

“Realiy 7

“Really. We girls are golng in for
hunting, you know, and when I told
him how I had killed & dozen birds he
only sald, ‘Oh, that wasn't so bad, but
I've got a dog that killed thirty rats In
thirty minates” Hateful old fogyl"—
Cineinnati Enquirer.

Fal coal killed Adesa Pitroskls st
ﬁl&m.ﬂnﬂh i

REV. DR TALMAGE.

The Em’nent D vine’s funlay
Discours -,

L Sermon Thal Mostly Concerns This Life,
Yei Spiritunl sand Physleal Conditions
Ars Larvgely Dependent Upon Each
Dihirr=A Warning Agalnst Dissipation.

Texr: “Till a dart strikes through his
livar." Proverbs vil., 24,

Bolomon's anuwtomienl nod physicloglenl
dlssoveries were so vory great that he was
1 of the scientists of
1000 yoars before

L, atwiut the elreuln-
tion of the blood, which Huarvey di<scoversd
1619 yenrs after Christ, tor when Solomon
lie human body,
fousotain e
evidently means the three cansls lending
from the heart that receive the wild ik
pitehers. When he spenks in Eools
of the silver cord of life, b ¥ Iens
the splunl marrow, sabous which o our day

s, Mavo aod Carpeater sod Daitof and
Flint and Brown-sSequand have experiment -
ed. And Solomon recorded in the Bilile,
thousands of yvears before seivntists discov.
wred it thet in his time the spisal cord re-
Iaxed in old age, producing the tremors of
hand and  head, “or the silver cord be
hoosed .

In the text he rovedls the fact that he had
stadied that bargest ginnd of the human
system, the liver, not Ly the eloctric light
of the modern dissecting room, but by the
dim Hght of n comparstively dark aee, nod
yot had secn its importaut funetions fo the
God built castle of the human body, its e
lecting and ssoreting power, its  curious
eells, its clongated branching tubes, o di-
vine workmanship in centenl sod right wnd
left lobes und the hepathc artery through
which fow the erimson tides. O, this
vital argan is Hke the eye of God o that it
never sleeps!

Solomon knew of it and bhad wotiesd
elther ln vivisection or post mortem whnt
nwlul attacks sin sl dissipation  make
upon it, until the dat of Almighty Giod bids
the body and soul separate, wod the one |t
commends to the grave and the other it
sends Lo judgment A javelin of retribu-
tlon, not glanclng o or meking u =lzht
wound, but plercing it from =ide to =ide
sill m dart strike through his Hver

Galen and Hippoerates aseribe to the
kiver the most of the worlds moral depros
ston, and the word melancholy means black
bile.

I pronch to you the gosped of health. o
taking s dingnosis of Ji ex of the soul
you must also tuke noding o idlseanes

2ot this, ane
el

of the body., A=l to re
whole hook of the Now

written by n physician. i.
medical doctor, and e dlseon ree:
the physical conditions, nnd Lo
[ Aanmaritnn's medication
wounds by pouring o oil and v
recognizes hunger as a hindeano
ing the gospel, so that the
He also records the spa
prodignl aw
guished eyesight of the beg
shde, mud | us know of t
of the of thie dvit

Wi

VOrrnnge
ntisd  Lhee
dtntion. Any
of the spiritunl condition  that
includse alzo the phivsionl condition

Jdead fronm exe
had suerendors
V., of spain, drog
his ¢ountry =

Wolses taded
VL. -

ey
Tratsd L hat
ul are Siam twin= wnd
the ane with joy or w
ther. We muy as w
dous fact thut ¢

when vou t
you thrill 1t
nize the tr
mighty forty
henrt and the
of the gr
furies
all futel
musienl
all elog

may hnve the he Hed wit!
shities, aud the car with sl
~fution, and the mouth with
and the hawds with all o

s,
dustries and the heart with sl genvrosities

afd yet u o durt steike throug

First et Christian poopl
take that they are all wrong
cause they sud
Many o o orited
spiritual - befogged and his h
heaven biotted out snd plunged o i
in the slough of despond snd bas sapd My
heart i= uot right with God, and I think
I mus=t huve made o mistake and in
stead of being o olild of lght 1 am a child
of dark == o one can feel as gloomy as

® n
with ioil b

der from depression of spirits
b=

e his lfound

I teel and be w Chiristinu, And Lie hins
one to his master for consolntion. and  he
g., vollected Flavel' s books aad  Cecll =

books and Basters books aoa read aod
rend and cond nod praved snd prayed and
prayed sod wept and  wept and  owept
and grosnsd amd groaned and geoaned. My
brother, vour trouble js not with the heart;

it i= n gastrie disorder or a reboellion of the |

liver,

You peed & physbeinn more thau vou
do a clergyimsn

It I not =in that biots

OUL vour fwopee of heayven, but bile It not
only wellows  vour eyebmlls  and furs
our tou e, and makes vour head nelie

Wt swoup= upon your soul in dejections
and forsbodings, The devil i= after you
He hus failed to despoil your churactor
and be does the next best thing for lilm

he ruMes sour pesce of mind Whet he
says that you are not & forgiven soul, when
he say= you are not right with God, when
be says that you will never get to bheaven
he lles.  If you aredn Christ you ars just ias
sure of heaven as though vou were thers
alrendy. RBut saten, Aading that he cunnot
keep you out of the promised land of

Canaan, his determined that the spivs shiall
oot bring you any of the Eschol genpes e
torehand, and thst you shall have nothing
You are

but prickly pear and crabapple,
wwch a Christian now u

tomed to rise in the morning st ?
pray and sing Halleluiah, ‘tis do

My friend, Rev. Dr. Joseph F. Jones, of
Philudelphia. u transhuted spirit now, wrote
4 book entitled, “Man, Moral and Physl-
cal,” in which he shows how

ple.  He says: “After the great battle on
the Mincio in I85GY, betwesn the Froneh snd
the Sardinians on the one side and the Aus
trinn= on the other, so dsastrous to the
Intter, the defeated army rotrented  fol
lowed by the vietors. A description of the
march of each wrmy is given by two corrs
spondents of the Lomdon Times, one of
whom traveled with the suceessful host, th
other with the defeated,. The differonce i
views and statements of the same plaoe,
scenes and events is remarkable,  The for
mer are said to be marching throuagh
besautiful und luxurviant country during the
day and at night encamping where they are
supplied with an abundance of the best
rovisions and all sorts of rural daioties
here 1= nothing of war about the proces
ing except its stimulus and  exoi
On the side of the poor Austrians it is
the reverse, Lo his letter of the same date
desceribing the same places and 0 march
over the same road, the writer can searoeiy
find words to =set forth the =auffering, im
wlirmrr and disgust existing around him
hat was plessant to the former was in-
tolerable to the latter.  What made all th
difference? nsks the author. One condi-
tion only.  The French ace victorious, the
Austrikns have been defeated
Ho, my dear hrother, the road vou @
traveling is the same you have been trave
ing & long while, but the diference in vour
physical conditions makes it look different,
and thersfore the two reports vou hnve
given of voursell are as widely dilferent as
the report= in the London Times from the
‘wo correspondents. Edwarnd Payson, sume-
dmes so (e up on the mount that it <cemed
a8 il the centripetal foree of earthcould
no looger hold him, sometimes through a
physical disorder was so  far down that
it seemed n< il the nether world would
slatch bim. Toor William Cowper wasa
most excelient Chroistien and will e bov g
in the Christian church as Joug as it siues
ME VLS GEZatining
dllad with ool “Oh, lorns o
with Gl Woat various hindra
mest™ anl “ad voin amys
' Yol wa

' S

MY

‘he mistak

that he did not eommit suicide,

Spiritual vondition =0 mightily afected
by the physical state, what A great oppor-

tunity this gives to the Christian physician, | ‘ \ t
*-~ he can feel at the same tims both the “m rise above circumstutices,

differant the |
same things may appear to different peo- |

“Thors is a fvunialn

w he a0 oversome of melan- |
skoty or bk hile that it was onty through
of the eah driver who took him
10 a wrong place, inst=ad of the river bunk,

1

puisge of Ths body and the pulse of the sow,
and he can ndministor to both at ones,

It medicine Is poeded he can give that, and
| if subritunl counsel s needed he ean give
| that —an carthly aud o divine prescription
at the same time —and call ou not -ooly the
apothecary of sarth, but the pharosey of
tivaven. Ah, that tsthe kind of doctor
want nt wmy bedside, one that cannot unly
sount out the dght number of drops=, bat
who can also pray. That i= the kind of
doctor I have had in my house when sick-
| mess or donth enmes. ¥ do not want any of
your profligate or atheistic dortors around
iy lovisd ones when the balanoes of His sro
trembling. A doctor who has gone through
b mssdiend college and (o dissecting room
| has traversed the wooders of the humsn
mechanism and fouud no God o auy of the
Inbyrinths i s fool sud cannot doctor me
or mine, But, oh, the Christisn doctors!
What u comfort they have been in maoy of
it householids!  Aod they ought to have s
warm placs GUF prayoer< as well a4 praise

on Bosligribes,
A practival use of this subject is
| tor . The theory 1= abrond thiat

| they st sow thide wild cats gud af
terward Michignn wheat Let me break
the delusion. Wikl oats are geaerally sowa
in the liver, sud they enn oever bee pulled
up. They so precccupy that organ that
thiere st for Ll dmplantation of &
gel v @bout

. »did they
ey thirty?
Nobnie dulely no W Very
often hunor with ol v u have i
carly life sneritloed -w on the sitar ol
the bodily tetuple Kewiombar, O younk
i, thint, while i after life and after

vears of dissipntbon you may perbaps have
vour heart changed,  religion ot
oliuge the Hver, Trombling aoud stageer-
1 wlopg Chese streels to-day are men, sl
bent and decaysd sl premntarely obd for
the resson that they are paving  for
they put wpon their plivsical estute betore
thoy wore thirty. By early Jiss pation they
put on thetr body o fest mortgasge and o
sl mortgagee aud b third mortgnge Lo
thoe devil, wnd these morteduges are aow b
ingr foreelosed, il sl that remains of thaiy

LTFTEE

virthily estats the unidertaker will soon pat
ot of might.  Many yenr e, dn fulfill
ment of my text, a dart struck through
thetr liver, and it is  there yet.  God  for
gives, but outraged phy=i-al Inw pever,
pever, never, Solowon in oy text Knew
whii he wis talking about, sndd b elses up
on hi= thrones of worldly splendir to shrisk
ot o warning tooall tha contnri:

Oh, my young brother, da not ok s tho
mistnke that thousamds ar: macng o
opening the Battie sainst sin too inte, for
this warld too lsts and for the world 10

ecogne oo Inte! What brings thst expeasds
tridn from At Lowls into Jeriey City thras
| toues bate®  They Lot s fiutos varly
af the route, und that affects monll tae
way, and they had to be switehed off hors
TR bed of ther- and detaissd hore
nd detained there, aod e man wio losas
theme mend Steongeth In tlie earlier part OF thae
journey of Life willsaMer for it nil the way

throusgh, the Nrat twenty veurs of life dan
nginge the allowing iHiy years

Sope yirs o A <colentiis leclur o weds
through the country exhila £ O wreat

cunvis different parts of th
whenn Lisalthy and the
R SCETETLH | And what th+

nan body
pars=s when
wrld wants now

I= some eloguent St Lo g0 Larouga
th covntey, sho GUr young peonle
ofh Blazing cunvis the dronkard’s Hver the
pdior’s  liver the hibertine's liver, the
eamiloers liver Poerhans th pretctnole
szl sstm varigtiee anan Lesfore g

vues to the catastronte azi thee dart
strides throug his Hves

dy hearsr this s 3a rst ries ol
have hsrd on the gospal lusalt, aod it
may b the lasi you will ovor besr on st
subject, nud I charge vou i3 ths name ol

unil oternal
f vour hpalth
ur friands put
cpitasedi, 1t

ol nod Carist an il uscfulness
doastiny thie t
When same o
i your to

Tl |

will reud, th ol hintis i
pors"" ar it i : what lobster
sidad at il wiil o for soman,or it

e odizars noday o |ty easth-

Wil L,
T Twoughe 1

combd d what | did st twenty,
11 ' will t Hurs 14 the
1 sl sittiog a bt duy with wat
t, or it will b Paks 10 whers T have
tariod my harvoes wildl ont= wr ia-
stead of words the phiss enittor will eaiaad
t o tomtestons two AR

1a liver
= Lhimt is Boerutl-

»d,

erwors far G

nry, « 1e's own family, 1
iy wounds that wers glorious 1
shCRL empty sleeve taad

Wi i
than tav m T,

¢ mabrll W pEreetil =
aut in battle, that was

Imaor e
any two eyes thnt had pass=1 without in-
) ave sosn 8 cld missionacy, wora
oul th> madarin of African jungles,
w0 to e more radiaat thaa e retd-
wauil nst, | have s=eua muther, alteg

of chil-

witli u plory

aad wan fa:: that pus-
)

4 we watehing over & fanily
drea dowa with seariet fevar
srouad her pale
paesed the nugelie
voul ot vour slekneas
YOour wounids

It wo must got sic
b God's sdrvie

nnd in waal

< and worn out, let K
wod i3 the o Tort to nake

the world good NoOt baths sorvios of sl
No, no! Oue of the most patast) s scernes
thnt I ever witiess, and | olten ses if, is
thnt of ey or womes convertsd In the

Hities or sixtles ar soventicos wantinog to be
usuful, but they s0 =erved th: world and
satin bn the eaclier purt of their ife that
they bave no physical vnergy lelt for the
service of God, They sacrificed nerves,
museles, longs, beart asd liver on the
wrong altar.  They fought on the: wrong
side, and now, when theirsword s all hnck-
ed up and their ammunition wll gone they,
enlist for Emmuanuael, When the higa aiet-
b tled cavalry horas, whiol that mas spurred

into valry canege with cha o g
eye atid noeek clothed wit
corn out and spavined and
and  springhait, e ridis
} e great Captath ol our  sal-
vation b the white b sud  offurs
his sepviios Wheth suct ight
Liave (TR through h go huls
1ts o £, vrashiag their battle-axe

[ neted lnlguities, they are
apending their days aod alghts b discuss
ing the best way of curing thelr indiges-
tion, aod gquicting thelr janl
L nnd rousing their laggard
teving Lo extrast the dart

ragad liver Batter canw
never. Oh, ves, for they will got to heuven
But they willgo afoot whena they might

have whosled up thi s
m Eifjuh’s ehariot. The
that we nsed 10 sing in the
ing house when T was i boy

| ber how the abd folk ers tremblod with
winotion wille they s=aue 1. 1 have for
gotten all bur two loes, but thos - lines arqe
the peroration of my sermou

hills of the sky
1= a0 old hymn
country meet-
sl I remem-

Twill save us from u thousunl susres
To miad religion young.

I a man hus kin it is equivalent to
hay ing tuowuhles,

iivr_lm'lil'llll_\' seuled wine Hasks have
been found in Pompen

It betokens se great a soul to be capa-
ble of curing a fault, us to be incapable of
o mmitting if.

h_-;nl jn_n!rru- loward men i= the great-
EEL AN justice,
|  Misfortune and impradence are often
twins.

A dollar never
stingy man.

v oman’s head s his citadel, and his

Cheart is his worst encmy he has to fear.

For with all our pretentions
lightenment are we notvow o talking des-
wllory, rather than & weditative geners
tiom!

Unless the heart fisst pives,
hand bestows is not o gift

You can argue a man out of hix opin-
ions, avd even out of his religion; but
you can't out of the color of his necktie,
ur the squeeze of his boots

People  rush around  on
though they wore ashamed
been idle on Sunday.

Every man mu<t puy hi
in the school of expu-yiene:

In proportion as man gl
bepirit of manlines<, which iy
| fice, afiection, lovalty 1o
himself, a God above hii

buys much for

) what the

Monday
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them at his will.
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