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CHAPTER XL
If Lady Kildonan did mot look lke am
fnvalid, she knew how to assume the airs

of one; and it was with the most affect- |

Ing languor that she turned her pretty
bead on the cushion which supported it
a* the voung doctor entered.

“0Oh, Dr. Armathwaite, how do you do?
I'm so glad you bave come. What a
lucky thing you hadn't left Branksome
before my messenger reached youl™

And, apparently exhausted by the effort
of shaking hands and inviting bim to a
chair beside her, she drew a long sigh,
and let her arms fall at her sides with the
abandonment of utter lassitude.

“1 feel just like that,"” said she, raising
her blue eyes and dropping the white lids
over them again immediately, to indicate
the completenesa of the physical prostra-
tion from which she was suffering.

He felt her pulse as a matter of form, .

and could almost have laughed at the
Larefaced nature of the fraud she was
earrying on so beautifully. Luckily, he
was sitting with his back to the light,
which fell full on the lady, so that any
indiscreet Increduhty which a@ight peep
out In his face could not be noticed by his
Interesting patient.

1 see,” he said, with becoming gravity,
“Your case is very serious."”

Neat little hypoerite as she waa, this
decision was too much for her equanimity.
She opened her eyes to their full extent,
and gazed at him with that child-like
expression which only blue eyes have, and

. asked him in a soft tone of astonishment
what he thought was the matter with her.

“That ls what I want to know,” he an-
swered. *“It must be mental trouble, and
of some very acute kind, since it can pros-
trate you so entirely while your physical
health is perfectly good.”™

She lowered her eyes and sighed. *1
have 8 great many worries, and trgubles,
too,” she sald, “bat, of course, 1 counldu’t
think of troubling a doctor with them.™

“At any rate, your galety became you
so well that It ia difficult to believe it
was not natural to you."

A TR, B u S

l;ﬂmu-:a and consuming pasalon. Wheth.

or it was merely a vague longing for ex-
citement or a more definite bankering nf-
ter some particular pleasure was more
#ifficult to decide; and Armathwaite, who
aad reason to doubt her nhsolute sincerity,
watched her with wonder and ecuriosity.

Never had her brilliant beanty looked
more dazzling, more Irresistible. The cold
white winter sunshine conld show no de-
fect in her exquisite fairness, no fault in
ber graceful form.

Before Armathwaite conld move, there
came a flm over his eyes, and he saw, not
the beautiful actress before him, with her
fierce lamentations and sensational
tbmeats, but a prre young face worn be-
fore ita time, tender eyes full of aweet-
ness and sorrow, & mouth on the soft lips
of which still logered the trembling
words: “Oh, Ned, I eannot bear this; send
me away!™ The vision faded at ones, but
It left him cold and calm, confromting
Lady Kildonan with the gravest of faces,
the coldest of manners.

“What is the matter with you? What
are yon looking at?" asked she, impa-
tiently, noting with surprise the great and
sudden alteration in him.

He had turned away to the window.

*I am looking,” he said, “at Mr. Cros-
mont; he is coming up to the bhouse at
this moment. And I was thinking how
strangely unpopular this beautiful place
is with you ladies, for Mrs., Crosmont
seems quite as anxious to go away from
It as you are, and certainly, to judge by
her looks, with much greater reason.”

CHAPTER XIL

Iady Kildonan shut her pretty teeth
with a very feroclous snap. He could see
that she wan furioualy angry, and, feei-
ing that his presence was by no means
soothing to her, he plcled up one of his
gloves, which had fallen to the floor, and
prepared to take his leave, satisfied that
she would not ask bim to preseribe for
imaginary ailments again. But she was
too angry to be wise. Instead of letting
him go with a few curt words, according

“1 suppose,’ she said, with a pretty

to her first Impolse, she stopped him

mournfulness, “that some people think I | when he was at the door by saying:
have everrthing 1 can wish for; no doubt; *“You are n great admirer of Mrs. Cros.

I have evervthing that some people counld |

wish fur., 1 have a great hideous house
that some people might like, and a hus-
band whom 1 made no objection to when
they married me to him, and whom ['ve
only one objection to now, but that one
ohjection is faral.”™ A pavse, during which
Armathwaite stiil, while maintaining an
attitude of respectful attention, asked no
questions.  She continued with a wenry
sigh. “He treats me like a ehild! 1 never
bave his confidence; 1 mever have bin
truse.”

Armathwaite was astonished. Nemem-
bering the way in which Lord Kildonan
had spoken of her, had treated her; the

mont’s, [ see"

1 was considering Mrs, Crosmont from
the poiut of view of a doctor, rather than
an acquaintance, She looks i1, unhappy.™

“And 1 do not. So my troubles get ne
sympathy.™

“From the doctor’s point of view, no,
Put as a mnan who has been received by
you and Lord Kildonan io the kindest
wanner, I—"

“Oh, yes, or, yes, of conrse. Yon are
overwhelmed with concern for Lord and
Lady Kildonan's mutoal happiness. But
you would like to prescribe for Mrs, Cros
maont."

“1 sghonld, indeed.”

friendly welcome he had extended to him-

self, a stray acquaintance whom Lady

Kildonan had picked up in a particularly

easy fashion; the kindness he had shown

to the playfellow of her childhood; this
charge seemed not only without founda-
tion, but preposterous.

“1 think,” he said gently, but with some
decision, “that lLere is an allment I can
remiove, If one of your troubds is the
belief that your hushand does not trust
you in the fullest mnnuer, I can relieva
your mind by assuring you of my own
knowledige that for this particulnr fear
there is not the slightest foundation.™

“Yau Son't understand,”™ she said, tarn-
Ing in her chair so that her great bloe
eyes, which sbhone with a radiance that
meened to throw a liguld brightness round
them, like stars on a summer night, look-
ed full into his. “When I explain the pe-
rnliar elrcomstances of our marringe, you
will see what I menn. 1 was an only |
chilil, and inherited all my father's prop- |
erty, which was considerable. IPapa was
naturally anxious to marry me to some |
one who could look after my Interests,
and see that the estates were managed
properly; that was comprehensible enough |
But when he decided on Lord Kildonan, |
who bad no money, or searcely any, of his |
own, for my husband, papa was mdetighl-i
e¢d to have found such a pearl among men
as he considerad him to be, that he left the
eatates to him for life in trust for me and
my children, if 1 should bave any. So
that, you see, 1 was made dependent on
my husband for every penny of my own
money.”

“But surely [ord Kildonan lets you
bave everything you want ™"

“Yos, like a child for whom youn buy
a half-crown doll, though you won't let
her have half a crown to buy a doil with,
He has too much conscience to refose to
get me anything 1 want, bot his Scotch
Inatinets of carefuluess over the funds
will never allow him to put the money
into my own hands and say, “There, dear,
buy what you have a fancy for.” Well,
i dare say this sounds only like a trifling
grievance after all, bat it's galling, in-
expressibly galling, when it goes on duy
after day, nud month after month, over
the smallest expense, and when you know
that after all it's your own money.”

Armathwalte was abliged to admit tha,
it was nn irritating thing, and Le saw Ly
the puckers of annoyance and almost of
shame in the lady's beantiful face that
in her pampered life this restriction at-
tained the hoportance of a grievous afilic
tion.

*“But there is one loeky thing,” he sald,
sonsalingly, “and that fs, that livieg up
here an you do, the hardship of not being
alle to buy anything yourseif cannot press
very hardly upon you, as there is nothing
to buy.”

At Inst he had tonched the mainspring
of all this woe. She sprang up in her
chalr, the lace falling off on to her shmll-l
dera and the goliden hair loosened about
ber face, which had instantly become con- |
vulsed with excitement and indignation,

“No," she cried passionately, her bosem
heaving and her eyea flashing. “Nothing
to bny, nothing to sce, nothing to do.
And that is the life | am condemned to,
chained to o man who doesn’t nnderatand
that I am active, pleasure-loving, young.
I ean’t read, I ean’t comfort myself with
philology and all that stuff. 1 want life
and miovement round me, not this dreary
iake and these stifling hills, I shall briak
away some day and become an actreas, or
o governess, or a telegraph elerk; any-
thing ia better than this hateful stagnant
existence. It is like being buried alive
with a corpse.”

Bhe sat up, trembling and panting from
the effects of her vehemence; no longer
looking at him, but staring before her
with such fierce yearning In her eyes that
it was evident she was agitated by a very

“Aud pray, ns a doctor or an acquaint-
ance, would yon see any fault in the
stolid unconcern with which she bears her
husbaud’s difficnlties, difficulties which
drive me, who nm merely his old friend,
nearly mnd with desperation to think
that, with all the money which is nomi-
nally mine, I haven't so much as a five
pound note really my own, to help the
poor boy out of his troubles?"”

She was paAssionntely in earnest, most
sincerely and heartily distressed., Arma-
thwaite was touched. She really did cave
for this man, then, *“Stolld unconcern®

; were (urions words to use In evnnection

with Alma Crosmont; but he let that pass,

“That’s very hard, certainly,” he said,

“You =ee, T daren’t ask my husband for
Wine, becanse i he thonght his own agent
waa in money difficulties, he wounld get
into a Jdreadful state, and thing poor Ned
muanaged his affnire as badly as bhe hns
lone hin ow n'”

“Yes, I suppose he would,” said Arma-
thwaite.

“Aud that's not true at all,” continued
she, taking up Crosmonut’s cavse warmly.
“Ile has speculated with bis own money,
1 believe, bot 1 know that he is even fa-
patically scrupulous about his employer’s,
Why, he won't even let me have a five-
pound note if 1 beg for it, when he's got
the rents in his own hands ready to be
paid into the bank at Liverpool!

Armathwaite wns rather puzgled, “One
would have thought a man might be safe
from the speculation wmnula bere,” he
said.

“Oh, people send round proapectuses of
mines and companies and things, you
know; and then, 1 suppose, the poor boy
gets seized with the idea that he can
make Lis fortune in a week."

“But don't yon use your Influence to
persuade him that It is foollsh 7"

“Oh, wy influence, what Ia it? 1 be-
lieve his wife encourages bim in these
things, and that, of course, welghs down
the scale.”

The yonng doctor began to look more in-
credulons than ever. Lady Kildonan, who
had not sat down again, but was wander-
Ing restlessly about the room, stopped and
thirust out ber hands before her,

“Lovk,” she cried, *If I really had any
influence over hmn, ought not this to be
enough to restrain himm—the fact that 1
have sold the very rings off my fingers to
help him? 1 tell my husband I don't eare
to wear jewelry—he thinks what trinkets
I once had are locked up In my dressing
cnse, Bot they are not. They were sold
long ago, to pay Ned's debta” -

“But how did you manage to dispose of

them without your husband's kuow)-
edge?”
“Oh, Ned goes to  Liverpool once a

month, sometimes oftener, on my hus
band's business, He sold them,”

“To pay his own debts! It was an in-
famana thing to dol™

“Don’t tell bim I told yon," she sald,
frighte ved by his tone. *“It is all right
now. I assure you it Is all right now. 1

ionly told you this to show that I am

not the heartless creature you secmed 1o
think me. But now, now can't you under-
stand how it is 1 want to get away, out
of this wicked deceit I am forced to prac-
tice, this life of little lies dnd excuses,
which makes me gshamed to look my his-
band in the face? In n few minutes he
will be here. He always comes to me be-
fore eleven to wish me good morning.
COan’t you persuade him that if he would
only take me away sumewhere, to IParis
or the south of France, he would get qnite
well and strong himself, and [ should eat
and sleep again as well as ever, and we
could come together again, and end by be
ing a regular Darby and Joan."

“If you can’t persuade him to do wlu_lt
you wish, Lady Kildonan, I am afraid
nobody can. As for your husband's
health, I seriously thiuk you have the care
of that o vour own bands 1f you weie

to take him with yon on your long drives,
it would mot, mas you fear, try him toc
much, but wou!d, on the contrary, brace
him op and tire him just sulliciently 1¢
muke him too sleepy for that killing and
unnecessary night work he is so much at-
tached to."

Lady Kildonan could mot conceal he:
distaste to this proposal,

“Really,” she said, with irritation, *one
would think I was to blame for his faucy
to work at nightl”

“0Oh, uo, 1 am merely showing you how
to cure him of it. 1f you care—and I am
sure you do care, Lady Kildonan—to be
gin the cure by taking your husbund fo:
a long drive every day—three hours af
the least, I promise you I will do my best
to induce him to finish his cure at sonu
fored rings.'

Bhnn-:epmed to be balancing the futare
gain with the present sacrifice.

“Springs!” she echoed at last with n
sich. “You don’t mean some place where
there is just a pump and an inn? Be
cause one might as well be here.”

“No, 1 don't,” said Armathwaite, smil
ing. *“I mean a place with big hotels,
and bands, and balls and a promennds
which shows off pretty dresscs and—ihelr
wearers”

“Agreed!” she gald, hastily, and she
gave him her band to close the bargain
just as a slow rat-tat wns heard on her
dooe. Bhe ran to open it herself, and re
celved ber husband with an effusiveness
which, te judge by the flush it bronght to
his plain face, was as unusual as it was
evidently welcome. He took off his spec
tacles ns she led bim forward, leaning on
his arm with a lithe, half-caressing incii-
nation which had the appearance of ren
dering him stif and constrained, but
which caused his gray eyes to glow with
tender light as he glanced shyly down np
on her. To Armathwaite, as they advane
od, they made a beautiful pieture until
Lord Kildonan withdrew his right hand
from his wife to shake hands with the
doctor, &nd lightly patted her shoulder
with his lef* as he did so. At the affec
tionate toueh, Lady Kildonan gave a
slight but malicions grimace and a shrog
of the insulted shoulder, both airected te
Armathwalte and ungeen by her husband.
In an instant the young man's admiration
turned to disgust and repulsion as surely
as if he himself had been the victim of
the henrtless trick; all the falschood that
disloyal women can use to their masters
seemed to be embodied in that hypoeriti-
cal caress, and he felt on the instant in
arms for his sex, the more that he felt in-
clined to doubt whether a few minutes
previously he himself had not had a nar
row escape. The rugged face of the el-
derly Scotchman, beaming with honesty
| and kindliness, seemed to him, In this new

frame of mind, to show not only more at-
l traction, but absolutely more beauoty, than
the fair features of a wife who could be
indifferent to so much affection.

Lord Kildenan's one thougnt, on finding/
the doetor so early with his wife, was
anxiety lest ahe should have been il with-
out letting him know. She told him, sink-
ing again into ber chair by the fire, that
it was nothing more serious than her old
enemy, sleeplessness: thnt she hnd =ent
for Dr. Armathwaite as soon as.she was
np, for fear he should be leaving Brank-
some, and that he had given her a pre-
seription which he said would do her good.

Armathwaite, who feared his interest-
ing patient would take advantage of his
conditional promise to try to extort from
him a more thoroughgoing adbesion to
lier pet plan, now for the seccud time
prepared to take leave, and suceeeded in
getting half way to the corridor, when
Laord KWddonan overtook him, This was
just what the, doctor had expected and
feared.

“She has sent me away,” said Laord
Kildonan, rather ruefully; “I offered to
read to her, when she jumped up and said
she was going for & walk. Bhe says my
pecent spolls any lterature: and it"s tuo
late to get over that now. Come into my
study, Dr. Armathwaite; I should like to
speak to you."

Hather reluctantly the young man fol-
lowed him down a narrow private stair
case at the end of the corridor, and late
his darkened room,

(To be continued.)

Do We Need a New White House?

“Much has been sald and written
about the Inconvenlences and Inade-
quacy of the Excecutive Mansion, and
many plans have been proposed to rem-
edy its real or Imaginary Jefeets,”™
writes  ex-President Harrlson In the
Ladies' Home Journal. *“Some have
proposed to abandon the house ns a
place of residence, to give 1t wholly
over to officlal uses, and to bulld a new
home for the Preslident; others suggest
to make the home strietly and solely a
place of resldence, hy removing the of-
flces to a sultable new bullding. It
would be a great shame, I think, to di-
vert this stately and historle house to
another and a meaner use than that to
which it was set apart when Washing-
ton Inld ita corner-stone. With the of-
fiees out of It, some better provision for
the accommodation of the domestles,
amd another large roomn, with a suit-
nble exit, to relieve the overcrowded
receptions, the house would be ade
quute and altogether ereditable.”

Big Priora for Stamps.

Some recent high prices pald for post.
age stamps In London were: Moldavia
S1 paras. $405; Tuscany, 8 Hre yellow,
oM S Vineent, 6 pence, yellow-green,
£, Renuion, 30 cvnis, Arst Issue, 250,
for Loth a used sl an unosed spech

ceiry Newfoundland, 2 penee, enrmine,
it £ penee. carmine, $67: New Hrons
vhel, ¥ shillliee violer, S100; Great Briy
<, 1 opetiaey, Black, $1065 and a strip o

e, Oneonstamd 2 peany, hloe, $300,

—Ahout £10,000.000 in gold is now con
cealed in the teeth of people in the world

A loafer ix a human being, and this is
the most mortiflyving thing about him.

—A merchant in Copenhagen was fined
10 erownsg for having used the American
flag as an advertising medinom.

—The normal temperature of man is
ahout 98 1-2 degrees, of the snail, 70; oys-
ter, 82; porpoise, 100; rat, cat and ox, 102;
sheap, 164; hog, 105; chicken, 111,

—Anthropologists have ascertained that
the Andaman Islunders, the smallest rue
of people in the world, average less than
four feet in height, while few of them
weigh more than seventy-five poumnds.

—Our senses do not fall asleep <imul
taneonsly. The evelids are first aifected,
amd shut out sight; next follows the sense
of taste, then smelling, heaving and touch
the last mentioned being the  lightest
sleeper and most casily arvused.

—Professor Forbes, the Rritish engi-
neer, concludes that electric transmission
of power may be profituble up to a dis-
tance of nearly 1000 miles, although he
formerly regarded such an idea as absurd

—There are more Greeks in Turkey
than there are in Greece. Turkey sn En-
rope containg 3,500,000 Grecks: Greece,
2,200,000, and Asia Minor, 2,000.000,

~The newest thing in letter boxes is a

box withan electrical attachment, which

CANOVAS.

de Tnapired the Horrld Cruelties
Practiced in Cnba.

The tragle taking off of Senmor Cano-
ns, the Premler of Spain, cannot blur
he historical fact that he was the mon-
ster who inspired the barbarities In
Juba. e was the archfiend behind
lie buteher Weyler, and supported him
n all his atrocities toward the Cuban
patriots, The undoubted fact that Can-
avas acted only in accordance with his
truining and his conception of patriot-
lsni does not change the nature of his
ronduct nor ameilornte its bhorrid sav-
aEery.

He wa3s the Instigator of the most
wwiul scheme of wholesale assassina-
dJon the clvilized world has seen for
years lu a civillzed land, and the great
strength of his character and his domi-
nation of his official associates serve to
render his cruel nature more conspicu-
ous, There has never been an attempt
to deny that Weyler In his present po-
sition has been a creature and tool of
Canovas, It has even been hinted that
the two bad some sort of secret busi-
ness alllance, possibly in  connection
with a division of spolls. But the bus-
Iness conslderations arve not material to
outside spectators of the Cuban trag-
edy. The fact that Weyler was the
ngent who executed the decrees of Can-
ovas, hls chlef, Is the fact that stands
out with awful plainness from the rec-
ord of this conflict,

There have been the most serious
omplaints agaimst Weyler from his
tronps, from his officers, from the more
humane Spanish citizens 'a Havana,
from thousands of prominent citizens
in Madrid, and these complaints have
been of such magnitude that any man
wss strongly fortified in bis position
must have been overwhelmed. But
Weyler has with=tood them all and has
aot abated by one jot his policy of In-
bumanity. There Is nothing of Inher-
ent strength in Weyler to justify such
suecessful resistunce. He bas not been
the man of power who has disconcert-
ed his foes. Canovas alone has been
his bulwark and to Canovas alone does
he owe Immunity from the wrath of
his outraged people.

Bue there is a worse phase yet of the
situation. Canovas has not enly pro-
teeted Weyler but he has been his spon-
#or In n way that shows that on (a-
novas has rested the chief responsibil-
Ity for the cruecltics In Cuba. Canovas
s been cognizant of the character of
Weyler's enmpaizns, The whole world
has been told with inficite and horrible
b detall of the buteheries perpetrated by
that man, The burnlng of hospitals
the Eilling of wamen aud children, the
murder of old men, the assassination
af non-combatants, the torture of sus-
pects in prison, the assassination of
prisoners, the whole eategory of atroc-
Itlea has been Indd bare to the world
faithfully and with bhorrible clrcum-
stantial evidence,

These have been the apparent acts
of Weyler, but the nyan who must be
held responsible in history ls Canovas,
Weyler was Canovas’ ereature and suls
jeot entirely to his will. If Canovas
lind disapproved of Weyler's course, il
e had objected to those butcheries, if
he had not desired a reign of barbarens
methods In the carrying on of the Cu-
ban war, 2 word from him would have
changed it all. He could bave com:
pelled o eessatlon of the cruelties in n
day, or if Weyler had dared to disobey
be could have stripped the butelier ot
Yis command o an Instant.

Canovas has escaped exposure befors

| becainse the Cuban junta has feared te

tell the truth about him, The Cuban
patriots in the United States have nol
dared place the responsibility where 11
belonged lest Weysler should be ordered
to be more eruel and bleodthirsty. De
nuncintlons have been  poursd  out
agninst Weyler, but the real villain was
granted temporary lmmunity In the
hope that some political exigencs
would eause the recall of Weylerand the
substitufion of a less savage command.
#r. The American press has followed
this same course, heaplng execrations
o Canovas' tool and bangman Instead
of on himself, on whom 99 per cent. of
I Dlame must rightfully rest.

Cunovas selected Weyler to do thils
eruel work because he knew Woyler
wa snaturally Inhuman and savage
amd Canovas was the villain an whom
American denunciation should have
fallen, hot, vitrielic, and sulphurie
The Italian anarchist had rid the world
of oo of the hardest-hearted crentures
that ever disgraced It. One thing is as
sured, no subsequent Spanlsh Premic
can escape responsibility for the acts
wis naturally Inhuman and savage
of the general In command In Cuba. 11
atroeities are kept up by Weyler or a
suecessor to Weyler the successor tc
Canovas will be made to feel the wratk
f civilization.

Manitoba's Premier Incotnito.

About one year ago a respected ecit
ren of a small town In North Dakots
walked Into the hotel with his wife for
the noonday meal. He saw at his tably
two strangers, ole a4 young man, pret
ty well dressed, and the other, evident
Iy a farmer, nbout G0 years of age, wiil
a zray, rongh beard and well-worn and
M-firting eclothing. Little attentio
was paid to the pair, beyond a hasty
scrutiny. The citlzen and his wifs
were thinking of taking a trip to =
Inke In Manitoba, near Crystal City
for a few days, and were talking abow
the trip, Inquiring how long the fAshing
would be good, ete., questiona whicl
those who were 1alking seemed nunabls
to nnswer. The old farmer spoke up
and, venturing to explain that he Mveq
quite near the Iake, told all about tiu
situntion there, where to go, at whose
house to stop and other nieeded Infor
matlon. Litle else was sald, but th
impression made on the eltizen™ ang
wife was not sufilclent to cause then
to make very much Inquiry, and no ons
about the hotel knew who the two me:
were. '

“Well, he seemed to be a nice old !
low."” sald the wife. “thongh T nothe
e seemed quite helpless In regara
lisposing of his lettuce. Probably his
irst meal at & hotel.”

“Very likely,” replled the citizen.

The next day the citizen met his
rlend, the liveryman, who sald:

“By the way, did you see Premier
Sreenway of Manitoba when he wns
sere yesterday? His driver brought
um down here from Crystal City,
shere he lives. you know, to catch the

will ring a bell in the kitchen when &
letter is dropped in. 3

rain Tor St. Paul and thin to OUAWS, |WILL MGVE THE MONUMENT.

os he was In a hurry to go. He said he
thougi:t Greenway was called there to
confer with Laurier and fix up the
gchool question. He took dinner at the
Columbla, and T didn't know but you
might have seen him."—Boston Trane
seript.

Old-Fashioned Journalism.

e was a tenderfoot from Illinols.
e was hungry, ragged and dedd broke,
ind was making for Carson Flats with
the Idea of finding something to do s
an editor, reporter or compositor on the
American Eagle. It was a scrub week-
'¥. but up to the average and work of
some sort was his last hope. Tle was
within a mile of the town, and had sat
fown on a stone for a rest, when a
srowd of sbout thirty men turned In
from the Snnke gulch trall. They were
mostly hard looking cases, and as they
-ame up the leader looked the tender
‘oot over and queried:

“Why don’t ye hang yerself?”

“Becnuse I've got no rope,” was the
reply.

“Whar's ye goln'7

“Down to Carson Flat.®

“What fur?”’

“To hit a job on the Engle.”

“Ar ye & newspaper mun?”

“Yes.”

“I'licn cum along.”

He followed the crowd down the hill
and across the level to the town of tents
ind shantles, and the first stop was
nade in front of the Eagle office, The
ender and two of hls crowd entered,
ind pretty soon reappesred with the ed-
tor and proprietor, who had a rope
wround his neck and was somewhat per-
mrbed. There were cries of “Hang
sim!" from various individuals, but the
2088 of the gang waved his hand for
fllence and sald:

“All in reg'lar order, boys. Now,
Mister man, we don't llke yer paper,
ind we've cum over to give ye a cholee,
Will ye git or hang?"

“What's the matter with my paper¥”’
femanded the editor.

“Will ye git or hang? We haln't no
ime fur foolin'.”

“Why, I'll git.”

“Then go." -

They gave him time to make up a
sundle of clothes and siarted him off
ip the trail. and then the boss turned
0 the tenderfoot with:

“Now, young feller, step In and take
sossesslon. We may hang ye Inside of
:wo weeks, or ye may pull along fur
'wo or three months.™

Ten minutes later he was in full pos
sesslon of the office. The editor was
118 own eompositor and pressman, and
here was enough white paper on hand
0 get out three Issues. The entire out-
it, press and ail. could have been ~ack-
1 on the back of a mule, but In those
lays the newspaper reader mneither
ooked for quantity nor quality. Tie
got ont a fairly decent looklng sheet,
ind as each copy sold for 50 cents, spot
wsh, It was better than mining. The
:hird number had just been issued aml
the tenderfoot was sticking type for
:he fourth, when a gang of about fifty
men ecame marching down from Dog
(111l and halted in front of the office.
Inly one man came In. He had a hang-
man's rope over his left arm and a gun
n hia right hand, and after a look
wound he said:

“Well, young man, It's time for ye to
move on!"

“What's the row 7" wae asked.

“Oh, nuthin' In pertickler, but the
poys don’t like yer paper. Will ye hang
arogit?”

“1'll git, of conrse. How much time?"

“Five minits!”

The man from [linols didn't need
three. He had an extra shirt and pair
»f boots, and picking them up he struck
»ut and down the trall and was seen no
more at Carson Flats.—Denver News.

First Person Photographed.

It was In 1842 that John Draper, then
A professor in the University of New
York, made the first portralt photo-
graph. The subject was Elizabeth
Draper, his sister. Prof. Draper had
the idea that in order to produce dis-
tinct facial outlines In photography It
would be necessary to cover the coun-
tenance of the person photographed
with flour. This scems a strange no-
tion now, and It proved not to be a good
one then, for all of I'rof. Draper's early
attempts were fallures. Finally he left
out the flour and then was quite suc-
cesaful, This so delighted him that he
sent the pleture to Sir Willlamm Hersch-
el, the eminent FEnglish astronomer.
Kir William was In turn delighted, and
made known IP'rof. Draper’'s success to
the sclentific men of Europe. He also
sent Prof. Draper a letter of ncknowl-
edgment and congratulation, which
has been carefully preserved o the
archives of the Draper family.

The Supreme Court.

Two of the Justices of the Supreme
Court of the United States are more
than 65 years of age. They are Justice
Cray, of Massachusetts, who Is 69, and
Justice Fleld, of California, who Is N1,
The present bench of the Supreme
Conrt, though representative of all sec-
tions of the country, has a larger num-
ber of justices born In New England
than in any other section. Chief Jus
tice Fuller 1s a native of Malne, Justice
Fleld of Connecticut, Justice Gray of
Maszachusetts, Justice Brown of Mas
sachusetts, and Justice Brewer, though
born out of the United Btates, is o/

New England ancestry.

A Rird that Acts as & Shepherd.

In Venezueln there is a specles ol
erane, called by the natives the yak-a-
mik, which is easily tamed and trained
to look after a flock of sheep or take
care of the inmates of a poultry yanl
When these are placed In charge of this
“bird It may be Implicitly trusted tc
tnkes them to thelr feeding places in
the morning nnd bring them safely
home at nlght, not forgetting to huni
for and collect the stragglers. Tin
yak-a-mik displays all the traits ol
character usually assoclated with the
faithful shepherd dog. It can be amus
ing, too, for, while its usual gait Is slow
and sedate, it can execute the mos
fantastic walizes and strike all sort
of absurd attitudes. A German agr!
enlturist, Herr von SeyfTert, had on
of these cranes which took charge of :
herd of helfers, driving them to an
from their pastures. It also kept ordo:
‘n the poultry yard, stopping all figh!
nz and diserder,
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Haymarket Memorial, Chicaga, 3 ¥y
Flaced in & Park.

Chicage merchants whose plares ot
business frout on the open alr market
In Haymarket square ee¥ that the
bronze policeman who for so long has
been the tutelury genlus of the place
must go. The demands of business are
paramount, they declare, to any con
slderation of sentiment In regard to the
appropriateness of Its preseit location.
While mindful of the signiicance of
the memorial of the Haymarket triv

—e

AAYMAKRET MONUMENT.

gedy the business men pronounce it ty
be a perennial nuisance on the site It
now occuples, becanse of Its continual
hindrance to traffic In an already
crowded thoroughfare,

Merchants at the east entrance of the
square, near to which stands the bronze
guardian of the peace, compliin that
on account of the congestion caused by
the monuu.cnt a large volume of bust
ness s lost to tham for the reason that
farmers are unable to galn access to
thelr places of business with thelr pro-
duce laden wagonus.

The monument causes a divergence
In the street ear tracks so that the dis-
tance from one ontside rail to the other
is thirty-two feet. The removal of the
statue will add sixteen feet to the width
of the street and permit a free move
ment of traMe. The awkward turn
in the railway tracks makes it difficalt
for passengers on the street curs 1o |
malntain thelr footing and a nummber
of neeldents due to the sharp veering
of tne cars have happened. With all

respect for the memory of the birave
officers who shed their blood in defense
of the peace and welfare of the elty,
the officials bhelieve that the purpose for
which the statne was erected would be
beiter subserved by placing it In a pub-
lie park, where people might admire I
at their leisure.

AMERICAN MUSICAL PRODIGY.

Mian Aucnsta Cottlow Among the
Worid's Forcmost Mneiclans.
Misa Augusta Cottlow, the American
musical prodigy whose home s in Shel
byville, 111, 1= sald to be omne of the
foremost musiclans In the world. Al
though not yet out of ber stuilies, she
has managed to amaze and delight the
leading muslclans of Europe with hes
guperh perfortmances on the piano. For
the past two years slie has been study-
Ing wnder Herr Tappert and Professor
Busonl. The latter, whee asked by
Misa Cottlow for the amount of hls
charges. replied: “Gussle, there can be
no tnlk of business between artists, Yoo
are an artist. Your musie delights me.
If T can be of any help to yon In youm
career [ shall do all In my power fo1
you. You may take my ald as a courte:
sy from an older artlst to a younges
one.” Miss Cottlow began hor musical
studies at 3 years of age. At & she
made her debut ln public. From thal
time she was In demand. At 9 she was
placed in charge of Professor Wolfsoha
of Chleago and began her studles In
harmony and counterpoint under Pro-

MIBE AUGU:TA COTTLOW,

fesasor Gleason. She plays the most dif
ficult music frow memory. She wop
New York musiclans with her perform
ances of Beethoven's comcerto in O
which she played with the Thomas or
chestra three years ago. She has lately
turned ber mind to compoaition. Hea
first plece, “A Romanza” for violin and
plano, was bought and published Ir
Germany. Miss Cottlow ls undoubted:
ly the ablest pianist ever produced Ir
America.

Gladstone's Carcer Equaled.

Mr. Gladstone, who celebrated hn
87th birthday on the 29th of December
Ia younger than a former Amer'oan
Congressman and Cabloet minist
whose old age I= as vigorous ns that ol
the great English statesman, Col
Richard W, Thompeon, of Terre Hanute
Ind.,, who wans a Whig leader In the
days of Jackson and Clay, who was tl
close friend of Lincoln, and who servoed
as Secretary of the Navy under Hayes
will be 88 if he lives to the 9th of nexw
June.

The Millionaire’'s Regret.

Dismal Dawson—Funny' fsn't it, thay
a millonaire aln't happy?

Everett Wrest—I see nothin® strange
about it. It Is the time they have wast.
ed that makes 'em sore when they
think of it.

“Time wasted?™

“Sure. Don't you know that mest of
'em has spent their lives In hard
work?—Indianapolis Journal

If you pay your debts promptly, you
are entitled to more cffedit than a man

who is charitable, or & weman whe s
L

REV. DR, TALMAGE

——.

& Rough Sca Voyage la What Chrise’
Followers Must Expect—A Sermon
Bolace to People Who Are in Trouble—
The Storm, the Caln and the Harbore

Texr: “And there wers also with Him
othor Hitle ships, and there arose s great |
storm of wind. And the wind consed nud |

there wis a great calm.” —Mark iv., 3.

the stors teving to sarve Goa whiie nis eme-
ployer scoffs at Chrlstianity, the vonng men
In the same stors antagonistic to the
Chriatian religion, teasing him, tormonting
him about his relizgion, trvine to got him
mad? They sudeead In gettine him mad,
saving, “You're a preetty Christinn!™ Does
thia young man find it smooth salling when
he tries o follow (Thrist?  Here | Mt
tinn girl. Hecfather despn .
religion: her mother dos
rliglon; her hrothers
I Christian roligion:
a utint plase in whie
Dl she tind it smo
teied to follow J
wio womld live the s of
religion must saffor poardsaation

Tibwrins, Gallles, Geaonesaret — three
names for the same Inke. No other @em |
ever hal 5o beantitul nsotting. It lav ina
seene of wreat luxurianes—the surround-
ing hills high, terroesd, sloped, groved, so |

many hinging gardens of besuty; the wa- |

ter rumbling down betweon rocks of geay
and red limestone, fiashing from the hills
and bounding Into the son. On the shore |
were eastles, armed towers, Romnn baths, |
everything atteactive and besatiful, all |
styles of vegetation Inshorter space than |
in almost any other space inall the world, |
from the palm tree of the forest to the
tree of u rigorons climnte,

It seetied as if the Lord had launehed
one wive of besuty on all the seone, and it |
hung snd swung from rock to rock and hill |
and oleander, Roman gentlemen in plons- |
ure bonts sutllug the Inke and countrymen
in fish smacks, coming down to drop thelr
nets, pnss ench other with nod and shout. |
and lsughter or sin 1dly at their moor-
Ings. On, what a wonderful, what a beau-
titul lnko!

It seems as if wo shall have n quist night.
Not u leaf winked in the sir, not a rippls |
disturbed the fase of Gennesaret, but
thare sevmis to be a lttle exeltement up the
beach, snd we haston to see what [t ls, and
we find it nn embarkation.

From this western shore s flotilla pushing |
out, not n siuadron or deadly armament, |
nor elipper with valuable merchandise, nor |
rtnl.le vessels roady to destroy overything |

hey sould selze, but a flotills, bearing mes-
Christ

]

sengors of 1ifs and lHght and poace,
18 In the front of the boat. His disclples |
aro ln a smaller boat.  Jesus, wonry with |
much spenking to large multitudes, is put |
into somnolencs by the rocking of the
waves, II there was any motlon at all,
tho ehip was casily rlghted; it the wined
assnd from one side, trom the starbonrd te
he Iarboard or from the larboard to the
starboard, the boat would rook, and by the |

ntlenvss of the motion putting the Mas- |
Br aslevp,
low made out of a fisherman’s cont. 1
think no sooner Is Chelst prosteatoe and His
head toushing the pillow than He Is sound
naleep. The breezes of the lake run their
Angers thrangh the loeks of the worn sleep-
er, and the boat rises and falls ke n sleep-
Ing ehild on the bosom of a sleeplng moth- |

or,

Calm night, starry night, beaatiful
night. Run up ell the salls, My mll
tho onrs, and lot the large bost and the
smnll hont glide over gentle Gennesaret,
But the sallors say there Is golng to v n
change of weather., And even the Plsse-
F.‘ﬂl ean hear the moaning of the storm ns
t comes on with long stride, with all the
terrors of nurricans and darkness. The
large bont trembles ke a deer at bay
trembling nmong the clangor of the hounds;
great patehes of fonm are fMlung Into the
air; the sally of the vessols loosen, and the |
sharp winds erack like pistols; the smaller
boats like petrels polse on the olift of the |
wiaves and then plunge. Overbs
cargo, tackling  and masts, and  the
dronched disslplies rush into the back part
of the host ml-‘ Iy hold of Ohrist and suy
unto Him, “‘Master, enrest thou not that
wo perish?’ Thuat great personnge Hits
his hend from the pillow of the fsherman’s |
oont, walks to the front of the vessel and
looks out loto the storm. Al aroupd him |
are the smnller boats, driven tn the temp- |
ost, andd through It comes the ery of drown-
ing men. By the finsh of the lightning I
see the calm brow of Christ as the spray |
dropped from His beard, He has one word
for the sky and another word for the waves, |
Looking upward, He orles, “Pencel” L -
Ing downwanl, He says, *Be stilll"

The waves fall fint on thelr faces, the
fonm meits, the extinguished stars relieht
thelr torclhes, the tempest falls dead, and |
Christ stands with His foot on the neek of |
the storm. And while the sailors are bail- |
Ing out the bonts and while they ars trying
to untanile the cordnge the disciplos stand
In amazement, now looking into the ealm
saa, then into the enlm sky, then luto the ]
ealm of the Savieur's eountenance, and |
they cry out, “What manner of man isthis, |
that evoen the winds and thesoaohey Him?" |

The subjeot In the first place mpresees |
me with the fuet that it Is very important |
to bhave Christ in the ship, for all these |
boats would have gone to the bottom of |
Gonnesurot ([ Christ hnd not beon presont, |
Oh, what o le=son for you and for me to |
loarn!  Whatever voyage we andertake, in-
to whatever enterprise we start, leot us ul-
ways hoave Christ in the ship. Many of you
In these days of revived commeree nres
starting cut in new linanclal eoterprises, T
A you good cheer. Do all you ean do,
Do it on us hilgh & plane a8 possible.  Yon
hawe uo rizht to be a stoker in the ship if

ou ean b an admiral of the pavy. You
ave no rizht to be & colonel of u regiment
It you can command a brignde; you have

no right to Lo eogineer of o boat on river
banks or nenr the coast H you can take the
oeean ateamer from New York to Liver-
pool.  All you ean do with utmast tension
of hody, mind and soul, you are bound to
do; but, oh, have Christ in the enterprise,
Christ In every voyage, Christ [n every
ship!

here Are men who ask God to help them
at the start of great enterprises. He has
beon with them In the past. No troulide
enn overthrow them. The storms might
come down from the top of Mouut Hermon
and lash Gonnesarst Into fonm and into
agony, tmt it could not hurt them, But
bers Is nnother man who starts out o
worldly enterprise, and he deponds Gpon
the uneerinintios of this life. He bias no
God to help him.  After awhile the storm
comes unil tosses off the masts of the ship,
He puts oot his Hlebont. The sherill and
the nuctionever try to help him off. They
ean’t help him off.  He must 2o down —no
Christ in the shlp. Here are young mon
Just starting ont in Hfe. Yoor life will be
made up of sunshine and shadow. “Ther
may be in it aretie blnsts or tropleal torna.
does. [ know not what 1= before you, but |
know if you have Christ with you all shall

well.

You may seem to get along without the
religion of Christ while everything goe=
smoothly, imt after awhile, when sorrow
hovers over the soul, when the waves of
trial dash clenr over the hurricane desk
and the bowsprit s shiversd and the hal-
wards nre swept Into the sen and the gange-
way I8 crowded with piratieal disasters

oh, what wonld you then do without
Christ In the ship? Young man, take ¥
for your portion, God for your gulde, 1
tor your help, then all s well —all 15 well

for time, all shnll be wall forever, Tilessed
I8 that man who puts In the Lord his trust,
He shall never be confounded,

But my subject also Impresses me with
the fact that when people start to follow
Christ t fmast not expect smooth salling,
Theae di=ciples got Into the small boats
nod I have no doubt they snid: “What o
beautiful day this 18! What a smooth sea
What & hright ukfy this is!  How delightfu
fs aniling in this boat! And as for the
waves under the keel of the bont, why
they only make the motion of our litth
hoat the more delightful.” Buat when tha
winds swept down and the sen was Lossed
into wrath, then they found that following
Christ wns not smooth sailing. Ho you
have found it; =0 I have found ft,  Did
you ever notlee the end of the lile of the
apostles of Jesus Christ?  You would sa
that if evermen ought to have had n smo -lf
life, n smooth departars, then those men
the disciples of Jesus Christ, onght to have
had such n departure and sueh o life,

#t. James lost his head. 8t. Philip wa
hung to death on a plliar. 5t. Matthew
bad his iife dashed out with » halberd

. Mnarg wos draggod to death through the

reets, St. James the Less was boaten to
denth with a fuller's elub, 8t. Thomas waa
struck through with a spear. They did not
find following Christ smooth aalling. Oh,
how they were all tossad In the tempest!
John Huzs in the fire, Hagh McKall in the
hour of martyrdom, the Albigenses, tha
Waldenses, the Scotoch Covennnters—did
they find it smooth sal

But why go to history when I can find ail

jand skeptio

do not And it i one war, you will get it

snother wiy.

VTl qpuestion was peked
enrest thie throne?” an

(LT

k. ““The=se are they q
snt tribuiatfon™ - eraat Mailin
nriginal has it; great Aafling, grog
Ing—**and hnd th .
muide white in &
do not be dlshes !
fnka cournge! ot are in glor
panfonship,  God will see v
these trinds, and He will «
My subject also Iy
fuct that gond peaple s
much frightened. In the toenes
disaiples as they rushed into the back part
f the bont | And they nre frizhtened al-
muost to death, They say, “Master, carest
Thon not that we perish?’ They had oo
reason to be frightened;, for Christ wne in
the boat. 1 suppose if we lind been thiers
we would hm‘--‘l-----n Just as much affeight

rd. Poerhaps maore.

In all nges wory good poople got vor
much affrighted. Tt s often =0 o our
fay, and mondav: “"Why, look at the bad

Isetupes; look nt the spirltuntisthe socie
ties: ook at the varions errors golng over
the church of Giod,  We sre g 'S

dor; the chursh fa golng to peeriah;
golng down.,”  Oh, how many gool peopl
nee  affrighted by triumphant tnkguity in
our dny and think the church o
Christ and the onnas of righteons
golng to be overthrown and are just as
mureh nieighted as the diseiples of my toxt
wers aflfrighted. Don’t worry, Jdon't fret,
ns though lafgnity were golng to teinmph
ovaer righite +

All

And they extemporized a pil- |V

1¢
He risiimes " “
wnlks oat Intn the sanl livese nuik
#ven know the spidoer ipun, and
with his vodeo ha shakos the moataln

|
Somen come, spinning thelr so

hont  Jos

B b Dee sl I'h
mptursd the Lornd. HWe will never e
forth smealn upon the nntt st s s

1His religlon
1 men"

i), and eaptured forsver

whll prosver mnke o conpest m

{But after nwhile the “lion of th Tribee of
Fudah™ will rouse himsel! nad coms forth
o shinke milghtily the nntions, What s n
spldera wobi to the arcused  Hon?  (Five
sruth and arrorn fonir grappls, and truth
wil come off vietor

Agnin, my subjoest Improssed mie wi . the
fact that Jesus wais God aod moan in the

Here heds in the back part
Oh, how tirad he look

sme beine.
of the Lt

el deeama he muost have! Lo

sountennnce,  He must be thinking of the

sposs Lo rome. Lok st Widm He ds womnn
tiane of our bone, Oesh of ir N

Tired, he (nlls nsloep; he 5 n

fihen I find Clirist a1 the prow of

I bhear Him say, “Poace, Le st
ars the storm kneoling st His s
tempests folding their wings (n
epoes, o ls n God,

It I have sorcow and trouble
sympathy, [goand kneel down at the
jrart of the bn i Ohirist
oaig 0f Gienn . Sy
# yws, man of N
' A man, i mi
my spiritual

nnd waunt

nnd say

and I say,
dost hush the
liush all my temptation, |
A man, n man, a Gol, n Go

I learn oneo mors from this suljest that
Christ onn hush n tempost, 10l doom we
If everything must go o rufn. The .
elples hand given ap the lden of moann
the ship., The erew were onticely
moralized, vet Christ rise el I«
His toot on the storm, amnd | ke
His feet, Oh, yes, Christ ean hust
tempest!

You have had trouble. Perhops 2
the Hitle ehild tnken awny f 1
pwoetest ohilld of the i i
who asked the most cnrlows quostious gud
etood around you with the greatest fond-
nesa, and the spade eat down through your
blevading  hewrt Purlings It was an only
son, and your hosrt has eversines b s
. desolated eastie, the owls of the night
hooting nmong the fmlling rafters and the
erumbling stairways,

Porhinps it was an neeesd mot ey You al
ways went to her with vonre troubles. She
was In your home toweleomes your ehildeen
into e, and when they disl shie was there
to plty you. That old hawd will do you no
more Kindoess, That white ook of hadr
{n“ put away in the casket or (o the
ocket did not look as well sa it usually did
when she  brashed It sway Team her
wrinkled brow in the bome circbe or In the
country charch. Or, your property gone,
syou sald, T bave so much bank stock, 1
hnve so many government securitivs [ linve
#0 mapy houses, 1 hnve s0 many farmgs’
all gone, all gone,

Why, sll the atorms that ever trampled
with their thunders, all the shipwn
hnve not boen worse than this to sou. Yot
{“uu have not beon completely overthrown

Fhy? Christ hushed the tempest. Your
little one was tak away, Christ says: 1
have that little one. I oo take care of
him as well ns you ean, better than you
ean, oh, bereaved mother!”  Hushing the
tempest! When your property went nwny,
God aald, “There nre treasares in heaven
in banks thuat never broak."’

There |8 one storm into which we wi
have to ran the moment when we
this life and try to take hold of !
when we will want nll the groce wo
have—we will want it all. Yonder | seen
Christinng soul rocking on the surges of
death. All the powers of darkness seem
Jot out ngalost that soul the swirline
wave, the thunder of the sky, the sersam-

spu st

Ing wind, all seom to unite together —hut
that sounl is not troubled, there s no
sighing, there are no  tears; plenty of

tears in the room ot the departure, bat he
Weops no tears; cnlm, satisiiod, peancctul,
all I8 well, Jesus hushing the tompest! By
the finsh of the storm vou sees the harbor
in!‘l ahend, and you are making for that
wrbor, Btrike eight bills, Al s well,
Into the harbor of heaven now we glide;
Wa're Dome ot Inst, home gt Inst,
: sillv'ry tide,
t st

We're h
Gilory Lt
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A Bodapest physiologist finds that di-
gestion i# more rapid in the horse—uan-
like that in man and the dog— i fullowed
by active exercise instead of rest

—A new gpeaking tulwe for stoamors s
i i d by a walerprool lex-
tile coveri jich makes (U sy s i

spwseich in the
of 300 feet.
—Dr. Lomibroso foumnd thait the skalls of
Italian criminals had ten per cont. e
than the usual capacity.  Dre. Bordies

engine voom® from a distanco

around me a Q&Eot {llustrations of the
truth of this suti. * ~thet youne man in

found the yreverse comdition in Prance.




