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CHAPTER XXIIL
The sun had set before Frank Arma-
thwiite reached Mereside, and a Jenden
February day was ending in a raw, wet
evening by the time he stood at the door
of Ned Crozmont’s house.
e The bell was answensl, not, az he had
n Ada  hoped, by the warm-hearted and trust-
. worthy Nanny, but by the loquacious lit-
_ tle scandal-monger, Agnes, wha started
o vislently on seeing him that it was evi-
dent his coming had some special interest
for her. Her constrained answer to his
first question made it clear that ghe had
been earefully deilled.
*Is Mr. Crosmont at home?”
“No, sir." And Aguoes blushed violent-

o

“Do yon know when he will be in?”

“1 can’t say at all, sir.”"

“IHow is Mrs, Crosmont to-day 7"’

“Quite well, sir. She is writing now in
ber own room, and gare orders that she
was not to be disturbed,” giving off the
mes=sage with the glibness of a lesson.

Armathwaite reddened.

“That is all right,” he said, stiffly
“Please let her know that 1 ealed, and
am glad to bear she {s better.”

He turned and went down the steps,
too anxiops to feel much mortified by his
reception, which bad justified his worst
fears. Ie thought it wiser not to linger
a moment in the neighborbood, as it was
plain that Cresmaont would not see him,
and very desirable that the agent should
not suspect that he was being watvhed,
He thervfore rode straight back to Brauk-
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some, il did not leave home again until |

fr be lenried by the elock that the T:40
train hud stesimed out of the station. Then
be got up from the chair in whicn he had
been forcing himself to sit very quietly,
nnd t . Pecle that he was lo

v et i

L :.!-m:m s desire, be left the ladies to their

astonishment without giving thew tine

for comment,
From Branksome to The Crags was &
: of pearly seven miles, and it was
nine ocloeck before Frank reached the
big red honse, and asked I Laord Kiklo-
nan eould see him.  He had not long te
wait: before he had stood fwo minutes in
front of the grent log fire which it was
her laidsship’s pleasore to kewep always
burnine in the foe bl Beeplaee, the old
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lery from hi

hand.
“f theught,” sald Armathwaite, some-
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. this siTotnoon that son did-not look well,
. and wizhi perbaps be threatened to-night
phtd o ther attack like that one you had
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three weeks nzo. So I came to wsk your
permission to pass the night here, and
see for myself how son got on.”

“Well, that is very kind of yon; but
ft's - teanee, too, for 1 have not filt at all
unwell But, pow 1 pemember, 1 felt

no promanilorny symplones of wmy Inst at-
tack. Well, you're welcowe, ot all évents,
and | hope your forehading may not prove
well foundsl. Come to my study, ceine]
and I'Ml ahow ron some notes 've taken
since von were this afterncon.”

When they renched the study Lord Kil-
donan operssd o lttle cellaret which stood
anlocked on a shell in the wall. “You
take whisky, doctor?” he i, 1 gen-
erally take n gliss of w ky and water
about this time in the evening; you Wi 't
Jot me take it alones will you?”

] deen't think 1 shall let you ke it nt
all, Lord Kildonan,” said Avmathwaite,
as he took up a tumbler, Into which the
elder mnn had poured some of the spirit
and examinsd it narrowly. 1 am Besrye
as your pusdical adviser, you know, nnd
you must allow me to taste this. "

“Oertaindy,” said Lord Kildonan, who
thought this was a joke

Armathwaite ralsed the glass ® his
i

“They've put it inta the wrong decan-
ter,” he said, calmly, though his weres
were bright with excitement; “or, no,”
he tasted the spirit agnin—"they've put It
{nto & decunter that badn't been properly
rinsed.,  What fs it they vse for washing
these things? Vinegar and snd, or some
thing of that sort, isa't t? 1 can taste
the vinegar; it spoils the favor complete
Iy.”

Lord Kildonan took ap the tumbler, and
tasted the contents in his torn.

“There ks a peculine flavor in ft; 've
potleed the same thing before.  Vinegar,
do you say? It doesu't taste like vinegar
to me"™

“Iu any cnse, ¥ou had better not drink
ft. It miglt mnke you sick. linve a
fresh Lottle opened, Lond Kildonsu, and
don't have it decnnted at oIl

Lornd Kildonan rang the bell, and after
rome delay the under-footman appeared.
It was an most nonsanl ecircimstance for
the muster of the house, who was a man
of the stinplest habits, to require any at-
tendance so 'nte, and the Ind seemed very
much slurmed by the summons, The hot-

“ler had gone to bed, he sald, and the keys
of the evllar were locked up lu his pautry.
Lord Kidouan, who would not have brok-
en a dug's sleep for his own plensure,
looked rnefully at the condemned decan-
ter, and would most certainly have con-
tented himself with the detericrated spirit
but for the presence of the ductor, who,
with some astute knowledge of men and
manners, safd:

“You know where the butler keeps that
bottle of whisky for his own drinking ¥

“(dh, yes, sir,” answered the lad readily,
and immediately fell to blushing furiously
as both the gentlemen smiled.

“Well, bring it, there's a good lad, jnst
as it s

And the young fellow disappeared wita-
out delay.

“I'tn afraid Webster will think we're
taking a liberts,” said Webster's master
donbt fully.

“1If he does, Lord Kildonan, yon may be
wiv he'll not rest till be bas taken ample
eompensation.”

When the servant reappeared with the
whisky, and baving pnt it softly down
upon rhe tahle, took himself off as noise

lessly and unostentatiously ns possible,
Armathwaite mixed two tumblerfuls, the
Srat very wtrong and the second very
Aviak, ann navinZ gdven rhe mrmer to Hls
Lns sobl Thee Intter for himself.
bit this is #1iff," =iid rthe old
oy ko, tasting the preparation wirth-
pot dizfaiar.  “You have mixed this for

8 pofessor of mediciie, wl not for a

student o philology, doctor. If 1 were to

drink this off, and then He down for an
bour ns ma custom is, I shonkd do na
wore work toe-night, and there'd be some
precious hours wasted.  An® wi' these lt-
tle whipper-suapper pretenders to sclenor
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yay ong 2t conng us, it 1 becviu - ow ma
wi’ any pretensioos to learning to gie Nis
time to whisky toddy and pa to word
roota™

He gradually emptied the tumbler, and
boettig, an he had predicted, by that tla
well disposid for his usual bour's repose,
be excased himself to the doctor, amd re-
tired to lie down oo the hard little sofa in
the ante-chambeer,

As siom a8 the curtain between the twa
eooms fell behind bis host’s retiring fig-
pre, Armathwaite seemed to beoomse o dif-
ferent man. ILooking at his watch, he
Siscovared that 2 was seventeen minuts
Pase ten: sod springing up Hghtly in s
stute of high excitement, which there was
oo Jonger auy nesd to concenl, he tarmed
o the lamp sond paced the room from end
te end with a soft trend, his ears on the
slert for any sound. When be came close
to the outer door, or to the curtain wiich
bung in the doorway of the fnner room,
ke would stop and listen; and as, at last,
preping behind the curtain, he saw Lord
Kildonan Iying with clesed eves, he step-
ped softly in and blew out the candles
that were burniug on the table at the foot
\bl‘ the sofa.

The doctor retrented into the next room.
[lt was now twenty-five minutes past ten,
Faint night-nolses, unnoticed by day, but
rendervd startling in the silence of the
dark hours, asssiled the listening emr on
all sides, The ehirp of a erdcket, the
eracking of the woixdwork, the scurrying
of mice, each of these sounds came wirh
| almost denfeniog distinetowss to Arma-
thwaite as he stood by the door, hearing
the drawing of his own breath and fecling
Interssited in I as If it bhad been that of
tpatient. At lnst in the distaney he heard
sotething which no nearer sonod conid
sitle -the creak of a board under a hu-
nan trvad, followed presently by soft,
slow footfalls along the uncarpeted gal-
ery outside. He drew back from the
joor. In the bare rooin there were peither
qrtaing nor screens behind which he
sould rotreat. On the orber hand, the
bmp, with its durk green shade, cast ouly
1 smill eirele of bright light on the table,
snsd o still maller one on the ceiling
above.  He withdrew into the darkest oor-
Ger of the room nnd waited, stunding ap-
right nnd as still ns a statue,

The door handle rarsled and tumed, and
the door itself was pushed open s very
dowly that Armathwaite had to battle
wirh an lmpulse to take three strides for
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ward, pull it tow
' oetorert ankcide

peared, looking hardiy more solid than a
shadow in the cloom that filled every ror
ner of the npartment bevond the little ring

maving slowly and Hghtly over the floor
towards the funer room. Armathwaite
reminine] motistiless untll she had drawn
the cortain aside on its rings and passed
throngh: then he stoppidd ont from his cor-
uer nild passed to the other side of the
et As he did a0 he saw in the rltlalll
the laidy bend down over the head of the
sofn and kiss the forehend of the recum-
Dol tuan,

“tro]l pight, my derliog,” he benrd
L] Kiklonan mormur. Apd then fol-
wwesd A soft woman's whisper: “Good
pight” A mometit later the curtain mov-
sl aguin, nud the lady returned, puessing
slose by where he stond without turning
beer hemited. She crimsead the moom, opened
the door, amd went out {nto the gallery,
and it was not until her foorsteps had died
away that Aroathwaite began to breathe
paturally scaln.

CHAI'TER XXIIL

Frank Armathwaite woke aboot eight
yeloek and shortly afterward lLord Kil-
Aonan, in his dressing gown, came in from
the study wirth s disturbed face. The old
Scotchman told him thet he had gone to
his wife's room to bld her good maorning,
tt did not find her In her room, while he
oiissed from the wardrobe one of her
shawls, Aremthwaite tried to convinee
his host that the latter’s wife might have
run info her boudoir for a novel, With a
doubtful shake of the head Lord Kildo-
onn left the room, but returned tem min-
utes jater Jooking mwore than ever bewil-
dered, with the statement that her lady-
ihip was safely in bed asleep. He had no
doubt that she had been out of rhe house,
for her dress was Iying on a chair that
1ad been empty when he went in the first
gme. He feit sure, bowever, that she
would make some explanation during the
Jay.

This she did, In fact, to her guileless
husbund's satisfaction, by telling him that
sl had been down in the morning room
bunting for a book she had left there when
be looked into ber room. Bhe received
Armathwaite with looks of both fear and
enmity, nid mapaged so as pot to leave
kim sloue with her hushand for a mo-
ment. When he was ready to leave The
Urags to go on his round of visits to his
patients she followed him almost to the
door, They were alone bere and Arna-
thwaite grasped the opportunity to say:
“Lady Kildonan, Hsten to me. I am not
sonr wnemy, as you think. [ would save
jou if [ could. [ can even now if you are
ready to save yourself. But yon must
work agninet yourself, and let the good
wlif conquer the evil now, at once, or it
will be too late. One more step in the
wrong direction, and no power on earth
e save you, Try, I lmplore you; 1 cou-
jure yon, tryl”

He hissed out these words with almost
fery earnestuess close to her mndiferent
sar. When he had finished, she drew
tiuck her head and looked at him with lan-
guid recklessness, which had a most ug-
tappy fasecination,

“lL am not in the mood for great eforts,
doctor: neither am I in the mood 1o be de-
tained while you whisper sweet nothings
in iy ear. Your patlents must be wait-
ing. I bave come to see you off. Pray,
1+t me have that pleasure.”

As he was returning from his daily
rounds, he came face to face with Lord
Kilkdonan, walking rapidly. Frank waas
eturtled at his apparance,

If b had looked changed that morning,
now he seemed to be transformed. Hard-
iy a trace of the Lord Kildonan of a week
aco was left in this erect, determined old
mng, with hard, cold eyes, end mouth shut
like a hasp, Ile said very quietly, but in
a dry, rasping voice:

‘1 wish to speak to you. Itis true, I be
Jieve, that Dr. Peele put She greatest con-
fidetice in you?"

“Yes, 1 think T may =ay that he &d"
answered Frank.

“He told you all particuless of the cases
ander his care?

“Yes, that [ might take them up ino

piace of him."
“He was a greal Siv== of my—of the

‘ards hiee Lo -
. At Ih&%zuh ap-

of rhe Inmp's lght—a womnu's !imm-.!

. st Avghiton: be was the family phy-
sican, and knew all the secrels of
taplly. as sach men wost do”

1 dare say Ke did, your lordship.™

“You know he did,” snapped Lord Kil-
donnn m on geating volee, turning to look
st him wirth culd, pencirating eyes.

“Yesn, 1 know that he did.™

*And such secrets also passed to yoo 7

“No, lord Kildoosn." Armsthwaite
iked 8t him back with perfectly candid
exes, “They were to have passed (o me,
but they pever reached we™

“How was that?"

“1le left his writing table to me. and

«rated in his will that all the papers it
wiitained were to come o me alse iat
when i enme nto my hands, there were
v dovnnm uis in it of the least Importance,
Either Dr, Pecle changed his mind at the
ln=t, and destroyed them, or—ther hnd
ety nhstracted before the table reached
my hands™

“By whom?"

“Well, presumably by some person whe
believed in a prior right to the doctors
effects™

Lord Kildonsn's lips tightened still
more. “Women are the breed of penli-
tion!™ he muttered. Then, in a louder
voice, he sald: “Come to the doctor's
bouse; we must have those papera”

Frank could only obey, and when they
reached Mra Peele’s house they com-
velled that Indy to surrender the packet.

“Don't, don't give them up,” murmured
the widow, huskily, as she put the packet
with trembling ingers into Armathwaite’s
hand.

But there was a stronger will than hera
at work. As soon as the papers rustled
in the doctor's nervous clutch, the old
Sentechman held out his own long, lean
hand with a look half-pitecus, half-com-
manding, which Frank could not resist.

“For heaven's sake, give them up to
me!" he sald with dry lips, in a rattling
volce, “For 1 know that they concern—
my wifel”

Armathwaite ylelded them up without
n wornl, and Lord Kildonan, with stepa
that for & moment totternsd, passed, with
; eold inclination to the lady, out of the

e,

__(To be continned. )
NUTRITIOUS NOT PALATABLE.

Triala of an American at the Riege
of Parla.

An artist, In a recent description ot
life In the students’ quarter (n Paris,
gave an amusing account of an odd
American who has Hved there for many
years, and has been the companon
and friend of his young countrymen
aud others who have been his nelgh-
bors while following the difficult road
thut leads to artistic success.

This oddity, who, from hils wide
knowledge, has been nicknamed by the
students “Dictlonary Snyder,” was a
! resident of Parts during the sloge. He
wis very poor; indeed, he possessed not
iqultu- eight dollars In the world when
the Investatent of the city began; but
| e detenuined that, with thé exercise
of proper forethought, be could make
this sum carry him th slege.
(Y 1 kne Lye, 'L,

ST R T EeT o, as ST It
to almost fabulous figures; but he laid
| In. before people had thought of such
I an article of diet, or of ita Inevitable

" THE INDIAN RISING.

Charscteriatics of the Tribes in Revold
Agalnst British Power.

The Pathan race Is the term gener-
illy used to embrace the varions clans
row In revolt In northwestern India
rgainst British power. The men of
these clans are all brave and fearless
and are bloodthirsty in their tastes.
They are impatient of control, devold
of discipline In the Eastern sense of
the word, and yet always rcady to
combine for mischlef or against the
bated DBritisk rule. These clans are
numerous. Thelr names would fill a
column, but the most Important and
powerful In number are the Orukszal,
the Afridi, the Yusufzal, .apd the
Wagzirl, all Inhabiting the Swat valley
and its surrounding heights, which they
have annexed by right of conguest. For
mnny years these people were kept on
a more or less peaceful footing owing
to the Influence of Abdul Ghafur the
Akhoond, who having had opportuni-
ties for studying the Engliah, professed
a friendly fecling toward them, and
suceeeded In keeplng the warllke in-
stinets of his people In check; but Ab-
dul died early In 1870, and since his re-
straining Influence disappeared, the
Pathans—the Afridl more especially--
have given trouble, and It Is this people
who are leading the rising at the pres-
ent time.

The Afridis are cruel and dishonest
and possess the reputation of being the
greatest robbers In Indla. They are

AN AFRINI WARRIOR.
avariclous and

THE DECOY COW.

ri=ze (o valoe, three bottles of ollve oll.
|+ Then he bought bread from day to

‘:Iuy. a8 he required it; and soaking lt‘

1o oil, and adding and stirring o water |
| until the mess was as nearly combined
Hinto soup as ofl and water could be |
| made to combloe, he lved upon this nu- |
tritlous but unattractive fare until the
slege was nearly ended.

His health did not suffer, but he be-
came &t last so desperately slek of !
bread and ofl that he could endure It |
no longer, and resolved upon a single-
hamnded sortle In search of a “square
menal” He left the ety secretly and
walked boldly up to 8 German picket,
who of course echallenged and hinlted
him, but was persuaded, when finally
convinced that he was no Freach spy, ‘
but only a half-starved Amerlean, to |
be come his accomplice In a harmlesa
ruse. Sayder ran past him and made |
a dash for camp; the sentry, whose
orders were to allow no one to [\ﬂﬂ!,|
firesd his gun after him, but In the air; |
amd Snyder arrived safely among a
much-astonished group of amlnble Ten- |
tonic soldlers, who gave him a hearty
welcome.

They feasted him upon cheese, beer |
and fresh bread, and Indeed entertain-
«l him so well that he forgot the flight
of time, and falled to return within an i
hour, as he bad promised the obliging
picket to do. As a consequence, there |
wis A Dew man on guard, and Snyder
was agaln halted and detalned.

But his plausible tongue convinced |
the second plcket as It had the first,
nnd the ruse was repeated, with the
difference that the Ingenlous Suyder
was this time running for the gate |
from which he had originally emerged. |
The Frenchmen who recelved him,
panting and pursued appareatly by |
ritle-shots, reganded him as the heml
of a marvelous escape, and were so |
moved by admiration of his feat that
they., from their own slender re- |
sources, provided him with another |
gl meal—the second in one day, and |
tn mnny weeks,

Independence can be trusted nowhere
hat with the people in mass. They are
fuhercntly Independent of all but moral
aw.

—Near Pool, Rowan county North l‘m».,:
lina, several nugeets have been ool |
recently and  farmers have  discovered |
they wers the possessors of gold mines, |

—According te Heli Chatelaine, of the |
2o et i inbabitants of Afvica, G0,000,-
i are slaves. Every yvear T slaves are
smuggled to Zunzibar and 11,000 to Ara-|
bia. |

—The Gauls, to make handles for their |
stone axles, cleft the branch of a In-«-,‘_
placed the stone in it and left it tll the
wound in the wood had been completely
healed.

—The incessant Togs last spring have
kept the fog bell on Spring Point, Pore-|
land (Me.) harbor, ringing so hard that|
its vibrations have cracked the lens in the
lLighthouse,

—The phalanx was defeated by the le-
gion hecanse the former conld not  be
maneuvred save on fat, open ground,
while the legion conld opérate n any
kiud of country.

—The Roman swonrds, before Cannae, B.|
C. 20, wore pointless and sharp on only |
wne side; after Cannae the ghore Spanish '
sword, for catting and thrusting, was
sdopted.

—*Ancient” coins, many of which ante |
date the Christiaon evaare made in large |
quantities in London and fimd =ale all)
wver the workd.

~The bWlowl of Rizzio, Mary Stuart's
favorite, cannot be seen on the toor
where he was mundered by Darnley amnd
the other conspirators. What is seen there |
= o daub of yed paint, annuslly renewed |
fur the benefit of gaping tourists. |

Device Invented for Hunters by »
Western Genins,

An deceptive and dangerous as the
proverblal wolf In sheep's clothing Is
a patent cow jJust Invented by a West-
ern genlus. The device presents the
perfect ontward semblance of a mest
peaceable and amiable cow, but the
fore legn and the hind lege are in fact
the legs of two men. They are arm
el with guns, and have a plentiful sup
ply of ammunition.

The device has a flexible outer shell
of canvas or other sultable material,
decornted exterlorly to represent the
animal in imitation of which the decoy
Is constructed, and sald shell Is adapt-
od to be supported or held in its dia-
tended position through the madinm of
a coliapsible metal frameweork, which
allows the covering and framework of
the decoy to be folded inte & small
space for transportation. Im the sides
of the frame, &t suitable peints, are
windows or openings. pretasted by out-
ward-swinging fiap blinds, and through
these windows the sportsman In the

FATENT COW FOR HUNTERS.

+

rear may dischargg bls fowling plece
when the game has been »

stalked. For the firing of the hunter In
the front of the decoy there is provided
a downward swinging portion, which
includes the head and neck of the anl-
mal, so that by simply relesslng a
small catch from the Inside of the
framework, this swing front pertion
drops by gravity and thus leaves the
wortsman free.

Peanunt O

The first peanut oll factory In the
Inited States will be established in
Norfolk, Va., at an eariy date. The oll
ia highly valued In Europe, as it is
stated that fully $5.000,000 worth of
peanuts are brought into Marseilies an-
pually for the manufacture of oll,
which Is used in tollet soaps and for
other purposes. The peanut flour is
quite extensively used In Europe and
made Into Ecead, biscuit, ete. It is one
of the favorite articles of food, accomi-
ing to consular reports, in bospitals In
Germany.

A Mild Critic.

Poet—So0 you caln't use my versen?

Editor—Not in their present ferm.

Poet—What's the matter with them?

Editor—Too-long.

Poet—What would you suggest that ¥
eut out?

Editer—Well, the title's all right. 1'd
‘eave that.—Cleveland Leader.

Bhe Had Reason To.
“Did you hear that pretty woman just
aow, Rap? Ehe sald she believed In
ehgagements and short mar-

“Rather a strange idea.”
“Not at all, Rap; she's an actress.”"—
Cincianatl Tribune.

XOREAN FAIRY TALE
Reads as Charmingly as One of Mothes
Gooee's.

The Koreans have an l.ltemﬂn;'l
gend concerning the manner In which
Tong-Pak-Suk, the Methuselah of thelr
mythology, got the better of eatan.
Tong lived 1,000 years and acquired
great wisdom. The later years of
bis life were spent in fishing, but not
wishing to diminish the stock of fisk
In the river, be used a straight plece
of wire Instead of a hook. Thus he
was able to enjoy the excitement and
pleasure of fishing for several cenlu-
ries without catching a single fish.

that sooner or later the
devil who did death’s errands would
be looking him up, he changed bhis
name and abode with each generation
and thus eluded him. In the meantiine
the evil one disguised himself in a
flowing Korean robe which covered up
his tall, concealed his horns under a
mourner's hat three feet In diameter
and wrapped bis legs In curlous pad-
ded stockings, so that he easily passed
for a native. He heard that Tong was
fishing In the Hau river. Seo he co}-
lected = gquantity of charcoal and
washed It In that stream. This of
course blackened the water, and Tong,
being surprised and annoyed, went up
to discover the cause. Finding the
devil washing the charcoal, he asked
what he was doing. The devll replied
that he was trying to make It white.

Old Tong in his astonishment was
thrown off his guard and sald: *I have
lived in Korea hundreds of years, and
of course have met many fools, but I
pever saw a big enough fool to try to
wash charcoal white."”

The devil at once knew hla man, ana
unfoldmg his tall by way eof exhibit-
ing bis warrant of arrest, seized Tong
and hurried him along In the direction
of that dark portal through which all
mortals must pass,

On the way the devil, helng In good

antly with Tong, who ventured to ask
him what he most abliorred and was
most afrald of. The devil made a fa-
tal blunder—one which might bhave
been excusable for a mortal, but was
most stupld for a devil—he told the
truth. He gsald that he hated and fear-
ed but four terrestrial things—a branch
of a thorn tree, an empty salt bag, a
worn-out straw sandal of an ox, and &
particular kind of grass that grows In
Korea—the foxiail—and that when
these were put together he could not
go within thirty feet of them.

In return the devll asked Tong what
be most feared. Tong, belng wise and
experienced, lled and said he was In
mortal terror of a roasted ox head and
mackalee—a kind of beer.

Shortly after this exchange of con-
fidence Tong noticed that they were

an old bag and a cast-off ox mandal;
#0, making a sudden spring from the
slde of the devil, he gathered up the
bag, the grass and sandal, and bang-
Ing them on a branch of the tree his
charm wns perfect. The devil could
not come within thirty feet,

Of course the devil nsed every Ine
ducement to get Tong to come forth,
but the old fellow stuck te hia post.
At last tie devil went off and got &
roasted ox head and a cask of macka-
lee, and rolled them in to Tong, confl-
dent from what he had told him, tbat
Tong would be driven outside the mag-
ic circle. But when he saw Tong eat-
ing beartily of the beef and drinking
the mackalee with gusto, he realized
that the game was up, and deapalring-
1y departed.

Tong's long life was due to the accl-
dent by which his page In the Book of

his name was overiooked. When ultl-
mately the complaint was made that
Teung had been living too long, It took
the registrar of the lower regions 340
years to hunt up his name in the
urchives.

Forgiving 8mall Injuries.

How often are our feelings hurt by &
sHarp look, a sarcastic laugh or an 1l
temnpered remark. Our Ignorance Im
some common branch may be expessd
to laughter, a thoughtless slip of the
tongue, jeered at, or a careieas mistake
be recelved with derisive laughter.
What a feeling of anger surges through
opne! Mounths may pass, the amused
spectator wil have forgotten the lnck
dent, but the scene Is seared on one's
memory, perhaps never to be forgottea
nor forgiven.

These little alights are harder to for
give than big Injuries, they rankle and
sting, and seem to grow to buge propor-
tions. Being brooded over, they seem
like the deepest insults. How are we
to treat these mocking foes?

First think earefully on both siden.
The scoffer probably at once forgot the
Incident, Is It worth while then to cher-

who can pever make reparation?

self with the thought that If you have
made one such blunder be has probably
made ten. Everybody has. Next, make
a resolution to forgive and forget the
slight, and do you be more careful
about scoffiing at other people’s mis-
takes.

The greatest surgeon may not know
who wrote Heanry Esmond, nor the
greatest artiat the situation of Moscow,
but are they not great all the same?

- Keaded Her Off. °

She—I see that a young lady downm
East somewhere was cured of hic-
coughing by eating lce cream.

He (with great presence of mind)-
Yes, but you know the old saying,
*“What is one man's cure may be an-
other man's poison."—Cleveland Lead
or.

The World's Hrew of Beer.

The world’s anuual brew of beer ia
more that 17,700,000,000 quarts. Ger-
many leads with 5,000,000,000 quarts;
the United Kingdom Is second, with
4,800,000,000 quarts, and the United
States third, with 3,200,000,000 quarta
Russia is at the foot of the list, with
about 400,000,000 quarts. Vodka is more
to the taste of the Cessack.

Your hand is never the worse flor do-
ing your own werk.

S T

Fate stuck to the mext one, ko that | -
strange way of punishing

Labor Notes.
France has 1,700,060
beels.
Jupan is buying South Caroling phos
phate.
Colorade’s wheat crop is 5,000,600 Lush

acres of saigar

els.

Russia has bought the Selustopol ship
building vard.

Queen Victoria owns a dress manufac
tu ed entively of spider’s webs.

Bondsville, Muse., mills sie =0 driven
with urders that they are running nizhis

Hop-picking in all the yurds in tow
litz County, Washn., has advanced to §1
a box.

The Mayo Mills Co.,, Maywiun, N. O,
will build an addition its presont plant.
lan for connecting South utull Wt
;‘_ustmlin by railroad is under considera
Jon.

A woolen mill at Almonte, Ont., is to
ba run by compressed air as the wmotive
power.

The Richmond Cotton Mill, at Colum-
bia, 8. (., started running on full time
Septemlwer 20,

Wheat is now selling.in De La Mar,
;lhlm. for §1.%0 per hundred. That is
1

1=r bashel.

s reported that Dr. W. H. H. Dunn,
ol Lincoln, N will build & hemp mill
al Havelwk .

A leeal  working day in Russia after
the 1st of nest January will e elesen
bours und a half.

1he woolon mills at St. Mary's, Mitchel?
i Stratford, Canada, are all reported
o be working to their full capacity.

The Durham,. Ont, Woolen Mills Co.
bas been formed by D Jamizon, M. D. H.
Parker and others with capital stock of
5,000, =

The new equipment of the Aiken Manu-
facturing Co., at Rath, 8. C., includes 212
tooms, 44 spinning frames and other ma-
hinery.

The Pontooswe, Mass,, woo pills will
prubably buaild a large addition to in-
Crease the capacity of the carding and
ipinning departments,

We can deliver stec] gipders from onr
American mills into Englowd 15 per cont,
sheaper than they can moke them there,

The people of Lodi, Tesas. are makin

| oSt $50, 000,

arrangements (o build o cotton mill te
W. I, Evambwrt, of Lodi, is

| ame of the promeoters.

humor over his success, chatted pleas- |

Mexico exportdd (o the United States
last vear 4000000 poumds of chicle an
sumdation of the sapota trve, which is
wing s,

Myron F.
announces that he will built a now shos
factory at Brockton, and a =tart will ba
mide on it next weck.

The Camwdain Colton Mills Company
anve decided to sell the whole prodoacts
of their mills divect to the trade, instead
of through an agent, as hevetolore,

1t is almost impossible to secure deep
water sailors at Sen Francisoo. Five
grain laden ships have been lying at

Thomas, of Campello, Mass,, |

|
1

i
|

td

UAY. DR, TALMAGE

The Eminent Divine's
Disc urse.

Sunday

Fhe Progress of Christ—Walking the Earth

Through Centuries Followed by the
Eye of Falth—The Glory In Heaven
When Hin Sacrificial Work In Ended.

Trxr: ““On his head weres many crowns."
=Rey, xix., 12,

In watching this march of Christ we mus,
ot walk before Him or beside Him, for that
would not be roversntinl or worshipful. Ho
wo wiu'k behind Him. We tollow Him while
naot yet In his teens uf u Jerusalem terraca,
to n bullding 600 feet long and 600 feet wide,
nnd uoder the hovering splendor of gate-
wiys, and by s plilar erownmsd with n eapl-
tal chiseled Into the shape of flowers amd
leaves, and near & marbloe sereon until o
group of white-haired phllosophers and
theologians gather around him, and theo
the boy bewilders and confounds and over-
whelms these scholarly septusgenarians
with guestions they cannot snswer, nnd
under His quick whys and whyfores, and
hows and whens, they pull their white
benrds with embarrassment and rub their
wrinklsl foreheals in confusion, and put-
ting their staffs hard down on the marble
floor as they arise to go, they must feal Hkeo
ehiding the boldneas that allows twelve
yorrs of nge o ask seventy-flye years of
age such puzelers,

Out of this bullding we follow Him iotc
the Quarantania, the mountaln of tempts-
tion, its <ide to this day black with rob-
bers’ dens. Look! Up the side of this
mountain come all the forces of perdition
to eflect our Chieftain's eapture. But al-
thourh weakenod by forty days and forty
nights of abstinsnes, He hurls all Pande-
monium down the rocks, suggestive of how
He can hurl into helplessness all our tomp-
tations, And pow we ellmb after Hlm up
the tough sides of the “Mountsin of Beati-
tuites, " and on the highest pulplt of rocks,
the Valley of Hatin before Him, the Lake
of Galilss to the right of Hlm, and Hd
prenchies g sermon that yet will transform
the world with Its applied sentiment.

Now, we follow our Chieftain on Lake
Galibess. Wa must keep to the beach, for
our foet are aot shod with the supsrontural,
and we remember what poor work Poter
mide of 1t when he tried to walk the water,
Christ, our leader, = on the top of the toss

| Ing waves, and It is about hall past thres

| =allors.

Linchor in the stream for several days |

waiting for crews.

| Within six months the Pullman shops at
| Chieago, I, will le experted to their
Latmost eapacity.  There is alrealy 1000

mure men at work in the shops than at

thiz time last year.

| No. 1 mill at the Eagle & Phoenix

plant, Columbus, Ga., i= now roaning

(day and night with &full force in all

| Jepartmenis.

unfaithful and malnly a thorn tree, around the mul
THE S0 ) L i ¥ enough, it wasa

| It is reported that a new wor

|

| start on full time at once.

|ness o pay & U

| satisfuction.

This arrangement will con-
| months.

Linues for sey
AL Montgo » Al the people’s cot.
ton factory, which recently started up, is

wrating 10,000 spindles.  About 200 -
& are e-ylo)'m.r and the product is 16,

ards ﬁ‘ day.

: Mo I_lin.lnm Wire m -
awo slates ‘hul the plant, l&p
pulgrown its paesent gquariers, will e
located at Evanston, [11.,
buildings will be ervcted.

The People’s Cotton Fuectory, t-
omery, Ala., commenced  opErgtion
september 20, It has 10,000 spind les, and
| willtarn ont 16,000 vards of cloth a day,
giving empl AL Lo 300 persnn<,

At Hano H., the woolen mills in
which machinery has been idie b omoWw
running on full time, with full comple
| ments of help, and in many s with
| orders sulficient for several months,
al plant
will be built in John=on about o mile form
Olney ville Square, R. 1, and that the
site has been surveved and staked out.
Charles Fleteher is probably interested.

Orders have been received from the

| treasurar of the Monwlnock Cotton Mills,

Claremont, N. H., ordering the mills to
he plant has

been running on half time foroser a vear.
| In Jupan it 15 always the yole of polite
i m

le more than the
mentioned on your hotel bill. To =
the account net would be considersd wr
insult, or at least & mark of great s

photographers  have a
i thoses who, hav-
ing received their phote, du not pay their
bills. They hang the pictures of their
dolingquents upmide down at the entrance
of their studios.

—ln.

Household.

Russian

| Pickled Walnu g.— ‘or these taka «me

|

| prick with a pin, and

{sh a dislike against an unconsclous foe |

hunday . waluuts, v.o ounce of (loves
one ounce of allspice, one vance of nutmeg:
one vunce of Face ginger, one ounce of pep-
per, one once of  horse-radish, mw-&uh
| pint of mustard seel tied in a bag, and
vur cloves of garlic. Wipe the nuts,
wil them in a pot,
sprinkle the spices siween, add two
tablespounfuls u! salt, boil vinegar enough
to cover the nuts, and pour over them
cover the jar close, and keep it & year,

PFuhen they will be ready to serve.

French Pickles—One peck of green |
| tomatoes, sliced, =ix large |

wilens
teacupful of salt thrown on them ower
night. Drain thoroughly, then boil in
two quarts of water, and one quart of
vinegar, two pounds of brown sugir, half
0 pound of white mustard, and one table-
spoonful each of cloves, cinnamon, ginger,
ground mustand, and one tablospooniul
of cayonne pepper; put all together, sud
2uok fifteen minutes,

Virginia Yellow Pickles.—Put one peck
of smull, hard head cabbage, quartered,
into u jar, sprinkling each layer with
salt, and add two dozen large onions,
also cut wp. Let it stund all night. then
in the morning dewin off the brine and

Might you not bave laughed If “l.ipqum-iw the salt well out, then put in a
casea had been reversed? Console your- ! percelain kettle withan sunce of tumeric;

| cover with vinegar aml |

it boil one
hour, then add two pounds of brown sugar
half vunce of cloves, half ounce of mace,
and the same wmount of allspive, (our
tublespoonfuls of the best mustard mixed,
one ounce of whole black pepper, four
tublespoonfuls of ground ginger, three of
pulverized cinnumon, and  two onnces of

celery seed.  Boil until tender, but net
solt.

Chow-Chow.—One quart of long pickels,

i i1, whule

eut lengihwise; one dozen

dowren saun .
large caulilower, one quart small gre
tomstoes.  Put the cncumbers in the brine
mud the rest scald in salt and water. Add
pepper, nllzpice, mace, celory sand, slices
of lewon amd any other spice liked; twe
and a half quert of vinegar, two and o
half eupluls of light brown sugar, if you
want them sweet. Halfl a cupfal of grated
horseradish and a half or two thirds of a
cupful of dour mived thoroughly with
the sugar, and =ix lnl-ll‘&lnunnfllt\ of  mus-
tard. Cook this smoothly in vinegar until
ereamy; then pour over the whole. Bottle
when cold and scal.

Grape Catsup.—Grape cutsup is mude
by the following recipe, which is said te
be guod: Wild, sour grapes are the best,
and to five pounds of them allow two
pound= and w half of granulated s<ugar, a
pint of vinegar, one tublespoonful  each
of ground cloves, cinnamon, allspice, pep-
per and a half teaspoonful of salt. Bail

riages in just envuzh water to Keep thm

rom burning; strain through a colunder;
yadd the groumd spices; boil until thick,
then put into bottles or glass jars and sead,

- ———

The measure of a n ster is his success
in bringing all mew vo ud to his opinions
twenty vears later.

o |

|
|

i

| erest to erest, walking the white surf.
| sallors think a ghost 1= striding the tem-

amd several | Upon A tesselluted pavement Pontius Pilate

inthe morning, and it Is the darkest time
Just before daybreak.  Buot by the flashos
of lightning we see Him putting His feet
on the erest of the wave, stepping from
Ties

pest, but He cheers them loto placidity,
showing Himself to be a great Christ for
And He walks the Atlantie, and
Pacllle, nnd Mediterranean, and Adriatle
now, and I exbausted and aflrighted voy-
agvers will lsten for His voice at ball past
three o'elock in the morning, on any sea,
frinlecd ot any hour, they will hear His
voieo of compassion awd sncouragement.
Asin Decomber. 1850, I walked on the
way from DBethany, and at the foot of
Mount Oivet, a half mile from the wall of
Jerusalem, threough the garden of Goth-
semnde, and under the eight venerable
olive trees now  standing, thelr pommologi-
col ancestors having boen witiessess of the
aceurrences spoken of, the sesne of horror
and erime eames bk to me, until T shod
deredd with the historieal reminlseenee,
In  f(ollowing our

Chivftain's  march

a > o

vy, A om A moveatibe platform plased

sits, And as onee a year o econdemned
erfminad i= pardoned, Pilate lets the peo.
e choose whether it shall be an assassin
or our Chieftain, and they all ery out for
the liberation of the assassing thus declar-
Ing they profer n murderer to the Saviear

I wonder If we keep a aiary? 17 them Is
snything that men want to remember, it i#
that God Is writing our diary, Listen to the
sepntening of the pen bohind the nrras!
Has God bad oceasion, do you think, to
enterinto the dinry of yourspiritunthistory
such an entry as wo find hore, by His grace,
in the diary of the man who wrote tho
Paalms? I want to get nt the root of the
dea of experimental roligion. It is time
the entry was In, for thers nre binck snd
shameful entries opposite your name and
mine to o great extent, and it will nesd
every entry which will avail to redecm the
record, hiat which I have named Is the
only entry that will save it from being a
damning indictment agalnst us In the day
when the jundgmont is sot and the hooks are
opened. The dinries will be broaght out,
and our cternal state will be dxed by the
recon] of our diary that God, with impar-
tinl pen, has kept, That will ke readiog
for some of us! This will psdesm It -this
rod-lotter wntrey —only this: I thought on
my ways, and turned my foet to Thy testl-
monles. T made haste and delayed not to
Yeap Thy Commandements™

Do not let uny one turn away, saying: ¥
am not ineluded, for T hnve not wandeeosd;
Iam not a prodigal.”  All we, like sheop,

have gone astray: we  have  turned
every one to his  own  way." Somo
of us go blundering on  throngh
the mud and mire of drunkenness,

swearing, Heontivusness nnd open sinuing;
that Is one way to the far country, Some
of us go nlong the mm-m'lmulw.---i road of
self-rightoousness, and chinreh-going, and
sermon-hearing; that Is one way to the
same outer darkness and the same lar
country. I thaught on mf ya." The
beginoing liss there. Now, | speak to peo-
ple who pride themanlyes, { hwve o donbe,
“that they are thinkers, and they pride
themselves that dust is not to be thrown in
their eyes, and thay oxamine whnt Is set
before them.” A preacher of the Gospsl
naks for nothing better than that, I epenk
unto wise men; judge yo what I say, to the
law and to the testimony.”

T thought on my ways."" The heginning
Hes In serfous thonghtfulness, Heliglon 1s
not magie, it is mirncle; but It §s not Jug-
glory, it 15 not witchernft, it Is not belng
“hypuaotized;” it 1= not any of these things.
You never put vour intellest to n higher
nso than when you turned fts powers upon
your own ways, enlightoncd by the surest
gulde, the word of God. 1 eather fear tha
many peopls think that, whibe yonu nis
ot with you when ¥
ture on philosophy,
solenss, you ean bring vour wdd
when you come Lo hear the Gospe
rid of that {den. Bring your best bralus
with you whon you come to hear God's
word, “1 thought on my wavs:" that s
the beglnning of all expurimental religion,
and that 1s the only thing, besnuse it be-
eins there, therslora, conyverslons are so
ATCOMINON RO ns.

*I thought,” that is the beginning; to
think f« uraslves. Do not 1ot me do vour
thinking for you. No, no; It 1s not 1
thought on my own sarmon,” bot “1

thought on my ways.” In God's providence
1 may be n g Ap to you, orl may
not be, but the i has to b done

yourselves, It Is your own soul tl
fssue at stake, and the thinging
aave it must be done by that soul’s powers
themsalves,

I thought on my ways' —a man whe
thonght for himself, that wasthe hogin-
ning with him of nil his blossines. Are you
dodng 11?7 For thers |« an essential thought-
lessneas In all our hearts natrraliy, ns e
garls the gospel. Yo will
wit under the hest proaebing
anid from the polnt of viey
of power to awaken the )
arfoneo amd omaotions, wmd they
Shey sit, and they grow whits
wookd, aud they die, and b
- were nw ik

el men who

aned

i up to
= nwout thelr eternsd

TSNS
dArift and destinw,

of the world, Pllate took a basin of water
In front of these people and tried 1o wash
off the Bloosd of thits marder feom his haods,
but he could not, They weo still Hited, and
I e then looking up throuh all the nges
red with earnnge.

Still following our Chieftain, | ascend the
hill which Genernl Gordon, the great Eng-
lish explorer and arbiter, Arst made o clay
model of. Tt is haed climbing for our Chief-
tulu, for He has not caly two heavy tim-
hers to carry on His back, the apright and
horizontal pieces of the ercess, but He =

| suffering from exhaustion caused by lack
| ol foed,

mountaln  chills, desert heats,
whippings with elmwood rods, and years
of maltreatment.

Now we follow our Chieftnin to the
shoulder of Mount Olivet, amd without
wings He rises. Al Heaven Hfted o shout
of weleome,  To all the Hbretto of cele=tial
mus=ie it was hard to fiod oo sathem onough
whilunt to celobeate the joy =aintly,
choerubie, saraphic, archangelic, deitle

But =til we follow our Chieftain in Hi=
mnreh through the centuries, for invisibly
Bl stil) walks the earth, and by the cye of
faith we still follow Him. 1 hear His troadd

he stek room and in the abodes of

. He marches on and the

gothering around Him. The

islands of the sea are hearing His voles

continents are feoling His powor.

Amerien will be His! Earope will be His!
Asin o will b= His!

One by one governments will fall into
line and constitutions and Hterntures witl
wdore His name. More honored and wor-
shipedd is e in this year of 1897 than at apy
time =ince the yenr one and the day hastens
when all the nations will joln one proces.
sion, “following the Lamb whithersoever
He zoeth.” Marching on! Marching on!

This dear old world, whose baok has bosn
geourgsd, whose eyes have been blinded,
whose heart has bean wrung, will yet rival
benven. The planet’s torn robe of paln and
erime and demontla will coms off, and the
white and spotiess and glittering robe of
holine ul happlness will come on. The
Iast wound wHI have stung for the last
time; the last grief will have wiped s
Inst tenr; the lnst eclminal will bhave re-
oof hi=last erime, and our worklid thet
s beon n straggler among worlds— n Jost
star, o wayward planet, s rebslllons globs,
u miscreant satellite - will henr the voles
that uttered ehildish plaiot In Bethlehem,
and asonized prayer In Gethsemane, and
dyi sromn on Golgoths, and as this videa
erie= “Come " onr o world will return fron
it« wandering never again to stray. Moareh
ing on' Marching on!

THOUCHT AND .hCT!DN.

A Sermon Preached in Chicago by Rev,
John MeNelll, of Edinburgh, Seotland.
Text: 1 thought on my ways nod turned

fret unto Thy testimondes. 1 moadde

sansl delnyed not to keep Thy Com-

Iments,"—Psalm exix.,

Wi
Thi= i= the O0d Testament story of the

wrondizal =on. What you have fu the New
vatament, set forth in wondrous detail by
our Lord in His mnimitable story you havae
condensad into this brief epitome of the
experience  of the miau who wrote  the
Penlin There, as here, you have the his
a mikn Who anes lved, aond of whom
mplied here. sl oxpressed thers, that
he wanedersd ot the wrong track, that la
eame to the ond of that —he come to hilm
self, o windered baek nganin, and broaghn
him=elf into all temporal and cternnd blos-
sing by hi= return.

It is just, I sometimes think, whal o
might have oxpected to be seen on the
headstone of the prodigal son after  he
died aod was buried.  Wo hope he live
long sl did well, and that in the end o
the day he redeemed the Tollies and disns
tora of the early parct; then, at last, ks
with years and honors, he lny down ane
was buried.  “Devout men
m te his burial, and mads Jar
ayer him,"" npd we will suppose that
as they do in this country, they put up
hend=tone and inseription. I =0, 1 canno
think of an insceription more suitabile tha
our present text: “Here Hes noman whe
thought on his woys, and turned his feot 1
Goul's testimondes, and made haste and de
Iaveed not to Keep His Commandments,"”

€ 15— L0 ONANES TNO IEUre —kio SuLlry in
the spiritual dinry of the man who wrote
the Paalm. It Is one of these lttle anto-
blographical bits that are one of the ele-
ments which give to the Psalms their pes-
snnial interest.  So here you have a lttla
sutoblographicsl pit—one of those things
which & the Psalms In a state of great
““~*=~s5 for all our hearts. - em

Secondly, he tells us he o t nhoe
himsell.  Hi oo t ot otler
people, end fast upon his own
sonl; he communesd with b= oy girit; ha
talkesd to his own heart upon his bed, J4d
this man who wrota the Psalms, T onr-
selves wo ought to be in every sense of the
term Interesti ST And thils text
hedps the s o, It ol Wit of »
gront respaon thnt onisht never to ha
{put on him VOTIr WY

K il o
"k 3 o st ko
curesut, and the v nud curl

and erisp the o top of it, hut

of  those deop, rOns inedeereurrents
that flow throueh whot an I Robvw?
Think of VOT w1 Wiy, SV
your own'sonl. Do not ¢xpect me to work
mirncles, T don't Enow yo yavs; [don't

know | the soerota that He within your ken,
It T 3l God knows T wonld nse them, God
knowa 1 would preach them to sou; 1 woulid
spramd them out before you U your honrt
ateovond sl with this thonesht “aod Al
mighty must have told that man all my
ways." Your own wnys!

'l')m- or three ohannels Into whioh we

mnsy

can oar lndependent thinking:  Whoe am 1?2
Wheream 1?7 Where am 1 zoine? ALl that
ered by the expression, “thinking of

am 1? e Bt aned
my OwWn % e give the only and the
sure answer t« it spuest What s
man? Ask philosophy; nak = , and, to
their Intlnite shame, they nre not quite
surn whethoer wo are graduatly developed,
not yet perfectly developed monkeys —or
donkeys, maybo—they don't know which,
nor whether we are gomng up or bask.
They have not made ap their minds yot,
Notieo further, that onr text deseribos o
practical thinker. e turned  his feot.
After all, perhaps, thinking i= not =0 -
commaon. ut practlesl thinking s very
rare, and it |5 the measure of progress of
the kingdom of God amongst us. You are,
some of yoou, concerned about yvour souls,
fuur presepes hers = n prn-.f ol .

one's ways.''

*erhaps that s what brings you here
You  would fain Z0 AWKy nnd
cannot, It 18 this: Your soul fs in the
wrong way, and is wanting to Iee put right
for eternity, That Is what bromght you.
Now, this is what you have 1o do next —ide-

olde for Christ. hero = a turaing point,
and the turning polnt s now, The torning
point 1s the Lord Jesus Christ llted up in
the preaching of the Gospel, Turn with
Him, turn at Him, In your thoughts, in
your purposes, in vour plans, In your
opinlon of him. Believe in Him and your
soul s turned.

When you have hnd the common sanss ty
believe In the Lord Jesus Christ, from that
moment your wiys are changed wond your
destiny determined by the Blessed One, 1
think ¥hlw- usad this Nus=tration | ¥
How, when we took our Sablath-=
children Into the conntey, nod the little
ones ran races, Twent away down the Oeld
and beecame Lhe turning i, 1 oeried
back to the Intending rouners theat they
were to run to me, I was the turning polot
and they were to turn ronnd aml go back

again to the goul. Well, 0 Jesus j= the
turning polnt in syour e, O T wish 1
conld fill the church with WHim, and make
ft impossible for von to move out of Phis
place without saying to Him Yeu, Lord,*
or “*No, Lord,
That is what I am tesing to do sato 1
your souls with the im f Him, nod the
| fden of Him, and the presenes of yone
| Saviour, a réally human belog, and vet
Goil -having s uame Hke vou n being Hke
you, and a personnifty as vou hoave, not n
meors myth or o phautom, but Chrlst Jesas,
who Uves, who foves, whe wopt. who died,
who rose, who s coming weain,

—Montana hoas 01 wew eamblinge law
which not ondy prehibats (e shaking o
dive for dran besit makes ploying cgmls

for prizesal socind gnihevines aulawiul

Yoamesor waill wod v Mo
nilad conubd wor thus b b | 54
throush the Al wakl e 4l ol wer
peeiels, se thot the i [ tra
drimking ol ehted iy " e tinst
have been o S ian

The thand set of teoth | roawine for
M. Seott, of Athene, e it aree al
ready out, el theos v e altost in
view. Ilis age i= =0 nd e poands without
Ches il of glusses,

el TEAT T EaElaml Bkt ol
bt v bk o IWing s (N L
Tewr show o= woell as the two of Qoo Vie-
Torm She i M=, Blunt thor of the
Bishop of Hadl, now 5 4 e

— A nilxture of thirty por oont. neoty-
fene anpd seventy il L & hiis
been stiicevssfully el om the toen
rrilwave for the Jighting of truins




