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CHAPTER

0 «ur joturuey back to England we
LT much time o speculatine as to
where Sir Laarence would go. and in

whut place we should seek him with the

| futner were bidding tair to Hecome such
| friends. As to the change 'm my own
circumstances—

“That matters Little,” she said. I
loved Philip Norris—I shall love Laurence
Estmere.”

For which assertion I thanked her im
the only possible wny.
| T stayed at Cheltenhnm for a week;
during which Claudine and 1 settled the
month, if not the day, when we were to
be married. Then I went back to Derby-
shire,
= I saw very little of my father and

‘ mother. While I was absent they had
goor of the house at which my wwuwier | settled upon going abroad for two or three
was a visitor, | months. They were to go alone. HKEven

She eame 1o see me hastily, “Philip!” | Valentine was not to accompany them,
she =aid: “at this hour! What has hap- | but when they eame back they were to
prned? Tell me! Valentine—that shoot- | €ome buck to Estmere Court,

—————

te enjoy hrgely. A broken leg for a
ostrich meaus a death sentence.—Paris
Figare.

HISTORY OF HORSESHOEINQ.

Antiguity of the Craft and the Im
portance of Ita Followers.

The recent strike of horseshoers In
Loodem, which was happily of short
duration, may serve to call to memory
some facts and traditions that go tq
prove the lhigh antiquity of the erafi
and its Immense intfluence on the prog.
reas of civilization, as far as the mer-
vices of the horses are concerned in ad-
vancing the Interests of mankind.

‘Though the horseshoer Is very often
If not generally. dealgnated, “farrier,”

A new invention for preventing ves-
|pels from sinking afser belng damaged

THE LITTLE PICKANINNY.

Fhe Judge Knew How It Was and Rer
leased Jake.

There was an unusual scene In the
Recorder's court the other day. A ne
gro man was before its bar on a charge
of drunkenness. Judge Calboun, who
Las a wonderful memory in such mat-
ters, recognized an old offender in the
darkey.

Competitive Sermons s on “The Sin
of Deaplsing Others”=Dr. Talmuge
Freaclies on “Fraps For the Unwary,*”

“He that despiseth hisnelghborsinneth.”
oY, xiv., 41
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“Juke,” sald he, “this Is the third There is o great deal of sin in the world  for the i
time you've been here this year." which l“w ordinary conscicnes peither other can
The n sora; head and Tecognizes nor condemns. With most of tr B
ogTo tched his us the standard of right and wru;u: s ne

shifted his bat from one hand to thoe
other.

“Yasser, dat’s so; it sh’ Is.
ar yuther times ls done gone by, and

purely conventionnl, If wo do not break

But dem We keep elear of acts which public opinion l

forbids; If woe maintain a characstor unon

e
the letter of the Ten Commandments; it 2

o Ereatest likelihood of finding him. Roth- g s

| I told them what I had arranged with
|Cluudlne. My father nssented to my

wishes as thongh the matter had been
| forescen mll along. He only stipulated

woell's snnguine view of things alone kept =

me froan  fecling most miserable and Valentine Is quite well. 1 have not
frichtoned. On our arrival in town we seen h.lm. but 1 heu_rd of h“_n & f_Ew days
went at ence to Mr. Girace, While we | 250 Dear Lady Estmere,” I said, “how

there a telegraplile message wns
Heitor. It was (rom the
at Estmere: *“8ir L,

stewand

irnedd,  He is a1 the Dower House;
viry il nnd gueer,”
Tl xt train carrled us north. We

had miles to drive from the nearest sta-
tton to the Dower House., It was day-
cak befure we reached our destinat'on.
People

| | that Estmere Conrt should be our home.

shall T tell you what has ha ned ?
¥y e a8 Sappe It I should have preferred commencing

.Ienme from some one you loved once—
some one who has wronged you and
would atone. I am the begrer of & mes- Dot hint at «uch a thing—in my case, my
sugt; wil zou hear it? A message or | mother’s appealing eyes would have

housekeeping on my own account, I dared |

e,

She linghed a strange little lnngh. She
drew her hand from mine so quickly that
1 vould not intercept the movement. ﬁhe[
stood up und looked at me.

At Inst,” she mald, with bitterness in |

were astir in the house and we
were soon received by the agent. He
ke Lord Rothwell of old, and rpon

hearing
ure thit T had at last eome to the Eome {
of my race,

Mrs. Puyne made her appearance. In
a few words she told us what had hsp-,l
Sir Laurence had made ais ap- |
¢ nt Estmere Court, Although
ny years had elapsed since she had
seen him, Mrs, Payne recognized him at
once. He said nothing to explain ks sod- |
den and unexpected visit. He walled, in
s dreamy kind of way, she said, into the
bhouse, went straight to his wife's bed- |
room, and finding it with the furniture |

nll covered up, turned to the house |
keener, whoe had ventured to follow him,
n skl if Lady Estmere was at the
Cy . 'ayne was nlmost too fright-
ened to . but managed to stammer
aut that her ladyship was from home

“Ah, at the Dower Honse,™ sald S

Laorence, *1 will go and join her. Tvl
them to sanddle my horse.”
The good swoman was at her wits' end.

Ehe stood storing at her master, sod be-

her volee. “It comes at last; after half |

wha 1 was, expressed his pless- | lifetime of scorn he condescends to send | B€€

me a4 message—a message., Perhaps 1
ehall hear you add, a message of forgive-
ness, Mr. Norris 7 |

“Far, far from it! Believe me, all is
made clear to him. He knows how he

 wronged you by his suspicions—knows

hie was the dupe of n erafty rogue.”

“He knows all this?*

<A™

“Anid he sends you to me! This Ix the
greatest wrong of all! I I have dreamed |
that one day he would konow the truth, 1|
dreamed also that on that day he would |
vome to me—that his lips would be the |
first to tell me. 1 thank you, Mr. Norris,
for your good intentions:; but your zeal
was wisplaced. Whatever you found 1|
suppose might have been found hy Sir
Laurence had he eared to look for it. We
will discuss the matter no more. 1 will

| now say good-night—a bed shall be pre-

pared for you."
She was actually sweeping from
rodin.

the
I went after her and caught her

gan to wonder if he was an apparation, | hand.

She hurried ont and consulted ber hus-| ! “h“"'-' other news—even stranger
bund, Both were much frightensd and | BeEWS-

unxions to Jdo their best to obey their | _MJ" voice must have betrayed my emo-
mister. 1t happened that a farmer who | ton.  She turned and looked &t me in

lived at a distance had that day ridden
In to see some friends in the villaze, and
belug n enrefnl man, who liked to save
s shilling when he could do so, hal, by
Payue's permission, stabled his norse in
ooe of the outhouses about the Conrs 8o |

John Payne decided to make free with have no other.

his triend's horse. He andidled it, snd |
brought it to the door.
sprang to the saddle and dushed away at
a headlong pace,

muode the agent agrare of wli
thinger Lo ed., . : e i,

TRy i =
- - Ll
tartil law, of the Unilasri nousekeeper, o my fath
el - s _;mﬁ s A i i __llin‘.u:r:gum o .
Cite s laconte s ?
* Jetter oF telegram hag gEosTent.  She

few mivutes his Gorse was haruesisg
in company with Mes, Payee and ons o
his cwn ﬂlﬁmhm 1y to
the Dower House to do the hest he conld.

Sir Lanrence was there, and frightened
the old earetakers out of their lives. [le
had loked around and simply ordered the
fouse to be got ready, as if a stafl of
sorvants were at beck and call. It was
evident that Sir Laurence meant to stay
the night; a bedroom must be zot ready,
and to got 0 bedroom rendy afteér a honse
had been shut up for more than twenty
years ia no ensy tusk. Several times they
Yeard Sir Lourence leave the room, and
autihed him zo w the front door and
lonk up the drive; he even weut (o the

e ies und gazed s if expecting some one |

who wis to come by rond. The night
* On.

. and Mrs, Payne erept to the Hoor |

of the room, and listening, she fancied
ghe hentd him talking to himself. She |
opruvd the door, and saw at a glanee that
the noor dinuer had not been toucned, nnd
moroover, she snw Sir Laurence, lnoking

fling on his wife to return to him.
This s san extended
count of Sir Laurence Est-
th his home. [t made bath
| very anxious, and ns 1
his present eondition with his
havior at Monaco, 1 feared that
the strinin of the last few days had un-
1 wished to

| wonder.

Sir Lanrence | One who will love yon even as Valentine
| loves you; one who has never known a
| maltlh:i 8 love—has never known his moth-
The Faynes started off at once, and | F !ved unti

Sir Laurence made no further |

“l have seen your eldest mon,” I said
“Laurence Estmere.”

She trembled aud leaned her hand on
the tub'y,

“Vaulentine is my son,” she said. *“I

“Yes," I cried pnssionately, “yoa have.

| “Why do 1
Estmere!™ 1 cried. “Because Sir Lauo-
rence Estmere and my father are one—
becanse | am your son! Oh, mother, my
sweet mother! think even in my earliest
childhood 1 can remember no mother’s
kiss or love! Kisa me, my mother; love
me aund bless me! Mother," 1 whispered,
“sweet mother, you will come with me,
you will come to my father.”

“l ecannot—1 ecannot, he must come to

promise to the dying womnu, Mrs, Mer-
ton. Although I did not care to see them

el Yol Z
A rebuildra; y
vock, 'The | Jefendant

turned the scale,

8o they left us. My mother, in spite
of her enow-white hair, looking as Calr
as a bride bound on her honeymoon., 1
told her so, and she blushed as vividly
an & young girl might blush,

Valentine and I were commissioned to

was in readiness for their return. We
spent many delightful days in our foture
home. We reveled in the long-hidden
treasures which were brought to light,
and carefully checked off on o« buniky
Inventory brought down by one of Mr. |
Grace’'s young men. Cabinets of thli
rarest porcelnin, chests of exquisite old
plate, hundreds and bundreds of price-
less treasures accumulated by a long line
of men of taste. To watch all these
brought out of their hiding-piaces, and,
at the command and pleasure of a gen-
tleman sent from London for the pur-
pose, arranged in their proper stations In
cabinets, was indewd a labor of love to
Valentine and to me,

Claudine and I were married very qulet-
Iy at Cheltenham, and then went off for
n long, rambling, delightful honeymoon,
moving from place to place at our own
sweet will, and with no purpose except to
enjoy ourselves, When we thought we
had oeglected onr friends at home as long
a8 we dared, we turned our faces to our |

new home, Estmere Court.

Rothwell made one more jourasy, wrote |

(-;1@ more book: then retired on his Inor- | -
els.
refurnished, Mirfield, but, after all, he
spends more time
than at home.
friend of the family—always welcomed
when he arrives, regretted when he de-
parts,
to the best of my belief, there will be
none,
he will leave his broad lands to Valentine
—but may that day be far distant,

He hos done up, nod in a fashion |

at Estmere Court
e is esseatially the

There is no Lady Rothwell: and,

His title will die with hin, and

I will not forget to add that 1 kept my

w8

, il
must speak of them together. Tt is Im
possible now to disassocinte them.
Clandine cites his tenderness and devo-
tion to my mother whenever she is
pleased to accuse me of peglecting any-
thing due to her as my wife. If the
aftermath can atone for the ruined har-
vest, my mother will eall her life a happy
one. He seems unable to bear her ab-
gonee for an hour. It is only when she
s with him that his smile is a perfectly

| me. Ihnpp:.' one. Her every wish is fore-
“Yon will come, my mother, Shall l'lm.l:rd. her every thought anticipated.

tell you how [ left him? He Is at the |
house from which he drove yoa forth. |
e ia delirious—he Is calling night and
dny for you—you only. Come and save
him.”

Everything must be done for her com-
fort and delight e will not enter pub-
lie life, because its duties wonld take
him from her side. In the struggle for
such fame T am to be his delezare, Ch:lq—

e

that everything at Estmere Court|

|1y appreciated as a great imprevement

the surface of the lawn.
power gasoline engine ls employed, and
all the movementa of the machine are
controlled by means of two hand-
wh:eh placed in front of the driver's
sea

manding how, since the images of ob-
Joets locked at are inverted In the eyes,
] Recent

{by collision was recently exhibited. An
|Iron model of a eargo ship was placed

/In water, after baving been loaded
with bricks. Thenm a bole, immense In
size compared with the miniature ves-
sel, was opened at the side. When the
water had risen to a level with the
|deck, & number of gutta-percha bags,
fixedl under the deck, wers Inflated
with carboule acld gas, and the vessel
almost immedlately began to rise.

The name Ceramic has been glven by
|n French inventor to a new bullding
|stone obtained by him from broken
'glass., The glass—broken bottles, win-
dow panes, ete.—is reduced to powder,
different kinds are mixed If variegated
color is desired, and the pulverized ma-
terial 1s devitrified by paselng succes-
alvely through two furnaces, the sec-
oud belng one of high temperature.
The pasty mass Is then passed under a
press, which glves it shape and con-
Blstence.

The use of electrically heated !roms
fo laundries, shirt factories and other
places where a cousiderable amount
of ironing is done |s sald to be general-

on the old system of gas heating, Two
frons are used as a rule, no time being
lost in work, other than pressing, and
In summer, with the gas, the atmos-
phere of a pressing room becomes al-
wost Insuffercble. The only remedy for
this overbeating scems to be alectric
irone, aod it is a remedy that ia being
wisely consldered.

One of the latest applications of the
relf-mowing motor Is to the lawn mow-
The new machine, as described
In the Sclentific Ameriean, rests on
three rollers, which serve both for car-
rying the engine, the cutters and the
driver, and for smoothing and leveling
A four-horse-

Bome persons find difficulty In under

fashion, and though in the earlles! pran' new.”
periods of his listory he shod horset | *Iv's always some excuse,” said the
and forged various weapons and otlici | Jjudge, “but I want you to understand
articles, yet the designation of “smith” | that I'm tired of seeing you here on u
was usually applied to him In this coun | eharge of drunkeness.”
try, and when he began to be called 1 | “well, suh—"
farrier his vocatlon was more thel| +“No, I dop't want to hear your ex-
of a shoer of horses, and later thels | cuses. It's drunk, drunk, drunk. unti)
plysician and surgeon lo addition. even the stockade Is tired of you.”
The antiquity of the horseshoir is “But, jedge,” protested the negro.
states George Fleming, writing In ths Jooking around uneasily and lowerin:
Loudon Live Stock Journal, coeval with yis voice, “de 'scuse what I got now
theoriginof the art, which Is lost 1n the  gin't so mighty big, but It look like
mist of 2,000 years. In Western Eu | ¢or me dat It's & mighty good onea.
rope it was probably known to the |  *vell, out with 1t.”
Celtle tribes at a very remote time, and | vHr's des a baby, Jedge.”
It may be that the Druld priests were “A what¥'
the teachers of Lorseshoeing In thoss “Des a llitle baby, suh.™
days, as they were the men who wers “Wedl, what has 'lhn'l got to do witn
best ncquainted with the primitive arts g% agkod the Judge, hls manner show-
and sclences, a kmowledge of whic: lng vy little curiosity.
they coutrived to surround with a vell “§ir's at my houre, suh. Yesser!
of mystary that clung to these for cen | hir's dar right now, an” I Let you ef
turies. The horwoshoer was, In the ‘taint sleep It's a-hollerln®.” Uncertaln
early centuries of our era, evidently gy his position was, the negro chuckled.
considersd a mysterious kind of work: | The Judge regarded the darkey with
man, who pursued his calling In a2 ' a relenting eye, piaying with a silp
welird-llke manner iz a place where na of paper on his desk. -
one was allowed to enter until the stecd “Well, what of 1t?" [ls judieial in
was shod. dignation had disappeared.
It 1a certaln that for hundreds of “Well, suh, hit was dis away: Da
years the shoer was an {mportant per las’ time 1 went out er dish yer place,
sonage, as he held a high soelal posl 1 say ter myself 1 aln't gwine teteh
ton and enjoyed certaln special prive po more dram, 'kase 1 dope foun' out
ll.e‘en In this country long before tha dat ‘taln't mo'n a half hour frum de
Norman lovaslon. This ls shown a1 monf er de bottle ter de rock plle. I
the Welsh triad of Imu;. which wert made up my min’ on dat, an’' I helt it
revised by Howell the Good In A. I, dar ‘twel las’ night. Well, suh, when
011, but which were doubtless in fores I got home fum work, dey wuz a niz-
long before that date. In these law| ger 'oman dar, hustiln’' ‘'round.  ‘Hello,
and regulations the court smith, whils Lere! what kinder doin's s dis? |
In the palnce, wan alletted a seat at the pin't no mon got de weords out'n my
end of the bench, near the priest of th:: | mouf fo' I hear sunp'n blatin' un’ e
household, and he was protected from kivver like a teeny neuny goat. An'
the fime he began work In the morn. (e nigger 'eman she up an' 'low, ‘you
ing until he left at night. He was t¢ got a baby, If you but know'd IL.'
be presented with clothes for what he  “Well, suh, dey sorter tu'm down e
did for the officers of the palace; he was'mum.rp:.', am' dar be wuz, des ox

BT

reach of his eyes, so that, for him, the
ground was above and the sky below,
while things on the right were seen
on the left, and things on the left ap-
peared on the right. Continuously for
elght days he were the glasses, and
withig that time all his bodily move-
ments became adjusted to the new or-
der, so that be conld walk the streets
without much difficulty.

Much |pterest bas been swakened in
England by the discovery of a prehis-
toric Inke viliage

near Glastonbury.
I'se dwellings were placed on mounds
'of clay ralsed above the level of “Le
water. The framework of a primitive

entitied to the _ﬁm‘uqu_or that cams | natchul es you please. He wunk at|

inte the tall,  to bave food & time er two, an’ & [ he 'gun ter
' S e “&'? I start ter plc'f{ofdm up, suh,
L : us de fust Hlest,

HIATT W

i~ hova
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" . are e
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In the Gwentian code of these laws | my business.”
[t ls stated that the smith was to sil| Here the Judge took off hls glasses
in & chalr near the judge beside n col- and rubbed them carefully, leaned bis
nmn, and this column was to be stiuch | elbow on the code, and rested his head
by the silentiary on the side farilics! on his hand. There was almost a smile
from the king when commanding s!' on his face as he asked: :
lence. Among the Anglo-Saxons thy “and what did you do then, Jake
shoer was also held In high eateem, anl The negro scratched his head and
would appear to have recelved certaln [(aughed sheeplshly. *“Well, suh, dar 1
possessions in land through his crafi, wuz, a grown man wid a baby and
S$uch was the case with Gumelhere, ol ean’t put his han's on 1t I had migh'y
Welbeck, Nottinghamshire, at the Noo- guare feelin's.
man Invasion, as he held certain lunds an' der 1 skeered ler.
on condition that he shod the king'1 wanted ter do sumpin’ but 1 duuuer
horses whenever the latter visited the
Manor of Mansfield.

fasilon of the hour or the pluee, bhut upon
eteroal uwnd unehsnpenble principles.  An
anlightened nnd sensitive conselenon wanld
eoe sin in A thousand things which pass
with the majority as indifferent, i not
actually pralseworthy, It {8 not o nice
points of religious ohecrvanes that places
vnr mornl charneter avove suspicion half
sumueh as in those welghtior mutters of
Justics and merey and truth which ars in-
volved in all the business and iotercounrso
of doily life, Thousands who wonld trem
Ile to participate in any of the so-cnlis
amusemonts of socioty, and who
ns  strict nd usteatutions e
lhinrisees in risgard to prayver!
and other duties, ars yob living fn sinelt wy
atmosphers of uncharitableness and wrong
thut they are actunlly further from the
kingdom of heaven than the very publi-
cnn= and barlots, In o terse, direct ool
emphatic way o lorin of gullt is pointed
out by solomon which we seldom think of,
yebr whileh we nre all very prone to fall futo
nud whiclh Is ono of the pecnlinely Deset
tings sins of that lnrge cinss of tien who
nre I|I:-|-n--'ll to be relig s without being
godly. The ebiel characteristio of t
people is to trust o themieel
are righteous, and to treat ot
witieh upmistakabily doobiur
for we nre holier than you,” n

B0 far from thinking suoh spirltus ght-
iness sinful that they rog no wetusl
proof of thelr divips s iip. Such eone
duet nover ails to insure moral resentmeng
and to eifeit the rebuke, “He that dedpls:
et his nelghbor sinneth,” :

The parabls of the Good Samaritan sups
plies a most beautilul explanation of tha
word “neighbor.” It teaches that evory
man with whom we come in contact or re-
Intion Is to be regurded nnd treated s one
“oeighor.,”  The fnet that | know of o
man » existonee, aogd that [ ¢an in nuy way
el aud influenco him, is enocagh to bring
me under résponsibility In regurd Lo Lim
F 44 K ;
The broad Atlantis may roll between us;
wirels continents and burning deserts nnd
dendly swamps mny sepacute + bur it
there 8 any channel of eommunicntion bo-
tweoth us —any elestrie current, soto speak,
by which syu thy may ercatind nnd
love may act—that man s a5 truly my
neighbor as if we met in the same market
or liveed fu the same street,

Notles wnat it {3 to despise our neighbor,
To entertdin  meng  and contemptuons
thoughts of our neighbor is obviously to
despise bim. We should alwnys remember
thit there is vastly more in common than
there is of difference between the hishest
and more culturad and the lowest and most
ignorant. Fragquontiy, however, we forget
this, and from were diversity of outward
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which socjory sots no brand, then we fee]  head thorooe
yet this term Is mlll!lf«l!nt nowadays, | dlsh yere time—well, sub, dish yere at pease \ﬂtgin unrwh-u;n:nluimmﬁﬁ" Jm,l novel she is in
if It ever was correct | indicating his time Is bran’ new." , thiat we are God's eleet. wenlth of =
special function. “Well, you were drunk each time,* 'V U019t see what subtle and far-reach. sur pablishine
The faber ferrarius, from which tht | remarked the Judge, frowning. :??»:fl.i:""}.';.:T.!.T:’.'l..'j:::. mrfh"w they la- rl..‘“l i)
term “farrler” Is doubilesa derived, “Yae i ) : etk o all our acts, our | o body, wly
Yasser, I aho” wuz. [ speck I had de words and motives, ana seerct thoughts nt ma
was & worker in irom of any kind o game ol' wabble, but de’ casion wuz ©¥¢0: dud how they depend, not upon the ks tha
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circumstances we look upon each other | State Legisiaiirn

with feclings of baughty superiority and #vetioned the e

contempt, ASa consequer ~ the =iely gnd  (AWS in defapse of vu Ll

t!i' “ Wt sometimes undoer: ® o8, e Eonne men ave lost all tig
OB 10 es e ser ) TR Talue nnd TSt | lu'“'-"-‘"i 8 LN
|gn-::|:. nnd sseribe all their importancs ;m”mh e

| solely to theirwealth and rank. Surely, in
| both enses, this is despising their neighbor
—forgetting thelr common humanity, their
common dignity and their common origin.
To treat your neighbor with ludifference,

as it there wers no tles binding you to-
gether, and no symoathy due from one to
the other, I8 to despise him. The afiini-
ties of human patues are such thatit is
treason to placs ovurselves in proud isola-
tion Trom the race to which we naturally
belonge, and gage upow the sufferinegs and

|
version of .\Ir-.|
1
|
|

1t was enough: no argument, no appeal | ham's name he has never bireathed, :
wns needed. Rothwell had predicted | does not know that Rothwell and 1 wit-
truly: the picture I drew swept all wrong | nessed that fearful net of justice, 1 ver-
and suffering from her heart. Had it | ily believe that during the time he was
been possible, she would have started at | taking his revenze bhe knew nothing: that
| onee tor her husband's bedside; as it | he acted ns a somnambulist might have
was, it was arranged that we should com- | peted, that the tragedy foded from his
mence our journey the first thing in the | memory, or that it had never been fully
morning. impressed on it. Rothwell and 1 talked it
On the way to the Dower House we | ver, and came to the conclusion that only
hnd inguired as to the health of my fath- | two people in the world knew the particu-
er und learned that his condition was cer- | lars of Chesham’s fate, Sir Laarence
tainly no worse. So our fears on that | [lstmere, though acconntable for it
score were allayed. Lord Rothwell was | knew nothing of what his hand had done.
| at the door to welcome us. My mother We live a quiet life nt Estmere Court.
| drew her arm from mine and held out | My father and mother feel that the
| ber iand to him. He took it and pressed | friends of their youth have drifted ont

To Stmon St. Lix, a Nerman nobls
man who saceompanied him In bis Ine
vaslon, Wiliam the Conqueror gav:
the town of Northamptoun aond the

loom was found under one monnd, and
the sumber of broken bone needies and
bone splioters discovered In another
mound led the explorers to think that

it may have been the site of an anclent

whole hundred of Falkloy, to provii: tried to frown, but the frown wis i
shoes for his horses, while anothcr gullure.

neddle factory. Very few bhuman
bones have been discovered, but
nmong the lotevesting finds s a blue
glass bead, with a waving dark Hne
running around it. Ope of the mounds
contalns three hundred tons of clay, all
of wifeh must have been dug from the
surrounding hils and carrled to the
spot in boats.

follower, Heury de Fervers, or Farr |
arlls, had bestowed on him the honm

of ‘T'utbury, In the country of Staffonl

because he was intrusted with the shoe

ing of the king's horses, or perbaps the

coutrol of the shoers.

Midwinter In the Nurthwest.
Through all the dreary dayn the cold rains

hedplossness of our kind with <toieallin-
1 want to go in dar. gimere sl voniduet s not ouly rep-
1 know'd 1| relicnsible, it i= actundiy sinful. It is =in-
ful because ftisa great wrot to
- 11 humanity, It rogses witlisn ar,
know what. 1 feel so good, 1 say il o0 tiul fe . W
dos take one dram in commenbnuee ©F  yeninst
F ] suby, 1 tuck 1t, an® k| sull pespect,
de baby. Wall, suh . & and there what he mav
you don't know de res’, de pleecomuir | 0 -
lar kin tell you." i Agiin, to desplse one's n»;;lv bor is a_n:
’ + ¢leared his throat an cffopes against soclnl unity he go0in
The Judgs cls O - et oniy e held together by n
trav nad pro wrnition of the u=cful-
pess gl e of eaah individual ta
“Jake,” he sald, “you can go thid the whole. =0 woly.  Tis momea
time. Your excuse is mot a good one, be nre .--..::}ulmr-l Ut they ure all kuit to.
J}e gothoer in w elokes t honds.
but 1 think I know how you fete. | here i« no such thing ns renl independ-

enee, And henee for any man to desplsy
hiz neighboris just ns wrose aud foolisn
ns it wonld be for the head tosay totha

have a boy at my house—a fine one.”
“1 houn' "tis, suh? exclaimed Jake.
“The finest boy on my side of townj
it 1z admirted by everybody.
what your tempiations were, 1 resist-
ed. and you didn’t. Go and behsve

fost, I hnve no nesd of yous™ for his in-
1 know fluence, As far s it goes, operates to the
dizorganization of soclety—to the bLreak-
fug up of that unity aud sympathy upon
which the general hapiness and well hoing

neel m ather's mind.
E..,.,;'. lt, '.1:}'11:‘|.f:--:- but Rothwell decided | it to his lips. of sight. and they have now arrived at Keeps His Vow. mﬁ:‘:;-“r" hilNGg gonts saake sallve yourself. Call the pext casel"—Ab depend, Despising !.,.q,,‘ ,,gshhﬁ: "_‘ to :
it would be better to see the doctor first, | *0Old friend,” she said, “your prophecy | that rge when new fru-_n-_!uh:_[m are rarely Once.a year the resldents of Ean Aol . lanta Constitution. :iinrnl-‘t“flt‘ai.pn“r{::"h;f(ﬂt ::::1:‘r R ,{'r:i:;nlct ';.1..:
He wus in the house, having by Mr. | has at last been tulfilled.” made. My father's pesition in the contty | 1 anndre, Col., witness a spectacle Thel alltll.l'('lt'h!'d arms the tall pines ! '3 t,h:- fur'rulf[nh of your own t'{lnrn-'ic-r and
Binck's request undertaken to stay the | He stooped, and, as & brother might | compels him to mix to a certain extent in | o0 1w gtrange for these days, al- L ing and lower [ve Sailin ;7 on Skates. the ,h{apiug of vour own destiny are un-
night. | huve done, kissed her forehead, whisper- | gocioty. The obligations of conrtesy are though such things wmay bave been An if to silence that deep monotone | Sailing on skates Is very popular in dervalued, Wo dopend upon each other, :
Sir 1 pee was very i1, he said—ue | ing some words I could not catch, She | gmply rulfilled, und there the matter h several hundred years i * | romwe localities, The skatér crosses This offence 8 also & sin against God, ”_'ﬁ:‘l', el
wis [ . but the fever wak not se- | divested herself of her mantle and bon- | apds. COMMIOn ENONE y clear bird-voices thrill the solem:| two stivks, binds thew and covers them | Humanity is His ehild—the outeast and :“_'__ r-", B
rere hito mncount. for his delisjous | net, sbe smccthed Rew SPRSETE DG There are times when 1 watch him 050 whemn g .élewﬂt:n:; o wood I | with canvas, making the whole aboul !'.'_':.,"lll‘;fu‘l. ?l-lw.l'#f-“:nt:-‘:-;'-'v'i'.:',;.;-‘f.rl.ﬁ'\m..f':.: FRwaLer 1
aid range state. ‘The doctor was | white halr, and, womanlike, glanced at anxionsly—when I feel thut if the past is yueser as penance. \re.n ‘ hat ““- the wailing wind there ia 1t | six feet by one or two in extent. Ha 1:.“._“ .t.”;“_:”. sy il lonss of thess, | SayR Duvil
gricved 1o be a prophet of evil, but he | the mirror. obliterated, or forced aside, its traces are | years ago Mrs. Loulsa Willlame Lus nd; | hi il agnlnst his back aud ve have done it unto Me.” " honeyout
feured there was some mental injuryi! “Take me to my husband,” she said. Wil loft. Even now he is scarcely past [band was strickan blind, and she vow- =, wun“. Ais lites tn wils Bewniz] pliaces this sa gn'h il I N i !
wl s ite eTects would be temporary or 1 tollowed. The door opened. They the |-ﬁme of life, yet in many thiﬁgn he | e that If his sight were restored she ‘-‘““:ﬂd 2 runs his nrmﬁ.:l;mm-u{:d v h‘: v:m Pastor First Congregationnl Church, Park
e ¢ hie conld not at present say. | passed through; she left Lord Rothwell s | /0 i) man, I notiee a chanze every | would walk on ber bare knees from The rotting leaves now rebe the sodde: to hold it. With & & : "” [ Ridee, NI
Oue thing bhe was certain of—as yel his | side and glided to the bed. My father | .\ ' roturn to Estmere Court after an her home to the church once a year 1o ground. go twenty miles an hour over smooill | S
patient was in no danger; we could see | lny there, eleeping calmly. She clasped | vy of absence, nud my heart feels ive thanks for his rellef, Her hus- & jce, and he can tack and beat agaiust) TRAPS FOR THE UNWARY.
him, it might perhaps ense his mind to her hands and gazed at him, '-"9":‘ _‘l“ suid, ns something tells me that many ¥ ined his sight, and the wom- | The slim, deud cedars standing on thi| the wind. just as In sailing a bont. It —— Aw
fnd his friends were nbout him., turned to Rothwell, with an Inquiring, | (. o will not elnspse before my rather band rega s bei'ht fa very exciting, but 1t requires SOMe | yvarlous “lifalls Exposed by the Rev,
e tod us to my father’s toom, | enger look. He nodded. Bhe bent over | 4 yiiher must bid each other adien |81 has kept her vow ever aince, and [s feem b‘ony fingers pointing to the sky; | daring to start In, as the rapldity of Dr. Talmage. -
He lny with his eyes wide open; they | the sleeper, and her lips touched his fore- | ¢ ocor when the treasure saved at lnst |to be seen once & twelvemonth travers- The maple-trees—ah, what a woelt the skater 1s apt to terrify the man| peer f dil but taste o little honey =
looked dnrk, lustrous apd eager. He | hend. His eyes opened, He raised his | o 1p 0 wreek of their former happi- [Ing & guarter of a mile of stony road sight! S has never tried {t.~In skating with | with the end of the rod that was in A 14
14 hem on.us a8 we entered the doos, | hend, and with a rapturous cry of JOY | ;ess must, be assigned; when 1 shall see | on her kneea. Mere skeletons that ever strive to die. ‘ind one's eyes water, but one can | band, and, lo, I must die."—L Sumuel =
tut 1 ied their gnze passed over me | threw his arms around her. He drew | 110 sweet, grave face smile no more; the win rold holes.| % 13, for the wials
and rested on Lord Bothwell; as his old | her face to his and covered iL with erce | (1on  those eves which have slways South Africn's Cuarse, We look In vain for glowing sun at morn see quite well enough to avo Y lu en | The honey beo is a most ingenious arehi- | apid o good ddistar
griend approached him he raised himself |k3-“'-'ﬂ- ) lonked on me with love shall be closed | phe Bouth Africa colonlsts have got At evening watch the dark blot out thi There wonld be little chance of being| - Christopher Wren among insects; oo (e T
in the bed and streteied out his hands. | “Mergaret! my sweet—my wifel S0 | forever. tid of thelr lions and elephants, but day, saved if yon did blow In. However, it | puamoter drawing ‘:"I‘““"'I‘“, ,'“f,ld jigaiirs e firs
'“1-'r=;-.:.j l-“rnnl.rzf“; I:.‘:I;'::‘I‘i:'ll: “is she here? :‘,‘:I:':i,,f"“ ra—dark and dreary! Cruell ,_”'"'_‘""“ ﬁ\r.“_;“ '!'Irf‘ 1 '!‘“::“"; “r:‘r:-‘nI:f: they bave not yet been able to get tha | And greet, mavhap, the old moon, pali| Is an ARy 'h"‘"lm h:)t'ancl;.!?:: ':_'::Lrp:; ;f;-:,::u“l 1:.;:::::.‘;?.1:3; :::-:g-t-r:n!l::t:l-.':; God
| l...;...u-.u.-u‘.- “:t‘“, £ - = s ti B - s e e [‘h:- ‘L.I." whiy h n‘u ies nu 8 rli:" IO || etter of the babooms. A baboon, al- and worn— _ | foot hole In |_:l0 ng & 1 - whose biography, writton by Huber and |
Syl 3"‘.'1 e A _m"m:;:]: r';?m n;’;::‘;,‘;, l“:‘ Lis voice ii" "1"";:‘11!: l-!°k|t e -:url-n-t T 1T though somewhat llke a dog, has all A groping ghost half seen through fol | gpecd. It 18 very evciting n-[:vortl. mu1 Swammerdam, is an enchantment for any e
Reothwell. 2 3 duy my life has knewn. of gray. e ulred—though | lover of nature. ' '
"l,,i,.__“!.‘_r.-- 1 said, *do you know me?"’ was broken by emotion. 3 (The end.) the mischlevousness of a man. It is the —-Womll?l {lnm. Compaalon, I“ "dy “::,::r:f:;:;rl:ur:gy gmooth jea| Doyou know that the swarming of the | Jnst o
“yes, 1 know you—yon are my eldest “It is enoogh,” he said; “let us leave — —_— ogliest animal In all creation The t Jdem It wstruction 15 bees is divinely directed? The mother bea ooy 10
gon, but you have been with me all | them so” DA S Boers call him Adonis and never des- Cost of Woman's Girb. for good skating. an ol‘d CHY | starts for a new home, n'm'l because of this |5 "
through the bitter black time. Now 1 We crept from the room and closed the A man by :nnr .Lhia;t;nc:f"[’nnl w Ignate him under the official uame that | while the New York papers hay. | et FOUT R i }-11‘:':—:;t.{';:‘:r\:?:ﬁt:‘!u-:l!;::-.llut;.: l::r:t -I:['lt.;.:“h'i‘{:: n elover | B
want no son. 1 want my wife, my love! | door behind us. Such & meeting 8s this | O tly executed in a W 8 T |has been given to him by sclence. Now. | peen discussing why men do not marrs Wintor l some fouir degrees, nnd they must die un- e u
Cruel! Why have they kept her from | was too sacred for even a son te wit- cently executed In a Western city, and this creature 18 the curse of the Cape a soclety woman of that city says th . 1 | Joss they lenve their heated apartments,
pie Dearest, the days have been long— | ness; but I felt that until life were ended | uf latest accounts sixteen of the county Colon He commits depredations for be 1 ol d ; Merry, thn}lxll the woon shines prle and they follow the mother bee and alight | |
so long, Come!" nothing would again part Sir Laurence | papers had spoken of the affair as |, Il'- A e no woman can really w resso. And the wind-tossed branches wail; o the loeanch of  tres, And eling to ench | beauty in s
e was beginning to show signs of | Estmere and his wife. “hanging like a Paul” over the commuw the love o ] on less than §26,000 a year. Purest erystals foat and fall; other and hold on antil & committecof two | the most of thetr

nt, but Rothwell calmed

grent exciten
Lim by repesting his promise.

“(;u nt once, Laurence,” he sald, turn:
ing o ne.

[ pressed my father’s hand and Kkissed
his forelead: then I left the room. Roth-
well fallowed me very shortly.

“(36 to bed aud sleep,” he said; “drive
ove= in the morning and eateh the first
train. T shall uot see yon before you go,
1 st siay with vour father”

When the time for my departure came
I was rejoiced to hear he seemed no
worse, 8o long 2s Rothwell was with
him he kept comparativels calm: so, hop-
mnz for the best, 1 went to make known
what had oceurred to Lady Estmere, my
mother. She was in Dorsetshire, staying
with an old friend. | knew the name of
the place and the name of the friend, but

uity.—Boston Courler.
CHAPTER XXVL

Whether my father's malady was men-
fal or podlly, his recovery, so Tar as we

could =ce, was a rajpnd oue. He was abie
to leave his room and take out-of-door
exercise., Indeed, 1 was able to assure
iy mother that of recent years 1 had
| mever seen him look better.

1 wns not present nt the first interview
he bad with Valentine. My brother told
me he called him to his side, and, holding
his hand, expressed his delight at finding
his son such a credit to his race. He
spoke most affectionntely, and expressed

The Hant for T'nhappiness.
"Tis folly to be wise
Where ignorance is bliss,
But suspicions women who

Never thing, alns, of thisl

Hardly Synonymons.

bave £10 for a day?

Search their husband’s pockets throogs

Smith—Say, old wan, can you let me

tomecat that ventures too far away
from home Is sure to be eaptured and
strangled for fun by & baboon. Near-
ly all the Angoras, the cholcest and
most costly animals imported by the
»olonlsts, have been destroyed by these
inge monkeys. Even the dogs share
lhe same fate. The bravest and most
pugnacious of the English canin:
Lreeds are unable to cope with adver-
saries armed with just as powert‘ulj
jJaws and with the Immense advantage
of having four hands Instead of four
vaws. With a dexterity that consple-

An Ambiguous Term.

Tommy—Paw, teaclier wants us tv
give s definition of a patriot.

Mr. Figg—Well, a patriot s a mas
who does something for his country, o1
does his country for something. I am
| not  just sure which.—Indlanapolli
| Journal.

The Happy Man.
It is said, to console a man who b¢
loses his money, that he s now ln posl-
tion to find out who are his friends

There they sparkie,
Here they darkle,
On the pine and lonely wall,

or throo bees have explored the region and
founid the hallow of a tree or rock not fae
off from n stream of water, and they hera
| set upa new colony, and ply their aromalio
industries, and give themseives to tho
mapufacture of the saccharine edible.  But
| who can tell the chemistry of that mixture |
of sweetness, part of it the very life of the |
| ben, and part of it the life of the feids?
Plonty of this luseious product was hang-
fnie in the woods of Bethaven during the
time of Saul nnd Jonathan, Thair army
| wans in pursult of an enemy that by God's
command must be exterminated. The
soldiery were positively forbldden to stop
to eat until the work was done. If they
disobeyed they wers accursed. Coming

Meorry, though the stream is still
*Neath the cold and trackless hLill;
There the realms of Hesper giow;
Twilight lingers,
Shining fingers
Gild the sleeping felds of snow.
“Womun's Home Companion. |

Tea Names Have Meaning.
“Pekoe,” In the Canton dialect, means
“white halr,” and for this kind of tea

bitter regret that a cruel misfortune
should have compelled them to remasin
strangers for so long. The future should
make up for the pust. His words were
sweet and kind, but yet were invested

Jones—No: bt I can let you have $§1
for ten days. Bame tjllng. you know,

Judging from the experience we

ously exhibits Its surgical aptitnde, the
baboon bleeds his enemy in the throat
and In less than a minute the duel ends
in the death of the dog. Ome of the

That Is no consolation; a man is happl
est when he doesn’t have to know whe
his friends are.—Atchizon (Kan.) Globe

It is not difficult for a man to be s

the very youngest leaves of all aze
gethered, so young that the white down
of babyhood s still upon them—whence
thelr name. *“Congo” means “labor:”
(onsiderable trouble and palns are

through the woods they found a place
whers the bees lnd been busy—n great
honey manpufactory, Haoaey gathered in
the hollow of the trees antll it had overn
flowed upon the ground in great profusion
of sweetness,  All the army obeyed orders

with a certain dignity which forbade his | ygve as we grow older,

Providence

principal amusements of these big

woman's ideal If he lives In another

and touched it not save Jopathan,and he not

I had some trouble in finding out the best

seems to have saved us f[rom sone

monkeys 1s to gambol around the wire

Btete.

inken In its preparation at Amoy, and

soute. As it was, I made a mistake, or
was misdirected, and found myself at 10
o'clock at night more than twelve miles
from my destination. With some difficul-
ty I obtained a conveyance, but the horse
was tired, the road was hilly, so it was

.gearly midnight when T stood before the

youngest son to pass judgment on what
bad occurred. Valentine left” his pres-
ence pleased.

Claudine cried for joy when she heard
of her aunt's reconcilintion to her nus-

awfully gueer reasons.

fences that protect the tame ostriches
just to terrify them. The panic among
them Is so great that they often break

There are usually a few fies on the
lhioneyed phrases of lovers.

lica” s named after a range of hills in
1"'o-Kien; “Souchong” expresses ne sen-
timent, but a bold fact, belng Canton-

tliese are perpetuated in Its name. “Bo- -

knowing the military order abont abstine
ence dipped the end of & stick he had in
his hand into the candied lguid, and as
yollow and tempting it glowed on the end
of the stick he put it to his mouth nnd ate
the honey. Judgment fell upon bim, and

£ de-
band: so full, so complete. Bhe was sour lips to praise

Close your ears to slander. Open

their legs in their wild rushes. This

was originally intended to bas
|s a pastime which the monkey seems It £ ¥y

shest music sung by the cboir.

ese for “the small kind;” “Hyson" sig: but for special intervention he would have

lngton Star.

He Thaush
“Don't use
Patettic Crom e
Spoke-ont™ had b
had been swritin®

“I think 1 woukll
word ‘pore,” V—Clneln:

——.

Big 'r ¢
A New Y [
the sole right= 1o
tion known as “Muore il

large flowerfof a doep red

Tommy—Sny, Joll
cpnts to ool some rannls o
Go and ask fa

and what I8 meant | e

ecnlenlns,  He's zot

lighted to besr thst Valentine and his
i
R L] ;v_——--' = ? Mk L ] - '_-\

nifies “fSourisbing soring.”

ter.—Boston Transcript.
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