CHAPTER XXIIIL.—(Continued.)
“Madaline,” she said, at last, “no one
yas a greater respect than I have for the
honor of husband and wife; I mean for

the good faith and confidence ther
should be between them. In days gone
by I never spoke of your poor father's
teults—I never allowed anyone to men-
tion them to me. If any of the neighbors
ever tried to talk about him, I would not
allow it. 8o, my darling, do not consider
that there is any idle curiosity in what 1
pm about to say to you. I thought you
were 8o happlly married, my dear; snd
It is a bitter disappointment to me to find
that such is not the case.”

There came no reply from Lady Ar
Jeigh; her hands were beld before hes
eres.

“] am almost afraid, dearly as I love
vou, to ask you the question,” Margaret
econtinued; “but, Madaline, will you tell
e why you do not live with your hus-
band 7

“1 eannot, mother,” was the brief reply.

*I1s {t—oh, tell me, dear!—ias it any fault
of yours? Have you displeased him?”

“It Is through no fault of mine, mother,
Ee says so himself."

“la it from any fault of his? Iias he
done anything to displense you?’

“No,” she answered, with sudden
warmth, “he has not—indeed, he could
not, I love him s0."”

“Then, if you have not displeased each
ether, and really love each other, why
are you parted in this strange fashion?
It seems to me, Madaline, that you are
his wife only in name.”

“Youn are right, mother—and I shall
pever be any more; but do not ask me
why—I1 ecan never tell you. The secrct
must live and die with me.”

*Then I shall never know it, Madaline?"

*“Never, mother,” she answered.

*“But do you know, my darling, that it
is wenring your life away?”

“Yes, I know it, but 1 cannot alter mat-
ters. And, mother,” she continued, “if we
are to be good friends and live together,
you must never mentiom this to me
again”

“] will remember,” said Margaret, kiss-
ing the thin, white hands, but to herseif
ghe said matters should not so continue.
Were Lord Arleigh twenty times a lord,
he should not break his wife's heart in
that cold, cruel fashion.

A sudden resolve came to Mrs. Dorn-
ban—she would go to Beechgrove and see
him herself., If he were angry and sent
her away from Winiston House, it would
not matter—ahe would have told him the
truth. And the truth that she had to tell
him was that the separaion was slowly
but surely killing his wife.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Margaret Dornham knew no peace nntil
ehe had carried out bher intention, OUne
day she Invented some excuse for her
ahsence from Winiston House, and start-
e on her expedition, strong with the love
that makes the wenkest heart brave. She
drove the grenter part of the distance,
and then dismissed the carriage, resolving
to wulk the remainder of the way—she
did not wish the servants to know whither
she was going. It was a delightful morn-
inz, warm, brilliant, suony. The hedge
rows were full of wild roses, there wes a
frint edor of newly mown bay, the west
erly wind was soft and sweet.

As Marguret Dornbam walked through
the woods, she fell deeply into thought.
Almost for the first time a great doubt
had seized her, a doubt that made her
tremble and fear. Through many long
years she had clung to Madaline—she
bad thought her love and tender care of
more consequence to the child than any-
thing else. Knowing nothing of her futh-
er's raunk or position, she had fattered
herself into believing that she had been |
Madaline's best friend in childhood. Now |
there came to her a terrible doubt. What
§f she hnd stood in Madaline's hght, in-
stend of heing her friend?

Suddenly her face grew deathly pale,
her lips flew apart with a terrified ery,
her whole frame trembled. She raised.
her hands a= one who would fain ward off
a blow, for, standicg just before her, look-|
ing dowa on her with stern, indignant
eves, wis the stranger who had intrust-
ed his child to her.

For some minntes—how many she never
knew—they stood looking at each other—
he stern, indignant, haughty, she trem-
Bling, frichtened, cowed.

“] recognize you again,
length. in o harsh voice.

(Cowed, subdued, she fell on her knees
at his feet,

“Waoman,” he cried, “where s my
ehild ¥

She made him no answer, but covered
her fuce with her hands,

“Where is my child?’ he repeated.
Intrusted her to you—where is she?”

The white lips opened, and some feeble
answer came which he could not hear.

“Where Is my child? he demanded.
“What have you done with her? For
heaven's sake, answer me!” he implored.

Agnin she murmured something be
could not eatch, and he bent over her. If
ever in his life Lord Mountdean lost his
temper, he lost it then., He could l]l:l]m.t,
in his impatience, have forgotien that it
wiis 1 woman who was kneeling at his
feet, and could have shlnken her until she

ke intelligibly. His anger was so
:fe.n he could have struck ber. But he
controlled himself,

“] am mnot the most patient of men,
Margaret Dornham,” he gaid; “and you
are trying me terribly. In the name of
beaven, I ask yon, what have you done
with my child?”

“I have not injured her,” she sobbed.

“Jg she living or dead ¥’ asked the enri,
with terrible calmness. [

s“She is living,” replied the weeping

'Lorrl Mounntdedn ralsed his face rever
ently to the summer sky.

“Thank heaven!" he said, devoutly; and
then added, turning to the woman—*Liv-
ing and well 7"

“Na, not well; but she will be in time.
Oh, sir, forgive me! I did wrong, per
haps, but I thought I wea acting for the

he said, at

never thiught of that! Bhe came to me
in my dead child's place—it was to me as

= though my own child had come back

agaln. Yon could wot tell how 1 loved
ber. Her little head Iny on my breast
her little fingers cnressed me. her litth
voice murmured sweet words to me, She
was my own child—I loved her so, sir!”
and the poor woman's voice was broken
with sobs. *“All the world was hard and
eruel and eold to me—the child never
was; all the world disappointed me—the
child never did. My heart and soul clung
to her. Aand then, sir, when she waa able
to run about, a pretty, gracefu!, loving
child, the very joy of my heart and sun-
shine of my life, the doctor died, and 1
was left alone with her.”

Ehe paused for some few minutes, her

' whaole frame shaken with sobs. The earl,

bending down, spoke kindly to her.

“lI am quite sure,” he sald, “that it
you erred it has been through love for
my child. Tell me all—have no fear.”

“I was in the house, sir,” she continned,
“when the poor doctor was carried home

| dend—in his sitting room with my—with
} little Madaline—and when 1 sanw the con-

fusion that followed upon his death 1
thought of the papers in the oaken box,

| end, without saying a word to any omue,
i I took it and hid it under my shawl.”

best.”

T T C et
place a parent’s rea

“QOb, sir,” cried Margarst Dornham, *1

“But tell me,” said the earl, kindly,
“why did you do that?"

“] ean bardly remember now,” she re
plied—*it Is so long since. 1 think my
chief motive was dread lest my darling
should be taken from me. 1 thought that
if strangers opemed the box and found
out who she wes, they would take her
away from me and I should never see her
ngain. I knew that the box held all the
papers relating to her, so I took it delib-
erately.”

“Then, of course,” said the earl, “you
know her history?”

*No,"” she replied, quickly; “I have nev-
er opened the box."

“Never opened it!" he exclaimed, won-
deringly.

*No, sir—I have never even tonched it;
it Is wrapped in my old shawl just as I
brought it away."

“But why have you never opened it7’
be asked, still wondering.

“Recause, sir, I did not wish to know
discovering that, I should discover some.
thing also which would compel me to give
her up.”

Lord Mountdean looked at her in as-
tonishment. How woman-like she was!
How full of contradictions! What

g

-J'Hlld'wu.domththnpnt
you."

“Mre. Dornham retired, closing she door
carefully behind her, and Lady Arleigh
rod the eaz! staod looking at each other.

“You <all me Madaline,” she sa3, “and
you send my mother from me. What can
you have to say?" A sudden thought oc-
curred to her. “Has Lord Arleigh sent
you to me?’ she asked.

“Lord Arleigh!” he repeated in wonder.
“No, he has nothing to do with what I
have to say. Sit down—you do not look
strong—and I will tell you why I am
bere."”

It never occurred to him to ask why
she had named Lord Arleigh. He saw
her sink, half exhnusted, half frightened,
upon the couch, and he sat down by her
side. *

“Madaline,” he began, “will you look at
me, and see ¥ my face brings back no
dream, no memory to you? Yet how fool
ish I am to think of such a thing How
can you remémber me when your baby-
eves rested on me for only a few min-
utes?"

“] do mnot remember you,” she said,
gently—*T have never seen you before.”

“My poor child,” he returned, In a tone
so full of tenderness and paim that she
was startled by it, “this is hard["

“You cannot be the gentleman I used
to see sometimea in the early home that
[ only just remember, who used to amuse
me by showing me his watch and take
me out for drives?”

“No, I never saw yon, Madaline, as a
child—I left you when you were three or
four days old. I have never seen you
since, although I have spent a fortune al-
most in searching for you."

“You have?" she sald, wonderingly.
“Who, then, are you?"

*That is what I want to tell you with-
out startling you. Madaline—dear heav-
en, how strange it seems to utter that
nnme again! You have always believed
that good woman who has just quitted
the room to be your mother
: “Yes, elways,” she repeated, wondering-

¥.

“And that wretched man, the comvict,
you have always believed to be your fath-
er?

i

strength and weakness, what b and
dishomor, what love and selfishness did
not her conduct reveal!

“And my daughter, youn say, ls living,
but not well? Where is she?

“l will take you to her, gir," was the
reply—*at once, It you will go.”

“] will not lose a minute,” said the
earl, hastily. “It Is time, Mm. Dorn-
ham, that you knew my name, and my
danghter's also. 1 am the Earl of Mount-
.h-aor:i. and she is Lady Madaline Charle-
wood."

CHAPTER YXV.

On hearing this Dornhnm
wns more frightened than ever. &he rose
from her knees and stood before him.

“It 1 have done wrong, my lord,” she
said, “I beg of you to pardon me—it was
ull, ns I thought, for the best. Bo the
¢hild whom 1 loved and cherished wan a
grand lady after all?”

“Po not let us lose a moment,” he said.
“Where is my daughter?”

“fhe lives not far from here, but we
ecannot walk—the distance Is too yreut,”
replied Margaret,

*“Well, we are neur to the town of Lyn-
ton—Iit is not twenty minutes’ walk: we
will go to a hotel and get a earriage, 1—1
enn hardly endure tlgs suspeuse."

They reached the principal hotel at
Lynton, and Lord Mountdean called has-
tily for a carringe. Not a moment was to
be lost—time pressed.

“You know the way,” be said to Mar-
garet, “will you direct the driver?”

He did not think to ask where his
daughter lived, if she was married or
single, what she was doing or anything
e¢lse; his one thought was that he had
found her, never to lose her again.

He sat with his face shaded by his hand
during the whole of the drive, thanking
heaven that he had found Mndaline's
¢hildl. He never noticed the woods, the
high-rond bordered with trees, the car-
rinre drive with its nvenue of chestunts;
he did not even recognize the pleturesque,
quaint old Dower House that he had ad-
mired so greatly some little time before,
He snw a large mansion, but It never oc-
curred to him to ask whether his daugh-
ter was mistress or servant; he only
knew that the earriage had stopped, and
that very shortly he should see his child.
I'resently he found himself in a large hall
gay with flowers and covered with In-
dian matting, sod Margaret Dornham
was trembling before him.

“My lord,” she sald, “your daughter is
i, apd 1 am afraid the agitation may
prove too much for her. Tell me, what
shall I do?"

He collected his scattered thoughts,

“Do you mean to tell me,” he asked,
“that she has been kept in complete ig-
norasce of her history all these years?"”

“file has been brought up in the belier
thai she is my danghter,” snid Margare!
—*she knows nothing else."

“It was wickmlbunjmt." he sald—
=cruelly unjust. me go to Ber at
once.”

Pale, trembling,
garet led the way.

and frightened, Mar-
It eeemed to the earl
thut his heart stopped beating, and a thick
mist was spread before his eyes, that the
surging of a deep sea filled his ears. Oh,
heaven, could it be that after all these
yeurs he was really going to see l:[edn-
line's child, his own lost daughter? Very
soon he found himself looking on a fair
face framed in m h::tr:i::d &:':
blue eyes, full of
row, sweet crimson lips, pensitive, and
delicate, a face so lovely that its pure,
saint-like expression almost ened
bim. Helooked atitina passion of won-
der and griet, of love and longing; and
then he saw a me of fear gradually
dnrken the bean eyes,

“Madaline,” he said gently; -nd"m
looked at him in wonder; “Madaline,” he

Ned Buntline's Esoapade.

1 suppose that every man, woman
and child in the United States has read
at least one of Ned Buntline’s stories of
adventure, trapper life or sea brigand-
nge. He was a prolific writer, and for
many years his tales were lmmensely
popular. A little while before the war,
when Ned was a resident of Nashville,
he had trouble with the editor of one
of the Nashville papers on sccount of
the latter’s wife. The twe men met in
the street, the editor shot first aml
nedssed; then Ned fired. The editor
dropped dead in his tracks and Ned
was arrested by a great crowd for a
lnmp-post execution. The rops was

slow In coming, and he escaped. The |
Nashville City Hotel was near by. e |

dashed thromgh it, Jumped off the roof
of a shed In the rear, sl!d down the
precipice Into the Cumberiand River,
and Nashvlille knew him no more.
Revenge 1s the sweetest thing In the
world. Ned Buntline never was seen

In Nashville after his escape. He swam |

100 miles down stream to Clarksville,
in Montgomery County; and when he
shook the water and dust of Tennessee
off his feet the Btate of the “butter-
nute™ had lost all attraction for him.
But he squared accounts. He wrote a
#reat many stories, and the villain In
every one is a Nashville man Nash-
ville blushes to-day when she thinks
of the vast number of her citizens who
have been villainized by Ned Buntline
—one of her best people, whose name
was known all over the State—Caol. Ed-
ward Z. C. Judson.—New York Pressa.

ELECTRICAL SPARKS.

Fdinburgh has concluded negatiations
for the purchase of the Portabello section
of the strect railway system for $200,000.
Dundee, Scotland, iz also En:mnlins! a bill
for the municipal owners
railways and their equipment with elec-

tricity.

A Iprﬂmim’u—ﬂ. firm of European elec-
trical manufacturers are about to equip
the standard gange railway  between

Ruorgdorf and Thun, in Switzerland, with
the three-phase transmission so successful
at Lugano. The same firm has completed
ithe entire electrical equipment of the
ruilway up the Gorner Grat, near Zer-
matt. also employing a three phase trans
mission.

Accopding to the London Electrical
Review a waterfall of only two feet ha
been utilized near Tewkesbury, a turbine
developing 40 brake horse prwer beinz
installed and driving an electrical light
"nstallation.

Buenos Ayres, South America, has ar-
rived at the stage of operating its street
car line by electric pwer a concession
being asked the Government for a fran-
chise for an elevated electric railway in
that town. An electric line connecting

the above city and the port of La Plats
{s also about to be built.

A French company has to la:
new cable from %& to New York ¢ t;

in consideration of an annual subsidy ol
$150,000

—A substitute for honey has been in-
troduced in Germany er the name of
sugar-honey, and consists of sugar, water,
?lnn::m amounts of mineral substaneces and

ree T

ip of the street |

BIRD-SONGS.

To Hear Them Truly Requires am Ear
Particularly Attused.

John Burroughs writes for the CUen-
tury an article on the “Songs of Amer-
ican Birds.” Mr. Burroughs says: 1
suspect It requires a special gift of
grace to enable one to I r the bird-
songs; some new power must be added
to the ear, or seme obstructien remov-
#d. There are not only scales upen our
eyes 80 that we do not see; there are
scales upon our ears so that we do not
hear. A city woman who had spent
much of her titie in the country once
asked & well-known ornithelogist to
take her where she could hear the blue-
bird. “What, never heard the blue
bird!" sald he. “I bave net,” sald the
woman. ‘“Then you will never hear it,”
eald the bird-lover. That is, mever hear
jt with that inward ear that gives beau-
ty and meaning to the meote. He could
probably have taken her in a few min
utes where she could have heard the
call or warble of the bluebird; but It
would have fallen upon unrespensive
ears—upon ears that were not sensitiz-
ed by love for the birds or asseclations
with them.

Bird-songs are not muslc, properly
speaking, but only suggestions of mu-
slc. A great many people whose atten:
tion would be guickly arreated by the
same volume of sound made by a musi-
enl Instrument er by any artificial
means pever hear them at mllL. The
sound of a boy's penny whistle there
in the grove or the meadow would eep-
arate Itself more from the background
of nature, and be a greater challenge
to the ear, than is the strain of the
thrush or the song of the sparrew,
There Is something elusive, indefinite,
neutral, about bird-songs that makes
them strike obliquely, as it wers, upen
the ear; and we are very apt to miss
| them, They are R part of nature, and
| nature lles about us, entirely occupled

with her ewn affalirs, and quite regard.
| less of our presence. Hence It is with

bird-songs as It is with so many ether
| things 1a nature—they are what we
| make them; the ear that hears them
| must be half creative.
| 1 am always disturbed when persons

not especlally observant of birdas ask
yme to tnke them where they can hear
| some particular bird the song of which
| they have become Interested in through
| u description of It In some boolk. As 1
| Ilsten with them I feel like apologizing
| tor the bird; It has a bad eold, or has
| just heard some depressing news: Il

will not let itself out. The song seems

a0 casual and mionor when you make n

doad set at it. I have taken persons
| to hear the hermit-thrush, and I have
| faneled that they were all the tlme say-
ing to themselves, “Is that all?" But
when one hears the bird in his walk.
when the mind Is attuned to simple
things and is open and receptive, when
expectation is not aroused and the soug
comes as a surprise out of the dusky
silence of the woods, one feels that It
merits all the fine things that can be
sald of It

! GOLD PRODUCTION.
]

| The Argo t Co res California
| with Aostralia,
A correspondent writes to the Ban
!anclm Argonaut that a gentleman
who has mined in Australia remarked
[in conversation with him that Austra-
| la has produced sixteen times as much
|gold as California bhas, and he asks
whether this 1s true. The statement
is, of course, absolutely unfounded in
fact. Californla produced from the
date of the discovery of gold to the end
of 1805, £1,2065,217,217; the produce of
18046 inerensed this amount to $1,282.-
2308,700. The world’s production of
| gold from the discovery of America to
| the end of 1895 was $8,781,021,100, and,
|adding the estimate for 1806 of Mr.
Preston, director of the mint, the total
1s $8,086,021,100. The production of
the whole world, therefore, Is less than
one-half of what this gentleman clalims
| for Australia alone.

It 18 a fact, however, that Australla
has produced more gold than Califor-
nia. To the end of 1804 Australls pro-
| duced $1,778,127,000 as against §1,249,-
872,000, The product In 1895 was §48,-
O8G,000 and for 1896 It Is estimated at
$406,250,000, making the total to the first
of this year $1,567,963,000 agalnst $1.-
282 U8, 780, an excess of $5E83,565,120.
| The comparison Is hardly fair, however,
'Iretween Callfornla alone, with an area
| of 158,300 square miles, and all the
|¢uld-produeing colonles of Australasia,

including Victorla, New Bouth Wales,
South Australla, Queensland, Western
| Australla, Tasmania, and New Zealand,

with an aggregate asrea of 3,004,708
[nqmu'e mfiles. A comparison would be
| more proper with all the gold-produc-
ing States of this country, which, dur-
| Ing the period under consideration, hwd
| an output of $2,038,410,000, or §170,4406,-
100 in excess of Australla.

| Snuff Bottles Are in Large Demand.
Running parallel with the boom in in.
fant patent medicines, comes the report
|of a grent demand for snuff bottles.
| This elther represents economy on the
part of those who use tobacco or that
the Americas workmen are falling Into
some disngreeable practices. There l»
no one particular concern enjeying the
snuff-bottle boom. They all make the
same report. A spuff bottle fs a square,
low bottle of amber glass with a screw
top, holding from one-half pound up to
three pounds of snuff. The half-psund
and the pound bettlea are mostly In
use. Ten years ago snuff “dipping™ was
a general Bouthern practice among ne
grees and the whites in the meuntains
particularly the Georgia crackers and
the South Carolilna malungeens. Thes
inhaled it and chewed It. The female:
rubbed their teeth and gums with it
Nobody ever gave any reasen for the
practice, except that it was a centa
glous custom. The snuff trade of the
Bouth was so great that |t a doz
en snuffmakers millionaires. s
of snuff ix not now limited to the Seuth
but 18 becoming general, particularly
the Inhaling of sauff for medicigal use.
Those who “dip” snuff are spreading
through Oanada, and In the New Hng-
Iand Btates the practice Is becoming
very common. The snuff has the effect
of & narcotie, and it ruins every tooth
In contact with It. It looks now as If
the next generation of New England
vperatives would be a toothless lot, and
the Bablt is gelting & Zeothold In the
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equntry districts of western Peamsyl
vanis as well as tn the West. There
Is a big sale of chewing snuff In New
York, particularly in the tenement dis-
triets. It !s taking as many snuff bot-
tles now to supply the market as it does
beer bottles.—New York Times

The loftiest active voleano is Coto
paxi. Itis 18880 feet high, and Its last
great eruption was in 1855,

The sea round any desert island rare-
|y vistted by man, and distant from
any malnland, always teems with fish.

In Arabla excavation by the wind
forms pits over two hundred feet deep,
down to the hard stratum on which
the sand lles.

The earth derives ninety-nine per
cent. of itg energy from the sup. Me-
teorie showers give rise to the greater
propertion of the remaining one per
cent. The stars also fecbly help.

An Enpglish medical paper queerly re-
marks (of one of many llke fungl) that
the most wonderfnl vegetable in the
waerld is the truflfle, because it has nel-
ther roots, stem, flowers, leaves ner
seeds.

An oak tree was cut down at Baraboo,
Wis, recently, the trunk of which had
uearly 400 rings, which, according to

the generally accepted rule that a new |

ring is formed each year, would Indl-
cate that the tree started on Its earth-
ly eaweer after Columbus first sighted
the New Werld. The tree was six feet
in diameter at the base. .

At a reeent meeting of the Entomo-
logleal Bociety of Washington some
specimens of chrysopa, a species of
golden-eyed fly, which had been collect.
ed in the White Mountains, were exhil-
ited as curiositles, because each car-
ried on fts back one or more minnte
cecidomyiid fifes. The opinlon was ex-
pressed that this was a true case of a
smaller species of Insect using a larger
specles for the purpose of locomotion
from place to place.

There was recently exhibited In En-
riand a diving apparatus, used for
peari-fishing in the Australian colonies,
with which a practiced diver made a
descent to a depth of 180 feet, remaln-
Ing nnder water fifty minotes without
any discomfort. This depth, It Is =ald,
was never before attained In Great
Britain. The diving apparstus welghs
seven-and-a-half hundredweight, the
arms and the lower half consisting of
n series of spiral springs.

A New Haven man s the owner of
an interesting historical decument, the
fleed for ferty acres of land In Port-
Innd, which was conveyed In 1733 to
the Rev, Moses Bartless, for a consider-
ition of £100. The paper is intact, save
where it has been folded. At the con-
Jusjon are affixed twenty seals of twen
iy Indians. The seals are of red wax,
ind a coln was evidently used 1in
stamping the seals, as skight traces of
A crown can be found In several of
them,

Lord Rarlelgh in a recent lecture
said that experiments had shown that a
vibration of sound having an amplitude
of less than one twelve-milllonth of a
centimeter could still affect the sense
of hearing. Sueh a vibration would be
s0 short that It would have to be ¢n
largedd one hundred times before the
most powerful mleroscope could ren
der it vistble, supposing that it were
susceptible to being seen at all. Old
people, he mald, do not hear high notes
which are aundible to young persons
and there ls reason to belleve that ba-
bies hear notes which are Inaudible to
thelir elders.

Some Teated Points in Diet.

The fact that milk has become ex-
‘remely popular with all classes of phy-
siclans of late years Is emphasized by
1 recent writer in the North Ameriean
Review. Formerly a fever patlent was
forbldden to take the article, while In
nodern practice it is abount the only
‘ood allowed, and a well-nigh exclus-
ve diet of that liquid Is sald to be very
stfficacions In diabetes. At the German
:pas, Carlsbad, Wiesbaden, etc., & very
ittle bread Is allowed, the dlet belng
mostly made up of milk, eggs, grapes
ind lean beef; a non-starch dlet is the
-ule, bread, starchy vegetables and ce-
‘eals being almost excluded. Rice Is
xsily digested and an excellent food.
»xcept that It abounds In earth salts.
Frults are not only digested In the first
stomach, but they have a large par* of
‘he nourishment already In a condition
‘o be absorbed and assimilated as soon
18 eaten. The food elements in bread
1nd cereals have to undergo a process
¢ digestion In the stomach, and then
be passed on to the Intestines for a still
further chemiecal change before heing ol
ase to the human system, showing the
wdvantage of a dlet of lean meats and
froita.

Wonderful Btollidity.

My husband,” sald Mrs. Hartwick,
“might have submitted to the tortures
of the Inguisition without ever mak
Ing & peep.”

“Why do you think that?' she was
aaked.

“Fle permitted me to move & porous
plaster from his right lung this morn
Ing without giving vent to a single
oath"”

Postage Btamps Upsaide Down.
Folk in general are not nowadays Ed
careful as they were years ago In the
matter of affixing postage stamps to
lettérs and receipt stamps upon bills,
and many never note whether the
stamps are the right way up or upside
down. It was very different, however,
before the rush and roar of this half of
the century began, for It was next door
to a crime, in the eyes of many, to af-
fix a stamp with the English Queen's
head the wrong way up. Many were
not enly under the Impression that her
Majesty would “fesl effended,” but that
If she took the matter up personally, or
told officlals to act, punishment could
follow. There are still, however, many
le who look with horror upon a

stamp upside down.

—
POKER IN THE KLONDIKE,
' Dme Game in Which the Winner Bcoops
ed in §240,080 in Geld Dust.

A recently returned prospecter, who
was one of the first to reach the Klon-
fike when the initial rush began, tells
of o peker game which teck place in
l'awsem City, the metropolis of the
sewly discovered Eldorade, Im which
the players bet two-quart jars and kero-
hene cans of gold dust. There were a
lnrge number of miners in the place at
the time; walting to be taken dewn te
8t. Michaels by boat, and all had dust.
Three of the crowd started a game one
night in & saloon and a couple mare
soon jolned In. |

“Money—that s, colned money—is |
scarce in that reglom, se dust and nug- |
gets were used.” sald the preapector
{1n telling of the game. “At the start of |
|the game white sheets of nete paper
iwere spread on the table, and when a |

man would ante he weuld put in a|
|pinch of dust. The matter of & few |
| dslars’ difference caused by this care-
{Jess method did net cut any lce with |
|the players. The play was even. No
jone could win more than ten or fifteen
{punces at the outside, so ne one was |
(eatisfied. Finally the break eame.
| ‘Sundy’ McLeod, who bad gone inte the |

country as sergeant of mounted police,
| was one of the players. He was dealt
. a hand that seemed to sult him. The
man to his right seemed to be pretty
[ well fixed also, and bet a handful of
| conrse gold. ‘Sandy’ reached into his |
| gack, drew out a handful, lald it along- |
gide the other, then turned to his pack,
|lnd. lifting out a two-quart jar of gold, |
'sald: ‘I raise you that.
*The next man was Joe Hollings- |
ihead, a Texan, the discoverer of the
| Bonanza Creep eamp. Joe saw the bel
{and ralsed it another jar. The next
' man was a Swede, and he passed eut
| The last man, the dealer, hesitated
| long, but finally tossed his cards in the
| center also. The opener saw the ralse
'and lifted It another jar. Then he lay
back complacently. ‘Sandy’ hesitated
not a second, but reached for his out- |
|fit again and produced a can of dust,
|wlth the jar to see the other raise, re- |
marking, ‘Ralse you a can.’

“In the deal the first man took twa
|cards, ‘Sandy’ took two also, and Joe
| took but one. The first man had failed
lto fill. He dropped out. ‘Sandy’ had
i no more oil cans of gold, but he had twe

jars full, and Joe had an equal amount
| Which one of the boys bet I do not |
recollect, but, anyway, both had their |
[fars on the table at about the same
| time, and a show-down was demnnded.
‘Sandy’ had three aces, a queen and a |
jack, and Joe had four kings and an
nee.

“IHow much gold was on the table at
the time? Well, I can't give the exact
amount, but I should calculate that
there was in the nelghborhood of $240.-
000 worth.”

A Test for Horseflesh.

“People are apt to jump at conclu
slons,” sald a chemist, In speaking of
the latest notable murder case. “Chem-
Istry Is a very nlce science, but It is
possible to make some sad blunders In 1
applying it to law and evldence. There ]
are certaln things you can prove by it |
If you are sure of your premises and
certain other things that you cannot.
This thing of trying to prove a good
denl by chemistry calls to mind the
beef-extract case that gave a packer In
this clty considerable unensiness.

“Qumebody got hold of his beef ex-
tract and claimed that It was made
| from horsefiesh, and It was proved by
analysis—that Is, to the satisfaction of |
the man that anaiyzed it. The ordi-
nary test for horsefiesh, according to
ihe authorities, 1s glycogen. Th's Is a |
substance that, speaking In a general
way, Is found In horseflesh, but does
not exist in beef, and it was shown
that this particular extract contained
glycogen.

“The packer came to us In some dis- |
tress of mind for a way out of the diffi- |
culty. He sald hls extract was made
of nothing but beef, and he wanted us
to help him prove it, and we did so te
his relief and to the satisfaction of the
health officers. We demonstrated that,
while an ordinary plece of beef did not
contnin glycogen, It existed In the
heart, liver and blood of cattle, and
some of each of these might haye en-
tered into the making of the beef ex-
tract. The result was that the chemist
who had arrived at such sw2eping con
clusions from the first test had to back
down from his position. —Chicago
Times-Herald,

FOR THE CAMERA FIEND.

fFocusimg Cloth Which Has Apparen.
Advantages,

Here is a focusing cloth, the advant-
iges of which are apparent. The old-
style focusing cloth, which mussed the
hair and would persist In blowing
away, bas undoubtedly proved a source
of annoyance to many & photogmapher
of outdoor subjects. This little help
may be very easily made at home, and
|a not so clumsy to carry as the ordl-

LOOK PLEASANT, PLEASK.

nary square focusing cloth. It is made
slightly larger at one end than the
ground glass, and an elastic band is
sewed In that end. This fits on the
camera, and need not be removed dur
Ing the taking of the ploture. An elas
tic band at the other end holds the cloth
against the operator's face. Aunether
ndvantage is that it s not necessary o
use one hand to hold the cloth at the
bottom to exclude the light.

Not Like a Novel.

First helress—Here comes & man thaj
Is a true hero, If there ever was one.

SBecond heiress—What 4id he ever
do?

First heiress—He saved my life at
the seashore lmst summer and dldn't
ask me to marry him.

The purchasing power of & woman's
tear often surpasses thet of a §30 gold
plesns

| Life,"”

| sight of men, but every"man may belong to

SFAMORSOF THE DAY

Rev. George H. Hepworth’s Sermom In
the New York Heranld Is Entitled
“Nothing is Small"—An Address by
Evangeiist D, L. Moody on Bible Texta.

Thoe New York Hernld publishes the com-
plete result of its recent competition for
prize sermons printed In its columns, The
first prize was awarded by the Herald it-
self, and the second, third and fourth
prizes were decided by the votes of Its

d The tul competitars were
s follows:

First prize, #1000, to the Rev. Richard G.
Woodbridge, pastor of the Central Congre-
gational Church, Middleboro, Mnss, Sub-
jeet, “The Power of Gentleness."

Second prize, £500, to the Rev. W. 8.

Perkins, pastor of Bt. Paul's Universallst
Chureh, Meridan. Conn. Subjeet, “Burden
Bearing."

Third prize, 2300, to the Rev. John D,
Long, pastor of the Presbyterian Church
Babylon, L. I. Subject, **The Good Side o

Fourth prize, 2200, to the Rev. Edwin P.
Parker, pastor of the Second Church, Hurt-
ford, Conn. Subject, *Law of Kindness."

Dr. Hepworth on “Nothing is Small. |

Texr: “Thou hast been [althful overn |
few things, 1 will make thee ruler over
many things; entor thou into the joy of thy
Lord."—Matthew xxv,, 21,

I know oflno part of Seripture which |
gives me more good cheer than this. I |
contains the kindest and most enconraging
statement of fmet that ever fell from the
lips of Christ. [ oftentimes wonder what
ciroumstancs suggested this subject —what
impelled Him to put a gentle hand on our |
shoulder, as though to say, “Be not Lrou-
bled.” To do things well Is to do God's
work in God’s way. Nothing s trivial that
I8 worth dolog at all.

It s true that not all can be great In the |

heaven's nobility. There are men in the '

humbleat walks of life who will wear cov-

| eted crowns In the hereafter because they

did thelr simple duty in o simple fashion,

When we get Into the other world we
shall be profoundly surprised to find that
the Lord’s standard of value s very differ-
ent from that to which we have bean ne-
customed. We regard social pesition,
wealth, {ntellectual enlture as of prime im-
portance and rather imagine that the Lord
will hesitate to condemn any one with these |
three enviable possessions.  Bat it isclear |
that we and He do not agree, for with Himn |

& pure heart and a sweet, placld and gentle
'® are worth more than all else besides,
Not even God con make elther your

heart pure or your life sweet without your |

nesistance, or ean you mnke & pure |
heart or a sweet [ife without His assistance,

These desirable results must come from n |

elose mssociation of God with man and of

man with God. When your weakness, |
moved by adivine ambition, is commingled |
with His omnipotence, then aud then only
can the ldeal soul be produced. He can |
make wealth, He can give you the genius |
which will make you famous, but it {& ab-
solutely necessary for you and Him to work |
in holy partnership before the thing which |
heaven prizes most can be attatned.

When we step across the border we shall
find that many of our earthly ideas of |
wvalus are either mistakes or prejudices,
and that lives are acceptable and profit-
able only in proportion to their spiritual
symmetry and beanty. The more a man
does for others, therefore, the more he
doea lor himsell, and {f he cares only for
himself, to the neglect of others, he will
have to go into the primary class in heaven
and learn what true religion means,

Someons said to me recently In despair-
ing tones, “My life amounts to so little. I
live the humdrum daysin a humdrom way,
and if I shonuld drop out of existence it
would make no difference to anyone.” Ii
that weras true It would be veory sad. But
this man was to my mind one of the
world’s heroes. I knew his environment,
and knew what e had done with It, how
much he had made out of it Yes, he wns
A manuasl laborer, and his hands were
grimy with tofll. He was a saint in over-
alls,  He was the guardian angel of an
aged mother who thought herself In
heaven long before she woent there becaonse
the son was so llke Providenee. He
strained every nerve to give his boys an
edusation that they might be fitted to do
better work than he had dooe,

You say “All this is a matter of course.™
Then I add, and God’s blessing is a matter
of course,

That was a narrow life? No; IL was as
wideas God's love could make it, and ns
noble as an archangel’'s,

He who does the little duties of life with
a large heart makes himsell great in sonld |

You ean betteraiTord to stand before God
in honest rags than in the purple and flns
linen of dishonesty.

The important «

'stion to be answered
s not, Who are you? but What are you?

Your pocketbook does not welgh as
much #s your moral principle in the soales
of God.

It is rank heresy to say that your lifo is
worthless if you are doing your work well,

Heaved §s full of princes who found it
hurd to pay the rent of thelr earthly
houses.

Never allow yourself to say, and espe-
clally to feel, that the work you are dolng
is insignifieant or the place you will 1ill is
of no importance. To do that is to makae
sn uncalled for critielsm on the Lord, fop
you hershy declare that the duty He has
sat you to do I8 not worth doing. If there
Is a mistake anywhera it {5 In your opluion
of the value of things and not in His judg. |
ment as to what He needs to have done.
You have no right to hold sny such oplaion,
and If you do It 1a becauss your ldeas are
based on false principles,

No matter how humble your sphere, fill
it full by pouring your best and noblesy
qualities of character into It. A pool of
wuter is o thing of beauty when the moon
shines on it, and the smallest sonl that ever
breathed is o mirscle when the spicit of God
is reflected thereln.

It requires many hands to make a watoh,
If one of the hands which fashions one of
the cogs of one of the wheels does fts work
badly the watch will never koap good time.
If the whole is to be perfect every puart |
must be perfect. |

Ho it I8 in the universe. You do not know, |
but God knows that unless you take pains
to make your cog of the wheel with fl-i-_-lily |
you may do a damage which cannot oasily
b repaired.

Little things done well make a great
soul, and amall duties are always great |
duties in tho eyes of the angels,

Geonoe H. Herwonti.

ADDRESS

BY MOODY.

The Fameus Evangellst Speaks In New
York on the Value of Bible Texts.

“] helieve In my heart that the best thing
on this earth is the Gospel of the Son of
God. [ sald lust night that the keynote of
this mission Is the rylng‘ of Ohrist, *The
gon of Man is come th seek and tosave that
which was lost." To-night I will take an-
other text to follow It. And I want you td
remember that the object of the sermon is
to drive home the text. I would rather
have one text of the Binle then all the ser-
mons in the world, There are enough of
them preached in New York every week to
save the eity ton times over. In John 1.,
29, aro the first words recorded by the
evangelist as having been spoke .« to him by
Joesus Christ. They are, ‘What seek ye?'
It may have been sixty years after John
heard those words that he wrote them
down, but they had made such an impres-
slon on him that he remembered the time
and the place. With another who after-
ward became adisciple he had gone to look
at Ohrist, and asked Him the question
‘Where dwellest Thou? ‘Come and sse,’
answered the Saviour, and the two disci-
ples went, and never left Him.

“It Is very evident that these two men
‘ound more in Christ than did a good many
sthers of their time. And do you know
:hat there are a good many in New York
the same way. It 18 recorded in the gos-
pels that many of those who followed the
daviour left Him, and there are many who

follow ‘Him to-day who say the
are dluprointod. Whyt I thin
[ ean tel ou When the erowds

you.
tollowsd Christ In the Holy Land they did
30 from varions motives. Bome ol them
wanted to see Him 'orm miracles, They
waated to sge tha oast out angd the

T Ny L T T

| Yon must first seek the Kingdor

| preach sermons on eapital and lo

| thelr Bibles by some’ loving I

.I Hezakinh were to come here w

| Tatest developments in high-o1 \
| ehould send a postal to the John T8 1
Coanpiany,
catalogue.
tion.

NO. 17.

lepess eurad, and go thoy wers nlways say-
ing to Him, “Master, show us a sign'
Others thought He was going to found nn
earthly kingdom, and wanted to got into
oMae when He founded it. Others thonght
that they might entangle Him Into sayving
something against the Mossle or foman
laws which would lead to His condamnn-
tion and death, Othersfollowed just from
morbid curiosity to see the crowd and
hear something new, Othars He Himself
accased of belng after the fishes and the
lonves. They did not care about His mes-

.

“All these people soon got tirad of fol-
lowing Christ; but I ean vouoh for ona
thing—that no man for eightaen hundred
yoars who has followed Jesns Christ for
what He 18 has ever been disappointed.
He is all that you make Him to be. Some
make a lttle Saviour, because they think
little of Him.

“What seek yo, you thut ars here to-night?
Comae, tell me. eonld go through the
erowd and find just the same motives
swotunting you as those who followed tho
Lord in Palestine. Tners are some men
baok there who cams to see the erowd.
Another bhas come becnuse his wife hase
bean nagging nt him for the Inst three
weeks, nnd he promised to eams, An-
other man {s here becanse he has nowhers

olse to go. He saysthut If he had a good
‘eomfortable home you would not find him
here. Another one ecomes to hear the
ginging. I'm glad be wastad to hear
pomething, anyway., Altho some of
you have eome with low motives, thank
God you have come at all, and yon may
change your mind befors you're through
I'm glad to have n chan t you, whit.
ever your motives for belng here may be.
““Hare is ancther text T want to roed

Senk yo first the Kingdom of Gaod andd i

righteousness, and all these things shall b
hdded unto you.” So many peopls thiok
that they will attend to temporal things
first, nnd after they have mode a comforta
ble fortune and settled down they will at
tend to eternal things. GGod says,

I think if this were really done you
never come to want.

“I have heen besonght on

similar subjects. My friends, [ bell
Jong as you start right and follow th
you will turn ot right In the end,
leve 30 many don’t get on STETURR A
Kingdom of God eomes Inst, not t
them. You cau’t tell what may ling
fore the morning, COhrist would no
allow a man who followed Him to ln
dead father before he hmd ol
Kingdom of God. Ilellevet
sands and tens of thousands
ple who have written on th

wl

mother the text [ have qu tnd

| thew vi., 33,

“IT Moses should saddenls appr
what do you supposs
words he would say to vou? 1l
him to come to the platfoem and take
plnes ho would say:  “Tho ehol
tween life and death, Choo-

pear |
wortld e tho

anre
flrut
yvoun nsked

my

say? I think he wonbl ask
long halt we between two opiu
Soloman should appesr he

‘Whatever thy hand fndeth
with thy might." Suppose tha
maker, Paul of Tarsus, wors
shout, *‘Now is the accoptod thne
the day of galvation.” Aud |l J
wers 1o AppFOAr among us
‘Beck ve first the kingdom o
righteousness and ull these
wdded upto vou.""

[}
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Bicycle.

ESERE

E. C. Bald bus gigned for the coming
yoar with the Spaldings and during =84
will be seen on the hino racer. He will
get into shape at the Fountain Ferry
track.

The old time Forest Park ros
at St. Louis seems Fkely to be ol ned
[or good. There is some talk, 1 wyoy, of
Soapptary Rosen, of the Miscouri L. A.
W. Division. taking up the matier and ar-
ranging for the event. .

Indianapolis propses fo give al
timee of the nationnl championship Tace
handicap race for which the porse

A middle distance contest
draw
tnrs

race

ber 21004,
/& purse large enough 1
prominent middledistance
ber offered.

A bicyele designe d to dispens
ball bearings in the heawd of the ey
wt the points usuully ovcenpi
ball bearings soft rulber ¢
into cups sect irudly te
the frame, corre niling }
m the collars and cup
torsional movement by eve
of the handle bear or turm ol

the

| fork.

Thers will be two Springficlds
vear, the Springfield Dieys feo Cluly hinving
inined the National Track A 1
circnit for two mectings, o in Lhe gperd
and the other in the fall Tha
ticsld meetings have always hoen consid
the most interesting r .
the national ehampions

Honry Smith, who i matche
Robert French in a 26-hour vave o
trie Park on Decoration day
that he will try for the Am
hour road record over the V
(lub’s surveyed course on April 17
French says that he will also male
attempt al the same time and over
Same Course.

Everyhody

interested in sceing the

Boston, Mass., for their
It contains valuuhle informu-

ommities,
welde nd in the
vinted el ¢ {uimnes
has had its weight, and there w
number of efforts to win the £10
Yered for the mun who wine
in n long suit of clothes. Prizes v
given only to the oo tants making
best time, and this is eale

the
ulated to !.nng
oul the fastest men in the West,

Josef Hoffman was viding a bargain
store eycle when it collupsed, The acei-
dent cost him the los2 of two engngements,

y houses were sold out, amovnt-
ing (o 8000,

The Associated Cyeling Clubs nrn s
ing in early to get things in shape for

their big fall race meot. The «
in charge will probahbly he the
ran the big national meet Lust

umitios
same 1 t

Willie Winille, champion bhicyele v r

of the world between the vears [ESS gl

L1591, I8 now a truve i n for o
Hagerstown (Md. )t

The most devel = inacvelist

| are those of th v v ddnvel-

oped to 8 mary L in mony

riders. The mus il [ and legs

also benefit tendons of

3 3 ned and improvesd.

The pulling on the handles when hill-

elimbring 1s to invrease the moseles

at th the shoulders, while the

chest and arm muscles are alse kept in
goud condition.

NOTE= FROM ATAR.
Swaden exports 1,000,000,000 hoxes of
matches vearly, and has the oldest mateh
I.ll'lﬂl’_\' in the world.

Barcelona, the largest ecity in Spain,
has 520,000 inhabitants; Madrid, 507,000

There is an immense garden in China
that embraces an area o ), 000 square
miles. It iz all meadow-Jland and is 6illed
with lakes, ponds and canals

Kear the Caspian =ea there are several
“oternal fires,” so called by the natives,
where natural gas issucs fyrom the ground

and has been on fire for ages

The Government will sson biring hefors

the Prussian Landtag/ ® Lill to prohibit
women and miners fegl attending public
meetings, and makeflt a  pena of
fense to deliver a sffech in o foreign

lunguage.

—~There are 305 miles of gl railvavs
in St. Louis now, and they carry 100,000,
000 passengers a year,
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