lon, and they accomplished the journey
almost in silence, The porter at the hota)

there that moruiug,
enll the next, but his coming apd going
were extremely aueertain, Kzeston had
therefore 1ot & note tor him,

When they reached Bastport the well:
kunown common was balf hidden by thick
shects of rain sweeping bifore o wild
sontheaster, while the heavs, leaden-col
orivl, threatening waves thundere] nlong
the hench,

Neither nttered the thoughts which the
®ght of the familinr place conjured up
In both, Ouee a sigh sa deep as to be al
most & moan, broke from Egertos, and

\ ' he said in a hoarse tone: “What an ewd.
o Ing to it alll™

After a short halt at the hotel they
drove to the oftice of the lawyer who had
been instructed 10 aet for Col, Callander,
should his offer of o rewind produce any
residt.

CHATTER XV, I : s
Fgerton went with Standish 10 Water asked Briges,

Informed him that the detective had beep )
ansd wonld prebably

THE OONSTITUTION--THE UNION—AND THE

ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWS

Editer and Prepristse.

Did he look like u seafaring man?”

“Well, sir, he warn't unlike one. Yon
see, 1 didn't take time to look mueh, for,
as 1 said before, it dida't strike me as he
hadn't o right to be there- hie moved de
liberate like ™

“It sounds rather corroborative of our
suspicione ™ said Standish. “You sare osr-
tai~ly liks the- Spanish sailor in height
nud figure! e would nol bave worn his
red eap on such an cerand, cither!”  Eger
ton bent his head in sequivscence, but did
not speak,

“1 heard tell of that Spanish chap,” re-
somed Ritsom, “and 1 well remember pass-
ing a. foreipgn looking craft a couple of
hours after we weighed anchor,
on much the same tack ns we were, but

showed her our heels. 1 read bhér pame
as we passed, Veloz,"

“I'm afrald we can't get much help
out of this,” said Briggs, ns he made a
note or two ou the pupur before him,

Mr, Briges was a short, dumpy man,
with whiskers meeting under his chin,
and a round, jovial fuce, He rolled some.
whaut in his walk—Indeed, gnve strangers
the impression of bwing a sea-going so-
Hedtor,

He was n little exnlted in his own es
tevrn by being mixed up with soch swells
us Standish and Egerton, and by the sort
of hnle the whole business
wroud him, He received them condinlly,

“Very glad to see yon, gentlemen! The
man-—-Tom Ritson—about whom 1 wrote,
has not come yet, but he will be bere
presently, I don't know that what he has
to tell is of much mportance, Step Inte
my private offfse"

As he threw an inner door open, »

K] sailor of ordinury type prescnted himsels
at the entranece of the otlice,

“Oh, there you are, HRitson!
along.”

They all went Into the private room,
where Standish st once took a chair, Eg

Come

ertou retunined standing, and the lawyer ©f bher morderer—that she never woke, | and gave a brief summary of his commu-
It is too terrible to think of!” he added, | nication.
!whut effect the parrative had upon Dor

Egerton grasped the back of a huge | othy, as her face was almost hidden from
high-backed chair near him, saying, in a | him, but when he came to that part of
He | the story where Hitson suld the man he
| drew out his purse and put soame money | had seen with the ludder was about the
| same height and size as Egerton, she ut-

retreatidd to his uson! fortress, the arm
ehnir behind his knce-hole table,

The sailor, holding his cap in both
hauds somewhast pervously, bot with an
alr of some importonce, kept rather close
to the door.

“Come, Ritson,” suid the lawyer, “tell
3 these gentlemen yvour story,”

' Ritson shifted from one foot to the
other. “Well, sir,”" he lwgan, “this was
the way of it,

In Beptembior lnst. We put in here for a
day and s night, and I had leave to go
and see some of my friends as live ont
Westdene way, but I wus to be at my
post at seven next morning, ns we were
to sail with the tide.”

clamation of impatience, and Brigza said
alond, “*Come, get on, my man.'”
“l must tell you it all from beginning
to end,” he snid, “or I can’t do it no way.”
“3ive him his head,” murmured Stapd-
ah in a low tone.
“86." continued Rit=on, “ps my aovnt’s
hustand was a jovial, hospitable chap, 1
thought I'd not siay there all night, for
maybe 1'd drink a drop too much and
oversleep myself, We sat talkin' and
chattin® till past midnight. Then I says
| good-by nnd started to walk into East-
port. 1.had had a drop, but only a drop.
I knew what T was nbout. It was dark
when I set out, but by an® by the moon
rose, amd by the tlne 1 struck the top of
the cotmon there was plenty of lighe,
thorgh every now and again a8 big cloud
would come sniling nacross the moon,
When 1 got alongside a pretty hit of a
honse, the first yon coine to after crossing
the sand hills from Westdene, I thonght
how quiet and comfortable everything
looked, and thought there was a faint
glimmer of light in one of the lower win-
dows, nigh the near end of the hovse.
Wiile T was looking and thinking a figure
comes out of 4 gate at the side of the
bouse, carrying a short ladder on his
shoulder. He put it down and stood with
eme arm round it, through the rungs, as
# thinking what he'd do pext, There was
something so quiet and steadfast In his
wny that it never struck me he could be
after any mischief, thongh it did seem n
bit queer his boing there with a ladder at
that hour., Just them the BEastport clocks
chimed ont threeqoarters—I gurssed it
must he quarter to two, and that I had
best make for the town ns fast ns
could. When 1 got a few paces off I turn-
ed and looked back, but not a sign of the
man or the ladder conld I see. I got into
the old Mermaid Tavern, and to bed.
Next morning we sailed.”

“Ita you remember the date of thia oo
eurrence ¥ nshed Driges.

“] 2= =ir, It was the twenty-second o
Septomber and the birthiday of my aunt's
Foungest boy, g0 we :l;:n.uh an exira plnss
of grog to his health, Of course I thought
no more abont it.  We had an uncowmon
rongh passage across the bar, and were
oblized to put into Gibraltar to refit.
Then we went on to Constautinople, from
thut to Port Said, and back, and I waa
left behind in hospital. Altogether I have
been over iz months out of England, for

“ - I enme home as third officer of a m!aall
eailing ship, apd it was a terrible alow |
tab.™

8 Y “VWhenp did yon land  here?” anked

R i Standish.

“Four duya age, sir. Then 1 heand of the
murder, and the reward, so 1 came along
here 1o tell what T had seen that night,
and you can take it all for what it s
worth.™

i\ !
snaw
Ish.
“§ tall, straight kind of a chwy, ubn‘ut

— " 1fe pansed 2nd mred l:ll.r'd et F.g;
erton. “Abont that gentlemsn® belgh
and baid”
Lgetton
stuture and leoked str=tfeht
with n stern, set eapression,
himself to face some imminent dunger.
“Taook well,” he said. *“Much mny de
pend on the apparent beight and size of
the fizure you saw.”
“Yes,” returned
was about your heizht,“but a
now. )
""'li;:: ::ntl.;e?]enmmﬂ ™= skml_ st ﬁhl?:’h.
“In a lopgish jacket—something like a
= seaman's jucket; but what I noticed nwost
was that he had neither hat nor cap ‘t"!‘r
Clothes and lu;ir m;' all h::;l g{.::::_
course 1 ecould not see
light was shifty, and there was the ;:;
den and strip of common between e

bim,"

t was t*e¢ man like—the IR yoOU
4% the ladder?' continued Stand-

drew Limself up to his full
at the speal v
as if nerving

tson, slowly. “He
e little broad-

had  east |

Egerton muttered n half-inarticolate ex- |

“Not at present, but it mny come In
nsefully hereafter,” observed Standish,
1 should Hke this good fellow's evidence
taken down and duly sworn to, that it
| may be available in his absence,”
| “That is quite right, Mr. Stundish,

see to it"

[ “Can you remember anything elee that
| might possibly lead to the identification
| of this man?’

“I don't think I can, sir. 1 did fancy
| when he was turned half towards me that
| there was something reddish under his
jucket, or fucing the Jacket.”

Egerton compressed his lips and made
| a slight movement, g8 if going to step
| towards the speaker, but checked himself
and continned profonndly still,

“Ha!" cried Briges, I remember those
vagabonds generally wore red bands or
sushes under their jucketa, 1 think this
thickens the ense ngninst the Spapinrd.”

“Yes, it looks like i, said Standish,
thonghtfully, *“All 1 hope and trust is
that the poor girl never canght a glimpse

ru

with sudden deep emotion,

low, fierce tone: “And he still lives!™

in Ritson’s band. *“That's for your trou-

! ble,” he added. “Standish, there Is no
'more to learn. You will find me at the
| botel,” and bastily Jeft the room.

OHAFPFTER XVIL
When Standish reached the hotel, he
found Egerton impatiently awalting him,
‘He was walking up and down the room,
where luncheon was laid, und on the table

| stood a carafe of brandy, more than half

| empty. The sight of it reminded Standish
thnt be thought Egerton had drank an
| unusual amount of wine the night before,

“We shall scarcely catch the train,”
sald Egerton, as they sat down to a hasty
menl, of which he hardly ate anything.

He was very silent durlog the hour
which ensued, and scarcely seemed to
hear the comments Standish made on Rit-
son’s story, his assertion that there was
but one man about the premiscs, He
only remarked abruptly: “No, 1 never
thought there was more than one In It,
and [ fear—I feel sure he will not soon
be caught.”

The first port of the return fourney wns
passed o nearly complete silenee.  The

| Egerton, who had been looking at & con- | chafe her hands gently.

tinentn]l Bradshaw, exclalmed:

Bhe was |

the breeze had failed bher, and we soom |

| brown of her halr, the pale oval of her

|

! he likes? Don't you remember, Dorothy, » d7mned man appeared detached from
| how | exclaimed at the strange likeness

| Stnadish, in

“Standish, 1 will go to SBpain and hunt |

up this Pedro myeelf.”

“Indecd! What has—"

“I have frequently thought of doing 1t,”
interrupted Egerton. *““The factis, I have
not felt strong enough to undertake the
journey hitherto. But I am the right man

| Mclugh, authoritatively; “all she wunts

to look for aim; I speak the lunguage; and |

he is probably lurking ln my mother's
country. I knew most of the influential
famlilies In Valencia when 1 was there, not

many years ago. They will not have quite |

forgotten me. Yes, I think I can get off
the day after to-morrow. Too much time
Lhus been lost already.”

“My dear fellow,” crled Standish, “do |

aot be rash. Consult your medieal ad-
viser. Even your success will not bring
poor Mabel to life, will not restore the

churm of his existence to Callander,
por i
“{3ive back the color and savor to

mine,” Interrupted Egerton impulsively.
“] assure you, Standish, that in my pres
ent mood I ece little or no charm In life.
1t 1 could bring this—— There, I cannot
talk about It. You do not dream of the
extraorlinary mixture of feelings which
distruet me,” Ile stopped abruptly, and
then went on In a forced tone: “I am not
| quite an Englishman, yon see; I feel more
acutely; none of you quite consider me
an ont-and-ont Englishman, 8ee how
Dorothy Wynn refused me; she couldn’t
bear me."”
“The whim of a very young girl,” urged
| Standish,
|  Egerton shook hls head.
“Tlhere is wonderful ripencss and decls-
jon about Miss Wynn," he said. “Sbe Is
more like twenty-oine than nineteen. She
disliked me with ber intellect as well as
her heart. However, I shali never again
offend in the same way. Yes, I'll go to
Spain. It has uoD;ssod-‘ g ltitoa- ?'ith the
i late past, & shall go alone.,”
“n‘:l\":lu h-ldnht;.:ar go with Dillon. *
| faney he s free just now.” Egerton made
| no nnswer, nor did Standish press the
| guestion,
They disenssed Egerton's plans till they
nesred the metropolis, and Standish re-
marked how elenr and defined they were.
They had evidently not been thought out
| on the spur of the moment, Then they
| spoke of Callander’s probable return, and
| Btandish fancled he could trace a cor-
|l::i1| reluctance on his coinpanion’s part
| to meet his friend.

“Ile shrinks from the pain of seeing
! him,” thought Standish. “It is natural,
| especinlly as he is evidently weakened
and depressed.”

At Whaterloo they parted, enach going
| thelr own way. Standish found warious
| letters, invitations and notes awaiting

ki, amougst them one from Miss Oake-
| ley.

“Tlo come and see ns as s0on ax you
cin. We have henrd that yon went down
to Eastport, and are dying to know the
reason why. Have you found out any-
v thing?

“Imagine! Mrs. Callander s to arrive
the day after to-morrow. I had a letter
from Miss Boothby. The poor old thing
seems quite worn out, for my aunt has
been very unwell, and you may imagive
what that means to ber attendznts.

“If Mr, Egerton ig with you, pray bring
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him. He Is more Interesting than ever.
Yours truly,
“HENRIETTA QAKELEY.”

“I hope Miss Oakeley has not communi-
cated ber knowledge or suspleions to Dor-
othy,” sald Standish to himself, when he
finlshed this epistle. “I do not want her
to be disturbed with any fresh informa-
tion; she is in a pitiable state of nervous
depression as it is. I wish Henrietta
Oankeley would take her and the children
abroad, to some place quite unconnected
:;-liith“the past. I must talk to her about

8.

Looking at his wateh, be found it would
pot be too late to present himsclf after

He feit spmewhgt uneasy ootil be bhad
seen Dorothy, and was certain the first
glance at her face would tell him how
much she knew.

“Ibe ladies bad left the dinner table
and were In the drawing room,” Collins
informed the late, but welcome, visitor
when be opened the door.

Miss Oakeley was at the piano when
Btandish was shown In, and Dorothy sit-
ting on & low chair by the lire; the dane-
fng lght played vpon the red golden-

deliente, pensive face; she was more
dressed than be had yet seen her, that s,
her block dress was opened in a long V, |
an Inner edging of white crape almost
filling up the space, her elbow sleeves
showed her slight white arm. Standish
was nimost frightened to see how fragile,
how fairy-like aha looked; she ought now
to be looking more like her own bright
sclf. The recuperative powers of youth
ought to assert themselves by this time,

At the first ayllable of hls name, she
sturted up and ran to meet him,

“lHow good of you to come at once,
Paul! 1 know you wonld,”

“Mr, Standishl This is delightral! I

am Jdying to hear what took you away to
that wretched place,” cried Miss Onke-
ley, coming over to shuke hands with him,

“Yes, Paul, tell us everything,” echosd
Dorothy, “buat first for my picce of good

pews, 1 had guite a nice letter from the
Colonel. He will be home in & week or |
two,”

“Ia! that ls good, indeed! Now [ havre
a little, a very little, to tell you, It leads,
well really to nothing, and it Is painful—
do you still wish to hear it?”

“1 do!" snid Dorothy in a stified volee,

“Yes, of course we do,” cried Henrietta,
drawing a low easy chair by the fire,
Durothy nestled into the corner of a sofa,
which was partinlly in the shadow, while
Staudish placed himself on an ottoman at
Miss Oukeley's left,

He described the meeting with Ritson,

He could not well make out

tered an inarticulute exclumation and
leaned forward as if startled,

“How extraordinary!” cried Henrietta
Oakeley. *“I call this very lmportant; it
proves to me, that the deed must have
been done by that dreadful, horrid sailor,
He certalnly was very like Mr, Egertion.
It seems such a shame. How dreadrully
fll and worn he looks, poor fellow! 1 feel
quite sorry to see him. Do you know, I
feel so convinced it wns one of those
bloodthirsty monsters who committed the
murder, that I have told Collius to take
that wretched parrot and sell it for what

to Mr, Egerton? Dorothy, what Is the
mutter, Dorothy? Oh, Mr. Standish,
what—"

But Btandish was already beslde her.
IHer bead had fallen back among the
cushions, her hands, cold and deathlike,
lay helplessly at either side,

“She is gone! Bhe has fainted!” cried
deapairing  tones. “For
benven's snke, call Nurse! 1 do not know
what to do for her!” and he began to

Henrietta rushed first to the bell, which
she rang furiously, and then to the doeor,
where she called loudly for every servant
in the house, till the room was half full,

“Just stand back, every one of you, and
lenve the room this minute,” erled Mrs

s air—and qulet.”
{To be continned.y

His Reason,

Senntor Borghum had been doing his
best 1o CArry on a conversatlon with
the extremely sentimental girel, and
wns becoming discournged. She was
gazing through the window and ex-
clanimed:

“See those distant stars! Did yom
ever pause to think that they may be
worlds?’

“Yea— 1 belleve 1 have"”

“And that they may be peopled with
bwings that hope and struggle na we
do? O, did yon ever think of those
]wu;-b".‘"

“No,” he auswered.
of them.”

Turning abruptly so as to face him,
she exclalned:

“Why not?"

Then Senator thought for a moment
and then answered, coldly:

“For the slmple reason, miss, that
they don’t vote in my district.”"—Wash-
lugton Star.

— -

leather is

“I never thonght

— 1 ransparent made  in

bride, when  being

air parted with the point of a spenry

—Ornithologists have discovercd
cerows have no less than twenty-=even
crics, vach distinctly referrable (o a
different nction,

—Simla, India, is boi'r <n the side of o
steep hill, and the rool of one house is
often on a level with the foundation of
one in the next tier.

—Switzerland ans a
Salvation Army corps.

—Naturalists have
seorpions and certain kinds of spiders
are able to make pecnliar noises to
warn an encmy that an attack is at-
tended by danger.

—The percentage of dark or black eye
is 20,7 per cenl. among women, while
among men it is 12.3—that is, of the
whole number.

—The Tartars have a quaint cusfom
of taking u guest by the ear when invit-
ing him to cat or drink with them.

—'hileans never enfer or leave a
coatch, strect car or other public con-
cle without bowing to all it: secupants,

~There are 10,000 camels at work inm
Australia.

—There is a well in West Virginia
whichdischarges natural gas with a roar
that can be heard six miles away.

—In the United States thirty-seven
per cent. of children under threo years
of age die from gastro-intestinal disor-
ders.

—A new Ziament for incandescent
lamps has been discovered in osmium,
the densest and most refractory of all
metals, being infusible except at the
highest attainable temperature.

What we call forces are only God's
methods, and they are as secret as He is.

deafl and dumb

nscertained } that

“No man hath seen foree at any time."*

'CAPT.. DREYFUS’ CASE

‘lgter of war to the German govern-

'aword knot at the hilt of the sword.

-

TERRIBLE, PUNISHMENT OF A
POSSIBLY INNOCENT MAN.

A Bceme at Onice Pathetic and Tragic
~While He Proclaimed His Inne-
ceace the Mob Shouted “Traiterl”
“Judast® “Wretchl”

Now that the Dreyfus ease ls once
more prominently before the world—a
world by the way, which in the maln
bhas always considered the French cap-
taln Innocent, a brief glance at the aw-
ful sceme attending his degradation
may be Interesting.

Dreyfus was a captaln In the French
army and, In secret court, was convict-
ed In 1894 of sclling plans of the min-

ment. Amoung them were plans for the
mobillzation of the French army on
the eastern froutler In the event of
war. He was sentenced to every con-
selvable degradation that military men
could Inflict on a soldler, and to life
imprisonment on the terrible Devil's
Inland.

Burrounded by a guard of four artil-
lerymen, accompanied by a Heutenant
of the Republican Guard, Alfred Drey-
fus was brought out from the small
bullding In which he had been con-
fined. Gen. Darras lifted his sword
and uttered the command “Carry
arma!"” which was repeated from com-
pany to company. The troops executed
the movement. IHearts nlmost ceased
to beat, and all eyes were directed to-
ward the disgraced soldler. Between
the forms of the artillerymen conld be
#een clearly the gilt stripes and glit-
tering aword of the eaptain, distin-
guished at a distance by the black

Dreyfus walked with a firm step. The
group started toward Gen. Darras and |
8 clamor went up from the erowd. The |
group stopped. Again there was sl
lence, this time tragic.

The cannoncers accompanying Iirey-

MEs. DREYFUS.

fus R:uppu& back a little; the

con- |

the group. The clerk saluted the gen-
eral in military fashion and, turning to
Dreyfus, read In a distinet volee the
scintence comlemning him to exlle and
fmprisonment In a fortified spot and to
milliary degrndation. Then the clerk
turned to the geoeral agaln and made

— o

snapplog sound and the two pleces frll
with the rest to the ground. Uhe sword
belt svas next detnched and the seab-
bard rell in Its turn.

1t was fnished. The seconds seemed
a century. Never was there an Im-
pression of acute angulsh. Again, with-
out sign of emotion, the volve of the
condemned man rose:

“You degrade an Innocent man!™

Next be had to pass before his for-

and he called Lieut. Col. Henry, whe |
was one of the main wHnesscs against
Dreyfus, for an explanation. Henry '
then confessed that the document was
a forgery, and afterward he committed ‘
sulelde. It transpires that the forged
document was the chief reason why the |
court martial found Dreyfus gullty.
The members of the court were unde-
clded as to the man's gullt or Innocence
when the forgery by Heary was lutro- |

CAP_TA_!N D_!I.E_\'FUS UNDER al;um ON DEVIL'S ISLALD.

mer comrades and subordinates, He
strides over what were the Inslgnia of

| his office, which two gendarmes will

presently plek up, and places himself

{ before the four cannoneers who lead

him before Gen. Darras. The little
group, with the two officers of the Re-

| publican Guard at the head, start 8-
| ward the baund placed before the pris-

on vihicle and begins to march along

the line of troops, at a distance of about

a yard. Stlll Dreyfus walked with head
erect. The crowd shouts: “Death to
him!"

Dreyfus Is handed over to two gen |

darmes who put him in the prison ve-
hiele. The coachman whips up his
herses, and the wagon starts off. sur-
rounded by a detachment of the Repub-
llean Guards, preceded by two with
drawn revolvers

The condemned man was rich, enl-
tivated, a favorite with many officers,
and the head of a charming household.
From this position he fell In the eyes
of Frenchmen lower than the vwllest
criminal that ever went to the jail or
to the gulllotine. -

Other Triaks.

But the case did not end with the
conviction of the Hebrew soldier.
Doubtsa existed as to his guilt and final-
Iy his brother Mathien accused Count
Esterhazy of beilng the author of the
memorandnm, A court martial acquit-
ted Bsterlinzy. Then came the sensa-
tlonal charges preferred by M. Zola
agninst the offcers of the Franch army,
in which he clalmed that Dreyfus was
innocent and that the officers had con-
spired to Injury him. Zola was prosec-
cuted by the government and sentenced

the military salute, Dreyfus listened

-~
MILITARY DEGRADATION OF CAFPTAIN DREYFUS.

in sllence. Thaen, In distinct volce, but
with a touch of emotion, Gep. Darras
sald: “Dreyfus, you are unworthy to
bear arms. In the name of the French
people, wa degrade you.”

Dreyfus ralsed both his arms and
holding his head high eried In a lond
volce, 1n which there was not the
slightest: tremor: “1 am Innocent, 1
swear I am Innocent. Long Mve
France!”

“Death to him!” shouted the crowd.

Meanwhile the adjutant had swiftly
torn the banda from his eap, the
stripes from hig sleeves, the buttons
from his dolman, the numbers from
bl collar, and from his treusers the
red band which bhe had wern since he

to a year's Imprisonment and a fine of'

8.000 francs after one of the most re-
markahble, unjust and scandalous trials
ever held In any country. He appealed,
was again trled and agaln convicted.
Then he fled to Switzerland to escape
the penalty.

Meantime the matter bad been dls-
cussed im the French Chamber of Dep-
utles. It seemed as though the affair
would excite the mercurial Frenchman
to civil war and the situation was arit-
ical when M. Cavaignac, minister of
war, pledged his honor as a soldler that
Dreyfus was guilty and that there was
unqueationable documentary evidence
to that effect This acted as quletus
on the public mind.

Cavalgnac then began an investiga-
tion on his own part of Lhe documents

in the case. One of them was unsigned !

Afver the Propesal. !

For several minures the young
aid met speak. His heart was teo full
It was emough for him to know that this
glorious creature loved him; that she
had promised to share his
a new and delighted sense
ship he feasted hls eyes onoe

duoced. It turned the scale and the un-
fortunate soldler was condemned.

Up to the time of Henry's confession
the people In the main were opposed
to the opening of the Dreyfus ease, he-
Ueving that there could be no wrong

in thelr beloved army. But after that
there was a revision of public sentl
ment

Educating Farmers.

The Danish Government, alded by lo- -
cal agricultural socleties, bas begun or-
ganizing excurslons among the “house-
men,” or farmers of moderate meana,
to model farms and creameries In dif-
ferent parts of the country. It Is believ-
ed that this form of education will tend
to elevate the standard of small farms
and be a welcome ald to many who can
not afford to travel for educational, or,
in fact, for any other purpose. Money
spent In the interest of agriculture and
of the farmer's education is wiscly ap
propriated.

A Quecr Fhrub,
The people of Ionolulu are very
much Interested In a natural curlosity
which there exists in the shape of an
algaroba bush, or honey mesquite, |
which 15 growing upside down. 'This
remarkable plant is the property of .
B. Reynolds, who drove an algaroba
branch Into the ground, small end first,
as a support for a vine. To his surprise
the branch threw out other branches
and leaves, all Inclined toward the
ground, and it is still growing luxurl
antly.

Wood Ashon.

The land loses fertility every time it
1s cleared of timber. The remedy is
to apply wood ashes freely to the land,
which restores the mineral matter talk-
en away. Newly cleared land contains
humus and nitrogen, the top soll some-
times belng very rich, according to the
kind of timber grown on the land. If
more trees are to be grown It will be
an advantage to select some varlety
different from that which previousl:
occupled the land.

Serving a Good Purpoae,

Caller—I sent you a poem about three
weeks ago. What have you done with
1e?

Editor—I'm boldlng it. Every little
while lately I get to thinking that we
are not getting out as good a paper as
we ought to, and then I take that poem
and see how much worse the sheet
might be, and that makes me cheerful

| agaln. Say, how much’ll you take for

1t?

If a woman Is & good cook and man-
ager, her husband prospers and soon
geta so well off that they are able to |
hire a girl to do the cooking, and then
they have poor things to eat, and suffe;
llke the rest of us.

A few years ago, women refused to
“talk” before a girl as old as elghteen;
now girls of sixteen are regarded old
enough to hear the gossip and girls of
twelve are not ordered out of the room
when they stray In.

After a girl reaches slxteen, she be-
gins to advertise by the parties and
plcnics abhe gives how much money her
father has, and bow little sense her
mother has.

A man pever has as much trouble

with his mother-lo-law as his wife has
with hers.

provide for her welfare and happiness,
bhe could have almost wept with joy.
His good fortune seemed Incredible.
Finally he whispered, tenderly:

“How did It ever happen, darling,
that such a bright, shining angel as
yourself fell in love with a dull, stupid
fellow like me?”

“Goedness knows!” she murmured,

m “I must have a screw loose
"—Tit-Bita

Electric Lights Aid Singers.

S'ngers, actors and public speakers
since the introduction of the electrl
light, have lees trouble with thelt
volces and are less likely to catch co'd;
their throats are not so parched and
they feel better. This Is doe to the
a!r not being vitiated and the tempera-
ture more aven.

. women, but If wearo to get the vieto

SERMONS OF THE DAY

Buhject: “Enemies Overthrown"—=In the
Chorch of God and In All Stylea of
Heformatory Work What s Needed
Most Is & Battle Cry.

Texr: “Let God arlse, lut His enemie

oo seattered."”—Psalns Ixvill,, L

A procession was formed to carry the
ark, or sacred box, which, though only

' threa feet nine Inches In height and depth

was tho symbol of God's presence. As the
leaders of the procession lfed this ornn
mented and brilliant box by two golder
poles run through four golden rings, and
started for Mount Zion, all the peopl
chanted the battle hymn of my text, **
God arise, let His enemles be seattured.”
The Cameronlans of Secotland, outraged
by James 1., who forced upon them relig
fous forms that were offensive, and by the
terrible persecution of Drammond, Dalzie
and Turner, and by the oppressive laws o!

| Charles 1. nnd Oharles 1L, were driven tc

roelnim wir against tyrants, and went
orth to fight for religlous liberty; and the
mountain heather became red with car
nagen, and at Hothwell Bridgoe and Aird
Moss and Drumelog the battle hymn and
the battle shout of those glorious old

Scotechmen was the text I have chosen |

“Let God arise, let Iis enemies bo soat.
terad.””

What a whirlwind of power was Ollver
Cromwell, and how with his soldiers
named the “Ironsides,” hs went from vie
tory to victory! Opposing enemiss melted
as he looked at them, He dismissed Parlia.
ment as easlly ns n schoolmnster s sehool.
He pointed his finger at Berkeley Cnstle,
and it was taken. He ordered Sir Ralph
Hopton, the general, to dismount, and he
dismounted. See Cromwell marching op
with his urmf. und hear the buattle-ery ol
“Ironsides,” loud as astorm and solemn as
a death-knell, standards reoling belore it,
and ecavalry horses going back on thaeir
baunches, and armles flylng at Marston
Moor, at Wineceby Field, at Nasehy, at
Bridgewater and DPartmouth—*Let God
arise, let His enomies bo seattered!”

8o you s¢e my text Is not lke n compli-
mentary and tassolled sword that you
sometimes ses hung up in a parlor, a
sword that was never in battle, nnd only
to be used on general tralciog day, but
more like some weapon carsfully hung ug
in your home, telling its story of battles,
for my text hangs in the Serlplure armory,
telling of the hol iy wars of three thonsand

r8 In whieh it has been earcled, but
still as keen and mighty as when David
first unsheathed It. It seoms to me thnt in
the Chureh of God, and in all styles of re
formatory work, what we most need [
now a battle-cery. Wo ralse our little stan-

| dard, and put on 1t the name of some mar

who only A few years ago began to live !
and In a few years will censae to lve, We
go Into eonquest againet the armies of

| inlquity, depending too much on human |

agencles, We use for abattle-cry the name
of some brave Christlan reformer, but nfter
awhile that reformer dles, or gets old, ox
loses his courage, and then we take nn-
other battle-cry, and this time lu-r!mpe« we
put the name of someons who betrays the
cause and sells out to the cnemy,  Whnt
we want for a battle-ery §s the vame ol
rome leader who will never betray us, and |
will never surrender, and will nover dle,

All respect have I for brave men and
nll
alopgthe line we must take the hint of the

| Gldeonites, who wiped out the Bedoujn |

Arnbs, commonly called Midianites, These |
Gideonites had a glorfous leader Ip Gldeon,
but what was the battle-cry with which
they fung their enemies Into the worst de- |
feat Into which any army wns ever tumblod?

It was “The sword of the Lord and of

Gideon.” ut God first, whoever you put

second. If the army of the American rovo- |
Iutlonis to frea Amerlen, It mast be “The
awaord of the Lord and of Washington,” 1
the Germnans want to winthe day nt Sedan,
it must be “The sword of the Lord and
Yon Moltke.” Waterloo was won for the
English, beenuse not only the armed mon
at the front, but the worshipers in the

, vathedrals at the rear, wera crying **The

sword of the Lord and of Wellington,"

The Meothodists have gone in trinwmph
across natlon after nation with the ery,
“The sword of the Lord nnd of Wesloy.'
The Preshyterians bave gone [rom vietory
to victory with the ery, " The sword of the
Lard and of John Knox." The Baptists hnve
conqguered milllons  after milllons  for
Christ with the ery, “The sword of the
Lord mnd of Judson.” The American
Eplscopalinns have won thetr mighty way
with the ery, “The sword of the Lord and |
of Bishop M'Tivaine,” The victory 1s to
those who put God first. But as we want
a battle-cry sulted to all sects of religion-
ists, and to all lands I nominnte ns the
battle-ery of Christendom in the approach-
ing Armageddon the words of my text,
sounded before theark as it was earried to
Mount Zion: “Let God arlse, let His
onomiles be senttored,”

As far ns our finite mind ean judge, it
spoms about time for God to rise,  Does {t
not seem to you that the abominntlons of
this earth have gone far enongh? Was
thern ever a timo when gin was so deflant?
Was there ever beforn so many {lsts lifted
toward God telling Him to come on Iif He
dare? Look gt the blasphemy nabroad!
What towering profanityl Would It be
B:::Ihla for anyone to ealeulate the num.

of timeg that the name of the Almighty
God and of Jesus Christ are every Jdny
taken irreverently on the lips? [FProfane
awearing 18 a8 muach forbidden by the lnw
ns theft, or arson, or murder, yet who
sxocutes {t? Profanity Is worse than theft,
or arson, or murder, for these crimes are
attacks on humanity—that = an attack on

This country I8 pre-eminent for bins-
phemy. A man travellng in Russin wos sup-
posed to be a clergyman. “Why do yon take
me to be a clergyman?” sald the man, *Oh,"
sald the Russinn, “all other Amerieans
swenr.”  The erime s multiplylog in Inten-
aity. God very oftenshows what He thinks
of it, but for the most part the fatality is
bushed up. Among the Adirondacks 1 met
the [uneral procession of a man who two
days before had fallen under a finsh of
lightning, while bonsting, after a Sunday |
of work In the flelds, that he had cheated
God out of one day anyhow, and the mnan
who worked with him on the snme S:thath
1s still ving, but & helrless invalld, ander
the samn flash.

Years ago, Ina Plttsburg prison, two men
wore talking about the Bible and Christi-
anity, and one of them, Thompson by name,
applled to Jesus Christ a very low and vil-
Ininous epithet, and, as he was uttering it,
hie tell. A physian was eallod, but no hﬂ][l |
rould be given, After a day lying with
distended pupils and rnlni--d tongue, he

assed ont of this world, Ina cometery In
Sullivan County in New York State are
eight headstones in a line and nll alike, nud
thoese are the nots: In1861 dphtberia raged |
in the village and a physician was remark- |
nbly successful in curing bis patients, So
confldent dld ho become that he boasted
thnt no case of diphtheria could stand he-
fore him, and finally defled Almighty Giod
to produce a ease of diphtherin that he
rould not care, Hils young-st child soon
after tock the diseaze and died, and one
shild after another, untll all the eight had
died of diphtherin. The blasphamer chai.
lenged a\lmighl{ Gad, and God aeeepted
the ehallenge. Do not think that beennse
fiod has been silent In your ense, O pro-
fane swearer! that He is dead. 1s there
nothing now in the peculiar leeling of your
tongue, or nothing in the numhiness of your
bruin, that Indieates that God§may come to
avenge yonr biasphemies, or (s nlready
ring them? But these cases I Lave
1. T believe, are only a fow enses
where there are hundreds, Families keep
tliem quiet tojnyold the horrible conspleuity.
Physicinns suppress them through profes.
sional eonfidence, Itis a very, ve.y long
roll that eontains the names of those whe
died with Dinaphemies on their lips,

Btiil the erime rolls on, up through par-
lars, np throngh chandellers with lights all
abinze, and through pletured corridors of
elub-rooms, out through busy exchanges,
where oath mests oath, and down through
all the hanots ol sin, mingling with the
rattling dice and ernckling billiard-balls,
gnd the lnughter of her who hath forgotten
the covennnt of her God; and round the
city, and round the continent, and round
the varth a scething, boiling surge Olngs
its hot spray into the face of a long-suffer-
Ing God. And the ship-captaln curses his

| nether  wo

| great eitices,

| that

| ery out:
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the stone that bruises his toot, or the mad
that solls his shoes, or the defective time-
lecethat gets him too lnteto the rall teain,
/I arraign profans swoaring and blasphemy,
two names for the same thing, as belog one
| of the glgantic erimes of this land, and for
{ It extirpation It does soom as [ It were
about time for God to arise,

Then look for & moment nt the evil of
| drunkenneas, Whether you live in Wash-
! Ington, or New York, or Chicago, or Cin-
| cinnnti, or Savannnh, or Boston, or in any
. of the eities of this land, count up the sa-
| loons on that street as compared with the
|saloons flve years ngo, and see they aro
| growing [ar out of proportion to the in-
' gréaso of the popualation. You peaple who

ara so preclse and particular lest there
should be soma imprudence nod rashness
In nttacking the rom teafMe wiil have your
son somo nlght pltehed Into your front
door dead drank, or your daughter will
come home with her children beonaso her
husband has, by strong drink, been turned
Into n demonine. The drink has despolled
whole streets of good homes in sl onr
eitles, Fathors, brothors, suns on the
tuneral pyre of strong drink! Fasten
tighter tEs vietima! Stir up the fNames!
Pile on the corpses! More men, women and
ehildren for the smcrifles! Lot us have
whole generations oo fies of evil habit, and
at the sound of the cornet, Mute, nrp, sack-
but, psaltery, and duleimer let all the peo-
plo fnll down and worship King Aleohol, or
yon shall ba enst into the lery urnnes un-
deg somw political platform? o

L indiet thls evil as the regiclle, the

fratelelde, the patrielde, the matriclds, the
uxoriclde of the century. Yet under what
Innocent and delusive and mirthful pamas
nleohollsm deocives the people! Tt 5 a
“eorpdinl.” It s “bitters.” It Is an “eye-
openve.” It {8 an *‘appetizer.” It Is a
*digestor.” It s an “Invigorator.” It is
o “settler.” It I8 & “olght-cap.” Why
don't they put on the right libels—* Es-
senoe of Perditlon,” “Consclence Stupie-
fler,” *“Pive Drachms of Heart-achs,"
“Tonrs of Orphanage,” “Blood of Souals,”
*“*Seabs of an Eternal Loprosy,"” “Veoom of
the Worm thut Never Dies?"  Only onee In
a while I3 there anything in the tithe of Hqg-
nors to even hint their strocity, as in the
save of “sour mash.” That 1 see mdvor-
tised all over, It 1= an hon
anyone can undoer
That 15, it makes n m
and his assoclutions sour nos
sour; and then It is gdod-to mash bi
and mash hiz sonl, and muash hie Toziness,
and mnsh bis Hy., “‘SHoor mash!™  One
lionest nnme nt Inst for an Intoxieant! Bt
throagh lying Inbéls of mauy  of the
npotheenries” shops, good people, who nre
only a Hittle under tone o health, and
wanting somo invigoration, bave unwit-
tingly got on thelr tongue the Tungs of this
coben, that stings to death o lnege o ratio
of the haman raese.,

Others nre ruined by the common anid
all-destructive halidt of treating customors
And It Is n treat on thoelr coming to town,
nnda treat while the argninioe progresses,
and a treat when the purclinge 15 made,
and o treat ns he leaves town Ot liers, to
drown theirtroubles, suburrge themealves
with this worse troable.  Oh, the worlid 1s
hattored and brofsed and biasted with this
erowing avil! It & mors nodd mors an-
trenched and fortifle L, They have millions
of dollars subsoriboed to mareshal o
vanes the aleoholle foraes, 3
nnd elect, and govern the vast o
the oMeeholders of this conntry,
sile thoy have enlisted the mightiost
wiitienl power of the conturies.  And be-
od them stand all the myrmidons of tho

eld, Satnaie, Apoliyonle and
Dinbolie. It is beyond nll human eore to
overthrow this Bastite of Jdecantera
eapturas this Gibridtar of rum jugs.
while I approve of all humnn age
reform, 1 would utterly despanir i we hind
nothing else, Bat wliat ¢ < me f« 1hnat
our best troops are yoet to ¢ Our ehinl
artiliery s in rescry Our grealvst som-
mander has not fully taken the Held,
I udl Holl is on their slde, nll Heaven is on
onr =lda, Now “Let God arise, and let
His epnemies be soatteps 1.

Then look st the fmwpneitlos of these
Ever and anon there ure in
the newspapoers explosions of so=inl e
make the story of noagnite re-
apeetable; “lor such things" Clhrist suys,
“were more tolerabla for Sodom nnd Go-
morrah’” than for the Choraztos and Beth-
enfdng of greator Hght, It i= no aousunl
thing In our citios to seemen in high po-
sitions withtwo or threo families, or re-
Nned Indios willing solemnly to marey the
voery swine of soclety, If they be wealtny,
The Bivde all aflmime with denunelation
agninst an {mpars lifo, bat mony of the
Ameriean ministry uttering not oné polnt-
I'irl%Wnr.l ngalnst this intquily lest some
old libertine throw up his charch pow
Mucehinery organized in all the cities of the
Cuolted States and Cannda by which te pat
yearly In the grinding-mill of this lnigulty
thonsands of the unsuspecting of the
country farm-houses, one procuress eon-
fessing inthe court that she had =applied
tho infernal market with one hundred and
fiflty vietims In slx montha, Ol for Nve
hundred newspapoers in Amerion to swing
open the door of this Inzar-house of soclal
corruption! Exposurs must come before
extirpation.

While theecity vanenrries the senm of this
sin from the prison to the polisoe
maorning by morning, it 1< fall time, |
do not want Wigh Amerionn 0 to L
Hke thint of the covrt of Loai= XV, to put
millionaire Lotharios and the Pompadonrs
of your brown-stone palaces into 8 van of
popular indlgnation, sodd dreive them ot of
respectable associntions.  Whnt  preospect
of socind purification can thers he, as jlong
s at summer watering places 1t s nspal ta
so0 0 young woman of o« wllent rearing
stand nnd simper and gigzelo and roll up
her eyes sldewnays hefare one of those rst-
olnss satyrs of fashionnble e nndd on the
ballroom floor joln hlm o the danes, the
maternal chaperon  meanwhile bonming
from the window on the seone?  Mateles
are made in Heaven, they sav. Not sueh
matehes: for the brimstone indiontes the
spposite region.

The evil is overshadowing all onr eities,
By some thess fmmoralties are cnullod pose-
eandilloes, gallantries, cocepteieities, and
are relegnted to the realms of josnlarity,
and few efforts are being made peninst
them. God bless the “White Cross™ movie-
meoent, ns it 18 cnlled —an organization mak-
Ing n mighty ns=ault onthisovil! God for-
ward the teacrt socloties of the land! God
holp the parents In the great work they nre
dalng, In trying to start thedr ehildron with
purn prineiples! God help all legisintors
in their nttempt to prohibit this erime!

Bat §s this all?  Then 1t s only a questior
of time when the Inst vestigo of perity nnd
home will vanish ont of sight, Howap
nrms, human pons, humnn voless, humaog
talents are not sufllelent, !
up. I Hsten for artillery
the ﬂ]l[lll]llrﬂ bhonlevnrds
wateh to see if in the
ho not the flash of &
Oh, for God! Daoesit not
nppearancs?  Is (it not tir
“Let God arise,
rmies e seattors]?”
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Largest Steel Hull on the Missis«ippl.

The largest steal hull ever Noated an 1) ¢
Missl-sippl was Inunched at the shipyanl o
the lown Jron Works nt Dubugne, lona
The boat is 308 feet long, Nty-six foot b
nnd vighty-seven feet over all.  She covers
a spanes of 24,000 srunre faot, or about five
nighths of an nere.  She was built for the
Fexns & 1%cile Rallway Compnuy, and will
o used ot Now Orcleans o transferring
cars,

- -y

=The application of the motar bo the
bhievele has bwoen (e, bl as vel witls
no groest success, L seems to e evident
that a vehicle that cannot stamd wlome
is oot wlapted Lo self propulsion,

—Under the laws of Clidna the man wlio
loses his tempor in a discussion is senl Lo
juil for five days to cool down.

—The heaviest sabsianee kuown b= 1 he
metal asmiinm, whose speeiiic gravity is
22447, while that of gaold s 15,265, fead
v iron 7.70 and Lithinm—the Light-
et wolid—is only 050,

—Cumeron, Mo., hos a four-leggoed
chivken,

=When  liguid air, containing from
forty to fifty per cent, of oxygen i4

mixed with |nn\|ll'l'n'|| clhanvvanl it forms
an explosive which is saul o be compars
able in power to dynamite, aml can
exploded by means of a detonator.

—1It §s estimated that =ivecs the bhogin-

ersw, and the master-bullder his men, and
the haek-driver his horsai and the traveler

ring of the historical era 13,000,000 per
,ons have perished by earthqr akes,
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