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CHADPTER XVII.,

Doraothy off Jor inddisposition
quickly; indeed, she seemed to enjoy a
walk with her guandian on the two duys
mccewling her attack of faintness. Ile
had Intended making an attempt to draw
from her the secret remss if any, of the
great nervous dread from which she seom-
ed to suffer, but she bailled him Liy wpe
fng more cheorily than usonl on abstrnet |
sihjects, the only personn! muatter on.,

shaol

which she dwelt was Egerton’s lntention blackened with the Llight of indefinnhle | take this wild-goose chase to Spain 7

of gaing to 1 to giva!
her a eertal he thint |
afternonn o few lines from Standish told
her that his engagements would not al-
low of his seclug her till lnte the follow-
Ing day, o Darothy went for n brisk walk !
with the ehildren in Kensington Gardens

Omn her return Qollins told her that Mliss
Oakeley was not nt home, so Dorothy
went to tunke off her outdoor garments
boefore emtering the drawing room. Om
her way she met Miss Oakeley's maid, |
whao sald her mistress had gone out again i
on foot to take some hooks to the Miss |
tlackburns, some young ladies in the near |
e borhood,

With a comfortable sonse of fatigne |
Dorothy settled herself to read, but found
her own thoughts more interesting than
the pages Yelore her.

Presently the door opened und she heard
Collins say:

“If you'll sit down a moment, sir, 1 will
tell Miss Onkeles,”

Diorothy was lost to sight In the 'h-pthll
of n large armehair, and did not perecive |
who hnd come In: but, arting up, nirh,
her usual dr of mweeting any stranger, |
slic found herself face to face with Eges
ton,

Both stood quite still, thefr eyes fived
on cnch other—a determined, sullen look |
gradually hardening Ererton's face, while |
Dorothy's large, wiightful eyes famesd
out with such tire 85 none had ever seen
in them befors,

Egerton was the first 1o sk,

“Had T known you were here, las
Wran, I should not have intruded, as yon
svem, from some unscccuntable reason,
to dislike mecting me.”

“No,” sald Dorothy, advaucing vory
slowly a step or two nearer, her whaole
soul buming with the fiercest batred
truinst the foe before her, ler  veins)
throhhing with a tempest of anger, *“No,
I am ,lad to meet you, glnd to speak to
you, &0 long as there is no one else to
bhear me.” She spoke deliberntely, her
eyes holding his,

Egerton’s ¢ untenance changed I

“I am most resdy to listen.” |

“Yea" she retarned, grasping the top
of n high-tuicked chair near ber, ns if to
stendy herself; “yoo must and shall listen.
Do you remember,” she continued, “o
day, not & week beforessin wu-—-mudﬁi
YOI-Wore talking with Malel in the
vernndn, when youn urged her to leave her!
husband, and swore you would rather
crush out her life than sce her live happily |
with him? 1 was pear the open window, !
and heard youl™ 1

She pnused, E

“Then,” exelaimed Fgerton, nin
atrange, atifled voice, “if yvon have a hn
mun heart, you must hn By for |
the most misernble of o = hal
the dread of the ork
workl's talk, the res
memory, hins Eept
fstenee that s a e

“Pettér you did
dne to justice,” returned
Indeseribal “"Runowing
do, whnat has &
yon, snve
for my darll
foee, 1 nees
pinesa for the gratification of the j
ons venom yon called ‘Love, and her life
vither hy—"

“For heaven's sake, boe mercifull You
do not know what toriures my own con-
sclence Infllets. 1 know how guilty T am
~—1 know how hase: but,” with a despair-
ing gesture, “sou cammot dream what the
mine was!" He
n to paee the ronm in profound agita
tlon., *If she wonld have lstened to e,
and left that insensible tyrant, her hus
hand, It would bave becn but a nine days
womnder, nnd think of the bliss that await.
od ns both! 1 ecould have made her lite
one long, bright drenm of joy, & palnce of
raent I™

e heor
Pl

Dorothiy, with

le menaen.

we of n love ke

enchin

“Founded on a brave, troe man’s hrok
en heart, and the eontempt of her own
children, adiledl ]‘“l“lll'\. “How dari
you speak such words to me? Has wick
eduess 50 Jurkened your anderstanding
that youn cannot see the vile selfish
' s degradation of such a scheme?
Listen! She would never have gone from
him to youn! She did not love you
foared you; yon bad, by your bas
munly tricks, obtained a terrible m
Over her - le, Inonocent heart. I hiave o
letter from her, imploring you to set by
froe. to leave her to her trae affoction and
duty—but 1 found no opportunliey
it to you."

“Give it to me pow! It was written nt
virr suzgestion,” cried Egerton, turning
ot her fiercely.

“P'hen, seeing she was about to escape
from yonr tofls,” continued Duorothy, with
deadly  colnposure, *yon carry out your
at and murder ber—Iir not by your

)

she

10 give

own hand, by-

“(irent heaven,” exclaimed Egerton,
with a groan. “Dao yon lselieve this?”

He sank into a chair, and covered his
fanee with his hands.

“1 o, as firmly as if I saw the knife
tn yonr hands, or saw you put it futo the
himds of another.”

w\What do you mean? Not that 1 would
touch a creature dearer to me than iy
ow life a thousand times, to destroy it?

e grew ghastly white “as he spobe:;
his dark eyes, -thh\e!‘wlth horror, were
fixed upon the slight figure of his daunt-
:l'-".“ HeCHRer,

»1 mean,” she sald, with pitlless delib-
eration, “that either by your own lmr-.-'l‘.ur
that of another, you ~murdered—her!

There was silence for a moment,

“Do pot fear,” resim d ].""ru:h_f'_ with
bitter contempt; 1 shall not pub‘hsh :u‘}'
tion: the forfeit of your m:wml:.o
for any dis-
the char-

convic
lite would but poorly pay
eredit thrown upon the memors,

' ¢ the beloved dead.”
““‘;‘;o}'ou not sce yourself the injpsll:_v
»f your accusation? Such an act is lm-
possible to me! Don't let your indigna-
tion and hatred carry you 1o such insane
Jengths, Don't you sce my hands are
tied? 1 cannot take any steps to prove
my innocenece.’”

wphat 1 quite belleve, ns 1 believe the

‘walk,

| siock which bad shuken her nerves, flew

1o

| leosing the little hand.

search you have undertaken for the sup-

rer will not be gnccessful.’”
:\;!iti.lzu:;k;ﬂlter a prejudice, so extraor-

dingry an agcusation,

it Is jmpossible =

deal,” gaid Egerton, resuming his troubled
“1 deserve almost nll you eay, but
not this! You always hated me, and I
confesa you had reason, If you knew |
more of life—of men's lives, you would not
think me mo unparalleled a rofian! With |
this fixed ldea you will never be able to|
keep sllence. You will gradoally let out |
your susplclong—" |

“M: convietlon,” Interposed Dorothy, I

“Your conviction, then, snd 1 shall be |

ealumny ™

“My motives for keeping silence are too
strong—->"" =

1mwrothy was beginning, when Collins
suddenly threw the door open, exelaim
ing joyously:

“*Iere's the Colonel himself coming np
with Miss Oukeloy!”

“For heaven's sake, be composed,”
whispered Dwrothy in a quick, emphatie
whisper. The next moment Ienrietta,
radiant, exultapt, entered, followed by a
gentlemnan, slightly bent, with gray halr
nnd mustache and beard of & durker
tinge, all wild and untrimmed, a pair of
dark, dull eyes, very quict and dreamy,
his clothes thrown on unbrushed, and a
gencrul alr of negligence about his ap-
pearance, Conld this be the well set-up,
carclully attired, soldierly Callander:
Dorothy, already dazed by the ficrce smo.
tion of her scene with Egerton. felt diu”
aud almost unable to spenk. She was |
overwhelmed at the slght of such havoe
as n few short months had wrought.

“There!” cried Miss Oakeley., “I was
driving down Piccadilly when 1 saw Her-
bert turning ont of Dover street, so 1
pounced apon him at once, and here he
fs! I think he needs a little home care.
Insn't he grown gray ?”

Dworothy, still quivering with the cruel

to embrace Cullander ns she used in her
school days.

“Dorothy! Tlow do you do, my dear?”
sald Callander kindly, but by no menns
moved, *“It seems a long time slnes we
met,  Ah, Egerton; I did not know yon
were In town"—he held out his hand.
Ilow horrible it seemed o Dorothy that
Callander should touch him,

“8it down by me, Iorothy,” he contln.

ned; 1 am plensed to see yon again, and
H fottn——""
Aud we have longed for yon to re
turn,” sald  Dorothy, bravely, choking
down her tears. “Yon will want to see
the children, Herhert, They huve louked
for you; they are such dears?

“Yes," he salld, with a heavy sigh: “1
lmur-t see thoam, My little Dolly, my poor
oy

“I will bring them,” erled Dorothy,
hastening to the door, but passing Eger
mLtho looked stunned, and, it

o, guilty, she looked into his eyce—
o look at once warning and defiant, She
ran to her room and selzed the moment to
Lathe her burning evea, which were tear
less, but felt llke balls of fire. Then she
summoned Mrs, MeHugh to bring the
boy, while she herself led Dolly,

They were at the door, Dorothy push-
ed it open. To her infinlte relief Eger
ton was gone,

“Go, darllng; run to father,” she eaid,
But Dolly heni
tated. To her, the gray-halred gmt!»]
man wns A& total stranger. She looked

at Callander, and Callander at ber, Then
ghe sald, low and soft:

“Trolly; my little Dolly,” and held our
his lLinnd,

The ehlld went to him, but slowly, an
awestrock expression In her big, blue
Yo,
tlander lifted her on his knee, then
elowly, gently, pressod her head to him,
one hnnd ecoverlng her soft check, white
he bent down his own till His srizslied
heard mingled with ber zolilen locks. A
he eat thus, his durk exes woke up from
thelr dull apathy, and looked wilily awiy,
ns If at some distant dreadfol object,
with a straims], agonizesd expression, in
finitely distressing. Irorothy gnzed at
tather and child with an achinz hesrt
w hiile Ilenrietta burst ont erying, and the
boy-—too young to remeinber, to foar, to
monrp—enlled out  oolsily, “Pa--pa
perpa ™

Then Callander, ronsed from his visioun, |
clasping his little girl tightly to hia breast,
Lissed. her passionntely over and over
again, till the child looked half-frightenaed |
to her aunt for protection. Then the buy,i
ihinking his sister wan having more than
liwr share of notice, struggled from norse |
to his father, who, lnying his hand on the
echild's head, looked intently st him lm'l‘
kissesl Lis brow,

Then setting Dolly down, he stretched
forth lis hands, palms out, In token that
hie wished to be alone,

“It is altogether the most heart-rending |
sight ! sobibed Henrietta, ns they left lll'l“

coom,  “How awfully aged he ia!"
CIHHAPTER XVIIL,
Egerton found that he could not leave
London as soon a8 he intended, and Col. |
el Callunder’s return further delayed |

him. |

Callander constantly seught him, as con. |
etuntly ns he avolded Stendish, The lat- |
ter sian percelved this, and mlinquiulmd'

the hotel In Dover street, where he went
on his arrival,

Egerton, meantime, hetrayed to Puaul's |
keen eyes a remarkable degree of imja- |
tlence to get away. He was obliged to|
wait for one or two introductions to the |
loeal authorities In that part of Spaln
where he Intended to pursne his re-
ecarches, but g0 soon as he obtained these |
he would start, He was evidently relue.
tant to be with Callander, Standish
thonght, and counted the days outil he |
could turn his back on London. |

This was a very trying time to Stan-!
dish, ITe had an uneasy sense of being
surroinded and pluyed npon by forces he
did not understand and could not con- |
trol |

Unless Callander was absolutely In-
sane, there must be some color of reason |
under his sudden and extrnordinary en-
mity against bimself, and, scek us he|
mizht in nll the holes and corners of his
memory, Stundish could not find the faint- |

est shadow of a cause, even for tlnc!ed‘

offense, Then, although mnot a little
ashamed of giving heed to the whims of |
a young creature like Dorothy, he could |

not quite stee]l his mind agalost the ef-| w.

fect of her profound dislike and distrost |
of Egerton. What could have caused it?'
It was provoking of her not to confess all
her reasons, if she had any, to him,
Finally, that somewhat tricky fellow

{ Dillon was playing “fast and loose” with

him in en audacious manner. At any!

rate, be would bripg him te bogk gt once,

ed, “1 have detained you long enough, apd }. g
- 3 o ¢ d s
ing the Hves of the rest. [ was to the

| becoming ?

| are somethmes obstinate.

Lis visits to Prinee’s Place, Kensington, |with Indian meal will absorb and re-
althongh (Callupder continued to live at |move it.

A line to Dillon bronght that wily per-

sonage to Paol's lodgings in St. James'

place one evening, soon after the conver-
sution last recorded. i
Standish had returned from dining at |
his clab In as bad a temper as his strong |
self-control would allow to take posses- 1
slon of him. e bad an Irrituting notion |
that Dillgn was the worst man he conld |
have employed, that he had not taken any |
Intercst in the case, and had let any |
thread which might have led to detection
glip through his fingers, He had hardly
taken off his coat and begun to look at an
evening paper when Dillon was ushered
i |

“Well,” began Standish, rather impa-
tiently, *“I suppose that, as usnal, you
bave no newa for me?”’

“No, sir—not yet,” returned Dillon, giv-
Ing a quick, searching glance,

*“Tell me, have you trucked this seonn
drel, Pedro, through his wanderings?* |
“Yeu; 1 bave tracked the murderer, and
I ean put my finger ou him: b there is
no use in dolng that till my evidence is
complete,” |

“Then why did you let Egerton nader. |
“Why shouldn’t 17’ with a sucering’

smile. *“It's just a play for a rich, il
man like him. What he'll find onr is |
peither here nor there. He'll wot fod
Pedro, and he knows It .

“Knows it?" echoed Standish.
do you mean?"

“That Mr. Egerton wan glad to pet!
away from the talk and the bother of this
wretched business, just to be quit of it
all, and so he has shown you a clean pale
of heels.”

*Well, then, Dillon, I um stiil 1o leave
matters in your hands, unquestioned, un-
til you are pleased to reveal all yoo
know ¥

“Just eo, sir. It won't be long; but |
cannot fix a t!me. 1 mny get at what [
want to know to-morrow or next day; [
may not hit It off for three weeks or a
month; but, sooner or later, I'll have the
whole stery clear.”

“IDo you expect us to be greatly sur
priced ™

“Well, I would rather not say, sir."”

“Harve you seen Colonel Callander since
#is return?”

“Yes; just once.”

“He ls terribly broken.”

“Ay, that he is," und something like a
leam of compassion shot across his Lhacd |
wee, “He will never be the same man

agnin.*

“I fear not! He Is thinking of going to
Fordsea, I find.”

“Is he?' with sharp, suddenly roused
attentlon. “That's a trip won't do him
much good. Dw you know when he goes
down 7"

“l am not sure; he may take the whim
any day."”

Dillon thought for & moment In silence,
and Standish said: “You did not think
the evidence of that sailor, Ritson, of any
cousequence 7

“What -

“Not much,” replied Dillon, rousiug
himself from his meditations. “Ie only
told us what we knew before. We ovor-

teinly got at the size and look of the man
who laid the ladder ncross, but if it wus
the Spanish chap, why, you all say he
was like Mr, Egerton in size and build.”

“Truel™ and Boandish did not speak
again for a few seconds; then be exeluim.

1 r. Standish; It's me that s
keeping you,” He rose an he spoke from
the chair where he had been sitting at
what might be termed a eivil distance
from Standish. “CGood evening, sir. 1°1
let you know the minute I dmve anythiog
clear and satisfactors to tell”

Mo bw continoed )

A Utih Railway.

Ttah 18 to have a gigantie olectrle
rallway enterprise before very long
the Utah American amd Foreign Devel
opment Compnny of London having
milertaken the development of a large
scction of the country, through which
they Intend to bulld an electrie  road
elghty-two miles In length, This will
conneet Ogden, Salt Lake City  and
Proveo, Utanh, The distriet throogh
which the road will run 1s sald o bhe
very rich, both agriculturally and in
the Hine of mineral resources.  The rood
will reach Provo eanyon, which forins
the only natural outlet for rallromds o
that direction, and it 18 expectsd that
gtean rallroad extenslons will e hall,
the traffic belng handled  celectrically
over the alghty miles of the company’s
Ilnes, The power-house will bee Jocatod
between Salt Lake Ctty and Provo aiel
three miles from the former, so  that
the maximum Astanee between the
power plant and elther end of the Tine
will be fortytwo miles  The plant I
Avslgned for 20,000-harse poswer. There
ars sald to be very extensive ivon aml
ecaal deposits along the Hne of the rond
which can be suceessfully develaped by
means of electrle power obtained from
the trolley feeders.

Gown a:id Wenrer Ml Eed.,
Nell-Was Miss Boomdlerack's  gowse.

Belle—Well, 1t was n good mateh fe:
her. Tt was rich, but excesdingly plaaa
—Philadelphia Hecord.

Usetul Hints.

- T wtz on a1 hard-wood foor
S et A little bak-
ing sda maoistened and rubbed on
with a cloth will often remove them.
Another hint of this sort is that if oll
s spilled on a carpes, prompt covering

It 1= well to remind house-
moment that u“:\'nak
solution of chloride of lime w re-
move peach stains from linen. The
staln does not at once disappear, long
asaking being an essential.

keepers at the

little warm glycerine rubbed In-
tnAthe scalp with the fingers after the
halr {3 shuken out counteracts the ten-
deney o dryness which 18 common Lo
some heads. After such treatment
there should be persistent brushing.
This dryness of the scalp is one of
the most prolific scourees of dandruft,
and any trentment that secures some
oll to u':e halir will have a tendency to
mitigate the other evil as well. An ex-
cellent wash for the haly is m.dg :;
rosemary tea, to which may be d

a little whisky.

'\\'h»-r:.w ltmrlsn edam that
hould L] e "
:\- l't;‘x 'a wenk mlutlo? of
with equal parts @
and iron wWhile damp, o8
side.

————————————

Bhe—Well, yes. I'm beginning to be-
lieve that there is. I have noticed that
you seem to be particularly fond of
squash,—Cleveland Leader.

Goenius 18 never commonplace, though
t deals with the commonplace.

cwili as a patriotic daty.

«(i{A SOLDIER’S TARGET.#m-

PR P 5 0 S O S ) 3 I ) ) R S O PR R O R

ACH man, as bhe
slgned his name on
the enlistment rell,
realized that war
meant fight, and

E

colonel's address as

marched to the front; It

wa
bronght our mnskets to an “aim” ns
we cnught ®ight of the enemy for the

first time. W s had become soldlers to
march, fight aud kill. It was to be look-

!ed upon as a matter of business, as

The sooner
the strenzih of the enemy was exhaust-
cd the sconer we would bave peace.

We thought that every man In com.
pany “G” had the same feeling—to kil
—hut we had not been long at the frong
when we found an exeeoption. A score
of skirmishers were ordered down In
front of the regiment to feel the
strength of the enemy In the fringe of
bushes along a creck. Ambrose Davis
wis one of us. He was a man of 30~
a plaln, every day man who had lald
down the tools of A mechanle to take
up the musket of A soldter. He was not
given to enthusiasm, but he was an obe-
dient soldier and the best shot In the
company. As we elambered over the
fence and took *“open erder” on the
Lread field which dipped down to the
creek, the enemy In the fringe had a
dead rest on every man. War with
them also meant k. To kil one of
hulf a milllon men means Hittle, and yet
it means kill.  Zip! Ping! Zip! It was
not firing by file—it was not firing by
vollurs Into a battle line half hidden
In the smoke, bat every hullet that eame
Jrnging was meant for an Individoal
soldier.

We eronched down and ran forward.
We zig-zuzged to right and left. We
took the shelter of every knoll, brush
and siminp. The enemy had to develop
hiz sirenzth to check us. In front of
Duavis was an opening In the fringe—
a spot where a farm road crossed the
ereck. The enemy to the right and left
of this road was using the bank of the
Stream as & breastwork and we were
firing a good deal at random. An oflicer
suddenly appeared In the center of this
openlng, and raisiug a palr of glasses
to his eyes he took a eool survey of the
reziment far hack of us on the hill. He
was within pistol shot of Davis and
he must have knowo {t, and yet he
stood there as cool and calm as you
please to take his chance. It was
sheer bravado. Fourof

right of Davis and could have almost
hit the officer with a stone; the man
on his left had just as falr n target.
He was not our “game,” however—he
belonged to Davis. We saw our com-
rade thrust forward a barrel of his
musket and bring his eye down to the
sights. Then we watched the offleer to
s him throw up his bands and fall
Thirty seconds passed away, and we
glanced back at Davis. He had lifted
his head and was looking at the ofticer
over his gun. A2 the end of a quarter
of a minute he drepped it agaln, It
was bis duty to kill, but this was kil
ing In enld blood, and he had to have
a few seconds to merve himself up.
Raok went our eyes to the officer. Ile
wna slowly sweeping the glasses
acrnas a front of half a mile, and 1
wonderad If he would drop them as
the bullet struck him, or whether his
fingers wonld clutch and hold them the
tighter, My heart came crowding Into
my throat as [ watched and as the see-
ends passed, and at length [ heard the
man on Davis’ left shoutlng at him:

“Shootl Shoot! Why the devil don't
Fou drop that officer?’

1 turned to look at Davis, and as [
did s0 he slowed the muzzle of his gun
to the right and fired Into the bushes,
A few seconds later the officer lowered
his glasses, and swinging them in his
hand and perhaps humming & tune,
he slowly disappeared into the bushes.
Later In the day, when Davls' singalar
acilon had been reported, the eaptain
snid to him:

“Davis, I can’t bellave you are a cow-
ard, because you went down on the
skirmish line to be shot at, but when
you had an enemy fairly under your
gun, and an officer at that, why didn’t
you bring him down?"

“I was going to,
couldn't,"” was the reply.

“But they were shooting at yon to
kL™

“Yes, I know."

The captaln could hardly reprimand
a man for pot killing an enemy as he
would haye slu;t down & rabhlt, and
thers was no one to hint that Darvis
lacked courage. The incident was for-
gotten after s little, and such was the
soldiery conduct of the man that he
was made a corporal. When the enemy
withdrew bebind the works at York-
town to bar MeClellan's road to Rich-
mond bhe covered his wings with
sharpshooters, and our officers were
their speclal target. One day, ns three
companies of us were dragging up some
of the heavy siege-guns to be put In
poition, a major and a private were kill-
ed by a sharpshooter who was located
in a tree top. He eould be plainly made
out, but the range was too far for our
army muskets. A Berdan rifie was sent
for, and when It arrilved our captaln
put it into the hands of Corporal Davls
and sald:

“You are by long odds the best shot
{o our company. With a dead-reat over
that log you can tumble that man ocut
of his tree.”

Davis hung back and turoed pale.
Just then a brigadier rode up to give
D order, ANnd DI DOrse NaqQ ScArcely
come to a halt when a bullet from ¢t
sharpshooter passed through the ge
eral’s hat. He was not only a bl
startled, but inclined to reprimand thas
the fellow had not been disposed of.
When he saw the heavy rifie In theg
hands of the pale-faced and hesitating
corporal he shouted out:

“Hurry up, man, and tumble him out
of that before he can eload! If you

sir, but I-—I

bricg hin dotrn I'll ask your captan
10 make a sergeant of you five minutes
later”
| Davis advanced to a stump a few
feet away and knelt down and sighted
his rifle across it. We who knew his
marksmanship felt sure that his bullet
would speed true. He took a long alm,
#ud we were holiding our breath to hear
the report of the rifle, when he drew
baek, rese up and sald:

“I—1 can't shoot that man!™

The words were hardly out of his
mouth when the man In the tree fired
agaln, and his bullet struck down a
lleutenant within five feet of the briga-
dier,

“You Idlot, but why don't you shoot?"
shouted the Indignant general, as he
stepped forward.

“It 1a cold blood, sir—cold bhlood!™
whispered Davis, whe trembled In ev-
ery llmb, and was as pale-faced as &
dead man.,

“You poltroon, you coward!™ raged
the general. “Here, you man—ecut the
stripes from h's sleeves, and you, cap-
taln, see that he 13 reduced to the mnks
| on the company roll! He ought to be

court-martialed and driven out of the

army In diszrace!™

A woldler steppad forward and with
' his pocket-knife cut the chevrons from
the porporal’s sleeves, and Poor Davis
slnuk away In disgrace. Here was s
drange thing. A soldler who did not
nesitate to put himself In g position to
be killed could not be Induced to fire
upon the encmy. His soldlerly gyall-
tics were such that he had been taken
out of the ranks., and yet he refused
to carry out a soldier’s first duty—1o
kill. Wea conld not eall him a coward—
no man is a coward who will face death
—but we called him strange and won-
derasd what was back of it all. The
men of the company fell away from
him, and in a few days he stomd almaost
alone. When we followed up the ene-
my after Yorktown there was some
heavy skirmishing with the rear guard.
Ambrose Davis was with the company,
and upon one oceasion, when the hyn-
dred charged and eaptured a gun, he
Ted us nll In the rosh and was the first
man to put a band on It. After that we
sald 1t was a case of “nerves,” or that
he had a hereditary fear of shedding
Llood, and he was looked upon mors
favorably.

We saw nothing more of the “strange
nesgs" of Ambrose Davis unt!l the battle
which drove McOlellan to make s

- Y 1 O
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| The heat of the battle was yet stro

— —_— —— -_-_
was stosm at vs when Davis sua
denly lifted musket and fired, and

the retreating man flung up his arms,
whirled about and sank down. Ourse:
and groans followed. and Davis threw
down his gun and hid his face In hit
bands and sobbed.

“A splendid shotl" cried the officer,
“and If | were your eaptaln you would
be a corporal to-morrow!”

Davis had done a strange thing. wi
iooked at him and wondered over It

upon us, but the killing of the
;ﬁemed little short of cold-blooded mur
er.

“Did I k—kill him?" asked Davis of
a man beside him when he could eon. |
trol himself. !

“Yes, you shot him dead, the poor|
devil. Why didn’t you let him m'"
Away?

“You have all been down on me be
cause I wounldn't kill,” moaned the
shooter, as he hid his face agalin.

That night we fell back to the Jame
River. In the darkness and confusion |
commands were mixed up, and It was |
night agnin before the company rol’ |
was called. Private Davis was among |
the missing. He had survived the bat: |
tle—the pretreat was unmolested—ii
alive he was bound to find his command
within a few hours. And yet he never |
found it. When the returns were made |
up his name was placed among the|
dead. He had heen disgraced because |
he would not kill. He had nerved him- |
self up at last to fire upon a human|
target—and then—7% We spoke his name |
In whispers after that, and eald only |
good words for him.—Charles B. Lewls |
io Denver News.

PETRIFIED BODY

0Of a Woman Found by Hunters in |
Missouri,

Oscar Cobb and John Bhackelford,
while hunting on Dr. F. S8hackelford’s
farm, near Fayetteville, in Hazel Hil:
Township, this county, discoversd the
body of a petrified woman, While trav-
ersing a small mvine one of the boys
found under the roots of a tree, where
the water had hollowed out the bank,
what he supposed to be human feet. On
investigation he Alscovered that they
were solld stone, and attached to some
unyielding substance. Becuring assist-
ance the boys returned, and the tree
and earth removed, exposing the body |
of & pude woman In A perfect state of
petrifaction. The discovery was taken
to Fayetteville, where It was measured
and welghed aud viewed by hundreds
of people. The mold I8 that of & volup
tuone woman, G fept high, and the
welght 208 pounda. Tbe features are
perfect, face round and full, and It s
claimed could be ensily pecognized If
any ong¢ were living to-day who had
known ber |n lifa Dr. Shackelford bas

change of base. For balf a day out reg- | 2V 2ed the farm for fifty years, and no |
iment stood In battle line, “I:!n' t::- one was ever buried near the spot. The
tack or be attacked, and during this in- ::’ Immedately over the body, |
teeval ourcompang lest txe men kiled | S5O S  of the burlal |
- ""‘“ad& . ¥f mot prior to our present }

[

“SLEWED THE MUZZLE OF HIS GUXN TO THE RIGHT.”

nerve the aen conld work up to stand
there and be shot at without firing -a
shot Im return, but Davls showed no
more nervousna<s than any of the rest.
When at lengtn we moved by the left
finnk for a quarter of o mlile and then
dropped down to open fire and hold our
ground, Davis was the man on my left
and as 1 loaded my musket I noticed
that be was firlng high. Five minutes
later a llsutenant came creeping along
in rear of us and warning each man to
alm low. I heard him cursing Davls,

I saw the man firing Into the tree tops.

The epemy crowded us back day by
day and mile by mlile, and thece was
fighting over every foot of the high-
ways. We had a flerce grapple at Fair
Onks, and again at Savage Statlon, but
all I knew of Davis was that he was
with us. It was only when weturnad at
bay at Malvern Hill that I found my-
self beside him again. He had been
thres times grazed by bullets, and that

tioned st the base of the hill, struig
along In the bed of a dry creek, aud the
banks gave us protection and a rest for
our muskets. As the enemy came
swarming across the apen every man
was a falr target. [ had fired three o1
four times when my musket fouled, and
as 1 walted to clear it [ watched Davlis
He was firing over the heads of the
enemy by thirty feet. Our position was
one which could not be carrled. The
snemy realized this at last, and the
battle began to dle away. On our front
we had only dead and wounded men,
as far as we could see, and all firlng
bad ceased, when 8 man suddenly rose
up from the ground about a pistol ghot
away and stood staring at os. A thou-
sand men shouted at him to come and
surrender, but after a moment he turn-
ed his back and began moving away. I
do not know why any of the hundreds
of men who had him In range did not
fire, but they did nrf Some were eved
cheering the man, when an officer of
artillery jumped down among us and
shouted:

“Shoot him—shoot him—why don't
some of you bring him down?"

His words were beard by fifty men,

and twice after that, ere we fell back, | Cor. St. Louts Globe-Dsmocrat.

waa proof that be had stood up to a;
soldler’s work. Our regiment was ut.-l

cirilization. Those who have lnspected
the petrifaction eritically say that I
Is not an Indian. The only abrasion
or marks on the body are g hole In the
right slde and a protruding arrow head
on the left, Indicating that denth re
sulted from the wounds. Severa] ofth.
zens from this clty have viewed the
body and clalm that It 1s as perfect ag
the work of a sculptor, the toe ang
finger nalls being as distinct as thoge of
A llving person—Warrenshurg (Mo./

Typewriting Barred.

Typewrlttep manuscripts are gstili
barred out of the House of Qommona,
For copying quill pens are used, and
the paper employed Is the same as
that manufactured for the departments
of the Government centuries ago. The
commynications made by our GQovern
mept to those of forelgn countries ar
in longhand, although if My Blaln
had lived thene would bava been
change, as be wae making srrangoe,
ments to introduce the typewriftes. !

—— L1

Singing Soldiers.

A French general hgs inaugurated o
plan of permitting aoldlers to sing
whep op the march, a privilege which
has beep strictly denlad until receptly.
It has also been arranged that any sol
dier who can play on any of the smaller|
musical instruments shall be pmm

with such instrument at the ex
of the state.—Boston Travelex.

Some women attract attention dn-}
ply because they maké no'effort to aty

When s man is continually talking |
about his troubles, his neighbors never
trouble very much about his talk.

Loud conversation s Decess
sary, and frequently annoying te oth-

but not & gun was ralsed. The officer ara .

| the right are o

| sonapleuous plneess, but

i dootors!

, fding on
saddle-bags, arriving on the ninth day of

SERMONS OF THE it

-

Subject: “Enouagh Better Than Too Much™
=Certain Superfinities, Both FPhysical
snd Mental, Are & Hindrance Rather
Than a Help In Life.

Il.::v:::l:d‘ tn“ - f d twenty, sl

oes were fgur and twenty, six
on sach hand, and six on each foot; u{d he
also was the son of & glant., But when he
Jefled Isrnel, Jonathan, the son of Shimea,
David's bmlilar. slew him." -1 . XX,
37

Malformation Xhutnmphad. .and for
what reason? DId not this passage slip In
by mistake into the sacred Beriptures, ns
sometimes & paragraph utterly obnoxions

stature, whosa

to the editor gets into his nows tp«r dur- |
P

ing his abwenoe? Is not this Se ural er-
rata? No, no; thera 1s nothing haphazard
about the Bible. This passage of Seripture
was aa certainly Intended to be put ifn the
Bible as the verse, “‘In the beginning God
eroated the heavens and the earth,” or,
“@od so lovad the world that He gave Iis
only begotton Son."*

And I select it for my toxt to-day becanso
it la eharged with practical and tremendons
meaning. Dy the people of God the Philis-
tinos had been conguered, with the exesp-
tion of a fow glants. The race of ginnts is
mostly extinot, I am glad to say. There i
no use for ginnts now exeopt to enlargo the
Income of museums. Dut there were many
of them In olden times. Goliath was, nc-
cording to the Bible, eleven feet four nnd a
half fnelies high, Or, If you doubt this,
the famca’ Pliny, declares that at Crote,
by sn earthgunke, A monument wis broken
open, dlscoverjng the remains of & ginnt
forty-six oub long, or sixty-nine fest
bigh. Ho, whether you take sacred or pro-
fane history, you must ¢come to the conelua-
slon that thero were In those times cases of
human altitude monstrous and appalling.

David had smashed the skall of ons of
these giants, but there wem other glants

' that the Davidean wars had not yet sub-

dued, and ops of them stunds in my text.
Ha was not only of Alpine stature, but had
a surplus of digits, To the ordinury fingers

| was annaxed an additionnl finger, and the

foot had also a superfloons addendum,
He had twenty-four terminations to hands
and feet, where others have twanty, It was
not the only Instanoe of the kind., Taver-
nier, the learned writer, says that the Bm-
peror of Java had s son endowed with th
same number of oxtremities, Veoleatios,
the poet, had six fiugers on oach hand,
Maupertuis, f his celobeatod lottors spoaks
of two familica near Berlln similnrly
equipped of hand and foot. All of which T
can belleve,for [ have scon two enses of tha
same physieal superabundance. But this
ginnt of the taxt is In battle, and as David,
the stripling warrlor, had despatehod one
ginnt, the nephew of David slays this mon-
stor of my text, and ther ha e plter the
battle in Gath, n deaa ginnt, His stalura
did not save him, and his superiluous ap-
Fndlrm of hand and foot did not suve him,
he probability was that In the battle his
sixth finger on his hand made him clumsy
in the use of his weapon, and his sixth too
crisplesl bis gnit. Behold the prostrate
and malformed giant of the test: “A man
of great stature, whose fingers and tovs
were four and twenty, six on each hand
and six on each foot; and be also was the |
son of a glant. But when he delled Israsl, |
Jonathan, the son of Shimea, David*
brother, slew bim.”

Behold how superfiuities hin-
dtanoe rather than a help! [p all the bat- |
tle at Giath that duy there wia not a man
with ordinary hand and ordinary foot and |

hysieal of my text.
Foe ciaht side is strongar than &

and the better-
is umn&ﬂ.*
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the most of those who win the hattia for
people.  Count the
fingers of thelr right hand, and they have
Jnst ive—no more and no less. Ono Doe-
tor Duff among missfonaries, but three
thonsand misstunarios that would tell yon
they have only eommon endowinent. One
Florenen Nightlngale to nurse the siek in
ten  thousand
womon who are just as good nurses,
thongh never hoard of., The “Swamp
Angel” wasa hig gun that during the Clvil
War madea blg nolse, but muskets of ordl-
nary calibre and shells of ordinary heft
did the executlon. President Tyler and
and his Cabinet go down the Potomae one
day to exporiment with the *“‘Peace-
muker," a great iron gun that was to
affright with Its thunder forolgn navies,
The gunner tonches it off, and it oxplodes,
and leaves Cabinet Minlsters dead on the
deck, while at that time, all up and down
our esast, wern cannon of ordinary bore

able to be the dofonsa of the nation, an
ready at tho fiest toneh to waken to daty.
The curse of the world is Mg guns. After
the politiclans, who have made all' the
nolse, go home hoarse trom angry disens-
slon on the evendng of the flrst Monday In
November, the next day the people, with
the silent ballots, will settle everything,
and gettle it right, a million of the white
elipa of paper they drop making about as
much noisa as the fall of an agple-blossom.
Clear back In the country to-day thers
are mothers In plaln aprons, and shoes
fashioned on a rough last by -a shoemakor
at the snd of the lane, rooking bables that
are to be the Martin Luthers and the Fara-
dni! and the Edisons and the Bismareks
and the Gladston® and the Washingtons
and the George Whiteflelds of the futurs.
The longer I live the more I llke common
folks. They do the world's work, boaring
the world's burdens, weoping the world’s
sympathles, earrylug the worid's consoln-
tion. Among lawyers we seo rise up n
Ruafos Ohoate, or & Willlam Wirt, or n Sam-
uel L. Southard, but society would go to
pleces to-morrow If there were not thou-
sands of common lawyers to see that men
and womon get their rights. A Valeotine
Mott or a Willard Parker rises up eminent
in the medieal profesalon: but what an un-
Himited sweep would pneumonia and diph-
theria and searlet fever have In the world
it it were npot for ten thousand common
Tha old physician In his glg,
driving uE the lane of the armhouse, or
orsoebhack, his medlcines in the

the fever, and coming {n to take hold of the
pulse of tha patient, while the famlily, pale
with naxlnt{. and looking on and waltin
for his declsion in regard to the patient
and hearing him say, “Thank God, I have
mastered the case, he is getting welll” ex-
cites In me an admiration quite equal to
the mention of the names of the great
metropolitan doctors of the past or the |i-
lustrious living men of the present.

Yot what do we see in nll dopartments:
People not satisflod with ordinary spheres
of work and ordinary duties. Instead of
trying to see what they ean do with a hand
of five fingers, they want six. Instead cf
usual endowment of twenty manunl and

' pedal addenda, they want twenty-four, A

certain amount of money for livellhood
and for the supply of those whom wo leavs
behind us after wo have departed this life
is important, for we havethoe best authority
for eaying, -*He that provideth not for his
own, and especlally those of his own honse-
hold, is worse than an infldel;” but the
large and Iabulous sums f{oF which many
struggle, U obtainad, would be a hindrance
rather than an advantage. |
The anxieties and annoyances of those
whose estates hava Moecome plethorle ean

Suppose you have branched out in

| please.
g\utnm successes until In almost every di-
rection you have Iinvestments. The fire ‘

bell rings at night, you rush upstair to look

ont of the window, to seo If it is any of
your mills. Epidemio of erime comes, and
there are embezzlements and abssonding
in all directions. and you wonder whether
sny of your bookkepers will prove re-
creant. A panicstrikes the financial world,
and yon are llke a hen undera sky full of
hl‘{l. aad trying with anxious clack to
get your overgrown chickens safely under
After a certain stage of success has
been reached, you haveto trust so man

fm things to others that you are apt
to the of others, and you are
=4 and _and the suxiety

stature that was notf better off | O

% bad on yovr brow when you were earn-
g your first thousand dollars is not equal
to t{o anxiety on your brow now that 50!1
have won your three hundred thousand.
that a king of Poland

Disracll sa;
abdicated his throne and jolned the peopls,
and became s porter to carry burdens.

some one askoed him why he did so, aod he
| replied: “Upon my honor, gentlemen, the
load which I east off was by far heavier
i than the one you gee me earry. ,The welghti-
est is but a straw when compared to that
| weight under which I labored. I have
slept more In four nights than I have dur-
| ing all my reign. I begin to live and to be
a king myself, Elcot whom Jyou choose,
As for me, I am so well it would be madness
to return to court.”
| “Woll," snya somabodf. “such overloaded
persons ought to be pitied, for their worrl-
. ments are roal and their insomnia and their
nervous prostration are geoulue.” I reply
that they could get rid of the bothersome
surplus by giving It away. Il & man has
morn houses than he can carry without
vexation, let him drop a few of them. If
his estate ls 50 great he eannot manage it
without getting nervous dyspepsin from
having too muech, lot him divide with those
who hnve nervous dyslmpslu hieenuss thoy
eannot got enough. Nol they guard thelr
sixth finger with more care than they did
the original five. They go lmping with
what they eall gout and know not that,
like the ginnt of my text, they are lamed
by a superflaons tos. A faw of them by
chartties Lloed themselves of this Anancial
ohesity nnd monetary plethors, bot many
of them hang on to the hindering super-
Nutty till deuth; and then, as they are com-
pelled to glve the money up anyhow, in
their lnst will and testament they goner-
ously give some of it to the Lord, expweot-
Ing, no doubt, that He will feel very much
obliged to them. Thank Giod that ones In
n while wa have a Potor Cooper, who, own-
ing an Interest in the iron works st Tron-
ton, sald to Mr. Lestor: I do not feal gquita
easy aboat the amount we are making.
Working nnder one of our patents, we inva
a monopoly. which seoms to me something
wrong. Everybody has to come to us for
it, and wo are making money too fast.'”
80 they reduced the price, and this while
our philanthropist was bulldlng Cooper In-
stitute. which mothers a handred Institutes
of kindness and morey nll over the land.
But the world had to wait five thousand
eight hundead yoars for Peter Cooport
I am glnd for benovolent institutions
that got n legacy from men who during
their life wors as stingy a3 death, but who
In their last will and testamont bestowed
monay on hospitals and misslonary soclo-
ties; Dut for sueh testutors I have no re-
spect.  Thoy would have taken every cent
of it with them if they econld, and bought
up half of neavon and let it out at raincus
rent, or loaned the money to eeleatial cltd-
zons ut two per cent. m month, nnd got »
“eorner” on barps and trumpets. They
Hyed fnthis world ity and sixty years (o
tho presence of appalling suflering and
want, and mude no elforts for thele eelief,
The eharities of saeh people nre In the
“Panlopost future' toase, they are going
to do them. The probability b= that i such
a one In his last will by a dopution to
benevolent soeleties trles to atone for his
Llo-time eloso-fistedness, the heirs-at-law
willtry to break the will by provipng that
the oh{ man was senile or ernzy, and the
expenso of the litigntion will about lesve
In the lawyer's bands what was meant for
the Bible Society, D yo over-welghted, sue-
ensafal business men, whether this sermon
ach you enr or your oyes, let mo sny that
il you are prostrated with anxieties about
keoplog or Investing these tromendous
fortuncs, I can tell yon how you cun do
more to get your health back and your
spirits ralsed than by drinking gallons of
bud tasting water at Saratoga, Homburg,
arishad: Give td God, hununity and the
cent. of your income and it
aew man of you, and tromt

Bible tep
will mugn:

maoals,
up, and when you
who but for you would have pe
blvom nll over your grave,
Perhaps some of yoa will tauke this ad-
vies, but the most of you will not. And
yonu will try to cure your swollen hand by
gotting on it more fingers, and your rheu-
mntie foot by gotting on It mors toes, and
there will be s sigh_of rellef when you are
gone out of the woftd; and wheu aver yoar
remains the minfster recltes the words:
“Blessed are the dead who diein the Lord,"
ersons who have keen apprecintion of the
adierous will hardly be able to keep thelr
faces straight. But whether in that direc-
tion my words do good or not, [ am anx-
fous that all who have only ordinary equlp-
mont be thankful for whint they have and
rightly employ It. I think yon all have,
Aguratively as woll as liternlly, Hngers
onough, Do not long for hindering super-
Nulties. Standing in the presencs of this
fallon glant ol my text, and in this post-
mortem examination of him, let us learn
how mueh better off we are with Just the
usual hand, the usunl foot, You have
thanked God for a thousand thiogs, hat T
warrant you nover thankoed Him fer those
two Implomonts of work and Jocomotion,
that no one but the Infaite and Omalpotent
God could have ever planned or made—the
hand and the foot. Only that soliller or
that mechanle who (n a Knltla-, or through
machinery, has lost them knows sonything
adequately about thele value, nnd only the
Christinn selentist ean have any apprecia-
tion of what divine masterpleces they nre,
Sir Charlea Bell was so “lmprossed with
the wondrous construction of tho human
hand that when the Earl of Bridgewater
gave forty thousand dolines for essay= on
the wisdom and goodness of God, and
eight books weres writton, Hir Charles Bl
wrote his entiro book on the wisdom nod
goodness of God as displayea do the humnn
hand. The twenty-seven booes in the
hand nnd wrist with enrtiloges wnd Hgu-
ments and phalanges of the flngors ail
muks just ready to kult, to sow, to bulld
ap, to pull down, to weave, to writs, to
}1 ow, to pound, to wheoel, to battle, to give
riondly salutation. Thotips of its lngers
are so many telegraph offiess by res of
thelr sensitiveness of touel.  The | .,
the tunnels, the citles of the whols rth
aro the viotories of the hand.  The hands
are not dumb, hat often speak as distluotly
as the Hps.  With our hands we luvite, wo
ropel, wo invoks, we eutreat, we wring
them in grief, or clap them In joy, or
sproand them abroad (o benediction. The
mallormation of the ginnt’s and In the text
glorilles the usunl hand, Fashionod of God
mors exquisitely and wondrously than
any humrman mechanism that was ever eon-
trived, I charge yon to ase it for God and
tho lifting of the world ont of ts moral
prodicamoent. Employ it in the sablimo
work of Gospel handshaking. Yoo ean sos
the hand I3 just made for that, Foor fingers
just set right to touch your nolghbor's hand
on ocea side, and yoar thumb sot 30 ns to
elench It on the other side. By all its hones
and jolnts nnd museles and eartibsges nod
ligaments tho volee of Nature jolus with
the voieo of God commanding you toshuke
hands. The custom i ns old us the Rible,
anyhow. Johu sald toJehoonndnb: 15 thine
heart right as my heart s with thine heart?
If it bo, give e thioe hand."” Woen hauds
join in Christinn saliitation s Gospel elee-
tricity thrills neross the palm from beart to
henrt, nnd feom the shoulder of one to the
ehoulder of the other,

of those
hed will

Mindosty = a chavm ‘which no besuty
S eongedete withow

We gencrstly find the new leal we thrn
Blotted (hraueh by the records  pre

eavilinge it

| only be told by those who possess them. It Somee men count it gain o take dis
wﬂ{bea RO thing when, through youi honesty Tvoan el hesibs to pot in their
industry and I;mupﬂritg. you ean own the | purses.
housein which you live. But suppose you | The swoeotest pleasure is in bopari-
own fifty houses, nnd you have all those  jing it.

| rents to collect, and those tenants to War is the high roud o peace.,

| War is the irton crown of peeace,

In war, stornne== is Lraest Kindness

Herowsm connot e cstimatod by the
lallar.

He who can diseoarse  philosophy in
he simplost language is g philosopher at
| et

1t is gencrally the man whe is striv
ine to oo visht, who 15 peuszed b the
..|.p.-rlu||iiin-- i ol wrong

Some men like to mistake
"ol their desives for the
I seienee.
I What we eall forces are only God’s
methods, and they are as secret as He is,
“No man hath seen force at any time.”
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