R

I o shame and bitterest grief.

* some un
- od in own room, on the plea of indif-

" - thing, Standish.

B, F. SOHWEIER,

N — — — —— e B

VOL LIL

THE OONSTITUTION—-THE UNION—AND THE

MIFFLINTOWN. JUNIATA COUNTY. PENNA.. WEDNESDAY. NO

ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWER.

VEMBER 9 1898.

CHAPTER XXI11,

Standizsh foupd when he reached his
rooms the next afternon among the notes
aued letrers which bad come since he start
e in the morniog, an unusually thick en
velope, directed in Callander's handwrit
my,

This changed his plans. It would »
folish. to start before reading what Cal
lnoder had to say and doing so would com
pel him 1o lose the train.

He opened the letter, glanced at it, anc
ringing for the man who waited on him
hastily directed that no visitor shonld by
sdmitted, Then, drawing his chair nea:
the window, he hegan, with interest whict
deepensd at every word, to read the lons
epistle addressed to him.

“l have been going to write to you
Standish, ever since Dorothy proved
me hew greatly I have wronged you ir
my mind. I have begun once or twice
but, somehow, my bruin would pot keep
clear or steady, There is such n elou
troubling amd confusing me: buot las
night, as I lay awake, battling with my
thoughts #s usual, something seemed tc
break away in heart or head, and light
cime to me,

“T don't think 1 am mad, but I am no
w!]u_t I used to be, and there is a strange
spirit-mnot my own—urging me at times
with a force 1 eannot resist, to do many
things, Ever since Dorothy showed me
the truth, I have wanted to tell you ev
errthing, for you loved her,. not as )
thought, but as a true elder brother, and
you will understand me—perhaps you wil
help me,

“When she left me in Iudia it was »
rueful duy. Then I was ill; after, [ re
covered., Her letters were not the sume
they were cold, constrained, How maé
I grew, with an seonized longing to see

her again, to hold her in my arms!- My
mother wrote often.  She did not like you, |
I do not know why, but she did not. She
was always repeating how my darling and

Dorothy preferred being with you to any- |

one else, even to Egzerton, who was so su- |
perior. It was a loug time before she

ronged the devil within me, but she did at

last, Then I came home.

“It is a long, weary tale: it seems te
me that I am writing of another, and 1
pity him profoundly, as I should mever
pity myself. My hatred of you grew
deep and cunning; there was no base,
cownndly act I would not have done, could
I have tortured yon withont bringing dis-
grace on my own name. But all through
my curions, agonizing mental struggles, 1
remembered that my name belonged to
wy children,

“Brooding, haunted by a hideous vision
va oeing compelled for my honor's sake
to put away my wife, to drag her through
the mire and filth of legn! proceedings, of
the opprobrium of society, of moral an-
~umihilation; something whispered to me,
.*have the courage to save her from all this
—let the icy hand of death send her un-
sullked to a better world, where the All-
seeing alone can judge ber, The idea
‘would not, did not, leave me! It had an
extraordinary fascination for me; even
now,. though 1 know my suspicions were

' *wrong, | believe I didl my best for her

uader the circumsiances,

*It was not murder, no—it was the act
of tenderest love. [ wanted no revenge
#n her—1 only wanted te save bher feom
I resolved to
send my beautiful Mabel to heaven, even

while 1 affironted hell for her sake., My
logie 1s sound, Standish, Is it not? She
.would have gooe hence blameless! From

me an inexoruble judge would have de
manded the price of her blood, and for hor
sake 1 am contented to pay it!

“This idea fascinated me. [ had, from
“the fear of doing my dearest one harm in
vernnbie fit of despair, remain.

" ferent health, and there I thought out my
. plan. One night, just after you had gone,
" I had put on my smoking jacket and sat
down to think, but I could not smoke, my
‘mind was a sort of fiery mist, all the past
unrolled itself, the happy hours, the
‘sweetness and purity of my darling;
‘ghould 1 allow shame to touch her? A
voire sald to me, ‘the hour has come, let
it not pass.' T rose up, and took n long
keen kuife, which Egerton had given me
s a curiosity; it was fine and sharp. I
went softly but boldly to ber room,. 1 did
not fenr to meet anyone, [ was not over
stepping my right. The door opened with.
out naoise, .
“Now, I have nearly told you every-
My brain is growing duoll
1 have always wonderad
Dorothy

and dreamy.
why Egerten shrank from me,
hns explained why,
faith in you. When I koew the truth it
mude me pitiless, The irreparable evil
wronght by mother infuriated me. 1
rushed 1o her and told her that, thanks
to her ernel tongue, her son was what she
would call a murderer. 1 wonder it did
pot kill her! My sufferings have been
great, though I have had long spells of
torpldity. Since I cnme down to Fordsen
I have been conscious of an awful, irre.
pistible weariness of life, Like the un-
happy Moor, whose story is so like my
. own, *‘My occupation’s o’er'—no, not ret!
1 must settle my account with Egerton. I
cannot rest till that is finished.”
Standish was very white and his teeth
were set when be laid down the last sheet
of this long, sad, startling letter,
1t was too true, then, Dillon’s clever dis-
entangling of the puzziel What a terribie
tragedy, this destruction of two lives! His
generous heart ached for the ruin, the in-
justice, wrought by a spiteful tongue, by
the selfsh recklesspess of a man too ab-
. sorbed in a guilty passion to hesitate at
the sacrifice of frlendship, honor, loyalty
_or even the happiness of the woman he
professed to love.
It was brutal, insatiate, but Standish
had no time to think of Egerton now, Cal.
. lander's case was a serious one. He must
not be suspected; the terrible truth must
not leak out. For the unfortunate crim-
inal himself Standish felt the most pro-
fovud pity. He eould not iook on him as

sesponsible. Disease was fast gaining
upon him, but a jury would probably take

- a very different view of his condition,

Come what might, he must be shielded
from the comsequences of his desperate
deed.

“] waste time pondering here wh-eq} 1
ought to act,” he exclaimed, and, taking
Callander’s long confession, he inclosed it
in u fresh, strong envelope, sealed it, and,
writing on It his own name, he added: “To

+» bedestroyed In case of my desth.”

‘' Then, with & heavy beart, he put a
_éhange of raiment into his bag, and, hav-
snatched & hasty meal, drove to Wat-
Btation, He was rather too soon

for the eight-thirty train to Eastport, so

' a reward, they'll keep a lookout,

| much agitation.

g ‘ ¢ Col. C in in her
She has restored my | you do not think Col. Callander is in he

the corner of the weiting room,

aﬁ.h,-—--—--— s ==

018 jegs stretehed out, his hands deep in
his pockets and his traveling eap over his

eyes,
It was past eleven when Standish reach.
ed the well-known Pier Hotel at Fordsea,
Col. QCallander, the waiter sald, bad

gone to his room some time before, Bo!
would not hear of disturbing |

“l e*n sce Lim to-morrow morning,”
be said. “At what hour does Col. Callan-
der breakfast?”

“Nine sharp, sir. He goes out to boat
or bathe very early, and comes in about
elght-thirty—to-night he ordered fish and
kidneys, for breakfast, as he seemed to
ekxpect youn might come, sir.”

“Oh, very well—give me some brandy
and soda and 1 will go to bed, too,”

It was some time before Standish could |

sleep—when he did, he slept heavily.

When he awoke the sun was high in
the heanvens, and sparkling brightly on the
rippling waters of the bay,

When dressed and ready it was nearly
haif-past eight, and taking his bat be sal.
lied forth—thinking it might be less op-
pressive to meet Callander first in the
open air,

As he strolled slowly toward the bhut

where Old Jack, the boatman, sheltersed |

himself among his boats, drawn up beside

it—every step recalled the happy hours eh |

had spent on the beach with Mabel and
Dorothy, the previous autumn,
Standish found Old Juck seated In the

stern of one of his boata, smoking a very |
biack pipe, and looking out so earnestly

townrd the east headland that he did not
hear the approaching step,
“Good morning, Juck.™

“Eh? Mr., Staundish! mornin', sir—

haven't seen you down here this many n.|

doy, sirl™

“No, I've been tee busy to take a holi-
dn"’l

“Not much of a holiday for you to coms

down here, sirl” gaid the rugged old salt |

with feeling.

“That’s true!™ There was a pause—
then Standish asked. “Has the Colone!
gone out to bathe to-day ¥

“Yes, sirl He goea a fishing or bath-
ing every morning when he s down—
sometimes I go with bim; but, bless your
'art, sir, he never catches nothing! For
gets he's holding the lines most of the
time! He ought to be coming in about
now,” putting a battered glass to his eye;
*] see no sign of him yet. When he gels
the oars In his hands, he rows sharp
enough. You sit down a bit, sir—he’ll
not be long—he went away tow'st the
Head, where the ladies used 1o like to row
in the morning last automn! Ah, well!—
the ways of Providence are past our
knowledge!” With a sigh and a wisc
shake of the heud, Old Jack resumed his
pipe.

CHAPTER XXIV,

Standish accepted the old mun's invita-
tion, and, lighting a cigar, took his sent
beside him. A loog spell of silence en-
sued.

Time went very slowly, and Standish | and three under it

The poor gentlemnn is lost, thats piaan
enough, Likely got cramp nnd went down
for he was & strong swimmer."”

Standish stood still and silent. Was
this the end of the story—the last act of
a pitiful tragedy to which two innocent
sufferers had been driven by blind fate?

“I suppoee it le folly to bope?” he fore-
ed himself to say at last

“Ayl no good at all, sir. 1 don't see sa
there is a spark of hope, nohow!"

As was no ‘more to be done at
present, Standish, though greatly shaken,
was obliged to think of his own duties,
public and private. His temporary leave
wus neariy expired. and his chief had

stown Lin se mmach conslderation, that he
wus anxious not to outstay it. Then no
one save himself muost break the sad news
to Dorothy, How would she bear this
lnst blow?

He therefore telegraphed te Col, Cal.
lnnder’s solicitor to come down himself,
ur send some capable employe to be on the
spot, should action of any kind prove nec-
essary, adding that be would wait his
arrival,

A reply wire soon reached him, to the
effect that Mr. Brierly himself would
come down by the 3:10 train.

Standish was thus enabled to coufer
with the greatly distressed lawyer (who
was nlso a personal friend of Callander’s)
before he started for town,

It was nearly nine o'clock when he
reached his rooms, and he debated with
himself whether he should attempt to see
Dorothy that night or no. *“No," was his
conclusion; “she shall have this night, at
least, undisturbed.” Indeed, after the
tremendous strain of that trying day, bhe
felt quite unequal to meet her,

Before tasting food he penned a few
lines to Henrietta, which he marked pri-
vate, saying that he would be with her
immediately after breakfast next day,
and entreating her to keep all newspapers
from Dorothy till after he had seen her.
Then he rang for the man of the house
who unsunlly waited on him, and ordered
hiim to deliver the note nt once.

“Very well, sir,” replied the man; “and
1 beg to say Mr. Egerton called this af-
ternoon, He sald, as he could not find
-oui at the club, he came on here, Ile
wemed surprised to hear you had gone
town to Fordwea, sir”

“Mr. Egerton?" repented Standish, his
Lrow contracting; there was another task,
I shall probably meet him to-morrow."

“Any answer to these, sir?” taking the
“oles.

“No—none,”

The man left the room, but returned al-
most immediately.

“Mr, Egerton Is below, sir. Shall I
show him up?”

“Yes; show him up,"” said Standish, sud-
den vigor and fire replacing his exhaus-
tion at the sound of his name,

He remained standing, and the nexi
noment Egerton entered,

(To be continued.)

VETERAN AMONG BRIDGES.

{ts Peculinrities of Conatruction Make
Ita Great Curlosity,

The triangular bridge at Croyland,
in Lincolnshire, is probably not only
the most anclent bridge in England.
but, on account of its peculiar con-
struction, one of the greatest curlusi-
ties In Europe. It is built In the mid-
dle of the town at the conflucnce of
the Welland and the Nene. The plan
of the bridge is formed by three
squares and an equilateral triangle,
about which they are placed. It has

| three fronts, three thoroughfares ovel

There nrc the

was quite surprised when balf-past nine | same number of abutments at equal

chimed from the clock of the old town
church, *“I thought it must be ten at
least,” exclaimed he impatiently.

“It's past his psual time,” sald Jack,
putting up bis battered glass again. “He
went only for a dip,” he sald. “If it's
your will, air, I'll just pull out to Jook for
hm if we sce no sign of him in ten min
ntes.”

“Do,” sald Btandish eagerly, *and I'll
come with you. You may have a long
nll.”

" Standing up, old Jack Goold shoutea
tong and lond the name of the boat taken
sut by Col. Callander that morning
“Lively Peggy, ahoy!"

In vain; there was not even an echo t
reply.

Then he returned to his oar, saying
simply, “Let's make straight for the
Head.”

So they rowed on and on, and round and
about, but no trace of the Lively Pegg
nor her oarsman was to be seen,

Never did Standish lose the profoum
impression of that weary row, the sicken.
ing fear which grew upon him, the hope
lessness and sinking of the heart,

At lust Jack Goold said sullenly anid
hosrsely, “We'd best gel back, sir. |

| don't see how we can do any good., We'dl

Lest speak this tug [ see coming along oun
our tack. 1f you promise something of
There's
no knowing where the bout’s drifted.”

“The boat, man!™ cried Standish, in
“Youn don't mean to sy

“1 don't mean nothing, Mr., Btaudish:
only it looks baddish seeing no sign of
her."

The old man presently hmiled the tug,
which ran down to them. Standish elam
bereddl on board, but the old boatman
thought it better to return to his station,
in case they had, by any accident, missed
the objeot of their search, hoping to fiu
his boat nnd its occupant slike beachs
und safe,

It would take much time and spice 10
deseribe the growing fears with which
Standish pnoed the tug's dirty deek, or
gtood eagerly scanning the face of the
waters, 48 they steamd glowly to und o

At lergth the akipper remarked that if
they stoyed thereabouts 1 night they
would find pothing, addiug, net wirhos!
feeling, that he wonld ool give mnreh for
the gentleman’s chanees if =ome cratl bl
not picked him up efore this,

Standish agreed swith him, and the wo
ter, bringing his wvessel to as nesr the
Head as he could safely go, sent hisx pas
senger ashore in oue of the tug's bouts,

The spot he landad on was a smal
rocky projection, not fur from o streich
of fine sand which filled a slight indenta.
tion of the shore, where Stzndish bad
often found Dorothy, with Nur<e and the
chilidren, hunting for shells and s aweed,
A long walk, however, wus hetore him,
and his mind was too profoundly disturh
ol to allow of tender memories, He press-
&) on at a good pace, thinkiug hard what
wns best to be done if Callander had dis
appeared, or if he returned alive.
contingencies had their diticulties.

It was a long, painful progress, Near
ing the common, he diverged from his di-
rect road to pass Jack Goold’s hut, The
wld man was on the lookout, and, per-
celving his approach, came rapidly to
uwet him.,

*What uews " shonted Standish, before
ther were within speaking distance,

Jack shook his Fead, and us soon as
they stond face to face enid, in a low
voice, “Bad—ecouldn't be worse. A chap
ling just come down to tell me that my
Lont has been picked up by the fishing
smack Mary Jane, with Colonel's
clothes, his watch apd chain and puree,

Both [

distances, from which rise three half
arches, each composed of three rths
meeting In the center at the top. Seen
from any point of view a polnted arch
appears In front.

Antiguarles—often fanciful writers—
have suggested that the plece of ma-
sonry was built as an emblem of the
Holy Trinity; for, though the bridze
possesses three arches, it yet properly
has but one groined arch. More mat-
ter-of-fact archaeological authors hold
the structure to have been designed as
a startling place for measuring ecclesi-
astieal boundaries, with the additional
utility of forming a support for a mar
ket cross.

An exceptionally Interesting feature
of the bridge is & much-weather-worn
offigy, traditionally salld to be a rep
resentation of King Ethelbald. The
rirdenesgs of the Jdoglgn, the aneouth
ness of the headdress and drapery,
lead to the conclusion of the elfigy be
ing a genuine Saxon sculpture. Placed
in a sitting postare at the end of the
sonthwest wall, the figure 18 ¢ nhel-
Hshed witl a erown. In one of Bid-
red's charters the triangular bridge at
Croyland was mentioned, but that now
exlsting 1s suppesed to be, from its
style of architecture, of the tlme of
Edward I. The status must be of
much greater antiquity. Croyland,
ten miles soutn of Spalding and elght
aud o bkalf north of Peterborough,
should greatly Intercst artists and
lovers of antlgue - ssociations.—Lioyd's

Newspaper.

Usetul Hints.

To take paint out of linen uss
potash thinned to the consistency of
paint; apply it with a brush, roll it
up for a little while, then wash It
off.
Printed letters may be removed from
flour sacks by soaking them in butter-
milk before washing.

When the stove ig burned red and
the blacking won't stick to Iit, a lit-
tle fat fried from salt pork put into
the water in which the blacking Iis
dissolved will prove helpful.

The best way to brighten copper Is
to rub hard with a woolen cloth dip-
ped in a strong solution of oxalic acid
then rub off with a dry cloth and be-
fore it dries rub briskly with silver
powder, belng very carcful of the acld,
as it Is a polson.

To take out all stalns which are
not metallic, mix two teaspoonfuls of
water with one of spirits of =alt
(muriatic acld). ILet the stain lle In
It for one or two minutes: then rinse
the article in cold water. This will be
found particularly useful in removing
stains from whits goods.

—The fleld at Waterloo s covered
with a crop of crimson popplas every
year,

—TImitation ivory is now being ex-
tensively manufactured from the fruit
of n pnlm-like shrub ecalled Phytele-
phas macrocarpa, which is about the
size of an apple and possesses a hard
interior kernel.

—The oldest steam engine In the
world has just gone off duty after
;vnrl:.lng 120 years. It was bailt in

—A ton of pold is worth £120000. A
ton of silver, at the present rate per
ounce, may be sald to be worth about
£86,400.
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3. STORY OF A 3
STATESMAN.

:
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£ WAS a dast~  “Ally"” {s what she always ecalled
Ing young Con- him. But there was no musie In the
gressmam, Who gound of the sweet diminutive, as she
went to Wash- uttared It on this fatal moraing after
ington om the breakfast. Brownlee had a headachs,
tidal wave from gnd was not as reaponsive to his wife's
one of the dis- affectionate caresses as usual
tricts Im the “Well, I'm not ashamed of "em, any-
Beuth. But he how,” he replied In desperation.
had not beem &t ' They packed their things and left
the capltal town the next evening.
more than six months be- If Mrs. Brownlee In her buoyam:
fore those who bad known  trustfulness anticipated scenes of greet-
bim at liome and went to | Ing In which mingled the picturesgue
Washington on business effects of a summer residence on the
scarcely recognized him as | banks of Lake Como, as described by
the sime man. A great Clande Melnotte, with the other detalls
ghange had come over Algermon Smith | of romantic stage {llusions, which be-
Rrownles, M. C. At home he had]| guile the senses of a girl-who has seen
never amounted to much, socially. He ' only the fashlonable side of life, her
eame of very poor parants—“white anticlpations were somewhat dampen-
trash,” the oolored verdict said. Mr. ed when they stepped off the train In
Brownlee's pedigres, however, began | the dark and found themselves on a
with Mr. Browalee, and what he lack- | platform where some roungh-looking
ed in aristocracy of blood he made up K men were lonnging about under the
by his predigiens hustling abllitles, canopy of a projecting roof that was
With hls keen energy and upward | abelterlng them from a dreary ralnfall.

tendency of mind, he had the good for-
tume to combine an aTable disposition,
an accommedating manner, & plessant
smile and a certain good address. When
he entered the racs for Congresa none
fmagiuved for a winate that he had the
slightest prospect of success, bnt the
avernge political weather prophet has

a dangerous tendency to pin his faith .,
to the infallibility of his own opinions .
. him on the back.

and standing put npon them: and that
i3 why it happens so often that young
pien llke Mr. Brownloe beat out an okl
race horse and go to Uongress on a tl-
dial wave, Unlike the ravens who
cronked his doomn, Brownlee dld some
characteristic hostlinz, snatched the
pomination from a tired old campalguo-
er and was elacted.

When he reached Washington he
wore the couventional soft black hat
and long black skirt coat of the South,
but befere he had beem there six
snonths he looked like a Broadray

"YoU KXOW, DEAR, I HAVE SEVER SEEN
YOUR PATA AFD MAMMA”

swell, with a s’k hat, black cutaway
eoat and gray ireusers. And that's
why his constituents scarcely recog-
mized him,

The rich and thereughbred
Palsy Vernen, whe had smiled
kcy scorn upen the snlts of n dosen s0-
clety men casting themnselves at Ler
faet, together with their fortunes nnd
pedigress, felt her besrt disselve be |
fore the lnsidious attemtion of Mr.
Brownlee, M. C. There may have
been samething in that M. C,, a wls
taken Idea, perchance, that a man who
s sent to Congress must be the cock of
the walk In his distriet—an Idea that
somne persons have—and that, altogeth-
er, the sult of a member of the House
who combined as many attractive

Misa

gualities as her Brownlee was prefer- :

able to that of any other mertal,
And so, to cut things short, after a

|
d | hip, the 1 arried
RIag CORE T Y et ! as the ‘bus splashed through the mire

at one of the fashionable churches,
with a great dlepluny of pomp, the at-
tendance of her distinguished relatives

and his Congressional friends, mem- |

bers of the press, ete. Then, after a
brilllant reception. they departed en

their bridal trip, but oot to Brownlee's |

ome. On the contrary, he purchased
vlkets over a railread that took him in
@ dinmetrically opposite direction, just
ms far from his district as he could go.
"~ The trip came to an end, and then
rownlee and his wife returned to

{Washington, installing themselves at '

sme of the leading botels, Brownlee
):tl seen enough of the world to dlsecov-
&! the secret of making an Impression

n soclety. With the ald of his wife's '

wocinl standing and bis $5,000 lncoume,
the way was open to him, and be made
the best of his chanpcos. I[Me was re-
eclved everywhere with open arms,

and if one man ever It it rich it wae |
that same energetic young M, C. |

On the whole, Brownlee deserved K.
He bad no Influential friends to thank
for Bis rise fn the world: no family In-
fluence had stood back of him teo direct
kis efforts; no money had been usad to
buy him a seat In Congress. He had
just Invested what mother wit nature
bad endowed him with in sueh oppor
tunities as came to hand. amd when
fortune, In her tim!ld way, had knecked
at his door, as she 12 sald to do at ev-
ery man’s door onece In a lifetime, he
had sald, “Come In!” m his loudest
tones. And he was honest and slocere,
He had not decelved Mliss Vernon
abont his pedigree. Bhe had taken him
for better or worse, and the fault was
hers If she should feel disappointed.

Brownlee wns a good working mem-
ber of Congress. He made frlends
rapldly with the leaders. and watched
that they never lost sight of him a sin- |
gle day. All this young man wanted
was epportunity. He would rise to the
occaslon, for that he vouched.

- - L ] - - - »

The sesslon came to an end. The elec.
tion was near at band, and every mem- }
ber hastened home to look after his |
fences. It was the hardest sirnggle of
his Ufe to decide uponm a course of ac !
tion with regard to his aristeciualic :
wife. Taoke her home? Leave her
here? He suggested the latter course.

“1 have been thinking a good daal
gbout It."” remarked Mra. Brownlee. 1|

ink 1 shall acoompany you You
know, dear, 1 have never seem your
papa and fuamma. [ bave formed my :
#wn ldeas of them, and am real anxious |

o see them. They most be just charm- |
&Nﬂomam.nhu Ally®

with '
" sounded half derlalve to the well-train-

. father ate his

They seemed to recognize the member
of Congress, despite his disguise, for
he wore a fashionable overcoat and a
closely rolled umbrella, though he had
exchanged his silk hat for a Derby.
After some whispering the knet of
loungers gravitated toward them.

“Dog my oats, Bill,” called out one,
*“If this aln't Smith Brownlee. Hello,
Smith: got back, have yo'?" slapping
“My, but ¥o' look
putty! Come “ere, Jim: look at ‘im.
Wonld ye know "lm ef yo' met 'Im on
a dark road? Say, Smith, yo' must
a-struck It rich when we sent yo' to
Congress. When yo' left yar yo' didn't
have an overcoat to yo' back, an' I'll
leave it to the erowd, now, did ‘e?”

Sfmith tried to take It n8 a Joke. He
langhed softly and introduced his wife
In the Nl-lighted waliting-room whither
the delegation of his constituents had
followed. They removed their hats and
stared nt the lady like a lot of bump-
kins; but this diversion continued only
until the most loud-spoken constituent
conld think of saying something that
was intended for a compliment to Mrs.
Prownlee, but which ricochotted upon
her hushand In the form of another
rude =ally at the metamorphosals of his
condltlon, when they all hawhawed In
chorus.

Mrs. Brownlee was beginning to get
shorked. The smell of the coal ofl made

! her ill, and she pinched her husband’s

arm as a signal to break away and hie
to the bosom of hia famlly. Brownlee
cursed himself and the crowd, and for
the first time In his life felt sorry that
he ever married. Outwardly, however,
he gave no token of his chagrin, but
smiled and cracked jokes and clutched
at every straw that promised him rellef
from the merciless persifiage of his ill-
bred constituents. He flnally managed
to get his wife and himself into a foul-
smelling little country "bus that earried
passengers; and a hoarse shont that

ed perceptive faculties of Mrs. Brown-
lee went up from the platform through
the darkness and raln as they drove
away.

Brownlee told the 'bus driver to stop
at the hotel Heﬂ. but the owner
was tenring down that part of the
bullding where the rooms for guests
were located, to rebulld, he said, “agin
conrt time,” and there was no place
there for them. So there was nothing
to do but what Brownlee, In the most
deaperate calculation of his chances,
had pever contemplatoed even as a last
resort—stop at his home.

“Daisy,” said he, In & hoarse voloee,

of the road: “Dalsy,” softly taking her
hand ia his, “are you prepared to mnke
a sacrifice for me—greater, 1 hope, than
any I shall ever ask you to make for
me agalu in all our lives?”

She sald “yes" wearlly, with her
head swaying loosely on her shoulders
like & slck child’s; “what do you ask
me?"

“That you will not hate or desplse me
when I introduce you to my father and
mother,” he sald, tenderly.

“They are poor, then?" she asked im
that same weary tone.

“They are the commonest people In
the State; they are so common that
when everybody In town had the chel-
era It passed them by as met worth no-
ticing."”

“My!" she exclalmed;: “how did you
sver get Into Congress?

“By my own efforts, and not with
the help of anybody In the world. 1
fust simply hustled for it!"

“Well,” she said, “let it come.™

The parental Brownlees lived in a
plain, yellow, frame honse, colonial In
style In that it shot upward on four
sides like a big box, but without any
ornate adornments under the eaves,
und without even a veranda, except a
small one that afforded & view of the
cabbage patch and a pig sty In the
farther perspective at the back of the
house.

Brownlee's mother smoked & corncob
pipe and had whiskers. Brownlee's
supper in his shirt
sleeves, and wore cowhlde boots out-
side of his pants while he was eating
it. The furniture was scant, and they
rented the house; that is, they rented it
but Brownlee. M. C.. pald the rent. The
wroeting that the Brownlees, first ed!-
tlon. extended to the Brownlees, second
odition, was cordial to demonstrative-
ness. The maternal Brownlee was
something of a cook, and scon had a
=«past steaming on the table. It wasn't
a bad supper, but Mrs, Brownlee didn’t
have her Washington appetite with
her, and her slight headache had grown
worsae, and she asked to be shown to
her room. The room had no comforts
except & patched carpet, o plne bed-
stead asd an upright packing box with
a curtain dArawn around it far a wash-
stand, and a portable mirror of the
specles oftem seen at cheap auctiom
stores,

When she arose the next morning he:
headache had not abated. The smell
of fried pork and coffee that struck her
olfactories while she was dressing
tpe much for her delicate BAYYas

she mever wished herself farther awsy
from the house of her husband’'s pag
eats than at that moment. She sippef
a little coffee and then withdrew agak
to her room, just to be alone. Wheg
Brownlee, M. C,, entered, she was Iying
on the bed fully dressed, weeping.
What passed between them In the ia
terview that took place is n matter o
conjecture. The result became evidew

p——

*poa MY OATS, BILL,” CRIED OUT OXK
*“IP THIS AIN'T BMITH BROWSNLEE."

when the bus drove up to the Brownleg
mansion that evening, aopd Mr. and
Mrs. Brownlee, the younger, got ln and
rede to the depot. Brownlee saw hir
wife safely aboard the Pullman ecag
and then stood on the platform and
watched the traln disappear in the dise
tance.

The same set of ruflian constituents
who greeted him on his arrival were
occupying their accustomed place on
the platform, and Indulged in thelr
favorite pastime of heaving fossilized
jokes at their representative In Con-
greas. Brownlee swallowed it all ir
good part, and then turned his back te
the statlon and sauntered toward the
parental mansion with the weary siep
of a man who has a load on his con
seisnce.

But that did not deter Brownlee from
getting ont and hustling. If he had
worked llke a Trojan the first time for
hils nomination, he threw the energy of
a double dose of Trojan devotion inte
his efforts now, and the resualt of It ak
was that he was reaomioated and
elocted, and went back to Washingror
to finish his unexpired term of servic
In the House.

His wife sat In the gallery one dag
unseen by him when a great debiu
was on. Rrownlee had prepared him
self for the master effort of his lifg
He had got the conscnt of the leademnp
on his slde to make a speech. He ap
tracted little attentlon as he rose, ané
with his genial smile glanced over the
house, draw a deep breath and launchs
ed forth. But by and by he warmed te
his subject, and here and there a meims
ber on the other side Interrupted him.
Then suddenly Brownlee's gening
flashed forth lo all its originality. Sev-
eral members who had trled to ftrip
him up found themselves mercllessly
lmpaled upon the flery shafts of)|
Brownlee's sharp retorts and held up to
the ridlcale of the house, while Prown-
lee smiled In that fetching way of his
that made him resemble an expert con-
jurer when he contemplates the aston-
Ishment of the deluded victims of his
ecraftiness. Pefore he sat down Brown-
lee had scored a triumph that Insured
him a place on one of the big commit-
tees of the house when the next Con-
gress should organize.

One of the doorkeepers handed him a
note. He was recelving the congratu-

BROWNLEE'S MOTHER SMOKED A OORN:
COB PIPE AND HAD WHISKERS.

lations of his side of the house, and he
did mot open it for several minutes,
holding It almest forgotten in his closed
wand. When he opened it he read:
“Diear Ally: I rn ready to beg your
pardon now—any time. Come. Am |
heartbroken. DAISY.”

A Logical Deduction,

In August of the year 1825 a biastingz
aceldent oecurred In A Massachusetts
town, and two men were {ojured, one
of whom was killed and the other was
suppased to be dead. A physician was
summoned, and one of the vletims,
named Babb, was resuscitated and he
fully recovered and lived many years.
At the house to which Mr. Babb's un-
.onselops body was taken, was a boy |
porn in September of 1825, Some
months afterwards the child’'s mother
told her boy the Bible story of Jesus
calsing a dead person to lfe, adding
that He alone could do that. The Ittle |
fellow listoned very attentively, and
then broke out with the joyous excla- |
matien: “I've seen Jesus. His other
pame s Dr. Davis; and I know Mr.
3abb, too, that he made ulive after he |
got killed blowing rocksi"”

The Guif Str-am's Course,
Recent investigations have shown
that the principal source of the Gull
stream I8 not the Florida channel, hut
| the region between and heside the sl
ands of the West Indles. At Binion!
the volume of this warm water ig sixty |
times as great as the combined volume |
of all the rivers in the world at thel |
mouths. |

Weod for Lead Pencila |

Two thousand two hundred acres of |
redars are cut down every year on the
continent in order to make wood cases
for lead pencils, There are twenty-six
pencil works In Bavaria, of whieh |
twenty-three are In Nuremburg, the'
great center of the lead peacil trade. '
These factories employ from 8,000 to
10,000 workers, and produce 4,300,000
lead and colored chalk pencils every
week.- Lloyd's Weekly. !
|

|

Little Sister—"“What's the 4iff"rence
‘tween 'lectricity and lightnin’?" Lit-
tle Brother—*“You don't have to pay!

A woman seldom throws at aaything |

wummmmm-"

| nolvels—their eheapness only equalled by

| orange-hlossoms!

| eall what

| the everlasting eovennut.

nothin' fur lightnin"."—Tit-Bita. i nformad of the ehild's doings, founal oat

\
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STRMORS OF THE DA

Bubject: “Make Home Happy''—=The Door-
alll of the Dwelling Houss is the Foun-
dation of Church and State—Let Chris-
tian Love Ablde Thervcin,

Trxr: “The disciples went away agaix
unto their own home.""—John xx., 10.

A charch within a ehurch, a republi
within & republie, a world within a world
is spelled by four letters—Home! If thing:
ﬁ“ right there, they go right everywhers

things go wrong l'hm. they §° wrong
everywhers. The doorsill of the dwelling.
house is the foundation of Church anc
Btate. A man never higher than his
owWn or lower than his own cellar
Domestio lifo o hes and girdles
all other life. The highest honse of Con-
gross is the domestle eircle; the rocking
chnir in the pursery Is higher than a throne. |

Wash on commanded the foroes
of the United States, but Mary Washington
sommuanded George, C om's mothex
made his pen for him. If & man shoull
start out and run seveuty years in a straight
line, he could not get out from under the
shadow of his own mantel plece. I there
fore talk to you about a matter of infinite
;nd etornal moment when I speak of yow

ome.

As individunls we are fragments, God
makes the race into parts, and then He
gradually puts us together. What I lack,
you make up; what you lack, I make
up; our dellcits and surpluses of
character being the cog wheels |o the so-
einl mechanieism, Omne person bas the E&-
tience, another has the courage, another
has the piacidity, another the anthusiasm;
that which is lacking In one s made up by
another, or Is made up by all. Buffaioes
in herds, grouse ln broods, qualls in fAocks,
the human race In clrcles, God has most

morning 1 rebuked you very unfatny.
am very sorry for it. I rebnked youn In the
presence of the whole famlily, and now I
ask your forgiveness in their presence.” It
must have taken some conrago to do that.
It was right, was (t not? Never be ashamed
to apologize for domestic innccurany.

On the other hand, the husbanl ought
to be l{ﬂwhﬂd with the wila's occvupn-
tion. It Is no easy thing to kesp honse.
Many s woman who ocould have endured
mi as woll as Margaret, the
Scoteh gizl, has nctually been worn out by
,house management. There are a thousand

martyrs of the kitehen. It is very snnoy-
ing, after the vexations of tha day around
the stove or the register or the table, or In
the nursery or parlor, to have the husband
pay, “You know mnothing about trouble;
‘ou ought to be in the stare hall an hour.”
ympathy of occuapation! If the husbandi’s
work cover him with the soot of the fur-
nace, orthe odors of leather or soap fac-
toriea, let not the wile be easily disgusted
at the bogrimed hands or unsavory aroma.
Yoar gains are one, your Interests are one,
your losses are one: lay hold of the work
of Hte with both hands. Foar handsto
fight the buttles; four eyes to wateh for
the danger; four shoulders on which to
mrry fhetrinls. It Is & vory sal thiza
v. ian “ha paluter hns n wife who doas not
like pleturas, It is a vory sad thine for a
pinnist whan she bas a hasband who doss
not like musie. It is a very sal tiing
when s wile (s not sultel unless her hus-
band has what 14 eallal n “gantacl basi-
nexs,” Ho far ss 1 understand » - gentesl
tasineasn, ' it Is somothing to which & man
goes at ton o'vloek In the moening, and
from whieh he eomos home at two or
threa o'elook In the alternoon, and gots a
Inrge nmount of money for doing nothine.
Chint (s, [ bullevs, a “gentesl buslness:™
and thers has beon many a wile who has
mala tho mistake of not boing satisfied
until the husbund hns given up the tanning
of the hides, or tha turning of the banis-
tera, or the building of the walls, nnd put
abmestl in eleclea whors he has nothing to
do but smoka elgars and deink wine, and
gat himself into habits *hat apset him,

beautifully arranged this, It Is In this
way He balances soclety; this conservative
and that radieal keeplog things even.
Every ship must have Its mast, cat-water, |
taffenil, ballnst. Thank God, then, for
Princeton and Andover, for the opposites. {
I have no more right to blame & man for [
belog different from me than a drlvln‘-i
wheel bas a right to blame the iron shaft
that Lolds it to the centre. John Wesley
balaneces Oalvin's Institutes. A cold |
thinker gives to Scotland the strong bones
of theology; Dr. Guthrieelothes them with |
8 throbbing beart and warm flesh. The
difienlty is thut we are not satisfled with
nst the work that (iod has given as to do. |
a8 waler-wheol wants to come Inside the
mill and grind the grist, and the hopper
wants to go out and dabble In the water.
Our usefulness and the welfare of soelety |
depend upon stayloz: in just the place that
God has put us, or Intended we shouald oe- |
cupy. |
or more compactness, and that we may |
be more uselul, we are gathersd in still
smaller ciroles In the home group. And |
thers you have the same waristy again: |
brothers, sisters, busband and wife; all dif- |
ferent In temperaments and tastes, Itis
fortunate that it should be so. If the hus- |

| band be all Impulse, the wile must be all

prudonce. If one sister be sanguine in her |
tempersment, the other must be lymphatle, |
Mnary and Martha are necessities. There'
will be no dinner for Christ {f thers be no |
Martua; there will be no nudlence for Jasas |
if there bo no Mary, Tho home organiza- |
tion is most beautifully constructed. Eden
has pone; the bowers wre all broken down; |
the nnimals that Adam stroked with bis |
hand that morning when they came up to !
get their nnmes have sines shot forth tuak |
and sting, and growled panther at pan-
thor; and, mid-nir, iron beaks plange, tili

with clotted wing and eyeless sockets the

twain come whirllpg down from nnder the

sun in blood and fire. Eden bns gons, but

there is just one little ent left. It

floated down on the Riyer Hiddekel ont of

FParadise, Itis the marriage instilation, |
It does not, sant the beginoing, take away

tﬁlm man a rib. Now It Is an nddition of

ribs,

This Institation of marriage has baan de-
Iumed In our day. Socinllsm and polyga-
my, and the most dnmuonbie of all things, |
free lovism, have beca trying to turn this
earth Into a Turkish harem.  While the |
pupits have boen ecomparatively silent,
their pastiness—are trying to  edueate, I
have taken npon themselves to educate
this oation in regand to holy marringo
which mnkes or hrenks for time and eter-
nity, Obh, this is not n mera question ol
resldence or wardrobe! It 15 s questlor
eharged with gigantle joy or sorrow, with |
heaven or hell,  Alas for this new dispen: |
satlon of Goorge Sands! Alas for this

| minzling of the nlghtshade with the mar-

ringe garlands!  Alas for the venom o
adders spit into the tankards! Alas forthe
white frosts of oternnl death that kill the
The Gospal of Jesus
Christ I8 to nssert what s right and to as
is wrong. Attempt has been
mades to take the marringe (ostitution
which was intendod for the happiness and
elevation of the race, and make It & mere
commercinl enterprise; nn exchaoge ol |

| honses aud Innds nod eguipage; a business:

partnership of two stuffed llr with the
#torles of romancs nnd koleht-errantry,
nand unfaitbfulones« nod feminine angel-
haod. The two nfter nwhile have roused
up to flad that, instead of the paradise
they droamed of, they have got nothi
but o Van Amburgh's menngerie, M0ll
with tigers and wild cats. Elghty thou-
gand divorees In P'arls in one year precedoed
the worst revolution that France ever saw,
And I tell you what you know as well as 1
do, that wrong notions on the subjeot ol
Obristian marriage are the cause at thi:
day of more moral outrage befora God and
man than any other cause,

There are some things that I want to |
bring beforn you. T know there are those |
of you who linve homes set up for n great
many years; and, then, there are those |
here who bave just estublished thelr home. |
They have only been In that home a few
montha or a few years, Then thers are |
thoss who will, after a while, set up for
themselves n home, and it Is right that I
should speak oot npon thess themes,

My first counsel to you is, have God in

our new home, if it be n uew home; and |
fu: Iitm who wns o gaest nt Bethaony be in |
your household; let the Divine blessing
drop upon your ove @ hopa nnd plan and |
expectation. Those young people who be- |
gln with God vnd with heaven. IHave on |

rends of

wolng down in the maolstrom, taking his
wife nod ehlldren with him. Thers aro a
goond many tealns ranoing from earth to
deatructlon. They start all honrs of the
day, and all hoars of the night. There nrs
thee freight teainsg they 2o very slowly and
very heavily; and there are the accommo-
Jdution traios going on toward destraction,
amd they stop very often and lel n man get
out when he wants to, Bat geontesl |le-
tioss is an express teaing Satan bs thestoker,
amd death is the onziaver; and thouzh ons
may cone ot in iront of [t anl swing the
redd Mg of “danger,” or the Inotern of
God's Word, It makes just one shot into
purdition, coming down the wmbankment
with s shout aal a wail nul a ahrok—
crnsh, erash! Thers are two clusaes of poo-
lo sure of destraction: fiest, those who
have nothing to doj secondiy, those who
hinwe somothing to do, but who are too lazy
or too proud to do it

I hnwa one more word of adviea to give
to those who have a happy home, and that
is, lat tove proaide in 1t. Winn your be-
wavior In the domestie elrels beomes a
mers matter of enlealation; when the caress
you give 1« merely the result of deliberats
study of tin position you oeeapy, happl-
ness |ins stark dead on the hearth-stone.
When the hushand's position as heal of the
honsehold fs maintniuel by loudness of
voiee, by strength of arm, by fire of tem-
per, the rapublls of domestie bliss hns bae
ecome s despotism that nelther God nor man
will ablde, Oh, yo who promised to love
enals otherat the altar! how dure you com-
mit perjury? Let noshadow of susplelon
some on your affectlon. It is vasler to kil
thnt lower than It (3 to make (it live ngain,
Tive binst (rom hell that puts out that light,
leaves you (o the blackness of darkness for-
BYEL.

Here neon man and wile: they agreas (o
nothiog else, but they ngrea thoy will baves
n home., Thoy will have a splandid liouss,
and they think that if they have n houss,
they will have a home, Architests male
tho plan, amd—t Banics exerate 1
the house to cost one hundred thousand
dollars, It Is done, The carpets nes
spread; lHghts are holsted; cartains are
hung; carids of Invitation sent out. The
horses in gold-plated harness prance at
the gate; gaests come o anl take their
places; the fats sounls; the dancers go
up and down: and with one grand whiel
the wealtn and the fashlon snd the mirth
of the great town wheel amid the pletnred
walls. Hal this Is happianess, Float it on
the smokiog vinods; soand It in the musie;
wiilrl It In the dan aast it fn the snow of
sculpture; sound it up the brillinnt stale-
way; flash It In the chandsllers! Happl-
pess, lndeed! Lot us bolll on the sentrs of
the parlor floor a throne to Happinnss; let
all the guests, whon come In, bring thelr
flowers and pearls and diamonds, and
throw them on this pryambd, and let (&t be
a throne; and then let Happiness, the

quesn, mount the throoe, and we
will stand arovuod, and wll  chalices
Hfted, we will say, “Driuk, O quesn! lve
| forever!” But the guests depart, the

flutes ars broathless, the st «lash of the
tmpativot hools Is beard Lo the distance,
and the twaln of the honschold eoue back
to ses the Queen of Happlness on the throns
amidst the parlor Aoor.  Bat, nlus! ns they
come back, the Nowers bave Iwled, the
awest odors have becsome the smell of &
eharnel-houss, nnd (nstend of the Queen of
Happlness there sits thers the gauat form
of Angulsh, with bitten Hp aond sauken sye,
and ashes o here halr. The romp of the
dnncers who hive loft seams I'II'IITJ!IIE vit,
lke jacring Cianders that quake the floor
aud rattle the glasses of the feast rim to
rim. The spillel wine on the floor turns
into blood. The wroaths of plush have be-
come wriggling reptiles,  Tarrors eateh
tangled in the ecanopy tamnt overlinngs the
voush., A strong gust of wind comes
throagh the hall und the drawlng-room and
the bod-chamber, in which all the lights go
out. And trom the lips of the wine-lienkeors
coma the words, “Happiness 4 not in as!™
And the arehies respond, “It Is pot In as!*™
And the silenced fostruments of musie,
thrumbed on by Invisible Qogoes, snswer,
"I{lp?ilmns s pot In us!™”  And the frozen
lipa of Anguish broak opon, and, seated on
the throne of wilted fowers, sho sirikes
her bony hands together, and groans, “‘It
Is not In me!"

That very night a clork with a salary of
s thousand dollars a yonr—only one thou-
aand—goes to his home, sot up thres
months ago, just alter the marriags day.
Love maots him at the door; love sits with
lifin at the table; love talk« over the work
of the day; love takes down ths Bible, and
Him who enme our sousl= to suye;

your right hand the engagement ﬂ"f of | And they kneal, and wille thiy aro kueal.
W

the Divine aflection. If ous of you
Christian, let that ons take the Bible and
rend n fow verses in the svening-time and |
then kneel down and eommend yourselves
to Him who setteth the solitary in fami-
lise. I want to tell you that the destroyiog
angel passes by without tonchiog or enter-
Ing the door-post sprinkled with blood of |

Why is it t-tml.l
in some fumilivs they rever get along, and
in othiers they always gol along well? I |
have watehed such cases, and have come
to n conclusion, In the frst Instance, |
nothing seemed to go pleasantly, and after |
n while there eame n devastation, domestie |
dizaster, or estrangement, Why? They |
started wrong. Iu tlie other onse, although |
there were hardships and trials and some l
things that had to be explained, still
things went on pleasantly untll the very
last. Why? They started rigut.

My second advice to you in your home
is, to exercise to the very last posaibility
of your nature the law of forbearsves, |
Prayers in the housebold will not maks up
tor everything. Some ol the best people
in the world are the hardest to get along
with. There are people who stand up (o
prayer meetings and pray like angels, who
at home are uncompromising nnd eranky.
You may not have everything just as you
want it. Sometimes it will be the daty of
the husband and sometimes of the wile to
yield; but both Mnndﬂnnntlllounly on your
rights, and you will have n Waterloo with
no Bluceher comiug up at night-fall to de-
cide the confllet,

Never be ashumad to apologize when you
have done wrong In domestie affaira. Let

that be a law of yoar housshold. The bhest

thing I ever heard of my grandfather,
T"iat ones |

whom I pever saw, was this:
haying uanrighteonsiy rebukel ons of his
chitdron, he him3sll having lust his
mtiencs, and, perhans, having been mis-

bis mistake, and In the evoning ol the sa nw

a | Ing—right fn that plain room, on the plain
| earpet —the angsls of ol batld & throan,

not out of fowers that perish nad fads

| wway, but out of garinagls of heaven,
wrenth on top of wesath, amaraath on wm-
nranth, untll ths throon 1T done,
Then the harps  of  Gol  sound-
ad, and saddenly thers appeared
one who mounnted the throns with sve 8o
bright mnd brow so fair that the twain
know it wis Christain Love, And they

knelt at the foot of the throne, aud, put-
ting one hand on el head, sliv blvssed
them and said, “Happiness s with mel™
And that throne of celsstial bloam with-
ered not with the passing venrs; aod the
queen left not the throus till ons day the

mareled pale foit stricken lo yonrs —[elt
themseives ealled away, aal know not
which way to go, and the o Lounded
from the throne, nod sabd, Follow mae,
und I will show you the way up to the
renlm of everlasting love,”  And so they

want up to sing songs of love, and walk on
pavemants of love, nod to live togaether in
mansions of love, dwnd to rejoies Torever lu
Lthe trath that God is love,

1t is good to begin well, hetter to end
well.

Of ali poverty, that of
most pitiable.

An outraged friend Is v =e
dogen enemies.

Woman can smile in the face of the
world when her hearfis Lreaking.

Heason helps the wisge and cudgels
the foolish.

Many talk like philosophers and iike
fools.

Contentment 18 a gool thing untll
it reaches the point where It sits In
the shade and lets the weeds grow.

To be good and disagreeable is high
treason against the royaity of virtue.

mind is

than a

day gatherad all his family togathoes, sl
sald, “Now, I hava onv exnluniation to
make, and one thing to say. Tho -=a. thls

Gun metal belts with steel ornamens-
tation are very effective.




