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CHAPTER IIL

Selwyn Castle crows the summit of a : then, and Yivinn wus most compaltdl:v

tall hill, whose sides, bovered with trees

nod flowers, slope dvrn to the sea. No

park  surrounds it, put the pleasure
grounds are extensie and magnificent.
There is, too, a deeyy clear lnke of vast
extent, bordered by drooping trees whose
branches tauch the vater.
is no park, the Thordeigh woods are close
and the River Thorge runs at the foot of
the hill

On this mornicg, & fair one in June, the
windows of the brenkfast room at the
Castle were thrown wide open: the wind
came in, in great perfumed gusts; the
flowers outside seemed as though they
bowed their heads in greeting; lilies and
roses were at their fairest: the sunbeams
swept through the lower shaded windows,
and they fell upon a quiet, pretty seene
that spoke of home, affluence and ele-
gnnce.

They fell first upon the proud, imperi-
ous face of an elderly lndy, the mother of
the earl, the Honornble Mrs. Gerald Sel-
wryn, A lndy who sits enlm  nod  ereect,
There is not a bend in her figure, not o
writkle in her calm, patrician face; one
can see that she is proud to a faule, seru-
:{uluu!. ambitions, worldly and fond of
ife,

The sanbenms fall on something else—
on the proud, high-bred face of a young
girl, who is arranging some lilies so as to
form a bouguet—on n beautiful oval face,
with a short upper lip and a fresh, ripe
under one, with clenr, calm, proud eyes,
and straizht brows—a girl with a long,
graceful, white throat and small white
hunds, with every mark of race about her
—a thorough patrician; no smillng, dim-
pled beauty, full of wild, fresh impulse,
such as Violante Temple. A court henu-
ty, this—an aristoernt, with all the hangh-
ty loveliness and dizuity of a queen. And
this young lady, who moves with such
calm, serene, prood grace, is called Bea-
trice Leigh. She is the niece of Mrs. Sel-
wyn, and cousin of Lord Vivian,

Next to her own son, Mrs, Selwyn loved
Beatrice Leigh better than any one else
In the world, and from the first moment
the child entered her house, she had one
wish, and it was that her proud, beauti-
ful niece should marry her son.

As children, Vivian and Beatrice spent
much of their time together. When he
finally went to Oxford, and then into the
army, they were separated, Vivian re-
taining for his beautiful little playfellow
& warm. kindly, brotherly affecti She,
fed by his s coutinual praiscs of
him, and constant reiteration of her
wishes, gradually came to love the brave
young captiin better than all the world
besides.

She looks very fair and serene, as the
sunbenms kiss the beautiful fuce and the
white dress; her hair, dark and shining
like the wing of & rare bird, is braided
round her beautiful head, after the fash-
lon of & Grecian statue, leaving the two
pretty, pearly ears to be seen.

“Letters!” cried Beatrice, ns the foot-
man entered, *‘I wonder if Viviap has
written: if he is still lingering at that
wonderful place—what is it—Woodeaves,
in Lelcestershire? What possible attrac-
tion can he find there? Ah! this is his
bandwriting, I am sure.”

From a number of envelopes she select-
ed the one having Lis writing upon it.
Mrs. Selwyn smiled as she did so.

“How quickly you have found out, Bea-
trice!” she cried. *“Now, what does he
say

8he read the letter hastily.

*“He is coming to-night,” she went on:
“and, Beatrice, he gays he has a surprise
for us. What can it be?"

“A surprise!” she cried, a sudden gleam
of light making her face still more love-
ly; “perhnps he has brought you some-
thing, auntie.”

But Mrs. Selwyn shook her head.

“It do not fancy that is it,” she replied.
“I fancy, Beatrice, it is something about
himself. What has he been staying at
this place for? Listen to what he says:
‘I hope to be with you on Tuesday night;
prepare yourself, dear mother, for m sur-
prise that will, 1 hope, be a pleasant one.’
What can this surprise be, Beatrice 7" con-
tinued Mrs, Selwyn; “he has done some-
thing that he thinks will please me, rely
on it."

Beatrice had regained all her calm.

“We shall know to-pight, wunt,” she
said quietly; “and the day is too warir
for conjectures.”

CHAPTER IV.

The c¢lock on the Castle tower had
struck seven, the cook had sent more than
one messnke to say that dinner was ready,
and the Honorable Mrs. Selwyn, who had
expected her son at six, began to grow
anxiocus.

Suddenly sounded,

carringe wheels

stopped—there was & confused poise, the |

hurrying of servants; then the drawing
room door opened, and Vivian entered.

He looked very handsome in his traveling |

dress. He went up to Mrs. Selwyn und
kissed her.

“I am Iate,” he said; “but there was a
delay in the Thornleigh train. How well
you look, mother!”

Then he turned to Beatrice, and as he
looked at her he started In surprise.

“RBeatrice,” he said, “it would be an old-
fashioned compliment o say that every
time 1 see you you have improved, but it
Is the truth.”

Her besutiful eyes grew bright with
pleasure.

“You shall pay us as many compliments
as you like after dinner.,” interrupted
Mrs. Selwym; “now go to your dressing
room—you must be famished.”

No word was said of himself during
dinner; but they talked of the young hero,
Bertie Temple, and of bis early home.

“It must have been a comfort to his
father to have seen you,” sald Mrs. Sel
wyn, with the proud, guiet complacency
of patronage. “They are people quite in
bumble cireumstances, I suppose¥”

The young earl’s face flushed; a quick
word rose to his lips, then he checked
bimself. What need to feel angry? If
they were in humble circumstances, be
could soon remedy that.

“They are not milliopaires, mother,” oe
ceplied, “nor even what the world calls
rich. The father, Mr. Temple, is a gentle-
man: not only well educated, bot a sc_lml—
ar; he is a lawyer by profession, nod lives
in a very pretty house called Oakside.”

“ind the sister?” said Mrs, Selwyn,
after a few minutes.

His dark face fiushed.

“She is older tham I thonght to find
per,” he replied; “and she has hair just

Bertie's.”
llkempm logked up at him with s nuick,
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cating his dinner.
But when dinner was over, and they
bad returned to the drawing room, he did

not seem quite so much at his ease. Bea-
trice drew nn easy chair to the open win-
dow, and looked out at the blooming fow-

Mra. Belwyn reclined upon a couch near
her, and Vivian sat down upon a little low
stool at his motber's feet. She Inid ber
band caressingly on the dark hair,

“And now, Vivian,” she said, “what is
the surprise?”

Again his face fushed.

“That is the very thing I was waliting to
spenk of,” he replied. *“1 hope you will be
pleased to listen to my story—pleased as
1 am to tell it.

“I am in love at last,” he continuved.

“All my life long I have wondered what
this strange passion men call love was|
like. I used to believe it would pass me[
by, and I should never know, but when |
I went down to poor Bertie's home, | met
my fate.”™

Not a stir, not rd from Beatrice
il S BOLR W | some face of her husband shining down

Leigh. Mrs Selwyn moved uneasily.

“I hope what you call your fate is wor- |
“Remember, vou

thy of you,” she said.
are head of an ancient and glorious rucw—

head of & grand old family that has never |

known anything save honor. There is
no duchess in England who would not
proudly give you a daughter.”

“It is no duchess’ daughter that I have |
iearned to love,” he replied with a smile.

*Oh, mother, you must not be disappoint- |

ed. You must not damp my happiness. 1
love Viclante Temple, and have asked her
to be my wife.”

“A lawyer's daughter!™ cried Mrs. Sel- |
wyn; ""a gimple country girl! Oh, Vivian,
what an end to all my dreams and plans
for youl"

He Jaughed; bowing his bandsome,
stately head down to her.

“Now, mother,” he ecried, “you are to |

kiss me nand wizh me joy."

“I cannot!” she cried. *“I cannot, Viv-
ian. I am most bitterly disappointed to
think, when you might have chosen from
the fairest and noblest in the land, you
have thrown yourself nway so cruelly.”

“Nay,"” he said, with imperturbable zood
bumor, “do not say so. You cannot judge
~—you hare not seen my love.”

“1 know what country Inwyers and their
daughters are like, as a rule,” she replied;
“and. Vivian, Tam 2

There wna an aw
lasted some minutes,

“Is it irrevocable?” asked Mrs. Belwyn.
“¥ave you really pledged your word 7™

“In all honor,” he replied. "I have even
asked that my marriage may take place in
September."”

Mrs, Selwyn positively groaned,

“It is useless for me to interfere,” she
snid. *I eannot forbid it. You are your
own master. It would be nonsense for
me to say that I shall not allow i1; you
will do as you like; but T must express my
stern dislike and disapproval. It is an al-
linnee quite unworthy of you, and you
might bave nspired no matter how high.”

| “Beatrice,” he said, “help me to con-
vince mwy wmother., You are young and
benutiful, and love will come to you some
lay, as it has come to me. Tell her—help

o

only thing for which 8 man should ever
murry. MHelp her to make her like my
love.”

There was a world of dreary pain in the
dnrk eyes raised to his, & world of anguish
nnd uoteld love.

“I should not kmow what to say,” she
replied in a strange voice unlike her own,

And then Lord Vivian Belwyn of Sel-
wyn Castle stood embarrassed and uncer-
tain what to do. He had some misgivings
ns he journeyed homeward that his moth-
er would not think he had done anything
to ndd to the family renown. All the La-
(dies Selwyn had been women of high
{ birth; he was the first to breuk the rule.

“Well,” said Mrs. Selwyn, with a ree
plzznedd smile, “it is bad news—worse could |
jiot have come to me; but if it be irrevoca-
Ile, T must make the best of it. I would
fur rather you bad chosen a wife from
your own cluss, 1 regrot maost deeply the
{ hoiee you have made. Yet | promise you,
| binviyge snid this, 1 will say no more. 1

will do my best to like your wife, Vivian, '
! and to make her as happy as I can.”

! And with these cold words, the master |

desnair | who counld farewell to such a -|*

me to make her believe that love is the |,

brought tears into other eyes. People
looked at each other and said:
“Happy the bride the sun shines on.”
While, as they went into the vestry to

sign the books, Viviam whispered to his

wife:

“Even the sunbeams kissed you, my
darling, and no wonder.”

Horace Temple was like a man in &
dream; he had been in a dream ever since
the night Lord Vivian Belwyn asked him
for his deughter, and be could not re-
cover from it, and now the grand climax
had arrived; his little Violante, his fair-
taced, sunny-baired child, whose laugh
and song were both wild as a bird, was

mnarried; married to & rich and handsome |

young nobleman whom any lady in the
Innd might have been proud to have called
her husband.

He wns so bewildered that he did not
sven recoguise his own house. Lord
Vivian bad done as he liked even with
that.,

“Take no heed, give yourself no trouble
about the wedding breakfast,” he said.
“The easicst and simplest plan will be
for me to send to Gunter; he will supply
everything needful,”

S0 Horace Temple, on this his daugh-
ter's wedding day, sat at the head of his

swn *_ble- 1 teble laden with delicacies,
with ripe fruits from every clime under
the sup, with rare wines, the namea of
which bad never penetrated Woodeaves—
a table whereon silver shone, and richly
cut glasa sparkled, and he said to him-
self it must be a dream.

When she remembered it in after yeura
it was to Viclante a dream of sunshine,
and song, and fragrance; of love, that she
thought almost divine in its tenderness;
u dream whereon brilliant fGgures and
strange faces were all confused: culy her
father’s face, shining out from the group

with the wondering, anxious expression |

she remembered so well, and the hand-

on hers,

The speeches were ended. The sun was
full in the sky when the traveling car-
ringe that was to take the bride and bride-
groom away drove up to the door. Most
of the guests were going by train a few
minutes afterward.

There was no mother to clasp her lov-
ing arms aronnd the young girl just cross-
ing the threshald of auother life; no sister

to kiss the fast-paling face and whisper |

gulden prophecies. Buat when his daugh-
ter had changed ber dress and stood in
Ler room, looking round for the last time,
Horuce Temple asked if he might come in,

“Vivian is very good,” said Mr. Temple,

| “and be loves you so much, my darling.

I have no fear. You will be very happy.”

BPut she clung to him with weeping eyes,

‘If you are not,” he continued, gravely,
“nlways remember, Violante, while I live
there s a home and the dearest of wel-
coales for. you here; always remember
you come back to me whenever you will;
and if this gay, new, bright world frowns
upon you, you have a home here”

DBut she shook her head gravely.

“You are all that Is kind, papa,” she
said; “but there is no going back; what
is done is done forever; there is no going
back. 1 shall be bhappy, I am sure; but

without tears?”

8he kissed him, leaving her warm tears
wet upon his face, and then passed out
of the pretty, white, fragrant room, where
the happy hours of her Innocent child-
hood had been spent.

The dream of her wedding day finished
by a crowd of smiling faces, a chorus of
gocd wishes, her husband’s animated fare
wells, Another minute and she wns in
the traveling carringe; Oakside bad disap-
peared, and Lord Vivian Selwyn Lad
clusped her to his heart, saying:

“All mine at last! Violante—my wifel™

To the Scotch jakes they went. And
amid such glorious loveliness of seq _gnd
sky as Violante had mever even aremmieg
of she finished the lesson of love she had
begun to learn at Wooaeaves,

There, alone in the sweetest solitude
under heaven, Lord Vivian grew almost
to worship bis beautiful young wife. He

! eould see no fault, no shadow of imper-

fection in her. "There were no envious
¢yes near to note when she did not feel
fuite at her ease, and he thought her shy,
blushing, timid mannr more winning,
more charming than anything he had ever
S0,

When the chill days of November came
ind they went home to Selwyn Castle,
l.ord Vivian was more deeply in love than
ever with his fair young Violante.

{To be eoutinued.)

Correct Enongh.

*Now, boys, | have a few questions
In fractions to ask,” sald the teacher;
“suppose I have a plece of beefstenk
and cot It into sixteen pleces. what
would those pleces be called ¥

“Sixteenths,” answered one boy, af-
ter meditating a moment.

“Very good. And when the sixteenths
were ¢cut In half, what would they be?”

| of Selwyn Castle was forced to be con-| Tlhere was silence in the class; but pres-

tent. Long after he slept that night, the

: two ladies, aunt and niece, sat up talking |
in low tones of what he had done, and |

| Mrs. Selwyn concluded with the words:
*“It will not end happily, I fear!"

CHAPTER V.

i They talk about it now in the pretty,

| picturesque town of Woodenves—that
never seen there before or since. The
| wedding of the young earl with Lawyer
Temple's daughter. They tell you of the
, Lright morning, the blue sky, that had
! no clond; the golden sun, that seemed o

rain down blessings; of the western wind,
! that might have blown straight from the
| «pice lands, it was so fragraot; of the

birds that sang as though the wedding had

wen in the garden of Paradise; of flow-
| crs that bleomed so fresh and fair, as
though in hosor of the golden-haired bride
herself, the fairest flower of all

Dim eyes are reading my pages now—
eyes that look back through the long vists
of years—eyes dimmed and dulled with
Lheavy tears; and they took back through
weary years of trouble, of toil, and of
wrong upon the wedding day. The day
that they believed was to be the last or
sorrow. the first opening into a golden life
of hope and promise.

There were grand friends of the young
varl, oflicers In glittering nniforms, lords
noemes il the _simple country
The bridegroom's moth-
sho, M was rumored,
porintending the

“astle. There
1 ids, the
pottiest «fis o the counly. wiho were
rourd of the honor of atiending one who
wix 80 soon to be Lady Selwyn,

The old purish church, with its tall spire
aud gray walls, looked its best; it was 8-
«1 with a brilliant crowd. Little chil-
dren flung flowers under the feet of the
bride, flowers whose thorns pricked her
sorely in the sad after days: aud then, ns
ghe stood in the center of that magnifi-
rent group, while the words of the mar
ringe service were read over ber, every
one saw from the enstern window a gold-
en beam stre: z in and forming a

Wl

copie with nwe
sv wns por there:
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wonderful wedding, the like of which was |

haio round her fair young head.
Some smiled ss they saw it, but Jt

sutly & little boy at the foot put up his
hand. “Do you know, Johuny?*
“Hash!” answered Johsay, confideut-

| ly.—Current Literature.

Farming Under Difficulties.

“How did you like farming In Ver-
mont?*' was asked of the Michigan
man who went there because told that
the bulk of the wealth I8 in the East.

“0, I guess It would & been all right
anly fur one thing.”

“What was that?”

“I'll1 be doggone ef I'll work ground
20 hard and rocky that you have ter
plant wheat with a shotgun.”

The names of the 105 battles are em-
Plamm‘d on the banners of the vari-
ous regiments which form the British
army. But many actlons of great im-
portance are not so commemorated.

—Last 3y .r the United S(ni.g ex-
aorted 366 locemotives, valued at
about 33000000, sewing machines to
the vaive of $2,500,000, and typewrit-rs
worth $1.500,000.

—Waltham has joined several other

Massachusetts cities in adopting a
curfew ordinance.
—About 50 words in the English

language have no rhyme to them.
These include such important words
a8 honor, virtue, gulf, month and
echo.

—And now the Iimpeteous young
German Emperor hias become a fire-
man. At last he has a wide open op-
portunity to extinguish himself.

—By mixing a harmleas powder,sub-
nitrate of bismuth, with the food the
movemenie of the stomach can be
feen by means of the Roentgen rays.

—The California woodpecker will

in its nest.

—The Uinited States contains 35467
drug stores.

—Dewey was satlsfiled to only take
up both ends of the Manlila episode.
The Spaniards ought to congratulate
themselves that he did not conclude

to take a play in the middle of the
game.

—The tongue of a full grown whale
measures 20 feet in length.

B ‘A DIVER'S DRESS,
| Weighs Nearly Two Naundred Pounds
and XIs Very Complicated.

. lvers in St. Nicholas.
James Cassldy, who says: The dress ¢!
a fully equipped diver welghs In roun.
numbers, one hundred and seventy
pounds, Taking off his every-day gnrb,
the diver pulls on his thick undercloth-
Ing—a white knitted sweater nod trou-
sers and a pair of ribbed stockings,
also white. Should he Intend to work
In opnusually deep water, he puts on
two, sometimes three, sets of under-
clothing, to relieve the pressure of the
| water,
| The woolen clothing donned, the next
| garment Is the diving-dress, measur-
Ing, for a man of average height, five
| feet five Inches from the collur to the
| sole of the foot. This dress Is made of
{'sul.ld sheet Indla-rubber, covered oD
| both sides with tanued twill. It bas a
| double collar, the Inner one to pull up
| round the wpeck, and the outer one, of
| ved Indla-rubber, to go over the breast
| plate aud form a water-tight joint, The
|puflls also are of red india-rubber, and
':pt tightly round the wrists, making,
| when secured by the vulcanized india-
| rubber rings water-tight joints, at the

| same time leaving the diver's bands
In the outer collar twelve holes |

free,
| nre Lored for securing the breastplate.
i This Is made of tinned copper.
| outer edge Is of brass, and has twelve
| serews firmly fitted to It at Intervals,
nud profecting upward. These projec-
| tlons pass through the correspouding
| boles In the outer collar of the dress,
The band of the breastplate is in four
sectlons, and the holes ln the sections
| pass over the projecting screws, and
| are secured In plnce by wing-nuts or
| thummb-serews. A little careful cousld-
(eratiop will make It clear that the
|dress Is held In position by its rubber
collur, with the ald of the breastplate-
ange and wing-uuts. The upper edge
ot the breastplate Is fitted with a neck-
ring and a segemental screw. The use
of this we shall presently explain.
The boots are of stout leather, with

;lendeu goles, and are secured over the |
The pair |

Liustep by buckles and straps.
| weighs thirty-two pounds—four pounds
(over the quarter of a hundredwelght.
| The lead solea are flrmly attached by
' copper rivets. The tongues of the boots
'ure very wide. Boots Intended for
rough work are fitted with metal toe-
| eaps. Thus far—underclothing, dress,
breastplate, and boots—1is our dlver ar-
rayed. He has pow to be welghted.
Lead welghts of forty pounds each.
shield or heart shaped, are suspended

clips, and studs or tabs, and lashings.
He bas now oaly to put on his helmet
und to aflix the alr-pipe.

The belmet, llke the breastplate, Is

corresponding to that mentlioned as be-
longlng to the breastplate. The elghth
of a turn, and the helmet 1s Armly se-
cured, being both air and water tight.
It has three strong plate-glasses In
Lirass frames, protected by guards, two
oval at the sldes, and a round one In
|front. Tha front can be nnscrewed to
|enable the diver to give orders with-
out removing any other portion of the
dress.  An outlst-valve Is provided at
the slde or back of the helinet, which
the diver can close should he wishk to
rise to the surface. This valve allows
the breathed air to escape, yet pre-
~¢ents the entrance of water,

At the slde of the front glass Is a me-
chanleal arrangement for getting rid of

]
when the back outlet-valve la closed,

In regulating the expansion of the dress
In rising to the surface. There Ia also
|an inlet-valve, and this Is constructed
i:m as to allow the alr to enter, but not
to escape In case of a break In the alr-
pipe. The alr-pipe Is made In lengths
of from forty-five to sixty feet, fitted
together by means of gun-metal jointa,
Securely connected with the helmet by
i means of the Inlet-valve aod an elbow-
tube, the other end of the alr-pipe Is
fitted on to the nozzle of the alrdeliver-
ing diving-pump.

His leather belt 1s buckled on;
knife, well sharpened, and of good,
| strong steel, covered with a metal case

to keep ¥ dry and Intact, Is slung upon

| 1t; and after taking a drink, or a little
| Hght refreshment, the word ls given,
'l"All right,” the face-glass screwed on,
{and recelving a tap on the helmet as a
signal to descend, down he goes by rope
{or ladder, elther of which must be
‘wci‘hted at the bottom.

Permanent Magnets
Another opportunity for
genius to display itself I8 presented by
| the Soclety for the Encouragement of
| Natlonal Industry, Paris, In its offer of
| varfous prizes to be awarded during
the coming year. Awmoung these Is a
{ prize of 3,000 francs In cennection with
|the manufacture of permanent mag-
|nets; research In this case may be di-
|rected te the composition of the steel
|for the magnets and such materials
‘other than lron which may enter into
lit, or to the degrees of temperature for
| the liqulds used In tempering; also the
| processes of annealing and other neces-
| kAry accessory operations
likely to obtain this result. Another
|prize llkely to call forth considerable
leffort 18 fer an Incandescent electric
light, one net to exceed a maximum of
two candle power—decimal system.
Two thousand francs are alse offered
for any set of electrical appliances or
tools suited to domestic life and to
small trade.—New York Bun

Necdiecsa .

| Bome of the Royalists who were
iforo-d to endure the Englishk common-
wealth seemed to console themselves
[l’or the dullness of life under a Puritan
' government by fighting as many duels
as they could compass, so that ignobile
squabbles and foolish plots make up
the history of their days.

“Tom" was of a famlly which

“Under the Sea” ls an artlcle about |
It is written by |

The |

back and front by means of gun-metal !

the excess of alr, and It also assists, |

]
his

Inventive |

which are l

aad zealously served the king; under |
carry an acorn thirty miles to store it &

But silly as the quarrel undoubtedly
was. It carried in It an element of
beart-break.

‘T'he two young men Involved were In-
timate friends and companlons, but one
| day, “belng merry In company,” Tom
Porter sald he should llke to see the
man In England who wonld dare give
him a blow. With that Sir Henry Bella-
8ls struck him a box on the ear. The
inevitable duel followed, whereln cach
was wounided. S8ir Heury proved to be
serlonsly huart, so he called Porter
kigsed him, and bade him fiy.

“For," sald he, “Tom, thou hast hurt
me. But I will make sbift to stand
upon my legs till thou mayst with-
draw, for I would not have thee trou-
bled for what thou hast done.”

Porter profited by his friend's gener-
osity, and escaped to France.. Bir Hen-
ry dled a few days Inter, and Pepys
concludes: “It I8 pretty to see how the
world do talk of them as a couple of
fools that killed one another out of
love.,”

It is a strange fact that Injurles to the
gue, whether of man or animal, hea!
more quickly than those of any other
| part of the system.
The populztion of the earth at the
 time of the Emperor Augustus la ¢srl-

SEAMONS OF THE DAY

A BATTLE ROYAL, -

Donbly Fatal Duel Between an Ante- I
lope and a Lion, ’

Mid-Africa and east Africa, climaiq
excepted, are still the sportsman’s par- 1
adlse. In Somallland and Germn Eas}
Africa are found the largest berds of |
wild antelopes. And here occurred the |
thrilling fight between an oryx and a |
lton which a returned traveler thus de- |
seribes:

“The oryx—spietzbock the boers eall
him—is a graceful antelope with exs
tremely long, slender, sharp horns. He
is not much afmald of any of his fores§
neighbors, for six reasons. Four of |
these are his legs; two are his horns,

“African hunters have often sven an-
telopes grazing in full sight of a llon
and making no effort to get away,
knowing that thelr flight would be
swifter than the lion's charge. Unless

'mated at 54.000.000. It Is now estl
" wated to be about 1,409,000,000.

The greatest depth In the Atlantic
Ocean has been found some 100 miles

FATAL TO BOTH.

the lion ean cateh an antelope at the
| outset he must seek another dinoer. It
Is a conteat of gquickness rather than

1o the porthward of the island of Bt | h.

Thomas, scundings of 8,878 hthoni‘s

having been obtained.

“l once by rare chance saw a lion
in the very act of leaping upon n sunerh

The Limited Express service between | ;.10 oryx. The animal wus grazing

New York aud Chicago Is sald to be
serfonsly affected by the telepbone.
Busloess men who would otherwise go
to Chicago for personal consultation
can afford to utilize the long-distance
telephone instead, and thus avold the
expenditure of tlme and In many cases
can save largely on the expense, In
spite of the apparently high rates for
long-distance service.

Visltors to Niagara remember the
small cascades of water falling over

(lifton bridge. The waste of power
thus represented has been stopped. The
water Is now received In a great plpe,
or “penstock,” and ls usad to drive
| water wheels under Its 210 feet head.
Formerly it drove only wheels at the
top of the cliff. An Interesting feature

A Y
tion on modern engineering that thi
source of power was for s0 many years
neglected.

A Dutch investigutor, Beyerinck, ha:
lately made a speclal study of the little
orzanfsms called photo-bacteria, to
which, in & large degree, the phosphor-
eacence of the ocean s due. He has
been unable to discover that the lumin-
osity of these singular creatures plays
any important part In their vitality. It
appears to depend chiefly upon the food
that they are able to obtaln. When
they bave plenty of carbon they shine
bilillantly, and the ocean surface glows
with thelr mysterious light. When fed
w!th sagar or glycerine, their phosphor-
escent power I8 Increased.

A rainfall of 81.76 Inches In 24
| hours s reported to have occurred

northern province of Ceylon, where the
total fall for 1897 was 121.85 Inches,
wlthongh the average yearly rain Is but
84.70. Other great ralnfalls on record
are 31.17 Inches In 22 hours at Joyense,
France; 80 inches in 28 hours at Genoa;
38 Inches in 28 hours at Gibraltar; 24
Inches in one night near Bombay; and
30 Inches on each of five successive
! days on the Khasia Hills, India. The
greatest annual fall Is 600 Inches, the
| record for the Khasia Hilla.

In a recent number of Power, a sin-
gular calculation is presented by J. A.
Renle. It would require, according to
Mr. Renle’s figures, the power of a ten
thousand-horse power engine about 70,-
0,000,000 years to lift the earth one
foot In helght, and to do this work, al-
lowing thirteen pounds of water per
horse power per hour, would require
some 10,000,000,000,000,000,000 gallons
of water, or more than would be dis-
charged at the mouth of the Missiasippl
In 60,000 years. This would be enough,
the writer estimates, te cover the entire
' surface of the earth to a depth of about

00 feet, te convert which Into steam,

using good bollers, would requlire sem:
| 4,000,000,000,000,000 tons of coal.

Rise and Fall.

Miss Sheafe—Oh! just look at thai
wheat rising and falling in the breeze
| How beautiful it ls.
| Mr. Oftyman—Ah! but you eught to
see It rising and falling in the Corr
cxchange.—London Tit-Bis.

f Honest with Him,

Young mar—Do you think you;
| laughter would make me a good wife
' alr?
| ©Old gentleman—A first-rate one.
| young man, but you couldn't stand me

f Long String Beans.
[ Bome of the string beans which grow

a Peru are as long as A man's arm-

Graveyard Latin,

Ignorance [s never shown more ef
fectively than In an attempt to con-
ceal It. A countryman wandering
about & cemetery, says Harper's Bazar,
came upon a stone which bore the In-
scription, “Slc transit glorla mundi."
“What does that mean?' he asked the
sexton, who was at wotk near by. The
sexton, not wishing to confess Ignor-
ance, replled: *“Well, it means, that he
‘was sick translently, and went to glorr
Aonday morning.”

Candor.
“What Is your opinion of the popular

songs of the present tme?" asked the
young woman.

“Oh,"” replied Willle Wishington, “1
m like most people on that
I enjoy "em, but I don't like to
te the faoct in of

2
i

mmm Washingtew
! my ” -
Lt

the edge of the cliffs just below the |

last December at Nedunken), in the!

iqulel.ly near the edge of the veldt and
| the llon had crept up unseen.

| "“In the very moment that the lion
 Sprang the oryx saw him. 1t was too
Iate to run. But, like a flash, the oryx
| turned bis nose to the ground and
threw his mighty horns forward.

“The lon fell fairly upon thelr sharp
and slender tips. In a moment the
slender body of the oryx was crushed
to the ground, but the llon fell with
| him, the horns of the plucky animal
driven clean through the brute's body
as you might skewer a bit of meat.

“They dled together. When I ran up
I found the lion bleeding to death, the
oryx dead—hils neck broken by the fall.
1 have his head mounted, the horns
still reddened from thelr passage
through the buge body of the murder-

I have nevér seen a beast die
aly ™ # —

* & fee— -

DAUGHTER.

His Only Child Is the Wife of a Gal-
lant Boldier.

It is generally known that when Gewn
Bhafter went to Cuba he carrled with
him the burden of a great personal
grief. But a few months before, death
hiad robbhed him of his life’s companlon.
Mrs. Shafter was a woman of charm-
ing manner and was one of the most
popular women in army circles. Her
daughter closely resembles her.

This daughter, Mrs. W. H. McKit-
trick, 1s the orly child of Gen. Shafter,

MRBS. M'KITTRICK

MRS, SHAFTER.

In her girlhood pretty May S8hafter was
a soclety favorite. She met a gallant
soldier and ere long her place at the
famlly fireside was vacant. It Is sev-
eral years ago that she married Maj.
W. H. McKitirick and they have since
lived on a ranch a few miles from San
Franelsco, not far from her parents.
The loss of her mother was a great
blow to Mrs. McKittrick. Then came
the war and father and husband both
marched away. The husband went out
a captain and returned a major. It was
e who ralsed the flag over Santiago
after the surrender.

Importing Nulsances.
Australia is overrun with rabbits, the
descendants of half a dozen imported
from England some years ago. They
have become so numerouns that the agri-
cultural Interests of the country are se-
riousiy threatened. Devlces of all sorts
bave been employed In the effort to get
rid of them, but thos far wifliont avall
Disease germs have been ecattered
among them, but this ls dangerous, as
the rabbits die. and domestic animals
may devour them. It ls a matter of
common remark that the English spar-
row has become a nulsance. Brought
here originally to destroy caterplllars,
it Is more annoying and destructive
than the Insects it was supposed to prey
upon. The danger of importing crea-
tures of this sort la nowhere more aptly
shown than in the efforts now being
made In Massachusetta to exterminate
the gypey moth. This Insect was
brought to this country by an entomol-
ogist. By some accident a number of
them escaped, and within the past four
years half s million dollars have been
expended in trying to get rid of them.
It ia thought that some millions may be
required before the gypsy moth Is en-
tirely destroyed, #f this can be done at

and spread to several of the rivers,
which bave become so choked by the
growth of it that navigation is difficult,
and considerable sums of money are re-
quired to keep the channel open. All
of which furnishes an excellent reason |
for the greatest care in bringing foreign
Mﬂ““mmi
",Ohllc Way;“?np-," said g.m.j

Snaggs, as paused, pencfl In
band, “how can you make a Greek
croms?" “Mentlon -the concert of Eu-

=.Nl."lwﬂodlr,ﬂm—_
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Suhleet: “DMvine Direction' — Adviece
Aznel to Chesr Thore Who Fael They
Have No Eapocial Mission in the Warld
—Follow God's Galdance.

Texr: “To this end was I born."—John
=vifi., 87,

After Pliate had suloided, tradition says
that his body was thrown loto the Tiber,
and such storms ensued on and about that
river that his body was taken out and
thrown into the Rhone, and similar dis-
turbances swept that river and {ts banks.
Then the body was taken out and moved to
Lausannpe, sud pat in a deeper pool, which
immediately became the eentre of similar
atmospheriec and aqueons disturbunces,
Though these are fanciful and false
traditions, they show the exeeration with
whieh the world looked npon Pilate, It
was before this man when he was in fall
Hfe and power that Christ was arraigned
as [n a court of oyer and terminer. Pliate
sald to his prisoner, “Art thou a king
then?' and Jesus answered, “To this end
was boro."
earth and hell arose to koep Him down,

He is to-day empalaced, enthrosed and
ocoronsted of earth and King of
heaven That is what He came for, an

that is what He accomplished.

By the time » chifld reaches ten years of | the eternal,

® the parents begin to discover that
child’s destiny, but by the time he or she
reaches fifteen yearr of age the question
is on the child’'s lla: “What shall I do?
What am I golng to be? What was I made
for?"’ It is & seosible and rightecus quea-
tion, and the youth ought to keep asking
it until it s so fuliy answersd that the

clded and iromendous purpose, saying, “To

this end was I born.”

But my subjeet now mounts loto the
womentous, Lot me say that you are
made for usefpiness and heaven, I
Ludgo this from the way yoa nce bullt.

ou go into a shop whera therw is only
one whesl turnlng and that by s work-
man’s foot on a treadle, and vou say to
vourself, “Here is something good being
done, yot on a small seales,” but if you go
into a factory covering many acres and you
fAnd thousands of bands pulling on thou-
sands of whesls and shuttles dylng and
the whole scene bewlldering with aotivi-
ties, driven by water or stoam or electrio
power, you concluds that the factory was
put up to do great work and on A vast
senle. Now, I look at you, and if I shounld
find that you bad only one fuculty of body,
only one muscie, only one nerve, {f you
could ses but not hear or could hear and
not see, If you had the use of only one foot
or one hand, nnd, as to yoar higler nature,
if you had only ons mental fucalty and you
haud memory bat no judgmont or judgment
but no will, and if yon had a soul with
only one eapaeity, I wouald say not much
s sxpooted of you., Bat stand up, O maa,

nod let me ook you squarely in the
face! Eyes eapable of soeing everything.

|

1
!

Ears capable of hearing everything,
Hanids capavle of grasping everything.

Bure enough, althougzh all | Minds with more wheols than any fnes

tory aver turnsd, more power than any
Corllss engine ever moved, A soul that will
outlive all the universe except heaven, and
would outllve all boaven if the life of the
other immortals wers o moment short of
Now, what has the world a
right to expect of you? What has God »
right to dewmand of yun? Uod Is the great-
est of vconomists In the universe, and He
makes nothing uselessly, and for what pur-
pose did He bulld your body, mind and soul
as they are bullt? Thers aro only two be-
ings In the universe who can nswer that
question, The angels do not know, The

young man, Or young Wwoman, ean Say | schools do not know. Your kindred onnnot

with as mueh truth as {ts author, though
on a less expansive seale, **To this vnd was
I born."

There is too much divine skill shown In
the physical, mental and moral sonstitu-
tion of thms ordinnry human belug to sup-
pose that he was constracted witicout any
divione purpose. If you take me ont of
some vast plain and show ma a plilared
temple surmounted by an dompe like st
Peter's, and having a Hoor of precious
stones and srchesthat must nnve taken the
brain of the greatest drafl=man to design
and walls serollsd and nlehed and puneled
and walnscoted and painted, nnd I should
ask you what this hulldlog wus put up for,
and you amswerod, *#or nothing at all,”™
how could I believe you? Anlitls impos-
aible for me to believs that any ordinary
buman belng who has In his musenliar,
nervous and cerairal organization more
wonders than Ciristopher Wren lifted in
St. Paul’s, or Phillias cver eblenled on the
Acrapolls and built in sueh . way that it
shall last long alter 8t, Paal’s Cathedenl s
as much A& ruin as the Parthenon—that
such & being was cons ructed for no other
purpose aunid to exeoute no mission and
without any divine intention towirl some
end. The object of this sermon {5 to help

on find out what you are made [or and

elp you find your sphece and assist you
into that condition where you can say with
cortinloty anod emphasis and enthusinsm
aud trinmph, *“fo this end was | born.”

First, I discharze you from all responsl-
blilty for most of ¥your environments, Yon
are not responsgible for your parentage or
grandparentage. You mre not respounsible
for any of the crunks thut may have lived
In your sncestral line and who, 100 years
before you woere born, may bave lived n
style of life that inore or less affects you
lo-da{.“ You are not responsible for the
fact shat temperament s : or

the place of . wh among
the granite is of New England or the
cotton plantations of Louisiana or on the
banks of the Olyde or the Dueiper or tie
Shannon or the Selne. Neither are you
responsible for the religion taught in your
father’s house, or the iereliglon. Do not
bother yourself about what you ean-
not help or about elreumstances that you
did not decreo,

Tako things ns they are and dacide the
question «o that you shali be ahle saleiy to
say, “To this end was 1 born.” How will
you declde ft¥ By direet application to
the only Be'ng in the universe who is com-
petant to tell you—the Lord Almighty. Do
you know the reason why He is the only
one who can tell? DBecause He onn seo
everything between your eradie and your
grave, though the grave be elghty years
off, and besides that He is the only
Baing who ocuan  2ee what has hesp
happening in  tho last 500 years in
your ancestral line, and for thousands
of years clear back to Adam, and
there f8 not one person in all that unees-
tral llue of 6000 years bat has somehow uf-
fected your eburncier, and even old Adam
himaelf will sometines turn ap o your dis<
position. The only Belog who enn take
all things that pertain to you into consid-
eration is God, and Ho is the one yon eun
ask. Lifeis so short we have no time to
sxperiment with cccupations and profes-
slous. The resson wa have so many dend
faflures Is that purents decided for ehil-
dren what they shall do, or children them-
selves, wronght on by some whim or faney,
declds for themselves, without any Im-
ploration of divine guildance. So wa have
now in pulpits men making sermons who
ought to be In black=mith shops making
plowshares, and we have In the law those
who mstomi of ruining the cases of thelr
clients ought to be pounding shoe lasts,
and doctors who are the worst hindrances
to their patients’ convalesoance, and ar-
tists t to paint landscapes who ought
to be whitewashing board fences, while
there are others uuil.nf bricks who ought
to be remodeling constitutions or shoving
planes who ought to betransforming litera-
tures. Ask God about what worldly bLusi-
pess you shall undertake untll you are so

itive you enn In earnestusas sinite your
nd on your plow handle, or your car-
penter’'a beneh, or your Binckstonae's “Com-
mentaries,” or your medienl dietlounry, or
our Dr. Diek'a “Didactic Theology." say-
og, ""For this nod was [ born."* The
ehildren who early develop patural asini-
ties for eertaln styles of work. When the
futher of the astronomer Forbes was golng
to London bo neked his ehildren what
yresent he shouold bring each oue of them,
he oy who was to be an nstronomer eried
out, “Hring me u telescope!™

And there are ehlldren whom you find all
by themselves drawing on thelir siates, or
on paper, ships, or houses, or birds, nnd
you know they ure to be druftsmen or archis
teots of some kind, And you find others
ciphering out diffenlt problems with rare
interest and success, and you know they
nre to be mathematlelsns., And others
mnking wheels and strange countrivancas,
and you know they are golng to be mach-
inists. And others are found experiment-
ing with hoe and plow andsickle, nud you
know they will be farmers. And others
are nlways swapping jackknives or balls or
bats, und making something by the bar-

n, and they are golng to be merchants,
hen Abbe de Rance had so advanced in
studylng Greek that be could transiate
Anacreon at twelve years of age, there was
no doubt left that he was Intended for a
scholar. But In almost every lad there
comes a time when he does not know what
he was mads for, and his p. snts do not
know, and it [s n erisis that | only ean
declde. Then there are those Lorn for
some es ~-lnl work, and thelr Atness
does not «-velop until quite Ilate,
Philip Doddridge, whose sermons and
books have harvested uneounted sonls
for mlory, began to study for the min-

fatry, Dr. Cualnmy, ops of the wisest
and men, ndvized him to turn bis
thoughts to some ather work. Isane Bar-

row, the eminent clerzymnn and Christisg
sofentist—his books stundard now, though
he has been dead over 200 years—was the
disheartenment of his {ather, who used tc
say that if it plensad God totake any of his
children away he hoped it might be his sot
1sane. No some of thosa wiho have been
characterized for stupidity in boyhood or

rihood have turned ont ths mightiest

nefactors or benefactresses of the human
race. These things being so am I not right
in aa; that in many cases God only
knows what Is the most snppropriste thing
for to do, and He is the one to nak?
st all parents and all sshools and all
universities and all coilegas racognize this,
and a large number of those who spent
thelr beat years in stumbling about busi-
nesses and occupations, now trylng this and
now trying that, and failing in all, would
be sbie to go ahead with & dellpite, dp-

. ‘he noondn

or
.ble tors,

Wheoen |

certainly know. God knows, aud you ought
lo know. Alfactory runaning at an exjenss
of §500,000 a year nnd turnlng out goods
worth seveuty cents m year would not be
such an incongruity as you, O man, with
sach semi-infinite equlpment aolng noth-
lnf. or next to nothing, In the way of uae-
[ninass] *“*What shall I do?'” you usk, M
brathren, my sisters, do not nsk me. Asz
Jod. There's some path of Christian use.
‘ulness open, It may be u rough path or
t may be a smooth path, a long path or a
ithort path. It mny be oo & mount of con-
ipiculty or in a valloy unobgerved, but it is
3 path on which you oan start with sush
faith and sueh satisfaction and such cer-
mionty that you oan ery out ln the face of
sarth and hell and heaven, “To this end I
mas born.

You bave examined the family Bible and
splorad the family records, and you may
IRVe seen daguerceotypes of some of the
tindred of previons gensrations, you have
1l photographs tonken of what you were
n boyhood or girlhood, and wiint you wers
o0 years Inter, und it le very ioterosting to
wny one to be able to look hask upon pie-
ures of what he was ten or twenty or
thirty years ago., But Lave you ever hada
Meture taken of wbnat you may be and
vhat you will be If you sesk alter God and
ool the ss;lrtl'.-« regeneratiog power? Where
il I plant the onmera to tuke the ple-
ure? I plant it on this platform. [direot
t toward you. Sit still or stand still while
.take the pleture, It shall be an (nstan-
aneous pleture, Thers! I have it, It 1s
lone. Yom can ses the pioture in its im-
yerfect state and got some ldea of what it
il be when thoroughly developsd. There
8 your resurroctel body, so brilllnut that
sun is a pateh of midnight
wmparesd with it. There s vour soul, so
yure that all the forces of

m conld
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heavea to Meroury or
dars or Jupiter snd back agnin to heaven
vould not w you, nnd w world on ensh
ihculder would not erush you. An eye
haot shull never shed a tear. An energy
hat shall never fael a Iatigoe. A brow
hat shall never throb with palo. You are
roung again, thongh yon died of dearepi-
ude. Jou are well mgain, though you
roughed or shivered yourse!f Into thotomb,
four everyday assoclates are the apostles
wnid prophiets and murtyrs, and the most
sxnlted souls, masoullne and fominive, of
Ml the centurles. The archangel to you no
smbarra<sment. God Hirassif your present
wnd everiasting joy. Thnat Is an instan-
aneous pleture of what you may, be and

shat I am sure gome of you will be,
If you ronltse that it ls an fmperfect plo-
urs my npology is what the apostie Jobn
wmid, “It doth mnot wet appenr whit we

hall be.”  “To this end was I born.”
Jd I did not think so | would be over-
shelmed with melancholy, The world

fovs very well for a lttle while, alghty
r 100 or 150 years, and I think that
wman loogevity may yot be improved
ip to that prolongation, for now there
fs0 little room between ouar oradls wnd
mr grave we eannot accomplish muoeh;
it who would waut to dwell in this
world fo: all eternity? Soms think this
sarth will finally be turned Into w henven,
Parbaps it may, but it wounll have to
andergo  radieal repairs aond thorough
‘Uminations and evolations and revolus
fons and trapnsformatlions (olloite to
nake it desirabile for cteronl residoncs,
All the enst winds would have to becoma
west winds, and all the winters chiangad to
pringtides, and all the voleanoss extins
zuished, and the oceans obained to thelr
wweds, and the epldemies forbldden entrance,
wad the world so fixed up that I think it
would take mors to repair this old world
than to make an entirely new one.

In the seventernth century all Earope
was tureatensd with & wave of Asintie har-
oarism and Viennn was especinlly bee
soge The king and his oourt had flad
anid nothing eould save the elty from he-
ing overwholmed unless the king of Po-
Inpd, Jolin Sobleskl, to whom they had
sunt for help, should with his sRemy coma
down f{or the rellef, and from every roof
and towar the Inhabitants of Vienns
watcehed aod walted sand hoped until on
the morning of Beptember 11 the risin
sun threw an unusoal and uu;-nrnll-llvﬁ
brilliancey, It was the refloction of the
sun on the sworts and shiolds and halmots
of John Bobieskl and his army coming
down over the hills to the ressue, and that
day not only Vieuna, but Europs, was
suvad. Andsee you not, 0 yo sounls be
sloged with sin and sorrow, that lighe
brenks In, the awords and the shilslds wnd
the helmets of divine rescae bathed jn the

rising sun  of henvenly deliveranoes?
Let everything else go rother than st
heaven go.

What a strange thing it must bo to feel
onesalf bhorn to an enrthly crown,
have besn born for n throne
may relgn alter the lnst monareh of all the
varth shall have gone to dust, I invite
you to start now {or your own earonntion,
tocome fn and take the title deads to your
everinsting Inlierithnes, Through nt Im-
passjoned prayer, take hoaven and all of
s raplures.

What a poor farthing s a!l that this
world ean offer you compnred with pardon

here and life immoartul beyond the stars
unless this side of them thers bo a plane
large enough snd benutiful enough and

graud enough lor all the rauso awd!  Wher-
ever it be, in what warld, whetlier pear by
or Inr nway, In this or some otner eon.
stellation, hall, home of light, and love and

blessaduess!  Through the atonlyg merey
of Christ, may we all got there!
| A cang! conne M terra-
vean with the L= parly
| as 600 yonrs NN ere
' Its length le ninstyv-two miles

A French doctor has 4 an
" slectric helmet, inside of 1% m
| ¥ motor that vibrates s of
steel, the motor making 600 turns per
|rnl:mte. This whixzing s suppose: to
cure nervous heads %o and pet the
sufferer to sleep.

—"The only thing we can do now.?
fays Dupuy de Lome, speak for
Bpain, “Is to repent and r rm,"
Such things ware gulie poaaible, fom
t? Spain, when she can't do anything
"lse.

—In 1837 Scuth Afrien Imported $1,-
437.534 worth of bleycles. In the civi-
lization procesa the wheel scoms to
inke precedence of the rail-

~—Japan had a colder spring than at
any time In elghty years. In the
middle of May there was snow at
Nikko and =ear Toklo.




