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CHAPTER XIV.—iContinned.)

This uiternoon, one of many that Bar-
given up to duty, finds her as
Lady Monkton's drawing room

i v her mother-in-law’s comments
thiz and that, aud trying to keep her
Frederick’s sake, whon the old
fanlt with her management of

e compensation for the visit,
wne pud Felix Dysart drop in
th surprised and glad to see her
n that Joyee, too, is In town to
stay for the winter. Before Barbara re-
turns Lome she has confided to Dysart
the fact that Joyee will visit the art gal-
lery In Brond street the next day.

“Well, did you like the gallery?' asks
Mrs. Monkton, throwing aside her book to
graet Joree as she returns from Dore's
the next dar. Barbara had let the girl
go to see the pletures without telllng her
of the meeting with Felix. She had bee

afrai 1y anything about him lest that
gullty cceret of hers might transpire—
that deliberate betrayal of Joyee's intend-

ed visit to Broad street on the morrow.

“Very much. So did Tommy. He in
very graphic in his remarks.” says Joyce,
sinking listlessly into a chair, and taking
off ber hat, She leans back in her chalr,
oubled look on her face growing
4. She seems glad to be silent,
wnenst oyes plays with the
in her lap.
iing hons happened, Joyce,” says
going over to her.
hing is happening alwnrs” re-
turned Joyee, with a  rather impatient
smile.

“Yes, but to rou just pow."

“You are sure to make me tell you soon-
er or inter,” says Miss Kavanagh, “and
even if 1 dido't, Tommy would. 1 met
Mr, Dysart at that gallery to-day.”

“Felix™" says Mrs. Monkton, feeling
ke &n abominable hypocrite, yet
afraid to confess the truth., Something in
the girl's whole attitude forbids a confes-
sinn\. at this moment at all events.

“Yes"

“He .
s was glad

“Was he? 1 don't know. He looked
verr i, He said he had had a bad cough.
He is coming to see you."

“Youn were kind to him, Joyee?"

“I didn’t insult him, if yon mean that.”
no. [ don’t mean that; you know
what [ mean. He was ill, unbappy; yon

dil not muke him more nuhappy 7’
“It i= always for him!" cries the girl.
with anger. “ls there never to
3 ight for me? Am | nothing to

Am | never unhappy? Why don't
y ask 1 be was kind to me?

“Was he ever nnkind 7

“Well, you can forget! He said dread-
ngs to me—dreadful. 1 am not like-
orget them if you are. After all
not hurt you."

1 menn to tell me, that for all
wat, ¥on didn’t know he would be at that
place to-day ¥ turning flashing eyes upon
ber i
“How
MEYS 1 right out, how is ome to be
sure whnt he is going to do¥"
! that is unlike you. It ls vuwor-
3 says Joyee, turning from
her scorn . “You did know. Amnpd it
' turning back again and confront-
» now thoroughly frightened Bar-
L a glance full of pathos, “it ia

ster

b

is-
‘t mean to be insincere; you are
vl—you do not measure your

“You will tell me next that you meant
I for the best," with a bitter smilel
the usual formula, isn't it? Well,
iind; perhaps you did. What I do
I= that you didn't tell me. That
designedly in the dark both by
Am 1" with sudden fire, “a
fool, that you should seek to
me o blindly? Well,” drawing a
ng brenth. "I won't keep you in the

dark. When I left the gallery, and yous
proteze, 1 met—Mr. Beauoclerk.”
Mrs. Monktop, stunned by this iotelli-

s, remains silent for a full minnte, It
th to her hopes. If she has met
man sgain, it is impossible to know
things have gone. Hin fatal influ
ence—her  unfortunate infatuation—all

ill be roinous to poor Felix's hopes. .
poke to him7?” asks she at last, in
nless tone.

W e
“Was Felix with you?"

“When #*

“When
“Mr
8]

you met that odious man.” |
Beauclerk? No: 1 dismissed Mr.
as soon as ever I could.”
doubt. And Mr. Beauclerk, did youn
niss him ns promptly ¥
) nly not. There was no occasion.”
“No lnclination, either. Youn were kind
o bim, ot all eventn, It is only to the man
whe is honest and sincere that you are
ieliberntely unecivil.”
: hope T was uncivil
them ™
“I'iere is no use in giving yourself that
vir with me, Joyce. You angry with

to neither of

me: bt why? Only becaybg Lam snxicus | |
Ol that hatefal

for your happiness,
chow I detest him! He has made you
¥ once—he will certainly make you
ppy again”

lon't think s80,”” says Joyce, taking up
Ler hat and fors with the evident inten-
tlon of leaving the room, and thus putting
an end to the discussion.

“You will never think so, nntil it is too
late.  You haven't the strength of min
o throw him over, once and for all, an
Hve your thoughts to one who Is real
vorthy of you. On the contrary. yon
*I"nd your time comparing him favorably
With that good and faithful Felix.”

Y on shonld put that down. It will do
for bis tombstone,” says Miss Kavanagh,
With a rather uncertain little laugh.

CHAPTER XV.

It 1-3 six weeks later, “spring has come
up this way,” and all the earth is glad
with & fresh birth.

March bas indeed come; boisterous,

could 1 know? unless a person i

our losincerity that hurts me|!
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e s in many ways, but lovely
Mr. Monkton had
come back f
;ad journey to Nice some weeks ar:o“.‘ t:
Bury his dissolute brother. He had very
ttle to tell on his return, and that of the

saddest. it had all been only too true
about certain iniquitons debts, and the
old people were in great distress. The
two town houses shonld be let ut once,
and the old place in Warwickshire—the
home, as he had called it—well! there was
no hope now that it would ever be re-
deemed from the bands of Manchester
poople who held it: and Bir George had
been g0 sure that this spring he would
have been in a position to get back his
own, and have the old place once more in
bis possession. It was all very sad.
“There is no hope now. He will have
to let the place to Barton for the next ten
years,” said Monkton to his wife when
be got home. Barton was the Manchester
man. “He js still holding off_abont doing
it, but he knows it must be done, and at
all events the reality won't be a bit worse
than the thinking about it. Poor old gov-
ernor! Yon wouldn't know him, Bar-
bara. He has gone to skin and bone, and
such a frightened sort of look in his eves.”
“Oh, poor, poor old man!" cried Bar-
bnn_. who conld forget everything of past
unkindness where her sympathies were

B | enlisted.

Toward the end of February the gnests
kad begun to arrive at the Court. Lady
Baltimore had returned there during Jan-
vary with her little son, but Baltimore
bad not put in an appearance for some
weeks later. A good many new people un-
known to the Monktons had arrived there
with others whom they did not know, and
after awhile Dicky Browne had come and
Miss Maliphant and the Brabazons, and
some others with whom Joyce was on
friendly terms, but even though Lady Bal-
timore had made rather a point of the
girls being with her, Joyee had gone to her
but sparingly, and always in fear and
trembling. It was so impossible to know
who might not have arrived last night, or
was gong to arrive this night!

That, up to this, neither Dysart nor
Beauclerk -had come to the Court, had

een @ comfort to her; but that they might
cvome at any moment kept her watchful
and Gaeasy. Indeed, only yesterday she
bad heard from Lady Baltimore that both
were expected during the week.

That news leaves her rather unstrung
land nervous to-day. After luncheon, hav-
1y n Mg

a 2 to orki 0
ression to which she had become a prey.
"his is how she happens to be out of the
mway when the letter comes for Barbara
at changes the tenor of their lives.
, The afternoon post brings it. The de
flcious spring day has worn itself almost
to a close when Monkton, entering his
wife's room, where she is busy at a sew-
E’ng machine altering a frock for Mabel,
rops a letter over her shoulder into her
lup.

“What a queer-looking letter!” savs she,
staring in amazement at the big official
envelope.

Mrs. Monkton has broken open the en:
velope, and is now scanning hurriedly the
rontents of the important looking docu-
ment within, There is a pause—a length-
ened one. Presently Barbara rises from
her seat mechanically, as it were, always
lwith her eyes fixed on the letter in her
thand. She has grown a little pale—a little
rown is contracting her forehead.
“Freddy!” says she, in a rather strange
tone.

. “What?" says he, quickly.
bad news, I hope?"'
| “Ob, no! Oh, yes!
it out—but—I'm
dead.” ”

“Your uncle?”

“Yes, yes. My father's brother. 1 think
1 told you about him. He went abroad
years ago, and we—Joyce and L, believed
him dead a long time ago, long befare |
married you even—but now— Come here
and read it.
it puzzles me.”

“Let me see it,” says Monkton.

He sloks into an easychair and drags
her down on to his knees the better to see
over her shoulder. Thns satisfactorily ar
kanged, he begins to read rapidly the let
ter she holds before his eyes.
| “Yeg, dead, indeed,” says he, sotto voce.
“Go on. turn over; you mustn’t fret about

“No more

I can't quite make

that, you know, Barbara—er—er—"" read-

fng. “What's this? By Jove!”
“What?' says his wife, anxiously.
“What is the meaning of this horrid let-
ter, Freddy?”
“There are a few people who might not
'eall it horrid.” says Monkton, placing his
rm round her and rising from the chair.
e is looking very grave, “Even though
it brings you mews of your poor uncle's
leath, still it brings you, too, the informa-
jon that you are heiress to about a quar
rxer of a million!”
\ “What!" says Barbara. faintly. And
ithen, “Oh, no! Ob, nonscose! there must
'bc some mistake.”
l “Well, it sounds like it, at all events
8ad oceurrence,” h'm—b’'m—" reading
“« *(Op-heiresses.  Very considerable for-
kune.' ™ He looks to the signature of the
Yetter. * ‘Hodgson & Fair.’! Very respec
table firm! My father bas had dealings
‘with them. They say your uncle died in
'Sydm-y. and has left bebind him an im-
ense sum of money. Half a million, o
fact. to which you and Joyce are co-heir

“There must be some mistake,” repeats
Rarbara, in a low tone, *It scems too like
; iry tale.”
= 'f“;‘tr{lm. And yet lawyers like Hodg
son & Fair are not likely to be led into 8
cul-de-sae. If"—he pauses and looks earn-
estly at his wife—"it it does prove trm.!:
Barbara, you will be a very rich woman.

“aAnd you will be rich with me,” she
anys, quickly, In an agitated tone, “But,

but—" e

“Yes: it does seem difficult to belleve, <
Interrupts he, slowly. “What a lettcr!'.
His eyes fall on it again, and she, draw
ing close to him, reads it once more care-

fully. "
g k there Is some truth in it,”” says
she.[ :ttﬂ?ut. “It sounds more like being

all right, more reasonable, when read a

second time.”

Sh: steps a little bit n::l_r tmmhhhlm and
tiful eyes on

e g lhou;:t." says she, llﬂ;’l!.

sghat if there is truth in this story, how

much we can do for your father and moth-

 Monkton starte s if stung. For them:
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'To do anything for them. For the two
| who had so wantonly offended and insult-
ed her during all her married lite, Is her
ﬂl‘:!r thonﬂua to be for them?
€s, yes,” says she, eagerly. “We shall
be able to belp them out of'?ll their diffi-
culties. Oh! I didn't say much to you, bat
their grief, their troubles, have gone to
\ wy very heart. I counlda’t bear to think
of their being obliged to give up their
houses, their comforts, and in their old
age, tooi Now we shall be able to smooth
matters for them!™

Monkton had to run across to London
about the extraordinary legacy left to his
wife and Joyce. But further investiga-
tion proved the story true. The money
was, indeed, there, and they were the
only heirs, From being distinctly poor
they rose to the height of a Very respecta-
ble income, and Monkton being in town,
where the old Monktons still were, also
Wwas commanded by his wife to go to them
and pay off their largest liabilities—debts
contracted by the dead son, and to so ar-
range that they should not be at the ne-
cessity of leaving themselves houseless.

The Manchester people who bad taken
the old place in Warwickshire were now
informed that they could not have it be-
yond the term agreed on, but about this
ttlw old people had something to say. too.
They would not take back the family
place. They had but one son now, and the
sooner he went to live there the better.
Lady Monkton, completely broken down
and melted by Barbara's generosity, went
80 far as to send her a long letter, telling
her it would be the dearest wish of hers
and Bir George's heartas that she should
preside as mistress over the beautiful old
homestead, and that it would give them
great happiness to imagine the children—
the crandchildren—running riot through
the big wainscoted rooms. Barbara was
not to wait for her—Lady Monkton's—
death to take up bher position as head of
the house. She was to go to Warwick-
shire at once, the moment those detesta-
ble Manchester people were out of it; and
Lady Monkton, if Barbara would be so
good as to make her welcome, would like
to come to her for three months every
year, to see the children, and her son, and
her daughter. The last was the crowning
touch. For the rest, Barbara was not to
biesitate about accepting the Warwick-
shire place, as Lady Monkton and Sir
George were devoted to town life, and
never felt quite well when away from
smoky London,

This last was true. As a fact, the old
people were thoroughly imbued with a de-
sire for the turmoil of city life, and the
three months of country Lady Mounkton
had stipulated for were quite as much as
they desired of rustic felicity.

(To be continued.)

BOY'S ESSAY ON POLITENESS

Treatment of Girle,
Politeness is rather a diticult thing,
especlally when you are making a start,
says a boy, quoted by London Tit-Bits.
Many people haven't got It. I don't

not polite to fight little boys except they
throw stones at you. Then you can run
after them and when you've caught

Remember that all ¥8
simpletons, or they wouldn't do It.

It ls pot the thing to make fun of a
little chap because he I8 poorer than
you. Let him alone if you don't want to
play with him, for he Is as good as you
except the clothes, When you are in
school, and a boy throws a bit of bread
or anythlng at you over the desks, It is
not polite to put your tongue out at him,
or to twiddle your flngers In front of
your nose. Just wait till after school,
and then warn him what you'll do next
time; or, If you find you are bound to hit
him. be pretty easy with him.

Some boys are very rude over their
meals, Don't keep on eating after you
are tightening and you wlill be far more
happler. Never eat quickly, or you
lmlghl. get bones Ilo your throat. My

father knows of a boy who got kllled
iorer his Sunday dinner. The greedy

boy was picking a rabbit's head in a

hurry and swallowed one Jaw of It; and

my father says he was choked to death
there and then. Be very polite over

| your meals, especlally when it's rabbits, |
afrald my poor uncle i¥| §ince my father told me that I have al- |

| ways felt rather queer over a rabbit
dinner.

| It is not polite to leave victuals on

| your plate, especlally anything you

{ don't like. 1f you don't like turnips It

| Is better to eat well into your turnips

It is worded so oddly llm']' first, while you are hungry, and you'll |

eat the meat and potatoes easy enough
! after.
however vexing they may be. Girls are
not so strong as boys, their balr Is long
and thelr faces are prettier; so you
ghould be gentle with them. If a girl
geratches you on the cheek, or spits In
your face, don't punch her and don’t
tell her mother. That would be mean.

No Wonder.

The reprehensible practice of kissing
babies, and thereby subjectlog them 1o
danger of contagion as well as to dis-
comfort and annoyance, Is so hard to
suppress that one cannot greatly mar-
vel at the means of combating the prac-
tice which a certaln father s reported

| to have adopted.

“Why, | should llke to kmow.,” a
friend asked this prudent father, “have
you taught your baby to eat onlons¥”

“It keeps people from kissing him.™
answered the father—Youth's Com-

panion.

—The whirling winds of Arabia some-
times excavate sand plts to a depth
of two thousand feet, the rim usually
being three times that depth in diam-
eter. A sand pit thus made may be
entirely obliterated in a few hours, and
another excavation made within a
short distance of It

—Twenty years' study has led a cer-
tain scientist to believe that diphthe-
ria, apoplexy and other diseases are
due to a deficlency of salt in the sys-
tem.

—It has been found that X-rays are
fatal to bacteria. In the Hygienic In-
stitute of Munich, Bavaria, they are
used ns a disinfectine agent

—A German blologist has calculated
that the human brain contnins 100,000, -
000 nerve cells, 580,000 of which dle and
are succeeded by new ones every day.
At this rate we get an entirely new
brain every sixty days.

—The theory that malarial fevers are
caused by the punctures of mosquitoes
is gaining more and more acceptance
in Furopean medical circles.

—In China, which has long been
known as "‘the land of opposites,” the
dials of clocks are made to turn round.
while the hands atand atilL -

—1It is computed that the death rate
of the world is 67, and the birth rate
70 a minute, and this seemingly light
percentage of gain is sufficient to give
a net increase In population each year
of almost 1,200,000 ‘souls.

Delicions Philosophy in Regard to the

know why, unless It Is the start, It ls

Boys should always be polite to girls, |

PERIL OF WINDOW-WASHERS.
Danpercus Employment of Janmitors
on ( hicago’s Eky-Scrapers.

The man who rents an office in one
of the large buildiags of Chicago pays
&8 much attention to the man who
washes his windows rs he pays to the
charlady wh» scrubs his floors. In
both cases he notices them only to
wonder that they can put in so much
time and achieve so little. The win-
dow washer, however, Is worth some
study. Like the wild duck, he lives a
life of peril and harship and when he
falls, as a general thing, he falls a
good deal further. Chicago Is a town
of high structures and strong winds
and bitter weather and the proportion
of accidents among the men who clean
its windows Is large. It is so large, In
fact, that more than once a move has
been started to obtain State legislation
looking to the enforced protection of
the artists of the soap and rubber
broom

All of the window washers do not
fall at once, so the public gives no heed
to the pumber of fatalities among
them. It Is a fact, however, that more
than 400 mea lost their lives by falling
from window ledges In the United
iStutm last year. Of these casualties
| Chicago furnished its share. Indeed,

It Is a 1are week which passes withont

the cbronicling of one or more of this

vlass of accidents.  Ten, or at most
rwendy, lines In a newspaper give In-
formation of the workman's death. Ex-
’"v it by the woman and children who

‘epended upon him for bread he is

sposstily forgotten. The thing Is so

washer's life is regarded as extra haz-
ardous by all insurance companles,
The danger of the calling is appar-
|ent. A man earning his living
| washing the windows of the Masonie

| Temple has to keep his wits awake.

That Is the windlest corner in  the

world. Even on still summer (l!t,\'&!

whep the lake Is glassy and perspiring!

pedestrians a block further north ory
south long for £ breath of alr, a blast{
| from the deepest lung cells of Boreas I8}
 whistllng around the Temple, Iluan;:?

dust Into the eyes of passers, playing

| bowls with thelr hats. wrenching thelr,

| eoattails, foreing them to lean far ow
| of the perpendlenlar, and doing wick
!-h.m‘ ledges which mark the twentie

| <tory this blast is a howling gale. Oft
| the winter time It blows so strong
[ ¥ that a man cannot stand in it I

Alm

WORKING AT A DIZZEY HEIGHT.

| thege cases the window-washer wisely
postpones his work and the man who
rents the offices goes down nnd swears
lat the janitor. Fifty miles an hour Is

a common rate for air travel about the

I upper stories of the Temple, and in this |
nosirils every hour or two.

sort of blow work goes on as usunl
| Many
ledlge 18 covered with snow, or with
'smooth lce an imch thick. This ren-
|ders the washer's task doubly peril-
jous. Above him is the open sky, Far
| below are the stones of the cruel street.
The people moving about look like
ants. Between him and  sickening
death 1s only a slender bar of steel,
which fits Into™n socket on each side
! of the window frame and passes ncross
! the small of his back He is compelled
to use both hands In his work. If he
| slips he trusts to catching the bar with
his numbed fingers. It Iz contended
that some window-washi*: develop
claws on their feet after a year or so.
Those who do not are *“dead when
picked up.”

There are varlous safety devices, but
the steel, or fron. bar is the most com-
mon. Sometimes the bar breaks: some.-
times the socket breaks; sometimes the
screw breaks.
cheap funeral In the end. One of the
best of the guards ls a wide heavy belt
of webblng or leather, which»*passes
about the man's middle.
ple In the center of its back and througn
thizg staple a strong rope I8 passed and
kooked to each slde of the window.

with arms and legs until he catches
hold and resumes his task.

The window washers make no com:
plaint of the dangers to which they
are subjrcted or of the lack of guards
with which they are furnished. The
steel bar crossing the small of the back
Is, in baud weather, but little better
than no protection at all, yet they ac-
cept the risks ealmly. Poor men In a
blg city will do a good deal for per-
mission to make a living. They say,
when asked about it, that nearly every
death among them I8 traceable to the
carelessness of the workman. It is not
often that one of the safety devices
breaks—that is, comparatively speak-
ing. A man who has washed a hun-
dred windows a day for three years In
all sorts of weather gets to thinking
that he cannot fall. When he reaches
this state of mind the tumble always
follows. Ten are killed from careless
ness where one meets his death
through a fault in the bar or the belt,
all of which they admit freely.

Whes 2 man has a trouble be regards
bis burden as being particularly heavy
if he has no one to go to for sym
He 1a fortunate that he is com

by
|

| things to the ladies’ skirts. On the wilj
t

times In the winter the stone |

th:; | sengers, collects the money, buys sup-

commen that the risk of a window |

THE FIRET WEB PRESS.

Warren, of New Harmony, Ind.
According
Josiah Warren of New Harmouy, Ind.,
was the real pioneer in the modesn meth-
8d of rapid printing. One SBir Rowald
Hill outdated him. but Hill's machine, we
are told, was, “although very ingenions in
its design, imperfectly execnted, and not
& practical and working success.” He

in New Harmony, then went to Cincin-

bad, and built"it. On its completion he
‘sent It dowd the river to Evanaville,
where it wag to be utilized in turning ont

paign of 1840,

Rentinel, & sheet begot of that campaign.
end did its work so effectively that the

against it. One man, with the aid of a
poy, conld turn out forty to sixty copies
per minute, which was about ten times
faster than the old rate of speed; hence

by the craft. The
opposition was so
strong aud persist-
ent that
Warren, in disgust,
hanled it to New
Harmony and de-
liberately broke it
up. The bed, which

was of stone, was converted into a door-
step, which ignoble end, it is said, it scill
serves; and that, so far as history and

~|self with an outfit by molding them like
‘%0 many bullets by the side of his fire

jart.

]

r

It all amounts to a P4

It has a ste.  sweat excessively are apt to show jolut

|

Ir | stitution,
a man slips while wearing the bell he | drops
is suspended In alr and spraddles abont | meals, and a teaspoonful of pure cod
| liver after meals, will be found effica-

ren web press,

As an inventor Warren failed of his de-
serts. He devised not only the old web
press, but also n stercotyping process,
which some cluim to have been the fore
renner of the present process. He also
adapted his type plates to u curved or
cylindrical saurface, such as is now gen-
rrally used on the rapld presses, As pre-
liminary to his printing experiments he
learned to make types and equipped bim-

place. Specimens of the work from his
stereotype plates may be seen in the New
Harmony Library, and it compares well
with the more modern work of a perfected

An abdomizal handage should searce-
Iy be worn to reduce fat shmply. A
moderately strong bandage gives the
Aabby abdomen a grateful support, hut
too much pressure resnlts from soms of
the obeslty bands, and uncomfortable
pressure is dangerous in all fat persons.

For a cold in the head manifested by
repeated sneezing, running of the nose
and changed volce, hot water and
borax should be used to wash out the
If eircum-
stances do pot permit this, a powder
of bismuth, myrrl and acacla may be
used as a soufl.

Poor soaps, improper diet, chronie
dlseases of the stomach and bowels
and chauges Ineldental to youthful de-
velopment cause pimples. Pimples
should never be squeczed upon until
there 18 n distinet yellow top on them.
Then this zheald Just be punctured
with the polnt of a needle dipped In
aleohol. After the pus s removed, the
plmple should be covered with oxide of
zine salve.

Palng about the heart freqnently oo

|t _Usgful Hints.

fald to Have Heen Made by Joslah |

to the Indianapolis News |

worked out the idea of his improved press |

nati, where prbper facilities were to be |

political litechture for the famous cum- !
It went tp the office of the Southwestern |

printers ' of the town made a crusade |

the objection to it |

finully |

WARREN AND MHIS PRESS, ]

legend go, was the end of the Josiah War- ]

| i
| Lamp wicks will become clogges
| with the settling from the ki:rlnsren':.
umless cleaned occasionally; It will
 be well to boil, dry and trim them if
they give a poor light, and renew oft'n
| —there is no economy in using short
(or dirty lamp wicks.

| In mending gloves use fine cotton
' ax silk 18 far more apt to cut the kil
If the rent I8 in a seam, turn the
glove inside out and sew them over anc
over. If the tear is In the glove, sl
n plece of kid under it and secure witk
| & faw stitches,

When packing has wrinkled o,
| erushe! the clothing, a vigorous shak-
Iniz, after which to hang or spread !
osut in o hot room for some hours, wil
_im'-:n‘-_v improve the appearance.

People find that, thouzh they pui
|'|.'l-'n|_v nf sugar into a frult-ple, it s
not sweeot when baked. The ordinars
sugir s converted Into graps
r when heated with any acid, and
¥ sugnr has only about one-third
the sweetening power of cuane Susac
Put if a lttle baking powder is adde!
tn the fruit. so as to neutralize the
ackl, the sngar will retain it sweet.
nees in the cnoking.

|
| onne
|
|
|

T have hrofled ham at its best bol
the ham =o that it is nearly cooked

sroll.

Syear In the water for basting meats
will add to their flavor. This s

Preached by Rey. Dr. Talmage. |

»

SUDIECT: “HOIG FESE TO TR BINDIE—Fag.
sons Dimwn From the Sword of Eleunr!
—=As He Grasped His Weapon %o Should
We Cleavs to the Old Gospel. |

Texr: “And his hand elave unto the'
sword."—11 Samuel xxiil., 10. |

What & glorious thing to preach the
Gospel! Bome suppose that becanse I
have resigned a fixed puastorate I will
cease to preach. No, no. I axpest to
'reach more than [ ever have, If the
ord will, four times as mueh, thoush
in manifold places. I would not dareto
balt with such opportunity to declare the |
truth through the ear to audlences and to
the eye through the printing press, And
here we have a stirring theme put befors |
us by the prophet. |

A, great general of Elog David was |
Eleazar, the hero of the text, The Philis- |
tines opened battle nguinst him, and bis |
troops retreated. The cownrds fled.
Eleazar nud three of his comrades went
into the battle and swept the ({leld, for |
four men with God on thelr side nre
stronger than a whcle regiment wilth God |
ngulpnst them. ““Fall back!™ shouted the
commander of the Philistine army. The |
ery ran along the host, “Fall back!" |
Elenzar, having swept the feld, throws
himsell on the ground to rest, but the mus- |
cles and sinews of his band had been so
long bent aronnd the hilt of his sword that |

|
!
lict vool In the water, then slice tr
|

sspecially true of veal

Date vineger ndded to the water 1,
which figh f=s boiled will Improve the
| Aavor.
When baking fsh piace on the togp
thin slices of salt pork.

il:ldustrial.

Our potato crop last vear yitded $5§7,-
843,000,

A new cotton mill Is to be bullt at
I_I--Ilnn_. 8.C.

AL Dawson Clty hay costs from 3500
:u'..!ol}u o ton.

Texus planters have shipped cotton
seed to Manila.,

The Canital City Woolen Mills, Des

Molnes, Ja., are to be enjarked.

_The Danville (Va.) Knitting Ml
‘ompany has been organized, with W,
P, Hodnet president.

The success of the Manchesigr Shp
sanil has led Belglum to consider a
simlar undertaking for the benefit
f  Brussels.

The carpet-making industry of Japan
8 of comparatively recent growth, and
the chief seat of the Industry at the
present day Is Sakal.

North Carolina Is to have a textile
twchool at Ralelgh. Propristors of the
State's cotton mills have agreed to
qontribute the necessary funds, ;

In Austrin one can get a high-class
halrcut for a sum equal to flve cents
o first-class shave for somethinsz
ike three cents in any port ihe
ountry.

Conmmon Inborers who get $1 a day in
he Tnited States get $1 an hodr in
Dawson City, but It is ssldom any of
thermn has a Job lopnger than a fow houra,

Fish Commissioner MoGulre, of Ope-
zon, declares in his 1889 report that

ol

| 3p th the present time salmon Lo the
r'.nke\n

~abanut, gjmi.unn have hesn
of the winbla Tiver,

The Fairfield (TIL) Woolen Milla hava
been purchased by zn Evansvilie firm
Tor $22.000. The mills have been shut
iown for three years, and the new
awners will open them up at onee

In 1540 there were but seven occupi-
tlons open to women in the way of
wnge-earning, wherens now the fisil
includes geveral! hundred branches r
Inifustry. Abosut &1 ner cent. of the
women of Mansachusetis between the
ngs of 15 fna 25 yvears are wioe-
arners, domestic servants forming a
much smaller elass than other occupn-

tions,

It I= reported that the Queen Oty
Ootton Coampnny, Burlington, Vi, wlll
fouble its presont capacity. The now

mil will cost £EN0.000 nnd will give em-
alovment to 280 more hands
The Henrletta (N. ) cottan mllls

secently made i shipment of 250 bales
W goode to Aden, Avabin. The froieht
through to destination is to be $1 51 pee
I pounds, shipment bLelng made via
New York. v

—

Scotch Short Cake.—8Stir twelve oun-
ses butter (one and a half cupfuls) o
fa oream; add gradually one pound
sowdered sugar, one toblespoonful cin-
wanon, one pound of flour and a lttie
milk, about a gill; work into s smooth
paste; roll out to one-third of an lneh
thickness: cut into cakes: put them on
suttered tins and bake in medium hot
wen., They take about 30 minutes to
ke,

Broiled Halibut.—Slice the fish,
and pepper, and Iny In meite
pne-half hour, allowing
spoonful of the butter Lo one pound of
fish. Then roll In flour and broll for
fwenty minutes. Serve hot -

cur from the upward pressure of gas in I Baked Smelts.- Wash thoronghly; dry

the stomach, as the organs are only =ep-
arated by a thin membranous muscle,
somewhat dome-shaped.  Where this
paln oceurs with belching of gas use
some mild medicine ke pe,sin and
avold potatoes, fresh bread, corn, rcice,
beans and cocon, amd eat thin
soups, lean meats and eggs, )
Profuse perspiration indicates n pooi
condition of the body, and children who

deformities, asthmatle congh br other
peculiarities which point to a poorscon”
For those afflicted thus, 30
of albuminnte of ifron before

A

clous. “The Inhalation of the smoke of
cubebs for this ailment, as in asthmatic
conditions, will be found only slightly
serviceable,

Mice that Manufacture Thread.

A Scottish artisan has conceived the
fogenlous aud economie lden of em
ploping mice in the manufacture of
thread. The small quadrupeds are
made to turn a wheel with their feet,
and In this manner, and by mesns of a
simple mechanieal contrivance, they
are able to make about 2,800 reels of
137 yards each daly. To produce this
quantity It Is estimated that they cover
u course of 18,000 yards.

Woman's Rights in China.
«The boatwomen of China have nu
need to agitate for women’s rights—
they possess them. The boatwomzon,
whether she be a single woman or a
wife or a widow, ig the head of the
house—that Is to say, of the boat. If
ghe is married, the husband takes the
pseful but subordinate place of deck-

In a cloth, drraztge-.in o dat bakipg
dish, after “buttering both fish anJ
Ateh, Season with salt and pepper and
cover with bread or eratler crumbs,
Place n pidhe Saf butter on cach dixh
and bake 20 -minutes. Garnish wWith

parsley and lemon.

Bynshine Sponge  Cake-Sepatate |
four eggs and beat very hard Tt
tokes two people to make this eake,
one to beat the whites, the other the
}'a;[kg, Beat whites st and ad
gt Hl}l!_\‘ one cup granuleted sugor.

Tn the well-benten volks add one tah's-

sprvmfals Vinegar, Jrop by dron, heat-

ing constantly. Now start nt same

time and beat yolks and whites three

mittdtes. by the rclock. Lightly mix |
the two and add one cuw Gf lous very |
gently but quickiy. SifL tloyr four
times, Bake In moderate oven

Vanilln Cream.—fPreéak -thres frevh
sgga Into an egg bowl, add a teaspoon- |
ral of vanilla spgir and & wineglass
nf syrup. Whisit the egys over -
spucepan of boilline water until thev |
are thick and frothy. then A4 hatf |
an ounce of gelatine, previ y sqnk-
ed In cold water, whisk v oeream |
until eold, then mix it with haif n
pint of whipped cream and nour all
at once ! mould [

intn o wel |
--—l'okrn is o city of dust, like most
Chinese towns. Nevertheless, the only
stores that have giass windows are |
those of the watclunakers. |

—Butter and bacon are declareld by |
a medical writer to be the post pouc-
Ishing of all foods.

—1It is supposed that the avers;
depth of sand In the deserts of Arica |
Is from 30 to 40 feet.

—Amputation of the four lesscr toes
of each foot of a lady patient has con- |
vinced Dr. Heather Bigg, an Iinglish
surgeon, that these toes have no ua-.-ll
except for feeling, as only the great |
toe Is of any advantage In walking nr|
even dancing.

—Glass would be a better and more |
lasting material than ston~ Z.r making |
monuments, which are _x<posed to the
wearing action of the weather. |

hand or bow oarsman. She does the
steering, makes bargains with the pas-

Muumwmuwm and in general lords it over ev-

—The windows of Persian houses, m;!
a rule, are not visible from the street,
—A resident of a Minnesota town
died recently of obesity., He weighed
at his death 438 pounds. Y

i and deciaved, ‘I am an infidel.”

Household. i

i his spirit of sell forgetfulness.

| unto tne sword,”

| oess, will forget all physieal fatigue and

the biit was imbadded in the flesh, and the |
Igom wire of the hilt bhad broken through |
the skin of the palmof the hand, and he |
could not drop this sword which he had |
so gallanily wislded, “His hand elave |
unto the sword.” That iswhat T cail |
| magnificent fightlng for the Lord God of
| 1srnel. And we want more of it |
| 1 proposs to show you how Eleazar took
hold of 1the sword and how the sword took |
‘ hold of Eleazar. I look at Eleazur's hund,
| nod 1 come to the conclusion that he took
the sword with a very tight grip. The |
| eownrds who fled had no troubls in drop- |
| ping their swords. As they, fly over the |
| rocks 1 hoear their swords clanging in evary |
direction. It s easy enough for them to
| drop thelr swords, bat Elengar's hand elnve |
| unto the gword. 1o this Chrlstian confllet |
we want u tighter grip of the Gospel weap- |
| ons, a tighter grasp of the two edged swaord

| the truth and let therest of the truth go
| 80 that the Philistines, sasing the loosenad

| them. The only safething forus to doi= to
| put our thumban the book of Genesis und
| eweep our Land around the book untll the
| New Testament comes {nto the palm and

| keep on sweeplng our haod around the |

book untll the tips of the fingera clutels at

| the words ““In the biginnmmg. God created |

tthe heavens and the earth.” 1 like un infi-
|del a great deal Better than 1 doouenf
these namby pamby Christians. whg hold a
| part of the truth and let the rest go. By
| miracle God preserved this Bibie just as it
is, and (tis a Damascus biade, The sever-
| est test to which a sword e¢an be put tn A
sword factory is to wind the blade nround
n gun barrel Hke aribbon, and then when

| the sword Is let loose it Nles back to its own |
80 the sword of God's truth has |

shape,
| been fully tested, and it is bent thi= way
and that way and xound this way and that
way, but it always comes back toits own
| shape. Think of it! A hook written nearly
nineteen centurles ago, and some of it
| thousands of years ago, and yet in
|our time the average suls <t this book
is more than 20,000 coples svery week and
1

mars tba ¥ copies u_yesarl I 4

and divinely kept and divinely soattered is
a weapon worth holding a tigkt gripof.
| Bishop Colenso will come along and try to
| wrench out of your hand the five books of
| Moses, nnd Strauss will comealong and try
' to wrench out of your hand the miracles,
anl Rennn will come nloug and iry to
wreneh out of your hand the entire life of
the Lord Jesus Christ, and your associntes
In the offiee or the factory or the Lanking
house will try to wrench out of your hand
the entire Bible, but in the strength of the
| Lerd God of Israel and with Eleazar's grip
| hold on to it, You give up the Bible, you
glve up any part of It, and you giveup par-
don and peace and life in henven,
Do not be ashamed, youug man, to have

| the world know that you are afriend of the

Bible, This book isthe friend of all that Is
good, nnd it s the sworn epemy of all that
fs bud. An eloquent writer recantly gives
an Incident of o very bad maz who stood
Ina cell of o Western prison. This erimi-

| nnl had gone through all styles of erime,

and he was there wulting for the gallows,
The couviet standing there at the window
of the cell, this writer savs, “"looked out
He sald
that to all the men and women and ehil-
dren whe h:q!-pvnn.! te ba gatherad there,
‘I am an Infidel,” " And the slogquent writer
says, “Lvery man aasd woman there Le-
Heved bim."” And the writer goes on to
say, "Il he had stood there saying, ‘I am
n Christinn,” every man acd womoan would |
have suid, *He {5 o llar!" ™

This Blble 12 the sworn enemy of ali that
is wrong, and it = the triend of ali that js
good. O, Lold cn It! Do not take purt
of it und throw the rest awav. Holi on to
all of it. There are so many peopls now
who do not know. You ask them i the
sonl is Immortal, and they say: I goess it
is; I don't know. Perhaps it is; perhaps
it fsn't."”” Is the Bibletrue? “Well, peroaps
it s, and perhaps it Isa't. Perhaps it miny
he, figaratively, and perhaps it may be
E‘I"“L and perhaps it may not be at all.”

bey despise what they call the apostolie
ereed, but if their own creed wers written
cut It would read like this: “Ibelleve in

. nothing, the maker of heaven and earth,

3

and in nothing which it hath sent, . which
nothing was born of nothing and which
nothing was dead and buried and descond- |
ed into nothipg nnd rose from .eothing
and nscended to nothing and vow sitieth |
st the richt hand of nothing, from

which it will cometojundge nothing. 1 4e-4
lieve in the hply agnostic dhurgh and Ia |
the_communion ol nothisgarlegs and tn®
the forgiweness of nothing and the resar-

rection af nothiing and in the lifethat never

shall be. Amon!”  That i the oreed of |
tens of thousands of people 1o this day. I

you have a mind to adopt such a theory, I

will not. **1 bellevs In God, the Father Aj- |
mighty, Maker of heaven nnd earth, and in |
Jesus Ohrist and ix the holy eathdlio |
church apd in the communion of saints

and in the iife everlastioz, Amony” Oh, |
when I ses Eleazar taking such a stout |
grip of the sword Insthedattle ajgainst sin i
n.mi for righteousness, I come tothe gon- |
clusior that we ought to take W stouter |
grip of God's eternal truth—the sword of |
righteonsness,

As [ look at Elgnzar’s hand I aiso naties
He did not
notiee that the hilt of thesword waseating
throngh the palm of hiz hand. He Gld not
know it hurt nim. As Le went out {nto the
cocfliet he was =0 anxious for the vietory
he forgot imself, and that h'lt might go
pever so deoply into the palm of his hand,
it could not disturdb him. “Hi: band clave
Ob, my hrothers nnod
sisters, let us goInto the Clhiristian cwnfliet
with the splirit of sell abnegation. Whoe
cares whether the world praises ns or de-
nounees us? What do we care for misrap-
resentation or Abuse or pers¢cution in a
eonfliet ke this?  Let us forget ourselves,
That man who Is atrald of gotting his hand
bhurt wiil pever kill n Pnilistive. Whao
eares whether vou get hurt or not if you
get the vietory? Ob, how many Chirlstinns
there are who are all the time worryving
about tue way the world trents them!
They ara so tired, nnd they are so wbused,
and they are so tempied, when Elenzar
did not think whether he had a hand or an
armor a foot. All be wanted was victory.

We see how men forget themselves in
worldly achievement. Wa bpve often seen
men who, In order Lo acuieve worldly sue-

all sunoyunce and all obstacle, Just after
the battle of Yorktown fn tha Awerfoan
Revolution & musician, wounded, was told
he must have bis limbs amputated, ana
they were about to fasten him o
the surgeon’s table, for it was
long before ths merciful discovery of

' dropped & note,

e |
of the truth. It makes mesick to ses these ;:‘.::rf::,m

| Christinn people who hold only a part ol'l

- " {to wanke ox up only in tineto ¢
grasp, wrench the whele sword away from | golden alty.

iz our haad up.

NO. 19.

violin was brought to him, and bhe said
“Now, go to work as [ begin to pln{," an
for forty minutes, during tha awful pangs
of amputation, he moved nol # musecie nor
while he played some
sweet tune, Oh, Is It not strange that with
the musie of the Gospel of Jesus Christ,
#und with this grand mr=reh of the chureh
miiitant on the way to becoms the church
triumphant, we cunnot forget “ourselves

| and forget all pang and all sorrow and ali

persscation and all perturbation?

We know what mien aceompl ander
worldly opposition. Men do notsheinM buek
tor antagonism or for hardship. You bave
admired Pre-cott's **Conquest of Mexico,"
i+ brilllant and beautiful a history ns was
tver written, but some of you may not
know under what disadvantuges it was
written—that “*Conguest of Mexico”—for
l'rescott waa totally blind, and he hnd two
pieces of wood paraliel to each other fast-

{sued, and totally blind, with his pen be-

\ween those pleces of wood, he wrote the
itroka agalnst one piecs of wood telling

' how far the pen must go in one way, the

troke agalnst the other plece of wood tell-
ing how far ths pen must go the other wnr.
¥

[ DL, how mueh men will endure for world

cnowledge and for wordly suecess, nnd yet
saw little we endurs for Jesus Christ! How
muny Christians there ars that go around
saying, “Obh, my hand; oh, my band, my
turt haed! Don't von see there is blood op
ihe sword?’ while Eleazar, wich the bilt im-

i sedded In the Aesh of bis right hand, does

aot know it,

Must I be carried to the ak".ies
On flowery bads of ense,

While others fouzht to win the prize
Or safled through bloody seas?

What have we suffersd in comparicon with
{1one who expiced with sufocation or were
turued or were chiopped to pleces for the
truth's snke? We talk of the persecution
of olden times, There {s just us muely per-

Parention going on now in various wilvs, an

1549, in Madagnscar, eightecn men were pat
to dwath for Christ's sake. They were to
ta hurled over the rocks, und before they
wers burled over the rocks, in order to
make their death the more dreadful o an-
iteipetion, they were put in baskels and
cwung to und fro over the preciples that
they might see how many bundred feet they
would have to ba dashed down, and while
they were swinging in thess baskets over
the rocks they sang:
Jusus, lover of myv soul,
Lat me to Thy bosom flv,
Wiile the billows uear me roll,
While the tampest stili s high,

Then they were dushel dowu to death,
Oh, how muech others have endured for
Ohrist, and how little we endura for
We want to ride to heaven in a

slesping enr, our feel con soft
plush, the bed made vpe edrls, S0 We ¢in
aisen nll the way, the hlack porter of death
nter the
| tue surzeons to

A on all the
snlve,

We want
Letti
lint and all the band
for onr hund is burt
not know bis liand
sinve nnto the aworl.”

As [ look nt Eleszur's hand T come toths
monciusion that be bhas dons o grent denl of
hard hitting. Jam not surpris=d when [

| ke that these four men—Eledzar aud bis
thres companions drove hack ihe aricy of
Poilistines—that Fleazur's =word clove to
bis hued, forevary time e strucy
with one end of the sworld thie atlier end of
tha sword wounded him. When he took
| hold of the sword, the sword took hold of
LTE

Oh, e have found an easmy who cannot

nand

anensmy

tbe  econquered by rosewnter snd  soft
speeches. It must be shurg ke and
straight thrust. There (s TAL e,

and there I8 frand, and there s gambling,
and there is last, and thers are 10 000 bhat-
talions of iniquity, armed Philistins in-
lquity. How are they to be enptursd and
ovarthrown? Holt sermons in morocco
cases lald down in frozt of ap exguisite ag-

wm Yon have ot to enll
-Ll & naEe, ‘!wﬁtln‘got
to expel from our ehurches Christians who
eat the sacrement on Sunaday and devour
widow's houses nll the wesk, We linve
got to stop our Iedigoation seninst the
Hittites aud the Jepusites and the Gir-
gishites und let those poor wretches go

and apply our indignation to the mod-
ern transgressions whilch nesl!l 1o e
dragged ont and siain, Ahnbs  hers,

Herods hers, Jonobels here, the massnops
of the infants here. Strike for God so band
that while you slay the slu the sword will
ndhere to your own haed, 1 tell you, my
friends, we wint & few John Knoxes and
John Wesleys in the Christinn ehineeh to
day. The whole tendeusy Is to rellps on
Christinn work, We kesp on reflning on it
until we sead npologetie word to piguily
we are nbout to capture it. Aud we mast
go with sword sllver chased and presented

by the Indies, and we mu<t ride on
white paifrey under embroidered hous-
Ing, putting the = in «<nly Jjust
snough to  make the elarger dnucs
gracefully, and then wa must send’ u
missive, dellcate ns o weddiog card, to
ask the old black wlant of =in Il he will
vot surrender. Womes saviil Ly the
grace of God anl on glorwus missiou
sent, detained from Sabbatin classes bes

cause their new hat {s not done. Churches
that shook cur ecities with great revivals
gending around to =k some demonstrative
worshiper if he will not pleass to say
“Amen' and “hallslniah’ a little solter. 1t
goems ag Il In our ehurches we winted a
baptism of eologne nnd bhaln of a thousand
flowers when we actually ne
of fire from the Lord God of
But we are 50 alrald somebody
Clse our sermops or eritied OUF prayers
or eritielse our religions work that our
anxiety for the world's redemption is lost
In the fear we will get our band hurt,
while Eleazar went into the econfler, “and
his hand clave unto the sword."”

But I ses in the next place what a hard
thing it wns for Eleazar to get his hond and
his sword purted. The musgies nud the
sinews had beex 50 long grasped around
the sword e eould not lron it when he
proposed to drop it, and his three com-
rades, I suppose, came ap and trisd to help
bim, and they bathed the back part of his
hand, hoping the sinews nod museles wonld
relax. But no, “Hisband elave unto the
sword." Then they tried to pull open the
fingers and to pull back the thuamb, but no
gooner were they pulimd hack than they
clased agaln, “and his haod einve nato the
sword,” DBut after awhniie they wers sne-
edssful, and thea they noticed that the
ocurve in the palia of the hacd corresponided
exactiy with the curve of the hiit.  *His
hand clave unto the sword

You und I have seen ‘@

many & time,

There are fo the Uzjted Stetes to-day
many asged minlsters of the Gospel,
They are too feabls now to preach, In

the churech recsrds the word standing
opposite their Zawe s “emeritus’” or
the words are *“a minister without
charge.”” They were a heroic tace. They
bad smnall salaries and but ¢ hooks,
and they awam spriag [re=hets to meet
their appointments, but they Jdid In their
day a mighty work for God, The

took off more cf thwe heads of Phillstins
Inlquity than you esuld euuat from noun
to sundown. You put that old minister of
the Gospel now into & prayer meeting or
oceasional pulpit or & sick room whers
thers s some ope to ba eamforied, and it is
the same old ricg to 4is voles apd the
same old story of pardon and peace und
Chirist and heaven. s buna has so0 long
olutehed the sword (3 Christing conflict Le
eannot drop it. **His aand +ave uuto the
eword.”

—Elephants are fond of gin, but. it
2 said, will not touch champagne,

—The anti-smoke ordinunce in Kan-
sas Clty was sustained in court, The
court held that careful firing of fur-
naces Is preventative of the smoke nui-
sance,

—The sun gives 600,000 times as much
light as the full moon.

—The average weight of a4 man's
brain is three pounds elght ounces.

Certain musle prevents the hair from
falling, according to one scientist,
while other kinds have a disastrous ef-
fect.

It 1s but a step
riches, and bu
many a man fakes them both.

One of the simplest ways to try
most men's falth is to ask them to sub-

from poverty to
step back again; and

anmstheticsa. He said: **No; don’t fasten
me to that tabls Get me a violin.” A

scribe (o pay for fixing up the meeting-
house,
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