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CHAPTER XI1.

“Some one has been taken ™ says
Gabriclle, with the gquick instinet of her
L 15 ¥

She proves to be right. As the young
couple near the vehlele a portly, pompous-
king Englishman turose to gquestion
teny, disclosing the body of a portly,
pompouns-looking Englishwoman lying in
u stute of unconsciousness upon the car-
ringe seat, The driver, knowing Anguas
Ly »ight and being unable to comprehend
1 word of the stranger's language, had
wisely summoned him to his ald.

“I'o you know If I can get a doetor In
this place?" demands the Englishman,
curtly, and without removing kis hat.

his lady, my wife, has been taken very
i, and I must get medical advice at once
for her.

“There are several doctors here, mon-
siour,” commences Angus, politely.

“Well, well, well! I don’t want several
loctors: T want one, One will do if he's
worth his salt and ean understand Eng-

Can you give me a name and ad-

raiels

“<hall we send them to your father?"
demnnds Angus in French of Gabrielle
“I1+ is the only doctor in Bruges whae
un speak English.”

“Yos, yes," replies the girl eagerly,
“I'wis will do all he can for the poor
ludy.”

“Are you going to keep me standing
here all day ¥ saya the stranger, rudely,

He is dark-haired, coarse and rather
eommon-looking, yet there Is something
in hin appearance that strikes Angus with
interest. The interest seems returned,
tor, us the Englishman looks at the young
wun again, it is with considerable earnest.

Livss,

“Ire. de Blois, Numero 10 Rue St. Aw
gustin, is= a very skillful practitioner

wonstenr, and will do all for the lady that |

is pronsibile”

The stranger gives the direction to tha
driver, and, nodding carelessly in ae
kuowledgment of the services rendered,
I« about to enter the wehicle, when a
thought suddenly strikes him and he
turus round, with his foot upon the car-
ringe step,

“YWhat ls your name?" he says, ab
ruptly.

“Angus Moray, monsiear.”

The Englishman descends to earth
agnin.

“Angus Moray! Who is your father?"

“My father, James Moray, has been
dead Yor a Jong time, but my mother lives
h"rl'." "

*()h, your mother lives here, does she?”

“Certainly. We have been residents in
Bruges for many years past.”

“Exactly. 1 anderstand all about it

w look you here, Mr. Angus Moray, 1
jwn to have known your father, and I
should like to speak with you again. 1
can't stay now, with my wife in this con-

dition, ss you may suppose; but 1 am
stopping at the Hotel Belgigue, and if you
like to come and see me there to-morrow
afternoon, you ean—if not, leave it alone.

Good-dey to you!” and entering the ve-
Licle, the portly Englishman closes the
door nnd drives off, lenving the two ybung
people standing in the middle of the Place
stariug after him.

“\What a curious adventure!” says An-
gus at lest. *I wonder what the man cap
«illy want to see me for?"

“It is unaccountable,” mcquicsces Ga-
brielle, “And he has forgotten to leave
his name, too! Tlens! but that is droll
For whom will you ask ¥

“I'lLere will be no difficulty In finding
him, Gabrielle. There cannot be twe
such Englishmen staying at the Hotel
Belgique.”™

“Suppose he should turn out to be s
milllonnire, and wish to make you his
ks suggests the girl. “You would for-
gt nil that you have just said to me, then,
A -

s,

“Never, my darling! But suppose your
pupn saves the lady's life, and, in gratk
tude for his services, the millionaire be-
stows all his fortune apon him. One event
I« quite as likely to occur as the other.
What would Madamoiselle Gabrielle de
Hiuis have to say to her rnilway surveyor

then, el 7"

“I'he Ilndy is not Bl enough for that,”
replies Gabrielle, evasively. *“‘She has
only fainted from the heat and fatigue
wid bow the visitors here can go through
the exertlons they do, standing about
churches and picture galleries all dny, iv
the Leizht of summer, always puzzles me!
Kiv, Angus, there Is another English
womnn in that finere, Ah, how droll she
ls! What a comical figare! Will she
the poor driver in the face with

t huge nmbrela?’

I ey seem destined to encounter sur-
I « to-day, for as they look toward the
person Gabrielle bas  mentioned, they
ininly see the umbrella Sourished in thel
direction with the evident design of at
tru

Biride

tiug their notice. b
Now we shal

‘Another millionairel
buve one apiece!” exelnims  Gabrielle
luushing, as the vehicle halts and they
wilk up to it; but this time it is in very

rabide Freneh that the stranger asks
they can help ber to find the address
r which she is bound.

“I hnsve just come over by the Ostenc
bout to visit an old frieod in Broges, anc
thierug
Lir fur yenrs past, I have never been re
quired to put the number of the street iv
which she resides upon my letters; ahd

this

tis
i
fu

—

i+ 1 have been corresponding witk |

iliot on the conch box doesn’t appeal |

Angus, as | And if an

to kiow the lady’s name nor moything,
&bout hepel™

“Pardon, madame!” says
with ull the courtesy of his adopted land
ke stunds barcheaded before her. “Per
hupe he is a stranger to Bruges. Wil

You

Fou s

sire to find ¥

& Mudemoiselle Steivenart.”

“Al, madame, 1 um fortunate! I ean)
direct you without further trouble. Ma
Ofmiiselle Nteivenart keeps the pouse ai
NIH'!..»r.. ' Pt

“Tlinnk yon very much. I'm sure I'm
Infinitely obliged. This Tool would Bave
driven me about the town all day,” replies
the wiranger; and in another minute she
has ulso driven out of sight.

“What & funny looking lady!" exclaims
Gubrlelle ag ghe disappears. *“She wears
& bonnet of the mode of ten years back,
8cd a cloak like & man's cost. apd bas

fuvor me with the name of the lady | Introduced to Mr.

It's uot o private house. It's & lodg | arrives snd
lng house in the Hue Allemande, kept by | penr.

sack a loud volce.
twice as nice a woman as she is, Angus,
if we dressed you up in my clothea.”

But Angus is thoughtfully ruminating

Tou would make

over some old memory, stirred by
stranger's appearance and address.

-“'lt is strange she should be bound for
Numero 22! he says presently. “1 won-
der who she can be going to see there.
The boarders are all foreigners except
my mother.”

“Awd this lady Is so much what my
papa would call a ‘regular John Baull'
But may she not be golng to see your
mammk, Angus? Madame Moray told
me last week she expected a friend from
England.”

“You are right, Gabrielle! You bave
hit it!" exclaims Angus. “Everything as-
sures me you must be right: and this lady
can be no other than my mother's old
friend, Mrs. Hephzibah Horton."

“Tiensl What a name!” cries Miss Ga-
brielle.

the

CHAPTER XIL

Mra. Hephzibah Horton (for it is indeed
ahe) is jolted rapidly over the uneven pav-
ing stones until she finds the vehicle stop-
ped before a wide porte-cochere, carved
in old black oak, with fiendish and cheru.
bic faces, all sporting in inextricable con-
fusion about the figure of the martyr St
Sebastinn, with his gridiron ready in his
hand.

Mrs. Hephzibah in not given, as a rule.
to embraces and tears, but she is surpris-
e#d to find how emotional a meeting with
Delia Moray bhas the power to make her
feel.

There is a moisture about her eyes that
she cannot understand as sh¢ returns the
younger woman's kisses, and her hands
iremble so that she gives the driver a
whole frane over his proper fare—a cir-
cumstance which affords her a subject
for regret during the remainder of her
stay in Bruges.

“And now that we are slone, let me
have n good look at you,” she says, when,
all such preliminary ceremonies as remov-
ing her traveling attire and taking some
refreshment being happily conclnded, she
finds herself seated in her friend’s private
room.

Delin Moray stands before her, langh-
ing. Bhe was twenty-five when they part-
ed; she Is thirty-nine now, but the four-
teen years' interval of rest and quict have

i

complgxion brighter than they
to be, and happiness is sparkling In her
eyes and dimpling her mouth with smilea.

“My dear, yon loock ten years younger
than you used to. I'm much afraid you
can't say the same of me. Is it the air
of the place that has done it, or have you
got a Belgian Rachel to make you *beauti-
tul forever? You have certainly got hold
of some secret that half your sex would
give their eyes to find.”

“It is the rest and the content, dear
Mrs. Horton. Oh! you cannot think
what a peaceful life I lead here. I seem
t» have me care, no trouble. I make the
little money I require for my own wants
easily, and I have frisnds all over Bruges,
and my boy ls so good and generous to
me.”

“J am glad to hear that—very glad in-
deed. He ounght to be a good son to you,
Della )lgnr. for you gave up everything

for him.

“0Oh, he is, and so clever besides, and
getting on 80 well in his profession! He
studied, you know, as a civil engineer
and surveyor, and Monslear I'Abbe Ber-
tin took a great imterest In him; and now,
with the assistance of some of his rela-
tions, he has procured Apgus an excel-
lent appointment—the permanent charge
of & new line of raflway just opened be-
tween Bruges and some of the smaller
towns in Belgium; and Angus ia to receive
three thousand francs s year as salary—
that is, one hundred and twenty pounds
of our English mopey—with an nnmm;
increase of ten pounds. That Is not a bad
income for a boy of twenty-one, who has
had nothing but his own wits to depend
on for a lving—is it, Mra. Horton? And
it might be all for me if I chose to secept
it from him. Dear Angus!”

The mother's eyes are dancing with
pride and pleasure, and Mrs. Hephzibah
cannot but catch some spark of her lauda-
ble excitement.

“It is capital—it Is first rate! and I con-
gratulnte you, Delia Moray, on the pos-
session of such a son. [ didn’t think he'd
turn out so well—I didn't, indeed. Amd
w0 you ecall him *Angus’ now instead of
Willy.' ™

“Yen, and have done so for years; 1
think it best. It is his second name, you
know, and the other is fraught lwith un;

nt recollections to me. CADRO
ﬂ;‘ruthe thought of that man, William
Moray—even to this day. He who want-
ad so cruelly and basely to deprive me of
my child—to take my only solace from
me. It was a long time before I could
forget the aversion and fear with which
be inspired me, and even now I sometimes
teel a dread lest his malice ghould find me
sut again, and urge lﬁ;n to revenge him-
my darling boy.”
w!'ti:ierl.;n Mzrly. 1 see that you haven't
given up your old habit of talking nom
sense. ow on earth could this man
hurt you or your boy, who _is alrendy of
age? It is evident that you've grown mo
wiser during the years we have beco
’“:;?I know it Is but a rqnlinh ut,ancy.
Angus Is so precious me.
e ything were lo come bet'u.l
1e, or tarn sws}; :z “love from me,
think that I shoul s
h was not destined to be
Mrs. Hephziba g Mo;s;y d‘;::
r for the table
evening. Tt:‘-‘l::: T e Socs wdk ap>

e h;:m man comes home.

11is mother waits at her open door to

d
him with a smile upon her face, At
Be cames with a bright, pleased look to

return her cCaress.

“My darling boy! W?':*" Save ree
been these long hours

~w;l;1 You have not been inconvens

lenced by my lm"',"m"ﬂ"rm. Hor-

“I have, though! M

nd I have
ton l:;hed this “.;- -I able to
introduce you to ber.”

In fact,
night before the

THE CONSTI

ifinel

TUTION---THE UNION---AND THE ENFORCEMENT OF THE LAWS.

—_—
———

—

e

MIFFLINTOWN, JUNIATA COUNTY, PENN., WEDNESDAY, JUNE 21, 1899.

Angus gives a suart of recollection and
surprise.

“l had forgotten her! Isn't she a
curious looking old woman in a black
cloak, and a bonnet over her eyesT"

“My dear! wherever did you see her?”

“In a fiacre driving across the Place!
Bhe didn’t remember the number of the
house, and T gave it to her. But I didn’t
know, of course, that it was Mrs. Hor-
ton—only after she had driven away,
Gabrielle sald—"

He throws his arms round her waist n»
he speaks, and leads her to the further
end of the room.

“There is nothing wrong, dear Angus, is
there ?”

“On the contrary, everything Is right!
Mother, you know that for a long time
past I have cared for Gabrielle de Blois."

“And you have proposed to her, and she
has accepted you! Oh! I am so glad!”
cries Delia, with the truly feminine babit
of leaping at a conclusion.

“Well, yon are correct so far, Ga-
brielle has confessed she likes me well
enough to take me for a hushand, if her
futher approyes of the marriage. But
there i the old doctor’s conseut to be ob-
tuined.”

“Why didn't you speak to him at once?
He is so fond of you, he will put no dith-
culties in the way, I am sure.”

“1 don't think he will, and that Is why
T have been waiting about his honse till
an hour agoe, hoping he might return.
But ke was called off to visit & patient
at Blankenburg this afternoon, and kas
not yet come home.™

“Dear girl! 1 will try to do my duty
by her, and love her dearly for my boy's
sake, O! this is a very, very happy pros-
pect. It is almost too good to be true.”

She rises as she speaks, and they pass
lovingly together up the stairs. As she
dismisses him at her owm door, Angus
rays to her:

“By the way, I bad such an adventure
this afternoon as 1 was walking n twne
Place with Gabrielle, Some English-
woman had been taken ill, and the hus-
hand appealed to me for the address of a
doctor. I gave him that of Dr. de Bloils,
and then he asked me to go and see him
to-morrow at the Hotel Belgique.”

“What! the Englishman?"

“Yes: wasn't it funny? I ean't imagine
why he should wish to see me agnin.”

“To thank you for your politeness, most
likely—or to see if he can return it. What
wns his name 7™

“1 forgot to ask.”™

“How will you find him, then?

“Oh, T cannot mistake him. He Is so
big and fat and red in the face."

Dielin laughs softly at the description.

“Well, go to bed now, my darling, and
sleep it all up again. Happy dreams to
you, my Angus, Good night.”

She accepts his loving farewell with a
smile. She little thinks it Is the last good-
night that she will have for many a long
day.

(To be continved.)

Notice Before Bombardment.

The Father—That young man who
ased to call on yom and stay so late s
in the pavy now, I understand?

The Daughter—Yes, papa: and think
of Iit! His boat has been disabled? The
]:r I saw him he was being tow-

“Well, don't let me see him around
here all hours of the night, or you will
see him being toed out”—Yonkers
Statesman,

Past Fins Rose Up Bef.ire Him.

Husband—I dreamed last night that 1
was single and was courting you again.

Wife—Iid you propose In the dresun?

Husband—Yes; I proposed before 1
knew what 1 was doing, and when 1
gaw what I had done it scarsl me so
that I woke up In a fearful sweal.—
New Yerk World.

The Eare of Fame,

Uncle Dan—WeH, who is this Billy
Scrubbins that I hear you speak so
much about? He secms to be gome-
thing of & hero among you boys.

Litle Johnny—Wot! Don't you know §
W'y, he's de only feller In de Terdh
Ward dat kin wiggle his cars like @
Loss.—New York World.

A Thoughtliess REemark.

“It's remarkable,” commented Mr,
Meekton's wife, “how many men are
anxious to leave home and engage In
war."

“Yes,"” he answered, absently. “Somne
people never seem to know when they
have enough of anything."—Washing:
ton Star.

Like the Industrions Gas Meter,

Kate—They've got Just the thing now
that we've been wanting. It 1s an nu-
tomatle cyclometer.

Belle—You don't mean it?

Kate—Yes. It goesa right on seoring
miles while you rest.—Boston ‘Tran
seript

His Little Echeme.
Soaker—I say, old chap, why In thun-
der did you bring me Into this ice creain
parior—to drink soda water?
Round—The lady at the next table
knows me by sight and correspoixds
with my wife’'s mother.—New York
Evening Journal

Uses of the Arctic Region.

*Tell what you know about the Are-
tie reglon,” commanded a St. Louls
teacher of a pupil In one of the lower
priwles,

“1t's north of Canada.” responded the
little miss; “and It's used princip’ly for
explorations.”—S8St. Louls Democrat.

Useful Hints.

——

In washing knives never allow the
handles to get wet or lay in the wa-
ter, as they will split, the blades will
become loose, and the bone or Ivory
discolored. The blades should simply
be wiped with a damp cloth and then
cleaned.

To Clean Parquet Floors—Shred two
ounces beeswax into a small break-
fast cupful of linseed oil and gradual-
ly dissolve It in turpentine till it has
become as thick as cream. Apply to
the floor on & plece of flannel and pol-
ish well with soft dusters.

Plated goods that are to be put aside
after use should be rubbed with spir-
its of ammonia and water, and then
rinsed In clean water; this will keep
them bright and prevent any ill ef-
fects should any salt have been left
on the surface.

Thomas Chadwick, of Bala, has pur-
chased from Bert Thompson, of Rox-
borough, the pacer Judge Evans, 2,281,

Budd Doble will act as starting
judge during the meeting of the Pacific
Coast Trotting Horse Breeders’' Asso-

ciation.

b

PHILIPPINES PRODUCE MANY
VALUABLE WOODS.

Mabogany Is Fo Plentifal that It Is
Used as Ordinary Lumber—BSawmills
Will Be Very Profitable When the
Country Is Quieted. 3
Uncle S8am's new possessipns, Cuba

and the Philipplnes, are destined to ent

conslderable figure In the lumber trade
as soon as American methods of push
and enterprise are adopted. Cuba poe-
sesses some of the best mahogany and

Spanish cedar In the world, and the

Philippine Islands are covered with

mahogany, ebony, camphor wood and

other valuable hardwood forests. J. Q.

Hinkle, a member of the First Regl

ment of Washington Volunteers, a

practigal furniture - maker, recently

wrote to Charles R. Bligh, of Bpokane,
from Mnanila as follows:

“There are half a dozen hard woods
here that take a bigh polish. They are
somewhat lighter than mahogany fn
appearance, I know the name of only
one, eamphor wood; I think the others
do not grow in other places. The na-
tive names weuld not enlighten you In

Interest for the present Inhabitants of
the earth. Another result of Professor
Bee's researches, which is coptrary to
the generally recelved opinlom, Is that
Juplter and Saturn, Instead of beimg
cooling bodles, may also be Increasing
In temperatore, and that eventually
they may become self-lumipous llke
the stars. But If Jupiter were self-lu-
minous, and its Intensity of radlation
were as great per unit of surface as
that of the sun, It weunld give at night
two or three hundred times as much
light on the earth as the full moon
gives!

Many writers upon natural history,
following the ohservations of a French

naturalist, Monsieur Fabre, have dwelt
with admiration upon the skill and in- J
telligence —or  Instinct —of  certain |
wasps, which are gepresented as hav- |
lng the habit of stinging caterpiilars
at their nerve centers with such uner-
ring precislon that the caterplliar Is
merely paralyzed; whereupon the wasp
lays an egg within the body of the
caterplilar, and the young insect, on
emerging from the egg, finds living
food sufficlent for Its use until it Is
ready to take flight. The careful re- |
searches of Dr..and Mrs, Peckham of
Milwaukee Indicate that the statement
is 80 much exaggerated as to be virto-
ally untrue. Having =ecen the entire
process several times, from beginning

regard to them. Ebony Is also abun-
daut. It Is of mahogany I wish to
speak, aud on this point 1 beg Informa-
tion. Itls bull pine, or water elm,
of this country, so to apeak. The mean-
est hovel, as well as the plalnest par
titlon work, 1s of mahognoy. Notwith-
standing Its abundance, lumber is high
here. The native works almost for a
song, but when it comes to whipsas.
Ing 1,000 feet of boards you can under
stand why many people can't stand
much of thls song. b
“There 1s one sawmill In the Islands.
The logs are cut up In the mountains
npd hewed out square, then nosed mo
that they will plew threugh peeds,
grass, etc., down the Paslg River.
There are great yards full of them, and
with American machinery and
prise thls industry could be made
great profit. A word as to the quall
of the lumber. We are at present g
tered in an old palace, once the
lence of the archblishop of the ch
I have been told by some of the
natives that it has been here
elght years. In the main floor upstalrs
nll the boards are two feet wide and
over, none less. They are laid
screws that have heads coun
and covered. There is not a single ses-
son check or knot In the floor that 1
have found. There are old places f¢
the altar work of the varions churches
that have been bullt as far back aa
1743 that only changes to the darker
color with this welght of years. I am
posted on the different ﬁ"ﬁm of
lumber, but my judgment me fe
think this Is the best.™ -
James A Fitzheary, of Compuny B
same regiment, writes g Ballard friend
as follows: “They tell us that this ia
the greatest timber country fn ths
world. There are four kinds of timmber—
mahogany, ebony, camphor weod and
red wood. There are some fine timber
claims that run right down to the edge
of the river. Of all the timber that s
used here there is only one sawmlll en
the island. That is run by a Chinaman,
and he only saws the logs Inte cants,
and the cants are sold, and the man
that buys them has to whipsaw them
and make his lumber. These cants sell
for $100 (Mexican) a thousand. Ma-
hogany logs grow mnearly as large as
the fir In the States. As mahogany is
the principal wood, you can see for
yourself how much money a man conld
make If he owned a sawmill bere. Be-

to end, they flod that the wasp does
not sting invarigbly gt such points as
indicate a knowledge of the nerve cen-
ters, and that the caterpillar is merely
killed, and not paralyzed, by the sting.
Thus one of the “marvels of nature”
is proved to be non-vxistent.

BURLINGTON'S MONSTER EN-
. QINE,

Is Is Zargest Ever Eailt for
‘.fl.t-..'!_nrﬁcu. |

Rallrogds, East and West, are not i
competitive in thelr equipments in any
senge; but the monster locomotive of
the Boston and Albany Rallroad, which
recently took the palm from old “U490"
of the Empire State express, must re- |
linguigh Its place to a Western rival

The Chicago, Burlington and Qulucy
Rallroad has recently put into serviee
the two largest passcuger engines ever
constructed. They will be used on the
Denver express and the fust mall
tralns. These new glants, numberod
1591 and 1682, welgh just one ton wore
than the Massachusetts wonder. One
bundred and twenty-seven tons each,
2,000 pounds more than thelr Easterp
rival

Fastern rallroads were In a nine-
days’ wonderment over the Boston and
Albany's experiment. JWhen locomo-
tive No. 221 thundered out of Boston
= few weeks ago at a 70-mile sweep
for lprln;ﬂdd.q’he world's record In
locomotives was exceeded. Without
any spirit of compeiltion and wholly
within the scope of its needs, the Bur-

fingten system has bad to outdo the

bany's No. 221, the Barlingten's No,
1501 shews more marked characteris.
tics than are to be guessed from the
tots]l welght diffarence of one ton. The
Albany's engine welghs 120 tons, and
the Burlington's 127 tons: the drivers
of the one are slx feet twe Inches, and
of the other seven feet and quarter of
an inch; Ne. 221 bhanls a traln welgh-
Ing 210 tons and No. 15981 pulls one

| say.

welghing 371 tons; the compound cyl-
inders of the one are 22x84 Inches and
of the other 23x26 Inches; No. 221 car-
rles eight tons of coal and 4,500 gallons r
of water; No. 1601 takes twelve tons
of coal and 5,000 gallons of water; both [
engines have the same steam pressure
of £20 pounds to the square inch.

This new mnastodoo of the Buorling-
ton's Is the Atlantic type, Vauclain

fore this trouble with the Insurgents
got 20 bad my captain told me that
there were ten officers of different reg-
iments forming n syndicate apd were
goelng to send to the States for backing
to start a sawmlll. They say that
there will be a boom In this country as
soon ns the trouble Is over. If so, this
will be a good place to make money.
A man can start 2 =mall business and
hire native labor for 00 cents a day,
Mexican money; that Is 25 cents in our
money."—Seattle Post-Intelligencer.

In northeastern Labrador A. . Low
ans found a fresh-water lake, elght
hundred feet above sea‘'level and one
humdred miles from salt water, whjch
is Inhabited by seanls. He thinks the
ancestors of these seals were Imprison-
ed In a bay when the general surface
of Labrador rape after the glaclal
epoch. Belng thus cut off from the
sea, the water graduoally became fresh,
while its inhabltants accustomed them-
selves to thelr new conditions of life.

Dr. Witt, the discoverer last summer
of a new asteroid, which immediately
becume famogs because it was found
to approach the earth at times nearer
than any other heavenly body excep!
the moon, has chosen for his celestial
foundling the name Eros. Recent ex-
amination of star photographa at the
Harvard Observatory shows that the
new asterold was photographed, with-
out beilng recognized among the stars
as early as 1888. It also appears on
plates made in 1804 and 1806.

The latest Informution about the
tribe of plgmies discovered by Mr.
Stanley, Inhabiting a forest-covered re-
glon in Central Africa, comes from an
English travelar, Albert B, Lloyd. He
traversed the forest, and saw many of
the little znen and women who inhablit
it. He met none exceeding four feet in
helght. They are timid, and “cannot
look 8 stranger In the fact, thelr eyes
constantly shifting. as in the case of
monkeys.” They are perfectly formed
and fairly Intelligent. They never leave
the forest, and have no settled habita-
tions. Their shelters at night are huts
two or three feet in height. Thelr arms
are bows and arrows and spears.

Dr. T. J. J. Sep suggests, in the Astro-
ten, the somewhat

compound engine, with two eylinders—
high and low pressare—on each side.
Its giant drivers, tweo on a side, are
about midway bafween the back of the
cab and the froggof the pilot. Just be-
hind them Is a trail-truck, with twe
wheela five feet In dianmeter. Bacdk of
these are the regulation trocks sup-
porting the tender. Eanch of the four
drive-wheels welghs 8,200 pounds, and
makes about 240 revolutions to the
mlle.

On li= first trip with the Denver
fiver No, 1681 pulled a solld vestibule
train of two mall cars, one composite
library apd smoking car, two sleeping
cars, a dining car and two reclining
chalr cars—a load sixty-one tons In ex-
cess of that drawn by the Eastern en-
give. The Burlington's record of minety
miles nn bhour with old 500 and the fast
wall may be made to read—100 miles,

Withont Doabet

A bLright girl in one of the New York
public schools applied to her teacher
for leave to be absent half a day, on the
plea that her mother had received a
telegram whieh stated that ecompany
was on the way.

“It's my father's half-sister and her
three boys,” sald the pupll. anxiously,
“and mother doesn't see how she can
do without me, those boys always act
s0."

The teacher referred her to the print-
ed list of reasons which justify ab-
sence, and asked If ber case came un-
fler any of them.

“I think it might come under this
hepd, Miss Potter,” said the girl, point-
ing as she spoke to the words, “Domes-
tic afliction.”—Youth's Companion.

The Comntry Where Nobody Hurries,

Traveler—Why Is your clock always

two hours Iate?
Station that the trains will

Agent—Bo th
leave at the times set down on the time

getting hotter. The process,
is too slew fo have any but &

table!—Fliegende Blaetter.

sales counters and public audience of
thousands of readers. After a while
he may become lnterested emough to
“I belleve tn judiclous advertis-
Ing.” Then the advertising man knows
that his vis-a-vis never advertised In
his life, knows nothing about It, and
he reallzes that he Is up agalnst an
iceberg. He has perbaps felt when he
entered that particuliur store that the
atmesphere was frezen hard. He had
already sized up the merchant sifting
at his desk, and from the cut of his
b, thought there was nothing in him.
His lrapresslons had not been favor-
able the first dash out of the box and
first linpresalogs are most always good
ones. He wonders If he ean ever thaw
this merchant eut, and somehow wlsh-
es he hadn't walked a dogen blocks
out of his way to sec this man, but had
instead gono to the lunch be missad,
Then he beging to get hot under the
collar, but he won't show it, and he
goes for e merchant red-handed,
knowling he ig offering a good thing.

“You put these price tags on your
goods to atteact attention, don't you?'
he asks of the werchant. *“Of course,
where skould 1 put them, In the back
yard ¥ he answercd. The advertising
man thinks this reply a lttle roogh;
still it wasn’'t much rougher than the
question. for counldn’t he see that the
cards were there for po other purpose?
“Right where they ars,” he says, *that
Is the proper thing to do. There are
merchants who get price cards on the
braln and don’t stop to think that no-
body sees them unless they happin to
come into the store. They forget that
the shopper at her home, the banker
at his desk, or the workingman at hls
fireslde, smoking his pipe, Is reading
one of the dally papers and not worry-
Ing about price cards. They are a good
advertisement, after yon have attracted
your buyer Into your store, but they
are neot gilt-edged magnets to get peo-
ple to come In. Great =:mns! the way
to make money Is fo get people to come
into your place, fsn’t 1t?”

“Yes,” says the merchant, “but my

neighbor So-and-so on the corner, and
So-and-so next doar, take whole pages
In the papers. They attract the poo-
ple to this street, and when they get
here, they see my bargains, and I get
the trade withount spending money in
the newspapers.”
- Now here was a merchant who clear-
Iy kept his eye on the main chance. By
his swn words, he was getting his
trade at the expense of his nelghber.

But was he getting nt?

He had started In business about the
same time as elther of his nelghbors
and en the same scale. There was no
evidence that during his ten years’
career, he had added one inch of floor
or counter spaee. His work was be-
ginning to sprinkle his balr with gray
threads, and he looked llke a man who
¢ked eut an annual proflt about equal
to a first-class bead-salesman's salary
In either of his nelghbor's stores.
Clearly, he had not accumulated n for-
tume, One of his neighbor’s stores now
occupled four floors and workmen were
tearing down walls hlongside to take
In a favorable corner to still further
provide for a growling business. The
other nelghbor was rated Al In the
commerclal agencles and employed
fifty clerks and salesmen. They had
been persistent advertisers—he bhadn't.

Somehow the advertislng man was
disgusted becanse this merchant
wouldn't get sociable, and because he
talked iu that straln. Fle knew he had
n good proposition to offer, and he
knew be could help that merchagt bulld
up g fine trade, but he felt discour-
aged at sowing the advertising seed
on such barren ground. While be
wonld have Hked to take that mer-
chant’s contract for 25,000 lines, know-
ing that his mewspaper would be of
great benefit to him, be feltsthat hils
paper coui® get along without it If the
merchant eould.

They talked and talked—that is, the
ndvertising man did—and then he sald
he would have to go, that he would
drop in to see him. Of course that was
sarcasm. If he were to go past that
store every day for a year, he wouldn't
drop In to see him, and very Ukely that
merchant wouldn't miss him. Buat
some day the merchant would begin to
see that the nelghbors’ pazes of adver-
tislng didn’t attract trade anywhere
but where It belonged: and that stiil
more bulldings were belng demolished
to make more room for his nelghbors’
{ncreasing trade. Then he would be-
gin to hump blmself, and the words of
the advertising man would come back
to him. Then he would thaw out and
strive to get Into the bandwagon hard
and fast along slde his prosperous
nelghbors, and the advertising man
would be vindlcated.

Don’t you think so?

Sllence Is not always golden and the
merchant who thinks so, and doesn't
herald his goods in printers’ Ink Is
dense. He can’t be a hermit and com-
pete with his neighbors. No matter
v~hut his line of goods, he can sell more
of them If he advertises.—San Diego
Cribune.

Quecr Mourning Colors.
Qoflins In Ryssia are mever covered
with black. If the deceased is a chiid,
pink Is used; if a woman, crimson,
though for a widow they use brown.

Common sense is easler than non-
sense. It 1s common sense to belleve
what you know; it |s nonsense to be-
Jmlbtofwmmﬂthﬂ
sther people tell you.

The poet probably sings of the silvery
noon because it cemes io halves and

juarters

Some pb nm‘bhvw
hing the fact that they
tnow thay don't know.

Editor and Proprieter.

SO OF T DAY

lmbject: Choles of Bellefr—Religlous Teol-
« erance Advocated — All Evangelicnl
|\ Churches Are Good and Are Beeking
the Same Pralseworthy End.
[Copyright. Lonls Klopsch, 1899.)
Wasmixorox, D. C.—In this sermon Dr.
usses a toplo which will in-
erest domestie elreles everywhere, The
oxt Is Genesls xmil., 8; “Let there be no
itrite, I pray thee, between me and thee
ind between my herdmen and thy herdmen.
s not the whole land before thea?"

Uncle and nephew, Abram and Lot, both
slous, both milllonaires, and with suoch
arge flocks of bisating sheep and lowing
ssttle that thelr hexrdmen got Into a Night,
»erhaps about the best pasture or about
the best water privilege or because the cow
M one hooked by the horns of the
sthers. Not their poverty of opportunity,
sat thelr wealth, was the esuse of con-
TOVErsy these two men. To
Abram, the glorlious old Mesopotnminn
thelk, such controversy scemed absard. It
was like two ships quarreling for sea room
n the middle of the Atlantle Ocenn. There
was n vast reach of country, cornflelds,
vineyards, harvests and plenty of room In
Alimitable acreage. “‘Now," says Abram,
“leét us agree to differ. Here are the moun-
tain districts, swept by the tonle sea breeze
snd with wide reaching prospect, and there
is the plain of the Jordan, with tropieal
inxurianes., You may have elther.” Lot,
who was not as riech as Abram, and mignt
have been expected to take the second
sholee, made the first selection and with n
modesty thnt most have made Abram smilis
said to him

“You may have the rocks and the flne

rospeot; will take the valley of the

ordan, with all its luxarinnes of corn
felds and the river to water the flocks and
the geninl climate and the wealth {m.
measurable,” Bo the controversy was
torever settled and great-souled Abram
earried out the sug lon of the text:
“Lot there be no strife, I pray thes, be-
tween me and thee, and between my herd-
men and thy herdmen, Is not the whole
land before thee?""

Wall, In this the last deosade of the nine-
teanth eentury and in this bheantiful land,
which was called America, nfter Americus
Vespucius, but should hnve besn onlled
Columbia, after Its discoverer, Columbus,
we have a wealth of roligious privilege and
ngportnnlty that I positively bewildering.
Churches of all sorts of ercels and of all
kinds of governmment and nll forms of
worahip and all styles of architecture—
what opulenoce of ecclesinsticnl oppor-
tunityl Now, while In desolate region:
there may be only one church, In the
opulent distriets of this country there Is
such a profusion that there ought to be no
diMenlty In making a selection. No fight
about vestments, or between liturgleal on
ponliturgical adherents, oras to baptismnal
modes, or a handful of water ns compared
witha riverful. Il Abram prefers to dwall
on the heights, whero he ean get only e
sgrlnklinn from the clouds, let him consent
that Lot have all the Jordan in which to
Immagse himself. ‘Lot there ba no strife,
[ pray thee, between me and thee and be-
tween my herdsmen and thy herdsmen. It
not the whole iand before thee?”

Especinlly Is it unfortunate when fami-
lies allow nogry disenssion at the break-
fast or dining or ten table as to which s
the best church or denomination, one at
one ond of the table snying he could nevm
endurethe rigid doctrines of Presbyterl.
anlem, one at the other end responding
that she never could stand the forms ol
Episeopacy, and one at one side of the
table saying he did not understand how
anybody could bear the noisein the Metho-
dist church, and another nil the

: There are ol
tamilies "{“‘ on ecclesiasticiim,
and in the middle of every disenssion on
such subjects there Is a kindling of indig-
oation, and it neads some old father Abram
to come and put his foot on the loaded fuse
belore the explosion tages place and say:
“Laot thers be no strife, I pray thee, be-
tween mo and thes and betwean my herd-
men and thy herdmen. Is not the whole
land before thee?™

I undertake a subject nover undertaker
by any other pulpit, for it s an exoeed.
Ingly delleate subject, and if not rightl
handlad might giveserions offense, but
appronch It without the slightest tralrl-ln-
tion, for I am sure I have the divine direo.
tion in the matters I proposo to present.
It Is a tremendous questlon, asked all over
Christendom, often asked with tears and
sobs and heart breanks and (nvolving the
peaca of famlilies, the eternal happlness of
many souls. In matters of church attead-
ance should the wile go with the husband
or the husband go with the wifle?

First, remember that all the evangellon
shurohes have enough truth in them tc
save the soul and prepare ua for happloness
on earth and In heaven. I will go with you
Into any well selected theologieal library
and I will show you sermons f[rom minis-
ters In all denominations that set forth man
ns a sinper and Christ as a deliverer from
sin and sorrow. That Isthe whole Gospel.
Get that into your soul and you mre fltted
for the here and the hereafter. There are
differences, we admit, and some denomi-
nations we llke better than others. Dul
suppose three or four of us make solemn
agreement to meet sach other n weok from
now in Ohi on Important business, nnil
one goea by the New York Central Rall-
road, another by the Erie Rallroad, another
by the Pennsylvania Rallroad, another by
the Baltimore and Ohlo Railroad. On«
goes this way becausd the mountains are
grander; another takes this because the
sars are more luxurious; another that be-
cause the speed Is groater; another takes
the other because he has long been accus-
tomed to that route, and all the employes
are fanmiliar. 8o far as our engagement Lo
meet Is concerned it makes no differsnee (f
wo only get there. Now, any one of the
lnnumerable evangelleal denominations; it
you practice its teaching—although some
of thelr tralns rufh on a broad gauge and
some on & narrow guage-——will bring you
out at the elty of the New Jerusalom.

It being evident that you will be safe in
any of ithe evangelical denominations, I
proceed to remnark, first, ifone of the mar-
ried couple bon Christian and the other
not, the one a Christian Is bound to go nny-
where to a church where the unconverted
companion is willlng to go, If he or sl
will go to noother, You of tha connubinl

artnership are a Christlan. You are safe

‘or the skies. Then it is your first duty to
secure tho eternnl safety of your lfetime
nssooiate. Is not the everlasting wollure
of your wife impenitent, or your busband
Impenitent, of more importancs than your
shurch relationstip? 1Is notthe condition
of your companion for the next quadrillior
of years a mightier consideration to yor
than the gratification of your ecclesinstion
taste for forty or fifty years? A man or &
woman that would stop ball a minute t¢
weolgh prefercnces ns to whether he o
she had better go with the unconvertol
sompanion to this or that ebarch or de
nomination, has no religion at all, an<
never has had, and I fear never will have
foun are loaded up with what you suppost
to be religion, but vou nre llke Captalr
Froblsher, who brought back from his voy-
ago of discov a shipload of what he
lurpmod valuable minerals, yet, instead o!
being siiver and gold, were nothing bot
common stones of ths fleld, to be hurled
out as fNnally useless,

Mighty God! Inall Thy realm is there

ne man or woman pralessing religlon, yet
so stolld, so unfitted, so far gone untc
death that thers would be any besitaney in
surrendering all preferences before such an
opportunity of salvation and heavenly re.
anfon? If you, a Christlan wile, are an at-
tendant upon any chureh, and your nnecon-
verted husband does not go there because
he does not llke its preacher, or its fe,
or its architeeture, or s uncomlortable
erowding, nnd goes not to any houss ol
w . but would o If vou would accom.
)>any him somewhere else, enange your
thurch relations. Take your hymnbook
"rclm.d;"l:bt m:::;;'oﬂ(:tr ‘Mb,‘md’m'

an: pows, and go
with him to any one of a hundred churches
41l his soul is saved and he joins you inthe

narch to heaven. More important than |

hat on the third finger of your lelt

1and it {s that your heavenly Father com-
usband at :.'-m’é. the ms
b | ng
=S4l 4Pyt aring on his i

and Bepublican,
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No letter of more Importancy ever came
0 the &reat oity of Corinth, situnted on (
mhnt was oalled the “Bridge of the Sea,”
ind glistenlng with sculpture and gated
#ith a style of brass the magnificence of
which the foll agea have not been
ible to successfully Imitate and over-
thadowed by ths Acro-Corinthus, a fortress
o roek 2000 fect high—I say no letter ever
rame to that great eu(yo! mare importanee
‘hnn that letter in which Paul pats the two
tartling questions: *‘What knowest thou,
J wite, whether thou shalt save thy hus-
sand? Or how knowest thou, O man,
whother thon shalt save thy wile?” The
lenrcst sacrifice on the part of the one Is
theap If It rescue the other. Better go to
the smallest, weakest, most insignificant
shurch on earth and be copariners in
sternal bliss than pass your earthly mem-
yarship In most gorgeously attractive
thuroh while your companion stays out-
iide of evangelionl privilege, Better
iave the drowning saved by ascow or n
floop than let him or her go down while
7ou sall by In the gllded cabins of n Ma-
estie or Campanin.

Becond remark: If both of the married

wapiea he Clristlans, but one is 80 natur-
dly constructed that it s Impossible tc
mjoy the services of a partieolnr denom-
nntion, and the other s not so scctarino

o punetilious, let the one less partiealns
o with the other who Is very particulnr
As for myself, I fesl ns much at home in

e denominntion of svangelical Chrl=tians
wanother, and I think T muast lnve been
rorn very noear the loe. T like the solamt

soll of the Episcopal liturgy, and T ke the
ipontaneity of the Methodists and T like
the importance giveu to the ordinanes ol

aptism by the Baptists and I like the free-
lom'of the Congregationalist= nod I HNike
:he government and the sablime dootrine
of the Prasbyterians and I ke many of the
sthers Just ns much as any I have men.
Adoned und I could happily live and preach
wnd die and be burled from any of them,
But others are born with a liking so stout,
0 unbending, so inexorable for somo de.

somination toat it is a positive neeessity
:hey have the mdvantage of that one, Whint
shey were intended to be in veclesinstinism

was written in the sides o! thelr eradle, il
the father and mother bad eyes keeo
snough to seo it, They would not stop
wrying until they had put io their haods ns
s plaything a Westminster Catochism or
the Thirty-nine Artieles. The whole enr-
mot of thelr temperament and thongin

wnd character runs into opa sect of relje-
onlsts ns naturally as thoeJaumes Biverinte
the Chesapenke. It would he o torlurs te
such persons to Do anywhers oulside ol

‘hnt ons chureh.,
Now, let the wile or husband who is not

10 constructed sacrilles the wilder prefer.
snee for the one more loflexibids and rizoar-
3us. Let the grapevine follow the rogos-
ties and sinuosities of theoak or hiekory
Abram, the richer In focks of Ohristing
geace, should say to Lot, who §s Lollt on »
imaller seale: “Lot there bhe no strife, |1
syray thee, betwesn me and thes and be

ween my herdmen and thy herdmen, I:
ot the whole land before thee?” A< yon
san be edified and hnppy anywhers, go
with your eompanion to the church te
which he or she must go or e miserable,

Remard the third: 1f both the mnrried
ecouple are very strong in thelrsectirinn
iam, let them attend the diMerent charshe:
preferred. It Is not unecessary that vou
attend tha same church, Heliglon s be
tween your conseivnce nnd your God

Like Abram and Lot, agree to  dif
ler. When on  Sabbath morning you
some out of your home together and one
goes ono way and the other the
sther, heartily wish emch other n good
ermon and a time of proftabile devotion,
ind when you meet again at the noondny
repast let It be evident, each to ench, and
t0 your chiidren, and to the hired help,
:hat you have both beeu on the Mount ol
I'ransfiguration, althoughk you went uﬁoby
iifferent paths, snd that you huave both
peen fed by the bread of life, though
kneaded by difforent hands in differont
:rays and baked in difforent ovens. “‘Bat
sow about the cfiildren?” I am often
isked by ssores of parents, Lot them also
make thelr own choles. They will grow
ap with reverence for both the denomina-
tlona represanted by father and mother {f
you, by holy lives, commend those da.
nominations. If the father lives the bet-
ter life, thoy will have the more favorable
opinion of his denomination, If the
mother Hves the better life, thoy will have

the more favorable opinlon of her denom
Inntion. And some day both the parents
will, for at least ons servieo, go to thi

snme chorch, The neighbors will say, *)
wonder what {s going on to-day, for T saw
sur nelghbor and his wile, who always go
to difforent churchies, going arm o arm to
:he same sanctuary.”

Well, I will tell you what has brought
‘hem together, arm in arm, to the same

itar. Something very lnl!l.nﬂnm hins hap.
penod, Thelr son is to-day uniting with
:he church. He is standing in the alsle,
aking the vows of n Christinn. He had
»on somewhat wayward, and gave (nthe
ind mother & good deal of auxiety, but
-heir prayers have Leen answered in hie
wonversion, and as he standa In the alsle
and the minlster of religion says, “Dao you
consecrate yourself to the God who made
ind redesmed you and do you promlse to

werve Him all your days?" and with manly
volee he nnswers, I do,” thero (s an Apri)
ihower fn the pew where father and
nother sit and a rainbow of joy whish
wrohies both their souls, that makes all it

‘orences of croad Infinitesimal,  And the
Inughter who hatl been very worldly and
gay nnd thoughtless, puts her life on the
ttar of consecention, nnd ns the «anlight
if that Sahbath strenms throogh the
shurch window and falls npon ha brow
and chieek she looks Hke thelr other divugh-
ter, whosa [hee was lllomioced with the
irightness of another world on the day

when the Lord took her into His heavenly
weeplng years ago.

I should not wonder, [f, after all, these
purents pass the evening of their life in
‘he snme ehureh, all diferences of ehureh

irsferenes overcome by the joy of belng
n the houso of God where taelr ehildren
were prepared for usofulness nn | heaven,
Bat can give you a rocipe for rulning

your children. Angrily contend In the
wusehold that your eburch is right and
‘he church of your companlon §s wrong.
Bring sneer and saricature to emphasize
your oplnlons, and your childeon will
nake up their minds thut religlon is o shum,
wnd they will have vowne of it. In the
wrthewst storm of domestie controveray
Jhe ross of Sharon and the Hly of the valloy
#lll not grow. Fight about apostolle
maeeession, Aght mbout election nud fros
igenny, fight about baptism, Nght about
the bishoprle, flght about gown and sur-
pliee, and the religious prospects of your
thiidren will be loft dead on the field. Yo
will be as unfortunate ns Charles, Duke of
Burgundy, who in battle lost a dlwmond
the valus ol m kingdom, for In your flght
you will lose the jowel of salvation for vour
stitire household, This I3 nothing ngainst
the advocacy of your own religlous theo.

ries. Use all forcible nrgument, bzlng all
telling illustration, array all demounstrutive
facts, but let there be uo ncerbity, nosting.
ing rotort, no mean Insinuation, no supar-

rlllousnesa, ns though all others were
wropng and you Infullibly rlght.

~Coflins In Russin are never covered
with black. If the deceased ls a child,

pink is used; if a woman, crimson,
though for a widow they use browmn.
—There are 1143 women clergymen

in the United States.

—In Boston are two large advertising
agencies, the members of both firms
being women and all their employes
waormen.

—The wood-sawyers of Atianta, Ga.,
200 in number, have formed a trust,
and have raised the price of sawing
stove-wood from fifteen cents to $1 per
day. Every membeér of the organiza-
tion is a blind man or a cripple.

—In the region of Laghonat, in the
Sahara, unusual raln storms prevalled
recently. Trees were uprooted and
houses demolished. The natives were
greatly terrified at the unaccustomed
phenomenon.

—A writer In the Celestial Empire
declares that the Governor of the
- Kirin District in China beheads over
500 criminals every year, and yet
brigandage continues a scourge of the
province.

—It is a novelty to see a street car

run by alr, but the companles are
often kept goilng by water.
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