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CHAPTER XIIIL
Dir Itols Is in his consulting roum,
shint s his sargery, compounding
sot ir¢ for the benefit of his pa-
tients | thinking deeply the while.
Muore than onve he has spoilt the mix-
turs i brewing by ndiling Wrong

2 to it, and had to throw the
wl mess pwny.  His brows are con-
tract 1ndd every now nid then he pushes
his sps up to his forcliead and rubs
his « « in n puzzled nmd perplexed man-
though he would make his mental
Ty,
penged in this way when Ga-
the door open, and, finding
ue, wilks boldly into the

ere, my hird T says the doctor,
pi- ¢ her above his spectacles; “why
ar t off to your convent? It is
: :

I know, bhut T waited to see

cht ron might be coming up

papa: 1 wanted to ask you

. s very  particular—something

Aungus Momy accom-

a1 =, 1lid
% convent yoes-

me ]l’"lll lh!.‘
il
mst diseontinne the prae-
not walk with Angus
m to-day, Do you under-

1! only—Iif—ir——=

% T eanpot have my daughte.
1 it heenuse she walks out with
TR n who is no relation to her.™
¢ Druprez walks out with Ernest
Flure vrever she feels inclined,” says
ait 1 low volee,

o fineees, That makes all the

BT . "

f—
penin. it T

fnlters poor Gabrielle
were fianeee  to Angus,
" snws Dr. de Blois, walking
nd looking her straight in
“*You will never be fiancee fo
Augus Morny! You must understand thsat
. I have let yon see a great deal
ef vue nnother beenusze you have played
together from childhood, but now that
vou wre growing up it must be altered. 1
! not have your name linked with his.
ther views in the future for you.”
Very good, papal” says the poor child,
eorrowfully, as she turns away and com-
' s her walk to the convent.

reciin il Tor @ (] .
Dir. de Blois ls still in his consulting
room as Angus tops lightly at the balf-
wened door with his eapne, and then,
thout further preamble, steps into the
The voung man, as he stands
with his handsome features flush-
vxvitement. In o light gray suit—
bridal in his dandyism—and =
tuttonhole, makes so pleas-
re that the doctor forgets for
what he has to say to him, and
r t with n hitter sigh.
Mayr 1 eome in, doctor?

=
there
el b
™

You are alone,

- niv, Aneus! Yoo are early this

' s my bor—anything unusaal going

rvthing concerned with it goes

v ps possible, thanks to the

the zood abbe was pleased to

2 You have heard, have you not,

ok I v heen selected to lay the new

winy between this nnd the Wal-

Is 4« an excellent appointment, and

me in nearly double pay during

| it will oceupy. Dr. de Blois,”

¥ continues Angus, “do  not

presumptuous; but will you,

in rour hands the choiee of Ga-

isbnnd, choose me to fill that po-

She is not too young to love me—
15 told me s0.”

I tor tries to affect surprise at

1} I, but signally fails to do so.

il aetor, so0 he only knits his brows

izt and says:
tionedd the subjeet, then,

nEFrl T EY

1 could not help it.”
w2 the doctor slowly, “I
1 my danghter.”
) we Gabirielle?” eries
Ang M 7, In real disiress.
' There are reasons, many
which render such a marriage

sthing to do with my in-
whatever! I never coveted

iy charseter, then?”
o Angzus, No one has a word to say

3 wthing very like
Bt I feel for you hoth deeply. Bat
I ver sive yon Gabrielle. 1 will
L 1 o convent fiest”

might tell me on wliat
K I cotidrmned >

If nnt,
cus, Yy dear boy, do not
meh for this, [ am shock-

and upset by it all.  If, with
i toward mys=elf, and
s you my daughter, 1
dly.  There Is no one 1
ihirnee 1% 0 son than your-

fail

she cannot

Dangerous
CCIre

[FLORENCE MARyAT |

¢ 0 dduty to my family,
tedd dend, which——"

I Blois!™ says the young
e himself to his  full
iderstand your insinuation,
have no notion of the canse of
i d my mother have been consid-
i for you to associate
when it suited
v to do so; but when it
i of upiting the fsani-
. ¥ou profess to think us
bwennse, 1 presume,
thoat our pedigree
ud have tuken no trouble
it since. But 1 would hawe
Fre. idie Blois, that the nomw af
Lk its own conairy
1 great deal hielier

1zh

| make nse of

— g W e

E‘ -

™1

- izh in

1 than that
Of e Tlois in Belgium. 1 feel the slight
Fou bnve cast upon my mother's connee-

my own more deeply still; and |
ever forgive it nor forget it to

o trust his volce or his eyes, rushes
AUFuptly from the surgery into the open

| prise,” says Angus.

| to benr the name yo

MIFFLINTOWN, JUNIA

§4s

e

alr. DTr. de Blois looks after him with
a8 tronbled air,
“Poor boy!™ he says, regretfully,
“Heaven knows I would have spared him
it T could, but it was quite impossible.
How could I Jet him marry her after what
2 have henrd? How bring his mother iuto
my family to be a daughter to my father
and  mother, a sister to my sisters, a
mother to my child? It ix not te be
thought of. All Bruges would rise up
in condemnation ngninst me! No! this
is the right hand that has to be cut of,
the right eye that must be plucked out, at
whatever cost to myself or to Gabriells

1 may break wy heart and her own—but
it aball never be said that Andre de Blols
was the one wantonly to disgrace a fam-
ily of which he is alrendy but too unwos
thy & member!"

CHAITER X1V,
Angus’ first impulse is to rush home to
his mother and tell her everything, but
he finally decides got to go home until

his usunl hour, and passes a miserable
morning in the attempt to distract his
thoughts from Gabrielle and Dr, de Blols
nmd fix them upon engineering calcula-
tions and accounts instead. He bad made
=0 cortain of success in his suit,

By the time he usoally breaks off office
work to take his luncheon, Angus has
weurly worried himself into a fever, Ile
hns no appetite—only a burning thirst up-
on him, and he rushes into the first bar he
comes across to satisfy it. It happens to
be the bar of the Hotel Belgigne. The
wirl who serves him asks him if it is any
relntion of his that they have the honor
of housing at the Hotel Belgique at tha
maonent.

“1 do not understand yon, mademoi-
zolle,” stammers poor Angus, whose
thoughts have been recallidd by her ques-
tion from something far different.

“We have n Monsienr Moray, who spells
his name like yours, upon our hooks at
the present,” she answers,  “Jaeques!
feteh me the visitors’ ook from the sa-
lon,” and openiung it at the last page of
enleies, she shows Angus, in all its glory.
the inscription:

“Mr. and Mrs. Willinm Moray,
“The Firs, Godalming ark,
“Westborough Iioad, Brixton,
“London, England.”

“It is strange,” says Angus, thought-
fully, “that my first name shoald be *Wi-
liam" like his. What is this gentleman
like i

“Stny, mademoiselle!” criem Angus
aquickly. “Was the lndy taken il while
driving yesterday 7"

“She was, monsieur, but how did yon
come to hear of it? Ah! Dr. de Blois
must have told you, for he brought ma-
dame home again, nud stayed with her
come time afterward. Bhe had swooned
with the heat—I1 do not wonder at it. She

i< as (ut us monsiear, and she eats—ma
1

'h:l‘nuni people are -uil; quick to dis-

than a hinfidel has to =alvation!” inter
poses Mrs. Moray from the sofa.

Angus thinks the portly Englishman
must be traveling for the good of hin
mental health. He does pot understand
him. He! to be told by a stranger that
he has no right to bear the name of his
own father and mother! The man must
be mad to think of sach a thing! and
Angus manages to get a chair between
them before he ventures on a reply.

“I don’t know by what right you ad-
dress me in such a strain, monsieur: and
1 can only imagine you must have mis-
taken my identity. Every one in Bruges
knows my mother, Mra. Moy, and my-
self; and, as 1 have never even heard
your name mentioned before, you will
pardon me for requiring a little further
evidence before T believe what you tell
me on your own account. 1 eannot ac
cept every man as my uncle who chooses
to auy he is g0

This independent answer stirs up all
the vinls of Mr. Willinm Moray's wrath,
#s he rcealls the last time his brother's
son and he were face to face, and the
disappointment which then ensucd to all
his hopes of making him his heir.

“Himpudence!" exclayms the voice from

the sofa, aa the words fall from Angus’
lips.

“No, madam, not impudenee, but inde
pendence! My mother has reared me by
her own exertions solely, and tanght me
to lean for support or patrouage unpon
no man. 8o that, though I should have
been glad to welcome any relation of my
dead father for his sake, I am not bound
to take an insult quietly even from his
brother. And if you are his brother,” he
vontinues, turning to Willin 1« Moray,
“how can you tell me I have no right to
Lear his name 7

“Becnuse your mother was never mar-
ried to him!" sayw his uncle, coarsely. It
ron want the truth, yoa've got it!"

Augus springs from his chair—every
veln in his face swollen witn excitement
~and advances with n elinched fist to-
ward Willlam Morny.

“You lie!” bhe exclaims, closing in apor
him.

{n observing the action of young An.
gus, Mrs. Moray flounders off her resting
pace with a seream and the elder man
does not quite like the nspect of affairs.
Hi is fat und puffy, short-winded, and not |
nsed to  pugilistic encounters, and the
vouth bearing down upon him looks dan-
Evrons.

“What would you do? What nre yon
thinking of?" he says, loudly, backing
toward the door. *I have said nothing
but what I can prove.”

“Yon shall prove It, then, and before
we part company to-day, or I will make
ron eat your words. My mother not mar-
ried to my father! Why, all the world
knows she s Mra. Moray, and receives
ber as such!™

“All the world of Bruges, you mean!”
sneers the other. “Now, look here, young
man, I don’t mean $o stand any bullying
on your part; so, If you wish to hear your
own history, you'd better anclinch your
fist and listen quietly; If not, 1 shall ring
the bell for the waiter to conduct you
down stairs againl™

William Moray wipes off the perspira-
tion which fear has called to his brow
and addresses his nepbew from behind
the shelter of the bis

believe anything they don't like,” he com-
mences. “but Mra. Morny and I have
cunuse enough 1o remember the disastrous
circumstances of your birth and your
father's death?™

“Cause henough hindeed!” comes from
the =ofa.

“HHowever, yous mother will be the best
referce regarding the truth of any state-
ment I may make to you. 1If you doubt
any part of the story, ask your mother!™

foi! how she ents!

“This is n wonderful colneidenee,” says
Angus. I met these people out driving
resterday, and when the lady had just
fainted, and it was I who directed them to |
Dr. de Blois" house. The gentleman in |
conscquence asked me to call on him |
here this afternoon, but I had no idea his |
ngme was the same as mine. It is only
chance, however. 1 know he caunot be
any relation to me.” |

“Ah, well! you be advised by me, mon- |
sieur, and take the chance. Chance is |
warth all the relations in the world, Ey- |
erything we get is by chance, and it is
seldom our relntions give us anything.
And this English milord is rolling in
money. 1 know, for 1 have never seen
mdinme wear anything but silk and satin,
and it must take as muoch stuflf to dress |
lier as to clothe three ordinary sized wom-
en.

“It is pnst two. Have Monsieur and
\Madnme Moray lunched yet? he lo-
aa® |

“Yeu; their lunch was served nearly an
hour ago.” |

“I'hen will you send up my card and
ask if I enn see them?”

The young woman complies with his re-
quest, and in a few minutes an anewer is
returned in the aflirmative.

As Angus is ushered into the private
sitting rovm occupied by the Morays he
pereeives that the lady, by virtue of her
inte illness, is reclining her portly figure
upen & grimerack sofa, far too small for

mllr. Willinm Morny Is standing by the
window, picking his teeth.

Aneus stands on the threshold bare-
hended, and William Moray cannot but
olserve, with greater force than yester
duy. the striking likeness he bears to hi»
dend father.

“TLere is no guestion about his being
poor Jeni's son, whether his mother was
married or not,” be thinks to himself, ar
he turns round slowly and regards him.

“Well, aud so you've kept your appoint-
ment,” he commences, in the unpleasauntly
nnpolished tones he uses to everybody.

sMonsieur desired me to eall upon him. |
I shonld not have dreamt of intruding
otherwise,” returns Angus, with a touch
of his mother’'s pride. .

AL, well—it's the same thing. ?'mue
here—this is my wife, Mrs. M'ornj'. con-
tinnes the stranger, with a jerk of his
tead toward his recumbent partner.

“] trust madame has recovered from
her lute indisposition,” SIUYH Angns,

The lady does not deign to notice the
n of the “hactress’ himp” ex-
golemn nod, performed with
but ber husband answers for

ohseryatio
vept by a
closesd eyes,
et

“Yes, she's hetter,
will‘lp;tlur doctor yesterday., e _s|u-nk3
English wonderfully well for a foreigner.

e does,” replics Angus, with a deep
sigh. ns the allusion recalls the misery of

the morning.

1 bad a long talk

“He is ap old friend of yours, he tella
me.” ) .
" jend, monsieur.
A very old friend e

“go am I. You needn't stare.
say ;ou have forgotten me, hut I knen:
you long before this Dr. de Blois did, a I
a nice time I had of my acquaintanceship

with yon, too.”

“Monsieur overwhelms me with mrl
1
“Your father, .Tamre- m::,uh.r..;:lh‘n;_
or ¥O
brother, and 1 sent ¥ s Tt

*
might tell you that );o:o rtu o the waiter

downstairs has. So you may put that I-l

ipe and smoke it!”
7No; that you haves't—ae more right

I second marriage Mme. Rapp. To draw

| 000 francs' worth of forced strawber-
[
ries.

“Ask your mother!” the same words
Dr. de Blois had used to him in the morp-
ing.

(To be continued,)

BANQUETS OF A FRAUD BANKER

After Amasing Europe by His Extrav-
agance, M. Hope Dies in Poverty.
Princess De Sagan of Parls, with -
whom her husband, the prinee, recently
renewed relations after a long separa-
tion, occuples a house with a history,
though a new oene. It was bullt by
Hope, the banker, out of a part of the
profits he realized In helping the Gow-
ernment of Louls X VIII. to pay off the
war Indemnity which the Invaders of
France demanded in 1815. Hope had
united his destiny with that of a beau-
tiful Arleslenme, who became by bher

company to her house to entertain her
he gave Luculllan banquets. His chef
was the first to cook canvas-back ducks
in Paris. They were brought over allve
In tanks from Maryland to Havre, and
fed on the way with wild celery and
othe rvictuals they llked. At a ball
that he gave one winter there were 30,-

He refused to say whether they
came from Perplgnan or the Riviera.
Somebody sald to Baron James Roths-
child:

“It is now your turn to trump Hope.”

“] ecan't afford such Luculllan
freaks,” sald the baron.
Hope, bowever, was cheeseparing

about small expenses. He one day
found an error in his club sccounts of
2 francs, and went back to claim the
money. The cast-off house linen was
always sent to the auction mart and
Hope went himself to look after the
sale, He dled In relative poverty, and
his house was =sold for a ifth of what It
cost to the army contractor, Selllere,
father of the present Princesse De Sa-
gan.—London Dally Newa.

Lying and stealing are two cardinal
sins.

Faith has more victories than ambi-
tion ever had.

There is fully as much pleasure in
economy ag profit.

Obituary notices, to be very fine,
should not be too true,

A woman never really loves the man
she can govern.

“A merry heart doeth good like medi-
cine,” and cheerful disposition and a
smiling face are but the safoguards
against the effects of advancing years.

To be suspicious leads to jealousy |
and envy and to uncharitablencess,
breaking friendship, destroying affec-
tion, embittering all social relations
and rendering life Itself an intolerable
burden,

Ali that Is good grows by being
brought into light, while that which
is evil, if cofiaigned to darkness and
silence, will perish of itself,

Life is only so far valuable as It serves
for the religious education of the heart.

A propensity to hope and joy is real
riches: one to fear and sorrow Is real
poverty.

To become capable, you must culti-
vate your mind; If you would be loved
you must cultivate your heart.

Beauty and ginger pop are both
sparkling, and short-lived.

The ideal in education would be to al-
low each child scope for its own par-
ticular bent, while at the same time
setting our example before him.

FIGHT WITH SPIDERS

ATTACKED BY AN ARMY OF
TARANTULAS i

iwe Btowaways im the Hold of a
Benana-Carrying Vessel from Hav-
ausa Have a Battle for Their Livea—
Reacued Juast in Time.

Joseph Mabry, of St. Louls, tells tie
most remarkable tarnntula story that
has come to light for several months.
Mabry has papers to show that be was
s member of a Georgla company dur-
Ing the Spanish war, and that he was
In Cuba. If only one other man In the
world were lving, and lived In Ha-
vana, Mabry says, he would die before
going to see him. He is now In Denl-
son, Texas, Speaking to & pewspaper
man of that town, he said:

“My bome Is In St. Louls. Last win-
ter 1 left home and came south, pass-
Ing through Texas and finally going to
Georgla. 1 worked wherever 1 could
get employment, that being my misslon
down this way. I was out of wbrk In
St. Louls and was discouraged there.
In Georgia I got work for a while, but
In the spring my employment gave
out. Companles were belng organized
to go to the war and I offered mysell
as & volunteer. I joined a company of
Georgla volunteers and went off to
:amp. We did not get to the front,
and after the protocol was signed [
and a friend of mine decided we would
get out of the service. My friend was
fromn Kentucky. [ was a machinist
and my friend a stenographer. We
flegtded that If we could get over to
llavana, we would probably be able to
get In on the ground tloor. We ap-
plied to a Congressmnn who Wwas &
friend to my friend, and our discharges
tinally came and we went to the coast,
taking a bout for Havana. We wore
sur ariny uniforms, not thinking that
they would make any difference after
we were discharged, but they did. Our
lesite to save money and not buy any
sitlzen clothing got us Into serioms
trontile,

“As soon as we reached Havana we
were told that we muost leave. We
were laboring under a grave mistake,
thinking that the United States had
some authority there in the fall before
the peace treaty waas signed, We were
put under a guard and ordered to leave
on the first boat, as our presence In
liavana might be dangerous to the
peace and safety of the community.
Al e could do was to walt our time.
A British boat touched at Havana,
bound for New Orleans with a load of
tropleal frult. We tried to get passage
on the boat and were refused polnt
blank, as the boat did not carry passen-
gers. Our guards gave us to under-

stand, ns we thought, that we -_u

leave or go - ~We
aged to slip aboard by bribing a couple
of sallors. We were told that we could
simb Into the bins where bananas wenre
stored and that the sall would be a
short one to New Orleans. The sailor
promised to smuggle food to us on the
journey and they fustened us up In the
bips of bavanas, closing the hatchway.
We had not had any sleep for forty-
elghit hours and were dead on our feet.
We turned In on a pile of straw and
slept soundly until nearly morning of
thie following day, when T was awak
ened by my friend calling to me.

“*What Is that? I beard him ask.

“The light was very dim and 1 counld
barely see the outline of his form near
oie.

*“*1 don't see anything,” 1 replied.

“'1 thought you were tickling me
with a bundle of straw,’ sald he,

“*1 did not waken till you called to
we,” was my reply.

“*I guess It was a rat,’ senid he, and
we both dozed off.

“Shortly [ wans awakened by a shriek
from my friend. He had jumped up
and was staring at a black, fuzzy ol-
fect In the straw. 1 recognized it at
snce as a tnrantula. The light was not
good, but that much was plain. Soon
it was jolned by another and another,
and In a few hours It looked Hke we
were surrounded with tarantulas, The
big splders regarded us as Impostors,
for they seemed bent on attacking us.
We stamped them, killlug many, and
tought them with all our might.

“Did you ever se¢ an angry taran-
tula? If you never did, don't go look-
Ing for one, and if you find one, don't
look for a hundred. [ suppose it Is Do
sxnggerntion to say that we were faced
by a hundred of these angry Insects.
They spring llke rats or frogs, and all
of a sudden a black object would come
whirling through the air, and in nine
rnses out of ten it would strike some
unguarded spot and Inject its venom. 1
was bitten in half a dozen places on
the face, nand as many more on the
hands and arms, and the Insects would
crawl up the legs of our pantaloons to
bite us. Botl of us were horribly bit-
ten all over our persons, The fight
with the Insects lasted all day long.
and, though we were both stroog,
sound men when we went on the boat,
by evening we were alizost too ex-
hausted to stand up. We called for
help, shrieked, yelled and cried, but no
help came. We were faint for want of
food and dying from thirst. It was a
day of horrors for both of us. Our
wounds were swelling and our throats
were parching for water. After con-
tinuing to fight the tarantulas and
shrieking for help, we finally attract-
ed attention and aome of the sallors
came to our rescue. Whether it was
the sallors we bribed who came to us
or whether It was someone attracted
by our cries I don't know. I was then
in.delirfom and my eyes were sweollen
closed.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Riley's Jokes on Halford.

J. Whitcomb Riley did his first liter-
ary work, in the early *70s, for the In-
dianapolis Journal, under an assumed
name. The first pay he ever received
for a poem was a suit of elothes frem
the late George Harding, of the Indian-
apolls Herald. About 1876 Riley went
Fast and was welcomed by Holmes,
Whittler and Longellow. The New
England newspapers made much of his
visit, and when he returned he was 8
hero.

“I can remember,” sald an old Jour-
ozl man the other day, “when Riley,

K dn

THE CONSTITUTION---THE UNION---AND TIIE ENFORCEMENT OF THE LAWS.

When the planet Mars Is nearest the
sarth It Is 86,000,000 miles away.

An Itallan inventor has Invented a
, boat with steel ins, which is propelled
| solely by the motion of the sen water

It goes best in rough weather.

l Sufferers from neuralglas are warned
by a medical writer not to drink tea,
but to partake frecly of coffee lnto
which the juice of a lemon has beer
squeezed,
Itis

bly not a matter of general

that all the warletles of
cultivated In the vineyards ol
and Asia bave sprung from but
one recognided specles, whose cultiva-
tion began in the Bast; while, on the
other hand, there are twenty or thirty
native gpecies of grapes In this country,
and the B00 domestic varletles have
been by American cultivators,
from cemmingling of several of the
native specles.

At a recent meeting of the Linnean
Boclety In London specimens of a new
oll producing plant from Venezuela
were exhibited. The oll resembles that
of sandalwood, and ls already known
ia commerce, but the plant has hitherto
remalned andescribed. It proves to be
a new genus of the rue famlily, to which
the comwon prickly ash belongs, and
it has been named Schimmelin. after a
German botanist who first distilled the
aromatic oll from. its wood.

{The Instinct of animsls Is sometimet
| supposed to be more infallible than hu-
gan reason, but A. H. Verrlll's observa-
e of the katydid rather contradict
hat opinion. The katydid, with its mu-
ral membranes, produces two distinet
s, S “% . L.
time tune, which Is rather a rasp than
a melody. “But,” says Mr. Verrill, “it
is sometimes quite comical to hear the
singers suddenly change thelr tune{
when a dark cloud obscures the sun,
immediately resuming thelr daytime
song when It has passed” This recalls
the hens that go to roost during a solar
eclipse. I
A recent meeting of the Blolugiclli
Soclety In Washington was devoted to
the great Dismal Swamp, and the fact!
was brought out that, at present, the
area of the swamp Is slowly sinking,
and Lake Drummond, in its center, Is
growing larger. Simlilar changes have
oceurred In the past, perlods of eleva-
tion aud subsidence gradually succeed-
ing one another. The average elevation {
ahove sea level 1sso slight that uatural
drainnge is Insufficlent to remove the
rainfall. The swamp Is a kind of fron-
tler station where northern and south-
ern plants meet, many northern specles
lhaving thelr southern llmit here, and
several southern types thelr most
northerly ablding place. It contalns
many birds and mammals which show
distinet characters,

Stand Up Whrn Trylng on Shora.
“People wonld find less difficulty wi'h
ready-made shoes,” sald the exper}
enred salesoan, “If they would stand
gpp to fit them on instead of sitting
down. Nipe persons out of tem, par-
ticularly women, want a comfortable
chalr while they are fitting a shoe, and
it Is with the greatest difficulty you
can get them to stand for a few min-
utes, even after the shoe Is fitted. Then,
when they begln walking about, they
wonder why the shoes are not so cowm-
fortable as they were at first trilal. A
woman's foot is conslderably smaller
when she sits In a chalr than when she
walks about. Exercise brings a larger
quantity of blood Into the feet, and th:y
swell appreciably. The muscles also
require certaln space. In buylng shoer
this fact should be borne in mind.”

Growth of Treea.

The elm tree 1s full grown at the age
»f 150, ash at 100, and the oak at 200
years. The growth of an elm Is about
214 feet per annum; that of an oak les:
than one foot.

|

General Tracy's Firat Cigar.

General Benjamin F. Tracy, forme:
Secretary of the Navy, and assoclate
of General Benjamin Harrlson in rep-
resenting this government in the mat- '
ter of the Venesuelan boundary dis-'
pute, finds his keenest enjoyment In '
smoking. During his recent voyage to
Paris he passed a good deal of his
time In the smoking-room of the steam-
er. But the general was nearly 50
years old before he acquired the taste
for tobacco. Previous to that time'
smoking made him {lL

During the early '70s he was en-
gaged as counsel in a celebrated case,
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low employ 5,000 men.

American exports of manufactured
joods now average §1,000,000 a day.

The daily shipments of oll from the
(ndiana Seld amount to 38,111 barrels,
ind the runs from the wells, 9,3G4
barrels.

Preparations for the erection of the
#15,000,000 steel plant which Is to be
located at Stony Point, near Buffale,
N. X., are In active progresa.

The recent advance in wages. equiw
alent to about 20 per cent., enables the
street car men of Pittsburg, Pa., to now
sarn $2.50 & day of twelve hours.

During the month of April the Amer-
can Federation of Labor Issued thirty-
three charters aside from the charters
lssued by its afilinted national nulons.

The printers in the government print-
at Washington will recelve
se In wages of 10 cents per
increase to begin with the
next filscal year.

During the first week of May over
2,000 new members were added to the
Tobacco Workers' Natlonal Unlon
Dne union tobacco firm in Brookliyn,
N. Y., used 2,000,000 blue labels in the
nonth of April

The largest tin plate factory in the
world, the Bhenango mill at New Cas-
tle, ", is to be operated In Its entirety
by electricity as soon as the necessary
machinery can be lnstalled. The mo-
tors will be used in all parts of the
Mant.

J. @ Boverelgn, ex-grand master
workman of the Knights of Labor, now
publishing a labor paper in Idaho, was
refused a seat as delegate from a
“workingmen’s unlon™ of Gem, ldaho,
at the gession of the Western Federa-
ton of Labor at Balt Lake City.

Coantracts have been awarded to &
Pennsylvania firm for the constructicn
of six steel bridges on the line of the
Iransaiberian rallway—making In ull
sighteen bridges which this company
bss undertaken for the same projcce.

At Schwelufurt, Bavaria, v one of
the largest of the world's manufac-
torles for blcycle ball bearings. ‘The
iwo facteries there, belonging to obe
irm, turn out annually 2,000,600 gross
of these little steel balls, and employ
300 men, working for a day of tv»
hours’ duration.

LAW AS INTERPRETED.

The presence of all the directors of a
rorporation at a special meeting is held. |
in Troy Mining Company vs. White

ng office
an increa
bour, the

The statutery liem of a corporation
apon its stock for the debt of a stock-
holder is held, In Aldine Manufacturing
Company vs. Phillips (Mich.), 42 L. R.
A. 531, tc be one which cannot be fore-
closed In equity unless the remedy by
judgment and execution is inadequate.

The damages which a florist may re-
cover for Injury to plants by escaping
gas are held, iIn Dow va. Winnipesau-
kee Gas and Electric Company (N. H.),
42 L. R. A, 5688, not to Include any In-
jury to his business reputation on ac-
count of sales of damaged plants, as
that ls conjectural and too remote te
be allowable.

The conversion of & public highway
Into a pleasure driveway, from which
loaded vehicles are excluded, is held.
In Cleero Lumber Company vs. Cicero
(11L.), 42 L. R. A. 696, to be within the
power of the municipal authorities and
not to constitute a taking of prope:ty
without due process of law or for pul
lic use without compensation.

For the death by exposure of an In
toxicated passenger who was carried
past his station and put off against his
wishes at the mext station and then
driven out of the depot late at night,
when the weather was stormy and
dangerously cold, it I8 held, In Haug
vs. Great Northern Rallway OCompany
(N. D.), 42 L. R. A. 684, that the rall-
road company is lable In damages.

Describing lands as “lylng on the
south side” of a nmon-navigable river,
which s also named as a boundary. Is
held, in Hanlon vs. Hobson (Col.), 42
L. R. A. 602, to convey land to the cen-
ter of the river. The guestion of the
effect of bounding a grant on river or
tide water is discussed, with a careful
analysis of the decisions, In a note te
this esse.

Telephones to Hoapital Beds.

Telephones are to be placed In the
wards of one of the Paris hospitals
within reach of the bed-ridden pa-
tents, so as to enable them to com-
municate with thelr friends outside.
There will also be an arrangement
whereby the telephones may be +# itch-
ed on to & wire connected with a con-
cert hall, so that the performance may
he enjoyed by the Invalida.

Getting Rid of a Splinter.

When & splimter has been driven
feeply into the bhand it can be extract-
od by steam. Nearly flll a wide-mouth-
od bottle with very bot water, place
the injured part over the mouth acd
press It slightly. The suction thus
produced will draw the flesh down,
and In a minute or two the steam will
extract splinter and inflamunation to-

The Mistress—Mary, don't let me
mtch you kissing that butler agam.

worse | tothe higher appreeiation of the divine

Editor and Proprietor.

 SERNOKS OF THE DAY

Preached by Rev. Dr. Talmage,

Copy-right, Loals Kiopsch, 1899.

Bubject: Art a Mighty Agency For the Sal-
vatien of Mankind — Plictares FPotent
For Goed or Evil as the Subjects Are
Goed ar Bad—Pralse For Our Artists.

[Copyright. Loula Klopsch, 1899,
Wassmxaron, D. C.—Dr. Talmage shows
In this discourse how art may become one
of the mightiest agenclea for the elevation
and salvation of the human rase. The
text |s Isalah 1i., 12, 16, ““The day of the
Lord of Hosts shall ®«** ypon ak

are by some relegated to the
realm of the trivial, aceldental, sentimen-
tal or worldly, but my text shows that God
scrutinizes pictures, and whether they are
good or bad, whether used for right or
wWrong purposes, Is a matter of divino ob-
pervation and arralgnment. The divine
mission of pletures is my snhject. That the
artist’s penell and the engraver's knife
have sometimes heen made subject to the
kingdom of the bad Is frankly admitred,
After the ashes and scorla were removed
from Herculaneum and Pompeil the walls
of those cittes discovered to the explorers
& degradation in art which cannot be ex-
aggerated. Satan and all his imps have
always wanted the fingering of the easei;
they would rather have possession of that
than theart of printing, for types are mnot
80 potent and ‘?nlet for evil as plctures.
The powers of darkness think they bave
galned a II"IIIJIIR., and they bave, when in
some respectable parior or publle art gal-
lery they ean bang a canvas embarrassing
to the good but fascinating to the evil.

It s not In a spirit of prudery, but backed
up by God's eternal trath, when I say that
you have no right to bang in your art
rooms or your dwelling bouses that which
would be offensive to good peopls if the
figures pictured were alive in your parlor
aad the guests ol your housshold. A ple-
ture that youn have to hang In a somewhat
secluded place, or that in a publie hall you
eannot with a group of friends deliberately
stand before and discuss, ought to have a
knife stabbed into it at the top and out
clear through to the bottom, and n stout
finger thrust in on the right side, ripping
elear through to the left. Pliny the elde:
lost his life by golng nenr enough to see
the Inside of Vesuvius, and the farther you
ean stand off from the burning erater of
sin the better, Never till the books of the
last day are opened shall we know what
bhas been the dire harvest of evil pletorials
and unbecoming art gallerles. Despoil a
man's imagination and he becomes s mere
CATCAsSS, ® show windows of English
and American cities, in which the low thea-
tres have sometimes hung long lnoes of
brazen actors nnd actresses In style (nsult-
ing to all propriety, have made s broad
path to death for multitudes of prople. But
50 bave all the other arts been ut timessuh-
orned of evll. How has music been be-
draggled? Is there any place so low down
in dissolnteness that into it has not besn
carried David’'s harp, and Handel's organ,
and Gotischaik’s plano, and Ole Bull's vio.
lin? and the fAute, which though named
after so insignificant a thing as the Sicilian
esl, which bas seven spote on the side Hke
flute holes, yet for thon=ands of years has
bad an exalted mission? Architecturs, born
in the heart of Him who made the worlds,
under its arches and across its floors, what

hapalian reveiries have been enacted!
t is not against any of thesenrts that they
have been 8o led into clgtlﬂlyl

What & poor world this would be If It
were not for what my text calls *“‘pleacant

ine when Iask If your knowledge of the

sug mnted Ly th podéuls or en
fn the old family Bible which father and
mother read out of and lald on the table in
the old homestead when you were boys
and girls. The Bible scencs which we all
earry in our minds were not gotten from
the Bible typology, but from the Bible ple-
tures. To prove the truth of it in my own
case, the other day 1 took up theold fnmily
Bible which T Inherited.
what I have earrisd in my mind of Jucob's
Indder was exuctly the Bible engraving of
Jacob’s ladder, and so with Bamson earry-
ing off the gates of Gaza, Elisha restoring
the Shunanmmite's son, the massacrs of the
innocents. Christ blessing little ehlldren,
the cruecifixion and the last judgment. M)

read a word.
of you. ItI could swing open the door of
your foreheads, I would flnd that you nre
walking plcture galleries, The great in-
telligenee abroand about the Bible did not
eome from the general reading of the book,
for the majority of the people read it but
littie, I thev read it at ail; hut all the
sacred scenes have been put befors the

pictorial art, mnst have the credit of the
nchlevement. First, palnter’s pencil for
the favored tew, and even engraver's plate
or woodeat for millions on milllons!

What overwhelmiog commentsry on the |

arch’'s, prophets, apostles and Christ,
what distrivution of Beriptural knowledge
ol all nations, In the paintings and engrav-
ings therefrom of Holman Hunt's “Curist
in the Temple,” Paul Veronese's "*Mag-
dalen Washing the Feet of Christ,” Ra-|
hael's **Michael the Archangel,” Albert |
urer's “Dragon of the Apocalypse.”

Michael Angelo's “‘Plugue of the Fiery
Berpents,” Tintoretto’s *Flight Into
Egypt,” Rubens's “Descent From the

! Leonardo Da Vinel's “Last Sup-

r,’” Claude’s “‘Queen of Sheba,” Bellinl's

‘Madonna™ st Milan, Orcagna's *‘Last
Judgment,"” and bundreds of miles of pie-
tures, If they were put (n line, {llustrating,
displaying, dramatizing, irradiating Bibie
traths® ntil the Beriptures are not to-day
so much on A8 On CanvAS, Dot =o
muen in (nk as in all the colors of the
rum. In 1883, forth from Strassburg,
rmany, there came a child that was to
sclipse in speed and boldness anything and
sverything that the world liad ever seen
since the first color appeared on the sky ut
the ereation, Paul Gustave Dore, At eleven
rem of age he published marvelous |
thographa ol his own. Saying noth-
fog of what he did for Milton’s |
“Paradise Lost,"” emblnzoning it on Lhe ot- |
tention of the world, he takes up the book
of books, the monarch of literature, the
Bible, and In his pletures, “Tho Crestion of
Light,” “The Trianl of Abraham’s Faith,"
“The Burial of Sarah,” “Joseph Sold by
His Brethren,” *“The Brazen BSerpent,”
*“Boaz and Ruth,” “David and Gotiath,™
“The Transfiguration,” *The Marringe In
Cana,” “Babylon Fallen™ and 205 Serip-)|
tural seenes In nll, with a boldness and a
grasp and almost supernatural aMatusthat
make the hexrt throb and the brain reel|
and the tears start and the cheoks blanch
and the entire nature qunke with the tre-'
mendous things of God and eternity and |
thedend. I nctually staggered down tl:e:l
steps of the Londou Art Gallery under the
power of Dore's “Christ Leaving the Prawn-
torium.” Profess you to be a Christwun
mnn or woman and see no divine mission
in art and acknowledge you no obligatior
sither In thanks to God or man?

It is no more the worid of God when pui
befare us In printer's ink than by skiliful
laying on of eclors or designs on metal
through Inecision or corrosion. What a
lesaon in morals was presented by Hogarth,
the painter. In his two pletures, “The
Rake's Progress' and “The Miser's Foast,"”
and by Thomnas Cole's engravings of the
“Yoyage of Human Life™ and the “Course
of Empire,” and Turner's “Slave Bhip.”
God l'1n u-tL Chrlnlt in art! Patriarchs,
prophbets and aposties in art! Angels i
arl! Heaven lo art! ¥

The world aud the church ought to come

mission of pletares, yet the authors of
them have generally been left to seml-
starvation. West, the great palnter, tolled
in unappreciation till, being n great skater,
while on the ice he formed the acquaint-
ance of General Howe, of the Eoglish army.

who, through eoming to admire West as n

pletures!™ 1 refer to your memory and | doo

Sure enouph, |

iden of all these is that of the old Bible ea- |
gravings which I scanned hefore I could |
That 1s true with nine-tenths |

great masses, and oot printer'sink, bat the | pame an

, that delnge of Caracell
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fabulous sams or money after his death,
but the living palntar was glad to get for
his “Aleyone™ a pleco of Stilton cheesa,

From 1840 to 1643 there were 4600 pictures
-uu'u‘:g destroyed. In the reign of Quesn
Elizabeth it was the habit of some people

:o ap?;d much ;I thelr l:.l:mo in knock-
ng pictures to ploces, the reign of
Charies I it was ordered by gnpnh
Hament that all pictures of Christ be
burned. Palnters were so badly treated
and humilisted in the beginning of the
eighteanth cent\lr{ that they ware lowerad
clear down out of the sublimity of their
art and obliged to give secou.ts of what
they did with thelr eolors, The oldest
pleture in England, a portrait of Chaucer,
thongh now of great value, was picked out
of alumber garret. Great were the trials
of Quentin Matsys, who toiled on from
blac ith’s anvil till, as a palnter, ha won
wide recognition. The first misslonarles to
Mexico made the fatal mistake of destroy-
Inﬁ pleturea, for the loas of which art and
religion must everlament., But why go so
far back when In this year ofour Lord to
be a painter, except in rare occasions,
means povertyand negleet, poorly fed,

poorly clad, poorly housed, beeauss poorl:
reciatad? v o

ap

a‘hm I hear a man is a painter, I have
two feelings—one of admiration for the
greatness of his soul and the other of com-
miseration for the neads of his bodv, But
#0 It has heean in all departments of noble
work. Bome of the mightlest have been
hardly bestend. Oliver Goldsmith had
such a big pateh on the coat over his left
breast that when he went anywhere he
kept his hat in hi« hand closely pressed
over the pateh. The world renownel
Bishop Asbury had a salary of $64 a year.
Pailoters are not the ouly ones who haye
endured the lack of appreciation. Let
men of wealth take under their patronage
the suffering men of art. They lift no
complaint: they make no strike for higher
wuges. Buat with a kesnuess of nervous
organization which almost always charac-
terizes genius these mrtists suffer 'nore
than any one but tiod can realize. There
needs be a concerted effort for the suffer-
ing nrtists of Ameriea, not sentimental
discourse a''ount what we owe to artists,
but contracts that will give thim a liveli-
hood; for L am in full sympathy with the
Christian farmer who was vwery busy
gathering his fall apples, and some one
asked him to pray for a poor family, the
father of whom had broken his leg, and
the busy farmer sald: *‘l esnnot stop now
to pray, but you can go down into the
celinr and got some corned beef und butter
and agge aad potatoes. Thatisnli [ cun
do now."

Artlats may wish for our praye-s, bu
they also want practieal help from men
who can give them work. You have heard
scores of sermons for all other kinds of
suffering men and women, but we neod
sermons that muke pleas for the suffering
men and women of American art, Their
work (s more trusa to nature and Hfe than
some of the masterpieces that have be.
eome immortal on the other side ol the
sea, but it is the fashion of Americans to
mention forelgn artists and to know little
or nothing about our own Copley aud Alls-
ton and Inman and Greenough and Ken-
sett, Let the afMaent fling out of thele
windows and into the bnckyard valueless
doubs on canvas and call in these aplendid
but unrewarded men and tell them to
ndorn your walls, not only with that which
shall please the taste, but enlarze the
minds and Improve the morals and save
the souls of those who gaze upon them. All
American elties nead great galleries of art,
not only open annunlly for a few duys on
exhibition, but which shall stand opan all
the r round, and from early morning
untll 10 o'clock at night and free to all who
wonld come und go.

What a preparation for the wear and
tear of the daya five minutes’ look in the
morning at some pleture that will o a
r Inlo somre larger realm than that in
ulation dally drudge! Or
ng the ball hour of artistie
y home in the sven-

4 '. PO e
Ing MF W raas ¥ drn r
roration for mind and soul us we
Who will do for the city where you
live whac W. W, Corcornn -li.ly for Wash-
ington and what others have done for
Boston and Philadelphia and New York?
Men of wealth, il you are too modest to
build and endow such & place during your
litetime, why not go to your fron safe and
take out your last will aud te<tnment and
make a cadicll that shall build for the city
| of _four resldence & throne for Amerlean
art Take some of that money that
wounld otherwise spoil your childeern
and bulld an art gallery that shall associate
'your name forever, not only with great
mastars of paioting who are gonse, but with
the great masters who are trying to live,
and also win the admiration and love of
| tans of thousands of people who, unable to
| have fins pletures of their own, would be
| advantaged. By your benefactlons< build
| your own monuments and not leave It to
| the whims of others. Some of the best peo-
| ple sleeping In Gresnwood have no monua-
| ments at all, or some crumbling stones that
eurs will let the rain wash out
epitaph, while =ome men whose
death wasthe abatement of a nulsance hnve
B ]:I!u of Abordeen granite high enough for
& king and sulogium enough to embarrass

/In & few

. msaraph,

Ob, man of large weaith, Instead of

Bible, what re-enlorcements for patri- | leaving to the whim of others your monu-

mental commemoration nnd epitaphol-
oRy, to be looked at when people are going

/toand fro at the burial of others, bulld

right down in the heart of our great oity,
or the ecity whers you live, an immense
free reading room or a free musieal eon-
servatory or a free nrt gallery, the nlehes
for senlpture abloom with the riss and fall
of nations and lessons of courage for the
disbeartened and rest for the wenry wnd
life for the dead, nnd 150 vears [rom now
you will be wielding Influsnces in this
world for good., How much better than
white marble, that ehiils you If you put
your hand on it when you touch It in the
cemetery, would be a monument in colors,
In beaming eyes, In living possession, In
splendors which under the ehandeller
would be glowing nnd warm and
looked at by strolling groups with catn-
logue In hand, on the Januury night when
the necropolls whers the body slesps fs all
snowed under! The tower of David was
hung with 1000 dented shislds of battie,
but you, oh man of wealth, may have n
grander tower named after you, one that
shall be hung not with the symbols of car-
nage, but with the victories of that art
which was so long ago recognized in my
text as “‘plaasant pletures.” Oh, the power
of pietures! T eannot deride, #s some hinve
done, Cardinal Mazarin, who, when told
that he must die, took his Inst walk
through the art gallery of his palace, sny-
Ing: **Must I quit all this? Look at that
Titian! Look at
Farawell, dear

Look at that Correggio!

plotures!”

As the day of the Lord of Hosts, accord
ing to this text, will serutinize the ple-
tures, I implore all parents to seo that in
thelr households they have nelther in book
DOor pewspaper nor on canvas anything
that will deprave. Pictures ars no longer
the exclusive possession of the afuent,
There s not a reapectable home in these
cities that bas not specimens of woodent
or steel engraving, if not of paiuting, und
your whole family will feel llm moral up-

litting or depression.
Useful Hints.

Clinders, if saved and wetlted with a
Httle water, make a very hot fire fur
ironing days,

Mildew may be removed by dipping
the articles In sour buttermilk and lay-
ing themn In the sun to dry.

Never throw anway beof marrcw; save
it, and let it be chopped with suoet
when making a boiled pudding,

Worm-Eaten Wood. — Wash the
woodwork with a strong solution of
carbolic acid; apply liberally with a
brush,

clate as much that whic!

» clever skater, gradually eame to appre-
r':: Maid—Lor’, mum, [ don’t mean to, | : g he accomplishad

you do bob aroun’ sol—Eamsas City Ibyhl:n hand
mi

When & man is noted as & bore, other
men try to geot by bhim without belng
Besiik,

as by his hesl. PFPoussin, the

painter, was pursued nod bhad
nothing with which to defend bhimsell
-?ln.- the mob but the artist’s portfolio,
which he held over his head to keep o the
stones hurled at him. The pletures of
Richard Wilson, of England, were sold for

¢ To prevent things in the oven from
| being burnt or hecoming too brown, a
i basin or pie-dish of water should be
put on the lower shelf, so that the
steam ean rise.

| Cheerfulness and content are great
beautifiers nnd are famous pPreservers

of good looks.
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