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CHAPTER VIIL
At ten o'vlock a earriage drew up before
the residence of the late banker, and from

nididd |heriff Cobb, Deputies Lan-
1 Spears and their prisoner.

wer and his jury of six chosen
+ uleeady convened in the library,

t room the offlcers at once re-
red with their prisoner.

smiber of persons were already pres
spicious rooms, among them
arney Dobbs and his son Arthur,
ing young lawyer of near Robert's
agve. Dir. Noreum was present, and De
tective Sellars sat near one of the library
windows, gazing spparcstly out om the
lawn.

The prisoner’s sister and a number ol
other lndies were on the floor above with
the bercaved danghter of the murdered
mun.

Sheriff Cobb stationed Lanning at the
tront door of the residence, with orders
to admit no one else to the house without
his approval. “Why,” he observed, “curi-
osity will bring so many that they will
overrun the house.”

Attorney Dobbs had visited Robert ln
§ail and assured him that he bad faith in
his innocence, He also bore a message
from his son to the effect that he would
pndertake his defense.

such force that the heart was unquestion-
ahly plerced.

|

vie's budy, the dripping blade just with-
drawn from his heart, blood covering his
hands and clothing. It was the life blood
of my dear old uncle. Gentlemen, I know
oo more."”

“Xou know you have led—llied like
.___“

“1 submit, coroner,” spoke up the loua
volce of the detective, “that the prisoner
should not be allowed to denounce n wit-
acss in that manner. It is outrageous.
You should protect your witnesses!™

Sellars had arisen to his fect, and
strode forward as he ottered the words,
with his eyes fixed on Itobert, who, with
& woan, sank into a chair.

*“I should have admonished him in s
moment more, Ay, Scllars, I assure you.
|l am eonducting this investigation. The
prisoner must not again presume to inter-
rupt the proceedings, much less denounce
1s false the testimony of a witness. You
wem to be questioning the witness in the
nterest of the prisoner, Mr. Dobbs. Are
there any further questions you desire
o ask?"

“No, no! I think not. I merely consid
sred it my duty to see that Robert Camp-
bell should not be held to court unless
there was probable cause to believe that
be committed this fearful erime.”

*“That is all, Mr. Craven,” said the cor

When all was in readiness the sherifi | Der.

threw open the door leading to the cham- Miss Hnt_tle was next sworn, but she
“ber of the murdered man and the jury | Was 8o agitated that bardly could she
wviewod, the remains, speak & word. )

Dr. Noreum was duly aworn and depos- Robert longed to take ner in his arm:
ed that the Lapker's death was caused by | ¥nd whisper words of consolation in her
the blade of a knife or sharp instrument, | *ars, but the keen eyes of the detective
which had becn thrust in his breast with | were on him and they held him in his

*hair.
The testimony of Miss DeRosette cor-

“Would his death have necessarily beer, | ‘oborated that of Herman Craven in so

Instantancous?” asked Arthur Dobbs.
“Nearly s0," was the reply;

might have been a groan, perbaps a ery |

of help, but nothing more."”

“There was, for I heard distinctly thu]

Inst words he uttered. They were these:
‘Help! Mutder!” ™

The one who made this assertion was |

Herman Craven, who
room  unobserved and
wiar the door.

“You will be examined later, Mr. Cra
ven,” said the coroner. Then turning to
the jury, be said: “Gentlemen of the jury.
are you satisfed as to the ecause of
death 7"

All expressed themselves as thoroughly
s0, and after viewing the orifice left by

“Now, Herman Craven, if you will be
sworn, we will hear your testimony."

The coroner administered the oath, and
gz Herman's statement was merely a
repetition of the words he used on the
night of the murder, in the presence of
the sheriff, Dr. Norenm and Detective
Bellars, it is useless to chronicle it fully
h‘.'rl'.

“Are you certain, Mr. Craven,” asked
Arthur Dobbs, “that the eries you heard
emnanated from the lips of your uncle?”

“Alsolutely certain,” was the reply. “1t
Is impossible that I could be mistaken
there. And those *wo words 1 supposed
indicated that he had been scized with a
sudden attack of mcute pain from which
be sometimes suffered. His rheumatism
was of the inflammatory order. When my
cousin and 1 entered the room be was
gasping his last. His murderer stood be-

fore us with that bloody sheath knife that |

Coroner Field has, clutehed in his hand.”

“I»id you not know before you descend-
ed the stairs, Mr. Craven, that Robert
Campbell was below?* =

“1 did not, sir.”

“Had not your uncle informed you that
he wns expecting him, and with moncy
with which to take up a certain note?”’

“He had not?”

“What de you know of a bag of coin
that the Drisoner has informed me he

brought with him to redeem this note?” :

“Nothing, sir; nothing whatever. 1
know that after the murder he had pos-
#ession of that note, and that the note
bure the indorsement, ‘Pald this eight-
eenth of August, eighteen bundred and
fifty-seven,’ to which my uncle’s signature
wis attached. I koow not how he ob-
taloed it

“Ihy sou know of any reason why the
prisoner should have sought the life of
your uncle?”

“l know, sir, that he has possession of

that note of ten thousand dollars, and that
there was no bag of coin here when my
eourin and I entered this room. I know
aiso that he sought Miss DeRosette's
hand in marriage. I know further that

be soucht it in vain, for the reason that
my uncle had often stated to me that his
«nt wish was to see his daughter and
mited.”
Hete n sharp, qulek ery drew all eyes
o direetion of the door.
Miss Hattie had entered the room, lean
the arm of the prisoner’'s sister,
5 emanated from her white lips.
Campbell wus on the point of
neing Herman's statement as false
whoen he canght a swift, meaning glance
from the vpes of the detective, who had
t lert Lis seat near the window, and
b said thing.
“Ind vou not hear the door bell sounded
twice ring the evening, ouce not five
minutes before you descended the stairs?”

“The dior bell wad not sonnded @fter »

tiresl, or 1 shonld have beard it. 1 had
not lope retined and am a light sleeper.”

“Yon tound the front door locked when

rut from the library and down the

t. 0= van have described, erying ‘mur-

e windows of this room and of you:
uncle's chamber, you sny, were raised 7"
" wore, My uncle, presumably, bad
o to ndmit the breeze.™
ot some other band have thrust
ils to your uncle’'s heart, and the
priair here but have drawa it forth ¥
“That '+ for the jury to determine. |
v wish that any other than the mur
of wy uncle sheukd suffer for his
¥ tuking off. Mr. Sellars and my-
e a thorough search of the prem-
he will inform you. Te Was
Iy nothing found to ineriminate any

! I doubt pot that if Miss De-
Roxette aud myself hae not hastened
duwn stairs Robert Campbell would in a
moment more have fled, probably bearing
bis nlrmnlj’ weapon with him. As I bave

e plse,

Stated, he would have attacked me. I ac
*used him of committing the crime. Who
tlse could 1 have accused?
#aod, his countenance the pleture of an
tornged flend, apd still bept_over my oR-

had entered thel
stood motionless| With a bloody knife in his hand.

I

| Iar as she stated that she also was arous-
“there ’, «1 by what she supposed her father's

sries, and that Herman knocked on her
loor, and that with him she deseended the
stairs. Of the fearful scene that met her
syes when she entered the library she

i* sould hardly speak.

“My poor father was gnsping his last,’
the moaned, “and Robert stood beside him
My
father slid from hig chair to the floor. 1
believe I knelt beside him. 1 remember
searing Herman charge Itobert with hav-
ng killed him, and then I fainted. 1 know
10 more."”

“Do you know, Miss DeRosette, in

| what esteem your father beld Robert

Campbell 7"
“I know,” was the reply, “that he es-
‘him highly, for I have often heard
sim pronounce him a young man of intog-
sty, worth and a high sense of honor.”

“Excuse me, Miss DeRosette,” said the
ittorney, “bot in what relation did you
stand to the prisoner?”

“We were engaged, and with my fath-
»r’s consent | should have become his
wife.”

A murmur of surprise followed these
words.

“Had that sanction been obtained 7"
isked the coronmer.

“I think npot, unless IRobert had asked
iis consent last night.”

“Had your fauther ever maid anght to
rou about a desire on his part to see you
the wife of Herman Craven?”’ asked the
ittorney.

“Never, sir! Never!”

I could bave informed the jury of thar
tact,” said Herman, “but 1 did not deemn
it materinl.”

“Has your cousin ever asked your hand
in marriage?”’

“He never has."

*“You looked upon the prisoner as you
future husband?"

“I did, and do now if—ifr—"

“I understand, Miss DeRosette. Flad
your father full confidence in Herman
Craven?”

“Why, his being cashier of his bank
should answer that question,” calmly ob-
wrved the detective.

“My question was directed to Miss De-
Rosette,” =aid the attorney.

Hattie was by this time

yvercome, and it was evident that she
sonld stand no further questioning, so
when she repHed faintly: “As Mr. Sel
ars has stated, he is cashier of my fath
or's bank,” the attorney stated that thers
was nothing more.

Next Sheriff Cobb was examined, and
+he reader knows what his testimony must
aave been.

Angel, the express agent, testified as to
Robert's having left the express office
with the bag of coin the night before,
shortly after ten o'clock.

The detective was next examined.

“I can only say,”” be said, “that in com

.pany with Mr. Craven I made a thorough
»xamination of these premises after Sher-
ff Cobb had left the house with his pris-
sner last night. We searched all rooms
ibove, as well as these below, Mr. Cra-
ren's included. Indeed, every room in the
nouse save Miss Dellosette's, which, un
jor the circumstances, would bave been
1seless. We were unable to unearth a bag
3f coin. There was certainly no one s
speted in the house, nor was t:hcr_e any
svidence discovered by me while in the
house tending to ineriminate any other
than the prisoner. If the blow was strick:
:n by other than Robert Campbell, the
sriminal made his escape from the house.
{ had the ground examined bencath the
windows by one who has a keen and ex-
perienced eye. No one leaped from either
5f the windows."

»Calban, 1 suppose?” remarked the cor
m.‘,l{-'m-- was the reply. “Hannah states
ihat no one conld have passed out the rear
joor without attracting her attention. Mr.
Craven bas testified that he found the
rrout door locked. Of course, something

completely

*urther may develop before court con:

-
.encs. 1 can state po more.

“Did not the prisoner himself call you
$ is case, Mr. Sellars?”
‘n"DY:E.’ Uncle Duke brought m:-m:' n:;;
from him reguesting my preseoce -
stating that the murder had been commit

13

] pelieve Ward Taylor, or Lennox, ca
ed you into r?:(; m}bemrmm Mr. Sel
u?“l‘;ue.” said Sellars, “be did, and in the
end 1 fastened the crime on

———e
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“unless you desire to question the ser-
vants." !
“Of what use?” said Sellars; “their
statements would not be evidence. Here
is Uncle Duke. He had been in bed twe
hours or more and knows nothing about
the matter that has not already been told.
Adam sleeps in the barn. Millie was sleep-
Ing on the floor above. Hannah did not
even know Robert Campbell was in the
e . 8

“No use questioning them,” sald one &t
the jurors. -

“I take it,” said the foreman, “that we
have heard enough to justifty our holding
the prisoner to eourt.”

“Well, take the case, gentlemen,” said
the coroner,

The six men withdrew to one side, and
there was & whispered consultation of per-
haps five minntes’ duration, at the end of
which time the foreman announced that
they bhad arrived at a decision.

“What say you?" asked the coroner.

“That we have reason to believe, and do
believe, that Alvin DeRosette came to his
death at the hands of Robert Campbell,
now in custody, and we direct that he be
held for trial for sald offense at the Sep
tember term of the criminal court, anc
without kail.”

The banker's daughter had arisen to her
fret. Her face was ghastly white, and
only the easing of the door kept her from
sinking to the floor, for Jennie had left her
side and her arms were twined about the
form of her brother.

The coroner drew up in legal form the
finding of the jury of inquest, each mem-
ber of the jury signed the same, and Sher-
iff Cobb conveyed back to the county jail
his prisoner, who had imprinted a Kkiss on
the pale cheek of his sister, and raised
the hand of the banker's daughter %o his
lips, while he whispered in her ear the one
‘.o‘d_.lnm'"

(To be continucd.)

I'I'ousohold.

Plum Dumplings.—These are very at-

uls of flour with which two teaspoon-
ils of baking powder have been min-
led, slicing In a heaping teaspoonful
f butter, and making into a soft dough
Ath water. Stir in a cpoful of plums
aing elther stewed frult or the canned
rticle, according to the season. Par-
ially fill cups with the batter, set them
n a pan of hot water in the oven and
‘team for half an hour. Invert the
lumplings on dessert plates and serve
“arm with liguld sauce.

Canned Plums.—Use the sour plums,
Jlowing a half pound of sugar to each
wund of fruit. If the green gage va-
ety are used, prick the skins of cach
several times before cooking. Make
¢ syrup, bring to the bolling polnt
ilowly, skim and add the plums. When
ooked till tender they are ready for
'he cans,

Bplced Grapes—Five pounds of grapes
‘our pounds of brown sugar, & pint of
vinegar, a tablespoonful each of cloven
ind allaplce and a lttla pepper. Put
1ll together and cook slowly for threo
v four hours.

Mushroom - me large
mushrooms and chop them to ploces;
put them In a large pan with a great
Jeal of salt on them, let them stand so
for eight or ten days; siraln them
through a sleve, then boil the liquor and
ikim well; let It etand to cool awhile,
and add to it haif an ounce of black
and half an ounce of long papper and
mace to each galion of julce: boll It up
iboul half an hour: bottie when relq,
‘ork and seal the cork tn keop It alr-
‘ight.

Peach Cake Pudding.—Line the bot.
tom of a deep pudding dish with thiek
illeen of staln aponge cake moaked [n
sherry. Flil the dish with fresh peach-
s, sllced and well sprinkled with su-
zar. Spread over the tap n meringue
made of white of cgg baaton lightly
with sugar in the proportion of a ta-
blespoonful of sugar to one egg, and
leave it In the oven just long enough
to brown. BSet the dish on jce and
werve very cold.

Peach Frittera.—Cut the fruit In half
sprinkle with sugar molstened with
maraschino, and roll In powdered ma-
croons before dipping them In butter,
Serve with a sauce flavored with bran-
dy or sherry.

Tomato Honey.—To each pound of
ripe tomatoes allow half a dozen green
peach leaves (or thelr substitutes) and
the grated rind of one lemon. Cut ghe
tomatoes Into bits, add the leaves and
lemon rind and simmer slowly for one
hour. Turn Into & cheesecloth bag and
vress hard to extract all the julce,
Measure, and to each pint allow one
pound of sugar (scant) and the julce
of one lemon. Return to the fire and
simmer slowly wuntil the syrup s of
zood consistence; then bottle and sagl,
Very nice for all kinds of breakfast
and luncheon breads.

Yrack and Turf

John D. Glllett, of Adama, N. ¥., has
hought for J. H. Outhwalte, of Qlove-
land, & fast ¢-year-old mare for
mate te Mr. Outhwalte’'s fast marc
Vosting that recently trotted in 2.12%
to wagon.

The well-known tralner and driver
John Kinney, has engaged with Penn
Valley Farm, Morrisvilie. Pa.. the h me
of Oakland Raron, 2.00%. and othe-
high-class horses owned by Edward
Winters.

An addition has been made to the fa-
mous MoeGrathiana Stud Farm. Colone!
Milton Young having recently pur-
chased 449 acres of land on the Tato's
Creek road from the Featherstone es-
tate for $25.650.

The Indlanapolls meeting furnished
two new 2.10 trotters, Dr. Leek, ch. §..
by Bidney, dam by Buccaneer, reduced
his record from 2.10% to 2.09%, and
Bonnatella reduced her record from
210% to 2.10.

W. N. Rurgess, of Flemington, N. J.,
owner of Lynne Bel, 2.10%, rcently
lost a very promising 2-vear-old filly
by the elegantly-bred stalllon Director’s
Jug, 2.29%, the dam being the second
dam of Lynne Bel

Geers won 19 races and $23,933 on the
Grand Circuit, while Myron McHenry
won 17 races and $28312. Tom Marsh
won $18,900, while W. L. Snow, George
Spear and John Kelly each won over
$10,000 In the nine weeks of racing.

E. Corrigan's crack 2-year-old Gol-
den Rule, chestnut gelding, by imp.
Golden Garter, dam Lucille Murphy
(Magnolia), made his first appearance
at Ingleside, February 7, and has won
nearly $8000 in stakes and purses up (o
date.

W. C. Eustis will shortly go abroad
to remaln for a year, thus temporarily
retiring from the turf. He has five
horses In training, including Thomas
Cat, which, together with three year-
lings, are to be sold at Morris Park
next month.

D. R. Harness, whose daughter owns
Imp, has a yearly colt. a half-brother
to Imp, in training at the fair grounds
at Chillicothe, O., of whom he expects
great things next season. The colt's
name fs Crusader, and he is by Pales-
tine, dam Fondling.

—In one month Helen Gould recelved
dred begging letters,

ractively made oy sifting three cup- |

PIREMEN IN THE '408.

THE CHICAGO FORCE IN OLD
VOLUNTEER DAYS

i"lrat of the Hand ! ngines FParade
on the I'ablie : gnare in the Fall of
the Yeoar 1R44-0dd Fights im the
Cioucer Times,

Chleago bad a fire fighting ferce as
varly as 1835, but the egulpwment con-
tisied solely of leathern buckets, in
which water was passed by liloes of
nien formed for this purpose. lu case
of fire the fAghters weuld range them-
seives In line, with ene end at the near-
¢s! well er elstern and the other at
tbe burning bullding. Along this row
tlie buckets of water would be handed
and dashed on the flames. It was not
unt!l 1844 that Wililam B. Og€en had
sucereded ln working the people up to
the point of Luying an englue, and
even them there Was strong protest
azainst it, the asscrtion belng made
vy Mr. Ogden’s opponents that it was
n picce of wild and useless extrava-
ganee. Despite this the engine was
bounght at a cost of $850. It was a
goose neck, plano box machine, work-.
¢d Ly man power by means of long
“brakes” at the sldes. These brakes
were connected witn the pump, and
when forced pp and down by forty

——
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both of which are showa in the ploture,
were muddy, unpaved highways, prom-
inent oaly because of the churches lo-
cated oa them. The Universallst
Church stoed en Washingten
about where the Chambet

-
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for open-alr shows and displays, as
was within handy reach and yet
enough removed from the business part
of the city to prevent interference with
the trade and commerce of the town.
It was In this lot that Chief Engineer
Gale marshaled his firemen in 1844
and paraded before the admiring popu-
lace that wonderful

|

J

lot, the engine behind It, and
then halted at the sonth end, where the
machine was given a consplcoous place
and the firemen drawn up In line
around it while the chlef and his as-
sistants received the congratulations of
the cltizens on the visible evidence of
Chlcagoe's coming greatness. Most of
the population got Inside of the fence

and mingled In a free and easy manner
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Swindled Forty Lawyers.

Everybody Is laughing In New York
it the success of a rogue in swindling
forty lawyers. His mode of operating
was to retain lawyers to prosecute
“a.lroad companies for fictitious Inju-
‘les, agreeing to divide the
ind on the strength of such retalner
‘0 borrow small sums of money. Cheat-
ng & lawyer Is regarded as a remarka-
ble feat of Ingenuity,
Yorkshire wagoner regarded the feat
»f Nicholas Nickleby, when a scholar,
in thrashing a schoolmaster who was
famous for floggzing his pupils. The
honest wagoner gave Nicholas a guinea

Z
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OHICAGO'B FIEST FIRE DEPARTMENT PARADE, BEPTEMBER, 1844

Scene Is st Washington and Clark streets on the present site of the city and county buildinge—Universalist Charch on
the left and Baptist in the middle background.

palirs of muscular arms the water was
irawn rapidly Into the box from the
lstern and thrown with great force
through the hose. Strife between the
various companles for the honor of
throwing the highest stream Was ever
rife, and the brakes of the engi"es
would be worked with a violence that
threatened to wreck the machinery. It
was with an engine of this kind that
:he Chicago Red Jackets made a tour
»f the East in 1852 and won the cham-
slonship. The height of every young
nnn's ambition in the period between
{844 and 1858 was to run with an en-
gine., Hose carts and trucks were
z00d enough In thelr way, but the real
wristocracy of fire department work
was only to be found in the engine
liousea. Manning the brakes gave full
spportunity for a display of muscuolar
vigor, and victory in putting a stream
3f water higher than any of their com-
petitors brought to the engine company
members a glory to be obtained in no
aslher way.

Department Parade in 1844,

It was to celebrate the arrival of
me of these old-fashioned engines, the
Arst renl fire fighting machine to be
ased in Chicago, that the department
was called out for parade and Inspec-
“jon In 1844. Nobody seems to remem-
sor fhe exact date, but the review prob-
1bly took place some time early in the
tall. The department then consisted
sf three companies. One of these was
the Fire King, No. 1, to which was
wssigned the custody and use of the
rew engine, Metamora No. 2 was by
spurtesy called an engine company, but
t had no machine untll after 1844, Its
work at fires belng confined to the
handling of buckets and the saving of
property. The third organization In
the department was & fire guard and
pucket brigade. Btephen F. Gale, now
nale and lively at the advanced age of
33 years, was the chief engineer. It
was largely through his efforts that the
diseipline and effectiveness of the force
were brought to & polnt of high excel-
lence, and many of the Improvements
which afterwards marked the work
of the departmemt were Inaugurated.
Mr. Gale was a man of energy and a
striet disciplinarian. He took com-
mnand of the department In the spring
of 1844 and held the position for three
years, resigning 1n 1847 on account of
11 Lsealth, it being then the opinion of
ats doctors that be was in a precarious
sondition. Mr. Gale Is now, half a
sentury after that time, apparently as
strong and vigorous as any ordinary
man of 00. He and A. H. Burley and
C. E. Peck are supposed to be the only
men now living who participated in the
first parade of the Chicago fire depart-
ment in 1844, and all three of them are
emarkably well preserved. Mr. Peck
was then a private I the Fire Kings
and Mr. Burley was a member of the
Chicago Fire Guards, more
known as the “Forty Thieves,” It be-
ing the custom then to apply the sobri-
quet m a good-natured way because
the efforts of the guard were solely di-
rected to the saving of portable prop-
erty.

Ecene on Courthonse Fquare.

This parade was bheld on the ecourt

house sguare, the aite of the present

with the firemon, but some of the kick-
ers—the men who thought the pur-
chase of a fire engine at a cost of §850
r bit of wicked extravagance—remaln-
ed on the outslde and passed uncom-
pllmentary remarks about the outfit.
In taking his picture of the parade by
the old daguerrotype process the artist
pet his camera on Clark street, and
this hrought Into the foreground the
men who were hanging on the outslde
of the fence on that thoroughfare, mak-
ing their flaring coat skirts and oddly
shaped high lLats the most consplen-
ous feature of the scene.

STEFHEN F. GALE,
(Chloago’s Oldest Fire Chiaf).

In the '40s the best rmen in Ohlcago
were ldentifled with the fire force.
Lawyers, doctors, editors and business
men did net think it beneath thelr dig-
nity to run with the machine—in faect,
active service ns a volunteer flreman
brought rewards In the way of polit-
ical and soclal preferment, to which
sven those In the highest ranks of pro-
tessional and commerclal life were sus-
septible. One of the most cherlshed
privileges was that of appearing on
parade in the red flannel shirt and
leathern hat, which, with a palr of
vlack doeskin trousers, with the lower
sxtremities stuffed Into the tops of
long-legged boots, constltuted the full
iress uniform. It was these things,
simple as they may now seem, that
gave enchantment to the fireman's life
ind drew Into the ranks the best men
in town. The actual fire service was
not particularly arduoous. While the
»ity was bullt almost entirely of frame
siructures, fires were nelther numer-
Jus nor extensive, owing to the strin-
gent precautions taken to prevent their
arigin. Wbhen the department was
called out the disagreeable features of
the work were more than compensated
for when those who had been most ac-
tive In fighting the flames were slogled
»ut as members of the floor and recep-
tion committees at the next dance.
Such was a fireman’s life In Chicago in
1844,

L]
Modera Bolemon's Judgment.
The Greek eccleslastical authorities
it Aleppo have been called upon to de-
side & case which strongly recalls Sol-
>mom’'s famous judgment By a
strange coincldence a woman and her
inughter both gave birth to a female

In token of admiration for his explolt,
—Albany Argus,

HOME FOR INEBRIATE WOMEN.

Lady Fomerset Makes New Departure
at Duxhurst Vetreat.

In her home for inebriate women at
Duxhurst, Reigate, England, Lady
Henry Somerset has put loto operation
peveral new plnns which are expected
to assist In the cure of those whom she
calls her “patients.” In the suvmmer-
time a number of occupatioms have
been provided which will keep the pa-
tents employed out of doors. The farm

L%
LADY HENRY SOMKHSET.

has eleven hives of bees, and this year
over 300 pounds of honey was gathercd
ed and sold, all the work being done
by women. In the farm hothouses,
which are 800 feet long, a good crop of
tomatoes has been ralsed and disposed
of. In the winter time the patients are
kept busy at weaving fancy aprons
and at knitting machines, on which
underclothing is made to order. All
kinds of plaln and fancy needlework
are also done by patients.

Extravagant Dress in Enczland.

Members of the nobllity in Eungland
make a great deal of pocket money by
writing for the papers and magazines.
One of these writers Is Lady Violet
Greville, and, according to her, the
American women are respensible for
the extravagance of English women to-
day. Ten or fifteen years ago, she says,
the American women, “fragile, berti-
ful ereatures,” appeared In
wearing Parla gowns and beautifully
colffured, and soclety succumbed to
them. That was the end of dinner
dresses that lasted for years and trous-
sean gowns that were worn for o life-
time. Then was the besinning of
frown and discontent, and debt on the
part #f the Englishman, but the Eng-
lish womsan was patriotie—that's the
way Lady Violet puts {t—and was not
to be outdone by the Yankee million-
alres, and she took to good gowns.

Her Self-Donial.

Harry—That so?

Arthur—] asked her if she cared
enough to marry e, and she said yes,
indeed, but there were times when she
ought to practice self-demnial—Bostom
Tranacriot.

blican.

Editor and Proprister.

Rev. Dr. Calmage

Sahjeet: Small Annoy We Fhould
Birive 10 Uvr-reome the Troables of
Liteo—With the Help of God's Grave
Peotty G - Blessings.

[Copyright, Louls Klopsch, 1889.1

Wasnixoron, D, C.—This sarmon by Dr.
Talmage deals with a suhject which ap-
«als to all cineses and conditions of men.

I8 text is Deuteronomy wil., 20, “The
Lord thy God will send the hornet."

In nf text the hornet fliles out on its mis-
slon. Itis a specles of wasp, swilt In
motion and violent in its sting. Its tonct
is torture to man or beast. We have al
seen the cattie ran bellowing under the cut
ol its laneet, In boyhood we used to stand
cautionsly looking at the globular nes
hung from the tree branch, and while we
were looking at the wonderful covering we
were struck with something that sent w
shrisking away. The hornot goea In
swarme. It has captains over hundreds,
and twenty of them alighting on one man
wil produes eertaln death.

My friends, when we are assaulted by
great behemoths of trouble we become
chivalrie, and we nssault them. We get on
the high mettied steed of our eourage, and
we make n cavalry chaige at them, and If
God be with us we come out stronger and
better than when we went In, But alas for
these Insectile anpoyancea of life, these
foea too smail to shooi, these things with-
out nny avolrdupoils weight, the goats and
the mldges and the fNies ana the wasps and
the horpets! In other words, It is the
small, stinging annoyances ol our MNfe
which drive us out and use us up. In the
best conditioned life for some d and
glorious purpose God has sent the hornet.

I remark, in the first place, that these
small, stinging annoyances may eome in
the shape of a pervous organization. Peo-
rla who are ed under typhold

evera or with kon hones get plenty ol
sympathy, but who pities anybody thar is
nervous? The doctors say and the famfly
say and everybody says, "Oh, she’s only »

little nervous; that's alil” The sound of a

beavy foot, the barsh clearing of a throat,

a diseord in musie, a want of barmoony be-

tween the shawl and the glove on the eame

person, a curt answer, a passing slight, the
wind from the east, any one of ten thou-
sand annoyances, opens tfe door for the
hornet. ® fact Is that the vast majority
of the people in this ocouanlry Are over.
worked, and their nerves arethe flrst to
give out. A great multitude are under the
strain of Leyden, who, when he was toll
by his physiclan that If he did not stog
workl.nﬁw le he was in such poor physi-
cal health he would die, responded, “Doe.
tor, whether I live or die, the wheel must
keep going round.” These sensitive per-
sons of whom I speak have a bleeding son.
sitiveness, The Hies love to light on any-
thing raw; and these people are llke the

Canaanites spoken of In the text or in the

context—they have a very thin covering

and are vulnerable at all polots. **And the

Lord sent the bornet."

Again, the small invect annoyances may
cometo usin the shape of friends and ac
quaintances who are always saying dis.
agreeable things. There are some prople
you cannot be with for half an hour but
you [esl cheerad and comforted. Ther
there are other people you cgnnot be witl
for five mlnutes before you feel miserable
They do not mean to disturb you, but they
sting you to the bome. They gather up all
the {q‘:'n whiehthe gmal[u spin and retall
I, y gather up all the adverse criti.
clams about your , about your busi
=~a8, about your bome, about m:a:h

“ake your *he intc
e ~-Mah
when thay you, S iuvegn.. . WO:8 §
good joke, and you laugh, too—aitside.
small Insect annoyances of lfe
sometimes eome in the shape of local
physieal trouble which does not amount
to a positive prostration, but whick
bothers you when you want to feel the
best. Perhaps it is a siok headache which
has been the plague of your llfe, nnd you
point some ion of mirth orsoclality
or usefulness, and when the clock strikes
the hour you cannot make your appear.
ance, Perhaps the trouble Is petween the
ear and tho forehead In the shape ol
nneuralgle twinge. Nobody can soe It or
sympathize with it, but Jost at the time
when Eu want your Intellect clearsst and
our disposition brightest you feel a aharp
een, disconcerting thrust, “The

sent the hornet.” .

Perhaps these small Insect annoyances
will come in the shape of a domestic irri-
tatlon. The parlor and the kitohen do not
always harmonize. To get good service
and keep it is one of the great questions ol
the country. BSometimes it may be the ar-
rogance and Iinconslderateness of em rloy-
ers; but, whatever be tlie fact, we all ad-
mit there are these lnsect annoyances
winging thelr way out from the culloary
department. If the grace of God be not 1o
the heart of the hounsekeeper, she eannot
maintain her equilibriuom. The men vome
home at night and hear the story of these
annoyanced and ssy, “Ob, these home
troubles are very little things!” They are
small, small as wasps, but they sting.
Martha's nerves were all unsirung wheno
she rushed In msking Christ to scold
Mary, and thers are tens of thouaands o!
women who are d , stung to death Ly
thesa pestiferous estlc annoyances
‘‘The Lord sent the hornet.”

Thesn amall insect disturbances may alsc
come in mmt business Irritations.
There are men who went through the
24Lb of Beptember, 1889, and the panics o
1878 and of 1898 without losing thels
balanes who are every day unhorsed by lit-
tle annoyances—a clerk’s ill manners, ors
blot of ink on & bill of lading, or the ex-
travaganee of a h
agcount or the underselling by n business
rival, or the whispering of store counfl-
dences in the street, or the making of some
little bad debt which was against your judg-
mlla:t. but you wanted to please somebody

Lo
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It is not the panles that kil the mer-
chants, Panles come only onee In ten or
twenty years. It is the counstant din of
these everyday annoyances which Is send-
Ing so many of our best merchants Into
nervous dyspepsia and paralysis and the
BV, hen our national commeres fell
flat on its face, these men stood up and felt
slmost deflant, but their life is ng away
pow under the swarm of these pestiferouns
arnoyances. *‘The Lord sent the hornet.”

The uaturalist tells us thut a wasp some-
times has a family of 20,000 wasps, and it
joea svom as Il every annoyanoce of r
Aife brooded & milllon. By the help of God,
io-day I want to show you the other side,
I'he horpet Is of no use? Ob, yes! The
nnturallst tells us theéy are very loportant
In the worid’s economy. They kiil splders,
and they clear the atmosphers. And 1
really belleve God sends the anuovauces
of our lile upon us to kill the splders ol
the sonl nms to clear the atmosphere ol
our skins=,

Thess nnnoyances are sont on us, Ithink,
to wake us up from our letbargy. Tlere
is nothing that makes a man 50 lively as a
nest of “yellow jackets,” and I think thai
these annoyaneces aco intended to persunde
us of the fuet that this Is not a world fo)
us to stop in, If we had a bed of every-
thing that was attractive and soft and
easy, whnt wonld we want of heaven? We
think that the hollow tree sends the hor-
net, or wo may think that tide duvil sends
the bornet, T want to correct your opinlon.
“The Lord sent the hornet."

Then I think these Annoyanesa coma on
ns to cultivate our patience, Inthe gym-
pasfumnm you fnd upright paraliel bars
with holes over each other for pegs to be
put ln. Then the gymnast take a geg in
each hand, and he begins to eclimb, one
inch at a time or two inches, and getting
his strength cuiltivated, reaches after
awhile the evillng. And It seams to me
that these annoyances lu Mfe are a moral
gyvmnasium, each worriment a with
which we are to climb higher  snd
in Christian attainment. We all jove [0
poo patience, but it eananot be enltivatnd
in falr weather, Patlenes Is a ehild of the
storm. If you hnd everything desirable
and thers wa- nothlng mara to get, what
would you want with patienc«? The only
time to eultivate it Is when you ugg lied
about and sick and hall deasd,

“0Oh,” you say, “if 1only had the eir-
eamstances of som well to do man [ wounid
ba patient too.” You might as well sar,
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“If It were not for this water, I wouinl
swim,” or, I eonld shcot this gan I It
were not for the cartridge.” When {M
stand chin deep In annoyancea Is the tima
for to swim out toward the great
.1 nds of Christian attainment, so ns
to “know Christ and the power of His re-
mm"mwuut owshlp with Ilis

m

Nothing but the furnace will aver burn
sat of us the clinker and the slag. I have
formed this theory In regard to small
snnoyances and vexations. It takes jast
o much trouble to fit us for usefulnese
and for heaven. The only question Is
whether we snall take it in the bulk oz
puiverized and granuiated. Here Is one
man who takes It {n the bulk. His back fs
broken or his eyesight put out, or some
other awful ealamity hkim, while the
vast majority of ple take the thing
glmmm. Which way would you ratber

ave it? Of courne, in placemenl Better
have five aching teeth than ome broken
jaw, better ten fiy blisters than an ampua-
tatlion, better twenty squalls than one
syclone. There may be a difference ol
opinion =as to allopathy and homom-
pathy, bt in this mannar of tre—™'
I llxe hommpathie doses, small pellots
of annoyance rather than some knock-
down dose of ecalamity, Instead of
the tbunderbolt give us the noraet. If
you have a bank, you would a great deal
rather that fifty men would come In with
shecks leas than $100 than to have two de-
mlou come in the same day, ench want-

his 910,000. In this latter case you
eoungh and look down to the floor and yom
look up to the celling before you look into
the 'e. Now, my friends, wonld you not
rather have these small drafts of annoy-
wnee oo your bank of fuith than some all
taggering demand upon your endurance?
But remember tt;lar Nitle IM well ns gro::
sanoyances equally ulre yon to trust
Dnrlﬂ,‘l?n uu:?mr mmr delivernnoe from
!implthtj‘na? ut:f lrri!lbilily.h“'l'hm; d'l::

m In oot ce whose min
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I go into a sculptor’s studio and see him
shaping & statue. He has a chisel In one
bhand and a mallet in the other, and he
gives & very gentle stroke—click, click,
elick! Isay, "“Why don’t you strike hard-
er?’ “Ob,” he replies, “that would shat-
ter the statue. I can't do It that way. 1
must do it this way."” So he works on, and
after awhile the features come out, and
everybody that enters the studlo e
charmed and fascinated. Waell, God has
your soul under process of development,
and it is the little annoyances and vexa-
tions of life that are ohiseling out your
lmmortal nature. It s click, ellok, olick!
[ wonder why some great providence does
not come nod with one stroke prepars you
lor heaven. Ah, no! God says that is not
the way, and so He keeps on by strokes ol
little vezations untll at last you shall be a
glad spectacis for angels and for men,

You know that a large fortuns may be
L) t in small change, und o vast amount
of moral charaocter may go away In small
depletions. It is the little troublss of life
that are having more effect upon you than
great ones. A swarm of locusts will kill a
grain-field sooner than the incursion of
three or four enttle, You say, “*SineeI loat
my child, stoce I loat ml!upropeﬂy. I have
Leen a different man." t you do not ree-
ognize the architecture of little annoy-
ances that are hewing, digglog, cutting,
shaping, splitting and mtmiolnlug your
moral qualities. smay sink a ship. One
lucifer matoh may send destraction throngh
& block of storehouses. Catherine de” Me.
diol got her death from smelling a polson-
ous rose. Columbus, by stopping and nak-
ing for & of bread and a drink ol
water at a elsean convent, was led t¢
the discovery of & new world. And there
Is an Intimate connection between trifle
and immensities, betwean nothings and
swvorythings.

Now, be careful to let none of those an:
noyanoes go through your soul unar

. gyadti=them to administer tc
I;. The serateh ol &

your apir:
k mat look:
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annoyance may damage you forever, Do

oot let any annoyancs or perplexity come
acroas your soul without its making you
better.

A returned misslonary told me that a
company of adventurers rowing up the
Ganges, wero stung to death by fles
that infest that reglon at certaln sea.
sons, The earth has been strewed with
the ecnrcasses of men alain by luseot
unnoyaness, The only way to geat pre-
puwi for the great trouble of life is to
conquer these small troubles. Waat
would yon say of a soldler who refused
to load his gun or to go into the confliet
beeause ft was only a skirmish, saying:
“I am not golng to expand my ammuni-
tion on a skirmish. Walt until there
comes n general engagoment anod then
you will see how courageons I nm and what
sattling I will do?"" The general would say
(0 such a man, *'If you are oot falthful in a
tkirmish, you would be nothing ina gen-
sral engagement.” And I have to tell you,
J Cbristlan men, If you cannot apply the
principlea of Christ'sreliglon on a small
icale you will never be able to apply them
on alarge scale. If I had my way with
yon, § would have you poasess all pos.
sible worldly prosperity. I would have
you each one & garden, a river llowing
through It, geranfums and shrubs obn
the sldes and the grass and fowers as
beautiful as though the rainbow had
fullen. I would bave you n house, 8
splendil mansion, and the beds should be
coverad with upholstery dipped In the set-
ting san. ‘I would have every hall In your
house set with statues and statuottes, and
then I wounld have the four quarters of the
globe pour In all thelr luxurles 0a yom
table, and you should have forks ol silver
and kolves of gold, inlaid with diamonds
and amethysts. Then gnu sbould each one
af you have the finest horses and your plek
sl the equipnges of the world. Then I
would have you live 1560 years, and yon
thould not have & paln or an acho untll the
ast breath.

“Not esnch one of us?’ you say. Yes,

ench one of you. *‘Not to ynur enemies?"
Yes, The only difference I would make
with them would be that I would put a
little eatra gilt on their walls ana a Intle
extra embroidery on thelr slippers. Bat
you say, "Why does not God glve us all
thess thinga?' -Ab! I bethink mysoll. He
Is wiser. It would make fools and siuggards
of us If we had our way. No man puts his
bast pleturs in the portico or vestibule of
his hou=e, God meant this world to be
onlr the vestibule of heaven, that groat
gallery of the uolverse toward which we
nre aspiring. We must not have It too
good In t world or we would want no
heaven.
Polye was condomned to be burned te
death. e stake was planted. He was
fustened to It. The fagots were placed
around bim, the fires kindled, but history
tells us that the lames bent outward llke
the canvas ofa ship In & stout breazs, so
chat the flames, Instead of destroying
Polycarp, were only a wall betweoon him
and his enemles. They had actuslly to de-
stroy bim with the ponlard. The flames
would not touch him. Well, my hearer,
[ want you to understand that'hy God's
grace the flames of trial, instead of con-
’nmlnf ;onr soul, are only golng to be a
wall of delense and a eanopy of blessing.
God Is golog to fulflll to you the blessings
and the Eromtnn. as He did to Polyearp.
“When thou wnlkest through the fire, thou
shait not be burned.” Now you do not un-
derstand, but you shall know hereafter. In
Euv:: you will bless God even for the
ornet.

ANaj Ao soujd ou yrey yqinag apdungs

Be not diverted from your duty by
any ldle reflections the silly world may
make on yop; for thelr consurés
are not in your power, and conse-
yuently should be no part of your con-
cern.

New York Is sald to have 7,500 barber
shops and 25,000 barbers,

A whale of average size yields about
2000 gullons of oil -

Use temporal things and desire eter-
nal. -
" There is nothing truly valuable which
can be nnmhnsed_ without pains or la-

'l‘iw true moment at which to eall
upon one's self to take any new step
in virtue is at the fainting point, when
it would seem so easy to drop all and
to give all up; when, if you do not, you
make of yourself a power,

I would sooner walk in the dark
and hold hard to a promise of my God

than trust in the light of the brightest
day that ever dawned.
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