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* Eame, of course, especially. Hhe had the

- earth are _you dopg up in the village at

VOL. LIV.

N

90

AN

—

%

o wor ug

AU DY LU

1

R '
N (CGODERC
CHAPTER X.—(Contigued.) ’

The crowd was hurt and indignant that
their lion had left them thus; they would
have liked him to talk to them a little,
to ruar for them a bit, to tell them all
about himself, who he was, and where he

camue from. But be and the tall girt in ("0d was amazed to see that she had be-

the serge dress were already far awajy
dowun the parade, and almost out of sight.
For some time they walked along at a
brisk pace, battling with the wind, at
least Esme was. At length she came to
s lull stop under the lee of a boat, gasp-
ing for Lreath.

“Yes, 1I'm going too fast,” sald ber
companion, apologetically. “Hold om &
bit, and fx up your hair,” which was
hanging down below her walst m ome
thick, shining plait. A few vigorous |
twists made it once more a compact mass
af the nape of ber neck, and, turning tc
ber companion, who was engaged ia tying
ap a bleeding hand with his handkerchief,
she said, very humbly, “Miles, will” you
forgive me for last night ¥’ tears swelling
up into her eyes ms she spoke. -

“For beaven's sake,” pervoualy, “don’t
ery, Esme; of course 1 will; It was all
the fault of my own vile temper; 1'm
afraid that I am an awfully jeslogs fal-
low—worse luck; and I can't bear-t mee
sou speaking to or noticing -
That's the truth o plain English.

“No, wo, no! It was all my doing,” in-
terrupted the young lady, not to be out-
done. *'1 was provoking; I was ina rage;
1 would have told you, and I will teil you,
aithough it is not my secret—""

“T'hen don't!" he exclaimed, emphbati-
cally; “never mind it now; if it is another
person's secret, keep it. 1 know 1 can
trust you, Esme,” determined to show
how magosaoimous he could be, and to
mwake amends for his foolish suspicions—
for Esme's wild, distracted appearance
bad teld him more than her lips had ever
attered, and be felt that be could afford
o be generous.

e

“And what ean 1 say to yoo for risking [m Topnd now-on €is pack-of weetched

your life, just now 7" she said, tremulouk
Iy. - .

“Pooh! nothing: it was not halt so bad
as you thought: any other fellow would
have done the same.”

“Anpd pray why did they not?”

“Those lubberly cats of boatmen, afraid
to wet Lheir feet, choked them off. |
would nof insult s Brave Tace of men by
calling them sailora™ ~ =

“But it was.toyeh apd ga, Miles; an old
naval officer safd oo, “We Dever expected
16 see you baelr snd yin went to please
me. How am I-to thank’yon?  What can
Laag¥’ o o

“That's easily sguswered,” he replied,
woving & few mihes wisrer to her. "Ll
tell you what you can sig—say 'Yes.'"”

This was & sbeage-place i which to
decide such s mOmextomi-guestion, under
the lee of an old Bilitbg smack, in the
midst of a high gale which was blowing
about the sand and spray. .é&nd almost
drowuing every sound but thethunder of -
the waves breaking o?ﬁr‘guh Esme |
lenning ber back agsingt the- » bare-
headed, endeavoring to M.E?ﬁi
of ber hat, which shé held in her hand.
As bér cotsin lraned over and suggested
this one word, the colgr rétgraed like a
food to her pale face; snd-rashed up Lo
the very roets of the little ¢upls, which
were frolicking ‘merrily "about ‘ber fore-
bead in the breeze. For ¥y two min-
utes she made no reply, ‘but kept still
mechanically twisting the glastic in her
bhand, pot once raising ber eyes, but her
color and bher quivering lips betokened
that she was not absolutely indifferent.

“Well, Eame,” exclaimed her cousin, &
little impatiently. “I wGppose you knmow
the old proverb, ‘Silence gives combent.’
What am [ to think?" be asked, with im-
petuoua insistence.

Esme made no verbal reply to this
somewhat impervious hesitation, but af-
ter a moment's hesitation she put out her
hand very shyly. '

“Dearest,’”” be sald, seizing it eagerly,
but slmost ere he had touched it she
soatched it hastily from his grasp, ex-
claiming, in a hurried whisper.

*0Oh, here are the Clippertona!”

CHAPTER XI1.

Barely s inonth of the six remained,
and if Miles and Esme were to be mar-
ried, there was po time to lose. There
were settlements to be drawn up, the
troussean to be set in hand, and many
weighty questions to be decided. Milea
tnlked over these matters with Miss Jane,
the evening after he had been accepted
by his cousin and between them they
persusded Mrs. Brabason to have a quiet
wedding, and to let the two girls go and
stay with Annie, and choose the frous-
seau with her assistance. Miss Jane
herself was also to be aqueesed into Mrx:
Curszon’s bandbox of a house, but such
an important person as Mrs. Brabazon
would have to go to a neighboring. pri-
vate hotel. Indeed, Mrs. Brabazon loved
pot her step-niece, and took up her abode
close to €hesham street, with a useful,
tashionable friend, and was elaborately
amiable to Miles and Esme, but disposed
to be very arbitrary about the trous-
close-fisted with the necessary

seau,
funds. London was empty, bat to our
young Iadies from the country, even in

Beptember It looked remarkably full, and
they enjoyed themselves immensely.

daily society of Miles, who loaded her
with flowers and “n-ﬂi and anticipated
most capricious whimas.
h; lphnﬁldwéllmoné ring adorned her
third finger. A diamond butterfly and
pair of solitaire earrings followed. it
was uscless to endeavor to restrain him.
"fie deciared to Eame that this being his
ow. money, snd not their mutual prop-
grty, be bad every right to spend it as be
. He had all the pleasure of tak-
jug ber to a theater for the first time, of
jatroducing her to Westminster Abbey,
Court, and the parks, and he
was a pattern of patience with regard to
“Bond street and Regent street, allowing
ber to flatten her pretty, straight mosc
against as many shop windows an she
ple , and to stare in at hats and cos-
tumes in a perfectly unbridled manser.
As she and Miles were walking in Fle
-adilly one afterngon they met Capt.
Berkeley rushing out of = bootmaker's,
‘svidently in a violeat hurry,
- »Hillo, Brabazon,” hie cried, “what on
his time of year? Why are you not out
among (he tornips? Miss Brabazom,"

1
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Captain Braba3onie
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Lleft to put in & _whole week, interyening

Hog fo say remmined frozenm on his lips,

| was covealed to.his mind, everything uc

|able interest in this particular reglment;
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“You are off next week to the Cape,
are you unot?" said. Miles.

_*“Yes, by Jove, on Thursday; not much
time to"lme. I'm trying to get my kit to-

Miles glanced st his besutiful fiancee,

come very pale, and that her lips were
quivering strangely.

“Your second battalion is going out,
too, I see by this morning’s paper. No
chance of meetinbg yon out there, eh? |
Well, good-by, I must be off; time is
movoey. (Good-by, Miss Brabazon.” :
Next morning the Brabazon ladies,
soung and old, departed from the metrop-
‘olis with loads of luggage, snd Miles was

before his wedding day, as best he counld
The fonrth day of this time had passed,
and he was beguiled into going down te
Portsmouthi to see an old friend off-fo the
Cape.” He met” bis cham at“the Itier
Hotel, where they luached together, an!
then sallled forth to the dockyard. The
trooper was alongside, and a regiment

act of embarking.
and otherwise, were
being put ot board, and crowds were
walteliiag “the procépdiggs with the grar-
est interest. Nlile<:Kgd his friend, after
ing the latier gentleman's cabin,
which was one of those known as B
“horse-box.” ascended to the upper re
gions, and began to pace the deck togeth-
er and have a few last words.
*“I rather envy yon fellows going out,”
said Miles, nodding his bead at the crowd
of soldiers between decks: “and only for.
circumstances I would be going, 100.”

of lamcers Tn the

“You mean matrimony,” said the oth-
er, smiling. “And*®hen are you to be
told off 7™ "

“The day after to-morrow.”

“*Married men are beat at home; it plays
the devce with a fellow baving to leave
a wife or a sweetheart. ['ve always done
my level best to keep out of such matters.

women, crying their eyes gnt;"come to sa3
Ktod-by, and feke their-lant ‘look at fel
lows they will never see again. You're
a lucky chap not to have to leave your
sweetheart like that poor fellow —ove:
there there- under the lee of the shed.
Look! it's a desperate bad case; the girl
seems heartbroken. 1 don’t believe she'll
ever let him go!™

Mijles . glanced indiferently over in the
divertion indicated, ‘and beheld a tall,
handsome young sergeant of lancers, who
was evidently making a brave struggie
to keep his fegl well in hand, and a
girl, with bher back toward him, leaning
on his arm in a perfect abandon of grief.
The lancer appearad to be trying to
sootlse and-eemfoes her. - -
“She looks like-a Indy,” said Maj. Vere,
specufatively; “eod I would oot wonder
if she was a pretty girl in the bargain.”
“It's rather A shame to watch them,"”
returned Miles; “and hard lines that they
have to fay good-by te one another at ali,
poor girll™
“A fellow-feeling makes us wondrous
kind,” quoted the other, with a laugh.
“There was a time, old chap, when you
would have called them a palr of fools.™
“Ah! I—"  Whatever else he was go-

for the girl had suddenly turned her face
toward them: he could see it plainly now,
and one glance at those familiar features
was enough. It was the face of the giri
who was to be his wife the day but on«
following, the face of his cousin, Esme
Brabazon. Esme, pale and distracted.
E:g' eyes swollen with crying, but stili
e, 4 "

ARd he alw recognized Miss Jane's own
maid, Mrs. Eliza Flack, pacing up and
down at a discreet distance. In one in
stantameous scorching fash everything

The meeting at the
ph. Esme’s unaceount-

counted for now.
gate, the

but all Miss Jane's solemn asservations
were lles, she and her nlece were part-
ners in a league and covenant to deceive
and delude him. In an instant this had
passed like fire through his brain; he felt
an if he were going to choke, aod dizzy
with rage and bewildermenr, and for a
moment the dockyard and sky seemed to
reel before him, but he clutched the bul-
warks with a vise-like grasp, and nerved
himself ta Jook once more; as he gazed
with livid face and dilated eyes he com-
prebended” thag she homr-of parting- bad
Ol -~ - -3 - g -

fsme flung her arms around the ser-
gennt's neok and-ki imy and clung to
him in aZwild xblnﬁul‘gﬁﬁpnir. and as
if she would never relense him, and he.
Miles Brabazon, was Jooking om quite

sune, quite in his right ming; It was .
delunion, no deégnm. At last the lnheer.
who seemed a good deal moved, belikon-
el to Flack to approach and take charge
of her young lady, and Esme made no
resistance, but sllowed hergelf to be led
away toward a fiy that was evidently
waiting fop-them at a short distance. But
rhen she tarded and feoked back—it was
fatal—he was doing the same; in a second
she had rushed te him and clasped him
once more in an agonized embrace. At
last, with an herole effort, she motioned,
him to leave ber, and with ber face
buried in her hands, was instantly seized
upon by Flack, who taking ber arm in a
peremptory manner, and  shaking  her
head very impressively, led her young
lady away, seemingly bowed down to the
very earth with grief. The whole scepe
had a horrible fascination for Miles; not
2 look, not a gesture had escaped him;
and now that it was all over, now that his
betrothed had passed weeping from his
sight, he turned his whole atteution to
her late companion, who was coming up
the gangway, pale, indeed, but not so pale

as the man above him, who was literally
devouring Bim with a pair of glowing,
dark eyes.

“Tell me,” he sald to Maj. Vere, as he
pulled him by the sleeve, “who is that
fellow of yours coming on board now—
there, the tall sergeant?” poioting with
unsteady finger, and speaking in a voice
1 that sounded strange and far away even
to himwelf. - i

“Oh, that,” returned the other, brisk-
Iy, “that chap is onur young sprig of no-
bility, as some will bave it; any way, he
goes by the name of Lord Brown, or
Gentlemen Brown; -looks -frightfully
dowp in the mouth, too. Did you see the
girl? Hullo, Brabason, what ails you,
bid chap?' suddenly looking mround at

-gising his but s he pecoguised Bume,
“how do you do?”

= e

, .and atruck by -his altered ap-

fiancee. “Brabasen, old’

1 say to you!” surveying him with s bor-
ror-struck’ expression, “I see it all!
wonder you Jook queer.”

pothing about what you have
returped his- companion; . *

No

us.,

= 59" }_more
- d_then hprrygag-blind-
¥, the gangway:~ -
WEIF Txybie ¥ NS o, as Ae-hailed
a hansom, a -t Jfster (o go like
mad 1o the rail “‘He might

catch Esme, and t word

than twenty letters. Thank goodness his
eyes had been opened in time—ir was not
‘100 late—he was net married yel.

The express was anbout to start, the cn-
gine was emitting grest clouds of whits
stesm; ‘the piatform wes crgmmed, as,
pitéHing the driver a sovereign, be dashed
Info the station, and looked into one car-
riage, another, and another.

< :Ah} here abe was at fast! close to the
door, with bher back to the ¢ngine, her
handkerchief to her eyes, actually crying

still; Flack, in an epposite cormer, hold

Ing herself ostentatiously aloof from her.
broken-hearted companion, and reveling
in the contemplation of faming and go:-
weous mdveitibements, of ships and tur
nips and furniture.

“Miles!" gasped Esme, in a tone of dis-
may as her cousin Sung the carriage door
violently open and stood before her as
'tonished gaxe.

" *Yes, Mliles,” he echoed, in a voice she
'was unacquainted - with, bitter sarcasm
ptruggling with seme potent emotion, “An
unexpected pleasure, is it net 7"’

“But what has happened?' she falter-
P-d tremulously, justly alarmed by the ex-
‘pression of his face, and awed by some
'vague, undefined dread. “What brings
iyou here?” vainly striving to master her
dJong drawnm soba.

and your lancer friend. Everything
accounted for now, your Sattering inter-
est In the regiment incloded: I'm a Incky
fellow to have found you cut
I not? Neediess to tell you
concerned,

there may not be food enough to supply
the unexpected guests. A matron llv-
inginone of the prettiest suburban reai-
dences In West Philadelphla, whose
hustand persists in bringing bome
guests at the most Inopportune times,
has hit upon a happy expedlent to meet
possible emergencies, .

in passing any dishes at the table of
which there may be a limited supply
the hostess makes a point to mention
the enigmatical letters “F, H. B.” in
suchh A manner as not to attract the at-
tention of the guests arpund the board.
lmmediately the members of the fam-
ily are aware of the circumstances and
discreetly partake very lightly, If at all,
of the viands In guestion. The secret
of the three letters was solved a few
days ago, and the hostess afterwa-d

laughingly confessed her little scheme.
“F. H. B."” in this lostance stands for
“family hold back."—Boston Traveler.

The Girl with the Hammer.
The advantages of a substantial edu-
cation for women are demonstrated
with peculiar force by an item which
we take from the Bangor News.

A barn In Arcostook went unshingled
because the farmer who owned It was
too infirm to climb to the roof, while
one of his sons had gone to the war in
the Philippines, and the other to the
Klondike.

The other day, however, the farmer’s
only daughter came home from the nor-
mal school, and shingled the barn as
well as any man Iin town could have
done it, and she didn't obce ponnd her
fingers, either. :

We All Think So.

A Philadelphlia exchange gives the
following opinion of & small girl. The
words express what many older people
must have felt.

In the waiting-room of a large rail-
road station sat a grave and digaified
little girl of perhaps 6 years. Present-
ly & man in railway uniform came In
and bawled out a long list of perfectly
onintelligible names. The little gir)
looked at him disapprovingly. ‘I'ben
she looked at her uncle and sald:

“Isn’'t that an awful silly way for 1
&rest big man to talk?™

A Great Spanish Palace.

‘fbe magnitude of the Escurial, the
great Spanish palace, may be Inferred
from the fact that It would take four
fays to go through all the roome and
wpartments, the length of the way be-
mg reckoned at 23 Spanish leagues,
which is aboat 120 English milesa.

Peoculinri:y of '!nﬂt-.

A snake tamer who had trained a
serpent to follow him around the house
and even out of doors happened one day
to take It with him to a strange place
The snake, unused to the locality, seem
ed to forget all his training and, escap-

pess. When caught It it once resu
its tame habits. This fendency to be-
come wild immediately upon obtsining

* pearsnce, his drpwa and ghastly face.
= :ﬂ-‘_-i:t ™~
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their freedom and to again become
ttame when caught ' s saM to be a
| peculfarity of snakes. :

Vet

1

tng Into the bushes, resisted capture {-
‘with bites ahd every indication of wild-1:

" The Bri
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OU say youdon't belleve In fate,

you fellows,” sald young Fred
Julian, as be entertained a party

of boon companions in his bachelor
rooms. *“‘Well, that’s because, at pres-
ent, you beven't had an oppertunity of
Judging from personal experience.”

“Well, and baye you?” asked a cho-
rus of volces. :

“Rather! It was a little incident that
occurred about six monthe ago, inter-
esting—to me, at least—and I you lke
I'Hl tell you all about "

“Do,” said his friends, and the-youlg
mau lounged back in his e¢halr and with
bis eyes on the fire commenced his nar
rative without more ado.

“jt was ope jovely day In the July of
last year,” be began, "and L was start
fog jubllantly off for a month's boliday
at Scarborough. Kupowing my. luxuri

de Who
Her Mind

1rol) sach giher, and many other
-esting. facts.

“When the train drew up, I proposed
to assist her In fnding gnt the tele-
graph office, and thither, therefore, we
went,

* ‘I don't think I'll send & wire, after
all,’ she sald hesitstingly, as we found
the pince. -

“*Why not? T said, In some surprise.

“‘Becansc-—~because [ think I'l ga
‘traight home.* =

inter-

wor chap,’ | sald feellngly. “Why, be
uny be thinking all kinds of dreadful
Jiings have bappened to you.'

“She stood Irresolute for a moment;
then she plcked .up a form and wrote,
and, for the life of me, 1 could not re-
st looking over. All that she sald
WAaS:

' sl

provided mys=elf with plenty of clgars

ous habits as you do, my friends, you
will not be surprised to hear that when
I reached King's Cross I selected & cor- |,
ner seat of a first-class smoker, and

and magazines. To complete my anticy
ipation of a plenrint journey, fast as [
settled myself comfortably and the
guard gave his whistle, the door opened
and a pretty, excited young lady came
bustling in. She seemed relleved af
having caught the train, apd sat dowo
in a state of breathless and amiling ex-

* ‘I bave changed my mind.—Phyllis.’
“'Of all the cool cheek, that ia the

‘oolest” 1 thought,

“*But I stepped back and pretended to

be much ionterested in the company's
timetable.

“*Now we must find out the next

train back,' 1 sald, as she turned again
to me; ‘and then we willl bave some
tea. You must want some badly.

“‘But your traln—you will surely

foee It," sbe murmured.

hagstion.

*I looked over at her from my corner;
so did a loudly dressed, bounderish
looking young man from his for she
was an extremely pretty girl, with
brewn curly bair, small features, and
the daintieat little figure In the workl
I frowned at the loudly dressed young

“‘York ls my destination,’ 1 sald un-
truthfully.

“After that [ found out there was no
train for an hour, and we took our way
to the tearoom, whete my pretty com-
panton made me her willing and sym-
pathetic confidant. She was unhappy.
very unbappy, at home, and, In an ill-
guarded moment, had agreed to a rum-

i

BATIVE.

TEE TOUNSG MAN COMMENORED HIS NAR-

! away mmtch without the knowledge of
i her parents. Now abe was thankful,
| very thankful, that she had been pre-
lwm It seemed ke fate. That wae
the summary af her remarks.

| “There, now, you fellows,” broke off
ftbe narrator abruptly. "I beedn’t tell
fyou much more; caly that we sach ex-

r

sald one of the listeners, with Interest
“Qh, yea! We have sten some Mttle
of each other since then.”
“Apd her pame?"
“Will soou be Julian,” sald the young
. man proptly.—Penny Pletorial Maga-

The indiguant-looking passenger was
about to spenk, but the conductor bead-
ed him off by exclalming in & loud tone
of trritation:

“This is the slowest trafn I was ever

wman, and he frowned at me, and just
then the gidl looked up and caught my
glance of admiration. Bhe stiffened,
and then ber eyes fell upon my cigar,
which 1 bad left smoldering In 1wy
hand, and s look of severe displeasure

came into her face.

“‘Are you awhre, sit,’ she aald, aus-
serely, ‘that this s vot & smoking car-

rage?

" ‘lan't itT I answered, looking up at
‘Wbhy, goodness me, they
have forgotten to take the label | rage.

the window.
must
down.

The girl followed my glance, and at
the sight of the partially obliterated
Jetters, half concealed by the hllpd, her
face crimsoned with mortification, aud,
biting ber lip, sbe took up & paper bur-

riedly to hide her confusion. .

*. 1 bave made the same mistake, my
dear,” sald a kindly matron om her
‘It doesn't matter much; a lit-

right.
tle smoke won't burt us, will it?*

“:No; [ must change at the naxt sta-

tion,” she returned, sweetly.

* ‘Excuse me,’ | broke In, ‘Dut this is

an express train.’

“*Do you mean to say it doesn't stop

at Peterborough?

* ‘It doesn't stop at all,’ I sald, ‘until

on. What's the use of having a sched-
ule If we don't pay any attention to ItT
I'he drinking water tastes as If it hadn't
been off the kitchen range ten minutes.
The car doesn't look as if It had been
swept for a month, and it is full of
ldlots who Inslst.on opening the win-
dows when we go through tunnels, so
that the cinders can .bhlow L' -

The pmssenger caught his breath and.
then exclaimed: “I was just about to
say that this whole affair is an out-

23 e

“l know It _But you're lucky. You
can travel a few miles and then get off
and be happy. But l've got to stay on
this train for hours every day of my
life.”—Washington Star.

Amusiag a Princess.

When Princess Henry of Battemberg
was a child, she and ber nurse were al-
lowed to ramble about the Baimoral es-
tete, to visit the tenants, -and sometimes
to stay to tea.

One farm was a favorite resort, and
ane afternoon, tea over, good Mrs. D—
looked round anxziously, perplexed to
provide amusewent for-a Princeas, pre-
sumably satiated with toys and joys of
every kind.

we get to York.'
“ *Oh, dear! What shall I do? I must
get off at Peterborough,’ she exclaimed.
“‘I'm so sorry,” | murmured, turping
to the girl. “Jan I aasist you Im any
way? If it Is a case of necessity, you
know, we can commundcate with the

“*Oh, no—that Is—I mean [ don't
think It would be consldered so,” she
stammered, her face suddenly suffuse |
with blughes. ‘You see, I was golog to
a wedding.’

“The elderly matron smiled, I had
all 1 could do to repress my aunusc-
menl, while the loudly dressed youny
man in the corner saiggered andibly.

“ *Oh, well, k sbouldn’t let that worry
me; If I were you," I sald soothingly.
‘it's disappointing, bot they will be
able to fix it up all right without you

“The blushes deepéned and the gl:!j,
hung her head.

. “'I'm afrald they—] meam, I—' €

“She broke off In confusion, and the |
old lady bent toward her. -

%41 quite nnderstand, my dear, she [’

lipeed

“What can [ dn_r.n amuse your Royal

Highnesa 7’ she asked, and was prompt-
Iy met by the reply: “Oh, Mra. D—, do
let me dance on your bed; I may not
do It at bome, and I do so love 1t.”

Permission was gladly given, and the

child danced to her heart's content or
the snowy counterpane.

Wood Pulp for Soldiess’ Olothing.
Wood pulp piper as military cloth

" Ostrichea

n Cuba

posrs

- Outapseds » Hoses. - - -
are not the of
“TERT-ENn ¢

of a horse. There Is

Jug ls used by the Japanese troops. It
is miarvellously tough, and bas an ap-
pearance that might well be regarded
with satisfaction for summer wear. [t
 holds stitching uncommonly well, while
‘ts warmth Ils undoubted.

“the

crab

sald. ‘It wouldn't be a wedding with-}~ 2
out the bride. I'm sorry for you, but ':’t::l:‘;?%’ﬂ gl 2
you mustn't fret. It can't be helpedi of diatinets .-,WA: '

now, and yoa must send & wire Mrectly
we oet to York.'

da
. A mms feil 0y | Ay 1nas
Oceap and almost into s shark’s moath.
11, who was standing close to the rafl,

“This seamed to raise the girl's spir F§g
its, and she began to laugh, a MttleF,
byaterically perhups at first. Then sb¢

JAndian

el rnp.

NO. 42

MONKEYS IN TRDIA

Are Unssaally Ludicrons Couaterfeits
of Their luman Consins.
“When 1 -was:traveling jn Northern
indin.” bid-x goptienssn who had re

birdn, ‘S8d- ey
dent g4 spolled children.

“1 fsmspher that one morning while
we Wwere i At breakfast on the

veranda of our hotel suddenly we heard
the nolslest.chattering,-and down the
main street of the town cime a crowd
of long-talled monkeys, running a' race

at every leap, tripped each other up,

be having a generally bilarious time,
‘While we left the. table to watch their
antics some indiap crows that had been
| solemnly Hned up.on the veranda rail
watching us eat, made u dash for the
food and had gnite a fight with the na-
tive servant beforé they were finally
driven awny. " :
~ “But the monkeys of India are 'surely
‘the miost Irresponsible people In the
world,” contihaed the traveler. *I call

"*But think of the amxiety of the|‘hem people because they are such lu.

dicrous counterfeits of human kelugs,
In many of the old temples there arg
monkey settlements. 1 remember ong
in particular which was sacred to the
simlans. There seemed to be thou
sands of the creatures, and I was tolq
that 5,000 had recently been taken to
the woods to get rid of them. But in
thia temple 1 saw little almlan mothers
nestling and rocking their bables in
thelr arms for all the world like =a
Christlan mother. 1 venlured to pick
up one of the Infants that was running
about, and Instantly the baby gave a
typical Infantile squeal and the excited

1 put the infant down, and the mother,
.ber eyes still blaziog with aoger, car-
rled the little one to & corper and put-
ted and rocked It, frequently turning
to give me a scornful look.

in the trees to reach down and seize the
traveler's hat as he passes.

“Perhaps the most remarkable sight
io connection with the monkeys In In-
dia 1 witnessed early one morning. We
were riding 1n the highway and by »
vacant fleld. Suddenly from the nelgh-
boring forest a troop of monkeys eo-
tered the field and began a regular May
dance, taking hold of hands and form-
ing & [nrge circle, then dancing ronnd
and round and chattering gleefully.”

classes of persons,

| improvement expedient is beld, In Nor-
folk vs. Young (Va.), 47 L. BR. A, 074
to be unconstitutional for lack of due
process of law, where the- notice -did
pot designate any tribunal, place or
time where the party could be heard.

ing and developing™ mining property
which consisted of a large number of
mining ciahns, both quarte and placer,
and I’ erecting a'ten-stamp quarts mill,
js held, In Stanton ve. Singleton (Cal.),
47 L. R. A. 8384, to be one which equity
will not enforce by specific perform-
ance. =
Authority of rallroad commissloncrs
to order & company to'bulld and main-
tain a depot or station bouse s held. In
State ex rel. Tompkins vs. Chicago, St.
Paul, Minneapolis and Omaha Railroad
Company (8. D.), 47 L. R. A. 508, te be
conferred by a stataute asuthorizing
them to notify the company of hnprove-
ments which' they adjudge to be proper.

for justice of the peace who have an
equal number of votes Is held, In State,
Crow va. Krameér (Mo.); 47 L. R. A.
B51, to be o violatlon of the Constitu-
tion, which provides for the election of
such officers without any provision for
declding -the tle, while It does make
such provision in respect to other ofll-
cers. With this case there I8 a note
on the declsion of a tle vote at an elec-
tion.

Made a Strong Plpa.

The spread of education In the South
is rapidly developing the negro, and his.
highest ambition s to be a lawyer and
a  statesman. Occasionally his  ex-
ertions get him before the court rather
earller than he plana. Bamuel Jack-
son, Beq., who had read some Ilaw.
found himaelf before the Judge [for
some Httle frregularity with the fifth
commandment. The chse was clear.

“Guikty,” dald the judge: :

“What on?” asked the Important
Bamuvel.” e .

“The facts,” was the reply.

“l beg your Homnor's pardon,” sald
Sam, grandiloquently. “You may find,
me guyllty on de facts, your Honor, but
I respectively malntaine dat I'm Inner-

‘| cent an de technercalities.,”"—New York

Life.

for Northern Mexico:
The extensive arlid reglons of North .
orn Mexico are to be Irrigated by canals
from ald extended by the Federal and.
State governments. - ;

© Below Zero All the Year.

The coldest inhabited country appears
to be the province of Werchojansk, 1u
Orlental Siberia. The mean altitudc
of the terrain is about 107 meters (ab_w’
890 feet) above the sea. ‘A Husslan a:
‘vafit péssed one entire year H this Tn
Lospitable regioh and kept a dally re
ord of the temperature, which he hLa
recently published, and from which It

that the dally mean of the on

w i tire year 18 2.74 degreés below zern

e ﬁ ] s !-—
:fellgw_won't want an-
. Hpa pnytome got

SRS+ STURE- - A e g
soquaintances, - that ‘duf mepective | Everything yéu @v o' vuf fag %

1 The daily ‘mean for January. 1806, wa

63.4"Gegrees below sero.

2 o Austrian Colontes.

' KGatrik Ts the only empire fn the
world which has céver bad colonles, oi
even transmarine possessions in any
guartey of the sarth. Her ambition has

evidently. They shrieked and chattered | their
pulled each other's talls and seemed to | the

mother came to me, chattering angrily.’

*It s not uncommon for the monkeys |;

{But ho

A (:g;lr 10 rﬁ;ﬂmh;'.:l::t is a judgment of
TTOgANL

' |and all that he prided himself on tumbled
|into demolition. Good for him!”

An assessment lor . m- tmprove-
ment under x resolution declaring the.

Coatract to expend §10,000 In “open- |y,

Power to decide between candidates |

pected b king nught' be  inearcer
| pted, he sang two lines of song and i
1

1 by unfo

=i BY
Rev. Dr. Calii,

fubject: Nations Are Jodged—God Re-
wards sad Punlghes Them on Earthe
God's Jud ta Lik d to the Swift
BSweep of a Hazor.

[Copyright 19eu.],

Wasmixorox, D. C.—Dr. Talmage, in
his journey westward through Europe, has
recently visited scenes of thrilling his
toric events, He sends this sermon, in
which he shows that nations are jm!gmi
in this world, and that God rewards them
for their virtues and punishes them for
crimes. The text is Isaiah vn. 20,
“In the same day shall the Lord shave
with a rezor that is hired, namely, by

m bevond the river, by the king of
Assvrin.

The Bible ‘is the oldest book ever writ
ten. are no similitudes in l).tqim]
or the Iliad or the Odyssey so daring. Its

& meti ms on the verge o
the rec)li'lm. but only seems so. The fuac
is that God would startle and arouse nn-i

E;,op_el men _and nations, A tame ane

i&m similitude would fail to accom-
plish the object, While there are time
when He employs in the Bible the gent!s
dew. and the morning cloud, and the dov
and the daybreak in the presentation o
truth, we oiten find the iron chariot. the
lightning. the earthquake. the spray. the
sword and in my text the razor, 1'Iml
keen bladed instrument has advanced ir
usefulness with the ages. In Bible times
!lnd lands the beard remnined uncut save
in the seasons of mourning and humilin-
tion, but the razor was always a sugges-
tive svmbol. David said of Doeg, hisx an-
tagonist, “Thy tongue = u sharp wuzor
working deceitfully " —that is, it pretends
to clear the face, but 1% really uwsed for
deadly incision

In this striking text this weapon aof the
toilet appears " under the following eir-
cumstances: Judea needed to have some
of its prosperities cut off, and God sends
against it three Assyrinn kings—first Sen-
nacherib, then Esarhaddon and afterward
Nebuchadnezzar. These three sharp inva-
sions that eut down the glory of Judea
are compared to so many sweeps of the
razor across the face of the land.  Awd
these devastations were ealled o hired
razor becanse God teok the kings of Ax

. with whom He had no sympathy, to
Eu the work. and paid them in palaces
and spoile and annexations. These kings
were hired to exocuteahe divine behests
And now the text_ which on s first read
ng may have seemed tmvial or inapt, is
eharge({with momentous import, “In the
same day shall the Lord shave with a razm
that is hired, namely, by them beyond
the river, by the king of Ass¥ria.’”

Well, i God's judgments are razors,
we had better be careinl how we use
them on other people. In careful sleath
these domestic weapons are put away,
where no one by accident may touch them
and where the hands of children may not
refch them, Such instruments must be
earcfully handled of not handled at all.
w.reoklessly some people wield the
m;nwm of God! If a anan mects with

iness misiortune,  how many. there are

.: h‘ f .
or ‘over-reaching or mis.

et v o gl By it
vu that :
hia door. o hix .reaources overthrown.
Sto;
around too free

my brother. Don't slin rs
the judgments of Lrod, for they are razors.

Bome of the most wicked business men
sucoeed, and they live and die n pros
perity, and some of the most honest and
conscientious are driven into bankruptey
Perhaps the unsuccessful man’s manncr
was unfortunate and he was not rullr‘ as
proud as he looked to be. Some of those

a man in seedy coat and slouch hat and
unblackened shoes is as proud os Lucifer
ou onnnot tell by a man's look. Per
haps he was not unserupulous in business,
for there are two sides to etery story, and
everybody that aecompdishes anything for
himseli or others gets industriously lied
about. Perhaps his business misfortune
wis not a punishment, but the fatherly
discipline w prepare him for heaven, and
God may love him far more than He loves
you, who can pay dollar for dollar and are
put down in the coinmercial catnlogue as
Al"” Whom the Lord loveth He gives
$400,000 and lets die on embroidered pil
lows* No; whom the Lord loveth He
chasteneth. Better keep your hand off
the Lord’s razors lest they cut and wounnd
people that do not deserve it, If you
want to shave off some of the bristling
pride of your own heart, do sa, but be
very careful how you put the sharp. edge
on others. How 1 do dislike the behavin
of those persons who, when people are
unfortunate, say, “T told you so; getting
punished; served him right.” If those
told you so's got their desert they woall
long ngo have been pitched over the bat
tlements. The mote in their neighbor's
evea, 80 small that it takes a microseopw
to find it, gives them more trouble than
the beam which obecures therr own optics
With afr sometimes supercilious and some
times pharisaical and always hlasphenions
they the razor of divine judgment and

and then to work on men
EpIa ount st full length under disaster
cutting mercilessly. ¥ in by soft

sions of sympathy a:ﬁ"pil_\'. Ane
praise and lather the victim all over
they put on the sharp edge.

us be careful how we_ shoot at oth
ers, I“t'“‘e take down the wrong one
remembering the servant of King Williin
Rufus who shot at a deer, but the arrow
lapeed againat a tree and killad the king
! ad ol going out with shafts to pick
and razors to cut, we had better dmibit
the friend of Richard " Coeur e Lion
Richard, in the war of the Crusades, wus
eaptured and imprisoned, but none of hi-
friends knew where, so lus Joval fricid
went around the land from stronghold te
stronghold and sang at each window a
spatch of a song that Richayd Cocur e
Lion had taught him in other days Al
ome day coming before a jail where i

tely King Richard responded from Lis
I with the -other two lines, and «o his
whereabouts were discovered, und a sue
cessful movement was at onee made for
his liberation. So let us go up snd down
the world with the music of kind words
and sympathetic hearts, serenading the
unfortunate and trying to get out of
trouble men who had noble natures, bt
reseen  cirttimstances: have beer
incarcerated, thus liberating kings. More
hymn-book and less razor.
. Especially ounght we to be apologetic
and merciful toward these who while they
have great faults hive slso great virtues
Some people are barren of virtues; ne
weéeds venly, but, no flowers. 1 mnst not
be too mueh enraged 2t a nettle along the
fence if it be in a field contuining forly
acres of ripe Michizan whent. Some time
ago natutalists told us there was on the
a spot 20,000 miles long, but from the
?r'f;h;nau_md warmth [ coneluded it was
a good denl of a sun still. The san can
afford to have a very large spot upon it,
though it be 20,000 mile -KIr-nr:'. and I im
very apologetie for thowe men who luve
t while at-the same time they
ve magnificent virtues. y
in, when I read in my text that the
Lord shaves with the hired ragor of Assy
ria the land oi Judea 1 think myseli of
the precision of God's providence. A
gor swung the tenth part of an inch oat
of the right line means either failure o
laceration, but God's denlings mever siin,
i by the thousandth

d t miss
-nd t.hfeytn ?11.:“: the l.'!.ll_ht di_mu:t.iqn. l-:t-
ple talk as though things in this world

were at loose ends. Cholera sweeps across

who cagry their heads erect and look im-|
perial are humble as a child, while many,

sharpen it on the bone of their own haril|

that will d enfirely on quafantine
regulation; that will depend on the enrly
or Iate anpearance of frost; that epidemie
is pitched into the world, and it goes blun-
dering a:kmu Jhe“conl{nﬁr_ua.'amg it i II{
guesswork and all appalling perhapa.
think haps that God had semething to
do with it and that His mercy may have
in some way protécted us, that He may
have done as much for us as the guaran-
tine and the health officers. Tt was right
and a necessity that all caution should he
used, but there Kave come enomgh maca-
roni from Italy and enough grapes from
the south of France and enough rags from
tatterdermalions and hidden in thes arti-
cles of transportation enough cheleraie
germs to have left by this time a'l the
cities mourning in  the cemeters
thank all the doetors amd quarant: o but
more than all and first of .nh and 1nst of
all and all’ the time 1 thanl: God. 1o all
the 6000 vears of the world’s exiivaee
there has not one thing mervely ““hano
80.”" God is not an anarchist, but a King,
a Fiather

When little Tad. the zon of Pres dent
Lingoln, died, all Amerien svinpathized

¥ith the sorrGw in thie Waité Tonse, TTe
nsed to rosh mto the room where the
Uabinet was in session and while the most
eminent mwen of the land were diseussing
the questions of national existence. Dut
the child had no eare about those ques-
tions, No. God the Father and God the
<on and God the Holy Ghost are in pwer-
petunt gesgion” fr Teghrd 10" this world
and kindred worlds. Shall you, His child,
pish in to criticise or arraign or eondemn
the divine government? Noo The eab-
inet of the eternal three can govern and
will govern in the wisest and best way,
and there never- will be a mistake wnd,
like razor skillfully swung, shall cut that
which ought ta be avoided. Precizion to
the wvery hanlreadth. Earthly tine-
pieces may go out of order and strike
wrong, saving it is 1 o'clock when it is 2
ar 2 when it is 3. God's elock 15 nlways
right, and when it is 1 it strikes 1. amd
when it is 12 it strikes 12, and the second
hand is as acourate ax the minute hand
Further. my text tells us that Gad
sometimes shaves pations: “In the same
day shall the Lord shave with a razor
that is hired.” With one sharp sweep
He went across Judea, amd down went s
pride and its power. In 1301 God shaved
the American nation. We had allow
grow Sabbath desecration and oppression
and blasphemy and fraud and jmoonty
and all sorts of r.1|r'ln|'unll-. The South had
its sips and the North had its winn amd
the East its sins and the West its sins
We had been warned again and again, amd
we did not heed. At length the sword of
war et from the St. Lawrenee to the Gulf

and from Atlantic searonrd to Pacific scd-
board. The pride of the land. not the
cowards, but the heroes, on both sides
went down. And that which we took for
the aword of war wns the Lord razor. In

1862 agnin it went across the land; in
1863 again: in 1804 again. Then the sharp
instrument was incased and put away
One would think that our national sym-
bol of the eagle might sometimes suggest
another eagle, that which ancient Rome
carried. In the talons of that cagle were
clutched at one time Britain,
Spain, Italy, Dalmatin. Rhaetia, Norienm,
Panncnia, Moesin, Davin, Thrace, Mace
donia. Greece, Asia Minor, Syria, Uhoeni-
via, Palestine, Egvpt and all northern
Africa and all the islands of the Mediter-
ranean—indeed all the world that was
warth having: 120,000,000 of peo sle under
g: i u? lh&ti one le.h_ Vhere is
-Ask -Gibbon istorian, in
R oo e gl ol
b 5 i her q'iimtm
ruins, bemoaning their sadness through
the n the sereech owl at windows out
of wEL worldwide eomquerers looked.
Ask the day of j

France,

y nt, when her
crowned debauchees, Commodus nnd Per-
tinax and Caligula and Diocletian, "'l
answer for their infams. As man and
nations let us repent and have our, trust
in a pardoning.God rather than depend
on former successes for immunity. Out
of thirteen of the greatest battles of the
world Napoleon had lost but one before
Whaterloo. Pride and destruction often
rode in the same saddle.

But notice once more and more than
all in my text that God s so kind and
loving that when it is necessary for Him
to cut He hus to go to others for tha
sharp edged weapon. “In the same day
shall the Lord shave with a razor that is
{ hired.” God iz love. God is pity. God
ia help. God is shelter. God is rescuoe.
There are no sharp edges about Him, no
thrusting points, no instruments of Jacera-

tion. 1 you want balm for wounds, He
s that. I you want divine salve for
vesight, He has that, But if there ia

barp and cutting work to do which te-
[ uires a razor, that He hires, God has
jothing about Him that hurts save when
lire necessity demands, and then He hnw
to go clear off to some one else to get the
instrument, This divine clemency will be

no novelty to those who have pondered
the Calvarcan massacre, wh . Jiud sib-
merged Himself in human teass and erum-
soned Himself from punctured arteries
and let the terrestrial and infernnl worlde

maul Him until the chandehiers of  the
sky had to be turned out beeause the uni
verse could not endure the ontrage.  Hlus
trious for love He must have been to take
all that as our substitute, payving out al
His own heart the price of our admission
at the gates of heaven

King Henry 1. of England crowned hi
son as king, and on the day of coroaation
put on a servant's garb and waited hie,
| the king, at the son's table, to the aston
‘ ishment of all the princes. Dut we know
of & more wondrous scene, the Ring of
{ heaven and earth offering to put on you,
His child, the crown of life and in the
| form of a servant waiting on you with
blessing:  Extol that love, all panting, all
sculpture, all music, all architectgre, all
worship!  In Dresdenian gallery let Ra-
phael hold Iim Il.’]- as n child, and in Ant-
werp cathedral let Rubens hand  Him
down from the cross as a martyr and Han-
del make all his oratorio vibrate around
that one chord—"He was wounded for our
transgressions, braised for our inguities.”
But not until all the redecmed get home
and from the countenances in ..IY the pal
Jeries of the ransomed shall be revealed
the wonders of redemption shall cither
man or Mm;lll or :lf!']l.lh-.:l-f ’.‘.hnw the
height and depth and breadth of the love
of God.

At our national capital & monument i
honor of him who dlt& more than any ane
to achieve our Ameriean independence
was for scores of years in Iunhlim;.:. anl
most of us were discournged and =aid it
never would be completed. And how glad
we all were when in the presence of the
highest officials of the nation the work
was done! But will the monument to Him
who died for the eternal liberation of the
human race ever be completed? For ages
the work has been going up.  Evangehsts
and apostles and martyes have been add
ing to the heavenly pile, and every one of
the millions of redecined going up from
earth has made to it mmmlf.miu.n of glad
ness, and weight of glory is swung to the
top of other weight of glory, higher and
higher as the whole millenninms roll, sap
phire on the top of jasper, sardonyx on
the top of chaleedony and chrysaprasus
aborve topaz, until far beneath shill be the,
walls and towers and domes of our carth-
Iy capitol, a monument forever and for
ever rming and yet never done: “Unta
Him who has loved we and washed s’

from our sing in His own blood sl mada-
us kings and priests forever.” Alleluis,
amen-

Truth is very compact, but a lie must
have plenty of room or it will smother.

They who know God love IHim, aod
they who love Him learn to know Him
best.

Men are willing to be slaves of some
that they may be masters of others,

Just to Keep sweéel amd répress un-
charitable opinions is to go far toward
commanding the lovely gospel of
Christ.

There are a thousand little Inexplica-
ble things that go to mike up the char-
acter of agreeableness.

If we could but conqguer our inmost
enemlies, we could stand thousands of

illes 1 Madrid and Palermo. and
g:n::lhdl :':Sh:!;ﬂ‘y‘ “'i'l!' thlg q-]idruuc
sweep Europe a ? Peaple snyt;
“That will entirely depend on whether
the inoculation ia & successful experiment:

our outwand- ones.
We love those whom we can proteck
or defend. :




