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the ground, and ber parasol held well o tonme.
wien herself and her Iynx-eyed elder
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CHAPTER XXV,

¢ fag cud of the season,
gihier in July, and yet crowds
able to tear them-

[ U e

win,

Amoug ihe ecrowd one
n the row sits Gussie, deter
y s the season Mout.,” as she
irer end.  She delights in

s by no means looking for- | the subject

rehodox two months at the
:. on the contrary, Is yearn:
country ianes, the
rrickling streams
cton, 1 it is only Gussie's
stence that keeps ber at bheg
. stigmatized two stiff,
lerly ladies as “a funny
ok-daws."” when her atten
tracted by Miles—actually

braidings,

=own horse, accompanied by
man, with whom he was
on.

. | mean,” correcting

head.

¥. *“1 wish he would look
How stupid of him! Esme,”
kiy to her sister, “‘do you wses
o beantiful horse he is hide
n earth did he get it?" |
* said the other, In u|
t you know what horse
or Teddy's charger.” with
iront.
1 don't say so! Oh, then 1
Mr. Delafosse," excitedly

tone.

Say | wish to see him at
« riding my poor brother'll--m,
¢ t it home.”

ppeal. Mr. Delafosse was |
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-abor, “T want you to tell me about Ted

CHAPTER XXVI.

Miles Brabazon had been most com
pietely taken aback by the cool, half-
contemiptuous manner in which she had
nbsolved him, and her cager haste to quit

which had such a vital inter
est for them both. He conld have borne
it better if she had turned upon him with
angry ﬂprol:b:u. with bitter. hot up

wit
tears. This calm, tranquil indiference,
this complete and prompt forgiveness,
was intolerable.

“About Teddy,” he replied, after 2 very
perceptible silence.
did you not? What more can 1 tell you?l
What do yon wish to hear?” digging ug
a daiay with his cane, without raising his

Indignation—yea, with

“You saw my letters,

“About his death.,” casting reserve tc
(he winds and gazing st Lizr ~onsin with

E‘llhﬁ clasped hands and agonfeed eyes
I'm always thinking of it: did he suffer
nu@?" ber voice sinking 1o & whisper.
“No—no—he passed away almost ax i
he were asleep, with his hand in mine.
his head on my shoulder—he said it was
|not hard to die,” he added. in & lower

“Tell me some more—you were with
him alome, you only.
me his love, but were there no
wishes, was there no—"" with quivering
‘lis:g “no message for me?"

‘Yes,” returned Miles, with an effort,
i g '“i. special message for you,"
riow t
n. In spite of Esme’s l‘“’ihin mu.;:,m.;":;: Shad: SR Weklng x1
| "“And what was it7" breathlesaly; rising
+ the ride to summon Miles. | 1o her feet and confronting her compan-

1 know that he seut
last

minites more he was h’"id"ion, with anxious, wistful eyes. Tell it

sii=sie was leaning over
s asm. surprise nnd ad-
hing her cousin for his
most sprightly manner,

her hand on the smooth,

to me, oh, tell it to me quickly!™
“I cannot,” also standing up.
no sense now, it is a dead letter."”
“What do you mean?” indignantly. “De
WX % ) i you intend to keep it from' me?
-I-, T'eddy’s charger and eaid in E how can you be so dishonorable! you are
betraying a trust he lefr with you—a
message for me; you must, you shall tell

“It bas

Miles:

her home, Miles,” raising het|me,” uncousciously seizing his arm, car

<, but the strain was too severe,
r endurance.
« presence of Miles, who was
r Kitty's neck
lown into her

v much for her composure,
t Llz tears sprang to her eyes in
a
ind one of them actually fell on
's brown nose.
: another look or word, and pre
‘oly songht her chair, with her eyes

‘The memory of

looking
face,

and
opturoed

: uttered.”
vallant struggle to suppress

She hastily turned, | hoar all?

how hard.”

| but hollow,

roce just po

"have been different.

ried away by passion and strong emotion,
and regardless of time, person or place.
“T have told you before that I cannot.
He would not wish it now.
to know that his last thonghts were for
you: that yours was the Iatr pame he

Be satisfied

“I know, 1 know,” she returned, with
dropping tears.

“But why may 1 mot

How changed you are, Miles—

*“80 are you,” be replied, in a constrain-
“I know, in spite of your assur-
n that your forgiveness is

Teddy had lived it might
He said you wounld

r smart victoria, with superb-stepping not be implacable. He sald you would
: were bowling boweward for dinner, | have answered my letter,” reproachfully.

ch Gussie had invited Miles.
dinner party was a rather dall
despite of Gussie's French cook.
wr own unflagging power of sustain-
(rersation.
-, nnd endeavored to eat
¢ before her, and to talk to her

rmaosphere around her was aver-

When the Iadies rose she retir-
her

rook on unaccountable pleasure
avrnciog Miles and Esme together. The
[ vus plquant; it gave her an odd
y watch them stealthily, and
12 ¢ fine favor of danger about
vroveeding that appealed to

f rxcitement.

ANE:T

Hwe 02

an fored
1 went out riding about half | hut 1 never,
that she would bave stooped to that: i
was stealing,” sald Esme, in an awe
«truck whisper.

“Worse than stealing!” returned Mile-,
with fierce emphasis; and then thers wos
4 curious silence for some wotments

He had become very pal:: he was th @k
ng of Mr. Hepburn. seciog wi h 1oo pain-
ful vividoess that wenial mirnge. “wha
night have bDee .
nany who look with dim eyes o8 the
ame fatal picture!
vou'd that Mrs, Brabazon had been with-
o reach, that she might have received the
cials of her victim's
ritined his life; she bad misrepresented
him to Esme,
his marrying her,

remainder of the evening; her
| badly—Iit was no emply ex-

'_-___..-r‘r this good-looking, impe-
vsug consin, and yet she could not re-
e

o before remarked, like a dﬁl‘l
th combustibles, and would be
¢ «tartled if she made a grand

\l'ws Brabazon is at home”

= on her gloves.

10 break down the barrier o

Esme sat beside Mr.
what

with but small snecess. The

, und did not reappear dur-| “Probably

She was a mass
ong. She did not mean her

bim to her house, She was, | this."

hut.” encouragingly, sald

al moment the young lady
+d upon the stairs. She

it nt home," she said, of-
| formally.
e going out, too?" inter-
IKensington Gardens.™
t vase, It you will allow
RY }'Ul'l." walking b
stepz as he spoke.
Jenmes stood with his
r, #nd looked after the
sir of almost pateroal

rm oday i is," observed

*“And he was quite right,” ahe returued
impetuously.

“You answered it? Well, I pever re-
ceived any reply. How did you send 1t?”

“] gave It to Mra. Brabazon to inclose
in hers,” now becoming very pale.

*“Ah, well, she omitted to do so; proba
bly she put it in the fire."

“Oh, never! how could she!” stammer
ed Esme, incredulously.

*“1 did apswer Ir."

without the smallest com-

punction. Possibly she thought she was
acting in your best interests.”
ime, “] kmew she pever liked you, Mliies;
pever. Oh, what a dreadil” day it was
for us when papa married again and gave
ns such a stepmother!” exclaimed Eame,
impetucusly.
home: she made us all very wretched.
s did many things that were not right
io, they were not right; and now she
has dome this™ clasping ber hands very
tightly together.
“Yesa,” assented Miles. “she has done

“She drove Teddy from

“Happily, there are not many stepmoth
srs like her; I know two or three who
are very different,” rather incoberently.

“No doubt, that is true—but yours was
more like the typical lady in old fairy

] know that she detested you, Milex:

. later Miles stood at the
-step, holding parley with one | tales,” bitterly.
giants,

never wonld have believed

Alas, alas: for the

All we can say is—

wrath, She had

and Esme to him. As to
there was an end to

£ ut once inte that very safe | (hat possibility pow; his beautiful cousin

Hek peside him was engaged to another man

:  (iussie will be %orfy [ _phe must not forget that. He must be
nserved, politely, 8% . reful of what he said.

nerass the grass. «\{rs. Brabazon wrote to you; what did

t home all the after

ihe say 7" demanded Eswme, after this long

olf, ns she spoke, on | glence. Silence is sometimes far more
‘1 am not going an¥ | Jequent than speech.
It Miles did not ac '-’%b, sald,” speaking with a decent

liamissal; on the con-
side her, exclaiming:
cthier! Nelther am L

semblance of composure,
my mad haste
had of course lost the money &

“that thanks to
in leaving the country I
nd you.

visit to-dny was uetiopee having nothing worth mentioning to

s1ithly.

L ¢ you_aie about to

live on, and no prospects, ahe appealed to
my honor to release
_adding that your heart

you unconditionally
had never been

“Yes. realiy the httest uv er
:lhr_r. Bhe will carry you well, yom
Eive bher & good home, it IHepburn
M-uobkﬁ:bmhwu't;rwmd
not mention me in the matfer; yon ran
tell him that she was Teddy's charger.”
“Tell Mr. Hepburn 7" she exclaimed
8 high key of astonishment. “Why shonld
I? What on earth hax he to *ay to me?"

“Everything, according to Gussic.” in a
m.u of suppressed bitterness,

“Oh. but you know Gussie of old,” she
said, smifbg faintly: “she is always
thinking of marrlages and money.”
m;'hn: 1-:.." besitating, “that zhe In

aken? that you
Hesbaa? ¥ are notl engaged to

“1 am not engs, ! -
Seally, M to anyone T’ emphat

%ﬂ Guasie—"

" lmpatiently interrupting, “Gus
sle wishes that I would marry Mr. I;rn
burn, but that is all,” turning away and
taking her parasol off the bench. as if to
intimate that she considered the subject

Hope began to revive. Romething inde-
finable in her manner, In her half-averted
face, was an unintentional revelation to
Miles, and, flinging his stern resolutions,
aud all prudence, to the winds: be came
& step nearer. and speaking in & voice
which be did his best to master, said:

*“Then listen to me, Bsme. What wuuld
you think of giving me another chance?”

She paused, became extremely rod. and
dug the point of her parasol into the
tarf, without ralsing her cyes, by her
heart was throbbing wildly.

The young lady befors him was nearly
as agitated as Be was himself. Rbe felt
that fate had been kind to ber at last.
She knew full well that she would rather
marry her Connin Miles, and take in sew
ing, If need be. than Craven Hepbmn and
all his thourands, and, withont any undae
relnctance, she answered “Yes.”

L] L] L] L] L ] L ] .

Thanks to Miss Jane Brabazon's well
filled purse, the young pevple were en
dowed with a sufficient inceme, and even
Gussie's fears were dissipated. Miles was
now notorfously Miss Jane's heir; and she
told him anxiously that she hoped he
would leave the army and settle down
acar her, “for you surely cannol expect
me to spare you Esme nltogether.” [Her
delight at this unexpected realization of
hr hopes of seeing one love-match in the
family, was expressed in a very taugible
form. It took the shape of an allowance
of five hundred a year. carriages. plano,
plate, house linen, and many other gifts
ton numerous to mention.

And now we have a vision of a grand
choral ceremony; of white flowers and
white dresses, of a crowded church. of
countless favors; finally of a sturm of rice
- né old shoes. In the midst of the throng
we notice Miss Jane, ber gray curls bob-
bing, her face beaming. Here, at last,
is & wedding to her mind She holds her
white satin missile in her hand. throws
it with hearty =atinfaction, and we our-
selves, with equal good will, Bgoratively
fing a slipper after Caplain and Mrs
Brabazon.

(The end.

Field and Farm.

It s not difficult to keep sweet pota-
toes in & cellar If It is dry and the
temperature s kept uniform. Before
placing the barrels away for winter
the potatoes should be dry and clean.
When packing in barrels a close
witteh should be in ownder to dis-
cover and throw out any potatoes show-
ing the slightest taint of disease, as
disease will attack all other potatoes
in the barrel,

When coops containing fowls are sent
to market there Is often a loss, some of
the fowls being dead, which is due to
the coops being too deep, thus permit-
ting the birds to pile up on each other.
To avold this the coops should be of
just sufficient height to enable the birds
to stand up. Crowding too many in a
coop is also another evil which cavaes
loss and which is costly to the shipper.

All compost should be as fine as dirt
for which reason the compost heag
should be made two months at least be-
fore the ingredients are used. A layer
of coarse materials, a layer of man-
ure and a layer of dirt well packed
down and saturated with urine, cover-
ing the whole with dirt, s a method
used, the mass to be carefully shoveled
and mixed when appiled to the soil

Large fleeces are not all wool, as fre-
quently the larger proportion consists
of grease, gum, dirt and sometimes
ticks. The manufacturer will only pay
for the clean wool in a fleece, as heavy
fleeces that are very dirty cause more
labor and expense in cleaning. The real
value of a fleece §s in the wool after
the fleece has been scoured.

Whena n animal is “off its feed" it
does not always denote illness. Ap-
petite is promoted by a change of diet,
and when animals are kept long on one
kind of food they are liable to refuse
{t. Some animals are also peculiar and
require careful attention in feeding. In
winter a few carrots may Increase the
appetite, and even & change from oals
or corn to bran and linseed meal will
often Induce animals to eat more.

——

our meat production ap-
Pemt -(l.‘-'lnnot surpass the value of
the milk, cream and butter produced.
There i an enormous amount of mlik,
cream and butter consumed on farms,
hence that sold in market Is but a por-
tion of the amount produced, while the
jarger share of the beef is marketed.
Dairying is the most profitable indus-
try on American farms and gives Lhe
largest receipts.

they
To make hens lay in winter

should have meat as well as grain. Too
much corn or wheat retards laying, as
the hens become excessively fat and are
then in no condition for producing egEs.
If fowls are to be made fat they nhu'uld
be separnted from the laying Inin::
Meat and ground bone are mnu:r nls
that serve Lo promote egE production,
because they supply substances not so
abundant In grains. An ounce l:f l;nn
ment three times a week to each :'n
will not be an expensive diel. as ti e
production of eEgs will be lnr;t-!yl ni
creased by its use. Liver, blood m 'lt«r
with menl and the cheap porllumh:;l
beef answer as well as the h«sl,d o
the fat portions of the meat shoul
removed. The bones will supply lime
tor the egg shells.

o ing his re- Shah of Persia, who
{ ‘ndented for the | in the engagement,” accompany —The esteemed ETowW-
i+, I’ can. | ply with a steady, pevetratiag "::?;" has been llmd"’,mn ,ﬂ;.% ex-
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ek of the subject again. | ghgll probably not be im son, < % recently ad-

i e " and rese lon_the -mt;.‘;_’,,,w-uo county,

i her cousin, impres | “Why not?” ‘mnhthl:. tears. ml‘l‘t!‘.’r‘:‘; ts of 1d
ver ean.” lutely !!Pf“'muhnm:i keep me in the l(:._u gl tne mountains in the FOT
iu; you will find §t| *“There is nothing are chiefiy else- | ore le the ""'."’M

! think,” with velled sig:
8¢ now, Miles,” she com-
| wavering between im-
vé. eager, on one hand, te
i¥aied opportunity to ques
anion about Teddy, and yel

.,u‘?'i‘a me?
Uty she had raised with such amasement.

country W'.-."“’
here,” ev .
leave with Annie, and thes
the Cape. 1
’min. can [7and I
-

my

¢ take Kitty ost there
3 want to give ber 1o

Ob. Miles!” coloring ith

URION---ARD THE ENFORCEMENT OF THE LAWS.
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HERE was no skeleton in the

armor when Hartpole found It.

only some sand and a bunch of
tumble-weed, a rattle-snake, and a ta-
rantula. The tarantula scuttied off, he
killed the rattlesnake, and the tumble-
weed and sand he emptied out. Then
be had the armor done up In a shelter-
tent and put upon a pack-mule. After
which, the column moved on. It should
not have halted at all, for it was lu
pursuit of a band of Indians. But therc
were bands of Indians every day, and
the finding of a full suit of armor lying
under a mesqguite bush beside thelr tral.
was rare.

Certalnly Hartpole had never heard
of such a thing. And, so far as be
knew, It was the only sult of armor
e¢ver discoverad on the New Mexico
plains, but his lore on the subject was
uot profound.

When be got back to his two-com-
puny post on the banks of the Glla, he
found the Interest In life, which bad
been lacking for him up to then, in en-
larging that knowledge. He sent East
for books and histories and treatises
concerning coats of mall and the men
who have worn them, and he even went
so far as to write to the Smithsonlan
lostitution, at the risk of having a gov-
erument commission sent out at once
to seize his treasure. And In the Inter-
vitl of two months which elapsed be-
fore Le recelved a reply—for the rall-
road was only to Kansas In those days
—he set about clesning the armor him-
self, and with his own hands joining It
rogether.

He was so occupled, what with that
und the historles and the other books,
that he fuorgot to have Glla-bottom wa-
laria and bad no thme to worry about
the flies. Then, when the steel was
once more bright as the azure shield of
Achilles, and he had proved to his own
aud to every one’s satisfaction that It
must once have protected the body of
one of Coronado's men, and must date
from the middle of the sixteenth cen-
tury. or thereabout, he hung It up In
bis one-room adobe guarters, along
with the Indian trophles thar were as
uothing now aund the bottled reptiles of
many sorts; and the fame of It spread
through the land. An English lord, in
s plth belmet and gray linen, who was
guing about the country, traveled mlies
out of Lis way te look upou it; and a
scientitic party from Boston did the
sume, Hartpole was beginulog to be
very proud, when, one day, he bad a
visltor of another kind.

1t was a man he had seen sometimes
aanglug around the agency and the
post—a small, lithe fellow, part Coyu-
tero Apache, part Mexican, possibly &
very small part white, who had soma
reputation as a medicine-man with the
tribes, but not much as anything else.

Hartpole was sitting under bis ra-
mada on a late summer afternoon, read-
ing & book whose covers curled up with
the heat, when something came be-
tween him and his light, and, looking
up, he saw the medicine-man peering
in the opening. He sald, “Hullo, Ciego."
and added, “What do you want, eh?"

Clego was so called because he was
blind in one eye. He came In under
the ramada, and stood so close to him
that Hartpole moved a little. The Coy-
otero’s cast-off uniform and red head-
band were not clean.

Clego spoke excellent Spanish, and,
as Hartpole did, too, he had no trouble
about making himself understood. lie
explained that he would llke to see the
sult of lron clothes which be had been
told that the lieutenant possessed. The
lHeutenant was so pleased to think that
it bad been spoken of even ln the [ast-
pesses of the Sierra Blanca and of the
Touto Basin that he forgot how dirty
Clego was, and straightway rose and
invited him Iinto the one room.

The medicine-man stood looking at
the armor with an Interest and evident
appreciation that touched Hartpole
very much. After the manper of hls
kind, he sald no word, but presently he
went nearer and felt of the plates and
chains with his finger-tips, and put his
good eye close apd looked lnslde. Then
he turmed to Hartpole. *“Where did
you find 1t?’ be asked.

The lleutenant explained at some
length.

“Is It very old?"

Hartpole sald It was at least three
bundred and thirty odd years old, and
went Into a little history.

Clego nodded his head. 1 know,"” he
sald. But that was so manifestly ab-
surd that E
tention to “It Is very fine,” sald
Clego. “For how much will you sell It
to me?" Naturally, Hartpole only
laughed, but the Apache was In ear
pest, nevertheless. *“No,” he Inslsted,
looking him sharply In the face. “No,
de veras, 1 wish to buy it from you.”"

wwWell, 1 don't wish to sell.,” answered
the lleutenant, rather vexed at the men

idea.
~]l have five hundred dollars,” sald

the Indlan.

“If you had a thoullg.d you could not
bave IL"

“I have a thousand.”

Hartpole laughed agaln, = little Im
patiently. "

“You do not belleve me—look here.
Clego drew a buckskin bag from the
folds of his sash. It was full of gold
wThere are five hunired dollars here
In three days I can bring you five hun

by It, and his temper rose.
stolen monep,” be said, angrily; “put It
up. You can't bave the armor. Uka
“You let me bave it” begged Clego
-1 wisi It very much. 1 will do wau)
things for you.'
Hartpole swore this time—mean,
oaths.
can’t have it. Go to the

\

rtpole did not pay any at-|

*“No,” be sald, “yov|-
Devil—get

Yet In Clego’s tribe there was a le
send of a great white chlef who had
'uce married one of thelr women, and
aad ruled over them, and who had
~orn a suit of shining fron. And thelr
tradition ran that whosoever should
dnd and wear that garment agaln
would be Impervious to the bullets of
the White-Eye, would become the
gruatest of medicine-men, and rule not
snly over his own people but over all
the Apache tribes and those of the
plaing of the North. And the very
lounder of that family to which Ciegc
belonged was reputed to have been the
white chlef In the coat of lron.

The Coyoteros belleved these things
ind so did the mediclne man. 80 when
the news of the armor sult had reached
ilm, he hnd levied heavy fees for his
incantations for some months, and,
adding these to the gold he had ex-
changed for Mexican dollars, collected
from many railds, he took himself down
to the eamp of the soldiers to obtaln
fairly and by purchase that which was
lils very own. Bot fairness and the
offers of purchase had falled.

Clego looked the White-Eye officer
over from his scalp to his toes, and ug
again, and then with no sound, save
just one grunt, went out frem the guar-
ters and from the post.

Ilartpole told of it at the mess tha)
nlxzht, and forgot all about It after that,
But Clego did not—as Hartpole ought
to have foreseen.

One uight an Iodian, his body naked
as it vus born, a poisoned knife lo his
hand, stole across the sandy parade
ground when the moon was under the
clouds of a coming storm, and slipped,
as sllently as nope but a savage can,
lunder the ramada of Hartpole's guar
iters, and thence through the open door.
| The Indian had missed nothing when
e Lhad Leeuw In that owe small room a
month before. He knew where every:
thing in it was, from the chromo in a
blue framwe on the wall to the cot In the
rorner, across from the fire-place. He
kid himself bebind the plece of callco
that curtained off the nook where Hart-
pole’s clothes hung, and walted until
the moon showed for a moment through
u break In the clouds, aud he could see
th figure on the cot beneath the mos-
juito-net. When the room was dark
spaln, be slid out; and the blade of the
kulfe in his hand went straight through
rr heart of the man asleep. Then he
tvok the rat f.ng armor from its nalls
and wrapped it in the esalico curtain,
and fed throngh the night, as silently
and swiftly as caly an Apache can,

Now It happened that Hartpole had
gone to another post a good many miles
to the eaxt that very day, and he had
left his striker to sleep In his guarters
,und keep guard over his things. Bo It
wns Into the luckless soldier’s heart
thut the knife was driven, and the next
day a telegram apprised Hartpole that
lis striker was murdered and his sult
of mail was gone.

‘I'he day after that all the department
knew that the Coyoteros were on the
war-path, and, having cut the reserva-
tion. were killing right and left. They
were led by a medlclneman  called
“(lego,” and the scouts reported that
he was dressed In & garment of white
iron which no White-Eye’'s bullet could
peirce.  They also reported that the
Chiricahuas and the Pah-Utes and the
Slerra Blancas were joinlng him. It
promised to be an Interesting time for
the territories.

Hartpole began to have a dim Idea of
why the medicine-man had wanted his
Spanish mall, now. EHe was ordered
put, of course. Most of the department
wns. Trouble of the sort that this
promised to be had to be checked at
once, If at all. It was serlous already;
but there was one thing In favor to get
awnay. ‘Lhelr fanatical faith in their
medicine-man led them to seek battle
rather than to shun . And twice,
having done so, they beat off the
troops, because there were, as usual,
too few. But the third time they were
caught In a pocket of the Mogallons,
and there were no less than aix troops
';u.:n!mut them, Jiartpole's was of the

ununmber.
l The Indlans fought from dawn of the
first day until twilight of the second, in
! the open at frst, then from behind shel-
ter, then at last they retreated to a
shallow cave high up on a hillside, and
there was po gelting them out. A
mountaln howltzer might have done It,
but there was none with the command.
All day the troops fired volleys Into sc
much of the mouth of the cave as show-
ol between the pine trunks and the
wnlls of rock. They knew that the
slnughter within must have been pretty
severe, but there were no signs of sur-
render, nevertheless, The hostlles
might hold out until the last one was
dead; they certainly would until thelr
medivine-man should fall. The medl
cilne-man eould be seen from time to
tane, 8 gleaming fgure, moving clumsi-
.y among the trees and underbrush.
And for all that it went so slowly and
xas so bright, no bullet seemed ever to
iit It. Even the white men began to
-onsider It with awe.

At sunset of the second day, when

-rately to the top of a high rock,
xhooping and yelling, calling the rem-
mant of its followers on. It stood so,

‘Ihe visor was up sad G
ould see the glitter of the one good
‘ye. He had won a sharpshooter's med
« in bis time, and he put his skill tc

THE HEROINE OF TO-DAY,

e Js Belf-Heliant, Physically Eiroag,:
und Fitted to L.e Man"s Compinios.
The berolne of modern life and fic-

tion ls contrasted with the beroine of

the century’s beginning by HRobert

Grant, in the Woman's Home Compau-

jon. 1. the following passage Judge

Grant leaves little doubt as to which

of the two be prefers:

“Not oaly woman herself, but the
unlverse, rejoices in the new herolne of
real life and contemporary fiction—the
slf-rellant, Incredulous, sphere-seek-
Ing, critical, yearning modern woman.
Bren the rose on her bosom wears a
srouder demeanor, as though cousclous
»f her changed estate. Who would re-
mand her to bar Insipld servitude?
Certainly not man. She has become his
true companion Instead of his adoring
doll. The Amelin Sedleys have passed
sway from the face of the earth for-
aver, and the Mareellas rule In thelr
place. Apd yet, with the swinging of
the pendulum io mind, a philosopher
may be pardoned for dropping a few
violets on the grave of the heroine of
Iie past; even on poor Amelin Sedley's
—Amella, who would certainly have
bored this philosopher to the polnt of
wearlness. * * *

“Amella Sedley was the sheer herolne
3f the past without lights and shadows.
But her more attractive slsters lle also
in thelr graves. and memorles of some
af them come back to us fragrant with
virtues In spite of thelr Hmitations,
which, It seems to a phllogsopher, the
aew herolne—the Gibson glrl—cannot
ifford to disregard. They had no minds
to spenk of, it 1s true. That Is, they
woere parrot-like in thelr repetition of
what their husbands and fathers and
brothers told them was so; and thelr
spergies  were devoted to household
soncerns—the generation and rearing of
bubles, the production of delectable
food. to darning, nursing, church-work
anil small charities. They were gener-
ally timid and afraid of mice, disin-
clined to athletic exerclse and herol
ondertakings; they had no clubs, and
11 not aim to be original. But think
how dainty and pure-minded and ten
ler they were! Dainty with the nlee
ness of dolls, pure-minded with the In-
noeence of the moated grange, tender
with the loving forgiveness and foullsh
infatuation of idolator=s, it may be, and
yet dalnty, pure-minded and teader.™

‘AT RAINED BATS AND HAWKS.

lats Blew Aboard the Bhlp“ll‘. the
rust an! Hawkes from th: West. =

The steamship Curltyba, which ar-
rived at New York the other day from
Cuban ports, had a welrd experiency
with winged things on her trip up tls
coust. When she was off Matanzas an
ofl-slwore gale, permeated with tropical
molsture, piled the combers about b
On the blast came thousands of land
birds and big bats. Mnte Bregmau
says the bats literally covered the ship
ronsting on all the ralls. He says they
appeared to be a “cross between o vain
plre and a squirrel.™ When the weath
er moderated and dawn came the bats
were near enongh to one of the Baha-
mas to venture leaving the ship.

A hundred or more miles off Florida
the Curityba was visited by what the
seventh mate, who Ix English, declares
was o flock of “heagles.” The eighth
mate says he Dbelieves they were
“howls,” and the ninth mate positively
n=serta that they were * "awks." What
ever they may be called, Captin Hop;n
and his men captured two of them.
which measure. according to the new
ultramarine reporter who was sent out
by the ship news experts to get the
yarn, “about eight feet from tip to
tip.” There were altogether twenty
engles or hawks or owls in the flock.
The news collecior at quarantine re
ported the Invasion of birds thus:

“On Thursday, when off the coast of
Florida. two hawks, much exhausted
flew aboard the steamer and rested on
the vessel’s spars. One of the crew
went aloft and secured the birds. On
the following day a large number of
birds were sighted: some flew near the
steamer. Captaln Hoppe shot one but
failed to secure It as it fell Into the
water. Another In trying to alight fell
Into the funnel and was bharned In the
furnace. All the birds appeared to be
exhausted, and had evidently been
blown off the land. The two captured
birds are hawks of the species commen-
ly known as fishing eagles.”

One Against the Other.

One of the duties of a priviate secre-
tary Is to protect his employer from
people who would waste his - time
Sometimes a doorkceper serves this
purpose. At the Republican uationnl
headquarters a valuable “fender,” says
the New York Commercial Advertiser.
is the man at the door of Senator Han-
na's room.

The officer has been guarding the
doors at political headquarters for a
long time, and Is able to discriminate
between those who should be let in and
those whe should be kept out. Last
week one of the objectionable class ar-

rived, and asked to see the Senator.
now,” sald the doorkeeper.

“Busy
the sounds from the cave had all but | wpgye a seat In the antercom, please.”
-eared and the Indlans within It were | pregentiy another visitor arrived. He | house nor have your children contaminat-
vithout ammunition and at bay, the | way a poet who had campalgn verses to
Jistening form came clambering delib- | oo)) The doorkeeper “sized bim up”

at once, and took him to the door of
the antercom. “See that gentleman sit-
un.mmru-:d.pnuuutomnm
unwelcome visitor. “Well, just sit down
and say your poetry to him."”

In about five minutes the tirst visito:
left the bullding. When the poet agaln
asked for Mr. Hanna It was found tha:
be had gone for the day.

—

True politeness consists In treating
others a8 you would like for others te
treat Jyeu.

SERMON

RW III': Calmagc

Cause of Much Unhappiness—Neod

Bulject: Spirit of Unrest — It --3
the Church and the World is

change thy way?®’
Homely is the illustration by which thie
prophet of tears deplores the vacillation
of the nation to whom he wrote. Now
L wanted allisnce with t and now
with Assyria and now with Habylon, and
now they did not know what they wan
and the behavior of the nation remu
Jhe prophet of aman or woman who, not sat-
istied with home life, goes from place to
place gadding about, as we say, never set-
tled anywhere or in anything, and he
cries out to them, “Why dest thou
sbout so much to caange thy way?”

Woell, the world has now as many gada-
bouts as it had, in Bible times, and I think
that that race of people is more numer-
ous now than it ever was—gadabouts
among occupations, among religions theo-
ries, among churches, aming neighbor-
hoods—and one of the test wants of
the church and the world is more stead-
fnstness and more fixedness of purpose.

It wa_ no small question that Pharaol
put to Jaec » and his sons when he asked,
“What is your occupation?”’ Geiung into
the ri-"-t occupation not only decides your
temporal weltare, but may decide your
eternal destiny. The reason so many men
snd women are dead failures is because
instead of ~sking God what they ought
to be or do they, through some vain am-
bition or whimsicality, decide what they
ought to be. Let me say to all young men
and voung women in homes or in school
or college, do not go gadding about among
occupations and professions to find what
you are fitted for, but make humbl: and
direct appeal to God for direction.

While seeking divine guidance in your
selection of a lifetime sphere examine
your own t rament. The ph logist
will tell you your mental proc‘ivil.ies. The
physiologist will tell you your physical
temper anent. Your enemies will tell you
your weaknesses. If vou are, as we say,
nervous, do nst become a surgeon. If
you are cowardly, do not become an en-
gineer. If you are hoping for a large and
permanent income, do not seek a govern-
ment positian. If you are naturally quick
tempered, do not become a minister of
the _ospel, for while any one is disadvan-
taged by ungovernable disposition there
is hardly any one who enacts such an in-
congruous part as a mad minister. Can
you make a fine sketch of a ship or rock
or house or face’ Be an artist. Do you
find yourself humming cadences, and do
the treble clef dnd the musical bars drop
from your pen easily, and can you make
s tune that charms those who hear it? Be
a musician. Are you born with a fondness
for argument! Be an attorney. Are
you naturallv a good nurse and especially
interested in the relief of pain? a
physician. Are vou interested in all ques-
tions of traffic and in bargain making, are
you apt to be successiul on a -mall or
large scale? He a merchant. Do you pre-
fer country life, and do you like the plow,
and do you hear music in the hustle of a
barvest field? Be a farmer. Are you fond
of machinery, and are turning wheels to
you a fascination, and can follow with
ing intevest a new kind of thrash-
ing machine hour after hour? Be a me-
chanic. If you en'in:':nnln.in; the natural
slements nd a la tory could eatertain
{lou all day and all night, be a chemist.
ll‘llf

ou are inquisitive about other worlds
interested in all instruments that
would bring them nearer for inspection,
be an astronomer. If the grass under your
feet and the foliage over your head and
the flowers which shake their incen=e on
the summer air are to you the belles let-
tres of the field, be a botanist.

If you have no one faculty dominant and
nothing in your make up seems to point
to this or that occupation, shut yourself
up i: vour own room, get down on your
knees and reverently ask God what He
made oun for and tell Him that you are
willing to do anything He wishes you to
da. Before you leave that room you will
find out. For the sake of your usefulness
and hapjiness and your temporal and
eternal welfare do not join that crowd of
people who go gadding about among busi-
nesses and occupations, now trying this
end now trving that and never accom-
plishing anything.

re are many who exhibit this frail-
ty in matiers of religion. They are not
sure about anything that pertains to their
soul or their eternal destiny. Now they
are Unitarians, and now they are Uni-
versalists, and now they are [’resbyteri-
ans, and now they are nothing at all. They
are not quite sure that the Bible was in-
spired or if inspired whether the worda
or the ideas were inspired or whether onl
part of the book was inspired. They thin
it one time that the story in Genesis about
the Trdeu of Eden is a history, and the
month after they think it is an allegory.
At one time they think the book of Job
describes what really oeccurred, but the
pext time they speak of it they call it a
drama. Now they believe all the miracles,
but at your next interview they try to
show how these scenes had nothing in
them supernatural, but can be accounted
for by matural causes. Gadding about
among religious theories and never satis-
fied. Al the evidence is put before them,
and why do they not render a verdiet? If
they cannot e up their mind with all
the data put before them, they never will.
There are all the archaeological confirma-
tions of the Hible brought to view by the
“Palestine Exploration Society.” here
are the bricks of Babylon, the letter “N™
impressed upon them—""N"' for Nebuchad-
nexzar, showing that he was not a myth—
and the f[arther the shovel of the anti-
quarian goes down the more is reveales
of that m.st wonderful city of all time.
Professor Heilprecht, of the University of
Pennsylvania, presents us tablets found
in the far East ratifying and explaining
Seriptural pascages u-{mg were before in
mystery. As the builders in Jerusalem to-
day dig for the foundation of new | uses
they turn up with their pickaxes the ashes
of the animals that were used for burned
offerings in the temple a ago, demon-
strating the truth of the Bible story about
the sacrifices of lanmbs and heifers and
pigeons. There is the history by Josephus
describing on uninspired page scenes
which the Bible depicta. On the banks of
the Dead Fea there are pieces of the very
brimstone that fell in the sulphurous
storm that destroyed Sodom and Gomor-
rah. Make up your mind whether the Bi-
ble in a glorious revelation of God or the
worst imposition of the centuries. Why go
ﬁlu about among infidels, atheists and
ista asking questions and surmising and
guessing about the authority and value of
s book which involves the infinities? It is
either a book or a bad book. If it
, ¥ou do not want it in your

ed with its teachings. If it is a good book,
your eternal bappiness depends upon the
adoption of its teachings. Once and for-
make un mind whether it is
the book of or the book of rillainous

tenders.
,ah-.thtumthmwhordlhm
among particular churches. 0 Dastor

gia

viated lifetime.

R is more splendid womanhood sac-
rificed thl: that way in our cities Jblm in
any other way. ¢ judgment day can
m{'r reveal the awful holocaust of jangled
nerves and the suicidal habits of much of
our social life. The obituary of such reads
well, for the story is suppressed about how
they got their death while standing in at-
tire of gauze waiting for the carringe on
a raw night on the front stens

While m_their hfeume they pos

all the ability for the rehef of pain and
impoverishment, vet they have no Lime
for visitation of the poor or to win the
blessing of such as comes upon those who
administer to those who are ready to per-
ith. Enough flowers in their dining halls
to bewitch a prince, but not one tuft of
heliotrope to perfume the room of that
rheumatic on the back street, to whom
the breath of one flower would be like
the opening of the front door of heaven.
Find me one man or one woman who in
all the rounds of pleasure and selfishness
has found a piece of happiness as large as
that half dollar which the benevolent and
Christlike soul puts into the palm of the
hand of that mothes whose children are
crying for bread. Queen Victoria, riding
in triumph through London at her jub-
lee, was not so sublime a figure as Queen
Victoria in a hut near Balmoral Castle
reading the New Testament td a poor dy-
ing man. .

Let all the gadabounts for happiness
know that in kindness and usefulness and
self abnegation are to be found a satisfac-
tion which all the gayeties of the world
aggregated cannot afiord.

Among the race of gadabouts are those
who neglect their homes in order that
they may attend to institutions that are
really excellent and do not so much ask
for help as demand it. _

I am acquainted, as you are, with wom-
en who are members of so many boards of
direction of benevolent institutions and
have to stand at a booth in so many fairs
ind must collect funds for so many orphan-
ages and preside at so many philanthrop-
ic meetings and are expected to be in so
many different places at the same time
that their children are left to the care ol
irresponsible servants, and if the little
ones waited to say their prayers at their
mother's knee they would never say their
evening prayers at all. Such a woman
makes her own home so unattractive that
the husband spends his evening at the
clubhouse or the tavern. The children of
that house are as thoroughly orphan as
any of the fatherless and motherless lit-
tle ones gathered in the orphanage for
which that gadabout woman 1s toiling so
industriously.

vy all means let Christinn women fos-
ter charitable institutions and give them
as much of their time as they can spare,
but tae first duty of that mother is the
duty she owes to her home.

The book of Samuel gives a photograph
of Mephibosheth lame in both feet. When
we see any one lame in one foot or lame
in both feet, we always wonder by what
accident he was lamed. Perhaps it may
have been in battle for his country, or
be may have been run over by some reck:
less driver or some explosion did the dam-
sge. So yon wonder how Mephibosheth
became lame in both feet. The Bible for
3 reason gives us the particulars. It
tells us that when he was a child his
nurse dropped him. She must have
dropped him vei hard, for he never again
got over the effect of that fall. FLong af-
ter the accident we find him at F ng
David’'s table, but atill our attention is
called to the fact that his feet were crip-
pled, though so long before his nurse
dropped him. And mark you that to-day
in all departments of life there are those
crippled in habits, erippled in morals, crip-
pled for all time. The accident happened
i this way: Their mothers were gada-
‘bouts and neglected their homes, and the
work of training them was given over tc
incompetent nurses, and the nurses let
them fall into bad habitz, told them de
praving stories and gave them wrong no
tions of life and practically ruined themn.

But Mephibosheth was taken by King
David into the palace and seated at the
royal table, so by the gra*: of the heav
enly King these unfortunate ones may yel
be seated at the King's table in the King't
palace, though the nurses did drop them
g0 that morally they were lame in botk
feet.

Now, what is the practical use of the
present  discourse ? his:  Whereas
many have ruined themselves and ruined
others by becoming gadabouts among oc
cupations, among religious theories, among
churches, among neighborhoods, therefore
resolvec. that we will concentrate upon
what is right thought and right behavio
and waste no time in vacillations and in

decisions and uncertainties, running ahout
in places w we have no husiness te
be. Life is so short we have no time te

play with it the spendthrift. Find out
whether the Bible is true and whether
vour nature is immortal and whether
Christ is the divine and only Saviour, and
whether you must have Him or be dis
comfited and whether there will probably
ever be a more auspicious moment for
your becoming His adherent, and ther
make this 12 o'clock at noon of November
25, the most illustrious minute that yor
will ever have passed since the dav of
yvour birth ~ntil the ten millionth eyele of
the coming eternity, because by complets
surrender of thought and will and affec
tion and life to God, through Jesw
Christ you became a new man, a new
woman, & new soul, and God the Fathe
and God the Bomn and God the Holy
Ghost and all angeldom. Cherubim and
-‘;mphim and archangel became your al
ies,

Found among the papers of the learned
Sammnel Johnson was a prayer inscribed
with the swords, “When mv eve was re
stored to its use.” and it is a great mo
ment when we get over our moral hlind
ness and gain sniritual evesight. That is
a moment from which we mav well date
everything, All the glory of Henry T1. ol
France wvanished when in a tournament
a lance extinguished his eve, and the worsl
disaster that can happen to us is to have
the wision of our wsoul put out. If you
have gone wrong so far, now go richt, T
the morning and noon of vour life hawe
heen a moral defeat, make the evening of
vour life a victory. The battle of Maren
go, lost at ! o'clock in the afternoon, was
glorionsly won at 6, and in your life and
mine it is not too late to achieve some
thing worthy of an immortal. Start right
and keen on. Do not gpend too much time
in tacking ship. Dawvid felt the impor
tance of fixedness: of purpose when he
cried out, “aly heart is fixed, O God, my
beart is fized!™

~—*“Not only is it healthy to yawn,”™
says a French physician, "but yawn-
ing should be resorted to In cases of
pore throat, buszing of the ears, catarrh
and like troubles.” It Is sald to be as
efficacious in its way as gargling the
throat, with which process it should be

—A submarine boat, to be propeiled
by cable traction, has been ed
by a French inventor, for crossing the
English channel. It will accommodate
about 250 passengers, and will make the

y 'r about an
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