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SIS: s

By Hester A. Benedict,

ARY

ELLET

stood at the

one window of her pretty

| room, looking down upon a
' child In the aren—a hlue-
qyed, fiaxen-haired baby of four yenrs,

falr, nod sweet, and briglit a study
oven an artist could desive,
But Mary Ellet was no artist—at
st not one who puts beautiful fan-

cies into words, or on canvas,

Bhe

& only one of thirty saleswomen in
a | Brondway dry goods house, and a
bourder with the owners of the baby,
wijo was having nsplendild time with
ber dog and her dolly, In the sunshine
of the late spring that everybody was

rejalelng ove

“Elght o'clock,” sald
striking of a clock below eame up,

with

n deep

ndmonlshing

Mary., na the

tone  to

where she stood. “What can keep hilm,
I wonder? A half hour past time al
ready, and 1 vas never tardy bofore in
all the years I've been with Blake &

Hillman,

I shnll lose my place, just

nn llkely ns not, for 1enonot give a
gatisfoctory exeuse, except T tell the
trutl, which Is quite out of the ques-
tion; so 1 must Keep silent and trost

to luck."”

She turned from the window, then,
and there wns n tired look 1o her great
gray eyes, as she put on her hat and
went hostily down stalrs,

At the street door she met Lelund

Forsyth, a

tall,

biandsome

young

man, who tucked ber voder his arm
forthwith with an assuraoce that was
unrebuked, beesuse It hung ltself to o
eableof-n-promise, and together they
started down the street,
“You nre late, Lee' the girl sald,
speaking o o more serions fons than
she had ever yet used to her lover,
“Am 17" he queried, shading Wis eyos

and looking up at the sun,

1 guess”

“Enough t
place,” M

0 risk the

ry answered,

“Not very,

088 of my

quietly,

though the tardiness and Indiference

of her lover |

“0Oh, pshaw!
na such fellows,

plgued her.

Blake & Hillmnn nre
Besldles, Blake's In

love with you!" the young man suid,
vonrgely. “I've known that these three

mounths.

Tows—"
“Lee!
The

Ofr course,
mean whot mine does,

girl drew

her o

his
These tich fel-

love don't

rm from her

lover's, nnil stopplog stone-still in her

winlk, she

lookedl at him with

wild,

frightencd eyes, aud lips from which
every atomy of color had deparvted,
He had been deinking teavily, and
the knowledge of that, and the low, In-
sulting words, had well-nigh erushed

her.
“Yes, 1 toc

nk n

littte," he sald, an

swering her unepoken thoughts, “Men
do that, you know, Mollle, when they

pet Into tigl
wWrong evory

it plices, o
way."

nd things go

It was by no means the frst time

that Lelaud
Httle,”

Forsyth

had
He had never been n strong

tnken *“'a

man, never a very good mon; and all
who knew Mary Bllet wondored at hey

cholee—for |

1er

engagemant

and the

prospect of her mareinge In the fall
were things well understood by her
coterie of friends, who counseled. nnd
pitiod, and blamed: and ended by wish:

Ing her Ior

hetter tha

n they ecould

bope, and that her Influencs over the

wman  she |
stralghter th

oved
an lis

mighe
own

keep  him
selfrespeet

conld, gave for her sake.

“Are things vory wrong, Luee?”

she

agited, making his trouble her own al
onee, after the manner of women who
love, and holf-forgetting her Indigna-
tlon before the sorrow In his eyes,
“Yes, very; and It I don't got help at

onee, I'm gono!

That's

all"

The givl forgot all about the Inee
department 1n the bouse of Blake &
Hillinan, nnd sinking into one of the
seats close by —for they were in Wash-
Ingion Bquare—she dropped her hands
Idly In her lap, s If there was no more

work to do, 8

“Tell ma ull nbour ir, Leo.

nying:

1 don't

suppose 1 can Lielp you—women onn't

do thay often

but I want to know,"”

“Nou can help me, Mollle—you cun
Bnve me—you aund you only.'”

YIP under her breath, and opening
her cyes to their widest.

“Yes. youl—and you must,
no. alterngtive, If

youy

There Iy

*love for we

I8 anything more than o profession,

You wil)!"

He  looked
hard!

0 detern

ined nnd so

His volee wis thick and honrse.

He twitched his wotehzuard nervous-
Iy, keeping his eyes on the ground,

“Burely Towill If 1 oan,”

mofily.
tell we how!

Mury sald,

“Only tell me how, Lee—only

“I want money, glrl, and [ must have

I

*Much, Lee?

wr

hree hundved dollares.”

The glel drew her breath (o sulien.
ly. She stared for n moment, ulmost
vacantly, into the face of her lover—
then Ler chin settled upon her bosom,
aud a sigh that mesnt more than noy
words tuttered through the pallor of

ber lps.

“You bave something nt Blake &

Hillmun's, 1
Mary v

know,

How muoch Is It,

“it's only & little, denr®” the girl an-
Bwered. brightenlog: “and I've beoen
Having it up for—rfor some things in the
Httle home, Lee—the happy lttle home
that is 1o be ours In the putumn, But
of course, It ls yonrs, every oent, this
Yery day, to use just as you will, 1

| only wiah there were more to give,”

Upon the sl
love;

fhoe,
tudes,

wr of her

She looked so beautiful nnd so pure!
Bhe was moking ber fiest sncrifice

young heart's

and though the idol of Ler wor-
Mbip was only elny, as too many Kols
B, 'l}': wemed,

trustfol lguor-

10 Lave ellimbed to the beatl-

_He 0 not it e eyes trom the

Lud not even the goace to

i
felofcdololofotetefo]

“A hundeed and 0fty, Lee.”

“Jusl balf enough to satisfy me: but
you can enslly get the balancee,"

“How, Leland, how ¥ —she asled,
looking puzzled and anxions,

“Iow? You Innocont lttle thing!
Pon't you know that Geoffrey Bluke
would glve you anything you asked
for, even to the balf of his kingdom.
A man in love ean be led anywhere by
the face that has his taney.”

The girl ross, etaggering a Httle, but
standing stealght and proud. at last,
before the mnn whose evory word was
an ionsalt

“I=I guess 1T nnderstand yon" she

gald, “Youn wish me to borrow for
you, of Mr, Binke, the sum of one
hundred and fifty doltars. Am |
right ¥

“Partly rlght and partly wrong. You
must bhorrow for yourself and for me”

“But I hnve no security to offer, Loee.
Men don't lonn money lu that way, do
they ™

“Bometimes, Blike would to you"

“And why to me, Leland '

He turned nway, tmpatiently, some-
thing on his lps that sounded like an
onth. Tie was fast falllng (n the girl’s
esteem, nnd when that Is lost, love
cannot lve.

“One moment, Mr. Forsyth.” sha
aaid. “Let us understand ench other,
You are In great need of mouey, you
eny, nnd T belleve you."

“Helleve me?™ he speered.
strange!"”

“I have one hundred and fifty dol
lars,” she continned, withont seeming
to notice, “the savings of months and
the fralts of denlnls that men know
nothing of. That amount I will give
you lo nn bour—a half bour If you
wislh. But when you sk me for more
~when you are willlng even to necept
more, and in that way—oh, Lee! Lee!
1 would die for you, but I eanunot do
that! You would not respect me if I
dala.”

And sinking to her seat ngain, she
covered lier face and sobbled bitterly.

“It's nll very romantie, and sounds
large to tallk of dying for a fellow, But
In my opinlon It's n deuesd slght bet-
fer to prove your love—Iif you have any
to prove—by belping me out of this
tight pinch that o miserable misfor-
tuoe lhins got me Into. You enn do It—
You can do It Just as easy as to turn
your hand, and you ought. If you love
me, you willL"

A sllonce fell there then—n silence
broken only by the splash of the foun-
tinin, the chirp of the sparrows and tlhe
whistle of the wind.

"Suppose I could do that, Lee” the
gltl sald, Hfting her face after o long,
long thonght—"suppose 1 could, nnd
you should fall to pay the sum when
due, what then®"

“1 shall pot fall; but i 1 do, Blake'll
never push it. He'd never ask for it,
even.”

“And you wish me,” she sald, vising,
and speaking  very  distinetly-—-“yon
wish me to believe that, and helleving
it to carry my pretty face into the
presence of my einployer and ask him
to tuke 1t a8 security Jor mouey Lo be
retarned of oot réelurned as the case
may het"

“You put it queerly.
are done every day.”

And poor givls dre sold every day to
the devily” she retorted, flercely. “But
the givl who promised to be your wife
Is mmie of no such matorinl.  Pore as
snow she has preservid her Hfe—pure
ng snow shoe will preserve hor nets, 1
will go to Geoffrey Blnke—will -
ble myself enough to do that—and 1
will tell fm the trotl.  WIL you walt
liere 1 voturn®

“Youll hetter not make a fool of
Yoursell," he sald,  Then, noting the
lopk on her face, e added: “You're
a good girh, Mollle. I wait here, But
you'll only make matiers sworse by
putting we In”

She did not answer, She only turoid
and fed pway toward the house she
had left so lntely; nod §t seemed to hor
she had grown old u hondred yeurs
Alnee then

dhe galned ber room unnoticed, and
tnking from bher trunk a wateh with
her mother's monogram in digmonds
on It case, she hurvied with It to the
well known house down the street, and
to the private office of the tirm.

Geoffrey Blake sat thers along whon
shie enteved.  He was o stptely, well
buite, well-bred gentleman, with eleay,
brown, honest eyes, aud soft, fine haly,
where one white hnnd was; for Goof-
froy Binke was thinking very enrnesi-
Iyi nnd it was pot swonge that he
should strt and Aash when, withowt
wartilng, the object of his thoughts
cntered and stood befare hing,

And sollle told hor story from be-
ginning to end—told (vt with guivering
lips, and hiding ber suy, wer eyes un-
der thelr pallld Hds; and aer nsteper
wou o great battie when ne rofralned
from taking the poor little Muttering
thing to hig heart, Just then and there
—telling her how Lmg aud how truly
he hed loved her, nod begglog for his
rewaid,

He crushed bonck  something  thot
secmed choklog him--a  great  lump
that would not ler him breathe—gor a
minute, then ho sald:

“I honor you, Misg Ellet, as 1 honor
my mother's memory., For you, and
for any dear to you, I would do nny-
thing!"

He woulil not hurt her by refusing
to keep the walel “as security,” apd
shie conld not see how tenderly e
klssod It hefore locking it in the safe
in his desk—for she was standing by
Lelnnd Forsyth, und looklug blm guic.
Iy In the face, us she sald:

“Hepe I8 the money, Lee. As for the
half of It thut was wine, [ never wish
it nguin. The balance you will pay
some tlme. 1 most go now  Good-by,
mlll

Bhe meant somethiug more than on
everydny good-by, and the youug man

it \ :

the hand shie extend:
A
ay of the foun

“That's

But such things

over now.," slic wald, ns If talking to
her heart,

“Wihat I8 over, Mollie?" asked For-
ayth,

“Everything—etween you and me,”
she nngwoered, Nfing her eyes that Lad
only sorrow in them—sorrow. and a
deep, desp pain,

Forsyth's face blazed with nnger.

Y80l hie hissed, soizing her Ly (he
shonlder amil pressing his fingers hoard
Into the tender flesh. It moeans that,
does 1t7 1T might have known better
thnn to have trusted a beautiful face.
Hut really, he got vou clieap.”

IT Leland Forsyth could have lLnd
his words Lack by the loss of his right
hand, he wonld hnye suffered that loss
gladly. HMalf-drunken though he was,
he knew that nothing eould henceforth
bridge the nwful gulf L himself had
Axed between bis Hfe and herd: and
the knowledge took hig steength awny,

He sank upon the bosin's rim and
bowed his bead In his hands, shivering
from hoad to fest,

8he looked at him for o moment, the
“salot's georn™ on her facw fading ont,
and leaving only plty there, Thon she
turned, and v ent through the sunshine
and the singlug of birds to hor work,
that had In It now no Hope of anything
falt nnd sweet—no conlear de rose of
love—no suything but the peace thnt
must go band-lo-hand with duty

Six months later she redeemed her
wnich,

She had worked ®o hard (o do thle!
She bad gone without the actunl com-
forts of lfe, that she might mest the
obligntion when It becnme due—for sl
guessed rightly that ne help would
come to her Trom Forsyth, and she lnd
grown thin and pale, and wenlk,

Geoffvey Blnke had noted all this,
but n seal was on his lps. e could
not tell his love to the promised wife
af nnother, though it wrung his licart
to sew the changes wrought by a few
brief months: and his  volee was
ehoked with tears when he sald;

“And when am I to congratulite—
Forsyth?" He did not say “voun." He
conld not be falge to hig convietions
even In so slight n thing: and he knew
thint Mary Ellet's marciage with For
syth would be, so far ns she was con-
cerned, no subject for congratolition.,

“When he mokes himself worthy the
love of n good womnn's life!™ she said,
quletly,

“INo you mean—" be began, enger-
lv.

“T menan thot for six months T have
not seen him. 1 sghall never see him
agnin!  The old dremmn s ended! Do

not mwentlon It any more; but do not |

blame him!"

Her volee was low and oven; her
exellds were drooped.  Ble did not see
the man cover his fnee with Lils hands
to hild his Jox, noe the Hght thers when
the hands had sought her own,

“Mollle!" he said, and something in
his volee assured her of what shie was
to hear, “Mollie!

‘If It might be
Appointed unto me—
Gol knows how swoeet to me!
To plunge Into the gharp surprise
OF burnlng battles, blood and orles,
And fuee the bittercat tre for you,
And fight the deadly Gzbt for two!

I think 1 should be happler than any |

other man on enrth! I have loved you
o long 1hoe, Mollle, but Teonld not suy
S0 until now, because you were nof
frew, 1 thought. Look up. denr one, and
tell me I mny mnke all your life
Stmooth and sweet henceforih!  Loolk
up, aml say you will be my wile—my
honored, warsliped wifes*

She Gl Yook up'—how conld ghe
help ft%—and In an instant her hosd

was held close to the bosom that was |

to be it refuge evermore, and her bap-
Py tears wete folling ke the qulek
taln ontslde; and all ber He was
budded for ks Llossoming: and & ralo-
how spinned the henven of her new
born hape: and God lind not forgotten

HERDING WILD GEESE

AN IMPORTANT OCCUPATION IN CALs
IFORNIA'S GRAIN DISTRICT.

Ennchers Pay Goosehierds Forty Doilars
wn Maonth and Thelr Honrd and Farnish
Them With Riftes and Motinta = How
the Herdor Doss His Wark,

During early winter and spring wild
goern are g0 numerons Ino the grain
producing sections of California thit
they must Le deiven from the grow-
ing wheat, Consequently, goose-lioped
liag haws there become in ocenpatinng ns
digtinet ahd lmporthot as huoling oy
trapping,

The wild gooke seoms always insatl.
alily bungry; or IF i ever hins enough
to ent, It I not at such thnes soon by
minn, Settling down i hovdes, the big
bivde will ufterly riln hnndreds of
neres of young whent In o single night,
pulling wome of the grain up by the
roors amd desiroying the rest by nib
bling. A goode's month s rough, with
ridges e o Mle: whatever it bites It
briulses and mashes; aml goose-hitten
wheat invarinbly dies.

Colifornin hax freguent fogs durlng

the wintep, and while they lasl
genke are most troublesome.  Belng
themeselves uonble to see vory far

throngh the fog, they take It for grout.
od that all others dare equally bllod,
and they become very bold,

Settling down in flocks it ook, In
the dimness of the fog, lke vast gray
binnkets, they go o worlkk voraclonsly.
While feeding they are tot quite so
noley as in Alght, but <l they main-
tnlp a conversational gabble that be-
troys them to seckers,

Movuted on o sure-footed horse thnt
will not stumble  In soft  plowed
ground, and armed with o répeating
ritle, the gooseherd gnllops  swiftly
through the fog In the direction of the
wnbbling geese.  1lis wission Is to
feighten,  Should hie do no more than
kill o few of the flock, the retinining
thonannds wounld be ne groody 18 ever
for the grain; but it he frighions off
the flock entlrely, he frees the feld
from the pest Tfor the rest of that sea-
RO,

Gerse Invariably move  sonthward
when disturbed, not 1o veturn 10l
sprdng, and then they Iy Ligh and In
too muach haste to stop amwl rol the
telde,

A= gonm as the herder spies the great
Manketdike spor of geose on the
wheat, he spurs his horse and gallops
down upon them. I s oo uotil the
flock hins vigen inte the afe that he be-
gins to fire; then he keep s apa fusilinde
s long as (hey are in sight,

To fite at them while they are on
the grovud woulld be dapgerons, ns fhe
vitles vsed are of such ealibre and
range thai the bollet might ricochet,
or “skip-pack.” along the ecaril, ol
wonnd or kil luman belpgs or domes-
tle anlmnls o mile away,

The antles of the wild geess when
they hear the bullets whistling nmong
them are remarkable, They dodge and
spunwk and “back-water” with their
wing= and “teend ab' with thelr feet,
ail oo all sorte of nectal gymnasties,
Dut they never get too dly senrsd 1o
follow the old gander who “honks" to
thent, and legds theim ol =ouibwil to
ol some other gronli-tield,

Guoose-herdlog Is exelving
a gallup to set the geese moving: it s
ihtngerons—the horse wny  stnble
aand Tall with you: womd It fog thnt

Yo ga at

Hes over those vast, feoceless felds,
you con't tell where youn are going.
il you winy  get lost and ebdllod 1o

denthi or you way aooldentplly shoot
rotnelwddy, or be slior folrsely by some
oty gouosehbrd,

When lnst T wog in Catifornin, grain
rachors puid gooscherds forty dollars

0 b graclons! |

o she sald, when she grew qulet nnd

could talk ar all; and her lover was | such bard work,

content.
There Is 0 new elerk n the lee Qo
partment nv Blake & Hillman's thalny,

anld gomeliony—I1 shall never tell .run|

who—I8 to be macreied to-night, In “the
chuveh around the corner.”—Salurday
Night.

A Development in Stolking,

In ihe upper framework of a large
fnctory bullding now belng erected on
the Enst River somewbere (o the For
ties there stands out a huge steel bin
or hopper which ntiracts the aitention
of every curlous passer-Ly, It looks
lke un Immense vat, apd the proxim.
Iy of a nmnber of breweries lenids
many to belleve that the new strdeture
I8 Lo be atother of them, nnd that 1 he
lmmense vat, set up at the top of the
Lullding. I8 conoerned some wiy in (he
brewing proeess.

As 0 matter of foet the hullding is
for wie cleeteic wanufaeturlog com
puny, aml the big bin I8 o gew Inlor
saving oxpeciment’ designed 10 vednee
one-hall the cost of aperating the fue
tory's Mronces, The bin & te hold
toal. Fuel will be taken vp to It on
an eadless bucket-chain just as gealn
Is tnken up Into o geain elevator, aul
then §t will rup down (hrough clutes
diveatly to the furnaces,  Automatic
deviees will mansge the geates ood
welice of the furbaces, and it is ex
pected that one man or, at most. two
or three, will be able to take enre of
the fives, The usunl corps of stokoers
it palinen will be dote away with
New York Bun.

Cruelty, Thy Namoe Is Man!

Fie hind estublished her comforiably
I the slevpor, told hee to be sure to
drees with saelent warmth, and had
I turs prouilsed o ses ‘with Lils own
oyes’ that the dog was properly red, |
ind that the plants shduld nor suffer |
when the “all aboard" perlod swus
renvhied,

It wag 1o be her fiest visie (o het
lovd) oaes sinece she bad loft them 1o
“love, honor and obey” the villain ot
this Ntde poem without yhyue, sort of
Uswent bells jongled' you s,

Furthermore, she bhad recelved ey
good-bye kKlss, ulong with some adyvice
as to any attentlon “that louid-looksng
drunmmer two sents ahend” might of
fer, when she, In ber turn, followed uy
lier pariiog snlute with:

“Now  you'll be i good boy."

“Yes: If you don't stay too long*

was his roply.—~Philadelphin Record,

Under Electrie Light,
The growlng f lottueo for salad

| RO

n mouth npd their boged, furokstingd
theme  with  villés, carivldges
tmonnts, and thougin wurlk
well worth ihe price.

Ou clonr days goose-lierding s g
The “Honlk! honk!
Lonk™ of the old gunder bnothe load
tells of the appronch of o Mook Lromn
the norily,  As they pass overhesd, onge
gooselierd alter nuother salutes e,
autil, thoronglily “votiled,” they ol

Iy Keep of the gealin, but eising high
ahove the fusillnde of sitdelinlls, thip
thelr swift woy ot least g handyed
nitles farther souih.

When the wind Is sirong otd stomly
from thie povthwest and (e doy s
falr, 1 1s compurentively ensy 10 “stir
up the geese™ nod move themn  off
“dow i the Wik but  fnening wept ey
they sinbboraly keep on fyiog up and
settling oo the whewt il Hivenes
foreed off, Perhoaps this s (reciunse e
tetieder young wheat, fresh and dawp
with Tog or valn, may takte bhetter to
the goese o ac other thimey,

il

1l Wis

Whe geese copeermmd 1 the miselier
nie of several kimds—the big Conn
dian goose, the brawt amd e avetie
goose bt the borders pefer o oo

aw of two kinds only, “iMg gray houk
aid noasty Hecle whlie geese.”

I Callfornla theve are some g
grain ranches,  Ooe In Colitsn County
I abott twelve sguore milles o area.
ol cmbivaces aliout seveniy-ive thow
sl neres, s On thone voneh Auring
winters from en 1o Iwelve
thousand dollaes hnve heen spend for
herding wildd geese off the graln It
was the vsunl thing there to lny In n
supply of & guarter of o mlllion vifle
varteldges ror (e goosehedils, amd e
owner, un emineady proceleal oo sue
cessliil nn, ot that be saved woney
by the outlay.

Bowethues o WMock bgonk of elonds,
with Dlgh swingd and henyy als, comes
rolling In from the north, "Phe wliole

R

[ frmmmout seems tall of Hutterlug bits

ol puperd Wlown before the storm.
They nre wild geose decing sonilhwial,
Thelr poise of reightencd squwk. gib

Ule wpd honk s do il that
horses anid cattly often ke  Cright
fromy 1y ddiwsh  ogalosy  havbedswive

Peniees, gl ave wounded and mnlmisd,
Dhogs ron abone Iy exlefemdnl gnd niid
el yelp fo the bubbub, Youug obili)
dven vuu o shioller, sovemming  with
perrod ot the wodse of e siorme-drivon
geesn AL sneh tmes e Divds o ppoare
i legion, nod seem to be as colintless
A8 YOSL Kwarms of gouis,
«Northern  Callfornin  suffers  most
frojn _the depiedations of wilil goess,
Houth of the Sacramento Rtiver (hey
;pmtd out over the San  Josqguin,
Tulnre apd Kern valleys snd do noei
wove i such large focks. In Kem
County they do mueh damoge 1o alfal-
fu clover.  Away down 0 southern
they do not tarry

|18 treated I.: ir

RATTLESNAKE BITES,

Clileagn  Professar  Clatine  They Ave
Harely Faial.

{ Apropos of this srbhject of raitle.
sniles, the reuarkable statement mny
b quoted, recently inpde by Professor
Bdmmnd J, Tames, of the University of
Chiengo, to the efect that death from
riuttlesnnke hite Is o great rarity. He
his been working for twenty years,
le gays, to obtaln a well-nuthentionted
eiie of death from such n enise. Many
stories of prople dying from  ratile-
siake potson bad been Fotnd, upon e
vestigation, to be without foundation.
One gendine cose digeoversd recently
In Georgln war conkidered hy Profes-
wor dames suficlently remarkabls to
warrnnt him in obtaining o sworn af-
fidnvit to the fner from the attending
pliysician, The case wnn thiat of a
ninn, a “snake charmer,” who was
bitten by o Inrge mitlesnnke of the
varlety known in the South as the
“diamond rattlor.” The man died feom
parnlysls of the heart copused by the
bite, after lngering In great ngony
for eighiteen hours

Referring to Professor James's state-
ment, Dr, Menger save that his own
experience amd that of many of hia
professlonnl n=socintes in Texos ol
ctes that death from eattlesnake DBite
Is not &0 rare o thing ns the Chiengo
professor would love the world Lwe-
v

“Rattlesunkes
ire not in all iostances deadly. O
pending upon the paris indared, the
amount of polson (njected, suseept]
billty, ote.  Often the snake's tooth
brenles off in satriking, or It penetrates
thick clothing, the boot or shoe, ‘el
belfare the fong reaches the flesh. and
In these cases only painfol and super-
felal wounds are [nflleted, with pers
haps only slight symptoms of the pois-
on.  When, though, the polson fang
strikes a vital parvt. especially Dlood
vossels, the poisonlng sympioms nre
at onee alarming, and In wost of these
instances  death  generally
Pright, during the sudden mesting of a
futtlesnake, with the blood-curdling
“hiss" of its ratiles and the consequent
shoek upon the nervous system, espocl-
ally the heart centees, nudonbitedly hns
flso produeced sudden death,” —Lesli's
Weekly.

D, Moenger

divs
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CURIOUS FACTS,

A peach tree In Kent County, Md.. s
twenty-six inches in diameter nt 1he
ground, nwd bas borne fralt for twien
1y-eight years,

Libel ance meant any little book, but
ns many small traets in the early days
of printing were personnl and offen.
sive in character the word acquired
ity present sizniteanes,

It has been disecovered that the na
tive Afriean eblefs In the digmond re-
glons have great quantities of valuabile
lamonds which  were  accumnlated
years ago.  They treasure them as
charms and are unwilling 1o sell them.

Probably the smallest monarch in
the world reigns over the Hindu vns-
gnl state of Bhopaul, nud governs
peuple of more than o milllon souls,
This dwarf s o woimnan, DI Beginn
by name, g although she 1s ahout 1y
1y years olil, slie does oot appear luryg
er than a child of ren,

Vavions beauriial colors are of ani
mnl arigin—ror example, Dndlon-ye!
lows, which is devived from il
Sepin i the Inky scoretlon of this oot

(UTINTY

tletish, carmine is derived from the
cothinen] luseet, Prossim bloe 18 ol
tained Qo borses' hoofs, and oy

blnek Ik nude by burning lvory elilps,

The wonderiul
ecedlar Wik Peeenily
Bethlehem, Pean That city bns il
oldest  warer the Unitedd
Sunres,  The orviging] wnlns wese oinle
of cédar Sogs, nnd by meking
wome of these Jogs wore 1nl
fonidt to I
varlon.

cudurnnes  of el

detonstialed a
S¥YsIem 1w
Ferjings

up and
Dreser

Kol

o periect smmne of

Vordi's Advice 1o Yonug Composers.
Virdl bas dere o his will a legney
of wise, iul bere and there gapeastie,
wuslenl mdvice w FOUng composers
“1 wonull hnve pliewd, 5o to spenk,
one fool on the past aod the other on
Hhwe foruee, Decause woe aste of the
future canses e oo abitrm, 1 wonld
Bnvee =ubil 1o yonug disciples: Practice
the gt of fogoe coustiantly, stabboru-
Iy until your habd 1s sufficiently strons
and free o bemd The notos 1o your will,
Addevss youesell ro composition with

conthbenee: see 1o o thoy your -
wrlting Is good. thint your modulgtlons
are free fromn allvetation,  Simdy Pal

estving nnd some of his conreporae
lew, thoen pass on te Mareello, wsl pay
special pttention 1o pecliative. Go and
lear n few performinces of wodern
works, bt do not be dagstled Ly the
numberiess honrmoule aml fnstromeniol
efeols) nor Ly the chord of the dimip-
Ished  seventl, o danger, alse the
refuge of those who cannot withont
s ald compoms four consecutive bhars
of mnsie. To these studies add strong
lrerary culture.  1'ut youry Laudon
your beart, yYour pen In motlow,
and—ginuted anoarbistle wmpera et

Yo will e o vomposor. = London
Athenaenin

sl

Refused the Crown of Spuin

The tewnrkable romnace of Eisie
Hensler, thie Roston gle), whio mnyried
Kiug Ferdingnd of Povtugal, Is pe:
calldd by Mabel Pevey Haskell, ba the
Ladies” Home Journnl AU ber e
ringe Mivs Hewsles was creaced he
Conntess of Edla, and with bey rox:a)
bnsbinnd touk up hey o W0 the beaa-
titul Palnee of  Clotrn, Had  she
wished [ the Countess of Bdla avight
lye heen Queen of Spain, Tor King
Ferdbmod devtinsl the crawn of Spain
i ISR soon aflor his mikriage to the
el Amerlenn gl "L was of-
fotod to bl by Genvval el nod
tieneral Beviauo, nud both the Klug
and bis lovoly wife declded thge tlely
quier lite so ftvl CRom coven of st
avas Infinitely 1w be preferved to the
Worry sl Iret of o great Buropesn
Court,  Ferdinood died in 1885, amd
elnce then the Countess has lved
petirement In (e Palage of Cinte.
She i vislted by members of e
present roval fumdly ol s greatly
Pelovedd by them, for they never enu
forger how Mue and good Wik hor geas

Vg, sty

Al lafuenes over e
shared s namwm for et

the i

Lesson Comments For
March 24,

Subject: Jesus Crucified and Buried, Luke
xxlil, 35-53-0olden Text, I Cor, xv., 3+
Memory Verses, 46-47--Commentary
on the Day's Lesson.

45, “Derided Him.” The erowd mocked
Him from 0 till 12 e'clock. But there
were also friendly watchers at the eross
(John 10: 2597). Jewus was not wholly
deserted in this sad hour. The women
were last ot the cross and first at the
grave. The three Marys were there: Mary
the mother of Jesis: Mary, the wife o
Oleopas, and Mary Magdalene, with sev
ernl other frienda (v. 40). “SBave Him-
self.”  They thought that if Jeaus were
the Mesaiah, surely He ecould deliver
Himself from the Roman croas,

3. "“Vinegar.,” 1t was about the time
of the mid-day meal of the soldiers, and
they in mockery offersd Him their sour
wine to drink with them. The soldiers
pretend to treat Jesus an o king, to whom
the festive oup is presented, The first
drink of vinegar and gall Jesun refused,
‘but this, unmixed with any drog, was no-
cepted

8, YA speracription,” The white tab-
let nailed upon the eroms, above the hond
of the vietim, to declare the crime for
which e was crucified. Tt was & commmon
custom to affix a label to the oross giving
a atatement of the orime for which the
person suffered. “"Was written.” Pilate
wrate this supereetiption svidently in de-
rision. “King of the Jews The words
are somewhat different in the different
gospels, probably because some of the
writers copied from one Inngussge and some
from another, The truth was proclaimed
in jost; Jesus i in fact o “King with
many erowns,” Sl |

30, “Hailed on Him."” The two thieves
erucified with Him may have belonged to
the band with Barsbbas; they evidently

Internntional

know something about the Christ, One
mocked, the other prayed.
40. “Doat thou not fear God?"' What-

ever the reckless erowd may do, thou art
near death; does this have no wffect upon
you?

4. “We—justly.”” He is a8 true peni-
tent, confessing hin  sins.  “Nothing
amisd."  He may have heard and seen
much of Jesuw ut the trial, It s more
than likely that at various times he may
have joined the crowd where Jesus was
speaking, and have known of His miracles

2. "Lord.” The very use of the word
impliea faith, “Thy kingdom.” He thua
rocognized Christ as & real King. His
prayer whows that he belleved that Jewus
was the Son al God; that He had power to
save, and that they would continue to ex-
ist in a luture state,

43, “To-day,” This was the second say-
ing of Christ on the cross, Thix verse ixa
strong proof of the immortality of the
soul, *aradise.” This in a word of Per-
kint origin, denoting & beautiful park,
garden or orchard. It designates the
nbode of the rightoous in the unkeen
world, the home of repose and joy beyond
the grave.

44, “The sixth hour"—Noon. Christ's
third saying on the eross was spoken just
baefore this to His mother and to John:
“Waman, behold thy Son.” *“Behold Thy
mother.” John 10: 20, 27, Jeaus in the
midst of His sufferings was thinking of
others, und while on the eross made pro-
vision for His mother. “Darkness.” This
darkness continued three hours, from
noon till 3 o'clock. “Over the whole land™
(R. V.) Of Paleatine. This darknoess was
1{’plml of the moral blackness that filled
the land, During the darkness oceurred
Christ's fourth utterance op the eorois:
“My God, My God, why hast Thou for-
saken Me?" Matt. 27; 46. The fifth say-
ing was: "I thirst.”

45. “The veil—was rent,” The great
veil of the temple that hung between the
Holy Place and the Holy of Holies, forty
cubits (sixty feet) long, and twenty (thirty
feet) wide, of the thickness of the palm
of the hand, and wrought in seventy-two

T

uquares,  which  were  joined  together,

46. “With a loud voice'” As it were
the triumphant wote of a conqueror,
What He ssdd first at this time is re

vorded in John 19: 30, and was His sixth
siying on the cross: “It ix finished.'
“Father," ote. 'This was His seventh say
ing, “The word ‘Father' shown that His
goul has rocovered full serenity.” Not
long before this when struggling in the
darkness He eallod (o His “Giord;" now
the darkness ix gone and He sees His
Vather's foce. "I commend My spirit,”
I depoait My soul in Thy hands. Hero is
anolhey !rru.lf of the immortality of the
soul, and of ita sepirate existenee aftor
death, “Gave up the ghoet.,” He dis
missed the spirit.  Hoe Himself willingly
gave up that life which it was Impossible
sor man to take away; He thus becnme.
not a foreed sacrifice, but a free-will offer
ing for
47

ain,
*“The eenturion.”
cer who had obarge of the crucitlxion.
“"Glorified God.” When he saw “what
was done” he acknowledged that God
Himseli was showing His approval of
Joesus, YA righteous man.” An innocent
man. According to Matthew he confessed
Jesus to be the Son of Qod.

45, “Smote their breasta,” TIn token of
alarm wnd peniténce. They wore to some
extent penitent for their actions. Awe
and constermation seized upon the Jews,

4 “All his aoquaintance.” They be-
held him with the deopest sorrow over
their irrevocable loss, which was not vet
softened by the joyful bope of the resur
reetion.

40, A councilor” (R. V) That is, he
wia a member of the Sanhedrin, He wis
also a rich man,

61, “Had not consented.” He tlad
either voted against their action in the
council, or, what is far more probable,
had absented himself wnd tiken o part
in the proceedings. **Arimathaea.’ Sume
identify this with Ramn in Benjamin, or
Ramn in Ephraim, the birthplaee of Sam
nel, The f’urm of the name i more like
the latter. “Himsell waited.” He was a
secret disciple (John 19: 38), and “waited
for the manifestation of the Messiah's
kingdom."

52. “Went to Pilate.” He went in bold-
Iy. It took great courage to do this, He
had been u secret disciple and afrsid of
Fublw pentiment, but he is fearloss now,

regard Joseph as one of the noblest
characters referred to in the New Testa.
ment; he befriended Christ in this hour of
awlul durkness when even the disciples
forscok Him and fled,
B3, “"He took it down" Joseph was as
sisted by Nicodemus Glolin 19: 3042i;
they wrapped the body in linen with
spices, and placed it in o new sepulehra,
iu a garden near by {‘nh-nry._h;. 53 0.

Livenses Issued to COhildren.

Nearly twelve hundred boys nnd
giris sre licensed by the elty couneil of
Ldverpool to sell matches, newspapers,
bootlaces, ¢te,, upon Lhe streets, Me-
fore the llcenses are granted conment
must be obtained of purents and guard-
lans, as well as of the loval school of-
flelels. The age limit for girls ls from
eleven lo sixteen years, and for boys
from eleven to fourteen years. No chitd
Is ullowed to peddle In the stroets af-
ter 8 o'clock Iu the evening, All must
be decently clad and free from phyaical
defects, No business must be done dur-
ing school hours,

the Frices,

“The ways of the female shopper are
beyond the ordinary salesman’s ken,"
sald o disgusted optielan, who is in
business In the shopplug district of the
dwl »

The Roman offi-

woman cume in bere the

viik, % I Peter i, 2125,

Study the Great Sacrifice of

For Us.

When all power. wealth and greatness,
earthly and divine, were his he consent-
ed 1o lead a lile of poverty, not merely
tor the world in general, but for you,
In the incarnation Christ laid aside the
riches which he had with the Father,
subjected Himself to human limitations,
hecame conscions of human dependence
and need. underwent suffering and wane,
and allowed himseli to be tested in all
points like as we are (Read Heb, ii
14-18; v. 7.0). He did not “mke hold
upon the natnre of angels,” because it
was men he came to redeem. In spite
ef all man's weakness and sin he was
ot ashamed to eall him brother. Med-
itate upan the greamess of this saerifice
and see if you can grasp it What does
it meanrt

Christ

Stody the Benefits We Hive Derlved
From This Sacrifice
“That ye throvgh lis poverty might
become rich.” How has Jesus enrichs

od all life, as far ax the human mind can
understand God?  Jesus peprevents him

tor ns. He shows us what truth, bear-
1y, love. gympathy, and brotherhood
are, and what they can accomplish, In

the effory 1o develop indusiry, art. lovs,
itherry and all that man holds dentest
the nineteenth century has been o great
advinee over every other eentury, main-
ly because Jesus has béen the inspira-
uon of these things as in na other era.

He has tuened ws from wickednesa
into holiness. “Ye were as sheep go-
mg astray.” A striking picture of the
ignorant, innacent lamb, wandering aim-
lessly about, not knowing whither its
way led, brought into the comfortable
lold, So Jesus has drawn us back, has
saved us by his death, and has pointed
us ta the heavenly fold,

Who ean tell what we ows Jesus?
('l‘r!rji:ﬂ_\'_ we owe him our love. What
does that mean? Pharaoh's daughter
found Moses. and took him to her pal-
ace, but his mother consented 10 become
a hireling to take wages for nursing her
own child, because she loved him. So
love can deny itsell and take up the
cross, The great question underlying
all serviee is a question of love, of heart
devotion,  Should we not show  onr
gratitude 1o Jesus by a love which will
gladly serve Him?

"Gad is love; his purpose is love, He
sent liis Son to seek and to save his lost.
Why? Becaue he grieves over human
sin: and pities  human  misery,  And
thereiore to remedy evil, to strive for
uood—not to neglect the little daily
auties and benificences of life, the gra-
cious acts, the tender courtesies, the tol-
erant appreciations, the public magnan-
imities, the sociil efforts, the rational
aims of a nobler manhond, either in sel-
fish absorption in the effort to save our
awn souls or in fury aghiinst others be-
cause they will not save their souls in
our way—in one word, to love God and
our neighbor, and to love one another as
he gave us commandment—this is to
live as Christ lived on earth.”

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPICS.

March 24 What | Owe to Christ” 2 Cer.
vilk, 9 | Peter 1L, 21-24.

Scripture Verses.—Ps, vi. 5; xviii, 494
XX1 22, 25; XXX, 4, 12} xxxv, I8: xIvin.
1y Ixiiic 33 dxv. 17 Ixxv, 17 e 1 ciil, 53
Matr. xi, 25; Mark viii. 6; Rom. i, 8; ¢
Cor. i: &

Lesson Thoughts,

All of God's gilts to us, ¢ven the su-
preme gitt of s only and well beloved
2o, are irecly given; he requires no re-
turn from us, and will accept none that
not prompied alone by loving gratis
e,

Without the spirit of Christ behind
them the world would have none of the
blessings of charitable, educational, op
soctal reform institutions,  Though the
world often reiuses to acknowledge it,
we can not fail 1o recognize our debt to
God {or these benefite,

Selections .

Ah, Lord, how carelessly we go!
Unmindinl of thee uite,

Using cach gracions gt as though

Tt were our own by right.

Yed, and with thankless murmuring

Far ather bootis denied,

Despising many a precious thing

In blitd and reckless pride.

Give us, O thon whose giits are free,
The grace 1o heed thy call,

That in thy giits we may find thee.

The sweetest gift of all

All we have we owe to God, and we
are dishonest il we avold payving our
tebts in order that we may selfishly en-
joy what really belongs to another, A
defanlting bank cashier is no more dis-
fonest than miserly, selfish professors of
Christianity

Zingendorff once saw the picture -of
Christ erupified banging on the wall of
y hntel parlot, aud he wrate these words
abtwve the picture: “This 1 did for thee™s
und beneath, *What wilt thou do for
me?" The family had been carelesa
about religion, bhut they were so deepiv
impressed by thig that they resolved 1o
begin a new hile. and when Zinzendor®
cume again they thanked him, as the in-
tewment i the hand of God, for their

rs1omn.

s

RAM'S HORN BLASTS.

r HERE nre mo

- I hurmless sins.
- Decelt nt last de-
celves ftself -

Croskednesa can
nat be consecrat-
il

A double minded
mun  i8 but half

witiel,

A tronbled ean-
selence malits N
"~ hard plllow,
“Meagure for me-
ssure' applies to legislatores.

Tacl [s not polivy.

He who lojures his brothier draws his
own blosd,

The socinl cerd table ik the col'ege
of gambling,

The yohe of Chr'st 1 made for two
Himself and you. _

Ood's showers can bring no blessing
to secdless soll

One can do what he cannot do
does what b cate,

There th more pain In
rotherbood (han in W!I!’lli
.

[ 1t God gives you haid t
tha: He haos so muth
i+ you.
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