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L0LA PULASKL;

The Victim of Circumstan-
tial Evidence.

W Story of Kihilistic Plattings 2nd Crimes.

BY LEON EDWARD3

CHAPTER XVIL
THUE WOUNDED MAN.

So promiuent was General Paul asa
goldier, a noble of the empire, aud an
attache of the Czar, that his attempted
assassination spread the greatest alarm
and consternation through the ecapital.

“They will not hesitate to strike at
the Emperor next,” was {he exclama-
tion with which the higher classes
igreeted each other, when they stopped
to discuss the news.

. When the Czar heard that Lola
Pulaski was General Paul's assailant
Le could not credit it.

Either the report was false, or else
Count Linwold's story of the General's
attuchment for the girl was.

Even General Paul himsulf bad de-
clared to the Czar that he loved this
girl, and it was only feasonable to be-
&ieve that ehe knew of thia love and

eturned if.

The pistol had been placed directls
against General Paul’s heart, sad fived.

That it would have killed him in-
gtantly there cannot be the slightest
doubt. 1 ut the force of the bullet was
checked by a portrait. in & case, of the
womsn who was supposed to Lave fired
the pistol.

The fact soon becams known, and it
formed a subject for generasl com-
ment. .

As it was, the Dullet struck through

he breast, and lodged in the muscles,
just al:ove the heart.

The shock would have killed most
fmen, but the General was young and
‘'strong, and atter the bullet was ex-
Yracted, Lie regained consciousness, snd
began to rally.

He had a vivid recollection of every-
thing that happened, up to the mo-
ment the shot was fired, but from that
time on, till the bullet was removed
from his breast, all was & blank.

Whether prudently or not, he was
%old that Lola Pulaski was his assail-
ant.

It was understood by the General's
attendants that the Czar ordered that
this be done.

The General insisted with all the
emphasis he was capable of, that it was
& man who fired the shot.

He did not attempt to explain why
he was found in front of Lola’s house,
and that she was arrested in the act of
bending over him within a minute after
-the shot was fired.

“It is my wish,” he said to the phy-
piciaus, among whom was Dr. Mulek,
“that the Countess be brought here at

-once.”

“My daughter, Elvira, your be-
‘¢rothed!” exclasimed Count Linwold,
who happened to be standing near the
wounded man.

" “XNo, sir,” replied the General.
want to sce the Countess Pulaski.”

“The Countess Pulaski!” cried Count
Linwold, and the physivians looked
from one to the other, as if to indicate
that their patient was raving, and
echoed:

“The Countess Pulaski!”

“Ave, gentlemen,” said the young

“I

goldier, “that is as much her title as_

‘Czat is--that of -Aléxander the Second,
.jour most gracious soveraion, Bt a5

he name seems to shock you into’
.doubting jny sanity, T'll be plainer, if
you desire it.”

“We do desire it,” said Count Lin-
~wold,

“Count Linwold!”

“Yes, Geueral.”

“Pray, by what right do you adopt
-the royal we? Speak for yourself, sir,
.and do not ape your master by inti-
-mating that yon are more than one
-man. You have angered me enough,
’lr ”

“I am sorry for it, General; pray
-galm _yoursell.”

“These men eay I may not live; it is
my wish to see Lola Pulaski, Countess
.of Warsaw, before I die. I should
.also like to see her old father, the
noblest and most deeply wronged man
in the empire; but I suppose that I,
too, will be charged with treason if T
.ask for too much.”

“T shall see that Miss Pulaski is
brought here at onee,” said Count Lin-
" wold, leaving the wounded man's
:room, with wonderful courtesy of man-
mner and malignant bitterness of heart.

That Lola might be conducted with
.pafety, the Count went in his own
gleigh for her.

He was Count in rank, Lut in cun-
ning he was a very prince of shrewd-
pess and foxy craftiness.

He was determined to find out Lola’s

eelings for the General.

He knew the General's feelings for
ther only too well.

He was unfortunate in the way he
approached Lola in the cell, and as we
have seen he stung her into madness,

He" determined to be more politic
+when they got into the sleigh, for at
once, with well-feigned sorrow, Le be-
gan to deplore the misfortunes that

- had come to the poor girl.

“I am indifferent to your sympathy
or your hate,” she said, with spirit.
. “But if you are capable of feeling the
pity you profeas, go to your master,
the Czar, and tell him that my father,
now within the walls of the Neva
Bri.son. is an-innocent man. Even if
e were capable of thinking treason,
the age and infirmities brought on by

* years of cruel tortures in the mines o

Siberia would incapacitate him from
raising his hand against the Czar.”
“Miss Pulaski, I want to help you,
_and I will promise to see that you and
your father are freed on one condition,”

* said the Count, with a manner that
£ showed he did not believe what she

\ had just said.

“What is the one condition?” she
asled.

“That yon and your father leave the
emp re aud never return to it.”

“How long will you give me to think
of that conlition?”

“Twenty-four honrs, and I will fur-
gher sec that yon are provided with
money to pay ail your expenses and es-
tablish you in a new home."”

“Money!” she repeated, bitterly.
et the Czar restore the estates of
hich my father was plundered and
p shall have money to help the poor;
BPut only in this way can we accept it
* §rom the Czar.”

By this time the flying sleigh drew

_ ¥ up before General Paul’s private hotel,

‘and a line of soldiers at once formed on
sither side.

Ignoring Count Linwold's proffered
arm, Lola walked into the hotel by his
ide; nor did she seem at all confused

L nonncement of his betrothal to that

by the tattery of eyes that was turned
ujpil her.

The Count left her in a beautiful
sitting-room, hung with arms and bat-,
tle-tlags captnred from the Turks and
Mongzols, while e went in to aunounce
her arrival to the Goneral.

She had been sitfing there but a few
minutes when I'r. Mulek came ontand
olferel her his hand, but she did not
appear to see it, thongh she answered
his bow with a cold nod.

“I am sorry for this, Lola,” he said,
“but yon did your worl well.”

“It’is not my work,” she replied.

“That's richt,” he sa’d, with & know-
ing langh, “stick to that, for I can see
1t tle Gieneral recovers lie 13 pound to
help you out. I shall see Madame
Berger and the fair Elizabeth in the
moraing.  Any message to send?”

“Not by vou,” she replied.

“snd have you no word »send to
Peter?”

“None, save that I wish he and all
like him wers under the ice of the
Neva."”

“You gre angry

She did not reply, for at that mo-
ment Count Linwold appeared at the
door and motioned for her to follow
him,

“o far Lola had been wonderfully,
coul, but now, as she was aboub to
come fave to face with General Paunl,
her steps became unsteady and her
lips grew ashen.

When she tirst read of General Panl's
engagement to Elvira, the danghter of
Count Linwold, Lola fel” that she
could strike dead at her feet the man
who hal won Ler heart ana cruelly
cast Ler as‘de: but now, inhis weak-

tide, and for the moment her brain
reelad aud the walls bent and floated

v1-101,

She would have fallen had not Count
Linwold tcuched ler arm and said, in
his oily voice:

“Miss Pulaski,
Panl.”

But another voice thrilled her heart
and restored her to reason.

“Iola, Lola, I um here!”

It was the voice of (ieneral Paul,
weaker than when she last heard it,
but sweeter to her than all the musia
of earth.

Suppressing the cry ‘hat rose to her
lips, she sprang forward, and seizing
his extended hand, she exelaimed :

“0Oh, sav that it was not I who did
this foul deed!”

“I have said it, Lola,” he replied;
and in the presence of these witnesses,
and before heaven, I reiterate, you are
innocent.” -

Then turning his face to Count Lin-
wold, and the attending physiciuns and
aurses, the General continued:

“Pleage to leave me alone with this
young lady for a few minuts.”

The people in the room obeyed him,
and Lola drew a chair closer to the
bed and let him hold her hand.

For some seconds neither could
speak; the gallant soldier was more
unnerved than ever he had been on the
battle-field.

He began in a low voice by telling
her, not of his wound or his faith in
her innocence, or even by asking her |
how she came to be found so close to
him when the officers discovered him,
but of his connection with the Countess |
Elvira Linwold.

He declared that the published an-

here is General

ness, all the old love surged into ber |
soul with the force of a returning |

like flexible things before her distosted |

| daughter would h.ve a chance 1o see

lady was as great a surprise to himself |
as it seemed to be to the world. .
“T do not, could not love Ler, Lola,” !
he said, with suppressed passicn, |
“after T hed given wy Ifeart to you."
“Love and marriage do not necessar-
ily go together among the nobles of
Russia,” she replied. ;
“But they shall go together in my |
case, for I am determined to wed you:
at once. Do nof stop me, Lola,” said
the General, restraining her. ;
“The doctors say it is very doubtful |
if I recover——" i
“Oh, I pray heaven they may be mis-
taken!” she cried, and then added, with |
much of her old calmness, “But no'
more of this subject of marriage.” i
“But I must speak of what is upper-
most in my mind. Shonld [ die, I
waut you to reap all the security the
widow of the Prince of Moskeva shoulil'
have under the empire. Should I live,
life will be what it never was before;
perfected by an unselfish love.” -
“No,” she replied, “it cannot be. You
are the son of the man who so wronged |
my father, I cannot help lo™™ vou, |
but I can help marrying.” i

CHAPTER XVIIL |
AT MADAM DERGER'S. |
Dr. Mulek, Peter the student and
Colenel Orloff, the lover of Llvira Lin-
wold, met at the Cafe d’Amerique the
morning after Lola Pulaski's visit to
General Paul.
The three men were in a private !
room and they talked over the subject

that morning,
o By

was o well man.”

“How s0?” asked Peter, while the
Colonel knitted his bushy brows and
pulled with more vigor on his cigar.

Fulaski and her faother released until
an examination eould be held.”

Colonel Orloff,
“By the mass, he did; and this morn-

Peter.

surprised if asearch discovered them
at their old quarters.”

“See here, Dr. Mulek,"” said Colonel
Orloff, spraking like a man who is giv.
ing utterance to something that lie has
been deliter ting over for some time,
“vou are one of the physiciaus attend-
ivg on General Paul 27

him every night,” replied the Doctor,

“I need not tell you that certain peo-
ple do nut pray for the Gicneral's re-
covery.”

“T um well aware of that.”

“You adwminister wedicine
General ¥

“Ldo.”

“And while in attendanve. you hold
his lifein vour hands?”

“"Yes, Colonel,”

“Then if this man lives vou will be

to the

false to yonr oath,” sail Colonel
OrlofY, striking the table.
Doctor Mulek gasped and lookel

from one to the other of his compan-
ions, as if he did not comprehend the
full import of the words he had just
heard. At length he managed to say:
“I—I fully comprehend you, and I
thank you for the suggestion."
“But will you act on it?" asked the

Colonel, reaching out his hand,

that was exciting all St. Petersburg |

jovel” exclaimed the Doctor, !
“(Gieneral Paul shows more force near |
the jawsof death thau he did when he |

“Why. the Czar sent to know if there
was anything he could do for him, and |

he sent back word that he wanted Lola |
| fortunate uceident ! i

“And did the Czar comply?" asked |

“l will" repliod the Doctor, with |
emphasis, |

After this they sjoke in low toues |
abont Ivan Derger, and the Colonel
but little knew that his wish was al-
ready complied with when he said: |

“I'would give my loft hand if that
fellow were dead or in prison,” i

Then followed o discussion of their |
plans for the assassination of the Czar |
which Colonel Orloff had perfected, |
but which he scemed reluctant to take !
direct part in.

Colonel Orloff hated the Czar, not |
because he hated tyranny, for at heart
he was himself a tyrant, but because
the Lmperor ind decided that certain
sstates that were in litization be-
longed to Count Orloff, the Colonel's
cousin,

Dut these plotters well knew that
there were scores of desperate men in |
St. Petersburg ready to kill the Czar,
if cooler men only provided them with |
the ecertanin means, and showed them
tlie opportunity.

Dr. Mulek and Peter left Colonel |
Orloff in the Cafe d'Amerique, and
walked together to Madame Berger's. |

Peter had not yet given up tha hope |
of securing the hand, if not the love, of |
Lola Pulaski; but if he failed he was |

prepared to erush her through his as- |
sociates, the Nihilists. in the event of |
her escaping from the meshes Count |
Linwo!d was carefully weaving about |
bLer.

1t was the belief of these men that |
Ivan Berger had fled from St. Pe'ers- |
burg after the last meeting of thei
Nilulists, but they were certain that, |
evenif he were in the city, he would |
not or could not interfere with their
schemes, |

Leeza, the patient attendant at the |
house, was surprised when they asked |
for Lola and her father. i

She had not Leard of their release. |

She bolieved they were still in the |
Neva prison, and she wept at the
thoualk. |

“Yes,” she said, in reply to Dr. Mu- |
lak's question, “Madam Berger and Miss |
Elizabeth are home—they are always |
home. But, heaven help them, the fact
that Mr. Ivan is a fugitive is crushing
them in‘o the grave.” .

“] will sea them, and I think I can |
cheer them up,” said the Doctor. i

As neither Lola por her father was in
the house, Peter declined to go up, so |
his companion went alone. |

Of late Dr. Mulck had not attempt- |
ed to conceal his love for the fair Eliz- |
abeth. |

He made it a point to talk of his
lonely life and t-11 of his own ability
to care for a wife every lime he saw
her. |

He found Madam Berger rn:l Eliza- |
beth with red eyes, that spoke of re- |
cents tears, and pale faces that told of |
a deeper anguish, still bending over |
their scwing.

Th-y met the Doctor with what to |
him seemed warmih, so eager were!
they to learn if he kanew anything of |
Ivan. !
With 2 mysterious manner he told |
them that Ivan was in secure hiding in |
the city, and that his friends would
sorn send Lim to o place of safety, !

bat before doing so the mother nnd‘i

him.

This vague information had an ex- |
hilarating effect on the madam und |
Elizabeth, for they could imagine no |
reason for the man's Iviag.

Having placed them in better spir-
its, the Doctor, with consummate skill, |
presented his own suit,

Elizabeth nervously parried him,
till at length he drvopped all diplo- |

! macy anmd-usked her bukdly to-becoma’| —
¢ his wife. f
|

I cannot, I cannot!” she replied. *
“But why not?”
“It is impossible!"

“Why should & thing so natural as | .

marringe be impossible?” asked Dr.
Mulek, trying to take her hand.

Flizabeth drew back, but did not
answer,

¥rom behind a curtain a man's voice
thundered out:

“Because, you dog, that lady is my
betrothed !”

With the words the man leaped out,
and Dr. Mulek was felled to the floor.

He looked up audsaw the heroic
form of Count Orloif towering above
bim,

[To rE coNTNUED.]

Briel But Significant.

I
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shoot my mule?
Sportsman—-+*I — [—yes. — Most un-

Farmer—*‘Two huundred dollars.”
Sportsman—*‘Nonsensc; fifty’s enough i
—and, besides, that won't leave me any |

' money to get home.”

ing 0ld General Pulaski was released.” |

“Where are they now?" queried |
| —Puck.
»] do not know, but 1 should not be |

“I am; I have to take two hours with |

Farmer—Two hundred dollars, voung
man, or vou won't need any fwe home!™

The Orinoco Hut-Dwellers.
The tiunharibos Indians, who live on
the Orinoco River, South Ameriea, are
a peculiar race of beings,  Their hu's

HUTE OF THE GUAHARIDOS INDIANS, !

are rude shelters of leafy canes tied at;
the top; they are arranged in a cirele

. vous system.,
; mans called all their war-ships ‘‘long
I Sh].ps."

Mications of the Roman long ship.
henehies of the oarsmen were manned by

INCOLUMBUNTIME.

WAR AND OTHEID SHIPS
WERE CONSTHRUCTED.

HOW

The Santa Mavia, in Whieh Colum-
bus Visited This Hemisphere—
loman Triremes Manned
by Galley Slaves.

The suntn Maria, the earavel in which
(‘ristobal Colon mude his nstounding dis-
covery ob this hemisphere, is' generally
described by writers us a4 mere cockle-
shell, but this is an  exaggeration. We
possess very full particulars of it,through
the pride of Spain in having wrought so
great a work, which led them to record
minutely all the details of the expedition
of 1492, The Museo Naval of Madrid
has an authentic  picture of the vessel,
which is copied for this article, and there
can be no doubt that it was as good a
ship as the Spaniards could build, of suf-

| ficient size. perfectly sound, well-fitted.

and with a numerous erew, It was 90
feet at the keel, and somewhat more
than 100 feet from stem to  stern, with

! a complete deck, and at the stern

under
of the

26 feet long,

a  poop-deck
the heavy guns

which were

SHIP OF COLUMBUS.

Forward there was
smaller pieces,
falcons and  shakers, for the discharge

peric 1. a small

pliatie.a on which were

of grupe-shot and small stones. There
were four masts, two of which were
rigged with square suils and two with
sails shaped like a swallow’s wing.
These are still used in the Mediterranean
and bear the name of lateen sails, [rom
tlie belief that they are similiar to those
used by the ancient Latin peoples. It
will be scen that the navigators of that
period had partly seized the true idea of
how to utilize the winds frora almost
every point of the compass save those
‘rom its very eye, which is done now by
«quare sails aided by stay sails, and the
atter arc the old lateen sails so modified
% to offer no obstruction to the other
qanvas. The Santa Maria was, in fact, a
raditional vessel, built at a time when
he influence of Roman traditions was
eginning to yield to the necessities of
eean voyages.

For a long time mechanically inclined
people puzzled themselves extremely over
.lie Roman war-ships, which were called

rivemes, and this was understood to mean
vessels fitted with three banks of oars,
sie over the other.  Practicul seamen said

hat this was a physical impossibility,
wd, between them aud the scholarly,

ROMAN TRIREME..

there wis an active war of argument,
which was decided by the discovery of
Roman medals on which were figured
triremes. This made it evident that the
banks of onrs were not placed in tiers

" above cach other, but that they were be-

hind cach other. The first tier was of
comparatively small oars, the second tier

| was raised higher than the first and aft

of it, and the third tier higher still, and

i on the poop, which word is of pure Latin
| wrigin.

This system gave to the triremes
inordinate length, and they were in com-
parison to the vessels of commerce what
the six-oar shell of & college crew is to
broad, comfortaole, safe-looking
wherry in which young ladies at Mount
Desert and elsewhere act as boat-steerers
without any undue excitation of the ner-
For this reason the Ro-

The triremes had no masts nor

A MEDITERRANEAN GALLEY.

sail: of any kind, their motive power be-
ing the arms and backs of slaves generally
vaptured in war,

Obviously the walleys of the Freneh,
Spanish. and Italinn nations were a sur-
vival of the Ruman trireme.  In some of
these there were suila, but in others there
were elean decks, wsin the days when
the Liburnian triremes of Octairanus won
the great vietory of Actium.

Ti American readers there can be no
interest inthe minute differences between
the walleon. the  walless, and the gulera
Sof Spain and Ttaiv, amd the goelette and
wadetre of France, for they were all modi-

prisoners condemned toserve in the King's
wlleys for different periods of time, and
this will explain to the readers of Moliere,
and La Sage. and other French writers of
the seventeenth and cighteenth centuries

innumerable  allusions  to the gal-
| leys, At the French  revolution
| the system  was abpndonad  lorever,

and it ceased under the Napoleonic
regime in Spain, nor was it renewed when
Joseph Bonaparte was expelled and the

around a central fire, and the Indians rightful King, Ferdiuand, came back to
squat under their huts, thus making them- | Aranjuez and the Escurial. But it sub-

selves very comfortable,

sisted in the two Sicilies until Garibaldi

The |

drove out the detested royal family and
released  the prisoners chained to the
henclies of the galleys.  For under that
horrible dynasty of the Neapolitan Bour-
bong, almost all the galley slaves were
political offenders, men who had written
or printed something in favor of free in-
stitutions, or had  eriticized too openly
the unwisdom of the Papal authorities.
In France the system had been abandoned
beeause it was o glaring  absurdity, an
utter unachronism of which that enlight-
ened nation was ashamed. But in Italy
the galleys were abolished because they
had been made the instrument of the
vilest oppression. 1t Wias Dororiows that
on the detested benches of those modern
trivemes there were chained  two classes
ouly, murderers of the foulest type and
the purest and noblest patriots.  Not for
centuries will the black shadow which
the galleys cast upon thousands of funi-
lies pass away from southern Ttaly.

FRENCH WAL SHID.

Tt is a singular fact that there existed
in the time of Julius Cisar a type of ves-
sel uzed in the northwest of France and
Britannia, which was decidedly superior
to the Roman vessels of every class.

Cesar, iu the third book of the Gallic
campaigns, deseribes them- with some
detail, and it is evident that they aston-
ished him and terriffed Drutus, who was
the ofticer in charze of the Roman fleet.
It is clear that tnere was considerable
discussion as to the power of the Roman
" vessels to cope with them, ‘and if we read
between the lines, which must be done
with Csesar, for he is far from ingenuous
in his statements, we shall come to the
conclusion that perfect information was
obtained about these vessels, and a regu-
lar plan tormed before the campaign was
opened agninst the Veneti. Cuwsar de-
scribes these vessels as being of great
height and of immense strength, so that
the archers and slingers on thc Roman
triremes could do nothing when the fleets
should come to close quarters. And the
brazen prows werce also powerless, be-
cause of the extraordinary solidity of
these ships, whose knees Cwmsar de
seribed as being o foot thick.  Aud they
were bolted, he writes, to the other
beams with iron spikes as thick as the
forefinger. They were propelled by sails,
which must have been lug sails, like
those still used in the English Channel by
French fishermen and by the boatmen of
the channel islands, and their anchors
were provided with iron chains instead
of ropes. Cewmsar got the best of this
fleet by his quick-wittedness. He
ordered towers of wood rigged upon his
triremes over the head of the oarsmen,
and placed upon them numerous engines
called scorpions for throwing out darts.
Then when the vessels elosed he had
legionaries who were armed with sickles |
fastened to long poles, with which they
cut the rigging of the enemy’s ships, so
that their lug sails dropped to the deck |
and they remained metiouless on the |
water. The triremes then rowed all |
around them and poured in a raging fire |
from the scorpions, besides clouds of |
arrowz and gtones from the archers and
simgers.  But so thoroughly frightened ]
hud Leen the great Julius  that he
massacred all of the Government of the !
Veneti he could find and sold the entire |
nation into slavery.

When we read of stout ouk ships, and |
iron spikes as big as the forefinger, und
iron chain cables it is impossible uot to
believe that this unfortunate nation was

*| in correspondence with some other nation

vastly more advanced than itself. Had
such a type been claborated either in !
Britannia or the French Britany, there l
would have been a corresponding civili-

zation, which would have made the

Veneti more than a match for Cwsar and

his ferocious, gore-loving legions. The |
deduction is inevitable that the iron ob- |
jects used in the construction of these
vessels came from a foreign source.
What was that source? Hitherto this
passage in “‘Cmsar's Commentaries” has
been an enigma, but it is certain that!
there were at that time ships of a supe-
rior type to anything recorded in history,
and that the vessels of the Veneti were
but poor copies of them.— Chicago Times.

—C————————
Tyrolean Farmers.

The struggle for mere existence with
these poor people (the Tyrolese) is a
fearful one, som¢thing that an American
farmer never even dreamed of. The
summer days are so few and so rainy
that hay can be made only by tying the
grass around poles to dry, free from the
ground, and they may often be seen
mowing in the rain, hoping that the sun
will come out long enough to partly dry
out the grass when cut.

The men, when mowing, generally
have on white aprous, looking much|
like a lot of barbers or waiters pressed |
into the service.  This is due. probubly, |
to the fact that the women do the most,
of the mowing, and when a man has to |
do it he wunts to look as much like a
woman as possible. so as not ta be ree
ognized.

Throughout the most of Europe the
peasants, or farmers. live in villages and |
o every morning and evening from two
to four miles to their land and ek, at
w great loss of time and thought.

It is u rare thing to sce sepurate houses |
in the eountry.  In Tyrol and Switzer- |
land the houses are more seattered and |
one mauy often see them perehed so far up |
on the mountain side that it would seem
impossible to wet to them, and frequently
a hamlet of w dogen or twenty houses
will be found lying up almost in the
clowls, nearly at the tunber line, in the
most unexpected nlees—icags Joo

nit!,

Octogenarians,

Tna recent essay #rofessor Max Muller
declares his belief that for practieal work
u man of thirty is a better man than a
man of vightv. and that the svoner meo
of eighty learn that lesson the better for
themselves and the country they profess
to «erve.  The brilliant exceptions which
exist at the present moment.both in Eng-
land and in Germany, he believes are
apt to become precedents hereafter and

to prove extremely dangerous in less ex.
ceptional cases. —Philadelphit Timss.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

The innocence of the intention abates
nothing of the mischief of the example.

When you're right you can't be too
radical, and when you're wrong youcan't
be too conservative.

The true reply to the question. Is
life worth living is: It all depends on the
kind of life vou live.

Never let a day pass without thinking
seriously, if only for 2 moment, of death.
It will rob it of more than half its ter-
rors.

To be able to endure houest and kinc
criticism requires quite as much wisdon:
as to be able to make honest and wise
criticism.

The individual right needs no label,
for it exists in the consciousness of doing

right, thus proving that the only metbod

one can determine what right is, is by
doing right himself.

Wherever the most individual liberty is
recognized, in the same proportion
greater progress takes place and greater
security to life; also the pursuit of hap-
piness is less disturbed.

The persons depending upon external
appearance for their respectability would
doubtless dispute the importance of
being honest, but for the fact that their
position can only be maintained by de-
ception.

Anguish of mind hasdriven thousands
tosuicide; anguish of body none. This
proves that the health of the mind is of
far more consequence to our happiness
than the health of the body, although
both are deserving of much more atten-
tion than either of them receive.

Imaginary evils soon become real ones
by indulging our reflections on them; as
he who in a melancholy fancy sees some-
thing like a face on the wall of the
wuinscot, ean, by two or three touches
with a lead pencil, make it look visible,
und ngreeing with what he fancied.

—_— ———
He Did Whip the Grizzly.
Colonel Thomas F. Barr, Assistant Ad-
voeate-General of the Army, arrived at
the Grand Pacific last evening, says the
Chieago Tribune. He is going out with
General Crook to investigate the Leaven-
worth prison, but when he met the
General in the rotunda of the hotel the
trip was dismissed with a word and the
evening passed in discussion of bear hunt-
.
ar see," said Colonel Barr, by way of
opening the conversation, ‘‘that you say
no man ever engaged in a hand-to-hand
fight with a grizzly bear and got away

I alive.”

“Yes, sir, I said that,” the General re-
plied with emphasis. ‘“‘And I will even
go further. I will state that I don't be-
lieve there would be enough left of a man
who would do that to build a tombstone
over.”

Colonel Barr smiled and said: ‘‘Gene-
ral did you ever meet Tom Selkirk in the
Bad Lands?”

“The Scotch Indian trapper?”

t¥es.”

“T did.”

*‘Strong man, eh?"

tStrong, indeed.”

*‘He whipped a bear single handed.”

“Don’t believe a word of it.”

“But he did.”

#Now, Colonel, I've been hunting bear
for twenty-five years, and you ought to
know better than to tell me that.”

“But it's a fact.”

“How did he do it?”

*‘Choked it to death.”

General Crook arose and frowned.

tColonel Barr,” he said, **I have al-
ways esteemed you a gentleman and an

i officer,” and walked away. Colonel Barr

satstill and grinned. The General walked
aronnd the hotel for two or threes laps,
then came back, and with his hands
buried deep in his pockets stood in front
of the Colonel.

*‘Barr,” he said, ‘‘as man to man. How
old was that bear?”

t‘Ahout two months, I reckon.”

The General took the Colonel's arm
without a word and executed a right face.
The pair marched due south twenty-five
feet, wheeled, and moved west until they
were lost behind the red cedar partition,
and shortly thereafter this conversation
floated over the partition:

t“Well, General.”

+'Colonel.”

And then there was deep silence.

A Mathematical Prodigy.

Sam Summers, the colored prodigy,was
in Shelbyville yesterday. and, as usual,
cntertained a large crowd, who were
testing him with all kinds of mathemati-
cal problems. Summers is a colored
man, thirty-four years old, without the
slightest education. He cannot read or
write, and does not know one figure
from another. He is a farm-hand, and,
to look at Lim and wuatch his actions, he
seems to be about half-witted, but his
quick and invariably correct answer to
any exnmp!c.iu arithmatic, no matter
how difficult, is simply wonderful. With
the hundreds of tests that he has sub-
mitted to, not a single time has he failed
to give the correct answer in every in-
stance.

Some examples given him on yesterday
were: How much gold can be bonght for
$792 in greenbacks if gold is worth
81 657 Multiply 597,312 by 133. Ifs
grain of wheat produces seven grains,and
these be sown the second year, each yield-
ing the same increase, how many bushels

I will be produced at this rate in twelve

years, if 1000 grains make a pint? If
the velocity of sound is 1142 feet per
second, the pulsation of the heart seventy
per minate, after seeing a flash of light.
ning there are twenty pulsations counted
before you hear its thunder, what dis-
tance is the cloud from the earth, and
what is the time after secing the flash of
lightning until you hear the thunder? A
commission merchant received seventy
bags of wheat, each containing three
bushels, three pecks and three quarts;
how many bushels did he receive?  And
$0 on.

With Robinson’s, Rays and other higher
arithmetics before them, those who have
tested him as yet have been unable to find
any example that with o few moments’
thought on his part he is not able to cor

| rectly unswer. —Lowisville Commercial.

Painting With Sand.
Parisinns have lately been  entertained

| by a remarkable artist, who displays won-
| derful skill in her pecular form of
| ing. With plates of various colored sand

{mint -

before her she takes the sand in her right
hand and causes it to fall in beautiful de-
signs upon a table. A bunch of grapes
is pictured with violet sand, a leal with
green sand, the stalk with brown sand,
and relief and shadows by other sands:
when the work is brushed away a bouquet
of roses and other objects arc represented
with the same dexterity and delicacy.

SABBATII SCTIOOL,

INTERNATIONAL LESSON FOR
JANUARY 12,

Lesson Text: “The Song of Mary,”
Luke i., 8-55—Golden Text;
Lake i, 406-47—
Commentary,

46. ~*And Mary said: My soul doth mag-
nify the Lord.” Hannah said in her prayer:
My heart rejoiceth in the Lord;" David
calls upon us to “‘magnify the Lord in him"
(I Sam. ii,, I; Ps. xxxiv., 3). The spirit of
Antichvist is to “‘magnify one’s self above all
else,” but the spirit of Christ will cause one
to desire with Paul that “Christ mlr‘y be
magnifled in our bodies, whether b; e or
by death.” (Dan. xi., 36, 37, Ph. i,, 20). Mary
bad submitted hersclf cheerfully and wholly
to the will of God, and in these ways we, too,
“lﬁf daily magnify Him. It does not seem
difficult, and yet who does it perfectly. Since
God is truth and love, let us heartily believe
all He says and cheerfully accept willin
all bbmg;

47. “And my spivit hath rejoiced in God
my Saviour.” The only way to* be full of
jg is to believe God, even as it is wri
“The God of Hopa fill you with all jcg'
peace in balievu;f" (Rom, xv., i3), Notice
that Mary says ‘“‘My soul,” “My spirit;" her
whole being re]]oieed in God, her winole heart
Lelieved Him: it was no outwad, formal, or
lip service merely, but she meant it every
word, as when Jeremiab’s soul said: ‘“The
Lord is my portion” (Lam. iii., 24), and added,
“therefore will I hope in Him.” So it was
with Mary, her joy was in God, not in His
mercies chietly, nor in her circumstances, but
in Hin&, the unchanging and the unchange-
able God of Abraham, Isaac and L
‘When our joy isin Him, it will abide, €or He
abides ever thesame. But she adds: **
Saviour,” and here is the foundation secret
of all joy and peace to be able to say from
the heart: “My ownSaviour." Jacob said:
1 have waited for Thy salvation, O Lord.”
Simeousaid: “‘Mine eyes have seen Thy sal-
vation.” David and Isaiah said: *‘The
Lord is becoine my salvation™ (Gen. xlix.,
18; Luke ii,, 30; Ps cxviii,, 14; Isa. xii, 2).
May each one say with the heart: “Godis
my salvation, 1 will trust and not be
alraid,”

48, *‘He hath regarded the low estate of
Hiz handmaiden.” ‘‘Not many mighty, not
many noble are called,” but “‘God bath
chosen the poor of this world rich in faith.”
““I'hough the Lord be high yet hath He re-
speet nuto the lowly; but the proud He know-
eth afar off.” He loves to dwall with the
poor and contrile spirit that trembles at
word (I Cor. i., 2; Jas. ii., 5; Ps: cxxxviii,,
#: Isa. lvii, 15; Ixvi., 2). So it was in the
case of Gideon, David, Amos and many
others, and so to-day He ﬁnm by those
whom we would call the likely people and
salocts some obscure, unheard of one as His
choice.

“Behold from henceforth all ations
shall call me blessed.” The Spirit through
Elizabeth had just said: “Blessed isshe that
belicved,” ond so it has come ringing down
all the nges since. Most honored among-
women no doubt Mcry was, but lest we
should think too hiﬁhly of her, lot us remem-
Ler what Jesus said to one who had s?oken
of her blossedness: ‘“Yea, rather, blessed
are tl:e,}r that Lear the Word of God and

eep it.” And again, *‘Whosoever shall do
tho will of God, the same is My brother,
and My sister, an 1 mother” (Lu. xi., 28: Mk,

iil,, 33,

49, “For He that is mizhty hath done me
great things; and holy is His name.” In this
song we have the pronouns ** He, His, Him,"”
applied to God twice seven times; it isall
quut Him and His doingv reminding us that
we are nothing, Lut Ho is everything, **My
meditation of Him shall be sweet, I will be
glad in th? Lord” (Ps. civ., 34). He is the
Almighty befors whoin weare to walk (Gen
xvil,, 1) looking up to Him for everyising
The Almighty God (El Shaddai) does not
represent Him as s:mdply having all power,
and thorefore abla to do anything, but rather,
as the Jerivation of the word Shaddai im.
plies, the all sufficient pourer forth of all
Llessinz: literaliy. the breasted ono (from
“Bhad," signifying *‘breast”), and therefore
representing the power of bountiful, self sac-
rilicing love, giving and pouring itself out
for others. It is often in Scripture associated
with fruitfulness, or with cmptying, in order
to fruibfulness. Mary was poor in this world's
goods, and poor in spirit, and now the Mighty
Une comes to her to do %mat things for her.

50. ““His merey is on them that fear
from genevation to generation.” The mercy,
or kindness, or loving kindness (as the word
is often translated) of God; is one of the
glorious topies of Seripture, and especially of
the Psalms, Then notice in all the epistles
how grace, mercy and peace are associated;
and all this Joving kindness is for all who
fear Him, and that forever.

51, “He hath showed strength with His
arm.”  Perhapslookiug back to the deliver-
ance from Egypt, for the Lord bad seid to
Moses: I will redeem you with a stretched
out arm and with great judgments.” And
Moses had sung: “By the greatness of
Thine arm they shall be’ as still asa stone”
(Ex. vi., 6; xv., 16), David sings of the same
deliverance that God had accomplished it
‘“with a strong bhand and with a stretched
out arm” (Ps. exxxvi., 12). -

“He hath scattered the proud in the iwag-
inotion of their hearts.” ‘I proud, self sat-
ishied and self sufficient cannot know His
thoughts or His way. He cannot reveal
Himseli tothem. They are~ngainst. Him,
and all (heir thoughts nnd ways shall be ™
overthrown,

52, *‘He bath put down the mi~hty from
their seats, and exalted them of low degree.”
Hannab sang: **Heraiseth up the poor out of
the dust, and liftebh ap the begzar from tha

dunghill, to set them among Princes, and to
make them inherit the throme of glory” (I
Sam, ii,, 8). While these so::gs had reference
to the circumstance aud dealings of God
with those who sang them, we must not for-
get that the singers wore Israelites, and the
spirit of God through them was singing of
future as well as present thinge.

53. “He had fillcd the hungry with good
things, and the rich He hath sent cinpty
away.” Those who ask nothing shall receivo
nothing: thinking themselves rich and in-

creased with goods, because they are blind,
they do not know that they are wrotched
and miserable and poor and naked; but

blassed are they that hquer and thirst after
righteousness, for they shall be filled (Rev
iii., 17; Matt. v., ). ¢

54, 55. *“He hath holden His servant Israel?
in remembrance of His mercy; as Ho spake
to our fathers, to Abraham, and to His seed
forever.” This carries us back to the covo-
nants with Abraham and David, and forward
to their yet futuro fulfillmeat. In Mary's
Son all these shall have in duo time a
completo and literal fulfillment, for He is
the true 1saac and truo David, of whom they
wera but types. The Scriptures are full of
the racords of His s1.1ﬂ’erin,n§:sI and the glory
that shall be revealed as He Himsell testi-
fied (Luke xxiv., 25-27). Mis sufferings as
an atonement for sin are past; His suffering
in the members of His body, the church, sti
continue; the glory to be revealed is not yet.
\When Israel as a nation shall look upon Him
whom they bave pierced, and with true con-
trition receive Him, then will He cast their
sins into the depths of the sea,and as it is
written: *“Thou wilt perform the truth to
Jacob, and the merey to Abraham which
Thou l:as sworn to our fathers (romn the days
of old"” (Mie, vii., 18-20). Then when He re-
members Hismercy and truth to Israel shall
all the ends of the earth see the salvation of
God (Ps., xeviii., 3). Ifany one thinksit has

et come, let them explain in what sense

zok. xxxvii., 21-28, and all similar prophecies
have Leen fulfilled. —Lesson Helper,

Both Modest and Businesslike.

A Paris puper recently offered an emi-
nent Frenchman $1000 fer his autobi-
ography. He accepted this offered, and
after getting a check for the amount sent
on his autobiography, which was as fol-
lows: [ was born at Lyons in 1839,
and since that time [ can recali nothiey
of any account, except that T have not
been killed in any of the uprisings.”

Hyrmecides, an aocient carver, was
also so proficient in microscopic mechan-
yamn that he made an ivory chariot with
four weels, and as many harnessed horses,
in s smail @ compass that a fly might
have hidden them all under its wings.
The same artisan made a ship with all her
decks. masts, vards, rigging and sails,
which took up scaveely more room than
the chariot,
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