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CHAPTER IIIL.
Continued.

*“@Git up,” said he; “you're wanted.”

This was so judicial a summons that
little Make-Believe looked around for
te policeman who had come to seize
er for some unknown crime. Seeing
& wfficer of the law, her head sank
pon her breast again,

“Don’t yer hear?’ cried Dot-and-
arry-one. “You're wanted.”

“What for?’ asked Little Make-Be-
feve, in a listless tone. -

“We're going to play one of your
ames,” replied Dotand carry-one.
"We're going to pretend.”

Little Make-Believe shook her head.
the had no heart for games, not even
or the game which had become almost
¢ second natore to her.

“Let me alone,” she said.

Some unaccustomed note of suffer-
ng in her voice caused Dot-and-carry-
me to stoop and lower his face to the
evel with hers.

“What's the matter with yer?’ he in-
fuired, less frem compassion than
rom curiosity.

“I'm almost starving,” she said, “and
taranne’s waiting at home for grub
@nd I ain’$ got nove to give her. I
an't play no games, ‘eause I ain't got
trength to crawl.”

“1f yer'll play this game,” said Dot-
ind-carry-one, “ver’ll .git lots of grub
lor the pair on yer. I ain't gammon-
ng.

EWhat sort ¢ grub?’ asked Little
Hake-Believe, increduliusly.

“Pies.”

.With a glad cry little Make-Believe
mmped to her feet.

The mention of pies and the prospect
o possessing them were like Heaven
o her.

© A ple was the very thing Saranne

.

expected her to bring home.
For a moment or two she throbbed
with ecstacy; then came a revulsion.
Had not Dot-and-carry-one said they
were only going to pretend? He saw

.he doubt in her face.

«“Don’t be a little fool,”” he said. “We
wre going to pretend to fight the sav-
iges. The chief one of ’em is Mike,
the Pieman, and we'll tackle him fust.
He's waiting for us to play the game,
«nd the Government's going to pay bim

‘for the pies.”

This last statement was perbaps the
most daring and original declaration
Dot-and-carry-one had ever made. In
pis way, the lad was a genius, and
quick in device when a questionable

qransaction was in view.

Little Make-Believe did not pause to
spnsider; she thought only of Saranne
ind, accepting the flag bhanded her by
Dot-and-carry-one, took her allotted
place ‘at the head of the ragged regi-
wment.

‘The chikiren sat up a cheer when
they saw her there. Little Make-Be-
lieve was a great favorite with them,

CHAPTER IV.

What Occurred to the Expedition Cam-
manded by Little Make-Believe
" Against Mike the Pieman.

Mike the Pleman was a little shriv-
sled-up old man, who had been in the
pie business for mwore years than any-
Jne in the neighborhood could remem-
ver.

His stand was on the curb outside
the principal entrance of The Maiden’s
Blush, and he drove a roaring trade,
seldom going home without his entire
stock being cleared out.

He made only one sort of pie. What
gort of pie that pie was no man kncw
except himself, and no one inquired.,

The cply thing of which a Dbuyer
could be sure of was, that the pies
were very hot 1EL tem'mratue and sea-
sonins.

There was a legend that Mike the
Pieman was very rich. That is scarce-
Iy probable, for a fortune is not to be
made out of one pie ean; it is likely,
however, that he was weli-to- do, for
ke was a close-fisted old fellow, who
wes never known to give away a pic
sr to sell one under price.

“Halt!” cried Dot-and-carry-one, and
his ragged regiment came to a stand-
st within a few yards of The Meaid-
¢2's Blush,

«“Phere he is,"” said tie young scamp.
#There’'s the chief of the savages.
He's got a extra hot lot o' pies running
pver with gravy, which he made espe-
eially for us. I can taste ‘em afore-
hand, ean't you?”’

The sight of all these hungry mou&s
working would bave beca a sizht’ to
remember,

“He knows we're here,” continued
Dot-and-carry-one, “but he musn’t take
o notice of us till we goes up to him,
or the Government wouldn't pay him
for the pies he's made for us. If yer
gnew the juicy stuff ke's put in them
pies yer mouth’d water to that extent
that yer wouldn't be abie to speak.
Now, this is what you've got to do.
When I saw forward!—which I shan't
cry loud, in case he should heav us—
sow'll all on yer foller Littie Make-Jo-
licve straight to old Mike. Then—let
r1e see; who's the strongest boy in this
here erowd?”’

“1 am!" and “I am! and “I am!”
ciferated every ome of the Loys,

~] should say,” said Dot-and-carry-
one, “that Jimmy Tyler is.”

“1' fight any two oD ‘em,” sald
Timmy Tyler, with defiant looks; “one
down, the other come up"’

“And Il back yer.,” said Dot-and-
carry-one, secretly exulting in
progress he was making. “Well, you.
Timmy Tyler, you'll jump on cld Mike's
pack ibe moment yer git 1o him. He'll
Uke that. will Jimmy. ‘cause he can
stick it ou the Government. 1 dessdy
the pair ver'll tumble into the road:
it's jest what be wants done to him,
‘cauge be can git what they calls com-
pensation. 1 yer hurt him a bit. ail
the better. Then all oo yer jump o
him and {nmble him about. He wont
mind—hbe’ll enioy it! And I sbouldn'.
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2! wonder, if yer Go it well, that you'll all

get medals frqm the Queen. Did yer
bear what that man said what was
gtanding by Mr. Dexter's shop? ‘Give
it ‘em hot,” le said, ‘for the glory of
Old England’ That's what he sald,
and that's what the Queen likes, and
that's what we're going in for. Ave
yer ready?’ .

“Yes,” they cried.

“But what am I to do?” asked Little
Make-Believe,

“You!" exclaimed Dot-and-carry-one,
somewhat puzzled. “Oh, you'll open
yer mouth and shut yer eyes and see
what Gawd'll send yer!”

After whicn direction Dot-and-carry-
one looked warily around, to see that
no policeman was nigh to spoil his lit-
tle game, and then said softly:

“Forward!"

The Charge of the Light Brigade
pales in comparison. Before Mike the
Pieman knew where- he was, Jimmy
Tyler bad jumped on his back and
pulled him down into the road, where
he lay struggling with the six or seven
young rufians bent on carrying out the
orders of Dot-and-carry-one. "
This young gentleman took no part
in the scufle. Directly Mike was down
he opened the can, took off his cap,
and swept into it at least a dozen pies,
isteaming hot, with which he ran off as
fast as his legs could carry him.

It was the work of a moment, The
great Napoleon himself could not have
executed a strategic movement more
deftly,

And almost before ome could say
“Jack Robinson” the pies were gone
and the jaws of Dot-and-carry-one were
devouring them.

Meantime, Little Make-Believe did
exactly as she was told.

She opened her mouth and shut her
eyes and waited for what God would
send her:

The only movement she made for
which she could claim originality was
to put her fingers in her ears, to shut
out the din of the battle.

The paper flag in her hand was thus
elavated above ber head and seemed
to stick out of it like a feather.

The cries which Mike uttered as he
struggled with his foes seemed to her
searcely real; her senses were .almost
entirely absorbed in eager expectation
of being able, through the intervention
of Providence, to satisfy Saranne's
wish of a pie for supper. :

The battle did not last long. Dot-
and-carry-one's proceedings had not
been unnoticed by two or three of his
followers, and be had scarcely disap-
peared round the corner before other
unlawfil hands were laid upoa Mike's
succulent store.

All ihe rest of the regirient followed
suit, helpiag themselves without com-
punction; and one, less selfish than his
comracdes, seeing Litlle Make-Believe
standicg stock still, with her mouth
wide open, popped a pie iato it as he
raced past her.

The pic was tco large 22d the mouth
too small to be disposed of in one bite,
.and would have fallen to the ground
had not- Little Xake-Believe hastily
caught it,

She had tasted it, however, and na-
ture was sirong within lber; nothing
in the shape of food had entered her
mouth during the long, weary day un-
til that moment; her eyes, open now,
Cilated with gladness; greedily she
steked ber lips with the gravy on
them, 22d in a moment of thoughtless-
ness was about to take another bite
when the figure of Saracne rose before
Ler. v

1t was enough. Choking back’ her
huager, she ran toward her home,
kolding the precious pie close to her
breast.

This was the sight which Mike the
Pieman beheld as he rose to his feet,
flushed and filled with anger,

All the other children had disap-
peared: only Little Make-Believe was
in sight. and in her hand food unlaw-
fully begotten. After hier he hobbled,
furious for revenge.

Luckily or unluckily for Little Make-
Believe, his capacity for pursuit was
not of a high order.

He suffered from periodical attacks
of lumbago, and this was omne -f his
bad days.”

Little Make-Believe would have got
clear off .had not Mike restored to an-
other expedient in the cause of jus-
tice. e called, or rather gasped:

“Stop thief!”

This ery would have been uttered
the moment he had extricated himself
from the clutches of his foes had he
not been proverbially short of breath,
an infirmity which, aggravated by
rage, had for the time deprived bim of
the power of speech.

But his compulsorily slow gait, as he
hobbled after Little Muake-Believe,
brought back his wind, and with it, in
a weak state, his voice.

Twice did the summons to Jaw-abid-
ing citizens escape him, and be was
about o utter it for the third time
when a violent spasm in his back
doubled him up, and be was compelied
to cling to a lamp-post for supnort.

Coming toward him as he was in
this position was the man who had
addressed the children as they murched
past Thomas Dexter's shop.

In his progress this man had brushed
by Little Make-Believe, and had taken
notice of the pie she was hugging to
ber breast.

With keen insight he saw immediate-
Iy how the matter stood, and decided
how to act. '

Iginenced by a feeling .0of compas-
sion, he addressed a policeman who
hed been attrocted by *Mike's sum-
mons,

“Some vagzabond's Dbeen stealing
Mike's pies,” Le said, “and the old fel-
Jow's run affer him.”

“Which way has he gone?”

“That way,” replied the man, poiot-
ng in ‘an opposite direction to that
aken by Little Make-Believe,

The poiiceime u slowly sauniered 1o
ward the indicated thoroughfare, and
the man, inwardly rejoicing at the sue

cess of his maneuvre, turned his back |
upon lumbago-stricken Mike and more |

swiftly pursued Little Make-Believe.

She hearing burried steps bebind ber,
quickened her own. but she was 1o
match for her pursuer, who overtogk
her and laid his hand upon her shoul-
der just as she reached the door of
Thomas Dexter’s shop. Then came
suddenly -upon her the full and ftrue
consciousness of ler act,

In fancy she saw the heimet. the
truncheon, the dock, the magisirate,
the lockup.

{ The strength with which exaltation
of spirit had inspired her weak form
deserted her at tlie touch of this hand
upon her shoulder, and ov erpowered

with terror she cowered down at
Thomas Dexter's feet.

“What's the matter? inquired
Thomas Dexter, gazing on the crouch-
ing form,

Little Make-Believe did not stir
Quick of fancy. she was realizing the
horror of her position.

It harrowed ber vicarously. What
would Saranne do? How could she
her child-

get food—when her sister.
mother, could no longer provide for
her?

“There's nothing to be frightened
at,” said the man, raising Litile Make-
Believe from the ground. *“I sent the
poheemnn off on a wrong scent. So
you've been despoiling the E; syptians?
But do you want to be taken red-
handed? Why don't you eat your pie?
They couldn’'t cut you open to prove
the larceny.”

“It's for my sister, Saranne,”
mured Little Make-Believe, by
means sure whether Ekindness
treachery was intended.

“For your sister Saranne?’ szaid the
man. “But yourself, little "up—you
look hungry enough to eat a brick.”

“1 am,” sighed Little Make-Believe.

“When did you have your last
meal ?*

“I had two potatoes last 1.12|.1L"

“And since then?”

“Nothink."”

“Come, come,” said the man, “eat
the pie, XNever mind your sister Sa-
ranne.”

“Let me go—let me go”’ cried Little
Make-Believe, and she twisted berself
from his kindly grasp. “Youre a
wicked, wicked beast!”

And before the man conld recover
from his astonishment she bad disep-
peared,

“What do you think of that for hero-
ism?’ asked the man of Thomas Dex-
ter. “Could a princess show higher
qualities than that ragged morsel of
humanity? She.can forget her own
hunger—with savory food at her very
lips—can withstand the {emptalion—
because she has a little sister at home
to whom she plays the part of mother.
If I had a penny to spare I'd give it
her, but it's not in my power. She's
off to Paradise Buildings, where she
and her sister live, to complete her act
of self-sacrifice. Good-night, guv'nor."”

“Good-night,” said Thomas Dexter,
and entered his shop, sbrugging his
shoulders.

mur-
uo
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CHAFPTER V.

Thomas Dexter Has Strange Dreams.

On the following day Thomas Dexter
attended the sale of old curiosities in
an auction room, in Leicester Square,
which had once been Sir Joshua Rey:
nolds’ studio.

He had marked down half-a-dozen
lots which he was anxious to buy—
enamels of no particular value In
themselves, but likely to suit a cus
tomer who bhad a craze for them.

Having secured the enamels at a
price which he kuew he could double
in the selling, he made his way back
to Clare Market.

Never in his life had Le had a day’s
illness, and no signs had warned hiw
that sickness was near, but when bLe
was within a quarter of a miie of hig
shop a sudden vertigo caused every:
thing to swim before his eyes—picture
shops, costermongers’ barrows, flaunt
ing women, newspaper boys, bits of
pavement, gutter and sky, all jumbled
up and going round together.

He caught hold of some railings to
steady himself. and presently the sky
went up into its proper place, and the
zutter came down, and the pavement
flattened itself ont, and the flaunting
women passed him with bold looks,
and the costermongers wheeled thell
barrows along quite naturally.

Except that there was a strange ait
of newness about everything, the mov:
ing life around him had undergone no
change,

(To he Continued.)

Protecting Fariglan Mdder,

There is some news over from Parls
that is rather epoch-making, observes
the Westminster Gazette.. All the im-
portant Parisian heuses—Paquin, Dou
cet, Collot, Doenillet, Laferriere, Raud
nitz, Redfern. Rouff, Zeer, efe.,—Lbave
decided to ciub togetlier to stop the
horrible piracy that has been going on
about their models, It is asseried thatl
the Germans and Americans have beec
cetting hold of all the newest Parlsiac
ideas quite early in the season and
bringing them out by means of cheap
productions at very low prices, thu:
cheating these I'arisian artists of ar
enormous amount ef the profit whick
is their due, as with them alone musi
rest the credit of the original ideas thai
make a model of value.

This piracy Las become a crying
nuisance. Why sbould not the sar-
torial artist reserve the right of repro
duction, just as an artist or an authm
or a dramatist would have? They bave
made up their minds that they are go
ing to get proper protection for thei
works of art, and so from henceforth
no models boughtby Continental houses
will be delivered before a certain date
Of course, these new regulations apply
in no sense to their firms' private cus
tomers, only to the professional buyers,

She Never Forgot the Lost Five,

An Atchison man, says the Giobe, of
that Xansas town, lost §5 in making
change, and when he went home told
his wife about it. This happened siz
years ago, and she has never forgoiten
it, often telling him what luxuries they
could afford if be bhadn’t lost the mon-
ey. Last week their son dropped §2004
in a poor investment. *“Don't suy a
word to him about it,” she snid to her
usband. “Poor Loy, Le fcels bud
‘nough as it is.”

Household
- [Matters

To Store Blankets.

One of the best places to store blan-
kets which are not being used is under
a mattress which is continually slept
upon, as here they are kept compara-
tively well aired, and need little ex-
tra exposure to the fire before using.

Things Worlh Enowing.

That a piece of charcaol thrown into
the pot in which onions, cabbage, ete.,
are boiled will absord the unpleasant
odaor.

That salt is not to be added to oat-
meal until it has boiled about fifteen
minutes.

\THE SUNDAY SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS
FOR APRIL 9.

Subject: The Ralsing of Lazarur, John
x1,, 32-45=Golden Text, John x)., 25~
Memory Verses, 33-36=_Commentar
on the Day's Lesson.

I. The meeting of Jesus and Mary
(v. 32), 32, “When Mary was come,”
Martba first heard that Jesus was com-
ing, and, without notifying Mary, she
went to meet Jesus just outside the
village. She greeted Him with those
words of sorrowful despair—“Lord, if
Thou hadst been here my brother had
not died.” But even then there was a
dawn of hope in her heart, from her
experience of the power of Jesus.
Jesus replied with the assurance that
He was "“the resurrection and the life,”
and prepared her for the great work
He was about to do. “If Thou hadst

That a lump of butter dropped into
boiling molasses or maple candy will |
prevent it from running over.

That a piece of lace or thin muslin, |
starched and put over the holes or
worn places in lace curtains will show
very little and improve the looks of
the curtains. g

That a handfuol of salt, thrown .into
the tepid water with which straw
matting is wiped up, will make it look
extra fresh and clean.

First Alds to Housecleaning,

To know how to clean wood work
without serubbing, how to freshen car-
pets without taking up, how to do over
blankets without ruining them, how
to render a honse hygienieally clean
without terrible smelling antiseptics
is to approach housecleaning season
without fear and without reproach.

First take down all the curtains and
portieres and take up all the floor cov-
erings that are to be put away. Have
them thoroughly cleaned, dome up,
marked and stored away on shelf or
in a chest for the summer. The more
things you can pack away early in the
season the less work you will have
in warm weather. Your home will
look cooler and will be healthier,

Do up your curtains as soon as you
decide to bouseclean, Have them well
shaken, and then if very dusty rinsed
before regularly washing. Put them
into lukewarm water and let them
soak for twenty minutes or half an
bour, During this time have heated
a boilerful of water, to each gallon
of which a tablespoonful of borax
and half a bar of white soap, shaved
fine. Squeeze the curtains out of the
cold water. Lay them in a tub and
pour on the boiling suds. Within an-
other half bour tkey will be white
and lovely. Riuse in two waters, and
then add a little bluing to the third.
If the curtains are cream colored, a
little coffee in the last water will keep
‘the creamy tint. When borax is used
there is absolutely no need of rubbing.
To rub curtains on a board is to de-
stroy them utterly. To attach them
to frames is ofttimes equally disas-
trous. The best way is to squeeze
them gently and pin on a sheet laid
on a large rug. 1f you starch your
curtains, make the starch thin.

Have your portieres and rugs also
well sbaken, then beaten and fold
away in borax powder to save them
from tlie moths.—Mary Annable Fan-
ton,

Curried Fowl—Cut a fowl in pieces;
shred an onion small and fry it brown

in butter. Dredge thickly with curry
powder and fine salt and put all into
a stewpan with one pint of good stock,
Stew slowly till all is cooked and-serve
with a dish of well boiled rice.

Mock Crab—Half a pound of mellow
cheese, salad «il, vinegar, made mus-
tard, pepper and salt, quarter pound
of canned shrimps. Take the cheese
and pound it well in a mortar with
made mustard, salad oil, vinegar, cay-
enne pepper and salt to taste. This
should be mixed to the consistency of
thick cream. Add to this the shrimps.
Serve in ¢rab shell or any ornamental
faney dish and garnish with sliced
lemon.

Baked Marmalade TPudding—Three
ounces of flour, three ounces of butter,
two ounces of sugzar, twe eggs, 1wo
teaspoonfuls of marmalade and two
teaspoonfuls of baking powder. Beat
well togeiher the eggs and the sugar,
add the flour, melt the butter and pour
it in; then add the marmalade and
the baking powder. Pour into a pie
dish and bake for twenty minutes In
a brisk oven, Warm two tablespoon-
fuls of marmalade and pour over the
pudding on removing it from the oven.

Apricot Dumplings—Make a good
rich baking powder dough; roll out,
cut into rounds with a large cookie
cutter; have ready some stewed apri-
cots; drain juice from same; place two
halves within each round of dough;
fold, press edges together and bake
in moderateiy quick oven. For sauce,
add water to juice to make required
quantity of sance: add generous lump
of butter; take flour in proportion to
amount of sauce, with snfficient sugar
to make flour mix smoothly: boil and
add a half cup of chopped apricots.

Tocotniigo Fish—First {nke all skin
and bones from some boiled fish,

been here."” These worde express the
very essence of soul torture at such
times. In our affliction we continually
echo the if of these sisters, saying to
ourselves, if we had not done this, or
if we had not done that, or if it had
not been for our blunder, or that of our
friends, or that of our physician, our
beloved would not have died. But read
verse 4 of this chapter.

II. Christ's compassion (vs, 33-37).
33. “Groaned in the spirit.” Thisisa
strange term and is better rendered by
the margin of the Revised Version—
“was moved with indignation in the
spirit.” Jesus was indignant at the
hypoeritical and sentimental lamenta-
tions of His enemies, the Jews, ming-
ling with the heartfelt sorrow of His
loving friend Mary. These self-right-
eous Jewe, now weeping and groaning
in professional sorrow with Mary were
men who would soon be plotting to
kill, not only Jesus, but the restored

Lazarus (compare chap, 12:10), “Was
troubled.” “Troubled jmgelf."—
Marg., R, V. Probably the mleaning is

that He allowed His deep emotion to
become evident to bystanders. 34.
“Where—laid him.” A question ad-
dressed to and answered by the sisters.

35. “Jesus wept.” Here the blessed
Jesus shows Himself to be truly man;
and a man, too, who, notwithstanding
His amazing dignity and excellence,
did pot feel it bemeath Him to sym-
pathize with the distressed and to
weep with those who wept. After
this example of our Lord shall we say
that it is weakness, folly and sin to
weep for the loss of relatives? 36.
“How He loved him.” A spontaneous
testimony from those Jews of the ten-
derness of the Bon of God.

37. “Could not this maun.” The mir-
acle of the blind man was referred to
because it was of recent eccurrence,
and in the immediate mneighborhood,
while the two previous miracles of
raising the dead (Luke 7:11-17; 8:41-56)
were performed in distant Galileé,
about one year and a half before. S
eral leading commentators think tha.
these Jews were unbelieving and now
refer to the healing of the blind man
in a deriding manner, suggesting that
if He could have done that, then He
could have kept Lazarus alive, and
real love would have prompted Him
to do it if He had power.

III. Words of comfort (vs. 3S-40). 38,
“Again groaning.” Because of the un-
belief of the Jews. We never find
Elim in as much grief over His own
sufferings as over the sins of men.
“Cometh to the grave.” Lazarus was,
28 became his station, not laid in a
cemetery, but in his own private tomb
in a ‘cave,

39. "Take ye away the stone”
That which could be done by human
hand she orders to be done. He would
have the bystanders see that Laza:
was actually dead. “He sinketh.”
Seceming to forget what Jesus had
said to her when she met Him, Martha
now thinks only of the condition of
ber brother's body and objects. The
fjdea of an immediate resurrection does
not seem to have occurred to her.

40. *“If thou wouldst believe.” So
we see that if these sisters had not
possessed hearts of faith, a willing-
nbess to believe and ebey Christ, this
miracle could not have taken place.
If faith holds Him as the resurrection
and the life, then why doubt when He
is pear? “Glory of God.” Such a
revelation of God's power as shall dis-
close His glory.

IV. Lazarus raised to life (vs. 41-45).
41. “Took away the stone.” Martha's
faith must bave rallied and she gave
way to Jesus' request. They had ae-

complished all in their power when |

the stone was removed. Jesus now
Legan His part. “Lifted up His eyes.”
An outward expression of the eleva-
tion of His mind and to show them '
who stood by from whence He derived |
His power. He lifted up His eyes'as |

looking beyond the grave and over- !

looking the difficulties that arose
thence.
42, “Thou hast sent Me.” Not to

destroy men's lives, but to save them.
Moses, to show that God sent him,
made the earth open and swallow men
up (Num. »6:29; 30), for the law was a
dispensation of terror; but Christ
proves His mission by raising to life |
pne that was dead. 42. “Loud voice.”
He did not whisper nor mutter as did |
the magicians, It was the type of that |
voice like the sound of many waters
(Rev, 1:15), at which all who are in
their graves shall come forth (John
D:28; 1 Thess, 4:16), He that wept as
o man now spoke as a God. “Lazarus.”
He calls him by name as we call those
by their names whom we would wake
out of sleep, This inumates that the
same individual person that died sbhall
rise again at .e last day. 44.
hand and foot.” Probably each limb
was separately bound, as was the
Egyvptian custom. “Loose him." He
was & bealthy, strong man and no
longer needed the bandages ana wind-
ing sheet, 45. “Many believed.” Tlhe
miracle was convineing.

. Power Boat at Fire Island.
The first of the power lifeboats built
for the United Stutes Lifesaving Ser-

dredge thickly with flour and over all
put sufficierft milk to cover. Season |
with cayenne and salt and a little |
chopped parsler. Let thiz heat geutly |
while some egzs are being poached.
Turn the fish on a dish and arrange
the poached eggs on it. Dissolve two
ounces of hutter in a small saucepan,
add a heaped teaspoonfu! of chopped
parsley, a little cayenne and salt.
Pour this sauce slowly over the eggs
and serve hot. A gurnish of crescents
of fine bread is an addit'on to this
dish.

Charge as He Remembered It,

Judge Brady bad a colored man be-
fore him in Police Court and he asked
bhim when he had been arrested before,
The fellow scratelied s heand. thought
a moment and then szid: ~An thjuk it
was about a year azc ludge

“What was the Lhdl"'E‘
court,

Afier thinkizg awhile, the prisoner
looked up and said: "Ab'm not quite
ghuah, but ah tink it was t'ree 'dol-
Jalis, yer honor.”

1Ie was discaarged.—

asiked the

vice will be assigned to the station at
Fire Island. The craft adopted for this
work is thirty-four feet in length and
self-righting and- self-bailing, and pro-
pelled by a twenty horse-power engine
using gasoline for fuel. Owing to its
weight and the consequent inabiiity
to Jaunch the craft from the beack. it
will be kept in tbe bay and brought
around through the inlet when there is
any demand for its services.

sSwallowed Sixty Nails.

Luther Sharp, forty-five years old, a
wealthy Bourbon County (IXy.) farmer,
has committed suicide. He left a note
requesting that an autopsy be per-
formed on his body, which was done,
and which disclosed the presence in his
stomach of sixty nails of various sizes,
several screws and brass pins. Sharp
wrote that he had been* swallowing
these articles for a month. He was
subject to fits of melancholia, and had
made several attempt to kill himself,

Bowls at Ninety.

Bernard Solkil, aged ninety, of Dunlo,
Pa.. challenges any person of his iige
in the State for a bowling contest for
$300 a side. .

- b b ame |
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THE GREAT DESTROYER

SOME STARFLING FACTS ABOUT
THE VIGF, OF INTEMPERANCE.

Interesting Fignres in Answer to the
Question, “Does It Pay to Banlah the
Balonn From s Commmunity ?''—FPros-
perily of Towns That Are Dry.

The Fishkill (N, Y.) Weekly Times
has a correspondent in California who
has been investigating from a business
standpoint the liqguor problem as af-
fecting the cities and towns of that
State, In his ietter to the Times this
correspondent (Mr. L. C. Wood) gives
some interesting flzures in answer to
the question, *“Does it pay to banish the
saloon from a community?’ After
naming a large number of tke cities
and towns in Southern California that
voted “dry,” and thus banished the
saloon, he says that ali these show a
prosperous growth and sdme of them
phenomenally so. He then instances
some, “Long Beach, for example.” 1
spent three months at this place the
past summer, and have seen 25,000 peo-
ple drop down there in one day on
pleasure bent brought in and carried
out by the steamer and electric roads,
all without accidents, with no drunks
and no arrests. Long Beach was a
saloon town a few years ago, and when
its better citizens were wrestling with
the problem of no saloons, all the
saloon sympathizers in Southern Cali-
fornia predicted that it would kill the
place. During' the last few years it
has spent $36,000 for sidewalks) as
much more in extending its sewer sys-
tem, put up 629 new buildings, spent
$106,000 in new school houses and in
the enlargement of others, built a new
dock pler at a cost of $100,000. Im-
proved its streets all over the city at
a large expense, also its park. Be-
sides, the Pacific Eleetrlc Railway
Company has spent in new lines and
buildings in the city limits $750,000,
which shows a confidence of money
men jn a town that a few years ago
was going to die. Pasadena, another
dry and dead city, has spent during
the past year about $1,000,000 in new
buildings, and bas smow a population
of 25,000 to 30,000 and an assessed
valuation of over $15,000,000. Ocean
Park bhas added 2000 to its population
in two years. Whittier has added 1000
to its population in two years, and
spent for new buildings in the past
year $208,000. Monrovia has increased
its population by 800 the past year.
Hollywood has doubled its population
in eighteen months. Santa Anna voted
the saloon out two years ago, and is
now growing faster than ever before;
it is the county seat of OrangeCounty.
Wilmington bas doubled its population
in twelve months; it voted dry the last
election.

In the wet cities and towns, Los An-
geles and San Pedro are the only ones
that are prosperous in the list. The
Government is spending a vast amount
of money improving the harbor at San
Pedro, which gives it a boom. Chepo
was a dry town, but voted wet some
six years ago; it has had three murders

and it has cost this county thousands
of dollars to prosecute the cases. Los
Angeles has 200 saloons and 145
churches. It will have spent in new
bulldings by January 1, 1905, for one
year, about $14,000,000. Its population
ig about 150,000. Its per capita growth
will not equal Pasadena or Long Beach,
but it is making wonderful strides. Its
criminal costs are very large. In an
address, a short time since by & erim-
inal attorney (Mr. Rogers), before the
Men's League, he stated that seventy-
five per cent. of the crime in the city
was caused by the misuse of liquor.
If the saloons were wiped out, seventy-
fire per cent. of costs would not be

.cre; he further .stated that of forty
murder cases he had been engaged in,
in the past four years, all but four
were caused by liguor. *‘One murder,”
said Mr. Rogers, ‘'was over a keg of
beer, worth' $1.25, and it cost Los An-
geles County $32,000 to prosecute the
cage.” There i8 a tremendous strong
gentiment against the saloon in Los
Angeles city, and the wise ones pre-
dict it will be a dry city in five yeurs

Reader, does it pay?

¢ .'& Sermon For Women.

The chief matron of the Chicago po-
lice department preachcs a powerful
total abstinence sermon when she says:
“Of all the ten or twel\e th:usand un-
| fortunate girls and wrecked women
| arrested every year in Chicago, among

| ty-nine out of every hundre. attribute
their downfall to tke first g.ass of wine
| or champagne, taken generally with a
| male companior, always for good fel-
, lowship's sake. The first giiss is the
beginning of the end and here you see
! what the end is. When a woman once
begins to drink, even in o soecial way,
her future is threatened with either
moral weakness or utter ruin.”

Saloons in Citfes.

New York has a population of 3,437.-
1 100 people, and has 10,832 saloons; Chi-
cago, 1.698,000 people, with 6460 sa-
' loons; Philadelphia, 1,204,000 peopla
‘and 1709 saloons; St. Louls, 575,000
| people and 200 saloons; Boston, with
| 561,000 people, bas 799 salouns Balti-
| more, 508,000 people to 1988 saloons:
| Cleveland, 381,000, 1888 saloons, and
| San Francisco, 343,000 people, 3007 sa-
] loons; W ash:ngton 279,200 people and
513 saloons; Manila, 229,000 peopic aod

| 129 saloons.

. Whore Boys?

Qur hoys, as well as their fathers
! and mothers, may well give serious
thought to the question asked on a
placard posted among the advertise-
ments in street cars of some of our
large cities, The placard reads as fol-
lows: **A saloon can no more be run
without using up boys than a flouring-
mill without wheat or a sawwill with-
out logz, The only question is: *Whose
boys? yours or mine? Our boys or owr
peighbors'® "

Temperance Notes.

In the Southern States whole tiers of*
connties are as ary as a bone, so far as
the public sale ¢: liquor is concerned.

Willinm Hargraves. M. D. after a
thorough research, gives the annual
expenditure for strong drink in the
United States as $1,464, 887,598,

A, H. Berz, Past Grand Chief Tem-
plar of Sweden, is said to bave deliv-
ered 10.960 lectures on ‘ne subject of
| temperance—distancing any competi-
tor for number of speeches save John
B. Gough.

Mr, Dunn, secretary of the National
Temperance Socviety, estimates the in-
direct cost of rum. from crime, pau-
perism, loss of labor and of life as
$1.678,504,964.

At a special election lield lately under
the Beal local option law at Irondale,
Obhio, the "drys” won by a majority
of sixteen. With Irondale “dry,” all
towns on the Cleveland and Tittsburgh
Itailrond have abolished the saloon,

The steady and sobstantial growth
of teraperance sentiment jo England
iz shown by statistics relative to the
Congregational clergymen theve. Twen-
iv-fve years ago only 78 cut of 2000
cergymen were totul aleiainers; to-
day 2000 cut of 3000 sre

since, two of ‘which were In saloons, -

those who tell their wnes to me, nine- .

{ and a better neighbor. 1If she

Admirahle Bnggestions,
In an article about “thlﬂl
Men,” by Rev. J. H. Jowett, in
Baptlst Commonwealth, we find
admirable suggestions. He says:
notable apgler, writing recently in
of our daily.papers, summed up all b
advice in what he proclaims a gold
maxim: ‘Let the trout see the angh
and the angler will catch no h
Now this is a first essential in thi
of man-fishing, the suppression
eclipse of the preacher. How
we become obtrusive! How et
are tempted into self-aggressiviy
nence! How prone we are to p
selves to the front of our work In
of fame and praise and glory!
temptation comes in a hundred
ent ways. It steals upon us in
study and spdils’ our secret labor. T
destroys. the efficacy even of the b
that we prepare. It s upon
the pulpit and perverts our wo |
ship even when we are in the . v
midst of our work. The devil secret
whispers to us in most unctuous f
‘ery: ‘That was a fine point you m
And we readily respord to ‘the
gestion. Aud eo the insidions d
tion is wrought. We don’t stand
If I may vary my figure, let me
that our function is to draw aside-
curtain and hide ourselves somew}
In its robes. Let us remember' t! 2
as soom as our people see the pre P
they will not take his bait.” We z
before called attention to the remark
made by a8 Western expressman ¢
cerning the needs of the church!
which he was a member. ‘De
past failures, he accounted for ti
by saying that they bad always
couraged the minister to make
of his own personality. “Now,’
sald, “what we need is not & min
who stands before his work, but
who wil stand bebind his work
let that apeak for him.” o
HownJudguWaneChrllf.
‘A well-known judge in one:
Southern States, says the Reli
telligencer, when, speaking
younger days, says that about
years ‘ago he became skeptical,
that Mr. H—, a noble, whole
man, ‘whom he revered almost 88
father, but who was a confirmed de
though he had a Christian wifi
found him out, and endeavored to.
still in his mind his own deisticai )
tions, “But he charged me.”
judge, “not to let his wife kno
he] was a deist, or that he was sk
ca
“I asked him why, to which
plied that if he were to marry’
dred ‘times, he would marry
pious woman. ‘Because,’ he sall
she is a Christian, it maku her a
wife, a better mother, a better ml;

It enables her to bear adversity :
patience and fortitude. 1f she [s ‘ric
and prosperous, it lessens her di
for mere show. Apd when she com
to dle, if ghe is in error, she is as
off as you and I; and if we are in e
she is a thousand times better oll,_
we can be.’ 5
“I asked him whether he knmew
any other error, or system of e
attended with so many advantag
His reply was evasive. But wha
said led me to examine the subject
myself, and I often look back to
conversation as one of the most jort-
ant incidents in my life, and to it
trace my determination te study
Bible carefully, and to examine
subject for myself, the result of w
has led me to a fuoll and liviog f:
\n Jesus Christ, my Saviour.” 53
Stand-Fast Folk.
Visiting a large Northwestern clir
during a public celebration period,
notice was attracted to a negro,
seemed of leadership build. Po
were at white heat. Pictured e
date buttons adorned other ¢oat ls ]
The negro wore, instead, a small look
Ing-glass.
He was the teputed master mind
among his people. His political hero)
had not yet been selected, and the
mirror button signified that he wo
the face of the man who stood before
bim, and changed as often as did bis
eompany. o
“How sadly this {llustrates =sCme
young people!” writes Rev. Chris. F.
Reisner, in the Epworth Herald. “Withi
a crowd of Christians, Gospel songs,
clean anecdotes, and wuplifting: acts
characterize them. With a company .of
careless funmakers, they forget former
standards.
“Paul included all his success in’"
have kept the faith.’ Anyone knows
he had to ‘fight a good fight' to do
that. His pertinent slogan was: “Wateh
ve, stand fast in the falth.  We need
stand-fast folk.” There never were
more of this sort, but -to-morrow .it
must be better. The surely coming
great revival will need very many
dauntless workers."” : i

The Music of Our Liven,
Ruskin, writing of some of the er
forced pauses in our lives, says:
“In our whole life-melody the musf
is broken off here and there by ‘rests,
and we foolishly think we have come
to the end of the tune. God sends &
time of forced leisure, a time of sick
ness and disappeinted plans, and makes)
a sudden pause in the choral hymn of]
our lives, and we lament that om
voices must be silent ‘and our pa
missing in the music which ever goe
np to the ear of the Creator. * *
Not without dezign does God write
the music of our lives. Be it ours t
learn the tune aud not be dismayes
at the ‘rests.” If we look up, God willl
beat the time for us.”
An Intolerant Keligion,
And so down to this present day
Christianity is {be most iniolerant relty
jon on the faee of the earth. The
other religions will aceept loieration,
compremise: but Cliristianity will ae
cept no compromise—one God and T
ther of us all: one Saviour. one faith
ne hope of our calling.—Sermon i
Weekly Witness

Lifs i« a Servien.

The great fact is thnt life is a ser
vice; the only guesticn is, *Whom wiil
we serve ¥'—Faher,

.Hurled Into Basket of Eggs.
Sitting in the rear of a big sled qn
which there was a2 Lushel basket filled
with eggs, John Hiskey, a thrifty
Lehigh County (Pa.) farmer, was en-
joying his ride immensely. Going down
Haas' Hill at a sharp trot, one of the
runners of the sled struck a hidden
rock, and Hiskey was pitched lhead
foremost into the basket of eggs,

A Gigantic Umbrella.
An umbrella big enough to cover a
dozen persons belongs to the Church
of St. Peter Mancroft, Norwich, Eng-

lacd.



