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CHAPTER VIL T
Continued

Mr. Clithero bowed lis head, and his
¥ips just moved. “He died—on the
hulks; 1 believe that is the propev
Miss Grand, we have reason
to Delieve that your father died re-
peutaut for the great wreng of his
life. 1 had a letter from the officer
with bim at the last: and this much 1
kuow, that he died with the name of
Jane—his little Jane upon his lips.”

‘A laugh-—-say vatber a bitter, harsh
! sountd—the zhost, the dreary mockery
of all her new-slain youth ard bappi-
uese, broke from June Grand.

“He did well to speak of me!—to
leave me Lis blessing, perhaps! To
we, who had better never bave lived—
whose daily bread bas been sbawe=
who can think of my father's nawe
and of myself. aud of all belonging to
dimm and to me, oniy with loathing!
My God! what can bis repentance do
for me—and for Giftord?”

Witl: tbat last word her face turned
livid white: ber clinched hands dropped
fieavily in Ler lap. Mr. Clithero thought
she was goin to faint, and rose hastily
to his feet: but she motioned, him to
_sit down. '

“T ean hear it oot, siv. T can hear it
out. Don't comfort me, please, only
tell me the rest I've got to hear. Why
did you ever send me near Yatton?
Why have 1 beew brought up in-ig-
wnorance of all this? I should like to
fiear it at once. and then—then I will
go home again, if you please, I shail
hinve to speak 4o—Mr. Molin—at once,
you kmow."

=1t Mr. Mohun is what I take him
‘to be, he will not alter, Miss Grand.
You are not accountable for the errors
of those who are dead and gone.”

“And vou think I would marry Gil-
ford now? You think T would let him,
even if be wished, sully bis old nawe
g0?—give Llis children such an io-
heritance as mine? Ab. well! that is
a subject for him and me alone, and
<i& needn’t speak of it any more. Tell
me why I ever went near Yatton, sir,

" “and why I have been kept m'ignorance |,
Cof what wy father's life was? This

all I want to hiear. When I have Leard

_4t, I weed trouble you no louger."

But Mr, Clithero paused. In all his
fifty years of practice he had never
seen any overwhelming distress borne

“ by n womian as Jane bore this. There

are some few women who take grief
hard and tearlessly, as most men do;
and to look at a girl's face, white and
set, aud rigid, is a sight to shock the
least scnsitive beholder, even wmore
than to =ee a.man’'s cheek wet with
unaccustomwed tears.

A sudden thonght—an intuition it
wust have been—for what could be, a
hard old bachelor ILondon lawyer,
know., either practicaily or theoretical-
Iv, of love?—made Mr. Clilhero divine.
through what channel the suddenly-
frozen boart wight best be reached;
and skilfully, and without seemiug art.
4id he conirive to bring in Giftord Mo-
fian's namwe when he fulfitled the re-
mainder of his task. He told Jane
tiow Alies Lynch had been led to take
lier to Chesterford (Miss Grand must
iry to remember all this, because, of
course, Mr. Mohun would wish to bear
every detail connected wiili lier early
lite). Miss Lyuch bad been leil to take
Lier to Clheshterford Ly merest acci-
dent—Mr, Clithero lhaving heard
through a country client that the cot-
{age was to be sold on advantageous

“ terms, and Miss Lynen wishing to take

her little droopiug charge away from
London anud bring her up in the pure
air and quiet of a country village.

“It was your father's express wish,”
he added, “that you be educated in ig-
sorance of hiw, of his=history, of his
name even, until yon were twenty-one;
and Miss Lynch and I determined long
ago that no event excepl your martiage
need induce us to depart from his
wishes, even after the age at which
tie decided you sbould know all.”

“You acted wrongly,” said Jane, ab-
suptly. “In éarrying out his wish, you
have only earried out the horvible evil
he wrought me when L was a child. I
Gifford Molinu had known what 1 was
frow the first, Le would not have loved
me!” , b
“There is sowe reason in what you

say, Miss Grand; but it wns not for us
{0 know (Lat you would so early form
a matrimonial engzagement—above all,
with 2 wan inu the positiou of Mr. Mo~
han,  We were led inte a tacit deceit
from the day when you no longer bore
your father's nwme, and from that tihue
till this we have seen no object that
could be fulfilled by telling you the
iruth.”

“No longer bore Lis nne!” repeated
Jane, but quite dally, mechanically,
without ioterest, the moment she no
longer thought of Gifford.

“Ah!I go by a false nawe, too! Well,
it doesn't matter—nothing will malter
wny Imore now.”’

“Your wotber's maiden name was
Grandet. and when—when your father
was about to leave England, e begged
vhat you might be called by it instead
of his own. We thought aflerward
that a foreign nawe wight lead to sus-
picion if borne by an English ehild, aud
we resolved to alter it into Graud.
This is important, also, for you to va-
member and tell to Mr. Mobun. In
drawing out wmarriage settlements it
woukl of conrse be unecessary for you
to be designated by your owu—by your
fatber's name.”

*Tell it me:”

He told Ler:; a name vnknown to ber.
but ootorious, even fo this day. as that
of oue of the systemstic, the respeet-
able defrauders. to whose ranks so
@oodly  wui addition has been made
within the Jast-few years.

“f sinll reeollect. ' she said (but she
yefraived. as she bad already  done,
from using the word “[ather,” to re

_peat iu—"1 shall recolleet all , su bay.
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told me, sir. Is ibere unything wmore
for we to bear?”’

“Nothing, my dear Miss Grand. Any
other particulars that you way wish to
learn Miss Lynch will, no doubt, tell
you at some future time. 1 am sure
you bLave beard as much as you can
bear, together with the fatigue of your
journuey, upon oue day.”

“yery Twell, sir,” she answered, me-
chanically., *I aw much obliged to rou
for al} the trouble you have taken for
me; and 1 think now, if you please, 1
will get on wy road againg I lhave sowe-
thing to do for Miss Lynch before Igo
back to Paddington.” ;

" She rose to her feet, and knew that

it eaused lLev a strange, unwonted ef-

fort to move. She was not faint, nor
trembling, only her limbs felt heavy,
inert, cold—as lier brain, her heart felt
—as it seemed to ber all her future life
would be nntil she died.

Mr. Clithero, at parting, lapsed once
more into protessional commonplace,
gpeaking still of her engagement to
Mohun as a matter of course, and al-
juding to what had formed the sub-
ject of their interview, just as he would
have done to any other serious family
cominunication that be had. thought it
necessary toimake. And Jane took
leave of the dfd man with a feeling of
relief that lie proffered. no deeper SyIu-
pathy and sought to offer her no con-
dolence. She stood in need of support
that no words spoken by lips of flesh
and blood could give her.

It was some hours before the time
which AMiss Lynch had fixed for her to
return; and at Mr. Clithero's wish,
poor Jane allowed hersélf to be taken
upstairs by the houselreeper, and
promised, passively. lo rest and take
some refreshments before starting on
Ler journey home. She waited, she
swallowed a few mouthfuls of the food
that was get before bher—but the merest
attempt at rest, or quiet thought, made
Irer Leartsick. Now that she was alone
and unconstrained, au ivvesistible fev-
erish desire to do-something, if only

to get npon her feet and pace restlessly

up and down, fell upon her.
The+*room into -which sbe had been
shown was the one which Miss Lynch
and she had always oceupied when
they visited Mr. Clithero, and every
object it contained was like a familiar
face staring strangely at ler in her
pain. The old priot of Hogarth's above
the chimuney-piece, “The Antiguated
Lovers,” who, when she was a child,
she used to think were very like Mr.
Clithero and Miss Lynch—the very
erim, painted monsters upon the Chi-
nese screen—the curves and twistings
iu each old-fashioned piece of furni-
ture, seemed to look at her, and twit
her with the past—the happy, uncon-
scious past—when from these windows
she had used to look out and think

of London (gven such a London as the

ipper floor iu Russeil Square com-
mands) as a kind of enchanted city,
ready to.yield up wonders, and pleas-
ure, aud ‘intoxicating delights to all
such happy people as had passed the
barriers of manhoood and womanhood
and might walk abroad, Iree and un-
fettered, beyond the rubicon to Totten-
ham Court road—a point at which Miss
Lyuch always forced Jane's unwilling
feet to turn when they walked out
unescorted.

She looked through these windows
now, and she saw London as it is—a
countless mass of streets and houses,
bolding a countless mass of human be-
ings—hundreds and thousands of them,
no doubt, sick and bruised, and wear-
jed of life like lerself, and all callous
to ench other's misery ard to hers. In
this great Babylon who cared that she
wis to lose Gifford?—that ler whole
lite was dishonored?—all (be sweet and
innocent fountains of her former happi-
ness poisoned?

Alveady the carriages of Mr. Cli-
thero's clients were standing before
the bouse door; Mr. Clithero himself
would be already deep in other busi-
ness, in othier family histories, other
niiserable, degrading histories like hers,
perhaps; and would have ceased to
think of her. Scarce aunother person in
all the rest of London knew lher name,
even, much less would care to hear
wlhetler sbe was in misery or in hap-
piness.

And yet it seemed to Ler own con-
sciousness as though her griel must
be greater than all other griefs; as
though it were monstrous, almost im-
possible, that the rest of the world
could go on, quiet, and glib, and un-
concerned, when she in an hour had
lost everything that made life wortl
living for. What a mockery was the
summer sunshine streaming clear and
eolden on the erowded streets! What
4 mockery were those children’s voices
rising happy from their play upon the
arass within 1he square! The familiar
furmture of the silent room; the sun-
sline; the children's voices—all be-
louged to something goue; and fevered
lier, while they possessed not Lhe exnct
degree ol patbos that could melt her
into tears.

She felt as though her brain must
turn it she vewained longer inert. She
must gel into the streeis; must feel, at
least, the stiwmunlus of bodily exertion;
must go to do Miss Lyuch’s shopping;
drive te the station; walk about the
platferm; wurder time and conscious-
ness by strong physical effort, until
—until the hour when she should be
back at home, and could rest her head
for once--for the first and Inst time in
Lier life—on Gifford’'s breast.

Gifford! How would ke receive her?
What would he think of her? Had she
changed? Had she hardened? ITad
she grown plain and haggurd in this
last hour, which scemed already as
distant and setered a period as though
it could be reckoned by years and not
by minutes? She walked to the look-
ing-glass, and at the sight of Ler own
image there she almost started. Her
ey =5 jooked dark and lusirous, @ rich

flush was on her cheek, the fragile
outline of her face seemed softened
into fuller and more rounded lines than
usual, She knew—she felt as she had
never felt before—that she was beauw-
tiful, aud she sickened st the thought.

She looked down at her hands—the

lovely drooping bands in which every
blue vein was showing in snch distinet-
ness upon the perfect skin—and she
remetnbered whose blood it was that
ran there! Were these-hands of hers,
that Gifford bad kissed so reverently,
formed on the likeness of her wother's,
the vameless French actress, or—but
frow that darker thought her sosl re-
volted with a loathing that you and I,
reader, may feel thankful we shall
never be able quite to Tathom! To for-
give, to pity, well-nigh 1o love, the
memory of the man who in his crimes
had not forgotten her, was a state of’]
mind to which after-years did bring
Jane Grand. Now .she hated the
thonghit of her own life, of her own
beauty, of the very blood of her veius
because she was his—his child, the in-
heritor of his money, of his nature, of
bis shame.
_Rigid and hardened, even Deyoud
what she had been at first, she left Mr.
Clithero's house. Rigid and hardened
she went through all she had set her-
self to do during the remainder of the
day. At another time she might bave
felt shy at going alone into a great
London shop, and making ber way
alone through London streets, and
amidst the crowd and din of a London
terminus. But she felt neither shyness
nor loneliness now. She seemed not so
much to be acting in her own person—
in the person of the happy blushing
country girl who had come up to town
that day—as to be going through a
part in some dreary life remote from
hers, and disconnected alike from her
own past and future.

“That was a handsome woman,” one
passenger remarked to another, after
leaving the carriage where Jane Grand
sat;“lreantiful,' but with a bard*look
about her eyes and mouth, that took
away all the charm of her good looks.”

“A-~phlegmatic, ‘stolid young pérsop,
in spite of ber bloom and youth. An
expressionless, apathetic face, that
never changed a muscle during all the
time 1 looked at her,” was the reply.

For of the soul in its fiercest crises,
strangers read just as much—and just
as little, alas'—as the nearest relations
we have upon the earth, and the soul
itself is closed, sealed to all. Tn moral
as in physieal death we are alone; and
neither strange nor loving hands can
raise by an inch the veil that is be-
tween us and them. The vicar's little
carringe met her at the Houghton
station, with n message to Miss Grand,
saying that Mr. Follett was still de-
layed by close attention to his parochial
duties,” but that’ he hoped to be uble
to call round and see her in the course
of the next day. And Jane did not feel
the - vicar's ' defection as unkind or
strange or characteristic (as at another
time she would certainly have decided)
of his want of moral courage, She was
only relieved to be alone, and not to
have to speak during the remainder of
her journey home. Then she got in
Chesterford parish, where every face
she saw was a familiar one, she felt—
if that was possible—more frozen and
tearless than she had done during all
the preceding part of the day. Ker
heart quickened not by a single stroke
from its heavy lethargy, even when she
had stopped at the zarden gate of
home, and felt poor Miss Lynch’s kind-
ly, trembling hands clasping hers.

“Is Gifford here?”

“No,.Jane, deavest. 1 thought you
would be too tired to meet him to-
pight. He has promised to come and
see you the first thing to-morrow morn-
ing.”

“Have you told him anything?”

“No, my child, I have told him noth-
ing." i

“You have done right. Auntie, I am
very tired; I will go to my room and
talk no more to-night. I don't want to
go intq the pavlor, please, and 1 don’t
want Grace to see me.”

(To be continued.)

When Man is in the Kitchen.

The lelplessness of mere man in the
presence of ordinary domestic tasks,
remarks the Youtl’s Companion, was
illustrated in the case of the old miner,
who explained that jie bad once tried
to improve his cooking by studying a
book of recipes. “It was no use,” he
sadly confessed, “because every one of
them  recipes starts off with ‘take a
clean dish."”

He was kin to cne of the sons of Mrs.
Dunsmuir, a Scoichwoman living in
Pennsylvania. She was called away
from home orne day just after dinner.
As she was lcaving she said to the
boys:

“One of you must wash the dishes
and the other wipe thera and put them
away, so that everything will be tidy
by the time I get back.”

“All right, mother,” said Jack, "but
Will's got to wipe them. T'm wiliing
to wasbh, but wiping is such greasy
worlk!"”

A Wonderlful Y¥estern Leilroad.

The Rock Island system of roads
covers the West like a giant cobwed.
On its perimeter the threads are ap-
chored at New Orleans, Galveston, El
Paso, Denver, Watertown, St. Paunl,
Chicago nnd Birmingham. Within the
sweep of its arms lie nineteen States,
with an aggregate avea of 1,385,000
square miles; nearly forty per cent.
of the eutire area of the Union, and
forty cities and towns with a popula-
tion of more than 25,000 people. In
1001 these nineteen States produced
corn worth $620,000,000 out of a total
for the country of $750,000,000, or
eighty-three per cent. of the entire
crop; and whent worth §176,000,000,
or forty-eight per cent. of the entire
cron.—World's Work.

Epsy to Tell His Auto,

One of tbe numerous commodores of
the New York Yacht Club was stand-
ing In the entrance hall the otber fay
when two young men in blue serge and
brown boots came down the marble
stairway.

“(3ood morning, Commodore,” sang
out ope of the young men; “was that
your new axtomobile I saw in front of
the Grand Central this morning?”

“id it bave n busted tire?” asked the
ofticer in reply. "It it did it was mine.
You can alwaygs tell if a car is mibe
by noticing if the tire is busted.”

The modern bullet will pierce the car-
casses of three lhorses In succession
at 500 yards.

One of the machines exhibited
the dairy show recently held in Lon-
don was a neat contrivance by which
butter could be made out of fresh milk
in sixty seconds at the tea table.

A 22,000-pound blast of dynamite
was exploded at the Cherokee mine,
pear Chico, Cal, and blew down a
rocky precipice 400 feet high. This
was done to expose pay dirt bekind
the rock.

Traveling kitchens, which bave long
been in use in the Russian Army and
which did much to increase the com-
fort of the soldlers during the long
battles of the recent war, are now be-
fng tried in the I'rench maneuvres,
with a view-to their introduction into

“the: French Army.

Attention has once more been called
to the geological indications that dia-
mond drifts may exist in the northern
part of Canaca. This idea, tg which
Dr. Ami, of the Canadian Geological
Survey, referred in a recent lecture,
is based upon the known discovery of
eight diamonds in the glacial deposits
of Wisconsin, Illinois and Michigan.
The glacial drift in which the dia-
monds were found is believed to have
been carried down from Capadian ter-
ritory in the ice age..

1f electric phenomena are different
from gravitative ov thermal or lumin-
ous phenomena it does not follow that
electricity is miraculous or that it is
a substance. We know pretty thor-
oughly what to expect from it, for it is
as quantitatively related to mechanical
and thermal and luminous phenomena

as they are to each other; so it they

are conditions of matter, the presump-
‘tion would be strongly in favor of eleec.
tricity -being a conditign Ar property of
‘matter, and the quéstion, “What is
electricity 7’ would then be answered
in a way by saying so, but such an an-

| swer would not be the answer appar-

ently expected to the question.

A LIVING OR A LIFE

Difference Belween Making and

Just Being.

There's a mighty big difference be-
tween making a living and making a
life.

Almost any -one can make a living.
Not every one can make a life.

In making a living one may or may
not have to work bard. In making a
life—building character—one must do
the' hardest kind of work.

Some men have their living made
for Yhem. But their lives cannot be
made for them. :

He whose living is made for him by
another usually makes a poor business
at making a life. He is not used to
working at anytbing.

The canoeist wust paddle rard go-
ing up stream, He can drift down
stream.

So it is easy to drift along making a
living and failing to make a life. It is
easy to lie ahd to degeive. It is easy
to go with the current. It is easy to
give way 1o tempiation. It takes
moral fibre to tell the truth and to
turn down temptation.

Take lying, for instance.

A man can make himself believe
ibat a lie can be told with good inten-
tions, that there is such a thing as a
“lie of pecessity.,” Once a man ad-
mits that to himself he is subtly,
.poisonously ‘deceived. - The belief gets
into practice. And the practice is a
boomerang. It reacts on the man’s life.
1t weakens his character. Somebody
bas sald that even God cannot afford
to lie in order tbat good may come.
And what God Almighty cannot do a
man bad better nof try,

A man deserves no credit lor making
a living. He deserves great credit for
making a life.

The only thing on earth any man
has a right to be proud of is his char-
acter. It represents something, It
stands for striving, deprivation,
clenched ‘teeth, will power—the labor
of Hercules.—Milwaukee Journal.

The

Soulbern Hospitallry.

Some years ago one B—, of Keokuk
County,  Iowa, made a wagon trip
tlirough adjncent Southern States. On
his return he recounted to his friends
his impressions of his journey.

“Now, for instance,” said he, “I went.

to a farmer to ask him the way to the
nearest town. It was about 11.30 a.
m., and I wanted to push on; but these
here Southern fellows is so hospitable
he would not let me. He says, ‘ 'Light,
stranger, an' come to dinner.” Seo I 'lit)
“They had a great big dish of fried
potatoes in the middle of the table.
The host pushed the dish towards me
an' says, ‘Have some, stranger.” I
took a spoonful an’ pushed 'em back.
He pushed 'em over again an' says,
‘Have some more, stranger., T took
another spoonful an’ pushed 'em back.
He says, ‘Take a whole lot, stranger.’
So 1 took another spoonful an’ pushed
'em back. Then he pushed 'em over
again, an’ says, ‘Take nearly all of 'em,
strapger.' "—Harper's Weekly.

Tight Clothes the Fashion.

“Slimness is the effect that our new
fall and winter fashions aim at,” said
the tailor. “Tight clothes for women
and tight clotbes for men prevail. A
woman in a sack-like suit, a man in
bags—when you see such persons e
sure that they are heckers, pikers,
scads.

“Women must now go well-corseted
and thbeir bodices must fit like a good
wall-paper. Men must hold ihemselves
ereet, with the stomach in, and their
single-breasted coats must stick to
them like a plaster, buttoning only at
one button, the second, and showing a
high-cut waistcoat of flannel.

“Wemen's skirts must be plain, with
long, revere lines. Men's trousers must
be tight emough almost to cause the
revival of the old joke about melting
and pouring the owner in,"—New York
Press.

His Daty Done.

A British army officer in India was
awakened one morning by feeling the
native servant of a brother officer pull-
ing at kis foot, *Salib,” whispered
the man, “sahib, what am I to do?
My master told me to wake bim at
half-past sis, but he did not go to bed
1il] seven,”

THE GREAT DESTROYER

SOME STARTLING FACT3 'ABOUT
THE VICE OF INTEMPERANCE. ~

-—

Why We Shonld Not Drink in Moderation
=By Doing S0 We Run the Risk ol
Becoming Sots—Superior Longevity of
Abstalners.

Ve ought not to drink in moderation,
becanse no human being can be abso-
lutely certain that Le will Le able to
loug remain a “moderate” drinker. Of
the wany young men whomw 1 have
known, 1hose who have “done yvell,”
as well as those who have “done bad-
Iy, as the world goes. I have never
¥et known one who set out as a “mod-
erate drinker” with any intention to
become or fear of becoming a drunk-
ard. Every man of them began to
drink with a strong determingtion to
continue a “moderate” drinker as long
as le lived. Aany of the world’s grey
father®, like Noah and Lot, did their
best to be “moderate,” but sadly failed
in their endeavor.. Yet in oni~day it is
immeasurably more difficult to pre-
serve strict moderation than it was iu
our race's early higtory.

We ought not to drink in modera-
tion, therefore, because we thereby. in-
cur a risk of becoming intemperate.”

We ought not to drink in moderation,
therefore, beranse even If we were ab-
solutely certain that we would never
outstep the bounds of moderation our-

. selves, there are all round us in life

young men and maidens, joyously or
timidly eungaging in the struggle for
existence, who, whether from inebrinte
inheritance or from some other nervous

defect of constitution, are totally un- |

able (from no misdoing of theirs) to
drink in moderation. They can abstain
and they ecan’ drink to excess, but to
drink *“moderately” ig beyond thelr
power. "Such handicapped ones are
the very persons generally whose men-
iaTl balance is so delicate, and whose
resisting power is so defective that
thiey are often the least able to restrain
altogether. 1f they try to follow your

apparently. safe practice of ‘“‘modern-.

tion" they cannot continue "“modérate”
to the end. >

TWe ought not to drink ip moderation,
because this sample is unsafe for a
very large number of persons, -who
cither are by inheritance or otherwise
in danger of falling. .

We ought not to drink in moderation,
because intoxicating drinks are un-
necessary and uselese in lealth, We
need, to live at all, well or ill, fresh
supplies of certain things to repair the
waste of substance, heat, fluid and en-
ergy, which is constantly going on in
body and brain. Does alcolol meet any
or all of these wants? It does not,
nefther does it give healthy tissue nor
juternal vital heat (though it makes our
skin hol) nor any innocent liquid, not
even in force. Aleohol cannot build
up a sound frame. Although it makes
us feel warm, it robs us of our very
life's heat, and if too much s withdrawn
from us, leaves usitoo cold to Jive.. Wo
are practically two-thirds water, which
conveys the nourishing mafter over tue
system, cleanses our bod es and pre-
serves our personal identity like a
liquid paste or glue, Every addition
of aleohol impairs this threefold benefi-
cent capacity of nature's beverage,
“Lhonest water ibat left no sinner I
ile mire,” Therefore moderate drink-
ing is extravagance alike for body and
for purse, What we pay for our
liquor, if intoxicating, is simply wasl-
ed, wasted as if we threw our mouey
into the ocean.

We ought not, {herefore, to drink in
moderation, Dbecause moderation i
wasteful, extravagant and uneconomi-
ca! physically and financially.

e ought not to drink in moderation,
because this is a practice injurious to
lealth. Alcobol Is anp irritant poison.
It irritates and inflames the stomach,
liver, kidneys and other vital orgams,
overworks ‘the heart and disturbs the
brain; not much, perhaps, at first, but
certainly in the long run. Of drunken-
ness-1 do not speak. No one-defends
that nowadays. I limit what I say to
so-called “moderate” steady drinking.

We ought uot to drink in moderation,
because thereby +we diminish our
chances of long life. Superficial or un-
skilled observers do not’ see benmeath
the surface. The moderate drinker of-
ten Jooks ruddy and robust, the teeto-
taler pale and shrinking. But the bat-
1le is not always to the flushed in face,
I have known “moderate” people die
unexpectedly and quickly fifteen and
twenty years before the average term
of life. The seeming mystery was re-

vealed when their bodies were opened

after death.

As one, so many, he died in twenty
minutes after a little extra exertion.
Though there had never been a suspi-
cion of his tefmperance, his liver and
heart were found pierced with fatty
degeneration. The irrefragable. proof
of the superior longevity of abstainers
lies in the records of various insurance
gocieties, The abstainers have a high-
er-bonus because they live from sothe
fifteen to twenty per cent, longer than
the nom-abstalners, drunken lives be-
ing, of course, excluded.

We should not drink in moderation,
therefore, because we would thereby
tend to shorten our lives,

There are many good reasons why we
should aveid drinking entirely. I will
add only oue more, Alcohol, in any ap-
preciable quantity, reduces muscular
force and lessens mental sharpness.
Carefully conducted experiments have
shown 1this. Other conditiohs being
equal, alcohol takes the keen edge off
our perceptive faculties, so that we
take some seconds longer to see an ob-
jeet, while it mocks us by causing us
to think that we bave seen it sooner.
8o with thought. Thus is it that an
abstainer can often do business more
to his own advantage when the person
with witom be is dealing has taken a
elass of wine or spirite. Alcohol is a
redueey, A Dblinder, a paralyser.—Dr.
Norman Keir.

A Temperance Siraw, .

Hon. William §. Caine, M. P., of
England, at a reception in New York
City, ou Cctober 20, 1898, stated that
Lord Iioberts, Commander-in-Chief,
hind said to bim that one-third of the
British Army in India, 24,800 out of
75,000, furnish 2000 wmore effective
troops than the other twe-thirds, who
are not abstainers.

German Sindents Interesied.
The temperance movement is making
considerable progress among Germau
students.

A Hint to Reckefeller.

Mr. TNeckefeller’s vigorous crusade
against the drink babit might be car-
ried on iu a more practical way. There
are pienty of preacbers against rum.
Let the iwulti-millionaire buy the
Whisky Trust and all the Dbreweries.
and then put the price so bigh thar
nobedy can afford ie buy.—New York
I'ress,

An Active Cruseder,

A, E. Eccles. of Chovley, Engiand,
Las distrbuied 40.000,000 poblications
relating 1o tosperance, Lygiens, poii-
iz and reliciow

A MORNING SONGC.

I wake this morn, and all my life
18 freshly mine to live; -
The future with sweet promise rife,
And crowns of joy to give. ..
Nl

New words to speak, nmew thoughts fe

ear,
New love fo give and take;
Perchance new burdens I may Tbear,
For love's own sweetest sake.

Xew hopes to open in the
o Newkeﬁoyg;; w%rttgh dthe B::]"]J.n’
-Or tasks with yesterda

More bravely to fnlﬁl. s

Fresh seeds for all the time to be
Are ip my hand to sow, , .

Whereby, for others and for me,
Undreamed of fruit may grow.

In each white daiey-'mid the grass
That turns thy foot aside,

| In each uncurling fern I pass.

Same sweetest.joy may hide.

And if whes eventide shall fall
In shade across my way,

1t seems that naught my thoughts recall
But life of every day.

Yet if each step in shine or shower,
Be where Thy footsteps trod,
Then blest be every happy hour .
That leads me pearer God. y
—Chambers’ Journal,

YWhere Shall We Find ilappinees?

Vanity of vanities; all is vanity.—
Ecclesiastes, i, 2.

Fear God and keep His command-
ments, for this is the whole duty of
man.—Ecclesiastes, xil,, 13.

These are the opening and closing
words of one of the most remarkable
books "of -the Old Testament. . The
book is not only melancholy, but ulse
pessimistic, written by the tvealthiest, -
‘wisest'mapn of, aucient times. Without 4
taking the time to review the history
of King Solomon, the acknowledged
author of these words, we may say
that probably no man was €éver more
favorably circumstanced for testing
the power of mere earthly things to
confer happiness on the soul.

He had great wealth, position, power,
learning, fame—all those things ordin-
arily regarded as essential te happl-
pess. And yet he describes himself as
the unhappiest of mortals, . The wotld
came to bim with its best, and be knew
and appreciated, too, what was best in
that which he seught, and yet he cried,
“Vanity!” ~3

Nor are we to understand that the
things to which. he gave himself with
such passionate devotion were all im-
proper or useless. Some.of them were
bighly improper, but,others, in.their
own place, were of great importance
and value; To be vieh, to be learned,

‘to be powerful, 'were in themselves

aumbitions not to be ignored. His quest
for bappiness in itself was not to-be
despised. His passion for pleasure was
wholly legitimate, but the principle or
method of its gratification was erron-
eous; consequently, he was doomed to
disappointment.

Solomon failed to realize that happi-

ness is a thing of the soul, and that the
soul is infinitely greater than any or all
of the things cf the world, and carries
a potency of seemingly infinite devel-
opment. . Toward the end of his.check-
ered and embittered career he realized
his mistake and made the discoverey
that the spivitual transcends the ma-
terial; that only -as the human soul
seeks to live in the fear—which really
means the favor—of God and keeps
His commandments can the soul pos-
sess triumphant pedce an< overflowing
joy.
The closing words of the foregoing
paragraph are among the tritest utter-
ances of the modern preacher. But
they need to be repeated over and over
again to the weary, disappointed, de-
jected multitudes of pleasure seekers
of our day. As old Froissart said, we
take our pleasures too sadly, aye, too
ignorantly. Not work, not religion,
but enjoyment is the business of the
bour. That much of it is frivolous
and barmful makes little difference;
people will be frivolously and pernic-
jously happy rather than not be happy
at all. If happiness cannot be obtained
in a wholesome and helpful way it will
be sought in ways that injure and de-
woralize. ‘And this passion for -happi-
pess is & God created instinct. It ex-
ists just as truly in the bosom of the
ascetic as in the bosom of the so-
ealled man of pleasure.

But the way in which happiness is
found—that is the question. One man,.
as a worldling, finds it in ‘“agree-
able sentiments and sensations;” "an-
other, as a patriot, in dying for his
country; another, as a martyr, at the
burning stake, in his witness for the
truth. But do not these men jllustrate
for us the great psychological fact that
human happiness varies according to
the different stages in the evolution of
the soul? Differing in their concep-
tions of happiness, they are onme in
this, that happiness is eszentially a
good. The difference is in the kind of
Lappiness and the kind of good.

The trouble with Solomon and all
otber men who have sought happiness
as he did bas been their failure to en-
ter this clearer, upper region, where all
lower pleasures are sublimated into
holier, diviner forms. Other men have
been stripped of nll outer good, of
every comfort of the body and of every
enjoyment of the senses, but they have
entered into joys so sublime, so trin-
scendant, that all other pleasures be-
come insignificant in comparison.—Rev,
William C. Stinson, D. D., Blooming-
dale Reformed Church, Manbattan, in
the New York Sunday Herald.

“Grace Ever Ontstrips Prayer.”

1 would have everyone carefully con-
gider whether lLe has ever found God
fail him in trial when his own heart
had not failed him: and whether he
has mot found strength ‘grenter and
greater given lLim according to his
day: whether Le has not gained clear
proof on trial, that lLe bas a divine
power lodged within bim, and a certain
conviction witkal that he bas not made
extreme trial of it or reached its lim-
jts. Grace ever outstrips prayer.—
Newman.

Hota Precipitate a Riot.

The objection of some women in
Berne, Switzerland, to removing their
hats caused a riot in a theatre. The
women paid no attention to the shouts
of the crowd back of them, and finally
one of the attendants forcibly removed
some of the offending headgear, A riol
ensued, and the management put oul
the lights. The place was soon emptied.
but the fight continued for some time
in the street.

cde -

New Subwmarines Bullding.
A jarge number of submersibles are

-to be -kept ‘by blowing ‘of trumpx

Leing Lyilt in Cherbourg.

THE SUNDAY SCHOO!

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENT
FOR DECEMBER 10.

Subject: Reading and Obeying the
Neh. vill., B-18—Golden Text, L
xl,, 38=Memory Verses, 17, 18=0C
mentary on the Day’'s Lesson-

I. Studying God’s word (vs. 1-8
The people were gathered in this gre
meeting from the surrounding countr]
from 20,000 to 50,000 in number,
was the time of the feast of Trumpet:
Trumpets  were blown everywhe:
They proclaimed a day of rejoicing
The people called for Ezra, the scrib
to bring out the book of the la'w anjy
read to them. Here is the first mex
tion of Ezra’s name in the book of N
hemiab. It is thought that he hai
been absent during the past thirteel
years, “perhaps working as a scribe’
copying and studying, and perhaps pul
ting in shape the book of the law. H|
seems to have returned at the oppol
tune moment. This great compan]
had gathered on- purpose to hegr.dj
words of the book he had copled
probably edited.” 5 :

8. .“So they read.” Ezra and thi
‘teen represeniative men from Jerps:
Jem, standing upon an elevated’ _:I
form, read the Seriptures, in turn
six hours or more. “In the b
Books in those days were wide p
of parchment rolled upon sticks, oné
either end, so that one side was rolle
up as the other was unrolled fto res
The writing was in parallel colpn
across the strip and read from right;
left. “Distinctly.” BSo that every worj
could be distinctly heard. This w8
the first way in which they caused th
people to understand. “Gave  th
sense.,” The Isrgelites having - bee
lately brought out of Babylonish ¢
tivity, in which they had;continue
geventy years, were not only:corrup
but they had in general lost the kno
edge of the anclent Hebrew. to snch
degree that when the boo b
was read they did not 1 =
Therefore the Levites translated it
the Chaldeansdiglect;” “Cansed the
to understand.”. They gave bothy
i e

e ‘andsan -expo "ot 4k
things contained in them, and 'of ‘i
duty incumbent upon them.~ .

II. A day, of refoicing proclaimg
(vs, 0-12). . i e

9. -“Nehemiah — the ~'Tirshatha.
Hitherto Nehemiah has called’ himse
pechah—the ordinary word for. “go
ernor.” Now he is calted Tirshatha;
more honorable and reverentinl
tle for governor. The mew Htle
among the indications*that this poi
tion of the book is written by as
other. “This day is holy.” “-Mournin
was uneunitable for a day of !
tivity, the opening day ‘of the ¢l
year and of the sabbatical mosth,"
self a sabbath or day of rest, and on

(Lev. 23:24,'25; Num. 20:1-8). It a
pears that the people were not, oniz i
norant, of their ancient language, .by
110 of the rites and ceremonies of the
religion,'not being permitted to obsers
them in Babylon. . “All- the %
wept.” ' They 'realized - how d
their lives had been from the lives col
manded by God: They had failed:
personal duty. They had failed-in th
public worship of God, They:
failed as a nation. ; %
10 “Eat and drink.”  Observe God
appointment. They shouid testify ti
genuineness of their repentance by:th
faithfulness with which they kept'th
feast. “Send portions.” It was an @
dinance of God that In these feasts't
poor should be speclally and libers
provided for (Deut. 15:7-11; 16:11-1f
“Neither be ye sorry.” We must I
be merry when God calls us to moux
Ing. We must not affifet ourselve
when God has glven us occaslon 10’2
joice, Even our sorrow for sinn
must not hinder our joy in God’
vice. ' “Joy.of the Lord.” A congg
ness of God's favor, mercy and:lo
puffering. 11. *“Levites stilled all th
people.” Hushed their loud lament
tion. Emotion needs: confrol when.
Is in danger of running into mere«pl
sical excitement. . { !
12. “Because they — unders
They now knew God's will and the
, which they resolved to pr
tice. This gave them ground of hoy
and trust in God's mercy, &
fore gave them great joy. .
1II. Directions concerning the fea
of the tabernacles (vs. 13-18). Duris
the reading of the law the people gft
how they had neglected to keep
feasts as they ought and they immied
ately proceeded to observe the feast
the tabernacles. !
14, “Found written.” See Lev. 2
33-44. . “Booths.” The people Wi
corqmanded to leave their houses &
dwell in tents or booths made of i}
branches of “thick trees “Seven
month.” The month Tishri or Eth
nim. This was the seventh month:
the sacred or ecclesiastical year-&
the firet month in the clvil year.
15. “Should publish,” The mean]
here is that they found it written 'tk
they should do the things mention
in this verse. “The -mount.”
mount of Olives which was near
where were many olive trees and pro
ably the other trees here mentioné
16, “The roof.”” 'The roofs of
houses were flat and easy of acce
“In their courts,” ete. There we
booths everywhere; the city was fil
with them. 17. “Sat under t
booths.” They were to dwell in boo
seven. days, from the 15th to the 2
of the month. Their dwelling in boot
commemorated their forty years' §
journ in the wilderness when they b
no fixed habitations. “Since (he day
ete. The meaning cannot be that th
feast had not been observed since
time of Joshua, for it was kept at th
return from Babylon (Ezra 3:4), b
since Joshua's time the joy had vevyy
been so great as now. 18. “Soleny
agsembiy.” The first and last days
die feast were kept as snbbaths,
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Woman Runs an Epgine,

Mrs. G. W. Manning, wlho lives 8
en miles south of Monroe, Mo., is P
ably the only woman engineer in AMj
ouri. Her husband operates a saWIl
and for two years Mrs. Manning &4
acted as engineer. DMr. Manning s&
“Prior to two years ago I employ
men at different times as enging
all of whom were more or less unsa
factory. Upon one occasion the ep
neer did not show up. My wife t
me to turn the engine over to her.
my surprise she bandled the engine
Tight and we did one of the best da
work of the season. [For two yeq
she has run the engine with little
pense for repairs.”

Two-Headed Snake.

One of the oddest freaks of rep
life ever seen in Danbury, Conn,,
killed by William Bigham. It was
snake with two distinct heads a@
was sunninz itself on a West sirg
sidewalk when Mr. Bigham discq
ored it.

Fined Because of 1ts Sealesr

‘A coal company at Aberdare, S0
Waleg, was fined recently for hav
incorrect scales, e at il




