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CHAPTER XVI,
Continued

“It was her way of looking st Gif-
ford, aund speakiug so low,” she ex-
plained when, long afterward, she
found a confidant respecting the trials
of that first evening—"'speaking so low
and tremulous, whepn, ot a minute
‘before, she had given ldud ovders to
my servents about her boxes. And
then her hat—a modest woman, seek-
ing a situation among young children,
with a bat like that upon lwr head!
and her wantle trimmed actually with
velvet, and a dress that might have
stood alone, when she said herself that
her mamma had scarce the common
necessaries of life! TFhese were ihe
things that set me right as to her real
nature from the tirst moment 1 saw
her”

And as Jane never mentioned any-
thing about Miss Fergusson's youth
and beauty, and Gifford’s evident and
warm appreciation of the same, it is
to be held that these petty considera-
tions did not really influence her in
the opinicn to which she referred.

Miss Fergusson was very lively and
pleasant at tea; and indeed during all
the rest of the evening. Quite early
in the entertainment she asked Miss
Grand, as a girl may ask a middle-
aged woman, to call her at omnce by
ter Christian name—Matty.

“It is really Mathilda, you know, but
mamma always calls me Matty, and I
should be very glad if you would do
B? too."

.Thereby making Jane feel Lierself to
be old enough to be Matty's mother,
and Gifford to think what a natural
unaffected creature this poor neglected
¢hild managed, after all, to grow up.

“How mauny years is it exaclly since
you, and Mr. Mohun met?’ said Jane
in the course of Miss Matty's little comn-
tinental reminiscences. “Four? five?
you could not have been such a very
young child then, after all. Four years
a4go0 you were—" .
““Nearly fifteen,” said Matty, com-
posedly. “I didn’t Jook my age, did I,
Mr. Mohun? 1 was very short indeed

~ for a iyear after that, and poor dear

mamma slways would dress us fo look
like children of eleven. What a life it
was!’—eyes of perfect candor as she
said this—"oscillating between Ems
and Spa and Wiesbaden and Baden in
summer, and Hamburg and Frankfort
in winter—pcor papa always playiug,
playing at that lorrible tapis vert,
whether we had money for dinner ov
not; and dear mamma still dressing
and going to all the concerts and balls,
when I'm sure there was enough at
home to break her heart if she had
felt things even as much as we chil-
dren. Do you kunow, Miss Grand, my
sister and I have often gone round to
the hotels at dinner time and begged
bits of brokem meats as the dishes
came out from *he - table ‘@’hote—and
this, perhaps, at the very time when
poor mamma would be dredsing her-
self elegantly for the Redoute in the
evening, Such things must have
seemed almost incredible fo you, 1
am sure.”

Mohun glanced at Jaue, as much as
to say, “You see what I bave told you
about their bringing up was true,” but
he also looked tavorably upon Mliss
Matty’s flushed, candid face. Jane felt
that the givl was saying precisely what
put herself in the best position—allow-
ing facts that Gifford's memory must
make it impossible’ for ler to ignore,
and improving them to the utmost!
Mohun bhad forgotten every -syllable
of her letter within hail an hour of
reading it; but Jane lenacicusly ve-
membered those words: “Our happy
circle,” “our dearest father and moth-
er,” and opposedzthem to the picture
of starved innoceuce begging broken
meats, while unworthy parents wast-d
their ‘substance on their own frivolity

‘and miserable pleasures!

That morning—uay, not an hour ago
—Gifford, with tle vision before him
of Mrs. Fergusson amd the freckled
children, has beeu cynical, suspicious,
and very near the truth in his remarks
upon what Miss Matty must lave
grown up; Jane, all charity, forbear-
ance, generous seuatiment toward the
friendless girl she was going to be-
friend. 'hey had seeu the poor friend-
less girl, and lo! she was fair to leok
upon, plausible of speech and attrac-
tive in manner, And now Mr, Mohun
was disposed to like ber, and to stare,
well content, in Ler handsome face
and listen, well diverted, to her lively
foreign talk: and Jane—the mild; the
chavitable, tihe kindly—had already
gone a long way on the road toward
hating her, and suspecfed n bhidden
motive ov detected a palpable deceit
under every one of the pretty little
romaneces her echildish tongue babbled
forth.

Wae she commonly, meanly jealous
then?—she, who bhad always helid her-
self above the mere suspicion ot such
a feeling.

When that long evening had worn to
a close, all Miss Matty’s amusing stor-
ies over, and Mohun was lighting his
cigar previous to departure, Jane stole
out after him to the little hall, and
with a quiet conscious feeling of her
own despicable weakness, attempted
to sound him on the subject o ter-
rihly near her heart.

“You judged her too hardly, Gifford.
She is a very nice gi#, after all, and
—and unusually handsome, Gifford, is
she not?”’

Mr. Molhun was stending under the
porchway mnow. his face upraised
heavenward, and his mind evidently
deeply iuterested in the lighting of his
cigar.

. “Very handsome face, has the mof,
Gifford? Just the style of beauly that
is so taking at first sizht?”

“#Hang the thing, it's cut again!” re-
sponded Gifford, and as he spoke he
applied himself to getting another ve-
guyius from his case, “I beg your

pardon, Jane, what is it you were say-
ing? The Fergusson handseme! Oh,
well, yes—not bad; forward in mapner
though, just what I 1old you a daugh-
fer of Mrs. TFergusson's must be.
Thank you, Jane!” She was buttoning
his coat across his chest, in fond fear
of ibe mill aiv of the soft spring
night. “My own dear Jane, 8o good,
so kind—a thousand-fold above all the
Matty Fergussons living!”

Then—and remewmber, ke knew quite
well .he admired Matty, and was on
the eve of a flirtation with her—Mohun
lad ihe oxceeding baseness to hold
poor Jane's band fondly, and even
press it to his lips, as be bad not done
for a very long time past, before be
left her.

1 don't think shewas quite reassured,
but she tried to say to herself that she
was happy, and that she bad misin-
terpreted all the looks that Gifford's
and Miss Fergusson's eyes had been
exchanging duringthe last three hours.
At ail events, she went in again with
a strong determination to succumb no
more to any of the torments of idle
jealousy, and was much more genial
in her tome.to Matty now, they were
alone than she had found it possible to
be while that young lady was appeal-

sympathy-and’adiiiration.

Miss Fergusson, however, after say-
ing “yes” and “no” at the proper inter-
vals, for about five minutes, was seized
with the most violent intermitten fils
of yawning, and gave evidence of ex-
treme abstraction in her own replies.

“How very different some young peo-
ple are when they have not the stimu-
lus of 2 man’s presence,” thought Miss
Grand. "In another five minutes the
girl would be asleep in her chair.”

Still, she was not sorry herself of any
excuse for escaping from the society
of ler visitor; and as Miss Matty
eagerly jumped at the first mention of
going upstaire, it fell out that long
before Mohun had reached his own
house the'little soclety, so very much
awake when he left, had retired, quite
worn out with fatigue; and with each
other, to the silence of their own rooms,
Jane to perform the accustomed pious
offices with which every day of her life,
whether happy or disappoined, was
closed: Miss Fergusson to unpack her
dresses, think over the success of this
her first evening’s campaign, and finally
write a letter to a sister of hers, Miss
Fanny Fergusson, of Cheltenham.

Of this letter, reader, you may, if
you will, have the benefif. 1t would
nave been well for Gifford Mohun
could such a privilege bave been ex-
tended to him as well.

“Here I am, Fan, in the heart of the
enemy’s country, not a mile and-a half
from Mr. Mobun of Yatton’s place,
and Mr. Mohun of Yatton has been
spending” the . evening here and has
looked vastly flattered by my pretty
speeches to .him, :and-he is a,very
heavy-looking man of ‘thirty, dressed
like a2 gamekeeper, and with no man-
ners at all, and 1 should say fond of
eating and drinking, the latter pre-
eminently; and 1 do think I've got an
excellent chance before me, and I hope
you will be most careful in all your
letters, when you write, as 1 am stay-
ing with an old maid, and there is no
saying she might not be opening some
of them by mistake. Tell dear mamma
her plan was an excellent one, and I
carried out everything just as she said.
Miss RBristowe was very cool and very
much surprised to see me at first, and
pretended quite to have forgotten that
she lLad ever been to school with
mamma: but when I brought in Lady
Chuvechill’s name, and told her alse that
papi knew Mix Mobun of Yatton, she
got decently civil, and gaid I might
stop on a few days, though she couldn’t
do anything in the way of recommend-
ing me-herself. I lost no time in send-
ing the note mamma wrote to Yatton,
and next day—will you believe it?—I
got a letter, signed *Jane Grand,’ asking
nmie to come for a week, and promising
to do something to heip wme. (I hope
the something will be substantial, for,
tell mamma, I bought a hat—the new
shape—as 1 passed through Bath, and
T've only eleven and eightpence left
out of 1he three pounds I started with).
Of course, 1 accepted. and I came here
last night. Miss Grand is an old maid,
rathier snappish and suspicious, but I
should think, from the look of the
house, with a tidy little income. 1
suppose she is a velation of the Mohun,
for she ealls him ‘Gifford—such a
name '—and he puts his heels upon the
gofa. Oh, Fan, what bears, what cubs,
what Goths these English country. gen-
tlemen ave compared to such men as
you and I have known! Poor Alexis!—
to think, after caving for him, I could
bring myself to look sweetly on such a
being as the Yatton bumpkin!

“What a thing poverty is, and what
it brings one to! Be sure you keep in
all you ean with Lady Churchill, and if
any one asks for me say I'm staying
with a relation of Mr. Mohun's, of Yat-
ton. She looked very suspicious at my
dress—1 saw that before she opened
lier lips; but, whicl chagacter was 1 to
do, the dowdy nursery governess for
lier, or Matty Dergusson at her best for
Mohun? I decided I liked Matty Fer-
gusson the most, and that he was the
most important fo win, au premier
coup. Diserepancies of dress could be
explained away to the woman after-
ward, but nothing could explain away
the waut of good looks to a man. So
me voila in that lovely silk Lady
Churchill gave me, and mamma’s
cloal (so kind of her to lend it me),
and the Bath hat—tiny. and one atom
of searlet in front—aforessid. You
should have seen themn when I eame in!
Mr,  Mohun actually  jumped, he
thought me so handsome, and la vieille
fille and her maid servant looked as
though they would shrivel up and be

buried, themselyes and their cottage,

ing ut-every instant to Mr. Mobun for |

88d China ormnaments and everything,
under the splendor of my regal double
gkirt. Tan, 1 write nonsense, but 1
don't feel in spirits.
me that this monster with his money
(its all nonsense about his being ruined;
Miss Bristowe says the timber alone
will pay all the debis in two years)
something tells me, Fan, it is going to
be serious, and 1 think of Alexis!
Why are bandsome, refined creatures
without a sou? And why are men with
woney like Mr. Gifford Mohun? I must
go to sleep on tbe question. My love
to mamman. and if 1 possibly can T'll
zet some cash out of Miss G.; but if
not, and if I see that it’s necessary, 1
hope she will manage to send me a
ponnd or iwo directly I write for it
Mr. M. suid something about riding
last night, and T baven't a single pair
of riding gloves with me; besides, in
a village there may be charity sermons
and all sorts of expenses that I know
nothing about.

“Hoping vou arc getting on better
than when I Jeft, 1 am, my poor Fan,
your attached, M. F.”

“p, 8.—I shall hang on here as long
as I possibly can, even suppose Doth-
ing serious comes of my visit. Le
vieille fille will do anything Mohun
bids her, and I shall take good care he
won't want me to go away. M. F.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

‘And Miss Matty kept her word. The
week for which she had been originally
invited passed on without any allusion
having been made to her wishes of ob-
taining employment as o nursery gov-
erness; and Mr. Mohun came dally, and
for hours at a time, to the cottage, and
(as far as it was possible to judge of
him by any outward indications of
manner) had not the remotest intention
that Misg Fergusson should go away.

With a pain above all common jeal-
ousy, a pain keener than any of the
npatural pangs that a woman must feel
in seeing her lover tufn to one younger
and fairer than herself, Jane looked on
at the.progress of 1he¢intimacy_ that
was' being carried on beneath her roof
and in her very presence. It was mot
Gifford Mobun alone that Maity was
robbing her of. Her life, for years, had
been sustained by the thought that she
had been sacrificed for hid good. Te
have married her father's daughter
would have been to sink him in his
own eyes and in the sight of the world,
and her barren, single life had, at
least, that one happy thought to set off
its desperate isolation—she was giving
up all the fairer portion of human ex-
istence for his sake! For her to be
lonely and unloved was better than
for Gifford, and for Gifford’s children,
{hrough her, to bave inherited dishonor,

But what if ke married Matty Fer-
gusson? For. what empty Jdream had
all her happiness been set aside if he
married this girl, bred.up to the knowl-
‘sdge of every evil of continental life,
and with such a parentage, both on her
father's and mother's side? Warren
Fergusson had certainly vot died with
the taint of a felon's name upon him!
but what was the moral guilt of a man
who fer his own miserable passion
could rob his own children of bread to
the full as great as her own unbappy
father's had been. Would not Made-
moiselle Ursule Grandet, the nameless
French singer, have been as worthy an
ancestress for future Mohuns and Yat-
ton, as the crafty, unprincipled, living
adventuress which she intuitively knew
Matty Fergusson's mother to be? For
Lerself Jane felt a perfect thrill of
shame whenshe thought what she was
and what.all her,iife had been, and
with what love she had loved Mohun;
and now saw the kind of woman who
in.very:truth suited‘him best—the talk
that amused him, the ideds so com-
sonant to his own, the level where. 80
entirely and beyond all question, he
found the most normal and genial at-
mosphere for his soul to breathe. I
say, Matty was not robbing her of Gif-
ford alone, but of her last lingering be-
lief in Gifford’s worth, her reverence
for her own fond articles of faith which
until now she had beld as much above
the sacrilege of doubt as the prayers
she put up to heaven every night and
morning of her simple life.

She felt it to be so; and she said to
herself: .

“It is well, If Gifford can love this
Matty Fergusson, and if my life and
my love for him have been one mis-
taken sentimental dream, it is well for
me to be awakened.”

(To be Continued.)

Torgot What Eleetricity Was.
A Deunver newspaper devotes a large
space in an unavailing effort to answer
a corrcspondent’s question, *‘Daes
anybody know what electricity is?
As somebody has observed, that re-
miads us of a story.

“There is now in Prineville, Ore., 7
lawyer who, some years ago, was i
college student bael: Last. One day
i1 the classroom the subject of dic-
cussion was electricity. This student |
had read all hie could find in his text
Laok abont electricity, and considered
lnimself primed for the occasion. The
professor opened the ball with this
direct question, flashed peremptorily
at this particular student:

“\r. Blank, can you tell us what
electricity is?”

AMr. Blank saquirmed in his seat,
hemmed and hawed for a time, and
finally admitted:

“I.did krow, professor, but I've for-
gotten.”

The professor gazed at the student
with an expression of unspeakable
sorrow. Then he said sadly:

“Afr, Blank, you do not know what
you have done. Alas! what a sad loss
to science! You are the only man that
ever lived who has known what elec-
{ricity is—and you have forgotten.”—
Portland Oregonian.

The Duke of Abruzzi.

The Duke of Abruzzi is fearless. He
s been shot over a hedge while mo-
toving; he has listened while the ice
pack cracked his ship's ribs in at
Prince - Rudolph Island, and egcaped
with frost bitten fingers; he has sur-
veyed the world from his balloon and
attained poirts on the Alps before un-

explored.

A Wise Girl.

Dr. W. D. Grace, England’s most fa-
mous cricketer, recently gave a little
zirl his autograpb. She returned for
another, and in explanation said: "I
zave the other in exchange for two
bishops.” She go: her eccond €uioe

Something tells |

graph,

Plan to Tax Automobiles.
=i N Lie anoual report. stb-
mitted to Governor

Siokes, E. C. Hutchinson,
‘ gtate Commissioner of pub-

lie roads of New Jersey,

suggests a novel plan for

dealing with automobiles, which in the
last year or two it is claimed have
played havoc with the improved roads
that bave been long the pride of Jer-
seymen, The commissioner urges the
taxing of automobiles on the basis of
their destructive power to the public
highways. the measure of which he
thinks should be the maximum - speed
of which each. machine is capable.
The justificaticn for such a ,ethod of
taxation is that owners of automobiles?
chould be charged, ag mearly as possi-
ble, for the actual damage they do to
the roads, Unless some limitation i&
enforced the commissioner believes
that mweh of ibe money which has
been spent by the State in the improve-
ment of the roads will be wasted.

The veport further recommends the
licensing of chauffeurs and tue pussage
of a law prohibiting the use of armored
tires, chain tires and Dblowers, all of
which add to the destructive forces of
the automobile. In discussing the sub-
ject, Commissioner Hutrhinson saye:

The gutomobile is now a recognized
means of conveyamee, and as such is
entitled to the use of the highways,
but there are certain appliances usetl
upon them which are detrimental to
our roads, These are the armored
tire, the:chain tire and the’blower.
The damage done to the surface of our

macadam’ and gravel roads.by these,
i appliances .is” 50" great that the ques

tion of a remedy is creating consider-
abie agitation a1l over the different
counties of the Btate.

The temptation to get all the speed
possible out of auy means of jocomo-
tion is almost irresistible, therefore no
one should be allowed to run a ma-
chine upon our pubplic highways with-
out first obtaining a license, granted
after a proper examination. as a ma-
jority of the accidents zre caused by
incompetent chauffeurs. If the high
gpeed machines are to be allowed upon
our highways they should be taxed in
proportion to the maximum speed of
which they are capable. In other
words, they snould pay for the damage
they do, and all money paid into the
State treasury for such licenses should
be applied to the maintenance and re-
pair of our roads, ' ‘

The dust raised by an automobile
when running at a rate of less than
twenty wiles an liour is pot any wors2
than that raised by many wagons, but
wher the limit is exceeded the auto-
mobile becomes the dust nuisance.
Many cures fer the dust annoyance
have been suggested, as the sprinkling
of our roads with crude oil and differ-
ent wolutions of absorbent talts. These
will prevent the dust, but are too ex-
pensive to-be generally used. Our
remedy, therefore, would be a strict
enforcement of the -peed limit, the ab-
olition of armored tires, chain tires
and blowers, and a <prinkling of all
our 1mproved roads early in the morn-
ing ‘and Jate in the evening. This

would preserve the roads and would®

reduce the cost of repairs materially,

.at. the same time giving us a better

smoother and more dustless surface
than before,
Sonnd in Principle and Polley.

The proposition that Congress shall
appropriate money to aid the States
in highway construction is sound in
principle end patriotic as policy. It is
not new, except that the favors of the
general government have for many
years been turned into other channels.
The aid extended to the Pacific rail-
roads, covering hundreds of millions of
money and public lands, aid the hun-
dreds of millions spent on rivers and
harbors was all based upon the theory
that the government but served its
own good when appropriatinz money
to increase and improve the transpor-
tation facilities of the country. That
is a sound proposition, and if adhered
to by the Congress mus: lead to the

early extension. of government aid to.
‘the 'States in xoad improvement.

The
government rests upon the loyalty of
the people, The people sustain it in
times of peace and defend it in times
of war, The people are the govern-
ment. Whatever policy will benefit
the people becomes a mnational obligu-
tion to be observed by those enirust-
ed with power. Road wuining is 2
recognized function of government in
every civilized couniry but ours. No
country has ever witnessed systematic
road construction except by govern-
ment aid, Ouvr national experience is
ample to justify the declaration that
the States of the Union will never
have systematized road building until
the general government leads the way
iu co-operation with the States,

IHow Williams Got a Gifl.

‘A quarter of a century ago there
lived in n Western village a genile old
man subsisting on a meagre salavy.
One day le learned tbat his brother
had died in San Francisco and left him
a fortune of $i0,000,000. The transi-
tion was staggering, especially so since
it was followed by a shower of ap-

peals for money from every quarter ;

of globe and from persons kunowu and
unknown to him,

His son, who acted as his secretary,
noticed with regret that the father
seemed unable to grasp the mweaning
of his new power, and was glad to
have him at last evince o little inter-
est in one of his begging letters, It
proved to be from Willlams College,
asking an endoWwment on the plea that
the old man's birthplace was near the
institution.

“1'd like to do something for that
school,” said he, meditatively.

“Well, 1 would, father, if I were
you,” his son encouraged him.

1 pelieve I willL” The old man's
ardor kindled, *“I believe I will give
them something handsome.”

“So you should,” the son pursued.
#“Why not?’

“1 will, 111 give them'’—he thought
for a moment—"I'l! give them S$100!"
—Boston Herald, * - o

.

THE GREAT DESTROYER

SOME STARTLING FACTS ABOUT
THE VICE OF INTEMPERANCE.

The Massez in New York Are Poor Be-
canse of Their Henvy Drinl Bill—Dr,
Peters Says That New Yorkerd Bpemd
a Million a Day For Ligoor.

Commercialism is the characteristic
tisease of ithe American pe;op!e, writes
ibe Rev. Madison C, Peters, Church of
ihe Epipbany, New York, in the Sun-
day World. Our Presidential cam-
paigng for neariy fifty years have been
waged and won on simple guestions of
trade. The most successful thing for
any party to do is to toueh the pocket
nerve of the American people. There-
fore, to make n winning case for tem-
perance we must array the commercinl-
jsm of America against the liguer
traffic.

Considered merely as n question of -

dollars and cents the liquor problem
will ggme day become a burning issue
.in our, politics. Therentire amount re-
ceived for tariff is approximately $225,-
000,000 per annum, while the total out-
put of gold in this country is something
Jike $80,000,000 per annum, and the sil-
ver product is perhaps $60,000,000, or,
combined, as much as the annual
liquor bill of New York City, which is
estimated at $1,000,000 a day. As an
economic question neither the tariff nor
the gold mor sllver issues is in it with
the drink problem.

The ordinary expense of the United
States Government for all departments
is about $600,000,000 annually (in 1895
it was less than $375,000,000). That is
to say, our city’s drink bill is more than
half the amount required to run the en-
tire Government of the United States.

It is mearly twice as large as our
tariff revenue, more than four times
ihe amount of our gold product, and
gix times as great as the entire value
of the sllver product of,the country.

The city's 'annual“drink bill is more
‘than ome-third our National debt. It

_is two-thirds:as, mugh as; e, total Te-

' ceipts of our-National Gove nment, out- -

side of customs, and it is nearly bhalf
the total capitalization of the National
banks of the country.

1t is more than twice the salaries of
the teachers in all the public schools
of the country, and is twenty times the
income of all the Protestant forelgn
migsionary societies of the world,
American; European or otherwise.

Our city's annual drink biil is equal
to the value of our entire minerai prod-
uet, including gold, silver, iron, copper,

zine, lead, quicksilver and aluminum.

The nmount spent-in New York every
year is equal to the value of all the
bituminous and anthracite coal pro-
duced annually, and is nearly equal to
the value of all our woolen manufac-
tures, The number of building and
Joan associations in the United States
is less- thani7000, and their total assets
about $600;000,000; or, in otber words,
we spend about as much for , drink
every twenty months in this city as the

whole coontry does through building:

and loan agsocintions to emancipate it-
gelf from vitude to landlords.

The interest on the city's’ annual
drink bill atfive per cent. would about
equal the income of all the unlversities
and colleges of the United States, The
value of the corn crop in 1905 was §1,-
216,000,000; against $492,000,000 in
1805: wheat, $525,000,000, and cotton,
$575,000,000, so that we spend annually
for drink in our city nearfy one-fourth
the value of our enormeus corn crop,
and one-third the combined value of.
the cotton and wheat crops.

The economic aspect of the liquor
traffic should , challenge our attention.
The diversion of so vast a sum from
the lines of productive industries must
affect them seriously; $365,000,000
turned from the saloons into the chan.
nels of legitimate trade would material-
ly improve our industrial ‘condition.

Instead of -spending’ $365;000,000 a
year in this city, for drink, suppose we
turned it into channels of useful in-
dustry, gee what it would do. Tifty
million dollars extra expended for food
and provisions, what an impetus 1o the
grocery ~ business all over the ecity!
Fifty million dollars more for clothing;
what employment would this furnish
for woolen and cotton mills, for tailors
and dressmakers! Suppose we could
put woolen dresses and underwear on
all the drunkards’ wives and children
and woolen blankets on all their beds,
would not that create a greater woolen
boom than apny tariff that could be
levied? Suppose we should spend $25,-
000,000 more in New York every year
for shoes, what a_boem to shoe and
leather factories! Omne hundred million
dollars more spent for new houses,
what demand for lumber, building ma-
terial, carpenters, masons and mecian-
jes! One hundred million dollars more
expended for furniture, what an in-
crease -in furniture and upholstery es-
tablishments! Then “we would still
have $40,000,000 left to build and main-
tain places of amusement, where men,
women and children could spend their
evenings with profit.

Jacob Rils, in his ‘“Battle With the
Slums,” bas pointed out districts in
New York where there is a saloon to
every 191 of the poulation; that is,
thirty famlilies of poorly paid laborers
find money to support a saloon, whielt
requires an ordinary outlay of say $1H
a day, or thirty-seven cents for each
family; thirty-seven cents a day, if
saved at four per cent., would in twen-
ty years build a good home in a near-
by suburb. If the money thrown away
by New Yorkerz in the last ten years
had been put into Lomes every renter
in the city might be living in his own
house. ;

Nelther open mints mor open mills
will do so much to abolish poverty,
stamp out crime, insure general pros-
perity and guarantee our people _the:r
jnalienable Tight to the pursuit of
happiness as cloged galoons.

e
Tempernuce Notes,

The Covernment of Honduras has
prohibited the importation of whisky,
rum and anisade in barrels, casks or
demijohns.

No power of legislation and no power
ihat can be obtained by labor combina-
tions can help the laboring mau who
spends his money in drink.

Patrick P. Carroll offeved the Council
of Seattle, Wash., a cify hall. a public
hospltai and $5,000,000 for the exclu-
sive right to sell Jiquor in that eity for
ten years with certain restrictions.

The catechism of Socialism is brief,
frue and easily learned. How to eun-
rich the people; make them sober.

Pearls die in the dark. The dram-
shop lives in the dark. That is the
gifference between a pearl and a peril.

The «ood men and women who are
devoting their time and spemding their
money for social reform without point-
utyg to the saloon as the prime cause of
poverty  are striking with a straw,
writing on the surfice of the wator,
and secking hgs where only hrawbles
STOW,

TLondon has ome licensed drinking

- glace to every 436 inbapitants.

4 Strange Sale,

Some years ago » strange sale took
place in one of the dark, hidden elefts

of the Schwarzwald, It was mid:
night and a nomber of torches rast
their yellow - <-2 against tbe giant
treew, A group of .n, of rud2 aspect
and armed fo {he tecth, were seatedl
in a circle. Onpe of 1. 0 stood in their
widst offering certain acticles for sale.

They were a band of highway rob-
pers, who had pl-ndered, during the
evepmg, a traveling wagon passing
that way. According to their custom
they were mnow eelling the booty
among {h_mse.ves. After many a cost-
ly garment and seversl other things
Lad peen offered for s«le, while n
bottle- of liquer -vas being passed
avound, the salesman held aloft a New
Testement, adding m. 7 jeering ve-
marks, whi~h vere loudly applauded.

One of the company propoced that
the ¢ zctioneer 1oad a chapter, in order
that they m.ght b. enzbled to judge
the worth of the Book. '[his propo-
sition-met.with general approval, and
in 2 mocking way they began to-Tead
a chapter, There was no end to the
laughing and jeering, and it thus es-
caped ‘neir notice that cme of their
number—the oldest amorg them—who
was nsually the foremost | t.zir rob-
beries anc. drinking Leuts, waz sitting
down quieily, in a contemplative mood.
His folded nands were resting upon
his kunees, and he seemed io be ab-
sorbed in deep thought,

And ro wonuer, for the chaptep
thut was being rend was the same
chapter bis rat®:r bad read, thivty
years ago, at the fumily -itar- tne very
morning when e, in ovder to escape
the hands of the police, bad left the
paternal home, He had never seen it
since; and hearing now these Sevip-
tural words, the happy family circle
seemed to stand afresh before him. He
saw all of them seated avouund the
breakfast table. His aged father sat
with the open Bible before Liw. read-
ing a chapter, He beheld his mother
listening to God's Word wjth her char.!
acteristic” earnestness, and- his' broth ]
ers and sisters taking part in the hour
of quiet devotion, which was to con-
secrate their labor and sirengthen
them against the power of evil. Yes,
he saw himself, avd his heart was
breaking: for since that morning he
had never prayed, and be had entirely
banished. the thought of death dnd
eternity from his heart,

But ncw it seemed as if his soul
was awakened out of a thirty years’
sleep, as if the crust of ice that cov-
ered Lis heart was melting under the
warm rays of the Gospel. Each word
that his good father or .mother had
spoken to him while he was yet 4
chil@® and a young man returned to him
in memory. Absorbed in a thousand
tooughts, he forgo: what passed
around him, so” thal he heard not the
mockings ¢f his companions.
‘Suddenly hig neighbor woke him up
sut.of.his reveries by a hard blow on
bis shoulder, asking- him, “Say, old
ireamer, bow much will you give for
that Boo=? You have more need of
it than any one of us, for you are,
without doubt, the greatest sinner in
sxistence.,” N

“Yes, that I am,” he answered, -in
an earnest tone. “Give me the Book.
[ will pay you fall value.”

The morning Cawned. The robbers
went to the neighkboring villages to
lispese of the spoil. The purchaser of
[he Bible, however, betook himsell to
a solitary, bidden retreat among the
:ocks, Here he spent the whole day
and the following might in terrible an-
rnish and gnawings of conscience.
Every now and then ke laid down the
Bible, thinking that forgiveness of sin
ind salvation were no longer possible
to him. Mut God caused the words of

‘oeace and pardon ‘to sink into his

geart. He concluded to visit the minis-
ter of the mearest village, to have o
talk vith him. He.was fully deter-
mined to bid farewell to the band, and’
not only give up ‘his shameful profes-
sion, but algo to atone, according to
law, for his former evil deeds.

The next day le went to the village.
There he learned that, during the
nighit, the band had been captured by
a1 detachm :nt of soidiers and lodgetl in
arison.  These tidings <‘rengthened
him in liz purpose. He paid the
sreacher a visit and fold him his whole
life's history, confessing at ihe same
time that he had betaken himself t¢

‘the Saviour's Cross with all his sinful

jeeds. The minister assured- him thal
Jesus —as v.lling to accept graciously
the greatest of sinners if ke bit turn
to Him witlk a broken heart. as the
anly Saviour. He then requested the
minister to sccompany him to the

‘judge, te whom he confessed all his

spime.  This voluntary contessior
gavse his life. All of his comparions
were condemned to die, but he ob:
tainef mercy at Jhe hands of the arch
duke, unto whom tac adventures of his
life had been communicated. He wa2
zentenced to a ten yenrs' imprison

! ment, put by means of . is exemplary

-onduct are term wasshortened, so thal’
he regained his 1t edom at the end ot
seven yedrs. A hrist.an nobleman
took him intt his servi-e, where he
provad a blessing to bis master’s house
till iie -ied in peace. With lLis expir-
ing breath hie blessed his Saviour who
came im0 the world to save sinners.—
Translated from the Duten. by Tev,
T. Hoffman, in  nristian Intelligencer.

Preaching Fower.
he

Wihen Summerfield was dying
said, Gh, now, if T could return to my
pulpit for one hour, how I could

oreach!
face. A personal acquaintanceship
with God is the source of a minister's
power, Then sentences burn into the
minds of the Leavers and inspirations
some from simple things—Rev, Clu-
ence A. Vincent,

Congecration of an Old Time Saint.

0 Lord, Thou knowest what is best
for us, let this or that be. done, as
Chou shalt please. Give what Thou
wilt, and how much Thoun wilt, and
when Thon wilt. Deal with me as
Thou thinkest good, and as Dest
pleaseth Thee. Set me where Thou
wilt, a=d deal with me in all things
just as Thou wilt, Behold, 1 am Thy
servant, prepaved for hll things; for I
desire not to live unto myself, bat unto
Thee: and oh, that I could do it worth-
ily anc percfectly! Amen.—Thomas a

Kewmpis,

Antl-sulclde Bureau. .

Magor Tom Johnson, of Cleveland,
Ohio, alarmed at the official report that
there have heen eighty-six suicides in
Cleveland in the last nine months, has
appointed a commission, whose duty
it will be to attempt to dissuade would-
be suicides from taking their own lives.
The commission is made up of Director
of Charities Cooley, W. A. Greelund, a
member of the Charity Bureau, and
State Senutor-clect F. C. Howe, Every
man or woman in Cleveland who is
contemplating suicide is invited to
write a letter to the anti-suicide com-

fror 1 have seen God faee to | avere

mission, and tell their troubles.
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Eabjeri: A Day of Miracles in c.-p!m-ﬂ.'
Mark 1., 21-34=Golden Text, Mark, i.,
34 = Memory Verses, 33, 34 — Tophes
Josas the Great Fhysiclan.,

T. Clrist teaching with authority s
(vs. 21, 22). 21.  “They.”

Capernaumy” A city on the northwest
coast of the Sea of Galilee, “Straight-
way.” In Mark's parrative scene fol-
Jows sgcene in quick successlon. Am
early tradition says that Mark wrote
this gospel as Peter dictated 1f, and
this is made probable by its vividness
and the rapld sweep of the story.
“The synagogue.” After the returm -

from the captivity synagogues sprang;

up everywhere among the Jews. The'
rooms were so arranged that the peo-|
ple. who squatted on the floor, faced
Eh;gte;&pl;;n Jerusnlem. -See 1 Kings
129, 30; Dan. 6:10. From a,palpit the
Seriptures were read m 47
delivered. (Luke 7:1-10).;.“Taught”
Itywas common to‘call ypomn any' suit~’
able person to spesk in tlie:&ynagigue. *
22. “They were astonighed.”  At*

the matfer, manner, spirit and author- |

ity of His teaching. 1. At therange
of His intellectual gifts., 2. The force
of His illustrations. 3. His acquaint-
nnce with the human heart. 4. L
deep knowledge of the divine law. °
“Audyority.” He .spoke as onme co-

missioned by God, and He laid great
stress upon Himself. He said, “I say; -
without quoting thelr * -

unte you,"
teachers. He was, 1. Dignified. 2.
Or:gina!. 3. Convincing. 4. Cousist-
ent.

ner was cold, and, with an unholy am-

bition, the -ought their own and not’
God’s glory. e
1I. Power over evil spirits (v& 23- "~

28). 23. “A man with an un

an unclean devil” and “eried out with.

carloud voice” (Luke 4:23). Dlieré: haa |
been much discussion regarding-this
;"unclean spirit.” ot
.thgge™who were said),tp ‘have devils

Many ; -hold -

were simply diseased people, ard thit
their strong paroxysms wer only '

“fits.” e cannot agree with thim,

however, and must insiet that, dificuit -«

as it may be to 'understand, yet reak:-

demons did inhabit this man And-thewsiis . ;

UNIS

referred to in verse 32. . e
24. “Let us alone.” The devil alk
ways desires to be let alone, and bad
men do not want to be disturbed with
anything good. We hear this cry the "
moment we underiake to deal with un- ~
clean things to-day, such as intemper~ -
ance and the social evil. .“What have
we to do with thee?’ Nothing at all..
There is no canecord between Christ
and Belial. *“To destioy us.” To drive
us from our abode back to our native.
place. See Matt. 8:20. “I know Thee.™"
Imagine some disease, like the apes
plexy, thus addressing Ohrist! m i
Christ is dealing with’devils now, and

they know Him well.: *“The Holy Opeg -

of God.”, The Mesgjsh, wio hagscome ..
to destroy the kingdom of the dlevl}’cl- ‘
John 3:8). 25. “Jesus rebuked him.” -
He does mot desire the testimony of =
devils
Throughout His ministry Christ naver

that might -be construed into a truce

with Satan. “Hold thy peace.” Liter- °

ally, “be thou muzzled.” It is a word '
for a beast. “Come out of him:" He |
speaks with authority. He will show
who He i8 by casting out the devil.

26. “Torn him.” Or convulsed him,
Luke says the devil threw the mam, '
and came out of him, and hurt him not.
“Came out.” Even the devils obey His"
word of command. 27. “What thing
i this?”
ing!”

said. ' “With{ authority.”
thority and ppwer is recognized even -
by the unclean demons, and they obey.
Him." 28,

and those who saw it published it, and
the people throughout all that region
were soon discussing Him. :

1I1. Healing in a home (vs. 29-31).
20, “They entered,” etc. Peter and§
his brother Andrew, although natives’

of Bethsalda (John 1'44), were now Hv- * -

ing at Capernaum. Jesus, James and
John had entered Peter's house. 388/
“Simon’s wife’s mother.”” Thus we see
{bat Peter was a married man. “Lap
gick of a fever.” Luke calls it a great
fever. See Luke 4:38. She was pros-
trated with a burning fever. “They,
tell Him.,” This was really & request
for healing. They knew He could red
store her.

31. “Took her by the hand.” Co
anything on this side the unlimi
power of God effect such a cure? “Th
fever left her.” Christ has power o
disease. He can, and frequently does,
heal to-day, and yet we canmot
the ‘state of the soul-by the health off.
tlie body. *“She ministered.” She wa
perfectly recovered and performed thej
ordinary duties of the household. =

1V. Many miracles (vs. 32-34). 32

“When the sun did set.” The Sabbath
ended with the setting sun and them .

they brought their sick to Him. “Unto,
Him.” Cbrist has a panacea for all
our aches, ills and troubles. All a suf-
fering world needs to do is to go to;
Jesus. He is still the same living,
mighty One, and is able, willing and|
anxious to deliver us from the power
of the devil. 33. *“All the city.” Not;
necessarily every person, but a very:
large company. 3% “Healed many.”;
Matthew says, “all that were sick.””]
Luke says He laid hands on them.,
Jesus healed all who came, and they
many. “Diseases—devils,” A
distinetion is made here that we must!
ot fail to mnotice: diseases werel
“healed” and devils “cast out.”™ ' “Sof-!
fored not.” See on verse 25. This!
had been a great day at Capernaum, &
day filled with stivring events. '

Apple Tree 135 Years.

An apple from a tree at least 135
years old was brought to the American
office this week by Josiah H. Higgins,
of Ellsworth, says the Ellsworth (Me)
American. When his grandfather,
Levi Higgins, moved from Eastham, om
Cape Cod, to Maine in 1770 he brought
with him this apple tree and set it out
on the place at Hull's Cove, in what i9
now the town of Eden. There Mr.

Higgins, and his father before’ him, .~

both born on the place, ate the frujr,

A Novel Target.

Off Gibraltar the British Channe}
Flest has been practicing night firing
at a novel target. It is shaped like &
destroyer, and is outlined with incan-
descent lamps that can be switched
on or off at will from the towing boat.
The idea is to muke the practice a®
realistic as possible. Out of the dark-
ness the “destroyer” suddenly springs,
giving the gunners enly a few seconds
to f.nke aim Lefore she disappears
Jagain, "

Newapaner Feading UCars,
. The Japanese railways have intros
duced newspaper reading cavs. »

) Jesus had i
the four disciples just called. . “Into ~ ™

the ad L

“Not as the scribes,”  The scribes -
were without spiritual life, their man- *

spirit.”” Luke says be bad “a epirit of - &

to prove His Messla s

e

for;a moment countenances anything'

“What is this? a new. teach-
R. V. Jesus taught by His ae-" =
tions as well as by His words. What ._ -~

_He did was gs important &s what Jie
Christ's su- -

“Fame spread abroad.”: -. %
This miracle was wrought in publie  »

-

&

-

-
W

e

.




