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CHAPTER IX.- 16
Continued. -

After some little time Lady Gethin
turned to Elsie and said, gravely,
“Will you forgive me, my dear youag
lady, if I ask vou to leave me with
your father and Mr. Glynn I bave
one or two matters to speak of.” She
paused.

“Certainly,” said Elsie, rising;
“you will send for me when you want
me,” and with a smiling, wondering
look at Glyon she left the room.

The door being closed, Lady Geth-
in, turning to Lambert, said, “At the
risk of awakening painful memories,
1 must ask you a few questions!
Your daughter so closely resembles
a dear friend, or rather one who was
a dear friend of mine long ago, that
I cannot refrain. Pray, has she any
relations named Acton?”

“No," said Lambert, eyeing her
suspiciously; “‘she has no relation in
the world but'myself.”

“She must have some others, Cap-
tnin Lambert;” persisted Lady Geth-
in. “Strange ideas rise in my mind,
coupling the likeness with Deering's
efforts to find her. The friend Miss
Lambert resembles, and whose
daughter she might be, was Isabel
Acton, who married Gilbert Deering
against the will of her people, and
went away with him abroad, where
she died.”

“My God!” cried Lambert, turning
ghastly white, “this is incredible!™
He remained silent for a minute, his
hands clasping and unclasping the
arms of his chair, his mouth twitch-
ing. ‘‘Ring the bell!” he said at
length to Glynn. "“Get me some
brandy and water. I will tell you my
whole story. You look like a good
woman, Lady Gethin. You will not
turn against my girl, though her
father has been a bit of a blackguard
in his time.”

“I will not,” said Lady Gethin,
stoutly.

“Do vou wish me to leave you?"
asked Glynn.

“No: my confession is as much for
vou as for my lady here. I must go
a long way back. It was about fifteen
vears ago when, after knocking about
in Texas and California, I found my-
self at Chile in a very low condition,
both as to money and prospects. Just
at that time a railway had been he-
gun by a clever adventurer who had
been kicked out of 'Frisco, but per-
suaded the Government of Chile to
take up his scheme. This railway
was to a village up in the mountains,
in the middle of a rich mineral dis-
trict, teeming with wealth. The dif-
ficulty was to find ready money to
pay current expenses; they were
never more than a week ahead of the
men's wages. To provide for this
outlay, Jeafferson, the Yankee pro-
moter, got together three or four
gamblers to meet the men at the vil-
lage where they were paid, and win
back the cash just given out, and
have it ready for the next payday. I
was one of these fine gentlemen,”
bitterly. “We had :a percentage on
our winnings, and lots of food and
drink at the bars, kept by the com-
pany—that is, Jeafferson. Among
the employes there was a certain
Deering, a cold, stern Englishman, an
engineer., He was a silent, self-pos-
sessed fellow, proud and plucky as
the devil. He had had a wife with
him, but she was dead. I never saw
her.” He paused. Both Lady Gethin
and Glynn drew a little nearer with
breathless interest.

“Well,” resumed Lambert, '‘one
night I met Deering in a hotel in
Lima with a tall Englishman not un-
1like himself, only fair, with whom
Le was talking ever a bottle of wine;
and they had papers and money lyving
on the table between them. They
seemed greatly occupied with their
conversation. I had had a hard ride
and a hard drink, and I couldn’t re-
sist trying to get up .a quarrel with
Deering, so I broke in on him and his
friend and offered to stake as much
as lay there and play him for the
whole at poker, euchre, anything he
liked. He answered me contemptu-
ously, and rising, left the room. I
was in an awful fury, and swore that
I'd have his life, and a deal more.
The tall friend who remained laughed
and taunted me, and gave me more
drink, 66 we grew a bit femiliar. The
upshot was, I went to see him in his
private room; there we got abusing
Deering to dirt, and I ewore I'd have
his life. When this man had listened
awhile, says he: 'If you are in
earnest, I xnow a party as would give
a bigger pile than that’ (meaning
the money that had beem on the
table) ‘to know that he was safe un-
der the sod, and not only the serpent
but the spawn, too, for," says he, ‘he
has a child who may prove worse
iban the father.'" This sebered me.
Ay, you may look hard; it had an
ugly sound, and blackguard as I had
been, I was no cowardly assassin.

“I parleyed with him a bit. How-
ever, I could get little out of him, ex-
cept that there was a good sum 1o be
mine if I would shoot my enemrv.
Next day I mounted my horse, and
rode away to find Deering to warn
him against the treacherous dewil
that was thirsting fer his life. It's
truth I am telling you. Do vou be-
lieve me?"' interrupting himself fever-
ishly.

“I do,” said Glynn, earnestly.

“Pray, go on,"” urged Lady Gethin,

“Deering lived away at ¢ne of the
slations in the mountains with a lot
of Indians and half-breeds around
him. The railway was pusked so
far, and the next payments were to
be made there. So men were husy
rigging up a bar and a gambling sa-
loen, with logs and what not, when
1 rede in and found Deeripe kicking
up no end eof a row, wantlag to pre-
vent the saloon being finished and
opened. I spoke to him, as I hape,
full of the best intentiops.
pim te come away out intg the open

with me a bit. Then T tried to speak
friendly to him, but it was no use.
He turned on me and abused me. He
stung me to the quick. I lost all
control of myself, and pulling out my
revolver, I challenged him to fight
there on the spot. Just then a boy
—oh, of about nineteen or twenty,
a factotum of Jeafferson’'s—ecame up.
We both asked him to see fair play.
Oh, God. it was soon over! He fell
at my first fire, Vexed with myself, I
threw away my revolver, and knelt
down beside him, calling to the boy
to help; but a confused sound of
shonting and a loud hum came from
the village or camp, and the boy said:
‘They are up to mischief there,’ and
away he ran. Deering seemed to
hear it: he opened his eyes and mut-
tered something—TI could only make
out the word ‘destroy.” Then he
caught my hand, and with a despair-
ing, imploring look in his eves—I
gee it still—groaned: ‘My child—
save her.’ And holding his hand, I
swore I'd take care of her so long as
I had breath. He pointed to a ring
on his little finger, and muttered:
‘Take;’ then he said: ‘My child/’
turned sharp, as if in pain, and was
gone. I took the ring (I'll show it
to you presently). then I made away
to his shanty. The devils of miners,
and navvies, and half-breeds had
risen to revenge themselves, and were
wrecking his place. One fellow called
out that there was & pile of money
in the house, that Deering had got
down in the town vesterday. The
lot of them were raging like furies
and had just set fire to the hut, when
I got up. There wasn't a sign of the
child. I hunted through the place.
The men all thinking I was dead
against Deering, didn't interfere with
me. At last, crouching in a corner
behind a door. quite stupefied with
fear, I found a little golden haired
darling of three or four years old—
all alone.”

“Had she no nurse—or did the
nurse forsake her?”’ asked Lady
Gethin, as he paused. "“How did he
come to keep her in such a place?”

“That I cannot answer. I think
Deering must have been desperately
poor, or he would not have taken
service with Jeafferson. Anyway, I
took the child, who screamed at me
in an agony of terror. I told her I
would take her to her father. I
wrapped a cloak that hung on the
wall round her, and got out. She was
guite still—so still that I feared she
was dead. So I managed to saddle
Deering's horse, which was fresh, and
as night was falling I rode away,
while those mad devils were shout-
ing and dancing round the burning
wreck.” He stopped, quite exhausted.

“You had better not go on now,"”
said Glynn. *“I begin to understand
your position. Lady Gethin will, I
am sure, return to i

“1 must go on,” interrupted Lam-
bert. “I can't rest till 1 have fin-
ished; and there's a lot more to tell.”

“He had better get through it,"
said Lady Gethin.

“When I got down to Lima, T went
to an out-of-the-way eating house.
The woman that kept it was a good
soul when sober. I got her to take
care of the child for a day and a
night. Then I thought what to do,
for I was at the end of my cash. It
struck me as a grand ‘play’ if T counld
get the price of poor Deering's life
out of the long fellow at the hotel,
and build up a fortune for the child.
So I went to him, ana told him what
had happened, and a good deal more
—faith! I s=aid I found the child
suffocated with the smoke, and just
squeezed my hand round its throat to
make sure. ‘You are a handy scoun-
drel,’” he said; and I answered, 'You
are an unhandy one. Now, are ¥ou
going to keep your word, and give
me over what you wouldn’'t give poor
Deering?"

* ‘“What he wouldn't take," says he.
‘How do I know you are speaking the
truth?’

‘‘Send and see,’ said I. ‘If you
cheat me, I'll raise the hue and ery
against you.’

““Who will believe you
me?' said he, with a sneer.
here to-morrow,’

“To make a long story short, the
woman who had had the care of the
child came roaring and crying to this
man, who was another Deering—he
never disguised his name—and said
the child had been killed, or at any
rate burned to death, and Deering
was killed, too, while she was away
taking some food to her husband.
Anvhow that long devil was satisfied
and gave me the money.

*1 had agreed to quit South Amer-
ica, and so I took a passage to Mel-
bourne. I never thought the child
would livg; she pined and seemed
silly., There was a good woman on
board the vessel we sailed in who
took to my little darling. She had
lost her haby and her husband. She
was wonderful fond of Elsie. I called
her Elsie after a little sister of my
own; 1 never knew what name she
had been christened. This good
woman is Mrs. Kellett.

“Welt, the upshot was, that she
agreed to take charge of Elsie. 1]
paid well; and then T took to break-
ing horses, and saved—Lord, how I
gaved! I left off drink., If I could
only make up to that child for all 1
hieid robbed her of!—and she began
16 know me. The day she first put
her little arms round my neck, and
sirokted my face, rud cried. It was
then T went over 1o California. It
was there 1 fell fn with you, Glynn.
I seemed o penniless adventurer,
didn’t 17 Aha, my boy—I had nigh
a thousand pounds”worth stitched into
my belt. T kept out a little just to
throw away and keep up with the
others, but did yon ever see me for-
get mysell in dvipk?”

against
‘Come

"] was always etruck by your ey

1 asked ; {reme temyperance,’” refurned Glynn.

“Ah! weft, ihosg were hapry days,”

I wen. back to Meibourne. Presently
Mrs. IKellett wanted to go home; her
brother was a widower and wrote for
his =ister to keep his house; =0 1
came with her and left my precious
child there, where she throve like a
lily for near five years. I settled in
Paris. 1 declare to God, I used to
forget she wasn't my own child.
When she was, as I reckened, about
twelve, 1 put her into the convent and
used to have her out on holidays.
She never enioyed them more than
I did, and she grew fonder and fonder
of me. Then I made a snug little
nest for her, and tcok her home for
good. Then I met you, Glynn, and
now I'm coming to the trouble. You
remember Vincent. Well, when T first
met him in Paris, I was puzzled with
the notion that I had seen him be-
fore, and I told him so. Then he
grinned and said that he was the boy
that had witnessed my duel with
Deering. We agreed to bury the
past. ~Then he proposed for Elsie,
and T refused him; still he hung on,
and asked a second time; after that
he got spiteful. You know all about
that time, Glynn! You were at the
Davilliers' the evening I came in, and
saw Deering talking to my Elsie and
looking at her. By heaven, I under-
stood his looke! and if I had had my
knife in my belt, as in the old days,
he'd have looked his last. I thought
the sight of me would have fright-
ened him."”

Lambert paused, and lay back in
his chair.

“Did he recognize you?" cried
Lady Gethin, with breathless interest.

“Ay, that he did. He came the
next day to call, and sat talking so
softly and elegantly to my blessed
child. At last he begged for a pri-
vate interview with me, said he had
something of importance to say. I
was obliged to go to his hotel, there
was no use refusing. As soon as the
door was closed he asked me to come
up by his writing table. Then look-
ing straight at me he exclaimed, 'You
lied to me. You did not strangle Gil-
bert Deering's infant! I recognized
the girl's likeness to her mother at
the first glance.’

‘* “What's that to you?’ said I.
‘There's a crime the less on your
conscience.’

“He laughed harshly. ‘I confess
she was worth sparing; she is a
charming creature. You seem to
have brought her up remarkably well,
but I think vou have done enough. I
propose to assume her guardianship
in future.” Isaw his infernal scheme,
and I burst out in a fury. I threat-
ened to expose him. ‘Try,’ he re-
plied, ‘and see what will become of it.
1 shall simply tell my story. I went
to Chile to find my cousin, who had
succeeded 1o the family estate of
Denham. I had a considerable sum
of money with me for his use. A
desperate scoundrel sees us discuss-
ing business matters, and the money
on a table before us. He follows poor
Gilbert, murders and robs him; in-
cites the ruffians of the place to fire
Deering’s house. In the scuffle Gil-
bert’s little girl is supposed to bhe
burnt—years after I discover her in
Paris. I denounce the murderer,
save my young cousin, unveil the
monster on whom she has lavished
her filial affection—and "

‘“ ‘Lose your estates,’ I interrupted.
‘You didn't want to murder Gilbert
Deering for nothing. How would m¥
story tell against yours?’

" ‘My good friend, not a soul would
believe your word against mine.’

“‘You would need a witness or
two,’ said I.
~ “'1 might find ome,’ he said. I
thought of his strange intimacy with
Vincent. ‘I'll give you a few days to
reflect,’” he went on. ‘This is my
proposition. Hand over the girl to
my custody. I'll give you two hun-
dred a year while you are above
ground. Refuse, and I'll lodge infor-
mation against you in consequence of
revelations made to me by your
friend Vincent. Now take your
choice. Of this I am resolved—to get
rid of you." He would not say an-
other word, and I left him, feeling
more than half-mad with helpless
rage—ay! with terror. I am no
coward. I could face death as stead-
fly as any man; but to leave my
Elsie at the mercy of such a villain—
no, I could not face that. Then to
hand her cver to a wretch who would
destroy her il he could; that idea
drove me wild. I appealed to Vin-
cent. Vincent coolly told me that I
had shot Deering in the back.

To be Continued.

German Literary Production in 19086.

ductions of Germany in 1906 were

as follows:
General  bibliography, literary
works, encyclopediag, collective

works, publications of learned socie-
ties, universities’ works, 409; theol-
ogy, 1214; legal and polltical science,
2313; medical science, 1626; natural
science, mathematics, 1233; philoso-
phy, theosophy, 307; education and
instruction (juvenile publications),
3558; science of language and litera-
ture, 1365; history, 981; geography,
maps, 125S; military science, 620;;
trade, manufactories, intercommuni-
cation, 1435; architecture and engi-
neering, 720; domestic economy, ag-
riculture, forestry, 8§16; polite litera-
ture (plays, popular tales, etc.), 2,-
931; art, 733; directories and an-
nuals, (04; miscellaneous, 582. To-
tal, 22,715. The total shows a de-
crease of twenty-four over 1905 —
Philadelphia Record.

Only Two in Office.

A man in a certain township was
elected constable, The members ol
the femily were much elated and
could scarcely contain themselves
with their newly acquired civic hon-
ors. At last one of the smaller chil-
dren said to the wife: "“Ma, are we
all constables?” The mother replied,
“Gwan, child; nobody's constable but
me and your pa!''—Atchison Globe.

Norwegian butter is rapidly grow-
ing in popular favor, especially in
England, In 1905 the amount ex-
poric® from Stavangar was 600,000
pounds, an increase of nearly 200,000

pounds over 1906, and 325,000
pounds over 1803,

There are no apples in Chioa be-

vond the small crab apples.

. Matters.
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Maple Frosting.

Cook one pint of maple syrup and
one-fourth a cup (two ounces) of
butter to 248% on the syrup gauge,
or until a little will form a pretty
consistent “soft ball,” tested in cold
water. Just before the syrup and
butter are cooked enough add three
or four tablespoonfuls of boiling
water to half a pound of marshmal-
lows, and set them over hot water.
When the marshmmallows are partly
melted, beat them into the syrup mix-
ture, and continue beating until the
whole is-smooth and cool enough to
remain upon the cake. This will
make a thick icing for a large sheet
of cake. It will be found soft and
creamy, and will cut without crack-
ing.—Boston Cooking School Maga-
zine,

Outing Lunches.

For the outing lunch cheése sand-
wiches are very appetizing and easily
made. Grate the cheese fine and rub
it to a paste with melted butter, sea-
soned as liked with salt and pepper,
and spread on the slices of bread. A
lettuce leaf between the slices of
bread makes a nice addition to the
filllng. Brown bread, cut in very
thin slices, make delicious sandwiches
when filled with any filling suitable
for white breads.

Meats chopped fine and used for
filling sandwiches are much more
convenient than put up in slices o1
“chunks,” and chicken, boned and
pressed, then sliced, makes much
more dainty handling for the cob-
sumer.

Old-Fashioned Indian Pudding,.

Scald a quart of milk. Beat a
scant cupful of cornmeal with a cur
of molasses and a teaspoonful of salt
and stir inte the boiling milk. Letit
cook ten or fifteen minutes, then set
aside to cool. Add half a pint of cold
milk, a heaping teaspoonful of but-
ter, a little allspice or clove and cin-
namon and two well beaten eggs.
Pour this mixture into a well but-
tered baking dish and cook in a
steady oven three or four hours—the
longer the better. When the pudding
has baked nearly an hour pour over
it half a pint of cold milk, which
must not be stirred, but allowed to
soak in gradually.

The pudding reguires in all three
pints of milk, and should be allowed
to stand nearly half an hour after it
is taken from the oven before it is
served. In baking, if it should be-
come too brown, cover with a pan or
thick plate.—Religious Telescope.

Oysters and Macaroni.

/f you have never served oysters
and macaroni do try this recipe just
as soon as an opportunity affords it-
self. It is such a tempting hot dish
to serve with cold sliced meat, or it
may be well introduced into any sim-
ple home luncheen or supper. It is
an excellent way to make use of a
pint of oysters if one has not a larger
supply on hand. If people were more
careful in cleaning oysters there
would be less discomfort in eating
dishes made from them. Put oysters
in a strainer placed over a bowl
Pour cold water over oysters, allow-
Ing one-half cupful to each quart of
oysters. Carefully pick over oysters,
taking each one separately in the
fingers, to remove any particles of
the shell which adhere to the tough

According to a recent issue of Die
Woche, the number of literary pro-

muscle. Cook three-fourths of a cup-
ful of macaroni, broken in one-inch

: pieces, in salted boiling water until

soft; drain and rinse with cold water,
Put a layer in the bottom of a but-
tered baking dish, cover with oysters,
gprinkle with salt and pepper, dredge
with flour and dot over with two and
one-half tablespoonfuls of butter; re-
peat, and cover with one-half cupful
of buttered cracker crumbs, Bake
twenty minutes in hot oven,—Wom-
an's Home Companion.
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Hot water, and it must be hot in-

stead of lukewarm, sipped quickly,
will banish nausea.

Overeating, overheated and insuffi-
ciently ventilated rcoms and lack of
exercise in the open air is very yro-
ductive of colds.

A cup of hot water sipped before
breakfast will socn make you feel
like wanting your breakfast, if you
have no appetite,

If corks are too large for the mouth
of the bottle soak in boiling water a
short time and they will soften so
they can be pressed into the bottle.

After using a scrubbing brush in
water it should be laid back down,
otnerwise the wood will soon crack
and rot from the water standing in it.

Do not wash linoleum or oilcloth in
hot soapsuds. Wash them in tepid
water and wipe with a cloth damp-
cued in equal parts of cold milk and
water,

If the layer cake burns on the bot-
.om, try sctting the plate which con-
tnins the dough mixture in another
niate exactly the same size; this will
make it cook evenly.

1f vou have a dull headache from
mdigestion, refrain from eating one
meal at least, and take a teaspoonful

f table salt and drink water copious-

. cither hot or cold, but preferably

li is gaid turpentine will clean tan
icather boots. Pour a few drops of
tha turpentine on a woolen cloth and
rub the boots with it. Also, that ba-
unana peel will clean them as well as
resular dressing.

Baked milk is a drink often rec-
smmended for invalids, Put the milk
.nto a stone jar. -Closely cover it
l.et it bake several hours, when it
should be thick and of a creamy con-
sistency, The flavor is unique, aud
‘eminds one somewhat of Devonshire
eream. It may be gerved with fruit
or merely alone as a cuetard desseriy

TEMPERANCE BATTLE GATIIERS
STRENGTH EVERY DAY.

One of the Marvels of the Age is Ex
pressed in the Phrase, ‘“‘Hentuck)
is Going Dry"—The State Majy
Become Prohibition.

“Whisky, whisky, all around; bul
not one drop to drink!” The word!
of the Anclent Mariner, thus para-
phrased, are appropriate to-day ir
100 of the 119 counties of Kentucky.
Strange as it may seem to a publi?
educated in its notions of the Blue
Grass State by the jesters of the
comic press Kentucky, the home ol
fine whisky, is in imminent aanger of
becoming a prohibition State.

At the present time, d::pite her
253 distilleries, turning out thou
sands of barrels of the fluid to fill the
“cup that cheers,” Kentucky bas bul
four counties sufficiently irrigated tc
be classed as really “wet” counties
Prohibition leaders say that Appel-
late Court decision in pending cases
will make entirely dry the four of
thet counties now classed as partially
wet.

Even in the nineteen where liguor
g sold it is in most cases in but one
or two precincts. Anomalous though
it may seem, Bourbon, the county
from which one variety takes its
name, has but one place—Paris—
within its limits where whisky may
be purchased.

The four counties which are large-
ly wet are Jefferson, Kenton, Camp-
bell and Meade. All, with the ex-
ception of Meade, are still wet be-
cause they contain large cities. Jef:
ferson has Louisville, Kenton has
Covington and Campbell has New-
port, The latter two are directly
across from Cincinnati, with its Ger-
man beer drinking population, and
possibly, it sets the example.

While the anti-saloon forces have
heen making a steady fight for over
thirty vears, it i{s within recent years
only that rapid progress has been
made. The passage of the County
Unit law by the Legislature last win-
ter put the most formidable weapon
in their hands. With this they have
been able to carry county after coun-
ty. Their efforts have to this time
been confined to counties having no
large cities because of a compromise
amendment of the law excepting from
its provisions all counties containing
cities of the first, second and third
classes.

The prohibition leaders already
have given notice that at the next
sesdion of the Legislature, next win-
ter, they will seek the amendment
of the law, o as to cover all coun-
ties. They will then invade some of
the counties containing larger cities,
among them Fayette in which is Lex-
ington.

Though they have given this city
little attention, the Prohibitionists
call attention to the fact that there
are even two dry precinzts in Louis-
ville itself.

The sweening change which has
come over Kentucky on the liquor
question first came home to most of
the peole during the recent Demo-
cratic Senatorial primary. Both
Beckham and McCreary made their
fights on the Prohibition platform.
The move was a shrewd one, it
proved, for the vote of the country
districts in the State is overwhelming,
compared with the city vote, which
might be expected to be against pro-
hibition.

The campaign was a novelty for
Kentucky, where, according to tra-
dition, candidates in the olden days
were in the habit of knocking in the
heads of barrels of whisky and al-
lowing voters to help themselves with
tin eups.

With 100 of the 119 counties in the
State dry, and 253 distilleries turn-
ing out their endless stream of
whisky, the question naturally occurs
where all this product s going. Ken-
tueky is rapidly putting herself in a
jueer position. She is forbidding her
own dons to drink that which she is
manufacturing for the rest of the
world.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

Who Weants the Liquor Saloon?

Who wants the saloon legalized in
pur communities? Who wants the
liquor trafiic to become a factor in all
our State, county and municipal af-
fairs? Who wants the rumsellers to
set themselves up as bosses in ward,
town, city and State managemeni?
YWho wants the degrading iniuence
of saloons to offset the influence of
our churches and schools? It is eas-
ier to tell who does not want it. No
good citizen wants it. No man with
a family of growing boys wants it.
No one with the good of the com-
munity at heart wants it. No man
with a business which the profits of
the saloon would interfere with wants
it. No man who loves hls fellowmen
wants it. No one who hopes for the
wellare and happiness of the rising
gencration wants it.

Even the man who has an appetite
for strong drink and who realizes the
bharm it is doing him and his family
would be pleased to have no tempta-
tion put in his way. It is simply a
question of greed rather than of ap-
petite. The rumseller is the real
party who wants the saloon, and he
wants it solely for the money it will
bring him. Shall he have it?—Chris-
tian, Work and Evangelist.

_—

Abominable Liquor Dives.

A good deal has been-sald of the
horrible passion infdaming pictures
of nude white women and nude Ne-
gro men found in the abominable lig-
uor dives of Atlanta, Ga, The indig-
nation of the community has been
justly aroused to know that these
things have been going on in the
Negro dives of Atlanta and of wther
citles,

Temperance Notes.

Chaos veigns among the ligquor in-
terests of Georgia to-day.

In Mississippi only a dozen places
now sell liquor. Meridian, with a
population of 25,000, boasts an empty
jail. Jackson, the capital, has long
had prohibition.

Dallar, Texas, wants the National
Prohibition convention in 13908. An
invitation, backed by the Commercial
Club and business interests of the
city, will be forwarded to the Prohi-
bition National Committee,

The new resideunce district option
bill passed by the Wisconsin Legisla-
ture provides that there can he but
one saloon license granted hereafter
for every 250 of the population.

Oklahoma has joined hands wilh
the Southern and Southwestern States
Zuww trying to limit or abolish the
liguor traflic as a brecder of disorder
and a clog on industrial progress.

For twenty vears Mississippi lhas
had a local option law. On petition
of one-third of the electors of a coun-
ty, the Board of Supervisors must
order an election, whether any liquor
or alcoholle liquors shall be sold or
given away therein

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COM.
MENTS FOR DEC. 15 BY THE
REV. 1. W. HENDERSON.

.

g —————

Subject: The Boy Samuel, I. Sam. 8:
1-21—Golden Text, I. Sam. 3:0
—Memory Verses, 8-10—Read I.
Samuel 1-4.

The prophet Samuel, says Rev. W.
G. Blalkie, D. D., in his commentary
on Samuel, like the the book which
bears his name, comes in as a com-
necting link between the Judges and
the Kings of Israel. He belonged to
a transition period. It was-appointed
to him to pilot the nation between
two stages of its history: from a re-
public to a monarchy; from a condi-
tion of somewhat casual and indefi-
nite arrangements to one of more
gystematic and orderly government.
The great object of his life was to
secure that this change should be
made in the way most beneficial for
the nation, and especially most bene-
fieial for its spiritual interests. Care
must be taken that while becoming
like the nations in having a king
Israel shall not become like them in
religion, but shall continue to stand
-out in hearty and unswerving alle-
giance to the law and covenant ot
their father's God.

Samuel was the last of the judges,
and in a sense the first of the
prophets. The last of the judges,
but not a military judge; not ruling
like Samson by physical strength,
but by high spiritual ties and prayer;
not so much wrestling against flesh
and blood as against prinecipalities
and powers, and the rulers of the
darkness of this world, and spiritual
wickedness in high places. In this
respect his function as judge blend-
ed with his work as a prophet. Be-
fore him, the prophetic office was but
a tasual jllumination; under him it
becomes a more steady and syste-
matic light. He was the first of a
succession of prophets to whom God
placed side by eide with the kinge
and priests of Israel to supply that
fresh moral and spiritual force which
the prevailing worldliness of the one
and formalism of the other rendered
so necessary for the great ends for
which Israel was chosen. With some
fine exceptions, the kings and priests
would have allowed the seed of Abra.
ham to drift away from the noble
purpose for which God had called
them; conformity to the world in
spirit if not in form was the pre
vailing tendency; the prophets were
raised up to hold the nation firmly
to the covenant, to vindicate the
claims of its heavenly King, to thun-
der judgments against idolatry and
all rebellion, and pour words of com-
fort into the hearts of all who were
faithful to their God, and who looked
for redemption in Israel. Of this
order of God's servants Samuel was
the first. And called as he was ta
this office at a transition period, the
importance of it was all the greater.

The first thing that engages out
special attention in this chapter i
the singular way in which Samuel
was called to receive God's message
in the temple. F

The word of God was rare In thos
days; there was no open vision, or
rather no vision that came abroad,
that was promulgated to the nation
as the expression of God’'s will. From
the tone in which this is referred to,
it was evidently looked on as a want,
as placing the nation in a less de-
girable position tban in days when
God was constantly communicating
His will. Now, however, God is to
come into closer contact with the
people, and for this purpose He is
to employ & new instrument as the
medium of His messages. For God
is never at a loss for suitable instru-
ments—they are always ready when
peculiar work has to be dome. In
the selection of the boy Samuel as
His prophet there is something pain-
{ful, but likewise something very in-
teresting. It is painful to find the
old high priest passed over, his ven-
erable years and. venerable office
would naturally have pointed to him;
but in spite of many good qualities,
in one point he is grossly unfaithful,
and the very purpose of the vislon
now to be made is to declare the out-
come of his falthlessness. But it is
interesting to find that already the
child of Hannah is marked out for
this distinguished service. Even in
his case there is opportunity for veri.
fying the rule, “Them that honor
Me 1 will honor.” His entire devo-
tion to God's service, so beautiful in
one of such tender yvears, is the sign
of a character well adapted to become
the medium of God's habitual com-
munications with His people. Young
though he is, his very youth in one
sense will prove an advantage. It
will show that what he speaks is not

but is the message of God. It will
show that the spiritual power that
goes forth with his words is not
his own native force, but the force
of the Holy Spirit dwelling in him,
It will thus be made apparent to all
that God has not forsaken His peo-
ple, corrupt and lamentably wicked
though the ycung priests are.

We cannot but remark what a dan-
gerous position, in a mere human
point of view, Samuel occupied. The
danger was that which a young man
encounters when suddenly or early
raised to the possession of high spiri-
tnal power. Samuel, though little
more than a boy, was virtually the
chief man in Israel. Set so high, his
natural danger was great. But God,
who placed him there, sustained in
him the spirit of humble dependence.
After 21l he was but God's servant.
Humble obedience was still his duty.
And in this hizher sphere his career
was but a continuation of what had
Leen described when it was said,
“The child Samuel ministered to the

Lord in Shiloh."”

An Ancient Sepulchre Found.

A curious sepulchre containing the
bodies of many children has been dis-
covered near the Pyramid of the Sun
at San Juan Tesi Huacan, Mexico.
The sepulchre was covered by a huge
tombstone, on which is carved the
face of a woman, surrounded by many
hieroglyphs. The body of one of the
children was well preserved. This;
with the tombstone, will soon be tak
en to the National Museum.

£11,200.000 to Reclaim Zuyder Zce.

The Goverament has presented to
tie Duteh Parliament a bill for the
reclamation of a portion of the Zuy-
der Sce at a cost of $11,200,000. The
work will ocenpy seven yvears and will
vield about 40,000 acres of fertile
land.

Sahara May Not Be Irrigated.

Proposed schemes to irrigate the
Desert of Sahara are said to be im-
practicable because of the great depthb
of the overlaying deposit of sand.

Australia Has Most Churches.
Australia has more places of publie
worship in proportion to population

' than any other country.

the mere fruit of his own thinking, |
| gons that life should teach, and helps

SOUL'S PARADISE.

All zones T searcked—in pain—in glee—
In Paradise, sweet Paradise.

“ts stately towers I ne'er could see:
Faint Paradise, far Paradise.

Still on T toiled courageously,
Toward Paradise, dear ise.

As I agproached, its walls would flee:
Sad Paradise, fool Paradise.

I ceased my quest! Tt then found me!
Close P ise, self-Paradise!

Now _hourly, where I go or
Is Paradise, soul’s

-

ister.

The Bright Side of Things.

~—Proverbs, 17:22.

A noted lawyer when nsked the
secret of his success, replied: “I al-
ways tried to make people believe I,
was in deadly earnest. 1 would look
and act ag though the other side had
not the slightest chance to controvert

best to create an atmosphere that ™
would be the means of helping me
win my suit.” s =
This answer has a profound truth
in it. 1t was the deliberate action
of a man of the world to bring about
the success of his own ends. It was
the result of an entirely selfish mo-

And yet the explanation can touch
us who acknowledge the supremacy -
of Christ very deeply; for truly the
children .of this world are in their
generation wiser than the children of
liekt. The successful lawyer always
tried to create an atmosphere in -
order {0 make an imypression for pure-.
v eclfish ends; the Christian, the fol-
lower of the Master, ought also te
strive to create an atmosphere by
carrving the spirit of the Lord Jesus
Christ around with him, to upbuild
the kingdom of God among men and
advance the cause of his Saviour
among the nations of the earth.

disposition ‘will do more good in the
world than tons of sermons, wagon- -
loads of supercilious criticisms, car- |
loads of biting and sarcastic com-
ments. No one but God knows how

reaches in this world. We shall never
realize until the day of judgment how
much we have damned or blessed our
fellow men. Therefore, it is of vast
importance that we carry around with
us an atmosphere of health, not dis-
ease; of light, not darkness; of life,
not death.

How can men and women secure a
merry heart, a cheerful disposition, a
sun illumined soul? Well, to begin
with, we must have faith in God.
This lies at the root of all our think-
Ing. We cannot face life bravely and
unshrinkingly without belief in Prov-
ldence. “To see life steadily and to
zee it whole” we must have some
zonception of a power outside our-
selves, that guards us, guides us and
protects us. -

If we have faith in God, a strong
conviction that there is a heavenly
Father who knows and cares for His |
shildren, then the next ingredient °
for a merry heart Is to work—to loge
one’s self in some enterprise, to labor
sarly and late for the accomplish-
ment of some great end, to be a crea-
tor in a small way and thus be like
God, who made the universe.

What will be the gain of a merry
heart? The Bible says it will be-a#d
good medicine. That is to say, it will
enable a man to look on the bright
side of things, and surely this will be
of the very highest benefit. We have
been placed here by a great Being to

by us to whom it has been intrusted.

work is a gain and an advantage; and
most truly a merry heart is a good
medicine, a brave determination to
look on the bright side of things will
make & man & blessing, not a curse to
his fellow men.—Rev. George Down-
ing Sparks, Rector of Christ Church,
West Islip, in the New Yark Herald.

Pitiableness of Self-Pity.

Desert life has its dangers as well
as its blessings. Fo one man, disap-
pointment and affliction bring only
smallness of soul. He spends hi
time, when ho cannot get some pa
tient person to listen to him, in quiet
1y pitying himself. His own pain is
given such big place that bhe forgets
his brother's fight. God pity the man
who pities himself! He'loses the les-

make those about him miserable.
Rather should we have the spirit of
the little girl who got several severe
falls while learning to ride the bicy-
cle. When the gallant of twelve, who
was teaching her, expressed sym-
pathy, she replied with a smile, “You
must just take little knocks like
that.” Let us pity ourselves only for
our lack of courage to
“Welcome each rebuff
That turns earth’s smoothness rough.”
—Sunday-school Times,

A Cause of Waste.

Think of the millions of horse-
power of energy that has been going
to waste these centuries when man
did not know how to put on the elec-
tric harness. And think of the in-
comparably grecter amouni of energy
that is still going to waste because
men have not learned to wear the
haruess of the will of God instead ot
rushing down the precipice of self-
will.—Brethren Fvangelist.

An Evening Thought,

Certainly, in our own little sphere
it is not the most active people tc
whom we owe the most. Among the
common people whom we know it is
not necessarily those who are busiest,
not those who, meteor-like, are ever
on the rush after some visible charge
and work., It is the lives like the
stars, which simply pour down on us
the calm light of their Dbright and
faithful beinz, up to vhich we look
and out of which we zather the deep-
est calml and courage, — Phillips
Biooks.

Gold Leaf as Bra™ Covering.

Richard Swanger, of Baltimore,
who was unconscious for eleven days
from a depressed fracture of the
skull, caused by & tree falling vpon
him, is recovering from a remarkable
surgical operation as a resultof which
he will®earry a quantity of gold leat
in his head. The surgeons at Mary-
land University Hospital found & part
of the brain covering and a part of
the brain itself adhered to the dura
mater, The brain covering and the
gray matter were separrad and the
gold leaf was placed between the

parts.

ise. ~
—James H. West, in the Christian Reg

A merry heart is a good medicne.

my arguments. ' In a word, I did my,

tive to effect one’s own aggrandize- |
ment. 2

A simple, buoyant, merry, trustful ~

far the influence of one personality -

do a certain special work—a work
that can be done by no one else but

Therefore, anything and everything
that will ascist a Christian in his life



