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By SARAH GRAND.

His OTHER SELF

A PSYCHOLOGICAL NOVEL.

- CHAPTER XL 10

w<%. Continued.

F’ Gertrude could see his face at the
moment. The laughing blue eyes,
e bright, frank smile, the careless
, every characteristic of the brave
nd happy boy, appeared to her in
at instant, ennobled, however, by
mething beyond all that—and then
E% was a yard away—and then she
w that he was sinking and could
lmot swim. With a cry she made a
}vlolent effort to reach him, but the
fe-belt kept her floating on the top
f the water like a cork, and struggle
as she would, she made no way.
he was at the mercy of the winds
nd waves like any cork; the water
1led her ears and eves and nose and
outh. Deaf, dumb and blind she
as conscious of turning over and
ver, and then in an agony of terror
he seemed to shoot down into a
lack, interminable gulf, out of sight,
lout of mind, & horrid, helpless, suf-
Hocating rush, at the end of which
she ceased to_be.

- CHAPTER XII.

Rock, rock, rock, rock—from side
to side, slowly, and with every now
and then a just perceptible pause, as
if the monotonous movement caused
ltatigue; and the impulse was to rest
had rest been permitted, which appar-
ently was not the case, for the rock-
ing never ceased—rock, rock, rock,
rock, with a sort of running accom-
maniment and gurgle and splash of
jwater in response to the swaying,
and the sound of. voices, either
muffled by distance or subdued so
as not to be heard—this was what
Gertrude's mind awoke to.

She was lying on her back. Her
head rolled helplessly from side to
side, and she felt the discomfort,
but she did not at first think of pre-
wenting it by a voluntary effort. In
the end, however, it served to arouse
her. Instinctively she tried to steady
herself, and at the same time she
¥ound strength to open her eyes and
look up. Above her shone a world
of stars set in the indigo darkness
of a clear sky. Where was she?
What had happened? Ah! it was
peinful the rush of recollection. Her
husband—the ship—the fire—drown-
ing! But she was not drowned. She
was wet and cold and weak and
miserable, but she was alive, and this
was a fishing smack, and that was its
big brown sail, and those men in
blue jerseys over there round the
stove were sailors, and the one face
among them which struck her as
familiar she presently recognized as
that of the captain of the steamer.
They had been saved, then, and were
going on somewhere. Where?
There are so many places one can
go to in a ship. She tried to think.
Bhe was quite conscious of making
the effort. And then, all at once,
she found herself lying beside the
fire leaning against somebody who
was forcing her to drink something
hot, while the sailors in the blue
jerseys, with great boots and canvas
trousers, tar-besprent, and long sou’-
westers painted yellow, lounged or
sat around and contemplated her

with a large, silent interest that was/

impreasive.

“We'll get her in in twenty min-
utes,” one of them remarked. He
alluded to the boat, but Gertrude
thought he meant herself, and tried
to thank him.

Then came another interval of si-
lence, which was broken by tramp-
ling feet, clanking blocks, hoarse
shouts and a wild confusion of
tongues, in the midst of which Ger-
irude felt herself lifted up carefully
and ‘carried off—she knew not
whither, nor did she trouble to in-
quire.

Had she kept her consciousness
a few minutes longer when she was
in the water, she would have seen the
night become alive with twinkling
lights. A ship on fire could not
fail to attract*attention in those busy
waters. It had been seen at St.
Malo, and also at the Channel Isl-
ands, and boats' were heading tow-
ard it from every direction to render
assistance, and were close at hand
at the very time that the panic broke
out among the men and so many
lives were lost. They might have ex-
pected help, considering their where-
abouts, but they could not have seen
it approaching, for the blaze of the
fire was so fierce that those on board
the steamer could see nothing beynd
jt. As it was, however, many were
saved, among whom were the two
French Sisters of Charity in spite of
themselves, an intrepid sailor of gi-
gantic stature having ventured onto
the burning deck, picked them up and
carried them off, one under each arm,
in a scorched condition, without cere-
mony. It was a serious disappoint-
ment to them, which saddened them
for the rest of their natural lives.
When either of them toid the story,
she would shake her head at the
end of it, and add sorrowfully, *'Je
n' etais pas digne!” she was not
not worthy to be made a martyr.

Young Redmond was not among
those who were saved. The captain,
himself a strong swimmer, had been
attracted by Gertrude's cries and
came to the rescue. but the lad sunk
before he reached him, and bad
never risen again. There was, there-
fore, one martyr made that night—
not the boy himself, but the mother,
who was left to linger on a lonely
jife for years and mourn him.

It was back to Southampton that
Gerirude had been taken. In her
weak, exhausted condition she
troubled herself little enough at first
chout events past, present or to come.
Passively she submitted to be taken
to a big hotel, and put to bed by some
kindly women folk, passively she
gave her sister-in-law’s address when
esked if she wished to telegraph to
any friend, passively she took some
restoratives that were brought to
ber, and then she slept. It had been

ihe very luxury of languor, a state] where he aad gone, and there was

i \

of mind to be envied by the angels,
who, we infer, suffer still, since it
is possible to make them weep. But
Gertrude had got beyond all that
for the moment. This last calamity
was in reality a blessing to her, a
relief to her mind, which, when she
awoke late in the afternoon, was
probably fresher and more vigorous
than it would have been had her
voyage been uninterrupted, and no
such rest been forced upon it.

She was not surprised whep she
awoke to see her sister-in-law sitting
in the window in_her strong, self-
contained way, bolt upright, working
busily but quietly at a piece of em-
broidery.

“Is there any news?”’ was Ger
trude's first guestion.

“‘None,"” was the laconic response.

“Have vou brought my things?"

“Yes, all that you brought to my
house.”

“In that case I shall be able to
leave by to-night’s boat.”

“] thought you would wish to.
How do you feel?”

“Quite well. I shall get up at
once."”

“I dare say you will be in time
in spite of the mishap,” Miss Somers
said cheerfully, as she rolled up her
work. “You will only have missed
one Guernsey boat, you know, and
it is hardly likely that he would leave
by that. It would just be going
from one steamer to another if he
did, and I rather fancy he will be
more in the mood for loitering than
for haste.”

It was in the chill gray early
morning that the steamer with Ger-
trude on board touched the pier at
St. Malo next day. The passage had
been rapid, quiet and uneventful, as
generally happens the day after an
accident, but the few passengers who
had ventured to cross had been fid-
gety, frightened and troublesome, as
is usually the case of such occasions.
The ladies refused to undress, and
everybody was on the alert all night.
The stewardess, who had been res-
cued from the burning steamer, was
being taken across to come back with
another of the company's vessels
from St. Malo next day, and Ger-
trude had the pleasure of finding
Mary Burt, the young English girl
who had behaved with such coolness
and courage the night before, among
the passengers. She had left the
ship in one of the boats, had been
picked up by a passing steamer, and
landed in Southampton, nothing the
worse for the experience. Unfortu-
nately for the three, the other pas-
sengers discovered that they were
survivors, and besieged them with
such attentions as the desire to hear
all about it, and to be able to tell
afterward how they had talked fa-
miliarly with some one who had been
rescued from deadly peril omly so
short a time before suggested. The
consequence was that Gertrude
found herself on arriving somewhat
worn, but she was ready to land at
once, nevertheless, and stood waiting
on deck while the gangway was being
got ready. The scgne with its strange-
ness struck her dismally, but more
because it was strange and because
she,was there alone for the first time
in her life, without any one she loved
to sympathize with her feeling about
it, than because of any unloveliness
in what she saw, On the contrary,
in spite of the somewhat sombre

grayness which prevailed, all was
-passably pleturesque and foreign,
which is another charm. She had

not much time, however, to become
acquainted with the roadway bor-
dered with trees, the tall gray houses
with their small windows, flush with
the walls or seeming so, and the peo-
ple—mostly market women in white
caps and blue blouses—for her at-
tention was almost immediately
caugiht by the deafening noise that
a steamer, fastened to the pier just
behind the one she was on, was mak-

ing blowing off steam.

“Do you know what boat that is?"” ' *

she asked.
‘““The Guerasey boat just in,” was
the answer,

In & moment Gertrude's active,

practical mind was on the alert.
“Just in?"” Then probably he had
not landed.

She hurried on board and asked,
i her haste, for “Mr. Leslie
Somers."”

It was one of the ship’s officers
to whom shesaddressed herself. He
did not know the names of the pas-
sengers, but went politely to in-
quire. The people were bustling on
shore by this time, and Gertrude
eagerly watched them while she wait-
ed. Presently the officer returned
with the list of passengers and re-
marked that “Mr. Leslie Somers'"
was not among them.

“Ah!" Gertrude exclaimed. “Did
I say l.eslie Somers? 1 meant Law-
rence Scames.”

The officer looked at her as if he
thought her a little demented, but

handed her the list. ‘'Perhaps you'll
know the name when you see it,”
he remarked.

“Oh, he bas come!" she cried.'
overjoyed. “ls he below still? 1|
must go to him at once." |

“I'll go and see, miss, if you like,”
the officer said with a grin.

“] should be much obliged if you
would,” Gertrude rejoined. “He
does not expect me''—she hesitated
awkwardly, “I am his wife—will
you kindly tell him I am here?"

The officer withdrew, leaving Ger-
trude almost overpowered with the
sense of a great relief. Whatever
state of mind he might be in, she
knew that, so long as she was with
him, she could suffler nothing like
the anxiety and misery of the last
few days.

But a fresh check awaited her. Mr.
Lawrence Soames, it seemns, had gone
on shore the moment they got in. He
had, however, left some of his lug-
gage, saving he would send for it

or feten it by and by. Nobody knew

but one thing for Gertrude to do—
viz., to stay with the luggage. Heart-
sick with disappointment and faint
for want of food—for she had not
been able to eat that morning—she
dropped into a seat on deck, bus a
man came immediately, having, ap-
parently been sent, and shouted about
her in a general way: '‘All who have
no business "on board must leave the
ship at once.”

She got up wearily, “Would they
let me wait, I wonder, if they knew?"”
sghe said to herself. Then, address-
ing the bawling man, she asked for
the captain.

“The captain’s very busy, miss,”
he answered, looking hard at her
purse, which she was holding in her
hand; ‘but I think I could manage
it,” he added with an unmistakable
if-yon-make-it-worth-my-while air.

Gertrude gave him half a crown,
and presently he returned, followed
by the captain, a tall, dark, thin
man, with a worried, irritable air.

“Well, what is it?” he said, dot
overcourteously.

“] came to meet my husband,”
Gertrude explained; “but he has gone
on shore and left no message, and I
don't knew where to find him. He
has left his luggage, though. May I
stay here and wait till he comes for
it?"”

The captaln frowned. “It's against
the rules,” he said roughly. “Pas-
sengers must all go ashore as soon
as the ship's in. How'd we ever get
her cleaned up If we let you hang
about the decks all day?”

Gertrede drew herself up. “I beg
your pardon,” she said, proudly. "I
had no idea of inconveniencing you
to such a great extent;” and she
turned on her heel and immediately
left the ship, the captain watching
¥er irresolutely.

“Go after her and tell her I don't
mind,” he rcared at last at the man
she had sent to feteh him, as if the
latter were responsible for his bad
temper.

“But I do,” was Gertrude's an-
swer when the message was deliv-
ered to her.

Human pature will out, and in the
midst of all her anxiety she could
not stifle her pride enough to accept
the favor of a seat on his ship at the
hands of such a boar, so she decided
to wait and watch upon the quay.

CHAPTER XIIIL

It wds an unfortunate, not to say
a galling position for a young and
delfcately nurtured gentlewoman,
loitering about. on that foreign
quay, among the crowd of sailors,
porters, and, more offensive still, the
idle loungers, with leisure to observe
her and become curious about her
object. Bhe was afraid to go far
from the gangway, and there was no
seat near it, nor even a post to lean
against. She was afraid to walk up
and down lest her husband's messen-
ger, who might be on board the ship
even then for anything she knew,
should leave it with the luggage when
her back was turned. Providence
had favored her search so far—sghe
had all but succeeded, and failure at
this last moment seemed impossible;
but her anxiety was trebled, never-
theless, and an unbearable feeling of
irritation, the consequence of overex-
citement and the abnormal tension, of
her nerves, began to oppress her.
She would have given anything for
a glass of water—anything -to sit
down—yet she could not stand still.

This was the most trying experi-
ence she had had yet. It was worse
in its way than the buraing ship. Up
and down she paced from the edge of
the quay to the road, walking beside
the planks down which the cargo
from the ship was being wheeled, so
as not to lose.sight of the gangway;
hustled and jostled by men carry-
ing heavy weights, abused with round
oaths in the Breton patois for getting
in the way, and, worse still, admired
and openly complimented on her
goed points, fortunately in terms
which she did not understand, though
she might, had she been less pre-
occupied, have guessed something ot
the matter from the manner ot
speech through it all, and feeling it
all in a way, she stuck to her post.
But her face grew pale, her eyes hag-
gard, her gait uncertain; and any ob-
gerver with the least sympathy must
have been struck with the terrible
anxiety expressed, like Cressida's
character to the sbrewd old man in
“every joint and motion of her
body."”

To be Continted.

Out of Reckoning.

Miss Eve De Chipenham, a lecturer
of New York, holds that beautiful
thoughts make beautiful faces and
figures, and that ugly thoughts de-
form, even as unwholesome work
does.

“By taking thought,” said Miss
De Chipenham, in an interview in
Chicago, “‘you cannot perhaps add a
cubit to your stature, but you can
eradicate round shoulders and
sponge wrinkles away.

“Our thoughts mould our faces;
form our expression. Thus they give
us away. They give us away as much
as the spoken thought of a Chicago
¢irl once gave her away.

“This gir]l sat in a dim-lit parlor
on a winter evening with a young
mnan, A fire of oak logs blazed in

| the grate, and, looking into the pink

and gold heart of the flame, the girl,
who was very pretty, murmured:
“‘How divine, my dearest Hilary

“But the young man frowned and
started.

“ “Hilary?' he said.
Ceorge, don't you, pet?’
“The girl flushed and bit her lip.

*“*Oh, dear,’ she said ‘how silly of
me. I thought this was Saturday
u.ght!' "—Washington Star.

‘You mean

YWhere It Ounght to Be.

Cardinal Manning, once while in
Rome sat to a celebrated sculptor
who was an expert in phrenology,
and during one of the sittings they
fell to discussing the sculptor's hob-
by. “Tell me, then,” said Cardinal
Manning at last, ‘‘where is the seat
of conscience?’ The sculptor, strode
across the studio and, Indicating a
gpot on the cardinal's head, “"That’s
where it ought to be,” he grimly said.
—London Bellman.

A fox, pursued by a pack of
hounds in Somersetshire, stopped
long enough in his flight to eelect a
fut duck from a farmyard he was
passing and carried it off.
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A Hurried SBupper Dish. N
For a little supper dish whipped
up in a hurry, cook half a pint of to-
matoes or three good sized ones un-
til they are reduced to-a tender pulp.
Season with two teaspoonfuls ef but-
ter, salt and pepper, and stir in three
eggs. When the mixture is creamy
serve without delay.—Indianapolis
News,

Hot Apple Pie.

The secret of the delicious hot ap-
ple pie is the sexsoning of the pie af-
ter it comes from the o%en. Tart
green apples aro the best for it. As
soon as the ple is done the cover is
taken from it very carefully and su-
gar, cinnamon and tiny dabs of but-
ter are sprinkled over the top and
the crust is put on again. Rich cream
is a vast improvement to it.—New
York Sun.

wnen to Buy Bhoes.

1t is said that people should never
go in the early morning to buy shoes,
for the feet are then smaller than
they are at any other time of the day.
Later the feet are the maximum eize,
owing to walking and standing.
Many people do not agree with this,
for they think that later in the day,
when shoes have been worn, the feet
contract. However, try on shoes at
both times:—morning and afternoon.
Then they will be sure to fit,—Rich-
mond Times-Dispatch.

French Chalk,

If a girl is away from a cleaner's
and she finds one of her best frocks
spotted with grease, she can try the
simple remedy of French chalk and a
hot iron. The chalk is spread thick-
1y over the spot until all the grease
is absorbed. .

Then a plece of blotting paper is
put over it, and & warm, not hot,
iron is held over it to draw the grease
into the paper. Rub off the chalk
with a soft silk or muslin rag and
the spot will probably have disap-
peared.—New York World.

Don’t Work by Poor Light.

It/ is a great mistake to sew, read
or do" other close work by artificial
pit which cbmes from any distance
m above the level of the eye. Usa
a kerosené or.gas lamp, which can
be placed at the proper height.

To demonstrate the truth of this
observation,  one has only to sit in-
doors in the daytime and let the light
pour through the upper foot or two
of the window, keeping the rest of
the window securely lightproof. The

eves will soon tell you of the unwise,

strain.—Indianapolis News.

Open Windows in Bedroom.

The bedroom windows should be
opened at night as wide 'as possible,
top or bottom, even In the coldest
weather. It is not always best for a
person to lie in a draft, yet some
doctors contend that no ,onme ever
caught cold through sitting or lying
in a draft. A screen will provide the
necessary protection, if the bed can
not be moved to a sheltered position.
The bed itself should stand free from
the wall at least at night, permitting
a free circulation of air around it,

A scarf about the head if one is
overgensitive, will give the necessary
protection in the coldest weather. If
there be an open fireplacg in the room
it will ajd greatly'in ventilation, so
be sure the chimney is open anq free
from soot. It seems almost unneces-
sary to say that one should sleep with
the head uncovered. The breathing
of fresh air into the lungs is a great
aid in warming the body, and assists
every organ in performing its fung-
tion.

These organs are all working dur-
ing the night as during the day and
should be treated with the same con-
sideration.—Indianapolis News.

Apple Sherbet.—Cook the pulp of
six apples in one quart of cider sea-
soned to taste with sugar and cinna-
mon; when tender rub through a

sieve, cool and freeze.. When partly
frozen add the stifly beaten whites
of two eggs. Serve in chilled apple
shells,

Queen’s Pudding.—One pint bread
crumbs, one guart milk warmed and
poured over crumbs; yolks of four
eggs, well beaten with one cup sugar
and one teaspoon Butter. When
baked spread over the top a layer of
jelly; beat the whites of the eggs dry
and add two tablespoons of sugat
and spread over top; beke lizht
brown. '

Two - Egg Marble Cake.— One-
quarter cup of butter, one cup of
sugar, two eggs, pinch of salt, one
and one-half cups of flour, two tea-
spoons of baking powder, flavor with
vaniila; pour half of this batter in
your cake pan, now add to what is
left in your bowl two teaspoons of
cocoa, beat thoroughly, put in pan
with your other baiter, let gtand five
minutes before putting in oven.

Grape Gelatine Pudding.—Press

énough grapes through a sieve fo

make a pint of juice.

Dissolve half’

a box of gelatine in cold water and:
when it has become soft add a coffee ;
cupful of boiling water, an equal |

quantity of sugar, the juice of a
lemon and finally the grape julice.
Let it cool, and when beginning 7o
stiffen fold in the stifly beaten whites
of two eggs. Set away to cool. To
be served with well sweetened
whipped cream. ;

Caramel Cake.—One-third cup of
butter, one cup of sugar, cream but-
ter and sugar together two eggs, beat
up and added with the sugar and
butter, one-half cup of milk, one and
one-half cups of flour, one teaspoon
cream tartar, half teaspoon soda.
Caramel Filling for Cake—One and
one-half cups of sugar, half cup of
milk, butter size of an egg, boil to-
gether fifteen minutes, beat until
cool and spread before too hard;
vanilia for fiavoring bfors roa bezin
to beat i%
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INTERNATIONAL LESSON COM-
'MENTS FOR NOVEMBER 22.

Subject: Solomon Anointed King, 1
Kings 1:1.2:12—Golden Text, 1
Chron. 28:9—Commit Verses

380, 40—Commentary.
TIME.—1015 B. C. PLACE.—Je-
rusalem.

EXPOSITION.—I. Solomon Anoint~
ed King, vs. 32-40.
Solomon to be king. He had called
bim “Jedidiah,” that is, ‘“the beloved
of Jehovah” (2 Sam. 2:25). But
Joab, the general, and Abiatha, the
priest. had conspired with Adonijah,
the oldest next son of David to Absa-

lom, to thwart God’s plan to make

Solomon king. David was go old and
decrepit that Joab and his fellow-
consnirators did not think that he
would rally to thwart the conspiracy.
But no conspiracy of man, no matter
how strong, can overthrow the plans
of God. David, when informed of the
conspiracy, old and decrepit as he
was, rallies and proves sufficient for
the occasion. He calls to his as-
gistance his trusted friends of old,
Zadok, the priest, and Nathan. the
prophet, and Benaiah, a military
man, one of the mighty men of David.
It was through Nathan that God had
announced to David His favor toward
Solomon (2 Sam. 12:24, 26). David's
action is prompt and thorough, While
Adonijah and hig fellow-consrirators
were still feasting (v. 8) David’s
trusted friends without delay go
through all the necessary formalities
and anoint Solomon king. Solomon
was placed on David's own mule.
David was still obedient to the law
of God, and even in the ddys of his
great power had not adopted horses
to ride upon. To da so was ¢xprégsly
forbidden by God to Israeis kings
(Deut. 17:16). Absalom h,sci_ done 80
{n the brief days of his glory (2 Bam.
15:1). Adonijah also (v. 5). The
prigst and the prophet were to unite
in anointing Solomon (v. 34). The
anointing was the symbol of dedica-
tion to God (Lev. 8:10 -12). The ofl
the symbo) of the Holy Spirit (Acts
10:38). Appeal was made to God to
.secure thé safety of the new-made
king. . David will leave no doubt in
‘the minds of any that Solomon ig his

own choice for king. While he still

lived he appointed that Solomon
should sit upon his throne and be
king in his stead and in unequivocal

God had chosen’

terms declared, “I have appointed

#him to be king over Israel and over
Judah.” As secure as this made Sol-
omon on the throne, there was an-
other fact that made him more se-
cure, namely, that God had made him
ruler over Israel and ‘over Judah.
Benaiah, the warrior, appears as the
most religious man in the whole
transaction (vs. 86, 87). Jehovah
had been with David, and Benaiah
prays that He may now be with Sol-
omon as He has been with David (v.
37), and he prays that his throne may
be greater even than the throne of his
father. This prayer of Benalah was
abundantly answered. David's three
trusted friends proceeded to do exact-
1v what they were told. The oil with
which Solomon was anointed was
taken out of the tabernacle, the place
where God dwelt. The-whole people
agreed with David's choice and God’s
choice and the whole city was filled
with music and with joy. When this
world agrees to make Him XKing
whom God has already made King the
whole earth shall rejolcc with great
jov. .
II. Adonijah Filled With Fear, vs.
50-33. While the people were filled
with joy the enemies of the king were
filled with consternation. So will it
be at the coming of our Solomon (2
Thess. 1:7-9; Rev. 1:7; 6:15 and
16). Adonijah was 8 coward as well
28 a rebel. Rebels against God are
always cowards (Prov. 28:1). Adon-
ijah fled to the house of God for safe-
ty, presumably not because he had
any special reverence for the house ot
God, but because he knew that Sol-
omon had. He was afraid that.Sol-
omon would kill him. Probably he

| would have killed Solomon if he had

had a chance and judged Solomon by
himself. He speaks of himself as
Bolomon’s servant (¥. Ll), but the
change from enemy to servant was
very sudden and mno evidence was
given of the genuineness of the con-
version. Solomon on his part was
ready to forgive if Adomnijah would
only give proof of the reality of his
repentance. All he asked was that
Adonijah %hould prove himself a
worthy man (v, 62). All that God
asks of us is that we "bring forth
fruit meet for repentance” (Matt.
8:7). If Adonljah would only do this
he would be free from all danger, not
2 hair of his head would fall to the
earth. On the other hand, if wicked-
ness should be found in him the pen-
alty was certain. He should die. No
matter what protestations of repent-
ance we make, if we do not forsake
sin we shall perish. The scene closes
with Adonijah doing obeisance to Sol-
omon (v. 53, R. V.). The time is
coming when every epemy of Jesus
must bow the knee and confess that
Jesus Christ is Lord to the glory of
God the Father (Phil. 2:10, 11).
Adonijah did not prove himself a
worthy man and later paid.the pen=
alty of his rebellion (ch. 2:12-25).
Many of those who profess to yield
their hearts to Jesus do not really
do so. They call Him Lord, but
do not do the things that He says
(Luke 6:46). Their calling Jesus
Lord will not save them. They will
be cast out from His presence (Matt.
1:31'23)-

Values Her Halrs at §1 Each.

One dollar a hair Is the valuation
Mrs. Susan E, Robinson places on her
hexzd. While Inspzcting the Sylvester
"“ower Manufacturinz plant, in Cam-
bridge, Mass., her hair caught in the
machinery and she was
scalped. She sued for $10,000, “at
the rate of $1 for sach hair de-
stroyed.”

Frescoes Tnder \Whitewash.

Important frescoes representing re-
ligious subjects have been discovered
on the walls of the Church of Santa
Maria, at Maranola, near Caserta,
Ttaly. Unfortunately the paintings
have been spoiled by the breaking of
the surface of the walls in order that
the whitewash with which they were
covered mizht hold.

Blow to Morphia Trade.

Minister Rockhill, at Pekin, China,
cables that all the treaty Puwers have
assented to prohibit the importation
of morphia and the instruments used
for its injection. This action of the
treaty Powers is regarded as signifi-
cant, as a number of them had with-

held their assent.

literally ;

ferent.

.are than the wet.

the law.

THE TEMPERANCE PROPAGANDA

CONCERTED ATTACK ON DRINK
WINNING ALL ALONG LINE.

Women Are Winning Their Fight

Against Rum—Half the Union
Has Joined in the Prohibition
Movement.

With astonishing rapidity the
J4ght against the sale of intoxicating
liquor is sweeplng over the country,
says the Delineator. In the South,
State after State has enacted laws ab-
solutely closing all the saloons within
Its borders. After January 1, 19089,
there will not be a legal saloon ip
Georgla, Alabama, Mississippi or Ok-
lahoma; North Caroline may also be
dry by that time; half of South Caro-
lina, a large part of Florida, all but
four ciities in Tennessee, and: nearly
all of Kentucky are in the same’situ-
ation. Virginia, Maryland and Dela-
ware are moving in the same direc-
tion. Ohio is tending toward State
prohibition, Indiana has taken steps
toward it, and each new election seee

more townships in Illincis shifted tec |

the *dry” column. In other States
the struggle is not yet so successful,
but already half the people and two-
thirds of the territory of the United
States are embraced in the now rapid.
ly growing prohibition districts.

In this struggle women have taken
a remarkable part, and they are reap-
ing a remarkable reward. This is a
new form of campaign, and it is dif-
There has been little or neo
hysterical agitation, but rather pro-
gale comparison of figures to show
how much better off the dry States
And the women,
to whom prohibition means infinitely
more than to the men, have'furnished
what excitement was necessary, by
flocking about the polls serving tem-
perance drinks to voters, and en-
deavoring to convince them that a
vote against the saloon is a vote for
the home, and perhaps, most of all,
for the clean administration of the
‘public schools. They have had to
present flgures, too. Saloon men
have shown the amount of taxes paid,
almost fabulous milllons every year,
by the manufacturers, the wholesal-
ers and the relailers of drink. They
have piled up the totals of corn and

.rye and rice consumed in the factor-

fes, and computed how many men
were employed. But the women have
shown that every dollar so spent is
oply & tithe of the amount that the
men pass in over the country for
drinks which net them nothing at all;
that out of $10 which leaves the
home for this uselessthing only thirty
or forty cents eventually reach the
publie treasury in license and tax, and
even less goes to the grain producer,

‘and that each drinker could better

afford to pay his share of the liquor
tax out of his pocket. chip into a fund
for grain production, and keep the
rest to use in buying useful things for
his home in such a way as to give
more and more useful employment to
his fellows and at the same time im-
prove his own condition in life.

Have No Right to License.

“No Legislature can bargain away
the public health or the public mor-
ale. The people themselves cannot
do it, much less their servants.” This

s a decision of the Suoreme Court of

the United States in State vs. Missis-
sippi, 101, U. 8. 814. The court gives
the reason when it says: ‘‘Govern-
ment is organized with a,view to their
preservation, and cannot divert itself
of the power to provide for them.
Theyv'/are among the inalienable
rigkts, to secure which governments
are instituted among men. Their ge-
curity being among the purposes of
zovernment it necessarily follows that
the State cannot go divert the exer-
cise of its functions as to expressly

| authorize its destruction.”

The Supreme Court of Illinols in
Goddard vs. President, declared'in
substance ‘‘that intoxicating liquor is

1 slow and sure poison, whose sale

for beverage purposes can only be
defendeC by men's appetites, and not
by reason. observation or experience;
that gambling, horse racing, cock
fighting, obscenity, Idlers, rogues,
vagabonds. vagrants, pestilence, con:
tagion and' gnnpowder will not de-
stroy one-tenth of the lives that will
the, saloon, nor produce socially sc
much moral degradation, suffering
wretchedness and misery, as much
pauperism, vagrancy and crime as the
saloon, nor so much pecuniary desti:
tution.

The inherent character of the sa-
loon and its natural effects surely
bring it within the condemnation ol
To grant the license is tc
bargain away for the license fee, }fe,
liberty, property and the pursuit of
happiness.

¥n 01d Kentacky.

Behold Kentucky, the traditional
rradle of all good whisky! In lJese
than two vears the liquor traffic has
been practically obliterated, and yet
this State has $160,000,000 invested
in distilleries. Only\four counties are
wholly wet at this writing, and the
Jailers' State Association has peti-
tioned the Legislature for regular
salaries, hecause, under prohibition
conditions, the empty jails do mnot
bring them fees enough to live on.—
Carrington A. Phelps, in Broadway
Magazine.

Wonld Oust Indiana Breweries.

Five separate ouster suits were
filed at Indianapolis by Attorney-
General Bingham against the Indian-
apolis Brewery Company, the Terre
Haute Brewing Company, the Home
Brewing Company and the American
Brewing Company. The Attorney-
General charges that the brewing
companies are exceeding their corpo-
rate powers by leasing saloon build-
ings.
)

Temperance Notes,

Those who depend on the use of al-
cohol to give them inspirations or
suzgestions are doomed to see them-
selves and their work soon forgotten.

The rivalry is between the
ustraights" «nd the “blends,” and it
approaches in intensity the historic
feud between the Montagues and the
Capulets.

Mr, Willlam E. Curtis quotes At-
torney-General Trickett, of Kansas,

| at considerable lengt™ as testifying
| to the continued benefits of State pro<

hibition also.

Temperance victories are the more
cheering when it is considered how
powerful is the foe from whom they
have been won. The liguor trafiic of
the country has a capital of $3,500,-
000,000 invested in 3632 distilleries,
17.111 wholesale houses and 225,000
52M00NS,

The Swedish palnter, Georg Van
Rosen, remarks: "Very far from be-
lieving that the use of alcohoi heips
to produce artistic ideas or concepe
tions, I am of the contrary opinion,
and believe they will only be hyster-
ical and monstrous, and in most cases
will lead .0 a weakening and finally
to o break-up of al) ingpiring effort.”

fo dally ra

r

the pleasant gl ‘d
it M.E.'rr m;’fa ";

THE LORD REIGNETH, LET THE
EARTH REJOICE.

The past, whiea brought us so much paim, !
Brought, too. the cure of ill. ks
The future dimly gleams; in vain
r steps we urge, our eyes we strain;
Ag slowly, in unhastening train,
'AE;' f d;"wthdci h s tell '
eae each these tidin 2 47
“God rules the years, and all s well.” vl

Brave and content then, come what may, °
We face what time may y
Life cannot be all holiday. * e
And love and hope alike decay, -
And disappointments bar the way
8 S;:mehmesb::til a]1::11113 k:lnd; b
ut we can bear all, knowing this: :
God rules the years, and wenfre ig, .
—Susan Coolidge.. =

“Forget It." 7

‘No man can accomplish-- great
things unless he is an optimist.” But.
what does that means? There are:
some folks wHo call themselves by
.that name—although there is usoal-
ly another “ism” attached to their’ .
beliefs—whoe have adapted mottoes
something like the following: it

“Forget it.” |

“There {8 no evil.”

“Look happy and you will be hape

“You can conquer any situation ff.
you smile enough.”
“God's in His heaven—all's right
with the world.” > 8 e
Sounds rather pretty, doesn’t it?¢
There is8 a certain amount of .truth.
in these little ‘sunshine” opiates, but
what are the facts? R A
In the first place, there are som
things which it would be criminal
forget, because there is evil. Look
ing happy and smiling is a very fine-
antidote, but we can't all be “Hap-’
py Hoolhans," and most of us don
want to be. We'd rather ‘be real
men, leaving the tomato can and th
:ﬁrubby bezard to those who e
at sort of thing. R
There is sin in the world. Thasa
Is tragedy. There is suffering. Hu
dreds of thousands of children are -
in mills and factories who should be ' 7 1
at home or in school. There arg'
slums, with their hell-holes. Theré’
are saloons, with drunkenness .and-
brutality. There are underfed ant
overworked men and .women fn .our: .
great citles. © Will - the rosey-pose
doctrine of the long haired man and
, the short haired woman doctrinaire
! gmile these away? ' s
“God’s in His heaven''—Fyes,
all’'s not “right with the world.” ‘It
going to be right, but that's why we
can well afford to be optimists——but:

»

the milennium by a smile. There i»
work to do, and fighting too. It i8
& work and a fight that requires red - |
blooded men. It is & task that has ; '
the assurance of success, becatse
God is in the heavens.
thing to realize that it is His task
working through us. We are com=
missioned to it. That should give:
nerve to the arm and power to the
 blow of every fellow who has taken:
upon himself his share of the m:g
of helping to redeem the world from -
the particulgr evil which he sees
most.—Rev. Charles Stelzle, in the
Interior.

i
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The Sounl's Telescope. e
Every astronomer loves his teles

scope, and'there I8 but one simple
reason that leads him to have t.hf
great fondness for this instrument.
If there were nothing but the instru-
| ment, marvelous as might be the
construction, it would have but litile
interest for an astronomer. ‘I‘hqx
mechanician would find interest in i
its constructive features but not the
astronomer. To him the chief thing . '}
in the universe is the heavens and
all they contain. A searching on ‘his
part to find out and understand the '
| objects that fill the sky, sun, moon,
and stars is the delight of the as+ "
tronomer, His name means one who
knows the laws of the stars. And
because a telescope brings the stars
near so that he may learn the laws, -
he loves this instrument.

The soul is an astronomer. It
seeks and searches alone that great
vast depth within which is God. And
do you ask what is the best instru-
ment of the soul in its search to find
the laws of God? The answer is,.
Meditation, but for this power ‘‘the ”
soul discerneth God as if He were
near at hand.”—Classmate,

Try Mary's Plan.

We are far too little alone with
God, and this, I am persuaded, is one-
of the very saddest features of our
modern Christian living. It is work,
work, work—at the very best some' -
well meant, Martha like serving; but .-
where, where are the more devoted .5
Marys, whd find the shortest, surest
way to the heart or Jesus by ceasing
very much from self-willed, self-dp-
pointed toils, and sitting humbly at
His feet, to let Him carry on His
blessed work within ourselves? -If
the Mary-like method were carried
out more, it might abridge consider-
ably the amount of work apparently
accomplished, but it would incompar-
ably enbance the quality.

God can use small men. Out of
the mouths of babes and sucklings
He ordains strength. He can get
along with a few. He once said that
there were too many, but He never .
said that there were too few. But
He does want men; He has taken
man into partnership in His work,
and does not seem disposed to work
without. him.—Methodist Times.

God Alone Knows Us.

Every man bears hic own burden, °
fights his own battle, walkp in the |
path which no other feet have I8
trodden. God alone knows vs through
and through. And He lcves us, as
Keble says, better than He knows,
He has isolated us from all sides that
He alone may have our perfect cog
fidence, and that we may acquire
habit of looking to Him for periq
sympathy. He will come into §
solitude in which the soul dwells, &
make the darkness bright.—R.
Dale.

Anti-Saloon Law Breaks Schywill
Walter Decamp was appointed
ceiver for the F. A. Schwill (
dealers in glassware, at Cincinn
The Schwill Company dealt larg]
in saloon goods and the recent 144
option elections in Ohio are decla
to have been responsible for thelsy.
ceivership. The company is incal-
porated at $50,000. i

Poverty Stops Church Work. . .

Poverty in Cape Colony keeps many
men from entering church work

where it is greatly needed.




