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THE MAN SHE LOVED

By EFFIE ADELAIDE ROWLANDS.
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CHAPTER XXVII.
Continued.

Enid crouched down as he disap-
peared; she rocked herself to and fro,
her grief was so great, her mental
agony so terrible.

“Heaven forgive me for this sin!”
she moaned out loud. *“It was to save
you, Gervals, to save you, my dar-
ling, and you did not know—you
shall never know it! I must go away,
and I shal never see you again, Ger-
vais; but I have saved you, and that
is all 1 need!”

The whisper was caught on the
wintry wind and carried away, and
Enid still wept on, but after awhile
her tears ceased and she rose from
her cramped position.

“It is good-by,” she said, brokenly

18

‘to herself, as she moved with dif-

frculty along the smow-covered path;
“good-by forever!”

As she went slowly away, a man
came from behind the clump of trees
and stood looking after her.

“For my sake!” he ropeated, in a
low voice. “For my sake, and I said
such cruel things to her! Oh, my
poor ‘child, what a heart is yours,
and how I have been mistaken!
Would Dorothy have sacrificed her-
self like this?” He shook his head;
his mad passion had gone, his face
was set with a grim, determined look.
“Dorothy—my wife—the woman I
have worshiped—false to her honor
cnd to her name! Well, the end

has come; the scales have fallen
from my eyes. Heaven Knows
what my life will be; she has

destroyed all faith and trust, and
shaken my great love to its very
roots. I must know all, be it as black
as hades itself. I have been walking
blindfold—poor, miserablefool; now I
must see, even if it break my heart.”

CHAPTER XXVIII.
At Death’s Door.

Enid had managed to get to her|
room without attracting muel atten-
tion. Dare had waited for ner at the
gate and had silently drawn her hand
through his arm and led her back to
the house.

Once in her rcom, she crouched by
the fire fo thaw her chilled limbs;
her teeth were chattering and her lips
trembling.

She felt thoroughly ill, yet she was
determined to call all her strength to-
gether and leave Bromley within the
hour. She would only take such few
things as she had brought with her
when Dorothy had summoned her to
Weir Cottage, and her pictures and
brushes. She would leave all the
rest behind her. Dare's proposal of
love came to her mind as she bent to-
vard the fire, and a pang of pity for
toim thrilled her breast, but she never
wavered in her intention.

“1 do not love him,” she said.
will not marry him. I could not.”

As she sat like this, trying to check
the shivering in her limbs and ease
the burning pain in her head, a knock
came to the door.

She was in her studio, the room
where she had fought out so many

“1

mind battles.
She turned her face from heingi

‘seen and ‘answered faintly: “Come

in.”

The door opened and then was
shut. -

A vague, extraordinary semsation .
thrilled through the girl's being. l

“Miss' Leslie,” said Gervais, in a
low voice, “I have come to speak to
you about the—the words I uttered
just now.”

He forced himself to speak coldly:
he must not let her see that he had
discovered her secret. .

“Ves,” she answered, dully.

“It will be impossible for you to
leave Bromley to-night, and so I am
bhere to ask you to postpone your de-
parture till to-morrow or the next
day. If you go away hurriedly there
will be a scandal, and we must avoid
that at all risk.”

“]—1I prefer to zo at once,” Enid
said, with all the firmness she could
command.

“And I wish you to stay. Surely,
after all you have dome, you might
consider this small wish of mine!”
Gervais had his arms crossed over
his breast; the sight of thet fragile
girl, with her wan, wistful face and
ruffled, red-brown hair‘ sent a pang
to the heart that lay quivering and
fching in his breast. She was drawn
closer tc him by her very frailness,
vet he was compelled te ecrush all
sympathy, all tenderness. *“You will
do this, please?” he said in cold, kard |
tones. ' {

Enid rose to her feet and haif-stag- '
gered.

His arms w-at hurriedly to help
her, then dropped by his side again.

“T1—7 feel so ill that 1 must do as
»ou ask,” Enid whispered, as she fell
rather than sunk into a big arm-
chair.

“For two days I wish you to remain
at Bromley: you understand?” Ger-
vais walked toward the door. *“Give
me your promise to stay,” he said,
hurriedly. Admiration, pity, sym-
pathy crowded in with his blank des- |
pair and hopeless misery. Even at
this black moment he could not for-|
get her brave sacrifice, nor withhold
his tribute to her generous love; but |
bevond that was nothing but torture !
—horrible, maddening torture—thart |
~lamored at his heart and would nut
be stilled.

Enid closed her eyes and rested
sack in the chair. *I promise,” she
w#hisnerad; then, as he went, she gave

yne little moan and fainted dead
tway.
] * ® ] = = ]
Ce-vals poced Lae Soor of his room

it a London hotel and tried to think,
season and hope, but all to no effect.
His last glimpse of Dorothy had been
the greatest witness against her; her
waite face, her sudden alarm and agi-
tution, all spoke of the existence of
fome secret, whether a guilty one or
go the moruing would nrove, for he

‘ ter,” said Gervais.

I sir, but it ain't very grand.”

' ran fleetly away.

, man recognized Gervais,

| shiver, "how cheerless and misera-

)
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was going to interview this man, Jim
Coates, and get at the truth for him-
self without delay. Little did Ger-
vais think, as he walked to and fro,
that all the painful explanations that
presented themselves to his mind
must fall far short of the real one.

He had come away without a valet,
and had brought only a change of
linen with him so as to prevent any
remark, and had gone to a strange
hotel out of the beat of the West End.

Early morning saw him out on the
dreary streets. The snow that had
made the country so pure had become
heavy slush, except at the sideg,'ot the
road, where piles of a dirty brown-
white nature stood in uncomfortable
proximity to the paths. But all the
wretchedness of the cold, raw morn-
ing was lost on Gervals; he had other
things to think of than the piercing
wind and thick mud.

He took a cab and directed the
driver to take him to Newman’s Road,
Houndsditch, and he was not long in
reaching that poor and busy neigh-
borhood. At the top of the road in
question, which the driver had some
difficulty in finding, he got out and
told the man to wait, and going down
the narrow line of laborers’ cottages,
he came to a small public house, over
whose door hung a preposterous-look-
ing bird as a signboard, that certainly
needed the word “Bullfinch¥ written
below to identify it.

Pushing open the door, Gervais
went into the tap-room. It was being
thoroughly washed and cleansed—a
not unnecessary labor, for the whole
place reeked of vile tobaccp and worse
beer. The pot-boy stopped whistling
as “the swell”—to use the boy's
words—marched in, and his surprise
was deepened when Gervais, in brief,
hard tones, asked for Jim Coates.

“'E don't live 'ere,” was the an-
SWer. :

“Take me to him,” Gervais said,
hurriedly; “I must see him at once.”

He drew out a sovereign and gave
it to the boy, who dropped his dirty
broom in amazement.

“Crikey!” was his only exclama-
tion, and then he adroitly whipped
the coin into some mysterious pocket,
and began to roll down his sleeves.

“Foller me, sir,” he said, respect-
fully.

Gervais strode after the stunted
figure, his heart beating in mad fash-
ion against his ribs. Now that the
moment was so near, he grew faint
and almost frightened, but the weak-
ness did not last, and as the boy
knocked on the door of a small, shab-
by hut—for it could scarcely be called
a house—he was calm and cold as
iron.

“Wait ’ere!
up, sir.”

The boy darted into the unsavory
place, and ran up a narrow staircgse.

He was a few minutes before he
came down. -

“Jim ain't very well, sir,” he said,
apologetically. “’E’'s been ill, hof
and hon, for a long whilee. Would
you kindly tell 'im yer business, sir,
afore he gets up?”

“I have come in answer to his let-

I'll go and see if 'e's

The boy vanished again, but reap-
peared in a few seconds.

“Will you go hup, sir? I'm bound
to go back. You'll find the way easy,

Gervais nodded his head as the boy

Up the narrow, dirty, creaking
stairs he climbed with difficulty; and
then stood before a dilapidated room,
which faced the stairs, with a pic-
ture of filth, misery and horror be-
fore him; a gaunt, unshaven face
peered eagerly from what should
have been a bed, but was only a mass
of ragged clothes, thrown on the
floor.

“Have yer brought the swag?”
muttered a hoarse, weak voice, and
then the words ended in 2 cry as the
and knew
that the game was up.

A wave of sympathy and disgust
passed over the earl. He could scarze

speak at first; then, seeing the
wretched creature's fear, he said,
gently:

“I have not come lo harm you—
only to ask you some questions.”

The miserable man, shaking in,
every limb, dared to lift his head|
again. ¢

“I've been bad this many a day,”
ne whined, wiping the cold perspira-
tion from his brow with a thin, shak-
ing hand. *“I ain't got much longer
to live; I knows it—ay, I knows it.”

“Speak and tell me the truth,”
cried Gervalis, sternly. “If you will
tell me the exact truth I will give
vou all tke help you need. Speak,
man'!”

“What 'a2' I to say?" queried the1
other., y

“What do yvou know abuut—-aboutl
—Lady Derriman, that made you,
write such a letter to her? For!
Heaven's sake, man, don’t lie; tell me :
all—now '™ |

“Ay, I'll tell yer,” he said, slowly; |
“I'l tell yer all; it 'ull ease my mind,[
for Lord knows I've been a miserable !
wreten sin' that night. I'm the man'
&5 murdered George Laxon!"” I

1

"CHAPTER XXIX.
The Bitter End.

Christmas broke cold and gioomy
over Bremley Manor. Two days had .
elapsed since the earl's departure,
and he had pot returned, nor had his
mother arrived on her expected visit, |

Dare Broughton was down early
on Christinas morning.

“Ugh!” he said to himszell, with a

ble!”

He made his way to Gervais' study
to read through his letters and
papers, but started back with aston-
ishment when he entered and saw a
man seated in the arm-chair, his face
bowed on his folded arms that rested
on the table,

“Derriman, my dear old fellow,
why, how did you come? I—"

Gervais lifted his face. Such a
face—gaunt, worn, aged; and Dare
saw that his bright brown hair was
streaked with lines of gray and white,
turned so by the anguish he had en-
dured.

“Dare,” he said, brokenly; his
voice sounded hollow and faint, and
he seemed to cling to his friend's |
hand that grasped his so firmly.

It would be impossible to describe
Dare Broughton's pain at sight of
this man’'s suffering; a mist rose be-
fore his eyes, and a lump in his
throat.

“Is it so bad, old fellow?” he mut- |

tered, huskily.

“It is worse than death,” Gervais
answered, as he drew his hand away
and turned to the fire, “Don't ask
me to say more, Broughton. To
speak' of it is to plunge a knife into
my heart. There is such shame—
such bitter shame!"”

An angry exclamation broke from
Dare’s lips against Dorothy, but Ger-
vais checked it.

“She is my wife still—we must not |
forget that.” |

There was a pause between them
for a moment.

“And this is Christmas Day!"” Ger-
vais broke the silence. “The merry, |
happy, glad time I had pictured io|
my mind! Ah, well! Thank Goc"|
for His mercy in blinding our eyes
to the trials in store for us! Had ]!
guessed this back in the summer ]|
should have destroyed myself; but |
now—I have a duily to

perform |
which, despite my broken heart and |
life, I will do, with heaven's help.’ |

He passed his hand over his brow |

then went on quietly and sadly: *]

am going to ask you to leave us to |

day, Dare; it sounds inhospitable, bui
you will understand my motive, ]
know. Miss Leslie,
voice trembled slightly—*"she musl
go—"

“Gervaig,” Dare broke out hurried-
1y, “I must speak. You are judging

her *wrongly! She—"
“1 kpow all. I overheard he:
words Besldes—be-

l&e other day.
sides, Digre, I have had most horribly
conclusive proof of her innocence

and generosity and—another's guilt.’ i

Dare stretched out his hand agair
in mute sympathy; then he thoughi
of Enid.

“Where will she go? Has she
other relations? She is so young tc
be alone.”

“She will go to my mother,” the
earl said, with a deep sigh. “I have
made all arrangements and only need
her consent.”

TENT COLCNY FOR CO

NSUMPTIVES; SANTA FE, NEW MEXICO

Geometrical Problems.

It may interest readers to know
that the problem of the square and
triangle can be solved very easlly if
the required number of pieces is five,
{nstead of four. Those who do not
know that solufion may like to try
for it.

Here is something that is going to
make trouble, sure as fate. The
thing is not so much to find the an-
swer as to prove it.

Electricians are usually pretty lib-

| eral with their wire, but just to edu-

cate his assistant a bit one of them
took the boy into a room which was
forty feet long, fourteen feet wide
and twelve feet high. There were no
openings or offsets on the two ends
or on one side, Here Is the way it
looked:

.

too"—Gervais

| A wire had been tapped at £, one
i foot from the floor, and exactly in
' the middle of that side of the room—
geven feet from each wall, It was
! necessary to carry a wire from there
to the point B, which was exacily in
.the middle of the opposite wall,
geven feet from each side, but two
feet from the ceiling.

This wire might be run along the
floor, the walls or the ceiling. What
'lwas the shortest cut the wire could

take from A to B, and how do you
! prove it? In your answer, if you
. cannot draw, call the possible loca-
! tions for the wire; the floor, the side
wall, the A wall, the B wall and the
"celling. The wire must pass over
_some of those five—New York Sun.

| '

“You have seen your mother?®

Dare said, involuntarily.

Gervais nodded his head sadly.

“Yes, I have seen her."

And Dare knew that he had broken
part of the truth, if not all, to the
loving, noble woman who was to him
the embodiment of everything good
and pure.

Neither man &poke again till Ger-
vais, waking from his miserable
thoughts, said:

“] am going to ask Miss Leslie tc
speak to me. Will you escort her
into town? My mother is staying at
Cadogan Place, and expects you botk
this afternoon.”

"1 will do anything you wish.’
Dare hesitated a moment, and ther
said, with deep affection: “And you,
Gervais, what of you?"

“1 shall either remain here or gc
abroad at.once with my wife.”

Gervais said nothing more, and he
rang the bell and sent his meseage
through Parsons, who was too well
drilled to exhibit any surprise at his
master’'s unexpected presence. In a
few minutes the door opened and
Enid appeared.

She was pale as death, and was |.

dressed in her outdoor clothes ready '
to start.
Gervais cleared his throat; he

found it difficult to speak at first;
then he said: .
“Miss Leslie, I have to tender yo

a most sincere apology for my harsh |

words of the other day. I—I have
since learned my mistake, and 1
should like to try and thank you.”

His voice broke a little, and he
turned away.

How she longed to comfort him, tc '

give him hope and Lappiness; but she

could say nothing, and all she did was |

to put her hand on a chair for sup-
port and turn even paler than before.

Dare came forward to help her, but |

she shook her head, and then Gervais,

having mastered his emotion, went
on in a low, subdued way, and told

her of his mother's earnest entreaty
that Enid would make ashome with
ber.

(To be coatinued.)

The Kansas Corn Crop.
We have noticed several articles in

| your valuable paper in the last two

weeks in regard to the corn crop in
Kaneas, We think we have the ban-
ner stalk of corn. It measures 14%%
feet high and the first ear of corpg
is eight feet from tke ground. There
will be a good chance for some wide-
awake salesman to dispose of several
cars of stepladders or a carlaod of
axes in this community tetween now
and corn gathering time.—Quensmo
(Kan.) Letter to the Xansas City
Star,

The First Evolutionist.

The first to suggest the transmuta-
tion of species among animals was
Buffon, about 1750. The eccentrie
Lord Monboddo was the first to sug.
gest the possible descent of man from
the ape, about 1774. In 1813 a Dr.
W. C. Wells first propqsed to apply

rthe principle of natural selection to |
the patural history of man, and in

1822 Herbert first asserted the trans-
mutation of species in plants.—The
American.

Toot, Toot!
A woman on a Lrain entering Grand
Rapids asked the conductor how long
the cars stopped at Union station:

He replied: “Madam, we stop just
four minutes, from two to two to
two two.”

The woman turned to her compan-
ion and sald:

“1 wonder if he thinks he's the
whistle on the engine?"—Outdoor
Lif=,

The envelope was invented in 1683
and was in disfavor for a long time, .

| Clever Boy.

| As It happened, the boss was talk-
!gag to & customer when a boy came
fn. Thinking he wanted to buy
something, hé excused himself, dnd
going over to the boy asked him
what he could do for him. The boy
'told him that he came in answer to
his advertisement and asked for the
job.
| Well, of course, the boss got mad
by being disturbed while he was talk-
Ing to a' customer. He sald to the
boy. “You go outside and walk a
block. If I call you back, why, I
! will hire you; if I don't, why, you
. Just keep right on walking.”
The boy did as he was told, but
' going out, he picked up a shovel that
| was standing near the door, put it
on his back and started down the
| etreet. i
Before he hdd gone ten feet away
' the old man was after him, yelling:
| “Come back! Come back!”

The boy came back, took off his
soat, asked where he wanted him to
work—downstairs or  upstairs, or
where.

The man took one good look at
. him and said: “I guess I'll hire you.
coat on.

| Never mind putting wvour
| 8tart right in.”"—Judge.

| Retort Courteous.

| *“Work of art! "exclaimed the critic.

| “Say, if that daub is a work of art,
then I'm an idiot.”

“The latter partof your statement,”
-rejoined the artist calmly, “would
| seem to furnish conclusive proof that
It 1s a work of art.”—Chicago News.

Retreat? Never!

In an Irish garrison town a theat-
rical company was giving perform-
ances, ahd some soldiers from the
local barracks were engaged to act as
supers. Their duties included the
waging of a flerce fight in which, af-
ter a stirring struggle, one army was
defeated on a \given signal from the
prompter. «For a few nights all went
well, but on the Friday evening a
speclal performance of the plece was
to be given under the' patronage of
the Colonel and other officers of the
garrison, The two armies 'met as

when they foughtand fought and kept
on fighting, regardless of the agon-
ized glare in the eye of their (actor)
general, who hoarsely ordered the
proper army to “Retreat, confound
you!” But the fight still went on,
and soon the horrified manager saw
the wrong army being driven slowly
off the stage, still fighting desperate-
ly. Down came the curtain amid
roars of laughter, and the fuming
manager hastened to ask the delin-
quents why they had failed to retreat
on hearing the signal.

“‘Retraite,” roared a burly fusilier,
whose visage had been badly bat-
tered, “and is it retraite ye'd have us,
wid the colonel and all the officers in
the boxes?"'—Tit-Bits,

”

Maine's Flag Giventothe Government

One of the flags which had been
flown in Havapa harbor by the ill-
fated Maine has just been presented
to the Government by an American
resident in Havana, and has just

The Maine's Union Jack.

been placed among the relics of the

Navy Department at Washington.
Among the otherthings saved from

the wreck of the battleship is an an-

The Maine's Anchof.

chor. This has been placed in the
National Cemetery at Arlington, Va.,
to mark the spot where a number of
the bodies of the men of the Maine

are burled.—From Harper's Weekly.

A MATTER

OF FORM.

“Frau Flamingo, where dc¢ you \get your frocks made? You always
look so elegant.”—From Simplissimus.

A New Desk Chair,
A South Dakota man has devised a
fesk chair which is handy for use in

Handy For Close Quarters.

the hoﬁu—r_i;s'r;:'ﬁl_s;hon]s, It con-
| 8ists of an ordinary straight-back
chair, with an adjustable flat surface

flat gurface, or writing table, is fast-

| be widened or constricted as desired.

The brace, or support, sets on the
back of the seat, and can be length-
oned or shortened. When not in use
the writing table can be folded in
close to the back of the chair, and
when needed can be fixed at any an-
' gle required. The writer, of course,
needs another chair to sit upon, but
the advantage of the desk chair is its
! economy in space. The device will
‘be found useful in small schools, as
. it can be made to sell for a low price.
Such chairs would also be found con-
venient in homes where thére are
saveral children who bave lessons to
do at night.—Washington Star.

The pew and beautiful villa un-
earthed at Pompeii is situated, writes
the Naples correspondent of the Lon-
don Daily Mail, near the house of
Diomed. It consists of a row of
rooms of great elegance, the largest
having a marble floor and frescoes cn
three walls.

usual at the end of the second act, |

suported on an adjustable brace. The

ened to the top of the chair and can |

THE TEMPERANCE PROPAGANDA

CONCERTED ATTACK ON DRINRK
WINNING ALL ALONG LINE.

Thrift and Temperance.

May I comment upon somsé
“points” made by “H. D.” in a recent
communication entitled “Finance of
Prohibition?”

It will not be long before ‘“‘trium-
phant virtue” will result as it is now
commencing in the ‘“revival of the
public revenues.” ‘‘H. D.” need not
fear that the “revival of a spirit of
frugality” will ultimately and irre-
gistibly extend, as voiced by the peo-
ple,” to the political managers and

municipdl corporations, city, State or
nation.

Our State Y..egls‘latures and Con-
gress as wellt as Boards of Alder-
men and Common Councils are be-
ginning to hear from the great ma&-
jority of citizens that the ‘‘great
families which are strictly temper-
ate and consequently frugal and in-
dustrious are always thrifty and pro«
gressive. What is true to the indi-
ﬁﬂdual, and the family is certainly
logically to be taken as true of the
State and the nation.

Alabama, Georgia and Virginia
will now begin to reap the advan-
tages and increased revenues which
| have been so abundant in all such
| temperance States as Kansas, Texas,
| Maine, Ohio, Illinofs, Indiana, Mis-

souri, Towa, Nebraska, Michigan and
the other prosperous, debt paying
States which have adopted the watch-
words of ‘“temperance’ and thrift.”
| It in Alabama, Georgia and Virginia
| the practice of strict temperance puts
| a stop to the propagation and in-
| crease in that vast army of criminals
| which “rum” and ‘alcoholic” hys-
| teria” create, if there are no alco-
1 holic murderers, paupers and insane,
an immense load will be taken off
the taxpayers.

If temperance reigns there will

“wet” communities for asylums for
the vietims of alcoholism, poor-
houses, penitentiaries, jails,
prisons, hospitals and many chari-
table institutions. The criminal
courts and police have little to do in
temperance communities; and the ex-
pense of maintaining them is gener-
ally very light and finally practically
eliminated. It was proved beyond
a doubt in San Francisco®when Gen-
eral Funston closed all saloons and
drinking places during that perlod of
unrest immediately following the
earthquake and fire that no cases of
drunkenness, riot or crime traceable
to liquor or alcohol incentive were
found in the city. All the large ex-
pense and danger universally trace-
able to the victims of drink and
those habitually addicted to liquor
were eliminated.

It is not pleasant to think that
“H. D.” deplores an ‘“‘unbroken reign
of virtue from the Potomac to the
Rio Grande” any more than he would
from ,the Lakes to the Gulf and the
Atlantic to the Pacific. What a
glorious, thrifty, enterprising, patri-
otic and prosperous country we
should have if all the money which
is wasted on drink could be turned
into the channels of legitimate bus-
iness; if all the time which is lost
in the use and abuse of drink could
be devoted to the substantial indus-
tries and work of the natlon; if all
the ill health, disease, sickness, in-

drink could be obviated! How at
once the prosperity and general
thrift of the nation would be stimu-
lated! The money now absolutely lost
by the individual and family indulg-
ing in useless demoralizing drinking
would be saved apd employed in a
thousand methods and channels of in-
vestment and substantial permanent
industries which would solidly in-
erease the tax valuations and genu-
| ino wealth and provide for larger and
!* more substantial tax reserves for the
support of the municipal and State
institutions and the departments of
government,

This unboubtedly is shown in those
communities’ where restrictive ligour
laws are enforced and temperance ;g
practiced. Look at those cities, coun-
tles and States where liquor and
drink is controlled and limited as a
social evil, a menace to health and a
gubverter of morals, and you will
find them in every way reaching
higher standards, stronger financial
conditions and more elevated planes
of thought and action.

Pick out those States, those cities,
towns or counties in New Ergland,
in the Northwest or South, or any

ed temperance standards and com-
pare them with those which have the
“hysterical cries” for free beer, free
rum, liberal “licentious” Sundays

tures and the results.

I suppose those people who want to
enjoy the temporary “inspiration”
and “hallucinations” which come from
drink and drugs cannot ever be en-
tirely prevented from the folly of
ruining their health and their mor-
als. We cannot wholly prevent crime
and insanity, but as we try to pre-
vent the spread of disease and moral
leprosy, as we try to prevent the ex-
tending of fevers,diphtheria, tubercu-
losis, bubonic plague and all vile and
dangerous ills, why should we not
try to stop the disease of alcoholism,
which probably has created as many
pitable victims and deplorable degen-
erates as all the rest of the evils first
enumerated have cast upon the vari-
ous communities and municipalities,
to be taken care of at great expense
by the public and private charities
and general institutions of our land?
—R. G. Co-hlan, of San Francisco,
in the New York Sun.

Try It On, Mr. Gilmore!

The Model License League ‘‘chal-
lenges the advocates of Prohibition
to name a trade or industry in Ken-
tucky which would not lose If the
State Widers (State Prohibitionists)
| should be victorious.” |

Well, Mr. Gilmore, suppose Yyou
start with shoes. Would the poor
chumps in Kentucky who now gc¢
with their feet half clad and give
their money to vour folks buy any
jess shoes if they didn't buy as much
booze?—Franklin  (Pa) Venango
Daily Record.

Decreasing.

In the United States on June 30,
1906, there were 4290 rectifiers and
243,000 retail liquor dealers. On
June 30, 1908, there were 2447 rec
tifiers and 236,488 retail liquor deal-
ers. This represents a falling off ol
1843 rectifiers and 6552 retail liguo
dealers and this decrease is growing,

Seventy-five per cent. of the crime
committed in Chicago and Cook
County is due to liquor, gambling and
houses of ill fame.—John J. Healy,
Former State Attorney of Cook Coun.
ty, Chicago.
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and weekdays, and compare the pic- |

rtha breeze refreghes them. After a
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In the morning time, rejoice.
Hear ye not the tuneful rhyminf )
Of all things—the gifts of God?

Each shortening shadow; each brightening

Vision

Doth more plainly show the beauty
Of the love that He bestows.
From the digtance comes the cadence
Of the zephyrs, soft and low,
Binging in their morning freshness
Of the long, dark night just past.
Within the heart there is reflected
Every image from without—
Every love and every beauty,
Every joy and every duty—
And methinks that Hope doth whisper,
“’Tig a foretaste-of the morn which comes

en_time shall be no more#

The Water -of-Life,
Salvation 18 free, Yes, free as any-
thing man can coneceive to exist, as

the very alr we breathe, or the water - &

we drink. And yet how few thers

?x:a who avail themselves of its bless-
g8. ] . :

But, says one, if the religion of

which you speak is adapted to my . -

wants, and is free, why do I not pos-
sess {t? There are even some persons.
who murmur because God in His -

goodness has so freely offered salva-"

tion to a lost and ruined world. They
wish the Almighty would, and try to
convince themselves that He does,
oblige all to be saved; and thus, by
compelling them to enter the King-
dom of Heaven, render that state,
not one of freedom, but of endless

slavery. e

A party of persons embark upon a
river, and are‘borne along with its -

tide towards the ocean. The scenery .|

upon every side enchants them; and’
while they become thirsty. A portion

and partake of the water of the river
which upon every hand surrounds
them. The' remainder simply’ neg- ..
lect, thirst qn, and finally perish for -
want of water; and yet no individual -
would for a moment deny that the
water was free, and as free for the
one clags as the other. {
Thus it is with the fountain of liv-
Ing water go freely offered in the
Gospel of Jesus Christ. Moment by

river of time, to the eternity beyond.
We may, perchance, be surrounded
by friends who have drunk at the
fountain, and in whom it is Bs-a well
of water springing up into everlast-
ing life. They would rejoice to see
us partaking of the same, which is:
offered as freely to us as them; the:
Spirit of God which has, even since .
our earliest recollections, surrounded’
us by its blessed influences, and which

has been rejected by us, is still point~ *

ing us to the Lamb of God, who
taketh away the sin of the world,
but we simply have neglected to par-:
tdke of the Water of Life, and perish,
Whom but ourselves can we condemn. -
in that day?—Zion’s Herald, _ :
Sometime; Somewhere, 5
The outcropping rock upon some- '
of the Catskills is cemented conglom-~- -
erate — pebbles cemented together,
each one of which was worn smooth

by the ceaseless ebb and fiow upon”

the shore of some geologic sea ages- '
before man was spoken into being. |

Could you or I have walked upon.- -

that ancient shore, and have séen
those pebbles as they were being -

smoothed and polished by the waves, - /.
we might have asked: “What are- '
*| these for? Why are they being thus. /|

tossed about?” There would have
come no answer but the moaning of -
the sea. Nevertheless God had &
purpose which was to appear in the-
far extended ages, and we now see it.
in the upheaved mountains.

We view our hard and sad life ex-
periences one by one, and we impa-
tlently ask: “What are they for?™
There comes no answer but the sob-
bing of our own hearts. But every
one of them has a blesced spiritual
meaning. That meaning is ‘to be-
grasped by faith. It will be made-
manifest in God's own time.—Rev.
Cralg S. Thomas, in the Standard.

The Highest Achievement of Prayer.. =

. That prayer which does not succeed
in moderating our wish, in changing
the passionate desire into still sub-
mission, the anxious, tumultuous ex-
pectation into silent surrender, is no
true prayer, and proves that we have '
not the spirit of true prayer. That

life is most holy in which there ig
part of our nation, which have adopt- | jeagt of petition and desire, and most
of waiting upon God; that in which

petition most often passes inta
thanksgiving.

Pray till prayer makes you forget
your own wish, and leave it or merge
it in God's will. The divine wisdom
has gived us prayer, not as a means
to obtain the good things of earth,

but as a means whereby we learn to . |

do without them; not as a means
whereby we become gtrong to meet
it.—F. W. Robertson.

Cast Thy Care on Him.

Whatsoever it is that presses thee,
go, tell thy Father, put over the mat-
ter into His hand, and so thou shalt
be freed from that dividing, perplex-
ing care that the world is full of.
When thou are either to do or suffer
anything, go, tell God of it, and ac-
quaint Him with it; yea, burden Him
with it, and thou hast done for mat-
ter of caring; no more care, but quiet,
gweet diligence in thy duty, and de-
pendence on Him for the carriage of
thy matters. Roll thy cares and thy-
gelf with them, as one burden, all om
thy God.—R. Leighton,

Stupid Mankind.
Notwithstanding our boasted civil-
fzation, mankind, as a rule, is more
stupid than the ox and the ass, be-
cause those creatures know their
masters; but mankind, during the
long ages of its pupilage, has not
learned to know its Father.—Rev. O.
Ross Baker, '

e

Theology and Christ.
A knowledge of theology does not
bring a knowledge of Christ.—Rev.
E. L. Powell.

Invents Noiseless Cannon,

Hiram Percy Maxim announced
that he has invented a noiséless can-
non of large bore and that he will go
to Europe to demonstrate it. He de-
cided to prepare for the test in Hart-
ford, Conn. His patents for nolseless
weapons cover Japan as well as Euro-
pean countries. .

Observed Strikers From Balloon.

Swedish officials made use of g cap~
tive balloon to watch the first meet~
ing of the strikers, which was peace-
able.
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