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We were past them presently, none
kailing us, and having gone out by the
rearward door were at last in the hall
of the stairs. Here it was dark, save
for the little illumination of the bue-
caneers’ candles, and all deserted and
quiet. We did not close the deor after
us, both because the light was of some
use and because we thought the act
would seem suspicious, though, indeed,

the place with distinctness, vet one |

pale, and with her yellow hair falling |
down her shoulders. At her back |
were the details of the room, mainly
& little cumbrous furniture and the |
gcant drapery of the barred windows. '

As soon as the poor creature got
the light fairly upen us, and espe- |

s 4

| might mew have taken 10 wuc  wemva,
had we so minded, as we had come out

widened, when I noted with joy that we
were ¢lose upon the jetty.

It seemed lighter here. The space
ebout us was more open, and the cl=ar
stretch of water lay just before. The

| jetty appeared to be deserted (indeed,
it wa® sam old one, little nied), and

as far as could be seen not a person
made some show in fetching out the

boundary seaward than one would
have guessed, and on the left there
was a quickening to more and bright-
er lights, where the ships and emall
craft lay. I could mow give some at-

_g'Im:u.:: resolved nearly all. Just with- | tention to the wind, which I found
in the entrance steod the senorita, | was off the land, though as yet, it

seemed, not confirmed, and in strength
hardly more than a small stir. There
was a moderate swell on, as I could
tell by the slow rising and sinking of
the ships, and the air was warm, witha
kind of tropic smell and heaviness.
By this time we were all upen the

continuing till the land once more

was in the neighborhood. The stars

expanse of the bay, which gave a wider

i

SABBATH SCHOOL TOILS.

The Rev. Dr. Talmage Gives Some
Good Advice. '

A despatch from Washington says;
Rev. Dr. Talmage preached from the
following text:—“And Jonathan gave
his artillery unto his lad."”—=1 Sam-

uel, xx: 40. ’
Jonathan, with a boy, went out to

warn David of his danger. The
shooting of arrows was to be the
signal. The information having. been
given, Jomathan has no more usa for
the weapons, and sc he gives them
in charge of the boy to take home
wgain. "And Jonathan delivered his
artillery unto his lad.” Well, my
friends, we socon will all be through
with this earthly conflict, and we are
going to hand over our weapons unto

‘hold the song back, and hang on be-

sleep, and laugh, and write potes dur-
ing the service, and yawn, any get up,|
and sit dowm, and ‘go out, ana shuffle
their feet, and rattle the hymn books,
are an intolerable nuisance. I have
sometimea been afflicted in that direc-
tion. And if a church has a precen-
tor, or a choir, who love God and kcep
his commandments, that charch ought
to _be gratefnl. But, if music has so
much effeet upon grown people, it
has more effect upon children.
The little feet will not keep step with
the dead march. Let every song be
buoyant and quick like a battle
gtrain, and no plder voices linger and

| heavem than if they

Go put and gather the children, E‘Es_-;
are on the commons to-day, within

ad been born
in Central Africa. Go out and gath-
er them im, and while you are bjess-
ing them you yourselves will be bless-
ed. “Oh 1" you say, “they are not
washed.” Then wash them, Christ
washed  the disciples’ feet,. and you
cain wash these childrem. “Obsl"; you
say, “they are uncombed.® Then
comb them, and become im the high-
€3t sense Christian hair-dressers.
"Eut,‘t-gmxu say, “ their -apparel is not
decent enough for a religions assem-
blage.” Then beg or buy proper gar-
ments for them. Take your old coat
or your old dress and refashiom it,
and before you get it fixed up a voice
will drop from the ceiling, saying, ‘I
was naked and ye aloched me.” We
take this garland of beauty amd joy,

and throw it at thy feet, O Lord Jesus!
Thou hast invited them to come, and,

MEN AS THEY F“al"'l.ﬁvE.i

President AicKinley has promised te
make an address at the banquet of the I-
linois Manufacterers” association to be
given in Chicago in February or March,

Erpest Brenner, the vew president of
the republic of Switzerland, is only 44
years old. yet hLe is deemed one of the
ablest of the internarional lawyers of Eu-
rope. _

Frank T. Howard, .a millionaire of
New Orleans, has snnounced his inten-
tion of giviog to that ¢ity a sum of money
for the erection and conducting of a mod-
el school.

Speaker Henderson is said to be dis-
satistied with the portrait for which he
sat a year ago. The face, be thinks, is a
good likezess, but he objects that the
artist has puc 2 man's head on a boy’s
shoulders. ,

Ex-Speaker Reed: declares *hat he has
lost something over 30 ponndg in welght
durinz the last femr mouths .“_ii says the
reduction in flesh.bas done him a world
of good. He refuszes, however, to maks

we bring them, our sons and daugh-
ters, and the lost ohildren of "the
street. Here they are, O blessed

public the presecription, if he uses any.
\ Few public mep have had so charming
1 home life as the late ex-Governor Wol-

the fellows had scarce appeared tono- | tially as soon as she made out the cap- | jetty, Mr. Tym and the captain wait- - - . e : Christ | They ask. They kiss. They | . tt of Massachusetts. Onpce. while 1
tice us. Ome thing now puzzled me a | tain, she ran forward and fell on her |’ ing a bit till'my companion and I| ¢ children. They will take our pul- h“‘“‘r - "hemh'-‘ in different traine long | wgit thy benediction. The prayer of | s in office, his very young son was aske
knees at his feet. pits, our press, nur offices, our shopa after they are due. I believe the time | Jacob for his sons so many Wears ago | =dat school who was governor of Massa-

little, whieh was that it seemed so
Sark at the top of the stairs. To be
sure, the guard might have deposited
his lanthorn, or candle, at the far end

“0Oh, senor, may Christ reward you!
[ had all but given up hope!” i
“Why, it is all right, senorita,™|

could come up.

“Tell the senorita she can take a
long breath now,” said Sellinger cheer-
ily. “I will but fetch the sloop, andit's

our legislative halls, and to do bat.
tle for the eternal God. Who ars
they who are making Buddhism and

will come when we will realize that
that man did more for the race who
composed a good Sabbath-school tune

shall be my prayer while I I§ve, and
my prayer when I die: “The, 2ngel
which redeemed me from all “BiL bless
the iads.™ .

i chigetts. “Papa says he is,” said the boy,
“bu\ he fools so much 1 can't tell.”
Giyeral Sir Redvers Buller. when a

youtlh had his choice among all the pro-

"

s to the water, but en the whole we I 3 Major Berpz-Pinto, th
thought it best otherwise, and s sight of the spires of your churches,t ricay explorer, died the 31‘1‘:1]-] 1?::?:1-:: 'I
fetched yet again to the right, this | yet they khow po mire of God orf bon. . :

:]: the passage, but even then, I ﬂidtihﬂ captain, awkwardly. He for- | good-by to this hell-hole!™ Mohammedism blanch and cowerf|than he who marshaled an army or ———— fessiots, - His relatives pressed him ve
ought, some faint light would show. pot that the lady did not understand The captain now left us, and I sug- | Our boys! Who are they who are|conquersed am empire. VICTORIA’S PUEIEE - “*!f_ u-;. 118 re es pressed
. : . . . . politics, as he had a private for-
E?:k"“-t;f:“ was little time to | b% EDEUSH. Te gave her bis hand | gested that my companien would do | ,isting higher than the standard on| °Again; The line of Sabbath-echool| : ° ' e g\ ltune. | Elgmeady responss wat, T would
= even supposing it to be S S S S S Y R RS e S OuDCT ACr a pass- | chich is inscribed the British lion | advance will be through improved in- | Fi Th ¢ rather b a private in the least of the ‘
of atefully at th t of us. able place todob di il . S : i e e Oy Tk A e o : g |
import, for Mr. Tym had already be- | fT ully a e rest of us e place todo by spreading her cloak sind the Risaian bear the more glori | atruction.. We have a great many e ulll;luz:jl:jr.l;_nmunts than England's prime |

Fun to ascend the stairs. We fell into
his train, the captain first, I next, and
Mac Ivrach last, and all crept softly
up. I mow thought a faint bit of light
was stealing down from the passage,
bue guessed that it might be nothing
but starlight. I glanced as well as I
could by the captain, and kept Mr.
Tym's figure in a vague way in view,
feeling, with some quickening of the
pulse, that it must now be soon that he
would reach the top and come under
the observation of the guard. The
flight was long, but presently I saw his
figure cut out black and more distinet,
and knew he was in the passage and
ebstructing a window. It wasnow cer-
fain that there wae no light, save of

But this was no time for sentiment. |
We immediarely withdrew a little and
took counsel together. “There seeme |
to be ne new phase to the matter,” |
jaid Mr. Tym. “The senorita's disguise
will still serve.”

“Say the captain and I go first,” said |
Mr. Tym. “The lady and you, Ardick, |
would do well to come next, and Mac |
[vrach ean bring up the rear. We
must all take care to stroll along care-
lessly.”

We fell into the understood order |
accordingly, and In silence passed out |
into the passage. Mac Ivrachlingered |
a little. and toock the precaution tr |
tlose the d9or, and we were thus, for.
the time, in comparative darkness, the |

upon the planks.

While I looked anxiously in the di-
rection whence the captain was to
be expeeted, a gray, square outline
broke out of the obscurity, and im-
mediately growing proved to be the
welcome patched sail.

I uttered some exclamation of satis-
faction, and Dona Carmen was quickly
on her feet, crying: “Oh, the blessed
boat!™ and we hastened over.

All was now quickly managed. The
tide had considerably declined, leaving
the sloop low and awkward to get at,
and the swell churned her up and
down, but we passed the senorita safe-
ly aboard, and Mae Ivrach, who came
last, tumbled in and shoved off. As

ous insignia of the Lamb that taketh
away the sin of thg worldi Oar
boys! And yet the Sabbath school
bas only just begun its work. I
propose to mark out what I consider
shall be the line of Sabbath schoel

advance:
First. It will be through improv-

ed Sabbath school architeoture. In
all our Sabbath school rooms let
there be plenty of light—light clear
and beautiful, such as God pours eut
of the sun every day—a world full of
it; not crowding through small win-
dows cobwebbed amd staioed, but
plenty of light, such as puts the blue |

: the gsames day Sabbath-school teach-

competent men and women through
the country engaged in this business,
but they are going to be more com-
petent. What do you say Ts the first
qualification? You say a man must
be & Christian. I do not agree with
you. I have baptized at the altar on

erg and their classes. I would have
every teacher moral and upright. That
must be an indispensable requisi-
tlom; but just as certainly as a moral
and upright teacler comes into a
Sabbath-school, though he be pot a
Chrintian, be will find himself in the
path of eternal life. It is impos-

Victoria the Good had many hob-
bies, She collected photographs,
china and camel's hair shawls. She
prided herself on her mastery of Hin-
dostanee. She was an admirer of
fine cattle, and had a weakness for
white and “cream-colored” horses.
But above and beyond all other things,
Victoria loved flowers.
45 a young matron she gras an en-
thusiastic gardener. ‘Her big sun-
hat was almost as familiar to toe gar-
denera of Windsor as were the car-
nation beds in which the sovereign
wag especially fond of working, saip-
ping and clipping and weeding, to her

As a girl and |

John Beijamin Parsons, head of the
\hiladelphis Union Traction company,
has risen fmm a %5 a week job” to a
po .Ilhnt‘m:'-'ﬂ him §30.000 a year. Sar-
face \.I:ar lines bave furpished a peculiarly
profitiable field’ for executive ability, and
the “traction millionaire” is one of the
most inleresting of his kind, as he is the
hewest.

After Yorking as a locomotive engineer
on the Biltimore and Ohkio railroad for
just balf a century. Jozeph West of Cum-
berland, Xd., bas been retired on a pen-
gion at the age of 75. Ir all the yvears of
his employmeng 3¢ never received the
slightest i]'.ljl::":(f_- mever had a wreck of
any consequeged and at no time was a
man =f iis od®. killed.

William Wallace Cawphall #ihg has

the stars, and this must be the reason | stars fetchiug the place out only in; tBe bow swung round the captain gave : ; of the Lick ob-
why the guard had not as yet per- |8 faint glimmer. (& pull at the sheet, and immediately | ™ th.e e e KL e n%bh s el man A S0 ool “and ithelS cavdsdeny svr-.-ahti;uj' 1.{.::;113]:1;;::';&&: late Jnr.:ms ﬂlE.
) ' the boom yerked out and thesail flled. | cowslip, and spots the pansy, and |6t down by a class of five or ten|3mazement. One "of the favorits Kecler, was born on & farm in Hancock

g

“leng step, and, the window above dark-

eceived him. He turned, for I caught
the narrowing of his shape, and imme-
diately the window was free again,
and now he had surely advanced down
the passage.

I slipped alongside the captain, and
he locked at me, the wonderment on
his face coming out in the faint light.
We were now close to the top of the
fight, but as vet could not command
the passage, the continued wall cut-
tiag us off. Of a sudden I heard a soft,

eadng, I locked up and saw Mr. Tym.
“All’s well,” he said, in a esharp whis-
per full of relief. “The coast is clear.”
This was such brave news that for
an instant it fairly brought the cap-
fain and me to a standstill. Yet only

while one might catch his breath. We

I touched my elbow to the senorita’s

to encourage her, ond in this fashion
we slipped softly along, and without
hearinganalarming sound reached the
head of the stairs. Here Mr. Tym
halted, but after a glance began to |
descend, and we, catching the noises 1
pow plainer from below, but still noth- |
ing menacing, quietly followed. As |
before, we found this rearward hall |
safe and deserted. Mr. Tym gave a
glance back at us, as though to see |
that all were ready, and with a bold
step passed on and turned in at the |
door. Gapt. Sellinger fell a careless
pace or two behind and followed. I
did not hesitate, but as I felt the lady
tremble whispered to her to take
heart, for there was but smal! danger,

and so saying pressed her arm hard

We took a long dip and slide, and on
tooking back I had the satisfaction of
perceiving a great gap open betweenus
and tBe jetty. So much of the business,
ot least, was assured.

The captain now hauled in his sheet,
saying that we would not pass too
near the ships (it is doubtful if any
ships were really taken at the time

however, require the introduction of

a few), and we began to run to the |

west. We did, indeed, give the ships
as well as all the lesser eraft, a wide
berth, upon which Sellinger seemed
satistied, and, coming about, the
sloop’s nose pointed at last seaward.
By this time we had made a consider

sends the mists of the valley in ! children, trying to lead them into the

| the city fell. The purposes of the story, |

|
|
|

able distance into the bay, and the |
outlines of the shore had gradually |

whirling columns of glory sky tall,
and that at sumset pulls aside the
bars of heaven until the light of the
celestial world strikes through the
cloud-racks and comes dripping over
the battlemesnt, in purpla and safirom
and orange and flaming fire! Then,
let such rooms be well ventilated,
not the bottled-up air of other Eull-i
days kept over from week to mnt.l
us though, like wine, it improved hri
age; but fresh air, such as comes;
panting off the sea or moving down
the hillsides, sweeping up the aroma
of whole acres of redclover top. Have
the room bright and chesrful. In-
troduce not the “murder of the in-

| path of lifs without getting in him-

sell, 'Who are those four persons
geated before syouf! Oh! you say,
they are boys, or they are girls. I
go further and say they are immor-
tals, and after the sun has died of pjd
age, and all the countless worlds th-,
glitter at night shall have %een swept
off by the Almightv's breath as the
small dust of 2 threshing floor, those
children wil' live; go that this after-
noon, aa you take your place before
them, look them in the eye, and as
youu see them interested in the lessom,
do your best for God and eterniiy,
looking at sach of the Tour, sayving
within yourself; “Immortal! immor-

stories told of Empreas Frederick id
that when she was a small girl she
was assisting her royal mother in the
ilower beds. The Queen noticed that
the amall Victoria did nlot wear gar-
dering gloves, 'and reminded her
Lhat when she, the Queen, was a
child khe was mot germitted to work
in Lthe garden with bzre hands. “Per-
baps not,” said the young Vietoria,
“but you were not porn Princess Roy-
al of England. I was.”

The Queen’s favorite flowers were
violets, and her greenbhouses always
boasted some imr bloom, as the old as
well aa the new varieties were culti-
vated by her gardeners. - Roses un-
der glaas were also a specialty of the

ronnty, O., in 1862, He made a specialty
»f astronomyT at the Upiversity of Michi-
ran under Professor Schaeberle, took the
rhair of mathematies anod astronomy at
the University of Colcrado and later at
Ann Artor.

Genera! John G. Parke, who died re-
-ently in Washington, vas the last officer
to command the arm: of the Potomae.

reneral Meade was gp'nding a few hours
:u.'i:.'t CGieneral Grant ac City Point when
| Kyd Douglas broke thrgugh the Federal
| hnes, of which Parke had to take com-
mand. That was on May 25, 1565, The
battle of Fort Stedma . one of the most
brilliant of the war, v &s also fought un-
der him.

THE ROYAL BOX.

The queen of Holl .0d has an enormons
| fortune, only a par: of which belongs to

made a straddling bound of i with mine, and with that we passed in. : : ; "

Sop, Mae Ivraehlefjs.t behind. i All was as we had left it. The bue- 3‘1:1::11_-: t:‘" an even duskiness and im-| pocepts.” Have the lice bright | tal! . Queen's greenhouses, and the climb- | the erown. _ _
“We must improve the opportunity,” | C3Beers were still sitting or lying | I?\:Fsce::'fé e o el e pictured, carpeted. The line of Sab- Bo pumectnal. A late teacher makes | ing white niphetos was her Majesty’s | :I'IwJ I:r:nm; GI'EL.IE!'E::- éiﬁrﬁtlrf]l:j:w; a:?:

weat on Mr. Tym, as soon as we were about, save he who nursed hisarm and | nn.d:. having cum:h::lﬂl gt.hése ::rl::-s::ra: | bath school advance shall be amid late clags. A punctual teacher makes | favorite. She also loved mignonette, ﬁi_,m]“.ﬂit:[l..:.‘.J,.';h.f pi'FL.{:”'b; m E-Hi_—“-.]ﬂ].v

fairly beside him. “Yonder is the| Walked up and down, and the haze tions. I turned to have a word with the | Pletured walls and over carpeted'ad punctual class. “With womderful | wall flowens, honeysuckle and other experts. He ‘ntends to put his pizeon

door; Master Ardick, do you hail the
senorita, and then proceed as speed-
By as you can with the breaking in."

The busicess wanted no more dis
wussion, and quickly we were all be-
fore the door. A veryfaint bitoflight
eame from the open keyhole, but all
within was gquiet. To make quite cer-
taln that the door was locked, I first
gently tried it, but found, as I ex-
peeted, the bolt shol. Stooping then
8o the kevhole, I spoke the senorita’s

of the tobacco smoke continued. We |
marched down the hall, I, as must/
confess, in some perturbation, and
made toward the vaulted passage. It
seemed an interminable distance, but, |
to my tremendous relief, no attempt

passed safely inside. The first part
of the strain was now over, and with a
congratulatory lock or two, but no |
words, for those were teo risky, ws
eontinued on and entered the court.

was made to stop us, arnd at last we |

senorita. She sat in her former place.
anxiously regarding the shore, but
turned, brightening a bit, upon my
speaking.

“*All favors us,” I said in a cheerful
tone. “But a brief while longer and
our safety is assured.”

P E SO s s s e

“Gracias,senor.vouput me inhegrt,” |

she answered. with a little smile. She
took off her great hat with a kind of
femMine prettiness, as she spoke, and
laid it beside her. I could make gut

floors, and 1 give the command to-
day; Column, forward! Dress on the
colours! File right! March! And
there is no army that can stand be-
fore you. The cowards will fly like
thistle-down in a tempest. Until 1!'11-
bave in thg United States and in Eng- |
land the right kind of Sunday school
rooms, we will not have the right
kind of Sunday schools.

Again, 1 remark, the line of Sun-

| and the leaf unfurls, and yet there

regularity the world moves. Hundreds
of yeara before, the astronomer will
tall you what time the gun will rise
and get. The quesrest comet has a
law, go that the philosopher will tell
you what night it will firat appear.
At just the right time the bud bursts

are thomsands of people in our Sun-
day-schools and churches who are
always behind. If you abould happen

bhardy outdoor plants and blossoms
that were generally grown in her
young days.

The orchid house'at Frogmore
&hows some rare plants, and the sac-
red bean of Egypt was slways wisited
in ity flowering seasom by its royal
owner; few cultivators succeed in
blooming it yearly, a fact of which
her Majeasty was justly proud. The
palm bouse is brightemed. by the scar-

house at the <isposal of the British uavy.

According to the dispatches, the wid-
owed Qur:n Margherita will after all
take up <aer home in Rome and devote
her time and money to the intellectual
eultore and artistic development of her
awn country. She received onder King
i Humbert's will about $2000, and the
rtate makes her a dowager’s allowance of
S200.000 a year.

The king of Spain has not ret beco able
| to show either his taste or his plack im
| miding, for his mother is so nervous about

s . = : Here we found the former disorderand | y o1 features bette 3 ihet i+ +hat she di won lika to gee hi

s us sion. som Lol Xl da o0 nce in this un to see them prom I : g . . it that she did not even like to see lum

Il-!'tf]‘ o St e high 38 1} contu some of the ovuccaneers| ., gertul peri:-::tir:-n E:rue::::ne leth g oy - : Pt on any one oc-|let flowers of the poingettia, which ;:NtiLT:;: too bold on his wooden horse.
- straggling about laughing or roaring will be through an improved Sunday | oaN you would think It a phenom- | are cut in quantities for vase and ta- The hour of the riding lesson on the real

There was a little stir, and present-
br the lady’s voice, low and shaken, an-
swered: >

*Who is there?”

“Friends. lady. Capt. Sellinger and

drunken songs, some ordering their';
arms, and others in groups ‘t&.lking;i
Morgan was not in sight, but Tow-

land’s rival, the savage and hard-

the former sort of wonder.

She moved a bit toward me—as |}
might say in a confiding fashion—and
went on:

“But, after all, senor, I should scarce

achool literature. I am amazed to
see what kind of bgoks get into the
Sunday school libraries. Sentimeantal
love stories, biographies of generals

enon; you would have to look again
and again, lest it were an optical de-
lusion. The fact was they were born
LoD late, and they will die

ble decoration. For maidenhair ferns
the Queen had a fancy, and her pri-
vate sgitting room was generally

adorned by a fine specimen or two.

thing is alwayvs one of anxiety for the re-
gent. They say that this fear comes
from a prediction which was once made
to her by a gypsy.

i - 1 d" 5 - |
pthers that you wotof. We have come ii'::‘mg*rlia:t‘ f;i:'h’ ‘E‘lﬂs h““::::':r':stdwtll so much on my own good for | who were wery brave, but too late, and they will get up in The advance made in all branched HOUSEHOLD HINTS.
Sy Qativer: yau.™ : luekily towardue. There wasbutasingle tune. Think of my poorfriends! Holy | who swore like troopers, fairy, the _Tesurrection too late, if it is|of gardeming during Her reign in- = :
I heard her give a little cry, and she other captain in eight, one Steaveg, Mother, was not theirs a dreadful fate! stories, Olivér Optic, accounts of Possible for thefn to sleep over. Be| terested the Queen muchk more than | Zinc is best cleaned with hot, soapy

seemed to have come up close to the
door.

“We are about to break in,” I con-
tinued. “Yet, stay—are you dressed ?”

“Yes, senor. Ah, the saints have
heard my prayers!™

“She understands the matter,™ I said

wno was lounging in the main gate.
This last person, as I thought, was the
officer of the guard, for I noted that
three of his company were close by,
and that one carried a lanthorn. Two
more buccaneers, though I could not

They were slain—slain before my very
eyes. But you knew it, senor?
“Yes, lady,” 1 said with a sigh, “]
knew it."”
The boat slipped aiong, and still we
perceived nothing alarminpg—that is,
no sign of pursuit. The lights behind

boys and girls more wonderful than
ever lived—books that bave no more
religion in them tbhan “Hudibras" or
“Gulliver's Travels.” The poor little
darling goes hqme with bher library

» book thinking she has heaven under

prompt—not only prompt at the be-
ginning, but prompt at the cloge. A
Sabbath-school that lasts more than
an hour and twenty minutes injures
the child and hurts the cause of
Christ. Children get worn out, and

mere discoveries like the telephone
and electric lighting. It was
only a few years ago that she con-

gented to bawve clectric lights in her
various palaces, but She was alwayd

ready to make experiments in flori-

' water, then polished with keroseme and
' coal ash.

! White spots on {oroiture may be speed-
 ily removed by rubbing with a rag dipped
in spirits ol camphor.

| When putting lace away, fold as little
' as frossible. A gzood plan 13 to wind it
! around a card, as is done in the shops.

baek to my companions. “Hand me Ei‘ :;::; ;-Ttt:—e—dthi :: t;t:;l:;:ﬂmf us fell to little twinklings and final- | poy arm, but by the time she has read Christian workers get worn out, and | culture and try any new umthﬂdd‘nf.l The: brass pictare baugers (hooks)
mm. HE: Ivrach.™ Yo T acald cabeh the gltnm of their I¥ to a mere St]‘rE'E.L': of pale radiance, | 'I‘.h.l'ﬂ\i.:h the atory of love and adven- thfr are unfit for the other duties of growing fruits and mg'ﬁta.hlﬁﬂ- | which slip {;.I'r{l'[' the picture moldings and
The Scotchman had fetched along | p.rnor as they paced to and fro. and the ocean with its vastness—long- ture, she feels so strange, she thinks the holy Sabbath day. Begin prompt-| Amomng the fruits cultivated under i bold the picture wire sometimes get bad-
Leaving and glassy under the stars— ly at the right time. Close promptly| glass for Victoria’s special delectation | ly tarpished. They may be made as

this implement—a short bar ef iren,

Jtn- a splay—

with one end flatten
I jammed it

and now passed i*

| street, eeeing no cause for apprehen-

Mr. Tym was not for halting, and led
us boldly to the main gate. The pos-
tern, as I might say here, was the
more obseure and the guard smaller,
but it was the farther remeoved, and
again we must pass the wings of the
castle, where men were frequently
dodging in and out. Finally, this gate
gave upon the edge of the plateau, be-
low which was the bold, exposed beach.
The main gate, on the other hand, let
us at once upon a considerable street,
and this was crossed by other streets
and was darkened in many places by
trees. Mr. Tym thds proved his wis-
dom by preferring the chief gate, and,
in brief, all went well, for we passed

word of cheer to the senorita. Mr.
Tym, however, locked pretty sharply
-baek, and withount stopping set u= a
rJ'llﬂichtr pace and drew on to the turn

pf the first alley. Iglanced down the

sion, and thence fetched a loock out
epon the dusky, yet starlit bay, and
ptill conoeived that our troubles were
nigh over. This alley would take nsby

opened up. The breeze was still light,
but constwat, and set us sliding stead-
ily on. T

“[ think,” said Mr. Tym, after a lit-
tle, “that we may now venture to set
the watches. We know not what
strain may be put upon us, and we
should rest while there is opportun-
ity.”

{Tme," said Sellinger. “Therefore
do you three lie down, and I will take
the first watch. I will call one of you
at four bells.”

This beirg settled, we thr2e be-
stowed some cloaks for beds and lay
down.

the run of the water past, the smoth
ered churning of the leakage in the
well, the elucking of the boom block
as the captain trimmed his sheet, the
gritting slide of one of Mac Ivrach's
cshoes, and while my thoughts seemed
cbout to become more aetive, as my
brain was withdrawn from outward
matters, in reality I fell asleep.

CHAPTER XIX.

swhe must be getting lota of religion! I
tell you there i3 no excuse for getting
sickly or bad books in our Sunday
school libraries. Time wasa when there
was no juvenile fiteralure worth any-
thing. The best minds of Europe and
America are now preparing junvenile
lilerature. Reject from your Sunday
school libravies ali ecxaggerations, of
life and all adventares that do well
enough for the romance, but are not
fit for the child whose taate is to be
formed, and whose habita are to be
established, and whose immortal soul
is to ba Baved. Let not the fascina-

book: higher than the child's com-
prebension, or lower than’ its dignity.
[n the chowce of your Sunday school
books do net let ‘the angelic and the
diabolic efface the human. Oh, the
power In a Sunday school book! Ob,
the ommnipotence of a Suanday achool
book | ‘A great many af 2ur Sunday
school libraries in this country need a

at the right time. You have a half
bour or an hour to do the work for
eternity. Never scow! or scoldgn the
Sabbath-school. You cannot catch chil-
dren with the vinegar of a sour vis-
age ; you may cateh them with Gospel
honey. Let your features all shine out
the truth: “ Religion has made me
happy—religion will make you happy.”
Oh | my friends, we all need better pre-
paration for our work—I for the pul-
pit, and you for the class. Let us
kneel down before God to-day and ask
for a new baptism of the Holy Ghost.

A great many people of my church like
the Sunday school for one reason; it
geta the children out of the honse long
enough to allow them to take a good
nap on Sunday afterncon. They have
no idea that this institution takes hold
of all the }murmnntilu. agricultural,
manufacturing, literary, political and
religions interests of the country.

were bananas amn strawberries, the
‘former bearing fruit, the latter blos-
goming, about Christmas time; and
baaketfuls of nipe strawberries were
picked every : ‘February, for the
Queen’'s table.

Eﬂp:u l:mlzni-r:eJII a fine show at Wind-
gor. The vinerfies, heavy with thous-
andg of clusters of .grapes, are 2
wonderful .gight. In these houses. it
is possible to /gather peaches in May,
and this i85 wihere over 12,000 straw-
berrs plants are raised annually. One
novelty in the way of fruit is the

are ready in ‘hidwinter, and are of
noted excellence. ‘Tomatoes are
pever “out of season” at Windsor,
and the Queen’s gardemers are said
to grow the finest green peas, beans
and potatoes in England.

T
_ GONE FOR GOOD.
You don’t mean to say you've left

! bright as pew by getting some mauriatic
{m_-i:L putting it in a cup or tumbler and,
after stringing the bhooks on a cord, dip-
ping them in it for a minate or two. Do
' not get this acid on hands or clothing.

PERT PERSONALS.
| e

! The suggestion that Bernhardt wonld
{ make a better ghost than a Hamilet is
| positively cruel.—Philadelphia Times.

| Harry Vardon, the champion golfer, is

Et.hii]'[-:ing of becoming an American citi-

zen. What an acquisition he will bel—
Somerville Jourpal

tensions of the Castellane family were
put into a rommage sale, the proceeds

safely out. T was now for thinking the Ilay a considerable time in my place, | tions of style apologize for the lack I remark last of all; the line of | Japanese date plum. Here, too, or 1 S ah
danger as good as over, and drew a| ™Y eyes shut but my senses fully | of truth. Mistake not trash and slops Sunday school advance will be through | rather in gpecially constructed pits ﬁ]::iuieighﬁhngiti?; Eﬁ'ﬁepfiaﬁl.ﬁ l'lﬁx:H
great breath of relief, and spoke a|?Wake. I heard all the small noises— | for simplictty. Do not have your & more thorough public recognition.| quite mear, grow the pineapples, which D

people to go into retirement. The coun-
try has had a surfeit of their doings

PROGRESS.

world is the stone lathe. It is 86 feet long
and weighs many tons

A machine that washes and dries 8,000
dishes an hour has been invented, and it

in midway up ock, and gave b et way to the water, whence it : blessed fumigation and the infusion They do is insti old Krusty's employf
’ : not know that this instituo- ; - :
o heave. Tyf Wtitof wood, but | oaght to bo an casy matier to reach| OF OUR VOYAGE IY THE BOXTAND | or 4 atout, heslthy. Ohirstian litera. tion i desiding whetber we shall be| ¥es. He made a certain remack in | is Fatasteed hat plater s mencer
= : Whier Jekly s o Chisboat.. ture. ' a nation of freemen or slaves. They do| @Y hearing that made it simply Im- | Lo one o geratcb.

ng eroun 7

R A

For the reason that this quarter
contained so little wealth, we were in
the smaller danger of meeting strag-
gling parties of our men, and, indeed,

. anng ew
Solt

THREATENED TUS.

My rest was not profound, being
vexed with ing dreams, and eoon
I came to a vaguely conscious state—

I remark again : Gme line of Sabbath-
school advance will ba through an im-
proved hymmnol e Choirs ought to

not realige that these institutions are
to make the thinkers, the writers, the
poets, the orators, the lawyers, the

possible for me to remain’ there any

longer. [ i
Really? Whet. did he say?’

peeds winding a toothed bar is attached
to the winding shaft to rise as the clock
anwinds, a lever being pivoted at the enda

Dg | Mr. Tym here ventured to relax the| I mean to that state when I seemed to be the best ol in the church, and physicians, and the clergymen of the| He said; Get your pay, . et out R e hes e bac 1 Grawn
pace a fittle, the whieh I was heartily | 6ay to myself: “This isa dream™—and | they sometimes «fe; but choirs that land. = ’ of here. Soad U . up high enough to clear it, dropping am
flad of hlthm-h-h‘m%lﬁ isusd) : ; g : RETELSS SOfapreY

L Vi E D

It the ruined prestige and exploded pre -

The latest trinmph in the industrial

To automatically indicate when a clock.




