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"“h, ves,” lanched Dolorea *1 am
English, or Maltese. My mother was
spanish, [ can danee, perhaps, bat |
shhonkd be afrad Lo sin: hore. ™

"1 ain not airaid to wonr bafora atl
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of Signorina Giulia Melita. I was born |
in Chicago, and my real name is Lizzie
Shannon. I shall be known as Melita
all over the world. Are you coming
to hear me on Thursday night?”

“Oh, how I wish I ecould!" sighed
Dolores, clasping her hands together.

i S
- YERI's ago,
| resisting vietim, the amateur collector.

Mrs Griftith had received this fresh
recruit to her dramatic staf? with affa-
Lility. but in the ecold, blue eyes of
Miss Fthel Symthe swift: disapproval
was pereeptibie

e T
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embryo Diva, quickly.

“Mr. Brown?" repeated Dolores, in-
terrogatively, and much interested in
her new aequaintance.

“You know him, of course. No?
You must have heard of Mr. Brown

actor in one, remarked, audibly:
*What a pretty girl! Really, the
sutlor has an eye for beauty.”
Miss Symthe bit her lip in silence.
“Are we quits, my lady?"' mused the
social wasp, resuming his brush with
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keeps all small fry at a safe distance.
If I werea race horse of blood, vou
might say he had bet on my winning
—invested in me. e is a good soul,
too, and looks after mv onion soup as
well as my future engagements.”

Mr. Brown approached. lle wasa
portly man of mature age, with a high-
ly-colored countenance, and jet black
hair and mustache. lle was attired

robed in royal purple, rirdled with a word
gold zone, and holding in her fingers
u lotos flower. A temle, dedicated to
Astarte, was behind Ler, while at her
feet were seattered rude instruments
of astronomy and navigation, linen-
weaving, and the fasion of metals.

Diana oceupied the central arech, as
represénting Greece in the shadow of
thie Parthenon., Clad in 2 white robe,

just out from London had designed was being inade, the

the decorations for each tablean, with
the assistance of Capt Blake, and her
skillful proficiency was apparent inall
the minor details of grouping and cos-
tume.  She had demurred at the new-
comer’s fitness Lo fill the role of the
I'hasnician.

“Darken her eyclrows,” suggested
Licut, Curzon.

and spread out into other

as eternity. Never sinee

or heard that

with tl dlver cresee ache e . ' ; = ,
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and wheezy voice. “‘Give that aria
from the Sicilian Vespers with as much
finish as possible, Melita. "

“Are they ready for me?” she re-
torted, with n sarcastic intonation.
‘“Supposing that I am not ready for
them, Mr. Drown?"”

Mr. Brown smiled a fat smile, n
facial wrinkle that rippled over cheek
and jowl as the surface of water is
stirred by a falling pebble, bowed pro-
foundly, and kissed the tips of the
girl's fingers, as if saluting a princess
“Patience, my angel,” he said, in-
dulgently. *“‘We maust strive to make
a goud impression to-night by our
modesty and prace. Later, we shall
make our own terms, Eh?
~ She sighed impatiently, and shook
out the train of her dress
“Come along, then,” was her uncer-
emonions assent. 1 hate being patron-
ized, though.”

She moved away a few paees, re-
membered Dolores, ran buck,and kissed
her sudderly., *You must come to
my debut,” she said. *‘Ask for Mr

arm.

Om the right appeared the Roman,
more matare in beanty than her com-
panions, and in richly wrought gar-
ments and sandals. She held a statuette
of Mercury, emblematie of commerce,
and the wolf on a column, as well as
the ruins of the Forum, indieated her
origin,

The rieh colorving of the TPhanician
and the Roman formed a eharacteristie
contrast with the fuii symmetry of
feature of Diana.

A murmur of admiration and ap-
plause greeted this charming group,
necessitating a sccond lifting of the
curtain.

A tritling incident marred the repe-
tition. A tiny dog, rescmbling a ball
of white, tloss silk, rushed on the
stage, peercid at the audience, growled
and begon to bark vociferously.
Phoenicia forgot her pose, canght up
the animnl, kissed him on the nose,
and thrust him under one arm

“Florio followed us,”” she explained,
in audible tones, to the hostess.  *“lle

tunely brought together bencati: her
roof.

Iuring the first guadrille Dolores
had nimbly divested her rounded
limbs of the purple, Tyrian draperies
of the stage, and slipped on the pretty
pink dress. No necklace of pearls had
she, but she tied a ribbon around her
throat. terminating in a coquettish lit-
tic bow under the left ear. 'The class-
iral sandal was cast from her foot in
favor of the black sutin slippers of her
mother, the true shoe of a Spanish
sEnorita,

She was not shy with the timidity of
northern races under similar eirenm-
stances, She emcrged from a dress-
ing-room, holding Florio tightly in bher
arms. She must find her grandfather,
who waited in one of the colonnades,
and consign the pet to his keeping.
ller whole nature basked in the light,
perfume and warmmth of the place and
the honr. She paused before a laige
Chinese vase and rifled it of several
roses of the color of her gown, placing
one in her hair and the rest in her eor-

one hundred thousand words of kEn
glish vocabulary.
tenity, et us do good. ™

What is an opportunity?

T The lexi

can not tell what it 1. Take a thou

it.

Uppurtanity!

this pivotal wonl of my text. Stam

and let down the fathoming line hand

bottow. Opportunity!

about opportunity,
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THE SUBJECT

an au-
<\ dience had assem-

W bled for diviee
8 worshin., The pas- |

tor of the church
for whom 1 was to
preach that might,

pulpit looking from
side to side, and wlen no more people
could be crowded within the walls, he
turned to me and =aid, with startling
“What an opportunity!”
Immediately that word begun to en-

— renewed ardor, in the interests of de- | YhY! everybody _kwmows him from | ,.06 and while & hymn was being

CHAPTER VIL—(Continued ) pizting the lighthouse and the Mue | ' i¢nna and larvis to London ana isu?;‘; at every stanza the word “op-

On the left stood the Phacnician, s | geq on the final seene, New Yorkk Mr DUrown is at purh;uit:;'" swiftly apd mightily un-
the first colonist. ~he was a girl The clever pencil of the young lady present my guardian dragon, and folded, and while the opening prayer

piled wup
into Alps and Himalayas of menning,
latitudes
and longitndes of signiticance until it
became hemispherie, and it still grew
in altitude and cirecnmferenve until it
encireled other worlids, and swept out

and on, and around until it was as bip
bave I read

word without being

words in our language of more thun

“*As wo have oppor-

-

| cographer would coolly tell yom it s a
counjunction of favorable vircumstances
for accomplishing a purpose; but words

sand years to manufacture a definition,
and you could not successfully describe
The meusuring rod
with which the Angel of the Apocaly pse
measured heaven could not measure

on the edge of the precipice of all time

under hand, and lower down and lower
down, and for a quintillion of years
let it sink, and the lead will not strike
But while 1 do
not attempt to measure or detine the
word, 1 will, God helpiog me, take the
responsibility of telling you something

Fiest, it is very swift in its motivns
Sometimes within one minnte it starts

would ll;:t :mﬁ nll, hﬂ}ﬂ“lt‘ arlnllll&. ldmtl sage. She reseibled the fairy princess Brown at the stage door. Fring from the throne of o, sweeps around
‘“‘"J’l-l !;:l i i:t.' e beast! OW Gare ! of the onchanted palace All balonged | your grandpa, too. And-—your gloves the earth; and rcm*c‘mlu tha lhrone
P JUR EEKs L. toher in this realm of deiight, and she | are shabby, child,” halting, with con- fvom which it started. Within loss than

“The picture is now complete.” said
Gen Lubomirsky, smiling. *“Did not
the Sybarites earry these dogs to the
baths, held uwnder the arm, and cven
honor them with monpuments and
epitaphs alter death?”

“Whoe is the Phanician?” inguired
the young prince of his host, after a
pause.

Uen. Griftitl: was at fault. He had
never seen her before, and did not
know her naine.  He fancied she was
some native, Maltese wirl used for the
occasion.

OUn the stacre the Grand

vietion.

“I know it,” confessed Dolores, roe
fully. *“Tihey ure old onea that I
found in u box. I tried to clean them '
with bread-crumbs, and 1 thought,
perhaps, they wonld not show mueh,*
“I have some wvice gloves,” attirmed
the Signorina Giulia Melita, shaking
her head as she scrutinized those of
Dolares. “Mr. Drown always carries |
a lot in his poeket in ease [ should |
change my mind about a pair. Your
gloves have a great deal to do with
your temper,  You are a Spaniarnd and
I am an Amcrican, so our hands are

must not be surprised at any marvel.
Strains of munsic floated through the
chamber to her keenly expectant car,
mingled with a rather awe inspiring
murmur of voices as of many people
cathered together. Where were all
these pecple? ‘The glitter of gilt, the
flowing folds of embroidered , hang-
ings and the long vista of lamps, mul-
tiplicd bv the shimmer of mirrors,
charmed her eye. Surely the marvel-
ous history of the milkmaid, who
dressed in the hollow of a tree to at-
tend a county ‘ball, was no more sur-
prising than that she, Doiores of the

sixty seconds it fulfilled its mission,
In the seconhd place
pever cumes back.,  Perhuaps an oppor

but that one never.

me is that opporluanities do such over-
shadowing, tar reaching  aml  tre-
mendous work in such short carthly
allowance.  Yow are a business man of

Master Vil-
The past eipgrhteen

ot ey A, 1 the perron Of | Watch Tower, should be here in the | small. Give me the package, quick, | 1o 5e CXheriense.  The past eichic
pi. Binghion. wearing pastoboard | ,,1500 of the Knights of Malta. Mr. Brown. These pink ones willsalt | o on Ly een AaR vR Sumpiue
armor in licn of wronght steel,  indi- Fiitesloe o denoriad _ you, child. 1 wish I counld stop to belp | ™¢™ A young moerchant at his wits' |
: ng a descried apartment, she § P P end came into your ofliec, or your

cated the scene of fortifientions begun
in defense of his ehosen island home.

The Knight La Vallette next ap-
peared.  Clad in mail, he nnfurled the
banner of the order of St John and
trumpled beneath his heel the Ma- |
hometan erescent.

Then Licut Corzon. in uniformn and |
prasping the national standard, was
disclosed by the raised enrtain. 1T'he
young oflicer stoml on the margin of
blue sea, with a lighthouse depieted |
on the shore and & man-of-war in the |
ditanee, embodying later British su- !
prenticy of rale, and brought the tab-!
leanx toa fitting elose,

The draperies woere onee more swept
pRide aml Calypso. sarrounded by the
Phuenieian, the Greek aml the Roman,
fianked Ly the two knights of Nialta !
and the Rritish sailor, azain tendered
a welcome to the angost guest.

‘The ball that ensued was opened by
the rrand duke and the hostess, At
the conelusion of the quadrille he said
slowly:

“1 have to ask of the Goddess Calyvp-
s0 the further pleasure of the next :
gquadrille with the yvoungest and most | 5™ caight up with stars of brilliants

hr““tirﬂl "I‘ hrr “."-1.“[".‘3‘ l'he Ilil‘l.l."i_ .i'l !111;.1. '"r ]i.rm' ‘.‘}'H‘"‘bl f“ll t]f "i"“l"i.}',
'E.t.-.‘ rl.-r a9 pnr-t“erl 4 . “n]r““tl'll }Iibr ﬂ‘i’:i! f-:“."e. “.ili{_‘h 1‘13-..! I

you button them, but I may see you
again, later. Don't forget the mnight
of my debut, and to come to the stage
door. She may bring me good luck,
Mr. Drown. Whe knows™

(TO BE COXTINIED.)

L

paused. involuntarily, to survey her
reflected image io one of those glitter-
ing louking-glasses
Another girl, who had previously
been pacing the floor with marked
impatienee, approached and stood be-
side her, giving 2 touch of readjust-
ment to her own coiffure, and  hn-
ming a sonyg meanwhile.

house, and von said, “Times aro hard
now, but better days will comne. | have
seen Lhings as bad, or worse, but we
ot ont, and we will get ont of this
The brightest days that this country
ever saw are yet to come,”  The young

He Identified the Carpas

The wa'!ers of the bay had washed
up a long, lank body and for two Jdays
itlay in an undert:ker's shopawalting
identifieation. XNobmly on Cape Cexl
knew the man. At last an old rickety
wagon ratiled ap and Farmer Hall got
down  Passing into the back room he
 looked at the body for & moment and
y sald:  “That's him. ™ _
| Whe nndertaker asked for farther |
| information, but Farmer llall conld
only say it was Tompkinsg his hired
mnn

“Dut ean’t yon tell just why he is
Tomplkins? Are they his eclothes?
Can’t you furnish some positive means
identification”' And the under
taker looked expeetant

Farmer [lall shifted hia place and
wias lost in thought Suddenly Le
slapped his leg.
“Well ™'

for suicide, or somcthing
namely, a franaulent torn (o get out
of his despaivfnl position,
fnlness wmspived bim for wil thme, and
Lthirty yeurs after you are dead he will
be reaping the advantage of your
oL iaism, Your opportunity
that ovne thivgy for that yonng man
was not half as long as the time ) have
taken to relicarse it

“Is this vour tirst ball?” she ingunired
in Italian, scauning Dolores

“Yes. " saind the latter,turning to the
stranger with a surprise whiech merred |
into pative wdmiration as she contem-
plated Ler,

Dolores had not yet entered the por-
tacs of the hall-rovm, and thought she
had never deeamed of anv ope as
benatifnl as her compunion at the pres-
j DL Ineinent
' The stranger wae rmall and slight,
| and rob. d in pale greca sillk, draped
c with an embroidery of crystal beld !
l with trailing water-lilies, leaves, and | of
'river grasses. e blonde hair, slight- |
| ly dashed with sparicding gold powder,

'l_l l!l’l

ing roonnd in your store, or the men in
yonr fuctory are taking their noon
spell, sane ane saj
that one ol onrmen has been esmverted
Cab the vevival mecting in the Metlnxdist
chuarch?” While it is Iwiny talked
over you say, Well, | do not believe
in revivals,

and are no bwtter than they were be-

The Pheenician? Heavens' Who ' pirln;mlh i_n expression.  White gloves | *“He stottered. "—Boston Budget, F .
— the girl picked up IJI:"f exiuisite fineness eovered her tiny fore. 1 wish our men wf.mhi keep
Avihiiv’ Cursolt somewhets: aboat’ hands and arms reaching to 1.1'|1.¢ showl- o :t\-l}’ from those mmllnp.did I,h yon
the island? Mrs. Griffith did rnot | 9¢F She held a roll of musie. Tier a : | know, ob, man, what i that
Mr. Hayseca—Marier, I've made up . minute of depreciation? There were

manner was petulant, abrupt, whim-
sical. vet assured. She read plainly
such flattery of appreciation in the
gaze of simple Dolores that her irrita-
tion of the previous moment. at being
apparently overlooked amd forgotten,
vanished.

know what had become of this Cinder-
elia, and yet the young prince had ex-
pre=scil a wish to dance with her. The
hostess bowed assent without betray-
ing either surprise or annoyance at the
unforeseen request

As for Dolores, swept from the se-

my mind ter serwd our boy to the ecity | two young men in that group who that
writing school to learn how to write. | night would have gone 1o those weel-
Mrs. Hayseed—He writes a good | ings and been saved for this world and
hand. ' the_next, but you decided i hem not to
“Yes. Marier, but he's too slow for ., go. They are social natwres. They

these times. The city’s the place to  already drink more than is good for
them, and are disposed to be wild,

Learn things, Marier, no matter what.

opnorlnnity

tonity very much like it may arrive,
Naturalists tell
. us of inscets Lhat are born, fnllill their
mission, amnd expire in an hoor; but |
many opportunities die so soon after
 they are bdran that thewr brevity of life |
is inealcalable. What muost amazes |
| there are opportunities all aboul you, |

man o whom you said that was ready |
Worse, |

Yaour hopes |
Cdown to that place, but if this rope
' should break youn wioatld be thero in a

In yomler third grallery yon sit, 8|
man of the world, lmt you wish every- |
body well, While the elerks are stand- |

. “Have you heard

Those things do not last, |
People get excited and join the chareh |

|

|
]
I

- shepherd said to his wife,

|

clusion of the little garden by the! *I have been inriltwj to sing to . " A et . !
encrgetic will of Lieut Curson, she |the Grand Duke,” eontinued the :::-E ‘H;I;i; !\;‘::h: r::::;‘: lhfrhITiinn" tlll:ut.mtl :'rh“ t:i‘er;::j :‘l:f :'.tmI o
e watamlar stementn of . rpeuring s, e, English. sad | tha ity 1 st 8 man write s vwopage | thd dpnaard vk In ten year they |
most uniamiiar flements o e htH"lrhﬂ;ﬂ" in a tone ol hlendadt 1 ' ‘ : : .

The young officer had retarned to egotism and familiarity. *J suppose I | :;:Ew:i:;r ;;n “‘:::t?nr:::?:j !'ml:; *f :r::ll mi’;.:::gﬁ_::ﬂ'_::::T:;:;;j_pﬂ;!‘::: !

am to stay ont here, like a servant,
untii T am summoned. I have heard
of such things before in LLondon houses
during the season, Lut I do pot intend
to put wp with it in my day. .Just
wait until I am fairly Jlaunched!
Noussverrons, cherie! The Maestro at
Milan says that my voice possesses the
same ftlexibility as Palti's, and more
quality than Neilson's register. 1
have half a mind to put one of my dia-

ihe Wateh Tower in the morning, true
to his promise, with the stage ward-
robe requisite for the girl, purchased
by himself In the town, with much
secrecy. Oh sweetnessof the morning
hour, stolen from all the world, in the
gseclusion of the neglected garden,
where Dolores bacame transformed
into the Phaenicinn maiden, with Jacob
Dealtry and the perturbed little dog
How many con-

feller, too—1 eould tell by his el thes |
Why, Marier, when the girl that letter |
was writ to got it, it took her ‘most |
fire minutes to read it. [ timed her, |
too. ' |

“Love letter—girl reading it! Why, |
where and how on ‘arth did you see a
Jetter written, and then—"

“Oh, it's all so, Marier,
a theater.”

little talk of yonrs decided their des-
liny for this world and the next, You
had #n opportunity that you misim-
proved, and how will you feel when
von confronlt those ‘wo immortals in
the last jwigment and they tell you
of that unfortuna‘e 1alik of yours that
: , lang them over the precipice? Ob,
I saw it in . Jnan of the world, why did you not say
in that nooa sp2ll of conversation,

Florio for andience! | . . |
fidlences were exchan among the ' mond stars in your black halr, but no! & | 4 : am ylas mt man has got

T flowers, with the piﬂnﬁiirﬂlinu near, | the rosebud i: even more lmm-m‘;nm ! hE'::HT h;mwlﬁg ":;' ;:“I‘I have a | religion. | wish I had it myself. Let
and in the shade of the orangoe tree, 'You are the preitiest erenture | ever | e rtut i h“tﬁ ; hw"'_!“ l"il ns all p'n__‘iu-nigh!.. Come on; I will
while the grandfather sought yvet saw im my life Do you understand | “m:dt?ﬂ oy with bes sur | 0mt yr 't the church door at 8
another epecimen to impose on his un- English, little one?" I e l o'cloek. Yy wre yom would have
taken ' - M1 to bearcn and you
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opportunity!

lovk sfter myself, we rode across th

everything has been done for vou

by larger boys; and yvour mother a
ways aroudd, when vow got the cold
with mustard applications for
chest, or herb tea to make you swea

“upt. Blake, toiling in the cause llke ;;l r‘:;" "h“"ﬂ'm'il"l" never goes to [ interested in the | off the fever, and sweet nixtures in
a grailey slave, to use his own term. as IEThﬂlmr. = scating of the peo- | the cup by the bed to stop the cough,
{stage manager, sceue painter aund ere comes Mr. Drown,” said ple, stood in the | taking sometimes too much of it be-

you and the world, gives one a chok
ing sensuation at the throot, and
homesickness before you have  go

father began totel)l how good the Lorg
haid beeu to him,
eame how ['rovidenee ol
provided the means of livelihoo
for the large howsehold:  amd

wound up by saving “iw Witt,
have always found it safe to trus
the Loml.” My father has been deas
Lhirty years, but in all the crises o

the best opportunity.

It scemed somwe mecting

ple!
annvuncing all styles of amusements,

hood bhad been spent in regions where

there had been an entertainment in
school house or charch.
opportunity, Start  that
young man in the right direetion,

wecks after will be too late.

Six

first six weceks ina groat city, and |

out his life on carth, and where he will
spend the ages of etornity. Oppor-
tunity!

of the city found a young woman in
wretehedness and sin.  He said, *“Why
da you not go home”' She sald, “They
would not receive me ut bome.”  Je
said, “What isx your father’s name,
aud where does he live?”  Having ob-
tained the address and written o the

pom Lhe imtside of the letter the
Simmediate” umlerseored. 1L was the

heartiest possible invitation for the
Cwamderer to eoime home, That was
the city missionury’s opportunity. And

, ansl on them wreitten by the hand of
Lhe God who will bless yon, and  bless
those whom yon help, m capitais of
ligght, the word “immaediate,

A military oflicer very preofane in

at tornwall, England, with a Chris-
tain miner, for many of those miners
are Christians. The officer nsed pro-
fune language while in the cage go-
ing dawn.,  As they were coming up

vut  of the mine the profane
eflieer said, i f it be WO
far down to  your work, how |

much farthoer would it I to the hol-
tomless pit? The Christinn miner re-
-.;mmlml, “l do not know how far it is

It was the Christian miner's
Many years ago o cler-

mrinute,
onportunity.,

gyman was on o sloop on our Hwdson |

Fiver, and hearing n man ntter a bhlas-
plhemy, the clergyman said, * You have
spoken agminst my  best friend, Jesas
Christ.”  Seven years aller, this same
elergyman was on his way to the gen-
cral assembly of the Presbhylerian
chureh at Philadelphia, when a young
minister addressed bim and asked him
if he was not on a sloop on the [lwd-
won river seven years before? The re.
ply was ‘n the aflirmative. *“Well,”
said the yonng minister, I was the
man whom you eorrceted for uttering
that oath. It led me to think aml re-
pent, and [ am trying to atome some-
what for my evarly behavior. | am a
preacher of the gospel, and a delegate
to the general assembly.” Seven years
before on that Hudson river sloop was
tne clergyman’s opportanity.

A Seoteh shepherd was dying and
had the pastor called in. The dying
“Mary,
please to go into the next room, for |
want to see the minister alone.” When
the two were alone Lthe dying shepherd
said, “'l have known the Hible all my
life. but | am going. and | am ‘afeered
to dee.’” Then the pastor quoted the
Psalm, "“The Lord is my Shepherd; |
shall not want.” *Yes, mon,” said the
shepherd, I was famillar with that
before you were born, but | am a-goin,’
and | am afeered to dee.” Then said
the pastor, “Yon know that Psalm
sars, '‘Thoegh 1 walk through the
valley of the shadow of death, [ will
fear no evil.” “Yes," said the dying
shepherd, I knew that before yom
were born, but it does not help me.”
Then said the pastor, “Doa’t yon
know Lthat sometimes when yon were
driving the sheep down through the
valleys and ravines there womld be
shadows all about yon, while there
was pleaty of sunshine on the hills
abora? Yom are in the shadow:

would have got there yourself Lost

The day I left our coyntry hLome to

country, and my father was driviog

your father or vlder brothers taking
' your part when vyou were lmposed on

Lthe

cause it was pleasant to take; and then
to go out with no one to staml between | cheer,

three miles away from the old folks.
There wias on the lllil.'_\" 1 hlh]',',“u of 3 | the h]’lrﬁﬂilinj‘f ol ® l‘ﬂ.n(l“'ﬂt at “hiuh

silence for o long while, and then my | You will be the honored guest. From

in sickness aml in
health, and when times of hamdship | halls of eternal music the harpe
always | bring their harps, and the trumpeters

he
1

my life—and there have been wany of | platform of this vast building giving
Lhem—1 have felt the mighty boost of

all Young Men's Christinn assovintions, |
They get hold of s0o many young men
just arriving in the eily, and while
they are very impressionable, and it is
Why, how big
the houses looke | to us as we lirst en-
teved the great eity; and so many peo-
st
have just closed to till the streets in
that way; and then the big placards

and s0 many of them oa the same
unight, amd every night, after our boy-

only once or ltwice in a whole vear

That is the
innoeent

Tell me
what such a young man doees with his

will tell yon what he will be through- .

A city missionary in the lower parts

father, the city mis<lonary got ureply, |
worrs] |

his habits was going down into a inine |

[now, bus it is sunshine higher wp.®™ .

Then sald the dyiag shophert, 200 I
that is good. [ mever saw it that why = =
before. All is well. ‘Though I pass
through tho valley of the shadow of

» _-E
o -

; | companies of 4 hundred each. Go by
|rt;ritlmnt.~'. of a thousand each. The
uged leaning on a siaff; the middle
!ﬂﬂt‘[l throwing off their burdens as
| they pass; and the young to have their
l’pn-wnt joys augmentod by more
gloriouy satisfactiony  Forward into,
the kingdon!  As suon as you pass the
dividing line there will be shouting all
up amd down the heavens. The
crowned immortuls will look down and
. Josus of the many scars will
rejoice at the result of his ecarthly
s | saerifices. Departed saints will be
t | gladdened that their prayers are an-
iswered. An order will be given for

¥

t

1 | the imperial gardens the wreaths will
bo twisted for yvour prow, anid from the
rs will

1 | thelr trumpets, and all up and down
4““’ amethystine stairways of the
enstles, and in all the rooms of the
t | Hlouso of Many Mansions, it will be
i | tallkked over with holy glee that this
f  day while one plain mon stood on the

| the gospel call, an assemblage made
up from all parts of the earth and piled
up in these galleries, chose Christ as
Itlmir portion, and started for Heaven
as their everlasting howme. Ring all
the bells of lleaven at the tidings!
Strike all the cymbals at the joy!
palm brunches at the
triumph! Victory! Victory!
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MONTE CARLO'S PATRONS.

The Ladies Are the Most FProfitable
Cuostomers at ths Uamilag.

The English, the Americans and the
French are probably the most remun-
nerative patrons of Monte Carlo,and It
s to Switzerland and not to the
 froutier of Italy, that the vast ma-
Jority of pleasare wseckers repair in
summer, says the London Daily Tele-
graph. Again, at the wvery period
when the Casino people wish to allure
English visitors to the Niviera the
London season is at its height, and
the parliamentary session has as yet
shown no sign of wanlag. The At-
lantic sicamships are bringing to Eu-
rope every week shoals of Amerlean
tourists, but our trans-Atlantic vis-
itors usually pass the summer in Lon-
don or I'aris or at English or Fresch
walering places, and await cooler
weather before they journey dewn
south.
Anolher suggestion made to the
perplexed administration (s that n\
elob for the use of gentleman visitors
 sheuld be established in eonnection
with the Casino, it being proposed to
utilize for the purpose the premises of
'the Hotel Monte Carlo, but it is difi-
L cult to see that the inancial prosperity
of the Casine company would be in-
ereased by sapplementing the existing
tripot with a e¢lub, Visitors who
reially belong to eosmopolitan elub-
land can easily become members of
the Cercle de la Medit.ranee at Nice,
and, after nll, it is not the serious
players, the recientific operators a
L vonge et noir, who despise the merry
Ilhul. frivelous gume of rouletie, that
‘ure the most lucrative customers of
| the Casino, At trent-ct-quarante it

| Wave all the *

|
|

f

| is really  possible to win  very
‘ large sums of money, not, |n-
deedk o break  the bank—since

Napaleon's dictum of the big batal-
ions eventually winning still  holds
and always will hold good—but enough

| 10 taune the administration to close n
| particular table fora few hourms At
!nyllltrblc, howuever, for one winner of
| any considerable amount there nre pos-
sibly 100 who, sooner or later, will be
utterly and hopelessly decaves, or
“cleaned out. ™
Moreover, in modern times It has
been the lwdy punters who, in the ag-
gregate, bring the greatest amount of
Leerist Lo the mill of the Casino com-
pany. It is not that the ladies often
g0 to the maximum of stakes Lo be re-
alized ~they are in general too timor-
ous for that; bnt they play reckiessly,
and they will continwe to play until
they have lost their last 5-Frlm: plece
on Lthe tapis vert, and a clab from
' which ladies were excloded would be
bereft of the contributions of the sex
who are. as gamesters, not less advent-

urous and perhaps a little more incor-
rigible tYamn men,

FOOLING THE SCHOOLMARM.

How an Omaha {irl Commuanieates wih
the Forbldden Rweetheart.

A friend of mine out in Omaha has a
danghter,and that daughter hus,among
other girlish trinkets, a sweetheart,
who is rendered doubly dear to her by
the fact that her parents have forbid-
den her to see him. He s, to be sure,
a very commonplace person, but no
ﬂrl can resist & man her ts have

rbidden her to see, you Em

This particalar girl is in W
now for safe keeping, in a rate
school, where incoming and omntgoing
letters are read by a stern faced
| went to sce her the other day,
after the mail was in. She had
a letter from a school girl friend ja
Omaha and there wasn't a noun or

ronoun of the masculine gender in
fh- whole of it. /

The girl read it demurely and showed X
it to me. Then we went to her e
Theﬂdmr was no sooner ¢losed i dnd
she fleww to her ecaurll | N
them, held them ul:-'u tm ) T
sieet, and read with delight the yok
low letters in A masenline hand ™Y
appeared between the lines and fadad
agnin as soon as the r "-’tﬁ

1--{"-‘;3 A
W

The moral of this is that
whnhﬂuhhh

find & way, and so long as e

of a gir o
mhlﬂr“u "".";"“" . _,.,# a
them. — Washington Pasty i .
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