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CHAPTER Xi1H,
To Clarice, the consclouspees of

new lover, who walted only for the
Taintest sign of encouragement from
himself, brought un-

her to declare
doubted consolation for the effort

had cost her to renounce the old love:
but Janetta drooped and pined for |

her heart by storm and held it fast—

Harry Merivale,

She saw his arrival in England re-
Later on
she noticed that his valuable services
in the late campalgn were to be re-
warded by a high appolotmeat in the

corded in the dally paper.

~war office,
“Janetta,” sald Clarice, one day

June, “are von going to wear black
clothes for the rest of your days? It's
more than a year since your brother

died.”

“I'N go Into colors again, if you

like,” answered Janetta, obedlent to
“Come wup

with me to London tomorrow and you

wish,

Clarice’'s faintest

shall choose my dresses for me.”

“I'm afrald yon must go alone, Jan-
etta, because—because Sir Robert has
telegraphed to say that he will be bhere
and I must be at home to recsive

him."

Janetta looked nup quickly, and Clar-
fce’'s eyes fell before the gquestioning
“Is it that you have given him

Klance,
leave to come, Clarice?”

“Well, yes,” Clarice admitted, ba
reluctantly.
never woman was loved before—a ml

lion times more than ['m worth loving
—and I'm golng to marry him. And

I've got It Into my head that I wis

you to mark the occasion by dropping
your black frock. 8o go to Loadon and
come back Iln the prettiesl dress you

<an buy.”™

“Oh, my dear, my dear’” erjed Jan-
etta, between Inughter and tears, “how

happy you have made me—bhow happ

you will maake the man who marries
I'm so glad, so glad, that | feel
as If [ could sob my heart out for very

you!

joy. "

That day Clarice wrote a short note

to Harry Merivale asking him to come
down on the following afternon and

epend the night at HSea UGrange.

“Surelv It n time we wet again.” rhe

wrote, She sald nothing of her invita

tion to Janetia:
sure and return (o Northellff by A rer

tain train gshe named in the afiernoon

“And you are to come back Im that

new [rock, Janrtta. Bir Robert wil

be here, remember.”

Bo It came to pass that, on that Jun~
afternoom, Janetia stood om the plat-
form of l.ondon statlon, prepared to
return to Northelll. Bhe was dresscd
in & pale gray costume, with soft frille

about her throat, and a large gray bat

with drooping feathera, and riood Ly
the door of her ecarriage, nwnconscious
of the many g!ances of admiration that

were cail at her as the passengers hur-

ried by,

Bhe wan thinking of her irst journey

to Northeiff, only altteen montha ago,
and feecling that a lifetime seemed to
have pasa«d ainee then.

“(ood evening, Miss Howard., Shall

we travel together?” msald a volre be-
hind her. And, turning, she found
hersell fare to face with the man of
her dreama,
It was Impo=sible to keep the tnmul-
tuons joy that hia presence broughit
with it ont of her greeting.

A fabmionsly large tip to the guard

Insured their privacy: and Harry could
not repress a little trinmphant laugh
as the train steamed out of the sta-
tion.

Then for the Arzt time Janetia
trusted hersell to look steadily at him
He was bronged with exposure to sun
and weather: he was thianer too; per-
haps not so strictly handsome as when
he had gone away, but the face had
gained muech In nobility.

“Yon knew | should come, Janetta.
You were certain that, when it seemed
right and Atting, 1 shonld come?”

“1 was not quite lur!_'f Janetta fal-
tered.

“Then you ought to have been, my
darling. my darling!™ sald Harry,
drawing nearer. “l ean’t be mistaken,
Janetta. Love llke mine have its echo
.in your heart.”

"“Yea,”" sald Janetia, simply. And
the next instant Harry's arms closed
round her,

“Oh. what will Clarice savy?" ecried
Janetta, when the train drew np at
Northeliff an hour or so later.

“She Ia here to speak for hersell”
sald Harry, jumping on the platform,
“and Drake Is with her.”

{The End.)

name of his regiment here. That iz a
pecret that belongas to the army alone
Suffice it to say that his comradea are
proud of his name. -

He should never have entered the
army at all, moch tess a hard riding
cavalry regiment, which had a reputa-
tion to sustain Sy a yearly tribute of
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direct bis steps toward the Horse
guards or Wellington barracks, that
she might gase In admiration at the
fine, strapping soldlers who were to be
seen there, and every time she piached
his arm and exclaimed: “0Oh, Jack,
look at that lovely soldier!” his heart
gave him a pang at the thought that |
he was only a draper's assistant, with
nothing in common with the military
but the handling of red cloth! He was
& dreamer- by nature, and falling In
love did not lessen his weakness in

it

some tidings of the man who had taken

this direction. Dreaming is pardon

in

blare of the bugles that

worda passed,

attain. Then he enlisted.

might be allowed to dismount.
If

3
rough riders who were standing by.
They were quick to inform thelr re-
B | spective squadrons, and his former ve-
cupation being known, be was prompt-
Iy ehristened White Feather,
In those dark days it was the Joy of
the more hardy recruits to take him
aslde solemnly and request the service
of three pence three farthings worth
¥ | of white feathetrs. Any morsel of
down or Ouff thec might foat Into the
barracks was promptly captured and
presented (0 him with doe ceremonien
by Trumpeter Plpes, the low comedian
of the reglment.
The older men forebore to Join In
With these nomewhat tiring repetitions
of a slale jokeé. They remembered their
own cxperiences In the riding » 00l
“land recognlzed that White Feather
was A gquiet and Inoffrnsive fellow, de-
“ | void of the Impudence and bad man-
ners peculiar to recroita and respectful
and bhelpful to hin senlorns.
! o he sergeant Instructor, too, afler a
time took a fancy to his timid reerait,
and took extra trouble to teach him
how to keep hin heels out, hia hands
down and his head up.
“I've made amart cavalrymen out o
bigger dulera than you,” he used to
remark  eaconmegingly as he fAicked
White Feather's horse Into a canter
‘and 'l make a rider o' yon, aor I'll
break your meck’'™ White Feather's
naeck remained nnbroken, so It 12 to be
presumed that the s'wgeaat Instructo
fulflled his word

Presently he began to lose Lhe hang-
dog look of suppreased terror with
which he had been acenstomed (0 ente-
the riding school and to acquire the
eany swagger of a cavalryman. Hia
rhest, comdracted by long hours at the
counter  developed under healthy
training. Fresh air and moch exer
cise helped White Feather's develop-
menl, which had been sadly retarted
hy the heavy, gas-lnden atmosphere in
which he had lived. His nerves ac-
quired tome, and he learned to Lake a
tumble now and then as a matter of
rourse and to fire his carbine withont
shutting his eyes and blanching at 1he
explosion of the rartridge
“Blow me, if be isn’t going to shap»
fnto a man at last'™” quoth the ser-
Eeant irstructor,
Then a great blow fell upon him. ile
received one morning a letter from the
girl to teli him that she had given him
np in favor of a shopwalker who had
expeciations of being set np In bnai-
nesg hy his father. She admitted that
che had adored so!diersa and that she
had canscd him to enter the army for
her sake. Rut ahe had omitted to state
that the soldiers she adored were sol-
diers who possczsed the queen’s com-
misgion and whn wore stars instead of
a worsted stripe.

If poor White Feather was a physi-
cal coward, he was a moral hern, Thers
is no chanee of a display of feeling in
a barracrk room, mo, like the Spartan
boy of old, he hugged his trouble to
him, slipping the cheap little sngage-

ment ring with which he had gealed | lext books wonld seem never to have
heard of onr great laker and those of

his troth into his pocket withaut a 8'gn
beyond the twitching of his white lips | «
Then he lit his pipe with the letter. not
out of contempt, but becanse there |s
little privacy accorded in the ecorre-
spondence that comes to the barrack
room, and a private soldier Is not pro- |,
vided with a desk wherein tn keep his
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ory of her he swore an oath to himself
to do his duty without sparing himes.f
in the coming fght. ,- P

. " » @

“look 'ere, old chap, we ain't golng
to call you While Feather no more!”
sald Trumpeter Pipes as they lay to-
gother belilad” the shelter of & large
bawider, against the face of which the
Boer . bullets were pattering llke a

' ““m‘wmmm“'l'm&ﬂ
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_SERMON,

RESURRECTION OF THE RE-
DEEMER SUNDAY'S SUBJECT there the bodies are

“Now Ja Ohrist Higan frem the Dend
apd Beoomse (he First Frails of Thom
ThRs Slopt”—Nirat Mook Cprinthilgas, |
Chptor Twealy-Five, Twontiolh Verse

able In a poet, but an unpardonable
| crime In a linen draper’s assistant, and
&8 he stood at his counter his mind
was far away from his work. Instead
of listening to the “Forward'™ of the
shopwalker he could only hear the
short-flung word of command and the
sounded
through his dreams: wherefore it was
not long before he came |nto conflict
with his practical chlef. A few sharp
He threw up In three
seconds a position It had taken six
years of hard, unremitting labor to

He gained his title on his fArst dis-
play In the riding school, where, after
a short ride on the neck of the riding
master’'s pel buck jfumper, he turned
deathly pale and cried aloud that he

The horse at once gratified his de-
sire by throwing him on to the tam,

where he lay trembling in every limb,
much tu the diversion of a counle of

tate to call it the largest in the world.

of Posen, a part of the former king-

publie nse of their language, but the

heavy raln,

brought twenty men to earth,
he had carried the wounded trumpete

lHmb from fear and great exertion.
Erom between

from the dry earth all around him.
It was his captain.

could ~rawl no more.

earth 2round bim.

troops half a mile behind him.

shrieking fight of

him.
He reached the wounded man, lifted
bim on his back and returned step by
step Lo where Trumpeter Plpes lay hid-
den.

The trumpeter gave him & falnt
“Hravo!" as he staggered and fell with
his burden into the kindly sheltei of
the rock. '

That was White Feather's reward.
Un a distant hill the British coms-
mander shul his fleld glasses with a
snap.

“Tell the general to keep down the
fire on the right (bere and get those
men In from behind those bowiders,™
he sald to his ald, “agd bring me that
map's name. I he s alive, tell him
that 1 saw it all, and (bat I'm golng
to recommend him for the cross. Never
saw a fner show of Aner discipl'ne In
my life!"” added ihe commander to
himee!l us his nla galloped off,

White Feather's eyes glistened as he
received the messagea and beard the
cheer that sawept along the linea as he
wan rarried In.

“Perhaps | shall get that comm 'svlon
afler all,” he snld to himsell, “then

she will think more of me."”’
[ ] - -

Parhapa it waa 'nat an well that he
died fAve minntes later—this faithlal
}mnnhlwr of a goddens of clay,
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STOAMS ON FRIK AL

Tempajlnodns Times an (ns of Rikeria's

tireal lanlasd Ness
The part of (he Riberian rallroad
that will skirt the sonthern shores ol
fake Baikal has not yet-bren bullt. It
involves diffivnl engineering, and tha
rallroad anthorities decided, fur a low
yrare, to nae lee-breaking steamern, tle
harges to them, load them with pas
sengern and freight cars and thus ferry
iralne acroea the lake. Buat mnow they
have cnme to the concinsion (o bnilld
the line around the fomt of the lake
as soom as they can, for they are hav-
ing no end of trouble with stormy and
foggy Balkal. The lake s sixty-five
miles wide and It Is no joke for the
passengera to be penned in their cars
on the barges for twenty to forty hours
at a time, a2 has happened now and
then within the last year. (in lhese oe-
casjons a storm on the lake or a heavy
fog has made |t Impossible to resch
port om the farther sid>, Anyone
knowing the conditlons of travel on
thia lake might expect such accidenta
There ia no good port and one cannot
I made without spending a fortune.
A while ago sailing vessels wera the
only meana of transport, and th-y
sometimes took over a fortnight in
rroeking the lake, beating np and down
and waiting for a chanee (o get to the
landing while storma wers raging for
days amd dayr, Millions of Rnselans
serm to have an crronec s ldea of Bai-
kal. It ia the largest fresh water lake
in Asia, but the Rnssians do not hesi-

in fact, the lake I thus ranked In
some of the geozraphiea nsed in Rus-
stan schoole, The compilers of thes-

=ntral Afriea.—New York San,

it {

Clingleg te Matlah Lanyoaga
The Poles who Inhabit the proviace

rom of Poland, wish to maintain the

In full sight of the 'm army thelr
squadron had ¢rossed the Boer fromt
amid & hail of bmilets which had

White Feather's horse had been shot
under him, and, at the risk of his life,

into the shelter of the bowlders. He
was unhurt, but trembled in every

two bowiders hs
| peeped out and saw, amid the bodles
- | of men and horses that littered the
plain, a wounded man erawling on his
hands and knees amid a spatter of bul-
lets that were kicking puffs of dust

White Feather watched him for a
moment; then he saw him stoop and l
lie down on his side despalringly. He

“I will, tor her sake!” he murmured |
between his elenched teeth, and, rising
from the sheélter of the rock, he faced
the hall of death that pattered to the

As he walked Into the open a fair?
cheer reached his ears from the British
The
Royal artillery backed him with a
shrapnel, which
whistled for a moment overhead, then
burst over the Boer Hnes a quarter of
a mile away in a shower of bullets that
for a moment guelled the storm around

derstand ~
kind of flower seed, comes thers up
this flower of this color?
ting down another flower seed. comes
there up a flower of this ccotor?
flower white_another fower yellow. an-
other flower erimsnp. Why the differ-
ence when the seeds look to be very
| much alike—are very much alike?® Ex-
plafn these things. Explain that wart on

the oak leaf s different from the leaf
of the hickary. Tell me how (he lLord

faded flowers and other sentimental

anthorities do not approve of their de-

CARROL ankwer,

¢ Ight, 191, by Louis Klopsch, N. X.)
ashington, April 7.—-The

churches
r | core Lhe first frults

'.IEI“;"
On this glorious Easter morming,

amid the music and the flowers, I

&lve you Chrisilan salutation, This
morning, Russian meeting Russian en
the streets of St. Petersburg halls him
with the salutation, “Christ Is risen!"™
and Is answered by his frlend In sala-
tation, “He la risen indeed'” In some
parts of England and Ireland to this

on Easter morniag the sun dances In
the heavens. And well may we forgive
| such & superstition, which jllustrates
the fact tha. the matural world seems
to sympathize with the spiritual.

Heuil, Easter morning' Flowers!
Flowers! All of them a-volce, all of
them a-tovgue, all of them full of
speech to-day, 1 bend over one of the
lllies, and I hear it say, “Consider the
lilies of the fleld, how they grow; they
toll mot, neither do they spin, yet Sol-
omon In all his glory was not arrayed
like one of these.” 1| bend over a rose
and It seems to whisper, “l am the
rose¢ of Sharon.” And them | stand
and listen, From all sides there comes
the chorus of flowsrs, saying, “If God
50 clothed the grass of the fleld which
io-day Is and to-morrow is cast lato
the oven, shall he not much more
clothe you, O ye of little faith?*™

Flowers! Flowers! Braid them In-
to the bride's halr. Flowers' Flow-
ers! Btrew them over the graves of the
dead, sweet prophecy of the resurrec-
tion. Flowers! PFlowers! Twist them
Into & garland for my Lord Jesus on
Esster morning, and “Glory be to the
Father, and to the Som, and (o the
Holy Ghost ;an 1t was In the begin-
ning. l¢ now and ever chall be.” The
wWomen came to the Baviour's tomb,
and they dropped spices all arcund
the tomb. and those spices were the
seed that began (o grow, and from
thom came all the fowers of (his East-
o morn. The two angels robed In
white took bold of the stope at the
Baviour's tomb, and they hurled It
With such force down the hill that 1t
crushed In the door of the world's
sepiilchre and the stark and Lhe dead
most come forth.

The Warid's (iresi Vamgatynrs,

=

Christian. festival celebrated in all the
ia the theme of Dr. Talmage's
discourse; I Corinthians xv, 20, “Now
is Christ risen from the dead and be-
of them that

Very day there is the superstition that
i “But,” you say, “if this doctrine of
the resurrection Is true, as prefigured
by this Easter morning, can you tell
s something about the resurrected
Thare are mysteries
about that, but I shall tell you three
or four hings ln regard to the resur-
rected Jody that are beyond gueasing

Central America went down.
walting for the reinion of body
sonl. Out on the prairie &
alights.

minster abbey, and the poets and

come forth,
The Immarcial Bady,

body?* | can,

anc beyond mistake,

have been If gin had not marred and
defaced It
statne that was ever made by an artist
and chip it here and chip it there with
& chisel and batter and brulse It here
and there and then stand it out in the
Storms of a hundred years, ani the
beauty would be gome. Well, the hu-
man body has been chipped and bat-
tered and brulsed and damaged wilh
the storms of thousands of years—ihe
physical defects of other gemerations
coming down from generation to gen-
oration, we jnberiting the lufelicities
of past generations. But Ia the morn-

rected forms. There you will see
perfect eyo after the waters of

bave washod oot the stialns of
and study. There you will see
fect hand after the knots of toll
been wotled from the knuckles. There
youn will see the form erect and slastie
after the burdems have gone off the
shoulder—the very life of God In tha

If | ahould come to youn and ask you
,3- the names of the great tﬂl-q“mﬂl'
Ihe world you would say Alexandsr, |
Caesar, Phillp, Napoleon 1. Ab, yon
have [orgotlen to mentlon the nama
of & greater conqueror than all thess '
=& cruel, a ghastly conqueror
rode on a black horse across Waterloo
and Chalons and Allanta, the bloody
hoofs crushing the hearts of nations
it la the conqueror Death. He carries
% black flag and be takes no prisoners,
He digs a trench ncross the hemis- |
pheres and Alle It with (ke g Tag T "0
of nationa. Fifty times wouid the
world have been depopulated had not
God kept making new grrerationa
Fifty times the world would bhavs
swang lifeless through the air—no man
on the mountain, no man on the sea
an abandoned ship plowing through
immenaity. Again and agaln has he
dome this work with all gernerations.
He la & monarch as well ae 2 conquer-
or; his palace a sepulcher; his foun-
faina the falling tears of a world.
Blessed be God' In the light of this
Faster morning | see the prophecy '
that his scepter shall be broken. and '
hin palace shall be demolished. The
hour s coming when all who are In
their graves shall come forth. Christ
risemn, we shall rise. Jesms, “the first
fruits of them that slept.”

Now, around this doctrine of the res.
nrrection there are a great many mys-
teries. You come to me and say, If
the bodien of the dead are to be raised.
how (s this and how s that? And
you ask me A thousand questiona | am
incompetent to anawer. But thers are
A great many things yon belleve tha* 4
Fou are nol able to explain., Yon .
wonld be a very foollsh man to say,
“1 dom’t belleve anything 1 ean’t un-
Why, putiing #own one

L]

Why. put-
Ona |

he finger. Explain the difference why |

I will ask you a thon-

ment of the grave,
(iod, in the resurrection we will got a
body Iimmortal
na  cough,
rheumatic pang.
heart, no shoriness of breath, no am- |
bulance, no dispensary, no hospital, no
invalid's chalr,
prove the dim vision, bat health, Im- |
mortal health! O ye who Base aches '

erated with physieal distress, let me |
tell you o° the resmrrected body, free |
from all disease. Immortal'! Immortal! |

|

suppose Broadway, New York, ia the
husiest geamon of the year at noonday |
e pot g0 busy as heaven ix all the time.

Grand projects of mercy for other
- worlde.

sHonider.

body. In this world Lthe most Impres-
sive thing., the most expressive thing,
s tas buman face, but that tace ke vell-
ed with the griefs of a thousand yeara
Hut in the recurrection mors (hat vell |
will be taken away from the face, and |

~the noonday sun Is dull and dim and

slupld compared with (he outfaming .
Klories of Lhe countenances of tLhe
saved. When those faces of the right- r
ecoun, those resurrected facen, turm to-
ward the gate, or look up toward (he
throme, It will be like the dawning of
A new morning on the bosom of ever-
lasting day, O glorlous, resurrected
body f
Rut | remark, also, In regard to that |
body which you are to get In the res- |

urrection, it will be an Important body | *Pould carefully investigate its
Thesa bodies are wasting away. Rome- |

body -has sald that aa soon as we begin

teo live we begin to die. Unless we
keep putting the fuel into the furnace |
the farnace dies out.
pele are canals taking the breadstoffs
to all parta of the system. We must |
be reconstructed honr by hour, day by |
day. Sickness and death are at all |

The blowa ves-

imes trying to get their pry under the |
enement or (o puah us off the embank.-
But, blessed be

No malaria In the air,
no neuralgle twinge, no
no Auttering of the

no epéciacies to im- |

nd paima Indescribable this -nrlinl_!
e who are pever well, ye who are lae- |

In Meavenm [
Plenty of occupation In heaven § |

Victories to be celebrated.

Almighty can tarn the charfot of his Will not be to rest, but to talk over f :’h“': “g live "lt:ilht
omnipotence on A rose leal. You ask | with some old comrade old times—the . " ns and douire & “"' :
me questions sbout the resurrection I | battles whcre you fought shouider to | "™ emough. ® .

r |

hovering, hundreds of spirits hovering

and
spirt
Thepe Is where a traveler
died In the snow, Crash goes Weat-

|
4
E
i
g

the
orators come forth; wonderful ming-
ling of good and bad. Crash go the
pyramids of Egypt, and the monarchs

Ip the first piace, I remark In regard
to your resurrected body, It will be &
glorious body. The body we have now
is a mere skeleton of what It would

Take the most exquisite

~the life of the suckling calfl, and

Bo it s proclhaimed
Good Counsel ™

serions to the people who sufler theam,
are of a kind to excite
smilea In everybody else
wonder that the residents of
are eager (o change the pletursagus
The downfall of despotism on sarth to Pame of their village. They know

. be announced. Great songs to be learn. | f*ctly well that to the outside ﬁ e
ed and sang. Great expeditions on Sing Sing means a big prison, they v
which God shall send forth his child- | Bave wearled of g
ren. Pleaty to do, but no fatigue. If yonu : identifieat 'on of
are seated under the trees of lite, jt | (70N €Xposes them.

tokens of the past. L

gire.

Hitherio those Poles ignorant of

sand questions about everyday 1life you
cafnot apawer.

- wonld like to have such a body as

8 | |
Sometimes In this world we feel we |

The blow was a very heary one, for
White Feather was without the world-
Iy knowledge that shounld have told
him long since that he had fixed his
affections wpom a wuigar, selfish and
brainless flirt, and he atill believed in
her

For her sake he had learned to over-

broken necka enllar benea,

Hia proper was that of a
linen draper’s assistant, and he had
filled that oceupation very satisfactor-
iy till one evil day be had fallen In
love with a girl, a oilly, shallow
at waom no praetical or
would have takem a

He adored her,
diere. In thlrnlhl.hnllhmul

come his phycical cowardice. He had
dreamed of a possible commission In

the dim fatnre and had rejoiced In the
recently acquired promotion as a step
toward her.

For her sake, too, he recelved the |
naws
through the barracks that ¢
ment
meat

cheerfully when the word

il

was ordered to South Africa
the Boera, He knew that he w

the German tongne addreaced letters
and parcels to their friends In thelr
own languwage. This has now been
strictly forbidden. The chief postmas-
ter for the district of Posen has glven

ing the story of the resar sction that
almost every account of the Bible gives

Bigntficance af = Great Fomad
Yon have noticed, | suppose. in read-

orders to all postoffices and postal
agencies in his district that no mall
.8hall In fatnre be acrapted, forwarded
Or delivered- which bears as ita ad-
dress an Inscription in the Polish lan-
guage. By way of explanation he adds
that the postal service Is not merely »
public servant, but has also astiomal
and sducational functions te perform.
~—Wolfgang Volts, in Chicago Record.

York amounts to more than $13,000.002

the idea that the characteristic of that

that,

There is so much work to be

R Wi DR gl
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To nid the song, the palm Lo bear,
And bow, the chief of slaners, thare

-

CURIOUS IDEAS OF CHINESE.

Baile! That Mea Sheuld Nes Neb Ase
tmats of MU '
>

|

A eurioos system of philosoghy
Mtuwuhmnmx
sona, but the gueersst "“an

mento In some time s that published
in the Loa Chow Herald regarding the

uee by man of animals milk,
dite Chinens who edit this

The erv-
journal of

the twentieth contury publish a proe-
lamation which says:  “Man should
ndt rob animals of Lthelr own proper
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