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WwW. IRWIN, ).
EDI1TOR AND } ROPRIETON.

andard Bank of Canada

Head Ofice, Toronto.
G. P. REID,
Manager.

=

Papital Authorized . . . $2,000,000
Pln Up. . « &« s & 1000000
Reserve Fund . . « .« . 000,000

Agencles In all principal points in On-
tario, Quubwf Hnuﬁ:uhn. United
States and England

Durham Agency.

A general Banking busine=s transact-
od. Drafts issued and collections made
on all points. Deposits received and in-
terest allowed at current rates

SAVINGS BANK.

fnteres. allowed on Savings Bank de-
posits of §1 and upwards. Prompt
attention and every facility afford-
ed customers living at a distance.

Y. mﬂt

Medical Directory.
DR JAMIESON, Durham,

Offico and Residence a short distances
east of Knpapps loitel, Lambion
Btreet, Lower Town. Office hours from
12 to 2 o'clock.

~ DENTIST.

DR. T. G. HOLT, L. D. 8.

Office:—=First door east ol the Dur-
bam Pharmacy, Calder's Block.

Residence.—First door west of
FPost Office, Durham.

Legal Dtrertu;'g y
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J. P. TELFORD.
RRISTE Solicitor, ete. OMlce ove
p‘ﬂmhn'-l'm jewellery »%ore, Lower
owWn.
Any amount of money to loan at J per cenl.
cn f»arm property.

G. LEFROY McCAUL,
BARRISTIR. coliciter. ete, Meclntyres

Bleck, l.-lTl'“ Tn“i.u Collection _:34.1
A promptiy attended to. Bearches
llmc{l.ihu'! Mce.

Miscellaneous.

- m——— e

JIHEH BROWN, Issuer of Marriage
Liceuses, Darham Ont.

ator and Licensed Auctiomeer for the
ty of Grey. Sales promptly attended
to and notes cashed.

‘!:!‘UEE MachAY, Durnam, Land Valu-

AMES CARSON, Durham, Licensed
i!- Auctionesr for the County of Grey
d Valaater, Bailiff ot the 2and Division
Court Sales and all other matters rm
attended toe—highest referonces i
if required.

'FURNITURE
UNDERTAKIN G

Frdoes Ot

A FIRST CLASS ll-l::l IN CONNECTION
lﬂhllllll:-in..:;ﬂﬂmt]’.
JACOB KRESS.
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Farmers, Threshers
and Millmen

AT THE BRICK FOUNDR
--WE MAKE--

Furnace Kettles, Power Straw Cut-
ters, Hot Air Furnaces, Shingle
Machinery, Band Saws, Emery
Machines, hand or power ; Cresting,
Farmers Kettles, Columns, Church
Seat Ends, Bed Fasteners, Fencing,
Pump-Makers’ Supplies, School
Desks, Fanning Mill Castings,
Light Castings and Builders’ Sup-
plies, Sole Plates and points for the
different ploughs in use. Casting
repairs for Flour and Saw Mills.
- WE REPAIR--

i Horse Powers,

e

Cummed, Filed
I am prepared to fill orders for

good shingles.
CHARTER SMITH,
FOUNDRYMAN

Be Princes

and Kings.

A despatch from Washington says:
—Rev. Dr Talmage preached from
the following text: “The spider tak-
eth hold with her hands and is in
kings' palaces.”—Proverbs xxx. 28,

It is nol very certain what was the
particular species of inscct spoken
of in the text; but I shall proceed to
learn from it in (he first place the
exquisitencss of the divine mechan-
ism. The kings' chamberlain comes
into the palace and looks around and
sees the spider on the wall, and says:
“Away wilh that intruder,” and the
servant of Solomon’s palace comes
with his broom and dashes down the
insect, saying, “What a loathsome
Lthing it is.”" But under microscopic
inspection I find it more wondrous of
construction (han the embroideries

|on the palace walls and the uphols-

ithe windows. All the
the earth could not

tery aboal
machinery on

make anything o delicate and
beautiful as the prehensile with
which that spider elutches ils prey,

or as any of its ecight cyes. We do
not have (o goso far up to sec the
power of God, in the tapestry hang-
ing avound the windows of heaven, or
in the hors.+. and chariots of fire
with which the Aying day departs,
or to look at the monnlain swinging
oul its sword arm from under the
mantle of darkness until it can strike
with its scimiter of the lightnping. 1
love ketier to study God in the shape
of a fly's wing, in the formation of
a fish’s scale, in the snowy while-
ness of a pond lily. 1 love to track
his foolsteps in the mountnin moss,
and to hear his voice in the hum of

the rye fields, and discover the rus-
tle of his robe of light in the soulh
wind. Oh, this wonder of divine
power that can build a habitatlion for
God in an apple blossom, and tune a
bee's vo.ce until it is fit for the a-.llnr-
nal orchestra, and can say to a fire-
fly: “Let there be light,” and from
holding an ocean in the hollow of his
hand goes forth to find heights and
depths and lengths and breadths of
omnipotency in a dew drop, and dis-
mounts from the chariot of midnight
hurricene to cross over on the sus-
pension bridge of a spider's web,
You may take your telescope and
sweep it across the heavens in order
to behold the glory of God, but I
shall take the leaf holding the spider
and the spider's web, and I shall
bring the microscope to my eye, and
while I gaze and look and study :u;d
am confounded, I will kneel down in
the grass and cry; “Greal and
marvelous are thy works, Lord God
Almighty !

Again: my text teaches me that in-|

significance i3 no excuse for inactjon.
This spider that Scolomon saw on the

wall might have said: T ean't weave |

a web worthy of th:s great palace.
What ean I do amid all this gold and
embroidery? I am not able to make
anything fit for so grand a pl:m‘r. qnd
and so [ will not work mv spiuning
jenny.” Not so said the spider. "The:
spider taketh hold with her hands’
what a lesson that is for you and me.
You say if you had some greal ser-
mon to preach, if gou only bad a groat
audience to talk to, if you omnly .ad
a great army to marshal, if yow only
had a comstitution to write, if there
was some tremendous thing in the
world for you to do—then you would
show us. Yes, you would show us!
What if the Levite in the ancient tem-
ple had refused tv snuff t_hr c:J:mll:
because he could not be a highpriest?
What if the humming bird should re-
fuse to ping its song into the ear of
the homey suckle because lt.munnt,
like the eagle, dash its wing into the
sun?. What if the rain-drop should
refuse to sgdescend because it is not
a Niagara ? What if the spider of the
text should refuse to move
its shuttle because it ocannot
weave a Solomon’s robe i Away with
such folly? If you are lazy with the
one talent you would be lazy with the
ten talents. If Mile cannot lift the
calf he never will bhave
to lift the ox. In the Lord's army
there is order for promotion, but you
cannot be a gemeral until you have
been a licutenant, a captaim, or a col-
onel. It is step by step, it is inch by
inch, it is stroke by stroke, that our
Christian character is builded. There-

quru be content to do what God com-

mands you to do. God is not ashamed
to do small things. He is not asham-
ed to be found chiseling a grain of
sand, or helping a honey bee to con-
struct its cell with mnthaqlalmul ao-
curacy, or tingeing a shell in the surf,
shaping the bill of a chaffinch. What
God does he does well. What you do

| do well, be it a great work or a small

work. If ten talents, employ all the
ten. If five talents, employ all the
five. If one tulent, employ the one.
If only the thousandth part of a tal-
ent employ that. “ Be thou faithful
onto death and I will give thee a
erown of life.” I tell you, if you are
not faithful to God in a small sphere,
you would be indolent and insignifi-
cant in a large sphere,

Again: my text teaches me that re-
palsiveness and loathsomeness will
sometimes climb up into very elevated
places. You, perhaps, would have
tried to kill the spider that Solomon
saw. You would have said: “This is
no place for it. If that apider is de-
termined to weave a web let it do
8o down in the cellar of this palace,
or in some dark dungeon.” Ah! The
spider of the text could mot be dis-
couraged. It clambered on, and
climbed up higher and higher and
higher, until after a while it reached
thee 's vision, and he said, “The
spider taketh hold with her hands and
is in kings’ palaces.” And so it often
is now that things that are loathsome
and repulsive get up into very elevat-
ed places. The Church of Christ, for

strength |

cedar and her rafters of fire, and her

windows of agate, and the fountains
of salvation dash a rawn of light. It
is a glorious palace, the church of
iod is. And yet pometimes unscem-
ly and loathsome things creep up into
it—ewvil speaking and rancor and slan-
der and back-biting and abuse, crawl-
ing up on the walls of the church,
spinning a web from arch to arch,
and from the top of one communion
tankard to another. Glorious palace
in which there ought only to be light
and love and pardon and grace. Yet
a spider is in the palacs

Again; my text teaches me that
perseverance will mount into the
king's palace. It must have seemed
a long distance for that spider to
climb in Solomon's splendid residence
but it started at the very foot of the
wall and went up over the pancls of
Lebanon cedar, higher and higher,
until it stood higher than the highest
throne in all the nations—the throne
of Solomon. And so God has de-
creed it that many of those who are
down in the dust of sin and dishonar
shall gradually arrive in the kings
palace. And God hath decided that

HEAVEN. |

though you may be weak of arm and
slow of tongue, and be struck through
wilh a great many mental and moral |
deficits, that by his almighty grace]|
you shall yet arrive in the King's|
palace. Not such an one as is spoken |
of in the text -not one of marble, not
one adorned with pillars of alabaster !
and thron:« of ivory and flagons of
burnished gold, but a palace in which
God is :he King and the angels nfl
heaven are the eup-bearers. The
spider crawling up the wall ol Solo-
mon’'s palace, was nol worlh looking
afier or copsidering as compared with i
the fact that we who are wormd of
the dust may at last ascend inta the
palace of the King immortal. By
the grace of God may we all reach it
 Oh! heaven is not a dull place. It is
not a worn-oul mansion wilth [aded
curtains and outlandish chairs and
ceracked ware. No, it isa fresh :mud.lI
fuir and beautiful as though it were
completed but yesterday. ‘The kings
of the earth shall bring their honor
and glory into it. A palace means |
splendor of apartments. Now, | do|
not know where heaven is, and 1 do
| kot kmow how it looks, but if our
bodies are to be resurrected in the last
 day, I think heaven must have a ma-
terial splendor as well as a spiritual
grandeur. What will ko the use of
a resurrected fool if there e nothing
to tread onf? or of a resurrected hand
if there be no harp to strike, and no
| place to take hold in the king's palacel
Oh! what grandeur of apartments
when that divine hand which ulunges
the sea into blue and the [oliage into
green, and sets the sunset on*fire,
'shall gather all the beautiful colors
of earth around his throne, and when
that arm which lifted the pillars of
Alpine rock and bent the arch of the
Iuky, shall raise before our soul the
teternal architecture, and that hand
i which hung with loops of fire the cur-
| tains of morning shall prepare the up-
- holstery of our kingly residence. A
palace also means splendor of associa-

==

tion. The poor. man, the oulcast,
cannot get into the 'Tuilleries or
Windsor Castle. The Sentinel of

the king or the gueen stands there
| and eries, “Halt!" as he tries to enter.
. But in that palace we may all become
residents, and we shall all be princes
!:m-d kings. We may have been beg-
Egnra. we may have been outcasts, we
-may have been wandering and lost as
' we all have been, but there we shall
take on regal power.

! Hark! the chariot is rumbling
ith-.: distance. 1 really believe the
. guests are coming now. The gates
swing open, the guests dismount, the
palace ia [illing, and all the chalices
flashing with pearl and with jet and
carbunecle, are lifted to the lips of
the myriad banqueters, while stand-
ing in robes of smowy white they
drink to the honour of our glorious
King! “Oh,"” you say, “that is too
grand a place for you and for me.”
No, it is not. If a spider, according
' to the text, could erawl up om the
wall of Solomon's palace, shall not
our poor souls through the blood of
Christ mount up from the depths of
its sin and shame, and finally reach
the palace of the eternal King?
“Where sin abounded grace doth
much more abound, that whereas sin
reigned unto death, c¢ven so may
grace reign through righteousness
unio eternal life by Jesus Christ our

i
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In the far east there is a bird
' galled the Huma, about which is the
beautiful superstition {hat wupon
whatever head the shadow of that
bird rests, upon that head there shall

be a erown. O thou Dove of the
| Spirit floating above us, let the
shadow of thy wing fall upon this
congregation, that each at last in

heaven may wear upon his head a
crown! a crown! and hold in his
right band a star! a star!
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Nearly one-half the persons in th:

United States di¢ when they are
children.

Work bhas been begun on a mnDew
railroad to connect Chicago and
Toledo.

The toial value of gifts made to
Harvard University last year was

$531,519. -

The sea encroached less upon the
land at Coney Island last winter than
ever before,

Kansas law characterizes a piace
where liquor is sold contrary to law
as a common nuisance.

Texas has been regarded for some
years as one of the coming states in
the petroleum industry.

In 1890 the mineral products of the
United States amounted to $619,000,-
000, and in 1899 to $976,000,000.

Pensacola has a harbour worthy to

rank with that of Naples for all the
purposes valuable to a nation.

The death of Benjamin Harrison

Deavan oad setth Smainin. Amors:! looves the T
ven a ea . aves t nation with . V-
Ing to the Bible her beams are of hﬂ-?ﬂﬂub—ﬂﬂ'ﬁr%

o s D

It was getting late. Outside the of-
fice the noisy street had grown silent
and instead of the rush of ’'bus and
waggon there was now only the shuf-
fling sound of footsteps on the pave-
ment and laughter in the clear, cold
air.

It filtered in, through the closed
door of the dreary office to the man
erouched over his desk.

He started up at last, shivering. As
he rose he looked round. It was a
large room—a lawyer’s office. The
carpet was thick underfoot, and a
warm rug was siretched in front of
the fire. A heavy bookshelf and a safe
occupied one kide of the room, and
in every direction were chairs and
tables strewn with papers, and, in a
corner, Andrew Fytton’s own desk.

He turned and slowly drew down
the long American top. It shut out
the hideous papers from his sight, but
not from his memory. Only forty-two
and his life was ruined and hopeless,
and dishonour stared him in the
face |

There are some men who become
criminals through weakness, and An-
drew Fytton was one. All who knew

him knew him as a kind-hearted—al-|
most foolishly kind-hearted—man.
He was generous Lo a degree, ll:nilmtE
to a fault. His friends honoured him, !
his family mvorshipped him. Yet now,
he was on the verge of bankruptey—!
and worse !

It had begun, as those things of-|
ten begin, in a small way. A r:imti
had failed. Andrew Fyttom, with his

usual kind-heartedness, did not put
in his elaim, and waited for the man |
to pay. It was a big ﬁum—uumuthinﬂ'i
like £600—but he could afford to lose
it just then, and probably would not
have felt the loss of it, if he had bard-
ened his heart and kept the rest of
bhis money in bis own pocket.

But he did not. An old friend came |
lo borrow £1000, in order to take a
theatre and produce a play. Andrew
Fytton could ill-afford to lend it, but
he did so, and (hree months after-
wards found that every penny of it
had been hcepelessly lest. His friend
disappeared, and he tried to pull
round, but he never did. For acou-
sle of years he struggled, then came
a chance, he thought, to make it
back, and mnot having enough of his
own, he appropriated a client’s money.

After that the road downhill was
easy. He tcok another client's to re-
place the first, and another to make
good that, and so on and on down
Lhe ugly road that 13 so hard 1to
climb. He reached the bottom at last.
The time came when he could go no
farther, and then brought face to
face with the consequences, of his sin,
he had done the omnly thing left . to
him to do. It required some cour-
age, but bhe did it bravely. He wrote
to his clients a confession of what he
had done, giving them a statement of
his affairs, and agreeing to hand over
to them everything that could realize
money. To-day those letters had
recached their destination, and to-mor-
row he would have to face the men
he had ruined! To-morrow there
would be no respite for him. To-night
was his last night of freedom.

Even amid this overwhelming con-
viction he could still think charitably
of the one who had been indirectly
responsible for his roin. After all,
John Gillamn had mol intended to rob
him of hisg £1,000. He had believed in
his play, and evidently he had fclt the
loss keenly, for Andrew Fytton had
neither seen mor heard of him since.
Poor old Gillan ! He shad been his best
friend cnce. He turned out the gas
and walked slowly through to the out-
er office. It was geiting dusk.

A clock ktruck eight as he shut the
door, and he siarted nervously. #is
wife would be anxious and the children
would be pone to bed! The chil-
dren ! The thought of them made him
stand, staring wildly at the lighted
street and the moving figures under
the lamps. His children ! He had not
only ruined his own life, but theirs
too |

He reached home at last, and stared
dazedly, as he pushed open the gate,
at the well-kept garden, and the white
ateps.

His wife met him at the door, and
looked up anxiously into his face.

“ Why, dear, how late you are,"” she
stopped at the pight of his haggard
eyes and put her hand suddenly on
his shoulder. "Andrew, Andrew ; what
is it " she cried, quickly.

He turned away a little, and his
usual weakness prevented him telling
her now.

* Nothing—nothing, dear,” he said.,
“ 1've been working late, and I'm tired
—that's all, wife. I suppose the chil-
dren are im bed 1

He sank into a chair. He was tired.
He was po worn out that she put
his soup and chicken in front of him
in vain. He gulped down some brandy
and then asked to see the children.
There was fNolhing unusual in this—
he always went to look at the two
curly heads upomn the pillows when
they were in bed; but the strange-
ness of his face frightened his wife
to-night. She followed him up and
stood at the door while he went in.
She saw him bend first over the girl,
then over the boy; she saw his [ace
as he turned, and she went in quickly
towards him.

“ Andrew, darling, tell me what is
the matier|”

He bent and kissed her in silence.
. * Not now, not now,” he tﬁid hﬂltll:'
ly. “I want to pgo out—to walk.
%ﬂ:an!lmu bnnb-;ru. I'll tell you
v'l‘ha ‘cold air om his face steadied
him a little at first. He walked along
the broad gravel road into the open
e Taat o Bk WAE

ere mus
himself. It could not be true that
the sins of the father were visited on
the children—it could not. be true that
his children would hnlfi:t'iﬂ suffer for
him ! He ‘walked om q P S BLE .

"As far as he could see there :f“
po way out of his difficulties.. For

hour lked and rack-
od hia brain but just as it had fail-

If he could
have borrowed or so he might
have atruggled round in a year or

two, for his practice was good;
who would lend him £8,0007 The one
or two rich friends he had he had tried,
but not one of them would lend him
so much. And was it likely, when it

might be years bef
it back ore he could give

His heart failed him as he th
The hopeleas horror of his Iifuﬁullll:lti
the years before him rushed back up-
on him. Prison, dishonour, shame,
humiliation, degradation! His wife
would be an outcast—penniless! Ilis
children would hbear the burden of
their father's guilt! They would be
known as the offspring of a criminal
—branded and handicapped at the very
outset of their young lives!

His Jim ! His little May! He lifted
his haggard face to the sky. It was
cold and still with frost, and one or
two stars gleamed oul from the dark
blue. They seemed pitiless. There
was no help for him anywhere, and
he deserved mone. There is n weak-
ness which is eriminal, and his had
been that weakness. He ought to have
remembered that he could mot suf-
fer alone.

Ah, if he only could! If only he
could save his children from the shame
and horror. He lifted his head and

The result was that Andrew Fyt-
ton’s letters of the day before were
attributed to his illness. Brain fever
was responsible for many delusions,
and poor old Fytton must have been
deluded when he wrote, they thought.

He atarted as he looked. They shone
clear through the frosty night—clear-
er and kindlier than the stars, he
thought. They were mnearer. The
stars were far away, and Heaven—a
hoarse e¢ry broke from him as he
bared his hot head—Heaven was very
far away from him just then! [le
listened. In the mnight nothing scem-
ed to move. 2 was alone with him-
self and with kis own maddened
thoughts. e took out his walch and
peered at its while face in the dark-
ness. It was nearly ten o'clock. In
a few minutes the London express
would .go thundering along the rail
and across the viaduet. IL was near-
ly due, and if he ran—

He drew himself up abruptly. What
was he thinking # What was he do-
g ? He was mad. He must go back
—go back Lo his wife. Once more there
rushed to him the thought of what
the morrow would bring for the chil-
dren. He would be arrested, sent to
prison, and all their lives through they
would suffer.

But, supposing, instead, he was
found face downward on the railway
line yonder, would it not save them?
The truth would leak out, of course.
People would kknow why he had done
it, but they would forget, and after
all the great world outside would not
know. His children would be maved
the disgrace of prison.

He plunged forward. His brain was
on fire. His head whirled and his un-
steady feel glipped under him as he
plunged down the dark lane lcading
to the viaduct. At the botiom of the
hill the lane branched off, and to
reach the railway he would have to
croas a meadow. He mounted the
stile quickly and jumped over. As he
did so—as his feet touched the grass—
he started and lifted his head to listen.
His face grew gray. Ilis breath seem-
ed to stop. for through the [rosty
night air there came. clear and dis-
tinct, the Quick rumble of the com-
ing train. Befors he could cross the
meadow it would be on the bridge!

His band cluteching the stile behind
him trembled. He leant back. The
train came on with a rush over the
line of rail, across the wiaduct, and
into the darkness again. It went past
him with a flash, and as it vanished
he tore off his bhat. If he had been
a minute earlier—

“Thank Heaven! Thank Heaven !
he cried. "I was too late |

He stood for a momeat. The sound
of the train died alowly—more slow-
ly than wusual, he thought—even as
it died it seemed to grow louder again.
It arrested his thoughts. It startled
him—that second pound. It seemed to
stop the peat of his heart, and trem-
bling in every limb %ie leant heavily
against the stile. Was he mad ! Was
he dreaming § What was the meaning
of another train at that hour of the
night

He stood, and through the darkness
he saw the same train pass again—
over the wiaduct and into the dark-
ness—just as it had done half a min-
ute ago! He stood bewildered. Could
thera be two Lrains—tiwo expresses
rushing up from London within thir-
ty seconds of each other? Or would
there be another, and another, and
another, visible only Lo himself {

His brain was giving way—he must
be going mad—and yet there was the
shriek of the whistls, and then quick-
ly and surely the rumble ceased. He
looked round like a man in adream,
He was paved—saved from his own
folly. This first train had prevent-
ed him from crossing the meadow.
A hand from, Heaven had stretched
out to help him—that was it. God
had vouchsafed a =ign—had sent him
a vision. He had interfered and he
wnas meant to live!

He clasped his irembling hands to-
gether and raised his eyes. Then sud-
denly blindness seemed to rush upon
him. Something gave way with a
anap in his brain and he fell forward
in the darkness. As he fell a figure
ran towards him and mounted the
stile. A minute later he thought he
was dreaming when his wife pillow-
ed his head on her lap.

] (] - ] [ ] [ ]

It was a long time before she was
able to move him. She had to fetch
a policeman and a siretcher from the
town, and she hesitated to leave him
at firat. But no one was about in
the fields at that hour of the night,
and there was nothing else to be

e.

duﬂnhﬁ got him home at last, and a cou-
ple of policemen carried him inand
put him on the couch in the drawing-
room. She sent them for a doctor,and
then she suddenly became aware that
a figure had risen from a corner and
waa watching her with curious in-
terest, She looked up. At first she
thought she was dreaming. Then sud-
denly the figure held out ils hand,
and she ran forward.

“ Oh, John—John Gillan,"” she cried.
“ You

*“ L” he said slowly. “I've com® back
at lagt—at last. Alstar all thu: ﬁll‘l
I thought I should mever ge re.
It's bard work to be successful, but

=

|I've managed it mow. But tell me,‘

Nell, it isn't truef It—it—he’s ill—
wandering—imagining things. He did-
n't mean the lettera he wrote.” Nel-|
lie looked up a little wildly.

What true? What do you mean?
What not true

Gillan looked at her gravely. If she
lnnm:l not know he could mot tell her.
He looked at the unconscious man on
the couch.

“ Why, he's been writi letters—
mad letters,” he said. * E;En curious
c¢hance I saw one of them this morn-
ing. I only reached London vester-
day. I've come siraight from New
York, and to-day I went to see a
banker I know. It seems the oddest
thing that I shbuld have gone just
then. While I was there he received
a curious letter from Andrew. He
knew that he was a friend of mine
years ago, and he handed it (o me. |
He could not understand it. I could-!
n't either. I can only tell you that
it was mad. H» was evidently ill
when he wrote it. Yes, poor old chap !
He must have been ill—deluded. Look |
at him now. DBut dom’t worry about
him, Nell. Icame on as soon as I could
to see what was up. I caught the
London e¢xpress and have been wait-
ing here for wou ever since. And if
that doetor doesn’t come in a mhmim'
I'll go and hurry him up. ['ve got
ong thing to teil you, Nell—I've made
my fortune at last. I've got a play |
in America that is a huge success, and |
I've come back to pay Andrew the|
£1,600 I owe him. So that if there
18 anything up-—"' -.
Nell started forward. |
“Oh, there is—ithere is somelhing,” |
she cried. "I don't understand him,
Something is the matter. He has!
been worried to death, but why—oh, |
I don't know why. He wouldn't tell]
me. To-night Lhe came in looking—
awful. He went up and kissed the
children and then went cut. He fright-
ened me, and 1 followed him. I was!|
afraid—"'

She broke off with a sudden sob,
Gillan put his band on her
der.

“ Well never mind,” he said. “Nev- |
er mind! It will be all right now, |
and I'll attend to his business to-mor- |
row."

And he did. He went to the office
with all the dignity of an old hand
at the profession, although he had
never looked ipnside a law-book in his
life. And the utartled creditors who
came up expecting to find a fraudu-

choul- I

lent bankrupt found instead a big,
square-shouldered mam with a E‘"‘.F!
beard who met them with one reply |
to their guestions.—Mr. Fyiton was

geriously ill and quite unable to at-|

tend to Lig business. As for his in-|
solvency, it was a mistake, and if any- |
one doubted il, he, John Gillan, was
prepared to give them his own per- |
sonal securily for anything from £I10
to L£10,000,

looked round. He was in open coun- |
try. The road ran high to that point |
and streteching Lefore nim awere Im:lgur
fields and meadows, with the thick )
white froat upon them, and beyond,
the bright lights of the railway. |
And as far as they ever knew it was |
the brain fever. John Gillan saved his |
friend. While Andrew Fyiton was
raving of his bankrupicy and dishon-
our John Gillan had calmly paid £10.-
(00 to his credit at the bank, and when
Andrew came back to life it was to
find, not the police awailing him, but |
a mew and honourable life. And he
made it bonourable too. When he rose
from his sick bed there came to him a
new slrenglh—a mew belief in  the
power of right. He took the money
Gillan offered him, bui he insisted on
paying it back, pound by pound, and
never rested until he had done so.
To-day if he has any weakness at all it |
is a certain foolishness with regard |
to the London express. He insisis up-
on it that he saw a vision that night—
that God meant it for a sign to him.
Perhaps it was—who knows ! For the
firat train he saw was unreal, and the
second was bringing to him his best
friend.—London Tit-Bits.

*—-

ODD BUTTONS.

A Stere In the North of London Where
They (an Be Boughit.

There is an old man in the North
of London who follows the somewhal
strange calling of a dealer in odd
buttons. The fronl serves as ashop,
and a card in the window informs all
whom it may concern that any kind of |
button can be matched wilhin al
moderate prices,

He buys up the buitons from marine
slore dealers, dressmakers and oth-
ers, and oorts them into little boxcs
which are properly labelled. You can
obtain every kind of button from lis
stock, whether of pearl, bone, brass,
jet, glass, cloth, shell or horn.

It not infrequently happens that an
odd button is required and cannot be
obliained of drapers; the particular
pattern is nolL made now, or the
tradesman has sold out all his stock,
This is where Lhe dealer in odd but-
tons comes in, and thosa who are a
button short canget what they want
in his parlour,

It is cheaper to do Lkis, in many
cases, (han to buy &« dozen of anoth- |
er paitern, and sew them on; and

duced by a combmation of
gases, which when released creale cers
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AN ILLUMINATING SHELL

IT WILL ALMOST REVOLUTIONIZE
MODERN WARFARE.

French Government Having Them Manu
factured in Large Quantities Effeots
of the Illuminntions.

The French Government is having
manufactured in wvast guantities a
new illuminating shell. It almost will
revolutionize modern warfare, and s
by far the most important invention
in projectiles of the present decade,
Jriles a Paris correspondent.

The active preparaticas being made
for a war with England have been
stimulated by the belief that this new
shell will give Framce an enormous
advantage in the struggle which she
proposes to precipitate. Although the
seerel of the construction of Lhe shell
has been guarded. in the most careful
manner possible under the circum-
stances, enough has leaked out to give
a preity accurate idea of what it s,
IL will combine the properties of
illumination and destructiveness. This
will enable an army commanding a
supply of the khells to continue fight-
ing all might, if necessary, and will
greally shorten the duration of fu'ure
battles.

In her proposed campaign against
England, France proposes o use these

shells in such a way as will enable
her to make short work of her heredi-
tary foe. The shell is mado adapiable

for maval gruns and will permit the
French fleet to bombard British ports
with positive impunity.
SHAPED LIKEE A BOLT.
The properiies of the lyddite shell
and the rocket are combined in this

| 1atest and mos! remarkable evolution,

The shell is about 12 inchew in length

and shaped like a bolt. Its exterior s

formed of sieel nnd so finely wrought
that at a given distance it will ex-
plode.
continue on its fatal mission until jt
has reached the point sought by the
gunner. The shell has been made so
small in its minimum grade that it
can be used in all the small-calibre ra-
pid-firing guns, and it is made upon

The interior section will still

the repeating principle,which renders
it extremely deadly.

The illuminaiing effects are pro-
certam

tain waves, lasting from five to [f-
teen mi.nutes, regulated as desired, by
the gunmer. The shell can be pro-
Jected to any point within the range
of an ordinary mortar or rapid-firing
gun, giving probably an accessibility
lo a distance of at leaslt ten miles
The point of bridging the channel by
means of projectiles therefore has not
been quite reached by France, even
yet, and the devoully wished con-
summation remains unfulfilled. It
was hoped that the shell might be
so made that it would be possibla for
the balloon ecorp: to wutilige it, but
its exploding depends wupon long
range resistapce to (he air. Such
utilization is at present impossjble
The composition which constitutes the
cxplogsive force far out-distances 1he
destructive power of the contents ol
the Ilyddite ghell.

*

There were 250790 miles of streets
in New York city on September 2Mb
last,

The report of the New York Duild-

ing Department for 190 shows a de-
erease of 50 per cent. as compared
with 1899.

Five Chinese girls were sold at pub.
lic auction in San Francisco the ot her
day, the prices realized ranging from
$1,700 to $2,500.

Additions 1o Grace church, New

York, are so exiensive that the plans
which have been drawn call for an
expeaditure of $11E,.000.

The reduction of taxes goes inle

effect on July 1st, but purchases of
stamps will decrease percepuibly at
least a month earlier.

matohed. He does mnot reckon to
matched. He does mot reckon charge
charge more than four centg for a
button, but grateful customers often
payh more.
—
A MARVELOUS INVENTION.

The spectacular effect of modern]
warfare will be increased immensely
by this mnigue innovation.

The illuminating section is based

upon such movel lines that it is a
marvel ranking with wireless tele-
graphy, the emission of the light be-
ing made in the shape of waves—a
poaint which prevents the possibility
of premature voncussion. Experiments
made at Toulon have resulted en-
tirely satisfactorily. _
The rockets at present in use by
Lhe Govermnment now are serviceable
at a distance of eight miles, and are
made merely for signalling purposes;
therefore the extraordinary walue of
the new ccmbimation will be under-
stood.

——
Thirty-eight in every 1,000 Engiish-
men who marry are over §) years of
. EAFE

crection of mew churches in
cily apd its suburbs,

It was on the day of the Queen’s
birth, May 24th, 1819, that the first
traps-Atlantic steamer started from
Savannah for Liverpool,

Militarism is now costing the Unit-
ed States 400,000 000 a year —more
than Great Britain, [taly and Aus-
tria, or France and Germany com-
bined.

Gifts 1o educational iastitutions

churches, librarizs, art muscums anpd
chariti#s in the United States last
year reached the total of $60,261,030,

Oklahoma is a very fertile seciion

of country, amd its products are

such as to make it certain that there
will be a large immigration in the
future.

The total prizon pepulation of New

York State is 10,701, a decrease in
five years of 1,900. The state pris-

ons contain 3,38) and the peniten-

tiaries 9,187 convicts.
The Presbytery of Chicago las

pledged itsell to raise $100,000 during

Lthe next five years, to be usad in the
that
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