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JEHOVAH-NISSL

When God was leading the Israelites
to the promised land Amalek opposed
their progress, but was utterly discom-
fitedd under the leagership of Joshua. Am
altar called Jehovah-Nissi (the Lord is
my banner) was raised snd the deeree of
God made known. God will have war
with Amalek from generation to genera-
tion, till his remembrance is blotted out
from under heaven. Exodus xvii. 8-16.

Amalek is type of the fleshly or Adam
nature, which is enmity to Ged. Rom.
viii. 7, wii. 17-25. Joshua is type of
Christ, to whom God has given authority
over all Mesh that He may impart eter-
nal life. Johm xvii. 2, Rom. wiii. 1-2,
When the Christ life is imparted the
strife between it and the {lsshly or
Adam-life begins. Vietory is assured,
Rom. viii. 38-9; the result, 28, 1. Jobn i
3; the way to victory, Rom. wii. 13
In this severity to the sinful nature be-
hold the goodness of God to the sinner.
War with this Amalek till he is blotted
out. Wherefore, says Faul, 1 beseech

DEFIED ALL REMEDIES FOR SEVEN
YEARS, AND DOCTORS SAID,
= “NO CURE

—

Yet Zam-Buk Has Completely Cured.

———

8o powerful are the healing essences In
Zam-Buk that in some cAses which have been
pronounced beyond relief they bave worked
complete cure! Such an instance is just re-
ported from Invermay, Sask. Mrs. J. M. Me-
Cormick, of that place, S&yE: +About seven
years ago my face broke out in rough red
blotches, which burned and itched and sgmart-
ed In turn almost beyond endurance. 1 tried
every remedy I could get for face and skin
troubles, but o vain. I consulted doctors,
and they told me there 'was absolutely Do
cure for me, but that I should have to wait
until I outgrew the disease.

“Pinally my husband sent for & sample of
Zam-Buk. We applied some ol & small patch
of the diseases. To our delight the portion
treated with Zam-Buk very quickly healed.
We then obtained a proper supply, and began
the Zam-Buk treatment. | am now delighted
to state that after having used a few boxed,
1 am completely cured. 1 will never be with-

[ ever & . I could not forgo the |
pleasure of seekng your dear presence,
and beseechng your love. If I approach-
ed you under an assumed nime it was &
lover's strategem and as such, you will
forgive me. If I sought to make
mine upon unequal terms it was a lov-
er's extravagance, and, as such, you may
pardon it. I love you, Rose, with a whole
undivided heart. In proof of which, I have
this day done what I should have done
months ago. I have broken with Lady
Etheridge and I have come hither to
throw myself upon your merey, to beg
pardon for all the wrong done or med-
tated aganst you, to lay my heart, hand
and fertune at your beloved feet, and to

you to be my wife. Rose. I am at
your feet. Will you forgive me? Will you
accept my hand, and be my beloved
wife?” he supplicated, sinking upon one
knee and taking her hand

She snatehed it from him and shrunk
away, exclaiming:

“You have broken with Lady Ether-
idge! Double tmitor! False to me!
False to her! Who shall trust you!"

“Rose! Rose! 1 do not merit these

‘F?npnh f an hour he returned with them.

1 will not weary my readers with the

details of the f proceedings that

occupied the mext two or three hours,

and that conrirmed the validity of the

-, What discovery can be  And in half an hour atterwards Colonet 17,08 ¥ S0c(eq T s ‘manner at

ment or annulment of postpone- | Hastings and Lady Etheridge were roll- | .00 jooa] and confidential. No form was |

even at the last muﬂml..d,m”"“t' . “"“i in the close carriage om heir | oy jtted that could go to eonfirm the evi-
idge, as your oldest friend Ether- | way to the house of the laundress. |denee- yet, each member of the party

tdian, T should ave Lot your late | The sick woman lay where Lady Eth- {4500’ sirictly pledged to the others to
E‘infﬂn::nd: of thi 111";1" the first to | eridge had left her some hours before. yeon the secret until proper proceedings
Hasllags, in an is ieulty,” saad Col. She was attended by Rose and a neigh- 'e::ﬂl be taken upon it. Immediately af-

scarcely ’umadﬁ::'ua;‘f:::mb“‘ “:f . | bor, who watched with her. , ter the eigning and witnessing of thur
grave importance of a hru'htn mlrrrinn'ﬂl.t | . e e -  Sagenenlic A IV 0N SEUR, SITS N8

- ] upon Rose a glance of inquiry to see io lonel Hasti
I deemed my affianced husband to be | whether as yet she knew or suspected f‘,thzpm:ln:iig? E;Etha he;?&l: ;F ih?;::]

th : -
di:rg:zf;rtﬂ:?:: ;Lﬁ;lrﬁ "? ;;md s '::“‘ possible great fortune in store for jent who had sunk into a sleep of utter
SUREL SSHEGE Y S | . haustion.

tu.l:l::tl;}f’_“{d his interests,” _ !l But no; that drooping form, pale ace, El--“;‘?leur Lady Ethrridge. Howevr this
what is t:‘ t-n: name, Lady Etheridge, ' and those tearful eyes spoke of anything may eventually result, whoever may be
wired € f“ ure of this discovery?” in- ' rather than of pleasure and unexpected geclared the true heiress, of this you
E'atlrul.u onel aHstings, moving about , triumph., may rest assured that, ‘possession ~be
o trt'. and scarcely able to restrain | Laura then advfanced to greet the jng pine points of the law,’ it must in

. gitation. | maiden, who was about to respectfully any case, be months, if not years, before

“It is simply tha I, called Laura Eth. | courtesy to the baroness, who mmmedi-  yoy ean be compelled to lay down your
eridge, am not the heir of Swmburne'” \ ately presented her to Colonel Hastings,

gined, for t ‘are always chosen
their grace and beauty. They never seem
tngmttheirhudnturud,nnrmdudq
stage fever. In fact, they take the res
hearsals as the English are said to take
their pleasures. The necessary discipline
is naturally irksome to children, and
they must keep still, both as to tongues
and feet,

Children are far more easy to train
than adult extras. They are more ph-
able, far less scli-conscious. The man-
ager's only object is 1o get them simply
to be themselves on the stage, when
they are sure to make a hit. Very few
of these extra childres remain upon the
stage, -

Extra children receive § a week.
When they are capable of taking extra
parts they get $25 or $35 a week or

The effect thia announcement nad up-
on ";-"‘_:"lﬂﬂ"l Hastings could scarcely be
"-"'.l"iﬁ_lﬂ"'ll as astonishment, doubt n; dis-
appointiment,
ulprna_.titn, terror and dismay of delect-
ed guilt, He dropped into a chair, wiped
the cold drops of perspiration trom his
blanched face, made several ineffectual
attempts to speak, and then gasped
forth:

“For Heaven's sake tell me! How did
the existence of this other heir, come to
your knowledge 1™

“By the confession of the nurse, in
whom was confided the eare of the in-
fant heiress of Swinburne, and. wio,
alas! was tempted to betray her
and palm off upon the wifeless
her own child as his daughter.”

“What!™
in perplexity, but losing a
the aliject
unaccountably shaken him.

baron

portion irf

“It is a sad l:rh[.\.' for me to tell: It !

ecompels my tongue to the unkind task
of disinheniting myself, and to the haril-
er and more crusl one of eriminating my
maother.™

Lady Etheridge eommenced and nar
rated the whole story as she had re.
ceived It from

t!l"

nurse,
graver and graver, and when she had
concluded, he paused a long time in deep
thought, and then said:

"]_;4.:;:.3. Ether e 1 know }'I” well en-

ough toe be sure that if once you =up- |

wae the elaims of another Lo be just,
Lu'.l.- YT uir[ulu'} Lin j‘-tul‘ own interests
those claims ma ybe, oyu willdwdw hm
those eclaims may be, you will at once a4
mit them. 1 must see this woman, and,
as a magistrate | must take her stat:
ment, officially, upon oath; and, as you
say—awkward as it may hée—your mnar-
ringe with my son must be postponed.”

“Our engagement, Colone]l Hastings,
muat be annulled,” said Lady Etheridge,
with gentle dignity.

“Well, wel.L We will talk of that at
some future time. Meanwhile, we will
direct good Mrs Montgomery to ey

Irhl.il'l to our friends, th.t_ from unfora |

seen circumstances. the marriage is ne-

cessarily put off, and we will go togeth- |

er to Mrs. Elmer's cottage, where 1 will
eross-examine her,” said the colonel ris-

It seemed rather the econ- |

trust, |

exclayimed Colone] Hastings, |

terror that had lately and |

| hand,

| v

|
| love: and when | have heard all the peo-

Anc it must be admitted that the cun-
ning old courtier bowed to the possible
future Lady Etheridge, of Swinburne.

The neighbor arose, made her obeuse
| ance, and gave way to the distinguished
Visitors,

' As Laura took the place by the bead
| of the bed, the sleeping woman awoke,
| and, seeing her, said:

| “Ah, you have returned, as you pro-
| mised! 1 knew you would. Lauea!
| Laura! take my hand, my child. For-
| get your past grandeur ,or regard it
| only as a brilliant dream, an dtake my
| hand, my child. I will not ask it long.
Are we alone?™

“No, mother; Rose is here, and one
| of your neighbors.’

““end them away.”

This short conversation was earried
on in a very low voice unheard by any
one ¢lse in the room.

Laura arose and spoke to Rose and
to the neighbor both of whom immedi-
ately left the house. ‘then she return-
el to the bedside of the sick woman,
who again eagerly clasped and held her
saying :
“Oh, Laura!
toward me,

Laura! do not feel cold-
Let me have the enm-

| fort of my child’s affection in the last

1 i i = i 1fe it i a4 E !
Colonel Hastings as he listened, grew | few hours of my life, Oh, Laura, Laura

to vou with such a mighty, unquench-
to you wiht such a mighty, unquench-
abie thirst for your presénce aln your

ple praise the goodness, and wisdom, and
bounty of Lady Ktheridge, 1 have said to
| myself: That is my daughter. No
| haushty, cold-blooded and selfish Ether-
idee ever was good, wise or bountiful. It
is because she is my daughter!’ and when
| have seen you passing through the v.l-
lage in state and grandeur, and joy, 1
have dared to linger and gaze upon your
form, lest 1 should rush out and ecaltech
you to my bosom. Do not be cold to me
now: indeed, it would break my heart,
and cut short even the few hours 1 have
to live. Do not shrink from me now,
my only ehild!™ |r]11udl-d the woman, In
i Vi lee [rf "ntll.'h :J:l.'i'P BOTTOW thﬂ-t I-..-ill.].:.'
| Etheridge bent down and tenderly kiss-
t ed her, saying:
‘l1 do not, mother. 1 have come 10
stay with you till the las.,”
i “Oh, thank you, Laural™ eried the

title, or give ul: your estate, or leave
e

your home at the costle.”

“Colomel Hastings, [ do not believe that
there is one eandid person in the world
who could witness what we have wit-
nessed to-day and not feel convinced of
the truth of my mother's statement, and
the rights of Rose to the title and es-
tates of Etheridge of Swinburne. I shall
not wait to be just for the tardy per-
now
new
claimant all right and title that 1 may
be supposed to have to the barony and
estates of Swinburne. This is my final
resolve. Call me, therefore no longer
Lady HZtheridge, but, if you are kind,
call me, as you did in my happy child-
hood, Leura, for that name is mine yet.”
3 faniti-
cism, sheor fanaticism, You are now in
a condition to judge what you should
this sudden
shock. You have spent the night inm
watching, You need repose. Let me en-
treat you to return home retire to your
hours’ sleep.
You will then be in a better condition

mission of the law. I here and
solemnly resign in favor of the

“But mv dear Laura, this is

do. You are unnerved by

chamber and take a few

to think and to act.”

“ thank vou, Colonel Hastings; but
my mind is clear enough and stromg en-
from

ough, even uow, to kmow right
wrong.”

“Well, Laura, I perceive it is useleas
to combat vour resolution at present,
though I deem it a most injudicious one.’
And so saying, Colonel Hastings rose to

bid her good-bye.
CHAPTER VIL

When Rose Elmer left her

cottage, it must

mother'a
be remembared that

you!
true!™

“But false to her!
lad

love!

solf ¥

rather than to me?
thousand times no!
less heart!
ings!
air I breathe!™

“Rose! Rose!
nation against one

loves vou too temnderly to retort?

den, was that so great a erime?

Albert Hastings, bitterly.
o | pru{it h:.' yvour tr{-uchrr}'!

trophy! Never!
Hastings!"
“Rose, you are very ecruel”

afternoon

Yesterday met

you
dying love!™

heaven!"™

she had no knowledge or suspicion of
the exalted fortunes in prospect for her.
Her heart waa filled with grief and des-
pair—grief for her supposed mother's
failing mind and body, and despair at the
discovered falsehood and treachery of
her lover. For him whom she had known
only as William Lovel, her pure affee-
tion, honor and trust had amounted to
real faith and worship. With the heath-
enish idolatry of a young warm heart,
she had adored him as a god. And now
to find this idol of her adoration a trai-
tor of the decpest dye, who could now
woo her under false pretenses and a-
sumed name and who, even on his eve

Well, when

bitter reprcaches from you-—not from
To you, at least, I have been

False to that noble
who gave you all she possessed,
and, above all, her whole heart's rieh
Ah, do you think, sir, that I ad-
mire treachery any more, because an-
other is to suffer by it rather than my-
Shall T thank wyou, because you
have turned traitor to Lady Etheridge,
No! no! no! no! a
I spurn the faith-
Go! leave me, Mr., Hast-
Your presence infects the very

Why this fierce indig-
who adores you?
Wiy do ou continue to strike one who
\ ] If for
a time 1 vacilated between the lady
who had m promise and the maiden who
possessed my heart: if, final, 1 broke
with the lady and decided for the mai-
If so,
vou, at least, Rose, who profit by it,
ehould not reproach me with it,” said

1 pick
up your broken faith and wear it as a
Know me better, Mr.

“Listen to me once more, and for the
lazt time, and vou will understand why
vou and I must speak no more on earth.
nie,
breathing vows of sincere, undivided, un-

“Which were true, Rose; as true as

“Tney were?! Well, so 1 believed them
to be, amnd g0 I, honlng 1n a fool's
dise, Jeft you.
home, my mother, very unexpectedly on
my part, despatched me to the castle to
request Lady Etheridge to come to see
her. On reacking the castle I was shown
to the library, where 1 found the lady
sgitting with documents before her, and
with her noble face beaming with hapi-
ness amd benedietions, as though ahe
were anticipating the arrival of some-
one upon whom she was about to be-
atow some new token of her love—some
unexampled good. In a word, Mr. Hast-

PATA-
I reached

out Zam-Buk in the house as long As 1

live, and to all who are troubled with skin
diseases in any form 1 would say, waste ne
time In obtaining a supply of Zaum-Buk. 1
bave since obtalned & supply for an old lady
who had an ulcer on ber leg for 30 years.
Three boxes were sufficlent 1o close the

wound, "’
am-Buk cures cuts, burns, bruises, gcalds,
polsoned

sczgema, scalp wsores, plmples,
wounds, children's rashes, uleers. boile, ab-
sceases, itch, sore back, festering and dis-
chirging wounds, etc. Used as an smbrocation
{t cyres rheumatism, sciatica and cold on
the chest. All druggistz and stores #ell Zam-
Huk at 60c per box, or obtainable from the
Zamp-Buk Ce., Toronto, for price. § boxes

for $2.50.
_.__._H———-—-

BLIND MAN CHECKER ADEPT.

Challenges All Players and Has Defeated
Even Pillsbury.

Can you play checkers: : _

There is & biind man in Philadelpkia
who can beat you, no matler ]u_.n'L' well
you play. He bas defeated Pillsbury,
Matinew Priest, and hall a dozen other
professionals despite the fact that he
can not see s much as a ray of hght
and has to follow the game in his mind
with the asistance of nis finger tips.

Jolim Thompson is the blind cnam-
pion's name. He lives at 5l North
Warnock street, where many of the
most scientific checker players in the
United States have called on him and
met their Waterloo.

Thompson has a crude little board

that was made especinlly for him, the
squares being sunk in the wood. One
set of men is square to match the holes

and las a little groove on one side. \vhen |

the men have only a single value these |
grooves are turned downward, but when
they reach the king row the grooves
are turned upward,

The other set of men are the usunl
round checkers and with his delicate
touch Thompson can distinguish be-
tween them as readily as anyone who
has the full use of his eyes.

Forty-six years ago Thompson’s vision
left him. He 18 totaly, absolutely blind.
It was about fifteen years ago that he
determined to learn to play checks and
had his little board made, HThe game
fascinated him and he has been play-
ing steadily ever since, part of the time

mrore, Children in parts have increased
as much as in the chorus in recent years,
amnd those charming infants in Peter
Pan, Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch,
The Prince Chap, and other uctions
are fresh in the lic

Five of the chi in the Cabbage
Patel were from one family and all had
been extras, The mother of one of the
Cabbage Patch children wes employed
to travel with the production for the
purpose of caring for the children. The
voungsters finished the season healthy
and happy, and without a day’'s illness.

The five children in Peter Pan had
none of them been extras. All started
Prince Chap were coached for their parts
with parts. The two little girls in The
by the children's booking agent.

It is a curious thing that a child ae-
tor almost alwavs does well. There are
no sticks among them. But the charm-
ing children of the stage are seldom
heard of afterwnrd. The exquisite nat-
uralness which makes them delightiul
all disappears as they leave the realm of
childhood, and they have to Jearn all
over again how to {ve a grown-up actor.
—New York Sun.

i
ON THE SILVERY STRAND,
(By a Bauker.)

How exhilarating and inspiriting to
those wno appreciate the glories and toe
beauties of nature is a long walk along
the hard dry sand of the sea-shore in
the early prime of a bright summer
morning. A spirit of gladness and re-
joicing pervades all nature ;the shore
birds — sea-larks, rock pipits, dotterel,

and many another featherea beauty — °

arc gamboling and frolicking, and flit-
ting from rock to rock and from pool
to pool in the exuberance of their joy;
n flock of graceful terns is skimming
aver the breaking waves, so swiftly
that they pass like a flash of light; and
circling and testifving their gladness in
a chorus of somewhat shrill snd discord-
ant cries.

lLandwards rise the lofty heetling cliffs
towering upwards to the azure of the
skieg: here and there cleft in twain as
by the hand of some titanic giant, the
great fissure clothed in verdure and gay
with wild flowers; while seattered about

vou surrender to God, that He may de
this for and in you. Rom. xii. 1-2. “De-
spair of no man,” says our Lord. Luke
vi. 35. People submit to doctors, their
fellow creatures, but fear to submit te
their Creator. Why?! Because Satan has
blinded them to God's loving purpose.
John xii. 40. See this offer of our Lord
to any one who will only admit Him,
ey, . 20,

Fling out the srandard of the Lord
From pole to farthest pole,

That Christ may reap the full reward
For travail of His soul;

He did the human race redeem
With His most precious blood,

*Rolled back to Adam judgment’s stream
As ark rolled Jordan's flood.

Fling out God's standard, fling it wide,
Bid every soul to see

That when the Christ on Calvary died
"Twas for our vieltory ;

Ag the plain serpent lifted high
[Did life and healing give,

o Christ in death made sin to die
Iiehold, believe, and live.

Fling out Gud's standard of free grace
I'o every sinful soul,

That all God's offer may embrace
Christ Jesus maketh whole;

Fling out the standard far afield
Above a sin-bound world

Til' the last soul to Christ shall vield
That flag will nct be furled

All glory to the Father be,
VWho sent ilis n|||:'. =l

'o win our fight on Calvary,
*Toas thus God’s will was done:

'l.I']iHr-l b the Saviours name
By everv Lhrist mn's tongue,

Fill L . pearts, with love aflame,
Chrisl » giory shall be sung

14-16, Rom. »

18-19-21.

* Jdoshingn 1.

:
iTIiE MINSTRELSY OF THLC WINDS.
E
|

. Cor. sv. 2=

How varied amnd diverse are the har-
monious melodies of the winds, ranging
from the whispered gentle sigh of the
dying gephyr, to the rending biasts and
resonant booming of the hurricane. For

{ it 8 mlsae evVen Lhe storm; e

of marriage with Lady Etheridge, eould
eoolly plot her own ruin, so wrung her
heart with anguish and distracted her
brain with wonder that her whole na-
ture seemed beaten about between mad-
ness and death, as a storm tossed ship
between wind and wave.

In this mood of mind she left the cot-
tage and after parting with her neigh-
bor at the door of the latter, she walk-
ed listlessly down the narrow street,
intending to seek the hills, She had pro-
cended but a little way beyond the out.
skirts of the town, and had sat down on
the trunk of a fallen tree to rest for a

ingrs, this noble and generous lady waa
expecting her betrothed husband, upon
whom she was about to bestow in ad-
vance her whole vast landed estate. 1
had scarcely time to deliver my message
and to gain her consent to come to my
mother, when your name was announc-
ed. The dear lady, who had nothing to
conceal, did not send me from the room,
but bade me retire to the bay-window
sent, and amuse myself with some prints
until she shonld be at liberty to go with
me. I obeyed her, and in another mo-
ment your name, your true name, and
not the false one by which 1 had known
vou, was announced, and you entered
the room. 1 heard your voice, and, re-
cognizing it, started and turned around
to assure myself that my ears had not
deceived me. No, there you stond,
breathing to her the same vows of sin-
cere, undying love, that you had just
three hours before breathed to me! And
there she stood, noble lady! with all her
loyal soul beaming from her fine face,
believing your words that fell from your
false tongue, jlhﬂ_ as 1 believed you three elanimed {-ﬂfhunimﬁﬂf‘ﬂll}'. “It i= a won-
lwours before, derful game. People don't understand

(To be continued.) it. They think it's a shallow game,

s I T P but it's deep — deep.—Philadelphia

Don't Talk to Your Horse So Much, North American.

A horse who has always been made to
obey quickly, will respond to commands
from anvone, whereas the ereature who
has been petted and tu]krdltn accords,
““.IE'-'i'“' h“‘l]g[‘_"_ Efﬂnt pttention to El‘l]l'-
one. We talk to horses altogether too
much, and it is a silly and dangerous
custom. “Whoa!™ should mean but one
thing, and, slip, slide or fall, should meey
with ingtant obedience. Not another
word should ever be used, beyond pos-
gibly the order to “stand over” in the
stall (althou:h even that is best unsaid),

xeept, the “click™ of the tongue for in-
creased speed. The animal's attention
js kept if you are silent—he does not
know »"at vou will do next, and ag he
distrusts and merely tolerates you, even
as he fears vou, his anxiety i1s always
to find out what you wish done, or what
move vou will next make.—F. M. Ware
in The Mental Limitations of the Horse,
in the Outing Magazire for October,

-

Muggine— “I hear you are having
your daughter’s voice cultivated.” Bug-
gins—"Yes, I'm afraid it cant be cured,
so 1 am doing the next best thing.”

wretched woman, pressing her hand with

professionally.
spasmodic haste, “And you forgive me,

For several years he has been a regu-
lar feature at the Ninth and Arch
streets museum and he will play there
again this year. He meets all comers
and rarely loses a game.

“Ok, it's a beautiful game,” he said,
rapturously to a visitor who called at
his house. “There's no end to it. Pills-
bury himseli admitted to me that there
is more in it than there is in chess, and
that's a good deal for Pillsbury to say,
you know. Poor Pillsbury’ He was a
good opponent, the kind of opponenyt
that a man likes to meet.

“That's one reason I always had a
kindly feeling toward Edgar Allan Poe.
He was a friend of checkers, or draughts
as he called them. He gaid that check-
ers was undoubtedly the most scienti-
fie game on earth.”

He talked about the game as if it were
a masterpiece of art or music and with
unerring accuracy he worked out the
problems,

“T eould play checkers forever,” he ex-

ing and touching the bell.
A foctman answered the summons, —

i _‘-II!‘."-. Montgomery to come “Poor mother! Forgiveness 18 a pro-
hither, and then order the horses to be fane word to pass from child to parent.”
U5 6 She SWae CRIFgS, and brought | «yeq | eannot rest without it, Laura.”
round immediately,” said Colonel Hast-}  wphen take it, with all my neart. Jf
Ings, vou think that you have injured mie,

The man hnu:-*- dand retired ;and 1 & j34e my forgiveness, as freely and s
few moments the door opened and a tall oo foctly as 1 hope for that of Heaven!
dignified, elderly lady, attired in a binck And mow, poor mother. & trial awaits
satin dress and white lace turban, enter- you, which 1 would willingly spare you,
ed the room. if I could do so with justice to anoth-

“(zo0d-morning, Mrs. Montgomery. We er, But be strong and patient; it shall
have ventured to request your presence be but short ,and when it is over 1 will e
here upon rather a sorrowful oceasion, remain with you as long as you live, and while, when she heard Aa familiar foot-
We have just received intelligenee that try to perform toward you all the du- step approach and lr}n!uup up, she saw
an old and intimate friend of our fam- ! ties of a daughtre.” Albert Hastings standing before her.
jly is lying at the point of death. "[his “Give me the love of one, my child. 1 " She I““”'—“l up “';.”' t:"" ":;:'I;?I:;'“hﬁi
pecessitates a temporary post ement | need it greatly. And now what 1s it hastening away, when ne
of the marriage, .u} |‘“.|}- |-‘thmp wnd you would have me to do, Laura ™ lmt&{l a.:::ti_, |'€-p|nI|I{] ner on her and seat,
mvself must immediately reusdr to the | *“The statement that you made to me &nd smiing said:
deathbed of our friend. Y or, wnill, ||1'-'t'f-;:1:|-1; night, to be of any avail to the “What, my sweet Rose! vyvou broke
fore. Mrs. Montgzomery, he s good as to ! true heiress of Swinburne, must be put your 1'||'.||||J-'|nt‘r115"'r'|f with me last evening.
take upon yourself the task of explaniog into w riting, sworn to, signed, and duly and now, on seeing me approach you
to those [riends who intend trn honor our | witnessed In lh-‘_ jrr“-?-;n.*ge of a mu,'.::l;- try to run away. How is that, sweet
breakfast the sad reason why our fes- | trate. Also, it is needful that you sub- Roze "
tivity is deferred,” "said Colonel Hast- | mit to an examinaion by a phy- “When T made that appointment yes-
inge, siciam,  who will duly  testify torday morning, 1 thought that 1 was

To say that Mrs. Monigcimdy was that you are of me'l mind when aking it with my own betrothed lover,
thunderstruck at this announcement. you execute the document. William Lovel, and not with the affian-
would give the reader but a faint 1_I-;:L| “I will do all that you wish me, Laura. .4 husband of Lady Etheridge, Mr.
of its effect lull“l';l 'tu'l'.t ?*hﬁ {F-‘l? #!I'Il:.t";:; . ']j:Tl the prui:;r pln-rﬂ-:m .I.m brought hither. jstings,” replied Rose, with more sev-
en dumb for at least two minutes; { Ahe sooner tha Datter. erity upo T You ow than any
on recovering :i'r :P*'i-rh.L uh;-l :-t”ntlu:-‘r E : |Illmllr;‘irtllet”m;Il l..'uf]::::ﬂ}LElnntilngsf. 1:;1-2 "m_'l" “_S‘Ilhil hl;lrr“ ;“p;ﬁ.,dm;wr epable of
tongue al work, “To mEEe JAsSL £= | B L4 i i e .N” il 1 showing.

m-!‘l:.l'- 'f“l' ita first delay. t"';'l';“:'!_'m:-i':l;; I:i:]n:lu. out of hearing of this conversa- "Ml‘.gl[nﬂlinﬂ'ﬁf Lady Etheridge. What
ings, however, at once cut T« - - js it you mean, Rose? Some one has
: hat Lady Etheridge had not When he came to the bedside, she pre- 1, o il "
ﬂh“?’?‘fﬁ tt !ti !1rv,'ﬂ.-t dt.uthrwnet no re- | sented him to the dying woman, !-nrl'[::-g: heen b, .“IE h:. £eh
& m "-'"‘r :uru?-r* and would mot wait | “Here, mother, is my late guardian No, Mr. Hastings. Thank Heaven that
:E:‘ :;:‘ :11i;_lllti1'=£ on earth. And then, | Colonel Hastings, who wishes to take ™7 "'"F i ““:;_"j'lli'{";v?.“:;r ::‘l'l'f“i';t“'l“r;
with the ht'.-l_tf'l}' .["lllt!'TI'i_:i' of the alden .Jp"-LIl' I.ilﬂp.{_]'!ll'l]ﬂ_lll-" ) :'.31:.11 rl:i_:hlrt; I{:‘:“‘.;':ln I.'Itfhrlnt Enn“:_upl“;. .-in
time. he conducted his ward to the door “Yes; verullml}_',l I will 'I_w very thank- 1_" = 4:'1' | 2 g i 4
’ ful to you, sir, ii you will send for a 113 WOTd RROWS SIO. QXTI OF oS
falsehood and my folly!’

“Rose, what in Heaven's name, iz the
meaning of this, It seems to me that to-
day I have fallen into a train of strange
adventures,”

“Not so strange either, as thoze you
lad marked out for vourself when yon
purposed in the same day to marry a
peeres and ruin a peasant. Oh, against
whien of the two did you meditate the
blackest treachery. Against the unloved
lady whom you were about to lead to the
altar, or the ill-loved ecottager, whom
vou were alluring to destruction. Good
Heaven, what blackness of wickedness!
Stand out of my way, sir, and let me
pass, Your presence darkens the very
sunshine to me!"” exclaimed the maiden,
with a horror so real that it could not
have been concealed.

“Rose! T have twice asked gou what
ja the meaninz of this attack. I have &
right to an answer.”

“You shall have it, Mr. Hastings. But
first, perhaps, you will explain to me
how it is, that om this, your wedding
day and hour, you are here question- |
ing me, instead of being at the church
with Lady Etheridge.”

He saw by her manner and her
sion that she knew too much for hm to
attempt to earry on the decepton. He
felt mo other course was ible for
him but to tell the truth and defend his
conduet as best he might. He aaid:

“Rose, it is tru~ that mary months be-
fore 1 knew you aand loye, partly te

“P“]:‘ tdh: H:H}I;F .'"h great fm““tftl;: | s a rolling melody 10 the swelling peals
E— i-giien chots. o "‘Eﬂ' " [ L PleEELs, €Y

the cliff by nn:nrmnﬂul:iﬂ!ﬂf pature: | €VeR o the fiercest tempests, even IR
many of them surrounded by lovely
marine polis, their sides clothed with
feathery coraline and graceful waving
fronds of many hued algae, while in-
numerahle tiny fish and immature crus-
tacea dart hither and thither, or Jurk in
dark recesses ready to pounce wpon its
UnWAary prey.

And there, seawards, is the great ocean,
its surface glittering like diamonds in
the glorious sun, and flecked here and
there with the white sails of some gal-
lant ship, or with the russet brown amd
less graceful form of a number of figh-
ing boats returning from an all night's
quest of the harvest of the sea.

And when the pedestrian has left far
behind the haunts of man, and hae
' reached a wild part of the coast where
| the foot of man searce ever treads, he
| finda that the sea hirds resent his intru-
' gion into their realms, and cirele round
him, engrily uttering their discordant
eriea and fiercely threatening an attack.
But let him Leware lest the exhilaration
of the walk cause him to stray too far
from the shore, for when the tide turns
it advances along that flat, hard sand
like a wind-swept mill race, and then he
must flee for his life, or the advancing
water will inevitably overwhelm them.

And so in like manner many, entranced
with the pleasures and with the gaicties
of this life, forget that they are wander-
ing far away from the shores of eternal
safety. And then when the rushing
waters of that dark stream over which
all must pass come suddenly upon them,
they realize, perhaps, alas! too late, that . ‘
all is blackness and darkness. But there and wild gorges and chasms of the moun
are oLthers who fear not that stream: for '[I.IHIHI. ‘l-':ll'l'll' f 1 .I Vi Il-.-\..l'-HIF_ Currrnis
He who died that they might live etern- of air keep vevel ilsi those
allv, and Whom they have loved and defiles, now with faint and tremulous
obeved, will safely pilot them over its llllia!th ns the chorus of
dark waters right on to the bright and fairies were
joyous shores of the gloryland. 'tl_wm-n-!u-a. Or NOw .

r == U H L] of fur TR TH I L TR il

A BENEDICTION., the sea shore whe
God's love and peace be with thes, whars Waves unite

fne'er this soft autumnal @wir
‘.Lm: the dark trosses of thy ha'r!

:l '-:J.||'|||i"'1'|.l -:I.Inrl.*- ilf 1_1H- "ﬁ".l-l'il:'-hl ur-

.|-r:||h]-|.|“-.- |-I :hl' i ii l!H'“i"

Tis in mid-occan, as Lhie sul is set-

ting belund a dense indigo-hued bank ol
clowd on the horizon, gluding s eGges
lustrous golden lining, its bril-
atrasting  sharply with Lhe
heavy sud lund, threatening blackness
sl |_|:-- il | hie si2a 18 88U l'li‘lﬂ_\ jash-
ed into a turmoil of white frothy wiaps
of foam ns Lhe with scaree a mo-
miehl'E Warning sweeps ovel Lhe genliy
heaving first in tunelul,
rhvthmical measures like the soft music
..['tln- swirling river, but, as 1t gathers
force, sweeping the chords in ever aug
menting agitation; its cadence RDOW Tis-
ing, now falling, until at length it awells
into a sonorous, reverberating roulnde
of nature's fury. And then, when the
rage ol the tempest has subsided, the
fitful gale makes melody midst the rig-
ging of the ship as on an echan harp,
and strikes a moaning, teariul dirge as
of lamentation or of mourning.

And how tumneful, too, is the music of
the winds when a fresh irregular
breeze is playing amidst the tres i e
forost: now, as a strongel
fitfully through the
rui.-ini: i wild barmony; o1
whispered fugue o delighting the ear
of hte observant lover of nature with
It quavering strains.

And in other
anthems and varied svmphonies
forth by the midst the
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CHILDREN ON STAGE.
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Large Numbers Employed in Spectacular
Shows.

The children’s dramatie booking office
is a busy place just now, for rehearsals
are in progress for a spectacular pro-
duction of one of Shakespeare’s plays
which will employ 100 children, This is
probably the largest number of children
ever used in one play, and is one of
many signa that the public likes to see
children on the stage,

Ben Hur, some ten Years ago, with
fifty children, and Tlre Sorrows of Satan,
with fifty or sixty, were about the first
playn to employ extra children in large
numbers, Humpty Dumpty had eighty,
Beauty and the Deast fifty, and The
White Cat seventy-five.

With the steady inerease has come an
agency devoted <o the booking of chil-
dren alone . It is run by a woman, a
kind faced, motherly woman, who has
children of her own and looks after her
charges carefully. :

Very few of them are chiliren of ac-
tors and actresses who are playing, al-
though a few belong to players who for
one remson or another have left the
stage, Most of them are the children of

very poor peopie who really need the

Among the 100 children for the Shake-
re play are five from one family, in
which the father is dead. Their salaries | wpat can 1 more than meekly plead
combined will keep the family in comfort, | The greatness of our common need?
and the work is not hard. lthwrj'm 5 B i :
b L
seldom that a play keeps the children on o B Jowea -rhmlu-hm“"m: ﬂwﬂ-—
until the last uet. They are usually at | Lo the fall of Hermon's Dew!
home and in bed before the play is over; t
and there is practically mo labor in the | with such a prayer, on this sweet day, :
ormance, As thou mayet hear and | may say,
perf
These extra c¢hildren never travel when | I sreet thee, deerest, far away!

a big production of this kind goes on the I mreet thee, “""""‘”- 'I'"' l'l':r!
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mindes too are nature's
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Most people knov that if they have
been sick they meed Scoff’s Emul-
sion to bring back health and strength.

But the strengest point about Scorf’s
Emulsion is that you don’t have to be

sick to get results from it.

in many wide do
mnins.
l=:|1' 1ot 1o 'l_::_l,.-_ i

all = it realiye
sl 1At iii"'i- T:-k'l."lnnl,!,\'
or, of her many and vari-
il il :|_|:-| -I-.l'llii“ll'-i-. ,“IHI i'l'l
a'er thy thoughtful face, it vopnner many. too. fail to realire
Imparting. in its glad embrece, ‘ Wrovs love of the Almighty i
Beauty to beauty, grace to grace: ; _ . satic P
Fair pature's book together read, Ll + Som to make expiation for
The old wood-paths that knew our trend s arder that any ehild of man may,
The maple shadows overaeas— { 1l N telherit the glories of hea-
it fho=e who E..H-lli!:\ o so, and

The hills we cljmbed, the river seéen _ ' s .
Ny eleams nt-.-rin':i ite decp ravine— Rosia o Mgty
All keep thy memory fresh and green. with werder and amavemont at  theie
f.ll-!ﬂu-! lllrlt]r].n...‘.“ “".! f‘lI"._i-',
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The Vanishing Human Voice,

W few more years pnd our ears will ne
loneer be charmed by the sweet tonee of the
tenor And the sponrano. The present fashioa
of violant swort s having a most 4 rous
effart on the rioging powers of the b
and it is nrobable tha! our descendants
never he ahle to enjoy the operas of Vi
Hossinl owing to the denrth of &l

Effect of

Knirker—The man w
invariably cheerful. &

Rocker—Fiaw ahont the felly
vnler he nuto? i

Yhether through city cARPmenis COmes
Its kiss to thes in crowdiad ToOms,
Or. out among the woodland blooms,

--IlI I'1"' I'EI a ":‘-“I

It freshness

1f. then, a fervent wish for thee
The graclous heavens will heed from e,
What should, dear beart, its burden be?

The sighing of a shiken reed—

.y




