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The Mistress of
Hazelwood.

Dy CGEDALD CARLETON,

SAPTER XVIIL {CONTINUED. |
\eater and the acconnt which ke had
fyedtivol from  Jack Gmham of Ada's
sudden and dangerous fit gave Will much
Loncen.

“Aectialiv,” ha said to himself,
had thoughi
III.\° _],‘-"f'-'\'i ek
opinion, to
madie

after he
fhe matter over, “it is now in
peeciding to Miss Bentley's
cure iliss Weuntworth of her
s— lo make her happy, and to make
Miss Bentley happy thrcugh her niece.”
“Was it o wild, mad project that he was
on?” he as nimaelf. “Wasnot Liis mind,
oufeebled by the fever, incapable of direct-
a5 him?"

ed

Distrusting his own judgment, h- con-

sitlted Goabam. IHe fully expected that
Jack won d lauzh at him: but he did no
such thing.

“Tell ma, old fellow,™ soil to Jack,
who bhad listened most atteatively to his
propesition, “is this the noiion of a maan
erack:d by fever and sorrow, or does it
sonnd to vou a suber, sensible aet? Can 1
sav or wr te this to Miss Bentley, or wonld
it be the aet of a madman?”

“itis the vight thing to do,” exclaimed
Jack, heartily. “Say it—don't write it—at
the ewrliest inoment.”

*Yon see, Jack,” parsued the young man,
“our little woman said, on her death-bed,
that she wonld like me to marry.
I am coneorced, I would like
single; hut
wonld be abominably selfish on my part to
remain siugle when I can bring about, ac-
cording to Miss Bentley’s opinilon, so much
good by marrying,”

“Exacily, Of courss you would wait for
& year or so; yon might learn to like her by
that time, you know.”

“1 like Lo now, Jack; poor child!’

“Well, leamnto love her, then, She's very
eharming. ILife with bher would not ba so
unplersant, after all. Do it, Will; do it!”

“I think I will try it at any rate,” Tryfoil
answerad.

“You ars:
don't,” Juck said, langhing; “for iv's a glori-

he

to remain

1

ous chance fordoing a vi:tuous action, and |

ook at

You must do it; it's your duty.
It gives you an ol ject 0

the cood results,

work for, withont which, pos-ibly, yo=u |

would go erazy. It eures maduess and mig-
ery in one young lady, and so removes from
another the one tronble of her life. I hieard
you say the other day you wished it was in
Your power to rolurm some of the kinduess
Yyou have received from Miss Bentley. Here
you are! Do it, my boy, and good luck to
you!” Gabam was not drinking to excess
now. The devil withia was keepin: him
too busy to perm’t his indulg'ng in the
devil w thout,

Will Tryfoil was bent now on tak'ng

the
journey to Hazelwood House.

Two weeks had to elapse before he was |

even in a fit state to bear the fatigue.

At last, at Jack Grakam's suggestion, hs
wrote the following:

“My Dgear Miss BexThEY: If von
will allow me, I will call on you next Fri-
day evening, Ithink I have somecthing to
propose respecting your niece that may
please you and result in your benefit. ”

The lady of Hazelwood answered that
‘she would be delighted to see him, if he
was well enough to undergo the fatigue of
the journey.

This note was shown to Jack, who in-
stantly communicated with his ze:omplice,

On Thursday evening, Miss Dentley told
her nicee that Mr. Tryfoil was coming on

the mendicant, i
|
|
i
1

the nest day. and asked her, with a kiss, !

if she wounld prefer keepicg in her vocm
durinz Lis visit.

Ada simply answered “Yes,” and <bad-
dered.

At eleven o'clock that night, while Ada
was sitting in her cwn room, thinking vory
deeyply, and wondering what the business |
could he ihat was bringing Will to Hazel- |
wood House, sh: was startied by hearinz |
three distinct raps on the window. 1

They were evidently not the sounds made !
by a buglar; they were raps meant to be !
heard.

She instantly connected them in her own !
mind with Jack Gralam and Will's coming
visit,

She listened. and heard a voica whisper
from without her own name:

“Miss Wéatworth!”

After a moment's hesitalion, sh> drew
aside the window enrtains, asd eantiously
unfastened the shutters. )

She started back!

The glass of the window only divided !
her from the foul face of the tall, slim
begaar.

“he was about o ery out to her aunt, |
when the wan signed to her to open the
window and receive a letter that he held in
his dirty hand.

“An agent of Mr. Graham’s" she said, to
herself, and then fearlessly and noiselessly
she opened the window.

“Hush! I com= from Mr. Graham. Don't
be frightened, Miss. Yon're to read that
letter, and then give it back to me. Be
guick!”

Ada took the letter, and shuddered, as in
taking it her hand touched his.

She read the note hnrriedly, and returned
it to him.

“disguised hand, ran thus:

“Remember. Secrecy. Tryfoil has re-
covered from the fever. He is coming to
Hazelwood House to.morrow to take pity
on you by your aunt's advice. He is going
‘to ask you to be his wife! Decide. Answer
by bearer.”

Miss Wentworth covered her eyes with
her hands, and whispered to the beggar:

“You can communicate with Mr. Gra-
ham?”

“Yes.”

“I have no pen or pencil here,” she
went on, her lips quivering as she spoke.
“Willf] you send a telegram to him for me?”

“Yes.”

She handed him some silver through the
open window.

“What am I to say?” whispered the man.

She was silent for a moment.

At length, biting her lips, and trembling
from head to foot, she answerad him:

“Telegraph these words: ‘I am ready.
Be at the library window at half-past nine
to-morrow night!'” :

CHAPTER XIX
SIR LANDY'S ACCUSATION.

At a quarter to seven on Friday evening,
Will Tryfoil—very pale, weak and nervous
—arrived at Hazelwood House.

The sight of it saddened him, for some-
how, it brought poor Emily Graham to his
mind.

“I thought I should never see Miss Bent-
ley again,” he murmured to himself. “Am I
really going to see her now, or is this what
it seems to be—a dream?”

A3 16 taraex ont, there was one wnex-

Sofar as |

then it sesins to me now that it ‘

1 confounded sconndrel if vou |

- in th s offer.

| supremely happy, that in time you wocle |

i
|
Tke letter, written by Jacit Graham, ina !
|

pected visitor there that day—Sir Landy
Lindsey, the London banker. o

He had got there some hours before Will's
arrival, and had been informed by M:ss
Bentley of the young man's anticipated
journey to Hazelwood. _—

The bunker was greatly puzzled by Will's
note, and he requested Miss Bentley to
perm't him to be present at the interview,
which request was, of course, granted.

The mistress of Hazelwood received Will
in her old, Learty manner, and warmly con-
gratu'ated him on his recovery. )

“Not a word till after dinner,” she said,
brightly, as Tryfoii began to expiain the
nature of his visit; though in her bright-
ness—as in her entire demeanor—there ap-
pearad to him the words: “I am so somry
peor Emily is dead!” running sadly and
sywpath=tically tarough ail she said and
did.

“How is Miss Wentworth?” Will asked,
turning a shade paler as he thought of the
i errand he had como on.

“You know me well enoucgh to believe,”

! question, “that nothing but the belief that

{ 1 can serve you and your niece would

have led me to come here after what has

passed?”

please,” Miss Bentley repeated; and, with

that, she led him into the dining-room.
Wil Tryfoil was both surprised and dis=-

pleasad at finding Sir Landy Lindsey there.

foil,” said the banker, co'dly.

IIe had been told of al! that had
place since his last visit to Hazelwood
Honse, even of Emily Graham's death.

He et the youny man now, as he had
done 1n the past, with that cold politeness
which seemed to be a part of his nature.

There was very little said durine dinner.
Miss Beutley and Sir Landy were anxiously
wondaring as to what Will Tryfoil had w

1

propose for Ada’s benefit, while the young !

|
|
| man himself was thinking, with a faint
l heart, of the difiicult task before him.
| “Never mind,” he thought; “it is only a
| dream. I will wake up soon.”

i Dinner over, they ali left for the drawing-
| room.

Will was thankfal that he had escapada

ha grew to dislike the man more and more
each time he saw him.
“Now, Mr. Tryfoil.” said Miss Beatley,

{ 2o hesitition 1 speaking before Sir Landy.

nalancholy history—besides, {hr-e head:
are better than one youn know.

, attention. DBegin, if you please.
{ The drawing-room time-piece struck the
| Lour of nine as she was speaking,

i "L hiave very little to say,” Will answered,
nneasily: “but that little is extremely diili-
cealt. I hope you will both understand
that my only oblect is Miss Wentworih's
' happiness, and consequently, yoirs, Miss
| Bentley. [ shoald never be so impertinent
| as to proposo this remedy solely on my owa
' account. I donot claim theidea as my own.
! It is yours!” casting his eyes toward Miss

|
i We cre all

Bentley, whe was Listening to him with the |

greatest attention,

“You may remember,” he continued,
| “that when you and [ first discovered Miss
| Wentwortl's foolish faney about me, that
| You said it was your opimion that bher pas-
| sion was no delusion.
{ opinion stili?”
|  “Yes,” Miss Bentley answered. “Her be-
| havior since then has strengthened that
| opinion materially.”

“You spoke on that occasion of my influ-
ence over her. You said that you did not
belizve her madness to be incurable—that
my society would cure it in time—and so on.
Did you not?”

*I did, Mr. Tryfoil, and I believe it

"

“As well as I can remember,” Will pro-
ceeded, gaining confidenee, and his face
growing less pale as he went on, “you used

her?' and you replied, *Yes, that's my exact |
meaning,” or some such words.”

Will paused for a moment; but neither |
Miss Bentley nor the banker availed them- |
selves of his si'ence, so he continued, |
slowiy and hesitatingly :

“The supposition on which yon based
these words,” he said, “is now a faet. Tam |
no! engnged to be married, for Miss (Gra-
ham is dead. I bhave a sinecere liking for |
Miss Wentworth—a great respectful friend- |
ship for you, Miss Bentley. There is, under- |
stand, no heroism, egotism, or Quixotism
I am ready if yom will give .
ms the permission, to engage myself to
MAarry your niece!”

Sir Landy leaped from his chair in sar-

| prise.

Miss Bentley motioned him to remain

silent, and as Will's eyes were-bent wnpon

the gronnd, he did not notice thata tear
glistened in both her eyes. She brushed
them away, however, approached him, and
pliced he=r hand gently on his shouider.
The timepiece struck the quarter after
Bine.
“My dear brother”

she said, and the -

| words and her touch thrilled him. “there is

—excuse me—mieh heroism and mueh no- !
bility in your offer. I guite understand vou.
I am sure that you wouid make my ehild

love her; but 1 must not accept your offer.
You are very vonng. and yvou fanew that

| poor Miss Graham's death makes this oifer |

a trivial sacrifice on your part, but it is not |
50. You have, I hope, a bright future in |
stere for yon, and—there —enough! I thank !
you for this proof of your friendship, but I |
eannot procure my niece’s happinessat such
a sacrifiee.”

“Sacrifice!” Sir Landy exclaimed. “I .
really cannot see the matter in that light.
Mr. Tryfoil would not offer to marry the |
youug lady, Ishouid say, if it were distaste-

. ful to him." l

"Let me say something more,” Will in- |
terzupted, “and let me disown the peaise |
you have given me. I am consulting my |
own happiness as much as hers and yours.”

Will's statement was untrue, and Miss
Bentley knew it. i

She thought, however, that it was a very
noble falsehood.

“This is what I propose,” proceeded the
young man. “ThatI speak to Miss Went-
worth, or that you, Miss Bentley, speak for
me, as soon as possible; and that on her ac-
cepting me, we enter into an engagement
to marry at the expiration of one, or two, or
three years, according to your or your
niece's pleasure. If her love is really a de-
lusion, she will discover it no doubt in that
time, on which the emgagement can be
broken. That during the engagement I
strive to make a name and a home for her.
That —~

“One momeant,” Miss Bentley interrupted.
“I fancy I can hear footsteps on the gravel
path. Listen!”

They listened, bat heard nothing,

“Go on, Mr. Tryfoil! I am very nervous
to-night. I'orgive me!” she said.

“I need say no more,” replied Will, after
a short silence. “I offer my hand in mar-
riage to your niece. 1 leave it entirely to
you, whether she is to be told of that offer
or not. I have, however, one condition to
make.”

“What is that?”

“That if Miss Wentworth marries she re-
ceives no dowry.”

_The timepiece struck the half hour after
, nine,
| __“I expected that stipulation, Mr. Tryfoil,”

Miss Bentley returned, smiling, whereupon
the three discussed the proposition in de-
tail very seriously and very calmly.

Will maintained that he was consulting

e et

. 21e went on, after she had replied to his !
"Not a word till after dinner, if youn |

“1 am glad that you ave better, Ar. Try- |

taken |

fete-a-lete with the banker, for, somehow,

when they had got seated, “yon need havo !

! He knows all coanected with my niece's
1

Do yon refain that |

LOW. ]

these words: ‘Mr. Tryfoil, if you were not | quired.
engaged to be married, I should say to you, |

try and love my niece.” I said, ‘And marry | plied, her eves sparkling as she said it.,

| on the back side of the mirror.

|
his own happiness in making the offer. Six
Landy urged Miss Bentley to acquaint her
niece with that offer, which, after some
hesitation, she agreed to do.
“I will break to Ada what you have said
to-night, Mr. Tryfoil,” she said. “It will

will not say now when I will tell her. I must
have a little time. She is not in a fit men-
tal condition to recsive stuch news at pres-
ent. Just now, for instance, when I left
her, she was most strange: she kissed me—
poor child, although I told her 1 should re-
turn in half an hour—passionately she
clung abe:t me, as if we were about to part
forever. Lt this guestion of your offer
| stand over, then, for alittle time; and o w”
—moving toward th> door—“excusa m= 10r
an instant, while I see bow she is. Iam

doa’t know why.”
She left the drawing-room and proceeded
' to Ada's bedroom—the ex-library.
| Miss Bentley had scircely gone when the
| timepiece struck the third quarter after
nine,
Alone with Sir Landy Liudsey, Will pre-

parad himself to heara eriticism on Lis con- |

dnet and character. The banker opened

, his mouth to speak, but did not; for, pale

and trembling, Miss Bentley rashed into the

room which a moment before she had left
| with such quiet, queenly dignity, and cried
wildly:

“Myr, Tryfoil, she has gone!”

“Gone!”

|  The two men started to their fest.

“Her room is empty—the window

[ open! Gone!”

. Hazelwood House was instantiy thrown
into confusion. The mad terror that had
seized Miss Bentley immediately that she

{ had discovered her niece's mysterions ab-

sence—the agonizing thought that Ada was

is

bent on self-destruciion—still left her mis- ¢

tress of herself.

' Ghastly pale, tremb'inzg from head to
| foot, her temples throbbing with cruel wild-
, ness, she did all that the calmest counld
| have done toward finding her niece.

|  Her voice rose above all the others in di-
i recting the scarch that wes made. The
' grounds were examined in every direction.

One servant was dispatched to Perthard, |

another to a village which stood to the right
i of the house.

. Evorything was doae with marvelous ra-
pidity.

Will found the first and oaly clew, to
| which he called Miss Bentley’s attention.
“Quick! Don’t yon know that footmark?”
He pointed to a tremendously lares and
. clumsy imprint of a man's foot, which, Ly

the light of a lanter: earricd by one of the
servants, was visible on a flower-bed just
below the library window —a footmark an-
parently just made.

“No!”

“IL do!" he exclaimed excitedly. “Look
at the size of it. It belongs to tho beguar,
whom we caught lurking here.”

He seized her hand, which ware as cold
as death.

“She is not alone!” h=said. “For heav-
en's saike don't alarm vourself with the idea
of suicide. I'm off! Trustio me! If she

! 1s to be found, which of course sheis, I'll
| find her.”
| _“God speed you,” she returned. hoarsely.
“I do trust in yvon.
| Bring her back to me.”
"I will. Miss Bentley:” then, pressing her
' hands, Will hurried away toward the iron
frate.

Aliss Beniley callad to a servant:

“Bring me a hat and claek quickly!”

The banker came up where she was
standing, just by the fooimuk on the
tHower-bed.

"1 am going myself ¥ she said, “to Perth-
ard to inquire at the station and hotels. I
cannot rest hore; I cwn do no good. Will

you remain in the bvuse, Sir Laudy? It is
| better that some refponsible person should
stay on the spot.”
| “Yes. Where is Mr. Tryfoil?” he in-

|
!
|
|
|

“He has gone in search of Ada,"” she re-
-
feel that he will find her—not 1.

i

Japamese Magical Mirrors.

You give me new life! |

|
|
|

be betier coming from me, I think; but I |

| His disciples,

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL

INFERNATIONAL LESSON FOR

JANUARY 29 1 88N,

V. 13. We are now entering the second
division of the recc.d of the public ministry
ol Jesus.
attestation of the Father to His Somnship,
Matt. iii., 17, so this commence: with a

3 s | similer attestation on the part of one of His
very nervous about her to-night—though I | I

apostles. Up to this time, no such declara-
tion appears an the part of the people or of
And it came in answer to His
own guestion. Jesus asked Mis disciples
what the people said about him? Whom did
they take Him to be?

V. 14. And the answer was varied in
itstone. Some. probably the Herodians saud
John the Baptist. They held that ho was
risen from the dead, and so acounted [for the
mighty works which Jesus wronght., Others
caitl He was Flias, or lijah, while yet
others said He was Jeremial, or one o’ the
other prophets. All pave Him a bhizh posi-
tion; while, probalily, the populer judement
was much lowered by the opposition of the
Seribes and Phavisses to belief in His Messiah-

ship.
V. 15. Dutb Jesus woull not rest here. At
ence he mada it a personal matter. *Who

eay ye that 1 am?” thus pointing the great
truth that in every such question the indi-

vidual application is always the paramons |

|

In that line it is of small conse- | loeal company.
, ;

|

coneern.,
quenes to us what others may think or say,
but it is of infinite moment to ourselves that
we each one think and speak the real truth
about Christ.

V. 15, And Peter, moved with sudden
inspiration, at once roplies: *“Thou art the
Christ, the Son of the hivise God.,” It wasa
glorious confession; radiant with the bright-

o

As the first commenced wiah tha |

est beam of the truth and instioet with ifs |

mightiest powaer, :
Heated, bamnerlike, at the head of the ariny
of the Church, and underneath its folds the
battle has always waged withh the most un-
yielding severity. Vo note two points in
ithis L. &,

1. Its Positiveness. There was no halting
in the march of Peter's thoucht: no uncer-
tain'y in its tone; no resorvation in its stag:-
ment., It was elear, bold and rinzineg, Thera
was no paltering with it in a doable seuse,
“Thouart the Christ.” It
anquatied Sruth.

2. Its Comprehensiveness
entire ground. Like Jarob's Laddder, * it was
set up en the carvth, and tho top of it reached
even unto Heaven.”  1or both the natures of

Throtigh the nges iy |

CONIGSIION,

was simple and
Ts
i

0

our Loril are comprehended in it. =Thou
art "—s oot this His Humanity? Is it not
“the Man Clirisi Jesus™ standing  there be-
fore lLam? Was ot this declaration
niade about him: That human form stancd-
e there in thwelr mildst was not all,  ludis-

rvadinge it with

solably foined with th :
its subtle and deathl
Divinity—constituting “‘the Christ, tho
Bon of the living God.™ “The Christ.” the
Ananted One, set apart from everlasting,
sealed to this great woerk. And pot a son of
the livinz God, as an angel might be, bat
“The Son,” as saaring His nature: as One
withh Him in the essential elements of His
Leing.

And this was Petler’s confession.

V. 1i. How clear, how distinctly linad it
was.
blood.

i
]

Man had

Lds |

| Jumps almost as long as the rails.
| structure trembied,

V. 2528 We must remember that, as our
Lord spoke them, “Life” and “Soul” are one
and ths same word. That **Life” is used in
two sen-es—1 higher and a lower: a bhodily
and a spiritual sense—and that our true life

| or soul may be lost. And what will every-

! thing clse profit us if thatisdone? Wiiat shall |

. we give in exchange for it! For that will sur-
| vive when the Master comes again. And
| what will compensate for a lost sou!?
i GEXNERAL LESSOXNS,
1. The nead of right views about Christ.
! Everything turnson this.  As John Newton
says:
] “ What think ye of Christ!" is Lhe test,
To iry both onr siate and our scheme;
We cannot beright in th» rest.
Unless we think rightly of Him.”
2. The ineMable mystery of the Gospsl, is
| just the inevitable nocessity of the Gospel
For, unless Jesus were Man, He could not gat
into the place of the Savicur. And if He
were not at ths
save us if e wero there

3. The soul is the ecuivalent of a man's
selfl.
[ thvs: “Gain th: whole world and lose him-
self, or be cast awav,” Luke ix., 25. For
the soul or the trus life carriasthe boly with
it, awl detormines the state and destiny of
the entire man,

4. The Seend Coming of the Son of Man
is either the mast glor ooz or the most fearful
event—exactly arcordiny as we tand related
to it. —Leizon H:rver

Tite Watehman's Re!-m_r!.

There was a serious accident to ore of
the largest ac<d mostiy costly bridzes on
the line of the Dakota & Great Midland
iloute, a I'akola ratirond managed by a
The foll)wing 1s an ex-
tract from the bridge watchman's re-
port to the Piesident of the company:

“‘1 was approaching the cast end of the
| bridge from my house,” writes the watch-
| man, ‘“when suddenly I saw the ack-
rabbit coming down the line towards the
bridge right vetween the rails and run-
ning very rapidiy. Kealizing the disas-
trous effects his crossing would have on

he bridge I ran as fast as possible to
.ther stop him or in some way induce
im to cross on a walix, but I was too
lute, and the frightened animal rushed
past me snd onto the bridge, :
The

swaved violently,

| and just as the rabbit reached the mid-
dle, the bridoe, toxether with the abut- |

coverad the |

t was not taught him by ilesh and |
not taught it to him: nei- |

| ther had he wrought it out by a jrocessof |

|
|
|
|

. was with Me,

| it with My blood,

Miue.
| living store laid upon the True Foundation
These so-ealled magical mirrors haws |

for yea:s bafiied the discovery of the |

cause of their reflecting objects that are
They are
thin metal hard mirrors with raised
figures on ihe back of them,and one cast

of an alloy of about eighty parts copper |

ind twenty tin, making a very
:lastic metal.

Mr. Fred Ives, of Philadelphia, has
given the matter much thouchr, and by
1 few experiments has established quite
conclusively the canse of the “magic."

hard yet

In grinding the mirror they are presuma- |

bly laid on a flat plate and the grinding
pressure applied from the top.

The thin parts of the plate spring away
irom the grinding pressureand the thick
parts (opposite the raised fizures) are
ground more rapidly. The pressure re-
noved, the plate springs back and the
mirror is concave on the face where the
igures are.

sack, not from any magical power, but
secause of the concave surface produced
wver the figures. It was then the result

>f accident rather than design, and. '

Tapanese skill falls back another notch.

A Fly's Weight.

James Spencer, a Chattanooga grocer;
being ureatly troubled with flies, put
tweaty-cne sheets of sticky fly paper
about his store. In the evening he

heavier they were, being covered with
fiies. He weighed the twenty-one sheets

wand found they weighed seven pounds.

Then be put twenty-one fresh sheets on

. the scales,and they weighed four pounds
| four ources. Thus the flics weighed two

pounds four ounces. He found that there
were twenty flies to each square inch of
the fly paper; each sheet had 336 square
inches and 6,720 flies, and the twenty-
one sheets ad 141,120 flies. Thus one
may ascentain the weight ot afly; for, if
141,120 flies weigh two pounds twelve
ounces, it’s easy to calculate wha# one
will weizmh. — New York Sun.

1 Reckoning an Inecome.

A capable domestic servant im owm
cities may annually lay by a sum equal
to the income upon $3,000 in govern.
ment bonds; and an industrious mechan.

equal to $20,000 at4 per cent. A team.
ster in Montana, or a cowboy in Colora
do, finds that his strength and skill are
worth to him, in money each year, as
much as would be $40,000 invested i
. the same lands, even if he could buy them
at par.

The lawyer or physicianin a county
town who earns his $2,000 annually, if
suddenly debarred from practice, would
require $66,000 in bonds to yield him
the same income; and the editor-in-chiel
of a great city daily has a power in his

capital of $500,000, —Boston Cow i-r.

ic, in steady employment, earns a sum

brain worth to him, in hard cash, the

. how can it be otherwise than safe?

|
I
|

. gathered them upyand noticed how much |

l

|

| place.

\

his own mind.

from heaven. It was given bum {rom above.

t My Father which isin heaven’ hath showed

it unto thee.

V. 15-19. Thus rar all i» clear. And so
indeed are these two verses, but very needloss
difficulties have been made about them. in
a Sunday-school lesson the discussion of
such dithcuities would be entirely out of

Let us therefore busy ourselves with
the great and precious truths which are too
plain for dispute.

1. The Title Jesus gives the Church. It is
“My Church.” 1tis so inevery rogard. The
idea of it is Mine, j
world began. In the silence of eternity it

I saw 1t, aud knew it, and
loved it from everiasting. The purchase ot
it was Mine. [gave Myce'f for it
The bmildng up of it is
"L owill build My Churen.” Every

is My Work. And the keeping of it is Mine.
Unseen My hand shall be upon it, and 1 wiil
keep it night and day.” It isall Mina.

2. The foundation of it
What rock?! “"Uther foundation can no ran
lay than that is laid, which is Christ Jesus.”
1 Cor., iii, 11. “Therefore thus saith the
Lord God, Behold, [ lay in Zion for a Foun
tion stone, a tried stone, a precious corner-
stone, a Sure Foundation,” Is xxviii. L3,
and 1 Pet. ii, UL course, the Peter
means a rock. But not *“‘thisrock.” And
very clearly Peter dil not think that he was
the rock on which the Church was built.
And there is no more dificulty between the
two sets of a
one in w‘.ucﬁ Jesus says of Himself; I am
the light of the world,” and the other, in
which Jesus savs to His disciples: “Yeare tho
light of the worll.” No more than thera is
between the sun and the moon in the neavens,

3. The Builder of it. “I will build.” exe.
He is both the Foundation of His Church and
the Builder of it. On Himself. as the Sure
Foundation, He lays each believer. There He
abides,

L] -
a8,

e he grows up into an

by His own Spirit, He imparts to each Hi
own life, and of all Ho ‘\!‘):la oSty
ive, ye shall tive aiso.” '

4. The safety of it. “The gates of hel'
shall not prevail against it.”

*This rock.™ |

It was an express revelation | s :
| & fire which

It was with Me before t,in; |

I lu\l[_."ht i

| hot bath every night.

da- |

ments and the rabbit himself, crashed
‘nto the abyss below. I barely escaped
with my own life, but retained presence
of mud cuough to direct my wile to
take the picce of red flannel /T the baby’s
sore throat and go back up the track and
signal the 7:40 limited Pullman express,
I now have both hired men
pairing the wreck, but it will be several
vs hefore travel can be resumed, I
wotild recommend that strong gates be
nlaced at the ends of the other bridges
onour road to keep the rabbits off, as
they seem to be jumping remarkably
high this season, and ‘unless somethings
is done half of our best bridges are
tiable to be kicked dowa ULefore spring
— Clirnago Tribune.

e

Endurance of the Japanese.

Unvs

When one refects that there is never
would fill a half-bushel
measure; that the Japanese wesr no
woolen garments, and only sandals or
clogs on their feet: that the Winters are
cold enough to make ice two or three
inches thick, and the ground is ofien
white with snow, one wonders how they
live, writes a correspondent from Japan
to the Chicago M /. 'Fhere seems to be

same time Gold, He could not |

Lauke, therefore, points thoe alternative |

- T ——————

takino |

at work re- |

something peculiar in the physical make- |
up of the Japanese, as well as in their |

plants, which enables them to endure
safcly great cold. I am told that plaats
which in America are killed by Autumn
frosts here live and bloom in the midst

of snow, and when the thermometer has |

gone much below the freezing roiat.
Certainly the people have wonderful
powers of endurance if their sensations
are as ours are.

Every Japanese, high or low, takes his
He jumps into a
vat of water heated from 100 to 1135 de-

grees and enjoys the boil, and stands f~r |

hours up to his waist in ccld, mountain
torrents, and it i< said wil! break the ice
in Winter and work up to his neck in

| immersion, and seems to {eel no ill effects

| from

assages than there is between the |

Thenee he receives the new life by |
| which as a livies st

. holy temple in the Lord. With Hisown hand
The light reflected from this mirror | '

| will show the figures which are on the “Because 1 |

How can they? |

If the Church is His, if Fle is the Foundation |
- of it, and the Builder of it, 1if He keep it,

Hell is
Hades, or the place of departe 1 spirits—espe-
cially here, of evil spirits. Gates were the
places.in aneient cities where counsel was
taken and public measures determined on.
“The Gates of Hell ” therefore, mean all that
the powers of evil can devise and execute
against My Church. In the midst of it all,
the Church issafe, evermore.

Then follows the promise of the keys, and
hereagain there need be no difficulty.” For a
key unlocks the door. And men knew not
how to enter the kingdom of heaven until
the Pentecost was come.
tude asked what shall we do! And Peter un-
locked the door by opening to them the fin-
ished work of Jesus. That was the entrance.
And from that day there has bees no other,
There is none other now. There will be none-
mtotheemj. Salvation is bound to that

V. 20. Jisus would not have His enemies
roused intoundueactivity against Him before
the time; but would have every question
concerning Himself to be worked out by
them under the quiet influence of his own
life. They must judge from that in the light
of their own seriptures.

V. 21-23. In these verses we have:

1. Our Lord's prediction of his death;

2. Peter's protest against it; and

3. Our Lord's rebuke of Peter.

As to (1.) It would bea most interesting
subject to look into. For He makes the an-
nouncement now for the fGirst time. But
space forbids the attempt.

As to () It seemed that Peter took Him
earnestly by the hand, protesting afamst. this
strange thing. It is just asif hesaid: ‘“‘God
have mercy on Thee. This shall never hap-
pg]. It was too awful a thing to contem-

te.
. And as to (3.) Sach words were a stum-
bling block: a tempation: seeking to turn
Him from His course, and as such must not
even be listened to. They were from the
great enemy, and so opposed to all the
thoughts of God.

V. 24. Here follows the Universal Law of
the Kingdom. Peter did not want to admit
the thoughts of God about the Cross. He had
wuch pleasanter thoughts and schemes of his
own. And so he must deny himself. And so
must every one who would be the Lord's dis-
ciple.

Then the multi--|

|
|
l business. — Beston Herald.
l

it. He is certainly a wonderful
animal, and ethnological data must vet
be furnished to cenvince me that he is
not indigenous to the seil he lives on.

A Silyver H and.

Daniel Goodwin, of Weymouth, Las a
German silver hand, and, notwithstand-
ing the fact that there are no fingers on
it, he is atle to keep pace at his trade—
that of carpentering—with those blessed
with the customary number of digits.
An injury to Mr. Goodwin's own hand
necessitated its amputation. It was not
unt'l he had invented a substitute, which

- he hoped would enable him to sup-
port himsell and family, that he would
consent to having it amputated. His
scheme cousists of a socket, reaching
half way to the elbow, into which socket
the stump is placed, and at the other end
of which a hole 1s arilled and a thread
cut. Thecontrivance is a great success.
Mr. Goodwina has a surprisingly large
number of useful tools that fit into this
tapped hole, and he ean drive nails all
day with a hammer that is held in place
by acheek nut screwed against the end
of the socket. As soon as he sits down

to dinner he pulls a table knife owt of | &

one of his pockets with his left hand,
screws it into the socket, and proceedsto

—

The Medicine Munia.

Some people, especially among the
lower, middle and working classes, are
confirmed medicine takers. They read
the advertisements of “‘patent’ nostrums,

sun {rom agues to ulcers, and implicitly

believe the statements which they con-
i tain. The ignorant medicine-taker never
tensions so blatantly proclamed had any
foundation in fact, the existence of culti-
vated and learned bodies, such as the
College of Physicians and the College of
Surgeons, would be no longer necessary.
Not only does he believe everything
which the advertisers tell him, but he be-
comes an advocate of the remedies to
his friends, and thus, like the snowbali,
which increases as the schoolboy rolls it
in the drift, the mischief insensibly in-
creases, until in time it assumes ¢ylossal
proportions.-—Lordon Time,

All the steel marking and caneceling
atamps used by the various postoffices
throughout the country are made in the
little machine shop of Benjamin Cham-
bers, at Heathsville, Va.  Heathsville

lished by the settlers in Virginia.

pauses to consider that if a tithe of the pre- |

r
|
|

|

itself was one of the first towns estab- |

idexican
Mustang
Linimen:

CcTUREs
galgticn, [ Seratches, Contransts
Lumbago, | Bprains, ‘ Muac!
Rhoumatism, I Strains, Eruptions,
Larne, | Stitehea, Hoof .\.i:_
Sealds, | Etiff' Joints, Screw
Stings | Backache, 1 Wers
ites, | Galls, Swinpey,
Bruises, | Saores, | Saddle Gl
Banions, | Spavin | Piles
Corzs, | Cracks. |
THIS COOD OLD STAND-BV

sumplisbes for everybody exactiy what is
furit. Oneof the reasons for the groat pojala:
tho Muostang Liniment is fousd inits unive:

applicubility. Everybody needs such a me|
e Lumberman needs it in case of ace
The Housewife needs It for general famil-
The Canaler needs 1t for his teamsand Ll

The Mechuric needs it aiways on il c
Leach.
The Miaer needs It In case of emergen-~

Tac Pioneer nesdsiti—can'tget along wit
The Farmer needs it In his housr,
n.d Lisstock yard
Toe Steambea: man eorihe Boatman u
{ In lieral supply afleat and ashore,
Th: Liorse-fancier neads 11—t |
iriend and safest relianca,
The Stock-grower necis it—it will
thonsannds of dollars and a worll of trouble,
Tihe Railrond man neads it and w)
w25 s life §s a round of accldentsan .’ o
be Backwoodsman needs ft. The
: it as an antidote for the dange:
limb and comfort which surround the pios .
The Merchant necds tcbout his stor a
his employees. Accidents will happen, snd 4
ithese come the Mustang Liniment Is wanted o
Kecpa Bettle luthe House,
€COonomy.,
Keep: Bottle in the Factory., Itsimmediate
use in case of accident saves paln and loes of wazes,
iicep n Bettle Always in the Stable for
use when wanted.
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CREAM DALK B R
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CGLD iN HEAD @ 3
HAYFEVER§
Not o FLigwid,
Sn t.‘__'f' or Pownder.
Frea frors Injuri-
ouz Drugs and of-

fensizce alors.

A pexticle of the Ia'm s apnl
i 1o use and is onickiy sbaorie L cSo-.
¥ cleansing the nassl pasc  resof cat_~~hols
ifng healthy secretions,

It a'laye pain and indammmtion, pretecta s e
branal BEniags of the Lhead frore sddizicaal

and restores !

*ial resnLls are i

i mroewh e

compicialy heals the sores
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of tuste and smell. Benofl
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Catarrl [y Net a Llaod Disens.
No matter whnt partz Ik may foa

tarrh diwaya starts in the head, nad be'

head. Them is no mystesy about
inadfl ciseass. It Eoring in 1 ne
One of the kizd that s “sare to be !
tay=." Thousznds of victims know Lo
sad cxperiomoe.  ['y'a Crenm Baln oo
the: head sadcatarra th all e s g0
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This fou- $qu ﬂﬁ\
Beantifal only JFOl: U
Srool and Foolkk Free. her “eautifnl styles Trom

850 o 82756, Circuuars {ree ou application.
Special 30 Day offer now ready.
ke ollest orcan masufacturer in Washington,
N. J. 20 years manufacturing Ofwn"i
This organ will be sent on 15 days' test ©
29,000 ! these organs now in use. They are
beuuﬁ;'uz.l ehimey na;e swee*, they arc lasting.
Addroes cureT, :
e u'u"n'l"’a . :'f vo-w. Washington. N >

'MILLER BROS. STEEL PES

which profess to cure every ill underthe |

THE BEST IN USE. 1 .

TWhen not for sale lacal dealers, we will o+
12 leading styles inb:yx boxes of 1 dogen each, 09
receipt of §1.23. _
4 styles School Peas, 4 boxes, 1 doz. each, OO:::
4 * PBusiness ** 4 = e w o
4 * Business & Stubs, 4 boxes, | doz. each, 4%
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Mexican hogs, which are a cross be-
tween the spanish and the wild hoz o
the Mexican mountains, are raised witz
profit in Mexico, but not in any consii-
erale numbers. They average 175 pounds
in weight, and are killed chiefly o7
their lard, which is worth twenty cens
a pound. Fresh pork is worth twelre
and one-half centsa pound, but is eat 8
very little, for most persons can’t aflor
it. Itissaid that Monterey, whichha
50,000 people, eatsoaly about five hozs s
day.




