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CHAPTER XXIIL
WILL TRYFOIL'S SEARCH.

‘Topsy,” said Jack Graham, on Monday
norning, to the Jewess, “I am going toleave
jou for a time. Take care of our verdant
riend till to-morrow. If Buckler, a letter,
o a telegram turn up, let me know by send-
ngat once to Camberwell. Simply say I
i wanted-—yon understand?”

Topsy nodded.

“My love to Bneklev, should he come be-
‘ore we; and he's not to stir from here,
mind, until I return.”

Juek Grahaw left the second-hand clothes
shop, and went to the insurance office,
vhere Le told one of his fellow ejerks that
£ was going to get married. The elerk
old another eclerk, who whispered it to
till avother. This was just what Jack
vanted,

Graham !eft the insurance office at two in
he afternoon, and proceeded rather ner-
ously to his lodeings in Camberwell.

He was pardc-ulary arxious about Will's
movements, for he thought it very likely
ibut he wonld teke an active part in the
srosecution of DMiss Bentloy's inquiries,
Fhe landlady told him, however, that Jlr.
Iryfoil kad not returned from Perthard.

He went to his room, sat down, smoked,
md waited. No Will Tryfoil, and no boy
rom the Jewess., He grew uneasy at not
‘ecciving a message of some sort from
Buckley as to the failure or success of the
story, nor (lid he like Will's absence, for it

onvineed him that that voung gentleman

vas engaged in the seareh for Ada: and
fack had a somewhat hizh opinion of Will's
rains,

“I wish Trvyfoil were here,” he muttered,
‘though I shall £nd it deuced hard to blind
aim.”

At eleven that might he called
Tewess'.

Miss Weatworth was in bed, she told
1im; and his beautiful friend had net
mraed up, nor had any letter or telegiam
iriived.

He went back to Camberwell, and spent
r rather restless nidit. Tresday morninzy
ind aftermoon passed away withont his re-
reiving news of auy deseription,

“1 Lelieve the idiot has made a bu
t." he said, bitterly.

With this :dea disturbing him he lit his
pipe, put on his hat and coat, and opened

the stimet door about ten o'clock on the
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Puesday eveninz, with the object of makine |

wmother eall at the old-clothes shop, hoping
o find Buckisy, or
from hiin awaitine him there.

As he was about passing iuto the sireet,
L bansom cab drew up in frout of the
ouse, and out of the cab leaped Will

gome

-l
Iryioil
Jack saw lim.

and for one moment he

the |

| . :
the back of the visiting card, out of whicy | by Wiil's elever hand with the truth of a !

there gradually grew the outlines of a hwn.
man face, as bis pen skipped lightly over it
Will told Jdack Gigham what we alread:
know—2iss Wentworth's disappearance
the search in the gronnds, and the discov.-
ery of the beggar’s footmark in the flower-
bed.

Now came the second part.

“The result of my inquiries in other di-
rections,” said the young man, “was n-t
very satisfanctory, I simply learned three
things in three days, and none of them af-
forded any real clew to Miss Wentworth's
whereabouts.”

Jack Graham began to feel easier.

“IWhat « d vou Lear?” he asked.

“That Buckley, the mendicant, had iately
been sending letters and telegrams from
Perthard; that bhe had taken a ticket for
London from Martleborough Station about
two nours after Ada had left the house, and
that a voung lady answering in some par-
ticulars to the description I gave of Miss
Wentworth, had left the station by the same
train as Buckley, but had taken a first-class
return fo 5

“Beyond the footmark,”
Graham, interrupting him, “have you any

regson for mixing up this idiot in the af- |

fair?”

“Every reason. Yon'll hear presently. 1
returned to Hazelwood House about eicht
o’clock in the morning. I found that Miss
Bentiey had been crying, that ali her ex-
crtions had been in vain—neither she nor
the person she had employed had dis-
covered anything. Sir Landy was in the
drawing-room with her wken I refmwrned.
He was sititing silent and sedate. She was
pacing the room—wild, uzlike herseli.”

An angry flush came into Will's face as he
got thus far.

“What do you think that banker bad been
trying to instil into her mind during my

absence?” he asked, in a kighly excited |

manner,

Jack guessed at once, and the thought

came to him that the story with which he
had dispatched Duckley to Perthard would
have been improved by placing Wiil in the
position of the “tall, slim, fair gentleman.™

He bad not thought of that before, and he |

cursed himself for overlocking such an ad-

vantare, though it was too late to point to |

Wiil as the man who had abducted Miss
Wentworth,

“Did Miss Bentley take Sir Landy's view
of the case?” he asked.

Will answered the question with a nerv-

ous sniile playing round his mouth,

“Aiss Bentley said * Sir Landy had said !

so-and-so,” She saw my indignation; I
couid not speak, so she spoke for me: * Mr.
Tryfoil,” she continued, ‘understand, I
doua't ask you to deny this to me. 1 will
hear no argmments, no assura ices from
yon. It isyour duty o clear yourself to Six
Londy of his unjust acensation.'

“She took my hand in hers as I was abont
to speak, and silenced me with the words:

i * You need not attempt to clear yourself f

comminicniion |

~as tortured by the thought that Wiil sus- |

pected the prominent part he had played in
Ada's abduction; but for a moment only,
for the young man without discharging the
hansom from which he had just elichted,
seeiny Graham standing by the street door,
mstanlly ran ap o him, and sheoxz his hand
heartily.

i am free to

Jack saw an energetie activity pervading |

his friend from head to foot—a feverish,
restless haste quite foreign to him.

“Welcome, old fellow,” he seid. “The
fever Lias left you and no mistake; there's
bealth and strength in the very tips of yvour
fingers. The journey has done vou good.
Hold hard, though! Something’s up. What
is it?"

“First answer me this,” replied Will,
hurriedly. “Where were you off to?”

“Nowhere. Why do you ask?”

“Because I want you to give me fifteen
minutes indoors to pack up fcr me while I
write a letter or two.”

“Pack up?”

“Yes. Come along. Il tell you all about
it when we get inside.”

They entered their lodgings, and Will
tlosed the street door.

“How about the cab?” Graham asked,
while they were in the passage.

“It's all right! T am going to get into it
again in a few minutes. .Come on! I have
no time to spare.”

Will ran up the stairs into his bedroom
followed by Jack Graham. Lighting a
lamp on the table, he threw himself into a
thair, drew the ink-stand to him, took one
of his visiting cards from his card-case,
seized a pen, and then raised his eyes to
Jack's who was standing by waiching him
anxiously.

“Whats wrong?” Jack asked with a
forced laugh. “Have you married Miss
What's-her-name Wentworth already, and
are you off on your honeymoon, or has Sir
L];{nd}; Lindsey taken you into partner-
ghip?”

There were no sweet lips to be banished
from, now that poor Emily was dead, so
Will auswered Graham's forced jest with
the muttered words:

“Hang Sir Landy!”

Jack, however, was far from being at his

ease. He longed to learn Will's news, yet
he dared not ask for it, however eagerly he
wanted to. So he laughed nis loud, boister-
ous laugh instead.
_ “Don't Inugh, Jack.” said his friend, turn-
ing the visiting card over, and making a few
faint warks with his pen in the center of its
back. “Just now lauchter distresses me.
Saving our good little woman's death, I have
mever had such a blow as this, Jack.”

“As what?” '

“Miss Wentworth has been stolen from
her aunt's honse. That's all}”

Gralinn was so much surprised that he
sank into n chair,

“Eloped?”

“It ooks like it.”

“Who's the man?”

“That is what I want fo know.
is what I amn going to find out,”

“Wko i3 suspected?”

" Will answered, locking intent-

That

“No one,” W
Iy on the fow marks he hid already made
on the card, and then adding a few mors
very earefully. “Miss Bentley has no visit-
ors. ~ir Landy, you and I, exeepting her
doctor, are ihe only men so far as Miss
Bentley kunows, who have passeil throuch
the pate of ifazelwood House during the

ast ceven years. For my vart, I do not he-

ieve that 1ove on her side has led her to

leave her howme, though I know thatshe hasg |

left it witli 2ll the sppearance of willingness,
My 1dea is that she has been daluled in
some way,”

Will glanecd at his wateh,

“I have no time to spare.”
“but if yor' I pack my portmanteaa while I
am doiny this"—pointing to the card [ 1!
tell you all about it. We want it to be
Enown. [ buve putadvertisements eilvring
rewards in two of to-day's papers., To-
morrow, and until sheis found, every daily
paper wil have one.  We haven’t been go-
Ing (o s.eep over it, Lean tell you, Juck ¥

Jack CGrolicze began to prek very busily
~ni8 ¢ves on che portmsnieau—his ears at.
fenti:oly on Wiil s words,

Comiv Occasinunliy raisine i3 eyes from

he observed,-

Sir Landy’s acensation to e, 1 don’t re-
guire persons to tell me that my name is
Lentley. It would be equally superfinous
on your side fo tell me that you are not a
villain. I am as confident of one as of the
other.’

L

During his last few sentences, Will Try- |

foil bad almost forgotten the drawing on
the card.

He now bent over it and proceeded with
kis story.

“1M pass over my sentiments toward the
banker,” he went on. "When I huve found
Miss Weneworth will be the time when he
will have to apolozize for making the accu-
sation, I have no time to devote to myself
until I find Miss Bentiey’s niece. When 1
att on my own
duct.”

“Have you

“Yes.”

“Is he still at Hazelwood House?”

“No; he returned to Londoun by the first
train yesterday morning, promising Miss
Bentley, who received his promise coldly,
t< do all in his power toward finding Miss
Wentworth, and proving me to be the man
who decoyed her. But that he is older than

said this to him?”

' I, end has done me some kindness, I must

|
I

have struck him. I followed up the faint
resemblance to a clew that I hadobtained,”
continued Will, “and Miss Bentley, who
found it impossible to remain inactive, ac-
companied me. We traveied to the town to
which she had taken tickets. There we
learned nothing.

among them.
ligence that we gained proved, however, if
it were to be relied on, which after discov-
eries made me doubt, that my supposed
clew was in reality no clew. The ticket
collector swore that he had only received
one first-class ticket from the passengers
who bad got off that train, and that ticket
was pink. Had it been taken at Martle-
borough it would have been white. After
inquiring at hotels and lodging-houses, we
refiu{.ned, very much dispirited, to Perth-
ard.

Will ceased speaking for a few minutes,

during which he regarded with a critical |

eye the drawing he had made on the back of
the card, and then, saying to himself: “It
will do,” placed it carefully on one side,
looked at his watch again, and drew eome
note-paper to him.

“Is the portmantean filled?” he asked.

_ “Yes,” said Jaek, closing and fasten-
ing it. “Let us have the finish of the story,
for I am deeply interested. 1 hope I may
be able to help you.”

Will told him the third part, which was
substantially the same as the cne Jack Lad
concocted for Buckley.

“It would be maduess to disregard the
man’'s story,” continned Will, “and it would
be foolish to put implicit faith in it. Miss
Bentley and I have gone through all we
know concerning Ada's abduction minutely.
We have discovered numerous discrep-
ancies between Buckley's story and certan
facts respecting him. These discrepancies
make us resolve on a second, or reserve
string. Tkere is one thing that makes
me suspicious of his verac:ty; he has been
sending and receiving letters and telegrams,
His story contains nothicg about these com-
munications. We have, therefore, set a
strict watch on his fainre movements,
Therﬁ are ten eyes watchinz him even
ROW,

Jack Graham coughed wuneasily, for
Buckley's silence was now aceounted for.

If the mendicant broke that silence while
ten eyes were upon bim, Graham and his
scheme would siand uamaskad,

“Meanwhile,” resumed Will, “I make two |

or three imnortant calls. T make inguiries

at the Charing Cross station, and I sleep in

the Strand, so as to make sure of the train

te-morrow morning.”

) “Where are you going then?"
ack.

“On the supposition that Buckley has
been speaking tho trath, [ intend going to
Paris.”

Jock Gralam disguised 'a sich of relief
with the words:

“You are right!”

He felt that he conld breathe more freely
when Will vas in Paris. '

Will Tryfoil wrote his letter rapid'y, fin-
tshed it, and put it in an envelope.

After addressing the envelope, Le lert his
chair, took the card in ! is band, and stood
ap in front of ‘ack Grabum,

“Youn saw him once in the dark,” he said
"is that anvthing like him?”»

With these words he threw the drawing

inguired

»

on the table by which Grahem was seated. |

Jack looked at the foce on the visiting-
card, and started invo untarily.
It was the face of Buckley, represented

Guestioned |
|  Putting the letter in the pocket of his
overcoat, he lit a cigar, put on his hat, and ;

account, Sir |
Landy Lingey will have to explain his con- |

Passengers had alighted |
there by the last train on Friday night, but |
no one could tell whether Ada had been ,
The one small item of intel- |

| photograph.

| %I should think,” said Jack, “that it is an
excellent likeness, \What a repulsive face!
What are you going to do with 1t+”

“I believe I told yon on that dark night,
when yov were 50 nervois, that tuis buck-
ley ha:l becn at Wolverbhampton in the
| character of a man both deaf and dumb.”
“Very likely. I think you did. Well?”
“I have ascertained that he was in Wol-

»

| and I take it that T am just:fizd in conelnd-

. 1ng that duriug that time he went by somse |

1 other name—also that whatever is known
about him in Wolverhampton—as at all the
places he has visited—will not be to lus
credit. This letter and this sketeh are go-
ing to the chief of police there.
chief’s answer will go to Miss Lentley.”

rascal, then?”

“Yes,” replied Will, placing the card in
' the letter and closing the envelope. “Yes,
| on the supposition that his story is a lis,”
|
|

“Shall I post the letter for you?" asked '

Jack.
“No, thank yon,” said Will.

. took hold of his pormantean.
| They left the room, ard descended the
stairs together.

It was certain, Jack Grahim argued to
himself, that Will wou!d not find Miss
Wentworth in Paris.

Upon this he would cenclude that Buck-
ley’s story was a lie.

Was it equally certain that nothing againsi

' Buckley had taken place in Wolverhamp- |

ton?

No.

They wounld, armed with the knowledae
. of some delinquency, squeeze the truth
- from him, unless he was hidden from them.
How could Buckley be hidden when there
were ten eyes watching him.

“I wish you sucecess, Will, with ali my
heart,” said Graham, when they had got
into the street.

Will sprung into the hansom, and grasped
| Jack’'s hund.

“I am confident of suceess sconer or
Iater.” he said. " There are two roads to her,
and I am going along both—at: one time, I
| may say. Ay whole heartisin this search,
- Jack. I have to fulfill my promise to Miss

Bentley, to prove to the banker that he is a '
liar, and to punish the vil'ain who has |

stolen her. Thereare a thousind incen-
tives urging me on. Good-by. Thanks for
vour good wishes,

the thief.”

“I hovne so, Will.”

“I am sure of it, Jack.”

The eab with Will and his porfmanteau
drove rapidly from the spot.

It secmied to Jack Graham., who stood
watching it with a sullen expression cloud-
ing lus face, that Will's energetie activity

wis apparent in the cab, the horse, the |

driver, and the speed.

ner disappeared.
Jeck's position now was anything but

. comiortable,

“It's ugly!” ho muttered; “confoundedly
uely!”

That same night there came a messenger
from the Jewess, with a letter from Buck-
ey.

It was written in the beggar's sprawling, |

half illegible bhand, and every word in it
was wrongly spelled; but it caused Graham
to exclaim:
“Thank heaven, he has tricked them!”
The letter, robbed of its bad spelling. ran

v

W,

th
“All right, governor. Back safe again.
Had four or five pair of ogles on me, but

managed after much dodging to give them |
AMake no error; they don't know |

the slip.
| where I am., Wentto D—— on foot, and

after doing a few fakements to my mugz and
| togs, came up to London in the same (rain
as Tryfoil. Shan't budge till you come!”

The Vaiue of Eggs.

Eggs are a meal in themselves,
element necessary to the support of man
is contained within the limits of an egzg-
shell, in the best proporiioas and in the
most palatable form. Plain boiled, they
are wholesome. The masters of Freach
cookery, however, affirm that it is easy
to dress them in more than 500 different
ways, each method not onlyeconomical,
| but salutary in the highest degies. No
| honest appetite ever yet rejected an ezg
in some guise. It is nutriment in the
most portable form and in the most con-
centrated shape. Whole nationsof man-
kind rarely touch any other animal food.
Kings eat them plain as readily as do the
| humble tradesmen. After the victory of
 Muhldorf, when the Kaiser Ludwig sat
at a meal with his burggrafs and great
capitains, he determined on a piece of
luxury— *‘one egg to every man, and two
to the excellently wvaliant Schwepper-
man.” Far more than fish—for it is
watery diet—eggs are the scholar's fare,
They contain phosphorus. which is brain
food and sulphur, which performs =

And they are the best «f nutriment for
children, for, in a compact form, they
contain everything that is necessary for
the growth of the youthful frame. Eggs
are, however, not only food—they are
medicine also, The white is the most
efficacious of remecdies for burns, and
| the oil extractable from the yolk is
’rcgnrded by the Russians as an al-
| most miraculous salve for cuts, bruaises
and scratches, A raw egg, if swallowed
in time, will effectually detachafish bone
fastened in the throat, and the whiie of
| two egas will render the deadly corrosive
| sublimate as harmless as a dose
mel. They sirengti
invigorate the fecble, and reader the
most susceptible all but prool ajainst

of ealo-

1
|
|
|
|
|

jaundice in its more malizant phase, The
l merits of eges do not eve end here, It
i France alone the wine elu diers use more

| than 80,000,000 a year, and the Alsatians

| consume fully 28, 000, 504
! ing and for dressing the leather uzed 1in
| making the finest of Freach kid gloves,

Firvally, not to mention various other

employments for eges in

may, of course,
| on the farmer’s part, bLe converted into
! fowls, which, in any shape, are pro’itable
( to the selier and welcome to the buyer
| Even ezzs-sheilsare
and homeopath alike agree in regarding
them as the purest of carbonate of lime.

—Tondon Standard,

in cal

the arts, they

valuable, forallopath

verhampton for some considerable time, |

The |

“You want to find something against the '

So surely as I have a |
hold of yvour hand now, Jack, I shall iind |

He still stood looking thoughtfuliy up |
the street when the velicle, turaing a cor- !

Every |

variety of functions in the economy. !

1en the censumptive, |

co priizt- |

almost without trouble !

INTERNATIONAL LESSON Fown
i FEBRUARY 1.

1NN,

i V.21 MNoved by our Lord's directions as
| to the treatment by His disciples of their of-

femuding brethren: Feter comes with rhe very
| practical cus: tion asto the extant that for.
I giveness might bLe requl el of him. He

wanted to kuow how ofien he inse forgive.
| Cleariy he thouzht there was a limit to its
exercise and a point beyond which he could

| ot be required to go. Now the Rabbis
tatght that three was that limii. Peter
theretore doubled that number and added

one toit, and then thoughit that even the
i Master could ask no more, We can smile as
the carnestnessof the man, the darksness that
sti.] shnt him in, anl his strusgsnzs toward
the truth.  But just here. how rar—how very
¢ far—do many of toe professing people of the

Lord sand even in ths dispensation of the
Spirit below eter's “seven umes:”

V. 22, How heavealy the-e words ara.
Clearly “seventy times seven"—4#0 times—
are an valimitad number? Tothose wlo have

 Lecn forgiven ther: is no piint at which the
i Yizhi ol relusing toirgivensss eomes in. There

| 33 no such right i the r case. “Even as [
{ had pity on thee' is the divine measure. And
until that isrewched wa must forgive as fra
as we have boeen forziven,

|
| Iy
i s, . .
| V.= The whole Joetrine of forgiveness
| is illustrated in this parable. God's rorgive-
ness of s is the reasoa why we shouly for-
| give. Andour refu<al iedoso is the proof
that v oarseives have nst Leen forzZiven
| Let us therefore ponder th: parable we |
1 V. 2L No doubt th e " servants”
|
‘

W '.‘I'.\‘_").r‘
ficers to whom some pablic trust had been
confideld. Auad this spe-ial one hai protably
farmed out some portion of the King's do-
main. In no cther way is it casy to sse how
sush an enormousdat con d bs createl. For
a talent of siiver wouid be abour S1,300. and
*ten thousand talents” would sum up to
$1O,000 000, A talent ol gold would, of eourse,
be proportionably greater. And if by this
enormons sum the Masier meant to ""i"l"""-’lf.
oursms against God, 1t is 2 mest telling poing

that tius great decior was fowmd o hen
*he had begun th reckon.™ No extsmded
searca was needed,  The proof lay uyon the
surface, ke records of the case at cnce
revealed it. There was the proof of the
delt. Andthere wasnoesuapefromit. Aud
| if that great debt Teptes dlds our sins before
God, how Liting is the stateuent, ‘one was
| brought unto him, ete.' Por this dobgoe
{ wou d not bave come of himsell, The King's
I L et IS 0GT M n AN S0 in Lae onso
{ o rar s, The Wing soas _
to being us into His peeence and open bo-

fore us the recond e s
| survey the record, thets

GUuesiing:

S And
s o alus
“Is not thy wick i
tume iniuity inflaite”” Job,

V. 25240, All these inokl nt
tothe parab’e as tllustrat o
tion, and are not tol
{ the divine mode of
versa .

lis Wa
ver to the
sreat, wnd
xxil, &
S are necessnary
& n human transac-
Yveaaraed as measuring
O IVENes 5, it was as
: “a man-king'’ that did this,
and the selling, awd the plea, and the prom-
{ ise, and the forgiveness on that promise, ail
Lelong to that cide.  ‘I'wo groat truths are il-
istrated Ly the parabie, 1. e,

1. There isno limit to the exerciss of for-
giveness, anl

2. He who has recciveld forgiveness {from
Go:l, will always extend it to Man.

For the soliing, sea 2 Kings, iv., 1: Lev.
XXV., o435 Ames viii., And the object of
the selling—or hiring out—was to pay off the
debit by tie labor of tha daltor. '

V. 23300, It is a most significant point that
it wes when the **servant went out,” i e

—{rom his lord's presence—that he found his

indel td fellow-serva He had vo time fopr

such search when b stood before his lorml.
| His own great nesd occunied hun then.  lut
| when he went out from his presence. when
freed from its restraint, and his own threat-
ened doom, ke eoul i loak ub the little malters
of his fellow-s rvant’s inlebte iness to bim-
self. And what a contrast is here r * Ten
thousand talents” on the cone side, and a
“hundred pence” the Yet this
taking by the throat, this ““pay me that thon
| owest:” this casting into prison—how clearly
a'l this tells of one who has no sense of for-
givenessin his own experience,

V. 81-54. Here azain we have tix
side of the parable, the o) erations
| “man-king.” Deyond queslion,

modites and explains v,
detit that was forgiven

¥ o vaak
- telis us

ne
vy

o1 other.

human
of the
VOTrEQ o

2i. Clearly the
| conld not be en-
! forced, and the debit that was enforeed could
| never have been forsiven. So that the prin-
i ciple hera involved i=; Thaut “-> " of the
| Invine forgiveness in a given ease, wil be
shown by the reality of our forgiveness of
those who sin again-t us. There i1s no such
| thing as re-enforcing the penalty of sins that
had once been forgiven. The unmerciful
servant was not troubled by his great debt.
He would willingly have made it larger if he
had not been brought to the King. It was
only the penalty that troubled him. And
he whom that servant represents is the
man who thought he was converted when he
was only terrified, and who had no use [or
the love of God bevond the fact that in some
way it could save him from the penaity of
hissin. And when he goes out from the
Lord’s presence; when his s:nse of danger is
lost in the promises of the Gospel, the current

of his old nature flows on as before. Why
should he not have his hundred pencet Why
should he not claim that which is his due?

And s0 his claim to have been forgiven is
roved by the ruling spiric of his life to have
n utterly without foundation. The prin-
ciple, therefore, holds good in every case
that he who refoses to furgive shows that he
himselé had never been forgiven. And now
in reviewing this parable we learn:

1. That theduty of forgivene s is absolutely
unilimited. How, indee l, can it be otherwiss,
if it fows out of what (God has done for us?
“ Even as I had pity on the»,” is the Divine
rule, Therefora to one who has been himself
forziven the right to refuse forgivencss does
not exist. How can we reach the limit of our
“ seventy times seven?”

2. Our sins against God are practically
without number. Is not this just the meaning
of the ten thousand talents of the pariblef
£ We cannot answer Him one of a thousand.”

2. The offences of our fellow-mea azainst
ourselves are in comparison insizgaificant,
Viewed in any other Light, measure | by any
other standard, they may be very great.
But the parable sats the one over against the

other: our ten thousand talents, with our
fellow-servant’'s one hundred peaca.  And

that compa-on raning,  Ant ths practi =l
uperation of this truth is, that, bocase God
has forgiven us, we ouzht aiso 1o lorgive one
another. It follows (rom  this tuat the
power leading o forgiveness is not one
of the forces of our nature. It is not
native amiability of temper. It is
simply and alone the sense of Guods
pardoning love to us, flowing out in forgive-
n>s3 to others. As a necessty, therefore,
whera tha sonce of that love is absent, that
forgiveness cannot appear. And just in this
line are to be tracad tha faets of the Caristian
| life. When we go out from the presence of
the Master —or when the sense of Llis love is
faint and coll within us— ve shall, like the
unmercifal servant, claim the hanlred pence
of our feliow-servant’s indebtelness, Unly
| as His presence is consclously with us—or
only as His love is the ruling powar of our
life—ecan we walk in love to all around us.
Only ean be imitators of Gol as dear
children. )

SO
Eplh. v,, 1-2,
' GENERAY LISCONS,
| 1. The roal meaninz and scopa of {orgive-
i nasg, the word isell lets ns into iU mean
tinr,  Whnat isit to forgc vy, hat to wive ford
Ihe believer avlds the Alister's sake, s wo
have {orciveness in otive amd its aer,
| The wrong to himself may be very great

Bat in the sense of the Ma-tas love to him,
| he finds the power bo stanl in grace even to

its

those who have wronged him nod.  Out<dde
| of that love there is no —owr o do thi
| But where that comes tha zeasa of o
in uries drops off, and w  we wulbe 1

irritating power no more,
in our own heart.

Bub tus is ony

Forilis v +» uav ba of

such a charnctor as to re ’ i
enca of a court of law., Bu s oA Eon may
o side by side with that of GRS
Christian forgivenoss, For hie o 0 88 tho
heart of the wrongsl one Aot bous ops
that wronzed him. e vec as pre el ngth s

Lesson make thistoo plaia [or a momnoent s
doubt. V. 1571

2 (God takes account of men's actions, and
the act and the actor will et again besfore
His Throne.

' 8. 1% was the Kinz's musseu gorstaat ovmighe

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL|

this servant .into the King's presence. And
God has many ways of bringing offendersinto
His presence, A faithful presentation of the
Word, affliction, sickness nigh unto death,
or some great financial trouble, may be the
means empioyed to bring men to a senss of
theirsin towari Gol. Just heroistheprintof
divergasnce between them. Clearly thissarvant
did not rightly estimate his debt, or ke wonld
never have promisal to pay it. For how could
he even hops todoso! And then just as
clearly he did not care for hisdebt only as
it horz a penalty alongz withit And so we
have before us a living picture of those pro-
fessing Christians in whose hearts the love of
Christ does not dwell, but the love of their
own hunlred penca does. A sense of sin as
sin, anl its forgiveness through the Finished
Work of Jesus const.tute the real, effective
and all-conjuering power of the true Chris

tian Life.—Lesson Helper.
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Wonderfal Peruvian Worxk. -
The siivadors or musical jugs found
amoag the burial places of Pern are
most ingenious specimens of handiwork.
A silvio in the William S. Vaux collec-
tion Fhiladelph’a consists of two
vases, whose Lodies are joined one to the
other with a hole or opening between |
them. The neck of one of these vasss is |
clozed, with the exception of a smali |
opening in which a clay pipe is inserted
leading to the body of a whistle. When
2 liquid is poured into the open-necied
vase the air is compressed into the other,
and in escaping through the narrow
opening is forced into the whistle, the |
vibrations producing sounds. Many of |
these sounds represent the notes of birds:
oune in th? Clay collection of Philadel-
phia, Penn., imitates the notes of the

at

Mmn
ekl

robin, or seme other member of the
thrush tribe peculiar to Peru. The |
closed neek of this double vase is !

modeled into a representation ol a bird's
head, which is thrush-like in character.
Another water vase in the same collee.
tion, representing a llama, imitates the
disgusting habit which this animal pos.
sesses in ejecting itssaliva when enraged.
The hissing sound which accompanies
this action is adinirably imitated. A
black tube of earthenware, ornamented |
with & grotesque head in low reliel, to
which short arms are attached pressing |
a three-tubed syrinx to its lips (Clay col- |
lection), deserves especisl mention, as it |
sugzgests the evolutioa of the instrument |
from a single tube to more complicated
forms. ',
Peravian woven tissues, oiten dyed in
brililant hues, are unsurpassed by the |
textile productions of any other ancient

American people.  Their jewelry of goid

and silver is remarkable. Statuettes in |

the prec ous metals are even 1more won-
wey represent monkeys, birds
feathors, fish with scales, &c.,
n relief or intaglio. Human
were cast precious
the even attempting

groups. |1

also in

figures
metals,

artists
‘eads were made of gzold, sil- |
ver, oiass and earthenware. VWood was
used to f

an example may be

ure

iish objects in daily use, and
fully ornamented combs that are some-

times placed beside the dead in

huacas.—Siriw Crosa.
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A Buzzard's Kzen S2ns> of Smell.
At a meeting of the Biological fociety !

of Washington, an interesting paper was
read by Mr. C. L. Hopkinos on the sense
of smell in buzzards. This much debated
point was strongly set forth by Mr. Hop-
kins relating his experience in Florida,
It was the uniform testimony of the
Florida ‘‘crackers” that buzzards ob- |
tained food by smell. He observed that
buzzards never left their roosts on damp,
foggy mornings until the ground and
shrubbery were dry. They would then
move slowly across the wind until a
scent was struck, when they would work |
up the wind until the carrion was found. !

Sometimes they would drift down the
wind, pass their prey, until they struck
the scent, which would be followed up,
finding the object of their search some-
times in the densest scrub. He had on
several occasions killed wild hogs in the
scrub and after dressing them and taking
what meat he wished, would see twenty
or more buzzards coming down with the
wind. On several occasions covered offal
had been detected by them. They had
also discovered a buried snake, Several
other instances were related, which, in
Mr. Hopkins's opinion, conclusively
proved that buzzards find some of their
{ood by scent, though that did not pre-

| Inglike it as an antidote for the dangers to Uf

| COLD IN KEAD S

|
H
een in the l-c—uuti-l
)
|

Mexican
Mustang

Liniment

coUoREs

i Sciatiea, Scratches, | Contracted

' Lumbago, Sprains, | Muscles,
Rhsumatism, | Strains, Eruptions,
Burns, Stitches, Hoef Ail,

| Sealds, Etiff Joints, Screw

| Stings, Backache, Worms,

| dites, Galls, Swinney,

' Bruises, Sores, Saddle Galls,

| Bunions, Spavin Piles.

| Corms, Cracks,

THIS COOD OLD STAND-BY

accomplishes for everybody exactly what isclaimeqd
forit. Oneof the reasons for the great popalarity
the 3lustang Liniment is found inits universa.
applicability. Everybody needs such a medicina,

The Lumberman needs It I case of acclden:,

The IHousewife needs it for general family e,

The Cannler needs it for hils teamsand bis n.

The Mechanlc necds It always on his =
bench.

The Miner needs It In case of emergeney,

Tuc Ploneerneads it—can't got along withon. |+

The Farmer needs it In his house, his stalle,
and his stock yard.

The Steambont man or the Boatmon nee 'y
it in liberal supply afloat and ashore,

The Herse-fancier neads (-t s L1

-
'S

friond end safest reliance.
| The Stock-grower needs i1—it will save lum
thousamnds ef dollars and a worll of trouble,
The Railroad man neods it and will need 1109

long as his life is & round of sccldentsand dangers
The Backwoodsman needs it

-

There s poth
limb and comfort which surround the pioneer.

The Merchant needs it about his store among
his employees. Accidents will happen, and when
these come the Mustang Liniment |s wanted at onee,

heepn Bottle inthe House. "Tisthe beaof
economy.

Keepa Bottle in the Factory, Iisimmediate
use in case of accident saves paln and loss of wages,

Heep n Bottle Always in the Stable for
use when wanted.

CTAm =H
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ELY'S
CREAM BALM

(rovrs ?;i;'-j al onee
and Cures

CATARRH

HAYFEVER}

Nt o ] :'({nr'._f. 3

Sunu or Powder.
.f'""‘ ¢ T"'-f.".‘; Jn:"lfrf.
ous Drugs and aof-
1o Asice odors,

A particle of the Da'm is appi
= aorecabile to use end s gulskly e, €T
uaay cleansing the nasel pas.o "vs of catarrial 4

Cali=itig

2 uowitnly secretions,

It a'lays pain and inflommation, proteets the
tranal linings of the head from addition=|

| completely heals the sores srd restores (b o~
of taste and sedl. Beneficial resalts wre I 4
DY 4 iew ﬂ:n;.“l';ji-‘)n_.—'
A thorounk treatment will euse,

Price 50 cents st draggists ; by ma, rec'stend
G0 cent=., Clreulars sent free.

LCLY DROTHERS, Druggists, Owege, 2
Catarrh is Not a Blood Disensc.

No matter what parts it may finaily cfecr, eo
tarrh always starts in the head, and befonca 1 ~
head. There s no mystery sbout the origin of 11
dreadfal disease. It begms in a nesiected A
One of the kind that is “sure 10 be betterins ! &
enye.” Thousands of victims know how it 17
sad experience. Ely's Cream Bakn cuses cocoia

the head and catarri ip all {18 staged

THE ALLEGER [JRGANS

AUTIFUL STOPS,
BUMHEH LAVITIIAN 40 SLuUS v

clude the possibility or probability that
they obtain other food by sight.—
Sciznce,

-

Fnding n Feud in (taly.

Last weck a singular festival seas held
at Bitti, in Sardinia, In the presence of
the Pre et of the Province, the Arch-
bishop of Nuore, aprovineial deputation,
the *yndic of Sassari and other authori-
formal «ath was taken by the
members of two families, which had been

ties n

al enmity for many years, reciprocally to
p tdon all offenses and to live in peace
The number of the mem-
A
larze erood filled the parish church in
which the ceremony was performed, and

a d harmo y,

bers of the two companies were G0,

the next day a banguet was given in the

cevner: for wh ol had been ordered ten

oxX n o e s 8 Ay sucking pigs,
w o 0 ) + weight of

A I ra th 1en hectoli- |

i eliefopere e
[t has been recently shown by statis
tics  that belween the
wi n oand women in this city
a k s from $1 to $12

ot o the men.

the dillerence

4 "

=
=
=
-
...-.3' o
-83 f r

850 to $375. Circulars free oo applicalios.

Special 30 Day cffer now ready.
Lhe oldest organ manufacturer in Washinzion,
N. J. 20 ygrars maawjacturing orv_"_f"l:
This oresn wili be sent on 15 days' test A
20,000 of theso crgars pow o use. They are
Deaiifisl, they are sweel , thoy aro lastings

Addnas ths mannfactarer, < %

L W, Aizoue, Washington. o.

L1 -
'MILLER BROS. STEEL PENS
MILLER BROS, 8 PEN
THYIE BEST IN USE.
When not for sule by local dealers, we = :
13 leading styles in 13 boxes of 1 dogen €ai 7 ©F
receipt ol $1.23,.

——— S S S—————

| 4&stvles School Pens, 4 boxes, | doz. each, S0.43
l 4 “ PBusiness ™ 4 o ] = ." ) .';
| & “ PBusincss & Stids, 4 boxes, 1 doz. each, -8
" olny RS ETLLD SR ALY 00 4w -
A MHgotal of Sods.
. - [ 4
I see that a sod hotel 1s in course
ercetion at Springfield, Kan. The wa s
. 1 -
are being constructed of 3 v, 1 hope
| this hotel will not meet the fate © .
- d b l
house that was built of the sand. [
may be a very frm foundatio i
fear that a man wiil soon sl p und -

i if he should sleep over 1t in that & :
s & p— 4 |
i T think the .rass House wouid *¢
en &
a1 i

tit'e for this sod struclure. _
stranger in the towa when he asss
i wouwe 9

HAd

¢« What hotel shall i!lup wii” "
potitely wold: “Oh,goto Grass U"'—
Wad




