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THE OLD WAY.

By Mathew White, Jr.
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London, Junme 23—The brig Cllo,
from Zanzibar, brings intelligence
whicheifl true, will bo of deep Import
1o the members of the Geographioal
soclety, The news concerns Artbur
Marquand, who went out to Africa
with the Jarvis Hook expeditiop ten
yeard ago, was lost in the jungle and
has never been heard from since. The
Cllo's captuin declares that Marquand
has been held in caplivity by a tribe
of Somalls and sueceeded nol long
glnee in gscaping. Capl Davidson’s In-
formation comes through several
hands, bul us near as can be made out
Marquand, If it was he, made his way
to the comst and constructed a rude
crafi, on which he fearlessly embarked
amld the breakers and was plcked up
by some vessel, name and destination
unknown. Of course a report of this
sort I8 very vaguo, and the only ren-
son for supposing the moan to be Mar
quand s (hat this person was a whito
man and came from a point somewhere
near the scene of Marquand's dissp-
pearance, Tho arrival of ships from
Boutheast Africn at both Eunglish and
Amerlean porta will be attended with
anusunl interest durlng the next few
weoks.

Arthur Mnarquand was a notive of
Massachusetts and was (he youngest
member of the Jarvis Hook expedition,
belng oaly {wenty-three when he salled
with it. 1t will be remembered that
the expeditlon reinrned four years
later with gome Importaut data for the
Geographical soclety apd with the loss
of five men ont of the origlnal sixteen,
four of them by fever and one—this
Marquand—by disappearante.

The foregoing item, printed among
the foreign dispatches In n Boston pa
per, wos rend with varyving degrees of
Interest by those under whuose noties
it cams. Hut as It was not tucked
away at the hottom of the colump,
seemingly in the capacity of s “fller,”
It did not make u very deep impression
on the general publie,

Hut there was ane home where [t was
read with eyes (hat seemed Lo devour
the wordy as a fanushed man devours
bread. This home wis o stutely man.
slon In & Massachusetts town; the
render wos n woman past her youth,
but still beautiful. Arouml her woere
all the accessories of comfort and lux-
ury that wealth could supply; it her
gown was somber and on hor fare,
faintly perceptible even through its
lines of benuty, were traces of suffer-
ing.

She was sitting at a dainty hronkfast
table. She hod picked up the paper
Innguidly as if impalled to glanee Aver
It by enstom rather than d It
wys by the purest g = thit she had
WOUSIED Woillce the ltem already
guoted.

When she had read it through with
bosom heaving and fingers that had
suddenly become so nervous that the
gheet sllpped from them and fell with
& rattling of paper to the floor, her
lips parted and she gave one cry:

“Arthur!"”

Her companion at the table was a
woman several years younger than her-
gelf. While waiting for the hostess to
glve the signal to rise she had been
1dly toying with her coffee spoon and
watching two  coquetting  robins
through the window. Now she roso
hastlly and ran around to kneel beside
her friend and peer with terrorstrick-
en eyes Into the face that had grown
suddenly pale.

“Rose! Rose!" sho called.
i8 It? What has happened?”

The other openad her eyes, strotched
out her arms, and as the younger wom-
an allowed herself to be folded Into
thelr embrace for an Instant, the first
exclalmed:

“Ol, Arthur |s allve. 1 know It Is
he. I always kuew that he was not
dead, that he would come back!"

Rose Marquand leaned over and
pleked up the newspaper. Her hands
were trembling. She could not find the
place. Then she gave it up and folding
QGwendolin in her arms once more pro-
coeded to laugh and cry in the fashion
most women have when thelr emotions
are deeply roused.

For Rose was Arthur Marguand's
wife, true to him during all these years
.of separation and sllence, a sllence that
|perchance some women would have
'nnnstrued a8 synonymous with death,
| But Gwendolin's eyes were not blind-
‘ed by lovelight. Rose was her oldest
friend; they had been schoolgirls to-
gother, and she had recently come to
make & long visit to the lonely woman
who had refused to be wholly com-
forted for her loss. Now, when Gwen-
dolin had read the Item and knew the
wery slender basls on which the hope
of Arthur'y return rested, she felt that
in some way she must contrive to pre-
yeni the wife from bullding too lofty a

eratructure on this frail foundation.

BPut she might an well have attempt.

" gd to extingulsh the source of the sun-
ghine that was pouring in at the win.
‘dow. Rose was already exeltedly turn-

. ing the paper this way and that in
goarch of the marine news

Look, look here, Gwen!" she erfed
after n moment, pointing triumphantly
‘to a aingle line In diminutive type,
It was under the heading “Port of

. New York™ and read stmply:

. “Bark Juno (Ba), Stevens, Zanzi-
bar, April 11, with Iyory to C. F.
Grote; vessel to master.”
= 't you wsoe, Gwen!™ crled Lhe
‘happy Woman, “He may have come
on the Juno, 1 may gel a telegram
nny minute, He may be here this very

. day. Quick, Gwin, find & time tabls;

~ |n the library or wp in my room, any-

 where, somewhere, | must see what la

“What

vYyw

whence he had gone away, at the end
of four years, on his wedding Journey.

Gwen recalled now- as she hurrled
from room to room In search of that
time table, how stern his father had
been with him for his haste, a stern-
ness (hat, more than anything else,
bad fired Arthur with the determi-
tion and show the world that It was
not all of life to do simply the bldding
of the woman he loved. For Rose had
bitterly opposed his going. And this
fact had added polgnancy to her grief
~the memory that she may have part-
ed with him without giving him
a heartfelt “Godspeed” for his Journey,
His disappearance she Lad come to
lool: upon as her punishment.

AL lust the time table was found, and
the alternoon was spent by the two In
porlng over it and driving back and
forth to the statlon to see If any tele-
gram had come. But even the absence
of messages Inspired Rose with re-
newed hope. She was possessed with a
strange, unaccountable premonition
that ghe would see her husband that
day,

“Ho wants (o surprise me," she told
Gwen. “"He will bo bhere on that last
train tonlght., The ship may have
been detained at Quarantine, you
know. Oh, my dear, my dear, | am #80
happy!"

Gwendolln trembled for ler, Whal
consequences might not  disappoint-
ment bring? They had alroady wefft™]
dispatches to “Cuptain Stevens” and
(!, F. Grote,” asking I Arthur Mar
quand bhad come on the Juno, Hut
there was still no reply to either, And
yet this _diminlshed npol one whit
Rose's confidence,

“There Is no answer,” she gald, “be-
cause we had nothing but the names
to which to send messages. Arthur
will come on the nineAwenty tonlght.”

Gwendolin went with her to the sta-
tlon In the earrlage (o meet the teain,
they walted for fifteen minutes heyond
the time, then the the station agent
came out and tokl them » froight
wriéck on the road would delay the
express probably tll past midnight.

“I shull sit-up-till_he-comey,” Bose.-
announced, when they had  reached
home again,

“Then let me stay with you,"” pleaded
Gwendolin—"nat least till you hear him
coming.”

“Well, you may stay a lttle while,
Gwen, Then | shall send yon to bed,
and let the servanis go, too. [t—It
will be llke the old days to mest him
here In this room where we used (o
sitand talk _before we know it was
love 1 Urew us “pach other. |
suppiose, though, he will be greatly
changed-—outwardly, Think of that
captivily among savages! Oh, Arthur,
my hushand, what you must have sul-
fered! But it will all be made up to
you now, Hark, what Is that, Gwen?"

“Nothing, Rose, but rain. Didn't you
notlee the elouds as wo drove home?"

“Then | must have John go back
witar the earrlage. and [ can go with
him."

“No, no, dear,” entreated Gwendolin
“It's only a shower. S8ee, the moon is
out agaln;"” and she went to the win-
dow and flung open the shutters,

“Beantiful!" murmured Rose, as she
came over to stand beside her. “Go to
bed now, Gwen. This I8 just the sort
of night it was when Arthur told me
he loved me. There, I will turn out
the lamp and have the moonlight for
company. Let them all go lo bed. I
will walt for Arthiv here.”

With many misgivings Gwendolin
obeyed. Iose bad reached n atato
where she dared ngt cross her. But
what wonld the morning see?

“If Arthur had come on that ship
Hose would surely have ieard of It by
this time,” Gwendolin told hersell; and
when she reached her room she dld not
prepars for bed, but ook up a book,
which slie did not open, and sat down
to think and listen and plan.

When Qwendolin had gone Rose
walked back to the window, and lean-
ing her head against one of the heavy
curtalgs, looked out over the smooth
lawn towards the gateway. All was
still, save for m falnt drip of water
from the piszza roof. The odor of
rosoy was borne In from thoe bush just
outside; the moonlight, stealing In with
it, soemed to revel in the luxuriousnoss
of the apartment it had found, Ten
strokes from the tall clock in the cor-
ner caused the figure in the window to
slart suddenly and then to give a lttle
sigh, as another searching glance over
lawn and graveled driveway falled to
roveal the longed for apparition,

ghe left the window and walked
slowly back to a largo easy chalr near
the center table. She sank Into thls,
and withi hor eyos on the clock listened
and walted.

The big clock ticked the minutes
away, otherwise there Is naught to dis-
turb the brooding quiet of the night.

Suddenly the stiliness |s shattored by
the whistle of a locomotive, The
woman who has so patiently walted
ptarts up with a tromor running
through her nerves,

“He will be here in a fow minutes
now,"” she tells herselfl, and wonders
that she has the calmness to frame a
copnected thought.

@ forcea hersalf Lo ait still for five
minutes longer, then rises and hurries
out'into the hall to open the front door.
But just as sho renches It she henrs n
sound fn the room she hag left,

Turning quickly she sees a Ogure
framed by the library window. Tha
shitters are still standlng open to let
the moonlight in.

"It iy Arthar,” is her Instant thought,
“He has como In the old way to sun

emphaaizen. [t I8 not Arthur!

instant the whole fabric

imagining falls in rolns

Her husband Is not coming

her; he does not live; It Is all & de-
luslon for which this rude awakening
Is but & Atting climax!

Bhe opens her lips to ery out, not
for ald, but In very agony of disap-
pointment, But before & sound can
come forth u hand is placed over her
mouth, the grasp in which Is held
tightens and the same brutal voice bids
her be silent or dle,

But Rose 18 nol afraid of death. In-
deed, what has she to live for now?
How can she stesl herself once more
to endure existence without him who
was [ts end and aim to her? If this
hateful hand were only once removed
ghe would soream out In very deflance
of Its owner. Then he would kill her,
and—then there would be no more dis-
appointment for her.

All these thoughts flashed through
Roso Marquand's brain In a second of
time. Then she began to struggle
with all the strength of one made des-
perate; One band was necessary to
keep her mute, the man was hampered
In his ability to hold her, and in an in-
stant later she writhed away from the
palm across her lips. One plercing
shout she sent up, but the robber's
other was still about her, the arm that
held the pistol.

She saw this presented now at her
forehead, as she fell crouching on the
floor; saw In the moonlight the look
of demonliacal determioation with
which the man placed his Anger on the
trigger. But she thought of Arthur
and feit no fear.

Then there was a report, a flashing
of something that was not smoke nor
fire, hefore her eyes, a rush of people
into the room, lghts, and—Arthur
Fhonding over her, really Arthur this
time, look not so very unlike his old
aell.

“And
whispered,
arms.

“No, Rose, not with such as that so
near at hand,” he replied, with a
glance at the form of the burglar lying
on the floor, with the couchman and
gardener binding him to helplessness.

“Then you did come on the Jugo,”
Rose went on, “You wanted to sur-
prise me, and Hf—"

She shuddered and would have
buried her face in her hands, but Ar-
thur took it tenderly between both of
his, and a sweeter happiness than ever
L tirrilled her as she romised.dbat it was
hor husband whe had come~n “the
old way,” after ail, just in thpe to
knock the villain's plstol up an
her life, thus making It his m
reservedly even than of yore,

s this heaven, dear?" she
from the shelter of his

QUAINT AND CURIO

1t I8 sald thot over §1,000,
of dinmonds are stolen from
mond mines In Bouth
year.

A parnde wha
nila, and among the elvic bodies that
marched were the official rat catchers.
They all carried their rat traps In
their hands.

There Is & bellefl among the South
Sea |slanders thal no man ¢an  enter
paradise who has lost o limb. For this
reason It sometlmes happens that n
man will choose to dle rather than
submit to amputation.

The Krupp company at Essen, Ger-
many, |8 making fleld guns of paper
now, and It Is sald that they are about
half the welght of the steel guns, and
are mnearly ns powerful, and have
nearly the same length of life,

After many years of trials the intro-
doctlon of rubber In  a commercial
sense has been established In Hawall,
B8ix years ago a rubber plantation waa
started at Nahlku, but little had been
heard of the venture until recently.
Now the trees have been found in a
condition to produce rubber, and the
work of gathering sap probably will
#oon beglin,

A new vegetable has been Introduced
into France by M. Labergerie, and M.
. Bonnler bas reported on It to the
Academy of Belence. It s a spucles of
wild potato which grows where there
{8 plenty of molsture, while the ordl-
nary potato does better In dry soll
The plant is a native of Uruguay, and
the species which M. Labergerle is cul-
tivating Is known ns the Solanum
Oommetanl, and will yield more than
ninety thousand pounds an acre on
ground which sults It

Ricliard Strutt, a son of Lord Ray-
lelgh, has invented a clock that will
run for two thousand years, The mo-
tive power is a small plece of gold leaf,
which 1s electrified by means of & very
small quantity of radlum salt. The
gold leafl bends awey from the motal
substance and keops moving under
this Influence untll it touches the side
of the contalning vesssel, At the mo-
meat of cofitact It loses {ts electrical
charge and thon #prings back and fn
again electrified, and the process is ro-
peated. It is thought that a thorough:
Iy rellable clock could be made with
the use of radium salt for §1000.

Tyranny Comes High,

All told, Russia has 66 grand dukes,
counting the members of the imperial
family; the czar's uncles and brothers
recelve ap snnual pension of 4,000,uu.
rubles each.

From the day of his birth & graund
duke's coilld becomes entitled to an
annual pension—1,000,000 rubles if a
boy, 600,000 rublea it n girl. The rev-

INDIANS AND THE BOW.

WONDERFUL STORIES OF THEIR
SKILL A8 MARKSMEN.

e —

They !"nqueﬂtly Sent Their Arrows
Completely Through the Bodies of
Animals at Which They Shot—
Wounded Spaniards Through Thelr
Armor,

A correspondent who signs himself
"Rarly Seltler” recently came out in
an castern Kansas newspaper with a
communication which purported to be
A narrative of personal ploneer experi-
ences and observations, but which was,
for tho most part, {f not wholly, an ef-
fusion of fanciful ideas, For instance,
among other equally misleading state-
ments, was the following:

“The provalling Idea regarding the
effectiveness of the Indian with his
bow and arrow |8 extremely erronsous,
In the onrly days in Kansas | bave
seen 8 band of Indians armed with
bows and arrows surround a buffalo
and literally il his hide with arrows,
Indeed to the extent that he presented
the appearance of & mammoth poreu-
pine. But none of these arrowa secmed
to penetrate to & sufclent depth to kill
the beast or even disable him to any
perceptible degree, and he was not con-
quered untll he was actually overcome
from exhaustion of the chase.”

1 shall not accuse this “Early Set-
tler” or being sn anonymous Ananias,
for It may be that he has a very vivid
Imagination, or else a defective mem-
ory; nor could It have been Lhat the
particular tribe of Indians to which
he refers was 8o excoedingly deficlent
In the art of archery. This art was
the one above all others that was
thoroughly mastered by the American
Indian a8 & race, ‘The youthful mind
was, from the start, Imbued with the
importance and necessity of this par-
ticular accomplishment, and to “teach
the young idew how Lo shool” with the
bow and arrow was the elementary
principle of the aboriginal education.

“So great,” says Dorsey, “was thelr
gkill In archery that they frequently
sent their arrows completely through
the bodles of animals at which they
shot.” Major John Dougherty heard
that In some instances the arrows were
gent with such force that they not only
passed entirely through the bodies of
the buffaloes, but even went M0¥ying
through the air or fell to the ground
beyond the animals. Another author-
Ity says:

“From hls horse at full gallop the
Indlan will shoot 16 or 20 arrows a
minute at flylng buffaloes, all with

ure alm and deadly effect.” Wash-

Irving says that frequently a
o cow was killed on the spot by
e arrow; and Capt. Bonnoville,
stance, saw an Indlan shoot
mpletely through the body

that it struck In the

During the [amous

un Indian chlef, se

through a bison, the

as a souvenir of his hunt. Francis
Parkman carried home a similar souve-
nir from the plains. In his “Californis
and Oregon Trall" he describes a big
buftalo hunt in which the Indians took
part, He tells about seelng an Indian
alighting from his horse by the slde
of o buffalo cow he had killed. “Rid-
Ing up to him, says Parkman, *I
fougd him In the act of drawing out
an arrow which, with the exception of
the notch at the end, had entirely dis-
appeared In the animal. 1 asked him
to give it to me, and 1 atill retain it as
@ proof, though by no means the most
striking one that could be offered, of
the force and dexterity with which the
Indians  discharge their arrows."
Charles Augustus Murray, while travel-
ling In the west in the early '30s, saw
the Indians on the plains send their
arrows into the buffaloes (o the feath-
ers, and In some Instances even bury-
ing a portlon of the feathers In Lhe
fleah.

A Capt. Willlams, of Mlissourd, In his
fournal of an expedition on the plains
in 1807, publighed by David H. Coyner
in Clocinnatl, in 1847, describes a buf-
falo hunt by the Kansas Indians, in
which he says: "A single arrow In sev-
eral instances would despatch a large
bull, and when (he carcass was opened
by the Indians to gel the arrows they
were found to have passed from (he
flank obliguely through the body and
lodged against some of the bones on
the other slde. It s common for an
arrow lo pass completely through the
body when not striking & bone” The
Rev, Bamuel Allls, & misslonary among
the western Indlans, who often ac-
companied them on thelr bulfalo hunts,
says: ‘They often make a charge on
& herd of 1000 or 1200, killing 400 or
500 at one surround, An Indian knows
when he shoots a buffalo In the heart;
he often doos it at-the first shot."

Buell's “History of the Plains” says:
“The bow I8 the natural weapon of
the wild tribes of the west. At short
digtances It s & terribly effective arm,
and the Indian expert can seige five to
ten arrows In his left hand and de-
gpateh them with soch rapidity that
the last ono will be on Its filght before
the first one touches the ground. In
close quarters Lhey prefer (o rely on It

Bome of his men that dey swore that
they had seen two oaks, ench as thick
&8 tho lower part of the lag, plerced
through from side to slde by arrows,
and De Vaca himself saw “an arrow
that had enterod the foot of an elm
the depth of a palm.” “The hulfalo or
bear could not withstand the fatal ef-
fect of these well<directed shafts” he
concludes.—Kansas City Journal,

THE HE-8AID GIRAL,

bometimes Nature Makes a Fine Wo-
man of Her, But Rarely.

Did you ever notles a group of lit-
tle girls between the ages of 14 and 18
chatting away In a corner? The next
Ume you sit near such a group listen
and hear If about every temth word
Is about what “he said.” 1If it Is, you
have found some more of the “he-sald”
girls, and they are ndt the nicest |it-
tle girls In the world. The “hesald”
girls are likely to loltor down town
after school too late to help thelr
mothers with the afternoon work.
They nare llkely to wear a little bet-
ter clothes than thelr fathers can af-
ford, so that the nelghbors wonder
what thelr mothers can be thinking
about. The “hesald” girls also too
often think more of the boys than of
thelr books, and frequently fall to get
through school, They are in for a
good time, and have nothing in thelr
heads but bBalrplng and twosteps.

Sometimes nature takes a girl out
of the “hesald” family and makes a |
fine woman of her, but generally she
gets Lo going out to partles and s de-
veloped before her Ume, ang elther
marries and fades at 20, or hangs on |
after all the other girls are married
off and lakes generntlon after genera-
tion of young boys to ralse by hand,
and becomes known as “grandma” in
the crowd.

There I8 nothing so sweet as a sim-
ple, frank, open-hearted girl, But the
boy-struck girl Ia an abomination, The
wholo matier rests with the girl's
mother. Bhe can alther bring up ono
of the “he-sald” girls or she can have
a daughter to be proud of.—Emporia
Gnzette, -

Seeking Information.

A Kansas Cily newspaper man, re-
cently marrled, drifted into one of the
big hotels and asked for the chel
The clerk told him that worthy would
be down in a fow minates, and asked
him if there was anything speclal that
he wanted

“Oh, no,” wag the gnswer. "1 Just |
wanted to ask him how to cook beef- |
steak with mushroom sauce. My wife |
don't know how to do It, and I thought |
I'd find out something about it my-
self If | could.”

The clerk expreased an opinion that
the chef's adviee would be useful in
that case, and asked the newly mar- |
ried man If his wife could prepare
eclalrs au confilur or goose livers

Iy made Yenedict admitte
didn’t think she knew unything about |
these, or several more dishes which |

and

THE PULPIT,"

A SCHC. \RLY SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. DR, JOHN LOVE, JR.

“uiyect: The Mystic Btone,

Ashry Park, N. J~The Rev, Dr,
John Love, Jr, preached on “The Mys-
tie Stone and the Broken Image” In the
First Baptist Church here, He took as
his text David 11:84: “A stone cut out
without bands which smote the lm-
age.” Dr. Love sald:

In the poem ealled “Glles Corey” the
great author has sald: “Do you belleve
in dreams? Why, yes aod no. When
they come troe, then I believe in them,
when they come false I don't belleve
In them." This Is doubtless a falr ex.
pression of our awn feellugs concerns
ing these mysterlous visitors I our un.
consclons hours, Whatever harmony
there mny be between them and events
which thereafter transplre we ean
never be sure t the time that they are
prophetle,

In the Old Testnment aconomy, how-
ever, drenms were o recognived method
of ilh'hm communlieation with wan-
kind, Not only were Ablmeloch and
Jacob, Joseph and Solomon thus ad-
dressed from heaven, but the prophets
rocelved revelations in nnd through
them, designpd for (he warulng, the
comfort and the {nstruction of the race,
Few dreama narrated in sacred writ
are of such profound intercst as the
one of which our text makes mentlon,
In the secoud year of his relgn “Nebu-
chadnesznr, the king of Babylon,
dreamed dreams wherewlth his splrit
wns troubled and his sleep brake from
him.” Bo profound wis the lmprossion
made upon him, so agitated his mind
on nwnkening, that he commanded the
presence of maglcluns, astrologers and
gorcerers, who were supposed to poss
sess the powers of interpretation, The
dream of the king had, however, so fap
gone from bim when the wise men ens
tored Into his presence that he could
give them no hint of its nature. Not
even the bate oullive remained, only
the scnse of tepror and the fear of lm-
pending ., WIth the cruelty pecullar
to himself he demanded that thoy
ehould at once reproduen the dream by
thelr mystle arts and glve the correct
interpretation.  Protest was in valn,
and In the heat of his passton he
voleed the decree of death on all the
wise men of the Kingdom,

Danlel, the prophet, captive at (he

| thme In Babylon, learning of the manl-

festo of thoe king, petitioned for an ex-
tenslon of timo and promised the
sought for Interpretation. It was an
awful erlsls, but from the quartet of
Daniel and his three companions went
up nery that reachied the very heart of
God and won the secret that nulllfied
nn Infamous deereo.  Within the ap-
poluted Ume the prophet Is ready for
the presence chumber of the king. An
ambassador from beaven, be beings In

| clear outline, by his vivid deseription,

the mystleal fmnge which lad dis-
turbed the slumbers of Nebuchadneg-
zar, and then interprets Its significance
us may be traced ln the second chapter
of the book of Daulel, veraes gL .
By the "head of gold" 3a¥ Fepresented
the kingdom of Habylon, the domain

L Srochecte, TorTeTe weanuce. Thenewe | of itl;"hﬂmgnr for forty-five years.
d that he | 2Dhe “OY@st and arwms of silver” slgnl.

fied the kingdom In which the Medes
Persiang  held sway, and was
known as the Medo-Perslan relgo, in.

the clerk enumerated, and even ©x- | gygurated by Darlus, the Mede, and

pressed some doubt s to her ability |
to make coffee deml tanse,

The chef still delayed his coming,
and the secker after culinary wisdom |
finally decided that the remedylng of
the defeets in hlg knowledge along
that line would take more time than
he had to sparc and that he would
come around and get & few recipes
gsome time when he had half a day off.
—Kansaa City Journal,

Michigan Fish Story.

Among the many members of the
Ananias club proficient In telling flsh
storfes It would seem that the palm
should go to & Three Rivers resident,
though he claims that this story 18 no
tabrication of (he Imagination, but an
notunl ocenrrence. The mystery had
its origin in one of the fishing shan-
tles on the Emery mill pond, from
which a veleran fisherman was seen
to emerge with an Immense string of
fish, when his companiong in sport
had been unsuccessful for many days
with spear and line. The old wvet
was a lttle muleish about giving his
secret up. It was slmply anlse oll,
the same old anise that has boen uned
from time Immemorial to put erylng
bables to sleep. The bait was satur-
ated with the oll and the line fast-
ened to & #tlek across a hole In the
{ce. A large fish bit, and becoming
paturated with the oll, hung on, and
the seductive bait attracted other fish ||
that caught on to Its tall, followed by
silly others, each catching on the last
one'y tall. The line also became sat-
urated with the ofl and is still attract-
Ing and putting to sleep specimons of
the finuy tribe, and all the old man
has to d6 now Is to go out t0 his
shanty and pull up his line when he
wants & mess of fish.—Detrolt News.

A Poet's Declining Years.

Swinburne, the poet, spepds his de-
elining years In tranguil pursuit of the
wimple 1ife, although It s doubtful
whether the book or the fad has ever
digturbed his ponceful retreal. A
friend says of him that he lives In
possesalon of hin needs.
on all sides by the best hooks, enjoy-
ing the close companionship of the
truest friend ever given to a man of
genius, snd finding In a long walk at
postman's pace a full satisfaction
the-body's eraving after exercise,
lives through the twilight of his

Cyrus, the Merelan, between whom an
| alliance bhad heen formed,
| kingdom Yepresented by the “belly and

The third

thighs of bross" wns the Greclnn,
founded by Alexander the Great on his
victory over the Inst of the Persinn ems
perors. The joy of hils conquest, how-
ever, wis mingled with sadness, for,
boasting that he lhad conquered the
world, he sat down anid wept because
"“{here was not.another world {o cons
uer.”

The fourth Kingdom symbolized, in
the Image, by “the logs nud feet of

Iron," 1s commonly believed to ba the-

RNoman kingdomw. Toward s eloso it
became weak nud disintegeated, branch-
fng out Into ten kingdome, represented
by the ten toes of the Imange. It eould
Luardly be shown by an appeal to his-
tory bow exaetly nll the events and the
Buccession of events symbollzed ln the
spectrul imoge came to pass, but wo
concentrate our attentlon on the =ig-
nificance of the “mystic stone,” which
by wowme wnscen agency awd in some
unaccouninble mpnner was seen to be
detagbied from the mountaln near by
A to smite the Image upon the feet,
breaking Into pleces the lron and the
clay of which they were compossd,
Nor was this all, for the stone which
had smitten the Image seemed to be-
come a vast wountain which flled the
whole earth, That the reference s to
the kingdom of the Messlah and n
¥ivid propheey of Its power and growih
there cnn be no doubt and yet the
¥islon and Its interpretation date back
to 600 B. (. Theve Is to be noticed,
first, the assurancoe of the establish-
ment of a divine kingdom in the world.
Not only bave we the symbolism of the
mystie stone, but the definlte language
of propbecy, for tn his memorable in-
terview with the king, Daniel declared
“In the days of these kings shall the
God of Heaven sot up a kingdom whlch
shall never be destroyed.” Similar and
confirmative prophecies might easily
be culled from the sacred record. Many
emplres in the world have owed chele
origin, or at least their eminence, to
successes In war.  Britnin owes it
restige to Waterloo, Germany to
gndu. the United States to Gettysburg,
Japan to Mukden, Power has been
purchased ot the polut of the sword
and sustalued often throngh tyranny
and crugity, The strength of the pow-
ord of nations has been guaged by the
roster of thelr armies and pavies. Ar-
senals, fleets and wmilitary stores have
been thelr pride and boast. Not wo
with the kingdom whose design, code
and symbols date from all eternity.
It is spiritunl and oot martial. It ba

3
longer robes, but by surrender and loy-

alty to God. “No religion but that of
Ohrist bas disclosed the Innermost na-
ture of God, none but this has lald
hare In its peculinr centre point the
moral nature of man.” Man fallen
and dishonored was driven from *'Para-
dise Lost” The grand design of the
Kingdom of Christ {5 to bring bim futo
such fellowship with God as that he
may be an helr of "Paradise Regalned.”
At Athens were two temples, “'a temnlg
of Virtue and a temple of Houor"
Only through the former conld the lat-
ter be entered.

Only through the Invisible Kingdom
of God on earth—the “Kilngdom of
Grace"—can we hope for admission at
length into the “Kingdom of the Ie-
deemed'"—the “Temple of Glory." The
subjects of this empire must be in
harmony with and breathe the spivit
of the King. We are reminded sec-
ondly of the small beglunlugs of tho
Kingdom of the Messial),

The “stone cut out of the mountain
without hands" was diminutive at frat
a8 compared with its subsequent ap-
pearance, This I8 luleed the law of
nature. The trees wWhich all our for-
ests were ogee but tender saplings—the
men of the next generation nre to-doy
but weakly childeen. Christinnity wasg
indeed complete at the beginning,
From its wery noture it must have
been. An lmperfect system would have
been a witucss agninst itself, In all
these nineteen centuries not n single
priuciple of truth has been added. It
wns Christ's gift to the world, A mine
to be worked—a very bonnnzi. A sys.
tem to be studled—n very thesanrus of
frutl.  Christ in His doetrine was s
teacher. In Ils wiatehless chaeneter
Ilts grand exponent. Laclh Christlan Is
n matrientate In the prepaemtory seliool
and when the term time of e slnll
end will recelve a cortiticnte Into the
University of Heaven. Laws nre being
constuntly ehnuged  fn orider that they
may be adapted to the varying condi-
tons of monkind,  Amendments to the
Constitution bave boen added one by
one.  Btatutes are subject to frequent
revislon, Proviglons that bnve proved
njudlelons have een steack out,. Kee-
rsdary modifications and ndditlons have
tten been made.  Coan anything be
mldied to the system of veliglon whieh
dosus Introduced futo the world?  Tas
tie “Berman on the Mount” over hven
Improved? Can It be? As well al-
tempt to add te the radinnee of the
midhdny sun or the m sty of the Leny.
Ing ocenan. The ne Aty of change
wonld lmply wenkn ermdoness, fme
perfect snowlodge, L nm the Lord, 1
change not.” and Christianity s the
ereed of Jehovali—the system of Him
who sald, “I nm the tratl.”  Who shall
say that Christlanity ean ever need
wodifieation?

To what nge of the world, to what
nution, to whnat government, to what
huwman  eomditions  has (6 ot been
ndapled? St In s beginning, « 1t
aremed of small amd wenk proportions,
From a humnn standpoint, whot could
appear  wore  wheompromisdng? It
secmed ke o Lillipat areaying Hsell
ngninst o host of gioont=, We nre o
constitnted that we look for couses
which shall seem adeguate to glven
effects. Who in the fest centory conlid

e _concelveldl ns ever possihle the
#eencs wh thiegg lutter ilays greet
our eyes and the [:‘\\t. el thrust
themegelves upon our attentlon =&
Himeelf was a poor nml obsture Naza-
rene peasant, witbhout prestige or fm-
medinto pedigree of note,  His disciples
were, with few exceptions, lseking In
culture and of but Hwmited Infuence,
The new religion hnd In it nothing to
win the opulent or the Intuentinl. It
ministered not to the caprices of men,
but combatted their strongest prejus
dices. It brought not “peace, but a
EWOR dudged by ordinnry  stand-
ards, It seemed doowed to follure, We
need not turn to the grand treatlses of
the Buotlers, the 'aleys, the Dwights,
resigtiess as thele nrguments seem; the
sublime history of Christiaulty during
thede ninelgen centurles offers u might-
ler and more elogquent plea’ for ita di
vine ovigin and character, n poerfoet
Gibraltar, agalnst which all the shafts
of infidelity seem but paper peliets,
But a8 we turn again to (he Iospired
narrative of the dream of the Daby-
loninn king, we read that anfter the
lmage was smitten and the fron, the
clay, the brass, the sllver and the gold
were broken In pleces, beeomlug Hke
the ehaft of the summer thresbing floor,
the stone which destroyed the Image
became 4 grent mountaln and Olled
t..+ whole earth, v

Thus o wystle symbolism was the
truth revealed that the kingdom, whicl
at length Jehoval should set up, was
destined to universanl prevalence. Nor
are we llmited In this view to the lan-
guage of symbols. “Ask of Me and 1
will give theo the heatlien for thine in-
Beritance and the uttermost parts of
the earth for thy possession.” “The
earth shall be full of the knowledge of
the Lord as the walers cover the sen”
Thus David and  Isalah, peering
through the perspective of coming
yoars, beheld the wondrous ascendency
of the kingdom of Immnunuwel. What
appeared to these prophets of the olden
tle In vislon appears to us transiated
Into history, ull.l'l'itlllu with the grand
nchlevements Christianity has wrought.
Magniticent victorles have followed ita
banners. Territory after territory has
been added to its dominlons. Desplts
the opposition which Its representa
tives have met, the flory persecutions,
not llmited to the perlod of Its Intro
duetlon, but blighting the records of
ten centurles, and, ludeed, times long
after the “dark ages,”™ Its growth Das
been phenomenal; aye, more than that
divine, Palestive has becomé  the
moral centre of the worid. The praye
which Jesus has taught, “Thy kingdon
come,” is belng graclously answered
Judging from the history of Clrlstian
ity and rensoning from anulogy, had wi
not the promlses of the Hacred Word
we abould Le compelled o anticlpate
the ultimate triwophs of “"The Re
deewdt's cnuse.”
RS TR T DR e

Fina 8tirs Curlo Hunters,
The wuiquq firat quarto edition of
“Titus Andronlous,” the {itle page.
The first quarto of Shakespearo’s

THE -
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A FRIENDLY WARNING.,

o

tie Mald of Tokio,

ot un trmly ;o de It ol
“rn;;'thr wr::l ";u clylliee" 3

o wparkle to your eyes

Do you -B:r»,nmr hmlhu’r'n seal?
Bo you like ambition feel?
While the World, from son to sum,
Talks of what Japan bas done,
Are ruu yunr part glad to play?
Would you, It {nls had your way? -
Think what eivilization means,
Ere M aubtly Intervenes
"I'wixt your peace of mind and yow.
If, my dear, you only kbew,
You wonld Jel the whole thing go,
Lditle Mald of Toklo.

[:lrllo Mald of Toklo,

Ploloned fast in fashion's throe

Would you be, If elvilised,

Robea #nur Fastern taste devised,

Cut an tqll--m. plan nnd all,

hi'ln qulek disuse wonld fall,

Though they sultedsbeat your niyle,

’ lose fin place, the while

You to be the slave wonld grow

Of Parls modes nod Wedtern show ;

RBuff and tuck and felll and flare

d Ob! they'd make you change your bale

Iteh your wagon to u star,” »

But leave your fashioon as thoy are.

ﬁuclrh the dress reforming foe,
ttle Mald of Tolle.

Hach would

Nettle—Mnartha says she has her

Edith—That"
She's un &

.

hair done up by a mald.
ls, slre doca It up herself.
old mald, you know, -

New Mieslonnry—Con you tell me

what has hecome of my predecessor? =5

Cannibal Chief—He made a trip lotg >
the interfor—Washingten dfo

“What are you golpg to do with
your new magnzine?" “Get a corner

on all the anti-trust Hierature,” "And’

then what?" “Slove up the price of
the magazine."—Washlugton Star.
Bacon—The ond men In the mine
strels get the most moncy, 1 helleve
Egbert—Is that so? Well, In all othe
or kinds of business the middlomen

get all the Mﬂu.\rs Statotipl

man. e -
Mrs. Hicks—John, I'm sure thére's
a8 burglar down In the dining room.
Mr. Hicks (sleoplly i—Good! If we kegp.
quiet maybe ho'll take awany that

chafing dish of yours.—Philadelphla

Proaa.

Dumley—Muorrig sald I had no more
penne than o yellow dog, 1 consider
that an Insult Wickle—Ho 1t s
There's no reason (0 suppose a yel
low dog has less sense than any oths
er colorad dog.

Passenger—8cems to me (b takes
you & long while {0 run six miles on
this rallroadl.  Conductor—Yes, that's
the beauty of it, It glves the pagsen-
gers plenty of time (o rend  their
morning paper

“Ma," sald Mrs. Malaprop's
boy, “what (8 ‘aolimony'?”

little
"8h,

that's not nice to talk about,” replied &

¥,

Mrs, Mulaprop, “It's what a lady gets

| whon_sbes divoreed from _her hus
band."—Philadelphta Tédger, o

Bosh—Is Hlank on the stage? Josh

al

o0
P
&

]

JL»

o

—No. Dosh—Why, yes he Is! He | ‘_‘

told me that he mado hls first appear =
anee two years ago. Josh—Umhuh! 88
He mado his last appearance on the
same night.—Detrolt Free Presa,

Mrs. Snubbins—I wonldn't trust my
husband to plek out the help. 1 don't
want 8 better looking girl In the |
kitchen than I am. Mrs, Wicklow—
And Mr. Spubbing doen? Well, you
can't blame him, can you, now™

irish Altendeot (exnmining  siek
ostrich)—Falth, I belleve he's swal
lowed n monkey! 1 can see it down
his throat. Tha Ostrich—Oh, get
out! [ swallowed a ploce of looking
glass. That's your reflection.—Puock:

“Teachers,” sald the educational
cynle, “are divided into two classes:

Those who quit becnuse they donm't =

know epough to teach gyl thosg-sho
keep on because they don't kno

enough to quit.—Baltimore American. .

“Yes, he proposed to her in n rath-
er gruesome way.” “Why, | understood
he meraly ssked her o share his forts
unc?" “No, he asked her to share his
lot. Thoy wore walking In the cemes =
tory at the time.”—Philndeiphla Led- _"
gor.

Miss Hoamley—I think of taking up =
putomobiling., Miss Pepprey—Good &
idea! It certainly would be becoming
to you. Miss Hoamley—Becoming?
Mies Popprey—Yes, dear, you ean >
wear & mask In an auto.—Philadelphin
Pross.

Helen—How s Jack Newlywed got-
ting along with that rleh girl he §
sloped with? Ethel—Dreadfully! She
{s suing him for non-support,
won't let him even have mon
enough to pay his lawyar's foes—
Judge. p e

“ gldn't know your father wns & sea-
faring man” “He it “"Bul héJ
sald he worked on u revenue outter,
“And 8o he does. But he means
he operates a sausage machine for
poed  trust"—Clnclonuti  Commeng
Tribune,

La Montt—Now h:yud— .
geen washing goliig o in e ab
That s something you don't ¢
America. La Moyné—Oh; yo&, ¥o
La Montt—What streel did you

it? La Moyne=W

Scrybbler—It's the moast romas v
able thing, doan’t ye knmow, hat
when I'm feellng the worst I wi
mo vewy clevabest thivgs, G
To judge by Your writings, thi
must have & mighty good rin
ernl health.—Baltimore Aw

Uncle George—But dow't you




