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Chapter I

“I wish," Nora Desmond colored ever
g0 elightly, “one of you would tell me
what Mr. Le Strange la like!”

Mrs. Desmond and Nancy Desmond
looked at one another sharply, ‘some-
thing like a warning glance passed be-
tween them.

“Like?" Mra
falntly.

“Yes—I1lke,” Nora returned. 1 know
he's tall and blg. I know he has o
pleasant volce, 1 merry laugh; 1 know”
~—her strange, pretty eyes grew shy,
though they saw nothing, never bal
seen anything since her fourth birthe
day—"he |g the kindest man In the
whole wide world; but 1 want to
know what his face 13 like—that's nat-
ural, ten't It, slnce”—a tiifle deflantly
—"slnce we are such good friends?

“Quito naturnl,” Mra. Desmond an-
swered “What would you like to
know—the color of his eyes?”

Once more she looked at Nancy; the
girl shrugged her shoulders, and made
a helpless sort of gesture

“Of course,” Nora sald, "the color of
his eyes, his hair, what sort of a nose
and mouth he has, whether ho wears
a musiache. [ should like & word ple-
ture of him, You know,' she sighed
softly, “it's all the pleture 1 can see.”

For some reason or other, both Mra,
and Miss Desmond looked relleved.

“John Le Strange has very good feat-
ures, indeed,”” Mrs. Desmond answered;
“a straight nose, n good mouth and
really beautiful eyes, His hair is
brown, with a natural wave In It |
don't think there's anyone in the world
who could deny John has good feat
ures. As for the nature of the man,
it's nbsolutely the sweetest [ have ever
known."”

A very pretty smile crossed Nora's
lips, a tender expression enterad the
slghtless eyes

“The aweetest nature you have ever
known,” she repeated. “Omne couldn’t
have a nicer thing sald than that
Looks are a great deal, of course—I|
#0 love everything beautiful, but a
lovely nature Is even more than a
lovely exterior. I—why, that's John's
footstep; he's earlier than usual today,
Isn't ha?"

Jobn Le Strange bearded In the
house of Mrs. Desmond; had lived in
h!.‘l' house now for ten vienrs, nlmost
ever since the deith of Terrence Des-

mond, leaving his widow not very
well provided for

A look of pleased expectancy shone
upon the girl’s face; then, as the foot

teps passed the door, went slowly up-
, It died away.
foottnll sounds tired tomight,”

Desmond  repoated,

tion of some things than those who
can see—a fuller sympathy. Tell me
what I8 wrong, John—why you are
aad T

He hesitated a moment; then very
slowly, half timigly, he sank upon his
knees, |

“This Is why,” he answered, and his
hungry lips almost kissed her hand, "1
want something that | dare not ask
for, and yet If It could be mine how
I would love and cherish it! 1 want
somelhing-—some one Lo work for, to
make money for; some one to sur-
round with adoration and comfort, but
[ dare not—1 dare not say to her |
love you, because——""

He paused. 8She stretched out her
hand and lald it unfalteringly upon his
#houlder,

“Because she is blind, John?"

He covered her hand with his—then
he covered It with kisses,

“No, no! A thousand times no!" he
anewerad, "Oh, Nora, you know [ love
you—want you—you know your
LWindness makes you all the dearer to
me! But you don’t know me as others
know me—you have never seen me.
If—Iif you should give yoursell to me,
you wonld be giving yourself to an
wnknown man. 1 think you care for
me—but—"'

"There 18 no it,” she Interrupted.
“I love you. As for knowing you, there
Is no one In the world I knmow so
well,  And today my mother has told
me Just what you are llke—has so to
speak, painted the pleture of  your
every feature. | can look at you now
with my mind's eye—l am so glad,
dear!™

He put hiz arm round her; he drew
her gently to him; he klesed her lips.

“Little eweetheart!™ he sald. “Litlle
wife Lo be! S0 your mother told you
all? Are you sure you did not dislike
the pleture?”

With her slender, sensitive fingors
she touched his features, one by one,
emiling, but a llttle puraled.

"Quite," she answered; “and mother
was right; your features are beautl-
ful.  Your skin {8 rough and rugged,
different from mine—that is because

the man's nature conguered; he felched
his wife,

Trembling, he stood by while the
beautiful eyes were examined; slowly
he sat down as the doctor gave his
verdict,

“The operation would be painful,”
he sald, “but 1 have no doubt what.
ever of its success.'

With a laugh of excitement, Nora
spoke:

“Painful, John? ‘That won't mat-
ter; 1 can bear pain. Think of it, dear!
I shall see the sky, the fowers—ate
you, and the baby! Ob, John—John,
it's too good to be true! No, no—I
won't say that. John, how qulet you
are!"

As the days passed on, and certaln
preparations for the operation were
made, John grew more qulet than
ever; a silent tragedy had come into
his happy life, Within another week
his wife would see—would look at him,
perhaps with aversion!

“Will you tell her,” he sull to Mra.
Desmond, “'before she sees—will you
tell her? Directly the bandages are
removed, she will turn to me, and she
won't know me. Will you prepare
her?"

Mra, Deamond looked uncomfortable.

“It's most unfortunate,” she sald,
slowly. "Yes, I mean it; I look upon
this hope for Nora's sight as a great
misfortune. She was perfectly happy,
perfectly content, | know"—neither of
them heard a soft step coming along
the passage—“she longed to see the
child, but, after all, her sense of touch
I8 so dellcate, she knows as well as |
know what he Is like. This interfer-
ing doctor had better have left things
aione.”

The soft steps stopped outside the
door, The blind girl stood and lis-
tened, her heart Dbealing strangely.
Sight a misfortune for her! Why—
why? 8he could not understand.

“After all,"” Mrs. Desmond went on,
alowly, “she loves you dearly; sbe wil]
grow used to your looks in time; even
If she I8 shocked at first, It will wear
off, and any one can see that It's your
misfortune that you're not a hand.
some man; your features, aa 1 have
told Nora often, are benutiful. You
ought to be a handsome man, and but
for the smallpox marks you certalnly
would have been,"

The blind girl, standing so motion-
lesn outside the door, shivered & Hitle,

“I shan't be able to bear It,” John
sald. “Blind "as she iz, she worships
bomuty. What will she feel when she

‘the demand for lower rates was sup-

GAS AND WATER.

IS ONE AS NECESSARY AS THE
OTHER?

Clilgens of Large Olties Say 1t Xe,

New York, June 18.—In the recent
agitation here about the price of gas,

ported by the argument that evory resi
dent Is ns dopendent upon a suppiy of
gns as upon a supply of good water.

It has come to pass that the day la-
borer uses gus as his oply fuel for
cooking, because of economy, and the
rich man uses gus on account of its
convenlence, Gas for lightlng, with
modern improvements o bumers, I8
cheaper, better and more satisfactory
than' any other kind of light. Cns
sells nt §1.00 per thousand cuble feed
In Inrge clties, and from that to as high
48 §3.00 in smaller towns,

The consumer of gas In the country
uses Acelyleme (pronounced a-sef-a-
lene), and each user makes his own gas
aud I8 Independent of Gas and Electrie
Companies. Acelylene is a more per-
fect Hluminant than the gas sold by
the blg gas companies in the cltles, and
the cost to the smallest neer {8 about
the equivalent of clty gas at B5 cents
per thousand.

Acetylene is the modern artificlal
light, the latest additlon to the many
Inventions that bave become daily ne-
cesslties,

The light from an acetylene (lame 18
soft, steady nod brilllant, and In qual-
Ity is only rivaled by the sun's rays.
If water and a solid materinl known as
Calelum Carbide are brought Into con-
tnct, the Immediate result is the mak-
Ing of this wonderful gns. The genera-
tion of acetylene ls 8o simple that ex-
perience or evenapparatus Is not neces-
sary to make it. If It Ix desired to
wake It for practical lighting, and to
keep It for Jmmediate use, then a small
machine called an “Acetylene Genera-
tor” Is employed. There are many re
sponsible concerns making acetylene
generators. In practice this gas is dis-
tributed Ju small pipes throughout
bulldings. grownds oghentive clties and
towns In the sam ns ordinary
¢ty gas.  Acel only satls-
factory men Isolnted
buildings Ig ry or
suburbs [As or
electric

SIWASH INDIANS.,

Degenerate Lot of the Aleutisn
Ialands,

W. E. Thomas, whose claims near
Baward, Alaska, are in &.ch a favora-
ble condition 3¢ to permit him to live
In SBeward with his family during the
summer and take them back to Gary,
8. D, winters, has been at the Bt
Charles hotel for a week.

Beward iz at the base of the finger
that stretehes oul toward Siberia from
northwestern Alnska and forms the
Aleutian (slands. Its climate s mild-
er than Omaha or Kansas City, due to
the warm waters of the ocean currenis.
Wagons are used all the year around,
The only Inhabltants in 1903 wore n
family of Siwash Indlans, but it now
numhers %000  people The Alaska
Central rallway, which will plerce the
centre of the great puuinsula and con.
nect the ocean with the Yukon country
Is woll under way frem Seward, 4000
men working or It un In the moun-
taing. The road will run spurs to the
right and left, tapping the copper and
other districts. Tho distriet back of
Beward ships out $2,000,000 In gold a
year, Mr, Thomns says |t is destined
to become the caplial of the territory
In which it lies, Including Skagway,
Sitku and Juneau, the present capital.
Alaska, will be divided, he says, into
territories according to the judielal
distriets now In force, viz.: the Sew-
ard-Juneau distriet, the Nome district
and the Clrele City, or Arctle, distriet.

"The Biwash Indians are a degener-
ate lot,” says Mr. Thomas. “There Is
practically no family tie and diseases
brought in by the white fishermen and
the Chinese salmon prckera have caus-
ed the death rate to exceed the birth
rate, But the missions are working
with considerable success to counter
nct this. The territbry along the coast
is divided among the several denomina-
tions, the Baptists taking so much—
1000 square miles, say—the Preshyter.
lans so much, and so on. Seward lles
In the Baptists’' sphere, and the near-
est mission is on the lsland of Kodlak,
Kodlak was formerly a Russiap cg
viet post, and scmr of the
there still have 8 mixtug
blood. It is these wh
the Rev. Mr. Co
In Pengaylvay
The Indlag
Ing sng
U
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THE PULPIT,.
AN FLCQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. C, E JEFFERSON.

Buljerl: Wanted: A Now Vislon of God,

New York Clty, — In the famonus
Broadway Tabernacte the pastor, the
Rev, Charles Edward Jelferson, D, D.,
on Sunday preached the following ser-
mou entitled, “Wanted: A New Vision
of God:"

The grent word on the lips of the
coining preacher will be “God” The
name which is above évery name has |
been too much neglected in these re-
cent years, even by the men anolnted !
to proclalm It, '

There have been rensons for this neg-
leet.  The evolutlonary philosophy
nwakened o new and thrilling interest
in man. Whence he came, how he
started, what have been (he processes
of his climbing, these are the questions '
whieh bave hewitehed and absorbed us
nll. The phenomenn! achlevements of
the Inst balf century bave worked to-
ward the same result, Never bas man
been so wonderful as now, never has |
he done such mighty deeds, He is a
miracle worker who says each evenlng, '
“L will do greater things to-morrow.”
His prowess, cunning und mastery are
nstonnding, and to chant his pralses
bng been our pastime and delight,

The miseries of man have nlso con-
spired to fix our attention on him, He |
has come from tue country to the clty |
nnd be I8 In trouble. He has become |
the vietim of all xorts of economic and |
socinl forces, which have left him
Iying bleeding and half dead by the |
alde of the rond nlong which the
strong have driven furiously to wealth |
and power. To Nft the man who s
down and place him on our beast and
get hlm Into the nearest inn Is a prob-
lem of vast dlinensions, and has taken
a deal of our thought and time,

We bave been caught In the com-
plex of secondary causes, and bave lit- |
tle inclination to consider the Caunse |
which underlles them all. To many |
minds God's presence has become dim,
His personallty vague and doubtful,
His boliness has been by many quite
forgotiey admiring or pltying the

orel

niah all the meat Alaska wants:

the majesty and authority of a king.
We have teo much followed the fdea
of Goethe and Carlyle, that Christi-
anity is a religlon of sorrow, and that
Its chief end Is tnnt of consolation.
This leads men llke Mr. John Morley
to eall the gospel a “soverelgn legend
of pity,” and to long for & wider Gos-
pel of justice and progress,
Christianity is more than.a legend
of pity, it is a bugle biast ealling men
to battle. Jesus is more than the con-
soler of people In trouble, He 18 the
anointed King of men. He nannounces
His Kingship again and again in His
discourses, and it s as Lord and Mes-
slah that Peter presenta Him to His
countrymen on the Day of Pentecost.

To submlt to Him unconditionally is
man's wislom and peace, It s not the
pleture of the earthly Jesus with His
hand upon a leper that this age peeda
most of all to see. We need to see
the Bon of God an Jolin, the apostle,
saw Him, with many erowns upon His
head, the universal Soverelgn of the
kingdoma of life.

God's condescension will also be seen
afresh in Christ. The great words
spoken In the upper chamber will be
restudled, and npon many hearts they
will fall with the emanecipating charm
of a fresh revelation, *Ye shall know
that I am In My Father, and ye In Me
and I in you." “If a man love Me he
will keep My words, and My Father

will Tové him, and we will come unto
him and make Onr abode with him."
We do not «now God as He Is until
we have seen Hlm not only bigh and
lifted up, sitting on a throne, but also
a8 the apostle saw Him, standing ns a
suppliant, saying'"Bebold, 1 stand at
tho door and knock: If any man hear
My volce and open the door, T will
come in to bim, and will sup with him,
and be with Me."

In Christ nlso we see God's Indig-
nation agalnst sin. He s the holy
Christ. Though merciful, He says to
workers of Iniquity—I never knew you,
Though graclous, He says to trans-
greasors of God's will—depart from Me
ye cursed, Tender above all tender-
ness known to mortals, He paints ple-
turéa of loss and paln and doom so
terrible that they have burned them-
selves into the retinas of men's eyes

LESSLESBSNESS.

Kow that they have got horseless :ige

Frum here to Kalamaroo,
An’ tslegraph that's wireless,
' smokeless powder, too,

There ought to be more lesaloas things
It sort ©° weemmn to me.

Why can't we bave a wtlugless wasp?
Also a wtiogless bee?

Why can’t we have sum schoolless towns?
An' workleas work to do?

An' spankings that are slipperless?
An' dogless orchards, tow !

An' acheless stomachachen an well?
An' wetless halr, w0 w'en

We go down to the sawimmin® hole
Ma won't ktow wlere we've ben?

An' w'en wo get (hese Ioslons things
“Twlll 011 our heacts with Jog,
An® then you'll never wee nzain
A hapless, joyless boy
New York Press.

JUST FOR FUN

Poet—I ean’t get a bit of fire In my
lines today. Friend—Hero's a mateh,
—Chlcago Record-Herald.

"0l wets at a wake last night."” “Whaas
Kelly there?' “Whol, Kelly was the
loife av th' wake; he was the corpse.”
—Puck.

Grocer—Be thal an auto ont {n front
0' the store thar, Ezry? Boy—I dunno,
slr, T god such a cold 1 can't smell
nothink.—Puck,

He—What would vou do if 1 should
attempt to kiss you? 8She—! would
call for help He—But [ don't nead
any.—Phlladelphia Reenrd.

“What do you think of rallway re-
bates?" sald one cltizen. “Any chance
of our gotting any?" “"None whatever.”
“Then, I'm agalnst ‘em."—Washlngton
Star.

Teacher—Now Johnny, if your papa

and into the groy matter of their

eaught gne fish gf three pounds, one of

would

d.'

.
e
i

d glanced &
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o qu

*I dare say he's fagged out,” she an-
swered. "Men mostly are when they

eome home from thelr work. Why not

B0 and ask him yourself, Nora? You're

his favorite."”

A smile flashed Into the glrl's face,
In her eyes, on her lips, dimpling her
cheels. She h-d been beautiful be-

fore; she was absolutely lovely now

“Hls favorite!” sho repeated “Moth-
er, do you really think so? Of colrae,

be pities me— overyone does; every-
one I8 kind to me—hut, apart from
that, do you really, renlly think | am
his favorite—in splte of my blind-
ness "’

Mra. Desmond rose, crogs the room,
put her band upon the girl's shoulder,

“l dom't think—I know," she re
turned. "He thinks more of you than
ho thinks of anyono In the wide, wida
world! That's something 1o be proud

.of, Norn."

8he rose slowly, her
tightly clasped,

“Bomething to be very, very proud
of!"™ she returned, “But how wonder-

. ful that s, mother!”
Bhe moved across the room without
| Btretching out her hands. No ong who
did not know would have supposed her
to be blind.

“She will marry him, of course”
Nancy sald, when she was out of hear-
ing, “because she [s blind; she never
would If she could see!”

little  hands

Chapter 11,

Just as quletly as she had gone from
Ber mother's witting room, Nora
mounted the stairs, knocked al the
\ door, and, In answer to a qulet “Come
In" ottered In a slngularly beautifu]
VYolce, entered.
I By a table, with the full lare o
" lamp shining upon him, u‘: ' m:n..
. B0 far as his features wont, Mrs. Des-
mond's description had boen Ricurate.
. The eyes that softened so wonderfully
~ me he saw the girfl wers heautitul; for
all that, the man was not pleasant o
_ Jook upon. Smallpox of the most viry.
: L type had scamed and seared hia
! making what shoyid have been
| m*yr falr almost terrible,
- ou, Nora!" he sald, springing
" his feet. “How good of you to t:rn:
L and seo me!"” He made use, without
[ ;_ﬁoushl. of the ordinary words, “Come
#5 this chair; it's the most comfortable
S0 the room. You know that, don't
_m’"
. “And so you always give it to me
Jolin," she wald. “I think you Clnl
‘Belp belng like that—the best invari-
' #bly for some one else, I wonder,"
[ =hor soft fingers closed on his
i #8 he Jod hor to chalr—~“why you
- are sad tonight—unhappy 2"
. Hﬁ ntm;ted, ever so slightly,
- “How dld you know?" he asked.
" "How wonderful Yo are, Nora!"
- Bhe was sitting now: he
“." beside her,

-
could,
ioean. ow from her,
surround her with every comfart. S8he
was more helpless than most women ;
would ueed &)l her life more care and
cherishing
More than once he asked Mrs. Des-
mond if it would not be better 1o un-
deceive the girl. She, however, was
emphatle In her negative
“You'll juat spol ber life and her
happiness If you do,” she nnswered,
"What the eye does not see, the heart
does not grieve for: as every one
knows, the blind In thelr hearts and
souls worship at the shrive of beau-
ty more ardently than those who see.
To her you are all that is desirable In
every way; let that content you."

And so, with the truth st untold,
the two married, and In the whole
wide world there was no happler wife
than Nora Le Strange. Never once
did he let her feel her blindness: never
did he tire of telling her of beautiful
things, describing every place he took
her to so vividly, with such care, that
always the smiled and nodded as she
pressed (he hands she held.

“I woe—I see It all quite plainly!™
she would say, “Oh, John, what &
beautiful place thia world is! And what
a palr of seelng eyes you lend to me!"

It was not untll her little son was
born that Nora craved passionately
to see, if only for §J moment. Time af.
ter time, as she held the little creature,
ag she passed her fingers ever so gent-
ly across his downy head, his tiny
features, over and over agaln, John de-
scribod just what the little one was
llke—the most beautiful baby in the
world. But for once, she seemed hard-
ly eatisfied.

“Oh, It 1 could only see him!" she
sald; “just once. John, I've wanted
terribly sometimes to see you, though
I know just what you are llke, | want
even more to see him, because he's
you and me, and our dear love all
rolled up In this sweet, warm bundle,”
It was just about thia time that a
stranger, meeting John, Nora and the
beautiful child tn & public conveyance,
looked at the girl's eyes with an inter.
ested, professlonal glance, A day Iat-
&r, having discovered where they Hved
he called upon John Le Strange. '
“Your wife is blind,” he sald, aftar
& preliminary word or two, | think,
however, she was not biin
birth?" v
“No," he auswered, “she was not
blind until her fourth year, Her blind.
ness is the outcome of some juvenlle
complaint.”

“And can, I bellove, be cured,” the
doctor sald, gently.

John's ‘heart gave a great
Nora's blindness cured! That
mean that she would see him;

leap,
would

8 bant over him,
touched the tiny face.

A little Iater, with a quick, light
step, she ran down the stairs, her hand
Just touching the banisters: Hatened
an [natant, then wont straight to the
room in which John sat. He glanced
up, and she went to him, kissed him
soltly

“John," ghe sald, a tromble in her
volee, “dear John, don't be angry with
me—I know you've been put to trouble

kissed him—

ard, dear—the doctor said it would he
palaful; | can't"—she almost sobbed
now—"1 can't face the operation!”

He held her from him for a min-
ute; no Inkling of the truth entered
his mind. Then he snatehed her to his
heart. Was he wicked, selfish, to be
80 glad?

“Not o face It!" he returnsd “But
think, Nora, just a little paio, or even
& great deal, and then to see! Tp Bee,”
he mald the words bravely, “to  spe
baby!*

Bhe trombled from head to fool. Oh,
o pte—lo sea!

"Yes, I know,” she answered. ]
have wanted to, but after all, you
have been my oyes—such good oyes,
John—and I'm not brave a: bearing
paln. You're not vexed with me?"

“No, darling—no; but think, think
REAin."”

“I have thought;"” ghe answered,
“and I can't risk it You must thank
the doctor, and tell him I'm afrald,
John, 1 doo't seem selfish o you be-
cause 1 won't bear paln—becauss I
must be your blind wife, and baby's
blind mother always?

“No," he whispered. Was ha aelfish,
wicked, that so great a glow of joy
pervaded his whole being? “But, dear-
est, to be blind all your life, when you
might see!”

Bhe lifted her lipa and kissed him—
kinnod ut.a scared cheek, the beautifyl
eyen,

h"iﬂ:on't mind,” she answered.
should I, John, when the most .
ful thing In the world Is hllnd?"lmuu
“The most beautiful thing?"

l “Love, dearest!”—New York Week-
Y.

“Why

R
The Professor's Repast.

Professor Brieger, of the Berlin med.
Ieal lostitute, was busily at work In
his laboratory, surrounded by a formid-
sble array of chemlical and bacteriol-
oglcal utensils. A distinguishod for.
elgn physician called upon hin, and
watched his sbsorbing labor with In-
terest. The professor's attention
seamed (o be anxloualy but syl

folly, concentrated on n vess| which
was enveloped In smoke and Steam,
“Guess what | am bolling here In this
pot,” sald the professor. The visitor
began {o enumerate the entire senle
of microorganism, “Mj ) i
“No." “Bomococel?” “No »g, ro-
chasta?” “No." “What thant” u
sages,” roplied Brieger.

—lrouble and expense, but—1'm a cow- !

i dtself by following the curve of the

| with the speed of an oxpreas train.

of Death” the auto is ralsed o the
elevated platform by means of a wire
cable, Tis Is done to afford the spec.
! talors an opportunity to see the ma-
chine and to study Its construction.
When the automobile has been placed
on lta elevated pedestal the a&ulomo-
_ blitst ascends, takes her seat, grasps
the lovers and prepares for her thrill
Ing Night. No unnecessary time s
concumed In the preparations. The
Buspense Is not prolonged. Almost
before the crowd has nerved Itself
for the ordeal the word is Elven and
| ;I:\:nuto starts upon Its thrilling jour
For twothirds of its course the
Automablle Is running right side up.
But at the top of the loop there In &
vacant space forty-five feet ACrosa.
Just before the machine gets here It
Is turned upside down by following
| the curve of the loop.
| Across the yawning chasm the auto
leaps. It Is upside down. Mile, Mau-
rlola fs held In her seat by the same:

cattle winter without any shelter ang
with only a little hay put up to feed on
during squalls pnd blows,"—Mllwac
kee Wisconsin,

Birds “Go to the Bad."

Consul-Genersl Bray reports from
Melbourne, Australla, that the English
starlings Introduced Trom Great Brit
aln for the destruction of Insects, and
protected by law, have changed thelr
babits and have become & pest to
orchardiats,

The few palrs brought Into the state
have Increased to myriads, and have
become so destructive to the fruit In-
dustry that the regulations framed for
thelr protection have bLeen repealed
and steps are advocated for thelr
eradication.

The frult destroyed by them Includes
peaches, pears, cherries, figs, apricols,
plums, grapes, strawberriea and ap-
ples. From many diatrlcts reports
ecme thal frult-growing will have to
be given up unless some radical steps
ure taken.

Insect-eating birds, such as king
fichers, dlamond birds, tree swallows
and tree creepegp are driven oul of
their nesting places by starlings, and
before long these birds will be driven
out of the state.

That Is a worse record even {han
the Engliah sparrow has mado in this
couniry,

A New Niagara.

centrifugal force that keeps the auto
up In position as it flies unsupported
through space. Now the mnnhlne“

{ alights, st upside down, on the

posite side of the gap, quickly righes
Incline and goes rushing earthward

—————eee

Trousers and Jackst In Wood.

The presidont of a Iarge wholesnls
company in Van Buren sireet has re-
eently recelved from a customer, who
lives In_Akron, Ohlo, a curio consfm-
g of a natural growth of maples so
¥rehioned as to resemblo & palr of
Mexican trousers and part of a closs
fitting jacket. The “lrousers” are
ahoutloagcnoushlm-lm six feet

tall,

The Ohlo customer has a farm noar,
his home eity, While sxploring the
woods & few weoks ago he discovored
@ trea whose peculiarity startled him,
fBoon afterward he had the tree folled
:::I.':u;;lu out the unique section,
: froight to the Chieago
~Chicago News. -

Aged Men in Pe 3 :
Charles Barton, 83 years old, of
Hagerstown, who was taken to the
Maryland  Ponintentiary Wednesday
to serve a Me sentence for the mur-|
der of Simon Tulhelm, 15 the
privoner in (he penitentiary,
he lives two years bo
that

Last week there returned from
Bouth America to New Orleans a par-
ty of explorers which Included acien-
tista frem different (nstitutions. With
& score of natlves they visited the Rio
Leon territory, near the equator, and
penetrated a part never before seen
by white men,

Among the dlscoveries was o won-
derful cascade which rivals that of the
Yosemite In height and Niagara In vol-
ume. It I8 orescent In form and has
eight cataracts, divided from each oih-
er by Islands amaller than (hose at
Nlagara. It is thought to bo only a
question of a few years when these
laslands will be swept away and leave
one vast cataract. The leador of the
expedition, Prof. Caracristi of New Or
leans, had viaited the region twice be-
fore, but did not go in so far on his
previous journeys, This time he was
omployed by & company to learn
whether the coal lands which ho had
dincovered were worth working. He
reports the codl to be Inforior and
transportation too ocostly.—Phila lel.
phia Ledger.

The Anclent Sloux,

The discovery on an Towa farm of
many relics, Including human skulls
and akeletons, of an Indian race of the
axistence of which there are no local

I
of God 18

What we need

with God on [t, T

havoe with our iden

and the result is n flabbiness
sibllity and a Inxness of conduet W
IJHIIPSI counteracted, will lead to
ruln.

meutal doctrine of God's omnipotence,

Along with the doctrlne of God's
sorereignity
His iImmanenece,
couched in fresh pliraseology nud with
new light shot throngh It by modern

heross the pages of Seripture, and In
every land and time the saints have
known that God dwells -~ the hearts
of men,

long ago declated,

fore Paul's day a Hebrew poet thrilled
by the thouglit of God's omn.potence
wrote the 139th Psalin.

That God is above all and through
&ll, and in cll, and that of Him and
through Him and to Him are all
things Is one of the commonplaces of
the Bible; and whether we use the old
phrase, “the indwelling God.” or the
plirase now most popular, “the lmma-
nent God" the igﬂugllt needs to be
emphasised nnd wrought Into the con-
Sciousness of the Christinns of our day
that God Is In His world and dwells
In special fulness in the bearts of those
who love and serve Him, y

Nor will the hollness of God be fors
Botten. The decadence of the sense
Of sin has been caused by the blur
Fing of the doctrine of God's holiness,
Holy Father v :s the title by whiech
Jesus knew Cod, and it is thos that
we must know Him If it 1s to be well
with our souls. The forms In which
reiribution was often preached in pre-
ceding generations were so grotesque
and arbitrary that some of us have
been ashamed to say it right out clear

‘and strong, that God jun'shes men

for .heir sins. In the coming day we
are going to believe agnin that whatso.
ever a man soveth that shall he also
reap, that without bollness no man ean
te¢ the Lord, that there is no peace
unto the wicked, that the soul that sia-
neth dies In the act of Is tinning, and
that God Is ea'ling upon men every.
where to repent,
Ko man a.quainted with thie teach:
of the latest sclence need be
ashamed or afraid to preach the most
rigorous doctrine of retribution, “You
reachers do not tell meu often enough
t every sin brings its Inevitable
punlshment," Is a sentence spoken to
e years ago by a physiclan, Bahold
mess and severity of God! This
I the completing statement of the
apostle, and the prophets who are re-
deem the tweadeth century will lot the
sentetice stand without o -
With cities rotting at onr
the wall of the damned rioging in our
ears, and with an anclent ewpire
crumbling to r‘plm- before onr
it Is not hard to betleve that
God is ﬂﬁ'”

will go the doctrine of
It Is an oll doclring

sclence. The doctrine Is written large

In Him we live and move
and Lave our belng, as the upostle |
Ard centurles be- |

The pessimlsm and hopeless.
Heas mo prevalent to-day, even nmong
professing Christalus nre the direct
tesult of n fallure to grasp the funda-

"u

Th
| Vioud
| when
'whlpp[nx [ -~
[ all, recently has foulPIL | g of 0
| the mumenm of the York County Ale
| torical Soclety. The whip was used
| by the county sheriffsa and their de-
puties “under authority of our sover
elgn Lord, King Geod o The alte of
the jall I8 now occupled by a mod:ro
business bullding.
| The whip was made of strips of
rawhide tlghtly wrapped and woven
and termioating n two long laakes,
‘The lash ls about 28 Inches In length
and s attached to n handl2 of deer
horn about 9 Inches long. The hane
dle s ornamented with crude eary-
i fugs, of rings and dingonal lines run-
ning between.

The laie Jer» Cullleon, father of
Obe Culllgon, found it In the attle of
the Colonlal Court House, when that
structure wag torn down in 1841, and
the rellc was preserved In tha Culll
son family until lls recent presenta:
tion to the Historien! Boclety.

The whipplng post wna In use In
York County under th provincial law
from 1749, the year of the erection of
thé county, until 1776, when corporal
punishment of criminals was prohih
fted by the first constitution of the
now commonweaith. Under the Eng
Uaty la®w, criminale gullty of theft,
burglary, counterfeiting, and wife
béating, after Lelng convicted in open
court, weére sentenced to be tled to
the whipping post ahd whipped In
publie.

In archives of the York County
Court there are records showlng that
fifty persons wer: puttishod at the
whipping poat. One fellow, gullty of
counterfeiting Bpanish coine, in 1768,
received thirty-nine lashex ru the

back and was sold Into wervitade

r two years because he could not
pay a fine of £100. :

|
|

GCompass With a History.
B H. Doughton of Barrs, VL, hast
& surveyor's compass which may be
the first ever made In Amerles.

M-Me-Up,
Dughs—Can- you lend me
lar, old man? Markley—Don't talk
that way. Burely you don't mean that?
Burroughs—Why don't 7 Markley—
You mean, “Will you lend me n dol-
lar?"—Philadelphin Press.

Clarissa—0Of course, | love you, Clar.
ence. Haven't [ just danced eight
dances with you? (larence—I don't
#ee any proof in that. Clarissa—Put
you would If you only knew how you
dance.—Chicago Dally News,

“After all,” sald the moralisi, “the
Almighty Dollar is man's greatest ane-
my. It—" “If that's ®o0," Intar-
rupted old Roxley. "I guess that
young wife of mine merely loves me
for the enemles I've made."—Philadel-
phin Press,

Allce—When [ came In she wns turn.
Ing her ruaty black silk inside out."™
Carrle—And no doubt singing, “Turn
ye, turn ye, for why will you dye?”
Bhe invariably slngs something appro- »
priate, no matter what she I8 dolng.—
Boston Transeript.

Lady—For goodness sakes, Bridget,
what kind of greens are these? Brid. »
get—The spinage was fed to the cow
by’ mistake, ma'am, 8o 1 cooked up one
o' them parlor palms. The gu
won't know the difference, Wy
But, Bridget! Those palms were ar
tificlal! —Detroit Frey Press.

“Ma.” sald Tommy Twaddles, look
Ing up from bis reading of “Torfy the
Tenspot,” “what s = bootless at
tempt™ “It's the sort your father
makes to get In without my hearing
hisi when he comes home late from
the club,” anawered Ma Twaddles, In-
cisively.” Pa dcesn't stop to remove
‘em at the foot of the stairs now, He
knows it's no use.—Cleveland Leader,

Value of General Culture,
We must educate everybody In our
respective neighborhcods n order ¢




