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To wresils through

"0 gallant guest!

A
!élmululﬁ humbly at
And downoast head

"*“Through mist
moUght
Withens my wounds

Againat thoe cunning
I ean Ho more—m
A me, disgraced, t

Fold that
““Thou strivest well,

culled m lttle noul to Him
Forth from His quiring seraphim,
A Httla --!-Irll spotinss white,

s multitude of Hght
Wit leave the glories of My Lhrone,
At veanture thee fn ways unknown,
To nequalnt thysalf, from youth Lo ags,
With yonder human horitage?

"Woeaponad for warfare shalt thou go,
In armor auch an mortals know,

With eine and sorrows, foos and

wnarg; aorul, one midnlght late
fith dinted helm and broken
and storm, Thy
The upsgqual strife wus Nerce and long, '
Alns! I bring no triumph song! |
"Nor wiles 1 had nor countermines
wirength i spent—
Then A0 tha Lord upon Hin breast

r blesding woul 1o ras

“Y spake not aught of vietory!"

oy

yours

the unrestin
eArn.’’

O high emprise, STAT !
To hght Leneath my
Thou, Lord, my perils proud]
Bhall erown e victor at the

Father's eyes' |
r' punt
AnLt

the heaven gate,
wwiord

before the Lord

will

thal I have fough!; |

Foe's desigus;

o banishment!'"’

L
my child,” sald Ele

Crushing a _Scorplnn.

BY REBECCA L. FRIPP,
(Copyright, 1900, by Dally Btory Pub. Co.)

It was the year 1543, that memorable
yoar which did more to change the
geography of the South Sea archipel-
ago than ever Napoleon did to change
the map of Burope, At the time of
which I writo, the city of Anjer, with
fts 60,000 gouls, stiil rested in fancled
socurity upon the shores of the Java,
For threo months the solld earth had
beon trembling and Krakatoa had set
aglow a lamp which went vut nelther
night nor day. The people had grown
used to It. They did not shrick now,
nor start up In terror when the
rhythmie tremor of the earthquake Set
tis windows rattllng. Bah! It was
nothing—a mere undulation. As for
Krakaton—thé old mountain would
butn Iteelf out, and then there would
be an end of all this. The ordinary
avoeations of life weore resumed—at
morn the flshing bouts set sall, st eve
thay dnchored In the bay.

On the hillslde, a mile or two Inlend,
a number of Buropeans had set thelr
beautiful and comfortable villas, thus
oscaping the [ntense heat and deadly
malaris of the lowlands, Here they
lived sumptuously in the wmidst of a
cosmopolitan civilization with all that
woalth could lend to mitigate the
pangs of exile, They, too, had grown
heedless of the unnatural conditions.
Krakatod had broken out In May. It
was now mid-Augnost, and all that time
the warning had not ceased to be heard
in the dull rumble of the earthquake,

It was the morning of the 1%th ot
August, a glowing, Sabbath morning,
The forelgners were sipping early lea
on thelr verandas., OGorgeous, bewild-
oviog in Its lavish profusion of beauty,
the troplcal landscape lay before them,
the dew still glittering on the rich and
varled follage of the undergrowth.
Groat tropleal flowers glowed ke
many colored lamps In shadowy re-
cosses under giant palms,

A young girl and a4 young man came
strolling lelsurely down a little path
almost hidden in the dense shrubbery,
They were unmistakably of Anglo-
Buxon blood, The girl was very Leau-
titul, with the pallid, fraglle beauty of
one who had long languished under
the intluence of an enervating climate.
There was no healthy ocolor in her
lovoly, oval fave, though sometimes it
flushed Nite & June rose ag her com-
panion whispered something for her
ear alone. The man was of u different
type; his wos & mature youth, He

It was but natural that he should
spend much of his spare time at the
American’s hospitable home. To a
man wearled with wandoering in many
landm, it was like a bit of Eden. It
was but natural, too, that he lhould'
lose his heart to the lovellest of the
lovely daughters of that Eden, al-
though to her it scemed a strange and
wonderful thing. It was a short woo-
Ing, whose end was from the begin-
ning. The glory of first love lay around
the girl; her footsteps trod in an en-
chanted land. As for him, no one clse,
Le told himself, had ever fllled his

A long line of fire,
heart before—no one else had realized
the ideal of his drenms. He was as In-
toxleated with her beauty and grace as
any boy mlght have been, To flnd her
here, In this out of the world place, it
was llke the falry storles of his almost
forgotten childhood. She was llke a
rare songbird that had flown out of
this little world of flowers to blossom
in his beart. He laughed at himself
~he had a trick of laughing when he
did not care to analyze a thought too
deeply. He did not want to go beyond
his Jove and happiness today. He
would let no vislon of his haughty
English mother disturb him; nor did
he pause to consider the difeulties of
hig chosen carear—today here, tomor-
row at the other end of ths world.
What buslness had he with a wife!
lLove paused not at such questions.
Famlly pride, intervest, ambition, were
meaningless words before the deeper
reality of this, Love alone was 1ife. Sud-
denly, across the path, a little reptile
darted. The glrl sprang back, goreams-
Ing, “A scorplon'* she eried.
Har Jover lnughed, and almed & care-
less blow with the knotted stick he
curried, but before It conld descend
u groat stone, loosened perhaps by an
enrthgquake tremor, went rolling down
and crushed the creature to atoms,
It was a trifling Incident, unworthy
of mention, but the girl was strangely 5
shaken.

"It meant to sting you,” she declared
with trembling lips

"Even so, Sweetheart,” he answered

—— |

| he

Far out at sea, thirty miles away, &
groat tongua of five darted up from

the bosom of Krakatoa!

L] . L

It honven wies In the heart of Conrad
PDunlow, hell burned In the bosom of
Antonlo Menzada, the dark<browed
Spanisrd In vain the girl assured
him that she eould nevor love him-—
he would not be denicd., With fren-
giod joalonay he walched her growing
interest In the young officer, and
warned her, In note after note, that
would brook no rivalry, She
acorned to answer, and bade the ser-
vania rofuse him admittance, When
she told Counrad, he laughed, as he
Inughed at overything

That very morning Antonlo’s worst
fears had beon confirmed. A mall-
clous servant from the villa told him
of Vivien's betrothal to the English-
inag, and then fled for life before the
deraon he had aroused,

lightly, indulgently, “You see the
devil takes cara of his own.*

"How ean you!" she protested, the
Indignant color flashing in her face.
“It s n poor subject for a Jest. Tha
sting of the scorplon Is death,”

“I know—1 know; but Vivien,
Sweatheart, 1 am too happy to be ses

)

A young girl and a young man,
was perhaps thirty years of age, tall,
gunbrowned and sturdily bullt. He
had an alr of self-rellance and respon-
wibllity that sat well upon bhim-—-a
strong man in every way he seemad.

The girl was the eldest danghter of
& rieh Amerlean merchant, whose pal-
atial villa dominnted the helght above
themi. The man was a member of the
British Qeologlenl Survey, at present
it in Java in order to Investi-

rious about life or death, Let me
laugh while I can. When 1 get you
over In England, away from this
beastly malaria, you'll laugh, too. 1
want to show you to my cousine. You
will be like a Hlly among red roses."
She shivered in the warm alr and

drew closer to him.

"Lat us go back,"” she sald, abrupt-
lyi "™t I8 growing hot, and
sround, how It s shaking! Will these
awful earthquakes never ond!*

bBelow them the elty of Aunjer Iay
in its Babbath repose. In the bay, the
omply fshing boats were anchored.
It wiaa all very beautiful and peaceful,

gete the recent selsmie disturbances

"Look!™ cried the geologist

the |

“Mere was nothing generous or great
in Antonlo at any time, and now his
whole belng was concentrated upon
me ldea—revengs! Antonlo’'s stiletto
glittored as he let tho sunlight fall
upon It

He was the only son of n rich coffeo
planter, and had pever known a wish
ungratified. To be folled In the su-
preme desive of his life was more than
he could bear. To tear the girl from
her lover was now his one thought,
and it possessed his soul like a devil,

The besrer of avil tidings was gone,
He stood upon the shore alone, A
l.ttle boat rocked idly on the waves,
He untled it, jJumped in, and seizged the
oars, A few minutes brought him to
& vantage point, whenece he might sur-
vey the Amevican's villa, It was an
old trick of bhle, With the ald of a
small glass, he singled them out in the
Hitle group upon the veranda. The
tea-drinking over, he saw thes young
coupla wander away, through the trim
garden out into the screening follage
of the woods, With clenched teeth
and muottered curses, he turned the
boat toward shore, consclous of the
keen stiletto by his side as of a living
presence,

He had nearly gailned the shore. A
few more strokes and he would be
within reach of vengeance, What was
the matter with his arms! Strive and
strain ns he might, he could not ad-
vance one inch. His musclea stood
out llke knotted Iiron, but thelr
sutrongth was usoless now, BSlowly, re-
slstiossly, the boat wis drogged back-
ward ng by an unseen oable, A great
hissing roar became audible, and look-
Ing up at last he saw a long line of
fire rising from the very bosom of the
sen and extending even to Krakaton It-
self! The ocean was pouring Its
whole volume into the abysmal fires
that yet were not extingulshed, and on
the crest of that awful and majestio
cataract his little boat whirled on to
doom, The cowering wretch sank down
and hid his face. The tremendous
roar of the waters drowned out his
frengled prayers and ourses. Ha
strove to make the sign of the cross
in the cold swont on his brow,

In that inferno of waters, his now
senseless body was drowned and
crushed, beaten and burned, into its
elemental atoms,

- . * .

From the commanding height above
gupporting the fainting girl in his
arms, Conrad Dunlow watched with
fascinated horror the scena below, He
saw the flabhing boats drawn one by
one into the flery whirlpool, and knew
not that In one of them, o scorplon lay
crushed,

There came a mighty roar, a univer-
ga) crash am of a world In dissolutioy.
The alr grew black around him. He
closed his eyes for one instant, and
when he looked again, the city of An-
jer, with its 60,000 souls, was gone, and
the hungry waves of ocean bellowed
at his feet,

The Grave of Uolumbus.

Chrlstopher Columbus, the discoverer
of America, died at Valladolld, Spaln,
May 20, 1608, s was burled there; but
fu 16183 his remains were removed (o
Seville, whenee, In 1536, with those of
his son Diego, they were taken to
Santo Domingo, In  Hispanloia, now
commonly known as the Ialand of Hay-
t. In 1796 they were, It is stated,
tranaferred to the Cathedral at Ha-
vana; bul thare la some reason to be-
leve that by mistake It was the bones
of the son Diego and not those of his
tuther which were removed on  that
occasion. At present bdth Havana
and Banta Domingo clalm his ashes as
thelr treasure.

Reflection Unweleome.

Clara Well, aunt, have your photo-
graphs come from Mr, Snappeschotte’'s?
Miss Maydeval (angrily)—Yes, and
they went back, too, with a note ex-
pressing my opinlon of his impudence,
Clara~—Graclous! What was It? Miss
Maydeval—Why, on the back of every
pleture were these words: “The orig-
inal of this iz carefully preserved,'—
Stray Storles

enth lu & Mosgulie's Sting.

A mosquito caused the death of Mra.
Anna lLawler of Ellzabeth, N. J. A
few weoks ago she was stung by the
jnsect on the ankle and blood polson-
ing followed. On a recont Tuesday she
was buried.

Eaports and lwmports of Gold
In 1806 we seut abroad $79,000,000
more of gold than we recelved; In 1868
we received $104,000,000 more than we
somt: In 1889, $51,000000 more; last
yeur Lhe oxcess of exports was §3.693,-

e
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Eager for Hevenge.

Flat dweller—8ay, we had a robbery
tn our hotel last night. Detective—So
I've been told, 1 am working on it
pow., Flat dweller—8ay! I'll give you
$10 If you'll arrest the janitor,.—Som-
erville Journal,
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Russlas" and head of the Greek Ortho-
dox falth, the czar han always evineed
a desire to be the leader of his people
in matters of industry. As president
of the Trans-Siberian rallroad he often
presides at the meetings of its direct-
ors, and It Is his pride that with his
own hnmln he drove the first spike In
Its construction, elght years ago, at
Viadivostok,

Under his rule Siberia has become
the garden spot and hope of the Rus-
slan empire, American seed graln has
been introduced, and Yankee methods
of agriculture are taught by speclalists
who travel from district to distriet.
Model farming villages have been
bullt by royal command all through
Siberia and money advanced to the
new gettlers, to whom every opportun-
ity has been offersd to become inde-
pendent farmers.

With 0 per cent of his 140,000,000
subjects depending on the soll, the
Little Fathery at 8t. Potersburg natur-
ally glves much of his time to the con-
sideration of different plans for the
amelloration of thely condition. The
Hussian mujik, or peasant, Is not pro-
gresslve; moreover, he Is hard-headed,
prefers his  primitive plow, which,
without much exertion on his part,

S

his simple folk. [Immense barges, o
thousand feet in length, on the open
decks of which exporimental farms are
operated, float down the great streams
of Russia, stopping at every village,
The peasants are Invited aboard, and
there given practical lessons In mod-
orn  farming, and in this way new
methods and plants are Introduced,
Children of the peasants attend
echools where, in addition to reading,
writing and arithmetic, they learn
vilunble lessons
ture, On Arbor Day they plant vari-
| ous kinds of trees, over which they are
expected to wateh, and in summer they
assist In harvesting and In haymaking.
—Alexander Hume Ford.

THE SHORT SKIRT.

Reaction In England Agalpnst Duost-Rals-
Ing Garments,

Is there golng to be a reaction at
last agningt the long skirt trailing on
the ground? The English were the
firgt, a good many years ago now, to
protast, Lo glve effect to their protests,
and, indeed, to change the fashion.
But the change did not last long.
Short skirts produced pretty boots,
and we heard a great deal about com-
mon sense, But common sense and

BRINGING IN

may be made to seratch the soll; 'looks
with horror on Innovations unknown
to his fathers, and abaolutely refuses
to alter his methods, unless at ex-
press command of the czar. No Rus-
slan would dlsobey the White Father,
any more than he would commit sac-
rilege, or show disrepect to the Tkon,
or holy picture, which hang in the
room of every Russian, high or low.
Evidently the czar relies on the force
af example for carrying out his re-
torms. Everywhere on his appanages,
or private landas—which embrace thou-
ands of square miles in varlous parts
af the emplre—every known agricul-
tural improvement has been Introduc-
»d; further still, on these great planta-
tlons are malntained numerous ex-
perimental agricultural statlons. In
Oentral Asla it Is tobacco and cotton
geed from WAmerica that are oxperi-
mented with, and the peasants are
sent to learn the best methods of eul-
tivating the new products, In the
Trans-Caucasus, tea-growing has been
succeasfully introduced, and the pea-
gants are belng lnitlated by China-
men Into the art of preparing the
leaves for the market. In the Caucasus
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FARMING IN

and the Crimea, the vineyards are be-
ing brought to perfection.

Hoyalty has organized a temperanco
movemaent on a grand scale in the
wrge citles, where free, open-alr con-
serts are glven, at which tea and soft
Arinks are served. Temperance res-
saurants have been established, and in
jummer great barges take the people
sut on river excurslons. The temper-
sneo movement 1a growing, yet there
are whols distriets In Siberia  that
are deserted, slmply because the bread
made from the wheat grown in the
jamp climate, forments Lo such an ex-
tent that It causes a lHght form of o~
toxleatian,

Theczarspares neither effort nor ex-

pense in vlacing object lessons before | particularly good
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THE HARVEST.

ladles' dress do not always eombine,
Paris restored the tralling dress, and
English ladies abandoned common
senge, not for the first time, in favor
of the Parls mode, The Parlsians, in-
deed, knew what they were about, As
a rule, they have not pretty feet, but
they have a pecullarly graceful way of
catching up their dress from behind,
and it I8 an art which our country-
womon have never mastered. English
ladies Inclegantly eluteh at and bunch
their petticoats, whils the French well-
congldered grip just NUfts the rim of
the long dress from the ground and
gives a protty disposition to its folds.
Now, however, comes the change, and
it comes not from England, but from
Ameriea. In Switzerland this year
many ladies are wearing short—in-
deed, very short—skirts. Of course,
for ascents, or even for small climbs,
the gain ls considerable, When you
are trusting to your alpenstock you
have not time to think much about
the rim of your pettlcoals. And you
don't. But perhaps that [s not all,
For, though Amerlcan girls constitute
a very fair proportion of Swiss tour-
fats, still they mostly keep in the val-
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S0UTH RUSSIA.

'

leys, where they are seen to great ad-
vantage, and rarely do much In  the

Alpine peaks. But the Americans are

a practical people, uand short skirts are

obviously the sensible thing to wear,
~London News,

COSTLY HAY FIELD.

New York Clty, snd
#$1,000,000 an Acre,
This vear's abundant hay crop filled

with rejoleing the hearts of Fifth and
Madigon avenuve rosidents in the ex
clugive nelghborhood of the 705, New
| York. The hay field of this section is
on a one anu & halfl acre plol, valued

lnl $1.000,000 par acre. It yielded n

| ¢rop, and hbay Is

{Is In s Waorth

in practioal agricul-4

BCHOOLBOYS RECEIVING A LESSSON IN AGRICULTURR.
Berides being “Autocrat of all the

high this year. The owners look for-
ward to getting all of $22 a ton for
the hay. This Is sald to be the most
valuable hay fleld in the country. It
ls part of the Lenox llbrary property.
It ean be Improved only for lbrary
purposes, and, consequently, has been
left as a field, as the lbrary building
is sufficiently large for present require-
ments, It has 200 feet frontage on
Madison avenue, 300 feet frontage on
Seventieth street, and 300 feet frontage
on Seventy-first street. The Lenox
library and i@ yard occupy the Fifth
avenue frontage, The hay flald is par-
tienlarly valuable, renl sstate men say,
because it |8 onda unbroken plot and
oceuplies an entire block, with the ex-
ception of the Hbrary bullding. Twen-
ty-five foot lots the same distance
from Fifth avenue have reeently
brought $80,000 aplece. The plot would
make twenty-four 25-foot lots. It is in
a nelghborhood of fine houses. In the
immediate vicinity are the houses of
Joseph Eastman, G, H. Benedict,
Charles Welsman, Henry 0. Have-
meyer, H. A, C. Taylor, Richard M.
Hoe, E. P. Swenson and Adolph
Hirsch,

Bt. James' Protestunt Hplscopal
church I8 on an opposite corner, and
the Presbyterian hospital just across
Madison avenue. From the ward win-
dows the patients have been gazing
engerly ever since the harvesting be-
gun, To them the hay fleld was long
the most entertaining feature of the
neighborhood,

About Modern Amerignns,

“But the Amertcan army s much
Iarger than It was., It seems to me it
grew very quickly, Only a short time
ago 1 read it was less than 50,000, now
it s 100,000 or more.” 1 told him that
100,000 was the maximum; that the
minimum was much less, *“But you
bulld great battleships—the best in
any nation.” [ agreed to this. “It Is
A pity you think you need any battle-
ships. After the Pleiad the writers
America produced fn the civil war you
ean now only show ag your most bril-
llant brain, Carnegle, the millionaire,
(He pronounced the word Carnejl.)
You had Thoreau, Ballou, Emerson,
Longfellow, Whittler and Walt Whit-
man. It was your Homerlc age, Then
rose the Achilles among statesmen,
Abraham Lincoln, All these were a
glant constellation. Your war fever is
over, but gold has you now. Your
great men are your milllonalres.''—
Connt Tolstol,

Mean Trick.

Not lomg ago, relates the Kansas
City Journal, the wife of a western
Kansas politician asked him to lay
aelde politics long enough one day to
dig the potatoes in the garden. He
mngreed to do #t.  After digging for a
few minutes he went into the house
and said he had found a coln. He
washed It off and it proved to be a
sliver quarter. He put it in his jeans
and went back to work, Presently he
went to the house again and sald he
had found another coin. He washed
the dirt off of it. It was a silver half
dollar. He put it In his jeans. *“I
have worked pretty hard,” sald he to
his wife; “I guess I'll take a short
nap.” When he awoke he found that
his wife had dugz all the rest of the
potatoes. But she found no colns. It
then dawned upon her that she had
wen “worked."”

Native Population Growing.

The cousus returns show that the
native white population of the Unlited
States exceeds the forelgn-born ele-
ment in the ratio of more than Ave
to one, there helng more than 66,000, -
000 whites against a little more than
10,000,000 forelgners. Of the natives
something more than 41,000,000 are
also  of native parentage, A more
striking fact brought out Is that since
1880 the natlve white element has in-
creased 23 per cent, and the forelgn
white element only 12 If this ratio
continues forelgn element must
gtendily become a smaller proportion
of the entire population, which is only
another woy of saying that the popula.
tion will become more homogeneons
a8 time passes,—Washington Times,
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How Detrolt Dirinks.

“A Detroit woman has been trying
to see how many drinks she could ab-
sorb without being Infected by the
stuff.” “SBomething with water in It,
I suppose?” “Water? No. Don’t you
know that Detroit is the City of the
Stralghts."—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Not a Misslug Link,

“I'm giad I'm not green ke you,™
taunted the monkey to the parrot. I
may be green,” replied the parrot
freceingly, “but I'm  glad I'm not a
missing link."—Exchange,

That Settled It
Brinkerhoff—1 thought you intendeqd
to become & plano virtuoso, Beecroft
[ did; but my barber says that [ will

be prematurely bald.—Brooklyn Eagle.




