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“MIND YOU TAKE CARR O HER,

—which, to say teath, he dld, though
T've always rezretted | listened to him
gver dluce, an' It's Jald heavy on my
consclence, my dear,”

Marguerlte wrung her hands,  Oh, |
to be p man—ua man, that she might be
revenged on the base wreteh who took
advantage of her lielpless Innoconce!

“You must be able to give me sone
iflen of what he looked Hke,” she cried |
—“something more definite than your
opinlon that he was a gentleman!”

“Well, '] tell you this much
o tall man; and not
color,”

“Was he dark oy

‘Falr"—promptly.

*Tull and falr and blackhearted!
murinred Morguerite, *“Oh, how |
hate him! Do yon say he used o
Iill'l-lii' mep Nowen Mrs,

“My dear. the most
was 20 fond of Howers |
now the sorts he used to
always red and yellow ro
of fern,”

Marguerite’'s eyes Instinetively wnn-
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slendoer much

falr?"

Neklana?™
beantiful! You
remenm bt
bring yon

s and heaps

dered Lo the table, where her sumptis
ous mornlng’'s Instalment of flowers
wiag ranged in a lnrge bow), Red and

yelluw roses! A strun
For 4 moment the wi Ulr'unsitil
her mind that the unkinown sender of
these flowers might be her husband
Red and vellow roses at onoe lost thelr
charm. She turned away from them
with a gesture of disgust

“Oh, Mrs, Acland,” she exclalmed
“you don't know how dreadfully mlser-
able 1 am! 1 don't know what to do,
Wag any one ever In such a dreadful
position—neither ingle!™

@ coincldence

I ldea

married nor

Ay, and with a sweetheart of your
own, to—I'll be bound,” sald Mra. Ac-
land sympathetlcally,

The sudden flush upon the girl's face
answered her,

“Denr, denr, I do fesl sorry for you,
poor child!” sald the woman,
pity exasperated Marguerite

“Mrs. Acland,” she agked abraptiy,
“should you know thisg-this  Phillipy
again if yolt saw him?"

“That 1 should; my dear, unless he's

whose
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| And even ns ghe gawol ot
the paper her resolition was
Mhe wad all alone; thepre w nt
hinder hot no one L obhjlect |
dld take the tegdn and go and visl
1 ond of her oh Il
“I belove,” she murmuped, 1 ones

1 stood there and saw the place b
mie, sttt

reteln

CHAPTEHR X1V,

Tt was o hesutifol avtamn day. The
Viegitin ereeptr on the Hitle wny
tion of Grent Woodenhnm, n mi
i f wrled andd gold, ratlnd every now
1 then In th Dt I
| wnets meitod n i ! e ew
i A i | | | 1n i long
of the banks nn Fih Mn
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vl ke gbot Ty with wondering,
i cvanl e yes
She formed & very fnlr pleture ns sho
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nent, o
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MRS, ACLAND," HE'D SAY.

morning dress, and white
hat trimmed with o Kknaot
s,

straw syllor-
- of white rib-
Even the solitary porier forgot
himsell in

admiration of her

ettty
fuce and charming figure, Margnerite
aid not gee him: she Wias

gazing al
the board on which the natie of the
station was painted In large black let-
lels,

“Great Woodenham-——fop Hlzgh

Licvs

She had not grasped
the fact that she was coming so near
to Clarisdale Why, she was within
a few miles of Bernatd, and af Bher lie
el adviser, Mr. Martineay!

H||1I'||{l'.ﬂ‘

she were to meet them! et
burned at the thovght, Tu

beckoned Lo the

“Inowhich  diveetion s Clavlsdals

cheeks

Hing,
admiring pories

alle

from hero?

“*About
bt there aln™
only lord 1

"Oh—and which s the way to High
Leos™

she askoeqd
five miles west o
no village to TN A S

miravilie’

Right out the ather waoy n
riaithér better 'n three mile m
“Does Mr. Brandon il live th

“Yoeg, miss; but his honse Is two mile

roodd Beyond the villoe It's a long
Lramp, miss

“Oh, 1 am a good walker! I sup
poae, when [ get to the village. any
one would direct me e M ]h.m.
don's?"

“Oh, yes, miss."

“Then will yon tell me the nearost
way to the village?"

He gave the HeCGs
with i betlgh
off

Marguerite

lon, and
“Thank you st started
wilked on in u state of

mind strangely divided between exnil

aration and fear. The fresh, pure alr
the blue sky, the waviog trees. and
nbove all, the aense of enterprise and
daring, were delighiful to her. Bul
presontly, to her astonishment, she

found that the old habltual terror of
her uncle was-oreoplng ovet herl! Rhe
began 10 reallee that b was sosceely
prudent to trust herself alone to the
tender mereles of the man who had
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f honld know
he i I n nat 0 stha le L0
i rnfield, and sat down o minute to
out, [or 1 had walkel a couple of
tmiled at oo very rapld e, AS
He rd the galloping of horses
belind her on the road, and the sound
of laughter and voir Uriged hy an
Imonlae ghe havilly understood, she
climbed over the and patsed on
the other slde, hidden by tha hedge,
ta see the viders go by Just ns they
reached that part of the road they
al 1

| hoth s=ee

il
netly, Thera

two glrls,

iekened toa foot=puve, and e o
and hear d

were throe young nien
il well mounted and h igh spiriis,

They were all lookineg behind them,

‘No slpgn of them!"” eried one of the
ladlles
My denr M Falbot, you won't sed
them agnin thisd me 1 they are off
14 usunl 1"erhing uly Mildred s
owing im the short cut w  th
Jteme Farm again!™ There was ovie
doenlly n Joke here,  They all huest out
lauEhing,
“Holwyn s awlully hard Wit isa't

he?' said one of Lh

moen,

1

fine thing for the Um-

fraville estates,” remarked another,
nud then the voicea beonme jndistinet
as the party passed on down the lan

stood =till.

all before,

Miargueriie Of course she
hnd known it
notwithstaniling to

sudden shock,

it geemad
upon hev
She bowed her

bl
Lolng
Vil i

\

hend on the sthe, and gave way to ber
1

1

rauble for o timg She di. noat Know
1w long she stond there; sghe only
knew that what roused her was the
sottii] of more horsea’ feat, She start-
ed and shivercd, but 1t was too late to
move, Holding on by the rough wooil
for support, shie saw them rlde slowly

past—suw Lady Midreas pale, prond

fnee, noted the downward eurve of her

expressive mouth aw Bernard riding
¢l ah, so clogse!—but could not
citeh the low  words that he was
sponking. SBo thoy passed, and 1

sovimad to Murguerite as ir th

sunny iy

life and

gladneds of he passed with

Lhem, Bhe walted till the last echo
of horses’ feet had died away in the
dlatance, and then cllmbed resolutely
back Into the lane and continued her

Journey. She did not care for twenty

be a divine being,

Daniel Brandons now, Nothing, she
thought, conid ever stir hor emotions |
agalon-—love and fear woi dead  to-
pether

“1 have Hved and loved,” ahe sald to

herself, “and now It is all over, Oth-
ers have had harder things to bear, ]
can bear this."”

To he cont Inned,
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A ROOM

On the Top Floor of o llatel o Avold

the Nolse st Home.

A sad-faced man with Iros
and a tired mannor walked in

gray halr
y f hotel

bowed toe the clerk who egreeted
him, by name, and took the key held
out to him, “High?" he asked
“"Tap,” answered the olerk  with g
smile. The man wrote his name In the

register and followed It with that of a
papnlar

SUmMmer town nog

vew York

As he-walked to the elev: the clerk

| turned to a man leaning on the coun
ter, *'So long as the P of July

ceattinues to be ¢elebr; and 1!;(1
man vy he 1id wotel  will

never be without one g m the na

tional hollday While evi il o la

Is hurrying out of town, making

Lhis way for this hotel from country
place, He lives nen | WM town
which has lately becom nier of

| i fashlonable country ho distriet
| He ls the father veral children and
l'a man of weall Hut he suffers from
Nerves The Fourth of July la too

much for them
gel Into
four hours ahead of ol
he cannot
tear, Nor
the

He siys that the fire-
tweniy-

Works working ordey

ountry

stand the nervous waelr
Inter-

prople who

does he want 10

pleasure of

fera with

HEke to hear nolse and smel powilor
S0 he has come here on this dav every
summar for the past four vears, taken
:.'l room on the top floor whoere e ean

hear nothing and passed the nlght and
quietiyv as If it wera not the

family, 1i nelghhors

dav as

Iay his and

lends

ure celebrating.” New York Sun.
Cradle Binnkets,
Nothing is nicer for hlanketz for the

eradle than swansdown flannel, It
comes In two widths, 27 and 56 inchea
The wide width s less expensive and
more satisfactory,
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"CHRISTIANITY AS A DELU
SION'"" THE BUBJECT. '
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the human race latter part of | says: 1 Ll baol
-' 'y Tohanna Soulheot pit to har I the kbl i min
onn fi ] i lHng to have divin i ! the ler L phs loglat and
power, made prophecies, had ehapels | anatomist of hiz doy, the great med
bl in her honor, and one hundre clentist—what dld he say? "The
thauzand  dizeiplee came forward to | only true and perfeet relipgion 15 Cin
fi vy h Alout flve wyeoar bafor Linnity. Isidae Newton the lendin
the birth of Chrlst, A JULAL was [ phillosopher of his time—what did
born, and Lée cime | 1, and aftep five | he say? That man, surrendering T"l
hein hl . according to | this delusion of the Christlan religlon
traditlon. he hesled the slek, and rolsed | erted out:  "The sublimest philosoy iy
the 1[-..|!: anid prenched virtue, and, ac- fon earth s the philpsophy of the gos-
eording to the myth, having deceased, | pell”  David Drewster, at the pronuns
wns 1 jeht to resurrection. The Del- | elatlon of whose name every sclentist
phie Oracle decelvel vast multitudes of | the world over uncovere his head —Da-
people: the Pythoness seated n the | vid Brewster saying, “Oh, this religlon
temple of Apolla utl ring a ovazy jar- has been a preat lizht to me—a yvery
gon from which the people guessed | great light all my days!' President
thelr Individual or national fort Thiers, the great French stateaman
or misfortunes, The ulterances neknowledging that he prayved when he
of sueh o nature that you could read | sald: “I Invoke the Lord God, in whom
them any wiy von wanted to venil | T am glad to belleve” David Living
them, \..-- neral eoming forth to hattle e, able to eonguer the Hon, able b
consnltedd ti Poelphie Oracle, and he | conquer the panther, able lo conguer
wanted to fNod oul whether he wos 91! gavage, yot conguered Ly this de-
Eolng to b i nih mitle, ar kil 1| luslon, this halluclnation, his gren
In battle il 1l NnEwWer o fort swindle of the ages, so when th find
from the Deiphie Oracia in watts | him dead they find him on lig Knd
that If you put i i re th Willliam B, Glndsione, th mgest 1
ril ver™ It means ong thing, and | tellect i 1 vl ana Y t thi
Ir yon 1 nma nf | cliltine ti I (el 1ol
“rever means anothes ¢ Christian e n, went to the
onposit Fhe message from the Del- | house of God every Salibath, and often
plile Oracle to the general nt the invitation of the rector reid the
forth, returned never in prayers to the peop If those mighty
thou perish.,” If he was intellects are averborne by this delu-
wns according to the Delp . |~ n, what chanece is there for you and
I he came home safely, that was ac ' for me?
carding to the Delphic Qrncie, LI

So the anclent anguries decelyed thy The 12 In south sen, the bush-
people, Tha priesls of those GUBUTIER. | pay a del Fus the wild men
by the flight of hirds, or by the in ‘ui Australin, putting down the knives
tonatlon of thunder, or by the Tnslde fop e cppelty, and clothing them-
appearance of slain anlmals, told ll"‘ll gelves in I]'H;u- apparel—all under the
fortunes or misfortunes of Individuals power of this delusion. Jpidson and
or nations. The sibyls decelved the | g ang Aleel and Car ell and Wil-
people. The slbyls were supposad L0 |y, ang the three thousand mission-

be inspired women who !,i\"d i eaves |, es of the ceross
and who wrote the eibylling books aft- |

e I
erward purchased by Tarquin the | oo, going out amld the squalc
Proud. 8o late as the year 1823, a heathenism to relieve it, to save

man arose In New York, pretending to

help it,
and pleyed his part :

their graves, dying with no earthly
€0 well that wealthy merchants be- | comfort about them, d 1g Into
came his diselples and threw thelr for-| o oo with no SpsoT) apitaph
tunes Into nls Keeping, And mall | eren they might b in this
ages there have been necromancies, in country ,..1.! lived for themselves, and
cantations, witeherafts, soreeries, mag- | oo juxurionsly, and been at Jast put
fenl arts, enchantments, divination into Drillinnt _.',‘,11 e What o de-
and delusions; The one of the texi {iatond
wis only o speclmen of that which Yea . e ChritlaT
has been ocenrring in all ages of the | -,\“ shows | Vils) Fank tha
elglon  snow flael the fact jixt
world, None of those del A2 ;-' -I.‘l tl I]t‘r\ wh ire in tronbie
{',-|p_'.,_.--]n.1 any iyl Thev il \ ,_-.1; ..]‘ .li._-_ ) .Ir l ' I -
ol L I H T Moug! O ched nomnan
they pauperized the people, they wet ANOWr 3L 38 hiE DARLURIRIL)M, s Ll
ruel o they wer lysurd They when he ls well and whon he- is pros-
ng cruel as e werae ansurd, hey '
s il PO i (g rellglon comes Lo a
opened no hospitals, they 1} aled no | DPerou but th L ‘ i
Wwioun they wiped no  tears man when he 15 sick, and says o
lh I'III"T; fpated non ‘dom will be well again after a whilej you
oy & Anclpated saam, . T o ATE
' . e w are golpg into a land where there are
Admiral Farragut, one of the moest | ™° cougha sund npo pleprisies and not
Admiral Farragut, one the 31|

conzunmptlons and no

ndmire mne [ ¢ American navy, ;
admlred men of the - courage and bear up.

enrly became a vietim of thia Christian |

chimera of the gos3
delusion, and sented not long before poor and it ﬁ'l\"iillll
his death at Long Branch, he was glv i s
fng some friends an account of his | gonge always declar:
enrly life. He sald: “My falher went
v sy g " 18 "nitie SBtates 5 ;
down in behalf of the United tate and it tialks of reu
government to put an end to Aaron
Burr's rebelllon, 1 was a cabin boy

row. And then,
luglon will stop at

and went along with
gamble In every siyle of

him, 1 could
gnmbling, 1

trning

1o show

their

Innguishling;
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an home and clvillzation and comfort,

w of
it, to

tofling until they dropped into

take

' Yes, this awlul

wel ecomes to
“You
on your way to vast estates and to div-

them:
whle.” This
nion before

that

the
are

delu-

e¢lon of Christianity comes to the bhereit

the

throne, and of the ecessation of all sor-
this de-
nhsolutely nothing,

it goes to the dying bed and fills the

L 11 thi feked ead there e i
knew il "I' wickedn y Ree " ih ”. man with anticipations. How much
that time abromd, One ...n:; iy 1.|.‘||. petter It would be to have him die

. veryhbody of i 1 |
elegred overy b (s o '.l' 9 the cabin | o0 it iny more hope thun swine and
except mvseld amid locked the door, Hi uql nd snalkes! Shovel him under!
snid: ‘David, what are ) I.I __::._||._l: 1It That {8 all, othing more left of him
dn? Whitt are you going to b W He will neyver know ;|!-‘_.,1§|[”._-_ agaln
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1 sn father, 1 '-.I ak llow th hovel him under! Th soul Is only a
" 8§ S 3 i F .
FinL Foliow t g H 1 Pon superio irt of the body, and when

i k i 1 3 23
m I's irunken | , kad i th body disin ri L the soul disin
| 1 at ' 1 -
””-Ii SRS 1 : A ) tegrales Annihilation VOGN
fever rl e '] WS : -r4 lnsting blank, obli wtior
sitid { Wi poul be Ll — T T " 11 1
Iresen tha 1itim] d
. e of Y d I
trend ""‘I',']'..”“ k a . iha dving. In id of i e
fis vou L] No, D hoa Ly Nl [ the Chrlstian re-
no, David, n persal ) ', - o an, nod filling dsing man with
it 1 qhse 1 1t 1| i 3 . . g
priucipid I1|. \ I L & ant g \ { int o1 LI until
\ vl 1 i ; i : \
nes .|.|-. ‘1] | . | o In i 1=t ur have clapped
. \ e v o
mint |I |.‘T \ " nd 1 (d Ihak hele hands, and some lave shouted
[ 1 nim L1
! el T : and si have sung, and some have
I wi it LW never ¥ It] 11
OW rougnt witl thit
n n: 1 will never drink agali I w ' i 4 ll . l.l \
" nmiad onty VoK ¢ inii i A
never gam .|-i|LI._ \tJ I Hiemen, by oine. they cught—dlamond
TS y of Guadl nave Kepl thoaa thiree o ’
b4 '.“.1”"} I EII.,, ; I Boon uf I.I|I flashing, ha bheckoning
yQwy a 1l'| A el e i x archestrns und i Little children
came ‘hirletion, nn Lt i : i
he .”_ ': 4 JI_ '“ W, i I it s i Iy » netually belleving Lhiey Lw thel
Ry A o L ! } . depnrted pareut 0 thiat although the
Another enplive of this ifreq AT ' y
3 1 I' 2 a1l little children had 1 80 W& ¢ and
an ginsion ners g 3 g
g ' Lin gy full feeble and stek for weeks taey could no
Sl OoNn horseback i X .
I .. o Y it i i1 turn on thels dyving pliiow, at the lnst
s he going o s ] lins
g ) § LB rOXYaN ] mpture nnconit.
He wanta no hetler piay s than to | in A poroxysim f rap ! : ) .
atnnd and watch the ha B T T ) By .t ti "
1 . 10 | BN ted catell s 1
the muarderers wi Ll 1558 11¢ ng
God clhilldren here goes Lhe sam e
man I'hig time he 18 &fo Where i
he golpg vow? Golug oun the road to Gve .
I'hissy rled to ma min is rhnd

O=tla o die Lor Chrl

whip It out of ham; they U 1 Lo senre i } Al ,...'b.lll-! I :.ls.{
it out of him; 1 thought fbhey would be a celusion A lle, a cheat,
give hlm enough of it by putting him 11¢ i _I‘n lucination canno
into a windowless dungeon und Keeping | 1 such a glory of the centuries
him on smoll diet, and denying him a Your logle and your common sen
clonk, and condemning him s a erim convince you that a bad cause cannot

fual, and howling at him through I['ﬂ'l.l-l]]l't' nn
| street: but they could not freeze it | the womb of such a
| gut of him, and they could not sweat | angel can be born.

the

1lustrious

result; o
monstaer no
There dre

ut of
such
many

v It ! it
. ri ! {
1 | o | ) i in T '
{ fins Y dld  yon
(3] \ vou bhow
v TR ; 'l 1Ll ver " ‘I‘l-n"l"'
( Vi HTE ith you?
Wh hien 1 Vil ! enitding of
] Ll ¢ God, do there
na t % In vour i ot wenr of
[, but tea nf jo 15 stand In
[ y f hiom an far awny
i W i 20 I o them
i home? Why I8 1t that yon
on i citlmiy subm N ta the
death of vo loved one. nbhout whose
depart I Onee Wer angry and
B8O 1 14?7 Th mothing the
i ! v i) Al yon nds
6 found { 1 1L nge
And 1 I of il giv e
pXDerient i tn
1 1 1 1 ] il -
i 1 would he Just
i ZO e i of yon
ve Teig ey You are sclen-
1 i von al and yet If
I rhonid ask sou What s the most
eensihle thing you ¢ 1Hd? you
wotld e most v2ihle thing
| did wae to glve my heart to
But t} may he others who have
nof | ¢ v advia and If they
WEra el to give pxperience
they 1zl rigse nand & neh testi=
many ns the min gave In A prayer
meeling when he sald “On my way
here tonlght 1 met a4 man who asked
me where 1 wag golng. 1 sald, 'I am

poing to n meeting. Hoe sald,
"There ate a good many religlons, and
I think the most of them nare delu-
siong: as to the Christian rellglon, that
is only a mere notion,

DRy &

n notion

the Christian religion.' I szid'to him:
Btranger, youn see that tavern over
therea? ‘Yeg!' he said, '@ eeo (8" ‘Don’t
vou see me? ‘Yes, of course 1 see

you.! '‘Now, the tlmse
hody n this town

quarter of a
could not poss
Ing In and g
people of Je

wits when ever
knows if 1
dollar in my pocket I
thuat tavern withont go-
o drink: all the
conid not keep me
put CGiod has changed

_‘-
had a

ont of that ploce:

my Heart, and the Lord Jestiz Chrlat
has destroyved wmy 1nirat ar stronz
drink, and there Is my whole week's
whge anid I have no temptation to
go In there: and, stranger, if this 15 a

i it is a mighty
notion that
Idren's hacks,
and it is a that hns put gond
Iood table, and It 1s & nolion
thnt has filled my mouth with thanks-

powerful notlon; it is a

has put clothes on my chi

notion

on out

giving to God, And, stranger, yon had
hettor go along with me; yon might

get religion, lots of
gatting religion now,'

Well, we will sopn understand It all.
Your life and mine will spon be over.
We will soon ecme to the lar of
the musie, to the lact act of the trag-
edy, to the lost page of the book—yea,
to the Iast line and to the last word,
and to you ani to me it will elther be
midnoon or midnight!

100 people are

last

TRICK CAMERA.

Disgulsed ns 0 Wicker Dasiket Used o

'hotograph Fortitientlons.

New Otleans Times-Democrat: "A

traveling photo salesmnn showed me a
very | Hous trick terp the other
day," sald a loeal doaler, It was a

box about six inches =quare, set inside
of what seemed Lo Le an ordinary
When desired
» pusghed down through
, 80 that 115 top was on a
Lottom, The
Wi covered with
bashet would then ap-
pear to be perfectly empty, the cam-
eri protrading  mi from the
undey side, An push would
restore [t to its original position and
the Jens worked through g small hole
gear the end.,  The contrivance was
evidently of foreign manufactures, and
the salesman told me it had peen made
for an who wias sent
to take pletures of fortifications on the
French frontier, According to his
gtory, wlhich 1s a NHitle romantic, but
which 1 have no reason to doubt, the
Epy would saunter out, dressed ag A
tourist amd carrying the Iunch basket
his arm. When an officer came
along ke would push down the box and
show him that the bhasket was perfect-
Iy émpty. It never occurred to the
guards fo turn the thing upside down
or it would ve b
The present carrles it
around a8 a enrlo, and It Is certainly

the |
ievel

top of

the wicker
box

wicher, and the

anwille

npward

especlally agent

thy pavifie
Liy conus

cated

e pddest Dttle machine 1 ever Iald
Eyes on. A8 fur as | know, it Is the
only camerya in thie world that 1s

mounted on a dl=appearing carriage.’

Plhiotographs of Pousxiinsters.

orid Mot
don has presented to the Chlengo posts
ofhie n ¢ T T
ers of Chicago,
i biographl

Chicago Red master Gor-

ollection « ographs of
Hecon -
a) sketeh of each,

timast

nied by

Ihe

only plhotograph missing is that
of Jopathan Nash Balley, Chleago's

lrst ppstmaster, who, a8 far as can be
learned, never The
pletures are inchea
in size, and, with fill a
frame five and gevenleen
feet. The art g6 and the
frame & made of mahogany from the

gat for a pl
thirteen Ly eleven
the sketches,

+ 1
one-half by

cture,

work is

old postoflice The first postmaster of
Chleago i anpointed o 1821, In the
68 years slnee 22 men have filled
the place, Ineluding the present in-
cumbent A majority of them have
been military wen, and several promi-

nently ldentified with the newspaper
LHSINCSS,
The Smallast Dwarf.

e smallest man who ever
the dwarf Bebs

lived was
born in France o 1740,

He was jnst twenty ipnches high and
elght potnds 18 welight  when fuli
growi,

Mote dépends bn yvour [nletting than

on God's outpouring,




