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" sung to his lving ear a complimentary

Washington, D. C., Nov. 20, 1896.—
Considering the time and place of Its
dellvery, this sermon of Dr. Talmage
is of absorbing and startling iater-
It is not only national, but interna-~
in Its significance. His subject
“The Dying Century,” and the
2, Kings 20:1: “Thus salth the
Bet thine house In order; for
thou st ¢ dle, and not Hve.”
No

bell do I ring in the ut-
terance of this text, for in the healthy
glow of your countenances I find
cause only for cheerful prophecy; but
I shall apply the text as spoken In
the ear of Hezekliah, down with & bad
carbuncle, to the nineteeth century,
now closing, It will take oniy four
more long breaths, each year a breath,
and the century will expire, My theme
is The Dying Century,

Eternity i too big an subject for us
to understand. Some one has sald it
Is a great clock, that says “Tick" in
one century, and “Tack” in another,
But we can better understand Old
Time, who hag many children, and they
are the centuries, and many grand-
children, and they are the years, With
the dying Nineteenth Century we shall
this morning have a plain talk, telling
him some of the good things he has
done, and then telling him some of the
things he ought to adjust before he
quits this sphere and passes out to
join the eternities. We generally wait
until people are dead before we say
much in praise of them., Funeral eu-
logium I8 generally very pathetic and
¢loguent with things that ought to
bave been sald years before. We put
on cold tombstones what we ought to
have put in the warm earg of the liv-
ing. We curse Charles Sumner while
he is living, and cudgel him into spinal
meningitis, and walt until, in the
rooms where 1 have been living the
last year, he puts his hand on his heart
and cries “Oh!” and Is gone, and then
we make Jong procession in his honor,
Doctor Sunderland, chaplain of the
American genate, accompanying;
stopping long enough to allow the dead
genator to lle In state in Independence
Hall, Philedelphia, and balting at Bos-
ton State House, where not long be-
fore, damnatory resolutions had been
passed In regard to him, and then
move on, amid the tolling bells and
the boom of minute-guns, until we
bury him at Mount Auburn and cover
bim with flowers five feet deep, What
a pity he could not have been awake
at his own funeral, to hear the gratl-
tude of the nation! What a pity that
one green leaf could not have been
taken from each one of the mortuary
garlands and put upon his table while
be was yet alive at the Arlington!
‘What a plty that out of the greal choirs
who chanted at his obsequies one little
girl, dressed in white, might not have

golo! The post-mortem expression con-
tradicted the ante-mortem, The nation
could not have spoken the truth both
times about Charles Sumner, Was it
before or after his decease It lied? No
such Injustice shall be inflleted upon
this venerable Nineteenth Century, Be-
fore e goes we recite in his hearing
gome of the good things he has ac-
complished. What an addition to the
world's intelligence he has made! Look
at the old school-house, with the snow

viol; now enchantingly dropping from
thousands of filngers in Handel's Con-
certo in B flat, or Gullmant's Sonata In
D minor. Thanks to you, O Century!
before you dle, for the asylums of mer-
ey that you have founded—the blind
peelng with their fingers, the deaf hear-
ing by the motion of your lips, the born
imbecile by skillful object-lesson lifted
to tolerate intelligence. Thanks to
this century for the improved condition
of most nations, The reason that Na-
poleon made such a successful sweep
across Burope at the beginning of the
century was that most of the thrones
of Burope were occupled either by im-
beclles or profligates, But the most
of the thrones of Burope are to-day
occupled by kings and queens compe-
tent. France a republic, Bwitzerland
a republic, and about fifty free consti-
tutions, I am told, in Europe, Twenty
milllon serfs of Russia manumitted, On
this western continent I ecan call the
roll of many republics, Mexleco, Gua-
temala, S8an Salvador Costa Riea, Para-
guay, Uruguay, Honduras, New Gran-
ada, Venezuela, Peru, Ecuador, Bollvia,
Chill, Argentine Republic, Bragzil. The
onece straggling village of Washington
to which the United States government
moved, Its entire baggage and equip-
ment packed up in seven boxes which
got lost In the woods near this place,
now the architectural glory of the

continent, and admiration of the world,
The money power, so much denounc

ed and often justly eriticised, has cov-
ered this continent with universities,
and free libraries, and asylums of mer-
¢y, The newspaper press which, at the
beginning of the century was an Ink-
roller, by hand moved over one sheet
of paper at a time, has become the
miraculous manufacturer of four or
five, or slx hundred thousand sheets
for one dally newspaper's issue, With-
in your memory, O Dying Century! has
been the genesls of nearly all the great
fnstitutions evangelistic, At London
Tavern, March 7, 1802, British and
Forelgn Bible Soclety was born, In
1816 American Bible Soclety was born.
In 1824 American Sunday Hchool Union
wag born, In 1810 American Board of
Commlissioners for Forelgn Misslons,
which has put its saving hand on every
nation of the round earth, was born
at a haystack In Massachusetts. The
Natfonal Temperance Soclety. The
Woman's Temperance Soclety, and all
the other temperance movements born
in this century. Africa, hidden to
other centuries, by exploration in this
century has been put at the feet of
elvilization, to be occupled by ecom-
merce and Christlanity, The Chinese
wall, once an impassible barrier, now
is & uselegs pile of stone and brick.
Our American natlon at the opening of
this century only u slice of land along
the Atlantie coast, now the whole con-
tinent in pogsession of our schools and
churches and missionary stations, Ser-
mong and religious Intelligence which
fn other times, if noticed at all by the
newspaper press, were allowed only a
paragraph of three or four lines, now
find the columns of the secular press
in all the citles, thrown wide open, and
every week for twenty-six years with-
out the omigsion of a single week, 1
have been permitted to preach one en-
tire Gospel sermon through the newa-
paper press. | thank God for this great
opportunity, Glorious Ol Century!
You shall not be entombéd untll we
have, face to face, extolled you. You
were rocked in a rough eradle, and

gifting through the roof and the flithy
tin eup hanging over the water-pail |
in the corner, and the little victims |
on the long benches without backs, and |
the illiternte schoolmaster with his
hiekory gad, and them look at our
modern palaces of free schools, under |
men and women cultured and reflned
to the highest excellence, so that,
whereas in our c¢hildhood we had to be
whipped 1o go to school, children now
cry wihen they caunot go. Thank you,
venernble Century, while at the same
time we thank God. What an addi-

tion to the world's inventions! Within |
The agri- |

our century the cotton gin,
cultural machines, for planting, reap-
ing and threshing. 'The telegraph. The
phonograph, capable of preserving a
human volee from generatlon to gen-
erntion, The typewriter, that rescues
the world from worse and worse pen-
mauship. And stenography, capturing
from the lips of the swiftest speaker
more than two huodred words a min-
ute, Never wad | so amazed at the
facilitles of our time as when, a fow
days ago, | telegraphed from Washing-
ton to New York a long and elnborute
manuseript, and a few minutes afler,
to show s acourncy, It was reo
me through the long-disance 1ol
phone, ard It was exact down to the
last semicolon and comma, What hath
God wrought! Oh, 1 am so glnd 1 was

I Lo

rol Lo sooner For the tallow ean
dlo tho electrle Natht, For the writh-
fug of the surgeon’s table God-given
annesthetien, and the whole physh

orgatlom explored by shacpest instiu
menl, and giving ool so mech pain as
the taking of a splinter lrom under
& child s Ougee-nall. For the lamber-
'ﬂ' mlige wach the l'“‘-“'l!
traln And there s the apeetroscops
of Fraunhofer, by which anr modern
selentist foevls the pulse of uther waorlile
throbbing wilh light, Jepnser's arros!
by imaculntion of one of the world's
worsl plagucs, Destor Kol
wipatian fur N earints Inthmathon that
the virus of maddened canino, and cane
O, ARl cobhsumplion e YL B e
balked by wmagnlfivent wedical troats
menl. The eyesight of he dowsiwr
sharpoisd untll he oan ook through
thiok Hesh and fnd the hhling place
of the Bullel, What sdvancemest in
mu. or (he catschiam of the =i

s ehomieiey, or the vatechiam »f
the sivionia: asirenvmy, or the vale.
ehiam of the star; elevtralogy, oF the
oatechinm of the lighinings What ad-
rl In musle, Al the beglnning
= eontury, confining Wanll, oo far

e Breal masses of Lhe prople were

9 2 fow aitrs diawn oul ok
o W covd e churel bass

e L prean
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the inberitance you received was for
the most part poveriy, and struggle,
and hardship, and poorly covered

graves of heroes and heroines of whom J

the world had not been worthy, and
athelsm, and military despotiam, and
the wreeck of the Freach revolntion.
Yon inheritcd the Influences that re-
sulted in Aaron Burr's tresson, and
another war with England, and Battle
of Lako Erie, and Indian savagery, and
Lundy's Lane, and Dartmoor
and dissension, bitter and wiid
beyvond measurement, and African
slavery, which was vet to cosy a 0~
tienal hemorrhage of four awful yesra
and a2 mildon preclous lives, Yes, dear
Old Century, you had an awfu start,
and you have done more than well,
considering your parentage and your
carly environment, It {s &8 wonde* you
did not turn out to be the vagavond
contury of all time, Youn had s bad
maother and a bad grandmother. dome
of the precoding centuries were not
fit to live In—thelr mormis were no

o,

i bad, thelr fashlons were so outr.geous,

thelr Ignorance wes go dense, tielr In-
humanity se lerrific. G L) ing: Nine-
teenth Century! before you go we take
this apportunity telllug vou that
you are the best and mighticst of all
Lhe esnturies of the Christian Era, ex-
pept the Nrst, which gave us the Christ,
and you vival that century In the fact
that yeu, 1

of

re than all the othor cen-

turiea put togother are giving the
Christ to all the world, One hundred
aid twelve thousand Jdollae nt  one
Mieviing o few days ago contributed for
the warld's evangelizalinn Look al

what you have done, O thon abikeed and
depreciated Century! AN the Pacifie
barred and bolted agalnst the
Gospel when you began 1o relgn, now
&l open, and of  them e
Christinnised than Ameriea. No mare

unea writien over the chiureh d
ivgs and Hotlentals
Ihe late Mr liul\.'n
Ave diollars to the
Canpl
sarth

s d
in Cape Calony
Admitbed)
airthut lng twenty
copthern Misshonary Bockety
Nad driven off he fuce of the
. . - L] .
Tell wa, O Ninsteonth Century' be-
fore Jou go. In & soarn of seuloioes,
sirte of (he things 394 have heard and
weth. The wveleran Lurme upak us and
saye "l waw Thomaa Jefforeun viding
ta wnstiendesd from Mentboslle, oaly
n lew sleps from whers you stamd,
dismaunt from his haree and hitch ihe
bridle 1o & post, and on yomder Wil
take the sath of the presidential ofice
| saw yonder capital ablage with sar's
incendinrism. | saw e pull of he
Brst sleam eugite I Ameries |
Beard the thunders of Watethos of B

oy

| time when the face of this nation shall

magEa- |
' forth conquering, and to conquer.

bastopol, and Sedan, and ﬂﬂtr::s!mrgT

I was present at all the coronations of |
the kings and queens, and emperors
and empresses now in the world’s pal-
aces. I have scen two billows roll
across this continent and from ocean
to ocean; a billow of revival joy in
18567, and a billow of blood In 1864. | |
havfle seen four generations of the hu
man race march across this world ane
disappear. | saw their cradles rocked
and their graves dug. I have heard the
wedding bells and the death bells of
near a hundred years. 1 have clapped
my hands for millions of joys and
wrung them in millions of agonies, ]
saw Macready and Edwin Forrest act,
and Edward Payson pray, I heard the
first chime of Longfellow's rhythms,
and before anyone elge saw them |
read the first line of Bancroft's His-
tory, and the first verse of Bryant's
‘Thanatopsls,’ and the first word of
Vietor Hugo's almost supernatural ro-
mance, I heard the music of all the
grand marches and the lament of all
the requiems that for nigh ten decades |
made the cathedral windows shake, 1
have seen maore morsi and spiritual
victories thap all of my predecessors
put together. For all vou who hear or
read this valedictory I have kindled all
the domestic firesides by which you
ever sat, and roused all the halloos
and roundelays and merriments you
have ever heard, and unrolled all the
pletured sunsets and starry banners of
the midnight heavens that you have
ever gazed at. But ere 1 go, take this
admonition and benedictlon of a Dylng*
Century., The longest life, llke mine
must cloge: Opportunities gone never
coma back, as I could prove from nigh
a hundred years of observation: The
eternity that will soon take me will
soon take you: The wicked live not out
half thelr days, as 1 have seen in ten
thousand instances: The only Influ-
ence for making the world happy I
an Influence that I, the Nineteenth
Century, Inherited from the first cen~
tury of the Christian era—the Christ
of all the centuries, Be not decelved
by the fact that I have lived so long,
for o century s a large wheel that
turng a hundred smaller wheels, which
are the years and each one of those
years turns three hundred and sixty-
five smaller wheels, which are the
days; and each one of the three hun-
dred and sixty-five days turns twenty=
four smaller wheels, which are the
hours; and e¢ach one of those
twenty-four hours turns sixty smaller
wheels, which are the minutes; and
those sixty minutes turn still smaller
wheels, which are the seconds, And
all of this vast machinery is in per-
petual motion, and pushes us on and
on toward the great eternity whose
doors will, at 12 o'clock of the winter
night between the year nineteen hun-
dred, and the year nineteen hundred
and one, open before me, the Dying
Century. I quote from the three in-
seriptions over the three doors of the
Cathedral of Milan., Over one door,
amid a wreath of sculptured roses, I
read: ‘All that which pleases us is but
for i moment,' Over anpother door,
around a sculptured cross, 1 read: ‘All
that which troubles us is but for a
moment.'! But over the central door I
read: ‘That only Is important which
{8 eternal.’ O eternity! eternity!
eternity!”

My hearers, as the Nineteenth Cen-
tury was born while the face of this
nallon was vet wet with tears because
of the fatal borgeback ride that Wash-
ington took, out here at Mt. Vernon,
through a December snowstorm, 1 wish
the next century might he born at a

be wet with the tears of the literal or
epiritual arrival of the great deliverer
of nstions, of whom S8t John wrote
with apocalyptic pen: “And 1 saw,
and behold a white horse; and he that |
gat en him had a bow; and & crown
was given unto him; and he went

"

A Turkey's "FPossum.

A resident of Friendship, Ga., owns
a turkey hen that not only keeps his
family well supplied with yoang
turkeys, but sometimes sarprises the
family by the presentation of o mixed

brood,. On the last oecasion, after
setting on twelve ergs for her usual
term of incubation she was found the
other moralng hovesing over ten

young turkevs amd one young opposs
sum, it having required two torkey
eges to produce ‘possum.  ‘The
young ‘possum in gquestion was abouot I
the slze of w half-grawn rat, sad was
nestling under the turkey as content-

ane

i

edly as sony one of the legitimale
l‘l-"ll '
Copat Wine.
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CHAPTER V.

9 DON'T understand
how you happened
to cross that rough
mountain in your
route from the de-
pot,” gald the elder
brother, when the
family assembled
that evening for
what Miss Field al-
ways denominated
a ‘“sociable, old-
fashioned tea,” which, in the country,
was served at the town dinner hour.
“Could you obtaln no conveyance at
the station?”

“None--unless I chose to walt gev-
eral hours, Surmising at once that my

| letter had not arrived In season to no-

tify you of my coming, 1 left my bag-
gage in charge of the station masier
and get out on foot, I pleased myself
when I was here two years ago with
surveying an alr line between Your
house and the nearest point of the rail-
road, If one does not mind some pretty
steep hills, he can save at least 1wo
miles by availing himself of my topo-
graphical skill. It was a pleasant va-
rlety to me, after six hours In a narrow
car geat, to stretch my limbs over the
rocky pass and breathe the fresh alr of
the wildwoods Instead of smolke and
cinders.”

“The mystery to me g how and
where you met Mrs, Withers!” chirped
vivaclous Harrlet. “Do explain! I was
never g0 astonished in my life as when
I saw you two walking up the avenue
talking together like old friends.”

“Ag we are,” smiled Edward at his
gister-in-law. “8he was gitting at ‘he
foot of a cedar near my projected road,
enjoying the prospect beneath her. 1
recognized her from her rescmblance
to the photograph you sent me while I
was abroad, Elnathan; walked up to
her, like the impertinent fellow some
people think I am; introduced myself,
and offered to escort her home,”

“You should have taken a servant
with you, Constance,” raid her husband,
magisterially, “It Is not safe or proper
for a lady to ramble alone In this thin-
ly-settled neighborhood.”

“There are charcoal burners In the
monntains!” Miss Harriet interjectad,
shudderingly. “The most ferocious
looking creatures, with long beards
and black faces., I saw one once when
we were driving out. And there uszed
to be bears, when the country was first
settled—"

“And wolves, and catamounts, znd
red Indians with no beards at all,” fin-
jghed the younger Withers warningly.
“Mrs, Withers, let me advise yon to
take me along whenever you stir be-
yond the garden fence, 1 saw a Rocky
Mountain savage once, and last vear
was one of a party that went out 2n a
bear hunt in Norway. We saw nothing
of Bruin, it {8 true, but my instructions
how to act in case he crossed my path
were 8o minute that I am confident I
ghould prove a vallant protector In
time of need.”

The invitation thus playfully given
wasg renewed In earnest on the follow-
ing day. The brother and sister-in-law
wera excellent friends from the mo-
ment of their meeting. The traveled
member of the eminepnt banking firm
of Withers Bros. was about 30 years of
age, and attractive in person, rather
from a certain grace and e¢legance of

| bearing, and a frank, Intelligent ex-

pression than from regularity of fea-
ture, He had read much and seen
many lands, and knew how to use the
knowledge thus gained for the enter-
tainment of his companlons, A pasalon-
ate lover of music, he was not slow in
discavering Constance’'s kindred tastes,
His coming gave a different complexion
to life in the secluded couniry house,
There were horseback rides before
breakfast, and diligent practice with
voice and Instruments—piano, flute and
violin, besldes a couple of hours' read-
ing in the forenoom; then came the
after-dinner walk, =cldom ending un-
til sunset. In the evening Elnathan
Withers dozed In hls stuffed chalr while
he tried to beat time to the duet going
on at the other emd of the room, and
Harrlet, bolt upright In the middle of
a sofn, did wondrous things with a

| spool of cotton or silk and a crocoet

needle—and took observations with her
beady eyos.

Bhe was disereet an (o the reault of
these, Yor aught that conld be gather-)
from her words or conduet she
proved entirely of the growing

macy between the married lady 1|1:=Iﬂ‘
KElunthan was |

the ngrecable bachelor,

L not & man of Ane feellngs and strong

alfections, MHe had made up his miogd
1o warry becanse a stylish wife woula
add o his individual vonsequence anil
ndorn his slready princely establiah-
ment, Coastance Homaine pleased bils
crivieal eye, and captivated whatover of
fancy dwelt In hisa practical asture
Yet, having wedded, he irusted her
Fhe sffended him sometimes, He aofien
wished that she were interpenetrals
with sotneihing of Marriet's reveprsi
for himself. that she would put forh
mate elort o anticipaie his wishes,
and conforim hersell in all respocis 10
hin Meas of finoss In demeanar and
vanversatbon. Me was never harsh 6
his reaimant of these deflcloncies, bt
his povtinacious schonltng. hls eurbing
and diviating. (he partentous shake
of hin head and soleinn survaiure of
the brows, irritated her 'o e o5lreme
of torbwaran e

Bdward had ot beon tuelve haurs
n the bouse belore he perowived this
endeavor on bis brother's side @ ol
B Walure woman (pio the likeness of
his prim Wival. snd the effont wrought
By L e bad siapeciod it 1 the soure

| of his it intorviow with his brath:

er's wife upon the mountain. He “1ever
told her that, attracted by her singing,
he had stealthily neared the spot
where she sat, and, unseen by her,
been a witness of the tearful struggle
beltween her real self and Fate. He
had pitied her heartily then, while
comparatively ignorant of the reason
for her seditious emotion. His com-
passlon was more profound as he bet-
ter understood the relations between
the ill-matched palr, Had his personal
liking for his new sister been less de-
c¢ided he would have pronounced her
unhappiness to be the righteous punish-
ment of her erime and folly In having
linked her destiny with that of a man
whom ghe did not love, He had known
dozens of other women who did the
game at the bidding of slmilar motives,
and hig sympathies had lain dormant.
But this one had heart and intelleet,
and both were famishing.

I have gald that Mr, Withers' sensi-
bilities were not lvely, nor his love in-
tense, But of all people living this, his
only brother, had most hold upon his
heart, most Influence upon his judg-
ment, He made much of him after bis
formal style; listened witn obvious re-
gpect and secret pride to his opinlons,
and conceived the notion that his wife
was highly honored when Edward gin-
gled her out as the object of hls
marked attentlons, and did not Cle-
gulse the pleasurse he, the llon of many
brilliant circles, took in her society.
This fullness of confidence In them
both, and his unselfich regard for his
nearest iiving relative, might have be-
gotten softer and kindller sentiments
toward him In Constance’s breast but
for the palpable fact that he encour-
aged the association, not because it
brought her enjoyment, but as 4 means
of prolonging Edward’s stay with them,

“You geem to amuge my brother,” he

sald to his wife one morning, as s¢he
was arraylng herself for her ride, “His
admiration for you is highly compli-
mentary. 1 trust yon will leave no
menns untried to induce him to remain
with us gome weeks longer. It gratifies
me to gee how amicably you get on to-
gether, and the friendship s especially
creditable to Edward, inasmuch as he
was universally regarded as my helr
prior to my marriage."
* “In that case he deserves all the ¢our-
tesy | can show him,” mused Con-
stance, going thoughtfully down to her
gteed and cavaller. “I do not know
many men who would be 0 complajeant
to a stumbling block in the path to
worldly advancement.”

The eonversation would have thrown
her off her guard had she ever consid-
ered it prudent to be wary in an asso-
clation at once so natural and inno-
cent, Bhe had always liked BEdward,
and was growing to like him better
every hour. They were near the game
age, and, belng of harmonlous tempera-
ments, they usually enjoyed the same
things. He was good, kind and spright-
ly; amuséed and Interested as much as
Mr. Withers and Harriet wearied her.
This was the reason why the sun slone
more brightly, the breeze was more
odorous, her favorite exerclse more
inspiriting on that early midsummer
morn than these had ever been before,

“I can hardly believe that I enter to-
day upon the third week of my sojourn
in this regicn,” sald Edward, when the
steeply-rising ground compelled ihem
to slacken thelr gpeed.

“Is it possible?” The exclamation
was not a polite and meaningless for-
mula, as Constance brought her startled
eyes around to his, “It seems a very
little while ago that youn came to us,
You do not think of leaving us soon,
I hope?"

“l cannot say pogitively how long I
shall stay, This visit is a welcome ex-
change for my long wanderings. This
—my brother's home—Iis the only one I
have In Americea. Yet | wasa dissatis-

fled with it last year, Elnathan was
often absent—you know best upon
what business"”—smiling meaningly,

“and, to be eandid with you, our eousin
Harrlet s not the person whom 1
should voluntarily select as my only
companion in a desert, But for my gun
and fishing rod 1 should have commit-
ted sulclde or run away and left her to
the tpnder mercies of the Hibornian
domedtics angd the bears. 1 would not
be so communicative touching her to
any but a member of the family, But

she Is one of my betes noires. 1 never
Hked sher,”

“Ner 11" spawored Constanes, oner-
Rt

jTT\
Fifen, my Hitle slster, you and |

hoi unite our forecs (0 counleract

her tHuenve with my brother s

d ORition is, In same respect ringu

burly Wileless. Jle belloves thut Harp-

rhe Lillclous regard for his comfert

aiidd A ference to Wi wishes aml opin
Eive thelr mat In slucers attach
pent gor himsel!, We khow bettos

hnow o o o as mereoenary os she

ihinks fhorself cunning, and that she
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and poor!" she sald. “A woman, too,
whom soclety forbids, upon penally of
banishment from the circle in which
she was born and bred, to seek a live-
lthood by manual labor. It is easy for
men to talk of freedom of thought and
actlon. The world is before them. To
them the bread of charity and depend-
ence mean one and the game thing. The
latter is the only nourishment of moet
women from the cradle to the tomb. I
wish the passage between the two was
shorter—for their sake.”

“I never looked at the subject in that
light before,” was Edward’s remorseful
reply. “Poor old Harriet! I see now
how much more she merits pity than
contempt."”

“S8he is no worse off than thousands
of her sisters,” sald Constance, in
harsher judgment. “Content yourself
with glving thanks that you were
born a man!”

8he had spoken out of the pain of a
wrung spirit, with no thought of plead-
Ing her own cause. She was too proud
to murmur, least of all to her hus-
band’s bLrother. But the conversation
was a key that unlocked for her in his
heart recesses of interest and sympathy
which mugt elge have remained forever
barred ngainst a woman who, whatever
were her virtues and fascinations, had
deliberately bartered her charms ond
perjured herself In order to secure an
eligible gettlement,

“And, to do her justice, she {8 supe-
rior to the practice of thearts that make
Harrlet acceptable to my brother and
odious to everybody else,” he moeditat-
ed, "She offers no professlon of devd-
tion to the man she has mgrried, while
she accords to him the respectiul duty
of o wife, Elnathan seems satisfled,
Perhaps he craves nothing warmer.
Pray heaven he may never gucss of how
much fate has defrauded him in with=-
holding from him the free, glad affec-
tiong of a true woman!"

If there were any changes in hig be
havior to Constance after this, it w*
to be discerned in a gentler address, in
unobtrusive regard for her wishes, ex-
pressed or gurmised, and a prolonga-
tion of hig stay In a house that held so
few attractiong for her. That this ar-
rangement was highly eatisfactory to
his brother was not without effect in
shaping his conduet, That Harriet plied
him with solicitations to remain before
his decigion was announced, and was
loudly voluble in her protestations of
delight when the question wusg cettled,
bad not a straw's welght with uim,
She annoyed him less than formerly,
however, elther, as he explained it to
himegelf, because he had learned charity
from Congtance’s defense of the lonely
epinster’s policy, or because she kept
hergelf more in the background than
was her wont. She seemed amiably
disposed toward Congstance, too, and he
gtrove to credit her with kind inten-
tions with regard to one whom mcet
people In her situation would have
hated as a usurper. She abetted what-
ever project of outdoor execursion or
domestic recreation was proposed by
him for Constance’s diversion, offering
herself as the wife's substitute in the
gober phaeton d¥ive on breezy after-
noons, that Congtance and Edward
might act as outriders, and never
failed to eall the husband's notice to
her graceful horsemanship and the
brighter bloom planted in her cheecks
by the exerclse, Mr., Withers never
tired of chess, and the !ndefatigable
toad-eater apparently shared his zeal
on this point. The board was produced
nightly as the days became shorter and
the evenings cooler, and music, reading
or conversatien upon art and litera-
turé was carried on for hours by the
remaining two of the quartetic without
interruption from the automaia bent
over the checkered surface,

For Harrlet could be taciturn when
need was—a very lay figure in dumb-
ness as In starch. Whether she ever
ceased to be watehful was dnother mate
ter.

ITO BR CONTINUED, )

Constables' Staves In the Past,
The home secretary, Sir Matthew
White Ridley, has just secured from
Northampton two relies of the past that
are pecullarly assoclated with the de-
partment of the state, of which he Is
minister, These are two staves, at
once the badges and [nstruments of
oftice of the village constables of long
ago, when men's lives were conslder-
ed of less account than they are now.
The staff of those Jdays, probably 200
years ago, was a formidable, not to say
Moadthirstry, Instrument of offense.
I have been able to obtain one of the
same sort, Mine was the
property of the parish constable of
Brington, England t conslsts of Ltwo ‘
partg—trancheon, or bhandl lathe
turned, ten inches long, and a sphere,
theee inches In lig longest and two and

formerly

n quarter In ita shortest diameter
Both handle nnd ball are of boxwood
They are unlted by a sirong double
thong of white leather, fastened by
iron pegs Iinto apertures bolted lnto
bath handle and ball, ‘The Al haa
two Inches of play on the leather, so
that from end o ead the nstroment

I Hiteen inches long, A the ball
hiangs loosely about the stralght han
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