-

i

CHAPTER 1X,—(CoxTinusn.)
An unpleasant, sinister look crossed

‘my listener's face, but hia volce still

remained bland and suave. 1 am sorry
to differ from you, Dr. Brand,” he
eald, “but T know him better than you
do. 1 have seen him as you have never
yel seen him. Only last night he came
to me in & frantic state. I expected
every moment he would make a mur-
derous attack on me.”

“Perhaps he fancled he had some
reasons for anger,” I sald.

Ralph Carriston looked at me with
those cold eyes of which his cousin had
spoken, “If the boy has succeeded In
converting you to any of his delusions,
I can only say that doctors are more
credulous than 1 fancled. But the
question Is not worth arguing. Yon
decline to assist me, go 1 must do with-
out you, Good-morning, Dr. Brand.”

He left the room as gracefully as he
had entered it. 1 remained In a state
of doubt, It was curlous that Ralph
Carriston turned out to be the man
whom 1 had met in the train; but the
evidence offered by the coincidence was
not enough to conviet him of the crime
of endeavoring to drive his cousin mad
by such a far-fetched stratagem as the
inveigling of Madeline Rowan. Be-
pides, even in wishing to prove Charles
Carriston mad, he had much to say on
his slde. Supposing him to be innocent
of having abducted Madeline, Carrls-
ton's violent behavior on the preceding
evening must have seemed very much
like insanity. In spite of the aversion
with which Ralph Carriston Inspired
me, 1 scarcely knew which side to be-
lieve,

Carriston still slept; so when 1 went
out on my afternoon rounds I left a
note, begging him to remain in the
house until my return. Then I found
him up, dressed, and looking much
more like himsgelf, When 1 entered,
dinner was on the table, so not until
that meal was over could we talk un-
restralnedly upon
wis uppermost in both our minds,

As goon as we were alone 1 turned
toward my guest. “And now,” I said,
“we must settle what to do. There
seems to me to be but one course open,
You have plenty of money, o your
best plan Is to engage skilled police as-
glstance. Young ladies can't be spirited
away like this without leaving a
trace.”

To my surprise Carriston flatly ob-
jected to this course. “No,"” he said, “I
¢hall not go to the police. The man
who took her away has placed her
where no pollce can find her. I must
find her myself.”

“Find her yourself! Why, it may be
months—years—before you do that!
Giood heavens, Carriston! She may be
murdered, or even woise——"'

“I shall know if any further evil
happens to her—then I shall kill Ralph
Carriston.”

“But you tell me you have no clew
whatever to trace her by. Do talk
plainly. Tell me all or nothing.”

Carriston smiled, very faintly. “No
clew that you, at any rate, will belleve
in,” he sald. “But 1 know this much,
she is a prisoner somewhere. She s
unhappy; but not, as yet, ill-treated.
Heavens! Do you think if I did not
know this I should keep my senses for
an hour?"

“How can you possibly know it?"

“By that gift—that exira sense or
whatever it is—which you deride. 1
knew it would come to me some day,
but I little thought how I should wel-
come it. 1 know that in some way 1
¢hall find her by it. I tell you I have
already seen her ihree times. 1 may
séo her again at any moment when the
etrange fit comes over me.”

" X.
LL this fantastic
nonsense Was
spoken so simply
and with such an
alr of conviction
4 that once more my
suspiclons as to the
stute of his mind
were aroused. In
spite of the brave
answers which |
had given Mr.
Ralph Carriston | felt that common
fense was undeniably on his side

“Tell me what you mean by your
strange 00 1 sald, resolved to fnd out
the nature of Carriston's fancles or
hallucinations,
you fall lnte?

He seomed loath te give any In-
formation on the subject, but | pressed
him for an answer,

“Yeou" e sald at last. "It must be o
kind of trance. AR Indescribable feel-
ing comes over me. | know that my
wyes are Axed on some objoutl  present.
Iy that objeet vanishes, and | see Made
line. "

“Mow de you see her?

“She seems o stand in & blurred
cirele of Hght as cast by & magh lan
wrn. That Is the only way that | can
desapibe 1t But her Bgure i clear and
plain-ahe sight be close 19 me The
vafpel o which she stands | can ws,
e ohalr s which she site the 1abio
oh whieh she leans hoo hand ansibiog
she ouchen | can s, bul o mare. |
have el her lalking Ouee she was
alreating some one. bat thal some
R wae mvisihie. Yoo M she touched

Be far an | sonld e Carrision s sam

19 be abe ol over wranght o
:.E_.................. e
senaldered » be & Wind

e Went pevullar construciive  In
slate of love griel, and
wariee () halivoinations  wight
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the subject which

“Is It & kind of trance |

come in the same way in which dreams
come, For a little while 1 sat In si-
lence, considering how 1 could best
combat with and dispel his remarkable
delusions. Before I had arrived at
any deciglon I was called away (o see
a patient. T was but a short time en-
gaged, Then I returned to Carriston,
intending to continue my inquiries,

Upon re-entering the room I found
him sitting as I had left him—directly
opposite to the door, His face was
turned fully toward me, and 1 trem-
bled as I caught sight of it. He was
leaning forward; his hands on the
table-cloth, his whole frame rigid, his
eyes staring in one direction, yet, I
knew, capable of seeing nothing that I
could see. He seemed even oblivious
to gound, for I entered the room and
closed the door behind me without
causing him to change look or position.
The moment | saw the man I knew
that he had been overtaken by what
he called his strange fit,

My first fmpulse—a natural one—
was to arouse him; but second thoughts
told me that this was an opportunity
for, studying his disease which should
uot be lost—I felt that I could call it
by no other name than disease—so |
proceeded to make a systematic exam-
Ination of his symptoms.

I leaned across the table, and, with
my face about a foot from hls, looked
stralght Into his eyes. They betrayed
no slgn of recognition—no knowledge
of my presence. | am ashamed to say
I conid not divest myself of the im-
pression that they  were looking
through me. The pupils were greatly
dilated, The lids were wide apart. 1
lighted a taper and held it before them,
hut could eéee no expansion of the iris.
It was a case, I confess, entirely be-
vond my comprehension. 1 had no
experlence which might serve as a
guide as to what was the best course
to adopt., All I eould do was to stand
and watch carefully for any change.

Bave for his regular breathing and 2
gort of convulsive twitching of his fin-
gers, Carriston might have bheen a
corpee or a statue, His face could
scarcely grow paler than it had been
before the attack., Altogether, It was
an uncomfortable sight, a ereepy sight
~this motionless man, utterly regard-
less of all that went on around him,
and seeing, or glving one the idea that
he saw, something far away. [ sighed
as | looked at the strange spectacle,
and foregaw what the end must surely
be. But although I longed for him to
awake, I determined on this occasion to
let the trance, or fit, run its full course,
that I might notice In what manner
and hew goon consclougness returned,

I must have waited and watched
some ten minutes—minutes which
seemed to me interminable. At last |
saw the lips quiver, the lids flicker
once or twice, and eventually close
wearily over the eyes. The unnatural
tension of every muscle seemed to re-
lax, and, sighing deeply, and appar-
ently quite exhausted, Carriston sank
back Intc his chair with beads of per-
spiration forming on his white brow.
The fit was over.

In & moment I was at his side and
forcing a glass of wine down his throat,
He looked up at me and spoke. His
voice was falnt, but his words were
quite collected,

“I have seen her again,” he said.
“She is well; but so unhappy. 1 saw
her kneel down and pray. She
stretched her beautiful arms out to me,
And yet 1 know not where to look for
her—my poor love! my poor love!"

I waited until 1 thought he had sufi-
clently recovered from his exhaustion
to talk without injurfous consequences.
“Carriston,” 1 saild, “let me ask you
one question: Are these trances or vi-

| sions voluntary, or not?"

He reflected for a few moments. *|
can't qulte tell vou,” he said: “op,
rather, I would put it in this way. |
do not think | can exercise my power
at will; but | can feel when the fit |s
coming on me, and, | belleve, can, if |
choose, stop myself from yielding to
e

“Very well. Now listen, Promisc
me you will Aght against these selzures
as much as you can, If you don't you
will be raving mad in a month.”

"1 can't promise that,” sald Carriston
quietly, “See her at times | must, or
I shall die. But | promise to yield as
seldom as may be. | know, as well us
you do, that the very exhaustion | now
feel must be Injurlous to gayone.”

In truth, bhe looked uiterly worn out
Very much dissatisfied with his con
cesnlon, the best | could get from him
I sent him 1o bed, knowing that natural
rest, Il he could get I, would do more
than anything eloe wward restoring
A healthy tone to his mind
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LTHOUVAGH Carrs
ol slated that he
came o e fur ald
k., U may e
Protection he man
ifestod the grealest
reluctance In ol
luwing any advice
| affered hisn. The

uhalinacy of his e
fusyl o ollaln the
asslatanes of e
polies plactd me n & predicament
That Madellue Mowan had really die
appearad | was of course compelied 1o
bellwve. 1 might even be possible thet
he was bept agalnst her will In some
plave i oncvalmen
behoared ws ' ke proper sieps e
trasw har. Mer seltare should not de

pend upen the balluctnations and e

In s cane W |

| centric ideas of a man half out of s
senses with love and grief. 1 all but
resolved, even at the risk of forfeiting
Carriston’s friendship, to put the whole
matter In the hands of the police, un-
less In the course of a day or two we
heard from the girl herseif, or Carris-
ton suggested some better plan.

Curlously enough, although refusing
to be guided by me, he made no sug-
gestion on his own account. He was
racked by fear and suspense, yet his
only idea of solving his difculties
seemed to be that of waliting. He did
nothing. He simply walted, as if he
expected that chance would bring what
he should have been searching for high
and low.

Some days passed before I conld get
a tardy consent that ald should be
sought. Even then he would not g0
to the proper quarter; but he allowed
me to summon (o our councllé a man
who advertised himself as being a pri-
vate detective. This man, or one of
his men, came at our call and heard
what was wanted of him, Carrlston
reluctantly gave him one of Madeline's
photographs, He also told him that
only by watching and spying on Ralph
Carriston’s every action could he hope
to obtain the clew. I did not much
like the course adopted, nor did I like
the look of the man to whom the inqul-
ry was Intrusted; but at any rate some-
thing was being done,

A week passed without news from
our agent, Carrigton, in truth, did not
seem to expect any. 1 belleve he only
employed the man in deference to my
wishes. He moved about the house in
a disconsolate fashion. 1 had not told
him of my interview with his cousin,
but had cautioned him on the rare oc-
casions upon which he went out of
doors to aveid speaking to strangers,
and my servants had instructions to
prevent anyone coming in and taking
my guest by surprise,

For I had during those days opened
a confldential inquiry on my own ac-
count, 1 wanted to learn something
about this Mr. Ralph Carriston, 8o 1
asked a man who knew everybody to
find out all about him.

He reported that Ralph Carriston was
a man well known about London, He
was marrled and had a house in Dor-
setshire; but the greater part of his
time wag spent in town. Once he was
suppoged to be well off; but now it was
the general opinion that every acre
he owned was mortgaged, and that he
was much pressed for money, “But”
my Informant sald, “there is but one
life between him and the reversion to
large estates, and that life is a poor
one. I believe even now there i o
talk about the man who stands in his
way being mad. If so, Ralph Carriston
will get the management of every-
thing.”

After this news I felt it more than
ever needful to keep a watchful eye on
my friend., 8o far as | knew there had
been no recurrence of the trance, and
I began to hope that proper treatmeént
would effect a complete eure, when, to
my great alarm and annoyance, Carris-
ton, whilst sitting with me, suddenly
and without warning fell into the same
strange state of body and mind ase pre-
viously described. This time he was
sitting in another part of the room,
After watching him for a minute or
two, and just as I was making up my
mind to arouse him and scold him
thoroughly for his folly, he sprung to
his feet, and shouting, “Let her go!
Loose her, I say!" rushed violently
across the room-—so violently, that [
had barely time to interpose and pre-
vent him from coming into contarct
with the opposite wall.

TO BE CONTINUBD. )

A Judge of Ribbons.

In one of the large department stores
up town is a pale-faced, red-headed
child with a pair of heavy spectacles
that impart a solemn look to her deli-
cate face, She stands all day in front
of & counter hung with gayly colored
ribbons, and it is her particular duty
to take ribbons out from the electric
llght of the shop to the street door
#nd decide there whether or not they
are exactly the same shade, The shop
girle have learned that her judgment is
to be relied upon, and it was the accl-
dental discovery of her exactness in es-
timeting colors that gained for her the
novel place she occuples at present.
All day she Is kept running backward
and forward between the ribbons and
the door declding whether ribbon |8
cream or white and the complicated
questions as to tinta and shades, She
s an lmportant personage in her way,
considerably more exalted 'n position
than the young cash girls of her own
age. Her duties are really important,
| and out of the yards of ribbon that are
dally sold over the counter every sale
which depends on a question of mateh-
lug is decided by her. - New York sun.

An Tmpariant Adjunct.
Sadie = all right, but her father
don't ke me
Put yeu're not

Eolng O marry Lhe

father.”

Not esactly set he controls the
‘| «hev k trnk Philadelphia  North
| American

Libes and Ihsiihes of Micds

1t s sald Bhat birds are neacly as
selaitive i thetr likes and dinlikes as
doge. Bome peuple can never galn the
Friendabhip of & caged bird A Wrd e
o lears by saperience that i s sale
with & human being belore 1t =il W
spuind e Kind trealment

Thons Bhear Gt

Minnie Vhat laumm Vigg had the
impudenes o il e that | was
Minhing w shuw W) age

Mamie leginning w' Laura alwaye
Al have & wmeratise way of WO
siduding anything ludianapolls Jour-
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FARM AND GARDEN.

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO
AGRICULTURISTS.
Some Up-to-date Hints About Cultiva-

tiwa of the Seil and Yields Thereof

~—~Hortieulture, Viticultare and Flori-
enltnre.

URING the long
dry spell iIn sum-
mer the wagon tires
become loose and
CARUSe mAany =
break-down aml re-
pair bill, besides
the setting of the
tires, writes Clar-
ence J. Norton in
Kaunsas Farmer
Blacksmiths charge
60 cents per wheel, or §2 per Wagomn,
for setting tires, and every one knows
that after the dry spell is over and the
wood In the wheels becomes soaked up
with moisture instead of air, they (the
wheels) must of necessity swell, or vio-
late a law of nature. As they cannol
swell any Jarger in circumference on
account of the tire, they turn out-—or
dish, as we call it—and thereby great-

ly weaken the wheel. A wheel with
too much dish fs very easily
broken down, and can never be

depended upon until it i entirely re-
built, so it will be seen that to set tires
is only equal to rulning the wheel. A
new wagon does not need the tires set,
simply because the woodwork is full of
molsture and ofl when the tire is set
and the paint prevents all evaporation
of the molsture and oil, hence, of
course, the tires remain tight. Now, it
will oceur to many that If we keep this
paint from coming off, the wood will
not shrink and the tires will remain
tight. This is strictly true, but how
can we do it? Some will say, “Paint
the wagon wheel often.” Very well,
this is a good plan; but how many of
us do it? When a new wagon s about
one year old the paint has got rubbed
off and the tires can be seen to be
slightly loose—that is, a well-defined
crack can be seen where the fron and
wood touch each other, Now, could this
tire be ghrunk about one-sixteenth of
an inch it would be perfectly tight and
go through the summer all right, But
we can not get a smith to do so delicate
a job. He must shrink them nearly an
inch-and put them on quite hot and
“tighten up the wheel,” In either of
these cases the wheel will swell out of
shape, more or less, after wet weather
comes on, Now, as the tires be-
come loose because the oil and mois-
ture evaporate out of the wood, why not
remedy the evil by supplying the oll
and molsture? We all know that if we
ghould submerge the wheels in a pond
of water they would soak up perfectly
tight and as good as new, but will soon
dry out and be as bad as ever. This
could mot happen if the wheels were
thoroughly painted before they dried
out, go it will be seen that to swell the
wood with water and then prevent it
escaping by painting the wheel takes
the place of setting tires and avolds
after dishing of wheel. By the same
rule, if a wheel with a freshly-set tire
be well painted the wood can not ab-
sorb molsture, and of course can not
swell and dish out of shape. But there
is a better way than all this. It is to
run the felloes in hot oil. There are
fron and zinc troughs made for this
purpose. The zinc or galvanized iron
are the cheapest, and, to my notion, the
best. Take a good-sized sheet of zinc,
sheet-iron or corrugated irom, say two
feet by four feet, and cut a slot in the
middle to gink the oil trough through,
having the trough drop nearly but not
quite through., Nall this metal to the
edges of two six-inch damp boards and
stretch the boards on the ground and
pin them solid with old harrow teeth,
Build a fire of old shingles under the
oil trough, that is about half full of
paint oll, then set up two posts with
spikes driven in them to hang the
wheels on. 1 used a tumbling rod to a
horse-power, but a crowbar or post
auger will do as well. Mark the top of
the hub, and just as soon as the oil
comes to a boil, turn the wheel until
the next spoke is down In the oll, In
about a minute the oil will boil again,
and you must turn the wheel agaln.
Serve the wheel this way three times,
and the hot oll will drive out all the alr
in the pores of the wood and take pos-
sceslon of the pores Itself, As soon as
the wheel {8 turned a little, the oll on
the felloe will be constantly seen to
bubble, which Is the alr coming out of
the pores to glve place to the oll
Should the wheel in any one place be
allowed to boll fifteen minutes, the
wood will be ruined and will break off
short just ke cast-iron will, so you see
there Is “too much of a goed thing"” In
running & wheel in hot ofl, A small
plece of shingle must be added 1o the
flre At overy spoke of the wheel |
have an old cast-lron cookstove bottom
that has a low place in the conter, and
by putting the oll in this depression
and setting the stove bottom upon it
legs and bullding & fire under it, & good
job can be done, It takes about half &
sillon of oll v start with, and & halt
gallon more will be snough for ene
farm wagon, & buggy and cart and per-
haps a pair of hay rake wheels. There
pre two don'ta, and: they are: Don'y
boll the wood over half a minute, and
don't sttampt 1o do the Job in the hay
barg. Take a good, pleasant, dry day,
and do the Job well, and the oll will
valy cost you 20 cenis fur the hall gal
lon used. The rim of the wheels will
absorh so much oll that & rval hot day
will expand It s as 10 Bave It atart out
some. To mabe a perfest job, paint ihe
wheels well alter alling them. MNow
ever, without painling the jub will last
& year, and if repeated yearly the Lires
will pever bavome lovae abd henoe weed
never e resel by sbrinking. It will
take as lung o go to the shop and wall
fur the resstiing of the tiroe as 1t will
@ ol thres wagens, and the bl for o
setting will & B2 por wagen while 1he
ell weuld saly sust 39 senia,

lusect Vonewles of the Graps
THE GRAPEVINE FI1DIA.

During midsummer the leaves of
grapes are frequently riddled with ir-
regular holes by the attacks of a little
beetla which, when disturbed, falls to
the ground with Its legs folded up
against its body, felgning death, or
“playing ‘possum.” The beetle I8
about a quarter of an inch long, rather
robust and of a brown color, somewhat
whitened by a dense covering of yel-
lowish-white hairs. In the nature and
amount of the injury it does at this
stage It resembles the rose-chafer, for
| which It is sometimes mistaken. Fol-
!lowing the injury to the follage, the
| vines may be expected, if the beetles
' have been abundant, to present a sickly
|3wﬂl‘llm, with checking of growth

and ultimate death, due to the feeding
on the roots of the larvae; for, as In the
case of the phylloxera, the root injury
is much more serfous than the injury
lhi the follage. Vines sometimes die
|after having developed halt their
l'ﬂ"ﬂ. or may survive until the frult
is nearly mature. The [nsect occurs
very generally in the Mississippl Valley
states, from Dakota to Texas, and more
rarely east of the Alleghanies and
southward to Florida. The beetle has
caused serlous damage to foliage, no-
tably in Missourl, lllinoils and Ohlo,
having been recognized over thirty
years ago In the first mentioned state
as one of the worst enemies of the
grape. The work of the larvae has been
recognized only recently by Mr. Web-
ster and others in porthern Ohlo, but
it may be looked for wherever the

beetle occurs.
L N .

Life History.~-The life histgry 88
worked out by Mr. Webster is, briefly,
as follows: The yellowlsh eggs in large
batches are thrust in eracks of the bark
of the old wood, usually well above
ground, as many as 700 having been
counted on a single vine, Very rarely
are they placed in cracks of the soll
about the base of the vine, but so loose-
ly are they attached to the bark that
they not infrequently fall to the
ground, The larvae, on hatching, fall
clumsily to the ground, and quickly dis-
appear In cracks In the soil, chiefly
near or just at the base of the vine.
They feed at firet on the fibrous roots
near the point of entrance, but soon
reach the large roots, and completely
denude them of bark, gradually extend-
ing outward through the soll to a
distance of at least three feet, and
downward to at least a depth of one
foot, Most of them reach full growth
by the middle of August, attaining a
length of nearly half an Inch, and con-
struct little cavities or earthen cells in
the goll, in which they hibernate until
June of the following year, when they
change to pupae. The beetles emerge
about two weeks after pupation, and
begin to feed from the upper surface
of the leaves. With thin-leaved grapes
they eat the entire substance of the
leaf, but with thick-leaved varieties the
downy lower surface is left, giving the
follage a ragged, skeletonized look.
They feed on any cultivated grape, also
on the wild grapes, which have prob-
ably been their food from time imme-
morial. Most of the adults disappear
by the first of August, a few scattering
individuals remalining until the first of

September.
e ® »

Remedies and Preventives.—It Is evi-
dent that if the beetle can be promptly
exterminated the injury to the foliage
will be limited, and the subsequent
much greater damage by larvae to the
roots avolded. The first effort ghould
therefore be to effect the killing of the
beetles, which may be done by the use
of an arsenical spray, with lime, ap-
plying it at the customary strength of
one pound to 150 gallons of water. The
feeding of the beetles on the upper sur-
face of the leaves makes them especial-
ly easy to control by this means, 1f
this be deferred until it is unsafe to
apply an arsenical spray to vines, the
beetles may be collected and destroyed
in the manner hereafter recommended
for the rose-chafer. The larvae may
be destroyed about the roots by injec-
tions of bisulphide of carbon, made in
the way already described for the
phylloxera. A safer remedy and a very
effective one if applied before the end
of June, or before the larvae have scat-
tered, 18 to wet the soil about the
vines with a solution of kerosene emul-
sion. The emulsion should be diluted
nine times, and a gallon or two of the
mixture poured in a basin excavated
about the base of the vine, washing It
down to greater depths an hour after-
wards with a coplous watering.

Cultivation.—In the minds of many
the sole object of cultivation is to de-
stroy or keep down noxious growths
which interfere with the growth of &
crop. Now while this s an Important
tunction eof cultivation, it is by no
means the only one. The intelligent
cultivator has three objects In view in
working the soll to promote the growth
of his crops. The first Is to supply the
growing plants with food; second, to
conserve fur the use of that crop as
much moistuie as s practicable; third,
the destruction of weeds — Ex.

Poar and Rich Soll. It seems para-
doxienl that & soll may bave been ex-
hausted a8 10 crap-presducing  power
and you b rich ln plant-tood - the ele-
menls pecessary to plant-growth. 1The
solution s thin, that Iun every sail Lhe
larger  portions of plant-fosd themin
are lner, nbavallable 30 tar as Leing
taken wp by plant rools s concwrned.
Thay are locked up, s 0 spoak, by
e Nature, Bhe only allows 10 be
ivhvaand Tur our wse an samusl el
which s givaier oF lwes svcsrding to
cubdithune

Parming o Amerien o an honorable
calling. becuuse wur tarmers are talrly
wull wduciied and command the re
spert of mankind  Thew ate cvuntries
whore the farmer o a dougieed monial,
because be s & bour In svery sense of
| the word, We must slevale agrioul
tute by sducaling the Bnrmers soge
aud daughicie

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSOM IX, FEB. 28 ACTS 8:1-
17 - DISCIPLES DISPERSED.

Golden Text: “They That Were Scat-
tered Abrond Went Everywhoere Preach-
ng the World”  From Acis, Chapter
8, Yerse 4= The Good Samariinns,

N the surnmer of 37

A, D the evenis
here related  took
place. FPlaces, Jeru-

#nlem and Hamaria.
The text of the les-
won follows:

1. And Baul was
consenting unto hix
death. And at that
time there wWas i
gremt pergecution
agninst the church
which was at Jeru-
they were all scattered

and
abrond throughout the regions of Juden

“alem;

and Bamaria, except the aposties, 2. And
devout men carried Stephen to his burial,
und made great lamentation over him.
3 Ax for Baul, he made havore of the
church, entering Into every house and
halling men and women, committed them
to prison, 4. Therefore they that were scat-
tered abrond went everywhere preaching
the word. & ‘Then Philip went down 1o
the city of Samaria, and preached Christ
unto them. 6. And the people with one
accord gave heed unto those things which
Philip spake, hearing and seeing the
miracles which he did. 7. For unclean
spiriis, crying with lowd volce. cume out
of many that were possessed with them;
wnd many taken with palsies wnd that
were lume, were healed, 5 And there was
kreat joy In that city. 9 But there Was
a cortaln man, called Simon. which be-
foretime in the same cily used soreery
and hewlitched the people of Samaria,
giving out thut himself was some greal
one: 10, To whom they all gave heed,
from the least to the greatest, saying,
This man is the great power of God. 1L
And to him they had regard, because that
of long time he had bewitched them with
surceries 12, But when they belleved
Phillp preaching the things concerning
the Kingdom of God, and the name of
Jesus Christ, they were baptized, both
men and women, 13, Then Simon himself
belleved also: and when he was baptized,
he continued with Philip, and wondered,
beholding the miracles and slgns which
were done, 4. Now when the apostien
which were at Jerugalem heard that Sa-
marla had received the word of God, they
sent unto them Peter and John: 15 Who,
when they were come down, prayed for
them, that they might receive the Holy
Gihost.

HINTS TO THE TEACHER.

pieture of
Baul's
con=

The lesson opens with the
the Fersecutor. 1. He was sincers
flerce and apparently bloodthirsty
duet is set in its true light by such stite-
ments as Acts 23, 1;: Acts 26, 9, 10; 1 Tim.

1, 12, 13 Such blgots have been seen in
every age, honest, but mistaken. Such
wius the spirit of Dominle. of Calvin
against Bervetus, of the Puritans in New
England. 2. He was intense. because it
was his nature to he carnest In every-
thing. Saul, like Paul, could do nothing
by halves. What aroused the persecution
was the doctrine, launched by Btephen,

that Jews and Gentiles were to becoms
one in the Gospel. 3. He was, neverthe-
less, fighting against conviction. What
were “the pricks” agalnst which he was
kicking (Acts 9, §) but & feeling which he
could not overcome, that Htephen was
right, that Jesus was the Christ, and
that the salvation was for all men? The
next pleture is that of the Church. The
time to estimate a church or a character
Is not when It Is prosperous, but when it
is In the midst of triml. Notice here the
traits of a true Christlanity. 1. It has
growth—germinative power, It propa-
gates Itself, 1t is a seed which springs
up wherever It is dropped. whether in
Judea, Samaria, or Antioch; in America
or In Japan. Z It has breadth, Verses b,
6. It overcomes the prejudices of race
and nation, breaks the bonds of sect, and
brings Jews and SBamaritans into one fel-
lowship. 8. It has power, Verse 7. The
phyeleal miracles of the apostolie ame
were plctures of its spiritual working in
all ages, Even now the Gospel drives out
unclean spirits and gives power to the
Impotent, 4. It brings joy., Verse 8. Ev-
ery truly converted soul tastes the joy of
salvation, and has within a fountain of
happiness. 5. It has discipline
14-16. The Church was a unit, whether
in Judea or Bamaria. It recognized the
central anthority of the apostles, and sub-
mitted to It. The last picture is that of
Bimon the Sorcerer, showing the traits
of a false Christlanity We need not
waste much time In the profitless inquiry
about Bimon's powers, which were not
unlike those of so-called “mediums” now-
adays, 1. Even In the true Church, and
In its purest days, there was a false (dis-
ciple, Simon, among the disciples; and,
believing after a fashion, he was not al-
together a hypocrite. 2. He was a Chris-
tian In form, a baptized member, but not
In heart and Ufe. He carried woridly
alms and methods into the Church, & He
supposed taat other disciples were on his
own plane, and offered money to the
aposties to buy the gift of the Holy
Spirtt.  His spirit was that of seifish am-
bitlon, seeking power over men, rathep
than power with God.

Verses

Consul Jones and Queen Ilr|htrllu1

The Washington Post tells this story
of Col, Wallace 8. Jones, Unitel States
consul general at Rome, ltaly, now on
a visit to this country. Col. Jones j#
u Floridian, and has been In the consu-
lar service in ltaly for the last ten
yeurs, He s a gentleman of wit, tact
and culture, and his abllity to make a
happy response at the right time
hrought him Inte the good graces of
Queen Margherita on his Arst appear-
ance at court. The queen asked him
from which state he halled, and on be-
ing told, sald that she had aften heard
Mlorida described as & very beautiful
countyy, “Yea" your majesiy " was
the prampt reply, “we eall it ot home
the Italy of America.” The neat com-

pliment was not lost on rovally. and
the colonel was rewardod with » charm
lng smile fram ane of the welleat

women in Kurape

HEALTH AND BEAUTY MINTS
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whiten thems. Va yellows he
shin

Glyewrin and lemon 'uike soften i
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