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CHAPTER XI1IL-—(Continued.)

“And risk bringing back the infec-
tion here? No, thank you," cries IRRu-
by, hotly. *I shall ask mamma to for-
bid you.”

“"My dear Ruby,” interpones Mrs,
Wilden's volee with unusual firmness,
“if Shell tolnks it her duty to go I
shall certainly not try to stop her. 1
shall feel terribly anxloug, but it will
only be for a day or so; and 1 belleve
the digease in {ta first stage Is not very
infectious.”

“Do you mean tha! you would take
her back here amongst us after being
with the children?” asks Ruby, nghast.

“Of course she will return when the
nurse arrives. There Is no need to run
unnecessary risk. If you and Vio'el
feel hervous, we'd betied return to the
Wildernesa, and Shell can stop here
until the doctor warrants her eafe”

“I have such a horror of small-pox
that I really think that would be the
better plan,” remarks Ruby, with a
slgh of relief. “What do you say, Vi7"

“Oh, let us start for Mudford by all
means! [ am not particularly timid,
but I feel that I ought to go for IBd-
win's sake”"—Edwin I8 her flance—"It
wonld be such a eell for him If he
came home and found me disfigured.
Shell, dear”—pressing a hasty kiss on
her cousin’s cheek—"you are a hero-
ine; but the world is made up of ail
worts, and I am the sort that runs
away.”

“I am not a Lit herole, 1 should run
away too if I felt afraid,” laughs Shell;
“but I don’t, and therefore I ghall take
no harm.” .

So it is arranged. Shell, after gath-
ering a few necessaries together and
recelving a tearful embrace from her
mother, hurries back to her sleeping
charges; and during the afternoon Ru-
by and Violet take their departure,
while Mra, Wilden is left to bemoan
the fact that she ever allowed hersall
to be worried into taking a cotlage on
the moor,

CHAPTER X1V,

Two days and nights have elapsed;
no answer has been received to the
doctor's hastily-despatched telegram;
and Shell, gitting patiently beside her
charges, beging to think that the ad-
dress given by Piper must have been
an erroneous one. Nor has a profes-
sional nurse put in her appearance—
the children are going on so favorably
that the doctor deems the services of
one unnecegsary, since Shell is  de-
termined not to quit her post, and in-
deed has given a promise to that effect
to her little patients.

She ig quite isolated from the rest of
the household. The children are In-
stalled in a large room at the end of |
the passage which on their arrival was
fitted up as a night-nurgery. Shell i3
with them all day; at night ghe occu-
ples the roomy old gofa in the adjoin-
ing room, leaving the door of com-
munication open,

All intercourse with the outer world
is carried on cautiously round the sat-
urated sheet which cuts her off from
the household in general. Yet some-,
how Shell haa no feeling of lzolation;
she has books In plenty to ocenpy her
when the children sleep, and during
their waking hours she has work
enough to keep them amused,

She is sitting at the I\'y-wrmllmdl
casement on the third morning, look-
Ing out for the doctor's visit, when a
hired carriage drawn by a pair of hors-
es, turng suddenly into the front yard.
She cannot see the occupanis as |t
passes benealh the window, and the |
front of the house is also out of sight,

She rises from her seat with a
strange feellng of confusion and nerv-
ousness; she would give worlds to be-
come invisible; she even glances out
of the window, as if meditating escape
in that direction,

Then steps are heard down the pas-
sage, the door-handle turns, and the |
next moment Robert Champley enters i
the room, followed by the housekeeper |
at Champley House,

“Papa, pupa,” shriek two sheill V- |
tle volces; “and Tolley— dear old Tol- |
'U,!"

The ehildren are carersed and quiet-
ed, whilst Mrs. Tolley delights them |
with a huge bunch of Gowers which she |
has brought with her,

Then Robert Champley erosses over |
to the window where Shell is standing
fn the background,
pale and almost stern, though--a very
unusual thing with Shell—she |5 trem
bling visibly,

“Shell, how can | ever thank you for
thia?* says Mr. Champley, In a tove
broken by emotion

“There s nothing to thank me for
that | see” answera Shell ecoldly, I
like pursing- If mamma would only let
me 1 should ke to enter a hospital.”

“No young and beautital woman can
Hke nursing small por ecases,” rejolna
Itobert Champley

It ks the firat tima In her lifs tha
Bhell has been called “beautiful,” and
a quick flush rises 1o her white skin
which really renders her o for the
momenl. Then she breaks Into g

“It 18 chicken-pox—no! emall-pag,”

T™he gir) looks |
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ilden.

the doctor feared otherwise, hut there
Is no doult whatever now they are suf-
fering from chicken-pox in its mildest
form; only sa Mrs. Pomfret's children
have not had {t, we are taking every
precaution,”

“And you—have yon had it?" asks
Robert Champley anxlously,

“Yes, three years ago,” laughs Shell;
“80 you see”—with a satirical little
smile—"I have becn running no great
risk.”

“Asg It hag turned cut,” answers her
companion, regarding her steadlly;
“but I can never forget that you nursail
them during those twelve doubtful
boura when all others turned and fled,”

“That Is nothing,'"” returns Shell cara-
legsly; then, advancing to the little
cols drawn side by eside, she says to
the children, “Now you have got kind
Mrs. Tolley, I am golng to run away."

“No, no, Sell—you stop too,” lispa
Meg, catching Shell's sleeve In her hot
hand. “Tolley can't tell about the falry
princess.”

“Oh, yes, ghe ean!" hazards Shell,
with a langhing glance at Mra, Tolley.
“Besldes, 1'l] find cut about more prin.
cesses to tell yon when you are well
again;” and she bends down to Im-
print a farewell kiss on the fevered
face,

Suddenly a gray-coated arm g Inter-
rosed between Rhell's red lips and
little Meg's whita brow,

“I ean allow no kissinz!" says Rob-
ert Champley decidedly.

Shell draws herself up rigid as a
grenadier, whilst Meg fights feably with
an intervening arm.

“You have run risk enough without
courting it," explains Mr, Champley al-
most angrily.

Shell merely shrugs her shoulderas,

“Mrs. Tolley,” she says, turning to
the housekeeper, “if you will come
Into the other room with me 1 will
explain about the medicine, et-cetera,
and the doctor will be here shortly, so
you will have full dircetions from him
about the children.”

Mrs. Tolley does as she (8 psked, and
from that “other room' Shell slips
away home without any further inter-
course with Robert Champley,

* . L] ] L] . L]

A fortnight has elapsed. In the rus-
tie porch of Gorse Cottage two figures
are geated—a lpughing-eyed morry girl
in spotless white, a tall, stalwart man
In gray tweed, The house door Is
closed, and the interview s conse-
quently a private one.

“I ghall call you ‘Pear),’” the gen-
tleman is sgaying, with laughing de-
clalon,

“No, I woen't be Pearl; my old name
suits me much better. I am rough and
uneven and hard—in fact, thorough
oyster-Shell,” pouts the girl rebelllous-
ly.

“You certainly conducted yourzelf
litke a 8hell when I trst knew you;
but adversity opened the £he!ll, and
then 1 saw the treasure Inzide, and
pounced upon my Pcarl,” laughs the
gentleman,

“I hope | may really prove a treasura
to you, but I somoatimes doubt it,"” says
Shell with cemle candor. “You know
I have a good many faults—I am qulck-
tempered and blunt, and some people
think me eccentric.”

Robert Champley
amused langh.

Fows

indulges [n an

| played the orgaan,

white brow. *“Shell has promised to
come to Champley House and live with
us always—what do you say to that?”

“I say she's a brick,” remarks Dob,
who has jolned the circle.

Robert Champley gave an amused
glanco at his promised wife, and then
they both break Into a hearty peal of
laughter,

(THE END.)

A MUSICIAN'S YOUTH.

It was by a devious path, some sleps
of which were painful, that Verll be-
came a musician. When he was seven
vears old, his mild and somewhat mol-
ancholy temperament attracted the at-
tention of the parish priest, and he
recelved the appuintment of acolyte at
the village church of Le Roncole, One
day a priest was celebrating mass, with
Verdi as his aseistant, when the boy
became #0 carried away by the music
that his dutles were entirely forgotten,
"Water!" whispered the priest, but
Verdl did not respond. ‘Then, think-
ing his request had not bLeen heard,
the celebrany repeated " Water!”

Still there was no reply, and, turn-
ing round, the priest found the servei
gazing in wonder and delight at the
organ,

“Water!” demanded the priest, for
the third time, accompanying the ors
der with such a well-direeted move-
ment of the foot that the little Verd!
was pliched headiong down the altar
gteps. In falling he struck his huad,
and was carried Lo the vegtry quits un-
conselous,

Perhaps it was this Ineident, to-
gether with the ehild's unbounded de-
light in the organ musle he hesrd In
the street, that induced his father, whe
was an Innkeeper, 1o add a spinet, or
planoforte, to his wordly possessions.

But it was several years after this
that his voeation was temporarily de-
clded for him, though fate afterward
stepped In and undid the decislon,

“Why do you want to be a musi
clan?” asked his confesfor, “You
have a gift for Latin, end must be a
priest,”

Meanwhile, the lad became an of-
fice Loy in Brezzi's wholesale grocery
store, and for a little over seven dol-
lars a year played the organ in the
church at Roncole; but one day ft
happened that Father Selettl, who had
declded that the boy should Le a moak,
wasg officating at mass while Verdl
The priest was
gtruck with the unusual beauty of the
musle, and ar the clese cf the s:ryice
expresged a desire to see the organist,
Verdl appeared, and the priest recog-
nized him as the pupil whom he had
scught to turn from musle to theology.

“Whose music were you
asked Seletil.

playing?"
*It was beautiful.”

Verdi sald, shyly, that he had
brought no mus'e with him that day,
and had been improvizing,

“Bo 1 played as I folt,” gald he,

“Ah;" exclalmed Eecletti, "I advised
you wrongly, You must be no priest,
but a musiclan.”

After that the way was easler. The
pricstly influence on his side opened
maeny a door to kim,

Sword and Share Combined.

Yunkee hands forged the swordg with
which all Cubans are armed, The
meachete— pronounced “machetty" -
which Is the implement for all needs
throughout Spanizsh America, has long
been made by the thousand at Hart-
ford, Conn., and sold to all Ameri-

| can Spanish speaking nelghbors. This

“Yon will perbaps be surprised to |
hear that neither am 1 perfect,” he re- |

turns, “‘I can be cbstinate, and even
grumpy at times."”

“Really?" asks Shell in a tone of un-
helief.

“Yes—really and truly,” laughs the
gentleman, “And now, Peari—] told
you 1 was obstinate—1 want to know
what induced you to be so particularly
uneivil to Ted and me when we firat
returned to Champley Housge,”

“Was | very horrid?” she gsks evag- | lands
! tvely, lushing.

| country.

“You snubbed poor Ted so unmerci- |
fully that I doubt If he will ever re- |
' vered hilt and tnsseled scabbard; hls

cover his normal state of placid cou-
celt.”

“Well, you see, it was this way." ex-
plains 8hell in
knew that you were rich, and that ev-
erybody would be partieulurly graclous
and officlovs, so | made up my mind
to be gn exception to the rule.”

“Which you certninly were Meg
was one of the first to find you out,”
laugha Meg'a father, ns that Nitle dam-
sel, soon tired after her ree
comes crecping nto Shells Inp.  “That
lttle dress reminds me of the day |
canght you working at the window."
pursues Robert Champley, touching his
danghter's pale-blue sbhirts

‘Does 1LY says Shell, with a shy
pleased laugh

Ywn the trath, Pearl; you made that
drees™

“1 eertalnly kad A Bnger In Lae pie

rtnawers Foudl demurely
“Do you remember, | wld von then

tant the tuiquolse was your stot
onching her left hand m which
Mashea a chiviet of Hamonds »
Rg & turguaiae, Woal unigue n
of and sige
I remciaber,” sasenls Shell droam
1:]'.

“Toll me a tale, Bell,” at this moameat

she says qulckly interposes Meg, laying bher Ured howsd
“Are pure?™ aaks her compan- | with a restful  wigh upos the girl's

lon, A look of relief lights up  plump shoulder

“““ “I'N el you & lale, Meg.” says her

“Yea, quite; for (he Arat Ilolubonu‘

father, hending dowu to kiss the chiid's

aall justifieation—*1 |
' nearly

nl illness,

blade is first cousin to the saber of our
vavalry, but while the saber serves
only one purpose, the machete serves
many, and I8 as useful in peace as In
war. Almost every Spanish-American
male above the 2ie of childhood carrles
a machete, The laborer has it, be-
causgg with the machete he cuts sugar-
cane, prepares firewood, and trenches
the ground for his crops. The horse-
man wears the machete because with
it he culs his way through the wood-
during journeys over rough
It 1s sword, spade and hedg-
hatchet and pruning-
The hidalgo wears it with sil-

Ing bil!, axe,
kuife,

humbler nelghbor is content to carry
it bare and hilted with horn, wood or
leather. The machete may be had In
thirty <diiferent forms, The
blade, which varles in length from ten
to twenty-elght inches, may be elther
blunt or polnted, curved or stralght,
bread or narrow, The favorite with
the laborer ia the machete of medium
tength, with unornamwented handle gnd
broad, stralght blade. The Spanish-
Ameriean hildalgo bears a seabbaeded
machete, long, stralght, ur curved, as
taste prompt

Origin of Cortaln Surnames

furnames were introduced nte Eng
and by the Normans and were adopted
y the !||l|'ll.- abhout 1100 The
N OFUMLIS Fite. which signified
salt, a8 Pitaherbert, The Irish used O
tor grandroag (Y Neal, O'ontell, The
seotch Highlanders wsed Mae, as Ma
donald, son of Dorald The Welah
used An. us Ap Rhye, the son of Rivs
Ap Richard The prefix Ap evenin

o

u l-‘

'TALMAGE'S  SERMON. |

“IMPROVEMENTS IN HEAVENM,"
SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

Yrom Revelations, Chapter XXI, Vorse
1, s Follows:—"Aund | Haw u New
Heaven'' —A Glorlous Ypectacie,

The stereotyped heaven does not
lake adequate Impreesion upon us,
We need the old story told In new
style 1o order to arouse our apprecis-
tion, 1 do not suppore that we are
compelled to the old phrasevlogy. King
James' translators did not exhaust all
the good and graphie words in the
English dletlonary. [ suppose If we
gshould take the jdea of heaven, and
traunslute it Into modern phrase, we
would find that Its atmosphere is a
combinstion of early June and of the
Indlan summer In  October—u  place
combining the advantages of eity and
country, the streets standing for the
one, and the twelve manner of fruits
for the other; a place of musical enter-
talnments—harpers, plpers, trumpe-
ters, doxologles; a place of wonderful
trehitecture—behold the temples: @
place where there may be the “iigher
forms of animal life—the Leasts which
were on earth beaten, lash-whipped,
and galled and unblanketed, and woirk-
ed to death, turned cut among Lhe
white horges which the Dook of Reve-
lation describes as being In heaven; a
place of stupendous literature—Lthe
books open; a place of aristocratic
and demoeratle attractiveness—the
kings standing for the one, all nations
for the other; all botanical, pomologi-
cal, ornithological, arborescent, wor-
shipful beauty and grandeur,

But my {dea now ls to gpeai chilelly
of the improved heaven. People some-
times talk of heaven as though it
were an old city, finlshed centuries
ago, when 1 have to tell you that no
city on earth, during the last ffty
years, has had such changes as heaven,
It 1s not the same place ag wheu Job,
and David, and Paul, wrote of it, For
hundreds and hundreds of years it has
been going through peaceful revolu-
tion, and year by year, and month by
menth, and hour by hour, and moment
by moment, it is changing, and chang-
ing for something better. Away back
there was only one residence in the
universe—the residence of the Almigh-
ty. Heaven had not yet Leen started.
Immensity was the park all around
about this great residence; but God's
sympathetic heart after a while over-
flowed In other creations, and thero
came, all through this vast country
of Immensity, (nhablted villages,which
grew and enlarged until they joined
cach other, and became one great cen-
tral metropons of the universe, street-
ed, gated, templed, watered, inhabited, |
One angel went forth with a reed, we
are told, and he measured heaven on
one side, and then he went forth and
measured heaven on the other gide;
and then St. John tried to take the
census of that city, and he became 50
bewlldered that he gave It up,

That brings me to the first thought
of my theme-that heaven is vastly
improved in numbers. Noting little
under this head about the multitude of
adults who have gone Iuto glory dur- |
ing the last hundred, or five hundred, |
or thousand years, I remember there
are sixteen hundred milllong of peo-
ple in the world, and that the vast ma-
jority of people dle In infancy. How |
many children have gone to heaven
during the last five hundred or thou-
gand years! If New York should
gather in one generation a million
population, if London should gather
in vne generation four million popula-
tion, what a vast increase! But what
a mere nothing as compared with the
five hundred million, the two thousand
million, the “multitude that no man
can number,” that have gone Into that
city! Of course, all this takes for |
granted that every child that dies goes |
as stralght Into heaven as ever the
light gped from a star; and that Is one |
reason why heaven will always be
fresh and beautiful—the great multl-
tude of children in it. Put five hundred |
million children In a country, it will
be a blessed and lively country,

But add to this, if you will, the great
mulititude of adults who have gone (n-
to glory, and how the censug of heaven
must run up. Many years ago a cler-
gyman stood In a New England pulpit
and sald that he believed that the vasl
majority of the race would finally be
destroyed, and that not more than |
one person out of two thousand per- |
sons would be finally saved. There
happened to be about two thousand
people in the village where he preach- |
ed. Next Sabbath two persons were |
heard discussing the subject, und won-
dering which one of the two thousand
people In the village would finally
reach heaven, and one thought it |
would be the minister, and the other |
thought It would be the old deacon.
Now, | have not much admiration fuf*
[ n lfehoat which will go out to a ship |
| sinking with two thousand passengers,

and get one off In safely, and let nine-

teen hundred and nively-nine go ta
the bottom. Why, heaven must have
I Leen a village when Abel, the firat sou)
from earth entered 1L, a8  compared
| with the present population of that
great ey

r Again: 1 remack that heaven has
vastly Improved in knowledge Uive
| & man forty or iy years toe study one
| selence, or all leneces, with all the
| of laboratories and ubagry

ndvantages

ally wos enmblael with the namen of | stories and philosophle spparstas. he
the father hoenee Pryas l‘.'l ‘1.-.-1, el will be & marvel of Infarmatioa. Now.
The northern aations added ...a worl Into whal intelligenes must heaves
poan Lo the father's name, as Willlam- mount. anaelhoud and salathood. wol |

wa Many of the most comman sur
pames. such as Juhbatn Wiison, by
on, Nicholson, «of

were taken hy

after studying for furty or Rty years
| but for thousands of years studying
l God and the soul and immortalily and

[own household, It

| choose?

these modern

| unfreighted ?

i ALOML You, 1o am

with eyesight [arther reaching than
telescope, with powes of calenlation
mightier than all human mathematics,
with powers of analysis surpassing all
chemical laboratory, with speed swift-
er than telegraphy., What must heav-
en learn, with all these advantages, in
4 month, in a year, in a century, in a
millennium? The difference between
the highest university on earth and
the smallest class In a primary school
cannot be a greater difference than
heaven as it now Is and heaven as it
once was, Do you not suppose that
when Dr, James Simpson went up from
the hosplitals of Edinburgh Into heav-
tn he knew more than ever the sclence
of health; and that Jogeph Henry,grad-
uating from the Smithsonlan Institu-
tlen into heaven, awoke Into higher
realms of philosophy; and that 8ir
Willlam Hamllton, 1ifted to loftier
#phere, understood hetter the construce-
tion of the human Intellect; and that
John Milton took up higher poetry In
the actual pregence of things that on
earth he had tried to deseribe? When
the first salnts entered heaven they
must have studled only the A B C of
the full lterature of wisdom with
which they are now acquainted,

Again, heaven |s vastly 1mproved in
ity soclely,  During your memory bhow
many exqulsite spirits bave gone Into
it! If you should try to make a list
of all the genial, loving, gracious,
blessed wouls that you have known, it
would be a very long list-——souls that
have gone f{oto that glory. Now, do
you euppose they have enriched the

soclety?  Have they not lmproved
heaven?  You tell of what heaven did
for them, Have they done nothing for
heaven,  Take all the graclous souls

that have gone out of your acquaint-
anceship, and ndd to them all the gra-
clous and beautiful souls that for five
hundred or a thougsand years have
Eone out of all the clities and all the
villages, and all the countries of this
carth Into glory, and how the soeiety
of heaven mugt have been Improved!
Suppose Paul, the Apostle, were ntro-
duced into your scclal circle on earth;
but heaven has added all the apostles,
Buppose Hannah More and Charlotte
Elizabeth were Introduced Into your
#oclal elrele on earth; but heaven has
added all the blessed and the graclous
and the holy women of the past ages.
Suppose that Robert M'Cheyne and
Jelin Summerfleld should be added to
your earthly cirele; but heaven has
gathered up all the falthful and carn-
est ministry of the past. ‘There |s not
A town, or a city, or a village that
has so Improved in goclety in the
last hundred years as heaven has lm-

| proved,

But you say, “Hasn't heaven always
Leen perfect?” Oh, yes; but not in
the gense that it cannot be augmented.
It has Leen rolling on in grandeur.
Christ has been there, and he never
changes—the same yesterday, today,
and forever; glorlcus then, and glor-
lous now, and glorious forever, But
I speak now of attractions outside of
this, and I have to tell you that no
place on earth has improved in soclety
as heaven has within the last seventy
years; for the most of you within for-

] ty years, within twenty years, within
| five years, within one year: in other

words, by the accesslons from your
heaven were

placed in groups—an apostolie group,

| & patriarchal group, a prophetic group,

group of martyrs, group of angels,
and then a group of your own glorified
kindred--which  group would you
You might look around and
make comparison, but It would not
take you long to choose,

Again, I remark that heaven hasl

greatly improved in the good cheer of
apnnounced victories, YWhere heaven
rejoiced over one soul, it now rejolces
over a hundred or a theusand. In the
olden times, when the events of hu-
man life were scattered over four or
five centurles of longevily, and the
world moved elowly, there were not 80
many stirring events to be reported In
heaven; but now, I suppose, all the
great events of earth azre reported in
heaven, If there is any truth plainly
taught in this Bible it is that heaven
Is wrapped up In sympathy with hu-
man history, and we look at those In-
ventions of the day—at telegraphy, at
gwift communlcation by steam, at all
improvements which
geem to glve one almost omnipresence
—and we see only the secular relation;
but gpirits before the throne look out
and see the vast and the eternal rela-
tion., While nations rise and fall,
wlhiile the earth is shaking with revo-
lution, do youn not suppose there Ia
arousing Intelllgence going up to the
throne of God, and that the guestion
i often asked before the throne,
“What is the news from that world—
that world that rebelled, but is com-
lug back to its alleglance?  1f minls-
tering vpirits, according to the Bible,
are sent forth to minlster to those that
shall be heirs of heaven, when they
come down to us to bless us, do they
ot take the news back? Do the shipa
of Hght that come out of the celestial
harbor Into the earthly harbor, laden
with cargoes of blessings, go back
Ministeving spirits not
only, but our loved unes leaving us,
take up the tidings. Suppose you were
ina far eity, und had been thore a good
while, and you heard that some oho
bad arrived from your natlve place

sotae aie who had recently seon your
family and frienda--you would rush
up 1o that man and you would ask all
nbout the old folks at home And uo

place for news than It used to be—
news that sounded through the streets,
news ringing from the towers, :m‘u
hera!ded from the palace gate, Glud
news! Victorious news! * * *

I do not think It was superstitious
when, one Wednesday night, 1 stood
by a deathbed within a few blocks of
the church where I preached, and on
the same strect, and saw one of the
aged Christians of the church going
Into glory, After [ had prayed with
ber I sald to her, “We have all loved
you very much, and will always cher-
ish your memory in the Christinn
church, You will seo my son before
I see him, and I wish you would give
him our love” She sald, “1 will, I
will;” and In twenly minutes she was
In heaven—the last words she ever
gpoke, It was a swift message to the
skies, If you had your cholce be-
tween riding In a heavenly charlot
and occupylng the grandest palace in
heaven, and sitting on the throne
next highest to the throne of God, and
not geeing your departed loved ones;
and on the other hand, dwelling in the
humblest place In heaven, without
crown or throne, and without garland,
and without geepter, yet having your
loved ones around you, you would
chooso the latter, 1 say these things
because I want you to know It 1s a do-
mestic heaven, and congequently it 18
all the time {mproving, Every one
that goes up makes It a brighter place,
and the attractions are Increasing
month by month and day by day; and
heaven, so vastly more of a heaven,
a thousand times more of a heaven
than it used to be, will be a better
heaven yet. Oh, I say this to inten-
sify your anticipation!

I enter heaven one day. It is al-
most empty, 1 enter the temples of
worship, and there are no worshipers.
1 walk down the street, and there are
no passengers, | go into the orches-
tra, and I find the Instruments are
suspended {n the baronial balls of
heaven, and the great organs of eter-
nity, with multitudinous banks of keys,
are closed, But I see a shining one at
the gate, ag though he were standing
on guard, and 1 say, "Sentinel, what
does this mean? [ thought heaven
was a populous ¢ity, Has there been
some great plague sweeping off the
population?’ “Have you not heard
the news?” gays the sentinel. “Thero
s a world burning, there is a great
conflagraticn out yonder, and all heav=
en has gone out to look at the confla=
gration and take the victims out of
the ruins, This is the day for which
all other days are made, This Is the
Judgment! This morning all the
chariots, and the cavalry, and the
mounted infantry rumbled and gal-
loped down the sky.” After I had lis-
tened to the sentinel, I looked off over
the battlements, and I saw that the
fields of alr were bright with a blaz-
ing world, 1 gald, "Yes, yes, this must
be the Judgment;” and while I stood
there I heard the rumbling of wheels
and the clattering of hoofs, and the
roaring of many volees, and then [
saw the coronets und plumes and han-
nerg, and | saw that all heaven was
coming back agaln—coming to the
wall, coming to the gate, and the mul-
titude that went off in the morning
was augmented by a vast muititude
caught up allve from the earth, and
a vast multitude of the resurrected
bodies of the Christian dead, leaving
the cemeteries and the abbeys and the
mauegolenms and the graveyards of the
earth empty. Procession moving
in through the gates, And then 1
found out that what was the flery
Judgment day on earth was jubllee In
heaven, and I cried, “Doorkeepers ot
heaven, shut the gates; all heaven has
come in! Doorkeepera, shut the 12

gates, lest the sorrows and the woes
of earth, ke bandits, should some
day come up and try to plunder tha

city!

Thmldity and Grestoess.

M. Dugas, a Frenchman, has writtet
an extremely Interesting paper or
“Timidity.” He finds that the wvast
majority of people are timid in thelr
youth; a considerable minority remalin
timid all their lives. Timidity leads
to meditation and analysla., It enters
into the temperament of the philoso=-
pher and man of s2lence. Per contra,
a thoroughly stupld man la seldom tim-
id, Virgil, Horace, Benjam!'za Con-
stant, Michelet and Amiel were all not
ably timid men, M. Dugzas notea that
in the intellesctual man you are apt to
find great speculative hardihood coms
bined with a practieal timldity, Car-
Iyle's Is the typleal case, The mere
thought of having to order a coat or
buy a palr of gloves cavaed lihm the
most acute discomfort. In its extreme
type tmidity approaches the malady
of the will, which some medical die-
tionaries call ngoraphobla—the dread
of the crowd, of the gaze of other peo-
ple.  All publie speakers have known
this feeling—even, it is sald, the brazen
M. Rochfort, Cleero, ured as he was
to the roglrum, was prevented Ly “blua

{ funk" from delivering hias “Milonlan"
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irubantery and others, Flemings, who
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might vome down 1o Inlervept your
perila? Oh, yes! [leavea is o greater

epeech, M, Barcey, who bas lectured
every week for twenly yeans, says he
has never been able to conquer his
tmidity, Palilet, & famous Parlsisn
advocate, was s0 nervous that he used
to say he half wped some accident
would happen him in the strest on his
way to the court, so that he might be
preveated fiom appearing Veleran
setors, when they are worth thelr aalt,
reldom get over thelr “stage-fright*

Alwilunm  Muis,
One of the wewest things In the
butlding lone s an aluminem hul, for

L ahipment (o remote places diMeult of

sovess, When packed for earviage It
welghs 110 pounds. It Is composed
of tour sides and a roof of thin shesta
of aluminum, and when put up the
house conlalng 190 cuble feel,




