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CHAPTER XIIL—{(Continued.)

“There are twenty men on deck to
tell the story,” replied the captain,
“and the ola Catholic priest, to boot,
for he stood by me the whole time |
was on deck. The men sald that some
accident would happen; and In  the
morning watch, on gounding the well,
we found four feet of water. We took
to the pumps, but it gained upon us,
and we went down, as [ have told you.
The mate says that the vessel is well
known-—it is called the Flying Dutch-
man."

Philip made no remarks at the time,
but he was much pleased at what he
had heard. “If,” thought he, ‘“the
Phantom Ship of my poor father ap-
pears to others as well as to me, and
they are sufferers, my being on board
can make no difference, [ do but take
my chance of falling in with her, and
do not rigk the lives of those who sall
in the same vesgel with me. Now my
mind is relleved, and [ can prosecute
my search with a quiet conscience.”

The next day Phillp took an oppor-
tunity of making the acquaintance of
the Catholic priest, who spoke Duteh
and other languages as well as he dil
Portuguese, He was a venerable old
man, apparently about sixty years of
age, with a white flowing beard, mild
in his demeanor, and very pleasant in
his conversation,

When Philip kept his watch  that
night, the old man walked with him,
and it was then, after a long conversa-
tion, that Philip confided to him that
he was of the Catholic persuasion,

“Indeed, my son, that is unusual in
# Hollander.™

“It i s0,” replied Philip: “nor is it
known on board—not that I am
ashamed of my religion, but I wish to
avold discussion.”

“You are prudent, my son,
the reformed religion produces no het-
ter fruit than what | have witnessed in
the East, it is little better than idola-
try.”

“Tell me, father.” sald Philip—"they
talk of a_mysterions vision—of a ship
not manned by mortal men. Did yon
see (17"

“I saw what others saw,” replied
the priest; “and certainly, as far as my
senses would enable me to judge, the
appearance was most unusual-—1 may
say superpnatural; but 1 had heard of
this Phantom Ship before, and more-
over that its appearance was Lhe pre-
cursor of disaster.”

The Batavia walted a few days at
St. Helena, and then continued her
voyage. In six weeks Philip again
found himself at anchor in the Zuyder
Zee, and having the captain’s permis-
sion, he immediately set off for his
own home, taking with him the old
Portuguese priest Mathias, with whom
he had formed a great intimacy, and to
whom he had offered his protection for
the time he might wish to remain in
the Low Countries,

Again he was united to
Amine.

Alas! if}

his dear

CHAPTER XIII,

About three months later Amine and
Thilip were seated upon the mossy
bank which we have mentioned, an
which had become their favorite re-
sort. Father Mathias bhad contracted a
great imtimacy with  Father Sevsen,
and the two priests were almost as
inseparable as were Philip and Amine.
Having determined tg walt a summons
previous Lo Philip’'s again  entering
upon his strange apd fearful task, and,
happy _in_the possession of ‘each other,
the subject was seldom  revived
Philip, who had, on his return, ex-
pressed his wish to the directors of the
company for immediate employment,
hiad) dinece that period, taken no further
steps, mor had  any communication
with Amsterdam,

AN at once Philip felt something
touch his shoulder, and a sudden chill
ran through his frame. In 0 moment
his Weas reverted (o the probable

CcRlEe, he tnrned round his l‘"d’ and. | the next, some little partion of lnlu“l‘\'

the isup- | :
posed to be drowned) pliot of the Ter | PTOMise Amine, but from it 1 would
Schilling. the one-eyed Schriften, who | A0 be released,

to bhis amazement, beheld

stood behind him with a letter In Wis
hand, The sudden appearance of this
malignant wreteh induced  Phillp to
exclalm

“Meroiful Heavens! s it possible”

Amibne, who had virned her  head
round ot the exclamation of Philip
covered up. her face, and burst into

pears. It was pnot fear Ahat cavsed this
unusiial emolion on her part, but the
conviction that ber husband was neve;
1o be at rest but in the grave

“Philip Vanderdecken™ sald Schrir
ten, "he! he! 1've a letior o
i from the company

“1 thought,” said he
drowned when the ahin was wrecked
in Palse Bay, How did “ou sscape’

“Haw did | eseape” veplied sehrit

yiou, |

that you were

N "*'h. me o aak how did you
rl
“f was fhrawn Ui by the waves e
plied § “but

".‘-“ m.rf'v.ﬁl M hrilien he
he! the “m.- SUEhL Bl 0 have

(hrown e WP, :
.m ..’ “I "..’ ! "hl Bl saly

that.”

"“..' bud | presuame you wish it had
heen - but, on the contiary |
Mh‘“nﬂllylhm you did

oo oo dededed i doded dpdedodoe oo ool dofordeo oo e Qoo oo e Do e b

PHANTOM SHIP |

el R e

The Flying Dutchman.

oo e oo b b bbb bbb el b decb bbb bbb bbb bbb b e b bbb e

' as first mate to the Vrow Katerina, a

i and requesting he would joln as quick-

| ever

|

| destiny

.

L2

i,

“A——BY CAPTAIN MARRYAT.

I was thrown up by the waves; he! he!
but I can’'t wait here. I have done my
bidding.”

“Stop,” replied Philip; “answer me
one question, Do you sall In the same
vesse| with me this time?”

“I'd rather be excosed,” replied
Schriften; “I am not looking for the
Phantom Ship, Mynheer Vander-
decken;” and with this reply, the lit-
tle man turned round and went away
at a rapid pace,

“Is not this a summons, Amine?”
sald Philip, after a pause, still holding
the letter in his hand, with the seal
unbroken,

“I will not deny it, dearest Philip.
It Is most surely so; the hateful mes-
senger appears to haye risen from the
grave that he might deliver it., For-
give me, Philip; but I was taken by
surprigse. 1 will not again annoy you
with a woman's weakness,"

“My poor Amine,” replied Philip,
mournfully. “Alas! why did 1 not per-
form my pilgrimage alone? It was
gelfish of me to link you with so much
wretchedness, and join vou with me in
Learing the fardel of never-ending
anxiety and suspense.”

“And who should bear it with vou,
my dearest Philip, if it 14 not the wife
of your bosom? You little know my
heart if you think | shrink from the
duty, No, Philip, it {8 a pleasure, even
in its most acute pangs; for 1 consider
that I am, by partaking with, relleving
you of a portion of your sorrow, and
I feel proud that I am the wife of one
who has been selected to be go pe-
cullarly tried. But, dearest, no more of
this, You must read the letter,”

Philip did not answer. He broke the
seal, and found that the letter in-
timated to him that he was appointed

vessel which safled with the next fleet:

ly as possible, as she would soon be
ready to receive her cargo. The let-
ter, which was from the secretary,
further informed him that, after this
voyage, he might be certain of having
the command of a vessel as captain,
upon conditions which would be ex-
plained when he called upon the hoard.

“I thought, Philip, that you had re-
quested the command of a vessel for
this voyage,” observed Amine, monrn-
fully.

“1 did,” replied Philip, “but not hav-
ing followed up my application, it ap-
pears not to have been attended to. It
has been my own fault.,”

“And now it is too late.”

“Yes, dearest, most assuredly go: but
it matters not; I would as willingly,
perhaps rather, sall this voyage as first
mate."”

“Philip, I may as well speak now.
That 1 am disappointed, 1 must con-
fess; [ fully expected that you would
have had the command of a vessel, and
von may remember that I exacted a
promise from you on this very bank
upon which we now git. That promise
I shall still exact, and I now tell yon
what | had intended to ask. It was,
my dear Philip, permission to sail with
you. With yon I care for nothing, 1
can be happy under every privation or
danger, but to be left alone for so long,
brooding over my painful thoughts, de-
voured by suspense, impatient, restless
and incapable of applying to anyv one
thing—that, dear Philip, is the height
of misery, and that is what I feel when
vou are absent. Recollect, | have vour |
promise, Philip, As captain vou have
the means of receiving your wife an
hoard. 1 am bitterly dizappointed in
being left this time; do, therefore. to a
certain degree console me by promis-
ing that I shall sall with you next voy-
age, if Heaven permit your return.”

“I promise it, Amine, since you are
#0 earnest. | can refuse you nothing;
but | have a foreboding that yours and
my happiness will be wrecked for-
I am not a vislonary, but it does
appear 1o me that strangely mixed up
us | am, at once with this world and
is opened to me. |

have given my

“And i 01 do come, Phllip. it 15 our
Wha can avert fate?®
Amine, we are free agents, amd to o

certain extent are permitted to divect
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I”'r""“" the duties of pastor He
reads & chapter from the Bible, and
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pear when saved? where could hﬂl
have been? What think yon, Amine?”

“What T bhave long thought, Philip.
He is a ghoul with an evil eye, permit-
ted for some cange to walk the earth
in human form, and is certainly, In
some way, connected with vour strange
destiny. If it requires anything to
convinee me of the truth of all that
has passed, Il {8 his appearance—il-
wretched Afrit! Obh, that 1 had my
mother's powers—but I forget, it dis-
pleases you, Phillp, that | ever talk of
#uch things, and 1 am =ilent.”

Phillp replied not; and, absorbed in
their own meditations, they walked
back in gllence to the cottage. Al-
though Philip had made up his own
mind, he immediately sent the Poitn-
guese priest to summon Father Sey-
gen, that he might communicate with
them and take thely opinion as to the
summons he had recelved., Having
entered Into a fresh detall of the sup-
posed death of Schriften, and his re-
appearance as a messenger, he then left
the two priests to consult  together
and went upstalrs to Amine. It was
more than two hours before Philip was
called down, and Father Seysen ap-
peared to be in a state of great per
plexity,

CHAPTER X1V,

“My son,” gald he, “we are much
perplexed. We had hoped that our
ideas upon thig strange communlica
tion were correct, and that, allowing
all that you have obtained from your
mother and have seen yourself to have
been no deception, still that it was the
work of the Evil One, and, if so, our
prayers and masses would have de-
stroyed this power. We advised you
to walt another summons, and you
have received it, 'The letter (tself Is
of course nothing, but the reappear-
ance of the bearer of the letter 18 the
question to be considered, Tell me,
Philip, what {8 your opinion on this

point? It is possible he m'ght have
been saved-—why not as well as your-
self?"

“1 acknowledged the possibility,
father.” replied Philip; “he may have
been cast on shore and have wandered
in another direction. 1t is possible, al-
though anything but probable; but
fince you ask me my opinion, I must
#ay candidly that I consider he is no
earthly messenger; nay, | am sure of
it, That he Is mysteriously connected
with my destiny {s certain. DBut who
he is and what he is, of couse | can-
not tell.”

“Then, my son, we have come to the
determination, in this instance, not to
advise. You must act now upon your
own responsibility and your own judg-
ment, In what way soever you may
decide, we shall not blame you, Our
prayers shall be that Heaven may still
have you in its holy keeping.”

“My decision, holy father, is to obey
the summons.'

“Be it 80, my son; something may
oceur which may assist to work ont
the mystery—a mystery which [ ac-
knowledge to be beyond my compre-
hension, and of too painful a nature
for me to dwell upon.”

Philip said no more, for he per-
celved that the priest was not at all in-
clined to converse, Father Mathias
took this opportunity of thanking
Philip for his hospitality and kindness,
and stated his intention of returning
to Lisbon by the first opportunity that
might offer.

(To be continued.) ;

Strange Underground Chapel.

Praver meetings are often held in tha
underground galleries of Great Brit-
ain's colliery districts, but there is
probably only one mine where an
apartment has been excavated and set
aslde exclusively ag a place of worship,
This strange sanctuary is to he found
in the Myndd Newydd Colliery, about
three miles out of the town of Swan-
sei, The underground chapel dates
back for more than half a century, and
every morning since its inauguration
the workers in the colliery have as-
sembled together in this remarkable
and novel edifice to worship God, The
chapel is situated close to the bottom
of the shaft =o that the miners, on de-
scending the pit, can go to worship
before they proceed to their various
statfons, The apartment is strangely
lncking in ornamentation and adorn-
ment. The pillars and the beams
which support the rvoof are of rough
wood, and a disused coal tralley turned
on end, does duty as a pulpit.  The
only Hght in the sanctuary is glven
by & Davy safety lamp hung by a
rape from the ceiling.  The minerg sit
upon rough wooden  forms  placed
across the chapel from side to side, and

asking tiod to |
lahars

then offers up a praye:
he with the men In their dally

Ihe service generally concludes with
ame srand old Welsh hymn, sung
heartily by all the worshipe: with
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TALMAGE'S
RS
"A STOUT GRASP" LAST SUN-

@,5 DAY'S SUBJECT.
§ ﬁ__."

From Second Dook of Samuel, Chaptor
xxlll, Verse 10, an Follows: “"And His
1.1 Clave I::':to Ii—l. Nword"—David
and the Phlllstines.

SERMON,

What a glorious thing to preach the
Gospel! Some suppose that becaunse |
have rezigned a fixed pastorate 1 will
cease Lo preach. No, No, | expect to
preach more than 1 ever have, 1f the
Lord will, four times as much, though
in manifold places, 1 would not dare
to halt with such opportunity to de-
clare the truth through the ear to au-
diences, and to the eye through the
printing press, And here we have a
stirring theme put before us by the
prophet,

A great general of King David was
Eleazar, the hero of the text, The
Philistines opened pattle against him,
and his troops retreated, The cowards
fled. Eleazar and three of his com-
rades went Into the battle and swept
the field, for four men with God on
thelr side are stronger than a whole
reglment with God against them.
“I"all back!" shouted the commander
of the Philistine army, The ery ran
along the host: *“Fall back!” Eleazar,
having swept the fleld, throws himasell
on the ground to rest; but the muscles
and slnews of his hand had been so
long bent around the hilt of his sword
that the hilt was imbedded in the
flesh, and the gold wire of the hilt had
broken through the skin of the palm
of the hand, and he could not drop this
sword which he had so gallantly wield-
ed, “His hand clave unto the sword,”
That Is what I call magnificent fight-
ing for the Lord God of Israel, And
we want more of it.

I propose to show you how leazar
took hold ¢f the sword and how the
sword took hold of Eleazar. I look at
Eleazar's hand, and | come to the con-
clugion that be took the sword with
a very tight grip. The cowards who
fled had no trouble in dropping thelr
gwords, As they fly over the rocks i
hear thelr swords clanging in every ui
rection. It Is easy enough for them (o
drop thelr swords. But Eleazar's hand
In this Chrta-
tian conflict we want a tighter grip of
the Gospel weapons, a tighter grasp of
the two-edged sword of the truth, It
mnkes me sick to see these Chrisilan
people who hold only a part of the
truth, and let the rest of the truch go.
£0 that the Philistines, seeing the loos-
ened grasp, wrench the whole sword
away from them. The only safe thing
for us to do is to put our thumb sn zae
Book of Genesls and sweep our hand
around the Book until the Newy Tvita-
ment comes lnto the palm, and ikeep «n
aweeping our hand around he "ok
until the tips of the fingers clutch at
the words: “In the beginning God
created the heavens and the carth.”
I like an Infidel a great deal better
than | do one of these namby-pamby
Christlans who hold a part of the (rulk
and let the rest go. By miracle, tod
preserved this Blble just as it Is, and [
is a Damascus blade. The severest '2st
to which a aword can be put in a sword
factory is to wind the blade around a
gun-barrel like a ribbon, and then
when the sword 1s let loose It flies rack
to its own shape. So the sword of
Jod's truth has been fully tested, and
it {8 bent this way and that way, and
that way, but it always comes back to
its own shape. Think of it! A Book
written near nineteen centuries ago,
and some of It thousands of years ago,
and yet in our time the average sale of
this Book is more than twenty thou-
sand coples every week, and more than
a milllon copies a year. | say now
that a Book which is divinely inspired
and divinely kept and divinely scat-
tered is a Wweapon worth hllldln‘ H
tight grip of. Blshop Colenso will
come along and try to wrench out of
your hand the five books of Moses, and
Strauss will come along and try to
wrench out of your hand the miracles,
and Renan will ccme along and try to
wrench out of your hand the entire life
of the Lord Jesus Christ, and your as-
soclates In the office or the faclory or
the banking house will try to wrench
out of your hand the entire HBible; but
in the strength of the lLord God of
Israel, and with Eleazar's grip hold on
to it. You glve up the Bible, you give
up any part of it, and you give up par-
don and peace and life and heaven,

Do not be ashamed, young man, to
have the world know that you are a
friend of the Bible, This Book s the
friend of all that |s good, and it is the

worn enemy of all that is bad, An
eloquent writer recently gives an in
eldent of a very bad man who stood [n
a vell of & Weatern prison. This «rim
inal had zone through all styles of
erime, and he was there walting fo
the gallows conviet  standing
thera at the window of the esll this
wilter says looked out aud declar=d
‘1 am an Infidel He said that 1o all
the men and women and children who
happened ta bhe galhered thare |
an lafldel and e
AV Every man and
Lelleved him And the writler goes
B o wa) IF he had stood there aay
ing. | am a Chrintian,' eve
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lar’®
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be at all,”™ They despise what they
call the apostolie creed; but if their
own creed were written out, it would
read like this: I believe in nothing
the maker of heaven and earth, and in

unothing which it hath sent, which
nothing was born of nothing, and
which nothing was dead and burled

and descended into nothing, and arose
from nothing, and now sitteth at the
right hend of nothing, from which it
will come (o judge nothing. 1 be-
lleve In the holy agnostic church and
in the communion of nothingarlans,
and In the forgiveness of nothing, and
the resurrection of nothing, and in the
life that never shall be. Amen!" That
Is the creed of tens of thousands of
people in this day. If you have a mind
to adopt such a theory, 1 will not, *I
belleve in God the Father Almighty.
Maker of heaven and earth, and in
Jdesus Christ, and in the holy Catholle

church, and in the ecommunion of
salnts, and in the life everlasting.
Amen.” Oh, when | see Eleazar taking

such a stout grip of the sword In the
battle against sin and for righteous-
nesg | come to the conclusion that we
ought to take a stouter grip of God's
eternal truth—the sword of righteous-
NesA,

As 1 look at Eleazar's hand I also
notice his spirit of self-forgeifulness.
He did not notice that the hilt of the
sword was eating through the palm of
his hand. He did not know it hurt
him. As he went out into the conflict
he was so anxlous for the victory he
forgot himself, and that hilt might go
ever 80 deeply into the palm of his
hand, it could not disturb him, “His
hand clave unto the sword.” O, my
brothers and sisters, let us go Into the
Christian conflict wlith the spirit of
self-abunegation. Who cares whether
the world praises us or denounces us?
What do we care for misrepresentation,
or abuse, or persecution in a conflict
like this? lLet us forget ourselves.
That man who is afraid of getting his
Lhand hurt will never kill a Philistine.
Who cares whether you get hurt or not
if you get the victory? Oh, how many
Christians there are who are all the
time worrying about the way the world
treats them. They are so tired, and
they are so abused, and they are so
tempted, when Eleazar did not think
whether he had a hand, or an arm, or
a foot., All he wanted was victory.

We gee how men forget themselves
in worldly achievement. We have
often seen men who, in order to
achieve worldly snceess, will forget all
physical fatigue and all annoyance and
all obstacle, Just after the batte of
Yorktown, in the American Revolu-
tlon. a musician, wounded, was told he
must have his limbs amputated, and
they were about to fasten him to the
surgeon's table—for it was long be-
fore the merciful discovery of anaes-
thetles, He sald, “No, don't fasten me
to that table; get me a violin" A
violin was brought to him, and he
sald: “Now go to work as I begin to
play,” and for forty minutes, during
the awful pangs of amputation, he
moved not a muscle nor dropped a
note, while he played some sweet tune.
Oh, Is it not strange that with the
music of the Gospel of Jesus Christ,
and with this grand march of the
church militant on the way to become
the church triumphant, we cannot for-
get ourselves and forget all pang and
all sorrow and all persecution and all
perturbation.

We know what men accomplish
under worldly opposition. Men do not
shrink back for antagonism, or for
bhardship. You have admired Pres-
cott's “Conquest of Mexlco,” as bril-
liant and beautiful a history as was
ever written; but some of you may not
know under what disadvantages it was
written—that “Conquest of Mexico"—
for Prescott was totally blind, and he
had two pleces of wood parallel to each
other fastened, and totally blind, with
his pen between those pieces of wood
he wrote, the stroke against one plece
of wood telling how far the pen must
go In one way, the stroke against the
olther plece of wood telling how far
the pen must go the other way. Oh,
how much men will endure for worldly
knowledge and for worldly success,
and vet how little we endure for Jesus

(Christ. How many Christians there
are that go around saying, "0 my
hand. O my haud, my hurt haund,

don’'t vou see there is blood on the
hand. and there Isx blood on the
sword?' while Eleazar, with the hilt
imbedded in the flesh of his right hand,
does not know |t,

Must | be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the priaze,
Or salled throngh bloody seas?

What have we sulfered in comparl-
son with those who explred with suf-
focation or were burned, or wWere
chopped to pleces for the trith's sake?
We tatk of the persecution of olden

times. There s Just as much persecn
tlon golng on now e varions ways, In

1845, In Madagascar, elghtsen men
were pul to death for Christ's sake
Vhey were 1o be hurled over the rocks,

i utder to make thelr death the more

cadiul in anticipation, Lhey were
put in Gaskets and swung to and fro
wver the precipice thar they might see

l

how many bhundred feel they wonld
have ta e dashed down, and while
he were swinging in these boaskels
ver the racks Lthey sang

Jesus, lover of my saul

Lot me o by bosom Ny
While the blllows uvar e roll
While the wwmpest still s high

Vhes are |

Vhen ey wore dasaed doan o
beath Oh. how much olhers bave on
bured Tor F'rtat. and mow Hitle we en
hare %o Uniind We want o ride 1o
heaten (n a4 Puliman sleeping car. vw
foed on st plush. the bed made up
ariy U e AR Merp @ | the aan LT
Wlark paiieg ol Ieath i wak A up

only In time to enter the golden clty.
We want all the surgeons to fix our
hand up. Let them bring on all the

lint and all the bandages and all the
while

salve, for our hand i3 hurt,
[Cleazar does not know his hand is
hurt. “His hand clave unto the
sword."”

As I look at Eleazar’s hand, I come
to the conclusion that he has done a
great deal of hard hitting. 1 am not
surprised when 1 see that these four
men—Eleazar and his three compan-
fons—drove back the army of Philis
tines. that Eleazar's sword clave to his
hand, for every time he struck an en-
emy with one end of the sword, the
other end of the sword wounded him.
When he took hold of the sword, the
sword took hold of him,

ANCIENT CITY IN KENTUCKY

Evidence Found Near Carlisle of & Pre
historie Town.

In the course of excavations In
gearch of water in the vieinity of Blue
Lick Springs, near Carlisle, Ky., Inter-
esting dlscoveries have Just been re-
ported which indicate that a large town
was once loecated on the site In some
prehistorie perlod long before the mas-
todon became extinct, thousands of
years ago. The finds were burled quite
deep, owing to the fact that Blue Lick
Springs and Big Bone Springs are sit-
vated in quite low ground, and are
subject to overflow from the Ohjo every
spring. Each overflow has caused the
alluvial eoll to cover the deposits
deeper and deeper, Last summer, from
some unaccountable reason, Blue Lick
Springs almost ceased to flow, and the
owners had to take recourse to a vein
emanating from the opposite side of
the river. Disconcerted at their loss,
they began to cudgel their wits In the
hope of restoring their lost fountaln.
Pumps from varlous places were put
to work, and where formerly a vas!,
strong stream that would defy any
known pump flowed forth, these hand
pumps took the water away. In the
course of the excavations they began
to find at the depth of about eight feet
skeletong of deer, elk and buffalo, in
some the bones and horns being in
a splendid state of preservation, Lower
down they were astonlshed to come
upon bones of colossal proportions,
those of a monster mastodon that
would tower above the elephant as the
elephant does above the hog. A tusk
was exhumed which must have been
ten feet long. It was taken out in two
gections, a part of the middle erum-
bling so that it could not be preserved.
It is elght to ten inches In dlameter,
and must, to judge from the angle of
curvature, have been a section midway
between the points of the tusks and
their articulation with a socket, Frag-
ments of various boneg were examined,
all of glgantic size, and as a space of a
few feet only was excavated, further
work will no doubt bring to view much
more of interest and value from this
new mastodon graveyard, These mas-
todon hones were at a depth of about
twelve feet. Lying immediately under
a stratum of solld gravel. Just under
this came the greatest surprise of all.
Here at a depth of about fourteen fest
a symmetrical stone pavement, evi-
dently the work of man, man ante-
dating the mastodon and the Indian.
It was systematlcally lald; it had been
quarrled; the under side of the stones
were in the rough, while the top was
more smooth, just as the stones form-
ing the pavement of little villages.
There was one stone about two feat
long and of four or flve inches thick-
ness that had a margin of seven or
elght Inches as unworn as the under-
side. This unworn side was eviden'ly
covered with another stone or plece of
timber. This walk of the ancients to
the springs was followed but a few
feet, so further excavations may re-
veal more of Interest.—Phi'adelphia
Times.

GUARDING THE POPE.

The most important person in at-
tendance on the pope is Pio Centra,
the bhody servant of the aged pontiff.
He is more than a privileged servant:
he is a constant companlon, sleeping
in an adjoining chamber, with so thin
a partition betwixt them that he can
hear the pope's breathing. At all
times, too, he can keep survellance by
the aid of a llittle glass window which
is at the head of the bhed; while by
means of & telephone he is in commun-
leation with Prof. Lapponl, the doc-
tor, who lves out of the vatican

Besldes this eminent physician there
are two assistant doctors who live in
the palace and have the care of the
health of the 300 souls comprising the
population of the vatican, In the days
of Plus IX, there were mauy more
who made their abode there,

By an arrangement between the po-
Hee and the vatlean authorities a win-
dow next the papal apartments s kapt
open during the day and closed at
night with o lghted lamp behind I
The shutting of the window In the day
or the poutting ot of the Hght means
that something vnnsual has happensd
sl that help Is required When the
this singular sign would
wean that he s dead An  ltalian
entimel s constantly wialehing this
This didd nat pre
vent the mistake of Usn. Della Rooea
serelary of state o the Crispl
who anbouneed i the house
the death of Plus IX. Bve hours before
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