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Heartfell thanksgiving!

Oh! let 1t rige
Like the mist of morn
Toward the agure gkles,
Lat the heart be glad
And the gong b gav
Ar we welvome the fovs
Of Thanksgiving Day,

How sweat g Liome
With #ts ahay fires!
The mecting of gons
With thely
The falr vonng wives
And theiv 1ttle flocks,
In brand-new coats
And Bunday frocks

happy sires!

We ginther around
The old-time hoard,
The hleasing i= asked,
The tea i= poured,
And the chilldren laugh
Lo thels merry way,
When the turkey comes in
On Thanksg!ving Day.

Bt what's this gl
To that which comes
With the smoking podding
S0 Ml of plums?
And the rosy fruit
Without stint or lack,
And, last of all,
The nuts to crack?

What beantifnl seasons
To him who roams,
Areg these moeetings rare
In the land of homes,
When the young and old,
The grave and gay,

Lift up their hearts
On Thanksgiving Day!
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My chum, John Meredith, wias golng
home. He was always sighing for his
home, and at times this longing pos-
messed him so completely that he seem-
¢d an the point of abandoning hix pros-
peets of becoming a rich man,

Meredith had been In 111 health, hut
ten yearw' residenes in the west had
made a new man of him, Suceess at
last had come onr way, and he sudden-
ly announced that he was going home
for his Thanksgiving dinner, Ho was
& quiet, queer fellow, any wiay you put
it; lately, however, he had scemed
wonderfully alert. The arrival of the
weekly mail found him In a state of
great expectation, and after he  had
read hils letters he would sit quletly
all evening looking very happy and
smiling as he read them over agaln,
He always was a non-committal ehap,
but this time there was no mistaking
the signs, 8o | suspected his homeslek-
ness, and Judged his case, as one is
apt to do, hy the light of iy own. No
wonder, poor fellow, that he wanted to
wipe out the 1,500 miles which alone
stood between him and that Thanks-
giving turkey! For my own part, | cun
swear that no power as yet known to
man conld keep me back from Jim Me-
Kenzlo's Thanksgiving dloner, for
Mary was to be there— Mary whom all
these yvears I had rememberad and lov-
ed go well. I had never forgotten hey
benutiful deep, dark eyes, which seam-
ed to search one’s soul with that pene-
trating look one sees sometimes In o
baby’'s eyes,

There was but little out here in the
mountaing to relleve the tediune of our
long evenings, so Jim MeKenzie's week-
Iy vislts were always heralded with
joy. We made merry over his eoming,
and onr carefully preparsd dinner we
regarded as a feast. We talked it over
in the morning, and when evenlng come
wo began to plan for next week's com-
ing. No wonder MeKenzle was always
woelcome, His mind was stored with
the thrilling adventures of early days
in the mountalns. We never tired of
lgtening to the story of his own good
Inck; how, way down near Lhe stream
on the slle of the mountain, his quick
eye had detected the bits of shining
gold; how, day by day and all alone,
he followed up the little thread of gold
until be had discovered the secret of the
gnonntain’gs heart, the generous yleld
of ore which had made him the rich-
est man In “Golden Polat.” With touch-
ing pathos he would tell s of the brave
hearted men no less worthy than him-
self who had come out here Lo meet
only bitter disappointment and blasted
hopes. At rare intervals he would
speak to us of his own early trials, of
bis dead wife, to whose loving care
und gentle sympathy he confidently and
proundly stiributed his entlre success
and all that was good in him. Then,
too, he always bronght us news of hils
daughter Mary. At first her letters were
only ontpourings of her homesick, lov-
ing heart; she was born to Mve In the
mountains, and declared she must have
the freedom of the mountain biwl. Aftey
n while her letters breathed o more

eontented spirit. In su incredibly shore | that her father wus vigit

time the mountain bi=¢ had ccased to
flutter against the bars of her cage
Her quick and roeceptive melnd
yielded to the guldavee of those about
per, and with the fuil force cf an ar-

l her edueation,

| 80 far, 2o very far awoay!

L hroad  and

=oon | Her eves were full of tears,

Thus from week to week we Hatened |
with delight to the weleome  budget
Jim o wonld bring, Sometimes Mary's
Ietters wore only of her life at school, |
her books, her new friends—amd  my |
heart would gink- for then she seemed |
Arain, =he
would write of herself, of the love she
bore her father and her home, with an
ocepglonal —a very oceasional - mesgnge
for Harry, at  which, of course, my
heart wonld beat with joy, and 1 woull
cough or Hght my pipe, do anything to
hide the tell-tale light T knew was in
my eyves. During the last vear sho had
written most of her home-eoming: and
lately her lettors had taken a tone of

L great serionsness, with many allusions

to her “duty as a4 woman.™

In her latest letter ghe hegged that
her futher would talie her more gerionss
Iy: she “conld not be a butterfly,” and
ghe spoke of “woman's sphere being
far-reaching”  MeKenzie
only langhed and gadd, “Pooy child! she
I8 #ighing for the mountain ale He
wrote her of the heantiful illy he had
trained and made ready for her use,

and ghe would soon see for herself how
vory long and  broad her woman's
gphoere conld be,

At lnst a letter came (elling that she
was surely coming home, and telling
how anxions she was to be with him on
Thanksgiving Day. She eomplained
ever so gently thut she feared he had
not taken her exactly as ghe wished
that she was no longer a child, and
that hor mind wag quite oceupled with
the problem of “Woman's Misgion.” In
fact, she had lately been made president
of the Woman's Emancipation Cirele,
which organization had orlginated in
wr school with every promisoe of be-
coming a power for great good among
women., “I subjoin,” she adided, “the
principal maxims for which we pledge
ourselves to labor without ceasing:

“We clalm equal rights before the
Iaw,

“"We ask equal pay for equal work.

“We ask that men ceaso to impose
upon us by thelr empty fiattery, and

“That we be recognized as reasonable
human belngs with eyeg to see for our-
selves: hands to work as we will,”

This time even MeKenzle could not
fail to catch her meaning; he Jooked
puzzled and troubled, and finully sald:
“In the morning she will be hall way
home and I shall go to meet her, 1
think,” he added slowly, "I think Muary
needs her father. Yes, I'm gure—dead
sire— ghe needs her father,”

Meanwhile I had reglstered a solemn
vow that every clalm and every asser-
tion of this New Waman should be din-
proved and contradicted by Mary in her
own sweet gelf. When I ¢losed my eyes
that night it was to dream of Thanks-
giving Day and Mary and 1 really be-
Heve that in my sleep 1 heard the sweet
sonnd of wedding bells,
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For some time the next day MoKen-
zle was shyly making his daughter's
nequaintance. He eould not for the life
of him see the slightest trace of the
dread phantom her last letter had cre-
ated. He thanked God that she was
womanly and gentle; that her heart was
right, whatever error of fancy had got-
ten into her head.

“Why, dear Mary!" he answered her,
“you don't want to work like a man.
You can't do it. When 1 was your age
1 could handle a plek all day; 1 could
do it now, A woman's work cannot be
equal to man's; 8o it Is hardly falr for
her to ask equal pay-—besldes, it was
to Adam the command was given ‘to
earn his bread by the sweat of his
brow.'"

Poor Mary! She could not help he-
ing disconcerted. Her father's opin-
fons, she*knew, were always hased on
common sense,  So It was some time
before she spoke again; and then |t
was to ask why It was that women did
not have equal vights with men before
the law. He answered that women
snrely do have equal rights before the
law, “You see,” my dear, he went on,
“their rights are really identical, thelr
Interests the same: and It 18 a man's
first notion of duty to see that these
rights are repsected. 1 would like to
see any person interfere with your
rehts or hear of any law that wonld
be unjust to you, By George! 1 would
soon show that your rights were my
rights, and that the law exists solely
for the benefit of mankind, which you

“AN OCCASIONAL LETTER FROM
HARRY."

know, my dear, includes woman kind,

even the ‘New Waoman,' too,”

Poor Mary was confounded. After
all, were men and womgn really equal
before the law? If that were so, what
became of the enormous injustices and
cigante shases Lot women had silent-
1y and patiently borne all these years?
It all seemed so confuging, so difficult,
s0 very puzzling: she conld not doubt
he always
wos on practieal questions, She looked
out. of the ear window, and was silent,
It wns |
hard to belleve that ithe Woman's
Emancipation Clrele was, after all, to

that all of het fine arguments, broad
views on the woman subject wers sures
Iy digappearing  melting awny before
her father's clear and convinceing asser-
tions,

She revognlzed at once that she had |

met defeat., and with all the bravery
she eonld command, the eonversation
was  turned to other things. In o
short time they wonld he home and en-

Loy Thanksgiving day togel het
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Was it In truth necessary for me to
goe MoKenzie at onee about that hirok-
on fonee, or was {t only the erlsp moun-
tin ale that  tempted me from the
housge hours before 1 was expecied to
arvive at Jim MeKeonzie's?  One thing
wag cortaln, 1 Tonld not wait another
moment, and in half an  hour 1 was
speeding olong and nearing hils place,
As T rode up | saw her standing on the
poreh,  She came gquickly forward to
meer me, I Blushedd ke n #ehoolboy
when 1 took her hand and looked into
her eyes,  Yoes, there was stiil the deep,
senrching, teuly baby look. | felt re-
Heved at ones and thought, It won't
be ko very hard, after all; she could
not look Hke that and be really o New
Womnan."”

In a few moments 1 ol forgotien

Labout the broken fence, and we wont

together to see the  beautiful brown
filly, | suggested that thers was time
enough to try her before dinner, and
Ms oy acquiesced at onece. 2he had o
funcy to saddle the horse hevself, |
never thought of interfering nntil she
came to tighten the girth; then 1 glm-
ply sald:

“You wonld hetter let me do that for
yon,”

“Never mind,” she answered, “why
ean't n woman uge her hands and help
hergelf 7"

Of course 1 was disconcerted, and
saw at once that I was treading on dan-
geroug ground, but T only laughed and
wadd:

“She can,  SBhe certainly has  the
right, but why not allow a fellow the
privilege?"

Then, In a deflant tone, she re-
plied:

“We don't want privileges or pid;
only want what s just.”

“At your hands,” 1 answoered, 1 don't
ask for justice, at all; but 1 do yearn
for privileges."”

She tossed her head In reply, and
stood ready to mount,

In o few moments we were off sconr-
ing the country, riding up the moun-
taing and walking our horses slowly
down again. Near the base of thy tim-
ber line Mary's horse auddenly shied,
her saddle turned, but in hey terror she
ealled to me. I an instant 1T wag by

We

CSHE CAME OU'1 TO MEET ME."
her side and just saved her from fall-

ing to the ground. Of conrse 1 had o
stralghten the saddle: and 1 simply -
serted:

“You see, 1| nm stvonger than yon,
and 1 vielded my right 1on eastly. You
will always let me saddle your horse
in future!”

1 suppose it wias the shock that made
here binsh and look so baffled ng she
glunced at me, and | felt suve that |
hadd seored a point,  After this we rode
quickly home, It was almopst time for
dinner, and MeKenzle wans walting for
usg on the porch. We went wogether (o
look after the broken fence.  When we
returned to the house 1 found Mary in
the parlor, struggling with a big log
of wood that had rolled from its place,
and I further notleed that her gown
wis in danger from the flames, So In-
tent wias she In her efforts to replace
the bhurning log that she did not notice
my approach, 1 stood thera quietly,
watching the smoking iog on the yuy,
which momenturily | expocted to see
burst into fames,

She looked =0 pitiful and helpless

that my heart softenad entirely, and | |

wis sbout to go to ber, when she
turned and saw me quietly
on,

“Why don’t
“Dont you
lnx?il

Surely this was my day for luck! 1
saw another chanee and took It

“Step aside,” I sald; “let me take
it up.,” With the ald of the tongs ani
a shovel I caslly put the log back Iu
place,

“You sec, men An) stronger than
women,” I sald, Tale time she would
glve me no answer, but in her eyes |
road that I had wescwed my second
point,

In & few moments dinner was ready,
and a happler trio never sut down to a
Thanksgiving feast. Mary had for the
moment forgotiten har misadventures,
and a more charming hostess conld not
be Imagined,

In the qu'~* * * o Mary's return M-
Kengzle looked bllssiyl and contented,
1 confess to having @it a Hitle nervous,
So far the day had gone well with me.
but I wanted to seore my thivd and las
point. | anxlously awalted my oppor-
tunity, which presently came In  the
shape of the great American turkey,
The turkey was brought in just as |
was telling In a wrlumphant tone of
Mary’s proud T fusal of my good oflers

voua come?" she sald.

see | cun not

1
fdent nature she pursined *he wot® of | have no existence In the world, and | In adfusting her saddle,

looking |

budge this |

g not hesttate 1o demand my obed!
ence when she really necded my nerv-
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hefore Mary, and explained that her
Fmother ad always carved;, no one

knew g0 woll as she how to selecr the
choleest Blts amd glve 1o each one just
the dainty morse!l most coveted,
now Mary must learn to do the same,

She took the lavge Knife i1 her hand
and gazed at i, looking very dulilons;
then she stuck the fork well fnto the
turkey's hreast and made another at-
tempt 1o use the knife,

She laoked at her father o momont,
but his attention was altogether bont
upon selecting o cholee it of velory,
Then she gave me n hureied, appealing
glanee! 1 moved my ohalre o 1itide, bt
sanfd nothing, At length she tuened to
me again and pat her hand onomy wem
and gently said U

T osay,  Harrey, 1 belleve men are
stronger andd bigger and braver than

wonmen,  Wou't yon please carve this
for me*”

Mo hust pedmr wis woored, aml ean
vou wonder that T eonsldor Thanks

giving the greatest day of the vear, and
the Amevican turkey the greatest of
Bivdse” Tt heve we call 18 the fadeon
it sometimes catehes monntain bivds,

Interested, are played as follows:

Transpositions  Write a list of words
for each person present by using only
once the letters foumd In the names
of cortain flowers, states, authors, eto,
or any words voir may select,
ters of these words transposed glve the
word sought,

For Instanee, tnke Rhododendmon,
Using the letters we have the wopds
odd, or, end, horn.  From HBachelor's
Button, chab, lose, tab, torn,  Miassn-
chusette gives soal, suel, smash. or
hits,  sout, muses, New fonndland,
weld, nun, do, T, North Carolina, no,
elir, 1o, torn,

From Coustanee Fenlmore Woolkon,
wo hinve Maoore, stain,  scowl,  fenee,
non It s meh ecasler to ascertaln
the word sought IF desigosted as o low-
or, anther, ete,, bt It sbarpens one's
wite wonderrally to i dhem without
uny vlue,

In the Hst of e e o dozon words,
which is about all a person witl cnree
to have ar onee, it ds nlee o Inelnde
his or her name Clartbel,

Rhyming, - Arrange the in
w lne or elvcle around the room,  1et
the st one annoapes g ine of postry,
The seemd must follow with a lne
that rhymes with the Brst ol agrees
with It o meter or measure,  The thivd
| must follow with another, and =0 on
aroumd. I fhere are many In e eom=
pany the last word of the first lios
should be one tha! has plenty of rhyme-
Ing words, If the compuany by small,
mwore d'Mealt rhymes may e selected
I s orecent game the following wias the
resilt, The fivst one repeated o lone
from one of Bryant's poems, amd the
others followed as Indicatinl:

Mapauany

1. "Heaped In the hollows of  the
grove,”
20 Lde all the ashes from any giov

B We'll seatte
Viove

b And cover ap the tragsnre-troyve,

B Then vou and 1 logether, love,

G WD all around this country jove,

A good deal of nmusement = aforded
by the odd and lncongrions lnes that
are somotimes given, The line must Le
supplied fn a given time, say one min-
ute, or a forfeit must be paid, —G, €, H,

The Messenger,
il I line, or round 1he glde of the youm,
and some one previously appolnted en-
terg with  the messuge, "My dastep
sends me to you, madam,'” or, “sir," as
the case may he, divected to any Indi-
vidual he may select at his  option.
“What for?" Is the natural Inquiry.
Po do as 1 do:™ and with this the mes-
SNEer commences (o perform some
antle which the lady or gentleman must
imitate-—say he wags his head side to
flide, or taps with one foot Incessantly
on the floor, The person whose duty
It 18 1o obey, commands his neighbor to
the right or (o tha left o “Do as T do,”
#lso; und 8o on gntil the whole gom-
pany Is in motion, when the messenger
lenves the room, re-entering it with
fresh Injunctions, While the messen-
ger §s In the room e must see his mas-
ter's will obeyed, and no one must stop
from the movement without suffering
u forfeit. The messenger should be
some one ingenjous In making the an-
ctes hadierous, apd yet keep within
moderate bounds, and the game will not
| fafl to produce shouts of laughter,

Another game, of much the same
character, Is knowa by the title, “Thus
says the Grand Belgnor.” The chief dif-
ference Is that the first player Is sta-
tioned In the center of the room and
prefaces hils movements, which the
others must nll follow, by the above
words, If he varles his eommand by
framing It, “So says the Grand Selg-
nor,” the party must remain still and
| deeline to follow his example. Any vne
| who moves when be begins with “8e,"
or does not follow him when he coms-
prenees with “Thus," has to pay o for
firdt

them all round the

In North Dakota the Lilling of quall
nnd Enghst and Chinese nheasants In
probibited unddt 1506, ad beaver and

iy be wrapoed) or kKilled upti!
1903,

it

Pleaant games for Thanksgiving, in |
which both old aud young people are |

The prty are seat-|

andl

The Tet- i

1

i
|
|
|
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and how e THE TSAR OF RUSSIA. |

Jim ordered the turkey lilllolbtl NICHOLAS I A FIRMAND RESO

LUTE RULER.

Feain  His  Tremendons  Heaponsibitiivy, |
and. talike MWs  Father, Depends
Upon Wis Own Jdodgment A Very
dust Sovercign.

N Huossin the im-

rd pulse  of a single
ﬂb will har  tremen-
> ”.:.\ dons welght Iu the
‘ wenle of human des.

i,' tiny The tear I8
| N ‘\\ the richest, mosl
K‘l- ) m “ mutoerntle pml mosl

) powerfil of sover-
(“::1\,':‘\ o elgns. There  are
‘,??-' four conneils of ad-
mintstration the

Holy Synd, the Senate, the Counell of
he Brmpiee, and the Committes of Min-
Iteps: bt leglsintive, execative anil
jdieinl power 18 centered In the em-
oy, Mhey sovereigns  may
without governlng thelr realms,  bul
s will Ie lnw for chureh  and state.
e present  emperor ascended
hiome three vears ago, when he was in
hle twenty-geventh yvenr He T
muerled o Geeman prineess during the
pterval, been crownod at Moscow with
il the solemnity of the anclent cere-
nonbaly, and hos made o sories of state
vleits to varions capltals and  courts.
He has found n suecessor for Prines
Lobhanoy in the person of Count Mour
wvieff, hin fther's confidentinl adviser
at the conrt of Denmark, and he has
welcomed with splendid stnteliness at

Peterhof and St Petersburg the Ger- |

man emperor and the French president

NICHOLAS 11 OF RUSSIA.
Mhis is n brief record of his fow years

o power, but It hardly suffices to re-
real what manner of man the emperor
“eally I8. Those who have met and
alked with him deserlbe him a8 & man
of mingular ecarncetness and serions-
w88, Ho speaks slowly and welghs
e words.  He has o thounghtful face
il o reflective alr, and has Hitle of the
mpulsiveness of vouth. When he de-
dres to emphasige a1 polnt he draws
war to the Hstener, and with strong
gesture and decpening tones of voles
eveals his own Interest In what he Is
wylug. He I8 a soverelgn who I8 very
much in earnest.  Not only does he
‘ake n sorlous and almost solemn view
of hils vast responsibilities, but he I8
ilso & man of high conrage and genulne
foree of character, He 18 less of o re-
eluse than his father, Alexander 111,
who never was able to forget that his
aceession to the throne followed a das-
tardly Nihilist  erime.  He  drives,
rides and walks fearlessly about his
sunimer palace, amd seems o have no
morbid drend of n-\‘uh'ulmmry plota,

Ho lstens gravely to what his minis- |

ters and advisers have to say, but he
hor a will of hix own, and acts upon
hils Judgment, not hastily, but Armly
and resolutely. . The tsar followed the
recent cugtom of House of Rom@moff,
and married a princess from one of
the minor continental courts, The
empress Is Alexandra Alix, a daughter
of the late Grand Duke of Hesse, and
a granddaughter of Queen  Victorla.
She is amlable and accomplished, but
lacks hig mother's strength of charac-
Ler,
anced by his wife and her Danlsh re-
Intions, Nicholas 11  respects his
grandparents, the King and Queen of
Denmark, but he does not share the
responsibilities of government with his
own or with his wife's relations. He Ix
a pelf-rellant, proud-spirited Romanofr
who has inherited the aspirations of
his ancestors and accepted the tradi-
tiong of his race that a universal em-
pire will ultimately be established, with
Bt, Petersburg as the capital, and with
Constantinople and Jerusalem ag sub-
Ject cities,
Hellabio Weather FProphetas.

Birds, Including domestic poultry,
have long been accepted in popular be-
llef as rellable weather prophets, A
German professor explaing this weem-
ingly mysterioua gift on simple seln.
tific lnes. Birds, he sayn, are the mwort
warm-blooded of all animals, and s
up more air than other animals. Not
ouly their lungs, but air-sacks in vari-
ous parts of thelr hodles, are extended
with alr, wherefore a change In at-
mospheric pressure s socon felt by
them.

A Humane Ncheme.

It 13 a pretty well known fact thut
most of the deaths that occur on the
field of battle result from bleeding 1o
death before surgical ald arrives. The
Freach government has under consid-
eration a scheme for tattoolng the sdl-
diers of the French army with a cer-
tain mark over each artery, so that a
wounded man would be able to staunch
the flow of blood himself, and thus In-

crease his chance of living.

CARRETS AND BOOKS. .

Pelighte of Whieh  ihe Madern ORId

Kononws Nafthing,

I o not belleve that the modern
W knows anvihing abowt an attle,
Uhe fincde-siocle ntile I8 a0 respectable
Plivce, where hoges are solemnly plied
and where vioth o cnmphor  <heds s
fragimee ahiropd, sys 0 writer In Lip-
prneot s Fhove are hinvdly any old
books 1o he found, for most peopis
send them o the Hebirew  merchants
on the slde siecois, Our alile was =
long, low room, with mystorious dark
fOrners, fnto whose depihis we did not
penetrate. T heps an  old  halr
trunk m one corner that beld sone of
prandrotBer's mnulin dyvagos, 1L was
apened only on e ocens<donn and 1
wis allowed bat a glimpee of the e
o beauty within  There was an A
spinnineg wheel where spldors hung
fantasile wrestbs and there was i gul-

Wihis

reign |

Alexander 111 was strongly Influ- ¢

tar with roken. modldered steings

[ the corter where the hooks were piiod

wak the spat 1 Hked the best.  An olid-
fashionad, tiny-paned window lat  an
ovenslonal sunbeam stray across  thae
“hovlles’  Bepesitories”  and  “Sants’
Rest " There was o fine old olm teee
that tappe 1o pgatuet the window and
s Hines g robin sent a thelll of vong
inin the dusty corners. Just heneath
e whndow sont 1 uwid 1o alt, a small
vionehon form, hending over & musty
Vol bt when 1 wished to read
Wlesin' conditione 1
bt ibied avaoll with hnt dozen pues
pet apnter, wl ose Julee wi ulld have pive
o Daver toon trentise on Hebrew gonime
mur. Now, 1 never see a rusgset apple
Wailiou! seelng also the dim ald atlie
ad an utterly contented child, and I
Lame sure the parket women misandor-
#land my wistful glance, for they draw
closer to thelr baskets amd look at me
in sugplelous fashion, An  apple, so
some tell us, deprived us of onr Eden;
but apples were an important feature
of my chlldish paradise. So Jet ua
leave them In Pomona's eare and look
at the intellectunl part of the foast.

Vvl I Wi

IN AN OLD CANE.
to

I
the Karl of Essex frow
Churles 1.

A dear friend of mine, now many
years dead, an antiquary and & man of
eminence in letters, was shown over
the eathedral of Litchfield by the then
donn, says o writer In the Gentleman's
Magazine. Asa souvenir of his vigit' he
was presented by the dean with a our-
lous and handsome cane which some
years previously had been dug out im
the conrse of gomo  alterntions, Foe
years my friend used this, until the
top came off and the revelation was
mude that the cane was  hollow.
l Thrusting down u finger, the owner
\lmmuhl out a vellum missive, This

; A Letter

proved to be a leiter to Lthe earl of
Ewsex, slgned by Charles 1, asking him
Vo bring over hig army to the royal
| Klde and promising In recompense for
' ko dolng hik own gratitude and the
| rlehest rewnrd that momireh could be-
stow upon subject, After the death of
my friend | was permitted to ghow the
trensure, for such In fuct it wos, at Lthe
British museum. Alax for the hopes
that had been formed! Mr. Warner
bronght me out a practical facsimile
and told me that others were in ex-
Istence. Coples had been made and
several had been dispatched by differ-
ent hands in the hope that one might
rench the earl, The copy 1 held had
obviously falled to reach, though the
ingenious plun of concealment prévent-
od Its detection until the davs of Queey
Victoria. !

“EADER OF BIBLE 8TUDY.

Rev. Dr, James M. Gray of Hoston
one of the clear and logleal interpret.
ors of the Bible gelected by Dwight L
Moody to ald In conducting the largs
¢lagses that are being formed in Chl-
cago for the study of the Bible. He
has recently been supplylng the pulpit
of the Clarendon Street Baptist chureh,
of Boston, which wus made vacant by
the death of Dr. A, J. Gordon, For six-
teen yvears Dr. Gray was rector of ‘1the
First Reformed Eplscopal choreh o

DR, JAMES M. GRAY.

#ogion, and left the pulpit only be-
cause he thought he could reach a
[ lnrger audlence as & Hible lecturer,

e

A nufcient Naolles,

Near Christina  Lake, In Washing-
ton, a rough road leads fromm the muln
highway toward the lake, wheve thers
l'ig & ferry operated by hand power, At

the point of departure of this romd the
| following slgn, poated on a tree, In-

forms passers of all they have to do to
make the trip across the lake by this
route: Wagon road to COristins it
you want to go acrose hollow or yeal)
also a grocery atore and hotel.

An lowa husband and wife were ad-

| mitted to an Insane asylum at My 'J

Pleasant at the same time, It
the first case of the kind In the

phes B0
' of the asylum, ik




