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BTARTING FOR HOME.

REY. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES A
RADICAL SERMON.

The Prodigal's Returu Furnlshes the
Theme for a Powerful lHscourse—A
Divine Cure for the Ille of the
World —A Glorious lavitatioa.

The Capital Pulpit
A most

radlon] gospeed sl

of lnst Suuday by Dr, Talwag 1t rus
up ansl down the whole 20 I gior
favitation. His text . 15
“1 will ariee aud g

There s B0l : 3
Shergy vat of a kT o
toll nelther with pen nor ik 3

There las been many an aruy delea

ool so mich for lack oF ammuniiel as
for lack of bread. It was st fact tha
touk the fire gut of this youog man ol

text Ntortn aud exposure Wil Weal

any won's life i thme, LUl huuger kira
quick wors nust awful ¢ry eve
heurd oo earth is the cry fur bread, A
traveler tells un tha Asia Mloor theey
are lrees which bear [ruit lvoking ver)
much like the lung bean of vur thwe, It
i$ called the careb., Chnde o awhile [De
peuple, reduced to destitution, would eat

thess carobe, but geavrally the caraba, the
beans spoken of bere in the test, wern
throwsn ounly to the swine, aml they
crunched them with great avidity, But

g wan of wy text conld not even
b SURTY T

Ehla ¥

get thewm without stealing them.
dJay, amid the swine troughs, he begine ¢

sallloguise He says: “Theas are u

vlothes for a rich man's sob 1o wedr; this
is an Kl of basiness for a Jew to be on
guged (o, foeding swine. 'll go home; "I
g bome. 1 will arise and go W my
father."”

1 kuow there are 4 great many people

who ey te throw & fascination, o romance,
A halo, abiout «in, bat porwithstanding all
that Lond Byron and Georze Saud hnve
sa:d in regard to it it = a mean, low, von

temptible busigess, and putting food and
fodder into the troughs of a herd of o
fquities that oot nnd wallow in the soul

of wab is a very poot business for men
and women intended o e sous  amd
daughrers of the Lord Almighty, sod

when this young man reselved o go home
it was a very wise thing for him to do, and
the unly question is whether we will fol
low bim. Satan promises large wiges if
we will serve him, but he clothes his vi

tims with rags, and be pigehes them with
hungér, and when they start out 1o e
beiter ke seta after them all the
hounds of hell. Natan comes to us to-day,
aad e promises all loxories and siooly
ments |f we will only serve him, Liar,
down with thee 1o the pit! “The wages of
win is death.” Oh, the young man of the
TEXt was wise when he uttervd the resalu-
tton, “I will arise and go to my father.”
In the nme of Mary, the persecutor,
jersecuator came to 4 Christian woman
who bad hidden In her bhonse for the
Lord’s sake ane of Christ's servants, and
the persecutor said, “Where Is that heret

biomnl

W The Christian woman said, “You
aien that trunk and yon will see the
heretie,”  The persecutor opened the

trunk. and on the top of the luen of the
triunk he sow o glass. He sald, “There
I8 Lo heretic here.” “Ah? she waid, "you
look in the glass and you will see the

hepetic.’

Reeing Unrselven.

As 1 tuke up the mirror of God's word
to-day, I would that, instesd of seeing the
prodigal of the text, we might see pur-
selves—our want, our wandering, our sin,
our lost condition—so that we might be as
wise as this young man was and say, “I
will arise and go 1o my father.” ‘The reso-
lution of this rexr wus formed in a dis-
gust ar his present circumstances, If
this young mau had sy by his employer
et to culturing lowers, or training vines
over an arbar, or keeping an account of
the pork market, or overseeing other la-
borers, e wonld not have thonght of go-
ing home—if he bad had his pockets full
of moner, if he had been able to sag: 1
have 81000 pow of my own. What's the

use of my going back tv my father's
house D you think 'm going back tw
apologize to the old man? Why, he
wWoia ot me on the aluiiis He waould

not huve going on around the old place
nch eonluer ws 1 ive been engaged in.
I'won't go home, ThereSs no reason why
1 'Ihm-l'..--l (1] Bistniee I nhave |'h'lll," nf mioney,
plenty of pieasant surronndings.  Why
should I go home¥'  Ab, it was his pag-
perism, it was his beggary. He had w go
home.  Some man comen and says to me:
"Why da you talk shout the rained state
ol the human sowl? Why don't you spenk
albwat the progress of the nineteenth con
il 1alk of somerhing more exlilarat-
It It s for this reason: A man never
wants the gospel uotil he realizes ho in
inon Tamine struck state. Suppose 1
s oime to you fu your bome, and you
nre i gond, sound, fobust heslth, and [
should fwzin 1o talk about medicines, aod
abouat bhow miach better this medicine is

Yol some other medivine thaa
er tidilicine, and talk slowe this
pagsicing agd that physicldn.  After a
Wil pon would get tired, 4nd you would
syt L don’t want to hear about meds-
Why do you 1alk o me of phy«i-
I never have a doctor.”  But sup-
pose 1 come juta your honse snd 1 Hud
you sevurely stok, and I know the medi
vine that will eure you, and I kaow the
phyxician who is skillfa! enough 16 meet
ar ense. You say: “Bring on all that
mliciue, bring on that physiclan. 1 am
werribly sick, an ! I want Lelp.”

Huined by Sin,

1 come to you, and you feel gon ire
AU wght In body, aod all fghe o mind,
iud all right o soul, ¥ou have pesd of
fothing, but suppose 1 have spersaaded
You that the leprosy of sin s upon yon,
the worst of all sickness, Oh, then youn
sy, “Bring me that balm of the gospel,
bring me that divine medicament, bring
me Josns Christ.” “But,” siays some vue
in the audience, “how do you kuow that
we are In a roined condition by kin?'
Well, I e prove it in two waya, and you
may have your choice. 1 can prove it
wither by the statements of men or hy the
statement of God. Which shall it ho?
You may, “Let as have the statemsnt of
Bod"” Well, Le says In one place, “The
Beart is deceitful above all things and

despera wicked.” He says |n another
place, "%t is man that he should he

he
should
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| that you propuoss? This Is the reasan
“Excwpt a m o bearn aga T
| see the kingduw of oo Pivie s the
| temsots: “There & obe name given under
hesdven among Mmen wasrely thes may s
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hen Napoleon

Aly i |
stirrups, amd, waving his band toward e
mountsins “There shall

.‘\:;n'”

thie rose in s

bie saddd o

That

wunderful pass was

out which las been the wauderment of ul
e years sinve—1the watdderiment of all
cugimers,  And you tell me there aee su

ioihta of sln lwiween vopr so indl
Eaimld # 00 ey Then | see Chris
waving Wis hand towdrd the woantains, |
hanwe B sy, “1 will cone sver the moun

tains of thy sin and the
muoity.”  There shall
there shall by po Aljes
Agnin. 1 notice that this resslution of
the yonug man of my text was fonnded I

hills of thioe in-

be o "yredees;
'

sorrow ot his mishchavior. It was nom
mere phiysical plight. It was grief that
had so mulrrented bis father, It s o sad

thing after o father has done vversthiug

for a child 1o have thar child angrarefol
How sharper than a serpent’s tooth It s
To bave a thankless child

That Is Shakspware, “A fuallsh son is
the heaviness of s mother.,” That is the
Bible. Woll, iy friends, have nor some
of us bwwn cruel prodigais? Have we pot
mr Father?  And
Three times a day

it reatisd
Farher! bns he fed
thee, He has ponred sunlight into thy
ey and 4 oizhe kindled up all the street
lmps of beaven. With what varier
of apparel be hath clothed thes for the
sranous. Whose eye watohes thee? Wihirse
hand defends thees?
pathizes with thee? Who gave you your
childeen®  Who is gunrding your loved
ones deparied? Such a Father! So lov
ing, so Kind, If be had been a stranger,
if be had forsaken us; if he had fagel
Iated us; if he bad pounded ns and turned
us out of doors ou the commons, it woull
not have been so wonderful—our treat-
ment of him; but he s a Father, so lov-
ing, w» kind, and yet how many of as for
our wanderings have pever apologized!
If we say anything that hurts onr friend’s
feelings, if we do anything that hurts the
feelings of those in whom we are interest-
ed, how qoickly we apalogize'! We can
scarcely wait until we get pen and paper
to write a letter of apology, How vasy it
in for any one who s intellizont, right
hearted, ty write an apology or make nn
apology! W apologize for wrongs done
o our fellows, but some of s perliaps
have committed ten thousand times ten
thonsand wrongs against God aud never
apologized,
An Irreparable Loss

I remark stll further that this resolu
tion of the text was founded in u feeling
of homesickness. 1 do not know how long
this young man, how muany wwnths, how
many years, he had been away from his
father's house, bot there is somerhing
aboot the reading of my text that makes
me think he was homesick. . Some of yon
know what that feeling is. Far WAy
from home sometimes, sorrounded by oy
erything bright and plessant—plenty of
frionds—yon have said, =1 would give the
world o b home toomaghe™  Well,
Foung man was homesick for his father's
house. 1 have no donbt when he thought
of lils father's house he said, “Now, ICU
haps father may not be living ™ We poad
nothing in this story, this parable, found
ed on everyday  lif- read ootding
about the mother. It saxs nothing whout
going home 1o her. I think shie waws dead,
I think she bad died of a broken heart at
Ins wanderings, or perhaps be bad gope
tnto  dissipation from the faet thar he
conld not remember & loviog and sywops

Lt h L)

Y

Whime heart sy

this

W

thetie mother. A mon dever gols uver
having lost hix mother. Nothing said
About her, but he in homesick far his

futher's house. He thought he would just
[iKe to go and walk around the old plaie
He thooght he would just like to go and
see if things were as they used 1o b
Many & man afier having been off a long
while has gone home and knocked nt the
door, and a stranger bas come. It is 1h
old homestead, but a stranger comes to
the (duor. i{i'_fll’lds' ont fither Is g * il
mother is gone and brothers and slsiers all
gone. 1 think this f
text said to himself. “Perhaps (oiher moy
be dead.”™ Still he starts to find out
i homesick.  Are there any livre 10-duay
homesick for God, bomesick for heaven ?
To Be Almost Saved In to e Lost.
There I8 & man who sald, long aga, I
I could live to the year 158, by rhiat tine
[ will have my business matters gl) ar
rangml, and I will have tinie w0 attend w
religlon, and T will be & good, thorough,
conmeerated Chelstian”  The year 1506
han come.  Janwars, Felruary, March.
April—a third of the year gone.  Whaere
is your broken vow? “Oh,” suys some
man, "Il attend to that when | get my
character fixed op, when I vah ger over
my evil habir: T am vow given to striong
drink.,” Oh, says the man, “l am given
to uncleanliness.”  Or, ways the man: 1
am given to dishonesty. When I get over
my present habits, thon Ul be a thorough
Christian.” My brother, yun will get
waorse and worse, until Cheist takes you
in hand, “Not the righteoys, sinners
desus eame o call” Oh, but you say, “I
agree with you in a)l that, but | most put
it off a little louger.” Do you ksow tuere
were many who came just =s near as you
are to the kingdom of God and peyer ep-
tered it? I san at Easthampton, and |
went into the comstery to look around,
and in that cometery there are twelve
graves side by side—the graves of sailors,
This crew, some years ago, in a ship went
into the breakers at Amagansett, about
three miles away. My brother, then
preaching at Easthampton, had been at
the burial. These men of the crew came

young man the

very near belog saved. The people from

He |
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Wihai

Thsa dlietdt 2
with you? Why do ¥

The prudigal |
“Wha s | Who o yon tak

He sald are any Lot
| Al ||n-
sevn anything of my wile aud of
dren? Are they degd? 1 deove theo o

luse 1l

The matter

his way "

siliml o him
and said
me o D™
"ouNG

Yornl

1 Lty

night he siorm I s brare

John, die you thipk there s any help fog

wme? Do you tliuk | will ever g
lissipation: He sail,

tuat wili

this life of
there thiug
The et s Nngers o
throat and sabd: “That will stop iy, and |
will stop it before night Oh, my brain!
I chn stand it bo eager™  That proelizs
Buat | will rell
I ¥y

v fati

1% (e stop e

porond gl ross D

tever gob olle Yo ufl o
preoidigal that did get
twa Young wien started Drom
hopse and went down 1o 1o li—I
{ul

there—a  bed SR
[l 1

for

have beeb

None of you have been thers 1 lety
chiliren
reassn b coald not lesve howe—and so
s a letter down to Mr, varifhin, sas

potthil ot pursue his »TLr

he wr
g

“Mr. Giriffin, [ wish you would go gnd
arrives] in

Doty two wolis,  They huve
Portsmonth, sl they are goibg to take
ship and going away e home. 1 wish

you wanld persuade them back.”
The Pardon of the Gospel.

Mr. Girithn wenat and tried 1o persiads
them back.  He persunded one 1o 2o, He
went with very casy pecsuasion beomiiss
he wan very homesick already. The other
youtg wman said: 1 will oot go, 1
had enough of howse. Ul gever go b
“Woell," ssid Mr. Greithin, “then i you
wou't go bowe Ul get you s respestabibe
position on a respectable #hip” "N, you

| wont't™ said the prodigal: “oe you won't

| atis going ns & private sailor; as a com
mon satlor, That will plague my father
most dmd what will de mast 1o tantalize
Fand worry him will plense me best.” Yonrs
passed oo apnd Mr. Gritlin was scated in
his stady day when a wessenger
chpie 1o hing saying thore was a4 young

saw the vessel, anud they shot |

| waghks” sl Israel Neweomh, w

}
|

HE litt]e silver voluwmn i the then
| moipeter was graduslly mounting
toward the nlneties: the ledves

LWung thotiopless in the furnace- ke alr,

of the perfumes] swaths

ikl The seent

of newly eut hay pervaded hing
as Squire Badley stooll under the ap
Pl trew, amd W kis reckitg brow
with & yunl sgua G i ker
chiletf of sellow sllk

Fhew™ cried the Squire this Is
getting tonr mneh I think 1 shall go
bome an bour earlier than usual”

“sa'd 1, I I wasn't workin' for day's
iy Wi N

vigorously turning the fragrant hillows

of green with 4 fork which glesimed

sin the | ke serrbed Hzbhining in the sunshiue

The Squire glared angrily at Isenel
It was his pride that he worked ds
hanrd as any of his hired men, rich laod-
owner though he wis

S wpose | oean dooas | please!™ sald
]_l‘
“Sartin®™ obwerved Israel “1 ouly

wish 1 eonlid”
The
shaey path which lay part way through
ther woods, nnd erossing the noisy Hitl
stred on a makeshife Lreidge tores)
by o fallen codar tree
Fir dowt

Squire went home, selecting the

In the green eross-lglits
aml glinting reflections of the glen be
cotld see Wil Tinltas, who had aban
all nf niul
Iy on the moss at Mary Sadley’s foet

lorniend pretinees fishing

rt-u-lilu.: wlomd 1o her, out of some pock

wmat iy iros o on a oship ot the diwk-—a
| youung wan cogdemned o death—who
| wishied 1o see this clergyman, M Grif
fin went down to the dock anild went on
shipboard, The young man said 1o him
“You don’t knew me, do you?"  “No
he =id, 1 dow't know yow.”  “Why,
dun™t yuu remeinlier that yolng man Yoo
trisl o perstade to go home amd e
worhls't 2o “Uh, yee” soil Mr. Grit
fin, “Are von that man? “Yes, | am
that wan™ said the other.  “1 woull like
| ta Juive yon pray for me 1 bave commit
el wurder and [omus: die, bar 1 odon'r
!“,., to o oil of fhis workd untll souee )
I vt prays Tor t Yo iy Tather's
| friend and I would Hke W ve You pirny

|

for me"’

Mer. Griflin
fndicinl apthority

mun's pardan.  He thant
duy.  He went from fntluential pemson to
.x.!linw!.fmi perman, Uil i some way
B voung wan's pardon. e
down an the dovk and ax be preived on the
doiik with the pardon the father en
bl bt il that i son, under g 3t
natae, had committing erime
was going to be put to death. Ro My
e and the father went on ship's deek
and at the very mament Mr Gritho offered
pardon to the young mai the
his arms around the

vent from Judicial anthiority

to get that young

wlept gl

e

It i

the
futher threw
neck aud the son said: *Father, 1T have
done very wrong and | am very sorry. |
wish 1 hidd never braken Your hepr: 1

.

s very sarrss”  COW"™ said the father,
“dou't menton it It won't make wuy
liferenee now. It ie all over. 1 forgive
you, my son”  And he Kiesed him and

kisned himn and Kiwsed lim.
Mo son the pardon of the gospel
pardon, free pardon. T do not eare whae
vonr erime has boen,  Though yon <us
vou have committed o erime agalnst Gaod,
‘|.:_|;|| 1 your sanl, agninst your fellow
man. sgainst your family, against the day
af judgment, pgains: the cross of € lirist
whitever your grime has boen, here (4
pardon, full pardon, and the vers woment
you take that pardon your Heavenly
Father throws % arms around aboat yon
and says: “My won, 1 forgive you, [t is
all right. Yoo are as much o my favar
pow a8 il you hod pever sinned.”™ O,
there is Jox on earth and joy io heaven.
Whoe will take the Father's stibrace?

Irish soldiers fought in King Philip's
war, which broke out In 1675, il some
even earller, ln the Peguod war.  His-
torlesl evidence exisis of Irish settlors
in New England within twenty yenrs
after the landing at Plymouth Rock,
As enrly an 1EM Massachusetts granted
land pear Newburyport to eertain Irish
and Scoteh comers, and (n 1636 arrived
the ship 8t. Patrick, belonging to Sir
Thomas Wentworth, deputy of [reland,

In 1543, after the Introduction of
metal pinx an an article of feminine use.
they became popular as New Year pres-
ents, They were very cxpensive, and
for a gentleman to make his lady
friends a present of four or five pins
was conwidered & very happy thought

fu

e |

| fortable

Fachd n

et volume of pawtry

The Squire frowned

“Sporting -ns usual,” growled he, up-
(ler his breath, and pushed steadily oo

The olil homesteni], painted white,
with a refreshiing contrast
Blinds, lay basking In the vivid sun-
shine

The Squlee Jooked ar it with A com-
pleent sense of proprietorship, as he
went around to the ek door. where
a grest honevsuckle vine was all In
entls of bl and white blossoms, The
roomy Kitehem, with 11s shining copper
billoer npd white bonrd floor, was sl-
lent wid empty,

He lookesd aroumndd,

“Hallo!™ he shanted.
dend ¥

Little Kittle
the front room,

‘Hush. father!

of ygreen

1% overyone

e running out of

" mald she, holidling up
n small foretinger. “Mother is aslesp.™

CASlep ™ ronred the Squire. A
pretty time of day to be aslecp, and
the whole hoise wide open, ready for
any tramp that mey come along, and
your grandimother's silver spoons In
plain  view  on  the  dresser-shelf
Asleep!™

“T'th sorry. THs™ sald an apologetic
volee, as o pale, shadowy Httle woman
Insued] from the hianll beyond, where slie
had leen Iving on a  Procrustean
lounge, fasbiloned of unpainted
Dumarils, amd draped with a lnopy mat-
tress. 1 hadn't any dea of falling
fuelesp when 1 lay down; hut my head
Hitle—1t's the heat, 1 sup-
pose—nnd T felt dizzy. I'm very sorry,
Lot surely 1t 8ot 12 o'clock yet

“It don’t Inek many minutes of I8”
saldl the Squirve, gloomlly, looking at
the big wooden clock. whose far, hlack
Rowan nimernls ghired hack at him
frows belilnd a green pebidae of aspur-

sijgns branches.  The henr, oh Well,
I s'pose other tolks feel §t, too, My
Liead neles, bt 1 don’t take to my
Tusl A when a oan cofes home

Utbeesd andd besit ont from the haytield,

L maternlly expects to find things com-
I don’t know what a woman

| ias her bonrd and ber keep for, if it
lalu't to sec that wenls I8 reg'lar and

LN aske adl the haste 1 enn

ald |

thiings decent.”

“Pn sorey, Thtus nervously relfter
ated the Bl Huttering
atdd fro ke o Bere-witigoed plgeon, “hut
Dinner
will soon be resdy.  Here, Kitty" (o
thoes eladledy, “wash thesd puaatoes o the
sink as quick ns you ean, while 1 run

WL, Lo

ont for some Kindlings to hurey up
| the e

A winute afterward be could hear
the gquick strokes of o hatcehet, awl

Today 1|

|
|
|
1

hie Dethotught Moself that, in the horry
Incident haying-time, the plle of
kindlings had been allowed to get low,
he sald, petalantly,
Lipdered o man's

tar

“1t does scem,”
“ax Il everything
Alnner™

Then, tather,” sald Kitty, glancing
shirewdly over the top of the tlo po-
tato pan, “why don’t you go out and
spbit the Kindlings, aud Jer guother
“tend to the 1hings ludoors ™

“Hush, Kinyg"” sald  Mrs. Sadiey,
quickly, as shie touched a mated o
11w toass of crumpled papers under the
ne

CSWhere's thie lost Ginzette ™ sparled
Lae Squire, lgnoring Kity's query.

“Oh, Titus,” eried bis wife, “I've Just
wet fire to WY1 supposed, of econrse,
vost'dd rendd f 00w & oweek old iovday,
vou know.”

SO conrse,” suld Bquive Badley, 1
fdght have known wichont nsking! It's
wipste, and fing away, and burn up
I this house. There ain't nothing aufe
where an eXIFAvVAgUOl WolnAD's cou-
copn !

“Mother pln't extravagaot!”

.

sald Kit-

“Where's them peas 1 brought in this
morulng?’  sharply demanded the
Kgulre. looking around him with Ar-
RUB oY 6N,

“There lan’t time to shell them now,”
sald M, Badley, timidly.

“Time—time!” repeated her hushand.,
“Of course, there min't time, F yon

denal |

slwsp awny your life on that
I mesn to have It tnken away
Jdeal lanly
What's the use o my pluptin’ the sdr-

minl

waify

It's = B

To-thiorrow

st I masrket, and Loln

atd then goln’ oul afore
stun-up to plek "em, I wy folks bain't

Peeis

brosuin® ‘v

e etiough to cook ‘e

“I'H kave ‘ew for supper,” sald Mrs
Sudley, with a Wtle teewolo u her

“No, you wan't, pehther,” sl the
Sapuire, “I'H gnd them over to pnelzlhile
Harton's. His wife's got some siai)
n her! | dewclare, it'# clear dissourag
W Tor o man to be droggel back all
the thuge by a shiftless wite!”

A g ronnd deep dashisd down lnto
the frylng-pun which Mra Sadley
Just proparing to reeelve sumley slices
of wellentesd bam wilideh s bhad bween
cutting: shie made no verbul reply

CELE sald the Squire, “why don't
Sulking, 1 \'jua_lu'.

Wils

You say something
as usouly”

At thils poor Mrs
1ot s

“Nay Thus,™ sald shie, “1 aln’t sulk
i Bat 1 feel awful bad tooday, amd it
dan’t take mueh upmset It's
wll truee whint you sy I s o pasor
Warn-out

Sadley Lurst Into
o L

feoblis crentupe, aiml 1 don't
Dlistoe you for getting out of patienes

fut 001 laedn't worked so Laed all
thiess veurs

U0, yes, there's always sole ex
ense growled the Sguire: aud mking

sample number™ of & fashion
pagwer; bie went oot to sit o the honey
stickle shade.

d stray

“1 enu't stand that roasting tire,”
sald he

“Then,” sald Kitey, the enfant ter

L eible, “how do you suppese  mother

likes It
In an Instant, bowever, her fekle,
childish attention was divertsd,
“Nee!” she eried. Thers come Cousln
Mary and Mr. Dallas over the bill! O,
father, they're engaged, DIA you Know
ey
| "Yed" nbsently aoswered the Sqnire,
| lutent on his paper,
|1 was In the parlor that night: It
thundersd and rioed so bard” suld
ICirty, with n twinklog exe, “wud they
[adidn't koow It Aod 1 heard them
tulking to vach other,  And be called
| livr his darling love o
“Humph!” grunted the Squlre,
| reglne case o gpooting.”
| “And she sakd e was ber dearest,
tearest one,” added Kitty, the clrevim-
stoutinl
“Young fools!” saapped Squrele Sad-
| ley
b “Father” sald Kitty, leaning on his
shioulder- she was the ouly one In the
house who was not afrsid of the stern
despot—"“don’t all lovers wlk so¥"
Thes e fools for thelr palos, IF they
o™
IMdu’t you love mother when she
wis o girl Hke Cousin Mary? Didu't
yon say just such thiugs to her?”
The Squire mwoved vneasily o hils
Pehindr under the eale searebing NHght
of IWity's eyves,

“I might ha® done.” be owed at last
“Fow'pose | was Just as great an ldlot
s other folks be"

“Pdon’t see why people ever leave it

“A

off,” wald Kltty, abstenctedly,  “Was
Jaether o pretty glels™
“Don’t talk  noosense”™  sald  1he

Squire, nlmost angreily; and e got up
and swalked around to the olil womlea
beenieh Dooside the well earh

Had KHty's mother bevn o pretty
il Yes thwt she lind - rose choekod
ad Hhphdeyed, with o lnugh sweel o
the vote of o thrush, aud the Hghtest
foor. Inon Vieginla reel, of any grl In
the pnelghibarbiogm)

Al now, ¥l am a8 poor, worn-out
foelile ereature,” she hwd said, In n
fainr, wenry necents, looking at him
ot of the dim, faded oyes; “and 1

dou’t blime yon for getting out of
e '™

Yes, It was all true
e kg

hindd
fanlh

But what
wienught MWl
Wits 1t ?

“1 don't know, "
Ing nt heaven's Blue exe, reflected fur
down In the heart of the e, conl
woll, bt T most (nk 've beon tao
haedd o ber,  Now come to study uan
i, Pve bad Jots o blred Lolp about 1o
Faran, s she's done mdl (he house work
herself,  And she pever wns  very
strong.  Was she o protty girl? Therse

CWasn none prettler ionon raflug of twen
ty miles anround Ringsley Chureli!
And 1o ook gt her now!”

T The Squiee got up, and sthmped i
e mlly srownd the well,

syled thiee Squlpe, sthe

“Uve been o brute!™ he muttered 6o
| lmself. “Worse than o dumb brotge,

for they aln’t supposed to know wo bet-

ter. ldon't know what I've been thing:

In® of all these yeurs, Leave off loving

her? 1 hnlo't never lest it off, 1 love
| her now, bless her taithifol, patient soul,
as o well as ever 1 did, ouly Uve fell lnte
the way of bvin' eareless nod neglect
full But U'll tuen over o new leaf thils
very day, see If 1 don't!"

He kept his wora,

“Engaged, Mary? In it really o net-
tled thing?” sald Mrs. S8adley. “Oh, 1
hope you'll be happy! 1 hope after
twelve years of marriage, dear Mary,
you'll be as happy as 1 am now!"

Ker eyes shone; a faint sinile glowed
on her ordinarily pale cheeks. Mary
Badley looked at her In surprise,

“Would you belleve,” went on tlie
Bquire’s wife, “be has hired a girl to
come here and do all the rongh work,
#0 ax to spare me? And there fs such

-

—

an ensy. spring upholstersd sofn In the

kadl, in place of vie hompy old lounge:
sl thers's one of the hay-uands split-
tiug a plie of wood 1o last Troan Dow

Apal are 1o kesp
sliniversary 1o renl oid-
sl Titus

too Michnelmns Wi

onr wedding

fashioned style pext week

e ordetesd a dress  trimmed with
white ribbons. just ke the ote | WS
suarrhsd Lo e says 1 shall ook #s
young and pretry as 1 Ak then Buch
ol Ll o sy so 1 <11t It

And Mrs sSadley Ianghed through
Livr 1ears.

Ponr sonl!  The sunwliitne bl cund
Bt Io life, vt (¢ Blied ber whole belag
with blessaddness

1 s so glad ™ sald Mary But you
eserye 11 all, Cousln Euplod Laisure
Hours

Bildad's Sleigh-1ide,
tiere onee Hvesd o Vermott 8 Younug

o who was got moeh more thian balf
wittis] Lt who, ke wany of s Juss
(e whes gee lacklug (n iotelligenee ul
wWays wiantesd 10 o st et Bl
ke giftedd people o thie towi
where b ran Lis pmb IS CRreer
Hikdad's sleigl-ride” ls =1l a synonyms
for sy enterprise thot depeiis b revely

il the pesatirves of Gthers

winter when the sleizliing wins

L {TL -
goid, nad nll the young swilos al Tl
town were tnking thelr young lasdy

fricnds to rlde Bildnd was Tupressisd
with the desirability of orgunizing an
expuslition of this sort an his own ae-
But be hnd no “rig” aud po
miotey to hire one with

\-'\I--J'II.--I----- I etinie one AfTernoon

ton worthy youpg Indy of his udghbor
liwsd nimed nskissd bier 1o go sleigh riding
thmt evening
But Bildad
200 by Lorse
“Johin Miles, he's promised 1o leaed

' whie sald, “you haven't

T I T
“Why, Juht hasn't got any harness

% Corliss’ goin’ o let me take
his'n.™

‘What are you going to do for 8
wlefgll ¥

“Mrs. Beals, sl salil 1 ocould tnke
her'n”

‘You can't go slelghing without n

string of bells.”

UNathan Page's goln' to et e tnke
lis string.’

“You've got to lmve a bufMale robe ™

“John Currier, he sald he'd Jest us
lives T'd e his old one; and by gorry,
Fotnoent o whip myselr!”

The young lady sald that under the
clrenmstauees she goesssd e would
ha v to borraw some other giel Never-
theliess, e persisted (o s search for a
partner untll he actually found one,
and went on the slelgh-ride in loe
siy e

Some veurs nfter tlils occurrence Bil-
M came lnte to un engngement 1o do
n job of work, sl was asked e rea
son for his tardiness,

“Hab!™ e spswered, with a smirk,
“P've been gettin® werrled this morn-
11y

“Muarrled! you, Bildad!
can’t suppert yourself ™

“Well,™ mald Bildad, <1 ¢'n purty near
stpport myself, and 1 think she ought

e

to Lelp some!

Bilcycle Rider a Poor sk,

The aceldent Insurance underwritors
liave come to the conclusion thnt e
prresent preminom mates on bleyele rid-
R oare b low,

The mntu) underwriters dre now
holding o convention with the pepre-
sentatives of other neckdent compunles
They hope to advance the rate of In-
suranes oo this poetiealar Hne of risks
They have learned that when the ey-
clst buys lis flest whes] b gots an
foechdent polley ot the s tme.  The
wheel Is bought on the nstallinent
plan, bt the aeclident poliey is pald for
outright

The next thiug thie movies
mount Qs wheel and begin (o learn
Many ate infured. amd the insurnnes
company genernlly pays for the wlieel,
fs the injured man gets tee full b
it of the “total nability® clngse of his

Why .yon

iJis o tox

alley,
Suatistles of st year show st
nbout 35 per eent. of the avcldents

widel were palid for Iy the aechilent
coipitiion were those of bleyele gidd-
s

The rikks nre elawitfied A book-
Kewper, @ho s for the greater part
of the thoe Indoors and 18 less Hable
to mecident, bos always pald o smnllse
premdum thun a8 collevtor, who §8 pe-
quirsl to be constantly woving abont
amd wore Hable 1o inl’-lmpn. Now,
however, the book-kevper has g Wdeyele
il runs A greater risk of ufury,

The Insuranee e deslee 1o Py on
all risks only TP et of 1 ALt
for the beyele rider,  1f g Vitnmd niess
wn I8 Insursd Hevkdent for
E5,000 sl bs dnJured do sy Wiy lier
than by n bleyele he goiy full Vil
of his cladm.  But shouldl he he hurt
while riding a wheol Lo r"'""i'“'il"ﬂ
S per cont. of B8 olalin ngalnst & com.
iy, An advance of 100 per cont. an
preminms Tor bicycole  eidoes
meltated,

agnlns

I8 nlso

Leap In a Nack,

SO yORrs ugo o porter named Pul.
ler, cmployed at Bllllugsgate Murket,
Lomdon, wade a bet that he woyulg
g from London bridge tied |y g
sit¢k, his only stipulation belng that
Le shiould be provided with a knife—
which he wan not to open (1l Lo touels.
o the water—with which to rp open
the snek. e suecesded Iy aecomplish-
Ing the feat, and when ploked up by
some fricuds In a boat was none (he
worse for his dive

He was proposing to the Boston girl
and In the fervor if hin plea L h‘ﬂllt-li
over her anxiously. “Pardon e, she
mild, “are you not getting a teifge 1
parsimonloun’™  “Pursimonloys v e
gaxped, “Yes™ she sald; “or, ay (e
vulgar would put It, ‘closes,’ "—Phils.
delplila Presa.

—
Gladatone's offectiveness 1n

Iv about aver, He in simply MnI:[L::

as the Grand OM Man,




