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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)

The day watcliman of the ferry come-

pny, shoking bis pipe on the bunk o
su)m drove dosen by him, wakned him, 08
Re i all who sevined to e strangers,

“Phe fee isn't ns safe as it has been

St they are stil) erossing on (L wWoe
awered John, argumentatively,  “Thera
8 o cutter jost starting to come Across
from itisburg now."

“Oh, yox. They do.  And they will
aniil somebody breaks through  and i
#eowned, 1 suppose, ns they do every
wintor., T don't say It jsn't safe enough
et Tor o single horse amd cutter i you
are curefil; but you'll have to look out

on don't get off the curving track that
L marked out.  There are thin putehes
Buside (he hends, both waye, where Bt
avonldn’t be sufe for o muan to go afuol,
Ret alone deive n horse,”

“Thunk you heartily for the cnution,”
gepllod the young man, gathering up his
weins, 1 stick to the rond anid go Tast.”

That's the snfest way."

And fast John did go.  Whether the
Blnck horse was inspirel by the nuvelty
of trotting upon so level o floor, and foel-
fng the entter haniy n reather’s weight
behind b, or whether he was conscious
thuat there was dapger In giving the jee
time Lo erock nnder bim, nobe may say,
But whatever the cauge, he went nerops
awoll iuside w threc-minate gait, e wos
wtill alowly mounting the steep, deepls
wutted romd from the eiver wnto the vity
whivin o tworhorse sleigh, with two mon
fn it, dashod aeross the beddge over Baws
Ml Lon from  Temperanceville  into
Bouth 'ittsborg and down the slope to
the ferey linding,

There the faithfal watchiman halted
them, to repedt the warniopg he had
given to John Comeron u few minutes be
fore,

“You'd better not go out on the lee
with that double-tenm!™ he eried to them.

“Why not?"

“The fee may not hold you, It has
been potting wenker for several duys
past, pid heavy teams don't chinnce It
any more”

While be was speaking, the cutter Johe
Bad vomarked starting from Plttsburg
weached the bank and eame slowly np,

“Ne seems to have come across nl
wight,” argued Simeon Mulveil, who was
one of the men in the sleigh, jerking Lis
Rend toward the man in the cutter.

“Ol, yes, DBut there's only one of
&im and one horse.”

“How's the fee?" shouted Itutfus Gollie
2o the lonely deiver,

“Good enough, T guess,'” the mon re
plicd, with an ale of indifferencd, stop-
Plng to let his horse vest a little,

S it cvack much?!

“Not that I noticed, only about the
mlddle, where 1 met o cutter going the
ether way, and the double weight made
& boller some.”

“Did that cutter have n young man
and o givl o it?" demanded Simeon,
augerly,

“You,"

With nn oath and without walting for
any further Information or henring the
mearning ervied after him to *stick to the
godd," Slmeon gave his lhorses the lash,
end they plunged down thoe bunk and ot
on the Joe.

Inwtend of following the long, curving
swoop of the compuratively safe track,
be diove in g stealght line toward tle
fanding on the farther side of the river,
The ferry wotehman and the man in the
euttvr, the latter standing up in his
wehicle to see botter, witehed in sllenes
and with staring eyes the progross of
ghe foolhavdy teavelers,  The  gleigh
erossed the fiest thin Held of e unl
@asseil the middle of the stream in sufoty,

“Cosh!  exelalwed  the  watehmin.
=They'll do its but T woulde't try it tor
a farm."

AL that very moment, when the swiftly
Bying vehicle was within & homdred
Fards of the Pittsbarg shore, horses, men
and sleigh suddenly disappeared  from
sight. There was no struggle, no re-
appoarance sud battling for live, nothing
ut a wide circular expunse of water, that
ooked black, aud in which big pieces of
Bee slowly eume to the sueface and luzily
drifted down to the lower side,

CHAPTER XV

The lovers knew nothing of the tragle
neldent thot had occurred behind them.
They wore not even aware that they bl
been pursued, and woere quite happy 1o
the coniilenve that thele troublos wers
pracrically at an eml—the state of mind
that is the rose-garlanded door through
which Fate delights to usher the way-
Garer into the chumber filled with hor
most abominable  surprigscs.  Cloudloss
slies nre those least to be trusted, forp
skies, lilke all things olse, must chunge,
and 1o them all change must bo for the
worne,  "Uhey smile most whoy pPrepuring
&0 ovierwhelin us,

John drove to the old Farmoers Inn,
kept by Andrew Robinson—one of the
Camily from which Robinson's Run tunlk
fts nsme—put bis horss and clitter in
eharge of 0 hostler, led Hetty 1o tho sit-
dag-room amd gt for the lindlord. An-
drew was boelievad to be personslly ge-
quuinteil with every wilult In Washing-
ton County, wnid was g0 universally pop.
miar sinong them that, 8o far us they
were concernid, his wag the only honse
of entertainment in the citye I'he gontal
eld 1eilow desorved the regard in w INTEN
Bhe wus hell, for Ly was honist, Kind-
Bearted atil generons, wurthy itenitz of
eharacior that were shared by Ly excels
Igut wile, who was gulte coutent to be
his equal, without clilming o be his
“berter” Lalf, That he was fut, soie
what bald, somewhut slow of spuech,
mod. 0 sobie isexplicnble way, had
plekerl up n strange Qunker habit of
apeech in no wuy deteacted from his gen-
arn] nerit,

Feeling instinetively well assured of his
sympathetie interest, Jobn told him sl
about the elopoment, as far us it had
ge, nod demanded Lis ald in the furs

r Aleps uecessary (o realization of
ghelr hopes,
',.""Wh:. te be wsure, lad. I'll stand by
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lke n brother—as 1 wonld have
stond by thy ol tather before thee, who
wis my good felend, had he eallod upon
me in like But there is nothing
tor be done this duy b the wiy of murry-
fnge, 1t te now sunsdown, and the locise
oot be taken out before  to-morrow
morning."

.‘l‘ 0 “'""""" I"""]"I] I.‘"

“Far o teae, lawlal, binding marringe—
Thee might go to o sqoire, as, in:
dewd, persond of gmall consideration in
the community  do—sometimes  from
cholee und more often by necessity—but
sich a way of taking a wife is not meet
for o Cameron: and onseemly haste s
not demanded of thee by the elreuni
stances,  Thee has cunningly  thrown
thy pursuers off thy track amd may rest
in peace this night.  Tomorrow thou
mayest tulie in g seemly  manner the
most serious step to which thy life hath
vyl brovght thee, Betlonk thee, lad; the
taking of & wife is not a Hght thiog, like
the tnying of a cow. It s not thy hap-
piness only, but thy bhonor and that of
thy father. and o long line of Cameron's
Behind him, thon wilt put in the hands
of this muld, When thou dost enll her
‘wife, she will have one foot upon the
step whiere now sinnds thy good mother,
Daoth not this seem then to thee o grave
thing, fit to be done solemnly, with doe
consideration, ander wll required forms
of luw and the blegsing of God? Come!l
Look not g0 glum,  Thou knowest T am
vight, 1 will eall down Betsy, my wife,
il put her steaightway in charge of the

IR,

YUK,

| extont!

’ to you ke n hard thing to say, my éhlid,
bt that s one of et Hest things ta con
widor. I« he tho  wihlow
Mary Cimeron, whe used to Se a
Dhovgal 7

“¥li b his mothor,™
“Ono! Thon uo fear but he s all vight
| for menns to keop n wire, Te he wild ¥

I

naviing i

“Johm, wild?  Oh, no! Not at all, Not
wo far as 1 over heard, anyway."

“Then why Is your mother opposed to
By 2

‘Becanse he s o Cameron™

O, what a Toollsh woman! The ldea
of Keeping up that old wrudge to such an
I' thought it had died ot yenrs
ao, Well, sueh nonsetise daoek not
serves to bl' l-f}‘.luln'n.llld'mi. |ny dt'l.lr
child, nmd It will not be Betsy  LRobin:
gon's fanlt if you don't marry the wan
of your hinret tocmotrow, no matter what
mamma wuy thoink about it But ot
night you'll have 1o be content to bidae
with me, Nobody cnn ever Kny o word
ngainst yon when it is known that yoo
live been with me, the sime a2 one or |
my own givls, from the time you cnmo
to town with your lover until youn stood
up before the minister.  Young as you
e In the ways of the wicked world, my
dear, und thinking no evil yourself, yon
know little of what ill-minded persons
might way if they were given the least
opportunity for talk, and it s best, be-
lieve me;, to do s 1 say,"

“Oh, 1 owill, Mes, Robinson—just what-
sver you say. You are very kind, U'm
sure, and 1 know you ave vight, 1
wonldn't have run swny ns T did if 1
badl not expected we wonlid be married
tosddiry, "That is—1 hardly think I wounld.”

“Of conrse, you woildn'ty or else you
wonld, and it don't really made any dif-
ference which, now." laughed Betsy,
gondshumoradly, “ror I'll soe that every-
thing is oll vight, When you are going
home, I'll give you n letter to show to
your mother, along with your marringe
lings, and if she has even a little bit or
sgense, she'll make po more fuss.  And
' not going to be too haed on you, ve
been young myself,  Arfter sapper, Il
Tet you andd Jolin 8t up in this room un-
til ten o'clock. No person is likely to
come in, becange there are few in the
house, the roads belng so bad now, ex-
cept wen, and they don’t come into the

maid, that in no case of misndventure

sitting-ruom much, But gon must come

mny scundal ever wag s venomons
tongue against her goold nome'

“Why, nonsense, mon!  No misnidven-
ture can bappen,  Isa't Hetty with me,
und won't we be muarried tosgnorrow

“Oho! 8o thee has in thy pocket a
guprantes that thoo wilt live unil to-
morrow! Do, for the love of heaven,

show it to me, John, Never have 1 be-
held soch o bomd, and upon my soul
there s uothing I have so much desived
to gee i all my life,™

Jolin rather shonpishly admitted that
Mate bl given him no such m‘|'|1t'l'._\,|
thaugh e decmed! there was not mlh!lt
roagin for goestion in the promises. ot
he was gensdble enpugh to soe that the |
Inndlord’s advice was good amd aceepted |
It gracefully, even grateruily Hety, |
Lo, who had Kepr veey quiet notwithe
standing a keen sense of disappointment
pod anxiery, looked muach gelleved,  The
woman's bng-hear, “being talked shout,'”
had loomed ap in terrible proportiops e
fore hor when the old landlopd's few
words had set her thinking what people
might say, even after John nnd she wore
married,

Busy ns her mind had been with the
future the pight hetfore leaving howme,
coertain contingencivs, which now seemod
the most naturally-tosbesoxpocted thing:,
had pot ocenrred to her; Best and wost
serious nmong them, that she and .lulul_
might not get mareied that day, nod she
felt thut hnd this spemed probable she
would hardly have bhand the courage to
rin awapy with him,

At her husband's eall of “Mother!™
promptly came Mrs. Betsy Robinson, a
short, plump wompn with o kind, mother-
Iy face and hair that wherse it was
smuothed upon her temples looked white
and glisteniong ke pearls—the only indi-
cition of nge In hor appearance.  Hav-
ing explained the situntion, the two wem
out, lenving ber alone with the giel.

“And so this is Hetty Maolveil!" ex-
ehimed the old Indy, In o tone that
wecmed both & welvome and o caress.
me!  Dear me! Why, | koew
your mother, Hetty, when she wps a
Weight, before she became a Mulvells
and 1've seon you, too, my dear, hut you

wore too sinnll to remember it. If 1 re-
moetber vightly vou ealled me: ‘Gu-gn’
or ‘Nu-na® or something of that sovt,

And, lnws-a-massy, it does seem like that
was only the other day! How times does
iy, to be suriel  And hiers you are n

| well hove illustrated to them,
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ta hed at ten o'vlock,
“Ull not  forget,”
langhing and blushing.
dohn pecepted the conditions with sin-
cere thanks, and did nor attempt to tres-
pass wpon the thme-limit that had been
set. But he took every winute of his
allowiunee, until the clock wus actunlly
striking ten, amd in that lotg, uninters
rupted happy talk, the young couple set-
tled thoroughly thele tuture, for at lenst
o oyvery considerable  distance  ahesid—
quite forgetting that lovers’ plans, like
drewms, wre mest Hable 10 “go by u-nu-'
Lt s,

Remember that,"
promised Hetty,

g the day not yet done micht
P'eimarily, i
they would be mareiod early in the fore-
noonh ol go straight to John's mothier's
honse, where they would Hve votdl be bl
fixed up Uhe old “Duncan homestend'—
which was Jolin's by inheritance—tor
thelr own bomwe, Tt would nesd o new |
raof, a new spring-house  would be pee |
keI, and o good deal woulld have fo
b done to the barn: all of which vonld
b completed by time for startiog the
gariden in the spring, They had settled
what stock would have to be bhonght and
had under diseussion enlorgement of the
vreliird—when the elock struck ten.

1 declare!” exclaimed Hetty, standing
up, “i0 we haven't sot bere all evening
talking over things like n couple of old
married Tollks, and wot suid ten words
whout love"”

|

It don't seem to me as if there was
anyvihing else in it at alll”™ answered
Johs, tenderly, tising and putting his big
arm abwnt her waist.  “Haven't we beon
busy planuing 4 howme for Love himselr 7"

“Hut, before 1leave you and run up to
Murs, obinson, you might, Just once, tell
mie how mneh you love me'

"1 couldn’t tell you that, [Hetty, if I
put all night into trying, 1t will tuke
e the rest of my lite to show you how
much I love yvou,*

“Darliog, you have told me already,”

'I‘lu‘)‘ were standing near the door. e
pressed her close to his breest, kissing
her pussionately, agoaiy and again, whis-
pering reluctantly between the Kisses:

“Good nizht, Tove; good night'

As be velaxed his hold wpon her and
straightened himself up, she suddesly
Nung her arm about his neck, drew bis
hend down so that her lips touched one
of his ears, and whispered:

"1 love you, John,"

Then, with a eeletity that dazed him,

grent, big, fne-looking yonng womnan,
tunuing off to be morrivd ta your loyver,
who looks ke the chiup worth
Liking such a risk for. 1 muast sax.  But,
tell me, my dear—and siu put ier arm
caredaingly aronml the @ivl's waist—="why
did yon vun away from home? Was |t
iy whoe wonld not consent, or dhd
pip make the trouble?”

“Father died several years ago,'" an:
awerid 1letry, sadly,

“You dov't tell me sol Well!  Wall?
So hoe did; I remember, now,  Boat 1 had
forzotten . And wo wonder L did,
Whut, with the eternal coming and go
ing all the time in g ploee e thds, there's
no keeping track of who is alive aud who
s not. So It was mamma?  And why
did she object to your lover? As one
of the Cawerons ke ought to be well off,
lsn't he?"

"Ob, 1 guess so! I don't know, 1
never thought of that”

st of

“'MI 1 suppose mot. It muy secm

she it his ear, kissed his lips, spraog ont

of his arms, darted throvgh the door and

The bite wans shurep, tnd the

kiss sweets and which first he

could not have told for the lite of Liw,
1o bo contimmed,)

vinlshed,
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Was

Employer (to clevk who bhas been sent
to-collect sowe woney)—\Well, what did
e 'ea'u;«'.

Clerk—"That he would break every
bone In my bedy and plteh me out of
| the window If 1 showed my fuce there
again!

Lwployer—Did he? Then go back at
onoe and tell him that Le s vastly mis-
tuken IT he thinks he will Intimldate
me by his vielence.—~The King.

SUPPOSE WI SMILE, !

HUMORCUS PARAGRAPHS FROM |

THE CUMIC PAPERS,

Pleasnnt  Iecidents Occurring the

World Over Sayingsthut Are Cheer-

ful to d or Young - Funny Selecs |

tUons thut Everybody Will Knjoy,.

Cltizen—1 want a perfectly nolscless
Invwn mower,
Dedler—You are a very couslderate

prrson,

Citizen—Yes, 1 have to be; If 1 can't
got np early and cut gmss withont the
peighbors hearing me Ul have to lend
that Moawn mower eeven (imes before 1
gol to use It again myself.—Chleugo
Lecord-Herald. :

Toaok Them with Him,

Prlend-How much money «(id your
defalting eashler get away with?

Pank Manager--C'nn't say,

Friend (o astonl=shment)—What!
Maveu't you had Lis books examined
yotl

ank Manager—No: he hasn't return-
el them yet.—I'uck.

Mins Fortnne's Carl.

Thore was o little girl
And she hind a little eurl
Right in the center of her forchead;
Aud when it was curled it was very, very
good,

And wheo it was straight It was horrld.

Hin Gronnds,

“And on what ground do you bnse
your application for divorce?' asked
the lawyer of his new client

“Exertion, sah."

“Nou menn desertion, | suppose,
Your wife has left you, doubtless.”

*No, sih, she hasn't left me, sah.”

*Then you can’t ask for a divorce on
the ground of desertion.”

“1  said  exertlon, sah. Dat's de
pround perzackly, 8he done exert her-
sell coutinually to make e mizzable,
gnh. T'ut It on de ground ob exertion,
guh."

He Lxplains,

She—Why don't you got a wife? Are
vou waltlug to get rvich Lefore you
iy

e—Oh, no! 'm walting to get rich
when T many.—HPuck,

The Question Nowndays.
Friend=—1 nnderstnig]l your recelving
teller hias skipped out?
Batd President (sudly)—"That's what!
Friend—Did Le loave much?—=uck

There Are Many Snch,

Mrs, Gabbleton (musingly)—After all,
one hall of the world does not know
how fthe other half lives,

Mrs.,  IPliur  (grimly)—Never mind!
That is not your fault, dear!—Puck.

Professiona Criticism,
First Arctle Explorer—Don't  you
think Polehunter is getting a big head?
second Arctle  Explorer—Decldedly.
You'dl think he was the only man who
didu't reach the polel—Iuck,

Bringiog It Back.
Clubberly—Old man, do you ever have
any doubts about your love tor her?
Crstleton—00, yos; but when it coles
on 1 get down o stick of unpald bLills
nnd look thein over.—Lifa

Trinmphant Flattery,

“So vk and Dadsy have made up?
By George! Afwer the wany sbe laid
Ll out | never expected it How did
e paclly her:”

e told ber that he'd rather qunrrel
with her thun kiss any other girl"—
"uck,

Hadn't Repurted Yeru,

“You say Lo divd @ soldier's death.
What was the fwiad wound 1

“It su't kuown, The lnvestigaling
Comsltiee boven't yet declded wietd-
or it was due teo the tobnsco or w bot
brous M —Lhiladelplda Record,

iy for Yat,
Manhattan—1 wuider why It is that
gu oo the

SO BNy socivly  Wolnen

ondway=lerbaps It Is  because

they are crowded vut by the actresses

tleal dmarry into soclety.—Lille.
inx -|-|‘_ ta Viennse,
“Who wias that woman? asked the
l'l!.‘hl'.
“I'he Presldent of the Woman's

Rights Club” replied his assistant

“Hbe was making o kiek becanse we

referred to ber as a ‘strong-nilnded per-
L]

sOl,

“All right. De carveful to call her a

The actual welght of a ton of coal as |
| 8old by sowe dealers Is & dark secret,

| e m— g

‘wedak-minded person’ o the future—
Pllludelphla Press,

e ———— T Ty g ——
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Inat What “he Neaded,

Tesa—Delin Mode wanis me to (ry
her deesstiaker, 1 wonder it she'd suit
| med

dosg—0h, yes, indeed; she's just the
one for you.

Tens—Ronlly?

Jess—Yeu, shie's a wonder.
enn make the pladoest Kind of peopla
ook nlee.—~Philadeiplila I'ress,

“:Vili_l-ﬂ oy ities,

Blithers—0Our old friend, Col, Reet-
badd, Is another instance of the strenu-
ous e of polltics,

Blnthers—Iiow's that?

BiithersIle suod an opposition party
paper for printing a caricature of him,
and the jury deeldod that the pleture
flisttered the eolonel.—Ohio State Jour-
nal.

Bonn | to He MHeard,

Jester—1 understamd our pastor 1s go-
Ing to preach through a megaplione
hervafter,

Jinson—Why Is that?

Jester—Why the sleeping members of
the congregatlon snore so loudly that
the others can't hear.—Ohlo State Jour-
nal.

A *portingz Note.
First Bear—1 saw n man shot a min-
ute ngo.
Sevond Rear—What for?
First Boar—For lmpersonating me, I
think.~~Puck.

Feady to Lse,

Wife—Why do youn huy such a lot of
stamps at onee?

Husbiand—So there'll be a few that
won't get stuck together—New York
Wevkly.

Blgn of Spring.

“Iave you heard a robin yer?”

“No, but I've seen a woman wirh her
head tled up In a towel beating a enr-
pet o the bock yasd."—Ollcago Lec-
ord.

Denth Wn Preferable,

“You onght to feel very grateful to
Dr. Slocum,'”” sald Mrs, Henpeek to her
convualescent husband,  “IHe saved you
from the jaws of death.”

“Yes," replied the poor man, “but he
has brought me back to suflfer the ‘Jjaws'
of life."—Philadelpbin Press.

Bargzuin Day.
“Why am I not ghiown common court-
eay " demanded the woman warmly. |
The sules person lost ber temper at

“You didn't nsk to be shown any-
thing but two-cent priuts!” retorted the
latter.

Moreover, It wus bargain day, when
the amount of common courtesy to a
customer wans necessurily lmlted.—De-
troit Journal.

Irregular.

He—When I tell you that I have
enough to support you In the style In
which youn have been accustomed to
live, you must take my simple word
for it

She—RBut, George,
business ?

Is that strietly

Eqnivoca! Enthnainam,
Husband—To-day 1 met a gentleman
who told me he was engaged to you at
one time,
Wife—-What did you say?
“1 congratulated him, of course.”"—
The Smart Sct.

|

F

There was once M, 8, O'Grady,
Who wrote “Heart to Hoart
Iiig;ﬂl‘ll “Sndie"—
Girls from North, East and West, i
Itead this colomn with zest—
Till they rfound out thuat “she'
HIJI.“

Talke*

Wus 'nd

Ingenious Woman, b
“Mayme, where s that pretty little
brocaded pink silk sofa plllow 1 gava
you'r
“Oh, | took the cover and trimmed
my hat with ir.”

l

Informaton from Headguarters,

Qleverton—Look here, have you been
making love to Miss Sumnit?

Dashaway—Yes, sir, [ have.

*\Well, do you know that I have been
making love to that girl?'

“So she sanld"

Sinndering the Hanma,
“It's wrong Lo call such actors ‘hams'
even
“Why '

“Pecanse they are hopeless, while
hams way be cured."—Philadelphla
Times

A UChoire,

*What Is it thls morning ¥ asked the
new waltress, “Hin and eges, isu't
|5y oo

“Not  exnetly,” sald the boarding
house mistress, “uand 1 want you to

work this well, You must 1 vee il
to suy to each bonvder, “Haw o eggs?y
—Phlladelphia Press,

A g Coid Weather,
“When did the window blush s
“When It saw the woeathvr sivlp.*-
Life.

Active,

“By the way, old Goirox is not In ae
tive business now, 15 he?"

“I should call it active. He ls dodg.
fog taxes at & wore lively rate than any
other man In towu."~—Indlanapolly
Press '

Why, she |

fusuil then at weetings held by

onee. [ the pulpit,

|li-1mlm.: over the pulpit

| evorybady

| ofticlal,
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’ HOLD THEM BY THE EYE.
Pubille Bpeake s Have a Way of Talking
Wl Une 'epson in the Crowid,

“1 have poticod a  father  singular
thing about publie spenkers,” sald a
gontleman who hod attendsd one of the
plg mectings In New Otlenns, “and 1
thave lad oceaxion to obserye the pecwy

larlty zeveral times In my life. In
some lustances the  observation  has
been attended with some  enbarrase

‘ment. Severnl days ago I attended &
meoting In this elty. T was seatd wel
up to the front, and In fact within a
few yarls of where the spenkers stood
Dnue of the spenkers apparently delivs
gred hils whole address to me. I be
pald o parviele ol attention to uny other
person In the ball 1 could not notlee it
e spoke with grent animation, and he
kept hig eye on me, 1le literally bome
barded me with his thundering philips
ples, and whenever he shirvieked Lils way
up the scale to n polnt he would hurl
it down with vehemence, polnted his
finger ot me in devision, yelled at me,
made faces at me, and stared at me i
the most fiendish way lwaginable. It
wis o twifle embarrassing, bhut 1 mans
ngedd o stand it beeause | hid observed
the same pecullarity in publie speakers
before. 1 have never heard @ publle
speaker say us wueh, but 1 belleve they
nlways pick out some object, probably
some person, and during the greater
portion of the time they are spenking
thelr attention will be turned to this
Cobjdect, and It probably alds them in the
}unllk'l‘ of mental  concentration, It
probably  shuts  out the slde views
which tend to break the evenness and
continuity of the specch, Thls prob-
ably s why sowe of the ecarly orators
hack In the days of Cicore and Demos
(thenes are ctedited with bhaving  ad-
dressed thelr romarks o saonnps and
other inanimate objects, By tocusing
{and riveting the eye on an unchange
nble objeet the mind concentrates uore
quickly amd the speaker Is able to pur
sue bis subjeet with greator colierence,

But iy own experlence o these mate
ters brings back an Ineldent at one of
S GJones’ big meetings eight or ten
yedrs ago, when bhe hiad renched the
Ligh tide of Lls evangelleal reputation
A young friend of mine took o young
Linly aronnd to liear Sam Jones, and the
churceh was Jammed to the door, as was
the
evingelist, They sat pretty close up to
Sam Jonces had on bis war
paiut, and he picked out my friend ap-
piarently.  ‘You tHop-eared hound,! he

csald, shaklong bis tinger at my friend;

‘You redenosed whelp! you blear-eyed
sul—you drag yourself around in the
gutters of infamy and wallow around
In rum-shops, and then,” he continued,
toward my
my friend, ‘you have the nerve to call
on one of the sweetest and purest Httle
women o town and come sneaklng in-
to this chureh with her' My friend's
face was the color of red flannel, and
the young lady wus ng mad as a hor
net. She bad never heard Sam Jones
belore, and she not ouly believed the
evangelist was talking to my friend,
hut she believed all that he sald, My
friend told me afterward that the
young lady frequently reforred to 14
during their feiendly spats, and yet it
wig Hothing wore than another Mus
tration of the pecaliarity tlsplayed by
publie speakers; but [t shows, oo, that
the matter of playing i the role of thie
stump tor Demosthenes 18 not the most
pledasing thing In the world."—New O
leans Tlhmes-Detocent,
The Hint Courteons,

The anther of “Life anl Sport on the
Pacitie Slope™ savs thint In assemblages
wliere a little patience and goud humoy
temper what Is disageecalilo, the Nive
pleof the Pacitie =lope are at thelp best

Onee, at a perfortivince of some play,

PEeveral youths were guvine the prime

ceipal eharactoer, to the aneyanee of
else,  Suddonly o gontle
wan salil to them, very piolitely:

“That lady on the stare |s miking se
much noise that we enunot heap what
you are saying, But I hope we shall
have the pleasnre of listening to yous
critivisms Inter. when the net Is over,”
Sllence rollowed the remark.

AL thmes something more forcible Ia
nesded, A certaln lady hind, one day,
Leen rudely treated by a winor rallway

She was very indienant, and
quite 4t a loss for words: bt she had
i saving sense of humor, amd tnrned to
o stranger at her elbow,

YRIEY sadd “will you tell thls
man what T think of hime

The stranger, witliout beirnying the

least excltemoent, said in n welancholy
draswl:
“Sir,

slip,

this lndy thinks von are an nne
derstrapper. elothed swith a lttle hiriet
anthorliy, whose only qualitiention for
the positlon you occupy ls Four extraons

dtnary tpuidenoe,®

Hymuns Up to Date,

An old gentleninn of 82 whose 000N
slonally oynleal spegsclps
tnged with good lnnpor,
Lig opinlon of wo ler

“I's all very flus,
“and L HKe to bear it b there's ane
thing I've notleed, 1t mway be just
chanee, bhut 've notlesl it o good tnany

thines,

are nlways
wits nsked
n ehnreh musle,

" e enid dryly,

"Wlhen I was a boy people went to
two serviees n day  nnd soimetlines
thivee, and they sat on hard sonts with
erralzil ks, aud sang with all thele
e s,

My God, the spring of an my jovs.*
UNow the

ahlv back

ieiregition s

n comflorts
in saftly coshioned pews und
listen to the cholr silgzing,

*Art thon weary, art thon Innguid?

I may be wistaken, hnt it comes home
1o me every now aud then that hyinn-
ology 1s changing to sult the times"

If & man s treated well at hoime, he
would rather eat at home, and sleep at

home, and loaf at home, thug anywhlere
elia

iy s - " ™
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