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CHAPTER V.
I tried to follow at the same speed,
but, after going a few yards, had to
come to an ignominious halt, clinging

wildly to a clump of gorse. My hat
went roiling atendily down to the
shore, several hundred feet below,
whilet my fare and hands were
seratened and hleeding, apd my feel
constantly slipping from uander me.

At last, jammed in between (wo bush-
es, 1 croucned cautiously forward 10
review my position. My sprightly
guide had reached the sheep track,
then, after leoking hastily round for
me, 1 saw her suddenly spring up the
slde of a bicck of granite, as bald as
the nalm hand, and disappear
seawards over the suminit.

of my

“By Jove! 1 exelaimed in ultter
astenishment. *Why, she’s an ante-
lope, a monntain eat, the old witeh's
granddaughier! 1 wish [ had never

Come either of them! [ sup-
08¢ I must et down somehow!”

ilalf kneeling, half sitting, 1
scended slowly, swinging myself from
bm=h to bush, heedless of the stinging
blows fram furze and thistle, keeping
my clumsy weil off the treach-
erous  =oil, suddenly, almost
half-way dewn, from under a bed of
bracken that coverad her to the chin,
Helen's face lpoked up ai me full of
eager, coatrite concern, her strange
dark eyes sweeping my disfigured, per-
epiring face with a look that thrilled
me almost uncannily.

acrocs

de-

heels

when

“I am so sorry,” she panted; “oh,
g0 sorry! 1 quile forgot youn were a
stranger and unaccustomed to the

cliffs; they are dreadfully slippery this
weather. 1 have to go after the sheep
for Mike every day now—he can’t hold
on a bit, thoigh he was born on the
monntain. Ak, how you have hurt
vourself, to be =ure! Those dreadful
furze bushes! Put your hand on my
shoulder, I will guide you down tae
rest; we have only the ferns to work
through now to the path. Here's
your hat: it’s not speiled a bit—I
pleked it up on the beach before the
water had time to reach it.”

“It was after my hat vou were geal-
ing that elifn?"”

“Yes, I had no time to go around by
the path: thke tide is on the turn and
wonld have taken it off to America in
two minutes more.”

“You're not going away now, are
von?" 1 asked cagerly, lifting my hand
from slender shonlder. “You'll
mo the flrst point, won't

her
nee bevond
yeu?”

“Yeg. yes—for ves,” she an-
swerad quickly: ¥l will go with you to
the Goat’s Back, il yvon like—ay, and
pbeyvond it. Oh, Mr. Dennys, wiat a
rude. wild. ill-mannered girl vou must
think me to fiy ofl and leave yocu like
that afier you Leing so kind to come
that lonz way—Irom London itself—
just to tell granny about poor Uncle
Brian! Will yon forgive me, please?”

I pressed the childish hand, saying
smilingly

sure,

“Yea, ves, 1 forgive you, Miss
Helen.™
“And vou will let me wipe the blood

from wvour poor face. won't you?" she !
dipping a largze cool leal into |

pleaded,
a little erystal pool under a rock—
handkerchief this child of nature had
none, I suspested—and passing it over
my hot and blocd-stained face,

After this we marched on side by
side and hecame fast friends. Long
before we reached the ruined cabin, 1
knew the whole story of her lonely,
neglected life. T knew that she had
beenn born on the mountain—had lived
there all the cighteen years of her
uneventful life, never once having vis-
ited the post-town of Droomlague;
that she had no father or mother,
brothers nor sisters, but lived all alone
with her grandmother and two serv-
ants, Mike Doolan and his wife Bid-
dy: and finally, though the poor child
made no complaint of har natural
guardian or indeed seemed aware there
was cause for any, yet I clearly saw
that she was shamefully neglected hy
her, and no more concern paid to her
bodily or her mental well-being than
if she had been a goat browsing on the
monntain-side, instead of a dead
daughter's only child.

After helping for a couple of hours
every morning in the dairy and farm-

yvard, she told me she was free to do !

what she pleased, wander whither she
would the whole day long, make what
chance acquaintance she liked, come
in at any hour of the evening unqyes-
tioned, unrestrained—indeed, she had
often spent the whole night lyving on
the cliff, when she found her ill-ven-
tilated attic too hot and cleose to sleep
ia, and no one had been any the wiser:
and even if they were, she argued—in
answer to my dissenting look—Biddy
wouldn’t mind, and granny wouldn’t
care—not she! And, besides, what
harm was i{t? Sure nothing in the
world made her feel so good and hap-
py as lying there all alene in the great
stillness, waiting for the first streak
of dawn to wake up the sleeping sea,
watching the white-winged sea-birds
sailing In and out among the great
dark rocks!

“And now I must be going, Mr. Den-
nys,” she said, when a cluster of
thatched roofs lying close to the share
came within view,” for there's Bally-
killagan before you. How quickly we
have walked, to be sure! 1 never

thought I came go far. Good-by and

thank you again and again for com-

ing. I'm afraid you won’'t get the train
from Droomleagne tonighi—it's too
bad!"

“Tonight”" 1 repeated dreamily.

“I—1 am not going away tonight. 1
think I am going to stay in this neigh-
borhood, for a few days more.”

“Yes? Why, what would keep von
| here?”

“I don't know.
Fishing—no, ne, 1

What am 1 saying?
mean sketching!

of an artist—a very litile bit indeed,
and from what I've seen of the coast

three of them come every summer and
put up at Murphy's farm at BDally-
killagan, and you'll find it quite clean
and comfortahle,
nys, last year gpe of them put me in
a picture just as I sa’ on a rock for-
ninst him; only he pailnted my feet
bare, my skirt red and my face quite—
qnite pregty.”

“You'll let me try my hand if 1
bring my easel this way tomorrow?”
I aeked quickly; to which she gave a
pleased assent and promized to show
me all the picturesgue points within
a4 radins of nine miles.

CHAPTER VI.
[ stayed on in Donegal, and during

“royal walls of the Atlanptic,” while
Helen sat at my feet and did the hon-

busy all the time mending old Dad-
dy Griffin’'s tattered fish nets, bileach-
ing for miles along the parched turf
that covered the brow of the elifl,

if 1 did not do it for him, who wonll?
His sons are away at sea, and Milly,
his wife—she was my nurse when |

was a baby—has gone to see lhor
daughter at Droomleague: and he's
{ so old and blind—the creature! Who

| weuldn't give him a hand?”
| She netted busily, while I
| lazily and amused myself drawing ont
| this impulsive child of nature. to
iwhum all the artificlal beauties ani
| wonders of the great world bevon:
that lenely wall of rock were as na-

" known as to an inhabitant of the Car-

ibbean islands in the last cantury.

{ The pastime began to crow upon
me; I felt a daily increasing interest
[ in watching her dark face glowing

|and brightening, her strange eyos
sparkling, distending with wonder,

|

|

‘lmrmr or delight in obedience to my
lsypm'itiv fancy, Then. becoming
| more interested in my companien, I
|t.r:}r-gr:lphe«l unp to town for specimens
lor magical modern art, then for books,
| pictures, photographs, hot-hous=e flow-
| ers, bon-bons, all of which he-
lieved [ daily unearthed from myv in-
exhaustible portmantean at M-
phy’s farm. I stayed on, heedless of
aunght bevond the fact that 1 was
| clearly giving pleasure—io a
| interesting waif, | who seemed not
i to be worth any cne’'s while to look
alter, much less amuse, and at the
same time improving my own despair-
| ing condition, for the air of Donegal

she

was certainly healing my woundad
heart. Day after day the haunting

|

|

| image of my fair false love
!rninter and less painful to my sight.
| T was gleefully looking forward to the
| time when 1 could cast her from mo
!;lhogethor and retura free and whole
!in heart to the ancestral acres. when
‘mw morning a letter from a friend ot
| Colworth, which commented casually
on the *“apparently sucesssful innines
Lord Sandmouth's son making
with the heiress,” awoke my slumber-
ing Jove and jealousy to life again.

| Helen at once noticed

was

my woe-he-

a long blue cloak, and a limp white
cap framing an ugly face.

“What dy'e mean? What business
is it of yours?" I asked, shaking off
bar hand.

“What business? Ye may well ask,
ve dirty spalpeen,” she retorted bit-
terly. *“No, no; I tell ye, I won't get
sut o' yer way—ye'll have to knock
me down first. I'm only an ould
woman, and ye'll do it easy enough:
but even then I'll hang onto ye, an’
dig me nails into ye, until ye tell me
whdt ve've said to that motherless lit-
tle crayther that hasn't sowl in the
wide wurrld to care whether she—"

“Oh!" I interrupted quickly, all the
anger leaving my face and voice. “I
understand. You ara old Molly Grif-
fin eome home at last”

“Ay, ay, an’ it's about time I did
| come home, ['m thinkin’, QOchone.
ochone; but isn't this a cruel wurrld

{ gentleman

You must know, Miss Helen, I'm a bit |

!

| felt a

today—"

“Oh, yes,” she interrupted cagerly,
“you're right! IU's quite a familiar |
ground for marine artists. Two or

And faney, My, Den- |

; to suspect the likes o' you,

| wan’

feurteen golden days caricatured the |

ors of her native seoil, her brown hands |

Oh, aren't ye ashamed of
you that calls yerself a
belikes, te—to play scoun-
drel like that? Wouldn't her very
innceence, her foloraness spake to yer
black sowl and Dbid yer go yer way
lnive such as her in peace?”
“Molly, Molly,” I =aid gently. fer [
certain respect and liking for
this uncouth old dame, the only friend
and protector peor Helen seemed to
have, “don't let your tongte run an
fast, if you please. Aillow me a woml
in sell-defense.”

Then [ explained
zirl's depressed appearance
ticular evening. After a
tation a look of relief croessed
face, and I saw she believed me.

“Well, well, I heg your pardon,
that's ail I can say. I oughtn't to
have been so hasty mayhe, But
I've had bitler cause, heaven Lnows,
Not, sir,
that I've heerd anythin' but goed ol
you, so far. How you've come all the
way {rom London to tell the auld
bout poer Master Brian. an'
zive up his letters—the heavens be his
hed this night. But—but,” she weni
on anxicusly, after a slight pause,
“what 1 want to know i3, yer kind
work done, what cn earth ve

entirely!
verself,

"
an

tiie cause of the
that par-
little hesi-
her

keeps

{ loiterin’ on here at the very back ¢

“Well, yes, it is a bit of a job, sir,” :
she admitted deprecatingly: “but, sure, |

Godspeed?”
“] am deinzg no harm,”

[ muttered
coggediy,

“An’ I say ye are.  No harm to yer-
celf, an’ manin’ none mayhap, ather

{ ways: but harm all the same Lo he:w.
She was happy, contented, at laist.
pcor c¢hild, in her lonespme, quiet

| ways, scampering about wid her des.

daubard |

swimmin' and splashin’ about in the

say. until you came with yer soft
| yoice, yer white hands, an’ yer hand-
scme faece, givin® her what no wana
ever give her Dbefore, flowers, an’

books, sw=ties, an’ purty gimeracks;

I an’ sweeter still, kind wowds an® smil-

savage, |

became |

in’ looks. what her poor iittie heart’li
miss "an hunger for sore when ye'va
gone yer ways an’ forgolten her very
name. Jut ve mane no  harm
coorse. of coorse—ah, get away with

ve. man alive: yer all the same the
wurrld over, rich or pocr, high ov
low—every mother's son of ye—self,

self, self!”

“you're mistaken. vou're mistaken
indeed, old woman,” 1 broke in earn-
estiyv: child, a mere child,
1 krnow her better than you. She™]
forget me before I will her, you'll see.”

“Yeou know her better than me, who

vahip's s
spes d

nursed her from the eradle an® her
mother before her retorted Moll¥
contemptuously—"you! An' [ teil ye

to ver face, it's vou that are mistaken,
not me, I see a change in her the
1ast month, a great change; 1 seen it

a2t the first moment 1 looked at hev
last Tuesday, an’ ['ve watched her

close ever since.”
“Well, what have you found out?”
{Teo be Continued.)

JUBAL A. EARLY'S JULEP.

Temperance Commentary by VYance of
North Carolina.

Nearly a quarter of a century

as all ¢ld and middle-aged persons will

remember, (he religious temperance

ago,

| women of the north orzanized a move-

meni against the saloons, which as-

! sumed large proportions and took the

| from

| gone appearance, and, accepting piti- |

fully my explanation of a ‘“beastly
headache,” begged me to lay aside

my work and lie down auietly in the
thade. 1 complied; but, soon tiring
of inaction, began to read first to
myself and then aloud a rhymetic tale
of leve, despair, and death told
a master-hand. The sea-stained nets
soon dropped from Helen's fingers.
the color dyed her clear cheek, her

| the selfish satisfaction of reducing
as myself.

Neither of us rallied again; and.
when we parted that night, I stopd on
the hill carelessly watching her re-
treating figure, and saw her dog—

only living thing she loved—appar-
ently begging to be told the canse
of her unusual preoccupation, eronch-
ing, wriggling at her feet, jumping
up against her, challenging her atten-
tion by every art of dog, but in vain.
She walked along with downecast head.
her arms drooping by her sides. I
was moving after her unconsciously,
to say, to do. for the life of me I did
not know what. Perhaps to tell her
not to mourn over imaginary woes,
but to keep her real sighs or real
| sorrow, for the pain perhaps of love
| betrayed — wantonly betrayed — like
mine, when a vellow hand clutched
my shoulder, and a ‘coarse voice ex-
claimed breathlessly—

“Stop, ye thief o' the wurrid—stop!
What are ye after—ech?”

I turned indignantly and found my-

| self confronted by an old woman in

eyes filled, then drooped, and [ had ! s 2
| suggested that it had been a long time

her to the same dismal, unhappy state | —fifteen

| first

form of a veritable crusade. It invad-
ed almost cvery city and large ftown,
bands of enthusiastic women golng
saloon to saloon praying and
singing in every piace where they could
secnre permission. While the crusade
of the “praying sisters” was at its
height that stanch old rebel, Jubal A.
Early, visited Richmond, Va., for the
timie since the ciose of the civil
war. “In the hotel.” said he to the
writer, "I met my cld friend, Governor
Vanece of North Carolina, since United
States senator. Although 1 was not
the governor of South Caroclina, Vance

years in our case—belwesn
drinks, and we went in quest of a ju-
lep, ‘General, =aid he, afler remark-
ing that Virginia was the place for ju-
leps, ‘have you read how the women

! of the north are trying to desiroyv the

a painfully sensitive little terrier: the |

liguor trafic by praying in the sa-
loens?" 1 told him that T had, when he
asked: ‘Do you believe it's true? |1

have an idea that it’s only a joke of the
vankee newspapers.” 1 told him that it
was true, that a friend of mine had
witnessed the rather unigue proceeding
in Columbus, O. *Where do they get
their authority, general? For the life
of me I can’t understand.” ‘They pro-
fess to get it from the bible,' 1 replied.
‘Now look here, Early,” he responded
very earnestly, ‘as a hoy and young
man [ was o pretty regular Sunday-
gchool scholar, and the only instance
in the bible that I can recall where
any one ever asked [or water was a
poor devil in hell, where 1 think he
rightly belonged.” ™

The only material difference
tween a cold and the grip Is in the
doctor’s bill.

he-

ol |

|

| TALMAGE'S  SERMON.

"THE CRADLE OF THE TWEN-
TIETH CENTURY.

From the Following Rible ‘Text, Chron.
XII, 32:—"The Children of Issachar
Had Understanding What
Israel Ought to Do.”

to Iinow

Grezt tribe, thay tribe of Iscachar.
When Joab took the census, there were
145,600 of them. Before the almanac
was born, through astrological study,
they knew from steilar conjunctions
all about the seasons of the year. Be-
fore agriculture became an art they
were skilled in the raising of crops.
Before politics became a science they
knew the temper of mnations; and
wherever they marched, eithey for
pleasure or war, they marched under a
three-colored flaz—topaz, sardine, and
carbuncle. But the chiel characteris-
tic of that tribe of Issachar was that
they understood the times. They were
not like the political and moral incom-
petents of our day, who are trving to
guide 1898 by the theories of 1828, They
Inoked at divine indications in
their own particular century. So we
ought to understand the times not the
times when America was thirteen col-
onjes, huddled together along the At-
lantic coast, but the times when the
nation dips one hand in the ocean on
one side of the continent, and the oth-
er hand in the ocean on the other side
the continent; times which put New
York Narrows and the Golden Horn
of the Pacific within one flash of elec-
trie telegraphy; times when God is as
direetly, as positively, as solemnly,
tremendously addressinz us through
the daily newspaper and the guick rey-
oluticn of events as he ever addressed
the ancients, or addresses us through
the Holy Scriptures. The voice of God
in Providence is as important as the
voice of CGod in typology; for in our
own day we have had our Sinais with
thunders of the Almighty, and Cal-
varies of saerifice, and Gethsemanes
that sweat great drops of Dblood, and
Olivets of ascension, and Mountg Pis-
gahs of far-reaching vision, The Lord
who rounded this world six thousand

the

as

years ago, and sent his Son to redeem |

it near nineteen lnndred vyears ago,
has yet much to do with this radiant,
but agonized planet. JMay Ged make
s like the children of Issachar, “whiech
were men fthat had understanding ot
the times. to Lnow what Israel ought
to do."”

The birthday of our nineteenlh cen-
turyv occurred in the time of war. Our
small United States navy, under Capt.

.

Truxton, commanding the frigate Con-
stitution, was in vollision with the
Prench frigates La  Vengeance and
L'Insurgente, and the first infant cries
of this century were drowned in the
roar of naval batde.  And political
sirife on this continent was the hot-
lest, the parties rending ezach other
with pantherine rage. "The birthday

present of this nineteenth century was
vituperation, public unrest, threat of
national demolition, and horrors nLa-
tional and international. I adjure yvou,
let not the twentieth centary be met
in that awful woy, but with all bright-
ness of pros-
pects,

First, let us put upon the cradle of
the new century a new map of
world. The old
too many barbarisw*:, and regd with too
many slaughters, and pale with foo
manpy sufferings. Let us see to it that
on that map, =0 far as possible, our

temporal and religious

| first you will

have, very soon, a railroad bridge
across Behring Strait, these thirty-six
miles of water, not deep, and they are
spotted with islands capable of holding
the plers of a great bridge, And what
with America and' Asia thus connected,
and Siberian railway, and a railroad
now projected for the length of Afri-
ca, and Palestine and Persia, and India
and China, and Burmah intersected
with railroad tracks, all of which will

be domne before the new centu ry Is
grown up, the way will  be
open to the quick civilization

and evangelization of the whole world.
The old map we used to study in our
boyhood days is dusty, and on the top
shelf, or amid the rubbish of the gar-
ret; and so will the present map of
the world, however gilded and beauti-
fully bound, be treated. and an entire-
Iy new map will be put into the infan-
tile hand of the coming century,

The work of this century has been
to get ready. AJl the earth is now
free to the gospel excepl two little
gpots, one in Asia and one in Africa,
while at the beginning of the century
there stood the Chinese wall, and there
flamed the fires, and there glittered the
swords that forbade entrance to ma ny
islands and large reaches of continent.
Bornesian cruelties and Fiji island
cannibalism have given away, and all
the gates of all the continents are
swung open with a elang that has heen
a positive and glorious invitation for
Christianity (o enter. Teiegraph, tele-
phone and phonograph are to be conse-
crated to gospel dissemination. and in-
stead of the voice that gains the atten-
tion of a few humdred or a few thou-
sand people within the chureh walls,
the telegraph will thrill the glad tid-
ings and the telephone will utter them
io many millicns. Oh, the infinite ad-
vantage that twentieth century
has over what (ke ninelesnth century
had at the starting! * =

I do not believe there i

the

in all this
house a temperance pledge, and vou
would have to take out a torn letier-
envelope or a loose serap of paper for
the inebriate’s signature. 1 found out
afterward that there was one such
temperance pledze in the audience. Lut
enly one that 1 could hear of. Do not
leave to politics that which can %e

done now in ten thousand refor matory '

meetings all over the country. The
two great political parties, Republic-
an and Demecratic, will put a prohib-
itory plank in the platform the same
day that Satan joins the church and
turns perdition into a camp meeting.
Both parties want the votes of the
trafiickers in ligunid death, and if veu
wiit for the ballot box to do the work.
have local option, and
then you will have high licrense. and
then a first-rate law passed;
voked by the next legislatare,

Oh, the young man today,
and greet the comine century with a
tidal wave of national redemption' Do
not put upon the cradle of the twen-
tieth century a mountain ef demijohns,
and beer barrels, and rum junzs. and
put to its infant lips wretchedness, dis-

ease, murder, 2 abandenment in soa-

to be re-

save of

| lution. Aye, reform that army of in-
ebriates. “Al.," you say. “it canno
he done.” That shows that von will

the |
map was black with |

! with a

i

ke of no use in the work “0, ve of
faith.” Away bark in
President Davies of Priacezon
college, one day found 2 man in utter
despair becanse of the thrall of sirong

little

times,

eariy

drink. The president said to him:
*8ir, be of zood chicer; yon can be sav-
ed. Sign the pledge.” AR, =aid the

despairing victim, 1 have often sign-

ed the pledge, but T have alwayvs brok- | *

“Bnt,” =aid the presi- | ‘%Y

en my pledge.”

dent., I will be vour strength to keen |

the pledge. 1 will be vour friend, an-l.

loving arm aronnid vou. will

{ hold voeu up. Wien your appetite |
burng, and you fee! that you m
gratify it. come {o my heuse: =it dow

country from ovean to oeean is
Christianized continent—schools, col- |
leges, churches and good homes in
long line from ocean beach to ocean
beach. On that map Cuba muost be
iree. The archipelugo of the Philip- |
pines must be frec. If eruel Spain

gxpects by procrastination and iatriguse
to get back what she has surrendered,
then the warships lowa, and indizna,
and DBrooklyn, and Texas, and Vesu-
vius, and Orezen must be sent back to
southern waters, or across to the coast
of Spain, to silence the insolence, as
decidedly as last summer they sileneeil
the Cristolal Colon, and Oqguendo, and
Maria Teresa, and Vizeaya,
got those izlands thoroughiy nnder ooy
protectorate,
sionaries in China will The
atrocities imposed on thesze good men
and women in Flowery
Kingdom will never Lbe resumed,
our guns wil Le too near Honz Kong
to allow ihe massaecre of missionary
settlements.

On that map must be put the Isth-
mian canal, segun il not completed. No
long voyages around Cape Horn for
the world's merchandise, but short and
cheap communication by water instead
of expensive commmnicition by rail
iraip, aad mors
to cur national wealth and the worid’s

‘

When we

he safe,

the so-called

1or

| Ty VoIl

with me in the study, or with the fam

All that T ean do for vou with

Lmy becoks, my ri}'r=||a:i-'l!}‘_ my experi
ecnce, my society. my love, my money
I will do. Yon shall forget rapne
tite and mastey it.” v loak of hops
glowed on the poor man's face, and he
replicd: *“Sir, will yon do all thut?"
“Sarely T will,™  “Then [ will over-

for the first time our mis- |

 he

millions will be added !

betterment than |1 have capaeity to cal-

culate,

On that map it must be made eyi-
dent that America is to be the world s
civilizer and evangelizer. Free from
the national religions of Europe on the
one side, and from the superstitiops ot
Asia on the other side, it will have
facilities for the work thazt no other
continent can possibly possess, As
near as [ can tell by the laying on of
the hamds of the Lord Almighly, this

continent has been ordained for that
work. This is the only couniry in
the world where all religions are on

the same platform, and®the people have
free selectior for themselves without
any dotriment. When we present to
the other continents this assortment
of religions and give tiiemm unhinder-
ed choice, we have no doubt of their
selecting this religion mercy,
kindness, and good will, and tempora
and eternal resecue. Hear it! America
is to take thiz world for God!

On the map which we will put on
the cradle of the new century we must

£
ot

and |

co.ae.”  He zigned the pledee and kept
it, That plan of President Davies, which
saved cne man, tried on a larce stale
will save a million men

Alexander the Great made an impe-
hanquet at Babylon, and thougzh
had been drinking the health of
eunests all one night and all pext ¢y,
the second night he had twenty suests
and he drank the health ef each
arately. Then calling for the cup ol
Herenles, the giant, a monsler cup.
he filled and drained it twice, to show
his endurance: hut. as he finished last
draught from the cup of IHerenles, the
giant, he dropped in a fit, from which
he never recovered. Alexander, who
had congnered Sarvdis. and congquered
Halicarnassus, and  conguered  Asfa,
and conquered the could not
conaquer himself: and there is a threat
ening peril that this good land of ours,
having conquered all with

sep-

world,

whom it

has ever gone into battle. may vet be |

overthrown by the cup of the giant
evil of the land—that Hercules of in
famy. strong drink. Do nat the
staggering, and bloated, and embruted
host of drunkards go into the next
century looking for insane asvinms,
and almshouses, and delirium tremens,
and dishonored graves.
Another thing we must
a national law concerning
William E. Gladstone asked me while
walking in his grounds at Hawarden:
“Do von
in peril

Tt
et

fixed is

divoree

gel

from wrong notions of di-
vorce?” And before I had time to an-
swer he =zaid: *“The only good law of
diverce that you have in America is
the law in South Carolina.” The fart
is that instead of state laws on this
subject, we need a national law pass-

el by the Senate of the United States |

not think that yvour country is |

and the House of Representatives, and
plainly interpreted by the Supreme
Court of the country,

There are thousands of married pao-
ple who are unhappy, and they ought
never to have heen wedded. They were
deceived or they were reckless, or they
were fools, or they were caught by
dimple, or hung by a curl, or married
in joke, or expected a fortune and It
did not come, or good habits turned to

brutality, and hence the domestic
wreek, But make divarce less easy
amnd you make the human race more

cautious azbout entering uwpon lifetime
alllance. Lot people understand that
marriage is not an accommodation
train will let almost
anywhere, but a through train and
then they will not step on the train
unless they expect to go clear through
to the lagt depot, One brave man this
coming winter, rising amid the white
marble of yonder Capitol HIill,
offer a resolution upon the subject of
divorce that would keep of the
next century miuch of the free-lovizm

that you leave

conld

oul

and digsoluteness which have eursed
this century. = = =+
It has been the cuastom in all Chris-

tian lands for people to keep watch-

night as an old vear goes out and a
new vear comes in. People assemble
in churches aboul 10 o'clock of that last
night of the old year, and they have
| prayers, and songs, and germons, and
congratulalions until the hands of the

church clock almost reach the fizure

twelve, and then all bow in

er; and the gcone mightizy e
sive, until the c¢lock in the tower of the
church, or tke clock in the towver of
the city heil, strikes twelve, amd then
all rise and sing with smiling face and
jubilant voice the grand doxoinz i
there is a shaking of hand RLI
But what a tremendons watchnizht
the world iz soon to ¢ ! 3
centnry will "1"'_'1.:"' At ‘twelve o' rioceE
of the thirtyv-first of Decemps of .
year 1006, What a nizght that will be
| whether siarlit, or moo r
with temps It wi I
tas vou and I newve T who
watched the con T f nine
iteenth century, long ag at to th
| pillows of dust. Her re ona
will see the mew century arriv 0
saw thiz cenlury enter, set they ware
tno infantile 1o apprecia arriva
Eunt on the watet ! wh
speak, in all nsighberhc 3 2
and cities, and conti : n
will assemble and bow In prayver. wait-
ing for the las: breat ¥ the dyvinz
| century. aad Wihel t! k zh=
ctrike twelve 1 D
tand an everwhnsiming awe sueh z- has
not been felt for a nnndred AT=: an
then atl the
the weleceme of 2 new ninr 5]
and sorrow, of 1 g
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CLADSTONE AS A L =T
Anoihier Science the Gren Slatesman
Was Pamiliar Wi ""'"
IE 3 Gladd it &
o s
(e or O Wrs <
s 1] |
hut 8 4 I
I mi W
allv he w &
(R 1 s 5 L
metd t i
he had just e 1
to asanace the w A
1atent, |
was ti L&
nessy, who b W
to iusirats L
Cladstone’s ¢haras
himseli on his ki
F anudd in oneof
mereinl treidiy W
speech exposing
rions chemival blwnadey n La LA
Mr., Gladstone {oll :
! turned me inside ou
[ ing manner,” sail Henne
ing the stor Proving
been 4 ehemist by prol
{was 1 who had blandered ex
| Having thus @isposod of his o M
;l;i:hi-“'!i" wenl il it by A
| moment ‘1 hope you don
Mr. Hennessy,”" ho sald Y
was inpentons and (U may consple y
to know that the empeio
Fronch made precisely th
L tion that you have muds
to both yvou and he know o
abornt chomiste it AL
keep sou from xoing Ssivad
Rar on the Uyela la VMarooeas
The universally popula
crele has recelvedt o check in o
| of the world. The Emporor of M.
who only a short time age p
a hixurius evele-wheelod cab fro
I of the largest moanubaci h W
forbidden the uue ol ] vvaly \
domains
Christian seience has finalliv reachedl
the City of Mexivo, where the fad has
quite a following in the Anglo Amerd

can colony.




