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CHAPTER Y.
OF THR RETURAN OF HARMACHIS TO AROUTHIS
CELERBATIONOF THE MT3/ERIES; CHAXT OP
IS5, AND THE WANRNING OF ANENEMHAT,

embraced my uncle,
g SBepa, and with o
eagar heart departed
from Annu back tc
Abouthls. And, te
be short, thither ]
came in safely, hav
ing been absent five
years and s month, be
ing now no more & boy
but & wan full grown,
and having my mind well
stooked with the knowl
of men and tha ancient
wisdom of Egypt. And once
agnin I suw the old

and the known faces, though of these
some few woere wuning, bhaving been
gathored to Osiris. Now, as 1 came

nigh to the temenos of the Temple, having
ridden acroas the well-tilled fields, the
priests and the people issued forth to bud
ma weleome, and with them tho old wife,
Atoua, who, but Jor o few added wrinkles
that Time had cut upon her forehead, was
even as she had been when she threw the
sandal after mo five long years agone.

“hat W ' she orfed; “and there thou
art, my bonnv lad; more bonuy even thao
thou wert! La!whata man! what shioul-
ders! und what a fave and form! Ah, it
doos an old womaa eredit to have dandied
thea! But thou urt over-pale; thoss pricsts
down there at Annu have sturved thes,
surely! Siurve not thyself; the Guds love
not a skeleton. *Emply stomach makes
empty hoiwl," s they say at Alexandria,
But, this is a glad hour; ay, & joyous hour|
Come lp—comein!" and as 1 lgnted down
she embraced me

But 1 turust her aside. “My father!
where is my father?’ 1 cried.
not!"

“'‘Nay, nay, have no fear,” she answered ;
Mis Holiness s well; he waits thea in his
chamber. There, pass on. O happy day!
D happy Abouthis!!

And 8o 1 went, or rather ran, and reached
the chamber of which 1 have written, anid
thore at 1he table sat my father, Amen
emhat, eveu the same as he had been, but
very old; and I rao 10 him, and kunesliog
before him kissed his hund, aad he blassed
me

ook up, my son,’” he said, “and let my
old eyes guze upon thy face, that 1 may read
thy heart

Bo 1 lifted up my head, and long and ear
nestly he looked upon me.

L pead thee he said at length; “‘pure
thou art and strong in wisdom: 1 have not
been deceived inthee, Oh, lonely have been
the years; but [did well to send thee hence
Now, tell me, tell me of thy life, for thy let
ters have told me jittle, and thou canst not
know, my son, how hungry is & father's
beart. ™

And 8o Itold him; far into the night we
sat and communed with one another. And
in the @nid he bude me know that 1 mus!
now propars me to be mitiated 1oto those
great mysterics that are lesarned of the
ahosen of the Gods

And a0 it camo to pass that fora apace of
thies months 1 prepared myself acscording
to Lhe holy customs 1 wte no meat. 1 was
constant in the saue!r ries andin the study
of the secreis of the Ureat Bacrifice und of
the passion of the Holv Mother. 1 watched
and prayved hefore the altars. I hified ug
my soul to God - uy, in dreams | communed
with the Invisibie, till st length earth ans
earih's desires scomed to pass frow me

lenged no mora far the glory of this world,
my heart huny above it as an eagloon his
outstretehed wings, and the voice of the
world's blume conld not stir it, and the
vision of its besusy brought no delight
For above me was the vast vault of Heaven,
where in unaitorgbie provession (he slars
pass on, druwing aller them the destinies
of men ; where the Holy Ones sit upon theie
burning thrones and  waleh the chariot
wheals of Fute as thoy roll from spucre Lo
sphere. O pours of holy contempistion!
who having once tasted of your joy could
wish ugain to grovel on the ewrth! Ovile
fleshi! o drag us down. 1 would thet thou
hadst beeon altoge: hor fallen
leeft iy spirit froo to sock Osivis!

The months of probation phssed but teo

swiftly, and now the holy day drsw neusr
when 1 was fo truth to be united to the
uuiversal Motnuer. Never hath Nigtt so

fonged for the promise ' the Dawn ver
hath the hieart of a lover 80 passiongtely
deslred the swoeet eotmiug of the bilde; ns 1
tsnged  to wea Thy giorous fire, ) Inist
Zyen now a0 L bave hoaa, TLllag's to
Tles, and Thou art far from e, O . .vine;
my soul goes out to Thee, und once wmora 1
know— Diut ns It is hidden that Ishould
draw the vaill aud spealk of thivgs thuat hnve
not boeu told sinee the beyg 1g uf Lthis

world, lot we puss on and reverenily sot |

aown the history of that holy morn. For
saven dayvs had the great festival been cele:
brated, the sulering of the Lol Osivis had
beon commemorated, the pussion of the
Mother Isis bad bean adored. und giory had
bean done 19 the memory of the e wning of

tae Divine Chidd Horus, the Bon, the
Avencer, the God-begot, All these things
bl bwen carried out sccording to the
ancient riles The bogis hawd floated
on the sacred luke, tho priests had
scourged thomselves fore the sanciu-
aries, aud the loage Had bren borne
througn the sireeta ut | t. And not, ks

the sun Suult onthe s 4 duy, onee more

the great procession | ipeed L0 CBUNT Lo
woes of Isis sud el w the evil was
pvenged. We went iu Itnoy from the
Tein atil passed Lar D ihe cily Ways
/| al vallle Juisd Wil al 1he paib, thon

iy father, Amencwmbat, n all his priestly
robea wud the waud of eodar s his hund
Then, clad in pure llaen, 1 Howed 1
peophyie, alone; asd afier me the white-
robud priests, holding ploft banners aod
the emblems of the Gods. Next came those
who bear the sacred bost, aud after them
the singers and the twmourners; while
strateling aa far as the eye could reach
marched all the people, clad in melascholy
biack becauss Osiris was no more, In

silence wo wont through the city siroels |

till st length we came o the emenos of the
Tomple und passed In, Aund as my father,
she High Prissl, entered beneath the gale-
way of ihe outer pylon, & sweel-volood
woman sioger beogan tw sing the Holy
Claut, and Lhus sLe sBoR:
* Sing we Os ris dead,
1 ersut Lin tallan hoad:

| And then
N THE upext day | |rh..rr.a..r a

I goo him |

frowm me, and |

the |

Thol ght Gas lelt the world, the world is
Athwart the starry skies
The web of Darkness flies,
2d Isis weeps Osirs pasead away.,
Yourtears, yo stars, 50 fires, yo rivers, shed,
Waeep, ch ldren of the Nile, weep, for your
Lord is dead!™
Bhe paused in her most sweet song, and
thereon the whole multitude took up the
melancholy dirge:

| “Softly we tread,our mensured footstepa falling

AS SET FORTH BY HIR OWN [AND,
I

iThn chorus ceased, and once again she

Within the Sanctuary Beventoll
8oft on the Dead that liveth are we calling!

" Return, Osirls, from thy KKingdom oold |
Return 1o them Wit worship thee of old.*

sang:
“Within the court d.vine
The Sevauloid-sacred shrino
We pass, while echocsof the Temple walla
Repaat the long lument,
The sound of sorrow sent
Far up within the imperishable halls,
Where, cach in other's arms, the Sieaters
worp.

Isis 823 Nephings, o'er His unawsking -

L3
agwin rolled out the solemn
bhousand voloes:
“Softiy we tread,our mensurecd footsieps falling
With o the Sancieary Sevenfold:
Bofvon the Dead tunt bveth are we onlilng:
*Return, Os s from thy Kingdom cold )
Retura to them that worship thoee of old* ®

[t ceased, and sweetly she took up the soug:
in tho Weast,
d Lordliest
& ater lsis calls thee home!
1} ismber dun,
! bao Suo,.

moer lar i

O dwalier
Lovurn

Thy shadowych
With weury winss
Through ail the fir

slow the foam
and spoul

n

| Through ail the horror-bntinted wass of hally

I scak thes nearond far,
From star to wanderiug star,

lunds | Frea with the dead that 1o Amenti awel

I ssarch the heigut, the decp, Lie laads, Lthe
AR 0S,

Riss from the dead snd
Oniris, rise,"”

Live, our Lord

BSofrly we tread, our measured footsteps falling
Within the Sanctuary Sevenfold.
Bofton the Deud that hiveth are we ealling:
* foturn, Os ris, from thy Kingdom coid}
Return to thetm thut worship thes of old.

Then, in a strain more high and glad, the

Singer sang:
“ He wakes—'rom forth the prison
Wesing Oulr s rsien,
We aing the ohid that Nout conceived and
bare.
Th ne own love, I4:s, waits
The Warden of the Gates
Ehe brostlics tho breath of Life on breast and
hair,
And in hier bresst and broath
Bohold! he wakeneth,
Behold! at lengih he riseth out of reat;
Touehed with her holy hands,
The Lord of nil the Lands,
He siirs, ho risea from Ler breath, hor broast!
But thou, fell Typhon, Ay,
Tho judgment day d=aws nigh,
Fleet on thy truck as flame spoeds Horus trom
tho sky."

“Softly wo tread.our measured footsteps falling
Within the Sanctuury Sovenfold;
Soft on the Dead that Lveth are wo calling:
*Return, O ris, from thy Kingllom coldl
Keturn to them that worsiip thee of old' ™
Omee more, as wo bowed before the Holy,
she aang, an!! sent the full breath of her
glad music ringlog up the everlasung walls,
till the silence quivered with her round
potes of melody, ond the hoarts of those
who hearkened stirred straogely in the
breast. And thus, as we walked, sho sang
the song of Osirls risen, the song of Hope,
the song of Victory:
“ Bing we the Trinity,

Sing wo thé Holy Thres,
Sing we, a0l prase we and wosship the Throne,

Throne thet our Lord Linth set—

There pesce and truth are mot,
Thero in the Halls of the Holy alons!

Thers in the shadowings

Faint of the folded wings,
There sha!l we dwell and rejoice in our rest,

We that thy servanis are!

Horus drive 11l nfar!
Farin the folds of the dari of the West!™
Onece more, as her notes died away, thun-
dered forth the chorus of all the voices, and
then the chanting ceased, and as the sun
sank the High Pricst raised the statue of
the living God end held it before the multi-
tude that was now gathered in the
court of the Temple. Thereupon, with
a mighty and joyful shout of **Osiris! Our

bope! Osiria! Osiris!" the peonie tore the |
black wrappings from their dress, rovealing |

the white robes they wore bieneath, and, w8
one man, they bowed before the God, sud
the feast was euded.

But for methe caremony was only begun,
for to-night was the night of my initiation.
Leaving the inner eourt 1 bathed myseif,
and, clad In pure linen, passed, as it is or-
dained, into an Inner, but not the inmost
sanotuary, and laid the accustomed offer-
Wgs on the altar. Then, ifung up my hands
w Heaven, I remuined for muny hours io
econtemplation, striving by holy thoughts
and prisyoer o gather up my streogth agaiust
the mighty moment of my triul,

i"'lluwl}' the honrs ﬁll"!i in the silence of
the Temple, till ut lengtn the door opened
and my father., Amenemboy, the High
Prieat, came fo, elad in white, and leading
by the hund the Priest of Isis, For him-
self, having been marrcled, he did oot enter
into the mysteries of the Holy Motuer,

I rose te my feet and stood humbly before
the twaln

wArt thou ready?’ sald the Priest, lifting
the lamp ho held so that its lght foll upon
wy fuce. “Art thou resdy, O thou chosen
one, even to see tha glory of the Goddess
face to face "

“Lam ready,” 1 answered,

wHethink thee," he suid ngain, in solemn
tones, “this I8 no small thing. 1If thou wiit
carry out this thy lust desire, understand,
O Roval Harmachis, that now this very
night must thou for awhie die in the flosh,
what time thy soul shall look ou spiritaal
things. And if thou diest nnd thers shall
be any evil thing found wituln thy heart,
when thou comest &t last mto thut awful
presence, won uunto thee, Harmuchis, for
the broath of life shall no more enter in at
the gateway of thy mouth, Utterly shalt
thou perish us to thy boddy, and whst shall
befall thy ottier parts, if 1 koow 1 may not
siy, [According to the Egyptian religion
the being man is composs] of four parts:
the budy, the double or astral shape (kay,
tho soul (b1), aud the spark of life sproug
from the (hod head (khow Ldrithou,there-
fore, pure’ind froe from Loe L0l ol Moy
Arl \bouy preparsd to be gathored to the
breast of Her who was and is und wiil be,
and lo w!l things to do Her holy willy for
ber, while she shall so commund, to put
awiy the thought of earthly woman; and to
labor alwayvs for Her glory tiil at the eud
thy life is whsorbed in Her eternai Lifet"

“] am,” Fanswered; “lead on.'

it s well," saud the Priest
Amensmbat, we go hopoe slong.”

“Farewell, my son,'" sald my father; “be
firm and triumph over the things spiritusl
&8 thou shalt triumph over the Lthings esrib-
ly. Hewho would truly rule the world muss
first be iifted up above the world. He must
bo ut one with God, for thus only shall he
learn the secrots of the Divine But be-
ware! The gods demand much of Lhoss
who dare 1o agter the cirelg of their Divia-
ity. I they go back therefrom they shall
be judged of & sharper law. and be soourged
with & heavier rod. As their glory is, so
shall thelr shame be; for it is vo light thing,
baving cast off thy mortal garb, to soil the
raiment of the Bpirit in fleshly mire
Therefore, make thy heart strong, O Royal

“Noble

Harmachis| Asd whensbou speodest dpws |

gray, OB® Ways of Nigat #na e®ierest toe nay

Presence, remember that from him to whom
greut gifts have boen given shall gifta be
required again. And now—if, indeed, thy
bheart be fixed—go whither 1t is not as yet
given to me to follow thee. Farewaell!"
For s moment, a8 my heart weighed these
heavy words, 1 wavered, as weil I might.
But I was filled with longing to be gathersd
to the commpany of the Divine ones, and 1
know that | had no evil in me, and desired
to do only the thing that is just. Therefore,
baving with so much labor drawn the bow-

|
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AND Wit WENT PORTIL

| the Goos? and the Evii

|
i sprang aoolher

string to my ear, I was fain to let fiv the |

shaft. ¢ Lend on'” 1 eried, with a lowd
voies, “lead on, O holy Priesu! 1 follow
thea!™

And we went forth,

CHA'TER VL
OF THE INITIATION OF HARMACHIS; OF HIS
VISIONS, OF HIR PASSING T0 THE CITY THAY
IS IN THE PLACHE OF DEATIH: AND OF THE
DECLARKATION OF IS18, THE MESSENGER,
N BRILENUCE we
W passcd intothe shirine
of Isis. Dark it was
pnd bure—only the
feeble light from the
lamp gleamed faint-
P Iy upon the soulpt-
urad walls, where, n a

hundred efMgios, the
Holy Mother suckled
the Holy Child, The

A=, LY N Priest ¢ osed 1he doors
s and bolted them.
‘tﬂ?‘* “Ounce agan,'” he  said,
thou ready, Harmagchis!"
€ “Onee again,” 1 answered, I
am ready.” He spoke no more: bul, having
lifted up his hands in prayer, led me to the

“art

|

center of the Holy, amd with a swift motion |

put out the lamp

“Look before thee, © Harmachis!'' he
eried: and his volee sounded bollow in the
solewmn place,

I gazed and saw notling. But from the
piche that is bigh in the wall, wherein is
hid the sacred symbol of the
dcss, on which fow ay look;
came @ sound  as  of  the  rattling
rods of tho sistrum. And as 1 listened,
awestruck, bebold! 1 saw the outline of
the symbol drawn as with fire upon the
blackness of the air. Above my head it
hung, and rattiod while it hupg. Aud as v
wurned, cleariy 1 saw the fuce of the Mother
Isis that is graven on the cne side, and mig-
nifies unending birth, and the face of her
holy sister, Neplithys, thut 15 graven on the
other, and signifies the ending of all birth
in death,

SBlowly it turned and swung as though
some mystic duncer trod the air ubove me
und shook it in her hund.  Butat length the
light went out, and the rattling ceased.

Then of & sudden the eud of the chumber
became luminous, and in that white lightl
beheld picture after peture. I suw the
ancient Nile rolling throurh deserts to the
sen. There were no men upon its bunks,
por any signs of man, nor any Temples to
the Gods. Only wild birds moved on Blhor's
lonely fuce, and monstrous brutes plunged
and wallowed in lis waters, The sun sunk
in majesty beliind the Libyan Descrt and
stained the waters red; the mouutains
towered up toward the silent sky: butia
mountain, desert and river therd wis no
signof human life  And then | knew “hat 1
saw the worid us 1t bud beon before man

| was, and & terror of {ts oneliness entered

wy soul.

The picture passed and another rose upin
its place, Once aguin l saw Ltho baenks of
Bihoy, and on them o swded will-fuced
erssiures, partaking of the aature of the
ape more than of the paters of mankind.
They foughtund slew euch othar, The wild
bird sprang up in affright as the fire leapt
from reed huts given by foemen's hands to
flarwe and pilluge.  They stols aud rent and
murdered, daslicg out the brains of chil-
dren with axes of stone. And, though no
volce toid me, | kuew thet 1 saw nian &8 ho
wus tens of thousands of years wgo whea
first he marched ueross the earth

Yeu another ploture, Onco again [ saw
the banks of Sihor; but on them fair citics
bloomed like flowers, In and out their
gates went men and women, and laden
asaok pussing to and fro from wide, well-
ulled latds, But I sew no guurds or armioes,
and no weapous of war.  All was wisdom
prosperity und peace. And, while 1 win-
dered, o glorious figure, clud In raiment
that shone ne Aume, cume from the gates of
ashrine, sud thesound of musio went be-
foreand foliowed afier him. He mounted
un ivory throns which was set in & market-

God- |
there |

| throats

place Filng the wuter, and as the sun set |

called wll the multitudes to prayer. With
one voe they prayed, bending in adors.
tion. And 1 understood that herein was
shown the reign of the Gods on earth, which
was lonyr before the duys of Menes
came over the droam.
samo  fulr eity, but olher men

with greed and evil on their
facos - who hated the bhonds of righteous
dolug, wod soL their hewrts on sin. The
evening vame; the glorlous figure mounted
the tbrone and ealled o prayer, but none
bowed themsolves in adoration

“Wa are pweary of thee!™ they eried.
“Make Evil Kiug! Blay him! slay himl
aud loase the bonds of Evill Muke Evil
King!™

Btil,

nngo

men

Mightily uprose the glorlous shape, gaz- |

fng with mlld eyes upon those wicked ones.

“Ye koow not what ye ask,' be crled;
whutus yo wilk so boitl For if | dis, by
mae shall vo onen wealn, after much trsvall,
find & poth 1o the Kingdom of Gaod

Even as ho spoke a form, foul wnd hidaous
to behold, leapt uwpon him, oursiog, nlow
hiwm, wre him limb from Hmb, sad amidst

the clamor of the people sat bumself upon |

the throne snd roled. DBut o shape whose
face was vaillod pessed down from Hesven
on shadowy wings, and with lamentations
gathered up the rent fragments of the Be-
ing. A moment she bent hersedl upon
them, then lifted up her hands and wept

axd ns she wont, hohald! from, hep sides
10 sprang & wareior arméd sl with »

fuce like the face of Ha (the sup) st noon.
With a shout he, the Avesger, burled him-

self upon the monster who bad usurped the |

throne, and they closed iobattle, sad strug-
glng ever in's stralght embraocs, passod up-
ward 1o the skios.

Then came picture after picture. 1saw
powers and peoples clad lo various robes
2 spesking meny loogues, I saw them

PSS Rl Puss BUM Pass ail WUOuS eV ikl
hating, struggling, dving Bome few wore
happy and some had woe stamped upon
their faces; but most bore not the seal of
happinesa nor of woe, but rather of pa
tience. Acd ever as they passcd from age
1o age, high above in the hesvens the
Avenger fought on wsth the Evil Thing,
while the seale of victiry swung now here,
now there: but neither ¢ g "’|'||, nor was

it given to me to kKnow how the battle
ended,

Aud I underatood that what 1 had beheld
was the Loty vision of the struvgie between

powers, | saw that
man was created vile, but those who ure
above took pity on him asd came down to
Lim to twake him good wnd happy, for the
Lo thingds areé one 'aing. mein  re-
tarned sgain o his @ cked way, and then
did tho bright apirit vod, who isof us
callodd Osiris, but whe hath many namos,

offer himseld up for 1he evil doing of the
race that pad dethroned him, And from him
aud tho Divine sof whomt allnsture is

o 18 the Protector

of us on cartl, as Osiris 18 our jusuder ia |
Amentl,
Forthis is the mystor v af the Osiria,
lon, as 1 sawr the & sions, these
ouine clear o mo.  The muammy
1 -._‘.:..,I--]. nud of ceremony that
st ap Orisis round fell Trom hw,and 1 un
1 tood the seeret of relleion
y pleture passed, and once again the
Priodt, oy guanto, spoio to me
Siast thou understood, Harmachis, thoss
thinegs which it bath been gratuted thee Lo
it f

WAre the rites ended 1

have," 1 sald

Nay, thisy are bu wgun, That whicsh
follows must thou eodare alone! Behold,
[ leave tase, o raturn ot the morning

light, Onee more 1 warn thee that which
Uhods sl see few ey look upon aond live.
In all my days huve | Caown but three who
dared to face this droa ! hour, and of those

tliree ot dawn but one was found alive. My
solf, I have not trod this path. 1t is too high
for e

Whepnet,” I suudg oy soul s athirst for
knowledoe.  Dwill dure i

He lad bhis basd cpon my head and
Mlessed me He wen I hewrd the door

cvlions of his ool

Then 1 felt tout )
¢ Holy place with
the carth, Siueoce
Sk s the darkness
whicli was um lence fell s
gothored as the elovd gathersd on the face
of tne moon that night wisen, o lad, 1 prayed
1t gathered densoer
L scemed to eroep
sloud therein: for

shut to behind biom,
stepn siowly (e nwa
Wis Wlons, alonse in

thine= whloly are not «
foll - sl

ey
v me. T

0n s

upon the pyion towor

and yetmore dense b
into my hoirt And cal
phter silonee b g volee thist Is more Lary-
i than the voteeof any ory. 1 spoke; the
wir of  my woprds ostne back upon me
from thowa W beat me down,
Tho stilluess wis * to-enduara than an
weh s tndse Whst was 1 aboutto
suid Should 1 die, even now, in the fullness
of y youth and strepein? Terrib o wore
the warnings that had een given to me. 1
was fenrstriokon, aia oathought mo that 1

& 1l wee e

il

would 1ly. Fiy! -t nthor? The temple |
dpor wins burred; 1 oould oot fly. 1 was |
alone with the Godbewd, alone with the

power thut 1 hud Invoked.
Wik pura—imy heart was pure!
face the terror that was
though 1 dimd,

sixis. holy Mother,™ 1 praved, *Isis,
Spouse of Heavon, comas unto me, be with
me now. I fuint! be with we nuw.”

And then I knew that things were not as
thitiga Mad o, The wir around mo began
(o sLir, i rustled as the wings of eagios, it
took life,  Bright eyes guared upon me,
strauge wluspers shook my soul. UUpon
the durkmess wore bares of light They
changed and interchianged, they moved to
and fro and wove mystlo symbols which 1
could not read. Swifter and swifter flow
that shuttle of the light; the syvmbols
grouped, gathered, faded, gathered yot
wgali, fastor und still more fast, till my
ayescould no more count them. Now 1
was sfl.at upon a sea of glory; it surged
and rolled, a8 the ocean rolls; It tossed me
bigh, it broughvme low. Glory wus piled
on glory, splendor heaped on splendor's
hend, and T rode above it all

Soon the lights began to pale 1 the roll-
ing sen of air,  Great shadows shot aoross
it, lines of darkness plerced It und rushoed
together on its breast, till at length 1 only
wis o shape of ume set like asivvon Lhe

Nay, my heart
1 would
o come, evoen

bowom of immeasurable night. Bursts of
awiul music gathered from faraway. Miles
and miles away 1 heard them, thrilling
faintly through (be gloom, Ou they came,

pearer snd mora near, louder and more | ‘ )
| talk in pluin English on all subjectsand

loud, till thoy swept past above, below,
around me, swepton rushing pinions, terrk
fying and enchanting me.  They flosted by,
ever growing fainter, till they died in space,
Theuw othors came, and no two wero akin,
Bomo rattied us ten thousand sistra shalon
all to tune, Home rang from the brizen
of unnumbersd clarions. Home
pealed with a loud, sweet chant of voicos
thnt mora than buman; and some
roled glong in the slow thunder of 4 million
driums, They passed; theirnotes wero lost
in dying volioes; and the nwlul silence once

wera

mora uretes 1 I anon ma ol avercume wme.
A vort T imaker says: Wors
dJuoes  po abesd of the art of fortunes
telling feonn the lines of the hand, In
vour shoes forinstance, 1 see brpesolu-
tlon,  chanreahleness,  inelination o
sloven Hiess and oceagionn) parox ysms of |
Wl=litiisr. Show mo any person s foot
weet witor two o months' wenr and I will
deseribe tho eharneter of the P rEon, I
the soles and heels are worn evenly

vhon the wisrer 15 n resolute, alibde husi-

pess g, with s olesr head, w  trust-
worthy oivinl, or an excellent wife and
ot ey

1l the sole s worn on tha outside
Lo Wi inclined o wdyventurons,
n . Htlnl desds, or, if & womisn,
| wlr-willed vnpricious trick
I'hie T gine worn on the inner shde
shows orltation pnd wodknoess in & mnn
amal e L o wioltiikn,

A\ merthknt sends  regularly to mo
whie 1 noeds & ¢lork and has on 1y
seconnendation secopiled soeveral of my
C O ey suys that ‘alivcology
gord plicpd of plhrenology., Several
manth At S SUEMNETGE  came into my
store 1o bave Lis shoes monded.  “Phey

erer wotme onn e outslds of the solos,
\ nt vhoe saoe time thn peants ware
[ id worn, bt Lhe dither parid wl
T wore whmost as good as new. |
sadtl o i) wife, *“That fellow I8 no
ol

e Y2y ROXL ARy hu_\' e from

thie stanbian bouse for e shoes and sald
thnt the wearer had beon arrested for
stenling. A voung man who was s ous-
tomer of mine fur vears courted two girls

| who also had thelr work done by me, 1

notleed thut one of the ﬂll"in wore hor
shovs on thie outside first, while the
uiher une walled evenly and wore bath
er shoes slike, | siways likod the
young wan, and as 1 saw that he  wav-
erend hotwoen the two girls 1 took him
aside uni dey, showed him the shoes of
vach grirl and wid him what | have pe-
lated to you coucerning them.  Ho wmar
ried the vne who walked evenly and was

bappy with her, while the other one

want ta rule -8t Louls Ulobe

| omds,

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

-
Eome of the 1o wene Gracelully Borne hy |

a Westa-n Baditor.

We extroet the tnlowing itoms from
the st ssus of The Arizona Kicker:
SToey Wit Kxow Moe.— Acombin-
ntion calling htself the Aome Opora Coms
Ny, oy A W show of

CHTY, Favoe TRII01L]

<ort at Hevnold’'s Hall last Freiday night.
No froe tlekets wore sent o this offive,
and whon we sont onr half-broed rollor
oy over o the matnasder with » notn
askin i vhy In Texas v had ns
loeterd sueh an important duty, he pre-
nead word tha he Wicker could Kivk
nd hen 1 1o 1 W thirelorne !
ekl Woir sl b r's Huall for the
e pight, gave n free dated nod the
Aemae 1) Lompany opened to an audis
BT vl the landlorl 8 crosss
| atd two old hall-breeds who
£ osomebed was | r o e
1y 1 [ ing n al i
1% Vi vy want whntl is due T
oy and what hns beon greantsg
t miemerinl. When an
b4 1 bR TIon MicEs e o
g il u< wid mp ke us sing mall, somis-
oy will cort li.‘l:_\ hear soemething 1 up
boefofe golting to the top of thy bl
NG SavisG A YWonn Manv of our
sithserriliprs gee asking why thoe Riokery
ms nething 1o say in favor of cither of
e local tiekets now in the field, There
are twaepoacons st beoause wo wern |
pot nowdingted on either theket, and
sicond iy boeause o blgeer ganr of ros- |

eils were pever up for ottice,

b Pttt mayor It is no use Dbedng
over-modest abont such things.  We are |
(TR fltted for the position than .:n,\."
other man o town.  The otfiee should |
huve boon glad 1o seek ns 1t didn’™t do
s, and =0 we soupht 1t We shogld
have led the position with eredit 1o

alll but the gangs wanted a tool, and so

they pominated Doe Barrows and “-ll’l]\'lI

Jones Lo hemd the two tiekets. Nedthor
of these men will eyor sorve, Mithiin
one month we will have both of them |
bauek at Julivt to sorve out thelr unoex-

i i menivnces
that we wust come out anild support one

ol O

I
WOTL fis Yo prlense,
gk o heat o gramd
ul newspaper, grocery, al store,
harness shop. butcher shop and kninving
factory, all under one roof, presided over
e head, and cach doing o ine busi

rin vourr winll business, gontlemen, as
When you down us
liave

vl WTETOMN

figin

I}‘\
T
sNom JesT Yero—"The Tom Cat Silver
Mining Company sent us n cortilleate of
stock of the face vidoe of 8500 last week
and asked us o editorially mention the
fact thnt the mine would prove
the goentost bonanzas of  the age for in-
W can't consclentiously do it
yor. Woe wand to walt awhile and sea
whether we are to bo assesseill on the
stk or not, and we'd like to hear of
some one who has received a dividond,
We nsed to tnke every  thing in silver

one ul

virstors,

| stock that eame atong, and pull up their

old swindles without stint, hut we have
madle 4 chiange of base in this respect,
We found that a eompany which would
beat the public would also beal us™
ey Toor Exerrriox.—Tall 11,
of the Gom Saloon, Ohlo George, of the
Arcade Poker Rooms, and  Lovely Jim,
of the Red Front Sink of Iniguity. took
oxcoption to our kindly remark in last
week's issue that whisky and poker
worg trying to run the town, and they
Inid for us accordingly. On Friday aftor-
noon we were examining the carcass of
a big juckuss rabbit killed over in the
guleh by Sam Andrews, and on exhibi
tlon  in front of Davises' buteher
shop, when the three worthies above
named approached and signified their
intention of cooking our goose, We
hnd them coverod by our gun in five see-
and we held them in line with
hands up for full five minutes as an ex
wibition.  When they had been disarmed
we allowsd them to sneak away. We
don't vlulm W own this town, and we
never ot out torun it but we propose to

guard the publie fnterests to the hest
of our ability. If the three parties
named do not subside at once we shall
oncourage acrowd to turn out with o
rope some frosty evendng and pull their
heads chook up against s limb."

Sl St Laves.—A Nebraska sub-
seriber writesto inguire if there isanoth
or woekly pulilishied in this burg, Thoepre
5. W have a chattel mortgage on oy-

oy thing but the red-hendod, erossseyel, |

]|I|p---llu.|hll'ri-4| coyote who edits it andd
onn elose im up at sny minute; but we
let him run on in ordor to keep him ofl
‘e town We rather like his pudncity
as woll, Mo prints 180 eoples, none of
which ean be pewd on nccount of the poor
prossswork. and yothe elaims the lurgest
ciretlation in the known world., He
knows wo own Lthe very chalr he sits in,
hiey dovotes four columns oach
wook to abusing us porsonally.  Yes, he
still Hyes, poor old unfortunate. But we
aro golng to give him rope for the win-
tor, I e wos bounced out bhe might
pave to run for the Legislature.” — Do

brodt Froe Pross,
. —

PARIS SNAIL EATERS.

A Manddred Thousand Pounds of the Slimy
Thilogs Consmmed Annunily.

The siorios about Frenchmon oating
snalls are belleved by miny people to
save nofoundation in fuet, but tobe only
a phase of the exaggoration In which
Yankoos aro apt to indulgo indeseribing
the queer Lhlngs that are w bo found an
Parisian dinlng-tahles, Nevertheloss,
I faet that pearly 100,000 pounds of
analls arg sold datly in the Paris mark-
ots ta be vaten by dwellers in Paris.
They are carcfully reared for the purs
pose dn extensive sonil-gurdons in the
provinets and fred on aromatie herbs W
muke thelr luvor iner. One snaflery in
D jon bssnlid te biring In W 1ts proprivior
worven Lousind francs a year. Many Swiks
antons also contain large snail-gardons
whore they are grown with fueh padns.
They wre not only regarded as o groat
dolicacy, but are rockoned as vory nu-
tritious, Hygloulsts suy they contaln
sevontoon per conts Of nlrogenous mst-
tor, and that they sre equsl to oysioers
in nutritive proporties.  Snalls are also
cxtensively used as un article of food in
Austria, Spuin, Twly sod Egypt and the
sountries on the African side of the
Moditorranean.  Iodeed the hably of
cating snnils as food hag existed in vari-
ous purts of Europe for wmany centurios
—Lived Housekooping.

but yuol
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»York well Tnl__fn:]'\l'r.
| ineh

W wanted |

We hiave been warned |
| ogrs wnd add these with a pint of milk,

thie other or go to T’:l'“:i”.‘l

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

—Drown sugar in doughnuts instoad
of white will keep them moist and nice
much longer. —The Housekeeper,

A cheap and good mince-meat oam
bhe made by bolling 8 baef’s heart til
tender, then chopping it fine and soason-
ing It and adding twice as much apple
by weight as meat.  Frult, spices, ete.,
can be added as one desires,

Paper or pastoboard may he ren-
dered waterproof as follows: Mix four
parts of slaked lHme with three parts of
skimmed milk and add a little alumg
then give the material two succoessive
coptings of the mixture with a brush
anid then ot i dry.,

Honey Cakes: Take aguart of strained
honey, ball a pound of fresh butter, and
n small teaspoonful of pearl ash, dis-
milk, Add as much

wolved In s Hitile

cwifted four as will maka stiff paste.

Roll out hall an
thick. Cut into cakes. Lay on
buttered tins, sand Bave in a hot oven.
Dates:  Remove the stonos
from the dates, withoutentirely separat=
fng them.  Tuke a tiny piece of vanilla
fondant, the same as proceding rocipe,
form it into a little roll, place it in the
space from which the seed was taken,
proess the halves togother so that only »
small quantity of the candy ean be seon,
roll the dates in granalated sugar, and
place them on dishes to harden, ~Chris-
tian Union.

One great seeret of niee onke mak-
ing is the thorough beating of the batter
after all ingredients are together. Some
have trouble with grarulated sugar.
Don't use so much. One<half inch lesa
for 4 cupful is enough,  The cake batter
ks longer hoating  than usual, as the
stirar 1 longer in dissoiving.  We think
it the cheanest sugar on the market.—
Farm and Fireside,

To use up slizes of stale bhread
break and eut them in pieces, first cut-
ting off the hard ernst, and pour hoiling
witer on it too soften the bread,  Them
for a pint of bread crumbs beat up three

A renm

gome bits of hutter, a little sugar and
ralsing in quantity to suit, and bake.
1t is & good plain, wholesome pudding to
ent with milk and sugar or pudding
sanee. —No Y. World.

To take iron rust out of white goods:
Pour & teacupful of bhoiling wator;
streetoh thie goods tightly across the top
of 1t: then pouron a little of the solution
of oxalic acid dissolved in wator, and
rub it with the edge of a teaspoon or any
thing. 1f it does not come out at onee,
dip it down into the hot water and rub
it wrain,  ‘This is a quick easy and sure
way to remove lron rust. and should be
remomberad hy overy good housekeoper.

—Oyster Crogquettes: Pat two dozon
oysters  on to boil in their own lguor.
Lot come to a boil, Take from thoe fire,
deain and chop.  Put half a pint of the
liguor in o saucepan, with a tescup of
prenm, thicken with o tablospoonful of
flour and butter each, rubbed together.
Stiruntil the milk boils, add the oysters,
the yelks of throe eggs, and stir one
minute; take from the fire, and scason
with a tablespoonful of chopped parsley,
a half of o grated nutmpg. s little salw
and eayenno pepper. Mix well and
wrn out to cool. When cold, form im
eroquettos, roll in beaten oggs then in
bread crumbs and fry in boiling lard.—
Ladies' Home Journal,

DANGEROUS WORK.

Poor Follis who Go tileanlng on the New
York Wharves for Fuel,

Among the many odd devieos rosorted
to by the very poor in their cfforts ter
gain o livelihood is that of the pee-
ple who frequent the various wharvea
and other places where coal 18 trans-
ferred from barges to’wagons or from
wiagons to coal-sheds, and who eagerly
selzo upon any stray pleces that may falk
unhesded to the ground.

Of conrse the loss in this way on each
ton of counl 18 searcely noticoable, but im
the aggrogite it amounts to no incoms
siderablo quantity and the aged mem
and worn-out women who so carefully
wateh the huge coal buckets as they
swing in mid-air in their trunsit froms
the conl barge to the wagons on the
whar! are often able thus to secure suf-
fickent of the minersl to warm thele
humble homes throughout the winter.
Only those too decrepit to exocuto more
laborious work care to gloan coal in this
way, a8 they ure seldom uble to gathes
o large onough quantity to sell. Hut
the sctivity displayed by these poor old
groatures in thelr cagorness Lo sooure &
few nuggets 18 somothing remarksble,

The pursult is not without its perils.
Phere 18 always more or less competition
for the scanty prizes that reward o long
vigil, and In onder to outdo thelr com=
potitors the old gleaners often rush
rocklessly between wagon wheols and
almost under horses' hoofs, Then, too,
a8 the big buckets swing overhead pleces
of coal are sometimes dislodged and fall
heavily to the ground, endangering the
hends of those boneath.

Not long since an old man was pushed
off & pivr Into the river and noarly
drowned through the rush for a single
luiip that had attracted the attontion of
half o dogen gleaners. 1t hud fallen on
the edge of the steing plece, snd the old
fellow was crowided off.  Fortunately he
grabbed and held on to s rope that was
hanging from the storn of a coal barge,
and some ldlers on the wharf hauled
him ashore,

The greawest danger to the glosners
los, however, in thele reckless dives
under tho wagons, ‘The men and
who are engaged in loading froy
chuse the old folks sway, but they returs
with a porsistence that defles ull efforts
to save the conl and provent accldonts.
~N. Y, Herald.

- ——
South Amerien's Living Lanterns.
South American firo-flies have boen
enlled Jiving dlamonds, In the same
part of the world s also found » pale
gray or particularly disagreeable s
ing moth which may be called »
lantern, Kopt inclosed in a box
twenty-four hours, it will be
the box is openod that the
moth is giving forth sufliclent
enable one w read plainly say
type. A number of
containing these moths—.
ternaria, naturalists call the
placed around & reom afford
much light as 80 many wax
Awmerican
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