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CHAPTER [1L—{Contlnued.)

On the day after the Major's dinner
party, Isabella was aitting [n the ver-
anda with a book open on her lap and
Dido standing gravely near her. Mra
Dullas In the cool depths of tha draw-
Ing-room, was Indulging in an after-
luncheon slesta. The sunlight poured
Itself over the velvet lawns, drew forth
the parfumes from the flower beds, and
made the earth languorous with heat

I the veranda all was cool snd rest-
ful and pleasingly silent. Isabélla, In
her white dress, looked bGeauntiful and
pensive; while Dido, In reddish-hued
roba, with & orimson kerchlef twisted
round her stately head, gleamed In the
semi-gloom like some gorgeons tropl-
cal bird astray In our northern climex
Both mistresa and mald were silent

It was Dido who spoke first She
noticed that the eyes of her mistress
constantly strayed io tha dlrection of
“Ashantes,” and with the jenlousy be-
Botten of deep affectlon, she guessed
that the girl's thoushts wers fixed up-
on Maurice, At ones she spokes re-
prodchinlly, and in the grolesquo ne-
Ero dialect, which, however, coming
from Dido's mouth, Inspered no one
with merriment

“Aha, missy,"” sald she, In deep gut-
tural tones, “you tink ob dat yaller-.
ha'r man!®

“Maurice!’ Yes; I'm thinking about
him; and you know why.”

Dido’s fierce black eves flashed out
& gleam of mge, and she cursed Mau-
rice audibly in some barbaric tongue
which Isabella seemed to understand.
At all events she Interrupted the woms-
an’s speech with an Imperious gesture

“No more of that Dido. You know
that I love Mauriee; I wish to marry
him. Why uare you so bltter nguinsi
bim ™

“He take you from me."

"Well, if 1 marry anyone the same
thing will happen,” responded Isabel-
a, lightly; "ind surely, Dido, you do
not want me to remain a spinater all
my life"

"No, missy, no! You marry, an’ ole
pldo im berry pleased. But dat yal-
gr-ha'r man, I no like him.”

“We are engaged.”

“Y¥our mudder, she say no!"™

“Nonsense! She llkes Maurice her-
Bell;” replied Isabella, uneasily. “Mau-
rice wants our engagement kept quiet
for the present, but when I do tell Ma-
Jor Jen and my mother, I am sure nei-
ther of them will object.”

"H'm, we see, missy, we see,” said
Dido, darkly. “But why you marry
dis man I no lke?

“Because I murry to please myself,
not you,” safd Isabella, sharply. *“Oh, 1
know vour thoughts, Dido; you would
like me to marry David Sarby. Ths
ldea! as if he can cempare with Mau-
rlee!"

“Wrong. missy. 1 no wish dat man."

“Then Dr. Etwald—that horrid,
Eloomy creature!™ °

"Him great man!" spld Dido, sol-
emnly, “Him bherry—berry great!”

"I don’t think s0," retorted Isabella,
riging, “Of courss, 1 know that he ls
clever, but as to belng great. he lan't
known beyond this place.” She walked
Lo the end of the veranda, and stood
for a moment In the glare of the sun-
shine, Suddenly an ldea geemed to
strike her, and she turned towards the
Negress,

“Dido, you wouldn't like to see me
the wife of Dr. Erwald!"

“Yes, missy. Him berry blg great
man! He lub you. He told old Dido
Bo."

“He seems to have been very confl-
«dentlal” suld Isabella, scornfully, “and
from what I have seeni, Dido, he has
asome Influence dver you"

“No," sald the negress. But while her
tongue uttered the denlal, her eves
rolled uneasily round the lawn, as
though dreading some Invisible preap-
ence. “No, missy., Dido a great one,
you know. BShe no 'frald ob dat doc-
tor; but him blg man, missy; you mar-
¥ him!~

“I love Maurfce!™

*“You nebber marry him, missy. Neb-
ber, nebber! I make de spell. I know.
De spell say dat doctor he marry youl™

“Well, Dido, we will see. And now

"
_—

Ehe never finlshed what she waa
about to say, for at that homent Dido
stretched out one arm. Across the lawn
there crept o wizen, grev-halred ltile
muan, with & eringing manner. He wus
white, but darkish In the skin, and
there wis something negrold about his
face. This dwarfiah litle creatiure was
e tramp, whko had become a pensioner
of Isabella’s He hod attached himaalf
to her like some falthful dog, and rare-

Iy falled to present himself atr lsast
once a day.

What his reni name waa npobody
knew, but he sald that he was called

Buttersa. He wus cringing, dirty, and
sltogether an unpleasant obfect to
look upon; but lsabella was sorry ror
the ereature, and aided him with food
and a trifle of money. It may be here
mentioned that Hattersea, although he
knew nothing of Obl, was terribly
afrald of Dido. Perhaps some tnatinct
in the negro blood—{for he undoubtedly
had something Afriean In his velns—
made him fear this unknown priestess
of fetlah-woarship.

“Well, Batterses” said
kindly, “how are you to-dayT*

*Very well, lndy, very wsll, indesd. 1
met Mr. Aylmer, and he gave me a
dollar.”

*“That was generous of him!
why ™

“Hecause [ sald that a certain Iady
wasy—"

“Now, now,” laughed [sabella, “ne
®more of that ponsense, Battersean™ Bbe

Isabella,

But,

turned and ran along the vernndn Into
the house. The tramp and the negress
were alone

“What de doetor say? sald Dido, In
a low-valeed whisper.

*T'wo words, The devil-stick"

The negress started, and threw up
her hands In surprise.

CHAPTER IV. :

Evidently there was an understand-
Ing between these two strange crea-
fures, and thereby an occult eonnec-
tlon with the deas and doings of Dr
Etwald. What the trio were plotting
against Isabella and her lover remains
to bo seen; but it ean be guessed eas-
{ly that the message of the devil-stick
carried by Battersea to Dido was of
some slgnificance.

Battersea himself knew nothing of
its esotaric meaning, but to the ne-
sTeas the mentlon of the emblem con-
veyed a distinet understanding. She
let her arms fall listlessly by her side,
and, with an unseeing gaze she atared
at tha green trees bathed In hot sun-
shine. After a moment or so, she mut-
tered to herself In negro jurgon, and
clenched her hands.

“Baal! the wand of sleep! the bring-
er of death!”

“What are you saying, Dido?" asked
Batitersea, hla feeble intellect scared
by the flarce gestures and the unknown
tongue,

"I say deep things which you no un-
derstan’. Look at ole Dido, you white
man.”

Battersen whimpered, and, rubbing
one dirty hand over the other, did as
he was requested with manifest unwil-
lingness. With un Intensity of gaze,
Dido glared at him steadlly, and swept
her hands twice or thrice across his
face. In a moment or so the tramp
was In & state of catalepsy, and she
made use of his spellbound Intelli-
gence to guln knowledge. There was
something terrible In her powers helng
thus exaercised In the full sunlight.

“De debble-stick. Whar Is (t?"

“In the house of Major Jen. In a
little room, on the wall, with sworda
and axes" -

Az he sald this In o monotonous tons,
Dido looked across the treetopa to
where the red roofs of “Ashantes"
showed themselves agninat a biue July
sky. Ehe shookt her fist at the dlstant
house, und again addressed herself Im-
periously to Battersea, commanding:

“Tell ole Dido ob de debble-stici.”

“It Is green, with a handle of gold,
and blue siones set Into the gold!

Dido bent forward, and touched the
tramp on his temples,

“Bee widin dat stlck," she muttered,
eagerly. "I wish to ses’

“There 18 a bag In the handle” re-
peated Battersea, with an effort. “Un-
der the bag a long needle,” then, after
a pause, “the needle is hollow."

“Is der polson In de bag, In de hol-
low ob de needle?"

“No!" sald Battersea, again.
polson is dried up!™

At thls moment a4 nolse In the house
disturbed Dido, and with & pass or two
she released Battersea from the hyp-
notie speil. He started, rubbed his
eyes, nnd looked drowslly at the tall
negress, who had resumed her laipas-
slve attitude,

“What have you been doing, Dide?"
he asked, stupldly.

“Opl?™ was the brief reply. “You
hab told old Dido what she wish about
de debble-stick.”

“The devil-stlck,” repeated the
tramp, In wide-eyved surprise. "1 don't
know anything of 1t. Dr. Etwald met
me, and ses he, ‘You go to Miss Dal-
Ins,' and I ses, 'l does;" and he ses,
‘You'll see Dido, and I ses, ‘I will;" and
he ses, '‘S8uy to her “Devil-atick.,” an' I
ses, "Right ¥'are, sir.' But es to know-
ing: o

“Dat nuMn!™ sald Dido, with & lord-
ly wave of her hand. “I black; you
heb de black blood In youse alse, 1
mek you do Obl. Um!"

“What's Obl? What's you torkin'
of 7 asked Battersea, rather nervous-
ly. “An' ‘ow does you know I hev
black blood

“(l:1 say dat to me. Your mudder
black ™™

“Yah!" orled Battersea, derisively.
“You're out of It. My mother white:
but my father,” here he hesltated. and
then resumed—"Yen, you're right, DI~
do; my father was a negro! A Beedse
Loy whao was fireman on o liner.”

“I hab seen dat” replied Dido, nod-
ding her head, “Black blood In youwe,
an' [ can do Okl on you. 1 send your
splrit 1o de house of Massa Jen! You
tell me ob do debble-stick, But I take
cars ob you. Now git to de kitchen;
dere am food for you™

The old man's eyes brightened In an-
ticipation of a feast, and he shufMed
off round the c¢orner as quickly as his
age would allow him. Dido looked
after him for a moment considering
the message he had brought from Dr,
Etwzld, and then began to think of
the devil-stick. X

She knew very wall what It was,
for her grandmother had been carried
off as & siave from the west coast of
Africa, and knew all about Ashantee
sorcery and fetish ritems These she
had repeated to her granddaughter, DM
do, with the reault that Dido, cherlah-
ing these recoliections, knew exsctly
tow to use the wand of sleep. She had
spoken about It to Dr. Etwald, qulte
ignorant thet Jen kept one as & curfos-
fty, and now Etwalld had intimated
through Patterses that he wished her
to do something in conpnection with the
stick. What that something might be,
Dido, at the present moment, could not

guess
She had exerted ber magnetio and

“The |

uppuotic mivence over Battersea, nol
that she wished for u detalled desorip+
tion of the wand, for slready ahe knew
its mppenrince, but because It might
heppen that It would be necomsury to
use the tramp for certaln  purposes
connected with the dlscovery of ge-
crets, Dido exercised u strong Influ-
ence over this wesk old creature,

Hattersea wae supposed to be &
Cheistlun; but the barbarie fluld {n HWis
velns Incllned him to the tereible: gro-
tesqueness of African witcheraft, and
Dido and her words stirred some dim |
instinet In his mind. The negress saw
that accident had placed In her way a
helpless crenturd, who might be of use
in her necromantie business; thers- |
fore, by hypnotizing him ence or twice, |
she contrived to keep him within her |
power, All of which funtasy would |
have been denled by the average news-
paper reader, who cannot Imagine stich
things taking place in what he calls
euphonicusly a Christlan land. But|
this happened, notwithstanding,

Having dismissed Battersea, the ne-
gress turned to seek Isabelln. She was
40 devoted to her nursling that she
could hardly bear to be away from
her) and since her infancy Isabells had
scarcely been absent an hour from her
strange attendant, The girl had gone
Into the drawing-room, where Mrs,
Dallas was still sleeping: and there,
relleved for the moment from the pry-
Ing eyes of the negress, she took a
letter out of her pocket. It was from
Maurice, stating that he was coming
to see her that afternoon at 3 o'clock,
as he had something purtioular to say.

It was.now close upon the hour, and
Izabelln wos wondering how she could
get rld of Dido, whom she did not
wikh to be present at the comlng Inter-
view. The Inborn jealousy nf the
woman, and her advocacy of Dr. Et-
wald's sult, made her an unpleasant
third at such a meeting; moveover,
Maurice Instinctively disliked thiy sul-
len ereature, and was never quite easy
In her presence.

Finally, Isabella decided to slip
round back of the housé and mest
Maurice at the gate. She put on a
straw hat, and ran lightly away to see
her lover. Bhe passed out by a side
door, danced like n falry across the
Intervening space of lawn, and slipped
lsughingly Into the narrow path which
wound through the wood to the ave-
nue near the gates,

Just ns she emerged Into the open,
she heard a sharp click, and- saw
Maurice approaching. He was drosa-
ed in his flannels, and looked particu-
larly handsome, she thought: the more
s0 when she beheld his face labting
up at her unexpected appearance. The
magnetigm of love drew them {rresistl-
bly together.

"My own dear love,” he murmured,
softly. “How good of you to mest
mel"

“I eame down here to escape Dido"
expliained Isabella, slipping her hand
within his. “You don't like her to be
with us!"

“I don’t like her In any case, my dar-
ling. She ls like a black shadow of
evil always at your heels, 1 must get
Your mother to forbid her trespassing
upon our meetinga"

"My dear Maurice, how can you pos-
sibly do that, wheén you refuse to tell
my mother of our engngement

"Oh, I had & reason for keeping our
engagement secret, but It is no longer
necessary, and I am golng straight to
ask your mother to give me this dear
hand In marrisge. If ahe conseénts, we
wlll soon get rid of Dido.”

"But my mother may not consent,”
sald Isabella, a trifle nervously.

“Why not? I have a profession and
& small property. We love one anoth-
er dearly, so I don't see what ground
she has for refusal. I wish to tell your
mother of our engagement; for I must

A Fost Driver,

A homemade arrangement for driv-
ing plies or posts fa shown In the
sketoh. 1 conslder a post drlver one
of the most useful {mplements that I
have on the farm, writes J. L. Ma
comber In Farm and Home, This de.
vice 1s of very simple construction, and
aslde from the few pleces of iron, pul-
leys and the rope, any fanmer can
make {t at home,

The runners, a, are 9 ft. long, made
of good soltd oak 6x4 In, thick, The

HOMEMADE POST DEIVER.

crosspleces, b, are of 4x4 oak, placed
about 3 ft. apart. Firm braces, ¢, of
2x8 scantling, wlill strengthen the
frame., The uprights, d, are 14 or 16
tt. long, as desired, of 4x4 oak. The
braces, o, may be 2x4. For the welght,
f, & wooden block may be used, which
Is either sfuare or round. It should
be about 18 Inches In diameter and 214
ft. long, of solld oak or hickory. Some
wood that will not split readily Is best.
Grooves should be made In the slde
of the weight to take In the full width
of the uprights. It Is a good plan to
bore an inch hole through the rear
end of each runner, through which
a peg may be driven to hold the de-
vice In positlon while the post Is be-
Ing driven.

The working of this device Is simple.
The welght is drawn up by horses
hitched to the end of & rope, and when
it arrives at the top of the uprights it
Is released by the hook, 2, striking the
block, 1, unhooking It from the ring,
8, which Is attached to the driver
block. Four or five blows will usually
drive a pointed post to the required
ddpth. Two men and a team will drlve
ons-hall to three-quarters of a mile of
posts In a day. The cost of such an
implement Is about $5, and will pay
for Itself In a short tlme,

THE

nble egys.

ber of large slze thers ought to be a
canthook, an Implement shown [n the

to got a minute's peace from mites
and other pesta Is not the right kind
of exercise. The truth la obvious.
Give the fowls plenty of encourage
ment to scratch for thelr graln feed
by keeping u portion of each pen deep-
ly bedded with leaves or straw, Th'nm
s nothing ke It for promoting thrift
and contentment among & flock of
fowls In the winter, and It Is anlso a
Eréat ald toward getting fertile, hateh

Emall Farms,
The farm unit la gradually becom-
ing smaller with the advance in the

price of land. A well known real es-
tate ngent in a certuin locallty told us
recently that he had ten times ss!
many calls for 40 acres as for 160 acre
farma. The amall farm |4 the best
farm, all things consldered, and peo-
ple are gradually comlng to realize It
and to look for amall farms when pur-
chasing. The farmer of to-lay ls be
glnning to learn that it Is hetter to
tramp over less ground and grow more
to the acre. The taxes and fences on
a large farm sometimes amount to
more than the crops. There Is great
ecopomy In all lines In the cultivation
and management of a small farm.
When the farmer knows that he has
but a few mcres to plant to corn, or
any other erop he will use better seed,
fertilize miore heavily and cultivate
better. I he growa seventy to slghty
bushels to the acre, say on len “cres,
he {5 much better off than the larger
farmer who cultlvites twice as much
and gets only thirty to forty bushels
of corn to the acre—Chicago Weekly
Inter Ocean.

Killlng Weeds,

A great depnl Is heard about cheml-
cal weed destrovers and Improved
methods for eradicating weeds. Some
of the improved methods are worthy
be the means of destroying many of
tha weeds. Many of them, however,
are not practical and should never be
consldered by the farmer,

Professor Beal of the Michigan sta
tlon, comes forward with an entirely
new means of destroying weeds which,
If followed, is certalnly the most prac-
tical of sll other methods, except the
hoe. The profesgor says that where
golls are reasonably rich as a result of
the growth of legume, there are few
weeds. Lands which have been In al-
falfa or clover for a number of years
have few weeds. For all weedy lands
the professor suggests that the farm-
ers seed the land down for either al-
talfa or clover and to make sure that
the seeding ls sufficient to cover the
ground. Keep the ground In legume
for & number of years and the weeds
wlll nearly all be destroved. This
sounds much more sensible than chem-
feal destroyers.

Labor-Saving Log-RNoller,
On every farm where there Is tim-

picture from Farm
Wo.ld, for the
purpose of moving
heavy logs. It will

FASHION HINTS
e !%} L

1}

Russian Influence is strongly felt in
some of the newest fashions, both for

street and evening wear. The accompa-
nying sketch shows s walking custume
n; cream serge, with trimmings of laven-
der and cream braid, It is very dashy
and attractive, and is one of the many
pretty things now made for southern wear.

TELLS OF HIS FAMOUS HYMN.

Faces of Street Audience Gave Mine
ister Inspiration for “Life Line."
Burrounded by a model of a Lyle

gun, a plece of cable, life buoys, mega.

phone, wig-wag flags, tallboards con-
taining Instructions to sallors and two
life ropes, the Rey. E. B. Ufford, of

Rockland, Me., evangellst and author

of the famous revival hymn, “Throw

Out the Life Line,” pat placidly among

these mementoa of fearful storms

which have raged along the New Eng-
land coast, In the Union station walt-

Ing for his train to Minneapolls, the

Dea Molnes Reglater and Leader says.
The Rey. Mr. Ufford 15 an evangellst

and thia paraphernalla, which has

been actually used In the rescue of
sallors from wrecked vessels and was
presented to hlm by captalns of Ilfe
saving statlons at Cape Cod and Nane
tucket, s used by him In his evangel-
istlo services to illustrate his sermons,

“I was aldlng a pastor In East Bos
ton one Sunday night in 1884, and
whan we were returning home after
the service the subject of conversation

turned on evangelists and hymns. P

began thinking about a hymn that

would reach the people. My ([ather
and grandfather had been choir lead-
ers hefore me and I had been praying
that 1 should write a song that would

rescue you from the Influence of that
dark Jezebel. + She Is dangerous.”
"I know she ls; but she hates :ou!"
“I don't enra for her hate,” replied
Maurice, carelessly. *“It I8 a poor
thing, and cannot pousibly harm me.
Surely Mra, Dallaa will not let hersslf
be gulded In so lmportant a business
by the will and feellngs of that blask
wench.”
(To be continued.) |

NAPOLEON'S FAREWELL,

The Most Dramatic Scene In the
History of Fontalneblenu.

It was at Fontainebleau that .\'n:m-l
leon received the Pope In 1804. It was
at Fontainebleau that he imprigoned
the Pope—the apartment which served
as his prison fs still shown—in 1812
and 1813. Flnally, for Nemesis would
have it so, it was at Fontaineblenu |
that Napoleon signed his abdleation
and sald farewell to his army in 1814,
coming down the horseshoe stalrcase
at the head of Cour du Cheval Blane
and placing himsell at the head of the
guard as Iif for a review,

“"For twenty years,” he sald, “I have
been well content with you and you

three years longer, but France would
have suffered, and I did not wish that
to happen.

“1 might have died—that would have
been easy—but | would not. [ prefer
to follow the path of honor and to|
write the history of our explalts.

“1 eannot embrace you all, but | will
embrace your general. Come, General
Petit. Bring me the eagle! Dear
eagle! May these kisses find thelr echo
in every brave man's heart!

“Farewell, my children!" |

That surely is the most pathetle As
it Is also the most dramatic scens |p
the whole history of Fontalnebleay —
T. P's London Weekly. ‘

The Nature of It

“A hotel keeper has an occupation
which Inclines him to amiability »

“How soT"

“Because to all Inquiries ahout‘
rooms, 00 matter how put, he llkes tg
give a sulte answer.” — Baltimary
American.

American capitalists are trying tp
form s merger ol every atre of timbep
producing land in Novia Scotis, invest:
ing $5,600,000

Swing for Loading Fodder,

Thera are a large number of contri-
vances made for loading shock fodder
onto & wagon, some better than others.
The (llustration herewith shown s one
that Is in use in some localities where
a good deal of fodder Is cut up. The
reéar ladaer Is substituted with a stout

post, well anchored to the rack, on

top of which Is a pole so adjusted ns
to be able to reach out to one side for
the fodder and the other with proper

FOB LOADING FODDER.

leverage. A rope or a chaln attached

to the short end of pole Is thrown

iround the shock about half way up,

and & fork handle thrust

through

above it so it will stay there and the
whole shock Is lifted on the rack.—

Farm and Home.

Let Her Scratch.

The Importance of exerclee for poul
have always been with me on the path | try might well be placed subordinate
of glory. With your help and that or | 9nly to good housing and feeding. But
all the brave mén who are still loyal |8 Writer in an agricuiturzl monthily
1 could have carried on the war for | Pertinently remarks that “scratching

save a Ltremendous

amount of heavy

lifting and one man
with a canthook can do as much or
even more than two without it. The
handle should be about § feet long and
the fron hook about 12 inches. Or it
very large logs are to be used, 16
inches, The hook should work loosely
1 & bolt through the handls and the
“business end” be slightly curved In-
ward and always kept sharp.

Selecting Laying Hens,

Not enough Importance |s usnally
attached to the selection of laying
hens. They must be properly cared
for, If they are to lay wall during
both winter and summer. Housea myst
be kept sanltary and the fowls free
from vermin. Care must be exerclised
to avold thelr belng chased by dogs
or other anlmals, or unnecessarily
frightened. Poultry houses must be
well ventilated, and one or more win-
dows should be opened every bright
day, so that the house will not become
warm during the day and grow cold
agaln at night,

Dalrying and Price of Land,
Dairying in Holland Is the princlpa:
occupation, The Iand Is worth from
$500 to $1.000 an acre, yet the people
pay thelr rents or interest on the In-
vestment by producing butter and
cheese, which they place on the Buro-
pean marktet In successful competition
with that produced In Amerlea on land
of lesg than one-fifth the vajus. The
secret ls—efliclent cows, excellent care,
co-operalion and superiority of butter

and cheese,

PLAN OF STABLE.
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The sccompanying plan is & very conveflent stable arrangement and
esconomical of room. Rolllng doore are shown on almost all the openings,
but swing doors can be substituted If dealred. Corrugated irom s recom-
mended for the roof, as the wood covering to which roofing Is attached may
ba only 1%x3 Inch strips speced 20 to 24 Inches on centers. About forty-
ons sguares will cover roof and to give nicely proportioned bullding the
raftsrs exclusive of projections should be the same jengih on both roofs

and the
that of
would cost about §200.

slops of the lower ahould he 06 degrees from the borizontal, while
the gpper will be 24 degress. To frame and Inclose barn alone

Uve long after I had passed away. On
the afterncon of that Sunday I went
to the village square and spoke (o
non-church goers. Aa [ looked upon
the faces of those about me—laces
upon which were written the story of
sln—they seemed to be llke periahling
men In the billows of death. This
must have suggested to me the Inaplr
atlon for my verslon of the hymn. 1
returned to the parsonage, sat down
and wrote the hymn at once.

“It haa been often thought that [
at one time must have been nasociut-
| ed with seafaring men to give so
| vivid a ploture as the lyrle deplcts, or

that I had dashed off the stanzas after

winessing a wreck of some vessel

Nelther surmise 1s correct, It 18 sime
|ply a mental ploture which came to
me & quarter of & century ago, vivid
to be sure, but to which 1 sdded the
color.™

The Rev, Mr. Ufford la bullding a
unique churah by popular subseription
and from the royaltles recelved from
his hymn. A large anchor i3 support
od over the tower. The bullding ls
dlivided Into two parts, an auditorium
and & parlor. Over the rostrum ia &
painting by the noted artist, Charles
C. Murdock, and represents Christ Im
the act of saving Peter from the waves
The frleze around the auditorium rep
resents Columbus' caravels coming te
Ameriea. The church s appropristely
located at the corner of Water and
Ocean streeta In Rockland. His study
is In the church tower overlooking the
bay.

“My church will be known as the
Temple of Gallles, or the People's
church, and will always b open to
people of all eresds.”

In Extenuntion.

A lttle glr! between 4 and 5 yvean
of age came running In from sliding
:ona day and exclalmed to her moth-
er: “Oh, mamma, did you see me go
|down? I wont like thunder!™
‘ To her mother's astonished queation
a8 to whom she had heard say that
the little one replled, “Well, mamma,
you know you sald one day 'as guick
'ms lightning,' and it always thunders
after it lightens, doesn't it7™

A widow's plea of popularity Ia teo
| have the men ocall her “irrealstible”
|  Uoml 18 ODIAID®, In many parw ot
New Zealand, but the chle! mines are
in the Westport district, {n South Nek
son; the Grey distriet, In Westland;
in Otago and Auckland. The best
|enn1- oceur in the two former, the
Westport mines producing a quality
scarcely equaled throughout the world.

The HRiver Jordam,
The historie river Jordan has ita
origin in one of the largest springs in
the world




